


& looag year of Waiting, the Terwilleger family is at residing in 
the new home they have been working on* Needless to say* the added spaOe is a God 
send to us, We at last have space to turn around in, space to put the -tilings that 
we have had to have stared for the past few years.

Some of you who will read this* though yon ar© few in umber* have seen the 
house—yet in a estate of not being complete, but thoroughly Liveable* I think you 
will agree that there is room for a lot © ‘ things.

Located in the basement, in the farthest corner, lies a large area of floor 
that has been designated as TWIG’S ROOM, Here I shall put nyself when the urge to 
fan strikes me* Htare will be spent many happy hours in various types of communication 
with FANDOM, I look forward to the completion of this room*-’as yet unattended and 
in complete disarray.

As unarranged as it is* I have settled a few items heho and have begun ny first 
actual publication from this room, which shall henceforth be known as the CAVES CF 
K®, I really think, with this new name, that ,1 should Change the name of By pub- 
lishing house. You know, take a period of a year and gradually superimpose A K® 
PUBLICATION Crow the tired, misunderstood name of A TP PUBLICATION, After all, if 
a well-known proved can do it, why shduldn’t I*

The name CAVES OF K® was arrived at ty a suggestion from Chuck Devine* He had 
just recently read SHE and AYESHA, ny copies* and he and I had had many a pleasant 
minute of discussion of these two stcreie^ with me filling him in on the thrid book 
of the trilogy* WISDOM’S DAIX1HTER, When I told him I was pondering the question 
of a name for ry fan room, he suggested that K® would bo proper since ny first love 
in fantastic adventure was SHE—to the point that I had told him if I could only 
have one bode to read, I would choose SHE, 1



The thought brought hade the pleasant memories I have spent in the Chives of 
Kar with She, Leo and Holly. The fabulous treasures of these caverns hidden aWey 
in darkest Africa, and I couldn’t help but think here was the name for ny Fan Roc 
THE CAFES CF K®, a place where I, nyse^jjWiHj untold hours over a typer a 
ny Azograph.

As noticeable in current genzines, there are two fannish abodes in Boise at 
present time# ’y own and that of ay student, Chude Devine. Actually, I guess, you 
would hove to call these minor areas of fannish activity. Ton see, and I think 
Chuck mentioned it in his zine PILIK1A, there is really a famish center in Boise 
It la not located in a house but in the V3FTA BEVERAGE STORE where I work part ti 
Here Chuck, ?®Jce, Andy and I do muhh of cur fannish gabbing. Rick talecs part in t 
when he is in town. Here, too, I do most of ny talking with the new Payette, Idah 
fans, Judy and Neal Glad and Judy’s brother. Chuck Bogard. I often wonder just wh 
ny boss, Bill, thinks of people coming in. to talk to me and just drawing up a cam 
stool and spending an hour or so. Ite has never complained.

I also wonder just what, he thinks of me getting long distance phone calls at 
store. It does seem strange to me that he hasn't said something.

The first phone call was from Rog and Honey Graham and w s most enjoyable. T 
came one from Burrnet Toekey, in fact, that on© turned out to beiwo calls the sam 
night. The third call was from Jos Christoff in Georgia. Joe, bless him, had road 
ny suggestion 'that we should start Phone Fandom for all of us fans who live alon 
(I made this suggestion In the last issue of TVIG.)

The call was funny, the one from Jo®s that is. About eleven o’clock that day 
had opened ny mouth to say sonsthing to Diane and nothing same out. I$r voice was 
just gone. It stayed awey on its visit to other places right through the day and 
into the night. The customers at the store thought I wag a bit off.

Anyway, along came Joe’s call. During the time I w~s talking on the phone ny 
voice returned, then was -gone the minute I hung up. The’'excit©nient must have done 
Joe and I had a wonderful talk that night. Another fan was with him, but be.damn® 
if I can think of his name right at this momenta

Another-sidelight of the call from Georgia was that the operator got jms, the: 
had to dial Joo back. ®he had an enchanting southern drawl that I could have.list 
ed to for hours. Che dialed the number, got the wrong one. Appologies! to both’ on 
of the line. She dialed again and got the sane number. Phe ended up dialing five 
timaa before she got Jq®.

. . Fortunately thio was on a night when I had help at.the store as the customer 
really crowded in just then. But, even if they hadn’t been.there, the help, I won 
not have given up one minute of ny talk with Joe. They could.have just stood and ?

This Phone Fandom is a wonderful idea, even i” I did think it up currently. ’ 
is just something about hearing these voices from far away tliat gives you an tones 
glow. It’s nice to know that someone thinks enough of you to call you upland chat 
a few minutes. . -• • • • *

At the moment I’m currently1 out of business ;as far as phoning goes. Added ex' 
pansews on the house, plus getting Diane * s kindergarten- ready for. September .open 
has just about eaten up ell of our finances. Believe me, I can hardly wait until 
things settle down and I can not have to wary j;h&t the.money I spend on a zine e< 
buy,something we realty needed. Feindom with me is just a hob£y»®a most prized hobl 
to be swe««and I can’t think* of lotting ny- kids go without something just to put 
a zine. . . ‘

r- « . .
The- 5th 'Mliug of ‘N'APA r^s the best to date in ay opinion. There was more 

reading and enjoyment to it than in any of the other four. It just seemed that aU
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the sines had sons thing to say and 
that v?hat they had to eoqxjuncl tsi 
t?aS of interest-to i®.

Gongratul.aticns, Belle, on a 
stupendous first mailing. You did 
a superb Job in bringing the roster 
up to full quota and even having a 
Waiting Lister* Keep encouraging 
the fan eds in this Way* We my 
yet have a mailing in which every 
member has a zine.

This is something I would 
like to see, no matter if som of 
ths feinee were only one pagers* 
Just to have every member in a 
mailing is a goal to set*

Fans nay be hitting a ne# 
period of spontaniety at present* 
I found ths latest SAP? Tailing to 
be of interest in all quarters, 
also* This is unusual for me* light 
be that N’APA has been ny favorite 
because of my early connection with 
it*

All art found in this issue of LITTLE ACORIS is by Twig, himself. It isn't th© 
best, perhaps, but I find that ny art supply is low and I Just can't go on for page 
after page of plain typing* This is not a complaint to those of you who don’t use 
art* It’s just a quirk I have about ny own zines.

The mastering of the art, is, naturally, done by me. I’m trying to improve on ny 
ability to put good art on master* I have refused to practice on others contributions 
and this left me to try out on ny own.

The idea for a shading plate comes from George Barr* I haven’t a shading plat® 
to ny name* When I used th© school mimeo for ny zines, I also used their shading 
plates* Barr sent me two pics for a back issue of TWIG that hr had shaded on a bound 
book. I remembered this tonight and drug one out* Naturally, the book I’m using as a 
shading plate is THS, What better volume for a K® PUBLICATION.

”y students should see me tonight. In fact, for all I know, some of them might 
have seen me in the past few days and I didn’t kmow it. They would got a good laugh, 
at any rate* I’m one who believes to a great extent that a person should do what they 
want~~cnly I don’t carry it to the peint where I can infringe on others rights.

As a result, I bought nyself a beachcomber outfit. It’s white duck with red and 
white rope belt and with the shirt^Jacket decorated accordingly. With it I wear 
thongs* I feel great in the outfit, thoroughly enjoy wearing it. Had thought that I 
wouldn’t bo caught dead in such clothing, but, in a weak moment when I wanted to do 
something rash, I bought it. I’m glad I did* It has turned out to be balm for the 
soul, and that is good for anyone wh® might be foaling the leaoc little bit blue*

Had only a couple of complaints on ray running of the serial stay, SHEET CONFLICT* 
Since it ended with the 5th Tailing, I have decided to start another story with this 
6th .Tailing* I wane it to go as a two parton, also, but it is considerable longer 
than the previous story and I may have to cut it down In each issue and make it a 
three part serial.

I know that three months is a long time to wait for another installment, but 
with a synopsis of what went before, I think it can be done without losing the Ji st 
of the story* At any rate, I’m going to do it again* Complaints can stop further 
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practice along these lined, but there must ba mere than juft a couple. There is, 
oh woe is me, the possibility that most of you don’t care, that you don’t read the 
stories anyway, But, then, I get to see ny am work in a sort of print, anyway. and 
the egoboo is still there,

■Hl ] i-; ■ Ji , H
One of the nice things about N’APA that I’m finding out now that I have the 

time to do so, is that we are a mixture pf all types of fen, The dyed in the wool 
Neffer', the Johnny Como Lately who is in IGF to belong"to N’APA, the middle of the 
reader, and the neofen who are just making thoir first splurge into fandom, I find 
these neos particularly interesting to. watch, Their first zines are a hodgepodge of 
material, usually quits ridiculous, but after one cr two mailings they seo ths direc
tion of things and start off on another tangent.

Too, we have an interesting array of personalities««those who like to fued, 
those who will fued, and t'oso who try to cover over the feeding to make everything 
come out all sugar and spice. I.’akes life interesting.

We have specialty type zines also. There is Gil’s ”Dream Ptuff” with its array 
of fabulous dreams, made all the mere interesting if you know GH, Then -there is 
EGB/s ’’Picture Trick” and its tall: of circuses and various aspects of a®?ial work, 
"Quoth the Walrus by Holland is a nature viewpoint on tilings Weffer and things not 
so Neff er.

But why go into all of that? I’ll get to general comments on the mailing later 
in this issue.

Anyone care to trade ny days with me for the rest of the summer? Boise is having 
one of the hottest dry spells in its history. We’ve already ‘topped our all tine high
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and had 111 degrees of temperature, Since 
that day it has been in the high ninties or 
low hundreds. Fortunately, the real heat 
didn’t begin until the 5th of July, the day- 
after the B OTCON.

The country around us is burning vp. The 
worst series of fires we’ve had for years. 
Land that has just turned pre+^y again from 
a previous devastating fire has again burned.

As far my day, I usually get up before 
seven to go out and paint the siding that we 
put on the day before. Work on the house 
continues through the day, usually in the 
direct sunlight. At about seven at night we 
have finished the house work for the day and 
I go out and work on the playground for Diane’s 
kindergarten. This can go on for many hours 
since a lot of it can be done by artificial 
light. If I’m not working on the playground, 
I’ve gone to work at the Beverage Ftore and 
work there until midnight. Home again and up 
before seven to paint.

Anyone c-.re to trade lives with me far 
the summer?

Tonight was different, I -took it off to 
do' a bit of fanning, Dione has just brought 
me a cucumber sandwich, so think I will cub 
this .off and eat, eat, eat! This makes six 
pages done tonight, and that is good for 
me since I got a late start, around nine 
o’clock.



.They tell us that walking 
on the moon would be an entire- 
ly different sensatlon than that 
which we know here on Earth,

Be that as it may, I pre
sent for you a walk on the 
Moon which is no different than 
one taken here on Fol III,

I speak, of courses of the 
fabulous science fictional land
scape of one of our National 
’Monuments, the one located with-= 
in the borders of cy own home 
state, Idaho,

It ig true that your walk 
in the CRATER? CF THE MOON would 
be more difficult than taking a 
casual stroll down thin Ftreet 
in town in the UF, The dif
ference lies not in gravity but 
in terrain.

The Moon Qraters are composed 

of lava—t^rd, black, pourous 
lava, A new pair of shoes would 
be shot after one trip across the 
craters® The sharp, needle-like 
edges of the lava stone will cut 
into ary type of shoe sole other 
than metal. The location of the 
Monument within the borders of 
Idaho’s desert makes the idea of 
metal shoes impossible.

Don’t let the mention of cur 
desert geare you aWay from a trip 
to these craters, They are well 
worth your time and the heat you 
might have to put up with during 
your visit.

Perhaps a few of the actual facts surrounding the CRATER? CF THE MOON would 
be in order„ The basis of the following ones from a folder I have on the craters, 
I only wish I could reproduce the pictures included in the folder for you to see.

This fantastic lava formation was dedicated by Pres® Calvin Coolidge but much 
credit goes to the citizens of the vicinity for the mary years of effort they have 
put forth to bring this unusual product of Mother Nature to the attention of the 
public.

In addition to the unique formation of lava flow, there are other interesting 
features of this National Monument which should be pointed out. Contrary to general imp 
impression, there is considerable vegetation abounding in the area. Limber pines.5



aspens and shake cherries reach tree siso: *He ghrub- such as mock~oranee, s ge 
bearmat gnd rabbithrush also are in abu-der.ce, 'Ury buftutiful flowers cover the ? 
cinder field® in seasans and the usual hint,' ar/ umal! animals found in western 
seMarid areas exist at the monument.

Of particular interest is an ancient readily discernible, which
follows the Great Rift. There are legends of the UM. ra« use of the caves as s ge 
strongholds and for transient habitation, vhile at Indian Tunnel there are perhaps 
20 semicircular heaps of stones used to anlhor tin .;tn^fard sides of teepees against 
uhe prevailing winds. Arrowheads and Spearheads ore sometimes found a

For tourists there are adequate campirg spaces and a limited number of tourist 
cabins, with provision for meal service, A leap road . cuthward along a portion of 
the Great Rift provides access to many poizri. ox intezurtt. The monument1 carefully 
preserves scenery and objects of historic, prek »and scientific interest. *

Scientists would have us believe that tau IK GRG GF THE WON are not deado 
rathar they are merely in a stage between aco vs and they could, at soma
future time, erupt into renewed activity „

The earth at this area was filled v/Y? 1; u z.<3, Zxrcugh these fissures, cr 
openings, from sone reservoir of molten uv.- wit Jin the earth, basaltic lavas rose 
to the surface and flowed out upon it. Tlxs?; ^errmred at three different
periods, and there were intervals between hv rclu-anic fires apparently ware
extinguished,,

At the close of a period cf flow, « -Ma I va had congealed, the pas
zo-.xd vents at a restricted number of p ’ /- r: £ - Assures, and by its explosive
action threw out fragments of rock, dust - iaV8, This material was oiled
in cones around the vonts which are now ov- /’ ’ r. / interesting features of the 
onument. xhese cones are divided into ■>. .y-- -.sindsr—spatter and lava.

The great sir part of the lava welled t Ink-sgl. fl aures—at temperatures of about 
2,000 degrees F—and flowed out over the - A.c rYsbinct types of lava were
developed—chemically the same but differs .ua.

These types are "pahehoe” —billowy, with caverns—and «aaB —
rough, jagged and spiry.

The history of the aroa has been on - f //. v / ,tf5a between periods of relative 
quiescence and volcanic activity. It is < 'i< present/ rest period has
lasted for about two hundred and fifty ye:/-;.., Y . ’ • -yS whether the fires are
rorever extinguished or whether the cart will again pour forth its
floods of glowing molten rock.

xn ■•"■lie CRATaR? Ox THE ’W is a x ^xc-’ ol the past. Here is truly one
of nature’s ^reat nat:r?al phenomenon. .

Aside from these fazts, the area hax . 
we have heard about the {Joon and what if 
small, we have looked at nights glowing . ' 
“what is it? what is it like?’1

Here, in the CRATSRP CF TOE WON, 
'■ he actual surface of our space compare ... 
Here he can view the possible surface 'of ‘. 
can walk and ponder, and if he is appear■ 
last he has the secret, that the i loon wl J 
can coma away from here and wonder just v ' 
to tbi • body in space for.

* y ■ J. for people. All of o»ir lives 
, .a .\: 'j telescopes, large and 

e?;*! yry.: ' e d the eternal question of

1 ; man has that can parallel
■ .ally salve his interest,

■?cx enigma. In. a small area he
-Vru away and aay tnat at

m a ^stery to-him. Too, he
x want so desperately to get

If you visit the Craters, don’t loci f^> ’ \tch rather for the strange
in nature’s landscaping, fenso the so^.y.? :.e.; ■’ j-:./g that abounds when you shut 
out the world and imagine yourself actual^ x/ ir vx striding along on the sur- 
fuca of the moon. But don’t try any of t: 1 ft o- . *W3. Ion might land in a deep
crater.6
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((THE WOUDF I.TILLIONF STOCD IN AWE THE THREAT OF THE spacemen YET WERE 
HELPLEfT TO FTOP THEM IF THE? CARRIED OUT THEIR PLANNED REVOLT I THE WORST 
CF IT WAS THAT THE PEOPLE CF EARTH NOW, MORE THAN EVER, REALIZED THAT THEY WERE 
TO BLAME, THAT THEY HAD BROUGHT THIS ON THE^ELVIF.))

PA
The cumulus clouds had sprinkled a light, acrid rain on the field, cooling the 

scorched earth beneath the space craft just enough. Four Spacemen lay stretched out 
under the fins, legs and arms almost touching in the crowded area. They lay there 
because the fins shaded them from the hot, clouded sun of Astron, and because they 
had used this protection for relaxation in many places among the stars.

. « J"L was the best place for them to relax and anticipate the new problems which 
mighG .' ace them on alien ground. They could study the surrounding territory, ob" 
serve the wildlife, and they could rest. Rest from the long weeks and manths^they 
had spent in the cramped quarters of the spaceship.

They could hear the hot treath of the wild strumidag its meloneholy melody as 
it played over the silvered bull: of its new toy. From the distance car® the sound 
of some animal at play• At least, that was the way it sounded to them.

To the Spacemen, it was almost heaven after the restricted movements of aheekim 
over the contents of the ships interior while they wajted far the ground to cool. 
They lay as if dead, or in a deep sleep, but the dosed lids of each mans eyes danced 
file dream of a world of their own, to have, to fight fat', to rule the way they wanteda

The dream of a new world away from the bigotry and hatred of their home planet 
had long been with them, ever present in their exploration of the scattered planets 
of the Universe.

"Well, let’s get at itf It was Bert, the loader of the group speaking, lie wore 
his badge of authority well far a man who was too weal: to earn it through ply deal 
prowess.

lie hunched up on one elbow. The other three did not answer, but he could tell 
the thought was not appealing to them. Their faces twitched and scowled. With an 
oil xort, each of them rose to his Sect, looked at the distant horizon, stretched out 
the final kinks, and tried to look resigned. Bert motioned them forward.

"Bill, you and Ted take off in that direction. Over toward that grove of trees. 
Pete, you come with ma. That range of mountains locks promisingHe patted each on 
the back as he spoke, a habit he had farmed early in his career, brought on as a 
method of saying goodrye to whomever might not come bad: from a search.

They nodded agreement and started out.

Walking behind Bert, Pete watched ths other two vanish, yet he was hardly con« 
scious of their existence. Hr was too deeply entranced with the outcome of his own 
party. Ite always worried on these trips. Worried that something would hawpen and 
lie wouldn’t come back. Or that something would happen to Bert and he wouldn’t know 
what to do to save him.
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Bert laughed at him whenever he voiced hie fears and he tried to hide them. It 
was not pleasant to have Bert laugh at him. He pondered oh Just why he let a scrawny 
kid like Bert tell him what to do. Ite hadn't been appointed their leader by the Gen® 
aralj but, yet, they all looked to him for guidance. The answer was staple, but he 
hated to admit it. Beet had brains while the other throe of then had only brawn.

Just beyond the range of the spaceship, a blur of action crossed their lino of 
vision. Peto saw tho image change from a spedclod mass into the browned skin of son® 
small animal. lie sighed.

nIt‘s only the shadows from those fems,” Bert muttered as he placed his gun back 
into its holster. Tho sight of this eased the tension in Pete.

Three hills later, Pete felt his cheedks go tense and every part of his body sprang

into instant action. Tn front of him. Bort had stepped too near tlio edge of a deep 
chasm, failing to check fir^t to see if there was any overhang. There was, and it gave 
way The only thing that saved him was Pete's grasping of tee belt holding his holster 
and tugging him back to solid ground.

’’Thanks," he murmured. Thon, "Did you see then?"

"fee what?" asked Pete.

"I don't know! But there was sorething down there. Just under teat ledge. Whatever 
they are, they’re dangerous."

"What did they look like?"



"Reptiles, like none hideous....." he stopped and edged closer to his comnanion. 
Ova* the rim of fresh earth a long tenuous appendage slithered, it’s eyes immediately 
taking then in. From its mouth issued a long wailing hi-s, but it did net move to 
attach then.

"Wit’s it doing?" Pete was attracted by its burning eyes. There was danger 
there, but he didn’t seem to caro„

'.Core of the heads poked over the ledge, then moved forward as their long, scaly 
bodies pushed up.

"Come on, Pete. Let’s get out of here." It was given as a command, but was not 
obeyed. Bert watched as the farms camo closer, then drew his gun. It was too late 
to fire an atomic blast at then without killing his comrade. He could feel several 
of the ayes on him, commanding him to look, but he was ^ble to maintain his own 
facilities, and backed away, Just out of range.

Peto was terrified, but could do nothing. Something in his mind seemed to lull 
a sense of security into his consciousness. He could feel the dry scratch of the 
scales sliding over his exposed hands, could hear the intense hissing as they seemed 
to tall: with one another. And he stood there and waited, hoping, yet not caring, that 
they would leave Mm.

Bert, watching, was appalled at the look of the creatures. He looked down at the 
mass, watched their impatience. He hated them, as he hated all alien forms on the 
planets he had to visit. If they were hostile, Pete wns as good as dead. But how 
did they kill? Palnle sly, or would it be an excurMating eternity of misery? Only 
one thing was certain. He would be killed and B^t couldn’t stop it, unless he found 
he must fire to avert Pete’s being tortured.

The reptile forms were peering at Pete in awed fascination, searching for some
thing, but not finding what they wanted, flowly, they backed aWay.

Pete shook his head as if he were just waking up from a deep sleen, slowly turned 
and walked to Bert.

"Did you see that?" He was shaking, knees knocking.

Bert patted him on the back. "I saw it, but I can’t explain it. They looked so 
savage when I nearly fell into them." He paused. "I needn’t tell you that I’m glad 
you’re still with me.”

Pote shrugged off this last statement and got his legs under him again. It was 
his notice to Bort that he was reedy to continue.

Olio two of them crept slowly forward, then fell slightly apart, then remembering 
what had happened, came together again. They stopped once to watch a strange piano 
devour a rat-liko animal. From then on they kept a sharp watch fa? larger plants of 
the same species, but found none.

Finally Bert smiled with satisfaction and pointed back up the trail they had 
made. "Enough for today. Let’s get bad:." He wanted a smoke and an end to the dsyjs 
work. And ho wanted a re ert from Bill and Ted, a detailed report.

On the way bad: they again approached the abyss from which the creatures had cose 
to them. They watched in fascination as the reptiles proceeded about their daily 
routine, were amazed that they didn’t again come to examine them.
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"They act civilized," Pete mused, rrore to himself than to Bert.

For answer Ms companion replied, ’’Let’s go back and see what Ted and Bill dis
covered .

"TeahF Pe&& acknowledged. "Wonder wh„t they found?” He looked at Bert’s face 
for an instant,~then looked awuy. lie didn’t want Ms friend to know that he had read 
the elation on Ms foatures. ’fare, he didn’t want him to know that he could tell Bert 
was thinking about tMs being the planet for which they had boon searching. That was 
to be Ms own surprise to the group and Peto didn’t want to spoil it.

Jie hoped, for Bert’s sales, the report of tho others would be favorable.

CHAPTER 2

The sunlight slithered past the tallest of the mountains, bringing to a closo 
the last day of exploration. The weeks of shifting the spaceship from om land mass 
to another were at an end. The four spacement were gathered, again, beneath the fins 
of the spacecraft. Each one stretched out Ms arms and legs to relieve the tension 
of the days climbing, then settled back with closed eyes.

"Do we have to sleep ihside tonight?” Bill suddenly asked. sitting up and direct"
ing the question to Bert.

could seo tho crookedThere was no answer. In the early haze of the evening, ho 
smile playing over the completely relaxed features of tho "brain child J' 
Fete and Ted, directing their attention 
toward tho unappointed leader®

Th nudged

’’Well, boys,” Bert sat up and opened 
his eyes, surprised to see then all staring 
at Mm. "Well, boys,” he went on lamely, 
"this looks like tho place for us. TMs 
will be our world.”

Ted appeared dubious. "Could there 
bo anything we havo overlooked in our ex- 
pl or at i on. Ary dangers that we didn’t un« 
cover. We can’t afford to talc© any chances.”

"We’ve checked and rechecked the only 
large animals here,” Bill scoffed. "Those 
reptile &re as tan® as they come."

There are no chances to be taken here. 
The only tMng we have to worry about is 
back hone,” Bert assured Mm.

nYeahf Pete threw in. "I can just see 
then when we tell them what we have been 
doin with their time. They’ll yell, but 
loud."

Bill laughed and crossed to Fete. "I 
can hear my old man right now. 'y son, a 



leader in an open revolt against Ms own people. I won’t stand for it. Get up to 
your room and stay there until I tell you to come down.’1

Ted and Pete joined in with the laughter but Bert remained silent. He hadn’t thought 
of this nspect and the way it would fit into Ms plans. What would his father think? 
There was only one thing he could anticipate. His father, a man of the cloth, would 
be astounded, shocked, and disappointed in his son, but he would say nothing to stop 
him, Bert w^s sure.

«*««*■««

Six long months later, the space craft neared the atmosphere of the mother planet. 
Tn his bunk, Bert looked over the edge down at Pete. He had seen Mm millions of 
times, but the thought had never crossed his mind before. Pete had straight brown 
hail’, an almost too receding chin, and an almost cMldish face. The cMldishness end«> 
ed with the face, though. Beneath the head was a muscular body, strong enough to best 
nearly any man his own age. Pete was not forward like himself. He had a tendence -to

to let others do the thinking for 
him. All of the others were the 

sama in that respect.

Bill was a fiery tempered youth. 
Th© temper matched the color of Ms 
hair. lie was rood locking beyond 
reg,son, and knew it. Bill matched 
Pete in muscular prowess. Ills muscles 
would have put many men to shame. 
But he was weak in that he couldn’t 
plan anything. Give him a set of 
orders and he could carry them out, 
but he couldn’t originate.

Bert’s glance moved over to Ted, 
the fourth member of the exploring 
team. Ted was the most nearly like 
himself. His boyish face fairly beamed 
with impishness. His pl^sique, though 
lesser than that of Bill and Pete, 
still bested Bert’s. And Ms mind was 
fully capable of pushing forward a 
plan and seeing that it was carried 
out. ""ora than once Bert had wondered 
if Ted didn’t step to the background 
mentally in order that he would appear 
to be outstanding in at least one re
spect. What Bert didn’t realise was 
that Ted lacked the initiative to be 
a leader.

He let Ms eyes scan over the three again. Where would stand if the going got oat 
of hand? They “ ere beMnd him now, but would they remain there? Pete would be the 
first to break under any strain. Funny, he thought as he gazed at the youth in th® 
bunk below, Pete is the strongest, and yet, he will be the first to desert me.

Ms. thoughts were interrupted by Bill crawling out of Ms bunk. ”Ifcy, Bert 2 Got 
time for a cup of coffee before we enter the danger sone?” He could just as easily 
have checked the charts himself, but didn’t.
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Bert did check. "Just onoughtime, if you don’t get it too hot. It’ll set good 
right now

The others acknowledged and accepted Bill’s offer of something to drink. The 
feeling of arriving home w&s bringing them around to a more jovial attitude of the 
trip. After six months of nothing but blackness and stars, they wero to the light of 
Pol" and feel, they hoped, the warmth of thier homes again.

”Ifey, Ted,” Pete called, louder than necessary, ’’you going to look up Marie bo* 
fare you go homo? Bet she’s plenty tired of waiting for you.”

"Why not?” Ted joked back. "After all, 
she needs to know the good news so she can
get ready in time."

"fay, that’s right. I’d better let 
Jane know qS soon a® got 2n»’! Bill said.

"how long you think it will bo before 
we’re ready to shove off again?" Pete was 
suddenly serious.

Bert said nothing for a short time. 
They all locked at him, waiting. Finally, 
lie wet his dry lips with a sip of dark 
coffee.

"I don’t know." They didn’t sera to
like the answer. "Really, I don’t. There’s 
so much to do, so much to be said. It’ll 
take some tin® to round up all of the Space® 
mon. If they are still with us. We’ve been 
gone for nearly two years. A hell of a lot 
can happen in that time.”

"We’ll go, anyway? Bill was determ
ined. "We haven’t spent all this time 
looking for a place to live just to throw it 
over."

"You guys forget one thing. How many of 
you are going to stand up against your own 
parents and tell then what you think of them if they ssy you can’t go?"

Pete jumped up from Ms bunk. "We’re men aren’t we? We can make our own decisions.”

"We’re men, yes. But what kind of mon? They don’t think we are, they never lose 
a chance to toll us and put us in our places. They love to tell us the story of why 
we are where we are. Wxy we can go to space and they can’t. But they aren’t willing 
to give in and lot us bo the men we work as."

"You’re right," Pete admitted. "We’re still kids in their eyes. The little bey 
who had to grow up too fast. The infant son who had to go to the stars for them." Ho 
paused for emphasis. "Well, I say to hell with what they think."

Ted ruffled his nock. "They aren’t telling me a thing from now on."
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The anger ana hurt pride was carrying then out of bounds by the time Bert could 
break through*

“Forget it! For now! Better get in your bunks or you won’t be doing anything. 
We’re ready -to orbit In on the automatic* I’m reedy to set it."

They gulped down the last of the coffee and reclined back into the cushions, 
ready for the blackout that always came with an entrance to Earth’s atmosphere. It 
was unejrplainable why they always blacked out at this time* It novel' occurred on other 
planets, only Earth*

When they regained consciousness a^ain, the ship was in slow erbit, ten thousand 
feet above ground, maintaining only enough speed to keep them at that altitude.

The automatic radio sent out the ships call number and finally an answer cams from 
below*

“Come in Cadet Captain Ordin. We’re ready and waiting."

Bert acknowledged the message and settled down to land the ship. It was an eatsy 
job, ths landing, it wasn’t so easy waiting for the decontamination teams on the 
ground to cool the area so the hatch could be opened* The ground would fool good, but 
not good enough for them to get out and kiss it as the sailers were went to do*

They waited, staring at each other.

"then you going to tell the General?" Pete managed to break the silence.

"I’m not! We are. You guys gotta corns with me." He tried not to sound as if 
his courage w&s slipping. lie was a big man in space, but here on Earth, he was a boy 
and his vows could be changed, molded into another shape under the harping voices of 
hie elders.

"We areF They spoke in unison. He hadn’t told them this. To them it had been 
cut and dried, Bert would moke his report, tell the Commanding General that all the 
Spacemen were leaving the Earth for a new home, and that would be it.

”Tgu moan we gotta go with you?" There Was fear in Pete’s voice. He wanted to 
say, ”N t me J* but lacked the courage in front of one he admired.

"We all go, or none of us. Whichever you want. I!ll give ny report right away and 
ask for an appointment with the General for tomorrow afternoon. All of you show up 
at the usual place, or it’s no go,"

They looked at each other for a moment, shrugged, and fell silent.

Bort slowly began opening tho hatchway to let in the first breath of home they 
had had in over a year.

(to ba continued)

What will the General do when Bert tells him all the Spacemen are deserting Earth 
for a new home? What will the effect bo on the millions of adults who will be left 
behind? Don’t miss HOLFCOtraG, Part Two of REVOLT OF THE SPACE’S^ next mailing.
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It’s a hell of a note I avidly read all of th© mailing i n its two section 
found numerous comments I wanted to make, and then didn’t bother to mark ohe nl^cOi. 
usual* I'm behind schedule and now find that I have to practically re-read the mail 
So, when Chuck Devine comes out tonight, 1*11 see if I can’t get him to take scout 
of the zines home, read them, and make comments on them for me and give them to me 
morrow night at the Beverage Ftcre. Chuck is f2 on the waiting list, and is quite e 
thusiastic about it.

That brings to mind a thought. I get a bit tir^d of the enthusiasm of these ne 
at times...to the point where I would like to tell them to shut up and go home. The 
suddenly remember that I wRs once a neo and wonder if I didn’t do just the same typ 
things•

Chuck’s genzine, second issue will be out before you read this. Poor guy, ever 
we try to run his zine on the Azo, something goes wrong. We ran the one side of th 

last week. Sure enough, everytime I stopped running a sheet in the middle, when we 
ed up again, there was nothing down the middle of the page. You’ll find a couple of 
type in this issue of TOLGE? WOOD—and it is TULGE? WOOD not «little Acorns" like I 
in the editorial section. (I’m confused at times’) Anyway, I went down to get some 
today and mentioned it to the fellow at Fyms-York and ho said all I needed was a ne 
widk. We’ll see tonight if that is the case.

I’m utilising this partial wage to male© gen-coma as I’m not sure I’ll have tin 
add another editorial. You noted that I said all art was by me in this issue. ’Tait 
fftke JOhnson, another local fan(somewhat) did the illos for the fiction. He’s also 
the cover for ny new genzine to come out in late October or early November—if thir 
right. In case you didn't know it—TWHS is dead

And now, I guess, it’s time to got on to the real business of this section of

A Though it wQe on the bottom of the list, I’ll take YAP first. I cc
M W remember if I wrote and said that I didn’t agree with the non-repj 

. ^Ptem of not. At any rate—I can’t seo how it can turn the spa ov<
the ncn-active members of the group. I’m about as active as any °ne 

apa and I didn’t take time to vote simply because I knew that I wanted to vote yes 
not to reply w s the easiest Way for eg to handle it at the time.

For thoeoSho still complain that ay voting ballot was illegal. Pleaso look ai 
article says—”by a 3/4 vote of the ALLIANCE membership”" It does not say a thing « 
a 3/4 majority in favor of anything. Consequently, when 3/4 of the members voted, 
sidered it as being a legal balloting and tallied it as such.

Belle, is it possible for the half of a married couple who is not a member of 
to include a zine in a mailing? I’m not trying to he obnoxxous in this. j. really Vi 
know.



Belle, let me eaagratulate you, this was by fay the best mixing to date. I really 
ijcyed it. Perhaps part of this is because I wasn’t quite so dose to it, but generally, 
ie whole thing soennd better.

Welcome io IJ’APA, Bus.
Well, it’s like this with me. I found that I had to give 

of time, but 
much the same

up one of the apas I was in. I®t only for lack 
also because I found the apes, generally, to be 
type of tiling, and too much of any one thing is boring to m. 
Since I had so much to do with the founding of M’APA, it wss 
only natural. that it would be the one I would chose to stay in 

Would like very much to have stayed in both, but too meh fanning time was taken up with 
both of thorn. (I’m glad I did get the last SAirmailing, though, as it gave me your BCSC® 
report.)

’.y own personal view of what happened to the ’’press relations” of is that at the 
time it all started, the officers of the club weren’t doing their job but were bickering 
back and forth, When a club can’t stand itself, no one else is going to respect it. The 
Past two years have been good ones for O'. Holland as president of the group has wrked 
to get it back at peace with itself. I hate to see Ralph retiring from fandom. Lbybs I 
should try for president--!’ra such a peaceful sort, you know. (Hehl Hehl)

Hi Elinor. I wondered about multi-apans until I found that with two I decided I would 
drop one. I think this aspoct will take core of itself, more or less.

3 Si Eft iT” ®- Kow that I seo so many comments offering me a 
W hJL J 8 । r" debfc of gratitude, I feel a bit silly of sob© of the

j things I said.^
< J I don’t really think W’APA ever noed become a sub*

ordinate of NJ*. The two exist side by side because they 
represent the same tning^a group of fen with a common idea and desire to comanicate. 
W is, after all, a communication group and IT’APA is the pubbing group within it. If 
there is anything to fear, I thin!: it is that fen will join O only to get into JUAPA. 
That is the primary reason why I never wanted IPAPA to have unlimited membership. Wo can 
keep our friendly group together much better if avowed O haters aren’t in the club just 
to be in cur apa.

I didn't have any special reason for continuing "Pilent Conflict” at the plo.ee I did. 
It just co happened that I came to the end of space and it ended there. As of this typing ’ 
I’m not sure where ’’The Revolt of the Spacement’’ will end. A paragraph near the end of 
the page is the only requirement. However, if it is at a spot that will maintain inter« 
©st, all the better.

I^guess I had never thought of being bogged down with kids, 
m,e,, a s meaning sex-starved. I only have two girls, but 
they can got ns down until I’m so worn out I don’t want to 

a- -- . , Does ^e ma a sex-starved man-fan? I have never
actually connected sex with 1andon, anyway. furs there aro a lot of rather lewd illos in 
some of xnejones, but I never consider them as sex symbols—and then only on the part 
f '-^ybe I m ola-fashioned, but sex is sex, and pictures have nothing to do

it as far as I m concerned. All goes tack to the human body being so ugly—femmes 
included.
, js ,a of repetition that will keep teaching from boinr
don® strictly by motion picture. You couldn’t repeat the same films over and over to 
stress a point—th® kids wouldn’t watch. And it would be too expensive to make enough 
and Wxoa films covering the same topic. Ifo, I think teaching is here to stay. Don’t 
taow why a toacher should resent a visit to his/her classroom. That is unle s they feel 
-obey don’t Jcnow what they are teaching and don’t nant to get caught. Personally, I feel I



strict grammarian would insist on
as exemplified by the newspapers.

* BruCO“~thcfU; 
time around. Y01

thirl: I irncrc
ne w s shore hard to :

•cu this 
rd. Hope

you don’t do this again very scon.
Your handling of the sentence w^s fine. You

if you wish, use 
it. However, in 
the commas would

commas in the sentence. In fact, a 
the simplified usage of the comma 
be avoided.

on the comics, Ajtgo that this kid stuff, the findingTSxchly enjoyed your rambling 
of a boy to join the super-hero, has gone too far. I Though I didn’t, that should be 
don’t, read the comic books now, I grew tired of it before I stopped reading them so 
canwletely, Did Green Lantern do away with that monstrosity he had with him before? 
Polly DiclJ.es? That ruined GL for mo and I soon stopped hying his ^ne and All-American
Comics.

/

Hi, Norm, and welcome to the group.
fM /&kk ik Jl A ^ee fountain Home AFB is on the
It. small side. Will not agree that it is insignificant.

;.fost basic reason for this is that they havo long 
ago closed ary AFB they so considered. What with the 

Titan Hissle Project there, etc., I add to the reason. The only really bad part of the 
r,HAFB is that it is in the desert of Idaho. However, it is only AO miles from Boise, 
and I’ve seen a number of bases further from civilisation than that. Got another reason?

I believe I have a duty to ny students, whether they like it or not. They don’t 
come into ny room and do nothing. This idoa that if a student doesn’t want to work just 
let him sit until he fails is silly. That’s as baa as the woman who complained over the 
radio that she couldn’t get her children to take naps. They spent all their time watch
ing cartoons on TV and never played cutside and wore, therefore, never tired enough. 
It was a phone call program so I called in and asked her who was boss in her ho^j, she 
or the kids and didn’t she know how to turn off the TV set. Of all the silly things 
parents complain about these days. I don’t think the, average parent even suspects they 
a1*® surnoged to be boss in the hone.

I’m not going to say a thing about your emmmonts on the 3rd. 
that is just going back too far for some to remember end know 
what, the conments were about.

rtrongely enough, I met have ski ped over all the stories
in sf that used chess in them before I wrote Kfilont Conflict’1. I wasn’t aware that 
the theme had been used so much. As I nnant to in the notes to feth—weren’t you a 
bit surprised at the ending of it?

Had rich-al not made the comments he did, I probably never would have written 
HHat Did You Do—actually, What Have You Done. Ho gave me the idea cause I couldn’t son 
that he had done anything at that time. Still, haven*t s en it to any extent.

ST UFf
fits a 1 rge number of

Don’t know if you mount it or not, but your drear, this tine 
has a double meaning. Jt can be token as just a dream sequence 
to be enjoyed, or it can be taken as a satire on what has 
been happening to you during the past your.

Whether I agree with you or not, does not matter here. 
She point is, I believe you did a beautiful job of writting 
this. The point comes across so clearly, yet ia a way that 
perhaps a number of fen didn’t take it -bo mean them. The shoe 

fen—I wonder how many of ihem will wear it? When I read this and
then thought about your previous comment that all fen must bow to Boise before doing 
anything, it brought cut the sense of ridiculousness that has been flowing around of

’.4c a rotult, I soy this: If you believe w<./< you then you have the right to

DiclJ.es


hou I wash 1 could afford to write to i^irk about the FF?.*s« Buying back issues Just 
isn't in the books with me right now. Maybe some day in the future I can think of this 
phase of fandom again.

As for anyone who objects to ry breaking silence-®it’s up to me, I did it, and I 
don’t care what the feeling ie. H’APA is a friendly apa, and I’m not the one to start 
things off in a different direction.

\ 0 I S’ Anr^i ^Q119 1 doubt ver^' 00031 that 1 tear your English anart
O I I £0 into that in a fanzine is when some one else brings*

U iv3 living* 1 publish as a hobby. Yay the twain 
fandom. Ugh ’ * to Where 1 feel that 1 mGt h® a teacher in

MC! you d9cidsd t0 continue SIFU on the 15th of May. That's w birthday
Did you do it as a present for me? Ho, ’’The Feventh real” is alien to Jmcmorv^ ?’ 
didn't see it. Founds like I should hire, though. ’ 1

'Twas nice having you up for the BOTCON, though you did iritute me a Mt ™ +»
do masters for a ditto machine, I was about to tell you that when you could put out a° 
zine that looked like WIG,—rip—you could start telling me how to master. Thought

and kept ny mouth shut. For which I am glad. Anyway, both Diane
air. I ound you pleasant to talk to and hope to see you again some time soon. We -won't

W thiR yQar> all. Just can't work it into a busy in 18 1 GC^

Chuck Devine is here with me and.....
Hey there, A. Kelley Main, how cone no art? It .isn't like you. Fnap out of it boy or 

5®°* y°u R0n19 of Yo° wouldn’t want that? If some kind person will drop out
PH be seeing you in the next mailing. Yea, I know! "N’APA is going to ruin!” BlesL
r vh0Fn ia nhGn a fella is tryi®S to accomplish something. I guess**
i haven t trained Chuck very well. Get up to get a cup of ix>stum .jid look what happens.

.....we, meaning ho, just finished running off the second issue of his zine.

■ §

Hl, James, and didn’t I make a moss 
of your title? Didn't see that I had 
left out the M until the rest was 
done and just couldn't erase all of 

filled it in as best as possible. that at thiS late date, so just
Hope you don’t change your mind on your nolicv in F-f Ana v •run a lot of material on the old comics?! guess Vm Just old but1 d°

old greats creates a lot of fond memories for 
each uime which covers one of the old bocks. ' ‘ $
"are/S^a^ 3 1’rtweEtlnC> “<b V because It was about

one section

the old group.

j.ec-cion of pbs has dropped way off and it will be i 
S?-^ ) * 1 0357 again kQFp up 311(3 ever^Hy sta-

Buenos Hoches. Frank. 
I unite this!)

(It’s night as

. You’re right that H’APA members 
might be interested in discussion 
of sf pocketbooks. At least this one 
as. In the pQst three years my col- 

nice to have some record of ones coming 
. G back-buying. (Ho illation to back®

are tO 8 ^P18'
I read then and I begin to nonder *6 the sex stories are really not so nhen
sex-story dirty ie the mind of the'"reader aZ S°W3 -e°^er ine on^ thing that makes a

Lonnigan.” I don’t consider SiX^^
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You know, I thought 1 recognized that style of Bruce’s from somf lace.
I suspected, but. my zincs just weren’t available to go hunting through 
them. But I had seen them and liked them Bruce.

Nice cover on ZZZ this tine, and glad to have you with us.
As y-u can see, Alma, I’m now enjoying N’APA to th'- full extent.

It was just a case of having so much other work to get done that any® 
thing I did for NSAPA had to be rushed. I really don’t like to do things in a hurry.

I like to piddle along and take ny time.
‘tost of these so called sentences that arc outlandish are done, not for the actual, 

grammatical perfection of the language, but just to show how far out we can take the 
•thing and still basically have it correct.
t Loved that inside back cover of the Boyfoot Bear. You must have patience to go 
back through a stack and add color to the pictures. Why don’t you just use some colored 
masters and run it all off at one time. Wouldn’t take much more time that doing it once.

■ 1 admit the effect is much nicer this way, though

Strange, I got this lettering on and didn’t bother 
to see whether I had any comments to make on it or 
not. After quickly, going b«ck over it, I find there 
is nothing I wish to say.

fo. you'll just have to do without any comment from this quarter. I could say, I
guess, that our PO no doubt wouldn’t have let your cover go through. They've taken to 
inspecting bundles from Twighouse. Ah, me f

Hi, Eva. mchly enjoyed reading "The London Airport 
"tystery." While I’m not sure what things like this really 
ore, or can't quite say in cy mind that they are what 
they appear to be, still they make interesting reading.

I must feel like Thoreau and his pumpkin. I want ny new genzine to be ny zine, 
not the readers. There are too many fannish sines going now. I’ll find more room on 
my pumpkin.

The "’toon Walk" this issue is especially for you, Eva. For the time being I’ve 
given up the idea of "Neffer." (Hl, Alma, I’ll send back your four dollars, okay?) 
I just don’t have the time to do it right now. I’m going to keep it filed in the back 
of ny mind, though.

If I make marginal notes as I read the zines

Nice to see a pic of you, one of the legendary members of 
N3F. Always nice to know ^hat other fen look like. This 
aspect hasn’t botheredme too much since attending two re® 
gional cons, though, Still, I get curious about the looks 
of various fen.

don’t do this, I have a hard time of it
, comments come easy. In fact, tvhen I

Pome refuse to mark their fanzines, but I’m
not quite that particular about them. I don’t save famines, other than my own, or ones 
with ny own material in them. There just isn’t enough room for everything pertaining to 
sf, even in this larger house of mine and I feel ths p^ozines are of more value. Oh, I 
do plan on holding on to the N’APAmailings, though.

do so right now

Should have turned PT over to Chuck for review. Hee I am 
at the bottom of the page and don’t want to carry over onto 
another. Yep, ny main guide right now is a plastic ruler.
1 want to get some others, eventually, but can’t afford to 

ayoe in a year or so. This new house takes up so dam much money to 
get everything done. Have you recieved BCF yet? I sent along another copy to vou some 
time back. Don’t know what’s with the PO on BCF. I’ve 4ad the hardest time getting it 
to people, Fakes me glad I’m not going to do another one of them.
time back. Don’t know what’s with the PO on EOF

And those are ny MCs for this time. Chuck is covering the other zines in the 
At least, I gave him the zines last night so that he could do them for me.
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life and times around Chicago during an era . I never thought of it as sexy or dirty 
until someone pointed out to me that it was dirt. Take Farrell’s "Ellen Rogers", on 
the other hand, and it reads as a sensational novel out to make sex a dirty word and 
succeeds quite well. I have yet to see an sf novol that I ould call really sexy, I 
haven’t yet re0d "The Climacticon" so can’t say on that. Farmer’s book,, however, I don’t 
consider as overly sexy—using the word to mean the same as dirty.

Tell me, did "After Worlds Collide" ever come out as a pocket book?

E A Ik ® T Tf a*^0110 complains about your small type, just ask them 
i A *key liked reading yellow ink on dark purole paper. That

' should quiet them down.
’ I wonder wry I didn't get more cannon aimed in ny dir®

ection for letting you into N’APA when you weren’t a ’’offer. I sure got a lot when I let 
Gerber in and he Was a member *

The trouble with James w^s that where there could minutely be pointed out a bit of 
similarity, he denied it in print saying it came from someone else.' Believe me, after 
two summers of research, plus extra research during the winter, I feel pretty sure in 
saying there wasn’t enough similarity to warrant a “'aster’s Thesus on the comparison.

At the time I was in college, we only had to have 28 hours of Ed Courses-“thank 
ghod. last year they raised the amount, but I was exempt from it.

Glad to see someone else saying that IQ Tests aren’t all they arc- cracked up to be. 
^e’ve over-emphasized them, I feel. Fo many things can alter the result of such a test. 
The child can be sick, emotionally disturbed, the day can be too 'not, the room can be too 
cold—all having an effect on the child’s thinking, Ne don’t very often consider this 
aspect, though.

If the sins of the parents are to be visited upon the children unto the seventh 
generation, then how can you account for perfectly fine people having an idiot? No, I 
can't go along with this—not even in the biological sense. Discounting God, yes, these 
things could be biological accidents. That I will accept and bear. It’s the religious 
aspect that I can't swallow. Only a cruel God could make an innocent babe suffer for what 
someone did when the child wasn’t even born yet.

Don’t you dare resign, Ralph! Naybe I misinterpret your mean
ing of the word fannish when you speak of the original idea 
for an N3Fapa. Or perhaps you---hell, what was I trying to say 
there? Had to get up to see what the -iris were doing and for— 
£ot the tino 1 back. Anyway—ny own current idea is to 

have fanzines loss fannish. L-t’s got back to science fiction and fantasy. The nendulumn 
of fannishness has about reached its zenith. A few sf-f devoted zines are springing up 

and trend seems to be mere to a serious type of material. own new zine * 
7UJ.1 be more sercon than fannish, the fannishness being limited tc one article an issue, 
'y own reason is that I fully enjoy pushing ths serious stuff, the faanish items in large 

quantity have a sameness about them that begins to pall after a short time.
An apa Is actually a correspondence group. I do think we could add~to this, though. 

\he size of mailing comments could be cut down to allow for more varied material to be 
included in the apazine. The fault in apa pubbing is that not enough time goes into the 
preparation of the zine. The idea that the whole zine can be made up of ’’Cs lurk^ in the 
back of the mind and sort of tokos away the enthusiasm for branching out. Personally I~ 
like Xfc, but I like other stuff, too. That’s why I dropped out of FAPP. Too many ”Cs ’ - 
are baring. ‘

Tou did a fine job of explaining why N’APA members pay dues both to H3F and the apa. 
I sort of sit back and gloat at times. All these reports that sf is dead just wash 

over me. Firstly, I don’t think all of the zines will ever be gone from the market Even 
a little trickle of magazine sf and the field isn’t dead. But thr main reason why I feel 
as I oos Even i? all of tne magazines folded, I have, in ry fan room, shelf aftep shelf 
of science fiction magazines that I have never read. In fact, ny collection of prozines 
is mostly unread, with the exception of the current zines, and even all of them aren’t 
fully completed. I have a store of "new" science fiction to last me for years. I’m not 
one who sits .down and reads constantly^.X.have,years, of. .readings ahead of ma. I'm not 
worried in the least.
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While not really a fued 
in the full sense of the wrd. 
at le^st the sqi'abble could 
be called a running argument.

The hassle began the day 
I discovered Guy had a sizeable 
collection of prozines. While 
it is not Fandom* s largest, 
compared to my couple hundred 
prozines and score of fmz, it 
is a very desirable collection, 
I immediately set about get
ting them. Oh, no, I don’t 
mean steal them or anything 
like that, but just in caso 
Guy gafiated or died I’d sse 
to it that they weren't wasted.

Of course, the easiest 
way would be to get Guy to 
leave them to me in his will. 
Well, not as easy as it looks. 
He absolutely refuses to 
change his will which speci
fies that the collection is to 
be buried with him.

Time and tine again I 
argued this out with him.

"Now be reasonable. Guy. 
If they are buried with you 
they are lost to humanity arid 
fandom. What a wastel You can’t 
be serious I"

Chuck



KYou bet X am. The very thought of sameone pawine? over them after I’m gone 
makes me sick. I shudder at the mention of it.”

’’But you can’t have them buried with you. Why, that sacriligious! Wt good 
would they do you after you’re gone, anyway?”

”I’m having a flashlight buried with me, too.”

Thia Was getting me nowheres.

”But what if one of your daughters were to beecare a fan?”

"In that case, I’d leave them to her, of course."

^h? pay dirt. I’d only have to marry the girl for her daddy’s prozines.’ But 
wait J Come to think of it, last time I was at Guy’s house, both girls ran scream* 
ing at the sight of me. One even turned the hose on me, I don’t think they’d 
cooperate«

”By the way. Chuck."

"Ies?"

"I do wish you’d stop forging ray name to things.. It isn’t nice.”

Well, I guess my plan to forge a will was out too. ^ybe if I saved his life 
he would leave them tc me out of gratitude.

Mow let’s see, push him in the river and jump in and save him? Wo, I can’t 
swim.

fie ny Great Dane on him and then pull her off and save his life? No, that’s 
no good either. Last time I tried to sic Dodo on someone was the day I didn’t get 
any mail. I got mad but when I tried tc pull her off the postman, she wouldn’t 
let go. He’s buried in the back yard. I haven’t gotten any mail since.

No, saving his life was out. Then I had it. The best idea of r.iy life. That 
night I went over to the store to talk to Guy,

"Oh, by the way, Guy, I’ve decided what I’m going to do as my life’s work.”

”0h, really? What's that?"

"I’m going to become a professional graverobber

Guy broke into heart rendering tears.
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[ • ((Nhers?
YOU KEEP OUT OF’ THIS «))

’ol Flunk«*Em«»All Terwillegcr has turned ne loose on the 
remainder of the nailing, so here goes. And I bat he 

R—. won’t type them up as nicely as he does his own. Likes
to make himself lode. good, you know.

Oh, well, that's the price I have to pay for having him 
fpr English again thia year!

> ERO..,.Now's aa good a tin® as any to adk you this. I meant to ask 
you at the BGYCON but it slipped my mind. Just how accurate is the 
King James translation of the Bible? It seems to me that"ever time 
the Bible waB retranslated into a new language, something would be changed. 

Over the centurayg there would seem to be quite a difference.

eskys On Three.....It's been a while since I've read the 3rd mail" 
ing so there's not much to say. I threw ny weak little, half blind 
eyes out of joint trying to read some of it.

” r~ ”...o.Nhy doesn't anybody ever review bodes I’ve road so I can review the 
reviews. Why did I ever let Guy talk me into this anyhow? Oh, well. You 

L. like baseball or something, Joe?
^‘APACON.,...A thrilling fannish saga. Well, at least enjoyable.

PIOPLE ARE CRAZY.....Hmmmnl...‘.'ailing Cements on Mailing Cements. 
Well, at least I could read it. I decline to comment on your art.

^EfKYf ON 4........ Hock. I didn’t even read four. ’That do you consider 
fair waiting list? I’m /'2, There’s a lot to comment on but I can't

read it. No, your repro isn't at fault. I was due for a now pair of 
glasses a year ago. (I wonder what Guy looks like?”

AVE fUBTTITUTE NURBER ONE..... a very nice looking cover. I like the 
rumbling. Not enough people ramble any more. It's surprising what 
some people have laying around their minds. Fomotimes shocking....

NOT.....Liked the comments on the shooting of your Western, Found 
W W 1^<Q was a lot of fun. How cons I have to live out here in the 
f V sticks where nothing fannish ever happens outside of a con or two.

And Guy is 3/4 gafiated for the rest of the year. By the way...How 
come it wasn't ready for the BOTCdl? Are you a teacher, too! Good 
Lord, what is fandom coming to?

UIGEY WOOD.....At last! Now I can got back at old Flurk-Em-AllJ
do I dare? No, I’d better not risk it. "Client Conflict” would 

have been a lot better if I hadn’t already read it. You ought to
get a good writer for your N’APAsine. Idke me or Rick Adams. Ynu had better 
watch your repro...TULGEY is beginning to look like PILIKTA.

^OLHQDE,.........Let's face it. As a reviewer, I am a complete loss. 
^Fome parts of the repro were a weo bit on tho unreadable side but
• not bad as a whole. The material was quite good, fere like a gen

sine than an APAzino. (No, I don’t mean that the material in APAzines is no 
good. Founds that way tho, doesn't it?) 

((Ko's got mare, but I wanted to remind you this is not ny stuff—get))
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K TP.....Isn’t anybody happy with the by-laV/s. From the comments I am 
surprised that N’APA lasted through the second mailing.

A FANZINE FOR KAREN ANDERPON.....What have people got against ono-sheeters 
by NZB? I found this entertaining and informative. Nico front too.

((Good grief J Mow I’m sorry I didn’t take French in Pchool, Well, hero we go.....))

8EBE S’EST AIT B®0 AVEC PON BANDOU.........(I think that’s what it says)
Elvis who.....? .

A CAUSE DE QUOI A-T-ON COUPE LA CCRDE DE PAQUET?.........Don't argue with him on
"That that that that that dat..,or whatever. He pulled the same thing *
on us last year in English and picked our arguments to pieces. Wonder 
what he has in store far me this year? You don’t seem to like the by
laws, either.

FAlf SECHER CEP CHAUPSUREF POUS LE FEU J..... I can’t wait to see how Guy Pasters 
these titles. thy" e he’ll ignore em. Good lord J I must be losing ay 
immunity to APA mailings...! just laughed at something. I thought all 
fmz were published in cipher. Pome fan»eds call it spoiling.

BABETTE A FAIT BO’BANCE A HORD DU HATEAU DE B®,...,Hore we go again. It’s enough 
to drive me off the waiting list J

(I think I see light ahead!)

DJTEP A DEDE DE DIRE ADIEU SANS PE DAMDINER?••«.,’tore griping about various thigrgp. 
it’s enough to disillusion me, poor little neo that I am. At least 
agreed with TZ comment. If it doesn’t get a huge (or didn’t, depending 
on when this gets to you people) I’ll........... .....just a minute while I 
think of something horrible to do............I could always do mere 
comments in the next mailing. That’d be awful enough.

Well, that’s that. Now I’ll run this mess ever to Guy at the Beverage Ptor© and ' 
N’APA’s fate will be sealed. That is if Guy ever gets W run off.and sent to Belle f<r 
the mailing. He gafiates at the slightest provocation—still hasn’t mailed out the 
final BCYCQN report or ry BOTCON NEUS shots.

Blessings.....

CHUCK DEVINE

GUY HERE: Well, that’s it for this tine. Now if I hurry and run this off and get it 
parcellposted to Belle, it should make the mailing. The PO says it only takes a few 
days for this method and it is cheaper than first class. If it doesn’t make it in time, 
then I guess you’ll be seeing it in the 7th Hailing rather than.the 6th.

•Tis true about me being mere gafia than net. Guess this is normal after being i
the sponsor of a con. -

9

*****0no little plug for nyself, though. I an running for Director of H3F and would ’ 
appreciate any votes that you N’APA members might throw ny way. I’ll stand on my 
record of getting N’APA going as being enough to show that I have the test interests 
of N3F at heart.
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