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IN THE April 2019 issue of THE FOSSIL, I wrote an arti
cle about my dad, Wilson Hassell Shepherd. The article
briefly covered Wilson’s
career in the amateur sci
ence fiction publishing
field. It also explored his
early years growing up in
rural Alabama, his early
attempts at printing and
publishing various news
letters and magazines,
and his correspondence
with H. P. Lovecraft. We
learned he was a found
ing member of the Amer
ican Amateur Press
Association in 1936. This
article generated some
interest, and I decided to
write a more detailed ac
count of his short pub
lishing career.

In the fall of 2022, I
began to research and
prepare an outline for a
book about my dad’s
early attempts at publish
ing science fiction/weird
fiction magazines. I nar
rowed the content to the
years 1932 to 1938, which
were his most productive.
The book is entitled H. P.
Lovecraft, a Fine Friend:
Wilson Shepherd Re
membered, 19321938. As of this writing (May 2024), the
book is at the publisher in queue for the final polish
and hopefully ready for printing this summer. The en
tire selfpublishing experience has been quite educa
tional and frustrating at times. I chose a hybrid
publisher since I knew nothing about the publishing

world. So far, that decision seems to have been a good
one. Still, that’s a story for another day.

Today, however, I am
sharing an interesting
story about Wilson’s
World War Two experi
ence that I ran across do
ing research for the book.
Like most of his genera
tion, Wilson would be af
fected by world events.
By the late 1930s the U. S.
was already the arsenal
of democracy and would
soon be drawn into a
conflict not of its choos
ing.

At the time of the
Pearl Harbor attack on
December 7, 1941, Wilson
had just married my
mom, Katherine, that
November and was
working at the E. I. du
Pont Powder Plant in
Childersburg, Alabama.
He was drafted into the
Army at the age of 25 on
March 9, 1942, and as
signed to Camp Polk,
Louisiana, for basic
training with the Third
Armored Division. On
October 3, 1942, Wilson
was hospitalized for cel

lulitis thrombosis for several weeks. He would go on to
have several more hospitalizations over the next few
years. These medical episodes placed Wilson’s duty
status as “limited service,” which meant he could not
serve overseas. So, Wilson would remain in the United
States until his discharge in 1946.
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Wilson Shepherd in World War II
by John Shepherd

A signed oath to hold secrets close.
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San Bernardino less than five minutes at noon yester
day.

The soldiers, one of whom is a native of Germany
and who speaks the language of that country fluently,
were “captured” in the Harris Co. department store.

Mrs. Mercedes Clark, an employee of Draft Board
152 and the mother of two boys in the service, is cred
ited with first stopping the soldiers, who then were
quickly surrounded by nearly a score of other women.

Mrs. Clark grabbed the belt of one of the soldiers
and demanded to know who they were. Soon she was
joined by a crowd of other women also demanding an
swers. The soldiers mumbled an answer and walked
away. By this time, people had called the police, and a
real Army Military Policeman called for assistance and
then questioned the two Germans.

As it turned out, the Nazis were being covered at all
times by military intelligence members in plain clothes.
The Sun must have been in on the ruse as well since a
photographer from the paper was there to record it all.
The two soldiers were U. S. Army Sergeant Bernhard
Bonwitt and Corporal W. H. Shepherd, both attached
to the San Bernardino headquarters of the communica
tion zone of the CaliforniaArizona maneuver area.
Their commanding officer was Colonel James B. Ed
munds who instigated this unusual action.

In doing a Google search about other instances in
volving uniformed enemies in public places, I could not
find any other accounts. In the original story in the Sun,
someone mentions that a similar incident took place in
the Philadelphia shipyards. Other than that, I could not
find any other similar stunt. As to why the local mili
tary intelligence unit saw this as a worthwhile en
deavor, we can only speculate. It is a wonder that no
one got hurt. In today’s world, would someone take a

In February 1943, Wilson was sent to Camp Cox
comb, California. From there, in December 1943 he was
transferred to Communication Headquarters in San
Bernardino where he would come to work for the mili
tary intelligence division. I know this because we have
records showing a form entitled “Military Intelligence
Division: Loyalty Check Sheet” which he signed on
June 25, 1943. One of the questions on this form asks
what organizations that you are a member of, and
Wilson listed “American Press Association.” Another
form that he signed the same day was titled “Confid
ential Personal Data.” I include a copy of this last form
below, but a telling sentence holds the signer to the fol
lowing commitment, “All this I swear upon my honor
as a man and a soldier and before Almighty God, and
may He keep me steadfast.” Woe be unto the soldier
who could not keep secrets.

Wilson was now connected to the military intelli
gence division. What all they got up to, I have no idea.
However, there is one well documented incident that
occurred on January 4, 1944, in downtown San Bern
ardino. From an article printed in The San Bernardino
Sun on January 5, 1944, we learn the following:

Two American soldiers wearing uniforms of the
German army–swastikas and all—as an Armyap
proved stunt, were theoretically “captured” by an alert
woman after they had walked the streets of downtown

Photo used by San Bernardino Sun with caption, “Mrs. Mercedes
Clark, employe of Draft Board 152 and the mother of two sons
serving with the armed forces, is shown with two American soldiers
dressed in German field uniforms taken from Nazi prisoners, Sgt.
Bernard Bonwitt, left, and Cpl. W. H. Shepherd, whom she stopped
in Harros’ store yesterday as they wandered through the downtown
district as an Armyapproved stunt to test the city’s alertness. Mrs.
Clark, grabbing one by the belt, demaned they identify themselves. A
score of other women in the store immediately joined her.

Written on the back of this original picture, Wilson states.
“That’s Baker, one of the CIC men between the Sargent and Bon
witt in civilian Clothes!”
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As far as Wilson’s involvement with the CIC, we
know of this Nazi caper but nothing else. Could Wilson
have been assigned to the CIC to work on various pro
jects? This is quite possible since Wilson had the
highest TopSecret clearance. However, it is mere spec
ulation as I do not know. Like most people of his gen
eration, he rarely talked about his past, and we didn’t
know enough to ask.

The remainder of Wilson’s military service went
without incident according to my records. On Septem
ber 23, 1944, T/4 Shepherd was assigned as Chief
Clerk, Discharge Section at Camp Beale, California.
Wilson would be honorably discharged as a Technical
Sergeant on January 4, 1946. 

pot shot at the Germans? Many of the local men were
no doubt away serving in the war effort, but the ladies
seemed to have put the Nazi’s in their place.

The Counterintelligence Corps was founded in 1942
and had its origins with the Corps of Intelligence Police
created during World War I. The Corps would have an
original complement of 543 officers and 4,431 non
commissioned agents. The CIC carried out background
checks on military personnel, investigated possible
sabotage, and looked into allegations of disloyalty.
They often used informants within the Army. Agents
mostly dressed as civilians and would identify them
selves only as “Agent” or “Special Agent” to facilitate
their work. Agents also carried an impressive looking
Military Intelligence Badge. (Information gleaned from
Wikipedia.)

Typed on the back of this picture: “At Photo Lab in back of Hq at
San Berdo, Tuesday, Jan 444. A couple of highclass Nazis look
over the situation prior to taking over!” All said in jest, no doubt.

Wilson in Army uniform from 1943. Home on leave, visiting his
brother Loris, father Cam, and mother Bama.

Wilson with mom shortly before their marriage in 1941.

Katherine’s War Ration Book. She would travel to visit Wilson
several times during the war.
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1937. The inaugural issue included the tribute:
This issue of The Rebel is dedicated to

The Memory of
H. P. Lovecraft

A fine friend – A sincere critic
Shepherd published at least three numbers of The

Rebel through September 1937. He circulated his edition
of Lovecraft’s History and Chronology of the Necronomi
con through the November 1937 AAPA mailing. By this
time, he had already started publication of The Ameri
can Free Press for AAPA, beginning with a first number
dated September 1937. He entered his candidacy for the
presidency of AAPA, but was not successful in the
election. He acknowledged defeat in the fourth number
of The American Free Press dated January/February
1938.

Wilson married Katherine Crane on November 20,
1941. He worked a number of different jobs and was
drafted into the Army in 1942, but was not sent over
seas because of phlebitis. In the 1950s, he bought a
printing company in Jasper, Alabama, and then in 1962
moved to Birmingham, where he owned a paint store.
He kept a printing setup in his basement and continued
to take jobs. He died in Montevallo, Alabama, in 1985.

John Shepherd has chosen Archway Publishing, Si
mon & Schuster’s selfpublishing arm, to produce his
book. They have done so handsomely, featuring a
young photograph of Wilson on the cover. Many early
documents are reproduced, including the entire num
ber of Fanciful Tales (1936).

While by no means a full biography, John Shep
herd’s work includes a section on his father’s family
background. The selections from the LovecraftShep
herd correspondence make clear how valuable a friend
and counselor Lovecraft was for Shepherd. When the
young printer expressed the desire to produce a me
morial edition of Robert E. Howard’s fiction, Lovecraft
wisely counseled that Wilson ought to wait until great
er experience assured his ability to produce the volume
appropriately.

The amateur journalism hobby would surely benefit
from memoirs of its former participants as thorough as
this memoir by John Shepherd. We are grateful to him
and his family for their support of The Fossils. I feel
confident that Wilson Shepherd would be proud of his
son’s memoir. We who benefit from its contents thank
John Shepherd for the time, effort and expense in
volved in producing it. The book is available on
Amazon in hardcover, paperback and ebook formats.

John Camack Shepherd, H. P. Lovecraft, A Fine Friend:
Wilson Shepherd Remembered, 19321938, Bloomington,
Indiana: Archway Publishing, 2024.

FOSSIL John Camack Shepherd has written a fine
memoir of his father Wilson H. Shepherd’s involve

ment with science fiction fandom
and amateur journalism in the 1930s.
Wilson (19171985) founded the In
ternational Science Fiction Guild in
Oakman, Alabama, and published
its first bulletin dated May/June
1934. Shepherd published six num
bers of the bulletin in 193435 and
followed with three numbers of the
bulletin of the renamed Terrestrial
Science Fiction Guild in 1935. He
then partnered with Donald Woll

heim in publishing eleven numbers of the legendary
fanzine Phantagraph (dated July/August 1935 through
January 1937).

H. P. Lovecraft wrote his first letter to Wilson under
the date April 29, 1936 and provided much sound
counsel and encouragement to his young correspond
ent. Lovecraft’s story “The Nameless City” appeared in
Shepherd’s oneshot Fanciful Tales later that year. To
celebrate Lovecraft’s fortysixth birthday on August 20,
1936, Shepherd printed sixteen copies of The Lovecrafter,
containing “Background,” one of Lovecraft’s sonnets
from the “Fungi from Yuggoth” cycle. Lovecraft wrote
his final letter to Shepherd under the date February 17,
1937. He ended ominously:

Down at last. Doc has me taking 3 different medicines
at once & am up only a little while at a time. Shall have
to curtail all activities drastically during the balance of
the winter.

In fact, Lovecraft was terminally ill with cancer, and
his aunt Annie Gamwell wrote to Shepherd on his be
half on March 6, 1937. Lovecraft died nine days later on
March 15, 1937. The author quotes generously from the
LovecraftShepherd correspondence; today, Lovecraft’s
half of the correspondence is owned by Brown Uni
versity’s Special Collections at the John Hay Library.
The letters are published in their entirety in Lovecraft’s
Letters to Robert Bloch and Others (New York: Hippo
campus Press, 2015).

Shepherd began publication of The Rebel for the
American Amateur Press Association (AAPA) in March

Book Review

A Fossil’s Fine Memoir
by Ken Faig, Jr.
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I had been an admirer and collector of the work of
W. P. Kinsella for a number of years. I met the author
briefly at a book signing at a Chicago Crown Books, but
I was never aware of his participation in amateur jour
nalism until I read Clarence’s column. So I asked my
friend Robin E. Rider, curator of Special Collections at
the University of Wisconsin (Madison), home of the Li
brary of Amateur Journalism Collection, if she could
locate any copies of Kinsella’s zine.

January 1984 was the first issue she could find. Like
all the 1984 issues found by Robin, it appeared on one
side of a single 8.5x11 sheet. Contemporary reports in
dicate he used a photocopier for reproduction. At the
bottom of the first page of the January 1984 issue, Kin
sella announced: “The six issues of Buzzard’s Luck I
have planned for 1984 will each deal with some aspect
of baseball. Each as originally broadcast on CBC Radio

NOT MANY professional writers venture into the
world of amateur journalism. However, one such was
Canadian W[illiam] P[atrick] Kinsella (19352016), of
whom Clarence Wolfshohl wrote in his column “Never
Enough Books” in the American Amateur Journalist Vol.
88, No. 3, for March 2024 (p. 7):

The other novelist [Wolfshohl had been discussing
Susan Petrone and H. P. Lovecraft] was a member of
AAPA in my early years with the organization, W. P.
Kinsella, whose Shoeless Joe (1982) was adapted to film
as Field of Dreams [1989]. Our mutual membership in
AAPA enabled me to persuade him to visit Fulton, Mo.,
for a reading shortly after the novel was published.
And later in 1999, when we both read at the Angelo
State University’s Writing Conference, we talked a bit
about our ajaying. He used to publish an 8.5x11 digital
sheet called Buzzard Luck. Does anyone still have any
copies?

President’s Message

W. P. Kinsella and Buzzard’s Luck
by Ken Faig, Jr.

The first issue of W. P. Kinsella's Buzzard’s Luck,
appearing in the June 1982 AAPA bundle, was used
for “crass promotional purposes”—the promotion of
his new book Shoeless Joe.
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the topic of baseball superstitions and the mascot craze
begun by the San Diego Chicken. In Number 8, dated
May 1984, Kinsella wrote about an uncle whose base
ball board game stoked his own imagination. At the
start of the issue, Kinsella opined: “Baseball is far more
than just statistics, averages, and box scores; it is stor
ies, memories, anecdotes, nostalgia for times past.” As
for anecdote, Kinsella told the story of the manager
who couldn’t get messages across to his Japanese
pitcher. Two players allegedly taught the pitcher
enough English to communicate with the manager. So
when the manager next approached his pitcher on the
mound, the pitcher bowed politely and proclaimed,
“Take a hike, fatso!”

In Number 9 for July 1984 Kinsella described how
the fortunes of the Atlanta Braves declined after their
mascot Chief NocaHoma’s teepee was removed from
its usual position. When the Braves removed the teepee
for good, Kinsella opined: “In the left field stands of
Fulton County Stadium there was not only room for
Chief NocaHoma’s teepee but for the Hindenburg,
the Titanic, and the Andrea Doria.”

In Number 10 for September 1984 Kinsella wrote
about the decline of baseball nicknames. He wrote that
the nicknames declined with the decline of their ori
ginators, the sports writers.

The final issue of Buzzard’s Luck found by Robin
was Number 13 for April 1985. “Signs and Signals” was
highlighted as the subject of the essay. The explanation
of “Buzzard’s Luck” which had been carried below the
masthead in numbers 610 was absent.

Fossil Editor Dave Tribby reviewed monthly lists of
bundle contents appearing in issues of the AAJ from
the mid1980s and found numbers 1 and 2 of Buzzard’s
Luck were dated June and July 1982. Issues 3, 4, and 5
appeared in March, April, and June of 1983. Number 11
was November 1984 and 12 was February 1985. The
latest issues he located were all in 1985: 14 (June), 15
(August), 16 (October), and 17 (November).

Kinsella’s novel The Iowa Baseball Confederacy (1986)
credited Buzzard’s Luck for part of its content.

Why would a professional writer like Kinsella, with
a bestselling novel to his credit, venture into amateur
journalism? I think the answer is that Kinsella was al
ways a hardworking writer, willing to devote consid
erable time and effort to the promotion of his work.
The CBC scripts he used for his Buzzard’s Luck were
already in his files and running off the several hundred
copies needed for the AAPA mailings was probably not
much effort or expense. It was probably an easier way
to get some limited publicity than hauling books to au
thor’s signings.

Kinsella had not had an easy path to professional
success. He married early, had two daughters, and so
had a need to generate income. In his earlier years, he

in Canada.” The January 1984 issue was identified as
“Number 6” and was issued by Kinsella from P.O. Box
1615, Iowa City, Iowa 52244. In the first 1984 number,
Kinsella dealt with the special fascination of baseball
among all its competing sports. “Baseball is timeless,”
he proclaimed:

It is a game of anticipation. Most sports involve taking
a ball and depositing it in a hoop or a goal, or carrying
it across a line within a given time. The clock and a
sense of immediacy, is evident in most sports. But
baseball is for dreamers. At a baseball stadium the
clock is forgotten. The ball is only in actual play for two
or three minutes of time. The rest is anticipation.

The phrase “buzzard’s luck” indicates ill luck or
misfortune. Each 1984 issue of Kinsella’s zine carried as
an explanation immediately below the masthead:

“Buzzard’s Luck,” says Eddie. “He can’t kill nothing
and nothing will die for him.”—p. 225 Shoeless Joe, by
W. P. Kinsella. [Eddie Scissons was a character, “the
oldest living Chicago Cub,” in Shoeless Joe.]

Number 7 was dated March 1984. Kinsella covered

Kinsella in AAPA
by Dave Tribby

A SEARCH through old AAPA secretarytreasurer re
ports showed that W. P. Kinsella of Calgary, Alberta,
Canada, joined the organization in March 1979,
sponsored by Lauren Geringer. He maintained his
membership until May 1996 when he lived in Idaho.
Buzzard’s Luck won an AAPA Honorable Mention
Laureate award for NonLetterpress Printed Journal in
198283.

I looked for references to “Kinsella” in Marc Bro
sey’s “Jake’s Journals” website and discovered that
Geringer mentioned him in his People Watcher No. 188
for August 1988:

Baseball Legends
I sat on the floor of the Prairie Lights book store,

among University students, to hear W. P. Kinsella read
selections from The Further Adventures of Slugger
McBatt, and from The Valley of the Schmoo.

Bill and Ann, his wife, from British Columbia, in
Canada, were back in Iowa in connection with the
filming of his award winning book Shoeless Joe.

They say they are pleased with the way the producer
and director and actors portray his Iowa City story
about baseball.

Movie stars include Burt Lancaster, James Earl Jones,
Kevin Costner, and Amy Madigan.

I found several issues of Buzzard’s Luck in my own
collection of amateur journals. The first two were
mainly promotions of his book Shoeless Joe. In the 17th
(the last I found) he expressed his disdain for artificial
turf. 
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THE TITLE of course is a lie, as fantast
ical as any of my fictional creations. I

cannot teach any
one how to write
fiction. No one
can teach anyone
how to write fic
tion. What I can
do in my capacity
as a professional
fiction writer is, if
I find someone
who shows talent
as a storyteller, I
can smooth the
road for them,
show them a few
tricks of the trade:

how to market their material, how to
deal with publishers, editors, agents,
and the like.

I never suggest what a wouldbe
fiction writer should write about. If
you don’t have a few dozen ideas for
stories floating around in your head,
stories that have to be told, then stick
to your other hobbies and forget fic
tion writing.

But if you have your heart set on
writing fiction consider the follow
ing: fiction writing, I tell my
students, consists of ABILITY, IMAGI
NATION, PASSION, and STAMINA. Let’s
consider each individually.

By ABILITY I mean the ability to
write complete sentences in clear,
straightforward, standard English.

This will not pose a problem for
most of the people in the AAPA but
it is surprising how many university
students are unable to write simple
sentences. If you can’t express your
self clearly, abandon hope unless
you are prepared to take a remedial
English course. I’ve been known to
suggest to my university students
that they get a Grade 5 grammar
book and begin their study there.

IMAGINATION involves the
ability to create stories. Little chil
dren can create wonderful, uninhib
ited stories full of fanciful characters.
But as the years pass the regimens of
school and community kill the
storyteller that lives within each of
us. To write fiction you have to dig
deep and discover that storyteller.
Some writing instructors tell stu
dents to “write of what you know.” I
disagree with that. In 99 cases out of
100, writing about what you know
will fill pages, but fill them with dull
and uninteresting material. Let’s face
it, for nine out of ten of us our lives
are so dull that no one would care in
the least about them. The tenth per
son has a life so bizarre no one
would believe it if it were written
down. The secret of a fiction writer is
to make the dull interesting by ima
gination and embellishment, and to
tone down the bizarre until it’s be
lievable. I belong to the nine. I live a

very quiet life; I have a lovely wife
who is a true helpmate and ul
trasupportive of my career; we have
a nice home on the ocean; we have
the freedom to travel. In other words
we are very happy. If I wrote about
that I would soon be back selling life
insurance or something equally vile.
People don’t want to read about
happiness. Conflict is an absolute
must in every story or novel. I think
I clipped the following statement
from an AAPA offering a few years
ago: the master plot of all novels and
stories is AN APPEALING CHAR
ACTER STRUGGLES AGAINST
GREAT ODDS TO ATTAIN A
WORTHWHILE GOAL. Struggles
against great odds are the key
words. Something must be at stake,
and the character must take some
action. What will the conflict be?
What action will the appealing char
acter take? That is up to the author.
Authors spend half their time writ
ing and the rest looking at their story
and saying WHAT IF? WHAT IF?
WHAT IF? What if I take the story
this way? What if I take it that?

PASSION is an almost nebulous
ingredient. It is what an author does
to make you love a character. It takes
very hard work to analyze it. When
you find a novel or story where you
absolutely loved a character, where
you had a sweet tear in your eye at
the end of the story, or where you
found yourself laughing uncontrol
lably at some point in the story, re
read it again for pleasure. Then
reread it ten more times for business;

were also marked by complications of the diabetes he
had lived with for many years. He loved Scrabble to
pass the time, and was a ranked player. He was an as
sisted suicide after his health became too miserable for
him to bear any longer.

I think we ought to be grateful for the time he elec
ted to spend in our hobby.

References:
William Steele, Going the Distance: The Life and Works

of W. P. Kinsella, Madeira Park, British Columbia:
Douglas & McIntyre, 2018. 

worked as a restaurant manager and as a taxi driver to
make ends meet. Then he taught creative writing at the
college level and bemoaned the lack of talented stu
dents in his classes. After he was finally able to stop
teaching, he worked tirelessly to promote and to pro
tect his work.

The majority of Kinsella’s fans love best his baseball
stories. For myself, I liked best his Silas Ermineskin
native peoples stories, although he was much criticized
for them. Whatever he wrote, his work was always
marked by a strong dose of imagination. An injury
slowed down his productivity in his final years, which

How to Write Fiction
by W. P. Kinsella

[Originally published in American Amateur Journalist, Vol. 49, No. 5, July 1985.]

In 1993, W. P. Kinsella
was made an Officer of
the Order of Canada.
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dio, I could tell with absolute certainty that it was the
young voice of my father. I also received a copy of the
Japanese TV show, which, of course, I couldn’t under
stand. Last week I received a copy of the TV show that
had been translated into English. I haven’t had a
chance to watch it yet but I certainly will soon. I cannot
adequately put into words what a gift all of this has
been!

Thanks, Pop, and all who have served. 

Stories or novels are NOT about
events, but about the PEOPLE that
events happen to. The fact that the
Titanic is sinking or a skyscraper
toppling, or even the world ending,
is not important unless you have
created an appealing character who
is going to suffer if the dreaded
event happens. If you want to write
fiction CUT OUT THIS PARA
GRAPH AND PASTE IT ON THE
WALL IN FRONT OF YOUR TYPE
WRITER. It will save you weeks,
months, maybe even years of
struggle.

The final ingredient is STAM
INA: Each of the others I have de
scribed is about 5 per cent of the
writing process. Stamina is the final
85 per cent. Stamina is keeping your
buns on the chair and writing even

when you don’t feel like it. I know
it’s a cliche but though inspiration is
nice, 98 per cent of writing is accom
plished by perspiration. Stamina is
doing as I have done, sitting down to
write my fiftieth short story, the pre
vious 49 having been unpublishable,
knowing that number fifty will also
be unpublishable, but that it will be 2
per cent better than the previous 49.
Stamina is getting up at 5:00 AM,
running hot water over your fingers
so they will make the typewriter
keys work for an hour or two before
you go off to your hateful job. I did
that for 20 years while I beat my
head against the walls of North
American literature.

If your head is still full of stories and
you are still determined to write them
down . . . . Lots of Luck! You’ll need it. 

analyze every line to learn how that
author made you laugh or cry. When
you learn the secret use it in your
next story.

Never forget that fiction writers
are ENTERTAINERS. Fiction writing
comes from the days when the cave
men were gathered around a camp
fire and Ugh stood up, pounded his
chest, and said “Listen to me! I want
to tell you a story!” And if his story
wasn’t interesting and suspenseful
his companions soon wandered off
to their caves. Fiction writers are not
philosophers, or essayists, or push
ers of causes religious or otherwise,
and above all they are not navel
gazers. All of these are types of non
fiction and should never be confused
with storytelling.

One important point to remem
ber! This is called Valgardson’s Law:

WHEN Fred Liddle (19252011) discovered amateur jour
nalism in 1969, he quickly became one of the most active
members of the American Amateur Press Association, and
also participated in the National APA and The Fossils. His
daughter, Ginny Liddle Parsons, described another facet of
his life in the following Veterans’ Day post she made to
Facebook:

My father was a Marine in Saipan in 1944. A year
ago yesterday, we were contacted by a researcher for
the Japanese equivalent of the BBC who had managed
to track me down (with a different last name and hav
ing lived in two other states than my dad). She was
working on a TV show they were producing to com
memorate the 80th anniversary of the Battle of Saipan.
She’d come across some audio of my then 19 year old
father speaking from the battlefield and was looking to
confirm that it really was him. It was! Copies of docu
ments she had matched those that I have. His signature
as a teenager was the same as when he died at age 86.
We were not allowed to hear the audio, however, until
the TV show was finalized and aired in Japan.

Fast forward to September of this year. I received a
three minute audio of my father speaking about his ex
perience in battle the night before and that day. In typ
ical fashion, he was downplaying and describing with a
touch of humor having been shot at by snipers the pre
vious evening. He also spoke about where he was
from—all accurate details. Even on an 80 year old au

Sergeant Frederick J. Liddle, USMC



Vol. 121, No. 2 Page 9

ment. Although the Endowment investment portfolio
had a down year in 2022, it recovered afterward and
boasts an 8.2% annualized return over the past five
years, and a 6.6% ten year rate. Donations to the Fund
are tax deductible, and information on how to contrib
ute is available on The Fossil’s website.

In November, the Wisconsin Foundation released
its report on the performance of the Hawes Fund for
January to June 2023, including a note that the fiscal
year was changing from the calendar year to one start
ing on July 1. The FY24 report, covering July 2023 to
June 2024, followed in December. During the eighteen
months covered by both reports, the Fund received
$2,300 in contributions plus $5,176 from investments,
and provided $1,753 in financial support to the LAJ.
The Foundation charged $385 in administrative fees.
The Fund balance stood at $29,036 on June 30, 2024.

During the life of the Fund, it has received $25,356
in contributions and allocated $7,153 for LAJ support.

In other LAJrelated news, the following announce
ment comes from the UWMadison website:

As of December 20, 2024, Special Collections is now
closed to all researchers and classes.

Beginning in early 2025, the Department of Special
Collections will be updating its fire suppression sys
tems. This update will involve a major construction
project in all of the Department’s spaces, and as a res
ult, Special Collections will be closed to all researchers
and classes for the entire year of 2025.

In January 2026 the department plans to resume
operations and begin welcoming researchers back into
its reading room. 

A DECADE ago amateur journalists began raising
money for a permanent endowment fund to maintain
the Library of Amateur Journalism (LAJ), the largest
collection of amateur journals and related artifacts.

The LAJ started as the obsession of Edwin Hadley
Smith (18691944), who spent most of 1896 to 1908 col
lecting, organizing, and cataloging as many amateur
journals as he could — eventually accumulating about
27,500 papers. He found libraries in New York City that
would house the collection until losing interest, but in
1916, when he could no longer find a willing partner,
he sold the collection to The Fossils. Our group at first
rented space in NYC so members could peruse the col
lection, then partnered with organizations in Phil
adelphia (19351967), NYC (19671982), and Stayton,
Oregon (19822004) to make the collection available to
the public. When a new home was needed, The Fossils
found a willing recipient in the Special Collections de
partment of the University of WisconsinMadison, and
the LAJ has been housed in Memorial Library for the
past twenty years.

UWMadison has been an excellent host. Their ef
forts to preserve, process, catalog, and expand the LAJ
have been reported in the pages of THE FOSSIL, as have
academic research projects by Jessica Isaac (“Amateur
Journalism: Rooted in Adolescence,” January 2016),
Brian Rouleau (“America's Adolescent Armchair Dip
lomats,” July 2019), and David E. Schultz (“Adventures
in Madison,” January 2023). However, the LAJ had to
compete with many other projects for resources, and
during its first decade in Madison progress in pro
cessing the massive collection was slow.

After the death of prominent amateur journalist Le
land M. Hawes, Jr. (19292013), his friends in the hobby
raised funds in his memory to preserve the LAJ. By
September 2016, $6,102 was raised for ongoing work.

UW staff suggested establishing a permanent spe
cialpurpose fund within the UW Foundation endow
ment to generate LAJ support in perpetuity. UW would
be legally bound to use both contributions and income
only for the LAJ. AAPA made the first donation in
September 2014 and chose to name the fund after Lee.
The Fossils, NAPA, and a variety of individuals also
made donations, and two years later these gifts sur
passed the minimum requirement of $10,000. The Le
land M. Hawes, Jr. Memorial Endowment Fund for the
Library of Amateur Journalism Collection became a
reality, with the promise that each year about 4.5% of
the fund’s balance would go toward supporting the
LAJ. Remaining funds are invested by the Foundation,
so the balance grows from the returns on that invest

FY’2324 Hawes Endowment Results
by Dave Tribby
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APRIL 8, 2025 is the twentieth anniversary of The
Fossils’ website. Back then, President Guy Miller asked
if I could save the amateur journalism history content
on Mike Horvat’s American Private Press Association
site, which was being shut down. That content remains
a significant part of our site, but has been joined by ad
ditional information, including issues of THE FOSSIL go
ing back to October 2004, winners of Fossil awards,
links to A. J. information on the Internet, and a de
scription of public collections of amateur journals.

Every month I review the log files that record each
access to our website. I use a program that provides a
basic analysis, such as the number of hits, how many
times each page and file was accessed, the number of
errors, and the Internet addresses of our visitors.

Much of the traffic comes from “bots,” automated
programs that scan the entire Internet, gathering infor
mation. Index services such as Google and Bing are the
most prominent, but every month the log shows
dozens of other specialty search engines. Most are well
behaved and include an identifier within the access re
quest. This automated traffic is segregated from ac
cesses from individuals in web reports.

In 2018 I noticed a significant increase in “file not
found” error codes. I took a deeper dive into the log
files, writing my own analysis scripts to look for pat
terns. I found a huge number of requests for the file
wplogin.php, obvious attempts to exploit old defects
in WordPress, a popular blogging system that is not in
stalled on our server. Later the errors spread to a wide
variety of file names, no doubt attempts to exploit other
defects.

In 2023 I noticed a different uptick in traffic, this
time for existing pages. Sometimes this happens when
something on the site is mentioned on a blog, but these
accesses were for a variety of files spread over muliple
months. I modified my tools to analyze where the
traffic originated and identified several individual sys
tems making 125 or more accesses in a single month–
much as a bot would, but without identifying itself.
Since this appeared to be automated traffic, I filtered
those results out of my access counts to get a truer pic
ture of how individuals use our site.

The oddest access originated from a server in Bul
garia. From August 21, 2023 to June 24, 2024 it read the
page listing issues of THE FOSSIL about once an hour—a
total of 7,411 times—but never downloaded an issue.

This month when I did my annual traffic analysis I
noticed traffic from groups of servers that shared an

Internet address prefix. I added them to my advanced
filter, and also removed requessts with an error code.

I applied my advanced filter going back to 2015 and
compared the raw (unfiltered) traffic, the traffic with
just the bots removed, and the advanced filter (see
chart, above). I found the raw traffic averaged 173,466
hits per year over the ten years, ranging from 98,939 in
2015 to 250,337 in 2023. After removing the bot traffic,
applying my address filter, and removing hits with er
rors, the average dropped to 27,935; the low was 16,868
(in 2020) and the high 40,252 (2018). In 2024, the fully
filtered traffic was 28,104, or an average of about 77 hits
per day coming from about 54 distinct visitors.

The four issues of THE FOSSIL published during 2024
averaged 91 downloads, though the counts varied:

January 67 July 92
April 158 October 48

With 191 downloads, July 2006 was the most accessed
of older issues. Others with over 100 accesses include
July 2009 (181), April 2019 (117), January 2007 (113), Ju
ly 2005 (105), and April 2012 (101) issues.

When renewing our Internet Service Provider, we
chose a new plan that increases available file space by a
factor of 10, from 100 megabytes to 1 gigabyte, while
reducing cost from $24.95 per year to $35.91 for two
years. The other website cost, domain registration, is
$15.16 per year. With additional space available, I ad
ded a 10page scan of Helen V. Wesson’s article “The
Phenomenon of HPL,” from the July 1957 issue of The
Fossil and linked it to our “Amateur Journalism His
tory” page. Let me know if you have any ideas on how
we might use our new space. 

Webmaster Report

A Deep Dive Into Website Traffic
by Dave Tribby

Initial filtering of website logs removes traffic from identifyable
bots. Since 2023, more advanced filters have been needed.
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I RECEIVED a postal letter from Jason Rodgers of
Cobleskill, New York, addressed to “The Historians of
Amateur Journalism.” The message inside was brief:

I am curious to find out if you have any information on
Golden APA. I believe it ran mostly in the 1970s. I
would love to track copies down.

Since I was not familiar with the topic, I did a quick
Internet search and discovered there was an Amateur
Press Association (APA) and publication by that name.
According to a November 2010 entry on the blog Raw
Illumination at

http://www.rawillumination.net/2010/11/look-back-at-golden-apa-
before-maybe.html

the APA was founded by Arthur Hlavaty in 1979. He
put out the first 100 issues, then in the mid1990s
turned it over to others. He believes the last mailing
was 2003. “The Web killed it, as it did most apas.”
When asked if issues are available at a library, he
replied, “I know of no public digital or print archive of
the apa and have no interest in starting one. It was an
apa, and thus ephemeral and private (though not
secret).” Sounds as if issues would be hard to find, al
though one issue, number 22, is listed in the University
of Georgia Special Collections Libraries, and a lot of 9
issues sold for $25 on eBay early this month.

The Art ByProducts blog written by “Pyracantha”
includes a 2016 entry titled “Golden Memories,” found
online at

https://pyracanthasketch.blogspot.com/2016/04/golden-
memories.html

In the early 2000s I inherited the editorship of a
magazine called “GoldenAPA” from its previous edi
tor. … These private magazines, usually printing no
more than 10 or 15 copies, originated long before the
modern internet era. Everyone who wanted a copy
would contribute their own sheaf of writing or art,
photocopied to as many copies as the group had mem
bers. The editor's job was not really to edit or change
anything in the texts but to put the sheafs together in
order so that there would be identical copies. Then the
editor would put a cover on it, staple them together
with heavyduty staples, put the copies in envelopes
and mail them out. The APA members were supposed
to send in some money to cover the copying process
and the postal fees. ...

“GoldenAPA” got its name from “Golden Apple,” a
theme which was featured in the satirical “Illuminatus
Trilogy” (first published in 1975) by Robert Shea and
Robert Anton Wilson. …

I did this cover for a Golden in the early 2000s. It
shows a literary lady picking printed apples from a
mystic tree. Behind her is the Pyramid which was one
of the favorite symbols of the “Illuminatus” fans. The
lady is loosely based on Nancy Lebovitz, famous for
her aphoristic and humorous badges, who had been at
one time the editor of GoldenAPA.

Several academic papers connect Golden APA to a
philosophical/religious movement known as Dis
cordianism and the Church of the SubGenius.

I also found Golden APA (American Pale Ale) from
Red Eye Brewing Company in Wausau, Wisconsin, a
reminder that not all search results are relevant.

If any reader has additional information about
Golden APA, please let me know.

Included with his letter, Jason sent the spring 2024
issue of his Asymmetrical AntiMedia, “The Review Zine
With Lunatic Fringe Tendencies.” The 16page 5½ by
8½ inch publication is filled with reviews of 53 zines,

Official Editor’s Message

Golden APA?
by Dave Tribby
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books, and albums. He notes, “I only review items with
physical mailing addresses because 1) I hate the inter
net 2) I want to encourage the postal network 3) I want
to encourage participants in trades.” I was amazed at
the number of zines still publishing on paper and sent
through the mail.

“AAM is available for $1 (USA)/$2 (World), stamps,
or trade.” You can reach Jason Rodgers at P.O. Box 701,
Cobleskill, NY 12043.

Former Fossil Sean Donnelly, who lives in the
Tampa Bay Area, was somewhat affected by hurricanes
Helene and Milton last fall:

Fortunately, I’m on high ground midcounty in Largo. I
was without power a few days but that was all. Some

people were without power for more than a week and
others still don’t have internet back up and running at
their homes. The three hurricanes this year have shown
us we’re not prepared for them at all. I think almost
everyone on the barrier islands and on the coast in
Pinellas experienced flooding. Other residents inland,
far from shore, were surprised to find that little creeks
and drainage ditches filled and flooded their homes.
Many, many people moved to Florida during Covid
and some of them must be wondering if they really
want to stay.

Fossil Dave Goudsward was on Boston’s WGBH in
October (“just in time for spooky season”) to describe
H.P. Lovecraft’s connections to Massachusetts. A tran
script of the conversation with Arun Rath appears on
line at

https://www.wgbh.org/culture/books/2024-10-22/how-massachu-
setts-inspired-some-of-h-p-lovecrafts-scary-stories

Dave included Lovecraft’s connection to amateur
journalism and his friendship with Tryout Smith. 

Time to Renew?
Many Fossil memberships and subscriptions
come due in January. Please check the expira
tion date on your mailing label, and if you are
due before the next issue (April 2025) please
send your renewal to SecretaryTreasurer Tom
Parson — and consider donating a few dollars
extra if you want THE FOSSIL to continue to be
printed in color. 


