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"A Love-lorr nmightingale, straeying into & garden, and behold the

roges emiling, and the cup filled with wine, flew to my ear BANE,

'Be advised, friend, there isa no recslling the vanisghed life.'"™

"o d»ink wine and to make merry, such ipg my scheme of 1ife. To
pay no heed to heretic or devotee, such is my creed. 1 asiked the
bride of all the human race, 'What is oy marrisge portion?' and
she answered, smiling, "My marrdiage portion lies in the joy of thy
heart.'"

"T am a rebellious eplave: where is Thy will? My heart is defiled
with ains: where ia Thy light? Where is Thy control? If Thou wilt
orly bestow paradise on those whno obey Thy laws it 12 a debi which
Thou payest, and where then is Thy merecy:"

"Balieve not that I fear the world, or that the thought of death and
the departure of my soul fille =8 with terror. 3ince death iz a
truth, what have I to fear from 1t? All that I feer is that my
1ife hazs not besn well sprent.”

"...Ne are not gold, That onece having been buried in the earth,
pur frierids would cars to dig us up again,”

Ann! Omar! Some eight or nine hundred yearsa ago thosé worda
were written bty the immorial Tentameker, and yet how universally
true they have remained.

The poet, Byron, also entertained these thoughts:

"essBut at my beak I alwaym hear
Time's wingsd charliot hurrylng near;
And yvonder =11 befors us lie
Ceaerta of vesat eternity.”

not 8 huncref years or s0 2g0.
I've even henrd it intimeted that ao recent a group s& the

'Intimlste’ have discovered similar, hitherto unrevealed truths
along these linea, along with & hundred milliorn or so people, over

o



our thousand HFEUTH .

Why thern, hasn't someone in our present government at leaat
suspected i3 fire we gt pome future date o dlecover that we
28 & natior are feced with sn 'eternity' gap? Think of the Tre-
peroioalone when the man in ihe street discovers that he has to
fece aternity without hias government having prepared him for it,
or protecied him from it, when only, maybe, & few hundred more
piilion dollars, wisely spent in time, would have saved him from
it, 1+'s enough to meke oOne vote for free silver.

Actually, 1 may be being too
harah on cur leadership., From
whast I read in the papers,

they are trying 1o bring eter-
nity t0 nz right now...and are
doing 80 already for = goodly
nurker of people. I tell you,
it warms thé coocklss of my
heart to hear sbout apnother tan
or twelve billion dollara of
our money being spent on con-
densed, disposable, cremaiory
Fapalm, Oh, well, telling themn
we're giving them democracy
beats telling ihem we're only
goling to glive them & shower.
Ard 1. G, Farben manufactures
children's toya.

I'm heartened to know, though,
that there zre gigns of a change.
A guieck referral to the November
Tightbeam will disclose the oon-
cerr of such enlightened mambera
of society es Eric Hleke's con-
: . Be o fell cern with the rampant immcrality

Ts 15 BGenng q, Vi, Yy that ieg syeeping the couniry.

To Work. Yol waY Throwah Collede And Albert C. Ellis, whoae lstter

appears in the present issue's

letter column, isa justifiably worrised about the imsage of fendom in the
ves of peopls who do not know it for what it is. 8o perhaps some sanity
ig relureing to the world after all. At least {10 the responasibvle 'elits’
wio recogrnize the great dangers facing those of us who are too uninformed
to realize what such filth a= the FHelson cartoon, ran on page 28 of the
lagt lspue, was doing to us. 1 sincerely thank God that He has seen it
To give un msuch guardians of the public trust in this, our hour of naed.
It 2= wruly an urdeniable disclosure of the moral supericrity of Faith

Vel Nelsdrl.

dow I regret my lack of faith when faced by such ase-
urance. Sul 1 must, nomehow, go on in my blind ignorance, &nd leave them
to their falth. Many are called, only & few are chosen. Or somathing,
E N ¥ & N OF & B W &



opeaking of sofmething, ete., I'd like to take a few lires to thank
thoaé of you who've continued to hselp make ODD poseible. Jack Geughan,
Mickey Hhodez, Hay Helson, Bill Bowers, Tony Urie, Cheater Malon, Paul
Jo. Willis, Jeck Peters, Dave Hall, Lyle Gaulding, Richard fSordon,
Jurgen Welff, J, T. Jeeves, Ron Whittington, Marshall Clarks, Jim Hsll,
“orman G. Maricham, M. Dominick (DBA), Dave Buck, and many, mesny others.
L@ algo 1iLé to take a few lines %o talk sbout the future ODD. AND
THAT, DEAR RBADENS, 15 WHERE THE (CHEEZE SECOMES OF 4 DIFFEREET BINJING,

Por some of you this 18 the first issue of 0DD thet vou've received.
Por mogt 1t will be the second. And for a very few it will be the
third, fourth, ete. ODD will keep coming out on roughly = ol-monthly
achedule, What 21t will cortaln, and whether you recelve 41t will depend
cn what your response to it is. If you are not m writer, srtist, etc.,
you car receive it by writing a letter of comment that we publigh, or
by subseribing. Subscription charges are deaigned to cover only the
cost of the paper, ink, poatage, and so forth, The magaxine ie striotly
# hobby, and ls not designed to make a profit. If you mre & writer, or
artist, or if you have sapirations slong this line, ODD would greatly
appreciate a caance at '‘publisling your work. All contributors will
recelve a2 Iree copy of ithe iscue thelr work appears in, and will glso
Tecsive DDD free from the time their contribution im acecepted urtil i
g T™un 1n The magasine.

Haymond D, Pigher
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ATLANTEAS

by
Joyce Fisher

Atlentess has fallen

And her corpse is buried in the deep.
Atlantea's children are

Sgaled in their glass-topped boats -
Vaults floating beneath the

surface of the gea -

Drifting, always drifting.

Atlantea's bodies are

Regting upon mattresses of scriptures:
Their last earthly act

To secure zome secrets

The protection of their own souls.

Haunted spots these.

Few remzain intset,

There were few enough to start,)
For, ages and

The forceful Atlartic waves
Fave claimed the most of them.
But Floating in our seas,
Drif4ing with the tide and current,
Are boxes of prezerved horror
And joy
And besuty

And truth.



They said the waters were ocoming

And bhe ran to seal the temple gates.

They made me stay ineide =

I could not go to the door to mee,

50 hi=s mind showed me the picturs

Of what transpired around the temple,

Hignt, and torchse, and people running, and screams,
Thern, the reason I did not ever know,

The mind-cord broke - and I screamed.

I knew my brother and my lord had died,

The 0ld Omes shook me in my mindlessneas
To stop the screams.

#
My mind returned to see him lying dead
Jpon a dias in the sacred room.
The 0ld Ones were sealing themselves into
Boxes with clear glass tops,
Laying their bodies down
Upon the mosl sacred papers.
We knew to die wes not to fear
And they said the herald of our corpses
Would draw some mind
To read the paper
And rebuild our faith.
I eould not really underetand.

I seked them,

When they ptarted to

Put me in my coffin,

To lay us together -

Ky brother and I.

And they sald yea

Sut T really did not know

Wnat they meant to do

When I began my sleep,

For he atill lay

Upon the table all alons,

And even though T knew our wvowa
And knew how often we would meet magain,
I eried as they lowered the 1id
Avove my s5till-living flesh

And his body was not

Toere with mine,

of e









+ TVAN 124041

A review of an important
muagaian Science Pletion
novel ATDROMBEDA by Ivan

by Tefremov, Poreign lan-
* LILE GATLDING guages Publishing House,

Moszcow. No date.

In his intreduction to the Collier paperback, SOVIET SCIBNCE FICTION,
lzaac Asimov remmriks that none of the stories included in that collen-
tion depict ituture amcciety in detail., Ferhape, be saye, aince the

Rupplans bBelieve that tiey aiready have a "perfect” soci +y, it is
conaiderel disloyal to dspict other socleties of the future. Doctor
Asimov is sprarerily wunfaniliar with Tvan Yefremew's fusture stories:
obriously the Joviet State would have no ab;actinn tn the depiction

of a2 futurs :Dﬂl?t:{ if that En:is‘:}' were Oomminism L-IJ_lj_.rI int with its
goale sohlevred.

Ivan Yefremov's ANDROMEDA ia just that, & novel of the future =a =8
communiat "trus believer"™ gees 1t. It 1o a big novel uf about 440 pages.
Iefremoy follows the old Russisn tradition of nav ng & huge cast of
caaracters, and a meandering, hard-to-follow plet line. Actuall 1y, the
plot line is of secondary impor+ance. Hzther Iike Hugo Gernabank’

RALZH 124041, ARDROMEDA is less a novel than B corosg smection of <he
goelely of She period Yefremov is imagining, However, it in much betier
written than RALPH, with more emphasis on the humen rether +than the
mechanical side of the soclety.

ANDEOHEDA begine aboard the space ship “"Tantra® some light yeare oui
fron Esrth on & below-the-speed-of-light expedition to contsos a eivili-
Zetion known to exist or the planet Firda. 2irda has been in commisinz-

tlon with Harth by radio vis the "Great Civele", an intersielliar tsle-
visbo retwork maintﬂjnﬂﬂ by the most mdvanced civilization of the gslaxy,
"Tantra" finda that Zirda has destroyed iteelf by uncortrolled =atomic
experimentation, and then fails to meke rendeszvous with its fuel shlip.

Attanptine <o T@turn to the solar syptem an ghart fuel supply, Tanirs
makez & Torced landing on the hot, atormy planet of an invisible "iron
gtar".

The story now goes to H&r+', where we are ghown s transmiszion to the

Great (Oircle. An attrac-:.e voung lady named Veds Eong gives 8 new member
planet (which won't receive the mespage for some centuries) s brief run-
down on the history of then-current eivilization o* sarth, with special
empnssis on the downfall of the nasty capitalist warmongere and the

setting up of the perfect communist s=tate.
13-



i Then a picture is given of the Barth in
“he time of the Ztwvel: fhe preduction of
unlimited food from the ‘sea, the altera-
tion of the Harth's climste, the complete
relocation of havitation in the subtropi-
cal belt, and <he principles form of trans-
portation of the pericd, the -Spiral Way -
a magretic railrced completely enwrapping
the world., The 3piral Way ie character-
istie; the world Yefremov desoribes has
an econcmy of shoriage, &t leasi ap far =,
mechanieal power is corcerned. Jet and
rocket mireraft are rerely used, radig
regtrioted, Tast boats and the above mean-
tioned reilway are used where planss and
helicopters are usel now. On the other
hand , Barth haa asdeguste power and re-
pources Tor space s=hipes ard interstellar
brogdeasta, bul spparsnily must tax itaelr
rather severely to afford them.

After the Earth trenmsmisasion is completed,
tarth's nearest neightora, on the planet of 61 Oigni, relay a broadcast from =
planet which has only recently come into the Oreat Cirels. The planat revolves
around the southern star, Bpsilon Tucense, and proves to ke inkabited by red-
okinner huranolds vhe appear extracrdinarily gracefi]l and beautiful to the
Barth viewers. ¥yen Mass, the African scientist who 1z about to becoma Direc-
tor of the Outer Stations, (meaning the ocbaervatories, the numerous space sta-
tiona, and the interedellsr communication ptatior,) beoome irrationally infat-
nated with the dancer vho appstra in the Tucanse broadcsst (which originated
caree hundred years tefore., Mo concelves & paaglon to comshow reach the
planet of the besuziful red peorle, though no Barth space ghip hag besn more
thaen about 20 1light vesrs out, and the trip to Epeilox Tucanse would take more
than a human lifetime,

IThe story returns to she Tantra, which has landed on tie piaret of the black
alar, near another Zarih ghip which apparently landed zons ¥eara bafore. Near
whem 1z yet anotuicr ship, a gigantic spiral disk, wiich tne explorvers resaolve

to investizate lalar. The other Barth ship proves to be Ihe "Faruz", loot on
an expadition %o Vega, Psrus atill has enough fuel eboard to allow Tantra to
return Lo Barin, but <2e orew has venlghed leavirg a teps recording epeaking

of something dari and demdly on Lhe planct.,

The tranafer of fuel frow Parus to Tantra is begun, tut the work is inter-
rupted by an attsck of blsck amoeboid oreatures, whish the sxplorers are able
to keep at bay by lightg and electrified fences. The craw of Tantra feel
themselves =afe for n time, but then they discover that —-he "Black dallyfish"
are not the most formidatle mensce on the plarcet; <they are attacked by &
more highly orgariged and powerful creature in the shaps of a black Oroas,
capable of hurling parzslizing bolte of energy. Thies mo=ster 18 also beaten
off, but Nisa Creest, tie young woman who is the ship's revigator, and the
beloved of EBrg Nor, the ceptain, 1 le®t i a pta‘e of patalepsy which the
medical facilities of Tantra cannot cure.

Bventually the fusl tvanafar is completed, and, after an astempt to enter
tie alien ship fails disestrously, Tantra tskes off for ita four-year journaoy
back to Earth.

4



The =tory returns to Barth again., We are shown variousa cherscters trav-
eling sbout and giving us glimpses of the "Oreat World"™ soclety. Veda
Kong and Darr Veter, the retiring Director of the Outer Stations, set
out to visit an archeoclogicsl eite 1n Siverie and are stranded overnight
on the steppe. Though several things happen during the night, nothing
romentic or sezual happens. This is another voint about ANDROMENA; in
apite of the "liberation" and the freedom
from religious tabooa, of the people of
the Great World, all the love affairsg in
the novel are slow starting, clrocumspect,
and practieally Viectorian. Possibly,
this dates from the high-flown moral
principle of the early Russian revolu-
Tlonary deys.

Other charscters include Miviko Bigoro,
who 1p remarkable in that she uses a
traditlonal family name instead of an
arbitrary combination sof sounds, as i=
the normal vractice; Cart Jann, a
painter who works solelv in reslistie-
idealliatic themss, and denouncea abstract
aTt in epproved party lansuass: and Renn
Bose, a phy=siclst who i3 working on a
theory of “anti-space", which may allow
men to reach distant stars inetantane-
ouslyv.

After some more glimpses of the future societv, Lncludinz the schools,
and the nature preserves, the story mopromches ite climax. Mven Ma=za,
5t1ll obsessed by the beautiful red people of Tucanse, persuades HRenn
Hose to ecarry out a large-acale test of his theory s«ithout the consent
of the riling Seientifie Counecil. Arranzements for the necessary enor-
mous amounts of ensrgv and for the use of several major facilities,
ineluding 8 space station, are made guietlv, and the gremnt exveriment is
verformed, The beam 1z establisghed, and Mven Mase glimpses the land-
scape of the Tucaname planet, but the enerevy overlosad proves too much for
the Rarth equipment and the space warp collapses disastrously, WMass, at
the "eve" of the imoloslon, receivea only minor injuries, but Renn Boge
is terribly injured, and the advanced medical technicz of ths period arae
barely able to save him, Even worse, it is soon learnsd that the space
piatiion varticipating in the experiment has been destroved.

A hem-iog is held by the eclentiflc council, and Mven Mass i=s exorrated

of <riminal intent, but, stricken with remorse, Mass voluntarilv exiles

I Lomid to "The Islands of Ublivion", where dwell, under remote suver-
ion, those who are too selfish {o live in the co-operative "Great

V-tgn

ATTer & number of interesting adventures, Mven Masa reaches a guard sts-
tion reaking ald for another exile. He 1a met by Chara Wandi, who per=-
sutdes oim that she loves him and that Earth is more important then
Bpsilon Tueanae, FHe decides to return to the Great World,

in the last chapters, other loose threads are tied up, including the
treatment of Wisa Oreet, who iz still sufferinz from the mttack of the
Hlack tross.

15



A rather polntless digression in the last chapters ias the opvening of
8 "time vault" left from the "fission age". It is the occmsion for
A TAther Tiresome attack on the wioked capitalinta.

In the closing chapter, the orew of Tantra takes off on & new explo-
ration., At the lent moment, ar old dream of Captain Erg Nor 1a ful-
£i1led when Earth finally receives a transmiselon from =he Andromeda
Febula, which proves to be the home of the mystericus disk ship found
or. the dark planet.

In sum, ANDHCMEDA, though 1t has peversl interesting story lines, has
no unity of nerrative, nor a strong olot lire. It ig malnly inter-
seting as A piocture of the communist view of the future., It's impos—
aible 5o pay, of course, whether other citizern of communist countries
think about the future in & similar way, inzofar as people anywhere
think of the future being at all different from the present,

Yefremov'e pleture of the future "good life" i= anguestionably appeal-
ing. Though 1t has a'few over-conformist elements that may not appeal
%o American fans, 1t might be appropriate to borrow & Phrase from the

1960 presidential campaign, "Our sine are similar: we dissgree mainly
on method. "™
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NEWS ITEM

G b S 8

The Right Heverend Monsignor Bonaventura
Biondi-Bordello, secretary to the Vatican's
Sacred Congregation of Holy Ferfidity and
consultant to the Holy Office of the Bacred
Fornix, will address the Women's Faithful
oociety of the Oldtime Freewill Hardshell
Baptist Church, 1967 Lacklus* s Ravine Dr.,
Castlewcod, Jan. 13th at 10:47 -a.m.

The prelate, who wass created Domestic
Chamberlain to the Pontifical Latrines in
1931 =and Magnificant Rector of the Cloaca
Maxima in 1939, is credited by experts with
the discovery of a subterranean passage
leading from a confessional in the Pauline
Chapel of +the Basilica of BSanta Marias
Maggiore to the men's lavatory of the
Statione Termini, some five blocks away.

For this and similar achievements, he was
created titular bishop of Insula-Ignis in
partibus infidelium by the late Pope Pius

lMonsignor Biondi-Bordello hag writien sev-
eral works, his mogst recent being Casta
Homophilica Romae Antiquae, an exhaustive
study on the comfort stations, aqueer bars,
and FProtestant Episcopal churches within
the area originally bounded by the angi--*
walls of Home,

The title of the addreags wi:'l be "Temple
Frogtitution and +the WNew Dispensation.”
Monaignor Biondi Bordello will illustrate
his talk with medical charts, colaved, 55mm
slideg, and motion picture film, all of
which he carried into this country within =a
life-sized reproduction of the Pieta pre—
sented to Cardinal Spellman by the Street-
walkers Guild of Monte Coelio.

After & question and answer period, a fes-
tzl meal of boiled cabbage ard hog snoots
will be served. Dinner music will be pro-
vided by the Valley Park Spring Quartet.

################ﬁ###################iﬁﬁﬁ###
] s



fmr STRIP
LJFE

SICNIF Y

AS WE KNG [T,

THE SEX-CRAZED
DESPOT LUNGES

| FWHE BUT TON..

A AATED TOR B8 75 ==-Bo7 )
Ey,_-.,-,,.- Vs Hfﬁi?ﬂ"rﬁﬁ ./




é\

el

mo 5::_5: w

SRR 00000000 0000 :

=

J

Qﬁ

— ——
= i
—
i —t —
— ....-l.lrl
=
— Sm—
—
N o .
-~ e — i
e L —
e —
2 ——
: : —
— i e
.L.I.l..lll,l“. _ .
— = i
- —
e _,.-.-Ill.llu

\w. :% M,_ u_:cz; i: _: : a; a ig?ﬂ



MY HRY NULEeN

¥y ptepfather loved me, anyway.

Thet's why I had to leave home. I was a very well-developed girl
at fifteen, but I did not yet have the emotional stability to
enter wholsheartedly into an incestucus relationship, partioularly
with a eop. My father wae a Jailer, see, and I guess he wae

a pretty good jailer too, beloved by all his peer group and also
by the inmates. Every Christmas he would throw a blg lurkey din-
ner for all she prisoners out of his own poocket snd he toock an
interest of a personal nature in the lives of the inmates, partioc-
ularly the drunks and repesters, unleaa they were gqueer or polit-
ically Left-of-Center, in whioh cese he regarded them as somewhst
lower thsn enimals,

My mother was also a big-hearted person like & sort of Ishtar, The
GUrest Barth Mother, fer all the near-north side in Chicago. She
was a waltrsse and ahe compleined all the time how she hated bsing
a waltresa but justi the same she was always passeing out food, even
on har own time. Whenever | came bome with some friende she would
break out the provisions. It wae embarrassing. "George," =he
would say to my boyfriend, George. ™Ceorge," she would =ay. "Why
don't you have another cookie? Don't you LIEE my coockies? T baked
cnem myself." That was my mother for you. I never knew my blolog-
ical futher because my mother wasn't married to him, and 'twould be
diffioult indeed to determine his identity, even for my mother,
dinge, in ker younger daye, my mother led a rather footloose =z=nd
fancy-free life and might even have heen termed sexually promisou-
ous, but my stepfather put a stop to that. They were very happily
married and did not comwit adultery so far as I imiow, but he was
irolined to now and then &ally with 014 John Barleycorn or, in
other worda, to get drunk, at which time he szhowed an inclination
to Tteat up my mother and myself.

However, when 1 begen to show signa of frontzl development he
ceased to bombard me with blows and instead bombarded me with gifta
and compliments. He alwsys wented me to =it en his knee while he
reaq me stories like "Black Beauty™, "The Five Little Peppera”, and
"Doctor Doolittle" whick I found quaint snd pataphysical 4in apite
of the faet that I was then reading for myself Benry Miller znd
"Terture Garden™ arnd "The Black Book" and all like that, Though I
wes 8%1ll & pure virgin, I had a vast theoretical knowledge and hed
done & good deal of heavy petting, but I did net feel remdy for
marriage or even shaciting up since I was, as I say, only TiTteer at
the time.,
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1t wes just ss well that I bed this theoretical knowledge, partic-
ularly the knowledge derived from the works of 5. Preud, or other-
wice I might not have underatcod what my pater familias was up to
when, during s reading of "Little Women" by Louisa May Alcott, he
cegen to feel me up. He had been drinking some and had locked my
mnother in the bedroom ss was his wont et such times, a2nd thug I

had pome difficulty understending him as he read and I t add
that hie snmunclation was none too good even when sober, t becams
inereasingly difficult to understand him as time wert on, what with
all the heavy breathing and droollng and all, I was just not get-
ting the true meaning of Miss (or Mra.) Alcott's message and had a
hard time concentrating on what I could understand because of
gtruggling to push away those hot, sweaty hands all the time,
Finally he atarted getting rough and 1 lost my patisnce with him in
eplte of the fact thel he was my legal gusrdian and was wearing his
Police uniform in which he really looked very handsome and impres-
give in an mpe-like sort of way, and T bit him on the harnd a= hard
as I could. He let out & frightful yell end I ran for it and
darted up the filre eacape and escaped over the rooftops like Batman
and Robin, The Boy Wonder, except that Daiman and Robin were always
awinging from ropes and they didn't wear nylon tricot nighties with
pink ribbons as I did, partioularly not while they were fighting
erime, I doubt if they ever did wear nylon tricot nighties, al-
though in the light of the findings of Mr. 8. Freud, one has no
choice but to look with suspleion on the relationship between those
two.

That night I stayed at 2 girl friend's house snd the next morning
she lent me some clothes to go to achool and let me have breskfast
with her., In Americsn LitereRture class I decided that it would be
unwise for me to return to the old homestead and thus I determined
that the time had come for me to venture cut into the great, wide
world and seek my fortune. t regeae 1 borrowed from 25 to 50
centa from everyone 1 knew which waa not so hard as it might sound
since my credit was good. I wrote a short letter to my mother
telling her I was golng to run sway from home but otherwise every-
thing wa=s normal and not to worry as 1 was a very smart girl. (My
grades in school proved this, since I was always in the upper one-
fourth of my elass.) I mailed the letter after school and went to
the Balvation Armny Store where I bought some clothes that made me
look much older and then set oul walkirg toward the Loop. I went
‘0 the Art Inatitute lo see the Picassc prints (since it was free)
anc afterward went fo the Public Iibrary and read modern poetry un-
til e¢losing time.

It was & warm night...really an awfully warm night...and muggy.
Tou know how it is in Chicsgo during the summer, I wasn't the
only one who elept in the park thet night. Lote of people who

had homes to go te alept in the park instead, becsuse the 1light
breeze that now and then blew in off of Leke Michigsn made it al-
most posaible to breath. Toward mor it rained & little, but

I ran inte & public rest room and so did not get very wet. It was
the men's room and 1 saw for the firat time that the ordinary Amer-
ican male harbors a surpressed desire for literary and artistic
creation, though he inclines & bit too far in the direction of
Erotic fealism for my sheltered tastes, in =pite of the faot thas
1 have reed Jeen Genet's "Our Lady of the Flowars™.

g9,



in the morning - wenl Lo s cafeterin and waited until someone got
up, then I aat down end finished off his left-overs. Feople sre
glways leaving behind potatoes and coffee and pometinmes even bacon
and eggs or pomething like that and I elways used to ent leftovers
at the cafe where my mother worked, even though my mother would
puy, "How do you know they didn't have a Soeial Disesse?" The only
thing thet bothered me was cigarette ashes. I think it is wvery
inconzidernte of people to put cigarette ashes in their food, par-
ticularly when the management has thoughtfully provided =zshtraya.

t 18 really a filthy habit and makes work for the dishwesher who
otherwise would only kave to dip the dishes and cups in lukewarm
water and pet them out to dry.

After a hearty breakfast 1 went back to the art mussum ard went in
w¥ith a crowd of art students and wandered around looking at all the
paintings and things. Some other art students were Hit%ing in front
of a Van Gogh painting and making chercosl studies of it, whick
lociked lixe Tun so0 I borrowed mome charcoal and paper and gtarisd
doing “he same thing., After a while one of the male ar: studsnte
nudged me and said, "Let's cut out, chick. This is a drag.”

went along with him to the student cafeteris in the back of the
willding where everyone had {to show thedr student cerds to get in
out since they dldn't chieck very closely I got in on my out-of-date
pefbership card in the Brownle 3couts.

"Can I get you znyibing?" seked the boy. He was about 21 snd a
Little overwelght and pimply, but very intense and dedicated.

I let him buy me lunch ard he invited me to go to a party with him
after school and I said ves, He told me his name was Bob and I
told Eim my pame was Isodora, after Iscdora Duncan, which wasn't
truw, I won't tell you my real name becsuse 1t might endanger my
gbgpfatasr's pogition om the police force. 1 never told anyone my
real nums for that reason,
which just goes to show yFou
that 1 nave a warm, forgiv-
ing noature and also that I am
!'I.'-‘]'t = ‘_':'iﬂ.'i #

After pohool he took me on the
elevased ous $o the South Side
near the University of Chicago
We got off at 6%3rd Street. 1
had never been to 63rd Btirest
cafore. .1n faot, 1 hed never
baan out of Iy own nelgndbar—
hood before except to gbo down-
town to the Loop, or, at
Christmas, to the prisoner's
party in the jail. Tasy had
g1l kinds of interesting
stores on &3rd Street, such as
grocery atores with water-
relons with signs on tham that
said "They've got my brother
-23. Allright! But don't forget - it's your fault we're forced to live in sin!




or ice inslde" and fortune-telling parlore and fundamentaligt store-
frorl churches and bookstores =elling heooks on how the black race is
better than the wkite ard "The Use of Candles 4in the Search For
Truth". In the laundromats, Bhythm and Blues records played real
loud in juke-boxes that were chained down to keep someone from pick-
ing them up and runnirg off with them.

We went down a side street toward the University and soon mrrived at
the apartment building where the pariy was to be held. In fect, it
waz alreacy under way when we got thers. 3ob told me it had been
under way for four days already, and had only just begun.

Woen we entered Bob told everybody my name was Isodora and that I
was an art student at the Art Institute and of course I di1dn't con-
tradict kim, A nice looking negro boy with a beard, burmuda shorts
and & Hewaillan flowered shirt handed me mome snarchist Propaganda
=nd another negro who was weering sun glasses even though it was
not very bright in the room gave me a marajuana cigarette mnd said
"Ture on, Baby." In one roon they were playing cocl jaze on the ni-
f1 ard in the other = group of rather grubby looking atudente were
playing guitars and banjos and singing work songs and union songs.
1 thought these studenis must come from s working class background,
tut Bob told me they all had wealthy perents snd would probably
graduate from occllege dirsctly inte the management level of the
power elita. This seemed particularly strange since they sll were
wearing plne procleiming them to be members of thke IWW, or Indus-
wrisl Workers of the World. 3Some were drurk and some were high and
here end there I noticed someone sleeping on the floor irn blessed
oblivion. A thin haggasrd man pushed past us into the toilet, roll-
ing up his sleeve as he went. He locked the door behind him and
sometime later came out looking much better and rolling his slesve
dowe agein and at the time I was pretty innocent and thought to my-
pelf, "It certainly makes a person feel good to wash his hands,

Fy mother always sald that cleanliness ia next to Godliness."

In the cool jezz room only one couple was dancing, or anyway dancling
gianding up. The others were drinking booze or gmoking earajuarsz.
Bob Sold me that T could either drink booze or smoks marajuana, but
no% voth, as this was supposed to be, bto use the argot, "uncool™.
They were drinking = specisl drink cplled the Jesapool Special whick
was made with orange Juice mixed with aleoohel which some medioal
svacent had dreined out of the jara in which the Biclogy depariment
wae wonl to preserve specimens such as crayfish and eyeballs and the
btreina of prominent members of the faculty who had passed away. I
Telt that while the orange juice wae undoubtedly healihy and very
good for you, the pickled crayfish, eyevella and Taculty brainsg
right rot contain the game nutritive velue, even though some of these
braing may have at ore time been very prominent indeed in their
regpective Tlelds. 1 preferred to smoke marsjuans, otherwise known
aa "pot" or "canabis sativa", even though I am ordinarily a non-
amoker out of fear of lung eancer. It 12 pretty generally agreed
“hat pipe smoker=z and marafusna amokers sre rot so prone to this
dreed disease as are the individuals who smoke cigarettes made from
tobeeco. AT school 1T wes regarded sa a sign of maturity to amoke
mnd the xide who did not smokes were looked down upon as slesise,
mairly because smoking wes a gesture of defiance against parents and
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teachere and authority in genersl. If you didr't emoke, 1t wan
taken to mean that you were atill tied to Mama's apron strings.

I feel that America owes a greast debt of gratitude to those LASUng
nerca of the playground, the marsjusna pushers, who risk their fres-—
dom and their standing in the community to bring to the young people
a means ol revolting ageinst their parents, teachers, etc., without
giving ald and comfort to the forces of lung Cancer and without
atunting anybody's growth.

Zob kept leughing to himself and I asked him why end he told me that
he bad pulled off a grand prank. At the Art Institute they had a
certain place &t the head of the stairs where they always hung what
they called the "Painting of the Month". The reason Bodb was lauvgh-
iog wae that he had taken down the Rembrant palnting which had been
manging there and had put up a painting of hiz own called "Here's
Fud in Your Hye". Bod had the Rembrent peinting safely tucked AWEY
in hig locker and wes god to give 1t beck to the mugseux wher the
ewltch was diecovered, sa Bob was not an ert thie? but o¢nly a lover
of good, clean college fun. Bob's painting bad been hanging 4in the
place of honor for Almost a week already without anyone suspecting e
thing, in spife of the fact that Rembrant and Bob 414 not paint in
the same style at all. Bob's way of painting wes to attach a huge
canvas to the ceiling of his room and lie naked on the floor undsy
it pairting with a brush attached to the end of an old oivi]l war ma-
ber. DBob used a very Tree technigue with broad slashing #trokes
which often got more paint on Bob's bare bodkin and on the Toom in
general than on the painting per
Se, whersas Sembrant wes prone to
puat in an under-peinting firat and
then gradually and carefully work
the painting up with a series of
11ght glazes.

Bob was not like the boyas in

schopl. The boye 1in school were
always trying to get in a Tree

feel, and 41f vyou let ther hawve

what they wanted they would call
you B whore and a pig and go peut-ff
ering some other girl who put up &
little more resistance, Bob never /
even touched me. Not once. I
thought perhaps his true romantic
interests were limited to members
of his own sex for awhile, but he
d3dn't geem to ghow any interest
in any of the good looiing boye
present at the party, but talked
orly to me. Imagine = boy talking
to & girl and not even trying to i

nold handz' I was completely oon- X

Tuged! Ile didn't even TALX about f Thia new kindergarden
"makirgs ©ut", only sbout "Bela- M teacher, Mr. Bumbert—ilucbert
tionships"...about oy Relationship «+.0a8 ke had any experisnce
to him and his Relstionship to me y § handling ehildren?

-« «BNd 2bout our Relationship to
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our parente and to Jociety and his Relatiorship to his painting.

It did seem to me that he was overusing that term a l1ittls when he
etarted to refer to his "Relationship" to his irstructors at art
gchool and even his Relationship to hie toothbrush and his pimpies.
In ppite of thim seeming obsession with Relationshipa, I thought he
wa2 & very hice boy and very smart,

In faect, the more pot I smoked tha better I liked him. I didn't
evern mind that he wea a little overweight and pimply. After awhile
I didn't mind anything about him, or anything or enybody. The
world seemed to be a4 real keen plasce in splte of the threat of
Total Nuelear Destruction and Communism ard race Prejudice and
water flouridation,

After awhile & couple came in who were frieands of Bob'e and he gave
them the big hello and they sat down on the floor with us,

"This 1e Isodora, a painter," said Bob. "Isodora, this is Carl
Jeal and the Gretchen—Monster."

Carl Neal had a pordggly red beard and was about 30 years old, while
the girl they ealled The Gretchen-Monster was thin in a high-fashion
way, very beautiful, a little on the vampirieh side, and not more
than 19 years old.

"Fregnant yet?" asked Bob of the Gretchen-Monster,

"Oh yes," she ssid delightedly, "soon I'll have a little bug all my
own.,"

Carl smiled modestly =nd took out his fmlse teeth, gazed at them
Tondly for a wmoment, then licked them and put them back in,

"Planning on getting married?' asked Bob,

"Maybe," said the Gretchen~Moneter. "It would make my parents happy
anywey, %o say nothing of the Departmant of Aid-to-Dependant-Chil-
aren. QCarl and my folka are heving a hard time deciding on what
sort of ceremony to have, and if we can't settle that, we'll Just
hsve to pkip 1t. My parents want = church wedding with my uncle,
who 18 a Lutheran minister, doing the honors. Oarl, on the othew
nend, wants something a little more informal, like an orgy or = gang
barg or something,"

"It ig pretty frustrating for the friends of the groom to only get
to EIS3 the bride," said Carl, elipping his arm tenderly around the
saouldera, of his "intended",

"Uarl hes always shared everything with his frienda," said the
Cretehen-Monster. "And he's willing to meet my uncle halfway.
uncle can do the honora if the ceremony is kept pretty much as Carl
wanis 11f, Uo far my uncle hes been awfully rigid snd dogmatic
gbout Carl'e ideae but you never know."

"How could I selfishly kesp to myself the hepplest moment of my
1life?" said Carl.
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"How indeed® I said, to show that I wasn't & prude but rather a
tolerant sophistiocated woman-of-the-world in spite of being a virgin.

After awhlile Sob and Carl and Cretchen drifted off and left me float—
ing in a pink eloud of pot., Bverything wae Just beautiful except for
& rether disquieting impreseion that the top of my head was deformed,
and I guess I did show a marked tendency to giggle, I thought 1t was
perfectly normal when a thin 1little man with horn Tim glapges (very
thick) came up to me and said "How are you, my dear?" craned his neck,
pulled at @y blouse front so that he could reer down inside, then
said, "Fine, thank youn. Just fine," and wandered off.

"Don't mind him," said pomeone lying on the floor and looking up my
dress with an expression of casual approval. "That's Syvlvester.
He's like thet." The fellow orn the floor stroked my ankle in what
was peobably meent to be a reassuring fashion, but I stumbled away
after Sylvester.

Sylvester was changing the record and putting on Menotti'am "The Med-
ium" instead of the cpol jezs, in spite of a scattering of feeble
protests. When he leaned over the turntable all I could see was the
top of his head on which was 2 very thin crew out, but as he
stralgniened up the light from the little lemp in the hi-fi 1it his
face Trom Pelow, making him look very frightening and shadowy, par-
ticularly when he grinned a toothy grin and let the cigarette smoke
slowly curl out through hiz teeth like smoke riging from the Gates
of Hell,

"Juat lleten to THEIS, my dear," he eaid, grasping my hand in a vice-
1lke grip. It may have been the pot, or Sylvester may have bean
playing the record st a slower
than normal speed, but I had
negver aesard anyibing guite so
weird.

"Form & ring," moaned 8ylves-
ter in an ineane voice.
"Bverybody form a ring."

I and several others formed a
ring, aitting cross-legged on
the floor. We all sat hold-
ing hands while Bylvester
atared end sweated ani lis-
vened to the music, which
sounded wilder by the minute.
A8 the muslc reached & climax
Sylvester seemed to suddenly
turn grey as & corpse, as if
he had epilepsy or something,
then fell over screaming and
kicking and drooling and
rolling eround on the floor,
but never letting go of my

hand. As gquickly as it hsd And now for the Woneymoon. Won't
started, the spell wan over it be wonderful? Firat I whip you
and Jylveaster lay perfectly then you whip me, then I whip you

BERIN s vanensis
-27-



atill, all rolled up into a2 ball but 2till holding my hand. After
awhille he moved. Very glawly fe rose 3o hie feet and I followed
aince I couldn't get my hand loome. F7iia eyes were rolled up so
that you cowldn't see anything but the whites and he said, very
softly, "Follow." In a solemn parade led by Oylvester we marched
esveral times around She sapartment and then headed for the open
wintow. When Sylvester climbed up on the window 2111 I felt that
the time had come to play some otker party game and so I let g0 of
the hend om my left but I couldn't let go of the hand on my right
becauge that was Sylventer's ard he held me ir a grip of iron. Be-
fore I kngw really what wvas happering I was standing on the window
ledge locking down at the bright keadlights of cars Tive storiea
balow in the girees.

Thers was a narrow ledge which ran eacromes the fact of the building
and disappeared around tho corner. "Follow," whiapered gy lvaster,
ard hne and I begen to slowly edge cur way along this ledge. I did
not struggle because 1 I haé 15 might have thrown us off balance
and caused ua o fall, and T didn't yell sither beocause I wished to
retaln some semblance of worldly sophisticstion even under such
wying clreumstances. 4s we puosed by the window of the next door
eperiment 1 zaw a fat old women dressed orly in her slip raime her
eyes briefly from the wreatling orn TV, gage at us withous

npacial show ol interest, then go back to watching the fighta, She
I felt, waa somehow typical of the average American noupewife, =a
Prigoner in her own home, having no contact with the outside world
except She TV, which gradually comeg to be the whole of Reality,

It was touch and go for s minute there when we rounded the corner
of the bullding but we mede it =11 right. The next apartment we
papeed contained a student trying to mtudy in apite of ths roise of
our perty. He did not even look up urntil we were slmost past, then
he looked tiredly away from his booke and pur eyes met Tor wast
might be called "One Burning Moment™. 4 we neared the rear of

he building he thrust his head out the windew and shouted as us,
but Sylvester only repeated once again, "Follow!" mnd we nevigated
she ocorner of the building and climbed scroams the fire escepe in
buck. "Follow!" he said again as I struggled to get free, and we
climbed out on to the ledge on the other pide of the fire esCaDs,
rounded another corner of the building and sterted toward the front
agein, Anogther bullding faced ours only about three or four feet
away and an old negro woman looked out of one of the windowe and
smiled at me snd sald, "Hey, what you doin' out there, chile?"

"Follow!" saié Sylvester.

Tae negro women shook her hesd padly and mutsered something 1ike
"White folks sre pomethin' elee!" then drew in her head and oanged
ghut the window.

Finelly we rounded the last of the corners snd re-entered the avert-
rent by the same window from whick we had departed. Here Sylvester
Tipelly let go of my hund, grinner at me, arnd gaid, "It wae good to
get a breath of fresh piv, n'est-ce paz?" then passed out, obody
seemad TO have taken any particular notice of the little walk a-
round the block Sylvester end I had taken except Boo, and T guess
that wez only because he was jealous.

_2!.



"Tou want to say away from that Sylvester." said Bob. "Ha's a kook!"

This may well have been true, but nevertheleam T felt that Sylvester
posssaasd 4 certain old—world charm and gentlemanly preteciivensas
Which manifeated itself in the wey he held oy hand in %imes of trou-
ble and guided me safely through the trials and tribletions af Life.
Here, I felt, was n man one could depend on.

Juddenly u girl eame rumming out of the bedroom with nothing on but
& look of terror and screamed, "The copa! The “umsz! Tt'y raigql™

I looked out the window and, pure enough, police cars were pulling up
in the -street below, 8nd I ¢ould hear the sirens of others coming.
There was no doubt, from the way they looked up At ua looking down st
them, that we were the ones they were after. I never sew such &
frantic housscleaning. Irv nothing fiat the avartment was restored to
parfect order except for Sylveamtor apread-eagled in the middle o® the
floor, but then, even the bent of housekeepers alwaye slipa up on
gome 1ittle detail or othar.

ihe snarchiet boy shouted, "Use non-viclent resistance! Jugt go
limp! Meet the threat of foroe with civil disobedience and the prin-
clples of Ohendi emd Thoreau!"™ He mat down on 4he floor in the fetal
poasition, &5 he was in the habit of doilng in sit=ins arnd peach demon-—
gtrations.

"My clothee! Where are
plothes?" screamed the naked
girl, running wildly around
the room in a2 hysterical,
ineffectual searchk. "Here
they are, Dahling," maid her
drunken boy friend, stagger—
ing out of the bedroom and
dolng a rather unconviacing
imitation of & homosexual.
He was wearing them, hut
they didn't lock very vecon-
ing or him. He didan't even
have his seams streight and
ads s1ip was showing.

deavy foovsteps scunded on
the staira,

"Hold them off +il1l we flugh

e
fown the dope!" came g shout i
from the bathroom. The tollet
vag flushing continuously.
"To the barracadea!” eried
one gf the mewbers of the In-
dustrial Workers of the World.
"Libverty! Fraternity!™ He led

: : 3 what s stroke of genius!
& chnarge gut the door to the
head of the staire. The Wearing a live crocodile!

29



policemern, who were just rounding the larding of the last flight,
vere bombarded with & salvo of bocks, bongos, recorda and furni-
ture. Another teatnikx battalion swept out of the kitchen and added
eggs, garbage, flour, ané several cream pies to the barrage. Some~
ore sliT a pillow and & rain of feathers fluttered down on the
astonished and soiled minione of the law.

"Trey're retreating!” cried Bob. "They're chicken!" and indeed the
officeres did look rather like chickena or some kind of bird, witk
all thome feathera stuck 40 the=m.

"Hold 'um off Just e little longer," came a cry from the bathroom.
“"The ;?%lut is plugged ard overflowing, but we'll get it going in a
second !

Carl Heal and the Greichen-Monsier were running back ené forth be-
tween <he kitchen anf <he front window, delightedly dropping bags
of water on the cops in the street. One big girl sthlete got
carried sway and threw ar overstuffed chair cut the wirdow. It
landed on the front hood of one of the police cars, smashing the
windshield and cemusdng grave concern to the policeman in the front
aeas,

The police on the stairs charged again and were again repulaed

this time by a veritable torrent of empty beer cens and boome ﬁuttlns.
"Hore ammunition!" shouted Bob, and I ran into the bedroom and came
out with an armload of perfume bottlea. There was a cop standing
under the stairwell, and I managed to pour almost a whole boitle of
"Chennel No. 5" on him before he jumped out of the way, cursing
shamelessly.

On the third charge the police troke through to the top of the
staire end diseppeared in e writhing mass of beards and long hair,
Another wave followed them up, then another and another. For a
momert all was screaxing, crashing chaoca, then it wae over. Our gal-
lant little btand went down in igrominious defeat. Only the snarchis
boy refused to recognisge that defeat. Ee even refused to walk down
to the weliting peddy wagone, and hed to ba ﬁrngqu. There was some-
thing indescribebly touching sbous ithe sound of his head bumping down
the ateirs...olunk...clunk...clunk.

My stepfather was on duty when they btrought us in. DBoy, was he ever

surprised to see me! It was clear from the look on his face that he

was not the sors of enlightened modern parent who allows the child o
choose her own friends.

Ae mansged to get me released in his cuatody, and I must say that
ever since then he has treated me with a good deal more reapect, al-
most like he treats the drunks end repeaters dowr at the ol' jail-
house except toat,; 80 far as 1 know, he doesn't ¥Xiea their kands or
gerub their backs or give them home permanenta.

RAY NELSCH
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Mr, & Mra. Homer P, Toveapple,
1585 South Complex, celebrated
their fiftieth wedding anni-
versary Wednesday, December 21,
with & repception and brunch at
the Club Soilxante-Neuf.

Celabrating with the couple were
their 17 children, &% grand-
children, 177 great grandchildren
and 11 great-great-grandchildren.
They were slso Jjolned by some
T00 friends.

Mr. Loveapple, /!, is a retired
gambler, Mrs. Loveapple, TO,
formsrly admini atered a dlas-
orderly house at 1601 MeTwain Bt.
until its demise at the hands of
the vice aquad in 1945,

After having been toasted by
Tamily and friends, the couple
disrobed on the dance flcor and
gave a demonstration of sexual
gyonastica to the accompaniment
of a zither and two sets of bonge
drums. Guests were invited to aing
along. Even hardened reportere
were shocked.
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... Eob lucker

I met & tlme-traveler in a ssloon. I know he waa a time-traveler
necsugs he sald he was, &nd he also told me he was so completely
broken wp by hie recent harrowing experience that as soon as he
downed ore last farewell shot he would give up drink forever. I
was touched and asked him for hig gtory, Hs first told ms hls nams
wag ot Toga, or Zerxa, or Bluthgu, or any of those fantastioc .
gounds tecause Ralph Milne Ferley wes not writing his story. He
sald hi=z name wae simply Chauncey. I was touched, and asked him
for his story. He said he would tell me and give up drink forever.
Ed

Eis touching story:

In the pummer of 1893 while attending a picnic on Long Island epon-
sored by the Cld Blue Boy Brewery of Drooklyn for brewsry szployees
and thelr families, John Gooch, a blacksamith by trade who had
eraanet the plenlc with the conniving aid of a friend who was 2
rretzel salesman and drove a dellivery wagon namsd Jamuel Crosshstoh
met ant fell medly in love with a fragile bit of old Ireland named
Moll Q'Goldfurb.

In the eserly f2ll of 1893 John and Molly were marrisd and immediat-
Ly efterwards atiended a wedding supper given for them by the 0ld
Slue 3oy Srewery in token of the many years of fzithful service
rendered the brewery horges by klackemlth Gooch. John and Moll
Q'Goldfarb Gooch were po overcome by this grand gesture that he
promleped to give up drink. Saruel Crosshaleh, the pretzel sales-
mar who had ¢rashed the wedding party with conniving add of a friend
vho was a wholesale deslsr in horaeshoe nalls named Timothy Higeins,
¥as sgen lesring at the bride,

And- 2 year later in the sutumn of 1894 a fine strapping son was born
to Molly and Jehn who was g0 overcome by this blessing from heaven
that he prowised to give up drink. Thev named the boy Chauncey in
honor of Molly's grandfather now dead these many years in old Ire-
land, and i% was obvious (rom the beginning that he wesn exoepiiomnal,
Cuick as a ericket, pmart s & whiplssh, young Chsuncey soon out-
digtanced all the other children hia sge although a snide few said
behind thelr backs that this would not be so if the youngster would
run upright on his two legs. Hamuel COrosshatch was seen leering at
Tthe young mother.

Tragedy overcame thes Gooch housekold for during the fateful summer
of 900 while plsying on the seaghore young Chaunoey discovered a
strenge copper cylinder which had been washed up by the wave and in-
voetlgetied. Olimbing into the device ke begsn fiddling with con-
trols of some nature surmounting a daskboard., His little pleymatee
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later reported that he and the eylinder vanished with =n effect
whnleon get in motion & series of happeninge which were to upset
history 4in the world in times to come. GSamuel Crosshatch was seen
leering at the grief-stricken wife.

John Gooch was so overcome by the loss of his firstborn son that he
gave up drink and dled the following winter of asnakebite leaving
hin wife with a child. BRather thar take in washing to support the
coming baby, the widow Gooch promptly married Samuel Crosshatch who
Just as promptly secld his pretzel route to Timothy Higgins because
the horseshoe nail business was “mlling off, and retired to live an
the mesger incoms hie new wife made by taking in washing.

Arother child, nemed Bendaye Crosshatch, was born in 1901 and lived
untlil 1918 at which time he ran away %o war and was killed by =
bottle of cognac which proved to be & boobytrap when it blew up.

Fis distraught mother was so overcome when she received ths news
that she promised to give up drink. 8Samuel Crosshatoh was seen
leering at = maideervant. Meanwhile still snother child wes born
into the family, a gifl, in 1915, who was named Stripple Crosshatch,
In due time this girl grew up to be a fine figure of a woman and
wea eventually wooed snd won by m young gallant appearing from no-
wkere who called himself Chauncey Smith,

Prom that fateful moment history marched forward without DEUGEe Un=-
til one day esrly in 1951, a strange copper oylinder glighted from
the shimmering air and out of it toddled a hungry frightened ohild
who could only remember thet his neme wes Cheuncey and Lhat he
could easily out distance other children his age. A kindly ola
couple named Smith took him into their home to reisce ms their own
and he slayed with them for twenty years until the dey, quite by
accident, ne was rummaging around in the attic and chanced across
8 atrange copper cylinder. Climbing in and curiously twisting the
dials he found mounted above a dashboard the eylinder vanished in
shimmering air. Unnerved by his sudden disappearance, the 3mith's
gave up drink and killed themselves in a suilcide pact.

And tkhere you have hies story.

I 4id not ask for the ending for to do so would be to display
ignorance; I already knew the ending; he kad alresdy told me. Tt
ended back in the middle when he married Stippls Orosahatch, my
mother., 1 was po touched I promised to give up drink. The bar-
tender was seen leering at me.

= D.1.R.E.(cond. frm, pg. 64)... ALSO HEARD PROM'S:A1 Andrews: Lon
= Atkirs; Ned Brooks; Rick Brocks; Lee Cmsrson; Karahsll Clarke ; DEA=
= ; Jack Gaughan; Lyle Caulding; Ddans Johnston; Chester Malson: =
= Mike Montgomery; Jack Peters; Hsrold Palmer Piser; Leland =
= Japiro; Willism Sternmar: Disnne Theeker; Tony esnd Bdra Urie; =
= Jack Williamson; Jurgen Wolff: Jams Wright; Dougles W. Young; =
& AND, naturally, Harlan Ellison and THE COMMITTER!!! =
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B ...

We abhor viulance1, thus every member 18 eligible as a conscien-

ticus objector il he so choosses.

We support & moral code cumsiﬁting of complete individual freedom,
except thet to herm & eapient” being ie a ein.

We, the Church, may sell indulgences to thoss who have sinned.

We will offer membership omly to those who can truly beliave.-
(Varicue Holy Examinetlons may be given in order to determine a
potential member's ability to believe.) '

The purpose of our religion is the gaining of infallibility®, 1In
agoordance with ourn policy of personal freedom, we allow our mem-
bera to meek their own preferred state of infallibility. Which-
ever of the thres statea a member choosea to acquire, he will have
all the time necessary to attain that stste and, also, the well
wiahea of the Ohurch.

There are three states of infallibility.
A. The Leadsrahlp is infallible;
B. The Discipleship ia alightly leas, but just the sgams,
infallible; and,
J. The Dead are somewhat infzllible.

The Leadership is infellible when speaking cathedre on any sub-
Jjeet which falle under the heading "Churah %&Eineas". i.e,, any-
thing it choosea to ec2ll Church business, The Discipleship
ponsgases the same infallibility except that it is subject to
revision ty the Lesdership. The Dead are infallible because any-
thing they szy is obviously true.

The Leadership consists of two aupreme offices: The Hallghip and
The Whittingtonship. The Hallahip controls the secular arm of the
Church, The Whittingtonship is supreme in all things morsal,
spirituel, and religious.

It is the right of the Leadership alone to formulate Church doc-
trine ard policy.

Any unilateral sction by Hallship or Whittingtonghip is forbiddan,

1) Except when neceesary, ae decided by the Leaderahip.

<) The Leadership reserves the right to define sapient.

5) The Lesdsrehip will, from time to time, issue proclomstions
for the membership to believe,

4) Possesaion of an exemption from lisbility to error.
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“p Nk YOU PORTHIS
EPFORTUNIY To ADDRESS THIS
Fine OREANZATION AND
Tt SPeCIFICALLY ADVISE. You +
ASSIST Youl (M DEALING WiTh The
DISSIDENT" GACT/oN N YOUR,
CHRIGTIAN G ROUEL



by,

AUOM

Bvery time I go up to Hay Fisher's apaviment in 5t. Louls, he asks
me, "And when ere you going to write something for 0dd, Whittlngton?"
[ (WEICH SHOULD SERVE TO TEACE ME SOMBTHING. BH, RONT]] when I don't
nappen to have a twenty-five page manuscript ready for him, ke gets
peaved and kicks me ir the shins. In retalation for my lack of
written matearisl, he then places & Tecord on hils stereo, turns the
volume all the way up fascut twice ss much ss a humen esr can atsnd )
[ [WHICH MAKES IT ABOUT TOUR TIMES AS MUCH AS A WHITTIRGTON BAR CAR
ATAND]], and stares ouizzically at me while my mind [[?]] is bains
10%~-%00-glowly Seasroyed by fthe music. Not that I wmind that, you
understand, it's just that, twice now, I have been severely beaten
by Hay's nelz+aarse (In shelr crazed state of sanic shook, thery nin-
ook me for : boy, were they orezed!).

.

g

While I am om the subject of Rey's stereo, did I mention thal he
wag asked %o stop playing religious music becmuse all the atheists
in the nelghborhood were comverting to the faith, convinced that
the end was near? HNot to mention thet half the bellevers around
there shot thenselves. Cne of the locel blshops wes even called 1in
by a neighborhooé improvement zssocistion to exorcise the Fishera'
apartiment bHefore Hay discovered that the mugie was the rsal reason
for a1l the religious sclivity in the area.

Bpecsking of religiona, Brother Dave Hall and I svarted one out et
Jefferason College. The Holy Order of Ism, as it was called, was
founded for the sole purpose of declaring a pathetic littls chess-
pleying 'True-Beliswr a heretic. A4s this little caaracter was

& bit fussy on doctrine, it was neoessary to deolare the whole
#1014 of orgenized relizion s hsresy, but, what tha hell ( And,
enywey, Hey casures me that, technically, present dav religion
would be considered s heresy oy the originel foun - - of it.)

Tent week (ISM lasted nnly one week, which is furta r proof of

ito superiority.) Hell vnc Santa Muuica; Deve Hall's suggestion,

as I8 doesn't recognize the existance of any other "hell" (Except,
maybe Miami Beack'): The 'True-Believer' screamed that I3¥ waa a
parody of his ownm religinuafhar&sy { We explained that ISHM was
much mor»e catkeolis then Tthei-we parody all organized religion
impartially) ard the Bsptiets laughed (but they didn't demean
themgelves to explain the pignificance of their laughter). The 1ittle
Neo Nesl rroup at the ocollege warned us not to interfere with
thelr plan for taking over the college (and then the world?'7?),
and the T8M damned athetista told us to go to Bantz Monica (or,
maybe Miami Beach}!

In righteous wrath at thsir blasphems, Dave end I symbolicslly

burnt I8HM at the stake by lighting some matches, generously

supplied to ua by the 'True Belliever', under the amused sy=s

of a group of Baptlst bystanders standing beside a cheashoard.

(The burning of I8N, rather than the bystanders, is we felt,

another way in that ISM is superior to Orgsnized religion.)
=g



4

177
L

AL CLACK E

The boy built a benash.

1t was strong, sturdy, enduring, he said.

J0lid cax, he confided.

It will stand for centuries,

Faybe more.

lie approached his work proudly,
Fointing out every parfection to me.
But he mupt have missed something
Because he furned his back

And listened to it crumbdle.

A boy approached me,

Holding something tightly elutched.
Hey, migter! he said.

Tell me what this ias.

Tendarly I took the obiect,
BExamined it, turned to tell,

Anté the boy disappesred.

A man pext to me was reading.
Eis book was up=ide down.

I pointed 1t out

And he went on reading.

How can you? I aaid.

Wny not vead 1% right?

You mean, he asked, your way?

g
T — i
= A

Yeg, that's 1t. The right way. My way.

Here then, he ssid, you read.
L toeok the book, srepared to read.
~ueer, the pages should be blenk.

ag
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L by Paul J. Willis
N Sec'y., INFO

Words are slippery things.
Or to turn &an obvious fact into & peculiar gquestion:
When ie a Great Comet not a Great Comet?

The Hervard astronomer, Fred Whipple, last year described Comet
Ikeya-Seki (1965f) as "a scientists' comst." Sicy and Telescope
for December, 1965, reported that "Favorably placed observers on
October 20-21 viewed a comet g0 brillisnt that it could be geen
with the naked sye in broad daylight, 1f the sun was hidden behilnd
the aide of & house or even an outstreched hend." Among these
"Bvorebly placed observers" was Briar 0, Marsden, of the Bmith-
sonlan Astrophyeical Observatory, who was scrutinizing the comedi
with Dr. Whipple through ons of the teleacopes of the Harvard Ou-
gearvatory when the immortsl utterance was made. Marader astsaten




ie an article entitled "The Breoat Qomet of 1965," in §.. & T., that
"reports had been coring in to ue all day [Oes. 20ta] of fruitless
predesn vigils by people looking for the comet's tail ... a great
dicappeinirent tec most of the gensrsl publie..."

Went gozeboly seened to bave forgotten iam that it is preclsely that
appearanace vhiloch Za geen by the despined general public which hangs
the apithet "great" orn one of theae luminous apparitions. I wes a-
nong the comet-seekers (including "predawn wvigils"™,) and 1 can only
revort that viewed from this parl of the American Mid-Weszt, Comet
Ikeya—-3ekl was the most unobirusive CGreat Comet of all time.

V13E5f was discovered by two Jepanese amateurs on Sept. 18, 1965.
\Way, incidently, do most comets nowadays seem to be found by either
Crechs or Japanese? Or worse, both o=
gether! It creates szome devilish hyphen-
ated tongue twiasters.)

T™hs oo-diecoverer of 1965T, Xaoru Ikeya,
diacovered erother comet this vear - his
fourth. The latest prirzse was shared

with an American physiocs tezcher, giving
us lkeya-Everhart. Mr. lkeya, sccording
to the New York Times, 10/9/66, im &n
employee of a piano factory, and polishes
keys., Comet “ing iz one of the rela-
tively few areas where scisntific progress
aas besn unzble to oust the amateur from
8 position of primsoy. ZResearch costs

L5 poney; takes time; "star-gasing" is hope-
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1- But to Teturn to the original quibble:
x  why "Great"? A BGreat Comet was in the
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T PR 4 wind, Zublic relations were being hamp-
"?ﬁr% P ered by & lack of spectaculsr effects.
Hﬁﬂif s L, The feeling was that it was high-time for
i b = another prominent celestial ghost. After
vl e ST all, our century has been rather deficient
Ay oo 3 in sLurtling comete. Zradictions were

ot €K' PR, ﬁﬁkﬁjf“xf eade for 1965f to be a Great Comet, and it

AR =M= vill be & Oreat Comel, co-operass with us
or no. Never mind =0 few outside the ob-
gervatorias seeing 13, it can be just a nice "socientists' comet™.

'G63C behaved very similarly 1o the Graat Comet of 1882 (1882 II) in
ito elose perihelion, breakirg up of nucleous, ete. These similarities
in Thenselven are poor validity for magnificent titles. Judging froo
the record, 153211 was a much more conspicuous object. If it wae no
erighter thap 126532, then if would seem that neither would 188211 de-
aerve Creatness. How I may De mistaken in my emphesis, and it may be
#nal astronomers have been very loose in their application of the term
in modern times, out there does not seem 1o me to be ary feair basis
for such descriptive exaggeration in the case of 19567F.

By impreasion is that Tkeya-Seki was interesting and that wvaluable
ooservetions wers made. But I submit that no matter how interestirg

Yo-



mey be & comel's spectrum, physical cheracteristics, or orbital
elementa, unless the man in the sireet can ecasuslly glance up snd
see whai to his more (7) supsrestitioup arcestorsz wea a visible
portent, ibhe objsct can have no demonatrable cleinm to the title
“Great”.

Let us fall to earth egain, masing, as we drop, on "mundus wvult
decipl" - "the world wishes to bs deceived”, as ihe Tetin seying
hath it.

Illustrating the plessures of obeerving somecns else's gullibildty,
1z & tals frew British Columbia, told this May 21 by Associated
Proea., Oeemsa that in Vancouver, two years befores that time, s dog
pound olicer imagined <that at the home of Mr, Dale Proud, he

heard in addition to Mr. Proud's two dogs, a third dog barking.

The third dog existed only in the offiecial's mind, tut he insisted
oo its reality. Mr. Proud, in & spirit of commendabls civic respon-
aibility, bought three licenses ~ the coverage including “ons
chimera, male”,

This year Mr, Proud renewed ike licensea for his two doges. This
time he gverlooked the chimera although he had renewed its license
in 1965. Mr, Froud later received a Ietter from City Hall informing
him that he is violating tke law by possessing an snimal without a
llcense, and that he is owing 83.50 for license renewal, as well as
81.75 a3 a late regiptration fes.

Io Tiverton, in Devonszhire, an enterprizirg tobacconist by the name

0f Brain Miller placed a bowl of clear water ir kis shop window.

(AP, 3/17/66) Beneath the bowl he Placed & sign: "Transperent
Chineze-dragon fighting fish", In no tims at all a orowd gathered,
One man is reported ‘o have exclaimed, "Laookx, they're Tlighting.

Can't you see the ripples on the water?" WNr, Miller at first replied
to purchase inguiries by slleging that the fish were not for ssle,

and at length was moved to declere the fish non-existent as well aa
non-vielble. There wes irriteted reaction - espscially from those who
had sesn the fish. The piscatoris]l phenomena were on display Tor only
one day, but "never sgain", Mr. Miller, s chastensd man, promises,

Bometimes there gre things there, but we cen't see them because they
just left.

Witness: Cephencmvia pratti,

The following is reprintsd “rom she book, Nature's Wavs, by Roy Chap-
man Andrews, Crown, New York, 1951, pp. 24-25: "An insect, the deer
bot fly, Caphanuﬁxiu praszi, ia the speed champion of the world. A
rate of four hundred yarés per second, or sight hundred and elghteen
xiles an hour, has been chalked up for him - him, becsuse, for ob-
vious reaons, the femals does not fly so Tast, That speed has been
egtimated by the beet peoientific observasions. Still, I would feel
more comfortable about Cephenomyia's reputation i1f it were possible
Lo subject 1t to tests in & wind tunnel, Tha+t bei out of ths gues-
tlon, we must socept the word of Dr. Chsrlea H., T, Townaend, a scien-
18t who hae devoted many years to the atudy of insectz, and this one
in partisulasr.
-y -



"In an sriicle in the Journsl of the New York Entnmnéggiual Soclety,
(Vol, XXXV) Dr, Townsend writes: 'Hegarding the speed of Cephenomyia,
the idea of a Tly everteking a bullet is & painful mentsl pill to
euallow, es a friend has quaintly written me, yet these flies cen
probably do that to an old-fashioned musket ball. They could probably
have kept up with the shells that the German Big Bertha shot into
farie during the World War. The males are faster than the femalas,
glnoe they must overtake the latter for coitlon. Than the males
hebitually fly at higher altitudezs than the gravid Temales, and thus
encounter less friction which enablea them to attain greater =speeds,
Cn the other hand, on 12,000-foot summists in New Mexico, I have sssn
pass me at ineredible veloeity what were quite certainly the malas of
Cephenomyia. I could barely distinguish that something had passed

- onrly & brownish blur in the air of about the right slze for these
flies and without sense of form,'

"Ir., Townsend says in & letter: 'The time wes checked repeatedly
with the ghutter of a camera., The datas are ypractically socurate and
as close as will ever'be posgible to measure.' If ore could drive an
airplane et the apeed of Cepheromyia for seventesn houra continucusly,
one could go around the world in a daylight day.

"Although Cephenomyia fliee at high altitudes where air resistance ia
reduced, in the lowlends of New Jersey there lives a considerable
larger Ily which can take off fram & twig with such veloeity that it
iz utterly impossible <o see whers it haa gone.”

I must confeas that if called upon to identify a brownish blur pageing
we at 818 mph, or any aspprecisble Traction thereof, I would be rather
a% a loss. Apperently, Cephenomyia pretti is what can be ecalled "a
sclentiete’ Tiy", even though it makes Dr, Andrews ard Dr. Townsend's
quaint friend feel uncomfortable, But then, I suppose that anything
racing about faster than = musgket ball would get on anyone 's nerves
gooner or later., It is with a measure of pigue that one notes how
leckirg irn the precisicn of their calculetions are the naturslists, An
astrornomsr would eurely give more exact figurss, say 817.98 mpn.

1 wonder if Cephen ia pratti has what could be descrived as a "whirl-
wind courtship™:

“Officer, stop that fly!™




THE 1IN OF THE SIGN OF THE DHAGON

AN
David N. Eall ;:-'-f;\i\ﬂ :
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Under the Northern Fire,

When the firbulwinter came cresping,
Crawling with a stingisg ohill,

Slayer of hope, and death to laughter,
4 frost-eyed giant storming,
Horthward, Doomeward.

All the world prepared

For the Death's Day battle;

Heroes cowered, and kipge came bhreaved,
'"Twes not to the liking of warrlors:
Hell with apurs waa gathering,

Deatlh with leughter rocking.

From the gouth a travelsr,

Alone, with his crimeson cloak

Wrapped tight ebout him,

Rode along the Oreenway.

Jdorthward alore rode Nicholas Drake,
Child of the proudling Mratner Hasll,
Woo socught to make his name now,

Now in this time of darkness.

Jought to fight with Lexisa

In the Battle of Eell's Door.

0t punger had weskensd the duckling,
And the wind stung upon hie soft face,
Till at an inn ha stopped for resting,
For ale acd tane cound of laughtor,

Al the inn of tae Jiga of the Uragon.

f1lant wes the ian:

rogd silsnce mow had fallen
Jrom Loren souta To Ayra,

And ell worose tne man-landag

The »ull won dimly lighted,

lio zoics now came to Drake's ear:
Fo men “ere were laughing.

Eis footeteps echnoed silent

Upon %tne wooden floor.

“ne ion wen vold of a1l life,

: vt in o povher

1RLTold mat wes mitting,

Asd Sz drunk fyom 4 winged oup.
"Hail, young warrior", He called;
Bin ke wat dried and scaly.
MomT N1t of Tear can drive you
inrto oo damned o right?™



"Men 28y it 18 the hour thet

The fimbulwirser ocometh,

dnd I go <o joln Lexis,

Viose forces meet & Jell's Door."

"Eell's Door! 4Ay! Ap3ly named "

The glezed-eyed strarger cried,

"1've seen aer fallen deed there,

Taeir nuaber I zan't surxise,

dell's Door. How useless

“0 be a hero, and & dead one.

3it instead s moment, and drink,

With ne some ale. Twill reipnite

The fire wkick haa gore out from your eye."

Jighkolas Drake came slowly,

Jor he feared this hoary pirangsr,
Ard he =zat sbout thke'table,

Arc lifted, slow, the ale glasa;
Forthwerd men were gathering,
Horthward, herces swarning.

"Bui mirutes can I stey,

Ard then sgsin be riding.

For I must reack to Hell'as Door
Before thke morring breaketh,."

Into the stranger's sye & glint cems,

Like flint rubbed sgsinst a sione.

"Eergss dis. Ignobly. Stay insiead

The night out. I 50 seldonm heve

Cowpeny row that the North hes grown cold."
And ne smiled, a hellish amile

That awakened fear in the warrior.

Young Drere nad a salisaarn,

Given by & warlock,

And 15 told when danger nesred him;
The falisnman told now,

Nicholas Dreke gprang forih,

And drew hie eword in a twirklirg.

4t that moment, the strenger rose,

And Tlame issued from his mouth;

Hias kood fell beck, and at the stighea,
FEia clotaing snapped, and fell away.
And he grew, his skir grew wrinkled,
Catil - 5ot flesh, btut scales =

Jooa kle ekir waa standing.



Eut Drake had courage pulsing
With the bBlood of hisg bodyj

And he lept forward, ignoring
The spurting blus-wnite flane:
A mortel blow he atrusk;

And the dragon twisted his tail,
Arnd felling forward, gacping,
Began to die at the table.

His lips moved,

Eis voioe lspued forwsrd, horrible,
"Listen to me, WNick of Drake,

For thiea power is given i me,

Go thou not to Hell's Daop.

Be content thou with thia deeg,

For by your dourage you heve been
Braver than the beat.

Fene but Dwapple, eons gong,
Could have stood =gzinst me,

I am Nordndck whom you've slain,
With a single herolc slash -

If you go to Hell's Door,

I see you go, but not return.

And then he passed, Nordndok,
The evil one of ages long,
Who meny a life had sholen
From travelers who pesssd through -
Traveldrs luckless enough

To stop et the Imn of the Dragon.

And- Nicholas Drake his horse took,
And Fichelas Drake rode nortaward,

To fight in the seige of Hell's Door - R
To be one of & i1lion at Hell's Door - e o
And died unkwown at Hell's Door, )
When Lexis fought with Guaran,




(0B) SEENE % ORSERVED

BY IO HARL GORDON

Sad news for Ameriocz - I'1ll be coming back next year. I discovered
thie student organizgation called BUSAC - British Universities North .
America Club, and this sponsors relstively cheap sixty pound re-
turn ticket flights - that ireludes & Broadway hotel and airport

to airport trensport, =0 &£11 in all 1t's pretty good valua - I pent
off a twenty-five pound deposlt chegue todey, I dlscoversd ithat
emount in &n o0ld savings mccount 1'd forgotten sbout - lunckily es
it turned out. To rai=s the rest of the cash I'm working this and
next vacations - this one 1'm ir a loecal hotel bar - can't keep ms
swey from the places! All I've got to do now 1a pass my exame in
the pummer so that I dor't have to resit them in Beptember and thue
ruin any plens I make for the summe>.

Other problem is that of work: narely, 1 was wondering if you could
suggest or if you know of any sort of work thet would be availeble
to students like me in the summer - somethirg o> a couple of Eon-
tna, July and Auzgust or pometning or the sort - preferadly mental
rether than payaical, but anything attempted in & good cause be-
yvond a tegtoisl Job in the nearest Dudweiser factory or coal min-
ing! Could you give me any help about thig? This ig I'd like to
work for say a couple of months, and spend moat of the momay - if
there were to be any left, which would be doubtful, on sesing the
west of the country. l've relationa in Vancouver, and so farth
can you think of snything, or do you know of anyone wkere I could
get some kind of Job — no real idea of whas myszelf; advertising
offices? or anything ambitious like that avaeilable for temporary
work in summer?TY

Doubtless you have been weeplng with the entire British naticon
over. the lateat inigquities of Ubiguitous Harold, our t2loved premier.
Not only does he try to s2l1l Britain out of Rhodesia, he fails =t
that, and then tries to drag the UN in; z2nd the latest thirg hae's
done ia - or rether his government - propose a ban on all amoKing
in pubtlic of any sort - this is what one might call paternalistic
dictatorenip - 'now, now, sonny, you muatn't amoke, it's bad for
youu, and Unole Hereold w»ill punish you by sending you to bed early
if you're naughty. Be a good boy and go =2nd play with your teddy
bear Heatn instesd ...' 1 szes that Swother George Bwown has been
Ingratiating himselfl firgt with the Russians, who really dug hise
homely folkeinese ... "We're all bwothera, bwothers', and now the
UN ... '"Hawold's vewy uneasy about the sltuastion' ... Actually I
don't dislike Brown as muck az the others, he's what one might
oall ar honest fool, which i= really more dergerous than anything
glae, | suppose,

Algo msee that Hobart Xermedy made the gquote of ke year whar hs
flew into Plorence not so long ago, surveyed all the ruined art
treasures, the Ileoded atreets; the miserable and starving in-
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habitants in the wreckage of their poszessions and homes, posed for &
few photos in customary smiling poses, &nd sagely announad irn a voice
sufficiently loud for all the mikss and pressmen io plck up, 'this ia
& human problem...' ...now that's what I call a rei2lly brilliart
atatement...remindg me of the FPHIL OCES IN CONCERT album I bought socme
time age, eith the following blurb about a new film to the song he
sings called RINGING OF REVOLUTION,,,Somebody-or-other (I f:rﬁat who )
'pleys Ho Chi Minh; Frank Sinatra playe Fldel Castro, Ronald Reagan
pleys George Murphy (big cheer from hip crowd); John Wayne playas
Iyndon Joknaon (bigger cheer from politically aware c¢rowd), and Lyndon
Plays God,' [{Cheer that mekes the disc jump s couple of grooves, this

time expressing satirical awareness ¢f the crowd. 'TI play EBobbie
Dylar..,.the young Bobbie Dylan.' General amusesment from the more pur-
ist elements of the arowd...good humourist Phll Oche ig8... FEe aegema

to have an anormous politicel chip on bisg shoulder tho - you krow

nig gtufl, don't you = I think I remember seeing a Fhil Ochs album
among your massive «collection — ALL THE NEWS THAT'S FMIT TO SING, I
think? Amiging tho — gets 2t Dylan again: '..the other night a voice
came To me...turned out it wea God...smid, This is God, Ochs, over...
I said, you're putting me on, of couree, Dylan...' even bigger cheer
vefore this one - prefaces an anti-Christisn hymn - lot of valid
eriticism of COHristianity, I thought here. Ofher good stnge on that
album - that changes one, and so forth.

Have begn wading thru five or aix of Henry Miller's books recently.
They're brilliant, tho I thought TROFLIC OF CANCBR wesn't ss good as
the others I've reed - perhaps because it yez the firat he wrote and
his style wasn't completely mature, but even that i=s a very absorbing
bock. Outdates John Osborne 25 an angry young msn and FKerouse as a
veat by at least twenty or tHrity yesrs. Another great book I've just
read is | CLAUDIU3, the historical novel thet detaile with complete
and sccurate nistorical authenticity the firat forty years AD of
Imperial Rome - T particularly liked the descriptions of Caligunla, who
wag nats, At one point he drew the entire Homan army up against the
pea and ordered them to attack it - he genuinely believed that he waa
declaring war on Neptune, whor he didn't like, sz a rivel God. The
only casualfies were a4 oouple of soldlers who got stung by a jellyrish
and bitten by & lobater. On raturning to Rome, he ordered a iriumph
%0 be accorded bim as tho he had won some major victory. He murdered
his father, tho this is alightly doubtful, when he was eight, and got
rid of his mother, not %o mention his =isters = tho later on. Usad
to g0 into fits of unconirollable laughter at the notion that he could
gexecute anyon e he llked, ard he procesdsd to have 1t done juat Tor
kicks. One occmaion, he deliberately opened the Games with lousy
aninele and even worse huntera, end when sections of the orowd booed,
he hed the OGuard arrest them and throw them in unarmsd againat the
animels for enterteinment instead of the hunters. He'd have done well
as a kind of modern Lenny Bruce I reckon - rafreshing slckness ebout
him,..ugh® His best act wes to fulfill & prophecy which saild he would
sooner ride nis horse scross the bay of somewheére-or-other than becoms
Smperor ~ 80 on becoming emperor, having helped Tberius on his way,
ne anchored the entire fleet, and built 2000 shipe for the purpose,
aoross this bay, in a double line. -He sawed off the prowe, laid
Planks and earth, and rode acroes at the heed of his mrmy, later re-
Turning with a crowd of over 100,000 and atarting 2 party. When every
cne was drunk he gslhered hie friends and went around pushing people
in. The narrator says in A bored tone ornly 2 or 3 hundred drowned.
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Then, t#iring of that, ke got into kis flagship and rammed the fregile
causevey, forcing the crowds into a smaller and smaller ares in the
middle of the bay by cutting it in two places, and graduslly bringing
the area in the middle down. PFinally all the terrified and by now
gober ecitizens were on & tiny sres in the middle, hanging on for desar
1ife, when Caliguls, amiling happily, rammed the lot with his ship
end drowned them all. It'a a wonder to me that he lasted a whole
four years without assapsination - at that period six in a Tow were
murdered., Perverted lot!

I'm afraid that happenings at Newcastle Unlversity can't quite match
up to such inespired evil ae Caligu;a and his lot got up to, but we

do our beat - \modest emile, blushes, and fumblea arcund with fin-
gera) - to setiafy., GSome of the drunken orgiea that are carried

out in the Bun Hoom in the union asre slmost at Nero's standard, I
would guess. I oay have mentioned the somewhat sordid fact that two
and a half thousand beer glasases got broken there laat year. Tho
the Dur Room hasn't been the same place ever since the Gilbert and
Sullivan society ftook the place over on Mondey nights by comnitting
sacrilege in singing hymns end - gasp, shutter - glean =songsl They
nad it thelr own way for several weeks before being finally defeat-
ed, the usual denising in the place were %00 astonished at such evil
%0 make effeotive opposition and the heighta of iniouity were reach-
@l n few wesks ago when some of the regalar band were so perverted

by these legiona of - ulp - decency and r»espectability that they gave
up trying to aing Dirsah Dinah in opposition and be singing carola
ingtead. However, order wae Tegtorad and the Bun gggﬁ regained its
usual obascsne harmony when one Howsrd Close, who hes been mentioned
in previous missivea, stood up and silenced the entie Gilbert end
Sullivan Boclety by giving forth in a gloriouely passable imitation
of Caruso 'When you're feeling glum 3tick a finger up your bum, When
you're Teeling glotty stick & finger up your blotty, and the world's
A nap-hap-happier place.' This irspired recital routed the legions
of evil and everyore was happy and went back to their usual busin-
ess of getting drunik, emashing thinge, and blacking Zaul Brooks'
balls - he ia the Union President, universally unpopular; snd the
inoident T refer 1o took place a year ago when several hefty char-
acters who disliked him enough took him into the John, ard covered
him from the waist down in black boot polish. He was left in sobbing
ignominony, and there was nobody to console the poor fellow - he got
ais own back thru ordering everyone sabout even more obnoxiously,
bullying the Union officels, and generally asking for snother blecking,
whicn hasn't yet come hiz way - the characters who perpetrated the
lant disaster on his scrotum were fined five pounds each! KMight just
rbout have been worth it!

I did lsst term what I've sesn others do but never up till now 44d
mysalf - picked a girl up at a party tut was &o drunk that I couldn't
remember having done it afterwards. In fact I was so happy =2t that

I don't remember anything for four hours of it, sho I wes
apparently live and kicking all the tims. I wes seriously smbarrasaed
for a whnole week aftervards by being told what I'd been doing and
saying - especislly tne latter - while in this disgusting situation.
It's o wonder I have any friendsa left after that outburat - thias girl
nad me really worrled wondering what I'd told her - she kept telling
me all ry clogest secrete, which I did not like at all. In vino veritas,
end I won't do that again. bunkify, I don't make n habit of that sort
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of thing like sone people with a lot of money and health do,...must
have been a good pariy tho since I don't remember anything muoch about
it beyond arriving at it half drunk and leaving it like & spastic
peralytic or something. Luckily I didr't go to many more partles; asa
it i@ I'm broke deapi®e that buckshee 25 pounda...usual situation'
Must admit that I never quite balieved the business about telling all
your gecreis under boozZe - thank god I had no really importart onss,
or thsy'd have gone too! _

Amount -of work I 4did was zero - there's nothing new there except for
the faet that it wasn't my fault, I just wasn't given very muoh work
to do - aamcrilege, but I'd almoat have welcomed more essays and so
forth 0 write, T hed three in the entire term. That's what they
call education, T suppose - leaving us {0 our own devices %0 go to
hell im our own way. They don't seer exmctly socetatically interested
in students as a whole though. No real reason why they should I sup-
pose: most of the university steff ars there for regearch first and
their tesching chores are merely secondary. : '

Headline news tonight on v yet snother laughebls exemple of bureau-
cratic bungling —~ this dangercus criminel in for life who hasg escaped
from Lartmoor prison. Turns out he emcmped from an outside working
party - allowed this privilege beoeuse he has behaved himself for the
lasi year, and we thought he'd reformed., Very unfortunate, the whole
thing.' It now alsoc tranapires that unknown %o our beneficiel prison
authoritiss, this character has been vieiting a local pub every week
for several months - in other words, bresking out of prison every
week for an evening's drinking In the logal pudb, and then breeking
back inte prison wilthout anyone being the wiser. And to headline all
this, a new prison reform project recommends that priscners be allowed
special sultea at the weekends in order that they might entertsin
their wivea. A8 & spokesman for the vroject said, in all eseriousness:
- 'prisonerg and their wives should be allowed to elesp tnﬁather in
order to talk things over.' Quote of the year I call that!

Doubtlesa you are at present having beautiful sessonal weather, just
like we are in this country with rain, sleet, and not a little sroe,
not to mention a bloedy freéeezing wind comirg from 31l quarters, just
to make things more uncomfortabls. Christmas and sll that so I'd
btettsr ke bhappy I suppose...scascn's greedies and ao forth to all
and when's the next ODD coming off the preases???

RICHARD GOHDON......

[[IF EVERYTHING GOES AS FLANNED, OLD SHOULD BS
--MATLED OUT SCHETIME THE FIRST WEEK OF JAN.])
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BILLET-DOUX. s 4o ess
Dear Bay...

Wwell, I read ODD # 14 with some mipgivings. Seexs to me that
after 14 years it should have simyed buried. [[awwww, SHUCES!']] oOr
maybe I'm just too 0ld Tor this sort of stuff — would rather ~ish,
hunt, play golf or do just ebout enythinz elwe other than reading
fangines. Just finlshed up "Bent's Fort"® by David Lavender the
other right, and somehow Odd just doesn't compare; of courge, 1'm
comparing apples and oranges, but I'd st1ll ratkher read a pollahed
Pro.

««.Hall's oritique on Vennegut, Swith, Farmer was as poor and
repetltlous as he cleimed the mazterial he wap reviswlng wae. Fhrases
such ag "It's ell HBP stuff, stuff with no content end almas: no
point” really canrot be considered good criticism. FNow if Hall had
told us why he thinks Vonnegut writes as he does....ah, now that
would be interssting. DBut 1t would require some research, which
almogt no amateur writter wants to bother with. Vonnegut's en in-
teresting guy. He used to work for ths saze orzanization that now
employe ma. "Flover Fiane," a novel, wan his Tirsté, written while
he still workeu for G-E, and the I1lium works described thersin im
aotually the —E plant at Schensctady, NY. Although the book d4ldn't
net bim much, 1t did bring him offers to write for magasines., So he
gquit, and to support himself cranked out those ghort-gtories Far the
Post, Collier's, ete. Whether you or I or Dava Hall 1iked them, the
gdltora of those magazine's did —— which was really who Vonnegusi was
writing for -- and at $1,000 to $1,500 for 2,000 words or so 1'11
write anythirg anyone wants. In fact I -helped out s friend recenstly
by writing three chapters of a book on dats prooesslng for $50. Oon-
sidering tae wordage, that pay is lousy. However, consldering I
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only spent two evenings on it, $25 for each three hours work comee
about ;E an hour, which ie mors than I make wstching televiaion. [[I
<UITE AGHEER! I'D HAVE TO GET PAID T0 WATCH IT, 100.]] But beck to
Vonregut. You'll find a big gap in his writing career. He went dry
or. 1desg. Lhat marke the end of the short story period and the return
to novels.

Attached are some plepes of artwork found in my files
walen you may find usable. 4lso snclosed is a just
received letter from "The Committee™. You might gas
your bembastic Mr, Hall 4o editorialize on 1% 11 the
next issue, After lor-ilag at the persons who moka
4 ap the Committe, logk @t the one line which I have

\ underlined. [{",,.1% in frequently written by

o

IREEEEREREREANL

N authentic goience filotion writers,..."]] 8eefiz to
) me these gentlemen want my help, ard yours, in pro-
i tecting their sources of income, To whieh I azy nuts!
' " Ho gne helps protect my sources of ircomne.

% Franily, I think you should give up 0dd and take up
1y fishing, but with the investment you have in the
sguipiment I1'm sure you won't. So hope the neterisl
] comes in handy,

\
f'f [ieck Elsberry, 590 Iiels, IIlinois

|\ [[AS & FORMER CO-EDITOR, AND FRIEND OF MANY YZARS,
| | DICK ELSBERRY KNUWS RIGHT WELL WHERECF HE SPEAYS.
1|| i S0 YOU EAVE BEEN WARNED')]

f

||'|'I
iy

JJ. POUR CEHT PARLAY ON WEAT USED TO BE & PENNY POSTCARD

IL Dear HRay,

.W.' ( Thanics for ODD #14., Tas best things about 1t

! iare the cover, Burbes‘'s artiecle about second-hand

[ , bopzsellers, and the two mriicles by Deve Hall., Fe-

iI T+ garding his Tolkien article, Pauline Diana Baynes

i1, aid the avtwork for Permer Giles of Hzm, not Tolkien.

Ilﬂlﬂﬂ I think 4t untrue to say J.0.E. ie & "faeciet,”
1 agree, however, that The L of the Hings & The

+ . !|Hobolt &re the ozly cutatanding things tret Tolkieo

:| |H$EE done.

. IT The worat things about ODD are zoms of the
, | Poefry, Kennedy's "Ihe Eassing of &1&&3;.” Heppy Eilbo
' Daggir's Birthday to You, 3tud", by dall (Tolkien
v, o mever did anything that bad), end the editorial. [[IF
11 WORD3 OF GENTLE, CONSTRUCTIVE ORITICISK, "BITR MY As3gin]]

k I hope you egend me the next issue (free that ias -
f

it'e not worth fifty cents yet, although it mey be
| al n later date) I'll comment on any ipsues you
i gent,

o
Wiﬁﬂ,uﬁﬁ;[iEGU'L; BT YOUR NEIT ISSUE FRER (ALL YaITER3 QF
PUBLISHEL LETTER'3 OF cnmxzrr‘ETELn, ALTHIUGE YOUR
POSTCARD OF COMMEN' ISR'T WORTH IT, EITE™R......,..17 MAY BE AT a LATER
DATE. I'LL READ ANY LETTERS OF COMMENT YOU CARE TO MAKE.]]
——=Heg Smit:, 1509 N. Mar-les, Sante Anz, Califoraia 92706
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A SOMEWHAT SHADOWED LETTRR
Dear Raymond:

You've got guite & 'zine, this ODD Magazine, When asked by a
fellow Denver fan t0 write a 100 on it 1 sat down to really tear it
upart and was going to oply dwell on it's faulta. [[SORT OF OBJECTIVE
COMMBUTARY, I TAKE I7...]] After I got into 1t I was too fascinated
to do any objective thinking. It is one of the more professional
loocking 'Zzines I've ever sesn.

I guesg 1'll start with the only flaw I could find. I am
refering to the cartgon on ¢ 28 by Ray Helson. 1 dorn't mean to
preach f[TEEEE YOU.]], bat f?% ¥NEW IT...I JUST? ENBW IT!']] in my
opinion that cartcon ham no place in s fanzine. [[YOU'RE RIGHT, BUT
WE WBRE LUCKY.]] If Hey wanis to sell that kind of stuff [ETGU MEAK
GooD?]] I'm sure he'll find a market in Playbhoy or other such maga-
gineg, It is this kind of art work and literature in fanzines that
tenda to glve Sclence Fleftion and Fantasy a somewhat shadowed name in
the gyea of those who do not know this great fﬁ&lﬂ for what it truely
is. ffﬂﬁ, COME OK...¥YOU'VE GOT TO BE KIDDING!] )] After having read the
editorial, articles,.poems, and other artwork up to this ?ﬂint, I was
veally disappointed to see that cartoon. [[80 DON'T LQOE,]] Well,
enough on that, |[YOU S&Y THAT NOW, BUT DO YOU MEAN 177])

Both the front snd beck covers were very good and I ?m looking
forward to seeing that Caughan cover on your next issue. [[COVERS,
BOTH FRONT AND BACK...AND INTERIORS, T0O!]1] I just don't ses why you
didn't save the Hogue Dr? n back cover and work it in as a front
cover in a later issue. ?gﬂﬂ THO REASONS. 1) WRB INTEND TC BRING YOU
THE MO3T AKD THE BEST ART THAT IT I3 POSSIHLE POR US T0 OBTAIN. AND,
HMORE IMPORTANT, 2) MR. GAUGHAN IS IN ADDITIOR TO BBING A SUPERE
ARTIST, A GENTLEMAR OF GREAT GENEROSITY, EROUGE S0 THAT WE HAVE
SEVERAT, GAUGHAR'S IN TER ELACKLOG AND A HINT THAT TEERE MIGET, FROM
TIME TC TIME, 2E ONZ OR TWO MORB{AT S0ME PUTURE DATE).]] Most of the
interior sriwork is very professionsl loocking, snd I must admit that
I enjoyed all Kelson's work except for the one mentioned esrlier,
[[YOU DIDE'T MEAN IT......)] Firss place in the poetry department
seemed to be a toms-up between BOOKBELLER by F. Anton Reed and GUARD
ty Marehall Clarke, slthough sll the poetry was & stone's throw
above the nsuel fensine material., FANDBERS TC THE STAR-BEGOTTEN by
Charles Burbees was the best article. Just about every word in that
Piece cxn be verifyed by the majority of fans, THE IRCOMPLEAT

W >

DA e T

T

" Your Kule) SOME THAES SiHT

S/ B ME T SUSRET TR
GoADAsy PE NTWRE SuT A BE QL0 s "

853



ESSATIST by Paul J. Willis ran s oclose second.
Art-wise: The turtles illustrating the Bditorial
was the be=zt,

I eay again, You have a vEEI good 'zine. With

r little more weeding cut of below-par materisl
it will essily become an excellent 'zine,

Although I'm sure you won't need it, T wish
you luck in the re-birth of ODD Magazine.

Albart C., Ellia, 1775 Bouth Zuni 8%., Denver,
Colo.
80223

[[THALES PCR THE GOOD WORDS. FLATTERY WILL GET
YOU EVERYWHERE. AT LEAST IT GOT YOU THIS ISSUE.
LUCEY ¥YOU! ORE LITTLE THING, THOUGH., YOU MEN-
TIORED THAT YOU DIDE'T THINE THE NELSOH CARTOOH
OF PAGE 28 OF TEE LAST ISSUE WAS QUITE SUITABLE
FﬂHqﬂ]?AHILI FANZINE, BUT YOU DIDE'T SAY WEY.
WEY?

FURNY YOU SHOULD MENTION IT!
Dear Hr. Fisher:

Thark you for your kindness in sending me the copy of your maga-
zire, ODD #14, with the Jaek Gaugnhan 1llustration for ROGUE DRAGOH on
it. 1 also enjoyed Ray Nelson's funny cartoons and the illustration
for BOGUE DRAGUN by Jack Gaughan. Burbee's thing on bookshops snd
the two book reviews by Dave Hall were zlmo very good, and so was the
illustration by Jack Baughan of ROGUE DRAGON. So thank you both very
much Ray and Mrs Fisher for your kind thoughkts sné may you get a good
dragon on your very firet hunt.

Avram Davideon, 764 Ashbury 8t., BSan Prancisco, Celifornia 94117
([on, YOU ROGUE, DRAGOIN' JACK GAUGEAN'S FAME IN LIKE THAD. TSK!])

SHORT, BUT SWEET!?!
Greetings~-

Evans is dead.

14 years belween lsaues? Omd. Comments sush as they are, on
#14, Good cover. HRhodes' work is good throughout the ispue....Liked
"The Bookseller". Very good...,Poems by Joyoe alas good,...."Duard"®
by Clarke is pretty nothing. 80 are cartoons (?) bty Ray Nelson. Also
Gordon's item....Walter Parkin sounde like Stephesn L. Pickering (shud-
der},...Dave Hall is perceptive....l'd ey scmething about Paul Willis
but I'm too lagy. Welcome back.

Boy Tacketit, 915 Green Valley Hoad HW, Albugquerque, New Mexice BT107
[[s0 4 I. THANK vou, ]]

[[HEHEHQHEHUHEHDREMGHEEDREMﬂREEﬂREﬁE%HEDHEEDREHDREHGREHEHEHEHEHDEE]]



A REAL, LIVE, HCNEST-TO-GOD-3UB3CHLA |1
To the Rditors:

Thank you for sending me copy
#14 of the “revived" 0ID. I have
enclosed Fwﬁ dollarsg for six
{naues. [[WORDS PAIL ME, BUT I
HOFE YOU'VE SET A TREND, ]| &l

For me, Joyce Flsher's postry
proved to be the most enjoyable
portion of #14, ever though she,
David Hell arnd Becker Staus seem ¥
obasessed by blue whales., [[ IT
ORNLY SBEAS THAT WAY. ACTUALLY
WE'HE ALL HUNG UP ON FBNGUINS.])

ODD will gucoeed if the ed- 1
itore insist upon clear, simpls,
readeble writing.

«+,00D"8 readers desgerve the
clearest most commnicetive writing poesible. Tete give 1t to them
and leave ths Latin znd mumbo-jumbo to the theolopians, lawyers and
other growers of vegetablas.

P.3. Will the pages ?f ODD £15 bo numbered? [[ IN CLEAR, COMMUN-
ICATIVE WRITING - YES! ]]

W, B. Chichester, T002 Edgewood Place, Tuoaon, Arisons B5T04

BURBEE IS ACTUALLY MUCH OLDER THAN ELEE.
Dear Hay Fisher:

Excuse the handwriting and the brevity - both are attributable
to the fact that I recently underwent minor eye surgery =nd won'sZ
get back to typing duties for asnother few weeks, after being fitied
with & opont=ot lens.

Mearwhile, kowever, I can vaad - and thus was able to enjoy
0DD, tkarks fo you ard to Chester Malon.

Firgt of zll, welcome back te farn publiashing --—- and thanks
for offering msterial by Charles Burbee and his contsmporary, Hein-
Tich Kley. (Burbee is sotually much older than Eley, but 1'm trying
to be flattering to him -- no senme flattering Kley: he's long dead ).

I was psrticulerly pleecsed with THE INCOMPLEAT ESBAYIST, a fine
and forthright statement indeed, and one deserving of serious con-
gideration

Your list of fen names for whien you desmire addresses really
brings back memories. Sorry to tell you that E.E., Bvans died in
1957, Bat happy +o tell you that Iee Hoffman is now & Hriy Yro and
pan he reached o/o Ace Books, I'm sure. Heaven inows where the
others are.

But 1t's good 50 know where you are — back in fanzine, and with
& very fine specimen, I1I'm most pleseed you remembered me and gave
me a lock at it ——— ané all the test to you and your particularly-
gifted apouse,

Robert Bloch, 2111 Sunset Orest Drive, Los Angeles 46, California
i -EJ’-"



WHAT BYER HAPPENRED TO HONEY BUNNY DUCEY DOWRY SWEBTIE CEICKEW PIR
LI'L' EVERLOVIE' JELLYBEARY

Dear People (I presume...) [[TOU DO1]]

1 object viclently to Dave Hall'®s casual maseriion, "Vonregut is
praised out of all reasonable proportlion by TANDRG..." Vonnegut may
or may not have peen praiged out of proporiion in YANDRO, but agertainly
not by TANDRO, YANDRO, in aa much gs an inanimate obiect can have
opinions, is enti-Vormegnt. (Also mildlv anti-Cordwelner Srith and
definitely anti~Ballard, if anyone cares. )

I do thiny Dave is a little bard on Fermer. Juet bhecause the poor
guy came up with strikingly brilliant ideas in his first few short
puoriea, he's expected to do it all the 4ime, and when he falls short
of the ideal he ia promptly attacked [(sort of like an old cart=horaoe
being beaten over the hezd Lo induce him to haul sn overloaded vehicle,
After all, The Maker Of Universes was rot Parmer's firast bad book (has
Deve resd The Fresn Gdﬂggﬂax“] and il won't be his last one. It's bad
EE-:&-J*?- ut 1t's mot bad be-
naune 'a an Ace book [Green
Dddgq%EI was Ballantine) and 1-
hardly mears that Farmer's
ﬂriting has degsnsrated. Go
T i's a ng %ﬁll?“--w?atigﬂas WaE

ongaas B Hoch (& ranid
relaase|? In batwesn brillian<
ingights, Parmer wrlies pot-
osoilders. 3o do most other
writers. (Moet etf writers do
1ittle else, in fTaot.)

I agrea with Dave fully on the
Tolkier material, excagt Tor
Parmasr Giles Of Ham. There I
thirk he'e off & bit, Certaln-
ly, Gile2 42 no book for the
average adull, btut then it w=s
1=ver intended 83 a book for
adulte., It was written sz =
book for children, znd young
children at that. (Fot being a
child authority, I wouldn't ven-

ture a gueas at the age level, N
e.“:-'.':E|_-'t that 1t is low: Juanita .t - & 'E1h"ﬂ""'-
aould probubly kaow.) Great Mr. A, meet the famous Mr. B.

Ar %o whether The Tolkien Header will te accepted by Tolkien fanas, I
dunno. After &1*, the Howard tans accepied Alwurlo; fans of a paﬂtlcular
anthor are the least discriminating type of Tan thare 1is,

While Perkin's use of the term "morals" 1la technicelly correct, the term
ia all Too often aszsgolated excluaively with religicusly based syvetene
of morals—T wish he'd used "ethics" inatesd. (I also wish the article
had had some relation to the tifle, but we cmn't have everything.) Was
this reprinied from READER'S DIGEST? The lengusge sounded femiliar, but
vou didn'$s give oredit so I guess it's original, [[NO, IT'S NOT ¥ED 4
REFRTAL , UNLESS YOU WIEBH TO RUN IT IN YANDRO...]]

Robert Joulison, Route 3, Hartford City, Imdiana 47743
5L
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THE INTIMIST 20UCH VR3 CORK POISONTING. .....
Dear [[Folks]]

It certainly ias amazing to “ind & Tan-
sine 1in which the poetry is the soving grace.
Usually it is the death of & fanzine, and
there are = few pretty desdly items in "0OID"
alsc, to bs perfectly honest...such as
"guard”. 1 almoat died of corn poisoning
when I reed it. My God, it ever has &
goléier named "Joe." "Regular guy, Jos."
He'a gotia be kiddirg.

3y contrasl, Joyce's 1listle line
crawings in words are really amazing.
They are smezing withous the contrast,
Even the laast of th. lot, "Last Tosat"
hea a Treshness and straightforward
aimplicity that is quite urusual, though
if you had individuslised more you could
have avoided the improssion tha’® here
was one more "end of the world" zhing,
That's what made the difference, for ma,
between writing that strikes home end
writing which doesa't, It 41s what I czll
the "Intimist Touch". The Intimiat Touch
ia the exact oppoaite of the "Everymar Effect",
In an intiriet poem or story or detter, it 1 not just any
soldier who dies or not just any last guest who sits alone at a table
at the end of the world. . It ig a gertain individual guset or poldier,
wlth his own unigue outlook and life history. The poets I mos: admnire,
the Jepaneese masters Basho and Issa, sre obls to got thia individual
effect even wher limited, in the Haiku form, to only & few sylesbles,
Wnen Isesa writes

Be brave,
deinny frog.
Here I am
20 back you up.
we see the whole outlook ¢f the man in a fissh, FEven if nobody
fad told me, I would have gueased shai thia Poen is by Iosa,

When 3asho writes
The ses darkensa,
Tha cries of the seagulls
Are Laintly white,
we know we are dealirg with Basho, and that Basha really geesn
thicgs. When an American tries to write Halku, the result is usually
& disaster. Teke Amy Lowell's "To & Husband®™, for instance.
Brighter than the fireflies upon the i1 River
Ara your words in the dark, Beloved.
I hope you czmn mee thes benality of the Lowell poem, that you
can see that worde do not glow in the dark, that the Uji River is
actually nothing to Miss lowell but a 14ttle "local coloxr", and that
her hugbard is really notking mors to ner <han an Yideal man®, inter-
changable with all other “ideal men" ané egually facelams.

The Intimist guallity that T seek bui geldom fird ir postry is
Plainly present in Joyce's "Sanctusry". I like the way she uses tha
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tha irngery of Choisbtianity in the wey no velieving Christian could,
oringisg 047 wne darker meaningm behind the Bunday schooel platitudes
of "vellsa" and "gralls."

God never oekes an appeararce in Greenland. Becauss in Greenland
the alr ip very cold and clsar. It is hot climatea that ¢loud men's
minds, make then saee mirscles where thers are no mlracles and mias,
because of the dust in their eyes, the real mirscles thet hapbven =very
EAY.

14 is in cold, elear ¢limates +hat the CGreat Blue Wasle rises erd
falls, lifting us up apd letting us fell, and that is a true miracle.
I was talking on the phone lest pight to a friend of mine who told me
ne wished to find immortelity by freezing himself, a fantasy of frigid-
ity now made real by The surrealism of modern science. 1 told him %o
farget about survival, RKobody survives, The thing to learn iz the
rignt way to burn up, the right way Lo ride the whele snd dive with it.
de was horrified...

eoewnen I ook L3D I learped that there is only one zin, and that
iz 3o otick, to be,riglid, to refuse to bend and flow, to rise and fall
with the wale. The Ohristians, clutching a life they never really
lived, die witz panic, but when I die it will be with a ghastly nacking
laagn. '

"PTumnoe Tasater, love...
Tee Winter is spproasching.”

e cance, 2nd die. We ride the whals, then f2il, We Bl3% Blone
in a great hall, waiting for the end., That is the only secret there
F_H' : I'iﬂ't't:?- - #

"Tre Sclience of Morals", Indesd! On closer exanminstion we Tind
no scisnce 21 all, but only the elassic syrptcom=s of parzrnodie. The
poor, misunderstood genius squelched by slander, Xow sad. And che
0ld lie of Ilalo repeatad... build idols for the masses but let the
elite {us} 2o or secking the"real truth." A science of morals that
apds wiik tulldirg an ldol Tor the poor misguided bnsas is ro moral
" soience at all. A philesophy that concerns itaelf
with "helping" people" in this sence is nothing
but a guilt game., Do not be in a kBig hurry to

formalate & "science of morals" or to ecut your
F self off from Tools. Because
part of the truth ies that we
are all fools. There is no
parancid elite, 1emlly. Bvery
one of s is totally &t the merecy
of the rise and fall of the whale,
and all that we Ymow or think we
know is, 2a Paul J,. Willis puts
1%, "measured by the degree to
whick baboon-l1iks pompositiy in
appociated with 1t". Willis
singles out the laugh as a yarl-
atick of philosophical merit, but
1 say, why one bodily econvulsion
and not another? 411 the comvul-
stons have theit truth, not only
lavghter, but whole-body weeping,
childbirth, vomiting, orgasm,
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dencing in & trance. Life is a nvulsion. Desath is a nothing, a
gilence after that convulsion. ff PAUL WILLIS ALLOWE AD HﬂH1E%
AGAREES. HE BAYS, FURTHERMORB, THAT HE IS PREPARED TO CONSIDER THE
MATTER IN MORE 3FECIFIC TERM3., TO WIT:; “THAT MOST *PHILOSOPHICAL
REACTIONS' ARE BASICALLY A SERTES OQF INTESTINAL ERUCTATIONS, OF
VARYING DEGREES OF 'INTENSITY'." ]]

dnd, though Dave Hall doesn't know it yet, the world is already
over-run by the goddamn blue whale. [[S50 THAT'S WEAT MAKES MY FRONT
ROOM DOOR 30 EARD TO OPEN IN THE MORNINGS!]]

1 am you,
Ray Welsorn, 335 Ramona Ave., Bl Cerrito, Celifornie

iy W O T e ey e e e

0ODD'S KIND OF PECPFLE

«ssoyetems of morals vary with the peoplea who have them, For a
cannisal 1t's guite fimmoral not to eat mt least some part of the
ginx or woman Or child he has kllled. uet the blinkin' reverse
with ue! But I think if our present incumbent in ths White House
had to eat a chunk of every GI, of every Gook who is dying in his
War for the (reat Boclety, his appeiite for murder by proxy would
50 badly be spoiled that it would - or might? - come t0 B screech-
ing hslt.

The Upper CTlams has one set of morals, their stooges have snother
get forced upon them., 1 steal my neighbor's house and I go to
jail, Mister Big!!! steals a newspaper and: "Hail to the Chief™.

There was & woman here who killed a young American Nezi in whket
appeared to be self defense. While shé was on trisl in a nearby
part of the state, I wrote hissornser the judge of thet trial snd
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T she had killed a communiast, As
it was, they found her not guilty by
¥ reagon of insanity and sent her to
| the bughouse at Pueblo. I draw no
; "moral™ from that, and T do not
suggest one. [[BO COMMENT NECESSARY.]]

NOFMAN G. MARKHAM, 1544 Rscs 3t.
Denver, Colorado BO206

\-"ﬁ gaked him if the womsn would ke free

.. The repro iz unbelievable; lote
of blank space eomld be utilized
with more goodiea, Blark speces do
make ore think of little unborn
ghoats...

Jarie Lamb, Route 1, Box 364,
Heiskell, Tenn. 377594

LINES FROE LONDOW (OR THERBABOUT)

« o« GoTdon on Britain was a trifle
over the marker, but in general, what he says iz true. Mini skirts
(unless properly filled) are hideous. Even good lege look gawky while
the wearer is standing. White stockings...gad, our birth rate will go
down ard down.,.who can get worked up over white kmitted bumps??7?

[ [THAT MIGHT BE 4 REAL SELLING POINT 1IN TEEIR PAVOR, CONSIDERING THE
POPULATION PROBLEM.]] Wilson 1is e nit, and we're over regimented,

«+ a1l the Ehodes 1llos were excellent, with the exception of that
naghup of a wowan (7) used at the end of the two poems. Ray Helson's
stuff was not outstanding I'm afraid... [[CBRTAIRLY, YOUR OPINION I8
JUMETHIYE WE ARE OLAD TO EAVE; EOWEVER, W2 LIKED 'EM. .,,THANKS FOR
LETTING U3 HEAR FRCM YOU, THO, AFD ATLS0 FOR THE LOVERLY ILLOS.. )]

5. T. Jeevesn, 50 Thompzon Rd., Sheffieldl!, Bnglsnd
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UNTITLED FPO2N

Juaint — it ain't
Nor ig it "Mod"

Vithout resfraint
B'Gawd - 1t's ODD.

Carol Me Tain, 93 Douglas Street, Manchester, New Hampashire 03102

UNTITLED ONE

.+« Jeing 2 reader and edmirer of Cherles Pars, I was glad to ses Pgul
¥1lllis' article. I have always been of the opinion that there sre
mary things whioh science simply does not see beosuse it refupss to.
“olence seems o be itied in a knot of itas own making, for once having
established a certain set of rulee by which to understand nature, it
is largely unwilling to change or adapt those rules....

Faul Gllster, 42 Godwin Lane, St. Louis, Missouri 63124
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Dear Ray:

The reappearance of ODD iz indeed m startling phsnomenon of major pro-
portions, end one that is particularly significant to me. Bvery so
often I get the urge to revive SFACEWAYZ2, which vanished long before
you thought of putting our the rirst
issue of 0DD. - However, you've prabably
wrecked thal particular urge permanent-
1y. beoause thera's no hape that 1
eould get together zomething es im-
resaive as you did. Put still, it
would be =0 nice to write an editorisl
for the firgt issue of SPACEWAYE since
the fall of 1942, eaying something
Jike: "Cur annsuncement that publica-
tion of SPACBWAYS was discontinued was
erronecus. We hope that this prema-
ture staterent hae not.inconverienced
any o our readarg.”

Tnere might be somae doubt whether the
axpanse anc labore involved in this
Tanoy type of reproduction is Justified
a3 far as the text goes. However, even
if you could get equally clear rspro.
of the typing with & Gestetner, and
even if the emeller alze of that ma-
chine gave you enough room to ghiver

in your epartment on chilly moraings,
you couldn't do in any other way such a
magnificent Job with the illustrations. I1t's a gkame that Kley can't
pee the loc that will undoubtedly compare his work witk that of Ray
Helaon, who 1a equally talented in & scmewhat different way. I'm par-
ticulerly impressed by The Glota, which might make a fortune if a few
hundred figures (more) were mdded to the melee, thesr ths whole thing
were reproduced in mural size and offersd for sale to rich people to
Put up on the cedroom wall and serve s masochistic function with their
Leuroses.

I don't remember the Burbee article, =o unless it's 2 reprint from =ome
obspure source, you are undoubtedly the only pergon in the world tg pub-
liak a new Durbee article in thes past decade or longer. Even iT it was
written during ODD'3 first incarmation, ita subleot matier is timeleas.
([Y33, IT WAS A REPRINT, FROM AN EARLIER ODD.]] I ran into one of those
pecord-hand dealers in u slightly different occupation in New York City
not long ago. There was this tiny hole in the wey which opered into
guite a large storerccm, lined with ghelves conteining thousands and
“housards of 1p records, almest all of them out-of-print and highly de-
airable because of the quality of the performance or becsuse the rm=ic
on them isn't available elsevhere. And the o0ld man whoe sat at the only
door to the room refused to sell enything I asksd sbout, The only
posplble explanation that occurs to me for this particular kind of
busivessman is that we shouldn't blame some freak of tke human payche.
Instead, it's quite possible that these propristors heve independently
stuabled on the cnly sure way to indulge one's collecting impulses des-
Pite & wife end limited epsce al home. Pretend to be a dealer, store
Your collection in the storsroom you've remted, and earn your living by
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bookmaking or some other vocation that doean't intarfere too much
with the collector's principesl delight, that of just sittirg within
reach of all his prized itema,

Haybe 1 could be happy in INFO i I were sure that its members sll
possessed fuat the idesl type of inquiring and speculative mind that
Faul Willlia describes ma typical of she Forteans. However, inevitably
any organimation gets the lumasic fringe and the people who rebel
against euthority to satiafy some grave mental flaw, and then 1ife in
the group is no longer advieable. Besides, T cen't gzet rid of <he
nageing suspicion that 1%'s dangerous to encourage too much public
sniping at scilence. I heve the feeling that thie nation end perhapn
the eatire world is ewfully close to complete revolt againat science,
& rebelllon thet coulé be touched off by just one gxperimental culture
k¥illing everyone in a c¢ity block, or asn orbital vehicle crashing into
e Miami Beach hotsl, I want men t{o reack the moon and nesrer planets
before [ die; I don't care to live ir a world that frowrs on the
production of wonder' drugs, and thers are many other reasonn why I
wouldn'l care to enpourage too much nose-thumbing among the poor white
tranch at aclence. 1 think it's fine for the Fortean attitude to be
dlapleyed by scientists and professional people among themselves, in
en elfort to keep from bogging down into blind asceptance of the
authority or past experience or the printed word,

I kept expecting David Hall to relate his criticisms to the frequent
iament for the decline of the progzine, His complaints sbout the
deficlencies in some of these booke might be = reason to feel the:z zhe
disappearance of the progine as an art form would not be o cooplete
tragedy. It's gquite probable that a lot of inferior bocks would hsve
besn better books, If there hadn't been magarires in which short stor-
lies and novelettes were printed and then tortured nnd twistsd out of
zhape in sn effort to pretend that they'res gatisfactory as component
parte of a novel.

Long ago, T was forced to etop subseriting to fenzines and to limit =
self to those thet arrive in return for letters of commsnt, to avoid
apendirg my eantire Vime reading fenszines. 8o the lack of s subscrip-
tion in thie letter is a reflection on my impriasonment by tke cornfines
of time, rather than any dissppointment witk the quelity of ODD., I
hope you never lst fourteen weeks E% bee between two 1ssues in the
future, much less fourteen yesrs. %EEEEEEIBEHE, CONTRIBUTORS, FRINTED
LETTRR3 OF COMMENT, AND CLD FRIENDS, RECEIVE FREE COPIES, WHILE YOU
OIDE'T OUBJCHIBE, YOU QUALIFY ON THE QTEER IHHERE, 30...]]

Harry Warner, Jr., 423 Summit Ave., Hagerstown, Maryland 21740

eI T S S —

I CAN'T BEHLIEVE THAT....

«-«+the only part of the postmeric that I can make aus appears to read
1931, I cannot help feeling that 35 vears is an inordinately long
time for mall to travel frem St. Louils <o London,...

Eeith Otter, 149 High Road, Willesden Green, London, N. W. 10, England ,
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3IG4, ,..YOU REMEMBERED!
Dear Duggie—ar—--I1 gee it's Ray now:

ODD game this morning. Jack Gaughan had warned me (only last Priday)
that you were beck end that I was ancng the ones you were zseking,
Gees, 1 oo wonder whatever became of some of the people you're in-
quiring sbout. Like Paul fox (who
left fandom with a deolsretion of
logs-pf-interest long before I left
the first time,) and J.7.0liver, who
I think 444 likewises, and whztever
did become of Bobby Fope (the first
fan I wet after I antsred fardonm,)
and Warren Baldwin, whoee farsine wae
the firgt one 1 subscribed to [only
he gent the money ovack because he'd
just folded it,) snd on and on ard on.

Frankly, this sesms to bte ths ysar
soaebody turned ovaer = wet rock. 01d
long-lost and forgotten fene are re-
appearing like an epidemic of Halley's
Comets. (Me--well, I reappearsd lo-
cally a couple of years ago, but out-
gide of New York 1 keep pretty quiet about it.) I forget who-ell T ran
into at the Tricon. PFeoPle like Paul Ganley and Lionel Irsman snd Dick
Wilson..and...jees.,

Well, so far I've read sbout half of CDD #14, I got fascinated oy

Hell's book oriticiemae. (He meems to have chicken~fat on the =mind.)
They're pretty good, though not gquite explicit enough in spots. Today

I an in = mesn and vieciovs mood, 50 it is a pleasurs to =ee iradeguate
writing getiing blastzd . Tomorrow I will be eympathetic and kindly and

I will meivtain thst peorle who don't work at the professional writing
blt don't understend atout it and the difficnlties involved. Thara
really is a hell of a big difference between heing able to0 see the faul 3s
in sdmebody else's work gnd to criticlse it moutely
and all that, and being able to put your knowledge 1o
work in your own writing. I am kind of interested in
somseday seaing what somé of the fan eritics have to
say abouti my beoka. T underatend <hers've been criti-
clams of thek in a couple of fansings, but as yet only
one publigher has been kind enough to forward a copy
to me. Well, it's probably just ss well. I mnger

engily.

I can’'t say whether I agree with Hzll because I've
only read & few of the works he discusses and for the
1life of 2e can't remember any of them well snough to
apply xhat he pays. DBut he talks & good line and
since a lot of his points are wvallid as genersl criti-
ciama, ir my opinion, I enjoyed reading them.

The Burbee broke me up. Idving where I do (around

the cornsr from whaet remains of Kew York's once-famous
Fourth Avenue Uzasd Bockstore Sirip) I have had somre
siwilar though not o colorful expariences. I con-
centrate oy used book shopping in s aelsction of sgtores
wiere the service is elther coldly impersonal or
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friendly. T shun the shops where it is definitely hoatile, or where
"halpful" personnel put me down with their sira of vaatly superior
knowladge. TProwsing is a popular sport on Pourth Avenue, and most of
the stores let you do 1% wwmolested., They neither discourage you nor
intrude with attempts to sell, SELL, HELL,

1 weo particularly dinterested in Paul Willis's item. I got a piece of
Litarature from INPO guite 2 while baok and wes somewhat interested,
though I couldn't be sure from the puff whether it was for real or
something else in the Ray Palmer line. (I 8311l get an ceecasicnal

bit of flak from him, forvarded from en address more or lesa obsolete
for gver ten years - wonder where he gets his mlg liste...) Anyway,
the INFQ ed diezppeared into the vast acoumulations of stuf? pYound
nere, Now Willis brings it to mind again, writing from a point of
viaw which Impresses me a8 quite sane. Csan yvou fellows supply me with
more info about the org?

Paurkin started out hie artlole like he might be Eoing Domewhere, even
if il was into already-explored terrain, but ks got loat in a thicket
of rhaloric and oversimplification that pretty wall sho% the whole
bols., The problem he sttempts to discuss 12, of course, one that
ntudenty have hashed over for sges and will undoubtedly continue to
Thrash out loog into the futare. I don't ‘oel like he managed to gay
anything except that he, toe, hes discovered this problem ard is
altempting to figure out a solution. Prankly, I don't think there is
one. A% lemst not for mankind as it is presmently consiituted. But
that's no reason for anyons to stop looklne...

The radio just informed me thet coms metress was killed when she
accldently backed her car into the Seine while making a Epy movie.
Just a short time age actor Eric Flemirg was drowned somewhéere in
Yenlral or South America when his canoe overturned im s river whils
making & movie. I mention this solely because it strikes me interest-
ing. A HNew Trend?

[[600D DO HBAR PROM AN OLD FRIEFD...BY THE WAY, LEE, I HEARD FROM MAX
EEASLER RECENTLY TCO...COMPLETELY QATIATED, BUT STILL MaX]]

Lee Hoffman, Baspement, 54 B. Tth Street, New York, N. Y. 10003

LETTER CF CONPLAINT
AVENGER ANDROID CORP,
202 Taylor Avenue
Crystial Qity, Miggouri
Degr My, Figher:

he drawing by Ray Nelson in the lateat issue of ODD hes caused a
preat deal of concern and consternation inm our organization.

Although ths ardroid {(please use this term instead of tha nisleading
word "robot") chown in the drawing was not idsntified as a product of
vur company, thnere wes no doubt among us that this unit was clearly our
modael 14-5, wnich i8 one of the most popular models in ocur line. Inag-—
much sz we have never before received any ccaplalnt about this model,
we fell that Mr. Nelson's drewing should be treated as a custoner ocom-
plaint; therefore, aAan Immedizte investigation was grdered.

The Quality Control Menagsr, after consulting with the Chief Inspector,
pointed out thet, in order to properly inspect this particular ares, a
tpecial dnspection tool, e.g. a Go-Ko Go gage, would be required. Since
no puch tool hoy been provided by Tool Bngineering, he feels that
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Quality Control oan not be blamed for the faillure of the urit to
Teet fu:n:inna; requirements,

Mg Tooling Manager oalled a mesting of all his aubordinates to try

2 pinpolns she responslinllity for the lack of this reguired inspection
To0l. ATSerT o careful astudy of the Product Prgineering drawings for
thig unls, They discovered that topoling
was not reguired, since the opening in
question was not shown or called out on
the é¢rawlings.

Yeedleas to g8y, .the Productlion Managser
was very relieved 1o learn this, since
his department was immediately cleared
of respongibility:. In faoct, as he
pointed out, the shop had in all re-
npecta conformed with the applicabls
Tebricetion epecification, MII-TPD-41.

Therefiore, the fault'appeared to lie
with the Hngineering lepartment. How=
gver, wbez the Enginesring Mensger or—
dered a study of the problem, it became
AppaTent that the designer on this pro-
jeot could not Ye held responaible. The original product specifications
jefiritely stated thst this unit weas not te bhe bored.

Sirally 1t was agreed that the entire fault lay with the Customer Service
Jepartasnt.  The ftruth ig, the instruotion manusl furrisbed with this
particular unls waa not the revised manual., The only difference in the
two editiona of thie menual i1s the inclusion in the revised edition of
the following paragraph:
"Since there is a great deal of variatiorn in the dimensions of the
squipment thas may be used with this unlt, and since the requirement
for enwgmesd of fit varles with different users, thi= unit is fur-
nighed blank, so that it may bte bored in the field to suit tha
vaquairemente of the ultimate consumer."

Obvioisly, this waa Jjust what the consumer wae preparing to do in M»,
Halzon's drawing.

We would apprecists it if you could call thia to the attention of your
rpaders and essure them that Avenger Android stands behind its guarantee
in avery wey. 1T any copiles of the uareviged edition of this manual are
1till extant, we shall make every effort to replace them with the up-to-
UERETE ORaNUsL

e appreciste your oooperation in thias matter, and thank you for eall-
ing 1t to our attention.

Very truly yours,

J, N, Hall, FPrepident
Avenger Androld Corp.

_— o T AR O W O RS S = e S E  a

WELOOME BACK TO THE RAT RACE.
EI'"E 1 ﬁﬁﬁéiﬂl l?-ﬁ:r-

1 wani %¢ thank you for the ist revived issue of QDD and welcome
you back to the rat-race! I supposs it 18 to late to try So talk you
gut of i1, eo I oight as well encourage you in your madnesa! There'we
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bean & lol of old apd plder fong who have come baeck into activity in the
last few yeavs, moat of them to atay. I wonder what 1% ie sbout this
"fondom" bis that is 20 hard to kick... [[PRRHAPS IT'S ONE OF THE FEV
WAYS THAAT MOEE OR LESS AVERAGE DECUTLE CAN COMMUNICATE ABOUT SOMETHING

A LITTLE MORE SFECULATIVE THAW WHAT THE KT1D3 DID IN SCHOOL TORAY; OR,
WAAT "X" FOOTEALL, DASKETBALL, BASEPALL-T3AM DID-I8 DOING-0R WILL DO

TN SOME FAST-ERISENT-FUIURE YBAR, 1]

T pust say that this new 1aszae iep certalrnly & lot differents from
the firat ones I received from you yeara end yezrs ago! Bomething tells
me that you =re glad there is such & di ‘*Eﬂﬂnrﬂ’ ‘"he rezson that 1 re-
eall g0 clearly is that orly lzst summer {1965) I drove back to Maine
and brought out my crtire ocollsetion of books, praf*qan end fenzmines...
end T logked a2t & 1ot of the fanzinea' 3us tka ald ODD waa fun which
ig, 1 think, one of the rsasons =0 Bany peodle siay with fandom. I%t is
fun. Or 1t 18 g5 long as they don't taike 1t 211 too sarioualy and get
wourdl up in it fighting with those few who also do.

Sowever, some commgrts on this nsw issue of ODD are probably in
ordar. You sure heve g fird in Yiokey Rhodea. He does ﬂﬂd work. Besp-
gcially the two pegea he did for "Come With Me™ and "...And Flirt With
Wonales™, If there is nothing elee, and of course there is, in this is—
gua To excite interest, Rhodes' illustrations does! And there I think
is the orux of the maiter,,.his is not merely the work of another good
illustrator, that there is Artwork!

Ed Cox, 14524 Filmore Street, Arleta, Celifornia 9135

= we e e e e, e e e

™ THISZ END
Daar Hay,

Thenka very amuch far the copy of ODD #14; it is a beautiful joh,
and I hope to ses moTe izguea., To this end,; I'm sendlng you sone of oy
‘art' type stuff which I hopve you m=y be able to uss, and, on & seper-
ate sheet, scme of the sddresses you requested. [[MANY THANKS FOR TEE
ADDRESSES AHJ GOOD WORDS - AND MANY, HANY TEANXS POR TEE CONTRIZUTIONS.
WE'VE BEEN USIRG U2 MATERIAL AT A RArID RATE AKD THE BACKLOG, WHILE IT ALSD -
FAS 30FE FXCILLERT TEING3 IN IT, I2 GETTIRG TOWER THAK I JIEE 0 Ja8. ...
WE ARE TN KEZD ﬂ? ART, nRTIcLEE, CARTOOKS, SHORT FIOTION, FILLERS, CAR-
TOOES, AQT, AND CARTOORS, ART, CARTOONS AERD ART, ETC. TEE S0LE REQUIRE-
MEET I8 TQLT THEY 3B GOOD | TEQUSE WE WOULD RBPROTALLY ENJOY IT I® THEY
EAD & JUST 'EVER-S0-3LIGHTLY' DIFPERBKT STANT ). IN RETURN WE WILL BN-
DEAVOR TO CIVE THEIM TEE CONMFANY TEEY DESERVE, AND THE BEST REPRODUCTION
WE ART CQAPABLE OF. AWD A LARGH BXPOSURE BT WAT OF CIRCULATIOR. (THE FIRST
ISSUE WAS MATLED OUT TQ ABCUT 300 PEOFLE. THIS IGSUE WILL BE SEXD OUT TO
ABOUT 375 TO 400 - DEPERT TS ON BOW MANY MAILING ACDRESSES WE OAN COME
UF WITH, ) ™0 KEBPF THIS U? JA07GH, WE KEEED OONTRIBUTORS AND SUBSCRIBRRA.
HOW ABOUT IT, PROPLAT)] Nas u_ally other than ths snvisd reproduction,
the artwork tskes top hongore, particularly that of Rhodes -- which is
pothing leea then apectaculor. The only compleint T heve layoutwise ias
tha pTuﬂuunrﬁ! lagk bl pumbers, whlech mekes reference rather diffi-
eult. [[THAT'S 33EF CORRBCTED! AND WE'LL USE I THE FUTURE, ALSO.|] Ray
Helson's certoor onh page 28 is simple,,.and bsautiful.

Bill Bowers, CMR Hox 1106, Richksrds-Gebaur AFB, Missouri 640%0
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[(weoOPs!' W2'VE UK OUT SPACE, POR A TIST OF ALS0 HEARD FROMS, PLEASS
REPER 70 THE 30TTON OF PAGE 55. SER YDU NEXT IBSUB....eeovevenronces ]
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