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{ ye turned over ans tried to go back to sleep.

;tNo such luck?! A4 constant tickling at the back

JJof his neck was keejing him awake. Johnson
turned on his side and looked up.

Herpgan had hooked his long agile tail about the
single dirty bulb that hung from the ceiling and was
swinging badkand forth., Each time he'd pass over
the sleeping man he'd drag his finger tips across
the man's neck. Johnson looked up at the swinging
figure with blood in his eye. "Look, you fugitive
from & hangover, will you disappesar sO I can get some |

sleep?” sl
Herman looked at him strangely and then nodded UneverR Db TRUST

as if he understood. Johnson turned over and went ThAT LAMNED

back to sleep. : ' N&V‘”C‘N-

He was awakened by a laud crash. Herman had swung too high on the
Tight and had bumped into the ceiling with a slight noise. Johnson
wee in the middle of hollaring; "Fer God sakes. . . .« " A joud
knocking shook the door.  He rolled out of bed and padded across the
room bo open the door a'scant inch. "yhaddaya want?"

The face of his irate upstairs neighbor glared at him through
the narrow opening of the door. The chubby little man shook his fig
in Johnson's face. "If you don't keep guiet, I'll « .+ v « o "

Johnson 1it & cigarette, having trouble getting it 1lit with the
lighter in one hand he had to hold it with both hands. Finally lig-
hting it, he took a deep drag and'blew smoke in the man's face. TIhe
man sputtered and coughed. "'hy, your're drunk!l"

Johnson laughed; '"Do tell, do tell." He looked back into the
room. ".Janna see my hangover?"

He didn't have to ask Herman to show himself hecause the little
hangover was already sitting on top of the half-opened door complete
with the coffee pot swiped from Johnson's hot-plate in the corner.
Herman took the top off the coffee pot and peered mysteriously into it
It was full of zrounds! Johnson glanced up at the top of the door
~and giggled. The man glared at him, "What's so funny?".

" He found out! Herman turned the pot
upside down and dumped the contents on
the irate man's gleaming bald head. To

T ton it off Herman carefully tepped the
> sides to make sure the little man had
got the full benefit of the coffee
(e grounds. Toen hooking his tail about
,LﬂL‘L Rpea the door he hung down and with careful
‘ . g fingers-snread the zrounds around the
skull area and then patted it down.

P . M
/ Q%£§\;> .7 i+ "“Johnson was rolling on the floor in

laughter. The enraged marn slammed the
door and stamped u) the stairs. Herman
seemed to be enjoying the whole episode
for he was again swinging on the dusty
light bulb that hung from the celing.
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getting.it

ifteen minutes latef a vicious knocking explided on the door.

rJ WihooAdda ye wont T Jdahnaenn muttecrcd from the floor where he was
trylpg to sleep since he couldn't: get an-thg bed. . It keen trying

to run awuy., : . ;

"I¥'s the jolice! Open up!", | o .

Johnson stumbled to the door and hauled 1t open to blink uncom-

prehendingly at a couple of the city's finest. Beside them glaring

i angerlly, sans coffes
grounds, was his upstalrs
nelgnbor.

; =”Th;+'s the men,
1y officer.” He pointed an

HOT or oi — gecusing finger at Johnson.

/;¢t.L:\‘ : : w411 right you. . I'm taking you to the

X station and I want no arguements.’

Fu/ A cuw\ : :

TS Johnson couldn't have argued if he'd wané
' ted to, he was so drunk he couldn't see straight.

‘The next thinc Johnson knew he was facing
& gudoe in night court. The judge,; & loveable
character, who hated people in genenal leaned
over the desk to sneer at him. "Your're
charged with assult and battery. How do you y :
plead?" .

. Johnson hiec-cupped noisely. "Innocent?" ..
he asked questioningly .not to sure of the events
‘that had occured.during the last two hours.

» ?;‘ % 'If}(f:ﬂ:ﬂn.-
ﬁlnnocentfz‘ came an irate howl from bebind him. "He threw coffee
grounds on. me," he patted his shining d&ome, "and then rubbed them ind"

‘The gudge s glare changed to one of horrification. "60 days for

2ssult and battery!"

He leaned over to smell dJchugnis
ireath, which faded his robe to a_dingy
grays.- "ihat bathtub did you mix that in?%?"

Johnson grinned, WGlad'tQ.see yon've
got a sense of humor.” ¥

"10 days extra for being drunk at
the timed" the judge roared. '"Now let's
hear your side of the story."

Just as Johnson was about to open
his mouth, the gavel on thée judge's desk
turned bird, circled twice around the
Judge's head and then whacked him behind

the ear. As if to explain the whole thing 4 o\i . 2 SuaA
Hermen materialized on the end of the gavel. /&\] ?“’”<in§
: ; | . =
the Judge uttered a few un- judge like : (\ MUZUJ
words and pointed and accusing finger at e e g// kaﬁu-z
Y e

uime  MYOUIM. 2P ‘ . "
L8 Sangh Sew 6 e



i didn't touch you, sir, it was Hermani" he pleaded, The little
g:een thing sat 1dly on the edge of the desk looking cross-eyed
at him., ,

"and just who is Herman?®' The judge looked at him queerly.

Johnson stammered and came up with; "He's a character out of
my hangover who refuses to disappesr."

Tne judge liiked down at him and shook his head slowly as if it
was 'Be kink To Nuts' week. "How lomg have you been seeing tims . .
« + Herman?"

He scratched his head thinking back. "Since sometime last night.”

a4 nervous little man in a doctor's jacket hurried into the room.
"Where is he? ihere is he?"

The judge sighed thankfully and pointed
to Johnson. The little room.

The room was empty except for a leather
couch, a desk and a shelfful of plants by the
window. It finally dawned on Johnson; the
little man was a psychiatrist! - They thought
that he was crazys He looked over at Herman
who was sitting on the desk twiddling with some -
odd looking gadgets. Maby he wasi

The 1little man shoved him on the couch. "We're going to takeaa
test. The first is word association; I'll say a word and you tell
the first word that comes into your mind."

"Dog. "
"Cat." oy e (ak= we g bile "l

The man finished tabulating all the tests and liiked Jp puzzled.
"Your're normal according to these tests, but still you say that you
see this halluecination, Herman."

Johnson. yuwned, by this time dead sover and with a splitting head-
ache that threatened to take the top of his head to kingdom come in
small pieces. "Yes! And at this moment he happens to be sitting on
your desk." , :

The psychiatrist smiled slowly and turned around to his desk,
with one hand he swept the desk clear knocking everything to the floor.,
"See, there's not a thing there. Why don't you admit it?"

Johnson gritted his teeth, mad enough now to be stubborn. "Of
course he's not there right now, He happens .o be sitting on the
chandelier at the moment.,"

The hittle man grinned and patted Johnson on the shoulder.
"Would you ask him to come down? I'd like to meet him."

Johnson shugged his shoulders. "Herman, the litile man doesn't
think your're real."
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" iN0O i "
f] HERMAN
JJ "No, I don't see it."

The men all breathed easier, one released him from the confining
strait- jacket. The psychiatrist leaned over and shook his hand,
"Your're free to go, Mr. Johnson."

R T R TR R e i A PG TR e

Johnson looked around the dingy room. This called for a cele-
bration, no Herman to conterd with. He opened a fresh bottle and star-
ted into celebrate « « v o « + ¢ o ¢ s o o

He dropped the bottle in the waste basket and flopped on the bed
to stare out the window at the just stirring night-life of the great
city.

Herman waved hello through the window at him « ¢ o o « ¢ + o

PQ’:(‘ \/\.?A‘?S | c\'*,'& D'\(\\ v i 1
Youy  \ wAR ainalton 4
IR g el




~ ome time ago a certain cartoonist cems Cus #1712 new comic SVrip

° sbout the antics of one Pogo Poasum and as_oried friende. The
"} style of speech which the furry 1littlie e i dgvedt il lriceda Used
wasS one 60f the more interesting featurss of the soriv. I inciuded

such things as misquoting fatous poems. nNUrsSery rhyvies, etc., to the
delight of the many Pogo funs.

In short, Fogo was a very well-liked meany of giversicn. I,too
fell into the trap. e

Then something forced,itself upcd my mind: Feopie wore taking P
Pogo seriously! Everywhere I went I lLeard people guoting speaches fro
the preceeding day's strip. Men born and raised in the Ny»th suddenly
burst into soft, lilting Pogo speech, which evidently came frem the
South. '

And should someone ask, very innocently, Jjust who this "Fogoes,
Poogo, or whatever the name is" was, he was greeted by cold stares, as:
from one of the blue-blooded elite looking distastefully upon an
african aborigine. Or, worse yet for the pr.ce of the poor, misin-
formed person, a series of calls was set up. consisting of, "Hey, Joes
“his guy wants to know who Pogo isi"™ Ther.-
after he was treated as a social cutcast,
somewhat as if he had asked just what a
"Lana-turner" was.

Now, I'm not one of those who maintainis
that "the fan is a higher type of person'. 023
when I joined fandom on a more-or-less offic-
ial plane, I hardly expected the fen to be in
the middle of an intense hero-worship, with
“the hero being a possum: However . . .« .

Just try saying, "I don't care much £or .
fogo," at a meeting of the MSFS, On gecond thought, don't try saying 1t
it -- that is, if you are in any way fond of life.

These people, supposedly adult, will rend you limb from limbi

Gordon Black once tried it, but due to his training in |
the art of wiffling out of embarassing and tight situa- ¢
tions, was saved, along with the better part of his san-#
ijtye I was going to defend him, but I lost heart when
the antagonists, Agnes Harook and Nancy Moore, bared
their fangs and started in for the Kill.

A P
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A fter seeing this encounter with Pogo fans) I decided that when I
deenounced Pogo in my neighborhood I would choose an audience of
i one ' or two small fry with no older brothers.

I still bear the scars as momentoes of the ocdasion.

I am beginning to think that Pogo fan clubs will supplant stf
clubs in a short time. I can just see what will happen then « « o

SAPS and FAPA will have zines devoted to such topics .as "NY
Pirst Encounter with the True God, Pogo" and "Happenings at the Fourth
Annusl World Pogoism Convention".

The fan clubs will choose such titles as"The Michigan Society of
Pogoites" or "The Royal Order of Knights of the Okefenokee Swamp,
Albert Alligator Lodge". -

At meetings discussions on whether or not Walt Kelly has a divine
mission in life, -will take place. Swapping of newspaper and comioc book
editions of Pogo will be very much in the vogue.

Anyone who ihﬁimates that one man could not keep up with the de-
mand for Pogo strips and therefore Kelly must be having: help from more
mundane sourses will be strung up from the nearest statue of Fogo.

liaybe even 'a new "seclence of the mind” will result.

All the ' newspapers and publishing houses in the country will turn
to publishing Pogo. New houses will be started to cash in on the pub~
lic's taste for Pogo.

But soon the people will tire of Pogo. Soweone at a meeting will
mention that he got a copy of "The Outsiders and Others" at a price way
below the one usked a few short years ago. Someone else will remember
suddenly that his collection of prozines needed only a few from 19-- to
19-- to be complete.

ind so seience-fiction will be revived, vut Fogo will leave in his
wake a string of publishing houses that were SO specialized in stf t
that they couldn't adapt to the new trend and soO went bankrupt; a num-
ber of ex~-fen who committed suicide because their collections were com-
plete but no one cared. The 1list could go ou.

I believe I have illustrated my point. Pogo must be outlawedi
Anyone can see how much destruction he will cause. The signs are
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will.be
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plain right a: the present time in.tna dewsweivi. i SR
fans, and in the fact that these fans are vt v tod to cawiourcz bub
adults are included as well. .

I hope the fvrry 1itt1e monster w111 te stonped.

9 EaLLIng

by Mary 4. Southworth. }

The rocket's firey breath
smells of adventure,

But lurking unbidden wnd unknown
is a thing called aGeath.

somehow this does not seem

to dampen my spirits. .
I long to ream a hole thfough
the canopy of blue and
Follow the rea star of
llars and see what it
neally feels like to rest my

boots on the rusty suands.




THE WAYWARD BUS

OR WHO WAYLAID THE BUSS
OR FRISCO OR BUST

A report of the 1954 .orld STFCon more or less,
by Roger Sims and George Young

It was during the Border Cities Con in Detroit that Roger Sims made the
tupid remark to Harlan Ellison, "I can get you to Frisco for nothing." He
Xplained, "In the motor city captial of the world you can get a car to drive
0 Frisco, for a car dealer. They pay for the gus. " Harlan said that this
'as ace-quality sterling-fine! John Magnus said that he would like to come
'ith us. George H. Young was enthused, though broke.

The later part of July Roger recieved a letier from Boob Briggs, asking
f and how anyoine from Detroit was going to Frisco. Roger sent a reply tell-
ng Boob that we were driving to Frisco but not back.

About a week later we recieved a letter from Harlan saying that he was
till going with us, but that he Hadn't heard from John liagnus. He also
ent John's addres:, and told Roger to write him. Before we got around to
riting John we got a letter from him saying that he was going to Cleveland
o pick up Harlan and would be in Detroit august 28 or 29.

Meanwhile Boob Briggs had been corresponding with us. His final letter
ound him rather confused; he did not know when we were going to pick him up,

- s WM =m s wm e - m  m Em s W oa W @ m e S W W a» @ e mh S wm em o e

here we were going t0 pick him up: Detroit, Cleveland or Toledo. ILooking

n a map we saw that John liagnus.lived about five miles from Boob Briggs, so
e decided to save Bob confusion; he co.ld ride with John Magnus to Detroit.
1erefore we gave John Bob's address and Bob John's address. That'sﬁpicture
£ what happened up to a week before we left. .

lionday, August 23rd. George and Roger have no money, no-car, and nee. -
venty dollar deposit before they ean pick up a car from the dealer. A4nd
aey were still not sure who was going. Though shady deals and conniving
oger managed to scrape up forty dollars and George about seventeen by the
ight of the a7th, the phone rings. ;

lieanwhile, august Z26th. Theghope_rings.

Roger - Hello?

liary A.Southworth, herafter known as Sam - Hello, is RPger there?
Roger ~ Speaking. :

Seam - Just got a long distance phone call from Harlan., He's comingto
3troit Priday morning at 7 o'clock. He'd like to have someone pich him up.

ow would you like to be it?
Roger ~ BUBUBUBUBUT! .hat happened to John?

il




Sam - Jell, he didn't say anything sbout John, all I know ic ot pets
coming in on the train tomorrow morning at 7 A. M.

«

Roger - OK, I'll pick you up at 6:105.
Sam - OK, bye.
Roger - Goddbye.

So, at this point we don't know if John is comdng. How Briggs is com-
ing. And to make matters worse, where to pick Boob up if he does come.
Buf since John was picking up Harlan and Briggs and we were going to pick v
Harlan at Sam's, we thought we had no worries. So you can see how this phc
call shook us up.

. Roger left for Grosse Ille Saturday morning with the understanding the
George would pick him up Sunday at five o'clock and they would begin the
long trek to Frisco. : - X .

George was early; he got-there >romptly at 7 P. M., Roger was expectin
him at nine. [ :

Roger piled into the baé¢k seat with Boob Briggs, his suitcase, a tap
recorder, Harlan's clothesbag and a 2xlxl foot box of prozines. "The trunk
was full.”" After leaving the Gros.e Ilie Nagal Base we started down the
road twward Toledo. A4S we passed through Flat Rock, Mich. A car came out
of the Flat Rock Speedway dragging behind it the usual stock car racer.

&S we went zooming past the car, Harlan leaned out the window and shouted,
"You lost, your a .loser." The stock tar driver shook his fist and we diad
not stay to here what he had to sat.

At ten o'clock we arrived at the Hickman's. Ve spent a pleasant thret
nours with the Hickman's their dog, cats and fleds. Carolin Hickman pro-
duced about two dozen eggs which she procedded to scramble for the bunch o:
us. After a couple of hours of bull sessions ahd a few cups of coffee, we
again started .on our way. - o u il -

—--——-—‘—---.-_--_.-...———--————...-——--—————.

——-——_-—_—--——_-.—--——--q_—-—_-----—---

Roger was driving with John and Harlan in the front seat and Boob and
George in the gk seat. about midhight Roger pulled off the road and Joh
and Harlan exchanged seats with Boob and George. &n hour later John 8ssys,
"Migawd, my wallet,. It's gonei" Roger stopped the car, searched: the car;
no wllet. Since John had ninety :

dollars in the lost wallet, we be- r;_;___,,_,———~—*—' e

tween an imner-tube laying on the ,2:7 ; é,—~f-————*“—7

road and a sign that read "Jesus =2 = c S

Savesd" We walked down the road -| JE)US DA\/ES ;
=\ ‘

grass along the shoulder for the
wallet. about three o'clock in

with a flashlight searching the C o
T R DoN'T 7oV}

the morning we decided to wait ti : Nk
till sunrise to look further. . FiRsT NATIONAL BANI
Roger pulled the c.r into a side A i
road and we slept.. 15 L : — : T
i i % A ) 3 s R
Twenty~five miles and five — —

hours later John gets into the car
and Harlan says to him: "John did

- 14 -



_ou find ite"
"Na, but I was bit By a fattléangkes”
"That's good, &t least it wasn‘t'a.fptal loss."

At this point we convinced ourgelves that the wallet was gone. Boob
Fe¢lided we should go back to Detroit. He even ripped the I'risco Con poster
"92f the back of the car where we had taped it. But we oomvincdd him we should

' We told you you'd be sorry, Boob.

-------- --P.----ﬂ.--'----“‘""

. ~ontinue the trip.

We stopped in liuscatine, Iowa for supner that night. Not knowing where
o cat we @gked &-friendly podyman. He leaned out the door of his mail truck
nd told us there was a good restuarent down the gtreet. After eating dinner
7o started out of town. 4s we rounded a corner we came upon the same mailman.

farlan had John slow the oar down and leaning out:the window with a smile,
“gcresmed,” "ThHe food was rotten. You may have had happy days but I'M going
"to cut you 47 wayse" The mailman noddded and smiled.

That night we crossed Iowa, and Nebraskas 'Everyone came down with colds
;hat night. - That is all ‘except Roger, 80 he drove 8ll night.

----------- - e e W e o W W mea - -

Harlan left his license home because he‘@idn't_want to lose it

-d-'u---------h-—-----_-—

“he next afternoon, half-way through Wyoming, we noticed green cars
Jollowing us. .e thought they'miggt be police cars. At one time we thought
t was the betier part of descresion to drive into a gas station, another
sime we were doing & coll 85 mph when we noticed headlights behind us . . ‘5
daining repidly, as we rounded the next curve we came upon & huge restuaran 1
gas ‘station-truck stop. ' George said to Harlan who was driving, "T __ off the
leadlights," Harlan did this and then proceeded to drive at ~bout™70 mph
straight for the left hand ditch. /e got him pointed back toward the center ¢
~5he road and slowed ¥im down. e drove about & quarter of mile this way and
" satched out the car's window during this time. We saw the car that had been
~ 0llowing us turn off into the truck stop, we turned the head-lights on and
~ rove very sedately away. We later learned that the pupils in Harlriis eyes
a3d just very slowly and that when he shut off the headlights he couldn't see &
thing in the durk for zbout twenty minutes.

' Very good. e were nearly all losers.

- es @ S» EB N @ @ e W A & W @ W W= = = - "W e e w @ = W - - = = = - e e e 2= = -

- e W W @ W AR - —--—--ﬁ—-—-—-—-—n—————-—.--_--—

That night we stoped for dirmer in Wyoming. Harlan ordered Rost Beef,
gravy. and french fries, he couldn't etand mashed. George suggested to Rogew
'hat he get the breaded veal cutlets, but Rog.T wanted the Hot Roast Beef
andwich., John ordered the Roast Beef Dinner. when the waitress brought J
John his soup she also gave Harlan a bowl of soup. Harlan looked at her and
asked, _"Does soup go with the Hot Beef Sandwich." She said, "but you ordere’
the Beef Dimner." about this time she thought it would be wise to chech all
sur orders. 4according to her Roger has ordered the Veal Cutlets. Vhen Roger
srotested she said that the order had already gone in, then she said that

' he could have the Cutlets for the same price as the Beef Sandwich. Roger
' cwemlD == ’




nd Hewlan. after mneh disecnssion Ascided that they would exchange plates.

jut Harlan sviil wanted french fries. .zen the plates came Roger had the Roe
cef with Harlan's french fries. Harlan hap mashed potatoes. Nekther of the
ias satisfied, but Roger wouldn't aadmit it. Harlan wanted Roger t6 exchangc

- Em s o e e am em e s e omm e s eE s W mm mm e = e - e e -

hat do you mean the foods no good, Harlan, Nobody else complalned. ¢ v e s o
_....u._'-.__ ________ WA R D e o= ik wps W e AV al e W e n-"! _____
/7itn him, but ‘Roger wouldh't.. George was quitly eating: at the other end of

ihe table, and mot paying any attention to what was go;ng on.:fﬁarlan was sad
sitting poking at the mashed potatoes with his fork, every: now-ana thén heand
;0 mutter their lumpy. George hearlng only "It's lumpy"' ‘said, Jhat s lumw
'his broke the whole table ups e R A L »hr
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Wwe breathed a sigh of relief that nlght as we left.Wyomlng and 1t s 60-
1)h state soeed law. During the night we passed though Utah by WQm of S,1t
.ake City and somewhére along about three in the morning we left the Sal% F
Mlats of Bonmneville and crosseé over into Nevada. Sy B o ,,J 2wt ‘
~'Harlan and Young were. dr1v1ng as we crossed the Nevada Stabe Line. We
)t0pped at the first gas station for ,a cup of coffee. Harlan was’ Very im-"
yressed with the one- armea o&ndlts that 11ned one wall of the, restuarant.
ie was a3 loser. o B : _ Tl ;f ;,f :
.: .Six o'mlock that mornlng George ‘arove into a gas statlon. Roger and
larlan were ‘sitting in‘the front seat, with Harlan on-the.outside. Roger war
nysicaly and mentally ‘beat; -he was in.need of finding a rest room.. He sat 1
1axt to Harlan ‘and - waited patlently for Lir. Illisgon tf open the door.' Five,
«lwnutes later Roger p01nted to-the. doqr, and saidy "Door?"™ Two minutes later

he said, "Door?" CON v

Harlan looked at hin and Roge
could see the vheels: turning. Har
lan was about to come up w1th ab
bright remarks: :

It was.'. E :

And then he gsgid:

sl
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Harian, W ﬁriving.

L1 ;.Lp%ouni the c.ar,"

SQ\We' wen‘l; back to the ¢ burthouseé ofd‘»he f‘hmvmg toxm Qf iove.la.oe
whera the llnwe» Gaorge 0. phone-the gar- dgag.er in Friscﬂ/to whom i, )
- the fezing delivered. Gedrge explained. ha"s,i/tu&‘tion«and the |

| IQ hif that he, 1 g : .

'o a.nd a
Ify do .
thoyothez

B@ppened untll t‘hg mi&d‘.{.e of thc

5 ided to pe of cars while cropsing ' brid&e. &
gs, had ‘a: ﬁpubl bwn the oeg‘her.‘ +here-was. also & .
e <road “jusgt befq%e ym; e\zv s th;we\ h;r"ag«e *This cross-rqad hgd a-poliog
»gear“sit‘c tmg on Jt. he Rohee ca.r b«lgw’ ‘ﬁ“s sn'en at ua as we passed 111.
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bleue sy n;r;zgus*agd*gpgege ‘tp to 70 mph pgssing another group ol
cars, he slowed to 56 mph, at this speed Roger, who was sitting next to
nim ¢ranged seets with him and vulled over to the side of the road.

An explanation of this seat changing should be in order about here.
fou see Harlan had left his drivers licence home co0 he wouldn't lose
it. At least this is what he told us. After we were safely home, we
tound out that his licence had been revoked and if he had been caught
driving we woild have re.1ly had « stiff fine to pay. Since John had
105t his wallet on thefroad, he had no licence either. Roger got out
of the car and walked back to the policeman, who had already started
to write down the license mumber of the car. *“he Policeman asked for
his license and lepking at it, said, "Now, Mr. Fairfield, you did not
gg righg by the State of California . « . 40 you have the papers for

e cart®" -

Roger said, "No, but ono of the fellows in the car has them."

d,ger went back to the car and got the papers from George. He
then walked back and handed them to the Policeman, saying, "In liichigan,
we nhave yellow lines, and the white lines. confused me and I wasn't sure .
what they meant." ' A

The Policeman read the péper through and then handed the papers
back to the quaking Roger Sims and remarked, "You were not excersizing
good Jjudgement. . :

Roger said, "No sir. I will in the fupure, though" . . »

]

Roger got back in the car -~- the Patrolman left.  Ten minutes
later, after cleaning out the drivers seat of the car we continued our
frip. . ;

We stopped at Riehmond, California to see Les Cole and droppedr Bob
Briggs there. By S .

El%en P. M. that night we arrived at the Sir Prancis Drake Hotel
where the Con was being thrown. After convincing the desk clerk that
we weren't bums, even though we ltsked like it, he registered us in two
double rooms. A '

While we were still in the lobby we met- Steve Schulteis who was on
his way to bed. Then we met a girl named Phyllis Scotti and Frank Deiz,

. whom we had shared many a Con with, After taking a bath and shaving we

went out to eatwith them.

.The next morning we woke up at two P.M. and decided to thrn the car
in, to the dealer. We were Sitting in the lobby of the hotel when George
asked if anyone had a car «nd if anyone woudd like to go for a drive
with us. Frank Deitz said yes ani several others Joined in. George got
the car out of the Hotel garage and drove up to the Hotel door.” Stan-
ding in fromt of the Hotel was Harlan, Phyllis, another sweet youn thing
named Betty Jo icCarthy, Roger John, Bob, and Mrank Deitz. Frank got
in the back seat of the car along withcBetty Jo and Phyllis and the
others stood outside the door arguing «s to who was going. George tur-
ned to Frank and said, "I thought you said you had & car." Frank said,
"No, not me. You must have confused what I said." George explained
that this was a one way ride to turn in the car to the owner and that
anybody that went along would have to ride a bus back. Roger, John,
Bob, and Harlan were still standing outside trying to decide who was

o PR Ty



upy the two »emaining froat sasta, Ahpufva§§q Wihine G itq A
Sgigﬁag:doggepgeople in the rack seat that thoy rsfli; ;Bgf;, {ﬁf L3
ga for s ride and they started to get out of the cari’ a4 1§Jb ths
time that Prank got out oI the car Roger took the two g_lr_l 1;{']119 i
arm8 and gently ushered them into the back;seat again, only - Id qiamed
he got in with them. Hurlan pushed Frank into ?he front seat un bi'né
theodoor on Boob 3riggs. Jobn liagnus had gone into the ﬁotgl mﬁ@m.l.o
that he did not want to go anyway. George, finnally reslgnlngllld-
self to the fact that all fans are crazy, crunched gears,. squelle
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Roger - George thought I had ulterior mot ives. _
Sam - Don't you mean® interior? ;"

- e s cem g e m e -
«

wheels and drove o;f, leaving Boob standing on the curb shouting and
waving his arms frunticly. : ‘ :

Yhursday night:%heinéwas;a party in Roger's and Johnﬁg,room.

\ - SN P ’ into thﬁfé'énd Roger's
: FPpiday afternoon George and Harlan moved into John ; ¢
room, ?o;geting to regester. WLhat night their weas anqth?r pgrty in eu .
our rooms ' % Hif - '
"Sunday morning, the Hotel learned that their was fcir veople in
the room. We decided to change Hotels. ‘Somebody had to be a loser,
who should it be, us? :

* X * * % * * * %

Sims speaking now: A ‘few things sfick in my mind about the con.
The time six of us invaded China Town for a real Chinese Dinner, and
Harlan trying to sell one of tHe mercharts his own magazine « o+ .
Irene's and Karen's costumn-at the Masquerade, gosh wow boy-o-boy .
« + + o VWalking up 45 dézree streets . . . . .Rideing in cable cars

—"""'“"""-""""'—"'"_"""'-_".‘-:"'-'"--""--"--v““
Terry don't look so mad, I'm sure Boob will show up with your ticket
'to the lMasquerade. e
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s+ o o« o 4alking to West Cost fen such as Peter Graham, 2avd R ke
Tom Quinn, &ard many many otherS. « « & lMceting SAPS members - tva
Firestone, Carol MeXimney, Karen Andergon, John Davis, Wally Weber
and Peter Graham . . . . «Tryirg to gell prozines to pay for the
Hotel room, . . . « Flying hzek by llilitary air Transport.tion. Ruf
all in all if I hsd the chance 2 wonld leave. tomorraow for ths coesi
and another con. If only for ““a reason that I woulad 1ike to see
a certain verson in visco.
o3 ok ok ok ok sk

]

YOUNG REPORTING: Since Siiust and I got two entirely different
views of the nou while we wers there we have split the laat half of
thise report. It weuvld seer *“hLat we have said more about the trip
out to Frisao thed gbout the cunvention itself. This is so. Prehavs
the trip left a bigger impressiciu on us. Have you ever tried a 2,500
mile trip with a car load of scicnce-fiction fans. Epedislly when

Harlan would ycu get your foot orff of the gas wsdel, I'a APAVINg., .

you are fitfully trying to sleep in tae baeck sest =nag Jor comn wide
awake with a stert as you hsav, (Hey dchn ook, 200 MEE, T haeh T can

r
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Get it up to 105liph before we reach tne bobisin
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T ask you, den't you think sthat thie would loave gesn walb ¥oiw Licid
ories. I am not quite sure in my ow: mind thet I enjoyed 6o 272330
con. Not that it was a flop or anything, 1t wes Just tnev L 4dds

a ochance to see as much of it as'I wented to. Their wos alwe

stant worrie about money, or the lack of it that is. We spentaShon
half of the time at the con, taking turis, trying o gelil cheughed
zines to pay our hotel bill and pay our way home Whan we were thrcugh
we were still sbout 560,00 short.The thing that I remember most is of
Joe Fan: wWill you have breakfast with me tomorrow morning.

FPemme: Why yes, Of course.

Joe Pan: Good. Shall I call you or nudge you??Y

E&ﬁgﬁg&&fﬁﬁ%ﬁffﬁﬁ"""""""""
There was Irene Baron, a very nice A Ly A FAN AND Noi
looking wench with re(’i hair and YouRE REAL o MARRIED
the sexist swing on the rear porch. Y 2
=T

She could easily have used bdoth
hends to count her suiters om.There
was Phyllis Scott, very quiet, very
sweet, and very Boston. 4 nice chic
young lady in every sence of the
word. I remember the smile surround=-
ed by freckels and the high-school
girl figure that was Retty Jo Mc =~
Carthy. I met some 0ld friends
like Art Rapp, Sem Moskowitsz, Dave
Kyle, Bob Blioch, ané el Korshake
There were the Calif. Fans like
Keith Joseph,Pete Vorzemer ( I
hope the spelling is right Peted)
and all the cther SanFranFans that
Roger memtioned.

The main gripe I had at the
con was the treatment that the Hotel
gave the fans. It is not the usual !
thing for the minimum room rates to R, /
jump 8.00 or .00 per person the M7'%“Q“1
day the convention starts. The house detective does not
generally throw out of the Hotel everybody that was not

registered on the last night of the Convention. Nuff sed. -

Just for the record I would 1ike to say that for the fifth time
in the lgst seven years Detroit put in a bid for the national con. We
were sabatoged by the ol1d Foce. The next world con will be held in

Cleveland Ohice.

On the return trip from Frisco, Jeha lMzgnus, Harlan snd myself
stopped in Pooria, T%l._ani Xisitfg a few hours with Patilp Jege Farmer
and wife Peftty. =sud mandall Garratt. Tetty and Landy were'in the usuel

good form of umor. ani PHil waad workiag in a Peosria dairy. When Harlan
'Ji'.

heard this hiis Jew fell avout a mile, it scems he didn't think tha

Godg should worz and giub in the mud 1iks peonle. Harlen mmeb thiak the
pros are paylng_flfty sonts & word ow gomeﬁhi:g, these days. I eould

g; oz for eveir but time, money and my brodtlers patierce are growiang
shortls
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Really The Blues( con't from T.3) Panzing sditing wmst de a lakor cof
1ove because I don't recall when I've goant g0 much time end Ten dollors
and gotten so little return for it., My veisbtives end Rogers fatner thilux
that the two of us are crazy...who kaowsi?¥? '
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‘bla type of 4ines Onexof the best_.~t
your: format and qover were great. =
;the'aqva;. huﬁ it di& 1ook iunnyv

: QGEIN ;gg I th i_ of: .g,lrl\"the"Saps Eney has tl;xe funnest

S 'V\{v"ﬂtyper. Gm}iz‘l b ‘Someane*'else ~does shto-off Set
\ "with out reducing« th’e typed mage, . .mat is :Eandom commin
o ‘mmmg t\o? - e S L e

- Phoy ghe imerlinﬁﬁtima from'
4B 4 was .8omething gou' forget to do'at = .
tiom af " pa@e; Lires. rnrqdlés were good, liked ‘hhe, ;

f;outu ing Parouk .the bests ' -Gpeaking of King'
I'mjthinkin ofléaﬁng ;oznis coaiege +~mF¢rouk U.

‘, £ .-b ‘this mé,g m kz‘apwn as Bwae/tf old boy
or! stt (pldi *ap - DeVores- The: best thing: in thei ©
\'133@9} yva fhe. Mich:l faf), Which - ‘was’ wriztten. atensiled. and
f=mi b e Yo hﬁg arid Roge;‘ Sims. S .

Dgar Wally we uhderdtanﬁv,yaur pub diffioults. ‘/WG are ding aama
o thin issud.  Bein:at this thing fouridiys now, and at ‘this's - -
- ‘point’ (the " time being 4380 Friday the 17 of Sept.) if Nan \111
-:,\,aevt this »111 time to put 3% ngthe man%ng. szrif»zmac 13 ‘,Hell, id
Ei

o‘reaa e ‘t~by & bunph o ‘Bwvv;.!;ﬁ'

m d,‘ws: ;he\ oon?”,ahd T 28, 'vheve 1s
of A S FI el , f

Might of been a qzaod.;,ﬂh
\ ;}ob‘ of ﬁhe : 110 On aga_ 2
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