
• ^ for MISHAP #203 from BILL BOWERS, POBox 2521, North Canton, OH 44720 (216-837-1072). 
This is My Publication #89... and will, with luck, be mimeoed by Jackie Franke (altho 
she doesn't know it yet!)—blame ME for getting you into MISHAP, eh Jackie? 8/17/76
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"...I wouldn't want you to consider this a letter because you already owe me one and I 
wouldn't want you to get further behind. I realize ancient people tire out quickly 
with all that strenuous exercise of feeble pecking at the typewriter. At that rate I 
estimate it will take you at least 3 months to answer my last letter." ...the. Lump. 
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...actually, while "pecking" at a Selectric may not normally be considered "strenuous 
exercise", even for me, tonite it’s not far from seeming that way... Having broken 
my string after nine consecutative weekends "away", I spent this past weekend "home" 
...and naturally, with just a few odd Things To Do, ended up getting sick. (See if I 
stay here again!) Still am...if the fever is any indication, but then, what better 
time to tackle this rather anemic-looking MISHAP #19...?

CoveA I John Benson ...certainly an admirable result for your first attempt at draw-? 
ing directly on stencil. Some day...real, real soon now...I’m 

going to reprint Juanita Coulson's definitive article (from the early 60s) on that 
Neglected Art.

WAITING FOR THE MAP SCIENTIST #4 I BAian Eakt Shown I thought the MAC concom reply
ing to the Derelict's rib/quote 

was "cute" — but I can't help being curious as to whether they paid for the rebuttal 
— and, if so, out of con funds or private pockets?

GALUMPHANT OUTGRIBINGS 46 / BeAnStetn ...is a "provincialist first place vote" 
anything like a regular first place vote?

[OutWOhtds... The Down Home Fanzine...?] ## You're right; there's a world of difference 
between "empathy" and "sympathy" — and empathy is something to be valued, and, if 
possible, returned. But "sympathy" does not have to have negative connotations — 
though I'll grant you that it usually does seem to work out that way. Perhaps the 
problem is that, in a lot of cases sympathy (even if well-intentioned) is more harmful 
than helpful. Empathy is a sharing; sympathy (too often) is merely a crutch.

BEHIND THE RABBIT #4 / Janet Smalt It happens that I just saw my first double rainbow 
a week and a half ago, driving into Detroit. It 

would probably pale beside the one you describe, but it was still an impressive sight. 
What made the occurance even more memorable, though, was that while the rainbow(s) 
arced over the city to the east, simultaneously, off to the west, was second most 
fantastic sunset I've seen in years; a rather impressive double treat of nature. (The 
most fantastic sunset I can recall seeing—and, being color-blind, they have to be 
something for me even to notice!—was a month earlier, also going into Detroit... 
Pollution is Certainly A Wonderful Thing!
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Personal to the Lump: "Some day you will be 'too tired', too!” 
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