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/_q\ ‘ I Alif 11 for FaPa 96 from Faren anderson.

Alif is & four letter word and so is FaPa,

Here, goddammit, I am trying to turn pro
besides coping with a vetter hows & garden, puiting on a Cole
veution, and fortvlovon other thirws. What rears iis head Like
a black cat across my pdtﬂ? A FaPr deadlinc,

kalmni, if I were Herod in the midst of the slaughter of the in-
nosontg, I would pause to congider the confusion of vour imagery.

-The Baycon is well under way now, For my own part, I've
sent out umnty~ump (defined as a number from £4 to 99) letters
asking for dorntions of auction material, and the other day I
fiqelly got baeck two notes promlglng manuscripts (Ace angd Ga~
lavy, Dbless'em) and, not a promise, but a vackage from the thrice
blcssed hiouse of Ziff-Davis, TFifty pieces of artwork, some
gimed, some with titles, all with Ccle Goldsmith's sigunature
ant a set of cryptic notatione,

&b pas GReck to mey except of course that I understand brOpL.

Other than that, I've had a short-short rejected by F&SF
and put together a groupn of hailu to suomit theres learned from
Fritz Leiber that the current Buclk Rogers adventures (with the
actsr Gongora on undavs9 against kKitler Kone oft TCLVdaVS) are
by the Very Same Ray Rusaecll Who; won cleven dollars in a poker
game with Tony Bouehcer, Rog and Honey Graham, and Reg Bretnor

and of course Poul --- sce my comments to Cauglhran, quoting the
three basic laws of the uniwversesy prompted Foaul, wno 1is at
this Tery moment reading my mailing comuents, to remark that
the trovble with science fiction is that everybody complains
avout Ferdinand Feghoot but nobedy doca anvthing about him; pur-
cliased a sphi n, 5% inches tell aund 8% inches long, for $5.50
reduiced’ from $6,95% planted o Pougsdnvidilia;' weedad; washed
more disliess then 1 carc to think about; discovered that if 1
sprinklce my favorite perfumed dusting-powder on the pillovi-
cag9cs I will come dovn with hay fever: and wondered when I will
have. time to put out the next issue of VOhlhu GLASSD,

I scem to wigh to have some imvortance/ In the vlay of time

I forget whether this fannish fashion of discussing old
radio programs, espccially adventure series, has spread to
YaPr, If not, I hereby act as vector,

Host of thOuL I remember were ones I heard at my ¢rand-
parents' house. We lived fairly close together, and for a long
\rLT ﬂ) time we children livcd there after our perents had
moved to Louisville to take defense jobs. (ly father, way be=
side the point, turned down a job at Oak Ridge because of the
security regulations,)

ilost of .the things I remember are general; I can't recall
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inGlangg: Sapator Ford, someone €lsey and soe Lauric JT.
. Lo Eell funnier  Jdokes (with'ne preparation) than jowcs
<. i tcd by the avpdience to be read by Peter Donald, with a
s if the contribution was funniest., The jokes had to fall
» & category, such as "Mothers-in-law," Then the three men
would tell jokes in the same category.s Irheard much latcer of
n tithe when Senator Ford got almost to the punchline of a dirty
4 , snadenly realized it was dirty, and mumbled ¥I can't re-
g rest,. ! There were aquiz shows with breathtaking $64
lesser ones. that gave away cartons of cigarcttes. If
cestant failed, I reecall, the cigarettes woere donated to
., Thers w&s the Barn Dance, with the saccharine Pin-
cre ong the splendid Hoosier Hotshots, Hezzie, Kenny,
-, and. alie --- ‘MArrre you rraady, Hezziz?! -~ who formed
:ante for Spike Jones. (What ever happeoned to hLim?)
There vere those summer evenings when the winaos still
held a. glimmer of blue, as late as "Can You Top This.,”. Let me
not. forge® the summer afternoons, when the greoen plasg pitcher
of water was so neavy-and so slippery fith condcnzasion, and

my “esrandriother sat over a haund-rulsd shcet of paper keeping the -
tascball score. (Oh, the inextricable.tangle of memory, (ros-

ley Field and commercials for -"That Good Gulf" gasoline aud a
rumpet so0lo of Summertine, dry pamnas grass, iron=tainted well
vatir, the cold cogl-renge in the kitchen and the 1little coal-
0il s&%ove on the Yack porch,}

* In winter when the rarge had been banked for the night and
the pot-telly stove in the living room was cooling, before the
lagt dach uvnstairs I'd crawl in with my grandparents in the bed-
dining-rocn, Lhat was the time to listen to Bullidog Drummond or
The Tiin Man or Bllery Queen, Mr, District Attorney or Crime
Snceon, FlYou Forgot) onel i tiEe, daGhadl o 1. And there are
vasuer memories, Who was named Elman? Why did 1 once think I
reveimbered having heard a genuine ghost on the redio? Waat evil
Turks? (I couldn't help it. That. just slippred.in.) Léss en-
thralling than the detective shows,. becaus: they were told from
the criminal's viewpoint, were the true-crime shows Liks Your
i8I In War And Peace, Don-da-~don-dom, or words to that erfict,
‘And « o o and, dammit, what was that theme (ceric strings, bras
and kettledrums, I think) <-="1 canit deseribe it,: Trat thew:,
Bu81nqu @R AT “ﬁmt“lc nrojections Do you receive mn,

. Another theme I wasn't able to identify svecific»lly by
title and composer (and now I've learned & forgotten) was one
that also used to haunt me. I can place it by program, at least:
The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes, with Basil Rathbone and Nigel
Bruce, :

I'm not sure of the date, but .this is .the one instance I do
rememper specifically: I heard "The Speckici Band! at the same
time as it was newly s nSISE SIS CREaEEE & - LT may ™t bes the  fir
Holmes story I.ever read. I was ceriainly a2 Holmes fan alrcacy
in thiose days. Good grief --- I mey have been a Bouchwer i1:

I muat ask him if that was the series he wrote sginta for.

64
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Eitty,s®oyrle, uwaged on the novel by. Hary darlin --- theme,
iy tines Our Gal Sinday, aAunt Jenny --- my grand~-
several people's aunt Jennie,. literally; il was
iret mmme, DBachelor's Children., The Romance of Helen
nt. 0 dike Guiding Lights
dot to forget The Lone Ranger --- titty-rump titty-rump
titiy romp.rump-mem! King of the lHoyal lounted? Tom Mix!
Yes, and Jack arngtrong ‘the All-american Boyi
{ang it all, wiat/®Pat weird theme?)
Toveyyyyy==—~ and the Plrates ! (Ching-gow, ria~ka-hai,)
fiTo, not Ter¥y and the Piretes, iHore like Iunner Sanctarm;
did thst have a muaical theme? Didn't that just have a creaking
door? )
Lock the windows, Bolt the door.,
Do not pass Go, Do not collect two hundred dollars,
Skate key.s

shiautih shantih shantih

-




THROUGH SPACE -AND TIMr
WITH FERDINAND & ISARELLA

"Have a beer, Lee?" said Karen Anderson to Lee Jacoba,

Meanwhile, in the 856th Zanch Dimeusion, Professor Aleph
Syzygy completed the final ecuation of his interdimensional
drive. "Ah, eX dy dx," he murmured ecstatically. The doorbell
TalLE a

"ihat was that, Abscissa, dear?" anked Professor Syzygy.
’ r 3

"E flat, father," she answered, Opening the door, she ex-
claimed, "Oh, Quincunxi How nice of you to drop by."

"Hello, Abscissa," said Quincunx Tesseract. "How are you?"

"Iz that you, Tesseract?" said the professor. "Dear mel
I had forgotten to tell Abscissa that you were coming to din-
ner,"

"Oh, father!"” cried Abscissa, blushing prettily with em-
barassment.

. "I'm sorry, Abscissa," he said. "While you prepare dinner,
I will ask Tesseract a few questions about structural materials,

I am sure he has. learned g great deal about the matter in his
architectural sftudies."

i : . . . o
Wery well, father," she replied in a tone of resignation,

An hour later, when dinner was almost readv, Abscissa went
to the lineri-cleset for a clean tablecioth, To ﬁﬁr"ah%zementg
she found only the damask bancuet-cloth and two gingham bridge-
table cloths, » )

il 7 Q 1
' Father}" she cried. "What has become of our fourteen plas-
tic tableclcths?!

His voice came faintly from the back yard. "I am in the
back ysrd, Abscissa," he said, ™"What is it that you want?"

$he ran out to the back yard, An incredible structure of
plastic tablecloths met her startled eyes.

"Oh, what have you done with our fourteen plastic table-
cloths?? she cried faintly,
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Jrai 1% dinner is ready, and I must have a tablecloth!" protes-
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! “had not thousht of that, my dear," said Professor Syzygy.
legearacc, woula yon wind helping me to renove oue of the table-

l

¢l ? Ve can nut it back afier dinner.®

When they had finished their dinner, Abscissa said, “"Father,
tell me what this thing iz that you have built,®

) 'it is an interdimensional space ship, my dear," he answered.
"It has an antigravity generator to take us into open space, and
once we are in open space we can operate the dimension changer
and visit other dimensions,"

.

"Oh," she said,

"Tesseract and I are going to take a little jaunt after our
coffee.”

"What! Go off with our fourteen plustic tablecloths, on a
wild adventure into unknown dimensions? 1 must come with you
and see that the tablecloths are not damsged., I shall need thenm
againg, and I won't have them ruined in some reckless experiment.'

"Wery well, my dear,"said Professor Syzygy in a tone of
resignation,

Restoring the fourternth tahlecleoth to itz place, the pro-
fessor and Quincunx sealed it carsiilly with gummed paper tape
while Abscissa brushed away a fow crudbs that adhered to it. When
they had a2ll enterad the ship, (iincunx sealed the Jast joining
from the inside and Professor Syzygy turned on the antigravity
generator,.

eanwhile, in the 5,271,009th Chorp Dimension, the wicked
and voluptuous Queen Eztivogen faced her scheming and unscrupulous
prime minister, Lord ~smino.

"Amino, you incompetent, when are you going to assure me
that my stepson Ethanol is reallyv dead?" she hissed.

"A3 soon as I find out where he i3 bein~ hidden by the Pro-
Thrombists," replied Lord Amino with a barely maintained show
of assurance.
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midian gascgene at khim and stormed out, of the room,

g DioShaderms” he said in is teethm. e sitmode out in

A million parsecs avay, Professor Syzvay'es interdimensional
‘Bpace slip eilfcrad the "B, 27L..00Cth Chorp. i2imension and landed on
e plares Bensopaine: Unseslling-the opening, they stepped cut

AL Bte d AleRli G
ey found themselves in the courtyard of a small cinder-

block vastle., An lolid wan was coming toward them from the keep.

"How did wou get here without being detected by our power-
full. long=rafse  detect ora®? wrmiedothe ol made L "What is the in-

detectable sutatance of which your spaceship is made?®
"P1a stic tablecloths," said the professor modestly.

"Incredihrle!® ecried the old nman, "Know, strangers from
another dimevsicn (for such you mist be, there beinig no plastic
blecl in the entive BIL71.009%n Chorp Dimension), that you
aE T Ol s e et Ne L piann L R T e TWOW”M'OL.?Lta: e Ga g tro.-
AnemIug 4 dn BUE Setret Taedfinof dhe | PREo-EhArGobi BT 2y iy zad L
alm “oding here none other than Priuce Hthanol, True heir tc the
Lirone of Cliromosowe,®

8

"Hew do you do, Gaatrocnemiug,” the throe trawe lers said po-
litelya

1Sueh a spaceahip asc vl have mw4 it e Fietory for the Pro-
i anEE)llonmsiEE s URSE T8 7 BB adn o3 oot 4 4 5 B AL el o B bring Trince Htha
anol before the Coun:cil of Au;ienta,_ln the hirme world of (hro-

moscme far beyond the Tricevs Hebhula, the wicked Queen Hstrogen
aind her scheming prime wiuister Lord amino would not dare 4o as-
sassinate him openly Their nefarious .plans would re brougiit to
niourht, and they WOULd e Foreed to aciknowiedze him King, Alasi
e y”%rs, ever since “hisy compassed the deatn < his father
King Heminges, they hove maintained that the gueen's stepson
Prince Eihanol is dead, The Pro~-Thrombist paxty has.prevented
“he Ci;.ClLL declurzsion of the prince’s deatlli, without which
gueen Dstrogen cazmnet take the throne for herself. but .she has
pravented us from ending her regency and elevating Frrince Ethanol
tc the Throne -of Chromnsome,”

"We would be delighted to assist vou, of course," said Pro-
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"Prince Ethanol must travel in it, obviously." replied Gas-
trocnemiuva, Y5o wmust I, for my arrival in Chromosome would a-
walcen suspiclon,”

"Quincunx Tesseract and I ran go by regular svace liuner,"
said the preofegecr, “and my daughter ean haudle the luterdimen-
gizual space ohip. We will meet at the place where the Council
of sncients meets., Where is that, please?"

Mhe 211 of Council ig attached to the palace," sald Gas-
trocuemiza, "You can get a.guide at Union Spacerort to take you
thers with no trouble, I will guide the nther party there

Gantrocnemius called Prince Ethanol to the courtyard and
‘explained the sitvation to him, Tesseract ground his tegth when
he gaw -Avscissa gaze with rapture at the unfortunate prince.

It was arranged that the group who were to travel in Pro-
fessor Syzvgy'e ship would wanit for a few days at the Pro-Throm-
pist strongnoeld before starfing for Chromosome, since there was
likely to be some delay for the others in chauging spacrships at
Avon. They would meet at the Hall of Council precisely at uooun
five days later,

Ag it happ@nod there was no layover at Axon, and Tesseract
and Frofessor Syzyvgy arrived at Chromosome on the inartq day.
They decided to £ilil in the time with sight-sceinz and o med
o guide to take them on a tour of the points of in»erest,

_ With a small party of provincials, they were led through
the Cosmic, Musetm,  tho Quatt Woankery, and tie Yoo, Aftcr t
famous tourist aitrmctioas they were taken to the public he 1¢s
of the Palace of Chromosome,

‘.D

Aw unexpected inecident took place here. Teaseract, lapgring
behind to examine the architectural style of the bulilding, was
geparated Trom the othkers and got lost. Wandering at random in
the attempt to rejoin them, he found himself in Queen Lstrogen's
boudoir. ©She looked like the Maja Vestida. Examianiug her archi-
tecturnl style, Tesseract found himself thinking of the Maja Dos-
N3

"Are you lost?" asked Queen Hgtrogen languldly.
"Yaa ~--~ and glad of it!"! ecried Tesseract, gazing at her.

"Wow masterful you seemi" she murmured. "Are you a stran-
ger in Chromosome?"
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i I have come from the 856tk Zanech Dimenasion to find WAL
X proclaimen,

'Does anyone here know youd' ghe said, ming on him cal-
culatingiy., '

%

"Wo one," he said.

LR o .
"Then perhaps you can do me a gervice," she supgested,
"I'd be delipghted to serve you," he =aid,

"Find myr sfepeon and %xill him," she whizpered. "Then you
carn nars your ovn roward, No orw ha® yet been able to rid me of
this thr eat to my power ===~ but you, a stranger, could work your
way inte the confidence of the Pro-Thrombigsts, who are surely
Eldinn”iim, and acmpass his death. : Do that ~-- and ask me any=-
things

Tesneract pazed at her., He thought of the way Abscissa had
looked so rapturously at Prince Ethanol., e thought of the llaja
Degnuda.

"I willi" he swore fervently., "and now, how can I rejoin
the guided tour, and avoid suspicion?"

She gave him directions, and he caught up with the party of
touristd hefcdre Yis absencs was nobiced.

The next day, they weut to the Hall of Council., Tesseract
plamed to.comiasas the prince’s death by stabbing him with the
shnrpepointed compasses in the drafting-case he always carri=d.
Tie wound would not be fatel until several minutes had passed,
and noone would k¥now who Had been the assassin.

The inherently undetectable intordimensionsl gpace ship
gank toward the surface of the planet Chrovosome, and precisely
at voen it settlsd on the steps of the Hall of Council. Abscissa
dazhed out, straight toverd Tesseract who stood waiting with Lis
compasses in his-coat pocket, >

“Quincunx, darling!" she cried breathlessly. "How I've
been worrying about youl! I've been sc afrzid that scuething
might happen to youl®

"Have you really?" he mumbled, taken eaback,

"Well, of course, vou big apel' she ssid defiantly. "After
all, I'm in love with youl"

"I thought you were in love with him," muttered Tesseract,
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ince Lihenol? Den't be silly," she declared.

ract flung away all thought of the lais Desnuda, "Oh,
" Te cried; and clasped her to his broast

v e

£11 eyes were on the receonciled lovers, and no one noticed

Prince. Lthannl and Gagtreccnemius as they left the ship,and went
Iqto the Ball of Councii, Moments later, a burst of cheering
toad Teazertet and abegissa thal the prirce had reached the Courn-
c¢ll of sneients safely. Having accomplished thein purpoge, the
three travelers:

returned to, their hane in the 856th Zanch Dimen-

girn. Abscissa cleaned the gurmed paper tape fraom the fourteen
plastic tableclioths ard put thean baclk in the linen closet, and
)

Julncunx Tesseract built a crooked house,

Heanwhile, in the 95th FAZA -Dimension, Lee Jacobs said,

"Yes, thzul you, Xaren, I will bave a beer.

I8 Saeptiic, ol knoges

TER EUD

"Here, hold this missing boa constrictor.,"
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Starting, naturally, with comments on the ninety~TiInD mailing,
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FA 93 Att° darion, VYes,; with all that money on hand we cer-
tainli” should bte able to pay for notification of arri-
V%l e Ser it

VIRGINS OF OUTER SPACE Thanks for letting us see this..

CaTCH TRAP I don't ¥now whether other pecople ever feel grown up,
; but it's becoming obvious to me that I'1ll never be
Grown! Up. "1 may .kook it atTtimegsibut I never feel
ite Haybe that's why people feel that their children.aren‘t
grown up --- becféinse they themselves aren'!t grown up enough to
have grown-up of fapring? %% Children dislike "such nasty~tasting
stuff ans mustard, olives, pickles, vinegar . .. ."? I used to
fight off my brothers to get the last of the pickle-~vinegayr,
and put catsup on firied eggs. ¥¥ And why (re your postcard)
haven't you joired the Baker Street Irregulars? 1 don't know
what chapter would be nearest you, but there's no reason I can
think of for your not joining the Scowrers..

“‘

MELANGE Bigpger next time, please? *%¥ Bio, I'm sorry- tc hear
ﬂ‘f't vou had to cut your hair, but glad to learn that
I wasn't just being s8illy when I cut mine for similar

reasons, *% Wish I had a real kilu; I have a tiny thing aboutl

three inches inside diameter, It's for copper enameling, and

I have to watch through an opening to see whether the enamel

has melted yet, When it looks like molassas, it's ready to

Halce Lot o

BOSOLINGS I wonder if Corbin Cabin was the one in which I spent
a weekend once, I don't have my maps handy; this was
(if I remember) on the east side of the highway, and
just south of the four muups of Hogback and the two peaks North
Richardson and oSouth Richardson, Other times when 1 camped in
shenandoah it was in “Adirondack shelters," three sides and a
roof with a big fireplace where the fourth gside would be., The
gides are taken up with double deck bunks of the waffle-iron-
spring type. We carried car®board to put under our bedding.
?hen there was the time Patricia Parkman and I camped at 0Old
hags with nothing we didn't carry in from the nearby fire road.
** Astrid loves fireworks, whether seeing them or using them,
but imagine trying to get close enough to a public display in
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event! And it was over a wonth after the 4th of uz.L;s_u Hov
ﬁany people wct olob?nrnd on -the hittiway Wﬁfn-theyfm;qhtqng at
cme peacefully singing themselves with Roman can Leg? Walt,
T puess I meant singzing. Heyl I'd almost forgottend teve mber
the WSFA meeting in the 4, A. R, building, when we shot a Roman
candle.out of that twelfth-story window?

SALUD  For "isabelle" as a- color, seec OLE GHAVELa, A yellowish
yrown, ahtout whose origin as a specific color there's
3ome controversy, !
VAWDY Left hand pages are cven- numbered because..the top side of
- b BAMLT Sheet 18 esbeduially a right uide owhddnout
lefty, The back of the first sheet has to be a left. page,
also the sefond page because it's the page after the first page.
*% To marry one's brother-in-law was congidered incest in the
middle agen, including the time of Shakespeare (O most wicked
speed, to post with such dexterity to incestuous sheets.), *¥*
Poul is still building up his collection of CAPTAIN FUTULE; he
vought some irom Dick Ellington when we wecre thcre Lhrlstmaq
LI 15T

PHLOTSAL gand SALUD and others who were talking about Bad Amer-
ican Store Bread: I used to bake, but fresh bread is
50 blame tempting that.I couldn't afford the luxury,
kluo we were getting fate Whet I generally buy is "Freuncn
bread (Colombo's, Milani! g, Larrabturu‘s). The crust is hard and
crunchy, unless it's pre-sliced and sealed in cellophane; even
that way it's far better than "Amevicau library-paste bread,
All the big chain stores here carry 1it, beautiful unsliced bread
in an open paper sSack, :
KIEIN BOTTLE "Nit Nit Nizg! iz such a perfect name for a Siamese
cat that 1% ifies (the akistence of Rin“Tin Tin,

o b

. AND HOW BS  GLORTCUS

First of all, a group mailing~coument £o: the followings:

‘T M Bushy _ RBi11 Evans . Dan Mc Phail
Elinor Bushy L1131 Danziho Jim Caughran
Buck Coulson Tick Eney

Reply to comments on WHAT laD MICRCCOS:, Buz, that "memorable
1ast line' igm't 2 cwotationg &c tfarias 1 know, I made it up,.

Iney, the Renfields weren't 'celled in," thaoy barged in when
they heard of Resurgamine. Here's the conplete list of sour~
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g Bwirt and hiv ) ~ Fonb ENLTE series
T in - "B, OQQ”

Yeerine - ¢ﬁ+': rosurocan o TwELL ariae!
The . = The ‘ﬁvsphr]m bt of Dr. Dream, in the poem "Horror
e iz -
Henfield -~ a2z noted hefore, a character in Dracula
Heradiation - "Optical Pumping,® Scientific Awerican, Sept '60
fayette - psoud of L, lion Huhbard

argengtone - Thg Hebhit
RIGOReNEL Of e '|o+ and his abvominable wife - "lusgrave
azashtand, Sambs, | 21, helmet with batlike wings, llejrou

sirardena - De Camp's Krishina stories
Shandon « Silveri ol

Ln¥ i -t vhaonia, 55 lurline

= W
ey =

Jlengs Lo the Reader" - lllery Queen
13 idea™ referred not to the story but to the challenge-~to-

!

e ST Fy

oboo for you & In prepraring the cover, did you deliberately
Thwunt up a posteard with a painting by Boucnaet?
Vandy -~ re Acres= of Clams: The last-line you offer is from The
Mora del e BIngss
Fzot Lawe - £til1l ano*ther version of liurphy's Laws, but worked
out 1n better detail then usual,

Salud - If the (correct) (original) peJ ling of your name is
Blganor, how about calling youtaelf Flanor? I've been
sort of wishing somsone in thls world had that name,

Myself, I changed my wholz neme. 1've only bheen Karen gince

I dett Kentueky at the ape of 16. #% You're probably rigut a-

pouc myr vush being a strawherry tree; 1t does. look rather like

anzanita, more like toven, It's in a toyoil hedge, in ftact,

i'11 try the supar-mnd-wine bit. Come to think of it, ay-

wine with its woodruft flavor should work out ood withh the

f¥uit, too. ¥* Thanks for putting me onto Return to Nught. A

book by Renavlt I've enjoyed recently is _"_ﬂﬁsg_giuj“p Wing o

get in classical Athenz, I think you might enjoy 1t. **

Also thanks for the Yeats quntes.

CELEPHATS & The Eskimo-song came from a Danish songbook full of
all Iinds of goodies, from Gaudeamus Igituvr to
Goodnirht Irene,

Burbee. All that trouble to see Black Pirate!l

elange - Att:
I saw it without getting out of bed,
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G o TEasd LSRR it Fa sy T bl m ; =
I sl 2ot ST Tl Spaa el T Tike fWer, by tho walre
should have said so Ling ago. 8 Asdivm in your thyroid? ire
You- 2ure it wasntt radicachive fodind?  Yeou se=m to have hed

tagt I took: coucentration of a massired dose of iodine-131 in
the thyroid, plus measursment of protoin-tound iodine in a
3 e of plood, "Al present I'm taking 5 prairns of thyroid

21N
daily., ** 1 enjoved Gene De Weesels counterpnloys agzinst door-
to=fioor miesionaries but 4 have a . simpler one, 1 just tell

thhem 177 a Romen Catholie and Fether SHmith said I Suouldu‘t
2l to ther. "Tagy can™t argue with ®hat. Howerer, wheu we
lived in Berkeley and kept wiming free trial offers (all you
need to do iz anawer the phonc) of doncing lessons, I was ale
ways an Advéntist or the 1ike. Therce's a relipgion for everythings,

Horizong -~ I think I recognized Charlie around the point where

the 'likes 1ittie pinia! and 'waking up stories on
apicnic! part cemey But i'd y2r dreamed Dodgnon
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had so muech fannish detail? in his 1ila, hose were magnifi-
ccnt fanzihe titles, and the coincidence of "Rosebud” is too
michd
e —

A 1iCD Tanzine Primer c/w Sample:- Well, who did saw Courtney's
BOAL? Desidas that, 2-L is
: radly cerbled and --R in-
cludes a character (111 110, or 76) uot given in your list.
Otner! rihan- thasts
01100121000 1110000110112010001130000010110110100100110

but aou‘t do it againe 4
A Propos de Rien - Well, that's nct evectly a ouote from lie~
E?L“vjaﬂﬂ”_l_‘]] re What Lazarus Long
26117;1¥-€{i~ Wog, "waere I 'went to wmchool,
they taught me to honor the flag, vaols The straight party
ticket, and to believe in the coergeryeiiom of energy." 1 drop-
d the Tirgt hit and compisted my own U with "~~and nevesr
to an ingside straighi.? @ Anesther 1.3y “ve worked up 1is

Tartmlation of the basie laws o the witiverses Ismnc<, en-

tropy 'ificreases, and three of a I*nd Nepts WO pair,

Lighthouse - Att: White. That !maot be a different Hydra €lub
from the one Pmai g gttended a meeting of.
Are you on anotiicr time trachg Ted?

Sgeret liythos - What ever made you think Dracula would live at
Frankenstein? We @l s lived above Borgo
Pass,

Dgginnt - "Infinite ricnes in
T

ERRERSE e L B S st s aiboulit s 1m.-
nssible to conmen &

n adegognatuly. The ' following
white spacg

‘s me heing speechless,



