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ASP #3, November 1964 is published by Well, once again the FAPA deadline

Bill Donaho, P.0O. Box 1284, Berkeley, stares me in the face while my publishing
Calif., 94701 for the 109th Mailing urge seems at its lowest. Ah well. And
of The Fantasy Amateur Press Association. to think that way back when I was on the

waiting list I was making every mailing.
Cl'est la vie.

And speaking of waiting listers appearing in the mailings, this ASP has mailing com-
ments by Gordon Eklund. They are not an example of his best work, but I think they are
quite good nevertheless. Gordon is a very fine writer, is witty and has a sense of
humor--a combination not found too often.

But there aren't any mailing comments from me. And considering what a doughty
champion of m—-c's I used to be, well.... +times change. "e all become disillusioned,
and I don't find m-c'!'s fun to write any more. 1 still enjoy reading other peocple’s——
some other people!s—-but when I try to write then myself it turns out I'm spending two
to three hours per stencil, and it just isn't worth it, either for time or results.

Most of that time of course is spent in trying to think of something to say on
nearly every zine. Variations on "I liked your zine but it didn't move me to comment"
get pretty boring after awhile. I find that in perhaps one out of three zines can I
make a comment without much searching around. I could--I suppose-—do mailing comments
on those zines, but if I'm going to "cut" comments that much I may as well cut out all
comments I "could" make, and make only those I want to. But as I recall, this mailing
most of the comments I wanted to make, I decided not tc......

CATS AND ALL THAT It seems to me that I've been supporting a vet all by myself tnis

year. First and foremost there have been Habakkuk's cancer operations.
He's had two for cancer of the jaw and the verdict is '"No more surgery." When the cancer
grows back, radiation treatments will be necessary. Oh well.....

And then Jonah. He got a hernia of all things. I never heard of a cat with a hernia.
It seems against nature or something., Almost simultaneously he got an abcess behind his
left eye. He only does it to annoy I'm sure.

But Delilah provided the real excitement. She is the daughter of Deuteronomy and
Lilith. Lilith was a housewarming present from John and Bjo and like all Trimble cats
she had an avid interest in sex. Her daughter takes after her. Delilah became pregnant
when she was 5-1/2 months old and went into heat again when her kittens were eight weecks
old. The moment I saw the first signs I
grabbed her, shut her up and took her to
the vet a few days later for a shot to keep
her out of season. These shots have only
been available for a year or two, but they
seem tc work. They'll keep a queen or bitch
out of season for about six months.

When I told Dr. Condon what I wanted
and why, he asked me if I were sure that
Delilah weren't pregnant already. I asked
why. He explained that if she were preg-
nant, the shot would prevent a normal del-
ivery. She would have to have a Caesarian.
I explained that I had grabbed her at the
first signs, that no male cat had been near
her for five days and she was still in heat.




"Oh, then she couldn't be pregnant," he said. And gave her the shot.

Well, surely I don't need to tell you that she was pregnant. T"hen her time approached
I took her back in and asked Dr. Condon about the Caesarian. He said to wait awhile,

that there was now on record a case of a cat who had had a normal delivery in spite of
the shot, and we should give Delilah a chance.

So I took her back home. Four days later-—on a Sunday naturally-—-things started to
happen. Fluids started to come out and she looked as if she were having slow contract—
ions. I called Dr. Condon's answering service and it finally got in touch with him. He
was calm, collected and said, "Don't worry. This can go on for hours. Call me again
when she starts 'bearing down'."

S0 I sat around all day waiting for Delilah to have kittens. She didn't. The other
members of the Pacificon committee were rather incredulous when I told them why I wasn't
coming to committee meeting that night, but I stuck grimly to cat watching.

But nothing seemed to be bothering Delilah. She was feeling no pain and seemed quite

annoyed at not being permitted to go out. So she glared at me and dripped all over
everything.

Nothing had happened by Monday morning so I tock her by Dr. Condon's office on my
way to work. I called him about 4:30 and he said that there were no kittens yet, but
that Delilah was resting comfortably and I should call again Tuesday. I called Tuesday
and he reported great success. Delilah had had one kitten. 4#4nd I should call again
Yednesday. I called Wednesday and he reported further success. Delilah now had three
kittens. And I should call again Thursday.

I forgot that Thursday was his half holiday so I didn’t taik to him until Friday.
Delilah now had four kittens., However, Dr., Condon reported that all signs of labor had
now stopped and there was still one kitten left in her. He recommended the Caesarian

after all. I said O.K., so he went ahead,
A — e taking out her uterus while he was at it.

The following Tuesday I went down to
pick her up. Delilah was in the best of
health, but the kittens had all died. It
seemed that the shot had alsc interfered
with her motherhood instinct so much that
she refused to nurse the kittens or have
anything to do with them.

And she's been in the best cf health
ever since. But since then Jgnah's been to
the vet with some virus or other and today I
took Habakkuk there for hairballs. You can't
win.

THE JOB SCENE Automation has reared its lovely
head and I've been replaced by an IBM machine.
For the moment I'm relaxing, collecting un-—
employment and enjoying leisure. I'm spending
most of my time reading, listening to records
and studying French. I minored in French in
college and can read it fairly well, but never
learned to spsak or understand it. Now at




last with some free time I bought the Living Language records on French and am intensely
studying the sounds of the language.

I'm also doing a lot of reading, mostly philosophy and psychology. And listening to
records... Why I'm actually beginning to like jazz. Maybe there's hope for me yet.

However, I haven!t recovered entirely yet from post convention gafia so I'm not
utilizing my leisure time to catch up on my correspondence, which is sadly in arrears.
I'm not even writing as much as I was before the convention when I was absolutely snowed
under. Oh well. This too will pass.

Iive even planned on reviving HABAKKUK.... Real Socn Now.

But unfortunately all this can't go on forever. 1 will have to go back to work.
Sigh. Work is the curse of the drinking class.

I've been offered a very good job up in the Tahoe area—-much better than my last one.
But I dunno. I dunno. I'm very fond of the Bay Area, and I'm not terribly fond of Tahoe.
Tt's fine in the summer, but after summer comes fall, and then comes WINTER. (But not
in California.) And somehow or other I've always been able to keep my passion for ice
and snow under controle... But all that filthy lucre. But money can't buy happiness.
Or can 1it?

CONVENTIONS ©Naturally I've come ocut of the last two years with some very firm opinions
regarding conventions. And the most firm of these is that they are too damn

much work. J{d il 1 PHE Fhy#é
But strangely encugh much of this work is needless.

g Ihroughout the years additicnal task upon

{ T AN SEE Op ORE additional task has been assumed by convention

\ WAY oUT For THE WORLD — committees, and once established, 2 tradition
\ Te WAVE To TAKE cyggi// is hard to break.
\‘--—..~ T .
ﬂ’\\& The only essential function of a convent-

ion committee is to get a hotel for the con-
vention and to let fans know about it. All
else is frosting.

But perhaps it is advisible to have some

\ sort of program. Fine. ' That!s not much work.
' And a program sort of demands a Program Book.
/ Sigh. So be it. This will take more time and

work than anything else.

But the formal Progrsss Report is a nuisance and should be dispensed with. Iach one
represents a lot of hard work. Throw the damn things out.

Membership cards are not much work, but they are not necessary and few fans care
about them. Throw them out too,

Under the present set-up the Hygos are a big bother too. Let us hope that the Hugo
Study Committee will come up with some solution whieh will take the whole mess off the
convention committees! hands.,

And the Proceedings which are well on their way to becoming traditional? Well, that
should be up to the individual convention committees. Proceedings are nice, but they are



a hell of a lot of work, much more than the Program Book. No convention committee should
be required or expected to produce a Proceedings.

In fact the only things expected of a convention committee should be (1) To get a
hotel (2) To put on a program and (3) To get out a Program Book. And under such conditions
there would be a hell of a lot more bidding for the con.

HUGOS THERE? As most of you are probably already aware from behind-the-scenes rumbling,

the Hugo question seems abgut to provide the controversy for this year.
Helped in part by our disclosure of the otes on the nominations (Well no one can say that
the Pacificon II committee didn't believé in open descisions, openly arrived at), large
numbers of fans are convinced that something should be done about the Hugos. The only
trouble is that nobody can agree on exactly what.

Theoritically the present system is a good one; it has only one drawback: 1it's
appallingly easy to stuff the ballot box. Because you see, mostly fans just don't bother
to vote-—especially in the nominations.

We got around 160 nominating ballots. This was about twice the usual number. And
yet 10 votes would have put practically anything on the ballot. It should be easy enough
for any "pressure group" to scare up 10 quite legitimate votes for anything. Hell, if
necessary one can always buy a few extra memberships for onefs friends.

With the choices narrowed and more people voting on the final ballot, stuffing is not
so easy there. It would be very difficult to put over an absolute clinker. But in most
of the categories the swing between the top two wasn't so great that a few en bloc votes
wouldn't have made a big difference.

So maybe all this publicity will encourage to actual vote for the Hugos. Maybe.

Perhaps one big trouble is the well-known truism that active fans don't read science
fiction any more, If you don't read it, you can't nominate it. If only because you've
never heard of 1it. And I know that many fans who do read science fiction. don't read
much of it. Many comments in the fan press showed that lots of fans were reading the
nominees for Short Fiction so they could vote on the Final Ballot. I wonder if they
read all the novels that were nominated? But in any case this seems to make for a more
wise decision on the final ballot. But the basic problem of nominations still remains.
What to do?
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BEING MAILING COIMENTS ON FAPA 108 BY GORDON EKLUND, A2C, USAF, WAITING LI-
STER OF THE FANTASY AMATEUR PRESS ASSOCTATION WHO HATES lIOST FAN AND MOST P

0)o)

DAY*STAR 23 (Bradley): I was supposed to be named EBdward, after an uncle of

my father's who got blown up in World War IIL. I
don't recall wherc my parents came up with Gordon, but I secm to rccall dimly
that they had a friend named Gordon at the time. He later got blown up in
World War II, Or Somcthing, I don't like my name. It is much o stuffy.
However, Edward doesn't turn me on either., If I ever have the sad fate of
having to name my children somuthing, I'1l probably name all the boys Sally
and the girls Mike. Thosc would be so ghodawful that they!'d have to be
changed later on., That way the kids could pretty much choose theilr own
names. The first few years would be rough though., Gad, you're fortunate,
all of you, that vou're not childron of mine,

Why was the person who togsscd a firecraker at you an "orc-—typc person.’
That sounds like a pretty uscless expression for introduction into the
language., There alrcady exist a fantastic number of short, snappy terms
to use to describe individuals who throw firccrackers at others. I guess
you just wanted to be sure everyonc knows ou're a Tolkien fan. Great.

ANPERSAWD ;_(Gronnell): I wag fascinated by your cssary on cigarcttes,

having becn a cigarcttc fan for most of my lifc.
When I was in my carly tocns, I used to whilc away walking hours by counting
the numbcr of packs of cach brand I could find along the road, as I walkced,
T had to flip into high mathematics quitc frequently. Cigarcttc smokers
aprear to be compulsive littcr bugs, as well., I had to cut it out, after
this Incident, however. I was dctainced b, the policce for five hours while
they kept attenpting o discover what I was doing at ten o'eclock at night
mumbling things likec "Marlboro 14, Camcl 12, Salcm 6," Cops arc noscy
bastards. I was only fortcon and onc-half ycars of agc.

PERSIAN SLIPPER 4 (Johnstonc): I almost namcd my typowriter Mickey Mantle

because of its striking ability. But I
rcjected that one, I'm not cven a Yankce fan., Instead I tommed it Henry
Miller. This way I gct into fascinating convorsations with pcoplc on the
scx lives of typowritcers. Then, too, I figurc if cnough people overhear me
addrcssing my typewritor as "Henry," I may get a discharge on the grounds of
sanity, I feol I descrve onc. So does a goodly portion of the United
States industrial-military complcx,

I have a B52G nuclcar bombor, with two hydrogen bombs in the hold, poiscd
on the flight linc in casc¢ Boyd Racburn c¢ver shows up here at Travis AT'B,



RPN 8 (lictcalf): It has becn brought to my attention that I uscd the

phrasc "Fuck It" in thoe coursce of my contribution to
this publication. My only cxplanation ls that my publisher, Norman
Metcalf, (who lics a lot), did not inform mc in advance that’this pub=—
lication would be circulated through FAPA, Ag is woll knowny mombers of
FAPA have quite high standards of tastc, Such crudc cxpressions asg mine
arc to be frownoed upon, Ilcmbers of the Culty, not so sanc a brecd as thosc
of FPAPA, arc quitc uscd to hcaring Gordon Eklund say:  "Fuck It." I wish
herc to tender throe or four very abject apologics to FAPA for my slipDeeo
"Fuck It"? That's a good linc,

PHANTASY FRESS 46 (lMcPhail): As a roccntly authorized membor of the military—
3 industrial complcx, I definitcly agrcce that

all’thcese "so called studcents" you arce writing about should be "prosocuted.,”

Geaey, I surc hope I continuc to toc the linc. I cortainly’don?i want to

get "prosocuted." That sounds rough as hell, By the way, Mr. MeFail, sincc

you appear so Awarc of the issucs, I precsumc you, tooy, have lived bohind

the Iron Curtain and "lcarncd first hand (as Oswald) that thce red huc is not

the least bit rosy.’ Hcys Dan, that's pretty wild stuff to be doing. You

might gct youreclf '"prosocuted" for tricks like that. 3:: I bet you put

yoursclf to slceop at night counting pagces.

KTEIC MAGAZINE 118 (Rotsler): You're corrcet on that standing for the
National Ant . thing, = >n if you claim to
posscss one of those foul English accents. 1In all the military thoatres
I've been in, howcver, you do gtand up when the filmed version of the
inthem comes on., You better or you'll got clobbered. 1 don!t know what
would happen if you pointed out that you'rc not supposcd to do this, I
always Tigurc that standing up puts me in practice for the ond of the
picturc when I have to stand rapdily and rush to the cxists, so I can
light up-a cigarcttc. I rcad and cnjoycd both this and #17 +whilc riding
on a bus, scated ncxt to a gourgcous young lady, who kept shifting her
gourgcous young cycs between the cattoons in your magazinc (which was
sitting in my lap) and hcr boyfricvnd, two scats back, who wouldn't spoak
to her,

DAMBALLA A?(Hanson): A cardinal principlce of minc is neover to cxplain or

ven attempt to cxplain fandom to non--fans. This
principle follows dircctly after the onc that tells mc ncver to try to
reeruit any non-Ffans to fandom, If I attompted to cxplain fandom to some—
ong, I figurc I'd be rcgardced as somcwhat cf a nut. Not wishing to bc
considercd such, I answer any guestion about my odd "ncwspepers" with a
nod, or maybe a fow words deliberately avoilding any montion of scicnce
fiction, '

The closcst I cver came to getting a non-fan into fandom was last winter.

The whole incident frightened the hell out of mee. There was this guy I

knew, who stcpt in the bunk next to mine, who beccocame highly intriguéd with
fanzincs. He wanted to issuc onc of "his own. I inquircd, politcly, as to
what * he'd put into it. I hastily changed thic subject to scx, when he

mumbled things like "A Praycr For The Day." It took the guy about five wocks
" to completcly forget the idea, and T spent most of my time with him changing
the subject to scx. Fortunatcly that subject usually kept him pretty busye



The only time he'd ignorc the fandom issuc, unless I changedthe subject
towards sex, was during his frcquent attompts to convert ne to Christian~
ity. I've always cnjoycd being converted, trying to make sure I pull

the trick off a couplc times cach yecar, so I didn't swcat his attcmpts
much at all, Thc wholc thing was an cxtromely frightening sconc, as you
pecople’can well imagine. The guy was much too scngible a character for
fandom, anyway.

THE OWL ON THE PATIO FLOOR 1 (LA Typcs): This ig a rather poor onc—shot

o I'm afraid. All threc of its

main writcrs arc at their worst. Boggs is trying to be arty. He flops,
Blackbcard is trying to be funny. Ho's trying so hard it achcs. And

Lec Jacobs is talking about the old onc—shot scssions., Everytime I scc

an LA onc-shot, therc's a page by Lee Jacobs talking about the old scssions.
He's a prectty nostalgic guy, that Loc Jacobs, and at lcast hc kccps a
unificd theme., Say, that!s omc protty wicked criticism thercs Mpybe I
ought to try it‘morc often and switch imagos again. I'm tired of being the
plcasant, happy, fricndly Gordon Eklund,

BETE NOIR (Boggs): A fabulous ish. Ghod, I-thought I'd dic, reading all
that U¥I¥L*¥D stff., Mhan, HOW can you Kccp It Upeso?

CADENZA 9 (Wells): If the vast majority of Negrocs were "ignorant bullics"

I'd be highly prejudiced againgt thom. Since the vast
najority of cops arc just that—"ignorant bullicg"—-I'm prcjudiccd against
them, I've met somc rcal good type copse. Surc, But I'm not the type to
judge a whole group by the actions of a fow of 1ts mombers. 1L've cven met
onc or two good niggors. What docs that prove?

GODOT ;_(Dockingor)z Iy hair is combed right now, too. But I did not perform
this act "with a dab or woater and a fow swift flicks of

a damp comb." I did it tho casy way. I put watcr on my hoir and ran a

comb through it.

This crap about what arc you doing whilc you write this ig pretty ridicu~
lous. If'I stated that I was sitting in “ront of a toble, in a T-shirt

and lcvis, weoring sandles and that I wes listoning to KYA, San Francisco's
#1 rock 'n roll radio station, and that, furthcrmorc, my bed is covercd

with bccord albums, thc top onc of which ig "Elvis! Golden Records,” you
wouldn't belicve mc., That's a pretty unfannish gituation. But I'm a prctty
unfannish typc rceally.

APERCU (Jankc): I think Nat Hentoff is an oxcoptionally talented jazz
critic as far as I'm conccernocd., He's almost cqually as

capablc a socizl critic. I disagrce with coverything you say about him,

I must not be an admirer of his, howcver. I do not now and never have

worn a becard, I have no intention of doing so in the futurc. I have a

hunch that thcy probably itch. I have nover "prattled" of froc lové,

I may have montionod it once or twice in my life. I do not prattle, howcver,

whatever that mcans. Iaybe Leonard Feathoer "prattles.'" He ccrtainly doosn't

criticise, Hoentoff is a critic. Feonthor is not. Feather is no morc able

to properly criticisc jazz than you arce to criticisc yoursclf, Both non

arc much to cnchanted with their subjeet to writce objectivly of it.



MOONSHINE 32 (Sncary & Moffatt): I have been rather proud of my own

’ ability to keep up with currcent events.,
I never watch television, but I do’listen to the news on the radio. I
buy two or thrcee newspapcrs a wecek, whonever I have a spare dime. I buy
and reac two currcnt covent magazines a weck: Neowsweoek and the New Republic.
The former t¢lls me what happeneds the latter tells me what to think about
these cvents., I do supplemental reading in g lot of other publications.
There's only onc thing about this that worricr me. I don't know the
slightecst thing about the British Labor party cither, If I'd becn in
Britain at the tine of the last clection, I would have voted Labor., But
not becausc I know anything about them., I'd de it just to be a prick.

I don!t think Southern accents arc catchingo Por the last ten nonths at
ieast one out of my two roomctes has becen from the South, First onc from
Georgia, then onc from Alabama, Both have strong accents. I hoven't noticed
nysclf picking anything up from cithor. Usually I have a strong tondency

to swipe spcach pattcrng from others. I think New York typc accents arc
highly catchablc, If I spond anytinme at all around a person with one, T
start sounding pretty Brooklynish. It've never becon to Brocklyn, cven. I
have been to Hississippi.

A PROFOS DE RIEN 13 (Caughran): I read about half of the first part of
_ that Heinlein novel you roview heree I
thought it stunk., Protty sorry stuff indced. Heinicin has cither for—
gotton how to compesc realistic dialouge. or “in becoming stuffy and criti-
cal in ny old agc.
"BRRY CARR I'7 ASPIC (Racburn & Clarkes)s Say, Norman Clarke, you apparcnt~
' ' ly arc not awarc that there cxiste
an cntire album devoted to balladizing Beatle tuncs. It*s put out by sowme
group colled the Hellyrock Swingers. Or gomcthing. Thirty minutcs of
violings and ccllos and that classicel stuff trying to sound Beatleish.
The sance group hos =5+ out cnother similar album., This onc is on the
Beachboys, It sounds albout as bad as this comnercial they play on the
“radio so frequently. It's a Rambler commcrcial, done as o Becachboy tync
hot rod song. Thereis all sorts of wild screaning in the background. T
wish I‘could got paid renl moncy for scroearing in a Rambler commorcial,
Hurrah, for capitalism.

Mrs. Clarkel!s backpage ig cither much too doriinant or nuch too subnissive
for mc., I can't road it without blushing furiocusly. T think the dollar
sign carings shakc me up. My roomatc rond ne on ac this noring that is
worth rcpoating, in this context at leoast, S-:me giant Ancrican corpora-
tion was offering this catalog. The catalog would contiing, among othtr
things, a listing of thoir full linc of rubber gcods and a sorics of
instructions on the raising of carthworng, Lre carthworms the ultimate
perversion, Boyd Racburn?

KIM CHI 3 (Ells-gtons): My typing specd has beon shot all to hell since I
started tyning forms’ for the Alr Forcc cight hours
cach days, Onc has to glance back and forth, in such typing, in order to
be certain cach item on ‘the forn gets placed between tho corrcet lines,
Now I tend to glance back and forth -with nearly cverything I typc. <L uscd



to be 2 recal typing whize. I recall once shaking up this tcch school
instructor of minc by batting out ninty words a minutc on a timed writc.
The writing wasshot through with crrops, but I was still happy with my
speced, I found it rather intercsting to discover just how rapidly T
could move my fingcers around thoe kcyboard,

I think Catholic schools arc supposcd’to be a ycar ahcad of public schools.
I had a cousin, a yecar younger than I, who wont all the way through

the parochial school system in Scattle., She was always studying the samc
things I was, co¥ccpt the rcligion, although shc wos a yecar bchind me. Thoy
introducce the grading systoem rnuch carlicr in the Catholic schools. My
cousin was gctting "A's" and the like in the third gradce or so. I never
started to got them until I cntored junior higlh school.

You'rc quitc corrcet about Hegrocs on television, cven if you don't usc

a capital "N, Thatfs protty racist of you, IMr. Ellingtoh, I'd rcally
love to scc o telovision program, or cven a novic, wherce this Ncgro cat
is a mocan bastard who gous around cutting up pcoplc Jjust for thce hell of
it., In fact, thc last tcleovision program I saw had o good Nogro with
problcms in it, That was a Dcfenderg cpisode we watched half of, at yomr
place last time I was in Berkeleye That was a b.d sccences '

LIGHTHQUSE 1Q (Carrs): I spent about threc years in a junkyard when I

‘ wasg in ny coarly tcoens. I rcally dug clinbing
through cold cars, and digging the recally wrecked models and trying to
figure how many individuals Got It in that car. The county closced up the
junkyerd after awhilc, though., It was a disgracc to the neighborhood.

Or something.

It did come in handy somctimes. Like, the time nmy then Best Friend swiped
his father!s car (tho old man wes in the hospital) and preccaded to sido=—
swipce the first car he passed. He was fiftecen at the tinc, We cut down
to the junkyaerd, got o ncw fondeor, but didn!'t get it on beforc his nother
arrived home, His nother, though, wos much morc worricd about getting
sucd by the Other Driver. The two of usc came out of it rcal swell, Why.
he didn't coven get his allow~ncce cut off,

Nobody secns to be really interestéd in V-oughn leader these days. I thought
he wag funny in his timc, But he isn't, liko, topical any longer. The

best bit T'romeber about Moader was this appearcnce he nade on the Stove
Allen show, when Meader wns Really Big.

"Wetre going to call up a funny little lady in Kansas and do a funny thing,
Voughn Heador., You'rc going to ploy like you'rc the Presidnet and Fake
Her Out, strictly for laughs." Thus spoke Steve Allen, star of stage ~nd
screeny, with his quitc large mouth.

"We'll renlly shake her up," commented Mr, "lMcador."

Heador mede the call, He trlked to this lady, littlc onc from Kansas, for
nearly five minutcs, He nsked her about =1l of his progroms.  She dug thon,
He studiously ovoided civil rizhts. Sho thought he was the President. It
was dull as hell,

Finally Allen broke in. "Hey, littlc old probably fat lady from Kansosg, that
wosn't the Progident, thnt was Vaughn iedacr, Arcen't we funny as holl?"



-

~ "Who's Vaughn Header," said the little old lady.

Really, thoughy, I think soncthing could have been done with the idea if
anyonc had any rcal inagination. I could hear it now. "Sonator Goldwater.
The President herc. You're a prick." Wow, thot would have been a gas.

I never finished the Breen bit becausce I got turncd off right at the begin—
ning, I think hc was just being objective, but things like "Jaz, it wasn'tg
Back it was" irk me. Why not both?

I won't let my thirty-five yoar old daughter woatch "The Fugitive." The
guy wos tricd and found guilty., Taking the law into onc's omm hande is

not anymorc acceptable a part of the Amcricnn Way of Life than is lynching,
Itts all prctty disgusting. Lawlessncss in the streets as Barry Goldwater
would muttcer,

WARHOON 20 (Bergeron): I found this unrcadablo. I presund you find your

subjecct natter fascinating s hell, I find it dull,
Maybe othors arc still intcresting in the Thing ot this late date., I an
not,

VINEGAR WORM 6 (Leman): Being of the opinion thot John Boardman is.a. Greop,

I really dug your putdown of him, He gets all nutty
like that quitce frequently, 33 Venturc was the first scionce fiction niaga-
zince I recad with any rcgularity. I hove a firm plocce in ny hceart for the
zine., I really cnjoyed your analysis of the magozince I wag quite sorry
whon it folded, though I did manage to succcgsfully switch my allegicnec to
TS

HORIZONS 99 (Warncr): Whon I was a good deal younger than I an now, I uscd
‘ to’'composc cntirc sterics based around a titles Unlikce
you, I uscd movic titlcs, rather than book titles., I used to glance the
movic listings in the 'paper, find a nice sounding title, and invite all ny
young frionds over to act out thc story Itd figurc out from the title,
Occasionally we'd go Big Timc ~nd scll tickcets, and try to make Big lMoncy
out of our storics. We'd cven run a newsreel, swiped from the papcrs. I
had this obituary kick going at the time., I'd goet onc of ny nctors up on
stage, drapc a blonkot over him, and rcad o shce ~udicnce about how Mr,
J. J. Snith hod kicked offf the day before. Wild but Crent Stuff.

JESUS BUG 12 (Main): The only place I have discovercd contraceptives boing
sold in nen's rooms is in the South., I'11 accept your

statconent that the same situation ig found thrcoucshout the middle part of

the country., I was always puzzlced by once thing in Missiscippi. Worce -

controcoptives also sold in tho "coloroed" rocst rooms. I nover checked,

not wanting to appcar liberal and got hung or something,
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"Oh, dry up," said John Fitzgcrald Kenncdyeeooe



