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but who really knows?
I an Gary Parber, or so I keep telling nyself. Please forgive ny
apparent unsurety isith things, but I'm a solipsist at heart. i 5Es
probably also part of my hesitancy to comnit nyself
30 “ar:ilaeit i Tlon [ fetag T being Mrang, " and:-ndt
being as competent, or intellectually astate
gy~ E G ANe S g S e et egoizer! Huch nore
the cause of ny constant gualifying is my
dissatisfaction with +the Lnglish language as a
senantic basis for communication. I an RSB e 10
though, and we can return to this later.

To me, here, it is 3:29 am, on Friday, Novenber L4th
1975, and I au begining work on another issue of

ny personalzine, drift. A great deal has happened

to me since I have last "written in these pages",
but first let me try to put a little structure

into this. I doubt it can be done, but let ue try.
In the time Dbetween the writing of the first drift, and now, 1 published
(relevant to this) several TaPs and Apa-Q zines of nore than nailing
comient substance; and a letter-substitute/cateh-up perzine” of 3 page
lenth, entitled very cadgual thotlines, that-ent taru T4PS, and Apa-50,
and to a few other neople. After a little thought, I decided not to
distribute this zine widely, and instead dnconperafesen, -the! neXxt: drifi,
since that was vihere it rightfully belonged. Being conposed totally on-
stencll, &and very casaully, it sutfers fron nany typo's, loose structure,
poor-ly organized. thought, and all the other flaws of 2 Wby e, cv e

it, and to another extent ny other apa-zines give uy viewpoint on certain
natters from then, and such are valuble as sowething that can never be
reproduced in retrospect. So 1 encororate herein, later on, flaws and
all, the whole of wvery casaul thotlings. I'n going to try to lead up to
that, and continue aftervards in seai-daary formn, as best I can. .. nunber
of letters have comeiin, and I've wondered how to deal with them. 30,
locs comaenting on things will be published in a seprate tletten section,
later on, but letters with a specific subject, or a point that I wish %o
discuss, will be published and talked about in the thotling section.

A Tew words. about the last

A Xl BTt well - amarer of aall -
it's faults. The poor repro,
non-existent lay-out, wandering
gromiaar, ond general carelessnes
Somne of this will hopefully,

be changed; the physical
aspects); -specifically.

However, things like ny

snashed syntax, and wandeing
ATndersmelia rdet oo centeol

and I have less wish to, :l




singe thertxeta Hitt e SucHie st - airos aiph .« 1 ‘g, tho; attenvting
to keep o tighter rein on things, for now, and you nay have noticed;
I haven't wzndered from the subject, or stopped to indulge in endless
parenthetical speculotion’ chouthwhat Tk saying onee'yet!

HH I KN K Lok N

The last drift (last time I looked 2t it) covered some isolated segments
of my life from about HMarch 1975 7to July, and I was just Yeavingifor
coklege, ‘ot theends I've. now been living here at Brockport for about X
2+ montias, have traveled to NYC to visit: several!times; hitched to 2
cons, Fhglange, and .nonycon; lived a bit; done son thinking; protested
bad food; listened to some nusic; discovered sone things in nyself about
love; indulged in Evial substances; thought 2 lot about Toeal sitEtantd
leved a bt
I spent the: last weekior So.in' NY S aametnd t#a 1'ot , - neking  final
arangenents; collated the last few copies of drift, bought some Elsen oy ot e
and did ailet of ‘hgfticings - Then I setioff, vith®Jerry Koufman; Joe
Siclari, Hope Leibowitz, .ndy Porter for tiae Falls Church Hon-Con, over
the Labor Day weekend, to which several of us including nyself had
been invited. Thec WON*Con was held ia a small aotel outside of Falls
Church, and was orgainized by the PFalls Church Gafiates/Fznoclasts/Mono-
lithic Bunch, or whatever you wish to call them. I use "people. Rich
browm apparently made up the list of invitations, which said on then
that it was to be so inforumal, as to not even tell the notel they were
holding d.con:(a nice Loueh, L thought), and that ifiyou got the
invitation you were free to bring whoever you vant, and in turn,
invite anyone. 5o -OUr ‘group  sed'out iu Joe's.‘cary other NY attendees
being Louw Stathis, ‘Susan.Palerng, &nd;Barry siuotroff;: coaing in a -
seperate van because Susan was temporarily noving to Washington for
a month, anyway, due to NidiL (for “shon Susan worked)'s moving their
iY office to DC, and so brought along a load of office equipnent for "
them. Hank Davis: also came by ,bus, sinee he had an aneripass.s It
was a slightly strange situation, due to sone rathir coaplex fennish/
social attitudes, and past feuds. -There was the 0ld .split between the
Brooklyn fans, and those who later uoved to Falls Church, but none of
us belonged to that group. Joe had ‘had no contact whatsoever with any
of the ‘people there; having xeeently moved to NY from Florida, Hope
certainly had no contaet;*sotibeihg factive, in fanzins -fandon; .I'm not
Jexactly sure where Jerry wasy, asidé¢ .froir being somewhat paranoid, tho
I know he was fricindly with Terry and Craig Hughes. andy; of course, was
old i eng sl th Tediand s EorWediesiniaengit “on: bads tcrs" with anyone,
tho- 1 didngt  nealinlnons anvaResuirdbec il sci ther.  Terry 1.'ve hal sone
little contact with, and rich I've talked to some number of tines, and
Mwve-'nodded, ~or:soifd S semesirta. sirtheiie Siogss erc “and there, ” tho I 't not
sure«if he! knows meg. anmmnnyway, the reason I'in going into this £
shiiegilahsof-a 'synowsis, is that regarddess: of ‘the individuals, there
has existed for somec tiiic & slight tension, or uneasiness bétween certain
- factions of NY: fandoiig
A andparts_of Faillls
Church. One or two -
Peaplet'don it getizalong
with Certain other
| persons, and thigre is
; 2 seuse of ‘seperation.
L Syl L was, with this
; hovering around us
that we left.
The other point
making the con
sonewvhat durreal,




was that our group (and that's
how we acted thruout the con,
for betier . or worsecjias a group) :
seened: tofbe on,®w differant '
talle sschdgules e argived late, :
and pretty imch tunbled into
bedaright off ymissing part 6f
AR5 gy s RAF 3 pdia 1P ey gty RREES £ E Y
rensine donrisycnroni €@ -with
thic® rest ol i¢ihe igony: tuwuout
the iwecends Ay For what dia
. Go Down, then; I enjoyed
nyself." David Bunerson was in
iron the wildsi of :inncapolis, : ,
=sopeone whom I usually fiand good in séing, and hadn't scern since Di golave.
411 of the Falls' Church Svace Gophers were presenti Térry, &d-Snith,
Dan’ Ste o, Hfea: dhitte, rich ' and Goldecn (bY)Brown ;wrte, etc. Flus
SO o sHers! (Helloy. -0 tacr<) T Ltke Joff Seilnplsl g s S WF i ~SEraw iR 0im
Wwhite, avedon Carol, sone sf readers rich had PLislEe il il and tgasp®
Boyd Raeburn, previously only a Legend to ide. I watched his hands
careiuliysgetas e dafihe ~Shitted gears, whils talking, but he nust
mave been”iuovidghito Bast~Por na to” dees

Joe end I ‘had very hastily prepared a suall "Non*Issue" of our Zine
Fanhistorica, thrown together in a weck mainly with the nelpiar

Karina Girsdansky for the Non-Con. This Non-Issuc (the first issue

1S Sdila gt e e -selil mows,. actudl 1y it wa kil probobly segc. print

BEfore- tih1s docsuiMon’=t" ] €, Joe?  Joerdiwnrl theorctically be enconpassed
by everything in the first issue, and fcatured a BERrLnNECd N covEr

b iove o thle sy g ey the. o by Joe: Kedidedy sirderinted “from
Spacewarv; the summer 1950 issuc: s Fansine Mable For Six Year GE gt

by Redd Boggs, veprinted Bgae 9, and "The Ronbl:", o one-shot put

out by Jalter Breen and FatéDick Lupoff: along with illos by S5t
Shafinanyg Jeff Sehadles, 8ad"a bhacover (Hcw) by Ross Chanberlain.

Flus nine and: Joe's c¢ditorials, and vary brief coluentary.  We distributed
WIS 0. cyeryondvthere, Thnd tal¥ed. 1o PEOLLE,

The entierc ‘econ” took place bu a single roon that Ted had reated, and
SO Maurprilse®, dt. got @ bit erowded at pokats, *but I wasehnever ey
unconforgsable. LHowever, as did say, 1-ain -left with a - feeling of
not neviang Xy peltdeipoted , I really-didn’ ¢ Zet Tostin e to Thehy
people, or ubout much. 'Rich brown was the only one I Spoled to: sk iy
gepd Ly: Tenthy "peece, o' tiile, Jldeking ‘exer Some . ola: eines I had brought,
and some oldipictures. of thé kycom that .ndy-had dug up. wd caded un
selling a copy of -Steilsr. to rich for $5, but the 'best soint was hit
when rich, in looking thu a pile of Joe's and 2y fanzines. to buy, .
‘SRS ICT oSS tohe taadesssed Lo Mrichibropnte 0T cowrses: we feR T RGO il
postage due..” Il also spokeé with: Terry Hughes, about Mota, drift,
Fanhistorica, and Joe's and ny ‘plons for Fanhistoriza. It wos all -
‘souewhat Surreal, sonchow, Dan 3teffan een e eRl i S L oD Al M e e} <
edrunken SresiEraalERa o s Jionn (Rl calligegin the niddle f£rom Montona,
2 Jeff Schalles sitting in o chifdribeiig jdj.ilv doutof cviryfhine,
: Ted sitting in thé corner of the . couch, nddfing hi head, *Boyd Raeburn*
being legendgry; and’ gesturing-off in\a . chair;y mionle Sitiing byhis
2 feet, and then o phonc call saying that the police were on their WY
to make a drug bust there, and everyone scattered to their roons.

[

90, I ended ‘up neverisgeaking to most. ‘ofithe rpeople,wndt SC b SHe=ho

Say: & yord stol FEowe Fhieburn®, | or auch +$o- Tl even. Wl dh & buy-d  tée<shirt
fron Robin.ghitey thoy und itMs-now one «of ny fovorits eostuncs of ~
attirss Iesaddition to all ielse, our bunghfate Ginner at-a Vietnainese )]
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restaurant, and walked about Wwashington quite a bit, ghasiiTg A" Lot
of talking there. It drizzled. a bit, and I have very fond meiiories
of it. Mellow, and very nice.

ie left a day before the con "ended", because Jerry and Joe had to
get baek’ to werlkiion. moving, and Iy hodesto | bet gt the gimeper i ho fly
to Rochester, and then find a way to Brockport. We spent sthat. Last
piece cf morning at the con playing uusical restaurants, trying to find
a satisfactory place to cat, and then sitting in the con suvite, talking
2 bit wo Will Straw, and Jeff Schalles, both returned to life. Then
I, at least, was on that long drive to the airport, walking towards
- the ternixzil slowly, bowed vnder by the weight of ny backpack, looking
' i : “ " towards the slowly: *
Beerding figure of “the
car. It took a long
el o - 16 tomrecede,

I found the proper
counter, and checked
which gate ny flight
was leaving on.
pleseny A3 rd iné g,
which .ndy Porter
kept nuttering dire
nutterings about, like:
“they crash a lot™. .indy
has such a sense of
SURELEE thiet: . I thung
SROBNdITdr  an” hour,
until ny flight was
ready, and then had to
spend 20 ninutes unloading
By baekpack, ! and
convincing them I didn't
have a bomb. First they
deteted ny cassette recordexn
then Godknowswhat, and
had to keep sticking <
their hands down the
pack, to be sure noting
was scwn into the
lining. Why am I
always such a
suspious character?

I arrived in BRochestey
lugging a backpack,
and plastic bag
Enlt1> e R el dd fanzane s
I wanderced about
F it SH TR
AT et ) A
and then
began the searh
for sone kind
of: transportati
O RS S oG d
that there were
no buses, and no one
gl se Tgedie s 0 the



college (about 35 niles fron Rochester).
S0, baing flush with noney, I found a
cab wvho would take ne, ond set IR IR
to the tune of “$20. College life...

Mopnentary thought: I haven't seen

the ocean in over 6 months. For sone
of youw:.this is mothing, but I've lived
on the Hast Coast all nmy 1lifeé, and
that's part of living in the (alwmost)
nidwest. Things like the natter that
there is now about 5 inches of snow
outside; .and;itii s fuckin® fresaing!
Oh, well, and I did stick ny stylus

in ny nouth last tine, saying that

1'd always felt I'd rather freeze to
death than burn. I an warnblooded, but...

30. sbout the second weuk RCTE &+

developed an incredible depression/down

that went on for about 6 days, peaked on

the third, and then (fairly) disappeared,

nysterious, and masked as it had conc. Ta quote - from ‘a- TAPS: irtifieal

Setllitte that I did at about the height-

"hs 6o how I'm doing.%..I don' know. I assuméd things would go -
alright, and anticipated various things like¢ nissing people, -
knowing that I'd have to look to find peoplc. on ny level, adjusting;
etc, <and preparcd for it. Right now, I'n rather scverely depressed,
tho, more so then I've been in soveral years. Nothing particularly
negative has hapnencd, but so far I'n not picking up anything ~
positive’ either.. .ind, yeah, there are negatives, I realize. I i1iss
certain people I'n close too in ways I didn't think I would. I -
haven't gotten to know anybcdy, or at lcast not on a diovel tha®sl*d
1ike.~Tshaventt found anybody to know that I want to! Put it this -
ways How would you like to be thrown into freshnan college? I knew -
all this, ‘but:it's hitting ne enotionally hard, for sone reason. -
anyway, I haven't given up yet. 9Ye'll mee. " * ~=The Terrean 128, Sept

—— e e . . e - .—_....-....-_._—..__—..-...-.__-.—____...-..___——.____...—._-——__.—__._—.........-——___-.—

!

Todon't feel this way ot alls,: now, . but.that was to give you an idea
of'my feelings then~ I lasted like that for  a féw days, and then pulled
out gradually, with a sharp transition one morning, when I wokc up
fecling great, and looking around at the world. I haven't had any
recurrance of such a shorp “without cause” depression, although I
couldn't really explicate my current feelings. I 'say a little sowethinz
in vet's, but briefly...I'm really settled in Wewks Ellave- friond g, S ,
no boson-buddies, no heartanates, but aequaintances, and companions. I'n
fagrly relaxed; and “happy™, but well,. irs getting ahead of nyself.

next then, in it's entirty is very casual thotlings. (F'rom the original

Stemei e N o 5t e //f\N
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ViERY CASUAl THOPLINGS
This ig something thet is being done, indeed, Viry causually,
sineegyhen T sat down “Lo letter-guide out the title (and very e A s L
would have bheen, too.). the point of my oaly stylus broke.

AL SIS DI 0SS DaN

And yet, this is being done, or sceming to be done, by a
Gary Farber, current address, good until 2%t isn't is Box 61, Bramly
Hall, SUE Brockport, Srodipevit 1Ty L1008 2 e my permaneant address
.18 1047 Bagst 20 £%,B'klyn,. HY 11230+ Phone +hare 5a Rl 65 S35 L 1400
That's used by 7 veople, so ask for gy, Sermd. sbe ‘gemsi stent.

This'is being’ done without’ a firm audicnce in nind, and yet
(I don'# know what T wadl say here, but ‘and yet' scenms BEERA- S0n 1k T RS
I feel pretity ‘open, I have & lot of whings to say. I wvant Lo be cameful’
of being locked in, trapped b Wl Nim sayitig.

I°095 A LOT OF PBUPLE LuTriRs, and communication, I have thoss.
1 feel -like seeing what they feecl like, and if I Ffeel dake: them. 50,7
(communicate?). . dare of tyoo's.

T am -alone sini i S wikte jryaltisoss ily other six suitemates
having gone hime for the veckend, tThe Tfirst such connjuiction. What-shall
I do Mere, you end 1 ask? . ive some recent nistory, 1 think, some S OATS T
scne observations cnd commentary, some messages, and nerhaps, for the
'ell of S ALY M id Pa—g Saniiow taps comments. Onward and inward!

The siusic that 1g playing in whet them +wo-dimensional peonles
sometimes call the ‘background”, is one of the few things I have
access to at the moment; a tave I made & while back, containing 'a wixture
from Jarvesgt by Weil Young, Tea For "he Tillerman oy Cat Stevens, and
Agualung by Jethro +ull. i~

({(Right now-{haf)-isll in a dream, all in a dream...))

1t is late sasurday night, about a quarteraafter three, t=a
notd ces'| Prei o s e staia (Budighitf T+°s not that lincar.) I watche
(watched. It sounds so passive)(sorgive me Ffor these Interuntiong. 1
find thet 1 cannot, except by ‘strong “will: withstand the urge to
do coamentary on my own words, 30 backtrack, sidetreck, doubleback,
LoXFf£4), and otherwise circle about ewdellishing, and demolishing my
own vords,: Ihis: nakeg 14 hard. 6o, e % el linearity. what the hell,
maintaining lianewraity I haven't gaid a thing on this page yet, ain't it
the truthie)):

Lo continue with what I was scying as 1 became trapped. in

Parenthesis, - (Hey;  Pranll). ang thusly blowing Tformas consistency as
far as the wastelands of Jucens, I[-.don't 2tay on one track when I°'m
writing, unless. Litry. Perhéps SoactiMe I should Ly e wri bing  without
once using parenthesis; and secing how I wander. Or SEESSC el o bin.e Yy selh T
wander ‘and seeinz how it looks. N oW Gk Eors (A0 )

ke
d

. Not long ago (another way of saying, ‘pdrevious to this, and

I never finished fhat, but theg isn®iieverything snother BEY o saying
everything? Weld,  hack ‘at ;the fMage & 5k Watchiad ny ifirst tclevision
in 5 op so'monihs, barring 5 or so incidentals of news shows, and the

4 or so Honty Pythons. I was lurikd into this actron on tho oromaise,

by rumor, of deorge Carlin, and aibert Srooks on NBO's saturday Nlaht_
and “proceeded, acwurally oHreceded to see a few movies. a eolipde ‘o ‘series,
and the news, over the two-day period of #ridav-oaturday. I wes thrown
into this by & coupounding o, a Beiiest of cveirss br}ngipg hmme & curias
feeling to we. Onetwas.while Tiddiag Fnds pickun-truck while hltchlng_to
Pittaburgh (Latier I L at slomst srnaeits it s naybe.; my rides only teownic




of conversation was the new tv shows; others were the incidental .o
perivheral’ side-glinpses shoved on. me by the umeriean Honster; newspaper
ads from Ghe occasional paner, réviews, and neoples mentisnsy” all ‘came
Begctiier o contront The idth & hauntingly unfamidiar set of media fantasies
I mean, aboat 2z-5 years,K azo, once upon a /time, I was familiar
with american telcevison. #atched all, the ﬂopulur shows (that I liked,
anywey .- a few. Y-averaging.a.coupnle hours. e uignt. T° was faniligr,. =
abli-phedel eonlinuingi neo "le)- charactelss; pligle SHories, nvihs ;) and
I knew 'eu

Now,s..alienness. chows I ngver heard of. suows with new actors
playing okd characters. sShows-witn plot twists.

The” stpangestipart, itdeelsate @ies i the dacy ofi Drosrsss, -
They're still living out their little lives, the writing is still on
zthe-‘sanes gloogidibie devel, productipiiveluds, diglogil i nlobiding all
justithe same, . jokes bhe sawme, acting (the, sane, commertials the samnc,

Nowhere. Thatl s the. lgvel, where it's -going, aand. et & backward
rated . ool Ty xnow this is- 1] -obvious,<“buth tn b g ofhe way 1t -showed: ups
T Heve shEl g teedd g ot eonsh L - T Continuing, . the comumercicls,

tHe ‘sonimene gl sTtrersonethi ag Lotoun - ad-sied  theyrare go-asinine, 80
coastuucheds go - tnsul-biag, : g9 b"ainvﬂsh, RSy, ol it na.dces 1ol o aw
e T N E RO - i e 5 PeeGe - 0 1 Wiadk the T o pEERen.l < i-nai cate , san.d
TOE S SRAGON 2o 1L S WS ek ke il Clan” Tie Die 1T, 1 feel Aike Anrdan #idisei.,  negatives

I'ViE BrEN DOING A LOT of thinking recently about what I went, what I

wapt, S iot=ao " e T At Standi - gl b do - I TWent o aenhe by Lowill dos IHn Facing

tie, faet Bhat = m- noh hapuy where L. aily rcollede ety B8raekport." Not

diEsiag s Saoh watther e =t sbandiag Ity bedimot LiwEme fn foir. . Lh  thesearly

weelk of 80, 1 was extremcly unheppy, -aind upsel, daito some dinternal

emetional adjustments; and ygpheavels,- “ight now,. I'm doihg Tine in

that sense, I'm Mot exupeumcly bad-olff in agay ¥ay, I'ma “hannyg®, 1'm jusse

not hepwvy,...-Lotal. : o
D0 Py sh il o syhrere - 17 would: Des on &l doiie -y t-

1 e Feguss :
s toneges £ conlc -ovesback: he WYl St ol goby. agic  Lipesin

B A RsEe e 3 48 LA YA s have Vo iguort iy sell, Bilen,s afid Jobs) for

unskilied, 16--year-olds come’ few, and low-paying. I could transfer back

10, & eidy coMlegd dn Wiy @nd 1¥ve withya, parent,cbutwrith tha®, 114

1. he tunaing swetnd withl Y fans,,-and {just Tolng  myromm  Thixgs, and

mouldlree el el ofa Yot harder tliae delns aly-vorki=lnifact; 4

probablyc wouldns trdovianys and 1 46ntE know ifnlid geh hyei2., " Trdbatudl

B Lorngtihedachont sy ahd.~I% ¢on VL, know T a e hupjy wihho 4L, plus;

1 e s e Sl e rhe g 0F e iPul L A ey 55 - Mhiereassd Lo A stay here:

-1 graduate in 3 (mebde IT1l got o the alteraase College later...).

1- gould @pnly” for « leave of abscense, pr Grop out, end dol some Lraveling,

R T i e e S0, B s L o0k ativEre! aiEcTicad shieek s EiTode  Trhow,ion

before 'the demester:-cnds, . I don’tw et auy credit, and 11 the tuition

ronsy, room&bordard, etcdis irresplacebly ‘moaes I oaly have about. 300

o Shms il T FR el oy 90 0@ Toheny - e @Rl [ITRC Agedi g s TN %e Qo sueaTthie s

I wareh ol JitaaEaey o Saeldy, vithe wephieny Skl uDDllGSg harndsr . pver

hiteh -in 0, or-ansgative ddgree’ teanatures? I 4 don®t udten, 1 hus,

which. T Gan't offord-toe-long. L& 1= maid; till sunier oo »%ell o Thatls

wmhided aad =1 won'.t hive .guy -money. Andt.iq Fhe bnplrerin; sk drop oudys

sl hetee ™ Houla <+l be.So pusurad of flimang & Fob thet. T-doved? Un

maybe just go beck to school, in the loag run. OCi the other hand,

whiat wiliEvsti chimg o etnd. in  selrool @oifor e

@b o)



what I will do, 1 dmagine, is definitely svay till January, at least,
and then probably transfer to Brooklyn Collége, nr a city college; that,
or transrfer to Albaay, maybe; or take a leave, work ia the city a vhile
or something, and go back later, if I want.

Or kaybc Not.

S Ot 12

ACPIVITIES OF wis PasT WEsK, OR S0 (tossed ia for you phans)(and what
does he mean by so???)s dell, I'd been up at scholl about o month now,
a 9-hour drive from WYC, away from all my friends and lovers, cnd so
I was planning on going back to the city for @ visit on the weekend of
Octover -5, 4;and 5, tekingdnvthe ST mecting at Hoss Chamberlain's,
_ Priday night, ond the combined hoysc-warming of dJoe Siclari, and Jeryy

Kaufian, two people I'm close to, and Libra birthday party for
those NY fans having their birthdays ia that period. JSince the bus
was avbout $40 round-trip, if I had to take the bus, I would have left
Jednesdav' night, deenmgng . it wordh it to .miss 2 days classes for the
trip. 'This wes ny plan /T owas BOEEEd  60: Takel the! buss . what 1
was honlmg for, 0L COURSEl Tse st risases e @ oo tice mip on the ride
boardy. - ant.-ong on-thel mdp,-buk I TEagne feithtdan, cebtting one, siice
there were 400 other requests for rides;to MY, and no one goinge.

I have an . effective perimanent message up loo.ing for a ride to NY
any weekend, since the difference in price is so great, $40-450 to
$h=pl2. :

Snyway, I had JusEiaottintaiie sdonn " e ngesible ride, a. friend
put ne in contact with someone who was going ia the near-fuiure, time
uncertaine I- :ave him my phone, and name, and address, and he saild he'd :
c2ll when he knew he was going to go; probably nat this weekend. It
was dednesday, Beptember 24, whe upcoming weekend was a week before
the housewarming/birthdey. party.

Thursdgy,l'm working in the anthronology ofiice (a job I picked
up from'the §ork-3tudy offiec, »l8 eiweck) when I .gét 4 frantic call
from a1y, roomates, I to,call my room iuicdiately, I recc to the office,
call them, and am told that wmy ride just calicd, hefs: leaving in' an hour,
he'll call before he leaves to see if 1'm going. PFines
I race back to umy room, throw sbtuff into my backpack, pitk up ny mail,

which includces a card from Hope Leibouitz telling ae that Phglange was
thot “weske@da I walGs For wries e sl T et Ty woi%s
I wait.

7 S s et By siostsree s SN ENE NESEETE IO SHagaeri N vie buen screwed
outof Sl Pude,t ands il SlilENE s m T OMEIDE . s Speshigiel L ped upsfiron
thinking “rab . atas Fina Ny toes e beplee e Josiitadlteool while waiting;
and got incredibly hyped,in my head about lcaviag. .

20 1 grafual.y came down, tho I first ecalled anna Vargo
to sece how many people would be at shglange, and if it wesg worta it
to take & bus-to the city thet weiskcnd. -No, nost everybody would be ;
in Pigtsbursgh, I-should wBit: till meunt. week. So L came down.

Next dny- . Eriday, the 27th, ané I'm sitting <round with two of my -
roomates, and a visting fried of one of theirs, indulging in dvial
Jeed. After a large amount of indalgeuce, . was stirred to induiry,
and osied where this friédd, # rk came Irom...Pittsburgh, he says.
Uile e esssoeseaeseiiow’@ ya geb herePoesvesransesOh, I hitchideesoonssn
hitchod, [Wiiie « s o o oo show iong Wi it take ya?.......0D, bout 6 hours...
um, Six hours...its about 2:30 now, ...if I lcft now, 1%d wet there
bowh: Gk T & el 1yt g O e s eadpent N SSARINE C Tl O B 0 o P ipj ttsburght @

30 I thru some stuff into m: backpuck again, grabbed ny
bicyele, rode into towm, ot out SeBd gl e, Un b en s dnto  travelers cehgecks,

&



~ - "

s & OMRE O BOUT x. A, W ST S A T A oGt GYERS  mE Sonamy omdhk hlio ki slaeo
pausing only to get stoumed by o local-eop who -sav me riding a bfcycié
with a backpack on, <¢nd & sign in my hend saying “ilide To Bufflo“ on
oile side, and “dide ‘Yo Pittsburgh® i the other, tooking stoned, and
oroced to put me up agaiast a wall, give the combination of theo lock
on ay bieycle,’ titide he had-his Dand-arovmd it, =nd rull gy ID card
with my 2icture on it. 4Fter I had succesgully donz that ¢ and noiated
out “toshim “the siicker od- the bike regist.oring it in ny anome to the Brocknort
Poldcesrend explaining whot I was doing, s he 1ot ne ‘go.
300, A glioeCaed =50 the cdge 015 Dow i< Sabte . 0§ pcst, locked ny
dieyele i back of a Prieadly's . -a@ walked over to the hightvay with
my signs ‘'Ride To Buffalo'. About 4 cors had past, when & slightly battered,:
aiddle-aged middle-class type car pul ed up, anda door swung. open;. 3 stalls,
one push, and 3 miles out of his way, I was at the New York state Thruway.
Good person, beards; silent. I strolled up the, ‘rampvay®, a +mile road,
_towards-the tollbodth. I could sec, standing by 2 lamvsost before the
booths 3 npeople, «ll with signs to syracusc, Lho opposite of the way
I was going (really?).’ & friend had fold we thet they were veryv loosa
here, thet last week they had beca letting people west the tolls, onto
the highwey. It looked like they sweré right.
I wes about, 500 yards from the other neonle by the lainvost whan
& pickup truck slowed.in froat of thewm. and o door opencd. Ydamu', I thought,
“tnere goes my company.® I kept walting.
"Hey s T A BN T WY g 5 10§ s 4 o o AL Ple ErsE i o ass
the wind, end I troke into a run. r.nting, I shouted "thahks'- at the
walters, s8ped past then, and; grabbed onte the truck, svinging mysclf up.
de was a garrovlous old seant, talking about'most anything, wmostly
they ey by “shows,- and -He got me 53/51ha ef dhe arar Hel Buftalo, aropping
me just:past an exit, so that I walked back to tiie entraice by the tolls,
stuck up my sign, and 2 minutes later ¥as 30 in o low-hung, swept back
2 ineches off thegroundestorso-cverywhere-iyne swortscar, vith = young

-1 -l i

sxecutive goiang hoime irom work, changing soars eVery 5 gecondsi of so.
Rth tlis o oy facde, o wesietcnore Than noturally high
anyuaore, aad I agaian glaanced ot the address I had-"Pigloasze, konroeville,
PLibtshurghed . W DCREE L0 d gy o e et e & Sl s G s st S oI ter reen,
and it did, stopping as e anproached Luffelo. I hed snever been to Buffad

and voadered Gbout the bust plaess to cateh o ride. I was checking ower
1y map, and ny cxecutive said he could drop ue on the Qighvay, and;I
decided 1t was bast.to Go that, o stay.on, and go straght down the

Thruvay, inte Penncylvania, and Bric. sktren s penertins o i ent
by the time I was dropped outside Buffalo, and it drizzled on cnd off. -
I had ny waitessweater on, -and I walked:, Scellng e ragnt snoti to

Weite Thi ftroes arc just starting to chanze. Changing color, or

remaining tine same? Chaanging in the continuous fushion, as a2ll interacts.

Scarlets vibrate both noiscy, and noiseclessly, =8 the sun focuscs in

aad out. I wallion.

: I 'was picked wp, afver tventry wuimutes, anothér biard, i ho takes :

ac 25 niles, cad it is tuiligat, and cool. I have two shirts with a white
swaater over, aad my flashlight swvings in my rigint arm. another twenty

niates, Another rifdne A man going to Cleveland, and the cirports
cfe Sockod in. He is with#ravd anu talkatlVe, o krimmed beard, psychiatrist
tyne. “a speaks of fwustrations ut the alrpor?, and litile dlse, shallowly.

A nlce man. We pide Lor about 2% houfs, and T think abous.
It wes as dark as dark is vhen I on dropped in some lovhare
30 miles out of Srié, and I'm novhere near o good 870t to bva picked wmp,
W ne e ARl i 68, NeSrest gtops, o lizghts, just cmdless colucrotoe atripping
ot hiighway, . Doed. It.is uncomfortable, cad ‘ny packdis heavy, and
10 swingdug my 1ight &t cars, to my sign, but Ffow come, . and ey all
PaSS on.: PasS  oll. BesS oil. Fass one Pass; oh, FaSg Ol. Fass on.: Pass On..e.

S



lile ACKT person .. sawy; tha®? I knew, was Suzle Lonpking, who
blinked at me, and said "Butyselyeobut,eel didn't knoy you wcre GIGMSTIE P,
06 then hit ae with “You look different. I don't kiaow how, but
you look differentin.

I can’t give 2 real con report, 28 I wasn't very reel that weekend,
along #th the fict. thoet I went thru %ome"more’Cmbtiohal”upsets, and
personal inssabilitics during it, which helped we from talliing to all
the ocople I othervise would have, and acting fanaish. Anywvay, a8
pa L ritof elall, -1 -feouird iy sed £ last o sunday morming, with a ride to
3uffalo, and I suddenly dceided to PO seoriics IR eoulan "t ~thinl, and
this »robobly docsn't amake much sense, unlesg I el tron. what wras
upsgting me, cnd how I was bedng hit, but thit iavolves 0y relationshing:
with other persons, end I'm not free to pull thcea into public. It botthercs
85, Loha ve the urging to tallk, and tallk all, I don't like the constraint
- 0T & fence, a forbidden zouw, it dares e o approaei it, back away, and
ilick at it again., I'11 Bug. TR

ARYGay, byctoatihbing. all thelehrs to i vere either Full < orchad
left, anad I ssarted oinlessly,’ silghtly brolkeén. derry Kaufmon found ue,
<nd a ride with Ben (exclaaation!, I don't know how +o SRl e his ‘nang !
Z400l, Zul?, ond I wnet back to HY, steyed the sreek, B icE I N s alE,
end thinking. On the vwhole I've motten mysell at-least teuporarily oriented.
CUhrist!, I love feeliag sorry cor nyself, and tact's what nart of ny
recent turiovers have becn.

Touzee it £11 S gbes back 2is SEmmgRtE G o Sl d s Lot ot locking
ceway of my euwotiong & fewyycars ago, whnen I aad a 1ot of trauna, ny

arents got divorced, I didn't have anyone exe&pty yself and books, and
I was probably very hung-up in LGRSt oS s nad @ c e TThat =l an ne.
Anyway, IV getting oub of Anat-now by indulging in cilotion, :c¢lishing
LY U St By L e TRe weciry e e Wi EecomEnms s Ee g bout fimc.

50 1 pull agself together, for bettir or worse, sronably .
10t terriblo) bad: o £8, C TSt telie abo e b ners o 16E. Pant ol ny.releasc,
Lonking for 'l Meart of godd:: LR found s olthrer: peopr.
?A},i@ @ w-'l';.f.':; ?f'}fﬁ@@}ﬁﬁ_“

INTEHSECTING H¥HE, .. 18 the Phglange. I'a EhpEmesTEi s Pey; hours Tater,
and uy roounate is nloying Jacksen: Srowne. Mell, B e e Nrol el hove
bueninious #Mlthy Pierrc hcd a device/roon/orca/creation set A e
life- o wheill, the corld has heres Do i0re SeCi, There were thousands
of signs all ofur saring lcianolds, Lot uider the Sign ol the Golden
Beocnie®, and a room nunder. Bhese werc everywnere, and I wonder hosr

tic steel-workers converntion felt about thum.:.?  #lliot.oherter,
Jdin Freund and I walked over ko ste what ¥t was about;” and Tound a2
roon’ with! envarathus apparently drascd: all ovar, bubbling obsccenely,
and o 12 foot list of instructions. . "h.Pirst'1ift Fran:furter from
colder jabs Ledt v stk sdang s lsaeniy c o e BEGITVELSSreh - Tones i n-heateri B 2.
Lepocit money in chaage box C, remove GER i at - (b n ohes Dol 1ar )y hill nay
b2 put iMiBoney: box 44z ad chinnme & Sdowme d Lron ENBEe o hox e AT Ler
pettiang pew kot ‘dog in, TEflove roll fre: e em e g bongs  tor
toke foesh Beil dios i roinac s ate v i et i

It . beattbhe 2€ro=Gnaity s Boisl Siwe L%t hell.
Linds Bushyager arrivéd on the wecng a fow moweits afttr ¢ did, wna
while we d were Holwing ourselves te Fixins (nj, shé stared, and repostted
in a hysterical momotonc--only Ficre, onlynicre,onlyvicrc, onlypierrcee.,?
je glso bopderad tue feet BT wos there i te ol 4 A AT »orson sleeping behingd
tha ' ol ng ¥ &5

Of 'cguese ‘the crowining feucar was: whé sign outside the motel=
“"ycleams, Pittsbuzgh Longel! ]

' Aainybody out there want to

art a Boston Lunge, or o #uw Yorik Lange, mebbe? Tom .hitmorelsaié that he'd
br

[
S Gl

—_———

o berkgk v han ety laiie Foelds b vl @ s R 1 e - i(]
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hedrnsgark ans#er~d with wind. Jda giElrihom s cthieads, @ hriek s was
stopped on tac 516' o HOiSu, agar 1meelli i DILTEY, abud, dri fing past.
& wallel towerds 14, oackwards, waving al 'cars. anoh her souad, and.I peer,
lcoking for what? The truck is WAL CLRs T ol 1885 S5t dr aile

Unsuie ohier S asiie = GO tfucmu,

wneels like a catepillar has

legs,. and tae €ab dodoris 4 feel over my néad. T Jump; .. eencrgiged  with
fpanticilen, oo and, ¥ noar. '

Yowihad %o shoubs to be héard, snd FlHe Busmension wésioff, 8o we
jolsed, and bouncesd, gsometimes fzet dnto the air. id¢ told me he dida't
pickrip eols byhday since he woiid bl fired, bt abiatghthe wes hinsclf,
fe-shoke  anlyway, Yof hid job, Ariving, -riding, eney, Laxerrs,” the 1iT& ..

He weg going to Pitisbrrgh.
SEEWE TroaGLoralls ot anty and redlnya

stabbing - anfl meviag. ¥etness, £id hard.

R (O el e

DO ATE, O Es
=i oL sy E Y
Bk 3 BTt D, s oNit

ange
¢ . -t.'.lp'.'.l. S\).L_t,

I rode, with him, for about threc to four hours. He was going to the
other side of 1udobv gl 5o he had toTdren-we 20 mileés out, bécause  of
g CrcTal’ et ; ol Eeio R dge.  wobriade Sl dhdi S He R g e 0 TR M ihe SEhamiwey,
The sk s L 0l v q%v Gowr, - and T -stopped Ve flgurd routeslon the wep,

and then walked
Die PEPCLST S e
AL e R Rl g
THts:  Let MEe SO0, - el Jaronnd T and s ods
things To han.en, tﬂu% Jnc: totallsy oud
W oS WSS iauEte J opleriaEra Uiy aan . Guls
Laer;. o -hexson detally cool, ¢
cad therd, wag: o wondcrfully inll
ana vent ThP -downtowa PL sisbBurehs
d*ooplﬂb ST rLonu L e

\f.P'.Ja;"vJJn
21 AT

Fhe  cngrancelof
..).‘ (3 ;\' I\ ’\ -
uur~\d ao,A ofrim

offerad

9,

DOWNENN . o oAy
clover-lecafs,
myselt tranped

ifronliace, fo® RS
i BOBHLNg .« HL

e St rEails of

fear, ~ie
cowsl ], o
anda

LT o P b PR TR
TreneE e L he c”u TCREEao)
o LRSY Y s d, S e g A LR W e

&

incngs,
Lo e

an hour. 1r, HETE and Guist. I amoout,
yrigwe gl d Fot as neriet. spoty andeér

to stop, 701; pErC P s Cois- Jiuen Y M

down 19,
R QT bp\rs
ot
and
ohlege 0y uge,
RESOPMICE" dEt T up.
ol
DG Ta ne LT

O StoDs

humnani ty (s

D RO h].

B

the Peilnsy
anotiacr routc
206 WG dere
B LR HeWE o Oie woil thic odpst

the vays eud thev Had stoopped
Lged eloblier, ride  Infintesmals
TooicigAorssha® bt oy
tpathy; I loveéd hinm,

she wrengs s waysfoxy him,

. t’rﬂb“ dovm his bcer, too,

/l:/)"v=°:/ Lir
1 YEAQ:

rlvenia Thruwway, but
todur1 Fitssburgh,
C ‘tﬂ\, h.l 1 WAV e

)

5

Dl TS
s -
e,

interseetions,
end Tfound
sior kwalkc

Mapda
Wolked. - A walked,
i R Lk A ak g Lo

S PEAR LSS SGes rUohdng  past;
peigeu S ee. SRR ISR e T e L e
pletform, egad it takes me
SO0 IG5 e B0V EREO
el o R e LR Y 0T T spage
slowing rTocn. aad an incredibly

wide shoulder~stopring uTgch. No ono. T dvt: angliowrss sthen

MOV @S e s itaele AL g = M d 1 r e o NEADeR 0 a1 o Lehiet S aha 2 Sontse

OIS AT (67 JFCh Qi - TAR s Sl eI e s Y A B W A sl S (O B O s (O, DV BT e & Cral{ b MDY G )

gas svetions  Phone-beoth Yireh I Roir-e smgu— dildinocyn dd s Jpitlies ™, ;
Erodifed  Indormatd oy Bokecd hopitng fors the righs Bilgwer.vadeliday Tnn

A MERFOSVITLC B N O Tn
CherB o s Ba anyonu 157 " oL CE B g o MoK b
BRI teDn LGl ose Ithourg latse, the
~esAlyson Abr-aewitz. - sho clsc?

(G AP OHO) RS

Bee-o0 e el dleniday nighty Sk i
; SRR 8 f S
ﬁ.

At Fhe Phglange.

DO PRl h e A S O OME s B O NS
egas. ot -pl ayiaesicr Rnd watch :
car syings Up. Qut of the doori"swingSe.

amat che Bhzlange.
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Yeas, yes. o Better ewen then the sign ot last years (1978) Boskonc-

JBoskones XII, sponscred by NiRsLAY Y WorESt S o ane?
Sgieas pRe sy

1AM MHESE T-AM, [OR MarBEINOT, which it @b Brockport. I .caught o bus
back Sunday night, rode 2ll night and waited in dochester- to switch
buscs from 4:40 to m. cercying aseoliapsing box of bookse I wos
staggering across compus atlff in the @orning in ay iobin dhite-Tee shirt,
backpack,. 1nd bcX, \Wicn 2 gecurity guard pr_dc 1 looked suspious'and
stopped to interrrogate ue, pull ay ID card, and chvek by Velkie~talkie
that! I existed. '~ fun. gl T Gl i cwashlhs my- Sl ofvementyin protesting
the food scrvige o1, cauapus, olong with other sundries. 4 march on
Teusday, Tuns
Jot else? T “a iy olis tecimaar el g ou G e me . wight write

up o pigce ‘on the computer programs here,’ inclueing . g it scOnlplacated
o9 command, Star Irek. dne. o L say. Gikeilew o gpace-1999, rucentiy,

and ihs spredte Hutriets EePr it il el G 2 S 40

3
i
ai

Recent reading, ic, :xlast week is Zen ond the art of Motoreycle
jiaintenance by lobert Firsig, worth it, amd LI'd be curiocus to hesr  any
discussion/opinions of it%?, Jerry dmbin- Do _ith and de_Lrc Svervwhere,
Sonversations with The Wew Heolity c¢d. by the cds. of samparts,
he owords oi Lonkhmar oy Sritz Leiber, doodstock W.tion by ahbie Hoffmen,
The Glass ienageric by Tenncse Jilliams, Levels of XKnowlcédge and ixistence

by Harry Woinberg, o few texts, and ifm in the middle of Costenda's
Journey ‘torlktlan, and Tacist Tales by Romond van Over, and o wouple

of other misc. things... A SeE e tlass meck 1 Bl so vent thru
Hunter Thompson's %cliesy agnd LOLtQLQA PRGN R e Enas LT 25 and

In _Las Vesas, »lus Hell's angelg, ond 2 by Oharles Buicovrski- penoirs
Of “abirty. uld uwﬂ and whatshi iacallit...somethingirother and Qther
gacgl;3;9g§, T lcan Fsthink of tho titlc. Can't find gyl ann | @¥Brien,
Jerryes.

Yot much 'sf thore, as you can sed, but thet is only a wee ck and

1E,  madi LTve Becn Dusi. SOl S *ps, i slases vite'd i Bnd Tron, “the

tover, ‘since 1 pickeds it up fow 99¢"in z store aerg.

ﬂy 1oV A O tho Tyey wos Herred \un) by e 0l Sy pSWChOuOdgth

sgomaci thot gave rise to greéat »nein, and dischppepned onece we werc

thru. theyiiollana Taanel,. o ahl ile &

'"'f,)
=

—

I“”e mean’t to explain exaetly whot I'm doing (X/dfhAL) in

theprogra hire, ~in the slbernate Golleges L did-an & TaPsmailing,

but tha#k dbwnc“ .4 to be the nage that dosie fcder couldn't print because

it got fuckec-up in being scnt scrose the country o fow tines, following-.
30, basically, The Altcranate Sollege is & progr.iil set up;

fomigatizeli: lly created by "a sce 4 gr ant froi the Carnegic Foundation, to

lgive more O|ulOQS 1N EESS ElﬂC g0 eradun ter Jrou. 1 - three years
1 h 2 LB e O LB Tp901etjcmlly S offara gllssortsiof bullshit
1ikddie fuxler i rents Elﬂm ol cxpression of the whole person o8 an

intellectual, b@otlow al, intuitive cond) sensmaus being capable of
increasing individual iniative o, gelf-directiontetc; &tnd other :
nice things. Proctically, you only nccd g6 credits for ‘the degrec;
28 anposca to 120, no language, and ot eliminetes the nessssity for
the normal Heore! courses geasrally taken. Instcad. WO L TeTrsS (Wi
are theorctteally intergrated courses tuat eliminate the duplication
of vork, and tuought hotween tne usual iantrodictory courses.

Phe PLirst teim, gpou Take. thAres gonerc ¥ courses in thce cabagerles
SRR S lumﬂgltLos, AN w‘ta,001p40p o mseks, nlong w;th
entor-Tutorial saminer, and oo optional Parcnt Collcge cours v
jithin those turee catagorics yo:heve a choice of about 5-4 elasseEs
cach. My #ine Arts class ig in imeater, firinstance, my unanitics is \22




in The Study of Man, ana ny math/sei is in ifan ana Le

.

You taiie these three for 11 weelis, - and thed @il Fmmer

for 5 wecks, an in-depth concentration study on something presumably
these clasgscs,

spun off frou something th.t stimulctcd J O - LR O O6
sinultancously with = 16 weck parcnt college course(o
whatever you pick, 2nd o dentor-futorial seninar. The

ehnalazy.,
Sion kodule

otional) in
Meutor-

lutoricl scminer is only 1 credit, zno it generally meets one hour
In .
Thicrs:

& weel to do vhatever your uientor and the clags have
are about 40 such offerings, ond you - Tend- 260 el whe

at the begianing of the tormes Tour mentor 1s yous advisor,.in general

and this scrves as an oricantation point.-Myine, is bha

touring the compus, and Just getting stragght on Bhingss

Colirade sconnaes s 411 General senenties, & very cool
Yery interesting, snd vocring. 'The 3 courses acnivionc
by the way, cre all 4 credit courses, small, about 25

and discussion bagcd. The Humanitics T find the nost

B2 L0IGE SREE 55 BT, v o Thdee 48 geheral-intergrat

e vermn Feld .
t you want

sically
coursecy

d earlier,
—25° -peeonlit,

sy Baren

4

inturcsting,
SUOETIENAET s 800l trik. /Sty ny first scnesters credits come to 18.

-1 A ”
el Courses

ih: Socidd -Science and Comparitive Cultuxcls for jeeks,  then

an Immersion uodule, and 2 {%7%5 and 2 Parsnt Collcge Courses for

16 wecks, o .

et ange 55 st hiow. 1% cevelops. You tend to blend into

the parcnt collegé courscs, with an Alternate college orientation.
Algo, the few alterncte collcgl courses you gretaking by the third

WAE SrSoew ~nre ity cESe e r e ¢
philosophy .nd considcrations.

That-wasa’$ ceally «very eléar, ' 0ud you have s generzl picoure?
It gedas 5o/ sult-me ot 185t zs gekl as collgge ordinarily srould,

I like. T i N b s B e T2

° 008 0o . € LB
09 08 00 v e o

i ¢ s

RANDGUILATIONS: My Humcnitics clasg, & few wneoplc wan
and’ diseuss: Strénger in' a strangc -You gucssedit. I th
The only onc with on cutographed CODY.«.lr0GQ, what ego

1 "piamvon ‘Conas o cthe allonycoi nuxt weck, at Niagrs Falls, hitching.

aad - the ' bachk " Ceo il oirer Thanksgiving: for '« -Tow days.
0 SRR me I 150 OB TCAICH, o L OIS O TG, How to
hiow? Lo thehiYoui i @ -6 5 d 0T QRPN 60 T P SO e

KK KR XX ¥*¥

LatcressIt is rain "~ - again, and a roomaté has been
Red Octonus, the new Jefferson StRrEshisp dlbunle TTul sl
get  a B0l Ty e itk hed One of nis fovorites, what'h

nd cenegeptiial, ~veedy<hés B LT el e

RO 0 T ol
AE ke L R [ o)
87,1 ST %

sclect,

playing
arting ta

¢ swears is

thel bes% piece of music ever-crected is o cut from Jean Fogarty,

"Almost Soturday Nighti. Plays it a' few huhdred tines

regretiul, ‘o letden fron an old, very close frieand who 'has moved
j i ed st “Eimd

to I'rance is around;, o1¢ there 18, N0 ‘resurn addPess,
oy O A v M T S PR
Little nail is yet on hand fron drifi, o noct

2 LSl

LS RO

Mike Glicksohn, a long letter fron sheryl birkhead, a letter fronm

-

Ben WIllers 3 £ef others, but T Have O~ e hEs sl e tRse T
Jalker I might want to gut into.

STaeE)ule e Rl

"Né. Folls apalnal 6L ety “Glad: S*E0rua Scnblance_of.a closc.
i'a like t6 heéar froil.you. So what's happening?

i wondef SiaE ;'m 15(0Y0)=atal re)(oh

a3

EL)
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"I want to live, I want to give. I've been a miner °my a heart of
gold. 1It's these expressions I never give, That keepn ma searching
for a heart of gold, and I'm getting old. -- I've been tr HOllywnnd
I've been to redwood, I crossed the ocean for a heart of g=ld.

I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line, That keeps me
searching for a Heart of Geld, and I'm getting old." -Neil Yeung
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and now we coine that auch closer to the
never-attainebhle present. uan entity of
reassurance; lest the inpressions you
pick up from herein be sonewhat
distorted by a ‘congentration.in one
area, let me recassure: things seen
0. -bet commmghege thers - T%stilkl

% Irevie: e Aubie s Land? I trust ip

Eiae drift on it, to soue extent.
That’

At S m’

h bo Right now, 1'nl even happy at
L o Brockport, and my plans leave
e udee¥tain, of the future,

but not insecure, or unhappy
g bh s B - ey "now,~\the i
uniMerse Jd s-werking souty sand
I'n hanging in there. Why, sone _
day, I nay develop Inpeccable Taste.
6

CALLEGILTE, THAT'S WHLT I 4M, or *naybe not*. Life here...

I, in one of the "high-rises" here, on the third floor. The dorn

is ten-stories high, 4 suites per floor in a square-like arangenent.

Fach suite has three bedroons, and a/sbathroon attached to the big
central room. Currently, residing within this central roon are nets
hanging from the ceiling, a tapestry on one wall, 4 lanps, 3 confy
chairs, and a double seat, along with a desk, and trunk-serving-as-
table. Let me get up and check thot. That is absolutely correct.

Each room in the suite is supposed to hold 2 peonle, but they're
currently running on @ policy of every-suite having at least onc room
tripled. .nd guess whose roou gets the screw in ny suite...? You

betchun, yours pretty truly, unhunn. So, we've got a window, and

ny desk is up against that, with bed alongside, posters on the wall,

and 3.2 tonnes of books in boxes in the closet. 1 didn't bring a pittance
of my collection, but an-assortient of reading and rereading natter.

The college is well spread out, almnost all of the buildings are quite
nodern, circa 1967: I spend time in...the Union, which ‘hvouses a lot

of thiangs, including the snack bar, ride board, all of the student offices,
the bar,  roen. where thvy.shoiwr Tilrigy <= oy SEoESE TG
tv. lolinge, bullitenn boards, lounge, ,

and other stuff that you, yes, you !
ean guess at! . I'u .eg¢casionally at
the couputer center; playing ganes,
and; -plalainonips same, BrSTC by aysels)
o'r. St Ele I Ea . 0T ool SthRange
friends roon doing,..oh, whatever,
whatever. 1 tend to cat dinners only,
if I'm awake by then. If- this gives
you the inpression that I'u living a
lifec of decadent debauchery, you're
probably right...
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"HE B!
"Hi. This is andrew:Porter, famaous editor ‘of award-winning ALGOL."
“Oh, hi, mmdy."
"Did you realize your party is the saine night as Lunarians??
"No. I never keep track of what Lunarians are doing."
"Tell, it is.  And Iths in Oradell” thistmonthsY
¥e a7l
"That's the only excuse I ever have to go to MNew Jersey.*
"Uh." VWhy anyone would want an excuse to go to New Jersey was beyond ne.
"And Hlew Jersey's the only place I can .et birch beer."
"Oh. Does this uean you're going to Lunarians saturday night?"
"Yeps!
“Oh. Okay, well, we'll see you around.?

* I hung up. "ho was that?' asked asenath..
thndy “Torters delsriiots ot
"Waaaaagh! Waat'll we do with all this bireh beer?"
This -toek (plaece 'iu January  LFOY 54 0 nedk (priorite @ ratucr large and
rathersaccessful (if I do say so S yselfs) Taind sh' party tQat Asenath
and I hosted at Proxima Puddle, that glorious, if somewhat snall,
slanshack in Greewich Viilage. The Puddle, sad to say, is no more,
asenath having forsaken the city for the clean country air in the wilds

of Connecticut a few uontiis aLtpr I took off for Minneapolis to /e
become a rock aand roll star. But the memory of the Puddle Barties )



we held there lives on.

Our most successful party
was undoubtedly our first
one there (not counting the
noving party, in which a:
cocuple dozen fans helped us
cart our worldly belongings
from the squalid avocado Pit,
up by Columbia University,

.. downtown to the scenic West

. Viilage). Seeing that the
flove was in august, it seened
appropriate to have the party
the weekend after CISCON.
I cdians -t tHinld anything of
it when Asenath started
handing out inwvitations at
the woridcon as if they
were flyers for the Proxina
Mg LR B dd T he Commiite i

A week later they all cane troop.ug ins TAFFer Pete Jeston, DUFFers
Leigh Adwmonds and Valna Brown, fanwriter-Hugo Susan Wood, fanzine-

Hugo andy Porter (and Mike Gyler, who had picked up the Hugo for andy's
co-winner Dick Geis), pro zuthor John Brunner, pro editor Dave Hartwell,
pro agent Kirby iacCauley, several Minneapolis-St.Faul fans, and
everybody who was anybody in NY fandom. There were even a couple of
nundanes!

Usually we tried to keep our fannish and nundane friends separate.
You know-- if you invite both sets to a party, the fans all talk to
ea ch other and the mundanes all feel left out. One bright ‘idea we
had was to hold two partiés fairly close to each other: one for fans
and one for ewerybody else.

It was at tha t point that I noticed sonething about non-fannish
parties. I had gone around at work, inviting all ny favorite cronies;
1'd sent invitations to various other reople I knew outside of fandomn;
and Asenath invited about -as nany, herselfs- But when “the party rolled
around, very few people actually showed up. Even those who had assured
rne they sere coming. I hadn't gone out and inwited everybody, since

1 recalled how packed the place was at that post-DISCON partt, but
naybe I should've. That way, we night have had a decent sized crowd.

Fans, on the' othier haud, love parties, and will attend with depandable
regularity. and if they can't nake it, they call -- like undy Porter
did at the beginning of this column. I suppose the subcultural :
tradition of the SF convention tends to make fans regard purtied as
significant events, wheras nundanes associate parties with pretenious,
boring affairs that they don't know anybody at: or possibly with a
singles bar/discotheque atmosphere, where you're supposed to force
yourself to Meet People and Have a Good Time.

Another point: fannish partics almost invariably consist of everybody
sitting around talking. in snall groups, and quite a bit of eating, and
Gl netharaeing on..  BEt nostly talking. 3Sone nundanes, however, feel
uneonfortable if they have to rely on their verbal skills (which nay
not be two well developed in the first place), and they tend to like
to have . sctivities at their parties. |‘7



They'll claiior for dancable nusic to

ﬁ;:;}E;f?QE ‘\\ be put on the stereo, the rug to be
R rolled up, and partners to be chosen.
FANNIST s o oS o o Coreneirota 4o

e 54 They night even degrperets into varty

gaies like charades (unlike fans, whee
degenerate into non-party gaics, like
g T =T s Congquest, or Duingeon ).

e But I bet you'll aever see a nundane
{Beats THE party circulating around a cnllating
[ HELd ouT A i g e
N CoULATIeN.

SR Nor," I don't want to o on in this

N 2 fannish-siob sort of way, inplying -
that all nundanes are dull, boring
eregatures.  uliiy; sone of Iy best
friends are unundane. 3oreti ies you'll
run up a.;ainst non-fans who arc as
wacko ay fans. ilaybe more so.

That party I was talking about, the
January onc, featured scveral out-of-
town fans -- .senath had sent invitatons
far and wide. She'd sent one to her
sl : old friend Kevin, then L v o i
N\ Boston, but she hadn't really expected
A hii %o make ‘it wfter all,‘ who
; would crive froa Boston to KYC jus®
for a party? (Pans, that's whoe)
But long about 2/3 of the ray thru
the evening, I answered the phone,
and a voice said, "this is Kevin.
Is Doctor Gonzo there 'yet?" I didn't
: know what he was he was talking about,
so I called Asenath to the phone and told her it was Kevin. . She

*

.—— Squealed in delight and gave hin directions, and he said he'd be along

in  about an hour.” He was in destchester.

i while later, the door opened and 6 or 8 people walked in, none of
whon either Asenath or I had aver seein before. But one guy said, "T'n
Doctor Gonzo," so I welconed thel with open arms, seeciag that they nust
be Kevin's friends. .asenath hadén't caught the bit about Dr. Gonzo, so
she thought they nust be some of Ly crazy connuter-programmer friends

They were pretty pleasant peonles 4 couple of then went out and brought
back a case of beer, which tiley procceded to inbibe: one of the others
started passing joiats aroung. I got to talking with Sone of then and

I think it wes a good conversetion. I+ was pretty tired and I vas
et ke S RiTs although these folks had showved np,enere ffas . no
sign ofifKevix, . There Wwas stilling SEgn IF N d hours. Tater shen the
party firnally ‘started to break up. Odr. Gonzo an¢ his crew had left
by ther, and the only peonle left were the out-of-towners, who were ¢
crashing on the living roomn floor. ..t that, 1t was, still a‘decent
sized party: Steve Miller aand sue Wice up fron flaryland; Krissy
Benders and David Stever dowa from Soston; another of isenath's old
chuns, Dianne Duprez, and her fricnd Bail, also down from Boston: and
Rick 3ternbach to round out the crew.

Days later; asenath was in touch witia Kevin. iWhy didn't you ' come to
the party?" she asked.

l g ’
¢ e



LI didn 5 get o the dmvitatign :

ratil two days afterward." A e
: : F AR N
"THET?Y T talleedsto, you -on/, the (| £ Welen: |
i g el = B
pllondes ™ You med & e vwer o *:¥*L b ﬁ/k)

coning, - You were in \estchester.
Don't you renenber?® g

Gradually s the Story <cind ont.

It seens that when Kevin had given
iisenath his address; he had gotten
the house nunber wrong. Instcad of
three -hundred sonething, it was
really nine hundred sounething.
The post office in Boston looked
at the 300 address, realized it
nust be wrong, and figured that
the correct address should have
been 800 souething, since the 3
and the 8 are so easy” to nistake
for one another. IHow, the 800
address was a house full of
freaks, who slightly knew that
Kevin 1ived at the 900 addrcss.
Being good neighbors, they nade
sure it got to the right place. -
Not, however, until after the :
invitation had ‘besn nistakenly ity

opcined (theére was so.ebody else

naned Kevin living.there).and they P

had’ noted the date and-sddress,

Theyday of the party, they werc S

visiting people.in .estchester, and they brought theaseclves and
their™friends down to thy city because Thiey, el T, ST et e e

Kevin talked to then afterwards, and reported that they thought it
Was & gredtpartye ;

Well,.l'u glad thpj'ﬁad - G000~ T Jftles Si1= swrl, diEn

. AL ALY
- k 1l -

Whe t has all thisuo' do 7ith Mpls/Stpl (or Mipple-Stipple, as it is
progounced)igs NobtNa whole 164 except. that that s where I'n S
these days. But in future installiients of this coluun I hope 1o

bring you the¢ thrilling cdventurcs of those Crazy kiinneapolis Fans,,
describing as best I can the goings-on around Twin Cities fandomn.

What with Minn-Stf, Nocres, the Bozo Bus crowvd, MINWEAPa and RUNE -
collations, and assorted miscellancous activities, there's.pleanty

golng on arcufd here. Ian fact, I could probably fill a ‘coluin’ with

the puns that D&nny Lien nakes in one evening, if he would write

thea down instcad of uuttering then into his bheer. The . songs that

T ly sbadk and forth froa SCLH Dungeoners and back have already

filled two filksovag books.

But I don't know when I'll have tine to write about all +these things.
You,see, there's all these fannish PR es S S GRA T 3 e e -
&

-~ David Encrson, 11/18/75



-FEET OF CLAY number 243

Feet of Clay ie braught ta you by
Stu Shiffman of 59-17 162nd Street
Flusking, Dual Cities of New-York/
Brooklyr., A fanzine presenting a

T o S
variety of news of interest to the Lt Y e S
scientifiction fan, personal columns ﬁﬂﬂ&l ﬁmﬁﬁﬁgﬂugﬂwjjg%wﬁ
and illustrations. Available for W i

five cents plus a 4¢ stamp, or the
appropriate amount in foreign cur-
rency, contributions of news or art.
W POTSHARD MESSAGE 3674 kitae3e3e 3303030

COMMENTS WITH PQLITIGAL OVERTONES

President Harrimanhas resigned. These yellow journals in this
town have attributed it to everything from senility tso drunkeness,
That doesn't matter, but what does matter is the fate of the American
space program., The Empire of France has landed on the moon thtee times
since Capitaine Pgul Gerard made that epic Journey in 1972. Ifll concede
that our automatic prgbes have gained as much data, but where is the
romance or adventure in that? Certainly, our new president Robert F.
Kennedy~-~younger brother of former president Joseph Kennedy, Jv».--and
his cronies, the senior senators from Maine, Massachuset®s and Manitoba,
have always been opposed to all money alloted to the United States
Astronauties Commission. As for me. I plan to write O'Dwyer and Goldberg,
my senators, and advise ?hem to supposrt“USAgz

The Dual Cities of New-York/Brooklyn are presently the hosts, as you
all know, of a good portion of the French Imperial family-~~since the
arrival of the Empress Jeanette, Charles King of England (Napoleon VI
Lucius' brother and Commissaire d*Affaires), Prince Imperial Joserth,
and Frincess Marie-Augusta. On being asked by the reporcer from the
Brooklyn City EAGLE as to wha% he liked best about the { DIt i S et - e Y
Juseph replied, ©I particularly like your 'science pulps.! We get
but few in Paris, but I particularly enjoy THRILL BOOK, MAGAZINE OF
SCIENTIFICTION, and WONDER SBORIES. I look forward to obtaining many
that we never get in France, like ASTONISHING STORIES and TALES OF PHE
FANTASTIC, % .

The French Imperials will be here and in Washington for about a
month, bhetore they go on to the Viceroyalty of Louisiana Major and the
Summer Festivals in New Orleans and Sainte Francis.

Among the protesters during their arrival at Winifield Scott :
International Airport, were Phil Farmer, First Fandomite from Peoria,
Illirois ard member of the Free Britian Societry, and many Brooklyn fen.



page two. ..

THE SCILNTIFICTION AWARD (JENKINS) NOMINEES

Andy Silverberg, chairman of the CONNVENTION committee, tells me
that problems that the USstfCon committee was having with their hotel
in New Haven have been resolved. The hotel has promised to keep to its
present con rate of $1i0. for a single and $12 for a double, rather than
the outrageous $17. and $20. proposed.

Andy also passed along a list of the "Jenkins® nominees:

. NOVEL
NEEDLEPOINT-Verner Brown (WONDER STORIES serial)
BITTER FRUIT--Philip Klass (GREELEY paperback original)
ZAR OF TIME-William White (THRILL BOOK serial)
BORN IN A BOOKSHOP-Robert Madle (SCRIBNERS)
NOVELETTE
"Hogben Space Cadet™-Henry Kuttner (WONDER STORIES)
"Hereafter”-Lyon S, deCamp (WEIRD TALES)
"The Doom That Came Unto Newark”-Ronald Goulart (WEIRD TATES)
"To Set it Off"~D.C.Thompson (THRILL BOOK)
"The Memo'-A,W.Tucker (ASTONISHING STORIES)
SHORT STORY il
"To Plant a Seed-Henry Davis (MAGAZINE OF SCIENTIFICTION)
"The Play's the Thing"-Allen Benjamin Dick (same mag of foregoing)
"The Great Switch?-Verner Brown (WONDER STORIES)
"Star Pharmacist®-James White (ASTONISHING STORIES)
DRAMATTIZATION
SPACER FROM CHICAGO (Magnafilm Inc.) prod. Irwin Allen, direct.
Lawrence Hagman, screenplay by Ronald Goulart.
LITTLE FUZZY, STF THEATER (CBS-TV) produced and directed by
Roderick Serling, screenplay adaptation by Ron Hubbard.
LENSMAN, PART II (Tampa Cinematic Co. prod. George Pal, directed
by Michael Nichols, Screenplay by Lewis Padgett & Mark B L ips .
THE RADTO BEASTS (ABC=TV) produced and direction by Harlan Ellison,
3creenplay by James Schmitz.
FAN AWARDS
L couldn't get any information about these. Evidentally all
fandom has bezn plaunged into war over the Parafaan question.
TR TSR B R s 3R Sk
- MIXED MEDIA OF THE FANTASTIC
The Flgin movie theatre in Manhatian has planned a special program
for June. Here is a foreshadowing:

a)UNDER THE MOONS OF MARS The 1930's adaptation of ERB's
- )JCHN GCARTER OF MARS classic llartian trilogy with
C)WARLORD OF THE FOURTH PLANET Buster Crabbe as John Carter.

d)CARTER ON MARS George Pal's 1950's reworking and
P _ synthesis of the classic trilogy,
filmed with the permission of the °
Imperial government in the great
South-western desert in the Louis-.
ianan province of Quivera. Robert
Taylor as John Carter, Elizabeth
Taylor as Dejah Thoris, and Francis
Lathrop the Younger as Mors Kajak.

e)Le Homme en le Castel Haut The 1974 film produced by the
(Frcnch with Eng. subtitles) Franco-Scottish director, Jean
MacNaughton, and screenplay by
Phillipe Quedic. Fabulous
costuming by Mlle. Noisette Pethig.
Medieval fantasy acted and filmed
with a vigor not seen in Tampa.
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Mecscpotamaniacs like myself should nct miss the special production
of the palls™ "Gilgamea" at the Queens Playkouse in Flushing Meadow.
It'1l be pericrmed by Le Compagnie Imperial de Ballet Parisienne from
June 2% through Ju.y 1. It's really fantastically staged. I remember
the first performance in :ondres tive years ago, when it was broadcast
over American telev¢sors,

- .':. - J .;:..". .:‘..:(. .“..\‘. ."..". .\'..'f.

I noce that Broadway will see yet another revival next year, this
time of the Recdgers and Hammerstein musical, "Aquilonia." I've only
seen the film version, with Gordon MacCrae as Conan and Shirley Jones
as the Stygian maiden. I personally can'ti see Robert Goulet in the
Cimmerical role, or Carol Lawrence in the old Shirley Jones part--
but let thav be, I hear that Gahan Wilson will design the sets and
costumes. That's certainly enough for me, My favorite song from the
- musical, after the title number, btegins:

"In Styzia they have different Names,

For gods and foreign vermin.
The vermin's Conan--Cimmerian,
And they celil thclr god ”hoth Amon‘"

e Meur00071+an Nuseum of Art has an 1rterest1ng exhibition
cominz np Iin The next two menths., It's "Fables of Mouse -and Duck,"
an exhibit of the sarly political cartooning, later pulpzine illust-
ration, and private porticlic work of Walter E. Disney. Disney was
cartoonist for many years for the Chicago Inquirer, and soon made
a lucrative entry into the field of pulp magazine illustration. His
work for THRILL BO X, WONDER STORIES and the now defunct PHANTAST
will-be familisr .to most stf fen. Disney also pioneered the fledgeling
field of arnimatcd carsooning. folliowing the abortive effort of Winsor
McCay.

A speclal deluxe art veivme 1s being published by the museum in
conjunction witn the 3kow, The cover will feature the 1920 Duck
carvoen from the uhlcado Inquire:r against Navy corporal punishment,.

I I R = I CE R
THIS AND mHAT—-OCIENTIFICTLONAL

Gernsback Magazines pr631den+ K.M.O'Donnell implied at the 34th
United States Stf Convention in Regina, Saskatchewan (SASKON), that
the twentv-year ed_tor of WONDEL STCRIES. Clauvde Degler, would soon
be leaving, “agl 2x: himsel® ﬂo@fl -mec. this at the Brooklyn Regional
Stf Conference {BKIL'YNterence) lzst month. Speculations as to a
replacement for this dean of Sifzine editors have included such
major stf riguires as D.C.Thcmpscn, Gregory Kern, Robert Madle and
Richazd Tupoffi = Degier-kars °Xpre>sed no oplnlon on this subject.

Deglew himself irtends to cevote the next few years rewriting his
clascic stf series, TALES OF TiIi COSMIC CIRCLE, to be published by
J,D.ROCAQLBllCT ir cloth, Greeley iu paper. and in gremsbh for Louisiana
and HFrance by Libres.des Phantastas, Degler is also pianning an index
of stf nseudonyms {rvarticularly his own) ard a travel guide for the
road-tramping fan for Advenv, ard an autobiographical pamphlet for
Mirage Press, a little ¥mown Tanaisl publisher and mail-order company.
During *this +time, the beloved editor will give up his radio show with
Jim Freund over W AI N@w Y01k

RS _"..". _"..". Qe
ey A ey ey

Barry Mdlzbevg‘s Fantas+1c Literary Corporation announces that
it has bouah the ;Jghts to the name of the o0ld scisnce pulp, ASTOUNe
DING STORTES OF SUPER-SCIENCE. ASTOUNDING had been published for only
“Wwo or thrze issues in 1929 by (Clayton Magazines, and was one of the
few Clayton sines not bought by Street & Smith (put ighers of the
highly esteemed THRILL BOOK-~the stfzine). Malzberg, the wealthy

S
'y
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Scientifantasy publisher, hopes that "the new ASTOUNDING SCIENTIFICTION
will be a wyower in the move away from the overly innovative and
experlmental soc1ologloally—or1ented stuff that one finds in WONDER
STORIES or THRILL BOOXK I'd like to see some scientifiction that
teaches the reader somethlng about seiencew ” A1 think, that itis more
important than characterization or plot, really, it is.™ Ron Hubbard
has been hired to edlt thls new 21ne.
Howard P. Lovecraft noted astronomer and professor at the
University of Prov1denoe, died at home on April 1, 1976, Among those
attending his funeral, were his colleagues: Prof. Carl Sagan of
Columbia University, Loulslanan scientist Comte d'Arlette, and Baron |,
Leo de Szilard of the Sorbonne. Stf writer Buck Fuller alsc attended,
Lovecraft'!s scientific reputation was based primarily on his work
disproving Moriarty's classic formulas on the dynamics of an asteroid.
Stf fen may remember his many excellent scientifact articles in
the THRILL BOOK of Tremalne's edltorshlp. ooveoraft was 86 years old.

From the Wlnsor MoCay Anlmatlon Studlo Terenoe Gilliam, one-time
student of pulp illustration under Walter E. Disney and well-known
in ginefan circles as the best fanartist since Frankie Freas was killed,
has been hired as special animation director. He will be: in creative
control of two new televisor animated series, HAWK CARSE and MONTAGUE
THE FLYING SERPENT. I have confidence that these were be worthy
efforts, I remember, and many of my readers must also, those fine
short films that Terenoe showed durlng the Saskon fllm program.

SPACE EXPLORATION AMONG THE STACKo

Flngerprlnt on the Coprolites by D.C.Thompson. SCRIBNERS New York (1976)
A curious tine- paradox and alternate world novel, set in an
archaeological dig in the Louisiana province of Qulvera. Fine
buildup of mood and horror when Dr. Steindelver finds the
trans-probability unit of the out-time "United States Trans-
Reality Crafit BRION BAYARD." Thompson's characterizations of
the scientists and French security officers, the Gaulish colonists
at Maunatann, and of John Adams, Eighth Earl of Braintree are
lifelike--not cardboard figures. Warning: this book is priced
at $2.50, so0 it might be best to wait for a cheap reprint edition
or to watch Jour 1ocal- libraey fer its

Last of the Hogbens by Henry Kuttner
GREELEY PAPERBACKS New York
(1976) Fifth book of the series
that has already received two
Jenkins stf awards. Excellent,
this one details what happens
when on of the Hogbens invents
a time-displacer and ends up
s =il amh sy cA T INEC sheofing
of the Atlantean cults that
have systemized so much fool-
ishness. (35¢)

Ben Jolson on Murdstone by Ronald
Goulart, writing as Kenneth
Robeson. POCKET BOOKS New
York (1976) Standard sword-
and-sorcery stuff. Psychic

teleportation, were-chameleons,
and the required princess. I
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personally perfer Goulart's Max Kearny--Occult Private ‘Bye
stories in WEIRD TALES. (35¢)

Professor Moriarty-The Martian in Limehouse by John-Henri Watson, M.D,
J .D.ROCKEFELLER New York (1925, 197G). The name of Dr. atson

has been in the news quite a bit lately. The widow of the late
John-Henri Watson, ii.D. (creator of the liaster Investigator, Ii.
Etienne Sherrinford Vernet, and the stf series about Prof. Jim
loriarty) has refused permission to American publishers--narticul-
arly J.D.Rockefeller, publishers of THE COIPLETE £.S.VERNET in
English-language editions--to bring out the translations of two
new volumes. These are the recently edited LETTERS OF JOHN IH.
WATSON, i1.D., and a recently uncovered tloriarty novel, THE
ULBRELLA -OF JAIMES PHILLIIORE, which seems to overlap the Vernet
short story, “The Adventure of the iiisplaced lian. " Therefore,

- for English-language readers at least, THE MARTIAN IN LIIEHOUSE
must be regarded as the last in the lloriarty series. By
correspondents in Louisiana and Anglaterre have raved of 155 - Land
now I know why. Isidore Ffersaneau is found stark raving nad
in the Timehouse district of Londres, a mere two hours after
disappearing from his office in French Indo-China. Prof. tioriarty
is called in by ii. le I'refect Treville, the same character that
appears in the Varnet stories. Jim lioriarty finds evidence of an
extraterrestrial in Londres, and the action follows from there!i

Film novelizations of the stf films TIE COMPLEAT WERTWOLF and LENSHMAN,

PART
next

TO by Craigz Rice and C.L.lioore, respectively, will be published
month by Greeley Paperbacks. They will be priced at an outrageous

forty-rive cents. Covers for both were done by Jeff Jones.

FANZ

INE REVIEWS )

PLACEBO edited by I[1ilt Feder, Number fifteen this time. One of
the few zenzines to come out so regularly. This is the third
annish, So-so cover by a new fanartist, named Timothy Kirk.
Articles by old-time fan Ike Asimov (fan-history), critique by
Lou Stathis on the novels of Robert Madle, stuff by Singer,
Davis and this fool. Available for 25¢ from 142-34 Horth
Hempstead "urnpike, Flushing, NY-Bklyn, 55, New York.

RIVERSIDE QUARTERLY hekto'd crudzine from up north. Edited by
bepand Bedpand. Not advised. _

™O LAGICIAVS edited by Prank Balazs and David E. Romm. Number
two has con reports on Saskon, Bklynference, and the Disference
by the former, fannish article on eating at a Szechuan
restaurant with Claude Degler, fannish stuff by J.J.Pierce,
and critical piece by Bobby Bloch on the writings of A.W.Tucker.

. Mifty for 10¢ from Disaster Area, Indian 2261, SUNY-Albany, HY.

ALTIEN CRITIC a zine in French from a Richard Geis, province of
‘Ouricon, Viceroyalty of Louisiana llajor. Can't read a word,
but the TOC seems to have listed work by Randall Gerard, iiichel
Coeurlandt, Robert liontargent, and Francois Denton. Well :
illustrated, a drawing on every page. 24¢ Ffrom Richard Geis,
Rue . de; iSale v, Paretiriierrel Mithiini con A howisiansd, ¥djor. ~:coin
or intjernational money order.

CRAND-BARSOO! Tiinda Bushyager's nighly=-interesting zine devoted
to heroic fantasy and; off-world swashbuckling, Number 20 has
articles by Ronald Goulart on his iurdstone series, by John
Boardiian on the movie adaptations of BRB, and Georse Scithers
on tine food of the centaurs. 25¢ from 1514 Lvans Avenue,
I'rospect Parl:, Fennsylvania.



.+ «PAGE SIX
END NOTES

Gary Farber, OE of the Big Apa, has asked me to mention that they've
already reached their maximum of fifty regular members. The wait-
1ist is up to one hundred. TIke Asimov and Hank Davis are the only
people who will be given associate status.
Tke Asimov, known to most fans for his splendid works on fan-history,
survived in the mundane world for many years by editing a trade paper
for the synthetic herring industry under the name of Isaac Mavins,
However, it has recently gone caput, and Ike was at a lot= as what to
do next. FLASH! He has decided to go back to Columbia University to
get the graduate degree that he passed up to get into Journalism., I
for one wish him all the luck in the world,

The USstfCon bid that a group of we Flpshing fans are getting

together has been moving very slowly. FLUSHING IN *oCi: Least of our
roblems have been these idiots who keep suggesting that we call it
?in a fake Italian accent) "Upper U.S, Coni" T haven't been amused
by this. Probably the Newark or Providence committees are behind it,
So far, we favor 1Q=-Con" or "LIcon™, in which case attendees would be
"LIconthropes."

Our hotel would be the deluxe Sanford Hotel, on the avenue of that
name and just off Kissena Blvd. and Main Street Flushing, It is
conveniently close to subway and buses, the heldport in Flushing-Meadow
Park, and both Newaork/Brooklyn international airports (Winifield
Scott and Idlewild). We are still vacillating between Kilgore Trout
and A.W,Tucker for pro GoH, but the Sino-American fan from Illinois,
Hoy Ping Pong, seems to be 1 good choice for the fan GoH. !

Ah well, Flushing in 1980, if you can wait hardly (?) that long!

FROM: Stuart Shiffman

59-17 162 Street PLACE
Flushing, Queens STAMP(S)
Dual city of New-York/Brooklyn, 65, NY HERE,

s ) "_D
%@‘/ﬂ/ﬁng
2277/ AT /@?&22; ;§;9%%%4_ >
BRowx, Ny-812y

An GV
FIRST CLASS-Return postage guaranteed, '



HI TCHHIRE! TS a0l TRTNG Sh+nighiste stb tiytie: dnafit, P"hwt o certain

(I don't know how certain) Other person might find hinself wondering
what zine he was doing then. I don't have the aggressive presunptiion
in me that Calvin W. *Biff* Demion did vhen unon finding out that

that Georgeina BEllis (The Canadian Duchess of fandon) had done a
colunn entitled "Grunt® a Auaberiof years bDefore Calvin hinself

had done ais fangzine rider Grunt, carefvlly (after being nade aware

of complaints by aforesaide mentioned /Georgina i#1llis) changed the

name ‘of Gegrginal’s colunn’retroacidwelyttolaveolidiany cenflicts s

Hewe thiedwesss "W ve U erns doikats “Ioin gt sarawe ] 1 he' veeently . (‘the
noment ‘of typing being 11:42 pi/l Dec.6,1975); tic egrliest of
sugh'" Galting place aifter: &k got back' from Y g8 -detailed earlier in
viethy o Fegnonycomr id fliagie: dtald 5t

otrictly speglking, I didn®upitehr 5o the Klonycon.: Lt was ‘a
traveling weeiend, a slaclk period in Dbetween nidterms and finals,
and¥peopbeafere visiiing ever 'wiere .+ 20, L. found Soneoife going
to’ Buffalo), Tfroi thekRide ' Poard, Eave ‘theaa cadl, .and’ granzed #&o
le ave friday afternoon.

of the peonle- putting it on,s3uifalo’people mainly.  DBufialo

University had a large sf population, a good part due to Chip

Delany's course's t.ere, aspareatly. Anywey, a buach there felt
confident enough and unbalanced enough to put on & small regionacl

at Niagra Palls,,; & hours ride frow Buffalo. Go#dy -Dickson was

GOH - Rick*Sternbach” stppeseelr SSREAGUHS agd Phile Hegldo and

J ay Hay Rlein'ts’® nanes gwenelikewi sesusealrered jon shelr press isheet,

in no particular capacity. (Noscourments, about RBick's canacity, pleage.s)

I had been planmming on goin = since Pghlange, when 1 had met sone

e, natetae- ride e Buf falofrom Broclkkpont in an houy, hour and a
halPror 'se, with® Tl yero s Jatheteamiaklistiieofliérs\going .
homeJor sbo wisit Iricadssd-shaidoriginally nlamed Lo "sticlk .out
nyy Tambiron Bulldlen. Tl sseingesereloge b0 Jiagraf buﬁ it was
getting dark by the tiae e entered the eages of the higawavys
sugrounding <tnc .cityy and ny.riterfold el that tiiere .was a nunicipal
bus running*to: the town of Niagra Falls
for under a dollar. 1t seemed to Dbe the
ginplest courses so -after getting dropped
i towa, 1 made uy vay to the
bisis s fatiion,, dna relfaxed
stroll, but with no stops, shce
T S Was el b e Dl Rk o
Looleed interesting, fall
of frece stores, aad people's
eollgctive 5} ' ico @pie,. e
so:le used-type stores,
but I din't have the
tine I night have wantéd,
so there were noe pauses.
ssbarblyer-bus  statd on
(always tie sleaziest
Seeilon io - tow) 2B iad
PO g b Tt i 0 R Y By o s PR )
casbell Stheribus, aittditt s
nlatforn, since the next
one wasn' t leaving feér
et el D our: Oruisiai) 1
gEEse de il Chiers Teomdii Of
he bus, gasping,




F u e

retrieved 20 Loz b-.e drlvey, swng
oy Packpack wp to ny shoulder, and
Tl eavalLroinio a . seatl | e
"Hi, Garyd"

Sitting across fron me was Dave Carldon.

500 il ey from where he lives, 1 ::; ;E: X
have to travel to neet hii. ’ ‘Xé' \ |
Now, for those of wou .ho .now g fi\ ! i
David, I nead say no ilore. I'or those i S 4£} %
amdng us wvho of David's unique [
personality, well.:...Dave is one of '%3

fandon's ilore unique personalitiecs.
Por better or worsec.

snyray, e actually had a fairly pleasaat coaversation

on the way (we found that tue bus actealiy raa to within a few
blocks of the con hetel), skimuing over phonepareaks, how to nake
credit call for free, a'bit of computers and othier trivia.

dnen I first got to t..e hotel no cne I kuew as there, aside from
Daye :Carldon, vhich nade for soue sitting arouad observing. This

"involved sitting in the con suite (vhich later nroved to de the hub

of une comvention) and waking casual tolk with several people.

I discovcred Mahsh (not Flash; [lahsh) /hose real name I dare not
reveal, but whoir wou vill kinow b+ his bellybutton lenth hair, canera,
and self. Huanger uwalting itself known to me, I srabbed Flahsh, and
we quested in search of a nl..ce to eat. .

Niagra Malls, United sStates of .sierica, toesa't beleive in eatinge.

4%t least, that's vhat we tho-ght fow a while. That, cud tiat tlhey
conspired against straiiers. e bwad ;obtten d¢irections froa a
hetel vpersen Ho a place we thoughtaie nad called! "Barngy's", It
turned out that both Flahsh and~E bho gzat that ithe.,other had been
Iistening to,the directions, so et didn't helpimuclys: Then, no
one ‘else had heard of tie wlace but kept directins us o another
place "Barney “s:iled 8Sade™,, of: sonefhing Iilkke #uak, whichithey' all
said was 5 or 6 niles away.

We didn't want to go ~ there.

aftersFivesdirectipon stops! for PZanyplace toceet.!y ‘‘eiean!i, .and
an encouater with 6 5-9 yecr old girls out side a cuurch

(Bares yougnysi ¥evorters?  Maresyou, anhippEel S idn o1 Wse'liour
camera?™ Nire you- 'a hippiei. .. o) we Ffound g place to eat, a 24
hour diner &t ®h@bh the aitress8 acted like they expected iLiarlon
Brando to ride in on hisiwotorecyecleianyuiaute, or that we would
leap ' up and terrorize then. Flahsh took a picture of my fish,
which caused fresh outbursts of zisling, and starinz, but we

O\ D

smiled‘a loty asd din't do anytiing else disieputable.

The fish wasn't even very good, aand I coulda't picture it haviag
ever. be e swimmng.

Not even a Dbacl: stroie. 2 7



)

Wwhen we got back, I disoﬁeféa,
oh, joy of joys, friends!

Frank Balazs was milling abont
in company with Dave Romm' and
2 or three other persons
unknown to me, but who

‘”@;ﬁ looked definitely fannish.
I It wasn't for another
/ﬁ; hour or so that thiese were
4 ; identified to me as Patrick
ﬁ;mww Hayden and Phillipe Paine,

Torontofen. Somehow, neither .
Patrick or I had ever heard
of one another, doing
wonders for both our eggs.
It also gave us both
cause to wonder about
alternate universes, and
: fameiiain sueh 'y upon gazing
upon each othe rs fanzines, all filled with letters fron the same
people, '

They all knew us, but we dida't.

A8 Patrick said, "This is Alarming.".

4 large Toronto contingint turned out (or up, or around, or soiuething)
for the con, with such noted and admirable fans as Victoria Vayne,

of EAgXEiAgr Simulacrum; Taral .Jayne lacDonald of Strange, aud Others.
La ter thet evéning, rooting around at tuie party, and sticking together

the wa y Us Fannish Pans do, we were scoffing at the program when
1l was struck with a poor inspiration, "Say, we're the only fanzine

fang here.” "I always was, gifted with a careful eye for observation
and-a uniquely deductive mind. "“Yhy don't we be a fanzine panel s
I cried ungrammatically. "Yes" cried Dave Romm in nerry gibberish,

for Meids: secondbin Bahbling only to me, "No one else will be able
to contradict us, and we can tell then anything we wanti®

"Im not sure that's what I had in wind,* I started to mumble, but
Dave was too infused in his lierry Gibberish Way to notice, so e
atta cked the nearest comuittee person. "Hi, we're B¥P's," I said,
noving smoothly to the subject at hand. "Je're the fanzine panel,
what time a re we ou tomaorrow?", gkancing at ny wrist. (I never
wear a watch, who wants to be tied dows, to Bament 7o)

So they put us on.

It -was a strange panel, as might be expected.s The comiitee was

so awed by anybody who pretended to have any authority that they
asked us all what other panels we'd like to be on, bmt I decided o
stay with what I didn't know best. '

Originally only Frank,: Davé,” aig T had appwached then; but we figured
that naturally Patrick, Taral, Phil, and Victoria should be up there.

1t would have been a lot stranger to have excluded them, since most

had more experience than I dide. PFrausk and I spent soile wime the

night before planning the general outline of what ve wanted to say,

and how to approach it. Basically we would talk about what fanzines
are, how they figure in comnunication, the various types and divisemions,



of fenziides, how it got started, whath e o
fandon is like today, and what people
get out of it. Plus, any areas of

questions that veople get into. Our Rt
i1ain problen proved to be how to stop /jﬁm~;:S\
DJa ve Romn from attenpting to explain R

; ] : : I You MEAN
the differance betwecn nineco ang ditEo s 5 il G
{

v ; “EiAwoD
and how they work, as Prank and I didn't ; ﬁ“ =
sce this as esseatial to the question, quite. \\MT” +
The na in thing, as we saw it, was to Do

keep the audience intercsted, and f
£o wherewer they wanted to go. If we
saw them getting bored, drop the
subject like a sercon article.

About 20 minutes before we were supposed
to go on, Irank, Dave and I found
ourselves in front of the progran roon
looking frantically for our co-panelists
who had "gone to look for a bite

{

to eat.® { E/
{ 3]
1-TaRasde Floueh T abonf 3§ at. allls 1 ﬂcgfjwﬂmjff
night ha ve realized that they night F““””*TT
NEWE W FATead. Hadics- = fove |
3 . i fL ::: A [%11

00 ~wriath noting clse to do, Frank, Dave : !ﬁﬁhw:ﬂf?

and I linked arus around shoulders, and
began*doing a kick-=turn, leick-turd, high

ags e could, singing "J/e¢'re the Fanzine

Pa nel, we hepe you'll cone znd see *he

show! ‘ie're the Fanzine Pancl...",

quite loudly. Then w&. all ran off dcun the hall.

Ionzine fans arc so nature, and sophisticated.

Da e ¥ S vbhi by Viehoriawwand Fatipdck cventually’ showed up; after
we three had spent some tiue sitting on a table lecturing to an enpty
hafls:

It wasn't totally cupty.
There was a comuitee person there, and a Dorsai at the door,
Go! we told the Dorsai. "Get audience. Bring, Kill. Go, get, bring!"

It was rather intcresting, sitting with I'rank and Dave on LOoROE the

table crosslcgged, conversing. e didn't let the fact of no onc being

in the roon bother us, we went ahead and had a good chat. &ventually

Hope Leibowitz arrived to chcer us on, and thea one by one, cpople
Stma-Eoleod dh i, WMo r ak whid.o! it was strangze, tho. Have you ever done

a panel with one person in the audience? P betc St .

Finally we had a total of 40 odad people sitting waiching us, and the

rest o fithe padel had arrived. ' de didg+a 1ot of talking to owrselfes,

a lot of joking, and in-joking, and occasionally Frank or Patrick would
leap into a sca t in the front row to ask a Surprise Question. Mostly

I babbléd a great deal, with: Dave vying to heat ne, and Patrick and

Frank filling in the chinks. Phil, Taral, and Victoria also said a

Tew comuents, Taral presciating his disgust to us, and our faanish opinions
by lying down oa the table and pulling the cloth over his head vhen C)(W
we bespoke faanishness over serconisi. L 0



PR a e e R e B L 1 d vy Tand
o By aill our S 1. ovrieellxy} TH%
caﬁg&%;”;h: e~ Lo think we ot points’ QCroes,und
FUZL" DT eidiens N an- bretty sotisfied with: the-. .
aﬁufﬂg'J&'T P 7y pamels 7 T do %poloﬂlze 2 Rl
bagﬁﬁ;;};; & QOgged thelspeakingy Victoria,
' e SRt et bl ‘1t hay Comcerns.

OF THROLE Pk R
‘huw@zau£t>m;vl g BciETr R d=n WY Lt afraids

Ak T Y 3 :
?%%%Q_Au? &v Since we had liscussed one-shts
\ BUsTE e | . on the panel when we started
uKJumu..g% ij gne Stehiswians the coh suite
¥ e Gt b st dan 3 months,.' 1 studiously

¢ T absteined for that Leng, even
refusing to write when they were .
typed in oy prescense; but I
was on an upswing in ny fannish
enthugiasn, so I gave in)), pCODlL wandered SR andssrented - to Tjeiniyin. :
"What the hell" we figured and threw 1t open, with anyone who wanted
to imidbide Gny ik The Officaila BiCentcnnial anonycon Onc-Shot was
a' toueh: strancse, jnot: theleast BB ascu T EiThe Later Prank
a nd I did one-ofouriown with Dawve chipping 'in. This ‘was supposed tto
be'ia Quadisty produgtibil S aud e nuetisapr e n 2 typped iin jeach ‘otliers laps
with the lights out, since they decided to show the wovie then.

Since there was no where to eat in the US, we found ourselfes saying
whenever we were hungry "iey, lets go to Canada and eat!" (the

hote 1 was anly a few blocks from the falls). In fact, whenever

we had nothing to do which was often (the con wasn't overprograied)
we found ourselves saying "mey, lets go to the Falls!® That was the
nane of the one-shot, and indecd was a tirilling act.

We would cross tue border with no trouble on the Canadien side

Cepd Lesh Suaves. sy tarishs s oneNsoissnr Satle ho/ M the s tataes we were
growled at, stared at, interrogated wlth otgious disbelief and

in general rade to feel at home. ("How long have you been in Canada?"
“About 45 ninutes." "Do you hayve anything to declare?” "The food in
uy. stomach.")

Frank Balazs whon we surely all know is an honorable person, on
crossing back the first tine honestly revealed upon being asked where
he was born stated "Hungrary" (ide ca:ie over with-his pa rents when he
was three.) thoooooip!

"Where you ever a cormiunist?® “"jhen di: you arrive?" "Wiere your parents
compunistset "Are you g citizen?' s 'Hew Tong?". Do you have 2 birth
et cate v Bic, o Lek g casuTecIaNSs CHCS eckend Frank rsurrendeéered

to ypracticality and Geelared himself Toibe born in. NY. - We consideréd,
when zrossing in a group of 14, all chorusing “"Hungary" when asked

whe re we were born, bHut chickpn' are chicikens, and thc prospects of .

40 houres in the border jail didn't appeal... I had ay own problenm

when i Sreelivedd thatdl ) dasla s i ese Somhaet er e bl v varid: 1D on: ne

(Secial Security is no good) Woudd,you teke ‘@ Srooklyn Fublie Library

ClaREl AL

I always enjoy traveling in Canada, for the shecr *Exoticness* of

it all, and I thouruughly enjoved exploring Niagra. fven though it
did prove to by one of tire most emazine tourist-hype towns of the
world, second only to Jackson iHole, Jyoming perhans. There nust

have been at least 15 separade wax nuseans, (we s»eculated if any

h gt e sbiin s - oty e LullSoan) ant 80-90 zillion souvincer-type shops.


enthiasis.su

It uesiati eniiors e, e ves SataA e
along at four in the nornines, bombed

out of my nind on YLack of sleep, alecng

a singde-file path Dy 'the cdge of . the

T G I G oG, T St = b el & e clay
crunbling from wndew ny feet, Lhanging
ORLEE bk e SR s IR Rt NG 8 bragfing

on the eurrent situation im Torodnto
fandom, and the revival ~< the Deriliects
(I knew-1'd nisspell-iti).

Tia 874 5ol ympda it of Uite. night«that
Frank Balazs missed! 'Je"ll “cep feeding
T hede sy el detailgr fer™voars to cona..,

SR BTUG vl COMIENE S w5 T & wppy. £iok, the chgneés U ot o falk +o -

‘Tatrick Hayden, dhﬂfﬁhiliipé"?diﬁefaé?mUCh,a@;l Gids ant e ok
cdamnicating with-Vidderia, -and Taral ‘as nuechlas I uight hava. Sspeeially
afteryreagwne GrlodmoTe Lo . thel T Bi Rl .y Piisiinsg Hope  Leibowtiz for
spreading disrespectful notes about e around the panel. My reputation
will not be sullied... fun little con, ewven if I don't get ‘ta-besLarl wwoh
next year.

***H*%*H****-K-I-:H-**-ﬁ—****%#*%**%******%*****%-&***%*******%***%****-}E*%
* '"He would always be one for whon the return was inportant as the *
* voyage out. To go was not enough for kim, only half enongh; he *
TST6 AC OME Y e Mie fot e, )i Y01 sShall gt go down twice to the sane *
river, -nor can youd go home again. That he Inews indeed it was *
whe basis bR Hisvifenweol the  wordils = Y&t Caont Vs wrhiat, G5, most *
changable is shown to be fullest of cternity, and your *
relatiomstip to the river, and the river's redationship to you. *
and to its€lf, turns out to be at once more complex and riore *
reassuring than a uere lack of identity. You can go hone again *
so long as you understand that hane is a place where you have *

*

*

never becn.,-—-—-— P. 4%~-44,,The Dispossessed -~ Ursula Le Guin
******—i’-*************H********ﬁ*%—,‘(~-X-*-X--X-—)&** R o T o T3 O (S UL VAV

¥k Gk ok ok ok B

ON THE TRACKS TO DYLalN I rode. The week after I got back from Niagra
Falls, I set out in the niddle of a dying Sunday %o scarch for nusic.

I hitched ny way into Rochester for a chance to exnericnce the Rolling
Thunder Revue...Dylaan. Got there by 4:30 with the show set for 5. They
Wers domnz Bl sifemmay: ane a5 ands che taitt 1. =i e Rolling Thuder had
played the day before in Buffalo, 2 shows, so sorne tickets were still
left for the 5 o'clock showing here, even tho the 10 was sold out.
lMoving in line ‘at the dorr...38.50, peorle nilling, long-hair, short,
shouts of recognition, .reeting. They were conduction body search's

on suspioucious-lookingz people as they passed thru, and all bags an?
ypockets were scarched. Dope?..recording devices,: Liore I lted 3. o SH NS -
noilentary comnedy in watching the people in back of ne ong-by-one
becoue aware of the seargk, and melt out of the crowd to Ffind a nlace
or person to keep the stuff they were holding. ("But I've got a pound
on netl Nhatddy: do-Fiah fory, Chrd st ook, fEo “and 3 4) ;
Our tické®s warned us that we were voiding :
all our rights as peoplg, and were granting
full permission to be in the novie they
were making.. 13,000 capacity in the dar.
Menorial (interesting place for a Dylan
CoHeoRt . ), s Bnds T meTterd

thru the crowd.

Sl




jrekes : - My Beat Wabys cwoll, 10t in the lagt row,
5 - but about tne back fron it, It-wog dead
center, with g perfect view of the stage.
That igh you kiew the stage was Soiiewhere
there ahead of you, but it was a little
hazy on the 10rizon, and you weren't

gulte SIESRa :

S0, I recognoitered for about 10 ninuteg,
thru the Varz-up band (who actually dig
a few things 1 40t into), aud then

Iioved On.

I sort of sifteqg carefully thru the

dark.. A strange feel, people, popcorn
Sitell left OVer, »ot in the AR, crackling
sweat ang tenseness waiting fer Dylan,

uptightness ot the 1001 Zuards

I noved thru the dinness, . @asing nast guards prined to react,
Scanning thru the vaves of people for g hole. Stood uneasily for
& tine with other drifters, and then could?.,.I glig into the seat,
People nade roon so:evhat uneasily, and I caliiede It was in ‘the

th or so Tow, right up close, not on the grdund, but only up on
the side about 10 seats. Beautiful...naturally it was clained after
15 ninutes.

I noved to another hole I had seen while sitting thcere, even better
actually, and was kicked out of that LA L hhes So...drifting...
I walked all +he vay around to the other side of the seatings, and
found an entire Section deserted. Moved 1%yt Th was all the way on
the gide, about 20 rows up, but only 100 feet or so frou the stage,
and I could read the expressions on €veryone's faces on stage,

I was there for the rezainder of the concert, 4

I find I ha ve little to actually say gbout the “usie, or i1yself

at this point. After the warii-up band was finished, Ra:ibling

Jack Elliot caiie out and did 5 op S$ix acoustic guitar Pieces, and
then got pluged up to an electric, obviously out of his elenent
with ite It was alnosgt aiusing to sec the way he treated the

e eliris exactly like an acoustic, sort of leaving slung like

a dead aninal by his waist. One berson next to :je Snic'tered

"shit, he's really killing that guitar WVith riffs, isn't heou =
at Ranbling Jagk's stiffness with S L A decent if not
extraordinary ausic camne out. Roger McGuinn dig a solo nuiher or
to, besides being backup. Ronee'Blakely vas introed by lieGuinn

as "iy very szood friend™", and dig 30 seconds falking about her in
Nashville. She Sang 2 songs, one of her own for vhieh she nlayed
Piano, and likewise did backup.

S0 liany people had colie out that ye really cXpecting another wvhen

a snall figure in g roundad, indented cowboy hat with g BT o

the ‘side walkeg out with a gUItar,  and began Stnging, _
Dyland ran thru "It gint+ be, Babe, ngarav, I8t like a Jonian't,
and oh, nine or so others, Tacl vdSmy e oy songs, “Isis‘, “Durango
and others., Then in - the second half of the show, Joan Baez
orened up with Dylan ~-=Blowin? In The §ind“, and ¢ig a nuiiber of
Tieces together.:..nuf. Joan wag incredibly strong, and very
vibrant/:ovin; alons with her salo Pleces, including onc piece
fore.sironien, They'all caxe together Fpr Dylan's “ﬁurripane“,
grouped about various 1ikes, and closed out vith »phig Land Is Your
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%imes in those weeks, and

and keep for future'

ete,

¢ my face, and under
R ha1¢~hour, and ° |
m;nutoq bacx.to a AEEE g
crange my'olvn sllghtly,
1dd'one saying:Ride
Another 15

0 of a car across the
The ocn” ezlu” horking, waving at me?

Sundl mySel LI mluole_pflg memsrable hitching experience, once
AT E - :
aad nd aonay; o fthsfhug, ‘or rathar, ‘cocuidnit afford to spend it
e e T Thad DEEnsa ot tenr 9o since my last sojourn, and I
R g R Ehad tolive 5t tno:Panoruuot ct PTSmVA meating on that
LI et ORIV ey ~She hohBewarming libra. bh rthday party held in
'y Revfmai and Jee Slclaris tew apariment that Saturdav night.
SgteR o pEaet s et U e e T myse LS won hitehing that
‘ PR e jsl.f; (ST iype*ience,
Enes I-mad 1 prﬂpara'i ons; made“a sign, packed,
; Rt 5o R OX BaRY woxrw ng, showerad and dressed, and
stung my-bacicpashk ghovlder, . sigrundol my arm and went out
Lo “haverpreaks g aifiret time IThad brézkfast
TS C R R * S 1) o - Dpapped-a s sern paper under a
no-e peretdoon, I hed Workad on“from
: 1% sherd ong Va-n ouT uovhb road leading
'_.d s.»no J_LO.\I NE agarrs”
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chcer¢u| and smalltown fresh,'’
43 mﬁ vien going in, and decided then that

2Tty zhe’a pick me up. She was going
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£ el it 4 to within a mile or so o

e of the thruway. We talked.
< b S SV a while, about the college
i 2 \ \ (she was taking one course a

4. A L year), and music. She loved
. ' %‘\ classical, but hardly got to

ENEIN T i SN S I R hear it because her children
o i i ,w”%j‘ : used the stereo all day, and
s L% =l her husband didn't like it at
night. She, ahh, didn't like

§
¢ [l | i most rock because the music
\ V' J }f.f;‘ was too loud, and the lyrics
o F L often offended her as a firm
/ i) Christian Woman. I nodded a

by SN lot. When I'm hitching, I'm

: polite, generally. The woman
took me all the way to the
thruway entrance, since we had
"such a nice talk". Really did.
I again made my way up the now
familiar rampway to the toll entrances, and settled down to wait by the
lampost that earried the memories of many humans intersecting along time
in their waits here. Markers left their remnants with advice to %ravelers,
curses, philosophy, and wails of waiting. I crouched with my sign,-and
had been there about an hour and forty-five minutes when I observed an
officdal-looking hat striding towards me. It was a very stiff hat, and
it carried a state trooper under it. Police. FuzZzZ....Them,

Actually, it was a him, and he was visible to me from quite a long
distance off, it being a long flat straightaway. I wamn't quite sure
how to act in encountering him, but I made do by nonchalantly ignoring
his presenee until the last 200 or so feet, whereupon I looked around at
him, and waved "howdy". He was youngish, with a thin mustache, and he
arrived to look me over closely. "Umm, ahh.......been here lomg?"

"A while." I saide..He was staring at me, hard.

de looked down at my Ride New York sign. "Whats

your name?" "Gary Farber." 'Got any ID?" "Yeah,

just a second, lemme dig for it.". I got out my
wallet, and showed him my SUNY at Brockport ID.

"Any more ID?" "Uh, yeah." I dug thru and pulled

out my sec. security card. He scruted at it, and thern .
came out with "Any hore ID?" ©No, not really.

I thought while I wasdiggihng thru my wallet. “"Hewaf®s
a Brooklyn Public Library card."”

He stood there @#tgsling four or five pieces of identificatien from me,
and then looked me up and down, and stared at my sign again.

"Where' ya going?"

This really didn't serve to impress mgy with thoughts about how keen-eyed
our servers and protectors of the peace are, but I replied “New York
Rt Keeping all my cards (which all, except for the Brockpert one,
had a Brooklyn, NY address on them), he nudged my backpack with a foot
turning it over, revealing once more my name, and Brooklyn address,

"Got any, ahh, guns or knives wilth you?”

YNope, no guns or knives on me of any kind." I said somewhat stupidly.

“You, akk, don't have any guns or knives in any or your coat pockets, then,



B B anging do you?" This was a
L A parle ondiies shell-type thin, summer
! jacket I was waaring,

i\ B Iy ! being warm-blooded. I
 v%%wwf§§;$' told him that I had no guns
LI or knives in the pockets.

i
¢%% : , "You wouldrni't mind turning the
\ i pockets out then, would you?"

| :  Iturned my pockets out.

o oy "No guns or knives in your pants,
s then, eéither?"

i ‘ leading. I started pulling things
/] e out of my front right pocket and
20 laying them:out on the grass, as
Fa : he directedy Then the left front,
A e until.empty, - whereupon he had me
e iy turn”it out,; and .proceed to the
A back -pockets.’ .I was laying every-
thing out, and each time we got
to the next pdcket he would again
ask me--"Any guns or knives?",
We got to the last pocket, after
the slight snag of not being .
able to pull sut one of my pockets all the way to prove it was empty,
because of & hecle-in it having been resewed to the pants leg. He patted
that down, and getting to the last pocket in which T might have *gasp*,
a;, uhh, you-know, he stepped back, hand to his gun in case I....attacked
him. ' . . :

| ;

i% ' I had a feeling where this was
HE

|

I thinik.

Anyway, once we were all assured that I didn’t have a gun or knife on my
bod (he patted-me down, or up, or whatever), his eyes turned towards the
backpack previcusly mentioned, Lying jat myiféet.

"You don't have a, um, gun or--" "No! I said calmly. "kenife" said he,

"Mind if I look in it?" the cop said, grunting from the exertion of moving
his arm around in the depths of my backpack. "You don't have any of the,
uhh, Stuff on you,do you?" saith he, wiggling his eyebrows Knowingly at
me.:* . Wow, the was cunning I thought. Look at the way ﬁe's attempting

to Worm His Way into %y Gonfidence. Clever, the way they:attempt to
subvert Our Defenses. He laid everything out on the grass, looking
somewhat dissappointed that he hadn®t found anything until he spotted the
pocket on the front of the pack. These disappointed little trooper eyes
1lit up in a flash at this caring sign from an All-Watching Radar watch

.in the sky. Another chance! "Any--"  "NO!, NO..." "guns or knives." we
both chorused. He lookdl at me and asked me if I had a criminal record,
had ever been a detention home, prison, jail, or ever ‘murdered anyone.

I thought about it. No, not to my knowledge. Had I ever kidnaped
anybody? No. He proceeded to look thru my pack: "A New York City

ghtway map?" "I might get lost." Ok. "Hmm, .. .map of NY, map of Penn.,
book. .. The Dig-s--po-oosessed..." he pronnunced slowly, "Taoist TaleS..."
he mispronnwed terribly quickly, "a Newyork Times, and...mimeo stencils?"
ITdidn't explain, and he handed my cards back to me, wished me a good trip,
.amd walked -back towards the tolls. I picked up my carryings, and wished him a
good day, It was around 10:30." : ; : :Béi
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I waited there for about an hour, first lsaning against the lampost,
vhen slumped down half sitting on it, and eventually sitting cross-
legged on the ground in front of this pole. The wind would 1ift i{it-
gelf into gusts agdinst my face, chapping in the warmth, a false warmth,
Rays of the sun. A memory, flickering in my mind dimly 1it the thought
that this was the exit towsrds the west, from Rochester. I could try
the other exit, 30 miles east of Rochester, and so I crossed the road
tucking my sign under my arm, and stuck my thumb h a direction far

from the cars. It was only a few yards from the exit, and so they 4
would pass me going a few feet per minute, deceptive e’ celeratinn,
reireating away from me, again and again. At last a halt., From a

an old pickup, loaded with junk. The old gent opened the door, and
grunted at me while I moved a priece of pipe from the seat, and put my
pack on the floor. He said just about nothing, a silent type:
communicating thru his acting and actions. He had +to turn off for his
exit on the approach coming %nto Rochester, and so he left me on top

of one of those hi-rise, urban constructed, smog-sky-against-your-
6yog-and in your throat, twisting, humped-back serpent of a thruway,
200 feet above nowhere, Shit, Ths wind swoooshed, pulling at my sign,
and my hands follwed it, jumpdng into the alr, Dlaking a temporary
claim on it, 30 minutes later, or maybe 50, a rescuer took me,

& plush sporty car with a gmeeth, young, business-aftershave-man

who sold "plasties", He teld me he worked for himself now, mostly,

but his main asaset, his truck hed totaled, and jJacknifed last week,
leaving him with enly his 0ld truck to transport material, Business
was booming, the depression was great for plastics, and he was moving
as quickly am he oould, egtting ug advertising displays: " " Umm,

The radio played Bob Dylan's Tdiet Winds, Vy ride lef% me off on the
exit; and I walked!the mile and a half Yewarde the toll booths, In
the long distance, I saw another flgure about a mile frem the -booths,
and we started to talk, together, He was hitohing from Ceergla te
Toronto. where he lived and had been walting there fer about 2 hours,

I didn't 1ike the seund of that,

We got some rea ly.good talk foing back and forth, eemmunicating about
hitohing._what 1t'8 like in different avea's of the seuntry, travel,
past experiences, oh, lots, mughe, The oars would eome goaring aleng,
vigible rer_abou% 3 minutes beforehand, and we would bo'th perk up,

one of%icking the other, and he would extend his "Toronto" sign, and
I my "Ride New York" simn, We would wa?o'hopefullgg'think cleancut,
and slump back ag they shrunk away, fThis went on for gseveral hours,
with few diversions, . : o e

I walked dewn the hill, and into a field te RAlelve ‘myself, and came
back, piloked up a stiok and began playing with 1t. We gat, and peered
together at the faint, vague image 4in the #istance of what maght be
a gervice gtatlen gign, debating whether ar not they might have & soda
machine, and Was It Werth It? Fop diverslen, I began falling to my
kneeg as carg approaced,and extending my armdy pleading in my face,
and a genppal demeanor of pltifuinesd absut me, and then just plain
begaing and gereaming, After anether two hours, I moved & thousand
feet or go dowh the rdad, reasening that semeone might think we were
together, and not stop for that reason, I lept and sagged, acted, and. .
sagged as the¥ rushed b{,.the wind dashing aféér them, Finaliy, I did
a "Idmdying,":'mdying,m g0y ya gqttahelpmewhpleaseohplegse" fall, and
when- this car too, passed by I spun. and for lack of anything egze to
do made a Rude gesture, and unwise actfon, The car spuh to'a halt,
jerked backwards with a squel of wheels, a cloud of dust A¥d # BELL KA
/¥4 and a face leaned out at me and started screaming, then roared

off.. T had had a momentary fear for~¢h9tsanc$ity and safety of my nose,

E o L -



yet I came tc no usme Sach ig gaody . T Dtk ks

I waited there, and looked, and waited, occasionally waving at my friend.
- Another person came walking towards me from the booths, and at first
I thought it was another cop, remembering my previous experience, but
1t was only another one of Us. He had long, waist-length blond hair,
tied into a flowing rope, and carried a small knapsack. We consulted
s a bit, and he told me that I would do best
to try and make it to Syracuse because
"that's where all the freaks are",and it
would be easy to get picked up. And so he
walksd further down the rode to wait, in a
deep-knee bend type position, and soon I
i = : spotted, most of a mile away, another
T B S figure waiting. So there were 5 of us
strung out down the road, until tow more
came. Sirung aut. Waiting. WAITING...

It was around 5:00., A truck pulled up to check his tires, and I ran

to ask him if he could take me; and he nodded yes. I ran foward,

to the cab, and pulled myself, head over heels into the caband road

+ Rode, about down and thru Syracuse, where I was dropped at a dinky
exit, with enough room for only 2 cars at a time. It was getting coold,
and I refledted on: the cars, and the drivers. Some would wave as

they passed, others shrug their shoulders, or hold up their hands to
say they couldn't do anything. Othere, though, you could see, could
see how they would carefully turn their heads away, carefully watch the
other side of the road, carefully "not see you", conveying the complete
message of "Well, ahh, I, ahh, don't see you, but T dad, <B%d: e

sure to pick you up, ya see, but I, uh, just happesd to be watching my
steering wheel, and ah, don't see you..." So they can't.

By .the ‘time the cold was starting to chillme badly, and #ust after

I had put on a sweatshirt from my pack, a car swung along the prairie,
road, and college age kid picked me up, and road me out towaRds Albaryl
He dropped me off at another exit, about 4% hours from Albany. I hung
around, waiting, and in less then tne minutes, a door swung open from
a car, and twelve horns blasted while I scrambled fowards and ints oy 1

It was two stra-aa-ange freaks, who talked mostly to each other, rambling
about the fight they had had in the bar last night, and the bruises

left over, only now being discovered. About how they must have hit

him after he was unconscious) because hecouldn't remember getting

hit there during the fight, and wasn't that a deep cut in his head?

They went on about the fight and how it started, and how the bartender
started arguing... Then about one of the man's girlfriends, and oh,

all sorts of histroy. They said theycould take me to just outside

of Utica, but as we approached it, they mentioned that they'ed only be
able to drop me at the exit. It was now about 7:30-8:00, and prtehd’
dark outs I decided that I didn't want to hitch in the dark, remembering
previous attempts, and extrapolating to include the long waits I'd a
already had on thiés road, so I decided to take the cowards way out, -

and take the bus to Albany from Utica, and crash with Frank Balazs,

or someone., So, when they mentioned that they would be coming back

thru Utica, and oucld drop me offf at the bus station, I agreed to

go and help themn.

Help them, you say?
Help them reposses a water softener, you see.

Wheeeeee. :3(3
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down-stairs to his workshop, and

.'he éidn't want it, and could get a

we rode, and got to the house,
and tramped into this middle-american
home, with the family just settling
down to eat dinner. The wife,
cooking, the gum-chewing daughter,
dog, and tee-shirted husband, with
a beer in his hand. * He took us -

we started taking ithe water-softener
apart, unscrewing the pipes,
draining the salt, etc. We had to
use a hack-saw on 2 of the phpes,
but eventually got it out, and up
the stairs, to be dumped in the
street, and loaded into the backseat.
With me. You see, the man decjded

better one for a cheaper price, so...
Once we had left the place, we set
off in search of the bus station in
Utica, tho of course my two hero's
had to £ind a .liquor store £ of - PR g
and by a bottle of mixed whiskey ' .
cocktail., - This was after swearing

thriovt the previous 3 ‘hours of -

driving that they had such a- hangovea| .

and would never agahn toucH -drink. -
So we rode to Utica, polished[bfflthc

bottle, and probably passed,the” -
station & times, in zigzaging back
and forth shouting drunkenly at gas- |
station attendants. An adveniure,

an adventure... We finally got to ..
the station proper. made oux fare-
wells, and I tried the nogo of ridin
~g stragght thru to NY orr’"the bus,
since i went from Albany to NY,

but didn t quite make it, and ended
up riding to NY, anyway, paying fo-

- 63 A Oh. 1% was adelight- life 1,
it was. ; o
And maybe sometime I'1i tell you how
I got back. : 8%
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a column

© MICHAEL CARLSON

“"RABID REDUX"

Ky dog is still alive, since 1 last
wrote about him (Ramdom 1), and if a
dog can kick then i guess he's still
kicking. He's a bit older now, and

a lot more senile, and his eyed aren't
what they were, but he's still there,
as idiosyncratic as ever; and just
last week this 133 year o0ld dog spent
three days and nights out, carousing

i presume, and even at that age, well,
i’ve never yet seen a dog play shuffle
board. He's developed some new and
intereeting habits, too, thus disprovi
that 0ld canard about‘old dogs and
new tricks. Of course the canine in
that cliche wasn't blessed with my |
father, noted animal trainer.&
benefactor to beasties of all kinds,
to hellp him along. :

Midnight (the trite} unole;given name
. .|. he is saddled with) is a creature of
.| -extreme adaptability, as illustrated

by his famous 45 degree walk, the
result of three encounters with
careless drivers, Of course Middie

. brings such diffieulties upon himself,
- because he has absolutely no sense of

fear, especially when he is involved
in some dearer-than-life-itgelf activi:
like mating or fighting. A few days
agohe was chasing me as 1 rode my
bike, and he stopped to spar a few
rounds with a much larger dog, a
collie, in the middle of New Haven
Avenue, a very busy street., The cars
screeched to a halt, horns honked,
and the collie chose discretion over
valor and ran. Niddie stopped in

his tracks, looked around him t&

see what all the hubbub was about,
and then noticed the car poised
behind him, waiting to move. "oh,

. yeah, a car." He doesn't much like

them, bigy cold nasty animals that

2Q



they are, wasting his legs three times. sn he sort of tank hisg time
and shook himself off, like gz fighter at the end of a big round; then
turned casually and walked to the side of the road. Bf course by this
point he'q forgotten just why he was there in the first place, so he
turned around ang headed home, and i continued on my way.

But we were talking about olgd dogs and new tricks, Try this one.

Vy father is usuadly the first one up at home, as he leaves for work

just after Séven, and my mother doesn't leave till after eight. Under
normal circumstances (me at work, my sibling: 41 school) they are the

only ones home. So my father makes coffee when he gets up, and eats

his breakfast, And he'd have to eat it alone, were it not for one thing.

The dog.

In the past cduple of years my 'father, who Used to force oatmeal, Cream
of Wheat, pancakes, eggs ete, down our throats évery morning, before we
left for schooly .has become addicted to cold cereal. It may be that ¢
the winters are nowhere near 8O0 cold anymore, maybe it?g just because
he needs the, chdnge. But now when i return home the shelves contain
Chéerios, or Life, or Country Forning, or even *shudder* Frosted Flakes,
Each mo’ning ‘the olg man makes his cereal and sets a small bowl on the
floor, and makes a bowl for the dog, who devours TS Pihhe Breakfast Club,
Next thing i know the dog will stagger into the kitchen one morning and
growl frantically until his morning cup of coffee 1s poured into his dish,
Some mornings, especially if someone else is watching, my father neglects
his partaer, or doesn't eat the.cereal himgelf, T think he still feels
embarassed *o have his children see him eating Frosted Flakes, But the
dog ‘will hover 4% the" kitchen cabinet, waiting for the boxes to come
out ‘and pour themselfes +irito his dish,

¥4 A N e 32 369 kL8

Summer is coming to Yilford; .and the dog catchers will be oyt and run-
ning, 1'iddié has always shown g childlike attraction to dog wardens,
and has been busted a ridiculous number of times. lhaybe he thinkg 2
anyone is uniform is nice; ‘he 'never barks at the mailman. But we'l]
tet the following story illustrate,

Vilford has an ordinance against having dogs on the beach, which isn't
always enforced, but can be. Gi¥ven the fact that the beach sang is
washing away, and-the beach shrinking year by year, and thus getting .
more and more crowded on'nice summer weekends, and the goverment isn't
about to.pump in sand like they did in the early 60's,. i guess the law
- makes sense, Usually no one eomplains about the dogs anyway, as they

- mostly stick to themselves and bother N0 one; many humans seem to enjoy
watching then Play in the water or on the sand.

Ny next door neighbor has g large black Lab, named (even more tritely
than Fiddie) Snoop. She is Viddie's"best frieng" and a very personable
dog who eats the parts of Vid's dinner he finds beneath his station
(including, once, a lime jello & cream cheese mold), Snoop has tow
great joys in 1life, swimming & fetching, S0 if you walk with her down
to the beach ang combine the tow, she goes crazy.

Now most humans get akick out of wateching her perform. But, every so
often even the best acts hit a smag. One day, after an extendeq
fetching session, Snoop and i were swimming around, dog-paddling, when
an older woman, standing in the shallow water dressed in bathing eap

and sunglasses and flower print bathing suit, watching her grainddaughter
play, caught sight of us, like the look-out high in the crows nest

of a Nantucket whaler. She ‘took one look gt dog and human racing, and

20
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ran out «f the water screaming. ILiterally. "Get that filthy thing aut
of the water!" and she ran back in to get her granddaughter, like a
fireman braving the flames to rescue some trapped child, « ‘A11 i ¢éould

say was "huh?"., This was Long Island Sound, not a country club swimming
pool. The water is sometimes very clean, or at least clean-looking.,

It also has days when the sewage fyom New Haven drifts in, little stringy
pieces of fecal matter that sticks to you, as it were. There wmre also
regular doses of paper, cans, used condoms (skidiver's balloond)} etc.

S0 1 laughed, and this infuriated her. T thought no more about it, and
soon went back to lay in the sand. Snoop took a comfortable position
next to my blanket. .In a few minutes the police Jjeep pulled and the
cop came down the stairs; headed straight for me.

He pointed to Snoop, who had looked up with 1ittle interest at and
settled back to back. "“This your dog?! "No," i answered, TrdthfwT 13,
But he didn't beleive it. So i explained. "Iy nelphbertey M T raad di 51
"Oh", I don't think he bought that one either, but i guess it was too’
hot to argue. "Look," he said, "I'1l give you a break. You take him
back and I don't take either of you in." Take us in? The Woodmont 2,

Fe and a dog. Humans were watching; it was my big chance. The revelution
begah here.

A, el Peniiid

"Fine," he smiled, with that I-know-you-had-no-choise.smile that cops
must be trained to use, ''He turned and walked back thru the sand, his
heavy black shoes sinking deep like Frankenstein's or Elton John's
platform shoes into mud. As he reached the stairs he was met by my dog,
plodding thru the sand, aihis usnal 45 degree angle, to see what was
going on., He stopped by the cop and wagged his taili the cop petted him
and liddie looked for approval. The cop followed the dog's vision back
to me. "This one's yours," he said; it wasn't a question. I nadded,
unecessarily. "He goes too." T nodded again. You nod a_ lot around
cops.’ He left, and the people rushed ap, to mt b Erndout what*had gone
down., I explained briefly, and started up the hill to aur house, calling
the dogs to follow. They did, which was a relief. And me and my‘gang h
headed home.. i e : _

It's odd having a dog like Fiddie; he'snot a pet; hefs more an eccentric
distant relative, whom everyone in the flamily takes for perfectly
normal, because they're used to him, He's a little mangy, and single-
minded, and apt to turn his back on your affection for the promise of
a piece of cheese, but ha's part of the family just the same. )

-~ NMichael Carlson




As I look out my window, T get gz distinect feeling of unreality. We've
been having unusually warm weather lately so that many of our neighbor's
fruit trees have entered g Spring cycle and begun to flower, That they've
put out thesge delicate, pink blossoms in the middle of what ig normallyz
a cold, northern Californian February is unusual. What is unreal is that
there are thege big, white flakes of snow falling softly around the trees
and covering over. the grass. They're notjust piddling flecks of white,
- but big, cotton candy fluffs descending Vertically from the heavens and
lacing everything with white,

Last night I had the glimpse of g Possibility or should T say a corn-
copia of possibilities, For the past week I've beeb working as an
experimenter for a large hypnosis Project at the universtiy. People whn
have been screened in a group test of hypnotic Susceptability come +o '
me for a:private session and further assessment of Susceptability befare
they go on to some project concerned with hypnotically induced deafness,
The procedure T use is a standardiged one and éveryone aroknd here

dere refers to it ag "form C". The first step involves g hypnotic
induction via eye closure, In this step, the ‘person stares at ar

thumb tack far up on the wall while they listen to me drone on about the

Then there is a graded series of tests such as extending one's hand,
imagining a heavey wéight in it, and feeling it lower; suggestions of
hands moving apart, a hallucinatory mosquito. The interesting part
begins with the hypnotic dream. 35 far, I've used the official "form c»
three times and each time people have reported vivid dreamsg like

Cne person reported being at a country fair, watching a hypnotist show,
another that he was on top of a mountain, listening %o this beautiful,
sun-tanned giril play guitar,

In addition to the dream, there is an age regression, various misc.
suggestions like arm immobilizations, post~hypnotic amnesia, and
something called "automatic writing" which reminds me of the spirtit
writing done by some mediums. The person is asked a series of questions
to which they verbally report "yes? while writing "no" and vice versa.
Furthermore, they are to be completely mware of their hand, the pad, the
pencil, ar that they are writingi. This seems to be a difficult item
since of the three bhigh hypnotizables T worked with only one did it
satisfactorally.

“All thig is by way of introduction to the real interesting stuff,
friend of mine, Justine, has gone thru a similar procedure, and come »
out.in the lower range of high hynotiﬁaiblity. I, myself, tested in
the high, middie range. So we decided +o work on each other,



Last night I did part of the | g e T 5
standard form with her and Cocoput T you caag i

then improvised. Next week, ; EOALASE M .. oRficotan |
whe ‘11 do the same to me. We 3 A RN T i

decided that, at sidiipoiox AR Ry A S SYeradsar e e 4
night be best to do the o
prrccedure when we were stonded,

since as anyone who has = _
experienced stoned "PARANOTA™

can tell you, suggestability is
cefinitgly increased when

you‘re high,

She lay down on a bed, covered
herself over, and I started

with the eye closure. It

worked fast, faster than any

time this week, Possibly -
because she was lying down,

or that we knew each other, or
that she was stoned, or that

she was more suggestable than she
ghought, Iwant through the imagined weight, the

hands. moving apart, and the hallucinatory ¢
mosquito, and she passed beautifully. Then we did the dream,

I allowed her five minutes to drear and then asked her to tell me a
about this dream. She started to describe being in a doctor's office,
and then stopped, unable to go on. She seemed to be experienceing some
difficulty so I asked if she would rather go on to something else and
she said "yes". Iater she told me this dream had been SO0 realistic

sha t. when I asked her to describe the dream, she wasn't sure-what I was
talking about., At times, she seemed to by lying on the bed, dreaming
about “the doctor, while at times she seemed to be in the 'doctors o¥fice,'
having momentary flashes about being in bed. She wasn't exactly sure
which one had been the dream, so when I asked her to tell me about the
dream, I started her shifting from one frame of reference to the other,
trying to decide which of the two was real and which was the dream. The
question seemed unanswerable and she began to shift faster. It was like
being caught in a vicious circle, positive feedback loop, double bind,
Zen Koan. I am reminded of the Firesign Theater album, YHow can you be
in two places at once when you're no where ar all?" Anyway, she found
it unpleasant, so we stopped. ¢

,J.

Previously, we agreed that I would take her down as far as she could go.
Some people use a subjective, nurbrical scale of hypnotic depth with "o"
being waking consciousness, 20 or 30 being very high, 50, sort of tripping,
70, .or 80, on the very fringes of reality, and 100, completely gone.,

Some people have induced an astounding range of "psychedelic" effects

'with this procedure.

So T asked her where she was and she said "30". I asked her where she'd
like to go and she said "60"/Before we started, we practiced a hand
signal,.so that no matter where she was, she could always signal me and
come back up. By this time, I was quite high, from the grass, from the
hypnotic induction &/or from the hyperventilation of 45 minutes of
continuous talking, so I launched into an induction which Ican best
describe as a sort of improvisational dance. T didn't know where we
#ere going or what would be said but everything would be beautiful and

strange. 4122



I first began with the suggestion of warmth
and tingling*all through the body, almost

a plapable energy quivering through the
body. Idwelt on this, encourageing her

to feel this almost magical tingling,
vibrating and shaking loose her
consciousness...

Then I went fo the suggestion of feeling -+ "=

her body moving apart...that she was so

relaxedthat she lost touch with her limbsy..

that the boundaries of her skin were dissolving -

away and that the molecules of air and of the

bed sheet were interpenetrating with her own. I.spoke of
feeling the separate partsof her bodu floating &w a warm fluid,

Xike islands in the Pacific, and then floating apart foom each other...

Then Iwnet to the suggestion of feeling one's body transparant and flooded
wtih light...feeling the dome of consciousness’ transparetnt and flooded
with energy...the energy of the universe. We held this for a while ahd
dghen she raised her Hand and I took her up. She said that things

were becoming "too strange" at that point. When I asked her where she

had been, she said "40" SR T : Y

I see the grass and the lenghty induction as being dispensed with soon,
since once we get that far down it might be an easy step to suggest that
we can return to that point with sove simple, efficent, procedure such’
as imagining a blackboard and then the first letter of the alphabet,
then: eracing it rentally and so on alll throught 26 by which time you'd
be back at that deep level. Next week wh'izl mse the same procedure with
me, but I see the possibilities thereafter being limitless.

We've already talked about a few. Among them is the idea of mutual

hypnosis in which we would take each other down fand enter a mutual fandasy.
Wé'd-also like to try living through our favorite stories when they are

read to us, €nhancing memory for drea:s, experiencéng lucid dreaming

(dreams in which you are conscious gou are dreaming. I've had an

number: of these but never when I wanted). We're also interested in

trying body distrotions, identity changes, sex changes, and we've
spokén of spending an entire weekend going through the "Tibetan Book

of the"Dead"™. : :

After The hypnosis, I read, "Space Tire for Springers" out loud, Fritz
Leiber's sad and beautiful story about a very gifted kitten. This time,
the story read like a metaphysical treatise. Fritz ILeiber's uncanny,
infuitive understandiing of cat mentality gave us glimpses of a real
world 'seen through the eyes of a true priritive, an intelligent creature
without language. : ) -

D st #xx ! 33 % 4633

PRESENT READING: assorted Borges.. Had "The Aleph" read to me while I was
very stoned on some Thai'grass. !'any of the plot machinations were lost.
on my shortened attention spam but what remains is the description o6f:the
aleph, a point where all ‘things in time and space intersect, all angles,
all possible happenings, all possible moments.: The images exploded across
my conschousness: like some cine-montage dream. They vanished as fast ast
they came and I can remerber very little other than the sense of

something. infiinite. _ : U T R G
’w) 7 &
i

\-\.
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This issue has had such a prolonged production delay, it is practically.
afan-historieal: swent: Actually, it's mot the production that caused

the day: Dbeleive it or not, this entire fanzine has been run, and for

the most part put on stencil in 3% marathon days. A silly thing to do.
Because of my desire to have this issue ready for distribution at Boskone,
I have no <%ime, (or spare reams of paper) to tpdate my life for this zine.

. . - - . ‘me N ° 3
For this is the factor that leaves me a bit more unsatisfied with this
1ssue than I otherwise might be; I have had immense changes in my life
and lifestyle since I last wrote for this zine. A more evolved person,

as always happens, sits before this typewriter than before,

I.am living in New York City, on a (permanent) leave of abscence from
Brockport, in what John Carl might lovingly refer to as "bliss and
debauchery". I share the epartment with thousands of books, magazines,
my fanzire collection, assorted furniture and trappings, a crazed
horny cat named “Calico", and Anna Vargo. I don‘t think that I have
the capability right now to write adequetely about relationships, but
I am living and dwelling and working out loving, living, and 1ife.

in some ways I am very happy.

Veanwhile, as I said, the even¥z I have rambled on about egrlier. an this %
zine are far, far off from Menow; and I would like to have documented Jﬁ
myself in the past 3 monts, equally, and more.

I plan on going tack to sehool

in September; at Queens College
in-sbhe "city, continuing <o

Tive ~here s ' That ‘= to

reassure all of you who'll

be writing me furicus advice g

about the advantages of

a "gocd educatiocn". Yes,

Ny plans for thig zine
include continuing it at
a far mere frequent
schedule (heheeheehahahohog..),
and much smalier. Outside contrith
are still welcored, and art sort
after. Negt issue shouid have
Jon Singer's colurn agiin, possibl
the return of "ike Carlssn, Jeff
Kleinbard, and the advent of at
least one new coiwiist, the

" allendantic Frank Balaus.

This issue: The cover is
semething I'm noi happy with
especially in coemparison with
last issue’s beauty, but I

» had to make do, since no one
sent me anything else.
I give immansz thanks to Stuart e
Shiffman; not only for the art, but foP incredibly appreciatef gffarts
at running about ‘the city, helping me transport miree and paper, I
have ric way of adequetely thanking him for favors done at immense trouhle te
him. And Thanks to Gamy Tesser, the Blucky red Ace, for use of the 260.




((Double parenthesis neans that it is indeed, I, Eamy Tarbers wriding: ))

Dave Remiy. 26T L) It is now the same day as when Drift #1
Allistor 2484 } was<collated.: T m&y -in-faat be oY e e haye
SUNY4, slbany. NY 12222 . eopy i eeitliade dy Fhgugh ‘T doubt it. The

cover 1is nice. Drifty even. Congrats.

Growing up seens to be a traumatic time for nost fans. I ncever had

any frieénds (ones that lasted,: anyway) til-I entéred college, 7" 1

could talk ny way out of nost situations and so never had too nuch
hostility toward me. .ulthough I did have a few really bad experiences,
which I. won't .go! into heres - '

This 4is Brad «((Parlks))fand Tntst 'say thet 1 jagrce ‘with everything that
DavE was going to say, but disagree with anything he mEehst: say 1n tthe
next three paragraphs, depending on thier religous or anti-senetic
content. Thig has becn a public service announcenent.

((To answer Dave's unprinted query, yes this was 1y first loc, delivered
as_2 paper airplane, at Crotoncon where sone of the first copies were
collated. /ind I'm not sure of Dave's address above. ))

Ben Miller I hope you're feeling better about

306 Stevens Circle # 10 Brockport than you were when you wrote
aberdeen, Maryland 21001 oL clEtpas e T St 143t e; ineluded in

: SR 28 S el Gl et ‘get ~you  down .
Many of the rest of us have had to face the freshian year of college
(ond worse- How'd you like to be drafted?) and have survived.
If there are no other fans at Brockport, look at the golden opportunity
you have - for nissionary work anong the heathen. Maybe you'll convert
the FAAn-winner of tonmorrow. ((I- doubt I'm fanatic cnuf to be a nissionary. )

I think you gave a slightly incorrect inpression of the Lunarians.
slthough you do have to be voted in, it's nat as exclusive as you

iake it sound -~ in the several years I've been a nember I have not
heard of anyone being voted down. while your description is genecrally
correct, I've generally found .the ncetings enjoyable (not so nuch

the neetings as the opportunity to sce people thot 1 don't sec clsewhere
except occasionally at cons. Since 1've noved out of New York, the 5
Lunarians has becoue uy sole pcetsonal contact with Mew York fans

(except for cons). I can usually nake it to Lunarians neetins on:
Saturday evenings, especially since there .are four othors fronm the
Baltinore arca to sllare expenses of driving occasionally. I -will

4 -



practically never be able to nake it ?gFF£ST€g -- itlitZEQdéﬁgg of
i HE R rids Bs) eder)) even a 3 is

4, brive, after siotic. on Frldw‘.w lioshe y z :

first Lunarians neeting last 3aturday, probably becaus lLise

((Fisenberg)) drogged hin along-

Your cxperiences in eleuentary and jgnior high schoo} ?Fftsii%Eaiike

tc those of nany other fans, uyself included. I know whe. —fo;tball

to be reading at hone when Ege rgst'%frzgil§l%§itlzig%?¥ig% Grecnvilie,
or going to parties -- B ooklyn isn j“v y b: i en%oycd A
Texos, "1 guesse I-think I kiow what”. ol Jcan OF | °3rh'1 , S

{ t and & IaEalTeE felt pretty nuch the sane; whi.c you v

%g g;n; ;2§t“o¥a§ﬂatsiﬁgy iave, ygu doi't want to give”up_th%t %htcghen
you algné o L CTARSneb Shre it that's exqctly wh¢tﬂi %iafu;e gf N,
O DRBOUEE 0o i o gl thdink what-I ‘was saylng was tgul Y;Zm ST
evgg§thing tha%hhgs happened, I an whet I anpgye 41 7 P

happy, in ny own way. There aren't exact paralcells between everybody,
Part of this, tho, is waht nakes nany- "fons" suqh nurds, or s? sone
consider then. This is a "basic™ sort of question, and one I'nm willing
to discuss. anyone's thoughts? ))

I enjoyed iiike Gorra's Prirer; I know people who exactly fit cach of
the seven catagories he nentioned ( an I'm sure you know who I nean
in pany cases) and ‘there is a littlc of -each of theitiin all of.us. I
agree with nost of your comnents on those books which I have read.

I hove greatly enjoyed all the Dorkover novels so far and I an looking
foward to Marion Zimmcr.Bradly's next novel in that series, although
Darkover Landfall, for example, would not have been enjoyable if it
ltad been the first book in the sceries I had read. ((3trangely

enough, it was the first in the series that ] recad. I've taken
pleasure in it, ond then 2l1l, I'd have to reread then all to nake

a "comnsidered" "judgeuent® (pushing eside the Tao, again), but I
never really considered the:: the nasterpicces many other people seen
to, whether as a whole, or individually. @&ood as action-adventure,
and a little nore, but narrcd by too nuch poor writing carly on.))

dhen secan T expect to ses your first professional sale dn Prae?
Reading your comuent rengnded e that I had not yet read Sandial,

((Moshe Feder's story in QOrbit 16)), so I took a short break from
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typing this letter and rcad it. The descripbion and-inmagery were
very 'good; however, I prefer stories with plots and I couldn't understand
what HMoshe was tolking about. ((Well, certainly the story had a plot,
There arc very few, possibly no stories LHabe @os no- o thicve - plotay \story~
lines. You night say that Sandial didn't have a hero running around
soving a naiden, but looking hock on at, it even had ¢ hero, o protagonist.
Unfortunately, I don’t hove the story here B bkl e d gt - redy on o
four nenth old aieriorys’ AL Sxtrededy Fadm iy recall,, the structuare
of the story wos cs inportant, tho. e considen;itlag-a gestalt.  ian
hourglass, in shape and iiotion. AR aRE S bt d S tintul e ted TRe,
and T liked it. Consider, also that it wes written over Aiyears. GEcs))

SIYWAY s N0V about Moshe teder for the CosapBell, iweind: Tor bhest new T
yrlter? If oll of PuPSn -.pa-0, Fanoelasts, pnd Fistfa send -his nane

in to Mid.rericon, that should be ¢anough to get his ncae on the-ballot.
(/1 wonder if the Trekkies would objoct?))

1 don't know how to comzent on Join's il e andig o'ty etk ow, Jellow
itts insmme. L-an leoking *Eowatd dioyresding tlie pexti-clwapfer.in
DRIFT #2, so nocke sure you get it Syor done (el o 3)

I hope you will be able to continue t5 go %o cons from Brockport,
if for no othor reason thaen that I cen continue to recd your cen
reports. The Miumeo Man perforiinice was Supteby el l, alnost o=
the sudicnce didn't notice all the e nares- o1 yvou ‘should-Dbe
proud of you part even if the perfornance dida't get the Hugo
nonination. ((Copies of the Deluxe iineo A s ] P eoveEr
and ‘wlap offset by Hoss Chonberlain, and illustrated by ostuart
Shiffren are available fron foshe Feder, 18254 :Boouth Ycuorial
Ve, Flushing NY 11355 for $l.35 by uail, and 3l Sl epIirss s This
nuibered, linited cdition also. contains several anpendlces, and is
annotated. ' ))

Norian Hollyn ((Hochberg, foruerly)) TYou think thatscollege life
69 L Gh e S P P W RIS RESas glirin g o sfron:  the
New York, N7 10003 "slecp-during-the-day, stay-

up-late-at-night, routine?:!?
Hahahaheehohaheecho.es ((Yes, wisdon prevails, 13's'enly 2:25 now.
Barly yet?!))

0n Brod Parks' Heartworn #5 following Heartvoru Hiaesflie (fir gt Lssue
of Regurgitation (ay old zine) wos nuabered Regurgitaticn 3ix. The
second one wWas nunitbered (vihat else?) Resurgithtion Six , nunber 2.
Dan Goodinan reconnended that I decrease the rirst nuabcr vhile increasing
the second (i.e. Regpurg 5, 42 , Regurg 4, 43S etca) s would,
eventually , result in negative nu-bers, whicli he thought wos well-~
suited to a faanzine nnoned Regureitation. (To this day, though, T
insi st rthas (e MEIes IgeS Beourestoadtion coix aRd. Zue. good reason- ANGREW D S o
((3ee why we study fonbistory, folks? To*lecarn things like this. .
0f course, Norip, the tios: o stort getting worried is when you find
you're uvsing irrational nuibers. ))

v
_ Falls Church is actually gif etEbisr placas . fter AEIE
Y@IEST they d9 have’a Layfoyette Radio, Store (though they do not
f MQ§L to my knovledge, hove o Great Eastern_departnenﬁ storc -
1) ! the, onlyt store L uos of where tucre 1s o unuritten law
f??\ﬁri : thet "says) that all salesgirls have to wear slinppersy.
i . Unlike you, I'G rather boil thaa frecze. I think I'd be
i : botier suited to tae south except for two things' -~ 30 UE
/,{ 1likd Wew forky. and 2yl don't have-a Southern accents
S
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15 Lusc Mhurt Kagper gt thg ACortli,

~lbany NY 12209

I oy dezzdsgds tha® ‘you  gi Fhed

Be - i A8 ny 0f yolrtzines

I uadn't even locced the pre¥ious
issue (which was nagnificent,

by the wvay)!

I love the cover. Your choice
of ‘srWiissunert. Hotdid you
BEwsSuch &F arcast Tan 4w tist 0

¢ (O Mo sy i e - i SO0 g Y 5 5 Vo i

‘ VUL, TlgeSeytben-with sonel ot

g Tk the ‘best fanert I've ever seen!
sidsshe Yaivon s "Mis's 3s7dbhe
loyoutt Sthat - Erurn kst

has been strivirg for forever.

The repro was iunpeccable.  You have produced anothexr spotless, correctly
nargined wonder. I cannot congradulate vomi Lores Lest 11y praise reach
too lofty hiights, I must m»~3+% Lui that your placenent of the botton
binding staple was 2 " too high. In 1y copy anyways I'n sure othora
were not exposed t: such ndlplaced  staplkes.i But-i st sl Hp il oL b Rt Ky 7
the finc netallic lusgicr'of the stapless segisuch Salartisstic: o itrast

vo the _yohp- paper. onipping vo your nailing nagze, 1 con't fhoden)
but wonder ‘how you picked such an intemestinsdiluct FoTiivie s C Ly . Meni kot
indeed! .Sheer poetrys The bizcrre angres cregted biethe celorful 5

comenorative and the cire of the zine reuinded Hy EEs - Teany I T ige
painting. The sheer dynomic teusion of your-stript Medid irflinterest
until the' very énd of ny addreso. 9

The colophon was a woinder in structurc and d ol TERS AN LD eI v

Tegsamabla™ price: fidrsthe: zine £ il tlean buer vays G acquirivig
peraancitly your jnteresting-sounding ziné are S0..sS0e. .. S0 Taanish!

»0d ther nane, RIEFT » you obviously chcse after nuch

di semee Tt adioky e A %S opposed  to. Indisenevt-tautelogy?) ) So -perfeet

to 1llustrate the editorial dirdeciios/ .nd the fifaroetbies

J = A . R A s
The editorial isjone of -the iiost forceful statehients onn ™ The iyl g Bt <
Shati’l haye seen insadl 7y too few yearsitn Taindoil. o ¥ou arve Cec it adiEy

luproving &5 & Canwriter: T,;do not resret Fs RISt RO R, T Halmon
Youe grtice Yesdont ol gand. - T2 showssthe tresenfend scrasp: 58 ithe

subject you always have~for such anzlys:s. J erpy SEGWRACK LS, ratah. o w41

The rest of the articles were worthy of the zise, but not P55~ Sl o B OB
o writings. The lees reflect the high quality of fens on youriifailing
Jdigte  The‘subjects discusssl ere 8o iatveresting that I nearly wirote
a whole loc continuing ti:c Jdiscussions, but I will vrride the satributers
individually. - Thank you for starting fg off ou 80 many uew ccrrespondents.
The,parts of Hiel 1 etiig@snnt Hdoeplice thH same printed wshow conclusively
your, readersadp is the field. Thadl. you £for a nnuclly enjoyable
evenings recding. :

yhos,

TeSeiFeel botter? .
F.P.5. The eye has no tongue therefore it cannot snecak. ;
((It isn't cvery fancd who gets o letter like this. Wwhat can I say, un?))



ichacl L. oLoodiiniicw
2123 NortheZarly St.
D TN AT T oty £ 72 2 012,

This I's: by Lipstaloerin nearly B e e

a nonth and culy ny third in (A4 BLESS YerR .
“about 2% nonths. I've spent:all >~ SENSITIVE FAiasH )
day so far rcadiang and notating ( BRICE iR ) e
copnents  on-Irheud!s ThHe T intupe A § ¥3 3

of an J1lusd off aildd s Fo Tk g ‘\m-1 et

Melvilles'®s Billw-Budd. 1 feel

a‘surfeit of. seriousniss angd need

a ad IV Er sifony s soril nEaciCd T owthe

stack of. ‘about "ten zines'dcre

vwhitch: i hodet e, 1a0 o Ersmutac.

yours out because sthen I received

LA couplés o f-days toadih y
thought, aftcr a quick glaace, 4
WGed, i e T mot e bR sl s

irdedia e lys s i Yo e e ElinGa ey

diverse format conpelled uy

interest. probably beecause of ;the

prospccets ol sur¥priselthat it

offers. s

Nice cover, altlicugh: I inagine it
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You were aware that Dolly conducted the thing on the 13 or 14 Tullamore
Dews she consuned during rehersal?
((actually, I tended to put it Jown to the natural tendencies of
D. C. vhanss You ilean Doll consunec souething aliecoholi e2Nrl *Gagp*
what would Forry think? /hat would Surbecsisd?))

Mike Glicksohn Thanks for vour recent poctsard inquiring
dedd Wigh Rark #yes aboy it et ersthissneye fodrisfits - A verfjust
Toronto, Ont., M6P 233 gotten back fron taking 10 weeks off during

the sumiler nd hove nearly 70 fanzines
walting to be read and possibly replied to: regretfully, however,
DRIFT ;}1 isn't anong them. Guess the PO struck againe s it is, 1
can't tell you I consider it soiewhat of a shaune that all those fine |
Shull illos received such poor reproduction. I can't even co:nmient
on Jon Singer®s article about thc anefarious scientist Glick and his
perverse experinents. (I won't cven ¢are to contenplate upon the
possible existence in Toronto of Gliclk's son: soue thihas eme 1St
too nousecting to think upont) If the fonzine had arrive, I mnight
bave nentioned enjoying your various convention reports (I'n hoping
to do o loooong report on my trin to .ussiecon and thru austrailia,
but tirie ts the all important factordeven thought they weren't the sane
conventions I attended. But so it goes.



Darréll Papdes You multe me Very Jjealsus with she asoount oY

24 Othellao Close all those fanzines you picked up at Disclave:
Hartford, Huntindon nothing like that ever "happens to me, *Sigh¥,
PE18 7SU, England I have quite a few good old fanzines, but

they’re mostly ones I got sent personally,..
not other people's collections that Erre . .
bought, Wh any case large collections of fantastic old fmz don't turn
up very often u Britain., What makes me wish I had more fanzines is that :
I have odd issuze of a lot of publications like VOID, FANAC, and so. on,
which are frustziédg to read, because I realise that themany issues I don't
Possess must be ati least as interesting as the few issues T do possess,
Ah, well, I suppcse It can't be helped,

Back at the first con I ever attened (in 1961) they had a big fanzine .
auction, with far more fmz than they had time available to auction off
properly. So after 'a couple of hours, when they ran out of time, they
piled alllthe remaining fanzines. a huge pile of them, into a huge tea
chest, and auctioned off the lot of them at once. It only fetched 2 pounds;
mbst people theie were spent out by that time. I was sorely tempted to
them, but I dian‘t, mostly because I couldn't think how I could get such

a mound of things home with me afterwards, I've often since then regretted
not buying them. Just think how much a similar lot of fanzines would
fetch at a con now, There must have been at least 20 lineal feet of them
((Oh, Tucker's Bottle!)) all from the fifties and forties., Come to think
of it, I wonde» who did buy them?

Still, I'm glad you took the chance when your big find came up.

((So am I, I'm constantly on the lookout for old zines, tho right now
I'm too broke to do anything if someone had them to sell, anyway. I've
bought an immennse amount out of Andy Porter's collection, probably
spending over the past 2 or so years 3200 or so dollars towards the
Algol coffers. Right now a bunch of us are lookihg into buying Lenny
Kaye's old fanzines, Lenny is lead guitarist with Patti Smith, off
being a Rock Star. I was also over talking to Ed Meskys, and looking
his collection, a huge amount, something like 45 boxed lining his entiee
basement.))

Te fan-history fanzine you are thnking of ed+editing sounds like a good
idea; time-binding in fandom is a nice thing; I like all the quotes from
old fmz you intersperse in DRIFT. :

FIJAGH, surely. The only way to avoid burning oneself out in fandom is

to take it in gentle doges. Some people come into fandom and find it a
suitable substitute for something else (such as sex); these are usually
the people who go all FIAWOL and hyper-active, and then when they discover
womenj or whatever, disappear from the scene. The people who stick around
for years on end are often the ones who don't let fandom rule their lives.
I worked out a suitable personal philosophy towards fandom a long time
ago, which I think accounds for how I manage to go on and on, without .
gafiation. I nave plenty of intereste outside fandom; and though overall
I suppose I'm quite active, I Find that every so often I get a bit inacﬁive‘
and into temporary gafia. For a month or tow I may be largely out of
fanac. But it never lasts bong enough for me to drop out altogether, amd
I recover my fannish désires and am ready for another bout of activity.

I think if I tried to be active all the time, I'd never keep up, and

would gafiate permanently. 10/30/75 ((Well said))



Cy Chauvin It was a very good firest perzine; I feel as

17829 Peters though I know you., Which is a nice thought.
Roseville, Mich, ((Indeed, the main part of what I wish to accompli:
48066 You made some comments about fandom and sf on

page 40 thas I sort of want to respond to., You

endorse FIJABH, and say that you don't look on
sf with any fanaticism any more etc., but just something interesting to
read, occasionally.. And you quote Panl Novitski/Alpagpuri's comments.
1 know what you all mean... though it dependson what you consider is the
essence of fandom. All the excess baggage, the endless in-joke references
and private language isn't the importznt thing about fandom: the people
are. Barticularly local fans, since ,those are the ones you are, perhaps,
most apt to become good friends with. Fandom is weaklyverat for . that
reason, I think. Everything else is simply trappihassd-and, thatts it
Telephone (igecluding long distance) has really gotten popular, instead
of letter correspondence, I've found, for instance. So a tradition
becomes broken, so what. But fanzines and cons, and clubs and all can
really be great, and aid to intermingling, if you keep them in the
proper perspective. It's odc how some can think of loceing and fanpub-
bing as the only "real" sort of "fanac"-~ when the word only means ‘fan
activity®” which really covers Just anything a fan cares to do. So, one
can be a FIAWOLer, and not siay chained to a typewriter or be con-hopping
every weekend. Or so I like to think.

You present a very interesting picture of the fans in NY. T was sort of
surprised and disturbed by the membership limitations of the clubs you
mentioned, but then things are very different in Detroit than in N Yo

VR AERV L/ AR KR/ 8L ABBAE ) BANKLT AEXABTIIIAEAAL TV ost of the clubs are
University based, and so anyone can come anytime they please. That has
presented a preblem recently, when one character has begun coming who is
obnoexious to some of the femmefen. Becauee meetings are held on University
property we daren't really throw him out, and he hasn't really gotten
bad enomgh {yet!) where you could call in a Universtiy person to shove
him out, And since the guybis black, the problem of being accused of
raclal prejudice also rears it's head...An, well. Things have been so
peaceful for two years that perhaps that‘s all you can expect-- no feuds
or anything, which seems incredible fwom what I hear from other fanclubs.,
((Actually, Ididn't mean to give a bad im pression of NY clubs. As

Ben Filler sald, there is really no troubge about going to Lunarians,
tho beeoming a "member” can. taek forever because the membershin commi tee
never meets. Thelr main problem is the most incredibly ludicr :s
business meetings that have ever graced any robertsrulesofordeérs group.
No one who's 'smart really wants to join. FISTFA is totally open, altho
we try and shield Ross (Chamberlain) a bit. As such, it has it's share
of doubtfuls, but is still mostly thesame small bunch of friends. Fano-
clasts is the only really hard to ge% into club, and I won begin to
bather to describe the evolution of my status. Suffice it %o say that
at the moment I am attending enjoyable. ))

I really enjoyed l'ike Gorra's contribution; definitely one of his
better contributions. What, however. is a fan who redevelops an
interest in sf? Surely that is a phenomeom that deserves cdassification
and naméng. ((In spite of all my other interests, and things waiting

to be read, I'm afraid I haven't gotten away from buying selected

new releases, collecting old, and reading for enjoyment. )) 11/2/75

Den Lundry The cover i a knock-out, tho some of the repro
18 Karen Drive leaves a 1i°tle to be desired. I had no idea I
Srerry. Hill, N.J. was getting younger as the bid went on, but I

08003 want to keer it up, if I can. By the time the

con-‘comesy up, I *}1 be-about six months old...



&

What's more likely is that by the time the con comes around, I'1]l be
sucking my thumb and drooling, ++»+But closer to 96 than 6 months,

It seems very few noticed the difference between the Orlando party and

the New York one at Lunacon. At least not to the point that they realized-
it might make a difference in attitudes, Obviously in the long run, it
did make g difference since we won, but you're the first to state it :
S0 succinctly. New York was spending lavishly and throwing large parties
while Orlando was quietly roasting popcorn and Just being friendly. we
sldo fleliberately did not have hard booze at theparties since there are

too many who come only to guzzle. Tru fen nesd only congenial people to
come alive, not artificial stimulatngs.

But the 0lrnado ((sic, Reallv? -Tdye always wanted to go to Clrnado.

A con chairman who can't spell his own con, tsk, tsk, tsk...))bid won
and now I have to live up to all the expectations of fans. It's going.
to be real tough to put on a super con and we'll do our darnest. But
if itsomehow if doesn't go as well as people hoped- well, we're still
all fans. ((Theone key, and hidden difference between fans and SFEXPO,
is that this is true. Yes, Actually, I'm part of the "our" now, since
I'm now on the commitee, and indeed have been appointeq the ridiculous
title of "fanzine fan coordinator", This should be fun, wheeee.))

Harry Warner, Jr. I hope it isn't vidlation ofthe TARS

423 Summit Avenue confidentiality code, to use your school
Hagerstown, “aryland . address whieh I've only seen in %he Terrean
21740 for a loc on Drift, T enjoyed this. issye

very much, and was particularly buoyed up by »
your command to remain well, “ballpointed
on the inside of the last page. Unfortunately, I've got a date with my
own doctor tomorrow and another with a specialist next week, and in the
meéantime I'm afflicted with pains, aches, numbnesgs, ever stronger attacks
of senility, and some other things that are genuinely unpleasant. I'11
try not to 3et a4l1l*this affect the comments that follow. ((l-rarely know
how to express myself when expressing my desires towards another person
that theyeshould be well, or any type of erpathetic good wishes, but I
personally hbpe you retain a well being.)) o

only a different kind of art from Ross Chamberlain, andg I'm impressed
by the proof given here that he can also do fancy, complex work very well,
The whole picture strikes me as being delicately balanced between humor
and seriousness, in the best Rotsler tradition. :

sSomewhat outdated by the time it appeared ((111T+ was very late,. and so
this issue is more S0, but I'll cover that later.)). "But T enjoyed '
reading it and I didn't have to stop even once to fight down the impulse
to do some skipping, as I usually do when I'nm going through a fanzine

with many pages of book reviews or one that contains nothing but fiction?
For one thing, even though you were frank about yourself, you also painted
a quite detailed picture of how things happen in one portion of New York
City fandom in the middle of 1975. -After reading all these narratives

of trips and gatherings and meetings, and other happenings, I could
visualize things up there that formerly I could conceive only in g verbal
abstract manner.: One thing that T kept wondering about wag: which of

the people you're writing about are destined to be the big names in prodom
in another eight or ten years. By the law of averagesaand by virtue of
what fanhistory has taught us about the course of events, at least one

or two of the people you've been running around with will become famous
novelists, or celebrated editors or something equally renowned and another
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very hard <co guess whom destiny wiil
favor before destiny swings into

ST D
I felt particular empathy lv" ..... X Q;f\
with the dionysian emotions - e

that emerge from your descriptions

of the farzine acquisitions,

I should be jaded after all

these. yeares of piling up
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very same sort of excitment

when I happen across a treasure

trove of something I really want.

It happened just a year ago,

when T bought a three-foot o

public library had turned

over to a uszd book sale,

and in lesser degree on

several more recent occasions
when I happened across records .
in good condition for a pittance ; & v
at garage sales. I can arrive ) R
&t a worldcon with ofaly a mild e
sense or exciiement which fades
away within an hour or *wo. But
wheni T make a big haul of something _
which I°11 stach away in the house, the excitment lasts and lasts and
days Tatersi "Ll istill be getting sudden warm glows as the adventure peps
unefmecitedly in my mind. It must be the packrat instinct, the; 3ilas
"arner ggndrome.

Food Day is rrpbably gone by now, but I undoubtedly participated in' the
hoycott without even trying. They didn't even have Gerber baby food
when I was.eligible to eat it, I'm too much of a miser to buy prime-
grade anything, 1 rormally eat three or four slices of bacon a year when
the waltress makes a mistake and puts it into my breakfaast toast and
“ggs, Y wouldn®t know a Pringle if T saw it, I hate the taste of Coca-Cola,
Wonder Bread isn't sold at the supermarket I patronize, I couldn't use
table grapes because I haven't cleaned off my tabel recently enough to
make it safe tc use them, I'd be afraid Breakfast Squares might make ne
to vongervative, and I bought five pounds of sugar just wefore the -
price started going up and haven't needsed anymore since my brains becamre
too addled to remember the reicipe for making instant tea, I never used
sugar for anything except hot tea.

Reading Jon Singer's column, I had the uncomforzable suspicion that only
one out of every four in-group feferences and jokes was coming through
to me. It scemed like a suitabple preface to the 'onty Python episode
which I watched tonight, anyway. 'l1lke Gorra hits to cdose to home to
rake me laugh at the way his descriptions fit other people. As far as

I know, I still haven't gotten around to writing that article that Ted
Dikty must have been refering to in that Fantasy Digest. But it's a
baffling reference because I had published my first issue of a fan%ime
less than z year before that reference was printed, and I can't imagine
hew I could have had enough experience in fandom to get side-tracked.

Yost of the intsrior illustrations look good, and in a few -cases, even

Superlative. The combination of black ink on blue paper is quite restful
. to these overusad eyes, as well as a rleasant reminiscence of («+s)Warhoon.

b
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this. fenzine ;. .me; ‘everythingielsel“and you,
Everythins eise I may writ:z about nexttime. Next time... eharms, sweet angels
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