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HITCHH!KE #21, 11tl'1e controlled accident, 11 • is »ub.l t shed at trha't eve r in• 
terval seems appropriate by John D. Berry: 6614 Quinten Street, Falls 
Church, Virginia 22043. .That address, actually, and its ac eompany Lng 
t'elephone number ( ( 703} 534-4868) , Trill only be ,:i;ood until the end of 
June. after trh t c h time I 111 be bac k on the road a.caan and mail for me 
shouf.d be addressed to Box 504, Edgarto1m, Me.ssachusetts 02539, du;rin~ 
the' summer. By the end of the summer , I ima.~ine I Fill have published 
another issue 1 '!Ti th -rhat.ev er r+-ndorn address may seem r eas onab'Le by then. 
I publish this ra'.}; -rherieve r I feel Ll.k e it, or trheriev ez- you send me 
enough Good Stuff that I just can rt resist printin3 it. 'I'he maili11,_~ 
list of HITCHHIKE consists of everybody I vran t to send it to c If you 1re 
not sure Fhether that includes you, you mic;ht i;rri te me an interesting 
letter or send me a .3ood. fanzine. If you can rt think of anythinc; better, 
you can a'Ltrays send me some mo:ney--•:hatever you can afford, al t hough a 
quarter a copy seems pretty fair to me. rrm particularly interested in 
letters telling me trha t you 're do I ng and Hhat Is happening in your 'part 
of the microcosm rre I re a:11 a part of. The hea:din:r, above tras dz atm .and 
hand-stenciled by Dan Steffan· last ni~ht. Today is June 3, 1974, at 
least in this Time Zone; I111 put a date at the end of the issue to let 
you knotr trh en I finish it up. This is Roach Press Publication #85. 
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11But the artist is no t there to be at one trJ.th the 
vror-Ld , he is there to transfo:r·m it, 11 

·--Anais Nin, Q1,gry, Volo _II (.1934-1939) 

Well~ I1m not sU:re uhat I think of that quote, but it's certainly 
provocative to someone lilr.e me trho is tryin::s to mak e himself at one ui th 
the tmrrd after a long introduction to it that didn It seem to be in tune 
at all. And in that :phrase, 11tomake himself at one uith the i:-rorld,11 
lies a ~ood part of the paradox and problem of my.inner life these days. 
Hotr the hell can you "mak e" yourself be freeflowing and in tune? When 
I think about it9 I find that I'm really in the middle of a very serious 
effort to focus my energies and put my life .on trha t; I consider a ri~ht 
t~ackc (Not the righ~ track: that1s too restrictive.) After ~hich I 
can let go ancf-·f, li move naturally in the riGht direction. I 1m not at 
all sure that that isn1t a comr.>lete -contradiction, but it really is nhat 
I'm 'doing, so perhaps I;m livin~ a contradiction~ .. Lots of ·people do. 

It? s .June , the last· month before the lease onvt.h i s house runs out 
and I hit the zoad again c Al t hough I 1d 1.ilce to sit ti~ht and snug ·with­ 
out a thought of moving until ri3ht before.the final d&~9 I find that 
the stability of this life is eroding auay. First Mary ·mpved her furni- 
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,, ture out, since she's goin'j to be Leav Lng early (in a ,;;eek and a half, 
come to thin!{ of it) and she hates to leave things until the :L,ast min­ 
ute: unfortunately, her furniture included the mainstays of the livin.s­ 
room--the couch and the big red chair--t·rhich left the livingr..oom looking 
bare and summery and shook up my sense of solidity. Since bh en-, my o-m 
mind has been playin~ much the same tricks on me,.as I start holding my­ 
self back f~om makin::; c omm i tments that mi,::sht extend past June JO and I - 
find myself vo:i;-ryin3 about trhe t.h er- I' 11 have time to do all the things 
I trarrt to get done before that date. I've got the Ur[{$ for esoin3, and. 
I can't keep my.mind on tying up loose ends. 

.Sprin::?;time has br ought. t.h em flockin:; to Falls Church a:;;ain. No, 
not the loose ends; people. While I've been :i::,reparin:::: _ to leave, Richard 
Snead has finally come bac k up from Che.rlotte, North Carolina, to live 
in exotic Northern Vir,g;inia, just as his much-delayed story "The Kozmic 
Kid" reached the n errs s t arids at last 1n the. pag e s of FA.1'\JTA_STIC. - He Is 
been here for a couple of 1.ree1.rn or so; maybe a month. About a r,reek aso,. 
in t tre mbiclle- of' the-fhs-cl-ave,--Ban St-effan,, steamed intc · Un-1:--on-:St-ation 
on an Amtrak train, just in tir.1e to joj_n about thirty other science fic­ 
tion fans iri descending on the startled staff of the Indian Curry House 
in D.C. for Saturday night dinner. Dan s l id dorm escaJ_ator dividers and 
explored the catacombs of the Sheraton Pa rk hotel 1-ri th the rest of us, 
but unlike the other visiting fans he didn't ~o home. He's staying here 
in Falls "Church and ho:oin.::, to move into. a house i:·1i th Richard and Michael 
and Edie Nally. · (Thou.'.:sh there is some rumor of. a cross-country odyssey 
th.is summer Hi th Dan, Ri cha rd , .and Ted White headi11.3; out for a month in 
California .. You never knov i they mi,3ht do it.) It1s been very easy 
since Dan arrived to c;et seduced.into soci$.lizin.s and let everythin~ else 
slide until the mythical RealSbonN01,r. You better believe it. 

My outer lif A has been mostly that socializing lately--that, and 
the usual temporary typing jobs and a fe1:T re3ular thin3s like the Writers 
Group. Whfch is not that different from socializing,· although T,rn may 
tell you ~,rhoppinG lies about, our 0reat literary accomplishments. All 
my housemates have taken off· for places liirn the Smoky Mountains and 
the Atlantic coast, but I've s tuclc around home, b l d.t.n.; my time and 
shrug~in,g when people asl<: 1:1e =rha.t my plans are •. + ' v e even bouc;ht myself 
a pair of boots that don't have holes·in the sole~, just for travelin3 
this summer. 

* 
I've ~ot a lot of things on my miRd toni3ht, □o you1~e just goinc; 

to. have to put up i:ri th them all fall inc; out onto the :!X~.3e. That rs nhat 
fanzines are al,l about, anyt.ay , 

. ' 
I keep T·rishin::s that ;r could '"Trite· this Tmnderful, fabulous piece 

(maybe a novel, .maybe only a sin3:le, scintillatin-S para_sraph) that 
· trout.d capture the entirety of the counterculture at this moment, that 

-:rould see all the lineo of development and point out not· only jrh er-e 
they've come from an d TThere they ar e norr , but also ':There they're (and· 
tre t r e ) headirij-from here on out, and that, finally, trou l d be able to 
paint· ui th a t e: ,deft strokes, a coherent picture of life. in 1974 and its 
relation to all that Is e;one· do-rn since the early .Sixties and that's 
become so indelibly etched into our collective corisc t ousneas , 

··This · sort of thin1{in3 came up on me toni_sht bec aue e I had been read­ 
ing some more in Wavy Gravy Is Hoes Farm book,. .rhd ch Richard Snead had · 
turned me on to and loaned me (Richard Snead is a_purveyor of under- 
3round classics), and I had hyped my nerves up a bit on aromatic, caf- 

... 
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feine-carryin;~ c of'fe e" in a crouded public con cume r y , and after doing 
these thin0s I ho ppe d Ln t o my VW van and tooled off along. a f evr of the 
Virg.inia 'bac k r-cad s , tTTistinc; the 1rheel and z Lpp i ng ri.3ht a.l.orig as the 
'.:'.:,a~ needle moved inexorably to·rard zero. Actually, my mission as I left 
the parltin3 lot at Giacomo Is i:~as to brin.3 to completion a several-month­ 
lon3 dream and buy my first ne7• record in at least a year. (To be truth­ 
ful, I must admit--as I only juot remembered in the middle of that sen­ 
tence--that I did buy a disc in the cheapie binG at Dart Drue; only last 
i:reek, but I 111 s om ehotr .contrive to forset that or pretend that at ~~1. 69 
it doesn1t count.) ·Someone at the pizza .joint had started playing 
''Help Me11 from the n err Joni Mitchell album, and befor.e the tune had 
finished my quarter tra s on the table for·· the coffee and I ,:ras out t he 
door, on my '·!aY to find out if Gia:nt Music _T:rao ct ill open. I scanned 
the contents of my Trallet and dete:tmined that I probably had just enouc;h 
to buy the recorcl. if it tra s maybe on aa Le , So, to the r oadt 

I conserved 3as by c oa s t Lng d.o-m the Lon g hill into Falls Church, 
and all the lights turned 3ree11. before me--traffic li,3hts that have• 
never been in sync before and rrfll doubtless never be a0ain, much like 
a rare conjunction of the p Lane t a-wbut the outcome ::ms pr ed.Lc t ab.Le e 
trh en I t u rned into Broad Street and slo0red dotrn across frora Giant Music 
and '_sazed. i:risid.e, it uas dead empty and closed up for the nir;ht. I'd 
thought as muchc 

There tre r e record stores open in D.C, that late, I kn etr , but to 
reach them I1d have to spend my scanty record money on procuring 3as, 
thus defea,cin'.s the purpose of the trho Le e::xpedi t Lon , Rats. 

So I came home to trr i t e these t.hougtrt s a 
And l t "Tas on the ":my home, t rh i Le tool in~ at a much more sedate 

pace i aro und a f err more of those Vir3inia turns and curves, that I 
started. thinkin3 about the differences be t.ue en · the scenes I knorr notr 
and the bh Lng s people Li.lc e me tre r e d o Lng . and· concerned 'Ti th five years 
a0o an d more. 

Five years a30-~that's 1969, let's say; not a bad choice at all, 
the summer of Woodstocl{. I tra sn 1 t even in the country the tre ekend that 
the festival na s held, I tot back to Netr York just a tre ek too late and 
the·liiµousine driver on the nay out to Westchester County told me .all 
about it (that's the airport liwousine, sort of a 3lorified and special­ 
ized. bus service, not the private kind; I1m not that rich and bour.'.:'(eois), 
but it tra s in the air all t.hr ough t:11e year. "The~as a lot more unarr­ 
imty in music in those days, or at leaot a sense of a common -center. 
People I krie~ ~ere in vari6ua stages of political activisim, too. (Was 
1969 the year I got intci it briefly, or r~s it the next spring?) There 
rre r e focuses for your ener0y~ the tra r :Taged on, and the young male 
population tra s subject to the draft. I ,-ras a student then, rrh'Lc h I 1m 
not novr , and it 1 s impossible to knorr hon many of the changes I feel are 
just in my 01m life" 'I'h e people .rho tre.r e in c o l.Leg e s and universities 
and m t;o the drv.3 culture in the mid-Sixties, before I tra s , may have 
then precisely the rray I do noT1---but then 1:crhy is it that so fei:r of the 
people I see around me right non seem to have. any more idea of trher-e 
they're headins than I do? 

Anyuay, San Francisco tras one of the centers t hen , and there tra s 
a sense of acceleration, or at Trorst a feeling that the •,hole cultural 
phenomenon nas just be3innin3 to.come dorm" 

In 19741 everythin0 that had be,su:n amon.; a f etr handsful of people 
a decade a~o and blossomed intq a subculture by 1969 has spread out.tra.rd 
into the entire American oociety, pervadinc; it and at the same time 
gettin[j cUluted and thinned out to a surface layer. (Pardon me Hhile 
I senerali ze at 1·rill. ) I c augh t a corner of thi.s vast fabric the ".·linter 
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before .Laut , -:rhen I too:,: my first trip beyond. the frinc;e.s of. the .Sou.th 
and drove dorm t o <:?1:orida and back i in place of all the par'ano i d hor­ 
ror storie::3' I had hea rd , I f'ound -ev e r-ybody friendly: young and old, and 
e.very J::id. 'a:lon~ the '!e.ir -:•i th hat r do-m to hie ohou Ldez-s , 'I'rouble rrac , 
-:1hen I thougl~t ·El.bout it and remembered all the people I !::nei:T :~ith lon.:::; 

- hair and mused. on cone of my hitchhil:in.:; exnez-Lenc ea (not one of the 
-lon'.ihairs i11 VW vans had pic1ced 1,10 - up alon:::,;- the Bi:; Sur coast the s.eP- 
tember before, and tzhen I lived in San Francisco about haLf' my rides 
came froG midclle-a[3ed buoinessmen and the li!rn), I realized. that t.h-e 
lon~ he~ir did.n It mean a th:im3. At one time it denoted oomethins · s,ecial: 
111 the early davs , before I 'Te.s oven anar-e of it in my rich subur'ban 
shelter, lone: hair trac almost a patch of brotherhood, a tribal oi~n by 
"!hich you lm etr that you trer e among your 01m, (And ev er-ybody else !mer: 
that they •-rere faced ':ri th. dirty lon3:l2airecl hi3)l)1 e s , ) i:To01adays, 2.11 the 
sharp you11.3 ~overnment execu t i ve c that I see on the streets of Geor0e­ 
ton:n and dotmt.otrn on IC Street -:1ear their hair e,t least do=n the baclt s 
of·"their neclts---al bhouth ~-rt "is e.11 c1:.-r~fully c o Lf'f'ed , and a real· lon.:;­ 
'ha.t r-ed scrqffy holdout fro_rj_' U'? the- hill in the f'unky neishborhoods 13t111 
otands out. {Still, itis lia.b}e to-be hie faded coveralls and his aI'l!lY 
ja.c!.cet that first catch your eye, rather t han hiG hair.) 

The music culture i,s an industry, i;rj_ th its ot m executives and 
':!heeler-clealero. It al·'.re.ys •1e.G: of course, but tih er e trac a ti--,1e ~rhen 
the ROLLii.\TG STONE TTas an u11dersrouncl publicntion. ( I ju:Jt picked up 
the ROLLING STONE REVIEW OF BOOI~S boday-o-t n e first time I 1ve seen it-­ 
and it leads off -~Ti th a boolc r evt err by Dan Rather, CBS i\fe~:c Is Haoh,in.3ton 
correspondent,) I :1e11t to an old-time :::>olitical demonstration a month 
aso, ancl. it "'.'Tas just that-{ . a lot ·of the s~me old f'ac e c you've ae en 
since 1 S-66; and a very fe•r t hou sand . 1')80D1e, many of tb.er1 ha rdn ed into 
r1hatever attitudes they 1ve .stuclr :ri ti1 over all that tim.e and too many 
of them·at each other's throats. Stale, that's- t~1e -ror-d for it, I tra.s 
1Ta1 tin:; around out s rde the Janus II theater the other ni".;ht to see THE 
GROOVE TUBE,- ri,?;ht a l.ong Connecticut Avenue on the ed~e bet:Teen runt: 
and fashion, and i:ratchin~ the people I. finally started to believe TThat 
they tve been sayin.3 for co lon':;, that the styleo of c Loche s today , amon t 
those trho can afford to t'o l Lo-r them, are ta::en stre,i.~::ht from t11e Nevr 
·,y· orlr p' i1nD"' _\;. •• ,.!. .:.> (I 

1"fhe:te you .don It see flasl1.ln::; o ran-;e el eve.tor nho ec and bri3ht red 
__ li us t s in moot of· the rural c ommun ec the.t have 3rorm up across the 
-G-Gu.ntry-. I do mo sz of my observinc throu.;;h books, and ma.:;az.in:ec_, - but a 
3lance- at the p'Le tho r-a of peo)le and f2.rr.10 and s:;otems of 1iv1n~; in a 
:!)Ublication li!~e COHHUHITIES, .trh.i ch e:,:iqto enti_rel~r to ne rv e the oom­ 
munaL c ommun i ty, is enough to tell me or anyone t ha.t there are a lot 
of :,>eo:)le :pt1ttin~ their en e.r-jy into an enormouc number and variety of 
.individual enterprises. I a'l so just :pic::ec, up t odav , for ti:·ro buc ks , 
the nos t recent publication of Stephen Gao~cin Is l:;,arm in Tennessee, 
called HEY BEATNIKi I ltno-r one person trho .i s a par t of that.community 
(as of the last time I h eaz-d from h Lm , anyrray ) and one ~rho has been, 
and back trh en both Ste})hen and I trer-e in the Bay Area I trerrt to hio 
me e t Lng s a. couple of t tmec 1:ri th various science fie t t on fans. 'I'h e 

trouble ·ri th 1:rhat he ~ms sayin0 for me tra s that it required, a complete 
turn·-around in my head, or none 2.t.all, and I 'rasn't ready to make 
any such total chanr;e , I'm still not, but s0111.e of t:1e ideas and ae sunp­ 
t Lons that I 1·:aD .expo s ed to· in thoce da3ro have s l Lpp ed around the back 
Hay and ,seeped into my om ·am:;umptiono and c on sc Lou sn e s s , Juot the. 
eame , I feel the came trepic\ation. at the idea of 0oin.::; to vioi t '.1-1he 
Farm as I dicl. trhen I. ~rent to nonde.y Ni;:ht Cl8.CS, and t.h e sane s enc e 
of attraction anytray • 
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. Darbie and 81;::ip, ·trro of the people I live T:ith, are plannin± to 
viGi·t a lar0e number of 'c ommun ec a c they travel around the country in 
the next; six mont.h s or so, 'and. just listenin3 to them t al.k about it 
.I :£et some s enc e of .hotr many different al terna'.ti ves are bein::: norlrnd · 
out cometrh ez-e , ded_icatedly, by 01-:e .3rouu or ancrt.he r of 1r:indred soul o 
on a ~atch of land. 

J:hat seems to be one of the foe i of '::rha.t ts happen i.ng non, al t.hou th 
as- a focus it Is pr e t t y scattered. ( Ale:c and Cory Panch i n have the 
theory that everybody Is off in the troodn , literally or metaphorically, 
di0estin::; the nho I.e experience of the Sixties or tl1eir part of it arid 
settin~ their enersies focused and their directions laid doun. Part 
B -0f this theory is that they're ell 3ettin3 ready to come bac~ to the 
middle and put it all to3ether for an even bi33er, more mature flo~rer- 
1n3 of culture and consciousness. ~r have yet to see ~Th.ether this t heo ry 
n·orlrn, but it certainly has appeal.) The other focus that I see is · 
in -the cities r especially in oecond-line cities li1..rn 1iashin3ton that 
never became bi~ hip centers in the Sixties and never burned themselves 
out. TJhen I first c;ot here I ·immediately sa+ the contrast r•ri th l.1le1r 
Yorlr and the Bay \.rea, vrher e I had· the f eelin.3 that everythin2; I could 
thinJc - of had already been done and the rrho Le :ola.ce -:;19-s so bi~~ any-ray 
that there uas no :my I could affect it. Here in D.C., and in St. · 
Louis 1~en !_visited there in the sprin~ of '73, I ~ot a feelin~ of 
people really settin3 to3ether on a local level, a level that they 
could deal on face to face and day to day, forminr.i; true communitieo 

· and takin~ s t r engt.h from t.h em , It's evident here in the Adamc -No r-ran 
Or3"anization, ·:hich attempts to 0ive a focus and some c Lou t to a :rhole 
nei3hborhood, and in the consciousness displayed in the successful 
poou l.e r drive to ~reep Gino Is from o oen Ing a, quf.clc-f'ood take-out in a 
family restaurant that had -:;one out· of business in the Dupont Circle 
area. It may be only a s t a re of my ovm personal c;ror-,th•, out here arid 
no-r is the first time I 1ve felt able to .3et into the middle of 1·rhat' s 
ha1)penin1. by J~norrin:_~ the peoo l e ·•ho a r e ma!c:in:_~ it happen and by otart­ 
in3 some of it mye e.Lf", A bunc h of uc around Uashin,~:ton aarr a need for 
sofue sort of focus for people like ourselves i:ilio lived outside the 
city and could only participate vicafious- 
ly in the communities develo:pin;-:; there, 
and 1•e .:;ot to3ether this sprin:; to t:r.;sr and 
put to3ether either a pa,er or a ma3azine 
to fill that need and our o-m creative 
needs. The fac that the 1roject seems to 
have failed, at least in its first forn, 
is not· the si3nificant pne: it1s the fact 
that rre all felt ~e dould aimply set to3e­ 
th er and do· it . 

In a •ray, this sort of c omnun I t.y dev­ 
elopment is the out:;ro".Tth of rrhat I sa.°'.·: in 
the Bay Area several years a~o: you could 
chart the rise and fall of people's politi­ 
cal consciousness ::ri th the headlines and the 
season, and I san any number of people, 
includin3 myself, 30 throu3h different 
cycles of f eelin':5_ about the TTar and the 
state of r o ck and the dru:.<;s rre t.oolc and the 
force of love and f Lotre r s , but trhaf struck 
me then as the most li~ely to last and 6ake 
a difference ".Tas the small number of people 
trho -rez-e 'rorlr:in.3 on a local level--:ri thin a 
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ran3e ju~t as far as t hey, could reach--to c han j e their orm lives and the 
lives of _the people' around them in ongo i ng wsys. One of my friends, 
lnsteid of ~uttin3 hio ener~y into or~anizin3 masa rallies and 3etting 
lost in mass g~nera~ities, spent his time counselini Jrinior hi~hschobl 
kids i::ri th friobee ·therapy. The mass rallies have die'd and s Lou-rhed off, 
but the people trho have turned their hands to 1ror".cin3 chan-re s in the 
liv_ec ri3ht around them are still here and have :·rrou,3ht· some of those 
chan:r.es. 

. ''that 1 s about all I can put P.1Y finc;er on in t he ''lay of· a focus for 
our times o The people rrho have any focus are mostly into one forni or 
ano the r of community. Yet there are so many other people r·:ho seem to 
have no focus at all, or only ind.iv1dunl ones that, taken tot:_i;ether~ 
make a pattern like an inside-out 'l')incushion, shootins off in all dif-:­ 
r·erent directions at once. Or like a tan[!;le of branches 1n an over<'I,ro1m 
thiclrct. The only threads of cbn t muf ty seem to be. reflections of •1here 
~re trez-e at five years ago or more. 

Hhat IS- your Ld.ea of trhez-e 0our;..focu·s is? 

Old Chinese Cur-s ei 11May you live in Ln t er e s t.Lng times! 11 

I spent the last f err minutes up on the roof, lyin,-:s on the r u.; my 
mother made for_ me, ~ratchin~ the clouds roll past in the dyin::; li!"!:ht. 
'The s:cy ~ras full of shades of 3rey, all mov i ng in relation to each 
other, a..l'thoU.";h the do-m.nant; direction ,-ras · $, s.l o-r, Laz.y drift nor-th-rar-d , 
I- could smell the rain that's comin~. I'~e been spendins entirely tpo 
much. time indoors in front of a type~Tri ter in the. past f e.r days, and 1 t 
does me r;ood to 3et out.sade , exercise my eyes by looking at distant ob­ 
jects i • and clear my head.· · Actually, uo on the roof nq m Lnd r;ras 2till .· 
-:soin~ on and on, aria Lyz Ln-t and c oramen t Lnrc on ev e r-yt.h i ng that _ passed 
Tfi thin its ken,. but somehow ! felt detached from a t , I'iy center 1'JaS 

1 some-:·rhere else, so I just let my conscious mind ramble on; meamrhf Le I 
~ms. ~-ratchln3 the t opmo s t Leav en of the trees bloi:iln:-r: in the ·Ftnd. Hith 
a rest li~ce- that, and· only darlme3s and ch ir rup rn-; bUGS outdoors now, 
I feel quite prepared to tackle a stencil a,iain., 

I just TTish that bottle of Liebfraumilch I bou3ht on sale r~uld 
hurry up and chill dorm; then I I cl be really prepared. 

. The other ni'sht _I ,;;as feelinc; restless after another indoor day, 
__ ,;-r11clting.and r_eadin~ and thinkin-3.about'both, so at three_in-;_,the morning 
I pulled on my boo t s , laced them up, 0rabbed a jaclrnt, and ae.t out for 
a La.t e n'i-:i;ht tra'Llc , I set out across the at r-eam , up the hill, and· into 
the dld:stieets amid the trees and bi3 houses over the next hill. -MY· 
feet ju-:;3t 1<ept · ~'!alkin'i, uor}z::in:-_,; out all the built-up t ens i ono of si ttin~ 
around all day and living inside my mind. I quickly ~ot beyond the area 
I 1.:fa_s familiar s:rit h and found myself stridin3 dm111 forested streets, 
past veritc:ble mansions, all in silence except for the sound of. my boots 
on: the asphalt -and lit by lonely streetli3hts. On one street I had 
never bee~ alon<3 before, in front of some nei:r, geometric houses, I 
found a r>~-=·.e -o f disca;rded thin'3s left out for the ~r,arl:la'.';emen, and on 
the top of 'this pile tras a bi[s boar-d Hith examp.l.e s of a lot of fanc.y 
lmo t s :3lusd. t9 it. Bi7 and 11 ttle pieces of rope in i:µtricate patterns, 
one 01· t:r.) of rrh Lc h I kn en , or used to knon -rhen I tra s a Boy Scout. At 
the ccrners of -the board trer e ,li tt1e metal anchors, Csi vin3 it a maritime 
look. I held the ~oard. for a minute or so, makin3 up my rn Lnd , then I 
t'ucked it under my arm and continued dotrn the street. I must hav e Fall-ced 
another couple of miles before ~ettin::; home, all •ri th that silly knot 
display und.er- my arm. I ;3:ot home tired and pleased at around five 
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a.m., sho.r t.Ly before sunrise, and set the kno t board up aiainst the 
rrall in the dinin,1roo~n, - trhe r e 81{ip and Rocky tro u Ld see it the next day 
and -:·rqnder :·Ihat the ruc1c it tra s , · I don1t knotr trha t I1m .3oinc; to do 
:·ri th the t h Lng , but it just seemed too· g_ood to leave si ttin3 on sorne- 
body Is rubbish p~le. · It's incredible the thin.~s. that people thror·T out 
in a ~:Teal thy suburb. Ted White sot his d i shua.sh er- off ttie street, and 
I've lea:rn.ed from h1m to have a scaven~er's eye. If I don't feel like 
han,T,in.3 a bunch of ~cnots on my 01:m tra.l.L, I can al 'rays sell it to a junk 
dealer in the ·city· for .a fe:r bucks. 

The Liebfraumilch has chilled, and it18 very 300d. It's also on_ 
sale at :;~1. 69 a fifth, ~rl1lch is cheaper. than .uo s t of the Spanish i:1ines 
you find around here. 

I believe I'm 3oin3 to Subtly Alte~ the format of this fa~zine for 
a i:-rhile, because I've Got 2. lot o f" shor..t bi ts to c;et in here. . 
ALICE SMNITO: I ~ot a letter ·from her last ':Tee}{, and shortly after 

that I !ras talkin~ to her ·on the phone. Since nobody 
much has heard from Alice for months· and morrt.h s , I th6t.\.':;l1t you Id be· in­ 
terested. She's been livin3 since·las~fall out in the country in · 
noutihe rn Illinois, but she finally came back to St. Louis fro;11 that 
just before she "rote me. Her nether called her and 2.sked if she Trant­ 
ijd to ~o on a family trip to visit relatives in Ne~ Jersey, so last 
i:ree!;: · Alice .ras in sunny Jersey Ci t~r. I don 1 t Irn otr if she 0ot in touch 
i:1i th anybody in NYC, but I called her un at her aunt Is and tal!::ed until 
she had to ::;o out to dinner :ri th her family. The trip tra.s. only a i:reel~­ 
Long affair 1 ~-ri th very little free time, and she had no money ui th 
trha.ch to travel on her o-m , so she left a,sain ~ri th he r fa1:1ily on Friday. 
She said she1s 3oin~ to find a job for a 1iliile to 3et so~e money, either 
in St. Louis or dorm in Black, Mo., in the Ozar!:s; I 111 find out trhd cn 

· ~rhen · she rrri tes a3ain. She sounded c;reat on the phone. 
Alice told me that ohe1d ~eveloped a skill out in the country. 

·She'd met a man trho .3ro:rs p s t Loc ybf.n mushrooms and. t each ea peop l.e ho-r 
to do it, i:ri th t.tro conditions, that you never sell 8J1J and· that· you 
teach at Leas t five other people. (~fo be honest, it i::J.i3ht be six or 
some other number; I don It re1·,1ember,) rit seemed 'li1.rn a mu shr'oom i.ng 

. ent~rpric,e,. as I c oul.dn t t reoist oa;;r:ins, Alice's orm first batch is 
in its fourth tre ek of 3r6rri113, a.Lt.hou gh it's been moved around so much 
that she ts not sure if it 111 ·ror:::. She off e r ed to tell me hotr to ;2.:ro·:-, 
my otm , but -I ~:on It be here Long enou jh to clo it, 

AM.OR D 'ETC. g The latest issue of Susan Wood Gliclrnohn' s per-sona l z rne 
'-ras tra l tin" for me at the Br o-m s 1 rrh en I dr cpped by there 

yesterday. 'I'HE .AMOR DE COSMOS PEOPLE IS MEMOBIAL QUIETJREVOLUTIONARY. 
SUSANZINE #2 is ar,fully thic1-r this lssue---ti:rnnty-four pages, plus a Tim 
K1r1r cover pairitin.:r, that's almost beautiful enough to mollify me for 
the. fact that it's on stiff paper (I detest stiff covers, eopecially o~ 
tbln fanzines)--perhaps because it took five m6nths to ~rite ana didn't 
c orne out until after AMOR 2. 5, trh i c h tra s issued some-rher e i,n that time 
to explain trhy the second issue of Su san 1 s lettersubsti tute "./Tas so lone; 
in comin~ out. Uh-huh. Ri.:;ht. An,rray, · this relA.tively thicl~ AMOR has 
done a fair job of delayin~ this. thin issue of HITCHHIKE, because I 
haven It been able to put down the former sLnc e it arrived. (Hell, no, 
I didn't sleep'nith it under my p11101r.) It hac .juot darmed on me that 
this is one of the most fascinatinri_; fanzines that comes my way these 
days. 

I e an It resist ~i vin~ Susan a 11 ttle e'.?:oboo, even t.houzh she says 
that AMOR is 11Not Generally Available11 and only comprehensible to her 
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friends, because of.somethin0 that she an9- Ted Hhite collaborated to.do 
to me .. Actually, Susan is probably unauare that there vas any collabora­ 
tion or collusion, but Ted d~liberately Played Sneaky. You.see, I had ✓

serrt Susan a - copy of FOOLSCAP 9, the thic}c isoue I published last \'Tinter . 
and almost immediately ran out of extra copies· cr, . and shortly after that 
Susan became fanzine revie:Ter for Af1AZI:NG. I distinctly remember si ttinr.s 
around in ·red's livin£;room and mus i ng , out Loud , "I ought to- ~-rrite Susan 
Glic}-rnohn and - tell her not to r ev t e-r FOOLSCAP, 11 it be ins a personalzine 
and unavailable and all that.11 Ted remembered this, too. I never ::,,;ot 
a round to ,;-~ri tin?; Susan about 1't, and in due time it turned out that she 
did. r ev r eu FOOLSCAP 9 after all .. -but 'I'ed didn't tell me about; 1 t. Hell, 
he did eventually, but not until he Qad already copyed~ted the column 
and sent it off to the printer. 11I nas afraid you1d nant me to delete 
the r-ev Lerr , 11 he said. Hit tra.s ~a ve'l:y e3oboostin~ revie,-r." 

It ~~s, in fact, one of the nicest revie~s I1ve ever ~otten, as I 
found out ~1hert· the proofs came back and I ::,;ot to read it. It's probably 
just as i:reli that 'fed d.icLvi It tell me about it beforehand, since I miri:ht 
tte LL have as}{ed him no t to run it, but after the fact it's hard to ar~ue 
n1 th a r ev Le-r that holds your ot-n r·ror~i;: up as an ideal. (1,ro1·r you all 
rush ri::i;ht out and buy five copies of that issue of AiI.l\ . .Zii~G, you under- 
stand?) · . . 

I •rouldn It tell you Trhat a :J;reat fanzine ,'3USa.11 pub.l Lsh e s just be ... 
cause she said nice thin~s .abcu t mine, but under the c Lr-cums t anc e s 1 t Is 
a pleasure to be able to say +ha t a fine fanzine AMOR 1s. And I take a 

_certain Puck i sh deli,'.!ht in publicall;r comiJlimentin.r.:; her Not Generally 
Available personalzine, altl1ou3h I ima,sine that a lot of you are on her 
mailin3 list already and have no need to be told. In 1~10R Susan combines 
descriptive i:·rri tine; t.ha t evoke s the. mood. of trha t ev er- she's ~.rri tin,'! about 
111th intellectual questions and. observations that stimulate me far more 
than most fanzines do, and that Is -:Tell nl,:rh a pe rf' ect c ombrnat ron , En­ 
tertainment and· st1mulation--Trhat more could you a sk ? 

· More frequent publication, maybe, •• and no 'more stiff covers ••• and ••• 
and •••• 

NERVOUS: That Is ho-r I feel, as the end of June approaches. It seems 
silly after all the travelln.,:i; I ' v e done, but after six months 

or more of secure, stable living in one place--rrith a per1nanent address 
of my ovm , even! --I find that I 1m nervous at the prospect of throwin:3 it 
a l L, to the T•rip.d and headil'l.'3 out into 'the unknotrn a.3ain, I knotr that once 
I'm on my 1•ra.y 1 t 111 all fall into place and I 111 be 1lad to be on the 
road, but still I feel nervous. · 

It Is b$3innin3 to feel like tre I re really LeavLng this house. r-1ary 
ieft from Dulleb Lnt e rnat.Lona'L 1\.irport last Hednesday ni.3ht on a fli,::ht 
to Los lrn,seles, en r-out e to her summer job somei:·rhere in central Calif­ 
ornia.. She .left her copy of the last issue of: this fanzine on the floor 
of her room. (Hi, Mary.) We ~rai t ed around for a rrh t Le in the futuristic, 
Aearly-deserte·d air:port, tryinr.; to catch a c;limpse of the airport bus 
tak.il'l~ her out to her ·plane· (Dulles Ls the most mechan i z ed airport I i v.e 
ever seen; it Is like a Frank R-. Paul paintfncr,) , then we vrerrt home and - 
sot a pizza. Keep life prosaic, I al •my_s say. 

HEAL GOLDFARB:' I. ju:,_it r:ot a letter f'r-on Neal· Gc Ld.f az'b , -~hich solveo one 
. of. the minor mysteries of modern fandom. Hi thin· a_ cer- 

tain circ.le, there hac been ram-pant opeculation about the 9occible fate 
of the myc t e r louc Mr. Goldfarb, trho has been unh ear-d of e i nc e I r-od e 
bacx :Ti th h i n fro!'l the ':'orcon laot Se o t embe r and he disappeared in the 
direction of. Bo c t on and a cecond year of c o I Le x e , No::, at last, I have 
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a three-pa.~e letter before me, in T•rl1ich ;:~ eal ·Goldfarb 'fells All. . So 
here, □ince it's entertainin3, ic the heart of Neal's narrative: 

. "I 1ve left cchool and at the end. of the cumme.r I ':'1 mov i n-: out to 
Colorado. 'C'here--th13;t r::; the bottom line; let me be.c!:track a little and 
ct.ar-t · some-rhe r e that can serve aiJ a be_r:;inning. 

11:?irot aemeut e r of this past cchoo L y-ear. 1 '.-le I re .-::;oin:T, to Sai1 
?ra.nci::;co ove r ninter vac a t t on , 1 my roommate tolcl.. me. tHe are? 1 I re­ 
p.l i ed , :Srandeic had ju.ct adoo t ed 2. n et: cchedu.Le , -,:-ri th Chrictmao vaca­ 
tion and intersession c omban ed into one oi:r. Tree 1: vacation. . Hhile San 
lrancisco iG a very nice place, and one that I ho:i.:>e to return to, my 
pr-Lma r-y objective for thic vacation :·mo to 3et come cltiin~ done. Hovr­ 
ever, 1:1.0 t'..1e vacation ~Je::~an · and ny loose plans fell apart B.lto:::;ethcr, 
I be;:an to contemplate the urospecp of npend.Ln 1 t he c·ix ~·Tee1C;J in· .Stam­ 
fora.. This '::8.G 001:1ethin1 that ·(ra,:J. to be avoidect a-c all costs; I ~.tne••T 
bh i c t!1rou1h the experience of havin~; s oen t the pa c t summer here and of 
beins bored eh t t.Le ao , Jon (',ny r-oom.na t e ) :·rar, juot a s · anx.l ouc to 0et out 
of Long I s l.and , co it T•rao dee ided TTe rrou Ld .~o out to Boulder 1Ti th ti:ro 
~irls Jon had .::,;otten in touch ni th t!1ro~t.1_-::;h tl1e ride board, or so!!lethins. 

· 11He left a round 7 am Jan J ( tfllc, ~incidentally, is the main r-eason 
I d i dn ' t so to Joyce and Arnie's :i.":'.ey! Year' G Eve ';)arty; I ::'8.G 3ettin:; 
reacly to leave). The ricl.e out ".?"ao miserable. Throu,shout the trho Le trip 
there -rez-e t~ro t eans , Jon and I on one c Ld e , and J.utl1ann and. Leslie on 
the o che r , rrhey tre r e trery t ar-ou t and o)iri t uaL, and --:~e tre r e ju.st earth­ 
bound baloney-eatero. 'I'hio cUvision oro1(e dorm for a fe':-r hours in 1'o­ 
pelca , -rhen they nere tri~)~Ji11.3. But fo::c the no c t part r-e l atn ona be t-re en 
the t,:~o c;rou9::: .rez-e far fro1:1 friendly. 

11He -rer-e in ':i'o::)e1-:2. ~Jecau.se Ruthann ::rantecl to visit her brother, :rho 
-::ac a 1::>ati en t at the rrenninc;er Institute. nennin-;;er i G al):)are1'1tly quite 
a sood p Lac e r the 3uy ·::re ctayecl trLt h used to be a.:?e,tient there, and ~ms 
r.:till ~oin~ there on an out;'.latient ba e La , arid he had no t ha ng but 1Jraise 
for the rylace. It also brines a lot of youn3 ~sycholo~ist-type 9eo~le 
Ln t o ·.::o~)e!{a,.ancl. thio ic one reaoon t hat. I'o;_Je~.~a ion1t the cultural T••ar.;te­ 
land·1re'd e=pected it to be,. The people are pretty nice-~~e ~ent into 
one hee.c1.ohop/boutique in s ea'rch of »Lac es to c rach , and T:ri thin five P1ii1- 
utes .::;ot three or t'ou r offers. One ::;ny invi tecl us to the bar he T-TQ:r~:ecl. 
at and -:;ave uc free beer (it ,ras .J.2 beer, but you ca1111t have ever~rt:11n.~). 

11Due to t h e Fee1:end c Loc Ln-j s of ;320 s t a t i.on c and the f'o r ec arrt of 
blizzards in 1·!eotern I~anoac •·Te st2.:recl over ".~i th Larry until Honday , the 
oi::: of UG--Leolie had a cat--olee!}in:; in the one r oom of h i s apar-nuen t 
that had heat. 'I'ha t r oon had more than enou.jh heat, t.hough , He had a 
nice lJot-belli eel. c t.ov e , .Chere :Tas no th rn-: lilce co,:1in.'! back in after 
clrivin.~ ar-ound freezin.3 our- 2.cGeG off, 102.clin:::; that thin,:; u·'.) ni th· -rocd, 
and ,'.'~etti11.3 •rar!!l. Goel, it ,rat.; cold out t.he.r-e , I could actually_ feel the 
heat 3oin~ out of ay feet throu~~ the sole□ of my shoeo if I ctoo~ on the 
s t r e e't too Lon-j , 

"He had a '.:';OOd time in ·_Cope)ta, factional differences not·ri thotencUn3, 
Ue drove a round the hills--yec, t.he.r e are hillc in :can:::.as--in Larry' G VU 
bun t:1at d Ldn It hav e any 0110•:r t Lr ec , arid zoomed dor-n · 1011,'.'s, strai~ht, 
flat dirt roads at 60. ~le ca: the builcl.in3 t.ha t rran the Confe(1erate 
headquarters in ICeJ1GRG clurin::; t he Civil "tex', Or maybe it -:rao the Union 
headquartero. Or ~aybe it ~mo juct the border ·mro that preceded the 
Civil U2,r (or, as the :::_,;overnnent :Jrefers, The '.Jar Det·reen 'I'h e Statec). 

11I1onc1-ay vre drove on thrcll.1.::;!1 to Colorado. Colorado, you ce e , is a 
very spiritual st.?.te, bec auce Ram Dass :~a::; t.h er e once. Ruthann and Les­ 
lie ':Tere ~lannin3 to do the roun~s of all the holy orderc in Boulder,. 
oort of ::;:)iri t ua.L touri 0:11. 'I tl1in~:-: ~re 111 :;o to tl1i o ashr-am today, and 
d o s orie yo.~a torr1.0rro1:T, and then af' t er- that ·,e 111 ,30 over to S•ratchi• 
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salai:ii 's place and c hant vi •• 1 . 
11/\.s i. t turnec1. 'eut.," the first holy pLac e they visited ::r-as a chu rch , 

bec auce · the .. t' o "rhere .;re clept that fir.st 11i:3ht in Boulder, in the chapel 
of the only church in borm that dc ecn ' t Loe le u .. p 2J~t nl0bt and· t hat, lets 
:;>-eople c rach , '.-Then tre arrived there =te.n a'l r eady one person there, a 
dotm-eand-eou t e.r named Phil ~!ho •1s.:::; on hin- •·ra;;,r · to i:-Je;r :.:-or!;: to Look for "·'or'!.-::. 

tt~2he next mor11in3, after i:~achin,::-; ii'1. the b[>_throo::i of the courthouse 
do-m tl1e otreet, Jon and I -bacle .'.;;oodbye and .:;oocJ. ric1.clanc e to Ru t.harm and 
Lec l.Le , and beian to ponder our ne:;:t nov e , 1!e ~rere cta.i1di11.3 on e. otreet 
corner. tryin.~ to decide Fh2.t to do no+ tlJ,at PG +er-e in Boulder trhen a 
bearded. f'e.l Lorr cam e up ~11.0. a slted -:::hat ~::-e +er e try in::; to find, for it ~rao 
quite apparent th::1t 1re trer-e hopelessly lost. 11!e 1 re tr~,ri112; to f'Lnd oome- 
trhe r e to ::;o,' I told ~1i,:1. 11-!ell, come :Tith me, 1 he na t d , and ·.re ~-~al!rnd 
dorm the street ~ri th ha n , - " . 

11After a short tL~ie ~re :ra.r;:ecl pan t a )ottery otore, and rrho shoul.d 
run out but Les.lie. ?h_e~r had ju.st run into one of .Leolie1 G r-oo.nmo.t es , 
a11C::. J ohn and I trent i~1. to t,al~: :ri tih h_in, to ae e if he ~me~, &"lythL.13 about, 

. Irene, ·a nu tua.I friend Pho -:,as s.Lco due· irI Bou Ld e'r around .. this tit1e to 
visit her brother. ,Got th2.t? rn1tle··•re 'Tere in the store ~re half-ser­ 
iously. a.sked a.l.oud if anyone had r-oon to pu .. t tr ro ~)eople up for a ·i:·rhile. 
1Je -rer e cometrhat. aur'pr a sed trhen sorieono 02.icl he d.Ld , He 1Tac hou se sit­ 
tin2_; for come :;><3,0p'le ~Tho 112d j1J.ct left, and the peo p'l e trho +er-e livin::; 

. there 'Ti th him ~reren It clue to mov e in for 2. tre elr , so he had thi o nice 
em~)ty houc e , 

11T-fe cpen t . a :;eel;: or co t.he r-e , rel2.::d:n~, and c Li.nb Lrig the moun t a Ln 
111. the r)aC~•:yard ( 1"ea.lly). rJe Lnch ed out to Rocl::y Ilounca In l:e.tio:nal Pa.r1: 
and :~ei..1t onouchin,r-;: in four Lnc h cleei) snot: , He daTr Char-Lo t of the Gods, ~ ~ ...:..;; ,=;,;=,.;;_;--;;..;;.._,;-=..._.;_ 

the nov I e that t.e l.Lc hov tre +er e visited '1)Y bei113s fro;·.1 outer s~)ace early 
ln the be0i11nin3s of man'r Lnd , !'\..i.'1Cv:--)a:t attention no-r , this is the pnrt 
t:1at relates to :·:hy I 1r:1 nov Lng out to, Boulc1er--Trn found out about KNRD. 

11H1'1ile loo!.:in'3 t,llrouc;h t he ce.talo~~ue of t h e Commun i ty .?ree Sc:.1001 
I c an e upon aorae bh i.ng that inter~sted ne nc r-e tihan 3yJ.";.theoystet,1s, Be3in­ 
ni11.2: C ere . .Gico, or Prepared Cl1ilc1.birth 2.11:cl Br ea st f eedinc;. 'KNRD--Ft-1, 1 it 
da.icl, 'located at the Coramun l t.y lree School, is a n er- non-:)rofit commun­ 
i ty radio nta.tion i:rhich, hopef'u'l Ly , :~ill l:;)e on the air in _\pril. 1 Hmi112:11, 
I sa i d, I told Jon about it, .s Lnc e he a.l.co •:or!;:::1 e.t the :arandeis nt a- 
t i.on {he's aosiotant pro2;ran d.I r-ecbo r , in fact),- and his reaction tra.s 
riuc h , the cane. He ,;rent c10111.1 to the :i?ree School to have a Look ·2..t the 
lJla.ce, to o ee trha.t trac ::::;cin{:~ on :Ti th t he radio station. 

•11Ev·er since I startec~. liote~'li113· to 1-JBAI a lot--oix o r seven yearn 
a,:;o--I ' v e •:ranted to i:ror}: at a c t a t Lon of that sort. HBRS · io a- Gt2.rt of 
sor t c , but certainly io no .3ate~ray to f arie and fortune in underc;round 
rc1.clio. ?ind.in'.} out about. tl1io st.at i on started m~ 89.livatin.'3 li~ce one of 
Pavlov I G c~oc;~. ,:\nc1. trh en the person -:~e -r•ere tal2,;:in::; to about the station 
ca i d tl1n.t they could uc e peop.Le :"i tl1. GOiJ.e e:~~)erience, I .:•10.cle up n~r :c1i11cl. 

fl·?lw.t Is basically the stor:r of Hotr I Carie to Decide to etc. I !:lacl ray rnind further made U:) ".'~1en I z-e t.u rn ed to school and realized that not 
on Ly did I trarrt to 30 to Bou Lder, bu t I did not i:~ant to continue 3oi!1.c: 
to school.11 

Neal c onc Luded by G2.yinc; that he's te.~:en · a leave of abc enc e from 
Biandeis ( ~:eep your options · open ) s .. nd th2,t ~1e 1::: .<:;oin.3 to be 1'orl::in3 in 
some sort of c anp in u~x;tate Ne"'T Yor~;: for t.h e cL1.:·:.Ter, to ;-::;et Gone bread. 
before ~1e h ead s out to 3oulcler L1 t.h e fall, (The radio station c an It 
.l)2.y anythinc;.) 'Re nay ma~;:e it - to the -r~rlclcon before h e Leave s , 'out t.ha .. t 
c1e·•)enc-1.o on hotr a.net T':1e11 he dri Yes T:ect. 11'I'l1ere ar e tines ~•!1en I t:1i11:: 
I •ii crazy to GO out to this c t ran-;e ci t~r 2000 ru Lec a-r.ray to T·or~c for a 
radto station that do e sn It even hav e a La c en ce ye~, but I jl'!.st · tell :·1:r­ 
self that I a.n c r azy ;!' 
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11It io 8. .dr'ean(-11,'3.nded do·rn ri:-,:ht to our OTm time--of 
ec o'Lo-ta c a'l balance; cla;}oleso -□ociety, oocial and. economic 
freedom, ~ti□ actually one of the poooible futures open to 
us. 'Po those -rho stubbornly ar+u e '1 t 1 :J a~ainst human nature, 1 

He can only patiently reply that you mue t kno-: your or111 na­ 
ture before you can say thio. I'ho s e ~rho have +one into their 
o-m na tureo deeply have, for c ev e r-a I thousand yea.re notr , been 
r epor-t Ing that ,:re have no t h Ln-r to fear if ·~e ar e T•rillin-; to 
train ouroel v ec ,. to o cen up, explore and 3ro1r." 

--Gary Snyder, Earth House Bold 

PLACES OF P01TER: Ever c Lnc e I •ro7c~ u o to the lancl I live on--a result 
of travel in.~, mo at Ly , "and expo s i ng rnyne l f to diff ercnt 

climates and ,3eo.3raDhieG and their oubtle effectci on the human mind-- 
I rve been fascinated by the c eno e of place and. my o-m relationship Fi th 
my environment. Some of my friends FOUld tell you that I'm overly-fao­ 
cinated i:rlth thic, but it' 13 my concern, ~rhether it ma'r e o uen c e or not. 
I spent a child.hood blind to the l~nd T"' -:1ql1rnd and rode over, and I 1m 
ma~{in0 up for 1 t by an absorption as an adult: nerhat>s in a fen yearc 
my head T~ill sn i r t ar ound into another direction. 

In the years I've been cultiva.tin~ thio apureciation, I've found 
or a.eveloped a number of +ha t I can only call p Lac ec of po-re r , They 
ar e my ne r cona L places of »ove r , and they may not c or-r erroond to anybody 

. e Ls e 1 G. San Franc t aco io one of them, not .t oo curprisin3ly, and •ri thin 
that city a number of more onecific ulaces: Buena Vista Par~, the Old 
S-pa~hetti Fae tory, Stearn Grove. '.Chere 1 :.7 B. :_~pot in t h e Ber,'-eley hills 
from T:hich you can look out over the entire Bay Area and i:ratcl1 the cun 
c i.nk into the fo'"5 over San Francisco. Ac r o o s the Bay, Skyline Drive- is 
one Lcn« • uindins place of Doner, and La Honda B.08,d iD another, cror:.:;oin'! 
it. One clifftop over.the beach at San Gre3orio i□ a place I 30 back 
to w;ain and a:,;ain, one +he r e I 1001.c f o r=a.r'd to sit tins this cummer and 
•·~atchin-::; the trav e s c r ach be Lotr , These are the 1Jlace:J ,:There I feel my 
opirit oxnand , ~rhere I am. in touch nl th more than 111.yE,elf. 

In the Eaot my ti:ro pr inc i paI ;>lac e c of po+e'r lie in the mount a i.n c 
and off the coact: the Catc:1.dll I-fountains of Nerr Yorl~ and the icland 
of Martha rs 1ineyard off Cape Cod.. 'l'he. Cats1.:ill::; are close enough , 
both in t.e rmn of m i.Le s and in ,_-eolo""Y/climate, to the part of cou th e rn 
Ne=r ·1orl::: ~rhere I ~;rP,u U~J that they cp eak to me vi t h al1 old familiari t~r, 
yet the7 are free of the city and its crsv:rlin'.:'.' culture, and they are 
truly mount a m c rather. than rollil:.'.1 hillG ... I. s t ar t ed to bec.o-ne - .s>.cquaint­ 
ed ,Ti th the Catclcillo vrheri friend.;:; of mine moved up there f r-om NYC.,. and 
I've still only besun to o;et fa:t:1iliar :·i th t hem , for all my visi to. I 
1·moT·T, hotrev e r , that I feel rr:ood. trhen I r:i:et th are. N2.rtha Is Vineyard is 
in ~Y blood--I spent almost every au~mer of my life there before I left 
home, and even c i nc e then I 1.12,ven't paac ed a cumme r rrithout at Leac t 
cettin-i:; foot on the iola:nd--2nd it:::: boache c , · itc h Ll.Lr.; it;::; heath;:;, it:::: 
cliffo, 211.d i to old c Laoboar-d houue c are c l.ee.r'Ly etched in my personal­ 
ity. Ehere io, Go~eho~•, a si~ilarity betneen parts of the Vineyard and 
tiho s e T•indblo•-n h ea t b c above the ocean at San Gre~r,orio and on u9 the 
Pacific coast. 

CloGer to nie 110·1, and more recent in my experience, io of course 
Har-pe'r c Ferry, TThere ti'l.is rollin,::s countryo.ide t alre c for a moment a dram­ 
atic turn, but I hardly feel I hav e to nri te about that after I ' v e done 
so tryice in the last year. 

Do you unde r-c t and "hat I :ni.ean by 11 p.l ac e c of ~:Jo.,er11? Do you have 
s ome of your ovm , either personal or c ornmurie.L? 
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T"tlEME, THEME: Only one pag e left to 30. Hhat to put; on it? .. I had some 
more Hei'3hty. 'I'hough t c that I Pas ::-::oinG to ~-rrt te about, 

but they trou Ld t ake more room than I 1ve 0ot left i r thio t'anzrne i.s [£0- 
Lng. to c;tay under the i·:i:ei.~ht ll.r!!.1 t for a ten-cent first-class· ct.amp , 
We r il ·just have to oee if I ,still :t eel 11J{e talkin.=r, about them the next 
time I. do an issue. 

The last ismie i:TaG mailed out much later than ei bher of the dates 
inaide it,· as· you may- have. no t i c ed, Don it· 0et all pa rano'Ld and think 
that I n,ec;lected· you and sent your copy out Lonr; after the rest ... · I did 
mana ce to run off 'about ti:·renty copies just in time· to distribute them at ::t 
a Panoe Las t party here in Falls Church and to send some to a feT•r people 
I particularly :-ra.nt~d- to get·-them to qu l c k Ly , but after that Ted1G nnmeo­ 
,'3raph ,~•ra.s ma.Lt'unc t.Lon Lng , unable to handle a long 2:)rint-run, and I found 
myoelf. \·Ti thout the time to do a -numbar of oe:9arate cmall r-unc , Ao it 
happen s , rrh.en I finally did get around. to printin.3 t he bulk of the copt e s , 
th·e· m.t meo •rorked fine and I c;gt it done in t-:·ro long runs, but you don't 
rest.lly ~·rant to hear all "that. All you ~rant to hear ic that you -rer-en ' t 
1n. ai1y different boat from anybody else in ,'.settin.3 your copy late. ·Well, 
you.urer-en t t , This time I've '<;ot,·.to.J:>e more prompt, c rno e I'll be leav- 
inc; Vir~inia in. ju::;t one •reek. · 

The Larrt fe•r day:3 have brought in the mail a ol1ort no t e from Jay 
Kinney 1 a lette:,:- hand-••Tri tten in the back zotr of a Boy's State· mock pol­ 
l tic al convention from Mi!re Gorra, a postcard from Susan Glick□ohn, a 
letter and ;:;cience fiction otory from Tom Goodhue,· and a Chanse of Ad:­ 
dreos card from Bob Tucker (34 Greenbriar Drive, Jac~sonyille, Illinois 
62650). NO't enouri;b to make a real lettercolumn out of, but a bunch of 
nice. thint?:G to ~et an yrray , · :t 'v e aloe ::-:otten back three copies of the 
first issue, all marked :'ith. variations· on "Re tu rn .t o Sender, .Addr-enc 
Unkn otmj " one of nhich ~ms- my mistake in typoing "a Dtreet number. 

INSTANT EGOBOO: This.seems an opportune moment to revive ouch'an honor- 
- able.and,intermittent tradition. Arnone; the fanzines 

I've received recently, I eopecially enjoyed ( in no· apec La.L order): 
Grant Canfield I G cover on ICRA'rOPHANY 5; the rest of I(RATOPHANY. 5; Ray 
Nelson's GARDEl\'! LIBRARY; Joyce Katz1s.11Blue Jaunt" in SHOOl'J.1; Grant1G 
robots and his & Jay Kinney's comic otrip.in OUTHORLDS 19; Joe Staten's 
"Leap rn t Lizards, Sandyt II cover 011 CROSSROADS lL!-; everythin3 I "v e ~ot­ 
ten from John Bang sund r and Jonh In::,;ham1s travel -r•rrite-up in THAS EVER 
THUS. L~ {i:rhich I 1m cur e came in the lact fG" mon the , de :91 te the dates 
1n1:liae). The date aG~-r finich thia pase is June 2J, 1974. 

Q,WERTl1JIOPress :: :: ~= =~ :: :: :: :: ::·::·::. :: :: :: :: :: :: :: 
John·D. B~rry 
Box 501-1- 
Ed7;arto··m, rm. 02539 
USA ' 
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