


LUNACY~=--a One-shot zine put out by *wre
itile Relmitesz at 4 inship Ave, San Angelmo- Callifernia. ™me illw
ustricus home of John Coekroft o fortunately zin't here gt tthe

present. (Raj hide that Pazor in cace he cames in)

" Tnis 11ttlo gem 1s put out by the P.C.P, Padded Cell Proes
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This zine tras put out aolely to plague John Coskroft and
gruse ouselfves. We don't give a damn if you like 1t or not, Ve
dontt know what will be in it and we care sesven less, Ve hope you
will enjoy 1t. If you can Buees who is responsible for this you
ero entitled to one sour oase of xeno, Please let us knmow your
choicos, Send all oorreapondence to Johm Cockroft of the above
mentioned addeoss., Since he knows nothi.ng about it he'll be mild-

1y surprised., Yes indeed,
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Conteng Page
Somevhere in-this ness we hope you will find a pioture, possidbly

by Rick Sneary, a cover by one of the Rehmitos and a stor;r of this

zine by both us, If there's more at the present we don’t no
about 1t sinoce John's father's brother ovm's a o6lder faotory and
gsince we are ot John's, Ieed we gay nore, EHEle,

The Birth Of Lunaoy-- :

A blare of trumpets, a plece of crumptt. ‘Womem dying, kids
orying. \hile we put ﬁhis out on the sly, 1f John comes on you
oan bet wo'll dle, (Hids that raror Raj)

Tt all storted vhen Jawge cas to see who had eame to visit him

"OH GOD{"he exclained, it was Raj no less,

A fev ninutes later they were on there on the way to Jamm's,

Raj] upon getting off the the bus had g to the palatial palaee

off TAWN THE DROOLING FIEND, WWELL THE FIEND WASN*'t there soou »
fop nade his way to the hovel of jawge, he was

th suspieion by tho ta@ oltonu-y he was
T
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{wvell hers we are on the mext page)
«. Of John's mafl. tear apart hils collectiony and t.m,,.
ualled a few of his originals to ourselves. Uavin'™
done Jjust about everyting we eould think of we locked
gbout for things to armse wumselves with., Don't worTy
y we found sonething to do.
There we spotted on the floor his new §84.00 ditto
. machince a2nd a fiendish looke oame into our blookehot ayes,
"Do you know how to work it" I supggested to Raj., N0 , do
you? -he sugrested rite back, No, but lets do a
little experimenting I sugzested, Heh, Heh.,
Vle experimented for about an hour and wasted three
or four stencils before we found out you were supposed to
type on the white papér and not the yellow, Then we messed
with the mackine, first one side then the other, Then one
lever then the other. Finally growling disgusted a kick was
delivered to the sides of the foul mawhine and a miracle oo-
curred, The thing started to eat paper on one side and dis-
gore 1t on the other. e stood by in sllent awe and reverence
on discovering this earthsheking fact, Then armed with stenw
clls and a stout palr of shoes I approached the awesome mach-
ihe a2nd inserting the stencils again delivered the kick, The
effect was as expected, Azain the mackine rumbled into motion
and you wee the result before you, lioral-~you find one,
Then we set out to destroy all evidence before John
oame home, Ue are still working on this noteworthy project.
The End--By Gawd

In The Black Forest-~
(stolen from some damm zine)

The blask forest is full @9 brass gears, At night in the
forest these gears begin to turn, Their well wiled and per-
Tectly adjusted teeth Interlock with a soft click. This
' clicking sound of the interlocking of the brass gears in the !

Black Forest goes on all night, but during the day these gears
ly i1dly on the ground.

On day a golden halred girl came running through the
Black Forest. cShe was pursued by two dark visaged men. The-
intentions of these men wer not honorable. Fearing disgrace,
the golden haired girl looked about as she ran for gome meansg
of protecting herself, for 1t was evident that they would soo
overtake her, and vhat was worse than death would ocour, She;
was almost a-bout to oollapse from exhaustion and distress |
when she espled one of the brass gears lying on a mownd of |
moss. No sooner had she seen it then she stooped, pioked it '
up, and turning, flugn it with all her might at the foremost |
of the two dark nemn, It struock him betwsen the eyes, and he |

fell heavlily to the ground., But the other dark msn esme on
the faster.,

- As there wore no more gears in the place, the polden hatred
girl hpd nothing t.l.se to do bus run on,

John's rathet Ju:* told us he's coming home so this 1s all
If only we osn got away wi: it,
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Intrécue in the madhouse( no canitelc)

Vhat a situation. Hore I come home after a hardday of
loafing and with the thot of lounging out on ny bed and rcad-
ing thée latest prozine formost in ny mind and this has to
happen. VWhat is this? Vell, I*1ll tell you.

t seens that Raj Relm vliithout first informing me arriv-
ed ct ny hone thig norn vhile I was out. ( I may have been
Tortunate at that) Finding the jernt untenanted( excent for
the térmites and nebbe ny parents ote.) He sauntered over to
Yawge's abode. Gavd knows what they aid there. Woretiroe
later something snapped within their puerile ninds(?)

({Just to give you an idea of h~r nureile they are, Celdwell
Just got finiched stariping ny letters with a bunch of stanps
7ith cuecer sayings etc. any corresnondent of Raj knows just
what I mean by this) Vell as Iwas saying,something smapped
within their ninds and they came stormed back to ny dump
and storted to Ralse the merry hell., *irst they ransacked ny
enticre room ( this is the truth..The other stuff from riec nite
have beon tripe, but thiz is the truth, so help me) then
they really pgot reckless. Iy new and nrecious ditto machine
was thé target for their next 4ttack. -Approaching it vith a-
bandon, they ripned off the nroteccting jacked, they proceded
to £ill their ninds with vile thots.

"Do you thinl: that we dore try it?" squeaked raj.

"Surey - vhy ngt, I worr Javd use 1t one tinme, it muchk be
eagy" authorized Javige:

Tthen I finally got hame the atrocity was permertrated.
It v 8 too late to do anything about 1t, I an riting tho
Rex graph company for an cstizate on the danages. I wonder
is fandon wordk all this migerr. Hore + buy a nachine with
all the best intentiong of heclvping fandon out and then tripe
lilke this comes off of 1t. Ob well,

I note that they stated in their editorizl marce YiAf/ that
they put thias out soley for the ~urnosc of nlaguing ne and

to eruse thenselves. Well, they succceéded in the first step
but I can hardly see oW they emused themselves. DBut then
when I stop to think, Raj's'senco of hunor is a bit off-trail.
I guess that in thig case it vas a bit contagious.

In thier'oditoriai; Javige cceng to worry quite ab it about
ny using a razor on them. I hanpen to use a saftey razor. I don't
see vhy they( he)should be so vnset over the thing.

I rea 11y nust apolldrize for the lousy triping ete, but
I just feel so emotionel)(or sorething) that I cant tyne strait.

They say that the road to Hell 1s paved with good intentidns.
I'm not so sure of thier intentions.9 the Above paragraf goes for
spelling and phrazing also) John the !lad __ fen,
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