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Terry

Hughes

licets the
Return. of

the Conquest

of the Planet of
Harty Vombat

Just & counle of wecks ago I had given up all hope of publishing another ise-
sue of HOTA (which just had its first birthdsy a bit ago), but then things
started happening, Crecth Thorne came by and dropped off his coluun, but I
Just didn't have enough stuff to do another issue¢es Then I received a letter
from Lee Hoffman, Vhen I picked myself up off the floor, I rezd the letter
and secing how cohesive it was, I decided to turn it into an article (with
TLeeH's permisson of course). Then Grent Canfield (famous Porsche owmer)
sent e the article He haod promised me, aslong with some lovely illos Tor it,.
So there I was, sitting in my green chalr and sipping on a frosty coke and
gazing st those contributions, when all of a sudden the thought hit me: &Y¥ou
can pub an ish, Terry!#¥ And so for the past few days 81l I've been doing is
fanac, It secems the week I decided to do IOTA I also had to work on twe
other fanzines, and so I've typed wy fingers to the knuckles...

MOVING ALONG is what I'1l be doing, On Aug, 24 Chris Couch, Claudis Parish,
Honk Tuttrell, and I will pile books, luggage, and our bodies into Hank's
sging car and head for the Uest to go to conss. Lesleigh Luttrell is in Ause
tralia as I write this snd we plan to meet her in Li, You can tell how dew
voted we 2rc to conventions since Hanlk's cer isn't airconditioned and we will
be crossing the desert in August, Ho meatier how fast I sey that, the trip
still scunds unpleasant. llaybe 81l the fans traveling by car could join
with us and form 2 carsvan, 2 modern wagon train (just like our forefathers,
whose bones we may find slong the way), Head 'em up, move 'em out!

I've 2lrcady been to two cons so far: Hiduwescon and Pecon. At Midwescon

I watched herdy souls swim the ice-covered pool and avoided teeny-bopper

drun majorettes, OFf coursey I enjoyed myself since I had enjoyable talks

with Ted, Robin, & Kitten White; Bob Tucker; Mike & Susan Glicksohn; Ed Smithj;
Jay Cornells; Buck, Juanite, & DBruce Coulson; Norbert, Leigh, & liike Couch;

and weny others {(including Andy Porter, Seth McLvoy, etc.). Good con, On the
other hand, Pecon was pretty boring for me, I had been looking forward to
talking with Bob Tucker some more, but he couldntt attend it, I did have
enjoyable talks with the Coulson's agein, and Railee Bothman, and Larry Nich=
0ls. It was the first time I'd heard Juanita Coulson sing and play guitesr,
both aof which she does very well and both of which I enjoyed. DButy, as I

said, Pecon was pretty 'mch of a dud ior ae, However, I have a fecling deep
dovm inside that Bubonicon and LAcon a2re going to be loeds of fun, Hone I

get to sec you there!
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TRAVELING JIAVTS came to Columbie this summer, Aside from the frecuent visits
from the Couch family (which are always 2 joy), scveral other

fannish nersons crossed our threshold. John D, Berry stopped in for 2z fow

days on his way from the uvest coast to the east coast and I really enjozyed

his visit, John is just as febulous in person as he is in print, Jefl lsoy

visited here while he unsuccessfully looked for a job, Three Swedigh fans,

Ulf Westblom, Per Insulander, and John Argen {(imagine a sewll circle over

the A), spent seversl days here in their tour of this country, They told us

about life in Sweden and about their travels in the States,

Oncc again I want to jsention to mention that all mail should sent to me at
my parents address (listed on contents pagel, “and they will hold it and then-
forward it when I settle down somewherce But that uway be 2 couple of months,
so if I don't answer your letters or respond to your fenzines, it will be
because I haven't got them yet. Please bear with me and don't expect fast
Teplies,

Alco I'm sorry. I didn't write & 'set piece! for this issues Uitk all this
fenec , plus the fact I want to get this issue out SOON (before I leave Columw
bia), I just don't have the time., Sorry, You'll just have to settle for
this editorial rambliags,

(READ TBIS BIT AFTER YOU'VE READ CRE-TH'3 COLUITFi) T don't want to iniluence
the response on what Cresth haz s5zid, so I'11 wait until the letiers cowe in
before I zive my vieuvs, 1 agree with sowme things he wrote and disagree with
others, Tor instance I think people are extremely friendly at consy 2nd in
various situations I thinlk degrees of exclusionism gggﬁalnlv is sensible «= I
sm ‘puilty! of that myself, Dut I?'11 save all this for next issue.




A smell comaent in ¥H1) Strau's letter in MOTA ;'S5 has provided me with a
juping off point for 2 pet topie, Will makes reference to 'the ganster genre
that hos grown out of the twenties.,,” Actuelly, I'm not positive whether

he is referring to the books of the twenties that have provided a basis for
the geanre, or to the gongsters of the twenties,

But in any case, my point is that the style of crime wvhich becane predominant
in the tuenties has been for less iaportaunt to the North American ilyth than
the form of Indiginous American Folk Crime hich blossomed during the Vic-
torian Lra, reached its mythic culmination in the career of John Dillinger,
persisted throuzh fthe career of Willie Sutton, and still has its plesce in

the world, though it lacks 2 present day hero of stature,

Like all things, the Indiginous Americsn Folk Crine has its roots in the
past. It is strongly rooted in the tradition of the highwaymen snd the Robin
Hood legend, 1t caide together during the Civil War, under the auspices of
Charles Quantrell and his followers, and wes predominantly a nid-Westecrn art
fora,

After the Civil Wer and the brezkup of Quantrell's band, the paticrn became
that of 2 small group under the leadershin of a2 dominant and usually flame
boyant personality. The targets were principally trzins and benks. The
popularity of this form of crime as mythic waterial lay in s nuaber of
factors.

For one thing, the orca in which the Indiginous American Folk Crininal bhecome
a mythic hero was predominantly individuwelistic, agriculiural, pro-Confeder-
acy and anti~Capitalist., (The cternal econoiiic struggle resrs its head
agoin)s The typical leader of an IAFC gang was highly individualistic,
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usually a local boy, et least during the early steges of his career, and was
attecking the anti-Confederscy, pro-capitalistic establishient- which magses
of the people in the ares sew 25 an oppressive cnemy. The epitomsl IAFC
hero is Jesse James who, while he may not actually heve invented the benk
robbery (Quantreéll mayidecerve’ the'rcal crédit) or the train robbery (which
is credited to the imagination of the Reno Brothers, but ig simply @ natural
extension of the longe~popular.stéage robbery), James certsinly developed and
popularized both, Iliany of his successors gave him credit as tlheir inspirae
tion (Bonnie and Clyde for instance, and I believe Dillinger as well),

It was during the twenties thet the Indiginous Americen Tolk Criminal was
eclipsed by a new breed, the Organization Criwminel, This was a netural dee
velopment, only to be expected after the Industrial levolution and the Rise
of Bipg Business, The leader of the Organization is sociologically more
closely related to the Industrislist 2nd the Robber Bsron than to the highly
individuwalistic highitaywan or Robin Hood type. He might be 2 colorful char=
acter, as was his counterpart in the morec socially acceptable financial
world (Jim Fisk, for instance), ond as a persony he might be highly individe
ualistic, but his operation is Big Business, and he is an executive, His
operation nay not be overtly sccepted by the Establishment, but it follows
the saue patterns as those of acceptable Estoblishatent businesses, ond it
usually functions with 8 certain smount of cooperation from parts of the
Estoblishment., Except for occasional exterminations, its operation seldom
has the color or romentic apneal of the Indiginous American Folk Criwminal
(Al Capone may have given Dion O'Bannion 2 bangup funeral and the St, Valen=
tine's day affair certainly had color, but how many folk tales are there
sbout Al stonping for a meal at the house of some widow unknowm to him or
his Organization, snd leaving @ thousand dellar bill under his plete?)

The Orgsnizetion leader may be a2 hero to segments of the population but, in
my opinion, he has never achieved the mythic-hero position of the Indiginous
American Folk Criminal,

Currently, the Organization certainly does figure strongly in popular Ameris-
can fiction, but it rerely plays the rolc of hero. The updated equivilant o
of the Indiginous American TFolk Criminsl sters a2s hero in 2 number of works,
such .3s Sterk/ ‘estleke's Parker series,

Personally, I consider the popular spy novels to be directly descented from
the IATFC, The government assassin, like liatt Illelm, the government thief
1lilke Al Hundy, and the superspies in general bear a closer resemblence to
the IAFPC than to Sam Spade, Phillip Marlowe, or Lew Archer. The old private
eyes might have been at outs with the Istablishient, but they played pretty
much by its rules and within its sanction, The superspy mey work for our
Establishment, but he scts outside of its structure, Ifrequently breaking its
nominal rules, and he works in direct opposition to someone's Dstablishment,

In swamation, I feel that the school of crime that blossomed in the U.S.A,
during the Victorian Tra hes been and continues to be far more important

in the American Myth than that school of criwe which came to the fore during
the twenties. (But don't think in 211 this I'm putting dovm the tventies

It vas a kicky era. The thirties were kicky, too. In fact, it's becn ay*
experience thet no watter what ers onc delves into in some depth, the ers
turns out to be both interesting ond significant,)

#++ Lee Hoffman +++ -G



What's wrong with fandom?

In June of 1971 I was faced with a very pleasont prospect, It would be at
least a year and a half before I could go back to school and I was stuck for
that length of time with 2 job which, though not very exciting, sllowed me
plenty of timc to think. No pressures on me, no deadlines for pepers,ndo worm
of smbition =- a year and 8 half to relax and do whotever in the world I felt
like doing.,.

Inevitably, uy thoughts turned to fandoum,

It had heen 2 long time since I'd really been sctive in fandom, There vas 2
point in my hish school carcer when I belonpged to five or six apss, wrote
twenty peze letters regulariy, ond resd fanzines, newv and old, constantly,
But vhen I went airay to college I found new interests and a social milien
that I felt morc comfortable in ~~ and as a result I dropped out of umy apses
one by one, the number of fenzines I published each year went steadily down=-
hill, end finelly 1 was, for a2ll intents and purposes, a gefiated fan, In

1970 I published nothing at all, snd at most, vrote 2 couple of letters,

Well, there's certainly nothing extrsordinary about this -~ for every Harry
Warner or Terry Carr who maintains an interest in fandom over & lonpg period
of time there are dozens, hundreds of fans, some tslented, some not, who
lose intcrest and drop out,

But as I loafed my way through the summer of 1971l I didn't thinlk about the
reasons why I had quit doing fanacj; I only thought about the fun I'd had

with fandom back in my hish school days. There is @ nostalgie principle that
operates in almost everyone that causes unplecasant memories to drop out and
pleasant ones to be magnified by the passage of time; and I suppose this prine
ciple was operating in my csse, In addition, faenac is the perfect leisurc=-
time recreation; the only requirement that fandom imposes on the fan is that
he participate -- it doesa't much matter whether what he writes or publishes
is of subeliterary quality or not, Occasionally, 2 pérfectionist like Walt
1i1lis mey write himself out of fandom, feeling that the strsin to produce

/ CREATH _THOLNE 7 6w




good writing is too much, but such a case is only the fan that proves the
axiom (for the necessity of producing meterisl is, I think, one of the bagic

vrinciples of fandom),

At any rate, after a year of having everything thot I'd written being assigned
a letier grode, the relaxed pace of fandort was very attractive to me, And
really -~ in the abstract, the idea of fandow is an imacnsely zppealing one,
What could be uorc fun than o group of comamonly intcrested people publishing
their creative efforts, not for money or sciolarly advancement, but sitply
because they want to -~ because ii's gomething interesting to do., The idea
has a type of innocent purity thet wmakes it vastly admirable.

That's the imege that fandow took on in my mind as I thought about getting ac=-
tive again, Unfortunately, we live in real vorlds, and the real world of fane
dom is nothing like what I'd fantasizea it to be in my daydicams at work,

This was something I rcecalized pretty quickly as I began to read fanzines apgain
and go about publishing my owm.

So what's wrong? The thing that bothers me mosi about fandom is epitomized in
the following news item which I retype verbatim from Locus ,115..

nTMVACON II: The second annual Invacon was held at Hotel X, City Y,
over the Memorizl Day weckend. Toastmaster was Robert Silverberg,
wtho gave one of his more brilliant spceches, Other details of this
strictly invitstional convention include nude hathing, the unanimous
declaration that the universe was flat, and that the general opinion
was that invacons were the conventions of the future., The Zuest
list was not announced. (Spy Z)"

Wow what's an item like that doing in 3 ncwszine? "Hotel X, City Y",.. that's
not news, that's snti-news, DBut it reveals very clearly whet it is that runms
fandom: snobbery.

Fandom is one of the most class-structured orgenizations that I've ever come
in contact with, Iilie other pcople Itve used the wvords ‘necfen' or "BNIFY,

I never took them very seriousiy, It was 511 just port cof the game of fendom
I was playing on paper. But wien I attended the vorlicon in St, Louis in 1969
I rcalized that some fans took them very seriocusly; thet they actually did
think of peoplc as being inferior or superior according to tueir status in
fandon, This is PIAVOLism with a venpgeance, and it vas so alien to my ways of
thinking thet it took me a while to rezlize what wes really happening.

I really didn't enjoy the St, Louis
convention very iawchs Dut I never ad=-
mitted it blatently because, aiter all,
any trufen (another fan word, innocent
enough on paper, which really means you
can be accepted by fandom even if you're
maladjusted snd obnoxious) is supposed
to love conventionsi they're the one
time of the year when he can emerge
from his paper world to be convivial
with the chesen few who, like him, have
the requisite sensitiveness and fare-
reaching imegination to be a fane. To
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baducuth <the conveation vould be unthinkeblej it would be the sane as sdnit-
ting thet I was sn outsider, one incepcble of understanding; the trus nature
of fandom, a clod, 2 mundane person who had wendered into the wrorid of fen=
donr by wistoke, All of them terrible things; you could never become a “BNFY
with such albatrosses hanging around your ieck,

One reason I didn't enjoy the convention wes because I went to St, Louis ex-
pecting to meet many of the people I'd réad about in fenzines «~ and I didn't,
lly expectetions were set very high and werc rudely disappointed, HMest of the
people that I wanted to meet who were at the convention I never ssv et 211 =~
except perhaps from a distance when they would appear on the dimly~lit stage
to make a rambling telk bvefore they were secretly sequestered off agein to
more private quariters, In other cases when I did recognize nsuetags and tried
to introduce myself I wes usually rebuffed -- sowmetimes subtly and a couple of
times so blatantly thet it still amkes wme zngry when I think sbout it, At =21l
times permeating the atmosphere was the sense of secret fraternities within
secret fraternities == and if you weren't s mewber of the fraternity, if you
hadn't worked your way up, in & very real cense you weren't part of the cone
vention, You were there only in body -~ someone to flll the convention hall
snd, in thesc days of inflated convention memberships, the pockets of the
committec members.

The convention, as I remember it, was perneeted with this type of ettitude,

It renged from the program (the suctioning off of an hour of a pro auther's
time, for exemple =-- innocent enough, until you really start to think about
ite What type of human relationship cen cxlst when one person has to be
bought before he'll speak to another?) to the incessant sucking up to BNI's

and authors that veant on in the lobby to the rumors of secret and invitational
parties thet were floeted constantly. Whew! It eventually came to be such a
disgusting scenc thot I was glad when the convention was over snd I could go
home and not have to pretend anymore that I wes enjoying myself,

Lite I said, after the St. Louiscon I pretiy much gafisted, Dut vhen I started
to think sbout getting active in fendom agein, I found that my memories of the
convention colored and chapged the way I looked ot fanzines in 1972, I didn't
pass over anymore the jockeying for a higher post in the heirarchy of fandom
that goes on constantly, I began to pick up more and more en the atiitudes

of fanzine writerss I reslized, moreso than in the past, that & lot of une-
pleasant things go on in fendonm,

For exanple, let me quote a sentence from 2 fanzine that just arrived teday,

Rats! /15, published by Bill snd Charlene Komar-Kunkel, 'The fanzine includes
s couple of chapters of a Noreascon report by Arnie Katz, 2und it's from that

that I wont to quotes

Mave, an admirable young fan in most respects, was too lmpressed by
the hish-class fasnish credentials for eyerybody's comfort, He scemed
to be acutely nervous about being around so many people he adjudged
Big Weme Fans,”

Mow this maybe be a completely accurate piece of reportage, Ilaybe Arnile's
analysis is correct and Dave lHulvey was swed by being in the presence of

Arnie & Joyce Katz, Jay Kinney, and Bob Shaw, Dut whetiher it's true or not,
the attitudes that underlie Arnie's statemeont. are very clearly those that I've
outlined above, A hierarchy ranges from neofan to BIlF in vhich the subservient
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role to play ond must play that role if he doesn't went to be drummed out of
fannish existence,

The wide acceptence of these attitudes has led to the depressing fonzine sit-
vation we have today., On the one hand, the piece de registance of the general
fanzine is to corner, preferably, @ professional writer, but ii unot, et leest
a big neme fan and then let that persoan ramble on at unconscionsble length
about himself, The writing is ego gratification st its ultimete; but it fits
perfectly into the value system thot fandom has set up for itself, Occasione
a2lly, someone will dare to say thet Andy Offutt was boring; but most fans
must love his accounts of how at 10:00 pm on the night July 3rd he trimmed
hang-nail on the third finpger of his right hand,

On the other hand, we have the secret apas. This where the real top of the
hierarchy resides. If you're a member of a secret aps you can snecr at Andy
Offutt a2nd Perry Chapdelaine, You are secure in the knowledge that you have
Hede It in the fannish world§ smugness may displace strident egocentricitye.
If you haven't been asked to join a secret aspa you can start your own and
drop just enough hints about it thet people rcaslize your position in fandou,

The secret apas supposedly ae based on the idecz that a small circle of friends
could exchanpge ideas and thoughts that they would not want distributed to a
larger group of lesscer friends. In actuality, tihe friendship of the secoret
apas amcunts to little more than 1) en acceptance of the vslue system I've
been talking about and 2) a2 mutusl realization that everyone is about on the
game level of the hierarchye

I confess that once long ago I was a member of @ secret apaj it was celled the
Snobbish Amesteur Press Association and its officisl orgon was The Snob, I
don't think Deing & snob is a particularly desirable thing snymore, and 1
deplore tha exclusive attitudes that meny fans hove taken on.

Exclusiveness is deplorable in itself, but if leads to other things that tend
to lower the worth of fandom., One of these is boredem, l/hen people lose a
sense of the proper plece of fendom and start thinking of themselves 8s one of
the very few BNFs in the world, their writing usually loses its proper sense,
too, lhen fonzines take on a tinge of parancie they tend to attract more
peranoiscs, and the fun thet fandom can be ctarts to disappear,

Tandom can Le fun, I've meade
sone goaﬁ-friends in fandom
and read soame nood fanzines,
Dut the attitudes 1've talked
about do fandem no good and
ultimetely are destructive
for everyone ~- including,
finally, the biggest of the
big name fens ond the: most
secret of the secret mes-
ters of fandom,

+++ Creath Thorne +++
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THE

WHITE - DOT
HABIT

GRANT
CANFIELD

I'm supposed to he 2 fan artist, but I haven't been drauving very much recently.
And wvhet I have dravm is a poor performence in couparison with my earlier out-
put. Dubt pleasc bear with me, ITI've had a tough time of it these days. I've
been oleeethe hard stulf,

I 2m & domino junkie,

Gregg Calkins, publisher of OOPSLA! and THE RAIBLING PAP, first gave me the
Douino Notion, He had invited Celvin Demumon to lunch one dey, and Calvin in
turn had invitedme to come 2long. ‘e met on the appointed dey, and enjoyed a
wonderfully fannish lunch. Calkins entertained us 1rith Burbee stories, with
a few Leney stories snd Elmer Purdue storiecc as lagniappe. As the hour drew
to a close, ond ve got up to return to our various dowmtown offices, Calkins
remerked, 'lell, this has been fun, even if I did have To pass up a good
noontime game for it,

UGame?'' I repeated innocently.

I could swear I saw a devilish glint in his eye, but it mey have been a cataract
{he's pretty old), "Yeah, Ule play dowminoces during our lunch hour at work,

As a2 metter of facty, I've won twenty or thirty dellars in the past year pleying
dominoes at a penny a point,”

I've long been a devoted member of loney Fandom, so this lest remark firmly

cemented the Domino Notion to the inside of my skull, where it festered and

grew for the rest of the day. ''Dominoes,” T kept nuttering, snd, "Twenty or
thirty dollars & year, Yow:®

Now I live in San TFrancisco and I love it, It's as close to the perfect spat=
i2l coordinates as I'm ever likely to get, In fact, I consider mysef one of

the Chosen beceuse I live here. The rest of the Chosen live here tooj; that's
what wekes us the Chosen, I will go to any lengths to be a2 true San Franciscane
I ride the cable cars, but I don't go 211 the way to the end of the line, and

I vse a transfer, I chuckle to myself ivhen the tourists point to Angel Island
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and sey, '"Oh, look, there's Alcatrazi" When they refer to''the curvy street,”
I know they meen Lombsrd Street, My grandmother~in-law is smezed at my abile
ity to get around in the City, It's nothing,'" I tell her, "I live here,™

Although dice is reported to be slightly wmore popular in certain circles,
dominces is very much 2 Sen [Francisco game, It was popularized here in the
Twenties, and the City has been headquarters for Dominocs ['endom ever since,

"Gregg Calkins plays dowinoes,' I said to myself, “so it's obviously e fannish
zame¢, And from vhat he says, it can also be a profitable geme. Bul most
luportsant, it's 2 San Francisco game,' If I were to be a true Sen Fronciscan,
I nust learn to play douwinoes, Dut it wasn't a pressing metter, just souething
to think of for the future,

Fate stepped in, Because I work near the easternmost terminal for the larket
Street bus lines, I am invariably the first passenger to boerd the »5 bus
each evening, That evening I boarded as usual and headed for my usual seat,
halfway back in the coach, by the window, There, on uy seatyas if waiting
for me, was a box of liilton Bradley dominoes., 1 felt a momatary chill as I
picked up the box, It seened to pulse in my hends, ''Cive me a home,'' it
seeiled to be saying.

Poor 1little homeless box of dominoes,
cast off by some unfeeling blackguard,
abandoned on & bus seat of all places,
I voved to give these dominoes a homne,
and turned uy thoughts to things like
Fate, and Korma, and I~wonder-what-my-
horoscope=saidwtoday,.

I took the dominoes home and showed
them to Cathy, She gave them a2 saucer
of nilk and put them to bed,

The next night was Rent ilight, Our
landlords live in the flat directly
above us, so it has become a monthly
itradition’ to go up for a2 couple of
drinks when wve take them the check.
Neither Cathy or I drink much, so Rent
Night is a2lso stinkyepoo drunk night.
hen we stumbled back downstairs, we
vere both shitty-faced, fallinpg-dowm
drunk. I automatically rcached for my
pencil and sketchpad, but soon dis-
covered I'd be unable to draw,

Mihaddaya say we play some dominominon=-
inoes?! Cathy gigpled,

tSuuunuure, I said expensively, trying
to focus one or both of wy eyes on the
general ares of the room in which she
vwas located, Ve got out the box of




IMilton Bradiey dominoes ond dumped them on the floor.

"Well, how do you play?" I asked,

T don't know," she seid., ‘'Don't you know?"

"No, I don’t know,’ 1 seid, "Don't you know?:

'"Wo, I don't know, I thought you knew,"

‘Mo, I don't lkmow. I think we're each supposed to get a bunch of dominominoes.™
"That sounds right. How many?"

"Oh, I don't knowi How about,..nine??

"Right!? She begen counting them out, "Ones.stossethrecssefourseefivesss
Vhees'

ive,'

“Thank you. FiveessSiXessseven.sseisht, .ninel”

YNowr what?™ I said,

7 don't know, I think you're supposed to match them or something." Doggedly
we began matching fives against sixes snd twos ageinst threes. "I think we're
too skunky drunk for this," Cathy said, gigglings "AlYl those little white
dots go swimmy in front of my eycballs,’

Mjell, then," I said, “why don't we test the Doniices Theory?!

Ve stacked the doninces up on end in a long line. I tipped over the first
domino, and the others tumbled in succession,

Tt works!' Cathy cried, '"The Domino Theory really works! There goes Viet-
nam: There goes Cambodia! There goes Laos! There goes Guami: There goes
Port~su=Prince!"

"Port=an~Prince?t

"There goes The Phillipines! MNow they're steswning into Ssn Diego harbor,
suns at the ready! This means War!ii'

We c¢alled scveral people that night to see if anyone knew the ''real' rules
for playing dominoes, but no luck, The next day I bought a book on the sub«
ject, {(Popular Domino Games, By Dominic C. Armsuninc, David lcKay Coe, Ince,
New York, 1961,) From that point it was 211 downhill.

1 bepgan racing home in the evenings to play goues of '"Five~Up' wvith Cathy,
This was said to be one of the more popular dominoces ganes, But we soon
learned that "TFive-Up", though a highly satisfactory contest for three players
or two sets of partners, is not as much fun for tuo players as z geme called
"Seven-Toed=Pete,’’ a scoring geme with repeater ploys. '"Scven=Toed~Pete'
becaine our regular evening fares
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Soon even evening gemes veren't filling our dowino hunger., Our dreams st
night were of black rectansles with white dots. Ve could think of nothing
but meiching, blocking, and scoring.

tly speech hecane liberally sprinkled with terms like: 'Four-six, that's two'j;
"ro's on set?'] '"Tives are oweni’y ''Go to the boneyard'’; "Cutthroatiiy "Iirst
double is srinner'; and "You bitch! You blocked ny sixes:i®

Hy production of fan art dwindled to zero, Iliy regular joby @s an architac~
tural draftsmen, sufiered as well, If I were working on & drawing that ree
guired me to cell out with & note sonething like, '"plastic lawinate on i inch
plyvood," insteed I'd print, 'plestic laminate on 3/4:4/2 (one-point score)
plyvwood,' It drove the contractors crozy.

When the ;42 (Horiege) bus pulled into the terwinsl, followed by the ;721
(Heyes) bus, I'd yell, “ilatch end score!™

I began hanging out around the Game Tables in Golden Cate Park, watching the
0ld Italian nen playing dominoes. They were really good., DBut tuc best of

of then wesn't Italian at all, but a2 filthy old lex nemed Jesus, Nobody else
wented to play with Jesus, portly becauvse he never bathed, but mostly hecauvse
he was nearly unbeztable, Jesus took me under his dirty wing, 2t a penny 2
point. I lost $187.43 to him in two days, but I leorned enoush of his tricks
and stratezies (such as some delipghtful fincsse plays for three-handed 'Igore
rote*)} thot I determined I was ready to go ‘on the civecuit®, I informed Jesus
of my intentions., In an uncharacteristically sentimental specch, he warned
me vhat I wes getiing wyself into, and advised me to go home, back doun,

give it 211 up=enou, before it was toc latc.

‘Mo, Jesus,” I seid uith s determined smile, "iiy life BOW ig in.the boneyard."

Jesus giailed and slepped ny check affoctionatelys. 'Crazy gringo,! he munbled,
and staggered away, I never saw him agein, although I later heard rumors

that he had gone dowm in a »articularly nasty gome of 'Sebastopol' in a spade
bar in Oszskland,

By this time, my wife wos pleading with me, as Jesus hed, to forsske my vhite-
Got obsession., Vowing to teke the cure, she went dowvn the Peninsula to spend
a week's vacation with her parents, playing Vhist snd Go i"ish, She begpged

me to go along, but I couldn't be bothered, 1 scarcely noticed her tearful
departure, so selfishly withdrewn had I become.

During her absense, I phoned in sick to work every deye I knew I was in
danger of losing wmy job, but I didn't care, I was picking up enough loose
choenge hustling for a penny 2 point in the Park to keep me going, 2nd in the
evening I'd make the rounds of the dowinoes bars, I ncver had more than one
drink, vhich I nursed alonglall evening. I'd 5it st & corner table and thke
on all comers at whatever staekes they cared to name-=penny & point, dollar

a point, it was all the some to me. The only inmportant thig in my life was
to keep thosc magic vhite dots on black rectzngles stretching out in criap
geometric patterns in front of me. %The only things of value were the llatch
a2nd the Score, UWothing could match the ecstacy of playing the zero-~zero
deuble after the five=five double on a fifteen=point set in a ropeater play
goulc, andstching my opponet writhe at s penny a point,.
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It wes inevitable thot I would pgo too fer., One evening I made it dovm to
PerrV‘g on Hnlon-Strect, with my best set of bones under my zrm, Perry's is
one of San Francisco's most popular “body shops', or sin:;les bars, Here
singles come to get doubled, ‘chicks” come to pick up “dudes', 'ztuds' come
to ”qe?t some meat'', it's where “the action is'y uvhere it's aRl ‘“happening",
and it's wherc the neme of the game is'scoring'w-geiually, I mean, not with
a2 good pixX=six-and~three on the open ends.

I took my single Sloe
Gin Fizz and went to
sit 2t the corner
table, 1 spread the
hbones out in front of
me and played a couple
of quick hands of
Domino Solitaire

while I vaited for

the first sucker.

She stood beside ny
toble for 2 long mo=-
ment before I rca-
1lized she was there,
I lookec up frow the
rockse

Her hair was shiny
coppery, her nose wos
straight and perfect,
her lips full and
scnsuous, her breosis
rine and soft, wvith
nipples like bing
cherries threatening
to poke through her
vhite cashmere sweat-
ere She wore a white
microskirt and high
white leather boots.
A polcé chain hung at
her hipse Her nos=
trils irere slightly
flare¢ as she scugges-
tively licked her 1lips
with an apparently
very talented tongue.
She was Yomane She
was On The liske., She
wes Lust Incarnate,
She was the Playmote
of the lionth, »5he
was The Stone TFox,
She was a Tasty Unit,
She was Zarth lother.

L1be

7 Dominpes ?
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She was Dvery ilen's Vet Dresm Fantssy, and every man in the bar moved out aof
her path in awe, realizing they didn't stand a2 chance with this men-eater,
And she had singled me out., I felt the envious stares of the other men burne
ing my collar,

I looked deep into her bright brown eyes as I seid, Do you play?"

She smiled, a sleek leopard who hed just finished eating a juicy antelope.
"I've been knowm to," she replied in a voice like fur draned on cold steel,

"Sit doim,” I said, reaching to shuffle the rocks,

"IT've got a better idea,’’ she said, stroking my neck, '"Why don't we go up to
my place to,.,play?"

It was 211 the same to me, lle left the bar and climbed into her white Porsche
Tergs, and headed for her apartment in the Herina, She drove like s man,

Her spartment was sll reds end orangesy and lighted like a whorehouse. "I'1l
slip into something more...comfortable,’ she nurreds I shrugged, She went
into the becroom, I set up the bones on the berton., She ceumwe out, drcssed
in a very comforitable white ribbon around her neck,

ily eyes took in her lush nsked beauty, but my brain refused to register it,
"Are you ready to play?'! I asked,

"Honey, I'm alvsys ready to play,'' she answeredas

“IThat 1l it be then? 'Big Lix'? ‘*Seven-Toed Pete'? 'Decimal'? 'Sebastopol!?
1TivemUp! 2"

"T bet I can get your five up,’ she said, reaching for my fly,

I slapped her hend away. '"Hey, what is this shit? Are you goiny to play
dominoes or not? Penny a point,"”

"Dominoes? ‘ell, maybe later," She wss tugming at my shirt tail, trying to
free it from my weistbend.

TFinally, my wvhite=dote-drugged brain becsme avare of whot wes going dovn. 1
jumped up, knocking her to the floor, Her pink flesh jiggled delicicuslye
"That the hell do you take me for, sanyway?" I shouted, 1 scooped up the domin-
ocs and bolted for the door, I never glanced back, I was halfway back to
Perryts, pisced, before I reslized whet I hed done, Or rather, whet I could
have done, but hadn't done,

Mify Godi' - I crosked. I went limp like a wet Kleenex. My self-disgust trig-
gered s wave of nausea, and I vomited in the gutter, Af thot moment, I knew
that I wes indeed a pitiful cese. I wWeSea.e2 domino junkie.

T vrushed home in a cold swest, Iy hands shook as I disled the Loc Gatos nuum=
ber end got Cathy's father out of bed. He put her on the phone, 'Dig out

a sketchbook and a pencil for me, honey," I bawled, "I'm taking the cure,"

I grabbed a stack of long-neglected fanzines and headed for the door, I don't
sven remember the train ride down the Peninsula,
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I didu't play 2 single gome for a weelk, though T kept the box of rocks in
plain sight on the coffee table., T knew I hed to learn to overcome temptetion,
It ‘rorked, With the help and the love of a Good Women, I could hendle my
affliction, I went back to work and begsed my boss for forgiveness, He un-
derstoods The previous year he had overcome a similsr addiction to dice, Bnd
was therefore quite sympathetic,

And that's the wey it is nouvs Tonzines, drowing, watching the tube, going

to movies, drinking a little vino, reading paperback mysteries--these are
among the meny diversions I employ to keep my mind off the bones, I occasion-
ally backslide a little and play a single goie of "Seven-Toed Pete’ (still

& faniily faovorite) with Cathy in the evening, but now, 2t least, I can control
it. Knock on wood,

1 am a domino junkie and I know it. If any fan coies to visit me, or if I
meet you at a convention, don't tempt me with & Game, for I will succumb,

If you do make the challenge, knov then that I'1ll be ready. ‘'Honey, I'm
a2lieys ready."’ I carry wy bones (or rocks, or dominoes) with me 2t all times.
I don't need to play any wore, but when I do play, be warned that I'1l be
ruthless,

Penny a point?

+++ Grant Confield +++

L7777 7720771777 777777707777 7777707777777/ 777777777/77077777777777777777777
(Reprinted from A BAS ;7 by Doyd Raeburn,

The first timne we went to vigit Harlson Ellison, we misunderstood some of the
directions he gave us, took the urong subway, &nd got off somewhere in Harlem,
althourh we didn't know it at the time. Ve storted to walk, pleased to see

50 many cops asbout in such 2 tough looking neighborhood, UNext minute the cops
had descended on us. ‘lhere are you guys frow? You up here to start a ruable?
GET YOUR HANDS OUT OF YOUR POCKETS:: lhere arc you going? You up here to start
a2 rumble? You on the stuff? You know what I mean? You up here to start »
rumble? Take off your jackets and let me look at your srms. You up here to
start a2 rumble? and on and on #nd on. Eventuelly they lect us go, saying at
least three times "Dont't forget Mew York isn't Toronto,.,'" mesning, o.ke to
start rumbles in Toronto but not in New York, One of them scened convinced
right to the end that we. were a couple of young hoods there to start a battle
with all Harlem, I guess we just don't look like innocent faasns,

LITITLII L1177 1771777777777 77 70777777087 777 07777777777 77777707777777¢777777

Ea Cox, you can ‘doodlc dowm to the page nunber,
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JAY KIWIZY There are meny ways to heave a brick I alusys say, aund
somewhere not the least of them is to nound the carpet of meny a
in San Trancisco high corporate waiting roomy looking dangerous yect

somehoy (and this is VERY iaportant) naive, As Arnie
always says, “'Toke & toke and pess it on!' And soy without further ade,
here's the gist of the motter:

Things have come to pass in recent tines where numerous (maybe TOO numerous

to safely suggest nemes, but they are there nevertheless) personsges of doubte
able senity (end dare I say, credibility, therefore) have been meking allega-
tions spainst others who shall remazin nameless, While I can't go into dee
tails, suffice it to say that these cvents are looked upon with GRAVE disfavor
by THOSE WHO KNOY,

Tandom is meny things to many people, not the least of which is 2 conglomer=
ation of complex jelly=-like ripples somehow on the pavement (cosmically
spesking) but often somehow flosting above it. Soumetimes to heights of thou=
sands of feet, VERY disturbing to say the least,.

What does one do in this case--a problem often confronted by neos snd other
forms of wildlife, The solution is so simple that it slips right by the
cleverest all too often, Five steps arc necessary:

1) Duplication processes sre beneficial to advanced couwmunication yet at the
soue time mixups are also comumon. Therefore, first of all, HANG UP YOUR
CCAT.

2) iembers of the oppositc sex sre to be examined with only doctors in atw
tendance, At first this may seem too much to zsk, but within a year or
two I trust you will see my point,

3) Conventions, as crucisl locuses (no pun intended) of magnetic vibrations
are to be approached vith shading plates intact, and only then msy the
rascals be routed,

L) A1l 1LOCs are to ve kept as coherent as deemed presumably conteiptuous by
211 the parties involved. In other words, at no tiies should blood be
spilled unless possibilities of maximum confusion are SOLID, And finally:

5} The networl of saucers hovering over all public urinals arc to be kept in
strictest secrecy. 2411 leaks to Blifs aand ncwszines will be met by possible
dire measures.

Otherwis 4 keep up the good work, Terry.
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HIKE GLICXSOM Wow, 3 big HMOTHER.,.cr, MOTA, isn't 1t? And & damm good

322 Haynerd Ave, one toos In fact, I agrec with the reviever for the lo=-
Ant, 205 c¢al clubzine who callied MOTA =“the best current fannish
Toronta 156, fanzine,! I ought to, though, since he and I are both me.

Ontaric, CANADA

Funny and fine cover starts the fonzine off well, Steve's
been doing more and iore work lately snd the entire ficld is the richer for
it, Couldn't really get inte your editorisl this time around until the last
parapraph on page five, about the peonle you et who weren't related to any-
one you knew, This had the easy style and the unique viewpoint that I've
come to expect from your best writing, and that secmed to be lacking from tne
first perts of this issue's chatter, I expect some future fannish faned will
use this minor gem to fill tle bottom of 2 stencil in just the menner you res-—
cucd that superb Calvin Demmon parzgraph. Now thal was excellent; I burst
out laughing twice in just five lines which is dsmn rare nowadays,

By the by, in our neverending search for Truth, Justice and the Real leening
of HOTA, could it possibly be that the neme derives from the heavy in Repub=-
lic's TLYING DISC AN OT MARS serial, played, it says here in this fanzine,
by Greg Day?

You realize, I hope, that this is an epic-meking issue of HOTA above and
beyond its mere annishness? You'lve managed to call forth, by whatever arcane
and blessedly unknown meens you may have cmployed,y locs from Richard Labonte
and Boyd Racburn, both of whom have been dead for several years. Uell, to

be honest about it, both have merely been rumored to be dead, which I suppose
isn't quite the game thing, but yours is an achievemont to be proud of never=
the less.

Readers who may have chuckled at Richerd's hasty clearing awsy of half-drunk
drinks should also be aware that once, in his youthfunl innocence, he cleared
avay and threw out most of a bag of grass, under the impression that he was
dealing with wvhat wes left after if had been usecd, As for Doyd, well, [
only wish I was free to tell about the trip he and Susan and I recently made
to Fort Erie, Ontario and "hat Awfyl Secrets Ve Faund There, but you'll have
to wait and read sbout it in ENERGUHMEN sometime,

Highlight of this issue's written contributions was easily Gary Deindorfer's
hilarious convention speech, It is perhaps doubly funny in °. 1light of the
fact that some serious articles slong the some lines have recently arrived
hereo I constantly find myscelf amezed at Gary's fon stuffy he secms to
write both the very best and the very worst stuff I read in fanzines, Lut
this is an example of the very best!

*  liikey, for my next issue both Calvin Demmon and Gary.Veindorfer have said

= they would have pieces for me very soon, and surely they don't tell lies,
2 Jim Turner will be back in the next issue 25 well, And I uvould love to

< print a Boyd Raeburn article as well, but since he doesn't scem to write
& his zreat stuff for fmz anymorc... I read the file of A BAS that Boyd

= lent me and his stuff is among the best fanwriting I've seen. Houwever,

& Colvin and Gery sre sumong the best as well,y and Jim isn't exactly a

g slouch in that department. After everyone has read about Richard's

method of handling alecohol and grass, he nay not be invited to any partieSess
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BUCK COULSOM Tell Boyd Racburn that Heil Youngts voice is as pure end

Route 3 clear as 2 sparkling Canadian mosquitGesssee
Hartford City,
M 47348 I always thought the true reason behind HOTA was that you

couldn't spell 'motivate‘,

Tell Gene Wolfe I have Just what he's looking for. Not only do we have & car
that goes slow, but it presents the appesrance of 2 coal-burner (actually it's
buraing 19¢ 2 quart Western Auto 0il at the rate of 2 quarts » week - but I
get preat gas mileage -~ it hardly uses anv ges at all), And eccentricity is
taken carc of by a ‘liammon Springs'" sign on the rear bumper and a fist-sized
hole at the junction of floor and sidewall on the passenger's side, I'11

even sell him a couniry road to go with it; we heve onough here that one

would hsrdly be missed, Juanita cen paint it up with sentimentsl art and
marching chorus girls before we sell it,

You finally used a phrase from tv that I recognized! ("Sherman, set the way=
back . machince..") I used to wonder how much the litile kids at which the show
was ostensibly simed rot out of its.ese{You lmow, I think that's the first
tige I've used the vword ‘'ostensibly’ since Stephen Pickering hit fandom? I
still fell nervous about ite..)

HARRY WARNER, Jr, The cover is beautiful., Desides, it has symbolicm and

423 Sumnit-Ave, violence and 2 combination of vision and rcalism, so
Hagerstown, vhat more could be asked? Inside, most of the illustra-
iHaryland 21740 tions are good but it's the Tom TFoster drawing at the

end of the letter section that jumps off the paze and
slems the eyeballs and knocks them back into the brain and then backs off so
the illustrstion can be enjoyed and admired without further intrusion.

The fanzine reviews are excellent in generazl, even wien they interrupt for a
moment the series of nice things about me. I think I know why Tou Collins
omitted the bibliographic asspect of Derleth from that issue of Is: Derleth
was incredibly prolific. I think he was ahead of Asiiov in the number of
books he'd published, There were hundreds of short stories in megazines, and
non-fiction of every sort, plus aathologies he edited, introductions for var-
ious things, end so on, Someone should do the bibliography, but it'll take 2
long tine to compile and a publication about half the size of that issue of
Is to get into print,

I'm sure I saw a review of 2 soundtrack album for The Boy Friend a couple of
months ago,

*  (Claudia Parish recently brought tHat soundtrack back from &t. Louis, and
= we have all fallen in love with it -~- almost as pgood as the movie,

JII{ 1LADOUS TII John Drosnan's piece wes, uh, interestinge. Are those

62 Hemlock St, people for recl? I mean you don't get christened with a
Park Forest, name like Pickersgill, Do you?
111 60466
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LOREN MacGREGOR DEAD FLOUERS was Just 25 good as I remembered it,

Box 636

Seattle, I work 1lpm to YVam, Annie, my mostest favorite, vorks

la 98111 from 5:30 to 1:50pm, Ve hzve rotating days off, Lver
try to arrange a dote when one or the other of you has to

be at work in three hours? But I have to stick it out, since I intend Annie

to be the first member of Seattle dishwashing fandou,

Annie was in the kitchen at work the other day, busily chopping up various
fruits into very swell pieces, (When meking jello, it's 211l right to use can=
ned fruit cocktsil, but if you're meking fruit salsad, you've got to chop the
things up yourself,) After slicing her fiftieth grape in half, she began
swearing, After the apricots she turncd and said, “This fruit saled is

fucked up.’’ One of her co=-workers turned, aghasty, and said, “Young lody, I
never curse.' Annie's boss looked up and said, ‘Lady, we never curse either,
but we cuss things out =2 helluva lot." End of kitchen story, Thaerels pot

to be 2zt least oyie in every letters..

4 Plcase note ioren's NEY address! Annie sounds delightful,

RAY NILSOW Since sowme veovlie would like to talk about Meo-Victorianism
333 Remona and others wouldn't, perhaps the solution is 2 Neo-Victorian
£l Cerrito, APA, 1I'd be interested in lcarning how many of your readers
cA 94530 would be interested in such a things

All those who feel they can behave themselves lilie gentlemen zre welcome (I
haven't decided whether ladies should be permitted or not) but no cads or
bounders neec apply. I should be ruan on a monthly hasis =~ a swmall &nd modest
APA to which members need contribute no more than one page per issue, though,
if he likes, he can put in his twelve pages for the year all st once and then
sit back in an iwmaginery easy chair and doze, only then and now beconing awere
of the heoted discussions the other members are conducting around him, Pube
lishing Giants chould be allowed to express themsclves as much zs they uish,
though one might Icel thot the hundred-pege~fanzine, if not of the most ex-
cellent quality, could be considcred in bad form,

*  THowr about rasc¢als?

TOIl PERRY Loved Deindorfer, as ususl, As a patriotic (if expat-
Route 1, sox 119 riate) Nebraskan, I hope he enjoyed his stay in Wheat-
Highland, germ, ilany fans probably do not realize that the lar=-
WY 12528 gest (not the tzllest, but the largest) grain silo in

the world is right there in Wheatgerm;
I'm sure auch of the inspireation for
Gary's inspiring address wes derived
from his contemplation of this eigth
great wonder of the world. And I hope
he did not lecve Nebraska without vis~
iting the exsct precisc center of the
continental United States-not counting
Alaska, uvhich of course is in Kearney,

y-Ta s




Web, Tew can look o¢an such a sight without awe,

Is the title MOTA reslly from Sixth Colum? I remember once I titled a letter
column from sore obuscure word out of Heinlein, confident that the title wes
going to couse fans to scratch their heads and stey up lcte and Jjust speculate
like mad, TIinally I would reveal the source and tihe quotation thet embodied
it, end 21l vould be clear, It was from Beyond This Horizon, I think, a word
lite "thenslgoop’ or something; it was mentioned only once, a5 something that
certein mutent soldier=-things had to have or else they'd die; my idea was that
it would become a synonym for egohoo, or letters ol comacent, or something,

and my name would be wentioned in its definition in the neiit edition of the
FanCyclopedia, Of course, this is preciscly what happened, 4And thet, kiddies,
is how thenslgoop beceme s synonym for egoboo,

On a plene to Texas a couple of yesrs ago, I sat ncit to e guy who turned out
to be an officiel of the postel workers' union on Long Island, To further

the small talk I mumbled something about hots of improvements could be expect=-
ed now that the post ofiice had been chenged to a seperste governument corporaw
tion, "Sure will," he said. "Timt
thing ve'll do is cancel Saturdey dee-
liveries,' I had been thinking more
along the lines of fastery more effi-
cient service and, recelling what hap=-
pened when the Iisenhover Adninistra-
tion had cencelled Saturday deliveries
once (the post office wanted more umoney
from Congress and wanted it OV it

got it, too), I allowed as how people
uight not care for his idea of iue
provenent, "Aw, they'll screezm for &
vhile and then forget it,” he said,
"Seme thing as happened ithen they can-
celled tuice-a-day deliveries,” I
don't go back thet far, but I begen to
get a dirty hunch he wes right. How many people rould cere (other then fans)
if the meil csme three tines a week? Most people's mail is bills or .junk ads
anyweys. *oigh®

KEN MABIGIAN Thanx for the ssuple copy of NMOTA ;5. I liked the issue,
6220 Jsnsen Drive though I didn't like the cover-~whot ever happened to
Sacramento, stfictional artiwork?

cA 9582k

Tspecially plessing to me was the zine-review coluwmn,
which is always 3 useful thing to find in a fenzine, empecially if you are 2
collectivist like nyself. I uass disappointed by the lack of a2 book=-review
column, though.

Enclosed, anyvay, is 25¢ for IIOTA 6.

< Ken, I'm using your letter as an example of the wnecople whe send more than
= 25¢ for sanple issues. fter the quorter fou the first sauple issue, I
don't want snymore uoney (even the init’al -~uount ig unnecessary), ILssues
can be had for letters of comment, trades, or contributions. 4Lind I don't
think yon'lil find book reviews or much stfictionsl art in futurc HOTAs,

Be warned!

A
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GARY DEINDORILR Rzy Velson has a'way of writing in a fascinating man-

lieryland Hotel, :-212 ner about ideas thet are off the besten track vhich
490 Gesry St. the concept of lleoVictorienisi certainly it, just as
Sen Frencisco, llagdelene Christisnity and others were before it, I
caA 9k102 just finishued rereading Fredric Brown's old story,

"The Vaveries.'' This is ‘rhere our plsonet is visited
by wsveform orgenisms frowm a distant star and they feed oiff electricity so
before long there are ne more radios, teevees, cars (becazuse you cen't stort
or run a cor without a spark), no planes etc, In a short while, pcople are
mokinzg do with kerosene lenwns, horses zad bug.iec snd they ueke their ovn
entertainment, town drama clubs, singing and musiceles in general, etc, I
thousht to nyself, “Rey Melson would be right at home in a world 1ilke that,”
And I bet he would at thets As for Victoriesn art in general, it flourished
vhile Brittania ruled the world, buft irhen Britain fell from its position as
Genteel Cppressor of India, China, Africe and so on the Victorian ert and
menncrs pasced with it, You can't go back agein, but I rish Rey Nelson good
luck in his atteupts td try. I just hope he mansges to live in the Victoriesn
world as a gentlemen of means, and doesn't have to eadure life in 2n 13890
liznchester, Liverpool or London workin; class slum, as & Chinese coolie or
a Calcutta beggarboy ~- becausc after sll, that was pert of the Victorien
world too, Those who are nostelpgic ahout the pest tend to be nostalgic for s
priviledged pest, it scems to me, Anywsy, ¢s Hing Bdverd said 2 week after the
death of "is mother as he pulled a joint of fine Indion genge frouw his coat,
YGentlenen, you moy osuoke.'

I musta been out of it the day I wes resdinz this iscsue of IIOTA because after
reading the speech at the end of the magazine I wos saying to myself, ‘Wow.
This juvst nisht worke I think this cat is really on to comething here,’

Then I mawv it was by me snd I reolized I wss putting wmyself on,

s Please note Gary's NIU address, Woo woo to you, Ilir. Deindorier,

LANE LAMHBERT The Xunkel thing from Dead Flovers I've slrcady se n.

Rt, 2 DBruce Rd. Still swusing, and the zlligator segment is clacsice Cean
Boaz, you imegine Alligctors In The Valls ruther {than rats?

Al 35957 fetuelly, the rots I see are in ny fonzine shelves, but

thet'c aznother thing altogetherss.

VWorse than taking too long relieving onegself, John Berry, is finding oneself
in a Rush Situation (i.e. 2 bresk at a concert) and unzble to relieve oneself.
It can become pretty humilisting when six others are in line, Or there are
those times, such as on bus trips, vhen one has o coke in some city end sixty
miles later the bus begins crossing reilrosd tracks very cenergeticellys The
only solution is to firmly grasp the seat ahead with both hands and raise off
one's seat when the tracks are crossed.

I also got letters from: Jerry Ksufmang Robert 5llisg Mike Cejkej Jeffrey
lay; David Hulvey; Dollas Legeni Tom Collins; and maybe a couple of others.
The resvwonse was sowmcwhat lower than usual =~ cummer doldrums I gress ~- but
that those of you who did vrite, How you 2ll can sit do'n and write 2 loc on
this fresh fanzines

.
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A fond forecwell) to Columbie fondom,
Itm sorry to leave such close and
good Ifriends as HANK & LLSLEIGH
LUTTRELL, CREATH & ANN THORNE, JIM
TURIER, DOUG CARNOLL, ROGER VANOUS,
CHERIS COUCH, CLAUDIA PARISH, and

I vill miss them greatly. Good
Luck to you all!

Terry Illughes
Rts 3
indsor, Ho. 65360
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