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Lp Records Colloctod seeeiss

Continued from POOKA 11, 12, 13

90, FIDELIO ATL 4010 "Top Of The Bill", Famous stars of the iusioc Hall
91, RCA LPM 2572 What's Yew - Sonny Rollins

92, RCA LPM 2628 - All Seriousnéss asslde - Dave Gardner

93, RCA LPM 2761 It's Blgger Than Both Of Usg -~ Dave Gardner

94, RCA LPM 2561 The Waltzes of Irving Berlin ~ llelzchrine Strings
954 RCA LPM 2318 Sring Classics’ = Lionel Hampton

96, RCA LPT 6000 Artie Shaw In The Blue Room Of The Cafe Rouge

97 e MOUNT VERNON VM 503 That Everswingin® aArtie Shaw

98 HILL T0Op . JM 6010 Johnny Cash's Country Rourd-Up

99. SUTTON U 278, Leadbelly '

100, MOUWT VERNON MVM 141 The Immortal Leadbelly

101, Grown CLP 5302 Bossa Nova

102, PALACE. . M 740 Bossa Nova ~ Volume 2

i03« SORERSET P 18800 Bossa Nova -~ Marco Rizo

104, CAPITOL 7T 1415 Shakin' Up Vegas § =~ Tony Pastor

-~

The record olubs aren't satisfactory anymore. The best items in jazz come out
on the more obacure labels, If you're patient you can pick up a lot of guod records
in the dlscourt housea that a few years back were selllng at three and four times
the current price, Thers must be a system of "remaindering" in the record business
like in the book husirness,

I maintain my membership in the RCA Record Club in order to get a few items now
end then. I don®t save any money by buying through the club, though. Ho ever, since
I'm past the qualifying period, I plck one now amd then.

The Bossa Nova 1a exciting and intricate. I hope it steys around a long time,

Speaking of the book businesa, the cost of paperbacks hne risem to the point of
belng ridiculous, I can't see the inflated pricee of 7o¢, 95¢, $lo25 etce My deys
of oollecting stopped when they priced themselves cut of my market. I used to try
to buy all S*F pocketbooks mo matter 1f I thought I°d read them or noteesjust to.

collect them, ¥Not any more.
% % % kB R & ® -

Stan, Lou & Duncan really ceme through with material for me this time, Stan
even cut his on stencll for me,.vhat more could one ask ® 1largaret commented that.
Lou read so many fairy tales he was in dangur of turniag queers

Duncan McFar land is a newcomer to fandom and to the CFG. Considering his age,
etc I think he writes quite well, Better than a lot uf &dults I could cite., IX he
keeps coming around I think fandom will be sesing more of hls writing & more of him
in persone His article should btring back fand memoriss of each one of our firsé
cons, The first con always seems iike ths bect com. Ve in the CFG plan to encourage
and assiat him in hia efforts to bring out his fanzine.,
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WHO'S IN SEARCH OF WONDER?
(or, Thru the Ists with Sneer and Grimace)

by Stan Skirvin

"Wot I," said the fly, cvaean,

"Nor- I,¥ 8ald the- fan.

"Unless," he added "I can read about 1t of look at the

o

Di‘Ctul"eS - 1 . i, .

After all,

With Whatever aoologles may be due to Damon Knight, I
submit thai:most fans of the genre would not walk across the
st€et to fsubmit their senses of wonder to direct stimulation:

probab&y’a ndblic1ty stunt for a. movie anyway.

.

I hold this to- be self evident based .oy more years of

observation that I care to recall. : HOWEVGP, this donvietion: -

has not prevented me from setting hand to typewriter mor will

it still my attemots to expound further

about the self- evident would decimate.the pages of" the

zines and I 4o not care to argue the merits of that Nhen I am -

attemnting authorship.) .

It would seem approoriate to review the potential habitats

fan-

.f"

+

and characteristics of fans who might be seeking to stimulate
their senses:. of wondey ether than by word and nictqre
¥ ,I'will note that .T would consider a fan (of ‘the é%ﬁre?
to bey fdrﬁpresent ourposes, one who professes by the written"’

sordl

or spoken word to be -a follower of the literature &nd cbn%epﬁs‘

Cur-

of sclentifantasy. (Yes I said sciertifantasy.” No, 'I*m not

that

0ld; I just don't want to exclude too many potential woh--

der seardhers by-a narrow deflnltion )

Herewith & 1ist of -}sts:,.

-

[ -

AT chd

1) Occultists. Being rather indi{fferent to'thls field] -
I will casually include theosophists and most other -ists
wherein "revealed' knowledse.is immortant; objective Enowledge

1s for the-peons., I hanpen to believe that even- subgectlve,
even if .o

DGPSO

nal . knowledge can have an objective basis ‘ Thus
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they read scientifantasy, I do not credlt them with being

people in search of wonder. Thev gearch for higher truthe

which will nermit them to get one-up on the peons. (Dr. Jack
Steele recently pointed out to me that it can be decidedly
difficult for a metaphysical type dealing in revealed truths

to refute a statement of the general form "...It has been re-
vealed to me that what you have been eaying 1s a lot of crap...")

Attemnts at astral orojection might qualify these peonle
as wonder seekere, but I have no knowledge of how widesnread
(or succegsful)such attempts are.

2) Spiritualists. Tith thelr attemots attable-rapoing and
snirit communication, these veonle might well claseify as true
wonder-seekers. However, I think that the nunber who are fans
is negligable.

3) Saucerites. I make a distinction between sancerites
and UFO-ites. The former seem to be escentially a latter day
offshoot of the ccultists. They include those who have ridden
in flying saucers and/or who know that the little green men,
Venusians, cr what-have-you who pilot the saucers have the wis-
dom of the ages and will save mankind from himself. Strictly
for higher truths and I have long since had a revelation about
them, too0.

4) UTC-1tes. Hereln, we dientify a group which I feel
deserves far more recsnect than I have been willlng to accord the
three vreviously named. The impreseion I have of these peocle
ie that a great many of them are active observers, collectors,
and correlators of data. Wany, I believe, have become competent
amateur satellite observers, astronomers, and meteorologlets.

In my ovinion, they are peonle who actlvely search for wonder.

Hovwever, I also have the imoression that few of them have
any Interest in scientifantasy beyond where 1t directly lmpinges
on UFO sveculations. Hence, worthy as the UT0-1tes avpnear to
be, they do not contribute in any substantial numericzal signifi-
cance to the number of fans in search of wonder.

5) Psionicists. Thanks to John 7., the psioniciats are
nrobably the liveliest group of wonder seekers. Further, except




insofar as the: include ~eonle attracted from other fringes,
the vpsionicists would seem tn be composed mostly of fans.
However, based unon my admittedly limited circle of acquain-
tances and reading in fan mags, it appears that the psionicists
are quite limited in number and 46 not contribute significantly
28 a vercentace to the wonder-seekers in fandom.

6) Miscellaneous. Among those who mizht uncharitably be
regarded as spun off to a greater or lesser degree from fandom
are the dianeticists and the general esemanticists. These
grouns have pretty well shed thelr fan adherents and, thus,
can bte disrezarded for ourvoses of the present discussion.

Having thus dealtin summary fashion with what I resgard
a8 the most orobable habitats of the active wonder seekers,
what final conclusione can be drawn about the reality of wonder-
seeking among fans? Here are mine:

a) By an overwhelming majority, fane are indifferent to
any stimulation cf theilr eenses of wonder except by one of the
visual communication media.

b) Tor a majority of fans (and this obviously does not
include the sercon fans), scientifantasy revnresents pure es-
caplsm.

c) The sense of wonder can be stimulated by the visual
communication media thru the introduction of unuesual or little-
known scientific, engineering, cultural, or cosmological con-
cepts. TExcent Insofar as euch concevts generate sustained and
constructive discussion, the whole mess is pure diletantism.

d) Fandom 1s primarily for fun and very rarely for profit.

Escavnism, anyone?
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A SCICMCL FICTION FAN OOLES OF aGk

by

Lou Tabakow

Since Ford 18 so hard up for material he was forced to bez for an article about
anything, with no strings attachef and no editorial bilas, I asgresd to write a little
eustoblographical sketch, If the dear reader ithinks soms of the following delineates
& rather ovarbearing stuplid little jerk, bear in mind the fact that 1 have omitted

incldents which show me in a peoorer light. The following are my more successful
falluresc )

Likas mapny other SF fana I rem through the Y1 BG Y O R of falry tales by the
tims I was about ninz, Thils throo year dlet left a mark which 1s stlll not altogethe-
srasede I stlll can®t quite convince uyself that a beautiful, heiress with nympho-
maniac tendsncles mizght not fall madly in love wilth me and whisk me off to the
Rivera and then to scme unexplored velley in Lfrica or Tibet where the daye are
3iven over to phlloscphy and the nights to you know what,

At any rate I spent a couple of discongslate months foracing in the varlous
branch librarlies for any second-rute books of fairy teles that I might have over-—
lookeds 1 even started storias I had read and %ried to meke myself dlsremember the
plot so'I could enjoy it aszain with the same naivete,

Then in desperation I picksed up a book cf Greek myths and was hooked agnin,.
¥ith a fesling of snpericrity I Alscovered that tha plots of most of the falry tales
ware lifted right out of mythology. I ran through the Gredk, Roman and Morse myths
in short order and even tried a few Americen Indian and other assorted types but
found these e little too unsophistlcated by this time. Thean I dlscovered los,.

I was sure that he had unravellad tna secret of the Unlversa In his prose poem
Bureka, ~from there I praduated to verne & Zellis and John Taine whose bocks I read
avidly thoush I Aldn't understand them at all. I kept up with the Tarzan boolke bul
for some reason our library Aidn':s etock Burroughs® science fiction. 4t tiis tlme
1 was between ten and eleven and spent many & reiny 3aturday scaming dezoms »f
bovks whose titles hinted et a zcilence flction theme: bu® elmost invariably e title
like "?he Man From Sirius" wus a slow—paced story about a man from Sirius South
Dakota,

Then somsone around my eleventh birthday handed me an almost mint copy of the
first lssue of imazing, If I remember correctly the entire issue other than one
short story was reprints which I had read neny times bhefors, but the promise of
what was to come filled me with exultation. MNBW stories; JE sclience flction never
before in print. I lay avake night after night dreaming of what the next lssue
would bring. I might say here that 1n the next couple of years I never read a
science fiction story 1 Aidnft thoroughly enjoy. DT & starving men even 4ry crusts
are nourlshing,



At this time I decided that being President was fine, DBeing another Einsteln
was also fine; but neither could compare with being an euthor, The edltor of
ivazing was asking for stories from his readers. I was a reafer and I had 1d4eas,
4 itypemriter was as far out of my reach as a Cadillec and in one of the books on
¥riting I bhad gotten hold of I was inforied that a hand written manuscript was
usually docmed to go unreads I toyed with the idea of hand lettering. I became
50 &5ept that to this Aday I can print es fast as I ocan write, At any rate I Aecided
the copy was  1little better then script. What to do ? I visited the local
atationers who boasted a portable in the window, but he refussd to rent me one
without a Acposit and certainly not without my parents® OK, I broached the ldea to
ny father explaining in detail how X would pay him back out of my royalties. The
pessant refused? good-humoredly and suggested I get e job after school to finanoce
Ry literary career.

I was large for my aze and had more nerve than an abcessed tooth, so I began
to mko the roumis 0of grocery etores telling them my father used to own 2 delicat-
essen and I hed woerked ‘there. Finully my persistance paid off, I approached a new
young managar of an A & P atore who needed a faew hours of help a day. liy exper—~
lance at this time conslsted of the buying ard selling of mud pies matchsticks and
stones a few yeais bafore wihen we had played store. I ouppose in the next few Aays
I welghed up about a thousand pounds of lima beane, prunes, novy beans, and coffee.
The menager and I were both touv naive to short each bag half and ounce or so, His
supervisor had not yot had time to explain to hlm what was meent by the many small
signs around the store roading "Watch Your Reteil",., \le were even stupld enough to
only charge nine cents for a single can of beans which 80ld 3 for 25¢, 1 felt I
wap gotilng on quito well., I wes at case with the custumers and kmew the etock
falrly well,

On the third ¢ay wiwn I came in to work the manager sent me to another branch
store eabout four blocks away to borrow some bread. The other store couldn't spare
any anda directed me to thc next store which was about half a mile farther. This
menager loaded about thlrty louves of bread in a gumy sack which I slung over my
shoulder, I had no sooner left the store than I was surrounded by & Jesrlng group
of negrces ranging frcm about seven on up to about fiftesn years of age, This weas
& crisis,

nyhatcha got there Jaw boy," said one conversationally.

Another tugsed at the sack, trying to peer inside, One of the smaller boys
grabbed at the sack ani I pushed him away,.

"Push someboly your own size," threatened the largeat of the boys, pushing bils
face up clomse and striking a fishting pose. At that moment i wonld have given my
fmmortel soul to have the stronsth of Tarzaa and wade in flinging them sbout 1lilw
ten pins. Flohting was out of the quesiion aside from the fact that I was afrald,

If I once let loome of the saxck I'd nevar get it back, Flight was lmpossible as
they'd overtake me in ten feet 1f i trled to run burdensl with the sack. To yell

for help was unthinkable and probably weuvidn®t do any grod. A crowd of dlshsveled
louts and middle-eged dArunks were already watching iInterestedly hoping to 829 a fight.

A junk wagon pulled by & miserable looking horsa pulled %o & stop and the driver
leaned over shaking his whip menacingly.



"G'wan nigger bums; beat it," he yelled, "Let'm alone,"

They Jeereq at him, He hopped nimbly down oracking his whip, at which they
instantly scattered. :

g a‘mon hop up' he Anvited, nyrl) take you to Oentral ivenmue.,"” He even
offered me his sack of Bull Purham whioch I politely refused and then let me hold
the reins while he rolled his own cigarette, I was afraid for a moment the horse
might notice & novice held the reins but he plodded slong unconcernedly, Ve reached
the store at tem after aixo Closing time was six PM. I started stacking the loaves
o1 the shelves, ~The manager came over with twd one Aollar bills, ™"They're sending
LVET & girl to work full time tommorrow morning, " he said, kindly. "So I won't
netd you any more." So ignominausly, ended my first asssult on the halls of commerce,
But I had two dollars, o ,

I had two dollars, bu.t even the beat up portable It4q priced in the hook shop was
twenty Aollars ‘agking price which meant at least ten aollars caah. _ '

The next da.y 1 visited tha local stationers where for 25¢ I pu.rcha.sed & box of
rubber letters which dould be forced into a grooved wood block to make a rubber
stamp, . .I carried my treasure home, end after about four hours of labor had succeeded
in~pr1nt1ng ahout thres paragraphs,’ Howevar it was imposaible to print straight
lines as the letters themealves hud beén out crooksd. I decided that I couldn't
sent profasaional 1ookin5 copy with this ou'bfito ‘

' The hext day I visited' the ten cent store and for ahmax f£1fty cents 1f I re-~
member correct]y I purchazed one of those toy typewriters where the type sits in a
circle on the top eomeshat like a phone 4lal, By moving each letter around to the
proper position you pressed down and got an impression. This was much fauster than
hand set type and I printel an? entire page in one evening, However 1 waa very
unheppy with the results, I was learning an economic trulsm. You can't precision
engineer a fifty cent machine to do the :rob of & ﬁ.rty aonar mkchine,

" However I was J.n ‘the: throes of craaation emﬂ bonnd to. ﬁnish my 'brainchi la, It
took every minute of my spar® time for a week but I finally typed Finis bensath the.
last line. This seémod so much more refined Yhin The-End, and would, I felt sure
point out I had a very cosmopolitan vocabularye After reading it over however I was
forced to aamit that the Job was too sloppy to submit. I was determined that some-
one woulA read my story, 86 I'bribei my sister to read it by promising to play jecks
with her, Since she- inveriably beat me to & frazzle at the game we both felt it wasn
& falr exchange. Her conment was a8 1 had aexpected,

"You.'re crazy'! "

Aren't all Se fa.ns ?




DL SSTCON  BRAAKTHROUGH
by
Duncan MoFarland

Throughdut this spring I looked forward to the latter pert of Junes, I counted
my Aollars, my day Areaming imagination licked? itw chope, &and generally I expected
tc have the time of my life, 'vfha.t was this glorious ‘occasion for which I so anxiou.sl
ewaited € 4 trip to the Worlda's Fair, that else ¢

But life beéing its usual unpred ictabld self I found I couldn't go to the Fair
then. The relatives with whom I wés to mhke the journey would be Aetained by bus-
iness, end couldn®t hope to set off for thé Fair until sometime in July.‘ So dis-
appointedly I planned to substitute a visit to tha Midwestcon during the 26, 27, & 28®h.

Pruthfully I really Aidn't lmovw what to expect at the con. Belng young, &
sophomore in high schoolj fresh, and NSF recruit of about six months} and having
never met a fan in person before in my 1ife I was kind of apprehensive about going
there, %Woulda 1 be totally ignored ® Would conversations diverge into super intell-
ectual topics while I attempted to understand what was being sald ? Or would there
be vehement politlcal discussions with staunch Goldwater supporters threatening to
drown me in the sviming pool if 1 showed my face at the oon agaln 9 Or would this
twrn out to be & local version of Greemwich Village, with bearded beatniks belittling
*gousres” like Hal clement, and laughlrng at me because I dldn't know the words to the

latest obscene folk songe ¢ Or just an ordinary gathering of ordlnary people telk—~
ing about ordinary subjecte; debating whether Plymouth would outsell Pontiac,
whether there would bs rain in Spain, and so on. Or would it be g bunch of science
fiction scholars, debating the symbolism in Bradbury’s yarns and its application to
8en Buddelism, anplysing the details of the medieval backgrounds of some of Poul
anderson's-stories, and extrapolating current trenda to predict the circulation of
Galaxy In 1974 % : A .

1 aid have the foresighd:, to write a couple of letters to 't.he local fans bafore—
hand, to try to prepare myself for the ordesl. Hence I beat off a coupls of pages
to both Don Ford and Stan Skirvin, suggesting that they call me up. Well, my fort-—
itude was upped & bit by the fact that both sounded cordial enough on the phoneg so
on that fateful Frlday afternoon I convineced my mother to drive me out to the Torth
Plaza to see what the con would be like,. -

I first walked over to the swimming pool as both Don and Stan. suggested. Un—
fortunately I arrived when most of the fens that were there already were eeting, but
I introduced myself to Lou Tabakow who %as engaged in conversation by the pool. Lou
showed me around and introduced me to everyone he saw, which got me started off on
the right foot. Soon Mon Ford appeared, and he introduced me to some people,- 100.

At this time I Aiscovered that a difficulty of remembering names was going to be with
me until I started to assoclete names with faces. Af%isr talking with a few fans,
most notably with the Coulsons, I noticed that many pecple started to group around a
new arrivel, Jolning the crowd, and it was a crowd, I ceught my first glimpse at

Bob Tucker, I prombseq myself that by some special exertion I'd bull my way in some-—
time at the conaiand fearfully ask for his autograph.

4
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sunday was the lagt Aay of -the eéms' I went in the later afternoon agein, also
getting<in ‘some miscelleneocus sociailzfng around the pool, Chuck ¥allbridge was
there, but ‘going -home for supper, My ride depended on him as my family Aidn't feel
like getting me in the middle of the night agaln, sb 3 figurel 1'4 probably have to
go home with: hlm&‘"’ R’owever, then cmwk mentioned ha'd probably be baok after supper,

%
.

After a couple of hours of talklngg and after Banks ilebane surprised me by
subbing to my zine, tie group started”tt head to Wong's Restaurent doxntown to eat,
I hadn't heard of any dinner at a Chinese Restaurant, anm' debated whether to go, 1
had the money, but on the othet hird ¥ woumld be another 33,00 or so and I Aldn't
want to” drein my fanzine resource todi.ddrye’ The clincher came when Mon mentioned to
me that Bob Tucker AidAn't like Chirvivse £5UW, and subeo-,uentlw‘waﬂ golng to eat at
Frisch's, I resolved .to go witl¥himgshosrol

o Dlig T Bl i .

This turned out to be my personal high spot of the con, Tucker turmed out to
be gquite approachable after all,: eénd welcomed my suggestion that I eat with him, We
walked over to the restaurant cofﬂe shop, and-ute together; Bob deservea the BNF
statua he hasy he 13 really nice, DBob even wouhd up buying me my meal, Of course ve
arranged the.t I'a p&y thim begk with my fanzindy but I was going to send then anyway s

el ds

Back at t;ho North Plaza we waitod for the rest of tm gang to come back fran
wWong*s. 1 needed to make anothar phone call home. This time 1 went off to the maln
office with intentd¥one of going to the basament to¢ the pay pHono,- Hovever, when 1
mentioned 1'wanted te make a phone call, the guy at tiie desk Fuldead-me across the
street to a booths I didn't feel like barging pest him, but 1t was 0dd he aidn't
nox of the phone in the baaement.

’ ] WA iR s Y el e Sk T :
After talking & coupie ‘of “hours by the poo-l and watohing & firesorks displsy
which coincidentally had been scHa¥ule® slightly less then a mile awey for that niglt .
1 8214 my goodbyes: an? Aeparted with Chuck homewards, What-& gons I really had a
good time, even if‘l AiAn’t get inte- any all night drinking and bull’ Gessions., I'm
looking forward to°next year's con, “especlally as I'1l know Wwav"aro’tmd then end

> = 1

know a lot of people and I'll even be in some of the slides, ~“/- .

von invited Chut¥k 'am? me over to & CFG m’eet‘lng/plcnlo shortly thereafter at hls
house, T'sas agein a lot of fun, and 1 really'started to get ihto a fannish mood by
then, especially when 1- took a gander at Don's collectlon in the basement of his
home. That evening I'plotted out & scheme whereby 'l could have & fa:irly ecomplete
collection of pocketbooks by the time I gratuated from high school, bat recently
this collecting bug has Aied down as I take & more sobaer look at my finanolal sit-—
uation. The CFG 1s a%group that is Yeally nice, with'as pretty good balance of
people in 18. In:othér Words, there isn't the bunch of’lo,uaslous guys trying to
shout esch other down sall the time, and on the other hami total silende never reigns.

Anyhow, my eAvice to young, unconfident neos who are deciding whether to go-te
a con or cell on some Tans is:- don't hesitatel Get right in the thick of things ~ .7

where the fanning is most fun,




Anyhow, 1 happened to bump into Chuck Vellbridge then. Chuck, I found out,
lived a mere few blooks away from me in Hyde Park, Thils certalnly was good news.
This was his first con, too, s0 I hung around with him that night. Aictually the mein
motivation for the latter was that I hoped, successfully, to hitch a ride off of him.

That first night was an interesting one, I met & few fans, tallked vwith them,
an® reelly 4ld more listening than anything else, All in all it added up to a
pleasant ever.ing, and though still pretty ignorant of the ways of fans, I first began
to suspect that the bunch was in fect a combination of all the things 1 had imagined.

Next day 1 had realized there was some sort of & banquet plenned, A smorgasbord
at navid's Buffet, After Adebating a vhile whether I oould spare the 3,00, and with
the encouragement of my mother (she volunteered to shuck ove 41.50), I decided to go.
50 1 went back to the North Plaze that afternoon. Then disastaerously I learned that
Chuck wasn't golng to the Buffet, how would I get a ride over there ¢ Lctually 1t
turned out to be & matter of refusing rides, not begging for them, John Bellow
offered to take me, and I went with him, My only mistake at the dinner was eating
too many of the apetizers, and not saving enough room to really vind it out on the
mein dishes, Afterward Tucker mc'd. He introduced celsbreties, including me as a
fened. Whlch was surprising, but then I guess I am.

Then members of the CFG fiddled around with the projector amnd screen to set up
the slide show. After an illustrious beginning which promptly saw the expulsion of
all young, innocent childrem by thgir respective mothers, the show got urder way.
Don Ford hed some slifes of the previous Midwrestcon, an?® the niscon, plus & few
others. These proved of moderate interest to me, my only trouble being that I dldn't
know any of the fans involved.

Then the CFG flashed on slides of the standard type pulp cover, &nd added
captions. This was pretty fummy, and kinA of interesting, too. How the covers
have changed)}

1 spent the greater part of that second evening talking, or malnly listening,
to John Bellow end some of his friends. Among these was Lewis Grant, anmd hls ability
to talk mede him look 1like a promising contributor to my fanzine, which should be
pubbed at the end of the summer, ( THISTLE AND THORN; 20¢ 6/41.00. Payzble to me,
1242 Grace Ave, Cincinnati 8, Ohio, Free for LOCs, contribs, end trades, Sort of
YA¥PROish policy. Reproduction guaranteed at least leglble, or double your money
back,) (Couldn't resist plug,) So I took a mental note,.

Anyhow, I got back into generel circulation by the pool about 11330 that night,
whence I promptly hunted around for a telephone., I went to the maln offlce und asked
the guy at the desk where a phone was, He dlrected me to one in the basement of the
building, just a short Aistance down one corridor, Then I called up my brother and
arranged for a ridAe home,

wWhile waiting for my brother, I got into some conversation by the awimming pool
agein. Here I heard Bill Comners thoroughly blast the Supreme Court, Before ve
could get into any sort of Aiscussion, though, my brother came and I went home.

That night before I went to bed in the wee hours of the morning, 1 read the
YANDRO and DOUBLE:3ILL I hed acquired during the day. ilso Ford invited me to a



