





It is Spring, at last,

Thank:God,



Spring, yes, spring, The long winter is gone. And who 1is that bounds, not unlike
the satyr upon the von Iurk-reproduced DelMonte-drawn cover to this fanzine, creat-
ed for the 83rd mailing of the Southern Fandom Press Alliance?

Guy H. Uillian IIJ, seeing tne new season, the new solstice, the new spirit (let's
hope)in at 631 Dauphine Street, New Orleans La. 70112, where I have seen in the
last two springs and where I stored my nuts for the winter,

this zine is Spiritus Mundi 45, GHLIII Press Publication #341, I'm beginning it
after a long nap on 4-11-78, and the first really intense spring rain, Outside
filtering in: the noises of the French Quarter: the clopclop of horsehoaves on the
pavement; the barely audlble boopboop of the Natchez calllope; the constipated groan
of a municipal garbage truck moving along the street; the whosshing passage of traf-
fic on damp asphalt., later our old friend will be back: the shout in the street.
Remember your Ulysses? Stephen Dedalus' wonderful crypticisms to His boss, Mr,
Deasy? "History is a nightmare from which I am trying to awake, and God 1s a shout
in the street."

Well, God is a bit more than that, as Dedalus found later on, that eventful June
evening of 1904, 74 years and an ocean from him, the shouts are in different accents

but the message is still the same, Now how the hell did I get started on Ulysses?
Guess 1t's time to read the goddamned thing again.

3pring means new motion, new feelings ,,, or rather the renewal of old ones, eter-
nal ones, buried for so long in the chill. Z&Even here in New COrleans, where the only
snow to be seen was some in a little plastic packet passed between desperate and
shifty hands, the chill hald been on us. No more., Hare comes the sun.,

I knew it was spring when, on March 10, I went i1o the New (rleans Internationdl
Airport and met a visitor to our fair city at the concourse gate, She was dressed
in heavy Coast Guard blues that seemed, and I admit it, a little absurd on a little
gal like her, But no matter how childlike her little fingers scemed, protruding
from those long thick sleeves, and no matter how funky the G.I. shoes looked to a
Jjaded civilian underacgiever like me, there was no denying it: she’d earned that
uniform. Jeni Roberts was on her way home from basic training, Cape May, New Jersey,
Gun her way back to Los Angeles, i1tself a stopping off point on her way to her first
ship, Seaman Apprentice Jeanette Roberts stopped off to see me,



How does Lillian know a chick in the Coast Guard, for Christ's sake? This is the

cry I can hear even from New Crleans, It is simple. You recall that I am a member

of LASFAPA, the outstanding monthly based in Smog City, I'veilssueda standing in-
vitation te the ladies of this group to visit romantic New Crleans (he said, twirl-
ing his phantom moustaches), Ip SM40, I mentioned the journey hitherwards of Carol
Sather, since returned to her criginal nomicker (Carol Kennedy). . Last issue I re-
joiced over the all-too-b¥ief sojourn south of Lee Ann Goldstein, Paramus NJ's answer
to both Mae West and Joan Sutherland (obscure, obscure) ... Jemi, like these two
wonders, is a member also of IASFAPA, Uhat better way to celebrate the end of G
basic training than to come through New Orleans?

I knew it was spring when I met Jeni there at the airport. 5o the solstice itself
wasn't due for another eleven days? Spring, she is rebirth; spring, she is renewal, .
The next two days reunewed me, all right, Because as I've said before, I'm never so
alive as when I'm shawing this town to someone who doesn't know it, as when I'm
getting to know someone who turns out to be special, as when I'm letting someone

get to know me, Alive,

Changed into jeans and a I'-shirt that read "Love a Coastle", Jenl saw this town,

3he saw City Park's ducks, lake Pontchartrain’s sailboats, 3St, Charles Avenue's man-
sions and hanging tunnel of willow branches. She saw St, Louis Cemetary (of course)
and refused to make a cross on Marie laveau’'s tomb (brave lass!), She ate at the
fabulous and unbelievable Hummingbird Grill and superfaaaaaanish Jim's, although that
part of her journey was something of a failure; whereas Kennedy had lapsed into rhap-
scdies over Nawlins cuisine, it didn't impress SA Roberts one bit., For this I blame
the Coast Guard, hardening the taste buds of our best youth (Jeni is, or was then,
18), subjecting them to XK-rations and ruining their abilities forever to enjoy food,
glorious focd, life's second greatest pleasurs! I ask you, oh apamates of such long
standing, would it weaken our global position any more t0 have soldiers and sailors
who could tell the difference between a beignet and hardtack? Between boubillaise &
buffalo meat?

She saw people ... and Walsh, (Who pronounced her "'sy, alla'right{") She met JoAnn
and Kevin, Karrh and DelMonte at the theatre where we saw squus. Dolbear joined us
at Jim's. 35he cringed when I pointed my camera at her, being one of those camera-
phobes that are such a bane for astigmatic shutterbugs like me, but 1 managed one or
two shots that appropriately caught the round face and the sweet smile. °

She left here in her uniform, with its redwhite&blue kerchief and funny shoes and
peaked white cap; tut I don't think that she left as she had come,

I parked, illegally, by the side of the road paralleling the runway at N.U. Interna-
ticnal. I'd eéone this before, when Lec Ann came to visit, on impulse, bui this time
thought to warn my visitor that I was there, waving & jumping up ané down beside my
soot-snudged Honda, waving at the enormous DC-10 as it headed for the heavens. I
called Jeni in dllay the next day to check: yep. She’d seen me,

And now she 1s at sea, aboard the USCGC Morgenthau. It's stlll winter where she 1is,
cruising beneath the aurora borealis around Alaska, DBut here it is spring, a season
she introduced to New Orleans ,,, and ceriainly to me ,,, in 1978, Of course she gets
this issue's dedicavion! Yas there ever any doubt?

And spring was off ‘and running .,.

Me, I too was off and running. ihe blood was up and the urge was on me, as the sol-
stice came and made it official. Go! Travel! Get away! € scape!

50, as the .aster 3-day weckend came up, I did just that, I prepared to split this
hick burg and head for where the real excltement is ,.. Birmingham ... and Atlanta,
So 1 prepared to depart. sut the day before I was to lcave, as I snored away my life
in my customary afterwork nap, my doorbell rang ...

And how about that? Stven Carlberg.



With Stven was a lovely young lady named XKim, who had read three science fiction
novels (Stranger, Flow My Tears, were two). I heard the good news that Stveh’'s
music is in healthy shape, being nurtured by his involvement in local theatre, He
hadn't heard about local fan politics and rumors, of course, and when questioned on
how it felt to ge that first pair of months withowt doing a SFPhzine, told me that
3t was much easier than he'd fe. .:d., He was impressed when I told him that his lsst
publication, Zen & the Art of Ezoboo Maintenance, was still being discussed in our
pages, He ogled the Phil Dick collection (oooh, what I almost said), and I forgot
dammit to show off my butcher-Beatle jacket on "Yesterday"...and Today.

It was nice to see him,

I took some time off the following day, fhursday, and drove, drove, drove, reaching
Blrmingham early (relative to my usual arrival), ten p.m. As usual, I was staying
with the kind and splendid Charlotte Proctor and her brood. I enlisted the
help of sterling Jerry Proctor in sharpening the liitlie knife with the orange plastic
handle that I use for slashing stencils for 1llos, Through dextrous manipulation of
whetstones & emory sticks and other tools of the trade, the blademaster soon had my
little edge glistening keen and deadly. .Valerie in twrn enlisted my ald in helping
hér work on a pal's frosh Engish essay. The friend, a classic willowy blonde named
Ginny Ragsdale, abloom with the glory of youth, sought the editorial aid of craggy
old ex-professiocrnal GHLIII, who red inked her page and a half on machismo with the
same eye for stylistic beauty with which he once bluepencilled the scripts of Arnold
Traks . Ginny appreciated it, methinks, & Charlotte accused me of eating up all that
attention, Guilty as hell, yer honor. (Heard later on that the paper aced.)

Good Friday meant a luscious lunch at Andrew's parebcue, a Birmingham necessity, &

a daylong spell of g*u*i*1*t, I have all these aunts and uncles in B'ham, sweet old
folks every ene, all very precious to me and one, Aunt Cora, a veritable sun in the
sky. But I didn't feel 1ike relatives this trip, and so scayed my hand from calling
... & pounded my forehead in abuse for being such a cold, uncaring, despicable excuse
for a2 snide young nephew. In fact, I was so concerhed about it that. I had t» call

the South's own father, confesser figure and beg him fer a way to make penance,

"Meet me at the 2200 Club at 7:30,'" said Meade Frierson.

Longtime readers of Spiritus Mundi will recall issue #30, in which I was given my
introduction into the world of Birmingham’s go-go bars. Cast your memories back to
the tales of succulently plump Jenny, fullbodied Sam, & the celestial Kaye, wet
dreams of an overaged adolesceat all, but denizens also of a refreshingly simpler
worid, where the turmoil of human relationships be-
tween the sexes is reduced to a perverse sut easily
understandable standard of dollars & duties: the male
pays, the female entertains. It is mothing real, of
course, ®ecause thank God 1life is nowhere near as hi-
deously base as that., sk, tsk, I disapprove of any-
thing that reduces Women to sexist stereotypes. Yhy,
create a committee to padlock all such dens of chau-
- venism, and you may put my name at the head of the
contributoxs' list, Down with male lust fantasies!

"U-d~do you think Jenny mlght be back in town?" 1
asked Meade,

Turned out that, alas, she wasn't, However, aftexr our
ever-more~portly SFC Prexy and I comnected at the
aforementioned dive, we adjourned to the classier
surroundings of the Wrought Iron, located in the
attractive hills circling the B'ham bowl, lhere we
chanced upon a find of finds ... another remembered
name and, ah, face ... Kaye. Kaye herself. 3 times




busted but never stymied Kaye, with a face 1like an angel, truly perfect in its
beauty, and a boddddddddddddddy which would bring Zeus plummeting to earth cold
he but see it ... Kaye, ef whow I wrote in SM30: "her
antics to 'Get Down Tonight®’ would close schools were
they common knowledge." There weren’t many customers
in the Wrought Iron, which meant that the gals could
pay more attention to Frierson and myself, and ah, I
must confess to enjoying that attention. Spring was
making itself known, a persistant inner throb at the
base of my spine ... mgybe due to Kaye's reguest of
me that I blow on the back of her neck to cool it off.

"Kaye," I toasted her, "in my heart you will live
forever,”

"Honey," she drawled so sweetly, ™thank you, for
that is -just my intention. o live forever."

T will have to xotuen to the Nrought Iron. There are '}%;;;ﬁﬁ
vital lcssens I have yct to learn. For instance and in .
particular, there is o particular twist cne gives te a

dellar ill to have it tic -tight abeut garters. This trick

eludcd me ... and willi take more practice, e N
Farly on the morrcwi Charlotte, son Forrest and T o :g;%
loaded up the Honda eand departcd for Atlanta., It . o Qﬁ%ﬂk;ﬂ}
was too brief a time in B'ham and I didn't get to ; S ff ,;ﬁ)
see many of the folks I wanted to .., Susan lair, _ f;;f'/f
Lynne }cCalew, Vulcan ... but ahead was a road I ; f*fgy*

had not travelled in years and one of my favorite d ﬁf,f

cities. Highway 20 swept by undertire and soon Kj;%

we were topping e rise and gazing onto the metallic 3
shine of the Queer. City cf the South.,

I'm used to a relatively small town here in New (-

leans. Atlanta is not a small town, Atlanta is big,

I'm used to a town in which a twenty-minute drive is sufficient to get one from

any one place in it to another, » rring bad traffic. Twenty mimutes is necessary
in Atlanta to get you anyplace from any other place, in the ¥%ery best of traffic.
I'm used to a 3outhern city where the past is the present. That is not the Atlanta
way, wsverywhere you look there is architectural creativity and originality and the
frash landscaping of new developement, In New Urleans it is pra€tiically sacrilege
-— and properly so! -- to consider driving a nail into.a hoard. Maybe that's why

I was so entranced by Aivlanta, and why 1t is the next place I want to live, It's
so0 different. I *s new. It's big. It is growing with unabashed vigor. Frankly, I
do belisve that it is where the action is going to e in this part of the woxrld
for a very lcng time to come,

It is also where legends go to die. Or at least to retire. Charlotte's sense of
direction, ever r<¢..lsble in g tting cne lcst, tut geod, in her own B'ham, guided
me unerringly to Drew Valley Road... a tricky place indeed to find. rhere we found,
ensconced in a spiffy haven ®eneath the trees, with his beautiful children dueling
in the yarxrd with plastic swords ,.. oh, hell, you know.

"Nobody homei'" Hank announced as I came up to his door,
"I can see that," 1 said,

Ah, but there was sormeone.home. For in addition to the ever more grey Greybeard,
there was his delightful and putient Janet and two houseguests, noble Lom and love-
1y RAE*D@UIEZASD¢E*D CGeorgia, both Society (for Creative Anachronism) members in



good stead, Georgia plays the begpipes,

The wolflord showed me about the new lolfhaven, a nifty place which shonld be even
niftier after he's done with it ,,. for axeholes in the walls can only make things
niftier, right? He described with satisfaction the progress of the hexroic fantasy
book he and Page are editing (talked to Jerry later on the phone) and griped that he
hadn't had time to even read the last couple of SFPA mailings., Which is a relief to
all of us who've been telling Hznk jokes, I'm sure, His goxgeous self-designed knife
wasdisplayed, but I turned down Hank's offer of a demonstration,

fhe three menfolk went out to get groceries and check in a hardware store, an 4 I
got to see for myself whether Hank's claim that Georgia girls were prettiexr was true,
(I should add that Hank meant prettiexr than other girls; for sure they were prettier
than Georgia men.) He does have a case, In the supermarket where vittles were being
purchased we ran into, almost 1llterally, mike weber, who was en route to Hank's on
my call, Soon we were all gathered in Hank's living room , and weber and Hank yelled
at each other about politics (such a bullish exchaunge could not be called an argu-
ment) while I played with the wclfdaughters' Stretch Armstrong . Have you ever han-
died Stretch? His syrup-filled rubber body stretches a full four feet before snapping
back to his normal 1 foot height, leird,

Anyway, I finally got weber out of there, pausing to talk to Rich Garrison on the
phone for a moment, Che phone, alas, was the only touch I was to have with a lot of
Atlanteans this :aster weekend,..l called the injured Steele from weber's later, &
never did get in touch with the Biggers' or the Hughes', But the day was still young.

Our Hondas were practically nose to tailpipe as mike guided me back to his apartment,
Lordy, didn't it rain, too, on crowded, messy highways narrowed by construction ,..
and it had grown dark, too, How I kept weber in sight I'11 never know, but I kept
blinking my lishts to tell him I was there.

Once we'd gone over several river and through a number ofwoods, mike's apartment was
reached, fhere the gloom of the waether was dispelled by Sue Fhillips, ever lovely.
She taught me to play a couple of the video games on their IV and I became profici-

ent at Finball, scoring 220,800, a house record,

Flicks were in the plans, so sirple human indecency demanded that a date for me be
found, The wber/?hillips duo looked at each other in consternation, ihere are
simply no available girls in 'lanta fandom...except a lass named, I believe, Nancy
Gelb ... but that was out, said weber, since aprarently this Ms, Gelb had bad memo-
ries of me from one of the conventions last year. 1'd chased her behind a curtain
or something,

???, I didn't remember any such tomfoolery ... although I did seem to recall a name-
tag with Gelb on 1t. Dangling from a ripped blouse in my hands ... I don't know,

tiany of my memories of the '?7 cons are so hazy. Anyway, 1 never got a chance to
find out as Ms. Gelb never answered hex.phone,

As the witching hour ... and Easter ,.. approached, we zoomed off in mike's 5-speed
for the local art cinema. Lhere we were to see a2 most unique double feature: Metro-
polis, which I had seen once before at Justin Winston's, and a movie I'd kind of
avoided .seeing .., I don't want to talk much about it now, as cthis is anoiher movie-
maed issue of 3Spiritus and I'll be reviewing a spate of flicks later. Space is much
too limited ... time is much too limited ..,, Nonetheéless, even I had to sing along:

"LET'S DO THE TIME-WARP AGGGGGAAAAAAAAAAATIIIITITITTITINNNNNNNNNNNNI!IE$!(i®

The evening which did not encmpass the movies was spent talking comics with weber
and sneaking looks at Sue, who has grown more radiant than ever. He "hahs" my cries
to the stars that he is simply notworthy of such a beautiful wife, but dammit, weber,
it is' so,

Snoozed  the night away on the ex-ked of Donna Henderson, and the morning was Easter,



No Easter basket. Rats,

Bidding mike & Sue adieu, after a call to Steele, I hustled again to Hank's, There
I not only encountered the wolflord and his guests again, but a most bizarre Easter
bunny ,.., completely bald, boasting a demoic goatee ,,., a Beretta in his belt ,,,
the awesome Celko again hopped into my life.

The rest of the visit was delightful. Joe held the gathering enthrallied and Hank
deomenstrated the noble art of throwing playing cards. One lodked in a beam joint
in thz ceiling and for all I know, is still there, I hung around much too long ...
and left only when Celko's digital watch read 3:00., Damn, I didn't want to leave,
For not only did I have a behemoth of a ride ahead of me, 1 was leaving some really
fine peeple behind. Ahead, a job I'd come to see as little more than tedium and ten~
sion and a fandom divided by dcpe into suspicious factions, and almost nothing in
which I had a personal stake. Above, gloomy clouds. . Ahead, long miles of road.

But I went, consoling myself that D3C was not so far away,

And the road was new to me, blessedly unfamiliar, and pretty the country it passed
through. And the bad sky cleared so stortlingly that along one desexrted, light=
less stretch of highway Jjust shy of Mobile I stopped the Honda, killed the lights,
& stepped out onto the road to accept the utter truth of the galaxy billowing over-
head. It was beyond description,

I made it into New Orleans about eleven p.m,, Louisiana time, 515% miles, said the
odometexr, from Wolihaven, Korphlugarten. Here, For better or worse.

==

The next weekend, ait the end of March, Biloxi hosted a (gasp) science fiction con-
vention. It was called Coast Con (gasp) and I wanted to go. It cost (gack!) fif-
teen dollars, So I didn't go, Which created a small problem., Seems I'd borrowed
Sue's copy of Lucifer's Hammer with the provision that it be returned at the con,
I had to get the book (unfavorable review elsewhere) to Biloxi. tho was going from
NOLa? Not Faruk von Turk; he'd planned on it but the $15 tag blew his mind. So,
as Guidry would not te found, I had to enlist the reluctant aid of Linda Karrh.

No stery ... I just hope the transfer went all right, Did it, mike?

A story did come out of the convention, though., Seems some NCOLa fan, undoubtedly
lrooning along on a stratpspheric high, had (1) read an apocryphal new item in a
and (2) overheard a completely unconnected anecdote from George Alec
Effinger and come up with (3) a rumor that Harlan Ellison was planning on trying
to block the New Orleans bid for the DSGC , because Louisiana hasn't ratified the
ERA, y'see,

Well, that seemed like a little much, but hearing that several NOLa fans were wor-
rying, I checked with Effinger, He guite justifiably bounced off the ceiling. His
story: he'd made a comment to Harlan, in New Orleans for a Tulane University panel
discussion, that taking money for doing so in a state which hadn't said yes to the
ERA went against his all-too-loudly proclaimed worldcon crusadings, And that was
it, George asked me to do my best to kill the rumer and in subseguent calls I hope-
fully stomped it down, Ellison doesn't know the DSC exists, & while he's on this
political kick, I hope no one opens his eyes, Fannish panic haé struck again..,.

And speaking of the D3C '79, we hope that one and all vote (by now, voteg) for us
at Rich's con, MNow the fun ends and the work begins ,...

=p=tte

Received tioday a unique dittozine ,.. USCGC lMorgenthau - News letter No, 1-78. 3
Pp., ditto, this zine is addressed "To: The Wives, Families, and the Friens of
the Men and Yomen of CGC Morgenthau." It is a personalzine of the commander, &
mentions the arrival of, among others, 3A (Seaman Apprentice) Roberts, one of the
three new members of *our women complement”, It ain't Don-0-Saur, but it is re-




freshing., Fannishness in the armed forces on the high seas .,,. ah, there’'s a wea-
pon the Reds can't counter,

Speaking of Russians, the weekend of Coast Con was astoundingly lovely, I walked
over tb the Mighty Muddy to partake of the cheapest thrill in town (public thrill,
that is) ... riding the Algiers ferry., There I found docked:the Cdessa, the

Commie luxvry liner (you know, they only make you handle one oar) on which, coin-
cidentally, a fellow unemployment interviewer was to sail later that day on a Gulf
cruise, There were some Russians on deck, They stared down at the Americans on

the shore, taking movies of the girls, Swarthy Cossacks in glistening white uni-
forms, rather grim, but then I probably looked grim, too, I know my fellow yankess
did., Quite a chasm between us, political, sure, but real, too. Hungary and Czech-
oslavakia and Solhenitsyn ,.. the most repressive tyranny on the face of the earth,
vicious, imperialistic .., I was surprised at myself for feeling uncomfortable, for
feeling in my gut that the differences between those guys on the deck above and

. me and the tourists gawking at them were real, counted, made sense.

Maybe it was Jjust the business they pulled up there on that deck, A Russian hammer-
" and-sickle flag flew from a pole on the stern, huge, bright red. Cne of the white-
clad officers posed beside it while the other filmed him, Louisiana in the bvack-
ground, I felt positively rightwings Terrxy and the Pirates, It'il nevexr fly here
for real.

Rode the ferry, shouted "Semper paratus'".aw a passing Coast Guard tender. +f{hat's
the CG motto., Means "Always Ready." (Got the spelling from the CG keychain Jeni
gave me.)

==

April 2nd ,.. talked to home. ®ad is in for some professional engineering type
goodies,.,to keep him from transferring south, Union Carbide is offering him some
spiffy foreign assignments, including one in Paris, for God‘'s sakes, one in Ger-
many, and, to aid in his neverbegun gquest for spiritual enlightenment, a couple
of months amongst the caribou in Saskatchewan, I'm in the wrong racket,

—

I had been looking forward to April 3rd for months., he first londay in April
.s» surely you 'all know by now what that means., The second SM of any year deails
with Mardi Gras. The third ,.. has to mention the Academy Awards,

My usual fevered interest in Oscar was heightened this year by a more personal in-
velvement, Julia dealt with a person I've had the honor to meet, Annie Hall is by
soreone, about someone, whom T saw on the streets of NYC in 1974, iIn fact the in-
cident, depicted below by Carl Gafford, closely resembles one scene ,,. but then I
never asked Woody Allen to auto-~
graph a matchbook cover, And then
there was Star Wars .,. the life's
dream of an s,f, freak. Not your
standard year. Nor your standaxd
Uscars,

An Oscar-by-Cscaxr account of the
night would be duller than the
actual show, impossible' though

that may sound, rhe show was badly
paced, as usual, suffered from hor-
rid chorecgraphy, and was bright-
ened only by Bob Hope and Vanessa
Redgrave,

Her award was very well deserved &




long overdue, And except for one unfortunate adjective, thete wasn't a goddam

thing wrong with her acceptance speech. In it, she lauded the courage of the
Academy in voting its aethetic conscience instead of bowing to political pressure,
She praised the courage of Jews the world over who have given their lives in the
struggle against tyranny, And she said “Zionist", and criticized Nixon and McCax-
thy, The intent of her message was overwBelmingly positive, & if she hadn't said
Zicnist all would have been peachy., Still, freedom of speech is freedom of speech,
and I was hopeful that the remark would be allowed to rest in péace ,,, but I reck-
oned without Paddy Chayevsky, a hack 8pologist for middle American medioority &

its twisted values, who sought successfully to milk the occasion for some cheap ap-
plause. I say this 28 an admirerx of Redgrave and Israel both,

A1l that aside, the awards were mostly wellearned, I would guarrel with Jason Ro-
berds' Julia Oscar (his 2nd in a row) only on behalf of Peter Firth's brilliance
in Equus, Star Wars won all the technical awards except Cinematography, wherein
it was not even nominated ,., but Close Encountérs took that, Greatest visceral
pleasure came from seeing it take the awards for Score (since John Williams' music
was a true classic) and Costume Design, It won six awards, plus a special sound
effectis trophy, It almost won it all,

The major awards were good, I've decided. Diane Keaton was
ithe ‘heart and soul of Annie Hall, and gave a funny and
touching performance, Best word for it and her is "at-
tractive', I think, because through our audience

love for her, we could identify with Woody and there-
by with the flick. Great award. Richard Dreyfuss

was a surprise and, at first, a disappointment as

Best Actor., I wanted Button to win the Oscar he has
deserved for ages. Butseeing a rotten vehicle called
The Madusa Touch has changed my mind. In it, Burton
plays a writer with a telekinetic power that wreaks
havoc on people who piss him off. Plot was meaning-
less ... everything was Burton, bellowing, spitting
forth venom and pain, proclaiming his horrors ...

just the performance he gave in Eguus, In fact, the
characters were indistinguishable. Dick has hecome

a mannerist, playing not characters but himself.

That doesn't mean, however, that he isn't glorious

fun to watch. As for Dreyfuss, well, I preferxred

him in Close Encountwrs, but he was very funny in-
deed in The Goodbye Girl -~ in fact, he alone made

the movie worth watching, And he is one of the

finest young actors working,

Now as for the Biggie ... I was a Star lars parti-
san,of course ,,, but I cannot begrudge Annie Hall
its Oscar. Unigue, stunningly creative, personal &
emotive .,. it was autobio, sure, but it was auto-
bio touched with parody and the free hand of the
absurd. Allen made people guffaw before, .in Bana-
nas and Sleeper and all the others, But Annie Hall
was not just laugh$er. Anyone who has ever known a
wonder who could be touched but not held forever
coddn't help but bite the  collective 1lip in re-
cognition, too. It was a vexry very beautiful movie,
and to send Oscar its way was a very good choice
indeed,

And that's Oscar for another year .., and I'm still
missing five Best Pictures ... The Broadway Melody,




Cimwirron, Cavalcade. The Gre2t 4iegieid, You Can't Take it With You,
==t

That first week in April saw Big Stulf go on at work, Basically, our psychotic
supervisor got cziled down gool, One of the interviewers finally complained to
the wnion (I'm not in it) and the arzoz monager (who is in a separate bullding,
.with the jobfinders; remember, I'm with unenployinent insurence) finally, finally,
finally took an interest, One by one uc were called over there and asked to let

it all hanz out about this boob, I was there for an hour ... later, the super-
visor wes on the carpet for doidle that, He got a written reprimand & a promise
that the next time he fucked up, he'd face elther demotion from his supervisorship
or The Axe, 'So he's had a good scare and will have to cool his fascist instincts
towards his fellow empicyees ar 3 the publiec., Thank God.

=t=

Justin Winston recently ot an sycpiece for his telescope, and on both of the
Saturdays in early April we hauled i? int~ his yavxd and there beneld the manifest
glory of the sky. You kaow what's up there .,. Mars, Jupiter and its 4 visible
companions, Andromeda, Szturn, I think the lens was 50 or 150X, but the images
were startling, A tiny circle & fouxrth the size of a dime ,,, but Jupiter's color
bands were discernible and, knowing it was there, the red spot. hMesslexr 31, our
galactic bedmatz (a nzze ~- vhat? -- 7% million light years away), a suggestion
of nebulosity around 5 extracxy marily bright sturs. Mars a blur. Not much expected
of Saturn ,,, it is, cfter all, one helld of a long way away, But there it was ,,,
the Tings not oaly shavp ond clesx bui “the shedow of the rings on the planet and
even the shadcw of the plzuet 22 the rings .., there, actually there, A thing

«¢ NO, & placs, 20t just an vrLiinking dot in the heavens, It's a neverending
wonder,

While we were looking at M-31, I nmeationed part of that wonder to Justin, "I won-
der how maw: psonls: n='"e 1-cking at?" "O» are looking at us?"

"Hello therae ,,."

Gez, science Fiction,

The day before SFPA 82 aziived, I made dizne reagxvaticns for Iggy., luckily, I
called Cecntinental, who have instituted a supcrciicep $83 rate to Ellay., There I
will (glk!) Fly on 8-23-78 to see LASFS.ard my grardmother, in that chronological
order, and then travel on to Phoenix and the con, wlth some Angelenc {preferably
an Angelenz), I've 2lrecdy made reservaticis o the Hyatt in Phoenix, which makes

me a double masochist, remempering the atrium. ILen, I fear you should expect a call.
=tt=

-~ Yes, =n fpril 10, arrived,,,SFFA 82,
R ; ‘ R i { SR 7 sniffling a little and gazing up at me
/\/] ( / [ Y\( rl(() S / ')( with big brown puppydog eyes from its
AL A “( e, ) ' emaciated pi‘ful face, How like a Keane
painting this sad little mailing.

But it wasn't bad for 211 that. I can no moie restrain my affection for a solid
Jittle 3FFA m2iling than I can for Keane, woescmely sentimental though hls work may
be, I beligve that ve may survive ,,,

Tl.e Southerner #32/AH0E Amos ,., Hutto ... Inzer ... Locke, Bloody hell, as
Larry Epke says, that 1s a sad toll, Cliff isn't a
ziner, he's a coaner; I never expected him to stay long., Ceese was moxre into his
private creativity than owe puuilc blather, It hurts o a superd fan writer and
dieciple of trutia like Locke ... aand it 1s almost crippling to lose Inzer. George



vas more than just another member, he was and is a great friend who could, above all,
be trusted, And I saw a Heavy cover, by Delmonte, in Ronnie's porifollo, Alas, it
may never see print, #4% I support your dues policy, especially since I won't owe
any for four mlgs. #& You know, I had to look up one of my cld 00s to remember
the amendments I proposed so long ago, Our constitution is a goocd-readin' document,

Skimming the Clouds of Venus #12/Andruschak A welcome in advance, Look forward

. to meeting you in August, #H# I
would not call it a "mission accomplished', the success of IASFAFPA; call it rather
2 '"mission well begun", That is one truly wonderful group of people; 3 of its mem-
bers have visited me here, and I've visited one in NY., Five of its ladies have
-~ as of this Spiritus ~- received SM dedications, (Don't everyone gasp at once,)
it 1s a great apa, and you created it, iiy thanks, ## I'll be at your party at Iggy,
of course. Stock up on onion dip.

Shadlow-SFPA #6 As usual, comments on the individual zines can be found in China-

town (3) in #7. I hope the SSFPA survives Beth's promotion into
active membershlp ,.. and I hope it gets more zines from oithexr waitllsters besides
Southern Fried Fandom; with the exception of Andy and Rich Morrissey, such it has
almost entirely been. Again, however: a good idea well done,

The Senior Woodchucks' Guidebook #2/alan I like reading these indices; keep

' running them, please, I say this de-
spite my very limited interest in The 3 Stooges, your current topie, So much of
their material was swiped from superior teams -- Laurel & Hardy, for instance (re-
member the fish salesmen bit?), I did enjoy ,.., at age 10 ,,, Have Rocket, will
Travel, Butthat was at age 10,

CHLCGCXXXIXT/Me Nothing to add to this list of my first 333 zines, except that

I would include S¥39 to any list of my own favorites., I promilse
no more Press lists until GHLDCLXVI,..(hmm, might look aitractive to give each pub
a Roman numeral, at that, This one would be GHLCCCXLI. Big deal ,,.)

The New Port News #54/Brooks I realize that Chris Lee makes terrible movies from
while to while, but he's always good. ## I agree
with you about Quark -~ unfunny -- but it's a big hit around here. No accounting
for lack of taste. #i#t OSymbol 12 is, of course, my favorite Selectric element;
it can be used to brilliart effect, Good for you for getting one, #4# I loved your
experimental page filled with differing typefaces, done on such different machines,
von Turk has one of those rotatiing cylinder jobs (a Bickensderfer,,.and so's your
0ld man), and I once saw a stencil he'd tried to cut., No better luck than you, ###
Your reprint about the perve who talked
women into incinerating their scalps is
current frontrunner for the Best Blt of
mailing 82 .,.

Smaug’s Treasure irove/Bush Great
covers
.«s nice to see SFPac from you, #HhHr
Hey, nice gdedication, Many graclas,
Shel, ### Xubrick's change of the
shining cook from black to white may
remove a distraction from the story.
I'm covered with dxool with thoughts
of the movie anyway, ##f No joke ...
I hate flying., I've been on about 25
plane trips, but God, I haven't really
enjoyed more than two or 3., ### Tink-
erbell? Ch, the little red light bring-
ing up the rear, l'lell, I think it was
there for comic effect, Worked. ###




. Amen about comics fans ;., outside of K-a & NYAPA, they impressed me as a bunch of
shylocks. Greed, greed, greed... ### 1 see you're a fan of tits even as am I,
There'’'s no thing pretviler in the world, Eeat hell out of comic books ...

Spiritus Mundi 4&/Me Haven't found out how many years the judge gave Wayne
Livas ... for some reason 1 regard my interest in the
case as completed. ## Ali and Spinks have signed to battle for the tittle in
our own Superdome next Septtember, $25 for the cheapest ticket,..will I be there?
Will I be there, they ask ... #/% I rezlly botched my Oscar predictions ...
there was no centest this year (recell SM39), & mayhaps thai's Jjust as well,.,

Duerd's Bwelling No, 33/Reed Hooray for your second offshoot! #¥## Hooray al-
so for your rzw room ... Hank also has house re-
novation plans ,.. alien to an old balding bahcelor like me, who'll probably be a
lifelong renter, ## T loved the Supie/Ali book,  haven't been able to find a
copy of my own, Spinks and ail, the book sold like crazy. And why not? I've never
seen such beautiful art, ### Dark walnut stain cn Celko? Am I missing some.thing?

¥elikaphkaz #63/Atkins I must admit, you have someihing in equating your wat
wlth a fungus, Most cats are such, anyway, You've mexre-
ly decided to take advantage of nature, #% Nice commeats on grass; its effects
for you resemble Don Juan's "stopping of the internal dialog’. 1y own experiences
with dope have gone no further than faking it a couple of times for the sake of
girls. (Remind me to tell you about Joe Brancatelli's party...) ### 1 hope you
are right about elitism being the dead past ian SFPA, My comments were directed at
the sabbatical proposition, which was definitely elitist in nature, I'm delighted
to see the father of us all, Alonzo the Magnificent, caring so atout SFFA. Only
naiural, considering the years you've puf into it. ## DPolitics based on human
weaknesses? Like what? Seems to me that no free society could exist without poli-
tics. I hope you follow up on your comment, ### Re: your mc to Badgers: Whaaa®
## Your mc to Brovn regarding Flcrida was fabulous ... have you read John D.
FacD's superb Condominium yel? ##if As long as the Atkins Box Scores are gone from
human ken, it falls upon the individual member to keep this invaluable SFPa stat
underway, Deltasign:
THE GHLIII SGORES: In SFPA 44 mailings. Misses: 0. Never owed
pages. SFPA 82 saw 49 pages of Lillian work, for a total so
far of 2032. 46,18181818 pzr moiling.,
I wish you'd renew the
Box Scores, 1 don't trust my math.

Thin Ice #29/Verheiden For a guy who c~m'% éooor. ;cu o some good covers ,,, #5
How true ... schirializ rock is directed at the base eme-

tions, & in times of upheaval those base feelings cre right up where it can get at

them, I couldn't listen to "If Loving You is VWromg" for months after breaking up

with Gail in '72., Of course, I still can't stand to listen to it, & Gail faded

into Neanderthalia long ago, ### Pizza Caboose? ### 1 don't handle CETA in our

office; if I did I might be able to give some inside advice, Keep ttying ... and

you might ry another program. ## Enjoyed "Our Rebellious Youth"., Start pack-

ing your film cases now for the irip to New Orleans for DSC.

pave Your Ass/Jennings I1'11 say right now that this was the most impressive zine

in mig 82 ,,. no mc's, just natter. But what natter! ‘he
Storm, On February 20th, 1978 Jeni Roberts called me from Cape May, New Jersey &
told me she was coming south. Warm day for me .,. Your accoiunt is vivid and horrify-
ing, and reminds me of the hours before a big hurricane is to move in from the Gulf.

The Sphere vol. 53 #1/Narksﬁein Good cover. ### 1 take it ithe timebomb you
refer to is your Sphere #39 and your various

flights of excrementia therein. (Tying in to your cover thish, which really is very

clever,) Principal among these, your utilization of the great tragedy of Justin



Winhston's 1life, I have it ¢n the highest authority (hell, I got it from Justin)
that a printed apology -- #irect & simple -- would remove the source of animosity.
Ubviously he's the person you care about regarding all thid (still warping my great
"Fuck facts" quote out of all context, I see; same to you, cookle), so you might
give it some thought. (Aside to Schwarzin: you'll read this even if Markstein won't
..o Why don't you read it aloud? Spirit's real, you know.)

Fee, Fie, Fo, Fai.../Ltc. I've been at this joint 3 years, longest I've ever
lived anywhere ,., except perhaps 75 Conant Drive,
Buffalo 23, NY ,,., grades 2 through 7, 1957 to 1961, I want out!

At Dawn the Girls Swam in a Nearby Iake While Waldo Strengthened His Grip By Sgueez-

1ne Lrees/ Ll that sentience is beyond doubt among the worst I've ever read.

I mast read Verewolf vs, the Vampire Vlomen, the lifework of Arthur N. Scarm, ###
Aside to Jennings ... did you know that. the liacNelly cartoon satirizing the 1040
won this year's Pulitzer Frize? Back t6 Wells ,,, ### My favorite episode of
Steve Allen's wonderful leeting of Minds series starred Genghis Kahn & Lmily Dickin-
son. Julie Harris rep33}§§opgr ibny-winning performance as imily, the only thime on
the show that Jayne kexgan didn’'ttake the female's place at the table, ### Did
you see "The Strahge Case of the Lnd of Civilization"? Hysterical. ### 1 had a
claimant recently who'd left work due to a massive coronary; he'd died -- i.e. his
heart had stopped -~ on the iable & had awakened to broken ribs from the direct
massage., What went on in the meantime? He couldn't recall, ### I haven't heard
this Wings superhitt ... "Mull of Kintyre"., ### Seems to me that a knife could
conceivably cut itself,..why not? The edge of a piece of paper can slice into its
other edge ... ubh, can't it? 4## Art Ulene's Corky has had literary ancesiors

... Harvey, for one, Frankly, the fella sounds downright looney, ### You misun-~
derstand the VWolflord, dear sir, Certainly he said that P.T. Olemy's detestable ‘the
Clones was superior to your beloved (?) Scarm; but you misunderstand his context,
The Clones is better at being bad,

Semi-Continuing Convexrsation / Schwarzin Brown has a sexy voice? Or is it the
other Gary? In which case: Steele has
a sexy voice?!? ### Well, blue paper is ,,., well, it's a dark color, & ..., ah,
the hell with it. I prefer lighter colors. ### 1I've had a prostate massage, which
nearly killed me, Someone once told me that a lady's monthlies were comparable, at
their worst., How'd they know? ##4# 1 understand larry Flynt is spending his days
trying to move his toes, Bob Greene, once his mortal enemy, visited him & was hor-
rified at how he wailed .., f£inally down to basics, finally down to the weakness
at the center of his soul, Flynt's wife allegedly took photos of her husband's wounds
for publication in Hustlexr, ### If people care about one another in this hideous
society they have to work at it, & few are those who can escape from their selfish-
ness & triviality with the necessary compassion & flexibility. It is too easy to
dump 2 relationship under stress & start up another one, Why work at it? Why both-
er? Sure, there are people who do bother (you name wne, the wonderful Bobbi Arm-
bruster), but the selfish, the trivial, & the apathetic hold sway, Which, I suppose,
only means ° that one should keep his/her emoticns real and try to insiruct by exam-
ple, ### 1 would like nothing better than to closely examine the, ahh, items in
gquestion in re JoAnn's play texlessness,..but the poor lass screams whenever I come
within a block of her. ### Dubh, duhh, what's a menhir? #4 A comment to your
SSFPAzine crowded out by the lack of room in Chinatown: child porno is being given
special attention above & beyond regular (1) smut because an aggravating circumstance
is involved: the molestation of helpless people. It's akin to the difference between
simple rape & forcible., Personally, I decry any atiempt to censor what I read or
see, but preventing the abuse of childred is another matiwr altogether, ### Good
zine!

APRIL 19 ,,, arrives LASFAPA 19 with a hilarious GHLIII parody cover ,,. and comes a
long call from Lee Pelton and Carol Kennedy., And they pass along the Hugo nominees.




I've read so few of the nommed books & stories that

I cannot comment now ... next ish, then ,,,For now,
a simple dammit that Scanner didn't make the
list,

Two Twisted Tails/Hutchinson 1 suppose you
caught the recent
Bugs Bunny in Space pastiche, which spliced to~
ge.ner bits & pieces cf many of the Mar#ian
cartoons; I found it actuwally repellant, Uhy
tney can't simply show some of the plain stuff
without all the revision & snipping is a matter
of confusion for me, ### The Hobbit won a Hugo
nomination,..guess how much chance it has against
Star Wars, ### Shock Waves ne'er showed around
here., Don't those fools know I nead my bad horror
movies??? ## When I go to a movie, I almost al-
ways sit midway on the aisle. If I plop myself in the
middle of a row, I make sure there is easy access to
the alsle, You see, I get excited in movies when the man-
eating glorp peels the bikini top off the teenage heroine
and sometimes I have to beat it, Ah, beat it to the men's room, that is., ###
You mention Terrytoons & snag me with 2 comment hook: yesterday began the annual
Symphony Book Fair, & after work I went by & there found John Guidry, attacking
the boxes and tables for the 7th straight hour, He had on hand the find of the
fair, a How-to-Make-Animated-Cartoons book with an original Paul Terry sutograph
& scribblesketch inside., Ilaine Vignes had found it, decided she didn't want it,
& given it to John. I'm never arowid at the right ttimes nowadays .... ### Lastine
I saw Beast from 20,000 Fathoms the furshlugginer local station cut out the light-
house scene ,.. the original Bradbury story which gave rise to the whole movie.
Assholes! ### My words to JoAnn must remain cryptic, at least in print, I want-
ed her to see them in the open; I apologize for leaving so much unexplained., I'll
tell all in person, ### FM16 ... Zacherley? ### No, the pupil who set his Heach-
er's hair afire called her on the televhcne & convinced her that she had this rare
scalp disease .,. ### Keep out the Riff Raf{f? Hit'im with tthe sonic transducer,
Frankiel\ ### ©Speaking of bad taste meastruation jokes, I just made one, & recent-
ly made another to a NOLa I»w=m- , She's an art teacher (and a very talanted art-
ist herself) & mentioned tnat she‘d Jost hsx Sth period. "I didn't know you saved
them," said foul, tasteless, sexist dog turd GHLIITI. ### Christ! I frahked through
both Ceikozines! Enough! ### The Birming.iem church-bember was at large uyntil vexy
shortly before his trial; he went 19 years before being nailed, T hope they put
the rat down where the sun don't shine & welded the door closed. ### Hank's 7 or
8 years older than Meade? I didn't think Frierson was so old ... ## I echo your
invite to Spanier to rejoin the waitlist., Hsaxr that, Chuckles?

Gimboate Vol 1, pp 581-584/Steele Good news about Gaibreath, He still owes me
a cover, ##&# 1If you do get laid off from
your job, don't hesitate to apply for your unemployment insurance., ### Forget the
176 slide. I finally wrangled a pic Linda Karrh (pause to puff & pant) took of me
at MidAmeriCon, It's already in my journal .,. ### The notes given for the CE3K
fanfare came from a vradio schtick on the film. ### Yes, that was me, calling,
I didn't know you were still in a postslumber stupor, though ,.., you sounded just
the way you normally do ...

Uireal Reality #somethingorother/weber  Like the ad/cover, ### Thanks for the
hospitality, & congrats to you & Sue for

finally persuading me to go o Rocky Horror, The movie was like Lord of the Riggs

for me ,,, a cult item I skipped on general principles & then engoyed immensely,




It was a one~joke movie, to be sure ... but I'm still laughing., I was lucky to
see it in Atlanta, where the audlence augmented my kicks Iinstead of fucking up
the works with their own antics. T was wild about the music -~ the soundtrack,
purchased simultaneously with those for Chinatown & Citizen Kane ("Mixed bag," I
explained to the sales clerk), plays now as I hackerespecially "Hot Patootie” &
of course “The Time-Warp”, Skillfully produced and fine hardrock. And the stoxry
itself, looney as hell though it was, impressed me as friendly. I'm straight as
a laser, I'm afraid, but Curry's Frank N, Furter was so funny .,, and finally, so
sad ,,, that I couldn’'t help but like the son{ordaughter)ofabitch. Talking about
the flick somehaw doesn't do it Justice; I can't see going back 27 times but once
was definitely not enough., Hell, mind if I interrupt your mc to take on the next
quiz®... while "There's a Light" plays & we all flick our Bics ...

‘IriVia’ Quiz I"l00""'l."'l.vlo.onooncu--lcvncocv

1, Puce and magenta: the Transylvanian flag,

2. The GhadetdaixGotenlexfenseadx Bain Dealer,

3. Lillie St. Cyr really is a stripper.

4, The sonic transducer, I think,

5. The meaning of the movie is elusive.

6. The middle one.

7. That's on the flag, I think.,

8. The Last Supper.

9. Gimme a minute ,,. "Hot Patootie" is on next.
Hmm,,,Divine? I can't tell, don’t care,,.

10, Jesus, I only saw the damn movie once ,..

11. RX0?7 Real Kjinky Orifice,

12. On screen or off?

13, Is the transducer the machine that brings
Scott up the stairs?

14, Scotitt is Frankie's rival ,., and we all

know what Great Scott! means.

15. A Wryrrerxffusivewgowex Hersey's Bar,

165 17

17 SR

18- 11"'0

19/ 19. Vcn Scoit, Brad, Frank, Pagenta, Riff, Columbia, Rocky

20. Orgasmic rush, That's on the record, too, Of lust,

1. Iccck!

22, Creation of Adam by lNMichaelangelo,

23, Twice ,.. maybe?

24, Rocky, Said by Columbia, who got dirty looks for it, especially from Furter.

25. The one not busy,

26, Pink, If it wasn't, 1t shoulda been,

27. Nope; at least, not on t7e album cover,

28. Who keeps track of time? Especially with all the warps ,,,

29, No parking.

30, He played in Hercules, as you know.

31. Anita Bryant would pee in her diapers if she

saw this movie,

32. False,

33, Twlce ?

34, Douche, & fast,

35. False, unless Eddie hands it to him,

36, Bdsel, If it wasn'r, it shoulda been,

37, Frankie, of course,

38, Five, 7?77

39, Lifesavers are from the Titanic.

40, ¥ot enough!




b1, 17 dogs-and one bitch (Frankie),
42, Eddie’'s brain,

L3, Everybody, of course,

44, Nephew.

45, No.
46, False -- Riff Raff.
47, Didn't everybody? y
48, aug. 9, 19%&. Nixon resigned that night, Thanks Beth,

49, False .,, or it should be, He's locked up in the fridge at that time.

50. She beat the other girls to the bride's beugquet,

51, False, false, false. Columbia is All-American.

52. Believe it's Riff Raff. Who else could it te?

53. Seatile World's Fair,

54, Transylvania, Transexual, or sometiing about the same,

55. tihere couldn't he be,

56, Eleven, All 10 fingers and one in his nose,

57. Puce & magenta.

58. 69, I “think I mixed up the last 2 questionms,

59, Jimi Handrix, as remembered by the Plaster Casters,

60. No number, a slogan: ‘Heaven's above,"

ESSAY: Deal the cards. ## Sure helps to have the record as a cribsheet.

### Before going back to mike's zine, I want to mention that Barry Bostwick won
the 1977 Tony Award for Best Actor in a Musical for The Robber Brldegroom, Susan
Sarandon is rubbing powder on her tits in Pretty Baby, Meatloaf is touring the
country ,., and poor Tim Curry is still playing Furter in London, I don‘t want
my world rose-tinted ... but I wish all those who do lots of luck.,

Unreal Reality (continued)/mike Saw Allegro Non Troppo, and while being bored
with the live action antics of the dagoes, was
very impressed with the animation, and the clever punch to the cartoons, rarticular-
ly the "Bolero” segment ,,, and after the punchline in the secong segment (the
Leader taking his people to the cliff, etc.) I laughed for 5 minutes. Noral to the
piece: there is a limit. #4% If Bradbury is disdained by fandom, his Gandalf
nomination is a peculiar indication of it, Cf course, I'm a collaborator with
Ray, so .,. ### Lucifer's Hammer was among the shallowest hunks of tripe I've
ever read. Hammerfall was just an excuse for the authore to put to paper some
common rightwing wet dreams, some early Heinlein sexism, and work some Lllay fans
into a cowboys and n shoot'em-up, & coupie of the characters came through,..

Dan AYd#Y#gf Forrester, for instance ... but the chicks were all caricaturesand the
men all macho creeps, except the black villain, who was a shameless fear totem, a
houserobbing wiferaping Jjivetalking street n—— armed with Nam savvy

and federal grants, I seldom think of books as racist but Lucifer's Hammer was
Just that., Jt'11 almost undoubtedly win the Hugo because Niven and Fournelle throw
great parties for ILASFS, but on its own merits the book belongs with the worst
dribblings of Allen Drury,., Contrast it with another "disaster'' novel, John D,
MacDonald*'s Condominium, which was umpteen times as entertaining, umpteen times as
perceptive, umpteen times as good, By himself MacD is seventy times the writer

of both Niven and Pournelle., ### anyway, thanks for loaning me the book. And
Donna's vacated xoom,

=ttt

TRUL“WALSH STORILS, It's April 21st. Tonight I allowd lWalsh to cadge a ride from

Loviﬂ's, where he spends most of his time, uptown (I had to exchange my Citizen
Kane record; not the soundtrack after all, I found). He brought along a jar of
chemicals in a black box. PICRIC ACID, label said, ‘alsh wowed me halfway there
by telling me that it was, when dried, a high explosive. "UN® wanted to get rid
of it," said he, "They were afraid it had deliyydrated. Not to worry," And he kicked
the box to show me not to worry. I didn’'t. I learned not to bother worrying a long




time ago,

By the way, tomorrow is not only my dadd,'s 52nd birthday, it is also Astrild An-
derson's wedding day. I hear from Walsh that Foul and Karen are in town, but of

course the affair is private, & they don't want a bunch of fans hanging around.

Somehow the city seems nicer, though, knowing that great man is here,

4=+

Is This a Mummy I See sefore Me/Davis Welcome back, again. You're one of my
favorite orn-and-off SFrAns. Welcome
vack also to the South, whence you should have never left, ## FPfui, Silent
Running is a lovely movie, The Power is guite good (despite George ilton
and the first and fourth Planet of the Apes flicks are worth watching, And of
course Fare Maidens from Cuter Space is the best movie ever made. @f/d/$3/58/¥id/
#¢Y/ ## lee as The Lmpexor? Uh yes, yes, yes ... although someone did ask him
if het*d been approached for the sequel and he replied in the negative. ## I
recall Atomic Rabbit, who got his powers from U-235 pills. Sure he was a mouse?
(Only in a fight,) ### It's spelled “hypocrites", ### Interesting thoughts on
Cu.3K., ### Tritz Leiber has been worldcon GoH ,.. in NCLa 25+ years ago., Amd I
say that Phil Dick deserves GoHship as much if not more than ANY OTHER s.f. writer
or artist who's been working as long as he has, and much more than all but a thim-
bleful of the others., ### Ah, just talked with R-M Creen of lest Balm Beach,
Florida. Someone reel me in from the ceiling .,, ### Come at me with your khaki
killer techniques and your Heinlein! I will counter with my Fhil Dick humanitari-
anism and drug vapors. Like the Shacdow, I will cloud your mind, and away will spi~-
rit Emma Peel ,.. ### TFoor Turning Point got realiy burned in the Uscars; didn't
win a one. #% I know well what a xlutz Gittis is ... we're discussing China-
town now ,.. as he operates on naive assumptions despite his prior experience with
Chinatown, I disagree beyond measure about Nicholson ,,. I thought him wonderful
in the role. Remind me to give my exposition on the usage of cigarette lighters
as symbols in the movie. Sire, Gittls did everything ¥rong, but Fplanski did ab-
solutely nothing wrong. Ithat a flick ... I lisuoned to the music before starting
this page, and it is Jerry Goldsmith's finest. ### Death to cats. Nyahh, ###
To repeat: Diama Rigg is mine, mine, mine, TeZ’ you what: as I walk past with Ms,
Rigg on my arm,I'll let you and weber stznl a few feet away to drool and abuse
yourselves, It's the least I can do for my feilow apans, ### Just so long as
the father of Rigg's kid wasa't sterling Srith. (Sse SM39.) ### “And Lafferty

yet writes! Never forget Lafferty." You should be at LoC. You'll see, ##% (kay,
Davis, welcome back, Last a while this zire ,,, you are a true bounty (double ply).
Something for SFPA/Hulan Yes, like you thouzht, L Cox did a zine entitled

Something for sFPA #1 (3 pp) back in mlg 26, according
to Markstein's Index. The "#1" will dififerentiate this from that in future indices
easily enough, #it# Agree: I'd rather have an oldfashioned sweephand watch than
one of those newfangled digital doodads. Uespite what Trav McGee says, I like be-
ing able to move my wrist, shift my eyes and know the time. With digitals as most
are usually made, you have to thums a button, making for interesting situations
during traffic., Celko pointed this out last kaster ... mentioning that sun glare
made his watch right hard to read anyway. i##4# Your NFL makes more sense than
that which is, Good systemn.

One More Time/Lester WYhy didn't you ask me to mimeo this thing?¥ I could have
gotten you legible results, ### Valking in this town is
fun; less exerting than in other cosmopolitan burgs like, say, San Francisco, whexre
the natives and tourists have hills to contend writh, Here we rave flat, flat ,
flat, flat, It's dull, this flatness, but it's easy. ### All You Need is Cash
vas utterly inspired. Mick Jagger was grand and the Beatle imitators were uncanny,
especially the ern2*c Paul and John, Getting old ... they're satirizing MY

youth nov,




A¥RIL 22nd .. the "tomorrow" referred to on the last page. lLast night Beth called,
which was right sweet of her. We talked about a lot of things, including The Rocky
Horror Picture Show Quiz, which accounts for the crossed~out answers & the date

of the Denton Affair (which T looked up in the almanac). Don't call it cheating.
Call it research, (And Brad did hold the sax. Eddie did hand it to hinm.)

THIS MORNING I heard, on the phone, the voice I least wanted to hear ... but I
went and picked Walsh up at his granny's house anyway. The wedding was imminent

& Walsh needed a ride., I drove him to Lovin's, and ended up being drafted to carry
not oaly Walsh but also Lovin, the ring, and the bouguets (all gorgeous, except
for Roger, though he would dispute that) to the wedding site at City Park, I got
to see, once again, Poul Anderson, on a very proud day for him, one of the truly
great men I have ever known, who was much too patient with me back when, I said
hello for Rosy (with whom I had also spoken the night before; ah that voice, that
voice) and was asked to pass along return greetings. I cursed Walsh (nothing new
thexe) for not giving me enough notice sc I could have shaved, "Just makes us look
better," said the demon detective.

I trundled Don and Rog out to City Park, following Huge Gross Shel's hideous van,

& deposited them and theilr stuff at the Rose Garden, I noted .. Hoffman Price tak-
ing photos of the assemblage before departing, feeling a compound of envy and os-
motic happiness,

Ficric Acid ... Ficric Acid ... I'1l have to type that into mage 16. Knew something
reminded me of Charles Dickens,

=t

Talisman 16/Biggers Nice cover; you should always draw, draw, draw. ### 1 know
what you mean about cutting back on apac; I want to halve
my activity too, a desire now dependant on CM elections in NYAPA. If Spanier loses,
I'm out, although I of course haven't mentioned that there. ### Just a rumor &
a dream, so far, that I might move to "Lanta, I'd definitely like to, as it is a
great city with a great grous of fans. But how could I get nifty girls from LASFAFA
to visit me if I lived there? New Orleans is jazz, adventure, romance, French Guar-
ter, mystexry, history, voodoo, wild endiess fornication., Atlanta is the big fire in
Gone liith the Wind, the place where everyone changes planes, the tall Hyatt, and
the best DSC town in the south. And much more, of course., I won't leave here yet.
I've come far enough in this burg, lonely though it is and effed-to-pieces though
its fandom may be (hah, is)., but I can hear the calliope on the Natchez from here,
Can't from Peachtree and Peachtree, just off of Peachtree. ### I'd cooperate with
an increased copy requlrement to raise funds, but take my word for it: let's not
advertise in The buyex's Guide. 7#5%# Freas has another Hugo nom this year ,,. a fact
which I find disgusting., Did he do anything in '77? Vell, what matter to fans” He
gets drunk at parties and comes to conventions, all that's required to win a Hugo
over more deserving artists. ### Of course life doesn't begin to decline at 25,
That downward slope begins at 30. In other words, next year. At the NCIa LSC, Come
watch me hit the crest on 20 July., ## 1I'm with you on novocaine: its effects go
within an hour ox two, Wonderful stuff. ### The Long Goodbye was ._llio} Gould's
Maxrlowe movie; Farewell, My Lovely was HMitchum's, I ve been warned away from The
Big sleep. ### 1 like the in-print s5iggers better than the staid old schoolmarm
that wears your nametags at conventions, (To return the cempliment,) Don't exactly
despise the latter, either, understand, it's just that in social blowouts like cons,
T believe in letting it all hang out, Just because my mouth is open doesn't mean
my ears aren't. ### "Continuously" has six vowels and six consonants, & no more.
Found that out reading Hulan's zine (he used the word and I idly counted the letters),
The znglish word"waterigroupy”" had all five vowels in a2 row, and the third word
that ends in "gry" after “angry” and "hungry" is "walpurgisnachtgry". otump me,
haw? ### I guess 1I'm a cosmopolitan Southerner. Hate the magazine, though,




Merlin's Daughter/sue Hi, and thank you for pwtting up with me
Laster eve, ### Boy, do I regret not see-
ing The Hobbit.. I've missed out entirely on the discussion in these
pages, which has been lintense. 7##4# If I ever get ahold of Joan Dil-
worth, Z/II/#{%%f/Iﬁﬂ/éﬁ I'1] try to have a copy made of the best pic -
il took of Chris Lee, and waft you a copy. It's the least I can do af-
ter borrowing your Lucifer's Hammer. ### andruschak's resemblance to
your hubby is probably all in the beard, but you can judge for your-
self at Iggy. ### Justin Yinston is a.k.a, Faruk von Turk, the mys-
terious son of the sands, Ve who follow him have aped his nomicker,
dropping the last "s" to differentiate us from the Abbott & Costello fan ciub still
active in Louisiana., I explained all this to the hotel people I talked to, but stiil
got straaaaaaaaaaaange looks., ### 4 sweet and stunning girl not being responded to
by fellas is more astonishing to me, vLefore fandom, you must have hung around witk
a court of drag queens. ### UJoy, do we disagree about Niven and Fournelle. (r Pourmelle
at least; Larry's all right, ##f I have a complete run of the X-Men up to #24 or so,
Probably beyond that, since it includes those terrific adams issues, I liked that
books had about six LOCs in its pages. ### Still need Fat Freddy‘s Cat? Can do...

The Portable Noctuary Vl#Z/Moudry I wish I could've stopped off at your new
house en route to Atlanta and E{Ygr/¥HU/dnt
P1 /YL /A /idg Looked over the new collection housing, but it was late in the
evening & who needs guests at ‘that time, anyway, Charl Proctor tells me that the
place is right pretty, Congrats aplenty, ### X must confess that I know little or
nothing awout the Shaver mystery, ? ### Another quiz. Ckay. (1) Under Pressure &
21st Century Sub, (2) ? (3) I oughta know this, since I‘'ve met most of the partici-
pants, I think, (4) Jesus! (No, He wasn't one of the editors of Weird Tales) (5)
F&SF. (6) Plenty of them: RBester, Bloch, Delany,ard likely more. §7% Unknown, he
guesses, (8) loom Mullins. (Get it? "Cheeky" character...) (9) ? (10) Bloch, I
think, (11) Actor, Curt by name. (12) HMoses, (13)"The Day Before the Revolution."
(14) Red Planet, (15) Don Quixote, Didn't know Cervantes was an Aussie, did you?
(16) Spiritus Mundi., I know a good title when I see one. (17) Unknown, (i8) No,
I won't do that. (19) Jerry Page. (20) Revolt on Alpha-2. (21) Ch, lord, Moudry...
(22) The Day Star by ifark Ceston, (23) Tolkien, uurroughs EESEe] one. (24) First
or second, second, yes, star to the right and straight on till morning. (25) Amaging,
(26) The Conservative, (27) Walter M. Miller Jr, (28) Chi. (29) Adventures in Time
and Space. (30) The Man Who Folded Himself. (31) ? (32) GHLIII Press, Zugzwang
Press, Ochre Dingleberry Press. (33) liystifying. (34) City. Knew that. (35) World
of Chance, (36) Gaines, Had. (37) Lester. (Sorry, too good to miss.,) (38) ?
(39) T could look it up, but that would be cheating.§{Call it research, T (40) The
reason I haven't slept with a twonk since my first DSC,

The Survivor/Campbell \idcome! T know we've met at Jeme's, so you're the 68th mem-
ber of this apa I've met in the flesh, counting myself,
I wonder if that's a record? ##/ T approve of Joe blackmailing pages out of you
through dangling pulps & pound cake in front of you. I've done the same with Hamk
for some years now, and this mailing must again, I will never understand how people
can waste their time riding bikes and chasing girls when they could be filling sten-
cil after stencil with mailing comments, ### Neat Nixon tale, Iy June LASPFAPAzine,
as presently planned, will be dedicated to him, and entitled Dickhead, ##/# oee you
at D3C. Vho's up for another Iried shoes?

Gblio #36/Brown Great cover! Alan's outdone himself! #i## Ick! shame about your
back, ochame also that you wexre forced to endure middle americana
at its werst (Gilligan's Island, Gomer Pyle); that must have hurt worse than the
pinched nerve, Ifve found L'eggs ads to be less hummable than Haynes:; "From hadrid to
Montreal remember underneath it all,,." Of course, nothing ever could beat the Vrig-
ley Spearmint Gum Marching Band."Gum Gum Gum, lrigleysspearmintgumgum,gum,,," Remind
me to relate how I once caught myself going GUN GUIM GUl on the subway in NYC....Get




well, fella, X/f¢dd/Youd/énsr e/

SFC Bulletin 18.75/Frierson Thank God you're okay, and digging out. shame about
all the lost stuff, especially the fabulous denim
con suit, Rebuild and persevere!

My God, I'm About to Be Kicked Out of 5FPA!/JoAnn Cute cover cartoon! ### My
sympathies for your doing
fanac four times over, Please don't trash that original dittozine, even though
Karrh spaced it out and didn't run it (you could always hit up Steele or andruschak
to print it for you). Nothing against Linda, but when people give me stuff to do
and I agree to do.it, I try my damnedest to do it, ## Meade's nose may be getting a
tad red in is'ham, but his neck, never, ### nh, well, now that you mention it, "Juno-
esque proportions” does indeed mean, ah, ''gargantuan mounds of firm-peaked mammaxian
flesh", and why shouldn't you care what you look like when you're 40ish? Your'll
still be much the same you are now, at least, I hope, insofar as, ah, well, let's
Jjust say that you prcbably wen't feel old, so why should you look 01d? But of
course I'm not one to encourage well-endcwed young girls to wear bras, I'm still
remembering the beautiful brunette in the tight T-shirt who came out of the ladies
room at Tuigi's complaining that it was cold in there and how I thought, through
the rush of my ovexloaded senses, that she didn't need to say a thing ... Oh, aggh,
God, yum yum YUM! ### Check one of the Hriter's lMags on the shelf, or visit the
library and get one of the lWrlter's Guides, for small publisher's addresses., Send
off a couple of poems; you don't need an anthology. I predict success, Meade's
had a spate of poetry pubbed; oldtimers here recall P.0.H.P.0.S5.I.T.Y,, which re-
»rinted many of his collegiate works. If a hippy lawyer from the boonies can do
it, you got it bagged.

The Man, the Boy, and the Donkey #3/Boutillier My third Spiritus contained a
repoxrt on the Nebula awards
with a piece on Ted Sturgeon, whom I met thereatgand my first full set of mc's, It
was blue, i4## I\herewas I during the ConToast? last Saturday in Janvary ... I
went to Justin's and called Kate out in California ,.. hmm, wonder why I didn't go?
### Good and perceptive report on bardi Gras, although I still say that the adjec-
tive most desciptive of 1t is "cold'. ### The pieve I liked best on the Elton
John Muppets show was WYg#/PLdey the opening segment where Elton said that he'd
found the Muppets to be really friendly; even his lunch liked him. And of course
there was a trayful of french fries and a a hamburger all waving at him and going
"Oooooh, Elton!' My favorite bit on that whole series remains the Mupmpets chorale
rendition of "Temptation', which ended with Miss Piggy throwing Kermit to the floor
in acute lust, Juliet Prowse was the guest staxr. ### The Incredible Hulk is real-
ly sad, I notice they changed the guy's first name from "Bruce". Too many 'ques-

iLionable" implications to the name., ##% I undexstand that Loose Change thing was
historically vexry inaccurate; SDS existing in full flower in 1963, etc. I ducked

it., 7% 1 dropped in, entirely without paying, on one segment of the Tllane
Directions *'78 ... the panel with Dick Cavett and Gay Talese, I went in only to
fetch Ilajine for some faanishness; didn't even know Cavett was thers, Second time
I'd seen him in pewrson. ##F It's untrue that Caxrter wasn't fond of HHH while he

was alive; singe he went into the white House, Carter kept up a dialog with Hubert
that he found very helpful. He distrusted him during the nomination fight, of course
-~ he ktiew that Humphrey could cash in enough political chips to seriously challenge
him for the nomination, ## Jerry Brown? Buzz word .., ### Sexism for sex: you
always confuse the obscenity for the reality. And maybe men can bellydance, but who
cares?

Chromakey #Ache/weilage Neat caricature. I hope you keep'em coming, I xecently
had three electrostencils run (courtesy of Charlotte

Proctor; my old source at UNO dried up suddenly) with no fewer than 7 GHLIII cari-

catures from ald zines theteon. The purpose of thls rampany egotism was gontinua-



tion of a LasFAPA schtick .., I pub a portrait of myself in every zine I do for
them. The cover to SK34, much reduced, is coming up; should raise a few hackles.
## I'm typing on an CM, too -- Guidry's, lent to me by pearish kindness, It

was borrowed to save stencils, being elite as opposed to my own machine's pica.

It has its problems ,,. the "t" was hardly printing up uatil a few stencils ajgo,
at which time I applied the Mexican monkey wrench, and now the “p" is printing
lightly. Fortunately, the "p" is used much less often than is the "t“. ### I

saw a novel version of The licker MHan ,.. that is, I saw a book version, Without
nude scenes of Britt Eklund, who cares ? ##f The circling shot in Carrie did make
me dizzy, but Katt & Spacek held my interest anyway., deiPalma used the same tech-
nique in Obsession, but I don't recall it in The Fury. Hey! I can now review that
very neat flick, which features the best Kirk Douglas I've seen in many yeats &
..+ Of course,,some patented Brian dePalma justice. His conceptof cathartic jus-
tice is even more basic and brutal than oam Peckinpah's, but it is skillfully &
creatively handled & you go "Right on!" instead of "How awful!" when the moment
comes, There is a very big hole in the logic of the thing, though ... so big I
even thought of writing dePalma & asking him if he had an explanation, Whether he
did or not, it wouldn't hurt my overall appreciation for a suspenseful and very
wellacted piece of work. Not Carrie, but good. ### P-p-p-porky p-p-pig? N-n-n-
nuts to y-y-y-you, W-w-w-w-w-w-w-w-w- Marcus! ## Hmm, doing the time-warp nowa- .
days, M? ## Saw a photo of Jack Laxrson recently: he's old, old, old. ### You
got your wish res: Uscars for Annie Hall, ### I like the BeeGeed Sat, Night Fever
music too, especially "lMoxre than a lloman" and "Staying Alive". They're a fine
group ,.. their "Nights on Broadway" is a heart-twister, ### Loved the video nat-
ter ,,. I like to hear experts talk about thelr fields.

Zinith 2/Lillie Hmm, your name is too close to mine, You better see about chang-
ing it. #A Good cover, #i# Balance certainly is the ul-
timate condition, Who said that first? Karl Wallenda? ### 1'll be attending one
apa party at Iggy (the LASFAPA gathering); if a SFPArty is arranged I'll of course
attend. How many of us will be there? j## Good comment to Morrissey aboutthe
South, bro® Rebel! ##f MADAME Thornhill!?! ## Good comment on Silmarillion,
which I of course have yet to read. «## NYC is a glorious place. Its problems
are famous, but its glories are obvious, Always, always, =slways something new tp
see. Great town if you have money or don't care about not having money. ### As
you seem to be taking a zodiacal survey, I'1ll cooperate: I'm a Cancer, born 7-20-
49, ### The drawing on the 3Sons of the sand ad was by Fredric Remington, Yes,
the Fredric Remington, Justin took it from one of his bound editions of Harper's,
1889 or thereabouts, (He photographed it, that is .,, he wouldn't trash an invalu-
able book just for a con ad.) ### "Pawnee Bill" Lillie my sweet pink bee-hind,
You're yanking legs out of the socket here, scott. ### owitching an audience's
emotions from delight to fright and back again is the mark of a good director.
Spielberg did it brilliantly in Jaws; in fact, I've never seen better headplaying
than in the wrecked-boat scene. #& I doubt seriously if there were earthquakes
around this part of the country in the 1850's; if so, why haven't there been re-
currences? #H# I don't think your analogy of free verse to a blatantly tasteless
pocket of noise by a punk rock group is fair at all, Shakespeare is free verse,
If you mean blank verse, well, I would point to Lmily Dickinsen, whose work is
of ten without rhyme or rhythm and which is also incredibdly beautiful, ### Missis-
sippi's obvicusly part of the south. Isn't _t in our constitution? ### Rather
interesting mc to Lon; such discusslons usually bore me, dealing as they do with
transceddentalisms beyond my concern., I like to deal in stories, accounts, the peo-
ple and their feelings. It's point of view, but I can read about philosophies and
maintain some interest. #%# No comment on your comment to Lester, You should’'ve
been in New Orleans for the last 5 years... ### I like the Hildebrandts' Tolkein
calendars too, Looking over the latest is what convinced me to read the trilogy,
### I was at a SFla conclave in Berkeley once which shared a hotel with a glob
of Fundamentalists, Randall Garrett had the only interesting encounter: he was stum-




bling about the lobby of the Claremont Hotel with a drink in his hand when an old

lady ‘stormeé up to him and said "Don't tell me you drink!" To which the great

Garrett replied, "Yes, and I fuck too!” Tsk tsk. ### I know the very day I "grew

up", and I've said it before: May 15, 1969. People's Park. Discovered there and

then that I was not a coward, that I cared, that I was not a follower, but a perscn

with his own mind and a real sense of right and wrong. ### Good zine. You sure do
have a lot of uncles,

ITrS BeST BIT TIMutldLet
and
Nasty O1' Ned Brooks wins it going
away with his account of the phone
call pervert who persuaded unwary
housewives to burn theilr hair, Con-
gratulations Ned! Your prize, a
bottle of shampoo, a quart of gaso-~
line, and a match, 1s enroute.
But don't wait! Douse that dandruff
now!
===t
and so ounday, 4-23-78 comes ,,. and
J am in dreadful danger of completing
this Spiritus. Amd it isn't even May!
pne of the dufgers, this early completion, of starting an issue on page 1 and continu-
ing straight on through, perhaps going back to change a few typos (or answers on a
trivia quiz), but adding no new sections or pages. Doing apazines in sections insures
a bvalanced zine .,, neither the mc's nor the natter nor the reviews nér the conreps
dominate, I like doing SMs in sections for the greater control it brings. Lastish
had definite segments ... trial, Carnival, mc's, movie natter to close. This one?
Well, anything for a change.

I do have a couple of reviews which I wasn't able to work into the me's ,.. I recom-
mend hesitatingly an interesting German, I think, fiim by the name of aguirre, Wrath

of God, If you can make the rather difficult leap of imagination to allow Spanish
conqulstadors 1o speak German, you can immerse yourself in a terrifying and emotionally
draining story of a group of these soldiers, separated from their general, who em-

bark on a psychotic expedition to find k1l TDozzdo, The lead actor is apparently well
known in foreign film circles; I can't tell you his name (and only beesuse I didn't
catch it, not because it's a secret). He is absolutely brilliant. Suppcrting perfor-
mances are likewise fine, ®ne looking for a standard plot will go away unsatisfied,
but no one will leave unshaken, Good, good, film.

The s.f. Book Club brought me James Tiptree's first novel, Up the Wails of the World,
It is snlendid. Its theme: the Uther exists. Tiptree is not talking about a bad Tom
Tryon novel (and worse Robert Hulligan movie). She is talking about fundamental
problems of self and other beings, Again, it is proven that there is room in scienmce
fiction for ncvels about characters, Not only the imagination is pricked here ...
although Tlptree creates as complete and believeable an alien world as I've ever
encountered ,,. dbut the spirit as well. It is complex, touching, & fine.

I went to see Pretty Baby for exactly one reason: a couple of scenes were shot on

the corner. I watched them filming them on 24 May last year, along with Inzer; in
person, Brooke Shields is a pretty little girl. On screen, she is a beautiful little
girl. Naked, however, she looks like a skinned rat, I disliked Pretiy Baby intensely,

Thete is no drama to the film, There is no tension, There is no revelation of charac-
ter, Thete is no moral perspective (except when a hammy extra gets to say,"after
Shields' cherry is auctioned off, for $40@8, "I dunno; this gives me queasy innards"),
There is no plot. There is no historical accuracy...a senator is even shown wearing
a wristwatch.tith a golden band. Nothing happens in Pretty Baby, The acting is




stantard gar, or worse, The madam of the whorehouse steals the show by being abso-
lutely ghastly; everyone else is just there. Keith Carradine's chaxacterization
consists entirely of a funny walk, Susan sarandon is best, but hex best scene is
5till stolen by exposure of her amazingly full, heavy breasts; she's grown in many
ways since Rocky Horror. Shields? She doesn't change at all during the film. Nothing
affects her, Losing her virginity? Nothing., Living with a man? Nothing. Being taken
from him? Nothing,

And that about sums up Pretty Baby. There's nothing to it. And the two scenes
which the company took all day to shoot take up perhaps 45 seconds, together, of
screen time, You don't even see my front door,

H==mitt

In the space below, I will cap Jimmy Connors® tennis activities since siit4, He

lost, in the first fucking round no less, to Jeff Borowiak, This was a WCT tourney
played 3-21~78, He came back a couple of weeks later to win a tourney aver Raul
Ramirez, 7-5, 7-5, in Rotterdam, his 5th win cf the year, I believe, He was scheduled
to battle Rosgoe Tanner in one ¥CT bout in April, but I could find no mention of

it; today he fights his #1 rival, Bjorn Borg, in a Tokyo tourney, Elank space below
will be filled konday, tomorrow, with am account of the results! Jump’em Jimbo!

Don't have to wait ... wish I did. Borg ate Connors alive, 6-1, 6-2.
Must have been a slow court. Bjorn has a 2-1 advantage over Jimmy in
vl

Not to despair! Wimby and the U.S. Open are still ahead!

=/t /=

I received a nice letter from Dee Mathews, and was planning to reprint it, but,
naturally and of course, have misplaced it in the deeps of this apartment, How
could someplace so small be filled with so much trash? Sorry, Dee ... I'll see
it's transcribed as soon as it's freed from whatever glut of paper hides it,

Got calls from cur cwn Andy Whitehead and LASFAPAn and SFPA waltlister Alan lWin-
sten ... both going to ISC, both needing roomies, As I'm booked, smile, I referred
Alan (who called second) to Andy. Andy also requested mimeography and he was of
course given full leave to send on the stencils., Gotta keep that bwah in SFPA,,,
which reminds me, time to start bugging Hank for his pages again,

@==e

The wedding story is about over ,,, Poul and Karen will be in town another two

days, but no mere fan should intrude on their time, ILast night I ran into a mem-
ber of the wedding party, Adrienne Martine, who brought back memories of those

good days of Berkeley fandom, back in the earliest numbers of Spiritus lundi in

'71. She's an agent and author herself, and exists as further proof of my precog-
nitive talent: while typing up my diatribe against Lucifer’s Hammer several pages
ago, 1 remembered the Hebula banguet where Niven won his award for Ringworld, I
thought the book sucked, as I said then and have ever since, and had something of an
argument with a girl at a party about it. .ou guessed it: Adrienne, Next day Walsh
called and told me she was 1n town,

Anyway, she was nice to see, & I drew forth info abeut some of my old mates in the
Little lMen ... Alva Rogers, remarried ... Tom Yhitmore, owns a bookstore ,.,, Jerry
Jacks, lost weight ,,, and uvltimate in my affectionate memory, Chelsea Quinn Yarbro,
doing wonderfully and selling books. UYith luck, my "mama" will be at Iggy,

I drove Ms. Martine to the airport today (that’s my major talent: driving people
places), Asked her to please contact Quinn for me and see if she still has the nega-
tives of my Nebula banquet photography. I'd like prints of those prizes (and of
course I'd pay). Harlan's Nebula switcheroco hassle, described in a previous issue,



My photos of Sturgeon ... unless those were lost when I sent the negatives to
Tom Purdom., I'11l have to write Quinn to make sure she knows that I'll pay...

Seeing Adrieune and talking to her, I was struck by & surprising but basic fact of
sfdom, & lot of people ... but very inward. Lveryone seems to know everyone else,
Adrienne knows Bobbi Armbruster, the shining light of LASFAPA. People you know in
differing contexts may know each other in a third. It's a small microcosm indeed

«+. and that is no redundancy that I just typed,

I was a neo tack then, when I first met Adriemne, but I was happily unaware with
hew ignorant I was. Quinn took me into hercharge and gave me the chance to meet
people ... photoing the ‘69 and '70 Nebulas (or "Jubblebubbles”), “foot"ing for
Annie HcCaffrey at St. Lousicon ... picking up Harlan ,,. driving about with Chip
Delany ... God, the faux pas committed by ILillian the young asshole (at least I've
grown older). T could reach back in time and sirangle myself. (And quit shouting,
“Do it! Do it!")

Spring has come to New Orleans and with it remindexs of my fannish past. Good re-
minders they be., Lut only reminders. Onward and upward. I must starve through
May to make DSC and survive June, July I will buy my plane ticket and August, late,
I am off for Lllay and Phoenix, Looks like I‘ll be making every worldcon in the
U.8, that I can from now on,

And staying in the south, too. If not New Urleans, Florida oxr Georgia (around Ter-
minus) or Alabama (near B'ham) or the beautiful upper south., But definitely here,
Dixie is my kind of place, And New (rleans comes so close to being my kind of city,

It's wonderful to walk a few blocks and sit on the levee, clamber down the rocks

to the edge of the mightiest river in this part of the world, watch the ships --

the tugs amd the barges and the tankers and even, indeed, the thick white Russian
liners -- ply its waters. To feel the spring wind sweep in over the rivexr, watch
the occasional (thankfully rare) bottle drift against the current when near the
shore, to see logs carried south from God knows vhere try,. seemingly, to climb
ashore, pushed by the wake of passing ships. 1 wrote Jenl Roberts, still cruising
the Alaskan waters, from there the other day, & found myself realizing that the
water I faced and the water she sailed on were one and the same body, differentiated
by salinity and boundaries only, If I put my 1.:iter into a coke bottle and sealed

it & heaved it into the 0ld ifan River, how long before it bobbed alongside the USCGC
Morgenthau for some sailor to pick up?

A1l I'm sure of is the optimism of spring. I ¢2 co. - 2cod that it is possible,

That everything is possihile, Winter is a time of hoszzding, of acute awareness of
limits, No more of that now, Not until autumn's signals show in the trses. Now
everything says "Bloom, grow" ... no wonder, oack on page 2 of thish, I thought
about Ulyssesi Lverything ties together if you wait long enough and look hard
enough. 681d Sunny Jim knew this. It's an annual lesson: limitations are limited too.

That letter, written by the river, went into a mailbox. My next -- well, you never
know, All waters, real ard figurative, physical and fannish, connect, ifou might
find a bottle one of these days ... watch for me, in the surf of the sea,






