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WAIVE GOODBYE TO THE LAST ISSUE

As some of you may have noticed, the reproducion of
the art foliv in the last SotA was less than ideal.
The fault was in buying that particular kind of paper,
which was the cheapest, decent white that I could buy
in a hurry. But since it.wasn't mimeograph paper, it
didn't take the ink very well, Art with less black,
and without dense screens would have worked fine, The
wood~burning spaceship presented no problems, nor did

_the Bambicid commandoe a couple of issues ago. Next
“time I'm going to try a photocopy place downtown, near

the UofT campus, They do 3¢ and S¢ copying, which
brings xerox within my reach. The other possibility
is that 1'11 suddenly get rich, and thereafter have
all my Brazzle zines and New Toy done in four-colour
offset, Don't let's hold our breath though, shall we?

" A MINORITY REPORT ON THE LAST FEW MAILINGS OF BRAZILE

Well guys, [ know that all of you are satisfied and
inspired by each mailing of Brazzle as it arrives in
the mail. But for myself there's been decreasing
excitement with each mailing, as the probable contents
become more and more familiar, Many of the members
have on-going series which offer no surprises. Thare
will be so-many adventure strips, so-many stories
about fox bondage, so-many sketch pages from members

who are too busy that month, and one or more guaranteed
gaffs by members who loose their heads and call some-
body a scuzball, or claim to be ultra-professional
born-again conservative misunderstood geniuses,

getting everyone's dander up., It's virtually routine,

'"Well, why did you join a comics apa?" I seem to
recall John Cawléy asking me sometime ago. Or words
to that effect. (I was brain-dead at the time Schirm
asked me to, how's that? Oops. My turn to gaff.)
Actually, the question is irrelevent, but I knew
somebody'd bring it up. Now let's go on to something
more productive than ‘love it or leave it",

"What might be done to improve Brazzle in your
eyes?” . Glad you asked that rhetorical question. I
could want the apas to be crazier, less earnest than
a lot of the members seem to be., I'd like to be sur-
prised by something I've never seen in any mailing
before, like Brazile play-money, or funny-animal cut-
outs, or & cover by R, Crumb, or a fold-out poster,
or a board-game, or a comic strip asbout Brazzle
members.,. Not every mailing lacks a surprise.

Among the best were those that came with Equine the .
Uncivilized and Albedo. Dave Bennett should be
commended as well, for the cells tipped into his con-
tributions. But by and large, you have to dig pretty
deep in the Crackerjacks for a prize.

The latter suggestions -- all made off the top of
my head, by the way -- touch on another peint I want
to make. The apa lacks interaction between members,
Few enough members write mailing comments at all, and
fewer still write at any length. A two or three line
comment is typical. And though I admit that I haven't
been counting the pages, I have the impression that
over the last mailing or twe the number of mailing
comments has shrunk., (This issue of SotA for instance.)

Mailing comments dre the normal panacea of any ail-
ing apa, though. Brazzle can do so much more than
most. apas... and doesn't, We can not only write to
each other, we can draw to each other, about each
other, and with each other. Yet the examples are rela-
tively few. We don't interact at anywhere near the
level we're capable of, preferring, I suppose, a Rowr-
brazzle that's a comic magazine, or anthology, of un-




related stories., There've been notable exceptions to
this generalization too, of course. Jerry Collins,
Mark Wallace {to the extent that he uses Jefry's char~
acters), and Richard Konkle's cover on the third mail-
ing come immediately to mind, and there are others,
such as Penguin Island,

Let's not misunderstand me, though. I'm not calling
for mailings that are 100% in-jokes, jams, gossip, and
mutual back-patting. If that was how things were, I'd
be writing a Minority Report calling for more profes-
sional strips and sketch pages. 1 prefer variety, a
roughly equal balance of material, and above all a
restless instinct for oripinality. .

Surprise me next mailing. )

A FEW WORDS TO OUR SPONSORS

A number of people have written lately, some to re-
mark on New Toy, (my generally available or general
interest zine), others just to say hello., I feel I
owe them a gesture of thanks, so, thenks to: -

Charles Garofalo, whe thinks Schirm's {llos in New
Toy ‘are pretty wild, and wonders what fandom will be
like in the future. "I get the vision of a lot of
prim and proper elderly citizens sitting around and
talking how wild they were back in whenever and how
great those days really were," Actuslly, fanzine fan-
dom is much like that now... He also likes. the gag in
New Toy where Saara is puzzled by a comparison of her
ears with Elfquest. "I liked- the Elfquest gag," he
says. '"As I've heard people say, upon seeing some of
Saara's pictures, '0Oh no, not znother cute elf!’
Pointy ears do bring out the prejudices of Jersey fan-
dom.'" Elfquest brings out my prejudices too...

Mark Ashworth, who asks what about Schirm's and
Collin's art sc appeals to me that I operate New Toy -
as virtually a closed shop for them, He was hoping
for pointers, and got an answer which I hope helps.

Jom Linehan, who has the surprising news that .
Disneyi?ouchstone) is producing "Who Censored Roger
Rabbit"! "I saw a still from the film in a French
magazine. I didn't recognize the actor. Roger
looked like the hare at Alice's Tea Party but with
longer ears! - And a trench-coat. As you've figured
cut already, it's gonna be live action and animation.™
Why do I have a horrible feeling that it can't work?

Steve Gallacci, who sends $2 for the next issue and
1ikes what 1 "can do with & little hint of pelvic
form and such <- and with such minimal line-work."

Aw, shucks, T only work hard at it.., Serioysly,
money from a professional is the sincerest compliment,
and if ever I have any of my own I'11l send you sonme,
Steve also took the liberty of a small sketch, which
I've inked as clossly 28 I could so it can be printed
here, A ‘

7/

Jim Groat, last and far from least, who wrote to say
he was happy things were on the right foot again. He
provided a detailed inventory of his scarey home ar
senal, and mentioned "sQuad", an apa started by a_
friend of his for the militarily minded. I had to
decline Jim's invitation. Unfortunately fanac takes
up about-105% of my time as it is, and the situation

is becomming critical, It was no time to get involved )

in another apa. But after I wrote him, it cccured ‘to

- me that if Jim wanted, he could copy what he wanted

from my Brazzle zines.
you do that.

cake and having it too. Comment? And Jim sent a
sketch too, also printed here. '

Merely ‘send me your zine when

»\Lpuis-Scarborqﬁgh

‘this tine.
. comments in this apa is not a virtue when you have

John Spiedel

Hope that isn't too much like eating MY clear acetate.

MAILING COMMENTS ON BRAZZLE 9 -

Nice stuff, I'm certain that
. other Brazzlers will take the
trouble to be more generous with their praise than I,
1 hope. The brevity of most mailing

egoboo coming... It interests me that you're using

a freer hand, I think, in these drawings than in
eariier ones. It enhances the differences in cur art.
Dave Bennett Doing "The Heart of Dixie'' in
funny animal form is debatably
calling the shots wrong, to coin 2 phrase. Some friends
of mine that I described "Dixie" to thought it wouldn't
work. On the other hand, they saw how it might work
when they read the script. I think it will, obviously,
but here's the reasons for it: For one thing, a funny
animal treatment lightens the tone, (At the same time,
perhaps lending. the funny animal form a bit more depth

.than it's accustomed to.}  Also, the convention gives

me license to simplify the story and background more
than 1 could with & human cast, producing a more concise
effect. Did I sit and figure this out shead of time?
Naw, Like most artists, I do things by instinct, and
figure out what I did later, I drew the picture of
Dixie gnd wrote the story the way I did because it

felt right to me, wouldn't be the same person or story
in any other form. g

Schirm in a tie? Did I ever
meet this men, with the vague
memory and egghead conversational style, or was that
some other marc schirmeister, 1535 Vista Llane, Pasadena?

"Unca Buck"

Ah, d§$o! "The Many Perils
of Pauline" has led me to make

an embarassing mistake, Ron Sutton is not the only

“honourable member of Brazzle with an artist'’s interest

in ducks, and whose splendid vocabulary includes the
derogation "bozo". Shimata! s :
Steve Martin Yeah, I could rip Disney off
” for Tinker Bell with ease.
Her saucy manners appeal to me, even if her conversa-
tion is somewhat limited. .I'd have trouble with the
light-bulb you mention though, How on earth do you
draw one of those wobbly-filament things? That sort
of motion is something I find difficult to catch and
combine with my otherwise Tealistic drawings.

Schirm sent me one of the soft plastic, life-size
figures of Tinker Bell a couple. of years ago, after
he found I'd been looking for one for ages. I cut
the base off, painted her in life-like colours, and
replaced her wings with transparent ones cut from
Then gave her a book-shelf to inhabit,
A few years ago I did a drawing of Tinker Bell for

& fanzine called Mythologies. You probably Temember




that Heek tied her to a candle, I allowed the candle
to be lit, and drip warm melted wax down her nubile
Jittle body, until the wick went out and Tink solid-
ified into the candle. The candle is suggestively
phallic as well. "What does it mean?" I dunno if

1 want to be told. I don't necessarily endorse
everything that .1 draw,

Everbody Else Work! Slﬁve’away gt your
: drawing-boards! Maybe I'll

have kind words for you next time...

Interview with .
Rocky the Flying Squirrel

SotA The first thing you might as well tell us,
Rocky, since I know it'll come as a surprise
to some of the readers, is what does the J.
stand for?

'Rocky Jasmine. You'd think with my obviously girl-

ish voice that the little tots in TV land would
‘have figured out that Rocky J. was a girl squir-
rel, Just so that you don't ask, I've been a
female ever since I can remember. My folks

told me that I was a girl at least as, far back
as September 9th, 1925, when I was born,

SotA . In Frostbite Falls Wisconsin? .

Rocky That was just some gag of Ward's., Maybe he
was born there, if there is such a place, but I
was born in & poor section of central park, New

- York City. I grew up in the middle of the dep-
ression, you know, and had to beg for peanuts
‘as & little girl.

SotA Were people calling you Rocky'even then?

Rocky ' Oh no. I picked that name up in flying school,
where I was,.. well, let's start from the begin-
ning, I'd been a tom-girl all my life, and when
the war began I joined the Woman's Army Corp so's
to run away from home. Since I was only 16 I had
to lie, without knowing how useful a skill it'd
be later. From the WAC's 1 transferred to the
new Army Air Corps, hoping to get nearer to some
action, But all I did was office duties at
Edwards ({Air Force Base, in California))}. Then
I got fascinated by flying, but I was still a
WAC, you know, and couldn't transfer to active
‘duty. What I did was borrow fatigues from one
of the supp:- “urgeants, who was also a WAC, and
dress like ovin. of the boys attending flight
class, whenever I could., I guess I didn't
expect I really would, but by the end of '42 I
qualified for my wings., By then it was an open
secret among the other students that one of us
was & bit “odd", of course, Once they nearly
set me up to date myself! After that, whenever
I was asked how my romantic life was, I'd just
answer, ''rocky, rocky as usual,' and that was
what they started calling me, "Rocky". It was
only natural that the flight instructors won-
dered who the quiet student in the back was,
and finally learned he had a name after all.

But there were no records on a'"Rocky' in
flight school, so I couldn't get my wings, you
know? With the help of some of the boys I
faked "Jasmine's" records, and thereafter
belonged to the l4lst. Army Air Corps fighter
squadron. Under full name I wrote, "Squirrel,
Rocket J." I loved flying, but, geez, that
was a dumb move. ) .

SotA.  Your fens know you flew in the Pacific
during the war. You shot down eleven confirm-
ed "kills" before you were discovered and quiet-
ly discharged from the service. How was
becomming an air ace and hero a "dumb move"?

_ Rocky Why? Have you ever tasted quinine tablets?

Talk about bitter, quinine tasted so bad that
some of the boys preferred to palm them, and
caught malaria instead, They said they never
regreted it either. The pills would literally
turn you slightly yellow, and there used to be
jokes about whose side we were really on. It
rained every night, except the nights the Japs
flew over and dropped bombs. There was nothing
to do but drink and play cards, Your clothes
were mildewy, and stank all the time of sweat,
And then, if you were lucky encugh not to come
down with dengue, you had a chance to be shot
at by the Japanese. What they didn't tell us
in flight class was that in those days the
Zero was far superior to anything we could put
up in the air, and their pilots were first
rate, - They shot us down in most fair fights
until we had more powerful planes, and worked
out ways to use them successfully,

This was in the early days, though, when we
were hanging on to the Canal by the skin of
our teeth., People picture the Japs as ragged,
barefoot, starving, and racked by jungle
disease as they croached in treetops, but that
was us in '42, They were well dressed and well
fed, and the Marines were ragged, starving, and
diseased, Later it'd be the Japs! turn, when
they wete loosing.

We were flying a handful of Wildcats out of
Henderson field, a bit north of the main fight-
ing. {((A few USAAF personnel were on loan to
the Marines temporarily.)) I don't know if you

“ever saw a Wildcat, but it was a barrel-shaped,
stubby-winged antique even in 1942, It was
slower, clumsier, and more poorly armed than the
Zero it flew against, Even when we outnumbered

~ the enemy, we generally lost more boys in a mix-
up than the Japs did. But if you were good, or
had a break, you could draw a bead on a Zero,
and the Zero was remarkably flimsy.

I must have had a break, because I know I wasn't
all that good to begin with. Nobody is, you know.
Most casualties in the air are pilots on their
first few flights. If you live to your fifth or
sixth flight, you have a better than 50/50 chance
of completing your tour of duty. The odds are
much, much worse until then. All the ssme, a
fight materialized around me on my second time
out of Henderson, and somebody hung a Zero in
front of my sights., My first impulse was to
roll away, I think I was sure I'd run inte him,
"Then I remembered why my thumb was poised over
the joy stick, and pressed the firing button,
putting four streams of .50 cal. bullets into

~his tail. I still remember it was dark greenm,
with huge red meatballs, He rolled over two
or three times, then I banked -and saw him go
into the drink without exploding. After that I
had to gain some altitude and was away from the
thick of the fight until it was over. These
things Tarely last more than a minute or two.




So that's how I got started as an “ace”, Dumb

. luck. That Jap had no business being where he~

* Soth

Rocky

Soth

Rocky

SotA

Rocky
SotA

Rocky

was, and must have been as green as I'd been,
We lost three planes -- 1 was the only one to
even get a good shot.

Surely you didn't have a lucky bresk for each
of your eleven confirmed kills?

Don't be too sure. In a way, every time you
climb out of your cockpit after combat, you had
a hell of a lucky break. But you're right.
With a little experience I turned out to be 2
pretty good flyer. :

You're too modest. You led your own squadron
in the end, and several aces, Dick Bong for ome,
said you could fly rings around a bat in a dark
hanger. What was it "Pappy" Boyington said? --

On "“Baa, Béa Black Sheep” he said I was born
with wings, What he actually said was that i
was conceived on the wing, and he embellished
the story with a textbook description of the
aerial acrobatics necessary for the feat. The
nonsense that 1 was literally a flying squirrel
grew out of that.. I got even with Boyington
later, by sticking a dead rat under his seat.

He must have smellied it the next time he climbed

in, but you're in a hurry at such times, and
can't stop to look for dead rats. Have ycu ever
smelled a dead rat that's rippened in the sun
and then baked in an aluminum can? Then climbed
in with it and pulled the lid shut?

 Boyington was .z pretty tough customer, as I.
recall. How'd you get away with a stunt like
that? :

He couldn't punch a girl, So I knocked him
down, then shook hands and we were friends.

What was your closest call? Your most diffir
cult victory? .

Let's see... They were pretty much the same
occasion, T guéss, Most victories are literally

shooting ducks in a barrel, amd pilots were mainly

killed when they've let their guard down, and
suddenly found someone shooting at their pin-
feathers., That's about what happened to me.
This was in '44, when we were trading in our
lightnings for Mustangs. The Aerccobras and
Tomahawks and Wildcats were long gone, and we
had air superiority then. - The average Japan-
ese pilot was less experienced and less well
trained than our own by then too, But there -
were crack groups. One was led by a notorious
ace who pair~ - the cowl of his plane with
rabbit ears, «ud we called them the Banzai

Bunnies. {{i:¢. Mizusako Usagi who died shortly

before the end of the war, was never decorated
for his bravery, and was unknown by name to
American flyers.)) It was my group's bad

Iyck to be flying against them during wuch of
the bitter Okinawa campaign, and we barely
held our own.

Well, this one time we were dropping 500 1b,
high explosive on an enemy held ridge, and six
or seven Franks -- high performance jobs --
came diving out of the sun on us. It was a big
surprise since we usually had high altitude
cover, and thought we did this time too.” Right
away they nailed two of my boys, and’a third
ran right into the ridge in panic. 8o it was
six (or seven} against three. I slid over the
ridge and down the other side, pulled the
rudder hard over to the right, and literally
skidded around in & 90 degree turn, and caught
a Frank square in my sights. 1 flamed him,
and damned if there wasn't -another Frank right
behind. I got him too. It was then I realized
that I was still carrying my load of two 500 1b.
bombs. A single bullet in either ome would blow
me out of the sky. I pulled the release. Nothing
happened, They didn't drop the next dozen times

I pulled the releass either.  So I pulled around
again, and broke for cover in a pall of black
smoke coming up from our crashed P-51. At least
two of the Franks were up high enough that they
never lost sight of me, and took off in hot
pursuit. . S

With two bombs hanging in the airstream I lost
my 40 m.p.h, edge on them, and another 20 or 30
pesides. They were catching up. Seo I -slammed
the rudder around again, then slammed it the
other way sn instant later. I'd hoped to trick
them into 2 turn, to get inside mine, and then
get ‘out of it before they could react. And
that's when the shackles picked to break on the

_starboard bomb., The release threw me one way,
and the bomb in the opposite direction, which
turned out to be more or less straight ahead.
One of the Franks behind me flew right into it.
Bam; The other had turned as I'd hoped, but
because of my own unpredictable manouever, we
were flying parailel. That's when I noticed’
the rabbit ears painted on the cowl, and knew
it was the Banzai Buniy himself. '

The next couple of minutes were hectic as I
tried to outmanouever one of Japan's leading
air aces with a hobbled aircraft. Several

- times the Mustang shook as it too hits. More
‘by accident than anything else -- the effect
of the drag created by the remaining bomb on
a left turn was like grabbing a3 pole as you
went by -- I got behind his tail for just long
enough, and put a well placed burst into the
Frank's wing and rudder. It hit something vital
since he began smoking immediately, and broke.
away from me, He didn'ti go down, but 1'd won,
and being alive still was prize enough.

The rest of the squad brought down one of the
remaining two or three Japs without loosing ,
another Mustang, so the score was four to three,
in our favour, but just barely,

ONLY KNOWN :
- PHOTO OF LT.
T MIZUSAKO USAGI'S
‘ - Ki.84 HAYATE
“FRANK” IN FLIGHT
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SotA You were mustered out shortly after that,

right? One of those.bullets tore through your
arm, and you were found out in hospital.

Rocky Yeah, The squad knew. ' I think even the Japs
. knew sometimes. But mot the brass.

SotA  What did you.do then? You dfdn't go to Holly-
wood immediately. )

Rocky Far from it. I did stunt flying from the end
of the war until 1954 or 'S, then tried to get
into plane racing. The war department was sel-.
ling off surplus aircraft for a-song at the time.
1 saved up and bought a P-51J, the light-weight,

- souped up model that came out so late in the war
it didn't see much combat. Fast as hell., Had a
top speed over 480 m.p.h. I painted it gold,
from tail to spinner, with some red trim and a
black panel out ahead of the cockpit. But it

 takes money to keep one of those flying, Unless
you win prizes you have to be rich, I did al-

right for a while, but as the Pocket Rocket IV
got older, the c¢ost of running it ran far ahead
of my winnings. And the worse maintenance got,

5 the fewer races I won, In the end I was wrapped



around the end of a monkey wrench instead of the time that it was sooner. I was pietty

around the end of a joy-stick, and was helping flustered the first time. The next time was
other pilots win races from the ground. almost es bad, but soon I was bantering with
X : the band leadsr like an old pro. I still
SotA So what happened to this gold plane of yours? acted naive and got cross at jokes I pretended
Rocky = I had a bit of property with a run-down ranch I didn't understand, playing straight-man to
. house near Barstow, in the Mojave, where I had ) the band leader, who turn out to be toc smart
- the Rocket towed, It sat next to the house : - for his own good. Sonmehow I'd get him all
under a carnaval tent I got from a travelling © tangled up in what he was saying, changing
circus. On weekends I'd roll up the sides so the meaning of his words, my Gracie Allen to
people driving by could see, and oddly enough his George Burns. Didn't know I could do it
that's how I got into shew business. : until I did it, but I guess it wasn't any
SotA  How's that again? ‘ ‘ different than how I'd look innocent at the

brass while double-talking them., Later it
wasn't spontaneous, and I got paid.-a pittance
for performing. A pittance was about a peanut
less than the band played for., Certainly not
encugh to give up tuning carburetors for a

Rocky A producer on a Sunday drive with his mistress
happened to go by my place, and saw the Rocket.
He stopped and asked if he could rent it for his
next film, some beach party thing for teenagers.
Gave me a thousand dollars and paid for the

towing. After that, it got to be one of those living.

in-jokes in Hollywood, and over the next few - SothA I think the Gummed Label you produced was
years the Rocket appeared in... must be about a swallowed up in endless corporate meérgers, wasn't
dozen movies., All junk, of course. The only it? Do you still own a piece of that action?

one you'd likely remember seeing the Rocket in
was Goldfinger. Flew it myself. The part where
Goldfinger is oversceing operations at Fort Xnox . year after I joined Ward at his studios. It -
from the air, and straffs Bond and Pussy Galore. seemed like a good offer at the time, and I was

{Now she was a coel cat!) The important thing’ tusy with Rocky and His Friends. Although it
was that I was mixing with people in Hollywood, doesn't technizally exist anymore, the Gumned

you know, and met Jay Ward., He heard about the Label re
. ; pertoire belongs to Paul McCartney, now,
stand-up routine I was doing around Barstow, or the mafia, I forget. 1 don't want to know.

and dropped in one time to see me. From there
) I don't care. ‘'Track is where Rock'n’Roll, and
] it was a !ogical step to the Rocky show. 'R&B, and Folk have gone, wherever that is. Bye
SotA Let's back up a bit., You were doing a comedy bye American pie.

. act for two or three years. I've eveh heard . s
a record of yours, and I must say it was pretty SotA . You began working with Jay Ward in 1960, and

people are still talking about Rocky and His
T e el ;zz,;:‘*;::: Towriiet omele  Eriemas Nobosy can cake that —-’a;w £ .
"topic, But how did you get to the stage from What sort of man was Ward to work with?
repairing aircraft? Rocky  Actually, the show can, and was, taken away

from me. But let that pass and let's talk
‘Rocky  Well, I didn't, of course. An old §uddy of about zay. He was a magman. I'm sure youtlve
mine from the l4lst. came to me one time and heard everything there is to know about him,
asked for a loan, and I wanted to know what but it's worth talking about amyway. Jay
f::'sk?:sh‘dlalgzzéé ::cg;d ;omgany th?kags on would do anything for s gag, and once cemented
’ ¢ pusiness, like : an arm into the sidewalk out in front of his
what I‘saw, and bought in as 3 partnerklnstead studios. He signed "Walf Disney” in the wet
of making him the loan,. His problem was that cement, which didn't amuse anyone over at the
he had & poor repertoire of worn-out crooners ;

-factory. You can still see the hole in
and retreaded show-tunes that nobody wanted te nouse
hear. So I made him a condition of buying in, the sidewalk where the rubber arm was., Unfor-

tunately it was stolen after about a week., At
that he'd drop all the nostalgia and try .
rocording local talent for the young audience, . :ork :e!wzi éUSt thgang:'ba:: i?ﬁ ?ﬁiilgfhad
, . All sorts of music was being performed in bars, bo_wa ¢ tha yourh for uo zt n. or that
at dances, and ocassionally even over the air annana~?feam pie before you got in, h
at that tir~, including 'Track. So in my spare ~ Jay didn gUB a ne:ds;untgackhzverdygu; rushes.
time I beg..a managing a ‘Track label. . It was Thel:ogétfo it w°§ et ati s i 15 108
_being ignored by the major labels then, so I wou unnier than your original lines.
was able to record a8 lot of good people. . SotA You worked to a script?

SotA Bunny Holly... Chuck Bear... The Birds,.. Rocky At first, yes. later we got the message and

: ) . : e — began taking off from the script, using it for
a launching pad at best, and only coming back
to Earth when we needed to make a gesture of
plot development. Usually we had to tie up all
the loose ends in the last episode. It didn't
make any sense, but Jay never wanted it to. We
could never be c¢razy epough for him, For a wild-
man, though, Jay was curiously shy. He hardly
ever let strangers take pictures of him, for in-
stance, though he would talk freely with anyone.

SotA Did you meet Bullwinkle for the first time at
the studic? Tell us about Bullwinkle,

Rocky 1 had seen Bullwinkle before working together.
It was at a Barstow club, and he was performing --
: : are you ready for this? -- as a musician. Bull-

Rocky Yesh, so I got around to a lot of bars, . ) winkle, whose real name is John Robert Alces by

Rocky Naw. Everybody got gucked over when 'Track
music got to be big business. 1 sold out the
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scouting bands, and they got to know me. I , ~ the way, blows a hot trumpet. Bullwinkle per-
suppose it was inevitable that sooner or later formed as Bullwinkle though. Nobody seems to
someone would have dragged me onto the stags to know where he got the nickname, I heard that he

’introduce me, but it was such a small world at 6 was preFtyrwild in person, ”9‘-didn't know him



at the time. When I did meet him it was rather

. @ shock, because he was just like Ted Baxter,
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you know. If he were stil}] alive I don't think
I could say this... but Bullwinkle was incredibly
vain. About his acting, about his looks, about
everything. And like Ted Baxter he could always
find a way of lousing up his lines. Fortunately
whatever he did was always funnier. There B
wasn't anything prim about his sense of humour.
He'd do anything on a dare, and always brought

a keg of some cheap local brand of beer he'd
just found to parties. He'd drink the stuff

all by himself, dressed like a dandy, then when
the keg was empty he'd try log rolling with it
in the swimming pool. I've no doubt at all that
his animated 1ife style led to his early death.

Never did drugs, did he?

Too sophisticated, ' Too au courant. Bullwinkle
had course tastes, and probably didn't own any-
thing worth more than about §10, except his
clothes and a motoreycle he won once.in a crap
game. And his trumpet. I sometimes wish he'd
stuck to the trumpet. I like to think that he'd
be eslive if he had, but he would have had as many

-opportunities for self-destruction in the music

business as in the movie business. A lot of
people who only knew Bullwinkle through the show
thought he was dumb. He wasn't really.. He would

Jjust do goofy things as a result of a thought
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- pretend that Bullwinkle didn't hurt me.
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process no-one could follow.  And he was so wrap-
ped up in himself that he wouldn't explain. But

he didn't miss a clause in his contract. It was

no accident that the show was retitled “The Bullw
winkle Show" two years later.

Yaﬁ‘were good friends with Bullwinkle, weren't

you? What did you think of retitling the show
that way? )

We were awfully good friends, and I won't .
I think
he was afraid I was in Jove with him, and was
scared into slapping me in the face like that,
every now and again,

.Were you? In love with hin?

No. Mest of the time I didn't think so, at
least, but we were damned good friends, and
still were after the show.

7 ITg
Gossip columnists had-you involved with Boris
Badenov for a while, didn't they?. I understood

-that there was nothing to it, but do you know

" how the rumours got started?

Rocky -

How does news about two-headed babies and
flying saucers get started in the National En-
quirer?  Same way I suppose. Boris was actually
8 very chaming man, if you knew him well
enough to break down his reserve, who did have
an east European background, Educated in the
classics, impeccable manners, very witty. He
suffered terribly during the McCarthy era, when -
a"certain actor who had 2 later political
career denounced him to the Committee of Unamer-
ican -Activities as a communist. Boris hated the
Russians. He had relatives he's never heard from
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-you doubted him, you had to take his word.
- suspect most of his stories were whoppers.

that he's convinced died digging the Moscow canal,
like thousands of others, and the idea that he'd
collaborate with their murderers drove him to
tears. Then to drink. But he said he wouldn't
inform for the Nazis, and had no intention of
informing for McCarthy either. When I met him
he'd managed to overcome his drirking problem,
but he still went through terrible fits of
depression. He used to joke that it was his
slavic temperment. He also saw the ireny of his
role as a spy from an obviocusly totalitarian
police-state. But frankly I thought it hurt him
as much as it made him laugh. When Rocky and
Bullwinkle ended, Boris retired from show busi-
ness, relieved of a great burden if seemed to
mé, We continued to meet each other from time
to time, but jt's been years now since I've
heard from Him. He never married after Natasha
died in '79.  He owns a limousine service in
Santa Barbara that supports him and his wine
cellar and his regrets. A very sad man.

Let's see, there's Sherman and Peabody,
Dudley Do-Right? ’

I never knew them well off-stage. We never
worked on the same segments of the show, remem-
ber? Dudley was cold and always correct, The.
rumour around the studio was that he was a prom-
inent official in the KKK, but nobody ever really
knew much about Dudley's private 1ife, His name
was actually Dudley, Dudley Milgque, How he ever
got to be a comedian kept me guessing for months
until Jay told me he'd found Dudley performing
for kids in a Childrent's Aid Society home. He
loved kids!  And unbent around them like he
couldn't for anyone else, In 3 way,; the mountie
character was the Dudley he was too shy to be.
Jay was so much an overgrown kid that somehow
he got Dudley to unbend for him too, and brought
him into the show. I don't know what's Become
of him, . o .

Sherman and Peabody were almost exactly what
they seemed in fromt of the camera. Peabody
taught history to high schoolers, but was a
mine of cbscure off-colour stories about any-
body you could name, from Churchill to Ramses
the second. He also had the most amazing
prapensity for puns that would kill undetarm
odour or crash a PC in the next room. You
could never check his stories, but the few
times he was challenged he'd always produce
his source the next-day, so no matter how much
I
But
he knew enough true stories that were neverthe-
less outrageous that he could get us to balk,

"“then he'd prove he was telling the truth.

Sherman was one of his grade .12 students!
He was really a nice kid, and a lot like a lost
puppy on stage, I'm not sure but I think he's
2 junior vice-president of Lockheed or some-
thing now. Peabody went back to teaching, in
spite of rumours that he was an advisor to the y
CIA, and other rumours that he wrote science
fiction under some odd pennanme, -Wainright
Jones or some such. He never confirmed or
denied anything, but seemed to know an awful
lot about Fidel Castro's personal habits, so
you'd wonder,., ’

It sounds like you enjuyed working ¢n the
Rocky and Bullwinkle Shows, but what did you
think of the show itself? Was it good? Has
it dated? ’ ’ :

Well, 1 suppose everything dates, at least
somewhat. And yet -I.can't say that I've heard
of anything else like it, except some of Jay's
ather productions.. None of those were ever
as popular as Rocky and Buliwinkle, but they
were all quite good, occasionaily brilliant.
But his first show, with us, broke ground, ‘you




k¥now, and nothing he did after could do that
again, so in that way Rocky and Bullwinkle was
his best show. I also think we were less con-
For
all the Jay Ward touches, George still had to
tell a story, and lead-.you to believe you were.

_ watching real events happening as they happened,
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Plot was the furthest thing from our minds with
Rocky and Bullwinkle, and we rarely tried to
let on that we didn't know the audience wasn't
there. We knew that you knew that.we kngw you
were there. In short, yes, I thlnk the show
was very good. i s )

‘The Bullwinkle Show. was cancelled. in 1962
virtually ending your career on television.
Were the ratings falling, or was there a pro-
blem with the network?

Neither, though God knows Jay Ward had con-
stant problems with the network over his
scripts, attitude, and everything else. He
was thoroughly professional, but they couldn’t
see where he was coming from, There's no
truth to the rumour that Bullwinkle held out
for a2 half-million dollar contract either. The
facts are stranger than fictien. If you remem-
ber, there was a Beatles cartoon show, and we

' mingled socially with King Features' doubles.

They in turn introduced our show to the real
band, who took an instant interest in the Rocky
and Bu11w1nk’e Show. They paid a huge amount
of money and acquired the rights to Rocky and
Bullwinklie from Ward, planning to produce us
themselves, with lavish budgets, complete free-
dom to write our own’ material, the best promo-
txon money could buy... everything they thought
wé needed to become the TV show for the Aquar*an
Age. ‘And like most of the grandioise projects

.the Beatles todk on, nothing ever came of-it.
"Eventually the property was entangled in the

Applgf}itigatibns,lthen held in receivership
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for years. Meanwhile the show was in fuspended
animation, so to speak. Several years later
Paul McCartney bought the Gummed Label from
EMI, because it was once mine, And that's how
The Beatles own everything about me but my
Mustang. I'11 never sell the Rocket.

Do you fiy the Rocket at all?

When. I can. - Couple of times a year I have it
mowed dutito the airport for a week, and put in
some solld.fiyxng Also, 1 get paid for appear-
ances sgveral times a year, even now., Most of

_the tife I pilot for other people, who want to
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fly into Kings Canyon for fishing, or whatever,
and lease the plane from a small airline that
caters to that sort of thing.

Have you considered going into show business
again?

For Jay, anything. But for no-one else, T
was only accidently a comedian, don't forget.
My first true love is still flying., It makes
me feel young, like a g1rl again, and has never,
never let me down,

Love. We've hardly talked about love, except
to correct the stary that you'd been involved
with Boris Badenov. You've never married, and
I beleive you've broken off more than one serious
relationship.. You dated Secret Squirrel --

He was a shallow twit. One gag comedian who
took the womanizing part of being a spy literally.

-~ and it didn't work out either. If it isn't

to personal a question, have you had a very
successful romantic 1ife... er, Jasmine?

{(8ighs.)}) I don't mind too much I guess, but

all 1 can say about love is what I used to say
as 2 young girl with her new shiney wings.
© been "rocky, sir, rocky."

It's
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oHouse GAMINS CALL THEMSELVES “ SALAGOOSIE " ( PLuraL "SALAGOOSING "),
AND ARE A PMINDR. HOUSE HOLD NUISANCE AT BEST, AT WORST THEIR FIERCE
TERRITORIALITY MAY DRIVE THE MOME CwNER FROM HIS Ol PROPERTY.
THEIR NUISANCE VALUE DEPENDS GREATLY ON GETTING ALONG WELL (JITH :
THE GAMIN COLONY ONCE. ESTABLISHED IN YOUR ATTIC. OR BASEMENT. HOWEVER,
FRIENDSHIP WITH THE. HOUSE GAMIN HAS ITS OWN DRAWBACK . THEY BE CONTAGIOUS.
PROLONGED OR CLOSE CONTACT CAUSES HUMANS TD BECOME PP:'FHER @AMIM&{}
THEMSELVES, (SYMPTOMS ARE HIGHLY INDIVIDUAL .) THE ALTERNATIVE
RELATIONS IS STiLL MORE COSTLY - BROKEN DISHES, SP , HOLES CUT IN RUGS,
SUDDEN LARGE NOISES AT ANY TIME OF DAY OB ANIGHT, H ST OF YoUR CAT)

DEAD MICE 1IN YOUR Puww,-. Havme v G 15 &N u.ess

MINATE THEM ]

* Foe TRAN*‘LAW(:N
| SEE APPENDIX

THEWORLD 5 A SIMPLE., EXPRESSIVE, EXACT, suem.,e AND POETIC > HouSE GAMING HAVE SEVERAL

LANGUAGE THAT 15 HOLLY TOO GO0D Fop THE LITTLE BLIGMTERS, SURPRISING NATURAL. ENEMIES

LINGUISTS CLAIM THAT IT'S THE LANGUAGE OF THE FUTURE, . QUTDOORS . FLOLJERS FOR ONE.

SUPERIOR TO ENGLISH, MANDARIN, ESPERANTO, OR ANY OTHER T oL Wil SwALOW A

HUMAN SPEECH. SINCE THE AVERAGE HOUSE GAMIN IS SLIGHTLY POSSIBLY IN THE MISTAKEN. BELIEE,

LESS BRIGHT THAN A Hum;m BEING, AND USES "samecn;numem A};;};&E Doggsm glﬁg ?f o ﬁe“

MCSTLY FOR SWERRING, (FOR WHICH (T 1% WELL SUITED ), NO ONE 0 DOGS, HOWEY 3

CAN GUESS WHERE THEY MAY HAYE GOT (T, ALTHOWGH ITS HIGHLY ngg‘g ;;gg;g,lgggggngfg‘;z‘,f

AGGLUTINATIVE CHARRCTER LOOKS DIFFICULT, “SALAGOOSALINTEHT TEMPERS, THERE 15 NOTHING As.

TAKES ONLY ABOUT A WEEK T Pgﬁ ar;: ;wemau Acc'emecs gmo w@i A Lp‘z:;m J CARELESSLY, _
iTE IMPATERIAL.  INSIGHT HO v

(NTO THE INNER SIMPLICITY OF - o bATERS oW/, “‘“” /

‘SALAGOOSALINTEHT' COMES FROM © GAM!NS NOT ONLY FIGHT AMONG: memses.ves mey
REALIZING THAT THE WORD FOR CARRY OUT ORGANIZED RAIDS AGAINST COLOMIES IN OTHER.
THE LANGUAGE MEANS ALL OF ATTICS AND BASEMENTS. FORTUNATELY THEY'RE TOUGH L1,
“Moul THE PEGPLE BETWEEN THE BUGGERS ANDRARELY USE ANYTHING MORE HARMPFUL THAN
WALLS OF MID-DOORS DISPUTE Q-TIPS, CAPS, OR THE LITTLE PLASTIC SWORDS THAT TOME WITH

; : YOUR DRINKS. ALTHOUGH INCONVENIENT, YOU  SHOLLD
THE OWNERSHIP OF GUOOD FOON FOUND

N CUPBOARDS. Y (MID-DUORS ARE
WHAT THEY CALL OUR HOUSES. ALLUSION
i5 MADE TO THE ARGUMENTRTIVE AND
GLUTTONGUS CHARALTER OF GAMINS

AS WELL-) STUDIES IMADE OF THE

ANGUAGE HAVE NOT YET EXPLAINED How
SALAGCOSALINTEHTY [JORKS AS WELL AS
T DOES. THE DIFFICULTY CAN BE TRACED
Tor THE TEWDENCY 0 FORGET ENGLISH AS
L THE STUDE NT LEARNS “SALAGOOSALINTEHT '}
GAMING HAVE SEVERAL ODD uaaTet?esssf,
C ESPECIALLY FOR STICREY SWEET THINGS
CIN WHICK THEY BECOME CARLESSLY STUCK., k{‘aeggi ";gix‘?g"z;‘;‘:;" ?;‘i_‘;““’;é:é"’\
MORE SERIOUS, i VIEW OF THE CONSEQLENCES ELECTRIC TRAINS, BUBBLE GuM, NUTS,
15 THE GAMIN BSL tNABtmv“ Tﬁo iﬁ;?rﬁgc:’%% T W EINGER.PAINT, BLRRIES. FOCKET R
IN ANY PGTABLE FORM, UN ]

THEM, ALCOHOL CAUSES AN 1RREVERSIBLE rerd A SNCW, FIRECRACKERS, FONDUE, POLL'S
CHEMICAL CHANGE IN THEIR FREAKY MEmBou.,MS CLOTHES | TV ANCHOVWY PIZ2A , COMIKS
TURFING maMS t;n,n srvsfzg;mz Pzﬁsggdp%g PAGES, DEEP PILE CRARPET, MARBLES, B
A _CREATURE SDC INCHER TALL CHOCOLATES, REEFER SMOKE, CANARIES,
. BEER IS ENOUGH T0 “TIE ONE ON"”AND REVER OLATES, REEFER '

- SUFFER A HANGOVER (ATER ...HOUSE N .
WHO UNWISELY EXCEADED THEMR LIMITS ARE Q) 110 OF COURSE LIQUOR. BUT
SOMETIMES FOUND IN THE BOTTOMS OF CHILDRENS'/; o LIKE THE REST OF US, NOT
TOY BOXES ,OR INUSE BY UNDISCRIMINATING. GAMERS . ;
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