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November 19, 1979.

Sylvia and Tony dug out the
inks and stencils and gelatines,
and got me started trying, at
least, to say "“Hello". this way.

T used to be very voluble ... I .
still tend to be so. But not when
handprinting every page I try to
write. The hecto gives not many -
copies. The postcard mimec when
treated nicely, gives-quite a few.
S0 here cowes the attempt at eom~
bining hecto with mimeography.
And Sylvia and Tony will add some
pages too.

As for me, (Mae), I sw@ar
T feel so ancient, which is why T .
kind-af grew silent in fandom for
a spell. It was cheating, of course.
Really, I've kept at it, but study-
ing old languages as usual, and -
it can be quite }rustrating, at
times. (J,ike nowl) So I'm e&njoy-
ing trying my hand with painting-
hecto-illoa., and evyen trying té
do a steaci] or t"'Lately, TonY

has beem anpwering the zines ang
letters that come in, I read $hem
et he answers usuall¥...
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One doesn't call this a famzine.

‘It would be pretentious to do so.

Iz 1t then a letter? DPut letters
should be nersomaf, and ¥ put =so
much of wysekf into any "proper"
Jetter I try to write, I can‘t ran-
age many of them nowadays. Even one
a week would be a lot., Y¥s it that
way with you? We all love getting
letteras, and Tony is turning out
good Ion‘ replies, so we Strelkovs -.
are not -« after all -~ dropping out _
of fandom, even though I can't keep
up with "loc¢ing zines", as former-

1""I‘In yoar 1973 was full 01' dreans
and ambitions for me. I was going

to PUBLISH "news from- South America®™

vividly, '"with Iots of color pic
tures", Well, I tried real hard

up t111 1976. T don't glve up ca-
81}y. But after Danny died things
Yaooked different to me; I had less
to say on '"1ife down here" and re-

.treated behind a forest of old and

. lovely words and symbols as found i:

archaic Chinese. It vwas 211 T wanted
to’ discuss, and who wished to discu
it with me? No one. But now I do

‘feel able, it seems, to ramble anc

chat fonce again. I see I'm managing.
2 even the n»%: Lt well
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EXPI.CRING THE PAST: 1I'd not explore
L, 7 past deliberately, believe-you-
me!{ Ouar rscizl and planetary past
is taseinzating, but my own I'd rathewr
forget. 71 314 so many idiotic things,
had 50 mzny <mmb ideas, filled our
houses with junk., (Hope my language
studies don't turn out to have been
"more junk™.)

Nat to e ore my own
past unexpectedly, I "let sleeping

dogs Yie", avoid tidying messes t:iat
have been successfully crammed cut—ofe
sight when spring-cleaning. But —
right now — I recalled a 2cvely bot-
tle of green hecto-ink, bi:; and full
-~ just what I wanted, I .uo~nted it
so much to do a picture Iike the ones
of the past, I began digging into .all
the dusty stacks containing relics
of bygone Tinks and Tongs (1973-
1976} . Scraps of paper of every size o
cascaded arcumd me, left over from
clipping former zines to "approxi-
nately the 'right'???sizeM every
tire. well, I can use it all now, I .
thoueght, bringing stacks of boxes ta
the downstairs front room in a corner
where T da my "serfous studies" now.
What serlous studles?" 3id I ever

do a serious, worthwhile thing? Dust
= AT} thatts Ieft. dustv staeksl



In vain T searched for the greem
hecto ink, but what a lot of old
Junk instead I foumd., It takes me
back to that spate of TINKS I kept
producing in that optimistic era
"way back then". It fs nat that
I grew pessimistic suddenly. It
is that I no longer view my own
activities "ail rosy" as I used
to do. "That didn't woric out, but
this willl" T kept tekliing myself
invariably, as cheerful as ever.

Put T'kk blessed with the gift
of gab, that's all. I don't gay
things ror the future", and much
prefer the silent messages of art,
for those who don't mind "just sce-
nery" which is what I love to paint,
I'm nad over nature ... scenery,
wild creatures, roeghing it and
Iiving in the wilds, evem though
I enjoy a city now and then, to watc
all the people go busy at work and
having fun. (Or just barely surviv-

ing as it's getting to L- down here).
But what's lasting in my view is

not what we do, it's what happens
all around us inflature, So wisely
develaping her patterns in prepara-
tion for new l1ife alwavs,eaoh Spring



What'a lasting, as I reeognize
now, is not so mush what we do while
on-this plane$d, but Nature at work
in us all always. As I believe Evo-
lution is a process that covers all
that exists, the spiritual as well
as the physical, for me it's a great
Joy to realize my own dusty 2ittle
efforts —— that don't amount tc much
when ¥ sum them up -~ gre just as
important as the dbusincss of a mouse
gnawing at things to make 2 nice
Iittle hole for itself., GCf equal
importance are our '"growing and
learniag” efforts, not to be des-
'pised if never acclafmed as '"marvel-
ous", But all things arel

Yes, I've
spent all my 62 years till now fas-
cinated by all the 1ittle "unimpor-
tant" things. Tremendously excited
when a badby or a puppy does somethin
cute or new; most delighted if a
ﬂow“bloons an a special day as tho!
oelebrating it for me. All the 1it-
tle nothings that sum up my life
gre part of the tremendcus impor-
ance of things ... EVerything.

And that's enough far me.
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Hello, everyone| Surprised?
ell, so am I, really, for a
few reasons, First, because I
never believed I'd actually get
aroeund to searching for Mom's
postcard mimeo, stencils, heeto
inks and all the paraphernalia
of fanzines. Of course, as
uswal, the instigator -- the
cause of my inkstained hands,
of my ink-covered nose -- is
far out-of-my-reach rightfiow.
Hi, Ned! I don't really hold
it apainst you. How could I,
since I've got mom 21so into
this first printing venture of
rine? To see her bick with her
hecto inks in front of her, is
sufficient compensation ..., It
Lrings back to my memory scenes
of my childhood ... Scenes in
vivid colors: hecto-blue, pur-
ple, red, green, etc., liberal-
1y spread throughout the house,
Those were the days when I would .
spend hours wzatching as mom
would take off her pages frot .
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the pelestine pans, interrupted
ohly when the smell of burnine-
would inform us that sone food
had been forrotten on the kit-
chen-stove, unstirred.
Nowadeys,
instead, rom dedicates herseclf
to her l=anpguages, while I'n a-
waY a lot because of my studies
of ~e0logy. (I'r moving lazily
through ny second yeer; but,
then, what can you expect, as
I have to share tine between Ka-
rate, fendor and other sports).
Put I do plan to get ba_ck to
ny studies, REALSOONNOW! Mean-
while I hope all of you can en-
joy ny first printing experi-
ment as muech as I'm enjoying
doing it.
3 0-0
The above was Tony's messagec.
?e is now printing page one
beautifully, so this is Mon
typing the stencils for hin.
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‘ony here).

of the most objectionable
:ts of my personality is my
t of dodging studies or any-
ng I somehow feel as a 'duty",
- that those things go piling
until the day comes vhen 7 can .
1t them off no Ionger, auu at
forced to spend a, few days estliuy=-
ing non-stop. This was 7 right
last year, because I woul- actual-
ly settle dowm 1. v last two or
three davs eud gec. so lost in my
studics, - -~:.4d not even inter-
runt t¢ -% ia the whole day, and
I'd rezl”y achieve good results.

News; this year instead, I realize

that I'm behind both in my studies

2nd1 in my letters. Then, two days

"~ .re my exam, I decide that I

i ily CANNOT put it off any ldnger
. and I settle down to write

lotters.go11, at Ieast, that's

how it was till a short time ago.
Now instead, I type another of these
lit*le steicils. But T do not
teglect my Karatet



A L:3SON IN BRIVITY: « The fllegible
pase was Tony's attempt at bdrevity,
e:.d Sylvia's to print 4t up oa the
prstcard uimneo. (It wasn't a good aten-
¢J, 25 I ©iind on checking.) As they
3¢ m the tricks of hand-printing, you
viitl yet receive their long outgoun-
ings, they hope. Meanwhile, I shall be
brief (Mae, here). Sylvia hasn't the
heart today to have another tussle
with the oily mimeo ink, Besides, it's
a glorious day 4n the hills and they
took the dogs for a long well.. ,..

had suffocating weather, (Snnspots,
it's said,) The citiles arc into\ler-
able, the citlsens wiliting, poor souls.
Sylvia came from Kio Cuarto (where
she studies to be a vet), declaring
one sinply csuldn’t move or breathe,
and o2 our radios the announcers as-
tuail; sroaned and moaned and feebly
whispcred, "This hg%tl" Even in
these hefights there's no ajir save
when the winds pick up and blow a
bit fiercely. How's your weather
there?  Well, this $5 all for now:

‘11 be doimg another bookl et
retouched hecto 11los, but ft {g%%SPf
time., The text will be by Tony and
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fi vou alm at the stars, you might reac
ths n2  thsey say.-“Bnt iv th;s cagr
alpest it the dirt with our faces,
wies ' I (Tony) -have written quite - g,
thing:. Sut nene shart encunl: for RPAY -
ou the nosteard mimeo.;{ 12025 thofts my

_ﬁff*cial exhlanaticn. In. ooty have
Deen infected by Gannet Fandoi, . am ke

dng difficulty curing mysel® fr- tho re:
fF99?“?“ ‘lseasefThis (ir veur Sendg) iss
Bimnly = sractice rum ora at fha saiie IR
R apelogy for vori. .o -ires and letters
Feceived cni . -i answered so far. (Theuzk
“$he printin- - . s too small ta# covaer th
daficit, even 301) . FRE
= In any case, I prouise
“the rpext issue will te nore ''bal snced",
. {we're storting one already, mother doing
f&he hect~ for 1it, ard my sister Sylvia wk
{2 her sliare mf art and the printing on
tho v - tcard nimee 2lse, rext time she 2
‘§ets bool: from her University dovn & - 1)}
‘T have some stuff written uy a2lread;,
‘Plus soie gems that are yet te e, Y4
72y exmect 1t when the trees iiere ta-
7 the tultikmed colars af FE] wde 0l
eliriing already to ghoy atisval
<, DOw, ﬁﬂzﬁ heret
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