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WATLING STREET #12 is the SAPSzine of Bob
Lichtman, 6137 South Croft Avenue, Los Angeles 56,
Califorrnia, and it is intended for initial circulation

in the 59th mailing, April 1962, The cover of this issue was kindly
provided by Richard Bergeron, for which unlimited thanks. and the in-
torior art credits will be found elsevhere in this issue. This ig the
forty-seventh Silverdrum Fublication, That’s too meny.o.
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This is another of a series of truncated April issues of my SAPS-
zine., As I explained four meilings ago, it is always next to impossible
for me to work up the time and necessary enthusiasn to do a normal-type
issue of Watling Street during the first quarter ¢f the year, Last ysar
this enormous lack of enthusiasm and time resulted in a 1l2-page issue.

I hove ewen less enthusiasm and a very minute amount of time this year,
and this issue runs 18 pages. That's mot much progress,

Of course, there are no mailing comments in this issue. I doubt
I would have had much to say enyway, since there were & surprising
naucity of good magazires in the January mailing. Warhcon was ovtstand-
ing, of course, but after thet things fell of f sharply. Even Wallex
Breen's contribution wes subper, strangely enough. 1 guess this is
2ll evidence of something or other., SAPS is evidently going through o
period of doldrums, when as slways there’s only ome or two really good
magazines to hold things together,

Where will it all end? That’s the guestion that immediately
comes to mind., Well, there sre & lot of talented people just getting
in, or situated on the waitlist, Calvin W. "Biff" Demmon hes a mag-
azine in this mailing. I am told that Gary Deindorfer will have a con-
tribution, too. And there are otlher people oz the waitlist who possess
considerable talent., TFred Pstten is currently eamongst the five mos%
worthyhile members of N'APA., Don Anderson is another oi those five.
Diar Girard has considerable talent,; too, particularly in the artistic
P£ield, Scme of you might, um, contaet (hi, Dian!) her for some of her
delicate, lovely ditto artwork. Sooner or later all these people ought
to be active SAPS members. SAPS may be in for another Golden Age.

You'll be able to tell whem it arrives, this Golden Age, when Ted
White stops writing mailing conmments,

In these latter days of automation, jet-propelled couches, and
oral contracepiives, there is precious little attention paid amymore %o
that phenomenal discovery which touched off the Great Industrial Rev-
olution, as it is laughingly called, some two humdred-odd years ago.
What I mean to say is that no one ever pays attention io sveam, anymove,
I think that's a2 dirty shaneo.

Steam has played a vital role in our netion’s expounsion cad
growth. Were it not for steam, there would have becn no riverhbeats.
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Wore it not for steam, there would be no turkish baths, VWere it 0%
for steam, there would be no railroads as we hknow them, There would
be no teapots, no steam irons, no Bulmer Aqueous Vapouro
ie 200th Anniversery of the discovery of steam by James Vatt

is comlng up in 1969, I think thet fandom, as a progressive, forvard-
looking group (it says in the chamber of commerce ads I've seen),
ought to do something Yo commemorate this event. I do not propose that
ve bdgin work on a steam-powered flying saucer, or even attempt to
epply steam to the Dean Drive; but something ought to be dene.

For my own part, I am beginming regearch on the possibility
cf a steam-powered mimeograph...

It certainly is & wonderful thing, Terry, that your digressiocn
in Hobgoblin is more interesting and commeatable than your article.
I vant ¢t say a few words abou’d reading. I read, you know,

Nineteen years ago, if you had told me thet one day I would be
reading the poetry of A.E. Houseman, I wouldn't have hit you on the
head. I would »Hrobably have thrown a rattle a% you, I don't re-
member exnctly ..ow, but I leanrecd to read when I was around four or
five years old. Iy pasrents say that they used to let me go through
the newspaper with them eand I coulid identify words and all that, Whran
I finally did get to school, it was merely & matter of gaining pol-
ish and speed, which I did rapidly, with no pun intended, and I was
alwvays at the top of my class insofar as reading level weat. Sim-
ilerly, as I think I've said once or twice in {this fanzine already,
in the past, I've never bhad much trouble with spelling, either; end
hardly ever found a challenge in the California state spelling texi-
books. Terry, you probably remember these things -« the ones with
trial tests and final tests., I hardly ever tecok one of the final
tests, since most a2ll ny teachers let you off the hook ii you got
100% on your trial test.

(After all these years, though, I still cen't type at all, I
hope you will pardon all these goddamned typographicel errors.)

My recading speed vafies, depending om my interest in or con-
centration on the material I'm reading. It will take me a helluvs
lot longer to read o 20-page Platonic dialogue than it will for me

to read a 20~page Silverberg yarn. My re-
tention depends not so much on how fast I
read, but on how interested I am in the
material. Accordingly, I found out last
year thav I could remember things lilke
that Platonic dialogue above, and Mill's
"On Liberty" better than a whole bunch of
important trivis connected with calculus
or with aspects of biology. DMy interest
in the former items was greater, therefore
my retention was grestly increased. I can
3till come up with fairly decent explan-
' ations of whet Mill was trying to set forth,
\ but I couldn't explain the DNA4-INA processes,
;& or wvhatever they are, to you on a bet, I
' remember what DNA and RNA stand for, but
that's about it.

I'm not quite sure inow fast I read,
but by way of illustration it took me earound
five or six minuves {o read your article on
vhich I'm commenting. I guess that’s fast,
but if it took ne five minutes, it probably
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took Donaho around three. That's too goddamced fast., Iy way of il1l-
ustration of that, one evening I went over to Biil’s to do some sten~
cilling for an (MPAzine, and since he had asked me to, I took along
the then newly-out October SAPS mailing for him to read. 4bout two
or so hours later, when I was through, he handed back the mailirng to
me., "Good grief, have you read all that already?" I asked.

"No, just the stuff thet interests me," he said, and rattled
off o medium-long list of SAPS members' names. I did o bit of mental
multiplication and figured that even so, he'd read over 2C0 pages
of SiPSzine, and probably feirly closely, in those two hours. 1
don't think I could do that, even if I didn't read a lot of stuff.

A person who reads every word of ‘every zime, I'm mot,

But back o the point'of this thing. - Next question? How did
1 learn to read? Rephrase that to, How was I teught to read in scliool?
I seem to have Leen one of the last people in my agegroup to have heen
blessed with a teacher who taught by the ohonics method. It wes
straight phonics, with much emphasis ‘on sounds and all, ard thoe tea~
cher was Pfcrever tossing off little ‘cards with “"difficuit" words on
them —~ words unfamiliar to us —-~'‘and seldom did she have to correct
our proncunciation. The textsI and my Zellow studenvs used may have
been simple Dick & Jane stuff, but at leest it was all words, excepd
for the spot illos.

WYhen my brother started to learn reading several years later, I
took o look at his textbooks and was properly appalled, He lcaramed
strictly by word-recognition, and those vextbooks hLad little type-
cut illustrations right in the text, sort of like a rebus. If you
didn't recognize the word, you could guess at i% from the picture in
the text. There were little typecut dogs end trains and bicycles
add all., As I said, I was appalled. At the tender age of eigh{

I was damning progressive dducation; I really was.

As a result, my brother caunot read as well as I can, reads
very slowly, and has always had considerable trouble keeping up with
hig reading. He can't spell very well, either, I think it's a shame,
But there's to%hing that can he done about it, really. Oh, there ave
speed-reading courses, and like that, but my brother probably woulln't
be interested in them, anyway.

One last thing before I turn this off. I subvocplize, sometimes.
When I am reading certain works, especially Salinger, aad also a iot
of fan vwriters (especially Burbee, Busby, and Ellington), I tend Yo
subvocalize so that the overall effect is that of listening to the
person deliver a long moanologue. It doesn't slov me down sppreciably
most of the time, but sometimes I get carried away with the siyle
and may spend a good time dawdling back and forth over a particularx
sentence, or passage.

I guess this has been a mailing comment, despite what I said cn
the first page. I apologize for my inconsisteacy.

Since I haven't visited any castles recently, I don't scem wvo
have too much more to write about this time, in the editorisl. Also,
there's not enough room to launch into any mejor discussion of a Hew
Subject. Before I forget, though, & persomnal note., Bruce, vhezn you
get finished with Spy Yitch, will you loan it to me for a while? The
guotes you're printing from it in SAPS have me faunching o borrow tie
bock and read it in one sitting.

According to my calculations, or lack of foresight es they say
on the Continent, next issue should be the Third Annish, Lasi year 1
made all sorts of noise about & 5C-pager. This year I'm not going to

sey o goddamned thing. See for yourself,
B0k Lichitman
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"Hi, kids," yelled the small, thin boy with short-cropped hair,
He had just come cut of his house ernd was still a considerable dis-
tance away from the smell group of children towards whom he was head-
ing with reasonable speed. "Whet'll we do todey?" he said as he
drew closer. The others stopped long enough from their chattering
bacl: and forth to stare expectently at {the late arriver,

"Hi, Paul," one of them, a somewhet tubby blonde-hoired boy
named Lee, greeted the newcomer. "How come it took you so long to
get out today?"

"Awww," Paul stammered. "My mom kept me in because I was play-—
ing the television too loud. She said it bothered the baby, and she
made me clean up my room for punishment. That sure took a long time,
picking up all my comic books and records."

One of the other childrem in the group, a redhead named Gayle,
was telling the others about & movie she'd seen the night before st
the local theatre., Paul listened for a while and then broke in.
"Yeah, I saw that one at the same place last week., It sure was neat,
All that fighting, all the little kingdoms sending mean to fight the
other kingdoms, all the—-—~ Hey, I know what we can do today for fun!"

Bveryone perked up to

T — listen to his suggestion,
yd N\ "What do you think we ought
/S \ to do, Paul," they asked.

A "What's your idea, huh, huh?"

"Let's invent our
countries," Paul said, wave
ing his hands around in the
air as he spoke, "sort of
like in the movie, ard each
i of us can be a king, or a

| queen, or something, and..."
| His voice trailed off into s

' faintly discermeble whisper
and then disappeared al-
together as he started think-
ing intently sbout the icdea
he had just suggested.

'““Qg' "Gee, thet sounds meat,"
i chorussed the assemblage ol
moppets, "Let's do it."

BURREE "Let's see," said Paunl,
N L after a moment
S of silence dur-
) . / Yie = C ing which he
(CRBRE HIND EyEryY MMNS AcTIONS LIES considered
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we ought to do is lay out streets around here in town ead call a few
blocks of derritory a kingdom, or a duehy, or whatever, We need a
nap for that.”

"There’s a gas gtation down the sirecet," Lee suggested. 'Why
don't we go down there and see if we can get a map cut of them?

"Good iden," Paul agread, and they all headed as one down the
block to Orange Grove where they found the gas station and get the
mep. They spread it out on a lawn ond settled down around it. A
couple of ithe more enthusisstic children, anxious to pick out their
own territories, started tracircg imaginacy lines orn the map Be-
fore long, there rose a cry of indignetion. "Hey., that's part of my
territory you just tuvoks I din't say yon could have it, and 1 was
1 jere fivst,"”

Before a fight could break out, though, Paul stepped in and
sanid, "I guess 1'd better break it down into areas first, and you
can all just pick one, chay? That®ll make 1t easier fcr us to have
211 the countries unext to sach other, so there won‘t be &ny open
territory between them.” No one dissented, so Puul got out a piece
of dull lead pencil from his back pocket and began drawing ofi sec-
tions of territory or the map. In aboutv ten minutes, ebout half
of the town had been partitioned into areas of not more than three
or four sguare blocks each, The prominent landmarks, like the schools,
wvere all marked of{ separate as individual buildings and places,
and Paul had ¢rossed out the names and written in some olher names.
likXe Brandy Hall for & nearby elementary school.

"Now you cac pick a territory," he soid, triuwaphantly, "and
I'11 write yocur name in the sguare it covers." IHe leooked around at
all the expectant faces. "I think Jene ought to be first," he said.

"Well;" Legan Jane, raising hersel? up to Ler full fovwr end s
hal? feet with great dignity, "1 am essentially u barbarian, born
out of my time end having a hard time adjusting tc liviog in such a
highly mechsnized age. I'm nct the least bit scared of tryiag to
survive off the land ag it were." Jaze talked hind of fuvuny, all
the kids admitted; but they didn't bother her or make Zun of her
because of her curious ideas. "I want this secticn he including
the Devils Gate Reserveoir, because it's gocl lots of wooded gections,'
Jane concluded.

A little dark=haired, rather pluup boy giggled a d soxd. "l
live over there, too, Jane. Can I be ycur liaster of U.erds?" Jene
put on an air of sophistication and replied, "Tes, you may, Billy,
if you will promise to whip nmy guards into lovely shepe, and build
up the army and defences in masterly fashiecn.” Nilly giggleds

Eventually everone had chosen his aree and decided what he
would call himsel?, and it was getting very late. "I Lear my mom
calling me," Paul szid, "so 1'd better go home."” He got up and
started to walk away.

"Hey . Panl," one of the children called

sfter hiw, "we ouvcht to
hove a pame For the eptire area, sort ¢f iike a 1
¥

1ittle worlc

"Well," said Payl, with scme thought, "let's call it Voo
-= Bob Lichtiman
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Sone Notes by Boboco
I've linowm "Critter"-iype people almost all mry ife, So have
ve alle Bul I met my first or-paper "Critter" not long apo while
s.tting in ¢ geography lecturc. Adrienne was doodling with great
deliteration Letween tuking notes; and when she finished I asked
"May I see it?" She passed the cartoon to me.
"T like this,” I said with subdved laughter (remember, a lec-
‘ure vas going on). Do you heve more?” 1 inquired.
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"Sure," she said, and proceeded toc note down ithe text in the
balloons for three more -~ the three thet wcre presented in this issue
of Watling Street. "I don't have time to draw them right now," Adrienne
explained,

I read these with similar reactions, and then settled back ‘o
l1isten toc the tame professcr lecturing about physical geography (my
favourite kind), When the lecture was over and rormal spzech wes
again allowed, I wondered aloud if I could have publication righis
on "The Critterd

I don't think Adrienne believed me, at first, "You're kidding,"
was ahout the way she put it.

"No, I'm not," I said, "I like them., I think they're gocd." So
she did up these for me, aud for you,

What do you think of "The Critter”? ...
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artwork credits:

As noted earlier; the cover this time is one of those superbd
air~brush gccjies by Rich Bergeron., This issue's back cover was
conceived and executed, not to mention put to master, by Bjo Trimble.
Interior illustrations and cariocons mastered by Lichtman are from
the pens of Johony Burbee (4), Gary Deindorfer (2), Dave English (15),
Bob Kellogg (12) (has anyome his address?), and William Rotsler (1,
11, 13). The bulging artfiles of Silverdrum Publications contein
a prepoaderance of full-page artwork these days. Wonld some of you
Cut There please consider submitting some good fillers? Roisler?

I really would appreciate it
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or FAN, HEAL THYSELF

The fully certified Bob Lichtman method of tending to cne's
ills is perhaps not unique, but it's kooky emough to merit mention
One day at work, up in Berkeley, I suddenly begen feeliag progress-
ively more ill. Most of tke %rouble was in my stomach, which Zelt
as though it were about to give up the ghost and give out with my
breakPfast. Towards early afternoon, after forcing down nerhaeps halfl
of the lunch I had brought, I just didn't feel like standing in one
spot any longer, wrapping books for geod ol! U.C. Press. However,
since operations were out in Richmond instead of in Berkeley as they
were vhen I hired on, I had to wait until the aftermoon rur into
Berkeley to the main Press building befere I could leave. I %told

Joe Gibsom, who had been picking me up each morning and talking ne
home in the afternoon, not to come by the next day.

Once I got back to my capacious suite, I turned on the heater
full blest and then immediately took off again., Hopping eboard my
bicycls, I railroaded my way down to Bill Donaho's to pick up the
day's mail and on the way back I stopped off at the Co-~op to get &
few needed items of groceries. It was a rather windy dey, but ny
heavy jocket in addition to my khaki work clothes protected me from
the ccld breezes blewing in from across the Bay.

Upon my second return, I put up some soup on the stove and got
my bed ready Jor occuparncy., It was around three in the afternoon.
Whken the soup was ready, I poured it into a large cup and started
sipping it slowly wvhile reading my meil, After that I took a couple
Corocidin tablebs., Corocidin is sort of a non=prescripbtion wonder
drug, so far as I'm concerned. I don't know quite hov it does it,
but it alwvays helps kill the cold I'm inflicted with. (You can pro-
bably find it at your local drugstore, if you're interested, and I
heartily recommend it.) In addition I downed z couple-three Vitamin
C pills, and hopped into bed, leaving the heater on high, with all
the windows closed and everything locked tight.

4+ was around eleven at night when I woke up. 1 was very warm
and sweaty; and I felt like cooling off., So I went out to Sid's mar-
ket, a few blocks away over on University, and picked up a quart of
milk and the next morning's Chromicle, and came heme again. On the
way back I found I was very hungry, so I put a frozen meat pie in the
oven and fixed a couple peanut butter sandwiches. (Iating peanut
butter sandwiches is a habit I regained while steyipg with the Nel--
sons -- as you may know, Ray loves peanuts and peanut butter.) While
the pie was cooking, I sal up in bed eating peanut butter sandwiches
and reading the Chronicle.

By somewhat after midnight, I was through with my paper and
my pie, so I closed things up, turned off itbe lights, and went back
to bed. I slept until around nine or ten thatl morning, I guess, cnd
when I got up I felt much, much better, I still had a somewhat wun-
easy feeling in my stomach, but all the other symptoms I'd felt at
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ons time 2nd ancother -~ including e sort of mild nausea, dizziness,
a runny nose, and like that —-- were gone. I was also hungry as a
herd of Los Angeles faas,

The heat was still going full force, so I turned it down a
bit. After a couple of eggs for breakfast, plus e large glass of
chocolate milk (another staple while I was in Berkeley ~- I used %o
make it up out of non=fat milk and one of those powdered chocolate
millk mixes), I puttered around the apartment for a while, reading
from this and that magazine or old newspaper. After a while I got
rather sick and tired of that scene ard decided to go out into the
erisp air of early afternoon. Aside from the queasy stomach, which
persisted to lessening degree for the next few days, I felt com~
plelely recovered and in fact 1 was.

~000=

Cn the bvagis of the above occurence, which was one of the few
times during my stay in Berkeley that T was sick to the point of
being ill (thank you, Abney Rotsler, for that lovely live), I would
like to sperd the rest of this page singing praises for Vitamin
C. By the end of the paspe, I hope to make this a Sing Along With
Bob article,

I will {ry anything, neerly, at least once, end possibly more
than once if I feel it hasn't been given & fair trial., So when I
found out ebout Vitamin C from Miriam, who used to reed me the Gospel
According To Adele Davis some 6f the times I went to see her during
my first few weeks in the Bay area, I went and got some., Sirce then
I've realised that though I had been getting Vitamin C all my life,
in the form of orange juice every moraing, usuelly, I cpparently
wasn't geiting enough, for I was frightfully prone to colds which,
while not severe most of the time, were inconvenient and uncomfortable,
Since turning on to Ascorbic Acid, which is another naeme for Vitamin
Cy I've had elmost no trouble of this kind, end I assure you that
I have net gome out of my way to prevent getting chilled and like
that, evenis thet ceused me to get colds before.

Vitamin C tablets are incredibly easy to find, since practic-
ally every supermarket under the sun carries them, even if they don't
Landle an ostherwise~ccmplete line of vitamins, The dosage I wonld
recommend is {wo or three a day or the 250 mg, tablets. You can
buy 10C mg. tablets if you wish, bubt you'’ll have to take mors of them
to ret the desired effect. A bottle of 100 250 mg. teblets of Vitamin
C will set you back perhaps e dollar, though this depends largely
on whet brond you heppen 4o get., Since Vitamin C is Vitemin C is
Vitamin Cy I recommend you search out the cheapest source; since
if you're anyt:i.ing like me, pzying excessively for name brands and
fancy conteiners rubs one the wrong way.

I'm serious about this., Try it out yoursgelf and let me know
the results you've achieved in perhkaps two quarters from now. It
may be that this reaction, strongly positive, to Vitamin C is a per-
sonal one, but I tend to doubt it, simce all the scurces I've seen
beear me oul in this,

Changing the subject just slightly, and wra»ning up this ar-
ticle, the Bawdy Brigade might be interested to kncw that there’s a
vitenin that malies ome sexier. I kid you not...
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“mwftfwhmﬂ7f:‘ It’s been the longest time since there’s been o
//’/ y/d { %/J\’ letter column in these pages, but that’s mainly
d '47/, | g because I managed to misplace what few letters
' {ff; I did receive. However, several highly inter=
//-a S et esting omes came in, so here they are...
f/ e WR RS 4
if ¢
14 | C;:El'y d@lﬂd(ﬁ Il I note you bring up dreams
| e in Vatling Street #G,
f Fascinating. things, dreams. Also frightening,
/! wonderful, beautiful, rich, Sakrador Deliish &
s Max Ernstish thing, are drezms. I could liter-

o ally write valumes on the drcams I have had over
=3( the years==their content, nature, possible mecai-
I ing, effect on my waking hours. contribution to
¢3j7$\ my conseious thought and to work I have written
T and drawn. Indeed, in & future letter I°11 jo
into the whole thing; I°d better not just now,
though, because once I begin on dreams J'1l1 be forced to continue for a
good six pages. {4So why don't you put it om ditto masters for me and
we'll call it ar Article?d) I'11 just say that my dreams are rarely es
similar to waking events as some of yours apparently are as evidence by
your reportage of that fannish dream you had., They are much closer to
the surrealistic and vague in the sense that things are ill-defined; in
cddition, there is always the feeling while I drezam that I know I am
dreaming, and yet there is an inadequate description of fact; it’s some-
thing far more subtle than that---but as I seid. more on dreamz later.
(£1f T could write on them cohermetly, I'3d write abowbt some of the more
offbeat dreams I've hed. The reason I write om those I dg is that I can
describe them fairly easily.d)

Damn ity dreams are such compalling things to write and talk ebout
that even though I just got finished telling you I would drop the subject
now. for fear of becoming more involved tiian I have time to become in
thig letter, I mpust say that I also frequently acquire all sorts of co-
veled possessions in my dreams, only to weke up upon beginming to derive
enjoywent from them. For example, I had a dreaw a long time age where I
had just acquired a compleic file of ASF; there they were =pread out in
ell their bLeauty before me (this was, incidentally, one of my most ob-
jective arnd realistic dreans; as I said, such thiungs exre rare for me).

I had just grabbed a handiul out of the pile to read when-4op-—I woke
up, Upon waking up I remember looking cver at my stf colleetion in a
wild bope that somehow the ASFs I had gotten in my dream were there. You
can imagine my disappointment when I reelized that they wveren't., This
same fleeting hope followed by imevitable but just as feeting disapdnt-
nment occurs for me for all of these pogsession dwveams. (£I don’t koow
about you, but JI'd rather wake up before reading cld ASFs thaon I would
after starting to make out with the girl in that dream abcut the Nation-
al APA, But maybe it's all a matter of presentation...) #! As for
flying dreams, I have them frequently; they are ecstotic, generally I
Teel like a soaring being of god-like properties ("a soaring being of
god-like properties"--sounds as if it could be made into a good ersatz-
Burbee quote for the Ashley mythos). ## By the way, 2ll of ny drveans o -
in color, so far as I know. Do you have color dreons? ¥f jyou do, what
vercentage of them are such? All, meany, some o few? (&7 never kep
tracl, but I do have more color dreams than any other kiad., Som:t

very rarely, I dream with coloration of tie main objects of 4l £
and blaci aad white for the bsaclkground, etc.y)

four mailing commeits are very good, pariiculaviy e 3
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Even though I don't have the mailings being commented upon in them
lowed the meaning of everything because it wasn't parochiel (or worse.
superficial) like almost all of the SAPS mlg commentis Ifve scen, #7
not a member of SAPS yet, so your question on Watling Street #9. page
14, isn't really directed at me, but I°ll answer it anyway. You asl,
4How much do you conform to society? How much do you non=conform? Pre-
ceeding from those two questions, what sort of personal conformity dc
you establish for yourself?# 1 am pleased by the thoughtful way you ask
those questions, instead of going along and disregarding personal dif-
ferences of attitude towards conformity/monconformity as most question-
ers do., Personally, I don't think of myself as either conforming or non—
conformingg; I think of myself as e Universe unto myself; and, thus, I
do what I consider hest for myself. Sometimes this involves conform-
ing to what is generally considered a standard of some kind and degree,
sometimes it does not, More, conformity or nonconformity on my part fo
any one thing or concept etcetera kas degrees of intensity and de-~
grees of kind and, furthermore, can and has changed under circumstances
to a great or small degree towards that thing. I tend to regard the
terms of conformity and nonconformity in this sense as being too vague
and fuzzy to be able to use with any real sematnic wvalidity, actually,
and &s a result I regard with bemused detachment most talk on the issue,
because it usually assumes the form of two-valued ergument, which is
even more of a mistake to rely upor ir this aree than it is in most.

To sum up: +to other people I conform or neonconform in varying
degrees according to the relationship between me and the person happen-
ing to judge me {(either consciously or unsensciously judgiang me, gener-
ically or individually); to myself, howevér, I merely AM, vhich is enough
and only speak of conformity/monconformity to clarify my stand on the is-
sues to someone clse, as to you, personally regarding the terms too vag-
uely individually counnotatively determined to be sematnically valid,

(I would like, for instance, €o see someone translate the terms "con-
formity" or "nonconformity" into units of symbolic logic--hah!) Thus,
furious and fussing arguments pro or con on such objectively nondeter-
mined (as yet, and I doubt they will be} concepts strike me as fruit-
less, funny, and all too reflective of the &bvicus tacit wish among
men tkat they have fun deceiving themselves.

Hell, Bob, I wouldn't call the fact that Recreation Commissiomer
Jahnnie Nagy refuses to hire +140 iq types to work in his goddamn play--
ground snti-intellectualism. I can see his point, in a way, and, anyvey,
I know that I would be turned down for his crummy job if I epplied be-
cause of my iq. It makes me feel sort of quietly proud tkhat I would,
actually, and, anyway, who wants a lousy twnety dollar a week job greas-
ing sliding boards and leading simpering little girls around the rose
bushes singing, "Oh merrily, merrily, merrily come the lea"? Up the in-
tellectual 2lite, sez I! Up and onward (to Chicago and the junior high

- 1 school iq test at the Chicon).
% Wh ,D.\CXN" SorEINE Funny, you are speeking of college
1 <€\ ME ‘irﬁ*’ marks. I feel marking to be a farce,
A ifhvﬁg Q,A ,ug as does Walter Breen., I graduated frcm
2 o] o A AL g‘p high school with a 90 or so average,
ol Y M- LA ﬂﬂg" which I suppose I was fortunate to have

..

;;”'m~ gotten because I did wviriually no work
,%%gfy in high school. Then I went to Temple,

&7 not caring fer marks, bult hoping for o
&40 lot more intellectuval stimulation than
: B e I had ever gotten at h.s. Vhat did T
e ey get? Courses on a level with the "ad-
vanced'"courses I had taken at high
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HorE school, I had already studicd far ahead
independently of that which I wes required
to teke at Temple. The nice people agreed
to let me skip freshman English on the ba-~
sis of my testing scores, and were planning
to give me second year German because I
had already learmed the equivalent of
first year on my own, but even then the
aggregate of my courses was like unto g
setup designed for the college c¢lod who
drudged ploddingly buib passably through
high school, whose only concern was in
marks and scraping by with a degree. This
sort of lowest common denominator teaching
rankled me more than I could stand, so I
guait recently. I would probably have got-
ten good first semester grades if I bhad stuck with cocllege, but what
wourld have been the use? I would have been graded on the basis of a

few cardboard and non-intercorrelative subjects, rather than on the

basis of my accretion and concrele use of new knowledge.

I doubt that I want to try college for a long time to come; I
don't reslly care asbout a degree, not if I merely have to learn four
yeers of shellow "courses" to achieve it._ The only insfitutions of (as
they say, and the term is ludicrous) High*Learning that suggest & chal-
lenge to me scem to be Harvard and Amherst, and possibly Princeton,
but I haven't the money now for any of them, and Harvard and Amherst
did not offer me s scholarship when I applied to them. (Like, even they
are hung up on this "you goitta have extracurricular activities" bit,
on the assumption that a person who has lois extracurricular activities
bubt still a high average must be more intelligent than a person with the
same average but no extracurricular activities, and they are right,
except that in my case they never realised that while I had none of
the standard extracurricular activities (save track and a brief and wild
stint in the school "band") I hed all sorts of hobbies and projects,
sucl. as my musie, my writing, my independent scienfifie¢ projects, my con-
tinuing self~educational projects (teaching myself advanced calculus,
symbolic logic, wreading extemsively and with definite purpose in con~-
parative psychology Zpotably Gestalt theorx/, philosophy, and all soris
of obher feilas of bhuman endecvour, going so far as testing my know-
ledge and, most importantly, and what there was not an intimation of at
Temple, setbting up correlation .of knowledge cherts and writing some
ten pages per day of correlative thought (something I still do, though
since I've returned to fandom the page count has slackened off = bit%)o
In short, they made the assumption of, "Well, he tests high and his
marks are good, but he must be just another of the sort of person who
does well in an amerage college but would not be intelligent enoughto
rate our giving him a scholarship.” So I was accepted at Harvard and
Amherst, but though I had extemsive interviews with {the proper powers
at both schools, I received no scholarship to eithier. DEoth schools
still look promising compared with most, however.) I note a sourish
sort of grapes vein running through this paragraph~-unfortunate that
it is there...oh well,

(£ don't particularly like the idea of cellege marks, either, hv"
likeos.vhat you gon' do? Like you, my work in college doesn't really
reflect the store of knowledge I have crammed back there in my mind,
somevaere, somewhere. In the first place, in the Uniwversity of Calif-
ornie system, cne must L£irst setisfy certain gereral requiremenis be-—

fore one caz progress to serious werk om ome’'s mgjor. It isg necessary
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to take courses, therefore, in fields where I have no particular inter-
ests, and in which I have, more likely than not, been similarly forced
to take in high school. Chalk up six units for a general biology course,
three units for political science, threa for sociology, and so forth,
They're all easy enough courses, but I have damned little interest in
them, so I didn't really do all that well on them. (I got B's and C's,
like.,) Additionally, there is the nonsénse of having to undergo six
units of military science. This is the most mickey-mouse course imag-
irable, but it takes up time, and uvnits, that I could betier be using
for something else. Of all my courses, I'm less interested in ROTC
than anythimg else. Like, this semester I'm supposed 4o be learning
map--reading and tectics, as applied to the military, T ask you, what
possible interest conld somevne who's anti-military have in that? And
I won't even mention the foolishmess and frippery that surrounds the
subject of weekly drill, Fegh!

My major field is English, and my major interest in the field
is writing; but there are damned few courses on writing offered through-
out the curriculum 2nd I find myself seddled with courses on interpre-
tation of literature. Well, okay, this I can put up with, but vhere
did the people who set up the English department get the notion that
a major in English implied & long study of literature rather than a
process of learning how to write, and how to teach grammar, etc.? I
have been told that I should take a journalism major, that I would get
all the writing I wanted, there, but I have taken some journalism and
it's not my cup of tea, at all, at all. Journalism gives you all soris
of opportunity to write, true, but it tries to craem a journalistic
style, a draggy uninspired monotone, down your typing fingers so you
spew forth endless colorless articles that no one would want 4o read.

I suppose in theory the study of literature will give me insight on
howv %o write well (and salably) myself; but it seems rather a long
foute to travel. I enjoy most of my lit courses, but I wish there were
courses in compesition to go with it. Oh, there are, but there aren't
enough of them.

(#1 didn'% purposely go through most of high school without get—
ting into any of the extra-curricular actiwvities; it'sjust that nonme of
them really interested me. Remember, I am basically an introvert, as
ore most fantypes. However, in my last year I got involved with groups
of people (not clubs, but people who happened to be iu clubs) and as a
result I was during my last year, during one period or acother, both
seeretary of the Math Club (where I wrote Weber-like minutes) and Pres-
ideat of the Prench Club. I never went to the dances and other socials,
though, and only went to a grend total of tyo football games during my
entire four years in high school, (We hed a four-year high school.)

I don't feel too badly about it, though; I'm just maladjusted in s dif-
ferent fashion then mest people. I do think, though, as you do, that
this emphasis on extra-curricular activities im rather vridienlous. As
someone at CalTech put it when I visited there a couple of years ago
vhen still in high school: &You used to be able to get into thie school
s8imply by being a genius. But pow they want you to be & woell-rounded
geniuscﬂi

OMIDE Ray Nelson's character is good on the cover there.
but I liked him better as Santa. This completely
cracled up our physics class when I was reading it in there Friday.
The guy across the table from me saw it, and he showed it to another
zy, and eventually everybody saw it., But I made tie mistake of show~
ing the thing to ay somswhat staid math teacher (diZferent from the
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physics teacher) gnd he happened to be in an unusually staid mood and...
welll.,.., Fortunately, most of my teachkers have somewhat forgotlen thet
I'm a student and can therefore be stomped on when/if I do something
they don't like-=so he tried to be polite abecut it and even managed a
somewhat sicklyv chuckle,

Food. ¥Well, I like Mexican food, but with lots of water-—the
spiees taste good and all that, but my poor tongue scarcely survives...
Over all favorite food is Chinese food, which I generally eat with
chopsticks, just for the effect of the +thing., Another favorite food
is pfeffernusse as made by my grandmother., This is & German Christmas
cooly with just about every spice available inciudede-cinnazmon, ginger,
pepper, and on down the list. = And pappermint. The cookiss are about
one~kalf inch square, and axound Christimas she bakes hundreds of them,
By very careful rationing, we've managed to make ocur shave last till
now (£letter written 21 January3) but usually they disappesr by New
Year's,

As for the waittress situation, I'm ipmlined to sympathize with
the waitresses, even if they were serious. TYou see, it's like this, To
earn the money which I gaily toss away or MIMSY, I work in the Student
Snack Bar at our local school., 1If you have ever been caught in the
midst of a collision between a mob from Tale of Two Cities, a carload
of chinaware, & freight express, and a ¢yclone; then you may have some
concept of what Life in a Student Snack Ber is like, If anot, then
you cantot hope to understand the mituation. I can say no more., (&is
Ted white would put it, I grok.3)

I become terribly impressed by the surpassing innocence of the
local hi skool., Letest example: Our English IV teacher has a great
idea that each .orning before we have the flag salute someone gets up
and says something patriotiec (naturally, he didn't phrase it guite that
way). So it generally winds up as 2 rotatinr "I am thankful for..."

(I alwvays feel tempted to make an announcement that "this is the same
statement you heard yesterday, only the phrasing has been changed to pro-
tect the student.”)
So the other day sone
guy (in desperation,
no doubt-—forgot it
was his turn) says,
"I am thenkfrl that
we have the right

to read any books

wve choose,." So I
suggested to the guy
across the aisle=~
vho is supposed to

be a Big Man who

Gets Around-~that he
verify this by going
to the school library
and asking for Tropic
of Cancer. And he
didn't kmow what I
was talking about;
had never heard of
the bool, Tech tch,
whaet is this world
coming $£0.0.?

+bottom of the Laztiter Litterd+




It's beer a vhile since I've done an updating on my Silverdrum Publications
checklist, and while it may bore you to tears, I'm going to upshoot this

last page on just that,
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