SOMETIMES PEtKABAD GLIDES
THRCUGH TE HOOSE 46 /|-
VGHTLY A5 A BUTTERELY.../ |-

T WAL PRRATYROM S ADL COM

OTHER
r\ 3 o TIMES SHE'S AS
uEAWAS AN

=
T

[

e JExcept for the quote at lower
TWM VER'M left from Patrick Nielsen Hay-
Y STUATION .4 o, | m not talking about the
WTC attack on thic page: |
LA\ | want the longer framework of
a QFPA deadiine to give me
time to get my thoughtc or-

it
/%"[W“W-E 15 s ANVNAV? ganiced.

This one-page zine is being done simply because I don’t
trust the current mail situation; last I heard, the FAA’s
new rules said no mail would be carried on airliners,
which could cause a
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This attack wasn't on the America of Jerry Falwell.
These people that Ken MaclLeod so accurately and
precisely describes as "barbarians” don't have it in for
the America of stifling conformity and fundie authori-
tarianism. Quite the contrary, what bin Ladin and peo-
ple like him hate and revile is the America of Robert
Mapplethorpe. Of Usenet. Of rap music, slash fiction,
the ACLU. Of middie-class peaceniks and Harley-
Davidson fanciers. Of BDSM practitioners who rent
time at pistol ranges. Of Courtney Love, and Ralph
Stanley, and magazines in Spanglish. Of Burning
Man, and the World Science Fiction Convention.

My America -- and yours.

ternoon batting it from one end of the tub to
the other. cecure in the knowledge that it will
come back.

When done playing. she picks it up and carries it
off to come sate place.

The local video shop has been taken over by one of the
national chains, and they are unloading previously-
viewed cassettes at ten for $10. I bought several, includ-
ing “Sorceror”, which I have never managed to see, and
Michael Palin’s “The Missionary”, which I dearly love. I
intended to buy — but apparently grabbed the one next
to, which I didn’t notice till I got home -- “Still Crazy”.
I'll go back tomorrow and see if they still have that one.

I'll see you in the other zine, or in sixty, whichever
comes first.
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