"Oh, where are you Qomg 82ys tbe ]‘alse ngbt op the road +
| -|- "What is or) your baek 8ays
tbe ]‘alse knight on the road + "M Lundll | ys !
nc s - =|= "leame and \ualkmg by your door says the false KD'?Dt on tl')e
road + " al ‘ lflunq
your do¢ a stor)e says tbe ]‘alse knight op the road + |
, ## Ob \ur)at sbeep and eattle s tbat says tbe
false ngbt 017 tt;e road + 'l
ﬂnd how many sball be mu)e says tbe false l(mgbt on the road +
q $ L ## 70N,
how ean | get a sbare o them,” says tbe false kr)lgbt or) the road +

Jhe False Kpight o
the Road

“And why the stick all in your hand,” says tr)e
]‘alse Km@bt on tbe road + -

: ## ﬂs | wish you were in yonder
tree.” says the false kpight on the road +

> W

|- "The Iadder it'll break,” 82y8 tbe
false kpight on the road +°
## "l wish you were in yonder sea." says the fa lsc kmght on the
road +'/ \ ‘ Tbe
boat will surely smk 8ays tbe false I(r)lrgbt on the road + "l
W ‘ . ## Has your mother more tbar) you
says tbe false Km@bt or) the road +
"l think | hear a bell.” says tl')e false knight on tbe road +
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Welcome to
WG l..\ t\ 4Kl AN meore else . ;Y
H 1k/i?’liii}lgyut(f tgi}%ou (a‘ncd lin The I‘Yalbe Knlght

case you didn't know), is a
remake; the earlier version had Dud- On the Road,
ley Moore as the guy who got the
wishes. PeterCook as the Devil, and A SFPAzine from
Raquel Welch as Lydia Lust, incarna- )
tion of one of the Seven Deadly Sins, h’l/é@ hx,bcr,
and Eleanor Bron as the Girl.! ] have-
't seen the remake yet; did they keep Intended for the July 2001 mailing.
the scene that ends "That's just what
1 osaid!"?

We had planned to make the Please note that my current correct address is

second weekend of Fest -- Cawboy ’ /rsz '
Mouth was playing that weekend -- ,éj' S;Pr'ﬂﬂ ace‘
but we wound up a little shy of

money, and decided to make DSC. /DMW;ZZC GA 3053y

Of course, we missed most of
DSC and we wound up spending
more money that weekend than we
would have if we had gone to NOLa
on the train, as planned, but, of
course, this was Not Known In Advance, s0...

and that my e-mail is (once again, i hope --
more in text about that)

Several years ago, i was lucky enough to catch Doug Kershaw; he was on the
same stage as Dash Rip Rock, who i make it a point to see whenever i can, right be-
fore them, so that was double fun. (Last year, we caught Marcia Ball back to back
with Cowboy Mouth, which was *also* fun.)

Sorry we seem to have missed vu -- got there Very Late Saturday after The
Disaster. and it sounds as if you may heve crashed before Helen and i got active...
I'm surprised that i managed to Not N.  ice Rob Grillot at a con that small -- he's
f-airly Distinctive.

I suspect the broom is ridden with the brush forward to simulate the head of
some sort of animal.
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There are a lot of people these days who don't really "see" black&white pic-
tures without making a more or less conscious cffort.

See, i could have told you about "Bouncing Potatos", correct in every detail
except as to not knowing which WesterCon, but i once sang it in a consuite with the
composer. ((I also actually *ate* bouncing potatos at an early Biloxi CoastCon...))

Some cell phones have programmable musical ringers. 1f i ever get one. i
have the touchtone keys for "l Don't Like Mondays" written down somewhere.

Both Georgia and Alabama added the Battle Flag to their flags in the Fifties.

Back when i was younger and married to my first wife and there were more
cons, we prolly did something like a con or two cvery month. ConCave is a lot of fun.

RY, MISTRESS, A GENTLEMAN MEMBER OF THE MUNICIPAL ANTI~CONFLACRATION SQUADRON
DOTH VERILY WEAR A RED CARTER AN HE LOSETH NOT HIS BUSKIN!

Whal - Yngvi has hi\sw:;[zhlo\h\:}iolly wood Blvd, now?

’

"Slightly newer car" -- it's a '92 Chrysler product just like the former one. but
bigger and more comfortable and in better shape with a lot less mile-
age on it.

With A/C that works.
Which Helen bitches about.

News, in the news ticker they run under the main picture, they méh.
tioned new underwear that filters out "noxious gasses". It costs” ¥
$24.95 and a replacement filter is like $8.95. T

{3
This is almost as good (in sort of the opposite direction) as '

01
the colourless hqmd you can put in swimming pools that turns brilliant’ colours in the
presence of ureic acid...

If Charlotte (or anyone else) watches "Being There", take a look at the tomb
they bury one of the characters in -- my sister and brother-in-law helped build it.
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Back when Helen was 14, i was driving her to school and we were discussing
how Kids Now look at The Future vs how Our (My) Generation did; i explained that
a lot of Our Generation were convinced we were going to die in a nuclear war any-
way, so why worry about when we were fifty or sixty. She found this concept a little
difficult to deal with. But she knew enough history to understand when i pointed out
that she was 14, and nothing much was going on in the world, but that *my* 14th
birthday was 22 October 1962.

From the "duck and cover" drills we did in grade school, up thru the missile
crisis and beyond, we didn't "believe" we were going to die in a nuclear holocaust --
we *knew* we were.

Your comment to Geroge reminds me that, for some reason, i always think of

Guy's ex- when i hear "Walking on Sunshijne'.
Guy's ex- when 1 hear "Walkgng on §umhme

o ok 5 & B I

He FALSE KMLGHT OV THE ROAD is asort of Hddle som

the. folse kfight ont the rood” is the. Desil or ore. of his aauﬂfs

od the. ez lod is literally i1 0 qowe. of wits for lus”souz Fhe
fails to ansuer orte of the False éﬂ;gh’r s qestions glickly ond oppropri-
afely, he 1 be.whisked Ny to J'hc%bﬁd Floce. immedats dj

L think some interpreiations hold that the folse knight is some
sort of Foerie mogisfest Gf"oﬂ ont elf-lord or the like — ond thatopy fail-
ure fo /NI Pr ohjzpﬂ Gﬂd aPtP ;O‘I"dj h)ill ollow ‘vh] ‘f’o ‘\0“1 ﬂ}c Wee
lod Under The Al To serve the fair Folk either forforever or for sever
wears — rather iy the mogtrter of what happests fo Trie Themoas (Thomas
The Khpmer> ond T aw Lint i1 other bollad.

The version ] have on the coveris The version that Steelese Soon
perform on Their dlbum PLEASE TO SEE THE KING; the. rteresting
Thing aboyt i1 is that it's a somesvhat-modfied version of avery old Britich
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Tsles bollod that was collected bjfol.é hzusicologisfs i North Careliga
the 19205

VARIATIONS/R.LYNCH

f you think Ned's typewriter list sounds excessive, you ought to visit Justin Wi
Iston’s place in NOLa (if you haven't) -- both Steve and i recently had the exper

ence of walking into Justin's with some esoteric piece of photo gear (a
sub-miniature camera in Steve's case, i think, and an Olympus PEN FT -- which wu
discontinued in 1972 -- in mine) and having him not only recognise it, but top us in
some way -- he had a smaller camera than Steve's, and he has two PENs (well, i do
too, but...) and the Very Rare And Expensive zoom lens for them, as well.

And gramophones and printing presses and jazz 78s and STULF.

Justin's house 15 a *wonderful’
place to visit.

R e ELEC ; They were allowed to win the
2 ?‘fg"‘“w I',‘fff}:&v 1 o swow e BRI DSCy because (A) you guys dic
oren il v n't call up someone here in At
lanta and warn them (as

] happened in '79) and Clift Big
gers are (A) too old and (B) ou
of contact with each other and
with fandom to do an emer-
T gency DSC bid.

I learned my lesson about com
puters a long time ago, too.

(R
i L

"When in doubt, build your own." ((I think an Nvidea may be a line produced by o1
of the majors, but i could be wrong.))

"One that's guaranteed to work" -- i've read the Customer Service nightmarc
stories the magazines publish occasionally. For seven months i *was* a Customer
Service manufacturer for a major desktop manufacturer. I remember that it was cus
tomer service problems that finally killed Packard Bell.

I'll say it again -- if you want a *good* computer for a reasonable price - bui
your own.
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We finally watched "The Matrix" last night. While i was semi-impressed; i
certainly didn't see the incredible movie that so many people have been talking about.

I did. OTOH, realise as i read the end credits that it was produced by the game
US/Australia lineup that made my favourite "Neet film no-one else has ever heard of"
-- "Raw Deal”, an Australian "spaghetti Western" that i would *really* like to get a
copy of. (No -- not the Schwarzenegger film from a few years later, with Ah-nuld as
a North Carolina Sherift-- a story set in 1870s Australia involving a “Magnificent
Seven™ type gang of killers a couple of Bad Men have hired to suppress a religius
revolution and keep it quiet. ((Since typing this, | find | am mistaken. Oh Well.))

SPIRITUS MUNDI/CIHLI

[ wouldn't bet on our Moon program having "superior flexibility" to the Rus-
sian one -- inside NASA they referred to the methedology as the "Human Cannon-
ball" method. According to some research that the late Dave Minch did, if Armstrong
or Aldrin had fallen and broken his leg on the surface, at *least* he would have had
10 be left behind (because the
other guy wouldn't have been
able to get him up the ladder if
he couldn't climb it himself),
and possibly both would have
died there because -- i think --
it really required both of them
to safely lift the return module
to orbit.

And. of course, the
Apollo 11 landing was a
barcly-controlled emergency
crash because the computer
cut out seconds before touchdown and Armstrong had to land the thing almost by the
seat of his pants.

Just for curiosity (feel free t¢ ell me to butt out) -- how much (or at least what
range of muches) is the rent on the riew apartment?

It's not the thought of resembiing Alice Krige that mortified Helen. She's 17
-- she's mortified by *adults*.
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I think it's "Carry Guffey", but i could be wrong. In 1979 he costarred with
"Bud Spencer” (the big guy in the "Trinity" sphagetti-Western comedies) in a {ilm set
and filmed in Atlanta called "The Sheriff and the Astronaut Kid" (one of my co-
worker's husband was an extra in some scenes  hot at Dobbins AFB in Marictta).
Magazines at the time said a bear suit, not clov  or Snoopy.

Actually, as you'd have seen more cleai ' if you'd actually been looking at the
*shirt*, it was a "North Georgia" University sweatshirt. Helen was at No Ga last year
doing her senior year of HS at the University: she plans to return there and do ROTC,
despite haveng been offered full free rides from U of Florida and Arizona...

TYNDALLITE/N. METCALF

me in mind of two stories -- one is Kelly F'reas's "grass" story that I think i've

recounted here before. and the other is Silverberg's story about how he and
Garrett carefully wrote an entire novel tailored to appeal to Campbell's prejudices.
walked in to JWC's office with to talk about it, and in the next halt-hour or so
watched in amazement as Campbell took their story and turned it inside out into an
entirely different story that was (a) obviously better and (b) on the surface about as
anti-Campbellian as you could get and still have a story that operated on logic based
on a consistent set of assumptions -- and then sent them off to write *that* novel as
"The Shrouded Planet”.

iJn*ampbell and his habit of asking for rewrites rather than doing them himself puts

((By the way -- some sources -- including the Silverberg intro to "Shrouded
Planet" alluded to above -- say that Garrett was, at least for a part of his lite. Angli-
can, but others assert he was Catholic (if i understand correctly. he was a priest tor at
least a short while, as well) -- can you tell me which he was? [Or, of course, he may
have been both at different times...]))

I don't have the issue of "The Southerner” you're referring to (regarding it us-
ing clip-art from "Door into Summer" instead of "Skylark") to hand. and i don't recall
the art. Could it have been derived from the cover (or covers -- i sem to recall that it
was a 2-part serial and had the cover both times) that Kelly Freas did for it for
"F&SF"?

On the other hand, Heinlein has astrogation computers aboard even relatively
small spacecraft in "The Rolling Stones" (although. as i recall, the actual overall mis-
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sion profile for engine burns is ¢dy rolled by a custom-ground three-dimensional cam
in the system).

In one or two of his books. Richard S. Haliburton, the travel-writer, mentions
being in Tibet with his airplane, The Magic Carpet, just after the Dalai Lama had
been discovered (aged four); he describes
being allowed to feed the young lama his
dinner of porridge with lumps and to help
tuck him into bed, and prints a photo of the
four-year-old lama in his full formal rega-
lia.

Are you saying that less than 500 sets of
original edition of "The History of Civilisa-
tion" were sold? That's the implication of
your comment about Roy Hunt receiving
"the only unsigned copy". ((Either that or
Smith signed more sets than they said he
would be.))

“And this ones for homopbohia.”

Talking about JWCjr rejecting stories that
parroted his editorials (though Harrison's
"Deathworld" stories seem to have gotten
by him) reminds me of the story i heard (quite possibly apocryphal, but plausible and
amusing) about the writer who carefully taitored his story for its intended market --
included a private eye, a nun, and a werewolf -- sent it off, and got it back with a re-

jection notice from Boucher that said "You pushed all my buttons, but in the wrong
order.”

TRIVIAL PURSUITS/J.CELR
can think of at least three pipe cleaners in a "SFPA Chart" in 3D (none of which
‘l'invnlvc me)... If you count former members, it could get a little more complex...

Speaking of the "LotR" slia: your brother has and how he's trying to figure
out "how much he might get if he ¢ id it on EBay" -- he might want to think about
how much he might get sued for. too. T can't imagine any way it could have legally
gotten where he found it.
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According to some of the detail pages on DVDs on Amazon. some ol the stu-
dios are now using a supplemental code on Region One discs that may cause trouble
for chipped players.

My own favorite of the juveniles -- because i think it tcaches a more universal
lesson and does it in a bit more sophisticated style -- is "Starman Jones", not lcast be-
cause he pulls a neat litle shift on us and really makes the title/viewpoint character
less important than one of the "additional" characters,

Ummm, when did Margaret Mitchell dic”? A lot of things came back into
copyright, didn't they with the shift to "75 years after author's death™? (Though i think
there's a "grandfather” cxception for existing works that use material that *was* PD
when they were created.

Also, even absent copyright, it may well be possible to servicemark the char-
acters (including "characters" like Tara).

And then consider the current situations where DC and Marvel find them-
selves negotiating more or less frantically to keep the rights to, respectively. Super-
man and Captain America, as the families of the original creators move to reclaim
them under recent law.

Copyright/trademark law is obscure and by zantine.

Your story about your brother leaving a message for a friend that the guy's wife tound
insulting reminded me of the time that Bill Mauldin caused a minor international inci-
dent during WW2, when the Irish Ambassador's wile didn’t understand a cartoon of
his but was sure it must be anti-Irish somehow -- the cartoon shows a bunch of Gl's
shooting the breeze, and one says "...you Irishmen never woulda won this war with-
out allies like Russia and Texas." Mauldine explained it was not at all disrespectfully
meant, and she accepted his explanation; i think iic autographed the original and sent
it to her.

QBLIQ/C.BROWN

. oes the name pencilled on that comic cover on your back cover actually say
”"Betty Lou Bialoski" like it looks like?



i, ~chat's with the monkey”"? 1t was a
“f Christmas gift Inthe| :ture, i'm
standing in the lving ro-'n of my
brother's house (a "dog trot" cabin wur great-
great-grandtather built A Long Tinie Ago), it's
a rather under-exposed shot that oneof my

nephews took that 1 ran thru an image-editor to
boost the gamma a bit and make it visible ..

LA‘; P L

——N\_R

PETER PAN v MERRY/D. SCHLOSSER I it: S
l'dun't know about Serling vs Kubrick as to PO wer PU f G T I S

him being more of a visual artist -- Ser-

ling, like Chayeftesky, worked in a visual medium, but was very verbally-
onented, except for the ones with visual snapper endings (like the one about the ugly
girl, or the one about the woman fighting the tiny monsters in her house) it would be
no trouble to translate any given "Twilight Zone" episode to a radio play without
really losing anything much. (The same, of course, applies to most "Star Trek" epi-
sodes Perhaps to BS, as well, but not so strongly, there were a number of times when

i felt that the visuals were telling me as much of the story -- or more -- as the script |
was on BS)

One of the "Man from UNCLE" novels written by David McDaniel (all of
which i would consider to be SF, except maybe for "The Vampire Affair", which is
*detinitely* fantasy even if it sneaks it up on you) features a submarine made from
off-the-shelf parts (shzhtly more advanced off-the-shelf parts than existed at the time
in concensus reality, but ). The head of the R&D section says he's naming it the
“Simpson” class of sub (after himself) Ilya says "=The hull was designed some-
where else, and built at another place. The power plant is off-the shelf-tchnology, as
are all of the instruments  What did you have to do with it?=" Simpson looks blank
for a moment, and then answers "Well, before 1 came here, they didn't build things
like this "

Betore Jules Verne came here, we didn't build things like that, even if they
were theoretically possible. And didn't, actually, (in the “real world”™) for some time
atterward  That makes it SF
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Actually, my stereotype of the Japaneé‘tourist is the guy with glasses and with
two or three Nikons hung round his neck® About as accurate as the stereotype of the
American tourist as a loudmouth in a hawaiian shirt who can't figure out the money
and wonders why everybody just doesn't use dollars like normal people, i guess

Lessee, 1 bought my second copy of LotR from the Ballantines at the '67
WorldCon. My first was the Ace edition. I had found "The Hobbit" a couple years
earlier in the local library, and Someone -- probabaly P. Schuyler Miller in Analog,
had reviewed it at least in part, so i sort of knew what LotR was likely to be like

TENNESSEE TRASH/G.ROBE

Let's just say that i am not exactly in disagreement with you in re Timmy Bolgeo

We ran against him for the DSC thati haired -- oh, god, 'm losing my mem-
ory -- '82, i think it was, and we won, but it was an interesting experience David
likes him, but, OTOH, Dave also blew him up n a Harrington novel

Interesting to see a "...drama centered around one central hero character to

have to cope with losing the hero"? Lemme see, there was this medical fellow . Who
was he... hmmm..

Also, a little less smartassed, there was a series of detective films in the Thii-
ties/Forties about a character called The Falcon, which originally starred George
Sanders. Partway through the series, Sanders began to get better and bigger parts and
wanted to leave the series. So The Falcon was killed, and his brother solved his mur-
der and became The Falcon. And was played by Sanders's (twin, i think) brother

As to the Ringo books -- the Posleen, as you describe them (i haven't read the
books yet) would not be cannibalistic, but rather camivorous. "Cannibalistc" would
be if they ate Soylent Purple. (("Soylent Purple is Posleen!"))

"Half-life" is an appropnate term to apply to Knspy Kremes -- it calls to mind
other noxious toxic substances like plutonium and botulism

Shel Silverstein wrote a wonderful cheerful song called "Still Gonna Die"
(which can be found on the "Old Dogs" album, among other places) which points out
that the end result is always the same, so have some fun while you're here ("You can
enroll in EST, get an AIDS test, move out West where it's sunny and dry and vou live
to be a hundred, but you're still gonna die..." Bill Kirchen (former guitar in the Lost
Planet Airmen) does a similarly themed song that's almost as funny called "From the

wonye N " * EUGN  LIHeN ’\Domm
Womb to the Tomb". ("It's a one-way run...") ‘qum,c CISY FOR koS whS
Lome Mﬂfﬁaé"ﬁb Jaraess To4
LB~ G HAK TN e
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'm not surprised you have scorpions in Ellijay -- you're only about one (or maybe
two) watersheds away rom us, in much the same sort of terrain.
<

| have, since i typed that zine, done away with three more of the beasties; at
this time i am considering bringing suit against the Almighty for false advertising --
those damned things are Just Plain Evil Looking -- over an inch long (nearer to two if
the tail is uncurled), sting caried high, claws like a crab, shiny black armor, the whole
nine vards. Merely looking at them is enough to make me nervous just knowing they
live around here.

@mwm But...

sl finally accidentally stepped, bare-
foot, on one i didn't see in time, last
week. | felt a quick, sharp pain in
the bottom of my foot -- about like
stepping on a small but sharp chunk
of glass -- and that was about it.

Hurt for a few minutes, didn't even
swell up.

The scorpion, however, wound up
Rather Flat as soon as i got hold of
2 The Cincinnati Post. Dist. by UFS and NEA Inc. onc Ofn]y Shoes'

About my comparison of today’'s computers to the Model T; i know the Model
| was quite reliable, by the standards of the day; aside from not changing models
nuch. there wasn't anything to break on it -- it had a magneto, rather than points and
listributor. it had no waterpump (used thermal convection to circulate the water) and
o on. When there's nothing much to break, nothing much breaks. 1 used Model T's
« the example because it was the first Ancient car that came to mind that everyone
vould have some sort of idea of.  And because any modifications intended to “im-
rove” it were usually a Bad Idea.

I'he original IBM PC might be looked upon as the Model T of the Wintel PC
miverse. It was pretty reliable, it was simple in construction, and its operating sys-
>m wasn’t all that hard to figure out if you could read and understand a manual.
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Of course, it was designed to run Fairly Slowly with a character-based inter-
face, not much memory (by today’s standards) and limited storage

But some of us wanted Pretty Pictures (I admit to liking to see pictures on my
computer screen among the letters and numbers). So there were graphic adaptors to
make the character-based machine show us graphics. And then some people even
wanted color. And then they started wanting more than sixteen colors

And then some of us began to want more and more memory, ‘cos it we just
had a little more memory, we could write really neet programs. .

And, of course, when the programs began getting bigger and bigger, we
needed faster machines to run them in a reasonable time. And bigger disks to keep
them on.

And, while, just as there are those among us who would rather drive a stick
shift than an automatic, there are those who would rather run under DOS, the major-
ity seem to prefer an automatic... And Windows

More memory, more processing power, more storage
And what have we got?

We gots a Model T with its original little bitty four-cylinder engine overbored
and stroked till there’s hardly any metal left in e block, with full port fuel injection
and a GMC blower off Mad Max’s car to cram 1 three times as much as it would
normally want to inhale of nitrous oxide and n' ‘omethanol instead of low-octane
gasoline. And it has a jerry-rigged automatic sk fier that 90% of the time senses en-
gine RPM and ground speed and decides how to set the original planetary-gear trans-
mission. And all sorts of aerodynamic and ground-effects spoilers and fairings and
20-series tires three feet wide.

Oh -- and, in the spirit of FCC radio interference rules, it has to have an ex-
haust system that eliminates 100% of all pollutants it might produce, and if even the
slightest amount of pollutant escapes, you have to park it until you fix that

And that’s why Wintel computers are prone to crashing a wee bit more than
we like.

iForegoing ragrt tuped on ol rtowr Windews 3000-egyipped howe compiter And )
sHIl hovert t got the modes wor king riht and L i goirmg To have. to move the scarrer
over To my riepha's former computer that he passed on to the fomily computer umé-
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box Lie. whest he botight 0 7w gowming-ortearted sustenm, and LT have to do alot of my

HTML work on that wockire. as well. sipce WsOOO doesyt like the arffiguated
HTML edtor L like and there are apparestly 1o 2806 drivers for myfour-yearold

scomrter Hnd i hope | con find drivers for ol soind cord, once gt the moden

working

Andit de-rgistered my DTP that L iy dointg this int so ] hod fo call up and get ont enr
firely 7w registrotion mmber fofeed it GRRQRRRRS

((And while the T might not have broken down too much, it had other draw-
backs -- until the self-starter, incauiious operators of motorcars (in general) still lost
fingers or wound up with broken a-ms just starting the damned things. In fact, it was
the death of an important GM execntive from gangrene that set in after his arm was
broken while crank-starting a car t at led to the wide-spread fitting, if not the inven-
tion, of the electric self-starter/bat. .y/generator system on American cars))

But, as cars became even slightly more sophisticated, vanous breakdowns
were still routine in cars of the Twenties and Thirties thatn they are today; the impor-
tant thing was almost anyone could fix one with baling wire and chewing gum -- and
most people who drove knew how to fix at least the more routine breakdowns. (And
flat tires were so commonplace that people sometimes made note of trips when they
*didn't* have a flat to fix).

Did the Mode! T you drove have the original planetary-gear/foot-controlled
transmission?

Your comment to Gary Brown is not, overall, too far off base. But, whether it
would “be a responsible act for the President to sign an agreement...“, i feel that it
was just a bit irresponsible to campaign as intending compliance with them -- or to at
least to state that he so-intended

((Incidentally -- | did not put the "Eat His Words" cartoon on your page by any form of
malice aforethought -- | happen to agree with your statements anent cleaning up
power plants, and don't necessarily disagree with at least some parts of your com-
ments on what a President should do. | format the graphics layout several pages
ahead and then drop the text in around the graphics, so I'm not sure what's going to
be where unless i'm making a specific effort to put something written and something
graphic together. And, beyond that, i did a number of MCs in text files and plugged
them into the zine in random order, so it really is co-incidence.
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((OTOH, if Candidate Bush knew
full well President Bush wasn't
going to strictly apply the rules in
question, then perhaps Candi-
date Bush shouldn't have af-
firmed his intent to follow them in
quite such sweeping lan-

guage...))

THE SPHERE/D.MARKSTEIN

I'll miss Rich Morrisey, though
our encounters were scattershot;
he was fun to discuss comics
with because he seemed to be )
able to (or perhaps simply actu- "/huimml'bfr' thing. l'don_'l '”':f””

ally did) take them seriously you wisiting my Web site.

enough that you could talk about

them with him without feeling

like one of you was patronising the other. And he actually cared about that stuff’

And he was younger then me, too.

I sent you some corrections a while ago -- mostly to your Gil Shelton-related
articles, particularly in re Wonder Warthog and Not Quite Dead -- since my e-mail is
currently fried (if i can bear to admit my idiocy and tell the Tale of Woe, i may do so
at some later point), and i don't have any net-access, i don't know if you got them or 1
you've applied them.

What did you do to advertise the site initially, by the way?

I agree with you about the Johnny Hart thing. Unfortunately, his strip is
harmless (for the most part, or at least perceived so by a lot of people), familiar and
neither original or Unusual enough to irritate people. A few years ago, the Atlanta
fishwrappers carried Nicole Hollander's srtrip -- wossname, "Sylvia"”? -- for a while

ago. They were carrying several slightly unus::al strips at the time, and apparently
there was some controversy over some of ther -

So they did a "Reader Survey" to deternine what people thought of various
strips, and they wound up dropping "Sylvia", "Urban Cowgirls" (though that one
seems to have been discontinued since then) and a couple others. The only comments
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on "Sylvia" that they published, incidentally, positive or negative were two who dis-
liked the art

I'hey kept "Overboard", “C athy“ “Ziggie” and "The Fusco Brothers".
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"~ WL VEA As i said last mailing, i
think what Disney may
have been claiming for
Roger Rabbit was that it
was the first film that
combined live action and
interactive animation
and did it for the full length of a feature film AND did it without using a locked cam-
era, which every other big-studio example of the technique i can think of offhand
uses. Which, as i also pointed out, means it's practically the only Disney film --
probably the only feature-length Disney film -- where the animation is entirely shot
On ones, since, as some-
one at Disney remarked : _
at the time, "Real life is  |aGas vs xrsvct) py
shot on ones." and they
had to match it. ((I'm
pretty sure “The Old
Mill” was shot on ones, P
and some parts of “Fantasia” prolly were.))

AL THIS TIME | TUOUGHT ms’w\‘l ToLD LUAN (M

Now that i think about Norm's comment a bit more -- the "...[movies]can only
1dapt science-fictional ideas" part -- i begin to wonder if perhaps he doesn't simply
relieve, as a lot of print-oriented people do, that nothing truly original can be done in

Tgs ) e movies, that anything
m};’_]‘:‘;"ﬂ presented in a movie
e 51 must be adapted from
some other (print)
source. Or perhaps it's
the inherently collabora-
X tive/committee method
f movie productnon which apparently renders it unusual and difficult for a film to be
he work of a single creative vision that he objects to.




6 July 2001, 10AM EDT
My Nana is dying.

Pauline Willis Godard, my grandmother, age 101, will probably not see more
than another day or two, even if they put her on a respirator, which my mother, with
assent from myself and my sister, has decided not to do.

A life that spanned one complete century and touched two others and enrichec
everyone who knew her is coming to an end, and alt i can say to myself, over and over
is "My Nana is dying."

When i was about three or four, my parents and Nana & Grandad arranged for
me to spend Monday till Firday at Nana and Grandad's place, since Mom and Dad both
worked full time and Nana was happy to take care of me. Because of this, more of my
earliest memories are of Nana and Grandad, really, than of being at home with my par-
ents.

| remember sitting in the kitchen, "helping"” Nana make lunch or dinner. | re-
member grits with my breakfast and hot cornbread (which, i'm almost ashamed to ad-
mit, | didn't like then and don't much like now) with lunch or dinner. In Cleveland, Ohic
in 1952. It didn't really sink in with me then that my firends my own age had no idea
what grits *“were*, and only slightly more idea what cornbread was. Alli can figure is
that her relations in Georgia sent periodic CARE packages (as my Chicago relatives
later sent when we moved South, and couldn't buy the dark rye flour necessary for my
Bohemian Grandma's rye bread recipe...).

| remember her tucking me into bed when i was having trouble sleeping.

| think i even vaguely remember her helping with my potty training, which
would embarrass her no end if she realised | recalled it, i'm sure.

Except that... | doubt that she could or would realise it if she had been told re-
cently; my Nana has been mentally slipping away from us for years.

| really couldn’t say just when it began happening - by the time i noticed it, sh
was already having problems with anything new and was sometimes a bit vague as to
things that had happened in the recent past. Things going on right at the moment and
things from the more distant past were still sharp for her, though.

I lived with Nana and my mother at the house on Lake Jodeco for a couple of
stretches — immediately after Susan and i split, and again about six years later. The
first time, in 1990, Nana was still pretty much all there mentally, though she was slow-
ing down both mentally and physically. The second time, six or seven years later, she
was obviously much farther gone in what is diagnosed as Alzheimer's, i understand,
though some of it may simply be ordinary senility, | suppose. In the period between,
and in the three years since, i have seen the process in a sort of stop-motion speed-

up, visiting down to the house or seeng Nana at brother Jim's place or getting phone
calls from my mother.

Up until the last time i saw when she was conscious, at least, she has always
recognised me, though she tended to be vague as to whether she had seen me re-



cently (sometimes "recently” was as recently as half an hour, in which time she
would almost totally forget that i was there till i spoke to her again). One of the
times when i got a real sense of how far she had gone was the day that both Jim

and i were at her place; she recognised both of us without any prompting... and
then asked if we knew each other.

et e e

(6 JULY 2001, 11PM EDT)

Well, it's over. It's been a couple hours since we got the word; | wrote to all

who had e-mailed me with support and also posted to the rec.arts.sf fandom news
group the following:

I've e-mailed this to some, i'm posting it here for those who expressed their
good wishes and support here:

| have been offline for a while — just after i sent out my last e-mail about

Nana’s condition a few days ago, lightning took out my new modem, which ['ve just
replaced.

This e-mail is going to those who e-mailed me; after this i'll hit rasff and han-
dle this task there, as well.

This evening, 6 July 2001, at the age of 101, my Nana, Pauline Willis Godard,
slipped away from what was more and more a difficult and trying life for her.

Yesterday, i went down to the hospital and relieved my mother at Nana's

bedside for a few hour so Mom could slip away and get some sleep and take care of
some things. Nana did not regain consciousness the entire time i was there, even
when the nurses turned her in the bed and changed her gown.

This morning, i got a call from my brother-in-law, alerting me that my sister
was on her way down from North Carolina, and that the doctors had asked our
mother if she wished Nana placed on a respirator. | called our mother at the hospi-
tal, and added my vote for not going with the machine, as the doctors admitted it
would only prolong the inevitable, with the possibility of further discomfort or pain
for Nana. They also said that a timeframe of one to three days max seemed likely.

She had been pretty well unconscious for the last couple of days, which was
as well, as she became agitated and was confused when she was last conscious
and didn't recognise the hospital and failed, as well, to recognise my mother, who
she was calling for, in her agitation, to take her home.

The doctors explained to us that she was in a state of CO2 narcosis; years of
gradual loss of lung function, both through repeated bouts of pneumonia and an ex-
treme dowager's hump from osteoporosis, had left her more and more unable to
breathe deeply enough to properly clear the CO2 from her system; even with one of
those little tube-things (i ought to know the name) delivering pure O2 at her nostrils,
there was so much CO2 in her system that most of her systems — her brain in par-
ticular -- were pretty much shutting down.

Having asked the doctor specifically and not allowing dodging ("We hon-
estly can't say” is one thing — waffling is another), and having been told that it was
unlikely in the extreme that she would recover lucidity before the end, i patted her




hand, touched her cheek, and said my goodbye; i hope that, somewhere, she heard me.
Though | had accepted that she was, for all intents, gone already, i could not bear the
thought of being there when she actually breathed her last.

Kate and i then headed home, running some errands along the way.

About 9PM, Kate's cell phone rang; she answered it, and it was Helen -- Nana
had slipped away, and they had called us at home with the news, which she was relay-
ing..

| haven't heard from my mother as to what the arrangements will be.
| hope i can make it through the funeral.
| thank all of you for your thoughts and wishe-...

7 JULY 2001, BAM EDT E

And so ends another chapter in my life; "e last of my family's ties to the Nine-
teenth Century has slipped away.

it's better for her, i'm sure -- whether there is a Heaven or not (and if there is,
then i've no doubt that my Nana is there, and happly reunited with my Grandad; and if
there *isn't* a Heaven, at least her physical and mental suffering are at an end), i'm
glad for her.

For myself... well, i'll get over it, at ieast in the main part.
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Pseudo-Existentialism
With Great Car Chases (May 12, 2001)

It gets three stars for {(mostly) the car chases and the quality of menace that O'Neal manages to
put into the two unaccented words "Go Home".
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it's far from awful - Hill is a decent if over-rated writer/director. | mean, he's working the same
ore as Leone, Peckinpah and Siegel, just not in as rich a part of the vein.

Well worth seeing for the transitory fun of the story and the incredible driving sequences -- com-
parable to the (original} "Gone in 60 Seconds" or “Vanishing Point" and superior to, say "Bul-
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fotorama (4 star review) Ro: ! Picture from Another Universe (June 6, 2001)

This is a film for people who love Cul  1ovies, the way "Straight to Hell” was a film for people
who love Spaghetti Westerns — it ultir:z.ely makes no sense, but every scene seems fraught,
and every shot and line and action res:» ates with something from the Cult Film world.

The presence of Mary Woronov and Dii Miller suggests a Corman connection; Vince Edwards
has a cameo as a doctor, Flea, Meatloai and Shelley Berman (among others) have cameos.

A friend of mine once asked me to desciibe this film, so he could decide if he wanted to watch it.
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| said, "Okay -- imagine \L

that all the repo men de-
cide to knock off early one
day and go to a movie.
And at that theatre, they
see a road picture...

"Motorama is the road picture the repo men would see on their day off."
If that appeals to you, then go for it!

llove it -- but, then, i think Battle Beyond the Stars and Dark Star are two of the ten greatest sci-
ence-fiction films ever made, too...



