HUS IT IS RUMORED BY THE WISE PEOPLE THAT BEYOND
OUR PLANET ANOTHER WORLD EXISTS \WHICH - THOUGH IT IS
WEIRD AND PARADOXICAL - CANNOT DENY ITS €ARTHLY ORIGIN..
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Bear

minimum, |

1) Don't Fell a stranger anything you wouldn't tell a cop.

2) Da@'t do anytﬁing with a stranger you wouldn't do with
a cops '

3) A stranger 1s janyone, no matter how friendly, that jou
don'tiknoh very much about.

(The State admitJ to having 78 undercover agents concualeé

an us, | and. God knows how many the City has. Most of the.

people busted in the Haight recently have been done in by am

agent they thought was a friend., As more & more newcomers

arrive, such busts willl become more & more common, Beware of

spies. Beware of 'perfect imitations." Make sure you really'

know the people you associate with. Remember: the City has
declared war on hippiles. Be advised.)

4) Be|careful with people who have been busted recently,
The case of the two Finking Spoonfuls should remind us that tﬁo
heat has been known to make deals,

5) Av?id people & glaces that are not cool. Don't get
caught iniscmecne elqe

6) Maﬁe The Man work for his arrests. It's too.late to
protect your libertijﬁﬁEn you've lost it. Be cool NOW.

geatetneréd in the interests of Constitutional Liberty by the
compunication campany, a2 member of the underground press
syndicate. 3/24/67.

s bust. Don't get busted by accident.

HE fteaT

Here are a few very simple rules to help keep busts to a|neat
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Essaouira 18
Bob wieder, legendary American humorist, on the trail of the international
nipster. Reprinted from the Lerkeley oaily californian, 1970.

Two Meditations 1053
A Rosicrucian prayer, and an episode with the I Ching by Jim Sheer.

oome rxperiences with nashisch 17
From "The Tech" at MIT, 1886, comes this first published article by humorist
Gelette burgess, who later invented the purple cow., With additional illustrations
from manuscript, never previously published.

Unnamed riodel #1 21
lwo thirds of tne characters appear in this unfinished play by richael Kurland,
who demonstrates that semantics is a dirty words A bit of fluff from the author
of The Unicorn Girl, Transmission Error, ana other fictions.

now To Drive IRS Wild 25
Johnny Reb, our resident CPA, reveals all.

Armageddon 27
Helmut Pesch discusses a European war game., This time I resisted the temptation
to polish his charming but imperfect English.

A Book Review 31
In which I heap praise on A Separate Rezlity, by Carlos Castaneda

Letters to the Editor 33
Robert Lowndes makes a correction, Moms Vaubel has & child, Carl moves his family
into a nigh place, Pete exrlores Alaska, and Jeeves, Pesch and hirk join in to

The veneration Gap 41
Genuine statistics to warm the cockles of your heart.

ART: Helmut Pesch--Cover, 3, 30, 35
Terry Jeeves--Back Cover, 23, 35
William Rotsler--3, 14, 21, 22, 24, 32, 34, 40
Tim Kirk--8, 11, 33
Seth Dogrammagian--13
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By Carl Helbing, Fluxus, Gelette Burgess, Richard Vaubel who took photos,
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the illustrations reprinted from the May 14, 1971 issue of the Arctic
Village Echoes (subscription inquiries invited).

IMPORTANT NOTE:
Terry Jeeves is a candidate for TAFF, and deserves your support.
Willlam Rotsler and Tim Kirk (last year®s winner) are both candidates
for a Hugo award, and both are pre-eminently qualified and deserving.
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NO, THEY'RE NOT ALL ESKIMQS

AND THEY DON'T LIVE IN IGLOOS

By Pete Stern

ARCTIC VILLAGE IS THE FURTHEST north Indian village in the United States. It is
located about 120 miles north of Ft. Yukon, 120 miles west of the Canadian border,
and 120 miles south of the Arctic Ocean. Most people would consider it 120 miles
or more from anywhere, or perhaps more precisely, the middle of nowhere,

The village lies on the largest reservation in Alaska, created by executive
order in 1943. It encompasses around 1.5 million acres. There are two villages
currently located on the reservation, the third not being used any more. In short,
there are some 275 people for 1.5 million acres,

Besides the Eskimos everyone knows about, Alaskan natives include the
Aleuts of the Aleutian Chain, the Tlingit and Haida Indians of the Southeast and
the Interior Athabaskan Indians. Arctic Village people belong to the Chandalar
Kutchin tribe of the Athabaskan group. They speak a language which is reputed to
be one of the most complicated in the world. It is a language which is full of
aspirated sounds and glottal stops and which until recently was entirely oral,

The village has no electricity, no running water, no indoor nlumbing and
uses wood for heat. Houses are built from logs, and the only contact with:the
outside is by mail plane. There can be no river traffic to this village because
the river is far from navigable. Besides the mail plane the only means of contact
with the outside is by radio which is maintained by the school and is used for
medical traffic and regular messages which are transmitted through a land radio
office in Fairbanks 350 miles to the south,

This village is known in the region as the only "Indian village.™ This
simply means that it is the village which still retains many of the characteristics
of the fragile native culture. People still speak native up here as the main
language. They work together on projects. They don't drink. They have an effective
council which rules the village. Compared to the situations in other villages
in the region, Arctic Village is indeed a place to speak of in envy, but this is
changing and changing very fast.,

These changes are occuring not only in material ways but in social ways,
or perhaps more correctly they are trying to change in social ways. Until about
six years ago this village had no high school graduates among the children who went
out to school. The chance to go to high school just wasn't there so they worked
up here or joined the service. Now they are graduating from places such as the
Bureau of Indian Affairs run school in Chemawa Ore. or Mt. Edgecumbe, Alaska. The
kids are away from the village usually from the eighth grade until graduation.

They grow up away from home and in a White environment complete with stereos,
running water, and all the associated amenities (7). They are used to being able
to relieve boredom by going to movies or driving around and visiting. They think
about how great it will be to get back to the village where they had so much fun
playing as kids. Unfortunately, this fun and greadness does not last long once
they return.
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After about two weeks, things begin to seem boring and there is nothing
to do at night or anytime so they many times resort to drinking. Homebrew
parties are always a great problem during the summer when all the kids are home
from school. Nearly always these parties result in trouble of one kind or another
which creates great frictin between the parents and the kids, -

For those young people who return from the service or high school, there
18 no way for them to support themselves. The job situation is limited to a store
keeper, a postmaster, maintenance man for school, a teacher's aide and a minister.
Unless a person is good in managing his money he will have to depend upon relief
to survive, Summer earnings.from fire fighting, about $55 per day, are on a
sontract basis--which means no money is deducted for taxes or social security.

All too often this money is "blown" on charter planes and whisky just after it

is earned., This prectice leaves a bitter taste in the mouths of older people when
during the winter a young person has nothing to buy food or anytiing for himself,
and therefore bscames a burden on the community.

Wood is a continuous problem during the winter. The wood 1s spruce and
must be hauled to the village using toboggans and snow machines. In 1569 same
people were still using dogs but by this year there are no working teams left.

The number of machines has tripled. At about $1000 each, money is becaming more
and more critical. Instead of & wooden boat with a small 7 hp outboard and &
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good team of dogs, a well outfitted person now must have an aluminum boat worth
about $800 and at least one snow-go worth $1000. This may seem like a small
capital investment but consider these machines are built primarily for the
recreational market of the States and not for continuous use under working
conditions., They do not last very long and while they do last they constantly
require parts which are very expensive,

An example of this is the snow-machine, built for the weekend jaunt
through the woods in Michigan the machines up here are run almost nine months
of the year hauling wood which can weigh around 700 pounds. They are used for
hauling and therefore cover upwards of 1500 miles during a winter. This couples
w1th the fact that the operation is done in extreme cold, sametimes dropping to
-70°, so tueir reliability is practically zero. why own one? For as much trouble
as they are, driving a machine for hauling wood is still easier than driving a
team of dogs, and with dogs you have to feed them all year long; & snow go stops
drinking the $1.60 per gallon, gas when the snow is gone,

Caribou, very close to Reindeer in appearance, is the staple meat of
this region., The Arctic and Canadian Porcupine herds which inhabit northern
Alaska are said to number around 440,000 animals. The animals migrate through
the entire area near the village during the fall and spring and small groups
may winter over in the area. The area is an open region from the standpoint of
hunting laws, Caribou can be taken year around. The language of the village
is rich in terms dealing with caribou; everything for specific names for Caribou
in each month to names for caribou by age and sex. Again, this richness is fast
changing because the younger people aren't so dependent on the animals and they
are not around to learn about it while they are out at high school.

Moose and sheep are also found in the area, as are lake trout, white
fish and grayling. Right now in the springtime everyone "jigs®™ through the river
ice for grayling. A trip 17 miles to the trout lake is very common in spring,
as it 1s possible to catch 30 pound trout. The fish are a supplement to the
diet of caribou, along with ground squirrels, muskrat, procupine and rock ptarmigan.

Since all of the winter is spent hauling wood and hunting for meat,
everyone is ready in the spring to have fun., This means trips to Fairbanks for
the North American Dog Races and a village carnival., The village carnival is
something common to all villages in the interior. Many villagers raise money
during much of the winter for prizes. The entire carnival centers around the
men's dog race, wnich is held on two days and up here over a nine mile course,
With the advent of the snow machines, however, all this will changé as one
village in the region has already shown when they had no dog race due to lack of dogs.

The carnival included contests of rifle shooting, snowshoing, tea making,
pie eating. The atmosphere at carnival time is one of merriment, with dances
every night, a raffle, queen contest, and potlatches where the entire fillage is
fed. This year there was a sit down banquet featuring moose meatloaf. The
queen contestants acted as wiatresses and also sold raffle tickets worth about
$400 for a camping outfit.

Summer will bring work in the village on projects from building a road
from the airport to building a new classroom over at the school and completing
& school water tank. Logging for house logs and lumber will be done about 40
miles up the river and hopefully a few more houses will be built this year. With
the help of the B.I.A. the new houses are being built larger and more modern, with
fiberglas insulation and aluminum roofing, and plywood for floors, ceilings and
partitions. There will even be linoleum on the floor of the kitchen area.

People say the villages in Alaska are dying out, and it may be true, but
they are also the focus of change, and it is a fantastic experience to watch and
participate in it. Arctic Village is definitely not in the middle of nowhere.
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% THE GOTHIC NOVEL:
@ /'l DISUNITED FaNTASY

0
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By Ruth Berman

THE CONNECTION BETWEEN FANTASY and terror has,
historically, been so close that the two are often
taken as synonymous. Ldith ocirkhead, in her

Tne Tale of Terror, a Study of the Gothic Homance,
begins her preface by saying, "The aim of this
book is to give some account of the growth of
supernatural fiction in English literature," a
statement which would, for another period, be

at variance with the title,

In the first of the Gothics, walpole's
Castle of Otranto (1768), supernatural events are
spread lavishly throughout the story: an snormous
steel helmet, apparently belonging to a statue
of Alfonso the Good, crushes Manfred®'s only son,
and the statue’s marble helmet is discovered to
be missing; a portrait of Manfred's grandfather
sighs, steps out of the frame, etc.; and there is
much more. The story is more than a little silly,
and merely keeping track of who has a claim to
Otranto and on what grounds is enough to provoke
laughter.

walpole himself seems to distrust his own
fantasy. The pageantry of Frederick's appearance
is impressive, as are his brief, scornful repliss
to Manfred's questions. Once he is revealed
definitely as a human Being he takes on the
inflated, verbose speech patterns of the others !
and is transformed into a temporizing courtier
described in terms that resemble the polished,
satirical tones of walpole's letters. The change
in tone undercuts the effect of his appearance.
The second seeming-appearance of Alfonso is
revealed within one page as being only Theodore.
The third appearance is real, but is handled
so briefly as to be merely perfunctory, although
the inflated phrases ("the clank of more than
mortal armour,” "the beholders fell prostrate on
their faces, acknowledgeing the divine will")
seem to impy an attempt to impress the reader.
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Reactions to Walpole's fantasy vary. Edith Birkhead finds his "supernatural
machinery...as undignified as the pantomime properties of Jack the Giant-Killer,

The huge body scattered piecemeal about the castle, the unwieldy sabre borne by a
hundred men, the helmet 'tempestuously agitated' and even the 'skeleton' in a hermit's
cowl are not only unalarming but mildly ridiculous.” Devendra F. Varma comments in
The Gothic Flame, "While we may laugh at the statue from whose nose three drops of
blood fell, and may not get a shiver from the portrait tnat walked out of its frame,
these novels met the need of their times, which had not been met by the polished
jintellectualism of the Augustan age...for something wild and primitive." ’

The Old Encglish Baron (1777) has only one ghost along with some appropriate
trappings borrowed many times over in later Gothics: dreams, crashing doors and a
deserted wing of the castle, Montague Summers, and Varma following him, classify
this book as a historical-Gothic "where, in an atmosphere of supernatural terror,
is portrayed a distinct panorama of nistory and chivalry. Such works depict events
and personages of a particular historical periody rather than e true Gothic, which is
set in the past, but not in an particular past (no matter what date the author may
set on his anachronistic work). )

In part, this distinction of Gothic and historical-Gothic seems to me a case of
special pleading to excuse the absurdly anachronistic backgrounds provided by authors
who want to make use of the associations of the riddle Ages to establish that
"atmosphere of supernatural terror" but who lack historical knowledge and therefore
depend on the reader to be too much enthralled by the general atmospnere to pay close
attemtion to details.

But the distinction does make sense as a way of indicating the gra .ation between
the Gothic novel and one of its descendents, the hisborical novel (which dispensed witn
supernatural machinery, made little use of the horrific, and concentrated on delivering
a realistic portrait of the past) as practiced, for example, by Sir Walter Scott.
J.M.S. Tompkins The 0ld English Baron in her discussion of Gothic novels, but points
out the "hamely and practical streak that differentlates (it) from any other Gothic
story whatever; nowhere else do we find knights regaling on eggs and bacon and suffering
from the toothache; and it is wholly characteristic of her that she did not set her
scene in a vaguely Medieval Italy, but in England in the réign of nenry VI."

The 0ld English Baron is also unusual in the function played by its ghosts. 1In
the Gothies of Walpole, Lewis and Ann Radcliffe, the supernatural (or seemingly-
supernatural) agent was mainly intereste: in punishing the offender, wno occupies a
central position in the story, and only secondarily interested in protecting the
villain’s victims., The ghosts function as Furies, ana their physical pursuit of the
villain parallels and symbolizes his growing guilt and remorse. The ghosts in it are
not vengeful pursuers; they are primarily interested in restoring the hero to his
rightful place., The wrong is righted with as little inconvenience to the wrong=-doer
as possible (he gets a cash compensation for the loss of the estate).

In both stories the main line of action follows the fortunes of the virtuous young
heroes and heroines. in The Uld English Baron, the villain appears on stage only once,
near the end of tne book. In The uastle of Utranto nowever, imanfred, the villain, 1is
the emotional center of the story; his thoughts and feelings are presented most vividly.

This difference in emphasis of characters parallels the difference in the treatment
of the supernatural devices, and is also, I think, responsible for the difference in
tone and atmosphere which causes critics to set The 0Old English Baron apart as "historical
Gothic" or in so:e other way not truly "Gothic," more than the difference in authenticity
or setting., It is a charming story of the "virtue rewarded" type. The ghosts are,
indeed, introduced with horific, mysterious noises and candle-quenching drafts, but
Edmund conquers his fear so readily that the reader is also inclined to make light of
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it. (I suspect that one reason Gothics generally centered on heroines instead of
heroes was that a woman, supposedly more easily frightened than a man, could be
exvected to communicate terror to the reader through Ler own terror,)

Another work cited by Summers and Varma a: an example of the historical Gothic
is Sophia Lee's The Recess (1783-6). 1It's main c¢lazim to beinc considered as s
Gothic seems to be the wild hisbbrical background (starting with the hepoines, twin
daughters of lary, Queen of Scots). The "recess" of the title is a set of secret
basement rooms in a typically Gothic (architecturally) Abbey. The presence of
such a building is tvpical of the genre., Often, however, the characteristic Gothic
building plays a more important role than it does in The Recess.

The movement within the story is inward, to the depths of the building, The
heroine (or hero) is brought to it and sets about exploring it, going steadily deeper
in ana discovering horrors with increasing frequency along the way., Eleonora and
matilda grow up in the recess, It is not until outsiders (Essex and Leicester,
who become their lovers) come to it thst they are brought into potentially dangerous
situations, and it is not until they leave it that they meet real dangers. 7There
are no horrors within the recess. There are no supernatural horrors in the book at
all. A gnost appears in a dream, and Queen Elizabeth mistakes one of the heroines
ior a ghost, but that is all. The reauer does not share in rlizabeth's terrgs

In Lastle of Otranto, Ihe it:onk, Children of the Abbey, and Ann Radcliffe's
books, the villain's evil nature is demonstrated in part by his sexual attacks on
vhe heroine; his guilt over his past social or political wrong-doing is matchea
by his sexual guilt, and the ghost's revenge is imilicitly directed against the
villain for his present sexual evils as wellas his past misdeeds. There is little
such sexual conflict in The Old English Baron, and no direct sexual threat in The
Recess. Jueen Elizabeth competes with the heroines for Leicester and wssex, but she
cannot threaten direct sexual attack against her rivals,

Completing the survey of hyphenated Gothics, Regina liaria Roche's Children of
the Abbey (1798) represents the sentimental-Gothic in Summers classification. This
book has both more and less right to be called Gothic than The Old English Baron or
The Recess. It has more right to be allea so, because it has a long, climactic
episode which follows what was by then the set pattern for Gothics: Amanda Fitzalan,
wandering one moonlit night in the ancient abbey which belonged to her grindfather
(and which was left to her mother's half-sister, aisinh«riting her mother) finds a
secret gallery, and inside, what she takes to be a portrait of ner grandfather's
second wife:

She went up to examine it; but he: horror may ve better conceived than
described, when she found herself not by a picture, but by the real fomm

of a woman, with a deathlike countenancei She screamed wildly at the
terrifying spectre, for such she telieved it to be, and quick as lightning
flew from the room. Again was the moon obscured by a cloud, and she involved
in utter darkness. "“Protect me, Heaveni" she exclaimed, and at the moment
felt an icy hand upon hers: h:r senses instantly receded, and she sunk

to the floor.

The dark, uncertain light; the Gothic setting, the ghost wro will later bring about

the downfall of the current usurper, the fainting heroine--all these are typical.
The revelation (hinted at by the phrase "such she believed it to be" and confirmed
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within a page) that the icy-handed "spectre" is a living woman, and in ne way
supernatural, is not typical of the Gothic, but only becuuse it comes so swiftly.
Apart from the one scene, however, an: Lady ©alvina®s function in restoring Amanda's
in heritance, there is nothing of the Gothic in The Children of tne Abcey. The
book’s overali effect is th:t of a typical ‘'sentimental" novel, with its distressed
heroine, social satire culminating in a long portr:it of London life, financial
protlems, and the series of increasingly serious misunderstindings vetween the
heroine and her lover, The action is not set in the past, and + suspect that the
abbey was put in--and the book given the title it bears--in order to cash in on

the popularity of the Gothic novel,

As mentioned earlier, the ghosts in Gothic novels seem to serve the function
of objectifying the villain's guilt; they are pursuing Furies. Lewis's use of the
Devil and witchcraft in The Monk is similar. His villain is destroyed by them as
the usurping lords of Udobpho, Otranto, and (in a much gentler way) Clara Reeve's
Castle of Lovel, and the usurping ladies of The Recess and Children of the Abbey
were destroyed by their ghosts (real or supposod .

The division between pursuing the guilty ana frightenlng the 1nnocent corres-
ponds to a division of focus in the Gothic novel. Ostensibly, the center of
attention in each novel is the heroine, Only The Old English Baron, of the works
discussed here--and one of the least "“Gothicll--concentrates on a hero. The two
male writers do not keep their heroines so insistently in the center of the action,
but their heroines are, nonetheless, much more important in the story than their
men, Yet, despite all the attention bestowed on the lovely, innocent, virtuous,
pure heroines, not one of these girls comes alive., The villains, on the other
nand, are frequently fascinating. Lewis{ Ambrosio and Ann Radcliffe's Schedoni
are genuinely powerful portraits of evil and hypocritical men. Manfred of Utranto
and Hontoni of Udolpho, although less important anz less well characterized, are
the most striking characters in their respective books.

‘The main reason Gothic novels use heroines instead of heroes seems to be that
the supernaturally fearsome ¢lements of the story symbolize a fear of sex, linking
sex with aeath, both in the person of the villain (who is a literal sexual threat,
and who is eventually killed by the supernatural agent) and in the terrifying
apparitions (who are usually dead to begin with). There are, of course, other
reasons., The novel was generally thought of in the eignteenth century as light
reading suitable for the weak mind of a filemale., iiost of the writers were women.
In a story where the object is to frighten the rea:ier, it may be helpful to have
& main character wio is easily frightened, yet not actually a coward, These
secondary reasons, however wouldl not serve to explain why the heroine should be
threatened by an older man as well as frightened or threatened by apparitions,

The apparition /instrument of sexual. death (from ti.e heroine's point of v1e1)
is somewhat at variance with the
apparition as instrument of vengeance
(from the villain's point of view),

To be sure, the villain is threatened
with death, usually for sexual misdeeds,
but also for pride, murder, and
frequently for usurpation of someone's
inheritance. Possibly the usurpation
of money and land symbolizes the
attempt to susrp the hero's sexual
rights,

A suitable young hero is necessary
to rescue the heroine from her fear 6f
sex, but he is wnholly unnecessary in

cont. pg. 40 //




Disc of sun in the belching smoke,
Blazing huts where children choke,
Burning flesh and blackened blood,
Charred and blistered like smoul'dring wood.
Chorus: '

Oh brother, O brother did you weep?
Oh brother, O brother can you sleep ?

Wall-eyed moon in the wounded night,
Touching poisoned fields with blight,
Showing a ditch where a dead girl lies,
Courted by ants and hungry flies.
(chorus)

Scream ‘of pain on the morning breeze,
Thunder of bombs in the grove of trees,
Hymn of rubble and powdered stone,
Anguished flesh and splintered bone.
{chorus)

Programmed war, efficiency team,
Punch cards fed to thinking machines,
Computered death and the murder plan,
Total destruction of Vietnam.

final chorus:
O brother ! have you got no shame?
O Jesus! they're killing in my name!
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weep?

Brother did you weep ? has been recorded

by Ewan MacColl and Peggy Seeger on
Argo (Z)DA 83, 'The Angry Muse'.
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By Robert Weider

WE PULLED OVER A RISE and saw franod belew us by the sun setting floridly
into the Atlantic, the town of Bssacuirs; tiny, squalid, lying 500 miles
south cf Tangier and 75 miles west of Marrakech on the ceast of Morecco.

We had come 50 miles from Casablanca en & bus that
was turned out some time during the Crusades., The
bus hove into & town square choked with hundreds
of Moslem faithful, digging an Arab string band
which played more or less incessantly during Holy
Week, which it was--turning out sounds like a
fingernail on a slate, It all locked like the
start of a magnificent adventure. Seo did the
launching of the Titanic.

"Git to Essaouira ® we had been told by freaks
from Norway to Spain. " Essacuirais where it's at."
The local kids greeted us with the twe English
words known to every kid en earth: “Hello, Heepiel™
The beggars greeted us with the Arabic equivalent
of "Spare change?® Everyone else in sight tried
to sell us something, from Brexodent ' ¢oothpaste:
to hashish cookies cut with belladenna,

Essacuira i1s Morocco's Haight Ashbury. There
is a river of dope running through Eurepe, a glant
flow of dealers and connections and transit routes.
The truly seasoned navigators of this river, the
strung-eut of Europe, wash up in Essaeuira, To the
hallucinogenic cognoscenti, Essaouira is The Place
Where God's Own Kif is Grown, to be sold dear in
Tangier or Marrakech, or to be had for chicken feed
locally.

We headed for the Hotel Sud, also known as Hippie Hetel., In its sky-
roofed courtyard we found fifty or so freaks from all over Europe and half a
dogen young Moroccan hustlers and dealers who were dead ringers for Sirhan Sirhan.

Hippie Hotel was a sea of vermin and feces, 8¢ we checked in down the alley
at Hotel Agadir, where rooms are a dollar a day and where Said, the night
manager, will score you a lid of flewer-tip kif the size of a clock-radio for
$4 from his uncle who works in the kif fields., Everybody in Essaouira has an
uncle working in the kif fields.

We got good and ripped and I went to use the third-floor teilet which, like
all Moroccan toilets, is a hole in the floor, but far better than the can at
Hippie Hotel, which is a bog of human waste matter 80 steeped in ammonia that one
good crap will clear your sinuses for a month.

I came back to my room and found we had a rocammate--Bob frem D.C. who
was in Morocco to kick a smack habit, "™y old lady end me could never get
together and kick at the same time.® He planned to fly back to the states as
cargo, in an ape suit with the tag, "Do not feed--under sedatien™ around his
neck. Bullshit, to be sure, but nice theater.
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. We wandered out through the streets of Essacuira, which are no wider
than theater aisles. An arab jabbered at a small gathering, brandishing
& cocoanut. "He's telling the Arabic cocoanut fable," smiled Bob,

“"Jhat is the Arabic cocoanut fable?* he was asked.

“I don't know,® he grinned. "I don't speak Arabic.”™

At Hippie Hotel all the Arabs were trying to burn everybody whe wasn‘’t
an Arab, There is a thin moral line in Morocco between hustling and sheer
theft. Moest Moroccans bound back and forth over this line like kangareo
rats. Numerous people were buying hash which was in fact dye, incense or
camel shit. "Beggar's Banquet™ was playing. A few Berbers stood around
wearing looks indicating they would gladly cut & white man®s throat for a
Chicu.to

They don't talk much at Hippie Hotel. They are too stoned. Kesh-Kesh
runs the joint, and he has rip-eff written on his face in neon. The only
safe way to take money into Hippie Hotel is sewn to your skin., We had a
bowl of soup that was largely tomato, but only Kesh-Kesh and Allah really
know what went into it, We talked marginally to people.

Ronald fram London and Kurt from Hamburg had come six months ago to
Essacuira with a W van full of acid to deal, The van had broken down in
Diabet--a crumbled ghost-town cutside Essasuira which had fallen down in
the 1962 earthquake and from which cames the word "diabetes™--and so now
they lived in their van in Diabet, dealing acid and coping quietly without
electricity or running water. Asked what they did these days, they smiled
and replied, "Just live, eat acid, smoke shit and long for a shot."

Barry was a kid from the states, had arrived on a round-trip ticket
in Madrid, sold the return half of his ticket, jammed to Essaocuira, was
new penniless and flaked out in the British commune above Cafe Paris.
“This place is Eden,™ he smiled opaquely. When asked how he planned to
get back, he smiled vacantly. "Back where?® he asked.

We stayed a couple weeks, the Islam telethon blaring at us from loud-
speakers, getting gnawed by horseflies on the beach, drinking Stork beer
(brewed with water from an artesian well which feeds off the Casablanca
sewer) and staying fucked up, wondering why the Moroccan toilet was water
resistant, and getting the trots.

Then we split to Agadir, which also fell down in 1962 and killed
30,000 people in the process, It is now a tourist attractien.

Essaocuira--where it's at in Morocce. Count your blessings.
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It was the cold and bleak february manhatten that confronts a
first time west coast angry young man, ten years ago, Lower East
Side,hulking albino spade freaks talling me, watching a man splash
against a hurtling subway car, leaning into frigid 45-degree winds.
I wasn't shaving, or bathing, or removing my engineer boots. It
was New York, and I was a poet.

I was mildly in love, disinterested: 1t was a stylish, european
existential relationshiv which did not concern me., We would meet
collars up and gloved hands in subway stations, take the downtown
express for coffee agalnst a steamy window, black tar agalnst the
brick gutter, gulls appearing, disappearing, existentlal. She
wanted to marry me,

I was staying in Keith's rooms; windows that looked into air shafts,
candles providing the views within; 1t was like a cave against the
wild beasts and winter, a lot of dope, a lot of deep unknowlng
sadness, Andrea would gaze long into the candle, then suggest that
we consult the I Ching.

Andrea did not care. I could marry the girl, stay in Keilth's rooms,
or go. She herself was peaceful in Kelth's rooms, drifted not in
manhatten's winters but moved in arenas of the mind of which I knew
nothing -- except for fleeting sensations of peace as I stared into
her candle.

She handed me three coins, a quarter and two dimes, and told me to
consider the situation well., I handled the coins abstractedly, and
thought of the girl I met in subway stations, and thought of Call-
fornia, and thought of where I'd come to. I shook the three coins
and spilled them, no longer mercantile symbols but perhaps three
sections of a door, three missing pleces of a puzzle, three parts
of an answer to a question I'd come to New York to avoid.

The coins were cast six times and a symbol lifted, emerged from the
black book I'd seen Andrea leaf through. That peace I'd often sensed
fleeting, doped against the lonely nights, returned to stay while

she read from the I Ching; she read the hexagram I'd cast: Kuel
Mel, the Marrying Maiden,

The next morning I slept well as my greyhound sped through the end-
less Pennsylvania tunnels, each tunnel another dream, as I caught up
with my soul, returning to California, returning to my life., I
found my copy of the I Ching in a store which now has long been out
of business. Times have changed since the conversion, and I've not
returned to New York. More 1life exists in reality, more reallty
exists in the I Ching. It is the most valuable reference book in
my home, and my home resides calm within the Center, not pinned in
fear against the existential extremities.

/6

(copyright 1971, Jim Shere)



| é')ame Experiencesmthgiﬁfﬂﬁh\ﬁh

*Passing like a wild cloud through the distanee of hiv mind®® «-/domhey
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ITT. works on haschisch, other
than old narvations of its vis-
ions, and more recently some
few magazine articles on the'
subject, ar¢  comparatively
rare. \What little has been

. written is, however, sufficient

: to arousc the interest of any one at all interested
in psychology, and it incited an investigation of
its effects by a small party of whom I was the
first one to test its powers.  In the opportunity

it gives for studying the action of the brain in a,
singularly disordered condition, haschisch is the
most interesting of the narcotics, for its cffects”
arc rather intellectual than sensual, as in the case
of opium, and the patient, during the height of

- his emotions, is as capable of watching its proc-

esses as any observer. .
Interested as we were in the curious visions

conjured up by the action of the drug, less at-

tention was paid to the actual phantasmagoria
described, than to certain vagarics of the mind,

’ and sequence of symptoms, expressed in other

' ways — except, perhaps, in our first experiment,

- wl ere the voluble recital, strangeness of circum-,

stance, and the presence of unknown danger,

_—-
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/ conscnous of thc. dual existence so often men-

’:tlvc attention.

left-less attention for other observation.  In this
case our notes waere rendered inaccurate near
their close by a singular canse ¢ they were kept
by one who had himselfl taken a dose of hasch-
isch after mine, and when hisaction commencel,
his feclings were unconsciously recorded with
those 1 deseribed.

Hours of the most detailed deseription might
fail to give any idea of the feelings | experi-
enced when T first became an  assassin - (fr.,
hasclisclin): they were so absolutely uniquae
as to secem to belong to another world.,  Con-
trary to our expectation, there was no disincli-
nation to talk of our feelings while under its in-
fluence, and the fluency of description and
peculiar use of words was remarkable in the
primary lighter stages. T'his is, however, apt to
be accompanied with a frank confidence often
regretted afierward.

Qur first trial of the effects of haschisch was
not under the most favorable circumstances ; for,
taken rather unexpectedly, late in the cvening,
little time was had for preparation, cven if ::c
had thought any necessary, for we were incre -
ulous as to its powegs. Three hours, mdccd,
passed hefore the slightest symptom was feit,
and the subject was almost forgotten, when
I gradually came to, and arouscd from an un-
suspected state of semi-unconsciousness, of so
short a duration, however, that others had not
noticed it. It was Jdike a faint, in that I felt no
sensation of losing consciousness, but only felt
that of arousing. The mental shock was sudden
and terrible, for our absolute inexpericence, un-
supported by actual evidence of its results,
inspired a certain dread, which the sense of
increasing, irresistible helplessness gradually:
approaching, heightened into apprchension.

This awakening was regularly repeated about
every half-minute, occurring between gradually
diminishing intervals of lucidity, which them-
sclves became less clear: that is, at no time
did I again recover full usc of all my facultics,
although T periodically aroused into compam-

Immediatcly after this first shock, I became

Tt - -
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tioned.  Ttis a sensation alimost indeseribable
to onc who has not felt i, and is a kind of
double consciousness; for, during the whole time
that T seemed to be in such novel situations, [
knew vaguely where 1 was, and thouzh con-
nected thought was impossible, vet with a vig-
orous ¢flort 1 could awake for a moment.  In
my wildest (lights of fancy [ could hear and
understand conversation in the room. Although
temporary restoration was  thus voluntary, it
was hastened by drinking water, or by the use
of other restoratives.  An exclamation of mine
upon being requested to keep quicet, will show
the strange condition in which T was placed.
“The idea,” T said, ““ of a person’s telling me to
remain unconscions—and ol its being possible 1"

Immediately after the first symptoms, time,
and toaless degree distance, gradually stretched
out into tremendous proportions: it secemed to
take hours to cross the room; my legs were
immenscly long, and 1 scemed to be ““ tottering
on the tops of tall pendulums.”  Meanwhile,
the most startling ideas and fancies flew through
my brain so swiltly, that, wishing to make a
note of some cxtraordinary idea, I would have
forgotten it belore T could find the pencil at
my side, and ofien held it, wondering why -it
was in my hand.

This action of the narcotic went on till T was
forced to lic down from weakness. By this time
I had become more than doubly sensitive, and
impatient of the slightest discomforts: cven the
of-hand way in which a friend presumed to
pour coal on a fire, scemed to prove his utter
heartlessness and carclessness of my condition.
Mecanwhile my bady scemed to stiffen, till T felt
like marble, and lald during the rest of the
time strangely disinclined to stir; at the same
time I became wildly absurd, and shricked with
spasms of laughter at the most commonplace re-
marks. [t was a sight long to be remembered
by those present, to sce me stretched straight
and stiff as death on the floor, long after mid-
night, convulsed with the most ghastly laugh-
ter for five minutes at a time without another
movement of the body betraying life. ~ Not un-
til this stiffening was felt, did I experience thc
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marvelous visions and hallucinations for which
haschisch is noted; but then 1found the cquals
of the wildest of which | had read, and promi-
nent among them the sense of buoyancy so often
cited. 1 was disappointed, however, not to have
the sensation of actually leaving the body that
is sometimes deseribed, and which T have known
realized in others, The apparent intensity of
the intcllect was another strange experience:
not only did I scem to rise so far above my
normal state in this apocalypse as to compre-
hend the profoundest and most complicated
problems of nature, but I was able to study the
coursce of my own mindinall its cccentric freaks,
and discriminate between its real and unreal
ideas.

o, An cffect peculiar to my own case, was the
facility with which I illustrated my sensations
by graphical diagrams. Tor instance : the fig-
ure shown, represented the restorative effect of

drinking a glass of ice-

water ; the lowest portion
represents  my state of
deepest unconsciousness,
broken by minor awaken-
ings; then the nearly ver-
tical line indicates the
rapidity with which T was aroused, sceming to
risc up from a depth of passivity, till at the top

I was almost perfectly awake for a few scconds,

lapsing at first slowly, and then swiltly, into un-

consciousness again.  All this was understood

and drawn with the rapidity of thought, A\s

the cffect increased, thoughts passed through

my brain with such speed that I had no time to
describe them when drawing the figures, and
thus some of the most complex sensations were

lost.
The predominance of the spiral form was re-

markable in all my visions. [ walked on long
spirals, and lay floating in the axis of a helix
that stretched out like a long corkscrew toinfin-
ity, or breathed 4n double-ended spiral atoms
_till my throat and mouth were parched and hot.
After the force of the drug had reached its
height these visions became less and less dis-
tinct, till three hours after the first attack 1 fell
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into a stupor, from which T slowly awakened
with a fecling of nausea, attended by extreme
fatigue and weakness for several days.  \With a
a larcer dosce since taken, the clfects  were
frightfully intensificd ; for through carclessness,
adose was taken which must have been four or
five times the former one, and the agony of
terror experienced while the action was at its
height was almost unbearable, and death scemed
inevitable.  Many of the symptoms universal to
a modcerate dose were changed, and the action
was throughout more violent and spasmodic as
well as swilter than in the previous case.

Among the more gencral  conclusions  we
proved, at least to our own satisfaction, was the
fact that the cffects ol haschisch give rise to
scnsations invariably wild and funtastic in de-
tail, o certain number of which, however, are
found, almost without exception, in cvery casc ;
and that these cllects may be depended npon as
being practically of the same class and power,
up to a certain point, after which the real be-
comes undistinguishable in the mind of the
patient from the unreal, and the cxcesses to
which the action is carried differ in character in
individual cases. -

Finally, the effects of haschisch difier widely
with the quality of the drug, {or itis frequently.
adulterated, often with opium or worse; with
the paculiarities of the patient, for on some-it
has no clicet; and most of all with the dose
taken, the same dose almost always producing a
similar result. - And although this modern ver-
sion of its powers scarcely realizes the expecta-
tions founded on the Count of Monte Christo, or
the works of Theophile Gauticer, yet its cllects
will convinee the experimenter of its undreamed-
of potency, and leave recollections of one of the
strangest eaperiences ol a lifetime,




UNNAKED MODEL #1

By Michael Kurland

SCENE: a bare stage. Somewhere around the mid.ile of it, one chair with a drawing
board in front of it., A very average looking man is sitting on the chair,
pen in hand, with all of his available attention focused on the drawing board.

DRAMATIS PERSONAE:
MAN
VOICE 1
VOICE 2

ACT ONLY

The curtain opens on the above scene (or alternatively and preferably, the
curtain is opened on the above scene while the audience comes in and seats itself).

VOICE 1i: Manl

MAN (to himself) The background's a bit stark. A little more hatchwork....
VOICE 1: Manl

MAN (as before) Maybe if the pine tree looked a little more like a Pine troee,...
VOICE 1: It won't work, you know.

MAN What's that? (looking around)

VOICE 1: That's better. It won’t work., It never has,

MAN: (puzzled) I could swear.... '

VOICE 1: Honest, it won't work. When you start hearing voices, you might as well

admit that you hear them. And I know the next step in the process--
admitting that you hear voices and making the great logical deductive leap....

MAN: (getting up) I must be losing my....

VOICE 1: Ch for the love of tripe!

MAN: Tripe? .

VOICE 1: That's better, We're over that hurdke. Sure, tripe, why not? Us voices

aren't allowed very powerful expletives as a rule.

a/



MAN: (I leave out further st:ge directions, If MAN can't figure out how to react

to these voices, then he's not the MAN I think he is.) Just keep talking for
- a while, let me get used to it.

VOICE 1: (obligingly) I mean, just look for example, here's this voice from nowhere--
this disembodled voice. Me. Now supposing I yelled something like ?oh, shit®
instead of whatever it was I yelled. It would be ridiculous. I1°'ll try to show
you. (yelled) OH SHIT! There., See what I mean?

MAN: Well....

VOICE 1: It's all right to use any of the various bodily processes to supply tne words
for expletives if you'v: got a body to work with. I mean, if you were to say
"oh shit®' it would have at least the potential for factual realization I mean,
if you wanted to, you could shit. Right there., Being just a voice is rather
limiting. 1 mean, if you were to say °'fuck' tor example-~a& charming word--you
can rest assured that if it were ne:essary toee.e

MAN: Hold on & minute.

VOIUE 1: (wistfully) One of the few regrets in my career as & voice is that....

MAN: Okay, okay.

VOliw 1: You're used to me now?

MAN: 1 think resignea is the word. Not used. Definitely not used., All right, tell
me, I'm ready for it, I guess. -

VOICE 1: Tell you what?

MAN: What's happening. Like,..Who are you? Stirt there.

VOICE i: I°'m me. No more, no less, Just me,

MAN: Ch great. I've got a voice called 'me.' Now look, I'll play your silly

little game., I'll even talk to you like you're really there, but give me a
1little bit more to go on, Who--or what--are you? :
VUICE 1: I'm a voice. I speak--you hear me, like that. A voice. Your own private voice,

MAN: wWell, look. Let me put it this way. If there were anyone else in here, could
they hear you too?

VUICE 1i: That®s a good question. You know, there's only one way to find out.

AN You mean--call someone else in here?

VCUICE 1: Right,

AN lI...couldn't do that.

VOICE 1: 1 didn't think so, somehow.

AN I see you could present a problem., Look...give me something to call you.

VOIUE 1: God

MAN 3 God?

VOICE L: That®s> something., Yahweh if you like.

MAN: If there's one thing you don't sound like, it®’s God.

VCICE 1: You'd know, of course. 1I°lL work at it, if you like. How's your Aramaic?

MAN: My what?
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VOICE 1: That's what I thought., Mine’s a2 bit rusty anyway. TYou'll have to settle
for King James. '

MAN: What are you talking about?

VOICE 1: (full volume-~with overtones) Man,

MAN Now look....

VOICE 1: Man, thou hast gone forth from the desert onto the fruitful valleys of the
Earth to do my bidding. Thou hast built thy cities and thou hast multiplied
upon the face of the Earth. Thou hast covered the Earth upon all its four
corners with thy seed. All this thou hast done. But thou hast foggotten thy
covenant. Thou hast sinned. Boy hast thou sinned.

MAN: Now wait & minute....
VOICE 1: (back to normal) Kinda gets you right there, doesn®t it?
MAN: You're nothing but a figment of my goddam imagination.

VOICE 1: All right. I'll play it that way, it you like., As Kant said: ‘Man muss was
Man werde.'

MAN3 I don't unierstand German,

VOICE 1: Good thing. I think that's a misquote. Don't quote me.

MAN: Wait a minute., If I don't un.erstand German=-how can you quote German at me?

VOICE 1: Awful tricky, us figments.

MAN: Is that real German?

VOICE 1: How would I know? I°m nothing but-a figment of your goddam imagination.

MAN: Well, if you're not that, then what the hell are you?

VOICE 1: You're missing the point. I'llL go through a few more of these charades with
you if you like, they’re kind of fun, but you are missing the point.

MAN: Okay. I missed the point. Give me a clue. What®'s the point I'm missing?

VOICE 1: No fair, that would be telling.

MAN: Now who's playing goddam games?

VUICE 1: Figure it out, you've got a briin, turn it over--give it some exercise, 1I'll
give you a clue--your question is meaningless.

AN wWhat do you mean 'meaningless'? All I want to know is who are you. It's simple,

nothing meaningless about that.
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Look at it from my point of view. fHere I am, a voice, working away at whatever

‘us voices work away at, when all of a sudden this man appears out of nowhere and

starts asking me questions. All rith, it's my turn--who, or wnat, are you?
I''m a man, '
I'm a voice.

Now lookeso.

Now think....Think....Come on, you can do its,...

All right. All right. So trying to find a rational explanation for a sudden
voice out of nowhere is meaningless. I'1ll take your wori for it.

Of course it's meaningless. What difference does it make wno or wnat I am? I

.exist, Cogito ergo sum,

What makes you think you think?

That's semantic garbage. Reconstruct that sentence, if you like, and I°11 discuss
it with you.

What I mean is, look, if you're a figment of my imagination then it's me that’'s
thinking, and not you at all,

And what I've been trying to tell you is: That doesn't matter at all. Look, let's
review the possibilities. One: I'm a supernatural being of some kind--God, or

an angel, or a devil if you like, but anyway manifesting myself as a disembodied
voice, talking, for some supernatural reason, to, of all mortal beings I might
choose for God's sake, you.

Thank's a lot.

Two: I'm a bit of your au1’“b°°“s°i°“s spilling out, dislocated. Something
within yourself., Possibly a bit of underdone popato you're having trouble
digesting. Perhaps an ego image of some sort. An insubstantial father-figure.
You like that? :

Go on. Three?

There are only one and two., I'm either from outside you, or from inside you.
You’re stuck with it.

Yeah. It looks like it, It and you.

2y



Confucius was passing by Mount Ttai, where there was a woman weep-
ing and lamenting by a grave. The Master bowed in his carriage and
heard her out; then he had Tzu Lu ask her about it, saying, "To judge
from your weeplng, you must surely be suffering some heavy grief?"

And she replied, "Yes. Formerly my father-in-law was killed by a
tiger, then my husband was, and now my son also has been killed by one,"

The Master asked, "Why do you not leave this place?"

"Here," she said "the government leaves us alone."

The haster said, "nPake note of this, my disciples: an oppressive
government is more ferocious than a wild tiger."

How To Drive IRS Wild —
Safely And Qu‘ite Legally

ay Jowsny RES

Behold, the Spring is over and past, and the Income Tax form is
seen no more in the land.

If, however, you still have that aching feeling in your pocketbook,
and if you are nursing a deep grudge in your heart, let me explain to
you some of the ways in which you can, quite legally, inflict your
revenge upon the collectors of eternal revenue, at absolutely no risk
to yourself, I do not expect you to try to do all these things; indeed,
some of them are mutually exclusive. All of them are guaranteed to
cause the infernal revenue service no little annoyance.

1, Write them letters to ask them questions. These can be serious
questions or frivolous questions, such as "Can I deduct my dog's vet
bills?" (Answer: NO!) " But they will have to reply, since they are
civil servants, and this will use time that otherwise could be spent
harassing some poor taxpayer.

2., Usually it takes them 10 to 20 days to answer a letter, so after 7 or
8 days, send them a follow-up. Here, in case you're interested, is a
generai purpose follow~up letter that I use:

Dear Sir or Madam, as the case may be:

On or about I sent you

As I have yet received no reply, I am concerned that my letter,
or°your answer %o it, may have become lost in the mail., Did you receive
it? ~_Yes

so, what do you intend to do about it?

If not, I will

I enclose a(stamped) self-addressed envelope for your reply.

Please sxcuse this form letter. It is a necessary way of saving
time and expense,

This usually gets results, as they hate for you to send them a form
letter, If not, keep sending them, with carbons to your senator, etc.
3. Last year the Martinsburg Monster detected 5 million arithmetic errors
on tax returns, of which 2 million were in the government's favor. Each
of the 5 million returns requires extra processing, often by hand, An
errdor of even 10¢ costs the government just as -much as an error of $ 10,
000, Notice also, that, by the law of averages, at least half the errors
should have been in the government's favor. Someone is letting his
dislike of paying taxes influence his arithmetic.
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4, 1If you are going to make an error in arithmetic, it is safer to make it in the
government's favor. Then you can file an Amended Return and apply for 2 refund. An
Amended Return is just like theoriginal return, except that you write the words
“Amended Return" in large letters at the top of the page and correct the error. This
causes the government to have to process your return twice. Flease do not be dissuaded
by any feeling of compassion for the clerical employees of the IHS., Hemember thit
according to the Talmud, tax gatherers are classed with burglars ana bandits.

5. Do NCT use the preprinted form that the government supplies; it is for their
convenience, not yours. Use a blank form.

€, Change the way you write your name from year to year. If you used Joan H. Reb
last year, use Johnny Reb or J., Hugh Reb, or J.h. Reb.

7. Do not write the Social Security number in the space provided. Instead, write,
"See W-2, attached" or words to that effect., Like-wise, put all possible information
on separate sheets of paper and write "see attached."

8. Change your occupation from year to year. If you are an undertaker, for example,
write "planter™ or "last resort.”

9, Use your children's nicknames every other year: Bud, Sissie, etc.

10. Enter the written figures on the wrong line, For example, if you have farm
income, put it on line 37 or 39 instead of 38.

11, Attach to yo>ur tax return a copy of some irrelevant matter, such as a letter from
your Aunt iinnie about her arthritis. This is particularly helpful if you are claiming
sick pay on form 2440,

12. By all means fill out and attach Form 4130 for the gasoline you used in your

lawn mower. This gives you a small refund of gas tax.

13, If you end up having to pay additional tax, do not pay all of it at once. Pay
part of it and let the government bill you for the rest. They will, of course, charge
you interest, but waere else can you borrow money at 6% simple interest these days?
14, Do NOT write your return adiress on the envelope. The Post Office is quite able
to locate the IRS offices. If youwant to cause some extra bother, put a i¢ stamp on
the envelope and let the IRS and USPOD argue over the postage due.

15. Attach a copy of the Bill of Rights and refer them to it at the appropriate
places. Article IV (unreasonable search and seizure) is most appropriate. You might
also notice I, V¥V, VIII, IX and X.

16. The laws forbidding the giving of false information do not mean that you have

to cooperate with thegovernment. Remember the boy who came to the question, “Sex?"
and wrote “very seldom.™ This was true, e en if it was not what the questionnaire

was trying to find out.

17. Attach the papers of your tax return in random order. This leads to much hunting
and searching.,

18, If you want to "forget" anything, I recommend forgetting to sign the check, if
you have to pay.

19. Take all your information,in a shoe box, down to the IRS office and tell them
that you need help in preparing your return. They are required to help taxpayers. 1
especially urge doing this during the 2nd week in April, but if you don't like to wait
in line, go earlier.. Do NOT take their word for what you owe them, however. Check it,
of have an accountant check it. They will make mistakes in the government's favor.
20, When in doubt about a deduction, claim it; let them prove you‘’re not entitled

to it, if they check.
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"ARMAGEDDON"

- by Helmut Pesch

"Come gather 'round, friends,
and I'll tell you a tale )
. of the sea and the waves and the dylng -
of the clangor of swords
and the shouting of men,
when the wind was the only one crying."

(Lord Hughbold, from SONGS OF THE SECOND WAR)

Armageddon.

It's at least unique. And d1ff1cult, very difficult. And complicated.
And interesting. And...

But let us start at the beginning. There are still some players who
remember the first games: they started with a geographic map of
Europe, Asia, Australia, and Africa, four parts of a French map of
the world, having Jjust that distribution of land and water that
seemed to be good. This area was covered mostly with irregular hexa-
gons, but sometimes with squares and triangles, too, to fit the
shape of coasts and mountains. Therefore, of course, those first
players had some difficulties. There was no exactly definable direc-
tion for ships and the missiles of catapults; even the rules of the
game consisted only of some sheets of paper, written mostly during
the game, rough notes without any context.

As you can re-read in the Holy Blble, Genesis 1.1: in the beginning
there was a chaos. - .
I do.not know, since I joined the players later, who got the idea

of inventing a new world, a world without any connections with the
0ld names of Europe or Australia, a world based on small regular
hexagons, showing earth and water, wood, swamps, and deserts in
plain separation, a world that should gumrantee a most considerable
amount of freedom of action, but which should be close to reallty,
too.

This reality is not the reality you probably exspeet. Armageddon has
been made and invented by FOLLOW (Fellowship of the Lords of the
Lands of Wonder), the German sword-and-sorcery society. Therefore

the world of Armageddon i.s an archaic sword-and-sorcery world, its
actors are knights and barbarians, wizards and heroes, the weapdns
sword, lance, axe, bow and arrow, slingshot, and knive, the machines:
"onager" (a catapult throw1ng huge lumps of rock), ram, siege-tower
and -ladder, four—in-hand wain, and even - if you want to call it

a machine - the "Tank of the 0ld Ages", the elephant, and the mam-
mouth, too.

The number of players is theoretically without limit, though of .
. course the size of the game board has to be observed. The original
board I mentioned above, made by Hubert Strassl, lord 'and one of
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the two founders of FOLLOW, is a circular wooden plate, 1.9 meters
in diameter (about & 1/3 feet), consisting of almost 3,500 small
hexaisons of a diameter of 3.6 centimeters (about 1.4 inches) each.
This is, by the way, the best size for. the figures of Airfix, since
each hexagon contains up to three figures. ' '

Though you can play Armageddon on any board with the mentioned
hexagons, I want to tell you about this special board. It's not
Just a. game (though nobody takes it serious!). It is a bit more.

This new world, as I have told you before, was shaped, by the luck
of dice. The only gonnection with the former map was the existence
of three continents and a realm of isles. There have been five
empires in the beginning, five lords who ruled this world, and
everything could happen and be done. ° o '

Then history began to-hé.rocorded, and somewhere somebody had the. .
idea of writing stories about this imagininary world, of inventing
sagas and mythologies. . '

Thus the mesoamerican culture of Huanaca was born and the Viking
Empire of Waligoi and the Anan A L'e, the realm of. the Lion, with

its many-towered capital of Magramor, and Tandor, the celtic castle
beyond the mountains of Clanthon, and Arullu, which means "hellfort".

The history of Armageddon is also the history of FOLLOW, since you
hardly can make any differences between the society and it's World

of Wonder, as it has been called in former times. Each member of
FOLLOW has to play his role in the social and ethnological struc-

ture of Armageddon, even if he is just recorded as a page or vassal
of one of the lords.(the unworthy writer of these lines, for instance,
has just been moved up from a vassal to a nobleman and magus, the
second in gheight rank in the rank strukture).

It is a world which is worth wile to be escaped in, sometimes at
least. There are only friends, you must know. If you don't believe
this, listen! It runs like this:

"Magramor, 13th day of the moon of the
. o - falcon,
1045 after the foundation
of Kréos

"Eagle!

"I feel a strong desire for the lands of DWYLLUGNACH, EISATNAHP,
ILLYION, PFRTLPMPF. The evacuation of all eagles (including eggs)
will take place unto the 28th day of the moon of the falcon. Thou
wilt do best to spare - thyself the blame of a compulsory transfer
(which would include the land of Huanaca, too) and move everything
from those countries mentioned above (even feathers, nests and
similar rubbish).
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"I do want thy report.untd the 24th day of the moon ‘of the falcon.
that those regions will be cleansed and the original inhabitants
of the lands 'round the Hymir are lined up at the coasts to preet
their liberators (not with sunflowers, if possible!).

"If T should not get that message unto the 24th day of the moon of
the falcon, I'll have to believe that thou art not able to realize
the transfer alone. Thus I will have to come to thine aid.

"Strong armies of the Lion are waiting impatiently for this moment.
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"Besides I will bind thine High Priestress Hualochtla who is suspec-
ted of Espionage and therefore lying in my prisons to the pillage
during the night; this probably will make her get rid of her hymen,
as thou wilt get rid of the Hymir.

"Wolsan's radiance all over the World of Wonder
"The Lion"
A friendly letter, isn't it?

The secret of Armageddon and its fascination is, in spite of the
words of the Lion, the fact that not only strong armies are necessa-
ry to meet the enemy in battle and to conquer new lands. You must
know the rules, and you must have a large amount of luck.

The rules.are filling a whole issue of a fanzine, about forty pages,
and you will not exspect that I put them down here, I hope. But
besides the skill of the player and his strategic plans the success
is depending from fortune; for the fights of man against man, but
also the direction and force of the wind and the spells of the
soréerers and its effectiveness and the movement of giants and dra-
gons are decided by dice.

So at last the wars are decided by nobody else than the gods Scios,
Wali, HYggr, Huazkapotl, and how-they-may-be-called.

I do not know, hﬁﬁxgnndxnxxhnnxhx& I have suceeded in pointing out
something of the game, since it is very difficult for me to write

a somewhat longex text in English (I at least hope you can read it!)
But you will know for sure that Armageddon is unique. And difficult,
very difficult. And complicated.

And interesting?

"The gown of war is crimson -
silenced are the cries -
wanderers sing of Tandor
and smoke-filled northern skies -

"Empires have fallen

have returned into dust

as all barbaric splendor

sooner or later must -" - '(L.H.)
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A SiFARATE RBALITY: Further .onversations with von Juan
By Carlos Castaneda
Simon and Schuster, $6.95

Reviewed by Tom Collins

TniS IS A MAGRIFICENT Ali. INCRLDIBLE book, possibly the most important
work that will be publisheu this year, Seldom does a volume appear Which
is so obviously a classic, and which will so certainly survive as one

of' the great human and philosophical docu:ents,

It is, certainly, the most important book so far about the zrug
experien:e, but it is also more than that--nothing less than a textbook,

a thorough and systematic exposition by precept anui example of the process
by which mescaline ani psylocybin may ve usei to induce psyzhic perceptions
and abilities. It is a lucid explanation of the process hereby one
ovecomes a "man of knowledge,”" moving securely through a worla of strange
terrors, manipulating forces and powers most, men do not even realize exist.

Juan, called don Juan as a mark of respect, is a Yagqui Indian brujo
(BRU-ho) in kexico. A brujo is a kinuof megician or sorcerer, a "man of
power" who "sees" in some Jdirect ani literal way diifercnt from tnst of
most people, Juan is, apparently, one of the olies= &nd most powerful
of brujos, and the first to be studied so intensively.

carlos, the author, is an anthropology stu.ent at UL . who met Juan
in the coure of field studieS, any later became his pupil, the onc :hosen
to be the receptacle of all theknowledge Juan g-thered in a long and active
life. [he story of their meeting an: the beginning or their .ork together
is summarized here, but told in fascinating detail in an ear.,ier volume,
The Teachings of uLon Juan, originall, published by the university of california
rress, andnow a best seller on the capernack market,

The fact that the first book about don Juan was originally intenied
as a scholarly work, incidentally, goes a long way tow:ira establishing the
credibility of the author. Altnough half of it was narrative with the same
intrinsic interest as this newest book, which also reads like a novel, half
was a telious outline of Juan's systen of philosophy--an exercise so boring
that even the author has admitted it put him to sleep.

With peyote and magic mushroom ana poisonous datura, Carlos went through
as harrowins and rigorous an apprenticeship as you are likely to find
anywhere. nris failure and decision to abandon a course of study as austere
and demanding as classical Zen, is the powerful climax to the earlier book.

Later, his sessions with an interestea psychiatrist ani his meeting
with psychedelic apostles Leary and Alpert, w“o horrified nim, were not
sufficient to explain the experiences he had uniergone. Years vefore Beat
poet Gary Snyder retreated t» Japan to find 2 framework to encompass the
reality of mescaline., Carlos, in a similar fix, returnei to nexico.

The apprenticeship, abandoned in fear, no. resumes, Tuis time the
-author penetrates closer to Juan's conception or the universe, and his
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experiences are aporopriately strange and further removed from “oridnary"
reality. Realizing that if he has trouble believing what he perceives, the
reader will be even more doubtful, Carlos makes no attempt to persuade anyone
that it all actually happened,

"Obviously...any event that occured within this alien system of sensible
interpretation could only be explained or unaerstood only in terms oi the units
of meaning proper to that system. This work is, therefore, a reportage, and
should be read as a reportage., The system 1 recorded .ixs incomprehensible to
me, thus the pretense to anything other than reporting about it would be
misleading and impertinent....l as the receiver, recor.ed what + perceived,
and at the moment of recording L endeavored to suspend Jjudgenent,.®

Ihe story is presented in the form of edited dialogues and notes written
down at the time, but for all the calm flow of events, the book still has the
“headlong rush of a suspense thril.er as we plunge ever deeper into a web of
reality wnich sradually becomes so entangled it is no longer possible to decide
precisely what we believe and what we do not,

Are tnere indeed far stringer things in earth than are dreampt in our
philosophies? Don Juan claims men are composed of iirbres of lignt, "like
white cobwebs., Very fine tareads that circulate from the hea: to the navel,

Thus 2 man looks like an egg of circulating fibres." He says that some men are
not men, but something Other, and that anything is possible if you will it to
happen., ne says the drugs he uses, w.ile deadly if applied incorrectly, can

be allies and enacle a person to gain great power,

Carlos presents eviden:e which seems to suggest such pover is sufficient to
fill & room with lizht at night, to stop a car by mind power, t> enable those £i¥
fibres of light to actually hold vou up in themid.ile of a raging torrent. Such
power thst flapping your arms can indeed bve flying....Through it all the author
is a ploduing and literal-minded observer whose rational mind operates in counter-
point to his extraordinary experiences until at last some ultimate barricade
Seems to be overthrown and dimensions of a new and utterly iifferent world crash
through.

whether one accepts tnese revelations as fact or fraud (perhaps perpetrated
on the author) does not diminish the importance of tnis first major study of
an alien and profound native American metaphysics, For tce student of psychic
pnenomena, or for anyone who has swallowed a few psychedelics, the truth and
orilliance of the descriptions here will have ad:iitional and compelling interest.
But- for anyone it is a unique work of startling wit, beauty ana povier, at once a
great human document and a religious work of surprising deptn and subtlety, It
is a moving testimony to the spirit of man and to the magic ani mystery of the
infinite universe. It is guaranteed to expand your mind and to change forever the
nature of the world you Live in,

(Note: the article "Death on the Gallop" which appeared in IS 2 is incorporated
into this book.)
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Eetters to the @itor

year Tom:

Let not your heart be troubled., Your letter, arriving nearly a weeck vefore the
copies of IS #2 upset me far more than the magazine itself; remembering tne old days
of fan publishing in the late 30's, when now and then [ would receive an issue
containing something I'd written, and find the reproduction entirely illegible.

All right; it isn't up to the standards of the best today, so far «s a,pe rance roes.
put 1 was able to read every page without strain, and found tnem all worth reading.

In fact, the oniy thing that really botnered me .as on paze 59, where a line was
apparently dropped out of my letter. I'd apgreci:zte tne following corrections

“] became an active science fiction fan in 1935; was an initial member of tne
Fantasy Amateur rress Association in 1937, «nd was a crinciple founder of the Vanguard
Amateur rress Association in 1945, and tne Spectator Club in 1948."

For me, the best material in the issue is by Walter sSreen and -arion Zimmer Bradley.
In my vears as editor of EXPLORING THE UNKNOWN, I encountered all mann r of writing
on astrology, psychic phenomena, spiritual heaiing, etc., rsnginy from the incompetent
through the phony to the well-considered and informed. The treens are not phonies.
wilter and Marion both know wnereof tney si.eak, and it is heartvarming to see good
material on these subjects in fan magazines, [hat 1 ao not entirely agree on all
points is irreievant; anyway, L mignt be mistaken wnere i disagree, (However, I
am not mistaiken on one such point: there 1s much more to spiritual healing than farion
inaic.tes in hor article, andmore varieties of it thun she ment:ons--she nas, in fach,
bypassed one of the best: the British Healers, most of whom are Spiritualists.)

I shan't discuss the other items, although { aid find the Meditation and the
Marriage Ceremony quite moving. The trouble witn the latter is not in itself, but
ratrer in the tact that it requires a far higher level of spiritual development than
most persons who might be moved to use it are likel, to have; without such cevelopment
it's only lovely words.
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Also appreciated Foul Anderson's letter zni ,our own review of 1 will Fear No Evil.
While I regaru the book more highly than you do (Mwrk Twain and Voltaire should be eroud
of heinlein for this one), having seen some oth r veviews in the fan oress, I1'd say that
yours is the first intelligent comment ['ve read,

The trouble is that those who hsve commentes so far are so full of contemporary
theories about literature and soszial hypotheses, and so concerned with "relevance" (whatever
that may be) that they just cannot see what tne author was reilly doing. The novel is
not s»cience fiction in the sense that most of RAH's other WorK is, ana I do not believe it
was intendeu To be. wue was writing a gparticular type of fantasy, in the course of wnich
he did exactly what you noted. And aespite the fact tuat he has been trying too hard to
include nis own insizhts for some time, L Will Fesr ho Evil cone wver much better simply
as a story than some of his other recent efrorts. 1t is more relaxed on the whole; ne is
obviously having a whale of & goous time, and the touch is mucn lighter. 1t shows the flair
lor comedy tit t nas always been there; and 1 may be mistaken in my hunch tnat it is partly
2 nose-thumbing reply to a particular criticism that was made of him by Alexi ranshin, I
did not catch on to precisely what type of fantasy the novel is until a day or so after I
finished, and the: i burst out into laughter. Of course; how absurdly simple. It's all in
the very last sentence, and once thit light hit, everything fell into plsce, This of
-ourse is dangerous; it's an attempt on the ocart of th: resder to read tne author's mind,
and may e wrong. Se non ¢ vero, a ben trovato. [ favor my explanation, however, on the
grounds that I lavor any theory about & work of art wiiich, for we, makes it hold together
ahile another one, or the lack of one, leaves it in a rather chaotic state.

Sincerely yvours,

rovert A.vi. Lowndes

Dear Tom,

nere is something. The first third of an
unfinished one-act play. ('l tell you its history.

A gentleman of my acquaintance in iew York,
some years ago, was running a bar and askea me to
write something dramatic for him to perform.

"In your bar?” I asked.

"We have a small stage," he said, "and would
like to start per:orming original works. 'Chef
d'oeuvres' so to speak."

"How large a stagei"

‘Well....Can you write a play for two people,
no scenery?®

"What about a dramatic reading of my latest

novel?"

'"Well, maybe a little scenery."

"How mucn an you payt"

“"It's a very good showcase."

"I'1] see," I told him. And so I started
writing this thing. when I got as far as you see, he
called and told me not to bother, since barbara had
agreed to take her clothes off after all.

Now it's yours. Enjoy.

WHERE WeRrE
You Wgen
e LIGHTS
WENT oM

Sincerely,

“iichael Kurland
39



Dear Tom:

We received 15 yesterday, and thank you kin: sir. i've
veen in rather &« fog since Anna arrived--it just seems
So nare to understind aoout this process of opirth,
Right out of =y boly came this iittle person all msde
by Jck ad me. 1 just keep getting weepy uni cannot
stop it, am a moody female mother just like a dog or
cat. nonestly, Tom, you should see her, a perfect i
little girl witn a dimpie in ner cnin ana curious oval
¢yes, Lon. darx hair, chuboy little thrasning arms and
legse..eanu Wow, trne leaoor and deiivery ~ere so wonder-
fuliy strange. <contractions finaily st.rted avout 1
e ‘luesday morning. Around J vick-nose ran down to
vote cetween contractions (1 n 4 sent in an absentee
bairLot)s HMinally crouna noon, we wenu to the nospital,
Jick cray wita worry, me sray with worry and physic:l
tireuness ana after 12 h:urs I was only dilated 2.5
centineters. oe. 50 labor continued itz us doing
our Lamaze brei.talng techniques like crazy until 7:30
PeMs, «l wiricn point taey were Lif'ting me rizht off
the bed ana uizik was so sad to watch me ani finally {
saia wow, noii acout a caudal (novocaine for my lower
half-=-it doesn't nurt the baby Like anaestnesia ana
ailows the nother to still be awake too. vo0, on nands
ani xnees, stomach hanging down, contractions one on
top of anotiier, they gave me the shot and oh how good
it felt, whew, 5o the doc says, “well, we'll deliver
in apbout a half hour" and off they went to play cards
or something, but man I didn't care. put my bod just
wouldn't quit shaking from exzitement. Then we went into the delivery room, Jick got scrubbed
up and’ came in t»o, with cameras (he got beautiful pictures) and out came her little head with
cord around it so they cut it then and she cried
before being all the way borni And then out she
came--a daughter! e were so freaked out, such an
experience. And the love just startea welling up
until even now we can't find 4 reieuse. ‘here's
always this catch right in o>ur throats. Reazlly, now
-ioes one cope with the strength of tnis new kind of
love? Jick calls her our april 6 cCoszlition, but I
call her our July 6 Coalition. wJon't you think that's
more appropriate?

1 know you are lonely bick there. 1 hated it
mysell when I was alone anc feel so unvelievably
lucky today. Here i go agiin wvetiing all weepy. It
must ne these post partum blues.

~oms Vaubel

Dear Tom:

«esflere are 4 couple of pictures of Anna at 5 weeks
old. She lLost ner front nair but, alas, it is
growing in agrin, Isn't she a riot: A resl little
cutie, if you'll pardon my imnoidest zeal., Haven't
votten the slides turned into pictures yet, but I
promise (Wittgenstein says "what is the meaning of
'l oromise'") to do it very soon. Thank iy Sy the
way, for the Mother's day card--you ¢ n imagine how
much it pleased me. !

Libby

3§



4/30/71 5/{‘3/7( Din8 §~4—Q m:ﬂ:

Dear Tome=-

Peace unto thee, and blessings unto all within thy territory
of care!

'fis a time of migration, and we have adopted a nomausic life style until we establish
& new nest somewhere, quite probably in the Santa paroara area once again, where we
hope to te involved in a food conspiracy of riather ambitious scope, and with brothers
and sisters who have shared with us time/space/thought/experience in the past and of
whon we have grown fond. These folks have evolved to the point of living what they
know and believe about ecology and they have tegun to concretely manifest some ideas
regarding the cultivation, cooking and distribution of food. There is a far-from-
perfect yet still relatively stable economic base in the form of a health food
store/restaurant called Sun and Earth. There sre some vegetaple gardens into which
we have alrea:.y put our heads, hearts and hands. ‘here is an experimental plot of
wheat started. There are ambitious organization and distribution schemes in the
process of formation,

The human and economic center of all
student community, scene of certain
a loose, supny, tropical place with
fiong nong's, and nearly all the in-

this activity is I[sla vVista, the UCSB
turmoils against the bank of America,
a population density greater than

bl habitants are young people.

we are presently camped out in the sauna-equipped downstairs apt of a friend; it%s a
beautiful redwood-paneled place on the slopes of iount Tamalpais and it was here
that L baked my first loaves of bread last week, an activity I shall be engaged in
often in tne future,

Misc. Flashes--

_ Sturgeon's new story in Galaxy. iumor that Safeway has alloc.ted $5 miliion to
aevelop @ line of organic produce. iount Aetna active., The "Last Supplement" to the
whole Earth Catalogue--worth reading from cover to cover. Have been eating Ginseng
root--seems like good organic speed as well as herbal medicine, Costa Rica seems

to be the newest ilecca for dropouts--much traffic moving in that direction. To purify
is to eliminate waste,

Keep in touch. Your last letter was a gas, and I'll respond in detail soon.

Sailing on,

Carl

Dear Tom--

Apologies for not delivering promised manuscript and for not corresponding sooner,
but events and circumstances have been such that there has just not been gyfficient
time or creative energy to 4o anything but keep things together on the physical
plane. Seems as if we've inherited liountain Cove, our wilderness paradise in the
Santa Ynez Mountains, where we once lived and grew vegetables and introduced Jessica
to planet tarth. The logistics of tris place «re complicated. It's far enough
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removeua from civilization to maxke commuting a real trip, and our miie-and-a half of
driveway is of a nature to make the ownersnip of a four-wheel drive vehicle mandatory,
especially when it rains. At the moment, Famela is cooking @t Sun and barth health food
restaurant in isla vista three days a week, and i'm looking for a full-time gig in an
arex of neavy unemployment and many inducements t> just lying around in the sun. The
garaen requires attention and enerpy, and life is a bit more difficuit (¢lbeit more
rewarding ana pleasant) when you don't have electricity. well, at least I don't nave
to cut firewoou any more for a spell. 1i'm learning how to cook, and baking four loaves
of bread a week, and digging it. vell, it's cetting .iark, that time richt after sunset
when it's too light for the kerosine lamps ani too dark to isal very effectively with
Lne written word, so I guess ['1l stop writing and continue this letter at a more
appropriate time.

Next morning, 6/19/7.. The sun rising over the hill seen through xitchen window: our
clock in the morning. I listen to the wnirr of nummingoirds, tne 2lackety-clack of
our windmill noisemaker in the garden (one >f numerous uevices and methods used to
aiscourage animals from partaking of cur hard-uon bounty), #na the wind whispering
througn the chaparral. A quilt of fog lies across the racific. above: cledr morning
skye. <hatter or pirds, Tlhe last ireams lingzering from the evening's sleep fade from
memory--a chaotic collection of em:tions anu images, distillations of many yesterdays,
the residue of half-resolved inner conflicts and was tnere a brief glimpse of tne
future? FPam in the kitchen brewing cofiee. Jessica awaxens, seeks mama's titty.

Barly afternoon. rulled weeds. otuffea human half down gopher noles. wailered corn
patch #2 and wonderea why the seeas weren't germinating. Fe. squasin ana eggplant and
tomatoes & Jose of drie. cow shit. It feels good to stand nakei in a vegetable garden.

iow, time for a liitle carpentry, maybe a page or two of a short story idez I just
flasned on, then back to the garden, Saturday in the mountains, hot and windy.

[fore rater.

Carl ram Jessiua

Tom:

Well, here I am again with a slightly delayed response. The enclose’ MmaSS of words

is my attempt at an article tor IS. [ am afraii it will sound wuch too antnropological
but if you feel it can be cleuned u: by using my letters, feel free if you nave the
time to do so.

At least for tne time being 1| am working in the post office again. This
time is prob-uly the Last tine., The rii is teaching h r brother hov to do everything
and he will nopefully sub the net time it 1s neeaed.

1 aeci -ed to iry a uifferent type of cultural enrichment trip last montn.
flost of the Kiis in the Y-i3 yr range nave never been over to Uld John Lake, atout
12 miles to the esst., The lake, if you rememper Lrom old letters, can produce lake
trout up to 30". Anyway, 1 triea to organize people to take sune of the kias for a
day. 1 aet .ith mixed res.lts, cut uiad manage to get tnrec kiids over. [hey were all
excited, Lut curiously they all got bored very fast after we arrived. They 1idn't
enjo, fishing as they hai done on tne river for zrayling. 1 guess sometning was Jjust
not rizht. The kid L took over didn't prepare & lunch until 1 told nim he might get
hungry. tie had a good amount of warm clothes but on the way back he got ®ery cold
and I had to give him my jacket., It couldn't have ceen colder than about 20°.
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I finai.y ot my machine bacik and running well so * have been
doing all kinds of neat things with it., Besides fishing over
at 0ld John, I have taken it on two very extended trips in
the last week--over 200 miles, The first trip was L2 hours
of continuous riiing to a iake in the Brooks Range, called
Timber Lake. No one nai ever been up tnere either with a
snow-go or dog team before so we were the first to reach it.
curiously, we had the three worst machines as far as breakdown
recorus are concerned. Other than spark plug trouble we hail no prooleans beyon:id a
few rough spots breaking trail. I went primarily to take pictures and found the so=-
called Timber Lake to be ugly, with basically nothing arcund it. No trees or willows.
QfT to one siie tnere are a few scrubby emall spruce, but that's all.

To zet to the lake we had to cross several creek vulieys in the mountains.
1 crossed some of the most stark, lifeless land i've ever seen anywhere. There are
no riving plants of any kind visible, just hard, windblown snow. Lt's hara to tell
the lakes from the plateaus. we saw only two birds the ®ntire trip. Besiues a
few moose tracks ana a large bunch of cdribou tracks taere was nothing. 1t was
bezutifuli comntry in a strange sort of way.

ihe older people in the village couldn't celieve it when they found out
where we'd been. [hey couldn't understand wny anyone would want to go up there so
far just to take pictures. vJuring the summer the country is grest for sheep and
moose and carinou and fishing, but the winter is bad.

I decided to go bacx up there to take some more pictures and to find some
Dall sheep, To get to tne sheep area we had to traverse great ice fields, wiich
are :aused oy overflowing creeks which freeze, It is a weird feeling driving across
these fields because there is surface water wnizh if not frozen can drop you and
your macnine 18" into the -ater if you're unlucky. we were lucky and didn't drop
more than 6™ in a few spots, but we :1id nem ourselves in at one sopt #ni had to
irive our machlilnes through a creek ith runnins water. Bleech.

wWwe foun: a lot of sheep tracks ant dediied to split up and go different
ire:tion: looking. lhe people up nere uon'7 like hunting in the winter obecause they
say it's dangerous in the mountains. rerhaps thes are right, tut . think if they
knew more atout snow conditions, etc. they iouldn't be so afraid. anyway, ve found
some sheep. They are very hard to sece, being almost white ag:-inst tre snow. These
sheep have incredible visionary and olfactorvy senses. They spot you miles away and
spook easily if you zet too close. I nhad my long lens with me, cut it was just
nol long enough for goo: pictures, so 1 decided to play sneep and climb atter them.
umb idea jack. I ended up climbing 1800 feet almost straight up t> wnere the sheep
h«l ceen. They haa cleared out and gone down the next valley and up the other
siae .efore we got to the top.

Those animais are amazing in their climbing abllltles, They can go
straight uo and L mean straight up &4 slope wnich is at least 75° in elevation, I
tried going down in their tracks only to find it is entirely too stesp under the
snow conditions wuich prevailed, so L had to traverse to zet down the mountain.
Altnough i didn't set to see a sheep in flight, I'm told they litcrally seem to
fly across the rocks. 'The group I was tracking consisted of two rams with small
curls and the rest lambs and ewes. They ure magnificent animals,

The photographer was:~ here in March for a week shooting hundreds of
pictures of everything from wood hauling to hunting for the nNational Geographic
October issue. e was quite a character who had many stories to tell about the
background of articles which grace the pages of the NG. He was funnier than hell
riding a snow machine or rather not riding. ne fell off about?5 times. Unfor-
tunately he doesn't w.ite the article or edit the pictures for it., I saw a rough

‘£t sent out here to check the facts, and the village apparently isn't rating
much., Look for it any way.

Pete Stern
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B.T.Jecves

230 Bannerdale Rd.,
Sheffield S11 9FE

Dear Tom:s

#any thanks for the two covies of IS, and [
glad that you liked and can use more of my art
work. I enclose a few oddments for your in-

spection. A word about the art: right now, June 6.

while awaiting the [AFYK result, I'm hanging on - Ph.53791 e
to some of my best stuff in the hope that 1L can ’ ‘i e AUt %
sell it in the States if I win the campaign. AN e

Naturally, if £ Lose I shall start to famm it
out again,

I was ratner surorised by the number of
astrology supporters who claim their belief without giving evidence otner than faith.,
I nave one guestion [ would like these peonle to answer...and one challenge to make
to them. The question. I1f astrology can forecast so we:l, how come it was ‘invented’
ana based upon the few planets known to the ancients, and yet could not forecast the
dis :overy of tne other planets? To my mind, a 'science' based on such incomvulete
knowledze needs a lot of sortine out.

the challenge. If I supply birth data of a famous person now uead, can the
astrologists supply any relevant forec:sts based on this data...which can be verified
to accura:y by comparing it with the lite the .erson aid lead??? I oET NOT.

i note that iarion Zimm-r Bradley tells us a lot of things tn2t astroloey does
not do (and which current psychology cries to do) but on the other hand, imc-rfect as
psychology admittedly is...it does achieve some positive results. van astrology either
attenpt or achieve ihe sime??

Bestest,

Terry Jeeves

Dear Tom,

Thanks very much for your ietter ana the two copies of 1S.
As you s-e i enjoyed it so much that 1 u> not hesit.te to sen’
you more of my material....

I must confess that I don't know many American fanzines,
but if I really entertained some expectations--in the subconscious?
I-don't know--you have surely managed to exceed them. At least
I did not expect such a nice mess of humorous pieces, religious
and even astrological stuff and personal things. IS is just
duftet

Perhaps I would make a good Americsn. JustU & Cit paranoid,
you know. FBut you seldom find such a fanzine here in Germany,
mostly they are dedicated to science fiction or sword and sorcery
or comic strips or sonething else--but they have to be dedicated
to something, and 1'm glad this is different.

..+l have finished my schooling meanwhile, ana Jjust now I
am busy celebrating. Fannish abstinence has turned out to have
helped out a lot: I got a school credit I =sn be proud of, a
1.9 average on a scale ranging from 1 down to 6, which is
unsatisfactory.

foliow FOLLOW

helmut resch
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Dear Tom:

sorry 1 didn't acknowledge IS sooner; we just got over our finals period last
week, and things are starting to unwind a little.

That Hagritte cover was strange. Reminds me of M.K. James®' terrible ghost
with a "face of crumpled linen." I liked your over-all concentration on religion
and mysticism; and L follow Arthur doppe's column in our paper pretty regularly, so
it was a pleasure seeing him in IS. Your article on your father's death touched
me deeply, and took a great deal of courage to write. Funerals and the whole
funerary establishment are an obscenity. They violate the very Christian principles
they purport to uphold, glorifying a «ea: piece of meat and preying on the bereaved
at 2 time wi.en they're most vulnerable. "Eterns 't rreservation"? As if a tin can
should be venerated and carefully preserved when the contents are removedi

Ronald Laing's article was rather silly, but a good example of the homogenizing
spirit of our agze, J

Thanks again for IS; nope the enctosed will be useful.

cheers,

Tim Kirk
The Gothic Novel
Continued from page 11.

the study of the evil man being destroyed by his own evil. Moreevver, the youth, made
intensely pure to contrast with the villain, is in most cases scarcely convincing
as an escape from the fear of sex, but seems rather to be the final triumph of
that fear,

Given the personnae standardized by Castle of utranto--a vengeful ghost,
lecherous old man, and virtuous maiden and youth--there w~as probably no way to produce
a unified Gothic novel, and with its divide. theme and focus, the Gothic novel
probably could never have produced first-rate work. The individual elements, however,
provided the basis for much that was good in the work of the writers who followed them.
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The Generation Gap

HOSTILE DEATHS IN SOUTHEAST ASIA, BY AGE AND MILITARY SERVICE

Hostile deaths through
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— Statistics from the Department of Defense.






