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"Wi t and humor ~ eh? We'l.'L~ I' l.Z. come as a l.oee to fi I: 'Ling
this with wit and humop as you wil.l. to bringing dut the
ne$tMOTA in 6 taeeke , anyway.'~ ,;

-- Buck Coulson

"Every 6 7Aeeks?' You've f1.E.1. to be kidding I"
-- Grant Canfield

t '(We got-and enjoyed uat a, but I' Zl: be l i eve your one every
6 week8 when I aee it."

-- Les1eigh Luttrell

"Pub'tiaher's Week'Ly announces your intentions to revive
your ' fanzine I Motha~ or something Zike that~ on a

'-"'itegulaz.;" bae-ie ; ~"'J,say~' I_'tZ see it uh en+ I be l ieue it~,_--, _"
or ifomething t-ike tha't. -I'm" looking fOl'1.J'ard, to seeing- '_- ,~'-

: *he -neet: Moota; ora' iliha-tever ~ but I-, am.mat: ho 'l-ding my:- b:rea,t;h. <"_-

, '~'_---' " . --,-Gro.nt'Canfiel~,--\(~gain) - -, 'i'!
I. ~) ~ ":.' ,.;- ,,, .!.f '! ;"I,.~. ~>.

"Oh. yeah?l" ~was my" immediate· snappy: comeback. -_Wit:henccurq,gement :ii~e",
that :f~m my good' friends, ·howcould I: Possi?:ly fail to,m~,et my 4~ap-,,:,
line?!: ('5,0: here I -'am'right 'on',schedule wi t11 -the, ,,2:1:.h: i~-soo,-o,f MO[,A,'t,he"" .
lemon freshe-n~d fanZ'il'le~' .. (Just whose schedule!;I'don'_lt,~np'¥l_.,.:.):, : "'," '--

. ,'. -~ .
• •• 1" ~.

. ..' ~.

•• *••••••
I'm a' -soft-spoken 'person.. This trait- comes f~o;:Y year8: of mumbl.d.nq, , <

things,-which if' said loudly would no do~-!:hnV';- =i-~u1tedin-much abuse,:
bothvetQal 'and physica1-,' being directed,tot-.' a:cds me, :N$9:erthe-less I the-_
'time has' cptne for me to speak'out, ·10ud1y and in.-a_cl~~r:tyPeface,-~n
an issue~ 'Namely the 1974 Hugo:award for 'bes·:::.:fai:"ii.1':ri tar 0'

Fandom~ how"could, you? ~.. " ,,: " ,

. . . ::~ ~. . .
Whl.le -this may come as- a great shock to mos·-t; of y,QU i . the_ trutn is ..I did, '
not win the fanwrite'r huge;>at Discon th-is'-year;: ·That ,I- have not; won, ".
one in any previous year only goes to prove thut I should have received
one !this t.iine~ oil, I' know that' part,,' of the..:reason I, ha-v,~-neve rwon .'o~e::
be'fore -ls because I -was' never one o,f tJle nominees. i':fhos~memo:r:,~e$aie "
too -pain'~ul .to recall: -let them rest in- paace ; ·It,'s ,too J,ate to undo',
those wrongs, just as it ·is prob ab'ly too "late to, chance '\;he: resnlts ,gf

(cont'd on page 14)
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And where to begin? 1967 was a dull, dead year and I am not sure it has
quite ended yet. There are many things that bring 1967 back to me:
student teaching •••quitting schopl •••predicting to my Nixonian friends
that someday they'd be sorry they no longer had J~finson to kick around~
Going out last night to pick ~p a case of beer for my underage neighbor
recalled the everlasting desperate fear that some~ay there would 'be a
time when I wouldn't have anybody available to pick up my booze when I
needed it and needed it bad. But, most of all, 1967 means the night of,
Terrible Gilbert and Joseph K. and Fratrat, slouching side by side on
the road to Bethelem to be stillborn.

FRATRAT AND JOSEPH K.
AND THE TERRIBLE TALE OF TERRIBLE GILBERT:
A CASE OF OVERINDULGENCE

lln
, \

JFor ~et sit it~ the sothe for to eeyne
A wOfuZ ~ight to han a drery feere~
And to a sorwfuZ taZe~ a sory ohere.

-- Geoffrey Chauoer

Seventy-five per c~nt of ~hat I ~rite is true.
The rest i e "lies.'

Hunter S. Thompson

I ,have never known anyone quite exactly like the lad I call "Joseph K."
Picture to yourself the face of Alfred E'.Newman, crowned by a ghastly
fright wig of red spikes tastefully greased. Erase the look of-easy-
going stupidity and replace it with a curious stare half of smugness
and the rest blind panic. All of this was cramped into a face from which
protruded two beady eyeballs that Fate made for him out of jellied corn-
starch. A shrink I know swore Joseph K. was a first: a pure nasal re-
tentive personality. I don't know about that, but I do know that he
went to a whorehouse in Waynesville, Missouri, armed with his brown
briefcase, containing hi,S toothbrush, a can of Right Guard and a package
of Trojans. The whore was so shocked she forgot to rob him.

-Joseph K. was part of a crowd of people out to reform the campus of the
University of Missouri and the city of Columbia in general just as soon
as th,eymade sure all was right in the world. Remember that th.j.swas
in the Precambrian time before Dr. Reuben had made it socially respect-
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able, even hip, to jack off. And so they were driven to good works for
the' wartt 'bf :any;"other1,ac<?eptable fo rm-of self-·abuse. So tbey founded '
a niagazi!ile ~h\i~hi,l i~out6f: consideration for' the few staff members still
in tOwn)iantl·,fbr the" fewer still who are still speaking to me,' I will
call th-a,t"irfag-:a:zine;·ANTIDOTE:' .;.

! r ;:.~.~~. ": L. ~~:~.: .(~ti

And such Was· 'the -Cforgi:ng.of a dreadful wo,rk. For from the first stii::-
ri:neJS 'of 'theit:,magazine, until -he 'skipped the' state with its entire '
'treasury ,'..th~i editor ·o·fANTIDOTE.was. Terrible Gilbert •.

·r'never reaily.knew· Terrible· Gilbe::t. I don't think we ever exchanged'
so,atuch as' helldgoodbyandtuckyou (a commongreeting o.f those' longago'
gOIlizodays.)···The f·irst,time·Isaw him, he was sitting ata table in
the Student Union with Joseph K. Terrible Gilbert had a bigger brief-
case than Joseph' K.' . He had a face full of' zits, an iinmaculate blue
blazer with shd.ney brass but.t.ons-, He had a bright paisley tie. He had
stay·••.press pants -tnrcked into 'dirty, muddy, runover paratrooper jump',:' ,
boot~:. ,:It'was: seven~thirty in the morning. I pad tramped across. 'a' -". " ,
cd1d'~indy campus ,for a canceLf.ed 'seven-forty Geography 6 lecture. It .

,wasn' tjtis-t ;told' outside ~ ·1 was looking for a brass monkeywho ·might .
want~··tb''':trade,'baTls with me. I had known Joseph K. from the' dorm a
year. before -. ':-'Hewavedme over. They were eating oatmeal. I gagged:
pO'""l'it~~y-ai'id"'went"on, looking for a radiator I' could hover over until'
the 'l:>ir;:s'opened):a:t: eight.

y'~~'04!.~ . a '1~~:::J":.: :.:~ , .: ..'

L%1:~'t 'i['J[i:earne(~,r'that<: they were p,lotting the the ft of some turkeys' from
a University farm for a big Thanksgiving dinner they were planning to' ".'
invite ~verybody in the world to. After they ate the turkeys they dis-
coverecFth;¥t· the'y·had· lifted them from a project studying the effect,s: ,.':;
of- ghastly poultry diseases. . .,

The'one) andion Ly issue· of ANTIDOTEcame out'that spring. In fandom~ 'it-')
wouldPhave been+cal t.ed an insurgent crudzine. ANTIDOTEthen dipped in'-·:·'
to·i_ts till for a big office party in the last days of Final Week.: "'"'.:
.-';,'"~'.. :__:. I:'

Ente'r F·ratrat;· whomI' knew slightly from student government. I do not·
know if he ever became an official Greek or n-ot. He was constantly:
pledging and depledgingor being unfrocked for some unknoWnreason.

I He,"wasfl;'oin'the South and if he had been in James' Dickey's DELIVERANCE.,
it would have been his fate to be buggered too. He was tall and pale
and nervous. WhenI knew him, he was dating a great Amazonof a girl,
born to a horned helmet and cast iron falsies. I saw her drink a whole
quart of I.W. Harper once. Fratrat could get drunk on Scotch tape. He
was therribst palatable of these-three· and did not deserve what ·happened·
to. him.;" :,/1 'think his life must have been one long middle class embar= :. .~ . ~.
rassment. " ,-

Whenthe. great ANTIDOTEparty came about on a hot Friday night, I was
-.at the apart.ment· of' Joseph K. for reasons I have now sublimated'. It'
was a marvelous apartment, all neat and clean. His magazines were ar-
rayed in three neat piles ?n his coffeetable. , There was a stack of
TIME','NEWSWEEK'and that crowd. Therrliddle"'pile of professional jouroi-

, nals/ .The' 'third· was' Pl.AYBOY'.,the tw.elve last issues .arranged' fn cbrder .'
o"f·'pUb.lica1tion.' All"'edges· were even'.' 'There was exactly' four inches
between' each"'pile'. - I- did not· have; ,the heart to check 'arid see if the
pages of the copies of PLAYBOYwere stuck together. I doubt that they
were. Joseph K. was very neat. I am sure he was a soap-in-the-shower
man. '~~-;/f" ~~' ~h:'; ".~:, . ·····:·c.. :-.,-\'.' ',t."j \.. ,.' .' . . . .' ~.

M •••• J f~ .; "" ~~. "~.<l ~,: . . , .' .t, ,,1, ~,:'..' :;: ....",'. "~;'l':\?' J, "1. ' .•, :;•.•.•.•
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: .1 •.•...• ~ ., : •• ~,., ;~'r (~~., :"'; ,,', ',. ~ ..... .
Jos~p~~'~ -:hasl.ript;jorie, ~j;o,)~hepar;ty. "H~ feCl;~~d,th,~t i t:..would be gro.ss
and lO!-l~ and' ·th:~t,~o~~b(i9-y .o/9uld,puke on,'hi.m, . Th~y might even puke on r-
his b~refcas~'.-~o~'eph; X! was' .tellipg :rri~, how, gros's I,was" . I drank my, .;
beer ,and sweated I a i6't:' 'Terrible Gilbert, 0'( :~oursei waspre,sidingover
the party, at the house of one of the other staffers. Fratrat was not
at tl1~;pa;rty .'~ If:p:tt,~9-t:had a .take,.~0!ll~l~j.I;la'l,<:lu~t.he .next mornd.nq ..Frat-
rat had, goi:le home to, $t. Louis the n:i·gnt"l;>efore, knowLnq that ,if he stayed
in town,' he would 'go.. tq die party' and, fprget all, about 'his final and wind
up well along Shit Creek without a paddle. No' one expected him to show
uP'j. B.~~, unknown to friepd and foe ~li:ke·,. Fratr~.t ?ad. found ~is final to

. be eas~er. .t.hen expecced , ~t ,the momer.t; I sat,;.<;lr~nkl,ngbeer w~th Joseph
K., F;rFtt1.='~t,was ?pee:~ipg.do~m. Inte!s,tat~. 70 with Budwe.iser on his mi.nd,

The ~h~~,~'rang;~aboutten-thi~ty.. .~t was Terrible Gilb~rt~

Terribie. Gilber.t: was in 't:er~ible ,trouble'.' He was very dr~k and he .was
getting 'v~ry' Sleepy •." unde r no conditions could he spend the night at: th~
house wh;er;ethe party was going on ,' They were tJ1reatening to throw him.
out in tbe .dri veway if he '.pasaed out there. He was too drunk to walk
home'.": ~ps'eph,i> had 'to come and get him, and drive him home. Otherwis.e
he would lie "in the' d,riveway and birds woul.d shit on him and roving bands
of mendic'~t" ,ruffians' crazed on hemp and the savage hypnotizing strains.
of degenerate nigger bebop would cut off his dong, and send it to his'
girlfriend a piece at a time with crude and suggestive letters. They
were cert.ain to do that even with the. postage rates as high as they were.
Joseph K~. h'ad1;:o save l~im.. JOs.eph K. just had to. . .

Joseph ,I<~:·was·,n6t.sure. Terrible Gilbert had a notoriously unstable
s tomach, What had Terrible Gilbert had for diimer?

(One r of lthefirst things you had to learn at ..the University of Missouri.:.
'then, w.as.t~at I in the matter of dzLnkd.nq , .i.f something had to come up,
you would. be wise to have something down there. One wretched young man
back in the dorm became kn,ownas ;JAdmiral Puke." He had a great fondness
for ..lima .beans . and donuts .. He had lived. next doo.r to Joseph K. ,Joseph:
K. was y~i.y appxehensLve , ) . . . '.,,- .., i

I.

"Admi:r;~lPukeiif hLased ~9sephTer:p:ib.teGilhert had had chili and,donuts.
K. ·,i·,

.~ f '

But he went anyway.
. ,. , '.,., - ., . ,-.;) ~'.,,'i ..,

He:<3.ro,ppe.dme,off at the dorm on his way. He was worried and drank", '
three!. .cans of. beer on the way. Joseph K. was 'a. diabetic and drank' only.
when he needed to. "I don I t know why Ilm doing this," he said. "It' ,..; ,
could kill me."

"That.'·s p~::i~-tty:.sc~rey',n I said.' " ;'YOU:' bet,:te~. h~ve ~~t.p.e·r, d~ink-~";
fully; popped :the. <;an for hi.m.. ' " .

At thi;··,p~int.·, Ii dzop. out. of ~e" sto;ry ....,. I" ~~w.Joseph, K.,.dur'ingsumme~,':', "
school. .a coupl,eo;f. morrchs.later and got ,the rest of the stoI:Y from him,•.
His han~was,s.hakingas he told nieab.o.ut.'i t .. , som,etimes he would staIm:nez::.
and douse me 1;"ight~y w i, tih spit and Diet"~e,psi., He,}'had forgotten. his,
brief:9~s~~·. i' .. '. " ;:' ',',:-:" ",' ., , . .

"I ~~/t~~t·'~h~~e,· 'T~rner>': h~ said. "i was crazy'. ' Ishouldn ft' have,.
done it. I deserve it all. But it was terrible what happened ,to Frat-
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"Anyway,'I told him what I'd do, to
himi:f. .he barfed ,all. over my·,car.
I had "just cleaned thatsoddamn car
and :·;1: -toLd him .that if he grossed.
it out, I wouldn't just'kill him~
I told him I'd break chicken bones
Lnt.o :l·ittle .ahazp splinters and
stick them in the balls of his fin~ .
gers. II told him I'd do it .unti1 he begged for a coal oil enema. He
told me he couldn't promise me anything. He said he already felt a
li ttl;e 'sick. :.

:; .i- .. 1;;
-, .. '.' "j -. ,. • ..

"I put him in the trunk. Wecrammedhim in there. Wesort of 'dr:aped
him over the spare tireo I left the lid open a few inches and told
hint that. if he ~thought he was going to puke, to -.stick his head out of
the crack and do his dodahs out, there on the street.' He .dLdn' t quite
fit the trunk. No matter howwe worked him there was always one foot
sticking out the trunk. I got a bright idea. He was wearing ab~g .
red bandana. I took that off and tied it around his ankle, the one'
that was;stickingout, so people behind me would knownot to run into

\ me,ahd'squash his. fucking foot •." ; .'

:";'.'.~~i f;~"';:'~:;; ..:"j .:-.~

"I found the house and. there 'ne:was ... "
lying out there on the lawn. He had
tried to, ·.organize the whol.e thiJ'lg as
a costume·Iparty but be was..t.he pnly

.one in' cost.ume, He had .on this. big
cowboy.hat; ·and blue. jeans and some
loud .shirt. and .some'god~amn··toy:
pistol' he got at\ ·Katz. . He :was.the.
ghost of John Wesley Harding. He
had painted his face and hands,
Turner,.with· ,grease paint 'an4>he was
dead white .andhe;was lying out there
praying to die. They told me he,
had>bitten' some'girl on ·the·.ass and
they .had thrown him out. He was
begging me to take him home.

~ ." - ":.

"That's'pre·tty gooQ" I aai.d , "I never would have thought of that:'"
": \

"I like it too," Joseph K. said. "Anyway~we took off arid 1: dr~ve
pretty slow,and tried not to take anymore of the bumps than! had to.

,... l' ,...... .

"NowI ,found out, later that Fratrat ,was just getting' back to. town.and
was looking for ,the party. He wasnI t sure of the addrpSb ~..;. hP., t.~-",s'.. '
pret~y sure he knew the. general area of town so he was. cruis~ng a-r:.lftf~··u.,'

. Ib6k1.ng;:and he spotted my ':~. ~..~r •• ","l~ ~1~~ !;pot, JllY ,~ "'. :- ••.•• ~:r'~P 0
t-hA 11 i....- .. ,-~ ",1 ~'~~ ,MTl t<O ' . . \' ' ..

. " .

"Dc:.,' you st·.1ll ha:':'e'that plate?i' I asked. "That' s"the aame one 'you had. ;
the year before.n

.He:,.~xplpined hi.s fa1;::l:le~.was a bigshot in the licence bureau and so he
gpt. t,ha:t',sa;iqenumber':?ill. 'the tj..me. . He was''very pzoud of t:hat licenoe
nUmberand 'had 'it welde-d\to his car so' no one' could rip -it' off •. He.

" l .'
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was looking forward to driving it arol¥ld town when 1969 came along. "Any-
way," Joseph K. continued, "Fratrat spotted, my car and figured I was on , '
myway to the party and so he started ~ollowing me. '

"shit like that makes me nervous. I mea~, for Godsake, when a car starts
following you, you never knowwhat ki.nd'of crap is going to drop on: you.
I tried to lose him but he kept getting closer and closer all the time
and had his head out of the windowyelling at me. I,never could ,under-
'stand a word he was saying. I was "sure he was threatening to castrate
me or that he was ~oing to hold me down and shit in my armpits or'tear
my heart out and wipe his ass with H,." ' . ,

"Personally," I said, "I would have just fol,lowed you"home,and', after
you went in, I 'would have just wiped my ass "on your doorknob•"

His face lit up. "So you were the one who did that to all those people
in the dorm!"

"Finish the story," I said.

"Well, Fratrat was chasing me downStewart RO~d right: ',up to. the place
where 'it crosses the railroad tracks downby Provideric~' Rqad. I was "
doing close to sixty and Fratrat was tailgating me,just as we 'hit the
tracks.

"That was the last straw for Terrible Gilbert, back there ';in the trunk."

"No," I said.

"Yeah, up flew the lid of the trunk and Terrible Gilbert rose up like:
some,,hideous ,wh;ite zombLei wearing ~his cowboyhat and waving ~ha1:goddamn
toy pistol and puking like:a. sonofabitch.

"For just one second he rose up' to his '~\,lll height.,. Pratrat told' ~ !he '"
popped up "like a' j ack-in-tl:le--bpx and .chen he, t.urned ;i,.J;ls~deout. ".

.
"Inside 'out?" l>asked .•.

, '.1

" ,.

, ,'. "

"Inside out," said Joseph K•. "He was puking like afienp.. Fratrat said'
some of it was green but most of it was dark red with lots of beer 'fo'am.
The wind·blew it· out in a fine' spray, -that; compLe.teLy coaced his wind-
shield and half of the roof. There were lumps,' big white lumps in' it
that I 'figure' must l1ave:,b~.enpieces. of donuc, Fratrat told me he was
pretty ahookedv " ,;

"But what-'didFrat:r:at do?~1I asked , "H:e;must h,aveat. least been at a
loss for words. Not.many etiquette bookseven'hint at' situatioriS, like'

.... • : •.. !;, '. -.

tha:t~" .. , -
"I "

"Oh, I asked him about that," Joseph K. explained. ,"He said he screamed
and went off :the road into a ditch and did $150 worth of damage to the
front of his -car~ ,He'was pretty pissed off when I saw him th,at ~onday.~

"I bet •. ,Wllat happened then?"
, I : ~ , . ,

"I dropped~'.T.'er:r:ibleGilbert off' in front of
out there on the lawn. Then 1 found an' ·al·l

'out my car. I hope the bastard choked."

-,
,

his house and left. nim lying
night car .wash.and e.l.eaned-..'
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, stevesfiles:,& Barry Smotroff" 141-55 85th- Rd., #4D, Jamaica, NY
~ :.' • '. ",~ ••' " • I •

ROg~f:'vanous,' _5,4~07 se , NE, Apt. ~25, Mi~neapoiis, MN55421

,:" "

I had to leave then. Terrible Gilbert skipped' town with the magazine's
money that s~er. Joseph K. left town last year and is now one of the'
nat.ion's leading ,c,91lectors of old car licence plates and railroad maps.
I never -saw~or heard of Fratrat again. with his luck, the poor geek

(probably went off to Vietnam and got greased.
,

Jetaybenext,time I'll tell you aboJlt Ron Strathmap, ~he Living, Breathing,
All-in-Technicolor, Real Life Don Martin Character and how he intro-
duced Colt,,45 Malt Liqdorto the University of Mis-souri and hqw,

or th'rough him, I had the make put on me by a man in a red Naz,i helmet.
I '

)

"+ Jim Turner +
* * * * it * * * * * * * * * 'It * * * '* 'It * * * 'It * * * * * * * * *, * 'It

TID BITS

Here are some ch9nges of address I h~ve r~c~ived:
\ !

,"i-"Jphn Beirry, c/o Ted White, 1014 N: Tuckahoe, Falls Church I 'VA 22046,
... f ~; ""•.I" , • ~ ;. ',:"',' ~ • • • j.

:t,lavEi! 'Burton, c/o Dif:)cRecords, 4500 16 St., Mol·ine, IL 61265\,', ; ',: .,; , , , \

",' ,'. ",' ' , "t ' , ' ,
..,O~q.gCarroll, PO box 595; Camdem,AR 71701

.'. .

'Ga,:ryDeind<h'fer ,f, C/o General Deiivery, Kingston, NJ 1 08528
I ,\ ,

\i,Ca:lvi,n.D~Inl'!i~n,'9Q40 1,49 St." #102, Edmonton, Alberta, CANADA
1 '. I" • . .' ~;. •

I
I

Dave Hicks, Langmuir Laboratory,' C<,?rnell University, Ithaca, NY14850
", ." : . >. ~'.:.,.. ':.: .-
JoI'lli "Iri'gaqm,41\ Salisbury Road, West Ealing, W.13., United Kingdom

. , . '. . '. .

Joe
r • " '\.

Pear~q,n,· ~4'Ol Red Oak Or., Hollywood, CA90068
• ' , " '. -' I .. , r

Sha\.{,'~t·,'Beech't-l1ood'Dr., Ulverston, Cumbria LA12\9PN~. \ .' ~"

U.K.Bob

'.,f"
. " ',\,'

SPECIAL:Ta:A~Jl<Sgo ,to:. :; \'

",-.' .
,} . . .'; " , ',.

Frank Lunn'ey, Lesleigh ~uttrelr, and Joyce Katz fo'~ helpi~g me to up-
date the- 2-year old ii4dfesses. on my madLi.nq. li~t~," :,; i-'.i ;"""

.;' " : .r"if 'I. • \ :' ",:. • I ':: r~'..~·: : ~)'!,; ."I·-::
Colleen Brpwh fo~ ne1pA.ng to collate my fan~ine.,:-,'·. .,.' ii';'''''

Dan',Steff-an'fdr dQ~ng<ai1- the hand-s~encillin~! i~ -the: la~t issu~~>:H~"
says"he doesn't t:rust:' ~ ~ith shazp ol:;>jec'ts.:,fi> "'>~,u.;

. .. .,'
;~." ,'-.';: .'·.·..:.·~.'r~,-:~: :....." !?',; '-~_~.J.,."

Ted Wbite for, the'~~e ..of 'n:~S)mighty QWE~TYNIQPres$ ..fo~,(m¥'farizine(., '" lc i.,,> "

J
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, I~'s nice,t<;>,see Mota following t,he example
"set by 'Dracula, Plan'et of the 'Apes, and var-
ious oth~r thing~, and'people that Return,
Live , have' Sons' o'f, o'r otherWise foil' old
mortality. " If you waited, your turn" th:j.,s

loc would reach you after approximately the'sarne'interval that came'be-
tween your two most zecent; ~ssues., I'm that,far):>ack on loc opligations_
as a result ofa moz-atior Lum=onthe things I declared in order tol'irite
the first draft of the fan hLstio.ry of the 1940' S. , I mean, the 1950 's;
at least, I~hope Ididri't accidentally devote '14'0,0'00 words'to the~rong
decade. But I have this mad notion that I accomplish more when I write
a prompt loc on a new arrival, as if this somehowcauses the stacks
waiting for commencs to ahzLnk faster. .. ,I

HARRYWARNER,~JR.
42'3 SUmmitAven:ue
Hagerstown,I. l1D2,1740

'~. _ ~ , 1 '

Re-reading Arnie Katz' article" I was moved tc>wonder ~hata. study ~f
fans 'reasons" for 'changin-g addresses would' show. r4Undanepeople' sei:jm
to move for one of three reasons: the need for mO,re

l
space for,~ grqwing

family, a change in economic status which makes the 'old home utisuit~d
to current needs or, status, or transfer to a different area by employer.
I don't think most 'fannish changes 0'£ address fail into any 'o'f the-~e'
categories. Very few fans get the ~inds of jOQ that force ,them ~o main-
tain .che image of ail expensi.ve neighborhood Q'r"movefrom 'one' part' o'f' the
nation to anocher bec.ause of promotions. ~ven,fewer fans have more than
a couple of kids, whether they'remarried,br uriinarrie'd. 'Most fahs',-I
think, would stay put if blacks or Italians or Republicans started to
move into 'their block for the first time. I get the impression that ,a
large number of fannish moves are motivated by little :moJ'e tharf,the:' "

,desire for change., to explore a different azea ,
" ;. , -,:"t ,'. .: t! - ,",: , .. :

I think I related in mailing commen't.s(to BUl'bEiit' a":s-iightiy,rdiffer~nt I" :'!,

e~erienC?e of my C?wn. I was in,the,_ hOl3pi:ta~f<:>ran,,~T?~f~ti:on., t'he,,, ' :
fl.rst thl.ng I not.Lced when I carne out of the' anesthe,tl.c' and- looked down'
over my sheet-coyered ,form to try to ~i~,~;:~,out, ho~ ~~9h .w~s ,left, the
first thing T nocLced,' as' 'Iwassaying'-~aS thj:,s eIribatrassipg hump''in
the sheet where my legs joined'the' r~st, df' mer J "1 'kne\lsuch things 'oc":' - ' .
casionally happen tor non-sexual r~asons, s:uchas when the. trap is " . .
sprUng, butViitworrie-d me t:erribly',' 'because"'I tb:~:)\ight''mayfje:the sui-geol'i"'!
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.had qdtten some'1iEirves~···crQssed:and·it ,might be permanent. r put one
hand expldringly ·,unaer·the··sheet<and just as 'r had discovered that it' . ,'"
was awfully clammy in addition to being big, a nurse came into' the room.
Befor,e' ,~.",eould ask, her' to call the doctor, she noticed' the' hump in the "
shee€i ~·t:C?6~·.;I 'was still ;'groggy ,':and didn't' 'react in time to stop her' .
wneri",she rea:chedJr'ightimder the sheet and grabbed at that spot. "That
icebag"mtist::haYe:"slipped,;" ':she .told me~' "tt won't do you any good,
there.'1"·'L: .:' .',~,' ':

:.:!.~ r s: - , .. , ,", .~.

The front cover is dazzling ~ . 'I think I might have preferred it in black
ink, so the dizzying wealth of finE' detail would be more vivid. But
it's impressive enough even when it conforms to your ink pattern for the
remainder of the issue. (Another horrible thought: What if a half-
century from now, the original is lost, and blue ink won't reproduce on
the copying equipment"offans who want to reproduce it for the 380.;..page
first volume of "The ,Best of Grant Canfield I s Art"? Can you i~agine'
any 21st century fan striving to reproduce this l:>Ymanual stylus' tech- ,
niques? ,I " .1

-> .:

(iIarry~I think that moeb of the moving' a fan does is done in his/her
col,7:;ege,age years~ and it's prob ab l.u true for mundane e as »e t t . This
becaue e by' the time a fan' has been out of school, for several, years,
he/she has entirel,y too many books3 magazines and fanzines to make
further moves ~':practi aal., Irie v t i: a wi Llout.

lam ea:gel'ly awai·ting' the opportunity to »e ad your fanhistory of the .
1-950"e,esp~'(!ial, ly since your one 011 the "1.94'0'e was so in teres ting.· "
I do' hope you: giv.e a =eompreh ene-i ue view pf :the fanzines of that period. '
There' we're' many fine 'fanzines of the 19'50'sand I must admit that I .
getra·ther annoije dwhen reading or l.i e ien i.nq to a di e cuee i.on about them
that'anexceJZent'fanzine of 'the pex-i od, A BAB3 remains unmentioned.
It's 'no't, that' the fcinz,ines frequently mentioned aren't fine~-for they
·truZy·a;·.rle3 it's just that it' i en+t: "right for fanzines of equal, calibre
tio be ne ql.e atie d, Do you have a target date for eompl e ti.nq the boo kr )

, . ,,:., I'.l· . ,.' ..' \ ,

ERrc :MAYl!:R' Reading A:rni~, Katz's ,a,rticl-e I was' reminded of
le"D·., se , 1; bowl didn't bumpintO:Arnie.the other day.' I
Falls·;'PA186i~5·· :" ~as just 'sitting out· on my back :porch,'glancing"

" :. '. .:: -through .MOTAand who .shoul.dn t t; corne along but
•• r- "" ••.• Arnie. . liwell," I' said, "Fancy not seeing you

hete.'L'We had'~a long conversation 'about'various -f aan Lah things. I'm:
afraidI"monopblized the: conve rs at.Lon-, Arnie' coul.dn' t ',get a word in .
edgewise\' but'I was left- wi·th the. conviction that he' agreed with most
everything I'd said. "Nice of you not to drop by," I said, at last.
"Don't corne back soon.1t

Charles Burbee didn't visit me either, but that's another story. I've
just been enjoying THEINCOMP.LEATBURBEEand his MOTAarticle proves
that,· if anything, his 'writing's, getting better. This is a really hi- .~
Lar Lous articl~.· Topnotch. One of the be'st I 'veread in a fanzine.
But 'if i'woke 'up one mOrning with a cock the size' of a' beer-can I could'
write funny t09.

It's, like I said, I don't live in a fabulous 'f~fanish area and these
kinds·of .wondera,us things ~ust don' t happe~, ,~t~,\m~.

-11- .. '<.L..
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JIM MEAOOWS;;;r:n'j''';::, .: ...a>

Room'21~, Allen ~7C';'.:. ii'".
Trueblood: ·H~l.,l'.;.',,;!0.' :;,."; 1:

So. Illinois:Unive.rsit,,y .,It is. rather.~ p,ity that you ~on't trad~',:
Carbondale,' .iIL <6290il:' r : ~witih trekzines, as that .Ls what; I publish.

" ). ., • ;: J i·' "; ., '. ,.' .You anti Bill Kunkel are exa,ctly what' s wrong.
:'; '; "', ;, ::with fandom: .no sense of open-mindedness.

I myself have no qualms with trading with any zine, even sercon and
comics fandom. I'd even trade for Leo Margoulie mystery prozines if he
was/willing. . I'm not proud iOr ove r.Lj-cr-L t.Lca I ,

Oh 'rerry, so. you're back. Did you reIl\e}tl-
ber to. get, the. cling peaches;? ,

(So Bil7;'Kunkel and I ares.unat-!» .wrong with fandom3 eh? 'Well, I think
you'may' besqo-i n.q :« bit: ;.ove rbo avd tihe x-e , Jim .. I mean we try hard but
I doubt.if we:"ve'· been al-L: that_ success fu l., .. Seri.ous t«. Jim, the. »e ae on
I refuse. to 'tl'aci,e wi:th fanz·ines that are devoted sole~y to Star, Trek o,r:.
to (lrtl'ateup·:fidtian is"tha:t I.,really don't read them or want them. I've
tried on numerous occasions, but they've failed to hold my i.n te ree t ,
Putting out fanzines is costly both ,in time and in moneY3 as you are
aware, and I feel that when he trades with me such a publisher is wasting
both .of those commodities. Instead he should send the issues to a fan
who will enjoy-them.I know I certainly would rather not send my fanzine
to someone .iaho .i.s. not enjoying it .. So, Jim, it's a eo uirt eeg , not a ip l-ot ,

Leo Margoulie?)

PETER ROBERTS, '
6 Westh1ou'rne Park
London '-12.
United Kingdom. '

I don't think you could build a BNF.for $6,00.
A £ugghead, maybe, but they're.already avail~
able free (just say the magic words -. STAR
TREK!). Actually you'd be bloody lucky to
buy a ream of paper for that much nowadays.
I had good intentions of producing an EGG.

un.till visited the local stationers and Dave Rowe tells me that BLUNT
has folded because it's bec~me too expensive to produce.' Alas, alackaday.

Villas

Well, there you goo I certainly didn't expect a MOTAthis morning - and'
from Ole' Virginia too. I .so 'straughted 'long.9' it I ax ole John;,Bros~,
nan 'bout:;enit: .he know all sich things, . 'cause he 'mos' a hunderdyear~
old, an' seed evil sperits, an' got al-o r Lp Lns .up his chimley, an' .know~q~.
conjure~ art' he ax me what wuzde signification, an' I tell him dat
Marse Terry an' his "HOTAcome' foolin' 'long me when I sleep jes like as
natchel as ef I see hit sho'nough.An'·he say I done conju:p:~didat de"
pos' manJ ' he' done trick me. Dat skeered me! You fannish fans,. mars ee r , ...'
don I b 'lie've ,nuttin like idciti ' y' all got too much sense" v cause s 'all" ".
kin readibut we ain' know no·better..

Well, I'll leave you to your mint juleps. Have fun.
\ .

>\ , ~,;:

(I'm afraid that "your~~a~nt m~kes some, ~f what 'you say' ~. triffl~ har4;.':"
to unde re tand, mab e : .. Jus t: ioh ati-ip ao t; of the Uni tied Kingdom .are yqu.,,,.:f,r:otT)!r
Is that paragraph' in yC?ur'.l:e tte~ what peo.p l~ mean, by a ~ockneYJ, acceY,ff?:'.:,·,~
I had planned on sipping a coo Z min t julep beneath an 0 l.d TTlagnoZfa: .' "
when I first moved to this area~ but in all this time I have yet to do
so. Thanks for reminding me." ' ....>; .':

" .,,' :.,

, ' :' ,,: ,I, : ':.-l ',; ,:) _: " ~ ~ ~:. ',' , '; : ", '. ,;' \ ,; ;

I hope that economic aondi.tions don't force you to fo ld"the enjoyab l.e EEG.)

-12-



, ,

GARYHUBBARD 'I 'suppo'se 'the ~iiin reason I am replying to
apt 2 ,:::'; :(;:,j-")::'::- .:,,~':r; ." .you:t>f~nzine is because of the .Naked Lady
208 Hubbard Court Grant Canfield drew on the cover. I am a
~~s~f,.'!ln~fr z..p: 4_~L~5.(;,;,;;prime-ass A-I s ucke r for any,thing that, Lnve l «. '

",' ", ,<. ",..,", . ves naked (or ne ar Iy .naked) ladies • And witn
-, '·~'·"'~·'i ',<, '''"~,,, '0" '. th.e k i.nd of packaging techniques that are used

nowaaay,s,:":':what',iY1tth, ever,ything from ball. poLnt; pens to, mus tiard plasters
being 'put in packages with a photo of some moist-lipped alluring. broad·
on the front--you can imagine the problems that I am up: against. Like,
what am I going to do with four packages of panty hose and a brassiere?

This Furac~n is ,interesting, stuff, and Char Lea Burbee may have stUI{lb1ed:
onto. some.t,hiI).gWl. thout ~nowing ..:i,. t.. ,I. mean, he may have personally . .
fp~d' that ,a,coc~' th~ size 9,f a.beer. can was somewhat, distress..;lng, but
what of ~11{the, o,th.~~.pIn. Clicks in. the woz Ld .who wish they were· packing
a cannon? Could :F'ur~cin 0.0 as ,much'for them? Why it would be a boon
bo Mankind if someone could corne up with something to enlarge dicks.
11m sure that William Rotsler himself would tell you that there is a
cryin~(n~~d. fQr giant cocks in his bus Lneasva Ione .

~.,:; ! :~.':-- .; .
IAN'MAULE'.' ,

t .... ' . ..; ~ _-- ._'..

13 WeGl;r.dalE;!.,Ave. - .
Foresf,~iill; ", .." ','
Newcastle on Tyne
NE12 OHX
.Uni!.-e4":IS~ng.cjl9m

" ':Bllrbee' s .pLece W~$:. as, usual. ext remel.y funny
and all too be Li evab l.e, I've got a doctor -
friend who couldn't restrain himself on, reading
it;and I .too,must admit to chuckling on oc-
casions. While I was reading it a couple of
.incidents' flashed through my m~nd although :they

,aren' t stric:t1-y conne ct.ed with,. the treatmen·t
of illnesses by doctors.,. In one case·there.,

appeared in my mind the time when I was four years old and had to re-
ceive penicillin injections in my-pos te rdo r , I screamed bLue murde r .;:.
until the nurse happened to place my treasured Superman model in my
hand whilst I bent over a stool .Ln';the kitchen and jabbed me while my
mind was elsewhere. Ever since that day the Man of Steel has just been
a,pain in the ass to my way of thinking.

.'

The Burbee bit is as good a piece of writing
as the Canfield cover is a piece of arting.
I've neve} had a social disease, although I
was once asked by a doctor if a rash I had
might possiply be such. I was forced to admit
that there was no such chance, dammit. Nor,

has my penis ever been mistaken for a twelve ounce beer can. Or even a
ten ounce beer can. It might possibly be confused with one of those
bottles <they serve Canadian Club in on airplanes nowadays, although the
'taste would probably give it away. I'm working on. the mental image of
Burbee stretched horizontally over a glass of water doing push-ups. I
hope he rem~mhe~ed A~chimedes at the time? (And no remarks about the
ALch;m~dean screw, if you please.)

MIKEGLICKSOHN
141 High Park Ave.
Toronto, Ontario
~6P 2S.3 Canada

(The response to my last issue.was most heartening. I had to edit these
letters pretty drastioalZy in order to keep my polioy of thin issues.
I aZso reoeived interesting letters from: Bob Shaw~ Pete Presford~
Mike Gorra~ PauZ Anderson~ Buok CouZson~ Jonh Ingham, Dave Hicks, John
Brosnan, John Carl, Bhob Stewart~ Sheryl Birkhead~ BeverZy Reams, and
Ted White. And Joe Pearson and Gary De indorfe », THANK YOU ALL!!!

-13-
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"(Editorial, cont'd from page 1)
~~_.;.:.,! . -: " . . ". t' i ' . . : '.: ~

this year"s'bai'lo£!frtg'> SoirteoneeisEi 'has' those silver rocketships.
, : ~'-;, , I . . '~f .-. : I "J ':; : ~. . • j. .: • : ...•• r . . : ~ '.' _. .

One of you ,is l?rOb~blywaitii)g to point out that I was not on the ,ballot
again this year~':, 'Ye$','Irealize this fact. 'I kept hoping that it was
al1'some;grof3-s oversitint andthat.'a tremendous groundswell might take
pkace; :Then:i::'would w~ri-'tl1e'award by a 'write~in landslide. 'I sat
back'aridwaited~ ,/ "-, C',

I tn{--stfllwaiting.

A 'small-iriin'ority of fans might well challenge my cla:imf()r the hugo by
saying tha:t/ I 'was not eligible ~' They seem 'to think that the mere faqt
that.I didfiJt:write a word"for general 'circulation during the year 19.73
disqua;lified me. ,'Mere 1:,echnicalities. ,"Such nitpickers annoy lie no '
end~' 'I,t all strikes me:as a "What have 'you done forinel':ately?i, atti;..tude. ;,....' :J, .' • I . r : ' "

Is it so easy for you to' forget all,the things I-did in the name of
fandom? Think of all the times you have laughed uproariously at some-
thing I have written~ Think hard! Remembersuch fresh jokes as "Why
did tlre'~trufan' 'cross: the' road?" If you are 'still having difficulties
remembe'ri'ng,-;it:~:i,.sprobably because the humor was too far over your
hsad' at the 'time~ , Nothing' for you to be overly ashamed of. Do mem-
ories )reallyfctde 'faster than -a dittoed fanzine? ' ,

. ' :.,1:.·' ~'.":' . . '. I '"
. .. (

The:'bal1'8ts !-are'iIi:' and I have this empty feeling inside 0 This year's
fanwri'terJawarais'si'tting on' someone else I S desk at this very minute.
Gene.r~l"fari:d6m:,has' spoken.

.... !.~ ,' ..

: ..~".i

The bas-tards' ~J ,
, ;' . ~. ' ..

'!.-

~'Terry Hughes +..,: .... '

I "

I'

',: '

:.! : ' . ::

, '
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Thereg.oes. another: one.', Now. I won't have to take .anoeher-rfox at least
a year.· Worldcons are strange things and -they have strange effects
on- fans ~-,A fan will spend a good part. of the year preparing for the
world.science fiction convention, and then he will· spend an even longer
time recovering from it. Although I could have sworn the cons held
Ln.. rI'oronto.and in Los Angeles. couldn i t possibly have taken place that
long ago,·the~ worldcon I went to this'year was held in Washington, DC.
Some wise old fan once said that everyone attends a different conven-
tion~ and' the 'rest of fandom has been repeating his words ever since.
Conventions are:.placeswhere many, many people meet and many, many
things take place. Too many to really be listed' in a chronological
order. (Anyone who can jot down into his-little notebook the events
as they happen really doesn't k~ow what to do ~t a convention.). So I'm
not going to recount my convention. in a linear fashion; there is far
·too much of a haze ove r my mind for that. Instead I am going to simply
mention some of the·occurances. which I think you will enjoy, while
omitting those which would shock and astonish even Jim Turner.
Firs,t of· all there was the Thursday night party in the balcony of the
banquet hall.:. Bqb Tucker claimed that this spacious chamber was. his
hotel suite·,·:but.I tend to doubt him even though I know trufans never
~ie •••very much. Although people would pass in and out (depending on
how much they drank), while I was there the faces seemed to belong to
Tucker, Norm Clarke, my brother Craig, Lesleigh Luttrell, Will Straw,
Jay Kinney, Hank Luttrell, Jerry Kaufman, John Berry, Buck Coulson,
and' several others whom I will recall undoubtedly after this issue is
mailed out. Down on the ground floor of this huge room a group of fans
were rehearsing for something call 2002: A Space Opera, and from the
sound of it. they needed the rehearsal desperately. In between sips of
,his bourbon Norm Clarke was telling me of his joy at the sudden avail-
ability of U.S. hard liquor, since it seems C.anadian law requires a
weaker proof. I couldn't help but notice that he was wincing f.airly-
often. -At first I thought it was his reaction to all that alcohol, but
then I realized that if the "music" was annoying to someone like ,me,
then those off-key sounds must be actually pa.inful to someone with .a.:
musician's ear like No rm,: Needless to say, I did not attend the actual
performance of that opera.' -.
Lots of entertaining -'conversations took place at that par.cy, but since
it was Tucker's room, he .wasinvolved in· many of them~ ·At.one point .'
Bob turned to me and:asked, IITerry-,do' y-Ou·knowwho'sgoing to win the
masquerade?"
"No," I answered-in my expansive fashion. :.;,.

-15-
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"Naked ladies,th~'t:'s who. And do you know 'why?"
"No," I repeated.
"Because I am one of the judges," explained Bob Tucker.
That was how I attained enlightenment. I then related to Bob a story
about the 1972 L.A.Con. Bill Rotsler had told me that one evening the
lovely lady he was with go bored waiting for the elevator so she
lifted up her clotning, exposing her unencumbered protuberances. She
was planning to surprise the occupants of the elevato~J but she changed
her' mi.nd at the' last minute and, so things were back, to normal when '
the 'eleVator doors opened. *sigh* I don't want to even think about
all thcihours: I spen t, riding up and down in those things' at that"Lds
:Ahg~les"h6tel a,fter tie told me that story .• :Just in case, you 'knows.

while' we'were aIr aasemb.Led 'on the balcony quite a 'bit -of alcohol· was
oon sumed', r, and 'not just by Bob Tucker. I Everyone was joining in on
the "Smooooth" ,tradition. Why even Buck Coulson took a drink. ~dding
that to the fact Buck had written a'poem about a month earlier for
the Tucker Fund newsletter made me: feel uncertain about the stability
of fandom. The Tucker'Fund is bringin.g 'out strange reactions in
some fans.' " I

.. ! .

Moving out bfthe balcony, I want to say that for me one of the ,best
things about.-Ehe convention was the chance to get together withsev'-

-~erai'of my dear ,friends from the old fannish group that used to, be
in Columbia, Missouri. Hank & Lesleigh Luttrell arrived the Tuesday
before, the con and' stayed with Craig and me. On Thursday' afternoon
Rick Stooker, Doug Carroll, and his sister Kim arrived. Very late
Thursday night Chris Couch wandered ,into the hotel. This assemblage
of persons of'dubious character made up the MoSFA group at this
wo'rldcon. Of the many funny stOries that were told, my favorite was
when Hank first paw Doug i s sister Kim. Hank said, -nIt',shard to, '.
believe she 's your sister." ',<'

" , \

"Of course she is'. What do, you mean? Ifasked Doug.
"Well ~ she: s so pretty and you 're,so .••so ••• "
.iListen~,Luttrell, your sisters, are pretty and you are ugly." Doug,
sho t' back.' -
Lesleigh smiled .br.i.Ll.Lan t.Ly and replied, IfYe~; but on him it looks ;,'
'good."
Then 'there was the night Craig, Kim, Rick and' Doug finished off 'a
full bo-ttle of.' tequila. Kim passed out so I didn I t see her, the, rest'
of that night, but the others. Oh my. Craig,spent-the night slUiling
and staring out through bloodred eyes. Rick Stooker was always lying
onsomeone's 'bed gesturing and talking about how he wasn't so -very
drunk. Doug was -makLnq similar boasts ','untilhe 'fell out of .hi s
wheelchair. .::I,'don't'know "about the, r..e,st-,of,them,but Craig hasn't
had any tequila since.

,
Steve Stile? came to the conven+Ion.iarrsed with a load of cFanoclast
T-shirts with a Rotsler cartoon silk-screened on them. No one knew
about their serious defect until it was too late. The heat of the
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convention.hotel made people sweat, and that moisture caused the ink.to
bleed through the shirts and onto their respective expanses of flesh.
So a group Qf fans were walking around with; a Rotsl,er cartoQn tatooed
on their chests. I assume the ink washed' off, although ..r, admit:i: '
haven't ailked any of those people to"sh"ow me hl.s/her chest.

There were of course bad parts to the convent.Lon as '\'lell. .Fi·rst: to
come to, mind was the absence of Boyd Raebb;r-n, Grant & Catherine CaI)-~.'
,field,. Bill Rotsler, and others whom Ih.:,d coun ced on seeing once ... ,.
again. I suppose the concomrnittee can't be bLamed ' for that,' but they
should be held respomdble for not Las ud.nq a guide to cheap restaurants
in the area. l'-1ost of the restaurants near the ho caL are- some of this .
city's most e~~ensive, and fans simply cm1't afford to pay such prices
for every meal. This has be'3n a common courtesy done by previo\l~.cc;>~s-.
and definitely should have been dons at this' con'.' on the whole, 'how,.'
ever: the convention ran smoo th Ly due to a lot of work by tbe concom.;
The f aot; that the a,ircondi~:ioning was noc func'cioning 2.deq\,lately, 'at -,
the awards dinner made things phya LcaLLy uncomror-t.abj s , Andy Offutt
was the t.oas tmasce r and his timing y.la~ defini-tely off. '1'he.jokes
fell flat repeatedly and llt ti~as he Wag so vei:bose as' 'co be' -cotally
confusing. In conversaticns :a:: 1ve had wH:h h im Andy bas been bo:~l1
charming: and wi t,ty. I cen only guess thi~t ti~e importance' of bedng
the toas'tmaster at a wo r l.dcon unnerved him. Certainly 1.1.8 previous I

tlpeeches must have been enjoyable, but jm:;t as ce r t.ad.n Ly t.hd s one
was nc+;; The aud i.er.ce grew very restless and thirlgs wen:i: on forever •.

I didn't see much of the ,masquarade. When Collesu Drown und+ .,i~d~~ed
in there was a g~'oup bagpipers on the st.aqe , I quickly left ,witrh
Colleen fast on my heels. Jim Tllrne!7"mig-ht have enjoyed t:llis since ~..
he frequently played his bagpipe albums at. full blast' 0:'1. his stereo
at 2 avm, baok in Columbia. J-im even has an aLbum o f ' jaz,zhagpipe' ;;
music. I however don't own a single bagpipe album and dcntt plan
to acquire any. Whatever h~ppcl1ed -cQ the, days of rocK bands?

A group of us left the hotel to go back to. F'all,!::?Chu.:!:chto rich and
.Colleen' ' Brown's. Steve Stiles askeO':'-.idh ·vih:.1 were there sections
of the road paved '\'11tl'J. wooden be ams 'z'<1tLd!< "t:haJ:i.Rsph.;ll tn' :;~ich'.t.Qld
him that 'chose 'l.'lere hir;toric st::.-eets L:1d tlia-;';' ·they. ~j(j:=e.be~,ng.:'k~pt:., .
in their origin::.l conde. tion; they wrro wooden streetn fr6ri1 colonial,
times said rich. I don I t kr.•c,,:;],L: 8t,;;:-v-c be Ld.eved rich or. not but .
Colleen told hi!!'. that. th:-y were really just p~:;:t of the",subway con-
struction and \"101.J.1o. :30011 be rel-'airedo Anyone who ac CGP:c's ' ,,!hat rich
says as the tru.th must have' a very befuddled mind•.. - -

This :;;tepcil is running ou+ and i:he stor':;.3s and events of the convention
have only s'carted to tmfold. I won I·t have t.he chance to tell you
about; the actions and sayings of Norm Clarke, Nea~ ..GQJ,.d::a:r:')" Le:1-,gh.I
Edmonds, Valma Brotrln, l\11ikeJ Gorra, Jay Kinney, Eli' Cohen:f Loren Haci-
Grego+" and the many oirhers who 1 had fun' being '\vitho It is useless
to try to list evaryone I saw, 90 I will jU3t sit back ~nd replay
my memory•.

Discon 'II was a good convention.
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