EXPLETIVE # s B jo Trioble, 12002 Lorna, Garden Grovo, Calif. 92641
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Last EX was badly duplicated, so we've run off others; but instoad
of running then thru Apa L again, we!ll sond thon to pooplo whose copios
wore bad, and lot thom put the now copies in the corroct Apa L, if thoy
so wish, Meamvhéle, it is up to you to let us Imowv,
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Erg! Thoro is nothing 1liko starting out tho day with a handful of
"tinsel blue" paint, I always say. This tine I cvon choclked tho spray
can for tho hole, and thought I'd found it, but whon I shook up the can
and pushed down on the button,..the "hole" turnod out to be ‘an impoerfoction
in the molding of tho plastic, and the roal exit for tho paint was ained
into tho pailm of my handl Oh well. So nucli for decoratingy - U
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Roa Ellik, world travellor and bon vivant, is soon goinz to be

a citizon of Garden Grovey by mext weokends if all tho paperworlk goos
well, I don't know about this, though; having good ol' swoet innocent
A&7 root beor drinking Ron Ellik would have been a good idea for a ;
neighbor (well, nearer tham any other fan; he will bo about 5 milos away).
But having a brand now wine snob and imbiber nearby....l dunno, Why,
Ron now adds rum to his root beer (and before you knock it; try itl), so
you can sce he's woll on his way down tho prinrose path! I think ho will
Abolard and King Albort wore constantly interrupted by interpolations,

hich is why thoy were never known as great writersl ~---Ron Ellik
be a bad influcnce on John, for one thing. John used to drink his root
beer straight, but now....I hate to adnit it, but John simply loves to
succunb to temptation of any kind!l

Thing is, Ron and John both have the bad habit of interrupting
othora' conversations, which is amplified when they arc talking te ocach
othor (and me, I might add), and worsened when one or tho other has a
bit of alcoh ol under his belt...so when they both are drinking, it is
really bad! However it all adds up to sone interesting linos.

Naw, King Albert maybe couldn't write worth beans, but bhe could always
go out and stop a wave or two anytime he wanted, -==John Trimble
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So the other night, Ron came over for dinner (this, too, looka
1ike it mizht bo a habit-forming idea) and brought some Bordeaux wine,
So, naturally, we drank it. And just as paturally, wve didn't stop there,
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Stop a WAVE? King Albert? pon't you moan somo other king? And you a
f higtory student, tool -—-B jo Trimble
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So we opencd a bottle of Danish raspborry wine, and they started in on
that, but it was too swoet for me, 8o I switched to coffeo,

;

ippy Canute end Tpimble too! ~—efton E11l1k J

John and Ron finished a quart of raspberry wino that night. (ughi)
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During tho convorsations, which wont on inte tho night, I triod
to write down sonc of the more witty things that were said, but when I
asked Ron to repcat somothinzg, he told me, ®*I don't romcnbor a goddan
thing I said! If I was approédated in ny own time, you'd have written
it all down!® And when J pointod out that I was rocording all this
for history, Ron pointed out that, "One doecs not aiways think of history
whon one is laughing ono's ass off at 4 in tho morning," Uhich shows
you how drunk it got out, about that time. I mcan, havo you ever heard
dear, sweot, innocont Ron E11ik uso language liko that, before?

Speaking of history, Ron announced he was going to write his wwn
history of, fandon.  Ho asked pe to take notos, and renind hinm when he
was in a bettor mood for croative writing, so I wrote dovn hix idoas
for chapgter headings. "It will beo .in .saven soctions,” says Ron, with
anothor glasg of wino in his hand, "starting with Part I, tho outline,
No, wait; I“think I'll start with<thé dndoxs that's thas dis¢iplinarian
method of 'writing a bdooki™ I sdt with poised pen, and he outlined: °

I, Outline . d
II. Chapter l1.Ritle: 1929 Vas a Long Time Apgo :
111, Chaptor 2. Title: Sex & Charles Burboo: A Flashback to 1927
(Subtitle:) A Prehistory of the licroscopic liorld
Surrounding Science Fiction
IV. Chapter 3: Sam Moskowitz & The Pre-Raphoalite lovement in Scionce
Fi¢tion Illustration (alternately:) The Frozen Jodhpur
Industry
V. Chapter 4: Captain Future, Sargeant Saturn, & The Goldon Ycars of
Astounding or How Sargeant Joe Gibson UVon {Jorld vVarx IX
In a Jock STrap & a Jeep
VI. Chaptor 5: Headlong & Ovortlwart to the Present Day; The Author's
Own Account of tho Years Erom 1952 & lis Own Adventures
& Failures in Coning of Age in Our Little World Surrounded
By Our Little Minds
VII. Index,

"Js that all?" I said., "™No," answered Ron, "put down that thore
will be an introduttion by Ed Martin...® "But you said youn were going to
write tho entire history con five 3 X § index cards....” "He'll hand-
write the introduction in the margins; I expect to loave wide nmargings.."

"Any illos?" I asked, %Oh, suroi” says Ron, emptying the wine
bottle, ®"Thore will be illustrations by Racy Higgs. who has been more
of a long~-term influence on SF illos than anyone except Earle K, Bergey,
and by this I do not mean to imply any quaditative comparison." Here
be drank the rest of the raspberry wine, and looked woefully at Jobn.
"The 1l1los will be done on 'the backs of the cards...” “Yom are only
going to write on one side?” I asked in awe, "the whole history of
fandom?" YOh yeos, wu'll have five pictures and a frontispiece, showing
GM Carr mating with Jules Vorno im his tomb in,..whog¥er it is, ..where
is 1t?...1llustrating the spirit of Science Fictioml"

I don't !lmow how many copies of this hiatory Ron will turn out,
80 got your orders in early and ofton! But we may necd more bottles of
raspberry wine to get it all written,; you know.....
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By now, John had foraged into tho "wine collar" (one side of the
huge old buffet sideboard) and brought out some Danish fruit wine
nipniatures, which he and Ron procccded to opon and drink, Ron peered
at the label on one bottle and obsorved, “"It's gobd little toony print
and I can’t read it....maybo bocausc I've got big ole oyos..."

Sober ole Bjo wanted to know what that had to do with roeading
the teeny print. "0Oh well,” says Ron, in his best "scientific" voice,
“you ncod 1i'lE tecny ocyes to read lill toony print; just like you
nood 1i'1 teeny hands to milk nice..a’h®io I

It secned liko a good t;mo._ 39 ,Prg.,gg tho party to a halt,
But I'm sure all of you Wirl’Eynpéthize’ with me for having such
a drunk;tqua noighbor, ipdﬁv@;}f-pqeltJlqu'my hard-working and sobor-
minded husband as astray-as-golglblcl”“?m-“ 2 :
(T t-#ﬁ_b‘htuliosnca--
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Don't let anyono tell you that Ron is a TV snob; he bootlogs his
TV shows by econing to our house to'watch! And for some reason, wo get
tho strangest ads on TV, the nights he is over. Like the one with the
"switch witch® (who steals yowr good-tasting Crud brand toothpaste, and
puts a nasty old toothpaste in its pilace). The two sickenipgly swoet
kiddios are chasing tho switch-witech to retrieve their Crud, whern who
should come to the rescuo but the prottiest no-talont girl I've soon
in a long time, wearing a glittoering erown and carrying a wand, ®Who
are you?" denmand the S,S,Kiddies. ®I", said the girl, as if she were
reading it off a gue card, "am the tooth fairy!® And she, of course,
rascues the toothpaste and gives a bit for the brand and so on...

Ron bellows, “"That's the tooth fairy? She's the one who tippy-
toed into my badroom W was a little kid and left a dime for my
tooth? Wow!" He waved his arms around milEiy wildly, "Howcun I don't
have any loose teeth nowa when it would be more interesting?”
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Tho-;nly—wa§ to—wakn ;p wigh ; Big‘smile on yo&r_ta;e—is to g; to_bed
with a banger in your mouth! ~=~Phylliis Diller

Bjo Trimble, Art Teachor! Starting next weok, I°1l1l be at the
YMCA om the CalTech campus, giving art lessons. This got started when
I told a couple of guys during Interhouse decorating that I could toach
88vbody how to draw; and they've called my bluff! So every Tuesday,
T am going to sbow about 14 guys the basics of art, starting at 7:30 pm
and going om until neoarly 10, It should be intcerosting for ne, toco,

If anyone outside is interosted, seriously, and can gat thero,
the show i3 open for anyone, according to what I°ve beon told. I'm
charging a token $2.50 per temm (about 10 weeks), plus materials for
each student, but that's more "earnest” monoy than anything else. I
won't go into color for this first term, but we may got into at least
color basics befope sumnor. I don't Lknow yet; it depends on how fast
everyone learns and/or how well I can teach my own craft, I gucss. I
plan to buy nmaterials at wholesale prices for my students, too,
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One of the mastorninds on the art lossons bit is Fred lollander,
For which, thanks, Fred. Ilo put up a sign-up shoct in the Y officos,
and has run off a notice to send around to the pecople who showed sono
interest, and in gonoral scons.to show some good organizational talent,
LASFS/CalTech people involvod so fat are Jim Lucas, John llartman, Jay
Froeman, Fred llollandor., So I've 7ot a class thoro, anyway, evon if
the others never show up again] Thanks to Jim Lucas for his work, too.

Don't ever rum over a cop's-motorcyclo - those guys are a Eundlo-of -
nervos! But thon, he was still op 4t oo ¥ ~--=-Phyllis Dillor

Congratulations are in ‘order for Galter & Marion Broonj on 10 Jan
at 8:08 pm,. Moira Evelyn Dorotiy. Breon weighéd in at a littlo under 10 lbs!
Ualter called, .and tolked BagggpltggigggpﬁgpgggxaboutFth@thqpbdby and
how Patriek was doing, and montiofied, aseoin show comingz up, in Lomns Boach
soon, and asked about Katwen,. and: burbled. on about the new baby, and
said to say "hello" to people, and told me all about how bright Patrick
was, and oorntionsd a nov baby, and s&4id@ he'had to make'nmore calls, so
he'd botter hang up, but by the way, had he mentioned the babyl,..?
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.. We are out of cats, so John {8 trying to steal one, Our last cat,
Opportunity (the last of the Abstract/Tesseract line that we ownod) has
not becn secn for 6 wecks, so we assune he’s not coming back, or he's
dead, Tho othor cats wero gono bofore that. So here wo woro with only
our .8 cat, which doosn’t belong to us, but may soon, if John succecds,

WVhat's a .8 cat? UVell, statistics show the average American
family to have 2.8 children, 1.5 dog, ard so forth. So whon the next-
door cat started living half-time over here, we started referring to
hin as our .5 cat (with Op, we then had 1,5 cat). Now that he livos at
our house so much, ho’s boen promoted teo .8 cat.

Actually, the cat's name is oither Eddie or Grimmore. The only
porson in tho family next door to rcad books suggested the latter name,
but ro one olse kmew what it meant, so they eall him Eddie. Jobn calls
him Grinmore, He is 8 pretiy cat, small, lithe, and dainty in the
Siamese mannor, but he is dark grey with ice groen oyos, Even for his
gizo, which is snall, he is ymusually lightweight. I gonerally call
him Hi There Silly Small Cat. And Katwon addrosses him as Sgywecdgy-dee!

Nov the Stovens are going to sell their house and move, and they
say they want the cat, and won't leave him hero. So I said OK, but
John has been leaving food out for him, and petting him, and in general
making this area very pleasant for Grimmore. I think it's a nistake,
but he is a purrful little crittor, and quite lovable. In fact, he is
asleep on our couch right new, all curled up, paws ovor his cyos...sigh.

I think we'd better get a new cat soon; anyone got a Lkittem? I'd
like another multi-toed cat, if possible. i/e may contact the Jardinocs
and sec if their cats havo any kittons of the A/T line; they have the
last ungpayecd fenale of that heritage, I guess. I'm going to miss them,
thoy were unusual cats in many respects, as I often relatec,
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Conversation Kangarooing again: back to TV coomercials. The
same night that Ron discovered ho should have stayed awake for tho
tooth fairy, we saw a really mop geguiter type commorcial that has us
slightly benused. The scone opencd on a kitchon, with a housowifel{
type in the background, and thon a door openad, and in walkod a litile
boy and a goose, A gooss as tall as tho kidl Vell, it was stalking,
goose-stylo, with its neck stuck straight up in the air, but it was
still a pretty big poose. So tho kid and tho goose walk across the
kitchon and go out the back door, with the housowife watching., Then
the camora pans in to hor face, which - instead of rogistoring stark
amagenent - is looking normal-IV-mothor-patient-expression, and she
says, "It’s not that I cleaning up after them, but I waxed
this floor, after alll® nd a backrround voice startoed selling floor
wax. Well, after the first moment of shock, we all cracked up; the
whole thing had been dons with absolutely no hint that a small boy walking
thru ono's kitchen with a goose was in any way at all unusuall
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Every once in awhile, John lets his pixie sense of humor got the
beat of hin. Whon he got a come-on postcard from an insurance coupany
which wanted to give hinm a freo road atlag if ho'd tell them his age,
he wrote that his birthday was "Novomboer 31, 1889" and nailed it back.

So a fow days ago, a very nice insurance man ealled, and wanted
to neot John, Since I didn't know about the card, I had no idea why
his interest in John, but tho convorsation was slightly oblique, and
didn't make sense, in an odd sort of way. The caller, Mr, Vengrin, said
"iell, our-company really isn't intecrested in insuring Mr, Trimble, you
know.? After we'd met at the door, and ho'd given me his card, I invit8d
him inside, and told him my name. "But we thought it would be nico if
we kept our word and gave the old boy his at@ids; maybe he'll get a kick
out of it, you know?" I agreed, thinking he was acting protty casual
about a possible inaurance sale, and wondering what his opening commont
was supposed to mean, %Are you his grand-daughter?” asked Vengrin,

"Uhy no,® I said, in bewilderment, "I'm his wife!" Vengrin looked
startled, and exclaimed, "¥You are the wife of Johm Griffin Trimble?"
“Yes,” I said, "what is this all about?” So he showed me the postcard,

"Well, in the first place, there are only 30 days in November,"
I said@ (I Iknow that's an idiotic observation, but it isn't every day
I'm the wife of an 76-year-old man!), "and in the seeond place, my
husband was born in 1936, and in the third place you are tho victim of
John's rather wild senso of humor.® Vengrin looked even more shook up
and said pumbly, "Are you sure Nevember has only 30 days?"

*Sure,” I said, "Romenmbor the old poom, 'Thirty days hath September
April, June, and Novembor},.at least, I th that's how it goos, tho
now you ask we, I'd hate to guarantee it.” Well, John came home about
that time, assurod Mr. Vengrin that he had adequate insurance, and they
talked a bit about postal rates, insurance, sales work, and things, I
served coffee all around, and when Mr. Vengrin recovered from shock he
gave John his atlas and went home.  Joha sure keeps 1life intoresting.
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Dietors who inaist on drinking the camneé gunk supposed to koep
you on 900 calorics a day, such as letroecal and other stuff, might be
inteorested to know that thoy can whip up their own potables, according
to Consumer Reports! Buying Guide, The usual warning pot to start on
a rostricted 900 calorie diet without a physician’s recommendation is
one to listen tos but most dieters now use Metrecal to help keep their
diet in hand, within a roasonable 1500 calories or so.

A Blender would be handiost, but an old "armstrong beater" will
do, for this rocipo, and it cortainly boats paying 29¢ a can for that
stuff! Blend 7 ouncos of nonfat powderod milk (skim), about 2/3 oz,
corn oil, and a quart of wator; swoeton with an artificial agent and
flavor to tasto with concontratoed orange juice or othor low-caloric
flavoring. -Thore are nany liquid flavoring agents on the narkot (in-
cluding rose; violot, liquors - run, brandy, wine, otc - raspberry,
strawberry, ‘ginger, otc) but it might be wise to flavor each glass as
you wish to drink it, and plan to add a.bit of vogotable coloring, too,

“That last bit is mine; but it isn't as nutty as it sounds, Most
of the flavorings are colorless or pale ambor, and so your diot liquid
will be milky-white or cream-colored, which is not psychologically a
good color to constantly faco if it's yowr only item for lunch! Tt will
bolp the flavor alogg if your raspborry drink is pink, or your lemon-
rum drink is a cheerful yellow, or your violet flavored drink is a nice
...erk!,..lavender, Anyway, you get the ideca. (/hile adding color is
only psychological, it helps (amnyth which helps dieting is groat!).
atch some colors, tho; when I was coaxing my small boother to drink
his milk by adding colors, he insisted on blue oncoe, and then wouldn't
drink it...looked too much like something Martian, he said!

Since this drink won't have the vitamin-mineral additions, you
should plan to take those in pill form, BDBut otherwise, I feel that
almost anythinz would be tastier than Metrecall
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Well, I just watched my first Batman episode. And I°'ll likely
watch others off and on whon I happen to be around and the TV is handy.
But I doubt TI°11 make a fotish of watching Batman; it is too nuch like
baving somecne read comic books aloud, and will grow exceodingly boring
after a bit, I'm sure. I was anused by the signs onm evorything, rather
like Dick Tracy's two-way wrist radio which always has a sign pointing
to it reading "two-way wrist radio® or TV nowadays, I guoss it is. I
dug the "how clever of you to think of that, Boy Wonder®" and other
titles used. Dut I feol that unless curiousity about a new villian
overcomes me, this TV show won't hold ny attention very long. 1 do
think that Burgoss Meridith is a fine Penguin, and I‘11 bo interestod
to soo who plays the Joker, also, Detter than "Lost In Space", anyway.
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Speaking of Dick Tracy, I really cracked up last Sunday, and I
think Chester Gould has finally mentally gone over the hill; a suall
box in one ‘pancl announced tbat the nation that controlled magnetism
could control the universe! Amd cure the comion cold, too! Anyway,
stock up on wpgnets, gang, in case Russia tries to conquer us all
thru magnetism, right? Right! And awaaaa-yyyYYY to the moonl!
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