This be FATHER WILLIAM'S MISHAPventures #3, for'Miahap 18, July, 1976.

This is belng typed in an art school lobby in downtown Chicago on the
morning of June 29, but normally the "editor", BILL BOWERS, can be
reached at POBox 2521, North Canton, OH 44720~ -whera he picks up his
mail at least once or twice a month. This is My Publication #86.
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"Ttm not fickle...I'm Just faithful to a lot of people at the same
time..." --& friend of Larry C. Downes

L L e Rl A ——————

...actually, in the wake of an enjoyable Midwestcon and the anticipa-
tion of what I'm sure will be an equally enjoyable Wilcon this up-
coming weekend, I might be tempted to simply skip this mailing, and
simply enjoy this week in Chicago as a break in the hectic schedule
of getting OUTWORLDS out FA¢eY fogh/Ae¥. But the knowledge that one
Michael Glicksohn ie, 1n all probability at this very minute, sitting
in Torontco, desperately trying to remember how to publish a fanzine
--80 that he can be the firgt to run a Barb Nagey fanzine cover--
serves as some small incentIve for me to do at least a little something.
(He's going to lose that particular "race" tho, if T have anything to
do with 1t; there are no limits to the depths to which I will stoop

to make Mike's life just & little simﬁ?@ﬁr and a little happier. Yes.)

I've never been one to write con reports and/or trip reports; and even
now the inclinations don't run that way. I view such things from much
too much a subjective viewpoint to have an overview of what really
went on "with me", as well as around me, I used to be, by anfl large,
an observer; these days, for whatever the reasons, I am increasibgly

a participant...and in no position--had I the desire--to be a Reporter.
I'll leave such things to Jackie Franke and Lan.,.and eimply go on
enjoying myself, Still, I have rather little to write about these
days other than My Travelg, 80 perhaps a few impressions are in order:

Autoclave was. From a personal standpoint it was certainly not the
"evenest" convention I've attended--but the "ups" certainly more than
balanced out the "downs", soc I've fond memories of it, As a first con,
it was excellently-run, a fantastic bunch of people attended, I actually
went to some of the programming, I know of no major hassles with the
hotel...and once agdtn I had the unique thrill of sharing a room with
Micheel,,.and a rather awe-inspiring amount of Chivas. My thanks and
congratulations to the Committee- -Leah, Gary, Joe--and I'm looking
forward to the second one, next July.

I do want to set one viscious rumor to rest, however., I was not the
one responeible for the way a portion of Mike's birthday cake (straw-
berry shortcake; of course) ended up all over his face and beard.
Barb put 1t there. All I did was to rub it 1a.

...8t111 T must say that the highlight of the con was the experience
of watching Lynn Parks down two water glass-shots of VAT 69 before
participating in a ¢@YYM¥1d collating session in Jackie's room. It
certainly was a wonderful thing. Not to mention awe-inspiring.

"Any idiot can collate" -- Lynn Parks, 1976
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The weekend after Autoclseve wes (apparently) my last weekend "home™ until the end of
zduly~-=this is getting a bit out of hend! The following weekend I-drove up to the
Norttwest Wilds of the Westelsnd (we Institutions have to maintsin s feirly high level
of visibility) to sttend Lynn Hickmsn's 50th {Anssing$) Birthday Party whish wes
noieble for & less=than-oxpacted attendsnce sud an over-asbundence of food & drink, I'm —'»
a0t sure whethor the highpoint wes watching Wally Franke attempt to' tame the Wild Turkey
(sn¢ losing), being told by s slightly intoxicated mon-fan that Welly & I were obviously
Erothers (well, we both have besrds & wear glassos.s.) snd me trying to explain that
since I hed Given Up Englend for Welly's wife, thet wasa't too likely-eor two barefoot
trelka Weround the blocik® in the wee hours of the morning, primsrily .do “escaps® from
aforenentionsd nen=fen. (Fhetographic evidenca of the hszarde of such walks will be {v e
upcoming Parks' MindZpesine.) It was en enjoyable party, well-werth the travelling...

Ths fellowing weekend (or the weskend befory Midwestcon; whichever comes first) I wes-
the Tome outeof-ztate stterdos of the 2nd fnnual Weynz Third Poundation Memerisd Day
Picnic (er gemsthing like that)e=-which, becsuse of Hichigen weether (remasrkebly like
fldd Waetcland westher), turned out not to bs o pimnis after sll. Instesd semething
like 15 of us descendsd on the Detroit Zse Seturdsy efterneeny it survived. (I'm atill
not cure o7 the relative intelligendc-levels of the incercnated inkabitomds ve. the
visiters (myself included): I womztimeswonder... After all, I didn't notice the
enimels paying to got ine..nor having to wolk within carefully defined paths... Later
thera weg 8 nice, nenereudy perty at Diems's. (And I do want to thank Disme for the
kegpitelity and for being the one te puteup~with=me thin times Shefs no Larry C Downeas,
bat che's a grscious hestess and @ friemde...snd I sppreeiate both,)

Then there was Midwestcons..

%he night bafore lesving for Cincy, I had four in-4reneit vigiters: Glicksehn, twe of
the Meny Tercato Paters, and the Totally Inoredible Derek Carter... I suspest that the
roaszon Darel wae draogged out of his isolstien was that, for onge, Glicksohn wanted te
hwre momeomn shorter-thsn-he at s convention. (I think Derek wes a bit spprehemsive st
irst, but by the end of the cenvention he sesmed to have weathered the experience well.
iad T g0 getting o glightly incredible amount of ineredible art eut eof Derek's Trip to
Liirribos

Elcuostoon 1%e0lf was one of the most snjoable ones I've ever sttended. I don't kmew for
sure, but I nuupeﬁ;t it wes one of the lergest onas yat--bessuse of the influx of SPF
EXFO refurass (W, ddf)-~but I maneged to spemd at least a little time with esch of
the emes I reslly wanted to see (net all, and rarely eneugh time with these I did-=but
such sro the hesards of ¢ delightfully inereesing mumber of Friegde)--tnd thersughiy
enjoyed myself, Plus I had the plessure of introducing seme of my friemds to others
sor tho first timz; most cucesssfully in intreducing twe of the mest delightfully crasy
people T kmews=lrnr Porks and Jen Singer. [ *Sea thot idiot stendimg on & chair im the
middle of the rocn,% I msid %o Lynn, %.s.that's Singsr.®)

4 very mice wockend T'1l remegber fondly for a long, long time. (4 lot mere details
will prebebly shew up in thes..vhetever...Porkes & I will be doing dewn #t Jackie Franke's
tonight{(uncoubtedly with the "kelp® of Berb Negey and Jsckie))snd which will be rum
throvgh hoth Mishap & Minidpa, We chall eee, )

This, the interveening week betwaen Cincy and teking Glicksohn & Barb up te the Stopa's
Pridey, I em sponding in Chiscego (one of only twe Amsricen cities I would evem censider
idving in) with crash spece being provided by Barb and Lynn--beth ef whem, spsrt from
the fset that I adaire and respect them immemacly (but they den't intimidate me, Hikeéﬂ),
are grasious ledies and velued friends. This week 1s the nloce, low-keyed kind of
veeation T neodedes.boeavse onoe Y get beck to the wastelsnd, I'm geing to have to get
beck to deing the thing that Made Me Famousy i.e., publishing OUTWORLDS. (I mesn, reslly,

if Hichsel 1 blishi e» Y
if enjoygblea fgﬂ; m?”ng(, 8gaine..8) Many thenks to everyone who hae made this;;g;;?:gonth



