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New Cat Sand #3 1s oublished ss o postmniling to the 121st nailing of
the Fantasy Amateur Press Associstlon, and for & Small Circle of
Friends. No copies rrc for scole, nor 1s this ~n offer to sell. New
Cet Sond #3 is published by Colvin Demmon, 2338 Lome Vistn Ploce,

Los Angeles, 90039, DNote new ~ddresa, You will plecse forgive our
mimeograph, which is currcntly 2ble to print on one gide of the pnge :
only, = situntion whlch we do not expect will improve, due to 2 serles
of extrcord*n'ry occurr-neccs ~t which we ~re only ~bls, presently, to
nint., New Cct 3~nd #3 is #Prcs8%* Publicntion #68, Copyright January
1968 by C. Demmon.
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Mihy should the plessures of folly be reserved for fools?"
--Rey Fo. Nelson
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WALKING THE PLANE Because of my recent minimal activity in FAPA
(Guest Editorial) (somethning which even Dick Lupoff has noted}
I find myself alwoys beginning a new FAPAzine
with Introductions. In my last issue I pointed out thot I was
marrieds Still am, We are a very happy veget: riun femily~-th~t 1ls,
Wilmz and I are vegetarians, but everyone blse isn'ts we hove 2 small
dog (which the vet assures us is ®part Datsun"), two cats, ond over
eleven tropical fish {(which ore, at this writlng, dying like flies
from 2 nasty te. fish disensec c¢nlled "Ich"). They ~ll eat whatever
they want; we do not prosclytize. Although Andy Main says thot vege=
"Wezetorisnism is harmless enough thouzh it is opt to fiil a man
with wind and self-righteousness." =- Sir Robt., Hutchinson
tarians could Just ©s well give up thelr carnivorous pets, we cannot,
We love them too much "nd they have been with us through the zood
times and the bad times. Besldes, =g Wilma points out, the next
step is obviously glving up one's carnivorous friends,

Wilma is & Psychiatric Technician ot Metropolitan State Hospital in
Norwalk; she also attends Californla 8tate College at Los Angeles, and
will get her B.A. soon. She is suprorting me through USC Law School
(I quit my 3~-1/2 year night Job with the L.A., County Probation Dept.
in September so I could study Law), and I have only two-and-one~half
years left to go before I zet my JoDey I think, degree. I got my

BeA. in June, from Crl. State at L.A., after having attended five
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universities &colleges, cnd after having given up on Higher Eduecation
in disgust at least five times.
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I am alrendy foirly well-known in Law School, although I've Just
begun, for haoving long hnir (can even comb it down on weekends and
pass for a hippie, thouzh have never done so, being too poor to afford
being hip here in L.A.), ~ beard (which I usually keep trimmed), and
& Bad Attitude, and for wearing old Levi's and old tire-soled huaraches.
Sometimes I even wear my Black Power bubion. 41l these externols
help me to feel less th~t I am Selling Out to the Establishnent.
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WThe Law is a ass."” —- Chas. Dickens

(A professor, on thc first day of schcol, pointed out thet Just
by being Law Students we had alrendy taken an enormous step towards
becoming part of the Esbtablishment, "However,™ he snid, "when you
gradunte and become part of the Estrblishment,.you will scon discover
that the Conspiracy Theory just doesn®t Lold upe. 3You will get to-
gether with some friends, threce or four other members of thc Estab-
lishrment, and conspire, ond nothing will happens™)

I samoke too mueh (not pot, you silly!) and we both drink a little
wine now ond then for our gtomachs' sake. We live in a fuany place
which a child of a friend describesg as wn ™ndoor-oukdoor house,™
We have a sort of patio next to our living=roomj the patio used Lo
be outside, but is now inside, thanls to a skylight which was added
over the top, and the removal of approprinte connecting doorsa——but
you'd have to see it. It%s very cozy & all and visiting fans are
welcome; call, however, in advance for confiymation. (Wilma, who
sleeps during the daytime, does not answer the telephone or door when
I am at school, so do not be discouraged, Sometimes it takes our
friends two ‘or three days to get in toucii with us. A letter is best.
Wilma never reads the mail unless she iz Eupecting Something, but I
have speat & good deal of my life on uscless trips to the mallbox,
sometimes going out there taree or four times in a morning before the
mailmon comes.e I have never met a fan who didn't feel the same way
about mail thot I do. Wilma, however, claims thot Just because she
doesn't geot excited about the mail, that doesn't make her a Bad
Person.)

Oh, and we have two cars: a green Chevvy of a certain age and the
Horgan Coupe that I mentioned a couple of issucs back (yes, Fo Me
Busby, 1t is frather a hairy beast,® although it needs a little work
now and is not as hairy as it used to be-~-but we both love it & have
Just popped for a new top)e.

I think that brinzs everything up to date. We don"t have a tele=
vision, so we cannot e¢rgage in discussions of Stsr Trek.or anything
else. (I was surprised to read the other day thalt Bonanza has been
on tv now for something like 8 or 9 years. I've never scen ite)

I'm 25, Wilma is 2%; ghe's 2 Libra, 1'm a Leo. And that's
Introductions for this issuca
"A fool''s poradise is better then none.™
==~ Ray F. Nelson
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THE PROTRST MOVIMENT
-= an expose

The other day ot school, hard on the hecls of New York Mayor John
Lindsay®s enormously sucecessful speechh to the student body on the
Problems of our Citlecs, the USC Chapter of the Students for & Demoecra~
tic Soclety napaimed a pork chop inprotest to Dow Chemical ' recruit-
. ing on campus. It took four tries to llght the napslm, which kept
extinguishing the matches. It burred witk an intermittant flome like

a cigrnrette lighter. The nepalm had becn mlxed up the night before by
a chenistry majore.

The weck before, at UCLA, o astudent napalmed a portion of his arm, He
sald he wonted to experience what the Vietnonmese people were expers
lencinga

My vhotegrapher frierd Phillip Jackson and I speat an evenlng a fow
months ago trying to get a dscent plcture of a dollar bill burning upe.
We burned several dollars, It was Phill's idec, and it was an ldeo
which, We Jdiscevered, hasg occurred to scme other people recently.
BhAlipoitted cofithat motey S Doresacaed thon ik Flag-oriprac
tically anything else in thlg eccuntry, snd that it would enrage veople
if we burned money. He wag right, It enraged his girlfriend and my
wife.

Fhillip has a Lot of good ldeas, One involves & series of construc-
tions of Decdly Art. He would, for crample, mount a livé hand grenade
in the middle of a frame, wlth the pln exposed, so thal anyone who
wanted to could pull it out. He would post signs above and below,
warning whot the grenade was reals Art 1s too safe, Phillip thinksa

Of coursc, onc of the blggest protests seen around Los Angeles lately
was the June 23rd Demons*iraticn against President Johnson®'s Vietnan
Policye The President, os you moy reczll, was speaking at a $l000-a=
plate fund reising dimnsr at Century Cilty, and nbout 15,000 anti-war
demonstrators showed up. Wilma and I and Pnillip were omong thelo

The L.A: Police Department, ponieked by a rumor from & “rellable
gcurce”™ that the demonstrators wouid try to charge the hotel where

the Presidert was spéoking, chorged the demonstrators, pushing cnd
swinging nightaticks. We were cnugint in an immense jom of human bodies.
tnd we were afraide. Phill took some excellent pictures of the police
gswinging at old ladles & mothers (yes, 0id Ladies & Mothers), but in
the excitement he forgot to synchronize his {liasgh and none of them
came cut. (Plenty of other photegraphers did get plctures though,

~nd the ARLU has publishsd o collection of them.) We were pushed down
onto a heav.ly travselled streef, where we watched policemen on motor-
cycles charge through groups of people who were clearly trying to ged
out of the waye. &ndy und Barbara Main were there, though we did not
sec them., We did meel. however, Paul Kragsner, who was enjoying the
whole thing; he was with Ren Jabhb, our fancus local Cartoonlst who

will probably be very weli-kncwn naticzivide shortly--he has Just done
o cover for a new Jefferson Airpirue album, and he is an ex~fan (watch
for him). We finally escaped, sovrrier cnd wiser, Oh, we had manoged
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to get Muhammed Ali's cutogfeph earlier in the day, so it was not &
total losse. But I will ncver 2gain teke my wife to 2 peaceful
demonstration. Cops are too violent,

A month or so ago, in Los Angeles, the mother of two tecenagers burned
herself to death on the steps of the Federal Bullding. Four hours
later the City had not removed her remains, which ccnsisted, in part,
of several burned-~off fingers and the metal clasps from her under-
weal e

JESSE JAMES WENT IOME

Jesse James Wwent home and his
Wife took off hig shoes and brought his
Pipe and his kids brought his

~Slippers and he eat down to read his
Papcr and Robert Ford chot him in his

Bodys

IN MY YOUNG BED

In my young bed I wrs awake and thought of getting up.
Motioniess, I knew exactly how my legs would feel in wmotion,
and remalned unmoved,

Not paralysis. BSemantics,.

Got up later, when I wanted toa.

Now in the morning in my enormous bed, I think of

getting up, know how it will fecl, and remain still. IT
later I move it is not because I wont to but because I have
to goc to the bathroome

' o

A couple of 1lssues ago We ron on essiy on "ho's Afraid of Virginia
Woolf" which hod been written by o college.freshmon in a composition
class for which we were grading papers. It was nearly unintelligible,
and everyone in FAPA expresged proper amazement and wade terrible re=
morks about Colifornia's Higher Education. Well, today's lesson is
from the world of the College Graduate. In order to beczome & Deputy
Probation Officer at Los Angeles County Juvenile Hell, one must have
ot least a BeAe Here are two items, then, which we gathered from the
dally log books 2w Jduvenile Hall, written by college graduvates.

"Somebody please fix that dam heater. It bang all night,
-keep the boys awclka."
"—~==~ should be in a-rocu wlth a toilet because when he want

-out he usually wake up the whole unlt beanging on the door with
a very onery attitude,”

. The first example was written by a man who had taken a voluntary de=
motion to night-duty so he could moonlight for awhilee Hlis new day
Jobt teaching grade schoole
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JONATHON PRICK, WRITER

Jonathon Prick was o "writer."™ He had 2 corner in his house especially
set oside for writing. His wife had set 1t up for him. He read all
the Modern Novelists. He rend "Writer"s Digest" occasionally on the
newsstands, but of course never.considered subascribing to it-~feeling
himself to have ﬁdvnnced beyond the point where such things as

"Popics for the Day™ would be of any recl use. Whenever anybody asked
Jonathon Prick what-he really wanted to do in life, he answered, "I
reclly want to write,” -
Jonathon Prick was o Published Writer, He had had several short stories
in small (but nationzl)' mag.zines. Somehow, though, the past two years .
(or three or four) had been barren for him., He had written 1little

other than an occasional letter to friends out of state. But he was

a writer. Writing weas in his bloods. He wrote in his head--and every-
thing thot hoppened to him wns worked over into some sort of coherent
pattern. Everything thet hoprened to him became part of his Materiale
He relied upon his subconscious to release it when the right tlme

came, He seldom committed a word to poper, snd when he did he felt
awlgard about it. It was okay in his head, or nearly okay, but it
vasn't perfect--and, lacking perfeciion, it was not ready to be set

down on paper.

Jonathon Prick had friends who were writers, and who knew that he had
written, ond who were surprised thet he did not write more. In add-
ition, he had friends who weren't writsrs, but to whom he had shown
his four or five publighed stories, 2nd who always supposcd that he
would publish agnin someday, or that thelr friendship would somehow
pay off when he was (belatedly) recognized. Or, if they were lucky,
perheps his firiends would run across somebedy on a bus who had read
one of Jonathon Prick's stories (hencc they pbid close attention to
them) and whom they could impress: %lou ever rend anything by Jon-
ethon Prick? He's a friend of mine.. 48 o matter of fact, I'm on my
way over to his house ncw.® But they would be disappointed; nobody on
a bus would be likely to have read any of Prick's Works.

Jonathon Prick lived the 1life of the writer, surrounded by books, con-
stently recding, constantly critlecizing, constantly recommending books
to his reading fricends with writer-like recasons for why they should
read them. Constantly, Jonathon Prick understood the problems of
writers as reflected and expressed in thelr works. If the protagonist
("here™)' of 2 novel were & writer, Jonnthon Prick would understrnd
him, cnd if he were ¢ writer who hadn't written nuch recently, Jon=-
athon Prick would weepa

Once in a while, Jonatnon Prieck would get out his typewriter and turn
on the desk lamp in the corner his wife had preprred for him. He
would svend a pleasant hour or so searching for his stosh of white
typing paper. He would then relax in o ch2ir for a while, letting all
the fantastlic motericl buried for future reference in his subeonsclous
come to the surfrce. He would sit down at his desk, get comfortable,
tell his wife to be quiet, put on a soothing record, bznish the cots
to another room, have 2 glass of wine or two, and bezin to writes
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Jonathon Prick was, and he never forgot it, first and foremost,
primarily, when it got right down to 1%, 1f anybody asked, 1f you
really wanted to know, in that hard center of his actunl being, 2
ritere.

———

PORNOGRAPHY IN THE LAW

From time to time people ask me what I am studying in "Low School.™

It/ seens that nosat pecople . have an iden thst the "Low™ is soae sort-of
reclly stern old ncn bick therc bchind the Jjudge!s bench, back in that
littlc roon the Judgce coies out of, or else that it is & col=-
lcection of M"laws" written down in books, to be looked up. Well, I'n
only a first-year studcnt, so I ean't say anyth1n§ about ony of

that, Instead, I'énn offer an actunl exanple of “"The Law." This i4d

o case (Lason v. Statc, 12 So.2d 305; cit~tions glven for Mr, Speer)
which hag hod & good deal of currenecy atong the rnetbers of 1y class.
The book fnlls open to this case when you lay it on the deske I

quote the relevont portilons, in the hope thot I nay bring an under=
stending of the workings of the Jjudlclery to the everyday FAPA nenber,

There 1s no question about the facts in /thig/ cose, Aside
fron the evidencc produced by the State, the nccused testificd
&8 a witness in his own bcholf, that he wna scventy=—-six years
of age; thnt he had not experienced an ercection in nany yeors,
but th-t on several occasions he had indulged in venereal
affairs with each of the girls naned in the inforaation when
both girls were present; thrt in accomplishing these affairs
he had licked and extended his tongue into the genital orifice
of ench of the girls «nd hod allowed cnd peralttced cach of the
girls to tzke hisg sexucl orgen into her nouth, the result of
which he testificd wos "pleasurcblel.

The controlling factor io be detcrnined is prescnted by appellantts
first question poscd in the following langucge:

1o "Doecs thec onec spececific cri-e definitely defined and linited

by Section 7567, C.G.L-~=1927;cessconprchend or include the action
of & 76 year old, agcd Indian War Veteron, feeble physiecally and
nentally, in, 2fter hiwving net the two glrls of 11 ~nd 13 years

of age who soliclted hin, went to his residencc and there they
both get on the bed, pull up thelr dresscs and drop down their
panties, when he in turn on his back in the sane bed 2llowed then
to diddle wiih his rag-like renis, uncrectable, lifcless and use-
less except to connect the bladder with the outside world for nore
th'n six years slince the death of his wife, utterly incapable of
either penctration or emlssion, and wed it like a rag into their
riouths, and then, in his feeblc and aged condition icpeclled by

the 1rrsesistible imvulse, in turn he would kiss «nd put his tongue
in their littie thnough fohentinlliy influential and powerful
voginas?"

Reprintcd as & Public Scrvicee
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MAILING COMMENTS
Yes, Molling Comments.

Notet These Mailing Comments Are Not Included in the coples of New
' Cat 8tnd #3 sent to those outside of FAPA. Therefore, kindly disregard
them.

In all my eight jJoyous years in "fandom," I have only attempted maile
ing comments n couple of times--once in OMPA, I think, and surely
once in SAPS; never in FAPA~--and ~lwnys with disastrous resultse.. 1
gseem to be constitutionaliy unfittsd for this line of work. Hovever,
I really enjoy reading the mailing comments of other FAPAns—--espec~
121ly when they are nbout my own fanzines, but also when they have
been written by someone of the cnlibre of, say, Harry Warner or Terry
Carrs when they have been written by people who make everything they
write interesting anywoy. Well, sir, since I enjoy malling couments,
1've been feelling guilty recently=-~for geveral years, in fact--about
not wrlting them, 2bout not responding in Xind. Follows my humble
attempt.s I have surrounded myself with cigorettes, wine (a modest
Italian Swiss Colony Port, v. 1967; this note for Ron EL1lik}, the
rccorded sovnds of the latc Otls Redding, and the l2ist mailing of the
Fentasy Amateur Press AssoclatioNecess :

Nomad :¢ Ellik We never watch tv. Before I got married I had a

tv, & little GE portable thot worked well & brought
in 211 the cducational UHF programs (like the bullfights from Tijuznal,
but I had to get rid of it. My problem is not that I dislike tv, but
thet I like it too well, I found myself, after getting in from work
in the morning nt 6:30, turning on the tv znd watching the re-runs of
"Remar of the Jungle" ond ™My Little Margie.” When I woke up in the
afternoon I would watch "Divorce Court®™ and ¥Chucko the Clown."™ For
me, yau see, the medium is the message; I was an addicte I traded
the tv finnlly, not without tears, for a 1957 Ford and a few dollars,
and have not hnd one since--nor will I permit one in the house now,
for 1t would mean the End of my career in Law School. But as a
matter of fact Wilma doesn’f® mliss tv too much elther, & we amuse ours
selves, when we Jjust hove to ses Moviang Plctures, at our local theatre,
which, up until recently, oaly cost 50¢s It hos gone up now to a
dollar, but we still don't want a tv.e 3: Good Lord, Sir, have a lot
of fun in Europe.

Bobolings :3 Pavlat Sure, man can live on meat, But ecan also
live on *vegetables*: in fact, with his (our)
technology & good coumon sense, man has the nctusl choice of killing
& eating his fellow belngs or not, & still remcining healthy. I
admlt the argument thot bioclogy made man & carnivore, and that blo-
logy, and in fact 211 of sclence, is the ultimate authority and re-
ference--and after all, whot are all those tearing teeth for in one's
head, if not for ripping flesh from bones? But I feecl more than "a
certnin sympathy for the calf or icmb or siteer or chicken thet I eat."
T.lked to an ex-dairymen the other day, who assured me that each cow -
hes its own personality; I would presune so, since our two cats,
though mother & daughter, are enormously different--one is haughty,
aloot; the other affectionnte to us but will not show herself to
/isitors. If small cats have such differences, whot differecnces
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there must be in mammoth cattle. It came to the point where I couldn®t
eat cnything thot could be clossified as "feeling,"'oving," "sentient ™
The thing is thot my body, which is me, can "draw /lts/ punches simply -
because /animalg/ cre presumed to be sontIent and /vegetables/fruitg/
are not." Given my humon mental Thing, I can do that. "IM am not
‘ruled by.my blology in this instance. =
But I hate preaching about not
eating meat, nor do I say th-t anyone who does 1is wrong. My reasons

for eating the way I eat can't really be subjected to loglenl annlysisas
I have no recsons, cctually, but feelings. As for "missing a pleasure
to no benefit," you'd be surprised how qulickly you get over the taste
for meat., The-sight of & big raw steak, instead of quieckenlng my
digestive julces, now hng no effect one way or another~-nelther do I
feel revulsion, nor ecger hungere.

The whole point being that I don't
heve to eat meats if starving in airplane jungle crash, would eat.
another "being™ along with the best of you, and feel only slight sorrow,
or maybe.none at all, depending orn how hungry. But so long as the
choiee is open, I choose to eat rtupid vegetables,

On the Vlietnam War T had plamned & rough~drafted a falrly long
(A Poiicy Stateuent) explination of why I think the current war is

morally wrong, politically wrong, and wrong
in any other wny you might care to mention, to respond to various
conments by various FAPAns, I am especially amused by those who say,
"Well, the war may be good or bad, necessary or unnecessary, but I
Just don't have all the essential facts, and thersfore don't feel
quolified to express an opinion.® "Baby, the facts ain't that hard to
get, and besides, when hns not having all the facts ever stopped any=
one before? Given 21l thot goes down in sny prrticular instant of
time (™Can we rezlize for an instant what n cross—section of alll ex-
istence nt a definite point of time would be? While I talk and the
flies buzz, a sea gull cdtches n fish nt the mouth of the Amazon, a
tree falls in the Adlirondack wilderness, & man sneezes in Germany, &
horse dies in Tartary, and twins are born in France." -~ Wm., James),
given 2ll that, and glven the limits of perception, & &c, one never
has more than & porticle of all the facts about ~nything. It is a
porticularly human quality to make do with whnt you'lve got, to edit
experience into something you can decl with, even ng it 1s edlted
before 1t ever reaches your wondrougs hend.

But in writing my article I
got Pissed Off., 1I'm tired of arguing about the fucking war. People
ore dying Over There, friends, and at some point argument becomes too
refined, too civilized, too pointless to explnin 21l that away. The
realities of the situation are toc groes to allow me to argue ony
more. The facts are 2ll out, easily nccessible to anyone who wants to
. spend a few minutes at his local library, and argulng about them Just
lsn't going to change the situction-—-I mesn, even 1f all of FAPA came
out against (or for) the wor, signed petitions or wrote letters or
whatever, who would notice?--nor do I feel good about such arguments,
when the realities of wnsted bicod and melted flesh, the almost
tangible smell in the alr, are too overpowering. Time enough to argue
cbout it later, after it's all over—-if they'll Let You.
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Null-F :: White Steve's cover is enormously funnys: :: You seem o
respond to pressure the same way I do, Ted. &
now I should be studying like a mad fiend, like the worst possible
. tortfeasor, for this scuester's finnls. Insteand, I am producing tie
biggest fanzine I've dcne for years. You've contracted to write
books, and instend you turn out a huge Null-F. The other day, in the
ace of o rescarch paper which I was supposed to be working on
(about the legal rights of the Zap-Bang Bomb Company, which sold bombs
to the covernment thnt went neither Zep nor Bang), I wrote the first
short story I've writtcn since 1964, 1I'm going to send it to F&BSF,
and if you reject it I will rip off your arm.

As one of the four or
five people who were present when you and Dave Van Arnam, on the way
back from Washington D.C., decided to bid for the 1967 World Conven-
tion, I regret more thon snything else I have recently regretted thot
Wilme and I could not attend. We had even pl-nned to; we were going
to fly into New York and surprise you. But we couldn't afford it.
Your con report, however, and the others I'Vve read, mitigate some-
whot--1f I couldn't be there, at least I con find out what Went Downe
It sounds like it was a fine convention, & I'm sure that, despite
everything thrt went wrong--cnd things are bound to go wrong whenever
you do "ore than gct out of bed, & =2aybe cven then--I'z sure you're
happy; it sounds llke it wns & g.8Se.

Day*sStor :: MZB Your [and W-olter's) Y1001 More W-ys to Bent the

Droft" is at least as funny?%if not core than,
the origincl. :¢ As for.your "Hoight-Ashbury Dictionary," after
reading it I prepsred, in on idle 2ozent during oy Criminal Law class
at Law School, a list of about fifteen words which are fgirly comaon
in L.A, hippiedon (oecording to reliable reports), and was going to
append thern here, but I hoave Just gone through ny class notes for the
last five decades ond an unnble to find anything except the definitlon
of felony nanslaughter—-surcly not the hippest dcfinition one 1ight
pecl off the top of his hende. For the nmonent, I might suggest the
following, however:

OH, WOW! : Interjcction, which can be Intecrjccted at any tire.
Exomple: "I got busted today, during a bunier, and it was really
o bad scene, nan, they got ny stash and cverything.™ "oh, wowl!™
POPPER : A 1little gloss tube of anyl nitrate, which you break and
inhalcs It ncokes you fcel like youreblowing into another Place.
You can buy it without & prescription at your fricndly corner
drugstore, 1f you look Straight and lay a good stery on the nan
about your aged grandnana who is having a heart attacks It is
widely used as a sort of assist to M™turning on®™ with pot, and I
understand that "swingers" (see "Swinger") usc-it as a way of
nagnifyng the cffects of.orgasn, brezking it and inhaling ilhe
funes just beforc "econing" (seec Mconing,m "Seccond Coning”),
Me, tkough, I don't think.T%d have enough disciplinc for that.
I renexber terriblc hot noacnts trying to rip off the top of a
Fourex contalncr with ny tcctn, nowheore ncar orgasn. And the
gtuff Fourex's arc packed in tostes terrible. (Eiko tastes
terrible too, but, scy, did you know you can get Ezko absolutely
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froc by writing to the Erko Co., St. Louils, Mo., and telling then you'‘re
poor and you don't wont to have ~ny ore babies? However, so far as T
kwow, Enko has no hallucinogenic properticse)

SWINGER : A squarc who swaps his wifc for soiebody else's and thinks
he's hip. "Swingers" advertisc in thc L.A. Frece Press all the
tine, trying to mcet.other swingers. Swingers sit around and talk
about the Vietnan war, drink o little gin, take off their polsley
ties, and rctirc into dark corncrs with evil intentlons & another's
spousce. SwWinzecrs arc terribly borimg to talk to, working, as they
do, for Large Corporations, & only coning out on the weckends to
Swinge The reagon I know all this i1s that there is o Swinger who
lives next door to us who triced to intcrest Wilma and ¢ in his
hobby. Wec told hin that we were perfectly happy with oursclves,
and with an ocensional ngsist fron our doge.

LOVE FEAST : Hipple answer to Swinger's porty. Everybody gets loaded
fon Bpot; ghash,“ or whatever), takes off his clothes, and naybe
or naybe not goes.off & has sex with soicbody. Reason I know
this is, there's a hippic who lives next door to us who tried to
turn us on to "pot,™ but we told hin we were happy with an occag-
ional goilon of Red.liountain Wine. He took his becads and fcathers
and lecft, not contributing in the lecast to our Soclcty.

UPPER ¢ Arphetanines arc often called Muppers," or Just Mupse®
Alcohol or other depressaris arce "downers,™ and, cs soncbody sald,
"Nobody wants to feel that way anynore.™ .

$31 Well, and, there're a couplc of exvressions, like "ihat's
heppening?®™ and MWhere 1t's at™ th-t hove been so universally Used Up
that they now appenr in advertisenonts for cola drinks and the like.
And for "Monkces" shocs.

aAnd I'd like to see a sctisfactory definition
of "sroupie,” sincc there secn to be a couple of opposite meanings
l~tely, both very dirty.

This ain't hip, but there are a lot of inter-
esting things black pecople cnll white people, which are alrendy fairly
wecll-known (& have thercfore prob-bly becn reploced): a white man
is a boast, an ofay (obsolete), o honkie, & paddy, a grey, a cracker, or
Fehuek " (Préoa firi Bharlie ™)

n

Whew, MZB, your oarticle wns o real tripe.

Dynatron :: Tackett "The Hunanist crym "I am! I exist!® I answer:
"Right. And that's your problen, friend, not
mines You-tnke care-of yours and - I'il toke carée of nines'™ I, oo,
hove sone Mstrong, and perhops peculicr, feclings nbout our social
structurc and such things as public weclfzrc." The nmere fact is that
thcre are pcople who can't get work-~-for lack of ecducction, mometines,
but offen for lack of pink skin. "Able~bodied™ doesn’t nake it if
you're black. "Therc is always souc kir & of work available for those
thet want’ 16;™ you a5y, but- the facke eentradicl’ thiat,. -~Thereg are o)l
sorts of ablc=bodied pcople who live in our own Watts here in L,A. who
would like to work and ecan't--I've mct a fow, in 1y capaecity ns a
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Member of the Establishnent. M"There is somo shit I will not ent.® =aya
Ce 6+ cunings. Thore arec sonc kinds of work you just won't takow-uot
becouse you are lazy, or because you fecl thnt the world owes you o
living, but because you arc aware that, were you White, you would rot
be forced into the dlsagrecable position of hoving to pound the strects
for weeks before you can cven get a Job os 2 lousy part-tine day-labor-
er, o Job that won't begin to pay the rent and feed your fanily., Aand
how do you look for a Job 1f tho busses run only cvery hour and then
-don't go where the work 1s? In L.A., you have to have a car to got a
Job~=but you have to have a Job to get & ear. 3Surc, industry and hard
work ore the Ancrican Woy, and nany o uan who 1s now rich started out
at age ten working an 80-hour week and starving himsclf, But he knew,
thls rich white¢ good man did, that 1f he appliecd hingelf he could risec
to the top. Hc might not rise, but he could, He'd always been told
he could. Whnt if youTd zlwnys been toId That Industry and Hard Work
were the things which would admit you to the soclety, but you also
knew, after the first tinc you tricd to get & Job, that no riatter how
hard you werec willing to work you had an excellent chance of being
turncd down without being ablc to prove yoursclf? What if you knew
that, once having 2 job, you would always be turncd down for M“prow
notions," Madvancenent.® "raises’, Wheobt if you know that beeause of
the peculiar socl~l strucfure, you werc to be kept down so that others
could live in Beverly Hills? Would you hate Beverly Hills? What if
you knew thaot there werc a ecrtain amount of Jobs, nasty Jobs, but
Jobs, necvertheless, thaot were open even to the blackest man (or the
Mexican with the worst accent, or thc funniest-looking Arcrican
Indion), but thnt thore were nany nore black nen (and Mexicons and
Indicns) thon nasty Jobs? Could you then sny, "You take care of yours
and I'll take care of =inc™} ;
- It's easy to dcseribe oncself asg a self=
made mane. It sort of puts you right out there with Lincoln. It's
easy to say thot everything you have you have worked for (and worked
hard for)), but it's easy to forget, too, that besides your own sweat
there were other factors naking you what you arcee. There was the fact
of your class/status, and the fact of your skin color, and thec fact
that you spoke the longurge; those things were working with you, and
you reclly didn’'t nmoke it on your own. In fact, 1t%s shcer luck that
onc is bapy whiteynd is educated. (Docs onc make his own cducation?)
Well, gir, I don't*yont to ke =ore of o polemic out of this thon

it alrendy 1s, but it scens to =e that it's pretty easy to sit up and
say, ag the late Poilce Chicf Parkcr of L.A. sald during the Watts
Riot, "We'lre on the top and they're on the botton." It's pretty casy
if youlre already on tho top, and it's pretty easy-to forget just how
nany seeningly unimportrnt factors holped put onc on the top, factors
conpletely out of one's econtrol, but factors which arc vitally in-
portent if you have no pessibilitios of gaining froa then. Othor
thoan that, how's Albuquerque?

The Vinegar Worm :: Lennn Your cxposc of MLeslie Goodwins Prod-
uctiong” is onc.of the funniecst, and nost
tragie, things I have read in *he last five minutes. I once, out of
curiosity, took a ™riting Test® offered by a malil-order writing course,
using o phony nauc.and nisspelling everything and aaking it pafectly
pleln that I was a coaplete fool. Back in the nail eance ny notice of
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ancceptance to the school, with fone of the highest scores recordad on
this tecst.® (The tcst rcasurcd "aptitude,” not "genernl ability,” so
I supposc they could forglive uy =mistnokes.)- I wonder how nany other
=ail-order schools are opecrnted on the soniic bagls, and how miany poor
people scrope up their last (noybe next-to-last) dimes to pay for tho
courses, ond how many groduztes of the writlng courses, for exanple,
actuclly go on to write The Great American Novel ¢t The Great Anerican
Novel, by tho way, 1n case 1t has escaped your attention, has alrcady
becn writicne. When I wasg working in the Strand Beok Store in New York
~~the saze Strand Book Store which now euploys Leslic Gerber--I cane
across about twenty copies of it, remaindered, dusty, no call for a
copy in ages. The book was & story cbout a newspaper zan who set out
to writc The Great Anerican Novel. The book was, of course, entlitled,
The Great American Novel." But 1aybe you already knew that, $: This
geeils as good & placec as any to tell you that I really cnjoyed your
recent story in F&SF, so rwuch that I was moved to write o leotter to the
editor about it. However, 1 nlsliald tho letter before ralling it.

I was so gassed by your story that I hod to read 1t twice through to
rnake surce I wasn't noking o mlstake about it. I wasn't.

Sinulacra i: Lupoffs, Caughans Very funny. After reading Goughan's
expose of Ny 1life as a sinmulacra, 1
stopped cating vegetoables (or eanything clsc) for two days and, in fact,
Dropred Qut. But thecn rcreaberecd that rathematical nodels do existe-
in the pagcs of textbooks ond obscure journals. GCrawled out of the
textbooks & obscure Journnls & here I ale I presunec that by now the
poisonous substnnces in our atmosphere, harmaless to us but incompatible
with your genetlic structure, have nclted you to a sticky blot, allen.

Self-Prescrvation :: Hoffnen Well, Lece, after reading what you

saild about peopl® who ceone up to one
end ask, "You don't remcaber e, do you?' I foel souewhat better.
Actuplly, .l have becen a little embarrassed cver since the day a ccuple
of yeors ago at the Triables' house in Garden Grove when I tict you but
didn't mect you. I had driven out to sce Ted White and Dave Van Arman
& o few other zood New York fricnds, and there you were, fanous Lee
Hoffrian, sitting there quietly. Naturally I couldn’t be expected to
go up and fawn all over you--I'21 really very shy, cs Ted or Dave will
tcll you, and I was a llttle awed at being in the scone rooa with you
and still being unable to say "Hello.™ Becousce nobody introduced use
Fans arc terriblc on introductions, & I only found out who you were
during a loter converssction with Arnic Katz. But now, having read what
you night do to sozlconec who cano up to you and nado sone fatuous remork
like, "You don't remciber e, do you?" I fcol sonewhat better--I'™ glad
I didn't say anything at all. -

But you don't remecber ae, do you?

Poor Richard's Alnanock :: Brown My congratulations, which I should
have sent before, on your currcnt
foatherhood. Wilma and I went to have a lot of kids~--naybe up to a
dozen (we plan to adopt a few cnd have a few of our own§L~& We are
always heartcned when we hear o other pecople having kids and Really
Digging It. ¢t Well, I hzd o horrifying and pernancntly danaging
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18D trip. I got scarcd out of my gourd. I thought I'd killed scrural
people, including Wiina, who wosg thirty miles away at the time., I
becane convineed thnt 7y fricnd Al Fogrund had punched & square hole

In 2y gut and token out niy liver; I could sec the hole, I was afraid
to go outside becnuse of the sniper fire, I ccllcd up ny brotaer and
told hi=n I was dying, he should coue over, then hung up the phone.

(He cone over, to his credit, cnd wre n great help in coalming nc downa)
All this htppcned over two yenrs ago, and I om £rnid thot I feel the
effects in sone way nearly cvery doy even nowe Ccertainly a day

hzesn't pagsed sinec then that I haven't thought sbout it.

on the other hnnd, I'n not against LSDe I, too, believe th-t "bad

sct, bad setting, ond a struzgle cnsulng fron fear of cgo-loss™ con
produce a bad trip. Certoinly <1l those f-ctors were working when I
dropped acid that 1l:st tire. (It wos ny sixth and lost psychedelic
expericnce=--~cven now I+ afraid to try any of the nind-exp-nding

drugs again, nnd, besides, though they wecren't illegnl then, they are
now, znd I'n sure that jJjust knowing th:it I could get busted would give
ric o bumcr.) I wea alonc, virtuallys Pogrund, ny friend, hzad to go
to work nt ten PM, & couldn't stay to help., I wns 1in o disnal saall
apartient in whrt I then thought of =8 a hostilec neighborhoods I saw
cgo-loss asg loss of ny actual self=-ze~--ond resisted it with everything
I would use to resist denth., After 211, I thouzht, th-t "ego™ thcot

I'2 told I should losc is zcy 'mc who is thinking these things; 1if it
goes, I who an thinking these things will zo, will cease to exist,

end I do not wont to cense to existe I held onto existence & suf-
fercd no cgo-loss, but instend suffered great confusion & eiotional
pcine Had there beecn soneone therce to assurc =ie that I was nerely
experiencing the cffects of a "drug" ~nd that ego-loss didn't mean
body~death (for I an also =y bod), I 21ght have been o happler tripper.
But I was alone during thc nost intcnse part of thc expericence, ~nd,
clone, sufferced the worst inaginnble hollucinations & conseguencas.

I1'a not ngoinst 18D, though I'd had 2 previous bunner the yoar before
when I'd dropped ~cid with 2o friend & bceecole convinced thot the fricnd
wng Aftcr Me=-a conclusion which, it turned out liter, was not wholly
untruc. But I'm not ngalnst Acld, beenuse the first time I had o
Paychedellic Expericnce I utterly blew iy mind, and to this day I regard
the Experience 28 the 7ost voluable in a1y life~-to this day, over

four yecars later, I an uncble to mo through o day without at sone point
reicnbering whot I learnced then. Ag o notter of fact, I haven't had

. wnKing second for four years which hos not becn colored by what
hoppened o ¢ that tize~-and it is =~ Good Color, one which hos helped
me through these four yenrs and onc which I will undoubtedly
expericnec/reneber ~11 ny life.

I spent o grest tine after ny initial
cxpericnce trying to recprture it, but hove since found that there are
other Good Things in life besidecs being Turncd On all thc tine, ~nd
th~t cven being Turned Off is very valid & helpful. And how's the
Staten Island Ferry?

. Bete Nolre :: Bogsgs Well, I rencuber Ted White telling nmec thot the
recson hc had a "Support Your Local Police®

sticker on his car when hic enie West yerr-pefore-last was beenuse he'd

found 1t o help in travclling over the well=-policed highways of our




nation. In any cvent, I know that such o bucpersticker tends to hove
n socthing effect on the Heat (hey, there's another tera for MZB: cops
are also called, soictines, "Nob John"). More than one fricnd of nine
hrgs becn grossly hassled becausc of a~.peace sticker or an fequality ™
sticker on his buiper--and, in so2c places & 2t sonc tines, o "Black
is Beoutiful® bunpersticker is o virtucl guarantec that you will get
busted, The.Fuzz are caazing. They stopped an acqurintance (word
used ndvisecdly; not o friend) of =ine recently because they didn't
likc his looks~-long hair & 2ll, you know, grecctly detrinmentcl to the
Ue.S.As Pulled hin out of his cor & prited hin down. Found thnot the
poor bastard wos Molding"--and busted hin. Now, the thing is, you
cen't just stop sonebody,-if you're a cop, without "probable cousel®
Thot is, you c~n't stop ~nybody in Crlif. and scarch hin for drugs or
weapons or counterfeit brend wlthout having scme renson to stop hin,
So, after busting this acquaintance of nine, the fuzz kicked out one
of his tall-lights--broke it with his boot. Then, 1in court, was able
to testify thot he hnd originnlly stopped acquaintance for not having
o working tail-light. I an assured thot this 1s falrly comion police
practice. But anyway, a "Support Your Local Police" stleker on your
bunper could, conceivably, save you not only a traffic ticket but
nmaybe your life. I understond that the Reslstance in Fronce used to
sport Neozi bonncrs risght ond lceft--swastilios over cvery doorway—-and I
wonder if therc could be a connestion. $: God, that's the worst pun
I've wrer rcod. "Mark Schorer." God.

Horizons it Warncr Horry, your fanzine is just too goddan blg and
good for anything morc thon perfunctory coment
--but perfunctory coazient is whnt I've been nnking 2ll along here on
the 121lst FAPA 2ailing, Werc I to give you the attentlon you deserve,
I'd h~ve to spend asg many poges in connont as you have in your actual
fanzine, Crn't., It's getting lote, I'm running out of wine, &
besides, I jJjust can'ts, But cliost everyone who coaneénts on Horizons
ankes the sane conplaint--though it's not o complaint, really, but an
apology. t: Periodicenlly I try cating candy-—& its riost logleal forn,
Hershey's Milk Chocolnte--cs 2 pickrieup, 2s & stinulant when I'n tired.
I do 1t becruse I've hecard now ~nd again thot o candy boar will give you
quick blocd sugar ond new cnergy. But, lnvarisbly, I get a hewdache
znd o slightly nouscous fecling. It is cntirely possible thot I an
o latent dicbetic; ny father wags. At any rote, I can't use candy as
o stiaulant, even though I forget soictiqes ~nd try to nmnke it worke
I guess I'll have to stick to cocaline,

Onaha $: Stiles Jcoz, Steve, Welcoe to FAPA. You, 28 onc of the
funniest & nost trlented people I know, are sure
to maeke an cnornous contribution to our littlc "group,™ if you don't
bececone discnechonted & Grop out, pricke $¢ I now.npprecinte the "whole
bad race scene" nore then I have ever appreciated it before. My kids
arc golng to grow up in wh:t you call & ™cun world,™ discrininoted
egalnst because of skin colors My wife,.you sce, ny.Wilne, is black.
"It's alwgys the children who suffer," sny those who oppose -iiscegen-—
ation., But niseccgenating Colvin points out thnt Wiluna's kids would've
suffered ~nyway. It's funny being part of a4 nixed narringe; we don't
think of each other in those tcrms, but inevitably, when we go out to
dimmer or when we go shopping for food/clothing/sheltcr, pcople stare
at us ond nudge etch others, We have cone not only to expect it but to
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ignore it., (After all, the Supreme Court is now on our side.) But it

at tines tires us, nnkes us stay ot hose, nckes us withdraw unto cuie

sclves. 4s Arlo Guthric s~id, "Nobody likes to get put down," (0r, as

Mirian Knight s~ys, ™Kipplec.") If I werce black too,
living in the saie nelshborhcod, we would still get

" gtares. Somie people nre Just not re~dy for differences ln other pcople,

I wonder if this unrcadincss is what pronpts Roy Tockett to say
eeol will reluctontly cgree thot, yes, all ren arc brothers." I nean,
I wonder where the rcluctnnee comes from,.) .

Your fricnd Tony, who I hape
1s okay and did not zget hurt over thcre in Viet Nan, wns rlsht: the
governient "truly did not support his people." Chalk up another ainus
for the wnr in Viet Nun; 30% of those who die.for thelr country are
black, ~nd 1f they don't die, they come back to find th-t, though they
have presunably saved their good land from invrsion by the brd cormles,
they still hove to think carefully before going to ent in this place or
that, before going to apply for this Job or that, before trying to get
Into this college or th-t. I?ngine, then, having to deal with these
conslderations ot all monents of exlstence, nnd then innglne your
recctions to "riots" snd "anarchy in the streets." Would you fecl that
the basie fibre of Ancricon Lifc wns being Corrupted, or would you
feel, in fact, thit what hoppens there In thosc saie strcets of Watts,
Newark, Detroit, was orec "Azerican," in the clrnssicel, 1776, sense,
thon what is going down in the poges of your local newspaper or in the
great Conmress of the United Stntes (where the l-oughter nt the mte-
control bill still echoes)? Well, I know what your thoughts would be
on these nttters, Steve, you professional frcist killer.

$:t And so we come to thc end of Mniling Comnents for thls issue,
though there is still a hefty strnekx of FAPAzines which crics for notlees
I dldn't pronlsc at the beginning to co1ient on every zine, though I've
recd 2lle I'd like to suy, however, th-t noted with particular
pleasurc, though without spccific coeni, were "A Propos De Rien,"
froa the Coughrans, ond "Horib,™ from the Lupoffs, & also that we plan
to 22ke niling connents a Reguler Port of our FAFPAzine-~~Real Soon Now,

-oOo-

NEWSBREAKS: Bob Lichtran visited us during the Christnas vacotion,

Mr, Lichtnan is now a plaln~clothes policemen in the
Halght-Ashbury. :: Wilme & I ran on od in the Los Angeles Free¢ Press
requesting people to send roney to our friend Anne Neal, who needed
it. The hip conwnity falled us, but Anne did get $850.00 in Con~
federnte noney fron Leslie Gerber. $: There will be a letter colunn
in the next issue of New Crt 8-nd, if we get ony letters. Non-FAPA
nembers are cncouraged to write, os nre FAPA nenbers. We will print
the most interesting cxcerpts ond aword o prize. Please, only one
entry per fanlly. 1: I 2lwcys nake ~bout forty extra copies of ny fan-
zincs, by mistake. I also forget to send out coples to people who
should reanlly get then. If anybody's Deuron fille is nissing anything,
he should write aond =gk for specific nuibers, or just s2y, "I haven't
heard from you since 1947, the Yenr of the Big Freeze" And we wish
hin the best of luck. :: And thot's Newsbreaks for this issue.
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