
some kind of Fabulous famish Ona-Shot from, in this casc^ instead of fabulous
San I iferno Valley Fendcm, Fabulcus Outlandish Fsndcm or whatever you would 
rail a Fandom made up of John find Sjo Trimble frer far Southeast Garden Grove 
end Dave and Katya Haar, from Far Northwest Northridge (well, far from the 
standpoint of the LArea)t I guass since this will be pubbSd cr. the Trimble 
Antique Ditto, I’d batter not give it a Jaturs Pub number even if I'm tempted 
After all,. I’m not in a page-count or rather publication number wdrv ten 
Bailes end Rich Matin It is published for the 32d or 33d Disty-wisty-poo of 
Fabulous Apa-L, and all that jass,,

B30s Ide havs a whole hour of Les Gerber singing filk songs cn tape How s 
that grab you?

KATVAs May I have another green onion?

□T here; Let’s call this ZinFANdel, aftar the wine that’s being imbibed- Or 
perhaps we could call it "A Fanzine for Hank Stines or Baby Fsngncm #1," And 
; f yci ’ve been anywhere crcund Roy Huiar. or Katwen Trimble of latec youknow 
uhy we’d make that "faugden„” rather than fandom?* Dave was just noting. • .no,.
<2 was noteingCTJppp* no, I guess he was no ing, after all tl just asked how 
nots-i.tg was spelled, and it appears that I was right, af ter allj so isuch for 
word-regogniciass as opposed to phenics], that ha has become a much more care- 

typist since he’d gene ditto , , there’s no * orfSu standing by to make 
for ar impeccable publication* -Usually,2 said Dave, 2my mimao stencils look 
like they had measles.«.blve measles.2 Actually, in my own case, I’ve become 
m -r - more proficient at xmiug c d my mistakes [as; raxd;^] then previously- 
Ad today’s masters ore liable to be worse than most in that respect,, 

KATYA; My first-grade teacher recently told me that I couldn’t read until I 
entfejjnd the 1st grade.-.! feel left out of rhis intellectual crowd, 

010; Are you still in the first grade?

Gee, it’s a typewriter, with a neat touch,..Katya here..«3ahn said some- 
one should gat over here and type...so here I am, with not much to say, but 
that’s how it gnes. Actually, it seemed advisable to get something an paper 
before I was totally incapable, or had to diaper the baby or both., They are 
carrying on a running, tripping convex^'tirn behind my back ( and I m sit­
ting hers getting stewed with—outeven drinking anything....) abouu this sec — 
ratary, himan type., who used to chirp. Vou wouldn’t believe the weekend we 
ha e had here,, and I woun’t try to explain it, and_please don’t anybody tell 
my mother who lives back in Tennessee end WOULD’NT understand.

ActuallyF there haven’t been any wild shenanigans going ch ......except ray 
husband is r.cu leering at me... . no.. David.■«.later....»»



Bjc here, full of tha rosy glow of human kindnasss joy8 snd dgge!# red Z.'nSa:idol 
Sinfendel? Sheesh! I hate people who reed over my shoulder while I’m making 
drunken typos on ths typer„ Dave Hulan! Uis started cut this Memorial Day 
weekend with the Helens coming down to our house cn Saturday . Katya druve iae 
crazy trying tc help me clean house ^whsre does this go?” ”1 dunna* ”Well? 
where does this goS3n "Who knows?” "Bio* whore du I put this?" •’Throw it ovar 
your left shoulder”....] and John and Dsve put up shelves. The men got soma 
shelves up in Katwcn’s roonp and put the range hood up in the kitchen, and 
called it more or less a day. Ole had a dinner full of carbohydrates and the 
Hulans spent the night with Roy in the den and them an our hide-a-bad cruch.

Nsxt day [Sunday,, in case you’ve lost count] tea got up late, fooled around 
reading the funny papers and talking about 3aby Fandom. Then we presented 
the day’s Entertainment; Bathing Katwn, Then we wont to the Garden Greve 
Strawberry Festival [that’s what wa do for fun in the Big City, kids!] und 
enterdd Katwsn io two categories of the Redhead Roundup congest.

Well .j the first category, Prettiest Redhead (Undo? 12), a cute li 1 ccp; er- 
redhead wanted to hold the baby, so I 1st her. Neither of them was ir • he 
running, anywayv which was a pure case of Prejudice end Bribery on the |:art 
of tha”judges, naturally. Second category, Ssst Salle, Katisn refuser :o 
co-operate, of course. She smiled end laughed all afternoon, but durin; 
the judging., she stared solemnly at the judges and nothing would make h:r 
smile at all! The little girl asked if she could babysit semsti^s,. ard I 
asked her how old she was. ’’Seven” cays ths kid. "Well, ycutee a li^'S 
young, honey,” I said, nbut perhaps later on...” '’When I'm eight?” say-s the 
little girl excitedly. We wandered around the "midway” and looked at t s 
exhibits, at the fair, after ths Redhead Roundup, end ate things like tecos, 
pronto pupa ^batter-covered hotdogs, fried in deep fat), strawberry ter's,ebe

That night we went to see MARY POPPINS, and afterwaard the ^ulans salt! they 
should head for home but they didn’t want to drivo at night, so they ta.e 
home with us again. However^, they had to go home early Monday, as Dave hac 
a bunch of fanzines to net cut. But after getting up late, browsing ur und 
getting auaker and talking s bit, then moving soma furniture , and all ...ard 
eatingra few bowls full of bCEns, with cheese and onions cn the side, .her 
wa opanfed this bottle of ZinFANdsl, see.,..and found the ditto masters....

Katya: Thera’s a mashed bean cn the floor! that’s a mashed bean coion n the 
floor, 3jo? Whet am I suppossd to do with this mashed bear?

8jo; Save itH ws’vq having refritos^fer dinner.

[•Rgfrites; a Mexican dish mads of. mashed csokad pinto beans, with cheass]

And now that Bjo has brought evcryBbdJ up to date and shattered the 1 .lusitn 
0" Wild Goings-cn In R California Suburbia that we had Carefully VncuLc^ter 
(T can’t be drunk, when I can spell Tnqulkatsdc.,) in orr Avid ReadersiipP 
X guess wa can go cn with the uns-shst.

3T: Have ycu c^er ridden with Les Dacobs?
KATYAs Well, at least in a new car the doors would stay closed,0«

Sharkey’s Eliza Parlor? Ehud, itJs getting drunk cvt... I think scm^. tdy 
lust daid stwenk ynur magic twangs?f freggie!" but I’m net sure who cv th'-



s—*
or evan hswt. Or what’s going cnv All this cnnvarsaticn is going on and un­
like Worsel of V&lantia I don’t have a multiple-track mind at least when I’ve 
had this much ZinFAKdel and so I can’t flccw (which is Low Martian for follow) 
□ conversation while I’m typing on a Fabulous Fannish Drunken One-Shot...,

Katya says shs’d meant to write about how Bjo’s house doesn’t have dust-balls
- Wit Maybe this will!? remind har to say
something about it...end remind Bjo to hit me..

This typer has
□ neat key on it that makes things d o u b - 
I e - s p a c e o . I like it!;|! And I’d better turn this ever to 3T 
and do something about Katya who is being a Martian Carmen with a green onion 
between her teeth while she’s dancing cn the table ar summat....

□T, again..„yas« Katya placed (which io o better word, in this cose, than 
"stuck”) a green cnicn between her testch (which is medium Martian for teeth),, 
and did a mosk-Carmsn bit at Have. find muttered somoth'ing about -never being 
invited back to ths Trimbles aguin«-m I dunes what she’s worried shouty we’re 
bisexualv too.

Cntrf of that train of that,.uaftsr ally Barry Gold has exclusive rights to that 
sort of thing in AFA L.

Actually, what was said a while back was "tuank your majic franger Twoggie...” 
br maybe it was "twonk your majiu tuenger Fraggie,.«” cr«,.c

Anyone remember Smilin’ Ed McConnell*a program? Bjo’s ”kid" brother Ranrfy 
(Jansa Randolph Harman, but yBu’d better not wallaiE him that...same as you’d 
best not calle her mother Juscbella RutSt) starts his vintage ar “T9 car 
with that phrase,.,after pulling the choke in and cut several times, mashing 
the aocdleratar several times, etc. He did it cne day when his boss was 
walking by..,o

Flunk your majis fwanger, Twoggle!!!

Money mad Katya here, and may I remain calm and coherent throughout.... 
from now an, ths money sign will signify Katya... .money buys
so much....but not me...I hops someone will come along and bail ms nutnf 
my semantic antics............Bje will tell me to tell about how I round no 
dustballs inthe process of cleaning up her house. That’s/ZiJ/ true, but what 
X did find, well, suffice it to say that....but she might sue me for tel­
ling........ besides, 1‘mstill y too rational to tell it all.,..when I can no 
lengertype coherently ( running words together doesn’t count) then I will ~ 
tell what I did find?.-.and how Bjo

♦♦♦,,»a,,7»7*«»**»«?»**»«**»»***»***»»**,»***’******”*#**************** 
"....And you’ve got nice all-of-thems..."said David to Katya

Ueli 0 hell, troops! Thing is, the house is FULL of dustbslls, yeah. I mean,. 
I’m an artist, not a housekeeper, right, gang? This is Bjo in the keys, naw. 
But what my real gripe was; is that fans ksep coming to my house, where I try 
to serve a nice meafi end neks things fun for all, and all anyone ever mentions 
about me is my lousy Kousekkeping, already! So when Katya says she didn’t



see any dusthallo., I said "please put that 
in prints hey?" end she said she would. But 
actually, the kid’s blind, you know, because 
there are dust kittens ell ever the place! 
But it was very kind of her net to notice.,

1! CTralalaladadaDAAAaah! ] 
The immddiste-cn-the-spot formation of a very 
exclusive clubs The West Eardsn Greve Epi- 
curssn, Baer Guzzlers, end Wine Snob Society!

930: Shall we say ‘Epicures’* or "Epicurean"? 
KATYA: “Epicurean"; then are the ones w?\p 
hog it down!

This is a club so exclusive, it has only 2 
members- And the Northridge Branch, which 
has 2 members. I asked if we should accept
bribes [the club io ctly invitationalJ
individually, and Dave says us cught tn be
very exclusive and be bribed only in a group
invites people in while under ths influence of
out, we get happy and invite snycna in 
binding; keep that in mind, ^eanuhdle

Ueli!

Katya pbjacts to letting anyone 
alcohol, because, as she points 

So drunken invitations are not

KATYA: [to 3chn] You’re a dirty old men, Ed cax...sr..I mean....!!

Us will consider opening a West Aylmer branch, with proper dribs, of course.

That ?RBinds me; the othar night [3ohn and I are hocked on travel movies] I was 
rains' the TV Guide to John and c^e to a travel show titled WILD LIFE IN CANADA. 
aIt s o Quesbccn report" I said, "WHAT???" said 3chn, when it sank in.

blc arc drinking our Zinfandel Iwa finished off a V2 gallon of Bargettos, and a 
A/5 qt of Assumption Abbey end ths boys just crawled off to get some morel out 
cf the iazzy red cranberry "thumbprint" glasses that John’s sister gave us for 
Xmas. [Xmas is a perfectly good wey to write that; X stands for Christ ir all 
rid SrssBk and Middle Ages writings] It's a sort cf Elizabethan feeling; we ere 
leaning cn ths old mahonagany [?] colored table, lifting the tinted red glasses 
on high....ah...if we only had a record-playerv end a record cf Morris dances...

T suppose the Hulens will stay another night. They are very, very welcome, but 
we keep putting the linens in the luandry, and they are using up sheets at a great 
rate,, at this rate. I mean, it’s a lcng crawl from here tc Nnthridg^ sbt60 mile 
But it’s certainly getting too fennish li.e.: drunk] eround hes co drive come.

Actually, I’m quite sensitive about my hcusekkeepxng, bux not enough, I guess. 
I was raised in a dirt-floor tent, than in a series cf bouses and apartraencs^ 
hwere we never stayed long enough to really do anything in them,t.a them nr any­
thing. So I nsvar learned how tn organize myself *sigh* or anything, ujx i*m 
button-nosed and lovable... .but somehow that doesn’t seem to be encugn, either:

KATYA; David is just 3 tit-picking intsllsctusl...

Darn it, 9jo, did you have to put a Freudian clip in like xhet- 



I’ve just noticed £hat. this. typer has half-STacing tnrr That is,a li’eat Deal.., then you can 3a a fanzine iiks^cnc Cr bill blackoeara’d or something....
□T and

I just got back from tbs Likkerstcre end wa got a whole Ga linn of ZinFANdel... 
and now wa’ll never get back to Northridge before tomorrow.- [This is Dava in 
the driver’s seat now - Hearst or maybe Herat or something like that put me 
thcah (my Scuthrcn accent comes cut when I’m Drcnk)]

KATVA; Ara you trying to get me drunk or something with another whol^ glass 
□f wins, John Trimble?

I had to got that interline x in before I forgot about it - not that it was so 
funny but that it kx gat a laff when she said it...

Gut I’m not finished with 
this cne-shat yet... cr that is, I’m not finished with this turn yet, because 
Bjo writes all these things and nearly a whole page by herself and I can’t let 
eny Hare Woman write more then I can even if it is 3^3 Bje cr heweve the screwy 
circumflex works on this typer which isn’t a Snith-Esrcna so I don’t understand 
itf especially whan I’ve had six or eight or Ghuj-knaus-how-many glasses of Zin- 
FANdel firsts

This is, as I’vs said before, a Meat Typer, having all sorts of 
Meat Characters cn it, such as S and *and ” and 0 and £ and V in addition to 
others that I and others have already used. In feet, I guess that would g be 

as need a way to turn this over to Gohn as any - a line of

Yess! This one-Zf^shot fanzine icprccsedir.g apace (and when you can’t eve» 
apoIl drurtks it is getting pretty-------- cut*), OT here, again. „ .duck, y’all?

ZinFAMdell lathe heastes wine...just dru envf to ve extermmely potables whilst 
not being dry encuygS to be shuddEringl'y so. Excuse all tge typos, but it’s 
ZinEAWdellish enuf cut to .cause moro’n the usual JTemcunt of such? I just road 
this paragraph ever, arid I dunno what I meant fey ^’'■geastes’’ above, but it must 
hevc hsen very intellectual and *significant*v and like that.

One cf the teen-age Lynch girls from across the street just came to the daor to 
return something, end Dave, «atya 8 Bjo habe been trySng to deduce ajhi’ch girl i 
was..., EaS was wearing shcrt-ehS^ts, and since Gcve enwsored the dear, we’re 
not sure which girls which formally wears short-charts it was. Hast cf ’em 
locfe good in s-sherts.

M.ghcds haw we’ve beck-olid...free being a very sober, middle class, bourgeois- 
ife [Davs Hulcn just spalled thaij I’m.'’act capable cf it’] greup of Babyfangdc^- 
nsts, we bEcemo a bunzh cf wiijps. And I’m the worst cf all, for I’m vncbl&~tg 
hit the keys I’m aiming at.

Enufi sed?!!?

They laughed when I sat down to type.......
Ejo and I were busy trying tn out-da ourselves, I mean each other, az isc- 
metric exercises...y u know, ths kind where you theoretically at leesz don’t 
have to do anything...we provsd that Bjo could do less better than I coulc. 
Actually, Hatwan could do mare than either thzn of us, which made her the 
third pleca winner....this is a little confusing..but y-u see the contest 
was to dE.txaci: determine who could do the things bast.....



I didn't put in ths Freud 
"[that's me, BjoJ but Dave

we will now leave space for another 
What you see to ths right there ( a good
worrd as we are right now right in the midcile'of Orange 
Right Grove)v is 3 Bjp illo nr if she is busy, 
a drunken Katya illo. Actually, I an 
not drung, and Katwen has a blue something 
on her finger.. I've r 
Baby. Roy, not Deuid.
So type, David!

BJO; Which on
is outs? I mean mins?

want 
me.
open

to get blamed for it 
Djinn Fains [now Rus 
a lingerie shop,, whi

ays he didr 
so he said it wa§ 
Ji] used to soy she made enough Freudian slips to 

has luttlE or nothing to do with tris whole thing.

Dave is in the living room, singing, ircts - of in here typing! It is time to 
serve coffee all around and gut some steaks broi'lsd medium-rare and set everyone 
up for going to work tomorrow and all. So this fanzine will become more sober 

: and dull and mundane as wa all assume our secret identities of suburbanites...

•The blue something on Katwsn turned cut tn be, not a dustball, but a piece of 
art paper [wotelse?] picked up fr.CT3 the floor. Katwen doesn’t crawl yet, but 
she rocks back and forth, and sort of rolls or "inch-worms” to where she wcovs 
to go. I’d liketo make s public apologiy tn Georgina Clarke right here...

I M EATING CROW, SEE??? ...but it tastes mighty like CANARY’! I apologize!!!

That was all about my prs-pregnent ramarks anent fens who told evsryone now 
cuts their kid was and what cute remarks they made and showed off photos or 
drawings or some fool thing about their Rida and all that.....

But that was before, I had a baby of my own, you see....who is perfect, of course! 

Why don't we throw EASES away and start all nver again? What and waste 30 years? 

30 Years of what?

And this is bave Hulan back in a clever plastic disguise as nutter Lun, having 
just been playing with Katwen, who has the Biggeot Blue Eyes with Long Curly 
Lashes end all like that ihare -• I mean, Rny is the sweetest sunniest little 
baby ever, but he is retarded and is a problem and I tend to melt ail over ths 
place when a little one like Katwen gives me e big million-doll&r smile and 
"goo-goo"s at me... . . . ,

I Bondar if. this being an even-numbered page, ws shouldn't 
make this the last one and run the whole bit off, after of course Bjo of if 
necessary Katya has put illos and headings in the Right Places — like hope— 
fully the blank ones and not the ones that contain our Deathless Press. This 
has been one hell of a swinging weekend, one of ths mnst fun I-va hadin ages, 
and I’ll sure hate to go back to work, but I guess that’ll be my Inevitable 
Fate any time now, *Sigtr I guess I'd better sober up naw...


