CERTAINLY I°M A RUGGED INDIVIDUALIST. WHAT ARE YO, CHUM?--IT SHOTS
T HIS FACE.weeDJT I CAN'T TURN OFF MY FPIND MDUDi---I'M ALWAYS PREPAR-
ED TO FALL DOW . »~-GITIZENS OF TOORIGE IH THE WORLD OF TODAY ,»-<Y0U
DON'T ENOW IF I'M MARRIED OR NOT. D [0U%w—-WE ARE LUCKS. QUACKING]-==
HE'S NOT VERY CL.B&N, AND NQT VERY GOCD. ===Y0U ANE SPBAKTNG TC A MEMBER
OF YOUR QWY SEX, MY DEAR.-<I HAVE MUCH PASTER RBACTIONS THAN MOST PEQ—
PLE.~~~THE . DEEPER SIGNIFICANCE (F SCTENCH PICTION, =T HAVE NEVER Ei-
COUNTEHRED . & SITUATION I COULD NOT (PR WITH ADEQUATELY,w-—=CAN A MAN
FAXY, IN LOVE WITH METAL? NY GOD! I HAVE!-~~THAT'S £ MATTER"(F OPINION.
T SHOULD HAVE BEENR BORN ON MARS. THERD'S NOTHING HERE OI7 BARTH POR IE.

THAT'S . THE MATTER, BURBEE BUT HE PUBRLISHED-ONE OF
DON'T YOU LIEE MOX?---THIS THE FIRST FANZINES THAT
IV THE FINAL AVALYSIS IS THE  tho badblo that EVER WAS.=--40ST PECPLE
SECOND ISSUE OF MOE.--=IT*tS ARE DUTL TYES, BUT SOME
GOOD TO BE HOME AGAIN,==-=I ta fandom AF US ARY RRIGHT EYES.=-
CALL THE FLYDIG TYPETRITER ' Y ANGELS GREW LONELY.

SPOOLS BECAUSE I A4 MORE IN- . AD TOOK TOU TO SING FOR
TELLIGENT TH:N THE REZPORTERS /T THEM GNLY. WE'RE LONELY
#HO DUBBED THEM FLYING SiUC- 200, JOLE? BOY!!-=-LOOK
EAS.s-=I JUST WANT TO WRITE AT ME: I'M PERFECTLY
GOOD STORIES.ew-~THEY WERE NORMAL? t~~=DID YOU DRINK
REMOVED, ==="PUT ON ALL SHUT= YOUR DINNER DALE DID YOU
TERS, AND K KEEP -PLENTY OF IRINE  YOUR DINMER DALL
0COLIW DRINKS ON HAND," HE PID YOU DRINK YOUR DIN-
COMDLANDED THROUGH THE DNTER=- * NER DALE??=----REMEMBER,
COM.=-—I HAVE ALSO INVENTED |}  BLUSBIRDY HOW BASILY YOU
A MACHINE 70 HELP PEORLE v TAKE COLD.---BURBEE, I
LEARN TQ THINK FASTER.e--=IF { ‘3 SAEY TO.YOU TN ALL SERI~

THEY WERE SLANS THEY'D UNDER QUSNESS I°M GOING TO BE

STAND IT.e~—THIS IS GOD!~-- \2_; ATCH. ~==TT'S GOOD FOR A
EVER DAYDREAM ABOUT BEING THE Sl CHLID TO KNOW THAT SOME-

CAPTAIN OF A SPACESHIP???=—- CNE OUTSIDE HER OWN FAM-
1Y LOVES HER.-—-EVEN THOUGH THIS UNIQUE 64-YR-OLD MAN WAS OLD ENUF TO
BE MY FATHER. I FELT AS IF MY LITTLE BOY H&D DIED,---¥AS CFENSORSHIP 1IN
POSEDF==-YOU'RE JUST A SURFACE THINKER.---THE CHRISTIAN STFAN,-—~THAT
FIGURES. ~--MY FATHER DIED HONORABLY IN WORLD WAR I.~--I'LL UNDERCUTYOU
IN WAYS YOU NEVER DRSAMED OF.--——IS YOUR NEIGHBOR A& FLYING SAUCER MAN?
NO! NOT LA! HOLLYWOOD!=--I HAVE AN EIDETIC MEMORY.--...FADE OUT OF THEE
PICTURE, —--~FANDOM IS NOT A THING BUT A STATE OF MIWD,---I CAN GARRY OU
3 LIGHT INTELLECTUAL CONVERSATICN ON ANY SUBJECT.---4 SINCERE ACOLYTE
OF H.P.LOVECRAFT.---MGM CFFERED ME $25,000 FOR THE TITLE ALONE,---READ
IT TODAY: LIVE IT TOMORROW.~-MY BIGGEST REGRAT IS TUAT I AM PHYSIOLOG-
JOALLY INCAPARIE OF BEING A LESRIAN,.---SLOWLY AND PAINFULLY HE LEAPED
TO HIS FEET.-~--WHY HE'S THE DIRECTCR OF THD LASFS!##/ REASORABLY WULL-
4 NUCLEAR PHEYSICIST,---HE'S NOT AS FAR ALONG AS WE ARE; HE'S RED.-~I1'M
SUARTER ‘THAN MOST PEOFLE ABOUT SPENDING MONEY.~-~4 LITTLE PROUD AND AR-
ROGANT, . ,~~~BUT SKEET IS SUCH A SINCERE FAI,--—SHAFE HAUDS VITH AN M-
MORTAL MAN,---I DON'T BAVE TO PROVE ANYTHING TO MYSELY,--~TES, WE ARE
OLDER THAN WT.--=DE PROFUNDIS AD ASTRA.---WILL THAT THING CUT WETAL GO
OD%=~~YOU FAVE MADE A BASIC MISASSUMPTION, --~FANS ARE SLANS, ~=-N,.F.F.F
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WILD HAIR number ssven. Bditorss Charles Durbee, F. Towner Lenmey, Willlam
: Rotsler and our guest editer this sessiont John Van Couvering.

Pgblished 30 June 1951 a% >he (newly} cncestral wense of Charlas Burbee, 7628 South

Pioneer Bowlevard, Whittler, (alifcmis. Vo price listed; published every 14 months.

CHARLES BURBER: - Yos, every 14 months we get togethor, ths Inmsurgent Element, and

i put out some kiwi of a fanzine. They're usaslly larger than
this tiny sffusion, but this time we used up & lot of time waklog spools of wire
for strictly limited circuiat ion. ¥o. Jacobs, we will not send you e spool, not
while you are Franching it. This time our guest is J ohn' Van Couvering, who very
deliherately did kot walk through our glass shower doord

WILLIAM HOTSLER:  4nd I thought Alhargawas & loud wsy out! Whittler, I thiuk
even Burbeo will 2gree, Just sbout strecuss Southerm California to it practical
limits. But that's strange from ecueous so recently romoved frem far-off Camat-
1316, But all ip all.it was worth it. We hed beth light Pilsener zad imtellect
ual-type bamter, Dixieland instead of a Bestoven guartef and & wirs recordsr fof
an eloctronic Beswell. Plus excellent food by Mrs Burd; many, meny fine unprin-
table stories about Blg and Medium iame Fans; and Laney's revealatlion of his new
spaceship larding cradle blusprints.

JOHN VAN COUVERING: I em ewars that this is an honor extendsd to few fans, or
anti-fans, or anyona. I listemed with gaping ear to the gay amectdotes of the
saamiar side of the old days, to Laney shouting. “We are ducks, guackingl”. to
Bill Rotslar striving to.make the sten from an arty feller to a fabulous Purbes-
like character, the sardonic Burbee himself flashine darkly inm escteric and
vital conversaiions. To the tarrifically interesting talk we owe the short
(but undeniably weaty) charzeter of this publication, which would be much longer
if we haé printed Burbee's hilarious "Four Ietters to Vietory' or PM.'s libelous
"1 2alked to Vaz Couvering on the Phome Last Night.'  So much Is wasted, alas,
and so mush is talked cut yntil the urge is goms. The story {or stories) behind
the -punch-linss on ths cover would be beyord our financial reach, both for pub- '
lishing costs and the claims assessed upon us later for defamsation and slander.
nt the wire hears all,. ard-this-dymsmits is merely preserved, vot dead.

FRANCIS LANEY: This has not been the sort of WILD HAIR seesion I had anticipated.
Yone of them ever are. ' '

; The nsxt one may be different.

_ : All I ean say is that in

Augist 1952 WILD BAIR, the only biseptemensual in the world will again gn t©
press. Mven Lf I have to do it 2il by mysslf which I wonb.

: , : Fdith is now talkifig
about pants thet. [ camnot wear, s6 1'm going to go maks wire for Boggs to trans -
cribe. y .
. Thask god here’s the bottom. See you in 14 months.



- Clende Williemeon Degler esme to.my house one. nippy ewning in the ine
fent deys of 1851.  TUp untll thet time, whet I d heard of Degler sould
, be. Jooacly: slessed under thz heading of heersay; his mame, or so I, waw giwen

| to.undersztend, was the butt of jJokes amd a proper okject of derision. Deg=

lery likec Burbem, wes & legend in the flesh ani ons of the. soven Wonders of
Aoslent Fendom of pre~1946 glory. '

#3) m!hen the door®ell range I opened the foor and stood locking at this
S app
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tion. Mg John Véh Touw ring here?™ 4t asked. I sald I wes, end
asked him irn.

The wonder of him expanded rather then shrank under the light., He was
wearlng a muggy blue chalkstripe sult that £t hie bony freame like o skin he
was'in the prooess of shedding. The shoes he wore were-bf itke festurelses
blask type that imitabe style in o hopelese mummer, and his sceks fell itsb-
leesly upon his insteps to reveal thin pasty-fleshed ankles.

with enother Portland fm put out a Portland fanrine. Sinoe the nomes he used
were unfamillar to me, I hove slnoe forgotten them.

z' He introduced himself es Don Rogers, a Portland fen who in scopersation
(20

I notlsed that he hed with him a2 paper merket tmg stuffed full of mage-
zinss, mostly ZAff-Davis publicetlons. I had the impression that he was per=
bhape eoming from a book stors retd. snd 'setd so. He sedly put me eright, and
told me no, 1t was hie lugzeze. "I om hitoh-hiking," he murmured bravely.

"My Godl" I eid, "all the wey to Portlandi®

: "ell," he soid, "I wme down in San DdeZo trying to find my uscle. He
Promieed me e Job when I come downeeoredios I lef't .o pretty good wusineas
up in Portlanmd. But I couln't find the eddress he gve me , and then I fougd
out from my mother that my brother had died while I wes on my weay dowhesothe

letter must heve peseed me on the way, but I didn't all for any meil until after I
souldn't find my uncle..."

This monologue was delivered in one of the most umusual styles of spesking
thet T have ever heard. It was not his tone or his cholee of words ,. But mors
the attitude of Jjumbled rehashing of an old, cld storye.slike a man with mike
fright blowing a poorlyswritten script.

-

My hormones ohurned madly, and I begen to feel like a wise o0ld uncle.
I would heve felt lile a mother, but not even a motherae.
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way?

I tried to straighten cut his yxr xn. I prodded and guided his sztory
like an interlocutor end finslly errived at two conerete conslusionst he wanted
to.keep on traveling and he had ne plens o to how o do so. Feeling very
glowlng and generous, I offered to give kim a ride to the J @ r 1lne in Jouth
Gate to help him on his way.

. 'Be thapoled me kndly, end off we drove. Turing the ride, I found tht
he hed gotten my neme from oms of the letter sections in the prozines (though
1 gave tp letterhaoking over two years ago) and thet he plemnsd to visit seve
eral Son Fraseisce fane whose nomes and addresses he had obtained {n the sme
DABNSE. '

TRoge rs" ocontimuelly retolAd tho causes of hds unfortunate eltuntion os
we drove down Firestore boulevard. Hia dark fectures tock on & pellor that
glowed. through the derkened imtarior of the cer as he went om snd on, besk

_end forth, sbout kis unole and the letter that muet have pessed him whd the

woy he hod used the last of His momey to ship his trunk bamek to Portlend. His
state of Affairs wes so pltiable that I pressed all the money 1 had on me upon
his groteful ond edmonishing perien...n metter of 50 ceamts:  The conversetlon,
as he got out of the cer (it took him fivé minutes to close the door) went
like thisg.

*Degler: I guess I heve enmough to get through lLos Arngeles.
Vexn C3 Dentt you heve any mcre than that? How much do you have, any-
E-a-.Ghﬁ,I.'mVa 80Hs MONEYs I spent most of 1t on doughmnuts 117:'I}agnnal
Beach, I thinke

T: Wells. say, I have a,little here that you might eat on lp @se you
don't get a ride right awey, After you get going, the guys whe pick you
up will probebly buy you coffee and stiffes.. you mn kiss 'em up e little.

. D: I guess so. Ope follow bought me some shrimp in Uoeanside. He took
me all the way to Sants Ansa.

] Vi Say, I just hed,en ideal  Rick Smeery lives over hers in South
Gate... I'm sure he'd be glad of the shanoce to meet ag out-of-town fen.
He'll probebly fix you up & eouplie of srmdwiqheaw

D:. Oh, noy m, I wouldn't want to bother hime.

. Vs Oh, come.on, I'm sure he'd like to meet you. He' s the gregaridus
type; he elways likes to have a nice friendly geb with other fensq.

D1 Ok, no, I really wouldn't webt to bother him. It's too late to

f.:& drop in, anywey.

&

)

2
o
N G-

¥s Hell, Rick never goes to bed uantil llate,. 'I't_n sure he wouldn't mind..,

i
@@

No, I reslly have ta be getting along. 1911 write him later.

&

Oh, well, if vou insiste.

I thought thet he was baing rather inscasistent, since he had not hesi-
teted to drop in on me helf an hour earller, and nust sertainly heave hed %o
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heve his ourrent benefactor drop him off in Downey, zlnce thet bit of subur-
bia 1g not the type of town that people usually end their travels im, He
alsc statséd his intention of visiting all the faus he knew of on the waye.

If I had been up on my Feneyslopedia, I would have known thet Don
Rogers wes Clande Deglerts pet elias; but I fell hoek, line and sucker for
the trepped-by-clroumstance attlitude and the pitiful alr of shabby-upper-
middle-clasa thet ‘slung to him. Degler’s brother did eotuelly dle arcund

‘thet time, but in Iudiana, not lurtlend.. Some of the mors coger gossipers

pat cut that Clod hinmssll hud pughed off, but these rumors were elmost ime
medletely foomd to te baseless whon the ons and originel master of the Coge.
mic Cirole was identified in L.4s shortly after I antertainsd "Don Rogers™
in Dormeye

Bls wisitc Ehwrcugh tis City of the Angela.. 2z far as I have been able
to disaover, fsll upon the ncwer nmembers of “astive® Perdom snd avolded any
coptact with those whke would Imsw him.

Elg first stop, that scme evening, was ot £he house where Demnis Lymeh,
one of the downtown group!s bright hopes,. and his csherming mother lived,

- They cume home together to £imd thet sune chopping bag on the front porch
and its owvner novhere to be ssene. L few minutes loter ke Ikmooked and ine

trpduced himeelf, sgoin ag Don Rogers. . The Lynches, who are gentle and
gracious people who think fens, iadividually end eollestively, are wonder-
ful, invited him in as a matter of ecourse, although it was getting around

103430 pime ter some telk, he wag asked 1f he given Yo esat, end food was

produced. The ection which followed was fast end furlous, ending in a
bare supbosrd at the Lymoh heme and three helpings for Claude. (He-probabe

1y still cerried my four bit piese in bis pockst, the houndl) He depar-

ted soon sfterwnrds, without uvsking to spend the night om the living room
rug.

The next day he meds two more tries, ore ot the residenve of Freddie
Hershey and the other st ths voning plase of fAmna Sinclair, now Moffatt,
Freddie, who had seen and hezrd of him on his previous visits, told him to
get the hell out of there. Anng, of o more gentle nature, merely esked the
geod doctor for whom she worksd to tell Bir. Degler she was not at home. In
both cases (it belng & new dey) he used his real nAme, and mode his atten-
tions to unatteched ond feirly little-kuwown fennes. Where he got their

‘addresses is o mystery, since tb» ex-Mrs. Hershey hed but recently returned

from partz adroad snd Avre Sinclair lived guietly in o wholly undistinguished
part of town.

This exemple of what een heppen to any fan then vanished as unheral-
ded as he oemee..perheps for San framsiseo, perhaps for San Dlego...the
story he gzwe the Lynshes weas esscntially the seme es the ome he gave me,
save that he said he had been irn Portlend when he hed heerd of his mother's
deeth and wes herding for Ssn Dlego. . Perhaps he meant to return o the
hinterlands of Indiana end begin the great work of breeding the super rasce,
with or without the tenefit of dienetic training. Like Halley's Comet,
Cleude Degler hed reeppeared for a brief mument and then returned to the
uninov n regionsg from wherss he hed come; end 14 hed fzllen upon me, sn
unknovn and emateur ohserver, to be the first to chserve his mysterlous :
volations. ~ I have met erd tellred to Claude Degler; I have walked through
a gless door; what more cen 1life hold for me? :
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CENSORSHIP?

TILD BELIR does not wsually-ocerXTy wgtraight™ w«rticles. This one
13 not & zatire, o tels-off, zispstic ., o emything olse but & serious,
atroight ~fron-the~shotldexr esway. L:make this agtupid stetement merely
gs & how to-the well-known Jeok of humor shmong our dollective reeders,
who heve been told that TILD HAIR is a humorziné and ecoardingly leugh
themselvaes aick over everything in every issue.
: : BT R i But this thing I am go-
ing to talk cbout is anything it o layghing matter. . . :
= _ mediately after
the last PAP,i wailing camz oul, an 1néividual who shall remain nemeliess
dld acme all-ont top-blowing aboud the purportedly dirly apdé obscene
ctuf? in BURELINGS ono FPAN-DANCO, capcelally the latier. The threat
mas mde to turn BURBLINGS, FAN-DuNGQ, &nd the FaNTLSY AMALTEUR over %o
the postel authorities. Tie gomplaining menber Cinally agreed to taks
the matter up.in She meiling Instoad, a oompromise engineersd by Medd
Boggs.
Wall, now. :
T wonder 1f everyone raalises what & narrow squeall
this was not only for FAPA, but for other fan and owmeveur publishing.

It is & very espy thinz for scmecns in & it of vexation o set 8 pos-
tal Inspector on scmeone else’s uGck. Bat has 1t ceccured %o everyone
thet neither FAPA nor fendow generally could gstend a full-fledged in-
vest igatlion?®

: An@ Tvw no% thinking sspecislly about the engle of obsce-
nity, either, though an inspeclar would no deub® find some grist for
nis mill if he looked wery hard for it, I don'd cons ider thet either
TANDANGO or BURBLINGS were unmaileble on the basis or ovscenity-—else
nelther of them wWould have been submitied %o the mailing. But in the
seme mailing was 2 magazine .enitltled JRGASH <hich consisted largely of
off-color amecdota snd lilguor reeipes, How would a puritenical inspec-
tor have 1iksd that one? TANDANCO at least, thowh in poor taste, wes
aot primarily dedicated o skir ting the line, as one would naturally
assume cbout a magazine npemed yusationably. OF how would this inspec-
tar have likad Croutch®s Inglo-Sezon comment of 8 few months back? Or
if tho investigation opread, how would the laat issue of FANVARIETY
hove sered? Obssenity is largeiy & matter of pergonal definition. The
wronz inspector oduld. find it elmost znywhers. ¥

7e are living in @n age

of pressure groups, of investigations, of perse-prose/cution-of minor-
ities of all sorta. Some of ihsse ipvestigations are lopg since over-
due, 1% is true--but the net sffect is a gradual lessening of personal
1ibsrty. We are beécoming mors 2ud more of & police state,

_ A thorough
investigation of FAPA would prove that it was founded by active members
of the Communist Party. The facs that none of these founders have been
#ith us for some yesars would carxy far less weight than the Tact that
FAPA has frequently cerried articlies of & definise reddish hue, particu-
laTly to an outsice resader who ig attuned to such thinss and reads them
7ith his own bies. Such a reader would nol reealise that these were but
adolesscently ideel istic musings srom some teenager, and to be dismissed



geordingily. ,

! % The comstant attacks on homosexuality some of us heve. le-
veled during the past few years would very likely lead to an investigal-
ion. Severel of these Tpeople™ would he Tound not to have registered
with their local polise, @s such rsoplé are supposed to, and would get
pailed for this misdémednar violatiow. It would not surprise me to Tind
& draft evader or two emong fondom's serried ranks. And of my own know-
ledge, during my membership in the LASFS, the clubroom was used as a hid-
sout by tw different truents from high school. 4nd so om.

There is
the further disturbing prospect o trying to explain fendom, FAPA, and
all the rest of it--with its Lundreda of esoteric aspects and phrases,
%0-an inimical ocuteider. Who wonts %o try this?

. I reelise some of this
3ay sount e bit far-fetched. ipy inveatigation might well be shut off
at once by the inspectorts deciding it wasn't v orth bothering about or
thet 1t.wesn't obseeme ¢or Som:sthing similsr. O0r it might well be more
&r less localised. But inmspectors have plenty of time to investigete;
ve ‘might have-the Ili-luck %o draw one who was petty enough to try to
make something big for himself,  4ffter all, we are on ideal minority
group to investigate-~we have nm influence whatever, and the fact that
We.&re so insdgnificant and hermless might well be overlooked by someone
who.wented headlines for himself. .
j Even in the more probable event thet
any turn-in would result in a mere routine investigation, it would still
bs a hell of a lot of trowle and inconvenience for smyone involved, an
annoyence that would go far to make the investigee s=ay tc the devil with
a hobbty that caused him so much grief. The loss of sae of cur better
members would not help FAPA a bit. '

! on & more exslted plane, the entire
ldea of infowrming shoulé be highly repugnamt to all of us. The imposi-
tion of somz form of éictatorship or censorship or cther ocoercive fa ce
would mrobably result inm much fester metion for the person who initiated
it. This fast action, on the other hand, would be entirely undemocratic,
ancther tiny step tovwards the police state. ’ ' '

It is totally unsporting,
selfish, eutooratic, and a few other things to turm in or threaten o
turmm in any of us for anything wich we my heve in our magazines.,

s : AL -
ter all, there are democratic wayu of attaining the end of meking the
mailings more to sonmeone's liking.

In the first place, our constitution
specifically directs the of fidsl editar to censar anything questionable.
He way oconsult with the other officers at his option, but if he himself
feels nnsege in meiling it, he i= not exrected to run the risk.

3 | g - I{ acme
member feels stuff is getiing into the meilings thas shouldn *t, he can
take {1t .up with the OE. If the OF does not respond to his satisfaction,
he can initiate ectian either to Temove the OF or force him to combly
wrgt any. glven course of procedure. This might necessitste & speciel el-
sotion.

Furthermare, we are all, presumably, writers anéd publishers.

It 1s certainly not only within bounds but the best possibl e procedure
far us to write and publish our ovn views on any of tese controversial
matters, rather then yell for outside help., If owr views are such that
the rest of the uembers omm be gottem to go along with thewm, We will see
tlem put iatc practiss--demcoratically.

% Quite a few million people have
dled to set up end me=intain the demoerscy and freedom which all of us en-
Joy todey. Tho sre we to spurn a democratic approach %o our hobby group?
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aym ¥n the dim vecoss~  .ef:- 4 vido-llgut on thisis that omo
’,"\ 3 1 ag 4f tlue, farbash fm “:""i ey grandfethors got Biscaiing his
pist-shrouded 194¢ -when X £irst Job mauy yenrs gpe abd bas been
/ was goungur-ard a bit nord sorething of an infrocuent friend of
J' dfrie™ ¥ wic & wambher of »- $ho family” évdr aince. Uhellwr vRI
uhi.spm ttat namo} - thy TassRasse 38 30 be cousidored févorsble %s for
It vne hore €t T wot Burbee, Lancy ‘fotare gonerativne to deeides
and Al 2eBley. 1% wns there that inm '
gmll rocy that T first saw EERvans,
0y fGonifa and oug or two otlsrs of
the ster-bogotien.
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8o i seph ernye I% was Fot's hard
Gecisfan.

Than I Pergot-£hout $6 watil & few
weelrs 3ge whon Sherdff Bisceilus call-
ad abgut an sccldeont my mothpr had. I
the ecourse of the conversaiicn ba mon~
tiched the matter. My mother nskel
% whet kad bappineds

4 fev mouths laler a Deyuty Sher-
18¢ fron Los Angeles c¢ome all the
w2y out %o ths next samty, to Gampy
rilla vhere I w@s ilviag 2i the time
2nd told"my folks that Slscaiinz - LA
sheriff - ad segn my name on & list
of membars of the LASFS that hls vice . "0k, we dropped the whole thing,™
squad men had brought in %o him. They  ° XY/ he sald. "They wera just A bumeh of
had wgowe gort ©i ‘“undercover® man harmioss srechpots.t

caging this Oltadel of Todxrrows - {-
" Thought for varicus Il].agal « $hough 70 / @

facinating, I'm sire - activitize of
& bedroomish nature.
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There is now in existence |\
another glorisus spool of wWire, }
it explains the stories behind |
the punchlines ¢opn ths ¢dver.
| Most of the telking was doe by
| 3 Towner Taney ond S Cheries
| purbee, withk drowd noises by
¢ Williem Rot2ler and F John Van
Couvering, This priceless wire
will te =ment to suoch Tine people
as DNedd Bogga and...uh...uh...
wall, %there. must be other fine
reople with wire-recorders.

Most o vou wi}.l never hemr

the '*i,ru,, '?' g;uﬁss. and none of
\y’c will get to read the oWO

mmee aﬂ; eles which he rejected

\ nef'ore nublicetion’ (with an |
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