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NHAT-ALL I"VE BEEN UP TO SINCE U ST TIME:
Good heavens, it has been six months 

since the last ish of this came out! Time flies when you’re having fun, or at least 
busy.

In December, Morris decided to go self-employed as a consultant in program <5 
design and evaluation for community mental health facilities, In January I went to 
ConFusion again (as a huckster this time). In February Morris took the plunge, and 
the two df us went huckstering at Norman Conquest, In March we got our income tax 
refund; I restocked the hucking business and Morris went shopping for a bigger com
puter. In April I hucked at FoolCon, Morris bought the computer, and I decided to 
quit my drafting job. At the start of May we went ot Khubla’s Ninth Khanphony, and 
by the end of the month I was a full-time fan. So much for the highlights. Pertinent 
details follow.

MORRIS"S W BUSINESS: He’d been being Director of Program Eval
uation & Development for the State of Arkansas. What this involved was composing 
standards and an overall plan for the State’s mental health system, serving on advi- 
sory/coordinating committees for some other states* mhs’s, and being among the peo
ple from which were selected the inspection teams that made sure the various centers 
in the state were up to snuff.

As a freelance consultant, he is available for much 
the same activities, only on-contract, to the centers or other state agencies on an 
individual basis. His first lot of clients were all in-state centers/and he has 
been on the road 2-3 days a week most weeks. He has just landed the first out-of- 
state client, though, and as the business expands to keep him on the road more, I 
will be taking up the slack in the clerk-work, now I am out of the other office •' 
job,

THE MEN COMPUTER is a TRS-8O Model 3; anybody want to buy a Model 1? (Actually 
we ve got ads in the local papers this week again about it; I hope it sells before 
this gets mailed-out!) I am just getting acquainted with the new critter; ghod-knows 
what the mailing labels will look like this time around.
, . . , CONVENTIONING: Since the
last issue of R37 I ve been to 4 cons, huckstering at 3 of them, and pretty much 
covering expenses thereat. I’m not making travel-costs yet (especially not the air
fare to ConFusion!) but it gets clower every time out.

. the nine billion -names of con
FUSIOM. Jan 23-25, Plymouth MI, ConFusion was its usual insame self. This is the 
second one I ve been to, and I’ve had an absolute blast both times. I gotta get the 
hucking up to being able to really afford the travel to this one! I spent this
ConFusion almost entirely in the huckster room, except for time-out to sing, eat. 
and sleep, I saw none of the programming, and would not have met GoH Barry Long
year if he hadn’t come through the huckster room on Sunday morning,

WOr^’ "V//0 he able to stay over for the Sunday-night festiv
ities at Chaim Sweeney’s Pub (located at the intersection of the Cuter Drive and 
Pelham Road in Dearborn MI, for them as would like to try it sometime). Sundav at 
Sweeney s is nothing more nor less than addictive. Mostly this is because of Martv 
Burke s singing. (His cassette-albums are the best-selling thing in my huckster
stock) Do not get me started on that; if you haven’t heard Marty singlet you won’t 
believe me and if you have I don’t need to say any more 7 g 7 ’ 7 1

I’m going back in June.



R37/7 pagej^ WT-*LL I’B^ B^EN UP TO confd.

20-22 no»a„ OK. Thla hllled as a oonven.
tion, but if the same crew ever tosses another one, under

eT S’ some °f the («as on use panel;
Wth T a 7 beln® able t0 co”e al™S swap-out
with me. It pays to have a partner, Actually there were 2 earful« «f 
Just £ smallish* TrtCyJOSJ,lla’ Chuck Bish°P» a"d fit chard Morgan drove 
Just a smallish, relaxed, fun convention. The good kind

whatever name, I want to
on two panelsi), which

on the table
2 carfuls of us from Little

^he good kind.
over, with us.

Park KS.

•i s ^^5 “’,i “expenses on thTsheer volume of aSeXoe! convention. I managed

Again, there were a clump of us from Little 
Rock and vicinityt Tracy again, her sister 
Sharon Taylor, Michele Cox, and Paul Suliin, 
Saturday of the con-weekend was Michele’s 
birthday, Michele, Paul, and Sharon 
needed to be back home for classes/work on 
Monday, so they took my Subaru and left 
Sunday afternoon, Tracy and I returned in 
her truck Monday, and had a much less ad
venturous trip than the others did...

KUBIA»S NINTH KHANPHONYt May 8010, Nash
ville TN, Ken & Lou Moore tried a new 
hotel this year; one just-finished build
ing in facts the Holiday Inn @ Briley 
Parkway and Elm Hill Pike. It was net a 
total success as a con-hotel, despite 
providing the best-cooked banquet food 
I’ve tasted in a long time.

„ I had enquired
after huckster-tables there, but was too 
late to get into the rooms provided, I 
could have paid a single-table fee and 
hucked out of our own room, but decided 
it was too much hassle, I hope, if Ken 
changes hotels again next year, that he 
can find a place with sufficient function
space to have the hucksters all in one room, 
rather than dispersed through 3 or conference 
room spaces, 

As usual, I rather ignored pr- 
gramming in favor of conversation with friends 
and acquaintances encountered hither & thither around the convention space. 

, cont’d next page.
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Th® ^me-up a strange, too. For the first time since I can remember at
L? filk®r ther®‘ Ther® were a couple other guitar-play-

? Ta CJaflie Hamilton; and quite anumber of filk-fans like Rule Clif
ford and Sue Phillips; but no-BJ Hillinger or Murray Porath, or Joe Haldeman or Gordy 
Dickson.... I m used to this happening in Texas, but not in the near-midwestJ 

UPCOMIWSs I’ve got a couple of Fan GoH invitations which oolk like fun.
The first— 

received-but-farthest-off-in-time is TEXARKON, in Texarkana in about a year. May 
±5 & 16, 1982, to.be precise. Pro artist Guest of Honor is Kelly Freas, with Polly 
as Toastmistress, The folks throwing this have been picking the brains of other con
vention committees in the area for most of a year now, and studying the workings of 
the conventions, so-as tb minimize the first-convention-itis as much as possible.

interested in further details can write TEXARKON, PO Box 6643, Texarkana, TX

a+=.. /n°Ie r®cently received, but coming up in September, is OtherConV at College 
^aS* -ThiJ 1S the off“caraPus convention held halfway around the yfar 

from AggieCon, the major Texas convention. They’ve had me down as Fan GoH before; 
c-starring with Marion Zimmer Bradley. This time the Pro Guest is to be Gordon Dick- 
s?n; ,?he °on,com are mostly Texas A&M alumni who have wound up getting jobs in the 
Bryan^TX °77R01 UniverSity’ For fu*ther details, write Sven Knudson, 203 Edge St..

J. A ( fOVA

bTO“ing a full-time fan, I now have time
my bucking business somewhat. Several folks have asked what-all of the 

fllk-related materials I have on my huckster table can be ordered by mail. I’ve 
done-up a list-of those items, which can be got for a SASE sent to either this fan
zine s address or the hucking business’s address. Ask for THE FILK SUPPLIER.

I am also offering FIRE LIZARD PORT^ITS. These are hand-colored (by me) prints of 
a Kiri + I-? r»o <vixi i« j.— t  ■ i _ ^^^^d tedges ■ Specify the color

y°UI OhanOeS on *lch °f 6 poses * $1-5°
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IO THE SONIC BOOM WAS APPLAUDED 
by Harry J.N. Andruschak

liLr3? ?TL ®Jopped around 2 a.m.on 12 April, 1981. There isn’t all that much 
going on during the^graveyard shift anyway, but at that time TV sets all over the 
sth+y?re on Jo watch, the launch of the shuttle. JPL has a large stake in the
Sil be’any. launch vehicle of all future planetary mission!, assuming there

rho awn» u My th°ughts as 1 watched the shuttle were the Solid Rocket Boosters 
th^Snrnt^6 +lways b®®n °"e of the danger points of the shuttle. Once started, 
they cannot be turned off. Once started, the Orbiter is committed to launch And 
any failure on the way up is officially said to be "unrecoverable".

£S2Sed; fl *Te the moment "hen> “ta englne^^X^, 
he SRBs were ignited. And by god the whole assembly lifted off the launch nad T 

the Ot the liftoff...much Ibster than toe =2tuzn” oz^HaL
Centauz. « cheer went up as the wozd “launch towez cleared” was announced. ' 

zoll-ovez onto Its back, and up It went. Champagne bottles came out vells’and’ 
rnSS^amj^o:he plaoe'"ana a ™d“fully s”aath separation of the S^Bs aftez 2

******

sho“-dow" at as «« haes left for Mwazde 
FB. Those who say there is no support from the public for space programs 

see^l^inute^6* 5°0*°00 people were there, about 5% of the LA population. should ~ 
There to

Most of you saw the return of the shuttle on TV. Whv did so 
people go to Edwards for those 60 seconds? y many

believedreturn had tee" followed by portable TV^s^nd^radl^i She^^ttlSwS _ 
nd eVer^ step of the was cheered, applauded, and agonized over Half a" 

million people and no crowd control problems; 6 over. Half a
coming

just camped at the 
which I missed. It 
at the base.

si+A Th® previous ni®ht many people had 
site. There had been games, singing,sessions, parties, all of 
was a communal gathering the like of which has never been seen

s b°°"sot a xound of awiause'

SVT17 srasp?he Sute » 1?^ J™
they weie he- «

the shuX^tTt’hX"^ 
by but the noise Has lost In the cheering of the crowd. It was Jam/
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COLUMBIA rolled to a stop and just waited, More cheers. By god she was beautifulH 
The justification of Project Vanguard, the major breakthrough of the space program 
in the late 1950’s.
.And after the worry about the skin of the Shuttle, those 
tiles that everyone worried about...most of the crowd was more damaged by sunburn.

y

....For I have seen the harbor,/And the ships’ departing gleam, 
And the witnesses of wonders/ Are forgiven when they dream" 

from "Harbors" by Anne Passovoy,
( ,< ,, . „ „ „ „ copyright (c) 1979 by Anne Passovoy

'-f '<4 -V ir -ft y .f y -i‘: 47 4^ JI Jt y. a a y. y, u
" ' ' " 'f -■ r V v if r

BOOK REVIEWSj TWO BY ZELAZNY. Reviewed by Morris Middleton

This month I had the unexpected pleasure of fidding two new paperbacks by Ro
ger Zelazny on the same day. The two, ROADMARKS and THE1 CHANGING LAND, are both 
published as Del Rey Books by Ballantine and are widely available in bookstores car
rying scmece fiction.
. . _ . . ROADI’ARKS deals with a time road along which Red Dorakeen and
his electronic companion Flowers drive his battered blue Dodge pickup on various er
rands such as running Ml rifles to the Greeks at Marathon. At the beginning of the 
story Red discovers that someone has registered a Black Decade, a series of ten le
gal attempts on his life, against him. mhe potential assasins are carefully picked 
ter vi a fxiend of Red’s making a living as an expert pot-
ter on a quiet 11th century Abyssinian farm, to a 14th century Chinese monk and a 
27th century Tyrannosaurus Rex clone.

.. The culmination,at the last Exit to Babvlon.
provides answers to the puzzles of Red’s mysterious ailments, his steadily increas- 
But fo^mZ +hJ motive while leaving plenty of scope for ruture stories.
But for me the major feature of the nevel is the pleasing byplay between Red and his 
friends, both organic and mechanical. Z_1__ y eTween «ea ana nis 
vides a delightful respite from the strictures 
characters of more "Serious"-fantasies.

Zelazny’s exploration of this dimension pro- 
the genre places on the symbol-laden

In THE 
troduced in "The Bells of Shoredan", amkes his 
eagerly awaiting fans. Lord Jelerak of Castle 
nemesis, is away and his swift return thwarted

CHANGING LAND Dilvish the Damned, in
reappearance to the delight of many 
Timeless, Dilvish’s archenemy and 
by his steward, Baran of the Extra

ahSenCf thf ^ualua, kin of the Elder Gods and source of much
S p?wer! is slowly going mad and producing massive time disturbances. 

_his entices wizards and sorcerers of all persuasions to attempt the invasion of 
Castle Timers in hopes of binding Tualua’s powers for their own purposes.

MS fixe?rfathing’ metallic horse Black, has another end S^d? 
eref? ^rlata. granddaughter of a former lover, cross the changing 

land and reach the castle. He is captured but frees himself and a group of previ- S 
ously incarcerated wizards, then hangs on for one of the wildest rides in fantasy.
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ADVICE TO THE LOVELORN 
by Jean Lamb

Michael Elliot was taking 
it easy, still recovering 
from the trauma of his 
previous adventure. The 
mousy, nondescript hu
manoid was definitely ri
sing in the world. True, 
he was still working on 
the police beat of the 
Death Star Clarion, but 
that certainly beat being 
a main feature of the 0- 
bituary section, as his 
editor Kabin had once 
threatened. Things ac
tually appeared to be 
calm this morning.

His 
peace was rudely dis
turbed when the blatting 
voice of the intercom sum
moned him into the editor’s 
office. The three-eyed 
Antarean was green with

dered
So?pta “a11®* H> sl<* this

help P™8- *11 you

anger, and Miohael won- 
what he ted done,

About time you got here! wrning, and what’s worse didn’t Save
Pick up the mil foe Aurt^labbv a Rieellian. but I need

something by noon. Or else,” own in the basement, come up with
When Kabin used that one, Michael didn’t argue.

rushed down to the mailroom and asked for He
expecting two large sacks full, not to mention a ers for the advice column. He wasn’t 
Still, in a way he was relieved,"as ou/of^ll thiJ^nf ^cto ffom/ldebaran VIII®” 
he could make up a column with. junk there should be something

dlotable-the usual divorces, letters «« all too pre-
ments--all were a decicredit a dozen; Even the a »UPSetS ’ time“warP estrange- 
request for assistance in finding three more f messaSe was simply a garbled

lete a 1?atins group. Michael did find one letter"^?8 °f the proper Sex®s to 
nebians, a Vegan, half a professional rollerball t^m’ GonceIning two De
fascinating. Then he saw the postmark on tha pa/i ’ a heerkeg that was totally 
another lousy hoax from Quail University? nvel°Pe and threw it away in disgust/
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Suddenly one crumpled missive caught his eye. "Dear Aunt dabby," it began. I 

am an Algolian from Correc and I used to work at the Rubinstein Building. Last month 
when I lost my job, I met this good-looking human," Michael began to smile. He 
thought he knew who this was. "He was a jerk. But later on I met his boss. And oh, 
Aunt Glabby, then heart. His beautiful eyestalks wavipg* in the' win-i, hi^
graceful tentaclbs and his lovely voice itad> me want to loyb hiiii? :^ut':}ie’,v{on't 
anything to do with me." Michael thought he" knew now why;febbiiTl^ 
tempered for the last couple of weeks. "I know tha7t'‘tiArigS i^pld be fpp. u^ 
I know we Would make a strange couplec Oh, Aunt Glabby^ ^^s^hplOC 
are so different, bit I love him so. Do you think a-Sborpio vrobld ev^r be hap^^

a .Tapyu^ .Joprs-sineesely^  ̂ , "‘Xb
" ~ r- '.v.vu' v- Michael 'got an’ eVll glint in hiseye. After

the way that Kabin had treated him for so long he lusted after ,som$ .revenge.. Besses 
hecouldn f bhink.^f two .people that deserved eacH other'more/' He quickly wrote - i 
up acolumn denouncing drunken space-yachting within 2 AU’d of any civilized pla
net and then got down to business. Fortunately for him the many tear-stains on the 
Algolian*s letter gave him something to work with. After all, he had majored in exo- 

chemistry for two terms before flunking out. He went to the political reporter’s 
office for some liquid inspiration and began.
„ , . . • Later that week, Michael ran into
Kabin again. The editor was blissful, as his glowing pink color showed, Michael 
had guessed correctly again. Andrea’s tear-stains and an old bottle that Fol Harvev 
would never miss had done the trick,
. . ^7 , , Kas not true (at least for Antareans) thatabsmfhe made the heart grow fonder?
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Mary Kay Jackson 
816 Russell Circle 
Norman, OK 73071

,rITH NIGH'P D/IL

^he cartoon on p. 13//"The Last It’s Dead Jim Cartoon"// 
was wonderful. Gave a much-needed laugh. You know, though, 
when I saw it, I assumed it had been done by a woman, ''as 

heard Chorvi hm + • ve^y surprised to find out a man had done it. Have you ever 
aS has a SorSl s It's written to a 50-lsh tune
nib^H T*® T/TS®1® the doing the shoobie-do-wap
numberlt Hysterically funnyl((M0, I haven't. It do sound intriguing, though.ism))

primarily dealer/comic 
Russell Bates and Mike

liance “ 1S «Hed Oklahoma Al-xiance lor random (O^F) and is usually held in OKC. It is 
MSuav^^^^ j!®” getting progressively more fannish.
reQuay were both there as pro guests, but the 
main pro guest was Lafferty, There were some 
neat films (this con is about the only 
one where I ever make it to the film 
room) and some wonderful Merrie 
Melodies cartoons from Warner 
Bros. Not to mention Jhhn Con
nally’s copies of SNOW WHITF

/

and riNNOCHIO. I had an in
teresting experience. Before 
I even got to the registra
tion table Susan waylaid me 
and. • asked me to judge 
the costume contest, 
(Which was filmed by 
one of the local sta
tions to be shown on the 
local version of 
PM Magazine) As I 
tried to walk down 
the hall to the dea
ler’s room 3 people 
stopped me and asked 
where the filking 
was going to be. I 
ended kp organizing 
the filking that night. 
Sat, nite John McMahon gave 
me the keys to the consults 
and asked me to organize the filk
ing in the one room and the party 
in the other IJ I think I’ve been
going to too many cons. People are wtarting to recognize me and give

M « _ _______1 - --O’!___i I M — — — — _ ~
Hru cxe wudXT,ing to recognize me and give me chores tnd 1 we even ^.nag^ to flnd a couple of botUes Qf Tully lgft inSTulsa® to

(tlBt StaIted as a typo but I decided io^e^
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Elizabeth Fetterly 
401 Flint
Jonesboro, AR 72401

What’s CoA? ((Change

What a compliment...sharing a page with a handwrit comment 
from Kelly! ------------

"hoopsl Here I am thinking I'm finally beginning 
to understand the rules of LoC'lng and you throw me a new one.

of Zddress.msm))
, , FilkCon2 sounded like fun-and-I-wish-T’d~
een-there-to-hear-and-see-it-all-especially-"Unreality Warp". ’Twould have been fun
^11^°^YCU 4ready know how high my tolerance level is for puns. ((I

_b ?P ln ^chigan again shortly after this is mailed? I’ll make every effort to 
get a coherent tape and/or printout of the words to "Unreality Warp". I don’t guar
antee to be able to sing it, because Clif has a habit of writing songs rwbodv bu+ ha 
can sing, but at least we can giggle over the words.msm)) S Y ®

the fourth of July and fun, besides, but then most-everything'you^ellSus”^ •

ish mom ) You really got me on that page wittone wojd. '^Kon-tee? Ku dig Jus- 
tions JoMy TV

THERE IS HALF THE FUN a Reading about GETTINGing It teck all^X KlSl“XtS“^
■then from the Return From FoolCon sha ahnuTH -u AyTyu ' ' that trip,Suliln ITS THS SC1K be' out sld charms'* reach

Olivia Jasen
Rt, 8 Box 423 
Mountain Home, AR 
72653

SandT^°™te ?iSTe "°n The ^ssa-cre at ROC*KON" by
you tried through the entier piece.Have youtried Razorback bheer? It’s pretty sad. And how 

doseiy I know when she writes "The carnage over, the sated Ra- 
Fayetteville ((University^ A^kSsS home^” fOrrn"’ H & f°Otba11 w^kend here at 
veals acres upon acres 2 rfd coXgi^ J °Ut a window *®'
I’ve often wondered why the field Self < 1 oodfest sacrifice upon the field.
whic^cas^d^Yt16^*or (2) theii uui!! trai"= te“^rKoighKoKirn^5i°ns' 
which case don t ever associate my name with the idea. S in 

doodles which Z work on

George "Ian" Laskowski "A Snicv Tale” b-v T=-,m Ta x.47 Valley Way _n „°y 1 -Iy Jean one savory piece. I’m
Bloomfield Hills, Ml 48013 that 8 eV^ ?°P® to chiv® an answer like

J that This is the second (or is it third? fourth?) one
so? She poppys up often enough to be^id mL^Sn^rd^ Or ^rsley
Maybe I better stop before you think I’m a ™+ w " d (herbs?) printed on paper, 
out and bay at the moon for the cinnamon (mv sin S^’ about that one. I’ll go
bad left Scarlet far behind, 'Tarr™" Said Sft« he
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I agree with Barney about 

Olivia Jasenj I received a note from her with a few of her '’Starflakes" which I do 
plan to use on my fanzine. Thanks for giving her my name & address.

_ _ „ . The book review
of Bradley s TEO TO CONQUER by Samanda was intriguing, in that it gives a positive 
review of the book. The others I’ve read either pan it, or are indifferent to the 
story, saying that Bradley preaches too much. The ultimate test, however, is to read 
it yourself, and decide for yourself. Add it to the list,,.

The last "It’s Dead Jim" 
cartoon was pretty good. My favorite of that type was done by Charlie Williams for 
CHAT, It’s a series of panels in which the Pillsbury Doughboy is beamed onboard the 
Enterprise, and the transporter malfunctions. Upon examining the body, McCoy turns 
to Kirk and utters the immortal words: "He’s bread, 'Jim" ((I saw it. You-right5 that 
is the classic variant to-date,msm))

Hayne Brenner The cover by Brian Worthington was kinda nice.
1811 Tamarind Ave ,22 Your BLATH-
Hollywood, CA 90028 ERINGS TO MAKE THE PAGE COUNT COME OUT RIGHT was inter-

.. esting as usual, but geez! ladyI you certainly like planes,
huh? ((yup,msm))

Missel's fantasy was intelligibly funny even to this nonsportsfan 
Yankee, More crazy stuff like this would be appreciated.
.. u , A SPICY TALE: If Jean con
tinues with these abominable puns (worse even than mine), one of these days she’ll 
have to take it on the lam. Still, I’ll have to admit that her account of Michael 
Elliot’s adventure in the ol’olfactory factory did make quite a bit of scents.

Tell 
me, though, does Ms, Lamb smile sheepishly as she writes them? ((have no idea,msm)) 
The lettered seems more alive than ever, more vibrant, boisterous, etc. (And the 
exact repro of Freas’s loc was a nice touch.)

You,er, seem to have forgotten the 
byline for the illo on page nine...rrb? Robin Brunner? It’s a good illo certainly, 
((and it is by Robin Brunner. Sorry ’bout that, msm))
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