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Hny Time You're Feeling Lonely....

"Now class," she said, glancing furtively sideways to make sure no one was coming
into the room unexpectedly, seeking to ruin her plans to play with these kids' minds
for the next half hour or so, as was her right as teacher and role-model, "who knows
what today is?"

"The day after yesterday!" called out one wiseass sniffler.

She recorded the name and outburst for future manipulation purposes, made damn sure
she kept her face placid as if ignoring, and restated, "Come on now, surely somebody
must know. Think very hard now," almost wincing at the saccharin in her tone.

"T know, I know!™ one groveler shouted. Without waiting for Annie to call on her,
she continued breathlessly, "I know, Miss T., it's Sunday, February 14th, Valentine's
Day, right?" Beaming and smug, she.plopped back down on the pew.

"Oh Miss Thyme, could you tell us a Valentine's Day story, please?" chorused about
five pious little youngsters.

The moment she'd prepared for. She'd already excluded the two versions the child-
ren would no doubt hear, the religious sort they'd had to sit through that morning and
the ol1' reliable "Mr. V.D." one they'd pick up later on in high school. She had a bet-
ter one in mind.

"Well, of course I will," she smiled, leaning back in her chair and opening her
notes. Please, please don't let the pastor spoil this for me by traipsing in now. I
must give them proper nightmares! "Once upon a time, as most stories begin, the months
of the year were real, just as real and alive as you and me." Ah, this was gonna be
good. The innocent eyes were already widening. "And just 1ike people, they all had
their own personalities, everyone knows what a 'personality' is, right?" not stopping
for questions. "Oh, there were May and June, very warm and sunny people—" (My sis-
ter's name is June!" cried out one boy in the back)"—and October, all spooky.and my-
sterious, and March, kinda wet and sniffly, but most of the months were okay. She
let just the right amount of John Houseman imitation into her voice. "All except ONE.
That one was February."

A pudgy kid raised her hand. "'N I know why too, 'cause they only gave it 28 days
and I already heard that story, an' it's stupid,” she droned. '

Oh, they're primed, they're ready. "Well, this isn't that story, Virginia, so why
don't you just keep quiet like the good boys and girls, okay? Anyway, February was
not a very popular month, nobody really liked him a Tot, because he was always talking
about how he was in love. But the other months were smarter. They knew that February
couldn't be in love, because there's no such thing, as everybody knows." That did it—
half the class was alert and raising their hands in protest—"But Miss T., how come you .
said there's no love?" She replied, "Oh, that's just a story grown-ups make, but when
you're big enough, you'll find out the truth. Just like Superman or Santa Claus." There,
that should do it. A little seemingly-nothing aside, planted in the middle of total
kid consciousness, festering over the years, oh it would be glorious, thank you Lord
for putting me in a position of admiration and trust, let's just end the story con-
ventionally now, "So they all decided to punish February by giving him Valentine's Day
when it would be too cold for anyone to care about love anyway, and when the people
who thought they were in love would just be keeping warm—" RRRRING. "Oh, well, there's

the bell. Have a wonderful week, children. See you in the funny papers." _ _.
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EVENTS

BEL.ATED
FEBRUARY 9 - JERRY BECK (27)
wEESMIAE

MARCH 3 - Disney Night, Maltin's class
MARCH 5 - Gala Collage-Type Benefit for
NICE Magazine, with NICE people!, 8pm,
Club 57 (57 St. Marks Place), NYC, $6
admission and free issue of NICE #4—1I may
be more involved with this than I know...
SURPRISES GUARANTEED! For more info call
Bardor Publications at (212) 260-8126
MARCH 5-7 - WIS CON, sponsored by the So-
ciety for the Furtherance and Study of
Fantasy and Science Fiction (SF3), Inn on
the Park, 22 S. Carroll St., Madison, WI
53703 - wr1te for info

MARCH 10 - MGM Night, Maltin's class

MARCH 10 - Scheduled END OF THE WORLD,
as we know it

MARCH 13 - JOE BALITZKI (24)

MARCH 13 - L. Ron Hubbard, b. 1911

MARCH 15 - JIM RYAN (?)

MARCH 17 - St. Patty's - drink a lot

MARCH 17 - Behind the Scenes of Animation,
Maltin's class

MARCH 18 - Mary James buys dog, 1978

MARCH 24 - MOM _

MARCH 24 - Sex, Violence and Racism Night,
Maltin's class

MARCH 25 - DAVID PALTER (30)

MARCH 27- 28 CREATION CONVENTION, New York

Sheraton, 7th and 56th, $6 per day
MARCH 28 - brother GENE (23)
MARCH 31 - Request Night, Maltin's class

This INSIDE JOKE is put on by Elayne Wechslexr. 1In this
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Okay, I take back what I said last month. Sometimes ar-
tists do have a problem with spatial conception. Aand as
lucky as I've been with the ability to use the reduction
machines (and again, NO GUARANTY that luck will continue, su
writers, please continue trying to limit verbosity), I some-
how feel that (unlike typed words) artwork loses something
special in the translation. So artists, please try to scale
down contribs a bit. Logos I don't care, because I always
shrink them (logo contest, by the way, still in effect
through April). Mastheads I'd prefer standard size, for top
of front page, but I've been putting lotsa them to the ma-
chines too. As I've said many times before, it's extra-
ordinarily uplifting and psyching to see sa much zeal in
connection with IJ, but necessity dictates restraint (of
course you all know that aside from this THERE ARE NO RULES,
THERE NEVER HAVE BEEN...).

EVERYBODY should be tuning in to DAVID LETTERMAN by now.
No holds barred comedy. Monday through Thursday, NBC, right
after Carson. WORTH BEING BUG-EYED THE NEXT MORNING T0 SEE.
He has had 4 SCTV people on in the space of cne week (Candy
& Flaherty 2/4, Moranis & Thomas 2/10). YES, AH HA, THERE
IS A CONSPIRACY. A select few people ALL WATCH the SAME
SHOWS, CONSISTENTLY, and will forever have INSIDE JOKES
about it. It's glorious-——who could want more?

Thanks again to my friend who wishes to remain anonymous
for his § donation.® Bought half my stamps. [in her best
Woody Allen:] By the way, you folks think I should maybe,
uh, start charging for this? I, I mean [hand gestures], it
has gotten better, at least I, I feel it's gotten more, well
you know, more indicative of things, you know what I'm try-
ing to say, I mean it's, it's hard to explain off the top of
my head, but like, like whaddaya think, huh, you think it's
a wortlwhile thu:q, you think it's worth like 50 cents and
two stamp ybe just a flat dollar an issue or
something, I can't tully decide, I, I have trouble with
this kind of monumental decision, you know I, I-okag
enough. Laet me know if you'd be willing to pay a flat buck
a month for this garbage, and if not, what and why. This is
the official pre-questionnaire #3.

Speaking from subs, thanks again to Billy Dearest for his
voluntary publicity/solicity. For those of his friends who
have sent me two bucks for the next 5 issues, I work strict-
ly month-to-month (see letters columm), so if you want to
consider the $2 a donation I'd be grateful; if not, send me
stamps & I'1ll refund your § (ooh, that hurt). And it is in-
tended that IJ won't suffer any from the time and creative
effort Bill and I will be putting into THESE ARE NOT ACTORS!
(see "Fan Noose”). It'll feel good to get back into tv.
Perhaps wa'll get it out about the same time as David Burd's
Cakespies, sure to be a hit in hipper circles...

For anyone who's been wanting to find out about the "real”

, 1f you did not see Vonnegut's "Who Am I This Time?” on
Amrican Playhouse recently, you will never understand.

Well, this month: It looks like, as of this typing, I'11
actually be able to fit a page of "Voice of Your Choice” inl!
This will continue, provided Bill-Dale DOES NOT GET the 3
pages he is still requesting (it is hoped that mature people
will ignore his plea within his column to subtly take over
the running of INSIDE JOKE). This is important. A reluc-
tant farewell to Kinetic Kris, Record Reviewer, though no
doubt §.T. will return in another, perhaps more bizarre form.
And welcome with honor to my newest staff writer, Kerry Wen-
dell Thornley, on of the few folks in my life who can truly
awe me continuously. More on Kerry's work in "Fan Noose”.
Also joining us as a regqular comic-strip columnist-type is
John Crawford, with his creation BABOON DOOLEY. What kind
of creature Dooley is, I haven't quite figured out yet.

If you don't see your stuff in this issue (especially
those who sent in many poems), not to worry. It will all
wind up in here eventually. Maybe even in the May NON-
ISSUE (more on that as tims progresses). And more crea-
tivity and § donations are FOREVER welcome, to my current
address: ELAYNE WECHSLER

418 East Third Avenue

ROSELLE, NJ 07203
Again, subscriptions are, for now, only 40¢ SASE per issue.
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Here are the lists, for what they're worth, of the cartoons 3
shown on the first two nights of this semester of "Of Mice
and Magic", Leonard Maltin's class on animation at the New
School of Social Research in NYC. For those who life near
the area, it's worth checking out (dates of most other
classes are listed on page 2 in "Eyents"). For those who
don't, I hope these titles bring back some nice memories: )
February 10 - TEX AVERY NIGHT \Q

1) "The Shooting of Dan McGoo" (takeoff of "“The Shooting of
Dan McGee"), featuring the Claude Smith-designed and Preston
Blair-snimated knockout LULU (MGM, 1945)

2) "The Penguin Parade" (Warner Bros., 1938)

3) "Porky's Duck Hunt", featuring an early Porky and the de-
but of Daffy Duck; also with a Joe Penner ("Wanna buy a
duck?") takeoff (Warner Bros., 1937)

4) "Of Fox and Hounds", superb sendup of "Of Mice & Men",
featuring George and Willoughby ("Which way did he go,
George, which way did he go?') (Warner Bros., 1941)

5) "One Ham's Family", takeoff on "One Man's Family" using a
storyline that could be a possible sequel to The Three Little

" pigs; featuring the voices of Andy Devine and soundalikes of
Great Gildersleeve and Red Skelton's "Mean Widdow Kid". Has
the best gag I've seen in ages; the boy pig wishes to annoy
the theater audience watching the cartoon, so he takes out a
blackboard and proceeds to squeak chalk along it. (MGM, 1943)
6) "What Price Fleadom" (MGM, 1947)

7) "I'm Cold", featuring Chilly Willy (Lantz, 1954)

8) "The Crazy Mixed Up Pup" (Lantz, 1955) o o

77T February 17 = FLEISCHER NIGHT

1) "Perpetual Motion”, an Out-Of-Tha-Inkwell cartoon with
Koko the Clown (19207)

2) "The Clown's Little Brother", 0.0.T.I. (19207)

3) “Down Among the Sugar Cane", a 'Bouncing Ball' cartoon
with a live Lillian Roth (1932)

4) “"Betty Boop's Museum", score by Rogers & Hart (1932)

5) "Betty Boop's Life Guard", with my favorite all-time
line, "I'11l be all right, Freddie-——I have my horsie!"

1934)

6)( “rhe Dance Contest”, with Popeye (1934)

7) "Olive's Sweepstake Ticket", with Popeye (1941)

8) "The Cobweb Hotel"”, a Color Classic (1936)

9) "The Magnetic Telescope", with Superman (1942)

The "students” at the Avery night, or at least a large
majority of them, were the type who just had to have their
turn to "show off for taacher" and become quite obnoxious.
The ones at Fleischer were, interestingly anough, more sub-
dued. Reports on further Maltin classes next month...
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rambling®

by Morgan La Fey

After much thought, I've decided to call this bullshit
I jot down almost every month "Ramblings", 'cause that's
what they basically are.

February is such a cute month. On the 14th we're all sup-
posed to give cute cards to our sweethearts and get them from
our many loves., A1l real cute. Of course, for all of us who
are not involved (as much as we'd Tike to be) with anyone, it
isn't a bundle of laughs. We who don't get a firm handshake,
much less a kiss, I'm not saying I'm one of them, but up
'ti}l recently I was, But the grass is always greener. When
Ididn't have a steady, [ was envious of those who did. Now
that I have one, I see that love (or a reasonable facsimile)
is a pain, and more trouble than it's worth. Just give me
one night stands and (Bob has shown me the light) frenzied
fornication. Opposing viewpoints may be stuffed. [f you
think I'm wrong, just wait'n'see for yourself.

But here's thanks and good wishes for all my friends/
loves/pains in my ass: Terri, Nick, Zodiac, Beebs and a
Beebe on the way, Chrissie & Morz (Oh Yeah!), my cosmic pal
Lynn, and those who are too numerous to list.

(Thank goodness! No, I don’'t know who thase folks are either.)

The Future Revealed

by starding means.
Find out who “They’* are and how to overcome
them for big $SS.

Intense pamnphlet $1.
P.0. Box 140306, Dalias, TX 75214

The following words and names are the concepts chosen by the
answerers of Questionnaire #2 as the things to which they
most object: Moral Majority (4 votes); fan/fannish (3);
trendiness (2); reality (2); work; intolerance; censorship;
vfine” art; closed-mindedness; violence; Fred the Furrier;
mongoose; clichas, thought; classification, "commercial”
art; normalcy,; hunting; bassoon; fashion; good taste; sweat;
pain as normalcy; fanaticisms; "can't"; appropriate; "bum-
mer”; Reagonomics; relocation; beliefs; "humanist”; bad
drivers; school; Charles Grodin; "hangup”; "poetry”; yogurt;
words; concepts; objections; preppie; mandate; cute; "gay"” ;
Jews for Jesus; kinetics; poverty; racism; waste; raligion;
Rod McKuen; red lights; "nice kid”; Republican Party or
Reagan; and mediocrity. I didn’t have to answer the gques-
tionnaire, of course, but I guess mine would be: "right &
wrong”; "must”; and "creative spite”.

~—eeeoeomememe o~

As the weather (slightly) warms, I tramp down once again
to the ol' Saturday night haunts in the small NJ shore town
of Keansburg, USA. Here I, along with a select group of
creatures of intelligence or habit (usually Jilly and a few
others) , change Mr. Lincoln for 20 glorious 5-players-for-a-
quarter (yep, you read right, 5) chances at challenging com-
puter stimulation...Video playing's always been a very
childlike, fun experience for me, ever since I was fascina~
ted back in college by Pong. I still love to "watch the

' pretty lights” and listen to those almost-human-robotic

sounds of the machines. But, these games are now big biz,
and that means merchandising. Including, of course, books
-—Some , some not. Two are raeviewed here:

HOW TO MASTER THE VIDEQ GAMES, by Tom Hirschfeld, $2.95,
antam Books. spite the title, this isn't really a how-
to. It's more of an explanatory guide to better-known games
on the market. Included. besides the obvious Pac-Man and
Space Invaders, are Gorf, Asteroids, Targ, Sky Raiders,
Missile Command and more. Each game described presents a
labelled diagram of the playing board and interprets con-
trols, scoring, dangers, and general cbservations and
strategies one can use in that game. For example, Crazy
Climber, which consists of four buildings in total, con-
tains a different sequence of obstacles on each building.
Strategies include "From the 17th floor upward, you must
dodge girders as soon as they appear" and "Disregard the
computerized signal] 'Go for it!'. Climb only when the
time is right." If you happen to fancy one of the thirty
games analyzed herein, or any of their derivative counter-
parts (i.e., Make Trax or Pirahna in the Pac-Man case),
this book is invaluable. If your video penchant lies
elsewhere, well, cross your fingers there's a Volume II...
MASTERING PAC-MAN, by Ken Uston, $1.95, Signet. Don't read
this 1T you want to keep playing Pac-Man for pure fun. It
will destroy the enjoyment. Uston, the worlid's foremost
blackjack player whose autobiography The Big Player is being
"made into a major motion picture" (so they say), goes about
his "patterns, tips and strategies” very methodically and
mathematically, with step-by-step arrow-ridden diagrams des-
tined to turn this unbelievably trendy video game into a
science. Yes, once this book's circulation increases, it
will be "Pac-Man 101", For those who, like me, feel a bit
gypped by the loss of magic this guide will inevitably pro-
duce, 'tis best to read only those chapters dealing with ge-
neral tips and "improvising”". Uston covers most types of
Pac-Man machines (although he's apparently never heard of
the 5-for-25¢ ones at Keansburg), and certain lookalikes
1ike Puc-One, Eat-and-Run, and Mazeman, although the book
mentions nothing of Ms. Pac-Man (enuf to make feminists
i11—="she" wears a bow and travels around a pink maze, which
is probably why she's called "Ms. Pac-Man" instead of "Pac-
woman") or more intricate derivatives 1ike Make Trax, Pi-
rahna, Mouse Trap or Round-Up. Uston's book is very tho-
rough on its subject, though, and will kill the imagination
needed to enjoy the game as surely as the How To Solve the
Rubik's Cube book did for that. Get Hirschfeld's book.

T I N e N

I realize that I've been neglecting my chores as Lobster Lady
(and with good reason—it's not an incredibly flattering epi-
thet) lately. But someone's gotta do it. I'm trying at pre~
sent to put together a report on LOBSTERS IN CINEMA, including
Waters' films, old Betty Boop cartoons, and outtakes from Mel
Brooks' HISTORY OF THE WORLD which were probably funnier than
the "movie” which remained. So like if anycne, y'know, comes
across some interesting FACTS ABOUT LOBSTERS in the movies,
please let me know, ok?
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It's high time I give my staff writers proper plugs: De-
parting staffer Chris Estey is always coming up with new
projects. His NOT MELLOW and NOT ALIVE (back issues still
available, I think) got raves nationwide in the punk and
anarchist presses, and he's now working with amateur press
associations (apa's) submitting projects like TERMINAL
HYPERTENSIVE ENNUI, a state in which he apparently finds
himself often. 600 S. Kent St., G#45, Kennewick, WA 99336
...Clay Geerdes publishes his one-pager COMIX WORLD bi~-
weekly (trade or $11 for 48 issues), COMIX WAVE mini com-
pilations about quarterly ($1.50 per), and has been known
to lend a hand to mini-c artists looking for a break. If
you're a lover of undergrounds (ug's), get into Clay's
WORLD. Box 7081, Berkeley, CA 94707...Sue Kaufmann has her
hands full with contribs to THE LAST INTERNATIONAL and her
SubGenius offshoot, ZAY-~we're in the process of talking her
into publishing rants and such, but we need YOUR HELP! 456
Fairway Drive, Union, NJ 07083...Margaret Kuczynski has been
putting out her own bundle of energy, FINE LINE (the former
title was FINE PRINT, but since Joel Smith of Fresno has a
longer-running rag by the same name, hence the change),
every other month, Excellent pub—includes also contribs by
Clay, Sue K and Chris. SASE to Marg's correct address, 825
DeWitt Street, Linden, NJ 07036...As I write, Mallory "LBS"
Mann has just received a new sorter, sorta. Don't ask—this
1s the age of efficiency, and we're right now trying to fi-
gure out how Slot A fits into Flap B...Bill-Dale Marcinko's
still soliciting for AFTA, and has now mailed out an update
of his SELL OUT #3 (all free to LJ subscribers) with a hefty
plug for INSIDE JOKE. Billy and I are also beginning our
next project for KTP, which we're hoping to pass off to ca-
ble and get real famous real soon. I'm told that in THESE
ARE NOT ACTORS!, I'm playing a "random element”. Further
details when shooting starts. 153 George St., #1, New
Brunswick, NJ 08901...Nate Mishaan is also busy w/ video
projects, more to come as , a8 he recup: recups. P.O. Box 305, New City,
NY 10956-0305...Sue Rosner, despite writer's block, has been
keeping semi-busy at NBS ("Nothing But Shit"), the only ra-
dio station in Manhattan that doesn't broadcast (?). The
disco deejays who tape there tend to urge their audience to
"listen and enjoy"”. Sue gets paid for the first. 2106
Wallace Avenue, Bronx, NY 10462...Steven Scharff has two
mini-comix out (50¢ each; 75¢ if you want autographed covers
in color)—LAB RAT FUNNIES and EVERYTHING YOU'VE ALWAYS WANT-
ED TO KNOW ABOUT FUNNY ANIMALS BUT DIDN'T KNOW WHY TO ASK.
As of this printing, he's working on a third. See the back
for examples of Steve's art. 516 Buchanan Street, Hillside,
NJ 07205...Kerry Thornley, as I mentioned last month, heads
THE CHURCH OF THE ANARCHIST AVATAR. Many of you know that
Kerry and Rick Moranis are my current shordurpersavs. The
Church publishes rants (15 at last count; $1; ask for them
all) and newsletters like the phenomenal SPARE CHANGE! ($1;
quarterly), THE PARANOID FLASH ILLUMINATOR (SASE) and THE
PROMISE' LAND TIMES (sporadically; $5; this is a wall poster
newspaper—you get two extra copies per mailing). Kerry is
not "sub" enough to be a SubG, in my opinion. He's a genius
period, FLY-BY-NIGHT PRESS, Box 18441, Tampa, FL 33679...
Jill Zimmerman's got many of us dreamers beat. She's now an
editorial assistant at Simon & Schuster in NYC, where book
reports take on more weight than the ol' elementary school
kind. Please, no manuscript drafts—she hasn't been there
all that long...
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Fan Noose

In addition to IJ, FINE PRINT and COMIX WORLD wrztz.ngs,
Clay also "sponsors” minis from time to time. There's one
out now by Macedonio M. Garcia (IJ masthead master Macedonio
was inadvertently Ieft out of last month's editorial box).
TALES FROM THE INSIDE #2 is neither cute nor pleasant, but
it makes brutal points about prison life (at least, what I
can gather of it from convict correspondents). Ask Clay or
Macedonio (Rt. 4, Box 1200, Rosharon, TX 77583) for copies
...Roldo of Winnipeg has been glutting me lately, and I love
it. Do get his Free Kluck Productions' mini SNAPSHOTS (for
a SASE) and SNAFU comix (51.50 per, adults only), which de-
rive their title "based on [Hagbard] Celine's observation
that communication is only possible between equals, so we
are deliberately obscure and enigmatic”. "We" includes
Roldo and Bebby , Basil Hatte, Frank McTruck and Jack D.
zastre. Thank Grid someone else understands. 1232 Downing
St., Winnipeg, Manitoba R3E 2R7, CANADA...Another worth-it
semi-pro zine, PAST TIMES, is slick and entertaining; a good
comicg (not ug's—traditionals) opinion zine. My favorites
were the intro and a speculative article by fctmer TREK mag
editor on why Superman has advanced powers. nly 60¢ from
Kennith R. Donnell, 2912 Magnum Road, Suite 300 Houston, TX
77092...Ace " Backwords' ASS BACKWARDS COMIX is wonderful.
Feminist potnographer Ace "believes in degrading both sexes
EQUALLY!" Fortunately, ABC is more than “Sexley's Believe It
Or Nuts”. It's got great parodies of Dick Cavett, Dagwood
Bumstead, rock stars and San Fran life. $1.50 to Ace at
Greyhound Hotel #53, 420 Third Street, Eureka, CA 95501...
Being a hippie is once again becoming worthwhile and fun, as
The Establishment (hip term: "Reagonism”) becomes scarier
than ever and punks have the same animosity towards us that
60's greasers did. TELE TIMES, the thickest mag I've seen
since AFTA #2, may be incredibly oversexed and seamy, but
that seems to be the state of the counterculture around the
Berkeley area. Cost is $§2; editor is Bruce N. Duncan, at
Berkeley Inn Hotel, Room 414, 2501 Haste Street, Berkeley,
CA 94704...Gerry Reith Reith heads the WORD OF TRUTH MINISTRIES,
and boy can they spread it. $1 for 20 eye-cpening leaflets
and maybe some issues of their newsletter THE CAGEY BEE.

Box 381, Sheridan, WY 82801...Something extremely NICE has
come my way. Bardor Publications' NICE #4 is out soonm, and
thay've put out great works of collage and poesy like IT's
ONLY MONEY and PROP. For more information, write to Theo
Dorian at Bardor, 194 Bleecker Street, No. 3D, New York, NY
10012...Prime high-school punk—get in on the ground floor.
Carly Somerville needs contribs and ideas for her CHURCH OF
THE LATTER-DAY PUNKS. Write her, do, at 611 Lawrence Ave.,
Westfield, NJ 07090...Thanks to Susan Shore for her catalogs
of hard-to-find and unusual discs. Write and ask about THE
RECORD ROUNDUP. That's ROUND-UP RECORDS, Box 147, East
Cambridge, MA 02141...Vernon Grant's LOVE RANGERS #2 gets
even more complex and fascinating ting than #1. He's working on
#4 now. 131 Putnam Avenue, Cambridge, MA 02139...An apa-
zine dedicated to Lovecraftian and Tolkeinesque~type fanta-
sy, IBID, is available from Mr. Ben P. Indick at 428 Saga-
more Ave., Teaneck, NJ 07666. HJ.th.y pe.rsonal and the
art's great.

Ask Ben for further info.



Kerry Wendell Thornley's W%&OM q{ . a
Manchurian Candidate

Last night Albert E. Jenner, Jr. came to me in a dream.

Sounding a bit like Jesus, as they say in the song, he said to me: "My job is not to
punish, but simply to assay the damage."

Back in my Edgar Cayce days, Jesus used to appear to me in dreams. That was before
a television sports announcer, using a code consisting of page numbers from the Illumi-
natus! Trilogy, told me that I was not divinely inspired -- that I am only a humanoid
robot who receives nocturnal messages that seem like visions from mind control laboratories.
Although I'd already begun to suspect as much, that news was quite traumatic. Not
only way it a blow to my ego, not to mention my sense of identity, but it also did not
leave me very optomistic about the future of the society I live in.

Since that evening in 1978, neither Jesus nor the Buddha has had a word to say to me.
I miss them. My opportunities for spiritual name-dropping have diminished drastically.
Most people don't even know who Albert E. Jenmer, Jr. is. I only met him once in person
myself. When the Warren Commission interviewed me about my Marine Corps association
with Lee Harvey Oswald, Jenner was the lawyer who took my deposition. If he is remem-
bered at all by the public at large it is as Richard M. Nixon's defense counsel in the
Watergate impeachment proceedings.

As a Warren Commission counsel he is one of the unsung heroes who encoded factual
information into the Warren Report and the Twenty-six Volumes of testimony -- using
page numbers from Quotations from Chairman Mao Tsetung for exhibit numbers, etc., to
indicate pertinent data the powers that be of that day wanted ignored.

What, if anything, he did to Nixon I have not yet discovered.

Jenner is not the only person who appears to me in dreams these days. Sometimes I
converse with Tracy Barnes, chief of the attempts to assassinate Castro that were un-
dertaken by the Central Intelligence Agency at one point in our nation's illustrious
history. (In the movie Hopscotch, the character known as Meyerson appears to have been
based on Tracy Barnes.) Once I was blessed with an appearance of E. Howard Hunt.
Another time Henry Kissinger lectured me about the advantages of nuclear energy and pro-
posed a stretegy of arming San Francisco hippies for an assault on the Establishment.

Nor am I the only person blessed with sucj visitations. Timothy Leary receives his
Starseed Signals. Robert Anton Wilson enjoys astral messages from Aleister Crowley.
Leary believes in alien intelligence, Wilson subscribes to Magick and I am a conspira-
cy paranoid. As a Discordian I learned that the Law of Fives "becomes more and more
manifest the harder we look." Yet the Goddess Eris Discordia never has come to me in
a dream or a vision, in spite of my many lies to the contrary.

Then again, maybe She likes to appear in drag.
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NOTHING IN GENERAL

by Sue Kaufmann

Greetings, Kip.

Like how's it goin'? I've been real mellow lately and really, nothing's been going
on. So like I figured I'd just write something.

Just to let everybody know, my last column was real successful. People are coming
to my house in droves to use the bathroom. I'm thinking about opening a chain of
Porta-Prayer units for highways without facilities, like the ones in Oregon. But I'm
waiting for good karma. Like lately my biorhythm has been real low and I can't handle
anymore than getting up in the morning.

Like the other night -l went rollerskating and man, I couldn't handle it! Paranoid
city! It was like every time I tried to speed up, I fell. Real Tow energy time, man.
It's Tike my analyst was telling me—that I can't handle situations where a whole 1ot
of people are watching me and I don't know what I'm doing. So I got rid of the skates
and went back to my place.

Man, I got myself into a positive mantra in the hot tub and got into some heavy
yoga. Ravi Shankar, man, good stuff. So like I was really mellowed when my neighbor
Ariane came in. Man, she was bummed. Bad vibes really hit me from all around her
space. So like she was telling me that her Organic Health class broke up right before
they were gonna learn bean sprouts. Real bummer, isn't it? Really, cos her instructor
was real cosmic, too.

So like, Kip, this is really getting heavy for me. So peace to you and No Nukes.
—Sue

a!&!@*! #3 - The New York Times v. "Science"

Funny how some otherwise sensible people go ape-shit when a fundamental of Science
conflicts with their personal prejudice.

The classic case, of course, is the conflict between Galileo and the Church. Ga-
1ileo saw truth, the Church took it on trust. And besides, they were afraid that
somehow the idea that the Earth moved around the sun might cause them great harm...
they would lose some political power and the god-given right to boss people around.
What is the use of being a Man of God if you can't kick ass?

1980 and 1981 have seen a slightly revised re-run...this time it is extreme pro-
testants fighting Evolution. Note how almost all other Churches have kept out or sup-
ported Evolution...they learned the lesson after Galileo.

But in Rocketry the classic example was a response to a 1919 article written by
Robert Goddard. It was published by the Smithsonian Institute under the title of “A
Method Of Reaching Extreme Altitudes." It proposed liquid propelled rockets to ex-
plore beyond what airplanes and balloons could reach. It ended with the suggestion
that a payload might be crash-landed on the moon.

The newspapers took this up with ridicule and slander. Goddard was dubbed "The
Moon Man" and insulted in several other ways. The significant date this time around
is 12 January, 1920, when The New York Times ran an article castigating Goddard and
his paper.

No way could a rocket operate in a vacuum. Period. The article went on from there,
getting more and more insulting in a way that Pegler would have envied.

20 July, 1969. This is what the TIMES wrote. Exact quote...

"It is now definitely established that a rocket can function in a vaccum. The
TIMES regrets error." And man walked on the moon.
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RATOTORIAL

Heartburn is not from the heart, this Natotorial is.....

Okay, I admit it. The written word, or utilizing this form of self expression, is
somewhat new to me. Radio, film, photography, and Video production are my usual forms
of self-expression and my way of paying bills.......

by Nate Mishaan

I dunno what I am doing on this planet, I loathe self-indulgence, yet lately I've
become SI.

No that's not page 1 of IJ talking, it's me, "tis I. NATE MISHAAN. Yeah, Allright,
I'm a hypocrit. I admit it. As a matter of fact, my first TV production was entitled
SELF INDULGENCE, THE SHOW FOR EGOTISTS (It was parody) and I am taking on the appearance
of one of the characters. I've never thought of myself as self indulgent, but then
again when I weighed 200 pounds, I never thought of myself as being fat. Self Indul-
gence both intrigues and nauseates me, What is eslf indulgence? What follows is what I
hope to be an operational definition, solely to attempt to approximate an understanding
of my perspective, and possibly an opportunity to spot this in ourselves and attempt to
repent for our sins. What follows are the dynamics of SELF-INDULGENCE:

A) the practice of discussing things that solely appeal to oneself and definitely

not to others;

B) not allowing onself 'to accomodate and/or assimilate the feelings, perspectives,

attitudes, or beliefs of others into one's frame of reference;

C) doing things solely to enhance one's own existence, self-concept, ego;

D) being egotistical, self centered, pompous, overbearing, SELF-ISH, shallow;

E) using hair coloring by L'Oreal, because you deserve it;

F) Proclaiming oneself as an authority, while dismissing input from others because

they're not authorities;

G) Dominating a conversation or not allowing others to speak;

H) Judging the behavior of others and attempting to modify same.

You see, I've never seen myself as being s.i. because I'm not: Cher Bono, Brooke
Shields (and her sister, Blue), Jaclyn Smith, Harris on BARNEY MILLER, Monte Rock III,
Billy Joel, Jerry Lewis, Helen Hayes, Uncle Floyd (lately), Tony Orlando, Jane Fonda,
Joan Baez (in the 70's), people who only know one pronoun, I, John Houseman, and Jack
Klugman in this season’'s QUINCY. But it is possible to be s.i. without being famous or
rich, So there, SO WHAT IF I AM???

So what? Now that's a typical self indulgent person’'s defensive reply. Do you sus-
pect that you too may be coming Self Indulgent? Search your soul with these questions:

1) Are your friends starting to avoid you and your breath isn't bad?

2) Do you find yourself constantly getting into arguments about nothing, or stupid,
petty things with friends, lovers, etc.?

3) Are you finding that being perfect is either starting to become boring and/or a
tremendous burden?

4) Do you find yourself always having to prove that you're right?

5) You can't accept ANY criticism?

If you answered yes to any of the above, you are either self indulgent or are be-
coming so. If you answered no to all or any of the above you are either lying, prone
to cheating on your diet, or not self indulgent.

Self indulgence, like self praise, is short term gratification which, like masturba-~
tion, is not as gratifying than the praise of others or the feeling of pleasure another's
caress can be. (ED: HOLD IT, HOLD IT, that's it, I'm taking over here. WHO THE HELL
SAYS SO? Uh uh, no more subjective truths from you Mishaan, shape up. That's all.)
Self indulgence is nowhere, man. Please listen, you don't know what you're missing, OOPS
AGAIN, sorry it was a great one for a song, I couldn't resist.

Why have I, me, NATE MISHAAN, become self indulgent? Well, at the risk of sounding
like I am rationalizing my behavior, lately, since my accident, all I have been feeling
is self pity and physical pain as well as worrying whether or not I'll ever walk again,
or continue an acting career that could be limited if I limped. I've had entirely too
much time to pause and reflect which can be detrimental. 1I've been probably lower than

("Holy shit, man, you mean you gotta type more of this self-abuse on the next page?")

“go directly to next page”




(MORE NATOTORIAL...does it ever end???)

I have ever been before and feel that it ain't healthy to be low, therefore, I shall
strive not to ever end up down in this valley and pledge not to be self indulgent in the
future (ED: Sorry, me again. STARTING WHEN, NATE?). I think we can all benefit from a
bit more humility in our daily lives.......

Last month I said that I was going to give advice. I lied, actually I felt that get-
ting all this off my chest was a bit more important. Next month I'll attempt to do what
I said that I'd do this month. Until then, here's some free advice based on my personal
experiences (for whatever it may be worth):

1) Never do your own brake, transmission, electrical, and/or carbuerator rebuilding
on your own or someone else's car unless you can get an expert to supervise your first
attempts;

2) Never reproduce photos in a magazine unless they are screened with an appropriate
halftone screen otherwise they'll come out technically (and possibly aestheticallyO
shitty (ELAYNE, NAH, NAH, NAH, NAH, NAH);

3) If a friend invites you over some night to discuss possible ways of making more
money in your spare time, don't go. Chances are he/she is trying to get you into AMWAY
or Mary Kay;

4) Don't be afraid to be serious;

5) Buy a Pentax ME Or MV if you want the best 35mm camera for under $300.00;

6) Put egg shells in your coffee maker basket to avoid getting bitter coffee.

Hope you enjoyed this month's NATOTORIAL. I need your help in the assembling of my
new attempt at quality syndicated radio programming. Please tell me what your favorite
pop songs from the sixties were. You don't have to be over 11 years old to have favo-
rites from that era. All input would be appreciated. Gotta run (ha ha ha) Bye!

EXPOSé bv“Magg ie K.”' by Margaret Kuczynski

Mickey Mouse was actually a rat. Yep, that's right, folks—Mickey, that beloved
mouse, was actually a rat. Evidence has surfaced in films—clues that were overlooked.
Mickey was made to appear the clean-cut, amerikan mouse, while in fact, Mickey was a
poor rat from the sTums of New York. Mickey stole from those around him who were e-
qually as poor, robbed candy from babies and mugged Tittle old ladies. He ran a gang,
the Ratkateers, a group of kids who followed him and obeyed his every command.

Mickey, about this time, began pushing drugs. He was also doing movie work at this
time. His drugs (yes, he was taking them himself as well) began to affect his work.

He had memory lapses and could only film three hours a day. Not to mention what hap-
pened with "Fantasia". Mickey began to sell stamps with LSD on the adhesive side. The
kids were unsuspecting—they loved Mickey and saw him as a hero. One day, during a
film session, Mickey had a terrible seizure; he couldn't stop shaking. Walt Dizzy
found out this time (Minnie, Donald and Daisy had hidden everything from him), and Mi-
ckey was fired from Dizzy Motion Picture Studios. He had lost his credibility, which
drove him further into the world of drugs. Minnie, Donald and Daisy spoke to Walt and
they kept Mickey's all-amerikan reputation up. They did not want people to know the
darkness and terror of Mickey's life. He was the all-amerikan hero of millions of kids
all over the world. So, you see, Mickey was truly a rat.

COUPLES: Tactical nuctear families.
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A DIFFERENT WINDOW

AMERICAN SPLENDOR #6 by Steven Scharff

Warmth, humor and true human feelings.

Harvey Pekar, whose writing credits include COMIX BOOK #4, SNARF #6, BIZARRE SEX #4
and FLAMED OUT FUNNIES #1, has his own series of underground comix in print. His unique
writing style places him in a different class than other comix writers.

Pekar (whose stories are illustrated in #6 by Gerry Shamray, Gary Dumm, Gred Budgett
& Michael Gilbert) lets us in on his thoughts, beliefs and problems in a semi-narrative
style so clear, one can almost hear his voice. Highlighted by an occasional panel of
himself talking, this commentary style of writing, something I have never seen before
in a comic book, gives an aura of dramatic intensity.

In issue 6 (the first issue I have come across), Pekar's stories include: "Ripoff
Chick", Pekar's experience with loneliness and the wrong companion; "Cold World", a
look at a friend's financial problems (illustrated with silhouettes); "Working Man's
Nightmare", a surrealist portrayal of a bad dream in which Harvey is uncertain of what
he does for a living; "Read This", a lesson on the value of friendship; "Once Again to
Oregon", in which we learn that every person's life is a potential autobiography; and
"Talk Show", about a friend who pissed on a statue of robber baron Mark Hanna.

Pekar doesn't use himself as a main character as an ego trip. In fact, he mostly
points out his faults (something most of us are afraid to do privately). Instead of
soap opera schlock, Pekar uses actual situations to illustrate the "human comedy" in
all its drama.

The artwork is as grey as the mood of the "stories", but just as full of life.
AMERICAN SPLENDOR is excellent reading. And I do mean reading.

Issues 2 through 5 are available from Harvey Pekar for 32.80 in comic stores, but
for mail, add 50¢ each. Address orders to Mr., Pekar at Box 18471, Cleveland Heights,
Ohio 44118...
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SHADES OF "BRIDESHEAD"

C'mon now, quit shovin'1=’cheéfédeadlines make this woman delirious!
I told 'er that creativity could not be rushed. Sometimes she is
really the limit. :
To be quite candid about my relationship with our ersatz Editor would
produce reverberations of untold proportions, suffice it to say that
I don't make waves,
Has anybody been watching "Brideshead Revisited" lately? Previous
visions of Oxford gave me the willies, but with Charles and Sebastian
make it so much more to my liking-plovers' eggs, mercury dippings,
tarts, champagne and Lord Olivier (swoon, swoon), et. al. Curious
thing though, being a child of the 60's I tend to want to see more -
sleaze 'er I mean more intimate confrontations between the two.
I simply loooooove romances in the Evelyn Waugh tradition. Elayne has
been unyielding in her contempt for this lovely drama. The epithets
she has flung! I cannot bring myself to repeat. Accolades hestowed
on this televised marvel make no difference to her. She reads the
most obscure absolutely unheard of critic from west hell somewhere
and finds his comments more to her liking. I can't fathom her. I
thought that I might bring some interesting tidbits from our conver-
sations--but seeing as how she and I can't hold an objective dialogue
with her about The Most Authentic,Artistic,Glamorous,TRULY SUPERB
STAR STUDDED, BEAUTIFULLY PRESENTED VISUAL DELIGHT IN EONS. Then I
know you can't be interested in the truly mundane conversations that
we indulge in at the office. F)(’gN \ 71N

(WRONG, WRONG WRONG! I do Nog'\lf"z'éve' UﬂDA'\I‘E COﬂ VERSA{ IONS

contempt for "Brideshead"! The gal's LYING; trying to pick another
fight again, huh?)
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well, old Jock Ewing is dead, killed in a helicopter
crash in South America where he was trying to make more
money. Does this symbolize a shift to matriarchy? Will Miss
E11ie become the ultimate maternal symbol of the eighties?
Will she have fan clubs and go about giving serious talks,
uplifting 1ittle speeches a la Nancy Reagan? 0id you cry
when everyone was sitting around the 01d Manse worrying about
Massa in tha swamp? I had a few tears for Jim Davis, an
actor I've always liked, but Jock?

Do I take T-V too seriousiy? When I was in college, I
never watched it at all. It was our pose to put T-V down, to
degrade it, to call it mindrot, brainwash, an electronic ex-
tension of corporate greed, an invasion of everyone's privacy,
of thought. In his early ccmics, Robert Crumb was always at-
tacking T-V, though it was obvious that he watched it. He
knew too much about what was going on there. The sixties
were ambivalent about T-V. There were the guys who hated it
and wouldn't watch anything and those who hailed it as a new
medium, who got into "underground T-v*, who went around inter-
viewing everyone with their portable sets. [ used to see
Scoop Nisker at all the parades and happenings. He was al-
ways interviewing for the radio or T-V. .

I've been on T-V a few times. The last time I was on;
that was Creature Features back a year of two; my segment ran

i
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so late everyone I knew was asleep. Did anybody see it? !
always wonder about things Tike that. Why was I on? To pro-
mote my newsletter. Greg Irons had just done some t-shirt
designs in San Francisco and I got him on the show with me.
There we were at 1:30 in the morning rambliing on about comics
and t-shirts. To who? The hangers-on in the pubs, the al-
kies that can't leave before last call? To people working
the night shifts who keep the tube on for company? To old
folks who can't even remember the last time they read a comic
book, the ones who tuned in for THE ATTACK OF THE GIANT T0-
MATOES or some similar gem from the crypt? Who was out
there? When you're on camera, you look at the little red
Tight and you tell your story to the equipment. 1 was sure
the camera was having more fun with those women in Greg's t-
shirts than with me. I mean, who listens when there's some-
thing to see? T-V is not a medium for talk at all, but the
news people have that to learn. A1l those boring guys in
suits reading off the teleprompters, all those disasters, all
that sadness mixed in with child porn (Brooke Shields with
nothing between her and her jeans and little girls putting on
lipstick from a "make believe" make-up kit)—I'm looking for-
ward to a news show that will simply show the news, where the
people will shut up and let us see it, where they will assume
we bug-eyed voyeurs have the sense to interpret what we are
seeing for ourselves.

John Stanley did the spot with Greg and me on a Friday
afternoon. The women who modeled the t-shirts were working
for the station. There was a guy who whistled space show
themes on with us. It was all pretty kinky. We weren't made
up. The baldies have to get powdered up to take care of the
shine, but Greg and yours truly have all our hair. Well, had.
I don't even know how Greg looks now. A few months after the
show, he split and settled in Seattle. Went to work for a
1oca] tattoo parlor. Good money in that. There must be a
million girls out there these days with little butterflies on
their tushies. Greg was tattooing in his hotel room a couple
summers ago at the San Diego Convention. In Seattle, he was
riding a bike along a street and got smeared. It was a bad
accident and he had a couple of sessions of plastic surgery.
That's why ] said I don't know what he looks like these days.
I may have passed him on the street in Berkeley.

Ah, T-V. What would they do with that story? A young
underground cartoonist who becomes a tattoo artist, gets in a
wreck and has a face 1ift. There's a plot or a part of a
plot. Hollywood would fuck it up. Have they ever done one
right?

One thing you have to understand about media people-——they
do what they do and use you as a prop. There is no way you
are going to get your message through. They may tape 45 mi-
nutes of your rap, then run 30 seconds that make you look

1ike a prize schmuck in the eyes of all your friends. They
have no sense of what is important in your scene. A few'

years back, Floyd Gottfredson was a guest at the Bay Con in
San Francisco. I was there, too. Our local EVENING MAGAZINE
made the scene to get some comic stuff for filler. They
talked to Floyd, me, and a few others. Now Floyd is a heavy;
he's the guy who did the Mickey Mouse comic strip for Disney
for 45 years, a man who has had a long and distinguished ca-
reer. So did they run the rap with Floyd? No. They did
about five minutes of me rambling on to some question I've
long forgotten. Why did they do that? Because Floyd was
just being himself and I was saying something they wanted to
get into their program. The media works that way. They know
before they arrive what they want to say. THEY CAN'T LEARN
ANYTHING. They edit in what they like, not what is relevant
or important. How could they put in what is important since
they don't know what is important? And how could they know
what is important in thousands of different areas? Geniuses
don't become reporters. They do things.

Feedback on this and my other letters should go to Elayne,
but [ would like to have a copy of your response.

—CLAY GEERDES, Box 7081,

Berkeley, CA 94707. 1/8/82
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When I woke up the place was on fire. I didn't know where for it.
the fuck I was. Smoke and flames everywhere. There were soldiers. "Stop,” they yelled. I kept going.
1 ran around screaming, trying to find a way out. The They grabbed me. The lake was crystal clear, still as stone.
hallway wes burning. My hair caught on fire. Somehow I made I screamed and bit them and tried to get loose.
it to the cellar. I remembar falling down some stairs. "No, no! AHHHH! Help! Help! Let me gol"
An old drunk was lying in the corner, They wouldn't. Everything popped. I gave up. Who cares?
"Help!"™ 1 shouted. "Help! Fire!" Even down here you I started to cry. They dragged me to a small office.
could smell the smoke like when the wind blows around your Some kind of captain was there. He was on the phone.
campfire. Crackling sounds from upstairs nearly drowned out Papers all over.
my voice. "Well," he said after a while. "How are things?" He
“Huh? Wha?" the drunk mumbled. didn't look up from the paperwork.
"Look! I'm burned! Fire! We have to get out!" I yelled "I hurt all over," I said. "What about the fire?"
in his face, started shaking him. "Oh, that. You must have come from one of the primary in-
"Let go!" He twisted around. "What fire. There isn't filtration areas. We're safe here.”" BHe chuckled.
any goddamn fire." Orange firelight from the far wall lit up "The water. Why aren't you putting out the fire?"
his face. He frowned. "They didn’t tell you much, did they. When
"Just listen! Look around! The ceiling! Gonna fall on the soldiers put water on the fire it burns hotter. Besides,
us! Which way do we go!" ] we're not supposad to put it out."
He just stared at me. 'Look sommy," gruff, bleary. I stared at him.
"There isn't any fire. You're acting like some kind of radi- "We have to keep it going, don't you see? That's why
cal. Bug off. Lemma alone. We have a motto around here. we're here. I coordinate the pl of the gunp and
'Radical is wrong.'" He looked at a bottle, msde a face. the hydrogea,"
Drunk and stupid, I thought. The pain came back and I I couldn't resist. I was brokemn. "Did you start the fire?"
grabbed him. "Just tell me how to get out!" "Well, not exactly, no.” He paused to light a cigar. "The
His arm swung out and bashed me in the head. "Out! higher ups did. There was too much phlogiston.”
Talk sense if you're going to talk! What do you mean, out? "Oh,"
Just go away!" "The scientists over at the planning center found out
He was bigger than me so I ram. about it. Sheer chance. It's all too complex for a man like
* * * * me. I'm just doing my job." He started chuckling again.
I found another stairway and went up. Couldn't breathe "Funny about the plmnins center. Computer printouts keep
to run any more. Heat made me sweat. Too thirsty. catching on fire. They're having a devil of a time staying
One of the doors opened. Another guy was standing there. on top of the phlogiston calculatioms."
"Hey!" he said. 'Where are you going!" "Why don't they run then?"

"Don't know! Help! On fire!" "Why should they run? Fires aren't dangerous. Studies
"Calm down!" He was stern. "I know there's a fire. show it. A million times we'll see a fire that never even
You're not burning. Just sit down." bothers us. The chances of one doing any actual harm are so
I sat. The floor was hot. "How do we get out?" I asked. low that it's absurd. Everyone blows it way out of propor-

At least somebody knew what was going on. Just then some- tion. Besldes, they have to serve. We send them the money

thing crashed nearby. we find on the bodies. It's not as if they worked for free
"We don't," said the guy. "We wait here for the soldiers. or anything.” He frowned again.

They're busy pouring gasoline. The worst thing we can do is I was tired of all this. “Can I go in the pool? Just

panic. We have to stay put aund stay calm. The authorities for a while?”

are taking care of everything." "Oh, no. I couldn't allow that. What good would it do?"
"But, but," I was still breathless. "We'll...get... "But I'm burned!"

burned, up." ) "But you're just a single person, my boy. So what if you
"Maybe so. A risk we have to take. No reason to worry." cooled off? That doesn't matter. You might throw the phlo-
More things crashing all around. It was like a movie. giston calculations way off if you splashed some of the wa-

Then it hit me. Gasoline? "Why are they spreading gas!” I ter out. Individuals can't be getting in the vay of projects

yelled. like this. Even if they wanted to they couldn't.” This
"T6 put out the fire, you idiot! Why else would they do was deep for him.

s%gm like that! They ran out of propanel” "Can't I go to the hospital or something?"
'But we're trapped!” I stood up. This made him laugh. "I'm sorry. Didn't I tell you?
"Shut up!" “Mé was feeling the stress. "You're getting We had to burn the hospital. During the airlift. All that

hystemical! I don't know!  Jist keep quiet!" phlogiston flowing around near the patients. It would have

. 1 couldn't stand it. I started to laugh, and cry. My started something without warning, We're burning the whole

. hands .hurt where they got burned. I hit him, then I ran off city. If we didn’t it might catch fire."
like q-§’y, . . : I caught a gleam in his eye. "The whole city.”
» . R B * * "Yes, yes. I'm just one of the minor players in the

N I jon’ ﬁ iknow-where I went. The fear got worse,.I was grand scheme. Doing my part. Don't you realize what a re-

. dlone..; (hice*dodr blew out right after I passed “it. The sponsibility this 18? It's so hard to get everything

b‘n knocked mé' over, burned my back. I was’ framtic. burned up when the soldiers keep running off. We have so
Thzn. I got to. a hall with an indoor pool. I ran straight much trouble,” ] ]
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A YOUNG MANS ROMANCE
or Marx miv Weardls . 20:: rosemnier

"So you're a tree surgeon,” the young man said while
wiping down the bar, “that sounds l1ike quite an unusual pro-
fession."

The other man took a sip of his scotch and soda, "Oh it
certainly is," he repiied.

A gleam appeared in the bartender's eyes, he raised his
eyebrows up and down and asked, “Tell me doctor, have you
ever fallen out of one of your patients?"

The older man was speechless, the younger man couldn't
hide his joy. He had waited half his life to use that line,
ever since he heard Groucho Marx deliver it twelve years ago
on a “YOU BET YOUR LIFE" rerun. Grinning, he moved down the
bar to wait on a female customer who had just pulled up a
stool by the bar.

She was beautiful with long wavy blonde hair, she wore
fashion model clothes, and maybe a bit too much make-up.

"What'1l it be, sweetheart?"”

“A glass of white wine—and I'm not your sweetheart."
“whatever you say." There was a pause in the conversa-
tion while he uncorked the bottle. “You're very pretty, you

wouldn't be a model would you?”

The ice queen began to meit.
cigarette. “"Why yes...yes I am.”

He 1it her cigarette and the same gleam as before started
to show in his eyes. "Tell me, what's been your most excit-
ing experience as a model?"

"I really don't know," she said shyly, "I'm just getting
started and [ guess I really haven't done anything that ex-
citing yet."

Oooh, he winced as she delivered the straight line per-
fectly.

"A model with no exciting experiences; what do you model—
clay?”

Oh man, oh man, oh man, ecstasy, two classic Groucho Marx
gags in a row. He was so pleased with himself he couldn't
stand it. He slapped the bar with his hand and whiried
around where he stood.

“Are you quite through?” the young woman asked.

“Oh yeah, I'm sorry,” the bartender replied, “Just a bad
habit of mine."

“Oh yeah," she looked him straight in the eyes,” Well
1*11 tell you what."

“What?"

She raised her eyebrows up and down, “I never forget a
face—but in your case I'11 make an exception.”

She spun the bar stool around and with drink and ciga-
rette in hand, she waiked over to a table by the bar and
sat down.

She nervously pulled out a

THIS IJ DEDICATED TO Monica Ganis,
also appears in a strange stand-up act

"I'm in love," he said to himself while emptying an
ashtray.

A voice came over the lounge PA:
delphia now boarding."

The tree surgeon rose from his seat, “That's my cue to
leaf, so I guess I'11 just bough out, heh heh heh."

"Heh heh heh yourself, you old fart," the bartender mut-
tered under his breath. Two wisecracks in a row by custo-
mers with no comeback by him., He was in a slump and he had
to get out of it quick.

His silent musings were interrupted by a call of:
tender! A gin and tonic please.”

"Yes sir, one gin and tonic coming up."

“Better make it a double. I'm gonna need it."

"Oh yeah, how come?"

- “I.'Im working for Helm & Bond, you know~the accounting
™m.,
"Uh huh," he nodded his head even though he'd never
heard of the company before.

"Anyway ," the man continued, "I'm going to Chicago to
work on the Goldblatt's bankruptcy; I hear their books are
a mess."

The bartender ignored the rest of the accountant's shop
talk as he looked over at the pretty young model and winked.

"Uh oh,” she thought, "what's.he gonna say now?"

"You know I once dated a girl whose father was an ac-
countant."

"Oh really, tell me about her," the accountant said as
the gleam returned to the young man's eyes.

"Well, she was only a book-keeper's daughter—but she
really knew how to make an entry."”

The girl put her forehead in her hand, and shook her head
and groaned. Before the accountant could reply the loud-
speaker came on again.

"Flight 12 to New York now boarding."

The model got up to leave but first she returned her wine
glass to the bar. “That's my flight babe, I gotta go."

"See you around."

"Are you workin' here this weekend?"

"Flight 16 to Phila-

"Bar-
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"well, I might be in Hollywood starring in a new movie..." v
“Try to be here, I'11 be flying in Saturday—and boy will
my arms be tired."
He smiled. “Good-bye."
“Good-bye," she said and kissed him on the cheek,
Then she turned and walked out.
He went and checked the work schedule for Saturday. He
erased a name and wrote down his own.
the true gem of The Billy Crystal Comedy Houy*»(who
: 7
called "Rick & Ruby") .
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good ones. The superstructure is
base. Smash texism! Impoliticians,

IN A BAD STATE? Thefe aren't any
55 Sutter #487, S.F, CA 94104.




"FORGET"
—by Bill-Dale Marcinko
You are happily married

AWAY RUNAWAY RUN

Not a marriage of love o+ =T » ot <. 1981 Steve Fiorilla
You got a runner-up princess gigg:;, 0f people long gone. M““Mywixﬁugxyw
Not what you dream of oo =a399 0f people yet to be. y Ralph J.
working in a job E‘g? 9= §<3 Stars in the night, I came to the cosmos not gladhf/f, buﬁ caused .
; Fcg d". Fizzled, not bright. offhandedly be creatures who offered me no option
You had to learn to Tike ] ig“i%n 1 1zee d of being or otherwise. I'l1 bear not the blame
:a:;mg 'lgtslofkmoneyh Tl 5-%:% 0f onion "13951&;::5?55' For shoving my bones onto this shipwrecking shoal.
nd you don't know why 1 "Z835w3 0f filth and gia . For I wouldn't have wished to be shackled to this world,
Oriving on the highway 2% 8w Shit &civet. Not if 1'd known how nettling it was.
In your hemisphere P X = Go on, live it. Why enter an Earth that's not without evil,
You don't want to go home '® ‘_",5‘3 :"'_: Diners of the dark. Where Justice hardly ever will gyp a gentleman
You don't want to be here ‘o’g-gggf; Pretzels in the park.. But plays cruel jokes on powerless paupers?
if i b M R Neon rights. (Since 1 seem ceaselessly stuck in penury.) .
[B,:,t‘,)c t;,§n'£";§§u{°§‘t5° er 8 g: g-j_«:.f,'l Blessed sights. But having been hailed here, I hesitate on the slings
H ioint. h be -] Icae . 1 And arrows to heedlessly act and take arms.
ave a joint, have a beer a.,2793 Walking siow. And I vacillate, addled if it be villainy or virtue.
And then you will forget watE55 =  Nowhere to go. Thus my vexation. And while thinking it through,
You push the vacuum back and forth 8§5<8as8 Not expected to b:'me Then quite beyond question, a thing hard to quell,
You do this twice a week 3885733 Not mentioned, not me. There rises a rancor, and quickly a rage.
Your husband will come home from work s f';._. =9 Endless nights. M¥ megning regard, and make no mistake,
And kiss you on your cheek g ®IE" Bus stop lights. I'm tired of this terrible tyranny of mankind.
i 3 '& Empty pockets. For humanity usually takes as quite useless .
The ki?s are crying Dreams of rockets. Whoso choose not to change their huge, shouldered chip
2;:b::c: ¥§tboi11n9 . . Tough town For friendlig; f:e11ngs& zet %hed:age_of a churl
: < : 1 design to despise, and freely disdain
“Don't hit the cat” Gl 8 = Rough town. My 1if 1
- " ly a to devote as a labor of love
PHIL DONAHUE at nine o'clock ;53 g a g’;;g?o?::é rise For the glory of the group, which reants me so little.
GENERAL HOSPITAL at three FegEgl o .
And sex exactly twice a week $avy >  Want to live? A STALLION NAMED DESIRE
It's all perfunctor ~g2l_zZ Stick a shiv.
. p Y nls %m: 3 K411 them slow, wg’r_g {or, Sewell and Goethe meet Tennessee)
But if it makes you sober = gsg-_ 3% ey don' ¢ know e R by Elayne Wechsler
Don't thi;‘:‘ about it o|§ @55 0 So they : 4 : TER% I was playing Beelzebub the other day
Have a pill, have a beer Zl aeda O Blood-soaked. £ I put on the mask of compassion
And then you will forget = 3%‘: EE ®  Night-cloaked. 5%;"; E’ . and t.mde'{stand;ng "
; w @2+~  dalk on, run. 1 o = hat I've learned to wear so well.
:H"I E:: g;ﬁ:xn?gegzrithtraight? g =k oE#  Straight away to the sun. 38873 1 became my role with ease again.
Will I get the dress I want? w| RoS T X cuiding church. BERERE s o ton offersd e i
Or will I have to wait? Z 8482  Endless search. =588 en the Stallion offe ,
You hear a wg:an screa: E :EQ:E 2‘{2,?';,’.1;";3::‘{5 ';:'e‘.sun. 3 E The mask fell off and bmk?.; n pieces.
Maybe she's being rape o " 1 realized in horror what done.
Will I get a new pramotion g ] Too late.
Or will I have to wait? FOUR BQ§%§42NKFIEIE AVEQUE E Tentative words were exchanged
y C.X. ugeris To cover it, to erase it.
1 see on television b AR
The crushing blow of being The shouting ensued, burst my ears
TR s O o e FORCE! deceived As he stomped and whinnied, his mane ruffled
I move to change the channel Madness of the minute. Man §, énsi§t1n$ hefwould tame giﬁsglfd i
of the hour. @ e ut begging for a rein of friendship
There's a phone call: It is Paul Our glass through which we see @ PYx. The st@lTioq offered me his sogl.
That friend of yours who's gay The sea: raging, crashing, boiling sea a:; . 2332TE I rejoiced in the openness, cried from the
At night he goes out dancing of turbulent confusion S8 v 8870 fear
Gets invited to parties Confessions . § 8§ | €2 & Every encounter now will be dangerous
Here's a postcard from your friend Luke The crushing biow of telling the truth. & é z. g'ﬁ » ¥e v_n'llhrigd ea::‘g o:::r moref tilit
He's down in Washington Home, land of dreams 3 Eu e v rying harder anc w morﬁotuto ;\uit.
Lobbying against the nukes Country. Piace where 1 am . L. == S w° B I cannot give him peace in exchange
Protesting against guns Country.road bringing strange inner vision =iz 3 2%‘ E for his soul
I wonder how it would be com:':g fr?m somewhere = ol Y I will not put him to the bridie and whip
If 1 was someone else but me Maybe the nucieus S ¥ 5% 3 But ! would ride with him in the streetcar...
If 1 was somewhere else but here T\;ﬁl:ec‘t”:?n;gcleoms E £ %0 © Cud- Hiaftz misam
< : . -+ - pey
If 1 did things d}:ere"tg“i”z Painful erection of t@e bloody ice pick 4 2 s =
uary 22 Up your ass (icy picking) 82 ¥ A POINTLESS SCRIPT
SOME_OTHER DREAM Looking for some basic w522 3 c. 1981 Steve Fiorilla

by Peggy Tully shit

! gotta remove myself
This ain't the same scene
I'm accustomed to--

The usual carnival

And flying thu skies
Cloudy visions of you--

They aren't there tonight.

1 must have slept strangely
what I'm seeing is so
Unfamiliar to me--

It's out of my reach

I can't close my eyes

Don't understand what I see--

It's so different tonight.

This time I can't wake myself,

This time no control,

The nights that filled my head with youth
Are now just getting old...

[ gotta remove myself

I'm not really sure

What these mean--

And I think I'11 excuse myself
For I have a date

With some other dream--

But this time I can't wake myself,

This time no control

The nights that filled my head with youth
Are now just getting old...

but blood
and guts.

14

SONGS-
POETRY:

Finding nothing

BOMB SHELTER:

~-Tom Haertel

INSTRUCTIONS ON A POLISH

"CLOSE COVER BEFORE STRIKING"

[t was my fate to seek the unicorn.

Liz: "But what the hell are you going to do
with your 1ife? Sure you can sculpt but
what good is that? You can't support
yourself with it."

Charlie: "I like to do it!"

Liz: "You've got to get a real job. I need
more money. Do you know how expensive
things are these days? I just can't
swing it on what [ make!"

Charlie: “Sure I'11 get a job! In August.
1'11 pump gas like a moron, 24
hours a day."

To know her beauty, I resoived to roam.
1 left the comfort of my father's home,
Forever lost the land where [ was born.
The hoofprints led my feet along the sand,
In whose warm arms [ lay beneath the sky,
And listened to the ocean's lullaby,
Which she has sung forever to the land.
Baside the forest river I did run,
And up the fragrant mountain did [ go.
My mind was dazzled by the mirror snow,
Set flaming by the golden evening sun.

Do not ask if the unicorn was found,

The beauty that I sought was all around.

Phil Bramson

Liz:

"Can't you get a job related to art?
Didn't your school offer you any jobs?"

Charlie: "How many times do I have to say it,
they just teach classes, they don't
find jobs for you!"

Liz: "I don't know what you'd do if I dropped
dead. What would you do then?*

Charlie: "I'd hit the road. Let's face facts
here, you had a son, Joey, and a
cartoon character, me! Can't you
see the word balloons when [ talk?"



MAKING FILM REVIEWS -Bill-Dale Marcinko

Tell all the tuuth but telf it slant
Success 4in cineult Lics o
Too bright fon our inginm delight
The twth's superb surprise
A4 Lightning to the children eased
With explanation kind

The thuth musi dazzle gradually

On every man be blind--

~-Emily Dickinson

1 was prepared to absolutely hate
MAKING LOVE. What I had heard about it
suggest my worst fears would be real-
ized: That it would end up being a gay
Ordinary People or Kramer vs. Kramer
{two ?1‘ms wgich I Truly Yoathed): The
stories of rich, 30-ish marrieds having
"feelings® and confronting a crisis
while classical music played eternally
in the background.

gver-annoying Richard Freedman of the
NEWARK STAR-LEDGER, whose ability to
totally misread a film is indicative of
Tocal newspaper critics, with their
capsule reviews sandwiched between ads
for Foodtown and Shop-Rite)} Contrary to
their reaction, I found MAKING LOVE,
1ike that final bowl of porridge
Goldilocks samples, "just right.” In
fact, much more than that: I cried

for fifteen minutes afterwards (I
rarely cry at films, and even less in
real 1ife. The Great Santini and
Resurrection were the last fiims I
remember crying at).

The story here is very simple. Zack
{Michae] Ontkean) and Claire (Kate
Jackson) have been married 8 years,
quite happily, and they are planning
to buy a house. Eventually Zack, who

. visits gay bars but wimps out at the

TWENTIETH CENTURY-FOX Presents L
A PRODUCTION OF THE INBIEPROD COMPANY AN ARTHUR HILLER FILM

MAKING LOVE B -
MICHAEL ONTKEAN < KATE JACKSON - HARRY HAMLIN

An ad you will neven see: This is the "gay" versdion of the ad. The

"straight" version has Hamlin and Ontkean MUCH {arther apert, and

Kate Jackson doesn't Look as confused and betrayed as she does here.

The few reviews I read of this made
me wary. [ read two from gay magazines
which said the film didn't go far
enough and was "too clean” (presumably
the reviewers preferred the dank sets
of Cruising or were disappointed the two
male Jeads didn't piss on each other as
an expression of their love (ala Taxi
Zum Klo) The two reviews in the straight
media said it was boring and dull, an
odd perception to say the least {one
from the whining, pretentious and homo~
phobic Andrew Sarris of the VOICE, who

dismissed MAKING LOVE in two paragraphs,J

after assuring us at the beginning of
the review that he most assuredly was
not gay himself; the other from the

last minute, bumps into Bart (Harry
Hamlin}, a writer, and their next
meeting, they ma&e love. Zack tells
Claire this, and they break up. But
Zack, a monogamous/homebody type,
can't continue seeing Bart either,
whose preferences tend more to, as
he calls it, “variety.”

I will confess before I go on that
{either to flaunt my credentials or
explain my personal reaction to the
film} 1 was engaged to be married to
a woman who looked a lot 1ike Kate
Jackson, throaty voice and tight 1ips
and all, who I've always had a crush
on since the Dark Shadows days) and
eventually toTd this woman about the

“other man", therefore I identify very
heavily with the Ontkean character. In
my relationshio with the man (who was
also involved in another triangle with
his girifriend) I more often than not
played the brooding, arrogant, lonely
writer Hamlin plays here. (I also, if
you care about these things, loved the
man, and fought those feelings at every
turn, and eventually told him to leave
me alone) For me, everything about the
dialogue and action seems uncannily
accurate and exceedingly well-nlayed.
A few scenes had me gasp in recognition
(the seduction scene between Hamiin
and Ontkean is absolutely priceless,
as they spar back and forth verbally
to force the other to admit he's gay.
In fact, almost any scene between
Ontkean and Hamlin sparkles, Hamlin
tough and aloof {but you can see the
cracks forming) and Ontkean sensitive,
silent, and hopelessly in love. And
although the film does resemble a
melodramatic, almost soap opera short-
hand, there are no false notes anywhere
in the film. It's power rests, too,
in its silence and carefulness.

MAKING LOVE is never offensive,
shocking, or assaulting on the audience.
Arthur Hiller (an underrated director,
one of the non-auteurs of Hollywood,
1ike Robert {“Summer of '42" "The
Other") Mulligan, Dan (“Resurrection”)
Petrie, or Lewis John {"Great Santini®)
Carlino, who are recognized only by the
respectful way they don't meddle with
the script, and not distract us with
camera pyrotechnics (I shudder to think
of the mess this film would be if Cop-
pola or Scorsese directed it. Take a
look at Coppola's mess ONE FROM THE
HEART and compare it to this, those of
you who think Coppola is God)

Hiller plays this nonchalant (vs.
Friedkin's sensational direction in
BOYS IN THE BAND or CRUISING) and so
absolutely straight forward that it
saems-- into the film-- that homosexu-
ality is the most natural thing in the
world. The scene in which Hamlin and
Ontkean first kiss is typical of Hil-
ler's non-intrusive aporoach. The
camera is mounted at a medium shot as
Ontkean and Hamlin stand in a hallway,
facing each other. As they kiss,
Hiller doesn't zoom in, cut away or
cut to a close-up. He holds the
camera where it is, as if we were a
casual guest, sitting in the Tiving
room, watching this ordinary and per-
fectly normal thing take place. In
fact, I would arque very strongly that
homosexuality is nat at all the sub-
ject of this film even. From the
beginning, the film is a meditation
on fidelity and committment. Ontkean
can't understand why Hamlin won't
commit. himself emotionally to a man.
We don't understand it either. Hamlin
is definitely a little neurotic,
afraid of having Ontkean love him.

{He blanches noticably when Ontkean
says, in bed, "I love you.") We're
sympathetic to Hamlin, too. Ont-
kean's instant romanticism does look

a bit foolish, and his insistence

that Hamiin be faithful to him borders
on a kind of emotional fascism. The
whole film is like this: Qur symba-
thies are drawn and pulled by the
characters. In the end, no one is

a victim or villain. The film does
not take a position on monogamy either,
The by-far most fascinating character
{Hamlin} is the most promiscuous.

Comments {1} The best thing about
the film is Hiller's use of Jackson &
Hamlin addressing the audience directly
{the Ontkean character never speaks to
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us. He is at the center of the love tri-
angle, and our window through which we
enter into the other characters) This
technique (ala Warren Beatty's use of
it in REDS) has a way of introducing,
like in the Greek tragedies, and com-
menting on the action. These head on
close ups are also pretty emotionally
wrenching in themselves, as Zack and
Claire try to piece together the story
after the fact as we are seeing it for
the first time. (2) Watch how Hiller
shoots everything against a pure white
background (the walls of Jackson/Ont-
kean's house are white, the backdrop
of the "witness" shots is white. Vs.
Warren Beatty's black and red motif in
REDS) Perhaps the preoccupation with
white is a metaphoric cleansing of
Hollywood's misportrayal of gays over
the years (see Vito Russo's THE CELLU-
LOID CLOSET for more info on this)

(3) See the way Ontkean and Hamlin goof
around like 1ittle kids (or Hamlin's
playing with Ontkean's stethoscope
when they first meet) and how Ontkean
and Jackson rarely do. (4) See Hamlin,
who gives the best performance in the
film, struggle desperately against
loving Ontkean (Ontkean's the first
man that he's ever felt attached to)
and try to convince himself, by brag-
ging to us when he addresses the
camera, that Ontkean was just another
fuck. (5) Experience the saddest, most
disturbing coda to arecent film. In
the last scene, it's revealed that
both Ontkean and Jackson have "remar-
ried" and are "happy" (but they don't
look it: They look old, secure, tired)
It's "everyone lives happily ever

- after” function undercuts itself, and

more than anything made me wish Jack-
son had stayed with Ontkean somehow,
or Ontkean had stayed with Hamlin. [
also thought of the first time I loved
a woman and a man and how every rela-
tionship after that lost so much play-
fulness and innocence (Is that why I
was crying?)

The film has, to use the line from
the tasteful and dignified ad campaign
(bravo, 20th Century Fox) a "bold, but
gentle" quality to it. (Sounds Tike a
detergent) It dazzles gradually, as the
truth should, and it's the kind of film
that the gay jourmalists will think is
concilatory, but a film that is so
powerful because it doesn't preach and
yell. Far more than films 1ike Taxi
Zum Klo, MAKING LOVE can be a political
instrument for gay rights because it
shows that the main issue in homosexu-
ality is not sex, but the character of
the relationship (and where it is loca-
ted along the scale of total monogamy
to total promiscuity)

This was my first, last, and most
major discovery about my homosexuality,
and the thing which will make this a
perfectly enjoyable film for straights
and the most effective tract gay people
currently have at their disposal. I
urge everyone to see it and to take
as many of your friends as you can.

It is a superb surprise if there
ever was one.

Next time: (Catching up on all the
films I've missed this time) The
disappointing ABSENCE OF MALICE,

FOUR FRIENDS, CHARIOTS OF FIRE, the
disastrous ONE FROM THE HEART, and
the damned DEATH WISH II (with sensi-
tive direction by gool ol' Michael
Winner)...Also, CANNERY ROW, THE
BORDER, HOUSE OF WAX re-release in
3-D, SHOOT THE MOON, the Academy
Awards, more on the new SCTV, more on
SNL (I mention that Dolly Parton has
recorded Michael 0'Oonahue's song

"Single Bars and Single Women" from
SNL (Ebersole sang it on the show);
certainly the oddest combination of
talents in history), the update on
BRIDESHEAD after Sebastian, more kind
words on David Letterman, movies on
pay-cable, a review of"Airplane"
creator's POLICE SQUAD show (pre-
miering March 4, 6 shows preempting
MORK on Thursdays at 8:00, ch. 7),
and my own tv escapades (THESE ARE NOT
ACTORS!!) -- Those of you who like
this column, demand Elayne give me 3
pages rather than 2 next time. Also,
I'm campaigning to be the new music
¢ritic now that Chris Estey has left
(if you can stand my shameless praise
of Elvis Costello, The Clash, Joy
Division, and Pete Shelley, that is)
so put in a nice word for me.

Those of you who have talked to me in
the last month know I'm now a BRIDES-
HEAD REVISITED (check your PBS station
for showings under "Great Performances")
addict, fan, devotee, call it what you
will. I usually hate MASTERPIECE
THEATRE (loathed "Upstairs, Downstairs")
but this is something very special. An
uncharacteristic novel written by one
of the best writers of our time, Evelyn
Waugh, and played to the hilt by a
fantastic cast, and photographed in the
kind of splendor British directors
generally do not prefer, it's great:
nostalgic, longing, romantic, lush,
sad, and very witty. The wit is due

in part to Anthony Andrews, who plays
Sebastian with such energy and skill,
the show is going to be dealt a losin
hand when he's written out (this week?
The homosexual romance angle between
Chartes (Jeremy Irons, from FRENCH

LT. WOMAN) and Sebastian is pumped up
to a noticeable degree. Best moment:
Charles and Sebastian are picked up by
two floozies at a club ("Death's Head"
and the "Consumptive" as Sebastian com-
ments) who comment: "I thought you two
were faaaaaiiirrriiieeess.” Charles
stares bemused and confused off into
space (his only emotion) and Sebastian
always ready, comes back with "That is
due to our age and our striking physical
beauty." The general message of the
first few episodes is not that one
looks fondly back on the good ol' days
of rich Catholic aristocracy before
World War II when Britain was still
innocent, but that one looks back on
the good o1' days of a nice romantic
gay love affair. Wil1 1982, with
MAKING LOVE, PERSONAL BEST, the to

be released PARTNERS (John Hurt as a
gay cop riding around in the squad

car with Ryan 0'Neal) and BRIDESHEAD
HOMO-GENIZED become the year of the
Fag? Will homosexuals become, gasp:
ACCEPTABLE? (If this happens, I shall
be turning heterosexual again come
early summer)...After a few false
starts and occasional misfires (why
was Hank Aaron on the show at ALL?)
DAVID LETTERMAN has come back in full
force and made staying up to 1:30
mandatory again. He's best when he's
NOT interviewing guests on the ordinary
TONIGHT-show type set, and doing his
own weird films, showing photos of
shows that"didn't make it" on NBC's
schedule, or demonstrating weird prod-
ucts. (The highlight of the first 2
weeks was an NBC employee's “"home
movies”, which had an appearance by
none other than J.R. "Bob" Dobbs,
turking in the background in this

~circa 1955 film) But there were lots

of great moments, Pat Paulsen attempt-
ing to levitate over a tank of water,
Rick Moranis and Dave Thomas doing

the McKenzie Brothers in an ad-1ib

-original material, it bombed.

- routine {"Where's the Great Lakes?")

and Billy Murray's special aerobic
version of "Physical”. What can you
say about a show that recruits, as
quests, SCTV cast members, Don Her-
bert, Bob & Ray, Pat Paulsen, Terry
Gilliam, Steve Tesich, John Houseman,
and Francis Ford Coppola {who re-
vealed the secret of Marlon Brando's
acting style). The best bits: the
Alan Alda Chinese food conspiracy,

Mr. Wizard's experiments, a dentist
reviewing dental care in REDS, and
the Man-Ray films. MORE Stupid Pet
Tricks!! MORE Stupid Pet Tricks!!
...Down the descending ladder of
comedy is the mildly interesting
BILLY CRYSTAL SHOW (Sat, 10:00 EST,
ch. 4)-- The first show, with John
Candy, Rick Moranis, Dave Thomas,

and Robin Williams was great, but
downhill into comedy purgatory it
went after that. There are many
bright moments, but nothing to

write home about. The show got shit-
ty ratings, and is cancelled so none
of this matters anyway...In the pits
was Steve Martin's TWILIGHT THEATRE.
With a cast like Roddy McDowell,
Michael York, Martin Mull, B8ill
Murray, Candy Clark, and Shelley
Duvall, how could it fail? Answer:
Very, very badly. It was very painful
to watch tasteless, totally unfunny
material being played by people who
should definitely have been somewhere
else (on the DAVID LETTERMAN show, or
at Jeast BILLY CRYSTAL) The best bits
were the commercial TV oremiere of
Pee Wee Herman (who has done brilliant
HBO specials)--watch the sketch deflate
when Martin enters the scene, tho. a
DEVo video promo, Martin's I BELIEVE
promo, FUNKY HIGH SCHOOL (with Harry
Anderson, the sick magician from

HBO'S YOUNG COMEDIANS show, who was
also on Billy Crystal's show this same
night) and Rosemary Clooney's singing
"Come Onna My House" surrounding by
dancing punks. Also, the absolutely
delightful animated video of the Tom
Tom Club's GENIUS OF LOVE (one of the
best singles of the year, by the way)
was shown (you can also see it on
Feb's VIDEO JUKEBOX on HBO), but not
played the whole way through (WHY NOT?)
Of course, whenever the cast did
Perhaps
Steve Martin can just have an all-promo
video show and just run other people's
stuff.’ . I
just love LIFE ON EARTH (and I don't
Tike nature shows)--the photography

is absolutely stunning, and unlike
Carl Sagan, David Attenborough is
smart, interesting, witty, clever, and
very modest. On PBS, check listings.
This week is the "frog" episode, which
looks great...Have you all been watching
AMERICAN PLAYHOUSE? After a wishy-washy
start (Cheever's SHADY HILL KIDNAPPING)
they've shown Kurt Vonnequt's fantastic
"Who Am I This Time?" (I can really
relate to it--story of my life) and
Ray Bradbury's "Any Friend of Nicholas
Nickleby is a Friend of Mine", vhich
was even better., Do watch it, ok?
Also mentioned in passing: PRAY TV was
such an incredible wimp-out, why did
ABC even run it in the first place. It
is shocking to imagine what this could
have been like if ABC wasn't so afraid
of offending the Moral Majority. Shame
on them-- They shouldn't even have run
it at all. What was on the air was so
homogenized, diluted, and concilatory
it did more to aid the tv evangelists
cause than examine/criticize it...~
153 Geonge Stneet, #1

New Brunswick, NI 08901
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The advertisements state that it's the true
story of what happened by the person who Iivead
it. But upon finiehing EVERY SECRET THING, by
Patricia Hearst (Doubleday, $17.95), I was no
more informed as to the "true story"than I was
before, nor d4id I care.

What was interesting, however, was the story
of the Symbionese Liberation Army itself. Look-
ing at this group of media-man “"revolutionaries”
from the vantage point of the cynical 80's, one
realizes just how silly and contradictory their
philosophy was. Contradictions abound, which
Hearst is careful to point out. Professing to
be a group devoted to equality for "the people”
(read: poor, black and oppressed), the SLA
members showed a condescension in attitude towards
these groups that is appalling, as when they
berate Patty for using articulate language --
telling her that she must use the street lang-
uage of the pecple because they don't understand
such bourgeois talk. The SLA structure was
blatantly sexist, despite the revolutionary ran-
tings and ravings. Men held the high positions,
with the women regarded as military and sexual
chattel, existing only to take orders and to
provide sexual services to the male members of
the group upon demand, in the name of revolu-
tionary comradeship.

The SLA comes across as a torrent of misplaced
anger, directed at a capitalist society in which
most of its members grew up. Patty Hearst insists
that her involvement in the SLA was merely defen-
sive, in order to survive; her continued involve-
ment after the fire which killed six members of
the group which had abducted her a result of her
belief (instilled by the SLA members)that she
had, in fact become one of them in the eyes of
the F.B.I., and that she would be shot on sight
if she left the protection of the SLA. She had
come todfar to ever go back, or so she thought.
The more interesting question, and one which is
not answered here, is what caused these white,
middle class young people to take up with the
obviously psychotic Cinque, an ex-convict, whose
modus operandi was pure intimidation? What need
did this £ill, that they risked their lives for
such a nebulous, nonspecific cause? What sense
of misplaced guilt caused them to attempt so
desperately to identify with the poor and op-
pressed, even though their backgrounds (and overt
behavior) precluded and real identification? This
would require a book in itself, the protagonists

of which are unable to answer our questions.

As children of the age of television, the
SLA members played the media expertly -- from
the tapes after the kidnapping, to the photo-
graphs of "Tania” in full military regalia, to
the televised holocaust which claimed their
lives, the SLA cause appears to be merely a plea
for attention, for recognition of their exis-
tence, and an overblown sense of drama. The
entire Hearst episode has always seemed like
an overly-long Kojak episode, and indeed, this
was the perfect media crime.

It is said that children will continue to
reach out until they reach their limits and that
constructive discipline shows a child that a
parent cares enough to say "NO!" -~ to provide
values, guidance,.and a sense of security and
protection from the destructive forces that ex-
ist in a child merely through ignorance of con-
sequences. Perhaps the SLA members, never having
been ginen any limits, kept on their self-des-
tructive path until someone, tragically, the
police and the F.B.I., finally saig "NO!" in
the most final way possible.

“You'd pay to know what
you really think.”
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I'D WRITTEN

Hearst's survival appears to be a result of her
adaptability, which is a mixed blessing. In the
early stages of the book, we see a girl manipu-
lated by her parents into a certain mold in
childhood, then into a relationship with an equally
manipulative and controlling man (Steven Weed), to
her years with the SLA, who were masters of man-
ipulation, to her current role as suburban wife
and mother. One can only wonder at the relative
ease with which she weathered these disparate
transitions. The question is whether there is
a personality who is Patty Hearst, or is she mere~
ly a product of her companions at any given time?
And, is this a strength or a weakness?

EVERY SECRET THING is worthwhile reading as
social commentary, and for its insights into the
SLA, but sensationalism-seeking readers, expec-
ting a personally revealing expose so common in
today's autobiographies, will be disappointed.
Patty Hearst chooses to remain the enigme she
has been since that night in 1974.

* » * * »

Who says you can't go home again? 1In 1978, when
Cameron Crowe was 21, he posed as a high school
student in a California high school, to write an
insider's account of what really goes on in today's
institutions of learning. The result of this
experiment is Crowe's first book, FAST TIMES

AT RIDGEMONT HIGH (Simon & Schuster, $5.95).

The book is an entertaining, if simplistically
written account of a typical year at the semi-
mythical Ridgemont High (all names have been
changed to protect the culprits), with charac-
ters that you've all seen, regardless of when
when you graduated from a similarly hallowed
institution. There's Stacy Hamilton, who, at
age 15, has just lost her virginity (finally!)
and who can't understand why she doesn't feel
any different), Linda Barrett, of the "sensation-
al bod,"” who is Ridgemont's resident sex expert,
to the point of,giving a new female student :
"blow-job lessons”in lunch court (Alas, the
eager pupil's braces leave permanent scars on
the hapless banana which she ardently fellates
in an effort to duplicate Linda's expertise).
Brad Hamilton, the school's everyman, is pleased
to be told he looks like a young Ronald Reagan.
To Brad, a blackhead on the chin is a major
catastrophe, and true nobility can be obtained
through the manufacture of perfect fries at the
local hash joint. There's Jeff Spicoli, to
whom life's real meaning is contained inside the
curl of a wave, and in two bowls of really fine
grass smoked before school every day. Spicoli
dreams of being Johnny Carson's favorite guest.
And of course, the school's resident mentor and
protege, Mike Damone, he of the famed Attitude
and (mythical) success with girls, and his piti-
ful sidekick, Mark (The Rat) Ratner, who idolizes
Damone and tries desperately to make it with
Stacy Hamilton. The cast (of hundreds of extras)
appears not unlike a crew of Runyonesque pee-wees.

Every reader will find something to relate to
here, no matter the age, and that's where the
book's entertainment value lies. It is a bit
frightening, however, how worldly and jaded these
kids are. They have seen everything and done
everything, and have nothing to look forward to
but trying to make it in the real world of the
80's. Crowe takes us only to graduation day, so
we have no idea of how these kids will adjust.
But meanwhile, they're living in blissful ignor-
ance, S0 let them have their fun.

FAST TIMES is a brief, entertaining read, if
not great literature. Keep it in the bathroom,
or read it at the beach. But don't bother spen-
ding too much time with it. Read Crowe in Rolling

Stone instead.
Science and Medicine
are FRAUDS!

i ) —) Who Needs Mental Health?

You can channel ‘It’ into higher inteiligence and
creativity. Abnormality provides special power...
BREAK LOOSE!

You know who you are.
$1 for info.
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Dear [J:

1 can't let this oo on any further. Let me set a few
things straight! I was wrong in “m“"? 8-0M. He deservas
wy respect cecause his skin ain't thin, detact that 3-OM
Pas the ability to Taugh at himself on occasion and this is
1mportant especially if one A) Wants to grow artistically
(amd not autisticly), and 8) Wants to mature comedicaily.
hope people won't misintarpret what [ am attampting to say
because [ have noticed this temdency for “some® people to not
take things as they're to be intended, bacome offended, and
ask not to receive IJ anyomrs. This {s not mature. i
fsn't IJ a mmor magazine? (2D s iz2)

I invite anybody resding this to call me an asshole, I
can take it. (f anybody wishes to taar apart a NATOTOR
Go ahead. MATOTORIALS ARE SUPPOSED TO BE FUN. If my work is
baing taken too seriously, please stop reading if, I don‘t
went to think that my blandness is making livas miserable.
tops that break, ketchup glops,
ketchup on hot dogs and being compared to Andy Rooney. These
things are amnoying. How can knocking these things be im-
sature {f they affect people of all ages???

Amyway, once again, I (the chartsmatic one, Thanks Tittle
Maggie, | apprectate the compliment and the candor) wish to
apoiogize to anyone who may de offended by my perspactive,
it's human nature to always hurt the ome you love. And [
guess ‘11 try to be’a bit less predictsdly bland, Anymore
awility and 1'11 throw up. Omward soidiers, send in the
gladtators...Don't bother they're here.

aazy

I never had mech stomach for kcma Sombsck. Aad I'd take Roo~
ney any day over...um, over...And the "immsture” David Palter
doss not receive IJ anywece, ag per his mature wishes, so

you really did weste your bresth in thae lst paragraph.)

(The following lettes was written prior to its author re=
ceiving Lsswe #6.)
Desr Mg. Wechsler,

I must campliment you on your excellent publication., It
was certainly the most wortiwhile flyer | ever picked up at
4 Creation Comvention.

1 like 211 your present features except saybe Kris' record
reviews. 1'd rather read three or four detailed reviews than
20 one-1iners.

As of now you seem to be abreast of anything really funny
out there excapt for your almost totally igmoring of SCTV.
SCTVY is one of those rare shows that started out brilliantly
and years later has changed into something even more
briltfant. From *Dlaling For Dollars with Mo Green” and “Di-

LaRue® to "Sunrise Semester” ind Edith Prickley in
four years. “The Great White North® is probsbly the funntest
two minutes in a month of television {check out the album,
it's tarrifict).

Take off, ya Hosehead,

CERIS OOWMEY - 7003 Grotom St.
POREST NILLS, WEW YORX 11375

that the show has besn arcwxi for § yesrs and is just now
gateing "trendy”. Ah, but what'll they accuse me of next,

1t's time to play Elayne's favorits game, "Commnt om [J%,
(ED: No, my favocite game is "Beac the Resper”.) | feel so
bad for Nate everyoms picking on him. [ Jiked his Natoto-
rial on hospital care. Espacially the lines about bowel
novemant (“yes, they now 1ive in Newark”).

Speaking of Newark, a co-worker has dome a feature on
“News from liew Jersey®. He reports that Bruce Spring-
steen’'s bid to have “Sorn to Run" made the stata song was
turned down. However, he can find solace in knowing that
"Jungieland” was made the Newark theme song.

In other Jarsey news, Governor Thamas Kean has dacided
to rename the Byrne Arena "KXeam Arena”. This has met with
2 1ot of controversy and from now on it will ba referred to
as "that big white Duilding in the Mesdowiands".

A trillion thanks for mentioning the Bob & Doug McKenzie
album, Scott brought it in last week & [ was on the floor.
So what if t have a vocabulary of 6 words (ok, eh, take
off, you hoser)—hey! they could became NS announcers!
Anyway, "TAKE OFF" has become the NBS slogan...l showed the
review to Scott. He read 1t aloud in perfect McKenzie. He
was going to call “Rock Line* and in a McXenzie character
ask 'g:day. okay, so lika are 'S8ob‘ & ‘Doug’ your reai
names

You know the big pain about the rag is that the back page
always falls off. Hey what a great name for a song "My Back
Pages” wa'll get the Byrds to sing it? Eh, what? It's been
done already? Well them take offl...

1 like some of your new Tettaring.
tionnaire results lettering.

1 amxiously Took forward to "License to Mamipulate“.
Knowing your resders it can prove quite funny. The red
ing thing about the Post it that it has two advice columns.

Yes, the small type. Mother always told me masturbation
caused bifndness, not [NSIDE JOKE...

The gem of the month was Ji11 Zimmerman's article on per~
somal ads. I loved it. Merci Jili...

Right now I7m watching “Star Trek®. Whare is Mr. Chekov?
! used to have such a crush on him. Of course no one has
heard from him since.

I'm not into SubSenius (I have enough problems just being
Sronx Jewgirl), but P loved Sue Kaufmann's column (must be
that name that gives her her creativity).

This was your best ish of [J. [ mean, I understood it &
everythingi! [ loved it & I didn’'t even write anything for
1. Seing that [ have writer's block it may be awhile since
I write anything.

Oh wow the graphics on Star Trek are too funny. Ah yes
1s this an 8 or an infinity sign? Who can forget the fa-
mous opening of "Sen Casey"? man woman

wag it then death, child, & the famous aminfinity? Going
dack | thought it was a dusb opening for a show & Or. Gilles-
pie's hair HAD TO GOt1! (Take offi!

Sob bless you for mentioning Quisp & Quake. [ haven't
thought of them in years. Whatevar happened to them?...

“Whozits® was a panic. (Tirsbiter?)...

This fssue of [J was special for me seeing people ac-
tually 1iking my writing. Espectaily Chris who so many of
your subscribers desm a god. Being that I'm still depressed,
this put me in the greatest of moods. Thenks Chris. Thanks
Maggie...

1 saw "Pemnies From Heaven" | was laughing my head off
(Sorry Bi11-Dale). However thers 1s a big error. The movie
i$ supposed to take place in 1934, There is one scene where
Sernadatte Peters briefly sings "Singin' in the Rain”® which
was not yet even made in 1934, Maybe you'd like to point
that out, them again maybe you don’t. S0 like okay...

Would have liked to read Exercises in Fiction but the
print was t0o tiny it really hurt my eyes.

Okay so Tike {t's ¢ & Mary Tyler Moore is just about
over & so it tiis letter.

Anyway [ anxiously look forward to the next [J...

Especiaily the ques~

SAYS YOU (%)

Holy Shit! Bob & Doug are in People Magazine. I'11 have
to buy a copy.
Okay so g’day. Love,

SUE ROSNER - 2106 Nallace Avenum

BRONX, NEW YORK 10462
rmmmuuucammmum
decent (hey, it's publicity, and they did call SCIV “IV's
besc®, which probably took & lot out of 'amj, and Dave Thomas'
wife is cuts. 2 pages. Throw the rest of the rag out.)

Elayne:

Wall, quita surprisingly, without any fanfare, you've mae
naged to put together the best issue you've ever done. If
this is any indication of 1982, {t should be your yedr for
sure—vSend this one out to the press for reviews. It'11 make
you famous. Your introduction *I Think It's Time For the
Couch® (grest title) fs different (in the sense it's wore
Tike & short story than an essay or editorial) and far su-
perior to anything you've dons bafore--really. The dialogue,
and the tension (patient reveals profundities; psychologist
wonders what she would "look 11ke horeny”)(1've never hesrd
that expression before, by the way. [ always thought one
WAS horny, rather than LODKED horny), and the super first
1ine “So I've come to believe Tova has no viable meaning
anysore...” The whole piecs is really structured like 2 pun
of some sort, with the joke revealing a deeper joke which re-
veals another joke--Perfect editorial, considering the title
of the magazine, and ﬁﬁé\y. the most honest (and certainly
the most succinct) thing you wrota about yourseif. Terrifici

I've had the sams problem with trading with FREEDOMIA GA-
ZETTE. C'mon guys, loosem up, really now, no one is in it
for the woney in fandom, so iet's get off our high horse, ok?
...About FREEDONIA GAZETTE, the old axiom hoids true: people
who writs sbout comedy tend to do 1t incredibly seriously.
Oh, well...

3111 Zismerman menages to hit head on the particular fa=
tish of personal advertisers (where discrimination becomes
absurdtty) and does a terrific run dowa (so accurats) of the
various sources available. Does SCREW magazine run personals
though (1 have not seen an issus in about 10 years and don't
remmber)? [ think the SO NO NEWS does too (similar descrip-
tion, | wouid imegina, as for the VOICE). There's also some-
thing from Hewai{ sosscne sent me once which advertises only

pine/, women as
wives. Mo information on it. Ji11's great, definitely w
there with my favorits essayists (E1len Willis, Joan Didion),
and her articles are She's got the real source of ta-

SUpor=-
lent for a pro: An incisive and anaiytical eye and ntnd, Gowe

1 loved your tv reviews, too--You certainly have to be ? -
ven an award to sit(mmqn all tﬂl tv, :cr r:um"n,:ngtc 1
those PBS programs (I add ta the list my favorite s at pre=
sent, BRIDESHEAD REVISITED (which I 1ike to call BRIDESHEAD
HOMO-GENIZED) , which 1s on Mondays at 9:00pm and Sunday at
2:000m on Ch. 13 (may chenge to 3:00pm when the show goes to
1 hour), Sunday at 9:00pm on the MJ P8S (50/52/58), and Sa-
turday at 9:00pm on ch. 21...).

People should give the new SN a chance, but | doubt it
will happen. Either Stave Martin's show or Network 90 (2
much better show, but...) will be moved in come spring, most
1ikely. The show was supposed to be avant-garde and conti-
nuaily changing, but 1ike all "radical” things, the concept
of i1t has now been ized into dreck in the mainstream.
How can samsone call something 1ike Fridays Lrreversnt
conedy?

1 am watching THE TWO OF US more and more--Peter Cook is
phenomenal, as s Mimi Kennedy, and like their cousin MORK
AND MINDY, it is tha classic triumph of fantastic comedians
over medfocre matarial. 01d everyone see Peter Cook #n Dick
Cavett recentiy? As usual, Cavett tried to kesp pace {ala
the show with Robin William), couldn't. Cook was his usual
witty, urbane, and hysterical self...

{'m depressed that the Two Stocges from the Midwast are
agresing more recently. [t was much more fun when they were
sniping esch other & year ago. Oh, weil...I've even found
wsa‘l’; agreeing with thetr Christmms list of movies. Oh,
my God!

[ agree that it's astounding how much either Wilson or
Scolari or the writers sneak into BOSOM BUDOIES...Like Mork,
1t's unpredictable, and always surprising. I don't parti-
cularly like Sunny, but love Amy. Holland Taylor must go,

Sha's a real Tead waight.

Kip M. Ghesin's piece on the CONTACT HIGH rejection is
goud, although you must realize that Fremont has a point:
relating, as it {s practised in Contact High County, really
does preciude wit, Wit, of course, 1S always harmful, vi-
clous, vengeful, and violent, and pecple who are truly in
love are totally humorless. He does have a point. I'd
1ike to see the article rum in IJ, though, just out of cu-
riosity. 0o you have rights (1f you don‘t, shame on you)?

red to MIND FUMNIES, your captions could be
cleaner and rounder, if that‘s a1l that bothers John.

Norman Saville's Exercises in Fiction (a winor point
here, but what he has written is an essay, not fiction.
Shame on you English mejor Editor) has a 11ttle bit of Nata
Mishaan's disease, but it's interesting still.

Susan Hi1t's excellent GOOD BYE DAVID RAPPAPORT and the
letters section makes up for 1t. Chris Estey's latter is
axcallent: Definitaly take his off reviewing and make him
write only letters to the editor. Letters, not reviews,
are his homa.

Clay Sesrdes' piece is terrific, partially because it
hits close to homs. [t makes my teaching preppie students
who want to get a diploma so they can make lots of money
real soon not as bad. How pathetic! [ dom't think there
is any way to teach weiting. You cam teach grammar, me-
shanics, tachnique (to a dugres), but you can't tell anyone
fow £0 "make it or even “what to write®. Clay's experi-
unce, coming oyt of the underground papers, is unique, and
probably isn‘t helpful for people baginning to write today.
But he does have a perfect grasp of the sometimes impossi-
ble experience of selling & piece to an editor. [ tend to
pick controversial pisces or interviews with unknown musi-
cians or film directors as the stuff I send out for publi-
cation, and consequantly get lots of rejection notices.
Clay is one of the few people who can write about anything
and make it enjoyable--and even though he acknoledges the
difficulty of giving advice, quite worthwhile ({f only not
getting up in arms about rejection). This i3 quite marve-
Jous (intentional?) coming in the same issue as Kip's story
about Elayne's overreaction to getting her first rejection
notice--How ironic to see Elayne doing everything Ciay, 2
few pages latar, criticizes. Super.

With the exception of the one episode with the toy $ol-
diers, I don’t think DARKROOM is as terrific as David Jessup
makes 1t out to be. [t’'s not as embarrassing as Night Gal-
Tery (it dossn't have those anmoying “humor® vignettes writ.
ten by Jack Lafrd) but it lacks a lot: no charactarization,
no "moral® canter, no attespt to sat mood by directing or
editing or 1ighting, and perhaps I'm oversensitive to the
plots, but I haven't seen anything I haven’'t seen before
somewhere else. (The one trick TWILIGHT ZONE had up fts
sleeve is that {t pretty much knew there's no such thing as
a truiy ORIGINAL horror story, so it modified them with mo-
ral underpinnings. And 1 1ike even the preachy episodes,
and think King was a 1ittle rough on the show tm DANSE

MACASRE.) Of course, DARKROON is now off 3o all of this
discussion is pointless anyway.

Of the poetry, Phil Bramson's two and your own “Compro-
wise” are standouts--The whole business of your double life
adds 311 sorts of intaresting sidenotas to your persome
business, although technically you shouid probably have two
personas, one Kip M. Ghesin on one side (the uncontrolladie
1d) and the compromising, kind, swest woman, married, and
Tiving in the suburts while working at Counsel Press (the

go) with poor Elayne Wechslier stuck in the middle,
hopefully struggling to break out of the final product of
" sa* and moving toward the unrestrained Kip. The
ol' angels and devils routine. Of course, being raised as
a Christian and not a Jew [ tent to see things not in two,
dut

three.
Dayton Shepire‘s “Police Proctologist” is great--Very

Well, congratulations on your bast yet, and keep them
coming in 1982 (I should mentfon I like your shrinking of
pages even move. [t gives the magazine 2 crowded and packed
ook which is fun [1ike Sub-Gemius].).

TAKE OFF11 BILL-DALE NARCINKD

153 George Strest, Apt. I
MW IRCWOWICK, XJ 08903

(B=D: Actually, the idea for the fromt page came from PORT-

NOY'S COMPLAINY, but you'd kmow that, having gone thrcugh
Satire class with me wey bagk whem, whes the book wes on the

. English msjor hosehesd tsacher)

in Fiction (1, 2]" was just
a capper heading, like "Revicose”. They sesa to be causing
confusion, so perhaps I'll keep them. AS fof parsonas,
stick to your owe, "Clint marshall”.)

Dear Eiayne:
Received 1386 last week, and dacided to send along 2 few

comments.

First off, ['m sorry that [ didn‘t discover IJ before now.
Is there any way to get some of the earlier issuss? [ have
a fealing that certain references wouid make sense if [ had
read those other issues. Ah, walll

The enclosed SASE is for 1J#7, when that's avatleble. I
dide’t notice any subscription info, so I assume that one
must send a for each succassive issus. Am [ wrong?

Now for the issue itself...

1 1ike Fan Noose, and am plasmting on sending out & faw
SASES in order to check some of this out. Being chiefly
fmwolved in comic fandom, | have to plead fgnorance to all
those publications/zines. uell, live & lsarn.

J111 Zimmerman: Ain't noway this here boy would submit,
or answer a personal ad. My lifestyle, for all its strange-
ness, prohibits this. [ guess [ just have no sense of ad-
venture when it cases to relationships. Though an avid
m of the Voice ads, the curiosity never joes beyond
antasy.

...0r not TV: Ohihi That's a good columm. Yeseses!

1 agres with just about sverything you have to say, ex-
cept for Hi11 Street. [ think this is the best network show
to come along in a long time. The recent Captatn Freedom
piotline was especially intsresting. Although [ somehow
knew that it could only end as it did.

[ caught the first show of the new David Letterman pro-
gram., | wasn't too disappointad. [ had hoped that some of

being wastad on Fridays). I would aiso like to see Coffes
Being as 1t was the first show, [ can't
reaily complain. With someone as bright as Letterwanm, it
will just take & few shows to get into the right formst.
Soy, who knew there were S0 meny ways to join satal?

Next intaresting piece was the dook review. The Natoe
torial, "Littls Brows Shiksa”, and a few other piecas didn’‘t
really appeal to me, but maybe they'll grow on me with fu-
ture installments.

Biil-0ale: Way to go, buddyt | now remamber why I en-
Joyed AFTA so well. I‘ve seat him a personal letter telling
him how much [ enjoy his work. Hope to see a lot more of
his stwff in the future.

As for the rest of the issue, [ have mixed feelings.
David Jessup fs correct in his evaluation of Darkroom (now
gone for good, I belfeve), a program never given 2 proper
chance. Clay Geerdes is always enjoyable, no matter what
he's cammenting on. He's reaily perceptive, and so correct
in his understanding of the frustratad unpublished writer
(yours truly included). I have dozens of pieces that some-
how never made it further than my own typewriter, and even
more that never got that far.

I'11 not comment on the postry. ! have always found po-
amg, a very, personal thing (and written some syseif, a few
were pubiished) and no one style appesis to everyons. There
should be a place for them, though, and it's nice of you to
give them a showcase.

One last thing before [ close for now. D1d you notice
that ABS has switched Bosom Buddies again? Boy, they‘ll
k111 that show yet. It's never really given a chance, to
find its viewsrship. 111 this be the kiss of death? Stay
tuned! Keap up the good work & take care,

2 Indian #ill Rosd
NESTFORT, CT 068800
As far as back issuses of IJ

sues, let m» know.
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I do this for two reasons: I don‘t wemt to start
keeping tabs on who's paid up for what future issues, as I
would have to do ware thare yearly or soms such subs; and
I WILL NAXE NO PRONISES TNAT INSIDE JOKE NILL 5§ ARODND FOR
MNORE TEAN TNE NOWTH TO CONE—I GUARANTER NO FUTURE BURDENS
FOR NE IN PUTTING THIS OUT. Therefore, we wing it momthly
veolt seems I may have besn mi in mwy luael
of EILL STREST JLUBS. It‘s not that I dom’'t like it. In
fact, I recognize it as ane of the top quality network shows
around., I was commenting on its sosp-opera nature of not
being able to get into it anew mid-season because you have
to ba with it fram the begianing to understand and knaw the
characters {which is what a good show should be anywey, not
all this tims-wasting expomition or shallow characteriza=-
tion), s0 I can’'t watah it...I too am waiting for Coffse Cup
Theater to show up an Letterman, and have no doubt but that
it shall. My favorite so far, as of 2/4/82, was Pst Paul-
san's levitation attempts. BKill-Dale Nercinko's done =s

(continued on next page)
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the of » Cryseal and Not The
9 0’°Clock News in his columm this mowth...Yes, it appears
BSONON BUDDIES is slated for the Great Seyond now, but it
is paired, quite appropriataly, with NORK & RINDY, the only

Dear Elayne,

Wuz indeed a to riesesv de latest ishus of “IN-
SYDE JOAK.” ‘'Speshully since de menshum uv de Playeqq...
Gawrsh, yuh makin' us blushi Boing.

In any case, “INSIOE JOKE® has really become quite an
intaresting collection of matertal. I['m not just returning
a compliment...or caplementing a compliment, for that
matter.

We'll be sure to send you the next Plasg. as soon as it
enters reality. Must leave...l tawt [ d puddy tat a
cwespin’ up on ma.

3769 New York Avenus
SEAFORD, NEW YORK 11783
(Amothar PLAGUS plug—to catch it, write to RIT for info.)

1 N;uu‘ :

, 3lacked off, and quit jobl  Now workf
fulitime for "Sob” though STRAPPED. z'g' procasding n"za
THE 800K, Trying to stay on top. 1 ACTUALLY READ your meg.
[ haven’'t besn able to read much lately so [ figure the most
important things to keep up with are the SMALL, APPARENTLY
21&5:&:"1 ones, these containing SECRET POMER of the AGES

. ete.

1 myst not have gotten yowr questiommaire, because I dom’'t
remamber f{111ng 12 out, and I ALWAYS £111 out questiommaires.
Listen, way prior to SubGenius I circulatad an early forw of
the 56 questionnaire, called The Bulldada Questionmatre,
around what amounted to the Firesign Theater fan club (Papoon
for Pres, etc.). Got about the same return, 25% or some-
thing, [ was amazed, though, at how sharp and fumny the ans-
wers weres. Almost no 'flat’ ones. The same has been true on
the Subb Questfonnaires, which we now nesd a computer to pro-
perly statisticize. Few tn muber (10% or so) but high in
quality. “Quests.” are GREATI

Thusbing through the meq...glad you mentioned Thorniey.
Dtd you know he's one of the ﬁo-fmm of Discordtanism?

1] UP AMERICA has a vi-

You can tell Sue Kaufemnn that she is RIGHTEOUSLY ON THE
PATH 0° “BOBI" When HE starts appearing to you and causing
you to creats entirely new schizms, you know you're in for
either ASTOUNDING LUCK or BAD TROUSLE. Either way will work
out in the end. [t's okay.

Yes, I'm working at home. A dremm realized? So far it's
mostly st11] the endless answering of mail. Got this giant
stack to get behind me. So [ better hop to, NOM{

Thanks a MIL. for all the plugsi

Rev. DOUGLAES ST. CIAIR SNITW
FOUNDATION

5Us GENIUS

P.0. X 160306

DALIAS, TEXAS 75214
(Ouesticumaire #2 is still available to asyome who wants it,
just for fun, re #3 will appear in the

Ney NON-ISEUR, simoe NOTEING in that izsue will be WORTH
ANYTRING ANYWAY, 30 be prepared...)
Dear Elayne,

First page of 1J this month blew me cut—excallent con-
cept. (See, I'm hep, I got the sigmal...)

Why pick on the Elephant Man? Doesn't he have enough
problems, what with the baghead and all that? dould you
want Nimoy asking around and looking for you? Mo, you
wouldn't so cut it out! What do ﬁ think of elephants?

8111-Dale Marcinko~-GROM UP! St we $toop to the levels
of others? Why be adolescent and "get back“ at others when
you can do so much better? Please leave childishness to
children (they're the experts at it) and expend your ener-
gies more constructively.

Clay Geerdes speaks the truth. I saw myself within his
column. I saw what [ don‘t want to become, and 1t's before
1 spend four years on what could have been a useless diplo-
ma. Reality. KM, It only serves to reinforce my theory
that good writers have to prostituts their talents is they
want a steady writing job.

SO many poems this month! Dave Rosenfeld's is insane.
Nice finish there. Somehow I think that the poem could be
true. Sad, isn't it. Philip Bramson's posms hit me as they
usually do. Yesh, that's me. What an esry feeling--somsone
writing poems |

A rest for mailmen? Gee, [ thought they just got
Tost amongst the mechines.

1 hope you're not going to let 1J become an SCTV famzine.
It sesms to be creeping in, 1ittle by little. Granted, it
is 2 great show, but it and your adwiration of it should
remin a separate entity from IJ. (2D: But why?) .

There is someone else who watchas *Opan A1l Night*?! My
favorite was when Terry ran awey and got & job at the Bates
Motel, where he says he “feels at home", cowfortable with
his friends—stuffed wolves, etc. The remsinder of the
episode fit right in with Psycho-—a real joy.

Tirebiter? Whers have T &Ird thet? .

So like I have to go now for my taming session so I have
to put this in the mailbox.

Take off! SUE KAUTNARN

456 rairway Drive
Dearest Elayne, UNION, NEW JERSEY 07083

There's so many ways for the soul to die.

The most common conception is of a person who is once
full of enthusiasm, but at one point loses grip of the
events, and then suffers smotional and/or physical disaffec-
tion. Some people spend so long adjusting to the rhyttm of
their souls, they finally achieve the goal with no life left
in their existence.

Some of us create our souls from the pattern given us
early on in 11fe. These people feel no fear of “selling
out*. Because they never can. It is beyond them. These
souls never die, They begin withering away at birth, even-
tually resching the core of existence, and the aforesen-
tioned groups will just stare in awe, disgust, amusement.

The minutes slowly go by, and it could very weil be your
celebrating your own death date today.

A year, maybe?

Ten days.

From today.

Some peopls celebrate love by having sax. Some psople
celebrate 1ife to its fullest by associating thewselves com-
pletaly and deftantly with death.

The most simpla things said are often the most complex.

The most complex things said are often the most simple.
20 *"Everythisg is put ia its placs by its neighbor—

bysicel: the is vivifiad by the stage
image, the violemce illuminated by the cool flow of
thought.” -—Petar Brook, on NARAT/SADE
Moralism is a funny thing. Soms peopie pass it off
quickly, not really considering the cause or effects, Some

peopie live it, yet fail to grasp their inherent incomgruity,

instead positioning themselves as "critics”.

And some people let the wheels of 1ife turn, amalyzing the

cogging, never willing to stop the motions because they are
of the energy themselves.

Soon what you know shall all lose meaning.

Soon what you know shall all gain meaning.

This is life.

I hurt the worst (best?) when ! laugh. When someone makes
me laugh, they do not reaiize how cruel they're being. Laugh-

ter lets down the pretentious walls for a momentary glimpse
of humenity in its essence; yet humor is truly anti-existen-
tial, as humor can never be & “thing onto itself". And when
it 1s, it is frony. And iromy is never understood.

1 will never tell you what to do. If I do, 1 am wrong.
Forgive me.

The reflection in the mirror can be seen to represent all
that is not in the room, as well as what is.

Step back. Stop judging.

There. 1'm wrong again.

This is 1ife.

You're walcome to print my Jetters in INSIDE JOXE. Yes,
these vageu and boringly enigmatic letters are available for
public consusption. That would be an fnside joke.

A1l The Love My Heart Can Give,

CERIS E5TEY

600 S. Xeat St., G#4S5

XEMNEWICK, NA 99336
Elayne, i

Thanks for INSIDE JOKE #6. Your best issue yet {also
only the second issue ['ve read). )

With two issues behind me, I can still say that 1 think
1J is excallent. [ like your first page. You seem to be
very honest and up-front, which makes the whole paper seem
more believable and dedicated. I, at least for one, like
your style, This is the first “fanzine" (or whatever)
that ['ve reaily followed, and i enjoy it.

! noticed that you have mentioned Pac-Man a couple of
times. Could it be that you play? A couple of my friends
from work, and myself, go aver to our Tocal arcade on our
lunch hour, and we've gotten pretty qoad at it. My ave-
rage score is about 35,000. Our highest score yet is
54,000+, Consider this a challenge to a game, if you do
play. 1 think Pac-Man is 2imost as addicting as INSIDE

1 1ike to fi11 out one of your questionnatres. 1 can
see that some of my answers would agree with some of the
ones you listed, For instance, 1 frequant my home the
most, and have to admit to reading my 13 in bed (1istaning
to my stareo and drinking a beer), and also at work when
nobody 15 looking, 1 don't know i¢ reading [J in bed has
made my sex 1ife devistating, but I'm atways willing to be
evaluated...

As far as your TV reviews go - [ 1ike Saturday Night
Live {edited reruns}, The Greatast American Hero {but [
collect comics, remember), Taxi (my father operates 3 taxi
susiness), Bosom Buddies, and how about Speed Racer on
channe! 68 before WHT comes on. By the way, do you have N
WNT? | managed not to watch The Elephant Man any of the
ten times it was on TV. Also, I do not find Fridays to be
funny, so [ don‘t watch it. { do understand, though, that
they did a very funny Pac-Man sketch, which had a big yel-
Tow round guy barge into the living room of a bunch of
1ittle red, pink, yellow and blue guys. D1d Love Boat
really excite you? .

ni. care, )l' wust depart and do some work | for which I'm
getting paid at this very moment). Hope to hear from you
soon. BOP SNOTWELL

NORTE BRUNSWICK, KJ 08902

{I grew tired of $ facer after seeing it over and over
awhile back...No, I don't really want WNT after 83O and
I play 11y, but much prefer

rrogger or Cragy Climber.)
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Dear Elayne Wechsler,

{Cn your oublicity flyer] it said you coen 1J's pages to
readers and accept essays, letters, etc. Well, I'm no
writer and this may never get published rzD: #RONG!], Dut
i + want the world to know that ['m the biggest fan of
the most underrated, overlooked and ignored show ever oro-
duced for television, [ts name? ROCK FOLLIES. [t was a
S-part British mini-series that aired on P8S, sometime in
1977, about 3 women trying to become Rock Stars. On the
surface, that premise doesn't sound spectacuiar. However,
I've never seen a better combination of wonderful dialogue,
superb acting, unforgettable characters and fantastic songs
in any one story before.

I've seen almost 6,000 movies and thousands more TV
shows, but of all the greatest classics made, nothing can
compare to ROCK FOLLIES.

After {t aired, I thought sure there would be RF Fan
Clubs, magazines, dozens of products with some sort of RF
Togo or insignia, a photo-book with 1,000 pictures featur-
ing every scene and word from the script and, of courss, a
huge Cult following.

8ut nothing happened, It came and went. Who knows, may-
be if it had been shown on ABC, CBS or NBC a national RF
mania might have engulfed the country. But, with the small-
er PBS audience, it dfdn’t attract much attantion. The 3
women didn’'t become overnight superstars. The show didn‘t
win any Emsys. It passed unnoticed.

If RF were a movie that could be shown at theatres, at
least it wouid have a siim chance of being re-discovered.
But, as & TV saries, you can only ses it again {f some TV
station decides to re-broadcast it. Result? [t was shown
ance on PAS and never again. Might as well be in & grave-
yard. Most people have never heard of it!

There might've been an RF revival a few years 9o when
Ruls Lenska became an instant celedbrity with her hair spray
commercials. When everyone was asking "Who is Rula Lenska?®
1'd already known her for 2 years! The 3 aspiring singers
in ROCK FOLLIES ware Charlotte Cornwell, Juli Covington and
RULA LENSKAI In the RF series their trio was known as The
Little Ladies.

But, even though Rula Lenska Fan Clubs were Springing up
all over, her sudden fame did not cause an equal infatuation
with ROCK FOLLIES.

There were 2 ROCK FOLLIES albums that I know of—an Eng-
1ish and American version, both containing the same songs.
Couid've bought them for $6.49 and $7.77 in 1977, but I
don't believe tn paying more than $3 or 34 for an album.
Aftar years of searching, 1 finaily found the English import
at a used record shop for $2.50. Unfortunately, the songs
just don't have the same intensity as in the TV show, so
don't judge the whole series by that album. Maybe the U.S.
version is bettsr. In fact, when [ called my Tocal P85 sta-
tion fbr 1ts record #, they not only didn't have the LP in
their record 1ibrary but nobody there had ever heard of ROCK

FOLLIES! And they were the station that talevised it!

So, that's where everything now stands. 1T TOCX FOLLIES
ware 3 movie, I'm positive it would have a Targer Cult fol-
Towing than “The Rocky Horror Picture Show". Maybe some
smart person who wants to become a millionaire will decide
to buy or rent the series and show its 5 episodes as a3 sin-
gle 4-hour film. I[f so, more peoole will finally be able
to see what a work of genius it is. Until then, it will re-
matn a forgotten masterpiece.

I'm interested in hearing from anybody else who feels
ROCK FOLLIES is the greatest story ever put on Celluleid.

They can write to me directly.

PAUL ZUCKERMAN

745 westgats

ST. LOUIS, MO 63130
(After reading this letter, I can't help but wonder if Paul
and I saw the same show. I watched ROCK FOLLIES with mild
interast when it was broadcast on WNET in '77, thought it
had an above~average pilot episode, nifty graphics, skimpy
outfits worn by the far~from-"liberatad” women singers, and
quite typical and sediocrs succeeding run. I[Z I had to
pick one show that cams and went in the blink of an eye with
little recognition, it wouldn’'t be RF. It would be probably
Alan Alda’s WE'LL GET BY, which no one's ever heard of,
aither. RF was passing, in ®my opinion. Certainly not &
"work of genius® or a "masterpiece”...but that's just ms.)

Bulldada = the latest explora.
tion into the world of advanced
morealism, wheara the mind  is
filled with dirt and lugs which
trickle lila muti
down the sidas of ¢
find sheiter and
now sighticss eye

— Shredni Chicholm
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Can You Tell A Cutthroat
From A Tracheotomist?

pose a ﬁrst strike and propose a geneml stnk@
IN  yo ra.lrndy know that

Arbezt Is Worse Than Our Iark

sre-worshy THE LAST INTERNATIONAL
more %5 p B1EC 55 Sutter St. #487
(ED: oy OF San Francisco, CA. 94104
covr US.A.
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" The Great Grand -
Father

PSYCHOANALYSIS!
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INSIDE JOKE

c/o ELAYNE WECHSLER

418 East Third Avenue
Roselle, New Jersey 07203

koAb ktkdktbbdbkthkbhhbbhdthtdkiththt
s o o ok o ok e ok ok 3k gk 3 o b ok o o ok Sk o b ok o o A ok e oA ok ok ok Sk b ok o o ke b ok o o b ok o

ok ok b o ok ok e A b ok ok o ok ok Sk ok T ok ok ok ok ob b o 2k ok b ok ok ok ok o b ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok b b ok

PMOrrr-~gp MoDd-Y

x O D m



