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This ia the first, and perhaps the last, 1ssue of Amnegis; The Fasy-To-Forget
Penzine. It is published by Bob Lichtman, 6137 South Croft avenue, Los Angeles 55,
Californls, snd is intended for distribution in the August 1961 meiling of the Shad-
ow FAPA mailing, under the aegis of Les Gerber. The cover of this issue is by Arthur
Thomaon, end ihs interiox 4llustrations are by Bjo and ATom. The Careful Reader will
note that Lrthur Thomson bears & family resemblance to ATom. OCirculation of this, the
2% th 8ilverdrum Publication, is approximstely 110, with 100 coples being initlslly
déstributed through the officlel mailing. Comments and FAPAsines welcome...

nA1l the world's & stegecoach, and I &am & bendito.m s e <Cal Demmon
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Nar»rchant Contre Le Vent

Yhy Agnesia?

The reader with an acute memory will recall that in Idle Hands #3, which ap-
peared in the 3rd m: "ling of Shadow FPAP2A, I stated that during the summer Le Shadesn
Sait would appeer in all likelihood as & separate fanzine. VWhy, then, is the ti{le
of this contributlion Amnesia? There are several reasons.

When we decided not % continue the publication of Psl-Phi, ocur generzl fan-
zine, recently, on the grounds that, amongst other things, it had become fer too much
work and was not bringing us the sort of emotionsl uplift we needed anymors, we de-
cided to issue & Discordant fanzine by the title of Amnesia. (Pardon me while I re-
duce our numbera.) My plans were to publish it on & roughly bi-monthly to guarterly
schedules, for distribution under the same mailing wrapper ss Cal Demmon'’s estimable
#3KOAN® (plug). One embitious morning in May I settled down to my styli asnd colored
masters and pnt & dozen illustrstions on mester for the issue. One of the ATom
covers that Art had done op master for me was to serve for the cover of the issua.

But then things began to happen. I finally decided egainst publishing any
further gensral fenzines for the time being. But not until I had run off somewhat
over 100 coplies ol the cover for the proposed first issus of Amnesia. HNow I was in
g quandary. X aidn*t wani to waste Art's time and effort in prepering thaet paritic-
ular master. HNelther did T want to throw out over 100 sheetas of perfectly good
paper. My first thought was to prepare & speclal publication for one of the other
apas I belong th. Thls was soun rejected on verious grounds, mostly laziness. Fi-
nally I decided that Shadow FAPL would be & likely place to use up the covers. I
hadn't established any rsal tltie there--Le Shadesu Sailt wes reclly only the nams
of a column-~and T had enough copiles of the cover to go around.

80 hers is Amnesia. Whether or not there will bs another issue I don!t know.
- It wlll not be continued when I get into FAPA, unless I declds to use it 22 a columm
title. I've had my title for FAPA picked out for well over & year snd I'm not about .

to change now. If thers isn't another issue, you may expect to find Le Shadseun Salt
back at 1ts odd stand in Jdle Hands in the next meiling.
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FAPA is reglly the Elephant!s Graveyard now: Bruce Pelz just goi in. .« «BL
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"But A1l T Want Te 4o Aspizine; Doctori”

Monday, 29 May 191, dawned bright and I woke up even more cheerdily than usual.
Then I reupuberad -~ Lodey was the first day of finals — and elmost fell back into.
bed. But not quite. I made 1t tp school and went right away to my first final, an
8 am one in English 1B. It wae really quites an easy test, I confess, but for scme
respon voknown to medicel sclence T mangged to coniract & heedechs absut two-thirds
:}I‘L the way '{.}T?:"iﬂ..’g}:i the finel. Well, Well, I thought. 2ui aince I often have head-
pchea thal laat for a 18 BoOenig rnG Lhem g0 away, 1 Aldnit hather o do ﬂﬂ}"thiﬂg_ .
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Thig ons didn't go sway though. It kept persisting wrd getting moze intense.
1 haven't the glighltest idez why, but 1f aid.. I sagked 2t 'the fﬂ~; atand 1f they aold
agpiving, bDut they sald no. MNeither did the coffee ghop. Bo I figured the hell with

l'.'- and went off to tha chem building terracs to do some additional reviewing for my
maoon philosophy finel.

ghile I was bugy reading through the confusing finsl chapter of Mill's Utilit-
~ianigm, one of the students in my guiz section came up and sat down next to me. We
tarted talking about the text, perticulsrly Mill's essay as asbove, and finally I gotb
round to asking 2 burning (ueation. "Whers in the hell can you get & couple of as-
pirine on this cumpusi" wus ebout the way
L phrased it. He suggested that I go down
to the medical center. "But that's sush =
long walki®™ I objected. 1 then lsunched in-
tc & series of commente, related to util-

terianism, sbout how I would deriva fewer
negative plessure units (my own invention)

from heving the hesdache than I would from

rekking to the mediczl center. ZEventuelly
he lef't and I started studyins sguin.

The headacha persisted and begen to
get worse, #so 1 figured, Y0Oh hell" and
began the long weli o the medicsl center.
A couple hours lzier (or so il seemed; real-
1y it couldn't have been morse then five
minutes) I arrived. I found my way to the
mein desk of the Student Health Service
and saked the sttractive young lady there
"Whet do I have to go through to get &
pelr of sgpirins for my headache?®

"Tou'll have to telk %o & doctor,” shs
informed me. Curtly, like.

“But 8ll I need ig & coupls of asplr-
ina," I objected. It seamed a waste of both
- R my time and thet of the doctor to go
L S = ot ) i L through any extended medical procedure.
N SOl e S nYontll have to talk to & doctor,® she

o T Vi ‘ repected. Even more cutly, this tims.

"Oh, very well,” I acquiesced. "Whst
NN Yl 7 do I have to dol®
\ e e I wes pointed itowerds & fom fo 1ill
Vil e out and &fter I did this wes told o welt

" my turn. I settled down with Mill &nd &af-
I 1 ter about fifteen minutes my name wes cell-
[ ) ed. Getherine up my books I wae led down
Lot R4 an antiseptic hall into a smsll room.
L\ e @ (874 50 nfid like to see a doctor abou’ gelidng
| SR (1A a couple of——# ghe stuck a thermomsiter in
| R S Tt B my mouth, ferghodsskes! "You'll have to
ENL A N N walt & few minutes,” she gaid, "the doctor
it st TR 050 T iz a bit behind schedule.”
- THR! S B P 1L f A few minutes later in wslked an of~
N A ML s AT By ficient-looking Orientel doctor bearing a
e SN e o busy clipboard. M"What's your problem?”" he
T Ao S o R RS ggked. I told him. "Where does it hurt?d
——— he inquired. T pointed at my head. m"But

ar 1[| -Il.'{.l-

| where on your head does it hurt?" he quer-
| YHERE'S THE COFMPEE?772 ied. I pointed out the upper part.
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: "fut all I went 18 $wo aspirina for a vary simple hesdachs, doctorl® I said, get-

ting just e bit impetdent. It wes zetting on to the time Por my exem, and I didn'$
want bto waate any more time here than I had to.

"Well, you ge=,® hs began, "upgually when someone comes in with s headeche, they
usually think they have & eracked =kull or eomething big like thet. Ve almost never
get pimple cmzes like yours, bul we have tc check them out to make suTe.P

I nodded my head. |

"Now then, I'1l tell you what I'm going to do," he continued, sssuming the air
of a ceroleal buckster, ®"I'm going to give you two kinds of pille. One of them i a g
eluple asplrin compound. I wani you to take & few of these right sway and ses if that é
relleves ilie pein. Then, if it dossn't, efter aboub an hour take two of these mors
powarful pein pillas that I'm golng to give vou." He scribbed somathing on & sheat of b
paper; tors 1% off his clipboard, snd sald, "Give this to the nurse. She'll know what
tc give you." I thanked him and laft.

AT tne medical dispensary et enother end of the hell, I handed the g8lip of ps-
per to & nurse, who promptly disappeared in 2 series of catacombs lined with drugs of
all gorts, pub up colorfully in rumercus bottleu. About ten minutss later, she ensrzed
with two amall boxes. "Thess," she seid, handing me one of them, "ars the pain pilils,
and these," she continued, handing me the other, "are the aspirins. Hap ths doctor
told you how to teke thea?® I gaid thet he surely had, thanked her guicicly, and got
away before I could receive mnother ten-minute lecture.

On the way out, I found & cold-water drinking fountsin, swallewed two of the
geplirina whols, and wandered off reflecting on the efficiency and wonder of modern
mEﬂimEh

Sure FAPA ie & democracy. Even George Wetzal =nd Hay € Hizgs con come
in first on a poll. ao'av HE
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Of Cabbazes and Kings

Upon joining the Hetlonsl Amateur Presp Asgsociztion recently, we were sdmewhat
pleagantly surprised to discover that, atide from good FAPAns Sheldon end Helen Wes-
gon and bad ex-PAPAns Racy Hizge end Wilfie Myers, one of our fallow SHAPAno, AL Pick,
is also & member of HAPA. It occurs to us that perhans seversl members of FAPA mnd
1ts weitliet would like to xy out NAPA for a yesr or so, but lack informaticn, De-
geplte the catcells of "cruddy™ from some people who heve seem scatlesred items frcm
HAPE and its sister mundans apas, we find their mailings to be feirly intereating. Ths
quslity o Tthe meterial is at times quite high, and perhsps the only raazson we would.-
'Y corsider it better thew we do is becanse it 7ruas in dAiffersnt veina thsn FiPA stufl
does. Thers ia orud, don't get me wrong, but itis a different sort ¢f crud thun the
old famlilier FiPL varlety. Dues for the first year of NAPA mepbership are only tws
dollers (zfter that, §3/yesr), and if you went to get &n application form, write to-
day to Alfred Babeock, Seclreas NAPA, 24 Alan Dkell place, Cranford, K.J. Your &2

i ~ geta you a memberanip card, coples of the next i
4;i+'tﬁ%ﬁuﬁ T dozen monthly {(11!) mailingsg, and =sn opportunity ‘
- A S 2\ to let yourself in on an interesting and diffsy- )
I Z L; L! ' ent facel of smateur journalism.
/‘-u,, \ - Oy maype ﬂ}ﬂ Amerdcan E’ﬂbiﬂ_mﬂre 0 your
AT taste, though it'e difficult to tell. Hers, the
| 2= ' dues are $3 & yeer, and the person to contact 1s
pr = 1 Joe Curran, Hecy ASPA, 24371 Alberion road, Rue-
s .:f,,]-mﬂﬁ 1id 23, Ohio. Give cne or both of these ZTOUDS
‘L.{*- -:ff A R i &8 try, if you're intereated. There's no waltlisti
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whal, can one say in the last couple lines of

Epace 608 dltto master? HNothi ng much more than
Urge Yyou to support the Willis Fund, 1. suess. 4

E E S - :t"— e — = -




