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GODZILLA
AND THE CI7y
NEW BYZANTIUM

quatting in the fetid SWinpg of

the Potomac River, the city
Washington, D.IL,_E_:: a less thap dag.
ling bit of arti.fi(:(-_z. It is not ne irly so i
pressive a fabricated city as las Vepas , Never.
'theless, Washington is the capital of somcthing
and, indeed, houses the visil le

2, elected
government - the tip of the federal ice-
berg,

The remainder of the frozen federg
monolith 1lies buried under Wash-
ington in the vast and - hitherto
little explored City of New Byzan-
tium. This scarcely charted region
of psychic terrains and unfathonable
catacombs is the home of a strange, primeval
saurian being, who, it is now known, is the
true, but invisible, government,
The exact girth and depth of New Byzantium are
intractabile unknowns, and it was only by accident
that the subterranean city was discovered at all,

ocmiona'l}y 2 Blements of the undergrmd "
- Pushed, 1jke .o S3nCer, into the dirty air
Canciane take the form of buildi




Byzantium have thrust into the at-

mosphere to grapple with our bodies
1 while the fiend of darkness has dug

A deeper into the earth, rooting him-
self in the substrata of our souls.
The name of Godzilla, 1like that
of Yahweh,is never spoken. Godzilla,
beast of a million mouths, no feet
and the borrowed brain of a Japanese
cinemonster, lurks behind the veil
of endless, clever euphemisms: The
Agency, The Department, The Commis-
sion, The Bureaucracy, The Military-
Industrial Complex, The Power Elite,
or even, with a slip of the tongue,
The Government.
EBlected officials, allegedly re-
sponsible to the citizenry, conspire
with their brethren below,the count-
 less officials, to conceal the ex-

istence of Godzilla, and thereby

fulfill their primary function. In
the last thirteen years, however,
a goodly number of inept politicians
allowed the people a few
es into the icy cellar. God-
ﬁas been Trecognized. He has
threatened and now he is forced
drastic measures. He has
a knight in shining armor to
- a vg;atable dragon-killer
' nske Godzilla appear to
ny K. will seal the
.gaiblg shield, re-

o
3
4

The grand illusion of Americai
politics is that the government gov-
erns in the interest of people. On
those occasions when it becomes ob-
vious that the government governs in
the interest of Godzilla, the people
suffer internecine culture shock.
Reality is too much; the people
prefer illusion and would rather not
be shown Godzilla. A politician who
breaks the illusion commits politi-
cal suicide.

It is rare for a politician to
tell the truth. It is even more rare
for one to be caught in a bold-faced
lie. Of late, liars have been caught
en masse, in flagrante delicto, as
it were. Godzilla has been exposed
from so many sides that he cannot
simply vanish. He has to be publicly
killed off. Faced with new adversi-
ties, the fiend has contrived a
scenario all of whose contingencies
will lead to the restoration of his
security. A new wave of lelthlﬂnﬁwi
led by the sterling Jlmmy'K. is
about to descend wupon Wa .
Jimmy K.'s first act will be to' onar
gineer the fabulous illusion of
slaughter of Godzilla who will
sink down into his hole pro
a shield of promises and pi

Very soon now, Godzilla
from view. New Byzant

Lu










SN THE SPIRITUAL
" and political

loneliness of America

of the fifties

ke hitch 2 thousand miles to

MEEt a friend, Whatever lives needs

a habiFat,a PTOpPer culture of warmth
and moist West coast of

ure to ETrow,
S¢ days, sap Francisco yas the
San Francisco,

only city: ang of
Because Partly,

. North +  Why?
totally non-Anplq ISt, the Costa.

O o
Noan Natiye

Knobby old, slobby oid, 4

Tellygraft hill /5
= then Italian, Sic%haﬂ:
guese (fishermen), Chinese
tung and Hakka) and even
down from Nevada sheeph
Vacation,

When we of the fifties 2
walked into it, e
word. Maybe no place els
America wl}':eré a distriet
feel of on-foot: 2
high blank walls

of - al%aye:







I'J:Jﬂf'ah 5(’{).‘3,1)
urban Void in
dive. .

which you have To

L X158

i 61059, loose, circle of com-
radE:?t lovers, freaks, and friends
(how many we mourn already!) in the
rolling terrain of North Beac@ (vir-
tually the only place in California
that didn't freeze out plants in the
cold snap of December 1972, in fact,
warmer than any place else in San
Francisco except for Noe Valley, and
having the most frost-free days per
year of any place in the U.S, short
f Florida) is the rich soil of much
beauty, and the good work of hatch-

ing something else in America, pray

it cracks the shell in time.
Gratitude to the Spirits of the
Place; may all Beings flourish.

- Gary Snyder
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also be used for making an atomic
bomb, the something the terrorists
of the world would love to add to
their repertoire of nightmares.

With Proposition 15, the Cali-
fornia voters had the chance to add
a little sanity to the problem.There
have already been numerous reports
of leakage from existing nuclear re-
actors. Surely the people of Cali-
fornia could have waited a year or
two to make sure the new plants
would be safe. But no. Jobs were at
stake, Pacific Gas and Electric and
Westinghouse argued. The energy cri-
Sis is wupon us., We can't afford to
‘wait. It might hurt the economy. The
‘big power companies outspent the op-

. position three to one to have this
measure defeated. As the election
approached, presidential candidate
Brown refused to take a stand one
~ way or the other, 'Let the voters

E-'-.a ‘decide," he said in a classic non-
. com tal line. A few days before the

ection he helped to muddle the
ge by boasting that he had just
gned two bills which provided

: on nuclear power plants,

- he failed to emphasize, however,

is that these bills were watered

own versions of Proposition 15. fe
rone to believe that their

b

; i:ha old staff

at Powell

| When the fare in your cab

. Is this the new polit:.cs?.

CONTINENTAL

HOTEL

127 Ellis

asks for a clean little hotel
downtown- one with rates

that are reasonable- suggest
the CONTINENTAL...
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. AUGUST NIGHT
l“
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by R.J Dutra

Scene: Broadway and Columbus; 12:3
A.M. A red-faced, big-belli-
ed tourist hails a passing taxi, [
and his family enter the cab.
Cabbie: Where to?
Mar 2 Mission Street; 719 Missi.
I parked there and we're &-
bout ready to end this visit to your
city.
Cabbie: Well, T hope you've enjoyed
Yourselves. s
Enjoyed ourselves!! Man, lét
me tell you: we drove i
this afternoon; hot as hell all
Way-- we get here and been
ever since, :
The traffic is so bad
the wife, "1y parking and
walk." She wants to go shop
Say, "No way"; the stores
City are so crowded they
People on the sidewal

Man :










t believe in tipping.
believe in a system that
; ~ workers, and gives
1 over their standard
:'s bad for the worker.
for the tipper, who
ion of power, and one
runities to utilize
Voting for "the can-
¢ choice"” is another,
“your favorite pro-
er-shrinking-comglom-
market is a third.
how many small

(somewhere above 20%, rounded off to
the nearest dollar.) Then 1 sweeten
the pot some more. How much over the
npight" tip will make the tipee feel
better; improve his or her mood, if
only ephemerally? Can I measurc my
spare change against that?

1t wasn't always so easy. Tipping
situations used to be 2 constant
source of embarrasment. 1 wasn't
cheap, just embarrased. What was
expected of me? Was I giving enough?
Too much?

Even now, after having learned
that its impossible to tip another
worker too much, I'm still sometimes
confused and uncomfortable in that -
setting. Do you tip the maker of b
your sandwich-to-go? How about the =
man who pumps your gaS? s’

I await the time 'iﬂ!len Peﬂ?]e ) & & S
be paid what they earn, or better
yet what they need. + 2

Until then, I'll remain a
tipper, a considerate tipper,

non-believer. *

There's a driver :
Who got out of the joint
where he'd been for twenty

I'_ Gﬂ11 h'lm Penn stﬁte. A
A little inversion. =~

(A little joke.




: folc
, watched the morning star
g above the twinkling city, The

 dawn had to come soon. You could

" feel eternity stretching her mus-
cles. There was just the faintest
glow in the east. The wheel would

‘yoll again, He looked out across the

pacific sounding in the ‘ : .
darkness below. He the U"}(‘;’Ersuy and pe,
loved her. S1 es., she

axt Vg, =

: ! 'xﬁ.‘t-."-r"

A falling stap torch
heavons. He woulg never dCrogg
Too much would be destpgye. "Uch hy
stead, it would be-hil‘oyea, s.o:ﬁ:
would worship her, Spe S Secrep
suffor, but just howw:hulad Rey
her good friend. He Wrot t be y,
down on paper, .
cloaner this way, Besides, Sher i

stoady fellow who Was enro] dy

led g

2
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i.
mtau:rnnt with all those guys smil-
mgandmkingeyas at her all day
"wug and besides.
~ Love hurts.
 He gave her up. He just hoped he
nldn't walk out by her house any-

¥
42
i.

‘Meanwhile, Howard Titan set the
- ~ on the last two spark plugs and
n twisted them in. It was a quar-
» of six in the morning.He snapped
back on and shut the hood.
the cab and on the way out

rage.
y and Market," the dispatch-

There was silence and then he
it again. Howard called in

" “was leaving the yard, but

he had a bingo.

- the PSA San Franciscan

saw that lying 26 just a-
‘and heading for 101,

right and headed for
or to downtown. He
Street in no time,
through the flashing
2 turned left on
. red light on

this morning? These are nice people,
big tippers. How's the cab running?
Always in top condition and clean as
a nun, I know. Howard, you're going
to be a big man in this town some
day."

Howard kept his head down and one
by one set the suitcases in the
tight trunk. He lifted up one suit-
case with one hand and dropped the
little night case in the corner. His
hands were the size of canteloupes.
The knuckles were carved like fort-
resses and set straight beside one
another and all his fingers were
nearly the same size. His face was
forever set in determination and his
level eyes promised no dishonesty.
But a rich man, probably not, for
the times demanded a ruthlessness
and cunning that Howard did not
possess in order to gain wealth,

At that moment a black limosine
careened around the corner, jumped
the curb and smashed into a sStreet-
light that fell and exploded in a
shower of sparks.

"Jesus H.Christ,” said Hnwaxd and
he ran across the street. "Are you
all right?" i

The fellow driving the'
was plastered. '"Did I go
red light?"” he asked. =l

"blope " langhed Hﬂﬂm =
just your nose, but
hurting pid =




WAS SITTING in the
Farolito in Qaxaca
with The Faithfyy

anion when Wet
Willie oyt of Vera

in f -
"::;r a :{:uck lick

Just passeq Whit

- Japse o
2 ; the
_ °9an on the way 1, Manila way when in bus::n' “’;ﬁ
1 ty. Don't YOu want ¢q boogie We was holding so the ze. [
with meyn Was a permanent 1::1'!1!‘5"51'332m of b’:ﬂ’,
“_:‘_1111!," saig The Faiﬂlful uE right out of the stre ~ 8o
> "You're the Livin! end,

D _!. A FW FIEa "-

Cruz dropped

e a ttaquila," he saig

| £ ke Sidney Greens
'ﬁ,""‘“‘ this. s orever like

P

iB- i
into Permanent bﬂosi;e'::;g why I,;"‘_t
in 1939, mebbe you can understan: e

w 1.8
Ser R s ]_ies' :
AR e Don't mind Wet Willi oppint ©
S0 down g here every night s1oPP”

Ci i




that passes for mod-
on is just a ruse. You
o I shall spare you the
Point is we are all
iis florescent noon watch-
s roll by in preparation
's coup d'etat, In any
yaused for effect, "it is
Your ignorance is

Buy me another

"i htenment is yours.
, a glass of mescal
equila for each of

,"hissed the bartender,

ove him, I'd kill
ie, raising a glass

{1dren, is made in
isco where there is
uila and many agave

S which is

of Oaxaca by disti

ed juice of a di;

is, simply, the mos

water known to man. It i

able in gringoldndia.

think that is because

wood alecohol bit it does

ethyl that's in Scotch whi

foreign distilleries and

have to be certified by the Food

Drug Administration. No one has

bothered to have any mescal distill-

ery certified because gringos just

can't stand the taste, which is a

cross between turpentine and bug-

spray. I quite like it, myself." -
Wet Willie drank off both his

glasses and grinned, e
"Once there was a man,"” he

. looking dreamily at the bottles

hind the bar, "who spent his life
drinking and writing azbout what
drink did to him. In Mexico :

covered mescal and it burned

brain. with visions of
hell. By the grace of G
able to transcribe his vi.

"a novel called Under '
" His name was Malcolm '

learn to drink nesegl-?




: gtoo hot.' Malcolm
Lowry died perfectamente
'~ borracho."
. The Faithful Companion
~ drank from her glass,
grimaced, then toock an-
other sip. "I want to be
~ perfectamente borracho,”
she said. "Perfectamente
borracho."
r“_ '"Ah," said Wee Willie,
T2y maving between us, "that
.'Ef- is for angels and poets
~ and mescaleros. You stand
.2 good chance; but the
EEg ﬂme mescalero, when
_ takes the last
from the hot-
eats the worm."
left the Faro-
alrme, less
Srfectly drunk,
. in the sun of
~and contem-
: seven

THE PENNSYLVANIA HOTEL B yps
MEXICO DF 70

It's raining feathered colors
No time to look behind

BLUES, §

The curtain of futility

The subway screams the cocaine gleams
The spurting dreams of bureaucrats
Are mingled with the Spanish rats
Who murdered God and colors

As they stole the Aztec gold.

The gringos come in Cadillacs

To buy the Acapulco sun.

Let's ship it to L.A., they say

And lease concessions to the

Midnight neon zombies

Who gorge themselves on tacos al carbnn
Sliced dripping from the ears

Of diesel bulls, their blood

A sacrifice to Moctezuma.

= Mark Joseph

in My ming

2

i
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‘CURIOUS, YELLOW

d Fl‘ﬂﬂl(&l pushes the industry deeper into a
hole, and serves no function other
than to forestall your inevitable
: demise;
$lﬁ a year apiece, How do you pull off these fare in-
fo get exclusive creases without having to submit to
ublically-owned cab  outside audit,especially considering
; your parent company's record for
honesty and trust;
ce Code give hotel How do you get Police, Fire,
~ to determine who  Safety Committee Chairman Te
tands; Francois to push through and spons
your requests, for a piddlin,
campaign contribution (§1420,
vailability, when include his official 1975
butions from all the large
interests); )

Supervisors to capitulat
demands, assuaging the:
idle threats and even




 oon'"t.) £
i el mt, do you mu
; something that no

opit company seems capable of

were unable to scare some of
& .If liriiw.lrers-'i.nto thinking that your
‘bankruptcy would irrevocably cost
them jobs and pension money, do you
suppose that any of them would be on
your side;
If you didn't play sweetheart games
with the union leaders, and if your
co - oligopolists couldn't use the
airport swindle to rip off their
drivers, do you suppose that any of
~ them would be on your side;
~ And if you couldn't con the Board of
~ Supervisors, and other city offi-
.~ cials, into fearing that chaos, in
~ the form of 500 "gypsie" cabs, would
~ result from your demise, do you sup-
se that any of them (save, possib-
, the debt-ridden Francois) would
your side?

» YELLOW.

must realize that your
the recent fare increase
bly benefit you beyond

did you persist? Do
t to find a sucker

; (415) 861-9

N ) G:.r d-‘_.;z‘i : . :
Y s’ -«

1504 Haight
San Francis




~ LEADERSHIP 1

You've labored long = R1p.. 8. of S. —:=n |
And feel you've been wronged. l kot
You are mortar 7

Holding bricks in order. Eleven lame ducks,
See how they run.

To eleven districts they're gonna flock,

(TO the tune of "Three Blind Mice")

~ Haven't you ever thought, or Looking for the very best blocks,
Perhaps been taught that Buying their houses from Barbagelat,
C t Eleven lame ducks,
. Hortar a la carte See how they run.

g7 Is what keeps bricks apart? - BFian Kelldea

- - David Frankel A =)

e [ e | i f e I oy ) o [ (i

A ot

TRUNKS ARE 507 U
EXTRA, LADY.. B G




0U SEE

QL{[ GE 8

i

WHAT

{

W INTER I SAn FRANCASEE o ANDTIMES ARE HARD
< FeR. CAB DRWERS, THE OUD-TIMERS sA? (TS
POETTISG WORSE EACKH YEAR .. AND (R A "GREEN FEA"

Yésmbmme T THRU TWAT ARST WINTER HE'S 6oT IT
- Mme ) IBTER. S A STRICT TEACHER. ... AND THASE willo PAS
‘-E“P-N_!:b MANR LESSONS, ..




I OUCHTA SAVE  busros
UP... GET A Piece oF JUILLLLT0) 7

Y1 Al f K/ 7
“‘ .&'“ B ?’.
¢ //,
7

: K,#EE l\..
ﬂ ',i ki ,’;
P - /

: 4 ia:z«sfﬂ.w,{x//d//ﬂ//% herl)y, M, DRIVER
Y LA eut 1w
" " A vures /

BT Low FAST
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CAE ADRLRAY
A NEW
MUSICAL
BY

JESUS
DODTII_I_O

R T 2 st s e e e e s e s o o o
' HERE THEY ABEL!
. BUDWIG, JACK THE HACK,
k. BIG AL.,. DANCING 2ND
SINGING THEIR MEY
INTO YCUR HEART

. (Seene: A taxi
_di‘_quteh offiece.
Iz 5.30 A.M. A

ARRRRA A

s the story on 24027 (Mechanics dance off stage. ﬁ‘ﬂr‘
M a haf:tery. Can't get er appears at the d':or i
ti_lzl%!i 100, Disp.: Terriffic.

: Day Driver: Good mil_g,
out. I changed - 2412 please.
e : Yeah. Li



ian is 'breakmg
er she's 0K

""',ha-,t I thought. Act-
le mechanic is working on
t now. You can have it
finished.
What? Hey, I can't be
, Hold it. If you have
:y’ou can go to our com-

'_ y. (Then crossing

, to himself) If they

As if it were planned’

He said see I demand if you can
Please go the long way
To the town of San Jose!

Diep,: Incredible, I don't think the
other guys are going to believe
this.

Budwig: Wait, there's more
Click Click Click

went the meter...

Digp.: 0.K. Budwig. That's enough!

Budwig: But you don't understand
it's wonderfull it's fantastic!
it's stupendous! it's... (he
faznts) ;

Disp.: 1 knew it. He had a good day
and it killed him. '

Day Driver II: (Kneeling)

Naw, he just fainted, Some guys
just can't take the pressure.
(Walking over him) Hey, how 'bout
the keys to 2482, huh?

Digp.: Right. (i Goes to board) 'm:‘
keys aren't here. Is the night
man still out? (Goes to mdw} i

Disp.: 2482 Over.

2482: Yeah, it's me; what is 1‘@2

Dt‘,ap.: You're late and your dqr
is here. Bring it in.

3483. What? R:l.ght C
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er had a fear of death or dying
ifferent things
fears, ambivalence

presidio, a deepfreeze and oversized icebox
ectricity, the food is moldy

tal rugs, a piano, chinese dulcimer on the wall
| the fireplace handle a flame, i need coffee

th the portuguese, the absence of noise is
lightful, no planes, no cars, no buses nada nada nada
y the smell of decomposed bodies when the wind is right
others must be alive, inmates of asylums, penitentiaries
sctors, nurses, there is no need of lawyers
k sense danger in my checklist, soldiers, police
~ but by what authority
the sun sets over the golden gate
bridge, no towers
le i burned must be worth a fortune, the legs
by some artisan make beautiful flames
soffee fine
subdued light over the presidio
g odor of the dead
1 throughout the city
ingers of good brandy
the dead are dead







§'d found
B twist her ha:
B hate wrinkled

¥ was ea‘q}r
was eating

\







' 'd. from page 31)
every time he was ten
1'd never have to

gates.
> You're Nuts!
?--.
. right you guys, outside,

R't matter which side. My
ke was I got up. Now you two
B (They start io exit as
uzg?ft men, Doth old iime
gss, Big Al and Bingo
-)

you cail the cops?
‘Pplice? Uh, no. What for?
' Moder out there.
mobody on the streets.
Except for cab drivers

committing suicide .

the

S BUDNTGY kS 185t mighe, lkr.

ig AL + Bingo: up

Budwig: (Waking up)mG“
Tweet Tweet Tweet

went the beliman. .

Disp.: Easy, Budwig, eas Why don'y
You two puys take Budwi.g outside
and you can listen to the entire
miracle, Right now I gotta answey
the phones, See you later,.,

Big AL: 1I'l11 see you tonight, young
man, OK? o

Disp.: Right.

Bingo: Yeah, me too. Come on,Budwig,

’-?.m%mq It was 1ncred1ble fan-
tastie..; |

(Lights start to dim) :

Disp.: Good morning, Consolldatted
Cab... He's not in yet... ‘ﬂiiq&
Good wmorning, Consolidated C
... Any spartment?,.. 501,
g od Cabs . Tets Doih
CODSOlidat e s‘ ; .'T_:- 3
yet?... I'11 chec.lc.on-iflz..-
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__ ‘ LOV€QUAC

anmo LIKE the end
world as the

'h

priest,

among them clntch:mg
velope, As I app:
was wrapping a bla
tainty over t

not help

| W.fmﬂd




sd any questions in
“turned and walked away

tleman, addressed by
"Harrison,'" stood
long after the others
yearing mightily at the
npirty thievin' butcher!
get my hands on you."
‘they searching for?" I
of the answer.
asking? You're not one of
ermen, are you?'
‘replied. "I am Doctor
' Cambridge."
you in Duckwich?"

aron Von Rolphenstein."
you want to see him?"
erested in his experi-

s eyes narrowed. 'Which
" :

The Baron is a
., Do you know

him since he arriv-
- "I shall see him
By the way, is there
¢ transport in Duck-

No one in the

Plﬂ.led a bod . i
wasn't ap orginf::; Ehofl?hk"

found,

= head of a bull. Then it was
Wolf's head, next 4 bear m;.l 25
terday, a crocodile . rees o4
:Tlm were these men?"
'A1l God-fearin |
men. I knew them a%lfﬂlk' Five good >
We arrived at the stairs that led
up the cliff to the castl?f m
rad had slowed to a drizzle. Harri-
son said, "I've been driving taxi in
Duckwich for fifteen years and Tfve
never been up here. The place gives
me the creeps.” RS,
"You've never seen the Baron?" = =
"No, only his butler and 1 always
leave him at the bottom of the hill,
Very strange." e S
"Do you know why the Baron came
to Duckwich?" B
"I suppose he wanted to get
from the rest of the world, Ki
has it that he lost his medical -
cense twenty years ago for doin
periments on cadavers.. I hea
church called his works the
of Satan." PR
"Some medical auth

pliﬂd._- =5



oA hing I walk with fammerwind
)__l—"‘ i alul [(L n ﬂ-e S,

; i fAugln'ug lzg.r e not attacked cmed:l'

o e 0 ohelr Ayre
jidt pud pit side on the grownd humanity o a -fz.cto-y reject b-i'
syt t daEJ It matter

. = V'I. ?;.f",': . ‘f"‘ lk‘“l“k R Jﬂft &S On M “‘. £
PRI o

stloect srert .f/bo-r cakm‘.ﬂwc weal And J'un a.-d IM&, P
id 2 ot All

e b RN b AYRRRIEE







d of an ostrich, The

1led the people into the

- Waving the note, he mounted

pit "Six men are dead and

know who is responsible. It
 work of Satan!" he shrieked.

evil is here among us, and his

3 Von Rolphenstein!"

A bearded fisherman sprang to his
‘oot, 'To the castle!" he shouted,
but there was no rush at the door.
I could see the fear on the faces

' the villagers as I rose to my

~ "Good people," I said, "calm

I spent last mght in
> castla, dined with him,

'see, I am with you

is a recluse, but

and as

today.

I assure )
s than

mired the
"I.aan
Lovequack . "
Y"What 1=
Baron®™™
'The que
Baron!

Baron's notes and you uui fi.nd the
murderer."

A murmur of assent swept  througy
the congregation.

"I propose an immediate search,
said the priest.

Once again the bearded f£iSheémman
sprang to his feet. "You can Start
with my house!
God be my witness,
devil's papers in my house,
have my head!"

En masse, we rushed to h
The priest entered first ho
crucifix before him. We fo
thing and proceeded immedi
the next house. In an |
searched every cnmuot 3

And  my boatl And
if you finﬁ_m

“Dr. Lovequack {

word there re
All eyes

is true, ho

am the onl

~ stand a




he shouted, He re-

ishing a book. '"What's

eated. The volume fell

g portrait of Satan in a1l
ory. It was a book a-

‘murders are the work of

- the oxclaimed.
d as in the next it is

thine enemy,"

was convineced,

0 the rectory," the

the courtyard we passed
. shed where a pair of
niffing around the door.
0n our approach they began to bark
and claw at the door. The bearded
fisherman opened the door and fell
back, screaming. The odor of car-
rion filled the air. A flutter of
ostrich feathers spilled onto the
; ground, "Someone has to go in," the
fisherman said. A wmoment later he
valked out with the Baron's missing
notes in his hand, which he let fall
‘o the ground, for he also held the

head of i-driver, Harrison.
The fis face wi

and made him
last words ye
him to pieces

unable to cry out., His
re 1ost as the mob tore

The door opened and once again I
was in Von Rolphenstein's castle,
The storm raged with new ferocity.
The butler greeted me and took my
coat. "I have prepared a fine meal,"
he said, "I hope the experiment was
a success." 1 smiled and sat down

to remove the plastic prosthesis
The butler handed me

from my leg.

g,
.. -.v
A

my marble peg and I watched him lum- -;‘.';:- f
ber off toward the kitchen,his huge

ears twitching with delight,
wings draging behind him.

I tore the :
from my face and stretched my magni-
ficent mallard's hill, I stood fb:'u
a moment plucking pinfeathers from
the rubber mask. :

"Lovequack," I laughed, *¥%

his e

uncomfortable mask




: fm m gont'd. from page 21)

!W‘ e
W"Z’ g0

ing to have to call the
probably your insurance
| ,md better call a lawyer
Yot just might be in a little
. water, being in the condition
ma re in.
A iﬂmek and white pulled up be-
hindm limosine. Reality seemed to
dawn on assemblyman Hubert.'Listen,"
he said, "I can't afford any trouble
right now. I'll tell you what. You
say you were driving, I'll make it
good for you. Five hundred dollars,
| pt&ﬁl any legal expenses or fine
%ﬂi be."
et terested "
. "And 1'11 throw in the limosine."
~ Howard looked the man in the eye

ch was difficult with him swaying
the wa,r ‘he was. He waved to the
dootman ac - the street.

"What ‘&w hell happened here?"
asked the eﬁfiear,

"Hit the mrb and lost it f
Howard.,

n

said

Ron was mounted astride g g,
stool 1like he was riding a Stalyg
into battle. Every time his i o
climaxed it seemed his stoo] buckry
and reared. He sat before a plat, :‘:.
spaghetti and a cup of black coff,
at the Eat-em-up Restaurant, he:
Palmer sat on one side of him ayg ,
real gentleman and a veteran cab
driver Jimmy Glove sat on the other

"You call this spaghetti?n lﬂn
shouted across the restaurant,

"What's the matter, Ron?" usked
Don.

"Terrible,' he said, “Wa.im”r

She was homely and tm:lgh Lhon s

"You can't kill me. I'IL
another plate of whatever this
know you call it spaghetti but
ghetti it's not, - Let me tell
about spaghetti. My mother -"

"Jesus Christ," Jimmy threw
his hands. '"This guys a cracker. 1
knew a guy like him once hefore.""

'"Oh, that's just Ron, But say,
I've been thinking it over." Don
wanted to say something to the botlt

of them. "I've wondered for a lo
time how we could i

dve)




off with some e e
still won't have 4. ° ‘:-%':‘;/ heavy, Hets bliﬂdum
ake money you have tg ngh* y on sightseeing toury
s and hire other peo- 4
‘you and build the 8 going
then give more people . .. "2’ at guy,
more money and build smi;e;-pezplzo:ﬁ: e Ne%. ang

That's the first law, No matter what he maka ong with us,
X = oor. €s me keep the
€SS, 'NO, tha? s the neter r,’fia’:'l.ﬂg. He can hear it tick.
The first law is Make ing. We zo out through the park and
) - » o the Cliff House and T de-
= you going to do that?  seribe it 211 to himjonly T tell hig

wanting to go inte Iike it was still that old castle

is town is up against there inside of that clapboard box,
Jimmy got up from his ¥e go across the gate and cruise
mear impossible. Take through fSausalito with the windows
Oh, before I go, I “own. ALl the time he's laughing and

' Don. Who's shouting., 1'11 tell him there's &
: of people at the stoplight and

I zive me his dark glasses to
zr he'll say, "Can you give us
directions? We can't find our way

Don, "He'g a gre

......

W

Eo smiled. "You fellas are
;. =s2id Jimmy. But you'rve good

Soys. Sightseeing tours, he said
sozin znd wived as he went out into

.eyests, shaking his head and
i rse-san ita_ll;. ek
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opian Cgp:i.talists are a frustr
can't see that capitalisp
t have not.
fuse to understand the basi

efuse t C contradicti

poverty's not chance but prediJ‘ectionlmzlmll

ating lot,
means some

see, power and money are one and the same
only a handful really play the game. :
ey try to convince us that change would cause chaos
“they control us with what they don't pay us. :

‘control the elections, it's easy to see,
e "public servants' become their employees.
you think that change simply ccmes from reform,
better think twice, you're not even warm. :

, Capitalists just make no sense.
they're ignorant, or just simply dense,
. they're consciously trying to fool us
they're part of the people who Tule us.

iiﬂxee Enterprise," those in control.

make more out of that which they stole;

h with no taxes to pay,

you if you get in the way.
ing can be said for tlwllixons,
serve with all of the fixin's.







in a2 town on

mufacture of nuclear syp.
A nuclear submarine not on-
ered by a reactor which
} steam turbine, but also car-
large complement of ICBMs

ith nuclear warheads.
pK. knows my town well $or
ginvolved in the design'and
lite of the nuclear
Bs. He belie y strong-
EN-boats. if you
see , rides
1ing tower
dcing the water
Oof an atomic shark.
2 £F by tide
is dead
the way the
Golden

- whose sole musm‘

his flair and

started shooting. What was the point
of all that fancy hardware if it yas
never to be used?

At age eleven I was already suf
fering from existontial nuclear d.
pression,

#n that year of 1957 Sputnik hap
pened. Then along came Kennedy who
invented the missile crises. Despite
dash and style, he

the ante for the holocaust
ral notches. He protected God-

zilla and Godzilla protected him and

 bet the New Byzantines never
e us the media |

phoney promises of the

He effectively SBM

image of the pres

politician who was W

a great lesson for




[ -_Qa pear compl

+ could trust hﬁ.
le, we refused to be-
itician, for we had
ors of New Byzantium,
to make the quantum
understanding., Jimmy
ized on the people's
"faith and security and
@i llusion, Godzilla's
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‘ws yith nefa

£ 1mpvam 68
rations "M‘
ol “"g These humans have woven
contrsc te power SLructurs! Gud.
Wi a SUPTAguVETHINENY , Bx.
: of the limlighf has

1 nations of any slze
 The incredible thing
S that it is gl Wrappod
secyecy, doubile vn)lk
norance, This

in America a Jok«
equality

phoney ,

1 ;h: nom -6l ectad

. EE nssocing -
udl « Would be g
raet., Jimmy K, is
1 4_; m thing to
Mew Bynont ium

makos

Justice
MWdlerous  and

45 poncessed oOF
hses dc(’ﬂld. m"‘
will not abuse

power de not all
o miilion mouths,
L
'. * w 4
’lll, he wonld be
m l:afon

- much worse,

an aev.—u- r/,"ﬂ_qm

€ - he wasz & gorA r<Torm goy-~
8 reform gover .. go. A
ous admint s I St no
; Big 4 FOMET Cor-

rupts and we shall ses

hands remain cfeoar
around the foder

Godzilla will te.

vive in New Byzanz: .-

a big Andrew Jacksor -

& ride under the Potom.- .
ar submarine,

I=don't trust him. F= -
people back inte a £:1--
Security. He has per.- -
naivite we foolishly iz--
is about to conceazl F
insidious Godzillz
the protectorate sver e
Things will change. Ths
much more
cause we prefer mnot
happens before our eyzs.
~ There 1s only one wzy o -















