A LETTER/LETTER A
a letter-substitute for my friends; a collection of words assembled as an answer to a
question I keep asking=-- "What is Susan Glicksohn doing in Regina?"
hunt-andepeck typed on the aging Royal typer provided by my kind employers, and badly
poorfred, by Susan Glicksohn, who would rejoice to receive letters and fanzines from
you at ¢ 139 Mayfair Cres. '

Regina, Saskatchewan SLS LJl

OR

Department of Inglish

University of Saskatchewan, Regina Campus

Regina, Saskatchewan SLS OA2
since this verbal package is NCT being produced with the invaluable aid of Mike
Clicksohn and his Flectric Znchanted Duplicator, and will be sent out with absolutely
no cencern for layout and graphics from an address 2,000 miles away from the home of
Sualfi Press, I think I'1l call it Pile'o'Bones Publication #l. Septs 13, 1973

--—---nn—----————-—-——-—----———---—--——--un-

Go back and check the nostmark. Yes, rcally Leginal Cn your map, that's the middle
of the empty middle of Canada. Tight above the Dakotas. Yes, there. And John and
Sandra Miesel have already made all the remarks I need to hear about sod shanties=--
especially with winter coming on already!

As those of you who received LNIUH #L, or the limited-edition ASPIDISTRA #5 (sorry ,
but I only printed enough copies for contributors and people who's responded to/requested
issues) will know, I HAVZ A JCBI

late in May, Ken Mitchell, a soon-to-be-deservedly-famous Canadian writer, handed in
a request for a leave of absence. MHe'd just received a Canada Council grant to go
to Greece and finish his third novel. The Candy Cow, as it is known and loved, is the
covernment~backed agency--I guecs that!'s"the best way to describe it--which hands out
grant money to artistic-type endeavors, struggling artists, and Scholars. As one of
the Scholars (stop laughing!) I received money from them for three years; and now,
indirectly, I have a job thanks to the CU pcople. (Ko, Tweetie, not Canadian Club
whiskye.e..) Believe me, I'm grateful. Ken lMitchell was teaching Canadian literature
at Regina Campus, you sece; and to replace him for eight months, the inglish department
hired me, Since I have "we regret that we are not hiring faculty in the forsecable
future’ LTetters from SVIRY S1NCLE UNIVERSITY IN CANADA, and every comaunity college in
Ontario; since I am not cualified to teaeh high school, and have been unable to con-
vince a publishing house, library, museum, newspaper, ad agency or similar body of my
desirability as an employee; and since I was somewhat unhappy about sitting at home
staring at my unfinished thesis-~I sald yes the minute the telephonec call came through
in July offering me this job.

So I packed my books, and a trunkful of wam clothes, including Mum's venerable fur
coat as insurance against the dread spectre of Prairie Winter. A month has passed,
and as far as I know my books (which I need desperately), my typer, the tape recorder
on which to play the tapes }ichael sends me instead of letters, my teddy bear, and all
of my clothes except convention outfits and two "pespectable dresses to teach in" are
still sitting in Allied Van Lines' Toronto warchouse. Grumble, whimper, complain.

T flew out to Regina in late July, to get courses set up, persuade the Department
Chairman to let me arrive after Labour Day, and find a place to live, Success. The
"place to live" is a room with my "second family"--the parents of my childhood best
{riend, who now live in the Jancy ixpensive Suburb near the university. They are Cood
People, and I couldn't really face [inding an apartment for eight months. There's a
strong possibility 1 may be asked to stay on, since Ken 1itchell would prefer to teach
creative writing and the department needs a Canlit specialist, but apart from ~rossing

my fingers tightly I'm not locking that far akcad, IMichael, meanwhile, had lor ‘nce
signed on for another year with the Toronto Doar< of iducation, and very relie. e

was to have a job too. I really think all those years at uriversity would have b en




W M M en AR Gh G ee G G B G BN e me Pm GE e e mE s M e em me ER e e e am em me S BB BE e WE ante e S oW e

2

better spent taking plumbing or typing classes, with maybe a night class in something
academic to keep the brain functioning. At least that Vav I'd not only have a job, but
I could also type letter without unjustified leflt marginsi

Back in Toronto I looked at the pile of books I'd left out to plan lecturess; settled
aown to==do a fair chunk of fanacy and lookcd formrd 4Ceeeeeees LTORTCONE!

For those of you vho attempted to comvunicate withme during that cvent: I really A
sane and coherent somcbimes. In-lish 250 seems %o think I am. Sometimes,

Thank you, everyone, Ior the massive jolts of egoboo which lkept me in the manic phase
of my manic~depressive crcle, 1%ank TOU, osr"‘c'u'”w to the Lustralia in '75 committec,
Tor choosing us as fan Goils; and to the ncople whose votes zave MIERGUIEN the Tlugo as
Be2st Fanzines, Te hope to de aoiot}1w~ to commemorate the cvent besides grin all over
our faces and throw our Hugo-loscrs' party anyay. A& revived WIRG 16? (Tweetie, stop
vhimperingl) After all, T have to have some place to print the G-page con report I
draited on the plane here, tankod up on Air Janada black coffce because I was ready to
fall asleep when the haby beside me decided to howl for the entire three-hour flight.,

s rd

No sleep for a week, the rema ns of an adrenalin hizh, 2 »hysical condition closely
resembling that of my ocuiltcases w1l of dirty laundry... thus Sunerprof arrived in the
falls of Acadame,

Luckily I has made a mistake: T didn't have to teach the day after TORCCN. I had one
day to Get Organized. Tucsday morning, & Al, I collcct the keys of Fen iitchell's
vacated office in the new HHumanities and Administration Puilding. Yes, I agree: an
unlikely comination. The inglish depariment shares a floor with the computer people,
and we all get to stare down at the clerks in the business office misfiling fomms.

Regina campus is both new (the buildinzs on the suburban camrus date from 19553 the A
building only onened this s rﬂﬁg, the campus jranted its Dirst degrees in 1069)‘ and
small (maybe 4,000 students.) Thus it seems pleasantly friendly and intimate to me, a
refugee from the Big City and the Impersonal wL1t1Vﬂrsl+7—-Lh0hgh I can see where it
could become claustrophecbice. Vhen I was here in the summer, people kept drouwping into
the office to say "ilellol Welcomc! Ijce to sce a new face-— the ueparbneqt necds some
new bloodl" 3Soon I began to feel like the entrce at a vasnire feast. ~Slizabeth Suchan
¥imnerley (and I can never remc Lcr, even yet, whether to rut that 1ast e in or take
1t out--mare me a sign, lizabeth!), the kindly Zarth “iother of Janadian Fandom, gave

Tmm

me a goodbye present at TO200Y: a lovely, decorative string of garlic bulbs, to repel
vannires. Or is it werewolves? People still dror in though, and hawl easily-distracted
Susan off for coffece. I'ricndly... well, how many vniversities do vou know where the
library clerk at the checlt-out desk remembers your rame and chats to you, the sccond
time you borrow books? Cr where "hl, how are you, lad you made it out here all right,

come to dinner tonight" seems to be stendard as a form of greeting?

And new: the physical plant here is one of the most interesting buildings I've secen.
And as for good old YA: well, »nicture yoursclf working in a futuristic goldfish bowl
the size of a2 normal living roomé

Une of the ’"nglish uroicsgors has worked out an interpretation of this building, relatin:
every aspect of it exccpt the comnuter centre and the washrooms to iilton's PARADISE
LG3T. It's five stories high, a standard modern buvilding on the outside except for
what seem Yo ne wurrets and such. Inside, however... iost of the ground floor is a
conversation pit, with wall (about waist-heirht), wall-benches, little box-seats rising
in mushroom-like clusters, and floor all covered with orange shag carpeting. The lloor
area lrading away to the llbra“", classrooms anr labs is covered with rust-red brick

as. - the coffee tables. At the moment T can look aown and see student bodies lecungin. s
thl people have dumped oaoks on the floor and setitled down with their small dos to
list.n to a fourth play sultare This is lie ell, Tire-coloured and occupied by the “allen
°w~“13 plotting ag al“ot tdod {there was a smu]1~oua1e student occumation ]aot sprin.)
From igll,,one looks n—-ﬂaot a wall of glass, behind which wood panneling lous, £5
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ceiling of wood panels and strip lights (the lights in the sky are...electric), the

centre part {loating four stories above like the kcel of some huge ark, the outside

square rising another story to slanted skylights mnd the blue prairie sky., The building

is arranged so that the business offices on the second level are completely open, from
outside glass wall to inside glass wall opening onto a white balcony, carpeted in green

and decorated with containers of potied nlants, drinping green leaves down towards the
first floors This, if T remember correctly, is the start of the Garden of Zden, presided

over by the Business :fanager, lir. ilann. And "Adan" means "iHan."

3
a

Sheer above rise two stories of glass: thc windous of a row of faculty offices on the
inside of the building. HA329 is mine. A goldfish bowl: breaking the wall at cither
end are valconies with classrooms and secretaries' offices opening off them, and
access behind to the outer circle of faculty, From these balconies, from the student
lounges midway down the walls, and from the concrete staircase slung between Hell and
the Registrar's office~-a great place for student orators to stand haranguing the throng
beneath--as well as fyrom the other offices, it is possible to see every detail of life

in a given office, if the lichts are on. I have three huge panes of glass in frond
of my immense desk (and a sheer drop to nylon shags I am rapidly getting over my fear
of heights) and no curtain, nor any track or hooks for one. Ken liiller had a huge
voster of Hao én his windou, apparentlv, but he was asked to remove ity 1 don't know
if the objection was to the “O¢*Llcll content, or to messy scotch tape on the new
glass, 3everal peonle have DuF up hanzing nlants, increasing the garden effects Oh
ves, the carnet is the same greeny-yellow, with olive-and-teak chairs in the student
lounges (comfortable corduroy chairs, they are, £00. )

The kindly university has provided me with this luxurious work-space all to myself,
too. Hostly-white walls, supposedly soundproof, but since the soundproof panels don't
extend the full length of the walls and since onc wall and part of the ceiling is

"la ss, you have to be carcful not to abuse the personality and scholarship of the
nerson in the next office in anything louvder than a whisper. Also, since fourth-year
classes tend to be small, they are often held in ofiilces and passionate debate on
Dryden echoes down the corridors,.

I have an immense desk; an immenser typing table with four deep file drawers (more or
less organized); vards and yards of booksielves (empty, except for the boxfull of
Rasic Reference Torks I toted out via 4ir lanada and a crystal bird I bought at
Westercon, plus a couple of copies of HOLIING 3001 from the booksitore--the Legina
LEADSR POST is not to be relied on as an adequate source of infomation on world
affairs!), a set of £ilin. cabinebs and o »ile of boxes belong'ng to.ilen itchells

a nlace to hang the coat I had to borrow from Janet, daughter of lir. and lirs. leeker
m1b1 whom I am boarding; anl some chalrs. iy desk-chair is flame-orange, as is the
vurlap=covered strip of wall meant %o serve as a bulletin board. This board is
decorated with the Inglish 250 and ufo reading listss the 3Bs AlD MATL report on
TORCON which ocuotes me 2v nrOxoqs tins lensth and calls me Yone of Canada's leading
experts and science fiction cr itics" (so whab competition do I have?); a funny card
from 13 Cohen expressing ihe wish that my students not find me crazy (I think they
do, but they seem to enjoy itl); md a Derek Carter cartoon.

(n the door, until my nosters arrive Trom TJASP (Uroup Apainst Omokers! Pollution) is

a little sign, saying: "y allergies and T nolitely request that there be O SUCRINS
in this room." A ]0u oP comment, and a lot 01 co-onoratlon Have come from that
sirne I also asked my classes not to smoke (is 50 minutes fasless zoing to kill you? )

or at least to smoke at the back of the class because it oot ered me, and might bother
cthers in the cantive crowd. A few peonle looked puzzled, and several looked gratefuls
evervone has co-operatede. And the firss day, one of the coapvtermen, on loan from
Xerox, dronped in to ask "Does it work? Becausc I've asked people to stop smoking,

and they laugh, and I can't stand cicarectte smokel" e s taved for half an houry

with me radicalizing him bto ¢ 5tick un for his bronchial tubes, aud gave me a jreat idea
for a science fiction short story,.
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Butv back to Paradise. That'g the fifth floor. The colour scheme here is purple:

regal, divine. The outer ring: top echelon admin., the information service and

such. Realm of the angels, singing the glories of Regina Campus under the skylights.
And in the middle, a wooden box, with locked doors, hanging from the ceiling, surrounded
by air, aloof, reached only by a narrow causeway. The uoardroom, purple and magnlflcent
open to heaven and dominated by a huge throne for The Chancellor, the Rt. Hon. John

. Diefenbaker (with a string of letters), former Prime iiinister of Canada, Conservative,
defender of the westerner, the rights of Iier ;iajesty the Jucen, and the glories of the
Tory way.

Saskatchewan, by the way, has an W.D.P. (New Democratic Party; left of centre, though
not really that radical, when all is said) provincial 'overnment. Politics basically
consists of disagreeing with "those goddamn Iasterners" (people from roronto and Gtiawa
The local agent for Allied Van Lines told me I'd have to nhone "down .ast" about my
books, and I had to think a moment before T realizoed that he didn't mean the Maritimes.)

Dav 1:8 am to 6 pm, zetting the olficec set up, gebting classes set up, getting clued

in on Department iidvalries and How To Avold Trouble, +r"1n o fit staff names to faces,

and, as The Canlit Ixpert, being armroached to help suncrvise a master's thesis, by

which point T realize ‘m not zoinz to have any time at all to work on my doctoral
thesisd (30 much for next year's job bnanccu.) 7 discover that enrolment in inglish
250, the second-year Janlit. intro, will be 30-35; but thau _only one student has shown
any interest in lionours ”anlit. “elow me on the Ssiness Ciffice kalc"n stretch lines
of fee-paying students. I consider coercing a few of them 1Lo cnrollvno. However,

if ¥ will agree to hold h50 at niczht on Luur°”aj,ﬁ@ike Schxaml who works in the lducation
Tivrary can enrol. 7This means that Thursday 1 will be here from 0.15 (T teach four

mornings at £.30; it's a toss-up whether I or the students are more slecpy) until

7 or 7.15. However, the alternative is not to zive the course at all. It takes liike
about fiftecn seconds to persuade me. ‘eanwhile [ have agre=d to be an "input" for

Engineering 205,

i have also remained awdke. I walk home through suburbia, shivering slichtly in the
relentless wind. (The leekers have a 1962 Palcon vhich smokes and coughs around for
nrse Reeker and Janet; in return for a 1ift to, and possibly from, classes every day,
L bouzht Janet a faculty pa rking snot, with a plu;—xn h atcr outlet to keep the car

alive all #shudder¥ w1rtor. I launder come zamentz. I collapse,

Doy 2: I Face A Class=--and Idve., Inzlish 250 looks like & good group; not ‘hglish
majors, most of them, since cne 1luu of major req

N

irements is rairly heavy and doecsn't
include extras like Canlit, ("Please, the students all waﬁt more canadian content
oan

in Lit. 100, what would you sus:est ) I hand out a poem 1 ve typed up and had dittoed,
and we all leave, )

Zack in my office, while i wonder what's going o havnen with 450, the Jepartment
ohalmmen, don .urray, drons in. le's actually the acting chaiiman, but no-one's
appointed a rep]acemonu Tor 1im and he has a fvll teaching load as well as administration,
andese The ond reoult is, © find m; saigtant Jor his section of Tit. 10C,
regnired ol all arts and fine arts students, zencrally taken as part of the llumanities
requirement by science students (fcsina i till a fairly wuructur“d rules-~and-
requirements ﬂl%c(\. Tit 100 enables the nolish dopartment to exlut' I find myself,
of my job, collaktine a FAALIAF texttook, siﬂco Jon  urray has decided to
3 > students collzetions of roans on loetry and ke Ami"lﬂdthﬂ, Love,and Death
as n rL of Fhe Poxv"e. the rest: a short-story v.uhology {(I'm to teach '[LART OF
5 : uawn‘“° I tauzht it at Javleton on ‘nelish 10, so I hope wmy notes

WML, w%“cn T've also tauchty 1984 and 30ATS ejT'I@RLD and ONE
JUTC 237 shovld be an inter fuing, ii wntraditional, scmeoter,
vivements apﬁ such, we apnarently have total Ireedom in course content,
: mebhods, and i i *'n“h like exams and eszayvs. Somevhere in here,
foronto, long and discover my books baven't haen loaded

]
[}
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onto a van yet.
Soon Now I must
Club, uptown at

I also reconfimm my low ovinion of the main cafeteria. Someday Real
get Janet and the car together at lunchtime and investigate the Faculty
the old camnus which now houses fine Arts,
iesel and others:

s Agrarian kotc, for Sandra } The TUniversity of Saskatchewan accepts

fee payment in wheat!

Day 3: iation returns as the 32 students of nglish 250 discuss Larle Birney's poem,
"Canlit." These people have never heard of apathy! I reieree a lively debate/auarrel/
rap session on the poem, Canadian culture, the aporopriate subjccts and aims of Janadian
literature and all that sort of national thing. 1y fact, I finally have to say "Peonle,
I'm sorry, but another class has to use this room right now..." There is some tendency
to say "Do you think that..." bub generally, these veonlec have anproached the topic with
intellizence, formed some opinions about it, and have no hesitation in expressing and
defending them.

The next day after 250, itwo students came to me with "a few
W' imini-essays, out of interest, not for credit! But
open their mouths. OCccasicnally somcone will, when
the silence becomes unendurable, sav "I think that..."--and then pause, as the awful
daring of those words, "I think," sinks in. Jon Furray wants them to discuss the nocms
he's handcd out, Jhe students want answers, wisdom from on high: what does this mcan?
C'mon, I've pald good monev to get educated, tell me what to think! And the real
nroblenm 1s, they wouldn't understand the answers. One of the first poems is "Pitcher"
by Robert Francis: a fairly simple poem picturing the writer as a pitcher who "throus
to be a moment misunderstood," his aim "ot to, yet still, still to communicate/ liaking
the batter understand too late." %ell, obviously (aiter half an hour, or so) this is
"about" baseball. The girls immediately go. to sleep. “lell, be? "ell, er.s.. I thinke..
I THIVK... er, the man always wanted to be a baseball ﬂlaver, see? And 11ke he was
a xa;lure, this guy, ‘cause he says "his aim/ fiow not to nit the erk he secems to aim
at," and well, he had to be a writer instead. !t hc wasn't happy. OSo he wrote about
baseball insteadl"

And then there's Iit. 1C0.
thoughts we had, that we wrote dowu
the students in 100 arc afraid to

Such pridel And the boy did have an opinion! I Lnrou;n a ceries of classes like
this, the worst being "Trces" by Joyce iylmer, offered as an example of Bad Verse, They
all are horrified we, the Teachers, apwarently dislike this te-yootyfull pome, because
it is True that Trees are ;o~vootv‘u], and Jod ade Them, and they are far .uperior to
mere Pomes wilch any "fool like me" can write, The various roints we try to make (like,

Kilmer's wonderivl tree only exists on naner, ﬁ“olle, and 1s an odd tree anyway because

his imagery is ILOU than consistent) cIcure. hen iy turn comes, I “ivc those nocr
anbarrased peonle, eyes sﬁL'c’p" amay-—"Jon ,Sk me a guestion, nlease, somebody else,

fair amount of talking mvsclL. it's obvious
"look, this is a noem about Breughel's
ohor Jor a certain vicw of art and

"A poem ghouvld not mean, but be,"

say something'-a bit of a hreax by o roa
someone necds to tell them the terms of roferonce:
nainting of lcarus, and the painting becomes a wmed
life, andess" ey tend to ajree with ol

and should be reverenced, not discusse

in which X
- . 3
u&u,, conie J:ay, Lo cann
~
¢

go mad very culcek

lfeanwhile, a banshee
the classroom wind
fairly small room. &

\ulnu
wdm- k_)O

could

ﬂdudents at the back of the

- to that wind.

nwnl
un to dlsnensa

Hdowever, on day 3, coven Lit. 100

nulls L see a tavle seb

GONress me

informaiion on

feturning throuszh rock-loud
obe Theabtre, the local professional

loni.

company. L recall Jliza Davin ﬂﬁat Sather, 'y vho married Gorgeous David
the Actor, is oul here v1tn hin, vorkins for “lebe. "is Lavid “iller still with the
Globe?™ T ask the “arvsomo ureature behind the table. "Ity _avid Jillerdt  “hen we
cet that sorted out--i I only saw David once, and Then he was wearing his motor-
crele helmnet--1 Pine small vevy oi cther vomen talking %o Jwviﬁ. “he
Slo nly has nlamed: "The estacy o0 Tita J 2," a lanadian
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play about Indian/white relationships; "You're a Good Han, charlie 3rown" for Christmas;
as a punch in the head after that, "Joe igg"; {ollowed by a Québegois drama, "The Trial
of Hr. What's-His-Name," about Lvcryman and The Bossj then as a fun-for-the-company,
traditional conclusion, "Hajor Barbara" and "Romeso and Juliet.," It's a small but am-
bitious compnay which,throuzh a mixture of new and traditicnal plays, a lot of energy,
and, especially, tours through rural ﬂuhOOIS, has managed to 1nvolve the whole town,
15 seams~-~ "ind we haven't oven had to do 'Barefvl in the Park!l" David chortles,

Yes, Jerry Lapidus, I will tell you how the scason gocs. Students can see all 6 nlays
for 30 or 10, which is one of the world's sreater bargains, especially in a city where
the best movie currenvly vlaying is a reissue of "Sound of iusic" for those who enjoy

Ll

4rown1ng in butterscotch savee. 2Zub the unlversitr hos soveral ood {ilm series goings

I'm finally zoing to get a chance to sce "Uurtla uhace Party" (double bill with "Zachariah

afber continually missing it at Toronto's 99¢ Roxy. “Jas i% at TCRCCN? The only bit of

the programme I rememter 1s a portion of the .ugo bancuct...

I think the most enjoyable evenirz T have spent so far was with David and Catheryn and
their two cats (who picked a Tight on my lap) talking and waiting for their furniture
to arrive. Haybe I can rersuade bavid to tell you how he got paid ;710 an hour to

call ROP recruits "fucking pigs."

I want to Muse" the idllers to make a tape for my 250 class, too, a mixture of Canadian
folk songs and poetry readings; but I only brousht out one set of records, a Jentennial=
prroject collection of traditicnal folk songs--and the two records of it I really nced
are not in the box. So at Christmas, I'1l collect the rest of my records (or the Jan=
content ones, at least) and do the tapc as a treat for next semester's 250 group. Iy
luck can't hold, the next group will sit like lumps of stale cafeteria macaroni-and-
cheese for two daV" and then never come to class again. Jixcept even the Lit 100 class
seems to be growing a bit more self-coniident and aware--{ hope.

pay 3, again-- 1 checked back into my oifice to facc a small stream of unhappy 250-ers.
"Please, we can't read-thc work you assizned {rom the anthology (a basic text called
Janadian Literatuvre, which I don't much like but must live with for a temm, at least)

because there arentt anyl"  Some ofthem must have boen taking lessons from that Susan
creature hosemary Ullvol keeps describings; they wvailed to perfectlon.

b

T investigateds. Therc are two other sections of 280, one at nightj; and I know that
Peggy Whig More, at least, is alsc using the anthology. The bockstore knew this too,
ot for 60. or more students, the order clerk zot in... 20 covles, I persuade her
to order more, Meanwhilo, 1111 sbart the course backwards (chronology doesn't matter
that much) with the last two of  the five novels, which happen to be the only ones
available in ahfflClenb cuantities., Unly problen is, my introductory classes are all
nlanned, and I have the extra books I need.., the rest of the books are you=-know-
where. 4And the Hegina <danrus library lecaves much to be desired... my desires finding
their exrression on innumerable vurchase-request forms. If I am asked to stay, I will
be cxpected to supervise l.A. thesesj and 1 cannot, in honesty, agree to participate
in a laster's programme in Canadian studies based on that library's resources. 4&l11 the
books I need for my %thesis (when/if) are zoing to have to come in on interlibrary loan,
nrovably from U.5.0. in Vancouver.

Zpeaking of Vancouvers Dani
1

1 3ay, plecase have ancther Yancouver con this winter so I
can escape bto the brizht h

1.€
ights and bookstoves ior a fow days!

So var, I like Regina. It's clean and fricndly and peaceful, and it has employment
for mo: all the things Toronto lacked. My socisl 1life has been busy and varied (I
was even invited to the Faculty "Wives Association welcome coffee~party. "And what
depariment does your lusvand teach in?" "-ath Devartment, ‘wmberside Colleglate,
Toronto." "Cho" e all had vo intréduce ourselves by: our namc, husband's nanme,

n\
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and husband's department. "I'm Susan Glicksohn and I'm in the English Department."
Stares. Female faculty are welcomed, officially, to the gatherings, but... underneath
the friendliness I could detect hostility because I had not sacrificed myself to my
husband's career, like the PhD in chemistry beside me, going slowly crazy at home but
refused employment as a lab demonstrator at the university because her children were
too young (illegal, yes, discrimination like that but hubby hasn't got tenure and jobs
are scarce and a protest would threaten the two kids and the mortgage.) As we finished
going round the circle telling what hubby was, one woman giggled uneasily and said:
"ouldn't the libbers hate usi" Vo, people, they'd ask why, if you're so bored and
miserable and tired of pubting your education to work making drapes, you don't organize
a co-op daycare centre, at least. The campus women's group has really thought the
problem through: no rhetoric, but an activity programme--with free child care while
lum watches films. Dut of course, this group accented the faculty-wife, book~-discussion=-
group~every-second-week role. Those who weren't happily presnant now husband had tenure
(at least three kids looked ready to be born amid the coffee cups) were certainly more
willing to discuss labour pains and mortgages than anything else--except they confided
to me 2 sense of lrustration with a combination of resentment and defiance (avoid my
fate, but I'11 hate you for it!) Ioticbly absent were women like Shirley liurray, whose
husband drops the kids off at the nursery school on his way to class, because she has
alrea?y left to teach highschool in;lish. Cf course, she is lucky to have a job. So
am T,

That was a long digression, wasn't it? 2ut those 20 or so women, most of them my
age, "Tetired" from "real life" after pubting husband through school and now vaguely
unhappy with the rewards--they disturbed me. #Click¥ as }is would say. I much preferrcd
the dinner party with Dr. and Dr, FHurad, he rebired from economics and taking up goummet
cooking as a hobby, she teaching Zngzlish and both of them enjoying life together. It

is possible to be wife, mother, and person; just takes a little determmination. Cr a
lote One face.-wife asked if I nlanned to get oreznant at Christmas!

¥y social life threatens, in fact, to interfere with my work--it takes so LCKG to
prepare classes--and certainly my fanac, ilmc and nlays and parties, like the
vpcoming faculty-grad. student bash planned by the inglish Dept. "to encourage com-
munication and barmonious relationships between faculty and students." Lynn, who
typed it, swears the typo was an accident! I haven't had timc to answer a pile of
letters (therefore, this); or recduce 1C handwritten pages of my GUTLURLOS column to
typed coherences; write ur the two articles I have drafted... and T've heen thinking
of starting a personalzine while I'm out here; maybe call it RIVERSID: IRIUGITAELY...
Cf course, out here, isolated and with Thd#BTe#i coming on (36° this morning when

I left for class, and the trees across the road in 'ascana park are turning yellow,
the Janada geesc on “Yascana lLake starting to depart in southward-pointed v's) 1 should
have time to work, right? After all, ''m missing some major sources of distraction.

Feta Y]
pA Y

Good booksbtores, for examnle. (3710 (well...) iy friends. <nd, notably, iiichael.

And so, as Tichard Labentoe says, it soes. I've scttled in. 1' ve started classes, which
seem to he zoing welle Tlve zohhon to know nconle. I've bought some 3asic hecessities

(my money's arrived, luckily) like & rair of shees and a rabbit-printed bodyshirt. *indsor
the bun-rab, by the way, s now the Joy of indrew Jleck iursery School in Uttawa. Punpy,
spoiled rotten by my iiunm, his perzonality to v changed by the zift of a large house

and carden for his owm merscnal use, has become Superpuppy, chaser of dogs, defender

of his turf, catcher of grasshonpers and even birds, climber of trees--the same gormless
cat who once tripped over hAndy Porter's feet! Iarson X, TORION star, and Xeno, the rock
that sometires becomes a tortoise, are kesoing . ichacel company.

O c+ 3

And here I in my Juxuricus goldfish bowl, drinkin. too much department coffee (must
zet a small teanot, Heal Soon) wai o for Hichard and . ile e arrive to rap abo.h
“rederick -Philip Srove (acinally, one discusses rove with duc reverehcej a sor -
nompons novelish, full of Loic Thomes.) {{lle also won a Jovernor leneral's Award .r

i raphy--hich nroved ~luer his death to be a most fasc .ating,

)

non-fiction Jor his avitoblicy
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fairy talel)) They get marks for this. I get paidl

1
I'm enjoying life,
Keep in touch, please? If enough people enjoy this f{irst a letter/ letter a, I'11l do |
more (maybe I'11l even do them if you don't enjoy them!) The title, by the way, comes

from the realization I had, while packing up my box of fanzines-in-which-I-have-appeared

for storage, that I have edited three personal-type fanzines (two of them minor), ALL

of which had titles beginning with "A". Ixcept librarians would kife this under. 1l--

"letter, a/ a letter" wouldn't they, Auntie Rosemary? e

A letter is available at the whim of the writer--who would, naturally, appreciate hearing
from you ip her exile. This issue goes out with special thanks to :{ichael, of course;
and my Mumj and to lae Strelkov, Sheryl RBirkhead (who sent me some Canadian-stamps,

too, thank youl), Sandra iiesel, ili Cohen, Philip ¥. Dick (who has far too high an
opinion of me!) Rosemary Ullyot and the marvellous Jodie Offvtt who confirmed our Toronto
mailman's opinion of our danity by mailing me a brick for the Tucker Hotel. I wonder

PR

what the Customs people thought? T e e 3

Reqtires

And if T need a job next year, the “ Board Re :
Leader~Post has this answer: ~ . one Teather For
.St Georges Hill i~

e Toacher must bé .willing 1o etely
T el o Sl piR e el
TP, movle tensa vl

- Trangportation 1o iNe commUnlty |
" by air add/or mn3* i}
~e Teacher must be willing to develos |
ﬂg:crmmtumooxihatmmf
_the request of the community. - [

MR ¥ LAWTON,:
‘MENT OF

Bttt bt et G e i et |
After a price check with the university duplicating services, I think I'll run this
through APA-L5, too. liaybe 1'11l even do mailing comments, at lastl I'm sorry to
let the (licksohn name down by naving for mimeo work... should 1 take my hard-earned
paychegue down to the local Gestetner outlet? Or should I suceumb to the atiractions
of the city's excellent msed bookstore, and buy a complete, full-sized set of the
eleventh edition Britannica, for which I have faunched these many years? DecisionSees

uls
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