oOoLI1IVER HADD O"S

MAESTRO INSANA GOES WEST
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eared but Haddo's
t -- maybe the most
S he very least

- M K. Book

I dont know where they all ap
or |9|na [nsana Room series” was 8re
distinguisnhed long poem of the 1960
a damned good poem..

p
9

"..yeah, he's OK.." — Charles Bukowski

“"Tell me about Haddo." — Christopher Perret

" r mended the Insana rr)oems to three legitim ate
ublis | hers and Awo ex |menta ers and
nferested T

lish

Ron WS |nteJe e "legitl %) h S were
not interested In an nown,” while oetoP
erated e Eerlmenta presses were mad a,t th enti
stadfé 0 |caﬁ Literary Times gw Ich included
Haddo). The Insana

fol |R/|W

a

a

poems in Wormwood appeared as
§tro Insanas Room 111, IV and V: Issue 13,
M eﬂg Insanas Room IX, X and XI: Issue 18,

Maedifd” Insanas Room X 111, XVII and XIX: Issue

Maes]tre Ffnganas Room 24 and 25: Issue 22, page 5
Maestro Insana's Room 27: lssue 24, page 32.

- Marvin Malone

)
b

Haddo is the talent among those blasted Chicago
W|Id men..
— Anonymity Requested

Maestro Insana's Room: 27

He never haﬂ his picture on the cover
Of Time or pis name in Who ? Who,

E%tttlhne dhd have a plcture 8 (I;Sangtgne

Parnteg in b?ack Goth ?etters on the door.
"...I had word from Jay receptly that Maestro Insana
dreg recently, .abo Bt two weeks, ‘back. He sald
end. me the obit, haven't seen | 3/% Whether
e likes 1t or not, however he will live forever.

—R Puech
2l e



Maestro Insana Goes West 1

It was a bad day at Blackhawk, the old |ndian
Eﬁ all anng the’ Rock River, first stop from.
Icago on~a gray mornlng A concrete chieftain
Watched us from the h|IIS|de acr?ss the [)lver
As the thermos came out o cofree and brownies,
And the Maestro sat on E lc tab staring
At the rjver and chewing Slowly — |s plate” was
LoosT. When the wjna Was wrong a sweet sick
%me Bf deﬁaymg food. ﬁirlfted from a rusted
rash barrel.” A"popsicle stick (with wra ger)
Floated by and empty beer cans edged the bank.

Maestro Insana Goes West Il

Epr (siwa}/ % through fIat farmlands of Iowa
monoo we ?ause momentarily

To Stuf down a am urﬂer at Victorian Inr]
In victor, town 0 These corn-bred people
Are not too fabulously original at names.
thp foad was bad anﬁ the %as from the

oining station the same, the car choklnﬂ
On |t as we hurriedly went our Ion% strahg t
Way. Even the cornstalks poppln? hroug
Thé ground seemed very disappointed in
Having come up where they had.

Maestro Insana Goes West |11

é;ed after Watfhlng 800 miles of Interstate

he Su set Motel with
e gck smeﬁs drl%tlnq:ln ewmdows

t ma a nlg Icked
&
he

ome .

?Od IEhmEenWﬁI okusde ”aerpn 355?&%%@ hraouas%
S
%ut
ath
S

F

in 1f you are a chicken. Omaas flnest
old farmer had knocked out a wa and
n
ed
S

a fe rt])es on h 8roun oFr”daPatronS

F

3
3
of
™
10

h ? esogrerC Fof\qm pergznzgle(lﬁhl(:ken $1.75.
The Mae stro wore black %ultcoat EVIS P
h|rt and most mistook him for a regular.
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Maestro Insana Goes West 1V

e metamo hosrs began shortl after
(rjou roP gThe g (H‘Iat pIa nasSS n%ke
|

udd nﬁ |nto h|II with ants [1 abn
anl s — Marlboro red — an co umaine.
8” ee'lc And go west, old man, we di

T
%

D

To Gr whence we came to rest with t e
Mou ntarns waiting heavily on the horizon.

Maestro Insana Goes West V

The radiator boiled over delrghtedly
In the rarified air — 13 00" feet
As tourists we were in cgf tuntgun

ark We tosse the remains ?Wnres
rum S T(r he stone retaining wal
Where C lar nutcrac er and common
Chrpmun vied for a share of the hando t
The first mountain streams. of fresh wa

|

ffres r
An inquisitive marmot looking like a Io
Beaver above the timberline, pausrn% to
Throw snowballs, It seemed a pity [i

ive
Back there on Michigan Avenue.

Maestro Insana Goes West VI

The sun ed behipd Pike's Peak as we
atc?r ? rﬁpthe bathroom window of the
Blue Fox Moe the room Wrth a VIEW.

No more ha ton
St Course |lrjrrrgeerrS H 49, (Ekcrenpersj the f Ht
I's And_all night

Hamburgers at, a I's Drive-Inn.

%a ed Wa e |sten€CO I envi orrrsdyu th a trar te

HoId a ma a bP th gffoogrs Wrt beFeJr CX
|gr% |ng Irls oo stkpln along the

Runways ey Seemed almost American.

Maestro Insana Goes West VII

The charfel of course, Saarrnens ste I accordran
Like wa

tzing inside a movrn kaleldos
Protestants 9‘1 stairs! lics dow st |rs'
Jews In the |ttIe room on t e side, please!



Qutside gam the white stone blocks glisten

S0 brrg our eyes Water red try to Ie d.

[n ga ﬁ agstro and run,. stumble

Into, the aneltarrum |% on time foy the
Matrne — ceiling slides cut from Halliburton s
T e R

g \h rngrsneyIan% srmpqy the A|r For cg Academy.

Maestro Insana Goes West VIII

Pas g Red Mountarn down in the \%r en vaIIey,
Silvertdn, where the snow havethae, U
The resrdents have not, W ere the las hﬂd
Co saructror} Proreg% rvgaas e m oor 0 tf?
? andwrcﬁes In hrs hand ?r Maestr Hoards
The to in to D rfang[o ds creamrng

ours an s ater, waiting
r hrm on he tourr t-t a Id Town street,
rrives, sound as eep, | unch untouched.
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Maestro Insana Goes West IX

e ex-Nazi, Japanese cameras h(an on h|m
ke warVrrbdbons e|r0s |e)aree . I dag{q
esa Verde, hom 1ans.
hile clrmbrn%l throug h ne CL1 PTJ Pa ace ruin,
ering Into |va pausing in the museum
ad | e the ull’ f a man w o osses ed
rﬁa uvqr esome tooth e was
ni atching us watch mg |m ‘watch us
[d h S, |t seems are hard to shake.
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W
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Maestro Insana Goes West X

A ca B of beer, a deck chair, and thou,
Grand Canyon yawping in the sunrise.

The mules escend leavi nﬁ numerous
Territorial markings alorg the trarI
]'Lne better to fin Eherr Wa¥ ?

(i more civilized human anima srmE
Follows the string of rusting beer cans.

r
h
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Maestro Insana Goes West XI

Amon ny.things we would rather not be,

e cgncq (?yrs a ?\Iavaho d|an wellrnng Pn
Mo&tument g t would be all rrght |f you
Didn't like es or grass or eating re([rulary,

| f Xou could Iearn to ené severe ?uns roke

As 3 sport, learn to IV pwater or] a perpetual
Lent. ~ Monument V Where a man's om% IS his
Hogan_ (call 1t a mud 000) and the inha htants
Wait for the Negroes t move into the neighborhood
So that the property values will begin to” rise.

Maestro Insana Goes West XII

In order to. make certain th t no trace or trickle

Or wa er mrﬁ g some af % l[ip down a wash
raw and reach the J)S 0 the Navahoes,

Your r|endy nel%hborhoo overnment

Has |n constr cted a amn, Ien angl

osuc aIIo the waters of the rao

Eeore |t fts down to the.rese t/ tron

reat and glorious system is called Amerrcan enterprise.

Maestro Insana Goes West XIII

In the modest little town of Kanab Utah
Motes as ri<e as arw to e o

ome we as IS, sald V\Proprletress
rouddy IS where they make the esterns
Confident |aI th e very room I'm giving you
Was once slept in by George Hamilton.

Maestro Insana Goes West XIV

ickel slots in the Logne
th aestro |t 8
In rus

€
%t;tg“arh.n@ e it

ckel, while al
|rat|on tthe ambler

g]regretwo hundregn
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Maestro Insana Goes West XV

Fresno where StOvam% at the m.otel of
The same %ame we ed to Ridin

And saw white flowers as big as o headi

Grow on a tree, pald two-bits to be insulted

By the Chlmpf in"the zoo, a modes(tj b%lt

?reovsonggrlvaesbolrmvr?e FS“ar he er
? agrchrngers waﬁrng V\/J)sha‘ etur

Maestro Insana Goes West XVI

nhorn ér the deer s onglng food
e eas ftourlsts)
rea rusts aP |Hg "color slides
|ch ore our friends_and onward
War ier Em t. .There, down
va eey Elte ird sails on the W|nd —
S chcraft Bonanza, ... Water, water
everywhere Nevada, I|I|Iouette Ribbon,

|, the great Upper and er and more.

as coun(lly E) pgurs Hal\%v Dome to the right,
pitan. on the e f and . we like stout Cortezes
g silent upon thrs viewpoint In Yosemite.
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Maestro Insana Goes West XVII

re. off to see the hi |es e wonderful
(g)a pies of ... Chtrnatow P Cmnatown those

Igrgrnggrtgfhg ybtaearaajHlonuse“mtre.naO &y
orksPrl!e%aalfltler a[I Kﬁ]\ﬁ su%/tlosonre]ngche

th nana lovers, att Wharf the fresh

mCB o |n lik e over%vrown ma% gots, a Golden
al 0

n I|se

led

o
nteq Te rts in
0, dbut %efore we Fe%t, we Lag them served up
oklnq like S|ces of cold watermelon, and
roast peef. ﬁ great Place to visit
you ouldn t want to ave your sister eat there.
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Author’s Biography

Oliver Haddo's 'poems' have appeared in Oyez,
Wormwood, Cardinal Poetry Quarterly, Spectroscope,
Kauri, Gadfly, and New Improved. Oliver Haddo is
the pseudonym of:

Charles B. Victor, whose ‘'stories' have appear-
ed in Swank, Jem, Midwestern University Quarterly,
Bachelor, Macabre, Dapper, Trace, etc.  Charles B.
Victor is the pseudonym of:

Ray Puechner, whose ‘humor pieces' have appeared
in Saturday Review, The Realist, Grump, North Ameri-
can Review, Dare, Pageant, Literary Times, Omnibus,
1000 Jokes, The Smith, Adam, etc.

Recommended Reading:

The Sky Went Red, by Charles B. Victor, is due
shortly as a paperback original novel from Avon.

The LSD & Sex fo Censorship & Vietnam Cookbook,
by Ray Puechner (pronounced Peak' ner), is a collect-
ion of humor pieces to appear in April from Harris-
W olfe.
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