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_OFF THE WA’_,

BY DALE WHITE

A far ladv with her dog stands in |
front of the Evanshire Drug Siore,
chatting with a gentleman who has just
purchased cigarenies and a newspaper
She glances down the block at the
opening of an allev, from which has
emerged a lile bov, heavilv bundled
in 2 cap and coat.

“Here comes that Wilson bov — all
alone as usual,” she comments

Although the linle Wilson bov ap-
pears 1o be quite alone 10 her, around
him are all kinds of lund creatures of
his imagination — a cloaked ghoul, a
prehistoric bird, a mammoth monster
with tentacle legs Thev saunter alon
like faithful puppies

The fat lady. the drug store, the man
with the agarenies, the bov and his
aginarv creatures are all pars
Gahan Wilson cartoon, one
numerous drawings in his 1978 collec
ton And Then We'll Get Him “I just don't understand it. Captain. Equal shares

What makes the picure so fnight of food and water to all. yet thase two thrive while
eningly funnv is its element of truth we wither away.”
Wilson, 52, grew up in Evanston, Il
(not guite Evanshire, but close )—and
although he was not truly considered
to be an odd fellow. he did seclude
mself (with the assi e of his

trustv pen ) in a world of demomic and
s e jg

A ;‘J..lirht‘f rt'n-_lcf.'mg a wree on his
canvas w

an assoriment ¥ ¥On-
existert spiders and serpents an
aher of his comics tells a linde girl. 1
paint what | see, child
And that's exacly what Gahan Wil
son does. His sense of humor is amaz-
ingly perverse. shiveringly morbid He
finds something 1o laugh about in all
sorts of wicked and ur g :
1ospital patients cor ted to Ly
A.dngmg judges, mad scentists, fallen
angels, emotionless business execu-
uves, man-eating plants
“Well, 1 alwavs wanted 1o be a car
\ '.

“Well, i1 won't be long, now”

womst,. Wilson savs. His voice on the
ielephone 1s deep, even and precse —

rather like Vincent Price's. "Forever | iced water alternatelv and kept whack _‘_'
and ever. At my mom s place recently | ing awav ait me and g
she came across something that 1 once | Wilson explains
did It was a mic book with stuff | been brain damage His humor also has beer npared
similar to what [ do now — monsters A devoree of ilson be to that of Jonathan Swift. Mark Twanr
rockets, that son hing There were 1 WL and Woody Allen — and such diverse —
balloons over the characiers heads imaginary monsiers He nons as Plavboy, The New York
And mstead of words in the balloons food stores Ttmes, Faruasy and Science Fictiom
there were just scrawls. It was sont of | service gas stations parts of New Yorker, Collier's, Look. Punich, Fs You fool! there’s no more of me! That's
pre-literate. | tned commercial schools | plot 10 prepare us 1w b March, Audubon ! I'm the last of my species!”
but I found them to be verv superfi- | ships ht’ says he has n him to add a lit
cial. | wanted someone 10 teach me 1o | nobod him e
s T Caharn: Wilson, First Wilson s gags must be approved by a
each vear in 2 Collection  Anthologn il authority before thev meet the
‘ Vues, and has latest, Is Nothing Sacred? public s e The only person whose
Instt ) 15 — He has writen several volumes for pinion 1 value is my wife. Nancv Win
that tim 1948-1952 Uhene I dont know what to sm hildren, such as Harry, the Fat Bear ters, the novelist (The Girl on the
SOmMEDNE came in reqguesung 2 We —what led 1o his stvie of S, The Bang Bang Family, and Harm Coca-Colda Tray, Daddyv) She's a ven
ey sent lum 1o me Now I've | comic ant? But most pub- | and the Sea Serperit good editor and has a pood sense of =
he whole ;'!:;'.1-'_': has gone to hell e reader 113 I've brees getting it Shon stories I her routinely
thev've even got 2 Caroonists gence more now and I'm able RIve I'r ach 0. I'do a Ul 974 nov 1 listen to
course in the curric mentary, son of like Alfred Hitchcock L She's'a swoll
. Although he is 1all. sandv-haired and n Natio All Things | the time. We
blue-eved, Wilson suspecs the ;‘Ju"m-‘_. Comsidered We have ouf o
pitures mm as hmle, wrinkied and Hi M1 NS in which he ex wn jobs. We re our own SupeErvisors
green Or they think I'm English | | c s ¢ plores: immon childhood fears, ap s0 | think we work harder th .:r people
and evil. a Dr. Moriarty. That's okav | Krazy Kar also impressed me. In the pears each month in National Lam who work ular jobs. We get up at
with me. In tme. I'll prob wrn | movies, W. C Fields. In fine ans, Gova | Plavben mage Like poont. " Not all .' them are drawn with 930 at the | take a halt-hour break
mzr-t.f.zz . It's an ';'f.JLfJ'(_"*" lest . I do someth Natwrial Larngrrm my childhood in mind — but a good tor lunct 1 get back to it until
A descendant of P. T Barnum and Isnt his humor close to that of | make sure it's in bad t: I find that it's much stronger about 5 sctually, calling it
William Jennings Bryan, Wilson insists | Charles Addams? He drew a daily | think dt umes. At 2 collee or a | work is not honest because we enjoy
he "was not borm, although people ‘We re coming from the same area for a brief time. &t will pull me aside what we 0 much \:. have a lirde
keep asking me that | always tell them Addams was more influenced by the | page | got imto ediung d ask me H w did you know' about | joke in the m -r.'.|.';'.’ '.U.r-r:- “;- kiss
I was constructed during the 12th cen- | movies of Karloff and Lugosi. t But 1 kept sofierung it f very secret thing he did as a boy. | each other good !--.’r .gl-.:’ wish the
tury by 2 mad scientist, and sent for- | of the Sixties we're pooled wogether. | all the lutle I I've discovered that we all went other a ;.1--:-!,"!'.1\ at the “!‘,“‘t_ before
ward in time and placed in the bodv of | was :.'_:-ﬂult'n:cu:' by Frankenst ! n- | through amazingly the same things as retreating into our Separate rooOms
a canoonist Dracula also —but more often, most of 1. And its very touching 1o me Then Wilson sits :ilmr in his studio
Actually, Wilson was stillborn. “They | my material comes from TV news. The e Dody s stuffed a ruined Tshin in | in front of his hll"ll’s dr 1“1;; board
were about ready to drop me and J news itself is so grotesque and bizarre His books include Gaban Wilsom's | a drawer, thinking his mom wouldn't The |may,n'|al'\ r.u-.'q.run-:. “.urlaft’ once
forget the whole thing when the GP. | It gives me material that is much more | Gravevard Manner. The Man in the | find it And every kid in history thinks nga.m and Ti|r.' ‘dl"l‘-"if}l’ ISt starts o dra“
: rushed in and dipped me in hot and | producive, stimulating Cannisbal Pot, | Paint What | See, The | he's the first 1o do it what he w‘.\ ‘ '
)




