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Hello and Welcome to Another
Fabulous issue of Get BenT!

It’s #9, for those of you who are counting. I apologize
for taking a whole year since issue #8, but I felt that the last
story I was working on for my auto-bio title, Unshaven CHI,
needed to be a stand alone story, and not just a flip section of
this comic. Isuggest that those of you who haven’t checked out
Unshaven CHI #4 yet, go to the back-issue info page and order
one today!

This issue’s story is a bit of a departure for me. It’'s more
serious in tone than my usual stuff. Sorry, but I thought that,
now that people are nominating me for ‘Promising New Talent’
awards and stuff, maybe I should show some promise, or
something.

Always a Bridesmaid, Never a Bride...

Unfortunately, I'll never know whether I have the stuff
to win that Ignatz Award, as you all should know by now, the
2001 awards were cancelled, along with their convention, EXPO
(SPX), due to the tragedies of 9-11-01. Those same tragedies
made it hard to be funny for some time, so all the better an
opportunity to do a more serious story this issue.

I did make an attempt to lighten up the second story this
issue, by making my supporting characters homages to classic
comic strip characters. ...And please don’t write telling me my
characterization of ‘Black Peter’ is racist. Whenever I think of
the character as he was described to me as a kid, I picture The
Jungle Imp from Windsor McKay's Little Nemo strip. Hence
that character’s appearance. You'll see a resemblance in other
characters to Dolly and Thel from Bil Keane’s Family Circus;
Les, from Tom Batiuk’s Funky Winkerbean; Lee Holly’s
Ponytail; Grelber, from Russell Myers’ Broom Hilda; and the
recently passed Hank Ketcham’s Dennis The Menace.

All characters are copyrighted by their respective owners. I
use these in tribute, and claim no rights to the characters.
(more text on page 14)

Get BenT! #9, Spring 2002, was created, written , drawn and published by
Ben T. Steckler. All original material and characters, except where noted
otherwise, are copyright 2002 by Ben T. Steckler. Send letters, money, bribes,
job offers, fartjokes, and tasteful nude photos to: Ben T. Steckler, P.O. Box
7273, York, PA 17404, e-mail: bsteckler@netrax.net
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A Little Story Background on

‘A Fay Zone Leah’

First off, let me say that I do not intend to make light of
any persons with disabilities with this story. 1 have struggled in
my life, at various times, with obesity, acute shyness, myopia, a
lack of physical prowess, and bad teeth. I know well enough
what it’s like to be the outsider. Ihave not always been the
' suave, debonair, graceful and handsome stud that you bought
this comic from at the convention. Ihave also been insensitive
in my youth, and have poked fun at those worse off than myself.
I’'m an adult now. I hope that this tale can be something of an
atonement. Iwill endeavor, from now on, to only pick on those
MORE fortunate than myself. :

‘A Fay Zone Leah’ is a story that I've been mulling over
for some time. Iactually drew the first three pages of the first
story over a year ago, before I drew issue #8’s story. Ithen
spent several months, trying to come up with a way to best use
that opening sequence.

The central character, as yet un-named, but referred to
as ‘The Water-Head Man’ in the following story, is based on a
real person who used to come around my neighborhood when I
was a child. This man, whose name I don’t recall, (although I do
know people who could probably remember his name) did
collect broken toys and household goods and refurbish them
for charities. He did have Hydrocephalus. He did have severe
Myopia, and wore thick, horn-rim glasses. This much of the
story is grounded in reality. I took some license, and gave my
character the additional disabilities of a cleft palate, and a
hunched back. Idon’t know if the real ‘Water-Head Man’
despised modern professional sports. This is just a little bit of
my own opinion coming thru in the attempt to show the
character’s bitter, frustrated side.

The first story was narrated in the central character’s
voice. Ichose to use slurred, phonetic spellings, to give the
reader a feeling of this man’s pain. Just trying to communicate
verbally with the outside world is an ongoing struggle for him,

If you didn’t quite ‘get’ that first chapter, try going back and
reading it aloud. In public is best. The stares you receive
should make you feel a little like my character.

I have more ideas for this character. I've even dug out
some of my short stories from college that can be adapted to fit
him, so I hope my readers will appreciate this new direction.
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So, whenever T Saw
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More Fun with Palindromes

Back in Issue # 7, I gave you all a peak at a new set of
panel gags I'd been working on featuring Dr. Palindrome, who
you may remember from way back in the SKA-Toons minis, and
from his occasional cameos in this series.

Well, here are a few more of these gags. Iwish these
could work their way into the hands of an agent, or someone
like wordplay enthusiast Richard Lederer. Believe me, I have a
folder full of these things.

I guess I owe my interest in palindromes to my ‘Uncle’
B.G. He was also the principal artistic influence in my life. I
think it was around my Eighth birthday when Uncle B.G. and
Aunt Mary gave me this Activity Calendar full of wordplay
games. I've been hooked on palindromes ever since. When I
get into the mode, I can barely stand to look at a roadsign;
Every word I see, I try to read in reverse.

While these are all my own original Palindrome
creations, I welcome the chance to illustrate any you, Dear
Reader, might come up with. Please e-mail your ideas to me

A ZIL.LON
UN O, LiZA!
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Mozre Fun with Palindromes
(cont.)

T, MAGI, RODECED |
ORIGAMI.

MooDY Ms GorH-GiRL.

ALRIGHT, 0.G., s MY DooM. J|
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Catch Up with BenT!
Check out the Back lssues!

Get Ben'TY ictional humor and pop-culture commentary, featuring the
adventures of Sidney Skalinowicz, a washed up Ska Artist lost in space. See him face of f |
against the minions of "The-Devil-You-Say"!

issues 5,6,7,8 are available for $2.00 each
(Unshaven CHI appears as a flip book on issues 5,6,and 7)

“"S“‘Wi“ ﬂ“ #1 BenT explores childhood memories and cereal nostalgia
. Features the 18-page story, "Island of Lost Bowls”.
#8 BenT tells the tale of his four grandmas
$2.00 each

SKA"TOODS the mini-comic series that started it all, featuring the adventures of Sid while

he still had a music career. He fights Gothic Monsters, The Devil, The Evil Dr. Palindrome, |
and hides from his Mama!

issues 5,6, 7, and 8 are $1.00 each
issues 9 and 10 are $1.25 each

f-a RT] oke aittle miri-zine in which BenT, and guest artists, take famous paintings and
illustrations and parody them with the theme of flatulence! Buy a copy and cram it into the
shorts of your favorite ArtSnob!

issue O only 75 cents each!
issue 1 only $1.00 each

BenT’s Big OI’ Bargain Bag! $5.00 each
A bag full of BenT's atrocious early comics that he is so embarrassed by, now
that he's nominated for awards and stuffl Each bag contains Martini Bros. |
Advs #1, Get BenT #1and #2, and an assortment of other zines and
| mini-comics, and goodies from early in his career. These are all out-of-print,
and BenT is gonna pretend they never existed when they're gone!

send to: Ben T. Steckler, POB 7273, York, PA 17404
please add 25 cents postage for each comic ordered
(postage for the bargain bag is $1.50)

|(Non-U.S. readers, email : bsteckler@netrax.net for correct postage)




“by Ben T. Steckler,
2001 IGNATZ Award Nominee

“Promising New Talent”




