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 MERTZON, Texas — For more than 30 days, Shortgrass medical circles have been concerned 
over the possibility of an outbreak of an illness known as insecomania, or Dry Ranchitis. 
 Doctors say that as the drouth progresses, ranch folk are gradually falling into a condition were 
99.44 percent of the population wouldn’t pass the physical examination at a rest home. The same medicos 
report that every day they treat scores of ranchers who wouldn’t need a headache powder if they could get 
half an inch of moisture. 
 The healers aren’t pulling off any hocus-pocus this time. They are dead certain that local 
conditions are ripe for an epidemic. They say that any time you can make a grown man cry merely by 
dangling a feed tag suspended on a piece of common sewing twine before his eyes, it’s time to start looking 
out for inseco virus. 
 A multitude of remedies have been used in an effort to arrest this dreaded disease. Everything from 
hot turpentine eye packs to kerosene scalp rinses have been tried and pronounced useless. 
 The nearest man has come to relieving the ravages of the affliction is a medicant developed back in 
the closing days of the Indian era. Credit for discovering this concoction belongs to a Lipan Apache witch 
doctor named Gauzed Eyelids, who was completely devoted to his craft. In his youth he had interned under 
some of the best doctors that had ever rattled a gourd. Furthermore, his heritage was linked entirely to 
medicine; practically all his ancestors had, in one way or another, made their living as medicine men. 
 In fact, his father had given his life to the profession. In the peak of his productivity he was buried 
with one of his patients for having overlooked disinfecting a set of hair balls. 
 So it was natural that Gauzed Eyelids would face the challenge of conquering the dry sickness. 
And no member of his tribe was in the least surprised to hear that he had, by mixing sugar weed, Indian 
corn, yeast plant and water, discovered a fermented potion that would drive the weirdest of dry spirits from 
the village. 
 The most astounding thing about this development was the reaction of certain portions of the 
Nations. Before Gauzed Eyelids had time to prepare a copyright application, the prairies were astir with a 
formidable group of anti-Gauzed Eyelids Indians. In less than a fortnight his enemies had the horizon 
clogged with smoke signals denouncing his new drug. Far and wide, his detractors proclaimed that the 
medicine was nothing more than an excuse to drink a close copy of an Indian beer called Lodge Brew. 
 Chances are the battle would have raged on for years, but just about the time both sides were 
organizing for a long campaign, the white man began politely moving his red brother out of this country. 
Legend says Gauzed Eyelids was trampled to death in one of the migration exercises. 
 But even into modern times, replicas of the good doctor’s formulation have been used for 
temporary relief of insecomania symptoms. Laymen and scientists alike have conducted extensive studies 
with slight variations in his recipe. Today, quite a number of respected drouth experts swear that it affords 
some beneficial effects. 
 After more than 130 days without measurable moisture, Shortgrass doctors aren’t having much 
trouble convincing anybody that an insecomania epidemic may be close at hand. Of course it all depends on 
that half-inch rain we’re all constantly searching the skies for. 


