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said it was one way to keep getting the magazine free, After almost a
dozen issues, I still hadn't paid -him anything. But I think he did it to
save money. In the "Meeting of the Minds" contest, I had won two one=-
dollar prizes and a four-way tie on another dollar. When Riddle failed to
send me the quarter I had duly won, I realized ho was getting hard up.

In No, 12, is what I believo to be my first edition of "Harmony", I
scem to be missing No, 10, :and there was some question as to whether Lee
received the previous column I hed donec, In any casey after the opening
note of +the aforcmentioned 'confusion, I played with the idea of what
thlngs would be likc when everybody rcad stf, Like this:

"You wander into one of the book stores, and pick up a
1947 Astounding. You ask the price, only to hear, 'That's
$10.50 in cash, ! , _

"1But, ! you say, 'This used to be no more than 50¢, '
2

"You nuts or something, Pal?' the clerk asks kindly.
'Bverybody reads stf now, The prices are way-up. Anyway,
he indicates a sign, 'These. prices are approved by Jasper T
Honeyfinger. !

"1Who's he?!
"1hy, the number one Fan, of céurso.'
"What happened to Ackerman?'
"Who's he?!
You can judge for yourself how néar this state of affairs has come.

In this same 12th issue, Riddlo cxporinmented with hectographed or
dittoed covers -- onc of his rarc departurcs from the sub-standard size
pages and ncat mimeogrephing,  The odd sizc paper rosulted . from his ob-
taining a stack of surplus paper when he first started PEON, and having
regular size cut down therecafter.

The Sccond Anniversary Issue featurcd a roprint of the first Grossman
cover, and such stand-bys inside as Bloch, de¢ la Roc, Keller, and Boucher,
A, Aaron hardvark III was doing an interesting column., © Harmon and "Her-
mony" wcrc missing. I was destincd to be missing from scveral coming
issucs. This was a timc of sickncss' for.me. Nothing was going right for
me. I had started a little fanzine of my own, ASTEROID X, and it had bcen
a terrible flop, My typewriter hd even broken, so I couldn't even send
ny pro-aimed storics out.  Although Bob Farnham did type a fow up for me,
nothing came of them. I was about 16,

Charles Loe Riddle was now in Honolulu, but the contacts he had nade
in California werc still kept. The next few issues werc dominated by
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Boucher,.Roy Cummings (with "Menehunc Mutterings"), and Aardvark, Dougher-
ty was doing the dapable covers.

In the 16th issue of PEON, T. E. Watkins switched his excellent column
"Kan Kan Kabitzer" over from SPACEWARP, Aardvark disappearecd after last
being scen reading Dianeties. A suitable tombstone to that = effect was
published. And Harmony came back with a statement of policy, proving
that you can't keep a good fan down, or maybec that you can't teach an
old dog new tricks:

"Fandom means & lot of different things to a lot of differ-
ent people. It's a way of life, a hobby, a state of mind,
people, fan megazines, pro magazines, Forrest J. Ackerman,
a club, a hope, a dream, semantics, homosexuality, the NFFF,
and Roscoe... It's a driving force in 1life like food and
sex and something that can't be denied, and it's a silly
pert of you that isn't you any more... It's a million
things, and it's one. It's fandom -~ a filthy, twisted--
beautiful, logical, insane -- thing, &nd it's YOUI"

I was very busy in the seventeenth issue. I not only libeled Galaxy
and H. L. Gold by accusing them of plagiarisn (this was to lead to a dis-
pute with Mr, Gold and with Mr. Walt Willis and Lec Hoffmen--which was
scttled on considerably more friendly terms than most fan feuds), but I
had tbached the heigth of my sexy satires, I had been spurred on, so to
speak, and in this edition I came pretty close to poronography. I'm
afeaid that I can't quote any of this, But therc was a really funny piece
by Erik Holmes called "Two Lost Worlds" and Joec Kennedy analyzed science
fiction magazine covers in a reprint from Redd Bogg's CHRONOSCOPE,

No. 18 was a rather thin issue. Gene Hunter was now hssistant Editor,
and contributing some outstanding short stories, He is a rising pro-
fessional today.

_ The next few issues featured the regulars I have mentioned, but lacked
my services. I had at last gotten a new typewriter and was trying to turn
professional,

No. 20 was notable for Lece Hoffman's cover which symbolized PEON the
best of anything else I can think of, It showed a wide-eyed Mexican boy
. (obviously a peon) staring at a rocketship jetting across the sky.

Riddle was rounding out 1951 now. The tone of the magazine had changed
sonewhat., Writers no longer werc just meking smell talk, They had some=-
thing to say now, Big nemes like Anthony Boucher were -contributing
regularly and T. E. Watkins represented the best Fandon could offer. The
fiction content was consistently good -- of near or equal to professional
quality every issue, somecthing few, if any, other fanzines could say.

Tn the 21st PEON, I commented:

a



"I fear that I am fast becoming one of thoése lost legions of
fandom--the cager young fan who decides to put all of his
energies into writing professionally, and who, of course, is
never heard from again. e.." LAY '

At this time, Lce Riddle was in Oklahoma for a bricf stay. L. Nebi was
continuing his fanzine reviews and Gene Hunter still was going with "Fan
Tomes." Cover by Carver,

Suddenly the Fourth Anniversary Issuc was on hand with Amagile's car-
toon of a sailor toting a stack of books, heavy yellow paper cover and
the first of PEON's characteristic cloth-tape backstrips. This issuc was
one of the best ever produced with Larry Saunder's excellent short, "Field
Day", two inside glimpscs by Jerry Bixby and James Blish, Ed Wood on Fan-
zines (tooth and nail), and the first installment of Terry Carr's "Fanta-
stuff".  Riddle was now in New London, Connecticut, and the nagazine was
irregular (but at lecast four numbers a year).

No, 23 was an unlucky nunber for me. Reading this column over in it,
it was rather amusing to sece how stupid I could be. I had taken a letter
of H. L. Gold's and edited it to make it sound 1like a parancid threat
against ne for criticizing Galaxy. What I have necver been sble to con-
vince anybody of is that I had intended this as a capitulation. I was
attenpting $o show only what I could do if the argument went on. But even
to me, rcading it over now, it scens to be a vieious attack. It was, how-
ever, a case of my incapabilities as a writer, not malicious intent. My
apologies to Mr. Gold oncc nore.

With the 24th PEON, Loc Riddle was at his present address, , being
assisted by John Ring. P, H. Economou's "We iarc Fished For"  was an in-
teresting and amusing addition to the Charles Fort school. I had soncthing
clse to say about Galexy, remarking on thc excellance of its scrials,
"Tine Quarry" and "The Domolished Man", the good quality of "Puppet Mas-
ters" and "Tryann", but adding that "Mars Child" and "Gravy Planct" stank,
I stated this beforc reading all of "Gravy Planct" and since, have done a
complete about-face on it, but the aroma of "Mars Child" lingers on — a
futurized soap opera. But subsequent Galaxy serials have been very good.

Llong about this time, PEON was sliding back towards small talk, with
such armusing, but irrclevant, items as Ken Slater's "Stop This Punishing
Business, "

In the 24th issuc, Ed Wood replied to H. L. Gold's article in No. 23,
defending Fandonn from the accusation that magazines who followed its ad-
vice were forced to suspend,

With the No, 25 PEON, Lee rounded out 1952, It contained the column--
Lec says--that is one of the best I ever wrote. It goes, in part:

"...I ran into Jerry Bixby.
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"iWell, well, you're the guy who liked one of my stor-
ieS,’ said I, :

"1Tn a weak nonent, !

"!You know, you look human. Fron the only picture I saw
of you, I figured yourfor a BEM, !

"10ther Worlds? Yehy I had a noustachc then. !
- "1ind a horriblc leer, !
"There was a blonde across the roon, !

" eeI finally net Rog Phillips, a man I'd long wanted to
nect,

"!Harmon, huh? You'rc the man who's responsiblc for the
trend in nodern nusic, arcn't you? Harmony?'!

"Lce Hoffman was therc, and I renarked hunorously that
she.could be vicious in hor writing,

"t¥ch, ! said Rob, 'she's vieious. She vicious to be nun-
ber one fan, '

" ..After Willis had shown hinsclf well in the debatc, I °
was with him, Lcc, Max Kesler, " and a fow others at a little
rcstaurant having 70 Fect of Happincs. We were talking
about poor spcllers, G

"Max said, 'You should sce sonc of Willy Ley's nanu~
scripts., Mistakes and nisspclled words all over. ! £

""Well,' I said, 'he has a good cxcusec, !
"!He writos English with a Gernman accont,! said Walt.,

"!'"Pass no the bread, Jin,' said Max, 'I can't quite
touch it.'!

"'Poor Mox,! said Lee, 'He has an impedinent in his
rcach, aw m

! This was all at the convention in Chicago, in casc you wonder whorc I
nict all these delightful people.

; In this sane issuc, Hal Shapiro started his colunn "Fignos" and John
"Ledyard was doing the fanzine revicws,

The 26th PEON was notable for Jin Hoden's "The Dofinition of Science
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Riding Hood" apﬁeared, I wrote:

"It was Sunday, April 16, 1963. Four O'clock in the
afternoon. I knew that for sure. I didn't have a watch,
but I could tell time by the stars. It was an ordinary day,
but something seemed wrong. My pardner's Sergent Shapiro,
the boss is Captain Riddle, My name's Harmon, We went to
N3F Headquarters to report. The ten story building wasn't
there, ..

"Five O'clock, ‘le placed a P,E.E.P, on the B,A.B.E. who
wrote the article that said +the N3F building type of ar=-
chitecture was disappearing. Ve spelled so she wouldn't
catch on to what we were doing, It was a hot day.

"Five thirty. Hal and I watched her window from the
alley., She stripped down to her bra and pants. It was
getting hotter. The pants were thick and fast.

"1Jim, I've got to do it,!'
"1Do what, Hal9!

"Set fire to that building and meke it hotter for her...
I have to!!

“M1¥ou'll never do it. You can't do it.!

"'You understand. I've got to do it.'fou'ﬁon‘ﬁ.stép me. !
.'"'You'll never get away with it, you know, !

?"'Nhy can't I burn the building? UWhy?!

"!Brick building, Figure it out for yoursolf % o

With the 28th issue, Lee switched to regular letter-size timted paper,
but carried on as. usual, otherwise. \

Then stark tragpdy struck with the 29th issue.) Lee Riddle's briefecase
was stolen from his : car with the sccret plans for the Navy's dread secret
weapon--PEON, At this timec, the nation's security forces have traced the
thief to the staff of a rival fanzine and just are waiting to spring the
trap. But back then, things looked black for Riddle, If it had not been
for the encouragement of his wife, Rosella, the immortal FECON might have
folded. But clean living won out against the forces of crime and FPEON
prospered with a cover by Emsh and a reprint of Erik Fennel's superb pol-
tergeist tour de force, "The Eviction of Polt", from an earlier issue,

My column had been one of the contributions that had been lost. In it
I had eagerly given some news to thc waiting world, but it had to wait for
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U I just hope we never have to do without PECN to make us appreciate its
editor, I hope for an orderly transition of authority to Ira, Robert, and
David, Since Lee has a headstart on me, "Hormony" may not be taken over
by Jim Harmon, Jr., for quite a while, I just hope the young Riddle boys
will put up with me until then, because FEON without "Harmony" would be
like orange juice without seeds,
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PARADISE FOUND

The planet spins lazily
In space,
A green, virgin world,
Untouched.
Rivers flow to the ocean;
Beautiful harbors lie in wait,
Unknown,
Unused.
Fertile seil, untilled,
Scaks up soft, coeol rain.
Forests of emerald
Ripple in the breeze,
Empty of life.
A dull roaring drifts dewn
From abovey
It becomes licuder,
louder.
A silver ship falls,
Starlight glinting from its sides.
It iands:
twec-legged creatures step out.
Cver the horizen
A young sun peeps;

The rocketship gleams.,

It is dawn on a new wecerld.

---TERRY CARR



STAY AT HOM:z SJ'JJER
LAWRENCE STARK, 3RD

The captain left the Cybernctics Control rest—area and walked down the
corridor to takc over thc night'!s raid, His uniforn was clean, light, and
econfortablc, despite thc broid and the brass, The captain scomed involved
in some thinking, and didn't noticc that, as hc passed the Ordnance And
Maintenancee rest-area he became o topic of conversation for two scrgeants
lounging in the doorway, \

"Therce he gocs, of to bomb the Ruskics again, Damn stay=at~home=-
soldicri" The young man spats The older of the two was more rescrved,

"Ah, thoy have their own problems, "

"Who--officcrs? Yer erczy. We'lrc the onc with problems, Think you'd
coteh o guy like that on Surface Duty?  Hah! Shavetail, moybe, but ncver
a coptain, "

"Boy, but you've got a high opinion of the worth of your scrvices,”

"You bet I have! Wo're the only guys doing thc work or taking the
chonecs, We were Jjust up thore scrvicing and arming thosc attock=-ships
above=~with thc dust and the gorms as thick as pea=soup--and where was
your sta"-at-hane-soldicr then?  Right hore, Snug and safc half a mile
below the battley while we worked our asses off for hint

The captain might have beon a musician, werc therc no war, He sat at
a large console with a kcyboard, hands poiscd, as though he were preparing
to play an organ solo,

But this was no organ, Instcad of a music-rack, a dozen or so radar-
dial faces werc sct up beforc him, ‘Instcad of croating musie, the kcys
beneath his hands controlled the movenents and actions of threcc airplancs;
they--the plancs, this consolc, and he==wcre ncombers of o conbat tean
capablc of destroying an ontirc city with onc peeling minor chord,

The ships were alrcady off and on their way, flying high in the in-
credibly thin atmosphere where their atomic powerplants blended in ficry
force with thc cosric rays of spacc itsclf,

The fighter escort flew below and ahead of the two bombers, preparcd
to intcreept and destroy rockcts fron the ground, "Flack" or M"ack-ack" or -
"Archy" werc the names given to it in other wars, but now it was ealled
G2A--Ground to Air rockcts,
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congratulated hin warrly, Sucecssful nissions and combat kills were rarc,
The captain mumbled thanks and cxcused hinsclf as quickly as prctocol
would allow, 4s ho walked down the corridor, noticing the fatiguc in his
shoulders, he was unaware cof gain beeoring the topic of a stendard con=
versation,

"lcll! Herc ecrics the stay=at-hone=soldior again! Danned officcr! 4
holf hour in thore and he geots the coloncl's glad-hand, We spent five
doys getting those ships into condition and ~riing their ctonic heads and
filling then with a thousand rounds of rocket-protection. 411 he did was
Plcy with those electric toys for half an hour," :

"Sure, but I still think he's got more worries than you think, "

"Like what, for instance? Disease gorms? Ltoric dust? Hydrogen
rockets? Or noybe he sponds eight hours o doy checking elcetricol cire
cuits? Or preaking his back houling rockcts?  Heh! 411 he does is stick
down here whilc we toake the risks and do the work," '

"Surec, we toke the risks and do the work. But when we'rc through, and
the jobs arc ovor, we don't have to live with oursclves, knowing that
we're nurderers a nillion tincs over,®

"Zh! Whot nokes you think that that damn stay-at-hanc-soldicr hos
cnough scnse to fecl that way?"

"Jatch what he docs when he's through with a nission---what cvery onc
of then doos when he's finished. 4nd then, you try to tell ne what you do
is toughcr," : W3 :

The captein turncd into the door of the basc chopel —- to pray, ond
ask forgiveness of o God hc couldn't be surc cven oxisted any longor.

“0=0=0=0-0~0=0~-0=C®=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=

Ics,' 'i'will oy -50¢ cach for any or all of the following
50["; . mogazincs in good to cxecllent condition:

(fC{  4SIOUDDNC SCIENCE FICTION::

1934 . Jan, NOV, DOC-

1935 = Jan, Fcb, Mor, Lpry Moy, Jun, Jul, dugy Scpy Oct, Nov, Dee,
1936 = Jon, Feb, Mar, Lpry Moy, Jun, Jul, Lug, Scop, Octy Nov, Dce,
1937 = Jan, Fob, Mor, Lpry Moy, Jun, Jul, sugy Scpy Oct, Novy Dee,

1940 - Fcby Moy, 1941 - Jul, Scp.
1943 = Jon, Mer, Lpr, Moy, Jun, Jul, Oct, Nov, Deec,
1944 = Jul, Scp, Wov, Decc, 1947 = Nov, Dec,

o

#)CHARLES LEE RIDDLE- 108 DUNKAM ST-NORWICH, CONN.
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The other night I dreamed I was on an airliner with George JbSuel as
the pilot. The flight was very, very important, but I couldn't recall af-
ter waking just what was so danged important about it. We got over Kansas
City and George turned to us passengers and said that we were going down
for a looke Now a peculiar thing haeppeneds I seemed to be both in the
planc and on the grounds That part of me that was in the plane was very
much afraid that we would crash into the trecs that the part of me on the
ground saw waving around, - I got into such a state of anxiety that I woke
upes I'd like to have Joseph come out of Egypt and interpret that one for
TC o 4 e

Ever since Joseph interpreted the Pharoah's 7-cow dream in the Bible,
man has been trying to make something out of these night adventurcse And,
almost everyone who could rcad and write had something to say about drcams
in the past 2000 ycars, I have herc a book, "The World of Dreams" by
Ralph L, Woods (Random Housec, 1947) +that is "an anthology of the litcra=
ture of dreams from the pharaohs to Freudes® Such men as Thomas:Paine, .-
John Wesley, Danicl Dcfoe, Doscartes, Ciccros Voltaire, Emcrson, Haggard,
‘and lMark Twain--to name only a few--have cssays on the naturc of drecams in
this booke E

Mark Twain was a firm belicver that something inside him went out and
had the drcam cxpcricnces. He called this "the dream sclf" and he believe
cd that it survived deaths : : _

He Rider Haggard had dreams which came to him between sleeping and
wakings He oncc saw himsclf in a violent episode in Egypt thet sccmed ene.
tirely rcal and not drcam-like at alle At another time he .saw himsclf as
an Eskimo and could cven deseribe what he had to cat and it proved to be
logical Eskimo dicte Haggard discusscd his drcams with the scicntists of
the day and belicved that they werc cither racial memories or visions of
past incarnations or just ininhibitcd imaginatione (Sir Oliver Lodge, to
whom Haggard rclated some of h&s odd drcams, thought thcy were the rcsults
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You would +think in this age of Freud that no onc would support the
theory that drcams fortell the futurce A rctired British Army officer,
Jo We Dunnc, in 1927, wrote 2 book entitled "An Experiment With Time® in
which hc claimcd that drcams arc made up of cpisodes from the past and the
futurc all mixed up togethere To unmix themy, onc must gect the dream
writtcn down corrcctly. Dunnc has an cleborate: cystem for doing this. Pubt
notobook uynder pillow, the instant you awokc start writing--rccall as much
of the drcap as possible and put down only words and scntcnces to suggest
it to your mind, Then, writc out the detailse Don't depend on your mome
ory. Writc it dovm. The most illusive thing in the world is a drcame You
may find that isolatcd cpisodes in your dreams arc coming truce Pcrhaps
it will bc only a detail, a pcrson, an imagce Dunnc says that this is
timage=hunting” and is "a fascinating and cxciting business." Thecodore
N. Besteman, an investigator for the Socicty for Psychical Kscarch,
tcsted Dunnc's drcam theory and out of L30 dréams of 43 subjects who "took
the coursc", L5 cvents werc "possibly precognitive," but of these, only 2
had a good'gasce

lost nodern pscyhologists insist that drcams are subjcctive hallucina-
tionse Onc of thc best books on the subjeet reccently published is Calvin
Se Hall's "The Mcaning of Drcams®, (Harper's 1953, $3400)e Dre Hall is a
profcssor of psychology at Western Rescrve University and his study of
drcams is founded on | thousands of drcams of nomal people (mostly eollege
students) whorcas most dream studics arc bascd on droams of the ncurotic
or mentally ille

Holl says a drcam is Ma scquence of picturcs or images which cmbody
the idcas or conceptions of the drcamcre" It is a play or notion picturc
of which thc dreamcr is produccr, dircctor ond actor. Most'of the propey
actors and cwven cvents of a drcam arc symbolse No dictionary of drecam sy-
bols, howcvir, is possible, becausc cach poerson cooks up his own symbols--
a grecased tclephonc polc may be a sex symbol to onc person, but the diffi-
culty of achicving on gebing carccr to cnothers To make things a little
morc complicatced, your subeonscious mind may make ‘the same item a symbol
for two diffcrent things in two diffcrent drcams--but, in most cascs, your
symbols remain constants. And that is how you can find out what they arce
Rocord your drcams in scrics and it might be possible for you to detcrmine
what your symbols arc, If still in doubt, consult a psychologist=e=20e00
a visitl!

Most of your drcams arc about the Tive basic conflicts of the nind

wnich arc:

(1) The trianglce You arc compoting with your fathcr for
the love of your mothcre Uh ycts, you
arc} Every Frcudian will insist on it!

" (2) Frocdon vse Sccuritys You'd likc to get “away from
! horie and have fun, but you arc afraid

you can't support yoursclfs When you

get married, you'd 1likc to dump the

2y






JUSTIFIABLE DECISION .
" _CAROL MCKINNEY s 2

One of the minor problems with which a fancd must conccrn him or her=
sclf is whether or not to justify the right-hand margins of the zinc in
questions At lcast it becomes a minor problom when placed beside any nume
ber of more vital oncs, such as finding good material,  I'm surc thosc who
know what I'm rofcrring to will agrec, and wc won't pay any morc attention
to the rost of yous Therd arc somc fen who will ‘arguc about most anything
and there always will bes i _

To justify or not to justify: that is thc. Question, Whether it is
better to usc extra paper, crascr and corrcction fluid, togcther with all
your paticnec, though you do cnd up with some ncatcr pages, or go blithely
shoad with your typing and stencil cutting and just overlook the ragged
right-hand margin, Either way you arc probably the only onc to whom it is
going to matter very'much as you just suit yoursclf and N. Qe (Neatncss
Quoticnt). You pays ycr moncy and you bakcs yor chorCCese *°°

. _Now thosc of you who posscss a low Ne Q. nccdn't bothér: « reading the
rcst of this discoursc, unless you want to just for thc laughs on the
painstakcrss Porhaps in the long run you arc the happicst after all, who
knows? (Imbeocilcs never have to worry cbout the high cost of living, and
thosc who arc admittcdly feocble minded arc taken care of by thosc with a
higher I. Q.) Which is appropos of nothing, so wc will dispcnsc with the
brickse. -

I remember boforc I went +to high school and took typing I'd look at
_ a1l thc nice, ncab margins in books and thc ncwspapers, and think how
wonderful it was going to be lcarning to do thate Ncver having o typce
writcr to fool around with beforc that, I did not lcarn thc horriblc truth
until it wos suddenly thrust upon mce I took onc of thosc nicc neatly
margincd paragraphs in the typing instruction book and copicd it. cxactlyy
brecaking my lincs where it did and words thc samee Only . when I wos
through, my paragroph didn't look nicc and ncabj . the right margins wore
straying all over the placce My typing teachcr never did understand when
I complained that the publishcers had cheated by scrunching some of the
words togcthiTaeeee

To got back to the subjeet at hand, cycryonc must realizc ~that there
arc scveral ways in which margins can be justificd, and not just once The
most commonly uscd is when the words arc typed nomadly most of the way
aeross the line and then the two or three romaining words | - are. : spaeed
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return this card with $l. 00 for pos’oag,e and.- handling, - and.this article
will be mailed to you promptly." I should pay a buck 1o get- an. exerp"cd
copy of one of my letters in the prozines (I can't stand the sight of most
of them now anyway.) .

STRICTLY ENTRE IEWS:::Boob S’ocwarh Sm F‘mn B?M i extraordinaire, has ox
pressed his intentions of quitting fandom. "What's ib get you in the
end?" he asks, Well, to tell the :truth, it can get you a writeup iin
"Fantastuff", At ny rate, this evc.rung he announced that the gafia seams
to be wearing off o bit..ebe was even contemplating the reading of a sefe
story. Egad, you mecon you READ the stuff? # Therc's an off chancc that
the presently=defunct RHODOMAGNETIC- DIGEST will be rcviveds A few ofjthe
Little Mcn members arc considering its-renaissance; - purely as a non-club
venturc this times They plan on cbout the same slant  as before  if and
when, # Kent Corey is a pennumc for Walt Bowartes Thercy, I've said ite
Now, who's Wolt Bowart?. & ... "' A
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ENDURANCE RECORD: :: According to a rcliable source (Curol Mchippoy), 2 cor=
tain femmefannc from Provo, Utah, has read cvery single magazine sti story
since 19L7 or therccbouts to datee - Whon asked how her Lyusq.ght was, she
replicd that uhL— nm,dc.d glu.S&L.S only whm she. wmtcd to pece L

i

DWIPPLETOP: 3 :Since Rcdd Boggs h;s bécn printing items like th:Ls, I might
oS wCll try its- novels I'm contcmplating writing-ards..onc about Tuckerts
daughter, "BNF!s Doughter®; . concornifig o housc of ill roputc, "So Shall
You Rapch; and the story of a vetcran fon who turms to drug, YThe Old Fan
And The Ted," Enoagh? L. 'bhO'LIQ)t .;0. SRR Al . - .

Southampton’ Eo nnsylmn:r.a | -Huntington Woods, Michigan

..... d8 , ; i
February 1950, ey 1950 As- { |- GOOD = Seicnce “Fiction Poctry
tounding; ‘August 1953 Fantusx < |.for the ncw poctryzine NEBI,
Fiction Mag ;z..m,, s Soptcmbc.r . First  issuc due'in the very
1953 F Tonet. -otoricsSsn | Also | ') :mcar luturc, Plcasc send all
back i5cuCS: 0L FA TASX Tﬁl:,f‘-S. i i Lm.muucrlpts to:

! JI STEIN Y Bugon K-...Bf.mum

! Ll; Cybus Way . 26232 Pembroke Road
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WHO'S A PAPANOID ?
VERNON L, McCAIN

The March issue of llagazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction contains a
story by Alfred Bester, entitled "5,271,009". Mr, Bester is a writer with
tremendous talent, but one which he seems to have never gotten completely
under control. He apparently feels the way to write is to pile on detail
until a condition of hopeless confusion is achieved, This trait is evi-
dent as early as 1942 vhen he produced the Unknown novel "Hell is Forcver"
and is nost obvious in the gimmicky and vastly overrated "The Demolished
Man", Outstanding and lasting works invariably concentratc on simplicity,
ruthlessly clininating the slightest distractions. But only once, to my
knowledge, has Mr, Bester over deviated from 1literary gingerbread. This
was in the grim "Adan and No Eve", a story which is unsurpassed in the
scicnee~fictional ficld for the stark cconory of its devecloponcnt. ;

How such an un-Bester like tale comerged fronm his typewriter is onc of
thosc incomprchensible mnystoerics. Certainly %"5,271,009" is not anothor
"Adan and No Eve." It's an arnusing littlc story which follows the usual
Bester pattern and monoges to wring riost of its humor fron the ncchanieal
rcepetition of the phrasc "on account of a'nystcrious rmtant strain in your
rakcup which nakes you diffcrent", and also of thc title,

But the blurb above the story inspirc this article. Anthony Bouchor
givcs voicc to an idca he has indieated in his critieal writings before,
that sf is "pap for paranoids,...which frces the individual fron respon-
sibility for his cets....coverything is causcd by THEM and sct right by HIM
(the supcrman, the all-powcrful nutant, the umnad scicntist,s.e )™

It would scom elcar here that Mir, Boucher is rcferring to the branch
of scicnce=fiction known as the van Vogt School and in particular, to AJE,
hinsclf, Whether the 'paranoid! labecl is ncant to apply to all seicneo-
fiction cnthusiasts in genoral or just to thosc who arc admircrs of van
Vogt and sinilar writcrs, I don't know. Howcver, I fall into both cate=
gorics and I fecl inpcllcd to prbtest what scems to ne a gross nisrcading
of thc cvidenec,

wI'1 adrit I'™ not particulorly fond of the “'HWe'rc property!theric
whcru thc hunon raée is pictured as helplcss and frcquontly persceuted
puppcts. Not thot there's anything basically wrong with this type story,
But thc possibilitics nrc limited and Eric Frank Russcll's "Sinistcr Borr=-
icr" sct off o rash of initotions which pretty well cxhaustced the thene.

But the supcrnan thene is somcthing clsc again, The possibilitics
here arc alnost infinite.  Just acbout anything coneccivable might beeonc a
new hunan ability. We're far from the botton of the barrcl heree 4nd I
find a wecll-written story of this typc as dclightful as anything in the
cntire ficld of fontasy. So, if oddiction to this type fietion is indica=
tive of paranoia in anyonc, then it is cortainly truc of nec.
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against me. (I am willing to grant the possibility, though not the pro-
bability, that thcrc might be one or even two peoplc somewhere engaged in
a plot against me at this moment--but I'm rathcr at a loss to figurc out
any possible rcason for itd)

There arc quite a few other trade marks to paranoia which don't fit me
but proving their abscnce in myself would be far morg difficult, so I
won't go into it herc, <0,

I would like, howcver, t0 raisc an objection to onc of Mr, Boucher!s
supplementary assumpbions, that "everything will be sct right by Him (the
supcrman, ctes")s While I can't spcak authoritativcly for others, I know
that in my own casc, I don't get the scnsation of being safc, warm, and
protccted by somc omnipowerful supcrman flying through the air with a red
claak, Oh, as an addict, I identify all righte But not in that waye Wec
addicts of supcman storics identifysesebut with the supcmman himsclf, It
is a highly pcrsonal matter when we-lcarn in forgotten rccords that welve
rcgrown a legeeofor that is our legd 4nd the thrill of accomplishment
when a cubc hovers half an inch above the table is ours, for it is ocuwr
mentality (aided by lire WWis typewritcr) which kceps it from fallings

I do not claim that the van Vogt storics arc great litcraturce I wont
oven deny they arc cvidence of unhealthy states of mind in their readerse
I do deny, complctely, that they indicatc paranoia.

This thrusting desirc to personally conquer the universe, to cxhibit
- our own mastery over things which arc beyond thce nommal human, to go outb
and joust with the crucl and rclentlcss fate which homo sapicns is hclpe
lcss to avert may be abnormal and may be unhcalthye But paranoia it is
notl

The fecling supcrman storics inspirc is no fathcr complexe I dont't
. know what the tcehnical tem for it would be, but I supposc it is a good
complcxe We do not cxpericnecc vicarious safcty, but vicarious mastcrye

This docs anything but confim the linc cbout "frccing the individual
from recspongibility for his acts, and docisionss®. For, granting that the
rcader is viecariously a god-likc being while .recading the story, who is
nmorc responsible for his own actions  than a god? Ien can always attributc
their failings to fate or powers beyond their controle The god has no
crutch to lcan ons

It is preeiscly-this abhorrence for the crutch, I belicve, which makces
the supcrmian story so attractive to pecoplc such as mysclfe (And I will
grant that +thesc super-human powcrs arc in themsclves crutches, but not
psychologically)e I am an agnostic for prceiscly the samc rcason; ale
though given an cxtensive religious training as a child I found the cone
cept of a greater being on whom man could lcan and who retainced many of
lifc's dceisions as his own pecrogatives to be completely abhorrente Where
rcligion is conccrned a person invariably bclicves what he wants to bee
licve, so I beccamc an agnostice Of coursc, I had bcen an agnostic for a
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a number of years before I isolated this facet of my character and realiz-
ed the cause of my religious defections But, while many find the relig-
ious crutch the thing which sustains them through life, to me, it was a
weakening factor, as are all crutches, in reality. .

The same personality quirk, which involves renouncing childhood, has
caused me to embrace maturity and independence as much as possiblees This
causes me not only to be an agnostic and enjoy superman stories, but also
to be intensely rcpelled by the dominant political philosophy of our cra,
also known as the welfarec states From the comparative mildness of social*
sccurity to the harsh tyranny of communism, it is all the evidence of a
dcep urge with much of present-day humanity to be protected and not having
to facc life themsclves, It is a mass panacea which falls halfway between
the fathor-symbol now becoming weaker in a socicty growing inercasingly -
nmatriarchal and the god-symbol which is retreating in a matcrizlistic
world where scicnce is siphoning off much of the old rcligious faithse S0
the government has been assuming the role of thc all-powcrful protecctors

As a matter of personal preference, I rcject this with an admittedly
irrational intensity. I belicve firmly thot cvery intclligent becing has a
small spark of divinity within him and thot his salvation lics im fanning
that spark into as large a flamc as possible, since it is actually the
cxistcnee of his own individuality. I think =2ll the great writers,
scicntists, paintcrs, philosophcers, ctcey of the past were pcoplc who
kindlcd that spark of divinity into 2 bonfirc which cengulfcd their wholce
beinges And the tucnticth century trend towards forcing cveryonc into
duplicatc molds of their ncighbor, whether it takes.: the form of masse
produccd automobilcs, catch phrases like 'the common man' (There's no such
person, cveryonc is uncommon), & rcligion such 25 a Communism, or a drive
for confornity with thc past principlcs, such as kcCartheyiom, is a threat
toward that spark and an cffort to smothir ite And this is fatal, for
without the spark of his individuality, man ic man no longer--but mcrcly a
wclletrained mind, -

I an in favor of cverything which - abets the individual's struggle to
maintain and develop his individuality. And if Supciman storics (of the
van Vogt typceesenot thosc sccn on your comic book ncwsstand) aid in  this
even slightly (and I belicve they do), then I think they arc worth whilce
I only wish my cbilitics werc such that I could writc them mysclf.

In closing, I would 1likc %o apologizc for pcrhaps dwelling at too
great length on my own personality traits, prejudices, and idiosyncrasios
which cannot be of wvital intercst to the rcader; if I had known of sonme
morc impcrsonal mcthod of contradicting lire Boucher'!s assumptions I would
have uscd ite

And I still meintain It no paranoids ' By the way, br. Bouchcry, could
you-talk van Vogt into coming out of rctircment and doing a threc part -
scrial for the Magazine of Fantasy?
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THE ENCHANTED DUPLICATOR, Walt Willis, 170 Upper Newtownards Road, Bel=-
fast, Northern Ireland. -15¢.

This is not a fanzine., Far from it., Thc Enchanted Duplicator is--accord-
ing to the authors Walt Willis and Bob Shaw, cveryonc who has read it, and
nyself--a momunental item of fan publishing, ranking with the Fancycloped=-
ia and The Immortal Storm. It is a delightful satirc on the 1ife of a
fan, containing ruch poignant and subtle wit., Written in the cambined
fashion of an odysscy and an old-fashioned fairy tale, Thc Enchanted Dup-
licator carries its hero, Jophan, dcsirous of becoming a true fan and pub-
lishing the perfect fanzine, from the Country of Mundane, through the
Jungle of Inexpericnce, the Desert of Indifference, through the Canyon of
Criticism, to Trufandom, where he finds the Magic Mimcograph. If at all
possible, bc sure to obtain a copy of this tale. It will make for the
most enjoyable half-hour of reading that you've ever experienced.

FANTASTIC WORLDS #6, Spring, 1954. San Sackett, editor, 1428% S. Bundy
Drive, Los Angeles 25, California., Offset. 30¢. Quarterly,

I don't think that the 30¢ price-tag for FANTASTIC WORLDS is at all ex-
pensive, Having had two pears experience of publishing an offset magazine’
nysclf, I fecel that Sackett is perfectly justified in charging the price
he does, Besides, FANTASTIC WORLDS is the best of the near half-dozen
offset fan journals currently becing published. Therc arc two fine are=
ticles by Bob Silverberg and Alden Lorraine. Silverberg's deals with the
writings of Olaf Stapledon, and Lorrainc's deals with the cryptic sig-
nificance behind the pseudonym of Franeis Flagg., The stories, poems, and
features are all good and highly worthy of rcading, Don't deny yourself
the opportunity of enjoying the perfect 1littlc magazine in the scicnce-
fiction ficld.

GRUE.#20, Spring, 1954. Dean Grennell, cditor, 402 Maple ive., Fond du
lac, Wis. Mimeographed. 25¢. Quarterly.

Grennell's highly humorous magazine is unique in many aspects. Although
-4t is circulated primarily through FAPA, copies may be obtained by the
non=-fapan also, GRUE is one of the really few good apa periodicals, hav-
ing items of interest to every fan. In the fifty pages of this issue,
there is an excellent lengthy letter column, an article by Vernon McCain
lamenting on publishing a printed fammag, pages of Tuckerania, "Miscclla-
nia" by editor Grennell, and much other material of dclightful amuscnent.

HYPHEN #8, A4pril 1954. Walt Wlllls, cditor, 170 Upper Newtownards Road,
Belfast, Northern Ireland, Mimcographed., Monthly.

I don't know how much Willis is asking for this, but I believe that U. S,
fans can obtain a copy or two for each U, S. Promag they send him. The
only complaint that I have for this excellent magazine is that its format
is a triflc crowded; one has to rcally dig into the text in order not to
miss any of the humor that Willis has hidden throughout his magazinc., A4nd
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PEOIWN NOTES
( continucd)

be sure you do it with the understanding that you nay howe to wait for a
yeor or 50 to get your moncy for it--if you get it. Harry is not to blanc
for the situation. He's a wonderful guy to work with, but he is haompcred
by the publishor's rcfusing to pay for moterial uscde I know that the
articlc I did for the Moy issuc of Scicnec Fiction Adventurcs would not be
paid for until thc magazinc was publishcd, but herc it is in August, and I
haven 't hcard anything from theme Harry tclls me that he kecps reminding
the publishcr of the non=payment, but that's all the good it docse How=
cver, I wnderstond that probably I shouldn't kicke-the big time pros have
not bcun paid for their storics cithere So, just rcmember that when you
othor fan-cditors arc asked to writc for SFA--if they haven't folded up as
yetl

=000~

Startine with the ncxt iscuc, Dick Clarkson will be back with FEON and
will have his good reading column, "Kunquat" with us again. Dick had to
quit writing and foneactivity last f£2ll when he had an operation on his
leg, moking it nccessary for him to devotc all his sparc tine to catehing
up on his collcyc work, bub he says thit cverything is okagy now and he
plans to keep on with "Kumquat® indefinitclyseeSince Jim Hermon has onc of
the largcot amount of space ecver given to anmyone before, in this issuc of
PEON, his colwin, "Harmomy"™ has beoen held over until the ncxt isSUCessese
I had planncd to bring you a detailed docceription of the last convention
in thisc iscue, also, by Bob Tucker, bubt FECN is so late that it would not
be very appropricte nowe I'm very sorry, Bob, ond hope you won't hold it
againgt me too nuche

=00

If some of you would=bc novclists and cosayicts would 1like to cce your
gtuff in o forcizn fanzine, then give ¢ listcne Jan Jansen, 229 Borchene
lci, Borgerhout, Belgium, the cditor of that now und very popular fanzinc,
ALPHA, is in the market for v-rious types of fan articles and storicse He
will be glad  tor look over your ctuff, ALPHA is now printed practically
in English throuchout, ond I might rcecommund ot the sume tiac that you ask
for a osamplc copy, olthough a late pockctbook or sf prozine would be
creatly approci ted by him and his  verious readerc  throughout the Low
Countricse Jan ic a grand guy o know by corrcspondencc, and I think WAl
had better look to his lourcls,

Well, fricnds, thot docs it for this time sgeine  Luek hoving it, Itll be
scoing you again in  sbout LS dayse We crc still locking for some jood
articles for publicction in PEON, so be surc to scnd somcthing, won't you?
Until the ncxt issuc, happy readiniecscescse
BY
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