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o PEON
T NOTES

Every time I start to write up
this part of PEON, I say to myself
and really mean it, "This time,
‘keep it-shorti" This is the last
} " thing done on each issue, and I'm
} usually tired of the whole thing
by the time I start to write "Peon Notes", So-I'fully intend to Just @o
a pPage and leave it at that, Usually, I start off without any idea also
of what I'm going to says However, surprisingly enough, once I get on
with the column, I find myself: writing page after page, until I quit in
sheer desperation, If I didn't, you'd find practically all of PEON fill-
ed with nothing but my gibberingse S0, I quit after three or four pages,
thinking that should be enough-=so what ‘do sonme of you write? W"There
should be more of "Peon Notes" in each issuel" I thank you one and all,
my friends, but I started publishing PEON to give other people a break--
not mes So, once again, I'll. resokve, this issue of PEON is going to
have a short-~very short--"Peon Notes", Let's see how it works out nows

First on the agenda is the note ‘that Jim Harmon and Tom Watkins are not
with us this issues This is primarily my fault in not notifying them of
the deadline, and you can rest assured they will be back with us in the
next issue. Jim will bring back- one of his sexy=satires that went over so
big two or three years ago. In fact, that was how he got started in PEON.
He wrote a letter to the letter-columns back then, satirizing one of the
then-popular detective books, and I asked him to do a regular feature,

Second, a word of explanation about the reason for running fanzine re-
views, I've seen protests against this practice of fan editors reviewin
other fanzines, but I don't agreec with thems This is the natural place
for reviewing fanzines-~the prozines don't have the space to do justice
to many of the fine efforts the editors are putting out, while I do have
plenty of room for it, Besides, five years ago, when I started PEON, I
received a 'boost in a fanzine that boosted my ego cenough to keep on with
PEON--and, who knows, perhaps one of the current fanzine editors will be
one.of.the big names some of these days, because someone gave him a bit
of praise for his hard efforts. So, the fanzine reviews will stay in
PEON, and if you don't care for them, you can just skip those pageses I
might add here that not all of the fanzines received either by John Led-
yard or myself are reviewed--only those we think worthy of mentioning,
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 32)
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You were my brother, Saul.

I remember you, dirty-faced, tagging after me along the broken side-
walks of Philadelphia, when I was ten, and you were six.- You hadn®t fig=
- ured out yet what happened to Ma. You were entirely concerned with .the
great and painful mystery of the burns on your skinny ams and legs
and back, the bleeding, pus filled burns that would not heale And, for
the first time in your life, nobody paid any attention to you when you
cried, because there were a great many others who were burned and bleed=
- inge < ¥ ';

That was the year of the ware I was tene The word war meant . nothing
to me bubt a strange something that always happened Somewhere elsey on the
pages of history books in a school I never again attendeds The schopl was
gone, the teachers were gones Most of the pupils werc gones The rest
grew up in the years of wictorye

The newspapers 1 slept under with you k:.cklng and moaning in your
painful sleep beside me, those newspapers had headliness I could read
themes They said "we" had wone They said the "menace was gone forevers!
Only a little later they said the "menaceg was back, and that measures,
would have to be taken.

By that time you and I werec in business, Sauls We were in the auto=
part businesse . We went to work equipped with screw drivers and wrenchesy
" and we .sold such items as headllghts and door handles to an obllglng
middlemane

That was when we saw them shooting people 'in the courbyard‘ back of the
police. stations - Afterward we managed to pick up cartridge cases, for the
brass in them, Lt : ; : .

By that time you were seven and the scars had healed up into red lumps
on your arms and legse Nobody paid any attention to the way they lookeds
Lots of people had theme "Radiation burns", they called them, and they
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were as common as freckles in America in the Sixties,

e never did find out why people were sometimes shot, It had somee
thing to do with the new government, but all that the new govermment meant
to us was that somebody came and caught us. - lie were put in an Industrial
School, and I learned to be- a machinist, ultimately. - You never learned
anyth:mg, because you ran away, on your ninth blrbhday, and I didn't see
you again for a long while, -

The school had a library; yes, that!s part. of the storye. You never
did see that library. You never learned to read really well, so I guess
it wouldn't have mattered to yous Theére weren't many books there, and
every so often somebody would check the shelves and cart away another doze
en or two, to burn in the big incinerator outside. It was usually because
they had the wrong ideas in theme The only ones left, after awhile, were
books like "Tom Swift! and "The Program of Hationalist !Juern.ca" by Presi-
dent Henry Rayforde

I was supposed to carry the books out to-be burned once, The man in
the police uniform who had been picking . them out took an armful and gave
me andther, The top book, 0ld and dirty, had a title lettered across its
The title” was the only part of the book I ever did see, and I've never
again been able to find a copyes The author had a Chinese name--thit's
all I remémber. ° Bub the title was "All Men Are Brothers,!

It was the title that reminded me of yous I wondered where you were,
Saul, I still remembered you the way you were, skinny and cold and hune
gry, holding onto my hand as though it were an.anchor,

I hoped you'd found another anchor outs:.de the school walls somewhere,
mA1l Men Are Brothers.! Not so far as I'd been able to0 see, Did it mean °
that people took care of each other the way we had +taken care of each
othe»? The Industrial School had walls, but walls don't keep everything
oute And I was prebty sure all men weren't brothers t.o each other the way
we had beens <

I was sixteen when I was sent out to a jobe The school authorities
found me a room, in what was known as a Labor Front Hostel, and they gave
me a card which landed me a job, at what was called an apprentice wage, in
a Naval Repair yard, I didn?t like the wages, but I found out I was lucky
o0 havé a job when I passed the liork Militia recruiting office and'saw the
long lines of men who didn?t, waiting to enlist in the thing people called
"Rayford's Robots ! ‘

One old man who worked next to me told me that the Work Militia was
sometung like whet he called a WPA; the difference was that these men
couldn't quit, and got only their food and minimum needs, The bld man
talked, in an undertone, about somebody whold been President sometime be-
fore Rayford, somebody named Roosevelt, and how good things had been thens

"A11 we had to worry about then was a depressiong" Held say, and then'
: g P



the foreman would come by, and he'd close lis mouth, tight,

I read & lot, Books I'd find, on second hand shelves, Jjunk stores~
there were hardly any new booksy I wouldn®t have wanted %0 read them,
even if I could have afforded the twenty or thirty dollars a copy they
coste lost of them were aboutk love or else about the New State, and
President Rayford, Love I didn't want to read aboute lNot Just to read
about, anyway. And Rayford, I could hear on the radio, practieally every
other night. . y

The old man's name was Elihu, -I got to know him pretty well, since he
1ived dowm the street from me, and we used to stop at the same bar for a
drink or two. Only his wasnlt a drink or two., It was usually a couple of

- dozens It made hinm talkative, and he'd sit there and tell me about the
old days for hours on end.

I asked him what the war had been all about; who won and what made it
ha pen, The only thing I knew about it was the. February 10th was Victory-
Day and we got the afternoon off to listen to the Yard Chairman make a

: specch about Nationalist America’s future, and watch the Police Serviees
drill,

He had been a soldier in that ware, e had 2 wife and two kids, in a
place called Seattle, It wasn!t there novadays, and he didn't find out
what had happened to it until he got back to the countrye

"I ain't mad at anybody any more, Son.! He swished the beer around

in his glass. "After what I seen over there, coming back, and finding out

« they'd done the same thing to us--well, I felt like hell, then, but now it

seems like justice, somehow. Thosc guys on the Other 5ide..s.Cormies.

They were all wrong, sure, But maybe, there could have been some other
ways I dumno what waye They were human, like us."

"I saw a Dbook oncel " I said, .thinking

about that title. "It night have been about
some idea like that, that everybody was like
everybody else, Iever got to read it,
though"

"Peonle catch you reading too many books
they'll say youlre a Commie, t00"

. "There aren!t any lefta.n

UNoos# Elihu agreed, "lNo Commies, but

people get shot just the same., They ainltt

© Commies, not like the ones that was in the

ware They're just any dope that +talks

. against the government-~they call them Coiifi-

* ies, but thatls just guff. &iny real Commies
left, they don't open their txaps.!
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"So why should anybody talk against the governmeﬁt? 1

"The govermment wasn't always ° like the way it is, boye Used to be
elections, people voted for a president. Rayford, hels been elected by
the Congress, and hel's Life President. DlMeans he stays din till he dies.

Used to be other +things different, toc, Used to be--" he locked around

cautiously, Me—unionse!
I looked-at him, and lowered my voice to sult hise

"You be careful, Pop. Last time somebody talked unions around the
yard, they slapped him into the Work Militia. - How do you know I won't
give you away? Havenl't we got a union, anyway? The Yard Chdirman says
our Employee Association is just as good as any old time union used to ‘be,
besidese!

" Yeahe! Elihu spat into the sawduste. #ho
pays his salary?! ¢

He polished off his drink moroselys !Son,
there was maybe three fourths of the people
in the world got killed on account of that
war welre talking zboute They nearly all
of them thought the world was geing to be a
better place afterward, They never figured
that you can't atombomb half the factories
and farms off the face of the carthy spread
gems and dust over the rest, run your cou-
ntry like it was an amy, and expect to see
any . considerablg improvements. They all
used to ‘talk about how the Commies were
plotting a revolution, Tell, the way itls
Hoprkins golng row, there’l] be a revolutiong only
it?11l be just a lot of guys too mad to care
anymore, wno!ll burn down everybhing that!s
left, and then we'll all be livin' like the apes in the zoo=-back where we
startede® h
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8T read someplace that we're descended . from apes, Think so?t

0ld Elibu looked at me and chuckleds "Iryin! to change the subject?
Hah, Listen,  son, you don't have to worry any. You keep your trap shub
‘and your opinions to yourself--I seen that alreadys. lie, I'm so darn eld
and so burnt out that I don't care if they - fill me full of lead tomorrow
mornings I don't think the worldls gonna improve any, but I sure like to
talk about the way it was when it was fit to live in, Only maybe thatds
because I was young then, and any world's good enough when youlre yopnge
How about that?! 5

T don't know, Pope" I shook my-heade Ulistening .to yous T gat te
wopdewing if maybe things couldndt be better Y TN
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I wasn't getbing paid any forbtune, Bubt I saved some of it, by staying
gboard, not hitting the bars--not tco oftens And after I met Millie, I
managed to stay off the girls in Jefferson, to a certain extent, Millie
was a typist, and smart--pretty, too, I'd wash the scent off myself, get
spruced up, and get somebody to stand my watchy every time the ship came
streaking down toward the lLong Island spaceport,” I'd be wriggling in my
hamess, waiting to get €arthside and spend that one day din every Wwo
months with Millie,

lie had an understanding, Sauly me and Millies - I told her about some
of that free farmland I'd seen on the uplands of Venus, where a few hardy
souls were working away alreadys No more than a few though~-plenty of
room for morees The land was free, but you had to have enough money to buy
tools and seed. And the fare to Venus wasn't cheaps I could.ride free,
but Millie'd have to go passenger. '
I thought about you- too, Saul, I still
hoped I'd find yous I hoped you'd want to
come tooe ‘I thought about when weld been
kids, in the alleys, talking about the coun=-
try, and how it might be great to be a ranc-
her of a farmer, always with plenty to eat,
a creek to fish in, a farmhouse with warmm
beds and a big fireplace, I thought maybe
yopld be there to0 share it with me and
Lillie .

I came back to Earth on a bright July morn-
ing, down from the black sky, full of a lot
of queer wam feelingse There was almost
enough in the account now; I could see }iill-
ie, tell her to get packed, Ancther trip,
and she could buy " her ticket. I'd be waite
ing in Jefferson Oity for her, and we'd get
into a shiny new tractor and head up into

the green hills of Venus.
But ¥illie was upset,

bTin sure I%11 get firede" she said, twisting her hands together., "He
is lebting half the office go, Every time he gets more worried,"

Mihat's this boss of yours matter, kid? Tlielre all set to get married
and go homesteading." I made it sound confidentes >

"Oh, I guess it doesn!t matter much." she answered, staring at nothe
inge "It isn't as if I had anybody to take care ofy and Itve got enough
to live on for a bit. But a person hates to get fired,!

Miaybe he won't get around to its What's the matter with himgn
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#He's sicke He has everything in the world--he owns half the country,
that man doese Really. I've typed letters £Or him that you'd never be=
lieve, He buys peoples Not many people know how big the Company realy
is." She looked at me seriously, "He cven owns that ship you're on, ine
directlys. ItJ11 be. his company wc'!ll sell to and buy from 1i' we recally do
homestead on Venuse!

*

T never heard about hime What's his name again? "

"Sounds a little like yours.v . Spelled differently, thoughe Not many
people ever have heard about hime HE keeps things out of the newse!

She dug in her handbage M"Here's 4 picture of the Company?s office
party last Christmase  He was there for a minutes I think it's probably
the only picture of him around--he's sensitive-about his lookse!

The radiation secar on the necks The face wasn't a skinny kid, and it
wasn't dirtye. But it was you, Saule You, with your eyes looking out of a
hard, fleshy, face, hungry, scared eyes.

I handed the picture back to Millice -

"That's my brothere® I said,

I don't know what she thoughte She might have still thought I was
kidding right wup to the moment I pub her in a street car and started off

in the other direction, toward the place wherc she said you liveds

I told the man at the door to say that Dave was here, Dave that you
knew when you were a boys. Then the man came back and led.me ine

You were sitbing behind a wide desk, covered with papers, a bottle and
glasses at your elbow, You looked at me,’ hard and cool; then you motioned
me to sit down, still not saying anythinge

"Davety You tricd to open me up with your cycsSe You looked like a
man who couldn't trust anythinge

"Is it recally youZ" .

I noddeds

#Goda" You poured a drink for cach of use You stood up, sat dowm
again, still looking at mee ‘ ;

Yous What became of you, Dave? Where have you been?®

I told yous A quick briefing, not a biography--and you told mce
Mioneys" you saide "The only thing that buys a man safety. Ma and Pa
could have been safe; with moneys .Could have lived outside the citye I
mightn't have these-~-" you touched your scars, "-~and I mightn't be

dyinge o B



I felt cold and dead when you said thate

"Cancer, Radiation burns do that, much lator, sometimess The doctors
give me six months, more or lesse" You turned in your chair,

There were big charts on the wall, and 2 Mmape

"Dave--I own all thate I've "done a lot for the country, Daves Itve
got a right to live, haven't I?" You lobked at me as if you expected me
to contradict youe I wasn't, for everybody's got a right to live.

"The government, too, Daves Without me, that fool that took over Ray-
ford's party won't be worth a tinker's damm, Five years it's taken me to
get up, and another three I've been riding in the saddle, Another five,
and I'd have the world on its feet againg® o

You coughed and took a pill, "I could stamp out the last of that
poisonous nonsense that makes these men act the way youlve told me aboub--
throws good men like you out of work because of rioterse' I'm a progress-
ive many, Daves But I've been lucky, and you haven't, But--Itm lickeds

I'm dyj_ng.ﬂ 3 Y

You looked at me a long timee I had nothing left to saye Then' you
came out with ite "Dave, I want to help youe‘ A Job==tt

"Saul, T can't use it--I'm going to homestead on Venus "

You laughed, MNo, Dave, No more homesteads. on Venus after next

monthe That protein moldts +too valuables A1l that land is ‘going to be |

declared State preserved, for lease to produccrs, mostly the Company, No

more homesteads and we'll get rid of  the ones there arco” That pioner:-

stuff's all very well, but the world's not'like thate You've got a future
gight here, Dave~=" ? :

I stood upe "No, I haven't, Saule Nos (And you've got no future here
or anywherea Saul, there's a cancer in youe Not just the ‘one that's eat-

ing at your bodys Another onc, Remember how scared and hurt you were,

how you used to shake all the time? You're still scared, -and it's eating
you, eating away the kid I knews You're sick, Saule And the whole world
is sick, the same way. The people on Venus aren't sick, not yet, but
yourll spread it there, tooy won't you, Saulzw "

You were still standing by your desk, the cold light of a lamp white
on your face like candles at the head of a cowpse, when I walked oute

I never saw you again, Saule The new law you talked about, ncver
happened, but I never heard whether you hdd died or not. With: the best
of doctors maybe something could havd been doney, no matter how sick you
were=-at least something for one kind of cancer, anyway..e reSOmetimes, a
man comes walking up the road; past the fam in the uplands, “and I look
close, Bub it isn®t you, Saul, se os ILTS never you ,. o
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clarify the nature of definitions in generals He distinguishes two var-
ieties: one which attempts to set forth +the common characteristics of an
existing group of "real things", and one which prescribes more or less are
bitrarily a set of attributes defining a class of objects which may or may
not exist at the time of definings, He calls the first type "nuclear?, and
the second "perimetric.," I would rather substitute the less bizarre names
of tempirical® and Pnormative."

De Camp objects 1o normmative definitions of science fiction and hold
that it is easy to think up empirical definitions. But he evidently fails
to consider certain elementary pitfalls of the latter type: For examples
how do we select the class of existing "“real things" in a case such as
this? Is everything science fiction that its author or publisher has
labeled as such? 1Is nothing not thus labeled genuine science fiction? Why
must labeling be the exclusive property of the author and/or publisher?
(It is no secret that publlshcrs are interested in selling their productsj

is not their judgement likely to be affected

e y by the inclination of the public to buy anyw

S : : thing that has a science fiction label on

it?) ind finally, what are we going to do

about stories as yet unwritten? These are

not "recal +things" under his definitions
De Camp would profit from Plato, toos

L purely empirical approach works no better
for aETining than it does in science in gene
erals On the other hand, we¢ can have little
use for a purely arbitrary definition. (Call
this sub=type "stipulative.,") What is necd-
¢d is a skillful blend of the two; one which
doesn't hestitate to throw out stuff that
- may have passed under the name of science-
fiction for ycars, which provides a guide
for authors and would=be authors, and which
does satisfy those vague feelings which we
all have about the proper domaln of stfe Call this type "prescriptive!
The medicinal ring to that word indicates that the use of it would be
healthful for the art of science fiction in general, It is my personal
belief that stf is a legitimate and distinctive fom of literature, which
is to say that it performs a function which no other fomm of literature
can fulfill, and unless the highest standards arc set the valuable and.the
creative will be swampced under the sticky tide of Captain Video-style of
goo that multiplies faster than it can be laughed out of existencee

What I am going to give here is only a skelbton exposition of how I
believe sif should be defineds DBut on this basis anyone familiar with the
ficld should be able to build, and this is ‘one requirement of a useful de-
finitions The process has three phases; you will recognize in them many
ideas which have had long~-standing currencys The difference is intended
to lie in the way in which these are coordinated,









THE ALIEN. October, 1952. Bi-monthly, 104, 6/50¢ ($1400 with membership
in the Alien Science-Fantasy Clube.) Viec Laldrop, <Jre, 212 West Avenue,
Cartersville, Ga, liimeographcds Coo i

This is the third issue (the second issue was rcviewed in the last issue
of PEON) of this fanzine, and shows signs of improvemesnt, The cover is
signed RAE, and was litho'’ed by Lynn Hickman. . Inside are stories by Bobby
tiarner and Toby Duanc (both fairly good), various club items, and Joe
Green's excellent poetry column, This zine, undoubtedly, will improve as
its editor gains experience. TS

BOOl  January, 1953. lonthly, 10¢, 12/{1.00, Official Organ of The
Faceless Ones, Bob Stuart, 274 Arlington St., San Francisco, California.
Hektographed. .

This js a first issues It Tooks ite. The cover is a condensation of Scho-
mburgl!s "Slan® cover on FSMe Inside is an cditorial, a column by Ray
Thompson, quite a bit of JUST plain stuff by the editor, and some reprints
from--of all places-=Bill Knapheidels SEETEEs. SEETEE, under the direction
of Knapheide, was one of the poorest fanzines around, yet Stuart had to
pick that mag to reprint poetry froms You can imagine the rcsultss The
reproduction leaves much to be desired,the malkeup is poor, material .ds
the sames Yot is has the possibilitics of improvemente Unless Stuart
gets some subseribers, I doubt if it will improve., Why not try a copy---
see if you like it. ‘ ¥ A

FANTASIAS. #5. (Guarterly, 15¢, 2/30¢, L/60¢. David English, 516 Deer
Stey, Dunkirk, N. Y. liimeographede .

The cover of this issue is by Orville i, liosher, who printed it himself.
Inside arc columms by Dick Ryan and Fred Chappell (the latter excellent),
a humorous bit by P, H. Bconomou (very good), a story by George uetzel
(good), poetry by G. K, Stephens and P. H, Economou (fair), an ‘article on
CAHSPE by U/, liers, de's cditorial and the letter column. Pretty good
stuffs g : g w I
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A PEON Special Featpre:
sIE8 T YOUWARBELE

by Ken F, Slater

(Editorts note: :‘:Th-é following quiz I:ecently appeared in Ken-Slater?s FAPA
magazine, MONOM, and f had so much fun working it out, that I thought the
readers of PEON would like to try it alsos Answers - will appear in the

next issue of PEONe=-CLR)
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All very eass'r. Follows a list of four-letter words, not necessarily come
mon fnglo=Sexon onese Only the centre two letters have been showne Clues
«are provideds, The Iirst letters reading downwards give you the title and

-

e
ree

L 4 4

le To put to the proof
2. Christian name

33 To digy beheaded, or mythological creatures, curtailed
liy Initielly, South Edst Asian Command

he Opposite, against, in exchange

6. I could egg you on, but you should twig this

¥.' Disavow or repudiate ia 13

8e ' He He Munrd e

9¢ Int fact, it's wide Jess X '

10, Youlve got two, and you probably stand between five or six
11, If you have knobs on your antennae you ainit a

12, Kind of axe with afched blade at right angles

13, Ferric oxide

1, "Miint Amazing 126 fApril - only 30¢"

15. Camera

164 The reverse of wear ‘

17. Metered method of transport i

184 Well, how did that crééﬁ in? Oh, religious sense?

194 Margaret of : .

20e ==stat control

21e You can lead with this; I often do

224 Chitee= Yo ;

23, Isn't it? And all you gotta do is double it} “
2lis Without tears, toos °

25e I've got one, and J. Arthur is onee

26¢ 1 certainly. wish I had mowe of it .-

27« A Persian prince’

=20 =

‘guthor's name of a recent beok, and so do the last letterss.ssGo to itl
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[LDMDU[E[D EDOUIONS==B0C DEAL

larry saunders
3 "Deluxe editions, Inscribed by the author, ILimi-
ted to 3000 copies, A future collector!s iteme!

That's whaet the advertisement saide Now you don't have to %ravel to
Canada to nake your fortune after all; ~you can buy limited editions. So,
making the smarb movey you pay the premium price and you receive the book.
Haturally,.you canlt rcad it; you might seil a page in the process--beside
which you can't stand the author anyway. = Instead, it'!s salted away for
the fubure price changes

ind as it happens, one day din the future you receive a priece list
through the mail. Sure enough, the price of your book has changed. Only
now, it is $1.00 instead of $3.00., On top of that it is still labeled a
tfuturc collector's items" Apparently this is very trues VWhen they say
future, they really mean futurs, 2000 A,D., or so, i

Take the casc of Arkham House, Directed by the versatile August Der-
leth, it is--or nore accuratelyg-was=-the lecading publishing company +that
coneerncd itself sclely with thd production of limited editions. As every
amateur collector knows, the early A, H, editions redcased in the early
forties are now true fcollector's items'——!"The Outsider and Others" by
H. P. Lovecr £t bringing premium prices-as high as $60,00 at some time or
another, Demand was high for this and similigr books, such as Donald
liandrei's "Iyc and the Finger" and Henry S. L;hitchead’s #Jumbee and "Other
Uncanny Tales." The field then was unerowded--A.H. was the only large
publishing house thabt catered to'a very hungry, demanding, . book-barren
field, Naturally the books were reeeived as a godsend and because of the
excessive demand, rapidly sold out,

Dcrlnth then took a chance. HE issucd a
scienca~fiction story by van Vogt, entitled
#51lan!, and cn top of that, issued LOOO
copigs~~an unheard of ‘amounte And BSlantt
vaid off with dividends, ‘It quickly sold
out aznd became a much sought-after beoks

I think Derlet then made a big mistake-~—
assuning that there ckisted a regular demand|
for limited sditions, he fellbwed - Slan with
a barrage of books—aznd they floundered mis—
erably, with the exception of a fews’

He issucd Bloch!s "Opener of the lLiay" in
a $3.00, 2000~copy, cdition-~following it up
with his own collecection of "something New,!
This was in 1945, and it was just recently
that the lagbt-copics were.dispmsed of.—aml
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It was supposedly the "first of a series of limited editions.* This par-
ticular book was limited to 1950 copiess Just recently, I wrote to the
company, endeavoring to find out how the book solds I received in returny
the followings "Although we had planned to issue a series of books follow=
ing the pattern of the Cotton Mather, we have so far falled to issué any.
SUCeESSOTSeesThe book has sold moderately well, bub pot well enough © 0
justify any great effort on our part to carry on such publicaticnSees"

As it turned out, I really didn't have to writes ~ In the meantime,
som‘ebody had sent me a prige liste 5 okt + g

How can you tell whether or not a bock will be valuables Dre Keller
says, "It all 'depends on the author, the subject matter, the format, whet=
her it is cust or uncub, autographed, mint, has a box or dust jacket
in mint condition and last, whether it will increase in price with t h e
passing of ‘times j : , :

True to an extents If you happen to be an inveterate collector like
myself, you'll follow your own nose and end up with a closet full of junke
As a matter of fact, my closet is virtually overflowing with nlinited edi=
tionse" TIt's really wonderfule All I have to do is sit back and wait==
some tiMirty or fonty yearse ' 5
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BACK ISSUES OF PEON i
Date ' ~ Authors
May 1919s John L. Keel; Vaughn Greene; C. Lee Riddle; Edward W. Ludwig;

Donn Bragier; David H, Keller; Robert Bloch; Anthony Boucher;
Jack Cordes; Jack Riggse

May 1950: H. S. Weatherby; Robert Blochj Stuart M. Boland; Gerry de la
Ree; David He Keller; C, Lee Riddle; Jack Riggs; Roy Tacketts
A, faron Aardvark III; Anthony Boucher; William James; Everett
Winne; Roy Cumingse :

Jul 1950: Larry Saunders; Donald B, Moore; Aefiaron jaardvark III; Curtis
L. Butler; Anthony Boucher; Roy Cummingse

Oct 1950: Erik Fénnel; Roy Cummings; Toby Duane; lnthony BOucher; lL.laron
Aardvark III; Edward W. Ludwige v .

Dec 1950: Eli Nye Spry; T. E. Watkins; Roy'(.‘,u}mnings; " Jim Harmon;. Ce Lee
Riddle; i. aaron fLaardvark IITe * °

4pr 1951s Cene Hunter; Roy Cummings; Jack Cordes; Bob Silverberg; imthur
b g Hu R&Pp; Lo Nebi.' 2

Sep 19513 * Dave Masons T.E. Watkinsj Wicholas Hurd; Isabelle E. Dinwiddie;

Gene Hunter; A.Nebi; iLlice Bullock; Lyman Hake; No Ce Reynoldse

===15¢ EALCH FROM THE EDITORmw==
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ing people issues of fanzines, Im
still wondering wohoppen to my copy
of FANTASTIC WORLDSe I sent' Jan
Romanoff a quarter for the first
issue, waited awhile, then heard

that the mag had been out for two

weekse I hadn't reccived a copy,
s0 I wrote again and explained the
situation, He wrote back and said
I should have a copy by that time,

but if I didnt't, to write him about

ite I didn't, so I wrote again, No
answers Still no FANTASTIC WORLDS.
Romanoff, are you listening? .I'm
not going to take the time to write
you aga:.n...Congranulatlons and

-howdy-doos arc in order for PEON'S

new columnist, Hal Shapiroy

ial column was almost wup to g
sterling standardse .- Also howdy
the new zine~reviewer, Joluf Bedyard
whose new policy I likce

--O-

.. NOMINAL NOMINATIONS

The time is come, sez Pogo, to Albert,:
To look fpon this last year-m. = .«
Goodstuff on that side over there

Ind bad stuff over heres

' Bes' promag of the year, I guess

Was Goldie's Galaxys

Best story was Demolished Man-=
That was good from A to Ze

Holt on there, Pogo, Albert sez,

. You is forgot a tale .
What caused a lot of ruckus toos

The Lovers (hail=oh=haill)

Okay, we'll pick a second place--
Don' think it'll do no hamiees
And £i11 it with The Loversy

By Philip-of-the-Farm,

Fine} hollars out ol' Albert,
Now how about worst mag?
Amazing Stories, natural--

A really fouty mag,

Hol' on again} ol! Albert sez, :
I disagrees with, youe ;
Fantastic Seience Fiction 1s

The Magazine to ruee-

A=greed] sez Pogo,

Now best new writerese
Why, Philip Jose Fammer,
Than whom there aintt no righter,
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Best cover by Robert Gibson Jones,
November Other Worlds

Second, aSF for Octobers

Neither of fem filled with girls,

What's wrong with girls?

Yells out ol! flberte

Pogo sez, With all them boms
Im 'fraid they gone get hurte

Fiddle-dee~duddle, sez [lberts,

You don' know fhis feméenine racce
Why, they go!round without no clothes
Right out there in spacel

Oh, sure, sez Pogo,

But, you seesoe
Ding-blangiti hollars Albert,
Dont you 'you sce'! me}

Them femeenines is gotta stay,
ind I think you is crazy
If you precfer a rocketship
To one of them Bergey Daiseysl
THE DEFINITION OF SCIENCE FICTION
( continued)

one can have a Category I-II, or a Category II-III storyes One may cven
set up a special classification--call it the "perfect" science fiction
story--in which all three categories are evenly balanceds If Mr, de Camp
will please note, by using a prescriptive definition of stf we have come
out with an ideal which may not have yet been realized, butb which the
knowledge of the ideal may cause to be crcatede I would say that if Ar=
thur Clarke's "Prelude to Space! were rewiivten carefully enough, it might
qualify as a perfect storye

That substantially completes the outline of the definition., Notice
that is not a ncatb phrase, although one might be cooked upe The t e s b
of it is-whether it enables anyone to become more maturcly self-conscious
about the reading and writing of stfe Not cveryone will wield this defi-
nition with equal skill; that is what makes some literary critics ..better
than others. Nevertheless, the exercise of critical standards on any leve
el is what is neccessary to improve the field of stf, and the clcarer one
is about his standards the better. it least that is my opinion; it is not
shared by Mre Gold, who has told me that the ordinary reader reads for enw-
joyment, and to tangle him up in an intellectual apparatus of this sort
will only spodl that pleasuree This can only be decided by experimente I
would be glad to hear from anyone who bires this proposal out, concerning
his success or lack thercof, and his proposals for its further clarificat-
ion and dimprovement, It doesn't tell you not to read such things as
“space operal; it only says to stop calling them true science fictions

L0 u
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i.Beginqing with this’ issue of PEON, there will be set aside a page or two
tor the publishing of fanbasy poetrye This is in compliance with the
wishes of quite a few readers who like to read fantasy poetry, and PEON
will yelcome the submission of-any type of verse in the line of fantasy or
gcience .fictions A1l PEON asks of the poet is that the poem be goodf)
&b E

UNHALLOWED _GOMPULSION
=by Isabelle Ee Dinwiddice

Spider-quiet was the night
4Ls the web of dreams was spun,
Dwellers of the Threshold woke
With the sinking of the sune
Lanterned by the fireflies,
They stepped out from emptincss
To a world wrapped up in sleep
Which was casy of accesse
Slippins sideways out of time,
0w of ghe Zowth dinension,

- 3
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. Baleful epirits now took form,
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Tog vile foff conprehensiony
Hoyexing over gl'fcg?g%;ﬁi‘t o
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THE HOWELL MAGAZINES
‘ " JOHN MARIM . o T

Back in the dim red dawn of history there existed some magazines pub
out by the John F, Howell Publishing Company, consisting of three: Musket-
cer, Silver Masque, and Golden Book Magazine (circa 1890-1930). THe Iorw
Ter two were woeklies ond The latter e monthlye . Apparently the weeklies
sold for a nickel and the monthly a dime, until sometime in the twenties,
when they werc raised to ten cents and fifteen centse Todéy, in the era
of thirty-five cent pocket-sizers, we have to. admit they were worth the
price asked--at least, from a standpoint of quantity.

b SRS N

Musketcer and Silver Masque had 22l pages each in standard pulp-sizow=-
with wibrimmed edges, until the final phase of their existence. Golden
Book Magazine was qQuite a job=-l76 pages, large size (old imazing and Lst=
ounding=Size), trimmed edges and two=color illustrations;  proving td the
Fontastic that there's nothing new under the suns The magazines carried
no masthgad but the editorial features werc signed "Bob Je Risleye" The
magazings were general adventure like most of their contemporaries, pre=
senting mystery, westerns, sports, romance (rather rugged and more realis-
tic than most others), fantasy, and a surprising quantity of science ficte=
ion of a rather high qualitye . ;

These are three of the few old pulps that modern stf fans' can read
with anything more than historical intereste Some of  the stf they used
was godd by modern fiction standards, if not scientifically accurate by
modern standardse

I might point out at this point that I have only four copics of Silver
Masque, three of Musketeer, and three of Golden Booke I got these in a
ToE of fity I bought from an old bime fan and I might add that I-.don 1'%
expect to complete my collections All my information - about the contents
of the Howellzincs comes from the contents, advertisements, announcements,
and letters in these ten issuese

One of the best.cf the stf stories Musketeer used was "Planet of Zom=
bies" by R. D. X, Yarbourough (a thin feITGw, undoubtedly), a 130,000 word
serial in six parts, December 3, 1919, to January 2, 1920, This was told
in the first person by a native Martian, 4lpha=33-Y, who was one of an
invading force on Earth, Al and his pals-~plant-likc leeches--attach them=
selves to the local citizenry and have things pretty well shot with our
civilization wntil they find out that their human captives have made there
selves and the attached Martians opium ficnds, So 'to get more of the
happy powder they throw in the towel, and go back to raise opppies in hote
houses on Mars and generally go to'pot, never to be a threat  to Earth
again, More a satire, perhaps, than a bonafide scicnce fiction story, but
still ‘quite well-written and very original for the bime. ° : !

.
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rocket in "Shot Into The Nightt by Frrbz Mines, in the Silver Masque for
April 16, 1923, R

The editor, Bob Je. Risley, was probably the most prolific author for
the three Howell magazines, From similarities in styles and names and
from hints in the editorial and letter features, I believe he was notonly
the previously mentioned R, D, X. Yarbourough, Robert %, Davies, Xavier Re
Valdez, J. V. Wells, but the most recurrent name in all thrce magazines:
Je Risley Roberts, If so, he wrote about half of each gigantic issue of
his magazines, making Xuttner, Burroughs, and MacDonald look like pikers
with his quarter-million words a month! Perhaps I'm mistaken, but anyway,
it brings us to J. Risley Roberts.

Roberts wrote most of the "complete in this dissue novels" for the
threc magazines and the "double-length novels" for BEM., The "citi novels!
ran from 40,000 to 70,000 words and the "double lemgths® from 80,000 to
140, 000~-historical novcl lengbthe. He apparently did two "eitit jobs every
month, one "d-l" every two months and about two serials (70,000-150,000) a
yeare Most of it was general adventure likc the rest of the magazines,
but I know of three outstanding (for their time) stf novels he wrote,

In "Phe Ninth Planet", Roberts presented the not-unfamiliar theory
that there must be a ninth planet to "balance" the solar systems It seems
that this planet is so far from the sun that it's pretty cold, sort of
like the North Pole, The Radium core of the planct (Mephisto, he called
it) helps heat it some, Enough to let some Mephistites live theres Ugly
brutes, the men, but their daughters are real cool stuff--so some travel-
ing spacemen come along and get involved in a Swift-Coblentz satire of
the foibles and fables of civilization,

"The Artificial Planeth tells of the building of a moon or satelite
to circle Barth just beyond the pull of gravitye It seems this would be
useful in astronomical observation. This was written in 1919,

Roberts narrates the story of the first flight to the Moon in the
Golden Book "double-length novel® (120,000 words), W"The Rocket To The
foon," ~Nothing unusual--an atomic-powered dumbell-shaped spaceship taking
off from an artificial satelites

Three novels by an unknown writer named J. Risley Roberts or perhaps,
Bob J. Risley, written twenty and thirty years before Heddlein, Ley,
Clarke, and modern science-fictioncers advanced the same ideass

In 1930, MUSKY and SM cut to 192 pages, then raised to fifteen cents
and 256 pages, only to cub back to ten cents and 160 pages--all within six
or eight monthse Thoy had, with the last cut, also gone to monthly public-
ation from weekly. GBM cub itself to 320 pages, but remained the same
otherwises Then, with The February 193l issue, this magazine became Mus=-
keteer-Golden BOok Magazine and Silver Masque was discontinueds I can
Tind no further trace of the remaining publication after 1932, so I supp=
ose this ended that early source of science fiction--the Howell magazines,

o




PEON NOTES

(eontinued)

Charles Wells has taken over ag agsistant cditor of QUANDRY now, and all
correspondence should be addressed to him, singe Lee Hoffman is attending
night school and doesn!t have the time to keep wup with all the letter—
writinge Thc last issue I received of QUANDRY, Lee announced that she
would not exchange Q with any other fanzine and that no new subscripsions
wore being takens However, Cparles asserts that Q has not and will not
fold, but if he isn't taking any new subscriptions, I don't see how Q
can last, for it is the new blood among the subseribers that keeps any
magazine, fan or pro, goinge There seems to be a bit of opposition %o
the type of humor that is prevalent in Q thesc days, but as far as Im
concerned, Lee is still the tops in fanzine editings However, be that as
it may, if you want to query Charles about QUANDRY, write him at LO5.East
62nd Street, Savannah, Georgiae

One of PEON's best contribusors has crashed the prozine field-~~and it all
was because  of yours truly (if I may brag a little bit)es Joe Hensley,
who wrdte "Fish Story" in a couple of issues back, submitted a story for
this prescnt issue, entitled "ind Some Not Human®, I liked it very much,
but thought it was too good - for fanzine publisatione I requested his
permission to submit it to one of the prozinus for consideration, and af=
ter he said to go.ahead, I sent it to Horace Golde Just received word
the other day that Galaxy had bought it == not for Galaxy itsclf, but =
for Beyond, their now Tan antasy magazine out on the market in May. So, you
will be sce:.ng it scon in print.

How many of you noticed the advertisement on the back 0f the February aSF
about the new Sceince Fiction Book Club being organizeds I did, and sent
for a memberships Just received'my first shipment, sonsisting of three
books (two free for joining; and one being the current selection), and it
only cost me a buck thirtye Future selections will be sent out every
other month, consisting of two different books, and they, too, will
cost only a dollar each, All of the books are well printed, nicely bound
and I think it is high time someone came up with an, idea like this for we
readers of stf, You can get further details by writing Science Fiction
Book Club, Garden City, New Yorke Tell them that you read it in PEON-~
maybe I'11l get a frce membershipe L :

I said this would be short, and t.hls time, I mean ite I'm closing up now
with a reminder that if you aren't a subscriber to PEON as yety, yourd
better get in your dollar bill right away, if you want to et the super-
duper anniversary gift this year--125 pages of the best -of PEON's many
articles and stories from the past five years, It will be sent only to
regular subscribers when it is recleased sometime in the middle of the
yeares seFairwarncd is forearmedleseesind, with that remark, Il shut up
shop for the time heing. Hope you liked this issue, and remember, all we
fanzine editors like to hear the readers! recactions, Let us hear from you
all Somctme...-o
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