e

this fanzine

|
“




1

GOING HOME o T

L groyness overhead, the blaze of noon to the world of Minor 18, 1it up the
promenade dock of the Guardsman with a palo, ceric glow that did not. guite. con-
quer the ship's own lights., The Guardsman.sped now high over the larger’ contin-
ont. of 18, on its way from one bright city of the dark world to another 'similiari

- bright.
Their shadows shifting strangely in the swinging light, 2 man and a Fedorian
stood at the rail, watching the endlecss vista-of eroded grey rocks. The Fedorian
was a scven foot shapelessness, draped in the onveloping dark cloak that custo=-
marily hides the curious construction of -the people -of Fedor cven from each other.
His high-domed; faceted head was turncd toward the man, in e listening attitude.

The.man - ¥as not in any wey unusual, He wore a-plain-business-like dress
which showed him to be a native.pf some one of the many humanoid plancts with a
gimiliar culture~-=too many for any positive identification, He was a young man,
with an old, tired face, a face which the grey light did not help. It was the
face of a man who has run away from a thing that was not important. enough to run
away from, R

The tinny voieé of the Fedorian cmerged from the folds of the cloak. ."This
is ar?old vorld, If I were not a servant of my people, I would go anywhere but
here,' i5 i A B R N e -
) The man laughed abruptly. "The day when a Fedorian asks a direct question
will be the day, all right. What is, it you really wmant to know, Qual?!

"Friend Collen, I did not ask a question, I merely found it remarkable that
you, of all nen, should accept a post here, vhen there are so meny bright, warm
planets.e..”

", ...like my own." The man laughed again, but the laugh was metallic,

He spoke again, after a while, his voice distant, as if he were talking to
himsclf., J

"You'd like to know, but you're too polite to ask, Nobody has to ask ques~
$ions wherc you come from--do they? Lnd the answers are all known now anyways
411 tho answers--vhat two and two really meke, and whether pigs have wings,.

"By the way, Qual, pigs do have wings, Fings, end jot motors to drive them.
Pigs can mount to the sters. But thoy're still pigs.

"Y 1ike this world. ~ It reminds me of a Dore engraving, of the hell into which
Lucifer fell, aftor he made war in hoaven. Sometimes & man needs to find a place
like this, if there's no god to put him into a proper hell. The damned prefer
‘hell, Qual; that's vhy they're damped. :

: "It isn't a bad job, tending the cnergy station here. It's only-a simple
atomic pile, and T do know simple atomics. Though the secience wasn't very far
advanced on ny world., It's queer, st that. I was once known as the leading man
in the field of atomics on my home world..supposed to know more about it than
anyone eldge alive. i

"o, we werer't one of the Federatcd Worlds. We were independent, Ve had
not been in contact long--only a few years ago. that firat contact was made with
any other planct. ,

"Tt's a nice little world, that one vhere I wes born, I was brought up in
the country, and lrter, when I married, I lived in the country again--in the green
hills, under a bright sun--quite like that world in irgol near yours, There were
troes...and the sky was sometimes an astonishing blue. I've never seen that
precise shade of blue anywhere elsec but there. We would sail on a lake, some-
times, my wife and I..in a simple little boat that the wind pushed, like the oncs
the natives uscd to use here. T —

"Most of the time, though, I worked. I loved my work. I loved it so well,
that T never kmcw or cered what others might make of it. I remember saying to 2
clags of ny students once, ‘that science was truly intornational-=that ‘the pursuvit
of knowledge, for its.omm sake, was all that could matter to a, scholar, . Let the
foolish ones usc what we taught them wisely or not--it didn't really matter.

(eontinucd on page 7)



THE HAPPY PHYSICIST TO HIS NYMPH

Come, llve with me and be my 1ove-- Q\\\

?And we shall;nll the problems,prove
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1Y Crhe vaembef 20th issue 'of the New Yorker
SRk T 3 o n.i s carried a paragraph from Planet §§g;%_g
o gt AU P S in its Department of Understatement

", ODE UPON THE NEW YORKER'S DISGOVER! OF
t'eass _ SCTENGE FICTION
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note of wa, 0 Wi

HOQRAY shoult ali tho little fens, in
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o For in thls augnst chronicle of literary
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(B)SCONDITION

If fantasy callecting, be it hooks or nmagazines, is your hobby, thén you
must face up to the fact that condivion, in collecting as in any other pursuit,
is a major factor to be considered,- If you read a book, then discard it for
another, condition means nothing: the stexy ig, paramount, But if you are a true
bibliophile, a true fantarhile, then yovr‘l! want as fine a copy as you ean get,
and you'll learn to hold out for a copy in concition suitable, It is quite okay,
naturally, %o pick up any wanted hook in 4NY sondition, pending the discovery of

- “ig GOPD copy---but in any such case, PRICE srould be the mein considerations: Many

dealers have diisgovored darelegsness is a urain of a groat number of fans, and
they send out books NOT +in goodicondition; ‘and they get away with it! Don't pay
a big price ‘“or .any book unless 4t is in 2 condition that you are satisfied withi
Not strictly pertinent to this section of the: series, nonetheless the
question of FIRST EDITIONS is to be congidered. ' I speak for actual knowledge
vhen I say that not one fan in ten KNO¥S -a first edition when he sees it (ox=
cluding thosc instances of late that publishers place, on the reverse of the title
page FIRST EDITION). 4nd lack of-at least a general knovledge of bookspublishing
practices is a good vay to get gypped royally, bolieve mel In brief, here is the
way to tell a first cditioni ! & | :
© (a) Most, prosent-day publishers state the fact on the reverse of
. of title page: '
{b) ¥ith but fow exceptions (the Carl H, Claudy juveniles, movie-
editipns such as KING KONG, for cxample) the publishing firm
of Grossct and Duhlap‘(G&Di rut out ONLY reprints. The same
applies to WORL, A. L. BURT, TRIANGLE, MODERN LIBRARY, BLUE
., RIBBQI, .MADISON SQUARE, GARDEN CITY, JACOBSEN, BURROUGHS (ox=

e iR ¥ 7. copting vhen plairly marked FIRC? EDITION on reverse of title
; =f ey -‘.; L % 2 . 3 o '

~a
2 > .. . i

Ja ez Iavtakeetal older'booke,va;cnpyrightsdate'on reverse of
tiite ¢ ¢oineide with y2=r printed on line above (or
below in sonx cziss) publicher's name on title page. *

There are many, many -¥c 3tiomg do “hoge rules, and I heartily regrot the

JR O
PR o

‘' Pacts bub there it is. Bosks e sometimes "remaindered", that is, unbound

copics are sold outright o roprint publishers, vho then bind them (with their
sovin name on -spine) ard use their ovn dust jackets. Vhen #s a first edition NOT
a first edition? Thcre is no onc alive who can answor that question, Publishers,
such as Harpers, did not use "FIRST EDITION" designation, using instead a system
of lotters that tell the yosr and month (GIRL IN THE GOLDEN ATOM, for instance.)
Is my copy a first cdition? Who knows? T think so0,- at loaste Others use
sometiros n colophon (trade-mark in most cascs) to determine first editions, and
whether ‘this colophon is on the front or roverse of title pnge denotes the -
odition, Some publishers put out first-and-sceond printing before publication
cditions, and with thosec sometimes a few first editions, so marked, were issued,
and somctimes rot.. .Therc is a puide to thesc tricks of publishers to conceal a
first cdition, but I have advertised in vain for a copy. (Hey, Stephen Hulse,
how's about. that?) . A o e ;

Bub you cannot be certain of a first edition, at least you CAN bé certain
your copy is an ORIGINAL edition, Avoid G&D, Burt, and the other publishers of
reprints whore possible, ' CHECKLIST, in most instances gives thc original gub-
lisher, C.nsult it--uso it! ‘But if you 4o not own a copy (and you should) then
make a 1ist of the major publishers of fantasy, such as H. K. Fly, 4. C. Mac-
Clu»p'y, Bursroughs, Harpers, ete,, and of ‘course.the new fantasy publishers such as
Arkham House, Hadley, Shasta, Gpome-Press, New Collectors Group, FCPI, ctc. By
using a 1ittlc commonsense you tan tell if your book is an original edition or
not, oven though you maj'hbi“pe sure, it 4s a FIRST cdition.

4
V25 i i 3 “ 3



4

Condition, as a factor on bock=-colleeting, cannot be too highly emphasized,
Watch out for mottled paper, torn bindings, shakon le-ves,(vhich somctimes in=-
dicate missing pages), worn coverg,- faded lettoring, vater-stains, rebinding,
reirforcenents and otheor ematour repairs, . lvays rovove the dust jacket and in-
~-speat the binding of any book, now or old; it's a grent trick of some dealers to
"fcnbv;'fho dust jacket, teke the book home.and rend it (and sometimes mar or’ in-
Jurc *%) and by replacing the immacvlrte dust=-jacket, sell it as new, hyoid
ex-llorary copies, as. they are generally in poor condition, although having. been -
kept in heavy-paper wrappcrs the binding may be as new, -When you are ferced to
- tnke such a book, pay .as little as possible for it. It is not worth anything NEAR

the full value of the same book in good condition, Examing the book you: are
...about to .buy, not alon¢ with an eye to the rcading pleasure you are about to
have, but as a pormancnt sequisition to your growing 1ibrevy, The tost of re-
" - Placing books lator, whon you decide %o keep them, runs highy and is a ncedless
wastc of moncy that could be well-spent on: othor desircd books,

- L C ) BOOK=HUNTING

4side from the pride of ownership, the pleasurc of reading, perhaps the
groantest onjoymont of fantasy collecting is in the hunt! o :

You want books that, you camnot afford to order from a dealer, and you look
for them, Bookstores arc the.first target, and of course the best bot.: But
don't stop thore, Books arc everywhere, People that own nothing elsg, own’
books., Junk=shops, charity.storecs, sceondehand dealors--bocks:are to be found
everyvhere, . s Eoet

Not that you'll find a desired fantasy on every trip. ; Yot ean't expect it,
now, 4 few years ago, yes., It was a matter of choice, then,'' But now there are
too many fans (and, unfortunately, dealers) hunting, too,  But that nakes the
gnme morc exciting. 4nd there is the pay-off when you velk into a dimly~lighted
storey-and sce staring you in the face thousands of old LRGOSY magazinog, with
that great treasure of fantasy untouched; the pay=-off when on an inaceegsible
shelf, or in a little-used basement,.you run into a FIND! They are thepe! Dig
'om qut. It's up to YOU and no onc olse what you discover. 4nd it's fun hunting,
It's a gane that pays off. Not alone in good rerding, but in monetary gain,
Collecting is a gamc; and it's played for moncy, big money. The more hard-to-get
fantasy books on your shelves you have, the more potential gain you hawve,

-8m0m0= el
EDITOR'S NOTE::This is the third articlc in o serics on Fantasy Colleeting, .The
author is well qualified to write on this subject, having been engaged ﬁn the *
book business for a number of yoars, The fourth and concluding artieclg in this
scrics will appoar in the noxt month's issue of PEON, At that time, a® announce-
ment will be made concerning the. reprinting of thesc articles under one' complete
cover, 8 ‘ :
-o-o-n-o-o-oeo-o-o-o-o-o-o-bio-o-o-o-n-r-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-

D)LF @N H (l 2 II [ES This, with the December issue, have begm yery

short in material and pages. They were" ecessary
to tring us back on our regular menthly publishing schedule, We beg your under-
standing for these two issues, and promise you a bang-up February issue, to be in,
the mails sometime around the 15th of January, All the regular departments and ..
feubuwcs will appear again in that issue,’ You are cordially invited to.take part,
in "ixcting of Ilinds" and try to win that dollar prize for the best letter appear-
in» . each issue, AND, if you have any materisl in the way of ghort-short stor-
ies, urticles, poems, artwork, cte., we'dibe more than glad to see it., ‘Shoot 'em -
alorz~we can use practically anythingldi wni v .

Sramomene e X b 2
PECN, a "Reg" Yeoman Fantasy Publication, is publi
Riddle, PN1, USN, at 21 all Cou Alameda,’
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EDITOR'S NOTE:: Perhaps, in the four appearances of "Meeting of Minds" in tie
pages of this journal, nothing has caused so much comment as the letter by Vaugiu
Green in PEON #4. Although "Meeting of Minds" is not being feature in this issue,
we are presenting the letter below, since it is the best answer to Mr. Green to
date, The letter is rather long, and the writer was afraid that we wouldn't be
able to run it in the regular letter department, which is true. However, since it
answers so aptly Mr. Green's remarks, we are running it this issue as a special
feature., For more letters regarding and pertaining to this 'issue in fandom'

see next month's issue of PEON,

=0 0=0=0e

THOMAS M, SAWRIE,

Department of English,

_ East Central Junior College,
; Decatur s Mi sussippi.

Déar Mr, Riddles:

I'm sitting here at my old oak desk watching the last of the Thanksgiving
holidays ebb away across the gray face of the rain-soaked land. For the last
few days our only company has been the steady drip of rain from the eaves and the
wind sighing around the bare walls of empty, lightless buildings. Duripg these
streches a heap of mail accumulates at the village post officc in a grand and
glorious hodge=-podge all roughly ear marked college. If you are a hardy soul
you are at laiberty to go through the whole stack until you find the few items
addressed to you, Yesterday's excavations netted me the current issue’ of PEON
and I folt well repaid. I know thet as of now I should be planning thc scries of
academic gambits that i1l enable me %o %sach on through the zone of rampant
expectancy that procuifa ﬁhe Greistmas hclidays and made a mediuff of sepse, A4s
it is, I sit here plantiaz a letser o the "Meeting of Minds" while the: tinkle
of broken crockery paﬁ”*uii" ardicates what my two 1ittle ones are launching an-
other counter attack on “ha tformor sixteen piece dinner set,

esseIn the second ins: sance I wanted to get squarely aboard lMr. Vaughn Creen's
‘neek, Mr. Green's letter leoiser hit me squarely between the eyes like an antique
flounder and left me mutteriag in my beard.
| After a high handed resume of contents Mr, Green hauled out an assortment
of axes that he wished to grind. Even now I hardly know what to say about a
collection of bilious drivel of this order, but this I do know, I‘am determined
to say something for the simple reason that this sort of thing ghould not be
allowed to pass without challenge.

In getting underway we should consider. the ‘besic drift of Green's communi-
cation. Picking at random we find these little items: Should Paul Cox be evieted
from fandom; prime oxample of a pcrson who should be thrown g outs; long pest “time
that F.J. Ackcrman be thrown out; plenty of others to be given the heave hoj;
cloments which should be si singled out and disposed; shoqld be gotten ;_Q of; drop
its "dcadwood" ctec. ct. etc.

From all of this it is possible to infer that Mr. Green wishes to- dlspose
of somebody. After all, from Mr, Green's view point this may be well and good,
It is certainly honest. It is the honest reflection of a werped personality dis-
gorging its odious overload of partially digested thought in public, It is well
to notc at tho outset that the man who finds that he is so’ completely ready to
disposc of everyone in sight is logically suspeet on that ground alone.

But let's not dispose of this mess out of hand. Let us consider some of
these specific proposals, so necessary in this blanket purge of fantasy fans.



s g BB ey L M e
. oS Les? A )2k !

- l 6
Mri, Green: f£irst. states that the question has come--"should Paul Cox be gvicted

- frion -Pandom?" .- They question hns indeed’ come up and been more than #dequgtely an-

* swered by érthur Rapp in "Spacewarp." Rapp said in substance that if :any such

. high handeq tactics were rdopted that they could count him out tod."‘fﬁfélosing
‘his diccyssion he cited the words of M, Voltaine: "I wholly disagree with what
you say,-but I will defend to the death your right to say it," That, I’think,
answers the question the Green has raised. It is not a question of agroement or
disagrcement, but something a groat deal larger and more inclusive. I goubt ser-
jously whethor I would be in even partiel agroement with Mr., Cox's racial think-
ing., I have one theory on races in gencral. There is one race, the human race,
and of that race we arc all charter membors., That is my idea. I am ressonably

ke e AT
P o e

i

*. certain that Mr, Cox has another, but honest difference constitutes no yvalid

réason for the cjection of either Mr, Cox or myself, The bonc of contention here
is not the naturc of opinion at all but an insidious attempt to rule out the
possibility of any opinion 2t all that does not tally with some private ideology
of a would bc hatchet man, - it

* Mr, Green, nftor throwing Mr, Cox to the wolves, progresses to Mr, Ackerman

- who-according to hin is "overdue.," Fe alleges that Mr, Ackerman "honds fandom

to his every whim," - Now I never bent to one of Ackerman's whims, nor 8o'I intend .

to. In fact, if he tried to bend me I night bend him twice while he was bend-
ing me once, But assume for the sake of argument that it is all true,.” Doos this
mean that it is time to. throw Ackerman out or to wake up and think for”yourself?
I lcave it to you., If people are so malleable thoy might as well bo putty in one
set of hands as another. In actuality I belicve the' charge to be unfounded and
the estimate of human spinclessness to bo basically untrue. s

- Deserting personnlitics for a moment to flounder in a morass of not so

.-giiitoring generalities, Green drags cut one of the oldest red herrings in the
‘- 'book, the imputation of homosexunlity. Here we recognize a sad cxample of one of
.- the-oldest psychological badger games known to man.  This dark sanotion has been

invoked maligiously against virtually every lcading figure in the world at large

- from Socrates.to. Woodrow Wilson; all too often without a shred of tangible evid-

gnee sor-an ounce of proof. I got my best tip on the ongraving ef -libelious labels
from an oldtime barrister. In torms of his formula, I make it-a point to ask my-

-mrvself those.questions: "Do I know or mercly surmise?" ?Could I produce it in

- 13
>

-eourt .and :mako it. stick?"’

« = But aside from tho,stupiditjuéf the whole affair let us admit that. fifty

;  porecent.-of fandom--that, I belicve was the figuré quoted--are overt hémosexuals.

That in tho hell hrg this to do with literary appreciation, criticism, or a

-+ general.affinity. for certain types of literaturc as expressed en masse through

-fan organizations?,.. - .. pANn ® i i
It goes without saying that I have found fandom not a cess pool: of iniquity

-a;or‘a twisted labrynth of, collective abhormelity, Rather, in coxamining this vast

, ;".army of perverts all that I managg t¢ find:is-e group' of*gdod,-honest, basically

solid people going to schtic; running-businesses, managihg their own business

s~ tand sceking a bit of happiness through a qutunllggprcéﬁion'of common literary

interests. N A Ol Lt ‘
In this paranount picce of. idiocy,. a eall for a "Fueror" of fandom we hear

s tho strangled squawk: of the homoless megalomanic, ‘parading his power cofipleX.

.. Having.run the deck of inaginary grievancos we come to fandom's red front,
tho sook to.sabotage by.réading fantasy bqo¥s and periodicals and reporting on

-mbhon, : First I must. assume %qg; I &ri ® homosexual now I must be a stfictional
~ gielinist just to pleasc-Vaughan, From a family man and a dissappointed Rep-

ublicaa, isn't this a little bit too much to ask,

8y now, our patience is exhausted but Green's back book contains another
eniry, n hardy perennial this time, Ben Singer. A4ftor suggesting that Ben is the
"singer on tho brass harp" he proposcs what., You have guessed it. Throw him
out!
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Organized fandom is big enough and broad enough to stretch from Ben Singer
at one extreme of belief to Reverend Darrell Richardson at the other, and with
luck will remain that way. Vaughn Green wanted a rebuttal from Ben Singér but
I hope that the foregoing and the remainder from T. M. Sawrie willhbelﬂ him until
it comes in,

Having presented the items in the prosecution I think it only fair ‘to sum up
for the defense.

Initially we must be scized by the basic futility of seeking to cure the
social cancer of intolerance by a punitive campaign- of couhtcr-intolerance. Two
folonies do not equal an acquittal but a2 compound felony, - "'Two vrongs in whatever
social sphuros they are reckoned have yet to add up as right, -

This is the logical point for me to solemnly propose that Vaughn Green be
throvn out, but I am not prepared to do that:s I do not feel that the time has
come to throw anybody out of anything. The timo hag come, howover, to put a
check rein on unbridled tongues and undisciplined minds.

Porsonnally I say that I have met you, Vaughan Green, though you haye nevor
seen.me nor I you. They have called you by a thousand different names,.but you
viere always tho same thvarted individual crying wolf where there was no wolf. I
have attempted to. follow the twisted thinking of a thousand yous down the road
that loads from nowhere to nothing and been gypped on the trip, As I sec it your
objective is that great classless, massless, fan organization in which the board
of directors, president, vice~president, secretery and total membership all add
up to Vaughn Green, In the realization of this objective, Mr., Green, I wish you
the best of luck,

Meanvhile, I say thet fandom needs men like Mr. Green, Wo meed them so that
we can face each new day thankfully and secure in the knovledge thot we are not
1like them,

I realize that this missive is excossively length for publicntion, but it
does not seem reasonable that things like this should be allowed to pass un-
noticed.

Yours sincerely,

L L Al |
3

/s/ Thomas M Sawrie
-o-o-o—o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-
GOING HOME (continuad from page 1) o

"Qual, I was happy. ~Few nen can say that they have 'led :a happy life, but I
did. 4nd I want to go home again. I want to sce the 'sun’ f my own world rise
over the green hills, over the roof of my own house...I want to embrace ny wife
and see my son agaln...

' The Guardsman's motors dropped an octave as they 'stowed the. liner in a 1ong
curve toward the lights below, The deck began tc vibrate subtly, and Qual seemed
to compact his strange body further into his cloak,  The ‘iron law of politenoss
of the Fedorian broke undor a wave of sympathy for this alien being, this mad one
who spoke with a breaking voice of home and yet . 51gned a five-yovr contract on
such a world as thise g

Tual's metallic tones conveyed his wonder, "My.poor friend, the Power
Company will not hold you to your contract. If you desire to return, why not?"

The man did not ANEwWor., He lcoked up, instead, toward the decpening darkncss
of the sky.

_ ™ual repeated, "Why not, Collen? Why not go home to' your pleasant planct?"

Collon shook his head, "I can't, I can't ocver go home again,"

i His eyes were fixed on a bright star overhead, the bright new star that
has burned in heaven only ten years now, the nova Terra.
'6-
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