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- Deon [lotes

:{.In the last two or threc letters ex-
changed between Jim Harmon and myself,
we have discussed the television pro=-
grams received in this area, Since I
‘am. on what is called the "fringe
area, our teVe reception varies with
the weather, Normally, we get Channel
6 (WNHC~TV out of New Haven, Conns)
from fair to very good and Channel 10
(WJAR-TV, Providence, R.I.) from poor,
to faire Jim was amazed to learn that
when we have a warm night, the station
comes zooming in, and I even manage to
pick up several Boston and New York
stations fairly gocde However, as
evidenced during this past winter, our
reception is very poor on a cold night
or daye

These lectters and our remarks about
teVe reception set me to thinking last
night, about an idcal television recceiver, Instead of having the regular
channel selector marked- off from two to thirteen as are the present day
sets, it would be equipped with a set of twenty-six push-buttons, each
labeled with a letter of the alphabete To geb the station of your choice,
all you would have to do is push the buttons according to the call letters
of the statione And even though that station might be three thousands of
milcs away, it would come in Just as if you were right under the trans-
mitter tower, Thec only other control knob on the set would be the volume
control. The sct would automatically adjust its contrast and brighteness
to fit in with the light evailable in the rooms If you had a bright room,
such as in the daytime, the sct would automatically adjust to show your
eyes a perfect picturcs

What I have. cvisionecdy of course, is something that will probably ncve
cr come to pass, for I understand that teve transmission is very limited
in distancce Howcver, if you took my ideca and worked it out for a little
bit, all sorts of intcresting possibilitics could be thought of. First of
all, thcere wouldn't be any need for television stations scattered all over
the country, Perhaps the teve stations could be concentrated in a certain
arca, say around Hollywood wherc most of the movie stars and movie studios
arc presently 1oca'fcd; for anyonc anywhere could dial in those stations,
Why, there wouldn t be any part of the country--or the world for that
matter--that couldntt be reached by teve this waye

( CONTINED ON PAGE 32




You passed your tests," the Dean said. He sat back in
the peculiar, egg-shaped chair, "Now it is up to me to
pass on the machine's assignment."

Huming leaned forward eagerly.

"je have a planet in mind for you. I'll tell you a
little about ite Tonight, after you return to your
quarters, you can read the reference works on it. You
may, of course, refuse the assigmment and accept an al-
ternate one, but the machine picked you as one who
should be most adaptable to conditions there. And many
i, your particular classification and category are
needed urgently there.

"How soon are the Gnans expected to attempt seizure of
this planet?®

"In about four-hundred of our years, one-hundred of
theirse.

It meant nothing, Humming decided, except that the as-
signed planet was on the fringe of the invasion area--
such planets wusually suffered from chaotic conditions
because there had to be a spced-up.

"I will accept the assignment without
question, " Humming said.

The Dean smiled softly at hime M"Thank
you," he saide "As you've already de-
duced-~-this planet is on the fringe area
and science technicians have been shipp-
ed by the bucket load. Therefore,
science is far ahecad of the other fields
of learnings In about 20 of their ycars
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they will develop atomic energy. (lready they have learned how to fly in
their own stmosphere in crude machines. In medicine, if all goes well,

the machine has calculated that not long after atomic energy they should

discover cell control, Your technical spccialty should be very useful

when you have matured into your new identity. Remember--you must teach

them tolerance for scicnce. You must help them keep from destroying them-

selves,"

1T understand," Humming said.

#T am glad that your peculiar field of learning has been expanded,®
the Dean said, "i strictescnsed scientist like myself cannot realize the
value of the written word, These people that you are going to are already
well along and it is time that more of your classification werc sent.
Racially these Terrans (Terra is the name of their planet), are among the
most savage and energetic races we've ever decalt with, The machine come
putes that we will be able to reveal ourselves to them in about fifty more
of their years, That will give them about fifty more ycars to entrench
against the landing of the Gnans. But the calculator also tells us that
there is a strong possibility that they may destroy themselves before
then. Atomic encrgy is always dangerous in the hands of a savagec racce
ind they are savage, Humming. They are a carnivorous race, biscexual, with
all the emotional cvils of the type. .nd yet we cannot step - in and pre-
vent them killing each other off, for until they have built up their-own
knowledge, madc their own decisions, and gotten a taste of the stars, they
will be uscless to us. Jie want them to be a help, not a burden when the
Gnans comee" g

Hwming listened intently. Outside the plastic window, he could half
see the other students hurrying to classes. Tho great, domed buildings of
the University gave him a pleasant fecling of nostalgia as he occasionally
eaught sipht of them when he moved his head, ° Forty years of study. But
he was ready now.

"Many others from your class will be scnt there," the Dean said, "In
a few years we will send more. You have but one responsibility-eyou must
kecp them from destroying themselves. It's not an casy assignment. There
are groups--clements--in the Terran social structure that hate science be=
cause they do not understand ite You must help give them a smattering of
knowledge about ite"

The Dean smiled at hime "Suitable identitics have been prepareds I
realize that it is a bad thing to send scicntists to put their world more
in a turmoil and give.them thc means to destroy themselves-~bhen send so
very few of you along to try to prevent that destruction, Bubt the Terran
planct has a good chance, better than any so far that we have investigated
so it's a timed gamblc. The machinc quotes a LO% probability that they
will be able to stop thc Gnans--if they do not destroy themsclves in the
meantime,

Me shook Humming's hand, "Good luck," he saide "Somehow I wish I was
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going with you, I realise shat thew is a 1ot wa eould noty toll, you here
at the school, but the maghine has sct it up that way. TYou will, of
course, be ellowed a question period with it before departure. ilso there
will be a seuinar class that you may wish to attend in the Arts building
tomorrow. A returnce from Terra will specake"

Huming took out his books and etudicd that night. His vast back=
ground in galaxy politics and literaturc sccmed almost usclgss now, He
would be going % onc tdny plancte ind from the half-hints that he had
picked up, he would not even remember his existence here--if the whispers
were t-‘orrect. .

gomg of thc books were cold gtatistics and facts. He read them care-
fullys But the books by the others who had gone before him were the fas-
cinating things. There had been somc excellent work done, It gave Humming
-a peq;liar sense of oneness when he read thosc books~~of being with ithe
great ones who had blazed the traile The early pioncers of his own ficlde
S0 many of them had picked this Terra, zncaldzing the challenge it embod~
ded. .« touchy place, a planet of high amotion migled with the raw vigor,
of itg inhsbitants. 4nd there was a chancc therc. L LOf chance, unlike
the chenees on the old worlds, sterile and lost, where only a token stand
would ‘nm’ -

It was rather strenge to gontemplate being born again, with only the
seeds of the knowlodge he had gotben hero in college to help him alonge He
went to slocp thinking about it.

In the morning Humming dressed and ate and then attended the seminar,
The speaker was a recent returnee, who had lived for a long while on Terra
and had been broughfy back for a lecturc tour. Humming knew that meant kb:
was an expert, for sueh chances were not usually takcne He listened to
the leecturcr, and took notes carefyllye

The leeturcr was a tall man, cvon fqr Huming's racce Humming could
see the lines around the cye and mouth=ethe wrinkles that a stored ' body
got while it was in storage and its owner away on a mission, It gave him
a queer feeling to look down at his dwn hands, and realizc that they would
soon look like the hands on the returnces /ind he might never return——so
few dide

nThings have changed since I was sent on my mission," the lecturer
said, "My assignment was to give them more of a questioning type of mind;
make them sce that the laws and theories of their sciences were not the
final word, I understand that a new set of machine cvaluations is in
effect anc that your own missions will be slightly different from my owne®
He sigheds "I do not know what I can tell you to add to your own store of
knowledgee The reference books are rather complete on Terra--besides you
will not remember this anyway."

He looked around the rooms "Therefore, I will accopt questionse!
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Huming stood ups "Sir," hc said, "I noted in /[lgan's Psychology of
Terrans, that they possess an A3 type of brain that is only pa y de=
veloped, Has any attempt been made to spced them up--mutate them so as to
give them the better use of their brain power?t

The lecturer frowned, "I asked that game question of the machine bee
fore I was sent out on my first mission, There is a rcason. Briefly, it
is becausc mutations are unstable in their first form. If we spceded “them
up in their mutation rate, we would losc the very qualitics that they must
have to fight the Gnans--a ruthlessnecss and vigor that would dic out in a
nutated strain, No, we must lct them remain fairly much as they arc. Give
them tools and let them usc and innovate on them." He looked around the
clagsrooms.. !"Each of us doing our;assigned, jobs will holp.im thatet,

"Is it truc that all memory of our oxistence
= here will be removed from us?® Humming askod.

"The machine will answer that for yous However
I believe that I am at liberty to say that mome-

- orics of this world would not bé ddsirable when
You recach Terra," Hec smiled -at them,

Someonc in the back of the room asked: Mjhat
name did you work under while you 'were there?t

The leeturer told them and the questioning stud
dent said: "I shall recad your work closcly
before I leave,!

N
=

"In view of the circumstances," ' the lecturcr
said dryly, "it would probably be better if you
read it after you rcach Terra." That brought a
general Taugh, "I am returning with'you. With
~the build-up going on, it scoms I &m .still
needed," He smiled again, ‘"My Tcrran body a-
waits me--a little older than yours, but still
_ scrviccable." He did not scom displcascd.

\ ., . )

. When the seminar was donc, Humming went back to his own roome Now
there. was only the long awaited question period with the machine before
departurc. Therc was a sort of grave cxcitement in looking forward to ite

He put on’ a heavy cloak in his room ® and wont out into the cooling

... double suns, He began to walk nostalgicallys Therc were the questions to

be considered for querying the machine,. but they were already in his mind,
He would writc them out when he rcturncd,

The campus was cnormous. He walked through the canyons of buildings,
his fect noiscless on the soft walkway. The suns went down and he saw the

,' automatic lighting systems, flash on, His own world was beautiful and ane
~cient and almost desolate nows = Only the Universitics had remained and



soon thcy must move to a world further from the enroaching Gnan hordcse
Perhaps, someday, when the Gnans were defeated, there would be a return,

Bumming fclt a scnse of elations He checked the figures the texts had
given over arain in his minde When Terra had first been taped and calcu=
lated, the machine had given thom a probability of 13%e Then, as the othe
or factors had been added in and they had responded to the technology
imposed on them, the curve had riscns ) ,

Tt was still rising.

It would take a stubborn race to check the Gnans; a race as full of
racial pride and dctemination as his studics had shown thesc Terrans to
bee He was glad he had been picked to go by the machince

hen, at least, he returncd to his room, the sumons was thercs He-wes
to report to the room of the machine in the morning, He sat at his desk
and began to write down the questions he intended to aske There werc only
four, He was allowed fivce

In the morning he rosc carly. His mind had rcmembered one more ,quse=

. tion during the sleep periode Irritably, he knew that it was a question

that he did not rcally want to aske .nd ycty it must be asked for his own
peace of minde .

He added it to the liste Five questions nowe

He went to the building of the machines Ibs built-in protective de=
vices scanned him, admitted hime

He sat before the huge thing and entercd his first question: ™.re

. there any plancts gther than Terra with a strong possibility of stopping

the Gnans?" : |
Back camc thc tape after a short waitsHilot undcr‘ present cultivationg®
“ W{ill my work be successful on Terra?"
inswer: ")2% probabilityet
"Is .my particular line of work important to the existence of Te&a?"
Thié time the wait and the answer werc longere '

"Your own particular technology, "Classifications Writer®, is being
increcased numcrically as quickly as classcs can be prepareds  Your sube-
category, "Scicnce=Fiction Writer®, is also being increcaseds It is very
important to the continued existence of Terras 4 vast increase in inter-
cst in that field will begin to come cbout by the time you reach your
maturity.ﬂ

(continued on page 18)
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CHARLES LEE RIDDLE

Several years ago, in an article published in PEON, I wrote about the
flood of prozines then scheduled and hitting the markets At that time
(there were approximately 20), I said that the average fan who tries to
keep up a collection would have to either (a) specialize in one or 2
magazines; (b) give up trying to get a complete collection and Just try to
keep up with the current issues; or (c) just give up.

Now, with some 28 American prozines cuwrrently on the newsstands today
I wonder what the average collector is doing to keep up with all the new
oneses Personally, I've given up the idea of trying to fill in my back
issues, and merely am trying to keep abreast of the ones currently on the
stands--not to forget those new ones showing up (it seems) every day or
so}

This past week, mostly for my own information, I made a survey of the
current magazines being offered for our reading pleasure, and for the
benefit of those collectors whd want such, the following is the listing I
mades I believe it is correct and currenty, as of the fifteenth of May--
however, what with all the new ones coming out so often, I'm not in a
position to be very positive.

For those who like statistics, I've discovered that therc are five
monthly magazines; seventeen bi-monthly publications; four are published
quarterly; one is issucd nine times a year; and one annually, If no more
. new magazines were to be published this year, this would make a grand tote
al of 186 magazines rcleased this years And if the average collecctor was
to buy all these listed (Weird Tales has not been listed for obvious rea=
sons), he would spend this year a grand total of $61,80, or approximately
an average of $5¢00 mer monthe Did I say "average" collector? I should
have said the "welle~heccled" collector} ’

MAGAZINE NAME FREQUENCY COST .  YEARLY COST
Amazing Stories B «35 ' 2410
Astounding S. F, M ¢35 L420
Beyond Fantasy. Fiction B «35 2610
Dynamic Sz;ienoe Fiction Q 525 w . 1,00
Fantastic B .35 2,10
Fantastic Story Megazine B 25 1480

(continued on page 1L)



003 10ERZASING WOALD
{AN T. MACAULEY

With the number of science fiction magazines on the stands now close
to 30, Taurasi, in FANTASY TIMES, comes forth with the glaring infommation
that two more are in the planning stage. Fans all over are complaining of
this increase in the production of their favorite literature--not because
of the :fact that they don't want to seec additional publications on the
stands, but because they just can't afford to buy all of the stf periodi=-
cals as they once coulds The days of the real completists are over, it
Scems.

Probably the major gripe of s-f fans have with the tremendous number
of science fiction magazines on the stands today, is thet quantity is up
and quality is down. Only thc steady publications, such as istounding,
Galaxy, Startling, Thrilling, }MOfF&SF, that have been around for a good
number of ycars are producing the majority of the readablc stf. The new
magazines that are issucd cvery month or so, scem to have trouble finding
good authors, and are; consequentlyj publishing material inferior to that
of the well-cstablished publications in the stf world, indj too, even the
old-timers arec having their difficulticse In plain Englishe~there are not
enough good stf authors and storics to go around, :

Howard Browne thinks that he can beat the lack of writing by good stf
authors and good stories, by publishing what he ridiculously calls scicnce
fiction by so-called "popular!® authors. Obviously, Brownc has failed in
the latter attompt, as witness the injury that he has caused to scicnce
fiction by publishing such stories as "The Veiled Woman" by Mickey Spilane
(of all peoplc), a very inferior short story by Billy Rose in a recent
issuc of Fantastic, and that bit of
trash called Wiars: Confidential.®
If Mr. Brownc thinks that he is
sprcading stf to a more wider aud-
ience, he is sadly mistaken. Many
people, on buying their first scicn-
ce fiction magazinc and reading a
story similar to that by Spillanc in

the third issuc of Fantastic, may
give up recading stf altogether, and
think of science fiction as that
solc story they rcad by the “popular
author!" who attracted them to buying:
the magazinc.

But, I'm getting a bit off the
track of the original idca bechind
this article by criticizing DBrowne
and his blunderings. However, before I lcave this brief criticization,
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comes the question: 'ijhy is it that magazines such as Planet, Other Wor-
1ds, and Imagination, although they have been around for a good many years
are, have been, and probably always will, publish material on a much lower
level than their fellow compatriots?" It seems as if Mr. Reiss, Mr. Pal-
mer, and Mr. Hamling would have learned their lesson by this timec.

At any rate, it's quite evident that there is simply too much science
fiction being published today in too many publications. The only resource
left to the bewildered fan is for him to purchase the top magazines, and
boycott the others. That way, a good number of the inferior science ficte
ion periodicals will be forced to disband publication, and the field will
once again not be over-crowded. : :

Besides the huge amount of science fiction magazines being published,
there are other evidences of the ever increasing science fiction world,
The public is more and more gradually becoming adjusted and interested in
space-flighte This is a good thing, and which I am not criticizing if
the public!s interest in space flight is not limited to their kiddiets
space suits and zap guns., However, such nation-wide magazines as Colliers
and Time and Life have presented good accounts of the facts behind space=
* flight, These articles by the -top slicks ' should Win many converts to
science fiction, and should change thc opinions of many to the truth, in-
stead of their considering space flight a funny matter. 3

There have been arguments, pro or con, on whether the kiddie stf toys
and T.V, -shows are ruining "’ the public?s intelligent appreciation of
science fiction. Many people consider this type of literature as merely a
play-hobby of their little boy or girl, because they have no knowledge of
the true science fiction, Their knowledge is limited to the children?s
. space shows, and the tremendous number of space toys available for the
.. American youths Should this over-production of kiddie science fiction
. interest be discouraged? No, for if the child is exposed to enough juve-
nile forms of science fiction, he will probably, in many instances,
develop an interest in the printed stf in the later years of his life.

No one can deny the fact that séience fiction is reaching more people
today than it ever has before, The causes of the latter can be attributed
to most anything--flying saucers, the atom bomb, and the like.

Interest in, and the spreading of, scicnce fiction should not be
denied its right of increasing in popularity, But, one thing that fans
can do is to see that the right kind of science fiction publications
remain on the stands, and that people are educated and free from prejud~
icess They also can make sure that scicnce fiction and its principles,
become and remain far more . than that half-hour or hour a day their child
spends watching "Space Cadet" and the like on the T.V. screen. If we fans
want to keep science fiction magazines from building up to a bremendous
boom and a likewise tremendous bust, we might do a little gospel preaching
to the public, ~ *! ; e

Any suggestions?
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CHAIN SMOKER

larry saunders

You know, I suppose if you happen to be 2 member of an alien planet,
a satisfactory disguise would present many problems. I rather suspect
that homo spaiens is a rarity."

I nodded, relaxed in the hotel lobby couch, 1lit up a cigarette, and
regarded ‘Jamison thoughtfully. Jamison was quite an oddity and in all
honesty, I can't say that I ever liked him; even though we had made it a
habit to discuss sitpations out of the ordinary whenever we met. For some
unexplanable reason, his actions and manners antagonized me and set me on
the defensive.

"Yes," I said, "to assume the form of a man or female wouldn't be an
impossibility. Surgery could accomplish anything of that order. But con-
sider the human angle. Could an alien go undetected once he or she was
thrown into mixed company?"

Jamison, caught up in the spirit of the discussion, hastily unwrapped
a piece of gum and stuck it between his teeth. Between chews,he said,
"That's not the point exactly. Under favorable conditions, I think an
alien might get away with it, but I don't think he would attempt it. It's
too risky; too massive a project; too likely to lead down a blind alley or
what's worse, to detection. Then again, human behavior is far too crratic
and too inconsistent a course for an alicn to plot safely. Vhat an alien
would want, and as a matter of fact, must have, for security's sake, would
not be a disguise at all. An alien?s demands could not be met by ordinary °
means of disguises It's an impossibility. But if wc take the word "dis=
guise" and impart it with a truly liberal mtexpretat:.on, then the answer
becomes very simple,"

"All right," I said, "how would you interpret disguise to an alien?s-
advantage? "

"First off", Jamison said after a thoughtful pause, "I would clearly
rcalize that what I wanted mostly was infiltration. To infiltrate, I
would use 2 disguise. This disguise would be very subtle, yet very dir-
ect. It would be very impractical from the human viewpoint, yet in reality
extremely practical. With this disguisc, I would analyze human behavor;
why a2 human docs this, or wants that, or thinks this, and says thate I
would want to realize the idea of values from a human viewpointe I would
want the intelligence rating of the mass as well as the dindividual. I
would want to know the plans of the intellectia=—-!!

"Hold it right there," I interrupted, WSure you'd want to know these
things, but how would you go about doing it2n
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Jamison stopped chewing and a pained cxpression crossed his face.
Hell, it wasn't as bad as all thatl

"This drug," I said slowly, "would it not necessarily have a permanent
effect?t :

. ...very simply, I would not inhabit the human body and mind direct-
ly, but indirectly. To accomplish my infiltration, I would use a druge To
administer the drug--" he shrugged, "-——may means would be unlimited. 4s
for example, the water we drink, the food we eate.."

This seemed t o puzzle
him, "No," he said, all
the while staring at me
intently, "No, I don’t
see why it should, After
all, all you want is .in-
fomation. The drug it-
self might be categoric-
ally classed with all
drugs. By that, I mean
internal amounts would
have to be taken at regue~
lar interevals. At least
I should think they would
be. It might be a craving
for candy, or liquor, or

tea, or cake--anything on
that order." -

n"Gum?* I asked innocently
~ of him,

"Gum, surely.! He said
quietly, after a long in-
terval. "ind,-Gyou might
include cigarettes."

"Yes, you certainly could

include cigarettes," I said just as quietly., I glanced at the one I
was holding, then deliberately crushed it under my heel. Jamison, seem=
ingly paying no attention to my actions, very cooly cased the gum from his
mouth, wrapped it neatly in a small piece of paper, then threw-it into a
nearby wastecan. .

Habits can ruin a man,® I said diffidently, then added, "though not
for the same reason you gaves Personally, I smoke t00 much."

"Yes," Jamison said memxingfu]ly, i;I tve noticed that."

"Tt's been a longtime habit. I've always been a chain-smoker. At this
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stage of life, it's too late.tq drop the habite"
"Have you cver tried?n
' Mispy tines,".I said, "Dut I never could nake a go f ite®

He nodded wisdly and said, "As with most pecoples You can readily see
how easy it would be for you to be under the influence of an alicn."

Welly for ry money, this was going too far, "Viewed in the sober
light of reason,"’ I replied, trying to be very calm, i1l that we've dis-
covered has been purc fantasye®

10f courses" Jamison agreed to this very smoothlye ° "How in Heaven's
name could it be Otherwise? Certainly," he paused, "we dont't seriously
consider ourselvcs_to be alicns, do we? It's the imagination that counts."

I felt vaguely relicved, as if a burden had been relecased from my
shqulders, I also felt anger and indignation rising within me. I wanted
a cigarette, but I just couldn’t find the strength to light up while Jani=-
son sat beforc meo * Damn it all, I had a guilty complex. lfumbling a hasty
excusey, 1 retreated from the hotel lobby, and sought out the ncarby bars
After a fow drinks,® I was thoroughly disgusted with myself and wondered if
I would ever grow ups Here I sat, a grown man in his full scnses, scr=-
iougly debating pro'and con over a whiskey sour, whether I was an alien or
not§

The most sensible action to take was to analyze my rcactions. Okays
First off, I kncw damn well I was not an alicn. Secondly, I knew damn
well that Janison was no alien, Vhy couldn't I light up in front of him
then? Answer: I could, If I had recally wanted toe What really stopped
me was the man's abnomal attitude. His power of suggestion combined with
ny agutc scnsitivencsss I fclt guilty through association, Very simplca
Only, I do not like to be put into a holc, that way, UNot all, Ilright;
80 t0 hcll with the man, Which might scem rather drastic, except I dontt
like to bother to swcat for no apparent rcasons

ind everything scemed to be in order, cxcept as it turncd out, it was
note at first, cvewything ran smoothlye Whencver Jamison and I mct, we
contented oursclves with a polite nod in cach other's direction, This
suited me fince I don't think it suited Jamisone Defore long I noticed
his cyes on me whenever I happened to be smokings 411 right, my suspicions
were being confimed; that crackpot was convinced I was an alicn. I
shrugged it off at first, but after a while, the gag began to wear thine-
so much so, that whenever we met at the cigar counter, I found myself or=-
dering cigarcttcs out of the comcr of my mouth, Kealizing that things
couldn't go on as they did, I decided to do the only sensible thing-=give
up smokingasefor the time beings

I the mecantime, "I had been very busy systcmatically checking off all
- ( CONTINUED ON PiGE 28)
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MYACHINGPOCKETBOOK!? S

( continued) .

MAGAZINE NAME FREQUENCY COST  YEARLY 00ST
Fantastic Universe B .50 * 3400
Fantasy Fiction B : ._35- & o 2,10
Future Scicence Fiction B ‘29 1.50
Galaxy Science Fiction M : ' 35 Le20
Galaxy S. F. Novels B w3 2,10
for s B B 2.10
Inagination x 9/¥carly o35 315
Magazine of S, F. & Fantasy M 35 Le20
Other Worlds M 35 : Le20
Planct Stories B «25 150
Rocket Stories B «35 2410
Science Fiction Adventures B «35 2,10
Science Fiction Plus M «35 . L+20
S, F. & Fantasy Reader Q o35 1.40
Se F. Quarterly B 25 1400
Space Science Fiction - B ¢35 2.10
Space Stories B 25 = 1.50
Startling Stories B 25 .50
Thrilling Wonder Stories B 25 B -
Two Complete S. F.:Books Q 25 J..oo
Universe Science Fiction B o35 i SelO
Wonder Story Annual A ) My

FREQUENCY CODE: M = Monthly; B. - Bimonthly; Q- Quarterly;
A - Annually
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HAL SHAFIRC, DB J

"The hobby of being a sci-
ence fan is a fine ones IV
-fosters a knowledge of lite
-t erature, art, science, and
~ the mechanics of publishing
and editinge. Throuch its
.club activities and perren-
ial conferences, convent-
ions, and confabs, it deve-
“lops social. poise, and
makes possible the cultiva-
“tion of many .fine friends.

@ "Only a fool would deny
" that being a fantasy fan is
%@' : a joyous thingeee

. "But, beware, Bewarc, be-
cause science-fiction fandom can also be a vicous trapsee

miost science fiction fans begin when they are gquite younge Shall we
say, between the ages of fourteen and sixtecne ' I darc say that with few
exceptions they arc, in mental scope and flexibility, the equal, if not
the supcrior, of the averagc person of twenty-onee They have to be, for
writing, illustrating, ecriticising, publishing, arranging clubs and con=
ventions, beyond any question of a doubt calls for a hi{,h ordcr. of intell-
igenee’ and organizing ability,

"The ncw scicnce-fiction fan finds that he has been introduced to a

. world of wonder, A world into which. he can gradually immerse himself

entircly, shutting himsclf off, for. 10*1,_, periods of time from reality
outsidc'.. 3 o 1 ?

"So it is with most fans.- Pcople across +the continent know thome
They publish a fan magazincesse snd -on the subscription list will be a
hundred odd pcoplce Pcoplie who live in.How. Jerscy, licw York, Chicago,in
Los .ngcles, Denver, Canada, Mexico, sustralia, England and New Zoalands
People living thousands of miles away know tham by namc, regard them as
individuals of somc importancc, write to them, contributc to thoir magae-
ZiNCSeee

n:nd so it is that thcy build up a falsc scnsc of valucse To be num-
ber.onc fan is scveral times better than being president of the United
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States, To attend a conference in
a far-off city, or a local club
meeting 1 s more important than
halding down a job., The publishing
of'a fan magazine is more important
than fixing their teeth, than tak-
ing care of their eyes, °

"I do not mean to offend in

summing up... The fans a@s a whole
are grand fellows, and fandom is,
as I once stated, "A mad world in
which every man may be a king and
every other man his subject. A mad
desirable world where one may still
cuss the hide off of a fellow fany-
and consider negotiations as if it
had never happened, Mad to others,
mad to us, but we eat it all up and
some back for more,"

"But, haven't we a tendency to
overdo things? The important thing
to learn is that working on a con-
vention 1s pot more important than
your health, That attending a club

meeting 1 s gccondary to holding
your job, That reading twenty-four

science-fiction magazines a month
religiously is not obligatory--your
eyes are far more important...

"The problem of the harmful
effects scilence~fiction, as a hobby
can have upon 1 t s enthusiasts
should be faced...

"Is having the largest science-
fietion ecollection in the world
more important than having a decent
suit of clothes on your back?

"Common sense and moderation
should be the key=note of the scie=-
nece~fiction fan,"

The above is quoted freely, and
without permission, from Sam Mos=
kowitz's article, "Escape to No=-
vherc," as it appearcd in the Dec.
1941, issue of SUN SPOTS, 4And I
quoted it for a particular reason,
It seems that many fans, soon after
entering fandom, throw themselves
whole-heartedly into this new plea-
sure, Committments are made and

articles are written for fanzines,
Soon, an over-zealous writer,who
tries to acquiesce to all demands
on his writing ability finds that
he has ‘over~extended himsclf, He
looks -around and finds that he has
not only agrecd to do thirty artic-
les a month for as many fanzines,
but that he is also doing nine or
ten rogular columns, There are two
courscs of action. He .can try to
fulfill cach and every request for
as leng as he is able, Porhaps
there arc some oxceptional writors
who ean do this. But, for the n?

part, the larger the quantity ’ of
output, the shallower the qual:lty.
This quality-quantity rclationship
can bc best shown by asking you to
look at the quality prescnt in the
quantity of prozincs on the stapds

There is, however, a sccond al=-
ternative, The fanwriter can act
with common sensec and tcll his pro-
blem to the editors for whom he has
promiscd to write. If the cditers
are as open-minded as all stfans
profess to bey, he will release tho
writer from the unwiscly-made comm=
ittmont, Thusly the writcr will
survive to writc again, That is
the primary recason why this will be
the last "Figmos" to be placcd in
the pages of PEON, At this writing
(April 26), the writer is facing a
discharge from the U.S. Air Farce
and, until a rclieble and rcason--
ablc schedule of work, cat, slcep,
colloge, social life, fandom (and
in that order) ecan be worked out,
much writing will bo suspended,

Hoever, before I leave you to
your own dcvices, there 1s much
news and stuff laying around that
may as well bo passed on to you,
zhdo knows~-~someone may be interecst-

That oxcellent drawn comic strip
which so many fans sccm to favor,



"Prince Valiant", will soon scamper
on the silver scrcen in threc dim-
ensions, 20th Contury-Fox h a s
signed Bob Wagner and Janct Leigh
for the parts of Princoy and Alcta.

According to a rocent Saturday
Review, the cxperimental house that
was built at Yucea Flat to be A-
bombed had only onc book in its
innards,

of "Gonec With thc Wind, "

ALccording to a filler itenm,
beer is a 10,000 ycor old beverage,
antedating the carth itsclf, accor-
ding to the biblecy, by a fow thous-
and ycors.

Fans who 1look for the scrious,
allcgorical side of POGO will be
intercsted in "The Cave and the
Rock", a novel by Rooul Faure. This
little book tclls the story of Frut
"a big adult lizard, olive-grgon on
top and yecllow underncath, with a
double sooty collor on the ncek."
He is part of a tribe of lizards
who live on the tablecland, Over
them rule the Sages and the All
Loving Fathcrs, Above all, howover,
is the great scrpent ghod, Sarass
the Unfathomable,

The rule of the Fathers (admin-
istered by the Sages) means confor-
mity, Thosc who do not conforn, or
who disbelicve, arc thrown into the
pit, to becomc onc with the ghod,
Frut is a disbelicver and therefore
becomes a subversive menaecc to the
tribe. As cvent follows event, he
high tails it across a descrt and

finds anothcr tribe of lizards with

ro ghodsy, no rulers, no nothin'
cxeept a perfectly rationzal utopia.
Recormended, Even though there are
holes in the utopia.

For thosc going to the con in
Philly, here's some advance inform-
ation from a2 friend of mine who
rceently attended a convention in
that eity. Says he of thc hotel:
"Thoy arc building, or re-building

Some prop man with a. fino.
scnsc of humor had included a copy

" bar run by sonc cx-fighter,

two clcvators....Bost spots arc the

‘coffce room (had nice breakfast

there)=-and the Hart room (good ber
and pleasant quarters)....Would s
they nceded more help=-we waited 1;
hours to register and nmissed a good
rcception, Quitec a crowd arrived
at the samc time, but they should
have cxpcetod 1 t....Couldn't get
another key to our room cithersse..
Therc is a good resturant down the
strcet, Stouffer's, and a good H&H
cafcteria. Then there is a good
Also,
Charlic and Bill's Delicatessing
hed a fine swiss checese and corned
beef on ryc there~-very good. Ve
stopped there onc night after going
to 2 doublchcader at the Palcstra,
There were threc fine shows in town
too, though I did not have time,,..
Cherlic end Bill's is ncw. You just
cross the strcct, turn right, and
it's about onc or two blocks....It
is an old hotel, but confortable.
My bed was okay-=-thc roon was spac-
ious."

Ran across a nice little volume
the other day titled "The Hidden
History of the Korcan War" by some=-
onc nanmed I. F. Stone, Sclling for
five bucks, this 364 page book has
an apt title for, if thc history of
the Korcan War was hidden, the au-~
thor has further confused the issue
by cnvcloping its main cvents in a
snoke sercen in which he tries to
crcatc doubts and suspicions of UN
notives, This recsult is brought
off with the skill of a dcft and
acconplished polemic writer. At no
time, for instance, docs Stonc come
out and flatly state that the South
Koreans were the aggressors, but
the impression can definitcly be
planted i n the unwary recader's
nind, There is an apparent objecet-
ivity about Stone's refcrences to
Red China  and the USSR, but the
conclusions drawn would certainly
not offond party ncmbers and the

-17-



*." philosophy

rcader of the Dai
fascinating 'B0o
politics and psychologyse

The scene is a  dress rehearsal
of MNoah's .rke" It is thousands
of years agoe Hundreds of people
and animals arc running about, 411
is confusion, Bubt above all the
noise and clamor can be heard the
desperate voicc of the. electricians
What lights shall I use?" cries
he.

Workers & very

/nd the hcavens open, and-a
voice comes unto hims "The flood
lights, you damn focl,"

Driving t o conventions, t o
meet other fans, and Jjust driving
around, onc is apt to beget his own
of the roads I knew

that, pcrsonally, after driving for
any lengbh of %inc tchind cars with
- those large fisk-tail tail lights,
. I have thc fecling of having watche=
‘ed Eddie Cantor all cvening on TV,

#nd I wish to hcll that the kids -

who are continuously marking #Beat
the Cougars" and similar sympathies
on bridge abutments would come back

and let mc know if they did or note-

Incidently, Hope and Crosby?s
next picture won't be to Marse It
is to be a technicolored musical
titled KOLD TO THE MOONe Scheduled
‘40 start shooting immediately after
Hopc finishes tho picture on which

“he is now workinge
of the number of dimensions to be

* used,

Well, it's sort of hard %0

" " bring this column to a closcs Have

ing read FEON, almost since its in-

ception in 19L{5, it's sort .of hard

to crack out of thc pages which are
80 hard to broak into. Howevery as
‘a final mcssage, I'1l quote one of
“the world's greatcst scientdsts who
surmed a 1ot up when he wrotes
i i el b W
Rix <0, z’\/"/ + R, + K,k =0

for students of

Nc¢ indication -

THE UNWARY ALLIES
(continued)

Humming stirred restlessly=---
"What will be my new identity namc
and will I rcmember anything of my
rcal identity?? :

The machine clicked softly, and
the tape was in his hands,

. ssignment of didentities are
not made by this machine. -You will

_not rcémember your real identity,

but the training you have received
hcre will be a part of your ncw id=
entity on Terra. Gradually, as you
become older, certain memorics will
return as they are needede"

«nd now the question that had
hauntéd hime He put it into the
calculatore -

WIf the Terrans defeat the Gnan
race, is it possible for our cul=-
turc and theirs to live peaceably
in the Universe?M

The machine whirred softly, and
the tapc came oub into his sweating
fin'gurs.

"yith our race as leaders--the
probability is o,035%s With their
race s leaders--probability 89%.!

M/RCH 19, 1926+ NOTICE IN
& ShuLL INDI/N/. NEWSP/PER:

"Borng . son, Joe L.,
to Mre and Mrs. R« Re
Hensley at four a.ma!

If you like to write, publish,
or draw, then you sheuld ask
about membership in' the Fantasy
imatour Press Association, A
few vacancies in the membership
oceur every quartgr---for furte
her. details, write the Secret=
ary-Trcasurer, A. E. Winne,
109 .ishely, Springficld, Mass.
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TO BLESHI ELFSH!

Charles Glaton Darwin, nephew of Charles "Origin of the Species" Dar-
win, has a new book out, "The Next Million Years", in which he insists it
will be,a "grave new world" instead of a "brave new worlde" He secs man
little changeo. a million years i‘ron now except that he will be a lot hun-
grier and in decline,

_Bruce Pliven, a joumalist a.nd chaiman of the ed:.tonal board of The
New Ropublic, in his new book, #Preview of Tomorrow!, [lbert L. Knophy
BDeU0, alsoc looks at man's ‘tight food supply and mvestlgates some techs
nological trendsy; but dces not predict any change in man as an organisns
Even the prospect of space travel does not lure cither Darwin or Bliven
to forsec any mubations in man that might occur as ‘a result of environ-
menta pressures in spaces Mo doubt, they looked out at the moon; found
it airless, full 'of holes and unsuitable for habitation and promptly for-
got its Of coursc, the scientlsts have a certain dignity to uphold and
cannct pemiit their imagina‘ions to flit about: ° +the cosmos within the pub=
lic vicwe They arc more or less carbthbound until some happy IriShman ace
tually lands on the moono Exbrapolat.:l.on is penpitbed then only to a
limited extente L :

Even Dr. Loren Ces Eiseley, "an anthropolo;,:.st with an maginatiori,
writing in Herper®s (Scphs L), canndt sce:much hope for man a2s a species
becanse he 15 becoming insreasingly spec:.al:.zcd, and such a specics btends
to d::.so.ppcar in naturc beczuse it loses its power of adaptability.

Scme scicntists will flirt with the crystal ball, while their brother
frowns in dlsapprovalg Hxxley, the biologist, suggesied that man was due
for a mutation in consciousncss and Staplo'bon's space adaptations of man
had some publicitye b ; :

Given such lcads, science fiction authors go ncrazyt (Be-Dop).
Mutated man has always been a favorite subjects Ve have had van Vogi's
Slans, Alfred Bester's master-telepaths ("The Dcnolishcd lian"=-Galaxy),




Heinlein's "homo supcrior" (Astounding) and a host of others, The space
adaptations of men have also been ingenious.  However, atno time have our
authors strayod tco far fron tho home platc,. homo spaicns.  Liko the
scicntists, thoy havo limitotions. Theso linitations arc inpossible to
ignorc beeause thoy involve the technique of story writing, Thoy rust
ercatc a hero whosc conflicts will have an cmotional relaity to the
rcador.

Supposc soric author deeided that mon would evolve during the noxt
million years into a round ball whosc main function in lifc was to ziggle.
Who in the hcll would want to rcad about Round Ball 6347, slightly larger
than the other round balls, who ziggled too much? All of which rcminds us
of van Vogt's "Bock of Ptath", a story of ecivilization 200,000,000 ycarsin
thc futurc. The world has changed beyond recognition, ncw scas, ncw
continents, rivers of boiling rmd, everything made of wood becausc nmetal
has been used up long ago, but good old homo spaicns is still in there
locking the sanc as over and doing the two things that nake stf storics
readable today, loving and fighting.

In recent yoars, a new organisn has been cocked up that has the excit-
ing possibility of crancipating our authors from this technical straight
jackct, It is the "blesh". This unusal entity was born in a story-"Baby
is Throc", by Theodore Sturgeon in Galaxy of October 1952, The word blesh
is formed fron two words, blend and mesh, Sturgeon's organisn is a blesh
of a number of rmtated humans, who, working together, form another organ-
isn thot has a nind and a perschality all its own, The beauty of a blesh-
od organisn for scicnce fiction writers is that they can conbort the
bleshcd organism into all sorts of fantastic shapcs and leave the units of
the blesh near cnough to human boings to give their conflicts cnotional
reality to the rcader. Sce?

Another joy in this idea is that it is a propor extrapolated cxtension
of our American cconomy. Our production line, in which a number of indiv-
iduals do one thing in the production of an erticle, 1s actually a sinple
blosh, This mcthod of production vastly incrcascs the pro-ratic unit out-
put. For eoxarnple, 100,000 mnen cach trying to nake an automobile in 50
years would be fortunate in producing 500 respectable vehicles. Put a
hundred thousand men on a production linc, cach performing one operation,
and thoy will produce 200,000 gars a year. Another aspect of the produc-
ing corporation is that it has a personality all its own that cannot be
atributed tc any singlc individual in the corporation, :

This vast incrcasc in the pro-ratio productive power of the individ-
ual by putting hin on a production linc is a miracle in itsclf, but when
you add the personclity of the corporation you have the smell of an adap-
table organism, This ncw force in our socicty is rcsponsible for nost of
the conflict in ocur society today., And it is rmch nore logical to extra-
polate on the basis of this organism tham cn'sone supposed mutation in
consciousness, a change that is not apparent in anyene yet. We 1live in
groups, learn in groups, and producc in groups, What will it ncan for the
individual tomorrow? .



One casualty of this trend is "egoboo". An individual can hardly take
credit for the accomplishments of a group, or at lcast his "egoboo" 18-
ccensiderably diluted by his fellow workers., During the rccent Oscar Derby
in Hollywood, both Shirley Booth and Cecil B. DeMille accepted their Oscar
only on the undcrstanding that thoy represcnted a large number of indivi-
duals who nake their succcss possible, Without writers, actors, camcrmen,
color technicians, composers, musicians, and many others, "The Greatest
8how on Earth" would not cxist. Deltille cocrdinated the telents of these
people, and acccpted his Oscar in their name, Of course, his talent was
the nmost important contribution to the blesh, but his talent alone could
not produce a single scecne.

Will man incrcase or decrease his &hances -of survival by working and
evolving in blesh groups. There are twc dangers. One was pointed out by
Dorothy Thogpson in her colunny, "On The Rocord” (April 27, 1953). She
writes that the Ford Foundation has carmarked 15 nmillion dollars to in-
vestigate nobt civil liberty, but the freedon of man as man., She complains,
that our increasingly technological civilization (blesh) is meking man "an
objeet", "4 social unit," "a part", He is not a man anymore, he is a
1limb, a hand, a brain, In other words, he is o part of a larger organism.
He is beconming more specialized, and according to Dr. Eiseley, mentioned
above, this morks hin for coxtinection,

The other danger is tryonny., This can be in any degree., The novie
dircetor who insists that the picture be photographed his way, instcad of
listening.to his cxpert camcrman, Stalin who liquidated thousands of
farners who refusecd to be collectivised. In the lay, 1953, Ladies Home
Journal, Edwerd Hope has a stcry, "Fireworks for Michelle", in which a
young wemen marrics " a junicr cxccutive in an oil corporations She finds
that the corporation intends to manage her entire 1lifc in spite of the
foct that she, herself, is not an omployce. She is told where to live,
what furniture she can have, what groups to join, and cven when she ean
afford to have a baby. This couple sclves the problem by lecaving the
corporation and going on a fearn,

To quitcthe blesh, however, is ncot an casy answer. The individual is
-2 hand, a 1limb, a brain, and if he quits onc group, he rmst find another
wherc he can usc his spcciality. He is less free, 1less adaptable. That
was the worst aspcet of our unemployment in the 30%'s, the uncmployed man
was helpless.

Blesh tyranny is wherc onc mcember of the blosh tries to cenforce his
4dcas on all the other units. George Orwell's terriblc picturc of the
future in "Ninctecen Eighty=fcur" was the ultimate in this type of blesh.
In his story, cven the subconscious nind was controlled.

If we can produce a blesh where the units act in frecdom and usc their
full talents we might achicve an organism whose power of thought and ad-
aptability will be as greatly incrcascd as the ccononic blesh increases
the power of production, It will be thc ncw organism that will adapt and
the human units may continue to speciclize., In this way we can circumvent

-2 -



Dr. Eiscley's goomy prediction of our downfall through specializatiogs -To
achicve this, we must prevent tryanny. One man enforcing thought control
on all the units provents the growth of the organism's intelligence, It
limits the intelligence to that of one unite :

Think of the conflicts that can be cooked up on the basis of this
idea. The stroy tellers can have their mutations of this new organism to
pop the cyes of the reader, and have the conflicts and affairs of thc unit
of thc blesh for cmotional forcce It's like having your cake and cating
it, too. It is a scicnce fiction writer's paradisce

«000=

IT'S LATER
THAN
YOU THINK!

lietre referring to, natu-
rallyy to your joining in
with the rest of fandom, in
helping make the 11lth Viorld--
Gelence Fiction Convention
the biggest and best yets If
vou haven!t sent in your one
dollar bill yet <for a meme
bership, do it nowleeednd
.don't forget the date—the
Sth, 6th, and Tth of this
coming Septerber).e.Send that
.dollar today to the 1lth
World S=I' Coney Ps Oy Box
20192, Philadelphia 3, Penna,

£0:l 3ill be there this year
and 1we hope to see you tooe" &L




{ JIM HARMON |

The story is science fiction, Only
the names have been changed to proe
tect postmen, homosexuals, and the
author, who doesn't like law suits,
or striped suitse The events are a
matter of records. The author uses
a dictaphones He can' write, This
is why he's an author., iHe can't
get an honest Jjobse You figure it
out for yourself, as Jim Harmone-
both King-Size and Regular presents

DRLGILIXY

It was Sunday, .pril 16, 1963,
Four O%lock in the afternoon, I

knew that for sure, I didn?t have
a watchy 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 Hare
mone Ve " went to N3F Headquarters
to reports The ten story building
wasn'™ there,

"Something s wrong, Hala!

"ihat makes you sar that, Jim?®

"I don't know, . feeling, The
building isn't there, Something?s
mnc. .

"How?'s your mother, Jim2 "

"She's not in the building that
isn't theres You read that article
in the paper? Said that type of
architecture is disappearing?t

"So what's that prove?t

"The building isnft there, You
figure it for yourself "

Five O%clocke "W e placed a
PyE.E:P> on the B,/.B.E, who wrote
the article. that said the H3F type
of building was disappearing, We
spelled so she wouldn't catch on to
what we were doinge It was a hot

: dayo

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,

"Jim, I've got to do ita"

"Do what, Hal?t

"I have to do ite You under-
stand, I have too!t

tal, do what?®

“Set fire to that building and
make it hotter for her. I have to!

"Yourll never do ite You can't
do it." X :

"You understand. I've got to
do ite You won't stop mey"

"You'll never get away with it,
you knowe"

Wihy can't I burn t',he building?
You can' stop ne, Why?" :

"Brick building."

- 23 -
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"You figure it for yourself."

Six o'elock,- Hal went f or
sandwiches and binoculars,' I went
for the girl. I rang the docrbell.
She opuned the door, She was in a
bright light and very little elsc.

"Seicnee~fiction fan, Ma'm, I'd
like to ask you-a few questicns,"

© "Why? Is thcre anything Wrong,

Fan?ll

"Noy-Ma'm,  Just routinc,"

"All right, Stop inside. You
will have to excuse me, I was Juat
undressing, "

"That's all right, Ma'an,* Just
go right on :with whatover you were
doirg while I qucsticn yous, I ex-
pcet to lcarn a lot,"
"All right, Fan.
thing, " ’

"Yos, Matam?"

"Gan I sce your idcntificat—
iono"

"Here it is, Ma'zm.
yours, "

"Arc you surc -thcre's not any
trouble? What's all of this acbout?"

Just one

I can sce

"No trouble, Just routdne."

"Routine?"

"ch. n

"All right."

"Now, WHY DID YOU STEAL THAT
TEN STCRY EUILDING?"

"What do you rican? What'!s the
troublo?"

"No trouble, Ma'am, Just rou~-

tinc questioning,"

"ell, all right. Will you un=~
fasten my bra in back? Whot build-
ing arc you talking about Fan? Arc
you surc this is just routine?"

"Ycs, Ma'an., The bra just un-
snaps, huh?- The N3F headquarters
building, Yecs, Ma'an, just' my
usual routinc. Now, WHY DID YOU
STEAL THAT.TEN STORY BUILDING?®

. "Thanks, Fnn, Yes, it Jjust
slips off over the shoulder. . I
don't know whnt ycu're talking a=
bout. I didn't steal any building,
Now, will you help me pull off.."

"Yes, Ma'an, This is'a little
hard, Doing this, I ncan, You
nced more clastice, ‘or less...there,
that did it. ALL RIGHT MISS, I' LL
TELL HOW WE'VE GOT IT FIGURED, We
have you dead to rights, It's no
use trying to cover it up. You
said the N3F type of building was
disappeoring, and now it's disapp-
cared. It scams protty rcascnable
docsn't it, that you're the onc be-
hind it. Cone oh now, talk. You
cen't hide it anynore. WHY DID YOU
STEAL THAT TEN STORY BUILDING?"

"You said this was just routine
and that there wasn'!'t any trouble.
I don't understand,"

"Soy I'm a liar, I've fooled
around 1long enough with you, Miss.
Give. You can't keep it fron me,"

"Which do you want? Hot chick=-
en or cold turkey?"

"How's that, Ma'ar? Oh, it's
you, Hal. This is my pardener,
Scrgent Shopirc. My nane's Hormon,"

"I got the sandwichcs and some
ncws, Ji!‘-"

"You night have at least told
ne your nanc, Fan,"

"Never rind what every young
worman should know, WHY DID YCU
STEAL THAT TEN STORY BUILDING?"

"Jin, I got ncws,"

"How's that, Hal?"

"The N3F Building isn't nissing
anyrores "

"Thet's the way it gocs, Wear
yourself out working on a case, and
the solution ond glory 4s got by
sonicbody elsc. Hcv's your  sore
foot, Hal?"

"The case 1sn't over, yct. The
N3F BUILDING. IS WHERE THE EMPIRE
STATE BUILDING USE TO BE."

HHow's that, Hal?"

"You figure it out for your
self,"

"I guess that nokes it. There's
just one out,"

"Core' for a ‘drink boys? Or
anything?"



"Only ane thing left to do, Hale. All right now, Miss, WHY DID YOU
STEAL THAT HUNDRED STORY BUILDING?™

Bum~de~do-bun-bume Dun~de~de=dun~duns Dume

Technical advice fog DRAGALXY came from the office of
" Do He Keller, Specialist, in Abnommal Psychologye

After .emergirig from the musty confines of the world of.the criminal
and the detective as scen through the somewhat bloodshot eyes of satire,
it doesn't seem to be inappropriate to discuss the field of pulp magazines
hare, Y

To mey, the pulp magazine has always represcnted a kind of rough and
loud but not entircly unlikable charm and glamours I speak now not only
of seicnce fiction and space opera mostly identified with pulp stf, but
also of Westerns, Detectives, and the other specialized and general ade
venture magazines in the ficlde That's why I've reluctantly come to the
conclusion that they -arc going to vanish from the Amecrican scenecy along
with--2s onc fan once put it-~the dime novel and the big'little book and
other formats that had outlived their usefulnesss I didn't like to sce
the dime novel and big-little book gos s

The last of dime novels werc, of coursec, The Shadow, and Doc Savagce
0ddly cnough, thc wartime paper shortage drove thom back from standard
pulp size to the original fomat of the dime novels-=digest-size, in which
format they soon cxpircds Pcrhaps not 8o oddly, The Shadow rcgularly
carricd storics of the original novel hero, N i ¢ K Cartere The magas
zines were put out by Street & Smith, publishers of the first papcr-cover
thrillcrse

Probably, most of the older scicnce fiction fans, and the ones who
started in at very carly ages like mysclf, were introduced to text stf by
the big-littlc books of Buck Rogers, Flash Gordon, Tarzan, and thc othcrse
I rcmember many of them were fictionalized from the comics by R, Re Wine
terbotham, frequent writer -for stf magazines and author of the stf comic,
Cris Welkins, The main publisher of the books now devotes itself to
eoloring “books .@hl cheap hard-cover juvenilese A fow titles in the now
"Better Little Book" serics arc still issucd in a revised and poorcr fore
mat--fewer and taller pages in cach onc, half picture, half text, with
some use of a sccond color in the picturcs, Tarzan, alonc, is the one
serics of stf interest, the rest western or cartoone 0dd, considering the
stf boome But, I don't think over a half dozen titles arc issucd a years
I have a collection of pcrhaps four hundred, Some of them, like the first
Tarzan: big littlc book, and Tarzan Twins, and thc Buck Rogers spccial cdie
tion as a radio premium, arc quitc rarce Rarc, indced, but in existcncce

Like the dimec novel, and the big littlc book, the pulp secms to bec on
its way outs e :

Once, Argosy was & pulp with a circula.t;ion many slicks wqqflzci cnvy, but
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“that couldn't happen todays Because, if a pulp develops a large circulat-

ion, the publishers immediately try to gain an cven bigger circulation by
turning it into a slicke In the scicnce-fiction fiecld, Marvel and Famous
Fantastic showqd that, this doesn't always work out.. by rcturming to thoir
pulp formats after some slick cxperimcntse

Look at the examﬁlc of the two oldest science fiction and fantasy mage-
azines--Amazing Storics and Weird Talecs (originally, Weird was as much a

- seicnec Tiction magazinc as many of thosc who claim T6 BC now)s AS had
- the largest circulation in the ficld cven with the poorest materiale But

she changed - from pulp to what I think can be called slick without any
fgomi® to it--thc format is just a littlc better than the Rcader's Digeste
I think the publisher and editor were morc intercsted in improving ing appcar-
ancc than content, ealthough that certainly was taken into considcratione
Now, Itve just found out that Weird is going digest=-sizce In her cascy, I
imagine it's in hopes of gaining more rcaders for a struggling magazincs

“The stf boom has helped WT very littlc, although if it had uscd two or

-

throc prominently illustrated stf storics and issuc, stf rcadersy=--
those who like fantasy--would probably go along with the rest of ite

Outside of stf, orme of the oldest and best pulps, Adventure, changed
to a slick companion for her sister magazinc, Argosys

. It would scem that if a pulp is succeeding or failing, it must become
a slick or semi-slick in hopcs of better thingse They have 1o run away
from the problem mstond of facing ite :

The pulp reader is cternal in cvery time, in cvery generatione - The

- péadér who docsn't want subtitles and characterization too much, but wants

plenty of action, vacarious adventurc, and cnjoyable storice is always
looking for the pulp magazince You and I may like more sophistication or
both typcs, but there is a constant group of pcople who want only the

" firste The pulps arc failing becausc these people aren't getting what

.

they want and likc, Pulps proudly say that it!s getting hard to tell a

“ story in a pulp from onc in slicke Truc, but you can tell the diffcren=
< cc in quality if you try, and certainly the format is a lot betters Pulps

can't beat the slicks at their own gamee  Apparcntly, only #lanct Storics

knows this in thc stf-pulp ficld.

-

Of coursc, good scicnce fiction, such as you find in the pocket=sizers
and a fcw pulps, docsn't belong cithcr the sterotyped categorics of the
pulps or the slicks, but in the greater ficld of gencral litcraturce But
spacc-opera docs belong to the pulpse  The problem of the survival of the
spacc-opcra magazines and the' other pulps doesn't. lay in betber and smoot-
hor paper and trimmed cdges, but in better space operas People don't read
formats--thay read storicsse " s

Speaking of stories, I guess that's thc last stanza of this once Butb,
sce you in a new bar hext timce The drinks will be on me, for the sake of

. HaXmonNYeseeses



FAN"”ASTU Fl

From Jerry Garr

HOVi*S THAT AGAIN?

Harlan Ellison, in LICRO #3: Meeall
the stories herein (Star Science
Fiction Stories), with.the possible
exception of A. C. Clarke's tale
* (which is obvious fantasy), are
straight science fiction."® And two
end a half pages later, Ellison,
still raving o v e r Star, says:
UThere's a painfully typical Brad-
buryarn in "A Scent of Sarsapar-
illa" which is a toss-up as %0
vwhether it is a s-f yarn, a nones«f
yarn, or fantasy." Let's make up
our minds, shell we, Harlan?

CARPENTER, ARE YOU THERE?

Hal Shapiro said in his PEON column
last issue, "Scems to be some dis-
cussion in fandom these days aboub
the address of one of PEON's colume
nists being a vacant lot out in San
Francisco, Any-comment from the
“WFantastuff" author?® Well, yes,
Il commente There is some dis-
‘cussion in fandom these days about
my address....you scem o be doing
most of the Discussing yoursclf,
Hal, This stemmed from a hoax that
was perpetrated by one Bob Stewart,
_ a SanFrancisfan, a fow months backe
" It had peculiar cffects, too, Els-
berry in his OOPSLANNISH column,
" suggested that "Bob Stewart" might
“"be a penname .. for yrs truly, a de-
" wvice to. gek some extra egoboos Dave
Ish (it was you, wasn't it, Dave?)
" wrote back and asked who,Terry Carr
was.. And L. W. Carpenter spent a
pege informing Stewart Of the many

" reasons he had for belidving that,

as Stewart had said, I was mecrely a
penname for Peter Graham. Carpent=-
er apparently took gmat delight in
building up a picture .of me that
made: me secem the type to pull the
Willis Death Hoax, and offered to
help Stewart pin the .dced on me.
Until that time, incidentally, I
did not ecven know that Carpenter
disliked me; we had been corres=-
ponding (very politely discussing
things), and suddenly he broke the
correspondence., Shelby Vick, in
the latest CONFUSION, suggests that
both Peter Graham and Bob Stewart
are my pennamcse I note that neith-
her Graham nor Stewart ‘have rcceivd
the latest two issues of CONBUSION,
while I haveeecand both PG and BS
have subse Conclusions 'No, Hal, I
don't live in a vacant lote. Neither
does Peter Graham or Bob Stewart.

SOMETHING FISHY IN CHICAGO:

Rcecently, a new magazine hit the
stands, called Universc Scicnce-
Fictions Thec editor is listed as
Tjohn Bell", which sounds like a
pscudonym to mee He claims to have
been a fan of science . fiction for
many years, and writes somothing
Palmcrish. The backbonec of the mag
is striking similar to that o f
Palmcrts Fate, and Palmer'!s art cd-
itor, Malcom Smith, is art editor
of Universe, toee The address of
the magazine is on Clark Street.
What docs Palmer call his publishe
ing house, fans? Rightl Are you
thinking what I am?

VOICES FROM THE PAST3:

BLOGHMINGTON NEWS LETTER, Octe 19L9:
oo.had New York City won, the 1950
convention would have become a pro-
fessionally dominated  propaganda
showcase calculated more to impress
thc public than to entertain fans."
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pnd, later on in the same issue:
" WRathor than publish some of these
magazine novels such as THE KID
FROM M/RS, which do not deserve the
dignity of hard covers, it seems
that some publisher could do a ser=-
vice and make .a profit if he would
+put an s-f index into printed, hard
covers, Certainly a professionally
printed and Lound volume, moderate
~gly priced, would sell widely en-
ough to warrant such a venturcs I
do trust, if nonc of the present
fantasy publishers. wish to tackle
the job, the next- timc some fan has
the urge to establish a publishing
house, he will make such an index
of magazine fantasy his first pro=-
.jects® -Prophetic words, no? The
‘first was-an carly trace of the are
-gument’ ragihg through fandom right
now, and the sccond is an on=the-
button prediction o f Don Day's
INDEX TO THE SCIENCE FICTION HAGAw
ZINES, which was published recent=-
ly, Who wrote thesc two quotes? ==
why, Redd Boggs. Incidentally,he
“did not sce any harm in a pro-
dominated convention at that time.
..Here!s another nice quote for you
this time from EUSIFANSO, December
25, 1949: ®A prediction: from now
on, as soon as any craft is report-
ed that scems to be along the lincs
of a flying disk, there will be an
- immcdiate debunk f r o m #Official
Sources'". Ycahe 3

_THIS HOHUNDRUM WORLD:t

Norman G. Brownc's VANATIONS will
fold with its sixth issuce At al=
most the same time, Norman will
issuc his ncw fanzine, FILLER, to
be f£illed with just cxactly that—
_fillerse Norman believes the only
way to makc a fanzine a recal succ-
ess is to makc the fanzine really
novelesssialt Willist SLAND a n d
HYPHEN both cmerged from Irecland
- pocently, breaking a long Willis

silencceessNows comes that QUANDRY
#30 is to be its third annishe May=
be another 100-pager? eesebod Stew-
art is planning on 200 pages for
his first annish of BOO!-=but that
is six months off ycteseThe Little
Men of Berkeley seem to be disine
tegrating slowlys They no longer
have access to the Garden Library,
and Donald Baker Moore has quit the
group in disguste Hopes for a
worldcon in San Francisco seem dim
nows Oh well, the Golden Gate in
1583,0sefnyonc c 1 s ¢ besides me
think that Sixth Fandom is still
alive? The so-called Vanguardists
of Scventh Fandom scem awfully anXe

‘ious to shovel the dirt over ite

PEPARB‘EENT OF ODD SIMILES:3:

#,,,a scecond chin quivering like
the bag of a frightened cowe" From
mioth and Rust", Startling Storiecs,
Jun-c’ 1953.

=0 2w O @O =0wO=0=0«O0=0

CHAIN SMOKER: :

* {continued)

drug-forming habits. Since I don't
like thc idea of chewing my finger-
nails, I have temporarily abandoried
the habit and have turned, very
logicallyy to a hobbye

Within a short time, I hit upon
the perfect hobbye Very soony: Il
start my own gardens Since I al=

- ready have most of the . essenthial
- garden tools, all I rcally have to
<buy is sced and a good insett kille

€Te Carrots, brocoli, lettuce,
* tomatoes, String-beans, potatocs,
radishes, corn, and =a touch of

arscnic should round the list out,
I think it will set me up per-

fectly, don't you?



PRESS
— John Tedyard—

BOO! May, 1953. . Monthly, 5¢, 12/50¢. Bob Stewart, 27L Arlington Stes
San Francisco, Califorrnia. Mimcographeds

Since I revicwed the first issuc of BOO! in the last issuc of PEON, Bob
has put out four morc issucs of it, and I happy to say that it has im-
proved greatlys The sceond issuc was large sized, hektographed, with
matcrial by Stan Serxner, Ray Thompson, Terry Carr, Don Cantin, David
Rike, and yours truly. «ith the third issuc, Bob had a mimcographs Hate
crial hcre was.by Carr, Ormma lcCormick, Thompson, Larry Balint, Cantin,
Rikec, ctce The fourth issue had a whitc~on=black cover by Ray Thompson,
and added William De Knapheide as columniste Edmund Davidson had a good
articlc in that issuc deseribing the education of a non-fan...in fact,
that's what hc called ite The fifth issuc, thc latest, came just about a
week after the fourthe It has a four-color mimeographed cover by Terry
Carr, new columns by David Rike and Pcter Graham, a batch of cartoons by
Rikc, and all the rcgular fcaturcse Onc fcaturc of BOO! that I like is
its hcktographed art scction in multi-colors

ECLIPSE. April, 1953. Bi-monthly, 5¢, no sub rate listcds Ray Thompscn,
110 South Lth St., Norfolk, Nebraska, Djttocds

This is thc-sccond issuc of Eck, as Ray calls ite Contains columns by
Marion Cox and Bob Stcwart, articles by Low Ae Gaff, Rory Faulkner, and
storics by - Bob Warncr, . George Viksnins, and Jocl Nydahl, It's'a pretty
nice lincup, and the material is good, tooe You might try a copys

THE PLAGUE. Vol 1, Nos 1w 9 Frcc to mcmbers of the Connccticut Seicnce
Fiction Leaguc. David Batcs, 840 Asylum Ave., Hartford 5, Conn. Mimeo'ds

This issuc, although dated Scptember-October of 1952, was just mailed out,
T believe. -+ It is just a littlc bit larger than postcard size, with poor
to fair mimcographinge The format could stand quitc a bit of improvement,
and the cditor, after a little bit morc cxpericnec could probably put out

‘@ fair fanzince - The material inside is fillcd with the cditor's cfforts,
“and whilc Batcs:writes geod, :his material is rathcr dateds I suggest the-

editor be contactcd for sub rates, if you'rc intcrested cnough—I'm not.
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FANTASTAs April, 1953. Irregularly, 5¢y 6/25¢. Larry Balint, 3255 Gol
Ave., Long Beach 6, Xalifornias Mimeographcde :

This is a small itcm, only eight pages long, but it leaves a good impress-
ion, Larry Anderson tells how to grow an airplanc plant, Bob Stewart
gives a fow predictions of the future ("In 1957, while running off the
last page of the OOPSLANNISH, Gregg Calkins' tic will gat caught on the
handle of his mimeo and he'll become so wound up in his work that OOPS
will come out onc weck lates"), Don Cantin begs zineds to quit putting out
new zines, David Bates gives a bit of fan-ncws, Balint gives quickic re-
views of fanzincs, and the rcaders scream themsclves hoarse in the letter
column, This is developinge

FIENDETTA. March, 1953. Five times per year, 15¢, 3/L0¢, 8 for one
dollar, Charlcs Viclls, LO5 Es 62nd Ste., Savannah, Gae Dittoeds

This is the third issue of fta, and it's the best so fars Redd Boggs has
an article telling about a lot of old manusceripts he has laying around
that will ncver be printed, Harlan Ellison discusscs various types of
scicnoe fiction rcaders, Russ Watkins and Dave E. N. Parker take a fling
with ncw columns, and Wells conducts an cditorial and a lettcr columne
Aside from the fact that this could be a little neater, FIENDETTA is a
fanzine that I can rccommend heartilys

MICRO-. 10s 3. Every six wecks, 10¢, 3/25¢« Don Cantin, 21l Bremer,
Manchestery, N. He Mmeographcd..

This is a Quarter-sizcd fanzine, and hencc suffers from the fact that all
its material must be compact. Outstanding itecms of thc issuc are a book=
review column by Harlan Ellison and an article by Bob Tucker on how o
write micro-articlcs for quartcr-sized zincse The rest of it is enjoyable
cnough, but struck mc as being rathcr indonscquential,

MOTE. March, 1953, Bi-monthly, 5¢, 6/25¢. Robert Beatrowsky, Box 63k,
Norfolk, Ncbraskas Dittoeds '

This fanzinc is developing rapidly. The cover is by Naaman Pcterson, and
is colorcd by hand--a rcally nicc jobe Pcatrowsky has captured such fan-
writers. as Rich Bergeron and Don Cantin for this issuc, along with quite a
bit of material frem other, lesscr-known, contributors. Rich Lupoff has a
foature callcd "Pal Maxy = Scicnce Fiction" in which he rcvicws three new
stf books:s "The Illustrated Ham", W"Fishin?: Interplanctary”, and "The
Marioncttc Masterst®, In addition +to all +this, there is a. drawing on
practically cvery page, many of thom in two colors,

SEVAGRAM. April, 1953 Irrcgularly, 10¢, 3/25¢sssfree to servifans and
British subjects on requeste Van Splawm, L9L2 West Ping Dlvd., Ste Louds,
Missourie, Mimeographcdas E

This is a rathcr small first issue, but it promiscs of much better things
to comes There is a fiction story, "In Man's Image", that would have been
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better unpublighed; reprinted articles by Redd Boggs and Paul Carter, poe=
try by Oma MeCormick and W. E. He Pricc, and artwork by Price and the
cditors Mimcographing is cxcellents - .

VULCAN #2. Quarterly, 15¢, L/50¢. = Potér Graham, Publisher, 138 Laidley
Ste, San Francisco, California, Terry CaIT, Editor, 13L Cambridgc Sty
San Franciscu, California, Mimeographeds g
This is the sceond of the dual offorts of Grahan and Carr, and is muchly
improved over &ke posteard size of VULCAN #le The mimcographing is very
.greatly improved alsos This issuc contains stories by Terry Carr, Gilbert

" B. Mcnieucei, Emil Portale, -stories by Carr and Graham, Graham, and Carr,

poems by Carr, Davis, and Graham, and features by Graham, Garr, Roger

Sayers,” and a fow-cartoons by Maurice Lemuse - The cover is by guess who?

Yep, .Terry Carrs In fach, although this published by Graham, you might do
.call it Carr's throughout by a noscl Frankly, I enjoyed most of this zinc
and look forward to future issucs. These San Francisfans must have a 1ot
of cnergy what with all  their fanzines, articles, etce, appecaring in the
mail almost cvery daye Recommendeds "
BARSOOMIAN: Swmer, 1953, Quartcrly, no pricc.listeds Joscph We Miller,
19 Newcastle Road, Kochester 10, New Yorks Nimcographeds

Phia is ane of the mca¥est little fanzincs that I've come across in a good
bit of time, It is published in holf-sisc(53x83), ncatly mimecographed in
a dark shade of brown ink, with justificd margins-~all showing cvidence of
some good and hard work on the part of the cditors As the title implies,
it is doévoted to Edgar Kice Burroughs, although it appears that the cditor
is beginning to make morc of a generalized zine out of it, as he is asking
for other types of contributionse This has articles concerning Burroughs
and his works by Jonathan Hale, . Hal McClain, David Prince, Wilkic Conner
Jonn F, Cogk, and the editors Strongly rccommendeds

THE TRADE AND ADZINES:: e i

For the fan ., who is trying to dispose of his collection of magazincs and
books, or who is trying to build up his collcctiony threc fan publishers
offer excellent scrvicose First of all, therc is the nztionally famous
SCIENCE FICTION ADVERTISER, 1745 Kcnneth Road, Glendale, California, which
is the forcrumner of all the adzincse ~However, as the editor states, if
you feel that his rates arc too high, you should contact Ke Martin Carlson
who publishes the KABM/R.TRADER, 1028 Third Avenue South, Moorhcad, Minn.
T bolieve: that the K«T gives the best service to the dverage collectorsees
However, therd is another, ncwetmer to the, tradeszine ficld, THE MARTIN
TRADER; publishcd by Thomas Carrigany 179 Sycncy. Ste, Dorchester 25, Masse

He offers a 600 Zlistribution to fans in the U. S. and alse outside of the

COUntYYe o sedny of- the.aboye. fanzing cditors will be glad o help you fix

“wp your advertiscment,-and . I believe that, you will find the low cost of

ads will amaze you, - especially with the rosults they scem to gote  Sub=
scription pric¢s- ‘and advertiscment - ratcs should be requested from the
editor, as there isn't enough room herc to give them in detail.

-31-



PEON NOTES
continue

I know this is all a pipc dream, but who knows, someone reading this
jssue of PEON might be -a genius in disguise and take this jdea and work it
to completions If S0y I think I ought to get one of the first pe_‘q for
free, don't youw? :

#PEOM#

As you can tell when you reod Hgl Shapirofs column in this issue of
PEON, it is the last one you will sée heres I was very sorry to find this
out, for Hal is an cxccllent columniste ‘However, I can understand only
too well his problems That is mainly why you don't see much by me in any
other fanzines--riot because ‘I don't want to write for them, but becausc,
with'wyy official duties’ in the Navy, three sons to raisc, & house and
grounds to take carc of, I have yery 'little extra time for mysélf, What
fow moments I can find is devoted to PEON and the correspondencc neccssary
in editing it, At any rate, Hal, we're very sorry to see you leaves Good
luck to you in college, and if ydu ever £ind time to write for PEON again,
the Space is yourse ; ' ; g

This brings wp the question of a replacement columne I'd like to hear
from any of you who would like 0 writc this sort of column for PEONe I
warn you right now, I'm a hard person to please with a colunn, Jim Harmon
can bear witness to this faet, as he is pretty mad at me in making him res-
writc his last column four timcse ' ,

This also ties in with the follo « PEON's pages are always open to
practically any type of article or fiction, as long as it tics in with
scicrige fiction, fantasy, or fandome If you have an idea for an article
or story, please let 'me hear from you about ite I'm sure we can work it
out togethere : ‘

. WPEONw

T was recently fortunate in Leing able to attend the FanVet Convention
in New Yorke The convention was %o raise funds for this worthy organizate
ion, and I'm very plcased to say that I think they did get much a bit of
help that Sundaye I had to leave before the auction started, due to train
schedules, but from' what I hear, it was a huge SuccessSe The progran was
well plamned, and the cuest speakers on the panels presented themselves
very well, Avthur C, Clarke gave a very cntertaining slidew-illusstratd
Jecture on his trip out west, showing plcturcs of various stf and fantasy
authors in their natural hab tatsy Perhaps the best part of the program
was the pancl of editors of the various magazines, enchanced as usual by
Evelyn Paige Gold from G xy (who can add to the beauty of any panel even
though it hag Jerry BixPy on itl)s The cditors answered questions from
the floor, and I thought one.of, the best rcbuttals came from the audicnec,
when Sam Moskowitz, defonding vigorously Science Fiction Plus, said they
had spent about $3,000,00 on one govey painting alones  The fan spoke ups
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®If you had spent half that much on the inside instead of thc outside,
perhaps you'd have a half-way decent reading magazinei® Anmen.

*PEON3

I'd like to call your attention to a project being carried out by one
of the most active stf clubs in America todayes I'm roferring, of course,
to the Atlanta Scicnce-Fiction Organization who arc preparing to publish
in hard cover, Sam Moskowitz's history of fandomy "The Immortal Storm'.
The book will be 8x5 in size, c.ntain ncarly 200 pages, and morc than
150,000 words with lots of picturcs of fans and fan-cventse It will be in
a limited edition, and if you order now, you can geb the pre=-publication
pricce of $3.95; after publieation, you'll have to shell out five buckse I
most sincercly rccommend that you order your copy now (publication date is
about two months off) from Carson F. Jacks, 713 Coventry Road, Dceatur,
Georgia. This will soon be a collectorts item, so be warned in advancee

#PEON:*

Well, friends, that just about winds wp another issue of PEONe As
usual, I'd like to have your comments on it, and suggestions for future
issucse. Remember what I said before, I'd like to hear from any and all of
you sbout articles and storics, and if you have a pocm or twe  bounging
around, scnd it along, If I owe you a. letter (and I do have a five inch
pile of letters to answer), please be patient with me--I'll get to it just
as soon as I cane And to those of you who have been with PEON for these
past five years (this issue merks the end of the fifth full year of pub-
lishing PEON by yours truly), thanks a million for your encouragement and
supporte I puess PEON will be around for another five years, and probably
more, as long as I get such support and cncouragemcnte

Next issuc will be out in August, and I'll sce you thene W

"Behave yoursslf! You're ‘i\Iow what do wo do '}'.
not at homo nowe



