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One hardly knows what to say. That this
§s the first issue of demoniac? The fact is
gelf-evident,unless rou've somehow avoided
seeing the cover. Anyway,you probably don't
care = asmm whet this is. The object of this
editorisl,then,woun’” seem to be to make rou
care. How to do tais?

By explainins shse contents of this iittle
booklet,perhaps? Ke—but I might as well do
that while I'm thinking of shuething better.

Well, irst of all,as soon as I finish
this abominable task,I'm gecing to see about
piecing together & mess (I'm afrcid I'm not
expressing myself very well) of notes and
comments. This will be aptly titled ™iotes
and Comments"-—that is,unless on checiiing I
£ind that that is the title the New Torker
already uses,jn which case it will ne somewhat
less nicely titled "Miscellanea and/or e
This will be a regular feature of futurc Iis-
sues of d,if such there be.

AfteT that,we have some rather fine itemns,
all worth your attention primarily because I
didn't write them. —This nmight be a good
time to thank John Davis for his excellent
"A Day in August'. It was originally submitted
to the late and lamentable—I mean lanented—
Fantasias,but I'm sure Zohn won't nind if 12
use it here,because he's a SAP. What I mean
is,since he,too,belongs to this ster-(ove rpage)

deroniac is published four times a year by
Pavid English,for the Speatator Amateur Press
Society. Address:63 W End St,Dunkirk N Y
—This is issue #1,for SAPS meiling j26.—



crganization,he'll be only too glad to heln
out a newcomer. Thanks,Jocan. Good 0ld John.
(And hell! I've started tyvping this vage a
whole spnzce too far from the left margin;
this is to waste! Excuse it if I slip over?)
This central section will be devoted to such
similar items—stories,articles,poems—in
future issues. Some of tnem maybe,will be wr-
itten (does that annoy you?) by me (does that
annoy you?);others will not be.

And last,and prodably least,tooc,coms the
mailing comments. This section will te titled
"Mailing Comments",or,if I'm feeling consid-
erably more original then that now,"ilg. Cm-
mts." It is through the kindness of - Bal-
lard that this can be begun with issue #1.

He was kind enough to send me a copyv ¢ mail-
ing #25. I paid him for it,c? course.but it
was still a kindlyx gesture. That is because
Wrai Ballard is a kindly man. No,recaliyr,

Also in &/1 will appear any number of the
famed detoons—that is because tnils is a de-
zine. For the benefit of those who are not
familiar with the detoon art form,I would
like to reply thus to their Future comments:

—I Jjust like to draw snakes. Vhat's
wrong with that?

—The cartdon on page .. doesn't'mean'
anything,you darm fool.

—Dontt wou know what the cartvon on pale
.« Means,you darm fool?

—1I love you,too.

—How would you like to. have somebody go
over your eyeballs with a razor?

fannifhly,
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Stf Movies

The only two recent stf films I can re-
call seeing are "The War of the Worlds" and
"The Twonk¥". These two stand out in my mind,
and for two different reasons. TWotW was big
and blary and full of sound and fury. That

glow the spaces ip had after it had Just land-
ed,and the flashes of color from the futur-
istic weapons,and the noise and destruction.
—The Twonky,on the other hand,appears to have
been made on a small budget. Thus it couldn't

walking TV set that shot a beam of electric-
ity at you. —Wwhich then was the better pic-
ture? To my mind,The Twonky was. That is,if
you judge on the basis of plot and treatment,
which I understand to be the usual criteria.
They are,anyway,the ones I use—though I won't
deny that there are others. —One especdslly
interesting facet of The Twonky was the de-
libepmbely humorous treatment of the story,
which was not at al} incompatible with its
serious and downright dramatic scenes. The
way it allowe: the audience to reconstruct
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Stf lovies
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"The Twonky". These two stand out in my mind,
and for two different reasons. TWotW was big
and blary and full of Sound and fury. That

glow the Spaceship had after it had just land-
ed,and the flashes of color from the futur-
istic weapons,and the noise and destruction.
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the details of the future totalitexian state
f-om: the actions of its mechanical agent was
rather flattering now that you think of it.
Just imagine! The producers actually con-
cieved of their audience as being capable of
thought!

Fantasy Is the THRIG This Yeagy

Tecently had an oppurtunity to examine
a couple of mew textbooks to be used in high
school literature courses. Both contained
sections devoted to Fantasy. The first of
these,called Heritage for some obscure reaso.
contained by far the largest and nost dlverse
section. It_ocontained both prose and verse.
I'm afraid I show myself to be a very bad
reporter by telling you I only noticed that
this contained the incomparable "Belle Dame
sans Merci™ and itasforerunner "True Thomas”
{(or "Thomas Rhymer"). Then,too,it probably
montained de la Mare's "The Listeners". 1'm
not certain that it did,but can't sece how it
couldn't have. That isn't much to remember,
but it shows you the editors' conception of
fantasy—not recally a bad,one,but certainly
not very wide.

The other book,"Adventures in Modern
Literature”. This contained three stories of
fantasy in its special section. There waus
Bendt's"The Devil and Daniel Vlebster",which
was practically inevitable,Well&h "The Coun-.
try of the Blind",and Ernst's "The Thing in
the Pond," rcprinted from a 1934 istounding. -
This shows a considerably better and widler
coneception of fantasy,and I shouldn't be sur-
priscd if future revisions of this book sce
it broadened sufficiently to include Bradbury
Sturgeon,and Heinlein.

Add to:Stf Hovies

Tt occurs to me that some might think I
was trying to slight TWotW by finding only




its sound and fury worthy of note. Certainly
nothing was farther from my intentions. After
all,what's wrong with sound and fury. I like
sound and fury.viEvery redblooded American bey
likes sound and fury. Contrast my wholesome
views with those of Hal Shapiro,who appeared
to bc most pleased with seeing "the preacher
blasted”. He had feared that the Martians
would spare him be¢ause of his turned collar.
#Come now,Hall! Let us pray.)

By the way—while I'm back on the subject
-—and for the benefit of those who like to
collect the recognition orthodox crities give
to gtf—Clyde Gilinore,who rewiews movies
for the CBC's Critically Speaking twoadcasts,
was rmch vleased with"Tae War of the Worids™.
Said it was with considerable relief that he
Tound the city still standing when he energed
from the theesbre. —The same program recently
featurci a review of Bertrand Russelli’s "Sa-
tan in the Suburbs" and enother fantasy book,
dealing,if I remember coprcctly,with intell-
igent zpes,or something similer. (I've got
tc buy s notcbook. Too mnany fascinating,fasc-
inating items =2re sligping quietly and ir-
retrievabliy into the darl pool of my sub-
conscious?)

Lllogic for SATS

Thc excellent Mr. Toth,in ‘his excellent

{(no,reallv) Bock of Ptoth,proposed to test
the logic of 3.pPS memcers by setting forth
a number < problems. It is my purpose now to
test their scumen in non-logicel fields. Here
then,arc chrec problems whicn do not admdt
of logicel solutions. Check the course of ac-
tion you would teke and the: see the analysis
at the ena.
1. Somehody asks you,"Hsve you stopped

beating your wife.

a0 T would answer yes.

__b) T would answer no.



¢) I would slug the b a.

2 "TYou have enemies. You are tied 1o
rajlroad tracks. Your beloved is also tied
to railread tracks. Your fiendish enenies
have arranged it so that you can switch the
train (there's a train coming,I Torgot to
mention) to the left or to the right. If to
the right,your beloved will be mangled;if to
the left,you will be mangled. (To avoid a
logical solution:it is not possible to push
the switch halfwey and derail the train.

a) I would switch to the right.
—b) I would switch to the left.
~—c) I would burst my bonds and slug
the b ds?

3. You and Marilyn Monroe are,uh,quite
friendly. One day she says,'"You mussc give up
either"your stf collection or me! Which will
it be?

__a) I would give up Marilyn.
—_b) I would give up stf.
—c¢) I would slug the b—-"h!

Analysis: There is no safe enswer to No.
1. IT sor:eone asks you this,I would not take
it too seriously;they are probably oaly kid-
ding. As for No. 2,this is a difficult ques-
tion,smd you shouldn't answer itirashly. I
know I wouldn't. Mo. 3—don't be silly! IT
you have consisternly chosea Course of A-tion
c.,it is obviouslthat you have fully iaster-
cd the science of non--logic.and havc o more
need of my services. So what I'1l1 do,T'll
juat draw a picture at the bottom ol this
page and we'll forget the whole matier.

O
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For those of you who llke Interlineations,
we present...e

ehatotadke
s vy 3 ST &

~—J hate to see that evening sun go dowm.

—The evening wolves will be much abroad
when we are near the evening of the world...

—My zoldfish is sick and I'm so distregs-
edi

—Mother!

~A1l we want fis love ahd money. In a
pinch, just the money'd do. What do you want?
an egg in your beer?

—As a whole,I 1like her.

—I want-a beer, just 1like the beer,that
nickled dear o0ld dad,a good old fashioned
beer,with lots of roar—

—Ilother,cote hore,we found your cache of
absinthe!

—How far is ye Clde Logge Inn?

—Did you ever see a beaver board?

—tlother!?

—Quick,kill it Dbefore it nultiplies!

—I% walks it talks it crawls on its bel-
1y like a human reptile vhat is it nobody
knows

—Mother. . get off the stove,youre too bowi-
legged to ride the range!

—Jt belongs to the guyv behind ne.

—Few what see,many what gstrange.

—1I think that I shall never see - tree



as lovely as & poen...

—Did you ever see a goldfish bowl?

—Mother!

—%Who is Sylvia?

—Well,what about Rabindranatl Tagore?

—7I don't give a damm,I don't give a
darmm at all:you sure as hell don't look
like a prince upon whom a spell has been
cast!

—JI told you I love you:now get out!

—The cne on the left has the heredit-
ary characteristics.

—On! this is much more fun than rid-
ing unicorns!

—Mcthexr!

A s
—A0x cutey TovTdy
—0 %5 yatvo rnTos.
— WOIva Ta Tey SlAev

—Interlineations are Greekx to me,but...
~—ilother!

012u40 pue opys
.; /J



"Some Times I Think These
Publicity Stunts Go Too
Far...”



nPhat Axe
Becones You, A
wes. Beaugardis."l

P

, "Can't,lia.
I Have To Finish
) This Anazing.™



"Well,it 4sn't easy."




"Junior! How Meny Tines Must I Tell You To
Take The Coat And Shirt Sleeves 0ff Of An
Arm Before You Start Eating Tt?"
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(David Rike:Self Pcrtrait)

T Come To Brighten You



Fohm Wavas

Oh bey,what a beautiful day! I'11 take
a valik Qovmtown in the nice warm sunshine.
The birds are singing and the siky is blue.

T guess I'11 cross the stree...wndiWh
coom! Sunday driver! As I was szying,I guess
I'11 cross this ROAR! VHOOOSH! Crazy Hot-

Rod kids! Meybe I won't cross that street.
I'11 just duck dowm this convenient alley and
thues miss all the tref...Honlc! Whiz! Toot!
Roer! Scrcech! Honk!

As I said before,I guess I'1ll go home ani
get ny car and go for & nice drive on this
oh so nesachy auwgust day,yherein the birds
are twestling and the sky is bluing.

Now I am in miy car. Good,lovable,wonder-
ful,reliable,0ld EBetsy! I chall stsp on your
gtarter...Whecze chugacitug. Lovable,wonderful
reliable old Letsy;! Aggin. Grumt ormt ~heeze
grind. Wonderful,r2liazbis old Betsy! Cuce
nore. Chatter chatter groan grunt grind cough
cough. Reliable olZ Petsy! Chug gronk whicker



glormph ahuckahuckahuck. 01d Betsy! Whirrrr
hack sputtisputisputt grumpitygrumpitygrump.
$#4&*0¢ Betsy! RoarroarrrROARRRRRRREETTIT.
That's better,Betsy.

Now whereshall I go? Shall I go North
of town,where there are peaceful green pas-
tures,lots of cows,and the stench of their
residue floats longingly on the tepid air?
Or shall I go South of tovn,where the boggy
swamps resound with the croszks of bullfrogs,
whose residue leaves a stench floating on the
warrn air? Or East,where the weter buffalo
leaves its stench floating longingly on the
vool air? No,I shall go West! West,where the
human being leaves his ete.

I an driving down a superhighway. What
a beautiful superhighway this is! Betsy ol!
gal! Can we truly believe our collectlve eyest
Yes Betsy,it really is! It's...(Ssssshhh,
anyche listening?) It's a pedestrian. Quiet
Betsy,keep your oars muffled. We'll sneak up
on hin. Gently now. Okay,Betsy,SPRING! Aw,
dagn it,we missed him. Bets old girl,I think
we're growing old. But it's pleasant having a
conpanion in my reclining years of life. Yeh.

It doesn't look like the huntings so
good out here. Let's go into towh,where there!
lots off game fresh and ready for the kill.
Swing around and off we go.

Hooray,there's one on the suburbs. Maybe
we can get 1t. Say,it's an old lady in wheel-
chair. Don't they give you fifteen extra
Brownle points for getting old ladies ih
wheelchairs? Or is that young ladies on crut-
ches. I've forgotten—my mind has been taken
up with less enjoyable games as of late. But
come Betsy,we're approaching her rapidly,and
she's too far from shelter to duck. On Betsy,
on Betsy,on Dancer and Prancer! More speed,
faster,come on,o0ld toff,we've not a moment
to lose! Almost—wha-WHOOOOM! Hey,you cheating




0ld lady,that's entirely uncalled for and
wfair under the rules set down by the Mar-
guis. Did you seec that, Bets*° She had JATO
units concealed under her seat

rrrrTRERR0000000000WAT AW RRRRrI'ITT .

I never saw the like of this generatioh.
First they teach their parents to put JATO
wmits under their wheelchairs,end then they
put sirens on their hopped-up Jalopies. I re-

cmber when I put 2 siren on ny old— Oh,he
wants to race does he? Come on,girl,you've
got enough v2p to beat any kidl

Me,officer? Are you sure you don't mean
that car right ahead of us,the one going over
the hill very fast. It sure locks like it

was hir,dcean't it? No? Say,l've got e Iriend
wno's a Triend of a friend of the meyor's
nother-in-iay! Ch—vou're her husband,eh? I'm
sure we could settle this fipanciallJ,Jouidn'
ve? What's that? You're a millionaire just
working on the force to get kicks and a thriil
out of making soricone else pay? Oh. Bubt any
fool can sec that this car won't do over thir-
ty~-five. WHALAT? Scventy-five in a twenty
nmile zone? I was NOT!

Monday at two-Tifteen? Thank you,officer.

Hah!! I zuess I showed hin,didn't I,Bet-
sy . Though that $5 would have comu in aw4ul
handy.

Shall we go home now? We've had a tiring
day. Let's get something to eat. There's a
restaurant.

tley waitress! What have you got and why
don't vou hubry un? ¥You say you've got flat-
feet,_mgbago &rtﬂ”ltlo dysenterf,qnd nyopia?
Well,give me a doukle orﬂer of lunbago,with
one each of myopiaand arthritis. S&f,gdot a
rinutu,hre you sure your myoplas are fresh to-
dag? Whaeddaya mean,ant I crazy”?

(I sure arn. Crazy about that now,1953
model Hoffman TV set. It comes with a 17,81,



or 28 ineh sereen,with vibralux sound con-
trcl and one-knob tuning. You'd be crazy
about it,too. So why don't you call American
TV,4-2641,and ask for the free ten-d4ay trial
on a new,1953 Hofrfnan TV set? Brrrsssktvxz.
KTKT in Tucson,1490 on your dial. Music apd
song,all d=y long. Your rmsic station for
Tucson.)

Okay,but don't ever expcet me to ecome
back here anymore! You shall rue the day you
refused me service! I wonder how I can get
out of the gutter and get to the car without
revealing riy ripped pants.

Pant,pant. Well,Betsy,you've been wait-
ing till the moon went dowm,and it's 4:32,
but here I an.

Let's go hone. Whirrrrrchugaghugachuga
ugg uggugug. Wheeeze thunk thud,

This 1s the end
o —

Contrast:

"...nany,including nyself,like to
like to think of this as an explan-
ation of the flying saucers...and
even those not believing fully in
Tlying saucers,riyself included
agaln,like to think that an alien
race will appear...and solve oup
sociological problens.

—John lMagnus;in Stf Trends

"I don't want that_/saucers to be
“guerdians" of earth/ to happen to ne
even 1f it is true...because it would
nean that everything ny life is based
on would go kerflop. 'T would be just
like somebody proving to you that
life is but soneone's drean...sone-
one who may wake ony ninute.®

—Magnus;writing to Fantasias

m e
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i intend to .ubscribe to as nany good
fanzines as i can in order to loin a bit
nore about the world of fandori...i read stf
spersely but i do aot wish to subscribe for
this reason...;it is for a reason of solf-
furthering...

< BELITVE THAT SCIENJE FRICTION IS THE
1ITERATURE OF TOMORROW...meant not in the
predictioni ana eventualities that it offers
bvit tho tact that the reading public is be-
ing nowre and wmore inrTluenced toward the type
of literary efforts that are pre-dominatc in
stf...l.e.,the short story

Cvuu.... 18ically,in ny cstimation,(that of
a pure liyman) there are two types ot two
patserr s of stf story...T.ae one that places
the heiv ~zainst inpessiole odds and great,
social w .ngs...shrows in about a hal:-dozen
heavy bocasted fenmales and ~loses the htocy
vith tre iolonitable hero vising out of the
rire oo despuir and leadir:z the world into

a brighter tomorrow with the nasty villairs
being devoured by some be:r they kept around
to devour the peasants...(only on rainy days
OV CuSS)escnenn .and the other kind of stf
story is the one that always ends bad...or
on a note of questiong??7???? all storics in
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fantastic,wei&ﬁ,galaxy,am&zing,f&sf,and all
cthers (i don't ~ead ow r:adge fantesy or if
seoeseesaAnFhoo these storycs are rredoninan
1y leening tc the downbeat ending,i.e,the
the destruction of the Trace,the betrayal of
Sonehody,the graft in g seeningly great gov
the last hours of the first ex»lorer on the
planet (or the first...: think heinlein's
"enchanted village” was grate) the end of th
world. civilization, anything and everythin,
-+ese..What gl) this proves i aonno, it seer
to say the public likes to read downbeat end
ings...like the social criticisnis in the
twenties...grapes of wrath and juni like th:
++++8180 people are now reading nicre stf
than ever...there are 1 or £ riags Eone out
here every nonth or so and are aprarently
able to stay in business.,.whether it is foa
the downbeat 1it they print or Sumpin else. ,
the public is still réading a lot more of
the stuff. with the influx of a great nany
nore fens there will be o lot nore rags £0
on the market...i kin scoc the day when a hor
would subseribe to Tantastie and galexy just
like they get life 211G the post NCW...there
will be a lot riore 8tf type stuff around the
house.,,the occurrence of the arrivel of a
Lan on the nopm vili brinz a2 boon in the
relic rniags of the 15C8. ... 0 en0w—1 an s0rie -
vwhat of a cortoonigt end wouwld like nuctin
nere than to writs o g-gtory for one of ties

zines......i an told the eds read the fTarnng
and i figgered that if 1 cud get eyself jeo-
cognized in randon...hoonohs?....cush???&
anyhco, , ,what person printing o faonzine ean
deny that this is his only notive ocutside oT
roney or an ®go-booster.,.....1 hope you do |
noy laff at re for all this blah...but if you
do....exanine your owm motives........

o
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I loved that word "podvtopukein™. It is
Pottopukein Ad:
magnificent. Could it be Greek?

You surprise me,John. I hear you were
Ghu Sapplement:

Tecently iavolved in a serious accident.
Sc what hagpens? Tou practically drag your-
sclf from & nospital bed to produce the best
Ghu Savplemedt I've yet seen. (And you'll
Temembor that after about two years of pit-
eous begging,you graciously permitted me to
see a whole mwss of them.) No,nor was the
quality of the thing due entirely to Nan's
kindly assistence with mimeo matters. The
mnaterial thercin is what I'm referring to.
It's the kind of stuff you were capable of
doing for other people’'s fanzines,but never
got around to putting into your own mag. "Tge
Dxztzqurzactyl” isn't my favorite kind of hu-
mour,but it had its moments;and if I had Vo
read this kind of humour,I'd certainly »re-
»The Dztxqurzactyl'" to any other thing of its
type that I've secn. Your'Factual Article
with Deep Psychological Significance" was
the best thing in the issuejand,to my mind,in
the mailing! —By the way,I'm glad to jear
you're well on the way to recovery. 1'll
probably write you persohally before this
mag reaches you,but if I don't,that's heen




said enyway. I would have written sooner had
anyone told me. But nobody did. Nobody tells
me anything.

I was going to say something about your
The Book of Ptoth:

puzzles,maybe give you the answers to
them. For I am essentially a kindly person.
But the truth-is,I don't know the answers to
them. Which is why,for all my kindliness,I
do not relieve your puzzlement. I know where
I can find the answer to the Beer-drinking
puzzle,but it is in a book,and the book is
far,far avay,about s8ix feet,unless I vake a
shortcut aeross the bed,and the floor is 1it-
tered with stencils which it would be inad-
visable to walk upon and too much work to
vimk up,and so,for all my Xindliness, md I
am essentially a kindly person—you w.derstans
oo —ind now I want to ask you 2 question.
You have read Math. & the Imagination. Remem-
ber the chapter on Topology,wherein you are
instructed to secure a partner,and,both of
you fasténing wrists® together with string,
link srms—then release yomrselifs. Remember?
Ckay—do you,or does anybody,for god sake,
kmow how you do it??2??? I have worried about
this Tor years now.—Your satire on "The
Wages of Synergy"™ wes magnigique,being the
second best thing in the mailing. I like that
kind of thing. 0ddly enough,I also liked the
original story,thought it a wonderful story
and truly a classic-type thing. How then ecan
I enjoy this outrageous parody? I don't lmow,
bat I do;it's more fun that way.

——And the other mags in the mailing con-
tained much of worth also. I don't think I'11
bother to comment though. For one thing,I
can't think of anything profound to say ahout
them. (—Does he think that he has been say-
ing profound things?) For another,there aren'
very many detoons in this issues so far. So
lest anyone be disappointed....

O




The Thin k{_r
end +he




—The evening wolves...

—...will be much abroad..

—~—...when we are near.. 5
—...the evening of the
vorid...










	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-001.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-003.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-004.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-005.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-006.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-007.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-008.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-009.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-010.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-011.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-012.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-013.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-014.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-015.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-016.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\TNFF - Bonfire (various) US genzine N3F\Demoniac 1 English 1954-040.jpg‎

