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Dear _Paul, - {

ITess crud +than any other fanzine in

the world"., -- you

, - Quantitywise —-- yes
Percentagewise —- no

MIKE DECKINGER

Obvious, Mike, obvious. - P¥
Hi, Psul --- I enjoy DIFFERENTial im-

mensely; kind of small but different
and refreshlng.. LES SAMPLE

You're absolutely right. - PW

Dear' Paul, I like your lovely poet-
ry; why do I like your lovely voetry?
because I write lousy poetry... end
of letter of comment... well you
said to be brief.

, DOTTY ( FREAKHEART ) HAN SEN

Oh, come now. ~ PW

Dear Paul, You are a funny man -

your numerology article was excell-
ent; really witty as opposed to hum-
orous. Your taste is consistently
good. You have imagination. What you
are doing in fandom I have no idea,
but I'm grateful,

JOHN BAXTER
I am not, unfortunately, a funny man
__ 3 I:do _have good taste. You may
have a bite. As to what I am doing
in fandom, the answer is: taking ad-
vantage of a recentive audience. —PW
Dear Gary,
Tour zine is short,
' your art is long,
life is brief -~
and brief my s g,
and whether right
or whether wrong,
feebleminded 1like
or strong,
I like your zine
I like your song.
_ ALMA (THE BOSTON WITCH) HILL
Gary? - PW
Dear Mr. Wyszkowski: I found numbers
3°& 5 of DIFFBRENTial in some papers
I obtained from a friend. They're
great ! I have always”admired people
of a"few well chosen words. JImagine
‘my surprise when I discovered this
;1s also possible in a fanzine.
‘ -DAVID JENKINS
It is surnrising, isn't it? - PW
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-DIFERENTial is published for and by
o PAUL WYSZKOWSKI
'_ . BOX 8372, STATION C,

OTTAWA 3, ONTARIO, CANADA
and it costs 2¢ per issue (cheap).
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"Guaranueed to contaln :

DIFFERENTial :
IFFERENTiElD ‘ ed ‘ to N a‘
FFZRENTialDI  Are fantasy and réali-
FERENTialDIF ty incompatible? We
ERENTialDIFF  might as well ask are

RENTialDIFFE  mathematics and phys-
ENTialDIFFER ics incompatible. Like
NTialDIFFERE = a dream, . fantasy is
Tial PIFFEREN  rootedin reality, and
ial DIFFERENT . yltimately it is simp-
al DIFFERENTi ly an analog of reali-
1DIFFERENTia  +ty just as a mathemat-

February '63
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ical model is an ana- -
log of a phy51ca1 re-
ality.
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cynical definitions

DEMOCRACY: - a system in which one

is free to express one's beliefs as

long as they do  not conflict with
those held by the majority.

- Les Sample

Traffic choked brldge'- :

a car strangled spanners

- a system which permits

one to say anything one wants w1th—

out hav1ng to think.
Creation is always preceded by frus-

. tration. SWPW

- e system in which comm-

on morons outvote rare intellects.

Every creative act is a2 sudden cess-
ation of stupldltv.- Dr. Land

-~ a system which for all
it's obvious faults and shortcomings

_results in greater net human prog-

ress in the long run than any other,
speciai today

THE HAUNTED HOUSE
An onomatopoem.

Rustle... Rattle... Bang!
Creak...

Thump ! Thump ! Clang !
Eek.

Whisper. Chuckle. Groan...
Rasp... ‘

Murmur... Mumble...Moan...
Gasp.

"Drip... drip... drop...
Plunk' ‘

Gurgle. Gaggle. P*op.
Clunk.

SWPW




POnce ubon: a.tlme ‘there lived. in Bagh-
dad a poor man called Abdul who- eked
| out-a meagre. subsistence 'begging -
"the streets. He was a partlcularly
=persiStent and pesky beggar; . people
threw coins at him not out -of chari-
ty but simply to get rid of him.
”Through the long years he managed to
scrapeiup:a few sheckels .with -which
he hoped.one day :to be able ‘o pur-
chase thefavors of a high:»riced har-
.lot. The hope of that one:_heavenly
-night a5 he"imagined it was all he
‘had and each evening he revelled in
anticipation of the delights to come
&5 e counted-his-growing hoard,
Rone’ day, on returnlng to his hovel,
tbdul® sew a man: 1eav1ng it stealth1~
Ly with a: bag in his hand. "Stop
' nlef'" Abdul shrieked, snd took af-
er the man, Fortunately for him,
bne crime had been witnessed by an-
other beggar who jumped out in the
~thief's path. In_the scuffle that
i eancucd, the twg beggars overwvhelmed
i the thlpf Just: as - a guard attracted
|
I

-.the commotion appeared. Seeing

,wo beggers about. to "~snatch a bag
Lrom- & man on: ‘the ‘ground  the guard
‘ rllchly sumnmoned help and took gll
tires hefore.the Caliph to the accom-
P“ﬂ’mcnt of Abdul's outraged protes—
| “aticns.
270 great Caliph,"cried ‘Abdul in great
agitdtion gs soon as the Caliph ent-
cred the courtroom, "This is a most
‘abominatle abuse of the law !this man
ouo‘e my money and I am dragged here.
‘as if I were he thief. I demand. a
1aw;ul vrial. it '

o Very. well, "sall the Callph "ot the
\p ocess of law take its course. Who
cen testify that this money is truly
Jours?“
2"1 can, "said the other beggar, "I saw
| this man teke it from his house.
'?"How can I be -certain +that you dld

not stecl that money yourself?" the
Y Cadinhk ‘"(od "Ycu have o ~ninfnl
1 - - - n
Co T e 2Ol mo l:gsl merns Jor

squ’ :1nq such-a sum," :

I”i Leg in the streets, 0-Caliph," Ab_
anl explained exasperated, "and by put-
Ling & little awayeach day I have ac-
puvnul ated thismoneyover along time."

RMAs you surely know, Abdul “the(hllph

] ,118 coldlg "berging is . unlawful in

i Lerhdad believe the sum:in ques--

5 “ion here will about cover the fine

L ——————— s A bsleof the 100 “nd Night -

abdul and the caliph-

prescribed by law for. begglng "

P"0 great Callph'"Abdul cried in horr-
or, "Surely such law is unjust ! Great
just Caliph, I pray you, con51der my
plight: I could not find work ! I must
-, or starve. Is it justice, Cal-
iph, to condemn a man to starve be-
cause no one will employ hime? the law
is blind to human suffering. O great
Caliph, I pray for justice."

P"Let Justlce be done, then,"said the
Caliph. "Tell me, - Abdul, why has no
one seen fit to employ you9 Is it not
because you are lazy, irresponsible,
and undependable?"

PYGreat Caliph, this is a harsh judge-
ment, "Abdul mumbled in great conster-
nation and fear,"surely it is not en-
tirely my fault..."

P"You are.a useless para51te, Abdul, "
the Caliph said- sternly, "You have
given nothing to others and you des-
erve nothing in return. This money,
accordingly, will be justly taken a-
way fromyou  and given'o someone more
deserving."

P'"Mercy !" Abdul cried in desperation
throwing himself at the feet of the
Caliph."I¥s true that I -am nothing,
butiIstill have feelings and desires.
N merciful Caliph, take pity on this
ooor man who has lost everything he
ever had ¢ > temper your justice with
mercy "

P"It will be as you wish, I shall be
merciful, "said the Caliph patiently.

Then he asked, "Abdul, have you eaten
today?"
P"Yes, but..." Abdul stammered, taken

aback by the unexpected question,
P"In fect," said +the Caliph, "since
you have even been able +to put away
a little money each day you must be
obviously making enougixto feed your-
self every day. But this man who
stole your money hasmt eaten in two
days andhelas a wife and three chil-
dren who are also sick and dying of
starvation. : The plight of this des-
perate man , touches my hearts, Abdul,
and in my mercy I am going to permit
him to keep: th~ bag of mney he stole -
from you. This 1s my final and mer-
ciful judgement.” With, this -the Caliph
got up and left the cwurtroom and all
present, except for miserdble Abdul,
marvielled at the legality, justice,
and mercy of this judgement.
el SWPW




