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MYTUOLY *IES
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T

Don 'aArmassa

i9 Angell Drive
Bast Providencs
Rhcde Isiand 02914

October 1937L

"Let us compare mythoclogies:

I have learned wmr elsborats iie.’

==[,2onard Cohsn

MYTHCLOCI™ S is & perscnally
eriented fanzins dedicated o
the proposition that thers is
nc such thing as resliuvy.

MYTHOLOGIES will ©s published

a3 ¢ften as I can spare time

and money., 1t may be had for
loe or two ten=cent stamps.
Contributions will be considersd
but are not activeliy soliciied.
In deference o a remark made
at Discon by Jodie Offutt.
rint run ia 75. more or less.

There WILL be & letter column
rext issus,

>

Cover this lssue is by:

DAVID MACAULAY

1

MYTH

Wniio I was a scphemore &b
Michigan Statoc University, 1
occasicnai:y used a cthires 4oy
weekend to drive the B50 miies
home te Rhods Isglend, There 1
wouid drop of the hundrsd or

30 bocks I had accumulated since
the last Lrip, have a square mesd
or TtwC. and start back. I
invariably made thlsz trlp alcnre,
primarily because I always {illed
avery avaitevie cubic inch ¢f cor
5paco.

1 prefer to make lung driving
tripg at night. There is ieas
treffic, it's c¢coler during the
summar wmenchs, service in gas
staticns and restaurants is
vsualtly much quicker, and I
generaily feel more relaxed whiic
driving. The particular vrip i
have in wind was no excantion.

I ¢ronsssd the Peace Bridge infto
Conada, meds goud time acress o
Purt Hurcn, aund rc-entered the US.
The sun cams up just g3 I was
reaching Flint, Michipgan. and it
suddeniy occurred to me ta be
hungry. 1 kept an sye peeled
gnd, sure encugh, discovered a
small restaurant just opsning for
the day.

BEveryorno has saten in this place

at one time o» ancther., Dsep

end narrow. ili had a counter with
swival seats down the 1eft wall,

a gingie row of brown, padded
booths along the rignt. Thers wes
a reat rocm at the resr,. thsa
windowa wera cluoaked with Venstian
biinda., Behind the counter, cans
of Chal Boy-=Ar-Dee and Cemvbellis:
Soupa stcod in neat little opyramids
Thereo was a pot of het coffes, «
cakestend fuli of reasonably fresh
donuts, and a handwritten price lis
Everything needed dusting.
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Bshind the counbter stood a prime candidate for the title of
Mothsr Amsrica., Short and somewnat heavy, taough not ohese,

she had drab brown hair caught in a net. Hor face was almost
parfectly circular, with good complexion and a charming

smile, The moment T entered, thers was no question but that

I was walceme: she pourad coilee as chs handsd me the wsmi,

I wag a bit fuzzy after the long hours of driving ané wasn't
fesling capable of much small tallr, bub the fact that I wasn't
holding up my end of the coaversabtion didn'v seem to bothay here

£s I drank tho coffee and pondered the menu, I found thst I
just wasn®t in the nood fer breskfast. As far as I was
concerned, it was sTill late 2% night; if the sun wented To
come up at such a lete hour, why shovlid f be ccacevrned? XL
considered a bit, ithen ventured to interrupt the monciogus
that nad peen going on neLrbdy.

"I know this is geing to sound strange, but do you think I
could havo a can of besf ravicli?!

Ske paused a2 moment, nmouthh still opsn, her thoughts still
revolving around the new bridgs tvonstructicn she had Deen
describing, "Sure, if thatls whet you want.”

"Phank you,” I replied. handing bvack the wmenu. "Have to

keep up with tho traditions off wuy Italian bleod." An inene
remark, I admit, dbut remember thaet Ti'd besn uvp all nighte.

“Ch," she said, looking distrsssed. "Are you Itaiian?!

"Fraid so," I confessed, looking properly sheepish. "Half,

anyway,"

Hor smile slowly slipped askew zs her cuin and nose »ose abous
three inches, “We don't sorve wops in this placel", she
blurted out, then turned cn her heel and stormed off,

""he preceding is wmeant to introduce a subject that vothers
meo rathor then zmuses me, so all of you rezders looking for
funny fannish storles can skip further slong to the Fabie
ssction of this issue., With depressing roegularity, I meet
poople whom I come o liks and respect, only to discover
sconer or laver that they denigrate esnitire classes of people
for one reason or another. Scne don't liks Blacks, some
don't like Jews, scme don't liks womnen, and.,..obviously...
somo don't like ITtslians,

Most people have conflicts with their parsnts, ancé I'm among
the majority., For many years wmy father has sounded like &

slightly more couth versican of aArchie Dunker, opposed %0
civil rights agitation, student »ights, welfare, znd tne I
Throughout wmy adolescence we srgued. On one ceccasion L ra

the posesibility that I might some dey wmsryy a Biaclk, I uwas
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told that I had en obligaticn to wmy family not to do such a
thing. The battle that followed almost resulved in the
prematurs texrmination of my college career, As the years
have passed, he has eithor liberalized his views or, more
likely, learned %o tempsr them in my presence. Aboutl
Blacks, anyway. MNow he has a new target. Tnc remarks are
usualiy phresed 3o scund like compliments: "Youtve got

to hand it to the Jews; they'rs shrewd businessmen.” “The
Jews really lmow the advantago of a good education,"
"You'lve got to hand it to the Jews; they really stick
together,” "You can't every cutsmari the Jew: he's too
cliever,” The noticn of supsriority/inferiority only
appears to be reverssed, His point remains the sams ==~
they're different,

Over the years, my father and I have come %o an accommodation
of sorts; we avcid controversial subjects, primarily by
leeping our visits infrequent, I try to keep in mind that

he was the Tirst generation son of immigrani forebears, that
{telisns were at the bottom of the socigl order in Esmond,
Rhode Island, when he was a boy, and that meny of nis
pre judices are imprinted by his environmentvs
goes by and my ezposure to peoplc increases, I find wmy
tolerance level for bigotry is declining, not only for my
parents, but for everyone I know., I suppose 1 am becoming
bigoted abouf bigots, And at risk of being accused of
peranoia, I am finding more and more remarks ©to bs loaded,
either sexually, racially, or along soms obher arbiirary,
irrational line,

This Ft her

My mother is a very pleasant, rather quist person, reasonably
tolerant of other peopls?s opinions, VYesers ago, she and I
visited the Montrael VWorld'fs Fair., The first day we were
there, we saw a bewlldering display of casts, slings, whsel
chairs, crulches, and bandages., It was so prevalent, I
commented upon it, suggesting that psrhaps a convalescent
hospital had organized a field trip.

"No," replied my mother. "You find lots of sickly people in
, . L 5 .

Canada, t's because Canadiens arve ellowed o maryry their

cousins.”

What does one say?

confronted with this kind of behavior, I work for 3heridan
Silver, o division of Lenox China, siftuated in Taunton,
Hassachusetts, I'm the producition control manager which,
simply stated, means that I tell the factory when to producs
how much of whet. There is a very nice woman nemsed Mary

who works for me, She has two sons; beth grown and moved out,

I no ionger live with my parents, but I still find nyselfl
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She i3 a pleasant, gensioug person, conseclisntiouvs absub her
jobs; willing %o go out of her way %o do a favor for sven
her casusl ncquainuun @s, . Her ycunger son iz an epileptic;
end he Ifrequently sulfered from tne ignorance of pzople
about the nature of his disgease wazn he Was younger.

2 couple of woeks ego, Mavy seemed very nr
saveral nours, she told me that har son was
serious about the girl he was curvently dating, qcua 4
ec

Xnow that Mary has always bDeen very or o%ective aboubt her
sons, but the older boy is nsarly thirity, and ner 50ucern
did geem & DiT excossive Then she le® it slip.

"She seemz t© te a very nice girl. Shs's intell
atiracitive, well cducaved, andé her family is gu
Eut she’s s%ill Jewish.”

I was so startled, I must have stood speschiioss for av loast
a couple of minuiss. The remsrk wae 8o totally out of
cheracter with the picture of her that I held ia wmy ming,
T experiencad a worentary sense of unreality., It was as if
I had phy=ically shtegped into tho pagss of Laura Hobson's
GERTLEMAN S AGREEMENT. The relaticonship betusen tho two of
us has not been whe sen2 gince,

\I

Egually disturbing ie& an incident involving onse of our
factory suvervisors, Vers is one of the few gonuinely kind
gaople I've ever met, Bul ths cthar day she remarked:

"You know., I've had several colored people work for me, and
thoy rnally.;jﬁ %0 maks piscewerk Itv's not that theylrs
lazy or enyihing. they just cez n’, move faat enouvgh Lo 6o wWell
on “ne Jjocb, IL!'s something physical,

Neither is fandom exempi. &% Fycon IIY I overhsard one fan
express disgust that a B1acL might well win a fuge thav years
A recent 1eucew in Amazing indicated that thres Indians wore
denied mdmission to & recent midwestern convenbiosn., Thero
have been other incidents of this kind, some involving well
kncvm fans,

<<}

ks the above fcer many pOagss:
re. But there i1s one wmore

I could go on relating ine !
s u
e I think i% is particularly gormane.

i
so could anyone reading thi
I do want to relaie. becaus

Across the street from us live & couple wes have gotten Lo lmow
fairly well. Janet is 28 and comes fron a very hvaqwtlonm_
Tamily. Mpstapha s of Turkish descent,; v cuth America.

He teachies sconomics At & local cnllege. 11 off financislily
well liked in the heighborhocd, Sherily a they moved in,
they began receiving habte lstters.

‘-h
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3IRCHERS

by Lea Carson

Wnen I gsee Birchers bsnding to the right,

Across tha lines of straightor. saner men.

T wonder iI scme thought’s besn sitiaging them,

But thinking doesnit penetrate Or svayo

Stormer and Welch do that{ ¥You may have heard them
Loaded with I'lery quotes a wintry evs

Upon reading such, They cluck among themselves

Aa their ire rises, and furn many colors

hs thelir stir cracks andéd crazes thelr reazsl.

The I'ossa! hoat makes them shed thess broksn shellas,
Exposing inner fires and scattering poison shsrds—-

Hyriad consplrators ©w be unmasked;

Youid think the government hed fallen,

They are staggerod by the load of prool,

But they seem not to break: though once they are dragged
So low fer long. they never rignt themsclves,

ss ok WaS once a stinger cof Birchers,

And so I drsam of going back to be.

I15%s wnen Xin weary ol recriminabtions,

4ind 1ifs becomes a darkling wood

Where your soul bturns and ticklss with the lies
Vhipped sgainst it, end your psyche 15 weoping
From slander*s having isshsd scross it opens

I'Gd 1ike to get away from Earth awhile

Show the Birchers thse impartial Reality that ie,
Let them learn and finally understand

And then come back s it and begin over.

May no MeCorthy wilfully misunderstand

And black my reputation and snaich me awW’y.

Not to return. ZEsrth's the rignt place for Truthj
I dontt know whaere itls likely to go betiere

1@ 1ike %0 ge by snaring in talk a Bircher
Spiralling an absztruse disgcussicn ever upwards
Toward Truth, unitil he could stand noe more.

Taat wouid be gocd both going and coring back.
One could do worse than be a stinger of Birchoers.

L ER B - S A R SR O R B
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Moving at a Fail's Pace, or., Undertired in OKlahonu

Fiat tires era, ulas. an irescoapabvlse fact ol liTeée, somewhed
akin to chiidhocd diseases aud crooked woliticiana, The
trick %o managing a successful reeovery from & flat tire

18 e always maintain g tight vein on your tomper,; and

keep your sense of humor freashly polished aad ready e hand,

1

But lawton. Chklshoma, ls an sntirvely different KotL"e of Qusy

When the army in ivs wisdom, deternmined thas I could bs of
mesh u3de te them as & public relations clerk 85 Fort SEL% .
¥ rsally couldnit quarrel with them. Phere usrs. afier all,

worse nlaces. So Shelle end 1 weni amensoly. il not
happily. about the task of moving ourselves and & gsmall

portion of our belongings from Rhoda Isgland o the city
Lawton, which adjoins Forts S1ii,

ir Lawton; flat tires are epidemic, 1 trece thia phenomenon
2 the aﬂhoyln Jocal habit of throwing naiia, Troken glass
and cther sharp objects of uncsriain parentage inte tho
streot. As & resuit of this manzfe"+stion of civic pvride,

wvur elghteen month utint in the iland of ths Olles dealt us
37 separate aend thesrafore disiinct Prlat cires,

I am not easily aroused to ire. and accented the first dozen
or a0 philoscphically. It provided me wlth muach pracgtice

and I was soon abls to completeily change & tire im lesz thanp
8ix minutes, without dirtying my hends, Bub after thes
second dozen, my tempay begsn to fray. I aexperionced Jlats
at home, at work. and in between., On four separats occasaions,
passersby stopped to ask the ineviitabvle gueaticn?

"Why don't you turn it over? Itfs only flat on the bottom."

But theso wersn't LawLOnianu, they were loutsiders like ms,
I never heard a Lswionien mske a recognizable joks., or even

2

attempt ons. IF +hey had a sense of humoer &t all, it was
dry tc the poinx of dessication.

For example. ons reiny mornins I drove inkc a gas station
with my latest fiat tire and rcolled it over ic uhe attsndant,
He mulled a blt, Locking 1t over, sizing up the job.

"Didnit I Tix a fiat for you jusi she other day?” he asked.
"Thatts right. end one lash week, and two the week befors.”
"Don't sseem to bs your lucky weel,"

"Doesn't seem te be my lucky year,'

= =



o roaction, but then it wasn®t a perticulerly funny lines.
Undaunted <~ or as worst,; minimaliy daunted <« I esaayed
furthﬁr’o

"Scems as uhough 7 get flats lately without even having to
drive anywhore."

He scratched his chin., ignoring me,

"Maybte I*ve got mice,”

I sugrested amiably,

The attendant ruminated a bit, tecok out his handkerchisfl,
and wiped his nands. “Nope, can‘t ve mice,"” I shrugsed,
Jeaned bacl egeinst the wall 23 he bens tc examine the tTire,
After a moment, he lLcolied back up at me. ’l'see_ if isv*d
beon 'ice, you cculd see the tcothmarks on tiie outside here
semewnere becsause Lhey’d‘ve had voive chewed cluar through
the tire to got at the tubs.”

I stered piercingly. suspscting that he had fturned uy oun
joke arcund snd hended it back, hut he appeared tc be
totally without guilao I bought mys=slf a Ccke from the
vending macnine snd looked up at the sky wnile he began
disassembling my tire,

"Doesn’t it ever stop raining arcund here?" I asked; to
keep the conversaticn goiuag,

"oh, itt!ll stop pretty soon, I Teckon," he volunteered.
] ]

"Yeah," T enswered, recalling that I hadn®t seen the sun in
over a weel, Funny 1 always had thought of Oklahoma gkies
&5 being cloudless and the weather intermirably dry. "The
forecast last night was rain through late July, furnlng

te parily cloudy in August, clearing up in September.’

I oxpected at the very least & polite chuckle. or maybe a
nonccomnittal grunt. I got: 'Oh, I don?t expect &8 now it 12
rain for that iong. Ngver has bafore."

I was silent, stunned. disvelieving.

A month passed, and so did the rein. And one evening, as
the thermometer was edging past 100 for the 19%h day that
month, I found I had a craving for ice cream, "Wife," said
I, "I have a craving for ice ufeam\“

"Congratulations." replied Sheila, lcoliing vp from her
magazine., "You're pregnant.”

rfolite chuckle,

foet

persusdad Sheila o bundlie David into

",

Yithout much sffoxrt



vho eal and shorviy & ' ol wz wera terprlly wesvina Shroush

seafiie toward tha locsl isa ecreuan pastlor Pive Winsdies

sgter I wag cheancing a JYaU.  Sobared; b;‘c ghill dolaiained.

. pulled back inte tralfle. We passed & vullding with ail ol

Lig WAnAowy ameshed L.

Wandais,." said Shelis

"Wa," gquoth I, "Uisigotha,®

Iri dua courde we grrrived st Lhe ico eresm povlior, ot whleh

HMpey of geople wverflowed inbke the parking lob. Resiznedly

ve ok sur pladte in iine. AL cne poindt T lecansd dowa wizsh

my nose almoesi to;ohﬁﬂg Sneiig®s elbowr '"Woeitfs 2 joint like
doing around a nice glri ilike thia?®" I intonad sciemmly,
grourd us, people moved SWRY o ™iis allevred ue Lo te

~

] Xy uy - I .
4 sxpecied, Mmd Wwe were

ad ccnsxd%“ailv socner %han I ne
ighis Hnua to tha ear.
e

}

(o3 H!
14

Ve

on caryrying ocur confectionary del
&8 , atas, oy ;1ft¥@ hlue ¥Fizt displayed ¢ decided 1ls%h
to sbarbeard. HNaturelly we were mi.c; away Trom ths nasarest
service svation. and we%y fow Flola camrry & second 5paie.

4
4

Por ten cents and £ Talephions cail, T was ablag o cosrce 2
{fricod iunto PiC('tg up the tire and me zngd teking un to a
Zag svabions A gquick. paich Jul s- there wors ealready fius
paltcngs en whis airg?a Pubs -« ond bask Lo Lke FiRL Thors
X chonged the tire and took David aad Sheiia homs. Bug I
3vil1 had no spere. Since wy reguler stollon Was closed,

I had Litile choive bul to reburn %c the atakiin I had just
left,

The abtiendant g"ve me 8 Look that impliaed I was punching tholes
in my tires intenticoneily. bubt I was abile ¢ prev upon bimnm
to patch thia wxr@ ai<c ¥inisted at Llast, I placaa the Tire
ig oy Srunk with & sign, i when £ closed ths trunky I could

I
gtiild hear the sigh. Wibth zn airp ¢f inevitsbility, my car
hesved over ¢ port ai the 1sft rsar Hire went Tlas
I wtag a4 thies polint uearly hysterical Dver ssven doilars in
ene night just for filat tivesi Taking o ”‘Wm grip on myselifl,

T calmliy remevoed the tire and rolled 1t ipto The ztation:
"Youlpe never poing Lo telieve thla... 1 acconhed fhe wbtentsnt

5
Eveontually i convincsd nim that I wesn't g fisl tire febishisw
and he wonbt 0 work.

As pe slowly disassenblad the wire, T Vougni againsi thao urgs
to laugh hysterically, buifet my bwad azgoinzt the well, o
theow myserf incs the grease pit. L convintod nyseifl that the
oddg now fevered wy nover maving snhothsr flat Sor ot lsssi

ten thous_na yeara,

= c,‘ -
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"Mister,” spid the attendant. ags ho slapped the patch into
plece; "You've got the avsolute worst luck I've ever seen."

I nodded, ®I%m considering selling the car and buying a
horse. The trafficis s o bad; it wouldnit take sny longor
tc get to werk, I sure wouldn®t have to werry about flay
tires any nmore."

He repgarded me thoughtfully fer 2 moment. "“No, I don't
think that would help, Uan't rids a horse inside &he
city limits any more."

At groeat cost, I managed to conbrol my urge to throw him
into the grease pit. o
Worse was to come. As I neared thras dozen [late. ny innsr
tubes begen to look like patchwork quilts and I knew they
would soon be irrsparable., 1 decided to crdsy newu iubes
and new tires, Twslve inch wheels are very difficult o
outfit, but there happened to be e Fiat dealer in Lawion,
30 I relt confident thers would be no troubls.

"Well, Mr. D'Ammassa. they'll take atou® itwelve weeks o
order, you sse, bacauss e have to send zil the wsy to
Italy for ‘em."

He called every tirs store and aulcmotive dealer in the
eroa, but could get no more accepteble date. Then Sheila
had a stroke of brilliance and ecquired for us soms
siightiy off size but perfectly accepiable inner tubes =«
from a fe%xow who s0ld boat trailers,

But the crowning vlow was on the very last fiat we had
befcre we ieft Okishome forever. We nad vbrand nsu tires.
new tubes, with brand new patches ¢n them airsady, and

it was almost time Tor me te may goodbLy to the army., I
was still breke from having to roplace the tires end lubes
on a Spsc Five's salary. snd wmore than & bit miffedé that

I was still getting fiats with astonishing resulariiy.

I left the car at ths garage. telilng the attendan® that I
was very interesting in knowing exactly what ned caused the
flat tilre, I suspected my next door neixhbor had bsen
throwing nails over his fenco sgain., Wnen I returned from
a nearby ncwstand, my tire was rsady. As the atiendant

ren up the bill;, I asked him if he had found the cause of
the flato

"Sure did.," he replied, taking my money and counting out
the change., He looked uvp and smiled. handing me soge
coins, "It had a hoie in it."

And with that, he turned away., Right cn.

<10w



METEOROLOGIST 'S SOLTILOCUY

by Gsoorge Fergus

¥rom THE TEMPEST by Williem Quivershaft.

"o report, or not to report: that is the question:

Weather: is't nobler in the mind to suffasr

The winds and snows of outrageous foritune,

Or to take arms againsi a sky of cycliones,

And by opposing end them? To inform: to forecast:

Yot more; and by a wexrd to say we end

The earthquale and the thousand natural shocks

That ground is helyr to, 'tis a pacification

Devoutly to be wished. To inform, to forecast;

To forecast: perchance to predici: ay, theret's the rub;

For in the weather repori what news may come,

When we have shuffled around these weather maps,

Must give us pause. There's the vrsspect

That makes calanity of =20 long analysis;

For who would bear the {low pressure) centers and (cold) fronts of
tire,

The oppressive fog, the thunderstorm's panoply,

The pangs of cancelled picnic, the sun's delay,

The inclemence of slest and the 2pills

That patient onrush of the tornado makes,

When he himself mignt their gquietus make

With a silent weathsr bureau? Who wovld fardels vear,

Te grunt and sweat in hurried evacuation,

But that the dread of something unannocunced,

The undiscovered meance {rom whose path

No householder returns, frightens the will

And maltes us rather bear those 1lls we hear

Than succumb to others that ws know not of?

Thus conscience does make cowerds of us all,.

And thus the native huve of innocence

Is sicklied ofer with the pale cast of forcknowledge;

And hurricenses of grest force and mement (of inertis),

With this report air currents turn awry,

And leose the name of Norma, Harik thee now,

The whirling Ophelial Storm on the horizon,

Be all my winds remember'd.”

R
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Bob Hope Entertaining the Troopsg During "V I1il

by ®aul DiFilippo

£/ The scene is en outdoor auphithestrs somewhere in Europs.

here is & carrion smell in the air. The foecal point of
attention is a ramshackle stage. TEnter Hope. He is carrying
the traditional golf club, but is using it more like a cana.
He is obviously 11l. / '

Hopa (coughing): Hi, meni
£~The troopa donft respond., Moast of tham are doped to the gillse

Hope: Well, I jus®t want %o tell you thnet we've got & gresd
shcew lined up, With me are what'fs left of the llew Seskers =-
they didn’'t quite malte it cut of Washington in time <= Ann
Margret and Raquel Wslch -~ together, fthey still make cne
helluve girl == and the entire provizionary government of the
US. Actually, that last group isn't going to do any
entertaining. They're just here because itls safer thsn back
home. Let me tell you about that.

The radiation level is s0 high, that i3t wask the Groundhog
wouldn's even come outv of his hole -~ that is, he wouldn't
have if there were any groundhogs lefti ¥ou lnow what the big
hit record is in the Siates now?! "Gimmo Shelter'!

/ Ho waits for laughter; thers is ncne. He continues. 7

Youtve all heard the joke about the wifs who got 8 mud pack
treatment and was beautiful for 3 days == then the mud fell
off, Well. almost the same thing happvened to my wife., She
got a treatment, looked fine for 2 days, and then her hair

fell out!

Anéd how aboui the mutated plague thai got loose when an HE

bomb hit one of our OB iaba? The situaticon’s so bad, that

the hippies eraen't even asking for spare change any more -

now it's spare organs for transplants? Hey, what weighs 150
pounés, has greenish skin, 6 legs, and nc intsstines? Three
former 200 pound linebackers in The tertiary stage of the plagued

/ Hope grows confused; he has apparently lcst his place. s
L4 PO Frowd P ¥
continues. 7

And speaking of mutatilons, Bing Crosby was waiting in the
maternity ward for his daughtoer to deliver when the nurse walks
in and says: "It's a boy and a girl. Mr, Crosby."

"Great," says Bing, "twins,"

"pn, not exactly,;" the nurse replies.
Anyvay, I'm sure you guys are sick of me, sc 1711 bring out
the zirls,
“’12(..1
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£ Ann end Raguel nobble out, leaning can suach other. Thoy
look iike the singer out of "Thunder and Kosss", ‘The band,
which i1s only half complete, strikes up 2 snappy suna.
Unfortunately, 2t thie point; an enemy heat-3eeking
nizgile -~ which bas homed in on Miss Wolch's s6i2] unblemishsd
heroic bosom -- explodes, compistely destroylug The camp,
tc no one 's dismay, /

by Beowull Thorpvills
in 202, Isabhellae FFigholler journsyes to Hars for the
specific purposé of mest)n* YMadeline Rinkis, Tthe noted
parap s%ch01031°r whe had localized ihe psi centers cf ths
brain and found a means t¢ stimulate them., The Martian
Academy of Scisences, in honor of her acnlievement, uad
adopted a new tarminolegy for extra-sensory funchuiosns waich
used variations of the Rinkle name.

After the Tourmal receptiocn, Iasbella adjourned to a less
structured parsy,; at whicn the chief diversion was a game
of zraps using the dodecahddrail Martisn diez. Tie game
went heavily against her; and, by wmidnight, she hzd
singled cut one upsavory Looking individual whom she
suspected of tamperinz. Finally., her susgpicious cenlirmed,
she grabbed the nstive by the coilar and brought him ianio
the presence of a local judge, who was empewered to Lry,
convict, and sentence,

“"So," the judge said, “yocu ars charging this be
using telekinesis ©o increase hils winnings, ars you? The

penaliy, upen convicticen, is doath, you know. Thi

a metter we Mertians take 1ligntly.”

Taken aback, Issgbslla exclaimed, "What. desth for merely
rinkling the Martian Bice?"

e g - - -——

During Isabella Pigholler's stint as Seer-in-fNesidence for
His Eminsnce Rayle of Mizar IV, she was 3zaddlad with tas
care of the youang son of the ruler. Although blessed witn
an educatiocn tefitbting his position. the prince-rwgs very
gullible end would frequently come running %o Isabeila for
verification c¢f one story oy another. The last such

occasion tock place on a miid ~Elgnth-*onth day.

~i3



"Izzie, Izzie." the naive heir excleimed, "look what Ifve
found, This sd says thal if I send them two boxtops,
they'il meil me a map showing thoe leocation of the fabled
Anchorite iron deposits. It seys they're lccatsd in a
vast crevice in the southern hemisphers. Vvhy, I'd be
famous and adored if I found them."

"Chilé, when will you ever learn?” she replied., "It's
all a hoax, Heven't you ever heard of ths myth of the
free mail ore chasm?"

-

Paul DiFilippo

(o N G S v A e Y ) P B o o o aw S

On theat ncte, I bring to 2 close the first issue of
MYTHOLOGIES. There will definitsly be a second izsue.
Whether or not there is a third issuc depsnds on the

75 people who receive the firat two, With throee or four
excepiions, I have mot or corresponded with everyoine

oni the iniftisa) mailing list, and have coma to value
your opinionsa. To continue to recelve MYTIOLIGIES. all
you have t¢ do is continue to express them,

"o,
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