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Aloha! One of the hardest things
to do is to sbart off +this :oolumn
each issue, A4S usual, I have quite
N 5 i T YR a bit to say (did you ever see me
vhen I didn't?), but this time, I'm
By U@ Edltor really stumped on hor to ge t
started, * Bonetime’ ago I réad in a manual on journalism that one of the
lazier tricks of column-rriting is to say just what I have said, and be-
fore you know it, you're into the colunn! So, Jjust ignore this first
paragraph, and ~e'11 both bé happy!

Tell, once agaln, it looks as if fendom is going to be shaken up by a var,
“onder just hor many fans'trill be® affected by the draft and the calling-up
of the reserves, From reports received out here in Haraii, alrcady one
tell-knovn and well-liked fan, r.t.Repp, has already rejoined the arny and
has given up all fannish activities., Fandom is really going to miss this
guiding light and e all vish him the best of 1luck and hope to have him
back writh us soon!.....If you're rondering about ny status--consider the
fact that I'wve been in the navy nor for almost cight years, and have al-
wrays managed to publish sonething--during the +war from here in Herail,
from Guan, and also from Ivo Jima., atdthe present, I can't foresce any-
thwng thet 7rill force the suspension of PEON., ~e're too far removed from
the theatre of opercations 1in the far cast to be touched to & groat deal.
Of course, -e're working harder and longer hours at the base now, but I
can al;uys find time after hours to publish PEON, and as far as I know, it
vill be coming to you at least bi-monthly. Hoever, you'rc going to have
to put up with onc more thing--snother change of address., Last month I
gove you an addross dovntorn in Honolulu, but by the time you rcad this,
the Riddle family will be living at the bese instead, so plecasc usc the
military address given on the index page; good for 2 years, I hope!l

Referring once more to the possibility of fans going into service, if any
of you do,. I'd appreciate your letting me know right avay--for I have a
specirl service to military fans and roeders of PEON. If by some chance
any of you do come herc or arc in transit herc, be surc to give nc o phone
cell ot the office, Monday through Fridey, betrcen 0800 and 1600, The
telophone nunber is Pecrl Horbor 62144 or Pearl Harbor 64143, and I'd be
norc than happy to shor you around thc island.

recceiving futurce issucs
of PEON. All you have to
do is drop me a linc (&
postal will do) and let
me knor you v-ish the next
issuc. OR, if you don't
yant to Bc bothered with
that, scnd a dollar and
you'll receive the next
nine issucs (WFFF members
++111 get trelve.) Slnplc<f/ﬁ\\
isn't it?
((CONTINUED ON PAGE 27))

Don't forget what I told you lost month about tho(ipbscription policy for
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THE 2VIETION OF POLY e i oS

PREFACE: :Certain forms of psychic. phenomena are definite types, firmly
STabiTized in characteristics, reactions, the circumstances under which
they can manifest themsclves, and in the methods of defense and counter-
attack to vhich they are subject. ) :

The poltergeist (Ger.: polter, to pelt or throw; geist, ghost or
spirit) is one of these, Polforgeists have been knovm' for centuries, and
the poltergeist tradition 1is widely distributed around the trorld. But it
is not universal, In certain cultures, the pernicious activities of
These obnoXxious clementals are virtually unknovm, while in others they are
relatively numerous and cxtremely troublesome. .

“hy? The answer 1is obvious, In certain cultures (notably the
Polyncsian), factors of custom or mores interfere with the setting up of
the conditions-~the only set of conditions--under which +the poltergeists
arc able to operate. :

Certain scgments of our "estcrn-Furopean-based civilization, on
Fthe other hand, have been espccially bothered by poltorgeists. liany com=
licatod remedics have been tried, most of them with only indifferent-~
SUCCESS, - :
Again, vhy? Again the ansrer is obvious, Certain factors of cus=~
tom, morcs and socially acceptable conduct have been’ favorablo to polter-
geists, and the victims of poltergeist haunting have, on the whole, been
unablc to approach their problems with sufficient open-mindedncss and lack
of prejudice to takc the nccessary steps. lost victims have completoly
overlooked the simple and obvious rcason and solution,

Horever, occasionally there have boen -- and are, increasingly --
oxceptionSeeee

"Oh, Hike!" Her tonc was & carcss, although they rere scated decor-
ously and respectably apart,

e moved his hand slightly, then withdrorr it.  The benth on the larn
vas in plain vier, and twice in the last for minutes he had glimpscd the
curtains moving and a living room vindow, MNrs, litchell vpuld ‘call”her -
deughter or do something clsc to interfere if they so much as held hands,
ilike didn't cantircly blamo her,

But he could look cven &f he .didn't darc touch, Babs! bluc sweater
had ocen bought a ycar carlicr, when she tas slightly smallor and consid-
crably flatter, but Mike thought its fit had improved.

Her facc too had a spccial beauty, But no that beauty vras clouded,
Evon in this interlude of temporary pcace, cven on a lovely bluc-and-gold
swamer afternoon +ith Mike boside hor, her 1lips betrayed her inncr ten-
sions.

And her cgyes were haunted, Mike had wratchod that haunted look grow
for almost four yoars,



He ran his fingers through o shock of sandy red hair that insisted on
looking as though he'd combed it with o Mixmaster, He wesn't hondsome; he
os pleasantly ugly. And for once tho mask of cockiness he vore around
older pcoplec was missing.

"Bubs, deercsty would you really do aaything to get rid of 014 Polt?"
e asked soberly.

Fecar came into the girl's eyos as he spoke that derogatery rnickname
cloud.s She glanced around nervously, morc than half oxpecting to sce some
loose objcech fly through the air, and Miko winced in impotent sympothy,

A brees: ecwirced o for follen loaves, dropped them, and that was alls
Natural. Giodanlly ghe girl's tense body relaxed 'again,
"Anything. Absolutely anything," she said with heartfelt ecarncstness,
"I hote being liice this,  But nobddy has been able to help me, Thoso
latest t-e nrofessors from the Psychic Research Institute -- Dr, Kalter-
glotz and Dr. Aunopcsiu -- haven't dono any better than the others, They'lve
only managed to got thomselves hit a ferr times,"

"I knov, dear.  But I think cveryone has overlooked a certein vital
factor,"

The girl sighod hopelessly and her cyes misted, Her firmly pointed
young breasts rosc and fcll as she broathed deeply, gethering herself for
what she felt she hed to say.

"You'll have to forget me, Mike. For your orn soke,"

Ifike understood, Ile knerr the poltergeist only too vell, The invisib-
le -~ entity -- that plagued Babs! lifce bore him o specinl grudge, Heovy,
chorp ond otherrisc potontinlly lethal objocts had flung themsclves ot him
morc than once ~hon he s necr tho girl, In fact his irriteting offecct
cn the poltorgeist vas responsible, as much as notions of the proper dut-
ics of motherhood, for kirs, Mitchell's disapproval of him, But he didn't
Dgrec,

"Don't be o jerk!"™ he sneppod, but risked scftening his words by
reaching out to touch her hand. ;

For o long minutc they sat silent, companions in unhappincss.

"Bobs, -my iden might not do any good, but then again it might," he
urged.  "illing?"

She studied his fnce,. He »asn't neorly as cocky and rattlebrained as
her parents -- particularly her mother ~- thought,

"Yes! Yes!" she said, But quickly she checked her cagerness; thero
hed becn too meny bitter disappointments in the past,



Mike +rinkcd, "Ssh!l - You knov ho— 0ld Polt scems to knov whenever we
plen anything together, You'll just hove to trust me."

"hot is 1it?"  she asked.

- The girl nodded, nccepting his logic -rith o resignation far beyond her
years.,  The poltorgeist had at lenst done that for her; the strains ond
troubles cnd isoletion and sclf-scarching thoughts had brought her mental
maturity long before most girls achieve it.

"1en?" she osked,

"I can’t +tcll you even that, 01d Polt can read vour thoughts, be-
cause you're hic nuclous of materializotion, Byt he cen't read mine,”

"All right. Is there any way I can®help?"

"fhat's my girli< ‘Moke surc, dammed surc, thero aren't any loosc ob-
jects in your bedroom. Lock the door vhen you go to bed. Don't rear
pajomas or & nightgorm; sleop the -- the vay I'd like to sec ycu,"

A smile softencd the girl's lips. "I always do, iike. And it's ==
it's the voy Ifd like you to sec mc too." She didn't blush,

lilke's onswering grin was pleasontly wolfish, "Some time, Babs, But
nowr get this and-get it good,  “hotever happens, vlhiatever you sce or hear
or fcel, no matter howit surprisos you, don't scrcam."

>

He got to his feet, and_shc too rosc {rom the bench, "S:oll I welk
threugh the yard with you? D »m bohind the arbor, meybe? :

Temptation make Mike hesitato.  "Not t his time, dearest. 014 Polt is
laying lorfor the time being, and let's not rile him up,"

On his way home, Hike stopped .at the hordware store to purchase o led-
der, He tiod it to the roof of his battered car, and then before driving
on, he crossed the strect to the drugstore..

AL
1]

It hod been fun at first, before she realized the danger, —hen she had

the strange pover instecad of it having her,

She hed been & brat then, avkrard and flat-chested end inclined to
giggle, Milkke had unoticed her only casually, as a brat vho in a couple of
years niight be worth looking ct, but he still gave himsclf credit for hov-
ing o most discerning oyc. 4

From younger lkids he heard stronge storics about her, stories his sup-
crior age and visdom dismissed as unnmitigated hogrash,
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g A teacher had unfairly and sarcastically scolded her before the entire

cldss, Babs had returned to her scat fuming vith impotent rage, and had
whispered to the girl beside hor, "I'll fix her! I'l1l fix her good}"

And something had fixed the teacher., Her glasses had splintered
ogainst The blackboard, A bottle-of ink had throvm itself into her faco,
And vhen she jumped up with o shrick, her chair hed hurled itself against
the  back of her legs and knocked hor sprorling.

Babs Littchell had smiled.

There had been other incidents, not so spcctacular but cnough to set
the other children talking,

. And then onc afternoon on his way home, Mike Hardy had heard sobs from
o patch of woods beside +the road., iHe had found the girl lying on the
coarsc, untended grass, her face hiddon in her arms, She had jerked cone
vulsively in sudden panic as he knelt and touched her, too disturbed ovon
to pull dovm hor tristed skirt, :

"I didn't de it} Not this time} I didn't! I didntt! I didn'ti"
she hed voiied, "I didn't start it and I.couldn't stop it. It did it,
because it wanted tol J g

Botweon sobs he had heard her story. A boy had been riding past on a
bicycle, 4 picecc of vood the size of n broom stick had, for no apparent
reason, flovn through the cir and jammed 'in the spokes of the front whecl,
The boy had been 'sp badly skinned up in the fall, that o pessing motorist
had taken him to a doctor,

Therc hed been  no'witnesses, and the boy himself hadn't knorm~hat
happeneds But Babs had knovm,

"Impossible. You're just imogining it," Uike had seid.,  And then,
feeling sorry for the poor, hysterical girl, he had put an arm around her,

She hadn't minded, but something clse had, For threc days he " hadl
carried a lump on his heed where tho rock had hit him, «nd hc no longer
believod poltergeists impossible,  There hadn't been anothor human within

hroring range.

It wosn't funny any morc,

L
i
After thet first tost of streongth, +the poltergeist had been in com-
plete control, From then on the girl had been only o nuclous eround rhich
it centered its unpredictable, unplcesant, destructive and sometimes don-
gerous tricks, Babs had had nc further pover over its activities and its
periods of guiescencc,
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A for months 1later, Babs had left school by rcquest, No recason wos
given, but she had known., And so, by that time, had her parents,

Mroe Mitchell, once the préof of thc poltergeist's cxistence hod bcome
so overwhelming, it could no longor be denied, had spared no trouble and
cxpense in his offorts to get rid of it. For the peltergeist vas disrupt-
ing his only daughterts entire life, It -5 moking his wife miscreable,
cnd she in turn was moking him miscrrble. 4 poltergeist was not o suit-
able adjunct to grocious living,

Onc¢ after enother, psychic  ‘investigators came, found their manipulate
ions wuseless or worsc, and went awvoy., A priost was brought in, but he
node the mistake, while helding his crucifix and chanting his rites cf ex-
orcism, of turning his back on the sideboard in vhich the table silver ras
keptse Forks flow like darts, and he departed with travail in his soul and
multiple steb wounds in his Quttocks. 3

5L subscquent investigator had spoken learncdly of the naturce of pols-
ergeists, hor they were clementols not organized to differcntiante betrecn
sood and cvil,: and so rere scldom subject to religious exorcism. Byt he
too had been unable to offer positivo holp,

The poltergeist vas not in the least shy, and lr, llitchell had finally
becen forced +to surround his Thouse vith a high board fence to discourage
curiosity seckers, The Liitchells had attained to- considerable uuvelcone
nobericty, for it isn't overy family had -- or is hed by -~ a genuine
voliergeist,. ‘

Babs lfitchell lived a lonely, unhappy, uncasy life, She hod no vay of
Inoving at ~hat moment 0ld Polt vrould break looso, or wwhat the poltergeist
vrould do, There were many ectivitics 1in vhich she dared not engage, be-
couse 01ld Polt made them too dangerous to other people although he never
harmed her dircctly. .

Boys found hor cttractive only from'a distonce, Any display of offcca-
tion scemd to arouze  the poltergeist, and this made her definitely not
neclcable: Soon thz voys learned to stay away,

K11 but iiike. He vas stubborn and he carried e grudge against 01d
Pclt for that lump on his head, and furthermorc something about Babs kept
him coming back in spitec off everything 01d Poltr and lLirs. liitchell could
dc. There vas always hope, o :

I
n

The muffled alarm clock under his pillow broke Mike's doze. 1Midnight
He came fully avrake at once, his body beginning to tingle irith excitement
and anticipation eand a sense of impending adventurcs Mo matter that hap-
pened, this would be a night to remember, -

But if 0ld Polt got ise too soonm -=.
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And 01d Polt wasn't all. 1Mr, Mitchell wotld be bad enough if things

vent yrong, but Mrs, HMitchell would be sheer atomic-powered murder, Even
lawr=trouble was possible; Babs wos barely sixteen,

But it vas worth the risk. And Babs night be freed forever from the
dezned thing that had ridden her to the verge of a breakdom,

The Mitchell's house was dark and silent, as he had hoped, and the
gate in the high board fence was closed as usual, He set dorm the ladder
and made a complete circuit of the fence, keeping his ears tuned for the
slightest noise, Occasionally he peered through:cracks bet—een the boards

but there +rere no lights, and the only sounds ceme from crickets and an
occasional night bird,

Mike vaited, ocontrolling mounting impatience, until the thin, waning
crescent moon disappeared behind the hills, Poltergeists, according to
everything he had read and scen and what Babs hoad told him, +ere -rorst
under a high, vaxing noon, But thot wes no guoarantee; 01d Polt ras a
perticularly active and alert poltergeist, moon or no moon.

Finally he slanted the 1adder against the fence, balanced hinsclf on
top as he tilted,it, ond climbed dovn inside, He -raited for the acceler-
oted thud-thud-thud of his pulsc to stop hammering " in his oors before
approaching the house,

Ouly the stors watched him set the ladder against  the sill of & cer-
tain --indoyr ond start climbing,

He moved rapidly now. He knew what had to be done, and that it had %o

* be done fast if at all. 01ld Polt +1was usually quioscent whilc Babs vas

aslecp and it tool: him a forr scconds after her avakoning ,to becomo dan-
gerously active,

During those far scconds - - =

1
¥

Crosh!?

"God -Almighty Demn! It's started cgainl" a man's voicc roarcd through
the housc,

Bash! Smash] A clatter and jangle from the kitchen as pots and pens
left their placces,

"Look out, Hargel" the man's voice rose in sudden urgency.
A vomon screomed., Then: "Oh My God! The new radiot"

"Just be glad it didn't -~ Oucht"


tiltcd.it

Lights wont on.. Ceiling lights.. 0ld Polt found tablc lamps too con-
vonient,

Crasihesplinter-tinklestinkle!

»

. ""hot happened then?"  the véman shouted, her voice pitched high to
cerry through the noisc of sliding furniturc and insahely slomming doors.

"A lodder froms omevherc broke through the'sun poreh vindors!"

Fren docp bele-, the floor come o rumbling end o shriek of tortured
netal as the fuinecce,. forbunctely i th no fire in it, »eos wrenched out of
shape cond vrecked., For o moment tho ontire house scened to tecter and
dance on its foundotions,

Theons--

Silence,.

Complote and sudden silonce,

"

ar
Tvro pairs of footsteps cemc up the stairs,
"That wes the worst ever." The rvonan's voice was still trembling.

"God, yes!" lier.husbond ¢ rced grimly. "It almost brought the roof
dorn on cur hecads, ~ uld have, if it hada't stopped just when it did,"

The vroman knocked on a bedroon doof.

"Barbara!l Barbore! fLre you cll right?"

"Yes, mother. I'm perfcetly all right, Please go on back to bed,'

iirs, Mitchell tried the knob, then shook it.

"Barbara!  How derc you lock your door against your ovm mother?" she
celled in sudden outrage. "You get right up and open it. I want to sce

you'rc all right," Aroused parcenthood speeded her recovery from fright,

"No, mother. Owverything is quiet now.  You don't want it %o start
cgain do you?"

"God forbidi" the man said hurricdly. "Ceme on, Marge,"
Reluctantly, the +oman let herself bo led. . o-ay.

AL
W
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~They hed overslept and the sun vos alrcady high, 1ike pcered dovn and
dccided o jump would be inviting a booken lege.

"Gucss I should have ticd the top of the ledder," he said rucfully,
"Oh, recll, “e'd have had to face thom.anyhowr, sooner or later."

The girl lecolzed frightencd. "Thy're going to be in a fine shape, Es=~
pecially, Mother,"

Mike grinned. "You're telling me?  But hor about you? I mean, howr
do you really feel? Guilty or anything like that?"

Babs shook her hecad., "Absolutely not. Happy, that's how I feel,"

Quickly Mikc crosscd the room to her side, "Did you notice howr sud-
denly all thet commotion stopped?" he askod,

For a monment the worried look 1left her face, and sho smiled impishly,
"Yes, in spite of cverything clse that was happening just then. .. And did
you notice just when it stoppod? Neither 0ld Polt nor I had the s lightest
notion what wes happening until it wes too late -- for him."

He grinned very widely and helped her fasten her brassicr --- aftoer
first pushing it aside and bending to kiss cnec pink nipplc.

"But I'm still afraid of whet Mother-~"

His grin bocame cockicr and morc impudent than cver., "I've a hunch I
can handlc her just as effectively os we handled 0ld Polt,"

She looked ot him doubtfully,

"Bven if she is tougher than 01d Polt himsclf,"

AL
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They didn't have long to wait, Babs vas just finishing her hair vhen
her mother knocked on the door again,

"Berbara, it's pest time for you to get up."
Hike gove the girl a reessuring squeezc.
"Here gocs," he whispered, and opened the door.

Hrs. Mitchell tried to scream, but she had toc gasp three times before
she could produce & recognizable vord.

"Youl" she said thens " hot -~ ore -- you -- doing -- here?”

Before he could ansver she called 1loudly, '"Charles! Came here ot
oncel"
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Mr, ilitchell appeared, lather still covering onc side of his flace,
""hat is it, Marge?" Tpen his cyebrors shot up. =

1" o M. 24 ) .
He wes in Barbara's bedroom!"'lirs. litchell exploded, "Do something!"

Quickly like drew himself up, attémpting to look portly and dignificd,
He stroked o nonexistent beard thot on Dr. Kelterglotz,” the psychic inves-
tigator, vas sctual,

"The peltergeist,” he announced portentiously, "has been lnid."'

0 ’ . ‘e 0 ; y
The girl beside him make a quick, uncontrollable sound betwrcon a tit-
ter and = gigglc. i

Both parents glenced ot her, quickly, and then vi th incrcased attont-
ion. She looked tired and her cyes srere still sleepy. But sonchorr it rras
o contented tiredness thet fittod her faintly enipmatic smileo and oir of
cxcitement., ) ’

)

"The poltergeist is--" lir. Mitchcll begen incredulously.

"n =

"Gonec," Mikc corrected his unintontional pun, "0ld Polt +ill bo some=-
wherc out in the norhore until he finds another nucleus for his--"

"You -rere in my daughter's bedroom all night?" Irs, Mitchell broke in
accusingly.

“ost of it," ilike admitted,

"Oh! 4And you dere stand there brazenly cnd -«

Mr, itchell whistled in sudden surpriscd understanding. "So thot's
why the poltergeisting stopped so suddenly last night, ond vhy you think
it's ‘gonc for good!"

His wifc gove him a puzzled and angry glarc.

"Poltergeist activities," he oxplaincd as soothingly as possible, "al=
nost inveriably center around cdolescent virgins,' :

ifrs, il,tchell did manage to scream this time, and threwr hor orms ar-
ound the girl., "Oh, my poor, poor, pcor daughterl" she lamented,

Thon ccrcss Bab's shoulder she addressed Mike. "You brute! You mons-
teri  You ravisher! You -- you snocking rapistl” sho hissocd.

"igma! It vasn't rape ot all!" Bobs protested. "And it vas the only
cure. Mike found it vhen nobody clsc could," ’ :

But the older cman scemed not to hear, "I'1l hove you run out of
toond  I'11 sce you're put in prison for the rest of your natural lifel"



Mike vas not properly intimidabed,

“ait a minute, -Mrs: Hitchell, Thereo's something else about polter-
geist possessions S mething thot.concefns you rather intimately,”

irs. Mitchell stored ot him, suddenly unecsy at his lack of rcpent-
ance.

"Poltergcist possossion is almost alvays hereditery, pessing from
nother «to daughter," Mike wont on., "It affects girls from puberty, usualy
atorting about +the time thoir Dbroasts begin to develop, wuntil they are

~cither fully nnturc, or until they are no longer virginal, You'ro Babs!
nother, and yet you never said anything about--"

Bobs gigpled then. ""hy momal I never guessecdl”

Erct Mittchel ! sputtcred and her foce reddened,

" here did you get that ides, boy?" Mr. lMitchcll demanded sharplye.

ifike took o quick, shrevd guess at the details,

"I ke you and Mrs. 1jtchell wore both raised in  this tormng your
fomilics vere noighbors, 4And the %kids noradays still svim ncked in
“right's Pool up the river, just as they've done for ycars and ycars. And

kids thet zge somectimes--"

"Fut -~ bub -- but,” lrs. Uitchcll stammcred, "Charles! Do some-
thingl" Sho looked imploringly at her husbond.

But his indignotion had cvaporated. Instead there os a far-s-ay-oand-
long~cgo tirinkle in his eycs, Tphon he chuckled at his -#ife, his anuscmont
nixed —-ith tenderness and deep affection., Gently, he put an arm earound
hor shoulders, "He's right, dear., No poltergeist ever had rauch chance to
use you as its nucleus. Not after onc day --"

"Cyeorles! Not in front of--"
"Remember?” he asked softly.

w
w
I

The doorbell rang. Iirs, litchell pulled ooy from her husband,

"oh heavens! It's those to professors, back for nore investigotion,
hat coan o possibly tell them?"

lir, ifitchell and Mike Hordy glanced ot coch other.  1like shood his
head cver so slightly.

T(CONTINED ON PAGE 25))




MENEHUN E _
MUTTERINGS
rRoY P EUMMING s

The pronise, at the
end of last issuc's TEON
was t h at this issue
would carry a further
dissertation upon t h e
Menchune, those legen-
dary little folk of Haw-
zii, whose name the nod-
ern Menehune of Hawaii
have  assumed, But as
these things sometimes
heppen, t h e material
gathered some time ~ago,
tucked ecvway in scraps of
paper here and there and
carefully filed awey in
folders and books, hes
eluded seerch and cannot
be found, )

It would be possible
to put down a few itens
that were tucked away in
the beck of the nind,
such as the fact that
some historians of Haw-
giilana claim that the
ilenehune were the pro-
genitors of the Polynes-
ian race; thot some say
the Menehune pre-dated
the Folynesian race;that
evidence of Col, James
Churchword a n d others
shows. thet a race of
little people gradually
worked their way across
the Pacific from sone-
where in the WMalay pen-
insula,

But I would rather

that t h e s e scraps of
Menehune lore be assemb=-
led and put into some

sabisfectory f or m; a
recdable, more logical
article, So I shall

save it, and, I hope, be
able to do the assembl=-
ing; by press time of the
next rEON, Of the mod-
ern Menehune, and by
that I -refer to us of
Haweii who are interest-
ed in fantasy and scien-
ce-fiction, we have sonme
news that may be of in=-
terest to the mainland
readers of PEON,

we'll o m i t remarks
about Editor hiddle, who
is as busy as a bird dog
in a game reserve, \hat
with putting o u t the
first issue of "Menchune
Book News'" for his ex-
panding book service to
us Hawaii folk, assuming
& new post with N3F, and
wrapping up PEON every

so often, he scarcely
has time to work for
Uncle Sugar, But he'll

probzbly +%ell you about
it in his Editor's Notes
so we'll let it go at
that,

Diancties, which appa-
rently has caused some-
what of a sensation on
the mainland has brought

)

its i m pa ¢ t to these
lovely islands as well,
whenever one or nmore of
the Menehune meet they
seem eventually to come
to the subject., Mostly
there has been a lot of
talk, but no action, un-
til Steve Lee, one of
the later members of the
Menehune, came back from
New Jersey recently, He
is a certificated audi-
tor and a graduate of
the Foundation there,
Under h i s guidance a

large number of Jlocal
Honolulians, n o t all
science fiction fans,
have organized & local

department, and are well
on the way in their work
in Dianetics,

Shirley Rubin took off
for a short vacation in
Los dngeles, and should
be back by the time PEON
hits the mimeograph
roller,

Eric Fennel, our only
known science fiction
author in the Hawaiian
archipelago, has a story
i n the current B 1 u e
Book, «lthough not s.f,
it is a fast moving job
about s t e e 1 workers,
drawn upon Eiic's exten-
sive background a s a
structural engineer,

More of our mainland
readers m a y know the
name of Faul . Skeeters
who had a ad in the last
FuNTLSY LDVERTISER, try-
ing to sell 2 big chunk
of his rather large col-
lection of fantesy and
science-fiction, b o t h
books a n d magazines,
Paul, who taught on the



51y island (Haraii) last
year, is coming back to
the islands a £f t e r a
short stay on the mein-
land, to teach this year
at “aipahu, a sugar-cane
tovm about 30 minutes
from Honolulu,

He's bringing some 500
volumes of his collect-
ion to the islands and
will easily . meke ecvery-
one else here (except
nessibly Editor Riddle,
who has the largest col-
lection of magazines on
the 1island) 1look sick
wthen it comes to collec-
tor's. items, Here's a
tip for 1island collect-~
ors, however, Paul is
going to ‘:concentrate on
veird, supernatural and
horror stuff, and may be
in the market for dis-
nosal of some of his
science-fiction stuff or
for trading it for some-

thing he wants in his
field,

ith- Yike TFern, who
has deserted the Garden

Island (Xauei) temporar-
ily to meke lonolulu his
home for o while, and
Eric Holmes returning
from Stanford University

socn, Peaul makes a trio
of nevcomers t o t he
lisnchune tribe in Hono-
lulu,

Next veck, possibly
+wiiile’ you are reading
this,  the Menehune vill
be gathering at my house

“up on..t'h ¢ slopes of
Punchbowl, Terll b e

eating Dagrrood hamburger
sandwiches a n d potato
salad and drinking beer,

“ish you could be with
us, .

~A SPECIAL EDITORIAL

It's not wvery often that I get mad encugh to
vrite a special editorial in PEON, Actually,
there has been only one other time in the history
of these past fourteen issues and three years that
I have bothered the readers of PEON with an edit-
orial, but I feel that it is high time for another
ona.

Several days ago, I received in the mails, a
fonzine, "INCINERATIONS~from effigy"  (what cver
that means), The !zine is mimeographed rather
neatly, and is published by the Grape Press, 9109
8™ Olecson Road, Portland 19, Oregon, On the whole
it contains good reading, but the article I'm
vriting about, reproduced on +the opposite page,
left me with a foul taste in my mouth.

«Norr, I'm not a very religious person any more,
Our family Bible is on my desk, to be. sure, but
rare is the occasion that its peges are opened and
read, There are too few things that I hold to
these days, but one of them is the “ord of God,and
I sce red wvhen 1 hear it attacked and derided as
it is in this article.

If the vwriter was trying to be funny, he cer-
toinly didn't succeed, If he ves »riting his sin-
cere beliefs, it doesn't belong in a fanzine. Tho
article itself is in evident poor tasde, and I am
surc thot the nemeless editor didn't know exactly
what he was permitting to be published in his mag-
azine, -

I'm reproducing thae article herevith, vith my
apoligies, It is in PEON, <to show you what some
~riters arc turning out theso days. You have a
cordial invitation to commont on this article, and
if vou vish, my remarks above, The most interest-
ing lettors will be published in PEON in the next
issue, ond if you rish, I'1l be more than happy to
forward - your lotters or copics thereof, %Tto tho
editor of "INCINERATICNS~from cffigy."”

BY THE EDITOR-



INQ. UTICNS-=from efflszv _page 9
FANTASY BCOK REVIEW

THE HOLY EIBLE :
By God. Warner Press. . $5.00

A collection of the songs, stories, jokes and essays of Yawveh
Sabaoth, the majority of which are apparently ghost-written, The
Holy Bible relates in a spasmodic fashion the struggle cf tle
protagonist, Lucifer, a revolutionist, against the high-handed,
arbitrary rule of the Hebrew tyrant, Lord Jehovah, a capitalist
bogey of the first order. Exiled for his part in a abortive

attempt to overthrow ILord Jehovah, Lucifer resorts to cold-war
atctics and begins an underground movement to convert tle follow-
ere of Jelevalh te diuleetic miteriolien, His efforts to subvert
Lord Jehovah'!s subjects meet with so much success that the Hebrew
tyrant is foreed to resort to such cavalier measures es flooding
the Tigris-Euphrates valley to a depth of several feet and firing
the towns of Sqdom and Gomorrah to disccurage further apostasy.

hlthough apparently beaten,Lucifer's cause is aided for an unex-
pected cuarter; J. Christ,an itinerant carpenter claiming aescent
from a Hebrew warlord, takes up the cudgel on behalf of Lucifer!'s
neo-marxist economic and pclitical philosophy until he is final-
ly silenced by reactionary Hebrew poer-politicians.

In typographical format, this book leaves much to be desired.The
intramarginal numbering and the apparently random italicizing of
words hinder the readability to the point of illegibility. Par-
ticularly to be depoored is the editorial interpretation of the
text at the top of each page, which, in one instance, classes the
01d Testament "Song of Solomon", an entertaining sex ditty, as L
"Christ's Love for the Church."

On the whole, this book is not & must for your fantasy library. R
It can be easily laid down once pieked up, and will not keep the
reader awake at night unless he is easily titillated by dirty
stories. This book is not listed in the Checklist, and may be
valusble as a eollector's item, but unless he has a taste for in-
coherent and pornograrhic communist propsganda, the general read-
er can do without it very easily.
-- e.a. farbotnik
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Leayan$ i

In a distant mountain fastness
where no men sheall ever be,

Sits a dim end cloasded figure,
weaving on a tapestry.

=

r.l
|2,

Greet and intricote thot product
of this gonius! nany skills,

Never starting, never ending, -
old &8s --- older. then =-- the hills,

Even he cannot remember
~heon he first begsn to vork;
Long before the stors and plancts
formed from foggy, cloudy murk.

Scction after section shapes _
beneath his skillful, cautious touch;
“or and famine, poace and plenty,
here he reoveth all of such,

You can't gec him mold the future,
you can't rcad about the past;
If you did, then you'd be struck ot once

~ith one huge lightning blast,

Some thingzs in thif§ -rorld arc sacred,
alays held from cyes of mang
Sanity rould surely shatter
if somcbody glimpsed the Flan.

So ho goes cn, this hooded planner,
wreaving futures for all men;

None shall know vhet Fate ordains
for Fate' is ctor beyond thoir ken,

--TOBY DUANE



A Jentative Checklist of “Fantasy @permv(\?}@

anfﬁong lroucher

((EDITOR'S NOTE:::::This is the third and last in a series of a listing of
Fantasy Operas, begun in the May issue of PEON, Mr, Boucher states that
the listing is far froa complete, and that he would be very happy to rec-
eive additions and corrections thereto., Flease address hinm c/o PEON,))

ORDER QF INFORM.TION::Original title (translation if necessary) - Date of
first production - original language - (nature of fantasy theme--not given
if clear from title) '

MaRKS IN FRONT OF LISTING:

No mark-very slight fantusy content No merk - rarely or never produced

f -marked fontasy content now
ff -very strong fantasy content  * - produced occasionally (b
' small groups or in Europey
** - more or less standard 4 m=

erican repertory

Massenet’., Jules (1842-1912)

1 Le jongleur de Notre Dame ( Our Lady's juggler) 1902, French
Le mage (The magician) (I am unable to find any details beyond
the title--ond an unhelpful record by aigusterello uffre)
Panurge (egzin an untracesble iiassenet, but based on Rabelais)

Menotti, Gian-Carlo (1911- )

ff ** The medium 1947, English (Fzke scance turns real)

Heyerbeer, Giggémo (1791-1864)

Ff Robert le diable (Robert the devil) 1831, French (Devil is herols
father; much wild magic throughout)

Milhaud, Darius (1892~ )

Christophe Colomb 1930, French (mystic symbolism)

Les malheurs d'Orphee (The sorrows of Orpheus) 192-, French

"ilinute-operas" (designed to fit on both sides of a 12-inch rec-
ord); all 1927, French:

L'abandon d'aricne (The desertion of arisdne)

La deliverance de Thesece (The saving of Thescus)

L'enlevenent d'Europe (The abduction of Europa)

Monteverdi, Claudio (1567-1643)

£ff % Orfeo 1607, Itelicn



S

" Mogart, Wolfgang smedeus (1756-1791)

Bastien und Bastienne 1768, Geraan  (mock magic)

*
f %%  Don Giovanni 1787, Italian

f Idomeneo, re di Creta (Idomeneus, king of Creté) 1781, Italian
ff ** Die sauberflote (The magic flue) 1791, German

Mugsorgsky, Modest Petrovich (1838-1881)

**  Boris Godunov 1874, kussian (miracle, visions)
* Khovanshchina 1885, Russian (divination, prophecy)

Nessler. Vietor (1841-1890)

f Der Ffeiffer von Hamelin (The piper of Hamelin) 18--, German

Offenbach, Joéques (1819-1880)

ff *= Les contes d'Hoffmann (The tales of Hoffmann) 1851, revised 1881,
French., (Unguestionably the most magificently fantastic of all
-operas, with too many themes to enumcrate)

Peri, Jacopo 61-1633)
£ Euridice 1600, Itelicn

Prokofiev, Sergei (1891- )

£ * (The love for three oranges) 1921, Russian (fairy tale)-

Puccini, Giacomo (1858-1924)

* Suor wngclice (Sister angelica) 1918; Italian (miracle)
i Le villi (The Wwillys) 1884, Itolian (water sprites of desd souls)

Purcell, Henrv (1658-1895)

f *  Dido and .ences 1?1689, English (witchcraft)
i King arthur 1691, English :

Rabgud, Henri (1873- )

% Mercuf 1914, French (arabian nights, Djinni)

Ravel, Mourice (1875-1937)

ff * L'enfont et les sortileges (The child and the spells) 1925,
French (meagic in the nurscry) :

Respigzhi, Ottorino (1879-19G6)

ff La campana sommersa (The sunken bell) 192-, Italian (based on
the play by Gerhardt Hauptmann)



Reycer, Ernest 1cz3-1909)

Salammbo 1890,. French (based on the Flaubert novel)

£ =x Sigurd 1884, French (differcnt version of same plot as Wogner's
Ring)
o .’ -'-_’“.:. ;:- '|“; - . .
Ricei, Luigi & Federico

£f Crispino e la comare (Crispin & the fairy godmother) 18--, Italian

Rimsky-Korsakov, Nikolei (1844-1908)

R-K deserves a particular niche as the specialist in fantasy opera.
alnost 21l of his operas arc fentasies--pure fairy tales or gkagzki.
and perhaps it's the peculiar logic of fantasy that mekes them al=-
most the only well-constructed Russian operas, 411 fairy-tales,all
in Russian are:

£ ilay Night 1880

it iloda 189z

ff =* Sadko 1897

fr o* Snegurochka (The snow maiden) 1892

f (The tale of the invisible city of Kitezh)

1 o o (The tale of Tsar Szalten)

ff **  Zolotoy pyctushok (The golden cockerel) 1910

Ritter ,  da ( =4 )

f Der feule Hons (Lazy Johnny) 1892, German (fairy tale)
Rossini, Gioacchino 2-1868)
f Semiramide 1823, Italicn (ghost)

Rousseau, Jean Jocgues (1712-1778)

Le devin du village (The village soothsayer) 1752, French (same
plot as #ozart's B & B)

Rubinstein, onton (1830-1894)

£ * Deomon 1875, Russian (Tortured demon secks pure human love)
Schillings, Mgx von (1868-1933)
£ Moloch 1906, Germen (Cartheginian magic in Thule)

Schumnann, Kobert (1810-1856)

f Genoveva 18--, Germen {(ghost)



v Otrauss,

Eichard (1864-1949)

f
£ *
£

Die aegyptische Helena (The Egyptian Helen) 1928, German
wricdnc ouf Noxos (wriadne on Ngxos) 1914, German
Dephne 1938, German

Feuersnot (Dearth of fire) 1901, Gornan (magic-cun-sex)

Strevinsky, Igor (1882- )

f *

Solovyei (The nlghtlngale) 19z3, Russian (Chlncse naglc)

Tovlor Deens (1885~ )

It

The king's henchman 1927, mngllsh (n gie)
Peter Ibbetson 1931, Engllsh -

Thomes, Lmbroisc (1811-1896)

ifs *

cmlet 1868, French

Verdi, Giuseppe (1813-1901)

*¥
*
L

fr =
¥

Un ballo in maschera (a nmnsked ball) 1859, Itclian (witchcraft)

Don Garlos 1867, French (anccstral ghost)

La forza del destino (The force of destiny) 1862, revised 1869,
Italian (fate)

wzcheth 1847, Italian

Rigoletto 1851 Itelion (curse)

LWorner, Richard (1813-1883)

£f
ff
£t

FIE

£t

f

+ ¥

Die Feen (The fairies) 1883, German

Der fliegende Holl-nder (The flying Dutchman) = 1843, German
Lohengrin 1850, German

Porsifel 1882, Germcn :

Der Ring dcs Nibclunger (The Nibelungen King) 1876, German:
Das Rheingold (The Rhinegold) 1869 . !
Dic walkure (The Valkyric) 1870

Siegfricd 1876

Gotterdammerung (Twilight of the Gods) 1876

Tannhouscr 1845, revised 1861, German

Tristan und Isolde 1865, Germon

wazner, Sicgfried (1871 - )

Der Barenhauter (The man in the bearskin): 1899, . German (The Devil

f£f

and St. Peter on earth)
wallacc, willicm Vinecnt 1812-1865)
£ Lurline 18--, English (.cter fay)

(CONTINUED ON P.GE25)
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THE ANNALS
OF AARDVARK.
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Thc six ~ords of thc ncxt para-
graph 1ill constitute deliberate
‘cormission of heresy, barratry,
treoson and the misprision thercof,
sacrilege, saggravated assault (e
wvill omit the battery beecause thoe
charecter in question vrouldn't lknovr
how to hook up a battery) and sun-

dry high crimes and misdomoanors,
flerec goes:
R ey Bradbury should hirc e
collaborator, -
Thcre! I've said it and I
aintt sorry yect, And if o bomb
arrives in my mnail, I shall at

lcost have the faint satisfection
of knowring, as it plasters the
bloody shreds of «that used to be mec
against the walls, that Bradbury
didn't build thec bomb himsclf, Hc
obvibdusly doesn't have the techni-

cal savvy.

Ray Bradbury, in posing oas a
scicnco=-fiction rriter, is committ-
ing & froud and opernting under
folse protenses, In &1l his vork
of reccnt yecars (certainly I read
Bradbury; cverybody rcads Bradbury,
clbcit somctimes with twinges of
nausce.) there is not a singlc ‘gon-
uine scicnce-fiction story. IHc is
perpotrating shcor fantasy, a n d
through a tour de force of pervert-
cd genius conning it off on cditors
and the public as the rcal ilcCoy,

For genuino scicncec~--fiction,
somc scicucc is osscntial., And the
internal wevidence o £ Bradbury's
vrork shos incontrovertibly thet

.crod to

J

the man 1is a mechanical moron, an
engincering imbecile and an astro-
nomical ignoramus; who knows no

practical physics; whose chemistry
is a stench and an abomiunction; and
vhose rudimentary notions of clecc-
tronics arec badly short-circuited.

The guy just ain't na sciontist
of no sort nohowr, and this fact he
is unable to hidc under o ,flor of
protty vrords cven though he is un-
questionably . a gonius of the Saro-
yen class,

Turthermore, because he is a
fast-rorking genius +hose tremend-
ous somotimecs moakés mc suspcet him
of being a factory rather than an
individual, he apparcntly ncver bo-
thers to go back and catch up on
the technical Dboners and inconsis-
tencies. He just docsn't scem to
give a damn,

"en reading a  Bradbury yarn,
onc is liable to cencounter o charo-
cter who '"gazes through the thin,’
cloer air at ‘the far-off horizon of
Mars,” The details scom to indic-
ate that a lMartian horizon is more
distant than aen  Earth hbrizen,
Bradbury has ovidently ncver both-
look wup the diamoter of
Mers and moke & fer line-of-sight
calculations. ° And his Earthmen on
Mars -- likewisc -ithout <t h c
slightost oattempt at consistoncy
and strictly according to Bradbury
mood of the moment -- cither w2lk
and ceorry burdens as they vrould do
on Earth, or go about jumping like
jet=propclled kangaroos. “hat'!s he
got there? Variablc grovity?

These bloopors, for the tech-
nically +trained rcader, ave an
cmmotional cffcct disconcecrtingly
like findiug halfl a-<rorm in a part-
1y catcen apple,. T,cy spoil onc's
taste for the rest.

This +ould not be such a sad
bofouling o f the fair name of
scicnce-fiction 1 f Bradbury wrerc

merely e lor-grade hecke Then he



&)

could be ignorecd, But that mone-
although like Saroyan he knovs only
onc plot and has only one sot of
characters, 2ll of vhom roscmble
cach other and Bradbury--can spin
his yorn very enterteiningly, Like
Saroyan, hc ean sot up a terrific
illusion of "humanness" and "poige
nancy,"

And he cen sell that same story
ovor and over and over ogain, and
to 21l sorts of markets, His agent
must be somothing of a hypnotist;
perneps o llartian,

So persons Jjust "becoming ac-
quointed +ith the ficld arc 1liable
to accept Bradbury as e geuuiro
scicncc~fiction author., A mistale
to be surc! And there is a groave
peril that innocent young writcers
=111l take & look at Bradbury'!s
scles record, decide they too vont
fishtail Codillacs a n d private
svimming pools, aond try to follor

hc same pattern.

'That would be tragie, Thore
is room for onc Brodbury, cvea tho
his idecas of "scicnce"  have a
mephitic rccke But one¢ Bradbury
is cnough; a dozen vrould be os  in-
tolerable as a dozen Shevers,

Of course, Bradbury could taokec
o. for correspondecnce courscs in
basic scicnces, But he von't, be-
cause hets o genius,

H ¢ should thercfore have o
collaborator, Or maybe a kcepor,
This individunl =rould pecer over
his shoulder a s he pounds h i s
typcrriter o r (being a genius)
scractches aweay +ith o quill from a
-+i1d goosc. ~henover a scicentifise
and/br technical inaccuracy  oap-
peared, it vould be the kecperts
duty to step in vith a firm "Nyah"
before the rotten cgg hatched into
print.

But cven  such a collcborator/
kceper wuldn't be able to moke a
tocchnically accurate scicnce~fict-

ion writer out of Bradbury, cven
though he could eliminate tho more
obvious %blunders, Bradbury just
docsn't have 'a scicntific mind,

John ", Compbell, Jr. == +vho,
although he isn't God, has some
fairly sound ideas about science-
fiction --- mainteins that t h e
projection of currcent trends and
dovelopments into the futurc,

B ut Bradbury goes Dblithely
ahcad +ith his fantasties, paying
no attention +to current +trends,
end by ignoring certain inhorently
important foactors crenting unrcal-
istic and fer-fetched situations,
He scems to have no undorstonding
vthatsocver of the tremendous mass
of detail +-ork involved in rigging
the complex mechanisms he so cos-
uelly drcams up, no conception of
the man-hours and cconomics inw-
volved,

T hus he habitually has un
skilled characters mancge, despite
shocstring ccqnomics and total leck
of technical training, <Uo invent
and build oxtremely complex and
delicote mechanisms, In one such
store, Dbelicvo it or not, hc ac-
tually had a junk dealer pover such

o complex glzmo +rith half o dozen

old automobilc cngincs. “howr! Also
Pherr!

dis humans on ilars, o pcculiar
and illogical broed, scem to spend
et least 36 hours a day setting up
cxtremely complicated aund utterly
pointless clectronic  circuits--
nerely to fulfill some rhime  They
arcn't balenced humens at all, but
monomaniacal psychopaths,

And thoese circuits 1last and
last across the yegrs, never breok-
ing dovmn, alvays ready to function
despite their nccessarily delicate
cdjustments., He is ignorant of, or
hes deliboretely ignored, the basic

(COUTINULD ON PAGL 24)




MARGIE AI\JD THE DRIBBLEPLIP by T LG
Here's a test of your stf and fantasy I.Q. 1In the
following tale thor are fifty titles of vell-
knorm stf, fantasy, qnd elrd storics oand books.
How mony can you discoveré.” For every correcyg
title-~rith name of its author--you get onc point.

Titles, autho
page 26, Goo

This is the story of I

Time eand .time again,

rs, and the method of .scoring arc on
d luck!

iargic ond her.Merticn éribbqulip, Freddie,

Freddie, the restless dribbleflip, v-ould mecnder

out of the panncllod room in his house &nd to Margie's. chagrin, go cmbling
across fields, r&VIHOS, and the groen hills of Earth,

mend his.vays,

For arvthile, Margie sat

“ith folded -hands, hoéing tho dribbleflip o uld

but one cvening on the 3lst of February, she reallzed that

this solution s unsatlgfactor/.

She dccidcd that as

~ould never goin maturity,

_"The 1ittle demont" sh
on.“ million~ycar picnic?

the

“ith a scarching mind
beast, she began her

long as the dribbleflip acted like a gypsy, he
Her mind wes at the end of its tether.

¢ called hinm, "’hore does he think hc's g01ng-~
I'11 shov him a thing or trol"

and a poker face that held all the cunning of
cxpedition. Hutricdly, lest darkness fall, she

ran_dovn the upper-level road uwatil she reached the liountains of lladness,

but

novhere ~:as the dribbl

At last, ot thc 25th hour, .shc came " to &z cemetery. Save for tho:

BOISAER, - llc waos, upparcntly, in hiding.

scittering of the graveyard rats, the silence was unbrokon, and Mergic
felt .as if she verc standi

"Froddict'™ she cried,
The ensver came abrupt

Knoock!

The sound et first sc

ng ou the brink of infinity.

W or

"Freddic Dribbleflipt’

ALy

cmed to come from way in the middle of the air,

but then Mergic roclized it had originated in the vault to her left,

out

e Ho gocs therc?" she

Suddcnly, likec gnurrs
of the wault. He rras

"Ouis Custodict?" he ©

cricd.

coming from the voodrork out, Freddic bounded up
a happy beast end grinning like a hurkle,

eascd,



Margie fumed, L0 you,' you brat!" she screamed. "That settles it!
You'!re going back to Mars--one way!"

Freddie paled., "N--No," he pleaded. "Not that! Meke it far Centau-
rus or have the postman of Otford send me postpaid to Paradise, or even to
the city of singing flame. But, please, noet Mars!'-

"I shought you said Mers is Heaven," Margie declared sternly.

"No, no, Ray Bradbury said thet. Please, 1'11 do anything. I'll be a
star-rover or a lobblie for Mr. Mergenthirker, cr even a person from Por-
lock. Bub Mars is boo dusty., It's the off season, and there isn't a
single shottlebop on the whole planet."

"411 right then," said Margie. "If you're good, ycu get a cask of
Amontillado. If you're not, dhis is your farewell perfcrmance."

"T!11 be good," saia Freddie, meek as a star-mouse. "It11 put new
foundations under my life. Never again will T make a blunder."

Hand in hand, Mergie and Freddie stroilled into a brave new world,
aever looking baskward, and so our story has a happy ending after all,
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THE ANNALS OF LARDVARK with unconsiconably lew emotional
(continued from pzge 22) , stability factors. The backers of

: ' that flight seem to have exercised
engineering formulae for probabil- less selectivity in choice of per-
ity of melfunction, oireuit entropy sonnel than the s&verage business
and deterioration of materials, to firm wuses in hiring: typists and
name only a few,. janitors.

To any technieian who has bat-
tled the inherent instabilities of

any piece of asomplex eleatronic But 1!11 keep on reading evcry-
gadgeteering, Bradbury's machines thing Bradbury publishes, There's
are positively infurieting, a cecrtain perverse fascination to

His people are likewime infur- the various versions of his cne
iating, because they frequently do story, and besides I asgree whole-
not fit the situations in whieh he heartedly with his wvehement dis-
rlaccs.them. In %he mueh-reprinted tase for civilizetion circa 194£0.
MARS IS HEAVEN, for inmtanee, a ; And furthermore, I'm: gurious.to
very expensive spaeeship is surned see what outlandishly unscientific
over to a buneh of teshnical incom- notjion-- he manages to perpetrate
petents and psychelogical misfits next,
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i TENTLTIVE CHECKLIST OF k.NT.SY QPER.S (continued from page 20)

LWeber, Carl Merie von (1786-1826)

i Euryanthe 1823, German (magic) _ "
e * Der Freischutz (The free-shooter) 1821, German (magic bullets)

£f Oberon 1826, English (fziry tole) .

£ Rubezghl odcr Der Beherrscher der Geister (The maen who could rulc

spirits) 18-, German

weinbercer, Joronir (1896- )

£f Svenda Dudak (Shvanda the bagpiper player) 192-, Czech (folktcle)

weiss, Korel ( - )

f Der polnische Jude (the Folish Jew) 19=--, German (adapted from thie
Erckmann-Chatrian play, better known as "The Bells'.)

Wolff, wlbert Louis ( - )

ff L'oiseau bleu (The blue bird) 191-, kFrench (adapted from thé
Wecterlinck play)

- FINIS -
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THE EVICTION
OF POLK
(continucd fron page 12)

"Tell them nothing," Mr. Mitchell scid, MNothing at 2ll. In ﬁany

cases, poltergcists manifestations have stopped suddenly fir no apparcat:
reason, Let this be another," '

"I wonder if those other cases --" Mike mused os the older couple
noved awy. : ’

But Babs, a true woman, was unintcrested in generalities.

"ire you sure 014 Folt is gone forever?" she asked, looking up at him,
hardly derin, to believe in her new freedon,

"Fairly sure," he answered, "But we don't want to take any ch&nces.
Let's mcke rchlly sure, and kecp things that way!"

Her soft sigh «nd the close und trusting snu;zle of her body told hinm
she would coopcrate fully in whatever measures were necessary to keep 0ld
Polt far

fer
away.



STORIES APPEARING IN THZ STORY "Mérgie and The Dribbléflip"LON PAGE 23-24

(listed in order of their appearance in story)

1, Time and Time Again -~ H., Deam Piper

2, The Panelled Room -- August Derleth

3 The Green Hills of Earth -- Robert Heinlein

4, "Isth Folded Hands -- Jack i lliamson

5§ The 3lst of February -- Nelson Bond (bpok)

Bc Solution Unsatisfactory -- Anson McDonald

T Gypsy -- Poul Anderson

Be "laturity -- Ted Sturgeon

Sy iiind At The End of Its Tether -- H, G. "ells (book)
10, Call Him Demon -- iHeary Kuttner

11, The ilillion-Year Picnic -~ Ray Bradbury

12, And Searching find -- Jack 7illiemson

13, Poker Face -- Ted Sturgeon

14, The Cunning of The Beast -- Nelson Bond

15, Expedition -- Anthony Boucher

16, Lest Darkness Fall -- Boris Kerloff (anthology)
17, The Upper Level Road -~ Paul Ernst

16, At The Mountains:of !adness -- I, P. Lovecraft
19. In Hiding -- 7,lmar Shiras

20, The 25th Hour -- Herbert Best:

21e The Graveyard Rats -- Henry Kuttner

22, -The Silence -- Ray Bradbury

A& The Brink of Infinity -~ Stanley “einbaum

24, Knock =-- Frederic Brown

25. “ay in the iliddle of The Air -- Ray Bradbury
26, - In The Vault -- H., P, Lovecraft

27. - 10 Goes There -~ John ~°, Campbell

28, The Gnurrs Come From The Voodwork Out -~ R, Bretnor
29, Tne Hurkle Is A Happy Beast -- Ted Sturgeon
30, fluis Custodiet? -- lLargaret St. Clair

31, Brat -~ Ted Sturgeon

32, One “ay To ilars -~ Robert Bloch

B Far Centaurus -- A. E, van Vogt

34, The Postman of Otford -- Lord Dunsany

35, Postpaid to Paradise -- Roberti Arthur

36, The City of Singing Flame -- C ark Ashton Smith
37. * lars Is Heaven! -~ Ray Bradbury

38 o The Star Rover -- Jack London

39. lir. llergenthirker's Lobblies -- Nelson Bond
40, The Person From Porlock -~ Raymond F. Jones
4], The Off Season -- Rey Bradbury

42, Shottle Bop -- Ted Sturgeon

43, The Cask of Amontillado -- E. A. Poe

44, Farewsll Performance ~- H, R, Takefield

495, The Star louse -- Frederic Brown



46, Wewr Foundations -- "“ilmar H. Shiras
47, Blunder -- Philip " ylie
48, Brave Hew “~orld -- Aldous Huxley

49, Looking Backrard -- Edward Bellamy
50, Happy .Ending ~- Henry Kuttner

.+.sand now, your Score: "

45-50: Excellent, Your name should be Forrest J, Ackerman,
40-44: Good. . You probably beat Charles Lee Riddle.
35-39: Passing. Te'll still call you a fan,

30-34: Mot so hot. Better go beck to Buck Rogers, bugeyes.
26-29: Tsk, tsk. Tords fail me,

Below 25: “hy the hell did yqu even try to teke this test?
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PEON NOTES, (continued from page 2)

Although this 1is not oxactly & book revier, I think.you ought to knor
cbout the +tro latest releases from [Froderick Fell,  Remember the good

coding in Blieler cad Diktj‘s compilation of thc best science fiction
storics of 194¢ last ycar? “well, theytve donc it azein this yeor, in the
sccond volume in this. nnual series, cutitled, The Best Scicnce Fiction:
1950. The only thing vrong writh the entire book is the unhandy title, but
thet is o minor item, to be surce Thirtecn storics,.c.good bokerts dozon,
arc published this time, and while I could think of onc or two storics
that could have been used, these do represent a cross-scction of the fic-
tion published last ycar. dAgein os usual, Rey Bredbury is vell-represcen-
ted, but this time, with only t0 stories., <7ill F. Jenkins has tro also,
onc under his name ond onc under - ais pen name, lurray Leinster. Other
cuthoris included arc Froderic Brown, Robert “illisms, Rebert ™. Krepps
Henry Xuttner, John D, iincDonald, “ilmar H, Shiras, Clifford Simak, Robert
S, Carr, and Ted Sturgeon, the majority of them vell kuovm -rriters, Tho
beok is well printed, contains 341 peges of reeding material, ond sells
for 2,95,  Publication date is September 12th, Probably the fcaturc I
liked best s the bricf cutobiogreophical sketch of each author, Onc
thing thet did stand out as the list of magazines represented. For once,
Astounding didn't -—elk off +-ith the +thole book, but tied with Thrilling
“oncer otorics for three storics each., The slicks ceme in for noticc olso
wwith The Saturdey Ovening Post contributing tro stories; and Blue Book,
ouce Onc story coch s contributed by The liegezine of Fontesy, Fantastic
. Adventurces, Planct Storics, cnd Startling, wtories. ( het no Jmozing?) 1T
yould 1ike to have & good ‘cnthology of the previous year's best, this is
your baby.

The other Frederick Fell book really doesn't nced comment. It's the long
a-eited re-publication of Gorusboack's Ralph 124C 41 plus -- one of the
reclly first scicnce-fiction storics. You all kno- of the background of
this nev-fomous novel, ond this hard-cover publication 111 noke it a nust
for the collectors. The price is only $2.50, which isn't too bad. Get it
by 2ll means!
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\‘ ““We're full of culture and recormendations today. If any of you have one
of the long-playing record players and are building up a collection, I'd
like to recommend one record thet seems to be ocutstanding, Naturally,lthe
records arrive out here quite sometime after they are on the market stete-
side, but if you haven't heard the London long-playing record 191, "Wu31c
of Spain," be sure to do so at your first opportunity., The quallﬂy of
music on this recording is superb--the full frequency range recording is
wonderful, and it reelly sounds beautiful, There are six pieces in all on
this 12" 1l.p., couprising of Falla's "La Vida Breve"; "Spanish Dances Nos.,
2, 5, and 6" by Granados; "La Pprocesion Del Rocie" bJ Turinajand Albeniz's
"Bl Puerto y  Triana"™,  The price is only $5,95, and I don't think you
could go -rrong.

for the National

N3F, has had %o

Harry lloore, Ev,

It seems as if “the month of August was a month of chenges
Fantasy Fan Federntion, Rjck Speary, ' president of the
fi1l several offices due to the resignations of r.t,Rapp,
“Ainne, and others. Ope of the appointments rccently made was that of your
cditor of PEON to the office of Outer PRO, Primarily,,this consists of
coordinating the work of the various rceruiters and help direct publicity

for the N3F, Strange as it may scem to some people, especially thosec
around the Los fingeles Area, thoe NFFF.is an organization that I believe
in, and one that I trish to help, +nd this appointment by Rick makes me

rather prouds If've been for the NFFF ever since I've been a member, and
will e as long as it or I exist, Nowr tell me-~howr meny of you are menm-
bers of this fine bunch of fans? ° I'd like to tell you morc about i %
personally.eesseniid to those of you who oro alrcady nenbcrs, herc's some
‘advance dopc about a .recoruiting ;
contest th ich will be announced in !

the next issuc of the Natlonal Fan- ‘\~_jfi;_;_E?§-~hfca

tasy Fan, A good prize ill be®
avrardod to the NFFF member vho re-
cruits the most nerr members during
a tro ‘month period--six .prizes a’
year, ~The (first contest pcriod
1711l “be  from October lst to Novem~-
ber 30th, oand the wrimmer +rill have
a choice of the following bools:
The Best Science Fiction Stories:
"1950; Flight Into Space; or Omnibus
of- Time., Herc's & chance to build
up your pcrsonal book collection,
“so, if you arc interested, contect
ne for recruiting blanks.ee.. -
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"cll, space is at an ond for this
issuc of PEON, so I'll bc leaving®
you until the next issuc., Tould™

like to know hor you liked the lead. oo : o) 5
story by Erik Fennel in this issue, 4 fﬁﬁ%gf

as it 1is . far
g'voe uscd beforg---- L E B

differcnt from any =

“Hovo they gone?”



