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There is sowme question in my wnind as
; to whether I should have called this PILL
#6 or Just called 1t PILIKIA #58. Yes,
Pillkla 1s smaller than ever! There ia met !
oy madnesea, however. Next issue will be the annish (Pilikish) (that sowu
117.c..). Y8a, this zine has bean around for almost a year now. {(And the
1l1ing list hasn‘t increased over ten or fifteen people). Well, sunyway,
nee the next lsh 1s the annish, I thot 1t'd be kinde nice to have some-
ing speclal. 3o the next ish will be a "glant" issuve. (You understand the
far ae Pillkla 18 concerned, "glant" means about 26 pages). So I am cut
2g the slze of this one @own so I'll have enough 3848 to put out a decent
sed annieh. (Don‘t complain, I had originnaly plannsd to make this 12 peg
ire might be some disagreemsnt with me about sacrificing this issuz so as
have a good next jgsuve, but I don't think that cutting down the size of
zine necessarly means that the quality drops. I am fairly sure that I ca
d>duce a good zine and atill hold it down to about 16 pages. It seems that
ite a few fan-eds (and reviewers) think that "large" 1a synoymous with
0éE", I've noticed a couple cases where one zine has recieved better rati
)t annother zine that 13 a better zlne, only beacuse 1t 1s twice the size
*heps the reviewer feels that the larger zine "deserves" a bettsr rating
r‘ause more work went into 1it. Meybe I'm wrong., (Perhaps with this issvs
7111 have managed to turan out a 16 page "50 page crudzine".)

Sceme to think of 1t, with the annish and all comaing up next month, I ha
:n in fandom exactally a year this month. (¥pril) I'd resd some of Guy
‘willeger's zines but hadn‘t writen any letters to any fen until April
1660. As I recall, my firat letter was to AMRA. My second was toc Steve
:les and my third was to Robert Gillbert. I ssked Steve and Robert for art
k for PILIKIA #). T sorta Jjumped into fandom and pubbing blind, adidn‘t
Frobbaly the Terwilleger influence.

Ycu know, 1t's rather signifigant that my first lettsers were to fan arti
‘e always seesmed to pay more attention te art than to writen mater. I thi
N\ that PILIKIA is the best example. I'd be the . last to claim tha
» @y material was partliculasrly outstanding (tho I try), but when yo
knock my artwork mister, Smile!

There are quite a few zines around with outatanding mate:

bu. there aren't really very msny zines with gaod ar
off hand, the only ones that really

\\\\\ stand out in my mind are AME!

and sowmetimes YANDRO.




Ona other zine, PARSECTION, heam had some pretty goud art and in a
Tew issues, 1f 1t keeps up at this rate, will ba one of ithe Lop 2. ne
around for art. ( PAR'E repro woskes PILL 100k sick art-wise. Luck vy
I've got color).

Perhapa 1f I ean't get PILL & reputation ss a good zine mater al
wige, I can build up a reputation in art. 1'm trylng

And while were on the subjectis
BOW BOUT A HUGO FOR FAN ARTISTSE

If you've glanced through PILL by now, you'll have noticed thsé
Jeffery Trueheart 1s missing this 1ssue. The reassons are very well
sumeed up below as8 quoted from a letter by lanny Kays:

"Jeffery Truehsart... well, waa sort of e satire on cowmic etriy
heroa that gets monctonous after a while. One issue 1is endertaeinii g
but after three or folr of the same hack work, it looses it'g nove Lt

Jaff's fate 1s 1o your hands...he'll be in the annish but afte; s
his future 1s up to you.

{1 realize that as a hard-boiled edifor I should say "£0 -ve- vit
what the rasders think. This ia my zine!" Bul then, 1 certlsnly dcn’
read the 50 copye I mail cut...you do. I'®e not in the meod to ros¢ ¢
copys of my own zing every other month Jusi Lo keep my pubblishing 1
scratbhhed. )

Pilikia's 8taff hsa suffered one permanend io8s, one temporers |,
one possible gsin. The ioes is Andy Humbird. She (yee, Ardy is a phr
hna lost intsrest in fandom. The peoesible gain 48 an srthst frienc ¢
Mike and mins. Kent Jepson. You will probbely hs seelng some of hism

gtuff 1n future PILLs. Mike dcesn’t want me to recruit him...Kent 3§
2 Iriend of Mika's and Mike wouldn't want Lo éo snything to & friend
se awful as introducing hin to fandom.

A8 a matter of faect, I've been on a recruiting spree. In oy =o: hi
ggarch for artists, I seven went so fsr as to join the school art (Lu
(I have the artistlic avility of a two vear old)

Mike fseels that I‘ve gone & blt too fsr In trylng to recrult thw
achool art teacher, though. ££{cont. on backeover..probbaly...sd
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BY DONALD FRANSON

I used to enjoy those chase scenes 1in old-tlme science fletlon
thrillers, where the Earthman hero in the other-worldly city makes
his escspe back to his rocket-ship ~-~ out of the gloomy dungeon,
through the drain-pipe, across the mlle-high ledge and hand-over-hand
down the monorail structure, at last eluding the ilmmedlate pursuiy
of the Gremlin police. At this instant, he spots an nllen vehicle
standing unattended. This 18 the point at which I would have to shut
off n part of my mind, or else lose a few buttone off my suvapenslon
of disbellef.

The minute 1 saw that allien auto or helicopter, I knew the hero
was golng to Jjump into 1t, fiddle with the controls for a moment or
two until he got the hang of them, and then shoot akywsrd Just in
time to elude the hordes of local avengers, who rush to thelr own
machines but have trouble getting them out of the parking lot.

Now the part I objJect to is not the hero's daring in taking this
actlon =~= this 18 logical in his harrowing sltuation, and in the best
tradition of cliff-hanging. No, 1t's the ten-second, sslf-help driving
course that gete we.

It's fantasy, that'e what it is.

Let me relate the true experience of one John J. Aldebaranian, of
781% Tentacle Street, Dgloob, Mzirbta, Alpha Tauri, whom I interview-
ed at the City Hall, where he was being feted to make amends for his
unfortunate arrest, and to disprove his misapprehension thai{ he was =a
fugitive. Pamsing over hls original landing on Earth, snd his wander-
ing about the city ending in his arrest for disorderly conduct and/or
evading the leash law, which he mislnterpreted as eaplizl offenasesy
and his subsequent escape from the pound; we take up the story as he
runs along the nearly deserted atreets, at laegt fairly certaln that
he has loat his purasvera for the time beling. Then he sirote the alien
vehicle ~~= Go ahead Johr J. Aldebaranlan ---==

"My heart leaped as I ssw 1t -- for here was the means by which I
could get back to my interstellar ship, toc far to walk, crawl or
slither. I kUaw the direction, bee-1like, but could not hope to get
back there in time to disconnect the time-boub I had rigged up ae a
precs utionary meassure, and save this continuum from dissolving. Once
back in my ship, of course, I waa safe -- I could even take off in a
downwsrd direction, stralght through the planet, without noticing it
inalde. But the Earthmen mlght cowme upon me at any moment, and oy
blsster had only two charges —«=--
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"I had seen some of these vehlcles 1ln action, at a diastance,
knew where the control compmriment was located. Having watched,

earlier, an Tarthman mover off in one (they were ground-cars, ccaf

ed to hard-surfaced tracks) I knew what to do. Gning up to the v

cle, I pushed a button in 1its mlde. A door opened a crack, and 1
pulled it outward, stooped and squeezed myself Ilnto the seat, an

an

.5,

wssa

agsumed a sitting positlon as I had meen Earthmen do. Braclng ay -

self for the acceleration, I pulled the door shut. It cloassd wii
a tchunk, but nothing happened.

"Disappointed, I looked out the windows to ses if my purauvers
were 1n 8ight, but they were not. I then spied s button on the ¢
1n front of me. Buttona are what Earthmen are fond ¥ pushing,
I puahed 1t, agaln bracling myself. But 1nstead of the car lespin
Torwerd, the panel folded owtward, vevealing a hldden recess. Ir

this were several unrecognlzable cbjects, papera and garbage, al .

1it by a radiatlon tube in the corner. Pushing the panel back in
place wlth a shudder, hoplng that I hed not gotten s Tatal doss,

i looked around for more controls, for I ssemed to be getting noc.

wheére, I pushed and twisted everything at random, and finally a
that I had pushed Jjumped back cut sgain. I fooled with it furthe
and out came the power plant in my hend, still glowling! I hurrie
put it back, as I had no wish to dismantle the vehicle, only to
it started.

"I opened another receptacle that seemed to contsin the ashes
combustion, along with some used-up white fule tubeas. While I wa
occupied with thls exploration (interesting in another situvatilon

but exsaperating at this time) 'I esuddenly heard a volee. Knowin:

only a smattering of the Earthwan Engliah language, I could only
catch what was belng repeeted apgsin and again. I hoped it was ir

8tructions how to operate this vehlecle, ss I was getting despers,

and the Earth pollice might be upon me at any woment. The volce

geemed to be saylung Call this number now. I'ick up your phone ar

call Zuperman 3=3333.' Over and over again 1t sald 1t. I looked
around for a phone to pick up and call the nuvaber, but none uoul

I find., T gave up in dsspair, and after a few wminutes my instruc .

gave up iLoo, and ceased glving ma the number to cell, and inetes
talked about money.

"After pushing and pullling all the buttons that were in my s
ag I asat on the seat, I noticed that there wers more levera andg
buttons on the other aide of the car, and 1t dawned on me that
where I was sltting was not the driver's poaition. Sliding over,
found that there were two large pedals on the floor, and not ir
laposslble position for me to reach with two of my feet. So I
started pumping them, alternately, in high hopes.
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"But nothing happened. After a half hour of this I was tired, and
tlsn I noticed that when I pumped the right-hand pedal, one of the
11 31cators on the panel in front of me wiggled a little. It went to
he¢ left when I pushed the pedal, end back straight up when I let it
ot 2 out. This was getting somewhere, I thought.

"This was soon proved to be a false hope, as I could get no further
ci ion out of the instrumente beyond this mere twitching of the one
a' ked ‘battery’.

"Back in Aldebsaran, I was alwayse taught in the sclence flctlon maga-
ir 28 to try everything, so I grabbed the blg wheel whlch was 80 ob-
icusly a valve, and turned it courageously all the way to the right;
he 2 desperately all the way to the left. Nothlng. There was a lever
€. ow the valve which I was able to bend into varlous vositions, but
11 no results.

"Button on the floor: click-
c¢lick, but no action. Another
pedal squeaked lnefiactually. I
could read a little Farth Engllsh,
and I looked about for directions,
medly. All I couvld find was a scroll
which slmply sald chevrolet. Oh,
if only I could chevrolet! But 1t
waa hopeless.

"It was slmost with reiief that
Bt o A L . - I saw an Tarthman approachlng, mean-
e N7 i \ ing the end of my ordeal. But I
PRI e gaoon sow that he was not of the pclil
' but merely the owner of the vshicle.
= I slumped down in the compartuwent
B, & and draw my blsster, walting.

=& % "He did not ses me until he had gotten in-
— : to the car, snd then he looked at me in surpris
—— then horror. I don't know why I affect Earth-
e men in this way, 98 one of my heads, at least,
is qulte handsome. Then he saw my blaster, and
assumed the expregsion of fear and nervouaness,
I pcinted my blaster ahead, and he understood
that I meart for him to atart the vehlicle, and take me to my sh

"In aplte of my dsererate situation, a thrill came over me as I realiz
het now I was golng to find ocut how the vehlcle worked. The Earthman
a: have been perplexed at my appeasrance, but he apparently respected
y blaster, for he obvlously wae at my service for the moment.

"Ae I watched intently, trylng to memorize while keeping watch on
h¢ Earthwman for suspiclous moves, I saw to my that he was not doing
n; of the button-pushing that I hLad been attempting but something
n° irely different.

"He fumbled in his pocket and pulled out a key. Then he reached for- .
a:d and began to unlock the door to the engine compartment. Howsver,
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ae soon a8 he turned the key t¥n the iock, something growled at him, a
he took his hand hestlly away. Changing his wind again., he began pump
ing on the various foot psdalm, twistlng ths big valve, and bending i
lever, and aso we w=2ra movings These actlons, unfortunatlyp were so fa
I couldn’t follow tham, and I realized +thle allen vehlcle was not so0
easy t% mantpulate. (If 1t were an Aldebaranien zibbls, though, all y
would have to do im zeep three times and quub to the brumble.) Anywal

I had an unwllling chauffeur, and I had my beerllke sense of directio
and 1 had my blaster, so everything was going to be sli right.

"The Earthmsn understood my aig®sls of directicit, which were elene
Jabe and waves of the blaster. Soon we were purring along, and oo sig
the Earth pelies. As we whilzzed along a myest roadway, together with
other Vehiﬁl&ﬁ, ﬂOWﬁVSP; I erw ocoasicinal black and white vehicles of
pollce. Polnting Lhem out to my captive, 1 indicatsd to him noy to al
them, and h2 noddsd Ingratlatlngzly, losing a few berds of perspiratic

"i was B0 vemusef wlik ocur rapla Drograns
along thile apeedway, with countlesa washicles
sveeding along in vun2 direction, hnu a
low dlvider, and then umcounted =
vehlcles raeling aleng i5 the otusr
direction, that I didn't reslize
at once that we ware goliug Gir-
gctdy avway from the ehin?' Thias

was through no trickery of wmy sl
guide, however. 1 had merely T\ 161
lected to continue glving "’JE"

bim dirsctional orders. ¢ m‘ﬂmmw.

" "‘ll;[m \ -
A% once I ordered hilm to ateer =

into the left roadway ané reversae
his directlon, and the look he
ue was one of abmolute tsrruyr. For
a moment, 1t sesmed he was going
to grad my blaster rather than
revorss himself, for some reason,
but, then he acceded to my frequent S /

Jjaba, though af Tirst he tried aneakily to worw hds way over to the r
and I had to Jab him back intc the left lane.

"Finally he slowed down and stopped, to the hooting of hls neighbo
who apparently thought thls funny as they dodged around him. Stioking
his head out the window and sweaiing profusely. he saw & chanch to ge
to ths other roadway. and bumped over the divider, turned the valve ¢
lously, and then bent the lever and kloked the growler button frantic:
At last we were safely speading on, in the right direction, and sever

Earthomen 1n other vehlcles shouted at my driver, comvlimenting hio on
wansuver.

"But all this effort was {0 no aveil. By mere chanech, or by some c¢
detactive work, I was located, for at this moment I heard the wailling
of the hunting police. Several pcllce vehicles converged on us, and o
ériver had to stop. At first the police talked to ay driver, perhaps
rimanding him for not turning me in sooner, but than they looked at ®

{Continusd on the bottom of pege iC)
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"But everything is fixed up now. The time-bomb 1g
received handsomely by these Earthmen, and they have

'e

turned off, I am
offered we many zi

I am going back to Aldebaran with one of these ground-vehlcles, and I =z
going to learn to master 1t. Then I am geing over to the house of Mazix

the science fiction writer, and =-=='

The End

= 1.0 =5



The time of churches 1ls gone,
Egotism has loat the battle and,
Won it at the same tilme,

‘ For now the only temples
Are, as 1t wes with Christ,
The minds and bodys of men.

This temple standa before us,
Unclothed,

For men-have long slnce disguarded
The notion that the body,

A part of God, is shameful.

The mind in this temple
Knows not fear,

Thils man knows, lnatead, that the only God
Is the universe, and that the will of God
Ts the 1lnexorable, all-powerful natural laws,
There is no heaven for hinm

Noe Hell.

Underatanding of the wmind, and recognition

That there is no souvl —- but only an organ for
Thought which dies llke any other organ,

Has destroyed forever theae savage superatitions.

|
|

He findse his pleasure in service to wmanklnd,

For he knows that there 1s no hope for personal immo®allty.
His only immortality 1e thru leaving a part of -

Himself, i

In the hearts and minds of those who come

Later.

A kind deed, a brick laid in a building, a child,

A painting, s book, a contribution to sclence,

These are his means to immortality.

- e =

There is no need to govern him.
There are no Jails in his land,
For he does what 18 beat for mankind
Not thru fear of law,
Or of blind accaptance of athority,
Or fear of a God,

> But. through undersatanding.

i

s I
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Underatanding thst his only chanch

To further himself, is to further his race also.
Understanding that the only satisfying outlet
For his deelrss 1s in service to mankind.
Understanding his own mind and emotions,

Sp that they cannot lead him into delusion.

His salnts are the scisntisis,

Not fthe so-called "Christian" sainte.

He livea, as sclentists have always lived,

A peaceful 1life of service,

There 1s no longer any fear of the dlscoverys
Off sclence beling beaten into swords,

By lgnorant, prejudiced, 1lnssne soldiers and
Theee men no longer exlst.

The affalrs of the one world government

Are adminiatered by secial sclentists,

Chosen not for mear popularity, but for competencs
In their chosen flelds.

And tho 1n thls land thers are no Christians,
Beaauss sach man has & set of beliefa all his own,
Here and here alone dc men

4ctually follow the exawple of Christ

In thelir lives.

politic:




m - By the Readers

Georgs Willick (856 East Street, Madlson, Ind.)

It waa with a sinking heart that I once mors found your fanzine U
mailbox. I hadn't been sure until that moment that you reslly disl '«
m¥. Therefore, I shall return the favor by commenting upon your (t: o
publication.

I, too, disagrae with people who term Pilikis a bloated fanzine !
it ie exhumsd, but 1t isn’t bloated.

I 1like Steve Stlles and not wantipg & allenats all chances
of getting any furthsr art frow Blm will say that your cover wasg |

ENEY FCR TAFPF was the beat thras word
articls in your zins. It had plot,
charactsr, personal invelvemsnt, and
wag teo the point lsgving no doudt ax
to the = auvther’s ideas on the
subjeet. It was well thot cut, givan
excellent apread and display. Let's
have more ENEY FOR TAFF type articlss,
aleo. ((T'"m all for it, myself. I'a
better admit, though, that the 1illo
te the right did not always proclainm
to the world, "EKZY FCR TAFF'. At the
7isk of revealing Just how long that
41lo haa been around, Mr., Rotgler originaly
proclaimed to the world "Terry Sarr For Taffl® )}

Kot Deing soler blind, I finished reading your zine and downad . &
To put 1t bluntly, your zine looks like one of Coulson’: letters wi o
hs has the DF®s. T don't mind art in color but when you start mixirg
paragraphs, I reaoh for the sun glaszses. Don't altart every 1lins on wo
different eolor or I'1Y turn the sercons lose on you. ({(X was goin
print your whéle lstter in differant colors but I ran ocut of color d
wasters....darn it The best I can do is red. ALY red! (Actually, h
real reason I did each letter in g diff color in #5 wae to make th
colora etand oult and make the letters stand out., They did, d4idn"t
Quite 2 biteoc.o))
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¥ wouldn't really be shook up over Mr. Coulsen giving you a "2" rating

k there a wate. Buck toId me hs wouvldn’® do that to anybedy. Whatl actual
h¢ ppened was that Buck wes practieing his typing and the extension of th
t. e finger of the left hand has besn giving hiw trouvble. So whenever ths
21 ¢ comes that confidence surges up within his breast and he is sure he
. 182¢h that far away 2-key ... why, he just takes the plunge. No will
a7 at all-

I suppese the highpoint of the low point of in your zine was printing t
t r from Craig Sochran. (knowing that you are an henorable lad and knowi
t you will print this letter in full and knowing that it is getting over
i -0 I will not qualify that last atatement. Thank you.)

{ Knowing that I am a couthless cad, and knowing that I heve never print
€ ter before in my life with out choppling it to pleges, I return your
iz 8 with an evial enser.})

{ The "a" in'&vial' is intentionsl. The other 436 typos and misspeliing
e laet two pages are Not.coo. )

7 bart_Gilbert (509 Wset Main Strset, Jonmssboro, Tenn)

Yestaerday Filikla arrived. I dropped Pllikla on a pile of junk, or
h peg valueble documcnte, on my desk, which is more ef a tabls, and it
1¢ 13ately e1id off into the waste basket. Is thiz an omsn?

Dickinger shouvldn't worry about somecne having to trace my alleged ganud]
2w 'Ng on a master, since I drew it on master myself. ((And after seecing

; .110 you 814 on page 5, you'll probbaly insist on doirg all the rest ol
ir stuff on mastsr, yourself.)})

3iiff, sob, it all chokes ms up to ses couplimentary remarks about my
awing in the letter column. I had the idea that it waes a Zaw Of Fandom
ST B » that all published cemments esbout my drawings
should be hestile.

Just what is the mystiec, embarassing, poetic
aignificance of the neme "Imilani’? Why I'w not
ashamed to tell what Robert Means. It's an old
Teutonie tearm meaning "Bright in fame." Fit'"s
me well, don't you think? ({Charlies is an ol4d
Anglo-Saxan name meaning "Strongt... Bhoy, that
must have heen the bigest bener ever, as far ss
namelng go8B8a.cocoo )

Thomag Schlbick (Altenbekener Damm 10, Hanneve

e S 0 \ O~ g Steve's cover is exeellent agaln this tlw
r Saby ) g B Foopls are looking qulte content havéng
r P X N e blown the poor msn out. How does Steve ge

R ) &S 37 these fine blue arcas? I once %tried to do

80, but failed. Resding through "5-F Hobb

Or Relimicn?) ¥ wondered how excellentsly

tranglated 1% wea: I would net have been

able teo de that well. I hope there will b

a discusalon out of it. We German resdera

of PILL are interested in the Ameriecsn fs

opinion on this subject.
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LoC's seem to Be cut enormously. Reading my stuff, I first sskeds
"Wwhy, that's by mei???" Finally I recognised me by see ing these impertin-
ent questions asked on the subject of Imilani.

Interesting in Judging the contrasts in Jeffery Trueljeart. There are
two sorts of readers; those silly ones, like me, who like the strip, and
those normal, reasonable people, who damn it!

Don Fiteh (3908 Frijo, Covina Calif.)

The cover 1s good. I don't care for Adking, but Stiles is a littls
better at drawihg people, (His look slightly lese like 2- dimsenaional
granite statusa) though there are some geometrie massses of colour here
whieh clutter uwp the picture, rather than serving as an integr al part

to balance tha compozition.

The Editorial (appropriately ealled "Typos" ) %e far too short. I like
mogt personslzinea with long editorials (providing the editor'a personalit
isn'% unbesrable, and yours -- what there is of it hers - is distingtly
engaging). ((Which is why I usvually keep my editorisl fairly short ==
the mere you get to know we, the mors you grow te hate me)) I don't know,
never having seen them, what the prsvious issues of FILL looked like, or
whether thia la also ons of the type called’bloated! but I think it shewa
more good ° . - typographiesl senss, wlith an sye for balanee and proportion
and proper margine to set off the text -- then at least 70% of the fanzines
I've seen. ({I'm sfrald that I've let the margina and balsnce get out
of hand this ish. As you can ssg, in a ecouple pleces I have almost run
off the page. I waa in a hurry and didn't prepars the mesters the way (
usvally do and it looks 1t. Nsxt time, I'm golng mors slowly)) I musd con~
feas to a partislity for Ceststnsring, rather than ditto, but even good
Geststeper werk is enhancsd by the bold use of eolor, and good ditto like
yours is far superlor te good black end white mimeo. With Andy Mein

going mimeo on va, FILL may be one of the last of the colorful fanzines
left-

It would have been a kindness to have editad ths
artiele by Bsrk't Zisgert (assuming that only the "Sleep well tonight
“ypos are youra) to eliminate misepsllings and some  your Natiornal
3f the more outré conatructions, leaving only enough SGB8ard is on the Joy ;!
in te give a German flavour without being toe dis-
tracting, The materlial 1tself is a trifle thihg and s
nany ideas are merely suggesied whish could have Vi

i

c¢o0o00O0OODOOCOCODOORDPOGOD

raen developed more fully, but even so, 1t's good ;i
o get an idsa of what Gsrman fandom 1is thinkinga/
{{The article by Buz Zlegert showed, %o me at
lges®, what = really great differance there can
Je between two sections of the asme fandom. In
enaeral, German fandom tends towards the asr-
e and ad astra Dblends of fandom thak we in
-he U.3. and Great Briten, stc. do. In Germany
he artiele in it's original form was one of
‘he best articles of it'as type and raised a
rreal storm of discussions., Howeverp in the
fefep the same article is nlmost completely
-grored. It didn't affect the average U.S.
‘an at all, or at beat, very littls. It seems
hat two entirely diffrent viewpeints are
‘bvious here. Very obviousoc...

--.20d that's all for this time)Y
- I% -
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)3 (continued rrom~#méﬂ 311‘

he other loss I was speaking ar
at of our publisher, Guy Terwile

"o He accldantally dropned hisg dite

wn a flight of atairs and until he
t fixed (probbaly sometime nexi
p wa will have to dig ups duper
'here. Actually, that 1= only fer
ssueg, this one and the annish,
ish will be run off by the kind
@ at Borah High School, (on =
new eleotric ditto yetl) I hope
. 18 goods I reaslly worry about
1a when I%m not sround to run it
L (needless to asy, I won’t bhe
@ed to try out the new d1tt0c.oo )
orta like an expeciant father..c

don’t kpow what I%11l do for the
h, yete Schokl willl be obtsceos

much as I hate Ve Also Heard From
na, (actuslly,’Hat&’ 1s too m1ld
rm w=e my letters wind up in WARF
too ofteNcece..) 1 thlnk I really

d aknowledga letters I%ve recleved
LL but didn®t print, This i1s nog
plete list, and not 1n any pare
ar order, but anywsys

ank youi Sisve Stiles, Fran? Salcher,
Kaye, Ken Geniry, Rod Serling, @aney
on, Harriet Kolchak, snd Ann ”h‘&bera

ARTISTS CREDITS

eNtrY¥coosccopage &

1t Gllberteoo.page 5, 8, &9

JohneoNeseccpPags 1

MeolInerney..cpage 14

Rotelerecoocpage 6, Tp & 11
StileBeoccncover, 2, 3, 129 & 13

% this iah of PYLL bocauge:

ontributed fer this 18h cosceseesl
ontributed for a future i8h ccooo
‘¢ scmething in this 188UGscesccocld
irote a letiter of commeNf%ccosccaonld)
8@ Lradlf@ coccesvccceninocroacsocsl
Ake to trade with you(&unqaﬂ)a..ao
re c¢na=-half of ¢he aubscripfione.o
8lktsd 20 NICE1lYococoasasssoncoosssold
)ﬁid © 00 anDocanN00O0GCO0G®enesaaceca el cnale ICX3 &)

ot you might 1liks an 18BUE .cocseoo

you all know how to get #7, so
17511 s PSRRI
blgssgings,
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