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The purpose of this edltorial, oxr whatever you wish to ¢all it,
is to dntroduce you to the editor of this highly-regarded (by us)
new fanzine, Bob Iichtman has advised us that such an ediiorial is
necessary It seems %o us like s¢v much space wasted, but who are we

to argue with a BIIF (Big llame Fan)? Nobody, that®s
who we alre.

Let it be said right here and now that it is not
the purpose of this editorial tv persuade you tha
wa exist, The folly of such endeavors has been
proven 4o us graphically (whatever that means) in

J the past, Ve were a member (or rather, ¥ a member)
of the Carbon Reproduced Amateur Presa (fondly kmnown
%0 the membership as the CIAP) for several months
before most of the memberg believed in us (the sucke
e ergl). At any rate, we cannot per .ade you 0 be=
lieve in us with mere words., Neny people, in faect,
have expressed disbelief even after seeing us., but they weren't very
nice people anyway,

Okay, Anyway, the burning guestion in your minds at the onresent
is probably, "Who are VWe?' or perhaps even, "Vho is We?", "we" refer-
ring to us, Calvin W, "Biff" Demmon, Right. Well, we are an eight-
een-year-old former ccllege student (now junior college student),
rather large for our size, who wears glasses. Any other personal de-
tails cbout us will have to be gleaned from the contents of thls Bright
New IPanzine, Ve are rather reluctant to give out even this much in-
formation, We give our age only so that those of you who recognize
our work as having Great Lierit will not place us in the oze brackes
of, say, Hemingway or Dos Passos, Ve would not {ool you, under any
clrcumstances,

\ie have really just about gone the limit by tellirg you ocur age
and condition of eyesight. Consequently, we shall not waste a lot
of time explaining the title of our fanzine to you. The title of
owr fanzine was recently the title of our narroweirculaticn newsglet-
ter, which was sent mainly to nonfans while we were living in Berke
eley and attending the University of California. Ve were hardpressed
for a title, and the derivation of this one is exiremely esoteric,

Ve would blanch at the thought of having to explain it in all of ite
ranifications to anyone; in fact, we doubt if we cauld, So there, A
title serves no purpose, really, anyway, does it? It soon becomes
& part of the total gestalt (ahahahahahzha!) of the magazine, right?
So call us some kind of a nut if you wish, but do not press uws about
our title, Okay,

And so, Ve are presently attending El Camino College, which ie
in Torrance, California, more or less, Last semester we were at the

This is #SKOAN#, Vol II No, 1 Whole Number 11, published by Calvin V.,
"Biff" Demmon, 1002 East 66th Street, Inglewood 3, Californis., Trades
2nd letters of comment encouraged., Subsceription rates: 1,00 domes-
tic, $1.50 foreign. Per issue. Subseriptions discouraged. You ars
recciving this fanzine because you are on our nailing list, Stay
on it! Send trades! Cover by ATom courtesy Bob ILichtman, :
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1) we wiawe 1hie 4o retuon, ile ithere, ho Ta :
Tins Berkeley fana, ' one ‘thing, there wag ouvr good badyr (av im
writing) Jerry imight, with whom we roomed. Then there were the AR
ol Howm 0114k, wnd Bill Donabo, and Dave Rike,.,,..and many nthara.
rous to mertiom. Ve shan't, llention them.

3 should probably mention, however, Bob Iichimen., DBobd Lickiman
is the ane who has given wo the encovwagement to Publish, rainly by
letting us use his ditto machine on more than ore occzsion, He hag
also been owr good friend for at least three years, sad our acquain-
tenee for uwany mors (the Pfriendly years have been the lother)(we knew
zeb Dichtman when he was a freshoan in high school and he wrote dirty
“oems in algebra class}. BobL Lichtran is & BNP (Big Hame Fan), and
we Loneatl ppreclate hig generosity., BDut this is not thes Bob

iphtman Appreciation Fanzine, snd we shall leave egoboo for Dob at
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“Anyonc ho is interested can find our name closz to the botion
the FAPA, SAPS, and Cnlt waitlists, we thirk, Ve have received
steard aclmowledgenent from Dick Lney that we are on the SAPS wait

ist, but other than that, nothing from amny of these. ‘rhaps *Liz
ecouse ‘they all hav: oux Berkeley addresf.e..
This column subscribes to 1IlE, F&SF, end the humour magazire of

‘ne University of California, THE CALIFORI'IA PELICALY, end bLuws JL.
UAT (though thls megazine has degenersted terrificolly recentlysy %
myy it mainly because we are somewhat of a MAD compls tiss), GALAXY
and an oecasicnal NEW YORKLR, We have seversl dollars in a Berkaley
lank Lecount, and we Lugt remember to write up There and get it out.
This is a reminder to owrself, G2t or. the stick, Demmon!

Any illusiratiorns fourd hexrein ere probably by either “'m. Rota-
Tar or Biff Demmon, unless they are clearly by zomeons else. Iob
Tichtman has promised to supply us with some illustrations, Y.t as
vt they are of indetlerminzte origin., It may be amnusing for some of
Jou t0 see if you can guess who drew what. Ahahahahahahe!

All writing in this ilssue is for sure by us, Ve bave decided

20 it Alone for our first break into fanzine publishing, unless

‘8 give Lichiman a free page or o, Ve are not awerss to doirg ang
cither, It all depends on how things shape up when we *take thie over
to be rmm off on the giant Silverdrum Press.

There is no table of contents in *SKOAll#, There =re no athicsts
in Hell,
Juia g fadiel wingullsh vl sl nfagel 0 e vl wil v wr n  al wl wgt wil il w) w e e e,

Does anyone in the audience 1liks Lima Beaore as much as does Calvin VU
"Biff" Demmon? If z0, we are kindred spirits, and you should writs
to us at once!

el wa gl il i gt wf w i w wf w g w g g i w w we w w n f

Readers? contributions to #SKOAN# are faunched for, in an of fhandi=:

cort of manner, However, duc to the unprediciable tempeyment of ths
editor, 1t is suggested that those who would write long histories of
fandom (or of anything, for that matter) signify this vlainly on the
nailing envelope, so w2 nay deal with such material according to the
" 0od of the Day. Ve feel, and apparently we are in a startlingly

nall minority, that enough accounts of faunish happenings are pub-
lished each week %o satisfy the most actl of actifen, and that these
vages should be reserved Por usg! Ahahahaahohah! Th%s self%ghpgttiu
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Once upon a time there was a shy young lad nemed Leonard, He
had dark, wavy halr, a slight build, and & dog named Buteh. Butch
had short, curly hair and a powerful physique, Butch waa a recon-
stituted bulldog,

Cne dey Butoch and Ieonard were walking in the woods., Butch had
a collar around his fat neck., There was a chain attached to the col-
lar, Leonard was holding the end of the chain. As they walked along.
Butch suddenly snarled,

After they got home, Isozard ate dinner, Then he took Buteh out
to the dog house to tie him up for the evening., It was very dark,
Leonard was afrald of the dark, being only a young lad and inexper-
ienced in the ways of Night, He whistled nerv-
ously as he walked Buich to the dog houss, Sud-

denly, behind him, he heard footsteps crunching =
carefully on the gravel, 'f ”

The next morning Leonard went to school, . . '
WVbile he was studying his Geography lesson he

# S0
saw the pretty Addams girl looking at him, \ { f\
"Kiss me, ok pretlty Addams girl!™ said Leonard, %EZi; J
£ ,,.;—a/\

~

The prctty Addams girl kissed him passionately. ug

WVhile he was eating lunch, Lecnard fouwnd
some ground glass in his ham-on-rye sandwich, Washing it Gown with
some cool lemonade, he kissed the pretty Addams girl sgain. She wag
sitting on his lap,

On his way home, Leonerd moticed that = black car was following
him, Suddenly two men Jjumped out of the car and rushed towards him,
honking a foghorn and waving long shiny knives,

After dinner that night, Leonard and Butch and the pretiy Ad-
dams glrl watched TV together.

THY LIID
##Author®s note: "So what? will probably be your first reaciiom %o
this gtory. This was ours too. However, let us point ocut thati
(1) it makes as much sense as any other story of the same Jength.
(2)1% has girls and sex (kisaing), which makes it acceptable

for adults, and (3) it also has violent-tyve vioience. What
else you ‘ant?
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Admonition to a suall boy who has just removed the Talking llachize From
a small rodent of which I was very fond:
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The bottom of the page sends mwe into an agonizing rags

of pure joy

and sometimes for a brief moment I am =2ble %o Fforget that
basliecally and on the Inside I am cily kinduvve

ILittle Boy,




Ale 18 bIro '3 wvoat by o abthorrsiss ot
~ syping material whieh haom'i been w»iiten by
//V o \ uy, rrobably everyone shares this feeling
R VI to some d=gree, and it must be overcome, of
( V4 , cource, 1f one is to become a Vorthy Editor.
\ e However, we particularly ebhor fannish his-
\ ,///‘ tories, Illayhap we will feel differently abou
S T them if we ever break into them... ¢
¥ After reading the above, one may be led
s D to believe that we are as opinionated as, say,
John CampYell Jr, This mey or may not be 8o,
: Bul thet is net the importent thing here.
The important thing is that no government ags
_ ency will take the trouble tec Ffind out if we
S J‘ a are as opinionated as all that, The point is
z no%, V11l #*SKOAll* provoke, it is WVhether Or
Not anyone will give us a chance to prevoke
him, It is & question cf morale. Evgiyyone
kmovws that the guys in the Govermment Offices sre = bunch of siiepherds
anyways And for these we shall use the symool # (to save making a
) sypeplece), whioh ve shall c21l myllidiet, which is rot the sume
as a Tecl zero or an hieronymms machine, Ue never could <pell that,
Hicronymouse. .

vih v -win-an A o ————— B G - W e S S -

iWhen I go baskingz in the sun
T~ I feel like a Human carroway bun. <
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intersperved between these Editorial Ramblings will be found many

slightful stories and dialogues, written by our Humourous Editer. Im
thegse storiea one will find lankind, mirrored in a too=revealing look-
ing <lass, For, in his own highly irreverent way, Ur. Dermon has set
ot to cryeate a world of implausibility, where anything cav happen,
and does, with hilarious results. Fach of these marvelously wrought
talss will not only uring delight to the reader, but will drive home
gome Deep Moral which has been missing or 111 famed since the iime of
Plato, or +“hes Pittcon Lan (2 hoax).

But 2]l tbis i1s nelther here nor there, We were trying Lo write as
one weuld write for s paperback book cover, and we fourd cwezlves belng
carriad away by It Al)l, Perbaps we hove missed our calling,,cco

A VORD ABOUT OUR LIAILING LISTs Our wmailing list has been suj=-
plied almost eutirely by Bob Lichitman, Unless you ere cne of our Spe=
aizl Friends (and we can assure you most heartily that you probenly

ren®5) yorwould do well to write or trade with us 1f you wish
receive the next 1ssune of »SKOAN#, This is not a threat. Thie Is an
ultimatume To this way we can weed out those who are not true Belisv-
era, If any of you think that we are a hoax, then writie to whomever
you think is hoaxing you, and you won't get any mors issues, So there.

L
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0id you ever notioe that Hell
Rhymes with Swell?
Imt 1% not too sure that there is any commection,
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I T oNLY HADDA RRAW"
by Puer e v
e o STaeTunG  ENPOSE

Fesling that"it may be of sorie interest to a few of

our readers, we present here a discussion of the

Tape Files of Biff, \ie obtained a Wollensax tope £\
recordexr about a year and a half ago.znd since then e
we have zccunulated about 30 reecls of assoried tape
recordings<-most of them filled with liusic and Song

swiped from the output of our trusty Fil tuner.

/e have Comedy Things by Bill Dana, Jonathon UVinters, \

Dayton Allen, llort Sahi, Bob and Ray (probably our

favorites), Bob Newhart, Stan Freburg, Jean Shepard. and Tom Lehrer,
apony others, Ve have many Biff Skits on tape; with which omly Biff
is Tamiliar, We have at least two hours, ond most pronably much mors
of Fronk Sinatra. ‘e are a Frank Sinatra Buff, and we are not ash-
amed of this. So theret

Ve have the soundtracks from South Pacific end The %izard of 0z. Va2

have the French version of Gigl. Ve have Jemes Lason reading mdgar

fllen Poe, and Ronald Coleman Semi-acting in the grand finale (guil.

lotine scene) of Tale of Two C o Ve have Fred Astaire singing

"They Can't Take 1 Iway From lie,” and we have the Kingstom Trio.

on the ends of two tapes which have been mostly filled with better
_things since we originally recorded said Trioc.

w@ have a varled and unusual assortment of classical mesic«<w—unususl
in that we kmow not the nomes of any of the selections, though some
of it is our Favcurite, if you dig. And we have %oo much square oo
sic which is so strategically interspersed beiween our more beloved
recordings that to try to remove it would be Tisaster,

ve dig Jazz, but have little; if any, on tape, Ffor reasons best Imowr:
to ovr tape librexian, Calvin ./, "Biff" Demnon, and he's not talking.

Anyone 18 invited to take we to task for the conienia of our tape 13
brary. However, you are warned that you will be dezling with the sz
timental and easily-arou sed-to-anger-when-cslled to~defend -Franle-Sins-
wa BifY. Ve will take little pilous platitudining from those who wounld
cordenn us for enjoying South Pacific. ‘e will ialke even leas Trom
those wno do not like The Uizard of Cz. Since we First shut ovr eyes
with fright at the sight of th: feartul Creen Vitch, many many long
years ago, during this good o0ld movie, we have grovn to know and love
it every song., Ve can, upon request, recite (or, if pressed, sing)
the complete lyric to "If T Only Had A Brain," the Scareciow Thene.

So there,

Ve will taperespond with alnost anyone who hag a
roll of tape and a Clean !lind, However,; we cannot
dub stuff from our colleclion usually, gince weo
have only one taper. This gituation will be deal®
with for anyone who wishes to obtain portions cf
The Vigard of Oz, perhaps, liowever, because we feel
nat anyone who is thaht Par ofr the deep end is

worthy of our a*iention. /g gan naybe horvow a
taper from our FPriend.....Anyone wh> shares TONshiy
the game interegte in mueie and OH Thinrg 4
invited to hove his head wxamined,
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n dnte, Wi oun 2ll you, howotvrary, thatl 1% s n Wics gy 3
siining wightlly and & givea ona that Great To Ba Alive fe2ling. 1% im eariy
rerning, and the grass is still kinda wet from the last svening Daw,
i;;—‘--:i that's
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absub an Postlieo as wa sre gollg to bhecome, w2 Liops.

Ll Camino College im a Real
Town in itself; in that ii le 1te own nailing sddreas, and like that. The town
0f El Camino Collrmge hae n pomulatilon of four -— all jsnitors who live on the
mmms permenently, Fowsver, the ptudent population is about 10,000,

The build-
nEBe aro long and low, zad there is mich greemn grasas growinz zll around, all
iround. Ther: are trees of the bannana type, and muoch Wide gpen space, Despita
itc ploasing apresrance, LBl Camino Ccllage looln not o wich like -~ College ns
iize a high schcol. It has thz same formidable i sbout it ~- tne feeling that
if you talk in tho hislls or chew gum in olass you will be hguled d&»wn to the Frin-
¢ipalis Office {a7d we may wall have p Principsl here, for all we know!), It ia
. faeling which ws dldn‘t axperisnce while attending the Taiversity of Caldformis,

P aul 1t ig not rea 1lly s welcome fa-iing. When ovie grad-
natea from Figh School he r=anly expscts that all Oppres-
sion 1s over, but if he avtends o Jroollegs such as 5l
Camino, he will find hinmself plagued by the same nonsenss

One thing we mise probably tlie meoat is the privii=ge
to Cut Class. It Ian't Done heva, becsuse the 3iiie wip=
plies money to the school only for the days in which the:
ars actusl Studente in Attendoncs, Thua, for one sccus-
tomed to bheing able to sleap in and cut a class or a whele
day 07 clneses if he wished, %l Caminc College 1s not. tha
{d=al pince, You are allowed only 80 many abssrces (uu
excused) for euch clazz, and théNe.coecoout!
However, we shall probadly be ensconced in ithis College for some tiwe, and so
have decidsd te malke the most of it., We have decided not to notice the mawy
yoos that £33 bke weskly nevspaper, and the many gramatically lousy sentencas
VYo shall try %o forget ths DATLY CAL, the newspaper of the University of Californiu,
Mich was not afrzid %o speak oat about the HUAC or the SitIn Strikes or other
atters of ifmportence =- &ven after it was taken over by an unfriendly group of
ralizrnity man, Tne WIRHCOP, ECC%s weskly paper, ia not afraid o sps=ak out on
ths controversiel topics of Studsnt Parking, Teschers Treating Us Like Kids, o1
ar Now Idbrary and What it can Do for You.
But snough of this grotching., We are
‘rying to give you an idea of the Feel of the Campus, Actuslly, faculty-wise (ta
anke2 uage of an old Advertiising techniqus)(-wise){get 1t7?)(*pheg*}; faculiy wise
Bl Canino College hag it Dver UC, ae far as we can sez., We have real Profesaors
hera, and rot some fresh young students who know only what they have learned in
Z1nd Work (wowee! are we opinionated!). Our clacses are somewhst -a2aller, al-
though not startlingly {the startling tning w as how smell our clusses were at
UC). We are close %o home, and we have use of a Car, and we have many many old
friends here, So we are riot so bad off, right?
Who sald we were?

Wo miss the Radicmls
and the Lef%ists and the Tupes of the Communiste of old UC, tut we are settling dcwe
here to & quiet semaster or two cof Study and Relaxation, with enjoyabla classes and
tolerable professors. And we have filled unother page! For thia wa sre exceeding
great jov, end we shift now from El Camino College back to Inglewcod, California.

Your staff writer tre been Talvin W, "Grotch-Grotch" Demmon.

-t om
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Those of you who would be Critical have probably
noticed by now that sometimes we Hand Letter and
that our columns are unjustified (marginally as
well as Morally). DBut we ask that you forget ihese
/ mere technical or mechanical faceis of this Giant

(
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Issue of #SKOAN# and concentrate on the Quality
of Coatent,

i Q) And perhaps by the next issue we will have Tetterw
' ]
1

ing Guides and Justified Mergine to teke your at.-
tention off of that, too.
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NOTICE QE RECEPTION’QE CERTAIN FANZINES:
L’\\ *#sBesides the CRAF mailinge and certsin handed-gver

% fanzines from our Friend, Bob Lichtman. we almos}
nover receive fanzines in the mail, Two exceptions sre BHISLIILLAH
6, Prom Andy Main bem; and THE LURKING SHADOVW, from Chas, Pord Han-
sel, Ve mention these two fanzines because they are the only twe we
have recelived outside of the exceptions ebove (see above), We should
like ©tc thank these two Nice People for sending us fanzinez. We haove
that the rest of you will follow Suit (whatever that means)., Ve ern
Joy getting meil, and this may well be one of our prime motivations
for publishing #SKOAN#, In fact, we %gg; it ie, So do not diseppoint
ust...Be the third in Fandom to. send a ranzinsi do 1u voday,
and feel fine tomorrow! Alao les Nirenberg sent us QUR PASADO, we
hasten to add, and Iee Thorin sent us her fanzine (sort of). and =
few others did, but that shoots the whole drama of the thing, jou
see?

IngInded in our fanzire collection, bssides the asbovenamsd fneg, are

a cony of QUELQUECHOSE #1 (now out of prin%), a copy of PSI PHT #7.

to which we contributed (which is why we have g copy of it)(and that‘s
a Dangling Which Clause), aad one each of KIP, ZOUNDSi, WATLING
STREET . and HERE THERE BE SAPS, It is easy to see that ocur collec.
tion is mostly Lichiman, Indeed, this just about sums up our Tan.
ving files,

Lo you not wish that you had this few fanzines at your house% Thini
of the storage mpece we savel

But, if you Friendlies come through with Trades, we will start sercun
£ing around for an old Foot Locker or aomething to ksep fanzines in,
and we will be happy for the privilege., This has been a srecisl
editorial faunching for fanzines, A Really Beg Editorial,

e e e e P - T A Y o

".ecEver pince the firat carbon-copied issue, %ten long weeks 8Lg0
the eigth carbon of which I received (and got & fine case of eye-
st ain trylng to read); I have been sponsoring 4#SKOAN, in one
way or another,,.” =~ Bob Lichtman, in #SXO0Alls #10
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Cur thanks go out to Mr, Lichiman, for beinz such s Fentsstie Sucker




never g viizl meggage hgre a sevious essay uy calvin
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w o1ff demmon

many people have asked ng why i dont use punetuvstion o coma @
T my pieces and i Go use 1t in others ihey say however that tuey
now really that 1 ar t=yirg to put ceross 2 vital message and
hat the non ase of copitals and punctuation helps put it soross
well that may or may not be true Lor one thing when you doat uss
punctuation 2eople tend to notice you moire and think that you ha
ve somaething really important or maybe even world shattering to
gay about the mind or the vniverse orx poetry or the claessics so
even 1f you dout say anyuking they will pralss your work for fee
r that they have not grasped the between the lines mesning and
cople will scoff at their stupidity for anothex thing i have fou
nd that not capitalizing 1s faster than capitalizing and consecaun
ently i can wurn out move wordage cleverly desigsned (o male paop
ic think that they axre getting slice of life stuff oy really lap
crtant comments on tha society of today also sinee i dont use s
pital) letters sither 1 find 11 very convenlient not to use punctu
ation because it sort of messes up my reat vages puncitmaiion dee
g 1 mean boy that is a2 lousy sentence but that is arother thing
i never do 1 never retype my work not even for princes or earls
bt 1 digress anyway punctuaiion mekes people slow down in the m
iddle of a thought and that is had the humean mind carn think a leo
t faster than the huwan eye can read so why slow dowa the 2ve wi
th 2 lot of purctustion that is the cuwestion and since 1 am wrils
ing presumably for the reader of great brzin snd cavetrility and
he thirks that he is getting a message from my now o .pitalizeld s
tuff and leaving ouil ruadtuation makes him thinlc he is getiing m
orn why make him unhappy after 21l who am 1 to insvli the reader

zeer moybe my work does have vitel messages hidden betweaen &l

1ines but if it does 1 didnt put them there on yurpose houwsver £
or those of yow who doubt 1 shall perform the supreme sacrifice
to those in this field and prove 1 can too use punctuation heres
is the proof, now if you still thirk that vital messages are fo
rthecoming whenever am author doesnt use punctuation and or caplt
alization you may be in for & surprise if you try ths forthconin
& test unnoubtedly you thought that +his essay wexed great with
hiddan gsma of wisdom or mujbﬁ an evel so subtle qutire o manhcl
nd well txy this in the space provided below write cut this whol
e composition oniy fill in the punctuation 2nd capital letters h
&h then youw will be surprised when you find not ons singie hiddas
n point to ponder

work only in the space provided do as well aa you can without
exceeding the time 1imit good luck and may i1 vemind you that you
are on your own all right the time staris now reasdy begin

finish here
see not one hildden anything not one phrase which is cleverly tur
ned to make the reader thinlk twice well i told you so

o M

By
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Once upor a time there was a Handsome Young Prince who lived im
a large marble castle in the western corner of a beautiful green for-
est, The castle was surrounded by lovely flowers and was encompazsaed
by a water-filled moat which coniazined many white lilies and green
Junping frongs (sort of a cross between a frog and a longer frog)(theixr
Father 1s Typo), The Handsome Young Prince kept no alligators ox
sharks in his moat; though the times were Hard., He wanted to hurt
no one, for his name was Liaynard,

As the sun set behind the sandhill that evening, the Prince wasg
quite ocoupied in drinking several kegs of the ROYAL BREW, "so &s *o
prevent & surplus®, as he put it, Being busy at this task, he failed
to notice the black fiannel shadow that crept up behind him slowly ag
he sat at the ROYAL TABLE. The shadow was the figure of a beautiful
young malden with arms outreached in Passion,

However, the person who was making the shadow @
was none other then the BLACK COUNT BURDICK,

who had disguised himself, rather effeotively. .
as an alluring young Beauty,  §

As the prince threw another enpty can over
his ROYAL SHOULDER, he turned just in time %o
see it hit the BLACK COUNT BURDICX and knock
his wig off, so that his disguise vias Thereby . — =7
rendexed ineffective, The Prince, quaffing :
yet another can of the foaming yellew liquiaq,
burped impatiently and summoned she ROVATL GUARD, who came quietly ard
left with his lifeless burden, Having thus disposed of yet anothex
eny, the Prince apened ancther can to celebrate.

You can inagine, of course, his surprise when he found that the
can coniained not an ounce of the ROYAL BRIV, but, instead, a small
roll of microfilm! The prince realised, of course, st once, that the
BLACK COUNT BURDICK had come to obtair this microfilm, and was pre-
pared to give his life for the same. The princs laughed gleefully,
and summoned the ROYAL PROJECTIONIST, who set up the HOYAL PROJECTOR
and began the tedious tasl of toreading the microfilm onto its corxres-
ponding spools and retchsts.

Having cccomplished his misslon, the ROYAL PROJLCPIONIST seluted
the Crown, which wss Teposing upside down on the ROYA]L AVGHAN, and eig
naled the Priace that all was ready, The Prince told hin to "go ahead"
and the Projecticaist flipped the switch, filling the room with many
watts of light energy, After viewing tbe fivst 17 frames, the Princa
concluded thai they were indeed a Lrave llenace to the N-ilonel Securdiy,
as they were CANDID PICTURES talten in the ROYAL HAREILIl fThe Prince,
infuriated, sent word to the ROYAL EXECUTIONTR, played by Henry Ionds
that the BLACK COUNT BURDICK was %o be executed, and then settled dom
to watck the rest of the show, The chorus concluded with a rovsing,
"Hail to the Eing and his deseendents/ Who freed us from our indeypan.
dencel” and the curtain came ringing down, Your reporter has been
Calvin i/, "Biff" Demmon, recently secn in the role of the BLACK COUNT
BURDICK. Three shows daily,




K2

| )

) X ; . b 8 1 -(."{'.i e Le | ¥ A
<L ORL B MRKES (Goob  wiitteg illushided by O 3
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CHAPTER QNE

Once vpon a time there was a fat little boy named Solomon. He had a
little dog ramed Sheba, but the simllarity ends there. Sclomon was

poor, homeless, and hungry. He had teen an orphan since the day his
pavents had left him,

o NN .

While meandering through the streets of a Large lMetropolitan City one
day, Solomon came upon a strange and exciting store window, in which
were displayed many fascinating treasures of the Far Bast. There were
rubies and oriental rugs and fine piecces of carved jade., Solomon
paused long by the window, drinking in the wonder of it all,

He returned agein and agein to that little shop, and spent many haopy
moments reveling ian its mystical charms,

Abeout twenty years later Solomon had occasion tio visit the city once
more. He was now a very prosperous young businessman, His dog Sheba
nod died some time before (he wasn‘t quite sure yhat time), and he
had re-married. 4And, naturally, the first place he went to visit
when he stepped off the train was (you guessed it!) the bathroom,

e : He was in town for several days before he re=
/ af"""‘“/(\ membered sbout the little shop, and them 4t
.

§
g

wae only because he fell down two flights of
\\ stairs after tripping over the hunchbacked

a8t '
! ye
,}‘. 7, o4

Chinege scrubwoman,

o After disposing of her body, Solomon went to ‘
. visit the little shop, Sure enough! I was 3%
= stili—there, its windows filled *=ith =)Vt " ——
2l treasures that Solouwon k=d rown to love
S0 as a boy,

/nd Bolomon eutered the shop for the first time! (He hadn't dare! do
this in his chiidhood.)

As he opened the door, a strange,; exobtic, mystical bell could be hewrd
ringing in its own eerie fashion. Solomon walked slowly through the
semi-darkness and stood before the dusty counter. A door behind the
counter opened slowly, emitting muny exobic creeking noises, and an
incredibly old Chinese walked out carefully snd mystericusly.

"Solomon, my son, wWe've been expecting you," he said to the aston-
ished young businessman.

CHAPTER TWO
"Good Griefl! It's Rod Serling!" yelled Solomon, and he got the he=1
out of there znd never came back,
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AT te® o harried consulintion with our Publisber, Boh Idchiman,
we have been advicssd shal to yun Textusl llaterdal oam the bask of our
temauiinl ATem Qover would be sheer fcolly. Mr»., Tichitman advises iis

10 REER, would be Intclersabie Show Through aud other Undesisrabis
Ifiecta which would srpoll and otherwise detrzokt from the enver 111-
ungtration (which we have not as yet seen), Thercfore, we hova onee
again hauled out the Green German Typewriter, and we mvst me2ds f£ill
yet another page with Natterings,

We first queried our brother, Robert Lemmon, o2 the feasibility
of his writing a Guest Editorial for us (Robert Lichiman having earl.
ier declined the offer), but he replied negativaly in no unceriain
terus, Ve would print his ezact remerks for the Curivus, but iy has
bLesn some time, znd we have forgotten thair Svhertarce, as well as what
hs sald,

Then, while wummaging through The Drawer in
seazch of some blank paper, we came across 1hes
following heretofore wmpublished Biffetory.

which is, besides.

wfinished, It i& epyarent

tkat the young author was caught in the Throes

7L a Tital Dagision.

end that +to abarndoa bis

woxk was his oaly course,

Ve print, then, this

UrlihEﬂ_:

untitled manusceript in its entivety, with certain
explanatory remairxKsy

(nce upon a timaz there was a suall boy /

#ho lived on an island in the middle of the Atlantie Oceoan.
He lived there all alone and fed off cocomuts, {Readers who
detect oertaln Strustural /(nomalies in the grammatical Pow-
metion of this paragraph will do well to remember the words

e 0L ., Pierre Dalembert, in Dilaloouesy Y g b 21 vy oen
ﬂ%:e *gataursnt pras d’ici?"%lﬁ

One day a castaway appeared off the shors of the iscland.’
The small boy went sand rescued him, The castaway ieft scon,
He had an important dimmer engagemernt in Brussels,

The boy was ten years old when hils next castaway washed
vp on shore. This time it was a beautiful maiden. Ilating
£irls, the small boy left her on the shore, and she was la-
wer carried away by a lecherous young shavk,

Since the boy had never been zround people, he didni
kgow how %o balk. He only muttered siransge couada in his
sleep.

Infortunately, the narrative ends at this point. Prom here oa we
can but gusss at what was to follow. The authoer apporently becams in-
different to his story, end threw it saide for Betier Things, We
can but wonder whycseco

FLEIRFTENHBERRULTHRA RSP REFRAUR R SR RN SE R LD FRECRERERAINF R U I LRI EPHTED
"Calvin Demmon...ie a2 keen political eobserver.," - Bob Lichtmen,

' in QUEIQUECHOSE #1 (page 10)
i t'r{-ii‘*****l“ﬁ*.i*ﬁ'iilﬂ**"iliii;i“*‘l*i HEFHBEFRLUHET SRR RIS BOEL G SH
JOIN OMPAL Do it today. Short waiting list, little walting. Activity only sixteen

pages per year, dues only a buck. Apply now to Dephne Buckmaster, 8 Buchanan Street,
Rirkcudoright, Scotland. This has been a suggestion from the proprietor of *he Sil-

verdrum Presg end the future President of OMP4, Bob Lichtmen.
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