


BY 
[ri.k. ]ennel 

PREFACE: :Certain forms· of psych ic phenomena are definite types, firmly 
stabilized in characte ristics, rea ctions, thil circumstances under which 
t hey ca n manife st t hemselves, and in t he methods of defense and counter
atta ck to Yrhich t hey are subject. 

The 'polte r geist (Ger.: · polter, to pelt or throwf ge ist, ghost or 
spirit) is one of these . Poltergeists have been k nown for centuries, and 
t he poltergeist tradition is n idely distributed around the ·rrorld. But it 
is no't universal. . In certain cul:tures, the pernicious · activit'ies of 
'the se obnoxious el ementals are virtually. unknonn, Yrh ile in others they are 
relatively numerous and extremely troublesome. 

'Vhy? The ansv•e r is obvious. In c ertain cultures (notably .the 
; Polyne sian), fa'ctors of custom ~r mores interfere vrith the setting up of 
the conditions--the only set of conditions--under which the poltergeists 
are able to oporate .----

Certain segments of our ~~est ern-European-based civilization, on 
the othe r hand, havo been especially bothered by poltergeists. Many com
licated -romErdie s have been tried, most of them ,..; i th only indifferent
succe ss,. 

Again, v.rhy? Again the ansr.•er is obvious. Ce rtain factors of. cus
tom, more s and socially acceptable conduct have been · favorable to. polte r
ge ists, ~ o.nd the victims of poltergeist haunting have, on tho ;·:hole, been 
unable to approach the ir problems ·rrith sufficient open-mindedness and lack 
of pre judice to take tho -ne cessary steps. Most victims have completely 
ove rlooked tho simple and ob'iious r e ason and ' solution. 

HO'.rove r, occasionally there have boon~-- and nrc , increasingly -
exceptions •••• 

. . 

"Oh, L1ike !" Her tone was a cnre 9s, although the y Perc seo.t cd decor-
ously a nd re spo~tably apart. 

Ho moved his h o.nd slightly, t ho n vri thdro;-r it. Tho bench on tho la1·rn 
vras in plain vim·r, o.nd twice in tho last f ar: minutes he had glimpsed tho 
curtains moving nnd a living room ,-,indow. Mrs. Hi tcholl noul<l ·co.ll".hcr · 
daughter or do s6mot h ing e l se to interfe r e if they so much ns hold hands. 
;'·.li ke didn't e ntire ly blame her. 

:&.lt h e could look ove n tf he didn't dnr e touch. Babs' blue S1'!Co.ter 
h 'l('l ooon bought a year earlier, vrhon she ras slightly smalle r nnd consid
c r atly fl atter, but Mike though t its fit had improved. 

Hor fac e too ho.d n spe ci a l · poauty. fut no,-; tho.t beauty was ~louded. 
Evon in this interlude of t emporary peac e , even on a lovely bluo-nnd-gold 
sunnne r afte rnoon ,_,ri th Hike be side he r 1 he r lips bctro.yod h er inne r ten
sions. 

And he r eye s vrore haunted. 
for a lmost four y~ars. 

Mi ke had ·vratched that haunted look . grorr 
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By 1Je [clitor 

Aloha! One of the hardest things 
to do is to start off this ~oolumn 
each issue. As usual~ I have quite 
a bit to say (did you ever see r.1e 
vrhen I didn't?), but this ti1:1e 1 I'm 
really stumped o n hoY' to g e t 

st o.rtod. Sonetime ago,I read in a manual on journalis:r.J. that one of the 
lazier. tricks of co-lumn-yrri ting is to say just r'hat I have said, and be
fore you knorr it, you're into the, column! So, just ignore th.is first 
paragraph. and 1··e' 11 both be happyt 

'~'"!ell, once again, it looks as if fandom is e;oing to be shaken up by a '.'Jar. 
"· ·onder just hor: many fans Yrill be · affected by the draft and" the calling-up 
of the . reserves. ·From reports · recei\l'ed out 'here in Harraii, already one 
Trell-knorrn and '.-:ell-liked fan, r.t.Rapp, has already rejoined the arny and 
has given up all fannish activities. Fandom is r13ally going to miss t h is 
guid;ing light and ;·-e all y-ish him the best of luck and hope to have him 
back -rri th us soon! ••••• If you'-re '.ionde rine; about r.1y status--consider tho 
fact thn:t I've been in the navy nm-r for almost eight years, rmd h ave al
u ays. managed . to. publish sonet h ing--during the '.'i'e.r from here in Hca:raii, . 
from Guam, and also from I:-.-o Jima. At~ the pre sent 1 I can 1 t foresee any
thing· thc. t n il1 force the suspension of PEON. ~~e 're too far removed from 
the theatre of· ope l4 a tions in the far c ast to be touched to a great deal. 
Of course, "'e 're vrorking harder and lon c;er hours at t~o base norr, but I 
'can al···ays find time a-fte r hours to publish PEON, and as far as I lcnoY', it 
yrill b e ·coming• to you a t least bi-monthly. Ho,··ever, you're going to have 
to put· up i<.' i th- one more thing .. -anotho r cho.nge of address. La st month I 
gave y ou an addre ss do,--ntm-·n in Honolulu, but by tho time you road t his, 
tho Riddle family 1'' ill be living o.t t ho ba se instead, so ploo. so use tho 
military address g iven on the i. n.dex page ; g ood for 2 years, I h ope! 

Re f erring once more to the possibility of fans goin~ into se rvice, if any 
of you do, I'd a.ppreci o.te your letting me kno•.-r righ t a•·:n.y--for I have a 
spe cial se rvice · to military fans and readers of PEON. If by some chance 
any of you do come here or are in tro.nsit her e , bo sure to give mo o. phone 
c£1.11 at t ho office, Monday t h rough Friday, be 'b·•oon 0800 and 1600. Tho 
t e l ephone numbe r is Pearl Harbor 62144 or Pe n.rl Harbor 64143, and I'd be 
n orc t han happy to s h oY• you a round · t l1o island. 

Don't forgo t F h a t I told you 1 :-.st mo nt h o.bout 
r ece iving futur o issue s 
of PEON. All you have to 
do is drop me n. line ( a 
postal ~ill do) o.nd l ot 
1-:10 knorr you '.''i s:1 tho next 
issue. OR, if you don't 
yro.nt to be bothered ;-ri t h 
t ho.t, s e nd n. dolla r and · 
you'll r e ce ive tho next ~ ~· 

·{m t ~~!:~s·o i~:) ~~:~~:¢~~ 0 ,,. 
~((CONTINUED ON PAGE 27)) 
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BY 
[rik. ]ennel 

Pl\EFAC:C: :Certain forms· of psychic phenomena are definite types, firmly 
stabilized in characteristics, reactions, th~ circumstances under which 
t hey can manife st themselves, and in the methods of defense and counter
attack to ':rhich they are subject. 

The 'poltergeist (Ger.: · palter, to pelt or thro·wf geist, ghost or 
spirit) is one of these. Poltergeists have been known for centuries, and 
the poltergeist tradition is -rridely dist:ribut.ed around the uorld. But it 
is no't universal. In certain cultures, the pernicious · activit'ie;- of 
th'e"S'G'"'""obnoxious el~mentals are virtually. unk:no1·rn, Yrh ile in others they are 
relatively numer,ous and extremely troublesome. 

'Vhy? The ansvror is obvious. In certain cultures (notably .the 
iPolynesian), fictors of custom ~r mores interfere vrith the setting up of 
the conditions--tho only set of conditions--under >·rhich the poltergeists 
are able to oporate.----

Certain segments of our ~~est ern-European-based civilization, on 
the o~he r hand, havo been especially bothered by poltergeists. Many com
licated ·i'cme·die s have been tried, most of them with only indifferent
success~ 

Again, v.~y? Again the ansr.•er is obvious. Certain factors of. cus
tom, more s and socially acceptable conduct have been· favorable to. polter
gc ists; : n.nd the victims of poltergeist haunting have, on tho ~-rholo, been 
unable to approach the ir problems >7ith sufficient open-mindedness and lack 
of prejudice to take tho . necessary steps. Most victims have completely 
ove rlooked tho simple and ·ob"."'ious reason and solution. 

Hcr.rove r, occasionally there have boon!-- and arc, increasingly -
exceptions •••• 

"Oh, Hike!" Her tone v:as a caress, although they Pore seated decor
ously and respe~tably apart. 

Ho move d his hand slightly, thon vri thdreF it. Tho bench on the la1'Tn 
vras in plain vicm 1 n.nd twice in tho last fer: minutes he had glimpsed tho 
curtains moving and a living room y•indow, Mrs. Hitcholl ,:-rould ·ccll".hcr · 
daughter or do s6mothing e lse to interfere if they so much as hold hands. 
i.Iike didn't entirely blame her. 

:&.1t he could look ove n tf he didn't dare touch. Babs' blue S\':eo.ter 
h 'l~ ooo n bought a year earli er~ yrhon she ras slightly smaller and consid
or n.tly flatt er, but Miko thought its fit had improved. 

I-Ior face too had o. spe cial · peauty. fut no,·; that beauty 1·ras ~lauded. 
Evon in this interlude of t emporary peace, oven on a lovely blue-and-gold 
summer afternoon Yrith Hike be side her, her lips betrayed her inner ten
sions. 

And hor eyes vroro haunted. 
for almost four yc.ars. 

Mike had ·vratched that haunted look . grorr 



He ran his fingers through a. shock of sandy red hair that insisted on 
looking as though he'd combed it: c-:-ith o: Hixmaster. He <"o.sn't ha.ndsome; he 
Trc;s pleo,suntly ugly. And for ori6e; tho mask of cockiness he y;ore around 
older people ~as missing~ 

"Bubs 1 dearest~ would'you really do anything to get rid of Old Polt?" 
he a. sked soberly. 

Fear came into the girl's eyes as he spoke that dorogo.tory rrtckname 
c.loudo She glanced around nervously 1 more tlinn half expecting to soc some 
loG so object fly through tho o.ir 1 and Hike winced ~n impotent sym.po.thy• 

A br·'Je::; ; ::::·:~ j ~ :-ed n. farr fn.llen loaves, dropped them; . and thn.t na.s nlh 
Nn.turn.l" G~ t'.dc' 'J.1 l. :r chef girl's tense body relaxed n.ga.in. 

• 
11Anything. Absolutely nnything 1 

11 she so.id ,-i th hon.rtfelt en.rnestness. 
"I ha.te being l·: t.:o t h is ., But t1obddy hns boon · able to help mo. Those 
lo.tosi~t-·-o ? l· of ossors from tho Psychic .Research. Institute -- Dr. Knlter
glotz nnd Dr .. Ana.? c s 0u -- have n't dono any bettor than the others. They've 
onlymn.ni:lgod t o g, ot c.hcmsolveshit a fen times." 

"J; knor .:- dv o.r. 
fn.ctor•" 

... ; 

But I think everyone hns overloo~ed a corto.in vitn.l 

Tho girl sighed hopelessly and her eyes misted. Her firmly pointed 
young brensts r ~ so nnd fell n.s she bro~thed deeply, gathering herself for 
c-thnt she felt she had to sn.y. 

"You'll have to forgot me# Mike• For your oY11 sake;". 

Mike understood. He knG'r: tho pol tergoist only too , .. ell. Tho invisib
le -- entity -- that plagued Bo.bs' life bvrc him o. special grudge. Hon.vy, 
sho.rp a.nd othel"":•iso potentin.liy letha.l objects had flung themselves c.t him 
n oro tha.n once nhen he ···a. s nea.r tho girl. In fact his irritating effect 
on tho p()l t orgoist v·o.s responsible, c.s much o.s notions of tho proper dut
i e s of motherhood) for Mrs. Mitchell's disnpprovn.l of him• But he didn't 
c.g;cee. 

"Don't be n jcrld" he snappod 1 but risked softening· his words by 
rea.c'.1ing out to touch her hand. 

For a. long minute they sc.t silent# compn.nions in unha.ppinoss. 

11 Bc.bs, my ide a. might not do a.ny good, but then O.gn.in it might,n he 
urged. 11 .,."illing?" 

She studied his f ::-,co. He ,-_asn't neo.rly as cocky and rn.ttlobrainod n.s 
her pa.rents -- particularly her mother -- thought. 

11 Ycst Yost" she said. But quickly she checked her eagerness; there 
hc.d been too many bitter disappointments in the ~ast. 



tt·nnt is· it?" sho asko'd. 

Mike ~-,inked. "Ssht 
plnn anything together. 

You knm·! ho,-· Old Pol t so oms to know Yrhenovor y;e 
You 1.11 just h::-.vo . to trt.lst me." 

The girL nciddod, nccepting his logic •-ri th a resignation far beyond her 
years. Tho poltergeist hud at lenst· dono that for her; the strains o.nd 
troubles end isolation and self-searching thoughts ho.d brought her mental 
maturity long bofore most girls achieve it. 

":11on?" she o.skod~ 

"I co.n:t te l~ you even that. Old Polt can rend ;)'our thoughts, bo-
co.use you're hie nucleus of matQrializ::..tion. BJ,tt he co.n't road mine." 

"All ris;ht. Is t}Jere any 1·~o.y I can help?" 

11 l'h:;,t 1 s my girl~ Mo.ko sure, damned sure, there aren't any loose ob-
jects in your bedroom. Lock tho door ,-hen you go to ·bod. Don't ..,-•car 
p_~jeun~s or c.~ nightgoy•n; sloop the --:tho ~-my I 1 d lik~: to sao you." 

' 
. . . . 

,. 

A smiio softened the girl's lips. "I al···nys ·do, Mike. And it's --
it's tho v'D..y I 1 d like you to sec mo too." She didn't blush. 

l!like 1 s c.n&·:pring grin wc.s ploasc.ntly Y.•olfish. ''Sor,1e time, Baps~ But 
no"\·.· get· this nnd got it good. .,.:11r.tcver happens, v•hatevor you ~oe or hoar 

·or fool, no mutter h~Pi t,. surprises you, don 1 t scream." 

He got to his feat, and...,sho too rose from·the bench. "s~.n.ll I vo.lk 
througl1 tho yard :··ith you? D ···n boh ind the arbor 1 maybe?" 

Temptation make Mike hesitate. "Not t hi.s tim(;)_ 1 dofl.rost. Old Pol t is 
lo.ying lm·•for. tho time being, an,d let Is not rile him. up." 

on his 1'·ay homo, Mike stopped .at the ho.rd, .. are store to purchase a lad-
der. He tied it to the roof of his battered car, and then before driving 
on, he crossed tho stroot·to the drugstore. 

It hc,d boon fun at first, before she realized the danger, ·,··hen she had 
tho strane;o prn··er instead of it ho.ving her. 

She had been c. brat then, ay:h·o.rd and flat-chested o.nd inclined to 
giggle. lUke ho.d noticed her only casually, as a brat y;ho in a couple of 
years might be ,.,orth looking at, but he still gc:ve himself crcdi t for hc.v
ing a most discerning eye. 

From younger kids he heo.rd strnne;e stories about. her, stories his sup
erior r,ge and ·ri sdom dismissed as unmitigc.tod hognash. 



.··w· ••• ··~ :. . ' 

A teacher had unfairly nnd sarcastically scolded her·before the entire 
clc.ss. Bnbs had returned to her scat fuming ,-.ri th impotent rage, and had 
Yrhisporod to the girl beside her., 11 I'll fix her! ·I'll fix her good~" 

And something 'had fixed the teacher. Her glasses had splintc~od 
agrtinst tho blackboard. A bottle of ink hnd throvrn itself into her face. 
And Ph~m she jumped. up ni th a shriok 1 . h9r chair had hurled itself against 
tho bp.ck of hor . logs a.nd. knocked hp;r spro:rrling. 

Babs Mitchell hnd smiled.· · 

Thoro had boon other incidents, 
tho other children talking. 

not so spectacular but enough to set 

. . 
• And then one afternoon on .his .-ta.y homo, llike Hardy ho.d heard sobs 

a. patch of '"oods beside the road. He had fou'ld tho girl lying on 
coarse, untended grnss 1 her ff.l.ce hidden in her arms . She had jcr:<:od 
vulsivcly in sudden panic o.s he l~nelt and touched her, too disturbed 
to p1Mll dm;m her tFiSted skirt • . . , 

from 
tho 

con
avon 

"I didn't do it! Not this timet· I didn'tt I didn't! 
nhe h r.d ,-railed,.· ui didn't start it and I couldn't stop it. 

- · because it vJnntod ·tot"· 

I didn 1 tt" 
It did it 1 ·-

Botv;con sobs he had hoard her story. A boy heed boon riding ·past on n 
. picy~l~. · 'A pie ce of ,~-ood tho size of .o. broom stick had, for no. apparent 
r onson, flo,··n through tho c.ir -and jnromod in· the spokes of tho front wheel. 
The boy had been s o be:dl-y skinned' up in tho . fall, tho.t a passing 'motorist 
had . tn.ken him to . a doctor. 

Thoro 
happonod . 

' .. 
had boon nb r it~csses, 
But Babs hnd kno:·m. 
,., -~---

and the boy himself hadn 1 t knorm--,'ihat 

"Impossible,' 'You're just imagining it~" Mike hnd said. And then, · 
fooling sorry f or tho poor,. hysterical girl, he hnd put nn nrm around her. 

She hadn't minded} but something else had.. For three days he · l:o.(~ 
carried a lump on his hec.d Fhoro tho rock hnd hit him, o.nd he no longer 
beli eved polte rgeists impossible. There ho.dn't been nnothor humo.n -rrithin 
thror;ing ro.nc;o. 

It wr.sn' t funny rmy more • , 

, 
·I • 

1T 

After thc.t first test of strength, tho poltergeist ho.d beon'in com
plete control. From then on the girl ho.d been ~nly c. nucleus o.round ;-rhich 
it cent e red its unpredictable, unplo c.snnt, destructive nnd sometimes dan
gerous tr-icks. Babs hnd ho.d no further po-r·or over its activities nnd its 
periods of quiesccnqo . 



-. 

A feyr months lo.tor, 
gi von, but she ho.d k~ov:n. 

Bnbs had loft school by request . No roo.son va.s 
And so, by •tho.t time,_ l{o.d her parents. 

' ' . 

Mr . Mitchell , onccr tho proof of' the-poltergeist's existence hb.d~b6come 
so ovorv~hclming , it could no longer be denied, had spared no trouble n.nd 
expense in his efforts to get rid of it, ~ For tm pol tergoi st vro.s disrupt
ing his only daughter's entire lifo. It nes making his 1\·ifo misorc.blc, 
o.nd she in turn ,-·o.s making h:i,.m misor cblo . A poltergeist Tro.s not o. suit-
o.blo o.djunct to gro.cious.'li ving. · · 

One a.ftor another, psychic investigators came, found their mo.nipulo.t .. 
ions useless or Yrorse , n.nd vrcnt o....-my. .c\ priest was brought in, but he 
nc.dc tho nisto.ke , nhilc holding his crucifix and cho.nting his rites of ex
orcism, of turning his back on the sidcboo.rd in nhich tho table silver- rv.s 
kept_. F0 rks flow like do.rts, o.nd ho -dcpc.rtcd ,·rith tro.vo.il in :1is s oul and 
mul t:i.plo stab ,,.ounds il'l his buttocks. · 

A subsequent investigator hr.d spoken learnedly of tho nature of _polt
~rgoists , ho':r they wore olemcntD.ls not organized to difforcntio.tc bct-:;con 
r.:;ood o.nd evil , o.nd so :·.·ore seldom subject to rolie;ious cxor.ci sn. fut he 
too had boon uno.blo to offer positive help. 

T!1c poltergeist :··o.s not in tho loo.st shy, and IAr• Uitchell hr.d fino.lly 
b oon forced to· surround his - house Yi th o. high boo.rd .fence to. discouro.ge 
cur:i.osi ty seekers. Tho ~.:i tchclls l1o.d attained to considcro.blo um·_·olcome 
:1otnrioty_ •. for it isn't ovory fo.mily ho.d or is hc.d by-- o. E;Cnuino 
po l i. . eq~oist •. 

Bo.b s Mi tche 11 lived o. lonely, . unhappy, uneasy lifo. She hud no y-o.y of 
knoPing a-j:; ,-·hr.t moment Old Pelt i-:ould brenk _ lo·oso, or ':;hG.t tho poltergeist 
y·ould do. - Thoro v:ore many activities in Yhich· she dnred not ongo.go, be
cause Old Pol t mado them too dange rous to other people nl though he ·never 
h nrmod hor dire ctly, 

Boys founC.:. h nr cttro.ctivc only from a disto.nco,. Any display of affec
tion seomd t o .-,t ot:. ::c t.he _pol torgoist, nnd this made her defini toly not 
nec!cc..bl o .- So on -c i1'J 'boys learned to stay D.':ray . 

J\11 but :t;Iike. He ,-·ns stubborn and he carried o. grudg-0 a go.inst Old 
Pol t for tho.t lunp __ on his head , and furthermore something about Babs kept 
l1im coming br..ck in spite ·o-f everything Old Polt and Llrs . I..Iitcholl could 
rlc o Thoro r ns alvro.ys l1opo . 

d', 
II 

Tho muffled alarm clock under his pilloYr brol::o Mike's doze. £Iidnight 
He came ·fully o.nake o.t once , his body beginning to tin~lo T.'i th exci tenant 
a.nd o.nticipation c.nd n sense of ir1pcnding adventure . Ho matter nh:::tt hap 
penod1 t h is T.' ould be a night to remember. 

But if Old Pelt got rise too soon --



And Oid Polt wasn 1't o.ll~ :Mr. lvhtchell ,;"rould be bad enough if things 
,,_•ent vrro'n~,. but M_rs •. l.iitcholl n ould be sheer atomic .... po,-rered murder. Even ~' 
law-trouble Tras possible; Babs vrc.s barely sixteen. 

But it ,-rus v•orth the ri.sk. And fubs n ightt be freed foreve r from the 
· damned thing that hnd ridden her to. the verge· of a. breakdorrn. 

The Mitchell 1 s house v.ras dark and: silent, as he had hoped, and the 
gate in the . high board fe11ce y·as closed a.'s usual, . He set dorm the ladder 
a nd made a complete- circuit of the fence, ,keeptng h is oars tuned for the 
sli ghtest noise. Occasionally he peered through cracks beb~·een t he boards 
but t hor o .. --ere no lights, ani the only sounds came from crickets and an 
occasional night bird. 

Mike y·ai t ed, controlling mounting impatience, until the t h in, waning 
cre scent moon disappeared behind the hills~ Poltergeists, according to 
everything he ho.d read and seen and ':-rhat Babs had , told him, ,.ere ,-·orst 
under a high, ;··axing uoon., But tho.t y•as no guo.rante G; Old Pol t \"'tl.S a 
particulo.rly activo and o.lert poltergeist, moon or no moon • .. 

Finally he slanted tho ladqer against the fence, balanc.ed hinself on 
top o. s he tilted i't, and climbed dor;n inside. Ho ,-,aitod for t he acceler
ated thud-thud-thud of his pulse to stop hammering in . ~1 is oars before 
approD:CiiTng tho house . 

Only t he stc,rs ;·:atchod him s e t t ho l ~,dder ago.inst t ho sill of a cer
tain .. -·indorr a nd start climbing . 

He moved rapidly hm·r. 
be dono fast if at a ll. 
D.sleop and it took h i m a 
gorously active . 

He l{ne,,,-,._.hat had to be .done, and thatit h ad to 
Old Po.l t . ,-'!ls usuo..lly quiescent ·while Babs .-ras 

f e,-.- s econds afte r he r a,-;akoni ng to become dan-

During t hos e f orr "soconds 

Crash! 

'~God Almighty Damn! 
t he hous e . 

It 1 s started ne;o.in!" a nan's voice roa r ed through .. 

Busht Smo.sht A clatte r and jangle from the kitche n as pots and pans 
l oft fuOir plr.cos • . 

"Look out, :Mnr get" tho man's voice rose in sudden urgency. 

A ,-·oman scre amed. The n: "bh My God! The ner; r a dio!" 

"Just be glad it didn't ouch1" 



Lights v·cnt on. 
voniont. 

Ceiling lights. Old Polt found table lamps too con-

Cro.sh-splintor-ti nklo· .. tinklc! 

u--bQ.t ho.ppcned then?" · tho •·como.n shouted, her voice pitched high to 
co.rry through tho noise of' sliding furni turo o.nd insanely slo.r.ming doors. 

"A lnddcr from s omO'·tloro broke through the sun porch ,-rind01•rs ! 11 

Frcn doop b e lor•, the floor cnmc c, rumbling mid a. . shriek of tortured 
metal n.s tho furne.co, fortuna to ly 1i. t!1 no fire in it, y·o.s ,-;ronchod out of 
shape D.nd ,--reeked. ·For n moriont tho entire house soenod to t ooter and 
dance on its foundations. 

Then:--

Silence. 

Complete and sudden -silence. 

d~ 
II 

Tvo pairs of footsteps co.n.o up tho stairs. 

11 Tho.t ,..ns tho Forst ever." Tho Por:tnn' s voice pas still trembling. 

"God, ye s!" hcr~husband r rood griraly. "It almost brought tho roof 
do~·11 on our hoc.ds. ·-· uld have, if it hadn't stopped just ,-:hen it did." 

r> 

Tho -:·:ono.n kn ocked on a bodr oon door. 

11 R.1.rbo.rat Bnrbo.rc.! /.re you o.ll right?" 

11 Yc s, mother. I'm perfe ctly o.ll right. Please go on bnclc to bod." 

tir s. l'lit cho 11 tri od the knob, t hen s:10ok it. 

"Barba ro.! Ho:·· dD.re you lock your door e. go.inst your mm mother?" she 
co.llod in sudde n outrage. "You got right up o.nd ope n it. I I''O.nt to sec 
you' ro o.ll rie;ht •11 1>-rousod parenthood spooclcd hc.r recove ry ·fr om fright-.-

"No, mother. 
c.gain do you?" 

:~vcrything is quie t no'"• You don't nant it to · start 

"God forbidt" tho man said hurriedly. "C 0ne on, Mo.rgo." 

Reluctantly, tho "'Omn.n lot he rself b e- led O.' ·o.y. 

··. 



, ... 

.....They ho.d overslept c.nd tho sun rns already high. I1like peered_ dcr.·n and 
decided n jump ,.,'Ould be inviting a. bt1oken leg. 

"Guess I 
11 Oh, 'f'•e 11. 

should have tied the top of the ladder," he said ruefully. 
'c 'd have had t~ face them any'!'1ov.• 1 sooner or later." 

Tho girl lool~od frightened. "Thy' re going to be in a fine shape. Es
pecially, Mother." 

l.liko grinned . 
do you really fool? 

"You're telling me? But hop about you? 
Guilty or anything like the.t? 11 

r· moan, horr 

Bo.bs shook her head. "Absolutely not. Happy, thn't's h01'' I feel." 

Quickly Mike crossed the room to her side. 
denly all that commotion stopped? 11 he asked. 

"Did you notice horr sud-

For a monont tho worried look left her face, and she smiled ir.1pishly. 
"Yes, in spi tc of everything else that 1·:ns happening just then. And did 
you notice just ,-hen it stopped? Neither Old Pelt nor I had the slightest 
notion ;-:hat 1·rc.s happening until it r.·c.s too late -- for him." 

He grinned very 1·:idely and helped her fasten her brassier 
first pushing it aside and bending to kiss one pink nipple. 

"~t I'm still afraid of ~·Jhn.t :Mother--" 

after 

His grin beco.no cockier and r.10 r o irapudent than over . 11 I've a hunch I 
can handle her just as effectively o.s ,,.e handled Old Pelt~" 

I 

She looked c.t him doubtfully . 

"Evon if she is tougher tho.n Old Polt himself~" 

They didn't have long to 1~'D.it. Babs •.·•as just finishing her hair ,-hen 
her mother knocked on the door again. 

"Bc.rbo.ra, it 1 s po.st ti~o for you to get up. fl 

l.'Iike gave the girl a ro,assuring squeeze . 

"Here goes , 11 he . Ythispered, o.nd opened the door. 

Urs . Mi tchcll tri9d tv zcr'eo.n, but she ho.d to gasp three times before 
sho could produce a recognizable nord . 

"You!" she said then. n- hc.t -- a re -- you -- doing -- here?" 

Before he could a.ns170r she called loudly, "Cho.rles! 
once !" 

. ...,... 

Come here at 

•' 



Mr. IHtcholl a.ppoared, luther still covering one side of l1is fo..ce. 
11

' hat is it, Marge ?11 Then his oyebror:s shot up. 

"Ho no.s in Bo.rbarr.'s bedroomt': Jvirs .• r:Iitcholl exploded. "Do somethingt" 

Quickly Mike drew himself up, a.ttompting to look portly and dignified. 
He stroked n. nonexistent boo.rd tha t cin Dr. 1\o.ltor r;lotz , tho psychic invos
tiga.tor, ,-·o.s nctuul . 

uThe poltere;oist, 11 he announced portontiously~ "hc.s been ln.id." 

Tho girl,b c ::;ido hin make a. quick, uncontrolla.ble sound botrroon a tit
tor and o. gie;glo . 

Both po.ronts glunced o.t her, quickly, c.nd i:;hcn 1·.!i. th incror'.scd o.ttont
ion. S~o looked tired and her .eyes '::ere still sleepy. But sonehoyr it ;-rus 
r'. contented tiredness that fitted her fo.intly enigrno.tic smile and air of 
excitement . 

"Tho poltort;oist Js--" Ur . Uitcholl bogo.n incredulously. 

"Gone," Hike corrected his unintentiono.l pun. "Old Polt 1•'ill bo sotlo
nhere out in the nor·here until he finds a.nother nucleus for his --" 

"You '.·rore in my da.ughtor' s bedrooM~ night?" Mrs . Mitchell broke in 
a.ccusingly. 

01 ~.Io st of it," :l.1ike admi ttod. 

"Oh! And you dc,rc sto.nd thoro bro.zonly nnd -- " 

· M:r. Bitchell vrl~istlod in sudden surprised understanding. "So thn.t 1 s 
why tho poltorgcisting stopped so suddenly lust night, and y;}ly you _thirtk 
it 1 s gone f or goo4!" 

His wife ga.ve hiLl a puzz ~od and c..ngry glc.rc . 

"Poltergeist activities," ho explained o.s soothint;ly< us possible, "c.1:. 
Most invo.rin.bly con tor around c..clolescont virgins." 

Mrs . Ff.tcholl did ma.na.go to scream t:1is tiMe, and. throu her o.rms a.r
ound tho d.rl . "Oh, my poor , poor , poor daughter!" ·she ln.nentod. 

Then r'.cross Bab's shoulder she addressed Mike . "You brute! You mons 
tor! You ruvisherl You -- you snon.kint; rn.pist! 11 she hissed . 

":.to.mu! It ,-;o.sn't ra.pe nt all !" Bo.bs 'protested. "And it no.s tho only 
cure . ~.like found it d1cn no bocly ol so could." 

But tho older ,-,oma.n seemed not to hear. "I' 11 hc.ve you run out of 
t o.··n ! I'll soc you're put in prison for tho rest of your natural lifot" 



Mike ,-rus not properly intimidr-.t~<!. 

n···ait a minute , · ~ l:Trs; I:Iitcholl. Thoro 's some thinG else about polter-
geist posse ssion. S mcthing tho.t concerns you ro.thor intimo.tely. 11 

("'\ • p • 

Hrs •· Hi tcholl stv.rod at him, suddcp.ly unev.sy o.t his lo.ck of r epont
o.nco . 

"Polte r eo ist poss e ssion is nlnost al,.,ays horedito.ry, passing from 
nothor to daughter, 11 Mike wont on . 11 It o.ffects Girls from puberty, usualy 
s.tc.rti n{;'i . o.bout tho tine thoir bronsts begin to develop, until the y o.rc 
oithor fully nc..turc , or until t hey are no longer virginnl. You're Bo.bs' 
;,1othor, and y e t you :wver said unyth'ing a.bout--tt · 

Bc.bs giggled t hen . n-hy mm.1n t I neve r guessed!" 

:Irs. IHtchell sputtered c.nd her fo..c o reddened. 

n· hero did you t;o t t ho.t idee, , boy?" Hr. Hi tcholl demo.ndod s ho.rply. 

Hike t ook c. quick, shre1·-d c;ucss at tho deto.ils . 

"I kno·:: you o.nd 1.1rs . l.Ii tcholl wore both raised in t h is to•-;n; your 
fo.nilies y•c r o noie;hbors . And tho kids nonndo.ys still s;··im nr:.ked in 
· · riG~1t's Pool up tho river, just o.s they've done for years and yours . And 
kids thc.t nr;o s oinotL"D.os -- 11 

" But -- but-- but," Hrs. 1.Iitc:1cll strunme r ed. 
t:1inG !" She looked iuploringly o.t her husbo.nd . 

"Chnrlos ! Do some -

But h is inclignf'.tion hc,a ovo.poro.ted. Insteo.d there ·--ns n fnr-a~··ny-o.nd
long-n.go t r·inklc in his eyes . Then !1C chuckle d nt h is ··i.fc , h is nmusomont 
1~ixed ···ith tende rne ss and deep affection . Gently, he put o.n arm nround 
her shoulders . "He's · right, dour. No polte rgeist over hnd r.1uch cho.nce to 
usc you as its nucleus . Not o.fter one day --" 

· "Reqemb e r?" he c.skod softly . 

1M. 
7t 

The doorbell rang . l'.Irs. :Uitcl1e ll pulled n•--ay from her husbo.nd . 

"Oh hoo.vcns! It 1 s those "b:·e prof e ssors, buck f o r noro invostign.tion. 
h o.t co.n ···e possibly t oll t hem?" 

~Jr . Hitchcll nnd Mike Hc.rdy g lo.ncod o.t ouch otlwr . 
houd eve r so slightly. 

{ { CO!-TTINED ON PAGE 25)) 

Hike shood his 
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The pror;1ise, at the that t h e s e scraps of 
end of last issue's PEON Menehune lore'be assemb
wns t h a t this issue led and put into some 

·would carry a further sa1isfactory f o r m; a 
dissertation upon t h e reada~le, more lobical 
Menohune, those let;en~ article. So I shnll 
dary little folk of Haw- save it, and, I hope, be 
aii, whose name; the mod- able to do the assembl
ern Menehune of Hawaii ing by press . time of the 
have assur:md. But as next PEON. Of the mod
these things sometimes ern Menehune, and by 
happen, t h e material that I refer to us of 
gathered some time !!p:g9, Hawaii who are interest
tucked away in scraps of ed· in ' fantasy and scien
paper here and there and ce-fiction, we have some 

· carefully filed a way -in news that may be of in
folders and books, pas terest to the mainland 
eluded search.and cannot readers of PEON. 
be found. We 111 o m i t remarks · 

-· It would be possible abou:t Editor hiddle, who 
to· put down a fev: i terns is as busy as a bird dog 
that were tucked away in in a game reserve. Vihat 
the back of the mind, with putting o u t the 
such as the fact that first issue'of 11Menehune 
s_ome historians of Haw- Book News" for his ex
a~~ana claim that the panding• book service to 
1vlenehune were the pro- us Hawaii folk, assuming 
genitors of the Polynes- n new post with N3F, and 
ian race; t~at some say wr~pping up PEON every 
the Menehune pre-dated so often, he scarcely 
the Polynesian race;that has time to work for 
e~Tidence of · Col. James Uncle Sugar·. But he 111 
Churohward a n d others probably tell you about 
shows .that 1a r~ce of it in his Editor's Notes 
little people t,;radually so we iii let . it go at 
worked their way across that. 
the Pacific fro~ some- Dianetics, which appa
where in the Malay pen- rently has caused :some
insula. what of a scnsatfon -on 

B u t I would rather the mainland has brough-t · 

its i m p a c "t to these 
lovely islands as well. 
~benever one or more 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 o graduate of 
the Foundation there. 
Under h i s guidance a 
large number of local 
Honolulians, n o t all 
science fiction fans, 
have orga~ized a local 
department, and ore well 
on the way in their work 
in Diapetics. 

Shirley Rubin took off 
for o short vocation in 
Los ~geles, and should 
be back by the time PEON 
h i t s the mimsograph 
roller • . 

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

More of our mainland 
renders m a y know the 
no.me of Paul W. Skeeters 
who had a ad in the lost 
Fi..NTi~SY i~DVERTISER, try-

·ing to ·sell a big chunk 
of his 'rather lnrge col
lection of fantasy and 
science-fiction, b o t h 
books a n d magazines. 
Paul, who taught on the 



' • ,, 

~island (l!av . .,ii) last 
year, is coming back to 
the islandn a f t e r a 
short stay on the main~ 
land, to teach this year 
at - ·aipahu, a sugar-cane 
tovrn about 30 minutes 
from Honolulu, 

He 's bringing some 500 
• vohunes of his collect

ion to t i1e islands and 
will easily make every
one else here (except 
~ossibly Editor Riddle, 
who has the largest col
l ection of magazines on 
the island) look sick 
uhen it comes to collec
t or's items, Here's a 
tip for island collect
ors, however, Paul is 
go i ng to · concentrate on 
1-.reird, supernatural and 
horror stuff, and may be 
in the market for dis
~osal of some of his 
science-fiction stuff or 
fo r trading it for some· 
thing he w·ants in his 
field, 

· i th ~.like Fern, vrho 
has deserted the Garden 
Island (~Kauai )_ temporar
Hy to make Honolulu his 
home for a while, and 
Eri c Holmes returning 
from Stanford University 
soon, Paul makes a trio 
of nevrcomers t o t h e 
Menchune tribe in Hono-

, l ulu. 
Next v·eek , possibly 

n~li l e you are read'ing 
t his , the Me nehune \'!ill 
be gathering at my house 
up on t h e slopes of 
Punchbowl. 1-:"e'll be 
eating Dagr.rood hamburger 
sandwiches a n d potato 
salad and drinking beer. 

· 1sh you could pe ,,:)_ th 
us, 

~ SPECI~L EOITOHlRL--+--__, 
Itt s not very often that I get mad enough to 

vrri te a special editorial in PEON. Actually 1 

there has been only one other time · in the history 
of these past fourteen issues and three years that 
I huve bothered the readers of PEON with an edit
orial, but I feel that it is high time for another 
one, 

Several days ago, I received in the mails, a 
fanzine, "INCINERATIONS-from effigy" (what ever 
that moans), The tzine is mimeographed rather 
neatly, and is · published by the Grape Press, 9109 
S'~- Oleson Road, Portland 19, Oregon, On the whole 
it contains good reading,.. but .the article I'm 
v.Titing .about, reproduced on the opposite page, 
left me with a foul taste in my mouth, · 

, Won 1 I'm not a very religious person any more. 
Our family Sible is on my desk, to be sure, but 
rare is the occasion that its pages are·opened and 
read. There are too few things that I hold to 
those days, but one of ~hem is the ~-ord of God,und 
I soe red 1•·hen I hear it attacked and derided as 
it is in this article. 

If the ·yrri t er vras trying to be . f'unny, he cer
tainly didn't succeed. If he pas ~riting his sin
cer e beliefs, it doesn't be long in a fanzine. Tho 
article itself is in evident pqor ~aste, and I am 
sure that the nameless editor didn't know exactly 
v:hat he was parmi tting to be published in his mag
azine . 

I'm reproducing the article hcrerri th, y,ri th my 
apoligies. It is in PEON, to show you 1Vhat some 
nritcrs arc turning out these days, You havo. a 
cordial invitation to comment on this article, and 
if you ,._.ish, my remarks above • . The most interest
ing letters ,.rill be published 'in PEON in th0 next 
issue , o.nd if you 1·ri sh, I' 11 ·be more than happy to 
fory.rard your letters or copies thereof, to the 
editor of "INCINERATIONS-from effigy." 

BY THE EDITOR 



INCINERATIONS-=.t:r.Q1.1L~fia_ __ . _________ ...~pa~g"""e____.9 

FANTASY BOOK REVIEW 

'I'HE HOLY BIBlE 
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, ~ 
Holy Bible relates in a spasmodic fashion the struggle of tl:e 
pDotagonist, Lucifer, a revolutionist, against the high-handed, 
arbitrary rule of the Hebrew tyrant, Lord Jehovah, a capitalist 
bogey of \he first order. Exiled for his part in a abortive 
attempt to overthrow Lord Jehovah, Lucifer resorts to cold-war 
&tctics and begins an underground movement to convert t~ . e follow
ers of Jel;cvl>.h k di.uloct5.c rM~. tcriolis '··. His efforts to subvert 
Lord Jehovah's subjects meet with so much success that the Hebrew 
tyran\ is forsed to resort to such cavalier measures as flooding 
the Tigris-Euphrates valley to a depth of several feet anc firing 
the towns of .Sodom and Gomorrah to discourage further apostasy. 

Although apparently beaten,Lucifer's cause is aided for an unex
pected quarter; J. Christ,an itinerant carpenter claiming aescent 
from a Hebrew warlord, takes up the cudgel on behalf of Lucifer's 
nee-marxist etonomic and political philosophy until he is final~ 
ly silenced by reactio.nary Hebre.w peer-politicians. 

In t ypographical format, ~his book leaves much to be desired.The 
intramargipal numbering and \he Rpparently random italicizing of 
words hinder the readabili~y 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 
Old Testament "Song of Solomon", an entertaining sex ditty, as 
"Christ"• s Love for the Church." 

' ' . 

On the whole, this book is not a must .for your fantasy library. 
It can be easily laid down once pi.,ked up, and will not keep the 
reader awake at night unless he is easily titillated by dirty 
storie's. This book is not listed in the Checklist, and may be 
valuable as a eollector's item, but unless he has a taste for in
coherent and pornographic communist propaganda, the general read
er can do without it very easily. 

-- e.a. farbotnik 

, 
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In n distnnt mountnin fastness 
whore no man shall c3Vor be, 

Sits a dim and clouded figure, 
weaving on a tapestry. 

Great o.nd intricc.te that product 
of this genius 1 mnny skills, 

Never starting, never ending, 
old o.s --- older than --- tho hills. 

· Even he cannot remember 
•·rhon he first began to Fork; 

Long before t he stc,rs and planets 
f omed from foggy, cloudy murk. 

Section after section s~apes · 
beneath his skillful, cautious touQh; 

- ·c,r o.nd famine, peo.c~ and plenty, · · ·- . 
: hero ho ,--G~:voth .all· 6f · such. 

You co.n't ne.c hir.1mold.the futuro, 
you can't rco.d abo).it the past; 

If you did, then you'd be struck at once 
Pith one hugo li ghtnin~ .. blast. 

Some things in this y·orld arc sacred, 
nl···ays hold from eye s of .nan; 

Snn i ty 1"0uld surely shatter 
if soraobody g limpsed the Plo.n. 

So ho goes en , this hooded planne r, 
Yrea.ving futures for all r.1en; 

None shall knot": -r•hc.t Fate ordains 
for Fc..te is o'er beyond the ir ken. 

""---TOBY DUANE 



·.·. : - ~ 
Ghecklist . of -·]antasy 0peras-- (3P A Jentati v e 

Cln t A on. 'I &ouc lu:'t. 
((EDITOR 1 S .NOTE: in: 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 thut 
the -listing is far fr.on complete, and that he v.rou,ld be very happy to rec
eive additions and correcti6ns· thereto. Please address him c/o PEON.)) 

ORDER Q! INF'ORMuTION::Original title· (trari~latiori if nece~sary) - Ihte of 
first production - original language - (!fature of fantasy theme--not given 
if clear fron title) · 

MtJili:S IN FHONT OF LISTING: 

No mark-very slight funtasy content No rnark - rarely or never produced 
f -marked f~ntasy content · now 
ff -very strong fantasy content * - produeed . occasionally (br 

small groups or in Europe) 
·- more or less stondard .~ m

ericon repertory 

Massenet"~, Jules (1842-1912) 

f Le jongleur de Notre Dame ( Our Lady 1s juggler) 1902, French 
Le mage (The magician) (I am unable to f~nd any details beyond 

thB ti tle--nnd an unhelpful record by J;.gustorello iJ:fre) 
Ponurge (aGain an untraceable Massenet, but based on Rabelois) 

Menotti, Ginn-Carlo (1911- ) 

ff ** The medium 1947, English (Fake seance turns real) -

Meyerbeer, Giacomo (1791-1864) 

ff Robert le diablo · (Robert the devil) 1831, F'rench (Devil is hero 1s 
! ather; ruuch wild magic throughout) 

Milhaud, Darius (1892~ ) 

Christophe Colomb 1930, French (mystic symbolis~) 
Les malheurs d10rphee (Th8 sorro~s of Orpheus) 192-, French 
11 Minute-operas 11 (designed to fit on both sides of a 12-inch rec-

ord) ; . all 1927, French: . 
L 'abandon d 1 • .riane (The desertion of i~riadne) 
La deliverance de Thesee (The saving of Theseus) 
L1cnleveoent d'Europe (The abduction of Europa) 

Monteverdi, Claudio (1567-1643) 

ff * Orfeo 1607, Italian 



.. 

* 
f ** 
:t. * 
ff ** 

Bnstien und &.stienne 1768, Gc.c :-:1an (mock mag~c) . 
Don Giovanni . 1787, Italion 
Idomeneo, r~ di Creta (Idomcneus, · king of Crete) 1781, Italian · 
Die L.auberflote (The magic flue) · 179i~ German 

~ussorgsky, Modest . Petrovich (1838-1881) . 
. . . 

** Boris 'Goduhov 1874, Russian (miracle, visions) 
* Khovqnshchina 1885, Russian (divination, prophecy) 

Nessler, Victor (1841-1890) 

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

Offenbcch, Jacques (1819-1880) 

ff ** Les contes d 1Hoffmnnn (The tales of Hoffmann) 1851, revised 1881, 
French. (Unquestionnbly the most magificently fantastic of all 
opcr as, with too raany themes to enumerate) 

Peri, Jacopo (1561-1633) 

f Euridice 16oO, Itnlinn 

Prokofiev, Sergei (1891- ) 

ff * (The love for thr€e oranges) 1921, Russian ('fairy ~tale). : 

Puccini, Giacomo (1858-1924) 

f 
' 

Suor .~ngelica (Sister ~~ngelicn) 1918, Itali~n (miracle) 
Le. villi (Tho Willys) 1884, Italian (water sprites of dead souls) 

Purcell, Henry {1658-1825) 

f * 
f 

Dido and ~~en ens ?1689, English (\,·i tchcraft) 
King ~thur 1691, English .. 

Rabaud, Henri (1S73- · ) 

* Mnrcuf 1914, French (,~abiah nights.; Dji~i) 

Ravel, Maurice (1875~1937) 

ff * L1 cnfnnt et les sortileges (The child and the spells) 1925, 
French (mcgic in the nursery) · · · 

Respighi, Ottorino (1872-1266) . ' 

ff La campana somQ€rsa (The sunken bell) 192-, Italian (based on 
the plny by Gerhnrdt Haupt~ann) 



Reyer, Ernest lb~3-l9Q9) 

f * 
Salnt1I!l.bo l89d, French ·(based on ·the Flaubert novel) 
Sigurd 1884, French (different version o:t:. same plot ns Vio.gner 1 s 

Ring) 
, . ,. . ., 1i ~--~ ... ~ p. . 

Ricci, Luigi &·Federico 

ff Crispino e la comarc (Cris~in & the fairy godmother) 18~-, Ito.lian 

Rimsky-Korsakov, Nikolai (1844-1908) 

f 
f 
ff * 
ff * 
f 
f * 
ff ** 

R-K deserves a particular niche as the specialist in fantasy opera. 
,.lmost all of his operas are fantasies--pure · fairy tales or · skazki. 
<illd perhaps it's the peculiar logic of fantasy that makes them al
raost the only vwll-constructed Russian · operas. 1•ll fairy-tales ,all 
in Russian are: 

May Night 1880 
i\lllada 1892 
Sadko 1897 
Snegurochka (The snow maiden) 1892 
(The t ale of the invisible city of Kitezh) 
(The t al e of Tsar Saltan) · 
Zolotoy pyetushok (The belden cockerel) 1910 

f Dcr f aule Hans (Lazy Johnny) ·1892, German · (fairy tale) 

Rossini, Gioacchino (1792-1868) 

f Semira~ide 1823, Italian (ghost) 

Rousseau, Jcgn Jacques (1712-1778) 

Le devin du village (The village soothsayer) 1752, French (same 
plot as 11iozart 1 s B & B) 

Rubinstein, •• nton (1830-1894) 

ff * Deomon 1875, Russian (Tortured de::10n socks pure hUI!lan love) 

Schillings, Max von (1868-1933) 

f Moloch 1906, German (Carthabininn magic in Thule) 

SchQmann, Robert (1810-1856) 

f Genovcva 18--, Ger mcn (ghost) 



.... _ 

Strauss, Richard (1864-1949) 

f 
f:, * 
f 

Die aegyptische Helena (The .Egyptian Helen) 1928, German 
••I.'ioo~c ·auf Naxos (<~.riadnc on ~axos) . ,1912,, German 
Daphne ' 1938 1 German · 
}euersnot (Dearth of fire) 1901, German (magic-cum-sex) 

Strnvinsky, Igor (1882- ) 

f * Solovyei (The nightingale) 1923, R~ssian (Chinese magic) 

Tn~rlor, Dee'ls (18~- ) 

The king!s 'henchl!lan 1927, .. English' (mngic) 
ff Peter lbbctson 1931, English 

Thor.u~.s, i~broise (1811-1896) 

f * Hnmlet 1868, F'rcnch 

Verdi, Giuseppe (1813-1901) 

.. 

. v 

** Un ballo in 1;1aschern (i. r:tr. sked ball) 1859, Ito.lian (witchcraft) 
* Don Carlos 1867, Erench (anccstrnl ghost) 
** La forzn del destlno (The force of . destiny) 1,862, revised 1869, . 

Italinn (fnte) · 
ff * Nlc.cbeth 184 7, Italian 

"** Rigolctto 1851, It[1.lian (curse) 

1.·agner, Richard (1813-1883) 

ff 
ff * 
ff ** 

ff ** 

Die Feen (The fairies) 1883, Germnti .. . 
Dcr fli egcndc Holl ~nder ;{The flying Dutchman) 
Lohen[;,Tin 1850, German 
P[:r sifnl 1882, German 
Der Rint; des Nibelun~en (The Nibelungen Ring) 
Das Rheingold (The Rhincgold) 1869 
Die i.nlkure (The Vnlkjrie) 1870 
Sicgfri cd 1876 
Gotterdam1::1crunt:; (Twilight of the Gods) 1876 
Tannhnus cr 1845, revised 1861, German 
Tristan und Isolde 1865, Ger man 

hngner, Siegfried (1871 - ) 

.... .~ 

1843, Gerr.mn 

· 1876, Gcrr:io.n: 

ff Der Bar enho.ut~.-:..· (The nan in the bearskin) 1899, .German (The Devil 
and St. · Peter on enrth) 

~.allace, :.illicm Vincent 1812-1865) 

f Lurline 18--, English ( .. .::.ter fay) 

(CONTINUED ON Pt.GE 25) 
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Tho six 1··ords of tho next po.ro.
gro.ph ;-·ill constitute deliberate 
comnission of heresy, barrutry, 
troc.son und tho misprision thoroof 1 

sacrilege, c.ggravutod r.ssuult (· .. o 
-rrill omit tho buttery beco.uso tho 
character in question 1:rouldn 1 t knm-r 
hou to hook up a ba ttory) a.nd sun
dry high crimes und misdomoo.nors. 
Hero goes: 

R u y Bradbury should hire a 
collaborator. 

Ro.y Brudbury, in posing as a 
science-fiction ,·-ri t or, is co1mni tt
ing a fro.ud und oporQting under 
false pretenses. In all his 1·:ork 
of recent yoa.rs (certuinly I road 
Dro.dbury; everybody roads Bradbury, 
o.lboit sometimes 1"ith trringos of 
nausea) there is not a single gen
uine science-fiction story. He is 
porpotruting sheer funtasy, a n d 
through a tour do force of pervert
ed genius conning it off on editors 
o.nd t ho public o.s tho real McCoy. 

For genuine scionco--fiction, 
some science is essential. And tho 
internal vvidoncc of Bradbury's 
yrork sho~.··s incontrovertibly that 

the _man is a mechanical moron, an 
engineering imbecile and an astro
nomical ignoramus; Yrho knor;s no 
pu.ctical physics; 1·:hoso chemistry 
is a stench and an o.bominntion; o.nd 
-r.rhoso rudimentary notions of elec
tronics o.re badly short-circuited. 

Tho guy just ain't no scientist 
of no sort nohcr:t, and this fact he 
is unable to hide under a flarr of 
pretty ':•ords oven though he is un
questionably u genius of tho Snro
yan clo.ss. 

Furthermore, because ho is a 
fast-y.·orking genius vrhose tremend
ous sometimes makes me suspect him 
of being ·a factory rather than an 
individual, he apparently never bo
thers to go buck and catch up on 
the technical boners and inconsis
tencies. He just do e sn't seem to 
give a damn. 

-.... hen reading a Bradbury yarn, 
ono is liable to encounter o. chara
cter ~~:ho "gazes through tho thin, · 
clear air at the far-off horizon of 
1'.1ars." The details seem to indic
ate that a Murtian horizon is more 
distant than an Earth hhrtzan. 
Bradbury has evidently never both
ered to look up tho diameter of 
Mars and make a few line-of-sight 
calculations. And his Ea.rthrn.en on 
u a r s -- likewise nithout t h 0 

slightest attempt at consistc,ncy 
and strictly according to Bradbury 
mood of tho moment -- oi thor ': :alk 
and curry burdens o.s they 1·rould do 
on Eurth, or go ubout jumping like 
jot-propelled kangaroos. ']1o.t' s he 
got thoro? Variable gro.vity? 

Those bloopers, for tho tech
nically tra.inod reo.dor, ho.ve an 
emotional effect disconcertingly 
like finding half u--n orm in u part
ly oaten apple . T, oy spoil one's , 
taste for the r est. 

This c·rould not be such a sad 
befouling o f tho fuir name of 
science-fiction i f Bradbury vroro 
merely a lo--r-grade hack. Then he 



could be ignored. But thnt mc.n-
o.l though 1 ike So.royo.n he kno,·· s only 
one plot and has only one sot of · 
characters, all of d1om r e semble 
each other an~ Bradbury--ca.~ spin 
his yn.rn very entertainingly. Like 
So.royo.n, he •an set up a terrific 
illusion of "humannes s 11 e.nd "poig
nancy." 

And he ccn sell that same story 
over and over and over again, and 
t o all sorts of markets. His agent 
must be something of a hyp~otist; 
por~1n.ps a Hn.rtia.n. 

So persons just becoming ac
quc.intod ,- ·i th tho fi eld a.rG liO.blo 
to accept Bradbury as a gcuuiuo 
science-fiction author. A mistruco 
to bp sure ! And ' thoro is a grave 
peril that innocent young vrritors 
•:rill to.ke a. look at Bradbury's 
so.les record, decide they too ··1).nt 
fishta il Co.dillacs a n d · private 
sy·iJTh.lling pools, and try to fallon 

•tho same pattorn. 
Tho. t · -ro uld be tragi•. Thoro 

'is room for . one Brc.dbury, oven t ho 
hi s idoo. s of 11 scionco" hc.vc a. 
mephitic r ook . But one Brc..dbury 
is enough; a. dozen F ould be c.s · il1.-

·tolern.blo as a dozen Shavers. 
Of course, Bradbury could ta.ko 

a. for; correspondence courses in 
bn.sic sciences. But he -r.ron't, .be
cause he 's a genius. · 

H e should ther efore have a 
coll n.boro. tor. Or maybe a. keeper. 
This · ind:l vidual ,.rould poor over 
hi~ shoulder a s he pounds h i s 
typc,-.riter o r (be ing a genius) 
s crc~ ctcho s o.vrc.y ···i th a. qui 11 from a 
···ild goose~ ··he novcr a. sciontifi~ 
and/or t echnical inaccuracy a.p
poc..r od, it r ould be tho keeper's 
duty to stop in ·r: ith a. firm "Nyo.h" 
before tho rotten egg hc,tchod into 

·print. 

But oven tuch a. coll r.born.tor/ 
keeper ''0 uldn' t be able to make a. 
technically accurate scionce-fict-

ion vrriter out of Brn.dbury, oven 
though he could eliminate tho more 
obvious blunders. Bradbury just 
docsn 1t ho.ve a sciontif.ic mind. 

Joh!l -rr • . Crunpbelli .Jr • . -- ~"ho, 
although he . isn't God, has some 
fairly sound ideas a.bout·science
fiction maintains that t h e 
projection of current trends and 
developments into the future. 

B u t Bradbury goes blithely 
ahead ···i th his fa.nta stics, paying 
no attention to current trends, 
and by ignoring certain inher ently 
important factors cro nting unreal
istic a.nd far-fetched situations. 
Ho · seems- to ha.vc no undcrstr.cnding 
,-.rhatsoover of the tremendous mass 
of detail ···ork involved in rigging 
tho complex mechanisms he so c c.s
unlly dreams up, no conception of 
tho man-hours and oconomics in
volved. 

. T h u s he hnbi tually ha.s un 
skilled characters manage, despite 
shoestring ec9nomics a.nd toto.~ lc.ck 
of technical training, to invent 
a.nd build extremely complex and 
delicate mo cho.nisms. In one such 
store, believe it or not, he ac
tually had a junk dealer po~··o r such 

. a. complex gizmo •-rith hc..lf a. doz en 
old a.utomobile eng ines. ··harrl Also 
Pherr! 

His humans on Uo.rs, r' peculiar 
and illogical brood, seem t~ spend 
at l east 36 hours a day setting up 
ex t r emely complica.tod and utterly 
pointle ss electronic circuits-
mcr~ly to fulfll.l some ,-;him. They 
a.ron' t balr.nced humans a. t all, but 
monomaniacal psychopaths. 

And these circuits last and 
la.st across the years, neve r break
ing do,·-n, al··rays ready to function 
despite theii necessarily delicate 
a.djustments. He is ignorant of., or 
h~s dolibcro.tol y ignored, t he ba.sic 

(coUTINUED ON PAGE 24) 
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MARGIE AND.~THE DRIBBLEFLIP --byEDLUD17IG 

. Here 1 s :D. test of your s.tf and fn.ntnsy I .Q. In the 
follov"ing to.le . there. 1;1r8 fifty titles 'of yrell
knm·m stf ,: fantasy, and c ··eir~ stori_os and books. 
Hm~ many co.n you discover? For every correct 

·• title--vith name o.f its· ttuthor--you got . one point. 
Ti tlos, o.uthors , and the method of scoring c.ro on 
po.go 26. Good luck~ .· ; 

. . 
This is the story of Margie o.nd. her Martian dribbloflip, f.roddie'. 

Time o.nd time .1\gnin, FreddiG, t4e restless dribbleflip, vrould meander 
out of the po.nnelled room in his house c,nd. to Mo.rgie t s chagrin, go runbling 
across fields, ravines, and tho green hills of Earth. 

For n':'hilo 1 Mnrgie sat '"i th folded hands, hoping tho dri bblcflip 1·o uld 
mend his Fc.ys , but one evening on tho 31st of'Februnry, she realizcd thnt 

. -t:1is solution ··ns unsc.tis.fnctory. 

She decided thc,t ns long ns the dri bbleflip noted like o. gypsy, he 
c·•ould never gain maturity . Her mind tto.s at .. the end . of its tether. 

"Tho little. demon~" she co.llod him. n-.. horo does ho think hots going-
on o. million-ycwr picnic? I'll sho':·.· him a thing or tno!" 

'1th o. so2.rchirtg mind o.nd o. poker face that hold all the cunning of 
·· the boast, ·sho began .her expedition . Hurriodly, lest do.rkncss full, she 

rem donn tho upper-level road until she reacl:J.Od thG :t.·iount?-ins of. Uadness., 
but norhoro r-as the dribbloflip. IIo FO.S 1 apparently, in. hiding . 

At l c.st, 
scittoring of 
feH o.s if she 

o.t tho 25th hour 1 sho cc.mc . to o. cemetery. So.ve f.or the 
tho gro.voyo.rd rats, tho si.lonco \7 C.S unbroken, . . o.nd Mo.rgie 
~-•ere standing on .the brink of infinity. 

"Froddio! 11 she cried~ "Freddie Dribbl43flip! 11 

Tho o.ns1·.-cr cc.mo c.bruptly: .. 

Tho sound ret first seemed to c omo from ''-'O.Y ~n tho middle of tho air 1 

but then Mr.rgio roo.l ized it ho.d origino.tod in the v.a.ul t .to hpr left. 

1" -11o go o s th ere ?11 she cried. 

Suddenly~ like gnurrs coming from the vood,-:ork out, Freddie bounded up 
out of tho vault. He ,.,as a happy boast and grinning like o. hurklo. 

11 (1uis Custodiot? 11 he teo.scd. 



. i 

... 

Margie fumed. "Oh, you, you brat!" she screamed. "That settles it! 
lou' re going back to Mars--one way! 11 

Freddie paled. 11 N--No," he pleaded. "Not that! Make it far Centau
rus or have the postman of Otford send me postpaid to Paradise, or even to 
th.e city. of singing f1sme. But, pleaoo·, ·-not Mars!" 

"I 'ihought you said M"rs is Heaven," Margie declared sternly. . . . 

11 No, no, Ray Bradbury said tha-i. Please, I r 11 do anything. I 111 be a 
star-rover or'a lobblie for Mr. Mergenthirker, or even a person from For
lock. But Mars 'is ~oo aus'iy. It's the off season, and there isn't a 
single sho'itlebop on the whole plan~t. 11 

"All right then, 11 said Margie. "If you 1re good, ycu get a cask of 
Amontillado. · If you're not, "this is your farewell perfcrmance. 11 • 

"1 111 be go·od," ;aia Freddie, meek f.lS a star-mouse. "I'll put new 
foundations under my life. Never again will I make a blunder." 

Hand in hand, Margie and Freddie strollea into a brave new worl", 
aever looking baQkward, and so our story has a happy ending after all. 

-o-o-o-o-o-~-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o•o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-c -o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-

THE kNNAIB OF .AARDVARK 
(~ntinued !;om pbge~2) 

engineering formulae for probabil
ity of malfunction, ~ireuit entropy 
and deterioration of materials, to 
n~me only a f ew . 

To any technioian who has bat
tled th~ inherent instabilities of 
any pie ~e · of ~omplex e le ~ troni~ 
gad get eering, Bradbury's machines 
are positively infuriating. 

His people ar e likewice infur
i ating, because they·frequently a~ 
no~ fit the situ&tions in whi~h he 
pla ~os .them. I n ~he muoh-reprinted 
MARS IS HEAVEN, for in~tan6e, a 
ver y expensive spcee~hip i s ~urnei 
over to a bun~h of t eohnical incom
petents an& piych$logicnl misfi~s 

'·· . -- ... . .; l. ~ .. ...... :::.. -

with unconsiconably l~w emotional 
stability f~ctors. The backers of 
that flight seem to have exercised 
less sel ectivity in choice of p€r
sonnel than the average busines8 
firm uses in hiring typists and 
janitors. 

Sut i'll keep on reading every
thing Bradbury publishes. There's 
a certain perverse fasc~notion to 
the various versions of his 0ne 
story, and besides I agrc.e whole
heartedly with his vehement dis-

- taso for civilizction circa 19~0. 
And furth6rmorc, I 'a·. curioue- to 

see what outlandishly unscientific 
notion he manages to perpetrate 
next. 

\ \t j o l ~ \l I \\\ 1 1\ o ~ ~I 11\ H I \ \1 \ lo 11\ I I HI \11 I I 1\\ 1 I \I I I II I o t\ 1 I I ' 1 

i ssuo pri or t o roviv~l. 

Ol d s c i e nce -fi cti on m~gnzi no s: Pl nnot ( any ~ 
of tho first five yoo.rs); Supor--sC"fGi1co ( any ~ 
---ill buy i n groups o r s i ng l y . Editor, PEON . [f 
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f! TENT1SIVE CHEC!U.I.ST OF l<.~NT.i.SY OPER ... .S (~ontinued · from page 20) 

v;ebcr, Carl M~etria von (1786-1826) 

f 
ff * 
ff 

Eurynnthe 1823, Ger~nn (m~gic) 

ff 

D8r Freischutz (The free-shooter) 1821, German (magic bullets) 
Oberon 1826, English (fc iry tale) 
Rubezq.hl oder Der Beherrscher der Geister (The man who could rule· 

spirits) 18~-, German 

heinberger, J nromir (1896- ) 

ff * Svcnda Dudak (Shvandn th e bagpiper player) 192-, Czech (folktale~ 

h'eiss, Karel ( ) 

f Der polnische Jude (the Polish Jew) 19--, Gernan (a dapted from the 
Erckmnnn-Chn trian play, better kno·wn ns "The Bells 11 .) 

.• 
}iolff, , .. lbert Louis ( ) 

ff L 1oiseo.u bleu (The blue· bird) ·191-, French (adapted fro r:1 the • 
1vlc.et erlinck play) 

- FINIS -
-o-o-o -o-o - o -o -o -o-o-o-o -o-o -o -o -o-o-o-o-o-o-o ~o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o -o-o-D-

THE EVICTION 
OF~ 

(continued fran pace 12) 

.. 

· "Tell them nothine; , 11 ' Mr ·, i\li tchell s nid. "Nothing at all. In 1nany 
ca ses, pol tert;eists 1:1anifesta tions hnve stopped suddenly f, r no nppurcnt : 
renson. Let t f-J is be anoi:,ht:r," • 

"I wonder if t ho se other cnses -- 11 Mike ;nused ns the older couple 
moved ewo.y. 

But Bo.bs, a true woman, -vvas uninterested in t;E: nerali ties. 
. 

11 hre yo u sure Old Polt is t;one f orever?" she nsked, looking up at him, 
hc.rdly dr rinL t o believe in her nev.- freedOi:l, 

.. 
"Fairly sure 1

11 he answered. "But we don't want t o take any chances. 
Let's make really sure, and keep thinbs thc.. t way!" · 

Her soft si[;h &nd the close und trusting snucE:le of her body told him 
she would coopera te fully in whatever mea~ur es wer,e necessary to keep Old 
Polt far 

f er 
cwny. 
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STORIES APPEARING IN THE STORY .. "Margie and .The Pribbleflip-" ON I:119E 23-24 

1, 
2, 
3, 
4, 
5, 
6, 
7, 
8 , 
9. 
10, 
ll,. 
12 ~ 
13 .• 
14~ 
151' 
16, 
17. 
18. 
19 . 
20, 
21, 
22, 
23, 
24. 
2 5. 
26, 
27, 
28. 
29, 
30, 
31, 
32. 
33, 
34. 
35, 
36, 
37. 
38. 
39, 
40, 
41. 
42. 
43, 
44. 
45, 

; ' 
(listed in order of their appearance in story) 

Time and Time Again -- H. Dea.m Piper 
The Panelleu Room -- August Derleth 
The Green Hills of Earth -~ Robert Heinlein 
' I; th Folded Hands -- Jack '7i llia.mson . 
The 31st of February -- Nelson Bond (book) 
Solution Unsatisfactory -- Anson McDonal~ · . 
Gypsy -- Poul Anderson 
Maturity -- Ted Sturgeon ... . 
r.and At The End of Its Tether -- H. G. '~'ells (book) 
Call Him Demon -- Henry Kuttner 
The !ilillion,..Year Picnic -- Ray Bradbury 
And Searching l:Iind -- Jack TTilliamson 
Poker Face -- Ted Sturgeon 
The Cunning of The Beas.t -- Nelson Bond 
Expedition -- Anthony Boucher 
Lest Darkness Fall -- Boris KP.rloff (anthology) 
The Upper Level Road -- Paul Ernst · 
At The !,lountains of I.Iadness -- H. P. Lovecraft 
In Hiding -- -..,.~ lmar Shiras · 
The 25th Hour -- Herbert Best 
The Graveyard Rats -- Henry Kuttner 
The Silence . -~ Ray Bradbury · 
The Brink of Infinity - - Stanley ···einba.um 
Knock -- l<,rederi c Bro'N'U 
, .. ay in the :.1iddle of The Air -- Ray Bradbury 
In The Vault -- H. P. Lovccraft 
··ho Goes There -- John ·-. Campbell 
The Gnurrs Come From The Voodvrork Out -- R .• Bretnor 
The Hurkle Is A Happy ~ast -- Ted Sturgeon 
qui~ Custodiet? -- Margaret St~ Clair 
]rat -- Ted Sturgeon 
One ~·ay To Liars -- Robert Bloch 
Far Centaurus -- A. E. van Vogit 
The Postman of Otford -- Lord Dunsany 
Postpaid to Paradise -- R0bert~Arthur 
The City of Singing Flame -- C ark Ashton Smith 
l1ars Is Heaven~ -- Ray Bradbury 
The Star Rover. -- Jack London 
Llr. Llergenthirker 1 s Lobbl.ies -- Nelson Bond 
The Person From Porlock --Raymond F. Jones 
The Off Season -- Ray 'Bradbury : .. 
Shottle Bop -- Ted Sturgeon 
The Cask of Amontillado -- E. A. Poe 
Farewe ll Performance -- II . R. rakefield 
The Star Mouse -- Frederic Brown 



'46 . New Found~tions _ _: · ··umar H. s:1iras 
47. 13runder -:- Philip - ylie 
48. Brave New - ·orld -- Aldous :-ruxley 
49. · Looking Bacbrard -- Ed,·rard Bellamy 
50. Happy Ending -- Henry Kuttner 

•••• and 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. .,...e'lf still call you a fan. 
30-34: Not so hot . J3e tter go back to Buck Rogers, bugeyes. 
25-29: Tsk, tsk. ,.._,ords fail me. 
Belovv 25: ,.hy the hell diP. you even try to take this test? 

PEON NOTES (yontinuc d from pabo 2) 

;,1 though t ~1is is not exactly a. book r cvi OY'1 I t :1ink you OUGh t to knorr 
about tho trro l ate st r e le a s e s frora Frederick Fe ll. Ronombor the good 
r oc.dinc in )3liol or and Dikty 1 s compilo.tion of t ho best science fiction 
s.torios of 1949 l as t year? "7oll , t:wy1 vo dono it o.:~c.in this yonr 1 in tho 
se c ond volume in t h is o.nnual s e ries 1 enti tlod, Tho Best Scionco Fiction: 
1950. The only t hinG ,_-rong ui t h tho entire book Vtho unhnndytitlc , but 
thc,t is o. .minor item, to be sure. T'1irteen stories, o. good bo.kcr's dozen, 
a r c published t h is time , and uhile I could t h ink of one -or -jj,-_·o stories 
t!1ett coul d hnve boon used, thes e do represent D. cross-section of t ho fic
tion Dublishod l o.s t year . Again c.s usua l, Ray Brc,dbury is ,-·oll-reprosen
tGd , but t his time 1 17i th only t, :o stories . .. .• ill F. Jenkins has t rro o.lso 1 

one unde r :1is nru:tc o.nd one under :1is pen name , Hurray Loinstcr. Other 
authoris included arc Frederic . Bra:rn 1 Robart ~ 'illiruns, Robert.,.. .• Krepps 
Henr y Xuttner, John D. T.:r,cDono.ld, · ··umar H. Shiras , Clifford Simo.k , Robert 
s . Carr , and Ted ·stur geon # tho majority of them "'e ll knm·m. ,-rrite rs. The 
book is we.ll printed , contains 341 pages . of reading :r.1atorial , _and sells 
f or .<::2_.95. . 'Publication date is Septm'!lbor 12th. Probably tho featur e I 
liked best 1·:c,s the bri e f autobiogro.phical sketch of each o.uthor . One 
t h ing tho.t did stand out 1:•us the list of mo.gazines repre sented. For onc e , 
J,stoundine; didn 't ;··c.lk off r i th t he ':rho le book, but tied vri t h Thrilling 
· ·onder t. t orios for t h r ee stories each . The slicks came in for notice also 
1·:ith The Sc.turdc.y :8vening Post contributing tFo stories; and Blue Book , 
.one . One story eetch ,-·o.s c"'rit'ributod by Tho Hago.zine of Fcmtnsy,~to:stio 
Adventures , Plo.not Stories , and Startling Stories. (~c,t no !Jnazit(g?) If 
you'd like t o hc.ve a good o.nthology of the previous year's bofl t, this is 
your bo.by . 

Tho other Frederick Fell book reo.lly doesn 't need cor.u'!lent. It's the long 
w-~ited re-publication of Gernsbo.ck ' s Ra lph 124C 41 plus -- one of the 
r oc.lly first science - fiction stories . You o.ll knoc~ of tho backeround of 
t h is noY:- fc.nous novel , c.ncl t his hard-cover publl.c c.tion · .·ill r.1C'.ko it o. r.mst 
for the collectors . The p rice i s only ~2.50, d1ich isn't too bad. Got it 
by o.ll ne nns ! 



We're full of culture and recotmendations today. If any of you have one 
of t:1.e long-playing record players and are building up a collection; I'd 
like to recm-;uuend one record that seems to be outstanding. Naturally, the 
records arrive out here quite sometine after they are on the narket state
side, but if you haven't heard the London long-playing record {/:191, "Husic 
of Spain, 11 be sure to do so at your first opportunity. The qualify of 
rausic on this recording is superb--the full frequency range recorp.ing is 
1ronderful 1 and it really sounds beautiful. There are six pi~c~~ i~ all on 
this 12" l.p. ~ comprising of Falla's "La Vida Breve"; "Spani'sh Dances Nos. 
2, 5, and 6" . by Granados; "La Procesion Del Rocie" by Turina;and A1beniz's 
11 El Puerto y Tr_iana". The price !s only ~5 .95, and I don't think you 
could go ,.·rrone;: 

It seems as if the month of August vras a month of changes for the National 
Fantasy Fan Federation. Rick Sneary, president of the N3F, has had to 
fill several offices due to the resignations of r.t.Rapp, Harry :Hoore, Ev. 
~~1nne, and others. One of the appointments recently made Yras that of your 
editor of PEON to the office of Outer PRO. Primarily,,this consists of 
coordinating the T:rorlc of tho various rccrui ters and help direct publicity 
for the N3F. Strange· as it may seem to some people , especially t:1osc 
around the Los Angeles Area, the NFFF is an organization tho.t I believe 
in, and one th r, t I uish to help. I.nd this appointr.lent by Rick makes me 
rather proud, I've been for the NFFF ever since I've been a member, and 
will be as long as. it or' I exist . Narr tell me--l1or many of you arc mem-
bers of this fine bunch of funs? I'd like to toll you more about i t 
personally •••••• And to those of you who o.re o.lreo.dy ncmbers, h.erc's some 
advance dope · about a rccrui.ting 
contest i'h ich will be announced in 
the next issue of the National Fan-
tasy Fan. A good pnz.e i':ilDc: 
ac-rard~to the NFFF member y;ho re
cruits the most neF members during 
a trro' month period--six prizes a 
year, 'rho first contest period 
1·rill be from October lst to Novem
ber 30th, nnd tho ,·.-inner y:ill have 
D. choice of the follo,·rinb books: 
Tho Best Scicnqe Fiction Stories: 
1950; Flicht Into Space; or Omnibu~ 
OfTime. Here's a chance to buffi 
up your pcrsonal·book qollection, 
so, if you n·ro inte rested,· contact 
me for recruitin~ blanks •• , •• .. 

A 
~-ell , space is at an end for this :i 
issue aT PEON, so I 1 ll be leaving~-~ · 
you until the next issue. ~ould ·~ 
like to knovr ho,:: you liked the load · 
story by Erik Fennel in this issue, 
v.s it is far different from any 
~tva used before---- L E E 

M • ---~~-~----------------------~ 

w le.l cti/J6f1f5 
---------------------------------"Have fhey gone?" 


