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out of the cruet

By George here's TII VORM 3, practically a. quarterly and with a cover
and all, I'm just as surprised as you are--I didn't thinr I had it in
me, But I think its appearance represents a sort of 'a landmark in the
life of the maga21ne. . -

For tae neophyte fenea, tne ;'3 lssue represents 23 consldereble obstacle.
A first issue is put out in a fine ruddy flush of enthusiasm, and a sec-
ond in a spirit of grim deteymination- tnat this glorious conioitution

to perioclcel literature shall not perish, But by the tiue the deadline
for ;3 approacines, the tenderfoot is inclined to be so faf witn sellf-
congretulation upon his production of .two consecutive issues that he
loses his energy in a cloud of aej-areans “about the supe.-wssue that
he!ll publish- next. -Flrst. thing you knov, tué deadline has passed, and’
at that point, of course, & further delay of a week or two can't matter,
So tinme passes vhile the Poor-nan's-Greeley tries to line up the ideal
issue, After 51x months or so, when he finally resigns himself to the
fact that he's not soing to p;ocuce it ne flgures he. might as well- start
a nevw zine, since everyboay has Torg %en about the »revious issues, any-
waye. The new venture may or may not follow the same course.

In this case, logorrhea has preveiled over both sloth™and vaulting ambite
ion, and a- new Worn=-for" what it's worthe-is handed you herevith, I
wouid like to enter this notice: I would lilke to. hear--ln one vay or ahn~
other-~from-anybody who wants the next issue. I'm not. 'speaking here to
those of you vho are already on an e: change baslsL or to regular corres-
pondents; I'm just trying to determine hov many oi the people vholve been
getting my effysions are actually interested, Iotainb can malke you feel
more foolish than talking et length to someond who=-you discover later~-~
was nocding cll-the vhile you were pontificating. So take that "Free" up
theie tg mean free for cxe€hange, or comutent, or a poctsard sayin "Send
next is s . . . .

The truth is that only one nerson has cisolayeu active displeasure vith
The Jorm. (I say active, youtll note; Goc knows how many of the silent
ones Getested the thing,. 3 This 01ssenter was a most subtle fellow: he
returned his copy with the central crease intact, obviously unread, I'ow

—1-




1¢ Vias €asy to understand somenoly Do Al luy -0 Luve 1v arodné the

, house; what puzzled me was the fact thav he'd speat six cents return-
ing it by first-class mail. Then I noticed the return address on the
re~-used envelope he!d used, anc the wnole thing was clear. In the
third or fourth line of the issue I&%d said, ", . .some sort of crank
publicity, on the orcder of scientology or cianetics." I teke it that
neld read just that far: the old return adcress wes "The Hubbard In-
stitute of Applied Scientology," or something of the sort, from some-
vihere in Arlizona., I took his noint. '

“Prominent Socizl Firures Display The Vinegar Worm in Their Bathrooms __

- - - e - -

I am by nature an uncommonly modest fellow, and words of nraise invar-
iably bring a maidenly blush to my demeask cheek. But I feel that in
fairness to all of you, it is only proper that circulation be given

to the reactions of some of those who receive The Worm, (And then,
too, this will show you monkeys vho don't like The "Jorm how wrong you
are,) These testimonials were not solicited. '

~=lilzi ta Kruschev writes from lioscow: 'lre Dulles has sent me a
subseription th The Vinegar Worm. « .I particularly enjoyed the
recipes and the investment tips." . :

«=Milke Todd writes from l'ew York: ", . « and even though Ilizabeth
felt that it was time we retired, I insisted upon staying up
untll I'd finished The Vinegar lorm." ‘

~-=0rval Faubus writes from Little Roeclt: "The Vinegar lVorm'!'s fas-
cinating biography of the Chief Justice has led me to confer upon
lir. Warren the key to Arkansas."

~-<Jo)lfgang Anadeus lMozart writes Ifrom Vienna: "Mann, Cleses Buch ist
sehr kﬁhl, like " ,

 «=Dr, Ferrous Toft writes from Denver: "I had thought we were
naking excellent progress, but reading The Vinegor Worm made me
realize just how much your condition has deteriorated, 1y feil-
ure with you has destroyed ny fcith in psychoanalysis, and I am
giving up its practice to enter the veneer business,"

These are only a few of the entirely unsolicited testimonials The tJorm
has received, Now, aren't all you people vho hated the last issue
ashamed? '

-

Elsa liavvell Plans A Vinegper Worm Party For Une Duchess of Windsor _

Apropos of nothing at all, I feel impelled to reneat for you a frag-

ment of doggerel that has for years clutterec one of the dusty corners
of my mind, From time to time I come upon it by chance, blow off the
dust to see vhether it may have some utility or decoratlve value, and-
then return it to the lumber room. Where I got it in the first place,
I cannot remember, but I'm pretty sure that our old friend, Anon, re-
ceived credit as the author. Its title, I think, was some%hing 1ike

Lines upon the Appreciation of Literature

As I wvas walking on the green,
A small BEnglish book 1 seen, ‘
Carlyle's "Issay on Burns' was the edition,
So I left it lay in the same position.
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Can anybody tell me vhere this thlng came from? On the surfcce it's
just the »rimitive humor that derives frou bad grammar; but for some
reason or none (a matter for Freud, perhaps) I can't eSCape a feeling
that there's another level of meaning here--one a depth lower than the
obvious comment on complacent illiteracy, hat - is needed is the advice
of Henry huttner; after all he was the man vho.invented people who dis--
covered the true meaning o; the first stanza of "Jabberwocny."‘

- —

Porfirio Rubiross R ead s_"dh‘ Vineger Worm in Bed

- -t -

It hapnens that I anm a member of a very select group~—a coterie even
more exclusive than The After~Shave Club, - While this group is not in
any sense formally organized its members have a common bond in their
survival of an experience. that sent their souls through the fire.. From
this experience they have emerged purified, pur ged. and subtly different
from other peoples (This is called 'The Far Looh,') All thls serves
to” bind them more closely together than could any formal organ¢zatlon.

The eXperlence to vhich I allude-is that of sleeping with a bulldog.
‘That 1s not. a.common undertaklng, and thus there are not many people
in The Brotherhood»—indeed it may be that Peggy and I are the only
membeérss - To tell the trut I can't imagine anyone -else being:cloth-
headed:enough to allow a buildog to..come into his bed--because, God .
wot, once the dog is in, you'll never get it oute , 4

Two years agoy vhen we.lived in- Illinods, Dolly (full name, Dolly Vardef
& threeqyear-old biteh) very happily- §lept in. the basement, She took

it for granted that that veas. vhere dogs slept. Then'I was . transferred
out. here, anu fhen began our. trial ?Y fire. R v o

Dolly eeme;out by Railway Express. She vas three days on the way, and
those three days must- hawve been‘three days of horror for her,. The bullc
is afflicted with a terrible need for affection; thére is no creature
afoot with such a slobbering mell of love. insiae it, Your bulldog isn't
very bright, and he's a pretty timid critter (despite his ferocious as-
pect). -but he's the only. peally.safe;dog with strange: children, and he
loves all’ humans. with an ebjectvadoration. And in Dolly's great love
lay. our. dounfall. PR b ; Lo , . ,

When I fetchednher home»to eur new house she vas 1n e dreedful state
her  normally: placld ‘temperament had~been replaced by a febrile nervous-
ness; she vas as:jumpy as :a cate Unless the family was all together,
she would go loping uneasily from room to room to make sure nobody haa
disappeared. Three days without her peOple had shaken her badly.

So Peggy suggested that we put Dolly's bed in our roem--aust until she
returned to normal, of- course, And. I-=God help me--I agreed, The dog
bed was duly put: 1n a eorner of the. bedroom, and Dolly dossed down therc
-each nighte. But somehow we found her. in .our bed every morning, and,
after -a. while, she acquired..the notﬂ;on that our bed was also hers.
made fitful e%forts to eject her--every time she came sneaking up onto
the bed I'd eject her--but in the end I8d always fall asleep, and next ,
morning, there "shete bes: : | !

- I gave up, eventually; and. from that time to this% uhen bedtlme has

come, three of us have gone to hed.- And I haven't had a good night's
sleep sinces - - . . :




the initial problem is leg position. Forty pounds of sieepiag bulidog
omprise a dead weight not easily dislodged from its place. Now people
move in their sleep, shifting about to allow the various muscles to rest
and relax--or at any rate, people without bulldogs do so, Not so with
ne: vhen I try to move my legs, they encounter our good Dolly, squatting
like a toad atop the coverss The frustration thus engendered eventually
wakes me, and I give-her a mighty kick, But since the covers lie between
the foot and the dog, the main result of my spleen-venting is that I un-
cover myself, Usualiy Dolly doesn't even wake up,

«f coursey as a rule, I'm not very well covered, anyhow; a blanket is so
proportioned that it is just adequate to cover two people: When a great
lump of a dog is lying between them on top of the blanket, it becomegsen-
tirely inadequates I have by now become quite accustomed to sleeping
with the right side of my body in a deep-tfreeze,

The bulldog's ancestors, as you may know, were, by profession, fighters

of bulls; their teciinique was to selize the bull by the nose, and to hang
on until the bull fell exhaustedes For the dog to keep his grip for that-
long a time, it was necessary that he breathe, and to make that possible,
the dogs were bred for shortress of nose. This selective breeding result-
ed in the "sourmug" bulldog we know today; it also resulted in a twisting
and displacement of the various pipes, tubes and conduits that comprise
the dog's breathing apparatus. And the effect of this is that he wvheezes

and snores,

There is no noise on earth better calculated to prevent slumber than the
snoring of a bulldog. It is an ululation of infinite variety and magnif-
icent irregularity, full of surprises and startling BQE?ESQBIIB%&O It
will drone along for a time with the regularity of a phlegmy metronome-~-
cunningly drawing the unwary into its web--and then, just as the wretched
insomniac is about to cross the line into sleep, it abruptly degenerates
into a coarse symphony of snorts, hawkings, moans, gasps and gurglings,
raising our sleepy subject some three inches off his bed and driving Mor-
nheus to a distance of several leagues, This can go on all night,

There 1s a further pitfall in sleeping with a bulldog, but it is one
vhich delicacy prompts me not to mention in mixed company, Still, since
integrity demands that I place all the facts before you, I will mention,
but not elaborate upon, this final refinement of the torture, Not to put
too fine a point upon it, the bulldog is by nature flatulent; and while
an artful adjustment of %eeding times can schedule most of the offensive
o?gbreaks for the daylight hours, there are times when the night is made
a e0US.

It is sald that in every love affair there is one party who is the lover,
and another who is the beloved; and that the loved one has the more diff-
icult role, Something of the sort appears to apply here, It is, I sup=-
pose, flattering to have a dog which will go to any length to avoid sep-
aration from its master; but how much pleasanter life would be if I could
disregard Dolly's suffocating affection and send her to the basement where
she belongse

Don't forget to Vote for Miss Vinegar Worm

Oﬁ his ﬁay to work the other evening, my old:friend Arbold Dempney dropped
in for a chate Arbold is a vampire %y trade, and goes to work about the
time I settle down in slippers and smoking-jacket for an evening with my
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books, I was, in fact, deep in de Sade’s *linz 3t Vilcour wien I-heard
him flapping at the window. I hastened to admit him--with a sigh, I con-
fess: he does run on soOe. j

Arbold is a fine-looking old man when in human form, He has beautiful
manners--even though he is a bit of a bore--and I can't understand all
the prejudice against him, It strikes me that prejudice because of a.
man's profession is just as unreasonable-as prejudice because of race or
religion or nationality. 4nd, after all, vampiring is the only thing
Arbold knows. - \

He settled down in the easy chair and said, irritably, "Things have come
to a fine pass vhen a respectable vampire-has to turn to-a human belng
for companionship--I'm glad my old mentor, Count Dracula, isn't around
to see what the world has come to. I te1l you, it's a lonely thing, be-
ing the only vampire in-the Rocky Mountain area. My closest colleague
is out in San Francisco, and that's too far for visiting, Truly, it's
a lonely existence.," He shook his head despondently.

"My health isntt what it was, either," he went on, "I take in a lot zf
poison with my nourishment, these days. Cigarettes! Everybody smoke
cigarettes]! I've got to find Mormons to get blood without nicotine in
it. « o maybe I should move to Salt Lake City." He brooded for a moment.
"And the antibiotics. Penicillin, aureomycin--poison! Salk vaccinee-
gives me cramrgs! Sulfa drugs, 'flu shots-~there's-hardly a human alive
vhose veins aren't full of poison., You've no idea, the trouble I have
with my stomache"

He paused to think about his stomach. I expressed sympathy, and that wac
a mistake,

He bridled haughtily, and snapped, "I don't want sympathy from a human,
Leman--I can take care of myself!" I murmured something soothing, and
he immediately relapsed into self-pity: "Recruiting's so difficul% these
dayse You get somebody all set up, and these infernal undertakers pump
tﬁe body full of embalming fluid--they ruin it. Morticiansi" He spat
the word. ce .

I couldn't think of an appropriate reply, and after a moment he stood

ups "I'll be on my way, nows But I probably won't have any luck--the
Department of Streets seems to have a crazy compulsion to install a stree
light over every dark place in town. Still, I suppose we must all do the
best we can.," 4nd, still shaking his head in maudlin self-pity, he re-
verted to bateshapees A little clumsily, he flapped out the winéow, leave
ing me to reflect upon the difficult 10% of a vampire in these latter day:

“King Farouk's Favorite Dish is Vinegar Worm Saute.

There have been some inquiries about the word-"oculenteratology," which
formerly figured in the name of this magazine, and which remains in the
title of our book column, Those few determined souls who fought their
way well into the rank jungle of the first issue found there, amidst the
noisome undergrowth, an explication of the etymology of this arcane polye
syllable: "Qcul is }rom the Lat. oculus, eye, and ent from the Gr, en-
tomos, insect; hence, oculent, bug-eyed, -Teratology, as every school-
oy knows, 1s the study .ol monsters; thus, oculenteratology--the study
of bug~eyed monsters." How's that for smar
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(This is, of course, tic age of tclevision,

“verf taocugatiul Auerican haa,

frou tine té tiue, reflected upon tuis fact, aund wisied for guidance through

the uaze of clectronic living.

The WORM, coguxzant of thia pvrnlex1ng prob-

len, has persuaded tvo leading authoritica to give its recders the oeaefit
of the1r thi E1ng ou tie guestion. Professor obert 3loch, whose ¢saay opena

our gsyuposium, is best nowa outside aculowic circles, for his col
ur secoad oxpert,

cathoedrols. Or. Keruit Jacpasture,

loction of
is fond of necttlos.)

THROUGH a PICTURE-TUBE DARKLY
Robert Bloch

"if tcleovigion d'}/not exist, it would be neccssory to inveat it,"-—%Bon Franklin.

i peceue & writer of television geripts
Ir in 1880, and began waling wmore or
icss regular appearances as & television
perforuer in 1063, - But it was not until
the lagt nonth of 19566 that I beearc a
~cuner of the telovision audience. 4As a
seript=uriter,1 had leorned a few thiugs
chout children's show watericl,hov to do
aerd=-gell and goft-nell coulercials, and
the beot wethod for pleasing any aponaor
{(vizseliuinate tho shov entirely and run
o continuous advdrtiscuent).is c-perfor-
wery, I exchangod witticious with an un~
ending succegsaion of uigat-clud couicao,
secoac=ptring stage and sercen celebrit—
icaybaccball players, musicions, orcieo-
tra condueteors,anc young ladies wio owed
heir appecrance on o guiz show wore to
their mammarics than to their moworica.

3ut it took the laast fourteen wontas as
o tolevision viower to really couplate
uy cducation, ISuring this poriod I aave
loarnec nore aohout 1life in this groat
wvorld of ours(mostly yours; in feet it's

2ll yours, because.I want no part of it)
thon ever beforec. Truly,telev151on isc an
cnlightening forces The old truign thot
travel broadens one applies - doubly to
teloviosion. It is icpoasible to reuwnin
seated before & TV sercen for  fourteen
months without broacening considercoly.

Dore then, orc o fow of the things about
life wvhich I never realizecd until I dio-
covered tiaew thonlzs to the clectronie
piracle of televigsion: '

1)All boyo,up to the age of 1C,arc aice.
They adcress every odult uole ag"oir®,
and waen greatly provoloed, they say,
"Goghl" or "Geel" Thoy live in expens—-
ively-furnished vwhite suburbon homes,
with porents who never guorrel, due to
thoir wondorful congse of huwor.,  When
they go out on dates,they wear tuxedoa
end bring o corsage for theirgirls,If
the boys arc pre-adolescent, they us-
ually hove osowe osort of very intellig-

ent pot and a loveable Grancpop.,  Thig

presents no problemybocause the catire
‘forily is crazy about eaaimals,Televic-
ion boys do not smoke,drinlk, gwecar, or
drav picturcs on lavatory wallsj thero
ion't an artist in the ontire crowd in
foct,

2)Television boys between the ages of 18
anc¢ 28 become "juvenile delinguents,"
Thoy wear leatner jackets, and their
curly hair is uncombed They dont't live
in houes,altnougn sﬁE*fILes,vnen wante
ed for ourder,they invade the howes of
exurhbaniteas for & brief stay until the
head of the house outwits them,  They
arc ugually ucatally disturbed, and of-
ten gpeal: with o JSouthern accent.lone-
tiwes, of course, tiacy are members of
¢ city gong,in which coage taey terror-
ize ionocecat girls.

3)Farilics in the $20,000-330,000 o year
braclict hove gerious problems.liore ac-
curately, tnej have @ serious problem:
how will tho husband uanage to becouc
vice--presidont of the compnny” It is
pocuxble(aay,1aev1tanle, that the beot
vort of an hour will be agpent in at-
towpto to waugle such o promqtion froo
the boos., Ixactly four wianutes before
tho finnl commercial, the husbend will
tronotorn appercat foilure intc brill-
iont osucecess ond win the coveted pog-
ition,luring the next three winutes he
will scarch his ooul, wondering if he
really & truly wents naterial gucceso
ofter all, During the last minute he
and his wife will becoue reconciled to
accepting the job,cuelh to the osurprise
of evory throe-year-old child in the
oudience, T *TTC

4)Many people (porticularly comoly young
worien and handoowe young wea) are gub-
Jeet to "tewporery amnesia", during
which time they suapect themselves of
having conitted a murder. Actuclly,of
cougre, thoy orc innocenty the murder
was really counitted by gsowe older and




TIUGT 4 2ICTURS TUB3, DAISY  (Cont.) )
uglier pergoa. This ic o wetter whieh  Jy,) whied much be held v and plugged

cen be cleared un by any competent psy- by the L, C.hetore the nerloruer ig in-
chictrist. trodrece” . i “ﬂtnrg,t;o gresi-stoer will
zention taat the 1LC.las also just re-
5)Competent paychicirists ere able - to leased a now altbux (hLdiC ko Listeh To
streighten: out virtually all personal--  Jhile Iuitzug For o T Laative o Tale

Jity-digorders in & one two-uinute non- Tffoct) and if tae suow is o parbicui-
ologue. Anyonc suffering froo o mental arly preteatious one, there will be &
_ digturbance 1is outomatically 'cured"  final announcement to the effect that
vhen o paychiiatrist reveals its source, the yhole prograpmme hos been recorded,
In non~technical teruinelogy, that is,. and will be released in o new album,
Stuff lile "cothexis" sounds too dirty lLugic to Tele the 2lace of & ioxotive.
fot the cudience. .

; , : ll)Renlly ig ‘televigion showa are callod
8)Thére is no such taing &6 o married "spectoculorg", which is o technical
cowboy. - ’ tern meaniag "uraqbtxzeu faxry-tales.

7)o "3rrvute eye" has ever falled to 12)Tne hunan boay is @ marvelous mechon—
golve o case. .ign, consisting of the '"mouth" a aénll
SN - opening,ond o short tube extending in-

‘It iz iupossible to produce eon hour~ to o lerger spoce known as o “stomach!
long "varlety show" writiout ineluding, This entire arec serves as o rocetrock
sonevaere tlong the line,c surrealist—- - for o bunca of pills,
ic sct oo the ouchrouﬁL for o cCance-

-routine»Tais routine is nerlorued by a13‘Cartoo~ animcla  spend most of their
girl wiu ey or way not sing dn addit- - time jumping up end down ond singing
ion. | Jud no watver the nauure of the  the praiges of various brands of toil-
set. itgell cr Lo talents of the girl, et paper.
she-3s vlmere surrounded by four pog-

turing malog Ll'b?uck.sklgtlglu ponts. 14) It ig inpossible to suole o wodern
Up weil Juliy, 1667, this nupber call-  cigerette unless you are an experienc-
eC for il molecf. Jiace taocn,cpiarent- ed outdoorsuon and o trained cthelete.

17, tﬂzﬂdgrO“'uinf“'f for loacors has
beea ]9vcrﬂc,~/ now it's just forr.The 15)3very auvtomobile is the lowect of the
scoe fonr,! susneet, on everyvshovo Ly lov~“r1cca three, ozly 1t cnsta rrure.
susgicions are algo dircected towmrds ‘
the masculinity of tle concers. 13; liost “elevisicn ée
o acrvelious onc aourdlLi
oo
.A.

a3 theuselver are
oted ingtriuents,
8 4 oi nur to
n bhet wiil turn

!"

3
Oﬁ tae aforescid"variety show"of wihieixr and uetl..ou it w L
I speclk, it is impogasible to cddress  f£ind 1
eny. perforuer by Zis or her lagst noume. t.

10411 guest—stoers  have J uct released a 17; It's uguclly worth the effort to do

Yaew olbua"  (Lusic Yo Sacve Your egs go. the ond.

.
——

¢

An alternative title Jor this-issue is THI ZVESTRAIIT CAZDTTE, on,

5 OPTOIZTRIST'S FRIZWD., This 1s, beyond covot2 the vilest piece of’
mimeo sraphy ever tendered to even so long—suffering a groun as fondomn,
I'm convineced that an ez;nt~yeqr—010 vzbn a secono~hand helttog graph could
do as well., Urfortvnately, I cealt. iloybe-next time, «

THE COVER: The Vorx m JS oy Norman Lynch fron specifications by Walt
Kelly, the ghoul by Dan Adkins, and i1e CcOblOP by Filson Woover. The-
whole thing was SulllL”wls cut upon a Sure~Rite stencil by E11is Mills,
who also cut the stensils for those nazes UJ-CP feoture justified mare-
tins, small type and neat lavouts. The rest of Lha issue, yhich leztures
nervous margins and strilieovers, was stenCLile& by the editor.
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WH/-\T 10ODPQ TILL T

e "}/ lilze to tainl taat o coteagtr
be fooled; it ecan hanpen to you.
wedl to be prepared for the worbt.
soue helpful suggeationas, waich,

")..1&.

Kermit Sadpasture

/;,c- |

HE REPAIR
LS

is what heppens to sowecae QISG,JLL don't
~ad waile one alvujs aopes for the best, it is

Therefore, I propose in this article to offer
if followed, will he}p mole wore bearable those

difficult hours--or days—~between the brealdown of the television set and the com~

forting arrival of the repairman,

Tho first,
follow is:
iead in on

onc most importeat,rule to

Do ilot Panie., To Leep one's
emergency is to win helf the
battle. 3But this is wore difflcult then
it first appears.  Tae iI.7.3.0. has nade
oan intensive study of the behaviour-pat-
terns of people with non-functioning TV
seta,ond thoir behoviour is generally as
follows: firat, there is e poderately
self-confident experimantation with the
diapls, . which becomes progressively nore
exeited, until it gives way te o freatic
twiating of all accessible coxtrols,This
is folloved by rondosn thhoping (and some-
tines Licling, at the caliinet of the TV.
4 few minutes later, tae starl: truth be-
ging to sinl in: the TV is out~of-order!

It is ot tais point that panic wusuelly
sets ia. It wust be aoduitted that this
gituction is & deworalizing one.The sil-
eace, waiech wes bearcble when it wea be-
lieved to ve oanly teuporery,sunddenly bo-
coues oppressive and wenacing, oo tle
realization dawas that it is to be pro-
tracted. The afflicted fawily now enters
o perioc of febrile excitement,cach ueu~
ver shouting advice ot cll the others,as
the omoll children weep, or roll oo the
floor in o tantrum,

dzcept in the moest severe casea,however,
at lecst one wemver of the family will
retain sufficient presence of mind to
ccll the repoirwen, The discater wictins
acw enter tie difficult woiting period,

It is during this period that e litile
foregigat will nrove its worid o hundred
fold.There v111 ung ue~t1oaaolj 2e gevere
nervous teagionjthis is inescaopoble wiaen
‘o aoude that Toruerly cchoed clicerily to
bunion-pod ecomzereinls finds itzgelf wuf-
‘flecd in silencej but there cre o nuuber

of effceetive metiods of cliieviatin this
tension.
One of tie best of these nmethods is the

recding of doolks. Ivery household should
acve severcl of these tucked oway os on
euergeney its Jome houses clrecady hove
woolzas but if yours does not, you should
talze steps to ceguire soue They cowe in
o var1etj of sizes and prices,and in oll
docorator colours alsc. A scarch of the

yellew poges of your telephone directory

will tell mpgu where they cdn be purchoas-—
ec, It miga¥ be well to buy one for cach
member of the fapily.

in exzcellent kind of book to buy io the
type celled w novel., This sort of bool
tells & story, and is, in meny respects,
as satiafyigg oo o television drancs The
neopiayte will doubtless he made a little
uncasy by the absonce of commercinls,but
raelief waf be obteined frou reading the
spall advertiswents in en ordinary newa-

paper; thede ads arc guite TV~lile, oz~
tolling, as they do, the virtueca of cru-
pit deo&ordnts,lczutiwes,ond poteat moed~-

iciasa, in femilior TV terua. ("Doctors
call it tuberculosis -- we cpll it TIDED
LUGS."s BRI the laxetive hobit, tale
oUR laxativel")

& sccond effective palliative for this
nervoup tension 1ia coaversotiom. lLiogt
sinply deseribed, coaversation congiats
mercly in people telking to cach other.
“Thile ot first this ooy scem to be o it
o peiatleas underteking, o surprising
nucher of people howoe lecraned to enjey
it. A word of woraing howeversIt ig beot
not to tall: sdout TV,

During the weitipg period, a novel ang
onjoyable procedure at meels ig poasible
the entire fawily way ait around a toble
to eat, os &t & resteurant. JIeting thus
hes not only the fascinotion of aovelty,
it i® also an excellend meanas of coducat~
ing the younger children,wio may soueday
find theuselves dining in o house with-
cud TV tmaya.

These ore but a few of tae wecgures you
uey wele to prevent your disaster froo
utterly destroying you. i little thougat
wili suggeot wony other poassibilitiese.
3ut ecp one thing in wind: if you find
the strgin becouing too mach--if you be-
gin to fecor for your sonity —— do not be
stubborz. Visit o neighbor,anc absorb an
thlete! s-foot-cure, or o axcsos--hoir=-
recwover conuercicl. This will revurn you
refresiel aad sirengtiiec to jyour nooks ,
converaation, or otlier stop-gop. Lad re-
neubers: Do Not Despairs The Depcoirman -
Coudtha..

tac ond.
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I hit him in the gut, and he “ell scrzaming over-the precipice. I
watched him fall, saw Him Tpeaetar orn the *o:ks balow, in a beautiful pate
tern of blood and gfore. "

T stood ‘For a tiue lOOW‘xu ot *he UD'L,fn entrnssed in the unusual-
ness of ite tUnen I reacicd wns Lowlv whgice I saw the octoous in it, in
my imaginings, T Lequ 2o¢ wanting to spolls the previous equthic féel-
1ngs.

Such a bastard, I thought. He never looked so good before, ‘

Wowever, I wanc you to undersUano that I had nothln against him,

upersonally.m

Acﬁtally I never Lnew him- - ' ¢ )
But he dldn't treat her right, not at all and I knew he was no good,
Jow me, I'm right for her and, though I had nothing against him person-

-ally, he had to go because of it, really he did.

Because he was. her husband.

The bastarde
: I never really understood women, Wwhy do they always marry men who
make them unhappy? ‘I know this is-true, without exception, and I watch
them, on the street, in the stores, and I see the tragedy, the misery,
urlt%en plainly on %heir facese Mnd I feel sorry for them, I am lost in
sorrow at their plight. If they had only h&dl the wisdom to marry me,
then they would be happy; but all women are miserable because they lack
1Ce

Who can explain it? Not Ij and I always left them to their owmn
damnation--until I saw her,

- I'loved-her from the first moment the first second, the first ecs=
tatic glance. How can I explain? The things she means {0 me- are meafi-
ingless to you, But she is the one I love, shall always love, and now-
T1ve killed for her. Killed so she can have me, and have me she shall,
in this moment of triumph, while her recently departed husband lies in
als beautiful pattern spread out on the rocks below where I stood,

T mst see her thought, Ge to her, Let her know that now she
is free from his stifling influence,
That now she can have me,
I got into my car and drove down the dusty road thinking of her.
-f onlv she were here with me now, I thought, it would be fine and good
and sre would be so happye.
But I knew I had to get to her house before I could see her.
Y0 I drove through the dust and the day on into town toward the one-
vno wes waiting for me there with eager arms-and breathless anticipation.
“Iy love," I said to myself, practicing '"here I ame, I am yours,
and you can have me, for your husband 1is dead.
I savered it on my lips, tasting the taste of it, finding it good,
and at last swallowing it; to my satisfaction. -
And then I was there at last, at long last, I was there, I jumped
out of the car and ran up the walk,
Composing myself, I straightened my tie and combed my hair, checked
ny suit for bloodsta;ns. There were none, I was presentable, Now I
couldls¥engethat last, at long lasty, I was here,
I rang the bell.
I waited,
I rang the bell again,
Hope began to sink inside mej; I felt my soul crying out in anguish




- $346 A Week," (Get that "extral™

I, Iif -~ Ron Smith
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at the thought that she might not be at home that she might be away, so
that she could not have me in this hour of her need,

Then I heard her, Coming toward the doors

She opened it. ' ‘ .
. "qy love," I sald, 'Here I ame, I anm yours, and You can have me,
Or..'

twho are you?" she 1nterrupted.nastily.

Now was t nice?

-The End-

A‘Tiegger<ﬁithoﬁf Arbs Is About As US Usetul As a Eent Flin-uhe I

'OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS EXTRA LOUD
For a number of years I've been receiving booklists from Bob Michael's
Werewolf Bookshop (7055 Shannon Rd, Verona, Pa,)s The last list in- ;
cluded a broadside that was very oéd wndeed. This curious-document
offers--to those members of the publlc vho have an extra $4,500,00--an
‘unparalleled opportunity to get rich, The broadside sayse.

‘Michael himself, it appears, is pulling down a cool 346,00 weekly
through the secret being advertised. ‘His sheet is headed, "Why liere-
wolf Prices Were Ridiculously Low, ory; How You Too Can Make an Extra

5 A year or so ago,- the brochure says,
Werewolf was selling books below cost. And why? Why to raise money
to hire "a man to do a certain thing in a certain way-~a man’whose
business it is to do that certain thinge At this moment, ., .I'm taking
out earnings of $346,00 a week from what this man is continuing to do
for me. + « And I'1l keep getting (346,00 a week out of my investment
during all the foreseceable future years of my lifee"

“Now it!'s my recollection that about a year ago the reason being given
for the "ridiculously low" prices was that the book business was so bad
that stock was being cleared to make room for warehousing products for
a delivery route Michael was talking up to make ends meet, But let that °
goe ‘I know you're anxious to learn how you‘too can make that extra $3ic€e
‘Well, 1it's a secret, You've got to have $4#,000,00--wefre told that much
--bu% the rest of the method wont!t be divulged unless you give lichael
10% of what you make, This seems fair enough, but there's just a leetle
hook: the first $500,00 of this royalty must Pe paid in advance--hefore
you're told the secret, that is. But, by George, if you'll send him the
$500,00, he'll let you ’in on the method. Line forms on the rizhte .

1've got Lgyptian Tlu-=-caugnt it fi”m my munmr.--=DAG

Back in 1948 or '49 or '50 or thereabouts, Fantastlc Adveniures ran
'a lead ™ovel" vhich incorporated, somevhere anoul lis Lid-point, an
-enflrely gratuitous and Jrrelevant 1ittle agsay of one or *wo chapters!
length on tihe labor thecry of value, bhe theories of tnearned inerement
and surplus valie, aad kindred Merxdar vanor. I lau'v remember ihe
isouﬂ, ths ram: of btie °L0 'y, ox tha euthor, dbut I want to get hold of
the lgsus, - LF's my hops tus™ olle of veu is a schelav-who can remember
this thing, and ¢ell me wial is-ume 1t was. No prizes, but I'll be mighe
-ty grateiul, ' : : :
. o !
"I drew in a breath which draired the porch of gnats,"
: --Peter DeVries, ir Comfor: Me lith Apples

~L¥iw
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NO ORCHIDS FOR SIR BODGERLEIGH
By
Phrates Vetch

(Inspired by a reading of certain

British novels which attempt, with

varying degrees of success, to de-
pict life in the United States.)

Chapter I } ]
Vive~Admiral Sir Vivian P.P. Bodgerleigh, Bart,, Duke of Stilton, F,R.S.;
V.Cos, was a man of regular habits, PreciSely a% eight each morning his
man ﬁlotch noiselessly entered-his bedroom, placed a pot of tea and a
basin of crumpets on the table, and then silently awakened thé duke by
drawing the blinds to flood the room with hot London sunshine,

On the morning of the hunt the duke awoke in fine fettle, despite the
three bottles of claret he had consumed the previous evening, -He took

a noisy swallow of tea, spooned up a few mouthfuls of crumpets, and said
expansively, '"Morning, Blotch,"
'"Mornin', Sir Bodgerleigh. I-sye, gov'nor, it ain't 'arf a fine dye for
the 'unt., Proper sunny it is," the honest fellow answered in broad York-
shire, "An! if I was you, I fink I'd 'urry me dressin', Your-storm an'
strife says it's sausage an' mash for breakfast." As he spoke, he was
laying out the duke’s hunting~-clothes.

Chapter II

As the duke entered the great hall, the hub-bub of the hunt breakfast
was momentarily stilled as all the guests bowed or curtsied. 'Oh, pip
pip!" eried Sir Bodgerleigh, graciouslys "Carry on." The guests grate~
fully returned to their porridge, oat-cakes and boiled rashers, vhile
obsequious varlets gathered up the kippers, trifle and other comestibles
which had fallen from plates. ' :

The wireless was tuned to the third programme, and a Teddy Boy-‘band was
mzking a merry dine Sir Bodgerleigh had just filled his plate, and was
making his way to the table, when a cheery voice at his elbow said,
"ikat ho, pater! WUhat, what?" The duke turned to face a skinny chin-
irsg young man resplendently turned out in striped trousers and morning-
CCOaTs ' .

The duke looked puzzled, At length he said, "Oh, er, quite, quite. How
dlye do?" He stared ahbout a bit vaguely, mutil Blotch whispered to him,
"It's Master Evelyn, your elcest son," at which he boomed out, "Evelyn,
my boy, shoulda’t you be--er--in the nzvy, or somevhere?!

~ "Just been sent down from Oxford, by Jovel' said Evelyn, "So I got 6ut
the 0ld Bentiley and tocled aloag to the ancestral mansion., Bit of breake
fast now, what?"

Sir Bodgerleigh purpled with rage. "In those ciothes? Go at once and
change, sir! This is a hunt breakfasti" .

Chastened, the young man retired.

-//a
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Chapter III

From-without came the clear, bell-like "Yoiks, yoiks" of the hunting-
horn, and the assemblage trooped into the courtyard, where liveried
bridegrooms stood at the horses' heads. The gentlefolk mounted, said,
"View hello" to each other, gulped a tot of rum from their stirrups, and
galloped off in pursuit of the savage fox,.

How glorious is a hunt! The hounds in full cry, the mighty hunters ‘
effortlessly leaping-walls and trampling cabbages, the music of the horn,
zﬁe wind in the face, the rum in the belly--ah, 1ife is worth living,

en,

They thundered through Picadilly, leaped a hedge into Soho, and made the .
long ascent into the West End, fhence over a wall, past Stonehenge, alon
Watling Street, and through Limehouse, where serfs tugged their forelocks
as the gentry galloped by. Over the downs they flew, and inte the moors =
(or Fox's Earth) where the fox was surrounded; Guns rang out, and the
ferocious animal fell deade As is the custom, the master of the hunt
dismounted and brushed the corpse, using a silver-backed military brush.
The long day's hunt was over, ’

Chapter IV

Late that evening, Sir Bodgerleigh stood before the fire in his library,
warming his vhiskey-and-soda at the flames, Close by, at rigid attention.
stood his son, Evelyn. , :

’

"Now, sir," said the duke, turning, "For what reason were you sent down?"

The young man turned white., He swallowed convulsively and stammered,
"Nenothing at all patery really, Bit of fun, Girl in family way=--

bit of drugging--blackmalled the head of the college--coshed a fellow
to get his wallet--only larks." :

The old man stood as if carved from a block of stone. Only the shatter-
ing of the glass in his hand and the fact that he demolished several
pieces of furniture with his walking-stick betrayed his emotion, But
when he spoke, his voice shooke
"You lie, sir! What you have done is beneath contempt, but now to lie
about it shows that you are hopelessly corrupt, Boyisﬁ pranks of the
kind you describe are one thing, but what you have actmally done is
quite another." His voice almost broke, "I have had reports: you wore
brown boots in townj you called a looking=-glass a "mirror" and a napkin
a "serviette'; you-were seen going to the cinema," With the last word
he turned his back, to avoid showing his emotion,

The wretched youth, thoroughly cowed, retained enough decency to feel
a pang at the old man's grief, Suddenly, he realized the enormity of
what he had done: he was, in effect, a traitor. He was a rotter, a
cad, a wallah! How much %etter if his younger brother, Mary, were the
heir]

- 2-
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Mnd then he knew what he had to dos Squaring his shoulders he silent-
1y removed an elephant gun from the wall, and stole from the room, A
moment later a shot was heard. ILvelyn Bodgerleigh had paid his debt.

In the library the duke brushed a tear from his eye with his sleeve,'
stiffened his upper lip, and went forth to break the news to the ten-
antry.

~The Ende
. SCAVINGINGS _
A department in which The Worm quotes its distinguished contemporaries.

%*

From a short story in DADA ILLUSTRATED ed, by Fearsome and Sadpins:

. As the gloptik charged, Space-captain Mark Murdock saw the long
sharp fangs in it's horrible mouth with slime dripping from them,  One
bite and he would:-be dead! And Princess Drulynge would be at Vorkeyvile!
mercy! He took a strong grasp of his intra-parabolic vector disintegra=-
tor and waited, while the gloptik blew it!s bad breath at him, Flames
rang out, and the gloptik fell dead! With one of‘it's scaly heads at
Space-Captain Mark Murdock'!s feetl C :

Space~Captain Mark Murdock felt relieveds

*

Eﬁg% an unclassifiable piece by Rachelix:Kris in A GAUCHE ed by Lloyd
urn:

e « o his five senses absorbing with clandestine satisfaction the
melancholic spiral descent of gray tepid water vhere the plug's removal
contrived a hlatus in the sink's porcelain monotony, Echead towelled witl
Continental elan a face now decently relieved of hirsute blemish,

--Mucilage| he sighed, feeling rare Indo=Aryan roote-words vibrating
in the various nails of hls extremities, - The ultimate cupful of water-

‘hastened--glur ha glurph--~down the-drain, eager to be one with the winee:
.Echea

dark sea. grinned in agony, aware that in the world were cornets,
epistemology, proteins and alembics.

From an editorial in the 0«0 of the IFFFFF: ’

. 0ur new-organizational set-up will soon make us the best fan—group
in existence, and then a lot of so-called BNF's will be singing‘a dif-
ferent tune. WE've always been the best fan-group in the world, and
most of the people who talk against us are ex-IFFFFF!s who'd like to be
back in, This yeart!s membership drive will bring our membership to 500
(400 new members won't be hard to get) and there'!ll probably be a letter
from every one of them in CEREAL. We plan an anthology of every letter
ever-published in the lettercels of the prozines, iIndazed by wr' >r, fir
line, and form of complimencary closing. Tasn thercls the super-issue
of the 0~0,-contributions to which. WLIT be requestad freom Campbell, Bou-
cher, Mills ghaw, Goldj @uinn, dorxnsbacks; van Vogh, de Camp, Q=_uer,
Plper, Kn:gﬁt Sturgoon5 Weinbaum, Miltler, Riceh, Tucler, dronuail, wile
1is and General Meirtimup, ALl in all, thérs's a big yeoT comiag up for
the IFFFFT. : ‘ .
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AFTERTHOUGHTS

This page is added to the issue c¢hiefly to advance an apology far the
joke about Mike Todd on page twos Unless one uses the nhewspaper meth-
od, and does his printing only a few minutes before publication, this
kind of thing is bound to occur from time to time. What may originally
have been a mildly funny joke has been turned by unforeseen‘events into
a dazzling example of bad taste. De mortuis nil nisi bonum, says the
aphorism; and this might well be extended to de .mortuis nil nisi ser=
ious, 4s it happens, I thought that Todd's overpriced.travelogue was
a deadly dull business; but I wouldn!t want you to think that my meth-
od of movie criticism is ad hominem,.or that I carry it beyond the grav

.......

%

You probably didn*t notice, but "The Oculenteratologist!s Bookshelf™
isnt!t in this issue, This book column is a pet of mine; there are only
a cougle of things I enjoy more than reading, and one of thoge is talk-
ing about bookse, The space just wasn't available in this issue; but
since. circumstances have granted me this extra page, I think I'1l use
it to thumbnail a few of the books I was going to review,

THE MIND CAGE, by A,E. van Vogt.

I may as well be blunt about it: this is an abominably bad book, I~

had heard that van Vogt--crystal clear, and a living-testimonial to

Dr, Hubbard--had given up the practics of literature, but hére he is

back at the old stand, changing the subject every 806 words. He has

written his usual disheveled mare'!s-nest of a novel, a book of re-
lentless confusion, as full of loose ends as a mop, Vvan Vogt used tc
do this sort of thing with so much verve that you didntt notice what

a mess it was, but The Mind Cage 1is perfectly liféless, and all that
remains is the confusion, ..Stay.away from this one, :

THE MIDWICH CUCKOOS, by John Wyndham, _

What happens isy a bunch of aliens land their saucer in a backwater
English village, put the entlre populace to sleep, impregnate all wo-

- men of nublle age, and take off again; The offspring of these inter-
galactic unions are, to say the least, unknglish, being telepathic -
and capable of mental control over humans., They constitute, in fact,
a grave menace to the human race,

How the human race wins through is the burden of the nhovel. This~is
the third time Wyndham has written this book, ahd it!'s just as fas- -
cinating as it was when it was Ihe Day of the Iriffids and Out of the
DeeE§. Buy it. o e e ews as '..a'¢‘p.;,'a s e e aas

-

-----

A STIR OF ECHOES, by Richard Matheson,

The fiotion here i1s that a man named Tom Wsllace-~an ordinary middle-

class fellow, Just 1liké you and me--has latent psychic powers, which

are released when he i8 hypnotized as a parlor trick, The possession
of these powers is more a burden than anything else, and their preés<

ence causes Wallace all sorts of mental anguish, and almost destroys

his‘marriage, This is the best idea Matheson has had since I AM Lege~
~end, and while it's extremely lightweight, in-one-eye-and-out-the-..

other stuff, you!ll enjoy it while youfre reading. Fair=-to-medium,

—/4-
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