


 — The Reason For Sigma Squibs  Throughout Thus Issue   
Patti Burns, an otherwise fine Pittsburgh media journalist, once stated when asked why the news reported was always so negative, I paraphrase, ‘What 
am I supposed to do report ‘dog didn’t bite man.’ I am reminded of the Monty Python piece about the Adventures of Ralph Melish, where our hero goes 
out in the morning and to the sound of dramatic swelling music and the portentious sound of a Tele news announcer and, ‘absolutely nothing happens.’

Patti Burns was replying as a news reporter who faced TV popularity ratings and an editor with a deadline each day. Ralph Melish is the life for the rest of 
us.  My gripe is there is so much newsworthy never reported. A glance at the cable news channels, all of them, demonstrates they are ever sensitive to 
our horrified reaction to the best gloom they can generate. Whether it has any merit.

If you manage to look further down in some of the more obscure regions of the New York Times, or Washington Post, or other national papers of note, 
you sometimes find positive news that brings light to the world. Further, if you haunt sites on the internet like Science News, or The Literary Hub, or The 
History Reader, and so many others, you are likely to find intellectual articles arranged to challenge your thinking.

There are also the gems I find in the backwater or on some invisible island for Sigma Squibs. Genuinely odd, often endearing, stories that will bring an 
instant of joy to you, and a wise-cracking comment from me. Just to clarify, I consider the wisecrack my homage to the hard work that goes unremarked 
in the rest of the news. To me, these are the most important ideas I encounter throughout the day. They are, at once, the meal and the spice. In spirit, I 
offer them to you in the pages of Sigma.

 — Key for Last Month’s Cover
There is some evidence Willis is one of the elders who raised Micahel Valentine Smth. Mars is either martial or mellow. Take your pic.
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 — Galactic Hellcats by Marie Vibbert  – A Review By Kevin M. Hayes

	 I know I’m taking a risk writing a review about a book by someone I know, but if I didn’t like 
it and find value in the work, I probably wouldn’t be writing anything. For those who don’t know, 
Marie Vibbert is a writer living in Cleveland Ohio; she has been a guest at Confluence and did a 
presentation for one of our Parsec meetings about how not to sell a novel (to a publisher). This is the 
novel she talked about trying not to sell. 

	 I could talk about Marie easily for a good part of this piece since she is at least as interesting as 
any of the characters in her book.  But let’s talk about her book: Galactic Hellcats.

	 According to Ms. Vibbert, she wrote parts of the original manuscript when she was a teenager 
and revisited it in later years. I think the youthful ideas and inspiration coupled with seasoning of 
maturity (really?!), other writerly advice, and training really shows. 

	  In a nutshell, three wildly different women all obtain solo-flyers--a sort of single person (some 
can carry two, but they should be good friends and not mind being cramped) spaceship. They’re 
fast, maneuverable, flashy and, because of the tech in this universe, they can make faster-than-light 
jumps, just like the big ships. Think space-going motorcycles with atmospheric capabilities. The 
women don’t know each other but find themselves thrown together by circumstance and intent. 

	 Because of the unsettled and unsettling political situation on a fantastically mineral-rich 
planet(mineral, as in jewels), the women find safety in an alliance. Together, they determine the 
only way any of them will escape the overly zealous fascistic police looking for them, is to kidnap 
a beautiful and helpless crown prince. And by “kidnap” I mean “help him to escape his controlling 
matriarchal family.” Ultimately the trio aren’t sure if they’re liberating the prince or kidnapping him 
with the hopes of receiving a staggeringly large ransom. 

	 And that only takes the reader about half-way into the book. Escape from the bad guys, rescue 
by good guys who may not be as good as you would hope. What follows in the form of narrow 
escapes and breathlessly close calls is self-realization, learning to trust each other and an almost 
Swiftian look at culture after culture in this delightfully well-drawn funiverse.  

	 That said, some of the things I really liked about the novel: I really enjoyed the fact that each 
of the three, and ultimately four major characters obtain their solo-flyers in different ways. Ki, an accomplished thief and the first character introduced, is 
willed hers by a best friend’s dying wish. Margaret is a military veteran who lives with her enabling parents, makes an exorbitant purchase as an attempt 
to change her life and fortune. Zuleikah is a bored little rich girl who receives hers as a bribe from clueless parents, thinking they will be instilling in her a 
sense of obligation. It is important to see how each of these characters gets and holds on to their individual solo-flyers--especially since the flyers are the 
symbol for the independence and freedom so eagerly sought by each woman. 

	 Each is distinct and different from the others. All have their own motivations and thoughts about their situation, and all have their own assets and 
skills they bring to the table.

	 The women are shown as strong and independent people who still have their faults and foibles. They think for themselves and make their own 
choices. And when a man is thrown into the mix, they have to come to his rescue--on more than one occasion. In a delightful bit of turnabout, Prince 
Thane, is the shallow self-absorbed beauty used to being taken care of and having people pander to him. Like the others in the story, he has his own 
darkness and internal struggles and he finds strength in the support of three women the likes of whom he has never known.    

	 The story is wonderful in its demonstration of strength balanced by insecurities of each of the characters and that is part of what makes this such 
a fun read. While the opening of the novel--the part that introduces the characters--is a little slow at times, once they all get together, you’d better hold 
onto your proverbial hats, because you are in for chase scenes, hairsbreadth escapes, unsuspected allies and ultimately, a group of friends who have 
gone through too much not to trust each other when there is no one else on their side.

I have to say, Galactic Hellcats is exciting, entertaining and a heck of a roller-coaster ride of galactic proportions. Recommended. 



 — President’s Column The Fiction in Science Fiction
wwThere is a flibbertigibbet of information in books, articles, web snatches, YouTube blips, and newspaper features about the science in science fiction. 
Flibbertigibbet is a word I have appropriated for any designation of groups about SF. Much as there is a coloratura of opera singers, okay, I made that up, 
it’s really a clash of opera singers.

I have found very little about the “fiction” in science fiction. Of course, there are a dozen or so, (an egg-carton) of books with the title that somehow 
implies you will learn the secrets of, ‘How to Write Science  Fiction.’ They have chapters on world-building, character development, plot thickening, mise 
en scène, and the “science” in science fiction

Gene Roddenberry famously created the transporter, not because it was a neat science-fiction device, but because he required a quick entry into story. 
Landing a craft in each episode would take up valuable story time and become deadly boring over a season of similar if not the same visuals. Make a 
little bubbly sound, generate an initial sparkle of a crew member, and ply a negative sparkle at the destination. Now that, my friends and fiends, is a 
perfect example of the fiction in science fiction. And for a kick in the pants once in a while, you can disassemble some poor schnook and then refuse or 
be unable to reassemble our red-shirt from the cold wild of outer space. I am reminded of another famous transporter film, “The Fly.” David Hedison in 
describing his process of transporting an object, in this case, a cat, from one booth to the other across the laboratory talks about “cat atoms” traveling 
through the air. (Here is the line from the script: “Well, where’s she(the cat) gone?” “Into space. A stream of cat atoms.”) That takes the “fiction” and the 
“science” of science fiction to a whole new level. Was it a mixture of fly and human molecules that ultimately causes Hedison’s transformation, madness, 
and demise?

What about hyperdrive, wormhole, deep sleep, teleportation?

“Gully Foyle is my name, 

And Terra is my nation. 

Deep space is my dwelling place, 

The stars my destination.”

A story without those notions and their synonyms would be a long boring slog across the universe. I guess, since it is fiction, you could just elide to 
another scene in another place very in the future, indicate the passing of  a “stumble” of generations. Let the reader figure out what the hell is going 
on through an explanation of such bulk it woud, of neccesity be scads longer than the tale you began before giving in and creating another word for 
hyperdrive.  Wag.

It is illusion and a kind of magic, that you are using science as a basis in a science fiction story. Real science is exciting and can take a lifetime of learning 
to appreciate. Real science is a textbook. Exciting to those who are acquiring that lifetime of knowledge and gobbledygook to those who are not 
devoted

I give to you, in some releif, those I call  “shadow genre” people. Willy Ley, Lisa Randall, Jana Levin, Isaac Asimov, Neil de Grasse Tyson, Natalie Angier, Carl 
Sagan, Mary Roach,  Einstein himself in  “The Evolution of Physics,” Sabine Hossenfelder, George Gamow…please feel free to name your favorite. These 



are the folks who dare to write a book of “popular” science. Einstein’s dictum applies here, “If you can’t explain it simply, you don’t understand it well 
enough.” Their works often tread into the SF genre and are inspiration for both the “fiction” and the “science” in science fiction.

I feel completely at home in the pages of the books written by these and others too numerous to mention. In so many ways I enjoy and am as stimulated 
by “popular” science discussions as I am pondering the heavens on a star-filled night. Enraptured In the frisson often captured in works of science fiction. 
The classics are the classics for a reason.

So is it fiction “first” and “science” second? Or is the vice versa? The only true answer, may be as paradoxical as time travel conundrums and the infamous 
double-slit experiment committed at the dawn of quantum mechanics, both science and fiction are first and second no matter the amount of saturation 
or even the non-existence of the other. Round we come agin to Hugo Gernsback’s pre-1930 prophetic and appropriate sticky appellation - scientifiction.

Put that in your “this is not a pipe” and smoke it.

Revenge of the musty book shelf. Kindle lovers beware, there is a new sheriff in town

“If one scheme of happiness fails, human nature turns to another; if the first calculation is wrong, we make a second 
better: we find comfort somewhere. 
							       –Jane Austin, Mansfield Park

Samuel Dahlhauser, a researcher at the University of Texas encoded a selected passage from Jane Austne’s 
Mansfield Park on plastic molecules. The goal of the study to check the viabilty of plastics as a data storing 
technique. The study was a success. Jane Austen was sequenced and decoded on an archive that neither fades nor 
decays. To Saint Thomas Aquinas this would be less of a surprise than a bunch of angels sitting around on a pin 
head. I wonder how I’m going to hold my new molecule reader.

source: lithub.com & sciencedaily.com
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DreamForge Anvil, SF & Fantasy Stories and How to Write Them.  An online 
magazine of speculative fiction that is positive and hopeful, while also helping 
new writers learn their craft. 
First Free Issue at: https://bit.ly/DF-Anvil-1
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 — 1956  Francis G. Graham
    In  September 1956 the planet Mars was in opposition, and closest to the Earth, at 35, 160,000 miles.   The canals of 
Lowell and Schiaparelli were fairly doubted already by then, but the planet was a great mystery.  What is more, there 
was something in the popular air of America at that time that made facts about the Red Planet news.  Outer Space 
was still a great new adventure to come, and people were swept up in it in post-war America.  Vaucouleurs’ scientific 
book The Planet Mars,  prepped us, Hubertus Strunghold’s book The Green and Red Planet -- gave a good case for 
lichens growing on Mars--and Roy Gallant’s young adolescents’ Exploring Mars  gave the most beautiful Mars map 
that decade could produce.  There were hints in the IR spectrum that the lichens were real.  The big W-shaped cloud 
on Mars.  What was that?  ( Perhaps just a big W-shaped cloud).

    Not everyone was swept up in it.  Segregation, chain gangs and lynchings still happened in the South, so much 
that some postcards were actually made of the lynchings.  There were the stirrings of a civil rights movement from 
such oppression.  And Indigenous Americans didn’t have a great time either as their culture and languages were 
threatened.

   But still, there was this feeling-- in spite of the advent of the H-bomb--that things might just work out OK, that the Korean Armistice divided the world 
like the Pope divided it in the Middle Ages between rivals Spain and Portugal.  Maybe WWIII was not so inevitable. Ike was pretty level-headed, after all.

   There were the beginnings of Space travel.  As Mars approached its closest in decades, Iven Kincheloe flew the rocket airplane X-2 to an unheard 
of altitude of 24 miles.  “Almost outer space!”  we thought.  It was the era of the space opera, the silver spaceships as drive-in fodder.  This, George Pal 
assured us, is how it would be, straight from the pages of Collier’s, in just ten years.    But it was a stag venture.  Women  then could be nurses, teachers, 
maids, secretaries and some could be doctors,  but certainly not Space Station Commanders.  Pitt’s 6 floor engineering school had one female rest room, 
but men’s’rooms on every floor.

   Television was starting wide.  Many people got their first TV then, and bought aluminum - packaged pop-in-the-oven  TV dinners.  It was black and 
white broadcast TV and always needed adjustment.  The porcupine-looking roof antenna was a risky venture to adjust way up there.  “The rolled vertical 
and horizontal sometimes during the climax of  “One Step Beyond”.  No videotape, to be archived shows were actually filmed from the TV screen.  People 
took courses with the old DeVry and the Cleveland Institute of Electronics.  They sent you a kit every month.

   Major communication was done through magazines.  Periodicals.  Every city had a daily paper, it 
was for a city sine qua non. In 1956, Pittsburgh had three: the Press, Post-Gazette and Sun-Telegraph.   
In Braddock, we had the Comet News to buy magazines.  Yes, betting happened in the back.  But in 
the front, magazine after magazine on everything.  Popular Science told us of wonders to come, of a 
rebirth of airships.  Mechanix Illusrated and Popular Mechanics gave us a million do-it-yourself projects 
and ways to make money such as with miniature donut machines.  Men’s magazines offered news of 
heroic rescues of  Korean slave girls or torture by the Nazis of beautiful women, who looked like the 
model Alice Denham, coincidentally.  Or lurid crime tales such as “The Man Eaters of Georgetown.”  This 
D.C. suburb has had a wide variety of bizarre things I knew of later in life, but I never thought it had 
cannibals.  I wish I had kept that article.

    And there was the UFO craze at a fever pitch.  Were they real?!?  This was before the legend of Roswell 
gelled.    Maybe we might not believe Adamski, but surely Gray Barker and Donald Keyhoe would not 
lie.   For sixty cents, Gabriel Green would tell us to Face the Facts About Flying Saucers.  And then, he ran 
for President. I’m not kidding.

    Radio played a big part, especially in the rural sections of the country where television had not 
ventured.  Both banks and radio stations were rigidly regulated by the Federal Government to assure 
they were locally owned and operated.   Each radio station had a variety of programs; there was 
no “format”  So here is very tall Long John Nebel telling us about UFOs from Venus as if he were an 
ambassador  from the planet.  His co-host, and later wife, equally tall model Candy Jones, told us about 
government medical and psychological experiments that she personally endured.  And you know, 
so bizarre were events in her life, she just might have been a victim of mkUltra.   But there was also a 
new sound on radio. A sound that most Bible Belt preachers dismissed as Satanic.  But what they really 
meant is that its origins were non-Anglo.

     The past of 1956 was like a foreign country, if not itself an alien world. 



 — Fugitive Telemetry by Martha Wells and Murderbot in General Review by Larry Ivkovich

The 6th book in the Murderbot Diaries series by Martha Wells is here (just released in ebook format last week)! It follows the previous books All Systems Red, Artificial 
Condition, Rogue Protocol and Exit Strategy. It’s a prequel to the fifth book Network Effect.

In case you’re not familiar with the series (where have you been?), here’s a little review:

Introduced in the 2017 Hugo and Nebula Award-winning novella, All Systems Red, Murderbot is a cyborg security unit or SecUnit in the future and distant universe 
of the Corporation Rim. Here, huge galactic corporations rule and are not shy about resorting to mass murder to obtain their goals. Cyborgs and robots are 
commonplace in this universe, SecUnits being rented out by their parent company to various offworld mining operations, research missions, scientific expeditions, 
etc., as security consultants/guards. Or as Murderbot basically says, “To protect stupid humans from doing stupid things.”

The human brain parts of all cyborgs (including Pleasure Units and Combat Bots) are controlled by a “governor module” to prevent the units from “going rogue,” 
that is disobeying orders, running off, or killing anyone. But in All Systems Red, we find out pretty quickly Murderbot has hacked its governor module and is now an 
autonomous individual.

However, Murderbot doesn’t know what to do with this newfound freedom so, (if the nameless parent company found out, it would wipe Murderbot’s memory, at 
the least) it pretends its governor module is still operational and continues to perform its security functions until it figures out what it wants to do.

In a nice twist, Wells flips the old trope of a robot or android wanting to be human or have emotions. Murderbot wants no part of that. It just wants to do its job, be 
by itself during its downtime, avoid humans at all costs if not part of its job, and access thousands of hours of adventure serials for entertainment (skipping past the 
sex scenes which gross it out).

However, the group of humans Murderbot works for, starting in All Systems Red, doesn’t treat Murderbot like a piece of equipment or some expendable machine. 
They treat it like a person, one of their team, especially their leader Dr. Mensah. This both confuses and angers Murderbot, especially when it realizes it’s starting to 
care. 

As a result--If anyone or anything messes with “my humans,” there will be Hell to pay.

All the books are told from Murderbot’s point-of-view in the first person. Wells has given Murderbot’s voice and personality equal parts anxiety, snark, paranoia, 
determination, courage, a bunch of “I don’t care,” and humor. Lots and lots of humor. 

Murderbot is a great character.

By the way, Murderbot is the name this particular SecUnit has given itself for various reasons. Those reasons end up driving the action of the first four books in the 
series (all novellas) in a story arc which is wrapped up in the fourth book, Exit Strategy. The fifth book, and only novel in the series, Network Effect, is a standalone 
book (though it helps to have read the previous books) and presents Murderbot with a possible new direction in its life. It also brings back a character from the 
second book, Artificial Condition, that sets up the story and delivers a lot of really funny interaction between this character and Murderbot. 

Did I mention there’s a lot of humor in these books?

Fugitive Telemetry, though the sixth book in the series (another novella) actually takes place before the events of Network Effect and is also standalone. Unlike the 
other books, Fugitive Telemetry is less an action-packed, tension-filled, slam-bang adventure than a whodunit. 

Murderbot plays detective in this one, helping the human security agents of Preservation Station (the station orbiting the planet Preservation, home to Dr. Mensah 
and her colleagues) investigate a murder. The game’s afoot as Murderbot, despite the distrust and fear station security hold toward it, rapidly convinces them to 
listen to and trust it. Or else.

As you might guess, the murder investigation leads to a much more wide-ranging and sinister plot than a simple killing.

Though slower-moving than the other books, Fugitive Telemetry is still enormously entertaining and all Hell does break loose near the end. 

Hey, it is Murderbot after all.



From Uproar Books: The Worlds of Light and Darkness is a collection of the 
best speculative fiction from the pages of DreamForge and Space & Time mag-
azines, including short stories by Scott Edelman, Jane Lindskold, John Jos. 
Smith, Austin Gragg, and more.
 
Stories include WSFA Small Press Award Nominee Weight of Mountains, and 
six stories that made the Tangent Online Recommended Reading lists in 2019 
or 2020.*
 
More info, including where to pre-order, at http://bit.ly/WoLDpreorder

You Must Remember This, A Font is Still A Font

even if it helps you to remember

Sans Forgetica

Or so researchers in Australia say
The principal behind the font is called desirable difficulty.
Designed to be a challenge when you read so you will become more involved, and presumably 
force you to read more slowly and thoughtfully.
The idea is when you are more engaged in reading better memory retention will occur.
There will be a test, if I renumber to create it.
source - https://sansforgetica.rmit.edu.au/

ΣSquib

http://bit.ly/WoLDpreorder


—Brief Bios
Eric Leif Davin

Garen Drussai (Mrs. Kirk Drussai), (? -?)

 Her science fiction stories appeared in the mid-Fifties, but she also wrote short mystery fiction, such as “Why Don’t 

You Answer, Theodore?” (Mike Shayne Mystery Magazine, May, 1970).

Theodora (McCormick) Du Bois (1890-1986)

 Du Bois was an American novelist, primarily of detective and children’s literature.  She published 30 mystery 

novels between 1930-66.  Some of these, such as The Emerald Crown (1955), appeared under the name of Theodora McCormick.  

She was important to the mystery field for pioneering the medical murder mystery.  Her series characters, Dr. Jeffrey McNeill and 

his wife, appeared in a number of novels, most notably Death Dines Out (1939).  From 1932-66 she also published ten novels for 

juveniles.  

In her fantasy novel, The Devil’s Spoon (1930), a young devil takes possession of a man’s body to stop the Satan from 

dominating the world.  In one of her mysteries, Murder Strikes an Atomic Unit (1946), she combined the murder and SF genres.  

Her 1951 SF novel, Solution T-25, portrayed a nuclear attack on America, followed by Soviet conquest.  An American underground 

resistance eventually overthrows the Communist domination.  

Merab Eberle (? -1959):

 Eberle attended Oxford College, in Oxford, Ohio, and served as art editor of the Dayton (Ohio) Journal Herald.  She was associated 

with the Red Cross during World War I.  She authored many children’s plays, including The Spirit of Democracy (1917), Bobby in 

Belgium (1918), and Anne of the Red Cross (1918).  A collection of her poetry, Many Doors, was published posthumously in 1961.  

It is unclear if she was married to Joseph Eberle, a cover artist for science fiction magazines in the 1950s, such as Lester del Rey’s 

Rocket Stories and Ray Palmer’s Universe.



DreamForge Anvil, SF & Fantasy Stories and How to Write Them.  
An online magazine of speculative fiction that is positive and 
hopeful, while also helping new writers learn their craft. 
First Free Issue at: https://bit.ly/DF-Anvil-1

ΣSquib

In keeping with this Month’s Theme in Sigma
What do you call a collection of black holes?

Astonomers are crowd sourcing for names.
 The candidates so far: A crush, A mosh pit, A silence,A 
speckle, A hive, An enigma.
 
For fans of John and Paul and George and Ringo, and Lucy 
in the Sky with Diamonds, I read the news today so now I 
know how many black holes it takes to fill an “Albert Hall of 
Black Holes.”

source - New York Times

https://bit.ly/DF-Anvil-1


 — “May You Live in Interesting Times”  Eric Leif Davin ericdavin@hotmail.com

Supposedly, the above is an ancient Chinese curse.  Seems it’s a modern Brit invention, instead.  

I was perusing The Quote Verifier: Who Said What, Where, and When,” by Ralph Keyes, St. Martin Griffin, 2006.  According to the entry on this quote, 
Robert F. Kennedy “put this mini-curse in modern play” when he used it in a 1966 speech in South Africa.  Journalists, especially Bennett Cerf, hopped 
onto it and spread it all over.

However, say the Quote Sleuths in this book, “nobody has ever been able to confirm its Chinese roots.”  Nobody has ever found a Chinese source for it, 
nor are Chinese natives familiar with it.  The first time they heard of it was when they came to America, and they then heard it in English as attributed to 
ancient China.

“Dr. Torrey Whitman,” the entry continues, “president of New York’s China Institute and a specialist in Chinese proverbs, has concluded that ‘May you live 
in interesting times’ did not originate in China.  Whitman thinks the saying was created by a Westerner, probably an American, who called the saying 
‘Chinese’ to enhance its mystique.”

Then the entry tells the reader that, “Professor Stephen DeLong of the State University of New York has doggedly explored this saying’s provenance.  The 
earliest use DeLong has discovered is a 1950 story in Astounding Science Fiction that included this line: ‘For centuries the Chinese used an ancient curse: 
“May you live in interesting times.”’”

And that’s it, no author, title, or even month of issue follows.  A bit of shoddy scholarship, that.

So, I did the work that Ralph Keyes should have done.  He could have simply asked Dr. DeLong for more particulars.  I turned to Pulp Meister Arthur Lortie, 
of Taunton, Mass.  Arthur told me the story in question was “U-Turn,” by Duncan H. Munro, in the April, 1950 Astounding.  “Duncan H.Munro,” in turn, was a 
pseudonym for Eric Frank Russell, a British writer.  Professor DeLong probably wouldn’t have known that.

So there you have it.  Unless further research by the Quote Sleuths can turn up an earlier citation, it seems we have Brit Eric Frank Russell, mid-20th 
century, to thank for this “ancient Chinese curse”, which has so proliferated in the English language.  Read the Story “U-Turn” here   (Note Page Marked as 
Astoundng Science Fiction Magazine 137, First Paragraph

ΣSquib

Good Vibrations

“Here Come the Mummies , a funk band out of Nashville Tenesssee may have a new authentic member soon . Researcher’s at London’s 
Royal Holloway College have created the voice of a 3,000 year old mummy by recreating its vocal tract using mdeical scanner and 3D 
printers.

The researchers worked with the body of the Egyptian priest Nesyamun. David M. Howard co-author of an article in the jurnal Scienc-
tific Reports  states, “We have made a faithful sound for his tract in its current position, but we would not expect an exact speech match 
given his tongue state,” 

An elecronic larynx was used to make the single sound which was somewher beweeen the vowels in “bed”  and “bad.” 

Sounds Bbbbaaad to the bbbbbone to me.
source - www.royalholloway.ac.uk

Parsec Membership
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living at the same address can be added for $5 each. To join, please click here to pay via 
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address, email and Sigma newsletter preference to:
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Dear Creator
by Mary Soon Lee
(first published in F&SF)

Thank you for your submission.
Regrettably, your draft universe
isn’t quite right for us.

Perhaps you proposed
a surplus of elements,
or your deterministic rules
were too predictable.

Possibly your Big Bang wasn’t,
or you weren’t particular

about your particles.
Maybe you treated your material
with insufficient gravity.

We find flat universes
too two-dimensional,

and cellular automata formulaic.
Cosmological constants should be.

Please wait until entropy
increases by at least one percent

before resubmitting.
P.S. The turtle stack amused us,

but we couldn’t get to the bottom of it.



Parsec Meeting Saturday, May 15, 2021, 1:00PM

Science Fiction and Comics
 A Multimedia Presentation by Joe Coluccio

Science Fiction and Science Fiction Comics share the same heritage, 
strolled the same paths. 

From Buck Rogers to Fiction House, Amazing Stories to Mysteries in 
Space, Weird Tales to Weird Science, Mad Magazine to Dangerous Vi-
sions and Beyond.












