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This Time 'Round We Have:
Silent eLOCutions /  3
Murder in Much-Piddling-in-the-Marsh 

by Lyn McConchie / 10
Granite of the Apes by Chuck Connor /  art by  / 13
A Feast of Jackals / art by Amy Harlib / 17
The Pub Crawl: Fanzine Reviews by J. G. Stinson / art

by Alan White / 20

Will the Real Swamp Thing Please Stand Up? / 
mascot by Brad Foster / 23

The Free Book Deal / 23

Additional Art: Alan White (cover, masthead), Brad Foster (3), 
Alexis Gilliland (6), Trinlay Khadro (10, 12)

This issue is dedicated to:
 Robert Anton Wilson, writer and deep thinker (and very funny man), who discorporated on 1/11/07. Hail Eris! 
 Barbaro, an equine marvel who probably never showed his true colors, but who made believers out of his doctors and many racing fans.
Sadly, belief wasn't enough to end his pain; he crossed the Rainbow Bridge, his owners and doctors beside him, on 1/29/07. Hail Equus!

Gian Carlo Menotti, Italian-born U.S. composer and librettist, whose opera "Amahl and the Night Visitors" is one of the most sublime
pieces of music I have had the privilege to hear. He died 2/1/07, aged 95. Ciao, Signore.

This issue of Peregrine Nations is a © 2007 J9 Press Publication, edited by J. G. Stinson, P.O. Box 248, Eastlake, MI 49626-0248. Publisher: Peter
Sullivan, UK. Copies available for $2 or the Usual. A quarterly pubbing sked is intended. All material in this publication was contributed for one-time
use only, and copyrights belong to the contributors. Contributions (LoCs, articles, reviews, art, etc.) can be sent to tropicsf  at earthlink.net (please use
Peregrine Nations in the subject) or via regular mail. Articles/reviews/art should be on the topics of science fiction, fantasy, horror, journeys, and, for the
October ish, things that are scary. No attachments unless previously arranged. Clearly scanned artwork and queries are welcome. Loccers’ e-mail
addresses are spam-protected by using words where punctuation ought to go. Regular addresses still left out unless otherwise instructed. Fanzines reviewed
will have their addresses included from now on, unless I forget again. Next editorial deadline: March 31, 2007. 

           
                 Peregrine Nations supports HANA. Official Eastlake Village Turtle Rescue Member.
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Silent eLOCutions
Letters of Comment

Marty Cantor
11825 Gilmore Street #105
North Hollywood, CA 91606

Despite my "good intentions" (or
whatever they are), I never get around to
reading many zines at efanzines.com --
zines get a better chance of getting read if

they are paper and I have them in-hand. I can only assume that this is
the case because I always have too many things to do when I am at my
computer, whereas I read zines whilst reclining in my, well, recliner
on the opposite side of the room from my computer.

Which means, I guess, I hope I am not too late to request a
return to paper. Thanks. [No problem, Marty.] 

Brad W. Foster
PO Box 165246, Irving, TX 75016 bwfoster at juno dot com 
www dot jabberwockygraphix dot com

Got my copy of PR 6.3 in the mail, odd feeling to see the
mummy lady in print, since I'd really only seen it on the computer
screen before while I was working on it. Now, at last, the drawing was
"real"! Turned out nice, but the next one will be even better. (I like 
your "...she's come undone.." subtitle!) [Courtesy of the Guess Who
song of the same title; they were a Canadian band with a string of hit
songs in the 1970s.] The color work here was rather subtle, and I'm
thinking I could try one of my more cartoony ideas, and get brighter
and splashier with the color. Each of these is a new experiment to try
to learn something. I don't think I'll ever get to Alan White's level of
those vibrant colors with textures and levels and such, but still having

fun coloring in my little doodles!
I liked that Cy Chauvin remembered the Calvin & Hobbes

cartoon about how the world itself used to be in black and white.
When that was printed I clipped it from the paper, matted it and it
hangs in my studio.

All the talk about "bad" dogs reminds me of our summer
adventures with Butters, the "Pitbull"/Lab mix that someone
abandoned in our cul-de-sac. He was a BIG dog, but with huge, sweet
eyes. He would hang around here, not letting anyone approach him.
Found out we weren't getting any mail delivery because the postman
was too scared to get out of his truck when he saw this dog (that ran
away from everyone, the big dog I saw sitting in the middle of the
street, his tail wagging like crazy, his whole body yearning to go play
with the kids around the corner playing in the street, but obviously
also scared to approach them). And of course, we didn't get any sort of
sign of what was going on until we called wondering why we had
gotten no mail for five days. Anyway,we put some dog food and water
out by the edge of our garage, hoping we could get him to get used to
us and we might be able to help find a place for him. Some of the
other neighbors would also put out food, though they didn't seem to be
trying to help so much as giving him their leftovers. When we saw
him trying to eat out of a chili can, we realized the neighbors were
idiots, and Cindy worked her magic and got him to come to her, and
moved him into our backyard.

This turned out to be the sweetest, most gentle-natured dog I'd
ever met. He took to Cindy right away (but then about every living
thing on the planet takes to Cindy, lucky I got to her first!), but would
always be a bit nervous of me when I first approached, until he let me
touch him. We figured somebody had treated him badly, then 
abandoned him when he didn't turn nasty, just scared. Cindy named 
him Butterscotch for his pretty golden color. I liked Butters after 
the character from "South Park" with the sweet disposition. 

We found a local rescue group who looked for homes for big
dogs, but they couldn't take him in, and we ended up being his
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