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9,rl library is in IIC 4R-51t. l.1ike Lukaes (x4 )47) is l jtr:^ar j an.Debi Bennett (gp 1B-7(.,9 x24O!) is in "hr"g" of qouth plainfielrlaetivities . !y:]yn_ Leeper. (:lc 1 I_31 z x6d7=) - is ai"; book_bu./e:..
1.11n l,i. Gopin (Uo 1D-+A1 x2l!o ) . is the garne ehai rDerson.Thi s . not i, ce publ-i shes anyth i nq ( not stanli er.ous or l ibelous )submitted by club me,nberL. llemhers, feel free to subrnit.

1:-ro:,,l.tof I:1._Xid:?_*eeti nss eonning up on Februa:.v e anrj 1 C to-cy rj-rC f_l,F.irJt dAltTII, hased on the novel b.y Ravrnond f. Jones.This is one of the gee-ruh rzz_est of all 5O,s seienee f iction ri I n_sand it is the only film r ean think or ("c.;;;;;; if I an wrons)+o der,ict futl-sea-1.e interplanetarv- wariare. See if vou ean spc,Id.1ie Parker in z ".r"o i.ol e. 'I l.ltroi s I,iC ie parker? He wes thestuntnan who was usualllr insirjc the oonster in the olri Uni.rers,,., Lhorror f i1ms. ile !,'1s unde: the nalreur when Lon Chane,,, .Ir. r,otcredit for beinn.-the .l{unn,,r and did ?oris }iarloff,s athiet,:_cstunts 2.s yr. I{yce in ABp3TT A}iD ccsiEir0 tlEI: tn. JIi{ylt Aitlt itl.rr\rhn I ..11rr".I t1e once again nl-";rs a monster unerediteC jn lrii: TSI{i:)IAntii.
2. As rnri1l eone as sonething as 4 surpri se to those of us v,,ho kner"iYh"l w3s golnq on in Traveller, our ?hursaay i1i neetine diC notdecimate all our eharaeters. f say this is z sr_rr.pris"-"i;;" ;; '',),i.r,,;ent into the session we were ;ust *o,nuni" ;rr;;'i;;; death for^ alrthe eharaoters at the hanrls oj ir:nrls of , t o.jo'nf'*".1f_ar.ned rebelminers. As it happened, one of our nor.e resoureeful, intelligent,?ld eharm-lng eharacters (rnorlest;r fori:iri= *o to tel I vou who) ha.,lthe quick wit to save the lives o""'rtl"U"i'one' of hi s fe11or,,players by threatening to blow uD h j,:rsel+ anrj ta.ke :? certaj nbliefcase of valuable stock eertiiic"t"s vrith h in. t f ,d have savarl11" other player, tog, if he' r1 followed my insrruetions . f "'-';r;;;;;Adventure starts Zlll and _this one p.orises to have a 1itt1e moreinteresting s. f . eontent . Join us to ein_l-ore on "n"*ploreri rrlanet .
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THE BOOGENS: Old-Fashioned Horror

A film review by Xark R. Leeper

The last year of so has not been very good for horror films.
The vasL majority have been carbon copies of each other with
the now-tired plot that a psychopathic killer is afterscantily clad women. There must be three or four of thesefilms released each month while all other horror plots are
dying out. Now like a breath of fresh Colorado air comes
THE BOOGENS. THE BOOGENS is actually a sort of a hybrid --a second cousin of the mad slasher yawn-a-thons and a first
cousin of the old monster films. While some of its
approaches are similar to those of its fellow Grade B horrorfilms, it at least has an honest-to-goodness monster as well
as some honest thrills.
The story deals with the reopening of a Colorado silver rninethat had once been plagued with mining accidents. The
viewer quickly realizes that the so-caIled accidents wereactually attacks by boogens, imrensely powerful tentacled
creatures who inhabit lhe rocky corridors of the silvermine. Aroused and freed from the mine, the boogens proceedto depopulate the cast. One by one the human invaders are
dispatched, usually before they can warn the other humans.

Director James L. Conway breathes more than the usual Iifeinto his six likable main characters (seven if you count the
obnoxious poodle). If you look, there is even a tear of
pathos for the lot of the poor monster forced to killperiodically to protect his home turf. There is more than asubtle touch of sex in the script, enough that a few years
ago night have seemed excessive, but in the Eighties doesn't
seem all that unrealistic. In allo not the-best fjlm to
come along in years but a prettS" good exercise in horror
considering that until now director Conway did those puerile
but wholesome documentaries for the notorious Sunn Classicsfilm company.


