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INSTRUCTIONS

When you send 4n clubs it is mnot
necessary to write long letters. A
correct list of names and addresses,
with money order or check to cover
same, is enough. It is best to use my
prmted order blanks, a supply of which
will be’ sent on request.

If you have something important to
say, condense it all you can and write
it on a separate sheet of  paper.

Remember I am very busy, and it,

takes lotg of time to read long let-
ters, to say. nothing of answering
them. T would like to write personal
letters to all of you friends every lit-
tle bit, but it is impossible.

If you fail to get the paper within |
but | ;

a reasonable time, let me know,
do it in a fneml‘y way. Don’t kick
and raise a fuss, for I am domg the
very best 1 cany

JAMES LARKIN PEARSON
Boomer, - - -  North Carolina.
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MY LETTER TO YOU

Well, here we are at another

“parting of the ways.” This is
a world of continual changes,
and everything that mortal man

can -engage in must come to an
end some time. So this is to an-
nounce that .our old friend
“The Fool-Killer,” is dead and
gone. It lived a good deal longer
than I'had any idea it would live
when I started it thirteen years
ago. Its journey through. this
troublesome world (has been a“
life-and-death struggle from be-
ginning to end. I aml sure that
no other paper ever did exist and
. hive for any length of time un-
der quite such trying conditions.
Its life has many times hung
by a thread, and a mighty weak
thread, at that. The first time
I gave it up to die was in 1914,
just after the war started.® But
it didn’t die. It didn’t even miss
an issue. Not then. It  has
missed a number of issues from
first to last.” At least once a
year since 1914 1 have fully made
up my mind to let it die. But
~in'spite, 6f all- T could do to help
it shuffle off, it just wouldn’t|
die. Just about the time I or-
dered its coffin and pmked out a

place to dig its grave, it would
> aly open its eyes and say,|
IPearson, Iain’t dead yet.

-

Please bring me a ton of paper.
and a bu7cket of ink. I'm htn-
gry as a bear” And that al-|
ways settled 1L,

on living.
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I want to make it plain right

lack of income or lack of inferest
‘among the readers. The people
have just been crazy over The
Fool-Killer since the day it start-
ed, and they have been, more
lloyal to it than I could have dar-
ed to hope. The troubje has
been with me. It has been very
difficult—almost immpossible—
for me to do my part. Sickness
‘has been against me. My back-
woods location has been against
me. And all the conditions sur-
rounding me have conspired to
'make it more and more difficult
| for me to do' my part in getting
it out. Consequently it was not
to be expected that the people;
would rally te its support to any
great extént when it was not be-
ing attended to proper ly at this
end of the line " But in spite of
-.11]. my Ppcr sonal failures and
| short-comings, the readers and
friends that I found all over the

sheet in a most loyal and faith-
ful manner. If I could ondy have
done my part here at this end
of the line I am sure The Fool-
Killer might have reached a mil-

lion ciremlation.
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along from year to year until 1
have become entirely disgusted
with it. I wanted it to amount
to something, or else give up and|
die, one or-the other, and it did-
not seem to have any notion of
doing either. So here at the
beginning of 1923 I have decided
to just put it out of its misery
for good, and let something bet-
ter take its place. As I said,
I have become very tired of the
name. It doesn’t appeal to me
as it once did. That name used
to seem very appropriate for the
'kind of stuff I wrote. I select-
ed the name in the first place be-
cause it seemed to fit my style
better than any other name I
could think of. But that was
laway back in ancient times—in
1910. During these. thirteen
years that have come and gone
since The Fool-Killer was born,
my mental processes have been
going through a gradual change.
There were times when I feared
it was lmurmg my mmd-—dear

my taste for the more
'refined things in h:t'e and htera-

-

ture.

1 couldn’t re—l

here that the trouble hasn’t been|

country have stood by the little

But for the reasons stated, The
Fool-Killer ‘has just dragged

Such a result Would seem | even my foel stuff, all of which

very natural. But now as I look|tended to broaden and ‘educate

back over it all I see that the|me.
very rekerse has happened. I|
sist such an appeal, and there-:discover that my esthetic tastes, myself picking up information
fore The Fool-killer kept right| instead of  being lowered, have

been . immeasurably - heighténed
and refined. Somehow there
has come to me very,gradually
a new standard of values, and 1
am better able to apprec1ate the
really worth-while things in life
and literature and every _other
field of human act1v1ty In oth-
er words, my experience with
The Fool-Killer has learned me
how to think and reason abou’s

things.
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There is more than one way
in which The Fool-Killer has
helped to bring about this re-
sults First and foremost, it gave
me- enough money to surround
myself with the best literature.
I had always hungered for good
books and magazines, but had
never had ‘money to get such
things. - But when The Fool-Kill- |

certainly did prosper for awhile)

satisfy my hunger for books
and literature.

scribed for several
zines and papers..

maga—
But:I didn’t

might .have bought, and that is
one of my great regrets today.

they were In reach.
the books I did buy were well
seIected—-'the classies, history,
essays, - biography, poetry, and
some good fiction. Books of real
solid worth they were, for the

mong these books for so many

part of my life. Something of
the culture they hold has pene-

terior and made me a finer-grain-|
ed and cleaner and better man:
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When I started The Fool-Kill-
er thirteen years ago. I had no
other object in view except to
tickle the folks with my fool gab
and pe_rhaps-make enough money
to buy some bread and milk.
‘That was all. I had no parti-
cular creed nor ism that I want-
ed to root for. It was just a
case of rooting for m.yself—
“root, hog, or die.” =
But I had- to. read and study

a gooddeal Im ‘order to. ‘write

I began to buy
books rather freely and 'sub-

buy as many books then as I

Boeks were cheap then. A dol-
_ |lar of baok-money would go twice
|as far then as it will go now.
And I want to kick myself ev-
ery time I think of the book
‘bargains I failed to grab while!
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years -that they have become a
trated through my rough ex-

than I was thirteen yedrs ago. |

Being naturally of a studi-
ous and mquiring mind, I found

| and training of many sortsxthat
hadn't so much as:entered in-
to my calculations at first.
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The upshot of it all is that the
paper that has made me what I
am has made me too critical to
longer endure the crudity and
coarseness of The Fool-Killer.
That’s why I now consign it to
the' limbo of things that were,

ancther name — just simply
“Pearson’s Paper 1 am doing
that in order to identify the pa-
per with myself, to make it as
'much as-possible the vehicle of
my own personality, my changed
and refined personality, if you
please. My name is now suf-
ficiently known all over the Unit-
ed States to enable it to stand
on its own merits, so to speak.-
So it is to be just “Pearson’s

er began to be ‘a success( and it | Paper” from now on, and it will

be just a record of my thinking

T avas-able toat least partially | from month to menth... Here-

tofore I have not been able. to
make if an honest reflection of
my thought, for the reason that
I was under the constant strain
of trying to be a monkey or a
clown. I was trying to keep:
up my reputatlon for bemg
“funny.” But now the ‘“fun’

When a man acts the monkey

the rest of his days.

and I don’t find it as easy to
moeod as I used to.

most part, and I have lived a- iyt 580 : .
This is a sort of mt_roduct;on -
to the new paper, but I can’t

give you any exact outline of
what the future issues will be,
It may be possible that I will
take up one important subject

‘each month and devote practi-

‘cally the cnt're paper that issue
to the oné subject. That was

bard conducted his “Little .I@:r.-

either in fact or
to the home of some ]
son, and then he d wr
sketch of that notqd "
voting each separate issue te
sub;léct only. It proved te
good plan, and Ha :
tle Joumeys ake;
place in thep
of the age.
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and start this new year with -

cangotoHahfaxﬁltwantsto.,

for thirteen years he surely has:
earned the right to quit. being
a monkey and try to be a mam
That’s:
the way I look at it now. an_
is all right in its place, but.

enough of anything is enough;,
keep in ‘the funny, tnvdlous

the plan on which Elbert Hub-

S

neys.” He. would make a _mip, &
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