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One of my favorite authors was H. mmm..: v_ﬂ.m_.rm_ua_ﬁvm_‘
wrote excellent science fiction m:nn_._w _.olﬂﬂmwmm iw.“ ﬁ.o Mu :mowm

as an innovative story telle \ ra
szﬂwﬂmmm as well. Piper created the “Fuzzy” novels, mvawJM_w_m:%m
and chronicled the adventures of _...u_d Kalvan m_do:m B.m”wo_ﬁ G
works. Piper's most famous creation was .So. Fuzzy - m. b
books were published, but there was a third in the mm:mmq._. ;
that's quite scarce now and ends the trilogy. | hope you enjoy:

THE LONG LOST “FUZZY”
by

Gary Lovisi

H. Beam Piper’s enchanting science mmzoa n.nasmwu.
LITTLE FUZZY was a paperback original published in M.oa
by Avon Books. It is a charming story of a race of mﬂ_:n“.w
almost teddy-bearishly-cute aliens on the .v_mso.ﬁ Zarat Em: p
and their relationship with the human 5:»98:5. of tha
world. The novel was an instant success and m_v.on was
comissioned to write a sequel, FUZZY SAPIENS, which iwm"
scheduled for release in Fall 1963 by ><o_d Books but was W__ﬂ
off until June 1964—and then published it as THE OTH

HUMAN RACE.

The problem with the second book was :..mn the
publisher, Avon Books, packaged the coow 85@?:‘
probably with one of the worst and least effective covers that
have ever appeared ona paperback. .-.:n.% packaged it as ow
horror novel and witha black, blotchy, boring Q.Zn::ﬁo»:m:
it not to sell. No one probably even picked this one up on the
stands. I’m convinced that if a publisher moEm_._,w wanted M
create a book that would be an instant “passby” at the boo

A
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racks, Avon could not have used a less appropriate package and
cover than they did on this book. It was a disaster for the book
and for Piper, and because this second book in the series
apparently did not sell well, Avon rejected the third book in
the series, FUZZIES AND OTHER PEOPLE.

Sadly, H. Beam Piper committed suicide in Now.

1964, and the world lost an enormous talent. Though it is not
knownif this rejection had anything to do with that tragedy, the
timing seems very ominous, and it could not have helped
matters any. This rejection, of his best work, must have
crushed him. Ironically, Piper’s agent, Ken White, died of
cancer at about this same time and the resulting confusion
caused the estate to be spread amongst various distant cousins.
Over the years there were few reprints and without anyone
in authority over his work, the name of H. Beam Piper began
to be forgotten by all but a few of the most knowledgeable
science fiction fans and editors. It is sad that his career was cut
$0 short by his own hand, for Piper had the talent to do many
great things had he lived. T believe that he had the potential
to be in the same league with Heinlein, Clarke, Asimov and
others had he lived. His suicide was a tragic waste.

As time wenton Piper’s work and name faded, but the
fans kept his memory alive. Fans collected and cherished his
carly Avon and Ace paperbacks, and his short story
appearances in ASTOUNDING. Eventually, because of this,
and the work of Piper friends and supporters such as Jerry
Pournelle, Ace reprinted Pipers  books, beginning with
LITTLE FUZZY in 1977 and continuing with FUZZY
SAPIENS, LORD KALVAN OF OTHERWHEN, SPACE
VIKING and others. There were also collections of Pipershort
stories and alternate histories, and even newly commissioned
works by William Tunning and Ardath Mayhar to continue
the Fuzzy Saga. The H. Beam Piperrevivial was on and going
full steam and a whole new generation of readers was
discovering this much neglected author and his wonderful
works.

But that third Fuzzy novel, FUZZIES AND OTHER
PEOPLE was never published. It was never thought to have
existed. Yet there was always that rumor, that hint which
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nagged in the memories of the older fans and editors who knew
Piper—there WAS a third Fuzzy novel—somewhere! But
where?

For twenty years the mystery rested in limbo—some

editors said they had actually seen a manuscript—f{riends
remembered having read passages that Piper had letthem see.
Nevertheless, that last book of this popular trilogy seemed as
elusive and perhaps as mythical as THE NECRONOMICON
by that mad Arab Abdul Alharezd, which was written aboutso
terrifyingly by H.P. Lovecraft. Of course Lovecraft’s book
never did exist—but Piper’s third Fuzzy novel certainly
did—it was just a matter of finding out where it was hiding.
. As it happened, a carbon copy for the novel (probably
the only copy of the ms. in existance) was found sitting in
a manuscript box labeled “Pens and Second Sheets” stored
away in a large trunk of “junk” which a close friend of
Piper’s, Michael Kneer, was in possession of. This box of
“junk” had notepads, papers, letters, diaries—and as it turned
out—the now legendary lost novel. It was a time of
discovery and rejoicing. After twenty years the trilogy could
be complete—FUZZIES AND OTHER PEOPLE had been
rediscovered!

The book was quickly published by Ace Books in
August 1984 (#261760-$2.95-216pp) as a paperback original
with an excellent wraparound cover by top sf cover artist
Michael Whelan. Whelan had also done the covers for many of
the recent Ace reprintings of piper’s work, including stunning
covers for LITTLE FUZZY and FUZZY SAPIENS. In fact,
Michael Whelan and the fine work he did for Piper’s Ace
paperback covers was in a large way responsible for getting
these great books noticed by the readers. Whelandid Piper and
sf fans everywhere a great service, for it was his exquisite
artwork that helped turn on a whole new generationofreaders
to Piper’s fine work.

The story in FUZZIES AND OTHER PEOPLE takes
place months after the second novel—the time line involved

in the entire trilogy being only a couple of years—but packed
into that time is all the adventure, charm, and sense of wonder
any reader could want. The book ends with a group of Fuzzies
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making ready to embark on a trip to far away Earth with their
human guardian and friend Pappy Less’ee. One wonders what
mischef and mayhem Piper would have written the Fuzzies
into on their trip to Earth had he lived to write a fourth book
in the series? It certainly would have been a hoot!

The rediscovery and publication of FUZZIES AND
OTHER PEOPLE was an important event in science fiction
and paperback publishing. Though the book does not add
anything to Piper’s already fine reputation as a writer, it is an
important piece in the puzzle of his most famous and enduring
creation. When 1 first heard about the discovery of the
manuscript (LOCUS #261, Oct. 1982) I was amazed and
overjoyed. A Piper fan for years, there could not have been
better news and I eagerly awaited publication of the book. And
when Isaw the book on the stands, staring out at me two years
later in a rack full of sf paperbacks, it was a dream come true.
Well, I bought it and was not dissapointed. Though five years
had passed since I had read the first two books in the trilogy,
I found thatI could easily get back into the story—that in fact,
it was as though I had never really left at all—just been
waiting. All theold friends are there, as well as the old enemies,
they’re all back again and the feeling is a good one—even
moreso because as you read this book you have a sense of
something special. You see, it’s a book out of the past, long
lost, neglected, thought not to have even existed—and then
here itis! In your own hands! The book is a time traveler of
sorts, one could wax romantic (and perhaps nonsenseical)
about it and say that it was perhaps propelled by the will of
its long dead creator, into the future. For his fans and readers
toenjoy. To complete the story of his beloved Fuzzies. To give
us all one more big thrill!

Though H. Beam Piper never received the popularity
his fiction deserved while he was alive, the rediscovery and
publication of this long-lost novel is perhaps the best legacy
an author can give his fans—and their joy in recieving and
reading this fine last book is perhaps the best act of
appreciation to thatlong-dead author who gave a lot of people
a lot of joy from his work.



