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Wormwood subscriptions are $4.50/4 issues/year to indi-
viduals and $6.00/4 issues/year to institutions. Patron
subscriptions are a $12.00 bargain for four consecutive
issues with poet-signed, center sections. Free inspect-
ion copies are not available because of our very limited
press run. Copies of issues 16-23 and 25-68 are still
available at $2.00/issue postpaid. Issues 1-15 and 24
are out-of-print, but reasonable prices will be quoted
on an individual basis when and if clean copies can be
located. Issues 1-3 are virtually impossible to find.
Microfilm volumes of Wormwood are presently available
from University Microfilms, 3101 North Zeeb Road, Ann
Arbor Ml 48106. The contents of Wormwood are indexed in
Index of American Periodical Versed Scarecrow Press Inc.,
P .0. Box 656, Metuchen NJ 08840.

Libraries should remember that Wormwood does not claim

to be a regular quarterly — the magazine is an irregular
quarterly. Wormwood strives to put out four issues with-
in a year"s span, but the issues are mailed out at irreg-
ular intervals. Because of the absolutely prohibitive
postal costs, two issues (or more) are mailed out in one
envelope. While all subscriptions are absolutely guaran-
teed through and including Issue 84, the press will not
respond to library claims when the issues have not yet
been generally released — again the reason is the already
excessive postal costs in our otherwise very modest budget.

"...Seeking an art based on fundamentals to cure the mad-
ness of the age, and a new order of things that would re-
store the balance between heaven and hell. We had a dim
premonition that power-mad gangsters would one day use
art itself as a way of deadening men®s minds...."

-- Hans Arp in "Dadaland”
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