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Citizens, 

After entreaties from several crime-fighting compatriots, I have reluctantly acceded to 
the request to argue why the annual August event dubbed “PulpFest” retains relevance 
in stubbornly troubled, 21st-century North America. 

For longer than I care to contemplate, despite my unsought moniker, “The Master of 
Men,” I’ve in fact unswervingly set aside my personal ambitions and potential for 
domestic happiness, choosing instead to stand as a bulwark where the law fails, but by 
my singular efforts, some meaningful measure of justice may yet be meted out. 

Time and again, with the assistance of my colleagues, honest law enforcement agents—
and many times, heroic civilian aid and even ultimate sacrifice from citizens like 
yourselves—monstrous incursions, lethal horrors, plagues, would-be wholesale 
slaughter, and despotic designs have not just been mitigated, but righteously eradicated. 

Indeed, I must be brief, because there are many threats presently afoot, in New York and 
beyond! 

As was stated in one of the crumbling pulp magazines recording my exploits that some of 
you may soon purchase, “It is a common truth that human beings in peril tend to become 
united for protection against that peril…We become more determined to guard our own 
from any usurper, whether abroad or at home.” 

This impulse for order and justice binds us as a globe-girdling and crusading army, 
standing strong against Lucifer’s hellish legions. 

While many may regard my campaigns against criminal carnage as mere 
entertainments, I prefer to think of them as a prescriptive; even as instructive texts, 
casting a blinding light that not just illuminates, but inspires in the darkest of times! 

Why PulpFest? Because like rust, the wicked never rest. Because, as my favorite poet 
stated, too often, “The best lack all conviction, while the worst are full of passionate 
intensity.” 
 
Savor my exploits, but more importantly, learn from them! While you enjoy your annual 
gathering in The Steel City, also commit yourself to stand with me against evil’s would-be 
emperors! 

THE SPIDER


