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L = Sl +hat has gone before: Larly in 1953
| ’ 1 \y ’ D &= T}ﬁ%m Don ford and the Cineimati Group in-
444 ~ J‘ angurated a new Fund to bring an Engr-
1[‘) r‘l \ |- G |‘\ F3 42 lish fan to the Phileon. The fm they had in mind was unab-
RS

(11

TS J‘J - le to go and Don and his group generously of'f;‘ezce{i' the money
) so far collected to anyone else choscn by British fandom,

&t the 1953 British Convention a representative committee of Britisn fans agreed that it
should be the micleus of a permanent Two Way Transatlantic Rund to bring fans acrogs the
atlantic in both directions. I was put in charge of arrmgements and organised an elect—
ion. 4 great deal of money was generxously subscribed but not quite in time enocush and in
any case the wimer of the election was unable to travel for persanal reasons. The Rund
wag therefore carried over to 1955, In anticipation of this contingency I had asked vo-
ter/contri utors to give their views on what should be dne, There was in effect a tie
between the two altematives of (1) giving another omortunity to a British fan and (2)
inviting an Ameriean fan to the next Britisn Corvention, I therefore proposed that an
open election be held this time with oth British and imerican candidates, md this sug-
gestion umet with general approval, Now . Tead on. )

L

(—

Nominations are hereby invited for a British fan to attend the :

‘next US Convention or an imeriem fan to attend tae next British !
Sonvention. Each norinstor should send mte. S0 Word dplatsiEne. o
| setting ont his candidate's qualifications to refresh the volars' R
;memories. They should elw male sure that their candidate vill o
be able to go. Wominations mist reodi me before 15th Deeambor,

any fan mgy be nominated but obviously things to be cansidered are fane an the other

side of the Atlantic, services to fandom, ability to weke a good impression, etc. The

next US Convention will be on 4th September, 1955. The next Eritish Comvention vill be
on either April 10th or May 29th, 1955. Therec is enough monsy in the Fund at present to
pay roundtrip boat fares across the itlantic. When nominations are in I vill circulate
ballot papers, but there is no reason why supporters shouldn't start cunva ssing now. I
propose that everyone will have a vote who contributes or has cantributed 2/6 or 50¢ to
the Fund. Lists of those so far elicible have been published in Hyphen, including this
cne. .. report on the state of the Fund is published elsevhare in this issue. See p.10.

SLLNT after mich heart-scratching and head-searching, we have decided to amounce the
formal suspension of Slant, There might be a revival some time it we don't feel
confident onough about it to contimie to hold on to sibscribers' money. Thig nage !
1s being sent to all 'Slant-only' subscribers and inm the box here is a statement erewith|
of how mich our electronic brains calculate we owe you. If it's different from vha
thirnk it should be please let-us know, especially if it's too much. The whole issue is
also being sent to a few 'Slant-only' subscribers whom we hate to part with and who we
hope might »refer the balance of their subs in Hyphens instead of mere money. However
they can have the filthy stuff by returning their Hyphens undesecre ted ani preferchbly
without comment, Postage will be refunded too.

The reasons for the suspension of Slant are simple: it took anything lilke ten fan-
hours to set, print znd distribute ecach page. The one half-printed hal f-mimeogrephed
issue we produced seemed to us an unsatisfactory compromise. Slant was memt to be a me.g-
azine for everyone who vwas interested in science fiction aml had o sense of humour, in-
cluding mot only fans but non-fan aficionados and pros. But to get the active support
and participation of the latter two categories~—vwho are not fariliar vith the limitat—
ione of fan publishing—-you need a megazine vhich looks professional ard apneacrs regul-
arly enough to create confidemce, The obvious thing was to g semi-pw fessional and reg-
ular like the US photo~offaset Jobs, but that would have meent more vorry and money than
I'd like to put into a hobly. I'm in fandonm for fun end friendship, ot profit and ule~
ers, ond enough people like hyphen to keep us hopuy publiekiny it. '

10, September 1054« Walt Willis, 1~o Unner Newtownards RA;, Relfast, 15'-;1;»&:@ § g‘l‘;:ﬁkﬁwin,
"e " Rainhan, Rasew, Enrland, Tucorporating GRUNCY, deviaed anc nroduced by Asmpciate
S Vine Mirpedve, e : 2, nir{ Fd, Bob Shaw. Asst. Madeleine Willis,
Z Fighly moral support by  James White. Suhscription = isanes for 1}6 or 25¢ in-sterling or dollars,

AN X AFTER YOUR NAME ON THE BACOVER MEANS YOUR SUBSCRIPTION HAS BIT THE DUST

-



4 la Recherche du Temple Perdu (2) Memoirs of the
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AETUAN ENBABEMENT
OR
| TOO HAVE LIVED
IN A MANIA

BILLTEMPLES

This tim¢ we were plaving at home . The British Rocket Society began to
trickle into our flat: the Rotinsons, Mr. Williams, ¥r. Arrnold ( with his
coat pockets bulging ~ he wasn't going to be caught short of anything this
time), amd several others. _

Fgo? was impatient for the Technical Director to arrive with a thing
called a "proving stand" and went dowm to the street door to wait for him.

I took over the duty of host, and found nlaces for the members to sit
( which weren't always chairs ), and handed round cigarettes, amd tried to
make everyone feel at home. I thought I was making a good Jjob of consider-
ing their feelings, and that it was a poor show on Igo's part to have left
them.

To set the ball rolling, I remarked to them at large: "I hear the Di-
rector 's bringing the proving stand tonight."

Mr. Robinson said yes, it ought to be very interesting.

‘Iveryone nodded solemnly, and silence set in zgain.

I tried once more. "I wonder how he's getting on with the coelostat?"

At the word "coelostat" everyone paled slightly. Some of them began to
tremble reminiscently. "It's a b=b-bit chilly tonight," said Mr Williams,
in a shaking voice, to Mr Arnold.

kr. Arnold nodded gloomily, and produced two hot water bottles from an
immer pocket and gave one to lMr. Williems.

"Unusual for this time of year," he said.

Everyone hegan talking about the weather now, carefully ignoring the
subject of the coelostat and my faux pas.

“hat is it in these people, I wondered sadly, that makes me drop a brick
on sight of them, as a sort of reflex action? I must try very hard not to
do it again, to think before speaking — or bectter, perhaps, cut out speak-
ing altogether. Just nod and smile now end again, — onz could hardly go
wrong at that, for everyone likes to be agreed with.

Tgo stuck his head round the Den door. He said to me: "The Director's
downstairs with the proving stand in a taxi. Come and help us gst it up. "

"7e'1l never get a taxi up these stairs," I said. "Ch, I see what you
meean. "

I followed him down to the street. The Director, in the taxi, handed out
a strange machine to Ego. It was a heavy iron thlng on a base, there were

s ——— —————

1, The €irst inatalment apnaarec .{n SIANT °
'2« Affectionate nickname for Arthur C. ClarFe,
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1ots of steel rollers in it, and there was a thing like a starting handle
sticking out at one side.

Ego passed it to me. It was even heavier than it looked.

"Go on up with it," he said. T'd stagzered halfway up the stairs with it
before it dawned on me I was expected to carry it alone. “hen Tgo spoke of
"us" he must have honoured me with the royal plural. Neither he nor the
Director were behind me to take over the relay.

Perhaps they were wrangling over the taxi fare. Perhaps the Director had
to be carried up also. Perhaps to carry this up alone was the least of
several possible evils. “o I sweated up the remaining half.

1 dumped the machine on the floor in
the middle of the Den. The members in-
spected it curiously. I was gratified
by their interest. There was a degree
of reflected glory in being the first
to show them the thing.
~ "It's very well made," said Mr Rob-
inson.

"It's one of the most well made prov
ing stands I've ever seen," I  gaid,
aquietly, making the most of my moment
of significance.

And everyone immediately transferred iy AR W
their curious inspection to me. At | ~' LARTOChJ\DEAS~
first I thought it was respect for my ifiid it 2 TO HYPHfN L
authority on proving stands. I thousht e o AT HAn E R Tl
they were anxious for me to expand my rumarks a]ona the 11n of "Prov1n"
Stands I Have ¥nown." T'd almost thought of something that mlght have ‘got
by when Ego blundered in with rather morc than two armfuls of a large met-
allic contraption which 1looked liks a combination of ironing-board and
clotheg-horse.

Hs indicated with his foot the mochine I'd carried up and said: "dove
that duplicator out of the way, Bill."

‘Men I look back, I think I rode that particularly embarassing moment
rather well. I didnt turn a hair. It's irrelevant to mention that that was
because I was completely paralysed by shock, even to the hair-roots, or
that I was too surprised to register surprise. That was a reaction beyord
my control. The redeeming part was the beautiful control I exercised over
my return to life.

T said, "Certainly, old man," with the calmness of one who had known all
along that it was a duplicator, but who had a dry kind of humour that was
not immediately discernible by the slow-witted.

If 7'd dropped a2 brick, at least T'd caught it on the first bounce, and
made the action look decliberate and possibly clever.

The Director came in carrying a small cardboard box in one hand and com-
plaining that no one had helped him up with it.

Ego s contraption was, of course, the genuine proving stand. He set it
up in the middle of the carpet. It had a metal cradle hanging from spiral
springs in the centre, and there were iron weights swinging like pendulums
on wires, and there were some¢ peculiar dials, and four spreading legs for
people to trip over. Tt was certainly a stand of some kind, but what it
proved I just coulin't sec. But everyone else was delighted with it, and




kent patting it as though it were a dog.

The meeting began. Mr Nobinson, of the strong mind, was again the chair-
man.

There vere three items on the agenda.

1. To test the nes dunlicator, only just purchased. For the Rocket “oci-
ety had decifed to issue to membera a monthly duplicated magazine, kezping
them informed of the Society's activities and researches. ¥go had been anp-
ointed editor, and would also tyve, duplicate and issue the magazine.

2. To test the new, solid rocket fuel discovered by Mr Arnold, who had
brought along a specimen of it.

3. To test the proving stand.

Just for the novelty the Comaitteec took the items in the announced order.

Ego produced a wax stencil, stuck it in his typewriter, and dashed off a
few spnecimen words for the test. I noticed mogs of shed -rora "IY or "my'.
It was the opening of his first editorial. I recall the first issue of that
mogazine: the editorial began on the front cover and finished halfway downm
the last page, and then there was a single paragraph (heavily sub-edited)
from Mr. Arnold's article on his fuel, with "To be continued in our next
issue” typed crookedly underneath it.

Ego fed the stencil into the dquplicator, and turned the handle one revol-
ution. The stencil wns now somewhere among the works, but mot visible. Ego
gave the handle another twiste The stencil suddenly powped out of the place
where it had gone in, +whereas everyons seemed to be expecting it somewhere
else.

"Very odd," said Mr. "illiams.

"Tt must have a roller missing,” said the Director, pecrinc hard into the
machine. Next moment he all but had a head missing, for Ego suddenly turned
the handle again. Luckily Tgo reversed in time to return the Lirector to us
only slightly nipped. INMeverthcless, the Director retired to the fringe of
the cromd. !

Ego said: "Mie'1]1 gee if we can get an impression from the stencil this
ti’ne. I

He re-fed the stencil, together with a sheet of duplicating paper,

Mr. Arnold said, diffidently: ™"Of course, I don't know much about these

things, but T once knew a man who had a duplicator and he used to pour ink
into it. w

Mhy?" said Ego. "Couldn't he get any o0il?"

Someone suggested that as the idea of the thing was to produce inked imp-
ressions, the ink had to come from somewhere.

Ego said that was just a theory. However, he believed that Science should
use every opportunity to give Theory a chance, and this might be an oppor-
tunity. He took my bottle of ink from my desk and poured ink inito and over

everything about the machine that looked as if it merited such treatment,

and over a few things that obviously didn't, like my trousers.

Then he turned the handle, and stencil ard »aper were swallowed up. He
turned the handle again, and +the sheet of paper emerged from the back of
the machine. Quite alone. Quite spotless.

The stencil seemed to have taken the wrong turning. Ego went on rotating
the handle, faster and faster, until the brass rollers whirred. But the st-
encil never came out.e It couldn't be seen, and so far as I know, was never
seen again.

"T told you we shouldn't have put ink into it," said Ego irritably. "It

@1



dissolved the stencil away."

I looked at the emdless, intricate works and dark recesses of the machine
and said: "Maybe it's got mice."

The Director edged forward a little, propounied a theory that Ego had un-
wittingly rotated the stencil into the Fourth Dimension, tried to prove it
mathematically three different ways, got three different answers, claimed
that he'd therefore discovered the Fifth Dimension and sat down immediately
to write to Einstein.

And so on to Item 2 of the agenda - the new Arnold rocket fuel. Mr Arnold
held up his specimen for all to see. It was a small cube, like a sugar-lump
with the colour and conzistency of congealed candle-grease.

Mr Arnold said emphatically "It's positively the most powerful propellant
ever pervetrated, and perfect for our purpose,”" ani I, in the line of fire,
wiped my eye.

The Director snatched the reins from him and went on:"Of course, powerful
as it is, our test cannot demonstrate e ;
its rate of thrust because, like gun- L r1(111r1~] ‘-
powder, it will not explode unless in il .t '§L= ! | \ .
a confined space. Vhen we ignite it & |. HYPHE N- ; ;
in a naked state---" CEL  WANTS e

There was a loud cough from Mr Rob=-
inson. s

The Director paused, smiled feebly
at Yrs Robinson and resumed: "I mean,
when it's ignited in its naked state,
it merely burns with =& big, hite,
pure flame.®

His hands swept up, outlining the
big, white, pure flame. The flame was

-~

%\

too big. It displaced the large lamp-
shade directly :-over .the' Director's
head. The shade fell off and snuffed
him. b

lMr. Arnold. seized his opportunity
and the reins again.

"It is the most powerful --" o ks, TR R L, 5

™e Director popped the shade off, and said, seriously: "That's Just the
trouble,--~it may be too powerful. If we use it in our rocket ship, we may
not only get to the moon---we may go through the moon."

"No," Mr Arnold contradicted. "¥e'd only bounce."

This started a general discussion about the composition of the moon, ard
the discussion led naturally from green cheese to cheddar cheese, -Cheddar
Gorge, stalactites, caves, mammoths, sabre-toothed tigers, ordinary-toothed
tigers, India, tea, rubber, stocks and shares, and life in the City these
days.

Mr. Arnold hadn't much staying power, and soon dropped out and sat down,
moodily fingering his piece of powerful fuel.

An hour or so later, Mr Robinson quelled an animated argument about whale
blubber, (does the whale know it's there, and can he help it?) to bring the
meeting back to order, or at least to what passed for order.

Mr. Arnold took heart once more, and said he'd like to test his fuel, to




show everyonec the big white pure flame that would prove his fuel was prop=-
erly compounded.

So he put it on a plate on the floor, and everyonc removed themselves to
as safe a distance as the walls of the Den would permite I stood near Mrs.
Robinson, so that if anything exploded I could throw myself in front of her
and nrotect her. Mrs. Robinson happened to be standing near the door. Not
quite as near as I was, but then, I got there first.

Arnold crawled on his stomach towards the plate. Keeping low, he reached
out and applied a lighted match to the lump of fuel.

The match immediately went out.

30 4id the next. And the next.

Mr Arnold nulled six cigarette lightcers from his pocket, chose one, 1it
it, opplied the flame. It went out. He worked his way through the other
lighters. No use. As soon as a light touched that fuel it went out like a
light. I thought Mr Arnold's real inventive talents luy in the direction of
chemical fire extinguishers.

In a sort of deliberate desperation, Mr. /rnold cmptied the petrol from
211 the lighters, one by one, over the fuel.

Then he applied a matche The match hissed and went out.

"I've got an ideal" said the Director, suddenly, and cveryonc immediately
became more rpprehensive of him than of the fuel.

"It's quite obvious thot the fucl will only ijnite in its proper surroun-
dings, ond fniling o proper rocket .combusiion chomber, that can only be o
pressure tenk," he s~id. "Moreover, with a pressure tank we can mensure the
power of the fuel."

"Ye haven't & pressure tank on the oremises," said Ego, and everyonc re-
1~xed in relief.

"th, but you have,'
rnxious agoin.

Ego looked at me, as if suspecting I'd smuggled onc in. But I shook my
head, meaning I hadn't and I didn't know what a pressure tank wes, anyraye.

""he oven of your gas-cooker," “said the Director, triumphantly. "D'you
get the idea? Ve put one gramme of the fuel in the oven. Ve light the oven,
bake it slowly. The increasing temperature in the confined space will pres-
ently explode the fuel -- an explosion is, of course, merely rapid burning.
But the oven will be strong enough to contain it if we use¢ only one gramas.
The expanding gases from the fuel will shoot into the burner jets and push
the coal gas back along the pipecs --- and back through the gas meter! " o'll
be waiting, ready, at the meter. And so we'll be able to measure the speed
of the gases merely by rcading the meter dials, ---- the pointers will turn
anti-clockwisc of coursz, but we can allow for that."

"Clockwrise," =said Tgo. "They turn anti-clockwise, so backwards is clock-
wise."

"Wo, the normal direction in this hemisphere is clockwisge. Due to the ro-
tation of the Tarth about its axis, you know."

"T disagree," s2id Tgo, flatly.

"Tt can be proven hy observation,” eaid the Director, calmly. "“unspots
on the upper hemisphere of the Sun are vortices which spin in a clockwise
direction. But on the lower hemisphere they spin in the opposite direction.

"T have observed them," said Fgo coldly. "You have given them in inverse
order. May T advise you to remember, when you next observe, that astronom-
ical telescopes invariably present inverted images?"

' snid the Dircctor complacently, 2and cveryone looked




"I'm qu.te aware of the fzat,” safd the Director, still preserving his
calm. "Hovever, I can prove my statement without a telescope and I can even
dispensec with the Sun. I'll show you by direct dcmonstration, hcre, on your
own ground." _

I said, rath:r anxicusly: "It izn't really our grourd, Mr. Director. It
belongs to the landlord."

But the Director had, it scemed, little interest in the landlord and less
in me. 3till addressing Ego, he said: "Tn thc northern hemisphere of this
nlaret, water running away down the wastepipe of a washbasin, or of a bath
or similar container, always spins in a little whirlpool in a clockwise di-
rection as it goes through the plugholzs. But in the southern hemisphere, --
in Australia, for instance--it spins in the ovposite direction. Invariably.
Now, if I may have the use of your kitchen sink...?"

"Certainly" said Ego. "And I should like the other members to be witness-
es of the fact that the direction will be anti-clockwise."

So we all trooped up to the kitchen. :

Lt the sink, the Director carefully
fitted the plug in its hole, ran some
water into the sink, then dramatically
yanked the olug out. The water simply
shot straight dovm the hole.

The Director sdid, calmly: "I'm a-
fraid that's my fault, gentlemen. This
hole is altogether too big to give a
vortex a chance to form. Let's try the
bath."

%We crammed into the bathroom. There
wasn't much room. Mr. Arnold, to get a
view at all, had to climb into the
bath. .

This time, the water definitely spun
in an anti-clockwise direction before
it gurgled out of sight.

"There you arey" exclaimed Ego, tri-
umph 211 but coming out of his ears. e ' ;

"Just a minute," said the Director. "I should like to sce that confirmed
by the wash-basin."

He tried the wash-basin. The water went clockwise.

"You see?" said the Director

Ego wasn't to be defeated as easily as that.

"Mis basin isn't symmetrically shaped,” he claimed. "There's a bias in
it that diverts the current. I'l11l try the sink on the first-floor landing."

Off they went, Mr Arnold squslching in his shoes. I forget whether that
dink was anti or not. But the game caught on. The members dispersed over
all the building trying for themselves cvery plug-hole they could lay their
hands on.

Sometime later I met Mr Robinson. He said this really wouldn't do: they'd
have to get back to the agenda. And he sent me out to look for them.

T rounded up most of them, but I had some trouble in finding one pair ---
they got into the bathroom of the maiden lady in the flat upstairs. They'd
told her, simply amd truthfully enough, that thcy'd like to examine her

E% bath, and she thought they werc plumbers sent by the landlord, and let them




ivie I got them out :rithout wnplensantnezs by telling her they had to go
back for their agend:, and she thought it was some tool they'd 1luoft behind.
¥r Arnold T couldn't locate anywhers. The fuiries scomed to have got him.

Apzrt from him, the gathering was cemplzate ngain. Its centre wes now the
gas=cooker, The Director put the gromme of fuel in the oven, and 1it the
gas. Then Ezo and he stood on kitchen chairs, guazing cagerly at the dials
on the gas-meter.

I thought, very suddenly, that I'd better go and have another look for iir
srnolde I found him in the first place I looked --~ the saloon bar of "The
Crimson Cow." He was warming his bare toes at the fire, and his socks and
shoes were drying on the hearth. A pint of bitter stood at his elbow.

I s2id:"I don't blame you for taking these precautions. In fact, I'm here
taking precautions too."

fle said: "T rcally ceme here to carry on the research we were doing. I
experimenting.

"Tow?" I asked.

"Finding whether beer runs dovm my gullet in a clockvise or anticlockvise
direction. I'm on my sixth »int, and so far the scorc's cven."

"I'11 experiment with you," I said. And did. A1) T remember of the final
result is that it was swtisfactory.

“hen we returned to the flat, the worst was over -- or zo I thought in my
alcoholic optimism. The door of the oven
hung open, from one hinge. Onz could see
in the interior the tangled mass of mol:-
en iron that not so long ago had been the
cooking grids amd trays.

Igo and the Director were still arguing
abcut the directien 9n which the pointers
of the gas-meter dials had rotated before
they parted from the meter.

The practical Mr. Robinson hed already

turned the mas off at the main. e wns,
trying now to get Item 3 of the agcmia:?l
going, T

The proving stand had been overhauled
and pronounced rexdy for action. ™erhaps
Because T think more clearly vwhen I am ey i gl
slightly alcoholic, I was able to gather /MWy ),
the nature of this action. It was to mec- s N SN
sure the thrust nower of rockets. These
rockets wvere to be placed individually in : e g R Wil
the cradle henging from the spiral springs, and ignited. The cradle held
them so they couldn't escape: they could only press their noses ageinst the
front erd of the cradle, pushing it against its tcthering springs small dis
tances vhich would be registerzd on the dials and translated into terms of
thrust.

The Director ovcned his small cardboard box ond took out o few Fifth-of-
November rockets.

He said: "I must apologise for these merely commercial rockats which sceem
to be designed for the meximum inefficiczncy. 3oon, of course, we shall be
mr:king our owm rockets. But this isn't so much o test of rockets cs of the
proper functioning of the proving stand, and these productions, inferior
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tahough they be, should suffice for that purpose.*

He selected one, put it in the cradle, and 1it the blue paper. Everyone
tried to retire to a safe distance, which verged on the impossible.

Suddenly the rocket come to life, discharged a stream of golden sparks
in Mrs. Robinson's lap, looked very pretty for o moment, got tired of being
Just an exhibition, Jjumped out of its cradle in an adventurous mooi, amd
came to investigate my foce. I removed my face with perh-ps a split secord
in hand. The rocket tried pleyfully to pert my hair in a differcent ploce
from vhere I'd parted it, and passed on to examine a picture on the wall,
which, judging from the result, it hadn't liked.

""hat a shame!" everyone exclaimed. I was touched by their spontaneous
sympathy, and was about to assure them that I still had a few hairs ilie i
when it occurred to me that they meant it was a shame about the picture.
But I was wrong. I misjudged them. They meant it was a shame the rocket had
escaped from the cradle and spoilt the experiment.

They tied the next rocket in the cradle with rope. They made a good job
of it. The rope held. The cradle springs didn't. They broke. This time,
rocket and cradle came at me together. T spun around desperatcly, and got
off 1lightly with 2 burn right across the front of my jacket.

"This is great fun,” I laughed. "Pity I have to run along now ~nd change
my Jjacket."

Nobody answered. They were all too busy ripning open the divan to get
some fresh spiral springs.

I went, still trembling, back to "The Crimson Cow."

lr Arnold was still there, only now he was lying right back in the chnir,
with his bare feet on the mantel-shelf. The table beside him was crowded
with cmpties. His cyes were rather glazed.

"I said: "Hello. Well, did you finally prove anything?"

He said, thickly: "Yes. Ye're in Australia."

"You mean, the anti-clockwise direction predominated?"

"Dunno anything sbout that," he said. "But this bar's full of kengaroos."

Presently, I saw that he was right. "e counted them.

Twenty-five, not including ourselves.

THE TRANSFANFUND “I'd appreciate it if you'd STATE OF THzZ FUND 4T 15/9/54
4 letter from Don Ford  include my views in Hyphen Carried oves £63%s 8511
10...The Transfanfund is an

; TG IR 5 L a6 o (@
outgrowth of previous efforts to bring over a Brit- Bildeliobaa; Nt sk : 2: 6
ish fan., Normen ushfield, to be axact. when he was Ballot 1ic:ets.... 9; 6
unable to make the journey, I wrote to Ted Carnell B Wood.. o ossssa ' 18158 6
offering to tum that money over to any other Brit- Sam Sadecett, ... . 5 6€: 0
ish fan who could make the trip. It was toc late, Vernon icCiin. ... __2; Ts 2
then, for British fans to get zZoing; so the money lotal in sterling 68:14; 7
was held over until the following year. In the mean- By Don Ford....... _42: 0: 0

time Bea lahaffey had taken over some of the raffle o Iomte ), oi ool 21100 L
tickets & I had muiled same to Ted Carnell for sale S fo“‘”., 3“#0’14 T
et the London/Coroncon. Out of that Com grew the id- (=sbout 305 dollars)

ea of the present TLFF and the idez of making it a two-way affair. in election was
held and Vincent Clarke chosen to be Englemd's mpresentative in 1954, He was unable
to make the trip & now we approach the 3rd year, 1955.

Thus, with cnough mongy on hand o ingure the boat passage end e lilzlihood of
the '55 US Con being considersbly closer to the East Coast, I thinr thot a British
fan should make the trip in '55 rather than a US fm going to ingland, Let the US
fan make the next trip. Let British fandom send over the 1st ddlegetc as plamed
originally, and then let the US fans altemate.....l year Englmd; ncct year US ete.



on Imporialism" aimed at conquering other
planets. TPor exonple, G.Avarin, writingin

Art of the Cinema, declares that space
B Tilms woroe bolng used to ascare the US tax-
N\ payer so that he would not mind peying for
ro-arming. ....American s-f is helpingusto
live in the world of Gomorrow -- in spaco;

KE  Soviet s-f is helping Sovie: citizens to
VING CLAR 1ive in the world of tomorrow - but ith
: amphasis on this plonotes...."
gy \ "Scionco Fiction in Russin"
- W

laurice Goldsmith:JOH! O'LOHDON'S.

NEVS .ITEM No,2: "Cold shooting war has broken out botioen Russians and Test-
ern nations at Turin. In fact, it wms cold wmter war. Russien swimmers teking
part in tho Duropoan championships havo just discovered water-pistols. Fascinubod
by the novelty they descended on Turin toy shops and bought up all available armn-
aments., .

During intervals in racing hefty Russions, grinniag lilo schoolboys, fought
vot battles on lawms round tho svimming pool, dronching thomselves and spectators
who got in tho way.

Ono Russian tho lost his imboerpistol and could not buy snother vwias so upsot
that ho offered to svmp a virist-imtch for anothor toy gun, but a gonorous Gorman
opponent gavo him his pistol for nothing and tho bettle was rosuned. ™

Gossip Colurnist:LOIDON ZVENING NZWE

\ ZWS ITHI Jos2t "To the Russi ans, Ceptain
Cﬁ Video, Bucl:z Rogers, Flash
i Gordon and the rest of the space boys are
0% “ the vanguard of a now and greator "Amokic-
6(1 iy
o
. \\

I wish I had the time to follow up those items in tho proper fashion; I'm
suro thot somothing mind-shattering in its coamic insignificunce would pcep shyly
out, like Chuck Harris at a Church sewing-oircle. I did, in fact, make a few notes,
to be called GRUNCHSKI GOBS TC THE IVANOVO VOZNESENSKCOMVENTIOH (or ‘tho VOZNESEISK-
VENTION for short), starting "Our droshly arrived at the Convention Hall at 6.20am,
and by 10.15 our passes had been checked against Centrel Fan Records and o were
.allowed into the lain Hall twhere massed zap-gunnors wore drilling,..." ond going on
to the Conrade Chairman's opening speech, which vould largely congist of denunci-
ations of the Fascist boasts vho had been purged. from tho Con Cormittoe, but from
what I've seen of the lettors for this issuc of HYPHIN you'll get quite enough of
Conventions in tho bask pages.ecees

Wonder if we'll aver get into touch vwith Russisn s-f fans, tho? From details
of current s-f books in the Soviet Union given in tho first itom quoted nbevay the
trend seems to be towmrds mechanical marvels, and plots‘are reminiscient of those
heavy translations from the Teutonic vhich eppoared in TIONDER and AiTAZING in the
1930'3s end gave ono tho impression of taking e wet Sunday afternoonts railvmy jour-
noy in an over-crowded carriage. If there is such a thing as the fannish spirit,
is it world-wide? (A weltfangeist?) Is what we consider good s-f likely to have
universal appeal? Should 1t be a critorion of good s-f that it should have that app-
eal? That do I mean by 'good'? Vhat do I moan by ts-f'? Tho am '1'7 HELF11%

Just shows you what happens when you get mixed up with the Cormies...you get
tainted with serious constructivism.

-But those water-pistols aro a hopeful sign, aron't they? H

- w e S @ m @ e e
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7= 13 1H0E :mellca‘blon ‘being ‘Lh'rb I ur:.to br...“ll——— oh, you Lot o

( GRUNCH)

el , pEit's happened at last. I'wve been shot through the vitals by a D.3R.

Smith missive. Ever since I vms a puling infant fan tumlng, over the blue
pages:of HOVAZ TERRAE ('362-'397)((too lazy to gorupsieirs and check)) I'vo
had nighbtrares about luneaton's fan;I-was sure ho never attended a Convention
because he iwas soven feet high emd hreathod flamoes... But I meander. In ro.
detoctive stories, sir, and your lotter in IYPIEN 9: whilst casting no reflect-
ions on your almost-impeccable tasto, my respoct for your intellizence nales
me wonder how on carth you can tolorate the drivelling, sedistic, farcially
fantastic procession ol mddy-ninded messos which maf'quora.do as nodern detoc-
tivo storios. In a few books -- tho Sherlocl Holmog, tho pro-wer Charteris,
the oarly Sayors and tho modorn Dllery Quoen, thoro is extrancous pattore.cs.
charactor, chronological atmosphero, which tramscends the strait-jackot of a
litorary jig-cew puzzlo, but on the vholo one is presented with a central
character who by an incredible combination of coincidence, luck and hit-or-miss
resswork finds the oriminaliin about tiice the time thal; a real-life police
force with its notwork of'fences'and's quoalors' would talo.

"Well, it sounds all right, enyvmy.

" e, I usually prefaor a crossword puzzlo if I haven't anything boetter to
do than to read a detective u’cory. This hagn't happenod for 2 yoars (and if

" anyone: lmows & 4-letter word meaning 'a cobton material for ceuterising! I can
finish the thing), and at the rate thln ore 1n ling up for me Lo do T'm quite
likely never to read another. (I prosume even in Holl thorot 11 be plenty of' s~f

publlohl'r\g going on, with all the tolent availabl e)

I'd like to roassure Dick Geis, too. Com reports are usually written iwith
some effect in mind, so don't take too much notice if you find someone like me
painting a word-pictire - of tho laest days of Sodom and Gomorroh in Technicolor
rd labelling it a Coa report. Thero's usually a lot of inaccuracies. Kor inst-
ance, I've had a rude letter from Joy Goodwinr about a quoto I used.. "He!s been
er.nlr'ln;) Joy's mon=-alcoholic rhubarb wine =- hoelp me pick him up." Joy is indig-
nant, iier rhubarb wrine in-too alecoholic she szys. And it was only two fans that
draggod o fan into 123 at 2.50am; tho third was carrying his boanies So you see, ’
D:Lck, ....er....ﬁmny, I soam to havo lost tho Shrood of my argument somewhero.
Anyway, ny report in EYS 2 (Stu liackenzie, 5 Hans Placo, London, Yi1 ~-plug) is 'a
vastly different affair, not a short old thing as in the last '-'. Five pages
tako me to.2 hours beforo tho Con opamod...so for. And it's deud ‘serious.

¥hile I'm answoring 1ast issuec!s corrcsgoudc‘n{, o m.,g;h'b o5 well an“wor.
Damon Kiizht's "Why arentt A.Vincent & Arthur C. the same person?” This is
sonebhing that has often puzzled and cvon g.rmo_/od me: It seems 50 mnfair. The
only answer scems to bo that inscrutabloe provldonoo hes decroed that only Bob
Tuclf.er and Bob Bloch can writo bmlllant fan-stuff*end brllhmt pro-q’cui‘f at
onc and the sumo 118440464

0f course, I'm hoping to fool inscrutableo prov1donco somo d-a,y. &ybody for e
fooling inscrutable proyidonoc? Daaon? James thite? P ,

OiiPAS OLIPAY O '.PA.! ‘Bven rrlde-mmke, keen, bright-cyod HYPHEL" readoro ey have I'llSSOd
" the advert for OMPA, the 0Lf-Treil liagazino Publishers! “Associat-

ion in our last issuo; I compdscd tho page on stoncil with the assaibling etaff

of Chuck, Stu liackenzio and Davo ligtmen broath.mg gustily dovm my “pino, ,and dld-

iy
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GRUNCH continuod)

n't oven have time to polish ny copysnith's budge (2 box-tops and on ossay on howr
to fool all of tho pecoplo all of tho timo); Ltwo hours lator 250 copics of HYPHEI!
had becn assemblod and staplod, and it was then I realisod how much I .should havo
said.esseBut no mattor, for the Association has beon a roaring success (so far).
HNot, I hasten to add, hecause of the advort, althoush it wus instrumental in bring-
ing Norm Wansborough in, Ve, Ken Bulmer and self, with Chucl: Harris lovingly strok-
ing choques in the bacliground in his role of Treasurer, had %o raiso the original
torget of 25 mombers Lo 29 before the 1st mailing went out, and 4 more on the vmit-
ing list will bo admitted to the socond mailing. Said first mailing contained 24
titles, 146 pages, and two post-mailings were smmt in tho folloving week.

Ken and I weren't proud; we borrowed wholosale from the rules of FAPA, and if
OlPA's success continues as it has started British fandom will owe a lot to the US
actifans of the last 16 years who have contributed o FAPAs achievament.

OIfPA is of course, intornational, & already includes British, Irish, Scots,
Belgian and US members. e'll be pleased to send deteils to anyono vho hasn't boon
circulated: write to HeKon Bulmor, 204 Wollmeadow Road, Catford, London.

T -
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s0UBHT ANY 800D MONSTERS LATELY?

By . STUART MACKENZIE (T eROM HYEHEN NINE)

Fortunately for my plates of ment, Rom and I outveted tho women., They vanted to
WALK there. Te pointed out that it might rain; the forecast said "Fino weother"
which moant that rain was almost inovitable. As soon as Daphre told my wife that
she had just cleaned the vdAndows, woe won. Rain wus a certainty. So we went by car.

Yo soreechod to a halt at Frimloy, stoggorod out into the rain, slithered up to
tho well-lighted windova. Thore is o groan from R & D. he thing, whabtevor it vas,
has 1‘zen’ced.21 *mow, but how original it doesn't sound). The place appears to be
closed. &nd it's only 7 o'elock of u Saturday night, too. Such inattention to husi-
noss....after all, we micht have been cash customers. Wozlthy US tourists or somo-
thing, Bul it was horc That I got my first insigh® into tho character of the Potter.
In his vindow thore is a notice: IF TE'RE IN, VE'RE OPEN. IF VE'RE OUT, VE'RE
CLOSmD. TRY THE DOCR. IF IT'S LOCKID, COI® BACK AI'D RCAD THE SECOND SENTENCE.
Corplicated, unless you realiso, as we did not, that the pottor lives on the premises.

YNowr Buckmastor is a staff-sergeant in the Army, and at timos ho proves his right
to this sterling rank. He tried tho door. It vms opon. There cnsucd a vhispored
conclave vwith the proprictor. 7% voro in !

Gotting back for a moment to tho beginning of this picco, I had for quito a vhilo
imaginod that the most charactery pooplo I Imow wero fon, and this is still my bol-
icf. But after tulking to pottor 'Dot' Curry I lmoiwr that I have met a non-fan vho
ruddy well ought to bo o fan. Fandom needs him like Ted Tubb needs bhoor.

It is alwnys plensunt and rewmrding to talk to a roal cruitsman: the breed is fost
dying out todey; so little young blood scems to ba interested in the long years of
cppronticeship, and every craftsman is a minor Ghod, volling the earth for the beno-
fit of* his follows. iothing in the world cam equal good honds. Doc turns out somo
really wonderiul stuff, Thon we went into the shop we were enironced by one of the
finest drogons it has ever been my pleusure to mest; cvory seolo separate, glistcning,
ond in pottory tooy, not porcelain, ond thore wore little dogs with human (:md I do
mean humon) expressions, the most conceited cat I have yet scon, a fish that looked
like Marilyn lionroe (Horris, stop drooling, you'll wet the papor)...oh, o host of
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delightful pieces of real craftmanship.

We got to talking obout this and that; it turned out that Doc had spent 22
years in the RAF, thon decided that thare werc beltor things in life than being
an Adjutant., So he became a potter. Because, he said, he 1liled being a potter.
Now, thot is a man I admire and envy; a man who works at u thing for a living
simply because hc likes it --- o man who will not turn out more than a few dozens
of any ono thing, vho scorns moulds, dies, and all the paraphanalia of mass prod-
netion but vho still uses the wvory latest thing in electric furnaces ond so on.
Tho mechine, he says, is the servant of lian, not t'other wmy round?

o want into tho other half of the shop, and found that it wasn't a shop at

all, but o roally delightful living room, and the imnner meaning of tho apporently
pointless cign in tho window burst on my dull brain with the impact of a polite
fan at a Convention. By fits and sturts, os gobbets chucked in amongst much more
importert cenversation, we picced togothor the story of tho Villago Potterys...
a pottery, thon a cottage, thon tho Curiry's found it and decided that this wvms tho
place for them and onco moro turned it into a pottory, building on a supberb svork-
shop, togethor with a vory snarzy kitchon cnd bathroon ahd ending up with what ono
femnle of tho party called a 'drcamboat!'.

Ylo had o deep discussion about gold-plating, talled learnedly rbout investment
compounds for moulding by cemntrifujge, petrolcoum-basod solvonts for motal-protect-
ing vernishes, methods of bonding metals to ceramics, s-f and fandom, and a tur-
gquoise daschund I boughl Connie which has a vertabrac permanently shapod to o hor-
izongal letter '3'....bofore you start rushing off to check with tho Konnol Club,
this last is made of pottery.

By now it was somo time after 9 o'clock and Dooc opincd that he ought to be over
to the local imbibing alo with his frionds, vho said they'd meot him thoro ot 7.
vio mado nmoisos liko going away, drifting back to tho shop. Of course, once thoro
we stoppod again, and Hrs. Doc producod somo of hor work --- a'tactile' necltlace.
Ron started it; he held it, felt it, shut his eyes and lopt right on playing irith
it. ‘Wouldn't let go so that wo too could have a Lry...the louse...but in the end
we all did., Vhile this was going on, Doc told me that whon he ‘came into the pot-
tory business he had no cepital at all, just a burning urge to be a potter. le.
said, and ho's dead right, "If you tacl:lo a thing liire this it rmst be for leeps. -
An’all-out effort. D'you kmow, my wife -" she lookod across, grinnod *happily, -
"noarly loft me at loast 4 times, 8oid sho had to cat sometimo or othor. But it's
all right now -- sho gots to oat most overy dey."

.~ A1l T can say is that I wish I had his courage and slzill.

Just before we left, Doc, who had come to realige that wo wero really mad after
all, and not pseudo-loonie, showed me o lettor which he'd receiveds It came from.a
Dutch travel agency, and I swear by the beard of Dert Campbell, whom Ghu and Rosecoe
protoctv, that overy word is a truo copy: '

Travel Burcau Romana Tilburg Holland
Decar Sir,
Wio malrc requost to sond onc monstor, with prico por gross, of your
trado mark, vory asked hore, and thet wo be soll wholosalo in Holland and Belgium.
Plcascd to sond by samplo post as samnplo of no commercial valuc, Thanks in advonec. -

¥ell, vio mow now whero nll the mythology comos from.The sourco is patently Doc
Curry of tho Villagc Pottory, Frimley. But whrit ‘I don't gct is the calm insoucicnco
of thoso Dutchmeon; imagino sonding a much-sought-after-monster as o thing of no comm-
orcial value! iVhy, givo onc to Tod Tubb and ho'd majo a fortunc overnight. And what

Wensborough would do with ono boggars tho imogination. J« STUART IIACKENZIE
NOTE: THESE LASY FOUR PAGES THOUGH'STENCILLED Y VINCE APE RE(NG RUW

OFF BY ME, TO wHOM ALL FLAME FOR 9EPSODUCTIVE CEFICIENCIES SHOULD 2E
B ATTRIBUTED  —WAW
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Percival Ingram settled buack comfortably in his seat and glanced @bout hin with a i
contented sigh, His first Comvention! For a moment he forgnt the voice of the (hiairmun
making the introductions as he realised that at long last it wag here. ‘he aven: ae had
plamed for and weited for these last two years. it was vorth the weary monihs of vorite
ing mundreds of letters, articles, colums, typing stencils, drawing cartoons, duplic~ |
ating, ... i

Suddenly he became avare that the fans were wildly cheering and applauding mmeone |
who had just been introduced. Belatedly, the name the chaimman had used penziraied to |
Percival's brain, It was Stanley Long. |

Percival felt the colour drain from his face and the sound of the still aps:lauding |
cawentioneers swelled and diminshed, ap roached and receded, ng he teetersd an the edge
of a faint. “It can't be," he whispered ta himself, "Stanley Long is only o Tigwent of 3
my imagination, i

when he had quietly entered fandom over two years ago, Percival had hecone inflamed r'
with the idea of putiing over the biggest wer fanmish hoax. 4 month later, when he had F
movea into & new flat, he decided to create Stanley Iong. At first he had only written o
& few letters and, by arrangement with the new tment of nis old flat, pidied wp the |-
replies on his way to woric in the momming, That had bea: the begimiing. i

Gradually as time went on the character of Stanley Long besa to ab=rd nore and nore 24
of Percival's thoughts and time. For Percival was even more dissatisficd with himzelf |o
and his own personality than most people sre, His thin, pimply face, kis fimorousness |.
with manbers of his own and the opposite sex, his canplet e lack of social aptitude, hage
made him pretty fed up with the person of Percival Ingram. s

Here, in this new character of Stanley Long, he had begun to realise, wes amiher e
chance, s fresh start, He had taken a deep personal satisfaction in muilding the imag-|w
inary Stanley Long into the personification of everything that he, Percival, never was Q
and never could be. i

In order to make the illusion mmplete he had dravm up a complete menital dossier of L
Long---had even made sketches of him in ordar to get a clear picture in his mind, Stan-,L'“_’:
ley Long the brilliant athclete vwho had entered fandom not far cseape buti because the [
heart of a Trufan beat inside his 44" chest., Percival had fitted Long wilhi a series of]
hectic amours vhich sometimes received passing man tion in his numerous colums for the!
main fanzines., By strenuous effort he had given Long his fannishly fhmous sinse of hum-
our and subtle, brilliant literary style. |

In short, INF Stanley Leng was Percival Ingram's greatest work of art,

and here he was in person being introduced to the gathered fans in the Corwvantion o
Hall!

Suddaenly Pcreival's comuon sensc re-asserted itself, and two possible explanations {
fomed in his mind. Either therec was an unknown fan called Stanley Long who, hen sign-
ing in, had been mistaken for his non-existent namesale; or some brash fa wes playing)

a hoaz, Percivel turned in his secat to look at the object of the prolonsed acleim to
see vhich of his theories was correct. If the former, 'Long' would be cnbarrasscd and '
bewildered; if the latter, he would be putting over the hoax——grinning end modestly ']
gheking his head, s




[@

ut the sight of the tall powerfully built young man who was just =itiing dovwn, Per-
cival felt an icy coldness gather in his stomach and his palms prickled vith sudaen per-
spiration.

It was him,

There was no mistaking the handsome highly individual face that he had dreaned up.
There was the check sportscoat of the intriguing pattern that had beam the mubject of a
Long article which was in Percival's burean at home, waiting to be sent ofi. ¥wexry line
of face and body was just as Percival had imagined it.

Sudlenly 'Long's' gnze alighted on Percival's astonished, staring face and the smile
that had been on his lips seimed to fade slightly. lrerccival whipred ound in his sezt,
staring straight ahead at the speaker on the dais, his thoughts bat ting about 4n his
head like wasps in a jar. He felt suddenly afraid. Lad there been menace in 'Long's’
eyes vhen they nad met his own? uhat was happering? His mistaken identity theory had
been exploded by 'long's' graceful acceptance of the applause-—-=tui & hoax? No. Yhere
could be no coincidence so great thut the fan who had decided to masquerade &c Long
could be abmolutely identical with Percival's picture of his own creation, uisht dowm
to the paitern of the sportscoat which had yet o be mentiored in fundom.

Percival missed the rest of the introductory wcession s he sat, lost in e maze of
his own thoughts, trying to reuson it 211 out, and endeavouring © ismoie the cold im-
placable hatred he had ¢dimpsed in 'Long's' @yes.

"Mr Lonz is in Room 309," the girl at the reception desk sw d in reply to Percivel's
enquiry. e thanked her and hurried up the stairs, forcing his feet to move quickly. st
the door of 309 his courage sank even further but he kmocked anyway, w nderinz if 'long!
would be there. It was almost lunchtime and from his seat he had sean 'Long' huryy out
during the first action, which had given him the idea of gutiing the jan alone. Now
that the time had come the ides didn't seem so good.

When he heard footsteps in response to his kmock Percival's kness grew weols, e half
tumed to leave but the door opened aud the spurious Long was visible.

"I want to talk to you,' Percival quavered, acutcly aware of his cwn insufiicicney
begide the other's smoothly musclcd, wellclothed Lulk,

"Come in," grimied 'long' with a flash of whitc tecth, perfesct except for the one
tiny gold {illing vhich had bewn the topic of one of Percival's long columns in SFaCE
5001,

Percival entered, sat down on thc bed, immediately regretted it becansc ho now fclt
even smaller and more incfiectual, and jumped up again. His cmbarraszwcih increased as
he realised that 'long' had been wabtching him with en musal expression an his fice.
anger ot himself as much as at 'long' induced Percival to throw cauviion o the winds.

"ihat's poing on here?" he shouted. who arc you, cxgywsiy?" -

"It's quitc dmple," replicd 'long' in quict controlled tones. "I'm the Stanley Long
~—you mist have hcard of me," 'long' grimad as he finishud, but Percival vias in no
mood for c¢xumples of the fomous Stanley Long humour.

"You can't be," he ghouted. "Stanley long is a fiement of my imeginution---my owm
creation,"

"fou are partly right," replicd 'long'. "I admit I am a figmemt of your imezination,
but I aw not vour ercation. It wus those people down there," he waved onc tenned hand
in the direction of the Comvention Hall, "that created me. You see, your hous vozked
too well., You didn't allow ® r the powerful and vivid imagination of the science fict-
ion fan. Bvery fan vho has ever read o fanzine believes in me and has faith that I cx=
ist. 1t was that, their atrong; imogination and wnjuestioning faith, that creatcd me."

Percival's mouth opencd and closed severnl times without anitting any socund; mt al-
thouch he was shocked and stunned by what he had heard, his mind grapnled with the UN-
KNOWK type logic of the situation. There was one thing cartain. Stanley Iong could not
be allowed to contimue his existence. Such a thing was unthinkable to enyone familiar
with the laws of everyday life. Something had tc be dne. Soon.

{Ctd. cn p.21)
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THE REPRINT MAGAZINE .
TR o) o sl e (From Satellite Vol 3 No 5 - August 1940)
HYPHEN #10 by Walt Wllis Up here imn Liverpool we have a peculiar
170 Upper Newtownards R4, little psychic research society of our own, and
Belfast, Northern Irelarnd it is called "The Bureau of Psychic Research" -

appropriately enough, It is unique. Its member-
ship is 50% Johnny Burke and 50% myself. (JFB:
Weat about our guerdian spirit, White Trousers?
He ought to work out at a ccuple of per cents.)
Whrenever we thirk on we hold a meeting and in-
dulge in a spot of impromptu occultism ...

e<o Hypnotism we have also tried - Johnny makes an 1ideal hypnotee., He main-
tains that it is his perretually blank mind which is responsible: it makes him
very receptive to the suggestions and ideas of other wills. This seems to me to
be quite a plausible explanation, and it is corroborated by the comparative
ease with which Jchnny can ©be hyprnotised. It is only necessary to play him &
gramophone record c¢f swing musiz, and he isg immediately entranced, ready to be
influenced at will.

Under hyrnosis Johnny has besen many things. At one time, after being told he
was a giraffe, he started to chaw away at the electric light bulb, and nearly
fused the house - not to mention himself. At ancther time he was a portrait Ko-
dak, and he wandered untlushingly from perscn to person blirking his eyes and
clicking his tongue at them in a manner calculated to represent the functioning
of such a camera., At various times he bas teen a Red Irdian, a fly (he tried to
crawl up the wall and walk upside down on the ceiling, 1like that certain young
lady of Ealing -- but failed, sc parked himsel# in the sugar-basin instead - and
in these days of raticning too!)g a goldfish (you should have seem him circling
round and round the room with glassy eyes and continually sucking mouth), a
Martian (that was the tims when the local pavers told of a lunatic at large,
and hinted at another Jack the Riprer), a mandrill (I supplied the blue paint
for the cerulean sitting end of this particular specimen of monkey), and last,
but not least, a tree. The tree phase concluded the series of hypnotic experi-
ments and not without gocd cause, Fcr there was danger - unforeseen and appall-
ing danger ...

Johnny was a tree. He was completely hypnctissd and under my influence. He
stood erect at the centre of the rcom, arms outspread like boughs, and toes
turned outwards to resemdble roots,

"I am a tree" he said blankly. "I am a tree. I am a tree. I am a tree".

At that moment my little dog came into the room.

"I am a tree", said Johnny tonelessly. The dog cocked up its ears in delight.
and ther made a bee~line for the tree-man.

"] am a tree", repeated Johnny, little realising his deadly peril. But I saw
it; and swifter than lightning grabbed the uncultured mongrel by the scruff of
the neck, carted it ocutside, and slung it cver the neighbouring rooftop. Johnny
was saved from a Fate Worse Thar Death,

And since that time the Bureau of Psyzhic Research has dropped experimental
hypnosis from its curriculum. %

This issue edited by
Harry Turner




An item from WHACKY by A r t hur O & oul )
(From FANTAST Vol 3 No 2 - July 1942)

"The amazing affair of the Elastic Sided Eggwhisk,"™ said the Great Detective
“would no doudbt have remained unsolved to this very day, if by great misfortune
it had ever occurred. The fact that it didn’t I count as one of my luckiest
escapes, "

Those of us who pcssessed hsads nodded in agreement.

He paused to drain the sump of kis hookah, then zsontinusd.

"But even that fades into insignificance before the korrible tragedy that
occurred in the Eouse Where the Aspidistra Ran Amok. Fortunately I was not born
at the time: otherwise I should certainly have been one of the victims."

We shuddered in assent, Scme of us had been there. Same cfus were still there.

"Weren’t you connected with the curious case of the Camphorated Kipper?"

He coughed derrecatingly.

"Intimately. I was the Camphorated Kipper.®

At this point two imen grrived to carry me btack to the taxidermist's, so I
cannot tell you any more.

Nobody ever got anywhere discussing women'’s hats..o.

—_— - —— —— ——— i — — —

Excerpt from EVERYBODY IS WRITING MEMOIRS by M i1l t y Rot hman
(From DIABLERIE Vol 2 No 1 - January 1945)

coo One day I esuddenly discover I've bsen in the army exactly two years; and
I'm thinking of all the things that happer in all that time. And what I think
proves onrce more that the best thing about fandom is the fact that wherever you
g0 in the country there will bs psosple in the vicinity whom you know.

Those off-=duty kours ir the 1life of a serviceman are a thing of joy, but
they can alsc be poison when you get to the point of wandering the streets of a
strange city trying to decide what movie tc sse next. So, when I come to the
Flace rnamed San Francisco, it's nice that I can call up a guy I never saw named
Bill Watson and say: Watscn, this is Rcthman,

O0f course, all the time I've spent visiting science fiction fans could have
beer. spent at some joint with a damey, and lots of guys would say that I've been
wasting my tima, But what good's a dame if she can’t talk about rockets or at-
omic physics ? (My god, Laney will kill me for this .“)oo°

I like bandaras — if they're what I thirk they are

Excerpt from OUT OF THE FORNCH by We l t Liebscher
(Prom DIABLERIE Vol 1 No & - late °44)

Out of the darkness cams Fornch, Into the randles of conculision flowed the
dread yerb of the tarfles, while humarity clobbersd arnd barthed.

The sun, its rumious schrerdlites casting trents over the frintches, went down
like a peedad in ecstonce, while Ginch McFinch burped.

"Clash on these thermocrads," he thought. "What can Fornch do that I can't,
except make breedle on the bornch, and besides my piffle 1is far and away the
barglier."”

He rose from his morning repast of freceted fligdillies with belchberry sauce
burped shuffusly, then left the room in one swell foop., The door criddled shut
with a fudlen snuip..-s



Eric Frank Russell's letier (see the letter column) and the catalogue that he ment-
ions are probably one of the most important things that have ever happened to Anglo-
fandom. According to the pguide to the exhibition that they made of themselves thers
are over a hunirel fans in Yorkshire alone that we have never heard of before.

At first I thought somebody had either made a mistake or was trying to hoax us.
It's incredible, it's almost unbelievable, and yet, they are fans. You just can't
get away from it. ILis%ten to the cold, prosaic dcscr~ptlons of some of them as I
quote from the catalogue.

No. 30. Tan hamd-painted in gouache with sequins. 3tick inlaid with silver.

No. 53. Small picrced fan of bone. Plerced in Chinese fashion.®

No. 61. Brise fan of holly wool. PTierced and painted.

No. 62. Ball fan, dccorated with music and words.

No. 69. Ivory brise fan, very delicately picrced. Made like fine lace.

No. 76. Tan in fine material with paintel feathers with birds on top. Gilt
stick with gilver design.® )

No. 77. TPainted marriage fan, a crest and initial on reverse. ﬁfﬁka

The asterisks, incidentally, denote that "ths fan was used by a Doncastern
fomily.”

Novr, T like to think of myself as fairly lmowledgeable about fans, and I was
shaken to find that although they were typical, they were still completely unrecog-
nisable. T had to face it, ~- here was convention material that we had never seen
at "hitsun. Here, in Doncaster, is a fandom that has never heard of Trufandom, a
little star-besotten colony hopelessly lost in the macrocosm, and still enduring
that vile slavery from which Laney emancipated the rest of us.

My heart bled for them, and I decided, to do something about it. I knew that I
could rely on you, Centle Reader, to help with some missionary work, so I wrote to

, their exhibition orgoniser amd asked for three
R ,45 hurdred copies of his one-shot. I intended to send
B 3&$f§ out a copy with every HY™HEN and try to shock you
’%I' H into joining me in a crusade. I told him I was
P‘Lf ‘ very enthusiastic about fans and shared his affect-
o Sﬂév —— ion for them and mentioned that I was something of
ﬁt\ S an expert on the subject. I didn't simm my owm
T B neme to the letter, -- there was just a faint
lS chance that Mal Ashworth was playing One-Upmanship

ds poo¢ 3,uUsi Oys. Joij3ne odd ® AJuUO 5,94,

BY

with me, -~ T wrapped myself in a cloak of anony-
mity = signed it as Charlotte Harris (Miss), and
enclosed a couple of shillings to cover postage on
I ra f\ Ao : the catalogues. Ee replied cordially enough, but
J L j \‘ N\ it turned out that it had been published in a lim-
J~ J ..f J: 4 ) ited edition and that there were only half a dozen
copies remaining.
Well, T tried to save Doncaster. There seemed

,;uawmy 03} ysdno
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to be nothing else that T could do, but I still had a lot of this crusading spirit

left over. TIf there could be a lost tribe in Yorkshire, it was nrobable that there
were others existing elsewhere. 1% was even possible that there were other fardoms
co-existent with ours, of which we knew nothing. I worried over this, -~ potential
sources of egoboo are worth worrying over,-- but

I lacked leads, and didn't quite know how to f‘DO?‘ ALLEN Eo 7 |
ferret them out. T found a vague clue in the '§§ :
BRITISH ENCYCLOPYDIA. I looked up "FANS" ard .)# X

found them listed as "an energetic race, sldilled
in various arts, inhabiting the West Coast of
Africa. They are increasing in numbers, but are
gradually giving up cannibalism." This seemed a
rather drastic refutation of the Stopes' nrinc-
iples, but apart fromthat, it was a very sket-
chy description and one couldr.'t be certain if
this was actually another off-shoot of the bea-
nie-brigade.

Once again T was right back where I started,
but this time my sister solved the problem for (
me. She brought home another one-shot. This one T ) e e )
was called 'I“%‘ LANGUAGE OF THT FAY and was pub- \ONE_QF Vo 1UST BE WRONG™.
lished by Cussons at 84 Hrook $t., CGrosvenor Souare, Iondon, Wl. This addrcss was
not listed in the Fan Directory and, like the Doncaster mob, it was about unknovm
fans vhose history antedates that of any group that we have ever heard of.

The first section of the magazine gives a detailed summary of this history, --
aptly titled "The Intriguing Fan" ~-- and although T haven't room to quote it comp-
letely, T think that parts of it will be of interest to our fantiquarians...

- iccording to this, "rigid fans have been known since ancient times, but the
folding fan ((ani presumably the folding fanzine)) dates only from A.D. 670. The
vogue of the fan in the Western Torld started in the 16th century and special
conventions (1) and gestures were developed to provide a code of messages, -—-- the
language of the fan." :

To me, this seems an improvement on present-day fandom, and something that we
would 3o well to copy. It would be better, and perheps more dignified, if there
was a universally recognised gesture that could, for instance, be used as a reply
to fans soliciting my opinion on the published works of Mr. James Vhite.

To continue with the history though... "Paris became the fan centre in the 17th
century and many famous artists were engaged in. fan decoration. The revocation of
the Elict of Nantes (1685) drove a large number of fammakers to Ingland and in
London the Yorshipful Company of Farmakers was given a charter by Queen Anne in
1709. ((As soon as I find out if "charter" is an archaic term for neofan I shall
be writing to Towmer)) It was in this, the 18th century that the fan reachéd the
zenith of pooularity throughout Europe. IMany exquisite examples of 18th century
fans survive in excellent condition teo this day ((they have an 01d Fans Home simi-
lar to FAPA?)) unique for their extravagant and luxurious adormment. The vogue of
the fan continued throughout the 19th century, expressing in decoration the senti-
mental and romantic tastes of the Victorian era, but fell out of fashion with the
.. Fdwardians.... today thers is every sign that the fan may be coming back into its
"ovn again, -- and not as o mere collector's piecececces. "

Yes, it seems they eveun had completists.

T™e remainder of this fanzine is devoted to illustrations of six beautiful fans
and a list of the fan messages most widely used. I was captivated by the picture
of a rare Vernis Martin fan once used by Catherine the Great of Russia, that had




an ebony mount and grotesquely carved panaches
but the main point of intercst to me was the section entitled "Te Language of the
Fan". T give some examples below and I sugpest that it could be revived. As the

book says, "it has an olde worlde charm well worth recording..... 0

Gesture._

Meaning.

Mouching +ip with finger.ceeeceescorcsccevaeeeaes T wish to speak to you.
Carrving in right hand in front of faceesseese.. Follow me.

Twirling in the right hard..cceoeveeeeceecacess. I love another.
Fanning s1o71ly.cceeeeseeeasescasaesss sossseases L am married.

Tith handle 40 1ipS.ecccvecacs tostcesosreaosss. Riss me.

Carrying in the right haml....:...eceveeeeseea.. Fou are too willing.
Twirling in the left hand.. .eec.veve.vvineve . We are watcied.

Onen and shubeeess eee wo ace.aee eisvasases-.o. You ars cruel.

Open WidGesesoescioansn coesacratsacsoscesarea.s Wait for me.

Carrying in left hand, open «i.eveevee vovee.ce. Come and talk to me.

I guess that will have to be all for now, but if my suggestions are

should all have a hish old time np.c’r I’,hlt sun.
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althoush it was the faith of all fundom
thot had crected Long he, Percival Ingrom,
had bean the prime mover; and if he reivged

to beliaove in Lonz the clash or belicfs of 21l the crestive belist of severcl lund-
red fms. The inst mment of their ainds—-—
md I am ing to refuae to balieve in yu.'iy

should be anougt: to force his crcation ou
of exisicmce.

FPercival imuediately began to disbalicve
in Lonz.

atfn.l\,,,r Leng, intently watching Perciv-
al's face, aniled mnd shoclk his head,

NSt mu'*‘ work," he seid. "You sec, the
thirne is oub of your hands now. I don't
nccd you, md to tcll the trutn I'm glad.

I would hate to think that my being dpan-
ded on the whims cf a mere nobody like ya.
vhat hove you ever done in fandon?"

Percivel gasped. Thig was too much, "How
ders you," he splutiered. Than with & sud~
den suree or craft, "vhsat makes you so un-
plcasant to speak to? My Stanley Long is
friamdly to every fan he comcg in cantict
with,"

"You'rc different," Long repliod. "You
never providad in your framich varitings
for Long's feclings towards hie inmventor,
You I gopn hate."

e colour drained from Paro.wul'o Tae
end he took o step towerds the door.

"I know how 'bo caecal you out, then,!
he shouted, "I'm going down to tho Con-
vention fizll to tell tham 211 about how I
made rou up. "

. Unpaid wdvt, Tom vhite |

s

The un"r ol foiled to digturb Lons's compo-

fire. "o, yu're mowy 'k Suid
1y. "You sec, L am in & woy the

"You con't," mozmed Percival.
work,"

of ivory, (both panaches were carved))

]
k.
ey
"It will,® ind sted Long, seatly. “ihat dq
sou mean to faadom? who vAll raaanber you iz |

e

adopted, we

suIqY AJUuo o4y ST #d0f,

.13* op u® 1A

clmost KdndH
focal point

It voa't

“odcon

you deapper? You have no friends o relat ey

ives outside of fadom. You wre :
afreid," he adisi, begiming to

-y
aobody. I' mIQi
gxdle 2zain,

you are & very diffia:lt pereon to bellﬂVey%

s U
Percival had just time for ove
whimper of pure terror, then e

for «ver as though he had never cidsted, ‘{u
loaving Stanley Iong to sawnter doin to theid

Convention Hall to recave once

accloim of his mmy friends amd foliovers. *.

ar: you unable to discuszs se

if you knew sancthing abount it? o
o you ranaix thin, weedy ond under- n

nourished becaiunss you cormod

'iny other habits?' in questiomad res?
Do you drink Horliels avery night 2nd
not hecome a Compiny Dirsctor?

TOU D07 YOU 4XE? YOU TO?
Then sond imediately for thig
free bocklet, entitled "fow To

tiful, by The Lditors and Staf’ of ZYE.
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viarished
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YOoU DO?
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Be Egoboo- |4 '
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Imd CANALL 4 nomal mornizr- practise of mine is to
(London) read the Ddly Jdrror over brealzlaabe—e
starting the dey by reveliiny; in other
people's troubles gives me u big 1ifE, as dio bosom
soid to the brassiere. (0f course, cormmting in tae
trein I have the Times opan for mobwvelue---—all the
locals thin: I'm Something In The City vhercas actual-
ly i'm Nothing In The e ._t-ond), 2ut, this morring
comes the July Hyuhen, which mtorntically tekes the
place of the Mirror. fare you ecasting reflections on
it?} ifter 211, vhat greater plessure cun I have thmn
readine about ry friads amt thoir woubles? 3y 10.30
o I realised that I vas gzoiny to be late at tae off-
icce. by 11,15 1 decided that I woddn's ndce Wie off-

A s icec this nomj:r:g...m 7, @b 12,20, hoving just finish-
) ;;'T\ \ N ed the issue, I renlige thab it just im!'t oxih ping
(i oo Ne g 11kE to wainess wc AL TORET. v,
g LAY dakb W 1 muet publicly point ont o misconception in ¥ ing'sa
ik oD \3’(,'\.0“5 renortagze. Room 219 did rot belong to Mibb. It was
10 ot > ASURIUEYE e ) mine. I hdred out one hed to Tubb for the veclkendeee
-@'\,\Dﬂ‘" T i he sublet it on an hourly buais. we divided the

spoila 50--5C with the joint promise ever to dell. In
actuol foct, Tubb nover slept in thet roop——conc to think of it neither dd Lt
thaere vers nCVLI' less thon ilve p®ple resddext ot my @me, I v ,nue‘ly rawenber that
interneddns varfaxe stacted at 10.00nm exeh_ cvenlnf' - Perhog DU,’Ld, loolz betier as
L Vi "i],I_x_f JEEIER Tial TN BCKNG WARI i :

TEXY JENES I liked the very gmerug attitudes of 211 concemmed (yoursal 2 included)
(Snhefiels) over the '"flopeon'. I freely sdmit that the program flopped; Jjuat vhy I
don't lmow——partly becanse of the usual wnexpected mags wxd porely be-
cause the postal committec coulin't get together for anything. syvgy it woe o flop.
layy thomiza for being so nice about it.

Hecders' letters, vhat o whacking greet pile, and all interesting too. Loy iat's
Wy you selected them. The letter by DRSmith proising de Camp went agoinst die mvdile
De Caxp hos yet to make me limgh, and by now I'm completely fed wp with ldc endless ad-
venture stories set on other plmets purely to eam the label sf.

JERZS PICKLES My copy seems to be a mew departure for the editors; e lost iz pages

(Brs.d_ford) appear to be ruddled, also upside d@wn, The lettor section iz =«

teresting, I've vead it 2s it is stapled togethexr, md oo (as far as
I cun make out) in thwe ovder it should be read, and was rather astonigied o) apataldl s
doesn't noke any difYerence., whichever vay I read it the letters 2ll reid clite.

Ving' article,mot bad. I especially liked the L:Ln;y pieces of text artiully inserteu
bebieen the interlinections. (he baffling thing is the statenmt \rnpeptect) that it
took then 16 hours t;o oorno hy road to kumchester irum London. Surely they ouhrt to have
Imom to twim right ot Stelingzad.

¢*Tou mst hr-_ve 1t hold of our /ustralim ecdition.}

LNOWYTLOUS henccforth bleody provincinls vill refer to Themeddide cborigincs as r-
luries, The vord snould be written in amall cape suiteble far their pin
heads ond stould be I,mnouncea vith a delicote flaring of the nostrils indievive of
sonething well-rotied in the vicinity.
Thus one of the midule-sexed moy be condamed as '2 cretinous corlumnay’ or Goned
vith feint DI reise as 'quito a decent typo, ecm').lldl-for a corlwry!. Jny tribal pal-
aver organised by imates of the southemn kroal should be menticned 2s 'just aaother

, corlummicon'

i



If you want good luck vrite this letter out five times nnd send copies o e five
bigrest actifans you know. Do not break the chain or you 1dll find yowrself squatting i
vith a rubber grip in your hand.

ERIC TRUNK RUSSELL, This time Burbee gets my bouquet of roses. :l the Elfin Ldisen vwas
(Cheshire) a joy. He was made still more plecsing for me;by miti-one (pron-
ounced firsthand) kmowledge that aich people redlly do exist., For
about twelve nionths I've been afflicted with 2 gmius who, avery fortnishit or so, sads .
me his latest plans, details and drawings for whet he calls CO+PLETE wORL) DOILTION, |
If you &u't believe me I'1) forward his nane end address. 111 you necd do is Gell idm
you're inuerssted: the uravoidable result will be COXPLEIE WILLIS DOMINATIO:N.

Lfter lurbee the rest descands to soso, vherever that is. It sounds lile Jpan. vhidh
reminds me, you missed a chance vhen defending your use of 'Jep' agpinst Veimon kicCadn.)
He buses his arsumant on a so-called Jepmese minority in his hometoim. I dom!'t know
where Bro. MeCain lives but 1'11 bet it's on the Western scaboard, wherc there are mui
erous ocolonies of Nisci. The Nigei are not Japanese., They are incricsas. Your angwer toi
Vernon should have bcen that you weren't referring to .mericans and that & Jap is a Jap |
is a Jap, especially in the opinion of these Britishers who occupied Mume ofter it hot v
been conquered by Errol ¥lymn. 2

J.Stuart iackenzie proved thought-provoking in his efforts fo find tre thy of ‘f.'a.ndomgi =
Some time ago o EIF of those days (since gone to stud) drev oy attention to the fact 3
thet fendom is onfined to those betwem approoching puberty cnd recaling nenopause, 5
with fonae reaching peck coincidentelly with moodrum potency. Thecanfoch, he thoorises, 1
fanninz is a form of sexual pexrversion thich Hewvelodt Fllisg probably vould have dei‘inec",i?

=)

as 'deviation of aiw'. O, well, it'as mm iden. =
Your own report on the Con, vhich contirms others received from clsevliere, mckea me !
lugubrious. The lugubriely (vhich I likc better than lugubriousness) is bors of unex- g’”
pected Willis perceptivity. For ithe first time in my frn report I've orer seen, You =
touch upon o noot point, essuiing that moots do really have points. You say thet ever- ::‘
yone enjoyed themselves and then put the #e4 question: tut what zbout the neofoans? ;
i-a~2h, yes, vhat of those? Vhat happened to the nomwal adult, tentotively interest-|m
ed in stf, tho edged shyly along, took « peek 'nd saw 2 dlice of whct you g For e
exenple, the Monchester Guardinn provides bigger coverase thm any British poper with
sole exception of the Times and, natch, gves extra space to loord ~ffodirs, In theory, 'g,
a stfeon in Manchester should zet a full colwm, Vhot dd it get? Nowt! i Yot a .
vord thet I could find. It wos pointedly ignored. EThonk Ghod. } :n

ERef. enclosure.)} Brethren, lct us raase ouxr voices in wnited proise of the vorthy
burghers of Uoncaster vho hove established in cold print (1) thet the correct collect- (&

H
pus

ine noun is "an exhibition of fans® and (2) that the 01d Guard dites fren 1680, a

¢Me enclosure is the cataloguc of an "Exnibition of Ioxe, 1600 to 1954" |3

held by the .rt Goallexry & iuseun of the Counly Borough of Doncroter.} Q

BIHEL LINDS.Y .8 you know I played n very snall mmble part in the Con Comittee, *;
(Glesgow) snd your report made me, at ay rote, very hopoy. 1f the torpnised' |

prograrme falling apart was the means of creating gooddll mongst
the various sections of fandom, then I for one would dence on the prograrme with zlea.
I vish 1 could gsay it wne done delibernioly (that would surely be the height of funn-
ish inenuity) Wt I am afrnid it just happened. It was my first Con md thot overy-
one i3 so mice about the various mix-ups only hd ghtened my belier ot fems of any
district or part are the nicest people to know:.

I sicyed on at the hotel after everyome hud gone. It looked s0 regpecteble 21l of &
sudden, linther doleful too as il something were missing, Burgess wondering nbout per-
hops. I ngked one of the staff did he think the mimegonant vould toke another Con. He
s2id "Oh yes, but next time they weuld get the top floor."

AY

)

OO
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(Glasgow) but induced a mging hunger
which alweys occurs when I think

of mnobtainable imerizines. I noted soime mention
of imericam fmeds villing to give their zines
in retum for letters of comient. I've bean lmoc-
| Ying my head agiinst the paddd wells Trying to
- . thinic of & method of gdting jrericin thnzincs
to commant on. Could you supply saic NeTies or
publish my nsame in liyphen as onc willixg to do
Ythe drty? €US foneds pletse note, .dimsscs ot
end of letter swction.)

e N\ THOMLS KEAWN  "Iife with Psycliotic wms goed,
| i
t

PUILLIL F,TERPLE One pzge of ry copy is ¢ cas

! London ylete blank, lile Uud Cornell's
; I 9
| mind, You malkc it Lhird for e

X » .to tell you which one, because none of the poges
GO AWAY — YouU'RE EATINK ig mnbered. €¢here arc never my blink pogea in
‘ismucs duplicrnted ty me. «s for you othow com-

| AAx KEASLE@ ‘&G ipizint, I agmest, yu tll)gﬁ, it oy with Jed Com-
- ey : riiege Aelred o of
~ e eeee’ €11's pazents.  THELY [ MnOTLT wethod of repro-

duction.} The exhmstive conrepcrts wers cxhaasting, as I gathar the Con itsdf wos. It
scaig the Mmchester gnthering let its repressions renlly rip -md sublinmaiion hos gonc
out of frghion. Jpnarently, the ubiquitous waterpistol is not somudh o mwymnm as a
phallic symbol. 1 prephesy Lf This Goos On that it vill be reploecd by o vhirlin
soray. E.ind the beanie by a Dutch cip.}

1'l sorry to see the Cfficial Progremme die the death, as it =sppears now to hive donc
—cven though it memna, thmk hevens, I'1l nover hewe to inke aipther speech. Lt least
it wos o fromevoxrd holding things together mnd letting people feel they vers dinring
somcthing with the rest apart from o bor and o bed. It wos oftem dull, bt it hnd clem-
ents of discipline nmnd ordar withcut which a me ting becumes mersly o mob. Xrols of mob-
sters shonbling from Bodroom 666 §Xnock tvice ind ask for the Bensti) to Bedroon 101
ad  on, vhile synthesizing interlinestions and fighting rearguird actions vith might
porters, seans to me a pretty diswal and sordid prospect, if thot werc to he 211,

C-pprently tho Britizh Convertion hais progresscd from desultory lecture
sessions to sultry lochor sessions.d

BRILY VLRLEY i:8 you notice, I an» no longer living at the B . Hotel. . fort-
(London) night ago I got up for breckfust lesving my roam-mete (melc of course)

still asleep. Uzving enten ny fill I ambled upsteirs o find the and
three houses of tlie five whidi form the hotel, and one of which wi were living in, were
baing secled off with wood and &' nnils...The position wes thab T wes budng sgornted
from nmy room~mate and all my kit and once the laost nidl was driven in it would toke
court proceudings to get in there agdin. I hod o word vith the hoed beiliff who prom-
igcd to lewe the wy open for 15 minmutes. Thosc were the most hectic minutes of my
lifo—mnd that includes tryving to kecp Dws off the platfomm at Menchest:r, it by 12
Wwe were ensconced in a double mom miles fway from the rest of the world; ridht awgy ot
the very top vhere a stiff breese makes the place sway like Ted Tubb the morring fter,
.. brief corment on the letcst Hyphen, I never objwcted to the 'Swect Suc' limerides,
these were fumny. I d& hoviever think that Vin;zf 1nid it a1 too thidk in his conreport.
Sex n3 a subject for loughter is a1l right occusionnlly in public, okay for hours at o
stag poerty, however wihen it is shovslled down your throats fur 9 consecutive poges it
becomes obszene. Sefore I had got hadf wiy throush this report I was fed un secing "bed",
"bed", “bed", "bed".
{(The subject of this letter hns been bed mnd bored.d

[ " INTERLINFATICNS, BAGUCTES AND SIDELTNES WANTED |




MIKE wALLACH wbout this back-biting in fandom ousiness. 1 thing I'11 pgycho--tnalyse [
(Fa11) the fan. The fan has got uscd to being langhed ut, or at wny rate mped
at, whenever he sgys anything sbout his interests in the coipiny of -
celled 'momal people'. ind he retired, to some wxtat at wy mie, intw hiooelf ob quite
an early ape. sost fen, so far as I've been able to gother from fnz and comcspondance, |
are not rmch interested in the more nomal forms of relaxation (football, criclut cte)
and in kis relationships with the 'morom in the street' the fan is inclined w be o lit-
le cynicul about 'non-fendom'. This is mainly campansation for the wey lic ws troated

in the days v he wes fool enoush to voice his opinions to 'normal! people But, and o
this i3 the catch, whils he miay concciously despise tho normul he would =63il). lile o —
have then look wp to hin, mna for thnt reason he becomos agressive, In other vords the g:
fen tries to rive the impression of superiority. fov I'm not concerned vhethar this is e
& good thing or not, what I'm trying to point out is that o fun does not heve %o - boaave
this way in fondom. He is among hia own type of pzople, not mong 'normal! pooples I B
thin thet if the fan  remembered that in fandom he does ot hawe o :woid being lr.zu,ghall =
ot hy being nasty, therc vould be :» lot less nasciness in fandom. ' leg
These exe wy opinions, walt, but I don't mean that I think Al fons exre like hat, onlyQ
the very ap-ressive ones.
flow regarding the method of voting for convention vermes, I think a pogtal vobe veuld E
be the best method. Publicity could be put out at the Convention by vhatover fm clubs %l
vanted to (dis)orgomise ble next Con, ond efter tho Con vobes could bs posted to an ime o
partisl fun to be counted, I'd be quite willing to & ny prrt as far as comiing cbe ig ,“;
concerned. y ' {5
{lic too. I've been arguing in favour of this method an and off for years|S
thouph 1y iden is that the postal vote whould be held before the Con- )
vantion mand the ballots added to those ecast by the abiendces. Other— ';
vige, fans being the lazy lobs they are, the Comventian & to idoht be |
decided by @an odu h+lf dozen vho had the encrgy to wadte postcords. Bé-fts

tides the ballot for the next Consite is one of the most cxeliting feat-
ures of come Convemntions, =rd I'd hete to see it done ovuy with.

lhe cnrse for postal voting is nol so strong in Ingland, e aficr
the Mancon nobody is whet you would call cnthusiogtic to pus oin & Cone
vention, but somedhing like it will have to be introduccd in Jmerics.
There heg been tiouble there ever since the era of the tig Ceorvention
atorted vith the chicon, and you had hordes of nofona voting for the
nearest town next year, ignormt of the tradition that it should be
held altematcly in the dagt, west axd Centre.

You have o good peoint there about the agoressive fon, mé eome- ¥ill
think they Imowv vhom you mean. You could heve awor cloped your oxram--
ent and pointed cut that fendon ctfers o therapy for the melodjustods
In fondom, becuse of its frank and intimate niture, a nerson is able
to assess the efiects of his attitude md conduet mch more ropidly
tlewi in oxdinery lifc., If he's obmoxious he's very soen told about it,
cleorly and at lengtho),‘-

i930) .*2doTsaud
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JOY GOCDWIN ek a5 I normnally epprecicte the writings of both you ad $wmch I do
(London) fecl that this time you hsave sone estry somevhere. It is nroonbly lock
of lmovledize of the aituntion but as it hog been published it hns hit the
London Circle smack vherc it nurts most, and by heck, we are 21l fedling it. I should be
gurprised if you aren't dcduged vith letters regarding it....Our party ween't memt to
be exclusive,..lf Benteliffe (who was invited by Stu Mockenzie himself) end Varley and
Koles ~ren't Northemer:, and the Shorrocks too vho the hdl are...The parsy held Wy the
LC vos in ~ private hedroom md considering they had come wp by comvoy nd hod been PP |
roxdmnicly 2 days without slegp you couldn't expect tham to extmd irvitatons o all 5
and fondry...the thing that really burts is that you scam to tdie for granted i Lon- '2
don really holds or held malice for the Yorth., Good Ghod man, did you thirn: Coeration =
wrmageddon vas renlly going to hapuen, (Yes.} It seams to me. fron the ey London helped: 5_i
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womechester out vith & solid four hours damed hard voxk on Ted Tubb's pari in both the
auction and the trizl, you ®@uld have becn 2 bit more charitable. ‘hm Londan's Cornvim-—
tion ocollopsed, how much did the Noxrth attappt to hdélp than to hold it togetlher? The
people vho—your quote—"sat around, bored and irritated, vwaiting for liic to be pron-
ounced cxtinet'——were those from the North vho could posaibly harc helped London suco-
ecds London did their best to help out the Comverbian this yeur. what has hoppancd to
your judgment, walt? bLidn't you realise it? Let's drop tais subtle propogonda. Itts
likc thosc pupers vho keep printing tales about the 'lougy reds' vhan most of Rugsia is
ao glide of the thought of war ws we are, If a thing is emphagized long wiouh, people
will burin to believe it. The fiction that London ore malicious, smobbish, cnd o closd
shop has got to zv. I have heard it said that if anyone comes to The Globe md didn't
kmoi myone there, they were left out in the ccld. Right, s takte nyscli for instance,
I rlled up to the Globe in the hopes of getting sanc gm an the Hmmeon., I just went wp
to 2 group——and believe me I was scaored stiff because of vhat I had beea led to believe
wes their attitude—and asked aout it. Five mimtes later I wos seated, plied vidith
drinks, welcomed vith open axrms and generally feted, looked after cad mide to feal-——
the vord could almost be——cherished. ind I wa = strmger. §udlso m atirmetive youny
vomzney .nd they took me in. EHeaven give me strength to resist this tempiciion.) So if
they do it to one struiger, I'm dam swre they wuld @ exactly the sme to mother.
Ciead on.}
TED TUSB Your rsport was, as usual, both gpod mnd interesting, it semehov I sean to
(Londan)  detect a trace of bLins. Not that it really matters, in any other report it
wouldn't matter 2 damm, tut as you are regorded so highly in fhivor, md as
people teke as gospel what you szy, {Gees} ris-reporting from you tends o colour their
opinion. Such as the London Circle's so~called poarty. The facts are thot, in ordar to
avoid belng skimmed by the usual infloted bar~prices, we thought it would be & good id-
ea to chip in and tace our own liquor. It wes never intended to be a free—for-nll party,
merely = supply 1laid on for our own bemefit., Cruel finance dictated ihat soiedhinz-for-
nothing just couldn't be did.

liy dictionary scys; MulICE—active i1l will; a wish to hurt or meke suffer; spite.

Us walt? The London Circle? Fromkly if that is how we are camsidered I'm shodced to
the core. Smg, yes. Idle, yes. Indifferent and apathetic, certainly. But mclicious?
Ugh! Or arc you thinking of Operation .mmageddon? That subtle gcheme hos piwvided mmy
heurs of hamiless ammsanent to those in the know but did enyone reclly tuvc thot we
would deliberaiely wreck an enjoyable comvention mercly because it might show up the
last one in London? .hat we did consider was that if the thing flopred into o dreary
self-conscious pompous sequence of inane wents we would have something in resarve to
brighten the show up,

ind so to rmuninations in general. I was strudk by the tremendous differcnce in the
oudience reactions between the Loncon of 53 and the Supermancon of 54. veryone and his
dog {not me.} joined in to denowmce our effort as 2 fiasco, en insuit, o parody, 2 what-
have-you-that—-gounds—bad-enough. Rows of p® ple ant like a2 collection of zauwbics wait—
ing for something to happen. No laughter. 3low handelaps. Jeers. In short, the works.

and yet I venturc to claim thaot the 53 programne was far above the 54. (ices.)

nalysis. First, the 54 show was strongly bucked by the very pcople who, & you ment-
ioned, were determined to show those Bloody Londners wherc to get off, It hrd to be
good :md by Ghod it was going to be good if they hed to lit 2 gat to mMx it so. .xd,
nerely beem sc of that, it was good. People enjoy what they wont to wjoy cnd the fin-
est comedian in ths world cen't raise o lamgh if the midiance is't with hin. So it wos
vith lianchester, People wanted to enjoy themselves. The London Group were d.tormined
to cven if they had to make fools of themsclves an the platdom in ordur to do it. Iemece
the liquor, the lmghter, and the gaeral concensus that it was the very bLost convention
ever held, and it was too—if individual anjoyment is the standard of cormporison. You've
alrcady mentioned vhy it was that wverything tumed out well, The hotcel, the holiday at-
mosphere, the sheer friendliness and lack of back-biting. The wneriticcl cudicice who,
if they didn't like what was going on, didn't stay to jeer but went oxd had o dxink, &



chat, or a small get-together, In short, for the fimt time duving convemntion history ™
in knglmd, people didn't expect to be entertained by the Comittec but vere villing tor
entertain thangelves. Let's hope that it's set o preccdent vhich vill be tfollowed, !

tRezd on.}

STUART MACKENZIE  Poth Chuck and yourself scan to havs been under o misgp orchangion as

(Loncon) to the naturc of ths London Cirele party. In fact, thew vwas no in- !
tent” to arrange 2 party ag such: the original idea vas for o muall |;

group of us to cach pool an initiul ten beb, sew how far that went and then if nccossary
put in more, The thing did 2 fopsy on us md beforr we renlly kner shet hoopened oli |
the Iondon people who were camuing snid they too wmted to join the 'elnb,' e 1ot than|

ond then ag there wea getting to br a muddle about who had peid md who hadnt't wnd in i3

ony otge for the sheer hell of it we iseued passports t the people who were triawdllins??

),

; - Lle)
up on the comvoy. Some special ones were also mde up for you pooplc, md an odd onc ors
tvo for peoplc like duve Cohen. 2 |

In your conreport you say you didn't like it becausc Brian Burgess got o pessport and

ko Poteer didn't. Now, for the record, Brian Byrgess is 2 mamaber of the IO, st aco hiro
most vedks, end therefore I for onc mm definitely not ging to te so dmxlish oo to ey
to Burgess thet he must be ostrocised 11 the time. Besides, ve NESDED Buryess tor theif;
sacrifices...until he lost his lights., Ken Potter; Ted Tubb tells me that vhen Ko Potdo
ter eamc to the door I grected him and told him that it vas a cash porty; ot if he ?H
vented to get in it vould mean petting o possport and thot meant giving Ted 10/--. Lppare
cntly Potter declined....this I am quoting as hearssy beomise to be honest 1wy oo 2

AL bl e

drmed tired (net howing bean te sleop for three nights) and too druik w0 ronaabar,

ooothy should I » out of my way to remain sober 4 e o
so thet when he or anmyonc clse lmocks on my bedron (Ir’s oK "’r"ﬂ’r§_

docr I mist let him in to drink liquor for which A\ HE'S it MED

not I alone tut some twenty people paid? .fter all fsrrrirretd odll,
I Imow Birgess persanally, he has bom to ry hone, | 4 “3& 3,;"-‘
has subbed to ry fongincs ond is & regulor attend- | ek / -'"!f-g
¢r ut The Globe, Kan Pottar I do not loww, have ) 2 /"' e
only heard of in the post very vaguely,  Ted Tubb! S A

(viio is the noving gpirit in nogé of the things ( : i)
we do here and vilo wes the gadus behind the ligh g ¥ e

uor pocl) has never heard of Km Potter he says.t |
He tclls ne he has an idee that Potter might hove
bea the young mn vho kocked on the door and |
vas told by Tead to go ewny. The gouth replicd l

thot ho was 'c fan' nd ehould thercforc bo 1ot | l e\ F0\ R
in, Tud's coment on this vas simple. "He gaid | AR T g “

'I'm a 20! as if that mede hin Jesus Christ or] \

somc thing. " \\, . / .
o, K says he wis tumed awsy by you with- i ) e v, 47

out having the foct that 10/~ wms required being e .. —lie
nade clear, this is his only objecticn. Ho considers 10/~ parfoectly rcasowible, but ho
veen't asked for sanc and was rofuscd cntrence.)

«+«The Liverpool room was a very differant sort of party because thoy hid ivited
weryons who carad to pay ten bob to get in. §Is this =0? in oy imvitetion wes pub-
lished in their fanmag and T didn't sce enyone being asked for mongy ot the door. - hat™

aXoyouy die]

E =) . q o
Wag passed round later, tut those with no noncy, thirst or conscicnor wure ot Fforecd 19

to  contribute.} we did mot beeause after all 123 vas ry hedroom snd I wented nd need=+§

cd somc sleep, as did my i fe, There wes no notion that we were to @ on all nigt ;mdl.‘- s ‘fr

we dian't want the room too goduanm full of people all the time. In foct ob onc pariod | !#;

thare were over 40 people in thit roana although there were mt thirty ton bobs put int_‘{/_f. B,

the fund.... I do resent this sumsestion tant we were boing mean with owr drinks. 75
€Rcad on, ) L8

———




JOIV BRUNMIR Hell, Walt, you meke the London Circle prriy sownd as if sasconc wis
(Gucss vhere) reking a profit out of it! Nonswnsc——thot party wms mm on strictly

commereial lines, .nyonc willing to poy the shure of the kitly mt
in. Sundoy night there were 2 bunch of camplete strmpers therc...

€If there's doubt even anong the London Cirecls about vhat @t of a narty
treir's was, they can hardly blame the rest of us far being confused. ilo
one deniecg their right to hold their party an ary lines they like, 211 I
reported was a personal impression that lmtever the arrangsments vers
they had operated to exclude some congemial veople md to includc sone
others, and from this point of vier the party was not & success. this i-=
prcesion scumg to haw e boen fairly general,

On the other point reiscd in these leticrs, however, I aduit T woe unfair
in using the expression "the malice of the South" ond I apologise foxr it.
I had sem vhat seaued to me indications that the faneiful scrics of suge-
ested impracticul jokes knom as 'Opsration Lrmaguddon' might davolop. inte
an actualcampeirm to dsrupt a serious camstructive comvoention. It seancd
to me that this would hove ben malicious, conegldering the weds and vil-
nerable state of the orgsaniscrs and the fact that large numbers of neople
hal paid mongy to see & surious constmctive officizl progmmic. I vas
wrong in thinking th.re would be such & dar depnent, and I adso didnts
give the Londoners emough credit for thdr gmerosity in not omly rosigte
ing the tanptation to jeer vhen the officinl progrm collapesed, bui in
helping it out. I'm sorry.3

Jull JUNSEN  Someone szid somewhere thit #illic hos been showing ¢ trend towvomrds the sger-
(Belgium) ious constructive. First of 211 your =rticle in HEvi and then the ceolum in
OOPSLi: which was in a more serious mood...I have token the strichurcs g
being dirceted partly against myself-—i know they weren't, but =611l T guoss I ought
to know when I'm guilty-—and have imediately started mn a coresr of writing pepges full
glving 2 camplete review of the fanzine received in such leigth as I hawve anly once re—
cedved, nmmely your own notes on 43 & 4. From herc, though, I want this erploiction of
certain items under discusmion cleared up 28 fer ng I persomlly m cancerned., T loow
we have bean complimented on the good fnglish we have shoved under your noses, ad I
beliore mysclf thet I know my Fnglish frirly well. Yet I rmat sy that the puns, tho
hunorous twists givin to amtences, =d espceinlly the use of the wide rangt of vords
available to you and other fens, is pertly laddng, becuse I scldom use the inglish
language other wien in fanac. This gives me occoasionally an inferior fecling. 1
cculdn's vrite a letter a tanth es saintillating ag the most sordid wxenple in Hyvhen,
so I refinined,.,Since than, partly duc to those articles you vrote md partly from -
reading soveral of the lstters L received, I found that the vittiest lettorn woren't
alwoys the ones that stuck in one's mind, Even the othera mide sonetimes better recaling,
ol the cvidert dincerity, the vish raally to he of assictonce, shone throud. Sinec
then I hove started writing, I'1l contimic it wntil such time 2a I et fed @ widh fin-
dom, or & bioke completcly, (This l=tter is the mor likcly!)
€Jan nuzes a point that should hav e been mede carlier in Hyphen. ittty
letters nrc very welcome, but sincere ones are just as much o, not oaly
becruse they're quite as helpful to tho editors but tecuusc theoy often
moke ovan better reading, (Like John brunner's ranarkable one in ine last
liyphen, vhich almost stole the issue.) The sarc applies to ~rticles. e
often ashpeople for raterial and thay reply "Oh I couldn't posmibly write
like Shaw, Clarke and Herris." Thesc 2re 211 clever fellows, hué we don't
want you to write like them. we want new writers, am wo want them o e
themsclves, Could one of them be you?)

L D72 TImD YOR CARTO0T TDRAS 10 FYPPTRi. FOU WILL Ay TRRM AND (REDIT TR 0 YO, WAER BODRODITIT |
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JOL GIBSON The only address I cmn find in this Hyphen 9 is .VClaxle's, I wanted
(Vew Jersey) to tell you it was daned gpod, but of wurse I can't very well write .
you unless I dig up some old issve and fird your address. ind of course
that's impossible, - Besides there must have been sme terrible catastrophe such oz the |
Black & Tons violating the cecsefire to m‘lke you miss all the fun, finrricicl re*nrd (how
much are they offering for your head now?) {two dollars; I'm a bucconcer} nd dmunken |
power of pubbing ~n issue of Hyphen...Incidentally I once atterptcd o corment on onz of
the earlier Lyvhens, but then the letter coame back marked insufficient postege., The only
questicnable remarks I had concerned vhy you erer sont it to me. I on't reerll ever
having subved it, praised it, dammed it (that is, vrittan materizl for it) or ctherd sel
irvolved mymelf., Yet the blamed thing keeps ceming, I can only conclude thrk it's bec::use
I vas once in Hoboken vhen you were docking a bonana boet and later ooy At o have 3 Jou'c
sample the riding qualitics of severzl of our Groyheund mastodons. fes ) mat Ita hardly] %
consider thet os meriting any sort of return kindness. In fict, I'm corvineed you'd de |
considerably better fecr mny focl Yank who should stumble. ﬂshorg in Northemm Irclond, Inm.
fret you hrve done very much betten—tho of course that Ymk was Beo Mrheffey, Danite D
cll, it's just no blared excuse for me to be getting Hyphens free liks fh:Ls, x1d I chs JIJ-
expect you to think up & betber reason hereafter. €dmn ity then?d (]
eeel wmis snook to the quidt upon reading thot any bunch of fen vould gt quictly ‘t:h:tu....
e dry, dmgging lecture at o con. what in blazes erer get into your fine old ailbtural |~
traditions to lewe you strait-jacketed like thot? Walt, old sodk, plecce explddn this I-;T
to me. I just can't understand these damned Rmitish at a.ll (-'fhny obu‘/ public notices |
too. Zxtroordinary people.d But you were understobing it vhen yau smidive Jumericon fen n'E'n"
regord an offieinl pregrin as a sort of mmning buffet, Thot's the good progrrws; the hd

'uns seldor even get a woke. I‘*
DICK RZN  Liked most everything about this issue, but when I tell you \hot I liked ;1
(Ohio) best it's ging to cound like o zineamon's ploy. Yes...it wee Toto. It'e i

entircly possible that Baurbec isn't the greatest fan writer of cll tinme asw
you assert, tut certeinly he is in the top five or so. This litile tcnpue-in-checle frag-,,
nment was very fine. 1 congratulate Chudt an his editorial discriminotion.

By resding each of the Convention accounts,  then re-reading then md flipping bock &
forth fren one to the other, it is possible to get an idea of vheat went on =t the Sup—
ernancen, Lpparently quite a lot did. I alwyys thought Inglish fms werc quiuh and re- |
served but it seans that the corrupting influence of the Belf,xst Tricngle x“f' orou{i ’r.
them to this present low state of affairs., ey
(me Belfast Trimmgle is now a Restrnining |
Influmece, Even James vwhite dldn't brinz a
zapoun to the Supermzencon., 4s he precleimed
et the time; "The oxnly answer to the watexr-
pistol is uniloteral discrmement!')

wnong; the rest of the issue, 'life wWith
Peychiotic' stood outl--ngybe becousge it was
by o sqericen, Ihings in Hyphen sre =0 cri-
tish lsles-ish these days that I grasped A EE . ; \ 3
this iten to my bosom. {Yes, we'd like morc | | L ol o A N\ i
centributions tram wnericons, Lfter 2ll most k7 ; ' wif % '
of our d.rculation is there., Letters toe.The
posiage mte for ordinary letters is nlas

now8 £, tut the tencnt dirletter is still]
one dine, Get one of thesc handy littic itemal
at your neighbourhood post office,)

The ronl crushing blow of this issuc was 2 ‘
short poignant sentence on the last noge of
your rcport. "Pogn comics hog folded,™

et (Y
CrT e HENRY, YRAVE GUI
ODRIVE

"
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I may recover, T S i s ot A
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€L had & card from the publishers offering me the balance of ny subscript-
ion (a gift from Bea linhaffcy) in ordinary comics. I replied thet I wanted
Pogo or my money back and they sat me a regretful letter md o sheaf of
3¢ stamps. vhat fascinated me cbout tho business wes thet fhe letlar was
signed "D.Brever, Fulfillment Manager." Mr Breuer sunds like something
in a story in Unkmown or Bayond. Can't you imegine his waiting-room filled
with frustrated geniuses and spinsters, all seeking fulfillment?)

JULL..T PLRR Your account of the spreading of the ghospel by leaving quoteenrds all

(London) over Manchester was a rasinder of the methods adopied by the Dadaists

in Berlin in the twentics., They had their owmn stickers with "Dadn today,
tonorrow and in all eternity', "bada, Dada uber alles", or——-wondarfully——"Dode kicks
you in the arsc, but lo! you like it." {Note: Dada was an iconoclastic artigstic move-
ment-—a sort of kick in the painta.)

Of course I enjoyed the various canreports, filled with envy at having bem absent,
surprised to find that Bert Compbell didn't arrive after all. Vhor did he fzdl out?
«ftor 35 hours he must surely have becn fairly near M'c? {Don't you mem nc 2}

Stucrt Hlackenzie begin to get me all worked up with his logical & gscrtotion, vhat
makes e fan tick, but before I could sprt out my own ideas after his prompting he sud-
denly disappears in © cloud of smoke. €Thet's the trouble with these gendil) Most ann-
oying, Richard Geis' gentle humour was most soothing,..Burbec is ny ovm idecl fr hmm—
our, though I haven't reoad rmich of him, und your remarks in comemnting on Vernon Mo-
Cain's lctter bmwught me almost uneritically into your fold of fellow-travellers, I
must congratulate Paul Mittelbuscher on o lovely spontmeous burst of cerid hite..md
the comments on your report on the TLFRund were intercstiz ; 2bove 211 I'm plensed bo
sgg___ﬁl}gu}p_st agree in rejecting the idea of buying votes.

» O WhHS: P T TS ML LSHWORTH  Mem but the Hyphen staff sure
E.'i ERPHANT IN THE (Bradford)  had that Comvention covered to
e - 13 NTIHRO L’M” a T~—-a nicety. Thae were one

or two things however which aridently were

nissed even ly the stupandous romifiontions of

Proxyboc Services (Blackmail Division) ionop-

s olated. For instance even your orzmmisation

had no man an the gpot when Ethel ILindsay per-

petraoted the most serious affront to the hon-

\ our of a Trufin since fandm foiled to raise

the 20000 sndkes needed for Bloch's nlamed

recoption of ypu in Chicego two yeoxrs ago.
This Grave Incident occurrcd an the Sunday
evening shortly after I had loafi. It seems

l that Ina Shorrock told Ethel about F@M's sub-

: C--r-‘ i scription rave for atiractive yomyo faidl cg——

—\Sae |to vit onc photo of self in o bildni. . gen-

: L ol o i uine offer. Bthel nmaturally decided to owail
herself of the opportunity and, digging out one sud photo, went in scerch of me. She
found vhat she thought was me md opencd negotiaiions Wy proffering her photozroph...

1t cppears that the creature reeled away, gibbering unintclligibly., It alco oppears
———ond this ig vhere the stoxy steps over from light amusement to sheer gothic horror
~—that the creature we eoe o BURGESS! It was tw wecks after the Con that I first learn-
ed the devastoting truth, but I am recuperating quite satisfactorily in the dircumsten-
ces €o salubrious district} and I cven have hopes that I shall be campletcly fit again
in tine for next year's Corwention. . pity about Lthel too; she was & mice mirl md I
don't think that 1ife in a Siberim salt-mine is going to sult her temperonwmnt.

who wis respongible for the idea of that wonderful cover? {Bob Shaw, who also drew

3) and stencilled 4t,)

j ‘
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DAVID FOYE I have been told by Mal hshvorth, who is a mirse at the Bradford Hospital |
(8radford) for Incursble Hypochondriacs, that you are the best persen to vriie to for
a neofan, ¢Sorry, I don't have any right mow.)} Incidentally it wns 2l ashh
worth vho told me that you were actunlly Volsted Gridban and Vergo Statten. T om a Ster-
man 1zt Class in your club and very proud too, if I may suy s0...1 was elveys more on i
the scientific side like. I um milding a crystal sot at the moment to receive nessages
from the Deros-in the underground caverns. 4re you a mamber of the Shaver Club? Mol said
he didn't lmow vhether you'd written 2ll Shever'a stuff or wot; he said he vouldn's be
aurpriced as you had o Coamic Hind. There sre a fow things i'd 1lite to kiow. I vint to!
be a tmugifen end cnjoy lots of egoboo. sirst, what's egoboo? Is it reil? there does i
¥iliis go in the sumiertine? ihat's a femme fon? fnd vhy arc they so pepulor? £licy oro
a vay of th cating your cake and Laving your tart.) Cza I be o fomme fan when I prow
un? (I vent to te gverything:) Vo, you con®™t just chop and change like thok, you have
to sign o nempoper contract first.) ias Virz[é Clade: being fumy vhen he salé his secis =
dissolved? (Very.} €This nllusion ia to Vind's reminiseances in BEL) hot's so sroat

gbout wensborovgh? ind “hy docs he vilt? Yo I have to driuk beer before I oo corme o}
& Convamtion? ¢No, bring it with you.) ind just whot s a tesseract? I asked ny nother®.

-

if shc had one, and she seid =hc thought she had one once but sho'd left it ot dhe lasks

house. €fcr statemunt is obvicugly bosed on the vrong premises.) |

\SIE - T N - i w
TO: WHITE Who's have thought you would howe vrittan & Supcarsancon Report 1007 il oy
(bradi‘ord) I thought we had a now iden. Of course, reading the threc reports onc af- S

ter the other dian't help to eawinec me that we were 2t the amns con, oro

the three of you for that matter...I'm awious of that V/S mm, "I wonder if Le's havoi”
beon flushed? I toilet it dgy and nisght for weks and en't produee &n ideag =1l the |3
samc it rmst heve come from the uttamost bowels of your mind. How could you have dwgla
such & thing? (I-thought you would zelish it. nother of these nbout Faeces!} i
«1l this zbout a foke hunan saerifice is newy to ne--——some other con vernapo, Dat an-
yry, if Durcess was to be the intended victim, why o Irke huren sacrifice? Oh..I get (o
it..you meen a feke-human sacrifice. §Yes, it weg his altar cgo.) i"“
JT HLREON Hyphen wis enjeyzble ags ususl ord I found & few things to camemt on it, ;:

(I1linois) The moredns, for instznce. 1f you write small you cmn get o lob of comm- iy
ents in on then, ; i

]
: ; X : _ o
I enjoyed your conreport—up till that letter you quoted of Brumer's with the ?'—T"’l'-..l*']o
mens that sciemce fiction could or should be ‘divorced'. He sys of is & good excuse |

for ferdom, that's like soying woter is 2 good exeuse for bothing, 3F is the ing v tho
vhich fandon is done, the smme woy weler is the thing bothing is done, {(Sonetines vatery
is also the thing witl which fmdom is dne. Cf. bric smtcliffe's final arpument Ia 19
favour.of Jersey as a Conwention site; "Furthemore, the islond is entircly so*t:.‘mmdedi‘.--
by amrunition!" Soxry Jim, I wanted to guotc tint somevhere.) I adrdt todey's fhudom l’-’
could cutlaw meation of af ené g on for a fow vebrs, ut scen fandom would die out, 5*
There vould be no new fans. St is whet drows new fans mnd keeps fandom going, |Epr
I can rost heortily agree, though, that o pmerem is wot vital to the cuccess of a |
sf convention, The kidwesteon did not even hawve A pretencs of m officicl P T, For o
three days people just talked, drenk end had fun, It was o trenendous succees. One !2
night oven sened like o chopter outs of Spillme with neked vormen screwming, dcors be- (&
ing breken dovn, pelice surrounding tac place, flight across firc cscipes enl roof tona.

Next yeor: & running gun buttle. I wes playing diike Hommer ot the tiwa, with Isanc Ls- b
imov and Joe¢ Gibaan os Nerv wolfe rnd ..rchie. g
Tou kmow, vhet British Convertions necd is ne, Hawe tux, will trave. w
Could you dve me some free advertising? It's importont that 1 get as mony odvence |#
subs as I e'n and I'm offering » very gocd denl. 24 isaics of X (Science Fiction) @nd | =

24 of ¥uCl (Fect Ldventures for wen), «ll 43 fer $3.50. Some sceptics have mugrcated

thot the mags might not lagt 24 issucs each. If not (ond I dey the proposition) your

balznee vould be retumed of course. Meorvhile you'd be getting gtf mogs for 62{ each.
X and 20T ore go pr:zines!

i__\@
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(i'o one denics the importance of water, ut we don't have to tolliz about it
all the time., sdmittedly science fiction is probably necessary for the con-
tinued existence of sfandam but there is no need, especially at the present
time, to fill our fammags with it. That would be like rooting for Uells in
the middle of a lake, If science tictim ever falls on evil ders cgpin we
can relly round once more but at the moment it doesn't seean to need us. we
can just read sf and have our fun in fandom with & cdlear oonscicnce.)

4RCHLE MEXCER  €This letter addressed to Chuck.} There's onc little fact you dn't sean
(Lincoln) to have camght on to. I LIKE HYPHEN, I think it's o delightful litele
thing, By and large, the contents tend to be excellent. Thareiore, when
scmething crops up that talls wgy bclow the mag's average--you seecm to run 2 regular ser-
ies oi them as a sldeline--it shows up @ll the more, and ® I megy tend to pon it Lerder
then I would if it had appeared in, suy, XXX, But, if I pan it, it needs pamiing. I
camot of course guarantee to ogree with everybody clue every time. Ls often os not, I
don't appeer to agree with anybody else. But at least I d manage to agree with rysclf.
My opinions, as Walt siys of yours, arc guaranteed my own. The gemuine Hercetorial art-
icle. I Xnow I'm not always the soul of tact. But you on't expect me to adwit i, do
you? (-Chuck has already apologised to irchie for his brief flight off the hendle in H9.)
10 i3 a special cose. There, I've bean deliberatcly conducting a one-nm coirx.isn
ngninat it. The items I'm @mplaining about are like fi sh out of water...The TOL0 in H9
is entirely different. Iicwas really very good, for the simple reason that it -ren't
specifically fannish., In fact, with minor alterations in the first par raph, it could
well hawe oppeared just ag it was in any hunomus or gencral magazine on sale to the
public end wuld have graced it. This Byrbee picece is gmuinely fumny, the Heinlein one
we.s just sarcastic.
€I ogree to a certain extent with your argument that people camot be ex-
pected to aprreciate fully oldtine fonmish esctericism, it we hoped to
neke them interested gnough tc want to. The editors are dedicated to the
proposition that fandom should have continuity, historical ac well os geog-
raphical integration. That for instance it is a Good Thing ard poxrt of the
rleasure of fundom/&Ilusions to events 15 years ago in ILecs inzeles should
be understood todny in Londom. It wag the lack of this timebinding quality,
this scomn for the pest, that werried us most about "Seventh Irmdomt. ..t
least, some of its leaders seaued to fesl it was self-sufficient «rl that
all that was necessary to justify its existence wus to drow atien tion to it.
That was one of the reasons TOTO wns storted, Incidentdl Iy some Iritish
fing sean to think Hyphen is u "Seventh Fardom" publieation tecouse the
words appeared in the illo on the nd ling wrepper. Lctually they were supp-
osed to refer tc the stom and fog that the Hyphen lighthousc led the weay
through. Serves us right for being too damed subtle.)

 HARFY TURNER I don't know if I approve cf all your philosophising cboui the Super-
(Mfm_chester) fiaseon: by making the Con a spiritual suecesgs if not o material one,

you have given Dave Cohen a new lease of life. lHe hes now comvinced
himself that that was the way he plemned it adl 2dong, md has completely forsptten his
pre~con threat to retire from fandom,

VERNOI! MeCALN 4s to taking fandom seriously I feel just the oposite from you, I take
(Idaho ) fandom very very seriously indeed as a part of ry life., [rythingz into
which I pour as much time md mongy as I do into findam dmn well des-

. erves to be tuaken seriously. But within fandom itsclf I refuse to teke it seriously. rFan-
dom (the fendom you and I most appreciate, that is) exists only as a frethy, 2oy mudtip-
le personality to which we all contribtute emd which we all draw from., fveryone o tries
to harmess it into a formalistic thing of rules, membership and activities such as the
NFi¥ not only fails to understand fandcm itself tut actually Huls =nd donoszes the css—

32 ence of fandom with their clumsy touch; the fan vho tries to turn fandon inio an Iupori-


fand.cn

ant Cause such ag iatking or Degler is guilty of /
Vulgarising and bruising fenda's true identity; |

the fan who insists on measuring and assessing |

fandon in concrete terms is no true fa at all ;
ut a myopic accontant vho has wandered into |
the wrong pew. [fandom is light, airy and delight
ful. By its very essence it is the antithesis of!
everything crusading anc longfaced.... i

Both Vernon & I had sonething morc to say therey
but this lcttor scetion hng to be cut off in its
prime now, after a mere 11 pages. Thc rest of the
letters will be in No.1l, which should be along
in a fow weeks. £lso held over is already-stenc- |
illed material by Pamecla Bulmer, Ircne Gore, Ken
Bulmer, Robert Bloch and lal Ashworth, Other com-
ing attractions include a regular column by damon
knight and the rcturn of Emecngarde Miske's New
York Letter. Meanvhile here are the addresses of
the fans who have letters in this isgue, so that
you can flood them with adulation and fanzineg,

&) Carnell, 17 Burwash Rd., Plumstead, LondonSEl8
BI' Jeeves, 58 Sharrard Grove, Sheffield 12, &ng.
D.Pickles, 197 Cutlexr Hts Lane, Bradford 4, Eng.
idss E,Lindsay, 126 W.Regent St., Glasgow, Scot.
T Keemen; 353 Bilsland Dr., Glasgow NW., Scotland
Brian Varley, 8 Viest Cromwell Rd,, London SW5
M Wallace, 267 Hessle Rd., Hull, Yorks., England
Mrs Joy Goodwin, 66 W,Valley Rd., HenelHHgggst( :
EC Tubb, 67 Houston Rd.,london SE23 e
S Mackenzie (EYE), 5 Hans Place, London SWl |
J Brummer, Officers Mess, RAF Bletchley, Bucks, .
Jan Jasen (ALPHA), Postbus 10, intwerp 1,&1@‘&&
J Gibson, 24 Kensington Ave., Jersey City 4, N‘g\h;
Lick Ryan, 224 Broad St., Newark, Ohio, USi USP |
J Parr, 37 Linden Gdns., Notting Hill, London Wll{
I}

Mal Ashworth, 40 Makin St., Bradford 4, Yorks.

Tom Vhite, 3 Vine St., Cutler Ets., Bradford 4 i
Jin Hamon, 427 East 8th St,, Mt Carmael, Ill., US
& Mercer, 434/4 Newark R4, N,Hykeham, Lincoln, lingd
H Turnér, 10 Carlton &v., Romiley, Cheshire, Eng.)
. V leCedn, Box 676, Kellogz, Ideho, Usi |

Therc are good retson why Oyphen doesn't have
. rgular fmz review section, First, it's a unique-
ly infernational mag and to review the world's }
output vould take about half an issue. Seoond,ith,
a mag prinexily for fang who already read other
tmz. Third, I review all European fuz in Nebula
and there doeén't scem mich point in going over
thm &gein here. I review them all, that is, ex- |
cept Byphen, for vhom fmz reviews are more import-|
ant. However I realise I can't axpect other fmz
to revicw H without some reciproeity, so from the
next issue there'll be & ! Fnz Of The hionth' dent.|
devoted t% ftlgtagle events like EYZ or TRIODE, and
reviews i g
ﬁe%‘gusoemugl‘e; mgﬁe;h ?‘?‘geegﬁﬁgr oh%ﬁti?gﬁn \
éns in return for letters of comment,

Y OitdR <y
MURDE

BB~ §

"Who are you?"

"I'm your friend,"

"What are you?"

"I'm dmilar to yourself,#

"what an I then?"

"as far as 1 can make outs we are
both entities realised by the Read-
er ot some sort of Book. '

"How i3 it you kow more than I
dO?“

"I believe it is because the Rea~-

RS T
R
W
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der has ascribed to us both cortain

characteristics from the deyths of
his own experience and, as it happ-
ens, I have beon granted = more
comprehensive knowledge than you."

"I feel I know what 2 Book is.
The reader just useg it for his
pleasure, and vhen he gets tired—-
what will happen to us?

"when he gets tired he will ima~
gine the words 'The End!-—-ona that
will be the finish of us, friomd."

"How can the Reader imorine those
words--cre they not already ithere?"

"Not in this space; it is really
blank. The Reader will just read
till he gets tired——and hen.,.."

"It is horrible. Con we not pro-
lonz our life at all?"

"Not unless we do somsthing %o
interest the Reader enough so that
he will not want to ston reoding.!

"Maybe if we went upside dowm,
like-—JHIS ™"

"No, friend, That
You made tiie Rozder
He grows tired."

"I'm sorry! You're right.--I feel
it coming. It--it wes nicc to hove
existed with you friend.:

"1t wos nice to heve oxisted

wes o mdstake,
unconfortable,

with you."
"Goodbye. "
"Goodbye, friend."
ok B BN B
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WELL, vHAT ABOUT HaRANDRINATH TAGORE?.....D0
YOU KNO% YOU HUARRTED LN ECCENTZIC IDIOT?,..I
waNT TO DO SOmETHING CLEVER.....HE SaYS REDD
BOGGS IS COMIMZ BJT I THINK IT'S JUST RELIG-
IOUS PROPAGENIE . o 0 0o L' GLAD I GOT MARRIED
FOR 4 LIVING,,,..THERE ARE QWLY L FEW PEOPLE
VHO ARk LNTELLIGENT 4ND HUMAN, LMD WE'RE THEM
ceoeoll NIWER MuDE ANY ATTEMPT TO GO UP THE
CHIENEY, 00 0 o 1T IS NATURLL THaT wVIOUS FLND-
Oi SHOULD IGNORE Lites...@ICD, Hk'S JUST LIKE
4N ANTial, ... .1 PUT HER ON THE FLOOR, GOT ON
ICP OF HER 4ND It o HELL CIF 4 SI'RUGGLE BF-
ORz I DISIOLGED THE PLALTEYN, ... .TalL US HOW

NTED MATTER

YOU CRELIED WANDOIL, ... 1T #2Y Bi THLT WRITING =
IS « FOHi OF £GO~GRATIFICATION &ND CaTHiRSIS =
BT SC IS 4 LoXiTIVE TLPLET WITH YOUR M 3
PRINTEZD QN ONE SIDE,....I NSVER KiFd THaD 70 o
FaliDOil VS 4 COMUNIST FAONT ORGANISATION. ... B
1Y SUCCESS OF 4 WANZINE WIICH HAS NOT YET £
COME OUT IS OIVIQUSLY GONE T0 HER HD....L =
JUST SIT UERE uND HE CR.WLS LLL OVER IE...ON .
L DOY LIKS THIS NEXT DOCR COULD B FLR DOWN (6 e
THE SYREET.....HE Wa3 GOOSED FHOM THE START 0.

I¥ 4 PLLCE LIKE NUNEWTON.....1'VE BEd TRYING
IC FIGURE OUT WHAT TO DO WITH LLL MY SPONT.LN-
EO0US wIT FOR TEN YE:LRS.....WHEN THEY DRITTK
THINGS, L0 THEY GROW?.....HE FORCES kiE TO GO
TO BEED WIiH HIN LND THEN HLS THE NEXVE TO S.Y
HE GISHES HE HiD HARRIED 4 Fil,,..EXCU3E LE,
BT I THINK «E'RE WELRING THE SiME SORT OF
FELTHERS, ... 1Y ONLY AMBITION IS TO LIVE TO
BE . DIRTY OLD MN.,...I'l GOING TO BUILD
THIS FuNZINE UP INTO 4 LEGEND AND THEN IT
WILL NEVER aPPR&R.....THE NEXT ONE wILL IE
TOUGH HECLUSE THEY'VE w.RNED THE HOTELS .43S-
OCIuLTION. ... .4 FIRST STEP 10 wORLD CONGUEST
WILL J& & TOTLIITLRIAN FISI FaCTORY IN PHEL, .
«o YOU ZiiKBE 4 REMARK 5D HE UNDERSTLNDS e
WHIC IS V.LGUELY DISCONCERTING.....I 4GRES I
HIVE NO PLLCE ON TiE STAFF OF LM INPALLECTULL
EANZI_I‘CD LIKE HYPHEN, 5, .. 8JT PEOPLE . ILL THINK
L DID IT1.....THURBER IS 4 FUNKY SORT OF HUM-
ORIST.....1 HiVE NO CONNECTION wITH THE OTHER
HISINESS I THE SLME BED,..,.THE ED JUSTIL-
_IJ:JS IhE MEJTS—-IF YOU Cull PICTURE . LENS
WITH EVEN EDGES,..,,YOU GO LY ND HS IMLC-
UL-TE IN THE CORNER,..,.LVEN'T I THE DRIVIL-
EGES OF AN EIWT-LEGGED VERUSIAN SPIDER?...I
HEMEMBER WREN I waS 4LCTIVELY FANNING IN Y

. CHURCY{,,..,. OF COURSE I K0Ow IT'S NOT DIRTY
ENOUGH FOR HYPHEN.....HE F:NCIES HIMSELF 45

— WRITER EBECLUSE HE HA% HAD THREE ARTICLES
KeJECTED BY TEE PHILADMIPHIL HERGLD. . --dave
english 1, ken bulmer 8, pmmela bulmer 7. ro-
bert bloch 3 sadie shaw 1, correspondents of
e.forussell 5 bcb shaw &, Damon knight 1, mad
eshvorth 1, clmck harris 3, ving elarke 1,
dean grermell 1, tam vhite 1

7o Upper N'Ards Rd,
i-Belfast, NiIreland




