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Tlhie entire contents of this fourih issue of THE BLEARY BYES
are written by members of Irish Fandom, including Honovrary Member

Arthur Themson.

The storieg originmated in those
haicyon dayse in the middle and late "fifties, almost forty years
ago, when every moment I gpentl in the presence of Walt and
Madeleine Willis, George Charcvers, Bob Shaw and James White were
breathtakingly inspiratiocnal; I atwave floated in a claud of
blissful enchantment. Thev all entered entbhusiasticaliliy into the
cppertuniticz for writing very humorcus and well-crafted stories
abhout The Rleary Eves,; alwavs supremely iliustrvated by ATOM, who,

sz his story shows, was zz imaginative with the written word as

he was with his stvlo.
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A reviever in CRITICAL WAVE vecently comwented adversely oo
tha schoolboy smurt of the BRicary chavacter in the stories, and
am gemewhat nonplussed as to why it wasg go thought to lIahour thi
aspect, 50 parently obvicus, it being an integral part of the
mabe-up of the personality....as necesszary as the worn trilby
nat, hebnail booty, tattered trench ceart, ard befuddled mental
nrocesses,

+...EBntirely atlien, of course, to my rather attractive
ssrtorial appearance, and retentive mind.

ff}a&n (Berry

1895 . Juny




=1

o
S
#

T HRE ND S FEKINESE DRUMMOND
_ e ——
EESTEIIT, BY WAlLT WILLLS fped
To moat of you the Goonmust seem A majestic superhizaan
figare, appearimg dramatically cut of the blue whenever the forces of
dariness znd contfusion are sbount to strike and giving his alil to help,
Ghod! gasp nany at their first sight of him, 'The Devil! exclaim others
Incredudously, But no: all appearanoes to the contray, the Goon 13
haman, Tt is my ourpose in this brief article to give you soms of the
Laokgrotpyi fo the Goon legend, some inner light on ihe powerful {2gure
whe has left such a desp inmpreasion on (hligue House,
Normally, the Goon masquerades & siapie police constable
Loy, after working hours, fr conteny with auoh
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as an aven simpler neo-fan,
wnecanplicated diversicons as playiog with my bricks, Uatil, that ia, the
gall comes fur his services ----—usually, as it happens, Drom we, Then
I should expinin first that the
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LA he is ‘ransformed, like Clarke Kent, i

Moy Goon, neble dedicated chuyacter that he is, sparns financial revard
Nl for his sork, A1 that the gollont fellow will accept is some work

’ = of w artisiic nature pertaining to the fulr sex, Once the details ars
A\ sgtiled, ond the fee exbibited, the Goon becomes transiigured, fis

;:\:‘ f/f eyes plean, his breathing decrans, his stature grows witil he towers

o almost to nomal height, and hiis moustaches stifien wnd bopin to vibrate
. ”,'_ - faster and Tastor untll eventwally they besr wun apwards and cut of sight
g inve the sky on s appnointed wdsaion,

1”'*'.‘5- it would be of course impossible Por one mern fo scgunplish

" A7 21 thearplioits that are relatod to the Goon, L am oow able te reveal
Pl M that, Xike Captein Putwre, be has the help of fouwr loyal and dovoted

caspanions --~joey the Budgerinay, 8d Celin the Killer, his lady-love

Dhane und Cedrio the Pemole Inporsonator,

Joey, besides alctating nost of tie Goon's articles, is the
principal scuwroe of intelilipence in the Goon orpsnisation; he is tiw
secret ol the Goon's upwonny knowledge of one's nost secret actions,
Bar exgmple, come bime apo I bod a builder in Lo ace the hole in bhe
sbtie wall, e poked his bwaed ioto the Jopged cavern curdously."Raltsf?

Yooazked, swvinging sbsently at whal leoked Like o lorpe disesssd house-
1y wiich had juct flutbersd in, "No," I sald,"Just onc,™ At
waeent there was o tneock doevmstalrs, I hastily escorted the builier oat
of the back door and opened the front door to the tLacn, He strod ap to
the attic, pulicd out his hornrimied 3D glasses which be wusern for looking
at the oenire puges ¢ Taris-Hollywood, ond siccted exavining the floor,
Standip ap ogain gaiorly, he screamed and ctuichea bis face, Then,
Gpoke, "My povors of
recenbly visited
Wi inoked ot Lhee

R
Cliint

digentangling his moustactss fras his shoeloaces, o
deduction tell me " he tononcad,” thot you have
by oetd1ieome and o tweed suid

Al Teon

RN

Jd mon with red hady

hale in the wall that I omedie playing phoodiminton, "

o A "G ':«.l,*'ioc)n," Toairvelled, "How do oo do it o0,
e “Sample," he sold, " 1 wear hwobnail boots,

Al o ) . . .
s "Wo,no" I said, " the deduction,

S He emirked mysteriowsly. "4 littie bird teld me,®

o It was sane time before T realised thet thie wep literally t—ue, He

i . A . ; . .

. has trained Joey to be a sort of peeping tamiil end sends him into
ke pisces whers he cannot go himself, Becentliy ke aspt the iittie bird,
SRR = . o . gL + T . " .
AN hung with pennier bags fall of birdseed for refuelling in mid aix, onoa
“a¥er  proving flight se far as Marilyn Monroe's bedroom in Hellywoed, snd
S rpent hoars stadying the aerisl reconnaissance picturss it took with
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Colin the Killer Kid, sweetimes known as Cailous Coiin, is the Goon's
stremg-erm man. In epite of hig youth -~ he iz actualily rumoursd to be
the Goor'a gson ~ he is the {errvor of all who cross his path, Naburelly,
iron discipline prevails in the Goom's aemi-detached bijou fortress,
hidden duep in the primeeval jungle.” peopled only by lost tribes of pott-
men, sanitary inspectors, ete, but this cannot protect the Goon bimself
vien Colin runs amok. An inteliligent parent, the Gooa scldom atfempts
to strike his children except in seif defence, The only hoods that mlght
dere to challepge Colin ave the Turner boym, the dreaded Carlton Ave mob,
The waman behind the Geoon is of course his beautiful =and talentsd
wils Disne, a glamorous sdveniuress who uses her feminine wiles jn any
pubtle and delicate intrigues involving stolen Jewels, State secrsia
or copies of HYFHRH, She alse of gourse writes the rest of his articles
ord all his lettern ,(hence the famous quotation 'Great is Diens of the
Effuaions} and when her men returts hame from one of hisz dangerous end

h deadly missions, binds up his wounds and sweeps my plaster out of his
‘E‘fx. mhoes,

e Por sctivities too sordid end denpeyous for a soman, such as
i.,:‘ consorting with Eric Needham, the Goon enlists the services of the

E":? “ mysterious Cedric, s wmaster of disguise, Cedric has heen the Goon's

o o sucret weape in his long struggle against Eris Needhom, T am now shle
E\'—"'"I % to reveal that all the fomme fans visited by “ric Needham on his recent
5:;;1{-__1 -J}ez:‘ner tmu-* af the I:f-}"‘n,_t:s_sn Tsa..i_e? }m*nf l“eal.L‘?' heoen Cedria in c:lmgmse.
2N, Fauivped with 2 special motor bike with awxilory rockets designed by
:-r: o BIE membar Jones White, Cedrie hea outdistanced Needngm on his way to

sach vicetim, warned the imnecent girl, snd taken her place in time to
et Neediam agsin, The Goor hoper by this incessent series of frust-
rations to braak Needham®s perve and subvert him {ras his alliamncs with
e berrervist orgamisation known as the Romiley Fan Duncers,

This wndevcever organisation is but a thread in a world-wide net
of intrigua apread by the Goon's arch enemy, the sinister Creek
criminal mastermind Jmown as Antigoon, or, in his own language, Antigone,
This evil fipure plots against all that is Pine and good in fandom, But
againsgt all these machinations the Goon and hie trusty band f3ght bravely
on, caretess of danger, The Goon himseld does not know the meardng of the
word timidity, (He lmows the mesning of very few four-syllzble words, )
Ungammted he fights on, with his back %o the well....and; In at lcast
ore oase, half way through it, B S

bk walz willis,

. Vg p T

A e i LT r:r_r."l'l [P dl"l."- T
A PRt O 1 K i e )

i ) " L, r
r K - e 1 = -
e A }.-1 .\___.; = 5

L NG ST N N L TSN

- i
—
=



v g

e et camge ey
e e e ety . 59 kg et gy o

e i

et

s

e e
e

e e AT o i

APt Rl
,-.....«-\.ha.:\.\:;
g

b

T

TR AR ]

e

*our peind,? shouted Walt,

“1tts our point,” me and Pem scresmed,

¥o tuwrmed aprealingly to the wepire, but

Madeleins blanched visibly, muttered

sanething sbout tea, and bastily with-

drew.

"I maintoin that ls the shuitlecock gets

stuck dn ¥en's baard and he hurms a doubls

sonerpault and gets his head stuck in the

bookcese it's cur point," T insisted,

"But you put the waste paper pasket over
his heed in the firat instence,” persisted

et Walt.
T pave them my spoecial nalve lock, and surreptitiously kicked Pomela

@ the ankls, hoping for suppors.

"Itts our point," said Panela, with & certeln sgressive swestnsss,
“ask Kem," aupgested Jemss,
It sesmed n reasonable suggestion, so we grabbed Fen by the legs, and

siiled, and eventually he sort of plopped out from hetween The Tmmertal
Stern und velime 2 of The Vecsmaron of Beccaccis { which I hoped Walt
wiid retwrn to ma soon, )

£

With the aid of a peir of goissors, Walt removed the waste paper

basket il Ken's bead, at the same time imadvertantly giving him a hair
out, whioh ultimately revealed iwo red sars,

MWhose point 7" we chorused,
Ken's ayes danced from leff to right, 90¥% of his facisl hsirs sssumed

& tamporary evection, and he angrily shock the shuttlscock out of his meuth,

"hat iz definately the lest time I play ghoodminten,” he mrunted, ond

fleunwed angrily cut of the xowm, teking the Decameron with him, The gthers
ardfted away, their nostrils twitching with the smell of food wafiing frem
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downstairs. ¥ stayed behind to help Walb clear up the debris,

"Pesasst,” hlssed Walt,

I dropped the rannins of a wickerwork chair, and walked over to him,

"4 1ittle job for the agency,™ he whispsred.

This was a suyprige, &fter the Cedric Biz, Walt hed ssorn that he
would nerer availl of ithe GDA agsein, and haed siriotly adhered to thia, even
when & couple of his Manily Barsister publications haed mysteriocualy vanished,
{I mentally pramised myself 1’3 return ‘em scon.) So it must be soanething
really bilg to moke Walt choange his mind,

"Ho," I panted,

"Fen and Pap Bulmer have been staying here for a few days, as you
knew, " he vhispered,"and will Le here for a couple of weeks more. The fumny
thing is that he got a letter the other morning that he was very waegretive
shout, Naturally, I don't want to read his mail, but sny otber letter hs
gota ke shows us, snd it must be a fammish letter, for the sender Yo kuow
he iz staying with ua, T want you to find scut what that letter ig sbout, I
strongly suspact a hoax. There ia no nsed for me %o tell vou that tha job
must be very delicately handled, If the letfer is personsl, don't resd it,
of courne, Mt I am very susploious,,.”

"My fer Y ¥ btreathed,

"Diana Dars in 3D," he amiled,

"Consider the Job alrapdy done,” T breathed,

LE R A L R B LR LR J LR I ] LI I BN

Later thatl night, vhen the others were having an intellectual cone
wersabtion about st story pieta, ¥ left the reoom, and nipped upstairs to
the Bulmers bedroan. 1 spotted s lew letters on s anall table, and begen
tn wvead Yan, The 8DA in sheer slashing action. Diane Dwes in 3D, My
pornographic Jibrary almost complete, that is, 4, ...,

"Carn I belp you 2% I heard the wmigtekesble voice of Ken in my
anpy,

I pashed my twe s in front of my fsce, and lob my eyeballs
clic upwarda,

"itm oeleep woallkdn?, Een," I said, snd was nearly ounta the roan when
he dragged me bogk, e was obviously much more inbtelligent than 1 thought,

"Weneell, I hewrd Walt say bhow good your atory was in the last
HESIA," 1 panted, ¥ and 1T came wp to see 10 you would,,,,.?"

"Why, of course,” Ken beured . He reached under hia pillow, and
haended me the hool,

"hly, many thanks, Ken," 1 pgrinned, and souttled oute the rooan befors
the gweat atarted to drip cata the bobttom of my trousers, Thot was a closs
shave., Good Job my superior intellect saved the day,

L LI B LU FALED LN I AR HER
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Back in my of Pios, ieaned back on the tea cheat, and wondered how

I was going to get the leiter., Hen would be suspicoicus i he caught me in
hisg bedrowm agrin , I shrugred, snd pulled the copy of NEBULA froam my pockst,

T oould alwoys go back to bis room, and say I wanted him to autograph it,

Hiwes., I fidcked the book through, lockin’ for some of Art's iilo's, Heok,
it was great having sy Lieutanznt a fally certificd rro, T woudd hafta,..,.
A letter Tell from the pages of NEBULA, .. obviocusly bedpg uasd as s
benlmark The diriy thumb marks on it correspondsd to the same type of merk s



the first puge of Kena story,
T op=ned the letter, It was only pages 3 and 4, but it geve sufficient
food for thought :=
Yeoowto I chiecked up, snd according te the late edition of the
Londun newspapers, Marilm Maoron is delinetely flying over to
Belfant next week, Weoather permitting., I have ascertained the
Fact that, ss we ariginally asticipsted fram that igsue of
Conlidentiel, that she likes men with beards, I assume....”

Thnt wee the pertinenmt part of the letter, which was signed

sinply, JH.T.

3 folded the lotber up, smiled amugly, and stuck it back in its
carrect plece,

The luck of the geme. The Gl had oncs more triumphed over advernity,
I locked round the walla of my office, ifrying to decide whers I would put
the Tlana Dors fotos. I hated to have 'an in bock form, as § el it a
frustrating woste of time having to turn pages over all the time. Put with
o atuck on the wall,..,

And then 1 ponderad, Seo Marlilyn was caning over to Helfant, was she
iose8md she liked men with beerds,, .. hrmaems,

I mapped cut a proviaionel plen of campaign.

L L 2 ro oo mEs rw ae v ¥ra

I fingered my stubble hopefully as i eailed to ses ¥all noxt
porrdng, I knew that Ken end Pemels were away sight-secing, so 1 was

quite satfe from d4iscovery,
"oso that's what it's all about, Walt, " I concluded,"Naturaily,

it wag an extramely difficult task to find ont sbout it, but I donft

mind spending all night under their bed, And now,,.Diana Jars in 3d, pleass?”

He idly Tlipped the book over to me.

"7 ace you've brought your own coloured glasses, Pub 1 must say

the GDA has improved, Youive considersbly eased my mind, I'am not interested
in Marilyn Monroe or beards, so I'1l juat forget about the matter,”

I tuok off my coloured giesses, bowed low respectfully, and left
his roam. On my wey downotairs, I opened the Bulmer bedroan door and Ilung
NERILA on the bed,

i raced hame, end settled down to sace serlous GDA work with the
book, 3D glasses and a lwrge botsle of Oplrax.

L L 18 78 % v m s %y oA LI R

That night, 'bout 1ipm, [ parked my bike outside The White House,
and walked o thoe front door, carefully avoiding the puddles.

The clutiar of a typer from an upstairs bedroas indicated that
James White was at home, so I buzzed until Peggy anawered. Zhs showed me
spstairs to Jamos'!s room, I knocked, and waliced in, (Usually, on GDs bis,
I ¥icked the door open, but James, with a recent fonr figure cheque to
sbow for a sf story, rated much inore respect, )

James continued typing with his left hend, and drew his zap with his
right, but with the adroit use of the new GDA sawn-off hosepipe { invented
by Mr,Berford } I sprayed it out of his hand.

"Phia is a pescoful misaion, Jawes, = I aonounced. "Scouts Houour,
Forget the Antigoon fued for tonight. I've brought somsething for you, "
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I tossed my young son's pisstic Luger inks his lep,

Jenea drocled happily. He forgot NSW WORLDS, Csrusll, £sd and his
typer,

"Fact ds, Jomes," I saldd omfidentislly, "I'm working on an invest-
igation for Gecrge Cherters, and I've got to go te Bangor in disgudss, and
Zive misladd wy false beard, Cen 1 borvoew yours, please ¢F

Btill eroerdng merrily, Japes, obvicsusly 4n the thross of blisa,
reached in o fdrewer ard threw the Antigeoon false basrd over to me, then,
holding the plastio gun in e menacing mepner, went 'bang-bsng-bang * snd
mentally =hot down all his model asroplanss .,

Smiling, T withdrew, I coycled haus and dimped the falase beard in
the atiie, T knew that Jomes was unable to grow a beard, and with his falce
end ot of tha way, he wouldn't be sble %o apring a last minute surprise
whon Merilyn oamo, should he dlscover the great sewrst,

£ T 0R L L

Gome of the halrs on my ohin were about
an inol longg., I sioayed my growing hesrd in
4ha mméra

Hopgrern -nEmnTnnl,
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The next afbersoon, L valled in &
chamists ehop {  a drog store to all youse
provineials } and made s purchsva,to the - S
undoubied enburromment of the fanale assistunt, Then I cought a green bus
to Bangor, County Down, homs of Irish Pandoms Sage, feovge AT W.Charters,

Gecrge Chartere wop nt hoane, gargling awey as ho put olrculaers inan
envelope, advertiaing the fees to Jeln the Max Brand Fun Clud, of which he
is President,

“Just passing by, George,” 1 lied,” when I remembered you still have
that Iroubleseme rash on your chin, and I know you canfi shave, Live got
sane gbulf here thet will clear your rosgh awoy 1o a flash, Just let me b
it in,,,yeeses.,..thath enough | Doean't 1% feel better ¢ Well, cheorio,
Cacrge.”

i &5 2w,

It wes as easy as that, Before Georges acnile mind had groaped the
1l sdgnificarce of ihe situation, I had cleverly eliminated him an ancther
potential besrdy, I meon, Gearge, with that Led siin rash, wouldn't have bem
abla o ghave, and Mariim, bein' a soft-hesrted giri, would moyvbe hove been
sweyed by Dearges aged appearance, But L had fixed George, The sinff 4n the
bex, so it said on the label, would remove the halrs fran under 2 ladles am
in thirty seconds, It wesz bound to have the nome effect on Georges  oluin,

Yuk yulr,

RN BEEEE Fxaw® [ LN + A AT d

The theatre lights were still om, but 1 corened forward in my seat,
fremt oentee of the balcony, nnd fosuned my ex-ii-bost binocculsra on the
centre of the atage. The olher seats about me spon Filled up, but T dgnered
the other oocupants. This was to be the greatest mement of my 1ife ., .Hins
Horroe in the flesh,

Someone on the left nudged me, and asked for a match, Hoping agalnst
hope it wasa't Cedris, I turmned fo gay 1 hadn't got one, and ...,...



Suffering Datfiah,

The wan next to me had n besrd, and it looked Xie Jumes White,
14 recognine that byper anyohere, I locked at the person in the ssat next
bo idm. TP wos Fen Bulmer,

L swung oy bead round te ay right, stroking my bescd in anguish,

Yalt Willds bad a heard, I looked mext to him, Gesrge Charters had 2 besard,

Foiled spind,

Juat then, belore I conld expostulate, Ken whippad oubt a camera
aned tock n foteo-Tlash ploture of the four of ue, " lor old tines sake®. .
e mmiled,

The fined blow was the amouncement van the stage that Miss
Morroe's 'plane couldntt land becanse of thick Pog - but the mgnogaront
had, obtained 2t short nobice her most recent Cils 'Bus Stop!,

Woeenll, that was sape  consolatiocn,

A I L ) A £ m L T ] L B

Ken and Pamela had bo go back to London next morning, and alfthe
auith we escorted them to the beat, I didn't get & chance to ask Kem  in
rivate what it was il sbout, becsuse even lo my geondsh mind 1t wan
chvizis that he had supplied Jemes, ¥Walt and Teorze with false boarda,
ayroay, I had been glad to shave off wy beard again, so's folks could get
a propar look at my moustache,

Just befors we Loft the hoat, Ren zobt oubt his camers again,
Iined us up aguinst the ralls of the bost, and snavped us Just once more,
for, he said, § futore OMFA mailisng.

I

¥ ¥ a2 ad 2 40 Ao LI

"50 I cam't let you have the Disns Dos book back egain, Walt,”
T argacd " because I've pasfed 'en <1l on the well in my office,” '
Walt shrugged,
“ihoweil,.,.but 3 knew st the time 1t as too good te bhe frae,
¥ oall turned up ot the theatre, sl Ken's special request, and we were all

elesn shavern,, “eorgse romarkebly so, 10 [ may say so0,.. nnd vhsn we wore in
the foysr, Ken bebt us aill ten shillings ewch that we wouldn't put fake hesrds

Oy, G, cwell. . ten shillings fg ter shiliings,”

T nodded, 1t wes gueer, cighi enough, I'm not saying thet Koo da
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|
| mean with his noney, but he must have had a mighty big incentive to part :i:;
[ with that much £sd on o seemingly trivial ploy, (il
“I1 only I knew why 2% mused Walk, il

A few weeks later, a letter from my father, domiciled in FEnglen |
threw a new light on the matter, He camplimented me on following his examph i
end growing o beard, 1 vrote back by return, asking for further detalls, i
and his reply menticned that he'd seen me, plus beard; on TV,,.commercial T, A

1l We in Belfast only get the BEC TV programme, so 1 had to contect il
art Thomson, in London, and instruct him to watch commercial TV henceforth i
until he saw me on it , I hoped the shock wasn't too great, as, according |
to his doctor, he hadn't fully recovered from the previous time be had seen 'I'_

me &n TV, in Nowvember 1955. !

But two days later, the Express Delivery missive fram Art solved
the mystery: -

", .. enob only you, but Walt, James and Teorge were on TV, all i

\ with beards,¥hen the comercials came on, there appeared s anap of the )
four of you, plus beards, and the casnentator said,.! These four ]
rugied Irishmen, seen at the theatre in Belfast before they heard II:.

of oor product.® There was a pause, then on came a picture of you, all .!-:'
clean shaven, standing ageinst the rails of a ship, and the voice u:lf

3aid .," The sune men, seen holidaying in the Rivera, after using '-!,|:
MIWG razor blades, 1

Hope this informntion is of some use to you, as it leaves me :;'E

crmpletely baffled,,..." |:.-|

LB i e & &R Aaw e il.;.lll

It baffied me too,in fact. 1I've made a few very discreet :"

inpdries fvom Walt, and have discovered that the initizls *H.T.' on i
Fen's Ilstter gouid stand for Barry Turner, . .and Turther, . Harry Turner i

35 a high-powered sdvertising executive,
There night, there just might be a cormection sauewhere. (i

Jehn Berrvy,
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Business was slack ol
the “ondeon office of the
Goen Defective Agenoy, I
snothered a yawn and idly
turned over the pagss of
the Goon Ussebook for
Defectives, Hwmm. The bosa
certalpnly knew what he wes
doing when he inchuded a
photo of Miss Monros on
every other page, 4 slight
‘ratatatt on the officn
door brought me from my

ARRRRARRIRARRERRE

&

& starry eyed contemplation

r?; of the Cazebook. A alient,
’E’;?E T gulckly straightensd the
o sign on the desk, which

v 4 rend *Art Thomson - Goon

7 4 ab Larpet, I opened the door.
b A heavily muffled figure
%“ trushed by me and entered

C‘% the office, Turning,l found
02 _ it in animated corverasbion

with my fedora boanie on

tre coat stand, Heak-1 wasn't
that thin, I crossed the roms
and seated myself behind the
denk, "What gives M7 1
growled st the figuare, It

AT T (é ‘},ﬁ swung round, and teking »
Faas *) g ! E'_—%*\)F\A - (:,z: j seat in the chair in front
of the dosk, learsd forward,

"This im the office of the ¢.D.ATY a velee whispered fron the Told of

RV

the cont 1t was muffled in, T pourad a slug of orangeade into my tooth glass
ard drank it. Asassrgh, I'4d have to water that stulf down,1 leaned over the
desk, snd sending my orangeade-sodden breath into the eye that was regarding
me LTera the coat button-hele, wheemsd: -

"¥er, This is the London CGoon Office., What can I do for you, shy boy?"
The figure lunched further down in the chair.

T ogish be remadin ancoymous for reesons of my own, but I want vou fbe
investigats souething for me. I'11 pay well,

© 4 hand come aut and placed three phote’s of a cerbtain Miss Monroe onto
the table, I grabbed but mizsed, The hand rebtwned themn to thelr parent poovket,

"To obhiain these you must first fake the cave,” the voice whispered,

L F e e K0 LY T muttered sheepishly, "What do yeoo want lnwestigated,
and why?"

I owent you to ge to Torguay. L owant you to find oubt if In fact g femsls
calied Helen Highwater exists, and if she does, is she in fast the girl
friend of fake {an Nigel Lindssy.®

1 sniled, "OF gourse thers's a Helen Bighwater, she's 017 Spiders girl
sicight, rwd a cracking fine bit of sbtuff from what he aays in his OBPAzine.®

*Fah' aaid the Tigure."How do you hnow., MHave you ever sesn her, or
@ aken e photograph of her 27 .

I {rowned,?T see whet you mean. Hodody really lnows if she is Pact or
fiotion only what Nigel likes to tell us aboul her, He could be doing a Jean

IGRUD GO0 000
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Carr hoax on us, It appeals to the bloodhound in me,?

The eye {rom the coat butilon-hole looked
"Yea, 1 see what you mean.”
I ushered the mysterious {an out of the

who he ectually was, but even the name on the bLesndie had been painted cut,

Looking after him as he went down the corrid
wearing high heels, Was it Cedric 7 Ghod, wh

round the office before 1 locked up I noticed that the client had dropped a

roll of bandages and a clinical thermaneter
must have dropped out of his pocket when he

kicked them under the desk wnd caught a ceb for the railway atation.

An hour later T was grimiy hanging on to
for Torguay {{ which, for the information of
resort on the south coast of Fngland )) and
traveiling expenses to his operatars. Turnin
wondered if I should have perhars consulted
letter he had stated thet he was hot on a 'C

this case on my own, Arriving st Toraquay 7 drepped off helore wo reached the

station, and hobbling acrozs the tracks med

Bebbhacombe Down, 1 booked in under sn assume
¢ L] - 5

at once, and I didn t want him to xmow that

J

significantly et me,

13

off'ice,., ! had tried to find out

or I repreoased a shulder, He was
at was fandar caming to ! Looking

with e little tartesn bow on, they
showed me the Monroe pictures. 1

FRRVERERR

the rods under the train heading
/merican readers, is a seaside
cursing the Goon for not giving
g over the case in my mind, I
the Goon about it. But in his last
edrict lead, so I deuiled to play

o o PPN

e far the biggest hotel n
d name ‘Fric Heedham', Nigel met me
the G, D. A, were in town, L hurricd

up to my room fo dispguise myself, Pumping the bell-boy who shewed me Lo my

roct, | discovered that the orchestre Nigel
the hotel that very nipht, 1 felt pleased wi

That evening | donned my disguise, and
51478
down to the ballroom and minglied unneoticed »
acroas  the hall to the stape where the banl

there was Nigol weuring o comic nose and powrding awny at the piano, I

reagsontéd that if there was o Helen jMgntower

"CuEES THey'RE

\’»_F_-T ;(.-,[.Jf U(.J Gy

G0N AGENCY

ull ! I O
wolE

WE AL unfoNE S

e,

with a chamios leather spdd pail sticking

—
=
-

played inv was booked {ar a dance
th the way things were golag,
¢lad in orash helmel | gogules,
out of my pockets T made my way
ith the dupoers, 1 edged my way
was playing, wnd sure engugh,

]

5

t b

R

she woeuld be near band,

ure]l behitet my epogeles my eyes
scanned the people ut the tables
arcund the stage, Yes, There,
sitting by herself st a table was 9
# heavily veiled woman lookinz in
the direction of the band., ‘he band
struack up a new turs and Nigel took
of ' his comic noese and put on a
aanic hat, How was my chanice, |
scuttied acrosa ko the table, and
raising mv crush helmet - we Gomns
are Gents - 1 invited hoer with »
twrtch of my shoulders in the
direction of the floor, to dance,
She undded gracefully, her v2il
swinging aroond her {ace, and rose
to ieoin me on the tlcor, I wee ame w4,
She took me in her oarmg, and toking
the male nosition, proceeded o
dance me rgnnd the {loar,

"Hev, L mouthed, "Aren't veo
supposed ta be pilsted Ly me 2"

She pave a start, and in a
scpneaky voice from behind the veil,

[ o

e W g

L]
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said, "ile he. I'm so sorry. Shall we reverac 9" 1 started iteading her,

and we continued dancing, I had s little more trouble nt one of the corpers
when awinging her round in my best VWaltz siyle, A part nf lier chest alipped
down fc¢ her waist, bul giving it a hitch up she gave s shrill '"He he' md
we continued with the dance wntil the orchestrs had finished, Thinking to
gut Lo Alone and €innlly establish her as Helen, 1 suggested a stroll on
the haotsl terrece, She agreed, and grasping her rather hairy muscular arm,
I s¥eored her outside, We seated owrselwes on o seclirled sione bench, she
gzrve s shodder as she sat down, and so did 1, That bench waa cold,I put my
armn round her and tried tactie nunber one,

“Say, sister,” | crooned, "You are certainly s owell diash, How's
about telling me your neome 7% She giggled, and giving me a playful push
sent me of I the bench on to the sharpeedged crney paving, 1 woa hurt, apd
it waar'*t only my pride. Deaping up, T desided 1'd had enough of fonling
around with crazy lemsrles.

"You are llelen Highwater, Nipel Lindany's girl friend ! 7 T shouted,
and pulled the vell from her face, Ghoad ! It was the Goon who sbared at
me from under the tatiers of the veil,

Monstoche twitching, the Goor Jeant ue fram the benaoh with & lonk of
triumph in his eyes., "No, I'm not Helen Hiphwater ", he mitted,” I'm
Goon Blerry of the C,D A, I've travped you at last, 'Cedric' aljas Eric
Needham," He ripped the crash helmet and gogeles from my Face and then fel?
back over the bench,

I shouted,”™ T's me, Bosa. I'm Art." Rushing to a nearhy geldfish
poni, I filled the crash helmet with water and cunning bhack threw the
acontents over the unconscious form of the beloved heod of the G,D, A4, He
siowly recovered, and spitting out » goldfish croaknd,” Duffering Cntfish,
Art, what gives Y By the time [ had exploained Lhe whoels story ot why T
waa in Torouny, he had recovered the gleam in his eve  anl o mite of chick-
weed Urom hias moustache,

$ERBRBEIBBBRERIBEIRBLBELEREARBIERRIZIZBBBRRBEERE.

ERRBERBBEBHERUBERERIKERILEEURE

%
s
5

1? "Tissen, MY he said as we walked back to my hoiol reom. *1 had a ape
ot tip from on informer in lesds, that Brico ileesdham b4 driven of T on his £l
I— motor hike somewhare, and knowing that he hod iniesed Torouny froam hiz fonr EL
. last yesr I played a hunch and came down here in disquise, £ he went of ter "’:
2 Belen ke was indeesd only Needham, but i I found him frierdly with Nigel #
;:_,: I was going to accuse him of being *Cedric’, Yhen you kept Looking ot Nigei *5
- et Yook me np to dance T opuldn't decide whether you were Oredric or Headham, ™ £
- *Yeah,” [ outtered,”But that doean't help me. 7 have not established 4=
% iff there is a Heleo Highrater, snd T don't even iow wha my client is 4o o
' report back te and tell that the case will tale n little rongwr than I ;:
::: criginad ly thought,” o
‘% "Tell m what happenad in your of fice wher you took the cags Y othe Sonn oG
ap seid, T told him the whole stery, leaving nothing out. Be then hacked npe o
)  of nis moustache erds into his mouth and sucked it,...he was obviensly 6‘;6
K thinking, -
b "Ttve got it," ke chuzklad, e straightened up, triwmph in his eyes, 1
:‘Tﬁ “By pare deduclion, T know who your client is, Here's whab o Ap," o

. is. i do, "
: So there you are, Fthel, I've Avne exactiy whnt the Geon told me to ds, .J.
:t To tell you the whele story and ask if 1 can have orne of theose Marilyn ‘g
1 photn's as o retainer while T investigate the caze furtler, Yo could vou A
_J: a2end one, please, Ethel, The Goon alao said I wen ko nend your thermareie: 'j".'
}:' back, Hut how he dAcduced yan were my client | guzas 1011 never know, 14 must “;‘
ce  Just bte his genius, 4
- Ar thur Thomaen, )
14 w
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i My thoughts were grim that fopry night in Januery 1956 when sy ﬁz:é
cr  ship began to apply the brakes as it edged slowly towards Canada, nearing i
#.  port, T had hewrd somebody saying you could gee s place cnlied Newfunlend bk
8 fraa the dack but when I went ebove there was nothing visible but cold, i
¥ swirling vopour. T leaned on the rail of the bleak, deserted mwrumenade deck, ';::i
S ataring blindiy outwsrds as J finished a cigerette, ' »
i;:’[ My mind went beck o the night that Bleary handed me this asaigment..
Eis
|:', ¥ 8w "
t: - “wee; g‘é
.EI- X s 4 s ap * & r ¥ L Y * & L - . ;a::
i LH
z:-_ "T want you to go inte the wild, woolly west,” be told me, curefully Isu,
¢ casusl. E:r;
3 t¥hy, " I scld, " I like this cold weather, I don't need no wide e
ot woolly veat,” f:g
b *Shaddap,” he shouted, Jumping up in his overstuffed ciwir - a hane K
wt  mede effart with a heck in the shape of Mariiyn Monroc. by
“Oh, 1 pat il, Goon, You want ms to edopt a disguive, Well, it wart ;;
ek, T once went to an orpbonage, picked up a coupla kids end seid to the a
o dome,'I want Lo sfopt 'deseguys.t', but ...." i
ﬁ "SHADDAY® he screamed, His breath sent fhe thousands of model asro- )ﬁi
ot plames hanging “ram the oeliing awinging snd spinning, bumping of his tt:::
ar olubtered story files and wall photo's, so that he seemed to be sitting in fggg
-|r|1. & snowstoom, t!s:
oy I vaited until T glimpsed his face through the swarm, and said, R
e * Take it ensy, Goan, You've boen jumpy far weels, now, What's the it
] ; 9 i 1 iay 213
ot mester 7 Tell the BoSher, . b
Ot He esmimed down, then went to a cabinet and took out a bulky file o
m of papers and dumped them on the desk in front of mo, They secmed covered 20
" X
it W,
_’h{ 4

e

T e L o T T S T W e W 1 i
£ % =
..ng:.w.é..m:-:.; 33- I:-?-ll\-‘ n.g.a t.téan.?.a uaﬁé&‘-’a a.é.n.%w.‘{a g@:.@.. gé.a&%.n Hoa l.:‘-s-i g

R ST AL ST - 3 R R e i of
L; Lar .»-\3‘41%:%&*:;‘:6&9&?#9»@&&—“ -u*-?}il-ed- F'E -:E ﬁ—-*—'h |~ f

E'\



-y L 0 0 6 I NN,
IR M 0 D 0 6, 30 W W0 o 0

_.. "-'Hrl-r fll‘"-!:-l}“lr -..- &

s

PR LR

el

(]
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: . vs 1~ 80355085 ten snores,
’ . 3 o »olems Tike ‘ 1 1l hoodninten s
by with cn“plextfmtf,i;tv * T napped, *looks lfiegmcord of every geme I F:}
.""1- "?:rhﬂ. q T - i b ) a ﬂ(’rﬁp,‘a'_ + '[ have 5
o " s " }‘18 Sﬂ&?!’-’eu' ﬁThat 8 [ {?ﬁk 113.1231&’ hin f.ﬂl"t, t'i
ug P n I've hit a losing Strq} I knew I was bl
b T HY ow - it S
.:{ over plev"?.-_-i, As ¥ : t? 6. Tt got 0ne ém, BaS ;;he records over to , k-a:‘
% been lozing time after tim 14nt vrin So I twned 1 them, He came up wi t'h-_:
e vt T ‘]llﬂt [sRalb R 4 he malyse( e ::,l‘
3 laying O.K., b 3 budgie,” an bt
L P rds his b ] U 4
i - T odded towa - at Joey &
B e e !, togresena, 1 gluneed ainiringly ut Jocy
4«! e *Is thet 5o 7" 1 I{m‘i\ :)h was oo of thoae w}re dresasmalk ‘ft
ing in his cage, which w . it 7 S £
; 10y reping In hin oag oS { . "What was is o
3"“5 B e Etmlied iike Marilyn von?)f ag you know, my style Oifif)lﬁw il
et Craies TThe11,0 the Goon whlﬁ’if"?x v my fect arowd, Rough itw the fom ;E';‘}
ia p aromnz a lot, and throw my fe shind my eer where the §
% L Junp around a 2 ing the lump be ‘ ot}
B tougs, 1 'j" \«'3;3" L nodded, hf%ﬂ:ﬁ%ay services, ople about the M
L4 . N ring one of his 4z Lok haen kicking pecple al : s b
5 . cited me during T have t gide a gl
£l nad licke ,ﬁ-'-] duz to the fact that T tom to put me cn the same & )
.'::.t 7 b &l-‘g o E rt Gf cuntan L - I triﬂ( .
; i2ad nnd feoe it hea becanedf‘znreach his bead - even iffen b
: 1 -t . 3 - 1L - A 'i’
o added haﬁtll}'o ] . L T"i_i)u:’]-y qunlg my {'C:I'lg i1 "w}lat dig t‘l{-
Fo - n "o Sﬂld-, ST * in a Yast ra 7 ]
X Co on, Thoon's elbow had hit ce in f v B
”? R ees M“:'re - tically., "In every gams in whish i
] = PR S 2 - ! ’ - B
loes ¥y find 7 . . Goon dramati ing, .
& Ty "Simply this," said o Georges aide alweyn wii A then, thinking
- Layn agasinat Goorge Chas a1 uildn't believe it, anc oo it was 1
oof James plays ago ted, Av firat, T coul yer, he wan ounning, i N
"o T wan pstowds: Ceargr was no mean plaver ’t ° chop which, when '»n;
e I aaw 1%t wan true, Uearge we . .1t ibrate it *
“d backy 1 saw 1% ﬁi\;a the deadly alternating vﬁi:an spine looking like in N
A ST invented the de: s 2BYE B U . i ' L K
sy Gecrge “’ho_] ied, had been knewn to les da that his side should alwyn ;1:!
% proporly applied, t 3t wasn't in the carc far that, e
o S i cemshatt, But 3t Jomes was too good for heal of the ol
_:;‘: [SAVLYLES A . - s t }':\mf?-‘i [ & t- wF eilibs o g H o rthy of the =8 ?ﬁ:}
b beat a side with . t work, Goon,” T said," wo i
b £ 8 31liant wor J . _ %
_.:‘.?.‘ “B}« 1lisn 5 s W«thﬂg queer going ment then sobered np, }vp-.'
, Bleary Byss, There 3 A with Pl“ﬁd‘“ for a mom ronl 1t can't go on, "n
a 3 ; The o Hﬁw]’!‘ v . lnge lofiff- I 'bell Foil L Lo cheok b
i "Youlve said i+, Lose, . tem Canzvia, You see, I began (,,«-f;yge a foa
-v:#‘ ignt 7w to go to wes hing could have plven 1d Ty
nb That's why I went Georse to see if something nehody con o
:.: hecl on James end Ge ’TJ(; give up on Georgs ”g’h[} awaf;-,é; trell comes to 3.4
L Ly o - ; T Ty 4} 5 L 16 O 3
% hold over Jamos, i erots Jast too muok of it 4. He canes fran il
g o at, There's Jus . rthern Irelsnd, e
1 check on his past, : wan not born in Nort S
h & dead ond, because Jomes was to go there aid brn in s g',;"
- 7 2 o &3 - el
1 Ganada” istlied, "So he doen, You wont me % bat
1 J whisatied, "3 hat'a ]
i W & - - . L{Ast HoSher ., tha L1t
! vt on him,? sulfering Catfish, J v
oy cemplate rapor 1 'out1) go ? Great, S Pring o
£ 3 "You mean youtll ( s an sttacking
# 17 jant o 1, drritably brushing away Ve SE BT, oy
‘Ix;: brilliant .};};L a wrice," I snarled, irr Launched by the Goon's su gﬂ:
: $ FA Al ) = o L bﬁen w23 y
X of dive baaberg which ]?Hd-'. it for ne " tick, a 53
!E& gq!}adrﬂn ! : L. eak. "Whet'a in . iivisible pogo stic = iﬁ
P Qapering arowmnd the ((1";:-3\;»;-] ling about m an inv ; his moustache ook on a
x e He stopped ady eyes an g out of it 3y
v ike glosm appeerced in his bc-hm deak and tock somabhing wl
fy  Duslmes-ite gloo SIS [ GTEAS LS S ]
4 - - o s L] L
::'l a orafty ‘!!{J’w about thla? ’:‘:{
o . Eg.:
Ll £
) o
i 23
‘1 -";5‘
K51 el
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TITL) take 3t," T yelled Jjoyfully."Tits Just what I've always
wt o wanted, Dh Goon, 'L wear it always."
B "Woor it 9" he sadd,

X

6

!

K "ies, Isn't it a badge...en emblgm of the Bleary Byes 27 %:E‘
:: "No," he cried indighantly, "it 2 a fried egg with a sprinkiing %)
o of touato ketcohuap,”

oy "The desls off, Look at the size of 1%, 1'd be afreid 1o amell
4 it in case it flew up my nostrils. Desides,,.I know Chuck,..7'd feel ilke
it a Cunnibal, "

s

&

e
a

",

b
:';, - &% the mention of Harris, the budgie jave a {aint sqwark and fﬁf
e bhrew dtsell’ of U tle lorge front baleony of its cage, but the Goon didn't i
4, seem to nutice, s . i
i "A1lL right," he AT s bt
.;1:3 gritted miserably, "Tou fapd
Sa win, I'1) pive you the :,j
af two dozon bottles of beer, :

g the bottle ot sherry and

5 two glocies oif vhiskey . bt
L ...er.,. saved fraa B Tad
:: James! vedding reception, Eﬂ?:
" o

| t
" S0 here T was , ataring i NS P4 , ;1.4
" ot into the Cop, and feelimp ~ iz gy EF ':;,J
. measy, wondering would this il?
T te my last mission, wander- %
mlang what the near Mubare held, i
: bt moat by vandering would :;%
I bleary e able to restrain U ;ﬁ
® hlwel! froo drinking my fee, i

o e

L0 T eouldnt U yerember 31 he
iihod fea or cofter, T Ilicked my cigarette end over the rall, wishdng

F i
-

W e TR TR L e T

, vhat b oCus of D the sbhip whecve there wouldn't b any cheap cipareties, :;1
) I dontt cmole, 2
! ty
=t CHAPTER _TWO,
j: : ;:!"_
"3 Pouy days later. My train shuddered to a halt at Calgary ‘;,"
4an the heart of the golden west, I stood at the head of the steps for n far;
4 mawrnt scaxndng the snew covered landscepe and the milling corowds, searching ,“;
Hj Lo sopsii-dug that would give me a clue, This was the fourth city I had E:if
) tricd, et Cancda i8 a big country and 1 had to find a trace of White, (.
H; Four deys now 1 bad been Lollowing that line, travelling fast, straining, '.‘,glj
Tosteiving. ... :j
at” 1 finelly caught wp with the train ten miles from Calpary, .what ;“;
WA run, Pl
=1n3 A I ocame down the steps the crovds began to ahout and wave nbt me, bt
T sniied, So woed had got round that e member of the G,D,A. wes in Canado, f.gn§
X i
Ay, 5“'
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I gave the people a steady lock which was interded to exmess my gratitude
for the walcome and my determination to do my jJoh. As 1 stepped off the

train the shouting grew even o anh e Kol oy :
lovder, the arms waved faster, 4 siife
*Too kind, too kind," I Uirelins
murmured. and disappesred into ;
ten feet of snow, Lucikily I

wag wearing my G.D.A, feld g
hat, the brim of which acted (IXTiga
as a sort of hilt and so Rag ot

revented me boing lost for o3 ITENSN
ever, 1 dangled there nntili ol
they sent for a snow plough
fran the station building, & #e= T e

and brought me in, After a -

guick rundovm with an electric i

fire T felt 0,K, again and I g
set out te scan the oiby. - /s

Ty the time T had
had e few square meals it was
gotting dark and I decided Just to give the place a oncecover Lofore
getting a place to sleep, Samshow, I felt that this was the oity,

In the prowing darknesa I wandsred about admiring the skysorapers
untdl I renlised that I was lost, Trying teo find my way back to the
station I wandered down a narrow street mmd caw dimly in thie darmess
the outlines of o number of ients in n vacant lob betwsmen Swo buildings,
Tt wer an Indisn ressrvation,

There didn't seem to be anybody about, They must all be inside
watohing T.V,, 1 decided when I noticed the *H' Aerial on top of ench
tespes, Cautiously I tiptoed inte the reservation determined %o ateal
sagmething I could krop as a socuvenir. My stealthy rntrance was somewhat
apoiled by the fact that I trod on a sleeping dop vhich ran around the
tents yelling in a very moranic momrer, J turned and ran, tripped over
a guy rope, winded myself and realised that 1 wns trapped, There was
orly one way to escape from the Indisng who were dashing cub of the
front porches of theair teepecs, I shinned up a totam pole,

1t was strange being up there in the darioiess whilst the Tndians
and dogs milled around belew, wondering what wng up, 1 was too aasrh far
them all, Gleefully I whipped out my wobter pistel, fired a burst dowwards
and was rewarded by a yelp of anguish fran one of the dogs and the sound
of sanchody saying * Ugh, Take that Fide," I grabbed the top of the
totan pole and leansd out to get a better shol and then, ...

Domn da dam danm
Right o top of the pole was a little propeli~,
Astamded, T groped arcund the carved wood at the head
of the polz and feld the likeneas of a beanie, Beneoth 31 was the shape
of & bigh forehead, glasses and a Tamiliar face with lincs of ascebtlciem,
a’ maybe ulcers cound the mouth,
It wos a carving of Jmes White,
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1 was so astonished that I fell off the pole into the crowd E
of Indians who graobed me and marched me into Lhe nearcst tent, The i
Jackie Gleason Show was still on TV so they made me stani in the daxk
b
]

=

v
v

e s

till it was over, What do you know ¢ 1 whispered to nmyself,.,Jenes an

A, A
e Jodian, A Blackt'vot Indian, too, which was why be had changed his nage
Iﬂ to White when he jeft them ... & cover up.

£

It suddenly dewned on me that altibeugh 1 had found out a lot
I was no nearsr to solvizg the Goons problem, ¥Why was Janes hiding in
Ireland under a new identity 7 Whet connection could this have with

YR

e George ? And ghooduinton 7 I realised I wounld have to be fough and

% btrave and mmrt, I realised I was in dire peril, 1 realised I should |7
ol have let sancdody slze handle this job, _ ::i
g,,!% The lights went an, end I found nyself in a large spacious B
;2; tent with an open {ireplece and lots of oloset space, Tacing me were "ﬂ:t
dry several fierce looking Indisns and in ane dark cormer sat an attractive b“?.
‘.;:1 squaw, Deciding to brazen it oot I stared hord at her, mul at the wvery o
d old squaw sitting next to ber, . ) i-J:_i:
i "My orderp were to sesrch every Nmiook and grenny," I surielmd, Ry
:u' doubling with laughter, ;Ih:
= The Tndians tuwrned seversl shedoes paler, .
) "Him make pun too," one of them whispered, "Ugh" o
*:;-f "Wigh,, wh.,” another ceplied, :3_
T "Ugh, ugh, ugh,™ I responded, Tle netiven respect a man who bt
i nas talen the trouble to learn their own languape, The one who seemad l“,t
113 to be the chiel stepped up to me and grabled ny laveis, :r1
o “Who are you?”" he asked, o
:1'"- "Shan't teil, so there,” 1 snupped, _ ) Ei
i “Alright, bucketface," he sald, celeasing ue, "I you won't Lyl
% talk we unoe dreaded Biackieot secret weupuwn on you, This wespon the b
| secret of my tribe for three bundred years, Top cecurily, You will talk," i
e He clapped his hands and the others pushed me into a chair ol
}:_"' and set me Cacing bthe door of the pext room, | nzard sowriz of preparatiar 5414
Int behind the door, and T pgot scared, A£11 this tor a few hottles of teer, bl
s I moaned, and not even o pie thrown in, iu."
] The chief stoed in front of me, his facw u twisted bronee Al
I:li' mask of hatred, !
B2 "Talk,"” he thundered, E'::‘.-
et "Ho," 1 gulped, Siddenly T noticed hic cocks, They were of o
K bright blue wool aredl had huge red and white dianond  shapes ali round Lyt
A, them, I had seen socks like that before, Sonewhere, :'“
“f "Wait " I chouted, "Whare did you get those socks I i
:' The chief simpered, I:-:r
o "Like thaw 7' he asked, doing a little pirowette,”" given to we 1
i s long time sgo by great Trdian scoul and wild west erpiorer Copher !
dh Grorge Charters,” o
': Dapn da damn doam, i:
i My heart leapi. What was this . Georps Charters a plawer of bt
;nf the wild west , This was getting mare snd more ricresting ... 50 that was N
* )
lof X
i .
‘S.:‘ /',-»--*—-«N_‘\ ':“!I
SR & \ P,
R IR R R 2 P e

A



PN, YO 0N N X X e R R SR R R R TR e,

e

why George loved Westerns so much.and how he knew so much about cowboys
and se forth, Another piece of the puzzle had felilen into place and I
gol 2o irvolved in figuring osubl this new angle that I forgot sll about.

BT ILE N X

MO O IO R

o the secrat weapon,
o The door facing me sworg open and I saw a liktle Indien holding
; sarething under his arm, It wae o sort of bladder fran which led a single 2
o tube poirting straight st me ~ the whole thing looked like & set of hatral 2
ah bagpipes. The Indian sgueezed with pis elbow and a stream of scep bubliz int
B shot cut end erveloped me, E«i
ﬁ At first I ecoculd have langhed out loud, Jemes had used a =
y variatlon of the seme weapon at one of his parties the time he shob -r’*
&{ _bui}bm;-} at the Goon fran his vacuum cleaner, (+ see footncte,) 1 was .
g berginning to see dayiight, o
gt Ther the danger of my situatlion hit me, The bubbles keypt i
¥ bursting in my eyes and going up wy nose and down my oolisr, It was m
0y aorribis, I wouldn't ho sblie to take much mare of this withoul cracking T
i} up. My admiretim for the Goon increased as I remembeced how he had g
;; gone t:‘}m.rgﬂh thig end laughed it off, 8o this iz the end, I whispered, 3:;;;
s deoth by buuble:?‘ My grand Finley, NG
t Suddenly the bubbles ceased, s
i "Darn this water,”™ I hoard the ittile Indian mutier," it's fd
s ag hard as iron - con't get e decent lather at all." ‘:i
ﬂ The others gathered round him talking symputhetically aboud -.;'L.r
ﬁ chapped hands, flucridization and the new TIIE. I got out of the chaixr Fd
ok sorakred ont of the lont and diptoed away from the Indians, My stealthy Fol
-t evit vwas gomewhat ©oiled by the fact that 1 trnd nn a sleeping dog fzé
8 which ran arcund yelping in a most moranic mameoer, 5
i T ran out of the roszervation, screas the street and into s i
e Inrpe sloomy building on the other side, T fipuwred they would never think i
of looking Tor me in a museun, b
o, It smaxt, y 'j
;.ggs i : %
o CHAPITR __FOUR, i
;e, Safe in the darimess of the muwseum I had time fo consider E::i
X the significance of samwe of the things 1 had uncovered, Apparentiy %é
Ea James hod at cne time beesn e momber of the Plackfoot tribe and he had 1
g left them or had been thrown out, Plobably the latter, T thought, as I R
B remembered the hostile reaction to my pun - what would they wnot do 151
e when they heard one of James's Jolevs ¢ ;::?
i ALY right, 5o far, so good. Now Gaorge mugst have known 5
e about James's past because he had been in the ilocality snd knew all about Eﬂ
2 the Indians and because that could Le the only thing to give him 2 hold ;;ll;
&, gver James, What haid ? %
Sy The secret weapon, 1?;;5
:" That was if, The bubble mrodector was s much treasured bt
‘ot seered of the Blockfeset and Jomes had revealsd it at his party so that he Eu.;
s aould get the egobeo of claiming it his invention, The Blacifeot would not i
Likn that, The Biackfeet would Lo furious, Bureks, George had gobt Jmes
i (+) This goes a littie way bo prove the authenticy of my story in aLP: i
a4 publisied eariy ir 1956, shich mast people tocl to be pure fontasy, J,.B. gﬁ.
& }
it ?;":
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on his om, revealed his identity as Gopher George Charters and threatened
to tittis-tattle to the tribe unless James always let him win at ghoodmin-
ton., I had it ell. For a mament I felt great, then I remembered the Goan
had sent me to find samething he could employ to dreak Georges nold,
None of the things I had discovered could be used as a lever and the Goon
was quite capeble of refusing to pay off unless he was able to start
winning again, I broke into a sweat,

What could I dig up about George 7

SRR EEEY

X

-
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(2

Click, St

I heard & steslthy nciss in the dorkness, near me, 1 was noi alone, P:,;;

Tos late it ocoured tc me that it was strange far the mussum tc be ze:;

orzn at this time of night and no caretaker about. Scaebody, purhapu By
GaveTous oriminals, had sneeked into the mussum and 1 had uninowingly Tl
wrlked inte the middle of them, The blogd rushed cut of my face so fast bl

that fomr humdred corpuscles were killed in the ponde, E“;‘i

I dropped to my knees sand crawled away to what I thought was the oy

place the dovr should be, I - oy i:s'
crarled for a long time be- X

fore I realised 1 was iost, e

w  Then I hoard another noise fad
W ushind me, Applying the GDA 3
o nex i e who feights ond . o
1": runs avsy ilves o ran away WX -’ﬁ*
,I ancther day,' I bounded away / e
13 quietly ang swiftly and ll.. - :ui
fn}' goolly. I bunped indo me or TUFLFN ,'::'5
M owe tlings, of course, Y 7 e
ol When I had rum nyssLf a0
il out T looked back and saw in ) R
i the faint moonlight frev the .- K
of  ooiling thal I had pussed i
wd through 2 nunber of glass S }{:1
,'_;!" cases, scrompled all the eggs . : Bt
. in the natural histary section , disintegrated elevn suits of amour, b
e overtuened a Patagonian war canee, knocked the stuffing oub of wnt 24
Wy Bthiopian oreng-otsn, powdered twelve shelves of ancient pottery, ;“'4
; collavsed a dincsaur skeleton, made two tyrammssaurus wrecks, faged o
% through three showsasea of coina and indecently exposed Queen Victaria 5.:::“*’
®  and Oliver Crawwell, il
g Savehow, in spite of all my caution, theyknew vhere I was and ;;ﬂf
; ceme rumning after me, sinistor, half-seen shapes, I looked wildiv round 5
A ome g pluce to hide. There was & nearby alcove marked ANCTENT 5::4
= HESOIODAMIA, T ran dnto it and hid behind a big piece of carvid 1ock By
o wd arouched there while my pursuers come up and tiptoed rownd the pluge En;
! lociing for me, They whigpered to each other in a foreisn languane, o5
: The rock that hid me had a oard on it which said, ' The Stele )
#) of King Usmuresi ¢ and as I had nothing elss to do I began to study the ]
i figures chiselled an it, Thexrs was the ltiag himself 1ying on a nip bed 5
¥ effort, probebly suffering fram a code in the head, and lots of cuser bl
:*:i looicing, servants who were offering him trays of frait und so fraith, They ;::‘;
-:..' ?:"::.
; e
i X
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! were all wearing funny 1ittle skull conps, and one of them...,.
g DOMM DA DOMM DOMM

JOE0K 8

&
o eeo2d a little propellar on top.
_f' I looked closer at this one, He hed a broad cheery face, harn
! rimred glagses and a big grin, It was George Charters, . :E'i

I was so flabbergasted I rose to my feet and staggered away
fron the stone, George in ancient Simer and Akkad 9 Five thousend yesra
before Christ ? T knew he was dincredibly old,, but not that much, How

: aid he do it 7
Hext thing I knew sll the
Litile men with foreign voloes

S

:
and swarthy skins had surrounded B
me and pinned my aom8 to my aides, Lt
I knew they were dangercus beosse  m
they hadn't even used safety bins, :!J

They were all wearing funny Little
cape like the men in the cerving.
They pushed me back over te the
Stele of King Hmmmmrshi snd ane

-

R Tl S AR

o of them put his fingsr squerely on ’.iﬂ
o ¥ the carving of George, ﬁg
i "Something startled you,"™ £
n ¢ he seid in BEnglish,” do you by any iﬂi
i S chance loow sowbody Like this mun’ |8
A I thought for a manent. ;i‘:'!
"o, vhy ?" I said, I'm b
3 : smart. e
m "He has atalen somethineg that belongsd to my peopls seven thousand it
o yeard age, 1t ic ogr inherited task to find him end return it, We have :nj
W4 :‘&;;:wd* him tivis fay but we loat the trail. Are you sure you don't know ;211
i * “i byt
b "Come to think of it," T said, my brain working like electrisity, b
fiy andcdng me DG, Y I did see p follow like that the other week when I was Bt
£ up at the North Pele on holiday, Charters vou cell him. Be orends &1l his
Y Yime up there wisiting Fakimes, I don't knew why, He keeps soying he ]
. Jast Lowes that old Morthern hospitality,” g
il "That sounds like him," the 1ittle men shouted, They ail turned and n
g ran out of the musews, probably on their way to Cooka, I'm a briiliant Eu.l
i liar, i
“ Next morming 7 phaned the Goon and told the operator to reverse the Eu,_
; chergea, A {fow moments later I heard his moustache filtered voice, i__“&
1 "Thanle you operator, and reverse the charges, please, Hello,BoSher,* !]b
i, "lello, Goon," I said, "Oporotor, reverse the charges.® bt
t "Anything to report ° I was Lemmered again lsat night. I can't take %
ot this muach longer,And operator reverse the charges, " ta;
¥ o e L] .5
o I told hir &ll that had happened an? finished up with the dope about ':}
Tt Cecrge having stolen the searet of longevity from Suner end Akkad and $
Wy w this could be used to break his hold on James, Then I told the operate .E
:I fn Teverse the charges to the Goon, ot
.- "Rrillient wurk, BoSh," he toid me, "You've earmed your fee, The o
et Bleary eyes are proug of youi, When you send in your repert what are you '1::5
- going to wsll it 7 Reverse the chasges, operator,™ :
1!
e ;
It =
i ¥
:"ltf -.:'

¥
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50y N A
'.é:-; "4 what fram our files 7?7 :’ﬁ
"axcerpt" %
Eﬁ “W}'I.AT on b "‘t
ol "Excerpb., EXCERPT," T shouted, bt
H “Do you hear that, operator ?" the Goon yelled. "He accepts the Eu‘-}
r@ charges. Sufferiog Catfish, I'm brilliant, Haestly T am. What a mind, o
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chosen to ostracise ug".
F vlashed a glance at
zhe Harilyn Monroe calendar

Walt, 1f ! rried really
hard, woutld yYou,..?"

“Your moustache has
fallen off again”, he
interrupted with g grin.

1 Heck. I dived onto the
ficor and once more
replaced my fungus. I ain‘'t
haknihe Nerve to expose myv
Se e yealt lip after all
fists W n. 7 clenched my
person respanstliss.  4f the

nakedness. Age wouldn
save him,.

"If ¥ could just get
my handa on George Charters,
I grated. “I'd...I'd bung up his ear trumpet.._ .I'd..."

"Punny thing about George”, mused Walt. “"He hasn't been here
since the Heinlein fiasco. Anpd it was just after that my mail
gtarte.. roming hack unopened, too”

[ was just going to say the same thing,Walt”, I lied. Willis
i3 wmy best customer...in fact, he's my only cusftomer.

Just rhen, Mzdeleine camse in with a sack over her shoulder.
She gripped both endws of it and miserably shook out the contents
nnto the f 8,

"0, no", sobbed Wali."Not my OMPA mailing centribution. To
think rthat Joy would do a thing like that to me®.

Hudeleine dahhed her eves, "My avrticle I SLEPT WITH WILLTS
bd ha vl returned unoepened by FEMIZINE", she sniffed. "Whv,oh why?"
; lenlvy we heavd rvapid footsteps wmounting the haunted stair-

E James White came inte the roowm with a brown paper parcel
F' under his arm. He paused in the open doorway...a pitiful sigho.
4 Then, like a great Shakespearian actor, he took a pace forward,
bd coept an arm majestically upwards and shouted. ..
P i am undone!”

"You mean -7 gasped Halt and Madeleine.

“Yes”, he cried. "Carnell las sent back my latest gstory, ffuinn

E

fd 1199 and ALl In fact, he hasn't even opened the parcel...” E
"So it wamEn’t any uze to get Counklin to say yon were a -

L Londoner” . mutlered Walt grimly.

- The dooer opened oncr more, and Sadie came in leading Boab by

E the arm. She ragised a finger to her lips with a warning "Sssshhh”

4 "Theere's my bov™, she crooned, leading a gibbering Shaw to a

E gsecluded corner of the rooam, where he sat staring vacantly at

=4 Marilyn Monroe.

y e was worse than 1 thought.

5 Sadie tipteoed over and whispered; “"The doctor savs it's a bad

cragae of shorck allied with acute frustration of the bowels and
congtrictron of the hiadder. He is to have a complete rest before

R
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£ he's even tit for a sea voyvage™,

| ¥ Tears plistened in her eves, Heck, folke. Beneath my dirty
vest there heats an understanding heart, § laid a comforting arm
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St © around Sadie and gave her a paternal :{
4, kiss. Lib
ﬁf The next moment Rob slipped to (12
h{ the floor with a horrible “Duuuuuurrh,“i
) saliva dribbling down his chin. )
i “"What's wrong with the boy?t!™ i
(. screamed Sadie. )
kf "Give Goon his whiskers back,” JL
4 growled Walt, master of the sitvation ()
i as alwaysg. i
4} "Tsk,tsk", I mouthed, as Sadie i)
ﬁz ripped the vagrant funpgus off her Iip gg
1 and helped BRob out of the room. i
a1y A nostalgic look flitted across i
fﬁ Walt's face.

‘@ "You know"”, he said, "these queer

%f things all started to happen

iy . immediarely afrer The Nipht Heinlein

{[j Never Came".

L I wondered, too. Back home, in the seclusion of my den my

! mind stumbled back to the evening before Robert leinlein was to
visit Oblique House...

T
Lig
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1 We all sat back to enjoy ocur tea after the carefvl prepar-

1' ations we had made to ensure that Heinlein's vislt would he =z

i e memorable one. Madeleine was applying a damp compress to Walb's

()} iett wrist, where he had srrained it clipping several feet off

£l the privit hedge. Bob and Jfam2s bad just rerurned from their
W unenviable task of temporarily depositing the leoaded prozine
W kiosk in the shed at the back of the house. I was exhausted aftor

:hl mv exertions helping Madeleine teoe fold the tahle napkins.

i Sometimes 1 think Walt is apr to take my enthusiasm for

i granted.

L% "89 I'1l ‘phone tomorrow”, said Madeleine to Walt, "and

}h hire a hutler for the evening”,

“, George raised bhimgelf to a gitting position and, rapping his

iy crutch against the wail, signified hig intention of wanting to

(" take part in the conversation.

I, "Walt", he croaked, "I have held a preat variety of, or,

. occunations in my time., and it has, er, heh heh, alwavs been an
Ih ambition to be, er, a butler., It wonld be the fulfilment of, o,
% my wildest wish, if I could a¢t as, er, butler on this most

} important eccasion. Heh heh",

o Thias shcok Willis, folks. I could gsee that Walt Jdidn'r want
to hurt fGecrge's feelings, as did newe of us, but after all,
Robert Heinlein was a pretty important persan.

"i'm sorry, GLeorge", began Walt. Georee lonked dowawerds, a
spaam of resignation flickering across his venerable frame. Theve
was silence . for sevaeral seconds, and then Willis, doing the
gstupid thing and letting sentimenti overcome his commen sense,gave
a big 3igh and nodded to George.

With a terrific show of exuberance, George gripped the side
5f his bath chair, staggered to his feet apns hobbled from the
rocwm, cackling happtily to himself.

We tooked atr Walt. }
“Listen,” he said. "The best thing for us to do would be to

apologise to Heinleim fnr George beinyg absent tomorrew night,




We'd never live it down if
it got around fandom that we
were ill-using George, even
though it makes him happy".
We nodded sympasthetically.
As we were to discover,
that wvas going ro be the
least of our worries.

I felt quite proud
when I saw George the
following night. He opened
the door majestically to
my rimg, and I meariy
collapgsed in the airlock
at the sight of him., He
locked Iike a penguin; his
remaining silver locks
brushed back carefully
over his pate.

"Welcome to Oklique House,
sor*, he said, addressing the hall

“It’'s me, Geovge”, 1 hizsed.

It hit him like a physical blow,

"Third time tonight"”, he complained."Hoew do I look?”

"T gotta hand it te you", I cringed, pushing him gently out
of the way as I passed. I liked his red waistcoat and buckled
shoes...l hoped Heinlein would.

As I entered the drawing room, and noted the turnout of the

stand.

R R R R IR B LR R I‘i{i11{l1|{lijiltii‘il{iiitiﬂ;

tapped his cigar out into the roaring fireplace, and Madeleine
was handing out port.

Heck.

I crossed to the french windows and drew aside the curtains
to see if our vigitor was cowing. I saw an unfamiliasrx figure
flicting furtively up the path. I shouted excitedly.

"Hey, Wait., Here comes iizinlein, with a flat cap and a sack
over hig shcuider”.

Walt rushed over. "Fooil!" he gritted. " That's the postman”.

Gripping the wan by the bag strap he pulied him through the
window.

“RBvening", whiaspered the postman. "Just as I was leaving the
Post Office this telegram came for you, so I thought I might as
4 wel?! bring the meorning’'s maf! with me”., He dumped a pile of

leteers an the carpetr and dived back through the window.

Walt, with an air of foreboding, opened the envelope...read
the telegram,..gcrevwed up bis eves..lceoked at us sorrowfully,

“Heinlein iz not coming., His aeroplanes all pot mixed
was taken to Publin by mistake".

We groaned. It was a great digappointment. vight enough.

The door opened, to reveal George leaning against the wall.

"He should be here soon”, be croaked. "@h, this is the
greatest day of my 1ife., Heh,heh”, So gaying the lovable sage
clawed his way out again.

Madeleine, the really sentimental one amangst us, dabbed
her eyes.

up. He
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Ej members of Jrish Fandom, I felt that this was the big rime. Willis
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bd a3 couple of flashy suitcases and
b4 door, he'll be oompletely ctaken im™,

iveiring an old tern pair of trousers, =
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"How can we break the news to Georie?"™ she sniffed.
Walt leapt to his feet, that look of bliss on

revealing that his
the heighta,

bhis face,
erenjiuyg for improvisation had again reached

"We've made so many prepavrationsg, it's m shawe to waste them
#ll. .and we don't have te!l" He explained., "Let's pretend to
George that Heipnlain lhag come. George i3 s¢ short-sighted that he
won't know. It'll be worth 1t, just to see a flicker of happiness
in his blncdshot even®,

"Who ‘s going to be Heiniein?” aAsked James, practical as alwavys

"Me”, gritted Walt., "My wisit to the USA in '52 will stand me
ag tar asg the accent is concerned. I have a fedora upstairs. If I
#lpo put on my new ccat znd hang a camera arcund my neck and have
a loud tie, and ving the front

apontansocus applause greeted this inspiration of Walt'a.
thism golrng te be his greatest triumph?
He chuckled to curmelves as Walt siipped avay. Moments later

we heard the front door bell ring.After a pause, our door opened
BRCE ors

Was

Their e stood Geerge. This was hisg

finest performance; for a
fuil tena seoondas

he managed Lo hold himsell wupright.
Ladien and Gentlemen”, he guavered. "Mr. Robert Heinlein!"

With a lLilg prin, Walt awept intc the room and began dishing
cgut Wefnleln hiard caver editions, which I presumed constituted
the ntlre GHT L3 f him Heldnlein collection.

"Whug Waln?® bed Ceorpe, looking very worried. tibving to
focus his ppras

I had teo admire the verve and initiatiwve

shaown by James White
He bLackeldl pur of 1the rogin, In a few seconds he

¥as back again,
Elack-gstainaed shilgt, his
hair standineg oo end.
“Anv, there you are", wheezed Georpe, looking at James. "{onme

and meet Bobert Heinlein...But where is Jfamap®™"

"Join now, and when we reorganise N3P
welll meke you Emperor of
Southern California®.

-®

"Poor old thing,™ agreed Sadie, "it'll surely break hisz beart?
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dmy disguige was complete.
| afterwards, I corsnled myself.
:I may say so,” croaked

| Lily Langtry, or Dame Clara
4 Butt,.” He pinched my cheek.

{began to think I rad made
da dire mistake.
= EE R LR R E X W hrdkokEE K

B4 cnmplicated.

:f'Heinlein Neveyr Qame,

t7 with the drinks. With commendable foresight he bLrought in the
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Boo Shaw, vaught in the spirit of the thing, leapt out of the
doer and reappeared almost immediatly, wearing glasses and black
pin-skriped trousers. He went over te Peggy and gave her a couple
¢f smackers, and grinned at George.,

“Yes,yes", beamed George, teken in by Bob's clever acting,
"here's James...But I can't see Bob Shaw".

Well, Peggy is & girl who, up to then, I had always regarded
a8 highly intelligent and sensible, not given to hasty decisions.
[t must heve been her spoerting instinets which made her rush out
of the room and re-appear as Bob. I could see that she had stuffed
a pillew uwp the {ront of her jumper and a couple of rolled blankets
down the back., I liked the added subtle yvouch of authenticity she
gave the performance by munching & ham shank.

"“There you are,Bob", zaid George, patting Peggy on the back.
“We're all here now except, er, heh heh, er, Peggy".

I am still tryimg to find out whe kicked me thrsugh the door.

found myself s3itting in the hallway, snd a rasping voice shout-
ng in my ear,.."Quick..,.you're Peggy!"

During my lifetime I have had to take a number of momentous
decigsions, Once, some fool asked me to jump out of an aeroplane...
but my problem was the most crucial ever to noenfront me.

To impersonate Peggy...I should have to SHAVE OFF MY

- 4

CHOD!.,...THE ERORMITY OF THE SACRIFICE!

But T just couldn't let Willis down. I ran upstairs to the
bathroom. I clipped cff my beaveiful growth. I shaved my upper
lip, blirking at the mirror through my tears.

Diving into HMadeleine's
bedroom I grabhbed a dress,
and with the manipulation
of a couple of powder puffs

D OO DO DD DO AFEELERIRIE D IR LR
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T wounld sue Willis
“You look delrghtful, if

Georga, "You remind me of

suffering .atfish. I

Listen, folks. Some fantastic things happened that night. I
want to tell you about them 80 that you can see what lengths we
went to tn keep George happy. It's impertant, too, because it has
some bearing om the subgeguent investigation. Rut get the
gituation clear before we go any further. Remember that Walt was
"Keinlein"...Bob was "James“.,.Peggy was "Rob"...I was "Peggy".
Bear a8ll this in mierd, because from now on things start getiing

Now I'11 take vou back tov the grim events of The Night That
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The shape of things to come was heralded when George entered
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Z2lasses on a2 ftea-trolley, thus providing himaelf with a crafty
form of support, of which he was abviously in need. He fres-~
wheaeled up to me and said;

"Here i your tomate inigce, Peggy".

Heck, I fluttered my evelaczhes coyly and sipped osut aof the
littie glass, surrepticicusly adjusting a2 vagrant powder puff.Oh
for a dirty great pint of Guiness.

Ther I heard a horrible groan. Beb Shaw, the real Bob Shaw
that is, had fainted. George, thinking of him as James, had given
him a glass of water, James's favourite beverage.

Bitt worse was to come. Bob is renowned throughout fandom for
fiig ability to absorb beer im considerahble guantities. George,
well aware of this and anxiocus to please, had brought in a full
guart bucket. Now he gave it to Peggy, thinking that she was Bob,
see?

"Mr. Heinlein”, cackled George, "come and see, er, Beb Shaw
deink a quart of heer in one gulp."

What else could we do? We crovded round and offered encourage-
ment. Pepggy, her nose wrinkled, touched the frothy top with har
Jittle tongue...then she ztarted to turn green. She did her best
howaver. OCh ves, Though I did bagin to get werried when it started
coming cut of her ears,

George's next chore was to hand round cigars to the men,

Once more FPeggy had ar edmiring audience as she tackled a
six-inch Churchill 8pecial., It was unfortunate that she was
stretched out behind the piane, and, confidentially, I thought
things were goirng too far when I espied the whites of hoer eves
through a cloud of blue smoke. James, I fell, was most anxiocus to
give his bride some husbandlike guccour, but he was supposed to he
Walt and had to keep up thr pretence. You had to look at every-
thing through Geerge's eyes.
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The seconds ticked siowly ouwards, The pseuvdo-American accent
of Walt's impersonatioen grated horribly on cur tortured eardrums.
I telt sort of gueer not being able to take 2 bite out of my
monustache whenever I wanted, and [ hated to have to have to use
a falsetts voice every time George came within veeal range.

I regretted that since rtheir heneveoon James and Peggy had
heen so...,attatched. I kept having the feeling that mavbe more
wag expected of me. But I had suffered sufficient ignominy as it
was,

At long last George aunounced supper.

LE B B XS & kdkokhk ok okEkhkhk kxAa kR A b *i-‘x‘k‘kll*-_r.

Bab's ecry of angnish haurnts me teo this day.

Let me tell vou about 1t

The tahble iv the dinming room was completely covered by one of
the bigpest displavs of eatables it has ever beoon wy fortume to
hehold. . dtems ranging from the delicacy ol Madeleine's coffee
creams to the brutal
reatity of Walt's own
specially haked ginger-
bread. In one corner of
the table waz st a
iittle pfate on which
way placed three arrow-
root hiscuits and a
glagss of warer. James
White, as vyon know, 1is
restricted vio o4 bvepy
sewint diet. Lonversely

t the other eud of tha
table, @il a large tray
with a mountain of
and sandwiches., |
by a retr tabhle prab,

n oinnovaibion desigrned
- by Rohbh Shaw after a troin
to an amusement arcade...the ddea being rhatr whilst eating wil
the left hand, he could produce s delicacy from thi other end of
the table by dextrous manipulations with the right hand, thus
saving valuable caling btime.

As Jamo {pretending to be Walt, remember)}, led "Heinlein”
tWalt) into the dining reom, we followed. To our horror James, by
some dormant insticot. took his place by the frnn snack, and doh
sat eagerly hunched over his invention. The gleam uf bliss in Bob‘.F
eyes as he reached forward was in striking contrant fto the leook of
fartitude on James's face a3 he picked up nirys (303t haiascuit

ir a second our plot would bave bheen torn asundoer.

With typical Bieavry alperity [ switched off the lights aml,
amist the baffled shouts of alavm, swung the tuble round to place
Aob. James, and Pegpy in the posttions Lo suit their aliases

i pwitchoed the lights on again.

As I saiid, the groan of anguish from Bob was tereibhle, like
the midnight soreams of a dewmemted person, as he saw the thin
bigcuits staring up at his. But he was comparatively Yortunate.Poor
Papgy wase now fully aware nf what constiruted Shaw io oll ha
Aiverse facers. Already she had drunk a guart of bheer and smoked a
*cigar...now gshe was faced with and even more monumental affort.Mer
itask was to clear the table or cauigﬁfvnrlasting humiiiation tno an
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aged fan, tooe far goue to he atle to live 1t down.

Tre moskt serious part of the nflinir though was the glazed
loeok of frustraticon on Bob's face us thy Grab careered recklessly
nver the comestibles, operated by the ardent Charters, anxious Lo
keep Beb, (a3 he thought) fully supplied. Bob'as demeanor forebtoded
mental disorders to come. 1 calculated that from the long term
point of view Peggy's case waswdd so bad. ..a.fey weeksa of fasting
would see her in ressopable shape again.,

Irvish Fazndom was sure getting itself 21l mixed up.

T kxR AELER ek AEELE K LR RN E RN EE L EEE LA AR & &

I hope vou'll all ablie to keep up with me, 1 caun tell you
that the events portrayed so far congtituted the most nervecack-
ing experience tnat ever befell me. It is a constant source of
wonder to me that I am able to present the factas to you in such
2 ¢lear and precizge manner. Hany felks would get lost trving te
explain these comprliex details, but you caun vely on the Goon to
keep things stralght, as atways.

I must now relate the c¢limax of The Heinlein Affair,
culminating in the sgtrange hehaviocur of Geovrge Charters.

LR R & LR & X kA A AR EN EAwEE hE R LN ok ok do ok

We had hoped that George would go hoeme, or fall asleep, or
gsomething. But he hurng around persistentiy, deiighted to be of
service to "Heinlein”, At about Zam it was obvious that the
situation was desperate.

“Say, folks”, drawied Welt in a Belfast-American accent that
sounded like nothing on earth. "I gueas ['d better hit the hay".

“Good idea, Mr. Heinlein”, we chorused, and evervone laft
for theiy respective rooas.

I had to go home, becavse I was regquired for duty in my
mundane occupatinn, so I hung around uwntil everyone had retired.

Then [ erept into Gecrge's
reom to change, It was the
only roem I could go to,see.
The others being occupied by
Walt and Madeleirne, James
and Peggy, and Bob Shaw and
Sadie...ag their real selves
T hasten to add.

T had just divested my-
self of Madeleinae's dress
when Geocrge,whom I had
supposced te bhe fast asleep,
suddenly sat up in bed, his
night cap quivering.

"Brazen seductresst” he
bieated, prabbing his shawl.
"Shame on you, Peggy. Get
thrna behind me, temptresa."”

So sa ing he hobhled out
af the room and entered the
Willia bedchamber, iLntent
upon making a complaiat to
the head of Jrish Fandom.

I paeraed round the door,
and saw Ceorge actually
hepoping ouvt of Walt's room,

P
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g gheutiprg, "No...no...I cannot believe itp!t™
) I saw bim crawl up the stairs and heard the sound of Bob's
E door being opened, followed by a moan of anguish. Then he
b4 apparantly opened the door of James and Peggy's room. There was a
E_ terri?le scream of, "NO, THIZ IS TOO MUCH!" and George flashed,
yea, flashed past me and on down the stairs. Eventually I heard
1 the front door being banged so vigorously that cthe fanlight
3 amashed. ..

I couldn't begin to understand it.
BEleary was baffled.
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E Well, folks, those are the facts. And you already know about
b4 the phenomena that followed that shocking night. Now follow my
E investigation for Willis. Read on and see Lhe Goon in smooth
¥ rippling action.
i AhkEthkkdhR Ehwxhkrkkxk kK ok hkk ok okk LIRS E LS SR &S
. . Firse I zent a coded telegram to Art, head of the G.D.A. in
i England, detailing him to approach selected fans over there and
=] try to find out why we had been sent to Coventry. Next morning I v
i saw a G.P.0. megsenger boy screech to a halt outside my house. He
; rammed five buff envelopes through the letter box. Art had been on
4 the ball., 7 ripped open the eavelopes;

CHAOS AT RAINHAM. .. HARRIS BECOME

MONK..... LART.

CAMPRELL SHAVED QFF BEARD

LEFT AUTHENTIC. ART

ENEVER CUT DOWN PASSION
FLOWERS., . ART

SHIRLEY MARRIOTT SEEN EMBABKING
FELFAST FERRY...ART

LONDON CIRCLE RUMCURED OFFERING
CHARTERS SANCTURY...ART.

Charters again, lt seemed
the key to the problem might
well lie in Bangor,Co.Bown,
ancient seat of the Charters
family; but it would never deo
to venture to that remotse
fastness without disguise.

After some hours
deliberation T hit un the
origional idea of passing
myself off as a Max Brand
merchant. Subtlervy is ocur
watchword., I fitted myself
out in a tong black overcoat,
rheck cap and thick horn-
rimmed spectaclies and rtucked
a couple of hard cover Max
Brand bocks under my arm.

Az 1 shuffled nervously
down the tree-lined avenue of
Lancaster Place, Bangor, I
saw the venerable sage himself, =
sitting back, grim of countenance,
in his armoured hathchair. His
gparled fingers were lovingly

Y
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ﬂﬁ caredsing the worm-riddled but of an encient muzzie-loading if
W flintlaock. il
e looked up ags I appreached. "Howdy," he grovled. i?

"How do you do,s8ir," I breathed in a complicated accent. "1 TJ

am avihoerised by my firm to give you these beoks, free, if you i
can proeduce ore of our Max Brand publications." P
"How do you know I read Max Brand stories, stranger?® |

He peered at me susgpiciously. ﬂ

I lauwghed nervously. in

"I sorta npmoticed the Bar 20 sign hsmmered onto the front )
gate,” 1 explained. George takes thig cowbov hohby ﬁeriouﬁly,folksln
I forget tbhe medical term for his abberation. !“
“"Heh,heh,"” 2aid George, "heh,heh.” g1l
Putting his bathchair into overdrive, shouting the while, tHk

“Hi yo Silvert!", he drove recklessly into his house, leaving the {1
door open bhehind bhim. He turned left into the library. 1 tiptoed ﬁ
: right ioto his study. I looked round keenly, grabbed his cores- i
pondence file, flicked through the pages... 1]
Ghod. o

T stuffed the file into my pocket, rushed to the lihrary door %

and locked it, left the two books om the doorstep as some gort of ;ﬂ
consclatien, and rushed home. .ﬁ
I eopened the corespoendence file apd read it with growing I
horror. No wonder we were all up the well kanown creek. i1
There were carbons of letters to the FAPA, SAPS and CHPA i
directorates, the Science Fiction Writers of America, the World :m

Science Fiction Asspciation, the ESFA, the LASFS, the Qutlanders, 1
the Derelicts of Teronto, the [8FCC, the N3F, Ken Sister, the -H
Londoern Circle and other respacted fan organisations, including the Y
Los Angeles Insuvrgents. I read the last one wi'h pangs of angulish L
L gripping my intestines... '

".,..with a great personage like your compatriot Robeaet IE
Heinlein inp the house, I should have expeoted the liitle i

known and generally uansuspected eroticism of Irish Fandom il

tc have continued to rewmain decently concealed. Judge thern 1”

the alarm of a hard c¢over merchant of my sztanding must ,ﬂ

hove felt to bashold beside his bed the panting seml-clad 1

figure of Paggy White strugpgling to remove a strange item i

2f underclothing. This was not all, hnwever., Zuskine L1l
indignantly to Walit's room Lo expostulate, | was shocked :L

and grieved to tind that respected professional author from i

Max Brand's own country preparing te enter the Willig bed, ]

whilst it was occupied by the first lady of Irish Fandom, -ﬂ

My one thought at this stage was tov denounce this dastardly .L
intrigue. I rushed up the stairs to the rooms cccupied by "H

the Shaws and the Whites. I shall say nothing of what I :

found in the first...Sadie i35 & young girl and easily 40
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rthis

we had flegped
ibhly saPbrifice,
pig yemaining days happy. ..

the whaoaie edrfice

heagds, Sseing whal he had @
ai the Charters had come 10
hie simcerse belief in the f
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I WAS SHOOTING AT A
cardboasrd box with =a
picture of a jet fighter
pasted to it, because
the story I was working
on lor good ol' Ted
wouldn't ga right and
that was the way T was
feeling. The gpun was &
LAT77 air rifle by BT LA,
- o really sweet weapon with adjustable sights---and the range was
appreximately three vards {(my astigmatizm is bad enoupgh to maice
things interesting, and I've found that shocting is mnch hetter
than playing the harmonica}). I was just about to sguecze anothar
shot off when HE appeared suddenly beside the work table, just
cutgide the line of fire. This, with me, is an awful dangergus
position to be in.
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y I could see at ence that he was a fan: the »old pullover, the
4 worn sports-coat and the inkstains on the trousers were the honour

-able uniform of his calliug. But there was a strange, hazy guality
-jabout him. His face was sensgsitive, almost aesthetic, and the evyes,

tliough keen apd wmirroring both humour and intelligence, were hard
ito focus on-~-~1 could not, and cannot, say whether he wore glasses
. er not---aud there was a peculiar familierity about him, But the
&imare Y tried to place him the less like anvybody he becamn,

He was c¢clean shaven. Since John Berry I'm well disposed tn all
*“clean-zhaven people. Hosplitably, I motioned him to Jie down beside
+me and passed him the gun. While_ he was aiming I said, “What's

your name?”

He hesitated. His features stiffened. In a veoice thick with
suppressed emption he told me his name.
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“But that's impossible,” I protested. "That’s an ancient
Greek-type character, pessibly mytholoegical, and older even than
George Charters---well, very old anyway. You look---"

"Not Antigone,” he said patiently. "Apmti-goon." At "goon"
he pulled the trigger and & hole sppeared in the centre of the
reundel om the port wing of the jet fighter. T hadn't even hit the
plane yet and I'd been trying for half an heur. I sighed and put
away the pgun, We got up and I was surprised to discover how tall
he seemed suddenly. He was garing down on me sternly. He seemed

to tover.

At 6'3%" and 13 stone I'm no mean towerer myself and I felt
like meking a fight of itr. We stood there facing each other for
several minutes, towering grimly over each other. I thought I had
him once, but he must have had an elastic spine or something,
because he strinched up nmigher than my absolute top. I towered--

i mean tired--firgst and sat down, the ex~-champion towerer of Irinh
Fandom, a heaten man. An old fan, znd ocvertowered. He spoke then,
‘n A great, 8onorous voice., 1'd swear he was carrying his own

echo chamber.

"You are James White,” he gsaid. "Contributor, for momey, teo
such nrofessionagl magazines as New Worlds, Astounding, Hapna, and

iike thap?*®

T said, "Guilty.” It seemed, gsomebow, the right word [0 sav
to that mighty waics

"You are ialso the Jzmes White who was castigated by the
unspeakablie fake-tan lsrris as a sex-fiend, who did inveluntary
Q@

gorvice as 2 door-mat in the Day Hotel, Porthallintrae, while
for the mighty Beacon Report, and whc.."™ the tone

to a aock of 'This Iz
¥our Life® veoice,."fought,
actually fought, the deax
departed neo~Zskimn Boh
Shaw so that an aesthet-
ically beavtiful apacesbip
should appear on the cover
of Silant H--of gluriodn
and immcrral memoary, .,
instead of ap caply
prototype of a certain
calendar embellrizhmentc?
Are wvan, wWera you,
that fan?"”

"I was, am," I
answered, feeling proud
and kind of humble a2nd a
litrle ashamed of the vile
proe type ms piled beside
the typer.

"1 think I can use
you,” he went on. "Byt
tell me one thing. If

given the chance, what

e a1
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t would you like to ds to Jehn Berry, aliaa The Goon, part-time

4 policeman and daciyloascopic expert, and sinister brasin--1 use the
wd expression loosely--controlliing the fumbling ftentscles of the

E- Goon Detective Agency?”

-

o I told him what ¥ would like te d¢, and how many times I had
4 tried te do it while playing Ghoodminton, [t scemed to be the

g right answer, because he swiled, Then he bagan to rtalk rapldly,
I "I can stand Bertv,"” he said, "in =smell doses and providing
g he approaches me down-wind, but the G.D.A. is another matter. That
gf«-MH&t-.go! That vicious, wunholy, parasitic cerganisation whose

operativey--agstermcroned by Berry--zre picked from among the

pimlons yet~-a caged budgerigar raised behind bars, & goal-bird,
stir-begetren! 1, on the other hand, am the archb-snemy of the
E.BoA., and the spirit of all that is goued and wholesome angd

13
5

*ih soye thab this ney fen group w1l hevs po blcksrisg and =
ntﬁﬂt.ﬂ; atme aphere, ., .40« the Tost la obsoursd by hloodatalns,

- - —

most bird-brained slement in fapndow. Why, one of his minicens has

intelliigent in fardom...dedicsted to the noble crusade of bringing
these abecrated jerks in dirty raincoats with their Marilyn Monroe
fixations back te the true fold. Az you must have suspected by now
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I am somewhat of a supar genius, a fannish combination ef Doc
Savage, The Shadow, and The Saint, and if you're going to write
this up you'd better use quasi-quotes because, though 1 am an s
entity wholly unigque in fandom, you wouldn't netice it because -
I'm s0 modest snd unassuming.™ He sighed, then after a thoughtfuln

silepce., "And to think, & few months ago 1 gsaved Berrv's life the =
night Heinlein came."”

“Cth, yvyoeu fogo---" I began, then, "Huh? But Heinlein g}dn'g
come. And wou weren't there either!”

"1 wag present,” he said simply, “and s¢c was Heinlein. In the
confusjionc both our activities passed unnoticed. especiaily by such
a gupecrficial observer as The Goon. But I fear that even you have
been basiog your cstimate ¢of that ghastly affair on a quite
erropecus assumptiagn---viz, that the events of that night ware

i : merely a debacle of nightmare pro-
porcions instead of a cumningly
enpgineered and brilliantly thearved
attempt on the life of one of the
group. Listen.”

He began pacing again.

It had started with word of
John's intentions-~-he had stated that
whenn his hunndreth fapnish-fiction
story was accepted he was goiung o
turn pro-- bheaing carried to America
via the Bulmers. AL the subseguent
emergency meeting of the Secience Fictrioeun Writers of America it
had been nnantimously decided te defend their liveiihood at all
costg. Lots were drawn, and Heinlein choesen as the harchet nan.
In Treland, iHeinplein sent a cable teliing Irish Fandom that he
could not ceome, but he had been in BelPzat all tue time and that
night was lurking outside OGbligque House disguised as a postran.
Khile an YCEM team waited dn 2 secret clearing in rthe White
garden in case he should fail and Berry's house, with Berry in it,
should have to he deatroyed.....

“With a few well-~timed suggestions I set in motion the chain
of events which wete reporfred in HYPHEN 16. Heinlein could nor actrﬂ
effreticly with everyene diguised ag evervoue slse, and retirved :
from the scene in frugtration. Meanwhile I had protected innocent
1ife from the Interceontinental Ballistic Missile by fomenting an
indignant demonstrarion of householders “n the Plush Park districe
calling for the Berrys to be moved, It was not difficuic, The
guided missile was of ccvrsse launmched, but it is programmed tu
descend on John's old ¥Flush Park address only if John. ar a
reascnable facsimile, appears there. It will remain bharmleasly in
grihit arsund the Earth unleszg :he new tenant decides Le grow &
mougtache.,” E
=
7S
]
=
2
~

I said. "But.. .but why are you telling me this?"
A .

“A1l us altruistic arch~enemies of evil and corruptign have

their humble scribes, he =aid simply. "Besidea, 1 need sopneons

e R B
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who wildll he able to call me up rhould tke powers of darkaoesns,
typified by Black Berry, lock like prevailing. You see, on the
next fam night George is going to bring up a distinpuised American
visitor called Parrell €. Richardson, wha waunts George to
collaborate with him on his next hard cover Cowboys and Indians
anthology! Not just a mentlon, mind, but half the bouok credited

te him. It will be the crowning achievement of George's
digstinguished carear..."”

1{(’(.('<i(|(i(f(‘ill!(‘(l!!ﬁi

He broke off, frowning suddenly. "But Johm will be there,
and will, { faar, place his big flat foet in it and louse things !
up for Gecrge, 1§ that locks like happening, vou are to summpon t
me!" The holeg in his sweater 2nlarged as his chest swelled, | &
added, "You can do that by going uncbtrusivly toe the nearest
windogw, opening it, and going, “"Hoil!"

I satd, "Hoy?"
"Ho. Hoit™
"Uh~-hulk. Louder.

"HOF¥Lv

That's right "

Y X

he gaid, aver N -
. ‘;;?“ o b

the scund of N A
: ’ ,
my windnw jg

tinkling onte

Yfte Goorstep.
Then with an atry
nt the hand he
diseppeared.

§ LT
p {.ﬁt,i

[ was thoughtful
as I returned to my
shoosting, and my muse
was inpverrupted only

by Peggy returning from wisiting a
neigbbour. 8She puat her head intao the
docrway, saw what I was deing, glanced
at the unfinished ms. beside the typer,
and said sweetly, "Five hundred worda
before supper, Buster, or vyou don’t

get any.”

DARRELL €. RICHARDSON HAD TURNED DUT to
be a reusl nice parson, offering onlv
token resistance to our urgings toe play
Ghoodminton.Then gquickly producing a
maonater bat that George had made
specially for him. But out of respuct
for the Cloth our games had bheen
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regstrained to the point of polite-
negs. That was before John came,
6f course, and when I heard his

- feet pounding up the astairs I
felt qualms.

The door crashed open and John
bounded into the middle of the roou
yelling, "Hi, folks!® I had to
admire the gentle old-world charm
with which George performed the
introductions. John ssaid,

"Suffering catfish,Mr.Richardson
I'm sure pleased. =
Then he screamed shrilly and pointed. He had seen The Calendar,

I was rather proud of that csiendar at that moment..cr rather
of the minature full~-length suit of weollen underwear which PFeggy
had knitted to render Marilyn less exposed looking. {4 visiting
neighbour, while this tinry garment had been in the making, had
coeme to entively different conclusions regarding its purpose and
had done the washing-up that nighbt) It, also, had been done ou:
of respect for the Cloth, but John obviously wasn't seeing it
that wav, All he could s2¢ was that he couldn't see what he wanted
to see, sea? He advanced grouwling om the now puritanmicsl Monroe,
lecherocus hand cutstretched to tear her modest sarmeal agide

MM* face and feet weren't encugh for him, apparantly...Pegg~w,
T must a<?, had knitted little mittens and a nightcap for her too.

I didrn't ser who 1t was that pushed the printing press an top bd
of him, huvt during the subssguent 1ull in conversation Walter was P3
suyccegstinl In initiating a& movement down stairs for tea. Buit outb -
of sight was nost definitely not out of mind. John, st:il‘a dazed £
and semi-consciocus {(his normal mental cand1tion} was intent on -
talking about vou know what and whe to our distinguished visitor. 2
Apd somehow, somewhere, he had managed to get things horcibly A
mixed up. ‘

g%
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"I guess yvou look at the stars
a lot, Mr, Rickardson? He wrigpled
in nis seat and positivliy drooled.

“Well, no,"” began Darrell (.
Richardson. He shot a puzzlied look
at George and lifted one eyebrow.

"But as much as you can,"” John
insiested,. "Mount Pazlomar i8s pretey
hiph up. 9verlcoking lLos Angeles
I bet. Hellywood.eh?" He smacked
hiz lips loudly and slurped.

"I thought vau mean't astronomical

cheervations, Mr. ferrv," said
ftarrels €. Richardson coldly,

“Oh, sure,” leered John.
"Heavenly bedies, eh? Yuk yuk.,"
He audged the Reverend Richardson
knowingly,., knocking his cup aver so
that the rea ran all dowo his klack gaiters

ieorge winced and kicked Berrvy's ankle, but there was no
Papping fim. "0Oh, Marilyn'" he chortled, a leer convulsing iis
Arms ocutstretched, Fips puckering up and moustiachn twanging
pintly hi W 1 dancing reouand the voom cutlining jaswcivious
i lhous oo with his hands. “She just wears Chanel KNo.9% 1In  herv
bedroom, duspn’t ahe®™ ha babbled. Nobody o2ould stop hin,

Our distinguished visitor reacted with cleunched fists and a
poker face -- a red hot poker face, Goorpe was writhing in
embarrassment; the rest of un twitched in sympathy as he rose to
go, saying he would he late for work. His shoulders were slumped,
his face grev and haggard, and for the first time in his 1ife he
looked about half his age. 1 krew thatb he
lied. I alone knew that he had a lnte
pass for toenight, but I uwaderstocd and
kept silent. George was a hroken man,that
was cbhviocus. Darrel) €. Richardson would
never ler hiw collaborate on bis
anthology noew. He would use hiig simple,
homspun psychology and conclude that a
nan was to he judged by the cempany he
kept; and that would be that.

Indesd, at that moment Darrell C.
RBichardaon alsoe got up, nodded a curt
gpcodbye te George and went firmly into the hall. I heard him pick
up the 'phone and dial., "Give me very long distance,” he said. "I
want to speak to the Reverend Moorhead 1in Berttsville, Ohio, USA..
¥es, a parson to parsgon call.”

; 1 theught suddanly, "is a Jjob for what's-his-name,
is my chance!”™
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i waired only until Seorge could have got <lesr of the house
and then [ went to the wiodow and leaned out. I tcosk a desep
hreath-~J needed it--and said the magic word, "Hoil"

"Yoo—~hoo," said 2 girl on the other side of the street who
wag leaning against & lamp standard. She waved an unlighted
cigarette at ma. 1 ignerad her, for there, high above the house-
teps, arms outstretched and beanie-propellor dramatically
reflecting an arc of starlight...He was coming...

He landed heavilly on one knee and the rtop of his head,
having snagpged himself on the soaring steelwork of Caroi's swing,
== which had been degsigned, strangely enough, to support the
combined weights of lrish Fandom. But he sprang to his feet
unhurct, saving loftill, "Ouch."”

R R R R R R R R T

Stammering with Mucltement I hagan to tell him what had
happened . bu:t he held up a languid hand fovr silence., "I know all,”
he waid, "vp teo the facht that even nov Richardson is telephoning
the Reverend Moorhead rto tell him to circularise all Methosist
crerpgy on HYFPHENs mailing list to carncel thedir subscriptions.But
Fear not, for I, Anti-goon, have the soluticen to this trifling
coniretemnps. You dressed ronight as you usually do fer disting-

o

vished visitors, did vou not?

"Yar.," [ saitd wonderingly. "My
new slare-blue gabardine cver-coat,
a4 homberg by Woodrow of Lendon, and
my brief vase. Why?™

He waved the question aside.
"The coar and hat will be enough.
Fetch them. And 1'11 need some money.”

"What! But 1'm a poeor starving
gro~author----"

"Ar H'35" and 11 stones,
starving?. Bessides, v recejved
a six~Figure cheque--counting
pennieg and farthinga--from Carnell
vesterday. Tuicklv pleaset”

While prising open my fingers i
he econtinued, "This i{s what you have )
to do, Tell the gang not o wWorry, ﬂm%ﬂk
evervihing 15 under conivel, but B
tn expect ifwo visitors shortiy...” ‘
He apoke rapidly for ssveral geconds, explaining what was, he had
to admitr himself, a truly ingenious plan. He ended..."Don't tell
John any wf thism, naturally, but if you think it will do any good
you can try sxplaining te him again that this visitor is not the
H.8.Richardson, renowned for his association with Astoundfﬁé, Rory
Faulknesr and Mount Palowmar. Whew the operation is successfullyw
completed I will, of course, intercept George before he jumpr into
the river and send him back to the Reverend, whoe will by than
regard him as a modern Florence Hightingale."

3 AR I EF D 1
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“"Flerenca,.....?"
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2
fad
"You know what I mean,” Anti~goon said with an imnpatient wave s
of hig hand. "Now. Do you understand your instructions?® E

"Yes," I said, conscicus that the awe T {elt in the presence &
of this great fannish being showed in my veoice. "But...but,.wen't
vyou @«ait a secoond se that Walfter and the others can meet vou?"”
"Ho," he gaid guietly. "I must remain a figure of mystery,
un-self-seeking and working in hidden ways for the ultimate good
of fandom. Besides, rthe cthers are & suspicious bunch, a2nd they've
betzer eyesight than vou." 5o sayving he took three oc four limping
steps, gpread his arms and tonk off. He disappeared rapidly down
the Upper FNewtownards kead on the roof of a trolley-bus, having
snagged an overhead wire thisg time.

I closed the window and ¢uickly explained the plan to the
crhers.

When DBarrell €. Richardson returned from making his 'phone
call he sat down in silence and stared s5 coldly ianto the {ire
that HMadelelne had re go into furicus actiun with the bellows to
kecp it alive. This was going te be ticklish, I thought. BRut Irish
Fandsm, George, and the awesome enptity thalt was Anti-goon were
depending on me...I spoke.

"Uh, er, %i1r," 1 began, "f...we, all apologise for the
embarrassment this unfortunate creature has caused veou..." John
had his pin-ups spread on the flpor arocund the visitor's chair
DO . “"But, s¢o thart vou wil! leave us with a little pity in your

heart as well as disgust, we
had better let you kunow the
ghamefu! truth about this
pitiable mass of sub-humanity
at your feet."John Berry, the
Joehn Berry, has been called te
London to assist the Yard in a
complex investigation. Thisg,
well I had better explain the
dar¥ and terrible secrer in the
Berry family tree, 2nd trust to
your humanity and charity ro
keap it invioclate.

Gur distinguished visitor was
beginning to show interest, 1
saw. The Goon continued slavering
cver his phetographs, oblivious
to what I was saying since I
was still uging words or more
than one syllable., ¥ presded on.

Perry, 1 explained, was a
Siamese triplet..but net quite -
The fripghtful, meonstous thing
which had occurred 28 yvears ago




had driven thirteen obstetricians to drink and stamp collecting.
Gne of the tripiets horn on thar dreadful night had been the
intellipgent regponsible guardiae of the law we a1l knew; another
had been a normal budgerrigar; but the third, the thing frolicing
about omn the floor, had beeu an alien something halfway between
the cther two.

“George, who looks after this poor thiag and takes it out for
walks, thought you might be disappointed if vou did not meet John
and hoped, in the honest kindness of his o¢l1d heart, that it might
take his piace. With infinite patience and love he has been
nurturing this bird-sized brain in this spindly body so that it
can, for short intervals at least, pass itself as humam. It is &
werk of great charity that George has been doing, but alas, this
kindly deceit has been uncovered, I bheg of you, however, do not
think uvnkindly of George because of it, for he was only-~--"

"I aiways did say that old George was a gentleman,"” Darrell !
Richardson said softly, a mist forming over his eyes. Suddenly he
straightened up. "But I find this difficult to believe; a creature,
haif budgie and half..."” He loocked down at the grovelling and
snerting figure of .John, then said. "Well, maybe not oo diffi-
cult, But have you asny evidence that thisg is true?”

There came a pounding on the front deoer bell, the sound of
Volres in the hallway, and two men were ushered inle the room by
Madeieine., They regarded the gathering for perhaps a second in

41 lence

Anti-goon's face was shadowed by the brim of my bomberg, my
heautifuily tailored overcoat hung open revealing a crisp white
suvgiecal ~type overall., The other
man wore a similar jacket, but
ne overcoat, He wag big and
broad; thick hairy arms
bulpged cut of the garment's
short sleeves. There was a strong
anra about them of fish and chips.

Suddenly, they went into actian.

At a nod from Anti-goon his
mipghty assistant advanced on Bervy
John started kicking and screawing,
buet tenderly the big man
adwinistered a guick rabbit-punch.
HWith an apologetic look he
smumbied, "Soriy, bubt this :s what
\I'm paid for,” and carried him L

WEat eray
FEIREe
Jmranerevered

o

efforrliesaly ot of the troons. i

I thought, "Yes, and with
my mouey!”
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In a harassed,
noble voice Anti-goon
"S8crrv. Not responsible y'know.
Might turn on vou, break things,
hite somebody. Pity,but there it
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iz. These thiags happen.” He turned obruptly and strode out., The
abduction had taken precisely three seconds. It had been over too
quickly, [ was sure, for our visitor te notice that the hospital
the two medical men had come from bore the peculiar oaame of
"Balilvyhackmore Supper Sajiocon.,”

"Now,” I gaid with a tremor in my voeice, "do you believe us?”,

"1 was wrong,” said Darrell €., "terribly wrong. Geocrge is
real George, George all the way. 0Oh, if only he were here

80
that | could apologise...” =
A
s
With rhe smiling return of GATWC a8 few minutes later, this -
first repovted incident in the Anti-goon crusade drew to a suc- =

cegaful close. John was found later that night in the dustbin
of an Amelia Street fish and chip dive by a kindly lady who
workad in the neighbourhocod, and she left him with the Animal
Shelter peouple. And George, though he wouldn't reimburse me the
money I had given Anti-goon, did however promise me an auto-
graphed copy of nis forthcoming anthoiogy. Evervbody is happy
now, and I can sleep peacefully at nights knowing that the davs
of the G.D.A. are numbered,

Just the same as I used to do baefore | knew that.

{1

Talalald,

HYPHEN 17

: 148956 . James White.
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Orice more, via ithe pages of HYFHEN, a scathing attack o the Gowm
hag been made Ly vile pro and arch sex-Ulend James 'Typsr' White, For his
selevolisnt activities he has allied himself as af'ficisl soribe to the dreaded
AITIGOON, & chavacter moulded on the Superman prototyre, and named after
tntigope, renticned briefly by Walt Willis in his study of the Gom,

The atary THE GOON FICHER, writiten by White, shows that ANTINOCH
is a serious menace, and, looking ahead, I can state that the day wilil zcon
dawnr whem each individusl mesber of fancdum will have fto ally him ar horszelf
wider the barner of esther ANTIGOON or the G,DLA.

1% is obvious thet Whites plenning haa besen slever and methadiceal,
Iver a year ago, he fastened ante the innocent activities of the G.D.A. as a
foible for his dribbling mind, Lmediately, he sat down snd wrote » 76,000
wrd novel { serialized in three parta in New Warlds - a progine) his only
sobive being bto convince fon that he pessesses intelligence, aklll, knawledge,
¢ keer: acisptific brain, and maney, Well, we all know he has money, Im fact,
Jemes White flogged his scatfered grey matter to desath to write pro story
sfter mro stary, aee even stooping te plaglurism { accarding to his cdider),
Be igraored his blushing bride so much that the Goon, purely out of kindnsus,
pave thip irmecent givl the benefii of nis fatherly experilence,

And 3o, after creating Liz neme apb e weslthy o, ¥nits prepared
the nexh nove,

This was devilishlyv olever,

Hs ingratiated bhimself 5o mueh with Walt Willda thed Ghod felt
himself unable to refuse the offer of a White fannish mss for HYPMEN, and,
ke the wan he is, Walt would not ge back on his ward to publish it, wver
#en ne found he would be publicly slandecing-the-Goor mnd the G D.a, whion
bad- scvved him ao faithfully and so well, One can sympathize with Walt,
fecthial in the G,D.4, vet temporarily blinded by the megificence o a
Jemes #hite sriicle for HYWIEN,
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However, you G.D,Addicts cun stagger back ernd rest ssswred that
the Goon has taken preliminary steps to combat this cankercus growth.

Here are & few of our plins, worked out in consultation with
irt Thonaans -

i« To prepere as scon ag pessible a factusl 'Classified Defamratian'

of James ¥hite, In this case, # shall not te restricted hy

canvention, shich tended to blight owr wrevious defsmatians,

2, Prict a review of Janes Whites serislized novel in New Worlda,
by our literery critic, Pete Reaney. '

5. Caoanplle s specisl report on the inside stary of Jmes ¥hites typing
haneynoon in London in spring, 1955.{1s it true that Jommea was a0
keen on typing s story that Yhuok Harris shared the henagcon 7997)

h. Publish in weshot famat o gripeing confession by Pegey White
entifiled "I MARRIED 4 IBEX MANIAGT, (NCOTE, The Goon assisted thig
distraught girl in the preparation of her memoirs {{it's smashin?®,
himest )) )

Finally, the Goon admits that James White, antiCOON scribe, has
wn che first round by virtue of the excellence of his stary in the latest
HYREN,

But right will triunph,.,.....
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BY “Taih
WALT WILLIS

Last Christmas we were 2ll invited to sperd on evorinz with the Goon
at iis privatbe residence, It's only about 2 mile {rom Qbligue House so the
others all came here first so I could show them the way, They Lad all been
there befors, ol course, but T shoeuld explain that the Goon has cunningly
taken up residence in a suburb with a street patbern as cospiicated sz the
tlots of his staries, a maze dnpenetrable to snyone not amed with a secret
chart and ¢ompass, The peviments are Littered with the skeletons of enemies
of the Goom ~- bill collesturs, process servers, ebe -- o hove perished
miserably Trar exvoswre, T should alse maxke 1t clear that the Great ¥Man
Lives wery democratically ; thare iz nothing aboeat the housze or its surrotnd-
ings %o indicate that anyme exfraccdinary Lives there, In lact the Goon
has cleverly contrived it sco that his gorden soueshow conveys the Lmpression
that no one Lives there ot all.

Hovevor § eventually found my way teo the mysteriosus semi~detoched
villa fran which the tentucles of the Goon arganisation slither all over
the world, ¥ pushed open the gete and let the cthers file past as I tried
to shiat it again, By the time I had found the other hinge the Caon had
opencd the doar, and T followed the othere into the daerkened living roam,
ifter his zppearance un the B30 *'s programme Saturday Night Out, the Goon
had Lought a televisien set of his own, the prices of them having droppad
conaiderahly about that time, We sat down and welched to see what the
rescurces of the BBC had conhured ap for our enjoyment,

nfartunntely, I had seen the film before, in ithe thirties, I wouldnit
say it wos the weorat fiim I had ever agen, but I do remember that half way
ihreouph the second reel the Manager had cowe round handing ovt free razors,
It didn't seem tu me to have mroved much since then and while the fen were
of cowrse far too civilised to slash the zests of the Berry chestertield
suite, they were accustomed to the excitement and viclence of ghoodninten
on a fan night ; they were getting raestive, 1 wondered i1 1 might sugpest
that the TV be turned off,

ind then, as my eyes became accustomed to the dimness, T noticed that
there had been changes made since my last w2sit, Th - IV set was swrrounded
vy g small barbed wire entanglement, with a length of heavy duty flex
connected to it and a pign DANGER 250 VOLTE. Following the {lex, T found it
terminated in 2 jass fronted box screwed to the wall with another notice,
W OSWITCH, BREAK GLASS IN CAZE OF EMERGENCY, IENALDY POR INTROFER USE
INFLAMMATION OF THE MUCOUS MEMBRAME,
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"Goon," T said, "somehow 1 get the impression that you want the
television kept on,”

“That's right,"” said the Goon,"I'm studying the market,”

"You're hoping to infilirate the cinematograph industry ?" I said,
startled,

"No", said the Goon," just to break into films, 43 a matter of fact
I've already done it, 1 got an mdvance fran a big movie producer just the
cther dav,

"You did ?" 1 exclaimed. "Could T see it 7",

“Sure,” sakl the Coon, starting to consult his filing system. He
eventually fowmd the document in the 'Fending' file under the sofa and
handed it to me, T read it carefully, It appeared to be a ome dollar sub-
seription to Retribution {rem a fan called Richard “arner,

“trarner," [ said, "the neme is vapuely familiar,"

"reh tch," said the Goon. "I'm surprised at you, Wailt, Of course you
couldn't be expected to have my vast knowledge of the film industry but
this feilow ¥ierner is a big time movie producer, aleng with his brother®

".re you sure it's the same one ?" T asxed humbly.

"0f course," said the Goon, " didn't vou notice he lives in Americs ?"

"Iretty conclusive, eh 7" I said,

"Yes," s2id the Goon, "I sent him zopies of all the Conn stories yet
published and Tha expecting any day now to get a cable rom Hollywood ask-
ing me to play the lead, T expect you noticed that in all my recent stories
I've been writing parts suiteble for Marilyn Monroe 7V

"Hell, the best of luck,” ¥ said resignediy, "Give my best wishes
to Rick and Forry and everyone out there if you can spare the time, But
don't banlk on anything too much, Thoge big time wovie producers are
mnpredictabie,”

“Tion't worry,” sald the Goon. "I wont Let them put anything cover on

..... + FEaeow LR R ] LR ]

Hathing more happened for sametime, except that the Goon put
0N iabels on his motor-ussisted pedal cycle and began to go to  the
films three times a week, In fact, * had forgotten all about the conver-
sation wntil he rang me up at the office yesterday.

"Walt," he seid, " could you borrow your father-in-laws car and
help me carry up some staf'f from towvm this evening 27

“Coon," T said sternly, " I seem to remember an article by you
in Camber about my driving, Y& was highly derogatory,”

“Tosh, thanks,” said the Goon, " 1 thought it was pretty good
myself, Six oclock this eovening, then, at the Shankill Read Dye ilorks.”

Cuslous, I horrowed the car anld met the Goon as arraniged, He was
waiting on the pavement outside the Dyve Vorks with {wo enomous carboys
of some dark liquid, a grim and vicious look on his face. He motioned
bruscuely at the cartoys and we marhandied thew into the boot of the car
and set off for his hane.

"whatts that staff for ?" I asked, changing into top gear care-
fully, The Jast time I hald changed gesar in the Goon's presence it had
iasted him five thousand worda,

"It's f'ar a campaign in the cause of justice," said the Goon
darklv. "You remember T sent Warner copies of all the Goon stories ? Well,
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I fock TMane to the plotures lest night to show her what they were like
bel'ore 1 took over, and guess what 7" His moustache stilfened with indig-
nation and & car behind braked sbruptly end akidded into a lamp-post,
Cthinking we were poing to turn lefts

Mifat " I saidd,

"Theytve stolen THIS GOON FOR HIRE," throbbed the Goon, "They've
changed tne title s bit and put slan Ladd in the neme part and made a
hideoua travesty of the plet, and they didn't even meniion me in  the
eredits, T 4ell vou, | was furicus, If L hadn't paid for the seats I
woddn 't have beer «ble to sit through the vhole programme, I canplained
to the manager, bl bhe wouldn’t even give me my jam jars back, Sc I'm
going to stiike at the Verner Urothers direct, "

"How" 1 askod fearfully.

Hiith my trusty zap,” gritted the Goom., " [ have had the barrel
specially machined to emdt & Jet in the {orm of the words UNFATIR T0 THE
GOON, I am golng to spend the next vear visiting all the cinomas showing
Yarner Drothers fiims,

Rat Gore, " T expostulated desperately, "that film was made long
before you wrote your story, That's where I pot the title from."

ongense, " sald the Goon firmly,” T kow you wouldn't fob e of €
#ith o seccond hand title, Velt, You're just toyving 4o protect your Los
ingeles friends, | dom't blene you, but 1 am determined on revenge,

..... LR A LA ) L

So there it ds, I did my best to argue bim out of it, bat I
dan’y know if 1'we soccesded, The boon ie very single munded, Anyhow, T
beg the Yorldeon Progremis Comnibtee net To book any Warner Brothers Milms,

Those screens are expensive, and I happen to kmow that thaot zapga jeb is
1M Eindanascone, - )
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Ohe Bleary Eyes vo. 4
selected by Yohn CBQ'"'"Y,

Watch for the Goon,
he will return!



