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Une duy, on June 5th 1954, in the worning, I went down
to the stution in Bradford to mweet Uncle Tom ~nd Auntie Betty White, Uncle
Tow was looking rather =ongry; I think it was because some man in 2 uniforn
was waving o flag in his face vefore we had got on the train - 2lsoc I don't
think he liked my green shirt and yellow tie aond lovely blue socks, He
looked so0 angry that I didn't dare to show him my holster and w-ter pistol
and I don't think he got any wore pleaxsed when 2 little boy sat next to him J
on the truin ond started kicking his new trousers, I don't think Auntie L
Betty liked my greem shirt and yellow tie and lovely blue socks cither l,
because she kept covering her face up with her hands ond saying something
about "Not at this time in o worning®. Wc¢ went through a long,dark tunncl
and when we cawe ocut at the other side the little boy who had becn kicking
Uncle Tow's new trousers wasn't sat next to Uncle Towm any more (he didn't
scem to be anywhere in the carriage), and Uncle Tow locked very pleased.
There was a very, very big casc on the rack above Uncle Tow's head and T
Kept thinking it would £2ll on his head, and bursting ocut laughing, It
didn't though ond he didn't toke it with hiw when we .ot off thc train in
monchnester so perhops it wasn't his after all - it wight have been though,
knowing Uncle Tom, and if it was I suppose he'll remewber by January 1956
that he left it there,
In monchester we walked down o strect and round six
circles (all in the same place) and we hadn't fot very wuch further, sc
we asked 2 wan the way to the Grosvencor Hotel, He didm't know but he tcld
us anyway and we went the way he said until we cuwe to open fields aond
then turned reund and went back the oppesite way, We found the Grosvencr
Hotel o few yards frow where we had started off, and went in the front door ;
just. as though we had a right to be there, The lady behind the desk didn't 1 ,
lock very pleased to sce us and wouldn't let us have cur rocms until dinner- 3
tiwe, so we just put our bags on the flcor =ond stcod there. We '
cot talking to 2 wan called Frod Swith and another mon called
Brizn Varley, and after o bit we went upstairs to the Conventicon 4@95
t; Hzll, wherc o fow people kept appearing every time they L‘;J
, Tn’ s, Slowed down, I didn't know onybedy as this was wy very l ~—
_&4541 first real Convention but Uncle Tow Xnow several people I e
¢ © and intrcduccd we tc 2 wmwan called Dave Cchen and a wan K
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cullcd Harry Turncr, I wadoe 2 pun and this wr Turner walked away and
lcit us. wr Cchen had loft before that, Uncle Tow then spotted 2 wan
called Terry Jeeves and he went acress and shock honds with him with
his richt hind and- borrowed wr Jeeves' rcll of Sellotape with his left
hand and we stuck scwe- notices up on the wall zbeut cur fonzine, BHY,
Stowe Feuwwe Fons get Auntic Betty in 2 corner 2nd I couldn't think why
they chese Auntic Betly and net we, and Uncle Tow and I found o zap
cun but 2 wr Poete Tayloer came and berrowed it back because it was his,
hen we went ond wade nasty faces at o table full of 'Varge Statten
magzozines' ond pecket-bocks by wmr Varge Statten and wmr Volsted Gridban
znd o Mr Alistair Paterscon cawe 2and helpod us woke herrible faces at
then,

Scen a lot wore people started te come and Mr Jeeves gove
czeh ¢f them scveral hundred lexflots about his fanzine, TRIGDE, and
“r Peter Huwdltoen gave cach ¢f thewm several hundred loaflets abeut his
prozine, KWEBULA, and overybody locked very hoppy. Then scuebody said
the pecple frow Londen hal ccme and 2 wr Bur: ess walked intc the Hall
and everykbedy locked very unhappy. wr Burgess pulled cut a green zap
-un ond shot everybedy within ronge and sheuted at everybody who wasn't
within ranse, These whe cot shouted 2t locked even wcore unhappy than
those whe (¢t shot.

I wet 1cts and lots of peeple I'd never met before like mr
Brioan Lewis and wr Tony Therne nnd wr Arthur Cock and Mr Keruwoan Shorr-
ek nd lots were that I just can't rewewver 2ll ot once, Uncle Tom
went off cne way (ura . ing Auntie Betty 2lung with hiw) and I went off
cnether way and we beth saw whe cculd find wost pecple that we'd heard
f, first, We cculd easily tell whe was whe by peerin- at little pieces
¢f cardbe rd which everyvody were in their lapels, with their nomes en,
but it wns 2 tiny-weeny bLit ewbarassing identifying Feune Fans and it
~ct a little bit ccmplicated when pecple like this wr Burgess put other
pecples noumes (like Bert Caupbell) on their pieces of cordbenrd, I
den't knew whether the lynching party was locking for mr Burgess because
he was wr Burgess cr because he was pretending te Lbe Mr Bert Campbell,
Anyway Uncle Tuw and I fcound o loet of pecple Letween us sc we converged
on thew, ond whenever we found anybedy new we shouted ri:ht acrcess the
Hall to e¢ach other te ccume acress, It was fun when we Leth found diff-
erent pocple at the same tiae,

Shertly a wr Ken Potter, a ycunger mister thon west cf the
¢ther misters, came inte the Hall and locked ot the pesters on the wall
weut cur fonzine, B, and (ove a .reat shcut, When he stcpped freth-
in, at the wcuth I went up and shock his hond and tried to pretend I
was scleucdy else, Scen after this scwe of the pecple we knew from Lecds
cauue in, wr kichael Resenbluw, kr Gecr_e Giovscn, Mr Jack Swmillie and Mr
Jack Darlin tun, and we didn't wanage te hide quick .encush sc we stecd
arcund and asked thew why they were betherin: to put up a stand fer
heir fonzine, GRBIT, and did they expect amycne tc buy any, and what
c¢n earth made thew preduce a thine like that 2anyway, and then Kr Gecrpe
Giilson gove us Loeth scwe levely little lapel-Lreoches which he'd uade,
with the wirds LEEDS ond BRADFCRD on, and we Leth felt heels., After
this o Wr Ron Benncett, alsc from Leeds, appeared in the docrway and
211 the other fons frowm Leeds tried tc hide with us this time Lut there
wasn't encu h roeow under their table for all of us, wr Ron Bennett had
written an article in the first B4, sayin. what he thcu.ht of the
stupid 'shecplike fen' who went to Conventicns, and then had been . cinc
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to cowe in uis uise, wearing false beards anu red hair and all so?ts gf
things, instead of which he locked just like he usually does - which is
why we all tried to hide. Just before wr Dave Cohen managed to get eve-
ryone out of thc annexe into the proper Convention Hall, we spotted soue-
ane who we thought must be wr Wor.am G. Wansborough, though we'd never
seen niw before, We were rizht, I don't know how we _uessed really.

When we all ot into the genuine Convention Hall wr Dave
Cchen and several other people started to talk frow the platiorw, and
read various letters and notes anu wewoirs frow various pecople and open-
eu tine Convention and pointed out the pecple everyone hac heard. of (tho!
I think they wisced wr Burgess), and sr wichael Rosenbluw woved a wotion
that everybody shculd wove up near the front so that they ceould hear
better and, apart frow a few forcigners who continued to sit at the back
of the Hall, everybody woved, wr Dave Cchen said that there was a bran
tub which people cculd buy wa:azines and bocks and things frow and he
stopped talking and them everyucdy started (etting dissipated a_ain
and I saw a very tall, sunburned, swiling wan ccwing across . the Hall
towards we and I thou ht: 'The Tiwe Has Cowe When I wmust Give Account
of wmyself Before HIn', and it was kr Walt wWillis., We shock hands and
(ot acquainted and I intrcduced hiw to Uncle Tew and Auntie Betily and
then he took we and intrcouuceu we to wr Beb Shaw and wr Jawes White
(whow, I think, Ghu would have a 11£208&!! ¢f a jcb tc crush), and I
thought that cveryboly whe couwes frow Ireland wust be very tall and very
quiet and very nice people to weet, Wr Walt Willis alsc introduced me to
(wr) Chuck Harris but I didn't catch his nawe when Mr Willis said it
and I swilced at hiw as thouzh I thcught he was a nice wan! mr Harris had
a dip in the bran tub and pulled cut a very gruescue AWAZING STCRILS,
with a story in called 'The wmcnster' and fer scwe reascn he didn't seei o
to want tc keep it s¢ he went and scld it to kr Neoruwan G, Wansbercuch
and I still didn't know it was wr Chuck Harris and I said:; "You could
even sell the VARGU STATTEN wAGAZIKE®, and he said:"I did", Meanwhile
Uncle Tow had found dr Archie sercer, whoe had his little piece cf card-
becard in his lapel with his nawe on, and ancther little piece on his
stawwach with "Archie wmercer's stowach® written cn it, I liked hiwn because
he was clivieusly a very lc¢_-ical wan,

It vas Jinnertiwe by then so we went to get cur roums and

the lady behind the countor had to let us have thaw then and I'1l bot
she cculdn't eat her dinner becausc of that, Iven then she tried tec tell
Uncle Tciw that he had Uelked a roci along with kr Bob Shaw, but Uncle Tow
wana_ed te coenvince hner that that was ancther wr White, The little man
whe tock us up in the 1ift left Uncle Tow and Auntie Betty in the 1ift
while he went with we to find wy rcooiw as it was on a diffecrent floor to
theirs, He said "This was, Sir" and went tearin. o ff Jduwn a cocrrider
recring at the nuwbers cn all the docrs, but I Jdidn't feel like _cing
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for a walk just then so I just stecd by the decer with wy rocw nuwber cn a
and waited till he (ot bLack and then tcld hiw that this was the cne, I ,
think perhaps he hadn't been at that.hotel ucre than ten years thcurh; I e

feel lad, for the sake of the pcer wan's wife and chiliren that he
uvesn't werk in an Awerican hetel Lecause I think he'd starve before he

¥c¢t lack te the parts hc knew,

I left all wy things in wy case Lecause therec was a lock
‘n that, and when 1'd finished a GALAXY short ncvel I went downstairs
and tnere were Uncle Tuw and Auntie Betty waiting for we on the steps
of the hotel, locking as theuch I'd kept thew waiting twe hours, We
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wanuer cd around the strects then (without cur ceats because the sun was
snining - the people who lived in wanchester locked as though they thou-
-t the end of the world was cowing), and down roads with lcts of pictur-
esque blocks ¢f offices and warchouses and mills and all kinds of shops
except cafes, That would have been nice except the bockshops weren't
serving any dinners, Some of the inhabitants were quite picturesque toc
but Uncle Tom and Auntie Betty kept cowing back and drageing me away to
£o lock for a cafe again, Eventually we fcund onc where we only had teo
queue half an hour before we ¢t served and we were left with a full
winus ten minutes before the Con programue was due tc start again, When
we ot cutside Auntie Betty wanted tc de some shopping sc Uncle Tom and
I set off tc go back to the hotel on cur cwn, We got to where the hotel
sheuld have been and it wasn't, sc we asked a man where it had gct  to
and he said it was cver the other end of the town, sc we lccked cver
'that' way and we could see twe big radar wirrors or scucthing like that
which were on tcp of a building near the hotel, so we set off towards
thew, They kept disappearing and when we found thewm again they had wmceved
vver to ancther side cf the town; we cheated thew in the end hcwever by
sneakin:. alceng under ccver cf some buildings and then dashing cut across
a square and into the hotel befcere They could meve it again, We smiled
at havins beaten Them and went upstairs to the Conventicn; it wasn't
there, They had won after all; we had found the hotel but the Conven-
tion wasn't there any longer, Both Uncle Tom and I were a bit sad about
it, because the hotel wasn't any cood to us without the Ccnventicn =
in fact it was really the Conventicn and nct the hotel we had coae for,
We wandered off Jdownstairs and accidentally found the Ccnventicn in the
Billiards Rocin on the round flecor., They cculd have hiduen it better
than that but it was the last chance we (ave them; ever after that we
Kept our eyes cn the Convention very closely,(It apiears that They had
used as an excuse for moving the Conventicn, the fact that the wanacer
¢f the hotel udidn't like the new paint Leinc scratched off the walls in
the upstairs room, Uy notices,like ours for BE«, What an absurd excuse;
I'm ‘sure he didn't really mind,)

We necdn't have werried sbout the programme theugh because
there was hardly anybody there and the only programase there was was
iled up on a table Jjust inside the door., We went inside and chatted
to several people and Uncle Tom spotted wr Eric Bemtcliffe and went
acrcss to talk to him and he intrcduced we to him and just then Wr
Burgcess floated past and pulleu a zap gun cn r Bentcliffe, After Mr
Bentcliffe hau ducked ur Buriess sorrowfully explained that his zap cun
was em.ty so «r Bentcliffe -c¢t cut his own zap -un, pulled the pin cut
the enc anu shot wr Bur: ess in the eye; wr Burgess had almost Leen down
cn his knees ueg:ing for that! Auntie Betty arrived back sccn and she
and Uncle Tcm decided to go up to their rcem Lefcre the Conventicn gct
started a-ain, cr maybe it was in case the Ccnventicn :ct started acain,
S¢ they went t¢ ccellect their key from the keyman in the little Lox by
the hotel decr (I hadn't Lcethered te-¢ive him mine when I went cut
vecause I Jdidn't know he wanted it amd anyway I would have ficured that
1t was mcre use t¢ me than tc¢ him - I think ). The man said that Uncle
T¢m hadn't (iven him his key when he went cut., Uncle Tem said he had,
The little man said nc definitely nct, Uncle Tem said yes definitely
damn sc, The little wan said he was certain......Uncle Toam's really a
reaceful man Lut he has red hair, only just as he was alcut tc hans
the little man up among the keys (sc¢ that he cculd lock for Uncle Tcm's



key Letter) ancther man came alcng and fcund Uncle Tem's key si the
hctel manager didn't need to ring up the Impleyment Exchange after all.

All this time I was making secret plans in the Ccnventicn
Hall with ur Brian Lewis, who¢ had a wonderful massive zap gun, and Wr
Lric Bentcliffe, and we decided that scouner cor later scmebedy wculd have
te 'get' mr Burgess, 'Why wait foer the Undertaker ?' we thcught, sc we
alsuc decided that it might as well Le scener and that the scmebody might
as well be us. It was. r Burgess was sat quietly reading fcr cnce(well
he was l¢cking at a magazine anyway) sc we arranged curselves cn all
sides c¢f him; Mr Lewis ¢n c¢ne side, ur Bemtcliffe Lehind, and me cn the
cther side, Then we signalled to each other and all doysed br Burgess
tcgether, When he started te realise, after about three wminutes, that
Scumething Was Ha, ening we gave up; it wouldn't have deme fer him tc
find cut.

After this I went tc the teilet te refill wy za, gun, along
with wr Gecrge Giusin, my friend frowm Leeds, We had finished testing the
rance c¢f cur cuns cut ¢f the windew c¢verlccoking the River Trwell and
were refilling them at the washbacins when a Distinguished Lcecking Q1ld
Gentleman asked us what we were Jcing, kr Gibson said we were filling
cur water pistuls, The Distinecuished Locking Old Gentleman said "Blocdy
Idicts™, and ur Gibscn, who had got his gun full by then, whirled rcund
¢n him and said “Smile when ycu say that”®, The Distincuished Lecking 014
Gentlewan patted wr GiLscn cn the shoulder, ex; lained that he was a jro-
ed, and cffered tc splash lr Gibscn all gver Fandcem (he was cnly Jjcking
really ), ir Gibscn justi stocd there with his mcuth wide open and when
tne Distinguished Lecking Clda Gentlewan had gone cut he managed to gas;
iy Gned that was Alistair raterscn”, I could have tcld him that if he'd
askea me,

I heljied wr Gibscn push nis bottom jaw back intc place and
led him cut to the Counventicn Hall again, though I wasn't able tc stog
nim muttering te hiamself for the rest ¢f the twe days "Great Ghu I threat-
ened tc squirt Alistair Paterson',

When we got back intoc the Conventicn Hall most everyboedy was
sitting down and they were just about te start having a programue; I
wanted to see this, I sat in bLetween wr Ken Potter on one side and Uncle
Tom and Auntie Betiy cn the cther; beyond Auntie Betty was Mr Archie
werccr (I suessed Mr Archie himself was there anyway because I cculd see
lr Archie Mercer's stcmach) and KUr Chuck Harris and Mr Walt and Mrs
kadeleine Willis and all the other Irish fans, On the platform a HMr
Frank Simpson started to talk about 'Radicactivity' but I don't know
anytning that he said about it Lecguse everyone all about on the back
line started passing little notes Lo each other., One of dMr Willis's
said {about wr Frank Siwmjson) "Is he going to ask questicns afterwards 2V
and when Uncle Tom sent ur Willis an as, irin ne sent bLack a note which
said “"For an as irin' young autnor 2%, Mr Willis is like that,

The next talk was by a ur Geoff Lewis on "Blocdy Provincials®
 Bpt I don't know whether he was in favour of them or not as I couldn't
hear, so I don't know whether or not there'll be any, Notes were still
flasaing past furicusly and I ncticed that Mr Vingd Clarke and Mr Ken
Bulmer (Leth of whom I reccenised from  hetograhs) had arrived at the
back of the Hall, Things were still going on cn the platform without
any regard for the real Conventicn c¢n the back line and I kept locking
up Just’ to see what was disturbing us. The medway Group (Mr Teny Therne
and 4r Brian Lewis) acted a very funny ;iece about Commercial Radic
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advertising in the future trying to sell a product called 'Scgegy', a
breakfast food. "No more crunching and crackling; no more popping and
bursting - 'Soggy' just lies there and ocozes".

When the Liverpocl group went cn the stage tc provide their
share of the entertainment we abandoned cur Conventicn to take nctice
of them, There were two reasons for this so I don't want you to think
we gave in easily, Cne was that they were presenting a reccrded playlet
called "The Alien Arrives”, which had been written by,...4r Walt Willis;
the other was that wiss Pat Doclan was up there with them, The play was
a scream - I heard a lot of pecple scream when Mr Norman G. Wansborough
was made the Prime wminister ¢f Britain in it, When vits like 'BNF
ialenkov' and 'Experts identified them as unidentified cbjects' cropped
up in it, I gave up trying to sit on a chair because it was safer con the
floor anyway, Scmetime during the afterncun toc, Mr Alistair Paterson
was ¢n the platform trying to get pecple from the audience whe were
invited cn the stage, to tell him what they would.like to see on mag-
azine covers, I think scue ¢f them didn't dare say toc exactly because
of the femme fans in the Hall, Lut Wr Ken Pctter yelled out and asked
for 'Something wind Shattering in its Ceosmic Significance', I was sat
next t¢ him and would have tcld him where the bar was if he'd asked me,

When the afternoun's programme finished I managed to aveid
being clutched by Mr Ron Buckmaster who was ardently selling 1/6d copies
of the new London fanzine EYE to everyone he cculd grab, and went over
and intrcduced myself tc kr Ving Clarke the well-known Fabulous Fanrish
Genius, ur Clarke said "Hello" and "How did I do ?" and "Pleased to meet
me” and looked at my LEEDS badge and my BRADFCRD badge and then a couple
of minutes later he locked at my name tag and said "Oh, Mal, Hello, I've
been looking forward tc meeting you®, Then he fished in his pocket and
pulled out a lot of little quote cards which had things like "If you
don't want crottled greeps what did you order them for®" and "Defy the
Derces with Dianetics® written on them, and handed me them and said "y
card", He is, wur Clarke had set off from London on a motor-bike driven
Oy mr Bert Campbell, the widely-loved editor of 'Authentic' but it
appeared that lr Campbell's bike had the same love of the inhabitants
of the Korth as ur Campbell himself and it had consequently refused to
come further than Birmingham, Mr Clarke had had to come on without Mr
Campbell,

Uncle Tom and Auntie Betty and I weren't very hungry so we
went into the hotel snack bar to have our tea; we had some sort of salad
- I think it was a salad anyway but it might have been sandwiches, Anywav
if it was sandwiches it was the most salad-like-tasting sandwiches I've
ever had, In between swallowing aspirins and salad (¢r sandwiches) we
talked tc Mr Eric Bentcliffe who told us all about the All Night Party
planned to take place in the Liverpoocl suite and invited us along, Uncle
Tom seemed to think that the 0ld People might be out of place there but
I talked him and Auntie Betty intc promising to go,

After tea we went up to cur rocoms and ir Bentcliffe came
and sat in my room to have a chat and Mr Alistair Paterson dropped in
too and then in the middle ¢f a really Sericus and Constructive talk scme
femue fan bobbed her head round the door and squirted us with a zap gun,
The lady disappeared before I cculd invite her in as well, and that was a
pity - I think femme fans can talk scme of the sericusest and certainly
cemstructivest talk ever talked. As Mr Bentcliffe and I were on cur way
dewnstairs we met some ¢f the gentlemen from Leeds on the stairway, Mr



Jack Darlingtion was having to leave for home and wr Jack Smillie and wr
George Gibson were seeing him off. They were all up above us on the
staircase anu they started firing down at us with their zap guns, so we
hid in corners and fired back at them, As we got ontoc one floor we met
about three deozen more fans so we enlisted them and we all hid in wr
Bentcliffe's room while the Leeds fans came downstairs; when they did
we all pcured out and made them a water slide down the stairs, Mr Jack
Darlington get his send-off,

I den't think the manager of the hotel really liked zap guns
but I don't know why not; soiuebody has to wash hotels haven't they ¢ I
heard that wur Burgess was squirting someone (probably a Defenceless C1d
Lady) on ene of the stairways when the manager camc up quiectly behind
him and said in a very shocked voice: "Really®", He doesn't know how
lucky he was if wur Burgess didn't squirt him tco; I den't think Wr
Burgess is the type of gentleman to be biased and discriminate between
hotel managers and Defenceless (ld Ladies, 1In fact all the hotcl staff
locked just a little bit queerly at zap guns and when br Bentcliffe and
I wet one of the perters going into the bar carrying one we were amazed
anu thrilled; I staycd tc keep my eye on him and follow him while Mr
Bentcliffe went off and found wr Fred Robinson whe was taking photc-
graphs, They came back and I pointed cut the porter and we stood louking
at him and umr Bentcliffe tried to hide umr Recbinscn and his camera behind
hiwself so that the porter woulun't get suspicicus but he saw us locking
at him and put the zap gun down ¢n a table and stcod and locked back at
us as though he thcught we were geing to sheot hiwm without a trial for
picking it up, ur Bentcliffe swiled at him ever soc swectly and said, in
a voice as tncugh he was trying tc persuade a rabvit to come and be
stroked: "Please pick it up again; go cn, Wculd yocu wmind 2%, The perter
Just stocd and locked scared and tried to grin and shock his head, We
didn't give up s¢ easily but eventually he backed cut still shaking his
head,

The staff shculd have got used toe the idea o¢f zap guns just
thrcugh seeing wr Brian Lewis though; they should have got used tce the
idea cf fans thrcugh the same cause but they didn't secw to., Mr Lewis
didn't wear a Jjacket and he had his green, cpen-neckel shirt cutside his
trcusers and a peaked cap on his head with a Dan Dare badge c¢n the front,
He cradled his massive, thousand-shot zap gun (c¢n the lines of a futur-
istic Tcemmy Gun) in both his arws and patrclled the hotel entrance lobby,
We Jdidn't have much interfercence at the Ccnvention from nen-~fans; they
Jidn't seew to get inte cur part of the hctel scumehow,

When we got into thne Hall in the evening the first thing that
happened that was intenaed to happen was some scrt of an.auction. OQther
things happened before and arcund that, like wr den Potter playing what
he called 'Jjazz' on the gramophone on the platform, and after that, even
if the auction did happen on purpose, it was welcome! Everybody was
treated to one of the most hilarious items of the whole Convention bec-
ause the auctioneer was wur Ted Tubb, the Well-Known Professional Author
(*The world's best writer') and he uoesn't Just run amn auctiocn, he jumps
it up and Jdown and leads it around the corner as well, T was very glad
then that this was wuy First Real Convention, just like I was glad the
very first time I took a girl out, After the auction there was a film
show which happened very smeoothly and even had sound with it that didm't
come from the audience, In fact after the lights had been put out scme
of the audience were very quiet but I was sat up at the front near Uncle



luow anu Auntie Betty so I watched the film which was "The Shape of Things |
to Come®, It was a gcod film; I think if I had been anywhere except at '
a Convention I would have enjoyed it very umuch, but sitting still for a
long time watching a fila doesm't seem quite the ‘right' kind of thing
to be doing at a Ccnvention; one sort of fecls guilty about allcwing

the manager and hotel stafi so wuch respite,

After the filwm finished the day's programue diu the same and
people started drifting off all over the place, tc bed, to parties, to
the woceds,, oo, said I would see Uncle Tom.and Auntie Betty upstairs
at the Liverpeol party and I stocod arcund in the Hall for a bit talk-
ing to quite a few people, including wr wike Recsenblum, Mr Ken Petter
and ur Brian Varley, uwr Varley carries om his side of a ccnversaticon

all in levely quotes like, "....and this woman cawe to stay at the Bal-
woral for three wecks™ and "I love scamndals" (I was wecaring some brown
ones) and "Which fleor are you walking round 2%, After a bit I went up-

stairs, made sure wy zap gun was full, and went along to the Liverpcol
Party in Rccm 133, The roowm was quickly filiing with people and the
peuple were quickly filling with arink and it was wonderful and friendly
and sociable and T wight even have felt a bit 'Goshwowboychboyish' and
people were. all over the place deing all serts of things and as Uncle
Tow said afterwards 'a wurder could have been comuitted at the other
side of the rcom without me knowing anything about it*, I locked at
Uncle Tom and he was lcoking a bit bewildered because he had to write
an account of it all, up to wiunight, for ocur fanzine BEs and somehow I
uon't think he knew where to start, Auntie Betty was sat with him, talk-
ing te wr wike Rosenblum and wr Harry Turner and some fans frowm Liverpocl,
All sorts ¢f pecple came in and went cut and more often stayed and it was
s¢c friendly that it didn't watter who they werc they were given drinks
and stood arcund talking,  and #r Walt and krs madeleine Willis came and
nr, James White and wr Chuck Harris and wr Vince Clarke tcc when he got
in, though T wanaged to keep hiw cut in the corrider for quite a long
time with wy zap gun, even though he had a wonderful gun in the shape of
an geruplane on a base, which hau six jets, but I was only paying him
back for earlier in the day when he had beaten me to the draw downstairs.
wr Brian Lewis and his massive run werc there and he squirted ur Ted
Carncll and got patted cver the head with a glass but it was all in the
spirit of the party and hc has .sirice had some illustraticns published
in 'Hew Werlds' and I think I'1ll get a bLig zap gun, Alsc wur Peter Hau-
ilton was there and wur Alistair Paterson and ur Wally Gillings and ur
.rank kilnes and wr Ken Potter. and kr Harry Hanlon and ur Gecrge Gibscn
and wr Jack Swmillie and wuiss Ethel Lindsay and ur Terry Jeeves and wr
Ron Bennett and even Mr Brian Burcess and wrs Ina Sherrceck and miss Pat
boeclan were thnere in suuwe lovely costumes and ur Norwan Shorrcock and br
Dave Gardmer and wr John Reles were taere of course and occasionally a
centlewan we didn't know at all kept paying us a visit and he had a
hoetel porters uniform on and I den't think he'd been invited tc the
party. After kidnight Uncle Tom locked very relieved because I had to
report things then and I didn't know how it was possible and I asked
mr Walt Willis and he said "You Jjust have to wake it all up again after-
wards", I know I've forgotten to include siuply hundreds of people who
were there (like ur Eric Bentcliffe) and ‘I've fergotten lots of thines
that happened toou, Peuple had drinks and zap guns and scda-syphons
squirted at them an. their zap guns broken in twc and bottle tcps pushed
dewn their shirt necks and packs of cards and trcouble with perters and



wowen and the lights cut and photos taken and anything else you can
imagine, lr Norman Shorrcck and wr Eric Bemtclifie and I went downstairs
tc room 123 where there was a London 'party' bul mothing scecemed tc Dbe
happening really except that some ¢f the fans and some of the femues
were laid on the beds and I couldn't think why anyene should want to go
tc bed when they could be deing exciting thines like talking to BilFs or
even playing 'Postman's Knock' if they'd wanted to, and wur Stuart MacK-
enzie Jdidn't seem to like cur company werecly because we were carrying
zap guns for self-defence anu he forcibly assisted kr Norman Shorrock
into the corridor and there was a porter stood right by the door lock-
ing very quiet and slightly bewildered and just a little bit omincus sc
we went back upstairs to have some fun, At the party the Bheer ran ocut
followed very closely by Uncle Tom and Auntiec Betty (though Auntie Betty
only went because Uncle Tom did - I think) and sewme other people left at
various times and some more started playing strip-pontcon and others
stood talking to the hotel porter at the back of the room and trying
to make him feel as though he was one of the party; I don't think he
appreciated the honcur though - unless he was just helding the chair in
front of him for sowme ¢ther reason, It was all very wonderful and very
‘unwritable' but eventually the porter stayed there until the party broke
up but even then he only really succeeded in sending all the people who
nad been in one room, all over the hotel and I got mixed up with a large
party that rousted wr Dave Gardner cut of bed in the wmiddle of reading
the '"Vargo Statten wagazine' and then went on to kr Brian Varley's room
and sampled his Canadian Whisky and managed to dedge porters all over the
place and finally I ended up in my own roow, though I den't know how,
having it taken apart by wur George Gibson and ur Jack Smillie and Mr Ron
Benniett, who were pretending to hide frowm perters, and after a while I
pushed them all outside to fight off the porters as best they could, and
I went to bed and accidentally pushed the service button instead of
switching the light off and T listened to buzzing noises in the corridor
and porters scurrying arocund but they didn't cowme to my rocem and the next
thing I knew was that some horrible loud bells were clanging in my ear
anG it was wmorning and I didn't feel a little bit *Goshwowboyohboyish!
but quite a lot 'Damnhellmancocochmanish' and I didm't enjoy the Spirit-
ually Uplifting sound of the Cathedral Bells or the headtcp uplifting
sound of the bells in wy head, but I crawled out of bed and got shaved
and crawled downstairs and into the breakfast room and some fans there
locked quitc wide-awake and I had breakfast with wr Brian Lewis as I
didn'*t feel like fignting the Head Waiter (a man most suited te his job;
I could just imagine him shrinking heads in the cellar) and he didn't
want me tc go acress to Uncle Tom and Auntie Betty at a table over the
other side of the rccm., The poor man had a bad time of it really though
because some fans cawme in and watched him lead them to a table over at
the cther side of the room while they sat down at one just inside the
acor and cne fan was short of a knife so he just walked across to ancther
table and took cne froim there and I could see all the staff and the Head
Waiter wince, and I'll bet they sent a delegaticn afterwards tc report
it to Queen Victoria. Mr Chuck Harris brocught me an aspirin acrcss ‘during
breakfast s¢ I must have leocked like I felt too,

After wr Brian Lewis and T left there we went alcng tc the
Con Hall and all that was happening was that ur Harry Turner and ir
sandy Sanderson were tidyimg up, and «r Eric Benteliffe came along and
started playing blues ¢n the piane ¢n the platform because that was what

Cow



e Je

cverycne felt like and wr Brian Lewis and I started tc give him a
roythi accompaniwent ¢n an upturned tin and a chair bettcun and the mcod
seemed very fitting amd eventually a few other pecplec drifted into the
Hall and lcocked at the stands and stocd arcund talking and some c¢f them
even started dancing so we must have had a steady, sclid rhytha if nothing
else - I think it was being tramsmitted direct from our skulls, and wiss
Pat Doolan came along and sang one or twe scmngs with us and that livened
the mecd up a little bit, wr Ken Potter came along toc and after we
finished playing I met a friend c¢f his, uiss Irene Gore, who had just
arrived, only Jjust as I was being intrcduced to her I nearly toppled
backwards off the platiorm and it's hard te lock like a Greek God when
you're teppling backwards off a platform and feeling like a Patagcnian
potato-picker anyway. Dinnertime came along befcre any more Conventicmneers
and I went cut with wr George Gibson and wr Jack Smillie and wmr Ron
Bennett and when we got to the cafe wr Arthur Cock and ir Brian Aviss
were already there and wmr Terry Jeeves and ir Ken ucIntyre came in later,
Uncle Tom and Auntie Betty stayed at the hotel for dinner alcng with
mr wmike Rosenblum, and a waiter came up to sr Rosemblum and said "Two
gentlemen over there want to charge their lunch te the Convention Comm-
ittee, sir, Will that be all right 2F

In the Hall after lunch Uncle Tem and I met a lady called
Frances Evans and she looked at Uncle Tcia and said "0Oh yes you're the
one wne wouldn't cowe in the W.C aren't you 2%, Uncle Tom said "I beg
your pardcn 2% and she said "Ycu're the one who wouldn®t come in the
W,C aren't you ?" and Uncle Tom locked cut c¢f the window towards the
faraway mours and said "I should hepe 50" and then this lady said "Ycu
know - the Willis Cult" and Uncle Tom sighed so¢ hard that he shculd have
Leen crushed having so wuch air ocutside him and none inside, Socn after-
wards I got dragged ocut of the bar where I was with wr Brian Lewis to
go and Le on a fen-editors' panel con the platform alcng with Uncle Tem
and ur Harry Turner and wr Iric Bentcliffe and miss Ethel Lindsay and
ur Pete Cawmpbell and wur Tony Thorne and #»r Fred Smith and kur Paul Enever
as chairman and I wasn't very happy about it as I wasn't sure that 1
could wmake a success ¢f speaking from the platform - T didntt, The ides
was for faneditors to critiscise rival magazines but I had manezed to
get BE4 to talk about, so after they'd fimished talking about ZENITH and
SPACE TIMES and HAEWCGOBLIN (at which pecint wr Stuart macKenzie arrived
and wmade a speech abocut SPACE TIWLS) and FEMIZINE, I stood up and said
something into the wicrophene, Almost at the same time I heard ancther
voice saying something, so I stopped tc listen to that as I was certain
that what it had to say would ve more interesting to listen tc than what
I hadn't got to say but when I stopped the other voice stopped too and
I wasn't pleased tc find cut that it was wmy echo. After I sat down the
fanediters panel was imuwediately closed and the next item anncunced,
That is hew to kill €on programmes. There were all sorts of intercsting
items during the afterncon like the pro-editcrs panel with kr Alistair
Paterson and kr Peter Hamilton and wr Ted Carnell, all of whom were very
entertaining to listen tc, and there was a pro-authors panel with kr
E.R,James and ur Sydney J, Bcunds and Mr John Russell Pearn and Mr James
White and mr Dave Gardner and wmr John Brunner and kr Ted Tubb, and umr Ted
Tubb showed that he could give sericus and intelligent answers if he
wanted but wost ¢f the questions weren't sericus anyway and he seemed
happy tc keep everybedy in fits of laughter, and there was a talk by Mr
Jchn Russell Fearn on his cwn abocut being Varge Statten and abcut hew his




stories weren't wmeant for the Slan-type genuine fans anyway really, and
there should have been an item with three femme fans and one ordinary
fan on the stage but the ordinary fan (who was Brian Varley) was just a
bit too wuch of an ordinary fan and he had drunk all his bottle of Can-
adian whisky the night before and couldn't remeanber his lines for the
play, along with a lot of other things, so the few.c fans dragged him
up on the platforwu to wake an apology anyway, anda there was a 'magic!
itew by wr John Gunn in which he read people's winds and told thewm what
cards they were thinking of, when they didn't tell him first (some of
thew were very kcenm to help hiw) and he had people standing all over the
Hall holding long strips of paper and turning egg-beaters and all sorts
¢f things suited tc a Convention like that, When all the afternocn's
prograuwaes were finished and teatiwe cawe along there was a tea-interval
and I went out with Uncle Tow and Auntie Betty and wr Pete Caupbell and
mur George Gibson and Mr Jack Swillie, to Lyons and sccn hundreds and
hundreds of fans cawe in there for their tea, including kr Rcn Bennett
in the widdle of a group of fumwe fans but we were all feeling quite
kind really so we didn't wake toc wany remarks abeut that, After tea I
went along to the staticn te find ocut if the last train I could possibly
catch really did lcave atmnime-thirty-two like Uncle Tom and Auntic Betty
said, and wr George Gibscn cawe alocng with me fer a walk and we wet wr
Harry Turncr and wr Dorek Pickles and wr Stanley Thowmas ccouing back frowm
the station and they'd been to find cut the smue thing, At the station
they said yes that was the last train until four-fifty in the woerning
anu I cculdn't rcally wait all that tiwe, soc we went back to the hetel
and lct Uncle Tow and Auntie Betty gloat about it,

In the covening tihere was an auction with wr Derek Pickles
and «r Frank Siupscn doing the sclling and then a talk Ly wr Sydney J.
Beunds on *Writing Science Ficticn', and I went intc the bar with wr
fric Bentcliffe and we talked about mext year's Conventicn, and at cne
tine I was talking to wr John Brunner and wr Ron Beonnett just inside the
Hall doecr and sr Bennett was telling Mr John Brunner how he was a pro-
auther tcc, cnly he hadn't sold any steries yct, and at ancther tie
ur Walt Willis cawe across to talk te Uncle Tom and I and to leck at a
protetype BEsw 2 (he was probably horrified that we woeuld allcw a pro-
te~-type Bhw) and tc talk about varicus things and Uncle Tuw told Mr
Willis how he had wet me going alone the canal bank with a willstone
in a suitcase and wr Willis said "Ch ye¢s - ancther willstone in Fannish
Histcry ™. Gn the platferw they had a trial ¢f wr Bert Couupbell for
calling Hoerthern fans 'Blcoedy Provincials', only kr Caupbell wasn't there
s¢ wr Ron Buckuwaster put on a beard and teck his place and Mr Terry
Jecves was prosccuting and wr Ted Tubb defending and they just ran the
whcle thing between thew, along with wr Dave Newwan who was the judge
and it was an absolute farce and kept everyocdy in the Hall and laughing
like crazy ana every time Wir Teuw Tubb ¢n the platferm turned his back
te¢ the audicnce wr Norwan G, Wansborcugh whe was on the front line
pulled cut his waterproof Lag, gut cut his zap ;un and squirteld the back
of wr Tubc's jacket, Then he ¢rinned, put his zap gun back in his bag,
and his dag back in his pccket and went on watching the Trial, After-
warus wrs Ina Shoerrock cawe up tc we and gave we a pheto of herself
undressed-up as 'heptune's Daughter' as a sub tc Bld and T went cut intc
the lobly to see wiss Pat Doelan about a sul of the same kind and I sat
¢n her knce while we negotiated it and I thought 'Geshwowboychbey aren't
Cenventicons just SUPIR' and wr Vince Clarke caue past and I qucted back
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t¢ hiiw & line cut ¢f cne of his letiers which said “Sublimaticn is not
encush® and then I had tc leave wiss Pat Doclan and I was locking for-
ward tc the nmext Cenventicn, and Uncle Tow and Auntie Betty and I
started te¢ get ready te leave and I was talking tc kr Walt Willis and
ur Vince Clarke in the lobby and wr Clarke showed we a phial cf cenuine
Okefenckee Swawp (you know - where Puec lives) water which mr Willis had
breught hiw back frow Auwerica two ycars Lefore, and he even let wme swmell
at it and he helped me toe stand cn wy feet afterwards, and then in the
conversaticn he uwenticned the 'Crgicen' to Le held in Surrey and Wr
Willis said scuwethine about 'Surrey with the lunatic fringe on top' and
then I had to leave thean toe and Uncle Tow and Auntie Betty and I were
dashines arcund sayin: Geod-Bye to everycouy we coculd find and saying
we'd see thew next ycar and not even having tiame to wish that next year
wasn't twelve wenths away, and then we dashed (ff for the station and
we wet wmr Ken Poetter and wr Harry Hanlon cowing Lack frow sceing miss
Ircene Gere off and just tc round things off in a friendly, fannish way
Uncle Taiw teld wr Xen Fotter that a ccluwn he had sent us for BEs stank
and then we ~ot ¢n the train and we were ccwin: howe and it didn't seen
like wore than a couple of heurs since we'd arrived and we didn't feel
as thouch we'd really left all these pecple itchind Lut rather like ycu
de after a really 'het' jazz sessicn, still 'jazzing' inside; we were
still Ccnventicneering inside and we kept talking very fast and inter-
rupting each c¢ther, and when we cct te ¢ne staticn a lady leaned cut

«f the carriage and said t¢ a perter "Have I to chance here for Leeds®®
and he said "Yes" and she said "Have I tc¢ set cut here then 7" and he
said very sweetly "Certainly® and we all Lurst cut laushine, and scue-
new the Conventicn wasn't quite cver then; it was just sort of kecpine
~¢ine but in a 1ot of different places., After we gut off the train we
walked aLbcut two wiles hiwe and at night I dreawt about scme femae fans
and it had been wy first Real Conventiun and Geshwowboyohlcy I can't
walt until we all have cur Conventicns at the same tiwe and place a ain
next year., I think I like Conventicns Lecause there are fans there,

THE ERD

Ferty-five coupics of 'y First Real Cenventicn' have Leen puvlished,
in Au_ast 1954, thirty for QuPA wailin: Ke 1 and fifteen as cCiupli~
wentary copies for individuals censidered either nyper-appreciative

oT ncarly Gheds, by wsal Ashwoerth, 40,makin otreet,Tcng Street,Bradferd,
4.,Yerks,. ,kngland, and duplicated on Derek Pickles Rotary Gestetner
Duplicater, Ly the Grace ¢f CGhed and Derek Pickles, t¢ whcm my eyes
are bequeathed - UCth,



i
1

e . - - b -




