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For some strange reason £lke thought 1'd be doing all the writing for our
fanzine. Don't know why. It is, after all, our fanzine. So here's Elke's
first=-ever fanzine contribution,

'4S BETTER HALF!

Here we are. So | have sloweiy Taken over 'Alan's! fanzine, (By contributing
financially fo the duplicator and typewriter and helping buy them.) AT leas¥t
that's how he sees it and is considering editing an 'alan's® own fanzine'
already. | hadn't dreamt of contributing anything, but was told :% by The
way you are doing an article.” Me? You know | can't really say much abguT'
SF, | only like reading it. That reninds me to give a little plug (I dig it,
[ really dig it) fo Alan's story called: "As much as you can take.,” It
shoutld appear in MADCAP by the end of this year if you're lucky and is one
of The best stories |'ve read, (l'm trying not to be biased.) Why? Well,
because i1's about SEX!!! | think it is a shameithat hardly any SF writer
{you can forget about amateurs as well) has contributed anything fo this
lovely, exciting subject. |'m Trying fto gei Alan to compensate though!

| think its best to finish here, as you might be embarressed I+ | ramble
on about this point and we don!'t want that, do we? |f you want fo read
more of my three K's turn +to "DEUTSCHLAND, DEUTSCHLAND',
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AND NOW FOR OUR MEXT TRICK

ile intend to issuc our number two in the suimer of 1974, so that gives you
enough time to get out your fannish fthinking caps and your typewriters,
while on the other hand it's not so far in the future thot you can just
forget about T+, Uhat |'m getfing ot is that Elke and | would like fo re-
celve your contributicns for the next issuc - we don't want to hove to do
it cll ourselves next time,

HNow, what would we like to receive, Yell, | suppose anything reclly. It might
be cosier To say what we den't want, Ho pootry please. | think there are
cnough fanzincs pubiishing drgZdfdf excecliont poetry as it is. And unfor=
tunately we don't know what to do with artwork - no suggesticns, pleasc -

so we don't requirc any of that cither. | caon hear you muttering away therc,
He's a bit fussy focr a newcomer who docesn '™ know anybody, isn't he v

Yes, he is! And | have zclso heard that The response to overseas fanzine

is lower Than to inlond zines. Yoch, alt right, but I'm an otcrnal optimis*t,
so I'm going to live in hopes that I'1] roccive some contributions. ('d be:

be pazrticularty intcerested to hear what fanzine rcaders think of zinds from
other countrics where they olso spoak what they laughingly refer o as
English, | must confcss that | fesi closcer in spirit to what | read in

British fonzincs than Amcrican, Australian or South African oncs. Perhaps

iT's because most fanzine cditers don't exactly go out of thelir way to cater
for rezders in other countrics. So non-British readers, it's up to you to _
send mc scmething To counter such bias towards Britain end things British dhat..
you find in thesc pogos!

Like Jottors of comment,
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WEST 1S WEST

The big removal van charged down the hill towards the road=-block. Tomny
coked up and saw the soldiers on the bridge high above, training treir
machine-guns on the speeding van., He could feel his face going wh ite and
nis palms becoming moist, As the road-biock came nearer and nearcr he
wished fervently he could believe in God, but all he could think of was
the men and the guns up on the Archway. Please let us get through alive,
he whispered, but even as he tried to crouch down lower behind his father
in the driving-seat, he hcard the familiar rattle as the men above and
below opened fire. Tony screamed,

' But when he opened his eyes expecting to sece the stony gaze of a peoplds
policeman, he saw instead the familiar face of his mother, Her usually
cheerful expression, however, had given way to a rather anxious look,
which she tried to covor up with light chatter,

"Had another of those bad dreams, c¢h, son? Never mind, no school today,
IT's Saturday, moving day, and I've got a real breackfast ready for us
today. Ham and eggs and fried bread. Got to keep our strength up now,
haven't we?"

"Ch, Mum, don't talk about moving for a while. !'ve just had this dream.
Nigntmare would be a better word for i+, I+ was about moving and they
were shooting at us.”

Tommy's mother sat down on the bod, looking more concerned than ever,
"lho were shooting at us, son?™

“The soldiers and the police. At the Archway,"

"Eh, you do have funny drecams, don't you. Now why would anybody want to
snoot at us then? We'd be the last ones they'd think about. Your father
and | have never had anything to do with the police our whole lives and
we're both over forty now." She put her hand to her head, pushing back
o strand of her long hair that had fallen into her face and trying to
push back the unplcasant thought that had occured to her at the same
Time., "You haven't been doing anything you shouldn't have, eh, Tcm?"

"No, of course | haven't, mother.” Tommy always said ‘*mother' when he
was annoyed with her, "They were shooting at us to prevent us from
cscaping to the west, Ve were trying to crash the road-=block. At the
state frontier,™

"Now | just haven't the foggicest idea what you're falking about, lad.
State frontier, road-blocks in the middle of London. Come and have your
orcakfast and you'l!l fesl much better,”

Hrs. Brown lcft Tommy to wash and put a few clothes on, and rejolned
her husband at the breakfast=table,

fHow's young Tcom this morning, love? Still having those nightmares, |
take it, from the way he was yelling his head off earlier on. | think
maybe he should sce the doctor,™

"0h, you do, do you, James Brown? |'ve been saying that all week and you
Just pcoh=-poched it and called me a typlcal worrying mother. | remember
cxactly what you said, Mot happy if you haven't got something to worry
about, ' But | do worry, Jim. | do, Since he hit his head playing rugby.
I don't carc what anybody says to the contrary, It's a dangerous game."



"What's a dangerous game, Mum? Football? Not half as dangerous as rugby.
You know, what they play In schools in the west, Bet you'd be worrica
stiff if | ployed +hat."

Mr. Brown looked at his son very carcfully to sec whether he was frying

to make a fool of his mother, It wouldn't have been the first time, but
then Tom wasn't quite himself these doys. Tommy's father decided not to

be angry, and instead asked innocently, "What do you mean, Tor, 'at schools
in the west!'? They play rugby at your schoo! too, don't they?!

"Dad!™ Tommy was horror=struck. "You know it's forbidden in the Republic.
They only play that capitalist sport in Vlest London and in the NRB, |
was rcally only joking with Mum, you know,™

"All right, lad, that's quite cnough from you just now., Eat your food
and don't say another word till you've finished, |f it weren't for the
fact that you're not well 1'd be very angry indeed. You've played rugby
for the last five years, since you werc ten! And just in case you hadn™
noticed Tthis is not a republic. If's the United Kingdom and has becn for
over 2 thousand years, VWhat's come over you, lad?"

fommy had his mouth full of bacon and simply shrugged his shoulders, It
was certainly true what his father had said, he had played rugby for
years, What had he been thinking about before, and why had he said that
aoout it being a republic? If he didn't even know himself, hew could he
pessibly expect his parcnts to understand him,

"I'm sorry, Dad," hc sald when breakfast was over,"| don't know what
came over me there. All those things | said. Now it secms all nchsensg
but It scemed to be right when | said it. I+ must be the drecams, |
sy gl

pposc.

Mr. Brown started to ask what Tommy's drecams had to do with it, but was
intcerrupted by the arrival of the men from the removal firm, who imme-
cgizfely busicd themsclves with the task of getting all the furniture
info their waiting van, The Browns werc kept very busy too with all

The boxes of smaller articles, some of which could only be packed up at
the very last moment, so there was no time to ask any more questions.
Until Tommy looked out of the window.,

"Hey, [um, Dad, it's the same van! I+'s the some van! 1 'm not travelling
in that van, no, no. | know what you want to do, You want fo cscape fo
the west, don't you? And you didn't +cll me in case | gave you away to
the peopice's police, How could you think ['d tell on my own parents,
“how could you. And I'1] bet we're not moving to Yood Green at all, more
tikely going straight fo Kensington Airpcrt. You only want the remcval
van fo have something big cnough +o crash through the Archway Checkpoint.
ThEiESY st S - | shy " RS2 !

"Tormy, Tommy,™ his mother was in twe minds as to whether to call the
doctor immediately or wait till they arrived ot the new house, Better
wait, shc decided, then he'll probably be put in a nearby hespital and
we con visit casily, She had no doubt thot he would bo hospitalised, he
scemed comploetely delirious today, much worse Than on the preceding days.
Wihy, ch why did they have to make them play these rough gamces.

Mre. Brown tricd herd not to et his wife sce how cencerned he really was,
He Kknew she would worry even more it she knew., He considered what would
Le fthe best way to calm the boy, and came vo the conclusion that the
wisest course of action would be to get him to talk, Wasn't that what
+he psychictrists did, affer all?
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MEasy now, lad" he said, ™o nced to get excited. As o matter of fact
youfre right about Kensington. We are going there, That's where our now
housc is, remember? Don't fell mc that you don't remember looking it over
with us now?™

WHow could | have been +o Kensington, Dad, don't falk such rubbish! I 've
never been in West Londen in my life. | wasn't born in the days when you
could travel from one scctor to another, And when | go from here in Mus-
well Hitl cven to East London, cur state capital, | have fo carry my
identity card with me, VWhy don't you just admit you didn't trust me? !

James Brown gave his wife a hard took, "How about a cuppa then, Meg?™

"Good Tdea. 1711 just put The kettle on, Ycu two con take the weight off
your lcgs while | ¢ot cverything ready.” But she didn't close the door
behind her when she went into the kitchen. Her handkerchief was not far
away as she got the tca ready.

Mcanwhi le her husband was beginning fto wonder if hc had maybe bitten off
very much more than he could chew. He surveyed the bare walls of the
iving—rcom and wondered if the struggle to get on at work had been
worth i+ =ftcr all. He folt scmchow responsible for his son's condition,
He must have been Iike this for months and he, James Brown, the boy's
own father had simply not noticed. Mog thought it was fo do with that
knock on the head, but he had nover heard of anyonc behaving like This
after being hit on the head. Bettor get on with i+, he thought, and

made himsclf as comfortable as he could on a box of paperbacks.

1 don'+ know, lad, | think it must be old age or overwork or scmething.
Everything scems so strange todny, All those things you say scom funny
today, although they're really perfectly normal. | mean, cverybody Kknows
you necd an identity cerd to go to East London, it being such 2 dangcrous
place o go and all that.”

"Dangerous place? Really, Dad. | think you really have been overworking

if you Think That's the reason you need a pass fo go there,” Tommy sur-
veyed his father contemptuously from on top of a plie of rolled=-up carpets.
Witis a kind of double precaution against any of us citizens of the
Republ ic defecting fo West Lendon and then on +o the NRB, Quite under=
standable when you think how many people run away to make big money
exploiting poor people in Hest-Britain,”

"Quite,® replicd his father, who was beginning to wonder if maybe it wos
him himsclf who wasn't right in +he head. ¥What ¢o thosc initials stand
for - you know, MNRB, | con never scom to remember. '

"National Republic of Britain or West Brifain os most peop le say. And

when the poople over there talk about our Republic they say 'East Br itainh
nnd although we know that the whole of London belongs To us, they clzim

i+ belungs 1o them, Sc we lcarnt in our Political Studies class.”

"Maybe you're thinking of Berlin, Tom. And East and West Gormany. Arc
you 'surc you're not getting them mixed up with Britain and Lendon?®

Mr. Brown could sce that Tommy was gotting a bit confused, although he
monaged to stutter, "1 don't sce what Berlin has To do with our divided
London, It's the -lmperial Capitol of Greater Germany, at least | think
it is, isn't is, Dad?"

And with thot he Tumbled down from the carpet rolls and burst info T cars
on the floor, necarly tripping his mother as shc came in with a frayof
cups ard saucers, While Mrs, Brown comforted her son, her husband fetched
some sleeping tablets from the bathroom, which had been comp letely



ovarlocked in the excitement, They both managed fo persuade Tommy to
+ake szveral with his tca and soon he was slecping quictly.

"Bottor not wait any tonger, Meg. |'Il phone the doctor now, The lad needs
more care and attention than you and | can give him, He seems to bcall
mixed up with this stuff ho gcts in his political class, Seems to think
he's in 2erlin or something,”

"gut | thought They weren't aflowed to teach them anything about politics
in the schocl. lsn'™ that against the law?™

Her husband frowned, "Not quite, dear, but | must say | din't know about
this class cither,”

Yss, thousht Mrs, Brown as her husband phoned the doctor, you wouldn't
know whot Tom was doing at school, would you. You just don't: fake any
inferzst in cnything but that damned firm of yours. Not cven your own
anvieov, You're just cmployed there like all the workers in your precious
fantory. | only hops young Tom gets somcthing befter out of life than
Heulrane.,

Ten minutes later the doctor had arrived, followed shortly afterwards

by an anbulance which whiskod Tommy cway to Highgate Hospital. And in his
dzep s'cep he dreamed that his parents had boen shot dead at the check-
polni and that he himself was under arrest charged with trying to flee
The Republic,

The officer of the People's Police kept asking him the same questions
cver and over aocain. Why wouldn't be believe it was nothing to do with
Tommy?

Mihat is your name?"
"Thomus John Brown, ™
ildentification number?®
iAo 755084,

"Address?h

“Loot, " pleaded Tormy, "1've Told you all this already. Why don't you
chect +he rocords ot the Vatford Registration Office,”

"lust onswer the questions fully,"™ the policeman said stonily, "address?!

"56 Scfton Road, Borough of Hornsey, District of Watford," sighed the
bey wearliy.

L

"ind ccuntry? Vhat country do you live in? Of what country are you a
]l Ty el

“i o o2 citizen of - a loyal citizen of - the British Socialist Republic,
Ad R icight2d

"lovai citizens of our Republic don't flee to the imperialist west, Wetve

had your fomily under surveillance for somc time, as o matter of fact.

Tio Farty and the Peoples! Police consider I+ a good idea to make an exam- .

pie o other disloyal c¢lements =~ yos, unfortunately there gre such persons
in car midst = of Tho absclute futility of attompting to violate the state
ronficr of vhe Britlish Socialist Republic,”




"Aw, come off it, man!"™ Tommy was too tired of it all fo care now. "They
t+ell us in Political Studies that West London stonds cn the ferrifory

of the BSR. |f fhat's so, then why shouldn't | as a citizen of the BSR
visit a part of ny country?”

As thore was no onswer o that question Tommy was faken back fo the
priscn hospital and put under sadation. He was glad because he had been
hit by the hail of bullets too, although not badly hurt.

Mecanwhilc in Muswell Hill cverything had been packed into the van and
Mr. Brown trovelled in the cab fogether with fws of the rcmoval men.,
They knew that the bey and his mether had gone fo hospital and didn't
quite know what to say, so they said very littic and left Tommy s father
alone with his thoughts. As the van spaed down the Al fowards Highgate
Archway hc hnoif cxpectod to sce the checkpoint that Tommy had told him
about, but there was nothing cut of the ordinary to be scen on Archway
Road cf any sort.

Suddenly he felt ashamed et always putting the problem of Tommy in his
wifc's lap, and asked the driver to stop at the botfom of the hill, He
handed over the keys to the new house In Kensington and got ouf of the
van, Slowly he walked up Highgate Hill towards the hospital and wendered
what life was cl! about anyway. He inquircd at thce desk what ward his
scn was in and was given dircctions which sent him wandering all over
the hospital complex,

nside the hospital Tommy stirred and a nurse asked him how he felt.
"here am 1? there Is this?™

"|+'s o hospital, young man, ™ answercd the nurse who wasn't much older
than Tommy really, "Highgate Hespitall™

"So it was just a bad Jrcam then. Ve made it. We really made it affer
ali, Highgate Hospital's in lest London, |'m in West London!"

Just as hc¢ had decided he would never find the right ward, Mr, Brown
caught sight of his wifc outside in the grounds moking her way To The
gatu. Hurrying out he quickly caught up with her,

How is hc, Meg?™ he asked breathlessly.

His wifc rogarded him with wide oyes and answered slowly, "Oh, he'll be
all right. He's slceping still. He hasn't lost too much blood,"
8jocd, hc's lost blood?"

"Yos, Jim," Mrs. Brown almost whispercd, "they found twc bullets in
his shoulder. From = Russian rifle,”
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4 Tholgn, you~would .srhaps like to know what i+ feels like living in the
Vaterland, so here is the lowdown from someone who has spent 21 of her 25
years here, namely my very beautiful and very sexy wife Elke, If you would
also tike to read my thoughts on Germany you'll have to take a look at HELL
11,

DEUTSCHLAND, DEUTSCHLAND

Before | start off this article | must mention that |'m very pro-Britain,

| suppose you still won't understand me, if you haven't been to Germany

( and | don't mean on hotiday either), Could it te Those georgeous 200 af.so
men | met during my glorious au-pair days? The tiruth | shall never kanow,
Only fhat | finished These independent action packed days (and nights) by
marrying a Scot! Actually, to telf you a secret | haven'i regrefted it,
really,

So back in Gepmany again in 1971 aftcr 3 years of London! Originally we

had planned to go somewherc exotic |ike Hong-iong, but fate was against

us and Alan was offered a job.(lousy, but we found out too late)in Frankfurt
first,

| had no troublc about ny job, as | was sort of transferred fto the Frankfurt
Office of ry firm, which proved fo be unlucky though. And This is where we
start, Theltd mc all important subject of womens emancipation, or in Germany
non-cmancipation, namely finding 2 half decent job, The first six wonths |
did some interesting work duc to the fact that | was the only German national
in this firm, although | owned the respectful title of 'Secretary!. Then

my Doss (about 45 and ageing fast) gave me the sack as | refused in my
polite and charming way to make coffec, | felt very strongly about this
silly duty, as no nales would ever dream of as rmuch as poke thelr noses

into +he kittchen for even 2 minute, Affer all, fthey had more liportant
things to do (like reading the Tines while stupid females like me were
trying to soothe annoyed clients of theirs). So | left this hospitable

placs and Fried my luck on the non-restricted grend market in Frankfurt,
International Lusiness Centre of Germany. How | got on you can gloat over

in iy next episode,
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EXCUSE ME, SIR, IS THIS YOUR FANZINE? | SHALL HAVE TO ASK YOU TO
REMOVE 1T AS T 1S CAUSING AN OBSTRUCTION TO THE FOOTPATH

| "2 better say who the owners of this valusble plece of real estate ars, |
supposu. We arc Alan and Etke Stewart, marriod couple of this porish, This
is Alan doing this bit here, | was born on the 18th November 1944 in
Edinburgh, Scotland, where | lived until 1 was 19, Then | moved to London,
where | met my dear lady wife. She Is a novive of Honau am Main, West
Germany, birthplace of the orothers Grima of fairytale fame, who were
really grammariansi Ve wors mapriod in Hoanau fn July 1968 and lived for
the foltowing 3 vears in London. Since June'71 wo've been herc in Frankfurt,
| am 2 computer pragrammer with the Hossen Savings Bank Organisation Cdm=
putsr Conire, and Elks is » socretary/essistant ot present looking for a
new firm. Between jobs That is. That's us, Yelll be ot TYNECOW 74 in
NowcasTle over Eoster so welll be gotting e know o lot of British SF fans
personaily | hope,
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| ntroducticr

| Falnk now +ho

; ; has cone To neke Alan awcre that he 1s nct the only
porn rovicwer bu

c 5 Soile competition. And what copetitioni Thls Is
ry flrst go et roviuwing muslc and | do not intund Fo induldge In arty
way out words with o siart sound ifwmpact thet nobody wents To hoar any-~
way. You can of course reud This kind cf rubbisn in *ho prefussional
popers, if you wish, lic, what | Intend To de {s shars with you my own
pursonal favouritoes( énd Seliove e | have 2 thousand and onhe, all
difforent) and lof you know how | fusl esbout thum. And 1711 also warn
you what not to wasts wmeney oni. iHoybe youtll agroe - maybu nof, but you
shculd definitly unjoy yoursclf! | am Inferested how evory onc of you
got on so pluase iot me know, And 1 do mean writc a fow short {inus, about
[+, Don't buat about tho bush trying fc flnd the right viords, just put
down what you would say. (That's what | cc aayway).
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Livliag in the maturlal worls GEORGE H/ARRISTN
This Is one of thosu rucords that do not meke you jump up cnd rave whon
you first hear IT. The socond time, nouover, 21l falls into I+s placo

and you can Just slt znd listen. Aftor that you flnd yoursslf humming
sevurc! funes. Tho whole rocord s turribly melodic ond darmenic. You
can ~rofax, find o blt of puace and roally forgst all yeur Troublas.
Sounds a bit |ike somu wondorful supsre medicing? Yoll, !t has this
Jffeet en inddirhEve Net¥eol s rsebialiie Sreeitsrs The’ Arge te n.iay TS
scotnsr at loast once a day whon I+ flrst waos eodded +o our colluction,
And oven now | play It quits oftun, Ruzding a ruviww in onu of the pro-
fusslonal musical nowsegopurs | can only wholoshoartedly disagroc violontly
to The accusation that It sounds |Tke flowsr sowor, Thot shows that thoe
revicior has only don. his duty end flstuncd oncu to be adbls To wrilte
his artlcle, |1+ only ssums so whon listuning supertficially, Aboutr tho
words | can only say onc talng: 1f you ars z2n zardent bollever thon i
isall the botiur = If not, like mo thon Just donf+ listen tTo the words,
| | havs rambled on about thls fovuly rucord I+ might moks you curltous
wnough to hove 2 proger llstun to I+, IT is wsll worti 17,

Geat's Hozd Soup STONES

Tnlnk of /nglo, Hoartbrozksr and Star Star, which Is probably not nlaysd
on B3C, |f you tistun o the words youil! know why,., Zut that Is not tho
onty- reasen why it Is ny fovouritu tracs. Jhat | |ike about: The Stenos
I's that thoy are gutting bot¥or with-overy rucord byt ranain very much
tho herd rock Stones with on odd qulot +rack now and Thon, Alan is ru-
sponsibly for the last thrus or so LP's he beught by Then but Goat's
Head Soup | would have bought mysoif. :
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Burn DEEP PURPLE

| was a blt unuasy when | heard that Decp Purplo had a nuw singor as |
thoughT thuy wers purfoct or as noar purfuct as possiblc, But | was
nct disappolntud at =201 but Immudiately very much [Tked tho way the
now slnger kKnew how to usc hls voice |iko an instrumcnt. You Just have
to listun To 'Szll Away'. Vo discovurud Duup Purple by chance really,
My younger sistur and othors had them on thelr [1st of favourltous but
Wu nover hoard anythlng oy thoi until thoy had the glorfous ldoa to
Issuv some of thoir LP fracks os Singlus and they wors played on tho
raclo. Thon IT was o love et first tistun with mue Meybos I+ wiil bu
with some of you as wall,

EaSiye e suni & Ruildre AL STEVART (no rclation)

This LP is not such @ good onu to bo Introduced To the lovuly Al Stowart
as | fthink ho had a strongur impact come through on his othar rucords.
The lyrics arcv so noving and | do muan thuy move somcthlng about - you
don't quitu know what, | nevoer know what the fuss was about poctry,
bocauss | nuvar Ilked mocningluss words, (to me meanlngluss anyway)
but | would say That Al Stiwart has postry In him and It Is the poutry
of +today and duscribus overyday thlngs In such an fnprusslve ana fruc
way that ono Just has o listen to tho words and the rocord bocomes
alive, | you want,to know what | @i golng on about do |lstcn to
'0rang<' his provious rocord whllc you follow the words on tho back
cover and 1f you don't sco what | rmcan | don'+ KNOWieesesesasensonnnes

COCKHEY REZEL

I f you [Tke “Sibastian' and weant to buy the LP, listen to It flrst,

You wilght charge your aind., |+ scums that the group Is still oxpsrimon-
thng In ovaery diruetion and thoy haven't yut found o styls, lut alone
their style. 'Sobestlant Is dofinitsly tho bust thoy'vs donu so far and
maybs the last, Bust just to weit and sco.

Ringo RINGO STARR

"ty the groatusst and you bottor boltove 147, 1 den't kinow about the
great.st out ne is curtzinly ono of the very good, | have always |lkad
Ringe and hls voice befors ho was disceversd 'in his own sing’. This

L 15 In ontortelning Boatle styls and a ploasant way to rolax, For thosc
who [ike Country and il.eturn and have not yout hoard Ringo's 'Buaucoups

of Bluus" | would most strongly rucommoend thom to listen o I+ now. |
think his volce Is very much mads for Country and ‘'lustoern,
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you Know The benutifu! sound Stouloye Span produce | only have to
y thot they have lanroved on their last LP that is 'Bolow tho Salt?,
that Is ot all pessible, |f you have nct hoard of thah you haven't
ive d yuT' Thoy delight with old English folk muslc some of which s
< rv2l thing and oThvr songs written by thun, They do it so well, that
T is Impossiblc teo ot what Is wvhat. This {atust rucord Is probably
botter sulted to Introducs non folkloiru=fans or thosc who have not yot
dlscovured Their love for 1. The backing Is iore pop sounding than
thulr carller records. Espuclially the track 'Alison Gross' [uts you
ST

sing along stroight away, i+ it is vy spuclal favourite,

LI aowrlicn neiea  flohsdr GiLGERT. G'SULLI VAN

WSV

burt - 1 meen his music (among other things)-
Jly. His voico Is pluasant but a blt saucy

| Tuiaedlotaly f

when | flirst sau hin on
nc metteir how docllu the song ls. ligyb. that 1s hls meipe for succoss.
'ho knows, periacs, mayc.? | Think this LP is @ vory good onu to gut
bucaus. 1+ has ¢ lot of coodtus and it mlight be o Dit-difflcult to

Koup up ul+h this sert of stuff and not bu boring, |f you'rc under

40 you wlght share ay vliew on This.

"o

URIH HEER Any of thelr records

You aifght krew ono or Two LP's by Urlsh Hesp and you might not know any.
[+ Is a 51t alfflcult to try and doscribe just this or that record
without Knowing th. othors, 'ihien | flrst foll In love with Urlah Hoop
“(you will say not agaln! She Is zlweys falling In love) 1 saw vhum on
the box dolng 'E“”y Living®., | vas sc startlied that | sat up stralght
and watzhoed thei In TgSCIhuT!Oﬂ yhile | was really taking in thu rhythm
with my wholo body. (Alan laughs cbout this phrasy cf minc but that

s ths only way to duserlbs it). | had hoard the song a fow Timus but
nover properly. | fmnedlately had To havs the singls, thon fol lowad
Tlook at yoursclf' and 2 fuw days lator alan beught mo 'The iMaglclan's
blrthday? for ry Slrthday. ! was oxpocting something Iike fEasy Living!
and very diseppeintsd indocd. They could have negrly boeon anothur group,
Alan liked +he LR houcvoer, and told me whet | wantod was thelir carlior
sTuft, So | did buy the othorr rocords cne by ono cnd was very delighted
with o.%Vory foavy.e. Vory Tumblc™ as this was more tho cesy living
stylo. After @ while, hewever, | discoverud tns other rucerds and it b
romarkabic hot wvery rocord is ontircly different but as funny as It
sdlmds 51 1L ahelirlisty ok amd, | colitiRs S vary MR wthae samo s L | .had) 75
pick v favourit now { Just weuld not knowt whlch ons to choos., So |
cant Jull you which onoe is Fhe ono for you. Only rucominund that you
do tlstun to all If zossible,
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Loud & Proud N/ZARETH

[f you Ilke 'This flight tonlight® thon you will love the LP, The songs
arc all In that styls ond overy track Is good. |t grows on mu morc and
more and | think +his group duscrves to got high. If on Tho other hand
you havs nct heard of 'this flight fonight'! os Alan tolls no Justbecause
they arc a 'Scottish! group dous not nucussarlly mean the!r anywhore

in the Charts in Britaln- thon 1t's about thac you dld,

Now there, 1f you have buun able to buar with me so far | should award
you © spoclal medal, | clda' know | could 5o on about anything for so
long (sxeupt, of courss sux but That is yot another story) | thought
that I+ was a priviicge of Alan. You nuver can toll, can you.

Ploase do write and glve mo your viwis about any rucord you [lke or
disilke wven 1f you disagroc violontly with mo = | wlii 2o charmud to
not have the lot to do wysclf.

R AR ANAY sl ol o o
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U EARTHMAN
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LOVE YO

Chelka stood in the barce roem and watched the green light on the wall. She
thought of Harry and the child that she was carrying. His child. The Earth-
man's child, Oh, thosec wonderful Earthmen. Chelka loved them all but most of
all Harry the coptain. She thought of their coming to Orlan two years before
and their sudden departure today. Wonderful - and strange, but then Chelka
didn't pretend to understand-tho-ways of these gods from. the distant stars.

~They had come from the sky with fheir wonderful machines and taught the
simple pcoplc of Orian, Taught them to till the soil and shown them the
whcel and how it could be used. In return for these gifts the people had
given the Earthmen their women, Cheika and her sisters had loved the men
from Earth passicnately - until today.

- Even as shc thought of him Chelka felt the Tug of the Earthman. The puil of
those strange men was so strong. Strong cnough to enable her to transport
hersclf into the machine in which they had come from their world. When s he
had sppeared before him Harry had not reccived her with the Joy Chelka had
expected, but instead had brought her perscnally to this strangc rooms .

She lenged to bring Harry to her now but knew that that would be wrong. A

man should call his.woman to him, not the other way round. So It was wrltten
in the oncicnt wisdoms 6f Orian. Only ot tho moment of death would a woman
bring hcr man to her to witness her roturn to the darkness. Oh Harry, Thought
Chelka, | love you Earthmen,

Mocnwhile on the bridge Harry pressed o button and hcaved a sigh of relicf.
And now, he thought, back home to the wife and kids. In the bare room below
the tight had changed to red as the airleck of the great starship siowly
opencd,
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In +the spring of 1973 | sent out 25 copiss of my very first fanzine, FAR -
FRANKFURT AMATEUR MAGAZ INE REVIE!'. !n return | recelved fanzlnes from Linda
Sushyager, Lisa Conesa, Ethel Lindsay, Audrey ialton, and Hector Raul Pessina,
| also received letters of comment from five of the 25, plus a postcard

from Jim Llnwood, fTo whom | didn't send a copy as | didn't know his address.
The five letters and the postcard are reprinfed on the fol lowling pages, to-
gethar with ny comments. To all thoss who wrofe and to all who sent me their
fanzlnes, thank you. '

Now |fve got a blt of space left hare so |f11 Tl you about a very pacul lar
thing that happencd to me some +inme ago. | found in our tetterbox an enve-
lope contalning the fAllgemclnss Faanischos Dienstagsblattsent by one
Hsfaut Bldion, 2000 Hamburq 50, Prahistr, 5 /Js tc the nams, Tallgemein!
neans 'guncralf, 'Dlenstag! Is fTussday! and 'Blatt! noans floaf! or 'page’.
‘hat the other word means, God only Kknows,

On +he page arc 4 sontences, onc of which has bocn ticked. |t reads: You
have recolved This sheet because you are a membur of a Porry Rhodan Ciub'.
But | ' not. Very strange.
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PETE ESTOM, 31 Plnowall Avenuc, Klngs ilorton, Birminghanm 30, England

Ars you joking or did you really QrITJ a reviow of SPECULATION fn your fan-
zlns? If you dld It suums @ E1T odd (to say tho luast) that you didn®t on-
ctoss the rulovan® pagus, In fact, without pages 2-5 =i.c. 33% of thu Issus -
thore dldn't suum much pelint In sunding your fnz to nwu,

Dufinltcly one of the strangust things to happen fo e, fannishly, thls ycar!

Anyway, 1% you have roviwwsd SPEC-31 | would ITke fo sue tho results!

// Glac +o have busn able to contribute o vour fennlsh ycar, Peto. | wasn't
Jokling, actuaily. FAR was dupllicaeted using Tho offlce coplur which was
always golng Tkaputt'. Tho rusult was that | wasn't ablu To copy all the
nages, and as | didn'™ want to walt +oo long In gotting the zine out, |
Just sont thoso pages | had alrcady coplod,

As 2 mattur of fact | nadnit writton the roviow of SPECULATION by thon
so It was nuver donc. | nromisu to wrlte you o loc on number 33 Ff It
avsr appears!  hizand my pronlsust //

But | do coree with your EMERSULEN ruviow: so many othurs suumed fo think
thaot [ssus was so good... [+ amazed !

PET

Thanks for The 'pink pagus'. Flrst of all | would suggest you koup this
typw of cover, It has a distinct fucling to IT. Hhhiam, what do | mean? |
reckon cnv of my blggust bugs Is locking for addrussus In fanzings, |f |
nousd an addruss | have to hunt through pilus of zlnus. OK, purnaps | should
bo a |if+le BIt mors +Tidy, but then ¢ am an SF=fan! Roviow=zlInss ook [ TRe
any otihur zins, but This Is whoere tho bulk of addrisscs 1o -How much

m

PPESFORD, 10 Dalkuith foad, Sth Ruddlish, Stockport SK5 7EY, England
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casler 1+ will be to find a ruviow=zine In that tottering plic by the glint of
that subtle pink covor,

// Sorry, Pute; but as you can sou thu zine isn't a roviow-zine anymore, nor
docs It have pink covers! o addrossus oithor. Actually fthe roview-zine
was not ruzlly supposcd o be simply providing 2 Iist of addrusscs, you
Know

To all those who reeclved FAR but don'+t gut the bit about thoe 'pink pagest,
o+ e just oxplaln that | sont out tho flrst 10 or s0 copius wlth shocking
pink covurs, Dut it was rathor flddly sc | droppud the idea.

By tho way, Pute, why dld you sond mw ADCAR tn tho first place? //

thy did | sond you #ADCAP? Yop, why did | sund you LMADCAP! Yall Alan that Is
a ilte qood quustion, now how can | answer it.
g ! s

There | was sat all alone onu nlght staggering through a plic of zlncs, luttors
stc. looklng for subjucts for M's flrst malllng list, Childu Colloy was doaling
with most of thosc abroad but | had noticed +hat the bulk of thum lay In Aussic
and tho USA. YRight?, +hinks Ii+tle fae, " uill sund a fow fo our friunds in
+he Common Market, | had picked out ninu and was looking for onc mere to mako
i+ a round tun, wien | saw thils name flashing out at inueesssAlan Stovartieees
now ay wind works in strangs ways = &s you may have guusssd. Mike Bloomficld
and Al Stowert have always beun two of ay favourite song wrltirs/singers/
gultarists. | had 2 friund by the name of Hlke Bloomficld writing for AL~
FU.CTION, now hurw was Al Stuwart., How could | holp but ssnd you a copy.

NUff salidesesns

// Yoah, Al Stovart. Elke and.l have his albums 'Lovs Chroniclus?, 'Zuro
She Flius', 'Orangs! and 'Past, Prusont and Futurc'. Great stuff. Just as
wiell "Hho name’s Tho samc?, <he //

So Elke has .t you buy @ Dupo <h, cll It Is always a good thing o gut Thu
wifots purmission on buying soacthing Ilke 2 Dupo, It would prove somuwhat
arkward snuaking It Inthe back door under a copy of a fenzins.

Mo, vull | am ok. | keup It in Tho siud a2t +ho back. 'ho typud that word two
inus up, arkward, hhama has o nlce sound to i+, think | will Jcave it In,

// 58 v llve in o fhird=floor fiot, It would prove very difflcult indced o
snuak [+ Th +hi back door! ind sheutdn 't you have got Puter Roberts! pour-
nmisslen bufory using the word farkward!? //

~h, back agalin. Just buun poppling tho kuttiu on, Today boing Sunday dous not
nean it 1s a day of rust for mo. Vorksd up to cbout 3,30 wiring flush Ilghting
1n somcbody's lounge controllud by a four gang swltch through a 500 watt dimmer,

// You know what, Pute, cur maln light In the hall dousn't work, Do ycu think
£ you happen to bu passing Frankfurt..eseeses //

| would 1lke *2 wrlte o lot more lottors +han | do at prosent, but tims doos
not zllew thls to happen. Se | just write articics, peetry, and that type of
thing whon time deus allow,

In respuct To FAR | must say that It Is a goed thing 1+ you can bring it offl!
You suui To have much the same ldwa as | do with MADCAR, 1.c. not Just roviow-
ing onu type of zlns but goine Through a whete ficld of fenzlnus, and ncrattor
vhat you reviw, be It reck muslc, SF, poutry, fannish zines.=in rulation fo
SF= I+ Is stll! 2 fanzinc. And !1ks myscif | hops you do not gut boggud down
with too much to do,
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// Y s, weil, 1T has taken us rathor a long Tlaw to put this zlns tegothor.,
'“re now tryfng to cover 2o auch wider ficld then In FAR, but for this
fFlrst 1eSuc Wo've had $o Write nearly. svor yThIWC oursulves. Velve not
uwxactly buun snowud under with contributions, but purheps this will changs
for numbor two. How has tho rusponss o [:DCAP buch, Puts? //

The flrst issuc of MADCAP = fo put nusber onu out that is - brought a lack

of rusponss from fans fcr articics,

But since then | have fishod on the bordur of fhanndom and found thers s no
fFifty mlle Linlt, and ay nuts brought me in such a goodly catch that MADCAP 3
had to be prunud. ‘fnich cf course gives me o good start cn io. 4.

GI ad to suu you ruviww on FAT ANGEL, 2 zino | have not huard of. [ bought tho
lidenassas! albus for my Xuas prusont, and bollove me, Alan, all four sides of
this zclour are worth listuning To.

// | havent yout bought The 'anzssas' doublu-atbum, but tho 'nlbion Doowch!
albus by Cat Mothor and tho Allalght iWowsbeys, uhich was also given & good
roviow Tn tho rockzine FAT AIGEL, now rusicus in our rocord cclicction. And
2 vsry good rucord 1t Is tool 'mat's aory It only cost. nd Dii 6,== In a salg =
the normial orics of F's here Is D 22, /7

"Puted, from snita In the kitchon, M"Toea's roady when 'you ard',

viow Alon waat .can 2 growino tad say to +that. Chickon, with small lamb chops.
Coverad In a curry rice mixturs with swoet corn on the slde, llo damn you, |
dc not suffur from bad stomech. "ol not very nuch,

sl

// Glad To hcar you're kuupling Pute woll fud, Anita. ilow | know to come at .
mwaltlmes, nwxi tioe | just pop round to uru_Tbr Manchestor! //

The lasT words. Keop Fil golng Alan, thore Is 2 gop in roview-zinus for what
| think you Intend to do, | did Ilks your Talk—lnmough stlye cf the zincs on
nagus 7/8/6 1/2 - 8 1/2, | *hought | did fricks tike that in i4LFUNCTION -

the styl. was quits pluesant. ALl the bust with FiR,

// ‘hat do you mean = 'auits’ ploasant? Hepe you find our nuww zince to your
tTking tco, Poto. //

PETER ROBERTS, Flat 4, 6 Yustbourns Pzrk Villas, loncon 2, England

South African? Mo, ! assurc you | have no connusctlons with such 2 place and 1T
Intrlouss e To think whore you ight have got thet idea. "Hr, Roburts is from
Sith Africe’ suggusts that you have a spuciflc writicn passage in mind, buf

| can't lduntify I+, though illck Shsars rufers to bis country as Sarf Efrica-
2 felr Imiration of 1+s pocullar accent, Ay well, af lsast if's botter tdhan
buing caliud English, <h? /s a Cornishiman - and isbycn Koimow noibur = | pro=
bably havs nore troubls That way than a Scot or a lclshman = the pruciss  du-
finitlons ceusud soae argununt whon | 2ppilud for a passport, Though | wven-
Fuelly sottled for 'British? as a compronisc descripiion,

[/ Really, Pors, urprisvd +hat a graduats in English aond Anerican Studics
dousn't rocogriss o quetatlon from "Thc Triumph of Fho lmmortel Acrdvark!l
You Suu, my 'L *+ w Oxford Dlcticnary? tolls ne that an aardvark, which you
and your correspondonts are always goclng on about in £6G for somu. reason,
is a "S,~Afr. quadrupud botwoon armacillocs and ant-vators® so | foollshly
Junpud fo the conciuslon that you came from the land of +he aardvarks,

Ll
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// | stpnosc Mubyvon Kornew is +ho Cornlsh Natlonallst Party or Is it a
I T+srary assoclatlon? | know that "Kurnwys'! 1s Cornish for 'Cornish?,
and that +the last natlve spoaksr dicd in 1777, but apart from that my
Cornish Is rethor timitcds How whon 1t comes tc Scottish Gaollc | can
toll you, YGud bu dona un saor bu mhal+h a shilsaug - mar 2 thubhairt
a2 choza an ualvr 2 chaochall ¢ Shalt | fronslate for The ighorant
Sassunachs, <h? “Althcugh tho carpuntoer was bad yut his shavings worc
good = as nls wlfe sald whun ho died"s It says hure. Now what did she
a-3n, | wondor?

Actuzlly, | have thun all properly oducates abeut Scets not belng Engllsh,
the Gormans | mean. Thoy still don't undurstand Just what the difforonce
g, but thuy know that | think ther Is ons! //

Thanks, anyway, for tho gratlfylng revicw of CHECKPO!WT. It now dous contaln
sonu TV nuWs, ©s you suggest - oy comparisen with thoe Gurman FANEYWS - [1 should;
pruvious Issuss have also Includud oddmunts of flin, Tv, and radic Information
of interust to sf fans and LOCUS, Incliduntally, usually Includes 2 good dozl of
nuwWs In This arca. But | toke your polnt, The answer, | Think, llos In my cun
relative lack of in%crust In the moechanlcal medla -~ | don't uvon possuss @
radlo, lut alone a tv =~ and thus | st dopund on othor puople dlgging up role=-
vant Informatlon froa 'The Radio Times?! and suchliks and passing it on o
CHECKPOINIT, Remwithor too, *That unlike FANENS and Its mass of staff and helpors,
I'iz worklne on ny tod,

ns te FAR In goneral, | must say | unjJoyed 1+, short as It was. | thinkyu'll
have problurs, howosver, sincu you're rnot tho first porsen to attompt a publi-
cation cf ‘'In-dupth! funzlns roviows. CHECKPCINT startud out that way, but |
abandoned ‘the flrst surles after somue scven lssuss, rostarting 1+ a ysar later
as 2 nwszine, The problems were nunsrous: firstly, | undertook to ruviuw
wvery fanzlino rocolived and. devotod a nzlf to a full foolscap pege to vach ono,
e 2. very short ey ~thersfory, the whole thimgctlogged up and | gave In
ovuntually whon tho stack of wziting fanzlnes totalloed onc hundred., Sccondly,
thes oxcorclsy bucamy tudious = jilttic fusdback risultod from tho varly CHECK-
POINT uxcept an wver=incrscsing volume of fanzlnes and, in any case, tho
reviows becano tirosome to writs In such quentity. Finally the clrculatlon was
poor - Toc fuwt poonls wers Intorustod, uspocizlly ~ and not unnaturally - whon
the reviws bocane dated and publication urratic, Sorry fto sound doprussing -
't1s 2 sad tals but Tru., howsver. The short roviews in tho currunt CHECKPOINT
are far more practical,

[ youtre suluctive Inyour cholcs of fanzlnos, the whole thing bucomus ruch
sasler, of courss - oxcept that I+ may annoy the fanuds who gut misscd out,

| 'd suggust roviuwing a suloctlon of fanzine In somc dotall and llstlng, or
orlefly noting, all othurs ruculved, 3ut guartoriy? That's o long Time, guv'nor-
unluss you'rs thinklng of preducing huge and hoavy Issucs, Have you soon 31|
Bowurs! [I1V/ORLDS, bv tho way, and of coursec, the origlnal HAVERINGS from Ethul
Lindsay? 2 ofn arv dovoiud to fanzlno rovicwlng and should b of Intercst,

/7 dhon | flest roeulved your [oftor, Pute, | complotaly disagrocd with what

you sald about Ttho winle thlng bocoinlng Too much for ong, but now | bow o
Tho wiisdom oF oxpurioncu, all the thinos you say are truc, /~nd howl
Notleoadly | only heard froa neoplo | sald nice things about! But othurs
_suni thelr fenzinos, including Ethol Lindsay who roviowsd FAR In KAVER-
LGS 35 by saylng, "Hc dousn't scy what a Scot Is dolng in Gurmany but
rovlwws fanzinos In a ruadeblo mennor®, Thus have | ontorcd the annals

of fandomi £thel, as o fullow=Scet, shcuid know that | am hure for the
ronuy. //

I prosuie FIJABUCT mcant "fandom Is Just a bloody waste of +imu',
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[ Yup. //
Anyway | found tne comaunts on thu fanzines Intoristing, though, not surprl-
stngly, | disagres with fhom. Onu polnt of actual tochnique = | think the fact
that ENERCUMEN was Totally dlfferent frem [4\DCAP sheuld, perhaps, have boun

made mors obviousy the bust way, In foct, Is To ruviow the former in 2 so-
nsrote grouping - put all the Huge' nominoes ond potential nomincos In a
bunch - MERG + SFC, SPEC, ALGOL, O, GRAF, <tc.

// How nere is uiwrs | dlsagroe with you. ENERGUMEN may have been a very
polishsd preduction, Whurwas 130CP I's s.lll in its ‘infency - 3 lIssuus sc
far - but basically beih are fgenzinus', fmurican gunzinos fend to be

much better In outward appsarzincs and wITh butter contributions than
+nelr UK countorparts but | flnd a differcntiztion on thuse grounds alono
sonwititat artificial, 14%s up o the British «ditors To try harder, Most da
Lock how wurlcan ZIMRl looks thesu days! But | myself go for the British
juvenile sunse of humor, witnoss my column In HELL ! //

Tho GANNETSCRAPBOCK 13 rually 2 local apa, a colluction cf short personzl-
zines without any genural oditing; the cuallty thorcfore variss, of coursd.
Sut 1t7s one of thosu fannish pudlicattons which arc far mors Intollligibls
and fzr mere ontuitainlng 1§ you know tho people Involved or at luast hove
S0 (C€ud ©of = in *tals Instance - the Gannet group,. | unjeywed the SCRAPBOOK
very mucin, but would nesltate to ruccaaend I+ to an ouvsider,

// So | cnioon cutsider, <hl | doronf®t say any more bad things about tho
crowd from the 'Gannut' pub, as Elke and | will be at the Tynucon up
In Gannotland or has 1t buun runamed Ganntlza? //

PAUL SKELTON, 185 Pundl.bury Towurs, Lanceshlire HUIL, Stockport SK5 7RIL,England

| have not so far acknowludged roccipt of your 'almost fanzlnu'. Have ycu
suun MALFUACTICH 3% Porsonally | Think I+'s buttor thon MADCAP, althougn pru-
vious winkf's wors protty c*ucdy. garding your RHEZLL 7 ruviow, | must zpolo-
glsa for that fRumumboranes | a2 lousy spellur, If 1 sce 1T In writing |
presuie The writer is corruc+. Un-for~tu-nately Lisa Is ovun worse than | am.
Jist about tho werst, in fact.

mlstake, oh, Paul. /nd | thought I+ wes ablt

T was Jusf a Typln
ic c ~rt+ of Iiss Conusz., How unromantic,//

Q
Alesnce n
Gorfandoa !s bursting out -zl | ovur. At the Zasturcon | somehow managed fo buy
soiv zinus vrittun wntiroly In Curman., This, dusplto bulng oSspecially carcful
not Vo buy ony forslen. languags zin‘s. [*1] scnd '; you sonwutine, on thoe off-
chance you alnft ssun fums

// Plsase d3. | can fully undurstand how you were adls to unwittingly buy
Gourman fanzlnes, as thoy Tohid to hav. nanos likq SCIENCE FICTION TIMES,
STORY CENTER, [{iilCH ROUID-UP and F/wiZ!S or nomos taken from Latin, Hover
mind, Thils Ts onc Curman fanzins written in Englth.//
Cessandra, Inclidentclly, is currcntly greaning awey In the budroom. She is
pooriy=sick, so 1 shalt mave™Fd cuase and dosist vwith this {otter-writing .

<

She Is alsc prugnant = dus 19/12/73 ~ which has |Ittls to dc with cnythin

Do

// By tho tims you ruad thls, sho'll probably have glven blirth +o a titfic
Sk.lton or Skultonuss. | seu from Cas's cclumn in Hell 9 that In tho
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lattor case sho wWill rocelve clthor the namss Buthany Jane or Darcy Jancl
God hulp hur! And this from parcnts collud Carol and Paull | ook for-
warc to wmeutling the lovely Lady Cassandre ot the next Eastercon, so

you buttor be thore, Botheny Jene zad =11, not to mention Deborah and
the others. On the other hand, purhaps net. Cas will probably punch

we for publicly insultling hor choice of naiwsi //

J1 LINLOOD, 125 Tulckonhaw Rogd, lsliwortin, iilddx., England

Thanks for the ugoboo in your roviwwzline, FAR, which was unjoyud,
// The egoboo or the zine, Jin?//

Sorry | can't supply you with any material = |'m now reviewing zlnus for
Frod Huiaings' mag, VIEVU201HT, irite mere about yoursulf In FiR 2,

// wow Thotls the sort of thing wvery fancd likes to héar = Murl+e wore
about yourss!ff, By thu way, who Is the Marion Llnwood whoss lotter s
publishud In ZIERI 57 Is snhc your wifo, sistur, or Just somuonu who
happuns to share your surname end addruss?//

GRAY BOAK, 6 rawks Road, KIngston upon Thames, KT1 3EG, England

Thanks for the magazine. | shall remaln forever curious as tothe contents
of pages 2-5, however. | approve of magazines that review fanzines, but |
wonder if you realise what a monkey you've placed on your back? | await
deve lopmentSeses

// 1've now taken the monkey back to the fan zoo where it belongs, and
Joinedforces with my wife - which is always a good fthing to do - 7o
produce this personalzine/genzine, The shape it takes in the future
depends to a large extend on the response of the readers. | don't
entertain any too great hopes of being able to get people to contribute
articles, sfories, etc, to an overseas fanzine, but this may changz if
we can twist a fcw arms at Tynccon! //

The probler of setting out fo do 'constructive criticism! is that it re-
quires knowledge of the field = the prime rcason for my MAD fcud! You ifet
yoursc!f down badly when talking about CHECKPOINT, 1'% sure Peter has already
informed you about his nationality, but he may not have informed you that
EGG was voted best British fanzine last yocar,

// No, he didn't, He's far too modest, Re CHECKPOINT = when | osald in
FAR that | thought Peter's writing ability was above that required for
a newszine and that it seemed a pity he confined himsclf fto bringing
out that Kind of zinc, | was thinking about thc long gaps betweon EGGs,
| can seec that | didn't properly express myself in this respect, and |
imaginc That's what you're getting at here, Gray. //

I f you didn®+ |ike ENERGUMEN, cen | buy it from you? | really should have
subscribed to it, but somehew never got round to it, Born lazy. |'m not

alone in considering "WERG as the best fanzine around, and Roscmary Ullyot

as the most cntertaining writcr in fandom. Both shc and Susan were nominated
for the fan-writing 'Hugo' fast year, and deservedly so. I'm surprised at your
opinions -~ though perhaps they do reinforce my fecling that fannishncss
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is something that takes time o grow onto you. But then you go and praise
CYNIC! Jim also does revicws for Fred Hemmings' VIEWPOINT, by the way.

// | sent you my ENERGUMEN 14 free of charge, Gray, but | still naven't
hcard whethar you've reccived if! And just becausc someonc is nominatad
for an award docsn't mean | have o agree with-that nomination. What |
criticiscd in FAR was simply their writing in ENERGUMEN 14, Of coursc

it was only my opinion. The Glicksohns will be getting a copy of this

zine so they can tear me to picces, If by tfannishness'! you mean accep-
tance- of any old crap as good writing, then t hope | never find any of
the stuff growing onto mc!™ Ahd by the way, there's no such word as 'onto!,

Hoy, Gray, you remember | asked you why pcoplo don't writc more in fan-
zines about thoir other interests outside science fiction, like why you
don't writc scmething about model alrcraft. //

Why don't | writc about model aircraff? Bacausc the peoplc CYNIC is for- my
friends in fandom - wouldn't bc greatly intercsted. Because |'d have fo
start ot the beginning, and that wouldn't interest me, Communication be-
tween fel low-enthusiasts is much better = and briefer - tThan attompting to
tel! a non-enthusiast Tthe fincr details of an inferest. Hence fanspcak, .of
course. | could say to a fellow=modeller: *i'm having problems with the
02/73/74 mottle on my Hascgawa 262" and he'd appreciate tho situation
immcdiately,

. // | totally disagrec with you on this point, Gray, | find thc usc of
what you call 'fanspcak® objectionable because it is the jargon of an
elitist group, lhen the new SF-fan or any friend of a fanzine publisher
gets hold of an amateur magazine from the science fiction worid, he is
ot first at 2 complete loss as to what fthe hell is being written about!
| try tc aveid it iike the plaguc, although | have succumbed fto The
temptation to usc the word 'fanzine! as It's shortor and snappier than
"amateur magazine! though it doosn't say much fo an outsider. ['m all
for making it as casy os possible for people who don't know fanzincs
to get to know them,

| somconc such as yoursclf were to write an interesting articlc on

the Hasegawa and i+s mottle, it would be road by non-cnthusiasts simply
because they are non-cnthusiasts and wonder what on earth a Hzscgawa
Ts. | sent my uncle in Edinburgh o model kit for 2 Yamaha motor cycle
for Ymas ond it was made by Hasegawal //

Basically, as 1| sec it, there arc four kinds of fanzine: amatcur fiction,

serious criticism, fannish and those that will print anything - gencrali-
sing madly. Pro=fiction is bad cncugh without having to rcad amatcur stuff
so | avoid the first, They do have thsair place, however. The second | like

to read, but couldn't do myself, The third glves me mosT pleasurc, bofh in
reading and in writing, The last Is the refuge for those without the falent
for the first threc, for thosc without dircetion, for the naive and The
ignorant. Mot that you won't find ignorant, naive, directionless lack-talents
in othor categories - particularly The first - but this kind of genzine does
seem to be a hot-housc for them,

// Strong words //
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To use a metaphor: pinhacics of achicvement arc attained by building on
a narrow bosa., It doesn 't have to be the same basc as mine - better not,
in fact, the less competition the better, A good fanzine must be well-
adited, which implics exclusion, which implics n set of directicns,

Hmm, | scem to have wandered far from my polft., Basically: | talk modelling
to modecllers, fandom to fans, and o rathoer special sub-scet of fans, af
that, However, the fincest, | foel: the ones that make fandom more Than a
correspondence club for SF readers,

595885586855 58855585585858856555585555088853850835885555555555558 55559558655
§0505088855586555555555555553835855658555555555555635955055555655556555555558

Well, | hope you enjoyed the letters ond didn't find all the ro-
fercnces to FAR too confusing. | lcok forward fo hearing from Gray,
Jim, Paul and the three Petes - sounds |ike a new rock group =
again and from ail the rest of you too,

Traditionally in fanzines letters arc 'letters of comment! - locs -
but pleasc don't fecl restricted to commenting on the magazine.

Eike and | would be happy to receive suggestions - no, not that sort!-
and ideas, as well as, of course, actua! ccntributions, But no art=
work, pleasc, we don't know how to get thot on to the stencils yet!

§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§
§5550555555555550 558585885 805855555855555555555558555565555555558565555555588

A MIND=STRETCHING FORCE?

In his famous-or Infamous- book FUTURE SHOCK Alvin Toffler makes the assertion
that "science fiction has immense value as a mind-stretching force™, He also
considers that SF writers “ean lead young minds through an imaginative exp loration
of the jungle of political, social, psychological and ethical issues that will
confront these children as adults",

Hrm. |s that so? That SF writers could do this | do not quarrel with,but do they
actually do it? | submit that it's only in very exceptional cases that SF even
attempts fo deal with political and social issues, and psychological science
fiction is something ! don't scem fo have seen too much of in my 20 years of

SF reading.

Oh, the ethical issues are there in SF nowadays, storics about the now f ashio~
nable caviroment which arc singularly unconstructive about the problems confron-
ting us. The authors take the view, “What can we do? Welre tiving in the wonder=
fully democratic USA whore everybody's free to do as they please - af lcast as
far as ruining the cnvironment's concernced™.

=t spocial original anthologivs of 'dangerous! SF such as the DANGEROUS V ISIONS
trilogy and 3AD MOCH RISING have fo be published to give confroversial science
fiction an airing at all - and is i+ rcally all that controversial after all? -
demonstratcs how 'safe! ordinary SF is. The bulk of SF consists of escapist
thriiters and somi=vthrillers anyway.

Pcrhaps Toffler has hit the nail right on the head though in saying that lxoung

minds' can be helped by science fiction. Sure, but isn't it about time that
adults wore given a helping hand too?




