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-]

BB B GBS o KB et

X December 1654 ————c—mmmm No. 7

ANDROMNED A
AN ELEVENTH FANDOM PUBLIC.TION

ANDROMED,: is published by Pote Comp-
bell, 60 Calgarth Rd, Vindorworo,
England. 4d (b5¢) por copy, or by ox-
chango, Advortising watos: 7/- (1
dollar] por pogo; omaller arcag pro
é& rata for fon rata if you prefer) .

&  Assistant oditor: PAUL EIEVER.
& Art cditors: CGEORGE WHITING and
& ORVILLE MOSHER.

93239"9’9’2'2’2'2’2-’9’9’9’-’9”

PRI R P P PR P e Ge R R R GIRIGR

......

Hi, people! Boon a longish weck, hasi't
it4 But onc of theg advantages of cditing
a fanzine is that tho days Just fly pest.
Ingtoad of boing two_and « half months,
it scoms only a oouplo of dazc sincce I
wailod out tho last issuo, ond wlrcady

sovoral poople have sent such flattering

chquirics as

"Whot's happoncd to ANDROMBDA???" ox
"You've forgetten mo!" or cven

"Io it true you'ro thinking of roviving
ANDROMEDA ?‘-‘y

I always read every word on Christuxs
Cards, end none of these little notos
osoapod my atvtention.

A short while ago, I intendod this issue
to bo out beforo Xmag, but it jyredually
davnod on me that I'd nmot bo able to
puckle down to it until theo Christmus
broak, oo my latost intontign is to mail
it out before tho ond of 195p 54. You

should got it boforc the Cytricon anyway.

Bﬁ now, of coursc, you'vc all howed of
tho forthooming convention at Kettoring.

But ?uy back o cooplo

of months ago,

oy

Kbtterinf fandom, I tho .
3 soogE for ANDRO; my onguiry
brought the following lottcr from Démnls

a possib

(pardon, I donc &
when the con vms
a wicked thotght in the minds of

‘it the news was

the actuel con storting on the Saturday.

Cowan: - 26 55T alng Registrotion Fees: 2/6's should be
VCEIWOOC s sent as soon &g possible to JOE AYRES, 7
Keottoring, Northants. DORIS ROLD, KETTRE NG, Tho daily scssion
Doar Pote, | ) foe will bc §/- par day, tho 2/6 boing
Sorry if I've seewed a long whilc deducted from one of thé days: wives and
angworing your card, but I wanted to get  Junjors will be at roduced rato of 4/-
things se¢ttlod and dofinitc bafore I sont Rooms: Plonty of iccomodation, wo'vo

¥ou any information regarding tho convon-  taien over the botol,

B

& B chargos arc

ion. Now overything is fixed and hore is  20/8, Lunch at thc hotcl is 8/- pdr porson.

Anyone wishing to book a roowm should let me

the gon:
The placo: Tho Georgu Hotol, Keticrin i Wha - a5 Tooigtrats
The fato: o Bih Oth and 10th of %ﬁg? whan they send thedr rogistration
April '6b—a_throc day con! although tho Gombozine: Az lost

Friday is only an informal got togcther, o success, wo have dee

Eh!

eer's zine geoecmed
ed that one will
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be issued this year (providing that all
fan editore ars agrecable); details of
this will be sent out later, !

The Auction: All wogs, tattered and
torn or otherwide, that anyone cares to
dggate, should bes sent to me at the above
address.

Tables: loads of tablecs for anycne who
wats to show off theix fanmegs ote; no
chazge for these . .

One point I would like you to stross,
Tcter, and that is the booking of rooms,
raturally the wmenagement wanté to know as
soon ag_posgible how meny rooms they will
have full, ia case of other people wenting
to stay at the hotel. ] .

Ag Tor getting to Kstterln%3 that will
bs one of The sagicot thin%s o do._ I
think Kettering is onc of the feow places
in the country that Eou can reach dircet
from such plocecs as London, Locds, Man-
chogtcr, Glasgow ctc, both by woad and
r& .

Sincorely, ) :
DENNIS COWAN.

A1l T neced add to that is that I hopo
ou'll all be therc ! Vindermorco expocts
o smd o delogation of at lcast once....

NOT S F, SURELY ?

"The NOVY MIR (NEW WORLD) is the chief
journal in presont-day Rusedie,
—~~HICYCLOEATDIA
BRITTANNICS,
Vol 17, pnagc 516.
RED any good books latcly, coimado?

Now to drift over one ox threze other sub-
jecte that come to mind... I wes at first
enthusiastic over +this microscopic-letteraed
typer I'm now using, but one or two people
heve pointed out some foults.

The comwonest criticipm—both from the
readers_ond from myself—is that the mag is
not as legible as it used to wes. This is
due either to the typer_or to thc_way I usc
it. Ag an experiment, I'wm stencilling a
fow pages in block paragraphs, with vacant
1incs botween cw (you noticcd?——good!) ;

if this isn't any improvament, I co

alweys gwitch back to the oldér machine....

Another point is the occagional use of a
"¢ in lieu of a "W'. This brainstorn
came to me_ while stencilling thes answer to
Derek Pickles' lettor in thé Crypt.....it
may be eccentric, but at leagt 1ts neater !

Kon ﬁﬁttor is ocurrently afflicted with o
gomevhat unplcasant form of fia, to wit
flu. To chger him up in hisgggzmﬁt of [
advergity, and speed his recovery, I am
printing o poow of Mr. Wensborough's in
this_issuc.  Only o short onc, it is truc,
but I know Ken will be plecscd...

Herry Turacr reoports the Fantasy Azt Soc-
1§t _has folded; +tha usual trouble--lack
of tiac.

AUTHENTIC reccontly corxried a lotter from o
Mr, R, Goldberz. Could thig werhans Ec
Rube himgelf...?



reviews

Boforc starting on the fonzinos, wo have
sQmo sc:.unoo—f:.ot:.on to bo bricfly roviow-
... ERPRIZR 2115 by Choxles Grey
tBooksLtd &/= in a pooket edn.,
6/6 clothpound). = In contcnt this book
:Ls vory similar to much of van o 's
work, I’o concorng Rossylyn, & ot_who
dics in agace only to be mwo.culously
raturnod to life whon his body is found
two ocnturice lator; and Comadn, o
gciontist and friond of Rosslyn's, who's
discovorics bave shaped tho ontirc eivili-
setion of two centurios honcc. Tho tale
ggmbﬁos fagt action, sound scicn%%o,
voly wr ingonuous plottin
woll mrhh%ﬁ%%?g %oﬁ QL Io)von't;g’/(i
if you buy hard-cover oditions.

Gateshead 8, Elglan A 56>

SATHILITE No.4 (Don Allen nikle St

'New Yoor' jssue, priced at insto %;%
tho wsunl 1/-. & printod covor by Jim
Cawthornc gives an execllont cffcct in
black on %ollow papcr.  Articlec on
Fronch and Belgion :E‘a.ndom "Whot I Think
of Amcricon Ropr:n.nts" b{ BeJ +Campbell,
two othor articles and two: storics; _a
top—linc seloction of foaturcs — all -
that and DIZZY too—DIZZY boing o 15- %o
cartoon scction of bo-bter gual:l.‘by

cvor expected to sco in o fonzind.

ALFHA 7 (Jon Jenson, 229 Bcrchanlel or-—
gorhout Bolg:.um-——bmont {mo

yeax) “with its uswal friondly w sphoro

and noat duping, plus somc novel

of lettoring a.né orne. mtmta.t:.on lus a

humcrous bacovor which ha %lo or

nothing to do with o:rhher s—f or cvon fan-

dors e s ¢ «28 POGCS.

PSYCHOTIC No.l7? (R:Loha.rd B.Geis, 2651. N.

M:Lss:l.ss:Lp i, P (ifm d 12 Oregon

204, 5 for a dollar f One *of the ac]mow-—

led leoders of Americon fundom

now :m lithoed f rmaté good_all -Ehrough,

:LXI tthe Padded Collt by Vornon

a:.n but thon kcCain alwoys writos cn

intcrofting column. 32 pagos.

EYE No., 3 (produccd by Vinco Clarko, Jim
Rattigan, Stu Mac onz:.o a.n Tod Tu’?b,

67 Houstoll Ré'i London SE 23

With tho ssiblc oxec -t.:u.on of -th

AL th:us is %he b;g%est fanz:ne
ni‘ﬂg\rrei: gg.w. "The pages arc no nv:mbo:rc76

but a roug coun-b gives tho scoro of 1
pagos &4

The fouxr listod above are morol, X
top, of tho hoap. Being down to tho last
inch on thc last stoneIl, I've hardly

FRitZ Ve (Sopp ?"’m:ﬁnt%cmnmm“ RRROCT

for ongo 2 -bghallgcatc gnouglé; spagdfm
TOV1OWS——01 cn I may hav 0B
EYE sufficimntly to commcgt in’ dol-tg:l.....

Viewor, in box, 1/11 or 4/11.
charge 7d oxtre. INCLUDED: Mothodq o%
taling 3-D photos without a 3-D comora .
notos on "Film Stars in 3-D at Homc" 3-D
ghotos fro% ggaw:}ngs Pa:x.'gtmg a2 4
rdinory Photos.' and much moTe. 8
n1¥ from Geirns 2 Gladstone Houge, lgop0

1ton Road, Castlctown, Sundorland.

PRIZ ! As otatod in ANDRQ No
contributors to ANDROMEﬁ
during cach 3-month poriod arc cligible “fox
prizog——winncrs bomg soloctcd by Toador-

- yote. The prizos £ —and 10/~

for_writorg, ond 107-— and 5/- for artists.
ollows & list of_contributors and thoir
m*ks dur:.ng the laot quartor of 19b4:-—-

MON ~-"Thc Ano Col
'Tll Od Bho@r S'tum" (1\?005
NORIvIAN 3&%OROUGH——"Terra Porever”
TERRY JEVES-—-"The First Spaceahlp s
"'\Tews in a Nuts-hell" and "Your
in the Staxs"
ALISTAIR FEGUSON——-bhc front—-page 'nows-
storics® in GALACTIC STAR
GREOFF LEWIS--"Round & About Tycho'
PETE CAMPBELL— '}.‘{anchcutcr in Confusion®,
editorials, rovicows o
(#ritors 1n "Poat-Cr; y‘ﬁ "Poople
F cligible

andon™ arc also for pr:uz.os,
and also, of coursoc, contributors to

GALACTIC ST4R.)

ART{%T:SRIVRS 3 in &5 2, 8
i, pu—— m oty ® .
o Tnpeee ; PpeR, 8,
ALLIN MARTIN-— pogo 2 :.n &-6;
DENNESS LIORT 0go 12 in &7,
ORVILLE W. MO ~—poeo 15 n &7,
TERRY JEBVES——page in &-7.

Will rcodcrs who have scon gll contribu-—

tions from ANDRO 5 to the present issue,

please vote for your favorito writers ond
artists. Wionors will bo announccd next

issuo,

® % ok Bk & %ok ¥ R
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T rather

out a weskliy
lagt??

adwire your inpentioan to
-~ wonder how loag it'll

——SANDY | SANDERSON
((You were so right, Sandyl
RERABBLBES

L(To introduce the next letter, I'll
guo e the sentence that inspired it,
rom the “Anonymous Golumn, AN H—
"The item that caught attention
was the revealing newd that in Paris
brassieres ave now described as ‘'les
lollos*.”

put

———

3 Squareg du Thimerais,
Paris 1l7s, Fraonoce.
Deax Peter,

Thank you for ANDROMEDA 5. Recding it
gove me much oleasure, not oinly besause
of its post mark reminding me of your
wondexful Westmorland, buf clso it wos not
80 muc Winderwere's fan (stop here,
Eleo.se than Gina Lollobrigida's bosom
hot om;fht wy yoving eye.
o And if you allow me to_tresd ground

ere

‘ do not dare looking, I would
like to point out 2 slﬁht exvor in your
TIMEly remork en the oult ¢f the bosow in
our "Ano us Column," As a matter of
act, this ervor is not yours, ond if I
bad not besn so busy--as usuai—-~I would
pechaps have written to TIME.

In azﬁgng that “In Paris, & new phrase
'les lollog™ is used in brussiere advert~
isments" they mdde a whole series of
wmistakas, . .

1. In the first ploce, this is a cage
of ta the container for the contents,
2. The words "les lollos" bhave been

used in Parision argot (slang) for "the
breasts"; since lon% before Gina Lollo-
brigide was born; <they derive not from
her name as inferred by TIME, but frow
baby talk: "lolo" for "lait® (milk).
The relation to breasts is quile apparent.
3.__The Parisiong were quick to houe
la Lollobrigida "Lolo" for ‘short, with a
touch of Gallic_humor, when her bust
showed so ovett‘flowingiy on_the soroens.
. 4. No self-respecting French brass-
iere manufacturer would éver dream of
using this argotic expression—even as a
pun—-—in advertising hig wares, They go
in for much more dignified, if almost
bare, expression of the full Facts in
their ads. ‘

5, Purther, prosently Xou may  know,
quaatity as suggested_bg "lollo" is .
rather frowned upon with the new Dior
¥gtring bean" look (la 11%%6 harioot

vert), wnich favors less showy outlines...
This phi-lolo-gical point being dis-
pogsed of for your personal edification

and perhapa that o

. ;éou:c readers, should
you care to publish

hig highly importent

piecc, it does not lack ia phi-lolo-sopbical
%nd glo—lolo~glcal aspects, to say the
OaS e :
It is quite seldom that I find time to

write for fun, but this wes the time:
lolo ox nevexr |

. Appreciatively,

GEORCES H. GALLAT

({As_a Parisian, Geovge. vou are in
an excellent position to know the full
facts of this most intriguwing watter;

ma¥ say so, your ¢$%ter edequately
covers the situation, leavirg no%bin§
wirevealed; many thanks for this well-
rouwuded degoription.
again sowetiuwe,

N EEEE EES

Bite four fun

"I hae

schemul o 0 doots about that weekly

—AVC in BY® 2,
((You were so zight, Ving!
% % R % % % %

R %

%ll Ba.bbagombe ‘Rd,
oxqua, o
Dea;§ Pete, 17 & auay, vevon

owr veply to Texry Jeeves: _of ry
Torquay mp*b‘go far f?)y a 1i'l 013 cgr?n%‘og—e-

or-garden two-day convention. .But Te.w
wag_talking about The convacation, whic%
will be a one- or two-Woek holiday. People
sometimes travel wiles and miles iYor
holidays. Even fen sowetiwes tvavel miles
end miles for bolidays. Whichever resoxt
is_eventually chosen, it needs to be 2
salubrious spot to put a spring in the

ait of o-old and tired fais: a place of
eauty to bring peace to their shattered

minds; a swny cliwe to warm their oid
bones; and apove all, a vesident fan to
ensurd 1o gafia is belilg comitted. Where

else will ﬂy;ou find this cowbination but in
Torquay, the Queen of the Euglish Riviera ?
KIGEL LI&DSAY

((OK, Nigel, you've conviiced me!
My one 7o rgt :isythat I'1l not be able
to make the Couvac myself, but I cer—
tainly hope to heaxr that the occasion
is a resouwading success!
Fo X F ok g o o ok N
129 Mapie Av, -
Shaxronville, Ohio.

Deay Pete,

need h%b)‘:d o a
. 0_cail ind to do sowe trading with
in Bagland ? You once asked me -tl-flx"a% wh&% I

subgcribed to ANDROMEDA,
handle then; but now
British fan who needs
Hoollec%ion. ;

oping for a promnt epl
Dot FOR .

((Read on a 1i'l, Doheseo.

s I bhad all T could
I'd like to find sowe
some USA wmoterial fo



POST-ORYPT SBLLING OUT.

ar 1 Be Rn Ea 'S
S ans o Y ormont SPACHT Vol LNos. 1, 2, 3, 4 5 each 92
TS A ! Vol. 2 Nos, 1, 3 o 9q
Dear Peotor, %LAX_\%:_ NJO_S“‘T 15 »216é 1’5 B 0 83
1 have beon intsrcstod in the formd ;o JoLe L Hoss 2; O, 95 :
of & club +o tradc books ond Wogs. o AMLRIG: Vol bR e e
plen to havc chaptors in the U,s., Conade, | Bad SuF.:  Vol, 5 Nes. 9, 9

s
1 e ; o lin TERILLIIG YWONDER: Swamer 1953
Avgcatina, the British Islecs, australl el e A P N c 1/- the lot

cnd Belgium, The choptors would distributd STARTLIIG STORIES: No. 17

clup litorcturc cnd lists of club mcubors.

Thoy could ~lgo publish o foaziae if they | BEYOND:  Vol. 1 lNo. 4 9d
wishad. N
Now to what I wrote you sbout: I need British D,
soue fen to orgenise a ‘Zhapter in Great Speaccrs: TWILIGRT ZOUE 6d
Britain. _If you know of anyonc who would ] MFTACE FROM MERCURY 6d
do it, toll him sbout the club and ask him| NE/ WORLDS: No.gd {pooz condition) 3d
to writc me. 1I'd apprceinto this vory Cheiry Trco Novels: GABRIEL OVER THE
wuch. . WITH ~Thomas Twoed 9d
JOEL COVEY TALES OF ¥IDER: WhHntcr 1939
(front covci misging) 1/6

é(‘fel%’ Don JzzndtJ oel. %Mh%agholﬁ‘ U. S. A
usced to b 'contact wan’ for the O.F. s Do Lo g )
mowborship, I don't kecop in touch with | FAMOUS FANTASTIC DYSTERIES: lay '61  1/6
that zspoct of fandom caymorc. That's | #e5.F.: July 1993 l//’(
vhy I'm publishing your lctters instcod| ALZING: Jan 1953 1/~
of ongwcring 'cw——somc British fen may | _ ) |
thug docide to answor your S0S. I'll Please send no woncy with orders——cash on
be glad to do the scme for anyonc who delivery.

e T . Orders post-froc over 5/—-. Sond to:-
4147777 A.C.L Taylor F.G.,
# % % ok W ok ¥ K ok X Brapining Wng,

"The typeface on your now machinc—-— Ittle Rissinswon,
its +othes too. much = comprasacd CHELTCNHARY, Glos.
olite for good rerding. Is thore no way
of haviag & little sp&cc botweon the
linog_of typo? —I beliove it only | It's probbly not faiy to comwent on
cntails having a now cogwheoel fittod to the firgt of these weokliss—better to
the carriage.” wit till you got going. But anyway, its

——DEREK PICKLES bright and checrful! Ycr title for the
. | . noo "Sitter Iuetion" is crapfty-—though I
((Bwt Dowok, I likc it this way! abwmorc the banmnor on page o——but this

Evon though thls ndchine docs 96 scotion ?romisos to be tho post bart of

charceterd to the sguarc inch, instecd thc noo &

of the usual 60 or 72, yct it still Just scon your montion of spirit dupli-

isn't_ony worc crowded than profcs- catoresoho boo.. Just ghostoshows

sionally tj ﬁi——so-t mattor. Only com- My stf rocding's beon limitod to ASF
olaint 1s that copital W—it tlors up und cn occusional GALAXY for over & ysor
the stoneil like @ crmgo@—‘up bull- NOTae.obill immcrsed in P S NOOZ o'coursc.
dozor! Vhich mckes me think I may be Despitc your wuancrfulpage ad, I don't

able to climinatc that particulox koy intend tiying AUTHENTIC.  Only 'causc I

end uso another in ite stoad. Ve conaidor thot (liko smoking, It may bo

shall scee.. onc of thoso things you doil't miss if you

don't have-—go I shan't subjcct myself to
S e QORI DR 0L S COTRY TR e e

T e e e e e o e o s e S s e e e e e e ™ e S e e ==

:-H-++++++++++++HE PIOPPED IN, PLOOBED, AD PLOIVIPTI:IY PLOPPED OUT AGAIN-li+++++++++++++++-;
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Have got enuff FS material on_hand

A oo W de dop o= R ok X

42 Rothbury Road, here for the next six issues at lcast,
Hove 3, Sussex. . ond am considerin% a 'Onc Shot' (kinda
B.C. Unteen—foofty-fiff. Yooxr Book) about the size of thc old "&"
Dsax Fete, . to get some of the articlos publishod
Wll, wall, wall, I guess it had to which usuclly got held over indefinitely.
come to it, at that. I'm diasappointed, Trouble is, wo'rc rcmoving soon. Wll
neturally, at the redustlion in s:.%hs——and lot you lmowthc noo addross Soon as I do
not a littlec apprehensive at tho ho;ﬁgt oysclf.
of a NANDRO avory HOCKs o o « « BUT WAT = Wnno buy a... Oh, I donc scid that
PENED 70 THE DOOPLICKATIR ? Jist bicoz bofore, diddle 1 2

vor goink woakly's no scyoos for the ; For Chu's sake don't publish any of

p&tc%;?r joto! os.‘ﬁy And ou:}cr Wabblouzc: **++%;  this... ¥ w
Wwata %uy a Ron2o 500 Scrics IT ° Anyway, cll the very bost to your now

Only £85ss04a schomc—-—-and plecz get your thusiaswm up



POSYT GRYPH
enuff to include suw fiction..e.sspleez.
Yors weakly,
D. RICHARD HUGHES

P.S. What happend to the wail-coach? My
copy took a huidred years to get herce
«+«0n0 wonder you'rc in the Crypt by
nOW. LN

((There are peoplc up with whom one
caamot put, and Richard, if you moke
any more porny cuns you'll cortainly
find yoursclf in tho unputtablo-up-with
category! Weukly indcod... As 1o
fiction, you'll protty surcly scc somec
in the noxt issud: cowmc to think of
it, you might oonsidor GALACTIC STAR as
& gort oflﬁiction...or maybc its Jjust

yollow journalism...

Bk ok ¥ ok %k & R Kk %

68 Leopold Road,

Winbledon,

London S® 19.
Deaxr Peto,

I see you've got a now typer——I likc
the smaller lotters, they look noat.

"The numbor by your nime on thc meliling
wrappor indicates tho issuc witlh whieh
your sub oxpiros“...but whatinell am I to
make of "£1" 299 ]

Lotta truth in Potc Taylor's lotter;
%ﬁid po%%ii to havo. I%ftcr all, wo can't

bC Willisos, cen 17 :

Say did I roﬂlly gpell!punctuablc! 1ikc

that 1n my lotter?” I don't usually loave
tho 'z2' oUte.. i TR

I guoss I wag a littlc wnfair in ingin-
uating that FISSION is not logible rcad-

oblo and good. Thc copics of 0.2 that I
gaw wore protty poor as far oo duping wes
concarnad, but Colin has since oxplainod
thot he only sont tho bottor oncs out-—
those thot I saw worc thce bad onca. The
conbonts, as I now roclisc, arc good for
o fanzino. T apologisc. ] )

By thc way, our proposcd fanzaine is to
bo called ION, beeausc of tho puns we con
got from it, {ho SURREYALIST wia scriously
considorod...E pocishly

obooishly, 3
& JOHIT B. Halb

(1Tho "£1" by your namc on thc
mailing cavelopc, John, 1n@1c3tos
that you'zc on the "froo listh: but
you needn't worry sbout these techni-
calities—ag you origlnally subscribed,
then took on %he LSFO, and arc now
going to edit a fonwag yourasclt,

Jou' 7o ag likoly oo anyone to koGp
gggh% on ctti%é ANDRO" (of coursc, if
you_wand %o wako really surc, you

could alwavse do a fanzinc roviow column
for Aﬁ‘.. e

% % Kk ¥ k ¥ ® ¥ ok ¥

6 Tudor Close,
Chegm, Surrey.
Pet
De&%boﬁl?’publication kas novor happencd

beforc, has it?
instancog.

"The Anonywous Columm” wasn't purticular-
1y fannisgh--or wasn't it mcant to bo? Ono
tnln%ddld interest we though, and that wes
the Iugt pere but one ((on a Supply Pool for
fanzino cquipment)). In my o%inlon ite a
darn good idou, wnd the fact that metorials
would bc_cheaper than shop pricc would
gloasc plonty of fon, ocspociclly mo. Oan

roublo is, & contrqi pocl wouldn't_be able
to_hold a great variety of stuff. Prosum-
ably it would stcck white duFing papcr in
gquaatitics, and for those awlinmurd types who
woented to usc colourod paper for covers clc,
thoy'd have_to buy their own. If you look
around--in London at any sate—-you! 11 find
ou cali quite ofton pici up stoncils
|Gestetner cte) well undor cost pricc., At
the moment I can got hold of somo at 13/6
o quire & othors at 9/-—, the only stipulation
being that you must buy in lots of onc quite
or worc. I sccond the idea of a cecntral poo
pool, but who's going to look wftor it?

Cheorio,
GEOFF M. WINGROVE.

((You'rc practically the only person
to make constructive suggestions on the
Supply Pool, Geoff—tho Jan Janson also
suggosts that the OMPA orgoanisation may
bo ablo to usc theo schomoo Anyone cloc
with idcag? -—this correspondence is not
closcds Moanwhile, hore's o gtartor:” I
can offor Manilla onvolopcs, 83" x 53",
@ 3/6d pof 100; oxccpt that they have
not begn duplicated oin, thoy'roe the sane
a8 that vhich you got this issuo of ATDRO

in.

I thinlk ANDEC is thce firgt British
fonreg to cladinm weckly civculation, tho
SPACE TIMES once maiicd out two issucs
five days apart. Thero'vo been soveral
Azcricon weoklics.

Can't scom to wcecall any

o oo W % ¥k o N R
8 Durnloy Road,
London N 16.
Dear FPete,

Thanks to Bheor, anyway, that I bhave ono
ish of thc old "ANDRO"--the "A" that I shall
olways rcomewber (sob) . After all, how oen
vou usc_ & magnificont word liko "ANDROMEDA",
with oll its agsociotions fonnish and othor-
wisg, to doscribe yousr prescnt schomo, good

in its wey though 1t may be 2

Optimiste. There will nover be a last
word on the Supcrmancon

I am intcrested in curvying out a coxa-

poign wzaianst Oogo, tho dark upstart from
the murky, mwrky north. Therc is only cno
Bhcor and His disoiplc is Johnny Wolkor!
Re thoso udverts: Are you sure you
arcn't (Ghuforgivosuchsacrilege) meking o

profit? I reid In souc zino thit you arc a
Toul pro. This camncot be truc. Why ite ag

bad a5 boing o Bloody Frovirciol or Mal
Lshworth.

Noo—~fannishl
GHARI, KBLLY

({411 fameds eould moke a _rofit, iko
——if thog'd only worship tho groat and
truc ghod; His nanc is Cidhor !



BRIAN VARLEY'S ,i \\)’i (é) 0

Bheer ~Siein

L few sundays ago I wes in
lianchester, and decided to
poy & visit to _the_old NSFC--
now rcnamed the Manchester Sircle--at "The
Thatched Eousc®, their ncw hoadquartcora.

I aorrived at a quartor to cight and
found tho plecc cmpty of fans. Undaunted,
T loshed out on 2 bitter, cand waited. The
bittor went cnd nobody camc, ocnd ingidious
doubt cropt into my mind. 1 _wondered, had
they chonged their moeting-ploce cgain?
With this thought in mind, I cible
gearch the othér pubs in {he vicinity.
Into a dozen differcnt pubs I wwdercd,
into saloon bars, public bars and private
boerg. NO.

__In dosperation I _sought once morg the
"Phatched Housc" and thérc, in rogal soli-
tude, I found Dave Cohon. Togothor wo
qugffod o couplc oflﬁints, smokcd Innumor—
2blo cigarottos, talked and...weitod and
wited.  Around nine o'clock I was prepor-
ed to gzive up the ghost; but at the

SWANSCEG ?

crucinl wmoucnt in walked Fronecs cnd Cyril
FBroangc. Thore we gtayed, just the four of

vus: onc visitor cad the threc visible
romoding of o onco~thyiving club. Adwmit-
todly I enjoyod wmysclf, bt who couldn't
with Froncos sitting noxt to them?

~ Vhy should a club in the third lorgest
city In Bngland be reducod to sucb pitiful
aumbors, vhen in smell places liko Kottor-
ing und Gillinghci clubs continuc to
flourish? Thuc roason appcars simplo: (1)
incbility to hold and attract now weibers,
ant (R) feuding botwoon scuioy neubCrs.
Both thosc faults hove been terribly covi-
dent in thc Monchester club; the first
onc gtill is, . .

Take the Sunday that I first Joiuned.
Thrust willy-nilly into & room holding a
dozen or so people, sll aattering wcdly
about the past Loncon end the imminent

one-day Moncon, with o few wittily dis-
oornging remrks about Vorgo Stotten and

'1§ Lang throm in. Had L beoen alone, I
might have sncaked out after half-an-hour
and forgotton all cbout tho NSFC: but
fortunately therce wes Sandy, so I stayed.
After o couplc of wmeotings {nin 8 Wore
much bettar; I bocame absorbed in the
intinmate dotails of rumning the club and
o conveation.

Froa thence to the 1953 London Con,
things r,n smoothly. At times I was
vaguely a&ware of new ﬁaces_agpearln , only
to dissappear almost immedia elg. at
was therc for the now wember? For the
Vargo Stat¥en fan, nothing but derision
for nis bhoro; Zfor the serious studcnt of
ASF, GALAXY or NEW WORLDS mnothing but |
talk of zap-guns, conyentions and luscious
fomme-fans, Harély the kind of club that
one envisagod from ASF,

45 for fcuding, well, thosc ashos have
beon rakod over a dozcn or more tines—-
sufficient to say that it cxisted. _Waen
e foud springs up, you might as wcll go

- fate of lMonchestir.

off to.
: has _happencd.

houc and stort chicken~breeding on club
nights. Eventually the feud springs into
open war; a sharg clash, a sudden defeat,
and off wanders the beaten portion--never
to returil, In addition, a few of the
peacc—loving noutrals will cuit in disgust
and the victor finds himself left with a
club two or threc strong, meinly composcd
of pooplc who can'{ thiink of anythinz bot-
tor to do with their tdse anywag.
This, thon, eppesrs to have been tho
itk - The conveation gave it
an artificicl 1lifc for o few worc uoaths,
but now it hos collanscd; the souwl huos
departed from thc body and tho carccsc hos
given its last foeeble twitctes. |
I am sorwy, terribly sorry, that thig
~ The NSFC introduced me
fondow and goined wme scveral good fricnds.
I only hopc this isn't thc collapsc of |
fondon in Manchesteor: wmoybe some stray)
Moncunion will rcod this and fogl the urge
to go ond take & look for himsclf; I ouly
hope that comcbody docs, or maybze o boiov-
olent doctor with an ismanse supply of !
adrcenaline. e ¢
koo

S Koo o W

There'll be nothing like it!

The Xwas is8UG Ofeccooocscns
...lrJ _1'_.;
§ APl ke SR E

Packed with fun, stories, articles,
jokes, cartoons and plenty of sws-
priscs., We have many new ideas in
storc,_ so be surc to got yowr COP{i
Price 1/6d. From Don Allcn, 3 ATrklc
St., Gatcshcad 8, Co. Durham,
¥c have so much good material on hand
and_due to comc In that it is dmpos-
siblc to_ocstimatc the numbor of %cs
there will be. But woe do know tho
thorce will beo mony cxtra pagos of
cnjoyment.

#* % & % k R ok R

WATER'S LUVVLY TIEPT.
The following headline appeered oi. the
NBHS CHRONICLE (15 oct 54):-

"DOCKS: MONCKION STEFS I
L I (O B I
TYPGS, HENYONE ? 8
"Two hegatives invariably mske a

positive" .
—Barrington J.Baylcy, FYS 2.

a0
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TERRGA
BY NORMAN G.

FORRVER .
WANSBOROUGH

A POEM

TERRa FOREVER .
LHI YOUR GLOBE AND SPaCESHIP FLY
O'FR OUR GRERI HILLS AND DiLES,
AND CLEAR AZURE BLUE SKY.

T L B teTS CRY
AS TIRIR SHIP BLASTS OFF FROM TERR:
FOR OTHER 4LIAY SKY.

TIRRA FOREVER !
SPACRIAT TT CHORUS SING,

TERR.. FORAVER !
ROUND TEE UNIVZRSZ SEALL RING.

FLOOK by IR

r‘)‘r; T i I VAN i
T B S ¢ DOV

CASH WITH OHDER K TIL3ASH, TO PETE
CaMEBALL, . - o0 . A0Y CHANGE WILL B3
REFUDED OR CREDITED oS YOU WLISH

pice each

THRILLL'G RONDER (USL)

1936 April Aug Oct 1/- (15
1937 Decembex L/— {154
1938 auzust Dececber &/~ {15z
1939 Feb april June L/~ (154
1946 Sumwer Fall i/~ 115
1947 Feb Lpril Juae aug Oct l//6 e25
1948 April . /B 125
1949 April June aug Oct Dec 1/6 k25
160 Feb april Juneé aug Oct Dec L/6 (25
STARTLLIC (BRE) No.3 9 (15¢)

STLRTLING (USL)
1946 Fall }
1947 iaxrch Sept Nov

1/~ (15
i i
JLF4k SLTUAY ok |
1949 ilay Koveuber 196 25¢
1950 Hderch May July Sept 1/6 (26%
1952 Auzust /6 (25%

CLILDRE'S TRBASUZY OF GaBAT STORIES
f{herd cover) contuing “Alice in
wonderlond,® 12 Tales frow Shake-
speare, etco; 447 oagos;

FAITASTIC ADVENTURES (USA)

1948 May ,

1949 Fab iavch april > (L,
i June July aug Sept 9 [15¢

1/~ (604)

!O@
=
S0

1950 Jan Feb Maxch Apvil Liay /-~ (15
* dug Sept Oct Nov Dec 1/~ (154
1951 21T twelve isguco 1/~ (15
1952 aug Sapt Oct Dac L/~ [15F
1953 Jai Feb iarch /3 {20/5,

\NI'ERD Tf».IES (USu_)_

1849 Jan lay July Sept Nov 1/3 (2
1953 lizrch oy 1/9 (25
OTHER ORIDS (USA)
1949 Nov (cover wissing) 1/6 [254)
1950 Jan ilaxch July Sep Qot Nov 1/2 (254
1951 Feb April June Ssp Nov 1/6 [2548)
1952 Jan liarch liay July 1/5 [254)
7 Sept Oct Dec’ 179 (25¢)
1958 Jan Feb April Iy Jun July 1/9 (259

The New Educational Libroxy—12 volumes: —-

TIs AXTS: Pexul-'c,m_1§, Drawing, ete
BIOLOGY: The Worid of LiviZg Thiags

OANOLIECS:  Hen & His Muateridl Resdurces
HGLISH: Language & Literature
FREICH: How To 8Speax & Write It (4150p)
GEOGRAPIY; The World & Its Peoples
GERiLA:  How to Speal & Weite I
HISTORY: Ilankind & Hir Story
LaW & GOVERNIET: In Princidle & Practice
JATHEVATICS: T Theory & Practice
PHISICLL SCIMNCE: dather & Space
PSYCHOLOGY: The Study of ians ind
publishced by Odhams FPrpgs in a uaiform red
pinding: 384 pages, 817 x 6", illustrated;
I'11 bolc thew for a week in the hone that
soueone will offer £3-0-0 for the twelve.
Attor that, the price will be  8/— ($1.25)
oa.c
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BRIC BENTCLIFFR

It bas besn saia that fins are born
cnd not wode; with this_point of view T
heartily agree, bocausc I wis bori myself.
Having disposed of the opcning gowmbit, lot
up proccod to discot ourpolf. I firot
con%actod fondom cround 1950, my first
contacts being on & mercentry vicnc with
the swop of migrzinces in mind,” From this
I chassicd onto the job of hclping to fornm
the Norteet S F Club. y

Then czwo contact with Bric Joncg and
Ec;ry Jeoves, ocnd SPACE TIMES cowc into

STy

A%art from my fennish activity I have
one oy two other hobbiles: pluying the
picmo (by ecox) i1g cne, this tc the con-
stornetion of neighbours and the confusion
of posscrs-by.

men (you know what they are, don't
you?] also play quite a part in my life
«.el think I can quite honcstly soy that
I 1like the breed. ] .

My substituet occupation is_that of
buycr of Domestic Goods for & large firm
of ironmengors: any frn who cures to
vieit we af the firm can be wssurcd of a
discount. Ho should display & copy of
oSF as ldentification...if it's o 43
issue hc can have the wholc dexrn shop.

Futurc El&ns which will be accomp-
lishod foed by the time this scos print):
A now and indopendant framog to be pro-
duced togethor with Torry Jceves and Frio
Jonca (&?RIODEQ)...&nd vi.rious onc-shotc
on highly divergent theics.

P IR T

TERRY JHEVES

Born J-10-22: started reading s-f in
'32; subbed uSF '38; bogoa fonring in
sarncst ce '48., Hobbiscs: art, rodio,
matha, snooker, chess, (natch, s-f);
member of OF and FAS, subber to wmptosn
fmz, contributor whea acccpted. Intor-
ested in mcoting mambers of oppositc gox
with viow to ((ccnsored)). Colloet aSF,
GALAXY (SF & NOVELS), NEW WORLDS, SCIENCE

FAI'TASY, NEB, & sundry BREs. Of no
roligious beliof, non“suporstitious but
bolicve it bad luck to lonve monay iylng
around loosc. Occupation: —+toachor;
interested in astrohony and p0531b111ty
of space flight.

BON MW R o oW oW oW

STUART WHITEHEAD

Born in 1926 in the fair(?) city of
Oldham, Lancashire, in the murky month of
Novewber. I wos_weangd on HOTSPURS,
LAGNETS, and my Poppa's old copices of
CHUMS (wherein I developed an sarly testo
for Sax Rolmer's Fu-Msnchu storiesl). I
rued the BeReB. storics in the ocarly
teonago ¥e&rs. i

. ThIust by tho "Dad" and threat of the
big gtick (1), 'at the age of 14 I scrvad a
yoar's apprcnilccship in thc Lancushire
Jptical Manufeucturing Company's workshops
in Manchester, Worl and

wheréin wuch hard
en old copy of M.J.Jemes BEST SHORT STORIES
(retrloved from the wastepeper seck, minus
covers ana covorcd in rouge, that red
nigey stuff with which optical lcnscs arc
surfaced and polished!] developod me into
a Foatasy Fen' (the hallowed nuimc of Fan
was, howcver, uwnlnown to me ot that time).
Later on_in the teens I went to an
opticul college aid studied the sciencc of
Optics and kingred subjccts. %ual_u“ymg
et 204 yours, I sut back frow dreary old
toxt-books mnd_got erocking on the import—
ant things of 1ifo! ASF BEE, motor cyclec
and girls)
About throc ycors ago I boceme a fon:
h%QEXTQayJ 4lso o bridegroom: happicy
E: L

FoR % N ok oW ok %k ox

JOAI W. CARR

Still somcthing of a neofan I thinlk,
hoving never met dny feng (apart from
Sondy] othor tha by letter.” Main inter-
cst 1s in trylng to develop the latent
tolonts of the dicteff side of fondom,
Froneos Byveng, Bthel Lindsay ond I dis-
cusscd this ot somc length, and eventually
deeided to have o wogazine written entivly
bg foores. I wes o pointed Editor, and
the first issue of I'sMIZINE appcercd at
the Supcrmoncon. My aubition is to soc o
woman roprogent UK Foamdom at en Ancrican

conventior (but not wntil I zct homs from
Bgypt), » Intorcsts outside s-f includo

bolg . student of Jjazz and the clississ,
himorous poctry, psychology, philcsophy ¢t
O.L.

L U 2

He ©'s (SANDY) SATDERSON

_Occupation: science fiction fan.
Chief hobby: combination soldier/clerk.
Became involved in fan-activity by accident
while attonding the 1952 Con. Somcbody
introducced me to "Some morc pcople from
Manchestoer', and wy rcading gays WCILS QVCT.
Attended the 1953 Convention and left for




PEOFLE IN FANDOM

Egypt straight after. Met Joan Cexrr due-
ing wy second month out here, and decided
thére wes no point in sufering on my owi.
Main hobby outcide of s~f is sunbathing.

r chief awmbition is to_go to the 19566

0. 1¢ Convention, when I bave finished
with this land of heet and flies—-but that
is & while away yet.

T EEE RS

SAIL SACKETT

Editor of FANTASTIC WORLDS, the liter-
ary quarterly of science fiction., Am 26
years old; merried, with two sons.
Progently am a candidate for the Ph.D.
r(ie;;:::ee at_the University of Celifornia

Los Angeles); thie fall I'1l hold an
ussistont professorship in the Inglish
desartment of Fort Hays Kcascs State Col-
leze. Hove been & fan, of gorts, sincc
1924, but wy only fan &ctivity has been
the publicotion of FAITASTIC WORLDS, to
the editorship of which I succeeded two
yoors ago.

C T B R

DON ALLEH

I'd been & sileat fan for too long (6
¥ears too long):  1ow I1've becone &c;%:_Lve.
2 the past year ('53) I stexrted weiting
letters to zines, then crticles to fan-
zines, mainly Awmerioccil. In Novembexr 83 I
dsoided it wne time the North-Bust had a
g—f club. So I got in touch with Ted
Mi.son of Birtley (thiu ASF), and together
we worked on the oproblem., The Nortﬁ Fast
Science Piction Society (nickncwmed Nez—
Fez) is now in operation; and I am oditing
SCTMIC3 FICTION SATEILITE, it's fanzinc.
The club holds regular wectings and we
hove & lorge wecbership. During Winter
'52 I formad a Junior Astromomical ond
S P leaguo for tesuogsis. It ran success-
fully for five months, then it folded o5
it got too big for me to handlc.
Keonly interosted dn astronowmy,
snooe—travel, BSP, spaco-time.
Also writing ond eartoon diaw-
ing (need any samples?)
During 1963 I attonded, by
savitotion, the axnnucl
wmooting of the Boyal
Astronowmical Socicty, also
went to astronomical
moetings ot Kings Collcge,

§ 1 At

Noweestle, I1'm 16 yoars
of asge, but will bc 17 when
TEOPTE L FANDOM comes out.

T EEEESE ="

DERIX CRITCHLEY

liy birthploce wos in the Gh&nno& 2
Islahde, 20 years ago, but on _ '
the outbreak of wer, and shortly
hofore the Nuzi invasioa of those
islonds, my feamily evacucted to the

woinland, where we've lived ever sincu.
On teying to borrow soite mhguzines Liom
Pete Campbell, I wos prowmptly onvolled o
& member of the Lekoland SFO. Onc of my
pagdtimes 1s drawing, wnder the pencil-
heme of Lee Rivers or LR. MMy greatest
Trugtration in life ds that whéhever I
try to imitote Virsgil Pinlay's shoding
technigue, the result looks sowcthing like
on over-fryed crottled groep. Ambitions:
to go to Americe; breuk the bank at Monte
Caxl do nothing, cnd be o free-lancce
artist. ‘

%
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COLIT PARSONS

Whnile a2t college I obtained o pocket
s—{ thrillex. Jdiked it, and gracuated
to ANAZII.G and FUTURE, then on Yo hard-
covers, Wells end van Vogt predominating,
I retuwrned to pulps with ASF; ~lternatcd
afterwords _between Bradbury ond Statten.
In 1953 & letter published in AUTHEITIC
stertec me_in actifandom. I wet half a
dozen people around Suttoan and bogan
FISSION with Geoff Wingrove. Now nave o
club of six _and o fanzine. I thialr thot
at sixteen I'm the youngest fon-cod——ax I 9

R o MR R oS % o %

BRIAST LFWIS

I ws born in 1934, which makes ue
almost tweniy-one: opeople say I don't
look it, and I'm inclined to agree with
thew, The place: Penmbroke Dock, a
little towm on the tip of Pexbrokeshire,

S.Wales. Since then I've been curound a
little: Groeot Yarmouth, Greesnock and

up to now, Gillingham. It was herc,
aﬁou’g,) tw?’h yfl:fsbagoh J(c, how that time's
gonel) , at ought o copy of WORIDS
FANTASY , and f::omu%his sta:a; rapicly &
Jumpea {j:o Statten. About this time'T
became interested in astronomy, and during
a visit to the old howe toum.
perguaded Dod thot buying o 4-
inch refrncting teloscopd with
the procecds of the old famiiy
pieno was o worth-whilce in-
vestoment. It ws, too. Iugo-
ing thet scopo all the woy o
from Home Town +o Gjlling'flo.m
wag sowcthing of a majour
achiovment, “Just_bofore thic
holiday, I'd strolled into a
newly—-openad shop dowa the
strogt and wet ur with a guy
named Tony Thorns.  So natis:-
ally, imwediately I arxived
back frow South Woles, I wade
wy wey thence and casually
rewerked that I was j:as-bailing
a telsscops. Toay was ouit-
ably impresged. He promptly
coerced me into the ‘gybrld
Medwoy Science & Faatos; Club,
and equally promptly envolled
the scope ag an honowrary mow-
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ber. And I've been there ever since.

Assigting with the JOURNAL, essisting with

the Medecon, assisting with--oh--any damn
thing that Tony dreams up: dinextyicably
entangled in this thing called fandom, and
fenulnely striving to boecome a True Fan.

roud owner of the gun that made a little
history at the Supermencon, and an enthug-
iastic swing fan. I debble in drawiag
cuartooniag ¢te, with little luck as yet.
An at orésent employed as a shipwright
apprentice in HY Dockyawrd Chatham, Fav-
orito magazine; FANTASY & S ¥: favourite
novel: Bester's DEMOLISHED MAN; favour-
ite band; Ted Heath and his Mugic; fav-
ourite pastimc: heh-heh ! You'd nevor
guoss

o %o % ko gy oW e
DEINIS GIFFORD

"Tmtil recently I have bsen a couic
ctrip artist, and favourec a flavour of
fantasy in my funnies——i.6. "Stoadfast
McStsunch in Puzzleland" ia THE KNOCKOUT
COMIC—-and also I created the first
scicnce—fiction comic cowic strip for

#od

CHIPS (which wes the world's first comic,
1890's) colled “Sommy Sprockett And His

Pocket Rocket" (not to mention Guzzle the
Gramlin and Skowle the Sky Pirate). This
ran until the Amalgameted Press decided
to fold up the comic and concentrote on
American—-style strip-papers...ond I wes
out on my ncek. -

For o while I drew 'straight' s-f
strips for SPACE COMICS weekly, such as
"Spesedsmith--Lunoyr Trouble-shootex" and
"Jet Black--Rocket Man"; but the poy wes
so lousy that I had to Wwork myself silly
churningz the stuff out, to make ends mect.
Then SPACE COMICS went monthly, ond Yhom!
--back on wy neck again ! :

So 1 tuxned to writing scripts for
radio and TV, without wmuch success, eand
lived on my capital for seven months,
trging to bust in the BBC's closed_shop.

I did a oneshot discjockey show callec
"Cartunes"—and worked in some fentasy |
("Two little Men in a Flying Sauce:" and
“Destination Moon") and a 1little horzor
(Tod Slaughter in "Sweeney Todd",. Then
I ws assigned to holp save Morecambe &
Wise's TV scrics, "Ruming Wild," and was
partly respoasible for the last_threc.
Unfortunately, a terrific idea I wrowc
for the last show, in which,
Iric & Farnie wont to Vasarda
ond met Dr. Frank Ne.Stein and
hiz Monster-—played by Boris
Karloff in person——fell
throughi but I securcd
Britsin's Kerloff--Tod
Slaughter-—and rerigged the
wholc affaisr to fit Sweene
Todd, end it wasn't too bad.

Now, after a_long period

of inactivity, 1've switched
to Commercial Radio and,
having launched the first three
"8hilling a Second" showp fox
CW5, I'vé tuken over the sciipt

,J d
and gimmiclk-creation department of Pye
Radio's "Peoplc are Fumiy"-—go listen in
for moonmen and monsters--1‘'m doing my
darndest to work in horror and s-f
stunts

LU SR S B ]

PHI'I} BAILLTH

T

I was born in May 1921. To save you
counting, I em now 34. The first seven
yeers of my life were spent uneventfull{
in the small mining village of Amnsthill,
Lanexrkshize. _When I wos éight the fomily
moved to Castlecary. It wag hexc that I
got my first weckly papcr--the SKIPFER,
which I haven't scen oround since the
years. )

Another move to the village of Boany-
bridge, then tho great event of leaving
school. I was apprenticed as a stove and
grote fitter in ohe of the muny ivon
foundries for which the arecs ds famous.

Around asbout tnis tioe I gracduated
from the BULLSEXF, ROVER. etc. and bugan
to recd s-f and fantasy. My cnornmous
appetite_for reading was cuvtziled by on
almogt alwoys caply pocket.

Nineteen-thirty-nine, and I joined the
Territorisl Army as a privave in the
Argyll Sutherland Eighlanders; &Good for-
tuie fovoured mo, s I was then only 13
and considered too young for oveciseas
service, The rest of the division (blst
HD) weat to France. Fveryonc kiaows the
debuacle which followed; ucky me, I
at homc¢ doing points guerds. The wox
years draggea past on leaden foot and T
was trensicrved to the RAOC as o fitterw.
Lecving the infontry for o technical
coips wo.s like o teansition from
boll to_heaven.

April 1942 ond I wus in Fgyot with o
REME ficld workshap and oacd csudin
attached to the 5lst ED. October and the
long advancc from Alemsin to Tunis. WM
Tor we ot this stagce changed {rom a
tarilling cdventure into & grim roeality.
Woen wo roachod Noxth africa, I wes inva-
1idcd howe suffering from acutc rchouma-
tisw, My health restored, I lancdcd ot
Stirling, about 10 milcs from home, I
was promotcd to the dizzy height of
Lancc Corporal, and given the task of
testing bren carricrs which had been in
for oveérhaul. Rather an odd accidont
occured thet nearly cost me oy
iifc:  whilc testing one day,
the stedring locked at a corne.
cnd the carrior gloughod thru
N about two hundred yaifds of wood
> 1R fencing + I felt guite safc

e bohind half wn inch of armov
plate: but as the vebicle
slowed down, a pointed fance-
post entered a gun-port and
stxuck me on thé chest. Aftor
this million~to-one chanceo
thero followed zbout a wock in
which the doctors gave up all
bopo; but I survived, and my
chest is OX cgain—thanks to

7oy T

was



months of careful nv.‘:s:i;'l%.

Before D-day I aziived in London.
Visitiang a Sco service club, T met an
ATS glfi who is now wmy wife. Nearing the
ead of the war, 1 weat to Swiadon, aad
there finished my service after seven years
in the forces. {

Civvy street again end back on_the olc
. < S R S s LR SR i
Job. Between cowrting and doing leather
worlk, MX reading lapsed. I was warvied in
June 1947, and Then began reading g-f
seriously. Later that year a chionic bout
of asthmwa kept me firom wori for almost
three wmonths., Wained by the doctor ot to
retucn to fitting, I bad to seelk sowme
other meang of earning a living. M
employer offered we a job in the vitreous
enamelling department, which was weim and
Tree £rom dust. I accepted and now I'm a
shift charge-hand, i

Fandom claimed me_in the guise of
Operation Fantast. I joined the HSFC's
postal librazy and caught up on a lot of
Teading 1'd migsed. Now life flows along
smoothly. We have two sons aged five an
two, and we are very contented. Loag may
&, .we rewadin s0.

h
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SPRCESHIP

,ﬂ_,______;:::::__,__.__.
L ——
by TERRY JEEVES.

From the far'side of the field,
the spaceship looked grand, From
where dJohn Thomas was standing,
six feet waway, she still looked
good, at least, until you opened
your eyes. John opened higs and
once again surveyed his creation.
From the six fins upon which she
stood his eyestravelled slowly
upward past the plating so taste-
fully decorated in an sutumal
shade of rust, past the airlbck
door, 8o laboriously converted
from a Chubb safe ; they hasten-~
ed quickly past the o0dd holes
plugged with chewing gum, where
John had carelessly upset some
acid from the batteries, and slow-
ed again as they beheld the rec-
ently installed radar eye in the
nose. Not for John the mass pro-
duced wmibhrmity of other rockets.,
His mnose clearly showed the work
of human hands, or to be precise
the fists of his co-partner and
builder, with whom he had binged
and fought the previous evening.
However, that was forgotten. Soon
the ship would be complete and to-
gether he and Dick Cole would be
the first men to venture into the
void,
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¥- ~\ ; L John opened the entrance
Fi LU S LLNTT—— port and crawled inside, threaded
his way between the clusters of carnival balloons containing the em-
ergency air supply and wriggled into the control room where Dick was
busily engaged in sleeping off the effects of the night before. John
tapped him gently behind the ear with a spanner until he awoke and
then said

"Well, Dick ; only the 1lino to lay in the engine room and
the curtains to fit to the portholes and we're ready to take-of'f,! -

Dick grunted. "I think we could rough it a bit and do without
1lino and curtains., We're all fueled up - plenty of food, air and
drink., Why not go now 2V

TNo " answered John. "When my rocket takes off, I want it to




THE FIRST SPACESHIP.

be the most luxurious in space, even if it is the only one."

At that precise and immediate instant, no earlier and, by .no
cosmic whim , of fate, no later, it happened. Fifty million monkeys
strumming on typewriters would have had a better chance of writing
the Bible backwards, but by the laws of chance everything CAN Teppen
and this time it did. The multimillionth chance paid off.

At that immediate and precise instant (the same one) all the
electrons rotating round their nuclei in the metal atoms composing
the take-off lever, swung to the same side of the nuclei. To be pre-
cise, not all of them ; that would have strained the laws of chance
too far. Actually one happened to be on the other side, but it was
not big enough to count - at least - not more than five, as it had
no fingers.

What happened then was inevitable. All the atomg were forced
in that direction by the one-sided pull of electrons; naturally the
bar formed of those atoms being the take-off lever, +that moved too,
in exactly the way required for a take-off. On the way it made all
its wusual connections, relays clicked, force pumps whined up the
scale and the tape recorder began to play the takeoff sounds record-
ed from Destination Moon. John had insisted on this as being essen-
tial to provide the true atmosphere.

At the split second when 'zero! was counted an electric ignit-
er 1it forty seven blue touch papers in the tail rockets and with a
"whoosh" the rocket took off. The airlock door slammed shut and the
key fell out, though John and Dick were too upset to notice. They
were slammed back in their armchairs by the acceleration. John
Thought quickly. Raising hie arm against the steadily mounting grav-
ity he snatched a couple of anti-g tablets from his pocket, swallow-
ed one and passed the other to Dick., He poured two glasses of water
to help down the tablets and sat back with a thankful gasp as the g-
meter recorded the number of g's. 798;940..22,23....At 42g the
pressure eased and dropped back to a steady 40g. John blessed the
good sense which had caused him to spend a whole day inventing those
tablets. Without them there might have been some ill-effect,

Dick Cole rose from his chair and strolled across to the g-
meter,

"I wonder why it's still at 40g ?" he said. "Your tablets are
darned good. T can't feel a thing."

John Joined him and together they inspected the meter which
had been rebuilt from an old barometer. From force of habit, John
tapped the dial. That did it. The needle freed itself and dropped
back to zero-g., Dick floated up from the floor, cracking his head
on the chandelier, John managed to grab the towel rail, and stood
gazing at Dick floating amidst a cloud of books, magazines, cups,
Saucers and other bric-a-brac. With great presence of mind he quickly
turned to the g-meter and adjusted the needle to read a steady 1g.

He recovered consciousness to find Dick bending over him with
a bottle of smelling salts.

"Here, smell this," said the latter. "You should have moved
out of my way before giving us some gravity. Anyway, I wonder what
hapnened to make us take off 2"

"Search me," said John.

Dicde blushed. He'd already done that before bringing the
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smelling salts. To cover his confusion he put on a Spacesuit and
went to the nearest window. Running up the blind he was able to look
over the opague lower half and, far below him, was a tiny ball.

""Come and look at the Earth," he called to John.

John also ran up the blind and together they gazed at the
sphere far below them. At this moment the cord securing the blind
gave up the unequal struggle and deposited them on the floor. From
this stable position they held a council of war. How were they to
turn the ship to get it back to Earth ? Since the takeoff had been
unscheduled the gravity of the moon could not be used to swing them
round and head them back again, as had been originally planned. Plan
after plan was advanced, discussed and discarded. Tablecloths be-
came covered with calculations, for both had been reared on literat-
ure that regarded this as standard practice.

5liderules smouldered, the electronic computor that Dick had
filched from Cal Tech blew a fuse and even the log table in the kit-
chen warped under the strain, Then Dick had an idea. Donmning a
spacesuit again - he'd taken it off before to repair a hole - he
climbed out on to the side of the rocket, worked his way to the tail
and with the help of a blowtorch and a nail file he managed to re-
move three cf the six fins. Then he made his way back to the cabin
and explained his theory to John.

"In space," he said, "there's very little matter, perhaps on-
ly one atom to a cubic mile but even 80, with three fins on one side
and mnecne on the other the unbalanced resistance should eventually
turn us back to Earth."

Sixty +three million years later their rocket screamed into
the Earth's atmosphere. John swallowed another of his patent long-
evity pills (made on another day off), coiled his beard thirty seven
times round his waist and hobbled to the stern to cast out the para-
chute. With a billowing erack it opened and the two intrepid voyag-
ers sailed slowly down towards the surface of their beloved Earth.
Finally, with a resounding splash her pontoons were extended in time
to receive the ship as she settled in the Atlantic.

Smoothly she settled beneath the waves as the water rushed
in through a tiny hole left by Dick when removing the fins. Quickly
she sank out of sight and the two astronauts were drovmed like rats
in a trap, even as a salvage craft hitched a tractor beam to their
hull, hauled out the ship and deposited it on the deck. The door
was Torced open and the two bodies removed, The captain of the sgl-
vage ship gazed sadly at their remains and murmured :

"What a shame ! The first travellers to reach this planet
from space and they drown on arrival,"

Turning, he scratched his thorax with his left mandible, mean
while vibrating his antennae with instructions for disposal of the
bodies,

THE  END.



