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introduction

by John (Berry

Ko and I were delighted with letters
of comment received as a result of the wide
circulation of The Bleary Hyes 4 ... no
wvonder, because the contente were writien
by the cream of far writers of the fiftien,
ths celgbrated membere of Irish Fandom,

Bob Shaw, Jamem White and Wall Willis,
Algo, as momt writerd pointed out, the
ATOM 1illoe were alwo ruparb, complementing
the stories to perfsotion.

One other paint wae pursyed by numersus
correspendents, concerning the mceps of writers el
in theae days, over four dscegdes sgo, when pross was fres frem the
inhivitions of the presert day pelitical correctnsss, "making everyene
paranoid” indy Robsen shrewdly peinted out that ',..in the Good 01d Days,
people only had to worry about feur-letter words and full-fremtal nudity.
Now it's the othsr way round.”

In these days you could call & spade a epxde!

8¢ hers ws have the fifth and definitely final iseue of The Bleary Eyes,
the contents falling roughiy batween issues 2 and 3. This may seam to
represent a haphezard filing systex, but ¥an thought that issuvue number 3
wonld bas the finals, then encovragementi, threbbing material, agny ATOM
illes, and the fennish urge to publish gave Ken the excuse te produce
iseues 4 and 5,

I wish to thenk Ken, ¥ind Clsrke, Steve Jeffsry, and all the meny fans
whe wreta appreciative letters rsquesiing the publicatien of the remaining
Bleary Eye manuscripts,

Jeln Berry,
1996,

I'm regarded by those who know me, I'm sure, 88 & miserable pessimist,
But I must comfesg to a stubborn Stresk of op*imism, John writes, above,
that thig is the final TBE collection, and by sll thet's sensible it is,
1'd love to reprint all the GDi stories, by all the various hands, but I
can't manage the finsnce, However I still cling te the hepe, against all
logic, that I might be ahle fo continue the project at some {uture time.

My thanka go te Jotn primarily, of ceurge. bmt ales te Mra.Thompsen,
te Ving, whose help has besn incalcuable, and to Steve Jeifeary, wha,
ralativly unameg, has shly supplemented the ATOM illos with drawings ef
hig own,

¥en Chesglin,
o~ 1996,
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by John [erry

Walt cleared his throdat loudly, 8o we respectfully looked up
"I have an announcement to miake,” he said, "I have invited
three potential neo-fen to come up next Sunday afternocon...8am
Patterson, Sheila Butler and Leglie MecConnell. Leslie works in my
office, and I am most anxious to make a good impression. In part-
icular, the three of them have expressed a desire to see a game
of ghoodminton. Bob has been playing very well since he intreduceéé
his new everlastin shuttle-cock, so,to make the sides even, I 3
suppest GCeorge partners Bob, against James and myself. I don't
want Goon to play, because our visitors seem Lo be very respect-
able people, and T don't want to scare them avay."
We nodded obediently. Sure I was disappointed, but heck,Willis
is the boss. ' i
"1 presume,” gaid Charters, gnashing his gums hopefully,”that
I shall be allowed to have my usual rest between services?”
Walt nodded. "Don't forget now, Sunday."
ik ok ke khkhAhkkkk ek hhk k¥ *EkhkihR

My stiff white collar hurt my neck, and I don't go for
bow-tle racket, but heck, ¥Wait had stated that he wanted to
create a {avourable impression, so what else could I do?
I was rather late, and the potential neo's were already
there. Shelia Butler was a good-looker, about 25 vears old, and
she geened to heve formed an attatchment with George. .l noticed
she Jlistened attentively as he mumbled about his operation...
Patterson already had a large bundle of prozines under hisg arm,
and geemed rather bewildered with the speed of his purchase.
MeConnell, the Perfect Civil Servant, emulated Walt with his
vtriped trousers and spats.. . All three of them were looking at
Walt with awe in their bulging optics.
As 1 entered they looked at me.
"The Goon,"” said Walt, pointing at me,
They shook their heads, fluttered their evebrows unbelivingly
shuddered, ana turned back to Walt. :
Something told me I shouldn't have worn the top hat. Still...g
"And now, ladies and gentlemen,” said Walt. "I want you to
witness s ghoodminton bout. Ghoodwminton is8 a game I invented my~-
self.! wouid like to point out that the floorboards have not been
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removad to edd to the hazazrds of the gawe. It's just rhat some
people™ - glaring st me - “some people heve no respect for other

people's property...To your places, gentlemen and the Goon. EBob,

er, glive George a hand.”

Walt and Jamez feced Bob and George., I sat in the umpire's
chair, and pulled the parspex shield over my hsad. All was ready.
I saw Bob grab George's arm and s5it him down oa a bench in the
corner of the court. George crooaed bappily to himaelf, and seenedi
guite satisfied, and 1it his elsy pipe.

Bob withdrew his everlasting shuttlacock. There was somethingg
guear about this shuttle of Bab's., True enough, il wamr very T
economical, a8 pometimes we wore out three shurilecocks in ane
night. This special of Bob's had lasted six weeks, and somehos it
sgemed specially attuned to hip. Rormally Bob was a brilliamt
player. How, he was superb.

The game commenced. On the faces of the neo's were looks of
sheer adulation a8 they maw YWalt limbering up.

Bob merved Ffirst. He kicked the shutilecock upwards, iipped
it with his elbow, tapped it on to his bat with his head, and
emacked it across the table.

“"Bebtas servicet” I shouted,.

It wae uncanny. He won the set 21 - 1. They changed endz..
Bol won the next game 21 - 2.

Walr and Jemes, on their hands and knees and gesplng feor

I liked the way Bob sportingly woke George up, and Lthanked
him for his assistance in the victory. Typical of Bob,

The peo's crowded round RBob, asking him to sutograph their
prozines.

“I thought Willis was Ghod,"” [ hesrd McConnell say as he
sheok Bob by the hand.

Walt cravled to s cheir. He looked very asmpoved. It cawne as
neG surprise to me, therefore, when he called me ovar after the
cthers had left.

“Goon," he said to me, biting his lip. "you've curried gut

: two investigations foo we. 80 |
far. The feuzine affsiv was
handled in a mastexly fasbh-
toen, You smiipped up with the {3
Cedric business. Now herxe is @
your chance to ragain some l_
of vour lest pregstige.”™ &

Walt must have hig little ¢h

joke, ses. e
“¥'11 sccept the ijcb, o
Wale," I mouthszdg, "butq..ar4§&

ny fge?"

He looked round.

“"How asbout a dozen or 59
untouched nuds photeographe
that Harris laft beliind
after his last visit?, he
whispered.

I modded. Beck, I was
commanding & higher fae
elrepdy. Walr sbviowaly
thought ¥ was improviong.

&

i
)
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(1 "And the job 137" I asked, although I already knew the answer.:&
m: "I want you to investigate Bob Shaw's shuttlecock,” he hissed. (f)
() "I told McConnell that I was the big noilse around here, and now 4l

he 18 downstairs having tea with the Shaws. If this gets any worse"

éﬁ HoSh will probably take over Irish Fandom en bloc. He has always 0
. been 8 good player, but this afternoon one «if his feats was i)
W jacredible. He actually swore at the shuttlecock, and it came ¢iD
d back over the table so fast that it went right through James's $

bat. It's uncanny." k
I could see Walt was worried.

"So 0.X. Walt," 1 said, "T1'11 start work immediately.” ’"P
As T went out I saw Walt looking at a ragged hole 1In a square':t
of cardboard. 0
* k k ok iwd @ @ Ea e kW W LAE B b R B LELE S ‘"’
I had already arranged to take a few days leave frrm my ufficeé:
50 I was able to call tound at 170 the following morming. 1 4
wanted to see Hadeleine. (1)
I sneaked round to the back of the house and kicked the m
kitchen door open. (0
"Hold everything,” I gritted. "I'm working for Walt again ik
and I want to ask vou a2 [ew questions.” o
"Sit down, Goon,"” she smiled in her friendly way. "Have a A
couple of Coffee Kisses. I'll help you all I can. In fact Ii'm ﬁ;
glad you came, Walt hasn't been the same since that degrading (D
exhibition yesterday aftecrnoon.,.Take this morning for instance. di

A very serious lapse occurred. Do you know, he forgot to ieave me ﬁ
P )

the key for the shutter of the prozine kinazk? M
"No," I nuttered. Them Coffee Kisses are good. im
"Yes," said Madeleine. "But more than ()

that. Bob called to see us thiaz morning (i

;) before he went to work, and he actually {J

ordered Walt to hold up Hyphen for a im

u couple of weeks because he is5 too buay (0

at the moment to ()
write bhis column ¢

i)

1 felt soria’ if);
tense, like when )
I first saw THE :g:
CALENDAR. it
"dob ecxr Sadie D
in?” [ asked. i)
dMadeleine shook ()
her head. {1
I opened the f%
Shaw'sa door and {0
riproed dnside, I (D
searched every ‘?
)

tnnch ot the room, 0
and finaliy,huhindgw

My = i \ " a dozen or so full ()

A 5 < SLRLE BT tins of uhuuolatﬂ-’w

A HAULD! mai shmalliows, 1 {1

n it d 3 . ) : did

IV/)ZN UQEIM‘ found 2 stack ol! 1hick manilla 4
W enveloapesa. Pach bore the Ralnaam did

. postmark. .. )




Oh not Rot that! Hot Harris again....his Cedric hosx still
® caused me pangs of remorse.
3 t examined the eanvelopes...no letters...no nothing.I let myself
out sad raced home. This was obvicusly another job for the London
¢d brench of The Goon Defective Agency...
0 e dREW Ak AR IZTEE L2 7B R L2 S L * ke kfodd

g By instructicens to Art Thomsomn were very brief -
H esececos"and asmething gqueer iz going on between Chuck Harris
4’ and Bob Shaw...see if you cap discover exactly what...."

£y wrhuR bhkEhERE tEEAES kEhAEE rhEERE
%’ Whilst wsitingfor Art's - reply I decided to get to the root of"
,£§th° mystery myselfi. That cal’ed for e disguise, plus a little

g subtley, in which I. specialise.

i For this venture I dregsed myzelf in my brother- ~in-law's

G cricket outfit &nd school blazer.I parted my hair in the middle,
49 vrushed my moustache, and inserted two buck teeth. I resembled a

i oy

"‘}c"f"o 5 o
% L 0ot Lo ‘&b@. .

4

rabbit loocking under 8 bush.
gt I called at Bob's office and wasg ushered into s long rocom. A
§if group of young men were playing poker.

“Rebert, a gump ro ses ya," my guide shouted.

Bob came over, locoking & bit baffled.

‘Haw, 1 ©ay, cld men,” I yeapped. "I am & representztive of
the British fadminton Associstion, and I have bgen told that you
puaaaes an everlasting shuittlecock. Name your price, oid fruit.”

I elapped him on the back, and nearly broke my wrist. That
;@ Luy 18 solid, strong. & sheer hunk of masculinity.{(Tha do,Becb?)

. "Made ul piastic,” gridned Bob, producing the ahuttlvcock
from hils pocket, "it's yours for shirty bob."

“Haw,® I croaked, so overcome with my good fortune that |y
ﬁ? BOwIGl e dtapped aff

5%%
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I counted out three crisp tenm shilling notes and he gave
me hias secret shuttle,

: Goon was there agein! Tha job wss much essier then I had
anticipated, I had fixed up ¥Walt, and held the secret of Bob'a
sBuccess,

When I got home Art's report vas weiting. I had managed to
complete the job, but I read what &rﬂ had w:itten. in case it was
1ntereating.. it wap.

.and I have found evidence that Chuck is posting
an envelope to BoSh every dey, but with no latter
inside. I cennot find what the contente are. I looked
through Chuck's Irish Feandom file, and found the remains
nf a letter from Bob. Most of the letter had been
burned, but I did mansge to decipher the worda....
procecds....sand me...e factual account....

I reckon 4t's daft....

Heck. Art had certainly discovered something queer. Hut
whet had it got to do with a shuttlecock?
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Halt wag at home that evening. He waa sitting in his chair,
arma hanging over the sldeag, legs akimbo, hair erect, eyes sunk
behind drocopy 1lids,

"Thank Ghod vou‘ve come, Goon,” he croaked.

"Suffering Catfist, Waelt, what gives?" I gritted. He looked
21}l wvashed up.

"Shaw has asked me to get the balasnce of the Tranafund trene-
ferred to his account," groaned Walt. "Ap I feareéd, the rest of
Iirish Fandom ncw regard him aes Ghod, because of his lately
sacguired Choodminton prowess....all except you, Goon. You're with
me, aren't you?"

Heck, Willis owed me thirty bob for the plaptie shuttle. i

“Sure, Walt,"” I breathed, and don't think it's because you 3
owe me thrae pounds for expenases."”

His hody twitched, as if racked with pein.

"Explain," he whispered.

"I‘ve discovered the secrat of Bob's Buccess," I crowved., "He
uses & plastic eghuttiecock,
which makea the game much faster
than what we are ussd tec. I
euggeat we now play twenty
or thirty singles matches,so as
to gavge the new speed to
peirfection. Then you cen get
the necfen to attend another
Chooduwinton conteat next
funday..you and me agesionst
Bob and George.

Walt got up off tha
ficoor.

"¥oau're 8 genius,Goon,”
he croened, selacting
a9 bar.

Sometimea " think ok
Ualk 1a very pacceptive.. 4
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The neofan were sitting
in a semi-circle, looking
at Boh. Sheils had - BOSH
iS5 GHEOD - embroidered on
her sweater,..Pattarzon wag
hamding out gquote-carde
inscibed ~ THE ' SHAWS ALE

IANTS -, and HcConnell wss
peeling Bobk's banana,

"Attention folke,™ sgid
Beb, "the coatas’ 1l now
begin., Willis, vuu take the
GSoon...I'11 have GCegrge..
¥o, don't wake Him up Pegpy,
just wvheel him into ihe i\
corner of the court, and put §
s bat in hias lap. He likez '
te think he'e helping me."

I winked et Walt.BoSih

wae now 20ing to wiltnees

the power of The Goon

‘befective Agency.

2 XIS ESSRESREREERERESRZ R

Beb produeced ancother
gleaming white shuttle-
cock. He balanced 1¢ on :
. his nose, nodded it over his head tehind hie back,snd it resppesredil
asut of his shirt slesve.

Real clever, folks, Almost as goocd a8 that chap Hoodunit, ex
Dick Enev, or something.

Lfrer we lost the firpt game 21 - 1 1 eenaed I had made =
- hlunder,.a fact brought home t¢c me onuly too clearly by Walt .
hammering me on the beck of the hesmd with The Immortal Storm.
The neos jumped up, trampled over me and Wslt, end cheered
Bobk te an echo. Peggy wiped a slight beed of sweatr off Bob's brew,
and Janes and Sadie made a show of massaging bhis batting arm.
Walt dregpged me t5 a corner of the room,
"Goon, did you sSee what happened during the game?” he asked. :
"i{ knocked the shuttle intc Bob'as court, the only time I maneged {
tg it it during the game. As Bob went to return it he aslipped... 1
I actually saw the eshuttlecock suspend itself seversl inchkes offl
the floor for at least twenty seconds, until Beb slipped his bat
studarpeath. This is my plan, Goorn. [ want you to kaep Beb out of
the way during the next geme....use force if you have to."
I ssr a glesm of resglisstion on Walt'‘s kieser.
"My expenssa, Walt," I bBreathed,
He elipped me hsalf & erown. §d e
"Cheap 2% t'e price,” he grinned, as we sBtaggered to our fee
andi prepared for the secoend game. s
W "hud pow, Triende,” announced Beb, "I shall win this gase
. #frhout my opronants paining a single pointct”
hild Acknowiedging the sppleuse he hit the ghuttle a delicate tap,
‘H i whirled round hir head three times, and thumped te the flpor on
Il oay gide, . i | .
W "Hy service, I think," grimmed Bob.
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Lisgten folks, 1 kaow I‘w brutal, but I didn't want to use
fLorce on 3J0b, because he's bilgger than me, Bur when the Bcors gbdt

20Z29~0, I reeliszd I hrd to dov something pretty guick. -As Bob

tarr feorward to make his lest service 1 1ifted vp Wali's waate
paper baske: and dumped it over Bob's head. This may not seem 2o
serious to the uvuninicfated, but you mgst. know that the saild baskety|
is msde of very thick cardboard, and Griginally held asn armchairz.
it campletely covered Bob.

2 *"Come and iook at this shuttlecock, folka,” gaid Welt, his
®ld suthority returning.

Everyone crovded round.

The shuttlecock was three inches above the flioorbearde. For
two minutes we watched, entranced, at this anti-gravity device,
Yhen it began to woebble., Waltr knelt down and ecsed his bat under
the wilting shuttle, and 1ifted it.

A sgesky migh reached
our esxrs as the
ahurtie soct of
recltined on the hat,.

“Thought you wvere
never coming, " we
heard the shuttle aaw.

My wmind changed
frem neutral to botiom
Bear. The worda Art
hed deciphered ran
through my mind. ...
procescdg...s&nd me...
6 factual acoount,

b, the sunnivg of
Shaw! The megsage
ghvioualy meant..,8avd
me the procaseda of &
TRUE BILL.

{{S5ee noce bolcw})
HARRIS WAS SENDING
MILLET TO.SHAW.

THY SHUTTLECOCK uas
E-rALLY A BUDGERTTARG

"Boh plannad Lt very well," obssrved Walii.

“And 1t would've workad except for me,” I lied caviy as I saw
¥alt count out the twelve photos and put them in a pleain envelope,

Yale aniffed ae he flung the enveiope at me.

"Your fee, Goon," he £gaid, “I liked the peper beskat ploy.™

"Part of the aervice,” I grinned. “But, heck, Weif, Bob nuat
have worked for a long time on his sttempt to take over 1irlah
Pandom. I mean, lock how be has continually clsimed to hate

FOTE:~ Thisx alliunion to Chuck Harrias sending Bob 3Shew bird sced

gprings from an idea mentioned inm a one-shot entitliecd..,

A ?HUE BILL...sent ocut by Eric Bentcliffe and John Berry in Sfugust.
1255, The baaic plot was that whilat visiting Berry's house CThuck
¥En seen tc assult Berry's budgerigar, and fen to whem  the cne-ghot
‘wan sent wers asked io sand coplous quantities of bird sazed to
Chuck, ae & sort of fand to build up a supply 9f food in cess of
devalupmaats.....




udgien,”

bivde, Did I tell you that Beb has confessed 311? He has secretly
reaved a budgie for years,in an old orange box under his bed.He'p
“pent many hours training it.It can telk exceptionally well.Bsb

Lzent too.Where did you ilmagine that Bob got the ploet for his
siory thet wes printed in THE NEW YORK POST?.For some time past

“ixa that he .23 vo whitewash 1t sfter every sesslon.The clever par
¢f the achen~ was that he didn't produce it until he sensed that
the time was ripe.The idea in writing to Chuck wa®s to get some fre
birdseed, and at the same time try to convince Irish Fandom that
he was a more important BNF than me,because of Kis bigger maili.™

"Yeah,that's how I workad it out,"} bluffed,"Art,my Londen con~
W toct, put me on to that.What baffles me is how Bob knew 1t wag nea
# when I called at his office. ¥y disguises are ususlly foolproof."”

"#0b explained that," grinned Walt. “You forgot to take your
beanie off."

I Heck,I’'d slipped up!. Just then the door c¢pened and Bob
= rhuffled i,

“I've pelizhed the kitchen floor,sdir,” he ssid to Watt, with

f 511 the silver. What's next?"”
3 See folkn?!

WILLIE Y3 THE UNLY TRUE GHOD!

L pon'T CARE WHO you ARE=
" GET N LINE HAD COLLATE
' WITH THE REST ¥

SR T i o e B e TS

. . 3
"Yes," mused Wslt,"he has maintsined an inbred aversion te nﬁchiﬂ

n ¥ adaice it has a vocabulery bigger than youre.It's very intall- 3

Ueb bas tretr:Ad the bird to act like & shuttlecock.The only trouble

¢
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blatant humility."all the wood has been chopped up,and I've cleaned;
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THE GOON DEFECTIVE AGENCY
13 not to be taken Jightly j
hgwever, they toe were at the o
Convention in force. And, as '}5 =
it turned out, it was a fort- r Ej

nnate thing they were. It wvas
H. after the very first sesmsfon
% nad taken place during which
¥ Lhe gavel had rhanged hands.
W By sheer chance my image
%& happened to be occupying the
i seme room with Azt Thomeon t
whan Staven Schvitheis burst 1
Jﬁ in*o the room to anrounce that
it the pavel had baen stelen, and that
) the C.D.A. had been put on the

‘;: cade to recover it. In a by Waﬂy W?’eber ‘*.%

morent Avt Thomscn disappesred
from the group ko discusk
b strategy with other members of the G.D.A.

The next afternoon, at the luncheon, James White asked my image
veether it was fer or ageine: the G.D.A., Now T don't mind admitting’
frem a distance of 6,000 miles thet I am pro-Goon, and that I have
“een a charrctar in & Goon story (as yet unpublished) written by I
#.M.Bushy, but youn must understand that my very image was standing i}
there, withing easy reaching distance of White's powerful hands. L
i} Crossing it's fingers, my image answered, "Goon? What's that?”
(! The tenszion in the atmosphere lightened snd the fans 2ll the way
down the table telaxed. Yhite then informed me the was anti-Goon,

{ Even then, my image cowld have made a great contributioen to the GDA
,f hed 't put a fmy wimple facts teogether, but unfortunately all 1t
|$cou1d think about was the roast duck that never came. I sometimes
feal that 1f the roast duck had arrived when it sbould have the
U terrible scens that was to come sbout later that evening could have
Fhroen avoided. :
oy It waa at the 8.30 pm session, during which the achievement
" nwards were to ba gpiven cut that the dreadful thing happened. The ‘
time foy the magting to atart had come and pasgted, the audience was i
rgsembled and waiting, but no action occurred on. the atage.Finally
sed Carnell sppeared and regretfully announced the theft of the
pavel, and that the presentation of the mpchievement swards would
ive to wait, feor they woulid have to offlelal standing without the
wi@¥ficial opening, with the officiel gavel. But just as he was about
Wiy Jeave the stage, the voice of the G,D.A. came from the rear of
'.rie room..."Don't move. We've got you coveredi”

. It was James White who started out of hias sgeat clutching a brie
d%case and wearing s panicy look as only a person like James Whire

"/ for & mside exit. Schultheis suddeniy appeared in it, cutting off

'his escape. White tried the only avenue of escape left to him - the |
‘festene extit., But he was caught in Thomson'a and Schulthesis's cross- aih
"lire. In a tragle moment he axpired, at the fee* of Ted Carnell. g
pirg Triumphally the G.D.A. opened White's briefcase, handed it's
i{contents to Mr. Carne}l, =snd withdzew from the scene taking their
tleft-over corpse with them.. After Ted Carnell had unwrapped encugh
Dpaper to supply Lenden's newsprint requirements for a week, the
‘?precinua rgavel wazg at lasgt uncovered and the presentation of the

phachievement avards could go on...

T, o i A i



W

‘Globe gazing at you through his bleary eyes? It may have been-
s G.D.A. wan,. '

-.’,-'ij:)y Greg Benfard

The Goon Defective Lzency works all over the world. The Goon
has agents 1im every lergc fsn area, and you will find throughout
these preas that one of The Goon's men is always to be recognised
by one important thing., & thing that singles him ouwt from all the
rest...and thet one thing is the G.D.A. Zapgun. '

Tt would be a very difficult task to list all of the fannish
crimes t(hat have been golived with the aid of the ol' faithful zap,
Many a Goon asgent hag crashed out of a convention with his “zap
dripping éo briag the truth to fandom. Who, indeed, can 1ist the
times ne hae seen a real &¢.D.A, wan at work in a fiszce gun
bPattle and thought it a mere faneish fight? Remember those mincr
vars which were fought down the hallas of The George at Ketitering?
Remember the horviiving scenes of fen e¢rouchimg in cornsxs and
wringing themrelves out, victims of the G.D,A. zap? L Iandaed, have
you aver closely exawinmed what vou believed to be & bheer .can and
found it was actually a discarded Goon hip flask? And rememberx
the dark, sinigter chzvacter in the ptained trench coat, with a
siouch hat jsmmed ove: his eves, who sat off in a corner of The

The zapgun 1itself Iis a wonderful pilece of modern gngiaﬁ.
gering, and is the product of years of work on the part of scien-
tists the world over, under the strict supervisiocn of Bert :
Campball. . ; ‘

The ordinary zap wvhich may be purchashed at eny toy store has
a fixed barrel shape of smeooth interior plastic. Mot 80 ths G.D.A.
zap. Thes special design of the G.D.A. gun lias in the basrrel,
which is moulded in a riflied shape on the inside. This has the
effect of cauvsing the water to apin on 1t's own gxis as it rushesg
down the barrel, and by the timec it has reasched the air it poss-
egsess some moderate amount of artificial gravity., Nateh, thia
causes a 2clid rod of weter, which strikes the target with more
force than any other contemporary weapon, It is this sort of :
superior craftmanship which enables the G.D.4. to overcome all oddsf

Picture this in your mind. A special G.D.A. agent !5 backed
against the wall, and sevan fans are rushing at him at once,
knowing that he cannot hit every ohne of them before their wither- .
ing fire brinmgs the agent down. What ¢an he do? The answer is £
guite #simple, you might say. He gelts drowned in the line ¢f duty?
Ha, never fear. The agent resches into his pockat, pulls out uis
sprinkler device, attatches it with chewing gum to the nozzle of
his zap, and mows them down. ' '

»
- ‘WQ*W
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The sprinkler I mpeak 0f is & simple but effective mwechanism
thiceh is attatched to the G.D.A. zapgun to widen the range gquickly -
and easily. The sttatchment widenes out to a flat area dotted with o
nalies. This permits 8 scythe-like blast of H20 which enables thes

«B.A., man to figantr hig way out of a situation where an ordinary
zap sould be useless.

Naturally, the Goon agent needs the best in eguipment, down &
3 the swmallest posesible dtem. Sc that the sgent can be guicker pul
«n the draw and won't get his pouts wet by a possible leak in the
“ar, the G.D.A. lubs have developed 2 apecial water-proof holster |
mrde of rubber, Pis is & dual purpose item, If the leak is
conglderable, and the Goon operative is in a pogirion of observ-
ation, he can pull the holster eway from hia drippinmg clothing,
attatch it cver one of his boots like apn over-boot, &nd, by the
simple expedient of standing on one lteg, can manage 'to keep both
feet dry during his long vigil. In case any potential recrult
sheuid be resding this, please note that, as you can zea, the
comfort of the gperative ia our ‘main concern.

L

The ammunition for the zap isg too large a8 subject to be
covered in this shertened version of the 3.5.4. Handbaok, but I
will go over the more well-used liquids uasd around the fan world
by the Goon's men,

Tha most easily cbtalinable fluid 18 water..and remember,
ocur agents are not careful as to where they obtain thelr ammo,
and several cmses are on the 6.0, A, fileg in which men have
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rasorted to gutter-water and rivers, .
and in at least one well suthenticated

case, green svanp water!
{Good boy,Chick)

This disregard
for the bacterial
content of ocur ammo
does not mean that we
are careless. Far from
it. The dirty black- p
hearts whom the G.D.A. //
track down need no 7
mercy....anything is
too good for them, .

For special cases where
there 18 no chance of the
fan repenting, the G.D.A.
has developed a special
fluid containging one p&art
H20 to six parts Indian ink,

N T A e A e E R R

knowvn proffessionally as -:;2> .
Wetzel Water. When fired . for PANACY E
from a standard G.D.A, wind the lady's name sir.»10¥

zap with a bletting paper
handgrip, this fluid can mark a fan for life. This is only used
in extremitieas.

The famous Goon Defective Agency's labs weould, and did wnot,
stop at these usual things however. For undercover agents like
Norman G. Wansborough we have developed the old standby, the water
shooting flower. The o01d gag of chilidhood days 18 now emploved
for confidential work by agentrg, &nd many have fought their way out
of 2 ¢losed room full of whooping fen with this wesapon, and the
element of surprise. So if Norman G. Wansborxrough asks you to sniff
his buttercup....bewaral,

These faw extracts from the G.D.A. Handbook sre merely a
slight skimming of the surface of the great arsenal of the G.D.A.
If the conptents as a whole were noit restricted, the full koowledge
of the zap,and similar weapons displeyed by Mr.Benford, would leavs
the reader flabberghasted. Besides collating information frem every
available source Mr.Benford has &also carried out & series of iavol-
vad experiments himself, whilst on vacation from high echool,
although ve publicly wish to refute the allegation that he and his
family were forced to move from 5 Chapel Street,Lahn, because he
ficoded three-quarters of the town.

Mr.Benford writes from 8 hospital in Frankfurt, wherse he 1s
recovering froan pnemonia, to state that he has prepared a new chap-
ter for the Handbook, detailing secret weazpons to be emploved for
clearing fen from convention halla, Uanfortunately he left it at
his ¢1d addresa....but he 18 confident that the mss., will be
forwarded whenm the water has subsided.

It's the obvious keeness that makes our ageants stend out.

M I I e T i L il
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Although Art end myself
gave our all to make che G.D.A.
a practicel help to fandom the
full staggering impact of our
preztige didn't scrike me until
the arrival of the 47th tele-
gram,

Before dumping it on the
Pending file - a nail file
inssrted intc one of the cracks
on the top of my Fdd/éRddl
desk - I took & curscory perusal
of it, It was Prcm an American {}
BNF who shall he nameless; (he
also Bent a audb for the G.D.A. -
- Imwunity Badge). It said:-
= e TO THE COON. i

DISCOVERED I AM SHARING A ROOH

“fee if" you csn find ome of the commiiige... .
Ho says it's ar A~boab, und that he intinds WITH WANZ2B 57 WORLDCOM., STOP.

S0 nat 1t off during the Banguot if thel PLEASE AMEND., STOP. THREE YEARS (it
food 48 lousy™. SUB TO PLAYBOY XN YOUR MAKE. 14
STOP. ;

I had a2 feeling sbout those 47 requests to change rooms at the
Xing's Court Hotel, the mBite of the 19%7 WorldCon., I could ’
appreciate the fact that Miss Roberts Wild had a very difficult Jobg)
to arrange the hotel accomodation to everyenes satisfaction., It waal
also a fact that at the beginning of July, by which time these 47 §
telegrams bad axrived, no official announcement had been made asB |
to whom was sharing a room with whom. Rumocus had started howaver,
and it was obvious that guite a8 lot of fen didntt ralish the i
tnceght of spending a fzv days in the close proximity of certein {
cther fen. As I mentioned, it we&s - egobooful for the agency to be il
asked to arrange amendments,.to be considered even capable of being§:
sble toc do so...but I secretly felt a little depressed that over e
two thirds of the requests, 38 to be exact, had asked the agency (1
to ensure that they wouldn't bhave to share a room with the Goomn. i

However, the sum of the feecs promised amounted to eufficlent
semi-pornography to keep me tsbulating for some considerable time. (11
S0 having made up my mind to act ~ to try and re-arrange the hotel
accomodation to suit my clients - I set the wheela of the G.D.A. =
intc grinding ACTION. A,

S AR R R AT R RN R RN ER LSRN - ”




) such astounding powers of deduction as displayed in the famous
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I bhad to go to London Bnyway, Art had advised me that if I
vent to Petticost Lane and gave & certain password, I could get a
hasnnred series of atudies of...well... had to go to London anywavy,
o I decided to do the adjustments myself. )

It was simple really. A mind like mine, which 4is capable of

Goon case,FISSION. IN TROUBLED WATERS, needed very little impetus
to evolve a plan. i merely went to a shop that scld army surplius
clothing, and purchased an old busby. I cut two eye holes in it,
rapmed it over my heed, and groped my way to 204 Wellmeadow Road.
In fact I met Roberts on the frone steps, and she merely smiled
and said, "I'}} Le away for about half an hour,Ken." )

So. My disguise was complete. And with the house empty, the
nexk move was even nore slample.

In Roberta‘s room I found that she had seperate maps made of
esch fleor of the King's Jourt Hotel. On each map, im the approp-
riate bedroom, were little numbered pins, which agreed with a list
of fens names on the well. I just pulled all the pins out, and put
them back agaln in a different cxder, i

Any order....I felt it was a good chance to prove my faith = &
in the Law of Averages...Then I went .to Petticoat Laae. &
e T e T I I TR R R TR i

Just had a Ietter in from Art. It worried me., I shall cert-
#inly have to do something to improve the efficiency of the G.D.A.
ilnitiative ‘8 all right in it's place, but...weeel, see for
yourself what Art ssaya:- - :

vva...and T had 63 telegrems asking for changes,Goon, but I wont
teil vou who most of them didn't want to share a room with, in




complex. Anvyway, I knew you were
busy, moc I .wen: ziong to the hotel and changed ®13 the room numb-
ers. Yuk,yuk. ¥ put number 33 on the toilet sn the second ficor,
end...."

That'e enougin to give you a8 genaral idea of the confusion tha
G.D.A., have cauvsed. Keep 1t quist thouzh. Don't want Roberta to
find out. Hope her insurance premi:=s srxe up to date..,.Convent~
ionéers like Schultheis can be mean.

I don't want to be obtuse, cor tc be accused of rumour-monger-
ing, but I've made & fev hapty calculations..l cen’t be gure of my
facta, mind, but it beems that Eve “irastone,Rory "aulkner and
G M. Carr have room 33, Hope they dern't get locked in..nr 1iF 4t
doez happern..lst’s hope someone knows they are there, X also think
that most prodably Erde Bentcliiffe ls sharing & ‘room vith Stumaec,
George Chartere is Wwith honeymoonsr Dave Kyle..James White 18 with
Pate Resney..DeHuth is with Moomawv.,.Chuck Harris is with the Rev. b
Moorhesd...Forry is with NGW...Reeburn 5 with the Liverpool Group.{:
ete and ste., o '

As I say, I aln't certain.
Bon't imok for the Goon though.
H2'll be travelling incognito.....

—

v
: -
o4 L

Sy

*,
k%
o
.

Y
Sonow
Ry

o
2 R

pd oo

Hi

Dons ABT FRey '

i ate BBy Pats

S

- BE

elediatatstss Setels,




R 00 S5 AR £ 5 ST 5% £ =y -
?7——'???‘:’?7"—'-'--,-”?!

i)
iy

-
S N R

{

She was the starry ()
night Iin spring end the “h
toffee of baked apples Al
and a sunny afternoon by 3
a lgzy river, and az she 1
opened the door of the (3

manor her smile was a A
Christmas tree and cendy &
far the baby and a stroll g
in the psark. {
I followed ¢
ker thrqugh the 1@
hall, which aight ¢
have been 'berrowedd)
for tha interiors U
of THE PRINCE aND @
THE SHOWGIRL,and g
moved past her sas
eiie held open the |
doar to Sir i
Hubert's study.

"Mr.Bennett?"®
: he asked, waving' 'l
l me to a well- Jp
3 'gizp padded chair i
by Ron Bennett while ne dug
around inside a $§
desk draver for K
brandy and cigara. The cigars were on the small aide snd the brandvgp
had been watered. Be didn't offer a second helping of either. f)
“What can I do for you, Sir Huberti" I asked him after we'd [

ﬁ exchanged a few pleasantries on the weather's health. Outside the
Y French windows 1t was beginning to rain.

"Hr. Bennett. I won't wagte your time. I'll come streight to
the point.*® d

I #ilently wished he would. He went omn...

"Mr.RBennett, you're the only pereon I knrow whoe can help re.."

*"Why do you esy that, Sir Hubart? The only ‘time we've met is
v5 at that Literary Club meeting when you spoke of your experiences
% in the Puniab. Surely if you're wanting to get a ghest-wricer for
& book there are others who..."
¥ He interrupted. "Hr,Bennett. It's not that al sll." He looked
@ around cautiously, as though he might be overheard, then leaned
¥ forward. I had to agk him to repeat his whisper. He did.

"Someone id trying to kill me."

"Do vou know who, and whyt"

"Mr.Bennett, XI've had three threatening ‘phone calls..”

“"From the same person? What did he say?”

“He said.,.he was & Martian."” .

*What?! Are you trying to tell me, Sir Hubert, that your life
ffy has been threatened by Martiansg?!
“"Yes, Mr.Bsnnatt. You see now why I've contacted you. 1 dare :
Wnct go to the police. Quite apart from cthinking me crazy the affair §
! would be sure to come out in the papers and the scandal would ruin g
me, I know that you're interested in detective’ stories, and sclence g
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fiction, so I thought that you
might like to undertake the
caze for me."

I thought 1t over. The
telephone bell brought me out
of the world of dark thoughts
I had fallien in to. Sir
Hubert's face grew excited as
he pignaliled me over to the
nhone. I took the recsiver from
his visibly shaking hand and
wasg just in time to hesr the
line go dead with a final click

I turned to Sir Hubert,
q "What was all that about?”
I asked.
"That was the Martian sgain.
He said I hadn't to leave the
house and thet I had to call
vyou o0ff the case.”
"He certalnly gets his facts fast,"” I had toc admit.
I still didn't see what good I could do him, but I asked him
about his background.
“Have you any ideas on what scomeone might use to blackmail

od

} 3 o3,
& >
VN H[ER <

“1'm from SKYREACK...who you ™

voul”

"Oh, I don't think it's blackmall. My record's perfactly
clean. And the Martisn who phoned said that I'd been chosen as a
contact beiween them and the people of the Earth. He said I had to
stay on hand for the next few days and wait for a messgsage. Mr,
Fennett, he said that 1f I left the house, 7'd be killed! I'm
frightened to move. Find this killer, and then we can turn him
over to the police. I'11 mee that it's worth your while. I can't
promise you any monetary consideration, but I have aomething here
which might interest you."

He drew 8 quartoe envelope from his desk drawer, and took from

it 8 sheaf of wideiy-spaced typed papers. It was a manuscript of
one of Bradbury's HARTIAN CHRONIGLS stories, I tcook the case.
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We shook handa and I showed mveelf out. I didn't ses=s the girl

vho had let me in, but at the end of the long drive I found &
gardener scrubbing round some roots with well soiled hands. I
flashed him the phoney Police Courtesy card that Bob Pavlat had
sent me,

"Hothing to worry about,” I assured him. "Just a few routine
questions,"”

After sbout ten minutes I'd got out of him that Sir Hubert
now lived mione. There was a house-keeper who came up every morn-
ing to potter about in the mansion. Sir Hubert's daughter, his
only child, had married and had moved away over & vear ago, but
she wsg visiting the old man at present. Her description fitted
the girl who'd let me fin,.,There was something which didn't guite
fit. Sir Hubert had gone to & nice show to lzt me know that he was
a) scered, and b)), broke.

I took &2 bus into Leeds and called onm the Ashworths. Shelia
answered my knock.

"Ch, it's you,” she saild, "I wae hoping 1t was somecne nice.,”

2PpbHbiphbbRbpbbbbb cdididididld ;Z i ol B e e




I completed the traditional sequence by laughing politelys
"Malin?" I asked.

"tig,he's gone out with s friend on a motorbike.,"

"Good, they can be very dangerous in this wet weather. When

will he be back?"

1
0

fl
4l
[
{
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"I don't know. He might be ont all night. What did you want?"i
"I wondered if I could have a look at the Bradbury menuscriptﬁ

he's eslways boasting about?"

"Yes, certainly. I'1]l see if I c¢csn find it." She returned
after a few momenta, leooking puzzled. "I can't find it. I'm sure
it was amongst Mal's fanzines - you know, the one's he doesn't
throw out - but it's not there. He must have it over at his
mother's in Bradford." W ‘

I said, yes, that muet be 1it, and swopped a couple of news
items with her. Then I left. Shelia waved me goodbye with a gay,
"DPon't come agein.”, and I caught the bus back to Harrogate.

I went Btraight home, had some tea, cut a few stencils for
PLOY, and went ro bed,. .

+eves»There was a man, & tall man, s8¢ tall hilse head went
through the ceiling, He was leering down at me., 'Stay indoors'
he was saying, 'or the Martians will kill you'. He changed inteo a
little green man who stepped out of the room and went downstalrs.

He began to ring the door-bell. I half got up to snewer it
when I realiised it was a dream, and woke up. Something was wrong.
The ringing hadn't stopped. I got out of bed and moved towards
the door. The ringing stopped. Footsteps sounded on the path out-
side, hurrying away. I rushed to the window &nd threw back the

curtains, A shadowy figure was running ocut of the gateway and down

the street, Moments later I heard 2 motor start up asnd roar awvay
Into the night. I went over toc the doorway and worked the switch,
but the light didn't work., I went back to bed. But I couldn't
sleep. Hell, I thought, Twec pecple can play ar this game. I got
out of bed agnin, groped for my cigarette lighter, and between
flickas to tell where my clothes were,l got dressed. Then with the
lighter guiding me I went downstairs.

The first thing I noticed

fact that my typewriter was
etanding innocently at the
top of the stairs. I stepped
reund it and went down. The

and I found the bulbs which
should have fitted in my
room and on the atairway
resting on a plate on the
kitchen table, I went hack
upstairs end fitted them in
their respective sockeis,then
took another loock at the
typewriter, while somas coffee
brewed 1tzelf on the stove.
My visitor had placed it
practically'at the top of the
stajirs; but A little to.one
side. Even without my glaspas
I'd have had to be-" coked up
with rum to trip nvet that
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f% in the dark. 'l don't know who you are, friend, but you bungled =
(., that one', I thought. I swallcwed 8 couple of cups of coffee, ]
: picked up a2 flash-light and gum-shoed 1t teo 3ir Hubert's. A
I didn't go up the drive, but went through the grounds of the :
adjoining estate, vaulting the low fence. ¥ waited there uneil 1'q I$
countad & hundred slowly and them went round to 8 basck window. I -
fished out a small glass cutter from my pocket znd cut open a :

window, I put my hand through the small hole I'd made and unfast-

ened the catch. I climbed through the window and had a look round-
the downstairs rooms. '

I took my time with Sir Hubert's study. The Bradbury manuscript
wasn't in the drawer it had occupied on my previeus visit. BHut
ancther drawer offecred a pocket notebook. I fiashed my light on
an inaide page, recognised a8 couple of names and sddresses written
there, and pushed it inside my jacket.

I left by the front door and went back home. I peeled a couple
of 1935 Silver Jubilee stamps frem my collection and stuck them on
an envelepe., I addressed Lhe envelope tc Norman Shorrock,pencilled
‘'Please Hold For HMe' on the flyieaf of the motebook, slipped it
in the envelope and sesled down the flap. I flipped a coin areund
inside my mind and decided I didn't have time to have another
coffee. 1 pocketed the envelcpe and went to find B post hex..

As I turned the streat corner I hesrd s motor-bike approach-
ing and dodged into s gateway. The bike went paat, beearing &wo
riders I noticed. It turned intoe Southway, and [ heard it step:

I walked glong to the post box and dropped the letter in. I lit
a cigarette aznd waited. After a while I threw the cigerette awvay
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and 1it ancthe. I leened agalnst the post box. Iy
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back inte the ashxadow of z tree., The bike turnad out af Scouthwav,
it's headlamp cuiting imtoe thr night's blacknesg. It came slowly
pest me, I migiht bhave been imagining that I vecognised it's two

rider. The mechine picked up speed and zoared away. I went back
home,

They'd entered end lefr by the front door. Nothing wae
eisnlng as far as T could see but thev'd made a good job of goiug
through my desgk and bookshelives. Everything had been replaced,
but I could rell just what they had been through. All looked too
tidy. T laughed apnd weni bsck to the kitchen. More coffee and a
little light wsa beginning to shew outsgide. I vashed avay & little
of my tiredness by rimegding wmy face in eolid water aund put in a few
downtown phone ¢ails, checking hotels, ssking for lists of cheir
regliatered guestsy Pay~dirt et vhe £fifth try.

I got dewn to the Grand Heotel sround eight-ten, Flashed &
name and a ceouritesy card et the desk clerk end was shown up to
the second floor room, I knocked, end got 8 ’'come in' from Iinside.}
I went in,

! was a f29 drages doto my fourth scigarete when the bike
gtarted up agein. T cupped the cigaretie in my psals and wnoved

Goon Blezsry was phaving at the wash bazin in the corner.

*Hello, Rewn,™ he said when he saw wme.

I wasn'y looking too plessed. "You can ¢all your Matians off
now,” I =samid.

ile grinned. “What meade vou tumble,Ron?® hs assked.

“It wea 81} too phoney,"” 1 waid. "First the Martian angle
and thew the typewriter at the top of the setairs. Both straight
aut of g couple of Fradric Hrown boocks, DEATH HAS MANY DOORS,

and THE DEEP ERD..and the iypevwriter giwmick sapecfaliy hoaoked 2

up bot to work. That put it straight to OMPA because that was w
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the anly place {'d wmentioned py liking Fradric Brown's detecfive
stories. And then Adgbhworth's wissing wmanuscript. He'd lent it to
Gir Hubart, before ha begen careering arcund wilth Arrthur Thomson
ali night, firar plarnting oy typewriter whers I was sure neot to
trip over it, apd fhen coming round to look for the neoteboek 174
takenr from Sir Hubart's desk. The reason they were so lonpg fiunding
the notebook wes migaing and coming round to lcoek for ic was that
they ware raporting here to you. I'we checked that with the clerk,

hich brings we to Sir Hubert. Bia daughter
cf venrs ageo. She navyiled vour bhrotherpt®

The Goon lenked up from his sosaving., "Very good, Bon. Righ:
OR every score.®

-
Bl

crvied 2 couple

"But whet I don't understand ip..vwhyt"®

"Well,” said the Goon, brandiabing his zafely razor, “the
d.0.A. needs men, and we huve to be sure that we,.”

"You mwesn 1t was s teat??!™ I axclaimed. "I loae s night s

sleep and don't even get wy manuscript *urt o you bhove could
1ave yvour fun,”

BB G D

He shrugged. "You'd bhetter have your door key back, Ror, Youn
Izopped it st the Convemtian.”

Y picked it up from the dresser top. "The porket beok?

vith Hormen Suorryecck. You can get it on the wsy back te bBelfest.”
£ said,

“Clever,” 3a1d the Goon. “"You're 3iust the type wa'‘we heen
tocking for. 4 speciel joub., Lomplicated, v'know, Tone difficul:s for

e and Art to...I mean, me and Axt mre husy st the moment, We'll
let you kunow what ic's 8ll sbout later.”

I moved tuwards the door, pauzsing to leek back at the Goonn
finishing hie shave.

*I hope vou rvuddy well shave off youwr moustache,” [ breathed.
And slapmed the door behind me.

ceTrTy “{I!'I'{'t'{'1'q'{‘{*qitlt't|illli[{l1]‘Ii'i‘"“1"“'“"l"*"{.ti""lf."'

T T T
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1 don't want to boast - and my long-standing clients amonrgst i

you know thet bosstfulness isn't a part of my make~-up - but I do ﬁ

have strongly develaped povers of dsduction. Although I have 3
carried ocul many investigations inte fannish activities over the 1

?epast few years - and wy thought processes have oft been severely i

7 teated - 1 really etone Iin one perticular case. Up to now an f
official veil of secrecy has heen drawn over this investigation, t

and even though I still haven't got the necessary permission from

The Authorities to give the detsils - I'm golng te do so. I think

the plot will interest you. Ancther thing, one or two critica have

coeplained ¢hat the G.D.A. has n¢ connection with sciehce fiction.

| thrg atory changes that little commpleint.,.

ib 80 put the cat out, lock the doors, tiarow a log on the fire,

#, draw up & chair, and prepare to be amazed at the guperb foremsic

cexample of intelligence, foresight, skill}l, verve and initiative..,.

Modesty forbids me t¢ continue with the rest of my attributes, ¥

) but as you read on vou'll fiand ocut for vourself, And plesse bear

o in mind thet youw roo camn hire the G.D.4A,

b I remembexr the night it all started very clearly...1t was

enly a few months ago. i)

; FFRARAAAdERERREREW

%% i \’(/ | by John (Bem"g I

After 8 weeks jmpatient research I'd finally put the fipishing{
fs touches to my new invention, | was pleased, and not only on my own
s accnunt. Chuck Harcis had promised to keep we in PLAYBOY for the i

sext ten vears if I geve him the patent. But firat I had to see 1if ¢
it worked. 4}
| I pulled tha sacking down over my office windows, and switched
“on the §-battery torch. I played the ultra-brillient beam on the gl
¢& picture on the far wall. 7 i
" e , : ; A e il
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There were two picturses, ectually...3D pictures of Diana Dors.|
Slewly, with pounding heart, I lifted my invention and tested §
it 0k, . brillisnt,. . magnificent...wvopderful! y
It wasg & 100% ungualified succesns. i

igok all ever the floox of my office...he peered under the chairs,
bookcasgses, my deak...and then I knew.

“"Blaze McKendrick of M, I.5.7" I said. “You can relax., I got .
rid of the ducks ecme time sgo. I can certify this office as being (il
entirely duck~free. { This refered to the Figsion in Troéoubled _ e
Watera crge). ! . : o

McKendrick wiped his brow, and following my polite indication, it
sat down nervously on the edge of the chair---~actuslly it was an i
nld curtain stzapied onto an oramge box. But 4t wan ‘essentisl to
kesp up appoavences, see. 3Sometimes it's necesaary to impress our
clients. Livte now, i

“Something I can do for the Britleh Government?” I hinted. i

“So I'm teld,” he announced.He didn't seem to place much
confidence Iin what he'd been teold. I

"1 wont press for the fee yet,” 1 told him, Clients have to W1
be handled with kid-gloves, 'I've found. There is such a thing saa -
professional decorum in our racket. ’ pes :

"Lenk,” he grimaced. A twitch had developed at the side of :
his s»outh since T'd seen him last. "It's like this., By some miracielll
you managed to solve the last case we hired you to jnvestigate.How
something elae has-osceurred, and we believe that i1t also hss a
connection with thig strange mect., .5F fendom...in which circles
you apervate.” : : :

F didn't like the way he sneered when he said, '‘by . some
miracle’, The G.D.6. was in.it's third year of service, and had
gome prest triumphs to dt's credit. ¥ decided 'T would have. to
tmnrapgs him, ., - . :

1 had invented 3D binocularst! _ ' il
Look, fellahs, the result wes se realistic that I instinet- i§
ivaly reasched out my hand - and suddenly Diana Dors wasn't there. '
Perplexed, ¥ put down the 3b binoculars and switched on the ]
electric light., s
h big man stood facing me. Tough, Mean. But worried. He took j
a guick whif{f cut of a benzedrine irhaler. His eyes bore a haunted
exprersgion, 1 had seen his face before, that I knew. He started to ﬂ
}




e e ol e e T e e e = e i -

I steod up} with a
tranfized axpression in my
eves. I turmed away from
him, I moved forward 1in &
half creouching gait, to the
far wall. .

~ SBuddenly I turned. My
hands dropped like Wyatt
Esrp's, and gripped the
plastic hutts cof the two
plonker guns Bulmer ‘had
Eiven me.

I drew and fired.

The two rubber suckers
landed gide by gide on
HcKendrick'e forehead, just
above him nosge.

Y*11 never forget the
Yook on his face. ¥ like to
thiank 1t was awe gt oy marksmanahip, but one'n hair doesn't
nornally stand on end when one {g awestruck, doee $t7

I walked brck over to him and pulled the suckeras from his
forehead. He winced with each plop. I put them beck down the ¢h
barrels of my guns, and replaced thew in my belt. I sat down and ¢
crosged my feet on the desk top, and sllowed the worn studs of my
size 12 hobnails toc meduce his trepnchecoat lapels.

I could see 1 had him guessivg. He ranmed the benzedrine
inhaler up his left nostril so far that I expected to see the f
other end come out of the top of hia head. {1

"1'1! Aaccept the came,” I announced, “but my fee will be il
high. No leas than an bours freedem ip the Supply department of dk
H.M. Stationery Office, and vou supply the three ton lorry.” |

He rose to hisg feet. HWie Jaw bung down by hia belt. b

"Let me get cut of here!” he sresmed. He rushed for the door. [

I drew and .fired, and a sucker guivered between his thumb |
and forefinger, 3ust Above the door knob. . . 3

"Calm down, McHEendrick,” I soothed, "I just want the facts.ﬁj

He seemed to take s grip on himself. His prestige as & top
H.I1.5. operative gradually inapired him. He took s deep breath. |

"Alright. Listen. Take the hoat to Liverpool toeight. One of
cur agents will contact vyou when you get off the hoat tomorrow
mocning."” i
He turned to go. ‘

|
|
]

"Wait.” I shouted, "I must have Art with me. Contsct him
at 17 Brockham House, Brockham Prive, London S5.W.2Z. and make sure
he's tranaported to Liverpocl too. I can't give my all withoui him”
McKendrick sagged. He'd obviously heard azbout Art.
1 presumed his answer to be in the affirwmetive, although he

M didnt say snything. Hie athletic prowess was rvevealed by the way {f

he discarded the atairily en route o the front door. Or, it could
have been the tora stair carpet... I followed him downstaixs in =
more conventional manner. (via the bannister) and re-acrewed the
door hinges i{n place,

So. 5[
Another SF frmaamn wes vorrying the top men in British Securicy!=

1 wondered who 1t wga this time........"* o (|
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Art waa weiting for me st the hottam
Liverpocol. We greeted each other as oid G
greet es~h other.

I agked him how much money he had; he ssked me how much I ~ £

had.

He suggested we pool cur resources, and I gave him aill 1 had.W

«.:four 5 cent pileces, ninepence worth of
ITram tokena, end 3/9d.

He did some quick celculetions and gave me back two 3 cent
pileces, 4%d worth of . tram tokens, and 1/10% in British curency,.

That's the way ve work folks. All fo

of the gang plank in {
.D.A. camasligners always i)

Belfast Corporstion 1

r one, shd cne for all.

I
Someone tapped my arm. I turned round. A man stood iooking |
at me. He wore & lesther overcoat and a scft cap.
“*The Goon?”

I nodded,

He peointed tc & Morris 10 h.p. van,
tt, and he ocpened the resr doors saod ushe

It was dark. Light filtered grudping

We followed him cver to
red ua inwvilde. ‘ i
ly through a few nail

holes in the sides of the van. We felr round, discovered gsone ;5

dry strav, and mede ourselves comfortable

.

3

"A mite degrading {{k
for two maior G.D.A, £
nperastives to travel :
thisaway," Art complainédd)
much later.

"1 weuldn't worsy 80
much if it wasa't for
thie pig,” I z2greed,
"hut you must remember
this 18 M.X.5., we're
working for, and they zo
to extreme lenghte to |
camoufiage their
acticities. Laet's juset dth
the three of uvs sit here i
gvietly until we arrive
at our destination.”

We travelled for -L
hours, and to pass the ,I
|

time Art regaled me with
etovies of the Worldcan
in Londen in *57...
especially his auccesafuliﬁ
investigation iusto the &
identity of the faaan i
vho sent the falase {}
telegram saking for the @
Benfords to be met at UL
LondoanAfizpert. :
“How soon do you think
»e should publish the i
full story, Art." 4 fﬁ
asked. . dii
“"I'm sure everyome 4
wottld like to knaw ‘that




-2bout three inches in diametlber.

" bombh secrets so

b vears,
} ktiow .

¢ Came with

two clangs ¢

a murmered conversation,
denoting the opening and closing of heavy metal gates, a short i

A acfeech of brakes,

drive, we¢ stopped, and tne rear dosres swung open. _'w
"C0ut," vappred lesther coat. : |}
We got put, streseetched, and surveyed the place. 1%
Big sheds,...10 feet high wire fences surrounding the wvhole i3
..armed guards...and us.

A guard signalled ug to fellow him into a WBrick building.
opened &n inside door, pulled bolts ocut of their scockets and
opened an further heavy iron-wrought door.

In the middle of a lsrge workroom I saw a cone-~shaped
structure abouir eight feet high, which, takenm in conjonct on with i
the rest of the equipment lying around, I guessed to be ths top kLY
of 8 multi-stage rocket. : 43

Men were lovingly clustered around it, One detstched himself
from the group snd crowsed to usn,

He Ioeoked searchingly et me, then at Art, - b

"The two new ablution cleaners, 1 presume,” he said. "You'll §f
find the buckets and brushes in that room over there. Pay part- r
lcular attention to the sesr in the second....” d¢

"We're from M.I.%." I growled. I kicked Art®*s ankle, and he Jh
gtuck his chest out. . iith

place.
He

"From M...T...5!'7T" gapgped the man. "1 just cannot believe i
: & AR 114
"Well, actually,”™ asid Art, *“we're only seconded te M.I.S. 1

We're sort of wpecialists.”
"{ just cun't take vour word
Kig eyewm were opened rather
with un alweys Beem to have thelir
"You could be snyone,
yourselves . ”
I gritted my teeth., I looked round desparately. I srw a
length of broken -chealk under a work bench. I picked it up and
walked casually osver to the cone, and drew a rough circle on it,

for it, can I1" sald the man. i
wide. People cowing into contact i
eyee open wide.

conldn’t you, You'll have to identify

The others backed away,

I walked back te Art, a maetter of ahout ften vards from the
cones ... 0K, Art, show em.? I paid.

We bothe drew with 1ightening apeed,
plunged home 1ip the
target aresa.

"That's good
enough for me,”
ehserved the man
who had spoken to us.
"No wonder the
Russgians got our atom

loopking warily at us.

and'fdur auckere

eagily. I've been ~
worried about it for
and now I
I'm perfectly
satiafied that you're
IR ML T iivean
me.,"

We crospsed to the
cone . '
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"I'm in charge here,” said the mwan. "end I*11 tell vou all E
about this, slthough i¢! u Top Sescoretb,

This is the upper stage of Britain's three stage rocket, with.u
which ws hope to launch & satellite in ths near future. You'll i
no doubki heve slready noticed outaside that this gilte is surrocunded i
by & high wire fence, through which & strong electric current is ;T
cirewiated. Someone got over the wire, into this building, and i
spent seme considersble time exemining this last stage. We want
to know who did it, znd whyt"

I por 8 magrifying glaas and examined the cone. Espacially
Che underside where ¢ joined the second and larger stage. I
nGorced very minumte scratches on the underside of the rim, They
ey 11 haif an fvch long. T showed the marks to Art, whao
ke 1sied fmadustricusly on hig 1llo pad. i :

#hen wve'd finisaed our investigations the man in charge took
g norw to hig office,

Thar's just about everything,” he said. "It was I who diaco—
vared the facf that the cone had besn tampered with.

A PET,

? ey -
o ”*’-2*2‘*‘ 2 BE T EET
elitgle EotgPailis el
£t Sxle, e 85t 20 tite
i AL .}v. i
Tiieprad
o j¢H !
5 e
i :
3,
g
5
4 :’5
; 5%,
ate¥sl a.h it 'u‘,u n s
R Seaer wyeit i

Feunt
3 alotatote
s 2k

% s
“H
1543

»
23
E3ts
fie

2,

T

-
&3

..
vob
2.
=2
Eetd 3
(I IeD
n
23350

2
®
)
1

¥

0
<
ot
3ol

e
>

.
oS
o

-
a0
£

poas
£S04
3%
tuse
atet
kS

0
.
&5
'+
L

>
H

5!
S
2 Talet
2,0

e
base
£
3
H
I3

s
Fin
3%
£k
%
§§
A
,‘%
&
1 i
b 3 i
= £
[ 1 $HL Y
‘ ]
g i,
P Lisittatiiiel i ;.gi*
f 9.0 i 3
WLk 'gs:': : ":%ﬂ*i:as-'i*-»: i
i PP+ I Y iess
'l LA «*e!
. e 0
HE s i
i
II
{1 _ 3
II.
L
1I
g s ot e e
= eiidee . — SRl e ST D gt .
"I'l-‘-‘“ e W



. I went in yvesterday il
morning and noticed those 1)
geratches whilst I was i)
examining the release mech- )
énism.* fg

I muged., Art continued {4
scribbling. 1

“There is just cae thing &P
I can't understand,” I said ég
pengivly. "You say we've been gh

told everything, yet I cannct )
possibly see hov anvone could §i
porgibly cohnect this incident}l
wkth a2 member pf SF fandoun." ¢;
The man bit hiz lip, ¥
then seemed to make a |
! monupentsl decision. He opened & drawer inm his desk, snd threw {
8 length of polythene sercas to me, It wag made into s bag sahout i
one foot long.It had a label attatehed to it.
"This was found just inside the wire," he said. l

I locked at the label.
= On it was typed oy name asnd address.
I A3 R EA RS SRS X ] 24 g2 2 X2 AR RENE R ol .

We sat down in the drawiag room of Art's £lat in Tanden, :
O0live handed round sandwiches, and we gized up the situstion,

".vs.2nd I fell asleep in the back of the wvan ss we were l
driving to Londeon, Art,” I said, “sc¢ I've no 1dea where we wers,
and they won't tell us, because it's & secret site. Whilst we
were actually there I noticed we were in the hesrt of brscken
covered moorland, but otherwise I'm bewildered.®

"Well, I did peer through thoge nail holes severel times,”
said Art, "and I recall it was getuving dark just when we left
the place, and I distianctly remembered we passed undey a hump
backed bridge, with a man standing on it, a wmile oxr so froa the
site. . ’

EE BT

—

"That's no use,“:_l growled, “What do vou maka.of this
polythene bag with my name snd address on 4t?"
"Polythene bag,"” mused Art. "I slweys thougth that wass the :

definicion of a woman of easy virtue who lived on ane of those
Yacific islandg." '

"Bruce Burn sent ®me a prhotograph of one,® I sald, kalf teo J
myaelf, before jerking baek to reality agein,.."Back to the 1abel.'l
}
¥

e
P e S i Sl e P

See what it said on the back..,'If returned to this sddress a b
token reward will be paid'. I wonder what wag supposed to be in ;(
the bag?" 1

Art leooked at Lhe Iabel and
pondered. Suddanly he Bnapped hia
fingers and rushed out of the room.
I felt elated. Art always came up
with something eventually.,It saved
mé a great deal of trouble, because
I've diecovered that concentrating
A, toc much ' on complicated problewms
y upsets my sense of proportion. ’

Understand, I'm 0K dabbling about
ff with 3D glasses and Binogulars, arnd
ity PLAYBOY and auchlike, -  but -

i & L
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long.It
eventually.lt

complicacions....

But I ponderad toa. It would be brilliant if, for once, I
could work out & problem by myself, I grabbed Art's 1ile pad
aod scribbled down all I knew about the case;-

8)...rhe site was a few hours drive from Liverpool, and a much 1
fp tenger drive to London. _ , . it
1 b}...1t waa on moorland,. {1
AN ¢},..1t wasz surrounded by & tep foot high fence, which had 3;
B been semehow negotiated. - {0
£ d)...the underside of the third stage of » sstelifte-bearing 11
oo recket had been carefully exsmined, reguliing in the Qv
4 half-inch long scratches. ) i;
] Ml...8 polythene bag had been found inside the wire, | i)
i f}...a label attatched tec it bore my name and address. - &
§ Fl...a few moments aftey we'd left the gite we'd pasped .

; under a smell hump~backed bridge with 8 man standing ) #
-4 on 1t.,

I lecoked downthe list
seversal times, then,suddenly,
brilliantcly, T saw 3 poassible
connection with c) and g},

I thought sbout 1, and
the more I rhought the movre
certain I became that I knew
the answer,

The next question was
motive...weael, If my theory
weg correct, dj, &), and f}
covered that aepect perfectly.
especiaily beavrimpe in mind
a yecent plece of legialstion
and an unfortunate iter of

ccountency a year or 8o
1 previﬂusly.
! There was ho doubt about it
the cnulprit was definately, ...
1] Art¢ burst iatoe the -rooas,
" hip eves like gooss eggs.

"I've got it,Goen!” he
: sereamed in delight "I compared’ the type-written lsbel with the
Y
2

printing of the fanzines in my coilect:on, and found a direct
} conparison., The fanzine was..,"
“Wait,Are," I shouted, holding up my hand, You see, folks, as

the head of the G.Ph.Aa., 1t's important that I should try aand assert
}my intellect as often as possible in front of my cperatives, It's
, good forxr morale....TIgouble is it's only on very rare occassions
g that 3'm able to do so. So I grabbed this opportunity with both dif
i} grimy heands. ' 1.
"Tell you whet, Art, I seiled. “"You write down the name of 114
che faned on A& a;ip ¢f paper and pess it to Olive. I'11 do the :
L FHme .,

He looked a mite gurprised, but complied. I did likewisge. 1
Glive. looked at both papers,. 114
"You've both writtean down rhe Bame name;" she gaid in ave.

&
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i He got off Art's motorcycle some hours later and both ; g
[ rushed up the puddle strewn drive. 3
Art pressed the bell. A BNF ceme to the donr. (i
"Well, hellce Goon - and Art,"” he wmouthed. "How nice to see
vou. Coming int*™ 1)
"We'ts noming In anyway, " I gritted, ""The G.D.A.... ON

- === OFFICIAL BIZ." i

He made & slight move-
ment with his right hand S
tovards hie hip pockert,

"Don't reach for
that zap,"” [ seethed
in 8 menscing voice,
struggling to find my
plonker guns.

"I sy, thies 1an‘'t
cricket,” he blented.

We pushed in.

Hith *wo suckers
staring hiw in the face, 4
(X don't wean me and Arxc)El
the B.N.F. gtood gasping
in amazement asa Art
lecked through cupboardsd, d
vnder chairs, in dravers,
and then yelled with 1
triumph at something he '
found dreped artistic- b
8lly over a coat hanging 4
behind a door. 'l

He passed it to me i
and I examined both ends uﬁ
of the tape measure. iﬂ
: g "This completes the {l
1 ' cese, Art," I said,"We've {F
b y got all the evidence '
[} : we need,
3 I turned to go, but Art grabbed my arm.

[: "Lisran, Goon, I know yvou've commanded a huge fee for this 41
(4 job, but what about him? He'll likely get about twelve years in h

[} sclftary 1if the full story gets out," 'r
if I lerred. and folk tel) me it's devastating. 4
}ﬂ “"I'm alwaye cpen to bribery,® 1 said. *“I can always blame h

i DPlame all this on NGY, and get an extra fee from FAP2 st the zame i1
) time. And, this id .ff the recerd, I think you hsad & wonderfuil '
iy idea., It's but definitely ¥QU.*

I The BNF beamed. "Yes,” he gaid."Modesty Fforbids me ro mention
W' how original it dips, and how 1n keeping with the modern trend it ia.
'”'ﬁg for bribery....well, I've a pret*y extensive pornegraphy
H,Lollegtion,-and I‘m gure that we csn come tgo sBoOme arrangmente.wuuld
b you like to see it7" .
1} I vaulted the table and shook him warmly by the hand. :
H THE END...really....

q ’ Waell folks, that's my greatest triueph to date. And bhey,
Y that pornography callection made my own miseyable itema lgok.like !
m g Sunday School teacher's. rejectn. : : *y
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0f eourse I'm quite aware that amost of you worked cut 8il -
the clues, and discovevred who the culprit wae even before Ars
and myself got on' the trall,

But in case one or two of you are still puzzled 1I'11 rus
over a few pointers with. you. _ ) 1

. You see, the BNF concerned decided thet the new Postal Batese §

which came into operation back in the October of 1957 were far
too extortloet -~ and he bad & point. So he heard about the
aatellite project, living locally, and decided te circulsate his
fanzine per satellite, His ides was to stuff the fanzines under
the riw of the third stapge, and when the second stage droppsd
sway, the fanzines would also be released. He put them ip the
poliyfthene bags in case, zome fell inp the sen, or' remained expozed
for some time. ' : -

He had to make a preliminary raeconnaigsance to see how much
roosm he had, 80 &g toc knov how te parcel them up together in .the
correct shape. He used a teape measure for this purpose, and the
metal clips at the end of the tape scratched the rim &s he held
the tape against it. 3

Inadvertantiy he dropped the specimen bsg (with my name snd |
addrezs on the label) as he was gettiog over the wire. {i

£311 this deduwction, of course, became easy conce I discevered ¥
how he got over the ten foot wire fence. This cccurred to me, : ?
{and to the resat sf ynu too, nc doubt) when ¥ remewmbered thet 41t
Art had mentionaed that we'd passed under a2 small hump-backed ]
bridge with a man on it. - t

In the middle of a2 desolate moerland.,..A »small huop-bscked
bridget? ;

Add te¢ that Art's confessed difficulty in belng adle to see |
praperly through the swalli nail heles ip the gide of Lhe van, |

G.E.P....And, shuzre, the mapn stending on the aforesaid amall :
hump~backed bridge would just about ba at the correct height to
get over the high wire fence...especisally 1€ 1t looked like 2 @

bridge...but wasa't!”

weeeelgul ask vou. .
I'm telling you.

And for the sake of
that neofgnd about to
step cut of thet teath
storey windeow, I°11
give it to vou atra!ght.h

The culprit wag, '
Mr. Plovy himself....
Bonald Bennett,

ewall hump-backed ‘ 1’

For why?
Hack . :
Art didn't see & . @
emsll hump-backed bridgy%
vith & men on it. i
He ssw Ron Bennett €

astride Cecil,. his i
elephanti
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Think of the
ease with which he
could be dropped over
the fence by Cecil.
And picked up agein.

Pander sabout
Bennett's unfortunate
item of accountancy
some Cime ago, when a
lot of PLOY szubbera,
{including the Goon}
had to pay “"Postage

(0(0(0(!(0(!(0(9(0(0(0({(l(!f!(((!('(i(&('(1(i('({(f(C(C(O(C(f(f(i(‘(if?‘?

Due®.
Then, on top of
“Doncha iike 14¥® that, the big increase

in postage costs from
the October of 1957.

Yorkaghire ia one
big moor, anyway, and
it"s . only a few hours

drive fram Liverpoel....,and,....may....I was just thinking,
It wasz a danmed fine idea.
And sort of symbolic toeo,
Sending fanzines per satellite....
Homnmumm, . ...

L]

If future copies of RETRIBUTION fail te turn up on

~ schadule...don't worry about if{ too much...they'll arrive,
r 0 M opo=o'® oo o o o eventuslly.

JOHN BERRY.
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DISGUISE -

by Terryv Jeeves i

Many .pecople are unsder the impression that the art of disguise
involves tedious houre playing with greamse paint, false whiskers
and black eye patchea. In actual fact very few Blight touches are
reguirad to transform the expert beyond recognition. ALl Goon i
operatives are well trained in thisz art, so the next time you =
sugpect vou are being followed, do not dodge the man with the
whiskers, that %ill probably only be Kenm Bulmer in ssarch of a
plot. Instead you shcould beware of the insignificant little Scots-
man, wearipg kilt, tarisn, and csrrying bagpipes. Such is the art
of the Goon operative, slweys sBubtle and completely normal. The
world is full of Scotchmen, but there are not so wmany beards aroundy

Naturally methods vary with different duties, and hard and
fast rules should be svoided. The main point being to slter your
appearegnce trom your normel one, to something different, but still

.normal to the surroundings. Many a Goon operative has used this

principle to gocd sdvantage when in a tight corner. One operator. .
wag following his quarry dovwn a lonely street when the victim '
turned and begsn to retrace his steps. The Goon mah did mot panic,
but ,with lightning rspidity, took & deep breaih, held it until red
in the face, shoved an o0ld envelope 1in his mouth till only the
corner and the stamp were showing, and stoeocd to attention. The
suspect walked past this impromptu 'obest box' without a second
glance, and even a8 paseing dog was deceived..Tall, thin operatives al)
often take up pesitionsg in hotel lounges, wearing only a lampshade |
for disguise, though at night, it 18 wiser to hold a pecket torch
in the mouth to complete the illusion of a standard lamp.Pertable 1
plonths sxre also very uveful when posing as sratues, and the - '
deception iz improved by the uge of quick-drying cewment,

These are but quick-witted improvisations however. For more
routine work the G.P.A operative aslvays takes with him a special
disguise kit containing wany ilnvaluable items2; such as:-

A R et
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Item, Motor car inner tube. Varying aidr pressure allows i
the detective's waist line to be varied at will, i
Item, - One white jscket. The victim may enter a hospital.. .
Trem.. Une shovel and portable hole. If taken unavarses che %#
G.D.A. man merely drops the hole, leans on the i)
shovel, and becomes a corporation workmanm. . )
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%' Item, uoneg programme ssiler's outfit, complete with

;K programmes. This is invaluable should the quarrcy
{1 enter & cinema, theatre, or cother place of enter-
i tainment,

i In addittion to the above ttems the kit also contains such

0 useful items ae, three sets cf false teerh, in varying stages of gt
i decay, four pairs of shoes, two suits, (one business, one diviag)} @O

Q: 2 tin of camouflage paint, a set of pandwich boerds, together j@
f with a set of suitable posters end a collecting box. The whole TK
fg outfit is neatly packed into 58 small packing case fitted with &)

it wheels and handle, and closely resembling 8 cosiermoengers barrow, {1

{3 thus adding one wmore diwguise tc the range. L
i Experienced operatives teud to add to their range of dis- %i
ﬁ; guises with such gimmicks as the portable plianth (mentioned earl- ¢
g; ier}) and woaden stilts for follewing people through crowds,. hkany 4}

fy rely entldrely on their moblile featurses, a simple change of expre- .ﬁ
asion completely focling the guarry. One victim was followed for f&

4l three hours, the Goon agent mevely registering a variety of ﬁﬁ
W expressions, rangeing frow acute angulsh, utter boredom, insane &)
m; merrimenti and heartbreaking soerrow, te blind drenkeness and Al
¢y cowplete nausea. At no time was he suspected, not even when he ?’
g3 actually assisted his guarry {(a& blind wman) across the street, v%;
3 On the other hand, one operator used 2 multitude of disguises g§
-ﬁf in quick succesgion. Starting es a schocel-boy he became, in turn, (b
%1 an old eclergyman, a young airman, a beautifuvl girl, and an old ﬁf
) iady. At each change the quarry becawe more agitated, until finalli&
g he accosted the G.D.A. men (then 1ip the gard of a Catholic nun) i
{p and said, "Leok, chum, I‘'ve just got te know this, Why do vou have dih
89 such a ridiculous handlebar moustache?® ()
3} 1t is by attention to detail that the Goon operative succeads.{l]
a5 where others fail. If following & quarry im the rain the G.D.A. jg
fi3 man not only looks wet, he ie wet, Goon~men are not infallible, m;
3 only 99%.89% s0. But if you're under auspicion the only safe way 4
1} is to lock yourself in an empty room, and then begin te suspect g
ﬁf the saspridestra in the A
%‘ - corner. Even then you may 'K
1) “ not be certain,.there’s . £
g" alvways the carpet... 0
J: )
. Like meny other ancient 41D
:& Arts, {no reflection on ;a
i Mr.Thomseson}, modern dis- B
413 guises owe a great deal to ¢
U, the march of science, asome {
gf of the more familiar items #E
iﬁ being the replacement of ;&
B false whiskers with hair -ﬂl
%% made of nylon, thus reducingd)
AE the fire hazard. Handcuffs {l:
3? , .vare now made of a flexible }y
h - plestic, which stretches «#
£ to accommudate any size of f
4 wrist, and even the lowly {1
:& !”ﬁﬁg? fingerprint powder can now f{
i b Mg be obtsined in ashades to };
it match any f{emale agent's 1
lipstick. &I

Al

. {l
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T Atomic gcilence hes

“he DISPVISE 1§ A et < R
“____'i"___ LRIGHT in disguise. Today the
BuT 157 REALLY SUITABLE well trained G.D.A. man

FOR BELFAST ?2¥ can drink a8 glass of

radicactive liguid, and
by carxying 8 swmall
suitcase of uranium, he
ie able survey any city ¢
street secure in the {0
Knowledge that he 4
clorely resembles a {
neon sign. A further ¢
tefinement 18 to smear £
the shoe soles of hia
quarry with U235,
{epgsilly dome on the
pretext of looking for
a lost wmixpence)} and
then follow the fellow's}
movements with the aid g;
of n gelger counter. 4
L. Radicactive powder 4
g@ ruhbed into the scalp enables the Goon operative to appear real-: j}
@y istically bailf. Kalf an hour 1in an sitowmic pile, and the sdditct- b

ig

i dor of & banjo, and the operative paases for a nigger minstrel. j%
H Another hour, and the lesa of teeth, snd he becomes an old maun. ¢
In extreme cases Goon agents have stayed in the pile for aix ﬂﬁ

)y Bbours, kanowing thast tbeir pall-besrers will be seasscned Goon mern, ﬁ?

[ who will follow their guarry intc any cemetary without exciting

() suspicion.

L The war~time measure of de-hydrating milk has led to ihe

Al pocket kit carvied by all Goonr operatives. Heasuring less thean i

y two and 2 hatf cubic feat this kit contains a large flask of water @)

] two hundrad assorted de-hydrated pills, snd two reamsa of blotting .|

i# paper. The best way to appreciate this kit is to consider an f;

#ctual case. 1
Goon Agent Bleary 18 talling Anti-goon Gina, (a spirited

wench), when she turng into a cinsmpa, (Gina is aiss a disguise

i expert), Bleary immedistely cpens hisp kit. 4 few dehydrated pilis

] sre dropped into the water, and by the time he has rolled up his

i) trouser legs and fashioned an o¢ld skirt froem a newspaper, the

pills have pwollen into a wooden tray, and seversl cartens of ice

y cream. Digguised ag an icecream saleawoman, Bleary 15 free to

toap the cinema. Should Gina leave the theatre the bleotting paper

quirkly re-de-hydrates the stock, and the pills sre replaced in

the kit. B

tmong the many dehydrated items svailable the followlng items {

are of upsrticulear interegst, as they show the great ingenuity of P

the re"onvien committee, A dehydrated taxi...a dehydrated driver, ,

{for t:¢ :zavious item) a dehydrated clarinet, (for cmaing theatre &

gueues ), g dehydrated bucket of water {(for upe in case of fire),

Maturae®ly there are certaln precasutions toe be obperved by the

roperatives. In the early days eone G.L.A. agent carelessly cpened

his cese in & rein storm. The renulting upheaval is believed to

have been the origin of the Caledonian Market. Anocther G.D.A. men

tnadvertantly mistoock a dehydrated omnibus for an asprin.. The
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enpuing dipaster 1s slvays refarred to an 'The Ludgate Hill
Affeir', after the destination board of the omnibug.

The discovery of anti-biotics soon had the Gooun stafi hard st
work, with auch good results that nowadeys, should a8 suspect enter
2 haospital for the treatwent of any disease,; 8 Goon sgenl immed-
ia «ly taekes the correct antibiotic, and enters the next bed,wiih

"¢ same complaint. DBT was quickly converted into a hygenic
firger-print powder, and the ‘guarding of war-time secretsa 1led
disectly to the modern science of 'Spionies'. A well trained
% *nice man is able to fabricate his equipment from the most
1y s kely odds and ends.

Tne printed circuit technique was adapted from its radio uses,
ar: now plays a triple rele in the Goon equipment. The Goon agent's
ak‘n is & fine network of printed lines. Te make his report he
pd meo 'y plugs bhis finger into any handy power sockel, waits 8 minute

. for the warm up, and then makeg his reporc. W.th typical Goon
ingenuity even the printed lines have sddittional uses.
hig back clcozely resemble a road map,
represent an aged marbie.

Should the suspect
entery a nudist camp the
G.P.A. cperative habs
merely te roll over
to change his
appesrance from
map to statue., It
is even on record
that ocne fannish
svapect worked out
an escape route
en the back of .a
Goon agent, and
was astounded to
find the Goons
waiting for him at
qthe other end.
W) Goon researchers ¢
kZare conatantly at
b work improving and
ﬁaxganding their
é’devices, and with such

Sabolac
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Thoeae on
and those on hkis front
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forces as these arraved - ...
»4on thedir side,
i here can be little
" icubt as to the
isutcome of any clash
brat qeean Goon and
t-goon.
“or this we must
2 oury thanks to
eneal .

1441l Hdidi g

-; Tarry Jeeves.
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I consider thst approaching old age, and the instances of
forgetfulness scmetimes asscciated with Incipient senile dementia,
bring on a8 finel realigation that 8ll cone's remainiang mentel} and
physical facilities should be accumulatively forced te funciien
in top gear to try end prolomg the period before the inevwitabie
denouement whaich coweg to evervyone...the final click in the last
link in the morctal coil. Auvthorities atate that this can be
delayed 1if the mind and body sre fully exeavcised,

830 one dav im lste 1988, ss the thought struck me, ¥ reluct~
antly emerged from my Salvation Arsy digs,. and follewed my old
route aiong the central London pevemants, trylng to shuffle two
or three miles s day, cualy laking woney 1f it wag offered to me,
hoping that this would take care of the physical requirement
which the hoc urged me to do whilst slipping me a pregeription
for heart and blood preassure tsblets.

M e L T T e L e h b rd Et s L L p‘i‘

Every night I lay with the blenkeis tucked under my chin,
vigoerously trying to flex my fingers and toes which felt as
though they wvere going to fuse iante golid formations,..lo tax
ey braidn, I wanted to research scme gsubiect, give 1t my entire
time and eanthusiasm.,..something to leave to pousterity, to be evan
more intellectuelly erudite than the scccunte of my Bleary Eys

adventuresa.
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One morning in Heoevember I was huddled against the warm
radiator in the Resesrch Section ¢f Westaminster library, and I
picked up & copy of the WEW SCIENTIST because 1t had a photegrvaph
of Saturp on the fropt cover. T liked to keep up with the Javest
developwents In spece rTesenrch...I glanced through the pages, and
szw a8 heavily priunted peragrsph hesded JAPARESE SCIENTIST
THEORISES HOW TC TRAVEL FASTEE THAN LIGHT.

I excitedly breathed on my glasses and rubbed of{ the offend-
ing hlobs, the source of which I will not divulge to safeguard
the sensibilities of 2 certsin female fanzine reviwver, and resad
the featurs.
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Y reached quickly fnaide a jacket pocket for and guiclkly
gobbled a heart tabiet...the bloody idiocr proposed building &
tunnel beitween twe black bholes. and, he opined, if one trxavelled
along the tuanel, one would exceed the speed of light, 182,000
milea per szecond.

I L I
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Truth te tell X was getiing
extrgnely exasperated with comstant
medis refarencesd to black holes as if
they were existing entities...thasge
huge areas of space, supposedly at ths
centre of gelaxiesn which comaumed matter
et a frightening rate, rather like Bob
. S Shaw in the fifties...also, matter
could not escape from a black hole.One
eutherity considered thst the wmatter
dn the black hole was tLransmitted to
augther universe. o

I reslised that the profound cosmo-
logical consgiderations which I intend
te thrust upon yvou will not surprise
those apprecistive fanma, who, from
reading my past writiungs, will readily
appreciate the vast raepge ¢f my
reflective though~proccesses, and 1 am
sure that nev readers will be extremely
surpriged to know that ¥ did not have
a scientific oxr classical education.
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I tell you, any grubby boy atf Pitmaston Road School, Hall
Green, Birmingham, who demonstrated the slightest interest in the
Arts would become the target of every clenched fist 1n the
plavground.

In 1938 I collected cigarette cards, and only raquired one
more to coemplete my set of ballerimes. Puring lunch time, after I
had eaten my sausage sandwich, J Joined the other boys at cigar~
ette card sweppiag...one boy was actually trying to get rid of a
card showing Pavliova doing & chuff-gplitting entrechant....
Suffering Cstiieh...I hadn't got it...the prize card of the pet!
Gbvicusly I couldn't ask to exchange 1t for one of mine, s0 I
encouraged the boy to flick cards againat the wall, and the bay

who got one of his cards te lsnd on top of sny other card won
all of themn.

Bis first flicked card wasa Paviova, he launched it with
ebvious distaste. Brilliant. Vhen there were about fifteen cards
iying on the groumd, I utilised a technigue my father had taught
me...vyou licked spictle on the corner e¢f the card vou were flick-
ing...you held the card tightly bhetween bent right and middle
fingere, and lesunched it forward, sctopping the right hand suddenly,
and releasing the ¢ard. I performed this sgpecial flick, wiih
promised accuracy, and it lapnded on top o0f Pavlova. I must point
out that if my card hed landed on auny other card I would have
collected all of them, but this streak of persgistence I have
inherited froem my BRleary forebeasrs once more asserted itself.

Triumphantly I scooped up all the csrds, and the school bell
reng ‘followed by an nnearthly Scream 8s the tescher tolling the
bell wsar physicaliy attecked) so there wasn't time for a replay.
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Why the hell arm [ telling vou 211 this? Ah yes,
formsl education. But being an rrdent science fictiern fan I was

ey lack of

elways terxibly interested in ssare =matters. I had read and was
fultably stvanea by Fred. Hoyle's FRONTIERS OF SPACE in the early
fifties, postulsting the Stesdy Stire Theory...that matter existed
and always would exist...th2re vis no start and ne finish.

E
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Then,in the late seventier. the Big Beng Theory was announced..
+briefiv put, everything spruvag from & mysterious miniscular

ebject eventumlly forming galaxies, black holes and mysterious
bulkvy dark matter, neccessgary to control gravity.

And then, like a flash ¢f realisatiorn, I had my mental inspir-
ation...in my waning years ] would research all the cosmological
theories such ss the.®ig Bang, black holes, and other things which
I considered to be absolute bhelderdash...now I could exude myseif
over the lavely radiators all winter, and the librery sataff
couldn’'t throw me cut, as they had done many times previously,

because I was doing precisely what the premises were open for...
unlieited reecrrchf

i
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In the late twenties Edwin Powell Hubble, {(born 1889 in
Mershfield, Missouri, Y54}, produced HUBBLE'S LAW, which stated
that there is & direci vonpection between a galaxy and its 'red
sahift'., The red-gixft indicated thet wach galaxy was travelling
awpy frog i observer ¢on Ewrih &t tremendous velocity.,..this meant
that the Y i'verse wam rapidly expanding. In fact every gelaxy was
' : moviang awayvy from every other
galexy..well, almost, A few
gelaxies bad blue-aghift,
which meant they were gpeed-
ing towards the Milky Way,
guch ag Apndromedsa, whiech will
eventually collide with the
Milky Way.{aoh, wvay after
CRITICAL WAVE has folded},

However, hold onte your
bearies, Roth galaxizs, and
others, are in a local
c¢luater. By the wey Einstein,
who had proven by eguation
that pothing can travel
fagsiar rhan light,wes abso-
Iutely stunned to discover
absolute procof of an
expanding universe.
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From that aoment onwards,
cosmologilets mentally sttuned
the expanding Unilverse teo
% i make it go into reversa...

-4 - - they figured that if every-

) f‘-"_ D . 53 " : i [ i
i el L e i D thing was moving away from

everything else, obvigusly,

P
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a8t ome time, probably billions of
vyears &0, therce was A central
focel point which had exploded.

I was Yecoming guite popular at
the librar: “eceell, accepted...the
ataff{ reasilc=1 that I was an ¢ld dut
dedicated resoarcher. (ne day a ; T
young, wa2'i rciacked, female, geve o then it landed, snd this

me & parcel whkzn I left st closing “Rr f:r:o,:u:“l'::d:g.“d o
time. ) f
"a hagpen?® f
"It'es & svaater, I made it myself,” *1 ats his-. Iliﬂ
she cooed.

e

| —
l—-—._'_._-_-_._._
"Are you trying tv pull my eyen
ever your wool?" I guipped..{James
Yhite, 19%33).

i opened the parcel im my Sally Anm room...it was a thick
grey chunky jumper. I had patched holes in my old one with
differenr -o's red wool...I threw 1t away and donned the nevw gne.

One of the men glyly gave me an underarm deodorant spray.

"Er tw, Brur,"” T smilad,

A latent gense alerted me o the slight posaibility that there
was an undercurrent emongst the staff and other researchers that
I might poseibly have body odour, and I put myself on the Sally

Ann list to have an extra bath every month...a step 1ln the right
direction, I thought.

I met Art once a week, between 7pm and Bpm, on a seat on the
right, facing scuth, et Trafelgar Square. I knev he was in i1l
health, but he 3till made the taxing effort to come end see me.
We talked about old timesa. He had a bad cough but refused a sasip
from my hip flask. I told him ¥ intended to put out a oneshot

aboui contraversial space matters, and he said he would 1llio 4t
for me. :
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Hisg visits became leas freguent.
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“"¥*ve got the READER'S DIGEST ATLAS OF THE WORLD vou ordered,
Mzr. Bleary,” said the swester girl.

"A&h, tremendous, just what I've been waiting for.," I enthuaed.

I was impresmsed withe this publication, quite 8 thick tome,
hecovse ,beaides featuring sapns of the entire world, the first
twenty pages dealt with astronomy...I hed been told that it began
with a detallad acecount of the Big Bang, I was fescinated by this,
bercause variousg asccounts that I hed studied indicated that the
'starting point' of the Universe, if X may put it that way, was
extremely amali..."the newv Readers Digest atlas explains it all
very simply,” I had been informed.
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Hy place at the radiarior was sacrossenct.
people ewsy fiom my seel if I wssn't there...usually poor old

deviie who wanted to keep warm all day tut hadn't prasented s
saubstantial excuse for remaining there, us I had.

Librariens moved

I took off mpy worn krench cost to reveal my lovely jumper. I

hurriedly screped away a dried porridge stain before Helen, the
benefacttreas, notead the decoration.

I npened the hook...thsre was the hypnotic chapter heading;
THE URIVERSE: FI0M THE BIG BAWNG,ate.

I read it, and Btudi:z" the sccompenying iliuvstrations with
complete agmazement apd incredulity,

Look. Although people have varjiously attributed tg me the
adjectives ‘naive’ and ‘gasuche', I do not consider auch assesa-
menta to be accurate. Personally, I think I am extremely shrewd,
but a bland, innccort vigage can deflect eriticfawm...X've alwavys
found that to be the case, snd have slways taken advantage of it.
But that Reader's Digest article etressed me to the limiz. "What
sort of bloody foels Jdo they think we eref" 1 asked mypelf,. In
fact, I think T had rtated my comnent quiie loudly, because
KHelen, the sweater girl, looked at me with 8 slight frown, fore-
fingey pressed to her gorgeous red lips.

Another hearet tablet...and I re-read the incredible revelation
...%& have cne atom, see,.now the dot on the '4{' 1is made wup of
2 countless number of atoms...milliona ¢f the blasted things,and
the Reader's Digest scientific theorists have chosen just one.
But consider, everything we see...the long line of the Hilky Way
in the n:ighe sky, unencuabered by artificial cicy lights...the
limitless numher f galaziea, each contailning probably 2 billion
; stars...the invisible dark matter...

EVERYTHING 1IN THE ENTIRE UNIVERSE STARTED
OUT A3 ONE ATAM. The Reader's Digest atom-
gtartar is not unique...I have read that
one scientist thinks the origiconal charge
coulid have been about as big as a table
tennis ball, 'aspother reckons 1t vas a

A G i O G A U U Y A i i g,

proton, ancther a basketball .l

‘But 21} this drivel ig
merely & small curtian
raiser. Would you think that,
{ I guote )..."during the
firet billionth of a second
the Univeree goes through
# brief expansion, going
from the size of an atomic
pucleus to the size of &
Wolley ball"?.And that after
v zilliewth of a second...
"the primeval
Universe ia
about tenm billion
milees in radius”™
I mean, vou
don't require me
to tell you the
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atom has enlarged
to an entity

twanty billien (l
miles from one
side to the sther
+ .« AFTER A&
MILLIOKTH OF

A SECONOT

Haw, mathmatios
iz mosat certasinly
not one of mv
ekills, but,
bresthing
heavilly, I .
rapidly filled ;

MR |y "What this olub needs i _
pagees with |

calculations.. R
aceording to my tally, although I'a-probasbily way out, but 1
reckon when the fireball expanded from ap atom in one millionth
¢f a second te a twenty billion diameter entity, light was
travelling et around forty five billiiones time faster thao
Einsteiln bad calculated..,.and subsequent acientific research has
zhown the figure to be correct. 186,000 miles per second.

sope ection",

I'm sure peveral amiling cynics are now rushing toc thelr
cemputors to check my figures...Il worked with a chewved pencil
stub...but ¥ don't care what the exact figure is, it is definitely
hillions of times faster that Einstein's figure.

To complete the initial Reader's Digest report, I merely add
the statement that after one wminute the Universe 15 ones million,
pillion miles acress. No, I will not check Einsteinv against thet

figure.

I knew, of course, that the enquiring minds of the cosmclog-
jsts had immediatelvy notaed this flav...the magsive distances’
travelled inm vioclation of Einstein's ‘'‘speed-of-light' direcrive,
and they speedily found an anmswver.

The atom, which exploded with such messive force and travelledi
such unimaginable distances, wa2s a ‘singularity'...a oue-off...
therefore all known phyeicsl laws did not apply to it.

I must sdd, in fairness to the Reader's Digest, that their
sccount of the initial Big Baug is in accordance with ell the
cther authorities I've studied,..theirs is just much mere under-

standable.

I made my way wich difficulty to the library toilet,and senk
my half-filled hip flask in one magnificent threoat-burning
swallow...I woke up next sorming in my Sally Ann bed...

FE kv TRY (2 2 £ &8 K& &8 ER S 8N BNl i

It wvas & tew days before Christmas...I was utterly aurprised
te be invited to the librery s%aff’'s annual Christmas dinmer, in
D.H,.EBvans, Oxford Street, actually..."you're one of us npow,”

vhispered Helen.
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The 'Brut’® yown: man, an introvert, sidled up to me snd took
a seat next rto me, obviously patisafied thaet, te him, I was no
longer persona non grata.

“"Mr. Bleusry," he whispered goftly, s2 you have to 4o in =
library, but not necessarily with & ligy, “we've been saving up
a1l yeer for our Christmas dinner, and there is money left over,
80 we've unenimously decided that each ©f us may choose a bhook.
W¥hat would you like?®

I triusphantly brought lnto play & terrible pun, #xorcised by

Iriah Fandom forty yearxs previously, and how I had been aswaiting
for eun opportunity to use it.

"Un, The Sore Arse, by Roger,” I guipped.
"8ay that again,” - he whispersd hoarsely.
I repeated my request,

e turned white and hils fingers tresbled.

“WHAT DID YOU SAX?" he thundered, all whispering pretence
throwvn aside in fury.

“"THE SORE ARSE BY BOGER!"™ I shouted even louder.

Belen and a couple of other staff members came rushing over,
repeaychers faces scanned us in amazementc.

*What's wrong, Roger?" she said, anxiously.
Oh Jesus, not that; he'd thought I'd blunted his kindness.

"Mr. Bleary wvas extremely rude to me," he panted.

dow™" she queried, "I heard him ask for THESAURUS by ROGET."

"I'm going howme,™ he said.

"He's got & personsl problem, Mr. Bleaery,” Helen saild softly
to me, and the aura of cloistered psanctity once more returned to
this seat of learning.
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My research nov dealt
with black hoeles...I
studied many publications,
waorking through biblio-
graphies, and found it
fageinating but frustrating
et the same time,..how
leading astronomers and
cosmologists vouchsafed the
exlatance of black holes,
and discussed them in
matter~of~-fact terms, and et
yet, leaning ageinst the - AT WS L KMYD WA AR To Sasctn
radistor imn the library, . out @f s ‘QUIR SPsg i |
with no formal education,
evyes glezed behind my thick
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~lensed reading spectacles,
I could find not one lote ol procl of

theiy existence in the Literature. s ‘h~h-"”“”“%

Lesding tcoswmologistes such a3 Stephen Hawking write erticles
and publish books about black holes, and glorify their existance,
but 1z ia &ll theory. The Reader's Digest, for example, statas
confidently..."Many stavs and galsxies will collapse into black
holes”, note there is no element of douber...nz equivacatlon, it
is a specific statement of fact.

The real fact is that the Black Hole Syndrome is a Model...
there cught to be black holes...the Universe reguirea them, as
massive vacuum cleaners...everything, theoretically, c¢ries oui
for their existence...®most probably there are black holes...but
there is shsslutely no proof thet they exisc.
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T have studied heooks and articles by world famous sstreonomers
and cosmologilate...the most learned of them, not looking fer
sensationalism, phrase their comments about black hiocies most
carefully. I have noted the words..."end {perhaps) black holes ..
NO ONE HAS POSITIVELY IDENTIFIED A BLACK HOLE YET" (my capitals)

"Black holes are an even more celebrated consequence of Einstein'a
theories.”

Yot Hawking, in his mest fascinating A BRIEF HISTORY "CRTIHE-
FEOM THF BIG BAKG TO BLACK HOLES, {hig capitels).,speaks poaitively
throughout. Chapter sixz is titled 'BLACK HOLES' and he glories inm
them. "We now have evidence for several aother blsck holes in
gystems like Cyvgnus X1, and in the neighbouring Magellanic Clouda®
525 The number of bleck holes 13 certainiy higher”...“The number
o0f black hoeles mey well be greater even than the number of viszibla
stars, which totals a2 hundred millien in our galaxy elone™., And
on he goes, The latter statement is on page 95,...I must repest
vhat he wrote...."THERE ARE MORE BLACK HOLES THAN VISIRBLE STARS®
{my capitalsi).

{l{lilililiﬁilililllll{lilit{|1'{l11ii{1il111!41111111(!1{{I1I{iii1IE|il1iiiil111Itlliiiil*i1ii1il€iiiil1|111}4I{Iiiff

Desr resder, pul-heeze, if you cannot take my word for it,snd
and you have several spare months in which to grudy the subject.
well, I'11 declare once more to aave y¥cu the trouble;-

THERE £5 WO DEFINITE PROOF THAT BLACK HOLES EYXIST.

T m
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Quite by asccident I digsecovered thet my nickname in the librarxy
was, “The Profl

At various times I overheard snaps of conversaticn that I did
not reslies rafarrer to myself, prabably becsuse I wa2 using ap
811 my powsres of concentration on mYy studies.,

I heard sne man at the next tsble obearve, "I only nibblad a
biscuit, snd was castigated by ihe Staff, and yet The Prof sits
there muncking higs corned beef sandwich and no one save a woxd.”

I couvldn't recollect anyone else eating corned beef sandwich=[
eg, hut they are tasty :nd nutricious, and, I'm sure, guilte
popular,

NG T

"The Prof never tuoktezs off his battered trilby hat.”

Well, sonetimes I teok mine off, ae obvicusly ! wasn't the
subiect of their sanctisn. e

Howvever, core morning I was aquatting in e cubicle fn the
toilet, and I overhesrd two slab-useruy observe;~

*I wonder why The Prof hag four rubber suckers in his breast
pocket?”

Ergo, I waes 'The Prof'.

L2 R AR SR N L3225 EE RS A S REEMEREANL S LR & & 52 8 & |

One moraing Helen called me over to hexr desk.

"T'wn gor THUE HIDDEN UNIVERSE for vou,"” she amiled.

¥ thnnked har
profusely...tofs book
denlt with the hidden
matier..so~called dark
matter,

"I underatand I'm
known sz The Prof," 1
auggested.

“Yes, er, that is
true...you don't take
cffencet”

"Ne, I'm delighted to
be given such & high-gradese
category for a mnickmawme,...
I bet Yalt Willis, even in
ki wildest dreams, would
never envissge thst I would
be called The Prof."

"Who is Walt Williast?"®

"A B.N.P.T

“Whet's &z B.H.FP.T"
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. "Too compliceted to go Into =]
i o e that at the moment, my deah.” .
i % 5 - &
% S ¢ | I scuttled to my radieteor =
\ . iy 4 seat to study my new book. 3
¢

i She called me over whilst A
i e N her collesgue's had gone for -
: ) worning coffee. A

"Lerk, Prof," she said, gnd
T musi gay that she had s sort Ly

af look of pity in har eyee,
"What do you de in the evening?”

"Watch tv mostly.”

“Heapm. Hilda (one of the librar-
iens) tells me thet you like
clasgsicel music?t"

*Yeah, apything, realiy,
except the new atonel crap...
excus2 the rather crude observation.”

A A T A L i el 2 T

"Br, I've got tickets for a concert st the Queen Elilizabeth
Covcert Hell tomight...Richard Strause, Ravel, Brahms snd Mehler.®

*aAnd? I panted, throuzgh crackad lips.

"Would you like to comg with mel”

I tapped ny pockets, trying to find which one the heart
tebhlets were in,...she reached behind her desk, looked warily
about for poessible witnesses, end handed me & large hrown paper
vrapped, strirg tied paxcel.

“It # a t ench ¢oat, iight blue,” ehe explained, "they will
aet let you into the concert im your present, er, attire. I got
thig from & charity shop in Kensington for three pounda. Take it
ag & gift, Plesze wear it tonight...pvt on the thick Jjumper I
knitted for vou, because its goimg to be a e¢old night,*®

"Delighted, ny desh,” I preened., I'm quite prepared tc make
a gecrifice 1f it ie to my advantage,

“Two mare things, Frof, Pleacse don't terke my comments to heart,
but don't wear yeur triliv cart your hair 4in the rmiddle. you'll
lecok guite nice, and, ar, a case we go foy a driunk at the

interval, don't bring *'use rubber suckers with ysu, not in view
anyvay."

“Just 8o leng ae you den'st tell Art,* I croaked Iin resignation,
But ehe didnit nek who Art was...

khkdbhkkkk hhkk®w kR khbhhbhkdh kb ERTRER
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When Y walked past the dask at the Salily Anp on the way out
that night, Reg, the receptionist, shouted for me to stap.
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”Harc's Just vhat you want,..trouble free running...

duilt o e coashdments'.

"How did you get in,mate?” he thundered,

GAA AU G HAGAHAE

“it's me, Reg, Hr. Bleery...i've got a date tonight.”

"What's the bloke's name?” he parried with a laugh.

"It*s a gorgecus gal, actuelly.”

"lswepl me, I would never have known it was you...you laok

like Noel Cowsrd, what 2 tremendous disguise."

Hsem. In my a&ctlve service Bleary Byes days it had never
occured to me to bs dressed as a toff in order te Infiltrate and

lnvegtigate Sco late now, though...

I took the Underground to the concert holl,

She smiled, snd, honeatly, she couldn't hide her relief at
my appearance...she didn't even try to, she flipped the coat

colliar down rourd her shoulders.

She vas wailting
st the entrance, caring a thic! Astrakhan fur coat with a wide
collar in whizh she npid her fece, becauws2 it was ge very cold.

"Prof," she anncunced, “"you ara & fime-looking elderly

gentlemen when you are dressed fecr the occenion...oh,

knew I'd forgetten something.”

She snapped bher fingers in disgust..zhe looked down at ay
feet. “Hopestly,Prof, thome huge hobnail bects are disgusting...

please don't clump your feet whar you walk.”

It was true wvhat they vere saying...vwomen are the guv'nors,

but I was getting well treated here.
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¥e hed fipe central semte, halfway betwean the rear of "the
Fell and the orchestrs. Jehn PFritchard was on the roatrem, with
the Roval Philharmopic following his every flieck of the baton.,

‘Ravel, La V¥alae;

it i ). i N, Bl
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time, the muaic
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"If I gat gt
live ton far awva
id¢tle chat,®

_
el

She held my
cold and slight
camraderie, but
I weualily enaed

4k

T
il

3he unigcoked
nicely furmished
gand placaed 4t ov
iuxurious armcha
2f coffee and a
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She prebed g
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i1t was truly wenderful,

She pave me a progranme, told me juzt te enjoy myselif amnd
Eorget 221 my problems,..we hed Dick Strauss 'Til Eilanspeigel’
2rahams Academic Festival OGverture, and Mshlepr 1
with dirs variatione of the 'Brother Jscgue' theme, I knew them
sll...at one time, im the old days, I hah had rhe ip's.

flowed over me Yike rolling feg...the cencert

was over all too quickly,
She looked at my face ss we walked out.
"Ypou'wve been crying, Prof."”

"It wase 90 gloriouna, Helen, it's ages sivce I wsg at &
concert...ifve really anjoyed myself.”

ven any further tickets, we'll ge egsin..I don’'t
¥, escort me home, and we'll have .coffee and =2

ars and we walksd for ever half an hour im the
duowny drizzle. I hoped it was a aign of future
asctually she was supporting me, I felt mo tired;
myself inte my kip by about half nine.

the deor of hexr flat and ushered me in. It was
, with & blue motif. S5he falded my trench coat
2r the setitee. She pushed me inte a deep,
ir. In 8 few moments she yeturned with two cups
dozen Cafe Ngir biscults,

ently, wanting ta know all abeut =my past; how I

csme t¢ be at the Sally Anm, but I demurred, too 3dnterssted in
treying to pnare all the biscuits,

N e
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After about twenty sinutea Y could hardly keep my eyes open,

and ske said she'd call me a2 tsxi, “I'1ll pry,” -shea added 1,
hascily. :g

more thing before you go, . Prof, I'm §i
intrigued to know why vou slweys A1
carry funy rubber suckers in your ",
dacket poceeti® ,ﬂ

i§1H
Sz helped m2 on vith.h

rrench coat, which 1

El : ‘uttoned and belted..
ih . oulled aup tha f“
e E s i
L1 b i
i) “Porty vears £3¢,” © - «id,i founded The )
b £, Bleary Byea with frt teo iavestigate fandoa,
:f % . and it gort of got out of order,” 4?
! .rr '“% '

“Er, but why the rubber suckers?" 4{
i “geay," I grinned. "Let me show vou my plenker...folks say 3
it*s the bilggest thiung in fandom.” ) i

With =7 e2rthritiec fimgers X opened wy trench coat, opened my

.d jecket, piiled up my jumper...Il glanmeced geress to her. Never did gﬂ

I see such dilating pupils, taut skin wrinkled on he forehead, i
|~ mouth cpened in absolute terror. <fli
i 0,
ﬁﬁ "Excuse me & sec,” I panted, "it's caught in my bracers.,” 1

I

I atrugslied for e few seconda, found the holater, atrzightened i
uh it, earzd ‘v from behind my bracers and puliled out my gat, sucker (|
FF incting &« 2snsively ocut of the end of 1t. . i

i A3
o “or fane softened remarksbly, as if her worst fesrs had been
assuapged.,,.what was wrong wvith the gal? bl

“1, er, dor't understand, Prof....what was that?...I think T H
$“ heard your taxi horn blasting ocutside.” - i
if} :
i "t Rleary Eye iz always om the slert for evil-doers...ve are ﬂ
‘Y never a% rasr.,* . i1t

1
1 "Bat,,.hnt.." Bhe sounded like a motor boat engine being, i)
"} revved irnte action. ?'
I_| - J
4 "I eep hit a forghead st fifty prces...X've done it many tises I
h doesn't helf surpri-e “em.* ; ﬁ
o She clutche? 97 arm ead dragged me through the door of her M
ﬁg flat, dowa the .boxrt £flight of ptairs, opened the fromt door. It _1
LY vas gnc~ing slighely...the gal wae in her slippers, she seamed to H
be most anxious to get me into the taxil, ocut of the frosty night il
air, {i
413 A1
1] "Wut, I've got to ask you this..vhn do you ehoot at?" 1
F il
Lif She threw me into the taxi ss the driver opened the rear doorx, i
]

and she slipped the driver a five pound note. “

. I opened the window as she tried to escape...."0Ok, er, lots uf'gf
/'y people.,Chuch Harris, Blaze McKendrick, Jamea ¥hite...". But she ¢
il 1l
B . i
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scuttled back inte her flst, and I sank back in the taxi. %Hhat
a night.
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I noted throughout wy research thsat coezmeplogiste are guitas
chary about discussing what the pre-big bang condition was liks,
‘except they consider that it ig beyond the ken of ths human
brain to appreciste the circumatances,

Hawking &t al began their philosoepkical consziderationes =t
the peoing when the astom/protonftable temnis bsli cxplaoded with
such tremendoue veloalty.

.Gne cosmologist astated that the stom wae ‘eveyvihing sand
everywhere', 8 strange obmervation to make when,within one sacond,
debris is one milliom billion miles acconsa.

¥hat [ really wanted guidance op was - where did thinp

tightly-packed stom { or howevar ewsll or large the entity vas }
come from?

You gee, 1 am terribly ecaptical sbout thisg packed ztom...
obvinualy, Hubdle, with his redshift dizcovery, proved that there
wust have bsen an dnitial estart to the Universs, but surely the
sntity wust hsve been of abesolutely colossael size. I proffer,
merely a8 & suggestion, a body the size of our Helsy Sysiem, with
matter packed infto it at a milliop feona per cubic inmch...that
wonld supply a tremendoes mass of material, wouldn'e it?

T O SR T A e 0 A L AL

The initial explosion was gigantic, po matter Wwhat the object
was, but iwe questions are raised...where did thes initial bedy
come from...and what initiated the sxplosion?

I read thaet no one can possibly know, end I ask myself, in that
case, why do ail the suthorities, without excepcion, know it was
atom sized?

Well, all right, if you press us, say some cosmologistg, the
Univeras was creatad by God. That three-letisr word ssitlss
everything for them, and 8 hogi of ¢ither paople too. But I sak,
where did God come from?
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Soss cocmalpglets say the Universe ilo mll-enveloping, thera
ip no opd Eo i%, But 1f, as FHebble asacated, it ia wxpandiog ac
trependous velocity, it is encrosching into ‘spae at thoussnda
of kiloametars per sccond, argo, Lhere must be something outmide
the periphery of the Univerme, evam Af 1t i» only a vacuum...a
Wacuum s something...nothing i9 8 guesntity.
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4nd T read that pome cosmologlats snd setgonomern opine thaet
there sre othear Universes...they come frxom bHluck holes, BRESPIIR
THE STATEMERT THAT NOTHING CaAN ESCAPE FEOM A4 BLACK HOLE!

I consider that the brutal truth is that tooe suchk imaginatlioni
wie used by cocmologistz to develope their theoriesz, which szame
aof them helieved to be The Holy Grail. They had perforce to
coniaur up even mnosre fantastic aud bewildering theories to boister
up their missma of contradiction,

FR LT iR

"or several mouths of ressarch, I read, poendered. saloulated,
made notes, sought the truth but didn't fiand 1t forthcoming.
Favtunateiy, this perxiod coincidad with a very cold winter...I
wes warsm, mede friepds, ezerciped ay mind, felt vejuvamaied., I
BVER cozpenced to read secience fiction novels sgaln. mest of
the plurte having Leen thought out Jegically, even if autragecusly
irsginative.,.but nnot so ountragagusly fmaginative az cosmoloegy.

So I crossed to Helen'e desk early in the Spring, thankea
her for her valued frfendehiyp and sgaistance, but I sxpleined
thar I had earnestiv searched for The Truth, sod failed.

Therefere I hed to pursue a new resegrch subleci.
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"Gean I order a bhook fer you, Prof?" she asked.

"Yes, my desh, The XZinsey Report, plessa,”

Jobn 3errv. 189%.
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