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Dot 2 is available to peopls I remember with addresses I do
not lose yet. Ilemory jogzers include loc, tracde, pint and
even CGuiness cake (not evervone can expect letters from Coral
Clarke like Janus Jackson is getting), but any proposition
gets ite due consideration.

But first, as I promize at the end of Dot 1: "Dot 2
will have something else in addition.”
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THE WAY WE ARL,

Dot 1 comes out last Autumn to rapiurous silence froin
the critics. I do not mind this so much, since I am a peace-
able sort of fan and not given to seeking the limeliszht.

But today I get to thinking that it is mayhe time for No 2
to appear. 1t is a long time since I do much fanac and yet
fans are still sending me fanzines. It is a good idea to
reshond to guys who send a zuy fanzines, con account of they
are maybe 5i'Fs with influence over peopie, sSuch as breaking
their arms.

Mozt fanzine edilors are rsasonable guvs who give a guy
a little credit on their fanzines and do not begin with the
heavy business unless the guy does not pay hack something now
and again. 1t doeg not have to be wmuch, Justv a little to lew
them know you do not forget them., Fanzine editors do not
like a lot of things, but the main thing they do not like
a guy's Torgetting themn,
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There is cne guy in fandon who does not give credit.
He is a BNF called licely D oely Rowe, e is called Nicely
Micely because he is lways nice to people. He is even nice
to neos and cxplaina to them how things are in fandom. The
neos remember this, which is how Nicely Nicely comes to be
a DMI'e lle also beceomes a BNF hy never giving credit. 1 trade
one for one,"” says Nicely Niceiy, "I give no credit.”
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I am sitting in the Tun many months ago Adrinking Jatneys
Worst and thinking that all the beer in the Tua is Watneys
iWorst, eating a salami sandwich, when in comes Nicely Nicely
Rowe. Naturally I turn the other way and try to hide behind
my beer, dbut I an too slow and hc cees me.

I wave and say hello Hicely Nicely, sit dovn anc have a
beer, since otherwise he 1s nmaybe thinking I am not over joycd
to see him, and he has with him Bernie the Peke.

"Hello," says Nicely Hicely, “"just the guy I am wanting
to see.® ke sits down facing me and Bernie the Pcke sits
down by me and I move a little further into the corner.

“Do I not just this minute say this is Jjust the guy I
an wanting to sce?" says Nicely Nicely to Bernie the Peke,
Bexrnie the Peke says nothing, since Bernie the FPeke generally
has nothing to say. also his face is occupiled with half my
salami sandwich.

"T have something for you," says Nicely Nicely and pulls
from his insice pocket a covy of *K', which is Nicely MNicely's
new fanzine. 1 thank him very much, though personally I would
not give a bent shilling for a dozen 'ks'. Of course, I do
not tell Nicely Nicely thig, since Bernic the Peke finlshes
the other halfi of my salaml sandwich and is looking at my arm
like he is wondering what it tastes 1ike between two slices
of Hovis, with ketchup and mustard.

"I look forward to seeing your next ish," says Nicely
Nicely, niccly but with ominous meaning, "or a loc at least.”
And Bernmie the Peke nods almost as if he understands what is
happening.

Tn such ways does Nicely Nicely Rowec get to be a BNF,
and though he is nice to neos he still does not give credit,.

A guy who is wanting to be a BNT is Last Hope £asthope.
He is called Last Hope because he is the last hope of the
Brum lMob for a fanzine, which just shows what dire straits
the Brum ob are in since the Uncle turns pro. Some fans
call him Least Hope Basthope, which is not a kind thing to
say about a fan who is doing the best he can, though there
is maybe a little truth in it, at that.

Lasgt Hope is not prominent in fandom for 2 whilce and
fans arce saying he is burned out. They are also forgetting
him, Naturally Last Hopc docs not 1iike this. No BNTF over
puts up with peonlc forgetting him, so Last Hope cannot nut
un with it cither. e produces a fanzine called 'logo 4' and
writes how he is all the time attacked in other Fanzines.

He gets irate and makes out that fans arc doing nothing for
a year hut talk about him bechind his back, which must make
hiiw a BHFE.

A spavined ferrct with a wooden leg and brain damage
would make a 3igger HI than Last Hope Basthonc.

Without much doubt the biggest BNF in fandom is Janus
Jackson, though in fact some say the Uncle is still a fan,
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and he is bigger than Janus. Janus is a big fan and Janus's
boys are pretiy mean with the Newcastle Brown bottles when
they are all beered up., I read only the other day how Big
Dave Cockfield hits & nuclear power station from ten yards
first time with a Mewcastle Brovn bottle,

Janus is first called Janus by his university friends.
It seems there is this guy from Mythology called Janus who
faces both vays at once., Tnis seems to me about as likely
as drawing to an inside straight when Tast Card Piggott is
dealing, but I am never in Mythology to see foir myself, and
it is without doubt a very useful attribute, at that.

#Jhen Janus first comes into fandom he keeps quiet about
his university time. For this I do not Hlame him. In this
man's fandom it does not do to go about telling people all
the time you are from university. People might get the idea
you are very clever. People might get the idea you are so
clever you should prove how clever you are by untying some
concrete bootlaces at the bottom of the Tyne., So Janus plays
it real cool about his university and about his university
friends as well, and pretty soon he is a BNF, and soon after
that the biggest, except mayhe for the Uncle.

Then what happens is a few more guys come from this
university into fandom. They get to sceing what Janus Jackson
is saying and get irate about it. A+ first Janus igneres them
since they are still nobodies, but then they become known
about fandom. One even becomes a BNF, this guy being Half-
an-Ear Langford himself. Janus does not miss this, since he
is a pretty smart operator. He starts to talk about his
university time and how it was not such a bad time, and in
fact it was a pretiy good time, at that. 1If Janus goes on
like this only graduate fans will be allowed in fandom.

Half-an-Lfar Langford is 2 new man in fandom, but he is
rising fast to become a BNF, He is not called Half-an-Ear
because he has only half an car. In fact he has two ears,
which he uses to stop his glasses falling off. He is called
Half-an~Ear because he always has half an car to the ground
for the latest news. Half-an-Ear koows all the latest news
and tells about it in his fanzine 'Twll-ddu' 2s soon as he
knows it, which is sometimes beforz it happens.

Because he knows everything about everybody it is a good
policy to keep friendly with Half~an~Ear Langford. He knows
more about certain fans than he is telling to the public,

He tglls it to the certain fans in such terms as ten gees
make him forget how to spell Holdstock for three issucs.
This is maybe the reascn why even Janus Jackson does not try
to take out Half-an-far Langford.

In 'Logo 4' Last Hope Rasthope says how he does not
think much of Half-an-Ear Langford and his ever-loving wife
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Hazel, This is a dangerous thing to say about Half-an-gar.
In fact it is pnrobably the most dangeroug thing anvone can
say about Half-an-gar, Half-an-FEar does not get mad at much,
but he gets mad when his ever-loving wife is insultedéd, Half-
an-far is the guy who takes out Huge Harlie from the U3 of A
when Huge Harlie tweaks Harzel's nosc. Last Hope probably
sces this as his last hope to make it as a BUF, and in fact
he is probably right at that. The guy who takes out Half-an-
Bar 1s ccortainly becoming a BNP pretty demn gquick, if he lives
so long.

Personally I thinik Last Hope is only proving the ferret
cén have three wooden legs.

SATURDAY . o+ » JMOREING,

One morning a little while age I am coming downstairs
at about half past ten thinking the 2ir molecules are acting
very nolsy this morning and feeling about as strong and conf-
ident of life as a Crown Derby doorknocker. This 1s on
account of a night out %o cele riic two guye leaving work,
also the curry we have afterwards. This curry obviously does
not iikec to be caten and fizhts back. All the other zguys and
dolls are very wined up and gercam for wator to beat the
currys They do not realisc this is just what the curry wants
them to do, and the curry heats two guys and a doli. I also
am pretty winecd up, but I remomber cnough about the ways of
curry not to drink any water until I finish when I down
about threce gallons. In the morning the blisters are disg-
appearing,

At the bottom of the stairs are three letters for me.

I pick them up one 2t a vime since they are tco heavy to 1ift
all at once. One letter conbvains my new driving licence,
which is the most scicnce fictional official document I ever
seec, since it does not expire until 2022 and is covereca in
conputer numbers which instantly tell the police 211 about
me, As soon as they sot o coupulér, that is,

The seccond envelone has a computer printed latel and
contains all the stuff about Novacon 7 and the three volume
presentation set of Nova Award Rules, with the seven avnpend-
ices, This is the responsibility of Half-an-Ear Lengford,
which just goes to show what a BNI' he iz becoming. Half-an-
Far puts himself on the Nova Cormittee, along with Janus
Jackson and Woolliy-bear Pickersgill, This is & wise move,
since aithough Janus and Woolly-bhear are good guvs and are
also without a doubt very big BiFs, they are probably needing
Half-an-far to explain the rules to them. Personally I would
not be surprised if Half-an-Bar wing the Nova Award by a
landslide after he explains all the rules to Janus and Woolly-
bear,

doolly~bear Pickersgill is first called Woolly-bear by
his doll Zimone, I am at a party onc day and say to Simone,
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“People are frightened of Greg.”

Simone looks astounded., “Eut he is such a friendly
woolly bear," she sgays., "How can anyone be frightened of
such a woolly bear?”

I do not answer this question, since I suspect it is
ractoricel and there is no percentage in contradicting the
doll of wWoolly-hear, no matter now frieandly he is. Also
Simone herself is not a doll to get angry at you and I see no
point in telling her a woollv-bear is the hairy caterpillar
of & tiger moth.

The reason pecople are frightzsned of Woolly-bear is this:
doolly-bear iz the ace fanzine reviewer. When it comes to
fanzines there is no-one to touch voolly-bear. Vhen «oolly-
bear decides *to go for a fanzine the editor might just as
well leave town. Wwhen Woolly-bear decides he likes a fanzinc
the editor can buy a new suilt end move into the smart part of
town, such as South Ealing, on the gtrength of 1t. One day
Wloolly~bear decides he likes 'Ong-off' hy David Bridges, and
before you can say knife 3Bridges is running the Little Moving
Blet racket at Eastercon 77. That is the sort of thing that
Woolly-bear Fickersgill can de for a guy.

I discover just in time that the last envelope is not
an envelope at all, It is "Checkpoint 84' from Feter 'Rabbit’
Roberts held together with two large staples. I open it with
the breadknife and find it is also 'Checkpceint 83', which is
a great relief since I am thinking 'Rabbit' Roberts is for-
getting to send it te me. I am thinking that it is a long
time sincc he sends me ‘Checkpoint 82' and that if I am not
such a peaceable guy I am sending in the enforcers such as
Demolition Debson and Psycho Skelding. But this is before
T have my coffeec and cornflakes and I am not fully human in
the morning before I have my coffee and cornflakes. ZLater
I feel that it is maybe not such a bad thing to be a month
late with & fanzine, since I myself am later than this, and
am net sending anyone a fenzine for a year, unless it is old
coples of 'Fanzine Fanztigue' to Mary thifchouse.

'Checkpoint 83' hos the Chockpoint Fan Poll results, in
which Pat Charnock =ccops the big one with 'Wrinkled Shrew'
cnd 'King' Kettle is best fanwriter once again, which iz why
ke is 'King', ith these choices I have no objection. Janus
Jackson's 'Maya' is only third and I think maybe we are sceing
some real action from Janus now, such as lining the Charnox up
against a garacge wall and letting go with the old typewriter.
But then I sece in 'Checkpoint 84' where Janus is voted best
fan editor in the FAAN Awards and 'Mayva 11' is best ish. This
is all very admirable and Janus is happy as his long term plan
for world domination ncears completion.

Gt B < i

1 always thought "innuendo" was zn Italisn suppository,
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One reason I do not publish Det for a year is Jim Linwood.,
This is not to say Jim Linwood stvands guard cver my typewriter
for a year and growls if I go near it. HNo, soon after Dot 1
appears dim sends me a2 letter.

"Geogranhically," he writes to me, "you arc now Kitten-
fandom,”

Now, this is a great responsibility and L devote many
hours to thinkinz of ways to duck it., I think maybe if I lie
low for a while it will go away, and this scems to work,

I hear nothing more about it until one day in {iarch when I anm
sitving in the Orange Tree with Yoolly-bear Pickersgill and
Simone and the liaules and the Harveys and Graveyard Robinson
and Brian the Dudc,

Brian the Dude is callcd the Dude because he is always
such a snappy dresser with very natty clothes, such &5 anti-
static suits. OGraveyard Robinson ig always very quiet when
he first appears, which is why he is called Graveyard. Thesc
days he is not so quict but he drives a lethal motorcycle so
the name still fits. Graveyard is the only fan who can walk
to Brian the Dude for long periods of time, such as threce
minutes., About three months ago I 2m on the train going home
from the Tun with Graveyard and Brian the Dude and Graveyard
and 3rian the Dude are talking about XY plotters all the
way from ¥nterlco to Kingston and 1T have to drag Graveyard
0ff the train stiil talking, or else he goes all the way to
Shepperton,

Anyvay, I am sititing a2nd talking ond drinking Young's
Special and one thing and another when imone turns and looks
at me, I Talter.

"lhot we need,”" says Simone in & veice with enough sign-
ificance for a page full of figures, "is a2 meeting later in
the month, say on a Saturday afternoon.”

I say nothing and look blank as if I do not understand,

e need to get back to the roots of Kittenfandom,"
says Simone.

1 sense thot Simone 1s not fooled by my look of total
incomprehension and that firm action is required.

"No,"” I say.

"le could sit around and drink and talk cll afternoon
and evening,” says Simone.

"I heve to see what the other guys in the houss say to
this pronosition,” I say.

" think it ig a great idea," says Graveyard Robinson,
who Jjust moves into the houge, Tor a mmoment I reflect that
it is better when he is very guliet, and consider how his face
looks with a pint glass in it.

But it is the neme Simone suggests for this new fandom

that really distresses me: "Kittyhawk Fandom,."
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I ¢o nect like this of itself and besides, the name once
appears in an illustration Ly Nicely MNicely Rowe. If I host
2 group called "Kitityhawk" MNicely Hicely might zet to thinking
I am using his name and since icely Nicely does not give
credit he might get to thinking also I owe him something for
it, such as letting him come.

Tow that I finish ny exams I am thinking that this pro-
position of & meeting on one Saturday a month is not such a
bad »roposition at that., BSo iong as it is not called
"Kittyhowik",

POSTSCRIPT.,

Jin Linwood goes on to say in his letter that he is
vriting two books on the history of Kittenfandom. These are:
'"he Rise And Fall Of Xittenfandowm, cnd The ¥it And Visdom OF
Rittenfandon, the former bheing a 2000 page hardcover to he
publishad by Boring Press and the latter being rather smaller
-.=-one or two vowels possibiy.”

Pamela Boal sends ne a letter as well. She says she
likes personalzines because they come out more regularly.
dell, Dot is proving regular, on acccunt of the all-bran,
but I think once a year is not what she means.

Acid--Joseph Nicholas is another fan putting paper +to
typewriter about Dot 1. Acid-~-Joseph gets his name because
he irritates some fars as much as acid indigestion and Acid
Indigestion-Josevh is too much of & gtrain on the false tecth.
some unkind fans are saying he is called Acid-dJoseph on
accountt of he is os Irritating as an acid, such as conc.
nitric, but I discount this.

Acid-Joseph ig saying that Dot 1 is like 'Twil-ddu' by
Half-on-Zar Lengford. Well, maybe thosc unkind fans are aot
so far out at that. Acid-Joseph is lucky I am 2o peaceful guy
and do not send in Demolition Dobson at the drop of a hat.
Acid-Joseph had just better kecep an eye on his hat from now
on, to see it dces not dro» azgain. ke also says a lot of
other stupid things, such as when is the next Dot., This is
& really dumb question, Real Soon liowi

T Q

Chris Morgan is writing also, He igc surprised and dis-
avpointed I am bowing to the baser side of my nature. hris
ig wanting me to outline a teleological theory of science
fiction instead. Yergonully I am wondering if it ig 211 right
to say 'feleclegicalil' in a family fanzine, L look it up» in
ny dictionary, which says it meang 'of the doctrine cf the
final causes of things.' So thatv is vhat it means.

I receive three letters on one air-mail from the U3 of A,
Times are hard everyvhere. These three are from B.P. Indick,
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Ben Indick vho really likes Dot 1, and Ben who thinks the
world needs more of Dot 1. Unfortunately I have only Dot 2
to offer, so 1 hope this is okay,

Other people mentioning Dot 1 are, in alphabetical order,
Steve Sneyd, Andy Darlingiton, Ray Harrison and BEdgar Belka.,

FINCHILEY CSNTRAL.

1 am suddenly reminded of & pgame I play a couple of times.
A guy called the Berserker on account of he sometimes carries
a four foot broadsword tells me about it one day after the
Tun when we are both pretty gcotched uu,

“All we neced,” says the Berserker, "is a full map of
the London Underg round."

"Yos, Allan," I say, since although he is not carrying
his broadsword at this time there is a swmall probability that
he remembers today sometime vhen he is carrying it. In fact
there is no trouble about the map since we are on sing's
Cross underground station waiting for a train.

"?wo guys take turns to name an underground station
from the man,” says the Berserker, "and the first one to say
Finchley Central wins."

I realise this is prodvably the reason why he calls the
game 'Finchley Central'. He says I shovld go first.

"Okay," i say, "Flnchley Central,

He looks a2t me scornfully. "You win," he =ays, “but it
shows no finesse. 11 has no class,”

We try again and go on for scveral minutes trying
out~think each other in the matter of Finchley Central. It
does not matter, 1 discover, if you reveat a gtation, but it
shows no finesse. Then the Derserker says he grows tired of
this game and says Fincnley Central to win it. I am thinking
it is a good thing I do not have any potatoes wagered on the
outcome when he asks me if I want another game. This time it
is wmuch betier, as wc approach Finchley Central station by
station up the Northern Line, testing e¢ach other's nerve
tefore cutting down to the District Line. Finally 1 decide
to win the game because our train arrives.

Finchley Centiral is a very English gamc.

When I tell Andrew Stephenson about Finchley Central he
falls quivering to the ground and calls me a looney. Since
he is pissed as three newts at the time I disregard his
remarks utterly. Already I am preparing a three volume
bexed set of rules with awful illustrations and expensive
supplements without which the zame cannot he played at all.
I am willing to begin a game of Postal Finchliecy Central.

v - - 4

Sign on a Durex machinc: "Hoad gasketse for hot rods.”
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SHAKE & 4 s

Last Friday I go to a wedding., It is & wedding between
Mad Scott Rohan and Deb Hickenlooper, heiress to the famous
Hickenlooper's Hamburgers fortune. The wedding is a Quaker
wadding which is totally lacking in formality. This is
fortunate since there is enough formality about the wedding
as it 1s.

We go in and sit dowm in silence. After a2 whilc Mad
Scott and Dcb come in with the Berscrker, who is best man.
Then an old guy with no hair stands up and tells us how
duakers do things at woddinge, It is all a matter of how the
gpirit moves you, He sits down and therc is silence for about
five minutes until an old doll stands up and says a few words
about marriage. She sits down, the gpirit having moved her
cnough by then, and there is silence for another five minutes,
tad Scott and Deb stand up suddeniy. The shot of scotch the
Derserker slipes Mad Scott just before they come into the
iecting house obviously reoches his brain by now. They say
the words that hitch them together, then git down agein.

night, I think, soon we get down to the serious business
of weddings. 3ut instead we sit there for & while longer and
three more old dollsg say something about marriage in the
intervals between silences, 2By this time Tom Shippey is
feeling the spirit moving him to say it is +time for & pint,
Finally liad oScott and Deb sign the Quaker marriage certificate
and everyonc else there signs it also. This is the end of
the ceremony. Quaker weddings are mostly silence.

The photographs talke almost no time a2t 2ll and I am sent
by the Berserker to find taxis to take peonle down to St.
Edmund Hall for the reception. Rob Heldgtock bribes the
waitresses to give him the champagne bottles as soon as they
arc opened. Since I am & friend of Rob's L stand near hiim
all the time, so &g to assist him with the champagne bottles
should they become too heavy for him, and the two of us and
Rob's fifty other friends stending solicitously neardby also
get pretty wined up.

-‘.Ll R.i_‘- T rj’-\ L-I:J. ﬂ__l,i

After the wedding, when we are nearly sower again, Half-
an-tar Langford and Hazel and I go back to Reading and after
dimier we sit drinking homc brewed beer talking about this
and that and reading bits from booxs and fanzines, 1 peruse
tha scceret BsTA magazines the BUFA refuscs to send me. 1 Zuess
this is fair since I refuse to send them the four pounds, or
whatever. I notice¢ in Vector that Tiny Fowler is getting a1l
irate at huge, rotund, bloated D. VWest for saying he is tiny.
Tiny Fowler says that all fans are disgusting, excent the
serious writers and crities. FPersonally I think that Tiny
Fowler 1s showing himsclf to be tiny mainly in the mind.

Another interesting thing I read, in Hatrix, is where
Tom Jones says it is not part of the BIFA's function to
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introduce people to fandom, Vicll well well, as they say to
Isaac.

Guard 3ilicen well, dezr people, it might be 2ll we
disgusting fans have left when the order goes out from the
35FA bhunker for the destruction of unauthorised dupers and
the disbanding of of fandom., Get D. Vest working on a
duper disgulsed as a washing nachine and & typewriter that
looks like & bowl of fruit. The Frankenstein monster of
fandom turns on iis creator at last!

alf-an-Bar and I gtay up late waiting for the Berserker
to arrive on the train, "This is not posgible,” says Half-
an-%ar. "The last train surely arrivoes by now. There arc no
trains at this late hour,”

"Perhars he gets all wined up with the parents of Mad
3cott and Deb and is unable to tell a train from & hole in
the road," 1 suggest,

"Perhaps he gets 21l wined up with the parents of ilad
3cott and Deb and is unable to tell a train from 2 chasm in
the carriageway," says Half-an-ier in such a manner as to
cuzzest he does not hear me.

Jeo open another bottle of home brew and the phone rings.

It is one o'clock and the Berserker says he le at Reading
Station at last, afver a pleagant hour in the company of
-, LI

Sritish Rail seeing the gights of Didcot. Since the sighis

and consist of 2 power station I sympathise with his plight.,
Mile Half-an-~Zar fetches the Derserker I onen yet another
bottle of home brew, “He will surely nced it," szys Half-an-
Bar, "and 1 an strangely confident that I shall not say no
nvself.” OSometimes I suspect Halif-an-Lar of possessing
telepathic abilities.

The next morning after breakfast we go shopping for
things for Half-sn-far's party. Parti of this time is spent
in an off-licence buying things, and part in a2 pud Zettiang
an advance on things, as you might say. Hhen we arrive hack
at the housc Hagzel expresgscs great surprise, "I am expecting
you vack only after closing time,” she sayves. Ve are hurt by
this,

During the afternoon furniture is moved about in the
house, Lozt of the movement is upstairs into the situdy
wihiere the mattress on which 1 spend the night is gradually
surrounded by boxes of fanzines, boxes of papers and boxes of
hooks. The place is cleared and looks twice as big as usual.

There is some wacertainty about things.

"Jhere should I put the tahle~cloth?" says Hazel.

"Er - on the table?" gays Half-an--dar uncertainiy. And
n fact it fits very well on The tadle,

The cleared surfaces ore covered again, with food, and
elina Lovett arrives from the U, of A via London. Selina
s a member of the Suncon committee once. Does anyone know

e

et )
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how JSuncen goes, she asks when she comes in. DLike a glant
Mancon is thoe word. Selina then has a bath and Half-an-Zar
expresscs a hope that this does not vecome a fannish tradition
before his varties, or he will have to rostrict his parties

to two or three small midgets.

] ULAA\ID R(}IJIJV

Fans arrive, Ancdrew Utephenson brings somec home baked
bread that looks like pclicemen's truncheons, only heavier.
I 2sk him tactfully if he thinks it is Pasgsover and he says
the bread is meant to be like thiat, thore is nothing he can
do about it and it isn't his fault so stop blaming him.

Acid-Joseph, In an effort to chake off the totally
wijustified image of scrooge, brings a bottle of wine and
two four-packs of beer. They are only small cans, though,
the mean bugger.

The fans flow thick and fast. Leisc Hoare comes in
with the £lings and Boris the Blank, but not Martin since he
is in Belgium at a2 Huropean con. Since I never hear Martin
speak other than English I think maybe he converses in Basic
or ilachine Code.

London Welsh stagger in almost by accident since they
are visiting pubs all the way from Reading Station since six
o'clock. Tho London mob arrange to mect with the delsh lot
at the station at five. They forget that pubs in Reading do
not open until six, but make up for the lost hour by greater
speed, as 1is evident when they come in. Bryn Fortey does not
come as firs Fortey does not iet him., Rob KHoldstock does not
come since he has to finish his novel based on an idea nearly
used in the BBC production 'The Stone Tapes' or else his
publishers nail him to the wall by the groin. His groin
they nail fo the wall first.

llad Scott and Debd Rohan come with Phil and Phillippa
Stephenscn-¥ayne. This shows fricendship indsed, coming to a
party on their honcymoon.

The party progresses. Acid-Joseph learns things from
Helen Eling in the kitchen., Andrew's leadenced bread vanishes,
as does Leisc's lititle round bread which this time she does
not colour blue or green, "They arc drinking vour Crown of
Crowns,"” says Half-an-Bar urgently to me. "They ransack the
fridge and find it." I rush across, but am too late. Nad
wcott and the Berserker are finishing the last drops. Mad
Scott is built like a barn door and 2lthough the Rerserker
does not have nis broadsword, on account of British Rail
charge cxtra for breoadswords, he does have o doorknocker on
the end of a leather thong which looks pretty lethal to me.
50 I szy I hope they anpreciate 1t and hope they are too
wined up to notice the irony in my voice. Although my irony
is probably slurred, at that.

In the kitchen Helen Eling tires momentarily of Acid-



=il B

Joscph and attempts to ascertain whether Andrew S. has more
than twelve hairg on his chest. Andrew beats her off, but
not before I tell Simone halsh what ig happening. She thinks
this is a good icdea and asccortainsg that I have many more than
twelve hairs on my chest by pecring down the top of my shirt.
Ancrew escanes from Helen but runs irto Simone. "Oh noi" says
andrew. "Mot another one.” Sinone peers down the top of
Andrew's shirt., "He is wearing a vest,® she says. "It is too
darx dowvnr there, I can see nothing."” Shne whips Andrew's

shirt out of his trouscrs and ascertains that Andrew has nore
then twelve hairs on his blushing chest., Acid-Jeoseph looks

on enviously since he has only onc hair on his chest, called
Saul. "3zul therce is," he explaing.

Time rushes onward. The pecople from Oxford return there.
In the sitting room Simone organises a drunk test. The idea
is to stand on one legZ with syes closed and aris outstretched
for a count of ten. If you agree to do it you are drunk.

I manage only six, but King Xettle gets upset when we stop
comtting at twenty, so maybe the King is drunkest of all.

The érunk tost leads %o other tests of strength and
endurance, Simone can lie on her back with her feet together
six inches in the air whilc we count to twenty and more.

She can algo beat Rob Hansen ot Indian Wrostling stretched
out on the floor. Andrew says it is more fun witn live
tarantulas, but he makes no e¢ffort to provide the tarantulas.
King Kettle beats Simone, then I heve a titanic struggle with
the King which lasts for hours while the spectators say it

1s like watching cricket since nothing happens. The Xing and
I smile fechly at this as the sweat flows off us and forns
small oceans on the carpet. Finally I force his arm to the
flcor, e stand up and I think it is a2 little silly to

sheke hands after such a contest. Besides which, my 2rm is
still lving on the floor.

The party winds cowm, London peoplic leave, Welsh people
do not. Y wander the kitchen ia search of beer and find only
a datneys party seven., As I am even Jaitneys tastes like beer.
John Harvey hugs his half-bottle of scotech like it is his
soul. Finally I go to bed, finding o pass through the mount-
2ins of paper around my mattrcss.

The party dies.

I sleep until nearly noon, but John and Lve Harvey ond
Acid-Joseph are awake since half nast eight, on account of
Dai Price stumbles through at thot time on his way for a piss.
A man's gotta do vhat 2 man's gotta do, but ho can surcly

time it better.

Tha-tha-that's all folke. The next issuc of Dot will be.
4+.CA.s Rule, C.X.



