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Grectings ERGbods,

SOMEONE UP THERE DOESN'T LIKE ME. Someone once drew
a comparison between life's rich tapestry, and the rises and falls of
a graph, A person's life span goes along the x axis, and good and had
experiences take the y axis. His thcory was that t'ere is a median line
permanently fixed for each of us, and our life line averages cqual areas
on either gide of this.

My own line seems to have been 99,9% under par for a
while lately., The first dip came with Val's (still unresolved) "illness
which I don't intend to go into here, On a nore mundane level, life got
tedious when I ordercd 4 rollis of Agfa film from a dealer advertising it.
After waiting for a month, I finally had to except K2 as Apgfa was 'not
available'. On writing to Agra for advice s to where I could get their
film, I was told any decaler would order it for me...big deal, apart from
a natural reluctance of dealers to order 'cne ofr' items, why should I
wait a month and neake numercus shop calls for a rationally advertised
product ?. Ch well, into the camera with K2...and no sooner do I mail
off the first recl, thean Kodak close down processing duc to our old
friend 'industrizl troubles'...wender if they emplay miners ?? So now
ny 754 Jlon film s limping to and from France in penny numbers for its
treatment. Progress has been hawmpered soncwnat hy a backwind boaob on
the title sequence, a jamned roll of film in thc camera (which ruined
the lot), and a mis-focussed roll-up titlc sequence,

Meanwhile on a parallel time-track, the trusty
crunbling ERG duplicator jammed solid in the middle of running ERGLES,
Two days saw ten stencils run off in between log-jair clearings., Then
simultancously jam x" occurred and the coupling between handle and gear
train sheared off, I repaired the latter by drilling out the broken
tecth and inserting cut--down stiel screws...but the jam remained. I
called Gestether, and after waiting three days, crawled inside the
gear box and fixed things myselr...end so far, ajl is well,

And on Time track 3, life's rich tapcstry handed out
a slow puncture in the Opel's rear tyre, a whine in the gear box, and a
snatching clutch..plus a resunption of the lcaking oil seal reputedly
repaired under warranty. ...and now comes petrol rationing !

DUT MAYDBZ A FTVW PEOPLE DOWN HERE DO,... A while back, I made a short-
wave radio for a friend. The other night he came round and presented
fic with a brand new photo-copier (anyone kriw a cheap source of paper



packs ? It secms as Lhough nmy reference to Banister has stirred the
Fates into action .. now all I necd is a kind soul to donate a new
Gestetner., Following the photo gubbhins, I got a letter from Messecs
Copydex informing me that I had won a Jointmaster in their D.I.Y unag
contest. Some more drawing work came in from the local art firn, and
ny slowly rising kitty rcached critical mass... which neans that I had
got cnoush to buy a new tape recorder.  Definitely an 'above-the-line'
itents. o except that the local discount house has now sold out of the
nodel I want, Another hard to plot item came with an invitation by
a city firm to attend the unveiling of the 1974 Opels. After nuch
wine tasting, nibbling of sticked sausages and musings over what lay
beneath the large shect-coverd shapes on the show room floor, fhe
drapes were hauled back (I expeccted a trumpet fanfare, but no such
luck) and there stoof the new models. Beautiful jobs, a few ninor
differcnces from our 72 nodel, but enough to make me glad I'd alrecady
decided on a new one this sumnmer...until the s&lesman gently slipped
the price tag on top. Basic model approximately £400 more than I paid
for ny Kadett XE:. Somehow, I fancy it will be on our druve a while yet,

Camic 1974, and my first FAPA mailing - it arrived about the 10th,
alons with the news that I'd been a nember since last August...had
the mails been rnuch slower, I might have been thrown out for lack of
activity before I knew I was IN | Meanwhile, thanks to ny sending a
mailing on spec' I'm safe...even if short a mailing somewhere.

Another '74 perk, was the arrival of the U,S. mag, 'Cinemagic’
bearing my photo, a brief autobiography, and a two page article of
nine on cine title animation. Sad to say, I doubt whether I'll get
paid for it, as they scem to be short of the ready. So once again, ny
would-he professionalisn gets slightly diluted. ©Oh well, that'!s how
the farinaceous item disintegrates.

January 24th saw the arrival of that cine film from Kodalt which
I nailed off last August | I was delighted to find that among other
places, we had visited “ridlington and Lincoln. Spurred by this
frantic service, I set uf the scenery, and took the second reel of
ny latest animated epic and mailed it off to France for processing.
At the moment, it looks almost impossible to have the thing ready for
Bastercon. DMore than half the scenes still await filming, one set-
isn't cven complete as yet. Then cones the editing - a tricky Job,
as the title sequence nust match the nusic exactly, then the nusic
dubbinsg, and finally, the voices. If it IS ready for the Delta

W

competition this year, you can believe in niracles.

Cover this time, is again an electrostencil and since I paid
for this one, the cover is up for auction to the highest bidder. To
give TFapans a chance (if they want #td the bidding stays open until
onc nonth after the next FAPA mailing in which tais issue appears...
so send ifi your offers, and I®&ll save them all until the deadline
conies along.

And a happy Bastercon to all, plus ...

ROBERTS FOR TATF
Bestest, Terry



CARRY ON JEEVES...Part 13 2

AN

((In part 12, Bric Bentcliffe
and I visited Jan Jansen ihn

Antwerp., We also made a side
trip to mmsterdam to mect Dave
{yle and party at Schiphol o
airport, then set of f back to Antwerp)))

Jan drove likec a hero, and the Citrcen used every Brg (Advt.)
of its nighty 2hp. Despite this, fog riding from the dykes and canals slowed
us dowine Not posessing Continental licences, Eric and I toock it in turn to
snoozc in the back (the draughty end) while the other kept Jan awake. During
this time, I noticed that Eric was looking more and more hapggard, His cyes
pecred anxiously into the gloom ahcad as if sccking some pre-arranged nccting
places Obviously, we were approaching his Antigoon contact. At tines, he
even squiriied in his scat, so strong were his cnotions., Then I saw his cyes
brighten; Ahecad appeared the Belgian border, Jan drew to a halt, and before I
could ulove, Bric had leaped from his sceat, dashed past a startled border
official and vanished into a snall building labelled 'Kippers', or 'Herren'!
or somu other fishy name. We were left to present nassports. By the tine this
had been done, Bric was coming back with a blissful smnile on his face. Clearly
he had carricd out his fiendish Antigoon mission. Whatever burden had been
laid on hii by the dreaded forces of darkness, had now been discharged. e
squcezed back into the Citroen, rolled past the barrier and carried on to
Antwerp, rcaching it in the early hours 'around 4 an). Pausing.only for a
quick noggin of Pils, we turncd in for what was left of the night.

Our final day in Belgium arrived”
and after o last mninute shopping spree, we set /
off for Ostend airport, arriving their two hour
ahcad of schedule., I rather suspected that Jan
had been bricfed by the Secret Police to get ul
out of the country as fast as p ssnblc. ——

He was ably as isted by the airport

staff who pushed around like littls blug he flies f

and nanaged to squeeze us on an earlier flight \\Q | = N\

That never happens in Britain, Obviously overcon

witil cnotion, I actually saw one nop the tears fron f) p«

his brow as our plane taxiied out, Once we worc u ke “/W/
wh sz

airborne, we went to tender our respects to tha
captain, and to offer him a nip at our duty frce whlsky, buh jit nuut have
been the shy one again, as he renaiﬁ@ﬂ’Ibgéﬁzks, ‘*‘_ ] ::5§———
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“tactile respinse, when Canpbell came by. He

in his own little cubby hole - probably with his own privatc hostess.

We retired to our seats and whiled away the trip by rc-packing our duty
free cigarcttes and whisky in the strong paper bags supplied by the kindly
airlinc. We knew they were strong, as one .chap in front sccned to be
toing his best to blow -one up and burst it. He obviously lacked lung.
power, as he finally stowed the thing away under his seat with a shecpish
grine UVle also.took a few aerial photos of the coast of England, but here
we were discou 2d by the other passengers who didn't like having the
windows open. '

, Eventually, we landed, whisked through customs and journecyed
back to London. A minor dlstractlon on the Tube took us past our station,
but we finally made it to the KING'S
COURT EOTEL, . bowed thrice to the East,
~Once to Peter West, and clinmbing over
paint pots, ladders anl rolls of paper

finally got to the reception desk,
Only a few neos were repgistcred so far,
narics such as Bennett, Willis and
Lindsay dotted the registers Ve
lugsed our cascs round té the 1ift. -
as you rnight guess, our room was on
the fourth floor. Things night have
beecn worse, it could have been the
sisTrpetion fifth...except the hotel only had four,.
Naturally, the 1lift was out of order,
50 off we set up the ever-stcepening
staircasce Now and then we paused to help a fellow graveller adjust his
oxygen gear, or stumbled over piles of bones - all that remained of carlier
expeditions. 8t last, surnounting the final heap of paint pots (The
hotel had brilliantly chosen Convention weeken! to re-decorate?) we canc
to our roon and settled down tc unpack. We unpackéd the whkigky first
with the result that from this point on, the weckend's doings becane
rather blurred and unfocussed at the edges,

Of that wweckend, only these blurry neriories renain, I DID
neet John W, Canpbell, an? was shocked to find he wasn't ten feet tall, but
I can dic happy in the glades of GAFIA having actually .talked with hinme.
It cane about when Eric Jones asked nc to guard his psionic machine while
he went for a gane of ludo. I was happily twiddling the dial and trylng
t6 kid nyself that the plate was giving ne a

locked the machine over, and we had a brief
natter about thé availability of sone of
thc latest niniaturised electronic bits and
picces used in the device before he passed
alonge A great man, and remarkably easy to
talk with.

/éi“mﬁs

’ Ps:omcﬁ ™M ACHQNQ
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) Peter VWiest was taking photes of
everythinge The breakfast menu offered the
choice of 'Take it or leave it'., Peter Reaney
snoring in.a ccrner. Guitar-lhden bods trying desperately to prevent
their belng used as ash trays, Dave Newman fitting up lights in every .
available corner «f a Con hall which was about ten feet wide and half

a nile longe It was reached through the dining room which the staff




in their infinite ignorance love! to sct up the night before with all the '
breakfast trappings, thus cnabling then to have a long lay in. THis habit
was the origin of the weckenl's catchphrase...'"Plecasc don't wallk through
the dining h-all as it sprea’ls dust -on the cornflakes"

The Saturday cvening fafigy dress ball sufferced somewhat fron
the activitics of a teclevision crew (Phe 'Tonight' teari I believe) who
sct up two or three negawatts of flocdlighting in the loungzey and went
about interviewing all the notables., To,pive a nuch greater varicty to
the intcrvicws, they switchel the picturé on the wall behind their subject
after cach interrogation. Since cverybody wante! to get their pans on
the TV, a huge traffic jam develcpe? in the lounge as cveryone stood about
nutiering 'rhubarb!' with the best profile towards “the cailera, It had
onc advantage though, the Jance hall was alnest deserted, and while a
perspiring banl slaved away on the stan?!, I was able to escort Dave:
Nevman's fiance, Leslie round and rounl! a near ‘leserted floor. Uhen the
fancy dress finally appcare”, Dave an’ Ruth Kyle deservelly collected
a prize for their highly original costunics...constructe? fron kitchen
utensils bought from the local Woclwerth's. The usual crop of focthall
whiskers (ecleven a side) coul' be secn, an?l 'Rita Peancy' made His usual
paradc across the floor before being sat on by half a dozen fen,

Suncay nmorning was one of the usual bleary kin! where cevery
fan has a sort »f wlite haze roun? the edpges, prople tread and spealk
softly, anl any cat hear: stanping across the carpet gets an imiediate
heave out of the nearest win'low, It was in this sort of atrnosphcre that
sonicone shoved a little cenvelope into ny hanl. Bravely ignoring the
car shattering soun?! of ripring paper, I tere it open to fint that ny
prescnce was requested in the main hall tc help with the Cerecnmony of
St.anthony presented hy the Cheltenhan fen., It turned out that I was
to be inlucted into the Ancient Brder of St. Fanthony, alon; with Icn
Slater, Bric Bentcliffe, Walt Willis, Rory Faulkner, Roberta Wilde,

Bobh Silverberp, Bob Malle, Frank Dietz, Boy Racburn and Ellis dMills.
Tor those who have never witnissel the colecurful ceremnony, the new
meitbers arc line? up while past nmembers in their highly decorative
costuites perforn various functions. The official scroll is real out,
and then cones the test of true fannish worth - the rinking of water

from the well of St, Fanthony. A noggin of 140 Procf unad: lterated
rocket fucl nust be taken in one swig. The lecd ‘:\ '
brousht tears to ny exes. For a horrible nonent ,

T thouzht I ha'l been poisconc? by the hellisn
forces of the antigoon.

Later, the cartoon filnm, 'Mr,
onderbird was show, but since nct only i
I £fin’ it tedious, but also dangerous to
vicw from a precarious perch on a rickety
table at the back of the hall, T went in
scarch of other entertainnents. TFinling Ken
ticIntyre half .iickle?, I bousght him a Irink
and driftel fron rocm party to room party.
Tlsewhere in the lost weckenl, I bought a
Gestetner nincoscope in t' ¢ auction. I have never used the stupil thing
and still have it storel away. So if any Z/X4¥ fan out therc wants
to buy it, just rop me a linec. 200 TINITO B3
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JACK OF EAGLEé James Blish 'aber & Faber £2.10

Danny Caidin has an ability for finding lost objects,
and when another facet of his power costs him his job,closer investip-
ation is called for. Before he finishes, he has become a teleport,
telepath, telelkkineticist and the possessor of a few other 'wild talents'!
alons the way. In the process, he has also encountered two underground
'psi'! groups, got a gambling syndicate on his tail and is wanted by the
F.B.,I. The plausibility is a bit thin in parts, but this is nere nit-
picking as everything moves so smoothly and excitingly the tale swecps
you along without time or desire to quibble. Originally published in
the U.S.d. by Greenberg in 1952, and as one of the regrettahly short-
lived Nova S~F Novel series in 1955, this is by way of being one of the
classic ESP stories. It lays no claims to social commentary, nor does
it emulate Western Union with a message. It achieves just what it sets
out to be,..a rattling good yarn. Recomnended

BEYOND_ CONTROL" Ed. by Robert Silverberg. Sidgwick & Jackson £1.95
""""""""""""""" An excellent seven-story collection with every iten

a neatly rounded story without literary fireworks, verbal square-
dancing or loose ended ‘New Wave' frcthiness. The opening tale 'Child's
Play! by William Tenn, is one of my long-term favourites in which a
mig-delivered Bild-A-Man kit has a lovely ending. Next is Dick's grisly
little 'Autofac' where automated factories deplete the earth's resources
in tineir conflict. 'Adam And No Eve' is a real oldie by Bester, where a
last-nan-alive dies to perpetuate humanity. Terry Carr has 'City Of
Yesterday! concerning a cyborg who only really lives when becoming one
with his aircraft on a missdon Silverberg's 'Iron Chancellor!' talkes a
look at the results of buying a robot to supervise the family diet, and
reriniscent of 'The Lanson Screen in TWS is Tthe Box' by James DLlish
which secs Wew York cut off by an eneny placed force screcen. inally,
Isaac Asimov presents, 'The Dead Past' telling of a professor who, when
refused permission to use the Governrient controlled chronoscope, sets
out to get a bootleg one of his own. There are anthologies around with
more tales in them, but scldom as consistently good as this onc...which
is another way of saying you get your moneysworth if you buy it.



in their infinite ignorance love! to set up the night before with all the
breakfast trappings, thus cnabling then to have a long lay in. THis habit
was the origin of the weckenl's catchphrase,..."Plcasc don't walk through
the dining hnll as it spreads dust on the cornflakes"

The Saturday cvening fancy “ress ball suffered soitewhat fron
the activitics of a television crew.(The 'Tonight' tean ‘I belicve) who
set up two or threc negawatts of flocdlighting in the. loungey, anl.went
about intcerviewing all the notabless To.give a niuch greater varicty to
the interviews, they switche! the pictuf@‘on the wall behind their subject
after cach interropgation, Since cverybody wante? to get ‘their pans on
the TV, a huge traffic jam ‘levelepe? in the lounge as cveryone stood about
mutcering 'rhubarb!' with the best profile tewar?s-the camera. It had
onc advantage though, the 2ance hall was alrnest deserted, and ‘while a
perspiring banl slaved away on the stan!, I was able to escort Dave
Newman's fiance, Leslie round anl! roun! a near leserted floor. ‘/hen the
fancy {dress finally apncare”, Dave an' Ruth Kyle descrvelly collected
a prize for their highly original costunes...constructe?! fromn kitchen
utensils bought from the leccal Woclworth's. The usual crop of foothall
whiskers (cleven a side) coul' be secn, an? 'Rita Peancy' made His usual
paralce across the floor before beins sat on by half a dozen fen.

Sunday morning was one of the usual bleary kinl where every
fan has a sort »f white haze roun® the edges, prople trea’ and speak
softly, and any cat heard stamping across the carpet gets an dmiediate
heave out of the nearest win'low, It was in this sort of atmnosphere that
somcone shoved a little cnvelope into ny han?. Bravely ignoring the
ear shattering soun?! of ripr-ing paper, I tere it open to fin! that ny
prescnce was requeste? in the nain hall to help with the Cercrniony of
St.fanthony presented hy the Cheltenhan fen, It turned out that I was
to be inducted into the Ancient Brder of St. Fanthony, alon, with Ken
Slater, Bric Bentcliffe, Walt Willis, Rory Faulkner, Roberta Wilde,

Bob $ilverberg, Bob Malle, Frank Dietz, Boy Raecburn an! Ellis Mills.

For those who have never witnesse” the colcurful cercrony, the new
neitbers are lined up while past nenbers in their highly Jecorative
costuiies perform various functions. The official scroll is rcad out,

and then comes the test of true fannish werth - the Yinking of water

fron the well of St. Fanthony. A neggin of 140 Proof unad: Ltcraterd
rocket fuel nust be taken in one swig. The leed ' ‘:\
brought tears to my eyes. For a herrible nonent

I thousht I ha' been poisonced by the hellish
forces of the Antigocen.

Later, the cartoon fili, 'Mr,
Yondervird was show, but since nct only 117
I fin}) it tedious, but also langcrous to T
vicw from a precarious perch on a rickety - %/
table at the back of the hall, I went in /&%
search of other entertainmnents. Finding Ken
KeIntyre half iickle?, I bought him a drink
and drifted from rocm party to room party.
Tlsewhere in the lost weckenl, I bought a
Gestetner nimeoscope in t ¢ auction. I have never used the stupid thing
an? still have it storel away. So if any Z/{4¥ fan out therc wants
to buy it, just drop me a linec. 229 FINTTO ®@
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JACK O EAGLES James Blish Faber & Faber £2.10

Danny Caidin has an ability for finding lost objects,
and when another facet of his power costs him his job,closer investig-
ation is called for. Before he finishes, he has become a teleport,
telepath, telekineticist and the possessor of a few other 'wild talents!
alons the way. In the process, he has also encountered two underzround
'psi'! groups, got a gambling syndicate on his tail and is wanted by the
F.B.I. The plausibility is a bit thin in parts, but this is mere nit-
picking as everything moves so smoothly and excitingly the tale sweeps
you along without time or desire to quibble. Originally published in
the U.S.A. by Greenberg in 1952, and as one of the regrettably short-
lived Nova S-F Novel series in 1955, this is by way of being one of the

clascic LSP stories, It lays no claims to social commentary, nor does
it emulate Western Union with a message. It achieves just what it sets
out to bes...2 rattling good yarn. Recommended

BEYOND CONTROL Ed. by Robert Silverberg. Sidgwick & Jackson 21,95
______________ An excellent seven-story collection with every item

a neatly rounded story without literary fireworks, verbal sguare-
dancing or loose ended 'New Wave' frothiness. The opening tale 'Child's
Play' by WiXliam Tenn, is one of my long-term favourites in which a
mig-delivered Bild-A-Man kit has a lovely ending. Next is Dick's grisly
little TAutdfac'! where automated factories deplete the earth's resources
in their conflict. 'Adam And No Eve' is a real oldie by Bester, where a
last-man-alive dies to perpetuate humanity. Terry Carr has 'City Of
Yestierday! concerning a cyborg who only really lives when beconing one
with his aircraft on a misshon Silverberg's 'Iron Chancellor! takes a
look at ‘the results of buying a robnt to supervise the family diet, and
reminiscent of 'The Lanson Screen in TWS is Tthe Box!' by James DBlish
which secs. New York cut off by an enemy placed force screen. Finally,
Isaac Asimov presents, 'The Dead Past' telling of a professor who, when
refused permission to use the Governrient controlled chraonoscopec, scis
out to get a bootleg one of nis own. There are anthologics around with
more tales in thenm, but secldom as consistently good as this onc...which
is another way of saying you get your moneysworth if you buy it.



NI WRITINGS IN S-T 23 Ed., by K. Bulmer Sidgwick & Jackson &1.95

Following the tradition of guality established
by Ted Carnell is not easy, and whether or not Ken Bulmer has succceded
you must decide according to your own tastes. DNine stories malic up this
collection, and are as varied as their titles. Keith Roberts takes us
on a dream-~like canal journey, as descriptive as any DBradbury liars talce.
In complete contrast is Graham Leman's 1984 style society of haves and
have-nots where the former rule, the latter cxist. Ted Tubl: reboils the
0ld pot of how to contact the alicns by ipnoring the rules and treating
'em rough. Brian Aldiss is here too - with a nessy, and inconprechensible
to ne bit of New Wave Pyrotechnics. Happily, it is followed by a grand,
tight 1ittle Chines puz le box piece by Michacl Stall concerning a scrics
of 1nterstellar portals. Charles Partington has a strange little vignette
of a. pcople marconed on a wind-blown platecau. Well-written, but rather
in complete in concept or completion. Garrett's 'Rainbow' describes
(with not much plausihility) the internecine struggles of a comunity
isolated by the failure of their Barth-connected portal... a tale which
nust have ot in when Ken locked the other way. Charles Grey details a
FTL interstellar flight culminatinz (sadly) on a ncw planct. The real
eneny i1s not the lurking conflict of wuthority. Finally, B.J Bayley
has n nice piece about an alicn suffering the punishnment of being made
Tamortales.very nicely done. You'll find sonething for everyone hcre, but
if your cash is limited to one, the 'BEYOND CONTROL' anthology is by far
the better,

TEL UADEAD  Edited by James Dickie Pan 3%0Op

If vampires roaming around the countryside at the dead of
night turn you on, then this thirteen story (and one poem) collection is
what you need. Mingled with the usual clutch of Gothic horror writers
are a few naries better knewn for straight s-f. or more delicate fantasy.
FManly Wade Wellman, an. Clark Ashton Smith rubbing shoulders with none
other than Bram Stoker and Carl Jacobi. For good measure, the opening
Introduction hy the editor is also excellent documentation in its own
right. 50 many vanpires at one go seems a bit overpowerlnm, butiias the
saying goes, you can't have too much of a good thing i

THZ ZARLY ASIMOV  Vol.t Penther 35p ;i;

Boasting a striking cover by Chris e
Foss, this is much more than an eight-story collection &%
of Asimov's earlier (and inevitably, less skilful) G
stories, Presented as far as possible in chronological
order, they are knit together, and greatly enhanced in interest 7
by the author's reminiscences on how they came to be written, subnltte y
hars led over and finally published. An amusing anecdote recounts how
he once got $2.50 a word in payment for a 'free' story. Individually,
the material is rather dated, with black-hearted villains, and leroes
whiter-then-white. Their problems are resolved on a similar level.
flevertheless, they are still passable tales, and the good doctor's
interwoven embellishments more than make up for this. T loved it, and
an added bonus is a small, uncredited bibliography at the back which
I suspect to be the work of Gerald Bishop
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THE DaST OF ARTHUR C. CLARKE )3
THE BIST OF ROBERT HEINLEIN )

=t =ttt e S .

Sphere  40p each

If I hadn't liked Sphere's selection before
(which I did), this pair of goodies would have soon won me over, Two hefty
(330+ pages) volumes by my two favourite authors as part of the 'Best OF!
series,..which includes Wyndham and Asimov so far. The first has a brief
introduction by 'Ego' himself, the scond contains a slightly longer, better
researched and equally interesting opening piece by Peter Weston. Iach
book also contains a bibliography of the authors' published books compiled
by Gerald Bishop =~ a real perk for collectors.

As for the stories; the Clarke omits my two favourite, !Rescue
Party!, and '9 Billion Names of God', but starts with several fanzine
reprints which, though of some historical interest, do not do nuch towards
the title 'Dest Of' That is nerc quibhling however as the rest of the 18
tales packing this volume are top-quality Clarkc. They range from his
'Castaway! culled from the post war 'Fantasy', with its radar mechanicls
jargon, to the 1972, 'Meeting With Medusa'. Naturally, the 2001-sparking
'Sentinel?! is here, as is 'The Star', 'Hide And Seck' and a host of others.

By contrast, the Heinlein has only cight tales (but more
pages), and the selection is cven better. ‘'Lifeline' and 'The Roads lust
Roll' heading a list which includes, 'Crooked House', and a long riecec
from Unknown, 'The Unpleasant Profession Of Jonathan Hoag, which first
appeared under the 'John Riverside' by-line. Then comes 'Green Hills Of
Earth, the story which gave Charles Chilton the words for his superb thene
song (composed by van Phillips) of the Radic serial, Journcy Into Space,
'The Long Watch'!, 'Man Who Sold The Moon'; and 'All You Zombies! round
out the story Iine-up.

Buy ceither volume for a bargain; buy both and have sonc of
your best recading in a long time. Both are highly recommended, with the
Heinlein very slightly in front... and the covers are good too.

DESTINY DOLL  Clifford D Simak New English Library (40p) bldgwégﬁsgn

I find it hard to raise any enthusiasm for this one.

Grounded space-pilot Mike Ross is hited by a beautiful huntress. Aided by
Friar Tuck ‘and guided by a blind man who hears 'voices', their mission is
m1351ng explorer., They land on a strange planet their ship is

'recrulf énqiher alien before returning to the first planet to begin their

Ibng the way, they encounter milc-high intelligent trees, a load
fent rocking horses (called 'hobbies!), polo-playing centaurs,
an 1nte111gent robot and a 1urk¢ng menace. The whole tale reads as though

A much better proposition, this story \:?
quickiy gets into its stride as journalist Horton Smith %5: gl
returns to his native village to seek peace and wuite while R\~
writing a book. This old-time, back-to-nature Americana .
is what Jimak does S0 well, right down to the general
store with its pot-belly stove, and the basket auction
at the local schoolhouse. Then the hidden menace
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takes a hand. An alternate world (peopled by our fictional creations)

sendg it§ m%nions to eliminate Smith. Rather inexplicably, since another
section is trying to recruit him to represent them before the President,
F?om herec on, numerous threats to Smith's life are foiled, he spends sone
?1me struggling across the alternate world enduirng fantastic adventures

in an algost Sprague de Camp manner, before he finally winds up at an
inpasse in the White House, when a frustrated devil looses all his nagical
powers to halt modern civilisation's machinery. A deus ex machina‘inothe
forn of Don Quixotc saves the day., Far better written than 'Dollt, I
enjoyed the first half immensely, but felt the second part failed to
sustain’thc brooding, omnipotent nenace of the beginning. However, if you
like it, S&J have a hardcover edition at ©€1.60 '

THE _HOLLYUOOD NIGHTMARE -Ed. P. Haining. Sidgwick & Jackson with W.E.L, Lop
_____________________ Twelve horror stories based in, on or around the
motion picture scence, a gimmick which tends to add a certain 'sameness' to
the stories., In spite of this, each author brings his own variety of style
and plot so that the overall effect is striking. I found Ballard's 'screen
Gane' tedious, and the Bradbury, 'Death Warmed Over! utterly boning ..but
the other ten were all necar-compulsive reading. If you take onc a night as
bedside recading, you'll have no complaints. If you want names, how about;
Kutiner, Derleth, Karloff, Leiber & Matheson for openers.,

From Corgzi's S-F Collector's Library comc two goodies :-= ILach at 35p
REPORT_Oif_PLANET THREE Arthur C Clarke

______________________ 23 speculative essays on nmankind's future. 411 are
good, soilc better than others and in totq the vblume contains enough plot
lcads and idcas to kecp any would-be s-f writer in business for a decade.
In onc essay, Clarke covers thc oft postulated inpossibility of noking

an experimental distinction between acceleration and pess gencrated gravity
ficlds froil a closed system.. he cites two ways, which cheers e no cnd, as
I have often felt therc nust be a way, but could never spot once. Turkher
alony I enjoyed the rare pleasurc of onc-upping 'Ego' when he cndorscs the
feasibility of lowerins an endless belt conveyor from a synchronous orbit,
(a) It has heen used in a story, and (b) angular noientwn nakes it impossible
evenl ascwiing a strong enough cable. For the addicts, there is yet another
trip to the 2001 well. All in all, a stinulating collection.

EARTH iBIDES George R. Stewart.

____________ This is the saga of Isherweod (Ish) Willians in a world

wiped alnost clean of huranity after a virus plaguc. Tp. precis this epic
would be unfair, save to say that it noves in a najestic swecp through
najor and ninor tensicns without once descending into the typical, cliche-
ridden situations sov prevalent in lesser works on this thene. Ish slowly
(and unwittingly) becomes the focal point of 2 slowly re-forning humonity
alongsicde the remorseless crurtling away of the old-style trapiings of
civilisation., This may not apncal to New Wavers, or diehards of the
Canphell schoul, but nake no nistake about it, this is onc of the fow real
- and tinecless - classics of s-f, and onc to wave on . high when you want to
show that s-f can be literature. If you haven't read it before, then the fact
that this has ET;eady seen 5 Corgli editicns, 3 by Gollancz and at lcast one
Boolt Club edition...to name only a few. Highly recommended, and a stcal

at 35p.

For the page counters, the Clarke runs to 255 pages, the Stewart to 316



12 gy VARKNESS .ON. DIAMONDIA A.E. van Vogt. Sidgwick & Jackson 22,25
SEmEEEEEmTEEaREEseTTEEETS The vlanet of Diamondia has problens caused
by the hostlllty between its’ two natlves races of Diamondians and Irsk.
Col. Charles Morton is sent' to negotiate the withdrawal of Zarth's
Forces. lardly has he begun, than a 'Darkness' begins to work on his
Lrain in order to make him help-wipe ‘ogt the Diamondians. To further
coitplicate’things,. the. Irsk also have a set of sentient, ghostly,
tancestors' wandering in.and out of the action. Morton follows sundry
leads, and during periods’ of Darkness induced ‘'coma', the action is
sustained by his assistant, Lieufenant Bray. Gradually, the Darkness
erhibhits more and more power and proves to be a recalcitrant tool of
an even more powerful, Galaxy-wide, Intelligence......
van Vo_;t has long been noted for the intricacy of his plets, and this
tale upholds the reputation with a mixture that baffles, occasionally
irritates ( a few overdone paragraphs of alien idiom) but is always so
baited -with hooks -~ and ‘a few blind alleys that interest is sustained
throu hout.

PLAMESY PROBALILITY Bl.N.,Ball. Sidgwick & Jackson £1.95

Brian is a personal friend, and former collieague.
Indecd, it was my s-f collection which he winnowed when compiling hiss
an thology 'Tales Qf Science Fiction', and I also had the pleasure of
prom—readlnP (several times) and arsuing over, his first novel,
'Sundor'e All of which makes an objective review very difficult.
Sriefly then, Marvell is a 'Frame' producer. The Frames are the 30th
Cent., nass media. combining a total experience package in whicih the .
participants live (and die) their parts. Marvell and his assistants,
Dyson and Liz Hassell are snt in search of renegade Spingard who has
vanished along with the mysterious 'Genekey', a device which has the
nysterious power to warp men's bodies. On the planet Talisker, they
encounter a variety of characters and adventures of truly vaa Vojtian
comnlexity. If you like a tightly-knit plot, this isn't for you, but
if action and vivid description appeal to you, then you'll find it here.

P

DYI™* IVSIDE Robert Silverberg. Sidgwick & Jackson 22425

Anti-hero David Selig (41) is a fading telepath earning a

livin~s by 'ghosting' student's assignment papers after 'reatin:d their
style, vocabulary and abilities. Selig's character is fleshel in with a
series of flashbacks heavily padied with estraneous matter and leaning
larsely on his sex life and telepathic voyeurism. Gradually exer-~es the
portrait of a middle-aged, seedy, self-hating and sexually ob»sessed

Jew (non-practising variety) His esp powers are declininpm with increasing
ranidity, virtually in inverse ratio to our growing knowledge avout hin,
Liberally sprinkled with today's obligatory four letter words, parts seen
alniost deliberately padded - viz., the Kafka and Electra essays (relics
of Silverb erg's own college days ?); the historical asiles; anl the tour
of Selig's roon itemised right down to the characters in his pictures.
Personally, I found the tale tedious, slightly offensive and certaialy
not on ¢ of Silverberg's better stories. :
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N ran Borms

Fan dor Filk considercd that the
canals of his beloved cilty of Amsterfan weorc its bost featurc from
the point of view of a policofan, you could ncvor tell what would
turn up. Ohcc he had spotted an original copy of TRIODE floating
there, had rescuod it, dried it out and given it pridc of place in
his fanzine collection, This morning therc was nothing of interest,

a Van Ponman crudzine floated in a small group of-turds, very
appropriate, thought Fan dor Filk grimly, Van Ponman was the bane of

all the city'!s policefen, with fingers 1n a grecat number of very
unsavoury bits of fanac.is ho walked to Hecadquartors he was’ jolned
by his assistant, Inspcctor Hoom, clutching a copy of Tristan, ono
of tho trondy foreoign fanzines he 1llked.

At HQ thero was a roquest for an
immcdiato confoercncc with Fan dor Filkt!s guporior Oocdzcecn. As Paon
dor Filk cnterced Oodzccen'ts office he could sce his boss was plainly
upsct, a2 éopy of iAnalog lay on his desk 1ts wrapplng unopcnod,.

"Fiet, " said Oodzeeon, "we're in troublc. Another truckload. of -
copics of ERG has bcen changed for Trash, that Von Pgnman crudzino
somewherae betweon /imsterfan and Moskowitz. Velve got the government
asking for us to find out how 1its done becausc tho export trade is
being interforod with and Van Joev who owns ERG wants to know how
his zinos arcn't gotting through." <

"It's a shame, " Fan der Filk agrced. "Look I!'d botbtor go and sce
Van -Jo¢v right away, and Hoom has a friend.who's a long-distance truck
driver, perhaps he can find something out."

"Hurry 1t us than Fiet," Oodzcon said, "if this isn't cracked
quickly our Fapa mombership!ll be at stako." o

e %o Tho Van Jeov mansion stood in the most
select part of imsterfan. /s Fan der Fllk drove 'in through the evor
opon gates, he saw an Elop Golder coming down the drive. It pulled
up beslde him and ho Mevrow Van Jcov was at the whecl. He knew hor
quito woell, she supervised a charity school for neofon where his wife
occasionally taught.

"You are going to soe ‘fer?" sho asked. Fan der Filk nodded.
"Ploasc help him, " she went on. "ERG is but 2 small part of his
ompiroe, but it means morce to him than anything olse, and he pubs"
such effort into making 1t worthy of his talents," Sho drove off,



a nd Fan der Filk thought that with a
woman 1like Val Van Joev behind him a
man could travel far, -

: ° Ter Van Jeov was aen‘
usuaI in his study-oumyworkshop. o
Bontcliffe the English butler brought a

\tray of drinks and quletly withdrew.

' \Mhat will you have Commisaris?' Van
Jeev asked,
\\/// "There's only one drink. I Would ask
for, Bannerdalenbrau,'"said Fan:.der Filk.
The quintossence of sunlight was poured
the two men nodded and drank. Fan der’
Filk looked with curilosity at a table,
on it was a copy of Trash, Ven Jeov
smilod. ’
"Publishing is a dirty game," ‘he said,
"Oone mist always seo what one's rivals
‘ aro doing. But to business Fan der Fillk.
my fanzines are boing stolen somehow, and I want- this stopped as
quickly as you ‘can."

"Oour sentiments,' agreed Fan dor Filk, "But I always like to
know the background. Do you ship them in the normal way? "

"Yes, I omploy Buurntraveller, they havo always handled my
business in the past to my satisfaction, they even use specially
hoated vans so that the zines will arrive at Moskowitz without
deterloration,"

"And the paper and duplication mothods?"

"My one contact with Van Pomnman. He has. the monopoly of paper
and 1nk in Amsterfan so I must buy from him, but his prices are very
reasonable, especially for the oxport grade paper which I use. .Take
this oopy of "ERG with my compliments.

"Tha nks, "!§aid FPan der Fllk, "w ell I111l geot along, and I'll
keep you informed Mynheer Van Jeev.," .

Fan der Filk returned home in time
for. lunch put the copy of ERG on the dining table and went to pour
himself a drink. Hella his wife camé in with a stoaming dish'of
trufins in black butter, noticed she hadn!t put a table mat for it
, and despite her husbandls anguished protest rested it on the
copy of ERG, while she went %o scek a mat, /s she 1lifted the dish
away Fan der Fllk gasped with amazement, :in the circle left by the
disgh was a part of the cover of Trash, o grabbed the fanziha.and
' pulled on his jacket.

"Sorry about the trufins Hella," he said,  "but I want to got
this. down to .the laboratory stralght away., "

Fa n der Fllk looked thoughtfully

at Van Penman. ’
"4 regrettable business altogother, " Van Penman remarked, “nothing

is safe these days.I particularly wanted my colleague Van Jeev to got

his zines behind the Iron Curtain so that an important contribution

to cultural unity might be made. To that end I made him-a specilal

v
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price for paper and ink against tho advice of my board of
directors may I say."

"That was kind of you, as a matter of routine may T seo yoéup
file on this deal?"™

"It isn't usual, but as long as confidonce. is kept I have no
objoction." He pressed a button on hig dosk, ‘a seerotary wiggled
in, rcceilved orders and wiggled out again. She returned with a
slim fils,

"See, " said Van Penman{ "T myself personally signed tho orders
for special 1nk and paper,
: "So I sco," said PFan dor Filk, "thore wil] "B6 anothor littlo
signin for you to do Mynhoor Van Ponman, a confossion at our
Hecadguarters. We have ovidence that you had the paper you supplied
to the Van Joev printing works printed with your filthy fanzine in
invisible ink sympathetic to heat, and the ink you suppliocd the Van
Jeov works was exactly tho oppocﬂtoo The heated vans did the rest,
so that by the time the consignmonts recachod Moskowitz the comrades
racoived not ERG but Trash, and sinco you wore good enough to provide
eviddoence that this was your-doing I think that you will have some
oxplaining to do, and all your othor dealings will be examined by
a representative of Fapapol. I can seec you being gafila for a long
long time,

As he roburned home forty-eight

- hours later Fan der Filk was satisfioed. Van Penman had finally
succumbed to the threat of having his locs rejected by HELL and
- had signod a full confession. Van Joov was plcased and meckly
accopted a warning about using cut-pricce paper and ink. 4ll in all
a good casoe, no crodit but thc satisfaction of a job well done,
Ho wont into his flat and found Val Van Joov thoere with Holla. He
grocted her, and thon noticod an addition to the room. His old
flatbod duper was missing from his desk, replaced by a large sheoted
objoct.

"Have a look Fan dor Filk," invited Mevrow Van Jeev. Ho pulled
tho sheet aside and gazod in del*ght at the brand-now motorised
Gostetner and the gonorous supply of papor and ink. "A policefants

lot is not a happy onc," sho romarked, "but my husband and I feel
that you will mako vory good use of thls.

THE END
ERG__46 ‘
R Draw a ring around any.nuiber you like, then cross
2!517|918|&| ~ out all other figures in the same row across and
the same column down. Ring one of the remnaining
417 |2 |/7110] 8 figures ‘and repeat the process. Continue until
/46875 only one figure is left. Ring this nuaber, then add
up all the circled numbers. Your answef will be the
31618110197 number of this issue of ERG..... L6
> 2|/9)/2 /( 4 Make an enlarged cut out copy, lay coins on the
BIAVEIAY chosen nunmbers, and scraps of paper on those to be

" deleted...and the result will always be 46
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Before plunging in at the deep end,

a brief word to those who scan these
articles without reading them,.or

the title. . 'Taking Up Cine! means
just that..i.e. the material is aimed
at the beginner ~ so please, no more
letters saying as one American correspondent did..."It was too elementary
for me, I knew all that", If you are an expert, then either skip this, or
add some constructive and helpful comment. fair enough ? OnwardsSa«e

The ways of adding sound to your films are legion and range
from the simple playing of 'wild' records for background music, to a fully
synchronised, multi track recording. In my own case, I began with a P8M
Bunig which had a swinging arm coupled to a resmdstor in the nmotor circuit.
By running a loop of tape from the Ferrograph around this, the projector
speed was effectively held to a constant rate by the fixed recorder sveed.
This gave superb quality sound..but rneant much fiddling in setting up, and
a not too accurate sound synch. 30 just over a year ago, I sold the P8WM
and bought Eumig's latest pride and joy, the S?10D which in addition to
being:a dual gauge job, also has built in recording facilities to enable
a sound track to be recorded on a magnetically striped film (Done by a
processing lab at 4p per foot) and for ever after, played baclk in synch
every time . the film is shown, The nethod I use is as follows,..and is NOT
the only..or even best way, but it suits mew Briefly first..
1« Run the film through your editor, and make brief notes of cach
shote. ’

2. Annotate the above notes with (a) background music areas, (b) B/g
sound area such as traffic, wind etc. (c) commentary if necuded
d. Spot effects, doors shutting etc. '

%e Lace up projector with a conspicuous 'start' mark in gate, and a
hblank tape on recorder, set to track 1 if a 4 track machine.

L., Start recorder and give a count down...5,%,3,2,1,3TART and. at this

point, start projector, Now, as film goes through, announce each
tey point into microphone...like this..

iiStart 1

1 This may mark end of title scquence.

2e end .of opening..country lane ?.,. sequcnce,

3 end of next..city traffic ? sequence.

L, and so on for each nusic change,

5. Rewind film & tape, send film off for striping, and get to work
on sound tape by playing it through and marking each number with
masking tape or grease pencil (Tape is casier to spot)



6. Start to lay music on alternate grack (4) as this leave all key v
points untouched on first track. Rather than try to time each
spot of music and measure an equal anount of tape, I use a simple
dodge to measure the tape. Start with the music finale, place
record on turntable (choose a finale piece slightly longer than
last sequence of film, and lay tape on recorder (at play) with
final no. against head, and all the rest of START MARK

» ' the naster tape on feed spool (sec Fig.1) .

P T
Now start disc, and as nusic begins, start recorder. ‘\;;~<ifzrﬂ- = ;
stopnin; it when music finishes..mark this point, Eﬂo’ime -
and it will be exactly the same length from the

finishing point as it takes tp play the nmusic.
) FINALE STHRT

. MARy MARK
teverse tape, ensure the new mark is against the 2 C?:ZQZF\ (/”“¥\\
tape head, set to record, and level right down., _~, ™= e . e
start music on gram again, and watch tape. As k»MQV(Edo
narker for start of last scene goes by, fade up g
the input and record .the finale nusic..which if you
haven't boobed anywhere, should finish spot on the final tapc marker.
Repeat this process as scene at a time until all music is on the tapc.
The rcason for this seeningly cockeyed process is sinply that the brain
accepts a fic in to a piece of nusic, but is conditioned to have it end
snpot on & & scene change or end of film,

7, Switch recorder back to track one, and go through adding any general

sounds such as background traffic, wind or storm noises. At the sane
time ensure you wipe all the previous guide commentary. Dontt viorry about
any hoobs, they can be redone.,.your precious nusic track is safe on the
other track. '

8, TFinally, lace up the striped film in projector, with start mark in
gate, Put you sound tapc on recorder set to play both tracks at the
same tiine, and feed it via a mixer into the projector. Also plug a mike
into the mixer, Start tape playing back, and aftcr count-down, start
projector (on record) and allow prepared tape tp feed in. Vhen any spot
effects coime upe..bcll rings, door slans ctce., bring up nmicrophonc and
add the sound. At the end if 21l went well, you have a sound traclk
which is always there every time you show the film...and if things didn't
go well, you still have your master tape ready for another try., This is
the nethod I used on 'The Burglar', and it suits me fine. Thbre arec
other ways of coursc...for instance you c-n record your naster tape
straight onto film, then go back and supcrimposc any extra sounds and
coivlentary by using the prescribed nethod....but beware., Onc booh and
you have to wipe it clear and re-record yourrmster tape onto film again.

#11 this of coursc, is terribly abbreviated because of space,
but if you hgve any queries, I'll be only too pleased to try to answer
them,.».but pleases..a S.A.E, would be greatly appreciated...unless you
also enclose a nice long LOC on this issuc..

Markinzg tape (Note 5) I find is best done by cutting splicing
tape into key shapeSesece 1 2 3 % 5 6
Iowoa o 9 va -
and cornhbining these shapes for higher nunbers.
S0 there you have ONE method for sound....why not have a bagh ? (TJ)
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pGY I LIARMED TO STOP WORRYING AND LOVE RILD I2'S DI1GiSY Porry Jeevus

I little suspected that fine October morning in '73, that as I slit
open that bulky little envelope I was taking the first step to inproviag ny
word power (It pays to do so, I gather). Inside the envelope werc sceveral
pretty little cheque-like things and a nice cosy letter from a Miss Stewart.
Sein: a speed reader, it took ne only a few hours to find that I was being
offered the chance to renew a Digest subscription for nmy in-laws, Mre & lirs
Williiams, plus the chamce to take out a new one for some lucly person. Miss
Stewart sounded so friendly and helpful that I jumped at the =ffer, renewing
the existing sub, and ardering a ncw one for my daughter in JAustralia. (Order

o, 0057521). This was to be a Christmas present for Pauline.

Very soon, within threc wecks in fact, Miss Stewart wrote hack
confiraing the Williams sub and confided that though I didn't have to pay
now, I could if I wanted send along the %2.25. A nice, fiiendIV- even cosy

ittle Yetter...but it didn't mention Pauvline's sub. So, cn Fovenber 1st,
T wrete a nice friendly, even cosy, little letter to Miss Stewaru asking if
hy sone roenote chance, she had overlocked ny daughter. Sad to sayr, she
never answered. Cruel friends hinted that Miss Stewart was only a conputer
21nd couldn't read letters, let alone reply to them. I knew differently,
kind Miss Stewart nust be ill, or sacked for showing true fricndliness to
lher customers, so on Novenber 21st, I wrote to her again,

Two days later...a lovely large envelope from Reader's Disgest.
I rinped it open. 'CONGRATULATIONS' it told me. I had becn sclected to
have six lucky -numbers and win a bucket of money. A gquiet tear tricliled
from wy eyes I didn't want a bucketful of noney, all I wantcd was a roply
frown 1e r Miss Stewart telling me that my daughter's Xnmas present was OK.

5o L

.t down and wrote yet again, on November 28th.

The days flew by without any new headlines about God strking
the Realwur's Digest Association. In desperation, on Decembier 11th, I wrote
agoine Surely, I reasoned, there nust be soncone at such a bi; nlace who
could ®iD, If so, maybe that person could contact someone there wio
coul'1 GRITE . If-they get together, I may yet get a reply. So I waited..
nd waltedesss. and waited,

D

1974 arrived and crent along. On Janurary 12 I got a letter fronm
the Dijestesss Alas for hopes. HNot from Miss Stewart, sinply a cold
inpersonal note from Accounts asking for 32.25 for the Willians sub...out
tuclked away in the corner was a little note from Miss Stewart tellin: ne
that the enclosed bill confirmed my Xmas instructions- (whici of course it
dida't) and telling me it was still not too late to take out anotier for
a fricn? !!! Once again, I mailed back the account - not to lliss Stewart,
she hod proved herself to be just an emotionless computer outlet - but to
the accounts Section, marking it clearly in RED FELT PEN te be handel to
someone who could READ, Surely in Accounts, if they can ad’ u), SELI0NT
there may have learned to read ??? Unless, shocking thought; . C)u&bs is
just ancther great big computer terminal ! Meanwhile, I~suggo <
we avre 4 to ignore each other..I to ignore accounts they to i,Dcre 0y
letiorse. I await their decision..if they can write 'YES', and console
nysel? with a pretty little Gift Counterfoil, No. 0067521, the or 13
iiecnente I have to remind me of a brave attenpt to take out a Gift
to Rea’cr's Digest, Still, I suppose LIFE'S LIKE THA



: 19

i LECT!O\JS
/)oam yo/jﬁ

o e
T T "'Txru"

“n¢ax:;;;:zbbx&<é

ERIC HAYER "By sone miracle, ERG 44 nmanaged. to cross the ocean in a nere
RD 1 nonth. Its the first English fanzine I've received, and a
Falls very good onc. I thought the cover was excellent. I was. a
PA 10615 bit disappointed though in not secing a hand-cut steneil for
U.S.id. the cover. Being by the sarie artist, the interior illust-
rations 1lull the whole zinc together nicely. It's nonc of

rny business of course //Why not ?// but how can anyone claim that hand-cut
stencils aren't art //Ask Rogcr Pecyton//and still call himself a fan?

It scecrls to e that when you're talking about fanzine art, you're t'xllflno
about the produet that appecars in the finished fanzine. That‘s what nost

fans gct to scce Its what the originals should have been designed for and
its on what they should bLe judged. T understand that a lot of Aubrey DBeard-
slcy originals are pretty curde, with obvious erasures, corrcctions and so on.
But nonc¢ of that shows up in the finished product, and no onc would think of
conderming Deardsley for technical incoripetence. // You nake valid points,
and nost comtercial art 'originals' show all sarts of work which is climinated
in the finished product....but who ire we to arguc with the dictates of the
Award judges 22//

ERIC LILDSAY " MWERG 44 arrived a few days ago, I'd like te congratulate

6 Hillcrest Ave. you cn that clectrostencilled cover. I'11l make a foew
Faulconbridge gucsses about the techniques you used.s The sky looks like
N3W 2776 a rough or textured paper gone over with a heavy pencil,
AUSTRALIA Letraset for the f.reground, and the stars added later . in

white ink or paint. // Not qulte..thc stipple was donc by
scraping an ink loaded towuthbrush with a pen knife (The white arcas werc
nasked first), the mechanicenl tints were Letratonc, and the larger stars
white paint// VI would be very intercsted in articles on how .you do your
hand-cut drawings, and also articles on stencil cutting and duplicatinge I
ran soilcthing of the sort-in ANZAPA (Did I scnd you a covny ?2) //No, bu¥
please do// "I'd certainly be.intercsted in a onc shot on the subject, buy
from ny own cxperience, not nany people arce interested. //Yho cares, you arc,
I an, Eric Mayor is, so once I clear the cine off, I'll get around to'a
thing on stencils and their cutting// "Thanks for the mention of GEG, and I
also enjoyed the book revicws,



KEN 0Z TS "I like that cover illo., Have you cver thought of

42 beek's Crescent doing saquething sinilar in oils. With the steadily
Faulconbrixlge Q increasing timc¢ it takes fanzines to arrive fron

NSU 2556 overscas, I have becn ricved to a little thought.s.
AUSTRALIAN < My thcory is that the universc is expanding..rapidly o

Fuscd: to shine at swiining underwatcr., Just yesterday
I was reading an authoratitiverarticle on the dangers inhcerent in ny (then)
favourite sport of swinning 1onr1 dlstanco subnerged. © It ‘seuis that,
especinlly if you hypcrventllate before hand, theré is a scrious rlsh of
using up all available oxygen and beconing suduenly unconscious. // Hn
that ws ny favourite trickes..I nust be born lucky//

DANE, ROVE o ERG 45,..thc best thing was 'Fans Across The Scal,

8 Barl; Drive The Ms wasg the type I roll up at, 2 little stilted
Wickford in places, but the plot and exaggerations wre very funny
Lssex  S312 9DH indecds Sonewhat 'Goon Show' inspired I take 1it, or

was that type of hunour prevalent in the nidwfifties ?
The rest of the zine was infornative but teoo light. I enjoy ERG, but to get
rcaction you rmst give sonething to rcact to. // Shoot the Belfast idiots,
naceratve the niners, bring back the death penalty, and ban poetry from all
fanzincs...that OK 2//

ALAT DURNS Thanlyou for ERG 45, as to the cover, I feol that a

6 Gold¢p1nk Lanec Jecves' drawing should enly be in black and white-and
Newecastle on Tyne that bilious grecn is no doubt promnptced by pressurc
NE2  1HQ from the planet of Onegoolis //That 'green! was

Cambrilge bluc, nmate// I note your Ergitorial and
fecel that Haule won't do anythlng about his idea, he's too lazsye I apnlaud
your ralidng up of o0ll articles which I haven't real, as it shiows the fanlings
of today how things shoull he conducted. //AlL bombs direct to 4lany pleascy/

GRAY BCAK A very goos? cover which nust have taken scoimie tine to

25 Russct Ra produce // About 2 week of cvenings !// The cinc
Cheltanhan feature was interesting. FPans .lcross The Sea, I 1likedl
Glos. G151 7LN for the humour, an?! its '"Who's Whe' »f 57 fandoils

'Fan Called Irenside' was a laugh, actually a rather
unique article for EZRG to publish... a fan articlc, no lessil! Your semorial
idea sounds a fine ilea anl I support it. //Gray didn't want a hastily
conposed letter printing, so I have taken the liberty of lifting a very
bricef scelection out of the nain text//

Alan Hunter
Lk Cranleigh Gdns
Southbourne
Bourncrnouth

"Yes, the cover did grab ne, anl I can believe the time
it toolr to draw. "I rank it alongisde your 'dccp space!
cover of about six issues ago. Unfortunately, you
cannot keep repeating space scencs ad infinituny, but you
have shown yourself equal to the challenge as this latest cover proves.

Your cinc work on aninaticn I found of special interest. The furthest I ever
ot was a few aninated titles. Unfortunately, ny flocdlight was a special
Aiierican once and gave out halfway through., By the time I had cxhausted all
replacenent possibilities, the film was well past proecssing datcs In the
neantine, ny °pllces had startced popping apart and the built-in exposurc
neter anl foctage indicater of nmy carnera went haywire. //Ah joys of cine//

I enjoyed the clever satire by Burns, the intevesting articlce on space stamps,
the bouk reviews, and cepisode 12 of Carry On Jeevess, In fact I enjoyed
everythinge A danned good issuec. //Ta nuchly for an encouraging LOC//



