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This is the first issus of R YE TEACEKS consisting of 10C copies - if noth-
ing gons -rong - of which 50 are oroducsd for distribution in
ths 23rd meiling of 0'P4A (‘inter 1060). sny-one clso - particulerly collector-tyoe
fans - ere wolcome to ccpies. If you would Findly pet your nleintdve lafters ci Jire
need in A& neat line in the letter-box of Gecorpe Locke, 85 Chelses Gsrdens, Chelsen

Bridge Road, London, S.liele, vour wishes will be unsvered.

-

Tt came 85 a bit of a shock - and was only the first of several. I was quietly
minding my own business, gozing at my navel at the bottem of the waiting list, when
T received o ¢ard from Ron Bennett. It was, of course, & very nice cerd, but I should
nave renlised there was something wrong when I saw nowhere on it VCTE FOR TaFF.
Obviously there was a message of the deepest gravity buried within, and I quickly
found it. It seid: "You're in, Bhoy! Cesh to Sendy, mags to me. Deedline 21lst liovem-
ber."

This, as the editress of Orion would have .out it, shook me rigid. It was only later
thet the soft, warm glow of ontentrent insinueted itself inte my being, weshing sway
the penic of 2 deadline & mere © days away, ord telling me uuietly that it would be
all-right if I post--oned my effort until the following mailing. I wes at the time Iin
e stete of soute inertia prefatory. to gathering the momentum required to put out the
second issuve of Smole.

So T didn!% even try to out out somethins by then. But you'll be KAYY {5 {dd 1ea
to Fnow thst It'd been plenning an OlPsazine for several months now, end whilst I'd
not ex ected to become one cf the Chosen Few {own choice) before about next Summer,
11d decided to have & zine ready since I am liamble tc be celled up very soom, and my
oosition would be uncertain until I'd found myself a cushy niche in which to hide
and continue fenec.

This will, of course, be 8 very Serious ard Corstructive Fenzine, full of Deep
Teanings snd opoortunities for brosdening ‘lental Horizons and sensitising Faanish
Features. How it'1ll develop, only Ghu knows, but its Purpose in Life is to glve
informating on old s-f und feantasy bools sccumuleted by ryself over the pust few
years, and, tc give me « relstively o#sy number of titles to desl with in this and
subsequent issuves (just over a hundred) I've decided to limit myself to bocoks not
listed in Bleiler's Checklist of Fantastic Literuture.

“Ihether or not this Purpose is fulfilled devends on several fuctors. The rost
imocrtent is, of course, the duplicator. This duplicator is my very own, amd Was
gequired ss follows.

It is my hebit, in trying to expand Ty Ifﬁfﬂfy’accumulation, to svend Csturdeys
hunt ine round for bocks. On the psrticulaer Ssturdsy, in question - scmetime in Iov-
embar - I had received an invitetion to go over fto Tind Clerke's parent's howe in
‘©lling to inspect his collecticn. I wes su~posed to he escorted to .'elling from
Inchmery at thres pm, end esrly in the ofternoon, I mounted on my bicycle end steered
5 somewhat dicey course through the hack-streets of Tictoria to get there. I stopnred
st a little junk stall in the market off “arwicl Wey, and sorted throveh the books
cn Aispley, as I had plenty of time. I picked ub » couple. One, entitled dvernus,
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by Mary Bligh Bond, wes an atlantis vurn, of 4 mysticel nature, and, if alexsndrs
fall is to be believed - and whet else but to believe implicitly e high official of
the BSFA - limited tc 5CO coples. My copies doesn't show any signs of such limitation,
and neither doss the Checklist, but on her enthusiestic recommendation of & few months
az0, 1t wes purchesed - and remeins unread.

The other book was an expensive volume - large foolscun in erea - of cartoons,
oublished in 1915, colled "Some 'Prightful! iar Pictures". It consists of 24 of the
fantastic productions of W THeath Robinsom. TosT of you know his work st least by
renute, and this volume is Robinson 2t his best, Under such categories as 'Hague
Convention Defied!', we get The Tatcho Bomb, which, hurled.by the fiendish Cermans
mong the British trenches, encouraged hirsvte ~rowth in vast profusion in the un-
liveliest places. ‘e slso get the Tomry-scalder, being & squedron of kites dumping
kettdes of boiling weter on the heeds of the British, end numsrous other inventions,
4mongst 'British Patent (apolied for) is « drilling freme for Rew Recruits, which
I hope they hsve st the place I'11 be carrying out my besic training elmost anytime
now. A fascinating book.

These two I placed tenderly in my bag, amd continued towsrds Inchmery. I was
cycling slong the rcad towards Cemberwell Green, when I psssed a little hand-cart
standing by the puvement. On it was what looked like 2 rotary duplicator, I stopped
os fast ss the lack of hrskes would allow, survived the marsthon wall baek to the
cart, and casually pessed aye~tracks ovaer the machina. Tt wes a duplicetor, all right,
und appeered to possess most of the parts attributable to 8 50 year old Gestetner
Rotary Cyclostyle (no 8), with the excepntion of & feed tray. as I looked sat it, the
current owner emsrpged from places dark snd secret, and ssuntered over.

He was, I could see, a very nohle-looking gentleman, of +the closs who inhabits
- the most socislly-acceptable housss of Tast Lane and Bermondsey. Beneath the 7-day
stubble, 2nd nuzzling, no doubt, = 7-yoar itch, I could detect g certain fine-ness
‘of bresding in his foce, which wes borne out by his words;

"It's a bargain, guv."

This was obviously an invitation to purchase, sand, equally, an invitstion to in-
spact. I was only too pleused to do this. 'y knowledge of duplicators is very slight,
but I had had o little experience (Smoke 1) of hsndling Vind's 0ld machine, which was
very similar. So I turned the handla vifh & carefully culculated voise. T hoped to
give the conflicting impressions of disinterest - to lowar the price - and of B pert
{nowledge - to satis?y my oride. I =1lso flippad the two moving verts I used to flip
on the Clarke model, snd Judged thet as the mschine felt different before and sf'ter
*he flipping, it wes in working order. I stopped turning The hendle snd looked Up.

The gentleman said: "Can git a very good orice for it ue the Lane tomorrow,” Hop-
ing the price wasn't ome to lasve me tog far up the creel today, I nodded non-comme
itedly.

"Itt's in perfect condition."

"Yas," I mumbled, and turned the handle apgain,
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For a2 long time we stood in silence, surming each other up. st length, the wer of
nerves best the man, and he said: "I'11 teke ten bob for it."

I nearly dropped dead on the spot, 10/~ shillings. But you juat don't get duplicat-
ors for 10/-. But my hend was slreedy streaking for my pocket, as fast as ony Wyatt
Rorp drawing against the 'foastest Gun alive's It snatched » h=ndful of coins, sorted
out ten bob's worth, ond gave them to the gentlemen. He looked somawhat shaken - this
was prohably the first time anybody had hought snything off him without trying to
bert the price down.

A little later, as I was bolancing the duplicetor precariously on the saddle of
the bike, he snid, softly:"By the way - what is it?"

T looked at him for = moment, pityingly. I finally decided to keep him in bliss-
ful ignorance., If I'd told him, he'd have probably crawled home suffering from a
severe guilt complex at heving so shomefully inflicted trouble on 2 fellow humin be-
ing, and put his hesd in th- ges-oven. I bid him & chesry good-bye, and started tc
wheel the bike away.

I had two possible choicess To return home with my spoils, # distence of 2-3 miles,
or to carry on to Inchmery, alsc a distance of 2-3 miles. /hile I felt rather guilty
8% dumping the thing like sn unwonted child on these hospitable fens' doorstep, I
felt that it would be best if Vin{ had 2 look at it, and, not thinking of the probab-
ility of being turned awsy, to stagger wearily bscl: to Chelsea, I continued my jourmey,
at a much reduced pace.

About @ hundred yards later it beoame obvious that wheeling a bike with o considersls
tonnsge of sorap iron on the saddle wss not the emsiest thing in the world. T tried
another system - sitting straddle the hike with the duper balenced on the cross-ber,
snd pushing myself in short bursts with my feet, like @ kid on & scooter. after uncther
couple of hundred yards, my feet were sbovt to drop off, so I stopped to Think. I shif -
ted the duper to every conceiveble position, ond ended up with it perched on the
hendlebars. It graduelly dawned on me thet if I could only hcld it on the hendlebars,

I would bae able to cycle along with it, using the pedsls instesd of the pavement karb.
I mour ted the noble steed, end found that if I held the duplicator with the long #xis
nointing sheed of me, I could reech the drop hendlebers with the tips of my fingers,
so long, of course, as I rested my chin on the thing. I blessed my

lNeanderthol ancestry providing me with long arms.

#ith the upper part of my body thus arranged, I now triad to get my feat on the
nednls without the bike falling over as soon 2s I left tho grownd.I mnaged it,
somehow, and moved towards Inchmery et s reisonable pace, Luclily, there were no hills
on the route, as I wouldn't have been able to stop 17 T sturted accelersting. I suppw
I covld have pushed the machine off the hendlebars into my pnth if I hed had to, but
.t would have been regerded bv all True Fans es vandolism, and I think T would huve
died first.

Bventunlly, I arrived st Inchmery, grimmning with e kind of triumph. To cut a long
story short, which I shoulc have cut short a counle of puges ugo, it tronspired that
t%e mochine was in excellent condition, requiring only @ goo cleaning #nd 3 new feed
tay. vingd very kindly constrvcted me one - ore of the thousand things I will ulwoys
be grateful to him for - and 2 few days age we tried it out.
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It s a noble moment, full of Fannish significance. 'le could detect around us
the spirits of all fasne, past and present, and we knew they were ready to help if
they could. Vingd %0ld me to select @ suitable stencil from the pile of used pd
stencils. I fought dowm thc sager, fluttering hordss, end selected one at random.

I turned out o ba the ena wiich graced Apd 13 with Harry VWarner's Payettse article,
sird included &n illo skowing a bullet rebounding from a rather solid head. It was
drewn by Atom, end represented, I sunpose, nuclear bombardment. Vin% nquhalently
clapred 1% on the creen, 8 way he has witn stencils I wish I hadfjaoplied a
Jredicial emount of ink. It was, of course, black. This duplicator wss one thing In-
¢hmery refused to teake over. Vin% then operstad the wpprooriste controls, and pass-
ed a sheet of paper througn.

Tt printedt

Highly elated, wa ren ofl a number of copiles, before discovering that it was send-
ing the paper through crooked. %We fiddled with the feed mechenism for a few minutes,
% *ransoired thst whetever we did, it persisted in this behaviour., Finslly, our keen
1minds centred upon the poor, imnmocent little rubber things - shopsd a bit like bicycle
pelais - which guvip the napesr to send it through the rollers. Ome lucked rather diff-
erent 10 the other - i%f ssemed to be covered w*th a sort of herd, cracked sheen, liks
varnish -

"derishea," suid Ving. Which wes reasonable, I suvpose, considering the age of the
machine., Ore face of the rubber didn't seem quite as perished as the others, so we
tvrned the rubber around 1ts oxis until that particular face gripped the paper, end
tro.sd agoin. The smount of displecement wasn't so great - and ot this point, we dec-
id,d to call it o day. I had to trensport some hi-fi equipment, or it may heve been
8 tape recorder, over to Blla Parker's, for ‘the musical enlightenment of the forthcom-
lug & womre-liction Club of Lordon Christmos Party. T decided %o taks the duplicator
home wit: me at the s.me time, figuring a few minor rdjustmenis *o the feed mechanism
would sut‘ice,

Well, alwavs ootimistie, thet's me. T should have isken the pessimistic sttitude,
and taken thas contraption round %o Gestetner‘s for {ixing. But the snswer proved
r2dicilously simple, and I am gratefyl to Jcy Clarke for Showing 'le The Way, elbeit
sanding me down the wrong side of the rosad,

Tho first 4hing I wented to run off was my OMPAzine, and I had @ cover already
oroparad. At first, the machine persisted in its sobotaging, but by increesin: the
pressura of the feed 'feet' I cen only think to c¢oll them, I mznaged to overcome
this tc rom>» degree, @nd by 2ligning the puper in the tray at sn angle, menaged to
obtein copies rprinted sitraight. T produced about 9C mrcent good copies to ten per-
cant Jacidedly woyward specimens., This was ressonably satisfactory to a1l but the
per’actionist in mo. For o time I ignored this fiendish &nimel, but eventuslly suce-
umba¢ to its insistent: "It's o waste.", snd set nbout imrroving things.

Thirgs irmediately beoame werse., Rvery two sh efts came through ecrumpled - o new
developmant. T fiddled for hours, end was echout %+» c~mmit hori-kiri rather thon inf-
liet 2 erurplad CliPAzine on yon felks, when some words of Jry's come t» me, "Try
n verlrs the rubbar with rubper solutlon.'It sounded 1ike & logical soluvtien, so I
t-ied v, cn the perished rubber,
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‘her. the goo hud dried, I tried its gripning propertiss or some piper. It slic
merrily over the surfece. "You'rs not en ice-skoter," I snarled. Then T thougnt:
Suppose the rubber isn't »orished, but hed born ccwerced by o costing of something,
mobing it slippery. It would »roduce loss grip, therdfor» seonding its side of the
~ipor through with less foree thn the other, ghoreforn sending it in crooked.

Flurekal

If, of course, I was correct, snd it wns merely ua couting which could be removed .,
TP it wes perished, I would heve to buy new ono ~ and I doubtsd » threo-bob sub
from Peoter 3Jingleton to Smoke would cover it. wow ver, as I begen to scrone way,
softening the moterisl with benzenc, I knew tha orotlem wis solved, ond, @s all
stories should, this will finish on “n uphent, T“he pocr, iling rubber h#s now been
cured, and its grip is 7s strong n3 it ~ver wns.

Too strong for my hand.

This business of ecllecting ¢ld books. It has its momonts of Grert .Joy, when one
Sings Out Ioud to tho Stars, but mostly, it consists of windering round London ir the
drizzle tc the accomponiment of o stendy sniffle - not the most melodious of sounds.
It wes on one such excursion, in thna City nesr the Old Builey - ourely ¢ go-incidener
~ thet I stumbled «cross Putorrostor Row, Or whet was laft of it.

In the old days, hefore .orld .ur Two, " ternoster Row wis tha famed contre of
the bool trade, with mrny shops <nd sublishors. MNow, ell thot is 1eft is n collretion
of hclas, purtlv filled with rubble 'nd weeds, “nd the only liter ture remoining is
a 1ittle oublicntion by one Pattreioux entitled ttericr Servicet!, = worl of littls
merit it only for sroling, » s«d n2°rt of london, -nd it svddenly brought hom to
exoctly how much of Englind's litor: turs hus vorished s £ resuvlt of the war. Then
you consider the wnst stocts wipad out b o single bomb, “nd the ¢normous book drives
thet went on during the wrr, it's 2 wonder thore are uny btooks loft ot all. Toke Tist-
bcurne for instenoe. ot a particulerly mussive tovm. But they menured to collect
sufficieat books to form o line 2long the s~n-?ront for sewarsl miles. Closer to home,
1 rerembey rending in Roles! Rollings r frw mailings baak of Stupledon's first bool,
1lmost tha eontire orinting of ubich wos wiped ocut by fire in fiorld i r Cne,

dznin, itt's o wonder some books still survive, usoecinlly, lilke th> first ono on
mv lis%, those d.ting beclk o hundred years or mcre. T hone this is @ sound reuson ‘or
resurrocting some o the enrly f nteusies nd s-7 stories. Sinee onr of my r-~cses is
tc nake this issue nd subsaquont cnes o supnlement te Bleilerts Checklist of [antastie
TLiteroture, I've dacided to use the s:me bibliogre chic'l system 9s used there. Tt goos
omothing like %his:

author's name, title of book, publisher, plhee of rublie:tion, d te of opublic tior,
numbor of oages, whethor or not illustruted, any odditionil inform-tion, such ts
wnothor 1% is & limited edition, »nd, fin-1ly, my ourblings. Thoso burblings mey ~nd
vp bv discussing olmost anything, ns I shall ftry to nile them interesting, -nd »
atroiight catologuing of the salient ooints of plot interest tond to become wary
boring. I hops I suzconed.
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A LATE FELLOW OF ST. JOHN'S COLL®GR, CAMBRIDGF: (John Pimplico, or, J & Leigh Hunt)
The Rebellion of the Beasts: or, The uass is Doadl Long Live The Ass' J & H.L.hunt,

1825, 165, Ill. . ~dition, this).
Tondon, 18 165 (Socont ~dition is) I'm London, mysalf - T hwve o tie

to prove it - se I couldn't conceive of the product ef nny other, inferior University
producing @ werk worth noting down in such deteil es this. It was @also typical that
¢ simple 'The Rebellion of the Bessts! by 'John Pimolico' (if he be the perpetrator)
never occured %o the gent. But I'm gled to sey the unwialdiness of thes title doesn't
axtend beyond tha end of the Introduction - ar, sorry, it's onlled & dedicetion in
this book. '

It recounts the story of & young gentlemon of scholastic lesnings who lMeddles in
Things lMen Should not Meddle in. He obteins one or twc sncient books snd menuscripts
by the simple expedient of ubsconding with them from & college library, snd finds

that while cne of ~ the -+titlea' - "A Dnintie and Cunninge Device to meke Peese
Porridge with Thryfte snd FBconomie..." - is of 1little intarest to one who aats meat,

the other sends him. It wes a menuscript translation from n worlk of Cornelius agr-
ippa, "De Bestiis." It includes & spell - which, of course, the hero triss out - and
28 the wording sets the tone of this delightful aend surprisingly recdeble y&rn, I'1l
quote it in full.
"Beasts can spenk, ond he thut doubteth the fact muy resd this booke. In
the first menth of the yesr, &t the first moment of the full moon, having
taken 9 mouthful of persley, mint, snd wormwood, stend on thy left foot,
and soy these words three times:"(Follow three asterisks - spporantly the
hero didn't believe in everybody hoving communion with the beasts))

"Thou must then moke & ress of two inchas of a tullow cendle, the hsir
of an ass's teil, the tooth of a horse thet is brolken-winded ((1)), @ hslf
pOnhd ¢f witoh-elu loaves, *wd'she-snails, the parings of the toe-nsils of
s doctor of divinity, one drop of blond from a man lesrned in methematics,
three lesaves of Aristotlet!s Tthies, and e pint of linseed oil. Of this pot-
tage thou must eat sparingly forty deys st sun-rise; thou must ssy three
oaths & day, and never go to orayers; and 1f thou then gettest bv hesrt the
following litany, and sayest it in the esar of ¢ donkey, on & sabbeth=morn,
2t three in the morning, the donkey will answer thee; and thou wilt be sble
to understend from thet mement =1l hensts clesn ond unclesn, 811 four-foot-
ed end two-footed #nimals, snd g1l that swim under the waters, end 511l
birds, and reptiles that creep on their belly, oand 211 insects of the eorth,"

The herc gives no detsils of the liteny, ~ither, but instead srends some time
informing us of how he obtsined the ingredients. He then survives taling the notion,
ard at the appointed hour, sallies forth to speuk with the donkey. It certsinly isn't
fendom they discuss. Before the snimal hes hurdly hed time to &scertein whether
our hero is friends or no, it is telling him 2bout the great rebellion brewing to
rid the world of all mankind - tyrunous humanitg. Our hero doesn't run off waving a
mimeo-handle %o denounce the cresture to G.!l.Carr. llo, sir, Rother, he follows the
whole  sequence of avents - the beasts! attempts to deliver an ultimetum to manl-ind,
denial of same, the final over-coming of mankind ~ with interest. He is spered the
holosaust by virtue of his sttoining the level of the beusts - obviously he knew
which side of the fence to full, Mankind out of the way, the beussts look round =t
the now disorganised world, und decide, fairly enough, that something should be
done sbout it. The Asses, who hud led the rebellion, decide to hindle the job, shout-
ing "Liberty, Fraternity end Fquelity", whilst st the same time ssserting that, of
courss, thev are more equsl thnn the others. For & while, they rule the world ond
21l the besnsts (rsther ns men had done, brn%iou&ly), ord then there 1s u further

vorising, this time against the esses... /////
7.




The story hes = ruther femilinr ring - wasn't it George Orwnll, :nd his animal
Form, in esseree? I found it ¢ wvery umusing <nd rouduble fantesy, which is o vory
Unusual stete of affoirs for books ns old ss this. Jost of these ancient fantusies
tand to be henvily over-written, snd ptcked with the doepest of »ohilosophical obers-
avetions. But, in :ddition, I noticed something elso. Something I <m quita untble to
defina... X

Tt exprossod itself as a feoling,.u feeling thnt this book was o sutire, = sctiro
digging ot events current to the suthor with malicious gle~. a4 book, thereforec, to
place on tho same shelf es 'Gulliver's Yrovals?, slthovgh, of course, fur inferior
to thut clussic, Indofinable? .

Undetnilseble, if there is such n word,. "imy brek, when reople still uscd to talk
in @ friendly munner st the Globe, before the YVear of Fovding, I hd a long chat with
7ivien Wells about satirss, snd nursery rhymes, snd things, and of crbbuges and kings.
Viv hed mede a study of such subiects, and h'd told me thet most of tho best-lmowm
nursary-rhymes, for instence, ware cloaks for individuals who wented {0 expross dissat-
jsfuction with the government, or the king, or the church, or of any Cfficinl Body .
Yewsdays somebody like Pater Sellers cam t ko o risc out of the Prime l{inistor, fnd
everybody curls up, ond nothing more is s<id, but o mere century fgo, vou wer> liible
to lose ycur head, I wish I could remember wi t Viv said tbout some of those rhymes.
+hat, for instcnce, wes the significince of the tFour-ond-twenty bleckbirds!, of Hum-
pty-Dumpty, of "Rock-a-byo-biby in the troe-top." Thet lust, by the wuy, secms tc he=ve
been rather oronhetic - rock-an'-roll «t the top of the tree, these baby-f icad singors,
more kids, tho sudden crash of t'sir -opularity - vho today ever hears sbout 8ill Tal-
oy and his Comets?

It's clear that to'dig' tho significence of these earlv sntires one mist hove n
detailed Fnowledge of the pariod during which thev wore written. .nd today, while the
danger to one's hesd has lrrgely been removed, end the satirists no longer hove 10
glove their punches, tho humour is still obscure, &lthough plainly racognisoble in pur-
cose, In fifty years! time - whtt? Somebody will pick up « copy of The Best of Sellars,
end pley it through. and he'll come to the nart whors Patar, s Urime Hinistor, is
soying: "...In conclusion, I havo this to say." The poor fellow will wondor why the
rocord stops there. No sound, no nothing.

Mavba, though, he won't wonder. Il:ybe @ smile will cross his fice, oand h2'11 say
to his wifo: "Politicians haven't changed in fifty years." und 5 rhaps thet day, thore
will be s Humoty-dumpty sittihg on a wall, or a fonce. It's ulmost cert: in thoro will
be. For the way the world is doesn't chonge busicslly from century to century, enly

tho details; ond the busic stupidities of the world are lsid down in "The Robollion of
the Deasts", It is the basic sutire which is = important. The details form the flsvour,
snd Plavour is ¢ fleeting quality. ' '
SHOTYMOUS: (S HMiddleton Fox). Our Oun Pompeii, . Romonce of To-morrow. Blsickwoed : Bdin-
burgh & London; 1887. 2 Vols,

Tt's 2lways delightful to come aoross a book sub-
titled: '4 Romunce of Tomorrow! or something with a similer message., It #lso shows one
of the lnottier points jamming the wor¥s of @ dofinition of fantisy. Does a story sot
in the future - the writer's future, not the reader's - sutomutic 1lly constitute e
funtesy? Frequently, the snswer is obviously 'yes'. Rut sometimes...

The setting up - as opposed to discovery - of utoples is one of the st:ndard s-f
plots. ‘sny stories of the future ara set in utopiss which heve developed sloly
through time (and, incidently, ususlly turn out otherwise). Others st¥art as nuclel
subsequent to the annihiletion of most of the population and 'we sren't going to foll-
oW in tho fooutstens of our fathers'. .. third group is illustreted by s bunch of idenl-
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istio ladies and gontlemen with Brosd llemtel Horizons who decide the world hes gone
to the dogs instead of merely the sturdy few who try their luck st S*crford Bridge

or lhite City, and troop off singing a brend new National anthem to found & new race.
The effect is usually spoilt in these stories by the whole crew beheving in such a
supra-holy fashion that the New Race never gets to the seoond generstion, but that

is beside the point - tho thought is there. Exemples of such yerns ere Freeland, by

a chap oslled Fertzka, 8nd the disorganised history of one Claude Degler.

OQopst My misteke. Freeland survived plenty of gemerations, and vituosity and an
abnormally high standa¥d of moral conduet wasn't what wrecked the chences of the Cos-
mic Circle. I crave your pardon - but €s this is being hacked straight onto stencil,
it's too late to change it now, I hope somebody will remind me when Decembor 3lst
1960 ocomes round that my New Yesrs' resolution will be to orepare carsful drafts of
everything before committing it to the mercies of en HMSO C=stetner stencil. But in
the meantime - it provides an.excellent exocuse for my murdering the English languags.

« But the motives of the Founders - to get back to the subject - eren't elways of
the highest. *Our New Pompeii' gives & hint of -tha subject metter of this book. The
story concerns the efforts of & rather dissolute crowd of aristocrats who decide to
found a pleesure oity on the RivYera. The Scheme is, of course, a closed shop, and it
is only the veople concerned tho-build end fit out the place. 'lell, being what they
are, and the ere being whet it wens~(Late Victorisn), they succeed in their endesvours,
and the new Pompeii is founded, and & highly suwcessful tnd continuous orgy tekes
olace. i =

4nd thet about smounts to it. I famcy it wes meant partly us s setire on Victorian
high society - and, conceivably, Utopien stories of this pattern - but I didn't gether
thet from the writing. It reads like o light Vietorisn humour-piece which got rejected
by every publisher except the one who's chief reader went blind suddenly etnd didntt
let on becuuse he wented to keen out of the workhouse., The society ends &s a result
of a mighty plegue which wipes out most of the povuletion, s plegme coming about from
the Founders!' forgetting te include reasoncble toilet fucilities in their itinerary.

Or wes sych a subject Mot To Be Considered By Their Finely Cultured !Minds?

But it says it is set in the future - and I heve just found what a wonderful thing
it is to smorifice oneself - or a part of oneself - to o ceuse. ihether you think it
counts as fantasy or not - and whether or not you have defined where the borderlins
for future fontasies lies ~ I know I've saved you the trouble of reading it.

Righ%. Quickly on to the next, "

ARONIN. BBN. The Lost Tribe. Being the strange uvdventures of Raphael Drake in sesrch
of the Lost Tribes of Isrtel. The Simons Press, New York, 1834, 352. I1l.

: 4h, much
betver. If there's one type of fentesy I'm o ‘sucker for, its & lost race yirn. There's
nothing particularly spectaculer about this one - it concerns itself with the search
for and the finding of the Lost Tribes of Isrzel, like many before and after it - but
it's e re.deble story, with the emphesis on adventure. This emphasis on sdventure, to
repoet myself , is symbolic of the Simon-pure Lost Rece story( which mey be why the
Simons Press printed it. Ouch.) The trend wes, presumebly, stcrted by Haggard, whose
She, King Solomon's Mines, dyesha, etc., tre 21l classics of the genre, =nd enjoyed
exoellent seles., They certeinly proved populsr enough fer moybe thousands of writers
to try %o follow in his footsteps. The most sctive period wes, noturally, eround the
time Haggard wes writing - 1880 - 1210. But most of the imitstors, although some were
very capeble writers, got exectly nowhers in the public eye, even though the ir heros
covered every square yard of the earth, This stete of affairs is quite genersl in

fantestic literature. Only the really great writers - uells; Verme, Huggord - ever
sell to ony degree. The rest meybe reke in sufficient royalties to buy a new ribbon
9o
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for their typewriters. It just seems funtesv in these old, 0ld davs nmextr csught on.

"Phings are different nowadays," I cen hear some-ona suy.

I don't think so. S-F still isn't selling. Certein titles enjoy % slicht success,
like The Dey of the Triffids, but they are few and fur bstween. & can only hope e new
Wwells will show up, and parh&ps he will., But one thing is certasin - there will naver
be a new Haggerd. The lost race story, with 1l its hidden, mountsin-girdled valleys,
mighty end encient cities resnlendsnt in the setting sun, end yos, even its beautiful
princesses, died with the coming of flight and the ex-loraticn of those nesty lands
huddl ing the Bquetor end shivering round the poles. To find them, one hus to sesrch
through the second-hand bookshops, gnd expect tc wait years before finding & particul-
ar title.

The Lost Tribe, es I s¢id before, concerns itself with the old legend of the Lost
Tribes, They bob up all over the plece. The usual lecatlen is Africe, but they have
been known to occur in sll the countries of the middle and far Fsst, and in this y=rn,
the heros find them in arctic regions - or, at lesst, the tribe of Dan. It wes just
as well there was only the one laft - I Drake hes & ¥ory +tough' time getting out >f
their hunds, . It s=zems, polite fellows, they wented him %o stey, so thet he could
listen to the Trumpet which would signify thet Ged (ne eitch) hed forgiven them. It
2lso seems he hos had enough of the cold climes ef the north, for they inform him thet
he is very strong, ond should survive the deys of celd which come when the Secred (8r
Holy, &r Reverend, I forget whioh, &nd csn't find the reference) Fire dies slmost down
to zere, So tsctless of them...

ASH. FENTON. The Black Opal. John F Shew, London, cs 1912. 320, Ill. wid SUPf. Tidts
~nl S sStu il

stuff by a faoirly well-lmown writer of boys' mdventure stories. Like the last, The
Bluok Opal is a lost rzco story, but eny further then thaet I'm ofreid I cen't go. 1'w
not read the thing, and have no grest wish to do so, in soite of it being sub-titled

"4 Romance of Thrilling .Adventuret!'., The illustrations seem to indicate medieavsal
Furopean survivors, -ossibly Speniards, znd include en old white man with s long beard,
obviously highly myserious end extremely wise, and porilles scting us ruards. The out-
hor has elso had published two or three other lost race ysrrs end an interolsnetery:

"i Trip to Hars".

ASHBEE. C.R. The Building ef Thelema. J.'.Dent, London, 191C. 361. Front.

This is =2

- horror., No, I don't mesn it is 2 horror story, but rather that it is a ghastly:book to
try end classify. I gusss if you dumped it in emong the curiose of ths Utopisn genre,
you won't go fur wreng. You probably wouldn't go too for wrong if you excluded it from
“the classification of 'feantastic', if yeu're ene of those people who regsrd dresm
fantesies as mundaene. I'm not.

The hero, o youngster from the Bust Fnd of Londwn, gees for o trein ride - nrcbebly
to Sovuthend - and falls asleep. Iis dreams concern his wonderings in a strenge land,
where the inhabitants consist of the grest Utopists of times gone by. ill these ure
seekers of Utopla, emd also the joint builders of Thelems, which is nothing more than
the reaslisotion of their dresms. smongst the psople he meets <re iythloday, of liore's
Ttopiv, Gulliver, of the fomed travels, !illiam lorris, the olnyrights of the Ilfermiad

svern, &rd masny others.

I'm afraid, though, this is the best I con do towsrds describing this book. It is
8 voery deep ond philosophiocrl work, and it proved too much for me. “hile not at rll
badly written, the last thing you could e¢#ll it is entertainment, even though thers
heve hean heevier books.
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THE 4UTEOR OF "MEPHISTORFRIES I LOHDON": Eureka; 4 Prophecy of the Future. Longmen,
Rees, Orme, Brown, Green amnl Longmen; london, 1847. 3 Vols. -
Even et the risk of

sourding redundant, I wes prepared to shout 'Rurekal! when I Tound the first volume

of this work on s shebby stall in Farringdon Road. Instead, I hunted frantically

for tho other two volumes. The fect remeins thet I only menaged to secure two out of
the thiee - vols 1 & 3 - end if you've ever read & serial in which one pert is missing,
you'll feel a little like me. I haunted the stall for weeks afterwards, hoping the odd
volume would turn up, but it never did, and is probebly as completely los%t as the
liecronomicon. It's also possible thet some other book~hunter picked up wol 2 end hung
onto 1t in the hope of later finding 1 & 3. It'll probebly be yeers before I find
another set - #rd when I do, it'll probably cost me the Barth,

I'va not read the book, in consequence, but I've skimmed through it, end it eppears
to be a2 nautical yern in essehcs, @ story of voysre end discovery - but I fancy the
tciscovery' wsuld be better termed trediscovery', since part of the theme is concerned
with the possible colonisation of Burope by the sustrelasisns. One section I'm looking
a9t now deals with the lest days of the last Englishman, ornd there is a noetic descri-
ption of & ruined, overgrown country which is upperontly Englend, If thet's whet huapp=
ened when the london Circle brok® uo...

The characters, by the wey, have some of the qusintest nemes It've come across. The
hero is one Oriel Porphyry, end his subsidieries Tourniquet, Fortyfolios, etc. at
leust, they're &n improvement on Zeg, Scer, sot ond the others modern s-f wrlters like
to. lumber thelir futuristic people with,

Definitely an s-f fantasy, end one which will orobubly be cuite worth reading. I'm
still cvrsing the tendency of three-volume books to part compeny. 4s a metter of inte-
rest there are cquite u number of Victorian - 2m earlier - 'three-decker® scilence~
fiction. Bverybody hes probably heard of the fabulously valuable. Heggard three-deckers.
There are sevorul reasons vhy these and other three-deckers are very hard to find ‘tod-
ay. The first is that they were produced in relative.y small editions -~ they take @
lot of ‘paper and binding. They werec usually intended for the decoration of *the librur-
les of the wealthy. The odd thing is - they got into libraries, allright - the rental
libraries, where they were wxromptly mangled by the bob-o-nob resders. ¥ost copies one
comes across today are in wvery poor corndition - wnd on top of thst, it's odds on that
somebody wwms offended by a parsgraph 6f the book, ¢nd tore the page out. This hwppen-
ed. to me with Fenimore Cooper's The Crater, where several pgges hod been torn ouvt.
“hen you consider that the booksellers autometically hike the orice of three-deckers

- high” as '« the moon, it herdly seems worth whils trying %to find the things, &nd
most of the books were reprinted elmost immedistely &in one volume, which m2kes things
easier for the prospective reeder.

Indeed, the Checklist of Fentestic Literature 1ndlcates how rare three-deckers (end
“syr, five and six-deckers) are bv virtue of 1ts mentioning very few. The classic s-f
story which a2ppe9red in more then one volume is Percy CGrog's rers - and, by all accou-
ts, very good - interplenstary. This eppeared in 1880 in2 volumes, and is much sought
after. Other s-f titles in such format I've myself found - e¢Beuse me if it sounds *oo
much like gloating, but this is my Big ‘oment - are Tdwin Les*ter 4rnold's Phre the
Phoenicien, one of the most famous sdventure stories on the '/andering Jew' thore,
GFEFUr Tolp's Reelmeh, story of a orehistoric civilisation in ®urope, and Rdward
Maitland's By s and Ex, with its electrical flying mechines. These are in three, two and
three volumes, respectively.

But I wish Eureke had been in one volume. Then I'd have been uable to reead it.
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TER SUTHOR OF "MISS MOLLY": The Laws of Leflo. John Ouseley, 1¢11, London. IRGNES 2
The

author says on the fly-leaf, presenting the book to & friend:s "Do try snd skim through
it on the voyage when I'm sure the lorge orint and brevity of the story will orove an
attruction.” I'11 take her word for it - the book hes en sttraction., it's a falrly
standard Utopis book, enyway, @bout the discovery of a little colony in the centre

of africa, set up by some ideulists seversl canturiss before, end whoss moin engagement,
like thot of many such civilisations, is of remt ining unknown to the world et lurge.
arongst those who discover the little velley sre a conple of dsinty lodies, ¢nd 'dain-
ty' is the operative word to use in describing this book. 4s I said, it's got big

orint.

BARLOW. J. SWINDELLS: & Mighty Emoire. werd Lock & Co, London, 1¢02. 311. TIll.

L4711
oxcellent adventure story this, I thought, going by the title, it would turn out to

be u lost resce story, but vhile the generel plot and character suggests the medium,

it can only be classed as borderline from this respect., However, it is -mply fantast-
ic from ottor angles. The story concerns itself with the hunt for the various perts of
s talisman called the Girdle of Isis, which endows the owner of tt» complete arficle
with the power to rule the world. a4 mad sciontist decides he is going to find the
talisman, end, being oold end tired, invents a gadget to meke him stronger then ten
men snd any three converted 97-pound weallings put together. The strength inherent in
q number of large dogs is transferred %o the recisient by olectricel means, He elso
eamploys 4llon Bleir to aid in the quest, end provides him with & similer dose of stro-
nzth.

Thus fortified, they sally forth in search of the various picces of the talisman,
end find their way by stages to a dead, lost city in South omerica, where the great
Goddess Isis is lying quiescent. The story ends with a tremendous fantastic scone rig-
nt out of lMerritt, and conteining some merit itself . Sounds corny? Maybe, but when it
was written, it wis bresking fairly new ground. Listen to how the villien died...’

" On flosted this fleming bell until it hud mede a complete circuit of the ceve,

then it rolled. forward tolthe top of the stutue.

3 Yere it rested, opening graduelly es it stood poised on the granite head, snd in
its heart there shone @ gigantic eye ten times more full of life than any face cou-
1d be. From side.to side, it glared, then it fixzed its gasze upon Jusn Papadaka with
sn angry magnetic stare. ss the fiery ball was opening there h°d eppeared from out
of the mist &, peir of long, bony arms covered With pole, reddish hair; and though
they were advancing upon the old man ho was too terrified to move. lleerer and near-
er they cume, amd ¢t last they held him in their dreadful clutch. On they bore him,
tossing him hither end thither us though he were e thing of sport. ill at once a
mist rose up around him erd his cectors, end wher it hed passed, he was lying a
bleeding and shapeless mass upon the knees of the stone imege, 2nd the eye end the
srms hed disappesred..."

It goes on for some time £ftor this, but this is enough to give you the gemcreol idea .
The author has reully let himself go in this scene - something I wish & few of our
modern prectitioners would do once in & while. #1l too rarely does en alfred Bester
core along. «nd all too often ere the peges of the maguzines filled with essays in
shilosophy or technology cerrying only the bones of a story.

BLRNEV. TiuT.LIE CLIFFORDs The One Vho Is Legion, Privately Subscribed by Bric Pertrid-
ge, London, 1930. 160. I11, Rdition limited to 560 copies, of which 25 sre numbered

and sigmede qy . i¢ one of those oddities of tho 1930s which oroperly belong in Paris




ulong with tho group of works, full of Sociul Significence and Rew Lif'e, charactsrist=-
ic of Henry Miller and his coterie. Tspecislly his cotarie. Miller could write. The
One #ho Is Legion is highly Literary, where the oopitsl merely saves the ink othar-
wise used up in Jegging the word f*pseudo' in front. It is s4u 7.2 wi“h passeges of
which the following is an example:

"ere wo slready so given over ss %o no longer be the cntre of our own volition?

Hed we reached so near the border-line that the slightest urge might deflect

us - topple us over, leave us to the mercy of any medness?

If wo were not to regain our supremecy and concentration, our diumond hardnsss

free of the diemond's dark life of crystalllsetion - might we not at least keep e

bulance?

Pendulate between excesses until the hour strikesi"
Taksn out of ocontext, somebody will no doubt say. Of course, end I make no defence,
on the contrary, I grant the presence of & definite flow of thought, albeit to my
action-loving mind somewhat obscure. But the entire novel is written entirely in this
siyle, even when action occurs. Ugh!

anyway, as near as I could meke out with my Insensitive Soul, the story concerns
itself with the soul of a detd man, who, it seoms, has led & psrticulerly carefraee
life. Not exectly e soul - & being - an angel or sponsor as it is variously defined,
who inhabits the old body, and who carries on with the man's brolken life. This orobeb-
1y roads very bedly, ond cen only be excused by a feeling I'm right out of my depth.
Possibly, the euthor was, too.

“hen it ceme out, it was retsiled at 21/-, high price explainable not only by
the limited printing but by a slight erotic content, os obscure as the rest of it.
The opublisher, inciden%tly, brought out & long run of obscure books, mostly in limited
editions, end are noted for producing the first oeditions of & couple of Neil Bell's
s-f classics, under the pseudonym of lMiles. Tric Partridge, otherwise the Scholertis
Press ~ specielists in the off-best, and 8 book.

Ly “E . Wi . i . v
BuRR. JuMES: The Witehery of the Serpent. Gay end Bird, London, 1907. 315 One of the

delights of these old books is the frequency with which illust» ted bindings occur.

It wes the fashion from about 1890 to 1910, give or take a few years either wey, and
wus ® development of the previous fashion when bindings were covered with very ornate
and intricate gnld patterns. Somebody orobably seid: "lhy not have a picture on the
binding?" The dovelopment of the dust-wrapper &s a pay, eye-catching advertisement

wes probebly “he cause of tlhe downfall of this style - soma of the earliest dust-
werppers, appearing ebout the turn of the century, are ean exact copy of the design on
the »inding. Ocasionally done in gold leaf, the binding illes, es I cell them, were
more usvally in paint, frequently coloured, and some of them are reslly effective.
Pallander's interphanetary .cross the Zodiac (not to be confused with the space story
of the seme title by Percy Creg) is @ psrfect example, showing on the front cover a
silver space-ship and a goldon sun ageinst a silver-sterred block backpround, end on
the spine, the same breve vessel poised above the burning mew of & volcemno. This book
was published when binding illos reeched the ir peek; The Jitchery of the Serpent when
the dust-wrapper wus gaining & stronger following. It still hes & bidning Zllo, bu%

of inferior workmenship. Zt was, however, this illo, showing a younf lacy with o suit-
ably surorised expression on her face g2zing st the form of a veste scu-serpent, which
mad: me pick up this book.

It isn't, however, purticularly fentestic. The monster - c¢bout o hundred yards in
lengin - comes ashore on the coast-of* Scotland to die. In its deeth throes it is dis-
coverad by the s*ove-mentioned demsel, shortly sfter this, it venishes, #nd the rest
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of the book occupies ivsolf with Vietorion romence ond drams and everybody who doesn't
believe the thing exists. In the lost few chepters, its body is wushed =shore again,
and thus the fantastical element in this book is muintsined, the heroine huving not
dreamed the creature up. Strictly Bor completists - #nd on second thoughts, thst cover
ille is not o bad piece of art.,

“LLOC. HILLIRE: o Change in the Cabinet. lMethuen, London, 1009. 309. Bxcept to regis-

ter surprise that this well-known humourous politicul frolic of the future is not list-
od in the Bleiler Checklist, there!'s nothing to say. It went through two or three ed-
itions, which makes It even more surprising.

SNSON. STELLs: The .wokening. The Lantern Press (Gelber, Lilienthsl, Inc.), San Fran-
cisco, 1625, 16 peges, one 1llo. Limited to 500 numbered copies.

4n oddment by a fair-
ly well-known suthor who hes written her share of fantasy, this little story mey well
have appesred subsequently in a colleotion of her's, It is the old, old story of those
infinite and oft-storied beings, the gods. The gods who build end exoeriment, with
worlds end with man snd other creatures. It is told by one, in the carmetion of en

old, freil mn - who likes his golf end his cup of tee in the evening. I wonder - how
well known it is. ‘as it printed in o collection? con anyone tell me?

BL4KE. BPRN.LD CECIL: st The Chenge of the lioon. Greening, London, 1¢02. 155. TEalias

ghly crackpot. This is not surprising, though, when you consider thet the stories
cresented in this little volume comcern people wallowing in some degree of insenity.
Thus, most are of little interest to the fantesy collector, with the exception of
"Further North Then sbruzzi." They - the explorers - find @n island nosr the north sols,
inhebited by a roece of gients. These gients would heve wipad out the explorers, if it
wosn't for the sbsence of e nose on }rs de Hawtrey. These poor croetures of the frozen
north were, 1t seems, subject to frost-bite, with the consaquente that few of them
possessed noses, along with fingers end toes...ih, well, es I snid, it's o crackpot
book .

BRITTON. LIONEL: Spacetime Inn. G.P.Putnem's Sons, London, 1532. 103.

The wuthor of
this pley - first resd =t the House of Commons - is well-known for e Stapledonien sege
of the future brought out by the seme publishers a year or two aroviously: Broin. «kin
to the fantasies of John K Bangs, erndto the proviously described The Building of Thel-
ome, it is snother pley, and deals with = young counle who =r~ thrFown from & moFor-
smash into enother continuwum tnd & plece called Soucetime Inn, where they meet the
Greats of our past. Shskespear, Bernsrd Shew, Dr. Johnson, Ksrl Marx, N¥apoleon, %vec,
and so forth.

BRUMM. CH:RIES: shesuerus. T lierner Liurie, London, ¢n 1914. 382. L
e I helieve the uuthor

is no reletion Yo George . Birminghom... I've not reasd this story, so therefore cun't
give much idea of the plot - mnot thet I feel I've succeeded with tle other books I've
been ploughing through these last few stsncils. The mein reeson for this lapse is this.
There aore three hundred und eighty-two poges of very close orint, snd my venname is,

of course, Berthe Bigprint. I'1l 2lweys remember her from the ITM. shows of ten - {if-
*een years 0go...'hoops, back to my reason for not reosding this, not thet it's ull

that important. It merely emphasises my luziness. 4¢ opposédn to & word-count rivsll-
ing John Berry's Umericun Trip socount, it lucks the readibility of our nolicemean.
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(Brumm 4#in... I a:n't seem to get awey from Birminghem; must htve beoe=n the Con.)

The story mhy or mey not be & future wer story between Germany and Englend - 2 quick
glence through the text suggests that it moy be - but it indubitebly is a story cbout
that popular figure in fentastic litercture - the Wadnering Jew,. Here, he goes under
whot wos believed to be his rel neme - shosuerus. The port he pleys in this story
I'm ufreid I can't detsil, except that at the end, he finds his salvetion.

I wos on ocbout bindings n few titles buck. ..s I seid thet The ijtchery of the
Serpent merked the decline in the fashion of illos painted on the bdnding, so I can
say this book was in at the death of the more short-lcved fashion of illos pested on
the binding. The 'painted' fashion lested miybs forty yesrs; this one not more then

"~ 10. It was indiocotive of the rise of the dustwrappsr in tho 1900s «nd 1910s, @#nd wes
irn the neture of o lest experiment on the purt of publishers before gdhey deoided thet
it was cheaper to just hevo & plein title on the binding. The book's ettraction on
the shelvos now lay in the wrappery It wes ebout this time thet books begen to do ew-
gy with interior illustrations, &t least, on the pupuler novel lavel, <nd as these
pested cover=illos were inverinbly token from one of the interior illos, they would
neturally follow the 1nteriors. The Chorles Brumm title wus v reel die-herd - it
conteins no interior illos, but ¢ smll square, black and white portrait of a besrded
gentlemen on the binding. I presums the genltemtn is mpont to be -~.hasuerus, but it
mey, of course, been the ~uthor.

In the business of book-bincing, one often comes scross the phenomenon of 2 book
idneticel with its metes in every resoect barring the colour of the title lettering.
Those of you who've reed lorse's biblicgraphy of M.P.Shiel will see thet thet e copy
of The Psle uspe with yellow lettering is & first impression, whilst a copy with gold
is a second, and o copy with bleok lettcring » verient of the second impression
which came about bccause the printer decided the gold wts too expensive. Morse #&lso
mentions the possibility of & vorient of theo second impression existing with residuos
of the or ginal yellow ink.s. 311 very confusing to the collector.

Now, se=ing ¢s I've just seid that the pusted 1llos on the bindings were ocopies
of the interiors, it is obvious that e publisher is going to print extre copies of
the particular illo he proposes to use on his cover. But supposing ho has the ¥ind of
a Foned, like meo, 9nd slips up on the numbering. He finds he hos %too few illos for
his books. However, suppose he hes some extras ftom enother illo? He'll eutometically
use them, and thus orovide o setarce voriant edition. I've not run &cross sny instonces

"~ of this phenomenon es yet, with & possible axception. The first edition of "all's
ar in the sir is one of the easier ells' firsts come obtein. I have, seen copies of
this book with a coloured version of the frontispiece on the binding, end =1lso copies
of e black and white version of the same black and white frontispiece. ©het h2ppened
here? Did the publisher run out of his speciel coloured »icture and have to meke do
with tho black erd whites? Or did the book -rove so popular he ren off extra printings,
and, again having no coloureds, use the b#w? The =nswer probably lies in one of the
bibliographies of Wells,

B7LL. .LBERT E: The Mystery of the Hidden City. The Federation Press, London, 1%25.

156.
The Federation Press published ¢ number of cheap pincass of hook-work nabout this

time, end this is 9n exXcursion into the fantastic - % be specific, ¢ lost rsce adven-
ture. Pretty stondard stuff, sbout a lost city found in South .merice, end contsining
the usuazl evil priests. The girl the hero merriss is onllad Urslie - I cen't remember
off-hend, but it's odds on she wos o princess.
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BYRD. BOB: X2-Zar, Xing of Fang end Clew, ‘right and Brown, London, ca 1036. 252.

The l%-spacing here usually indicutes where bibliogrsphic detsils stop and my.rambling
sterts, It also, for this exumple only, indicttes a sctce in time where I've hid fo go
and sturt digging throvgh o heap of OIP. beck-meilings to find a POOKa. I wss search-
ing for a reference to Ka-Zar, & cherscter in one of the pre-war pulps whioh I knew
I'd seen somewhere in this interesting tzine. Unfortunsitely, I haven't been able to Linnir
but heve instead remembored that this wes the title of » jungle-sdventure magazine of
the period. Ke~Zar.,. I've never seen & copy, so haven't tho feintest idea whether
this book of Bob Byrd's is a reprint from the megezine, or whet. I would say it is,
becuuse the story is o Tarzen-type thing, of no particulsr merit. .lso, the publishers
could aslmost be celled Pulp Reprint Specielists, st leust, before the wor. They pro-
duced almost entirely rentel library fictien, ard much of it was, I know, reorinted
from the american pulps. Jeck Menn, elter cego of E, Charles Vivian, produeed for .rg-
osy and other mags a series of funtastic nov-1s which sre® very well thought of emongst
collectors, end which were piblished in book form by Wright end Brown. It -is virtuaslly
imoossible to obtain copies of these in good condition, und the setme epplies to WeB's
other books. I've two copies of Ka=-Zar, and when I tell you the best copy, the one
gracing my shelves, hes the dust=Wrappor pasted onto the inside front cover, various
essorted scribblings ard stamp merks end the binding in & sed state of disrepair, you'!ll
know whet I mean.

If onyone con tell me if I'm right, I'd be more than obliged. Mike Mooroock, meybe,
or Don Ford? .

The ond of the Bs is as good & place as any to stop. I'm not sure, looking st all
the junk dumped onto steacil these last few prges, thaet I shouldn't heve stopped at the
bepinning of the As. 411 I oan hope is thot somebodv who reeds this will be interestad.

Tolking of wills end things, I've been resding o faw of the old CRUEs recently,
having borrowed them from the SFCL's librery, &nd one of them bore a cartoon by Ray
llelson. depicting e line of creetures, each with e wvulture sitting behind him, &nd
cntitled 'Vieliving List®. It's probsbly puzzled many poople why -~ "2 < "ohild be regard-
od as the place old fans go to die. In certsin cases, it's true, but on the whole, from
what Itve seon of the publications sent through OMPs, end one or two of those through
FaPn and SAPS, I alsc find it hard to believe. Publicetions 1like the Jules Verne mom—
orisl, Chuck Hurris's London Con report, Veritas, Rot...to taske a few at random.

seeiihich loads onto the previous meiling - the 22nd. Like with the oold, oold bocks,
Z'm not sure what will transpire. 211 I hope is that everything worth bringing up will
be brought up, and thet everything will be worth it. If not, it'll still be brought
UDsss

Hm, I'm still composing directly on%to stencil, which I hope will be the recipi-nt
of wmy 2ocusationsae.

ARCHIVE 14. ! L
ARCH IV I scom to have come in at the ond of an era, and now that LRCHIVS uppedrs

to have sortad itsolf out, I've one less worry 2bout how I'll find OVP4, I'm too sim-
ple for all these supplemrnis, howsver supple vou m2ant them to make your CMPA publi-
shing.

«h, yes, those were the dsys, only I can't go bsck so far with my memories, not
unlese I'm the reincernatisn of the flcral symbol of s mimeogreph cperation. or some

16.
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such. lly earliest recolleotions from the radio - apart from ITN4 - was of o seriul
they ren in two oarts around 1950. It wes adapted from The Hopkins HManuscript - roc-
ntly reorinted in pocket-beook form, though not under tWet title - &nd described the
collision of the moon with the Parth, I elways remember whon episoda 1 ended, I ran
cu into the garden ~ I lived in the country then - ond studied the moon carefully.
Sure énough, it wes & lot bligger then it should be, I went to bed, but I did not sl-
eep., It was only later thet I learnt ot sohool - quite by accident - thet the moon
alnays looks biggor when it's low on the horizon. Quite by accidont, I sey, ss from
thet day I'd given up sleeping ot night, finding it ctlmer on the nerves to sle%p
dur ing school hours. :

wild Mink - which brings to mind one of the reesons Why the .mericans seem to be
slowly losing their grip on their car industry. The mink used to be s purely «meric-
on monopoly, but now ths oritturs seem to be bolbing up overywhere. Thare gre quite
@ number of mink farme in Britain, znd recently, some were started in the North-lbst
Frontisr region of Indie - or is it where no-ona stsnds up - Pokisten? I beliove the
Hillman Minx is selling very woll...

Thanks, archie, for & most enjoytble mege zine,

BLUNT 14 (senderson.) The BSFJ4 seems to have been one of the perennial tonics of con-
versetion whenever two or more fans ere in a slightly disgruntled mood. To be sure,
over since the BrumCon, there have been troubles, one after the other. First, o diff-
iculvy in getting o committee, then the ungvoidable fading from the scene of Dog “eir
end, to 8 lesser sxtent, Roberts Grey, with the one tangible result thet Veotor hes
suffered, Simultaneously, thero hes been the trouble in the London Circle, which, in
so far as the LO and the BSF.. were both involved in the forthcoming Faster Con, has
not improved things. Finelly, there is the not unjustif ied dissention with regard to
the Con hotel faind the prices adherent thercta...

It's 0% the time now to consider whether the BSF4 is & success or a failure. Two
or Three months time will bring us the 4GM, where with one fell blow we should be
9bls %0 wipe out this uncomfortable year, end start ef resh, with besnies oiled &nd
zap-guns fully loeded. So long as theytre only zap-guns.

T!_,'/"f .
DUPS-5. (sshworth. ) Mescalln as o topic I imegine hes sbout been burmed out, but, as

things seem to have been doing letely, I hed e thought. I came when you said "Noxt
timc you want to be wide awske for enything special, get your doctor to give you a
few tablots of lMothedrine..." us you say, Mescelin is pretty hord to get hold of, end,
besidés, isn't used an ewful lot for mediosl resesrch prrposes. Lysergic .cid Diethyl-
amide (LSD) is the substonce on which concentration nppedrs to be contred. In the dev- .
eloomert of drugs one ean find several c¢lear-cut stages: Bod discovers the drug hss. a
certain effect, figures it may prove useful in the treatment of something. The lab
does some work on it, on animals. lthen thoy decide it's roasonably promising, doesn't
Seem to do much herm to the znimals, &s far as they can detrrmine, they send it off
for clinlcal trianl, usvally =t the hospitels. Incidently, I wouldn't adviso anyone
with urcertain convictions to go in for medicsal resgurch - ths first person to take
the new drug of ter the monkeys are through with it is tho researcher. It's one of
those unwritten laws - ond vary sensible, too. LSD hos about reachsd the clinical
trisl stnge; only one firm as far s I'vg been £ble to discover makes it, snd at the
hos oital I'm working st at the moment (ut. Bartholomews) it is only suoplied on the
rescription of one or two specialists, llescelin I've yet to find refarence to, which
more or .iess means it is mot being doveloped, Now then, the time will come when the
trials ars over, the manufacturers are satisfiod that it's sefe to be let loose on
17. ’
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‘1o puhlic, they buy e few minutss on the television, =nd advertise the ir produet, if
it's scmething they consider the public will go for. Specific cures for sppcific dis-
onses usuolly remein in the minds of the doctors and pharnacists who hove to m2la the
orescriptions up. But somcthing that's likely to buck you up, or meke you slim &nd
willowy (for an example of the lutter, take Proludin), they will oromote, LSD to me
sounds eminently promoteble. Now, herking bock to Methedrine, we find it's only poss~
ible to obtain it on & doctor's prescription, 2s it's an amphetemine derivetive cov-
ered by Schedule 4, which restricts the sele of certain drugs to & doctor's proscript- K
jon. But several years ago, when it first oame out, you could get it anwhere, without
rocourse te & doctor. 4 stink blew up, comittees met, and they pushed the amphotemines
- rightly so - onto the poisons lists. Currently, o similer stink is rising round Pre=
ludin, end I expact to ses it restricted to orescription soon, if it hes not alreedy
been so. To gemsralise, when & now type of drug is deweloped, it goes through & trsans-
itory period of relstively unrestriected sule, If this happens to 1SD (I concentrate
on LSD as it is the one being developed, and is substantially similer to Mescalin in
action), for a few years aevsrybody will be eble to get it, and if there ero any sorio-
us side-effects which didn't come cut during the trisls, people sre going to suffor
before the drug is restrictod. It's a crezy stute of affeirs, but it exists todzy.
smphetamine was proved addictive in some cases hy such & procession of evants.,

It worries me a little - tho day LSD comes on the merket. I only hope the manufac-
turers heve the sense, or discover sufficient side-offects, to keep it out of tho pub-
lic grasp, amd, better, its mind, ond concentrate on muking money out of bigger &nd .
better espirins,

o

ERG 3, (Jeaves.) #hst a covert It's one of the most effective covers I've seen for
egesy .nd those comments on the effect of gravity on trousers am braces - delightfuly
Do the seme figures apply if one wears a belt, or would s new set of equations heve to -
pe developed?

GRIFFIN-8 (Spencer). Your experience with &n unfortunate concerned with the doings ot

s doughnut convention wog ebsolutely hilarious - but it's only helf the story. In one
of my drunken stupors a short time ego, I remember dreaming sbout E,E.Smith, and his
Skylark stories. (Or was it the Lensmsn series? It's beon years since I road those ocl-
essics.) It's pretty well-known thet Doc is - or wes, I beliove he's retired - & dough-
nit tochnicisn of no meen sbilities, snd it hed always been o surprise to mo thet he
never usel his knewledge of the field in his gtorjes. iiedl, in my dreem it ceme to me
thot he hsd - 9nd the idea he used must heve DQEngt such a roof-con as you describe.
It came to me that his mighty sproe-ships hed at times to travel through or s% 1-ost
into the fcurth dimension. The precisc mothod used, you mey reonll, wes the 'Fourth-
Dimensimnel Twist'., So he used & complicotsd machinoe instead of & more thumb twist
through o dough-nut, but the ides wes busically the sume...and w o was it said that
there were no erotic ellusimns in Doc's works? He was subtle.

J truly fescinsting compendium nf odds end ends...

ParaFulielia 4. (Burn). 1 wicn 1 could thirk of something to sey, beyond tho frct that
I liked it, perticulerly the John Berry piece. ionder why fon dens cre supposed to be
alweys untidy? Even though 211 those I've seen sre, shall we say, arrangad in an
extremely subtle memner, there's no resson why Tt should bs the rule. «’ter all, my
plece is very tidy. +hilst I cut this stencil, I ctn see my stepler roasdy on my book-
gshelves - ready for sction. Sorwry, just forgot, that's Ella Parkar's steépler...

Getting to the bottom of the stencil. Kold your breeth while I whip out enother
from the box.Won't take mere'n a2... 18
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.o fortight to f'ind cae.
“ish you'd piinted the Magic Stylus complete, though.,.

§-Tall's CHILD. (Re%tigan). what osn one sey the* hasn't already been seid quite ada-
coately in arcaie llercer's post-mailing? leeving agide the question of *he desirsb-
i.i%y in a presumebly free crgamisatjon of any rostriotion of freedom of speech, and
allowirg my infinitely simple and uninvolved mi=d towdiggsz the thought thet ws elect
e OFficial Rditor to oronouvnce judgement on any mate?%EI/ig doubtful taste, libellous,
ati,, can I esk you whother it's your honest view thut tho !'present unhappy state of
affairs within fandom' will be improved by your propcsed clsuse?

I'm af raid i%'s not mine . Suppose ome member of ONPs. hes ! it in for!' another mem=
ber. Suppose this second fan, either within OMP. or outside it, writes something ab-
out, say, @ high public servaent, and this is capeble of being teken as being*Ziheddous.
“ho first fan would hevs the right, if he felt inclined - end hs would feel inclined -
urder the constitution to heve the second fan thrown out of OMP4. ot leest, this is
how I read the proposed insertion. But then, I'm not a seménticist, und em missing
the true meaning of the oclause. In my opinion, with fandom, and, especielly, fandom
‘close to home!, in the stote it's In, such a clause would cause endless trouble, and
would smesh OMP4. I've only just joined, snd went to enjoy myself.

11D FIUBIES. (Y 2

TID PIBLES. (Young ot al) ¥uch enjoyod the con revorts - or should it be 'oons rep-
or7'” The suS Convention sounds very interesting - but is the Gey Time so rampant os
at s-f cons snd doughnut conventions? ,

FuimigRE GRERTIWG CuRIB. . .
#ITL4RE wal? Were & sheor delight.

ceesnsvlich about does for the mailing comments, in more sense then ones. The magez ines

< vouiu think of nothing to sey ebout - the lucky ones - I also enjoyed on the whola,

as 1 have those countless mailings I bought of ¥ Sundy the past few months. Some wonder-
ful reading there, end I consider myself lucky to have hed the opportunity to resd them.
Scme of -the items which heve stuck in my memory are the Jules Verne lMemorial volume,

the Borrw Verlitus and The Thomson Saga, the Chuck Harris lonconfidentisl, Thru N,Ire=-
lord with Knife Fork end Spoon...end meny more.

Hyself, "I'm very worried sbout how e1l this nonsnese on my ovart will go over. I just
hone I heven't made any mistekes, and that my stencil-composinc hes left the 'zine in
& reasondbly grammeticel stete... '

By ths ¥imo this sees the light of dsy snd the censure of OMPA, it's probablg I sh-
ell be crawling through s ditch, or pounding a well-worn porade ground just a little
clesar to wusiralia, The nex* fow words will probably sound reminiscemt of the words
of “very other:fan to be called up, but Itve avery intention to keep producing meteri-
@l whilst in tho forces. The twrade Ifm in, and which I hope to csrry on with in the
force:. ensurss sa pretty cushy lifo after the initial besic training, so I've fairly
nigh hopes of being able %o maintainr my activitv in OMP., end meybe even bring out
SMOKE cnce in 2 whide. ‘

4t “als point, I've run off four pages of WYE-TRACKS. Porhaps I should have lef+
more sguce at the Lottom of this page +to describe the trials and tribuletions invol-
vad n pages £ ~ 19, but it's occurnd %o me tha* if onythirg goes wrong, the mag. will
aisplny *he deteils in mll their glory, end if I menage to evercome them, egain it
w..l be zol’l-nxnlenatory. Page twenty might heve some doodles. Might not.
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