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There seems to have been a great deal of corfiisidn arcuzed as to who ing

\ oy E Y,
Femizine. The last issue was editod and ssercilled (B Stem}its) oy JO’_’n 1(}&!':_'1‘,
wrd Pound it impeoasidie <o combinuc with fusure editions and therefarenmeﬁg?d
to post ihe stencils on to me. They arrived a couple of days bCf‘fﬂc}LnJarfl
lef't for the Stetes and rather than Leave publicabicn until our fe"&“f"‘ff =5 05' &
Clarke agreed to mee o the Cuplicating, XKon and ".k}me ﬁldv%m?“ a.m. “:Ki :pen
& heppy weekerd collating and mailing the zive and T wmf:l;d ljlcew‘t:ow tezkc ; e
poriuiity of hthariciag ¢hose comserncd and in pavticuiay Joan and Sandy and Joy
Clarte for all the effor: they expended in swrning out the zine. Thanks are
als. duc to Ethel ILindsay and #rances Bvens for the work they have put in in
establishing the magazine.

This issue has beon dunlicated om Ethel Lindsay's porteble EMGED dng.plicat?r,
which she very kiodly lcenod me. She didn't 4ell me it had a wi ‘L of its ownse
I borrowed Botty Wiid's typer and she icnt a hand with the stencil cutting.

The Bettoring con will have a strong Intcrnational flsvour this year. Ex-
pected sttendeca ave Diclk Wilscy » Rave Kyle and Lerry Shaw all of Ngw York am'i
Lee Hoffwzu, lete of Javinnan, as the TAFR dolegate = for which much congrats!
From the conginent Jan Junzen and Anne Stcul will probably come over and Ellis
Mills, stationed in Gerwmny, just can't weit 4o get his teeth into a Britconl

This issuc of FEZ seces the introductiocn of a Guest Article whicH will be
written each issue by special invitation. Brilliant Ken Bulmer contributes Fane
epple and EBve which will probably .send Fan Historiens 1ivid. O.K. » Hen, you can
stop beating me nowe It's in black and white,

Those of you who have eagerly scanned the opposite page for a further ins-
talmont of our adventurcs o the States will be disappointed. Unfortunately it
has 40 be saueczod out. I% hes Gtoen wwitten, however, and will appear next ish.
The fact is I wes determined to keep the size of ihe zine down to 40 pages. I
don’t think these big magazinces are pood cither cconomically or aesthetically.
Actunlly, you're lucky 40 sec +hish at all, since we have four burst pipes dur=
ng the roecent Litter eold spell. We eventually had to have over 10 feet of
leod piping renewed and what with being uwnable to get coal delivercd I'vo been
feeling thorous¥ly miscrable. It's impossible to get washing dried and I'm now
vishing I'd browght back a spin dryer from the States = I could have told the
Customs man it wes an unportable hair dryer for people with dislocated heads.

Observent critis will note a blank tangine fiying with the others on the
cover. If your ovn zine isn’t shown - kindly £i11 the title in, please. OK?

I think Jcan’s sand devil has followed FEZ to the UK. He's acquired warmer

clothing and calls himself Frolick and he's almost boen successful 4in messing

the whole thing up. Thore's a rather disastrous typo on pege 17. line 11, which

should read: *",. -chariging her nappie.® What the =~ has a nappie got to do with

a fanzine?= waless Medeleine is using Walter's aoilection.

noted for their absorbency, t0o. T dumno really but

are also two page. 3875 thish, nots before page 37 and the other after. Don‘t

forges to turn two pages after page 35 and then tumm buck to 37 and then for-

werd to 39. Page 38 20t trarmled underfe 't in the rush. pPEZ, you sce, is a

recal orpganised fmz. Viell, whot more do you want, Jam om it 2?72 v, o
A favmeafes”

tead this fanzine very carefully « there are clues scattered throughout . . . .

The e arly Slantswere
it kinda crep iie There
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TAFT election for 1956 gees
by & bands~me margin to Lee
Helfmen, with Forry Acker-
man ronning second and Dave
Tvie third.

™n the capatle hands of
I'm Ford as administrator,
the fvnd ecollected 182 dol-
lars, There were 184 votes
4 of which were irvalid. 29
votes came from Europe with
Waiter Willis acting as tr-
easurer. A raffic of covers
donated by Ted Carnell of
New Worlds and Peter Hamile
ion of Nebula brought in 36
{ deilars to add %o the I55
: U.S. votes.

Minal results were:

Tee Hoffman 362
Yorry lokerman 177
: Lewe Kyle 509
| Tou Tabakow B
| Go M. Caxr 50
Wally Weber 37
| Hal Shapiro 10
Kent Corey 8

In addition to the regular
candidates the following re-
ceived ‘write in?! votes: Bob
Tucker, Dale R. Smith, Don
Ford, Bob Bloch, Bo: Silver~
berg, Martin Jukovsky, Davy
Orozkett, John Foster Dulles
and Kehii Hoffman. The vot-

ing on these was lipht: Tud-
er got 2, the rest 1 voie, /

Who was First ? Roberta Wild 7
COLUIVNS

Lovdown on the Hightown Ethel Lindsay 4

Prancezka’s Columm Francezka 13
REPORT

Wetzcon 1956 Anne Steul 39
FEATURES

Dyin' Ethics Roberta Wild 17

Second Fiddle Diane Berry 19

Hi-Fan Fi-Fan Madeleine Willis 20
GUEST ARTICLE

Fanapple and Eve H.Ken Bulmer 11
DEP/RTMENTS

Editorial 2

Reviews 18

Fanzine Femtival 22

Poi Inmck 23

Illustrations by Daphne Buckmaster, Roberta
Wild, Henrietta Turner and Pamela Bulmer.
Femizine. Number 8. h 1956, Edited and
published by Pamela Bulmer 200 proof female
fanne of Tresco, 204 Wellmeadow Rd. Catford
London, S.E.6. England. One shllling or 15
cents per issue. Uiited States subscription
agents: West: Eva Pirestone, Box 515, Upton
Wyoming. East: Dick Ellington, Apt.1lA, 299
Riverside Drive, New York 25, NY. Published
four or more times a year,




Y L=

by ETHEL LIINDSAY

Now that I am domiciled in London, I have no doubt you will all bc expect-
ing palpitating exposés of the London O, or hair-raising talee of my adventures
among the Sassenachs. Alas! I have to disappoint you all sadly. Hogmanay was
spent in the company of Frances and Mac. E.A. Varley: he did not even make one
improper suggestion to me ( too busy making them to Frances) and my main memory
of the evening was the glorious way I felt waltzing home a long Knightsbridge.
I also remermber vividly the aching head I nursed all New Year's Day.,

Since then I have been resolutely working for my living, because this Job
entails very long hours and I am too tired when I get off=-duty to properly ex=
plore Lumnon Town.

Last night I was feeling a little disgruntled. I still had three more
nights on duty before I could get nights off. Hmph! I thought, come to London
and see life indeed! With that there came from outside a sickening squeal of
wheels skidding, and an enormous crrrash. I flew to the window and saw a huge
lorry, which had been carrying planks of timber, completely over on its side, its
wheels in the air, and timber scattered all over the road. I dashed dovm the
stairs to the rescue, almost knocking over a Doctor bent on the same purpose.

He was dressing as he went and I had an interesting vision of a shirt-tail flap-
ping. ilch to my relief the driver was shaken but unhurt; he really was a very
Tucky fellow.

As the timber was blocking the roadway, about eight policemen now appeared
and started to heave it over to the pavement. Maliciously it started to snow.
One dropped a plank on his toe and from my window three stories up I could al-
most hear what he was saying.

The rest of the nisht was enlivened by the offorts of the breakdown men's
attorpts Lo right the lorry. Tt looked so pathetif lying on its side, with men
scremossing all over ic, that it was with a sigh of relief that I watched it sway
ponderous’; and then once more crash back onto its six wheels.
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T surned away from the
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Trndon County Hall, and
Fach argues

Wy nights off heve been end gone as I write tnls
lunch with Frances and Brian. Frences woris in the /
across Westminster Bridge, Prisn teils lighsly for tae Governmenu.

the merits of their own, including the canteern.

I had not much time to spare, but as I hurried across ?he b?idgé, I had to
stop to watch the river. Frances teclls me it is her favqurite view in London
and indeed it would be hard to hecat.

The Gounty Hall is a huge building and in the weiting room one watches a
bewildering array of hurrying people. Frances is always 1ate-‘ But T am“use? to
that now: so is Brian and he came sauntering along as she hurried out. _ Fct s
go to the County Hall Imncheon Club," she said. "hy " said Brian‘susplglously-
"Just bocausc, " she replied. I should call Frances the most il}?glcal of fg—
malcs who goes entirely Ly instinet, if T didn't know that she did have bralps.
She takes a perverse delight in hiding them, though. Brian never ceascs trying
to make her sensibloe. = B

S0 we took the 1ift to the fourth floor and as we trooped off, Frances gai-
ly in the lead, we gradually discovered there are a lot of corrilors in the
County Hall, They 211 looked alike too, but Frances was pogitive she knew.tﬁe
wey. Bech time we came 40 a new one, she said "Ah, I know where we are now, = -
and halfway along would pcer dazcdly in all directions. 'MNo, it's tho other .
wey," she would assert as confidently, and we would set out in the opposite di-
roection. TWe traced ow” steps, and retraced them, and inevitably returned to
where we had”started. From beliind us eame an ominous rumbling from Brian. "W?
should have gone to my cantcen," he growled, "at least we know where it igmmm='

Undeunted, Frences set off agrin, (not a gal to turn back halfway up Hount
Evcrest) and this time she found a smell € cook=-
Lfter thet, by using our noses we were well home.
97111, we were past the souwp stage before Brian
returned to his usual laughing self,

LI LR ] . * ¥ -9 ‘R LR

This hospital in which I worlk is at the
opnosite c¢nd of London from the Nurses' lome in
vhich T live. 8o coch night a coach arrives to
take us to work, and again in the morning takes
us back. It is roughly & 20 minutc Jjowrney which
takes us throuch the heart of London. At first,
all T rcmembercd was cereering madly round Hyde
Park Corner and wondering how the hcck cveryone
krnows which way 4o drive, an? the vivid ncon MR
lights flashing 211 through the West End., Now st
I ~m beginning to pick out a few sights to re-
member,  One of the first to catch my cye and
male me suort was a sign proclaiming the "Moo
Cor Cafe and another that made me peer curiously
was the "Psychic News Book Store."




Gradually I discover that there is alweys something new to see. 4. w e
;2lt at the traffic lights cnables me to look down on a small sports-car in ?
wiich git a fabulously hendsome couple. I hear the nurses discuss why the woman ¢
i» doing the driving and their conclusion that he is teaching her. et

& further halt at Piccadilly Circus shows a group of football fans garbed in
their team colours. who, spying us, weve and make thumbjerking signs our way: —
Huge queues af the cinema weiting to sce "Rebel Without e Causc." The seething
crowds of neoplc and traffic lishts and the evclamations of our driver when a car
cuts in fromt of him help to enliven the journey. .nd everywhere erc lights,
lights, lights. TFor the first time in my life it is a pleasurc o go to work.

Returning in the morning therc is the fascinating sight to watch of the
morning "rush hour." Fron cvery Tube station and corner pour hundreds of London-
crs on their way to work. The paths across the parks arc black with hurrying
figures in 2 long line pessing away in the distance. ..s we pass Nelson's Coluinn,
I sec that Trefolee- is descricd: it is too early for the wvisitors. There is
only onc solitary old woman, with a sh@ring bag over her arm, throwing crumbs
to the pigeons, wlic risc in crowds round her. Perhaps she comes there cvery
day, I must waten out for her tomorrow. .

[CONVENTION FCR 9
CONVENTION'S SakE o7

The 1956 Kettering Convention will soon be upon us. All enthusiasn here in Lone-
tlon is howevér, indirect. The main concern of fandom here in Fricain 1is for
the 1237 Iaternciional Cenvention which will be keld from the 18€7n to 2lst April
tinclusive. As I write negctiations are in hand for the beoking of o switable
jhotel, Very necrly the entire programme for the 1856 Con is being Gevoted to
nlanning for the 1857 Jonvention - surely the most original nrogramme yet!

The first Science Fiction Convention was held in Leeds in 1837 and it is
only fitting that 20 years later Great Britain should be the venue for the 15th
Vorld Science Fiction Convention. Five years ago, in London, the First Inter-
national Science Fiction Convention, the Festival Convention, wvas held and was
and undisputed succdss. A large nunber of attendees at that convention came
from Burope and since then interest in science fiction and fandom on the Cont-
inent has been greatly stimulated. Even for the 1956 convention - which has
intentionally not beon publicised - enthusiasts are coming from America and the
jwontinent. British fandom will be eatremely disappointed should the World Con-
‘vention remsin in the United States for yeot another yeer. T hear that Los Ange=
| iee i3 dntending to put in a bid for the 57 Convention at the 56 New York Con.
IDOubﬁleaﬁ there will be a great deal of supvort from the West Coast fans and
Cuvicusly British Fandom cannot come over personally to New York - much as we

‘a}_ wold 1fxe to - to record their votes, so we will just have to kecp our
Srzovs rrogsed,
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ROBERTA WILR

Glencing idly throuth the hack pages of
onc ¢f those cxcellent chea p editions, I not-
: iced the publisher wos advertiging a two shill-
ok ing reprint of E.G., Wells' "Wer ° the Vorlde."
The eccompanying blur ennounced that it was one
of the first science fiction stories cvar writ-
\ ten. Well, really! That stabement, lik. the
Sherlock Helmes cult, is going a 1ittle too far.

Let us supvose that H.G. ells' Time
. XNachine exists and that we have borrowed it to
jousrney throuch Einstein's fourth dimcnsion.
We 2djust the levers so that we srrive in 1400
B.C. or theresbouts. Mo, you haven't misread
the previous scntence -~ I did say 1400 B.C.
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Who hasn't hea »d the story of Daedalusn
end his son Jearus? Dacdalus, a master smith,
madc wings of wex for himeel? and his son., Isn't
this the first glimmering of a sclentific mind?
Admittelly, the story is myth end most .yths
(including Adam and Eve) of the lMcditerrancan
Basin arc the results of misinterpreting anciont icons, but the un'movn man -
or woman - who first told the tale of Daedalus and Icarus was resronsible for
the first scicnce fiction story. he imyth vmes handed down orally for gcner-
ations end then recorded by Hyzine (Fabula) and Ovid (Yetemorphosis).

Robots? Robets o 2 kind are actually a fact now, Hut ther were heard of
long, long “clo:c Karcl Capcl: vrote a play cbourn them. Yes, we are back in
dncient Grecce again, or rather, in Minoan Grete. One myth tells us that

King Minos of Crete had a bull headed bronze servant given to him by Zeus to
guard the island. This bronzc man was valled Talos and he was supoosed to
have been meGe by lephacstus, the Smith God, in 3ardinia, Hephaestus gave
him a single vein running from neck to ankle, £illed it writh ichor, and
plugged with a Lronze »in near the anklc.

It vas Talos' task to run round the island thricc daily and heave rocks
at any forcign ship that ventured too close. Oncc, when the Sardiniens had
the temerity to invade Crete, Talos stopped into a firc, mede himsclf rcdhot
and destroyed the invaders by liageing them to his ficry body, smiling es he
did so., This, the Ancicnt Groeks claimed, wa s the origin of the "s 3ardonic
smile," Another myth velatcs that kcdea cventunlly destroyed Telos by pull-
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ing oul the bronze pin and letting the ichor escape from his sinmgle vein. To-
day, of coursc, w ¢ would heve mercly switched him off., Incidentally, the Medca
rceferred to is not Jeson's wife, but the goddess Athene, who wes known as ledea
at Corinth.

Again, the first teller of the storr of Telos of Crete is unknovn, hut .
the mvth has been preserved in written form by Apollonius Rhodius (Argonautlca)
A-ollodorus, and Plato (liinos).

lst digression. The des*ruction of Telos the Robot is, like meny other
myths, the misinterpretation of an icon. The robot's sinclc vein is a re-
collection of the cire percue method of bronze casting. The smith made a bees=-
wax model, covered it with cley and baked it., JAfter baking, he pierced the
clay to allow the hot war to run out, ond then pourcd in molten bronze. Yhen
it had sct, he broke the caly away. £0 the story of the robot's destruction
wes really the misconstruing of an iccn which showed the goddess Athene demon-
strating the circ perduc method of casting.

2nd digression, I have given the Groek theory of the origin of the ex-
pression "a sardonic smile.” but the Romans had enother theory on the origin
of the cxpression. In onc of his Eolorues, Virgil mentions a Sardinien plant,
an cquivelent of the Inzlish celery leaved zrowfoot. This nlant was so bitter
thet, when tasted, it caused a rictus of the mouth, hence the Roman version “Ya
serdonic smile."

Still discussing robots, lot us move forword 4o anoroximately 1000 B.C.
Pause, and listen to a man from Scmos (or Ghios) who sings of stirring times
and stirring deeds, The song he sang was recorded ond passed from generation
to gencration, right down to our owit. Translated into many languazces, it still
remaing one of the most entertoining hooks in the world. iho, having once read
Ihe Tliad, does not return to it agein and agnin?  Can I hear the »urists
screamine:  "FMomer? Sciencefiction® You'rc crazy:" laybe, The Iliad con~
tains a little history, much fontasy and - well, I suggest that the purists
re-rcad Book Eighteen. This is the book in which Thetis, mother of fchilles,
visits Hephaestus, the Smith God. Homer states in this book that the divine
smith had madc servants of 70ld who could speak and usc their limbs of precious
metal. Burcly thesc were the forcrunncrs of the androids about vhom so much
is written these days?

e now cnter the time machine and approach the Classical times, when scicnce
and philosephy were not yet scparatcd. Pause in the 5th century B.C. Vhy,
what's this™ The Greeks arc now making a magnificent attempt to separnte fact
from fiction and two of them, Democritus end Leucipnus, have actually approached
a reasonable atomic theory. Alas for Athens! Vhat would our ovm history heave
been if that glorious city federation had won tho Peloponnesian War? A lexzander
tock core of the East. Perheps Athens would have ruled the West with Rome sub-
ject to her. !nd the Parthenon might still have been standing todsy. Would
Honer's Jthene have wep, one wonders, if she could have seen the building, orig-
inally dedicated to her, suffer the ultimate ignominy of being uscd as an arsenal
and finally »lown up by a Venetion shell
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Forward to 925 B.C. a nd tho Greek city of

Llexendria in Bgypt, Tt wes in this vear thet Hero
invenbed the stecn cngine.  Fhen onc knows thet is
e invented oz long ago es this, onc immediately
thinks of Charles Fort's theory of "sveem engine
time.® Yet, cven in those days, therc wore Greeks
vho insisted the worid wos round. Eratosthenes
(Dircctor of the Museum atb Aloxendria from 240 %o
200 1.0.} calculated the circunference of the carth
o5 94,352 miles - and he was 93 per cent correct!
Unluckily. another Greek, Posecidonius, caleulated
the carth's circuafercnce as approximntcely 18,000
miles, a fipurc which wes loter accepted by the freb mathematicians as the
correc* onc. DPut it wes the long dend Eratosthencs who inspired Columbus to
8211 west in scarch of the Indics.

So the Greeks hed travelled the roa d from primitive science {iction to
scicnce = and then the Roman eagle swooned and Greece, gripoed fast in 1ts
talons, lost hor frecdom for two thousend -cars, The whole of the Western
world was the loscr in this coup d'ctaet,

Yet not all the voices were stilled, FEpicurus, the Greck, spoke up bholdly
and a Roman became his kecnest discinle. This Romen, ILuecrctius, theorised
more decply thon his master, and today we still read his *On the MNaturc of
the Universe." Jdmiticdlr, some of his ideas now strike us as a 1little odd,
but it cennot be denicd that Democritug, Leucivous, Freatosthenes, Epicurus and
Lucretius maved the way for lowton, Derwin, Finstein, and Rutherford. A4nd, of
course, for de Bergerac, Jules Verne, .G, Tiells, Hugo Gernshack, Forry lcker-
man - but one could go on listine names for a long tine.

Even et the time of Imecrctius, the Mediterrancan Dasin was in e ferment.
Mony yea rs later, the Huns and Goths came from bthe North, the Saraccons come
from the East, and Furopc was plunccd into a long, long derkncss. Tho car.y
priests must take their share of the bleme, too, for the contincnt's nlccrated
condi%ion. Throughout the Derk Ages, only occrsionolly was o voicc heard cry-
ing in the wilderness. Dea Vinei, that creat cngincering genius a nd painter,
cricd the loudest W4 - it wasn't steam engine" time. Our own Roger Bacon and
Mother Shipton propheosicd the tine would come when men would svum under the
sea, 1y throush the eir, end ride in horsclcss

carriages. Miction then, but a scientific fact now.

Then, in the zeventeenth cerntuwry, chme a ren
called Cyreno de Bergerac. ilainly rememborcd now
for his lonp nose, duclling and love alfairs, How
many know that he studied ohilosophy and physics?
He theoriscd about gravity, his explanation of
Venus'! pheascs was quite corrzect and, like Da Vineil,
he was convinced that men vould £y ons dny. liont= .
golficr latcr proved his theory vith balloons. =




Cyrano dec Bergerac also wrote a sgory of & %ip o the moon with a roclet
asaisted tako-off. [Iis sccond mochine, driven by et imouleion from soler
&EET&TVZEE' cd the sun, teldng four wenths for the Jousney - a surprisingly
accuratc cuess, Once his rmachines hed ronched their destinations. sclence
ccasad snd fantesy begen. Nowedays, few pocnle would swallodr 1ifce on the
moon and talking plants, men, birds, and rivers on the dark sunsoots. But can
we disapgrce that de Bergerac showed the shepc ol things to come ?

For all those yuers, {aentasy raiscd more intercst thon what ve 1ow call
sciencefiction. There were the glorious whoowpers $old by Sir John Mondeville,
a nd in the eighticenth century Walpole started a vegue with his o ok "The
Qastle of Otranto® and Sheridan Le fanu with “Green Tee® and pther s tories,
and R.1. Stevenson with "Dr. Jelkyll and e Hyde® ke nt up that vomue. Yet in
the first half of the ninetcenth centw ceme a novel that could, at a pinch,
he called science fiction, 4nd it was written by a voman! I am, of course,
referring to Mary Shelley's "Fronkenctcin. ®

Then, at last, it was "steam cnzine time® and a true sciencefiction writer
made an eppcarance. No, not H.G. Vells, but Jules Verne., His "Five iecks in
a Balloon,' "Phe Clipper of the Clouds," and ™woenty Thousend Leasucs Under
the Sca,' mus t surcly comc vnd . r the heading of sciencefiction adventurc,
Then came H.G, Wells, and his svorics werce net called science fiction, but
werc miscalled romances. In 1811, Hugo Gernsback wrote "Roioh 124c4S+ as a
serial and did a rreat service Lo ¢ll followers of this form of fiction when
he started onc of the first 3.7. lingomines.

So who knows who told the first scicnce fiction story? An unknovm berd
struck his lyre at the couwrt of. Mycenee and seng of 2 men who made wings with
which to fly. Todey, & man who fiics is an necepted fact. No, H.G. /ells woe
not the first scicnccfiction writer, but he took up the torch and caused it to
bhurn with a brighter flamc, for vhich we should iffer him cternal thanks.

The wheel of time gnins, =nd spins zeain, So thet today the world of
scicnce fiction can claim its owm Homer, Yes, I am thinking of Ray Bradbury.
If you have rcad his storics, can you deny that his words are mugic among the

mechanistics and Hootry on the »atlwvey to the stars?
- - e e
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FANAPPLE AND EVE

The other day I came to a decision. At the same time a view E h?? Lﬁ%ﬂ_fhf
some time crystallised, with mmuch of the sweet savour of the fruits off vhe
seme name, into an indisputable fact. That fact is simply that Eighth iar-
dom is vith us today, is well established and is composed of femmes.

Of' the decision, more later.

Tery meny of the world's prominent men and women had difficult Chlldj
hWeods, an some of them extending to one particularly vivid experience‘whlch
affected them, subconsciously if not consciously, for the rest of their
Javes. M Talter Scott. at the age of three, with a polio paralysed left
leg, was i'icatened with murder by a distraught nursemaid. The girl may
have been pregnant and in dire need of returning to her lover in Edinburgh.
She laid the child dovm and tried to cut his throat with a pair of scissors.
Fortun-tely for Hollywood's wide screen technicolour epics, the young 3cotts
winning smile made the girl incapable of doing the deed. To cure his useless
leg he vas forced to wrap the smoking hot fleeces of newly-killed sheep
around him. He remenbered the fecl and smell of them to his dying day.

As T could not remember anything of a similar nature I assumed this hor-
rific event lay in the future. Unlike the shock effect of Scott's experience
the event grew slowly, stealthily, I suppose inevitably with the expansion
of apperceptive functions. There was no scissors at the throat about this,
Just a swift tug out from under of my vhole structure of life.

The day of decision at Tresco dawned like any other day, which in the
Bulmer household was at that time around 9 o'clock when I heard the rever-
berating rumble of our daily avalanche below. I offered up a fervent prayer
for the continued status cuo of the hall floorboards - where the dry rot was
held at arms'length by a lichthearted flick of Woolworth's paint - and tumed
over—.1 ?amela nudeed me. I snored. Pamela leaned out of bed, set the alarm
for that very nodal point in time and thrust the infernal mechine at my right
ear, T?at's the ear that always fills up with muddy water when I swim and
which dlsgorqns it at inconvenient intervels for a fortnight thereafter. I
remember it hegan to dribble down my neck at a bull parade - but enough., The
resul? Was a spcedy victory for the mistress of the house. I arose, pulled
My pyjame trousers tight vAth a haughty gesture, sighed when two other seams
sg]iﬁ, a?@ stumbled down the stairs. (Cord didn't bresk, cldver - using old
Euz Pzipi;ne.) I know we don't have any carpet on our stairs, nor a light;
fron%"déor _r?i}li “hould knock down the nails. By the time I reached the
of bloogy £ ¥ ic I was thankful to see was still there - T left a neat line
g n aodgrlnﬁs. I gazed blearily at the voleanic pile of mail on the -
ek gg?ud;fgrta}n.) As I stood there portions of ceiling plaster
e i Llltcglng my hair, I began to fecl like GATVC - the

angor.lore Torpedo. TI'd Just noticed that the front door - we have no letter

/\3 U EST /‘\.R T ' C__LE by g, Yen Bilmer
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VA has
/ : . o that the postman
box but I have cunningly arranged a piece of hardboardlzaving a three inch gap.

a strugecle to get the mail through - had warped agaln ) =

it wasggraughts and snowy so I scooped some mail up and 1eggz§ 1;0g£5:2;8 ® o
Pamela took the mail, ordered me to make the tea. This I.dlfv e, only bills
mail up on the second journey. I didn't notice any fanmail Oi fr;m the kit-
and friendly little notes from OHMS. There was a fear?ul cras b oAnE I
chen, That would be the piled washing-up at last falling mtoll e om ‘e
shrugged. That was a mistake. I distinctly felt the plast ?: woizg?have Mo
ceiling of the room below. If we'd used the vacuum cleaner 1 e
the glester and taken the carpet. I moodily set about preparing brea

dinner and doing the housework - and I began to ponder.

Was this the sort of life most actifans led? I had a vague memory of a
golden time when I, too, had received fammail, revelling in the Joyous qu;P? ‘
of happy faneds. Far above the ordinary BNF though I am,.and cognisant o
their failings - yet, -~ 8lowly, the grim resolve was forming.

In the frenetic microcosm of fandom there is a profitless but stranggly
absorbing pastime of numbering fandoms. When 6th died (or not, as you w1sh)
and 7th tried to emulate its betters and failed lamentably, there was a gap,

& vacuousness, a lack of personality in the world. 8th Fandom is composed of
rmuch new blood, old blood revivified, and encrgy. 8th Fandom is the first all
female fandom. 8th Fandom is femme-fandom,

Just take a look at what's happened in the field. Malash is a perfect ex-
ample of a late~flowering sixth., Most of the other male newcomers are not
quite sixthish in character - and havc not built up any strata upon which to
build. Again, Atom and Berry, touched with the Irish megic, are 6th in spirit.
All this vwroves merely that there are two ways of numbering fandoms; bythe
feeling ond by the calendar. In both respects 8th Fandom is with us, alive.

The two Shares with HP created the female fanzine modus operendi. A few
articles - and a pyrotehnic letter colum., Joan Carr - than whom female fans
there is no vhomer - created FEZ. Ethel and Francis flowered. Joan is talk-
igg qf leaving the fold: we have heard that before; she may be back. But,
with FE3 che set herself - and hended it on to Pamela - a first megnitude
problem. A fanzine to be writton entirely by femmes! I hear that the U.S.
venture 'FEMZINE' has folded - be it noted that FEMIZINE goes on. This is 8th
Fandom oiling the wheels, Francezka has set a new high for any-sex columnist.
(Herris - not that sort of sex columnist.) For a long period Daphne was the
Erou@ and lonely femme at the Whitc Horse, OFf those still with us in acti=-
tanning, Pamela came along. (For those girls reading with lights in their
eyes = yes. Daphne and Pamels found two susceptibles) There are many acti-
fan femmes in the UK outside London. Then, later at the Globe, other femmes
arove. “qu threw 2 loop on Vincc. This was my personal glee-session to atone
for un-Epicentric rcmarks. Gradually, the girls moved in.

A; at Tresco, 0'Bleak house bossesscs a fecrme as BNF.  Madeleine is far
more in the ners these days. The two Irenes ~ one who had her neme in print,
the other who affects brass Bergey=pletes, fill me with despair. That can we
mere fen do? The stalwerts of the Belfast triencgle have fallen - Peggy and
i@giiugi;etﬁzyﬁghogfié nﬂﬂgeﬁogi oid Brgnn is years too late. As Carol is

& T ¢ irom 1966 onwards, the fen have missed out

——= Continued on first page 36
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-RANCEZKA™S  COLUMN

IOVE, ORGONE AND SPACESHIPS

HARIES FORT ONCE used a phrase which caught my fancy: 'st§amjeng1ne
time,' to imply that a given thing can only come to pass 1n its own
time, produced by an unrepeatable set of intellectual, soglgl and
emotional circumstances. For me at the moment, it's deflnlt?Ly
'flying saucer time! A few weeks ago I wandered into a meeting at
the Caxton Hall under the sbove title ... % seller if ever there
was one! The two mein speekers were Paul Ritter and David Boadellea,
two of the leading exzponents of Reich?! theories in this country.
Ritter managed to compress 6000 pages of his books into an hour{
and I feel it almost impossible to precis it into a paragraph with
any hope of accuracy- Briefly, Reich was one of Freud's own students who car-
ried on to form his own school, dealing with sex-economy. He did original anq
invaluable work in the now-accepted fields of psycho-somatic medecine and social
bases for social and national disorders.

He graduelly evolved and enlarged his theories as<new dnta became available;
but some years ago he went into his cwn private world of research, where I find
it safer to report without commenting too far, I have a hyper-semsitive tendenocy
to curl into a defensive porcunine bristle when brought into touch with anything
savouring too much of eccentricity, but, on the other hand, many of his experi=
ments have been repeated and confirmed by both men and machines,

He postulates 'orgone', an all-wervading cosmic force ccrresponding in many
detnils to the discarded idea of ether, but surrounding the Earth and moving with
iz, like an air-bubble around a submerged seed. He claims to have produced physi-
cal manifestetions of this orgone, radiation ca pable of trebling a Geiger count,
curative of illnesses in meny cases, scen as St.-Rlmos'-Fire-type lights in the
laboratory, and capable of causing intense depression, physical deterioration and
actual rapid corrosion of matcials when in its malevolent state , brought on by
exposure to radioactive particles...Some time ago he realised the apparent corre=
la tion between this range of laboratory reactions and those demonstrated by the
legitimate sauccr reports. The colour range, intense vibration, sense of dizzi=-
ness and sudden corrosion as evidenced by the famous crashed planc of Captain
Donald Mentell. 4nd, from what I can meke out, he thinks that extra-terrestrials
may use this orgone as an cnergy source for their observer craft, and become ev=-
ery day more concerned with our stimulus of its deadly qualities by atomic ex-
plosions, liable to be fatal to us in more tha n one way and to them...well, I
guess it's the cosmic equivalent of sugar in the petrol tank! But mark you,

from 6000 pages to onc paragra ph, and one is likely to miss a few points here
end there!

Boadella took over and covered the technical and physical=-science applications
after Ritter's outline of the general theory, and then around 9.00 the questions
started, 4t 10.15, when we were just warming up for the night, we were bounced
from the hall: The audience was the most varied and fascinating that I have ever
gec.. I would have delighted to have gone round and met almost all of them if
there had been time. The editor and staff of the Jnarchist newspaper !Freedom!',
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wha've always been very interested im Reich's work on sex and sociclogy; sams
hoatile and erudite as tronomers and physiciats; a mixed ovowd of splr::(,ua,;:,stsﬂ
anc. healers; soue incredibly wiiless studsnts who made e continucus spectacle of
themselveg, and the varving types 2f the ¥iyirg Saucer Association. Heaven only
- . - Y 2 Somrlating g -

kaows  whe else! The hall wes pacied, concroversial, and as stimilating as an sl
' " L] - I o amed e LR P S serbe T Yy y L e
ectric shock: The questions -ungea from the costic spiridd ,Uanl\.‘\(‘b.ld onef about
entropy and spectrum-shift, rrom Atlanbis oo the Avrne Pzatcer’ being constructed
PY it s

in Janada , from sex in society to the healing record of argons....

T came out with ny mind spinning vith cuestions and ideaz, and was coll ected
by a small group who wanted to £l1low up poivis wivh me. We went off to corfee,
and flying saucers moved into my 1ifc in 2 “ig wayl 1211 say here and now ihat
personal impressions, the sixth sense one hesfor a person’s stability and verity,
count mor e with me than any amount of werefully dociumented imperscnal evidence.
4nd in my opinion this group at least wore sone, sansible, level=headed types,
with high intelligence and sense of hurour, not in the least hystericai. 4 house=
vife, a fiim worker, an cngineer, a shy and cnarming school-teacher, and a comp-
eny secretary who is one of the most interceting and widely=experienced men I’ve
mes in years - and the lotter two said firmly and exp icitly that they had person-
ally seen 'saucers.' The secretery for the first time when he was a Rudar operate
in Iceland in 1941. Thoy deluged me with facts and figures till even 7y scepti-
cism took a beating.

Subsequently they've lent me books and new spaper clippings galore - my first
contact with their dcplicatel timonchly magazine 'Uranus', obteinsble at 1/93 or
35 cents from the Markham Hcuse Press, 5L Kings Road, Londor, S.W.3., and I rec-
commend anyone witn an open mind and an imaginative eye for off=trail matters to
try 2 copy. 'The June issve centains a very fairelitorial on the authenticity, or
othervise, of the Leslie-A demski bocik = perhaps I call it *fair' because it Jibes
with my cwn tendency to find a quigt corner and beat my head against the wall when
they're mentionedi .[demski, by the vay, is writing another book on his planetary
visits in a 'saucer'., No comment,

More to the point is a massive forthcoming book by A merican astronomer I K.
Jessap, 'The Casc for the U.F.0.'s!, detalling the astronomical evidence, with
pPhotographs. Other articles include "Humenity in the Interplanetary ige’, a 1ively
correspondence section, news items, seicnce fiction reciews, and gquotaticns froa
~UTHENTIC & Ken Slater's ‘Operation Fa ntast'! = these boys certainly get arcund!

THE VHITE SANDS INNCIDENT

ive read quite a few of the 'seucer' books by now, and with
the honourable exception of Keyaos there's not much to choose between delusicn and
the desire to tura a quick busic Hovever, there's a relatively unknown booklet ise
sued under the above title, with a secucti: "Alanis Viezsage ', whish I'm poing to
stick rny neck out over. Here again <t's wnly a question of that sixtn sense one
gets; bul every time I've reercac it the convietion ¢f comnlete sincerity has
been renewed. The authir lacks suy of +he uleslonary fenatisism or persecuteds
minority air of cc meny “n tang Fieid: vhayg o understand on the technisal side
scems reasonable, he has 2 cala, alncst quizziesl scnse of humour which i noh a




. s : advanced and
characteristic of neurotics = and the philosovhy snd sociology are adv
aCOUTraTe.

Dan Fry was a proving technician at White Sands whgn he encounteredagh;ing
grounded, remote controlled spaceship, took a trip in it, and had several on
discussions with the e.t. in the orbiting parent craft. On§ of two things
either he has taken this down verbatim from an e.t. or he is blmself Ofba :;;
markably high stage of development. I was very deeply moved 1n.p1ace§ Y
sensitivity and appreciation of life and beauty shown by the writer(s).

-

Bcil.Se v F.S.

Amongst some of +these people I have found intense int?lerance‘Of
statements by leading merbers of the B.I.S. who were sceptica} of saucers .
There are several points here which I feel should be made. First, that indiv-
idual members are completely free to express their belief or disbelief, so long
a8 they do not claim to speak for the society as a whole. Secondly, those who
have given their entire lives to bringing interplanetary travel nearer e
merely cold-blooded technicians, but men who have lived for a dream, an ideal.
And small green apes, intelligent bees, longwhaired Venusians with h1§r0glyph
sandals, tend to make that dream rather shabby. Thirdly, it was realised some
years ago that public assimilation of the idea, far from lagging behind, WES
actually overshooting - in however crude and immature s mammer - and cons;dér}ng
as a fait accompli matters which were still in the theoretical stages. To guar
against excessive frustration in the masses, publicity has been throttled down
$0 a very great extent - which may account for some, if not all, of the caginess
of the authorities.

Have you ever been in a brawl between a bearded man and a 3000 year.old
Venusian ? Unfortunstely, like all beliefs, 'flying saucers! have thglr-own
lunatiec fringe, and a subsequent Caxton Hall meeting of another assoc;atlon
was strictly for nuts! Some fow beautifully groomed women were lost in t?o
Jurgie of erneast British hats, strings of beads and spirited featber boasu:?he
*medium' wore dark glasses, but the inscrutability aimed at was ru}ned'by hia
vewee, a compound of the most nasal preacher!s whine and a poor imitation of

Jhurchill, He talked for half an hour without saying anything, /9

én accomplishment I had previously thought limited to politic- )

<anc and press conferences! This character is supposed to be g Y
tmﬁmwrmﬁwmmS%GWMOMVmwmmnwon&wm B wwfmff
with the Intcrplanetary Government, 'projecting' to save ’,{;,J’<47
poor 1ittlie Terra'! from the error of herways, I may say . B

tuat any Venusian who refers 4o me in such terms, justified ’
though tahey moy be, is geing to get sorted out pretty repidly! Both the legit-
imate ‘T7yang savcer® part of the audience and the serious occultists there
were doing a slow burn by the time he was through, and the questions were pre-
cominantly critical.

This we.s where I was sandwiched between the bearded msan and the Venusian.
The beard particulerly ran to somc awkward points, obviously knowing a lot
about hoth logic and trance states! thdetherius' was ags <lippery as a grcased
cel in evading definite answers on his om ground, so yours truly decided to
chuck a spanner into the works.
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ié In ny wost politc and viand and crip style - gave oub O %ue cifedt T o
the chie f difference betwee n man and the brute, as betwe en good ?ndﬁﬁllig~:: -
enly the highlv cstimable qualities he had enumerated, but above all, £ ?.:”
ession of a scnse of humour, as contrasted with the qlazed.earnestness of’ the
others! I knew at least twc people whom I considered spiritually a@vangedi 12

his sensc of the term, and they both posscssed a keenly dcveloped Wlt, instead - -
of fighiing evil in its own terms of grim sobricty. Did he not think he might

get furthor through the sanity and releasing power of laughter? 4And that frankly,
if hc was Aetherius, the picture he had created in my mind was that of a rather
pompodgjﬁaﬁber of what the Americans term 'top brass'!

He said hurriedly that some of the most joyous people Sever~smi1e and’he
would like to consider the very interesting point I had raised and the next Que-‘
stion was? -

Mltogether, I don't think I've been as displeased by something since the Sha=-
ver lMystery - with which this has much in common.

CODA

fnd my ovm beliefs? A4s always, I think thet there are unidentified flying
objects, that they contain telemetering equipment and are remote-controlle@, and-
account f'or aporoximately 10 per cent of the sightings. About 5 per cent in. '
Scandinavia and Germany result from the cruder, but effective, prototype 'saucers
being tested by the Russians, The remaining 85 per cent are partly for notgr-
iety or cash, and partly - well, I have a theory, but it's only a theory. llan-
kind has progressed in a kind of frog-march, forced forward always between two
opposing forces. First the enemy village, then the county, the coun?ry, t@e
Mllies - cach group embraced a wider ficld. There was always Something alien,
inexplicable, dangerous, beyond, Now, at last, with the world in twof moving
towards the inevitable United Earth - is it that we are already_gzpatlng.ou? of
our need the stranger we can no longer find on earth? The enemy, the unifying
force, the challenge....no longer between Kentish Men, or Covenanters, or aparte
heidists = but between the planets?

ind if so, what hope is there for a plenet whose peoples need the big stick'
to enforce sanity, who lean on the crutch of fear and talk of winning the Olympic
Games?

I hope I'm wrong.

MAKE IT A 20 th ANNIVERSARTY !

From LEEDS in 1937 to London in 1957 & Your vote can turn the

SECOND  INTERNATIONAL SCIENCE FICTION CONVENTION into the
FIFTEENTH WORLD SCIENCE FICTION CONVENTION.

LONDON _IN_ 57/ %




DYIN! ETHIGS ' I 7

Once we werent delinguents or social misfits driven to crime. !

If anycne sinned the kids got whocked and the older ones were given time.

This brutal method was surprisinsly effective in leeping children on
the straight and naxrow way,

But educationalists, plus peopnle who could never take their medicine,
now view this with dismay.

So Teddy boys and girls who beat up pensioners know they can't help
being bacd.

They know from pre- and post-netal memories thet at's the fault of
their Mum or Dad. *

The thief in the dock who robbed an c’d woman of all she had saved

Couldn't help what he was doing. It's not that he's depraved

But deprived. Then he was young his parents weren't loving and giving.

Pesides, he has earnestly stated that he is too sensitive to work for
a living.,

And one girl recalls when she was a bebe Her Mum jabbed her with pins
whilc her nappie,

Mich gave her a women-hating complex, so she has to be with a man to
be happy-

And anyone who says she's immoral and likes it has & very nasty mind.

The men only give her moncy and mink because they enjoy being kind,

The long-haired intellectual who deperts with Government secrcets to a
Power in the East

Knows he can't help being a Red because he recalls that when she was
carrying him his Mater madec an absolute beast

Of hersclf with tomatoes: He didn't run away because he hedn't
got the guts

Tc tell his adoreble Marxist fonstics that the whole bunch of 'em
were nuts.,

That woman is a masochistic pervert because she remembers her mother

. had a perfcectly frightful labour

ien she was born. She recalls it distinetly and has alsoc heard her

mother oftcn telling the next-door ncightour.

Here's my hushand - ny former probation officer - and now I rcealise I
crred when T marricd the clot

Because he's like my father, and I hate my father because once when I
was small he goave me a sore bot,

This brutal trcatment mode me sadistic, a trait which will help me out
o the impassc

Of having an unweniged husband. Where did T put that powdered glass?
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INFINITY Science Fiction. Editor: Larry T. Shaw. Bi-monthly. 35c. Digest.

I'm rather at a disadventage here, since I can't comment on one of the tZZs
lead novelets., I can't even say I'd like to see more like ‘em -3 WU’*@:,: i
it's too near the truth. If vou're looking for an sf mageazine wq.th“_a!}: C;';f (e:“
ing new tingZe whilsc retaining the slickness and competence a::f sk ,w;: ;_L:;
top=liners as Astourding snd Galaxy, then Infindity iz a mush e ym:. Huﬁmi
Larry Shaw has sous porvinent romarks to make conoerning the curdent pess» Grm
tic attitiude $o am intanyitls *loss of wonder' wail from some qiri :?.:':.:1 very
tired readers. fTho cover iz a dvemehic and unmistelablc i.«',l'x.;stra-;t;lmri‘rt}m
"Quarry’ and is high quality Buosh. I liked it immenscly and trust this 1s a
precedent for all Twinity covers ©o have scucthing to do with the "cm\’;en‘sso
A gicans et the names 1 the conteats ‘pege indisate a fair spronkling ‘{f up
and coming new writers taliing their piace amongst the oid establiched ite.?"our'-
ites. Obviously, Larry Shaw = in his ows words 'the asiute fake=pro! = does
not dincend ©0 publisa storiss for the eake of thodr nome teg. Tre neme of
Damonn Knigat, howover, as Book Keviwer, does assure readers of cnbertaining
and reedaple matter in this sectien alose woll worth tac price of the mag.
damor mansges $0 pack as nuch inberest erd compelling attontion ints his re-
views as many aubnors do inso their svorics, s0 that he is a rever-failing
delight %o read. “In eash issue, ik, Kauignt will review a now book which he
considers uniqie ctough £or gpeodal concideraticn.’  With demca in &ho chair,
this depariment promises many edusative firewerks in the fubure. Faafare pro=-
mises ws o Yoprint article from a fenzine whenasver samething f partisudar
merlt appears dn a fapzine., The Murky Way® by Dean (wennell is an cxamplie of
the prof Oid poelish end eompetonce which asn b and is ashicved hy meny
writera in fanzines. It's nice 6 know that when something of outstanding
quality appeacs in a fangine 1% will have a canize of reashing a lavger aude
ience alboat also a Cimilehge 50 many fans to improve their wo: i Smordng up:
& mush Tor your regalar ilet. Editexr Lorry Shaw will quite prehandliy e attende
ing the getiering Couveniion. >0 ¢

i

AUTHENTIC SCTUNCE fiotion monthly. Editor: E.C.Tubb., Monthiv. 2/~ Pocket.

The first issuc of Authentic under the leaderghip of Ted Tubb is now to
hand. T4's too eaxrly for ary marked changes to be eviden; but there are now

fewer articles and the very amsll rrint has been sut out. Looking back, Bert
Campbell hes brought Authontic s mupeicingly léng way from the first natscate
ing plop that hit tae nows-standg. Waith Ted, I wish Bert all success and hape
piness gl;.n his new ephere of rerearch.  Gbviousiy Authentic will be differont
now « already the first is~ue boars tho tanistakeble stamp of Mr. Tubbls verse
onality. Big cditorial is disarmingiy frank whilst © the saine time delivering
& smart lef't upper out to rosders woo consider the magazine porfont - and who
therefore do‘ nc;\‘: glve the Editor the benef'it ¢f their cdastructive criticism,
Iet us h_upe thet Ted W'.'L:Ll give us more imaginative covers. The siory oontent
is g:ood mfc, &8s Mr. Tubb points out, it can be higher. I should prefer the
short stories 4o be slightly longer and, if necessary, fewer in pumber. %his is
a small persoral srouse which I have sgainst quite a lerge muaber of S.F., zines.

——— e
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Som Berry a fakesfan = a figmenc of ©he lush 1mag 3

- : - rest :)'f ".rt'-,
_ o Twmhen is a travesty 7
S om? O Ant rrv portraved by Hyphst . W o X
Faccom? Oertainly the Berwy D 4 s aommittee has unea rthed e

“arc, Wemizine's Unfannish A ctivivie X -~
1he real Berry. At great risk tc her personal *??eg;;iy,?nd
alwéﬁ??ﬁ@er the handicap of being mistaken as & 'Lgmass -~
someone's imagination, Diane Berry has succeeded }nhﬁ

-ing her story of the debonalr man=about-fandom, JO
Berry, from secret agent to secret agent 80 ?hat Ve

2 re now able to reveal the real a nd horrific

figure sheltering behind the phenomenon known
a s John Berry. How many more femme fans
suffer the same fate as Dimne? Madeleine
tco reveals her plight and under the au-
rptoos of Tentzinc’disolosed tHat! Wale
ter Is in reality - a Frustrated Hi-
Fi Fan! Is Fandom to be merely a
sublimation for baser

instincts? S

by Diane Berry

T married a man of integrity, patience
understanding and (I suppose I should be
modest) an above average physical and mental
specimen. A kind and considerate father.-
house-proud ...  fond of gardening..... just wait-
ing for me to ask him to do odd jobs around the house
and very, very careful about his appearance.
.Then he met a man known as Walter Willis.
He became a fan,
You wouldn't believe the change possible.
No matter what arrangements I arrange for us before-
hand ... a supper with the curate ... an evening at the Group Theatre.
ev» a visit to my mother ... he has just to go to the Newtownards Road.
That isn't so bad. Wait until you read this.
After a few wecks, he came hom ocne night with his left
thumb out of joint, "Goodminton," he said. A week later, as I vas washing his
clothes, I found a patch of blood on his vest., "Goodminton,” he said.

I don't mind so much about moderate physical injury, his wounds have
healed remarkably well. But his clothes.

John purchased a pair of Gabardine Lovat Green trousers in fpril, and I was
darning the knees in May. The local cobbler, delighted with my twice weekly vis-
its with the remains of John's shoes, asked me to take a long term partnership., I
have worked my fingers to the bone to try and keep his dark brown shirts clear....
trey were originally light blue.

I have tried to be considecrate about his clothes and injuries,
wif'c expects some attention from her husband.

B Let me recount a typical evening with John since he beceme a member of
~-rish Fandoa,

He rushes home, "Any letters?" he gasps.
"One from Eric Bentcliffe," I wnsvor.

n 1} 4 e B g g 4 : -
Good - o, he grins, and rceds it avildly over his tea. He docun's loock at
our baby da ughter. He ignores cur five year <14 son.

Tea finished, he curls up 1 2 ciair  and, surrounded by Hyphens and Orions
/O Confinued cn page 24
-

But a young

- - .



by MADFLEINE WiiLi§

Walter Willis is a fan of fandom. But it was not alyays 50, Whenhwesget
Tirzst he was one of a small group of left-wing intellectuals, to coin a p raf ’
Tusy discussed, instead of "rain on Venus", trends in painting, the mfilts o
verious recordings by differing symphony orchestras, and the newer auc or;é‘tin
They read, among other things, the megazines Horizon and the Penguin New Writing.
But it was their musical interests which were to have the greatest effect on my
life.,

1= Y &

When we bought Oblique House the first thing Walter thought of was that he
could now knock holes in the walls., Not that he had any destructive tgndex}cies,
he only wanted to install a loudspesker. This was the s tarting p01nt.1n his
search for high fidelity. He had already arranged for the ordinary kind.

The next step was to start building an amplifier. For months I only saw
Wa. lter across mounds of flex, valves, resistances, condensers and a hom§-made
testing meter. It was my job to hold the crocodile c¢lips in position till he
got a reading, then drop the compone nts into the proper labelled boxes. (He
was using unlabelled government surplus equi ment).

A couple of years later the amplifier was finished. I was almost finished
too. I wondered if Walter would now take more inte rest in decorating the house
and in the garden, but no, we necded loud-speakers in the kitchen, the bedroom,
and the study. The dining-room was ockay. It was a lre ady served by the ore
in the wall, This job didn't take so long as I had fe ared. There were tele=-
phone lines along the outside wall of the house and he made use of these. Years
“arer the Post Office a t last got a round to salvaging the (so far as they krew)

}%"'—r \Eigj“““ _ disused wires, bu’s they were very nice about leaving the
{; IillE:_ ouT |}, | ones which now formed part of our loud~speaker system
| |.- } / = i

Walter still looked dissatisfied, however, and one day

© when he was reading the latest copy of Wireless World he saw
- @ blue-print for an acoustic labyrinth., This contraption is
supposed to give perfect reproduction of the bass notes and
Walter immediately realised that this was what he was waiting
R e _ for. He gouv a carpenter to construct it for him.

; g;ﬂ- It was a horrible great monstrosity five feet high by two
B feet wide and one and a half feet deep. He wented to keep it
in the sitting room. A few days later, after we had calmly agreed to place it on
its side across the bay windows, we got the bill. It cost as much as the easy
chair I had becn hoping to get.  However, Walter pointed out that at least three
pevple could sit side by side on the box

Scon after this a Mr. Arnoid advertised that he was interested in starting a
Gramophone Society. e went aiong to the meeting and eventually joined the group..
That Society gave me some of “he most uncomforseble evenings of my 1ife. The idea
was that the members would sit and listen while other members played selections
from their record colisctiors. Zome were enthusiastic enough to give a ta’k on
the interprevatim of the music sclected. Ve all sat onhard chairs and Looked
inteliigent (2% least, I tried very hard.,)  One evening the choirman asked me

20
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g%ét kind of music I was interested in and I replied the songs of Tino Rossi anc
Jsan Sablon, 1 stayed home after th;ts i il FEEoniiiten: -« Tdke the

Seme months later the group zo% 1nt9 flﬂaFCIa"-‘lf;;’;oéiﬁunh for them. So
Liverpool 3.T. Society, the cost of renting e room beceme £00 muc
falter returned to listening to records ir privacy- 5 Lol el e

it was ahout this tiwe that we met James White, and 1t turned ou N
Gnly was he a scisnco fiction fan, he was alisc in*;eres-ted_m mu51cn er%r_oa. gf
vaen he and Waltcr were engaged in settingup Slant I would pi on a sele:c ion :
records for them. Early ia the cvening the moss pcpg}a.r record; R gne e
A3 they became tired and felt lile slcving down T wov,u.a.put 01;1 Symp?:;iesha?ames
sencimental songs, always including at least ore of Doris Day!s. .,A <-ugt 1
had no gremophone ¢f his own, he admired Doris Day so Mmich that he had actually
bought several of her records and k £t them at our hougc.. .

Then the covporation decided to change our electr1c1ty supply f]f'ozn D.C.# o
Ah:C. we were without the gramophone for e while, But we nad more: time fon.c' fan-
aing. At last the new motor was installed and we had seversl musical scssions
wtil the motor broke down aftcr only abcut three months' use. We sent it b'ack
10 the manufacturer, we thought, through the rctailer and the wholesaler, We
waited and waited and waited. Lfter about a year we wrote an indignant letter
(ve had enlied at the retailers several times) to the manufacturer and the Tlet-
ter wae returncd marked 'gone away.®'  We rushed down to the vholesalers s WO
said thet they had been waiting for further instructions!  The motor had been
lying on a shelf grthering dust the whole time!

¥¢ decided to save up for a new motor and continue without the granophone
for another while. We had forgotten our cnthusiasm far music and we now pre-
ferred to talk fannishly and play ghoodminton.

I sometimes wonder how different our life would have been if we had cont-
zraed to listen to music regularly and spend moncy on records instcad of on paper
stoneils, ink, postage , and fanzines. Eow many more valls would have holes in
them by nov?  But I en 2lmost beginning to think thet it is inevitable for the
“nlis dn our house to0 have holes in them, for one of the attic walls is well on
“he way to having an extra window in it, The fans have kicked away the plaster
while playing Ghoolmintan a little too vigorousiy.

J...-s..-l,.J.a,\o,.‘J,.\J,.a,,a,\o,\a,oﬂa,aha,ahoﬁo,o,a,\o,\JAA,J,t,\JA;.fnaﬁoﬁa,J Sab B 8, 00 8

SECOND FIDDLE continued from page nineteen
he starts writing., ™ihat are you doing?" I ask.

"Article for Walt ;" he answers, without as much as 1ifting his head. 4nd
there he sit: all evening.

Now even that I could forgive.

But the c?c_w—'rf_ng insult was to come.

He stzggoered home one niLht with a rusted chink of metal that I thought at
the time (and still do) wes a cross betweon a TV Inventors! Club rcject, and a
Scrap-metal merchant's nightmare,

"Just bought Bob Show's typer, ™ he said proudly. "Only three pounds."

Fermes, T cried.

Oh, he can do vwhat he likes with his own money; but fancy expeccting me to
keep that monstrosity in my house, The brute.

One consolation. I've met all his friends. John has brought them to my
housc on scveral occasions, and I have found them all o be very charming. But

vwhat I cannot understond is that Madeleine, Peggy and Sadie secem to thrive on
.their husbands! fan activities.

Just onec more thing mystifies me.
Why won't John lct me meet Chuck Harris ?

"o eesannE. pasenoosvee vocever

k.

_________ RN reseane ) o npiona S8007 )



== FANZINE FEZTIVAL

There seems to have been a dea rth of fanzines during the past. few mor:ths
although when it comes to reviewing therc are plenty. Perhap'f: i¥s because
there hasn't been much of very exceptional merit = or then again m?ybe we are
feeling the absence of Hyphen. If your favzine is not either meniioned or re-
viewed below it means that we didn't reeeive it.

ABYS 7 Boyd Racburn, 9 Glenvalley Drive, Toronto 9, Canada. 25c per ish but
T 77 Gistributed on the Now & Then system.

If you expect the interior art work tocome up to the standard of the
cover, by Pat Petterson, you will be disappointed. For me the zine was w?rth
getting if on'y for the pleasure I've had in looking at that cover and it's a
great pity the Editcr didn't use more imagination when laying out and producing
vhot follows. Seasoned with some very a musing poems and interlineations, in part
-icular reference to buses and opossums, the material is highly enter‘télmng'
Tucker will giggle you a cross a few pages, when you've stopped cr.mi.ck.hfxg over
Derclicti Derogation. fThe odd thing is that very often conversations oan be as
funny as this, though at the time one seldom preserves them. I perscneﬁly foumnd
perts of ‘How the Other Ha 1f' distasteful, largely because I fcel one snould
live and let live - there but for the grace of God go I. I'm not narrcw-minded
by any means, but I'm wondering just how much truth there is in the saying th?t
Arericans mist be the most sex=starved nation judsing by their premm'z;pa'_tim with
the subject. Has the sa me preoceupation crept across the 49th parailel? If you
don't get ARAS, you should.

RETVTBUTION 1 John Berry, 1 Knockeden Crs., Flush Park, Belfast, N.I. and Arthur
Thomson, 17 Brockha m Hse, Prockham Drive, S.W.2. )
I haven't a clue how you go about getting it - it just arrives!
There are lots of wonderful Atom illos and eartoons. Production is good but those
six blank sides in the art section are an a wful pity. If you appreciate the
typical Irish type humour of John Berry and A tom this is a must - future edit-
ions arc ea gerly awaited here at any rate.

YOID 7 Benford twins = a dress outside the U.S. (those in Canada too) is C/0 Lt.
Col. James A.Benford H.Q. 594th . A. Bn., AP0 169, New York, N.Y. A 11
others (Zngland, Ircland,etc.) 5D Chapel Road, Gicssen/Mahn, Germany.

Well...so ve ain't outside the U.S.? them... On the back he says I got it cos
I'm & momber of Ompa, I might care to trade, and would I pleasc review and will I
pleasc comment and I am a vwrang docr but he likes me and I too am star begotten
and give mec money or a good review....thusly he gets a review of sorts. Since he
didn’t send it cos I'm a genootme S.C. I dan't know that he rcally deserves a ro-
view of anv sort. Nice and friendly, lots of letters, a Con Report. A 11 in all
very nice.  Wish there werc more interior illos tho. Good to see a fanzine COm-
ing from Germany, nursing all the ta lent there on to greater things.

CON"A B 11 Bob Pea trowsky, Box 634, Norfolk, Ncbraska.

This is a letterzine, reappearing after a n absence. It's well pro-
duced and contains letters fyom E3 Cox, Steve Schultheis, Dick Lupoff and Stan
Woolston. Lots of other folk obviously write and there's a nice a ir almost of
affection running through it.

. e ~ = Continued on Page 43.




Theve can be no one better suited to open the 1id.and dish out the first
helping from Pot Luck, than the founder of Femizine. Withoutfurther ado then:

SGT. J.7.CARR, Clearing Wing, Regimental Pay Office (1E), British Forces Post
Office, 53.

FEZ, of course, fits the bill perfectly. So far I've only hed two }etters
a bout it, one from Herry Turner a nd one from Ethel. There is no point 1n me
commenting on the material in this issue, but I would like to say that I liked
Daphne's cover ve ry much indee 4.

I don't quite know what Pamela's ideas will be regarding exchanges but I'd
lik%e +to make certa in that Dean Grennell continues to receive copies of the
thing. Twen if it means me -ulp- paying for him. ((1'11 1ist you a special
price 10/- a copy. Grrr.I'd rather get GRUZ.P.B.)). Anotker thing (I can see
this is poing tc be a real itty-bitty letter be fore I've finished) reading
through the ish agein I note with dismay ny promise to continue writing a
column., The fact of the ma tter is. it just can't be did! This is no great
ioss for FEZ ((Oh no? You kid me not)) but I hate to think hat some fanzine
editors are going to say about my receiving fanzines for review, under false

retences. A fter cutting the 58 stencils for FEZ 7 I found that even the
sight of a Typewriter was slightly sickening, vhile to sit down at one was
sheer agony. (Mental, of course).

Aa a result of this I took a holiday from farac which has cnly just come
to an end. Bit by bit I've been catching up cn my correspondence and now I
have thce next issue of OMNIBUS on stencil. I will miss the :
next meiling I'm afraid -- tha t is one of the disadvantages
connected with being oversea & -- not only do I reccive the
mailing la te, the deadline for me is aiso a month early.
Can't bc helned of courze, a nd it's no excuse for missing
two mailings, but =-- inywey, there's just a chance that
when the '2US does puk in an epvearance there might be
some re ade re vho will conaider it worth wa iting fov.
The revicwr of proevious mailings will now go in another
zine and the 'BUS will fcatwre more. general-humour-type

materia 1. Because of time, the situstion out here, @nd’
a gencral lassitude on my part, 1've decided to "retire"
into OMFA for a short while, Doa't know how long this

'short time' will be but T won't Me tiwcwing myself back
into general fandom before I get hcme. That much is

ce rtain. I'11 Leve to shtart thinking of cubbing to
F=Z myself! =+ RS

—~ -
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AZ‘% Frolick sszems 0 have Daen at WoOrkK agaili. N7 wacnee
g ; ERPS - v AR A
have I cut the first stencil for Pot Imck than ivs Cus G
date, “fews hos been received from Sendy Senderion That

Joan Carr has retired from fandom aitogether, Sandy wwll.
continue OMNIBUS in Cmpa, and would like Lo receive any
fanzines whnich would normally Le going to Jeoan. It's a
\ shame to see another worthy femmefan fall by the wayside
but there we are...
Xoe N
o \% \ . PAUL ENEVER, 9 Churchill Ave, Hillingdon, Middx.
N l'EU Py Since when has a fancolumist been allowed to
¥ —u)flfyuj} make one think? Particularly anyone so allergic to thinking
: |

pack more into her cols than most fans of either sex. It
struck me that her tirade against censorship was rather like
cursing the one pebble on a stony beach that gets in one's
shoe. The fault lies not in censorship nor any other of the
wobbly buttresses with which we try to shore up 'law and
| order!, but in the whole concept of civilisation as a desir-
] able e nd. The first monkey which climbed down out of his
' trce assured mankind of an eternity of ever increasing
neuroscs. Before it made the descent it vas one of several
thousand species which had achieved a natural balance and the
g prime mover of which was, simply, to survive . Surviving
{ meant multiplying fast enough to meke good losses to predators,
i disease and accident but not fast enough to starve itself out.
. t After the descent the accent was placed on multiplying
'? ‘ at all costs rather than merely surviving, and because multi-
{

) as myself. I don't know who Francezka is but she manages %o

plying reouires stricter organisation than surviving civili-
sa tion was born. Ever since there has been a conflict be-
tween Survival and Civilisation. Every moral codc invented
W &N/ has as its basic the desire that the race or tribc or nation

| :}’7 shall multiply and be fruitful, Bvery primeval instinct left
#9 in us from tree top days shriecks out that this headlong mul-
tiplication is dangerous; Malthus merely put it into words.

Civilisation demands that every zhild survive and be
carefully ceared to the stage where it in turn can beget
W childrcn. Surviva 1 would turn them out of the nest the
- R moment they are old enough to pick their own berrics, to
Sy ensurc that only the fittest and herdicest survive to procreate
E§:<\rk\<if?7 even fitter and hardier children. Civilisation calls for wis-
H

dom and intelligence where Survival is satisfied with institict

N i
“;'Z f? _f and good reflexes, Unfortunately while most animals are born
O P /,—)37\ with the qua lities that ensuwre their survival too few humans

(w i) arc born with the oualities that 2t them for civilisation.

Our asylums and hospitals are full of people who were part-
icularly short-suppiied. To offset this lack =t was found
necessar, to draw up rules and regulations for the continuance
of civilisation to assist, guide a nd compel those who couldn't
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see the way for themselves, Nome of these rules have ever worked for lung or
the Dgyphians would stili be building Pyramids, sometimes they have werked =0
well thai the tribe outgrew isself and cither split up or starved to @ea#?‘
Sometimes they worked long enough to smotner the Survival drive and, the trlbo
died out of sheer infertility, Inevitably the ruiecs ard regulations anled
according to local conditions - rearing a large femily in Iceland obviously
recuires a different technique to doing it on +the shores of the Mediterranean
- and consequently tra nsplanted aivilisations always died out (if they suc-
cessfully adapted they weren't, ipso facto, that same civilisation).

Inevitebly, too, they conflicted with one another and were eliminated in
the process. The Jews would never have survived as a people if they had been
as highly civilised as the Bgyptians; fortunately for them Survival still had
& higher value and they were a ble to retreat - something civilisation dare
not do.

Finally they suffer internal conflict. Since civilisation insists that
every individual ought to live and procreate rather then letting the weak go to
the wall a 11 its rules and regulations are concerned with repressing the spr?ng
end upholding the weak. This sounds laughworthy if one considers, say, a civil-
isation that condones and encouragaes slavery. Nevertheless It is perfectly trug.
The laws vhich encourage slavery are designed to protect the masters, true; ‘bat
they are the biologically weaker; They have a lower survival urge, they are the
nes whe breed less freely and it is the slaves who are the stronger, wheo
"breed like rabbits’ and are hardicr and have quicker rcflexes. Just as the
DO downtroadder: workers of today are the stronger and their cruel, oppressive
aristcoracy the weaker, In fact we may take it as axiomatic that any law is
designed to pretect the weak: TUnless the 'wrongdoer! were strong enough tao be
poteatially dangercus there would be no need for a law against him.((A though~
- how come the biologically weaker erc in a position to make and enforce laws

over (neir biolsgical ~upericrs in the first place? Is it not a case of the '

biologically stronger mairtaining their position against numerical supericrity
wailst they consolidete qua lity versus quantity?))

In a civilisation as complex os our own there must obviously be a multip!i=
city of rules. Generaticns of snul'fling have given rise to a ridiculcus .umbe:r
of degreessof ‘gtrengvh’. Tac tabourer is stronger tha n the clerk is stronger
than the physician is stronger than the te nth generation earl - bath in actual
nwibers and un breeding voteasial., Bach class must be protected from the wrne
immediatey above it end sirzce the classes are impure this frequently means frum
itself as well. 45 1t & ny wonder, then, that a simple thing like aenscrship
should causc so mrh troubic? Can one be surprised that a class which feels
1s8elf threatencd should seck safoty in another rule or regulation? Is it any
usc arguing that the 'system is wrong’ or that we need 2 now moral sense vwhen
the vhole fabric of humun existence is woven to the wrong pattern with oo wesk
a thread; 'Civilisation' where we ara yot only fitted to survive?

A pretty hopeless cutlook? Not exactly. There is one loophole., Every
S0 ot'ten a man is born with just those qualitics that civilisation demands,
uswilly o be erucificd by shortsighted ‘survivalists!. One day, though, it is

mathematically certain that a lerge nunider of such people will all be born into
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on whercupon utopia will be founded. The beauty of ,h%s &
happe n once. The rument Shere is onough wisdonm arki 1nveiils

< ame generatil
that it need cniy 0 ar el
gence about to fuund & utopia its first move will be %o ensure tine impossibll-
ity of any regression. FPheoey %o stasis!

30, as Franccezka herself sa’d we've come a long way from objectionabie
matter in s=f, but one of the worst points about civilisation is that its rgles
and regulations have to be all-embracing; that is to say any blanket which is
big enough to cover the weakest must also smother the strong in its folds.
Francezka, in common with numerous otherfans (and right non-fans) has more 9f
civiiisation's required qualities than, say, the teddy-boy who spends his time
spitting into the stream and running to the other side to watch it float through
Unfortunately the teddy-boy is 'survivally'! stronger and F. must be protected
against him., Censorship of pornography, violence, sadism etc. is intended to
this end and in concept is wholly admirable. Where it falls down is in the
fact that its appliers are no more wise or intelligent than the average.

HARRY TURNER, 10 Carlton Avenuc, Romiley, Cheshire.

I was uncertain whether I ought really to write to Francezka -
after all, 14 out of 62 pages is no mean output .. so many words! I find my
sympathies in the matt cr arc with the Varley man -,there is a bright super-
ficiality about it all that irks me. I suppose the only way out is for P %o
have a large family and cut her spare time down. Yet I must admit to reluctant
admiration for her ste ady output, and editorialwise you must be thankful that
she sparks so many people into writing. ILike me. This censorship business, for
example, Fear and uncertainty undcubtedly give rise to intolerance and censor-
ship as she says; but does certainty of belief lead to tolerance? I doubt it.
Tolerance, it secms to me, is the result of realising that there is no certain
answer to life's problems, that there are no absolute standards of conduct and
behaviour, that right a nd wrong are relative terms. It is disbelief, doubt, a
heaishy scepticism, that is likely to lead to tolerance. The knowledge of the
righwness of one's beliefs is more likely to lead to¢ the fanaticism F. deplores
car.izz in her comments. 4 s for her comments on changing society so that the
rora. code approaches closer to life as it is lived (whatever that mcans, I
wou.d merely say that to bring about any changes needs cenviction, cvangelistic
fervour and intolerance. A nd fighting intolerance with intolerance sccms a.
sewiidering process. ..

Dur I can only stand this chatter in sma 11 doscs: cgpecially do I chud=
der at the wilitant feminism so self-conscicusly dragged in at every oxiuuce
4nd T is net the only one.  VWho don't you gals wise up and tone Govwm nne SExe
WALl mose off your sale readers arc probably quite pleaszed to be on frierfly
terme w.ih you all...'Yes, Me. Turner, they arc very pleascd.. judging trom
taeir pe-actics:! o far as I'm concerned shere's never been any way < Jilie
the reverse es anyone who knewe xe oo wall can testify - I'm all for sex!d
Yes... you mewit an Order of the Wooden Spoor:, congratulations..)) Is it ano=
ther symptom of the sex wer that Dotty Ratigan floats around fandom's fringes
with a single 't' while her husband boldly signs his correspondence and Nebula
covers 'Ja mes Rattigan'? Or is it me that's confused?((Lack of liaison?))e..
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‘ot slide ia your blarb to the Grahem

Josn, %horc’s a poirt you casuall) b 1y
« 14 £ b A E
sywposiup which I cannct let poss WA ab cofment. I bnow you aro re a;*. ; .
speaking ge norelly fwhatever *..._ t He @ ctuing ny favourltc para

3 e - SIS 1 u.zv;
vhen writing ehout Fez contrs %iw‘;mn,,

,J an indicasion of tne g’ﬂp between
y oy e ous
the nale aml female montal proccssas, 1y t wave any of your belicfs, ligious

or otherwisae, been cha nged by a woi..‘.w‘llf\"\ug,u*-')" t w rgumcat? Few L°0P1° 1.1‘76
cn sC intellsoctual a plane. Most of cur beliefs arc a strange cumpound of
cmotion »nd rcason and not very susceptible to logical argumert. MG,_I i ]
suspicious of logic anyway  You can prove anything by logic. Just th:‘Lnk where
the logical Nee dham rensoning lands you. Words arc the cursc of menkind as
well as a blessing. At which point I should like to thank F. for drawing tne
enalogy between Greha m and Hitler. You can do anything vith words and a little
knowledge of the techniques of persuasion, Actually, the symposium was morc
interesting for the light it threw on the three contributors than on the pheno -
menon of Billy Graham,..,

What low type put Helen's surname in quotes? Shame. May the wrath of/tne
Torbay Happy Fans & Lempshade Makers Society descend upon you. Altho the tivle
distinetly says Life with the Lindseys, all we hear about is Nigel. No gen on
¥Spaider" Lindsay?

Letters enjoyable as usual = especially the Bloch family exchenge. I find
myself agreeing largely with Francezka on the subject of horror-comics; though
how far they are the cause of the effens 7 the wave of violence is debatable.
However, they are likely to spread the infection, and a little can be dene bty
dispousing of them. The = ssential prcslem is that of draining the swemp; hew
te relieve the frustrations. Which seems 1o muke me an advocate of partial=
~°n‘cmsbip, there are several comics, ircluding some issues of Mad, which I
wiuld not like to get into the hende of my children. Which secems s to indicate
shet my tolerance has limits...fortunate ly.

GFNE GCXE, 45 Worcester Avenue, RBowerhem, Iencaster.

Please thank Robert Bloch for his kind words, 'Anyone who can suar-
rive association with Mal. Dave and Ken is a rare and noble spirit - and prooa-
bly carries brass knuckles, too.' I can't help thinking that I qualify to be a
Rore and Noble Spirdit. Maybe I'm even more noble than even he imagines - my
knuckles are not false. I Yound the article on the Billy Graham C&Tpfl ign most
a bsorbing = so sbsorbing in fa ct that I struggled thro' page 26. 'his i8 &
great feat as it V\f'd..: a lmost unreadable {in my copy a n;yway) It WAE o wonder-
fvi ideas In the Jetober isn of Readers Digest there is an article by Stanl™y
Hign entitlied 'Do .:lly Graham's Conversions last?' you may have rcad it. He
writes tnat Sdpe of the uenverts at Harringay were still attending churan regul-
arly over a year af~erwacds, But what of the other 38 po? Vhy did they go for-
ward. i have not heard B--J.lf Graham myself, but he must have some terrific power
of convineing people =gainet their will, Or did these 36 po. go forward with the
Leat because *he r thoight 1t was The Thing To Do?

DOROTHY RATIGAN(MRS) 6 Thorpe Olose, Silverdale, Sydenham, S.E.26.

The arrival of the bumper fun book 'Femizine' was received
and most certainly, awvidly read from beg:mning to end and am still of the opin-
m that without F"ancr*zlca there would be little o argue about. Despite the

volubmllty of her pen she has a wit which is acmirable to say the least.
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Anothior
Ferizine! scems tc be falling in%o the same pit as other fanzines w?th a 2
coliection of letters, whether or not these arc reprinted 'in totc® is not the
point, but they do take up a lot of room and valuable reading time. In facz
16 pages of them is just too much for my appetite... but then I feel thaﬁ a Lew
te rse 1lines is all that is required to get the general feel of a lengthy
lettow,

q . q .. 2 b 98 e T i Y | 3y
viece [ admired was ‘Pol Tuck' - most amusing., Unfortunate ‘Jas'
vast

New Zealand.

CARROIL H, HFRN C/0 L.V.Jessett Products, 158A Lienster Road,Ghristcburch,N.N.l.
I have just read 'Nebulas' eomment on your fan magazineo
'Femizine! with interest because I have always wanted to start an excluglve
girls science fiction fan magazine here in New Zealand. My hobbies are
Photography and Music and home recording. I own my own 'Grundig' tape recorder
Vodel Reporter 700L. I wonder if any of your reade rs have any old copies of
Femizine they could let me have - also I would like to find a pen friend in
Engla nd of my a ge and sex..-»

ARCHIE MERCFR, 434/4 (sic!) Newark Road, North Hykeham, Lincoln.
Censorship -~ hey wasn't Francezka in favour of it last time?

Yes - she was - for comics. What does she sey this time? "They want Censorship
to climinate ideas a nd emotions which they consider wrong. 'Wrong' means, in
990/0 of cases, different from those held by the censor. Difference means dan-
ger - So who will be the censors? Those who fear --- that they will not survive
in a changed world --- strike out wildly at any distracting influence from out-
side --- the minutc a socicty begins to use the wea pon of censorship and pres«
cription, chat society brands itself as corrupt and fearful. The cure lies w0t
in a nroliferation of laws ~== Tould it not be more sensible, more creative to
change our society so that thc meral code approached rather closer to 1ifc as

it is Lived ~="evc., I smell a rat = I teenk. Admittedly, I'm not quite clear
how tae "chonging our society" angic fits into the Comics business (unless we
all gc VAN ; - but surely, F's sbove-quoted arguments should apply equally +3
&L types of censorship, While I myscelf detcst horrers of all sorts, whether

in pistoria 1 or any other form, and tend to faveur the #freer and fuller” lafe
that » now advocates if I read her aright, 1 see no essential difference in
ND between ideas that I like and those that I don't. It's a matter of per-
somal taste. To carry the present argument of F's a stage further, peccle whe
want to suppress atiything consider thelr own ideals to be inherently inferd
t¢ those they wish to suppress. (Whether they recognise it or noj. Trere:

in socmcthing inherently supcrior to what THEY want = therefore, they ory, sup-
press it. Well, it’s logical. isn't it?

«-¢ ' T comc across an all-cartoon show at one of the London news-cincmas,
I'1) usually go and sce it, unless it's all late-Disney or Tom-and-Jerry or
ecmething.  But even with a mixed bag, if there’s more than CNE caricon in the
vhole programye worth seeing, it's a blooming miracle. A nd that odd onec usual-
ly seems to bear the Paul Terry "Terry-Toon" trademark. (Not his Mighty Mouses-:
the misce 1llancous others he puts out,) I think the Dog That Chases Squirrels
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(asd does nothing eise but) is one of nis. I°m not sure about the Bird (es
per ille a longside) - but that'®s sbout the biggest scre am of the lot, I
£ind. ((Me too, I can see the Bird films time and again and still curl up))
A nyway, this UPA business - if somebody'll arrange an all-UPA show over the
August Holiday period next year, I'll mekc a point of going - __
- I'd be interested to see exactly what all this fuss ig sbout [UA

From what I can s ee, the early pre-talk cartoons, where  ~n:
everything's accompanied by a sparkling musical score to which *
the actions are exsctly fitted - they seem to be far fuunier
than the present Disney - Warner -~ MGM - crué-type cartoon

that is the mainstar of the business. A lso, 1 rcmenber ﬁ‘,h?} I -ol"‘P
kindly a Frernch cartom I once saw (quite by acciden‘t), i@ P e
twice in quick succession, called "Rapsodie de Saturne', St ‘G
where the planect was represented Dy a viano surrounded —~— b N
T by a continuous keyroard, and the " /( 6{'/7’ inA
Cy ot O\ planiet sat on the rings and revolved round and round and

round, playing as he went.

Then F. pops up again. A nd with particular refer-
ence to little innocent me. So it's back to the
N\ horror-comics and censorship for a spell. Take
%N\ this malaria-swamp business. In the ordinary way,
2T agree - even though I sympathise with the mosqui=-
e toes, who have their lives to live after all - but
>) sooner then then us. However, this particular malarial
swamp happens to be called the Human Race. And short of eliminating said
human race, I don't see how sadism etc. can be ebolished. Thing to do is to
SUBLIMATE it. Chess may be all right for scme, but not for everybody. For some
not even sex is enough. 4nd I still maintain thet vicarious sadism, though
deplorable, is still better than the real thing - WHICE VE HAVE WITH US ANYWAY,
WHETHER IT'S THE SUBJECT OF SERIOUS ATTEMPTS AT DIVERSION OR NOT. I am under
the impression that the majority of pecople - not fons, Just ordinary people =
LIKE these things, anywey. Horror-comics, Hank Jansen, torture-chamber stuff
in fiims, boxing matches and the rest cf it. And they will never be content
to sit down and play chess. It could be argucd on theze lines, that horror-
comics ete, far from being a sccial menace, are a social NECESSITY,
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Oh- how very touching. .ell, you can tell T, that there are two perfect=-
ly simple ways of meeting A rchie Nercer. Cne is to attend the Globe on the
Thursday before or after August Bank Iloliday in any year., The other is to at-
tend a Con. If she plys me with drink until I'r. far enough gone, I'll give all
the biographical details known to me, and more beside. I don't think we'd p
prove soul-ma tes %though - her range of interests seems infinitely wider than
my own. Chess, for cxample.

Joy Clarke - if I may be personal for a moment((?)), where you mention
my name I think we're actually at cross-purposes somewhati, I was perhaps using
unorthodex definitions, but I tried to meke myself clear. What I meant by !'sex’



. . : ok
wéé?purely {he functional division of the humsn race {(rot %o meftlo?;fi?éh
others) into two distinct categorics-onc category tn?t is able_:o ?jdév‘d:’
bear and feed young, and the other category that, whilst sble 1bseil TC -
none of these things, justifies its existerce by the possession cf the DAIDYy
knack of being the cause of their utilisation by the first caxeg?rw- l?ﬁsi +
raintain, arc absolute, or as near as makes no difference for all prectica
purpcses. The a mount of overlap here is negligible. The SECONDABX character-
istics, non-functional, both mental and physical, I consider as being a matte?
of GENDER rather than sex - and I said if you'll look that they DO overlesp, and
very much so. With me now? ¢

The spectacle presented by Dick Ellington, to wit a group of SdEerg?)
A merican fen dancing round a drunken colleague chanting "ungh, ungh" fills me
with howls of glee . Can't something like that be staged for the next Con?
((& nyone for the S.E.London New Religicn?))

SID BIRCHBY, 1 Gloucester Avenue, Levenshulme, Manchester, 19. .
I woender, in passing, if the army still uses that long list of
eryptic initials oun its orders as they flutter iown from echelon o echelon?
Or was it all a play developed by a former C.0. of mine, who had br?ught to a
fine art the ability to breeze into the office after a hard morning’s golf ??d
witn a few deft strokes of the pen completely clear his bulging IN tr&Y'Wlﬁdln
five minutes? The runes I chiefly rcmember are FNA "for ncressary act}on agd
FRAN "no further action necessa ry". The latter, as we underlings developed it,
became the counter-ploy to the first, and could be used to keep the peper snow-
storm nicely packed down under foot. Anything that couldn't be disposed of.was
usuaaily endorsed FAP "further action pending". With luck, this was sufficient
to keep the ball in play (to vary the metaphor)until an amendment came &long,
wnich it alwa ys did, or until one went on leave.

There is so much good stuff in the issue that I can only pick
cus for mencicn one or two piceces. In particular, Francezka's colum. In
further particular, I must take up her remerks a bout obscenity and censorship,
since she refers 4o my articic cn the subject in "EYE 3%  Vhen I wrote the
article, it was with no particula r end in view, except that the general topic
soumed about to become topical, and to have some bearing upon the fantasy field.
Wcil, of course, since “her, the bscenc Publications fict has been rushed throug
through Parliament, and I geb no sstisfacticn from secing that it is as thor-
oughly unsatisfactery as I sazd it would probably be. SR

Not only he who publisnes. but he whe tuys is guilty ¢f <n indic~
table offence., Ao t9 the impcssibilzty of origiral commert on -obscenity, shc
nas porhips read Geoffrey Gorer's article cn taz "Pormesraphy of Beath® in {he
cwrrent "Encounter" a nd may wish to modirfy vhe ssatements.

he concludes with the iranic remark that there's always "Mrs.Dale's
Disry®™. Don't @ unt on it. Unaor the new B.B.C. policy of injecting rcalism
into its serials, even Archers can perish. We may yet hear Mrs. Dale's real
diavy ((Mystified A merican rcaders will hear more of this subject in the
next issue)).



OSE EPEKT, Kepro vlery, (ermany- - )
el L g.ful as I Ymow, Feum zzéefzntrgéuced poety into ST, and I'm ;
gla d to see, that you still seem :0 bring scme poems i eVEry issue. ((T don't
knmow who did introduce it, but it wa sn't us))- .

Natura 1ly, rcfercnces to people 1 don't kmow cannot.be very in-
teresting to me, but cuitc a lot of gencral romarks in this sectlon ?vc§ L
enjoyed thoroughly. Furthermore, the opinions gbout Billy Graham and Aone
Steul's story wore very good indee d. The only complaint I have, js where 1s
the sf part? Most of the ~hings sa id by wey of rclating expericnccs anc
a dding remarks could have been told in shorz sf-storics, dreams OY 11ﬂhﬂ9nre§
it doesn't matter vhich, but if a completely feminine af-fanzine hLas anﬁfJUStl“
fication in ealling itself sf, it should treat the “corbat of the.soxesl\from
the female viewpoint) in sf=shorts. ({So far as I am aware, there is nd 0umbg?
of the soxes')) You did start Pemizine as an sf meg? Or em I mistaken and did
you orlyx =t to have a woma n's magazine which is different from thg run~of'-
the-rill, those re: 1ly tcrrible "Women's mags"? ((Fez was and is published for
funm, o a hobbys Its published by femmes, but is not intended to conver a
feminine viewpoint. Then it was started the idea was original and the rcsgl?
hos boen tha® o lot of “atont talent has brought out of hiding. &t prosent 1%
is no0t editorial policy to publish scicence fiction stories - if they ore goo?
thoir place is in a prozine, if not a fanzine is not the place for an author's
rciocts. It is not the intention that Fez should compete = it obviously
couldn't - or be compared with any professional magazine. It is published as
a hobby, for fun, and not as a business, for money.)) Incidentally, I most
vehemently protest the right of any woman to use strong language, but if women
use it =0 much more frequently than any normal men does, it surcly hinte at a
latent state of rebellion. Now, I don't believe that whatever wrongs women
st11l mav suffer from the mores of our civilisation can be cured by revolt, for
rcvelt means sedition and nothing on earth can be mended by both halves of
't nity. men and women that is, drawing apart. But then, you probably, don't
want to merd ~nything, you just enjoy bucking mores, which intellige nt women
recognise as silly = a nd quite a lot of intelligent men too. That's fun - for
avhile - but it is not very constructive and above all, has nothing to do vith
©f. T repeat, I did chuckle dclightedly at "You shameless hussies'" and "

‘Suhject: Discipline" is reallv good, but it is not sf and you should decide,
viacther you want to edit an sf or a highly controversial women's magazine.
“{0.K., sce above., If you have anything worth saying about sf, how a bout saying
it? If I think the recaders would be interested I'1l publish it. 3But tallding
or vriting about somcthing, just for the sake of talking or writing is idiotic.
I'd vath er keep quict = so I will!)) I belicve the first to be more ¢ifficult.
One can't say just what onc means then, but has to consider sensible prcbapll-
ities and has to have a smattering of tcchnical knowledge #nd perhaps eve n one
hes to refrain from some nasty reme rks, a5 it brens to me rather difficult to
hit the nail on the head if one criticises peop’ e, who are not yet born, but
then, this latter you could indulge in whon cutting the pe rsonal and letter

section, which does bel ong to every fanzine((I don't understand what you mean
by this, so I'll let the readers sort 1t out for mc)) A s far as ediling a
fanzine as a sublimation for sex, clinically there's no difference between sub-
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limatioa and perversity. Both mean o ¢o sometniog ciss L aSLonl ?-; a
= b dnder

w
due wants to do, the channeling of enercy %c some poal naturs 93l Mol

-
il for. The only ftouchstonc is thez accentsncc or reartion of .sor:__.r;t:zfa 1t is
nct ever whether it is harmful to the persua thevselves or sonecre else, bu

sumpiy what the majority of peocple in cur couniry & nd in Gur vime :h_mk about
1t....Tolerance relagicus beliefs and so fortn cermot be thraghed out in a
farzine - will not be cleared up ever, I daresay, £0 why try in this way, what
the gre atest brains of umanity didn't solve in big volumes? -«

But leave the wise to wrangle snd with me

the quarrel cf the universe let Dbe

and in some corner of the hubbub couched

make gawe of that, vhich makes as much of me.

PETE RIGBY, 131 Kensington Road, Southport, lercs

Pemizine is at presont suiffering from an overdose of columnists;
rarticularly Francezka. Their articles are all fairly interesting to read,.
tue I weuld like to see a little more vericty in future((!!!)) Francezka's
ten pages of solid print was farr too much; I got the feeling thet it was
paddad in certain places to make it f£ill space. Some of it was interesting
and -some of it wasn't.

Quite the best piece in the issuc was the "Billy Graham" article.
Undoubtedly Billy Grahem is sincere, though I dislike his methods. His doc-
Trine is "If it is in the Bible, it is the trath"; well that's just rubbish
as any thinking Christian vill tell you.

IONY KIRIN 62 Cazenove Road, Steke-Newington, London, W.16.

A 11 round most of yowr articles are just ginger peacly except for
one leetle thing, hardly any of them seem to have any connection with SF or
Pageon. I don't know whether you girls have decided 4o model Fez on the
"omang Sunday Mirror" or whether yow're all fed up with science fiction or
wWiat, wut L mast admits that | em screly disappointed in you all. Looking
romd though you don*t seer: o he the only folk that have falien into this
her~tic state. I fear that some fanzines published by men (vho re aliy should
know botter), seem to be dcing the very same. After perusing a few present
da y fammags I thought perhaps I am losing interest in fanzines, maybe they
have always . been like this, maybe it was just that I was getting nostalgic,
after reading throush some of the oid zines and comparing then though I could
not help noticing somcthing enjoyably different about them  Perhaps its the
fact that they contain practically nothing but fannish ravings and SF or per=-
haps it's the feeling of intense and Joyful enthusiasm that seems tc permeate
all the stories and articles in them, sometimes saving what would otherwise
have been the corniest of writing. Really though I think it is the fact that
the boys who wrote for those o1l zires in the days when fans and S.F. were few
and far between and both exposed e much ridicule, were writing to express their
fecl}ngs & nd at the same time make thomselves one with the feelings and en-
thussasm of thedr fellow fen.  Although this small and vigorous fellowship
}}e.s 1ncreased enormously it dozsn't seem to have the seme hopes and aims. To-
day all we seem to do is to improve our writing styles in fanzines at the ex-
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pense of our fellow fans, who are siiher %oc nice
2rud o wndnterestirng or cen't teceuss they ’
fanzines ave going to tuwea inte treining groumds : - S
1o practise ﬁiﬁirgstyle in order io turnm Pro, and privuacing a?t*Clebni”% ould
stories which could Jjust as well be printed in a Digest magazine, well qu is
rother read a Digest. ((Thanks for your levter Tony. Much of your ;zzg éo
that you are no longer in the very heart of th;:gs ~ its rathe r un e
compare things in your own life witlh the nostalgic era.of the.Eploe: of'dis-
are, I think, also associating much of your p?easur? W%th excltemig davs". But
carding adolescence - which was what was happening in th? good o S

more of this in the Editorial. See the few latest OriQns, the controvgrSi‘
which has been raging there should interest you = particularly Daphne uﬁ
master's exoellent letter in the last ish. Tony did mention to me that he L
thought I might have been offended at his letter. If1ll ggggg take ?erson: h
offence at a n honest letter of criticism = and if it isn't honest I'll le e
recaders do the ansering for me)).

DICK ELLINGTCN 299 Riverside Dive, Apt.114, New York 25, N?- )
77777 I vemoan the fact that we arc so sadly lacking in adequate .
toient (writing) over hcre. Of course I except Lee Hoffman a nd to a certilnou
extent the Sha res and of late Gecrgina Ellis shows a fine turn of mind but y
seem to have it in great gobs over there. _

Irenc Gore hasn'+ nush to say but says it most interestingly. The Blo%-
poetiy (there ought to be a word for this) is hilarious: Do you actually_féxe
a recipe for this? If so send it and we'll YAFYIAY try it out on the Amerifen.
LOWDOW: Remenber that bit on the moving man and even the pic. lust have been
in one of our papers here. Ethel is good if not stupendous. _There is szt
definitely not too much Prancezke in FEZ! I should put that in caps. ThlS.
stuff is trEﬁEndcus. Haven't found a thing yet by her-I didn't enjoy reading.
Woids fail me. If she/hc/them isn't a professional he/she/they ought to be.

Or maybe it's just that it expresses some ideas I've always had but am too :
inarticulate with a typer to cxpress.  And more so for the Fortean.thlng- It's
abouts vhat I'd expect from Thayer's toadies tho/ laybe Dorothy Ratigan is what
yeu moed in FEZ. I notice you don't have too much vitriol and it might prove

a uscful valance.

The Billy Graham article was fine. Nice to sece three viewpoints from over
there but I still agree with F. He's a phony. Age of Reason refers to hl? as
Billy Goat Graham. Willhave to go catch him sometime when I'm free and give
you my ¥i¥gd¢ impressions of him./,..Please do not inflict us too often with
these prozine rejects.. .Prom You & I is & cool idea and I hope either you or
JoCa continue it. That A rmy order is funny even to me a nd I can imaglne_what
1t must be to sone of your people with service time./The Granny bit is a kick
but nothing could surnass that Sally /nn bit/Joy hits the nail about roscbuddy
writing. Don't notice any huge faults in thet line in FEZ tho and if T do.I
shall let you know loudly and determinedly. Big fault with me is not knowing
when to kcep my mouth shut.

&11 in =211 4t's a good ish, nice and thick with lots of yummies inside
but one of coursc cannot expect this all the time so I suppose we'll be content
with somewhat slimmer cncs in the future.
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RON PENNRTT, 7 Southway, A rthurs Avenue, Harrogate  Yorks. A
T I consider it a gcod ish. The best in the mag comes from the
mnen, particularly kal, in the form of letters and next to Orion and Bem,
I consider this to be about the best letter-column
I've scen, he best item by a woman (I think) is
Helen's exposee on that Torcuasian Rockery Creeper,
Spider Lindsay. The cover'was good symbolism, but
the map was terrible. And no Scotland, either.
Ethel will be pleased.

Francezka's description of the G
Gambit reads much like that of Barlow's in
Liverpool where the Liverpool Chess Club
meets » I hope to squeeze into one of the
representative teams this season and I can
sce I'll have to play F. for TAFF. I've
seen Magoo of cours butcan't get enthusias-
tic about him. Perheps it's with being so
short-sighted mysclf. I rather fecl that
it's only the myopis themselves who should be
allowed to laugh: comedy depending upon
deformity or infirmity is unhealthy. As for
the time-capsule. Merely from Fandom's point
of view of course, I think ten things I'a
stow away for 2055(we'll let Paul Encver have
the honour of opening the thing - it'll go
down well in Orion 612)are: The Immortal Storm, :
Ber 5, Eye 2, Eric Joncs' beanie, the Blog bottle,
W 11lis Discowers A merica, Stan Nuttall's Satanie
Con Dress, Mike Rosenblum's'Astron', Ploy 1 and
Normen Wenshorough((Wot no FEZ!?))./Dorothy's page
is very interesting as regards being an attitude I
held when I first entered Fandom - scc Orbit 1.
Of course, if she bra nds cvery picce of fanwriting
to bc a s bad as the ones which are terrible, then
she deserves to suffer with Dickens, Carlyle,Trollope,
Cowper ct al.

"tiGHoD
BuLMER,
HOW You'Ve
Londow, S W.2. ¢ CHANGED"
ARTHUR THOMSON 17 Broekham House, Brockham Drivey
My first view of Ken was "Jesus ;
Christ" but I saw my mistake immediately and recog-
nisod Xen bencath the hairy horror fungus. I conceive
the brilliance of Ken in growing such a thing in the
States. they will now assume that all e nglish fon
Wesr be ards, e.g. the visit of Cempbell, and will now "
reatise that the fan that did visit the states in 152 — sl .
wag Walter A Willis because he was cleanshaven., ,qﬁfﬁ$§:“"':\“a-; o~
Cover, - Daphne is cood. I consider _-f{f??ljf}-ji*“r“*afkﬁ" . )

her to be %he best 'original' femme artist _5_—4{”§;;4f”"Afff“:“x.k:”
Britain at the moment. She shows she is not TN T T LT ol —
frightened of cutting the stencil, and her illos —_ _ 7. T I Tx®©
have a definite line‘about them. Get her a couple of shading plates and give
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her some more inside illos and covers to do. Loved Ethels column. The pict.re

of the Glaswegien pushing the suite of furniture across the busy streets w?s
so typically 'Glasgow'. It is the only place I have ever seen Yankee tourists

W being stared at by kilted Scotsmen./ BLOCH IS SUPERB./
MIGHOD Horrors. A n attack on poor kindly ol' George Charters

BULMER and by PFrancezka no less. Shame, F. tgat :%.rou shoxéld

R a SRR launch such a wicked blow on so old and infirm a fan.

HOW YOU V,,E George ALL THE WAY Charters is not the Irish orgre he

CHANG ED . is painted. (Tho' of course when done with a really

'ﬁf:‘?-:"h good enamel he does tend to frighten poor old gels on
_ = 1. the Bangor promcnade) I have it on good authority that
O - George has never struck anybody with his ear trumpet
' o or run down innocent children with his whecl chair.

Satisfy your ID, Get hep with Retribution kid.

BOB BLOCH, Box 362, Weyauweyauweyauwegz., Wis, -
: i Reason you've not hcard from Sally /nn or
Grandma is that they'rc too damned busy writing advertising copv trying to
scratch a living, and battling the rigours of our arctic ciimate./ I'n sorry
arnut not being able to sta nd for TAFF, too, Very, very scrry. Nexi year,
porhaps,  Particularly if the Con goes to England. I do s0 want to come,
ber'ore I ge £ too old to stand the gaff. As you could easily sec in Clevcland,
ihia on.my last legs.((You had a regular supply then?))/But blast it to bloody
tluc blazes, I have not seen any photos from Steve Schulteiss..or anybody else.
That®s my longstanding gripe ebout these Cons: people are forever dragging

you out of a group and insisting that you pose for them..you ask them politely
to zend you a print, you give them your a ddress, you tell them you'll pay for
the picture, and then - nothing happens. (I take it back.I have one, Jjust one
= photo from the Con. It shows the poker ta ble, and Ken is standing talking
to me. Gerry de la Reec se nt it to me, and bless his black little heart) But
that's ebsolutely all. I know we had pics taken together, some of them right
out of the Kama Sutra, but I shall probably never sce them. Alas.

GREGG CA LKINS Salt Lake City, Utah.

I confess I have a slight weakness for Miss Irene Gore, so I
think that almost anything she writes is wonderful. /Francezka's commen®s on
the time capsule are interesting. &3 for what T should nick to put in one, I
suppose that would depend laregly upon my attitude towards the survival of our
culture as we know it. Certainly if things were t0 go on without any major
sctbacks or dark ages for tho next 1,000 years, there would be little need for
Bibles and dictiona ries and such works, for all would .still be preserved in
libraries and museums and their like. A selection wculd be hard to make.,
Stamps, perhaps, which would be collectors items and worth theusands that far
in the future..photographs of little known but impcrtant things thet might not
be reproduccad too much and not available in the future .. culitural artifacts,
such as paintings a nd scu’pture, of present day artists..predictzcons of the

You think Page 46 should follow this? I would have bLut it van away and when
we caught it it vas sku'king bdehind Page 37. So turn TWO pages hers, and then
turn back one for Page 57. Well Variety is the Spice of Life, ain't _t?



FRST PAGE THIRTY SIX ) ) , _

Now, now! “Je warned you! This isn't a conventional fanzine by any meinsr
0f means. The page 36 you want = if you'rs not reading the Guest article,
thas is, is a coupla pages further on. Just keep turning, you'll gec there.
T# you're reading the letters, and sre in the middle of Gregg cakins' - why
harg around here? Move on. If you're in the middle of the article, though,
p.ease accept various apologies for holding you up —Aand carry cn 4
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yet agein, With various people clasmouring for a return to the mythical 'good
0ld days' and others pointing out that 'times have changed', I see a synthesis
of both points of view in 8th Fandom. Examining this business of the days of
yore, i% is seen that once you have talked about sf for fifteen years or so
you feel the urge to discuss other things in fmz, surely a laudable desire.
The younger entrants in the field have the natural wish to discuss sf and the
newly discovered horizons of fandom should, they think, be explored and used
to that end. A perfectly ncrmal beginning attitude for most - and a lifelong
pursuit of many fen, who regard with horror the fmz field because ¢ the
disfiguring type of fmz they see unhappily to the exclusion of the tetter,in
their viewpoints, These two opposed points of view flare ingo sirife when
they meet publicly - and yet since both are germain-and perfectly natural,
there should be no conflict at all; merely understanding and ccmradeship.

When I was in Savannah I borrowed a copy of Quandry No.2u from Lee in
oréer 4o read the article by Bob Silverberg which d ealt with iwumbering fandoms,
Bearing in mind that it was written in 1952, in the midst of an unpreccdented
publishing boom and the dust and clangour of Sixth Fandom, there are very many
conclusions drawn with which I disagree. I think it is because Bob gave no
space 10 British Fandom, which developed on different and more mature lines
than American. He says, for instance, that Second Fandom was even more re-
motz (than 1lst) from 6th Fandom, whereas in Britain 2nd Fandom has been the
most intelligent, witty, vitally alive and world-conscious of all, owing
nothing to sf except the grateful acknowledgement of its conception. 6th Fan-
dom, which would have been the finest of all, was marrcd by a lack of resp=
onsibility exemplified by certain Jjuvenilia and a complete retreat from the
real world. Second fandom, with a war going on, was always conscious of out-
side cvents and their impact on society - it was really a true symbiosis of
scicnce=fiction fandom and fan fandom. We could discuss in thc span of one
conccpt, scientific possibilitis after the war and what you read in the bath.

The trouble with modern fandom is that they only discuss what you read
ir the tath.

Ch, yves, and I'm not blaming fandom for all this. The reasons are simple,
Trencrer sf is in a minority and fen must either fight for it or be ashamed,
ther. vou have strongly marked sf-fandoms, -rith only a few able to, sec both sides.
Where sf beccmes a boom, therc you have a retreat from it, a shocked realisation
thay #ankensitein is on the locse - and esoteric fandom~ erisc with invoived con=-
stipated rules and caichwords and socicties, Ilove it. T thoux ivfa fun, Just
so we know wherce we stend.

Granting a1l this, then, it is ohvious why “he fommes have Saksn srer.  7th
Fardom {talking to Harlar at one point, he said to me: Wa:i a minute while I rush
out and kiee a mad dog in the groin'. He's ocoviously no icnger a 7th fandoner . )
in its still=birth, created, rather than ief+, a gap:. .Intc this step the girls.
They combine old and new points of view, they can taik about sf freshly, with-
out alrcady knowing the answers, and they can also talk animatedly of csotcrica.
that delight thc fmz fan to the exclusion =~ pcrhops constipatedly so = or the
outside world. Truly the femmcs of today arc the giants in the field. HKB
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funny, eycroosciating . L S zoooan, o Laughod Tolouse 1L remandes us cd
how funny it was the first time...the teizd, we smiled indulgently, but ?fter
that - still I suppose there are peoplc who haven't met this sort 9f thing
before, and it is probably worth printing for their benefit alone. Aike
W allace.,.doesn't see what we cen do to affect the ultimate outcome. ,N??
Probably it can't be affccted by those who already realisethe possiblllt}es,
but what is nccessary snd possible is to train those who won't sec, to give
them the ability nccessary to sce. The vast majority arc interested iny in
Jane, Garth and Princcss Margaret. Beyond that they worry about nothing ex-
cept how to win the football pool. There is the thing that sf readers ca?
do, fre we going to do it?/ Now lock at Fred Smith..because people aren’t
intercsted in a jazz playcr he cots cut up ~bout it. If+he was cut up about
people like, as Pamela said, llatt Henson's dring unhonoured unwept and un-
sung it might be morc useful. Jazz to me docsn't scen to add to the beauty
of the world which is littlc cnough as it is. It secms to me a cacophony of
instruementalists each fighting the rest to be heard, Give me Rite oi’ Spring
eny day-

Irenc's first piece struck me as rather unusual, and the most unusual
thing about it was that the choir she heard appears to have been singing the
Hallelujeh chorus from the Messiah, The fact that it wasn't on her radio
doesn't me&n it couldn’t have been on the radio. Did it not occur to her
that it might have been carried on a breczc from a neighbour's set? The fact
that it eventually faded out could mean that somcone realised the set was turn-
ed up too high and reduced the volume. She says it was not the radio.. does
that mean she looked up the programmes and checked on ALL stations? Could
have been on a gramophone too, and the volume on those can now be controlled.
So there could be quite a logical answer to her episode./Helen of course has
won for herself a most successful position in the Globe by that one remark on
the females of London 0. Each of us of course realise that Helen meant our-
selves and will therefore be extrcmely nice to her for her penetration at re-
cognising our genius. Let me tell you folks,.Daphne, Pamela, Doris, Cathy and
so forth, you ne edn't kid yoursclves. Helen meant ME!/ /nd Helen it isn't
agene-in-bread they suffered from..it was ergot, the mould that grows on Rye
and is highly poisonous in effect. Of course, I'm told ergot has other uses
but at the price of my highly-questionable sanity, I don't think I'1ll bother
to usec it.((Ergot is the basis of the Psychoses producing drug L.8.D.))/DAG -
a beautiful line...all the ma rried fem-fans seem to have husbands./ As for
Dick Ellington has he never heard of rolling the magazine the opposite way to
the curl, thereby making it flat? For pity's sake...

TEere is go mu%h more I could add and argue about but look at this - two
pages already, I must stop. However, what about asking whether the readers
would prefer my doing this type of thing as an article? It gives one a chance
to really expand on certain items, as did Prancezka and lette rs somehow don't
give the sta mp to opinions as an article does.((This letter was cut, as were
the rest of those in Pot Luck. I'd like your opinions on the last para. My
own view is that as a letter of comment it's good but it isn't an article, nor
is there room for this typc of thing as a columm, since it is covercd adequate
-ly in Pot Luck. J/n article should have a beginning, middle and end, giving
all views around one subject))
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future, which would uo couoh poove b groat amuseront to the‘futurgnm ;u;; i
residents..and the gravestonc of a n unknown soldier,.to remind them o 1€
freedom for which we fought in their past that they might hav§.

I was absolutely prostrated by Helen Highwater's LIFE WITH THE LINDSAYS
Oh, Lord, shec had me rolling in helpless laughter..you shogld warn people_ o
when you are going to print something this funny....wha t if I had had a we

heart?

NORMA V.WILLIAMS, 248 Liverpool St., Darlinghurst, Sydney, N.S3.W. Australia.
«» »Why I mention literacy is that I get so fed up to the
teeth with the gay disregard for the English language to be fgun& in 999 out
of 1000 fanzines (and, unfortunatelr, in En~lish nrozines to0o); the most en-
raging habit of all is the splitting of a word just anywherc at all to carry
over tc the next line. The gencral improassion is that 'zines are cdited by‘
people who never learned tn »oad anything bubt comics. Yes, .australian fanzines
do it tco. It's cnough to meke onc toke to urning them in the market place.

If amyone is feeling strong cnough, I'd welcome a letter or two from
English or otherwisce fans: elther sex, cspecially those struggling to write
scionce fiction themselves (I've had one publication so far, apart from ama-
teur - in 'iuthentic'and am madly heping for more).

JOY CLARKE 7 Inchmery Road, Catford, London, S.E 6
For a personal capsule, so much from which to choosc, maybe I'd

betfer 1limit it to ten things. I think a complete projection unit together
with a reel of "The Living Desert" and the Eachette book which is full of col-
our shots from the film. Then a book of Shakepeare in the finest modern rc=
production, with a film of "Henry V", A gramophone and some long playing
records and, if possible, a dynamo fuclled, arrangcd with power points off which
these items could be run, and a pictorial diagram to show how to work it, If
possible, some method by which future pcople could learn the language from
diagrams and pictures., One other thing only.. what to choose would be the
rroblem. I think maybe, as a warning, a copy of the film showing what happen-
ed at Tniwetok and the results afterwards.. or elsé the film showing the wave
of heat that results from an atomic cxplosion, when they built a dummy village.
If' an atomic war had struck beforc their time, it would give them a chance to
puzzle out what had happened, /Dorothy. ..ok dear, dear, dear. Oh dear. (As
Helen would say., ) Expel, not expound? Just what does ghc mean by ™o re-enact
editorialisms"? It seemed 4o me a whole page that said nothing, and I still
consider a fanzine is a form of letter between one person and her ‘readers,
therefore the humour being exclusive to the participants is a rightful concomi-
tant. A fter all, would Dorothy complain because my letters to Ving were full
of private jokes? Sn I fecl, should outsiders consider the jokes n fanzines.
If they arce nict interestcd n whit is being said in the zincs, then they cannot
complain that the materdal is unintelligible. Join a bird=-raising club and
what happens? The languase is way over your head for the first few months, so
with sta mps, music, anvthing you like %o namc. To somcbody who has never
locked a t a score, vhat would counterpoint mean? Probably the elbow the grocer
leans on a3 he serves you!l

Pot Luck, the usual wonderful collzetion. But Joan ought not to have
perpetrated the old takc-off on orders. The first time something like this was
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Science Fiction Convention
held in Wetzlar over the /
weekend of l4th and 15th
January 1956. Sponsored
by Anne Steul and Jim and ! -

Greg Benford, the Vebzcon
had many similarities to
early British Conventions.

ANNE STEUI

We called it Wetzcon 1958' but we did not get away with it. Not by a far shot!
Right from the start there seemed to be certain dissenters who tried to publim-
ise our brainchild as Witzcon. Witz = joke. Though we did not obJject, it
proves what jokers they a re, doesn't it? Others, fully convinced that a German
nuthouse was on the loose, told Ellis T. Mills he was going to attend a german
"Spinnertreffen." But since he is a trufan he bore it in good spirits.

One Saturday afternoon the twins and I got together to type and print the
programmes, After addressing them to all the goons who were supposed to get
one, we sticked the stamps on, stapled them and I mailed them at the station in
Glessen and was glad to be rid of that job.

The next Monday I returned from town, thinking no evil, when my mother,
full of pity, led me to my room. T damn near fainted! There, in the centre
of my desk, was cvery single letter I had meiled, DMailed without my name!
Mailed without my address! Germen detectives must be good! After dinner I
took my large bag, with the letters, all spare cash availsble and grabbed my
club, On the way I met an old friend to whom I told the dreary story and he,
as a man of the world, decided to protect poor ignorant me. We discovered that
it wes not easy to see the managcr of the local post office but at last the big
boss came. My friend offercd him a cigarctte and pleadcd my case. Some time
later, like two wet poodles, we left the post office and bought a pair of
scissors, rolls of string, glue and so forth. In a quiet wine restaurant we
began to: Unstaple over 200 copies 'printed matter.' Get the stamps off 200
copies 'PM'. Refold over 200 copies 'PM.' Cut wellsized pieces of string for
over 200 copics 'PI' Wrap said pieces around over 200 copies 'PM', Stick glue
on stamps and put over 200 back on over 200 copies 'PM',

5o the two of us sat drinking coffee and sleving. My fricnd was soon glued
to his ovn fingers. The glue had laid several layers of artificial skin which
soap and hot water would not remove. Poor fellow! Five minutes to 2000 we hur-
ried back to the post office and unloaded more than 200 conies of stringed and
printed matter. The clerk swallowed, sighed end looked weak on his legs. All
consideration for others hac left me. My hand kept diving into the bag ard
draving out bundles of 'PIL' I heard my friend fecll sick after this. I saw him
after the con and he crossed lurriedly to the other side. Perhaps he had seen
my bag vith a few old envelopos sticlting out ? Another suffering had beenwging
on from November. What a difficult thing to convince a german movie-ovner he

R~



should bring a SFfilm for a matinde! Weeks and weeks I ran to his 9ffic§. So
for SFfilms had audiences of no more than 15 people the German publle ?e}?g oon-~
servetive and staying away in Throves. He tried to argue me into 'Rififi' since
he did not know what SF was all about - when I explained he said I was crazy,the
house would be empty., Since I persisted in a trial he s aid he would see what
‘crazy' films were available. That was Christmas. The argument continued. AT
last T went to the "Wetzlarer Neue Zeitung" our local paper. Here we disgussgd
SF and they promised me full support on anything they could provide. So 1 asked
why not print an article on SF? They said: "You write it, we print it." So, I
wrote it. And they printed a special paragraph on the movie and everything was
rumning smooth. "War of the Worlds" was the best he could get and I thought 1t
was better than nothing at all, "Then the article came out I was promised space
for another one after the con. Information would be passed to the radio and so
forth., Well, so far the deal was shaping up nicely.

Since I had alresdy provided quarters in November: oh, yes, in Germany this
has to be done early because on 11. 11 at 11:11 each year starts the Fasching=-
season and all the nuts have their meetings. But all this had been taken care
of. The programmne itself was supposed to be the sole responsibility of the
other half of the committee. They procured a speaker all right. For a time I
was afraid there would be none and I most certainly was not willing to take any
part in this, However, I learned a lot from all the things that had to be done
and I came to one conclusion: if I ever do this again I ought to be hanged,
quartered, burned at the stake, shot, knifed and drowned afterwards.

One of our local bookdealers had agreed to order books and hold a sale con-
nected with a n exhibition of SF books and magazines from anywhere. In fact
there must have been over 300 books on exhibit (Mags.included.) Three large
tables were flowing over and a good part was arranged on the carpet. Hardly a
mag worth mentioning that was not there. Priday afternoon I got a telegram
from Ellis T. Mills, now stationed at Rhein-Mail. in Frankfurt, and I hurried
down to the station. Ellis had promised taperecordings from USConventions and
especially a recording of Willi Ley. This had to be translated for those who
dic not unders tand enough english, so I was anxious to lay hands on him. The
more so since I had learned the hotel vms not available till next day and the
pcor guy had to slecp somewhere.

I was early, so sa. in the waiting room solving crossword puzzles, a fav-
ourite occupatirn. At last I was able %o check the passengers on the traim Ellis
was supposed to be on. One af-er another they went away, none burdened enocugh
to be him - you cannot hide a taperecorder in your pocket. I hurried ocutside and

checked the taxistand. No heavily burdened American. By now I was desperate.
Half of my programme wus highly endangered! I went back to the station. Finally
I saw someone leaning placidly in a corner. On the ground his two legs nearly
covered a blue bag. A BLUE BAG! That wes it! These guys at Rhein-Main ought
to have blue bags! "Pardon, did you come on the train from Giessen?" I en-
quired in my sundaybest german. He looked stupidly at me = probably thought I
was nuts , and made an enauiring noise. I looked him up and down and noticed a
copy of the latest GALAXY sticking out of his pocket. It had to be him! It was,
So we hastcned outside and drove home. =~ 7oild ..o cab and in we went. The only
thing 7 distinctly remember “ocm this wveniry, ¢e of Zig events, is Ellis sit-
ting dcgtized belore 2 sanarccorder ana soopoang Tilil ey every so often in



order to let me tcke down what he seid. Since I am no shorthand expert, b
took quite a while and the hecl was reading while I slaved! Then he w¢nt to
bed and I sat £11l 3 o'clock in the night and translated the darncd“fhlng- _
Worse, since I hed to pet up ea rly in order to get Jan Jansen from the train.

Ja n was the next 4o arrive and Ellis was up ea rly for once to come S
to the station. Ve decided to wait for breakfast until Jan vas there ayd my
brother drove us dovm. Jan was supposed to be hea vily burdencd too, since he'
would be brinring 170 copics of FANTUM. He only brought 100, the Schlauberger:
I che cked up on the train schedulc a nd was amazed to sec the train Jan was
arriving on vos a very slow one, Tas it slow! And did Jan have a lot to say
abo ut it? You should have heard him! We recognized immediatcly and grouped
around his luggage while he got rid of his tickets.

Most of the +ime Jan a nd Ellis were busy discussing things and ordering
me to go on with my work. I was still sla ving at my typewriter while th@y
were ta king it ca sy, drinking wine, smoking, laughing and generally making
themsclves at home. Whenever I wented to lmow what the y were talking about,
Jan chneod me brek to.the grindstone. At that same spot I wes still typing my
fingers dovm to the verv bone when the Benford twins came in. We had supoer
a nd a coke & nd then sottled the books for the exhibition. My brother had
a grend to drive us to the Convention hotel. In the afterncon Julian Parr
'"phone and notified us of his arrival.

A lot of the Cerman fen had arrived too and so we madc oursclves ready. I
will never understand how two bags, onc large valise, e taperecorder, and scve-
ral othor »nicces of luggage vient into that Volkswa gen end less will I cver
wnderstand where Bllis, Jen, the two Benfords, me and my hrother ever managed
to net into that fourseater. Fog was settline on the town as we drove to the
hotecl and - whaet luck! - there were no police ehout.

& the hotcl we met all the birshots of German fandom, who are hercwith
introduccd to you:

Jaltor Ernsting, founder ond president of the SFCD = Scisnce Fiction Club
Deutschlends. FHe is co-cditor of UTOPLL., onc of thce oncly two prozincs on the
Germen mavket. The smaller volume is cxclusively kids' stuff, the larger onc
translations mostly of Jmerican and British authors, but therc, too, the spacc
opcra is overvwhsolming. The Sondcrband is new a nd prints a fow articcls, short
storics, mostly on specc-trevel and similar subjocts. )

Hein Binccenheimer, sccond chairmen of +the SFCD, but not profcssionally in-
terested in TTOPLL or fendom os “or 23 I knovw.

Ernst E. Richtcr, author who writ es under 2 pscudo-
nym. L. very nice end fricendly fellow. Z

Wolf Detlev Rohr, alsmo en auvthor.

Welter Bpicrl, cditor and young cnthusiast for SF, (ﬂﬂ

.
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Many othcrs too were proscnt end attending the Con-- -——”qd
vention. flas, wc verc not able o hold out very lona after
midnight, sincc the movie wes imnhortant for 211 of us and it 5
va.s scheduled for 11 OC in the wmorning, So Jan, Tllis and
I wvnct home for o bito o cat belore retiring, watched by
the cat, a nice rod =nd vhive Zcllow. i




j csts j have started wa-
Poor me! If I had imowm the kind of _ucsts I had, I would h

i i >8] t 1 politc knock at the door,
king them a n hour carlier! At my first hesitant and pOllbil o e S
there was no answer. On the sccond try, a dull grunt'wag a 'c'ik;; on: T
) 33 Tl @ L L)
getting bresifast rcady and thought the boys were up. H;w fluucd o ik,
J ¢ 1 ab 3 stornc !
When I went to check up, therce wvas no onc up ana about au"nood O W and
pulled up the sha des and wished the gentlemen a ve Ty loud "=~ L 5 4
how about gectting up?.

-

A -
Ellis looked at me a2 if he had never scen me befo?c and Jan lazili igﬁiig;é
thet T should shake Ellis out of his feathers and let him slecp on,th ~?1 o
what I thourht of %hem a nd they should get the heck up a nd shave - ;mgc g -,nOt
Beck I went to the kitchen, where mea nwhile the rolls werc a 1At tle urn?a ooy
much, just a little. When I went to my room I noticed tha? the bathro?mfw Eh
empty. Now I sot het un, looked for my whistle and found it, st?rmed 1n1o e
room onco moropand.blowﬁthat whistlc - and cen that whistle blowi It mafos‘a }
sound to raise the dead and it was successful, I should have thought of it in the
first placc. Perhens it micht be a good idea to take it along on furthecr Con=-
ventions. How ehout Kettering snd "inne , hlow your whistle!"™ That a slogan to
keecp ncople away!

Well, the lazy dogs finally appearcd and I rammed the breakfast down their
throats and hurried them out. J¥rg Teichma n, "painter" for FiNannlh was alrcady
vaiting for us. Tith all the troublc I had with thosc guys, I forgot my glasses
and vrithout them I em nearly as blind as 2 bat. Well, we werc, of coursc, very
late. When we rounded the la st corner, thc other part of the convention wa s
coming to us and together we entercd the place Here I and we all got the sur-
prisc of outr lives! Therc was a long line waiting in front of the paybox a nd
the owncr was all politc smiles.

T collccted the moncy for the cntrance and the members of the conventions
were shovm into the booths by courtesy of the house., While they lounged com-
fortably behind all the people present, 277 of them, I sat in the fourth row -
duc to the glasses le ft at home. The theatre was packed and never before was
an SI film attended by so meny peoplc! With a full housc behind me, I regretted
that this was not just a gamc of poker.

Afterwards, we had much fun in the discugsion, There was a guy from Ber-
lin. The Berliners are famous for their "Schnauze" and whenever a guy from Ber-
lin discusscs anything, you bet that most of the laughs are on his side. I en-
Joyed this fight of words m2inly, since I was sitting in a back row now and the
bigshots from the SFCD were facing the music. But also true to0 Berliner custom,
his bark wes worse than his bite» I deeply regretted my ignorance of shorthand,
becausc this guy was tremendously delicious in his arguments, By the wey, this
winds up my Conrep nicely and if there should be any "funny" intcrlincations apw-

pearing, csoeciolly in VOID, better ask Mills or Jansen for the details, the
twins were the only ones who took notes.

Females at the Con were a crushing minority of 4. It was very intercsting
to meet the German promoters of SF, how nice it will be, when, in a few years
from now, we will somcwherc meet the German fans! Right now fannish spirit and
fandom is sorely missing, end until somcthing better comes along Sf will have to

ot Nreos - ol S - 5 .
d? &t prescent,  Sc I am st11l looking forwerd +to fettering, the onlace where I
Willmect P LN S ..
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EYR 5 Joy Cla rke, 7 Inchmery Road, Catford, S.E.6.1. 1/- or 150}-1 L
= Mhere's a delightful Clarkian touch a bout the illes and the layout
is good throushcut. Several good tips from Fed Brown concernilg Fama;ya
Coliecting, pivs a list of fantasy cliassics. Theretls 'thc f:xx*stc‘pgr‘c o
sorial by Ju.is n Pere ~ let e hope Part 1T keeps up the fum ;.er?I“al pﬂages
of Comvertion suggestiors svarted off by Peter Ha milbor, Ed.l“'(;r of i\k*h% ’a._
Food For thoughiv here.  The sover definiiely catches ae's ‘1! and {he whole
: a fyicncly = ir. Spceial mentions for Ron Buckmaster, ank A. rmold
Jorn Brevner and ice Hoffman for thas wonderful letter. More issues like
this, pliecasec Jcr « and keep Ving at the illosi R.W.

ORI T4 Peal Enever, 9 Churchill Ave, Hillingdon, Middx. 3/6d. or 50c p.a.
TTTTTTT misnoatnly. ‘

olour this ish - very nice. Illos by A tom. A tonguec 1n checek
review of "Time Slin®™ by John A sheroft and another gay article.by John
Berry. The ediforial on Frece Speech is one of the best thirngs in a very
good mag, and witl prbably prove provoecative. No bacover quotcs, Paul? R.W.

A LFHA 13 Jan Jansen and Dave Vendclmans. ]
777777 You stand on your head to read parts of this zine., Of course if -
you vant to be difficult - turn it upside down. John Berry pops wp with a
another humcurous article, a s does Bob Shaw,a welcome leavening cf the cone
troversy around A nton Raga tzy's article. Cha s. Atley supplicd the best
ansver - wonder why Sid B chby goes to so much trouble to prove Anton's
existence? Dave's remarks anent Germans sparked off by a question from Eric
Bendeliffe - he should have kept them to himself - it's comments like these
that sew the seeds of hatred. Hostilitics ccased 11 years sgo (*) SF fane
dom is a common bond of friendship for all raccs and creceds so let us not
usc the fanzines as a platform for international acrimony, huh? R.W.

CINPHLAION 5 10¢ or letter from over the pond. Mack Schulzinger,6791

Meadow Ridge In, Arberley Village, Ohio.

Nicely produced with a smart Stenofax cover of Cincinnatti,
vhich brings back many happy nmemories to Ken and I. There's some very inter-
esting material - a Con report by Don Ford, making me wish I'd been there,

e Fannish Interlude, reminding me of a similar one, and a2 provocative arti-
cle by Dale Tarr on the Retreat of Religion and one on Parapsychology by
David M. Shafer, which would have been improved vastly if it had been shorter.
Mice personality - onc you should mect, is this zine.

UMRE 11 John Hitcheock, 15 Arbutus Ave, Baltimore 28, Maryland. 10c a copy.
This issue has a rcmarkable cover - far too esoteric for me to
understa nd!  The editorial iss review of #hwee borderline sf fPilms and was
both well written and interesting. There isn't one single iilo in 24 pages
- the whole zine is extromely ncatly laid out but would be vastiy irproved
by more imaginntive headings. I assume John feels he can't draw well enough
and that no illos a rc better tha n bad ones agreed - but surely someonc
can :llustrate in the Baltimorc area? The reviews are excellent and John
cbviousiy enjoys putting out the zine.

5

mag ha
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NOW & THIN 6 Harry Turner, 10 Cariton Avenue, Romilcy, Cheshire.

A small circulation zine, published for the hell of it. There's
a girl on the cover, leoking right at you, leading youintd the zine - it
breaks all the rules about taking your eye off the page but its lovely. The



Poage 44 - last Pege - Bacover - Toodleoo!
seme girl is inside, and again you feel
you cen reach out and touch her. The
layout and artwork throughout are supeb-
but then, Harry Turner is a real artist.
Eric Needham and Nigel lindsay add their
own brand of humour and then of course
there are a few Widdower's Adds.~ Idn't
think they are overdone yet, anyway. If
you can get it, this is one of the mos
spritely zines in the field today =
thoroughly enjoyable. -
FAPA BOOZE 1. Tucker and Hoi“men -
need I say more ?

00PSLA 20 Gregg Cau.idns, Up to its usu 1
high standard - onc of the tup zines.Onc
of Berry's best IF fanecdotes to date.
HI 9 Eva Firestone = really a letter-
zine - from the more orgrnised section
of fandom - ISFCC folk chat happiiys.
EISFA Vol iii No.1l. 34th monthly issuci
Robert and Juanita Coulson. Illos good.
Some critical but just reviewing.
BRILLIG 2 L.S.Bourne. Parts of my copy
unreadable and the yellow print is not
as clear as it should be, Pages 5&6
missing - the Guest Editorial was de-
bagged. For a 2nd ish shows promise.
ORBIT 7 George Gibsone. Thish put out by
Ron Bennett - and the reproduction is
remerkabl; good! Ahchee is punnish-D
enough for his article. Chas Wells'
foofs find their way here which is good.
There is an astronomy piece which tries
hard to be funny but isn't. As t'or the
cover - John Hitchcock's sens’ble ex-
ample should have been followed.

Y i
Subseription ————

'
Your sub kas expired = (”
Please renew: .

T

Trade - Lﬂé

Roviem O
O

Contributor

Sample = you will sub,
won't you ? ———-

FEMIZINE,

Pamela Bulmer,
Tresco,

204, Wellmeadow Road,
Catford,

London,

3,Ei6.

Eng]and-_

J31INIHd

J1vd d3dvd



	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0001.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0002.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0003.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0004.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0005.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0006.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0007.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0008.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0009.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0010.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0011.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0012.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0013.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0014.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0015.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0016.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0017.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0018.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0019.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0020.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0021.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0022.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0023.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0024.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0025.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0026.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0027.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0028.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0029.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0030.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0031.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0032.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0033.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0034.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0035.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0036.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0037.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0038.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0039.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0040.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0041.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0042.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0043.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\jsicl\Pictures\Fan History scans\Fanzines etc\Femizine (Lindsay) genzine\Fez08\Fez08p0044.jpg‎

