VHER: AL YOU GOIUG, VLERL EAVE YOU LELL?
rales of riddle-aged Australic

rold to remiers cf FaPh and 2 few cthers by Jchn Fovster, 21 ouakespeare
Crove, St Xilca, Victoria, pustralia 312 in February of 1965.

The rmost recent LIFL I. SiluGSPLARE GPOV:. went into details of the life
anG death of wy son Jares in more Getzil than I want to remenber, and the
same propably goes for vou. I oritted then, but cannot forekear now,
to go over witi vou a few Gotails of my own life (Voody zllen referxence
intended) .

From Lecerler 1%t4 throuch Septeanber 198% I was on various courses of
1.ilé enti-depressants (for one short period, not so 1ila) and fox the
first half of that time I was conswaing sleeping taislets on a recular
basis: none of titis had been called for at any stage earlier in wy life.
in January 1985 a duodenal ulcer cnnounced itself but this, thanks to
the miracles of modern medicine, proved to Le a minor proulem, easily
dealt with by the widdle of tihe vear. 211 of these things, as you night
cxpect, sprang from the ~roblems of the last few months of Jawes's life.

One of ny strategies for surviving during this period was to throw ryrself
into as muci torlk as possille, fron whatever sourcc. liost of this was
relateu to school, and it was as « result of my manic meeting attendance
that, in July, I came down with pleurisy. Cane Gown - how well I now
understanc hov that phrase care into oxistence! It was almnost twenty
veers since I Lad been so physically stricken, anu I had to take a veek
off fram work. ifter that, it wvas a matter of being inside and warm by
sundown, aimost like an eripmav. This neant T didn't see nmany visitors
in Aucusc.

tut I also obtained work outside ny school zctivities; since June I have
Leen working on a study of mathematics in the workplace and in August,
just after Aussiecon, this led me nortlh to Sydney for a week. 7. though
I had visited . Svdney often in the previous twenty-five years, I had
never manaced to see it as anything other than a large city to visit.
this short weel, made more glorious, as it were, by a Lurst of sunlicht
such as I had not seen for ionths, changed my w.ind wvholly awout Sydney,
and for the first tine I could see why people would ciicose to live there.
T went to the Opera House, to the beach, bought seconki-~hand LOOkS ¢

1 visitec John Dexter. I even atc witii Bruce seresford, director of
that recent answer to wiBVIH'S GAWL, LING DLVID.

"wo weeks later, on the sare project, I was in 2delaide for a week. Here,
too, I found enchantient of onc kind or ancther - pernaps the kind more
easily aporeciated by wewbers of FaPA.

public Libraries in South Australia are centrally managed (as opposed to
the pattern in Victoria, where they overate relatively independently} ,

and one comsequence of thie introduction of corputer wanacerment is that

the system mcaitors iauch more closely the Lorrowins pattern for each

book. And since space is limited, books which are not being used are

seen as being surplus tc requirenents. (How barbarici Eut who would

ever think of librarians as having a feeling for books?) Two or tuxee
times a vear the Public Library system has a sale. 40 000 books, duwped
on shelves and floor in randei: patterns, ¢ 30¢ for fiction anc $2 for fiction.
Ly chance I nappened to Le in Adelaide on cne of tliose days. It was a

nmac scrarile, but I emerged with a pile of books so smnall I could carry it.
(Three months later, on a later trip, I pmanaced to buy a pile of books 1
could only just caxxy, costing all of 515 - say ¥7US. Ly ambition, as you
will by now have guesseu, is °~ one dav to buy so riany that I can't carry
them alll)
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There is more to hdelaide tiian vuying books, but that experience vwas
certainly a new one. .evertieless, exciting as bockuying can be, I won't
o now into all tie fine details of how I manaved to acquire aluwost all

of the Caryl Lrahms & S J &imon ncvels, or the Canbridece liodern History
{oricinal edition) for $200.

Perhaps it would be sporting tc say somethine about the project wiich is
funding all this enjovient. Vell, it's fw., too. It took me up to
Foorisa, in Central Rustralic, the centre of a large oil and cas field,
to wactch mathematics at the start of the pineline, for example. Lut I
ar. still working omn it.

nnother strand of my life came alive at around the saie time. Race liathews
had asked rie to help a little with his hussiecon II opening address, wvihiieh
means I saw some of his slichtly snide remarks before anyone elsec. But face
did nore than that - he arraancel for me to Le asked to review Georce Turner's
autoiiographical work IN THE IZART OR IW TLE LEAD. This I managed to do
without too many fumbles and the result found its way into Australian

ook Review. I had not done any reviewing for a couple of years, and tiiis
cheered me irsensely. So nerhans there was soue writing in me vet.

2 couple of uonths before I had Leen worlking on adapting a coupls of EF
short stories for radio, as a sort of theraveutic exercise. I sent these
off tc the Rustralian broadcasting Corporation, where tiey languisix still,
although the watcliful eye ané arm of John Daxter are each nmoving in a
viysterious way. I did feel better about vriting.

So when, on one of my trips to Adelaide, I was ashed to Go a quick and dirty
report on sone aspect of euucation, I tcoik the coportunity; there wes yet
ar.other chiance to try my haud at writing. (dow, with the job only half-
corplete, 1'n not so sure this was a ¢ood idea.)}

Back in April 1985, at a science fiction convention in Adelaide, I had
becun talking to Russell blacl.foxd about starting a fanzine = or vet
another fanzine, as one wicht iess delicately nut it. ;

I move pretty slowly nowadayvs (see above, in any case) so not rach came of
this uatil late 19285. Sut now I as sure that Australian Science Fiction
Review (second series) will siiortly begin to ajpear at bimonthly intervals.
it isn't just that the general fanzine scene iu hustralia is pretty dead;
the irpending departure of Geis's admirable SFR means there isn't much in
the way of an avenue for steadv ut not dull writing about science fiction
anyvelere okhvious. Plainly I honme that ASTR might £ill the gar which is
airout to be created.

One of the worst tuings about @& fansine is that scueone has to write for
it, and plainly in the case of this thing I jiad to be a prime suspect.

Ind so I am:. I'm busily writing away at something wiiich I hove my
co-editors will find acceptaile. (ily co—-editors forr., witi: me, the
Science Fiction Collective, and this means I have only a small role in the

-

production. I Lope. Comouters and word-processing are involved, I'm
told.}

This has proved convenient. I a still intexmittently depressed (fgy
CARSL IL L /YRER /I VA /A& E) and vork has proved to be a good counter. &
now hrave aritle work, and indeed have had to regiment myself & little.
Tror: the beginning of 1986 I an keeping a work diary and log and so far
I am manacing to average over 2000 vords a uay (foruet the cuality, feel
the width...). f“als certainiy »nroves a spur - especially after a day of
zero oroduction.

But I nave not put my wind to PAPA at all, and this is samething to which
I can now direct some enexroy. Iu lay, therefpre, & copy of ASFKR for you.

John Foyster, 12 January 196



