~ = ‘
,,J,.%%m
AN
ﬁd r..v//ﬁf.. AR
Nk
./%ﬁ ,_:4_/»/ ;ﬁ.& N
2 Qe /VMWH WA
) ﬁ R W
B AR
4 5

N
D

v,
3

A
i

e S— i1l 117}
i




Vo - . o
‘a LIy
e
D
' .
. s .
- 2 e s
c o . .
N : : o
o
.
~
.o e .
- '
. o v awn
.. . e
[




\

Grandson of Neditorial -E .. . .. Alan Rispin

What's Wrong With U?... .. i ‘o «e Brian Jjorcan

«.. Who, Me? o - 5 Frencis Mary Worsley, B.A.
(zave up)

ASK FOR [IUNGRY,..
TS CHOCK-FULL OF...

Art BEditor : Jinm Cewthorne
Stencil Cutting : NELL
: ¥
Bditorial Assistant : NELL sen e QISP“\“ ?

Chi=f Distraction : NZLL

- . . o ’ ]
HUNGEY FIVE, frem Alen Fiepin, 3, Kingdon Foad, Loadon REO
ing of ORPA.



-

This is the new GIALNT SILFE H=URNXEGXF*Y which, with the new
gift wrapned Jim Cawthorne illos is the whitest fanzine on the
market today. Tt's still irregulsr; still highly »nriced snd still
£1ll mine. No-one wants to make 2 take over bid for HUNGEKY any-
way! They thought it haé finishea, they c¢id ... "I'1ll shown 'ea",
thought RKispin, and so he thought for the next six aonths until
he realized that the 0HPA deadline was cresping nesrer ... and
that this wasn't any ordinary deadline, but The #inal Deacline,
after which it would be RBenishment to the Waiting List, , This
cannot be! I might be callous, I aight be cruel, bub ¥ icouldn't

Jforce OMPA to miss me as it surely would if I graduelly was kicled
9ut. T:couldn't force the resms of Al Rispin Appreciation issues

on the magses of Fandom. I therzfore decided to stay and fight
on, for the true cause of making me & (sigh) DBNF.

‘ Itve just been struck by & horrid thought. Perha»ns you
pednle out there have been forgetting that flan Rispin existed
or -even, what ‘is worse, you've never heard of me. Let me enlighten
you ...

As Hitler's aruies threw their armoured might against the
puny defence of this Tiny Isle, there wes a Child born, In the
grim, dark days of the blitz, there was =z ray of hope for menkind.
The race of Pispins had an heir. At the time I was born, my
Tfather was in the Home Guard and my mother was snon occupied
by a screaming, kicwing, bawling, wailineg little hunk of misery
which they naned Llan. Nineteen years later I nroducec =y last
issue of HUNGRY, tearfully said goodbye to the Land of The



Permanent Smog Pall., and cmigrated to London. I hardly noticed
the wrench at first. DBut of course when one leaves home, it

is gquite & different zttitude towards ones parents that takes
shape. Gone is the feverish hate, for they no longer have any
power over your movements. There even creeps in a certain
(blush) fond regard for their -uaint ideas about children, and
I think wistfulliy of the times that were¢ good at home near the
Manfhester Ship Canal. But then I remember that I don't live
there any more, and that is why I can have such a liberal atti-
tude.

When I arrivecd in Lorndon I sharcd a2 flat with Bruce Burn,
and was just in t»e tc sec the Saving of OMPA from the inside.
The place we lived in =zs at 36, Wearrington Crescent, ~hich
might ring 2 bell for some ~f ycu ... This place is “orth ces-
cribing. :

Imagine a room 2C ft. long by 10 ft. across, and about

10 ft. high. All one Jong wall is taken u» with french windows
that onen out onto &z swmell balcorny under ezch window. Ten feet
below is the ground with a couple of zcres of communal garden

for about three strects that backed onto this greenery. Enter-
~ing the room, hure end with a2 pattcrned plaster ceiling for the
first time, I thought how marvellous it would be for the summer
... Sun streaming in, and a massive garden to sunbathe in.

Wow!l But as soon as I moved in, Autusn came along 2nd I realised
that this was not cuite a onug 1ittie home to withstand the winter
squalls, but guite the opvesite ,.. It was freezing! There we
werc — two frozen {ir: - uvrtil at the end of last December we'd
both had enovgh of the rlace, and we moved.

Since srriving in London, I'c been working for a Consulting
Engineering firm neur Victoria and there 1 had made friends with
a chav called Maurice Eiella, Hc was a musician and considered
his full time emploviment an unfortunaie ncccssity because he had
a wife and 2 ccuple c¢f nice young kids. H: worked weekends and
occasional nights during the weell, and when he arrived back in
the early mornineg he often woke up the kids, and then when they
woke up at 6 a.m. ne'd he woken u», he'd et no rest, his wife
would be irritable, znd so would lLie. 8o they both agreed that
he should find = chesp zlace to sleep when he'd been out on a
job. He could aiford to keeo up snnther plzce doing two jobs
as he did. So we did the logical thing and clubbed together to
find a ¢ = - to share. It =ould be even more ideal, we thought,
because I used to go to Mzidstone t9 scc Diane, my girlfriend,
at weekends, which meant thet ¥aurice would have the place to
himself. Also Maurice wasn't going to use it except at weekends,
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so I'd have the place to nyself during the week. Sounds giod?

Too good to be true?? ... It wasl

It wasn't too far from Warrington Crescent, but was in a very
salubrious area. The flat itself was rented by a friend of
Maurices called Peggy Wray. She is a wonderful character and very
. generous but she wasn't dependable as a landlady. The place was
huge and so she determined to sub-let three of the rooms to help ‘
herself out with the rent. Maurice and I had one with a little cup
-board type room which I used as a bedroom attached. A hopeful
trumpetplayer had another, and the last was reserved for a friend '
of peggies who was an artist. But she wouldn't be taking up
residence for a couple of weeks so Bruce could have the room until
he found a place.

As soon as I moved up to the new place things started to happen.

The first night that Biyce wanted to stay in his room he returned-
after a party to find that 1t was occupled ty an Americah couplet
They had turned up out of the blue %o Peggles place and so shet!d
put them up " for a few nights ®,,,, they stayed for a fortnight! ‘
And Bruce had paid her for the room already ..... it ended up by him
sleeping on HIS Lilo, in HIS sleeping bag, in another blokes room, .
and paying money for the privilege. Needless to say, Bruce found
a place and moved at the end of the first veek.

The American who took his place was & long tall guy
who walked about smoking an indian pipe of pecace a2ll the while,
with an expression of extreme pleasure on his faces. It wasn't '
until I got close enough to smell ( i.e. I walked in the flat...)
that I found out that it was pot
he was smoking. It ponged to high ¢
heaven! He was quite free with it
too, and =2lthough I dintt bother
evelryone else were as high as
kites for the rest of the time that
the couple were there. He was supp
-osed to have been & millionair:!'-
son, but he was much to like a bum
for thet to be true. Then again,
he spent a packet on clothes before
they eventually returned to the
States. His wife was sweet though,
and she was in complete contrast to
the rest of the bunch, who were
extremely affected people. She was
the only one who didn't get high th
that fortnight, besides ol! Al.
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The place was jumping most of the night too, because Peggy
was "in" with the jazz musician crowd and they'd all land up
after their gigs at "Peggy's Place" to carry on raving until mor-
ning. This is OK at weekends and all that, but during the week
when next morning it was work at 8.3%0 a.m. it got too much for
me. Although T was sleeping at the other end of a long corridor,
I was wusually disturbed by the revellers. Then Maurice started
getting gigs during the week, and sometimes he'd be there every
-night of the weck. And when Diane moved up to London in the New
Year, staying with her aunt, I wasn't away so many weekends as.
‘before, and so the purpose of the set-up was shattered. I was
there about six weeks before I moved.

Maurice gave up the idea of working so often, as his wife
threatened to leave him. His last ditch stand was to open a jazz
club at a pub in North East London,. with me-as "Secretary" - '
which meant that I collected what money there was to collect at
the door. It.failed miserably, due to a combination of factors.
It was n't on a popular night of the week - Tuesdays, I think it
was. It -was in a working < lass area where "jazz" was the stuffl
Acker Bilk played, and it wcean't good jazz anyway.

At the time, and at the present also, there is a "revival®
of jazz. But by that most people mean a sort of traditional
jazz that has become so popularised that it bears little or no
relation to real traditional jazz. So for someone lured into
THE HALF NOTE CLUB expccting that sort of music, it was most
puzzling to get Basie and Ellington tunes. The blokes who played
there were doing it for the kicks, and none of them received anyw
thing above expense money, if they g that. They came tn play
because that night of the week they would not get a gig anywhere
for money anyway. However, the room we ha? was huge, and it was
still winter, so the place had to be heated ... by one open coal
fire! One wall opened intn the bar of the pub, and this wall was
nnly a half glassed partition. So that many people came and sat
in the bar, listened to the jazz through the open door, watched
it through the glass, and were warmer than the musicians! The
last night wewere there we had no paying customers at all. The
guys got disenchanted beczuse it isn't much fun to play to an
empty room ... and a cold one tool

I went to all the local notice boards lnoking for a place and
after cuite a search I found one that hadn't been taken, was
pleasantly furnished and was clean. It wes only six weeks later
that I moved again! "Clean' was a loaled word there. The land-
lady was hyperconscious about cleanliness. So much so that I
became afraid to wash my hands in case she'd moan about the dirt



on the basin. I d4idn't get a key to my room, and I had no
privacy at all, since she could (and did!) welk in at any time.
I stayed there six 'weeks, and I found a place in the same house
as some friends of mine. Friends I'd made whilst staying in
London, and they came from Manchester. Alan Elkington, an
intellectual draughtsman, anéd Francis M. Worsley (snon to be
Elkington) helped Diane and I to move my stuff from This House
of Misery to the new place where I am now. Since most of my
belongings consisted of letters and fanzines, this wzs packed
into a big trunk and moved with a great deal of effort the
guarter mile to my new place. Then we returned for the rest of
the stuff, which I'd thoughtdidn't warrant me emptying the trunk,
so I wrapped it 211 up in four bundles of shects. AsIleft, the
last of the four to do so, I remembered that I'd left my record
player behind, so I left Diane, Alan and Francis on the dosr-
step while I dashed upstairs to retrieve my precious machine.
When I returned, the landlady was holding the docr open for me
with a distasteful (normal) expression and all the three outside
were curled up laughing. I was mystified. She had come to the
door when I was upstairs and pcered round it at my three friends
outside, who were chatting as they hoisted the various bunilles
to see what sort of weight they would have to carry. "™hen she
saw this, her face assumed a disgusted expression, =nd she mum-
bled to them, in her Viennese accent, "Pleazse move ... mein
hussband is a doktor ... we are not used tc ze ........ bundlostn
Which they thought was extremely funny.

Once settled into the new
place, things ouietened down
somewhat, and I still live in
the same place now. The land-
lady is a very nice woman, the
other people living in *+he
house are all my frienc., so
everything in the house is good.

As for the fannish scene
... weeeeeel, let us say thet
things z2lso quietened down some-
what after I moved into 9,
Kingdon Road. Previously I
had still kept up my hitching
by hitching to Maidstone to see
Diane, and back to Manchester
to see my parents and friends
there, but the winter set in ,
and so hitching fannishly stopped too. ) ;l
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The last trip I did lest year wes not really a hitch trip,
because we went on November the 5th in Al Hoeh's Volkswagen to
visit Stourbridge Fandom. Dave Hele had invited us up to stay
the Bonfire weekend at his place, and so Bruce the Burn, Diane
and I went up to St. Albans to meet Al there. We had said a
long time back that we!d meet at the railway station. Ve chose the
stotion that was nearest tn us and cased it, looking for a little
black VW. It wasn't anywhere about, and so we became cuite con-
vinced that we'd never meet Al that day - we'd be hopping from
station to station locking for him, while he'd be doing the same
thing. S5 before we set off, we decided to have a cup of tea -
and guess who was sitting in the nearest cafe drinking tea like
a true Englishman? Good ol' Al Hoch! 8o we did manage to get
to Stourbridge after =211. '

That night was spent drinking in the local pubs, which Bruce
noticed had a cuite different atnosphere to the London ones. Here
neople cidn't mind if they apneared a little drunk, and everyone
was singing and shouting, and the place was like 2 den of debauchery
by the time we left and wandered back to Dave's home where the
fannish natters carried on into the early hours of Sunday morning.
0f course, we had the bonfire on the Saturday night instead of
the Sunday, just for convenlcnce, and all Ken Cheslin's myriad
nieces and nephews enjoyed it tremendcusly, as it was-held in
their back garden. Apart from Ken, Dave and his girlfriend,
Maggie, Jhim Linwnod was thare ton, so there was omite a little
fannish gabfest going on into the night. I was detailed to sce
Diane and Magglc home through the darkened hills of Stourbridge,
and I endoyo walking back, teking sips of me 1little "bottle of
comfort that I'd bnen ca reful to bring along. '

I can't remcmber : »uoh of when I got back. The next day was
spent by the whole party Patlnb Mrs. Hale out of house and home.
She reelly did us nrouc, Teeding eight of us without a murmur,
and with marvellous foecd. The London contingent set off on the
return journey in the midafternoon, stopning at Stratford-on-Avon
on the way, peering into old beamed cottages, and general]y maklng
like tourists

Now, here it is summertime and the hitching will start
again soon, as Diane and I set off on three weeks holiday on the
continent. A practice hitch was uncerteken a short while ago
vhen we set off for the New Forest area from London, at 1 p.m.
on a Sunday afternoon, and arriving 77 miles avay in Southampton
gt 4 p.m., after a cuite fast ride down, ond a cup of coffeec
with two students at the university there ... they both com-
nlained of the lousy architecture in the new buildings being
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erected there on the cempus. Thercafter 1lifts didn't arrive,

and on the way back, after catching 2 bus the remaining 5 miles
to a place just inside the forest, we had to walk milecs with
cars in a traffic jam at our side. Arriving back home at 1 p.m.,
Diane almost persuaded me to give up hitching all together, but
we blamed it on the "Sunday motorists" over here.

Sundey is the dey when ell the families go out together to
the seaside in the car, loaded up to the 1imit with beachballs,
portable radios and grandmothers. So no matter how many cars are
on the road, you find thet the majority go flashing »ast with a
family full of idiots it seems,
by the way most of them stare
at two people hitching as though
e were about to hold them up
in broaddaylight, on a main rogd
and with all the family watching!
Anc some are even worried gt sceing
a beard! Peaseants! The peonle
who drive on the road during the g
week are a much more sophisticated g
crowd. There are lorrydrivers 3
for a start ... they didn't %
conear at all that Sunday ... 4
and commercial travellers, tnd 4
neonle trevelling up because -
it's part of 2 job., That sort
of person is liable t» pick 2
hitcher up because of boredom,
whereas & load of holicaymakers
are not interested in hitchers
for company, but as something to
leugh at.

Lorrydrivers are my heroces. I've a secret ambition to get
behind the wheel of a big eightwheeler and ride the roads of
Britain, from Swansea to Inverness; from St. Ives to Newcastle;
fron Dover to Holyhead ... anC would the hitchers have a field
day! They'd be piied @ll over the lorry. There would be three
in the cab with we, and stories of the road would flow ... "Yl'know
that bend on the A20 near Death Hill? Well ... I was with 2
bloke in a sports car once ..." and "There was & driveronce and he
told me this story about a mate who was on o long distance run
an® who suspected his wife of being unfaithful., So he returned
one night and ...". Hzhahzhahaha ... but I only wish it were
true! You have a fair cross section of humanity in the little
society of lerrydrivers. There are the type who want you to sit



by their side all the ride without seying anything....but being.
there "for company". The ex-commancdo type who tells you tales.
of the war, and sometimes hilarious ones; the blokes who have A =
steady job with one of the big haulage firms, and tell you of their .
family; the earthy Geordie type whe tells you of the"women of the
road".....they ere all better somehow when they are beh;nd the

wheel of a 1orry

Itve covertd the time lapse between one HUNGRY and the next
very very slightly, but I hope it's been of some interest to someone
in the crowd out there. ‘ <

And now, o few exclamatlonu and protestations on the way that
fate has treatec me. No sooner had I started to type the first ©
draft of theSe natterings, I realised, with one of those freak
bursts of inteligent thinking, that I had three weeks to get the
magazine produced and not a moment more. I'd carefully chosun
my holidays so that. they fell JUbt before the desdline.

So .frantic rush.

The subject of cducation for this issuc seemed to be a
natural thing for Brien to rant about, being as how he's just
finished his course at Sheffield., However, as he's a fellow OMPA
member, I'm donating his article to his credit, as I have plenty
myself now.

The poem on tno back pbgc of the OMPA comnents is by a beard
toting friend of mine called %¥zrk, who is a sort-of Jdraghtsman.
He works on the board only as long as it takes for him to hoard
enough money to live for a few months out of work. This particular
poen wes from a collection of them that he has nad with him since
he wrote them in Australia five yecars or more ago. It is the most
SF slanted one. that he had, and probably one of the best to nub,
since some of the others where too none-sense type for OMPA.

After getting this all on stencil and the illcos stencilled
by JIM hiself, I was left with the problem of how to get it
duped. Then I remembered that Jhim Linwood had no duper, yet
he miraculously has a magazine occationaly....l investigated.

With the result that Nell and I are going down to Salisbury
to dupe this on the naekine owned by the parents of Jhims guuurl,
Marion Lansdale. So I hereby thank them profusely for saving ny
OMPA 1ife. Tal :

alan.



‘O‘ﬂ Brian Jordan

I did not hurry to leave
Sheffield. I drove slowly along
the road to the University ...
pest the original red-brick
building ... past the old house,
due to be demolished, which
housed my - I supnose beloved-
bookshop ... past the path to
the Student's Unicn ... past the
new maths and physics block,
almost completed .. and finally
past the large mocern chemistry
department. I sighad as I left
Sheffield.

I find it very difficult to sit down and write this criticue
of the University system as typified by the Chemistry Dept. at
Shefficld. Firstly, the cuestion is so complex, when viewed with
no experience of other systems; sescondly, the joys and bitternesses
of the past three yecars ere so well mixed, and still so very close.

Perhaps the best way tostart is by saying that any person
capable of getting into the department without a struggle is
capable of getting an upper second-class honours degree; and pro-
bably anyone clse getting in could managce a lower second. There-
fore vwe must aesk why this is not done. Is it due fto lazyness?

Do students suffer sudden loss of ability? Is it the examinetion
which fails to show students =t their best? I feel the answer

lies some distance from these ideas. It lies in apparent philoscophy
behind so many courses in today's University science faculties.

This seems to be that the course should fill two purposes; firstly,
that the few percent who are either brilliant or extremely keen

can procede to first-cless degree, end thence on towards the
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academic staff; secondly, that the rest can be turned out as what
amounts to competent technicians - pale shadows of textbooks, with
not an original thought in their heads. Indeed, I'm sure that
real technicians could make a much more intelligent attack on a
probler than could the hyootheticeal outnut of these departmets.

For better or worse, however, things dc not »ork out this
wey. The few proceed, as planned, to the firsts ... but in spite
of the system, beczuse it is too trivial to better them. They .
come to study their subject, and study it they will - all of it,
regardless of the foolish priorities shoved at them. Tven then,

a few fall by the wayside under these pressures, and get lower
degrees. The places of those who drop behind are taken' by peonle
slightly less bright, who - and who can blame them? - flog them-
selves mightily to the heights of intense work - cram, cram, cram,
for two years ... and twice as nard in their final yecar.

The upper secends come from the fallen [irsts, and those
crammers who didn't cuite make it. Sometimes, this 1s the highest
degree reached in a given year. The lower second is the run-of-
the-mill degres, achieved by usuelly as many pcople as all the
others put together. Again, however, it drifts from theory, and
is gained by Dboth peovle who have nulled themseivesiup, and people
who have slipped down. Finally, the third class degrees. Here,
something has gone wrong, cuite definitely. -

The number of people gaining thirds 4&s much too large to be
accounted for by natural causcs. Something acts to dixinish either
(2) their ability or (b; their efforts.. As far as this article. ..
goes, it doesn't matter which. I feel that the number of peovle
getting third class ‘or worse, simple "passh) degrees is avidence
of & major flaw in the system; for not only do too many people get
them, but the peopls who Jo arc so often capable of bettzr things.

Of coursze, at this point peonle will recall that this is the degree
that T got; this is true, and I'm not »articdarly proud of the fact -
I trisd to buck the system, and T Tailed, But these idcas were
forming well before I recalisel that the sytem would do to ne, per-
sonally. They wers stimulated both by the symptoms, end by the
causes.

As I have said, one of the main troubles lies in the pnilosophy
behind the course. It seeks to take each student to what appears
to be, by its standards, the degree relevant to his ability, interest,
and effort. This is probzbly a rosult of the old university icea,
still sacred, thst one goes to university to learn, not to bLe
taught. However, this cherished idea, which hes 1in the past so
firmly differentiated the university from the school, & & now
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become debased and betrayed. Instead of offering, in a
stimulating and encouraging manner so that he passes from item
to item, secking the effects of each and the links between simi-
lar things, modern courses are much cruder,

Presentation of courses is now almcst entirely by lectures
and recommended texts, coupled with laboratory work which is often
training in technigu:s; the experiments are sometimes cuite
unrelated to the course of study, or at lsast presented at the
wrong time. The encouragement and stimulus is still present,
though somewhat changed: now it is expressed "Pass the e xam, or
you'll be dropned to a lower courcse’ (or, sometimes - to a lower
degree, or throwa out).

Thus the attitude to the student is very reminiscent »f the

schools; learn this, or else. #e are pushed, rather than puliled.

. Is it any wonder that some, after

"3 years of this in school, rcbel
and turn aside? Is it any wondsar
that people with ideas of Dbroad
university EDUCATICN, as opposed
tn» training, seek fulfilment in
the committees and societies of
the student's union?

But this is not g11. Not only
arc the attitudes behind the courses
wrong: there is such an amount of
dissatisfection with the courses,
thet these must be suspected, too,
of not even fulfilling their inten-
del purnose. Obviously, neonle
who are slivning downward will
wislike their course. But is is
surely significant thot some con-
demnations reflect also an the
course-as-supnossi-to-be, including
those who end uw with good degrees,
The trouble, meinly, is twofold.
Firstly, 2 considerable smount of
trivial, unimovortant, Jetail is
inclule!, usually becausc the heal
of the departuent or a senior lecturer is interestsz! in it.
Secondly, courses arce perioticeally mo 'ified in bits an! pieces.
Thus after a few ycars, anomzlies begin to creep in. Through
-ifferent people nicking an? poking at them the courses become
uneven an ' unbalancel. DBut the Jepartments are so overworked
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with administration an? such, and the lecturers hard pressed with
their o'm work because of their teaching load, that time can rarely
be:found tn completely reiwork the coursc as needed.

Final of my stricturcs liecs in the lectures themselves, as
opposed to the content of the lecture-cour<c. At the moment, many
' Jectures ere attencad only to find what ‘one should rcad in the
textbonks. Many lccturcrs, while by no means neglecting them,
simnly do not give good lsctures. They cover, in a much too
brief time, metericl adeguataly covered by the textbooks. But
because of their limited timec, 2nd lack of lecturing ability, the
"lactures are much less useful than the books. A current idea among
the students, now reaching official student recognition, and also
held by a few radicel members of staff, is thet lecture courses
should be turned into either printed texts or book-and-scction
lists for reading. These would then be read before lectures, when
the lecturer would answer cuestions and clarify points, together
with adding recent information not to be found in the books.
These, coupled with tutorizl schemes which demand that the student
expound nis ideas on a subject, would be a Iine start to a re-
building of the teaching methods, =nd would demonstrate to the
department heads that they could get much better results for want
of a little trying.

Should tho warmings thot ere moonted around not be heeded,
then a stege will be resched rhon the science courses in universties
might as well be reserved for postgraduate degrees, and all the
first degree work bhe done in Techniceal Colieges. The universities
should realise thzt to make a good scientist you must give him a
feeling for his subject, the hasic hard core, the methods, the
skeleton of the more sunerficial of the details of his subject, and
for Ghu's sake (end their own) let him get the detail of the detail
from the refercnce books which are surely there for that purpose!
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I left the University in a joyous hurry - with two hours
notice tn be precise! I experiegnced no nostelgia, no remorse, no
regrets and untold giece, desnite the ignominy surrounding my
depzrture - a mutual decision betweeon myself and the college
authorities.

As one wvho left without a degree, I am not, supposedly, well
cualified to write on the subject of My so many peonle capable
of gond degrees do not get tuen". However, having 2lways believed
that the possession of a degree adds notnlnv to once's verceptive-

ness, I shell 'irc away with no Ialse hum11¢ty.

So the poor old system has been hit yet another crushing
‘blow! The kcepeaoat of the “rustreted individualist has risen
again, n<atly wrapped in brown psper, lebelled:"”he System. Do
not exnose to daylight. Fragile - cte." (I »ould be obliged if .
someone, soneday, would Kindly explain in th~ few words that they
seem to ossume are necessary, exactly what this drzadful ogre is.)

. 1 do not deny that alterations to academic and administrative
mz2thods could make the students life hapnior, but would this
really nroduce aore good degrees? Heaven forbid that we sihiould
maintain the status quo in aducation: I am all in favour of H“ﬂ?u
and! experiments if they heve a definite purpose. They can experi
ment to their heerts! content with the acedemic methods, but I
do not think it will meke any dirffercnce to the actual standards
of degrees.’

The problem arises here thet I studied under a di

T
methocd to that in the Science Faculty at Sheffield; I €
arts course under the tutorial method and hove no experience of
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the type of course where the lecture notes form the basis of all
knowledge. Perhaps I am, therefore, unierestimating the diffi-
culties encountered by many students. I would have thought that
the method I experienced would encourage a higher standard of

work during the course, BUT, and a very big but, I do not see

the logic in the assumption, macde by so many, that & good stan-
dard of work, or potentially good, counled with ability, necessarily
leads to e good degree. This is why I think the value of changes
is much over-estimated.

o Why students capable of a 1lst don't get one 1is because they
don't want one: they may just not be interested in the result,

but purely in the object of the study. Why should they exert
themselves for prestige when all they went is the freedom to learn?

Obviously they are in the minority: the fzct is that there
are scores of 2nds znd 3rds who could hsve got, znd would have
liked to have got, a2 -1st. But it is not cnough t> "like" some-
thing: if ysu really want a first, you'll stop at nothlnb th get
it, snd why so many 4o nnt get it is because thLy do stop at
something, if only to lead a normel life. If you don't get the
first you want, it is because you do not went it enough, because
you are not prepared to secrifice things that mean a 1ot to you,
because you are not prepared to suffer -

"The fault, dear Lrutus, lics not in »ur stars,
But in ourselves, that we are underlings".

Changing the system won't change this, because this is the
system: in fact the whole attitude behind the system cen be sum-
marised by the moral "You can'!t have your caeke and eat itW. A
bitter pill is hard to swallow? (or cake?). Of course it is,
but to alter it one would have to alter the whole code of con-
ventional morals, and that is a job I could not face, so I backed
out. (Wever was very bright anyway!)

@ uﬁd *‘Zd
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ERG 12

That "DRUG RING IN CAFE" story was a tynical niece »f journa-
listic writing. The "gun" was a starting »istol and the "drugs "
were simple pev pills, the sort that anyone would need if they
stayed up a counle nf nights on a2 run talking. ‘Thenover journa-
lists get & chance to show CND in an unfavonurable light then they
have a fiecld dey. O0Of courss therc is no way of contradicting the
story publicly, since the facts are true, but the implications
are entirely false. Trouble is that there arc peonle who hbelieve
in The Holy Word of The Observer, and take everything thet apvears
in print as Truth. Try taking The Observer, The Daily Herdld, and
The Taily Worker, and you'll get a bazlanced view. Fat chance therc
is of obteiniug one through reslding a Tory naver, a Lzbour naper,
or the comnmie one alone.

The folio thet you mention scemed to be & last ditch steand
by Daphue Buckmester to retain her membershio, but this time round
she'!'s dropped I see, Can't sec any nerit in tne iwea of publishing
someonc clse!s work in a fanzine of your own, without ot lesst
few peges from the person who's getting the page credit.
were pretty sickening. I'm afreid that I don'
draws, although the technigue wes gool.

&

The nudes
t like thé sort he

The main memory I have of the Harrogate =
with Ron Bennett anc a Tew other fen over to
some bottles to fill with Harrogate Sve Weater.
there, a woman arvived, saying that she had
for the con somewhere and had dronped in o
on. She was expensively dressed, anc spoke with a rather "upner
crusth accent, so Ron immediately told her the programme for the
day end so she said that she'l be down to the Clarendon that
night, to join in 21l the Festivities. Just as she was leaving,
gushing her last farewell, Ron asked her name. "Pollington', she

seid, and as she wafted out of the door ".... Laly Pollington'!

enc ig of goning
is place to cnllect
When we were
seen an advertisement
See what was going
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This was a perfect theatrical 2xit, and to this day I'm not

cuite sure that it wasn't a stunt on Ron's part. BShe did turn
up for the Fancy Dress thing that night, with an equally twitty
looking male "escort!", but that's the last I saw of her., There
is a Viscount Pollington in the Harrogate Telephone Directory ...

The "thing" after that was to look into space, shake one's
head and mutter under the bresth ... "Lady Pollingtonl!li" in &
completely bewildered and disbelieving tone ... :

Explain for me please your comment about Russell. ‘Why can
someone who has the mental capacity to be an idealist bhe "mindless"?
Your diatribe against Jhim contained a few points that I'1ll take
up. The CND is an organisation which has &8 its object the inter-
national banning of atomic weapons and/or the unilatersl remn-
ciation by Britain of thesc weapons. What this has to do with
Chamberlain's woolly minded attitude I do not know. The US -
Defence Department has hinted that national deterrents -are use-
less, so why should we, as a country always on the brink of econcmic
collapse, pamper the few military hits who are living in the past,
and spend milljons of pounds on & Wdefence® weanon that isn't
wanted? e need far more hospitals and roods than a few useless
bombs that can't be deliversd effectively anyway. The CND is not
a pacifist organisation either. It has only one simple aim -

BAN THE BOMB

Your comments on ZOUNDS about exscuting governments if they
declare war shows that you are thinking 20 years behind the times.
There has been continuous war for the past 10 years in either
Egypt, Cyprus, Algeriz, Indo China or Korea, without anyone
declaring war. It's not the done thing now, mate.

BAN TRANSISTOR FADIOS! I agree with you there, Terry. They
certainly do get about in the most beautiful, peaceful places.
So I'd buy one of those gedgets off you for me own maniacal
delight. At least London Transport has taken a stand against
themf and has prominent notices in the buses saying that they
aren t allowed. As they get smaller, the annoyznce seens to increase.

All in gl11, this was & stimulating issue, Terry.
VAGARY
I don't like cricket, like Archie, but I'm willing to bet

we both Know The FuZgs (ulp ...) Laws, seeing that we were
made to play at school. I enjoyed it while } was at school. It'!s
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just that now I have no interest in it at all, and it's the same
with footb=1i. If I want to exercise myself I'11 nip up to
Hampstead Heath and swing about among the trees for a few hours.
I'm sure that The Competitive Instinct that games inspire in young
peorle isn't altogether healty. It will suit them for life in

our society zll rigat, but whethe it'1l meke them any more inter-
esting a2s people is a dubious point.

The mathematical extrapolation of the futurc is something
that I've heard of, but don t know any facts on ... get Peter to
write zbout it perhaps? 8

Your taxes are so high because the country is spending such
a hell of a lot on useless weapons and trying to "keep up with
the Jones!" of the international scene, not because there is less
than 5% of the money which is allotted tc Hational Assistance goes
to members ol the Commonwealth who are out of & job in this coun-
try. And don't blame them for wenting to come to Britain .. who
is it who secems like God to the natives? 1It's the White ifan. And
he certainly don't disillusion them. The British Tmpire, long
gone though it may be, has 2 lot to answer for when it breinwashed
nations into thinking that Britain was a little picce of heaven
on Earth. 5o what happens when they arrive here? They soon found
out that 211l in the garden isn't roses. I'm willing to bet that
there's a goondly oercent of the immigrants who come here who
return as soon &s they can save enocugh money to do so. And for
an unskilled negro in London, that'll be very, very hard. I'm
quite convinced that there are still aswough true blue British scum
to £il1ll out the slum <districts of Britain for some few years to
come. The fact that foreign »nensple tend to stick together is cuite
natural, and if they are poor foreign people when they'll live in
poor cdistricts. I also objeect to pcople who come over here to use
the Nationel Health System, on moral grounds, But if there was
an immigrant who was dying of cancer and who wanted to get into
the country, and I knew thet if I turned that human heing away
because it didn't have a "cleen bill of hezlth", then it would
be a dark cday for my conscicnce. I have the opinion that the
amount of "freceloeding" by foreignors on the Nationesl Hezlth is
insigrificant for the amount of goond the systen does. Like, Ethel
says a good deal oi sense in her article on the NHS. The British
Commonwealth, who have scemingly sent nothing but scum and chisellers
to this country, have contributed an AE tc this organisation, and
I know for a fact that he wouldn't accept Netional Lssistance unicss
there was ao other alternative. Some peovnle arc proud¢ of the
Commonwealth, and I am one of themn. Now how about telling oI the
good people in it insteac of bemoaning about the bal winority?
Your comments on the NHS arc zdecuately covered by Ethel's
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excellent article in Scottishe. While we're on about the NHS, T!
1'd 1like to voice my disaonroval of the way the AMA has held up
the Health Service in their country as a horrid example of
Wsocialized medicine”. They, the supposedly highly woral elite
of the US, have shown how selfish and utterly without morals they
are in fighting what seems to we a simple humanitarian reform.
mielfare” is a dirty word over there, huh?

Your comments re Africa sicien me. Sure, whera would they
be without the whites? Dut also they might easily say that the
whites didn't come there to help the Afrisans out of a feeling
of charity, but because therc was good old morey in it.

ith reference to your comments on education in our welfarec
state, you'll find some decent articles about this magazine which
concern themselves with this very subject ... right from the
horse's (geroff! I didn't wmean that, Francis) mouth, too.

I would like to ask whether you have ever seen & CND march?
I think that at legst you should teize pert in this activity beiore
you condenn all othrers who @o. They nold protest marches because
they have no other way to bring the protest to the notice of the
populace. And don't say that it doesn't work, because I've had
people join 1in & narch when they have seen it coming, although
they heve never thought of doing so before, =nd I've secen people
start suestioning the marchers afterwards, which shows that some
people think sbout the motives behind the march. CND has been
going for a long time, and at first it did go ebout its protests
in the usval way. Hdousc to house petitions, public mectings and
so called Ydemocratic" means. Eut after five years of getting
nowhere the step of peaceful demonstrating was tslten, and the
growth of the organisation since then has been vhcenomenal.
Yersee, it does work. And if the flaming government would build
a few wmore decent roads then it wouldn't cause so much congestion,
would it?

2
I agree with you zbout is the comments on RPACZEANART. Jhim
Linwood is net a virgin buster by trade, because there are no
virgins down t'mine ....

SIZAR 7

A Good Saleable Story ... get ith it, Bruce, and become a
Tilthy pro so I can bum off you. Don't try a gond thing twice...
the cover for the previous issue of Sizar was gnod, but this one
wasn't zn original, brilliant stroke of fEALMS laziness like the
other. -

= 1& =



MAINTAC

Ancdy Main, bem, is ¢ good man ... he sends me his genzine
although I never reply ... If you think that Stockhnlm i3 & '
horrible place to get about it, just come to London for the 165
con and heve a look about here. It!'s smurderouz. I know how you
Teel theugh, because ny home town is pretty logical ... main street
strip d@velopment, and when I came here it took me some time to
sort cverytihing out.

Your attitude scems vzguely like minc. Middle-class mipnle
think I'm way out snd way out pipple think I'm s ware. I think
I'm very ordinary., znid act as I feel, so I Jdon't wormyvhnet any-
one thinks. Somewhere, sometime you saild thet hitching is bzmmed
in Germany ... it heda bhetter not be, because by the time you read
this I should have been hitching to Austria, passing through a
sizeable chunk of Germany »n ths way. It wesn't last year anyway.
As a falltime job I'd like to be a hitching inspector of the worlds
roads. Appninted by UN to study hitching arouni the world. Any-
thing that means travel I like,

QUTPOST 2

Enjoyed your little "Life in Lerwick" editorial, and I'm
sure that you've wmore intesrcsting stulf about the locals lying
about if you'd care to slap it onto stencils. Do that thing.

The money those fishermen withiraw is e hell of a lot less
than the contribution that:they have paid on the £20 that they
have earned during the weck. I wish that the judges that are now
recommending deportation for the Commonwealth citirens that have
committed a ecrime like pinching a 4/- checuebook would have the
guts to say that they are deporting them for snonging on the
National Insurance instead of the naltry crime that they have com-
mitted. I'm constantly amsczed at the pecople who will reise en
outery over a conloured guy getting £4 a weck for frec, and will
condone the country scnding millions up the creck on useless
weapons thet are obsolete as soon as they enter production. Itk
necessary" they think, and forget it.

BINARY

Hdurray! Welcome Joe, anl you are a lucid writer when you get
going on a subject like CND and other such Bobbie Gray pet hates.
Come down to the Globe some night, and I'11 buy you a »nint ...
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SCOTTISHF

I hate to agrec with someone like Lerda beaverbrook, but I
don't think that we should be pushed into The Coumnon Marxet by
the-Americans because they want & buffer "United States of
Europa" between the USSR and themselves. I'm all for neutrality
and. that certainly wouldan't b2, Well done, Bthel, I liked the
NHS defence ... at least you know all the facts, whereas half
the people wno get into discussion about it dom't., I had a
goor. laugh over the Newburgh affair too. About the clans ...
I.know only what I've read in a book about THOMAS TELFORD,which
agrees with what Ian says. Telford did a lot to stop the
depopulation by builling his new road sytem throughout the land,
and. these are usca practically without zlteration to this day.

ENVOY 6

A nice chatty snd so-much-like-you OMpPAzine that it's a
joy to read. These are the sort of magszines thet I'c¢ love to
see appearing in OMPA neiling &ftér mailing. Your style for
the conrenort weas exactiy the same as the style I'nr general
netterings and T think that it cnuld neve been put over better.

THE FLIZABETH STREET BUGLE

Gacd, but it's 52 obvious that you've boen reeding Henry
Miller! The editoriel is a poor imitation of Hiller with
Eritish Beat undcrtones, but knowing you »peorsonally,I Know
you eren't in the least like you would have us belicve from

this ne Ed?Lﬁe. You won't find yourself by imitating others and
taking other people's viewpoints, however rational and good

they are. A lot of thinss that you szy in the editorial are true
and L zgree with it, but ysur menner of presentetion is not going
to impress many Ukonle £1z0 T wonder how rmuch 2of it reslly is
your thoughts and not just a rchash of something thet you've read,
The Miller gquote on the back was gool, and so was Ken Potter's
piece ... but o2oooh, I'a lonking forward to the reaction of the
other members to this mag. YTuk!

AMBLE 10

Absorbing cutobiography o yours, &nd the comments on the
mailings make this a topnotcher this time round. There scems
to me nothing wrong with netionzlization except the people
involved. The concept that they sre working for themselves is
toos much for some veople to teke!



SOUFFLE 3

None of the Olyupic Press Books have madc an appearance in
England yet. Now you mention it I think it woull be cuite a
good idea. At the price he charges (about 22/6 a copy) not many
copies would wander ¥nto the hands of innocents ", ¥as interestes’
in the aboriginal wmagic article, and it was confirmed when Bruce
Burn told me the sam¢ thing a few days before I read Souffle.
The letest sor* ~7 controversial film I've seen has been VIRIDIANA,
directed by Bunuel. Alter all the goshwow reviews that
if has receiveu it was cuite a reliefl to see that it wasn't such
a masterpiece that it was made out to be. It was godd though ...
a feeling of evil pervades the whole film, an? somc of the scenes
are deprzved; to say the least ... like in the middle of 2 huge
orgy that teskes nlace in the mension with all the tremps getting
drunk, there is a scene of two of them making love, 211 that is
visible being their legs wnich are seen from behind a chdr.
Then one oI the women takes a photo: of them ... she poses them
all, and although she docsn't seem to have a camera, they comply
with her wishes. "hen she-"takas the photo" shc stands before
them and 1ifts her tattered skirts above her head, so they can
all see her "little camera" and then they conllapse =n helpless
laughter. The zcting was ~uite good, the o214 man of the mansion
being pleyed very well .

UL

Hi, Norm, and thanks for doing those few hitching reports
a few meilings back. I hear that there has been a complaint
about hitchers from the insurance in the states, and that the
companies want to have them bznned. Some states have already done so
and there is no copposition to this. Ghad, hitchers of the world
unitel! Overthrow the oppressors....down wiv the cadilac riding
gentry in the US. Did old Kennedy cver hitch ?

ENVOY 7

1 1liked this story, and until I realised that it was fantasy
I thought it was a good hitching report. It still is, although
you messed it up by making it fiction. Even as fiction 'twas well
constructed and effective.

Let us face it....I like anything that communicates to me the
feelings I have when I'm on the road,

T always kick off the conversation with a driver - you soon
find out if he wants to talk or not. I couldn't stand the tension
of wondering if he's thinking about whether to talk or not,.

b
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There'!s a controversy in Britain at the moment over censorship.
The Fascist type movements in Britein like the National
Socialist Party and the British National Party have hacd a lot
of publicity and pecple are taking notice of them.

Thatt!s a pity.

Before this big hoo-haw they were a very obscure scct; the
sort of people who were laughed at cn Speakers Corner cn Sunday
afternoons. Now they are being taken seriously and there are fights
and punch-ups wherever they go. And there is no more than 100
of them in London! Because of the publicity the situation is
getting to the drastic stege needed before Questions Are Asked
In The House. The opposition want some sort of censorship of
the parties that are causing trouble.

Although I can't stomache the BNP or the NSP, I still don't
want any form of political censorship like that. It would be-
like the US Communist Party farce....in the land of Free Speach.

I think that the daily pepers should have had more sensc
than print provocative articles and publicize the meetings to the
cxtent they have done. It'!'ll play out I guess, and they'll be
back on the perch in Hyde Park, talking to crowds of dirisive
hnlidaymakers,

INERTIA 1

This is a excellently produced fanzine, and although I didn't
like the sercon article and the fanzine reviews, the fan repnort
was passatle...good, swinging ncofznnish stuff that I don't mind.
I like your mailing comments....

Re the addresses over here,it is cuite simple.

1st line Nane,

2nd line Ho & street

3rd line Town, followed by district number, if
4th line County (usually abrev.) any.

That's the simplest form. Complications arrise when the person
lives in a house with a name, or a fleot. This would go between
lines one and two. e.g. Fred Bloggs,

Flet 2,
4545 Cringebinder Road...

Ther: there might be a subdivition of the town, like Higher Irlam,
which would go betweenthe second and third line. Simple.

alan.

wom



Twenty four hours is a very long time
to be perched on a pole or covered with lime,
but for a creature dripping primeval slime

time does not matter, not our values of time.

Time is not money for a creature like that,
he's not concerned with manhours of 'a hat,
when he lies down to sleep on his spartan mat

his sleep is sound and deep, and thats that.

He stalks his food aiming a rock.
' Unlike a city bound shuttlecock
whose like is shaped by the hands of a clock

he forms Spearhcads from fllnt or rock.

Back to nature all over again,
forget the motor cear and electric train,
get rid of worries and nervous strain,

lets start this rigmarole all over again.

Mark Kronenberg;



