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& r r‘ Ordinary reviews have had to be held over until next issue, ai-
b _G ong with some other material, tut a new magezinec is news. It's
aa unfair to judge the Vargo Statten Science Fiction lkiagazine by
P[ \ O ['\—‘f'J the standards one would apply to more pretentious promags since
LUYCTITILC  it's frankly simed ot the juvenile reader, bat I just can't meke
R ol up my mind vhether this is the right sort of stuff to give him.
Gooord I'd never read any 'Vargo Statten' or 'Volsted Gridbzn' before,
and what I've read now hasn't made me regret it. The writing is poor ané the science
absurd. ind there gan be such a thing as good juvenile sf, witness Heinlein end Claxke.
Un the other hand I remember thinking way back in '35 or so that Fearm's 'linthematica'
vas the greatest science fiction ever written, ana it was mo better. (I wish I'd never
re-read it.) So, bearing in mind the vord-rates of Heinlein and Clarke, I thinl we've
got to agree that Paterson has done an excellent job within his nudget. The meg is as
excellent technically as one could expect from a professional editor, an arireanely com-

petent job of make-up. Most welcome from our point of view is a long end exccllently
written fan column.

Iwo more contritutions to the TTFF have come in aince the list on p.10 was made up,
bringing the European total to £18512:7. So far 17 people have voted, 16 British and
one imerican. Neturally I'd like nothing better than to publish the state of the parties
from time to time in Hyphen, but after much thought it seems to me it wouldn't be fair
to the candidates who happen to be leasding at that particular moricrt, Nearly everyone
has been at the top of the poll at one time or another. So no one, literally no one,
vill be told anything until the poll closes. I can say though thet the present leader
has 85 votes, end the others 73, 69, 64, 60, 51 and 46.

The ballot form published by 'Space Diversions' contained a misprint, Derels Pickles
was not nominated by rivsl cendidate A.Vincent Clarke, but by A.Clark of lablethorpe.

Max Keagler, now in the US Navy and re-entering fandom, is publishing a new mag colled
_‘Albatross'....Boucher is said to have denied that Harlsn Ellison has solc . story to
F&SF, ..Big news pending from Nova Publications...Newly published Reynolds-Broun mthol-
ogy "Camival of Science Fiction" contains,K another reprint from SLANT--Jackson’s satire
"Swordsmen of Varnis",..First issue of Fred L.Smith's new fanmag 'Haemoglovbin' duc out
ay dey now...Bloch denies rumour that Hollywood plan to film life of Arthur C.Clarke
sterring Sir Cedric Hardwicke...Chuck Harris has sold a story called 'Omega'’ to the
Varge Statten Meg...Yvomme de Carlo has joined the British Interplanctary Society. This
18 pmbably as close as they'll get to a heavenly body this decade...Marie Stopes vas
a :}‘ecelt visitor to the London Circle in The Globe,..Grayson & Grayson announce public-
ation of “Strange Travels in Science Fiction", first selection frem Conklin's “Cumibua
of SHF'.,.Als0 John Christopher's "The Twenty-Secohd Century" due out Feb.9th...'Space
l‘%mes".hag nzde deal vhereby Scicn Publications will print ST covers in exchange for
advertisenents for the Vargo Statten liag, whidh Scion will also print. Nice, mut ST
mustn't be surprised if people make the same remarks as they do about girls and mink
f:oats...Cleveland, Ohio, already propegandising for '55 Convention...Julian Pexrr back
in London,.,.Rich Elsberry getting married...LIFE magazine reported to be doing & story
on fa:}dom...vaiqional Supermeancon program includes trial of Bert Campbell end a telk
bty J.R.Fearn...Don Ford running worldwide raffle for {TFF, prizes promag covers. Tick-
gts available fiom me...TWS no longer accepting subscriptions...uilliem Rotsler marr-
i&d to starlet ilmey Stevenson who has a bit part in "How To Marry 4 Millionaire®.

£ e e W

LYPFEN #6, Japuary 1984, Walt Willis, 190 Upper Newtownards iXd., Belfast, N.Ireland. Assceiate
Fditors Chuck hHarrie & Vin¢ Clarke., Art Editor Bod Shaw, Subseription twt isemes for f76 or zs¢.
Exchanges welcomad, Pages 11 to 24 stencilled by Cauck tarris. Pages § to 8 stamcilled and miz—
eced by Ving Clarke. Cover by 300 Shaw, An X after your name or fhe Dacover means yoar subeerip-
tior has expired. Circulation of thie jasue approximately u50.
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THROQGH DAR(ECT ENGLAND
BURNING THE CANDLE AT BCTH ENDS

3Y WALT HILLIS
(Bbruntly Coreludeil)

I didn't hurry my flock back from e tea interval...I'd noticed sometiviz called i}
WHT S mﬁS in the program and I didr't want to be in at the death, hig w Th.ng j”
1'd started while recovering from pneumonia, been too weak to finich, anc rm.d n<~sse’[
on to the London Circle to show that at least I'd tried. vhen I realiseld ey vwere (!
goinz to put it on just as it was, my only consolation ves that people never listen IE:\
to plays done over the P. system, when there are rio actors visible o receive ew‘;nel;;
apislanse or tomatoes. Lut when we did arrive, about hzlf way through, I wos aston - [,
ished to find that they were not only listening, it laughing in some of the right ki
5

nlaces. ! stocd sawouring this entirely new form of egoboo and rexlising I:d over-
lookea two things: the fact that sudience reaction time is slower than that of read

ers, so that poor jokes @ over well, and the fact that there are some vory 'i;;mlc-.ntecu_z}“

)

actors in the London Cirecle. The piece was done superbly well, especially by Eill g
Lemple as inston Churchill and by Bert Campbell as Bert Ceampbell, this logt a part-
icularly fine piece of type casting. o+

~fter this there were various quizzes, discussions and games. .acience » W"‘icip-- 2]
ation was so poor as to be tantamount to = civil disobedience campaig, 28 it was <
cll through the Convention. I think the reuson was mainly that the weather was too [
hot for eny fom of exertion except jumping tc conclusions; the principle ozes seem [3

to have been that the Convention was dull end the sudience morons, En(; T cdoxnlt "chinkj
either was correct. Unfortunately I can't prove it, because it wes cpperently woo %
hot for taking notes. It's a pity, becmuse from the few I have it seeis thek quite
- &n interesting variety of subaects WE.S CLIQCU.S.:ed. Bert Campbell said hlu own stories.
werc years ahead of their time., Cearnell se ld.» "poor fellow. He lives in o world of ¥
his own,™ Ted Tubb lectured on atom bamb protection, advising either brows peper or |+
a very deep hole in the ground. Bert Campbell said that mthors were par: :3" tea, Youd';;.‘
said he hzd sold Carnell three stories that had previously been rejectcd fiom NEw I
WORLDS,. Someone said they knew a girl with three heads and a celf with wings. Camp- cr
bell gaid old fans were jealous of new ones. Ted Tubb said antesters wouldn't wve &
accepted in the French Foreign Legion. (I don't know quite how anteaters got into ;ﬁ

this discussion about how to retire from fandom; maybe saneone suggested the best
wey was to tapir off.,) Ted Tubb also presided gloriously at the auction bu®t I didn'tf
toke any notes of this either, having came to an agreament with Vln;é Cicxike to let
hin immortalise Ted this year.
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we'd been invited to a party in the Liverpool suite that evening wut viaen T went
up there I found it still empty, so we accepted an invitabion from Dert Campbell. On
the way Burgess appeared and tagged along, with evidently no intention wictzver of R
crawling back into the wocdviorik, Campbell looked helplessly at me end I had an ex- ’
treordinarily vivid sensation of deja vu, of having beer in this exzzct situsiion be-
fore, uss ol course I had, a1d the heat and the long carpcted hotel corridors brought| =
Chicogo back even more vividly. It was that tightrope agiin. the inherent tendency |
of umericen-style sonventions, as this one now was, is for everyone tc zravitate in
oNE Enurmous ioud and Grunken Parvy, villdl uo one really enjoys. he secret of en- 13,
Joying oneself, on the other hand, is to gather togelher a few congemizl friends, }
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ané hide. between the two aldermatives stroichea e Wightrope, onc f:lgs goep on

which means either frustration or the Murting of other people's feelings I learned
a lot about the tightrope at the Chicom and Bea is probzbly the forumost expurt at

it.~-notice how she has walked gracefully thmugh British fandom, lesving them all

at each others’ throatds for 'monopolising' her and not one of than blemina?-:‘lhel‘"'.-

but Bert hadn't been to the Philcon yet. He ouldn't think of anything but <o open
the door and usher everyone in.

Ihe party was being held in Rita Krohne's room, since someone was having hysterics
in Bert's. There was no space here for anything like that—-there wasn't sough room
to swing a cst, never mind a cataleptic. The room was so small I vondered we didn't
have to pay a penny to get in. I counted 26 people in it, and that was only the top
layer. I arranged a code knock with James and left the Black Hole of Calcuita to _
reconioitre the Liverpocl suite again., On the way up I ran into Ken 3l-ter, tham I°c
met for the first time a few hours ago. e went to his room, opened 2 bottle of
whisky, and discussed the Transatlentic Fan Fund. ‘fhen we went up to the Iiverpool
suite. I'd only been there a few mimites when James aml Madeleine arrived with the
news that they'd all just boen thrown out of Rita's room and thab the rest of Bert's
party had gane along to Soho to get something Lo egt. Ve decided to wait until they
c:me back, tut in ten minutes or so the same porter came alemg and threw us out of
the Liverpool suite. Medeleine and James and I felt there was 1o future in this
end went home to Rainham with Chuck, where we got to bed about three.

KAu dn puis o1 1303407 T,

So ended British fandom's first gallant attempt at an imericen style canvention,
I felt 2 little guilty about it all since this movement secmed to hare stoxrted aften
my glowing accounts of Chicego, tut it still seemed to me that everything would hav
becn fine if the hotel had had bigger and more soundproof rooms end a more tolerant |
atoff. The fans seemed to take naturally to it. The Liverpool Group, for eramle, .
fought a gallant rearguard action from room to room, succeeded in getting the portery
drunk, and made a historic last stand on the roof. There they invented an aatirely r:?
new convention pastime, that of dropping empty bottles down dimeys. Ldmittedly thes
only reason this idea has never occurred to American fans is that thdr hotels don'§®
have chimneys, but no one can deny that the liverpool group have made & valuable Loy
contritution to Conventionship, and one that is in the true Ben Singer tredition.
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That's where I left this conreport three months agp, and despite numerous reguests
(well, two's & number, isn't it?) I don't think I'll ever finish it. Every time I
think of that second day I feel again -that utter tiredness resulting from a ombin-
ation of the heat, comvale. cence from pneumonia and driving 800 miles without my L
plates, I still think it was a good convention, but I don't want to go back to it...
except for a few stray memories. James White's helicopter beanie falling off the
coatstand at a Lyons and being retumed tc him by a dear old lady with "Is this
yours?"'...A4 copy of SLANT3 fetching 5/6 at the auction...Bea Mshaffey suying that
OTHER WORLD's editorial poliey was "flexible’ and I asking Ving prophetically if she
meant the magazine folded easily...And that all night party at the Rattigan's...
Us True Feans had started a splinter party in the kitchen to get away from the pok-
er players and dancers lut our hostess was worried about us. About 4am she eane in
the immortal words: "THERE HAVE BEEN COMPLAINTS THAT NO ONE IN HERE IS DRINKING:' e
denied the foul imputation. About dawn Fred Robinson opened the door to the living
room and called us to have a look. It was like a morgue. Bodies lay here znd ihere
in vhat appeared to be advanced stages of decomposition. The sunlight wakenel some
to pseudolife and they stumbled out into the garden. We walked up the rosd for no
apperent reason and then back again. Apparently everyone hed thought everyone clse
was going somewhere. Bulmer took my arm and pointed at the rest of then, "0f course;
he said, "These are all artifacts of Proxyboo Ltd." \
' "I don't need a helicopter beanie," said Fred Robinson moumfully. “The top of
my head just spins round." :
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THS BLOW'HAS FELLI Wecp, my fandom, Oh my fandom wWeepe Soddm hes been piled
on Gomorrsh and all is confusion (sit down, Shelvy).

¢ r harris has sold to a prozine
He, who called himself the last of the True Fans.

*Crurchy', they used to call him. Harris, the Degler of Sixth Fandou.

The underhanded, back-stabbing, Gwo-headed hypocritel

We lmow what's going to heappen now. MMy, Harris snnounces that his next novel
will bc sorialiscd in Astounding & Galaxy, and the Book-of-the-Month Club has
nominated it as its choice for t1é next year. lir. Harris started his novel
yesterday." »

" MGM amnounces that for the produstion of Mr. Horris's latest epic they will
use their new circular-vision process; in this the screen stretches completely
around the audiforium and the audience are issued with mirrors to enable them
to sce what's going on behind their backs."

SNr. RS s . v SRR Shorars ders il L IS o 0, oo (s paiiees

All righte I'm going to Tell All. Horatio held the bridge, Frank Buck brought
'em back alive, Kiinison defeated Boskone, but I was the first Fan to meet
Chuck Harris (as he was then called). Yy should some unborn 9th fondomer beat
out his breains resdarching™icr THE da? ™ TITs 15" ITe e ctoo rovests

CORRESPOIDENCE CURSE

I can still remember that afternoon at the Epicentre. The pregnant silence
that followed thc clangour of the door-bell, the descent to the hall (with a
short stop on the way to test the electrifieation of the bammister rail), the
docp breath, the savage shrug of the shoulders, the flinging opon of thec front
door.

Suprise! Suprisel CONT. OVER.



(Continued GRUNCHing)

It was a human being standing outside} Rather pleassnt features, eyes
glittering intelligently and humorously behind horn-rirmed spectacles, an
unfannishly well-groomed sppearance. And when it spoke, its voice was firm,
melodious and pleasant.

"Good afternoon, sir. Can I interest you in a Hoover vacuum cleancr?"

"Thank you, but our vacuums are perfectly clean," I said coldly. "They
are," I added, "impregnatecd with chlorophyll tov." I shut the door.

Half-en-hour later Harris arrived. He looked like the result of miscege
enation between an octopus and a wulture, and our work with the bannister rail
was of no avail becausc he woent upstairs on his hands and kncoes.

That was the first of a series of meetings that has continued
== until the publication of this erticle, but they have not
. saved me, as somebtime faned or as a literary ond poetic critic
" (hoog) from receiving constant letters from Harris, end cven,
on one occasiurn, a pictucer poctsarcd; this latter was o
HAND PAINTED REAL PHOTOGRAPH OF A BRITISH BEAUTY,..said beauty
boing Gladys Cooper circa 1910, The message on my card is, as
. with so much Harrisiana, unprintable, but Bob Shaw received
one at the same time which read:
" I am lazing on the beach watohing
the beautiful scenery walk up and
down and sublimating my fan inste
E incts. Glad you'ro not here, "
Of course, this arrived when the bristles on the front-door mat had been
reduced to something resembling five-o'clock shadow by the wear of Harris mss.
dropping on them, and I was thinking of training Trixie to bark at nostmens.
(This would have been difficult, as Trixie has a fiercely independent mind. And
ise'allSol & catey): Bl Sohie very first letter we received from Rainham, Britain's
answer to Dogpatch, was hardly impolite at all., It was addressed to Ken Bulmer,
(Harris, then a neo-fan, being under the impression that the editor of NIRVANA
sti1ll had contact with just EEXPOQX), and altho! it appeared in SFil I'1} include
it here for the sake of the Tecord:

Dear Ken, 1I've been meaning to sub., to SFNews for months,
but I've been terrified that you'd immediately start pub-
lishing it spasmodically along with NIRVANA. Walt Willis
finally decided me. He told me that you were advertising
a blonde with every .copy. A postal order is enclosecd.

I've alweys been interested in this sort of stuff
ever since I was a kids Very seldom do I think of anything
Glso. Sometimes I ¢ven dream about it “oo.

If possible I would prefer one about 5' 8" high with
a pleasant sort of personality and a complete file of ASF.

I would like a copy of the 'zine too.

I wonder if you could give me (gratis) a little infor-
mation about duping? I've bsen thinking of publishing a fmZecees

I suppose we were blind fools., If we'd acted quickly we might have stopped
HYPHEN before it was grgggfly begun, but we thought this just amateur Fammanship,
so we put the letter in the UNANSWERED file and about a month later the file was
accidentally knocked over and after we had collected all the letters again (ond
repaired the floor), the Harris lettoer happened to be at the top, and we answered
it. We answered it....three small words that have the fateful tang of "It might

have been...." or "Et tu, Brutel" or Dostoevsky's classic " Your subscriptionsky
has expired."

_"This is just impromptu rudemess.." CRE . -




( Still GRUNCH, lucky you)

After that, letters came thick and fast, lilke a film producer's :.steor storm.
Werewolf stories (including thc one that started "The faily were choaging for
dinner..."), poems, carbon-copies of prayers to Belfast, LT limericl:, chtiques,
scandal, bitter denunciations of duplicator salesmen.....During the period when
Walter Himself was in the Stetes, for instance, .and half-formed thoughts of
revolt were rising amongst British fans, we received the following rough draft:-

"de was a dark and dreadful faned with a press up in the loft,

And all the neighbours jeered at him and swore his head was soft,
But he ignored the catcalls(and the pleadings of his wife),

For he was out to spread the gospel of the Fammish Way of Life.

He went to the Convention and he spoke to all and sundry,

But they could not understand him, the way they did in QUANDRY,

As 4e said, "His brogue's so thick, one could cut it with a lmirfe,"
They did., Poor Welt departed from the Fannish Way of Life.

He lies there near Chicago, on the plains of Illinois,

And the fen inscribed a monuent to Oireland's darlin! Bhoy,

"He forgot to look before he Looped, He's left this Vale of Strife,
And he's gone to tell St. Peter of the Fammish Way of Life."

"Trouble with the thing is that it needs two
more versess

"There'1ll be pie in the sky,
When our Wally's in Chi,
And the 'zines are unwillised againe.."

0f course, I refused to help him, I hope I know where my duty and loyalty
lie, Besides, I couldn't thinlt of = rhymes either., Harris has a positive
. . 3 . y -
genius for starting interesting poens.

And now we turn to a Harris of a different choler; the IEiEle R el ACRARGRIC M S
has wide experience of the more obscure, or at least, little publicised, branchess:

"Itm glad you've joined the library. It's about time, I joined
the Rainham Public Library the day I moved here. I have eight
tickets but don't use them all...At Dagenham I had fifteen Lickets
and used all of them. It was a wonderful library and saanc of

the pornography was pretty scarce. I suspect that Rainhan's
library is run by the Salvation Armye...."

"I kmocked out a2 parody on eesees last night in 20 minutes.
Unfortunately, though, it!'s unprintable --- a crude lewd rude
saga of an interplanetary bordello. I couldn't possibly use
i1t in'=,....1t gives me Ghu's pimples to think of the xtra
copies that I'd have to run off if '-' degenerated into another
INCINIRATICNS: .....What with dupers, typers and G/L apilece
ASFs, fandom seems more expensive than women."

R oAb e o k%=0~**\

"I find the dailogue the hardest to write but, after AAFYAZIAY
(Ah hell, studying) EFR I find that it reads better if you
break it up with action.'"Fugghead," he growled as he wslked
across the room! instead of the contimual "ic said" "She said”
business. "

TO BE CONTINUED
Next instalment;- Harris & Bea llohaffey; Harris and Zsa Zsa Gabor; Harris and
Marilyn ionroe; lionastery Days; Harris and the Reaction to this GRUNCHes sosse
& TURN
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Dear Joe, It's quiet in London now; the Circle's not quite used to meeting in the
GLOBE instead of the WHITE HORSE. It hasn't the same atmosphere; bigger, but less
sitting and more standing- room, tho! there's a basement with seats znd 2 full-sized
billiard/snooker tables. Instead ol plotting dart orbits we're deep in problems of
angular momentum and the gravitational pull of pockets. I suppose we'll adept.

The GLOBE's in Hatton Gerden, about 200 yds. from the WHITE HORSE. That was in
the newspaper district; this is the extra-hard currency area...diamonds. Days, little
groups of solid citizens gather on the pavements discussing the latest from Kimberley
or Brazil, flashing brilliants from every finger. It makes things difficult--when
you see a fan in the gutter Thursday nights now, you don't lmow if he's dropped an
ASF, is ordinary drunk, or is prospecting. But do visit us when you're in Town.

Little news of people. Arthur Clarke is packing for another US trip. The iian-
chester fanzine SPACE TINMES is now published by new actifan Londoner Stuart facken-
zie...compare "The LASFS 'zine is being published by a New Yorker"...Alistair Pater-
son, Assoc. Editor of the new VARGO STATTEN 'ZINE appeared at the GLOBE, made friends
all round, tho' he's not one of the fan/author-turned-Ed. types. New acti~tcenager
Colin Parsons also became a regular; he's just issued FISSION 1, a lithced 'zine with
some promise...31l, Benwood Court, Benhillwood Rd., Sutton, Surrey, is the address.

But I must tell you of another step to Fandom As A Way Of Life, or Cur Abproach
To The iundane World. Two very good friends &f mine, Jim & Dorothy Ratigan (not 16-
year old twin brothers, you 6th. fandom remnant) found they'd an uawanted pianc. No,
it hadn't grown from a teensy-weensy mouth-organ in the night; it just happened to
be there., Now, one can do several things with an intrusive piano; learn to play it;
sell it; pretend not to notice it...Two other friends, Ron ¢ Daphne Buclkmaster, did
just that; store beer in it (an excellent use); send it to a Convention auction;
cover up that patch of spilt duplicator Ink on the wall-paper with it....

Jinm & Dot took an axe, a saw and other tools to theirs. The 1id and some of the
baclk made admirable bookcases; the legs became table-lamp bases; solid oek shelves for
china widgets appeared; the keys provided a cheerful fire, and rambler-roses climb
wonderfully on piano wire....the pisno permeated the household, peeping out here as a
firescreen, there as a knife-boXessescoes

This opens up a wonderlul new vista of fan ploys; why, even keeping to pianos:-
SCENE A classy piano dealer's luxuriously furnished shovrroom in Bond Street or 5th
T Avenue; dotted here and there, glossy black, glossy walnut, glossy oak, grand
and upright and mini-, The Instruments. Chaste, Sclect. Ilegant. ZNTER Two Characters.
A black-coated shopwalker hurries forward, rubbing pudsy white hands; slows abruptly
as he sees STARTLING STORIBS jarmed in the pog¢let of one of the vicitors.
1st CHARACTER (Thoughtfully kicking piano) "Lousy wood here. A saw would stick in no
Timé. " There you are...it's split."
2nd CHARACTER "There's good hinges an the 1id, though. How about this one?™

SHCPWALKER — "Goodmorning...uh...gentlemen. iay I assist you?"
Znd CHARACTER "Veah; this piano. Are the keys inflemmable?
SHOPWALKZR "I beg rour pardon?"

TstCHARACTER ™Will they catch fire easily?"(Aside)"Go easy,Joe. Non-sf resder. Dulll
SHOPWALKER (Toosening collar) "I'm sure I couldn't say. Were you interested in any...”
2nd CHARACTER "Thin legs on it, anyway. Of course, we could make 'em into candlesticksy
SHOPWALKER (Taintly) "Candlesticks? But...but this is a pianoforte by Stcinwayt”

Tst CHARACTER "Didn't he write Passion of Purple Planet?"

2nd CHARAGTER "No, that was Binstein. How about this? We want one with strong strings.
~™We' IT have to hang those rocket models up soon; they're all over the place.”
SHOPWALKER (Desperately) ™ The tones..."

1st CHARACTER "I think this is the best; we could cut this 1id four weys, here and
1 0 "“"adcross Here...i%'s mot ‘s sbool G00. Wouldn't that hold the Typer?"

2nd CHARACTER "Ves, I Think you're right." (To Shopwalker) "#We'll take this one,"
THOSTLLER (G, ening eyes) "Yes, sir. Certainly, sir. Where shall I send it, sir?"

Tst CHAACTER (producing axe and spitting thoughtfully on hands) "That's OK. Wetll
T ‘teke most of it with us now...well, Jeez, whaddya knowl Fginted}"

fa

S INTEE JILDFRNESS PUBLICATION, written, illustrated and produccd by AVC
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Yes, 1'm going to write once more about my rusty steed in spite of the foct that I
hiave already filled many a column wiun brilliant, touching little anecéotes about it.
I cen just hesr some of you muttering, "#hy is this fellow Shaw alweys peddling his

bicycle?" =
My onswer to this is, "Why not?" All the faxmish greats wrote about personal things < 5
nesr mé dear to them, Hoffmen had her horse, Clarke hid his cat, end Bulmer his ceil- o
ing, vwhich was neurer to him then most people's, and dearex. Even thit grent femme fen|v |
crezted by chakespeare, namely Juliet? had an intense affection for her duplicator. ipa ]
B

yherefore art thou,

Vho con forget the hesrt-rending pathos of her plea, "Roneo! Roneo!

Roneo?"
Anyvway, as I was saying,
cided to give it the first ove

I feel differently about my bicycle

rhanl it has had in the twelve o

, becamsc lost weck I deds

dd years thet I have

o 4

g

owned it. Before this I had regarded it with contempt. I despised it as
machine, one step removed from a vwheelbarrow,

well, I didn't actually despise it, for I was fond of the thing, but I had for it
the sort of affection e mother might feel for an uncomplaining but idiot child.

The overhaul changed all that.

There were times when it seemed that every blow
cr of ball bearings from the most unexpected place.
the frame of the machine was filled with ball bearings,

“ortunity to disgorge themselves onto the floor.

After an hour or so of marvelling at the complexities of my bike I begmn to realise -
the megnitude of the wrongs 1 had aone it. I shudaered to think at the way T had left
‘it out overnight in the rain. Lt the way I used to ride up onto the footpath to save
me getting off,

on the spanner would produce & show-
I got a nightmarish feeling that

.

211 waiting for the first opp-

- . 3 | y
being a simplelwm
o

peuol

Thet's why I bought a lot of shiny new pa

1because nearly every bolt and screw is irrevocably wedded to the parent metal of the

freme. This incestuous relationship is prov

rts and am trying to fit them. I say ‘f::r*ying1

ing very difficult to break up, but I shall
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I want a rean

¢ tient (even sacred) parchrent,

{ct possessing that

ive cleverly

of a subtle
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indefinable elan
hat ore associates with a progress—
humorous facragozine.!

Soon the bike as known to Ving Clarke ond others

vill be no more.
*If anybody is thinking if saying thet Juliet

vies not a fan I am quite prepered w0 &0

through the vhole play, applying pun permut--

ations to prove that she was.

hel, as I left it a bit late. To tell the
truth,
lately-—-1 Just can't help being prisscd

time, as well as being born lazy. However,
in fandom, and this one 1 intend to

ations singing "Come Back to i

This is going to be a very sbbrevisteda Bus-

spite of the massed voices of various tempt— |

when I think back over my formnish cexcer 1
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find that I Lave dene very, very little, and yet only
yestiorday I received a fanzine sent because the editor
considered ne a HVF,

I discusscd this vith Wiv one night and we discov-
cred that some fans have o talent for just getting their
némes mentioned. [fhie possessors of this fannish psi fac-
ulty, at the cost of very little energy, get their names
into everything,

Yor exemple, I discovered that by dint of sending one 'R
letter and one short article to that dynamo Raleigh iul- %}
tog I had worked myself up into a position of tremendous
potential power in the Star Rocke-ts Corregspondence Club.
I heven't the paper with me as I write, tut from memoory
I wes entitled to vote in various elections along with

v

people who had obtained a hundred (or so) points at the o
rate of ten (or so) per article. O
Sometimes I feel awed. |
«hot is this strenge power that I possess? :m I a fen- &
nisk Gilbert Gosseyn? Sometimes 1 get 2 weird feeling ]
tha"’; if I wented, I could by writing threc letters and i oy
& book review for PERI take over fandom or bring about % 0
t‘lb aeutn. of rhPA, i el i
het I have sny wish to be left mouming over the corpse of FiPa, vhile in the &
b” p'rou.na tlere sound the plan.ntlve scrams of "The Last Postmailing." (30
THE TR ANSATAANT IC st |, LT e tel08 f ool b7
t anmual appeal to you on behalf of Gie Obllquel
’_AN F U N .House Fung for Starving Fmzines. B
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STATE OF IHE FUND AT 22/Jan./'54  humerous fillers they will be grotefully
’ . | accepted, ana full oredit. to the CGonors mlla
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ALLOUA YESTEADDNS
Chuch Jarris

Chatham lies only about forty miles away from Rainham, but. I hadn't been there
for years. I spent six months there whilst I was in the Navy, and afterwards swore;
a Dreadful Oath, (yeah, that one), that I would never go back. However, Dave New-
man, liason man between the London O, and the Medway Mob, had other ideas. He
pointed out that it wouldn't be a real convention if I wasn't there, that Shirley
Marriot was coming up from Bournemouth, and that if I intended to continue with my
"Hyphen" column, I'd better start getting some material quickly. v

Nothing is too much for me to do for our Circulation, so I went. The programmeg
was supposed to begin at about 1l o'clock, but I'd learnt about fannish traditions
at the Loncon. I arrived at 12.20, and the only sign of organised activity was at
the cash desk by the door. : '

Tnside the hall there were far more people than I'd expected to see. A few
were local yokels just rubbernecking, but along with the real Medway fans, and a
big arc of the London O, there were quite a few bloody provincials from the hinte-
rlands. :

Vin['was sitting behind his typer when I saw him. I looked at his one-shot
stencil, and saw "Fdited by Ving Clarke, Dave Newman, and Chuch Herriseeseesee I
thought this showed touching faith, -- I'd told him that I might come, but I never
dreamt he'd be so sure I was really an actifan, I asked what I'd missed, ard he
said nothing had haoppened yet. "4h," I said, "Tt's just like the Loncon." With
that, after I'd barely been in the joint for two minutes, I was immortalised in
gtencil. I felt like one of those people who soy witty things to "Reader's Digest
editors. ' e

I thought I'd done my share of one-shot work, so I walked around cdmiring the %
stands, and mingling with my public.. The Medway Mob had given their All to this &
show, and had made a really fine job of it. There were lots of pro-publishers §
exhibiting too, but there was nothing I felt a burning desire to buy. The nicest [
thing I saw was the Vargo Statten Magazine that Scion Books are issuing in Jan o
I picked up a copy, and found ‘that, apart from the cover and the contents page, S
all the rest of the book was just blank sheets. This, I thought, was the best =
jnnovation in the publishing field since Mr. Street met Mr. Smith. I got hold of s
Scion's representative, pumped his hand up and down, and made with the congratul=- |
ations. I told him that this was much better than any of the Statten/Gridban ;
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stuff I'd seen previously, and asked if he was extending the idea to his other
publications.
He was quite lucid, had a. good vocabulary, but no sense of humour. How was
I to know that it was just a dummy for the edification of us True Faans? :
T beat a strategic retreat and went over to talk Brian Varley and Eric Bent- |
cliffe obout S-x. Eric told me he was running a fannish Kinsey Report, and gave |
me o questionaire to fill in. This was a deadly serious study of fandom, highly 1
|
|
|

confidential, and as funny as all get out. I got down to the bit where their

professional statistician was asking me if I'd ever bought a Joan the Wad, ard

started to laugh madly. In fact, I was so busy being a Character that I never
" noticed everybody else sneaking off to lunch.



When I got to the dining room, all the places had becn taken and there were ar—]
dozen or so people left over. These scemed inclined to stand in the doorway and |
let the others entertain them by eating. I didn't know any of them, so I went out.
to lunch by myself.

* No sooner had I found a restuarant and sat down, than Ken and Pam Bulmer,
Pete Taylor, and another guy zame in. I hollered at them, and they came over to
my table. The other guy turned ou: to be that Fannish Legend, Abnorm Wandsboro. :
For years I've been hearing myths of the star-begotten Wizard of Wilts., but neveri
before have I had a chance of meeting him in the flesh as you might call it. If | _
I'm stuck for material next month, I may write a short novel entitled "I had lunch—
with Abnorm Wandsborough", but I haven't réom to tell you sbout it here. However,'ln
if 49 of you people want to go to the San Fransisco convention, and read all the 5
latest prozines for the next six months, perhaps you'd better write Norman care of
0'Blcak Houseeeooo

Ken Bulmer's wife is also fabulous, but in a much more attractive way. I dont
know if I'm just susceptible or not, but I am already carrying torches for Bea,
Rita, and Madeleinec. If I add them for Pam and Shirley Marriot I shall begin to
look like a mutation from Kali and the Statue of Liberty.....

Afterwards, as we came out of the restuarant, (that's twice I've spelt it
wrongly. In future I will patronise cafes), we were assaulted. About 20 of those
who'd had lunch at the hall, went out afterwards to explore the town. They'd
found a shop with water-pistols, and bought the whole lot. By a strange coincid-
ence, —- probably called Newman, they happened to be passing the restaurant (spelt
right), as we ceme out. I knew from bitter experience just what happens to
defenceless people at conventions, ("Woman and children first, then burn down the
unarmed combatants"), so I walked around and got myself a pistol before going
backe I found Burgess, (may the staples fall out of his prozine collection), on a
similar crrand, but hc was buying some Dan Dare affair that wasn't much more than
a toy. In a different shop I got a real spaceman's pistol, in blue plastic, that
was the same sort of Delameter as Ving and the others had.

4 Back at the hall the programme was going along merrily, and there were also
six unscheduled running gunfights. I fought a duel at eight paces with Bentcliffe
and also discovered that Varley's Delameter was o special job. It looked exactly
like the others, but shot about 20 times as much water. I tell you, Varley is a
man to be feared. _

The table holding Ving's typer was declared Neutral Territory. Eric took a
shot at me whilst I was sitting there, so I got all stern and reprimanded him. He|
looked sorry, so I followed up by shooting at him from where I was gitting. He
wouldn't fire back because of the typer, and after wasting ghlorious precious
moments appealing to my Sense of Decency and Ethics, it dawned on him that the
only result was that he was getting wetter, so he moved out of range.

The nonentities and fringe fans were horrified by all these goings on. If
this was Fandom, they were going to read Westerns in future. I was sorry afterwa-
rds that T didn't take them half a dozen copies of the "Financial Times" to rustle
at us. :
Just before tea, Ving introduced me to Shirley Marriot. Xen Potter had prev-
jously introduced me at the Loncon, and two minutes beforehand I'd been happily
squirting water down her neck, but I never refuse introductions...... especially
when they 're shaped as nicely as Shirley is. She's good fun, and does look very
much like Lee Hoffman. Also, she is a mean hand with a water-pistol.

After tea we had a special battle with all sorts of rcfinements like picked
sides, a code of Honour, and quotes from "Gunner Cade". Originally it was the
North against the South, but other people joined in, sides were forgotten and it
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developed into a ghlorious free-for-all. Just before Ron Buckmazter: immobiliscd
me by fouling up my lenses, (evidently he's studied White's Manual of. 3trategy),
T noticed Ving flat on the floor sniping at Bentcliffe, whilst Shirley. cowered
behind one of the Union Jacks draping.the walls. Pete Taylor was. trying to get
his. pistol unler the flag while she shot at him from beneath it. It reminded me
of that dirty poctsarcd in which a flag bedecked prima donna is singing, "Many a
great battle has been fought beneath this Grand 0ld Flag".

The greater part of the evening was taken up by a film show, but I was busy
Detecting and didn't see much of it. Mucky Spleen got his original inspiration
from me, and when I'm really on form I make Meat Hamburger look like a pantywails
This page of my casebook is called "The Case of the Missing Delameter." I found
it, of course, and what's more, it was all in the strictly accidental tradition.

Ving had lost his water-pistol at tca-time. He'd put it on the table and
then, instead of keeping his eyes on his own property, he was Tlooking at Shirley
Marriot's, ( I mean her water-pistol of course), when his owm suddenly vanished.
At first, I was inclined to suspect Vitons or little green men, (there was no
butler at the Medcon), but this turned out to be a false trail. I'd almost
forgotten about the whole business, and wag idly sniping at Burgess, when my
pistol conked oute The Worm suddenly turngd at FTL speed, wh.pped a Delemeter
out of his pocket, and proceeded to let me have it. Fortunately, Ron Buckmaster
and Dave Nevman were arourd, and they took over until I cleared the block in my
barrel. The three of us then christened him. I only hope his new suit was
sanforized. :

As we left him standing in his little puddie, I suddenly realised that he

\

had no business with a Deiesmeter. He was a Dan Dare man. It turned out to be

for the damh thing for two hours, and hadn't dreamed it would be in somebody's |
‘bocket.. We took it back, and decided that Somebody Would Have To Do Something
About Burgess. He has enough gall to be divided into three parts, and all we
lack is a volunteer.

E The auction came next, but it was getting on for 10 p.m. and I had to get
home. T would have liked to have stayed later, but I had to get back across the
Thames before the ferry stopped. running from Gravesend to Tilbury.

ZTROUY AUT S

At Chatham station there was a train drawing in as I came down the stairs.
Two neo-ncofans, hugging Vargo Statten illos, were on the platform, so T asked
them if the train went to Gravesend, and Took their word that it did. It was a

bad guess on their part. If I ever meet the stupid little fuggheads again, I

shall stuff them with their own illos. It was a train that went almost anywhere’,..

in Kent except Gravesend. Naturally, instead of watching the stations, I was

busy telling these kids what a big fan I am...... "Arthur C Clarke? Ch, you mean?:

Ego. Of course I know him.... great friend of mine. Ted Carnell?®... yeah, buys -
my beer every Thursday night® (you can sec how innocent these two kids were)eeos |
"Bea Mohaffey?... ab-sol-utcly crazy about me, son. Do I write?... Well, not for
a living." Ghod, it was wonderful.

I swear they were on the point of asking for my autogroph, when I found I
was on the wrong train. I got out at the next station, --- o place called
Fewkeham Halt. T quegtioned the stationrmaster/borter/%icket—collector, and he
said it would be better to catch a bus from outside the station to Gravesend,
instead of going right back to Chatham. He didn't mention that the bus service
was half-hourly or that I'd just missed the 10.30 one.

Fewkeham is another of those places where it would be best not to hold a
convention. TFrom what I saw, it consists of a staticn, a Baptist Church ard a

Gentleman's Convenience. It was raining, therc was no cover, and I stood at the | =
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bus stop cursing the Eastern Notional Bus Company, and wishing I had a box of

matches or a lighter-fuel capsule. It's a really desolate spot, and the only

person I saw, turned out to be a non-smoker,

After half an hour of this, a bus coeme along on the other side of the road.

The destination placard said 'Northfleet' -- which I knew was even further out. Tt

stopped outside the station fcr a couple of minutes, so I went over to ask the i

conductor if there would be anymorec buses from Northfleet to Gravesend. |
I

"This un," he said.

I pointed out that the board said the bus was going to Northfleet, and he had,
the nerve to say, "Everyone round here knows where the bus is going" in a condesc=~i
erding, pitying sort of way, as if it wasn't my fault I wasn't telepathic. My
Mind Was A Blank, and it was only my iron self-control, and the fact that I reali-
sed I'd never driven a bus, and didn't know the route to Gravesend, that saved his

-5
widow collecting on his insurance policies. I was really steamed up, =-- if my LT
shoes hadn't been waterlogged, I'd have danced with rer-. It didn't make me any {ﬁ
happier when I found that it took 40 minutes to do the trip either. TF;’

After a tour of Kent I managed a pierhead jump onto the last ferry. If I'd
missed it, T would have had to sperd the night in Gravesernd YWorkhouse which is -
just as dismal as it sourds. I got to Tilbury, on the Essex side of the Thames, ;}
Just after midnight, and the porter told me that the last up~-train had just gone. I
He thought it was an enormous joke. "Heh, heh," he said, just like Max 1T Fe L T P
“You can still go to Southerd though." I told him briefly where he could go, and |0
what he could do when he got there, and walked away praying devoutly that Sir g
W nston would denationalize transport, and fire a few of these power-mad bastards.fa

It's about 20 miles from Tilbury to Rainham, and next time I shall know thot [®
it's cheaper to buy the cab than hire it. It cost me 30/-, and I had to tip the a4
guy because I'd been bumming his matches. When I paid him off outside the door, [0
I told him, "I hope I never see you again in all my bloody life." o+

I hung my clothes up to dry, stuffed my shoes with paper, (fortunately they =
were an old pair), boiled half a pint of milk, diluted it with rum, fourd the :
aspirin bottle, cleaned my teceth, and went to bed. ; &

Rum and milk is a lot pleasanter to take than anti-histimines, and just aboutfo*
as effective. I'e a hell of a cold this morning.

It was worth it though.

QUOTATION OF THE MONTH

(Fron 'The Spectatos?, 11tk Decerber 1933)

"H,Go.Wells and Jules Verne did not really
write science fiction in the accepted

sense of the word nowadays. It was started
by Hugo Gernsbeck in 'Modern Electrics',

‘and was made popular by John .Campbell Jnr.,
author of 'The Thing' and now editor of
'suthentic Science Fiction.'"
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PICKLES AND SAN FRANCISCO

There are two very good reasons why Piciles =zad

San Francisco should get together:

Firstly at the Conv-ntion itself,

Americans have a right to see in person the diff-
erent types of fans who inhabit these islands,
They have seen the Irish Bhoy in person and more
recently the Cockney Beard. ]t seems only right
they should be given a chance to meet a third type;
Yorkshire's own Derek Pickles.

He has been active in fandom for years now and
knows who's who on the other side of the pond (by
reputation if not personally) and will know what is
expected of him.

Secondly after the Convention.

Wwell surely all of us who stay at home (on both sides
of the Atlantic) would like to kmow what happencd?
‘Pickles can tell us in straightforward reporting which

will make sense to the people who are not fans yet,

He has edited Phantasmagoria for three years aud now is
co-editor of Zenith, a magazine which is superbly pro-
duced. Fans will be able to produce a copy of his report
proudly to non-fans and be able to get on with the task
of gaining new recruits. In fact such a report written
by Pickles and duplicated on the same standard as Zenith
could be the basis of a really big membership drive by
all fan clubs both here and in America.

(Paid Advertisemect)



Wrllcr FAN WILL

This belng obviously an elec-
tioneering advert, you'll wasnt to
know the advertiser's name.

Okay: so I tell you.

ITS Pete Campbell.

Are you sgtill reading this,
even after you know WHO ?

Good .

Maybe you've voted by now.

If so I've either had your
vote, or else I've hzd 1it.

But you can gtill join the
LAXKEIAND S F ORGANISATION.

You spoke? A question maybe ?

Yerse, of courseg! I know thils
1s supposed to be an slectionger-

ing advert. But did you know

The abbrev stands for Pay As
You Like.
“Mrite to Pete Campbell,
60 Calgarth Rd
Windermere, England.
Ask for a copy of the LSFO Libv

D O B Gt Bt e St S G i ey P e S PP S S Y Y G G WD GD GD T PR s GB @8 G 4 6D WP

rary Stocklist. “This will be
gent you---and a letter too.

You look thru the list;: pick
out the items you want to borrow.
Most of the 1llst 1s magazines,
but there's pocket bookg, books,
and even a few fmz (tho the lat-
ter don't last long in a library)

Having decided what you want,
you tiaen write in to the Librar-
1an (now don't got covered with
CONFUSION, but we've already four
lewarians)(the”e'll be morg FETT
(they'll be all over the place )

Ask for as 1long

THIS 1s not Pete
Campbell. IT is that
gentleman who was soO
vindictlve 1in HOUSE £
oF wtX (you saw it, <&

didn't you ?kE:-

GO 9 ? 7,

vice is WORTH

ng.

Do the LS F

a’ list of ——

(%

ltems as you can.

You recelve 12 of the items 1n
each parcel. - The remainder of
your . want=1iast 1s filled 1later.
Twelve books/mags at a time as n'
when avallable

When you've read 'em
1imit on this), ou return 'em.

And you PAY. Now thls 1is the
part you'll LIKE ') You pay with
eilther cash or magazines---elther
then or before or after---as much
or as little .s you find the ser-
Wanna join, Walt?

(no time

If you pay cash, that willl
~offset running expenses, such as
postage.

If you pay in kind, you will

swell the Library's Stockllst.
That stocklist keeps on GROW-
A1l the time.
THERE'LL BE MORE BY THE TIME U
READ THIS !
In the

Lakeland S F Organigation
you PAY AS Y5§ LIRS ©

JOIN NOW!
Just in passing,
9
l--- have you seen ANDROMEDA °?
Its not every fanzine has 50
or more pages '
O has a bi-monthly
clubzine, published on a sub-
" gseription basis by Paul Ensver,
9, Churchill Ave, HILLINGDON,
Mddx, England. Price 44.
3-~-- 1f you want a CONTACT, then
CONTACT the OF CONTACT BUR®AU!
4~~~ er~-- aghem--—dQ vota for. ms,
wodt you ? '

I'da 1like to

Thanks.

// the gentleman's
N portralt 1is by
sberek(IR)Critchley

(Paid A’vertisexent)



-t @ [Jor shame JRedd Foggs, for shame!
L 1954 By F. Towner Laney
She Relvinit. Miagag-ine (From 'Burblings' August '49)

igzgq 2"a‘s§n§?3wg{~to Can you believe that Redd Boggs is a scardal=- r

] ve Ume:_ :M:wm;‘_;; ﬁ;: monger? A destroyer of reputations? A slayer of

4 Belfast, Worthern Ireland souls?

; THIS {1SSUE EDJTED BY The name of Boggs conjures up & vast vista of im-

hMCHUgKﬂAﬁRIS 4 peccable fanzines, teeming with trenchant pungencies;

e 5N of FAPAish duties cheerfully assumed and faultlessly

carried out. Little did I ever think that the Boggs I had known was merely the

Jekyll to the Hyena Boggs, the hyena that rends in the night.

It is hard for me even to utter the blasphemy which Redd Boggs is deliberat-=
ly spreading throughout the length and breadth of FAPA, even though I have with
my own eyes seen it typed in the neat Boggs manner on a sheet of the neat Boggs
stationery. I am almost frightened to repeat it. The typing of such a breath-
taking defiance of all that is right and honorable and fine could well call down
a bolt of lightning from on high. The very earth reels and trembles as I contem-
plate it. Yho knows what Jovian retributipon I may bring cbout my hapless ears?
My children may be snuffed out in frightful agony. My wife may be resolved into,
her primeval atoms. My mind -- my fine mind with its broad mental horizons --
may be wiped out, leaving me a drooling idiot. Why, this may even create eye-
tracks on the pristine, virginal pages of my mint collection.

But I cannot refraini It is my clear duty to tell you of the vile rumor
which Redd Boggs is spreading.

He has told Burbee in a letter that Ackerman has gotten married! Do you
understand? He says that FORREST J ACKERMAN HAS GOTTEN MARRIED.

It can't be true. It mustn't be true. For if it were, this would be the
end of the fandom I have known and rather enjoyed these past few years.

It is not as though Forrest J Ackerman were free to think of his own selfis
ends and aims. It is not as though he were a person . He is more than a person.
He is...fandom. He is dedicated.

Yes.

In the very highest sense, Forrest J Ackerman is consecrated, a holy vessel
for the carrying of the sacred stefnic fire. For decades, he has strode forward
‘into the light, brave and unfaltering, his arms filled with ancient prozines and
his eyes alight with the lambent glow that has inspired us =21l. For decades he
has striven onward and upward, his pockets bulging with fannish letters and his

brow dappled with mimeograph ink. '

You would lead us to think, Redd Boggs, that Our God has crashed headlong
and lies in surrendered ruin, llke a great wounded beast with Its head pillowed
on an Amazing Quarterly? You tell us that He, Forrest J Ackerman, is married?

For shame, Redd Boggs, for shame.

This blasphemy we know for a falsehood.

Yhy it is as though the Pope had set up a statue of Anti-Christ in the Vati-
can. It is as though Jesus had opened a bookie joint. It is as though a monk of
the Capuchin Order were suddenly to renounce his God and trample his robes into
the mire and ordure of the street. Why it is almost as bad as if Kid Ory were to
take a job with CGuy Lorbario. ]

) But we -Jmow Torry, M. Boggs; we know and believe in him. Do what you Will[;’
w1th hls reputaulon, and 1n the end your brevest efforts will be one with a
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pigeon defecating on a statue of Abrahem Lincoln. The most outrageous slings ond !
arrows of your envenomed vocabulary will dent him like a drop of water dents a
battleship.

Our Forry dia not get married. '

How could he square himself with fandom? Why the NFFF did not even talke a !
poll to select him & suitable mate. '

How could he walk through the sacred woodshed that houses the Foundation and
bear the patient, eyeless rebuke of those serried stacks of stf?

How could he fondle the soul-warming rows of his collection amd not sear his
soul with a feeling of betrayal? : : !

How could he go through life with his typewriter shrinking in horror from L;
the touch of his fingers? How could he meet the eyes of his Brundage nude origi
nal, and still feel that all was the same between them? S |

Just as a nun is a Bride of Christ, sp is Our Forry is the Bride of Buck
Rogers and Amazing (( I am speaking figuratively of course.)) ((( and of the
Gernsback Amazing))). Are you brazenly accusing him of adultery?

No, No, Redd Boggs. A thousamd times no.

Our Ackerman is still the seme. He reigns forever, sublime and inspiring,
in Box 6151, Metro Station, and all is right with the world.

Or perhaps I wrong you, Redd. Mayhap an understandable, if unforgiveable,
mortal impatience has suddenly overwhelmed you. Of a verity, Forrest J Ackerman |5
must in time acquire a goddess to reign with him over the starbegotten. TFor so ||
it is written. [ i

But the fumblings of mortals cannot hasten the consummations of gods. Therég
is an eldritch, holy book (with a cover by Paul), and the course of the ages is
therein set down -- sublime and immutable. |

Yhen man has conquered space, then and only then can we hope for nuptial o |
carillons on North New Hampshire. . Surely no one planet could produce two Ackerms, ,
ans? Perhaps from Mars, or Venus, or Pluto, or Alpha Centauri the Ackerwoman may
come. And in that happy era there will be a vast rejoicing and shouting in the [o
public places and whole fanzines dedicated to congratulations and compliments.
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But until that happy day, though your case may deserve divine compassion '2
rather than mortal revilings, all I can say to you and your scandal mongering is.-o

For shame, Redd Boggs. TFor shame.

POETRY CORNER.
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A Venusian spider sat drinking his cider - e

In a Martian canal cafeteria, ’

When Little Miss Muffett ceme into the buffet _..—

And frightened him into hysteria. Dl
(A. Ving Clarke "Slander")

It.is with Francis Towner laney a psscee 8

Species of menia - '

That the sex life of the fan bachelor & by

Should be naturaler. A L N
(W. A.Willis "Quandry") l:{ . ‘rc),i,,'

Sweet Sue.of South Carolina, :

Had a tesseract for a vagina. 4 : ,1

She was laid every day by the men of Bowbay Y & rE .

While soliciting custom in China. ' I'LL HAVE PLENTY OF 8!

(Anon. "Dawn & The Imaginative Collector??") TIME Fgﬁ'mgg 3,? REE !
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Readers' Letters & Editorial

WILLIAM If it flatters your egs at all, I'mwriting this in bad at Zam, and it's as cold |77
F.TE@PLE  as an editor's heart. Two of ry fingers have just dropped off—Ifrostbite—but

I'm not worried; I still have six left (two dropped off yesterday also), vhich ig
enough to last the rest of the weel,-

If it unflatters your ego at all, I might mention that this Zam industry isn't entirely on
your behalf. It's become a regular Thing, These days I have & mountain of work to do at tne
office and arcther mountain at home. Eoth are higer than Bverest. It's all right for Hillary
and Tensing: thsy only climbed one mountain once, and now they can everest. I can't.This
locks to be the Sherpa Things to Come indefinitely, and although I krow I promised an article
for HYPEEN I'm gled I didn't say when. Stall we say 1084—O0ruell past that date? Let's,

If it flattens your cgo at all, Mr White's THE BEATCH wes &s ¢cod as one of your own nast-
erpisces;; than which there can be no higher praise. It scintillatade It's an essay in sustain
ad top-flight humour I shall never bhring myself to part withe It goos Thurber than Turoer: it
is Thuriest.-

I was glad to se= you'd notad my ramarks at the Con. I was really high at tho time and had
little idea of wat I was saying. Fn route to the Con I'd stopped at an inn or two to muster
Ditch courage to face the ordeal of spoukinga'T overdid it. bhen I got there, Ted and Bea
dragged me into the tar right away, and when il emerged, and had to speak a few minutes later,
I was really overdone, Aftervards, I couldn't remsmber what I'd said, so you've satisfied my
awriosity.

Thank yau also for the latest, or Campbell, issue. No doubt you know that the Campbell clan
is now one bigger, by a lad pen-named Gregor. o doubt also you know thzt the last gathering
at the '"White Horse' takes place this weak, and that the next pub to te dismantled by degress
is 'The Globe' in Hatton Garden.

Sl pon a3 Jeop noqe peed I'o] IGH e Ul <oy

Fell, my head just fell off.-Oh, well, it'll meke shaving essizore: _ g
DEAN GREWNELL I can see from reading ! White's report that I really haven't lived at all. Bat}
the vicarious pseudo-existerce which I experienced in the perusal thereof was a f?:
source of considerable arjoyment. >
ks a concrete token of my appraciation—well, really, it isn't actually concrete but paper—-—@
I dispatched a copy of the November FSF to your headquarters this very morning. A concrats Lo
prozine would make for hard reading, n'est-ce pas? {“rench phrase, meaning "Look Daddy—a birdég
nest!™) On I donlt kepow. We could have vaa Vogt writins about gemeral cerentics azaiu. YOU i
won't be getting it too soon, I fear, as it bore a mer= 5 cents' worth of stamps which means =3
that it will be given to a lighthouse inspector to carry along in his dory and drop off in thej
course of his appointed rounds. It arrived the same day as your letter. Either you buy very i
good ‘stampsor this is an example of the soeedimg up of hisdory. I hope you like it. Your att- [=

ention is particularly directed to 'The Hound of Caullen' by W.B.Ready. Though it mitht be en-

Jovad more in the South of Irelund. Because our matioral hero is depicted as a small dark van
irstead of Godlike like all us Northerre Irisk fans? No, we!re far rore annoyed to see soreone
getting 3¢ = word for wetellingz tic. Cuclailan saza, kaown to every Ulster child.

Re the interlin on p.19, over hers the boys are getting rore gallant end the gals more tuoy-
ant with each passing year.[riiateble ©raa? The old oider changes, giving place to the preurmatic.

Hollywood is now working on a tense drama about workers among the lofty electrical signs
over Times Square, Trey plan to call it "High seon." A sigas fixing story?

HARRY TURNER  Ghod—arother Hypten before even I've gotten around to making rude rermrks
about the last.s.sWhy the anciont lighthouse as & symbol of 7th Fardom? I
should have thought a radar homing beam would've besn more apprepriate for so progressive (?)

a foree, even if more difficult to g‘resent, as an easily apprehended visual symbol. Sir, the !
lighthouse is got a 'symbol for 5th Fauncom, but depids v%iﬁ.. group a8 a sort of Faprish Foupdat—
ior guidins True Fans through the 'shiTting chzos of tlat era. With the revival of Calkins! I
00PSLA in Los Angeles a Second Foundation has been establisied at tne otker end of fandorm. [




You guys are oo onxious to pive yoarselves labels. ih my dsys we doled out the mmizes in re-l

trespect when the trends had worked themselves into a pattern: according to Websterian classific-
ation I =yppose I'm still heart a.d soul (if you will pardon the loose use of the words) in Jec-
ond Faodome -

I has wore than suspicion that this T.A.Fan Fund is an underhand rove to promote Proxyboo Litds
Corsidering the nunber of fans (] have seen preening thmselves in public and 'sellig' themselives
to all and sundry, there mist have been a gnawing of fingernails when the list of candidat>s app-
careds ' Soon everyone will want to be in the act. The vices which Dave Ish complains about will be
intensifiecl I am tamted to g0 into compatitibn with you before next yesr's rushe..amyone want a
Public Relations Officer Aud Defamer Qf Competitors? I must away and complade the mss of 'How To
Win Fans ¢ influence Fardom" '

Alas, if only the numinating date had been extended... Be:it known than on Monday Novemter 23,

1053, HE MANCHISTER QARDLAY (no less) informed its readers about "...Harry Turner...z diserimirej -

ating fan..." Yup, it's there in black and white. So now I am a DF.  Just the man to send over to
snub " these avid American adolescents.  Can you break the rules so that I can threaten one of my
cronies to serd in a nomination and five-page write-up for me, Britain's Discriminating Fan’?
KEN POITER I didn't know you wanted the money. If vou'd put a cross benind my nase that would

have baen different, but 2 map of Swahililand deesn't convey mich to me. Amyway,
you've got the money. Now be nice to me. You aren't really a doddering old fool, I only put that
remark in to see what the reaction would be.

Oh, ‘30 there's an interesting reaction against Seventh Fandom, huh? B my opinion the dam thing
never existed anyway. When the young fen in the States started plugging the ¢lorious seventh, I
thought I'd mck in, it might be fun; tut I didn't really believe in it. I didn't know much about
the history of fandom, but when Silverberg started talking about 7th Fandom replacing €th I
thought it wasn't worth while to split the two up, that Hoffmen, you, and all the others were
goad for years yet, and that we, ‘the younger ones, would turn out a fandom so similar that it
might as well be callad just a continuation of Sixth.

Dave Ish claims that nobody will ever equal GUADEY. Now, with all due respect, I consider that
a fuggheaded staterent. I'm not running down Q. It was a damn funny fanzine. Cliquish, yes, tut
the clique wag fandam, the others only hangers on. Hyphen is as good as QUANIRY. So was Harry
Turner's ZENITH before the war, and about another dozen fanzines from the great pilz. They were
not better or worse, jush different. Even your own maizzine, as you yourself no duit realise,
has a separate personality of its own, afher the sare style as @ yet essentiully different.

Fandom is not going mouldy. In the younger element.there are fans as capable as tiose that have
already made the grade. Someday one of them is bound-to publish the next leading 'zine. The per-

'son who is at present taking the place of G and leading the present fandom, is none other than
Walter Alexander Willis. ;

inyway, dg you telieve that the stars are the fairiest daisychains?

No, I think they're sunayst:ms, not daisystems,

IAVE WOOD  In case you wonder who il am, I was activeiin a desultory sort of way rounc about the

'52 period. How tiresome those stagecach journeys tc the Loncon were. I don't belong
to any fandom but am the prototype of Individual Fars. (Is your egooo really necessary?) One of
these days I'm going to write a great book end at the mament am not daring to thmnk of that day
—all that work!!

Look, this ¢y Potter. He fairly drools abtout things that don't euBt. Wro does tre gy think
he is? "Iren» “wre is also a mamber of our happy grous."

Yeah sure {Gurtasy of M.3.)

This seething livile mass of fandom is a real cone happy group.

Yours, beaty beyond repair,

. e AR e S K
the worid's most perfactly deformed man
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I leave you with this thought---30P..




BRIAN VARLEY Sheer damned blackmail! As if I or anyme else aould resist voting—that to start
with costs 2/6.  Next we ses where the money so far has emanated fran Bnteliffe
gave 5/- 0 I've ot to do the same—sold mv last copy of Ghastly Storizs to d it too.

Now this is where I start to sharpen my ax=You kindly enclose a picce of paper from Eyphen
with my name on it. You know I don't take your hlasted zines so I missed the craci—you {0 SO
far as to rip off the context.This is unfair. What do you expect me to do, sub to your wretched
gpology? Yes. _

For this insult I am now derating (berating?) you o SPACETIMES Pot-shot #1, this means you de-
throne Campbell so tang goes his wublicity.

EDHEL UTISAY I didn't write to you after the 'Beacon' issue and I should have because nothing |
! I've read in a month of Sundays has made me laugh so ruch. Unless it is #5. I ha

just arrived back from a weekendoff and found quite a pile of mail awaiting me. ‘Neailess to say Ij=
read Hyphen first from cover to cover tefore tire letters. You seem to hawe plenty of people able I
to criticise your mag so I'll stick to congrats all round: to Bob Shaw for his cover (my, will ito
e like that at the Mancon?), to James White for all the fun I had out of #4, and to Chuch Harrisy

ot

foghﬁgi,nﬁﬂt;};?.fun going. liy only grouss about Hyphen is that it ?’Jesn't come out weskly,. p

TERRY JEEVES I liked the cover, and lauged at iti Tacker's pisce very good too. No sooree had |°
1 finished langhing at this than I had to start again over Campbell 's pisce. Lam- [

nit, why does the man write suchinteresting stuff, and then call me a hloody provincial. 1 _

“ don't know whether to rate him or like him.-Bob Shaw snubbed me at the Oor (he waen't there) ut®
I still like him. This piece made me laugh even morc than the two preceding it. 100, good. E
RANDOM very good too, Gold Old Chuch. Darmit I'v> praised everything in the issain—I-mst find

something to gripe about. ‘Only thing seers to be that mouldy paper.  Send me your private addressy
and I'll mail off two tons of white paper. ‘ : ‘ 2

Thanka, but even in Ireland we can get white paper—and at gd a. ream cheaper. I .thought gz'een{:J

_ paper looked nicer and would be easier on the readers! nerves and everything. Xo? e
ERIC FRAK  Hyphen returned as usual, tut with a bit snipped off as result of being lent to L
RUSSHELL a rabbi. I enjoyed it tut not as mich as the previous performine. Ror some in- §

explicable reason that may be more my fanlt than his, Campbell didn't seem funny b

and the harder he tried the more pathetic he looked. It couldn't have been that [Twas in poor hu
mour when reading him because I also read Tucksr who did seem amusing. S did Harris. Ok, wellsosr
The interlineations strike me as a peculiar phenomencn inasmich as they raisc a gnin without b
one betng able “to decide precisely why-one.is.grimnng. In that respect they've a touch of shaggy
dog appeal.’ I dug’'a few aut of recant correspidence and pass them alongy use ary that may app-|=
eal to you. ¢ e :
ARGHIE MERCER DD is even worse that the first one. Surely there must be better things than
this lying around somewhere? And why couldn't you staple it into the zine—it
keeps falling out.-Next time, if it's to be sent loose, can't you enclose a small pin or some-

thing? Use your head, Archie... It's meant to be a separate magazine which readers cac ¢ oove
and file separately, eventually to replace your eatire fmz collection

Now, as nsual, I'm going to stick my foot in the wrong place. I refer to your 'bleody Jap! re-
mark. Now 'bloody provincials' is OK. Or colonials. Or Irish, or English, or Yanks."Bat not Jap-
anese. 100 many people really mcan it. . o Apart from which, I shouldn't be at all surprised to
hear that quite a large numbter of Japs have never heard of lalt Willis. Neither would I, but ther
there has never been any suggestion they should pw my fare to Tokio. But about the othar point,
I should have thougat tze Japaneae were well enongh thought of nowadays to make the refereice
harsless, but on the whole I'suppose you'rs right. My apologias.

GDRGE CHARTFRS  You have asked me to write a letter of criticism of TE fanzine, Damned if I
will. vhy don't you get J

jonal and I (though I did have my nax in hand covers) am only a hammerchewer; though to be stric

tly accurate I only chew nails—uall ten of them. (I used to be able to chew all twenty but that

was a VERY long time ago.) How do you expect re to do it anyway? You know I huven't got a single -‘....i

W—— to do the job?-After all, he's a profess- _2




idea, good or tad, in my crenium (proneunced just as in Cranium Plated).

Ah, it it was disappointed I was in Hyphen. "No typos" you said, NO TYPOS? Sure isn't there

TWO typos in it? TWO errors in one issue is a bit thick. If it continues I will stop thinking ab-

out taking out a sub. P :

And you know whether I liked the various items—articalarly that fine eulogy I wrote about
Viné or: p.20. I newer knew I had it in me. I consider it to have been well worth the troudle in-
wlved, and it is uncontrovertibly my best effort to date: all my previous efforts to date blon-
des, brunettes AND redheads were useless, - = .

Yow, if the magazine inwlved were only PIRATES OF CEREBJS, a little gem by BIN® MISTRAL which
has just been published (a pb) by GANWET PRESS. Action'takes place in 4000AD, A year is now call-
ed an anmuma; London is londinium, Pearis is Parisium, Rome is Romanium.' Earth is Jerrus. A day is
now a suncourse; a month is a moonoourse. Names like Sextus, @uintus, Alpha afound. Soretimes it
reads like a bock by Herodotus, ‘laking pages at randam (I've always wanted to do this, especially
since everyore knows the examples are handpicked) we get the following:

"How in the name of Garra Magna can we hope to get off this accursed 'spot?"

"We shan't hear a thing if both moms of Mars collide with each other."

"A loud tremor shook the earth.” ; :

"Scanning the telescreen for traces of other aircraft airborne in the intense blue vastnaess of
cuter space." : . -

"The Dominium—as tre Four Principal Planets of the Imer Galaxy were known.  These four planets
were respectively Terrus, Venus, Mars and Luna,"

"They tore through space at a 'speed considerahly faster than sound. Cloud cumili whirled past

thﬂisniteois flashed by,"
Brian Shaw has written a book called "The lost World" Later on, .I expect, he will write "Slan"
and "The Ship of Ishtar," There ought to be a law.-

KAREN KRUISE  After difficulties it would rather not reaunt or remamber, the convent ior. comittee
' by sheer dogged persistence has obtainad an excellent site: the Sir Frescis Drake,
in downtown Sen Franciseo. Reservations should be made throush the Twelfth Anrual Sciance Fiction
Gonvention Committee, Box 335, Station A, Richmond 2, Culifornia.’ Ye have 4 floors reseryeq for
“us in e block plus 5 suites, meating hall with adjoining bar, and other excellent facilities.
There was some dispute about the make/up of the conmittee itself, but the Bay Area's major sf
club (The Little Men) has now wted to give its full support to the committee as at present con-
stituted:Lester Cole, Gary Nelscn, and Peter Finigan. We krow they'll do a good job. fe
lambership is, as waual, one dollar. Membership esrds and a progress report giving full details
will be out soon. We need puhlicity; ahove all we need membere and atterdses for the best sf
oconvention on record.

ANDREW HARRIS A few of us over here are trying to get a movement stzxeted for a London Convent-

ion year after next. Some seventy fans woted in favour at Phila. and I think at
lezst half of them were really wenting to go. That's not mury but ot least it shows a Trend (and
a trend in need!s a trend indeed) and if given a year or so to think about it therels & fair
chznce of getting enough to gt it rzally going,” The mzin objection of course is ths high cost
of transportation, liquor and cigarettes.- Are you there, Normaaf?

STUART MACKENZIE Peluctanty I confess to having enjoyed Hyphen. Unashamedly I am jealous of
your Varityper. You needa't be. I've had more trouble with it thon with aay
other hunk of machinery since I was run over by a bus in 1942. This stencil has alraady taken
more thar 2 hosre. I you know I publish a fanzine (SPACE TIMES—you mey have heard of it vague-|
ly) without actually owing a typewriter? where did you get & lettering guide that sxall? Suc:h is |
the joy of all this lunacy. I am reminded of a Hyphen cartoon showing a Dandy Hecto kit which I 2
saw by looking over someone's shoulder in a WC recently. Thatts right, don't rush at tie mag; |
read it at your comvenience. .sOnly I haven't got a Hectc kit—only a ruddy Gestetner which workag‘z
perfectly for Eric Jones tut hates my guts. EJ told me tc treat it as ] would my wife-—has he
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ever tried miking love to a Gestetner No.b-——all inky and &ll that...uzi. .
You want 2 glarorous mog dl? B S
TED WaGNER 1 hove just been re-reading Hyphen 4 for about the fourth time. Sir, I bote | !
dovm in tribute to the East, England way. Each time I reed that epic mast- @ |

erpiece I laugh all the more, Irelar , Sir, not Emeland!

ZILL MORSE 4 belated note in appreciation of Hyphen 5. From cover to cover; & ‘{‘refLSw :
ure, which I shall keep in my drawer beside my old love lebers, medals
for playing dorts and similar objets d'art...I gather from Ken Potter that Kentomism -
hes sprezd all over inglo-fandom. They'll grow out of it in time. He passed his B :
in the '49-50 era, and is slowly feding away...Did you get to see Ego on tv laost night?i
I basked for a while in the reflected glory of having bought him a drinic in the White =
Horse, once, then the local aircrew started in with their questions on theory and left 4
me gesping for air. ind back to my favourite soapbox: just what does the average fan - C‘:
do to assist the attainment of the inter-planeta <y drive he talks about so g}}bly? L5L
con see, even now, what will be one of the results of the first reported lendiags on i
the lioon. Interviews all over the place with'fzns. X telling the Deily Mirror now she . |

sublimated her sexual desires to the greater-glory of British Interplanetory. what a s
tale that would bet ¥ gT‘
&7 v
ROBELET BIOCH It is such a bestly day today and I am in such a beastly mood. I can't |y |
seem to think logically at all, only zoslogically. Suppose the oljlly -
thing to do is make the bestial of it and give wey to my animel spirits in o brief .
notc of comment upon the last HYPHENomenon, -+~ . RER
Surprising, most surpising, to see Bert Campbell's name attached to a letter. Wasn't L
avore that the man could write. ind from some source or other I discover thot he is :u,—-
also an editor. Keelly, this is o shock: at the time I met him I'd supposed he was e |
Just en unusuelly hairy specimen of Seventh Fendom. 4 suitable enough—-or ’{lirsﬁlteable o
enough~-representative of his kind, but hardly a rejection-slippery edi’f'o'f}'@-.lJ LIpe. =R
ulthouga, come to recollect, he did bull his wey about as an editoreador might ?o' 15;:
. llow as the joyous Yuletide rises up around our necks, it is time to throw enother ‘e
hog on the fire and sit back to count our blessings. I've just counted mine, and dis~
covered o shodking deficit. Oh, it's not too bad, really. L have sold 2 couple book~ .1 |
lenghs to the pocketbooks in recent months, and have more which I expect to sell.’,out © |
I von't be satisfied until I've got at least;10 coming out in one year, the woy irth-: =8
ur Clarke said he did. How that men finds ti¥e to write and still note cach sparrow's i
'f211, I'1l never know. 2w "i")‘.
Or for thast matter, why. Sperrow-droppings Rave never interested me, N LTS
Nonetheless, I found the issue interesting, Imoring your threat of monthly public-. o™
ation, I chocse to concentrate instead on the evidences of renewed activity as mani- |3 .
fested by the lengthy letter colum, Might I-venture a prediction that @ighth fendom :!g '
may well arise in the Eritish Isles? If it does, however, it will probably vabble a Do

bit on its feet after all thet malt liquor.

things over here are ungodly quiet..,fes fanmags in evidence and fewer feuds or
other fanphenomena, Just as wells I look forward to a peaceful winter.

Wishing you &nd Madeleine the same, to say nothing of a winceful easter.

i
SID GALE I found Hyphen 4 very emusing--1 appreciate that type of humour even if it
; does read a bit mad at times...The vertical interlineations are a good idea
~-they tidy up the right hand side of the page considerably.ihere do you get all the
quotes? Letters, comversz'on, our heads ete. i ]

SHELBY VICK  WHO IS RESPONSIBLE FOR “IS .NYBODY WERE GENE KELLY?" That interline was' 2i

so outrageous that it was wonderful. The best thing about ii, of course, |
is that the face value of the sentence makes sense, in canjuncticn vith the text-—and 3‘
then there are meny unfortunates who might not be familiar with "Has anybody here seen ”



Kelly® and will just be puzzled by the whole thing, Ar, a conroisacur!

1
Fron these letters and others I hadn't space to run it's clear that James thitz's Bea-
con Report was the most popular item I've ever published. I'm not only pleasec coout
this, but slightly relieved. I knew it was a Very entertaining piece of writing, bub un-
fortunately there sre some people who resent reading about anything in vhicn mov f.‘_&l?."l't
participate-——uho would probably class Jerome's “Three Men In 4 Boat' as ‘egoverict if
i% were published in a fanmag, on the grounds that they weren't in the boci -:sl1mstIVe§¢
It seys o lot for the gemernl friendliness and understanding of fans that only one crit-
icism like this was received-—a long letter from D.R.Smith which I hope to publish some
time~-~and even he conceded that the account was "well and amusingly written.®
Therc was of course the sad case of one John Roles who in an English femc c;‘-,llz.ac".
"Space Diversions” described the Beacon Report as "pointless, uninteresting quite
unerusing'', but I should hate to think of anyone heving to go through life so complete-
ly devoid of 2 sense of humour. The truth seems to be that, as I was tipped off months
ago, James and I have incurred the “undying hatred® of some Northern English fans by °
“keeping Bea to ourselves for a week and not allowing her to stay morc tisn eig’ht l}ours
in liverpooli apperently they regard James and me as 2001b bullies who n?\/\, lclc?_:.c:cf..sand
in their faces., Now, Bea is quite capable of mzking up her own mina about u-c»:ﬂ ©11Ngs,
end she did so. Imyway, I gave the date and place of her arrival in Hurope ag far back |
as the February 1953 issue of Hyphen, but the only invitation I got from provincial fa
English findom was a postcard from Dave Gordiner received three days before e Con-  ®
vention--far too late to change berths on the boaot, which is booked up mentis head. E-
am I expected to tout my friends through the North of Englend? T
Unfortunately this isn't the lowest point reached in this 'review' colwm, vhich is =
largely a dreary recital of imaginary grievances. He devotes most of his review of ke
'Peri' to accusing me of swindling him out of e subscription, I could heve curec’-.‘him l
of this celusion by showing him his original letter, which I happened to have lcyt,but
instead he let it become an obsession with him. Rather than sending me a postcrat like p»
any sensible person he beres Liverpool fandom to tears with his pathetic story for al- £
most two years; and then parades his bleeding pocketbook before the readers of SD, I'm
sorry to bore you too with this tiresomc nonsense but I don't like being cccused 5 ik
Gishonesty, even by anyone so obviously irresponsible. I'm told hc's going to publish b
& retraction in the next SD, but no one knows when that will be out.

Two more ol the accusations flung about by F2leg---this time in a 'revier ol "‘Con".‘
fusion'~--=were that I claimed to repregsent british fendom in the States and tha:-c I m3 s+
Teprosented thaen at the interview I gave et the Los .ngeles Science Funtosy -ociety.
4s Roles couléd have found out by asking anybody who Mnows more about fandom Wich ho-~
ie almost anyone--I represented nobody in the States but myself, In fact beforc I left
I asked Vipee Clagse for = message fiom British faendom to carry to thc ch;'%con. 51:@1&?.1
fandon weren't aslked for a penny towards the fund that brought me over and LI Rl

even know about it until it had succeeded. s for the LASFS interview, sinc:: this is
the third time it has come up in fanmags, perheps I'c better put down as zmuch as I can
remember of what was actually said.

LiSFS: How dic you find American fans 2t the Chicon? |

Weis I hadn't any difiiculty--they seemed %o be all over the place. Mo, actually they

seemed just like British fans, only more so.

LaSFS: tow do you mean, 'more so'?

Waws  Well, more famnish, sort of. lMore conscious of fandom as a group and thanselves .[

es belonging to it. I think the average British fan is more 'part time'. There are onlyiz
!
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a few real fons by unerican standards..people like Clarke, Herris, Robinson etc.
Lu3FS: Lid you find Americen fans hard to get used to? |
Wall;  No, but then I'm an imerican fan myself in & way as much ag a Britiszh one, You [ .




could almost expect that from the geogrephical position of Irelend—-—unieric. -\15 «tyu
been 'the next porish West of Galway'. hctually I felt a lot more at home ;a;s: m"_ .\szc_:on
then I did at my first Loncon. For one thing, the people here seam to be able to wnaer- ]
stand vhat I'm saying. You cen, can't you?
L.SFS. Oh yes. But I'd have said you had 2 British accent.
Wawi I must tell the English that, : RE-Corrls.
L.SFS: The lrst visitor we had here, irthur Clarke, we hed him talking e1 nicht ooout

the British Netional fdealth Service. ‘hat do you think about it? :
wiWw: I'm all for it, like nearly cveryone ¢ise over there. It isn't & co:.}'\:rov-‘al‘slai
question in Britain at all, because the Conservetives are in favour of it too, 10w, o
Lubio. vhet did bBritish fondom think of dimnetics? i S 2
Wisilia well, the British aren't inclined to go overboord for things toc reaily. I don'®

]

think meny fans fell for it and the few that did were mostly hangers-on. i 'bl;uj_::.ﬂ: maybe g’)ﬂ;
Hubbard himself hed something to do with that. British fans are more lurtisn Ghonl You o oy
people and some of them don't care much for amthors like Hubbard and EFyfe. P
LaSES: Lre there Commies in British fendom? - o 4TA A
WaW;  There is one Communist in the Iondon Circle-——who is very Welll liked, 11?-0“}-‘31?" ?[
ally——but most of those whose political opinions I know about are Lebour. ‘J.'_:L;;:;c's flulte?_; 3
respecteble over there, really, though kicCarthy would probebly consider thear cungerous g
radicsls. . "
LLSF5. vhat about Northermn Ireland fandom? Does the religious trouble therc .iw. aay 'f%'""_-;
repercussions? 3 » ;e
WiWs  Vell, one third of Irish fendom is Protestent, one third Catholic, cnd one thira Lo
atheist, =nd we've never had a feud yet. ﬁ
L4SrS: What onc thing impressed you most in lmerica? ¥l
Wals  Chocolate malts, 2

o

This went on for quite a vwhile and though there was a tape recording tekea L e e
scen the transcription., However I think the above is pretty acwate,,gz‘«_c_‘;lsol:‘r‘easol?m
ably correct., Roles, vho is almost certainly a Conservative, registers lnnl'.}.f_ma'ilon ut_ o
' the statement about British fans' polities. i1l I can say is that at! the, ok fourotb st
‘of six British fan editors were kmown to me to be supporters of the Labour Paxtre (I
had no information abowt the other two.) ..o for the remirk about Hubberd and iy, i¥
. seemed to me reasonsble that the sadism and darancid of these authors woulc oe dls-
tagteful to any decent Englishman, Not to © .les, .it segms, tut he wan't in fenaes
then. Cen he neme eny two prominent fans wuo were and who took dianctics sel?ous%y? s
remember very well the air of cold hostility during the speech about it at '-.',:lc~|? 1 .
Loncon mc how Carnell suppressed any discussion after it for fear of uprocr. I con't
belicve Wendy sckemen would have even been allowed to telk about dienetics, eny nore
then Hubbard himself was in '53, if it hadn't been for the affection we Talv ror de.

By the way, all disciples of Hubbard will be intcrested in these qudations fron his
latest, "what To Audit®.,

“This is a ccldblooded and factual eccount of your last sixty trillion years,™ !
"In anditing the whole track, one can obtain excellent results..in auditing the cur-.
rent lifetime, one can obtain slow and mediecrec results...THE AUDITOR VHO IIVSISLS OK
SUDITING TH.: CURRENT LIFETIME ONLY WHEN HE HiS THE WHOLE TR:CK TECIWIQUE LVLILLDBLE IS
ViLSTING TIUE JND EFFORT 4ND IS, IN FiCT, SWINDLING HIS PRE-CLELR,  { Hubbard's cops,

2nd our ocongratulations on the job he did on pre-clear Csunpbellu)
“Fre-spem recordings are quite ordinary."
“Planted beings, so carefully dumped in the sea from a samcer." .
"The last Martian report station on Earth was establish.ed in the Pyrances''s {sic)
“with the colonisation of Earth about thirty five thousand years ago.."
It seems to have been left to Hubbard to synthesise the Shaver Mystery, dianctics, and:
flying smucers into one single yast piece of crackpottexrw. '




THIS FELLOV DOSTOEVSKI IS INFLUENCING ME AT
THE MOMHNT,. ... WHY IS IT PHOPLE WITH THREE
EYES NEVER HAVE THREE EYEBROWS?....O0H DEAR!
NO PATIENCE. NO UNIERSTANDING, PITV.eao..AT
TIMES I SHOW GLIMPSES OF AN ALMCST HUMAN IN-
. I'ELLIGENCE. . ...CUPCAKES OR REASONLBLL FACS~
IMILES., , . .THE IMAGINATION REDD BOGGLES. e s
THE ATOM BOMBS LOESK'T MEAN A THING IF YOU
LON'T PULL THE STRING,,.I CAN HARDLY WAIT
0 SE& IF BENTCLIFYE WILL THINK OF IT NEXT
YEAR...I0 YOU THINK VOLSTED GRIDBAN IS A
REAL Nali®?,. . H.LF THE TIME I'M NOI' EVEN CON-
SCIVOUSLY AWLRE THAT I'M 4 GENIUS....IF ONLY
THERE WERE » BRE OF LuNEY...I'M SURE WILLIS
IGN'T 4 C4THOLIC BECLUSE HE DQESN'T LOOK
LIKE ONE....5 ONE CHIP OFF THY OLD BLOCH TO

LHOTHER, o o ot LELSE SEND ME . LIST OF fUlNZIN- 4

LS PUBLISHED IN IREL4ND,..C:N YOU SEND DE-
TAILS OF THE fRTELN SOCIETY?....1'1 ONLY
SLIGHILY SOBER....REMEMBE: HE'S ONE OF THE
SIXIH FiiiDCv. NOT ONE OF US....I'M DOING
HIM .. SERVICE BY NOT REVIEWING IT....I RELD
4 SCIENCE FICTION MuG LiST WEEK...I KNEw
SHE WiS FROM CHIC.GO wHEN SHE KNOCKED ME
FOR 4 LOOP...I'D R.THER SLEEP WITH MY TOOiE-
BRUSH. . .I SHLLL M/KE . POINT OF IGNORING
THE WHOLE BONCH LT M.NCHESTER...,THE ONLY
THING LLCKING IS N [STRAL PROJECTION OF
GLORGE O. SMITH..,.FTER YOU'VE BEEN . FaNED
a3 LONG LS I HVE YOU WON'T NATTER ABOUT
HOw BLOOLY PROMPT L.CH ISSUE IS. WHLT'S THE
« POINT OF IT? YOU'RE F/NEDITING, OLD BOY,NOT
MENSTRU.IPING., . .CONSCIOUS 4S I M TH:AT EVERY

4CTION OF MINE IS BEING :BIGHED IN THE BiI-* {

4NCE--—.NI) FOUND W.NTORK....NO SHE DIDN'T
MENTION YOU. MENTIONED HER HOKSE THOUGH,...
I 4 £ HOME LOVER. PLRKS ARE T00 L.MN DR.F-
TY. .. UHaVK GHOD I'M NOJ i LIVERPUDLILN....
wOULD YOU C.RE TO TR.DE YOUR WLFE FOR ..
COMPLETE FILE OF GiLiXY-—--US EDITION?...HE
IS 4 RELLLY FRIENDLY TYPE: WOULD .LW.YS
SHLRPEN HIS DuGGER BEFORE PLUNGING IT INTO
YOUR B.CK....I DON'T KNOW MUCH ~BOUT THIS
SCIENCE FICTION STULF, BJT I KNOwW wHAT
SELLS. I'M 4 PROFEESIONAL FDITOR, YOU KNOW
eoos THIS GUY IS SO BYHISITIOWISPIC THAT TN~
ERY TTME HE GOES TO B:D WITH 4 GITL HE DUTS
< GLASS EYE IN HER N.VYL...LOW JBUJD ELLOD-
ING SOMEBODY TO REPRESENT BRITISH FaNTOM AT
THE SUPERMINCON? ... HIS FELLOW B..RMWORKRRS
" HAVE FOUND OUT HE RELDS SF, . , OMEGLOMTGOD
shaw, white; campbell, kelly, harris, vick,
_stewart; corey, slater, Wwood, hloch, bhoggs,
clarke, paterson; mercer and others
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