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1 wns looking thrmugh ome recant
: . dyphens te find whet mmber to give
¢ "7~ ' thia one when I ceme zcross Bob's rem-
I B it P | iniscences about tus-jucping snd rem—
(:) U J'-\ j( r/_/, _1_\! L enbered poor Ceeil XceGivorm. You'll
1 hardly have heerd of him I supnose,
! \ \ a tut Cecil was 2 bit of ¢ I&F ir Bel-
- ' fast bus-jumping eircles. Pcople used
= 1] to get carricvd pust their stopuy, stumn-
¥ ed by the majeaty of his technique. He
~4 must h:we been worth & fortuno to the
Corporution. Of coursc it sy the regult
of ycura of pructice s wll 23 natural
aoniua. Cecil had 1ived 411 hig life in u side strect akich amerged ~bout forty yurds
»~ut thc bus atop and nuver within living memory had he deigned to go any aocrer. He
ould just lean nonchhlantly againgt the lecp post reading the moming pper 'nd 2s
thce bus lurberod towurds hinm astretch out a cusual but fim left =m, the position of
his r2lo in tinc und spaec so iccurately cilculated to intercept the middle unright of
thy roir entrince pletfom that he flowud off the kerb «nd into his usul goot in the
comer of the lower deck without 1ifting his cyes from the ;uper. The only thing I
didn't wholi-hcartedly Ad=irc obout his perfommnee »as the slight air of ostuntation
that ercpt into it through the ycars, like for instunce the pnomentory uslight lowering
of his newspiper in ucknowledgment of the rurmur of awe which grected his rircculous

“ppo2ranoe in the loner snloon. I felt thit some day, sonchow, pride like tint would
be Mumbled.

It heppened vhen the trolley-buscs came to Bolfagt, Fota ind the Corporction Trans-
port Nonoger ord:ined thit they should be trica first on Cecil's routo, so he had had
no chiece to get to kmovw than. anyhow 1 trolley-bus looka like 'm ordinory tms ond on
tht f2teful moming I doubt if Ceeil, still bleury with aleep, even roliged this onc
ves different. he meruly saw viguuly over nis pinar 4 otus drawing ety fron the stop,
atretchica out his eonfidint ~m ond resurced bis study of the sports ruawlic Kow as
you kmow the most rurirkable thing zbout trolley-buaca is their terific :tcoclerotion.
Before ~n ordinnry tus would heve wven considend chrnging into sacand ge~r, the troll-
5=bao had resiched eruising specd, mud: & sports eir chnge its mina 2beut plasing 'ng,
atill necoelorsting,vea vhirring ailertly ;nst the unsuspecting Cecdl tovrrds o digtant
grcen lignt., In fiot if Ceeil hud raasud his =wnc w nillisecond later it would heve
riszed hin =2ltoguther. 4s it wue, though, the ruil zacked into his opan ptlo ~nd
Fluctied Mim off the pr¥cment like :m cxpresa ti:in collectirng a il bog Cocil ~nd his
newspLoper vanished instintecusly froo view
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But not, 2las, for long another peculi=rity of 4rolley-ouseo 'dich you moy not heve
noticed is that for some esoteric clectrie:l reason 11 the hundrils ~re inzulcted,
“nd in the ocse of the entrance upright this insulition tukes the fom of = cylindricul
plastioc shecth which is often locse. This wis so in Cecil's trollay-buy 'md it mede
qite o difference. Nomally of course his fim grip of the centre brtas il voula
Inmece sufficient friotion to bring him gently to rest ot the entrmnco to tho lower
s2loon. Hut this time hia firm, even frenzied griy had no effect at :11: -t the end of
bis rigid em ho lurtled round the plutfore with undiminished velocity

Well, almost undiminishea, becausc the conductor hip:ened to hwe been on the plat-
form =t the time, laboriously rencilling ir ticket numbors onm his wy-bdll. But he vns
- a1l pan ond his momentiry presence in Cecil's orbit h:rdly slowad it ~t 211. In
fzet Cecil and his newspapor were still fluttering regularly in ond out of the bus by
the tine one of the open-routed rmsseng:rs in the lower s:loon summonad the srosence
of mind to ring thc bell :nd bring the bus to n halt. € ctd. .21 %



—

-

4 - e e e - e F--‘-—---

I MADE THREE previous attampts to vrite my
part of thig history: none of them seaned
&ny good snd 1 tore then up. This period of
futile effort wmsted about a month and I

-was begdmning to get wrried, even though

Gibban tock twenty years to write his 'De-
cline and Frll'—there's a 1init to how
far you aan stretch a8 fanzine de2dline.

Then I realised thst the conventiomal
approach to history, the narrative style,
was totally unsuited to the fitful fosvour,
scnewhat akin to the laat gaaps of an ox-
piring ecandle, of the wridngn of oy nind.
t%hat I needed vAs sane wy of flashing back
to the eventg s0 that I cauld write 2 1it-
tle series of vignottes about tha. Having
sc docided I seized my TV set, gpot wolded
o few tusbars and things and then, using a
saldering iron sold ne by Don Chaming, I
becked in a desk calendur and one cf theae
little pencil charpener globes of the
verld.

Cone with me now as I wnm ry tineviewer
ur. I Wdll focus it an the mght I ontered
Irish Pandco; using the mechcnienl calendar
and *han selecting welt wWillis'e house on
the glabe 1'1]1 tune in on th-t gruct oce-
apion. As I recall, I wes lookdng pratty
ebarp that night: I diatinotly remenber I
%as on top fom at naldng puns 2nd jokes



toc. I ust hive cade m excellent impression on welt,....ah, the picturc is forming
now, herc we arc late in 1950 outside Oblique House.... Arnrrggghhhh! Sonething —ust
be wrong. wWho is that weird-losking being with the shabty old rainc2t runching at a
E:g of chips 2s he relks up the path? Okay, I'l1 keep quiet md let you hear what
PPNBeee..s . S
:,_«:'/g- The dimly seen figure halts at the front docr, pears ct the mm—
““C. ber and then finishcs his chips, showing that he is both thrifty
= ¢ ond clean by chewing up the bog to extract any vinegar ;y salt
7% that nay hnve been absorbed into it, and then carefully liclking
his fingers. Next he ringas the doorbell and waits. Naxt he kmnoaks
( the Jocker and waits. Next he rings the boll and knodks the .
Imocker at the sanc tine and waits. Next he rings, knocks, kKidta ;
and tangs hia'hend againet the door and waita. Finally, bruised
" and beaten he tums awcy fron tha unragpanaive dcor end bagins £3
to shroble off down the rath vhen s:ddenly the door is flung open °
. ond @ tall figure ia lirned in yellow light fron ingida.
"Did you lkneck?" welt Willis ‘eays.
. . Cverswed, the eabby figure goes, "I...I..that is if...washoad ry
+ hadr last night....I hope..." .
"You st bo Bob Shew," Walt aqys. "I gt your nase fron Kan
Sletor. Won't yu ocome in?" e
Still enitting inarticulat: sounds tho shebby figure cntors the
kuge. Two or threc hours go Wy, durinz vhich he is seen briefly g\
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at the windows oxcitedly waving handfuls of sciance fiction mege~ ==
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dell, thit's encugh of thot. [ cmnot bear to watch such nenfmnigk behaviour. I
TUd right through wolt'a ccllection ifter that snd cured my hunger for of , noan-
wiile helping Wndt 4 Jemes White to print thoe farous Slant, eating's Hodnl aine's
Yoty socking, doing linscuts ond getting rid of 21l the pent up fantclk I'd been
skoring up 2ll the e 1 hought I wag the only lcver of af in the world. Soon the
fne of ny first conventizn rolled arcund. It wea the '51 KFeatival Convation in
wndon, ¥y that tinc I had dovelcped int. - sunve, self-rossessed typc of fon with
-t of poavedr ruipg. Yes, I wns a protty good re;resantative of Irish Fndon...I'11
Jugt tune 1» on The Ericentrc, the focun flat inhebited by Vince Claxco ond Kon
aulrior et thet tipe., ...,

. — s :

?,' e~ The scone im & 1 ng nerrow v op fillud with fumish locking
fom d ~reorlo 21) of shon An Ustuning to Vynce give a lecture on
é}) cerly Britiah sf sagacinea. There is Jves white, Walt & Medol-

JI/ 7+ eine Willis, Ken Bulmer—=11 lecking iike ideul fans...ocol, AT

; - hmorous, interosting. Sudtdenly a hitiicrts unseen figure with T4

zines and sandwiches, telking mpidly, descrbing crbita cnd
Ipaceship trojectories with his hands. He locks ecstatioally - .
by, He 1ig.

-

AL
. 0 red faec, untidy hnir and tio tumed with the kot tc tho sido/
like a hengan's ncose strugrles out of the deptha of a char,
( "VWherghr. toilet?" the az-arition daronda. It has obviously bemn 2/,
- "Tum right ca you g out threush tho docr," Ken says. "ind 5
don't cake My noise, B-b. The landlady is very strict cbout -
noiac late at night."
Thc epyarition gives hin a repreachful glunce. "I nwor paoke



;. roises,” it smya, "and I rencshbur now that the toilet is streight .

) '+ chead &g you go out thmugh the docr." T

'./: ~% "¥o, no," the othera chorug, "thnt's the staira)" 67

“I7y Flinging thes o glance of ringled ;ity and cntapt the e orit-

? icn opens the door, repeats ita rooark about naver asking my (-

% noisc and marches streight shead., with absolute frith in ito ne- /G

%, ory it ignores what peems te me a descending flight of steiro B2 )

* and contimies cn its courso. Its heels skid off the nouing of the:?

first ste; and cntc the next omd 8o on, and with 2 noine 1ike & £ /

rrclenged artillery s2lvo the ‘ap.arition, staniing at attation 7o

cnd looking baffled, alowly digaprours frem view. e TR )N

Click. ¢ AT PR
~ha!...funny lkw these little eventa alip froo your memory. I'n bogdming to

vonder if I have this thing hocked u; right, or perhaps it ia like = tee rocorder.

Zogo things can anly rlck u; certein ranges of iy veice with the result thot thqy

nke ne sound like a hamless idiot. & dengercus idiot wauld mot te ton BHad becauue

pecple at least take notice of ‘ther, Wt a harmrless iaiot ig m awful thing to
acund like. 1

Hetnvhile, back nt the wretch. aAfter tne-Fasticon ve retume: to the quiet fanec
e hod been accustcmed to, then we founded Bypken., .t first putting out a duglicnted
1enzine seemed very little trouble, tut Hyphan -w28 an n ouch more frequont schedule
thrn Slant and we had to vark ‘;:rotty hird. as usual vhen therg wra hord vork o be
done 1 vias right in there, slogring 8wy, nover syaring oyself, blood ond gweat and
o 10rth,.., %at a worer! Sometinmes: I fael thanicful ‘I &dn't imcir ry Lheelth,
fero 1t oomes now,. .. . 1 ‘ e i

g e Tt s el et MGy

;222 The scene is the fan attic at Oblique House. The rocn, eltiough
P ./:l loented at the front of the bhouse, is a bustle of activity—

T) = Jmes and Wnlt 2re walking around 2 tsblo gatharing duplicated

p e ki.aheets. George is stapling thxm with pewerful blows an the IZiSO

7/ ) satspler, Mndeleine is writing addreases. One untidy figure isa ,

5 {* slcuched in the arcchair, contenplating the eceiling with an ex-

%% pression slightly reminiacent of Sinon Stylites deciding to adad

. another ten feet tc hig tcwer.

" "How about helping gather the negazine?" walter s8ys honefully. i

"Thc Goon Show," the figure exclains irritably. "I naver wx: s

during the Gaon Show." -

"But the Gocns went cff tws hcurs ag," somebudy rcints out.

"The echoes of their exquisite humour arc still fresh in 1y nas- o

ory. I can't work with the ccices of their oxquisite husour £

still fresh in oy aaiory. whet do ¥y-u think I an?"

There fallaw faint gaaring scunds ooming frem 8 muoboer of in-

Fulses which huwve just been stifled. "well, how shout doing

.- 8che Addresses or helping Gesrge on the stapler?” Jases soya.

i The reclining figurc ocngiders thig for a noment, then wWth an
expression of infinite weariness on its face it risea, goes to
the toble, shemblus cround it sevarnl times lifting sheots, .
gives vent to ghrieks of lmightar every time it comes to 2
sheet with the Glass Michel on it, then cllajses into 2 cliedr.
""1 tried," it agya woukly, "you @11 sow me try, but I hwen't ¥
bed o bite to eat gince tea tHne and I'm fealing quite faint." - .- 5




e 1t sprovls there for another half hour moening feebly at times =
74 2-,and conplaining about how hard it has to work during the day, s
_}'-j/ the riaing cost of beer, the refural of its bicycle to nm for <
+ pore than a duy at a time...
©  Fipally the work is finished and Jameas gays, "How about some -7
ghoodminton?"
+) Gibbering wdth enthusiean, eyes shining brilliantly, the fMignm :
/" bounds cut of the chair, seizes a but and mmmencea to do vigor- .S
'" ous getting up exercises, all the time ahouting, "Okay, sho's
-7 first? Who's going to risk 2 gwe Bgainst El Toro? Eh? Scarcd,
F Gh?"
#ith resdgned exprcssicng cn their faces the othara pick wp <
thalr bats and take their pluces.... -

a

Cl4ck. s e

lock, mo natter what thot thing sgys, 1 di atinctly ro:mber daing lote of work
on Hyphen. We turned out quitc a few isasues, then Jamos and I begen to sell pm
storics, then we all went to another cenventian in Xemdchester in '54, then I got
narried to Sodie end then....dom ga . XN DOM!....John Berry showed up.

Loddng tack over thot last sentence I see that it gives the impression that
John was the offspring of ry narrioge, tut thig ms not the cAse. Sadie end I had
nothing to do with it. I'11 juet see if I oan tune in that momentoug occonaian. ...

2§ 3 hguin the acane is the Oblique House fen attic. The roon is
I/ ; full of fans vho are waiting, waiting, waiting. From the staira
‘. % is beard tne scund of ap;roaching footatepa. Once the sound of
(‘:-' foctsteps is replaced hy the scund of onebody stumbling, frll- s
7t} ing back a few steps ond muttering, "Suffering catfish," Sudd- (73 y
} enly the door opens end Jocbn Berry enters, he tums his head *«
“ 0 murvey the romm and the end of his moustache crashes into /:,8
the rare-temporal, non-space, rmlti-dinensional, hyvertensionnl > <
lens of the timeviewer,... TR ) >

= SPLATT!

2
.

Pardon ne while I throw
this heap of gemi-molten,
axkirg neta) into the
&arboge pail. Well, to
sun up all the stuff
I have written, mince
I entered Irigh Fan-

dm I haove had &

great time and I'nm
lodkding forward to

2 lot more of the some.

Somebcdy else will
haovre to take over thig
history now—ycu see,

I haven't had a bite
since te2 time and
1'm fecling quitc
faint.




I've noticed amongst fans
that whenever they come across
someone who doesn't fit into the
. hormal routine of life, they say
"He should have been a fan," 1
suppose they go around saying this
about Napoleon and Marco Polo anrd
so on, when they read history.

I would consider this derogatory -
gz @ sort of history lessen. There
arc not many people that I would

from the history books because fans
Tarely seem to get things done,
and therefore don't get into his-
—=" tory. My only chance is as a

& history faker, and for the benefit
% of any future archeologist who
digs HYPHEN I'd like to explain
that I did it for money, not fame.

——— -

CEDICATED TO ONE VWHO COULD DO IT FAR FUNNIER

WITH LESS EFFORT, It happened when I was worl’-

' inj iIn the shipyard at Portball-

intrae as a draughtsman, It vasn't a very big place., In fact, a fellow named
O'Halloran was the only other worker there. The owner, who was an Englishman ard
therefore a fanciful man, had an idea that he could revive the coracle industry ard
sell genuine Celtic coracles to Americans. I did the designing and O'Halloran did
the building, The finished article looked a lot 1like a washing basket, and in
fact we did do a thriving trade in Portballintrae and the surrounding area as far
afield as Bushmills, selling coracles to washerwomen. They put a lot of pressure
on me to include handles in the coracles, and I mentioned this to the Englishman
when he paid us one of his monthly visits,

He whinnied 1ike a horse and turned to O'Halloran, who was hovering in the
background, “Listen to this, O'Halloran! Shaw wants us to put handles on the
coracles!  Hnh-hnh-hnh-hnh-hnh! A boat with a handle! Hnh-hnh-hnh-hnh!"

O'Halloran laughed sycophantically, and this threw me into a state of confus-
ion, because I'd expected him to be on my side. After all, he was selling coracz-
les to the local washerwomen too, I tried to make a joke of it.

"I know plenty of boats with handles, Mr. Smith, 'Cueen Mary', ‘'Queen Eliza-
beth', 'Duke Of ArgY]»l'..o“

O'Halloran looked at Mr. Smith to see if he shouid laugh or not, Mr. Smith
Just looked bewildered and a bit impatient,

'Well, Shaw?"

This confused me still further, It wasn't a -rary ~~0d joke, hut = g’3 2xcec®
it to be recognised.



"Mr, Smith," I said. "Mr. Smith, what would they have carried them by in the
old days if they didn't have handles?"

He looked at me, twitching his nose like an old horse, and his eyes went
blank, I caught a glimpse of O'Halloran out of the corner of my eye and saw he
was stuffing his handkerchief into his mouth to stop giggling, I though longing-
ly of days at the draught board with no Mr. Smith and waited. The silence went on
for what seemed years and then Mr, Smith cleared his throat as if he was bringin up
a bundle of hay and spoke to O'Halloran again, O‘'Halloran was only a year olde:
than me, but that made him the senior worker, Also, of course, there weren't many
coracle builders around, while draughtsmen were as common as relations at a wedding

“Out of tho mouths of babes and sucklings!" he whinnied, "Hnh-hnh-hnh-hnh/
We made a mistake! Hnh-hnh-hnh-hnh-hnh!" Then his laughter stopped, and he
swung round at me. “At least, ygu made a mistake, Shaw. You're the draughtsman!"

"But..." I started. I was going to point out that Mr, Smith had sketched out
the original designs, but I felt that would be wrong so I didn't say anything., Mr,
Smith shook his head, ’

It serves me right for engaging a young boy with no historical sense. A
young Irish boy. All they're taught is the anniversary of the Battle of the Boyne
«eo and that's a holiday." He wriggled his nose, "Listen Shaw; the prehistor-
ic savage carried the coracle on his back with a rope around his forehead fastened
from side to side of the boat. I want this included in the design."

He then galloped back to his stable, and I had a quarrel with O'Halloran, He
pointed out that it was going to make more work for him to include the rope in with
the rest of the coracle, and he was pretty cool for some time afterwards. It was
unpleasant, and to ease things I suggested that we went out to a farm up the glen
and counted carrot rings, At this period, O'Halloran was mad about natural hist-
ory, and he wanted to make his own contribution, He had rcad about the experiments
of naturalists who had sawn down trees and by counting the rings in the trunks had
been able to tell the wet and dry summers for thousands of years back by the width
of the rings, O'Halloran had noticed that carrots, cucumbers and other vegetables
also had rings, and he was working on a theory that he could tell what weeks had
been wet and dry in the preceding few months by studying these rings. At the time
this idea fascinated me, and I forgot to ask him what good it would do. This wes
Pure Science and we didn't worry about the practical application.

My suggestion of a trip up the glen secmed to work, because O'Halloran grew
quite friendly again, and we set out one summer evcning in high spirits, We grub-
bed around in a field for a bit, and O'Halloran was quite excited, digging up every
7th carrot - he said that was the best way to strike an average - and counting its
rings, I helped for a little, but soon got bored, and started looking at other
things. There was an ant-hill with ants madly wasting time running to-and-fro,

At least, they looked as though they were wasting time, but I always have a sneak-
ing suspicion that behind our backs ants suddenly drop their aimlessness and start
doing purposeful things...learning how to split the atom or making anti-human gemm-
cultures, Ants are far older than humans and it scoms impossible that they could



be so dumb as they seem; they probably resent us as an upstart race who came from
out of nowhere and whom they hate,

I'd been studying this anthill at a safe distance for five minutes when some-
thing rolled down the side of the hill and stopped against a pebble. It was a
small grey ball, marked with lines, and looked like a small lead marble, I picked
1t up, and it weighed hardly anything, and certainly wasn't lead. I put it in my
pocket, to examine later, and went back to O'Halloran, who was busily writing in a
notebook.,

"How're you going, Tim?" I asked,

“"Not bad - not bad." He had bcen sitting against an old log, and how he
started talking about the rings in the wood, and cursing because he said that wood-
1ice had been eoting away the wood and he couldn't count the rings accurztely.

When he said ‘wood-lice' I thought he was joking, but he wasn't, 1 shuddered
at the thought that things big enough to cat a tree trunk were hopping around all
over the area, I started trying to menceuvre us both out of the field without
seeming to wont to shift from the spot. Tim was talking about woodlice, which he
said were isopod crustaccans, and wouldn't get up. I looked over my shoulder to
see 1f there werc any isopod crustaceans hopping around the field - I imagined them
to bc about the size of rabbits with a crab shell - and hinted that it might not
be safe to stand around like this, O'Halloran snorted with laughter and supcrior-
ity.

“"Oh, you needn't worry. They're only about hal f-an-inch long. Look, 1'll
show you," He brokc off some pieces of mouldy wood, and behind the third one
there was a small grey eggshaped thing with legs all over the place, It hadn’t
any head, and looked vaguely familiar,

“What-" 1 started to ask O'Halloran, Then the tng moved, slipped, and
fell, But it didn't fall over on its back like an ordinary beetle, which is a
rather pathetic sight in those circumstances. As it fell, it curled up in a ball,
and there on the ground was a small lead marble like the one in my pocket,

I shot upright, "Tim!" I screamed. "“I've got one in my pocket;"

He looked sumprised. "I didn't know you went in for entomology, Shaw," he
said, with a one-scientist-to-another smile of lofty amiability, I could fecl
legs creeping all over me. “Get it out of my pocket," I screeched. He looked
even more surprised. I couldn't wait to explain to him that I didn't want to feel
in my own pocket, I took the jacket off, tearing one of the amms at the shoulder
as I did so, and shook it upside-down. A lot of coins fell nut and two pencils
and a playing-card I had picked up a few months before, but no wood lousec. Therc
was, however, a hole in the 1ining of the pocket, Was the wood-louse still inside
the jacket - or worse, had it got through the hole and was somewhere else on me?
As this occurred to me, I felt a tickle on my thigh, Desperate mcasures reguired
despcrate remcdies, In ten scconds I had my trousers off and my shirt tail was
blowing in the breeze.



"Shaw, what arc you doing, you fool?" yelled O'Halloran. I think he thougut
that I had gonc mad, becausc in casc the louse had crept up.my shirt I was now dan-
cing from onc foot to the othcr in an endcawvour to shake it down,

Nothing happend, It was getting cold, so I put my trousers on again, Tken
1 beat my jacket all over, and put that on. I was shivering, and I thought the
best thing to do was to run back to my lodgings. 0Q'Halloran had already started
so 1 began to run after him. He heard me coming, and looked over his shoulder,
then gave a curious yelp and started running too, It didn't occur to me at the
time that he thought that I was mad and was running after him to attack him, We
vient down the glen to Portballintrae at a fast trot, It gradually dawned on me
that O'Halloran thought that I was chasing him, and I was trying to shout explana-
tions, but I couldn't get enough breath and the odd shout only made him run faster
than ever,

When I went to the shipyard next morning O'Halloran opened the door with one
band. He had a fo.t-long spanner in the other, I tried to explain what I had
felt, but the coolness I had tried to avercome by suggesting the trip up the glen
was back again, and we didn't really get friendly again, It didn't really matter,
as 1t happened, because the job ended soon afterwards, First of all we found tha:
the local trade dropped to nothing, and people were avoiding us in the streets. It
turned out that my dancing had been seen and someone had started the rumour that we
were possesscd vy loprechauns and so were our coracles, Old ladies were persuac-
ing their old husbands to take out the coracles from the sculleries and bury them
at tne nearest crossmads. There was a lot of dislocation of traffic in the arca
and tnis was blamed on us too, If future archaeologists find remains of coracles
ouried in the Port Ballintrae area they'l]l probably think that there was a big man-
ulacturing centre there in prehistoric times, and I wouldn't like to be blamed €~
something false going into the history books like that, As for the export tradc
1n coracles, the next time we opened our storehouse for the coracles to make up ar.-
.ather shipment we found them eaten full of holes, “"Oniscus ammadillo or Ligia Oc-
canica," said Mr, Smith, kicking a coracle. It crumbled to powder. "They've cer
tainly taken a hold on the warehouse, I'll have to shut down," He twitched his
nose, "I wish I knew who brought woad lice into this place." He glared at me.
So did O'Halloran, but he didn't say anything, and we both got a fortnight's notice.

I went back to Belfast, and the last I heard of O'Halloran he had a Jjob making
pieces of amber with insects caught in them for the export trade, It was the sort
of job that would suit him,

BO3SHAS I SAGOODHMANBOB SHAWI SAGOODMANE OB SHAWI SAGOODMANBOBSHAWI SAGOODMANBOB SHAWI SAGOCD

LOOK HOMEWARD, GRUNCH
Back in its proper personality, GRUNCH hereby makes an appeal on behalf of

oold fanzines; Don't throw us away, some neo of 1967 might love us! Which ariscs
from the fact that a BNF recently confessed to Inchmery Fandom that it had recently
destroyed a large quantity of unwanted fanzines. After wiping the blood from our
stylii, it occurred to us that we might have been a 1little hasty, as there has been
little in fanzines of recent years concerning fanzine foundations and the like.
#iell, John Roles of the Liverpool S-F Society is most of the way through catalog-
ing several hundred, but that particular foundation will probably find its way

dovn to the Cheltenham S-F Circle, who are running a fanzine library. Nearer
home - in fact, right at hame, at Inchmery, 236 Queens Rd., New Cross, London SEl4,
- we'll be pleased to help with wants and disposals; write us. Rememberj however
ugly a fanzine is, someone somewhere has laved {t. Perhaps. A.VINZ CLARKE
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5\ ——-= Vhen I perform a certain action for the lagt
ok R T time and realise that it can nevar be done again I

A —= alvws try to anélyse my feelings, It stand. rea-

f RS e that Er"thase turning points in life, the old br&in
7ill be stirred ints Promcing a batch of good solid philosophical stuff, mitable
for inclusion in fature stories and erticles. I suppose most people who writo a
little or a lot reset in the amme way.

The trouble is that, cowed by the mormrity of the tusk confronting it, my brain
freczes into silence like n scared mt nd disdrins the Myuso. Going through Calgnry
on the wy to the Grg/hmmd depot I wna completaly unoble to think of anything

Pasgzing the City Hall... The Moyor md Council grew dissatisfied while I weg
there vith Calgary's little tdvertiaing tog, “The Stampede City. Tney dreftod o
new one whien ws enthusiasticrlly recadved gy ¢ll, and mow Colgary is being killed
everyvhore #s "The Industrial City of the Footnhills". 4 lesser breed of nm micht
have baon gomewhat deterrad Gy the fhot that Calgary has no industry vhotscvor,
but, somchow, there ia something typically Clguricn about this.

Pagcing the TV station... Bang & ar4ll company, Colgary's CHCT-TV could not
afford cny vig time amouncers md personalities. accordingly, tney used 2 bunch of
quecr poople, gathered loes=lly, who, apparently under the impression that the ™
cancras hod carcised a benign effoct an their IQs, took every opportumity to in-
struet viewnre on topics of the diy. This uwas the best part of a progrome v:hich vog
Tor tho most part conned. We were often rogaled with little tidbits cbout the "inter-
rocation' of Little Rode schools, or infomed thot Grmada vas writtam about the
island of Grenads,

& fowourite mothod of displaying their orudition was to explain the plot of
evory filn hefpr it wags shown. One night onc of the leds v8s glving us a few helpful 1



1ito on - file ebich gtirred Lorime Cuvot t¢ whon, ot sourse, ho kept »elorring
ag Migs Coivart, Hla Tz} -tition of this mudt fin:dly hiwe jarred en tho cars of
hig bogo end got Wn in% trcuble beccuse, by onc of those flukde troot roi-c *he
reeontaur?o life worth vhils, toe very next filp he introduced storvod Phyllie
Cldvert, Our pxd .—;m.da L gxvat noint to monmounce it Calvay.

Poszing n fiftieth avenue bus stop... In winter the footpath is sepcucied fyom
W.e roed by = Lonk of frozan mow chich ot points vhire pecple crocs it iy mmm to
% glissy smocthness, (ne right Dwe Hoode: and I viere wwdting for n tus ~n? Icve
8 gtending ctop tois btk expounding onz of his theorics on Britis. coloniclism
i tho 18th Century, #ner the bus dyes up the lino oeam to move enc Dove ohifted
e oot slightly in prepartior for bulling kis w2y througr the crovd. Sudienly
he voniched!

Cne secand ko sma standing thers, hends thrust jnto evercost pocketa, onr muffs
1y glasees slinting, lcpels vhite «4th Troza olsture exauded durins his lecturs
—md in e next gseccod be wes pengl I zisncoa +iildly ~reund =1d thore ho wg,
in onetly the sro studtude bt on 4 Brid zr il pline ncw nd in Lolow the bug. y
nly his fres, blonk sath 23ienisheent anc silwn® fcr o, protruded foon wnder | N
Sic vendela, Indkidr for tas wntirumoes of £y Coeditm Glugs dyckels -ada asinly
fontured Ieve, a@ervl fugoglavian v sdowen moanged to «tricate kis bulgr arxg coT-
“ratly perelyaed fome beforu the tus mevee off.

&y nmivd vap Ml of nauerics iike tuess 93 W ocrriva ot e Groyhownd Depot
mu fovmd Urre Fhodes wod ting to see us of f, ‘sl though it vas bircdy asvon in tho
soming, He expladnad negtily ther that he ke bom wrible o a8l anc hed mothing
elac o do mywy Beviag seen his digr I was iralined o 'dalicvs M, He lived in
- ¥y sellar down deside the furs: ice of 2 nousge ovned _p- T o0ld mud 1zdy *he went:
fround ©ll & clad only in a kage dlack Idmona.” Thare wis - noiys rr'rigomator, &
noigy air-condd tioning Wwaten, 4 nciy cloek, moigy plumhing “nd a mengireus poaret
upstzirs, But it waag chay

Iove, Saiie, Cleire & 1 #wnt 10 for sreakfass =11 tte fiziliwr sights oi Chi-
g2y sen througi e roestaurtnt windoss look cd stange to oo @nd wverything seamed
to hrve dwvilcped a brownich ting: tre Wy wt iy in-dincsuseops Slm, e lvsl hooen
i 6ggs nd 3 farescll choli. Our Fila of coaus mugs harn pd we losd: 1ivo new o
rivils in ths councyy, for e wdtlress vhz hnd serzed g sudieny askoad, quite
rudely, vhere wo hud = fran. IS ad I loaiied 2% e2ck omar o gee vhio wuld e
wwor; so 1 teld the girl we oo S 270 avamw. She want away lo:lng sorfied
=d I felt s bad made 3 good stiart « the wip,

< Yow mirtites later we wera an the bug ofd wwing goodbys to TR wome 200 wors,
wider its =ating of i yolk, a mogt un-ticdesinn look of sdneng, It st un-
il cbout rr hour late: tat I renambered T etill omoi Mim Yty emte, ait Iy tauxg
doo lgery ey Sading ey It the mighe of wesory,

Cheotss 11 sgust 23-79
2 TS0RY THE A'S mas o €xA idea, 9y wore Lerreiding thwugh country o had
niver sen belore mid wula PTODIEX: norer ‘oc tgrin 0 ¢ scamod bagt to ot taa
closest poanilble lock at it. The Kvertiseméuts showed soreral fmmaculstels drossad
pecvle reclining in specicus Srdre nnd hiying on intores*ing @i soussion sbout the
somery rolling W outalde. I+ lookod pIe iy mee——mnd it tw chenp,

after the toip hed sturtod I found ther the crtigt vho hed e the picturo hui
bown on expert st whed is Wivn dn Lausnainaklp as "calssion for clamy”, In
ited ha hat amfieag naarly crerytning, insl wing the lo ming luggege rocko, tho
o fusion of costs and erseg opd Yox0s, the other pagnenzers cnd a mubar of little


rocr.ro

2vy lines radiating froc the eforvmantioned imnrculate peoplea' frces, thich is
the corventional wny to indicate an exceas of wnmth.

it is cnly far to s3y that tho artist probubly didn't kmow thot the air-concit-
ionins plent would not werk during my last joumey in Canadn, It hadn't voured dur
ing the first cdther: in the train from Halifox to Montrerd it had boen = badly
out of' kilter that the side valla of the compertment hai been unbearable to touch
°nd we gpent tmwo deya in @ perspiring heap in the cmtre of the marricge. Fow ve
hag rueh tho sone offect except that tha heut cape fronm 21l gides, ond I don't
likc heot. Zven the sight of the Frank Slide in British Colunbia vhere tha shole
W of Fronk wes turied under 3 mck i1l failed to cheer me up.

The only gpod thing about the hent wng thot it encbled us to sl eep during most
of the oumey déown to los angeles which s 8 big help, because you gat tirod of
loaking =t 1ittle rivers ench of which has n largu notice tel ling you it in So-ond-
So Creck, albertn ond British Coluroin sear to be full of ereeks, in gpito of the
foet thot it is oil ocountry.

Tho first night we jounced clong through utter d¢idmess for hours md I xept
wkinz up md trying to sec vhere wo vera. We kent going through an2ll hmilcty
with phacs like SNACKS, CLHINS 'md EsTS =nd the bouncing got worsa ond vorse. For
2 long time I wns almost sure thet the drdiver had lost his wiy nd wes driving
over cort trmcks md ditches in mn effort to fini tho mnin roed azain, In the morn-
ing I found ocut trat he hod been lost mnd ry guosas had bewn correct.

Tne rest of the trip prssed uncventfully, or clse I wos too drowgyy to notice
ything, and befor: we Jmew it we were whizzing ulcng through thae outgcirta of
loa anprles, peering out of the bus with wondering «yos in the hopa of yeeing
Sergwent Friday or the Bmpire Stotc Building or somothing. :

Chapter III ~ugust 25 to September 3

Trhere v 9 time in my 1ife when I didn't know what a
rervous breakdown wos., I would read about it hnppaning to
people and try to understand whot they meent when dcacribing
the symtomutic dpression, tut I never muld. Ir ry mind there
v alvays a smg complacancy-—if theas poor pcople haxi had fine b
stable minds like nine they would hwwe Leen all right, I would el
Theny in tho aix months before I left Calgary, I wis forced to work at tho lind
ol 1y oapepility for thirteen hours a doy every doy, excent Sundoys, vhen I led a
anlf day off. Therc ware only tvo «vcnings auring th: whole simer on vwich I
wan't at woik,

I begcn to learn about nervoua breakdowma.

I didn't have onc, ludcily, tut I missed it ty a hai rsbreadth. During: the
"hole of the trip bome I wis in the grip of n depresuion that I won't cven tiempt
o dcseribe. My atatc of mind ves meh thet the slightest mention of atanic bombs
or «van the Cold “or mede me vant to run cezy and hide. I dcveloped & dvord of
secing nev foces, of hearing strange voices. I supposac thiz typo of veroonil ran-
iniscing ia a littlc out of plaes herv., mit og the gynptoms wera 2t their poak
vhicn I reachod Los sngelos sind the Convention I feel thot = mote ca cy santrl
stotc is not eltogether irrolevent.

1 mjoyed thc Convention =3 best I could in the craimstamecs. I net ¢ lot of
people vho wcru m0 pleoasant sné such fur to be vith that the sheer enjoyacnt I
Pt {ron being with them monaged to penetmte oy gloom. Toc South Gote Con hes
bea dcaeribed in greot dotail by saveral expert rcportars, wni amothar Can has

13



corze “nd gom ginco thea, so I won't oxpend on it.

Unfortun~tely for our plans, the prolonged us journqs hod mado Claire i1l ond
by the 9re wo reached Los ingules it was obvious that ghe wouldn't be ~ble to con~
tirmo the joumgqy by that moms of tmnguort. accordingly I went round to thc Grey-
hound Dapot 28 soon 38 we had checked into the alexpndria, axplained tho situctien
amd tried to chsh the rest of our ticecta. Of coursc thay =ouldn't do it. I teas
told that tho tickcets weuld have to be cashed at the offico vhere I hought thag. I
pointod out tnat that office was 2000 niles avay to the nort: md it vaulé be
:Wlightly out of iy wuy vhan I left for New York. The clerk oxpleinod thot things
wero tough 211 over.,

Scnavhnt boffled I went to & neerty branch of Cocka mnd checked the nricos of
plmo md trein. The trmin was 300 dollars and the plane 200. I workod it out that
2ftor I peid oy hotel bill and expensea I would have obout 240 dollors loft, so I
bocked ua on the planc ond paid for the Wokots. Thom it tumal cul thet I hed for
too much lugerge for the plone anmd that it would cost 20 or 30 te ship the cxcess
tc Now Yoxz. This would ceen arriving in New foxv with prectieclly no nonoy ot 2ll,
ani it poscd quite & preblan. The Shiw bredn probua Around for = while -nd finally
cme up with a feagible, though illegrl plan.

In £ previocus Byshel I huave described ry abertive attanpte to emberk on A carser
of crine, but this schame sorked perfectly and I becemo 8 lMogtar Grisircl in no
tine ~t cll. On coming ocut of the Gruyhound Depot oy first impulsu brd boen to mejld
mr ticccts boak to Cocka in Celgary immediatcly, ovenm though the rofund would have
bcd to bo sent to Belfaat and ¢ uld hove been uselcas in ny yrosent prediemiont, 1
ckinged my wind and deedded to retain the tickets till I reached New York, Thon I
stthored tha cxcess lugpago freo tha hotel, tadk it to the hus dopat, nnndad it
over ofid told thas I wanted it sent on ahwrd of me to New York. Thqy sndd tht was
2 grod ideq, checked ry tickets and tode tho coscas awey.

_ (In New Yerk a feow daya latcr I went to th: Groyi:oumd Depot nd rcprtiingd =y
lugeege vi thout any trouble. Technieally I had Jefrmuded the bus ooy, tut I
fdt ere liko a modern Robin Hood, rcbbing A A = "

R —

tho mich, to nclp the poor. Bosides, if they | THOUGHT: FOR  TODLY !
hrd refimdol ry rongy vhen I cgked for it I | "The will ia thoe rejection i
vouldn't have hed to cutedt them. I like to | of 2li expruasisns of the :
think thet I stmuek a small blow cgaingt ] rmunarene. " s |
the usiness nuntality: you could walk inte - ... —dolinomx |

my {im anywherv and s2y yoau want to PRy some noney, thay'll teke it sithout
Wostiop—mut go in the next day end try to got it back and you're in troublo, )

Sock ot the hotel I dashed off a letter to Diek 2lington tellings hin we wuld

bo arriving a few days corlier in New York -nd asidng could he fix wp cccozmodot-
ion. after that I weg able to relex.

~a I srid, 1'n not going to g into detril about tha Convention tut I think it
ridit bo 2 gocd iden to clear up = fow misconceptions about thy Ten Irinking Con-
tost, To teil the truth, I had never dnm mere than three cups oi' the stuff tc-
gothor in ry lifo, To me tez ip mercly = lubriemnt for food end I still {ind it
clnoot imposgible to drin: a eup of it @y itsclf. Sowever I s preparal to éo my
oest to give my opponents a good tarmin.

On the morming of the contcst I wes wencering ebout loaking for o nctody & g
for 2 couple of beers wi th mo. Suddenly I aaw a fzco vhich I hed last soan in 1951
in London; tc bc cxnet, I had scon it in ¥orry uckamun's hotol rom. Forxy had
hrought us thare pranis ng that he could get beer even though it wes wll oter
10pm. He had just bon informred that no beer coull be bad., The foco I wos ocng



ar o 2ol ot thet tize reglatered diaw:y, horror, tiirst, frustritien = aicery.
- 4mneed on it with mg Qutstritehyd snd shuuted "iee Jucobs!"

Ho 3 glad to soo nie, rd it tumed cut that he too Wy thirsty so we <t
2croza the etreot amd Lee intrcduced me te A-criem dramght beer. 4 @uplc of beers
loter I ynenberec the contest. I went tc the on where the gvint g to toico
plceo "nd tock =y sc2t, It turned out thot you hzg to drink tem cups i tho Tirat
homr to quulify, so pecplc begen laghing thua buek ot top apeed. I wns too omning
for this.

4 sdft cllanlction showed me thAt I wauld have to AVGIEEG ONO CUp EVeYy Ty
rdmuites end 1 decided to do emetly that—nothing pore 'nd nothing lcoe. Scdant-
1fic stuff, you scc, This vy I would qualify with thc cinimm of cffor: oni sdve
Iy stacech the best chance to adjust to vhat vag haprening. I hed the ‘oicoa of
Fthareties =nd pedicine on ry mae se the thing ahnuld have bean ~ cinch.

actunlly it wig 2 cinch-—I1 @t = vary Bight feoling round oy ry stxiee): after
@p Zve. Imoring it T wedted t11 the ocix rimites werc up then c2llal for ry
noxt ars. 1t made my head light. This wie mdiculous. I had worked it 211 out toc
well for this. But nfter the next ap I mt pins me needles in my cuedss, (ith ne
tniy ig o denger aignml so I prouptly retired fron the oonteat. ‘hen I reliqui shed
iy sect I recaived o large ovetion, 'dhich is tnother wy of saying thnt noonlo
throw cggs, wit I hean't wntel to tsse my -iska. Soiaet o

I stgyed cn to sec who would wip sni | TEOUGHR FO& TOLLY :

recovared frec somevhet, in ny owmn cyos. : : 2. e
by quaffing a betile of beer eloyg witn | alas the nelng rings of our ull lnent;

the jucges, Bob Bloch ¢ Poul ardcrson, : ﬂ,l?y v uth-.\-:trt tI’:'n- tm%n.h:m’c}-
One poor chag bed the =ngnifiocunt Tddwng of artiquiy ~nd fubility,
totrl of 21 then tumel white :nd thres . —itdlinson
ur his hnéds in defect, Helfway t- the L e L e

toilet ho did the some with his tea, 4 tll fair gir), who ust have bown fimm
Southers; Irdund becsuse everybody cullei hor Sinm Fcin, won the contest vith 23
cups, tich e more thon I couli €7er hve token—wn vithout the boor. S if,
fv I suspeet, Rick Sneery nired Lue Jucobs to stbotige me he wastad his nongy.

During oy week in Los angeles I rosted :g mach #s I couid. Omee I zrde an exgreu-
ition in compeny with Boyd Regourn, Ted %hitc =nd Jinm Caughren ir thich vu digeov-
ared & shocking froud on the part of Hollywood {ilm comenies. Thrt whitc vooden
4 gmwost, resding Hollyiood ~nd Vine, “hich nus emdeared itself tc illiong through-
out tho'world by ita mmerous Epperances on the seroen—ISN'T TIERS! Bng poes
motter chorished 11lusion, Hany o zintor moming vhon I wis trudging to sod:
through the rain, awffling dth the cold, being dcpressod by the gremnes: of Trigh
Amuroiz, I would think of that wnitc woodan signpoot stending thore in the crlif-
ormin sunshine and it 2lways kindled = little glow of wemth inaide ce, Nov it is
banished to the same liobo 2a Smtc Cleus anc three colour viaion.

when South Gnte wms over and 21l the goodbyes said, the Show feily esught on
“nerican «irmmye IC7 for Now Yoxk, A :

Cnzpter IV September 3 to 4 :

On the plane the aents were arrunged
in threea 2long onc mde, SLio, Claire
“nd I ocanpicd tre two scatg neurcst the
tislc nd n student hag the onc ncxt to
Yo vdndov, It wg oy firat f1isht and
1 tcg quito impresacd with vrytoing




Jdthough I did find one or tvo minor fuults. The little bit of the window I could
3¢ bgyond the studnt's hand showod nothing but un expanse of wing. I decidcd to oon
cantrote on the vindow on the opposite side but, due to what I regerd ou o pioco of
sheer v2d plnnming, there was a wing there too.

Smnaing that wc might went to know what was going on outside the studmi, as the
olone was gaining height, s2id, "ib, the Pacific by moomlight." I nodded intelligently
i begen to read tho little boaklets you get explaining why you don't hova o prre-
cuto. Not cnly did it fail to canvince mo on thia point but it grwe mo o fow bad mo-
uarts Wy mrming that nothing inflamable must be left in the luggnge. Porsanclly I
think this notico would ba morv cffective if you saw it befors your lugrogo t=s tokem
oWy nd ctored in tho bold. all through the flight I wondered wnhoprily clout my
suitctee vhich was overflowing with VOTZ OR SPEER matchbocks thot pm ple hod baen
hmding out at tho Convention. ap—— R e 1 N Y L

Three hours loter the sudent arcused me froo | Pt S
mpenay slucber by © new report frar Qutside. { "The nagnificence of intorost
“ahy the mmzdl faming cornunities of the Fur | 48 tut tho tewdry finary of
Wagt." 1 thanked him ond went back to sleep. { entipathy," =l
«no ther threc¢ hours or po later breakfrst core E e 3} A l
round 'nd & fresh bullotin; "ih, the emell L 5% LRt o G g e
faming coomunities of the Middlo West." Loter ws pnsaed over the sfe of the EZoat rmd
1 .5 cble to deauco that we ware ncaring our deatinstion. Vhen we reachad Naw York
M- w=ro ging doan the atudent, who had apparently given me up 23 beinz °n unroment-
ic clod, whigpcered to Sodie, "The Pucific fy moonlight md the Atlmtic Iy dornl ™

I just ignored hnm.

Chapter V Sertuzper 4 tc 11

ARIAVING IN HEw YORK I found I had slightly more
moncy thet I hiud expected ond we were able to
afiorc to stgy in a little hotal in Greamvich
Village without having to diarupt thc cvan tconmor
of Mumery lifo for a weex. I had decided thot
the bept Wy to regain oy nomul fairly cheer—
ful nentcl outlook ung to get lots and lota of
reat. T hd bom trying to do thia in Los ang-
cles tut with the canvention going an it hed
baen slightly impoasible. I geized oy chance to
rccupcrate in Now York.

For a vhola wock I alept trtlve hours n day ' ' .

nd only occasionally did anything stromous, lika lookdng over thec opcn odr ort dis-
play in Washincton ivenue or fecding thc pigeony in Cerntrcd Pork. We had dimer with
Horneu Gold md Sandy an the socond day——s moat @ joynble, although for no slightly
aiaconcorting expericnce. The reeson for thisg is thet I om m hobd tusl noncamittal
erunter. I go about uttcring noncorrittal grunta all the time. I aippogo it ias just
la:incas, but if anybody makes & rcoerk which I am mot too sure cbout or avan down-
rightly disgroc with I just emit one of these grunts, mnd wverything roca oa mocthly.

Trat sort of thing docan't work with Homee,
If ho siys smething ho means it, cnd he wen't be satisfied vith o incaherent
noiso fronm the nostrilas and chest in reply. Every nov cnd then he vould sy ©oe-

thing vhich weuld elicit one of iy ¢mumts and than he would sucation 0 nerrowly
until I had definitely either agrecd or disagreed with him. Then, if I hod digegreed




ke wznted to lmow vhy. It wug a8 refrechir;: thing nd ;vobtoly bdler . lot 0r mbuuha
out of ry converzitionnl h-dita, o

On the nif:t bafore e wers e w gedl o ganll deputation, conzicting; of Loty
anzer, Tm Curren ond Joe Scho=burger, o rund to thu notel to A te nc out to
~varty. The Dur of us vent o the aboudc of ¢ fellow called 41, who had - voico
wretly like Vineent Price's, md there I hed oy first cxperianec or & llew Yort
12n mthering.,

It vos 2 ctifling night, and the fict thet Al livel in a8 :n2ll besaent flot
W't help things. Vg st eround in our shirts md telkad for o ;o002 Wi “bout
sIrchietry and olitics. tvo subjocts on wrtich I am orpletidy igormnt, Tae pnoain
figure in-pgychintry Jiscus:don wos geezer by the nuse of Rlke. iig w=: s
lrudad by Damroé 2] Wut Joe dida't geos to think too ruech of hiz mostly occamusc b
ccvoertd mtting incide of © box. ay-crently we nll it orgons 21l tho 3o =nd
fhisc redinte ofT into spuce md get wosted s this is bed far us. ut if yau
anic & oig tox ana st yoursclf inside, tre orgons cm't ot wey nl you o ososk
thm beek up agin-—thin ig the =y I piccai it uy fron Jo¢, @0 had tho loulest

vdnn +h e e e
WL8e Wil THOUGHT R TODLY

The others, sith tha excertion of § - . .
Leroy Sc:’m';:, :;xo e Z(illing:x Etl:ottlo m- v.?mbw ot i,gmorr:nc:;.- nTotceta
of gin, nrzued over Rike for = lon; e rickes of Solooon.

Hac at Joc wag adxzunt, He Just had —Pope Triviue XIV
no frith in orgon boxcs. -1 hed & e A A e - T
Gottls of nle sitting in the midale of the floor rroo wnich he 2nd I replamshed
our 1itile tunkordg, =c it wng quitc cozy uown thaere.

ddenly there w8 & knodk at the door and Tom Conddt arrivad in . Wlock leather
Jadut, lie sut down nd begmn to ‘talk, every now md then hunching up nis shoulders,
owoTing into our. fiees ana Gmitting 1 pecculiar laugh which rumindad me of the sound
. lifcboat orkes when it runs fgroumd an o sndy beuch. He seamed to kPve thhkent sane:
tind of 1 rosh sround Lis noge ond g uprer lyp was liberelly amecred -dth oint-
acnt, This wis quite hramless of course, gut whan he sdzed the bottle of ~le fro=
Wi floor nd segm triing occcaionl awigs I wut gy tanjuwd nwyy with o o h,

_ Tho canversation took an = di frerent notc now. Rike wus forgottan 2nd :veryvods
bira: T aing anarchist songs vhich were full of dts sbout muchine-gomin: mma
wl Hlowing tdngs up. Boch tizme o partioglarly ctrocious deed wes descerd bed CVerYy~
iy locked Gt each othor rnd mhook thcir Leouis vith exprescions of roluctont md-
d=ition. Hp=lly 4l @t fed up md throw us out at ciout onc in the romirg,

“ut on the foutputh Larry Show reasnirded me solumly, clutching lis bri:i ecge
< one hend, wpd eedé sorrowfully, "It should have bewn porv nwnorthlc, iuch sore
“uorble," £ bad drunk more gin than I had ver seen myone do 2t 3 gitiing, hut
A¢ oy comondnbly eteudy. we wmdered off in b ¢ generdl dircctior of ry hotcl
;if-h uj-é'zy ropeating his original statcomt overy fov yiriy., S:udonly ho vag strua:

Yy = iden.

"lct's @0 tnd vicit Diwe koaon,” he sedd. "That'li meke it aeciorblo."

“he others didn't sean too keen, tut ofter some ddscuasior v want o Xwe
4ngon'a "pnd" and poundad the door till hu gt out of bud =nd lot us in. Then I
cntered his e he was atidired in jeans, check chirt nd a fitar wich ha atrcr-
et in o minor key thile maldng brillimt verbd attacka on Too Condit, Ten cidn't
scaz to aind ond things beenme rethor A nlesa,

«11 it onee it damned an inrrcy that this wign't goirg to bu aworthlc cithor
50 e decidat to mnke 7 cbrupt cxit ~nd wesh his honds of the wholc afirir, iis
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plm wca to simply disyppear through the door-—ro gicdbyes. o rogrets. Unfortun-
ately the door ho pid:ed wes that of a closmet.

The first intination we hwi thet arry had tut lds plian inlo nction wes tho
benging of the cloact door. Thare wag en as*erighed dlenca in which we €11 gtared
ut occh other with locks of wild surmi o, Lorry ramainad in tke closet for o littlo
%hilu, nrobebly vondering what te do next, 'mowing that we ali lmew heo g in
there.... 2

I felt terrible.

Preacntly he ceme out agrin, with the
clwarly ssamed lock of 2 =an who hag beon
casunlly exploring his hogt's other roams.
Yzetfully nobody mentioned the thing to hir
ard cverybody looked the other V&7 es he
sidled over to cmother door——the right onc
thig tinc. 4 few scconds lezter a loud cresi
amounced his departuro.

4Lfter that the gpurkle seamed to hawve
eone out of the evening ana the gd thering
broke up. Joe Schomburger walked back to
the hotal vdth ne and on the wly we had e
=o8¢ interesting chat about old science
1otien.

In the moming Stuiio, Claire &nd I
lozlzd 211 our gtuff into a taxd -nd
hecded for the Zuemn Ziznbeth.

Charter VI Septecber 11 to 1

The Litlentic crosaing vas abaolutaly without
incident, The weather w:g perfect and I did no*hing;

but ent, drink, slecp ma @ joy tooks, tobteco @ad bhaer amid tho selubriocus
oreezes of the STy ocesn.

The Statue of Liverty ves mther w disoppointaent. From f ims we hed gained the
sprascion that it loawed right over pusaing lincrs tnd, inded, bofors wo seiled
Sadie vea Rightly norvous in cuge that huge ico cromm eane effori slould il on
tho ship. In reality we notieed tho statue more or loes Yr cceidant, ond it lookod
wall ond lonely ond pathetic standing on thet J44tle islaud all o Leaes, Wl
nothing: but the ‘birvgirad the soa nisb for.compary. (I thisk 4t Sould bo & oine
gestura if Mndom mibseri bed tho mongy ta oreet a strtuc o similay dinensions on
the srmo island——a maje figurs wearing e boan!e arc holding o fanzine nloft would
pIvbebly bo popular, Moproject woulin't have to ho @zplately inpreetical bocause
iT wo mode the stetuo hollow it could bo uged 25 £ Sim Shook and & hotel for TLFF
“inners or other femmish trovallers, | /

N (i Tout wewk of luwmry ond

(”’ﬁj — O oomrlclu recy cxercdced & benign
: effcct :n ‘he uld nervous <yatan
r2d ty the time we reached
Soutahimpton I wng begiming to
cce out Srom under the eloud,




Chouyter VII Sintember 16 ta 21

- r s AN /,’.\\
Ol DISRMB-RKING v trivelled a few milea to =N \ (o=
Portamouth to spend a couple of dryg vith (Q ’ :?I {ﬁ
Sidic's sister vho is murried to a profession- —_— W =2 4:8

rl feotbeller ealled Romen Uprichard, who
wes playing gonl for Pcrtarouth at that
time. < professional footballer's house ig
curioualy like that of 8 ENF, only truns-
lited ints a different sphere of activity.
Pople, 211 connectod wi th football, come
ond g, moccer literature ig all over the
place, wtlls are covered vith photos and
souvenirs, everybody talks football,

Having & p2ssion for Reman history I knew
tnere wes & very good Romon relie, Portchester
Cretle, just outside Portsmouth so I askod Noman to trke mc out to it, He obvious-
1y considered this a mther peculiar wcy to gpund an ~ftomoor. t he ogreed to g
alang, The nicle way out on the bus he kept chotting about moccer until it dnwned
on hmim that I kmes nothing atout the subject mnd cared for less. Ho longed intc o
digzzyed silence, likc 2 Presbyterian ninister vho reg Just been confronted by :-
blatant othei ot.

It w8 & vam sunny nitermnoan and the mﬁ.l scenery lookea o ndarful ~fter my
“baence of three yecrs. The Castle itselfl was mxnificent. It consists of & mge
STessy udrengle surrounded by mossive stone wills with a towar 2t onc comer
dhich vos built by the Nommmne, I pettervd t.yound haprily for a bit, with liornen
tozdng nlong behind politely tiying to look interested, than I docided to climb
up to the top of the tower, or keern, na it is c2lled in books. Nor-tn looked so
aeprasscd during the long scramble up the old stairs that I cnsidercd nikding &
Jokc about how nice it was after all these centuries to hve a dorzan 'koagper back
in tho liorman keap. I decided cgainst it.-

«t thc top the air wus heavy and varm, : phapla ™ iR i
the castle wrs dzgcrted ond a mist hed . "Thought is 8 laurel loaf, green !
risen fron the se: to hide all cridence | veinad tut deedly." {
of the 0th cmtury. —-igrovius, cire’ 350BC

"Loak down there," I said to Normim, A s E e e T -
"You can 2lmost gec them." and it wes trua. Iperging fror tho dmk dohmess of the
0cy onto the roof had been like stepring through o doorvay into cnotrncr ago 2na 1
could nlogt heer the rytlmic tramp of bocted foct tnd sece the aftenmoan am glint-
178 or the amour and worpons of ancient Bone. The cerie £tmospherc of zhe plece
soased to hove affected waen Norman for he locked juitc impraessed.

. ¢ starad dovn for 2 long tine then, sudaanly, Normcn gwe a strengled &sp and
pointed o asheking finger at thnc quadrangle bolow. “Look!" he ericd.

1 dd look—wund thcre ves nothing ticre! 4 atrangy: chill descendct on mo axd,
Lt for the fect thnt I hul been tc the barber that morning, the Licirs on the becek
of ¥ neck would havo pric:led.

“whoo .. vhet 48 7" 1 uavered.
"Look. Ion't you sce it?" he eried exeitedly.

«l1 at once I re:lined waat hnd hap-aed end felt a2n upsurge of quilt. Nomen's
footbull-irmprogmated brain had given woy under the powerful imeginctive impoct of

I
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tnia place ond he vzs huving delusions. I shoula nerer huve brought hia,
"Trke it engy, liom,"” I soothed. "Thare’s nothing there."
"Don't be sc bloody daft," he said ecrudely. "Can't you see thot footboll piteh?"

I looked ogein ond, sure enough, faintly outlincd on the green ou~drrngle were
the faint markings of an 0ld football pitch. 1 had no idea bow it @t thare, tut
there it vas. Normm wos overjoyed. hen we wont down I decided to @ for £ welk
clong the walls md vhile I was doing that I sudaenly noticed thot Normon s no
longer with me. I looked around und there he was, down on his hords ~nd kneos,
peering into the remains of a gpal post hole. Hp stgyea there during the whole of
Iy inspection of the malls and, for all I lmow, he got as much out of thet little
hole eg I did from the crumbling stonco that hnd been pleced Wy logiannrics' hands.

back at the house Noman told S el
evexryone about his find: who .-« AND HERE WE SEE

would hmra thought thzt thesc old THE PILGRIM FATHERS

forta wero such intercating
plrcea?

The following doy Sadie and I
went up to london leaving Claire
vith Sadic's aister and mother.
10 pcdd a vugit to the white
aorse for old times ossaite then
wnt and met Ving md Joy
Clarke md Sanay Sanderson,
who swve us food mnd shelter
‘or tso glorious days of «ight-
ceting in Lgndon. We all went to
the Globe where the london Cir-
cle had tumed out in full force
md it vog like old timcs ogain. A

By this time I was begimming the line. EllA aodased out a mrmber in the ent-l-
to ocome brak to the BoSh of old ogue md Etagan recding out the wiong Htles.

nd we had 2 really uproarious | The oxpression of growing bafflement on the
time the next day when Ella Par- . faccs of ‘he crowd ns wo went from scae to
ker ond Ivor Mgyne very gmer- | sceno would alore lkove mnde the trip vorth

ously gve us 2 full day to aet | whilo.

|
2s our guidos ta a lot of places i Noxt.d~y wo met Sadia's mother ond Claire

I hnd missed:accing during the . =
HEdEE 1iVodeSnilandsas, STl ;:rt.hB:l;t;::ion and cmught the Ulater Express

drme Tussauds we bought only ona
c~talogue betwecn the Rur of us ! R, Lo
2 Hle elected to read out what | Q;Ws‘-_e--_‘l_;rlnl?fgg czber 21

a2ch tablemu way us W cane to ity et

She has o very strong clear voica | TnlS TS LIZELY to b3 a very long diepter and
“nd in no time at all we had | will be written in ingzalments, as it heppens.

collexted a largo cudience of MR D
G, %)
= & )

school children mnd interecated

cqults wko followed us around )
undar the impression that Ella
g0 m official guide. Thia wuld

~7e been all right except for ﬁ_%‘ ?%'_" {

o fet thet, samewhero along




€Ctd, frop ;.28 as I jointed out to him later, he wes lucky the conductor wnan't
hurled through a plete glogs window. ag it vig, the soft fruit of . prconsaocer's
pinll 2rrested his flight quite s2fely und by the time the driver had hrlood semje
pic uown he wes quite & lot enlmer. In fict he wag cuitc civil ~bout it ~fter
Ceeil hnd nade up the moncy he sié was nigsing from his bag. He brn't foryotten
toough, nd noveidiys he Gliuys mokes the iriver weit when he sees Cecil coning out
of Mg street. I caubt if Cecil will ¢ver rtum to tig tine bus-jum;ing hovcover;
ncthing seaned to go out of hiz that dy,

&3 you'll hwe suspoeted by now. this issuc ig o gz cciel one culeomiting modb

Siwe's rctum to Irelrm?. There has nevar boen cough bob Shaw writing: in fonzine::
—how coul. there be?—snu this onc is m execption, In fuet it «ven Yrnlis © norwnd
tiic Glras Buanel, wnd Vind nal I hewe tric: to moedy this deficdaney. & romqder
hesr) issue vill be along loter with lots of leftover letters. ucombile I just
wont to cjologise for breiking last time wint Co-Founier Cluck Heorris roints out
e e fine old triition, thnt nt lcot onc of ths Xa uotcs is 21y from hio:
‘n. to mention that alex Morrison of 3 Crrmyle Pl~ca, Stavinstoi, M
ayrsudre, Scotland woull like corrcvsronlents in ton .t t a _P

el o -:.,E‘ Y Ta: ] xibin b

iy JOomen. 30 Sharrard Grove, Shefficld 12. s¢e Swect
md Lo has protebly started sonething...Thousanda upcn
Efm,mﬁ,nar of queer queries...I sugrest yeu ot an artiele AN
-- ©Van quocrer ansuers, and cffer a prige for the st
J xteperition of queation and enswor. There' 3 o ear
‘c b o connceticn, A though sonewhet ~diled, between
<icae ~lready publishad. Netice, that whoever sawed
vourtnay's boet, probahly had to push it cut first...
Jumdng tho boat cut ig a slang tem for surplying drinks
~-:ﬁli.=: in' vhrt heppened in the ense of Mrg Schanerhom, —
nd Lo smich @od cffect thet the formerly strd ghtlacca 1ndy im-odiatoly loct her
=2¢inz,..Fow could it be that the lost lacing wes used to aew Prozd's undor.alr to
Yic bedxooz floor? If so, the vitretions in the fleorbocrds esuld well hve tonpled
a;a:f‘:di;(‘tiﬂmnr into the boiling water. Methinks a diabolical plot lics buriou

Bt i alnky sl oy e

I sharo Sid Birchiy's adnmiretion for Reedor's Digest systan of advortiming. ico-
91'ding to the verious cirenlars I hwe reccived from than, thqy now hrve rosorvod
in thoir volts (juet for ME) The Kopanke (vhich they'vs nlrcedy sent me ance), two
or thros =ssorted 'Six Bedsido Bocks' (prcaumnbly for celibetos), e Children's Com-
pcdiun end verious other odds ond cnds. Ron Bennott wns hore 1ast wode ond ong of
thoac 'reserved for you' lettors arrived carplote with its nmoss of roscrvation dota,
retumn paid poctsared, end two dinky little 'Yos/M>' stanps. Being caso hardenad, I
cxploined thedr whole systam of rondor intinidntion to Ron (who had naover oot it
bofore) =md slapped en the NO stenp. Rem cmught on quidktly to the idee, mmd oven
fdded n pointer for RD to ccnsider. . .woaker 2 on the NO stanmp. The icon badng
that this will imceddatoly pocl cway, the only thing to do them boing usc thc YES
cac ingtead. Of ccurse, you cculd always stem off tho 24 stanp and mot roply ot
all. €O0no of these duys the Ryader's Digost ie going to cottom cm to the idon of
incorperting o poisom in the qun oa the KO atonp, couging yeu to oxpirc in ozony
shortly cfter nailing your refusnl. The sirplest and snfcst ecuntarmvwe is to pasto
0 letel over their adaross snd usc the pestenrd for -nmdane correspondence, guch cg
applying for nanbership of the Co ramist party.) 9 ]
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A9 50D Laon s eversd seins ef Uie sove cdlisele guaneda, he — ‘/-,‘
tthck the one: ido throw thc over:lls in l'ra Lurphy's chovder? .?___,"_%’:"’
Thiz h~s bean brunting oe for 15 yesrs. Not only I don't know &: -’Z
thc "ngwor, I don't cvan knov: vhnt thc-question ig 11 rbout, vhich

:2okos it post confuging. ‘\-"\:..r

-frrid I camnot ugree with your corrcspondents thit the temin- !
oloiy is esotuorie. -lhe spelling, hovever, sonetines ia. Obvioualy '
"graia" ia correctly Gaffiye tetrgens, an onrudas used in the =rmmuftcturc o
che'y, soy s2uce. To nyone vho hng enten cherp soy s=ucu, this is ~» clecr tem of
upprobriun, ¢Thanks for tho help. Soyt betn troubicd.}

Uno sortorial note, ingpired by Ving Clerke's colrm. The —~bc Lineoln or atring
tio is coning beex in this ured 'md seams ra idly to be tcecoming ~ tredepnxdc of
ihysicicns. I h-we inuirad end find that cost cleic that in 2 bor e they rogub-
1c emptive balloons, vadle & four-ip-h-mad inverinbly cscipes from tho clip ~nd ic
pced on by & beby toy. Evory profeasion hos its hozerde.

A0 Shew, 319 Zust 9th St., How York 3 =+= Honarcd? To soy that I
S honored 1t finding —yaclf onc of the group invitod to comment

Ty
Fraa syl
l-t
7 3N

'dl’-':;,' &

éugf’ on Hyphen 22 would bo putting it meh too lightly. I wha bowdod
e~ syt ovor. thy, 1 hed thougnt it would tie ycors of atrugzlc bafore I
' ' 4 b would -ttein such stetug ag thet, Lfter 211, mot only eo I on 1IN,
! Y but I heve the rdaed diasdviantege of newing beon onec lnown 29 -
#4) dirty old pro, rod cortainly therc could be no blac:ier pork cgtinat
23 Uy ncze. I certainly newven't dono cnything to doacrve the high bon-
% or you hv: bestowwd on me, -nd so c*n ~ttribute it only ta your
o benuvolenco. I hrsten—hoa, bettor moko thot 'ersil'—to 2co-
opt the invitation, ond will ~lweys try to moke -wsolf wrthy to
T3dn on tho peacstal on thich you hwe plicd ne (vhich is difficult, mineo saac-

Liing scaus to bs tugzing t ny lcg.)

=

I'm gl”d Bob Shrxy ~rrived bk afo-
\ ly. I h®d been secrctly worriaed ~bout
= oerthin ngpoct of this situntian for
. % lang tine, 'md aeven gotdo ~n ~ttampt
to k¢cy hin fron retuming to Irclmd
s A2 o by aid:treking hin into onc' of Jaw
/ \9 i 1) York's vorat duns of iniquity. zbr o
iy long tinic I hnd ben thin'-ng of IF
ngs baing scrt of llc Jorry Todd and
his gng or gicdler cssaibl cos in
tho kids' bocks of zy youth. Tant is,
it congistcd of four ntle iiabars, &
the moior 4 tock or secuhnt —ystierl
pmurticns. It #u owiocus th~t Johm
Berry s eroated orly te £111 the

I 2Ly, JP, 1TIS A RATURSL FOoR A

: " ge:: left by Bud Sons'a lonwing, ~na T
'WRGON TRAIN' —'THE XDRLL 10y wtic PigIe wmving tbout vani
L " 5
X AN pRL STon ~ WE'LL HAVE vould Arppen if Bob ever dié rocturn.
¥ould kia chip geo dovn ot son? weuld
FLINT MeCutlecH STUMBLE he vinigh viitkcut trtec <«mo roonless

ACROSS HI1S WRECKED SPACESHIP...| rirat? 0= vouid he EcirDyde tanice
h2va Jch 7sanisn Wdth ~ blinding f1~zh
,  cod o dsufering roport os coon o Bob-
A Toka '/ nct fort in Belfrat ognin? €Bob will

\ « not be rroper)y settlad in Belfnat wun-
til hia new hcusc is rendy, in enrly Septe,ber. it ap;rexircetely the scme tino
blinding flashbulba vill herald Jobn's -:wrrival at taa Detmit Corvantian, -nd hisg
duvfaning Report =ill follow.}
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2b2Ey o, 5520 218t Otu., 5t freneisco 10 =+= Hyphan wis oxtramcly wclaone, port-
1y -bseruac for the 143t 3 dqys wo've bem down with flu, o tting 2“roumu ith 1o pon-
& ooming in cnd strring nt onch other blufkly dching thero'd b, at lcnat tho
bright aidc tc it that w='d have cmersy for scx...but no. I a1y- - (
zosted we could tcll ench other dirty otorics, but Hiziiz didn't (O & Ss\-\
cuan interested.So vhen Ryphen cros it weg quite weleame, 28 you ! L%

cm see, (lmm. It hiraly sears tha sort of testimoni=l to build )

n ~dvertigirs ermpiuign an, bt mybe Lrthur.cm work out 2 atrip.)
-+..You might point out to Ving that 11 poeople rnd :mimls slosh
Hyuids round in their stomachs “uaibly, if one will only listen.
tinyone intorustcd in forning n sir John sudible belly-Li stening y I
Society?) .hy bull, I onec knew + fcllow vho elsimed he oould

hor crvonztod drinks siex:ling in hie stomitch. But on invcatigiting I Hund thig
'8 only ~udible vhon b ki his mouth orcn,

Rick Sne:ry. 2962 Sunt: =na St., South Gata =+a I boggla ~t tho
yorrs I'va 'rittan ~bout E rban. ana Bill Tanple's little thing
halped tek¢ mo back, s ~oll =8 to wxsle me. I dc of courgo well
rumcsber tho old ('nd secmingly hgpricer) duys, mnd the "fod" bo-
tween H1l snd Zge. hut much hag hoppened, *nG our onotine cohortu
Clrrke. Loy, Hibir, Van Bram & Richandson hrve buocano ntnes to
conger ath. (Big Ecla?) They urc on tv, and gpokine tonrs. ~ni
thidr namea axu a8 ‘tmilurte the gencrd vudlic nas thay anco worc
tc us. .nd it c'ow ~a sonathing of n shoek to goo Rill stil) k-
ing owv=y =2t his 0ld roomnts. But nyuve it's ng wll to ranamber that anc of todrys
horoos were onec only clny idola.
“hile botting ~leng thmugh the dlda of Smta-¥onier 1nst ponth, Bjo re=nrked

“I could ncver roapcot ® oan thet didn't heve tho will powor to tum over ~nd ;o to
flecpt. It vw2a not oot ~a it sounded, but El1lik nenrly drove into o cliff, It wea
"t once voted the breover quote of the manth, iwem if oo long. (The troublo wAdth it
¢ " biquotc 13 thet you, well me mywiy, oon't sco ayy other neirdng thm tig it
it sounds. It's o bit likc thot lovely T3ply of Ken Bulrer's vhon I nakod hin dictb-
er ~a dditor of Stuw h: hd ~ny influcne: on Prmcle's finzine Ugns "I Wvo no conr-~
(s : ner 1 in. : . Y. qn 1
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