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Orne nage two youlll find the edivorial,
follewed,on page-four by a little pice by
MiXe Deckinger entitled "The APA Mailing
Feud", then on page seven part two of the
SAD0 History carries you thrut to page
ershteen where "The Purple Clod" by George
Loecke marks the begagunung of the end,the
actual aad beaing on page fortythres.
Th3re a few 1llos this tiwa,thoss marked
Harry are the ones I swiped from Harry
Douthwaits letters to me,the one by Jhim
is taken from an envelope drawing b sent
thisaway some tiwe ago,tha reat arz all mins,
the fairly decent ones I traced from my nisces
painting oook,the others,the worst ones,I did
frechand, and on =y tnd.

60 now press on, All Spinga
awaitg you..... (cpugh).
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Hello gentle readers, B

( W
and all you other lot, (note the
. "PLANET TYPE" editorialisation),

This is only Spinge 3 yet technicly
it is also the firet annish,well to a month, I haven't
gone out of my way to mark the occasion in any great or
special way,thinking as I do that if I survive to publish
a Spinge no, 10 that!'ll be plenty of time to celebrate.

In this issue you'll note that there is
not a letter col; I gusss thers were two reasons for thisg,
firgtly I went way over my intended page count by printing
George Locke!s item,and secondly whils I did getv a fair
number of lstters thesre were only about 5 or 6 which
were really worth prin, ting., Don't gat me wrong, I'm
prleaged and grateful for ALL the lettars that came,bul
as the ed,s among you will know (for certain, other will
have a good idea too)} there are LOCs and LOCs,

And while a letter listing the likes
and dislikes of a reader are valuable insomuch as they
ghow that someone at least reads the fanzine,and helps

the ed $o get the "feesl" of the people he sends ths
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zine to, the majority c¢f them do not just make
gocd reading t¢ anyone other than the particular ed
they're sent to,

Now I donit mind wether a letter puns or
praises,the thing that detsrminsg wether or nc that
letter shall see the light of day in Spinge is it's
interesgt,apeal,to a wider audience than ons,ue. It
must contain, 2ither in the comments on the zine or
as sidelights, scmething that #he wider fisld, the
other readers,will take an interest in,

Some people,most pecple provably,eitner
just can't witee 1letters cf comment, well,esvarybody
isntt a Willis, (logical that), and I'll still send
you a zine for a LOC even thot itts not published,

People who either don'!t have the time cr just cantt
write a LOC,well I'll always accept the filthy lucure.
All this cf course doss not apply tc

those of ycu,and they are legion,who have been,or will
be, kind encugh to egend wme their zine as a swap, it
doesn't apply e@ither tc¢ certvain pescple whom I hope tc

. into doing something and ars getting this marsly
because Iv'!e geen thelr names 2 1ot in fangines,to
these I'11 prcoably kesp on sending Spinge until
I run out of paper or until thay've got @0 many issues
that they have to do scmething or get swamped.

A — e gt e et et vy e e e

The last editorial T did,for no 2
was pretty crunby, not that anyonz mentioned it that I
recall, I can only say that I hope this,tho! rather
maercenary, editorial is a little improvement,

And for these cazle syes among you who noted that
ny address was not inside the last issus I have notad
your remarks (breaks dowm,escbs all sver Hyphen 24),
and on page cf this issue you will notice
tixat I have done sc this time,

I guess thats abcut all,
so untill no,4 I'll say

FAREWELL!,

yours,
kel chesliN,
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by iike Decinger,

"Well Boggs" Tusker asked softly, "what do
toink? Have they done it? Eas SAPS got us beat?"
Redd Boggs rested his foot on a stack of FAPA mailings
looaly piled up on the flocr,nuwbers 185~183, He brusted three
ink-oliained QUANDRIES off a ohalr and sank tiredly ito ittls
contTir SR

you

"I don't know," LZe admitted, "I just don't know.I taougnt
Ty 88 page RETROGRADE would end it.Is boosted the page count up
to 1 , 880, you know, They shouldntt have besn able S0 rataliate ®
he bsat his fist on the tablse,rusiling a stack of Rostler
drawings, "they just shouldn!t have basn able to counter. I
figured Rapp would tTy tc get another 106 page zine,l svan
figured on a monstar SPELEOBEM frcm Pelz—-he must havb bsen at
the Cestetner for two months juet cranking it out.But hovw so
meny others did it I don't understandl

tUnity is a bad thing,® .Tucker commented sagely.
It Blcch was only etill among ue...

"Stop that, " Boggs suddenly burst out," I dontt want
to hear any more aoout that, Bloch is in Holly‘ooa writing fox
the films now,He doesn!t care about fandom any more,he just
doesnt't care. He's abandéned FAPA,thats all. Did you s¢e his
latest film, YSTARLET IN SCARLET"? ™, In the uncensored version
there's a scene of a bathroom stall with the lstters FAPA
written all over the walls, Thats kow much he cares avout us.
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"OX,o0k, " Tucker gquietened him down with a wave of ais
hand, fhut’w.at of the gﬁhers? I can count on Harvy Warner Jnt,,
hav1ng a 225 page HORIZONS in the next mailing for sure,Thst
should boogt up the page count considerahly.!
"Two hundred & thirty five pages? Waate he going ic
fill 235 pages with? Not mailing comments I hope?™
"o, of course not.Haven!t you heard,it will be a
special reprlnt zine, Hels reprlntlng a lot of old articles
he's written, Should be guite a collectors item too.m
Boggs brightened up a little, "I guess that will helpf
Tucker gov up,ignoring the last commert,and began %o
pace avout the room, He was obv1ously deep in thought, for the
propeller of his beanie was spinning madly round.In fact he
was so engrossed in thought that he unconciously brushed along
a GEMZINE without recoiling.
"Look Redd, * he .said turning back, "this is our
lazgtchance ient it, Our next FAPA mailing mist exceed SAPS,
Ti ?

-*You know it muet.In the past two years 7 out of 8 BAPS
mailings have been larger than FAPA mailings, Fandom is in
revolt,we canis maintain the high position that FAPA has held
for so long,apy longer unless we can muster up enough total
pages Yo excesd the next SAPS mailing,If we dontt,well if we
don®t then FAPA will quietly dissolved,Telve got %o come
through,wetve got to beat SAPS."

in what way?“ Tucker asked.

"Sure in any way,in any ethical way that is,We can?t go
over and tie up the OE the day he has t0o sendé out the mailings
so that none of the meubers recieve it,or delay arny packages
en route.The only way %o conquer then ie through a call %o
activity -to each merber,We have more than they do,if we have
move menbers why canl't we get up more pages?. It jusu ien't
right,®

|'lw11y not? -"

"y not??? Ye Gods,FAPA is the unifying body of
trufandom, Without it fandom would fall apart,becone another
N&T, TAPA -is the lamst reserve for fans of standlnﬂ

Boggs picked up a loose copy of the FANTASY AMATUER
and held i% high in the air,"FAPA must bs preserved! he cried.
"0K, ok, simmexr domn " Tucker said, "I just wanted %o
see 1f you had fne right aplrit and felt fhe same way about it
ag I did. Say, I have a thougn%,® his eyes 1lit up, "maybe we
vould spring some hoax on fandom,reveallng the true existance
of some BNF, Remember what a commonion was caused in 73
1hen CanFan .revealed that Boyd Reaburn was a pen—name for
sg Nirenbergt",
0K, -what hoax do we revealt',
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trufandom.Without.it

"Hmmmranm, wish I knew, I guese Fundom jusb acesnts
have as many hoaxes as it should, Ch well,thers are oiher
possibilities, ™ .

"Well if there are I don't know abcut them, Say,maybe
we could make up something about Bloch, " -

Tucker shhok hig head. "N go. -If we did that Bloca
would make us a character ir one ¢f hig films,and we'd be
laughed out of fandom, You know what Berry c¢id when he found
cut he was a deranged sex fiend in "MURDER FOR HISTRESSH,

Bogge shudderad, )

— Suddenly the !phone rang, The two men Ifroze, tasn as
+28% Tucker slowly sxtended his arm and lifted the reciscver,
ilello®, he saigd cautiousiy.Bogge strzined closer tut couid.
near nothing of the conversaticn, Tucker's face turned Thite,
Sloviy he replaced the tphaone and.stared blaakly off into .
Bl e O e

. "It was Hoskowitz, ¥ he said after a laboured momen¥,
"ne got the info from Hickman, All things included ths next
ririy mailing,as well as the 48 page FAVAC,it comse to 23,152
pagee...,.The next SAPS mailing will be 2,304 pages, "
his shoulders shook and it seemed as if tears came inte hie
eves, ¥They've done it——beaten us by 62 pages,This is bthe end
of fandom, Open the botile of Blog reserved for occasions like
this,I'm going to finish it in one swallow, ¥,

Boggs was ashen, "Only a miracle can -save us now,"

Tucker nodded, *Caly a miracle,but I don't believe in.
niracles,and the only God I believe in ie Elimer Perdus so
watre lost. Fandom is done for—we wmight as wsll join N3F and. !
- Thevs was a knock at the docr, interupting hiwo, _
iTtt's my turn now, " Begge said softly,and went over to
the door.Tucker leaned back and began to idly lsaf tvhrough a
copy of -CRY OF THE SENSLESS.In a momsnt Bofgs wes bauk,
corrying a heavy package and .beawing vrosmdly, "khat is it?M
Tucksy demandsg, looking up. ®"Welrs saved, "Soggs oried junilantly
"welre saved.It's from Bloch in Hollywocd.Hz says he's heard
of our plight and wantts to help us,He says he doesntt have
the opportunity to put out an APAzine,but in lieu of that hels
sending us 75 copies of the script for his rext f£ilm,A VIRGIN
0y VENUS,and each copy is 84 pagee long.Telve beaten them,welve
nanagaed to do ik", Tears ran down his face bub e didntt notice
g0 acute was his joy,vhich had bordered on dgpression just a
moment before, Tucker hurridly got up and rifled through the
heavy parcel, It was as the note zad saia—-thers wers enough
copies.As a Former FAPA merter,undsr the new ruling,Bloch was
entitled t¢ bhane zines in the mailing, FAPA was caved,Faandom
was saved, "Futurs gensrations should krow the mighty force that
gave us our Victory", gouth Boggs. *Ves"sald Tucker ssriously,
tThey should be told that it was all due o our Bloch-AidH, -
finis, .
Page........-.........Si}{. .



As you may or may not repember the last
SATC History ended with an account of the KingCon, the BSFA
fﬁcnsered 1 9 8 0 convertion held at the Kingsley Hotel in
iondon,

At the Xingcon we met many old friends and some
new ones too,among the latter was one John HcGovern,a Scot,
who we digcovered was doing his square bashing just a few
riiles wp the road from Stourbridge. When we eventually got
back to the village we invited John down to ses us,he came
but twice befor he got posted,

Wwe,
N Aoout this tim3 oo I had had a couple of letiers
in reply to the SADO advert in New Worlds, (VIVA TED CARNELL),
and one of them was from a bloke named Harry Parsons (since
immortalised(?) by having a story in NW 97,er..."Funnsl®..
Well then thig chap was/is a member of the Wolverhampton
Writers Club and he invited me to ons of thseir mesetings,this
we2sting,says he,should be interesiing because we have a S/F
a. Laor coning $o speak.

So I meet him in Dudley and hs ferrys me to
the Clubroom in Wthampton,they hire a roow over a cafe oxnce
a month,and introducss re to the merbers,

"he membersnip of the club is offiecially 45,
but this nights attendance of 2C was the bigegest they!d had

td e
since the first meeting, The uermbers write everything from
Eaid Blyton stuff tc mainetream novels,they write for the
mainstream prozires or publish themselves,or thru! a normal
putlisher,
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One or two of the members,like Harry Parsons,are
now taking an interest in S/F as a new field of endevour, I
wouldn't like to say wether this is a good thing or not.

The chairma=n opened the meeting and callsd upon
the members to report their "successesl lisaning sales,
Whereupon a handful of those present stood up and aivsr giving
devaile of the "success" they were heartilly clapiad by their

fellow members and thus recieved much egoboo,

The supply of successful members being
clappPed to the full the chairman then officially introduced
a Mr, Walter Hughes., lir Hughes writes urder thc name of
"Huge Walters" and is a local man,amons’ the books he has had
published are "The Domes of Pico", "3last 0ff Woomera® and
"Blast Off o03o00",all juvenilss, Mr Hughes knows very little
of s/¥ apart from the books heis written,tho? wasn I asksd
him if he'd heard of §/F fendom 1e gaid words v vas effzct

that he understood thai it Jdid 2xiet and that tihey held
yearly gatrerings,that [im afraid was & Eugaes sunm toral
knowlege of us,or the field oi &/F,

till he wpoke intewestingly enough on his

hobby,rocketry 2 astronautics,and how this led khim to write
his first book. He desgeri;ed his trials hawking the nes.,
round London,his finding an agen:, ths acceptance of his -book
and the revieion he had %o do oa it, All tkis time he had not
said a word to nig familly and btook delight in presenting
them with the finished work when the publicher sent him his
compliamentry copizs.

Walter Eughes having finished one of the
members,it might have beern Harry Parscns, eggs the chairman

on and I got asked to go out Iront and say sometning aocout
adult S/F. So under the teady stars of 40 eyes I etammered
out the best I could details on Lucian,Bishop Cuocke,de Burgerac
Vern,Wslls and Hugo Gernsback, I alsc triad to tell them
gozmewhat about the method of pressntation,the differing styles
ie; Space Opera,Psi based tales,etc., and vried to put into
words that old sense of wonder and the the gqueeting gpirit
of 8/F. Then %oo I spoke a little on what . knew of fandom
and its origins and modern Iforrn,

At length I was saved by the arrival of a
couple of gallons of cofiee and later on,when the members
indulged in a sort of guestion time with W Hugles and I as
the targets I found I could do bekter than 1 did withk that
awiul long epeil, Most of the mexbers sacmed to te falrly
open minded and tho! ths start was s bit triciythey scsmed
to get quite interested and lost whabt 1liitle patronisiag
attitude they started with,
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The meetirng cilosed aboui l0pm ar the cala Lelow
was closing for the night,on the way back to tne village I
conversed with one of tha more silent merbsrs and I 1nHtner
think that because I had only an audience of orne I wap able
to give him a tetter irpression of S/F than I'd been able o
give his fellows,

The Acsent of Kinver,
a sort of interludse.

Mike came home on a 48 or like that
and we decided that the weather was good enough. to go and
vieit one of the local beauty spots,namely Kinver Edgza.

Kinver Edge is a 3mileo long upthrust of sandstone
about 5 milas out from the village and when we arrived thers
we discovered that asbout half the population of the Black
Country had arrived vefor us. Nothing daunted we decidasd %o
scale tha Edge,at this point it was about 1 in 2 and R250ft
high. So ¢ff ws scramble and avout halway up I'm completely
exnausted, M¥ichasl tho!,being fresh from squars bashing and
disgustingly fit is nearly at the top so Peter and I press
cn, At last I stagger cver the adge,Peter clcse cn my heelsd,
and sink tc the ground,but whats this!, Mike is up and away

with Peter in tow making fast time acrosgs the ridge, I mcan
softly and stagger on after them,bleating plaintively muck
after the faghion of a poor lost larb,But their nearts wers
hard and they would nct pause until we had gone a mile or
mors.

- Aftsr a short rest we carried on until w3 came to
the end ¢f the ridge and there descended tc the wooded vall uy
that runs alcngeids the EDGE, Here we stopped for a quiet
smcke befor we mads our way back to the main rcad and the
bus fcr the village. Life in the country may be health all-
right but I found it a mite tireing too.

Rispins Country,

On thursday July R2lst I had a letter fmonm
Alan Rispin in which he imformed me his relatives would not
be at hore the following week end and inviting me to go up
o see him, On the spur of the moment T decided to take him
up on the invitation and despatched a waming letter that
gane hour,

: Comes the saturday morning and I go via Wthampton
to Manchester where I'm met by evil cle Linwood and Brian
Jorden(Alan being still at work). We inspected many bookstores
and passgad disparaging remarks outside a sori of Billy Grahanm
type revival neeting,the thing,judging from the richnasss of
the clothing was more in thz nature of a social occasion than



a religious one,
Fe made ouw way to Higher Irlam and
Alansg abode where Al tells us that the vieit to Liverpool
is off,
- Somevhat subdued we decide %o get in a supply of bheer
frow the local pub and make the best of it.
On the way back from our bheer expedition Alan
Brian and Dave (Hall) go off in search of a pub which is
reputed to ssll a better type beer while Jhinm,another Dave
and I wait for them at a T junction., Scarcely had they gons
from sight than Jhim deterains to amaze the local inhabitants
by doing a Yogi like act on the
grass vergs. He put the bottles

of beer in a circle on the grass R T R T
and sat domr crosslegged in the e e LT A D
middle of them,assuming as he did S

80 an expression which he fondly S ety
imagined was both profound and F L P T TR
highly mysterious,However,apart Ry N W
from one old lady who stumbled : e
past mzttering something like A ]
"Risgpins mates Itll be boundl, S ) Sag 2
there was a derth of Irlamites at L T SRLALS
that particular hour and Jhim at St O ¥
length got up and while the other dis R O
Dave went looking for Alan & Co,,
Jhim and I went back to the house,
Some hours later there were.
Bix of us gathered in the Rigpin
Schloss (?),drinks close at hand
while in a c¢orner Jhim was
chok¥ng manfully on a borrowed pipse.
We sat around tizers and diescusssd many
things, from Anarcy v Democracy,Ethice v Morals and at length
we ended up disscussing Ghosties and things that go "burp"
in the night,

——— e St bt ot . bt — — —_—— — —

Intellectual Fandom is Not Dasad I e - ... Yet,
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Early next afternoon we got up and
after breakfast we eat arcund for an hour ¢r 8o befer we
paw Brian Jordan cff,Jhim & Alan than escorted me thru! the
wunder regongtruckipn Station and there we sobbed our last
farawells, Jhim departed vack to Nottingham and Alan back
to hie laix in Irlam,
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New Recruits

Besi1dcee the letter from Harry Parsons which I
uentioned earlier I-d had a couple more enguirises,one of then
fror a gramrcar scheol lad called David J Hale,

After some corespondence it was atranged that I
should meet hir in Stourbridge and then conduct him to Tonys
nouse, He seemed to like SADC for the next tussday hs not
only came himself but also brought along a schoolmats called
Darrgll Pardose who was also a B/F reader,

N, We eat and talksd .for a time and then
b% ' we got out the "Galactic Trader"

strip. This amuseing little game is

a SADO adaption of a game called

ASTRON, our game is much more compliacated
and cut throat than the origional,

the idea bsing to make a run starting

and ending at sarth,to variocus planets
tp trage. The fusl system and the over
abundancs of hazards make this more

ik di fficult than you would imagine.
o AE T o Ve aleso played S4D0O version of
ot P YE eplotklla, we uss a heavilly escorted
ot JasGa ey T convoy opposad to two submarines.The

\
v/ ' wsubs can s2e the convoy but the convoy
. hLas to "sweep" to detect the sub,

Later that same night Peter turnsd up,ws don't sse so mch
of him now het's working so hard in Brum,and right away flogged
the two new lads a dozen surplus fanzinse,

We broke up pretty carly that night as the
new types nad to get home. That was the last time I saw any
of SADO until I got back from Londen.

Londor,Roehampton,

-Around the third of July I'd been up to Brum
to collect my iron hand,plus a couple of appliances,and on tae
7th of August I travelled down to London to attend Roehampton
Arm Training School, It!ll admit tha’% the idea of being in
Tondon,with free board and lodgeing had a little to do with
ny eagernesd to go to the school....

The Authorities, (loverly word that,Authorities)
had sent me -a map along with the instructions on how to get %o
ihis Qusen Mary'!'s Hospital and I,lockirg at iths map,thought
that fthe distance from the station was sc liitle that I could
¢a8illy walk it., I% was not until It!d walked acout 3 miles
that T let the horritle truth dawn on me . Ezad the map was
wav,7ay off scale,
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I got 2 1ift Tor tie last half mile or so to the
Hospital and at 2-30pm T was wigned in,
Now I had intended to go and visit Ella
Parker that evening but the Matron goon put an end to that,
According to the regulatione a patien#t once admitted 1s not
allowed out the same day.

On nmonday however,after promising to
be back in the ward and in bed by lOpm,I made ny way across
London to no.151, A difficult feat this first time although I
later used %o use the underground with scarcely a thought, it
really is very simple once you get the idea of it.

Hme, where was I, ah yes. I arrived at
Parkers Penitentiar and rang the bell, Ella cams down to see@
who was there and after we had exchanged insulis she put her
cat~lo=-nines-%ails away and 1lsd me up to the flat.é%
Ron B eﬁnet .t Was out th i s = ‘,:.‘ : :: “emag’ .:‘.n.‘_ P o e SIS Lilene .-.\,,__\“"4\:_“ AR
particular evening so Ella 2.2
and I talked for a while
and she stowed me & heap
of droolsonre Atorillos
until I had to leave.

AR s, . e
A g i T

The following Wednesday
1 again escaped the A
Hospftal and went to Ellas - (ﬁ?
where I was plied with /
Coffze until Ron came f
back from work.We admirsd ///‘
his new camera cass for a -
while and I gazed at his
primitive teard with nsoigh
ave,A kittle later on
Ted Forsythe and Atom arrived R /8
lecaded down with SFCOL material .« g4 3 -
ard CMPAzines. While I thurbed thru'! these a lively discussion
%00Z placs arranging a suitabls method of greseting Bruce 3Burn
vhen he arrived at Southampton,

I had hope to ses Ken MacIntyret!s contribution
on "Laug. Lins" that svening but I had to go back to the
Hospital ctefor it came on. I hear that the tast rendering of
hig laugh line was "there.are Phaeros at the boittom of my Gyiden

--—— -—- C e—— —

I also intended to go to Ellas on the friaday for the weekend,
put the hospital wouldn't let me go, At last I did manage to
gel a pass( a pass yett) and went on Saturday morning,
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Ron was going off to visit Sandy Sancfielu
and as Ella was busy FaAridf/d/¥uf¢d doing the hougewcrk I
accepted the invitation to acompany him,
We somehow got to SS residencs and nurbed bY
the sight of Bennetts Budding Beard Sandy aamitted us.
fhile I reclined in a comfortable rocking type chair Ron
and Sandy fetched a portable four-men—can-carry-it gramsaphone
dovn the stairs, I wae then treated to a couple of hours of
traditional jfazz,and derived considerable amusement froum ths
expreseions on these jazz addictsfaces which ranged from "the
cat who swallowed the canary" look to the famed "real gone®
glaze, I think the afternoon was well spent,in spite of my
lack of knowlege on jazz I enjoyed listening to it.
Came the time to leave and Ron takes
a photo of Sandy % me standing by the front door (it didn't
come out) and we then take our leave.

That evering some few people arrived
at Ellas, I remember Atom instigating an investigation to
decide wether or no Ken Potters hair was curly,and if so way.

Some descision was reached I ¥now,in spite of Potters
lamentable lack of scientific zesal when he refused to allgw
a post mortem ("you find out everything at a post mortem"),
I believe Mike Evans,nsw lad,Tosssd a coin to decide the
issue, By half past nidnight everyore had left and Ron
& I crept up the stairs to kip.

—

_ The sunday wmorning sun shons halfheartedly thru!
the open window and illuminated Ron Bls whiskery face.
I stifled a scream and then got up %o find Ted Forsythe had
allready arrived and was rarin! to go....to Regents Park Zoo.
Ron rolls out of bed and -wz arrive at last at
the Zoo,I saw again the Sociable Vulturs and Guy,the Gorrilla,
the Bennetti and Thompson deer also causad some comment,as
did the frisky young tortoise,he was belting along doing all
of 2 miles a century,

I rather think the hippos made the deepest
impression tho!, Due to the fact that they habitually excrets
into their pool tha "water" has the texture of a particulary
thick pea soup,it has the same colour too tho! perhaps a more
distinctive flavour,,,.at every little stirring of the "water"
one is made supremsly concious of the,er,the richnaess of the
expariasnce,

- After leaving the slephants,hippcs and girraffs
behind we browaed our way to the seals enclosure via the
'roo pens and thence to admire the big cate.

As I wanted to go back to Ellas befor I had
to raport back at the hospital I left Ted % Ron by the rhino
nen and returned to the Penitentiary.
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On the following thursday I went %o the Parzer
Place again,this time to dumg as muer of my lugg Age as possible
so that when I got discharzed ths weskerd I wecal ¥ have sC
mack to carry, I was,as you may have gaesssd trea Ltue above
gtaterent,to be a guest of hlla Parkerts.. . for a wee's,

Nokody slee but #lla was = this %ime mo after
nattering acout jazz and tha Powers case for an Qour or 80 F
returnad once more to gusen iary's,
To ny sumrise I was dicenargad froem a3 ﬂuspL ai at Bom on
friaday, Miile waiting for a bus to Eaamsrsaith I got & 1lif$
from an.ancient man in an equeliy ancisuil car right tu Ragents
Park, We got plenty of stares as e rattled thrul fthe city in
this steaming,battered ¢ld car cut dexn 1t,the car worked.

I met Ella halwway ofe} mup ans Park Station
anc after putting my case in ths alat I afyL¢@dQ13C hey into
the city again., I waited a while zs she visi'ad the agency and
then heghed how oar“y hone +he a.opn:ng,

ed,Jimmy 3,and Mike -Eveus came round
during tne avenlug ald Uin ascaned %o g2y trat dotk Rcz and
ike gave me a right thrashing at chess, I had revenge of sorts
later when the visitora left. We played bragz,Lila kon and I,

they boinr 1csb,.....

We $hres,Tlls Ron,m@,nhzd for tue lLaat
week Gr so veea regular viewsres ¢f the Tiran 4 iolliuay progyamme
we found ¢ut that many of our visiftors were hi fana 100, 80.
mich £0 that we werse getting into the hanic of taizing ahou
Hiram Holliday Fandom, a great »ity they ftock nis show cff the
air.,

Something muet have happsned saturday,dained i1¥ 1 san ramezber
thot,,. I think we all nad an &arly night > preperasion for
the outing ¢n Sunday.

On Tae Beach,with SFCOL & Others...

thoee present were,.,stow. Olive & Heather,
Ken & Irene Potter,Ted Foreythe,Jimay Groves,Gsorge Locke,

Ethel Llndsay,Don Geldart ,Ella P Ror B,and ma,.Ken C,

-_——— - -— e e — ——— ———

Ella Parker went paddling........and the tide went ous,....

— — - —— ot —— ]

At an early hour on tre gunday,the 20th
of august, Atom arrived to colloct Tit a,Ron and me in g

seater Bedford van which SFCOL had hir ed Jor tae day,

We wers the Tiret passengers 10 he
collected s0 we drove arouncd picki .g ug var:ous of the other
ttendees until the PFaithral Faanisa Bediord was sturfsd full
of fen, ‘
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All the passengars being accounted for we set off seaward,

A true account of the trip could only have been
made by useing both a taper and a cinecamera. How,for instance,
do you describe the utter crogglification of a mundane motorist
wnen subjected to viewing the insane antics of a Bedford load
of fen,his mysgtification and wonder as he edges closer and reads
Atoms carefully displayed noticeMANNUAL OUTILG OF THE ESCAPED
PRISONERS SOCIETY™ or his ory of anguish as he covers his eyes
and swerves off the cliff hugging road?.

It was even more hellish on the return trip
for when we had "hooked" a wotorist with the "ZSscaped Prisoners"
notice we whipped the board rournd and showed" HATIONAL SOCIETY
for the ABOLITION OF LIFE annual outing®, Ar,I tell 22, t!was
real devilish,

We were gpeculating too on how easy it would be
for George Alfred Hinds (57 variaties) to escape in %his manner
vecause although we showed the sign to 2 or 3 cops all we got
was tolerant grins....

Pauesing but once to stretch our legs and to
pabtronise a sort of wobile cafe,we came at length to our
destination,liddleton—on-Sea,

A nice little village,tho! lacking in peasantyy
as iv seema the village consists mainly of dwelling places of
the "idle rich". In these circumstances it was not surprising to
find the beach and sea front devoid of "amusements",..a good thing
I think,unfortunatly it was also lacking in "convieniences" and it
wag quite a8 trsk to the village proper,
The tide was on the turn when we arrived so

we all sit down to eat while waiting for the besach to apeare,
Afver a while we all go wandering around the greensward,Jimay
Groves as happy as the proverbial sandboy collecting specimens

of rock and stome along the tide mark,and owing to the fact that
Ron nad forgottea the cards we plaved cricket with Jimmys homs
mzde eqguiptment and I think Heatners ball,

Jimmy surpriszd sveryone by making one of the
hibghest scorzs of the day,Ted Forsythe 3id well too but the
hero of the day was Goerze Locke vho personnally caught out
Bennetts entire team,one cateh in particular being a really
maygni ficent effort worthy to go dovm in Deach cricket history.

Ah,such a lo%t happened,not particulary note-
wonthy in itself but everything addinzg up to a most enjoyavle day,
A2,the nelons,the songs,the happy wanderings,the picnic meals,
the pun-gent conversations,...
At length it came time to leave and we all
trailed back to the Bedford,the Faithful Fannishk Badford,and
ardined ourselves within,
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The return journey was much the same as $the jouresy
out ,with songs and wisecrackejand yells of zlee au auother
victim of the "Escaped Prisoners" notice wzg craliad up,

We stcpped for hov vangers and c¢old dueer al & pub
callsd "Thz Duks® pocfore Atcm relurnsd the varvicus passengers
moxe or 1less o Yheiz crigional picking uz pointe,avicr rsiturn-
ing she Bedford %o it's mester he then zeve Tlle Hon & wae a
1:f% to Waterloo,discussing ¢n tre way the arreagmenis Tor the
toen forthcomming Bruce Burn visli. Frowm Waterlcy 1o meens
Park ssemed but a little journey and very scon afSer that vhe
whoele Parksr household was wrapped ih slucosy.

Cn Sueeday poxnirz I weri downstalizs 1o get a parcel
of Bennette fror vhe postmarn, it Tummed oul o be a nagzis,
the poor thing waz sccideniallv oremadted later on wnea Zlla
wmas cooxing it and iost count of She fims), Aayway,as I said,
I gc to z2% thie pavcel,end Trave o walk.out of ithe doorway
becawse the postwan aas given up wsating for e reply, (a very
isparient type) and waiked away, I hed scasécvallad ous o him
vnen I realised that sthe docr was swingiog clossed tehind me,
1 spibe of my frantic unge T wze too lztzs, I vas locksd oud,
I accepted tre parcel and horelul.y gzznrched 1y peokats, no,no
key,10% even aay money,it waen'h Loo wa '

leevg ((er,plus 928 or 1w other
items of clotiaing whoss Cesorivtion is not relevant)) Well T
went round o Ellas nzighbours and atierpied t¢ mcale -ihse wall
% whe back,in valng, I gpeas T

e eitasy tha' day and
T 2ad goms dovm in ny shivhels

& a3 next ¢ or ¢ nours eLttiag in
& barrew Doys car,holding Benunaits Logeisv,cnd fealing rather
foelisk,

k}

. I got back in again ohsut Sm when Elizs fzllow

tenant came home, Irens Fotter cums alisn:z trub aight  Bo: ora
I had allready planned t3 350 ¥4 the flisgs, Hot a had piciurs
and it chsered me up a Llitils whern we zobt zavk Wen Tlia said
that that nights HIRAK HOLLIDAY advea®urs nadntt teen uwp 1o

tandard,Blla said words t< the afifcet izal sheld Fell aviul
enbarrassed bacauss after gie'd 10ld Irexs now good e U H
guow was it turned out o rtadly,

Illa Parker is not,rspéatb, is 20%i, ¥alhsr Caristuwass,..RonB

. -~ ——— — T e Syl

, Wednesday,wzited for B,R.I, Yo deliver-kllas.
cuper paper,two false alarms zucd toen Andy Young arrived, -

I (sd him tea and biscuite ss nor Mhizs co 580G8.. .. B A
bloke arrived,said held come %o JOLLTO. Faritrs HEDEr.
Ardy went off about 2~/ &0 1o chesk nig travelling srcangrenis,

4d I
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Andy comes back,goes out again to gend telegrams to
people along his route,then back again,made my head spin,
fhen Ron turned up,turned green at the sight of Andys face
fungus,and then they vo%h iadulged in an orgy,a photgraphiec
orgy. Then itte decided tha’ it would be a good idea t0 sneak
up to the station and snap Ella unawares as sae svsps fron
the frain,but she proved too cunring for us and teoork us from
the xeavr as we watchsd the front end of the train..sShe did
get photographed though,once by the side of the tube train
ard ggain iz the flai while- ghe was standing under an Atomillo,

Latex on Jimmy @, Ted 4sythe and Mike Evans

came along and,vhen we had paid our ritualistic vigit to
Frzdg room to view HIRAE HOLLIDY,we sat talking.liostly the
conversation centred zround 8/F and Astrononmy,with Andy
sitting huddled behaind hies beard and at every other ,uestion
feebly offsring the excuse that it wasn't in his speciallity
and that we should ask a Cogmouloglilst or liikxe that, And Ron
told me Andy Knew All Aboud Sharef... The nhour grew late and
the visitors departed,leaving Kl.a,Ron,Andy and me, Ron thinks
this is a splendid opperxbtunity to teach Andy how to play bragg,
resulting in Ella loseing,Ron lcseing,me winning a vary
littls and Andy winning an astrorowisal sua,

L ———

I saw Andy again just once more,on thursday befor I
went out. Fred,Ellas non-~fan brother,rad besuathed a free
ticket for this Olympia Boya & G:c¢ls exhibiticuy,it seemed a
phame to waste it, First oFf all though ¥ west Lo Barls Ceuirt,
hopedang to sese Dave Hale there, I waited untill 1--15pm and
then went off to Olywpia,All things consideread it was quits
a good turn out.a fair number of interesting stalls and
displays, though .I spent much of my *time lecoking at the
youngsters paiatings. Thesge were on show on thae balcony avove
the main show,eomz of the work was very good,I don't think
that there waes an entrant over 18 years old, (er,now I think
of it This isn!t so surprising,it was a2 boys and girvis show)

A good deal of time I spent by a book stall,
but no oxrdinary books thase., I drooled over a beaubiful book
about 26" by 20" full of magnificent, full colour reproductions
of sonme of the better known Egyptian Tomb Paintings, terriffic.

A not quite so interesting book, to me,was bhe one
depicting the Kremlin Art Treasures, All illoeg wsve in full
¢olour and while a few of them were -of the moudern Kremlin
buildings copplete with Russian gonarde the asjority of the
pictures were of the aferesaid Art Treasurss, The shasr
oputence of the Russian State Jewsle 1s avsoluily csrogglesoms,
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The paintings and the other art repros wers wonderiul
too,but they could not compare with the breathiawing dieplay
of jewels,these were so many and so rich :n apearence that
they seemed poesitivly wulgar,

My feelings of sseing thess were sizilar o
those I had the first time I had a look a2t the stare through
a decent pair of binoculars,awe inspiring,too wmuch to take
in at a glance,or a ruddy goud stare eithor.

That evening Gsorge Locl2 vame in,carrying a
couple of placards which w2re intended to be carried by tas
Bruce Burn welcorming c¢rew.He svayed a waile and he aud Ron
taught me a new card game,Ecarts they called 1t,which Gsorge
did well at,and Ron did wpsorly,

On friday Ellas papsr arvived at last., I iook
the oportunity to pack up all my surplu, geéar, Onpazines,o00ks
and suchlike,and took them to the PO. Too heavy. Had to repack
thenm all in two parcels anrd post them the next ay,

Saturday, We,that is,six of usg,wsre going down %9
Southampton to greet Bruce Burn ((I suppcse you have guessed
by now that Bruce Burn was on his way tc England?)) right,
Plans got changed all sudden like when Ron rang up the
ghipping line and found that Brdce'ls conveyauce had missed
itiz convoy at Sumz and would be a day late,

Ron,Chris Miller and T rushk off 10 .Waterloc %o warn
the other travellers of the lack ¢f Burn,on the way waiting
for Ella to get her agpinion/advice because cf the party that
was plaaned Tor the esturday evening.Ella haviag bev™
consulted we get to Waterloo and caten the others in-time,
sit around for a while sc that a ccuplie ¢ tze lade can zget
hamburghers and George cash his tickst,then w3 all ireop
back to Ellas, I missed a train on the way back,never wind,
at the next station Reca and the cthers gob ovt of fhaeir train
and jumped into the carraige with me as my twain pullsed in,

It was decided thal 1% would be inpogsible 4o .
contact everyone in time to call the Rruce Zurn Telcoxe Party
off, S0 we decide %o have the party without hinm, My suggesiion
to have a party to celebrate the non-arrivel of Tke and
Krugh was ruled oulb of oxder on the grounde that they were
not Tans,

To keep the record straight,vecauves I wan't to,
and vecause I have the list on the table nexe and il scems a
pity not to make use of it((Pause for bresath)) I wiil here
list those present at the 3 B Nonarrival Parsy,
There was,Ted 4sythe, him Linwood,vimmy G,Ebbel L,Archie K,
Elia,Aton, the Polters,Don Geldart(wno allways siis so quLwt
thet you %end to forget hels sround)lhris Miller.,...

LM N
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+ .o P0n Bennett and me,...one,Tor Porter also

looked in for a-few minubes.,.,... -

It was a juiet party as Ella parties go,Poor
Irene Potter wasntt feeling too good and was escorted home
aocut 1llpm, The party rolled on until the early houre vaen
Ron, Arckie,Jhim, 4sythe and Geldart took a taxi to Waverloo
ard thence to Southampton,intending to be on the dockside to
greet Bruce Burn as ne etepped ashore,.. (See SKY¥RACX for the
details of this,,er,no,25 ) ¥e who ware left bekind soon
tumed in hoping to get a.litile kip befor the dawn,

T wish I had waited to see 3 B now,as it was
I was worried about how tringe were going in the village,no
nged to really,but I allways do worry for naught. So 1
left Ellas and caught the Brum bound train at 1-10,

—— C—

Back in the villiage life continues much as usual,
Tony now nas a second hancé car. quiue 2 decent one too,We
pass our svuesday evenings up abt tis place talking and -
playiﬁé the various games 9f which Toay bas a fair collection,
lulnga are a little uiet now of Vourse,compar’txvly speaking,
Hikxe being in the army and Peter workzing so hard,still we
gurvivs,

———

d this will be bthe end of the History for
this issue, To fill the stencil here is a litvtle thing that
was written,the first line by Ron,the rest by Atom,while I
was at Ellas, it goes like thia,,.,

"7t all started when Ken said ﬁo me* "Bennett,
why don!t we hold a sort of fannisgh orgy...we could wind it
up by doing somethlng really spectaculart, "T agre=2d, I tholt
it!d be great,of course mentally I reckocned on Ken running
it all, Then I could slide off and get a bragz gam2 going
among the mugs,probahly make my expenses {or tn wiole tnlng....
It wasn't till the orgy was helf way nhrou;h > M.
that I found out that the 'really spactacular wind up! was
a ritualistic disemboweling of MBosooasovan

e By, —— G ———y O

and that just abpub winds up this
$ADO HISTORY.part 3. until L S no, 4. then,fareusil,

yours, ken cheslin,
and assighent undzy gcribe,
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BY GEORGE LOCKE,

—— ————— ——

Reluctantly he rsgained censclousness,
to find the edge of a fallen table pressing on his chest,
With an effort he manzged to wriggle out from underneeail .and
rose unsteadily to his feet. Eia head began to pound,icut
doggedly he remained srrect., 4ll around nim was a scens of
terrible desolation,tablss and chairs were ecattared about,
some broken,all daxaged...,.as though while hs slept Armageddon
had etruck, Broken glass was evarywhere and from the cracks
in the floor rose the stinking vapours of alcohol,

Bob Lichman zrunted. "Thus,the London Circle Symposium)
he said with an Englieh Accent,obviously derived from Orion,
He staggered towards the flight of steps leading out of the.-
basement only to find it almost immpassible with rubble———-
bheer bottles,corks, glasses,the slightly damaged remnants of
cold po -atoes, A counle of tomato seeds had come to life amid
the slime of a spilled punch,Bob grinned, sourly, the hangover
pounding momoctonously, "At least,this particular jungle won'!t
have any coffee plantg®,
Then it hit hin, "There is everybody?,The

Cheltenhanm Circle,Bsnnstt, Kercer,the Dietz!s,the London mobl....
I,I,..remember,,,there was a stormy London Circle, Comuittee
waeting, a most disgusting exhibition, thakk Goced it was none
of . .bussinesgs.I'm surprissd that there wvasntt a murder
Committeed....psrhaps thers was." he looked round uncomioriably,
¢ bassment looked like a battlsefield, "onsense Bob%,ne wentv on,
optimisticly. "Yours worrying too much..... .
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. seesss,they just got tize?d of alcohol and cold pobatoes,
Bald, 'Armageddon outta here! and went off in search of coffee
and rolls,they!ll be back soon,but somehow 1t didn't sound
very convincing,
Bob began to fizht his way up the stairs;he
could only make glow progress. Halfway up he found & little
alcolve and there dangling from its rest was a telephone,Eagerly
he grabbed it,thought for a moment and then dizlasd a number,
Befor he had finished he realised that the phene was dead.

_ Panic uncongusracle assailed him,He clawed

zadly at the bottles,the piates,and the cold harsa metal of
a record player,an abandoned wackine he rscognised as belonging
to Archie Mercer,a cold hand stole round the place his heart
used to ve befor ne started to edit fanzines,he subsided
sotoing, "Tae bastards,they!ve deserted ze,left me because I[im
different...cecause I'm Purplel,,.,..

Hig Train seemed tc bubet in a ball ¢f darkness

and he fell,and fell,and fell,and was asiedp again.

- -

Wren he awoke the darkness was tempered
with a little grey light,seeping from somewhere above,and he
could feel a faint breeze fanning his cheek,Then the way to
the surface was not blocksd!, encouraged,Bob .rose %o his feev
and vegan systematicly making his way to fthke upper air and to
freedom, Already the sweet smell of a Sunday worning in ilayfair
woe in his noatrils,and irn his imagination wers the bustling
701¢88 of happy fans,drinking coffee,munching rolls and
cracking puns in the glorious sunshine,Forrgotten row was the
mky basement, the savage gall of the LC cornmittee wmeeting,and
tha alcohol sodden air,

Laughing now,anticipating the exhiliration
te come,Bob flung the debris aside and at length burst into the
enpty hall of the main restaurant at ground lzvel, Bounding
over chairs and fables he flung the glass doors wide open and
inhaled vast quantities of the good ait,

Scuth Audlev Street siretched sway to the
Norih,=z steady wind was blowidg up 'tz gbreei,carrying with it
dead leaves and scrapg of paper. A4 large black car which
lookea vaugly familiar was parked closz by——-strangly the door
was flung right open as though the occupani had left in a
hurry,
-Uneasilly he came to realise that there was not a

goul on the streats.
"Tt!'s sarly yst.Who but a fan is around at this tinze

on a sunday morning -?", A small cloud passed across the sun,
rhe shivered uncomfortably,shadows swept rapidly up the street.
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Somewhere the wind jound a crevice,and whined
painfull, Leaved scuttled irn 1ittle whirls,and a piece of
paper,with what looked like type—ecript on it was blown
against his foot and trapped.Hs¢ caught eight of the hand-
written titls SKYRACK,and bent down to pick it up.His jaw
lins becane grim ag he read.....

"LONDON CIRCLE BLOWS UR! ) VAST QUANTITIES OF POISON

RELEASED AFFECTING THE WHOLE WORLD IN EOURS, SoFa

EXPERTS SAY THERE IS NO HOPE., ALL LIFE, ALL FANDON,

IS DOOMED!. -

WE MUST FLEE., FLEE TO.TEE COQUNTRY,BECOLE
B..... PROVINCIALS., AWAY FRQ¥ THE CITY..."
the vottom of the sheet was.ragged and

vorn, as tno' an expiring grasp had rlpped it while trying
$0o add "and Cecil® to the signiturs.

The thought ¢f the nobls .Bennett striving to
maintain ths fannish tradition sven while fandonm was
breathing it'e last saved him from going insane at that
moment, "I'm alive®", he said finally, "And where one
survrved there may be others,.....1I must flnd them,

The car with the open door caught his eye again,
It was an enormous,tinny vehicle of some fifreen yearg vintage
and not frowm a gOOd year. He remewmbered who it had velonged
to,one E C Tubb,a non-fan. He grunted and kicked a detatched
huo~oap into the gutter.Down the road he found a Jaguar
XK 140, The ignition key had been left in it's place and
wren he had glipped behind trhe wneel La found a loaded

#avolver in the dashboard pockst,Es eased haer into first
gear and the great car moved forwards,and he hoped, fanwards,

But before he had gone half a mwile he ran into a
pileup of cars blocking Plcadllly,baoklng out he was stopped
11 Park Lane and Oxford Street t0o,He had to abandon the car
and continue on foot, For hours he. tlamped from Mayfair to
Picidilly,to Trafalgar Square to Farrlngdon Road,and out
East,on a cleax road he travelled ty car to Plumatead but
no Carnell South of the river.The Bulmers had gone, so had
Inchrmery,and the Dietz's were nowhere to be found, Up north
to Kilburn he struggled,no Parker. Nothing moved,save for
an oocagional dog and tha wheeling flocks of plgeons.

Eventually he found himeelf near the one~time .Mecca
of London Fandom,the Globe. Just inside the door,rooting
among a pile of bones and torn rotving flesh he discoveresd
a beadle,an ugly looking thing with a raucous bark, To Bobs
sarg it sounded very like the phrase 'Songs From Spacs!,
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Bob Lich%sman lcoked at the miserable creature,
rart of his mind urging Lim to bring up his food. In the
end he shot the poor tru.e,it was the only thing.to do,

He wanderd ofi then and with the dusk bedded hinself
down in a hotel in the Victoria area,

For several daye he coniinued to search
for signs of fandow,at the same time develoving his new )
home,He took over a couplie of floors and,raiding the furniture
sheps,book shops and the larger stationers,quickly accurmlated
enough gear to make the LASFS fans and the Seattlites green with
envy, He had three of the latest modles of ditfto machines,
and the masters ke helpad himself %o ware capable of
producing mors than 400 copiss. Ha also ventursd to obiain
& small Gastetner,which he tried many tiwmes to use,but never
did hs gain any satisfaction from it. Once he was tampied %o
suxrl the thing out of the window, The -mimeo,and mimeography,
Wsa a part of fandex to which he.could never aspire, He
looked a% his purple—stained Yhekto hands®, Never would
trey be "mimeo black",At this time he pbegan a sort of diary,
an "end of fandom" history,typing it directly on to the
naster in the afternoon and running it off in the evenings.
Every fifty pages he stapled togzether,slipped into envelopes
and. addresfed. When addressed he took them to thz homes of
the addressess and shoved them through the apropriate letter
“oxze, At each he waited a few minutes,and when no rushing
fnotetens came to collect the zirne(which he made sure fell
with the distinctive thud of PLOY),he knew that that fan
hag dead......and he crossed the name off the mailing 1ist,
Very soon there were no rnames left on the list,but he
coatinued vo produce the diary,

Tirme passed,one month,two....,and the city remained silent,
Thres times he had®ade.a complste circuit of England by -
car--the roads in the country wers relativly clear,so long
as lie avoided market towns.The only trunk road that was
Jexmed,ironicly enough, was the M 1,HNowhere did he find
angther living human or fan,
. One day,soon after returning from his third $rip,
<8 was walking down Victoria Strset when he felt he was
being watched, "Nonsense",hs muttered, ¥itls my iwmagination,
Londents dzad" But try as he would he couldntt shake off the
feeling of an hidden watcher, He ssarched the dark alleys and
cul-de-sacs carefully,but found nothing,
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"Imagination" he reproved himself,as he went to bed
that night,bout for the first time in monthe he dreamed that
there were,others,

The days went by and the feeling grew strongsr.
Once again he tried to operate his mimeo,put without successg-
Turning the crank,hig mind went back to wondering.,..he knew
there was somebody lurking there,but never could he find a
trace of him,...or,har?. He had noticed too what looksd like
black-ink marks.on ong or twe of the walls of ths hotel,
whers someons might have been cringing,he was sure that they
haddn't been th®re a few weeks 2g0......
gomething jerked his hsad towards the mimeo,n?
f2lt as if he were choking,his hand stopped turning the
handle and he disengaged his tie from the interior of the
thing.With careful deliberation he picked the machinse up
and walked over to the window.He quite calmly thrust i3
through and watched contentadly as it fell four stories,
and land with a sicksning jangla—-thunk at the feet of a girl,..
A Faanl, & '

"7ait there! I'm alivelI'm alive)® he shoute
and raced down the etairs,He dashed out of the enterance,glad
words of welcome on his lips....%to find the girl gonme,

He searched around frahticly .and found her cowsring in abject
terror in a doorway, she was very young,still clinging to those
years——the teeng--left behind barsly months ago,She bplikked

at him through distinctive spectaclss which seemsd somshow
familiar,.,.."Hello" he smiled, "Hello",she returned hesitantly,
in a faint Scots accsnt, "I'm Bob Lichiman",he extended his
iand, She looked at, frovning slightly, *Ella Parker," she
Haid,slowly, "ORION". ;

For 2 long while they just looked at each
other, Gradually,as she drank in the sight of a sensitive
fannish face,her demeanour relaxed, At length Bob said, "How
drd you escape The Death?", She looked up, "At the beggining
of the war,,..",she stopped,and burying her face irn her hands
g18 19720ed against the wall and sobbasd.Too ycung for ths
trutalitiss of truncated fanac. Presently she reccverad
gonmewhat and dried her eyes on a tiny handkerchief which would
have had a tough time drying a dessicated grain cf sand. "At the
begginirgz,...I ran away frcm the centre of the battle and hid
mnyself at home, I curled up in the cupbozard under ny duplicator
and managed to.escape it*,shs burst intc tears azain.

Bob said, gently,"It!'s cold here.Cczz up tc -my flath,
She loccked doubtful. "Ittg a very faanish place,
I built it up after The Death.I have three dupers,and now there
ara the two of us we can put out our Tanzines again,Maybe welll
gven form an APA, Very select——invitation by survival only.
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She smiled. "My, you must have a fabulous place——when
you can affcrd to throw away any machine which goes wrong,
"Miachine?.That thing? Trash!,I don!t know why I ever
wasted any time wi¥th 1t,wait until you gee the real gear...",
He paused, suddenly conscious of his purple hands,and the.
finely moulded swallow-blackenad ones of his companion.
"Follow me",he said,feeling ertarrasadd. :

- -—— - ——

¢he was irpressed,he could ses,but only at first,As
she leafzd thxrough the plles of completed diariss.

*That dfyou think of i3?" the erter in Bob laaplng
te the surface with the question all writsrs have asksd sincs
th2 beggining of time, "Very interesting",she said, "And the
repro-—~iznit it marvellous?. "It is quite good",she said.
473 ths color effects - Ifm not much of an artlst but I'm
1ather proud of this one. "It eppears to havs come out guite
wall',she daid, "It besats me why you Anglofans always stick
to the wame old black mimeo..,.Purple is a much nicer color',
She said nothing,her eyes :
rivetted at his hands.

He felt himself blushing.
Dammit,the old prsjudices
were here — in a country
where he thought it
never existed,Probably
because there .weren't
any ofners like him in
England.His vieit would
neke him the first.But was
she prejudiced?,Really?.
I'% was the first time
she!'d sver visited a
ditto~fanls place,and
the transition of ideas
involved - along with
the recent all too
noticeanle shock of The Death ~ had upset hexr for a momens.
"Here,I'1ll make a cuppa tea.Charge around as you like,This.
place is yours as well as mins™,’

He disappeared intc the kitchen,Ella meandered round
the roow,carefully avoiding %the littered crud she2ts and
discardad magtersd ,When Bob returned he found her sitting in
a corner staring gloomily into gpacs.Hz handad her a cup. Shs
raiged it %¢ face height and blew daintily,

"Have you a saucer please?"h,
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Ghul,he'd been living for so long withceut domestic
assistance that he'd forgotten tne trhirngs existed,,.and this
girl, ., finely cultured...He blushed,revurned to the kitchen
and hunted around,tipping the used dishes on the floor,till
he found pne,Eventually he found omejyturfed the cigarette ends
out and rejoined Ella,..."HeTe you are",he said,alwost in
triumph, "Sorry it*ts a bit grubdby", a little sadly. _

She saiffad, "How",she said coldly, "do you 32xpect me TC
drink frowm an ash tray?", He fumbled with it,glaring,and
started to wipe it clean .with a bit of purple smeared cloth,

"Thy the hell had hs esver taken up smoking?,tnis wouxan}t
have happened otherwise", "Oh,don't worry avout it",sald El}&,
"It1ll uss the cup", Then,a moment later, "You've drunk from itli"
It wasn't a question or a statement,it was an accusation. He
noticed some purple smears on the side of the cup.Bob controlied
himgelf,biting back words which threatensd to burst forth in a
flood of ire, "I get 1%.I'm not good enough for you,No ditto~
graphner is good 3nough for you.Il am what I am,and if you don't
like it you can get out right now',

"No, no,I didn't mean anything like that, I...".
" Get Outin,

The next few days were filled with retrospective misery
for Bob,Try as he would fto get that opinionated female out of
his mind,he just couldn!t, After all,color aside,she was a
faan - and a dammed good publisher too., Evervday he hoped to
haar the thud of an ORION through hie letterbox -~ if she was

ringing the zine out,and doing what he had been with his diaxwp
diary,... And one day it cams., He hurtlied down stairs hoping to
catch har,but when he arrived she had vanished, The fanzine
was sitting in the middls of the floor looking at him, It
was,ha notinad,a dittoed effort,,.Hs took it upstairs,
30, she was prepared to mest him halfway,Well that was something,
He opened it out and began to read it through - what he
could,that is., It was appalliingly tadly dong,the work of a
rank neo, Before he had gcne half-way he had a letter of
comment worked out in his mind,Encouraging criticien, gentle
praise,the occasional pun, As he progressed though . he began
to changs the wording a little. IV was beccmming increasingly
apParant that she was making fun of 2im,and had chosen his
ovn medium in which to make the 2cid stronger,Everywhers were
nasty remarks,"jokes" which were aimed at hir rather than
for him,,.,. He hacked out a furious letTer,and useing the
addzess given on the zlnes conwents page,located her residence,
a mere quarter of a mile away. But as he ngared the corfortabla
block of flats shs!d chossn as her dericile Le ewallowsd the
pill of his bitternsss and shoved the missive in his pockst,

DaAZB. s vssssq s tWENtYIOUT,



She angwered the bell, "You got the ORION?",
"It wasg a smashing iseue,One of the best yet,wish I had a
back-log of material like that,But all my stuff is back state-
side"., *Which zine was yours?,T@WIG?"., "No,PSI-PHI",
"It was a very good fanzine,Come on upstairs and I'll give
you something decent to eat,you muet be gtarving"...

For a couple of weeks everything seemed to be allright;
their past differences never came up.Part of the time Bob lived
at Ellas place,helping to fix up some electric mimeo equiptment,
and part of the time--a large part—-Ella was tidfing up
after Bob had completed some stranuous fanac.Once though the
0id feeling proved themseives not entirely gafiated.

Bob was typing out a master wrten he suddenly
decided he couldn't approve of & fan sitting on a sofa, just
watching. "Here,come and have a go at this" he said, She came
over, "WThat,we type out cne of those things?.I wouldn!t
touch a ditto-master with a barse pecle", Bob graboed her are
and sat her dowm in his chair."Go on,it's in a good cause.You
wan!lt to be able 0 read it don't you?,There won't be ang
spelling mistakes that way."., "Don!t toutch me!,your nands
are,,.,.Don't toutch me",she screamed. Bob couldn'!t have been
hurt more if he'd been voted fugghead of the year in a Fanac
poll.The barrier was stiil there - after all this time?, He
remeubered the letter of comment hetd written on the first
post-Desath QRION,now lying crumpled among all the rest of the
Junk in his jacket * . "zbout ORIOW",he said, "I never wrote
did I?. At least you didntt get the letter.Itm awfully sorry -
T should have given it to you weeks ago.I apologise®, and
with that he tarew the crumpled remains on the iloor.and
stalked out gf the room and out of the block of flats.

Bown on vhe embakkment he stood and watched the tide
comming in on a dead,empty river.He rememverad the time when
thers were barges moving up and dovmpremembsred the cargoes
they usad to carry,remembered the tals of the time Great
Britain wae nearly ruined by a zroup of fans,Remembsrad a
description of a bugy,bustling river,now there wsre only
seagulls wheeling around him,hoping to be fed,He Smiled.
Suddenly he wanted to feed the gulls mcre than anything in the
world,to forget,for a time being, fandom,To immerse himself in
a mundans activity. "Wait a ¥ick I1'11 rustle up something", He
found some wrapped bread in a bakery which was still fairly
fresh and broke it up and began throwing it among the birds.
He luxuriated in the sensation brought on by their incessant
cryings and their gracefud flight,
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After a while he noticed that their numbers
were becomming less; they were winging their way,ons by one,
downst ream towards Lambeth Brlage There was a small boat
thers,slowly movVeing towards his, It was a dilapidated vessel,
uaraly bigger than a rowboatb bLt it seemed to be powered by
a large black object at it'!'s rear - spme sort of outboard
motozr, There was no sign of anybody in it,but it was
undeniacly being steered, for it esaw him and changed coursa
towards a flight of nearby steps.

As 1t can® closar * . -
he could see a man slumped ¢ -
on a esgat,one bhand holdlngr i
a crank which oparatad Ay
the contraption.As it 574
eased againsgt the steps,
wavelets lapping againet
it'g hull,the mwan rose
unstezdilly To his feel,
"Good morning",he said,
in a decidedly non-
Irisgh accent,

Rob ne;ped
him ashore.Xe locked
very Tired and it was
obviouse tnat e needed
a long rest,and very
provably medical sreatment, "My homet!s not very far away",sald
Bob kirdly,"dell have to get vou to ved right away",
"Tn a momeﬁt first you must help me with The Baat",
"Leave 1% nere,uhara are plentw of cther boats around pick
yourselr a new one wnen youlve recoversd a bif
Tne man drew himgelf up, "Thers is only one Courtney’e Boath,
he slumwped a littls, "It drought me here,all the way fron
Belfast,IT gaved my life on many occasions,,..You ses, I
found out vho sawsad it,and the Mighty RO S COE himself
wag grateful and sndowed it with Hls powersl,

Bob examined the legendry craft closely,It was 1arger
tha n he had firet thought,akout twenty feet long and eight or
nine in the veam,In the centre were signs of an snormous
saw-mark which had been TePaired with gigantic staples forged
in the fires of Vaulcan and driveD-into the sturdy oak with
ths hammer of Thor, The oars,shippsd aboard,ware as black as
pitch,and craven with the names of many old’ and raver to be
turgottea heros of fandow, Nary a woman to ba secn” though,
Walt Willis,for it was he, seermad to read his mind:fHeroins
are 4 Jdrug on the market” he commented.

~b
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Belfast.lt
closely.lt

Heading the lisi was the name of the noblest fan of
them all,..The engine % the rear was nothing mors than an
ancient mimeograpn,forced in thoese same fires of Vaulcan,whose
twin yollers dipped into the water,Wnen the crank was turned
wat'8T was drawn in like paper at ons end and shot out at a
high velocity fromw the other,acting like a jet engine, Around
it glimmered strange and powerful lights,significant of
forces long dreaded by all the fugsheads of the world,

. Walt grasped one side of %¥he Boat with his good hand
motioned Bob to lift the other,and said, "We must take it %o
a place of holy faanishness,and there bury it.It has done
it'ts work welll, "Te may need it to take us to the Fasver
€onventdon®,. "?hare will be no Convention",reminded Wals
solemnly, 3oc noddad, "Then we rmuest take it to the White Horss,
the most hallowsd spot in London Faandom®,, "Would that I were
Godi ve., "murnured Walt,looking extremely ill at thas moment,
Boh guessed why,but accomadatingly said, "All violence is
ends & Godivat%, TWalt grinced, "Then we'd have a white herse, "
"Chod,Ivia a - pain,.,evens?!? He lifted his end, vhg Boat was
surprigingly light. As Walt had said,the Ghods were grateful,
it even thae feather lightnsss of Courtney's Boat was too much
for (he poor,weary,sditor of HYPHEN,and he collapsed.At trnav
roment Bob noticed Ella standing a short distance away,she
rad obviously decome curious to see a different faanish face
after all these meniths,and he called out to her,"Help ms with
ni~,it's Walt and he's sick™,
721t smiled up at tham, "Leave me Bob",he saidfYou must
bury The Boat", ¥It's O Bob'",said Ella %hen,"you go zhesad
ard Iill look after Walt!, So Boc Lichtman nefted The Boat
G:t0 his shoulders and strode away dowm Fetter Lane,Arrived he
lookxed around fer a suitable site,but before he had made any
declision he felt an invisidvle force leading him towards the
road outside the Wgite Horse, As ho approached the real,smpiy
world of Tha Death begzan to fads and in it's place he gradually
became aware of a new one., A bold,rugged world,where lightning
was turmed to fannieh use by the flick of a helicoptel bearie,
arnd iren was the plaaticine of Foo-Foo and Gaw, from wrich
they made imagss of 2ach other to stick staples intoc,Abovs it
all he could fesl a calm benavolent nresence thazat prsevadsed
everything and he knew e was in the presdence of He of ithe
streng white teeth,HEimself,
7ith a wmighty shovel which he cbtained screnow,
ke naver could remexmber hew,ze dug a great hole in ths rcad,
and after reverently piacing ¥he Boat in it he fillsd it in.
Rut that wasn!t the ond c¢f his task.There was still a fitting
memumant to be constructed.
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fith the power of his hands,in this wondexful magical
world,and blocks of the finest marble,he built a mighty- fountaln,
bubtling with the crystal~clear Spirit of Fandom,which is %o
all fen what they deem it to be.A delicately carved replica
of Courtrey's Boat lay in the centre of the pool,and the noble
words: "Blesssad are they who Forebear to use Cliches.! was
inseribed above it.

He finished,and stood for a while with bowed head,

Then feeling himself gently disemissed he made his way back to
£llas.The o0ld,o0ld world where fan was fan,and Chod was Ghod
faded -sdowly away,the fountain now standing in memorium cutside
the White Eorse,drawing it's spirit from deep within the
haliowed old Pub itself. The Song of the Vhalkyries still
echoing in his mind he ran with an easy pace well suited to
bis lanky figure,Forrying slightly aboub Walt,he thought,
"E£lla must have taken him to her place.Guess maybe held have
a chance of surviving therd, "
He had a darned good :
chance,Bob saw,as he . (8 N
entered, Walt was sitting 1)
up in bad reading = Mgt B
through a stencil,with o L™
Ella sitting teside him o i
taking down puns as he '-",*«n'[\ T :
uttered them, "Ang not a i e
single typo®.he was saying. i 4 13 ﬁ{)’i §vi
"But if you left a little - .. . ‘\ﬁ % Ll
less margin youtd be able P : j; éﬁ} "'i't/\'{' gr
to get more on a page, el < . i \g-' N L
waking it look better R L BB IR i
proportioned as wellh, b SRS ek e
*Of course you're right E oo ’}..;
walt. ., .Hello Bob... U g sl
Honestly,I thought {
“3rcer Wwas bad enough, > {
but some of the ona® he kg 48
ccmes out with, ..Ught. N !
Wetre thinking of bringing out anothsr anthology of puns and!
tbingsg‘like that first FILLER. "
She s¥leared to have forgotten avout The Boat and what he had
docs. ¥And Walt'!s fine,surprisingly fit considering what he's
veen through,He spent a couple of hours giving an absolutly
fagcinating account of how he survived The Death and afterwards
discocvered The Boat.He tracked down the fiend who desbroyed it
and frorm him learmed the True History of it .,dsting way back

)

to the rZirst day of fandom,,.?
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Bob thought, "People of her colour regard such little
things as building a mopument Juite normal for the underdogs.,”

She went on,." A wonderful history,It should be
written up spmeday.But nct just now,wetre beggining work on
this one-sho® right away,Walt's been toc inactive in fandom
lately.I must get hiv on his feet,this one-shot will do that,
it's going to be terrific.?® 3ot ruminated."Guess I won't be
included in this project,¥atural though,What would typ mineo
fans want with a dittographer messing things up and gtaining
sverything purple?.. " he spoke aloud. "I muet leave you t70
alone to get on with it then',and he left.

Walt looksd after the dspariing fan,"Has he got a chip
on his shoulder or somathing. " ne asksd, "All the time Ivie
knovm him he has,it!s his colour, Ee's always flying ofi the
handle avout it.But at heart he's a2 true-fan", Walt nused,
and said, "Hmn,he must bo,otherwise he would nsver have been
able to carry The Boat,".
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They saw notning of each other again until one evening
when Bob was walkirg througn Battersea Park, It was getiing
dark,the last bird had long since gone to roost, in the distance
he heard voices, Curdous,in spite of hig determination never
to see them again,he crept through the bushese towarde thew,
Behind a row of privet busnhes Ella and Talt had rigged up a
1ittle cinema scresn,and Jalt was working the projector,

Bob crouched thers looking at it for several seconds before
he rsalised that it was a film of the London Symposium - a
r3cord of fandoms last and greatest battle,through which he
had slept dead %o everything,Ghod how long 2ago it seemed,and
so near at hand too, He knaw he would nsver rsest until he saw
that film 2ll the way through,and though he had a sneaking
suspicion that he was acting as inconsistantly as the most
idiotic fan who ever lived he nevertheless stepped out into
the clsaring and ravealed himself,
"There did you dig that film up?", he aeked,almost pleaded,
"Bobt, What on earth have you been doing with yourself lately?
e wers worried about you,you never answered the door when ws
came calling on you,though we made enough noise CGhod knows,"
Boo remembered the knocking sure enough,and remsmbared
too his efforte to make no sound while they were within sarshol
He was glad it was dark;they wouldnt't be avle to sees him
blushing, Walt said;"Hi,long time no ses..,.The film I dug up
among the ruind of the bagement and developed it myself. After
seeing this all I can say is I'm glad I wasn't there, .,
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"Yeah, " he said,looking hungrily ot the projector,"it was
pretty mich of a shambles,®, "Only goes %o prove that fandoun
is no different %o the rest .of the werld"rejoined Ella.

He did so want to ses2 that {ilm,damned if a2'd beg though,
"Jow did the ons-shot come out" nie enquired, "ot so bad, -
not so bad at all, e extandad it and included scwme longer
material,here,Iv'e got a copy with me you can haved, Walt
handed Bob a 30 pags mimoed zinae, "Te decided to feature you
in it.Bit of a satire ytkrow,on pocintless feuding and such
like. Aftar all thate what caused the blow-up,3llas quite a
writer;shz did wost of it.", <, . .
30b ripplad th2 pages. ;ffﬁ?
He caught 2ig name on o
page two,read mors closely,
Ella,watching hin,said:

"You like that bit?,

One of tha best I thought.',

Bot read aloud;¥,..,and Bob
Lichtman ¢f the purple

hacds, scarcely worin

fesding to the pigeons,

opened nis big mouth as he

is often wont ftc dc,A fan

cften in want,...((Ean

: ; et <) i
Willis,one¢ up on you LS
at last))eee e nn i
Kiggnificent writing," =

Walt oreatned adairingly, b,
Bob carried cn; "... tand

the novle nmimeos,true—-fans
all,!'.,.All about a fued you say%,this last dirscfed at Walt,
72lt nodded,pleased, tp fake fued?" Bob prodded..."¥Yep."

Bob put the mag; domn gently.YWe survived Fan ‘Jar 1",he sald
~iietly. "Consider Fan War 2 started as ¢f now." with that he
turned cn his hsal and faded rapidly intc the undergrowta,

—— —— — - — ———

There was a big gun—shop in Battersea.EBob selscted his
waopans with care,a heavy rifle capable of holding twelve
rounde of arruniticorn and a couple of revolvers,¥illing his
pockets with spare cartridges and sticking the pisfols in
his belt he picked up the rifle and went looking foxr Willhs,
it was againgt him that his rage was directed for he just
couldntt believe that Ella would stcop as low as Willis nad
pretended she had.He scouted Battersesa Park bus the screen
and vrojector was gong,and there was no indication as To
which way ¥illis had gone.7led,Bobt thought to nizsslf.
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He made his way to Ellas wlace,as being the most like.
hideout, tuough h2 douubted that Willis would actually hide ir
her flat.He would te more suttle than that.Her flat was in
the centre of & well pultt-up area with many places ideal 10T
a man to wait in ambueh. He deliberatly circuited the area
and apprcached from the .opposite direction he normally wou.d,
taking care not to gilhuocette himeself against the horizon.
Therz wag a full moon in tha sky by this ftime and it was
alrost as bright as day,

From ansad,a sudden flash of fire,and a second
later the crash of a rifle becama fhe background to an
unpleasant smack,as a bullet flattened itself on ths wall
gscarc2ly two feet acove kis head, e
Bot dived int¢ the shadows, frpTese
found a nerro W lane and
ran as silently dowm it &
as ha couid.That shot had i
coma from high up 2 building b
on the far side of a i ’ ¥
little s uare,and veing nowhere § P,
near Lllas,had caught him by RN e e e
surprise.fe reckoned tvhat if. { ”"’1'””“*“1"£“?*?F”“””‘3
ne could.encizcle the sguare i e Y f
withcutb being ssen he could X T
gain the covexr of a low wall Y
from which he could keep
watch on the building until N
Willie showsd hineelf, He N
achieved this witaout . = e v
d}mning any more gnotsg and,
rifle at the ready,began his vigil.I'® was a long waii,several
times he thought he saw something,but he held his fire %o make
certain,Each time it was a false alarm,a ca%t,or a sheet of
paper flukkering in a eudden breeze,or a restless shadow.ls
found his head begining to nod forward,, ¥hen ns dozed off
ha cogldntt say,but the next thing he knew the morning sun
was shining in his eyes,and a few birds were singing, There
was no sign of Willis.He studied the building carefully for a
few minutes, finally deciding that he!d left hours ago.It was
gglteﬁpossible he had moved his position after ne had fired
that first shot,knowing that he,Bob,was too busy looking for
cover to notice a discreet retreat.Cautiously,he continued
towards Ellas flat,Nothing hapbened,The flat seemed deserted.
Then,a hundred yards up the street,hs saw a mwan walking slowly
across the road.He raised his rifle, slowly Bqueezed the trigger,
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"No,Bob,No!.,there'a been too mud:killing already. ! Ella,
shouting from a window. Bob corpleted hie -action and felt a
satisfying shock lcege itwelf against hie shoulder, Willis stopped
dead,then franticly toox to hig heels,rounding a corner and
disappearing from sight,Bob followed,ejecting the speni cartridge
as he ran,keeping v.ose to the wall, At the corner he ctopped,
edged the barrell forward and was rewardad by the sound of Iwo
shots and then a scampering of running fset.Bob swiftly rounded
The corner,saw Willis's back receding.Hs sesmed to be having
Trow.le with his gun, Triumphantly Bob -knelt on one knee and
loosed of three rounds in guick successiorn, Tiliis dived onfto
his face,alive still, Hs wriggled behind a.lampost,svill )
struggling with his rifle.Bob fired again;tze bulist screamsd
as it richochetted off the stael.

But then Willis had overcome the troucle with his rifle and
lost no time in returning the fire;the street schoed and
Te-echoed with the song of Fan War 2, Eventually the dozen
rounds in Bobs rifle were spent and he was forced To pauss and
rgload, That was what Willis nad been waiting for,he took
tha oportunity of running for cover... y

For nourg the running battle continued,but without either of
them suffering anything more seriouse than a few scratches
from flying splinters of stone.Gradually they were moving
eagtwards. In the late afterncon,just after a brisk chase as
Willis nad to reload his gurn,Bob found himeelf suddeanly alone,
Ihere was a familiar feeling in the air,and,as he stared
arogund him he realised that he was standing juite near to
the Thite Horos,and Courtney's Boat, As he 1looked at the
wouds rful momument he had built he felt the hatred drawn from
him by thhe forces still playing around that holy place,it was
almost a shrine,Contritlsy he slcwly approached it,hardly
noticing when he dropped his rifles.

"I'm a fugghsaded idiod," he said,meaningfully,and,
impulsivly he jerked his revolvers froum his belt he flung ithem
from him,and from hie bulging pockete he emptisd his store
of ammnition,

The sparkling Spirit of Fandom seemed to ripple in
pleased little waves,and Lce dipped his hands intc it,and
sprinkled some of it's wonderfully cool life cn his faca.
Raising his arme towards the setting sun ks callzsd out.
"I'm here Willis.Let us end all this foolish fighting".

gilence,...

"There is no nced for fear,I won't fight,.Ses, I am weopanless™,

Silencae, . .

Then,in the distance it sesmed,ho neard the patisring of fest,
Clossr they cama.Yet closer,"Bob",a girls voice,Elias. .

.
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" AWay fiom heiyg You muat hidel, she parted tu a hals,
"Where are your weapons?,You won't stand a ckazce nere.Willis
will kill you,don't you urderstand He!ll kill you®,

Bob pointed to his discarded arme, "TATE war ahould never
have begun,ii it wasn't for this fugghsad standing nsre ncw
it woulda?t haver, -

"T1{ you hide.T may be able to calm him down',

"No.Besides it's too late,here he comes now",hs pointed, Walt
slow.y,carefull, ausplcloualy was advancing down sthe middle of
the strast, rlfle at the reazdy.

“Quick into this building", He looked at her,smiled,
"No.Aunairg is no use", Ella smiled,and took his hand - his
purple—stained hand - in hers,

¥alt noticed the movement,Ha jerked his rifle fo
his shoulder,his finger instinctively beg inirg to tighten
round the trigger, A moment passed,then another, Bob moved
towarde the fonntaln Ella following kimpe Suddenly,on an
1mpnlse, e places both hande in the Spizit ¢f Tandom,Hs saw
the potent fluid eating awey the purple ink-stzins,waskh them
cl=an cf his body,Ella saw this,and she moved up b881de hinm
and fcllowsd suit.,3lack mlngled with purple and was waehed
away. Walt's finger eased ofi the trigger; the barrel
wavered,drcoped,until he dropped it all together.He came up
4o tdem Bob Smlled "Come wash yourself',

And Walt too pathed his hands in the alconol,
the Spirit of Fandom,and they were as one. Fan War 2 had
finished,and,arm in arm,one @¢ach side of Ella they walked
confidently through the empty streets of London, into the

getting sun,

THE END,

s B f?zw:wdamn it, I wieh they'd let
s me have an aircraft and a
net like the other ZuY¥B.es
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A SHORT ZXTRACT FROM A LETTER I RECIEVED FROX
DICK SCHULTZ,
ON TWO RUSSIAN SOLIERS FOR TiOM HE EAS ADMIRATIOK,

Firet off, I nmust take you vback %o the
summer of 1813, Or rather the early spring, Soring camne early
that year,and the superstitious peasants of northern Poland
ard the Duchy of PrusSia said that that rent a fierce an
aarly winter, But wilitary minds have never befor botiaered
with the sayinge of peasants,and military miande in trat
spring were worrying abvout another thing.

Napoleen's blockade of Exzland wasn't succeeding
half as well as he hoped,and he rightly blamred a large part
of this on Russias and Swvadens rsfusal to stop trading with
Britain, Besides,Napoleon coveted the expanses and wealth of
Rusgia,and was defermined to get them some way or other,

And so,that year,the canals and rivers were full
of craft bearing goods and supplies east,for the greatest
campaign in all of history. A million men were traversing
the roads of Europe,turning them into clouds of dust,since
there hadn't been much rain that year.In the sarly days of
hig wars Napolson had concentrased on-speed and quality in
his troops. Ee believed then,as now,that God was on the side
nf tho biggost battalions,but before this date he had always
made sure that he could concentrate his forcee in detail,
whille the enemy had spread theirs out. His enimies had almoat
always before outnumbered him,tho! he had kept them divided.
Tpis time he intended to have the biggest battalions vefore.
he even started his campaign. And so,or the road to Poznan,
the Household Cavalry of Westphalia rode past the marching
Grenadierg of Baden,while the 16 regiments of Prussian troops
filed through Xonigsberg on their way to Tileit and the north
Viceroy EBugens of the Kingdom of Italy proudly watched hisg
erLappPy regiments parade in their encaspment in the iiausaurina
lekes,¥hile to the north lirats Neapolitians pifched their
tenic acroes the river from Russian Xovno. Tons of grain
Fouxed in daily to feed the cavalry lagions of Poland{ the
Duchy of Wareaw) and France, A million wmen,all told,preparad
0 concentrate into three ecoliimno, thoirx objectiveg,oscow,
St. Petersburg and Kiev,
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McDonald,the renegace Scotsran wac so atly defeated
the Russians at Thorn by the simple process of forcing e
enezy 0 remain in the field until suparicr force: arrived,
was to command the force headinz for St,Pstsrscurg.ind the
silallest force was to attempt *o taks “ies,ss Tailing that,
head north to Smolensk.

On the other sids of the ITiemen the Russians
w3renlt unaware of what was goinz on,It would Lave taksen
sorgone of pure imbicility %o not to b2 able 1o figure out
wny Hapolaon was drawing up men from all over Europe and
dumping tham in eastern Prussia and tas northern flank of the
Duchy of Warsaw, The trouble in Czar Alexandsrs caup started
when Count Kozlov frankly told Alex that to attempt to fight
it cut with Napoleon would be pure suicide,Wo ifs and buis
to this man, He simply walked up to Alex when he was having
a discussion of policy in his tent outside Kovrno, And %o0ld him
ir froat of his whcle siaff that any plzans to defeand Vilna
fortress and defsat Boney in the forests of the Vilna valley
would be sure %0 result in the encirclsment of the fortress
and vhe subsajuant destruction of Russias hcpe: the entirs
Russian Army, This after his whols estaff had gotten through
telling him what a superb position they occupied at Vilna
and 10w eny Russian could handlie four frogs,etc., The gist
0oi tke matter was,the othsr nobles,the young blocds of the
Gensral staff (1f such a looss comglomeration of generals
could be so called) wanted to sse the battles fought out here,
on the froniisr,whsre Ruseia would loge only a few paltry
acres beicre driving Napolecn back across the Niemen. They
visualiasad Napolecn attacking along a front seperated by the
Villya river intc two parts,The Russians would wait until the
French were close before falling upon one wing of the Arny,
mauling it,and then falling back to the fortreses to repaat
the process when the French got reorganised and attacked
cnce mors,2ach time dezling Boney crippling blews with their
nagnificent Rusaian 1ight infantry.

Kozlor simply stated that not even Nappy would
be silly enough to split his forces between a hard-to-ford
river,but would simply fan out on the south side of the river,
drive the Russians into the fortress,and then crose the river
to the east where innumerable fords avounded,thence to encircle
and trap the entire Army,

Alex could have laughed at this old man with
his sots nose and turned back to his younger generals, those
more his own age,and who had bsaten the Swedes in 1806, and
the Turks in this very spring.But insiecad Alex turnsd to the
very man who had had the gall -to scoff at hig love life,

S
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suicide.No

..+ and his manners,and asked him what he suoulil 4o,
Alexander,the Czer of ail the Ruesias,was a rsal, ssd blooded
M A N,in my books. Alex wound up giving practicaliy iu.i
cormand of the field Forces of all of Ruseia into Eooicvs
hands,and he was to regret it not ONe gingie time. I doubt
that Kozlov ever entertained that he would wind up aicrating
to the Czar,but when he found that Alex listensd to whut he
was saying,and was acting accordingly,Kozlov becaue a rurble
man befre his Czar,and was never haard to utter an unkind
word about any of the Royal Fauily from that day until the
day he died,when he said,"God Bless ALEXANDER",

Jest one damn fang after another,.......Brides of Drac.

Kozlov 'had had much experience in tne
gentle art of warfare,since the first day he had donned
Catherines uniform, H2 had halped tha Prussiand put down the
unruly Poles in '94,had fought the Turks all up anddown 3ihe
Danube in the 1809 %o 1812 campaigne,tho! the younger .sprouts
always eesmed to bring home the victories,while all Kozlovw
brought back to his Czar was a record of many retreats and
the province of Bessarabia,granted to Russia since the Turks
weye unable to dislodge Kozlcv from Bulgaria no matter how
many times he retreated., Kozlcv had fumed in the Hinistry
woile the fire bloode,by the simpls trick of outnumbering
the Swedes easily 20 to 1 in every tattis,handily defsated
the Swedeish Army and forced the releass of all Finland,

But this was a different tattle brewing up.Napolson
was raieing an army that would far outrnumcer Russias, and
would use it to beat *he Russian army %o pulp if they dared
to gtangd and fight.His own estates lay around Moscow,and wouid
most certainly be saken if Napoleon got that far,but he didn's
care about that. He cnly saw Russia,nay,all Europe; on the
edge of an abyss. An abyss from which Napoleon dominating
Burope would surely rule the whole world. And he could not
restrain himself,but had to honestly give his opinions ¢f
wnat sort of madness his fellow generals were literally
dreaming up. And he did. And besauge hehad to say what he
did the world saw the eventual end of Hapoleon.Not dying
vhile in the Rulers Seat of the Empire of the World,but on a
emall rock in the South Atlentic.

- —— — B D — —— -

Fangs ain!t like what taey used to ve..... Count Drac.
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That man had Guts, .
Eventually Napoleon got together some milliiorn %roops,and 4
with these roved across the Nieman in the dawn oI June 24th,1814,
With this force at his dieposal,Napclecn fznned cuw apd
prepared to engulf and surrouz? the rumerically inferior army
of Czar Alexander. But his trcops reached Vilna and occupied
the fortress without havirg %5 use the thousands of batterilss
oi cannon that would bave made rince-meat out of any counter-
abtacking Ruesian Army, The Army of Russia Zad fled in an
crderly menner to the Eaet, taking with it all ths food 1% could
carry and leaving only burning villages and smoxing gralll
T1elds. The thurnt eartht! policy was in effect,
Napoleorn was peeved as 53 rode into the fortress
Nf Vilna, His ego derandsd a victory as surely as his ATHY
¢#2anded food, and women,and housing,in that order,loot being
even more important than those. He nesded to meet the Russians
25 open corbat %o prove to himself that he was baiter than
these bsarded Russians,
T¢ the FNorth, lcDonald crossed over the Nieman at
Tileitv,at the very banks from which Napclson and Alsxander
bad »een poled out to the raft in the centre of the river
in 1307. Angd had granted Napcleon the right to conduct Europe
¢s he saw fit.A tresaty forced ¢n Russia by the simple fact
that 1t's armies had bsen nearly annikilated at Eylau and
rriedland.

We thought, for a while,that Andy Hain might be Santa Clause..
McDonald was a canny man, He knew ne didn't have
enough troopse to force a route across tne Duna,sa he intended
15 capture Riga befofe the Russians were prepared and t-en
crive on to Pskov and St., Petersburgz from there,And ne almost
succeeded. But XKozlov had suggeesiegd that the forces in ihe
north be concentratad at Riga and Dunabsrg, Thus,wten kicDonalds
cavalry screen showsd up bafore Riga ir the late Lours
¢f Juns 29th.the city was in a condition to meet the French,
HcDorald trisd to get across the Duna at the mouth of the
river,some three timee in the next three nights,but each time
They were stopped before they could even land, HeDonald then
reluctantly trisd to force tho Russians out of Riga,since he
did not dare lsave the Russians at his rear in an attempt
to c¢xcss tha river higher up., Trenches wers quickly dug
around the suburbs and the glow bussirasss of Siege began,
complate with raid and counter raid and bombardment, HeDonald
had easily double the artillery of the Russians at trie point,
tut little good it did hiw, since the Russians blissfully asat
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in their cellars and trenches wiiiz ths Froson Dlastied

ol ly the twiz

£y
Toag of guerilla actividy throuzhout alil.of Liikhuanis and
Latvija (o typo,thats the richt way to epsll i%) and the
fierce Russian winter forced lcDonald to withiraw from Lile
ring around Riga, foray across the river,upstrean somevhat, and
ther retreat back to hie bass in Tilgit,naving to pull :
guerillas out of his hide every step of the way.Even despite
ihe wholesale desertion of whols regiments of nis Prusslan
forces to the Russianse on his way back,licDonald ceme out ol
ke campaign in much better shape than Napoleon himeglf.

—— - ——

)
*

and of course we know for sure that Atom isatt Santa Claus,..

——— — - —
But before we get back to the two main protag uilste

lot’s stop momentarily with the wminiscule southern force,under,

T believe, liessenna, They struck out for the easgt from Brest,

¢’ 23 far ae Slonim and the Pinsk area, ((Aud itl's awanps)

and then pulled back %o Breet, glad to bs out of some of the

me st unprepossesgsing terrain in the world. Mot without losses

either,most of which came from veing in the middle of a huge

rarsh when the first snows fell, Their voote rotted out from

the ice caked water after the first hundred miles back To

Slonim, It must have been hell, 3ut so few came back from

thhat southern force that we krow almrost nothing about the

gxpedivion,

——— et et o e o Mt o e By e e e e g e —

what 40 you mean, like Santa Claus,one of the CGhods of Fandom?,

Nappy meanwhile was heading east,to engage the
Rusgian Army. It was hardly noticsable af¥ firsi,but Hapoleons
army gradually wmelted away into garrisons and bases and depots
in the wake of hie advance, The further frow Kvono he go%s,
the more the peasants raided his supply trains,and the larger
the forces he had to leave %o protect his rear bases and
suprlies, While before him Kozlov kept his forces intact,
and did not rush to the aid of any other force crying for
help. The commander of Smolensk fortress was given orders To
hold out and live off the huge supplies ingide the fortress,
destroying the rest when he surrendsred,if he had to do so.
And Kozlcv moved off towards Moscow,ever the carrot in front
of the labouring donkey, Every regiment still with hir that
he started out with,ready and poised to strike back when
Rozlov decéded the time was rine, Vitebgk fell,and Nappy
rolled on o Smolensk . He first issued a surrender order to the
compandeyr, then arranged hie troope 17 froant of Smolensk,ready
to deal Kozlov a crusning blow when ze lunged to save i,
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He then opened one of the greatesi milpie¢ mass bombard-
nents ever seen by man up to that time, After v days of this
801t of treatment the commander set fire Lo t.+ gzgreal stores
inside the city {and a little bit of the itcwn tuo,accidentally
though, ), and surrendered to Napolson, Kozlov never sghowed up.

He had mors important things on his wind,Hlexander was
beihg forced by the novles to make a fight To save Meoecow,
And he had to settle that sort of ncnseuse quickly.He rmiss
have known,as soon as he stepped into the room with Alsxander,
that matters had changed at court, for it is recorded that he
merely asked hie Czars pleasure,and was told about the
decislon to dsfend Moscow. He kept a straight face,most likely,
vhen ir front of the Czar, but he blew his iop when he got
amongst his fellow officers,calling tiem imbeciles and idiots.
He rightly blamed a good part of the pressure that made the
Crar %ake command of the army again,on them, but he should
aleo have blamed the thoudand and one ncvles at the court who
wer2 in no hurry to see Napoleons legions occupying their
tovely villas and dachas in Moscow and it!s suburba.

- ——

axd ghe carries this cat~lo-nine-tails,the one with the staples

o

Now Moscow,in case you don'!t know it, is in a sort
of low bowl surrounded oy a ring of hill on most sides,and in
that day by forests too, So,to adequately defend Moscow,the
poltle to decide itl's fate had to be fought out on the hille
around it. And Borodino was selected by Kozlov,and Alex again
tel Kozlov help him,when Kozlov had calmed down., This old man
never combed his hair,but he knew a good position when he saw
1%, He had selected it some time ago,if he should decide to
$ight Napoleon before Moscow. And he knew that Napoleon would
ruva to the fight if he,Kozlov,were to stand in one place.

And so he prapared his forces,and dug them in as well as.he
could,and waited,

.Borodino stands on the rim of the hills
around Moscow,and as such the area to the west of Borodino
rises to the town and hills, To cross over to the Russian
. 8ide Napoleon would have to .move across the floor of the valley
then charge up the hills zgainst the implaced Russianr Infantry
and artillery. It wae & very good position, But Kozlov was
gtill outnumbered ard nad no desire to fight it out on this
line, 800000.,in all the bugile of prepairing the positions,
Xozlov prepared the roais behind aim for the burden of carrying
an army in flight, He was lalser to iLhsuk ais lucky stars that
k2 had prepared these roads,and egrses peints for his forces.
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Ae Kozlov had propheised,lapoleon came aruin.ig,

scarcely daring to believe that Kozlov had finally dared o
stop and fight, But he didn't outnumber the Russians by three
or four to one this time, He had left many thousands of troops
behind him to guard his vear **9% the ever increasing attacks
of the peasants and the cossak cavalry that Kozlov had left

o harry hie flanks. Tho scorched earth policy was paying
dividends now., Trus,the ground was just barely singed in
spots,but the policy kept Mapoleon from relying on the
countrysids to feed his troops.If heo sent a small force afield
to.hunt for forage,they either never cams back,or an officers
head would bz tomsed at a column as they passed through a
forest. Snipers learned to identify the officers, Large groups
meved too slowly %o catch uwp with the flesing Russian peasants
and the food and livestock thsy tcok with thew, And the
cavalry was too buey protecting the fronit of the aruy to

spend itself chasing hither and yon,ssarching for food heare,
snipers there,ccssaks somevwhere else again, In short,Nappy
could not exacute the grand enflanking movement he would havs
liked to, Thers would be no Cannae at Borcdino, Only a frontal
esgault, vhere Napolecns greater numbers and willingness to
ray the piper for each foot of ground weuld win the day,

ia that case,(triagphantly),who the heck is Father Christuass

Youlve probably seen the Hollywood version of

'Yar and Peace!,and saw the battlefield of Borodino as
portrayed therein, While the hills weren!'t quite that steep
and there were half a million men and more locksd in battle
to the paltry few thousand on the screen,it was remarkably
eccurate. The way the troops marched up to the Russians guns
wes a little far feteched tho!. Can you imagine any regiment
marching through a vally,small stream,and a forest,and
coming out in the straight lines shown theret. Of courss not,

But once before the positions, down in the valley,ths
French generally called recall and asseubly,and reformed
their lines,attempting generally to attack in as straight a
line as possible, All this time,while the French marched into
the valley and reformed, the French guns were plastering the
Russian positions with an artillery barrage of the like that
had only been heralded at Smolernsk, Of coures the Russians
tried to shake up the Fresch by shooting into the valley when-
waienever they could sss a face,but generally it was a rather
one sided duel,of the type that Fredrick the Great loved.

Then the French charged into the inferno.
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And thirty thousand of them never left tus vattlefield,
ard the hospita{s all the way back to Konigsber: 7ere
overflowing with sick and maimed from that cne balitle, The
Russians lost nearly as many,most of their dead coming fron
wnen the French cavalry over—ran the field and killsd many
0of the Russians in their resdoubts and trencies,

Napolezon counted it as a viectery cecause ae
occupied the battlsfield, But actually,despite the razing of
much of the works by tha cavalry (many of wrich were cut off
and perished in their turn) the whols battls wus a draw.

Kozlov prevailed on Alex that tais vattle proved
that Kozlov didnit have the forces to charge intc those
dre2adful ranks of massed Freach cannon,and Napoleon would

eventually pisrce the positions at whatevsr the cost,and maybe
night wipe out the. entirs Army once the line was btreached,
even if the disaster did not turn out quite so bad as this
they would surely 1088 a goodly poriion of the Army when such
an sveat tcox place, Alex accecedad to reason and allowed
Kozlov %o retreal, and to sbandén iioscow, Kozlov goi back
comnand of tha Russian Armies.

Napoleon sniered Moscow, expecting not the burghers

of the city,who surrendersd the c¢ity without a shot,buid a
delegation from Alexander asking for his terwms of surrandsr,
¥apoleon,luckily for him, &idntt hold his breath waiting for
such a surrender delegation to arrive.

Napolecr must have felt shaky in Moscows Kremlin,
knowing that Kozlov was walting up on the hills back of
Mcscow, Waiting for a wrong meve, And then the fires startal,

I myself think the fires were startad o Xozlovs orders,
and that he had preparsd great stores of infiamable liquid
for just such a wuaz Evidently the lolotov cocktail
antadated liclotov,

Things looked black for Hapoleon, 73 had never
let his generals; iurat,lWey,and the rsst,think for themsslvss,
and now he found that he had to make a decision for himself
that only he could make, McDonald was nalted at Riga and
was not about %o breach the Riga defences.The southern
force was slogging through the marashss of White Ruesia,and

could never get t2 his aid at this late date.And then
hers wae Kozlov waiting out there in the woods. The suburbe
wers being constantly raided, Tns city was burning dowm
about hig ears,thot! the fires would have to go totally
anchecked for a month to even start to reduce the nurber
of residences that the French army could spend the winter in,
Food was another matter,His lines strstchsd from loscow 1o
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_ the river Niemen, Garrisoned by stations at every villags
it 8till waent't enough to supply him with the goods of war
or even survival, And Kozlov sat out therse,with more men at Lis
disposal now than he had had when Napoleon crogsed the Niemen
with a million soldiers by hisg side.

: Kozlov waited for Napoleon 3o come up with the
descision that he must,for Kozlov could see himseli waiting
¥apoleon out for the whole winter, For when epring caue,
Boney'!s troops would be half starrved, Those trat starvation
the guerillas,his cavalrymen and the firss didantt finieh off
first, Europes would be in revolt afier such a long period
without the personal guidence of Boney's own hand, Sweden had
already vetrayed him,and Ferdinand of Austria was preparing
0 2o to war against France again with the coming of eprin
énd if Napoleon wasn!t there to guide France she would surely

ose.

Wellington had captured Valencia,in Spain,and Naples
w23 in an undasy neutrality, Time was on XKozlova side, if
tapcleon cheose to wait out the winter in lMoscows cosy beds,
B13 1T Nappy could maks it vack to Prussia befors the winter
ztarted..... !, Napcleon,as you know,didntt quite make it,

First he was forced from taking a southexrly.

zouhe by the whole of Kozlovs aruy at Maycyaroslavets.
( which was by the way the clcaest Hitler aver got to Mo 8CoW)

#ot willing to pay far Borodine at this stage Napolson
ratracad his route back 1o Borodino again, aAnd had tc skirt
w02 battlefiel for the emell of the siill urburied 60,000
corpses still laying about there, Not even ths wolves had
been able to handle these many dbodies. When an american
gioup visited the field during WW1l they esuld still find
skulls and weapons merely by orushing asids the undergrowth,

Then the snows iell,
The disasters at the Drisster,the Vop,the Bsresinia

I need not cutline for you,save to say that it was the sams
at each crossing of those sgwollen,ice chcked rivars., Thers
warer't snough bridges,if there wers any ax all , and they
disd like flies on every step of %ns way. It was a disaster
but rarely equelled in the history of mcdern warfare, And
Zozlov burrowed in for the kill all the way., He hung on t¢
Napoleons rear right the way to the Prussian border,and kept
Nappy from ever retreating in an orderly mammer,Hs cut out
vacle ragiments during that retrsat and destroyed then tc
the last man, He destroysd the flower ¢f the French Arny
»0f French dominated Europs,and hs paved the way fzr the
entrance of the Russian armies as surely as if hetd paved
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: the way literally with bricks himself, Too bad he took
8ick and was removed from command, Russia won,hs lived o
see that,and he lived to see Napoleon defeated u second
tire, and passed on knowing he had fulfilled his purpose,

linch of this you protably knew already,
but maybe not in the light of viewing Kozlov working against
great odds,and sticking to his purposes because he could
see that they wers right.

True, Alexander was directly respongible for

putting Xozlov intoc a position waere he could implenment
his wishes,but it took Kozlov to say nay to the Czar and
Win a war by doing eo. How do ycu see why I admire that
Wine besotied, stubborn,brilliant old man?,

end of part cne,

Thig being the end of Les Spinge 5
It11l take the opportunity presented by this nalf stencil
to write that this was a CRINGEIIUDER PRODUCTION.

and as such,letters of comment, trades,material(?)
and even subs should be sent to ne at,

Ken Cheslin, 18,Nsw Farz Road,
Stcurbridge, Worcestershire,England,

if you happen 1o be an amerifan or canadifan then
you may (excited giggles) send rmoney ( 15 cents per ish)
to one
" Don Durward, 6033, Garth Avemue, Los Angeles 56,
Calif ornia ¢#f er, U & A

tnct of course everything else( barring bembs) should
still be sent direct t¢ me.

as quite a number of pecple seen
to be doing it hare bs a few words con the policy of this,
gr,this publication,.. I havent!t got one, I print what I like
farewell till no, 4,
yourd kel cheslin, sado,
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to youngfen,

A little over a year ago,Mhitsun 1959,
Jnim Linwood,Brian Jorden & Alan Rispin held a sort of wmini-
con, A% that time these three constituted &/4 of the BGFA
active A-members,The odd 1lf#4 being Ivor Magne,

A great bull session ensucd the upshot of
whaich was a descision to dig out and corespond with any fon
of 205 years old and under. At the same time a letter was sent
1o Peter Hamilton requesting publicity in WEBULA in the hopes
¢ finding wors youngfen,

Peta was more than hslpful saying words to the
effect that tha oontact group was a good idea and would be
good for fandom if it atracted new blood.He aleo said that
ne'd print tha lettor and was talking too of letting tham
have free advertiging space in Neb.,. Alag NEBULA folded
bsfore anything cams of it,

Brian Jorden novad to Sheffield and
had to cut down on fanac bacause of his university work,
Loc #Weir, (BSFA secratary at tha tims) was very helpful out
in1s unfortunate illness soon put a stop to that, %hile his
succiesor, Sandra Hall was in office Jhim hgard nothing,and
rzferzncee to the shome vanishoed from VECTOR,

Mzanwhile they strugelad on,writing to ofher
youngfen throughout fandom,avan sent out a sort of poll
anonzst ths sams,

fith ths '60 can and the BSFA slections thay
tried again,Flla Parker and Jimmy Groves saw to it that to3
choame was ravived and within a coupls of weeks 4 naew lads
anewarad them, At the ¥hitsun minicon at Kettering £lla
augzaztad that they obtain a plug i as many fanzinis as
pessibla tho! thse snag was that would only ba ceon oy

voungfen all ready known to thom,maybe the forthecmuing ad,,

(1 Ken Slaters cataloge will halp.An advert in New Worlds

vas alsc suggessoted,but one problem still hasn't baen
golvad,what $o call the group of youngfen.
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also digousscd w23 Joxden'!s idea of a youngfan
AP4, And agian they though maybe a zort of cfficial
organ,or a conbozine night be better,this toco haantt
yet vaam aorted out,

The origional scheme of Brian,Alam & Jhim
wa3 a centact burcau,welcoming new BSFA A-memberc and
has baen vorked alcng these lines for a year now.Dus %o
th> gratifying response plan & Jhii are sericucly
thinking of reorganising the policy for the group,iWhat
13 neaded,Jhim says,is an organisafion to 2ncompass the
many young readers of §/F who connot afford to ontre inte
fanac(th: average schoolby gets ofly 5/- a wask pcoket
monzy)and readers vho ars ignorant of fandom.Bcth Alan

od Jhin ars"repulsaed by the thought <f anythin
organised with comwittess, fees, and such,sc far walve
managsed with our semi-anarchigtic sstup and feel we ocan
continag this way, Feea ars both vointless and dishonesty,
anart from the fact that both Alan and wmyself are both
rinors,and ars therafors prevented by lay from forning a
fee-paying club",

They say that the zreup will b3
devoted for somg tiwe to the corntacting of Youngfen,and
putting then in contact witk nearby fans, (if any), As
time rclls 2n thay hope to get the coubozine sut too,

QuoteshSorsbody will undoubtably =say that thisz sort
of szing has besn done well enough by individuals,and
not by organisaticnd.ore syriecal fen will say "whe
wante new tlsoed??, Individual fang usually have littls
time for discovaring newfen,thosz who de manngs it give
the nevcomier the initial push inte famdon and then
megtly leave hiz to sink or gwim as the Ghods docide.
And of coursd averyfan can't be expaoted to find the
tine between letizr hacking and publishing to asearch
avary pessible 2llzy for the would-ba-fan, "

Thus ends the part article,part advert on behalf
of tha as yet un-nanaed Youngfans ccatact grcup,if you
ars undzsr 2B,and not a hoax,and wisik to know wrors of this
then I adviss you to write to,

Jhim Linwood, 10Q,Meadow Cottages, Nethersfield,Notts.,England,

Ay
i
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