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LES SPINGE 19, dated September 1967,

A CRINGEDINDER PUDLICATION (number N,S,7)

This'issuc is dedicated to the memory of Doc Welr



LES SPINGE is an amatcur
nogezine published mainly for

e the benefit of scicnce fiction
""L;s,mh fandom, by Darroll Pordoec,
} .“,~r;,“‘ Scicecncc fiction fgnd?g it says
S8 (#o ANNTNODNY there, but the main item of

e ] = . - . . . —
=uewhv'91ucs ot b what 1ittle cditorial poelicy

X NYQISSON = SwuFup: --:urmom there 18 is that scicnce

zk’rim]".f | =y i R AT e fiction is but rarcly mentioned
o jiiL__ﬁ_Jm”ﬂgg o b in these pages. I couldn't
- S7Eh .;_J' hope to compete in thet ficld
il 4wy with the aclnewledged leaders
TR ‘nm (£f111 in their nomes for your-
i :3 ¢ ] ll A3 self),
« +@ﬂ$
?§g=w12¥_ LES SPINGE is published at very

irregular intorvals, olthough

tito issues a year is at least
soncthing to aim for: you might cven get wmore, or on the other hond
you might not. To get your copy, you have to write a letier of
coumcnt or tradec, or both, if you're really crazy. Contributors
get frec issucs both of thc dssuc¢ they contrivuted to and of the
following onc. Certain folk are permancntly on the mailing list
through whimsy or beccause they are good fricnds of mine, New
readers get one sample issuc frec, after that they have to do onc
of the things listcd aboue,” T dontt accept moncy: SPINGE is meant
for those folk sufficicntly intaercsted to do somcthing active,

Howover, (with apologics to Dean Grennell) off-Tepran rcadcrs may as
& special concession remit five flortilks mer copy or caquivalent in
local mediuwm te Moritamb Ulk, 25797 Grand Canal Parlkway, Plosstofa-
rimble 57, Tannisflig, Mars (Sol IV), should allow four carth months
for delivery, and must themsclyes bear all interplanctary ducs and
inspection feces.

This LES SPINGE is the ninctevnth, issued in September 1967. This
is the ninth year of publ.cation, SPINGE is the official journal of
Stourbrldgc Fandom, now scattcrcd widely away from its placc of
origin,

Opinions expresscd by contributors arc their owu, and do not of
necessity coincide with, or for. that mattor differ frem, those of
the publisher. All letfcers received arce liable to publication in
whole or (more likely) part, unless plainly marked DHP. They aro
liakle to scvere cditing, and I ncan severc.

LES SPINGE is printcd on Flo, a model 320 Gestetner of temperamental
personality, and is distributed at cnorwmous fees by thc General Post
Office.

My address until further notice is: 38 PERRINS LAIE, STOURLRIDGE,
WORCESTERSHIRE, ENGLAND, and as and when I get setiled in the US
I will let you all Xnow what my ncw address will be.



I hed intondcd in this
«ditorial to telli Dritish
fandom just what I thought
was wrong with it, and in
fact I had such an cditorial
all written out ready to type
on to stuncil. Howcver, I
¢o not think that I will usc
it. Whether I porntificate
in ny cditorials over thue
faults in Dritish fandom or
not, nobody uill take the
slizhtest notice of we. So
thuerel!s no point, rvally, in
my saying anything,
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In a way this issuc of
SPTIGE oxewplifics the lack
in Vritish fzndom., Tho
amount of rcvasenablce moterial
available to the fancditor
at pruscent is winuscule; there
just isn't cuoupgh to go round.
I would, if it had bcen avai-
lablc, have wvtilized threce
tiwes as nuch material as is
here prescent, Truc, I have
plenty of artvworle on hand,
but throo of the five artists
appcaring in this issuc arc
Apcrican, Ho, the lot of the
editor ir the UK is not at
present a happy onc. Dut
vhat to do? The nroblem
appcars insoluble, so long =
as British fandom romeains in
its pruscnt introverted, in-
volutecd state.,

With this issuc out Spinge will enter on o period of suspene-
sion. I could say that it was duc to the laek of matcrial I have
mentionsd above, but that wouldn't really be true., I have after all
successfully put out a smell fanzine at infreoucnt intoervals - which
is bettur than nothing., Wo, I have other, more personal reasons for
suspending LS, I will revive it (and I do not reelly want to sus-—
pend it) as soon as onc of a nunber of cluarly decfincd circumstances
comus about, This may be very soon, in which casc you won't neotice
any diffcrunce from the previous,.cr..schodule? On the othur hand,
it may bu a year or two. Still, if OMPA rovvives I shall be doing
a 'zine for that, so I'm not moing to give up publishing completely.
I hopt. 7T hope.loeurs and traders will continuc to send me things,
Therce will be another SPINGE onc day. I hopce it will be soon,

slaintel



HEMORIES ARY MADE OF HITS Fhbtttbt bbbt bbb
»
A nostelgic look at some ten years of pop music 1
+
.5-
+

Dy ROD WOOD +4++ttrttddtddddddtdddtdbttit bbbt

Frequently these days I listen to the cries of my contemporaries:
"See 0ld thingey's top this weel! or "Have you heard so~and-sol!s new
dige?" Dut for me, the magic of 'pop' lies nol in the over-exiposed
babes of tin~-pan-allcy, but the ‘claseical! hits of the past, which
crecate quite a nostalgia for me -~ those hits of the era 1956-1963,

A look at the trade press popers over the list few yeurs of tin-
pan-alley, RECORD MIRROR, DISC, WMELODY MAKER, WEW MUSIC.LL EXPRESS,
his echoed the £3ll of the pop world, 411 ite magic has Zone,
Compiering an issuwe of 1958 with one of today we see any amount of
difference, Purt of the loss of the nugic of pop, s I call it,

is the pop pirate stutions which gzrossly overexpose records, foreing
them to die & premature death, Dut then, the records theuselves are
nov fur less the unique entities they used to bhe, fur more the muss
produced churned-out pulp, resulf of the policy of present-day disc
compunies ~ "Got fto releuase 30 discs this week.," 'hen you consider
that there are csome two hundred records issued weelkly by over 75
different record-l.bels today, as opposed to obout 35 = week by a
dozen or so ten ye.rc «go - obviously you are going to suffexr non-
entities, This is not to zuwy I don't lile any present-day

records, thiorc urc still th. occusionul good discs, but they arc in
a scd minority., Thorefors, I romember with nestalgia the oldices,

I thinl: muny peoplc will ugrce that thcy coan identify purticular
ploasant memorics of ineidents in the puwst with a rccord that wos
gopulexr at tho time, Jut time pusses so quicikly, ..nd nothing
murks the passing of time clearer in these days of triviality than
the ohart epit.phs of the b.ck numbers of pop pupers. How weny
people can remember Doris Diuy's 'Sccret Love'? Well, thut topped
the Britishk pop chart in Junc 1954 - some 13 years ago! Remembor
Dobby Durin's 'Drium Lov.r'? Th.t wis no, 2 in our chart of July
1st 1959 = cight yearec ago. Of coursc cverybody rewwvmbers Elvis
Prosley's 'Herrtbrook Hotel! - well, if you are under twelve you're
excused =~ it was doing well in our charts during Scptember 1956,
It often secums o pityr to me thoit pop wusic, like clussical music,
c.nnot lust for ¢vir in ocur wemories. DLut by its nature, it must
be inevitablce. The average 'lifu-spun! of a proescnt-day pop
record is somcthing like scven wecks, Ten yors ..go it was morc
like twolve weuoks. 3By dint of swift exposure, they arc known
imwediutely, and people tire of them all the more quickly now,
Grunted, Redio Luxcmbourg and the pirates together give us cbout
onv hour's alr time a weck to the oldies, but I belicve o XTot of
peoplec would welcome o regular wockly brogramme devoted te an hour
or two of thu rccords of the past five or six yoars. BEven the
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presentition of the pop charts in those doys had some magic to itg

but not now. The intimcte Saturdsy nights on the light were socered
to 'Pick of the Pops! lovers in 1959-60. Dut who worrivs which oi
the 13 radic. stations thuy tunc to for the latust @iscs thuse days?
They hive as 1itile individuality as the discs thomeelves, tore
recently, we wore thrilling to the noundz of Rmbber Doll - Bobby

Vees Arc you loncgome tonight - Elvicy but woit, did I soy recontly?
Why, ¥hecze were hits of January 19613 ond a lot of ceven chillinga!

h' ve prooed over the counturs sincu thunt

Indced, how muny pop-articto
hove come and gone cincc thogce
days? Vhatever bocame of such
ctors oo Johrny ~nd the Hurri-
canc¢o, Bobby Vee, Troy Shon-
dell, Pion, Eden Kane, Ueil
Scdcka, U.S.DBonds, Helen
Shapire, Clarvnce Frogmon
Henry, Criig Douzlos, The
Mrreels, Floyd Cromer,
Temperronce Scven, Drian
Ayland, Jimay Joncc, Connic
Froneic, Jogh MeCruo,,well,

T could go on for hour: jucst
mentioning their names, But
how auny of you remomber
these grent diced of the liut
few yeorst Only the lbnely
(1960) - Good Timin! (1960) -
T.1l Laura I love her (1960)
- Tecenager in love (1959) -
Such a night (1954} - Oh,
Crrol! (1958) ~ Voice in the .
wilderneos (1960) - Softly,
Softly (1955) « Wayw~rd Wind
(1956) - Quc scern cera {(1957)
- Helfv~y to Paradice ond )
Johnny remembor me (both :

1961) -~ ~nd mor. ruccntly -

Dominique, Louic Loui., Pa

doo ron ron (=1l 1196%) - Wulk on by, My Guy, Hource of the Riuing Sun,
Hove over, doarling, (o1l 196%) - Cast your fate to the wind, Keop
Scorching, You loust that loving focling, @ now (all carly 1965),
But as I sgid before, I fool the beut vrn Per pop wic 1958 t. 1962,
Aftcer th t the decline boegien - until todry pop muuic has 1ittle to
offcr from wook to wecek,

Bowcvur, it io intovesting to nmotc upon some of the regulars of the
chorts in thuce days - foew of thom appuar rogularly nowcdays - nameo
like Brenda Lee, Drinn Hylrnd (romember Ginny Come Lately?), Tomny
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Roe (remenber SIHXILA?), Duane Eddy, Johnny Xidd, Johnay Durnette,
The Drook Drothers, The Viscounts, Anthony Newley, Everley Lrothers,
The Shadows, Enile Tord, Johnny Tillotson, Adawm Faith, The Ventures,
Kenny Dall, Acker Dilk, larty Wilde, Billy Fury, Lurl Ives, Chubby
Checker, Heil Sedaka, Sandy Melson, John D. Loudermilk, Russ Conway,
Karl Denver, :Hatt Honro, Dernard Cribbins, Leroy Van Dyke, Trankie
Vaughan, Del Shannon, The Lpringfields, Japes Darren, Dorothy: Pro-
vine, Danny Williams and Pat Loone,

Are there so wany artists these days whose records regularly appear
in the charts in Great Britain? Perhaps those of the Seekers, the
Stones, the (omnipresent) Deatles, Elvis and Cliff (perhaps the only
artists to have survived rore than a decade), the Shadows (on a less
ounipresent scale), Jir Reeves, the Deach Doys, and indeed TI'rank
Sinatra, Lbut there are so nany nore artists on the pop scene these
days ~ Tom Jones, Val Doonican, the Kinks, Hanfreds, Supreres, Who,
Hollies, Franl Ifield, Animals, Herwits, Troggs, and aboidt half a
nillion more! Then there's the {donkees, an inskant pop ;jroup,
created by the Arericans, for the world, and totally uanipulated by
the USA into a national roney-spinner, But are we paying for the
lionkees or the sounds and effects of kal? a dozen naueless session
nen?

There are far wmore girniclky records these Gayc too; sotie recent
exauples would be Leader of the Pacl, Snoopy v Red Daron, Strawberry
Fields Forever, 90,6 and wany nore. Ac Tar as I'n concerned there
has ecerged but one truly original enti¥y and urtist over the lust

few years -~ Dob Dylan., lony will either agree or disagree, that'!s

OK « but who will they choose instead? I'm open #0 any other opiniona
and will gzladly conmment.

I hove no idea of the views oif the readers on this subjeet on which

T ar writing, so I have of necessity made it fairly short, although I
could have filled nony dozen rore poages exploring in depth thot which
I hove barely skiruied over for the present. I the response to this
article should show thot enough people are indeed interested in a
detciled history of the pop iusic scene over the past ten years or so,
I would be willing to write another article or even a series on this.

Let ne sees at the tiune I write this ~srticle it is about a third of
the way through 1967, and every radio chcnnel is thrusting out the
doyls 'hits! fron the 'Febulous 40' *TFantastic 50! 'Hot 60' !Top 20!
or wh-tever the particular station deeus it necessary %o call it. Our
current chorts consist of such GROCVY nunbers as Peelt-a-Doo, Releiise
lie, I'm o Deliever, I was K-isez DBill's Datnan, Mellow Yellow, Edel-
weiss, Penny Lane, Snoopy v the Red Doron.... I prefer to reiciber
that exactly five years ago we were thrilling to the sounds of Gan't
Help Frnlling in Love (Blvis), Wonderful Land (Shadows), The Young
Ones (CLliff), Let's Twist Agnin (Chubby Checker), Kenny Doll's March
of the Sicmese Children and Midmight in Moscow, Stranger on the Shore
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(Aclker Bilk), Tell lie What He Said (llelen Shapiro), Wimoweh (Karl
Denver), Forget We ifot (Eden Kane - rececber his 'Well, I ask you'?),
Crying in the Rain (Everly Bros), The Wanderer (Dicn), and Leroy

Van Dyke's 'Walk On Ry'. Ah, there's no doubt about it in wy pind;
those were the days - nostalgia is a wonderful thing - and Memories
are izade of Hits.

WY At ot A Sl A A ) ¢4 At e B Bt Tn B o Al Gy Bt e gy Gt At f Bt S T P W WY TP W R W S M S A A R A e M W T P M S A P S L A b A At e ma
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(++ Ah, it brings back venories of ry own nisspent youth.,. Bill
Haley and his Conets, and Rock and Roll, and dancin:s on cinenia seats
and all, Hu sec thrag gewat, genap under nithelm, swa he no waere.)

B i S O e R B

DEPY, OF SELECTIED REVIEWS,

I'd like to quote here two reviews that SPTUGE has recently received;
one good and one bad., The former doesnt't actually say nuch, but it
sounds so superb in French, The latter, incidentclly, cores from
what I can only describe as a turgid crudzine (it even has the
traditional see-through ditto reproduction),

LES SPINGE n° 18; +vofiction, articles generanx, le tout sur papier
multicolore et fort bien illustre,.
(Michel Feron in MIZAR-2)

LES SPOIGE ...the only issue Itve seen had not one single piece on
sf, noet even a couple of book reviews. What they do print was not
worth reading. Don © bother.

(David Chute in WARP~2)

(++ Obviously he's not a faan. And who are they? There's only the
one of me, here)

LR L R



EPITAPH
by Jin Grant

Foir norning upon Babylon

No cloud upon the aly,

The people of the city fought..,
They knew that they nust die.
Hot only the clnshing of swords,
But the possing of glory too,
For whnt is the victory of defent...?
When even your worien shall try
To nalte thot victory sweet.

Shall a poet nnle folse Words...?

Tor an inpressicon of the truth,

Except the victers -

They shall shed no tears.




--..AND A DOLLAR IN MY HAND

Unlike Dylan's 'darling youns one! I've not yet been out
in front of adozen dead oceans, nor have I travelled ten
thousand miles in the mouth of a yraveyard (althouszh I CAW
claim -~ when the sun came out after a heavy fall of snow,
and I looked out un to a deserted street - something very
like a hirhway of diamonds with nobody on it). Wevertheless EE?
since entering fandom I've travelled many more miles than

during any ecuivalent length of time hitherto, and while

I've not yet coupleted my 'alphabet of places visited with R

M
q
%

24211 fannish intent’', I'm now well on wy way to so doing,

I've bdeen jolted along a farm-peth in Alvechurch, and q&f
watched Rauwblin' Jake Griggs ~ clinging to the back bumper -

give a despairing shriek and fzll off, and on the train to qE
Birmingham my companion was proposed to (and she accepted)

by an Irishman neither of us had seen before, or have seen ;E;
since, I've only been in a car stopped for speeding once\

and that was on the way back from Chipping Norton, where

I've also inspected the mills at midnight.

The most beautiful sunrise I have ever seen was ac the

train home went through Durham (in whose castle I once

frightened myself badly by seeing a ghost in a druught that stirred
a tapestry). Ityve had Hotorious Streets pointed out to wme in Edin.
burgh, my eardruns almost shatiered in Farnborough, and paddled in
an icy, grey sea {(and met an Undermanager) at Great Yarmouth. Itve
had anti-tetanus injectilons at Hitchin, and seen palu trees growing
in the open air at Inverewe, in i‘orthern Scotland.,

Nothing noteworthy happened in Jarrow, though I've been through wmany
a time (the children of the North wure taught wuch about the Vener-
able Dede of Jarrow), My companion has been nearly :illed by
bounding on to & non-existen® platform ot Kingham, and I've had
perfectly valid re~sons for wandering the streets of London in bare
feet, carrying a red plastic bucket, I've been asked if my ticket
was genuine at lalvern, aand been thrown out of a bookshop (and seen
The kan) at Neucastle. I've nissed a train at Oxford (the drought-
iest station on the DR network) and had my longest wait - approxi.-
wately two and a half hours - for the next one.

I've been threatened with arrest in Piccadilly Circus, and found to
my horror that the train didn't stop at Reading. I nust be one of
the few fans to have arrived at Stevenage station by air, thus
being the couse for gratifying someone's wish to pull thnt tempting
Coumunication Cord!

Illya MeGuinness's budmzie has assaulted wme at Tooting, and we've
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seen Hornsev (immortalized in the TX legends) going home in
Viitney.

1Pandom is sharing! (CKA), Aad wnile Quidhompton, Upainster,
Veryan, Yerrow and Zunnor are still to be visited, because this
travelling is conaected with fandom, ~nd thus shared, I do nowz
thinl: the 'darling young one''s seven forests will be sad,

Anég as for X...? Vell, since it jraditionnlly ‘marks the spot!
perhaps I've already been there, perhaps it's yet to be dise
covered by me, ond the dollar in my hand.

++ Aynuk was on his way to work at tho local collicry on¢ day
when he met his fricnd Ali coming the other way towards him., The
following dialogu. thun cnsucd:

Aynuk: Whore am yo gooin' this mornin', ali?

Alx: Goin! ter work, yor fule, whero dum yo think
I'm goin'?

Aynuks Lut yo'nm gooin' thy wrong rode, yo'm walking
Wlil.

L3 Oh ar, so I am, I turncd me back to tho wind

ter light me pipe an' I forgot to turn back
round again.



Ac 1 sit here, paper balanced precariocusly on one knee, a pile of
text-books strewing the kitchen table, a mucky would-be o0il
peinting on the floor, drinking cold itea, chewing cold toast
spread with Junpy maraalade, I review the events of the past hour
and a holf, and am sobered,

I have finally succeeded in lighting the lxdtchen fire - but with
such a struggle thot I fear that I may not pull through the next
time. Leoring thic in wind I have thought to leave some reccrd for
posterity, just in case.

I wolte up 2t some carly hour, os usual, and spent the tiue dozing
and cogitating ( a good word, thot, cogitate; I picked it up from
the natives, vith vthoa it is very popular) - anyway, I cogitated,

I've got this essny Lo write, you see -~ 1l about, well, the title
is '"lhere was no Neolithic revolution, the Hecolithic was merely o
continuation of the Foleolithic era: discuss! - hmmu (actually this
cold toast ond lumpy norualade tastes quite nice) - anyway, this
essay is a cause of much frustration to me - I did four pomes of
typing on quarto for it and handed It in, only to have it bounced
baclk at ne, It lacked, I was told, an adeguate format, the
spelling was horrible, and the bibliography toa snort (I quoted 5
books). Sos I figure thot there was some justification for this,
though I would have liked to know from the first what exactly was
wanted. Full of good resolutions, I go off to the library - to
find more books for the bibliography. Alas, the only boolk any good
was one I'd used before. So I desparately sought through the geo-
graphy section, hoping to find something related - no luck. Thento



the geology, the social scilences; and so on, In the cnd I just
zrabbed three books that had impressive looking titles, bul were of
no real value -~ and I'm hoping, with three of my own, to male up a
bibliography of ten or eleven.

(I ¥now I'm digressinsy from the fire incident - sorry.)

It mey be, (it may be) thet the reason I couldn't £ind any books in
the library of eny relevance wes hecause they have been stolen,
Since the college started six years ago 1000 books have vanished -
300 since this January -~ and o8 many of them are &5 books or so, the
average being about £2 overall; this works out at about LH000, Quite
e lot of money, We had a big purge the other day; an amnesty was
declored. The verious lecturers were told to remonstrate with us:
they did. Our Educational Sociology lecturer came in, "I notice
that the =aost useful books go first
and fastest., History, Geography,
RE, and sc on... but (he glares
around) not enough sociology books
are being stolen.' - a good chap,
He has the type of humour' I like.

We are actually doing & filwm now,
based on the library thefts. Ue are
divided into groups for what are
celled ‘combined studies' {whkich is

#2 thing too complicated to describe
just now) and before Easter our group
(average of 7) got the ddea (via me)
of making a wmelodrama; you lmnow,
villain ties heroine to the railroad
tracks ete.

Every time we got round to talliing
ebout the idea cf waldinzg a film our
tutor butted in with a "Yes, I can
see your group is interested in
people” - this is now & catch phrase
(also "play with your possibilities"
which is now the subject of a dia-
respectful seng).  Anyhow, after
wasting & hell of a lot of time we
vere suddenly conbined with another
group and were told that our groups
(being interested in people) were
going to make a film, Well, well.

This sagged when, after weeks of
'playing with possivilities' we

came more and nmore to the conclusion
that we would pever meke o film,
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Then, at the end of last week, we were
told we would have a camera this weeli;
then we were told we might not get a
chaance to film; then we were told to go
ahead with a script, S50, We had all
along intended to do a film of the
Chaplin type or a melodrama - something
related to the Exaibition we'd had
earlier in the term, something to illu-
strate life in the past hundred years.
That's what we werc supposed to do,

Actually, we sat arovnd nattering at

the beginning of this weelr, bored to
tears, apathetically discussing what we
could do. So I suggested we do a film
about the theli of books from the

library - call it 'The Great Dook Raid!
r:d really ham it up., Things sort of
exploded; in a half hour we had a couple
of dozen ideas, Then we thought tah, but
will they let us do it?' A grim faced
squad of us marched off to beard a tutor, who to our surprise fell
in with the idea. Dotk our tutors now (seemingly) were cnthusi-
astic,

Yesterday, Friday, we were (suddenly) told we would have a camera,
and we had two miles of film, BSo we scrambled about in the
library ti11 five o'clock, shooting scenes such as the straight
snatch under & coat; we had o trombone case filled, plus a book
put in the mouth of the thing; varic-as shots recpresenting the
library in normal use; a shot of an orgenized chain of book
snatchers passing boolts along from hand to hand; a couple run off
with 2 trolley load: and 2 crawl on hands and knees around the
floor, snealking out books.

How we ere waitin~ for the film to be processed. We!'ll see these
first shots after .Mit., 15 have lots and lots more ideas; we
haven't even started en the sccond part of the script, the disposal
of the stolen goods.

Oh yes, o topical irn-ident occurred in Sheffield about Thursday;
some bloke was cought stealing library books and his home was sear-
ched, The police found another ELEVEN THOUSAND,

You know - the fire hardly seems worth writing about, now...

But, This fire in the kitchen is the bane of my life ~ itts fight,
fight, fight, all the time, Wind you, it may be that if I had some
fir:wood things would be better. As it is, Ifve used up large

quantities of paper on it, and tried to light it four or five times
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before I wenl outside into the garden to see what I sould find.

I found a garden pile, 'Aha,' I thousht, 'fuell' And so it was,
after a fashion ~ one disadvantage I discovered right away., Some-
one had poured paint znd creosote over the twipgs - and it was still
sticlky. Nevertheless, 1 versevered, I toolk the twigs down the
garden, in a trailing bunch, and prepared to break them into a size
that would fit into the f.replace. It was then I discovered the
next difficulties. The second was that some of the twisgs were rose
cuttings, arwed with wicked thornsj three was that the damn things
would certainly bend, but were very reluctant to breal.

Anyway, I finally used up uy draw-sheet of brown paper for fuel,
and put the twigs on top. It was then I discovered drawbaclk fours
once the twigs caught they burnt too fast to lisht the ceoal.

Looking down at the silent heap of coal that was the remains of
firelighting attewmpt nuuber five, I experienced a sense of frust-
ration, 10h deary me' cuothh I as I bheat my head on the hearth,

For attempt number six, I had to hunt desperately around the flat
for paper (21l ny crudsheets had gone, and all my copies of
'"Teacher'); I looked with measured ire at my copy of the Plowden
Report suumary - ny firgers twitched,

In the end I found a carrier bag. This was full of corks that I
had painfully collected for a school
project, I emwptied the corlis into
& box (which I'll have to sort out
later) and bare the carrier bag off
in triumph.

I put a great staclt of twigs on the
carrier, and 1it it, Great! great!
Dut it burnt up so fast. Last weel,
I had burnt an o0il painting I had
done on a sheet of hordboaxd, I
speculated now about burning one of
the rewaining three. Dut instead I
rushed out znd got some more twigs,
and ltept piling them on until the
coal caught.

waybe you can get some idea of what

it was like if I tell you that at the same time as I was trying to
light the fire I was also engaged in boiling & keitle, putting tea
in the pot, and so on, with looking after the toast, turning it or
taking it off, and dashing baclt and forth between them all, To the
fire, a smell of burning toast - to the sink to wash some of the
muck off my hands - turn the toast - back tc put twigs on the fire
- nuck uy hands again - the kettle screams ~ the toast starts to
burn again - I ;rab for the soap - the oil painting I'm using to
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draw the fire up falls down in a cloud of ashes and nuck - etc,,
etc.,

I wish I'd been a boy scout,
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I have been naughty this time, and reprinted without permission,
But Doc is dead now, and I have no notion how to go about getting
in contact with Andy Main; I apologize in advance for sinming in
this way, but I do feel the piece is worth resurrection. Here
then, freshly translated by DokWa the Scribe, are the DIDI!T SEE
SCROLLS, which first appeared in DHISwILIAR-~4 of June 1960,

Ol S . A A et B A B et i

ExrJo
inviteth
the fen

of Llun to
Chelner

they come
and are
node
welcone
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CHAPTER CHE

1) In the land of the West there lieth the City of
Chelmner, and therein dweli Erdo, a mighty fan of
valour,

2) And ErJo called unto him all the fen of the West,
and said: "Lo! A thing! For the fen of the great

city of Llun have banded thenselves together and

got themselves organized as a Gircle,

3) Wherefore I say unio you, let us invite hither,
even unto our city of Chelmer, the fen of Llun, and
those that are of valour let tlhiem be made Knights

of St Fantony, and let us eat, drinlz and be merry."
4) And the fen of Cheluer and other fen of the West
acclaimed him, czying with loud voice: "Long live
Erdo, and mighty be his nawme!"

5) And even as ErJo had said, so it was done, and a
day was appointed upon which the fen of Chelmer {(with
divers other fen of the West and of other parts)
should assemble to welcowme the fen of Tlun; and great
store was collected both of food and of drinlk.

6) And upon the day appointed there come to Chelmer
divers of those of Llun, 'nd their leader was one
EkTub (but whether he were the son of Ahitub or no,
the writer knoweth not}, 2 scribe of worth and marl: in
Sf, a speaker of power, and of great stature.

7) And after they had peid their worship at the  shrine
of St Pantony, according to the Rites, EkTub and
DobRilz, which was a scafan of the West, did battle
knightly, while all cried them on.

8) Thereafter, there was eating and drinking and
merriment among all fen present; nnd unusick was there
also, since Satyr, which wns of the fen of Llun, had
brought with hiwm his Instrument, and discoursed sweet
sounds thereon,

9) But MikMo which was also of them of Liun, he sumote
upon the Piang Ho; but he and 3atyr agreed not always
upon the welody, s0 thnt by tines sounds arose as of
BE#S at strife!
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CHAPTER TWO

1) Then when all hod well eater and drunlz, and were thus
in mood to beor with him (which would not otherwise have
been) there zrose one DokWa (and he was a learned scribe)
and soaid:

2) "Lo! Is it not the custom of the assemblzd fen of

all this land, even of DSFA, to hold yeoarly a Con? And
hath not EkTub told us that The fen of Llun do now cry
for opportunity to show us what they can de now that

they are organized?

3) Let then the Circle of the fen of Llun orzanize the
Con ftor DSFA, so thrt all fen shall wonder thereat and
shzll acclaia the wisdon, skill and hespitrlity of Liun
for everunore,’

4} And soue of those preseut found the matter good, and
others not so; but, being well ~cguainted, and lmowing
one ancothers' ninds, they wight well h.ve swiftly agreed
thereupon.

5) But there was present anong them one PeWest (and he
was of those that sent pictures through the land by the
power of the lightning) and PeWest loved one thing above
all, which was his own voice,

6) Wherefore PeWest diicoursed without cease upon oll
things which he knew; and if perchance therc was a matter
which he knew not, s¢ did he discourse uoon it the nore.
7) And to 2ll things theot were said by EkTub and by Dela
and by nony others did PeWest offer objection and argu-
went till it come to pass that BiTub and KenBul (which is
a scribe of fome, hoving muck good Sf to his nowe)
requested sternly that he should cease.

6) The which he did, though nowise willingly.

9) And ElTub arosc, and said: "Hearken all fen, and note
well thot which T do now proclaim! We of Llun will gledly
arronge this Con, and it shall be such thoat hone shall
have yet seen the like, But it shnll be ours alone, ond
none £’.211 bid nor yet forbid us in ~ught that we shall
do,

10) And if ye assent the-eto, then of this let us hear
navght further, for indeed we be upwardly fed therewith
even unto the rearmost molars!®

11) And it was so agreed, and therecnfter they made merry
fer into the nights ond the next day they explored the
plensont land thot surroundeth the city of Chelumer, and
in the evening they returned, every fan to his home, well
cortent.

CHAPTER THREE

1) Dut in the city of Llun, matters went not well, for
there were in that eity certain fen who Wanted Their Own
Way, and would ensure the same by any means that they
might,
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2) For to One they snid This, and to 2 Szcond they szid
That, and to o Third they said The Other, feigning all
the while thot it was the truth, vhereby counscls were
ever divided in such wise that these fedy though they
were but few, might do what they would. }

3) And when the fen of Llun become orpanized as aCircle
these met together and shook their heads and slonted
their eyes, saying: "Shall this thing be? For if galll T2E
Circle of the fen of Llun agree our part therein shcll
be hut srall, and our honour thereby ruch abated.”

4) And so they sought out divers that werc bhut new fen
and of small experience, ond did sccretly advise ther,
saying: "Wouldst becore known anmong the fen of Llun?
Behold, if any speak recornending such a course, stand
thou up boldly and oppose then, saying thus and thus; so
shall thy naie become great in the land."

5) Whereby the Circle of the fen of Llun was brought to
nothing, for there was such dissention thnt nothing of
purposc pight be done by reason of continuslly dividead
counsels.

6) And then arose these workers in the darls, saying:
"Lot The officers of the Circle of the fen of Llun are
of no vorih, for they Get Nothing Donc. ¥lect us,
therefore, to office, and thou shalt surcly behold a
Differcnce.

7) Dut the older fen of the Circle of Llun, thot had
long expericnce, turned from ther with loathing, saying:
"Did we not orgonize the Circle of Llun even that we
pight be rid of the continual pegtering of These Few?
Ney, if such ore to be elected to Office, we will have
nought to do with the Circle! Farc ye welll" And they
went their ways.

Digsention
~riseth

in the
Circle of
Llun

Wherehy
it is
disbonded

CHAPLER FOUR

1) Dut then divers of the Circle of Llun, that were also
of DSFA snid: "Dut what shall then become of the DSFA

Con, for the assenbly that hath boen undertalen to

arrgnge it is disbanded? TLo! ILet us take counsel
together ~nd do what wo nayl"

2) And these were the naries of those that sought to up~
hold the Con: Scndra which was scribe to BSFA (for DoldWea
their forver secribe lay spitten with a grievous siclness);
ElPar, widely known, for thnt she spoke with vehenencej
Hikbio, clready ncped; and divers others of Llunj and also

Di _ .
e o) Bah Bee, foroerly of Llun, but now of Chelner, since she

s d
°f 8997 had wedded an Husband,

work for %) Helpers arose fror other ports alsoj; foremost Ab Chee,
Loa Gon - fan of great weight and volour, Guoardion of the Trede

sures of DSFA3 nnd ErBent of the Horth-West also, and
ilorShork and Ina his spouse, while Terdece of Lthe Korth-
East toole part also, but not for long, for that he
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4) And these arose and said: "Is there not the Assenbly
of TAFT, thoet existeth to unke lnown to one another
those fen that dwell upon opposite sides of the Duck
Pond? Lo! Let the asserbled fen of TAFF choose
speedily one frou the further side of the Duck Pond,
even frou the fen of Youess, that we way entertain hinm
here, and rejoice his heart as it is fitting.

5) And the fen of TAFF took counsel and elected one Don
Ford, which wns a great fon (ond he wans great of stature
also) that he should cross the Duck Pond and bring back
word to Youess how things went upon the hither side
thereof.

6) And another sucst also did they invite, whon they
d¢liphted to honour, which was Kah Hell, for whou all
had reverence, for that he had lcboured thirteen years
that Sf night become knovm auong the people, whercby the
nunibers of the fen hod been umost notably increased. dnd
at first he did refuse their invitation, but after
relented, at which all rejoiced nuch,

CHAPTER FIVE

1) And now the day of the Coa drew near, and it was to
last two days, whereby those that came from far would

be required to abide at the least three nights in Llun,
2) Wherefore Sandra and those others named had hired
them an hostelry, at which those from afar wmight abide,
and 2t which the welcomings, the specches, the songs,
the dances, the eatings and the drinkings might take
place vwith convenience to all, and with harm to none.

3) And upon the third day before the Con, ElPar, who had
talen upon her the task of arranging lodging and
herberage for all those who cawe from afar, came to the
hostelry with a list of yet more names of fen who would
conme .

4) Dut the Owner of the Hostelry looked sourly upon her,
and said, “Lo}! We have made enquiry concerning fen.
Winebibbers and roisterers be they, riotous and of low
condition, such &5 no Nespectable Hostelry may abidel
Get Ye Hence, for we will none of such as ye. Hay,
should. ye rewain here, we will even call the Officers of
Justice of the City, that they way drag ye hence!

5) And ElPar lifted up her voice, and said What She
Thou;ht, whereby the ire of the Owner of the Hostelry
was notably increased, for that it was Not Flattering.
and El1Por shook off the dust of that hostelry from her
feet, and when she had got her without its walls she
also,spat, that she might cleanse her vithinsides of its
atmosyhere, and she sought Sandra with speed, and told
her all that had befallen,

6) Therefore Sandra and ElPar scoured all the City of
Tlun for many hours, till they were sadly footsore,
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for though hostelries in th..t city are many, it was the
season of the Passover, at which time wany thousands °
vigit the city from 2ll lands.

?7) Dut at a late hour they found them another hostelry,
and the kMaster thereof said: “We ltmow not fen, of what
condition they be, for we have hcard neither good nor
bad concerninge them, 1lone the less, so to do as the
ovner of thy former wcetins place has done, it is to
make the very name of all hostelry-kicepers to stink,
Wherefore, since we have space enough, come ye hither
an ye will, wnd we will gladly malte ye such cheer as we
mey .M

8) And they went forth, much lightened in their minds,
and ElPar l-boured far into the night, sending forth
messages to all the fen that the place of assembly of
the Con was changed. )

9) But there was s5till uneasiness in wany, for that the
latter hostelry was of for greater size and repute than
the Tormer, and also its cherges were sorewhat greater,
10) Dut one TedFors, a fan of worth, stood up and said:
"Be of cheer! The chorges for the Con Hall I will pay
nyself, whereby our profits shall be the greater, and
if haply some fen shall find themselves shorxrt, there
shall be cash at hand to help then.'

COINCLUSION

BDut of the 1960 Con of the BSFA, ond how it was success-
fully held: of how Kah Hell spoke concerning Sf: of hou
JoyClz feoiled notably to catech the Chairman's eye: of
how threc TAFF candidates were gricvously examined; of
how Don Ford showed pictures of the land of Youess and
its fen such as were never before seen, so that all fen
wondered aloud: of how PeWest again spole long cnd
loudly, so that wmost fen fled from him: and of how
RonDen would hove mande his name aucticning matters of
price, but ha” not the art - Lol are not all these
things written in the Clironicles of the BSFA nomed
VECTOR? And now to all those named above, who laboured
heavily and long that the Con mighi tele place, and also
to those wnny helpers who are not here named, but who
none the less did the many ond distracting small jobs,
be Honour, Glory and Heartfelt Thanks. And that they
may get thot gratitude which they have so greatly
deserved, this small tribute is herc offered,

by
DokWa the Scribe.
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ED COX Pete Weston's column was very inter-
Arleta egting. It sdives the reader some ine

sight as to 'who'! Pete Weston is...
all toe little of this in faanish writings. How there is o lot
revenled to me of thinps that go in in L.ritain, ways things ore
done, not much different from here, for that matter. Pete'!s action
on behulf of his political party :nd so on (which is sowething a
lot of weople should but don't do, including me). Jut I've zot to
confess thai thoush 1 looked for clues «nd turned to the bacl: of
the fanzine for the list of clbreviations cnd glossary, I can't
quite figure owt what exactly is 'DSA' What probably blocks me is
that over here it stands for Toy Scouts of America, and I'm sure
that isn't it!

Okoy. I hoven't helped my political
porty over here {(except to vote each time) but strip shows and such
I've secen. I haven't seen uuch in the wey of fights but one night,
many years ago, while surrounding beer in a joint down on Western
Avenue, in LA, a guy got sort of obstreperous ..na ended up woviany o
revolver around... behind the har. The bar-kecp disarmed him and
emptied the shells into the cinlt. This irlked said drunk somewhat,
who dmmecdiatcely called the police beeccuse the bor-lteep wouldn't
give him his gur back.,.

"Worcester Scuce" was rother philososh-
ical this time, lven though it waoe whitc on black. This, by the
way, shows a definitc uasochistic bent on your part, or souething.
ideminds me of the time when Walter Coslet (Coswal .in those days,
vien he was active) ran the carbon part of his (Volbur) snirit
duplicator so thnt the zine, about faur pages, came out all dork
purple with light print. It was Db:irely recadable, Iut tic rub comes
years 1loter vhen I lool: back into tuat old SAP3 mailing and find
adjacent pages rother purpled from migr-tion or sowething. I put in
buffer sheets of plnin paper. Years later T find it has gzone
through them and continued to serew up the lovely digital-computer
type cover of Art Rapp's SPACEWARP, Irked me no end... well, when I
think of it it irks me. Right now I'm irked. (most of the tiwme, of
course, I'm Bd Cox, but right aow..,)

A}l of this somehow doesn't comment on

Ken's thoughts whick were inspiring, or inspirction for further such
thought. Cn wy part.
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I've often felt the scme introspective
surge of thought as to the relation of wme to wmy known universe or the
universe that I knrov to me. There've been times when the very simple~
ness of doing nothing but sitting out in the grass in the backyard
h.s isolated me from the wveripheral factors of 1ife that is we.,. the
sun heats down on me with a warmness that burns out any thought of the
unread fanzines in the den, the szrass under me that really ought to be
cut.,. the sky is blue and a breeze musically clinkles the Japanese
wind-chimes we hung in the peach-tree,.,, the dog lies in the shade of
the tree, tongue hanging out, panting repidly, waiting for my first
move that will indicate playtime...

The grass, the warm ecarth under me, I
amr a tiny bump on the whirling surface¢ of the planet as it travels
unguessable distances through space, the traffic noise on nearby Van
Huys Loulevard fades to an alien murmer and I don't care that the SAPS
deadline approaches., Ly son plays in the wading pool, pouring water
out of a white plastic bottle, his whole universe wrapped suddenly in
that one, all-important act, his skin sun-browned oune with the peach-
pit (helved by the dog's powerful jaws) lying in the lusn zrass.

The closeness of the contracted uvni-
verse right down to me and tihe grass and the ant malzing its way along
the bricl: border along the garage...excluding all those other things
in the quiet Saturday afterncvon... =1l such is enhanced, charged with
a profiound emotion should I instead sit in the living room or the den
and listen...really listen, not just heor while doing something else,,.
to the eternal life-pulse of humankind - the wusic.

. MHe, Itm old fig. And wmodern jazz. And
sach, Brahms, Vaughan Williaws, Vivaldi, and all those cats. One can
mould one's emotions with the music one loves. De happy, be sad, but
exultant (0ld Ludwig's fifth that doesn't come in a bottle will do it
every time..,either one of theml) ,.. be savage, nostalgic, and joyous,
and bad, You want it, they wrote it, lLiusic is probably the most
emotional thing written. Words of prose or poetry or what all other
forms, no matter how well spoken, emoted, acted, do not plumb the
profundity that wusic can finrd, ifov for me, that is, Ifve found that
when I'm writing I can play appropriate music, When I want to be
sonorous the organ music of Dach is wonderful and the joyousness of
the Darogue eras... or the lush subjectivity of Debussy and suunexy
ol! Delius -~ what a spectrum available to one and all who would
exvlore and know it! I feel that I'm very fortunate to lknow and lile
such a chunk of it, i

: But I feel that somehow I've strayed
far from whatever it was I was goingz to say in reply, and agreement,
to what Kean was saying in WS, Weedless to say that I found it good.

(++ I f£ind that I experience music most closely when I'm actually
playing it wyself, After wonths of toil over a particular item I can
set to the stage where I don't consciously have to think about how to
play it: I can just let the subconscious take over and lose myself in
the oxperience of being, in = very real sense, one with the music. It's
great, ++ DS4, by the way, is the DLirmingham Small Arms Coumpany, who
are Pete's euployers,..++)
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ROL WOOD Yet another iiile Ashley lecture, and
London V, as usual most interssting, although
unfortunately al times Mike's
articles read as if he's just swallowed the Encyclepaedia Dritan-
nica, Pears' and Chambers! at one sitting, It is only his chatty
humorous journalistic talent that saves him, fortunately, each
tiwe. I hope liilke, who is a good friend, will not take that anmiss.

'Radiation! - onece again Jim Grant
has the gerus of a good poem, bhut duvelops i% insufficiently,
giving ouly a superficial poetic effect.

ARCHIE MERCER The only thing I don't understand
Lristol about the ‘''mechanical dating"

projects that Rob Wood discusses iz
why a comp-ter is decmed necessary to their cperatioan. I can't
see anythin;y there beyond the scope of an antique steam-operated
punched-card zpparctus to deal with adequately.

As regards this 'loving care when
duplicating' business - but 1 do, when
I'm running off text. Text after all is
what I'm in fanzine fandom for. Artworkis
job iz to kecp out of the way., When it
N begins to get uwppity, away with it! A4
point does occur to me here, however,
Hormally, the text of fanzines is
commented upon by the readers using the
same mediwm as that witl which they're
dealing ~ namely, text, And normally,
only readers capable of pred;:sing
textual comment do so., Artwork on the
otlier hand is also expected to he com-
mented upon by textual means, To be
perfectly fair, them, surely art:;ork
should only be commented upon visually,
by those ccpable of commenting visually.,

(++ and music only musically? ++)

DARDARA MACE Quiaton branch of the
Leeds Young Cons sounds very
interesting; I would
very much like to se¢e the other ten
sexes Pete knows, Seriocusly, though,
people who live in the slums « at least,
in the sluwms of DBreadford I know, have
far too much trouble keeping free frowm
the filth and disease there to give a
damn about some distent political change
which will nrot change their lot one whit.
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Those pecople are on the losing end whatever happens.

(++ my cue for Humble Apology. Pete's text should huve had a comma
in it, thus: 'a dozen or so, mixed sexes,W+)

HARRY WARITER I wos happy, seeing your lament over
Hagerstown the quiet in Lritish fandom., Tor o
time I had thought that maybe I wmight
be the subject of a conspiracy of some kind, because of the way
letters ond fanzines suddenly stopped coming from the Critish Isles,
If 1t weren't for an occasional Spinge «nd the productions of Ethel
Lindsay, and George Charters, IL'd fcel that maybe Columbus never
really discovered the continent of Burtpe ond you people never suc-
cessfully revolted against us mother couvairymen ond I'd dreowmed up
a lot of crazy notions about fandom spreading all over the worldd, I
miss badly the special kind of humour, the superior literacy, and
the exceptional ability te create fannish wythology that characterized
british Isles fuanzines during the lote 1950s and corly 19605,

Pete Weston surprised me with those
revalations on ¢lection convossing.
I would hove thought that a small
notion in & geogrephical sense,
with a stable populction in the
residentiol sense, would c.use
averyonc to lmow almost everyone
else within walking distance.
Besides, bacl: here in the hills
wvhere thinpo are more primitive
than in most of the United States,
we still hove foairly modern ways

of doinyy such things. The political
workers dont't lmoclk on doors to
inguirec about party preference,
Instend they go to the office where
the e¢lection register books are
kept, and they can get all thoat
information vin data processing
machines for any particular
neighbourhood or for the entire
city or county, for o small Ifce.

Of course, over here the distinc-
tions between conservative and
progressive ~re badly blurred, and
you cion mess around with politics
yovr entire life without figuring
out just where the differcnce lics
betwcen the Republican and Democ-
rotic parties. As o result, in
orees lilke this where there are no
strong ond emotionclly londed
political machines, a substantial
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part of the voters will cost ballois for the individuals rather
than on a party bnsis,

IMilte Ashley continues to be remarkably
interesting with these articles on wvherc various things come from.
But I wish he'd explained more about the woys in which scientists
track down the r-~dish or rutabaga to a specific nation, Does some
lucky archacologist ococasionally diseover a fossilized onion, and
ploce it in © mochine which utilizes the known half-life decay rate
of the onion scent to prove that it sprouted two centuries before
the previously known pioncer onion?  Are there hooxes -nd subter-
fuges employed, lilke the Piltdown rian, to ;ive some small couniry
its wowment of glory in claiming the grapefruit for its very own?
And where does Darwin fit into the picture? Did the watermelon
develop to its size ond complicated internal organs solcly for the
purpaese of becoming the subject of fandom's most famous joke, or
did it do somethins beilter than any other melon to fit it most
perfectly to its caviromment?

The
Santos noages werc splendid, They
cought much of the atmosphere of
any large fan gathering, thc
fatigue and intentness which ore
the princinel ~ttributes of most
participants, imbuing with uni.
versals scenes that undoubtedly
vere inspired by actuwal incidents
I don't know cbout., Right here,
I think, uey be cnother clue to
the laclz of extended comsient on
most fanzine art. liost of it
is inpossible to relrte to one's
persconal experience, and is
copable of heing criticized only
from the aesthetic stondpoint.
It's something lilte a situation
in which fons wer forbidden to
put down comucnts on crticles
and Ffiction and colunans that
releted to anything cxcept
stylistic gqualifies omd becoutiful
choice of words,

(++ the above is talken from two LoCs, on LS17. and 1C ++)

UEALSOHEARDFROM: Mary Rced (Banbury); John Muir (iicnchester); Doug
lovenstein (Athens, Ohio); DBrian Hill (Lethaw); Brendo Piper
(London, E.); Poj Hough (Quecrborough); Richard Labonte (somewhere
in continentzl Europe); Per Insulander (Hogersten, Sweden); Terry
Jeeves (Shefficld); Robert Legg (Stevenage); Uryn Fortey (Hewport);
Jean Muggoch (London, H,W.); Rob Holdstock (Gillinghom}; Dick
Flinchbaugh (Sencca) ~nd possibly one or tuo nore whose letters I
hove mislaid, Thank you, one cnd 21l, for wrilting., I read and
cnjoy all your letters, even if I don't wublish theu,
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FOOLSCAP-1 (Johnny Berry, 55 Dusenberry Rond, Dronxville, N,Y,
10703, USA), A dittozine, without much showthrough, Ah,
ecstasy., Foolscap tries o be faanish, but suffers from

the shadow of QUIP to some extent. Entertaining nevertheless, The

editorial is mostly Derry writine about himself, and I found it very
interesting - almost the most interesting p.ri of the 'zine, even.

Sure sign of a feanzine - this issue hos IRTERLINEATIONS, T loved the

one right ot the end of the lost poge.

ALGOL-12 (Andy Porter, 2% Enst 82nd Street, NY, HY 10028, USA)

- A lnrge fonzine, lorger thrn it looks, perhaps, duc to the

use¢ of thick paper, This issue is dedicoted to Herlnon

Ellison, and includes a transcript of o remarkcoble speeclk by that
worthy pereon, which should he required rending for anyone who cares
cbout 3F, cven if you don't agree with all it says. There is aleo
ronther intercesting informotion about Stephen Pickering by Ted White.
Let us hope Pickering is now sone for good. ILet us IIOPE,

PREEWHEELIT'~1 (Robert Legz, 5 Pork Close, Steventge, Herts,, UK)

A retitled EITROPY, Very good covers, but the usual

unfortunante PaDsZine interior; no attempt at prover
loyout, hundreds of typos, and so on, A little attention to these
points would improve most PnDsZines no end, but it scems thot nobody
carcs, Ia the current stote of Dritish fandom, this is incvitaoble, I
fear, Zven SPINCE in its messy dnys was at least prianted on yellow
prper,

NO-~SYED 110iISTER-11,12 (Hormen Mrsters, 720 Bald Fagle Lake Road,
Ortonville, Michigan L8462, USA). Mostly
fictions unfortunate, since my prejudice against such things is well
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known, I recommend Wynn Mrnners! poem ('Invitation') in no. 11 ~
the poetry is generally of good standard cll round,

GRIFWAD-Y4 (Horry Dell, 28 South Hill Rood, lLenshom, Gateshead 8,
Co., Durham, UK). A PaDsZine, but better thin most,
with good illos by Horry himself, nond careful atten-
tion to loyout, Sensible words in the editorial on the stote of
Dritish fondom (or of lecst fanzines), and o rather precious (or
so it now scems) convention report by ys trly. Harry could moke
this into a good frnzine beforec long; his mcin trouble scems to be
the usual one of .ritish fan-editors at present - lncl: of suitnble
material,

RELATIVITY~1 (Dryn FPortey, 90 Cacrleon Nocd, Newport, Mon, UK. &

Jon Willioms, 95 Balmoral Road, Newport, ion, UK)

PaDsZine, These two peoplc are relative ncwconers on
the fon scene, nd this first issuc hasn't rcally got the'zine far
off the ground, It rends like any other PcDsZine, though good for
a first issue, I'm gl~d we hove got rid (I hope) of the old iden
that first issues should be mainly turgid crud printcd on blotting
poper, as wis common at onc time,

WARLOCK~2 {(Adrian Coolk, 'St Luciat', West Jwoe Hill, West Looe,
Connwall, UK), Yet another PaDsZine with all that
implies. The best item here was the story (?) by

Ramblin' Jake Griggs, worthy ~lmost of the goon show, cnd in any

event gquite fascinatingly amusing. Let's hope for more humour from

this source in the future.

THE VILLAGE IDIOP-4 (Prul Shinglcton Jr, 874 South Walnut Strect,

: St Albans, W.V., 25177, USA) Good ortwork by

various people. iy copy bore obvious traces

of having becen pawed through by some postol official, then re-
stapled. Curious. I likcd the strip cartoon !The Reider!, real
Avengers—-type stuff. Repro of the issue is neat, . pparcrtly somc
form of litho, but thc contents of thc ‘zine are amorphous - it
locks o definite “mnge, somehow.

COSIGN-10,11,12 (Larry Swmith,216 East Tibet Road, Columbus,
Ohio, 43202, USA). If all goes well I' shall
be wecting these Columbus fans in person in

a month or so; they scem o lively lot nnd I think I'a fortunate

in going somewhere with a thriving fangroup. COSIGH has improved

enormously in the last six months or so, ~nd hag now gone over to
mimeo, with the vresult that it now looks like my iuage of the
typical American fanzine - fairly thick, 11x 8%, green paper ond
blacle inlk,

DADINAGE.-2 (Graham Doak, ¢/o 9 Cotswold Rond, Dedminster, Dristol
5, UK) The LUristol Group tzine, Coming along nicely
but a lot of room for improvement. Archie Mercer has

stirred up the cxpected hornet'!s mnest by criticizing Dylan, clways

guarantecd to arousc strong protest. Some intercsting points do
energe, though.



SCOLTISHE-L4

HAVERINGS-26

THE SCARR-1Z20

Heavens, there
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(Ethel Lindsay, Cournge Housc, 6 Langley Avenuc,
Surbiton, Surrcy, UK) Foscinating os usual, and onc
of the few places onc now sces Atomlllos, so wWell
worth gotting, The leticr column is perhaps the
most intoeresting part of all, though I wrs nildly
cmuscd by Chris Pricst!s goetting bogged down in
classifying New Waves and How Now Waves; os he says
though, to us pre-1963 funs they'm all ghoddomn neos,
Dut Tritish Foandom is so small it doesn't wmabtter dn
the slightest. We ‘are 21¥, after all, fans,

Ethel?!s other %2ine, devoted to revicws of the fane-
zines she recoives, and o uust for cvery trufan.

(George Chorters, 3 Loncaster Avenue, Densor, NI, UK)
fiorc reguired rcading for th.e trufan; George is the
l-st b-stion of Irisk fondom and Irish fanhuaour, ond
holds up the traodition very well., I loolz forward to
gotiing THE SCARR: it invariably means an cnjoyable
evening's reading,

are still a huge pilce of *he things., I'm ofrsid [0'13

just have to list thu west, for tonilght is Globe night, ~nd I wont to
finish the stenellling today, so that I cém print LS this welkind, If
I don't then heaven lmows waen I'11 gut it denc. I apologize,

THE LOWDON HEUSLEYTER-1,2 (Jeen Muggoch, 15 Lalcombe House, Taunton

NYARLATHOTEP-5

Place, Lendon W1, UK)

(Ben 30lon, 3933 llorth Janssen, Chicago,
Illinois, 60E1%, USA)

SKYRACK«94 (yes, SKYRACKE) (Ron Dennctt, 52 Fairways Drive, Forust

KALLTKANZAROS =1

HECKHMECK~14

MNIZAR-2

WARPw2

ECC0-2

AUSIANDER.Z 4

Lanc, Harrognte, Yorks,, UK)

(John Ayottc, 1121 Pouline Ave, COLUNBUS,
Ohio 432224, USA)

(Mario Kwiat, 4400 Minster, Stettiner
Strassc 30, Gornmany)

(Michel Feron, 7 Grand-Place, Honnut,
Belgiwa)

(David Chute, Dox 101A, RFD 3, Auburn, Maine
04210, USA)

@Randy Willioms, Dox 581, Liberty, H.C.
27298, USA)

(Ed Cox, 1452k Filmore, Arleta, California
91331, USA)



THE LAST ROUIID-UP

You are rveceiving LES SPIIGE becausc;

UL traded

B coimcntced

K contributecd this time

s contributed lest tinc

s this is 2 sample, Please reply

Y you arce the IDritish HMuscum

o you are a good friend nnd get LS anyway

o special

re

asons






Throush circumsteonces beyond my control, it wac not
pocsible to hove the illustration on p.ge 11 electro-
stencilled in time to be included in the isscue, I
apolozize to Terry Jeeves and wuy readers for this. The
illo in question will be printed on gummed paper and
distributed .z soon 7.5 possible.

My London «ddress is now invalid; oll correspondence
should for the present be sent to:
38 Perrins Lane, Stourbridpe, Worcs., DBn;lond

hut will not reach me for about three weelis from posting.
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	AND A DOLLAR IN MY HAND
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