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Ediltorial ==

Well, this has turned into the largest Matrix ever - unintentionally I
must add; like Topsy, it just grewed, but it might help make up for the
rather slim Vector this mailing. It azlso happens to be the 10th edition
that Eve & I have produced, and that seems a nice round fisure on which
to finish and hand the reins over to some other unsuspecting fool. But
who could be foélhardy enough to take it up? Anybody out there willing?
Please drop Alan or us a line if you are. We will make the next issue
our last so with some luck you can expect a fresh face at the helm from
M32. But you don't get rid of the Harvey's that easily, oh no! Some of
you will remember the Litho Fund, and that with it the BSFA hopes to
become indepundent of printers; guess who will be driving the new litho
machine when it arrives}

Talk of the litho fund brings me to the main point of this editorial -
not carthshattering, I know, but you can't expect controversy all the time,
can you?

The Litho Fund was set up some 18 months ago to help buy our own printing
equipment and thus be free from the constraints of professional printers?!
costs., At the moment it stands at about £400, and it was decided at the
last AGM that steps should be taken very soon to use this money 1o buy

an off-set, table-top duplicator, The main consiileration when looking

at the plethora c¢f machines available, was size., Since we (Eve & I) have
been the only ones stupid enough to say we'll look after the machinery,

1t wil]l have to be small enough to fit into our spare room - i.e., a table—
top model (about the size of our present duplicator). We have found a
Rotaprint TTR machine (fully reconditioned) for £625 »nlus VAT, and have
based our costings on that capital outlay - obviously the materials costs
remaln the same. There is obviously a shortfall in funds and we have
included figures to cover the two alternatives available for filling this
gap — transfer from deposit account (which is very healthy at the moment )
which would entail loss of interest earned on that money (we have calculated
at 10%) or borrow from the bank (here we have allowed 20% interest to be
paid). These arc only gucstimites, and to make the caiaulations simpler
we have assumed that the loan from the bank or transfer from deposit account
is only for one year, even though, as you will see, the payback period is
longer than that. For running co8ts, we have taken a typical 44 page
Vector with a print run of 1,000, -~ We have not included Matrix printing in
these figures because it does not provide a substantial saving, but we
have worked it out that a lithoed Matrix would cost §£12 per issue less
than at the present time (mainly savin: on having the cover printed
professionally at the moment).

Capital Cost of Rotaprint TTR

(1) Cost + VAT T13~75 (2) Cost + VAT 71.8-75
Loss of interest 31-87 Intercst charges’. 563-75
(£400 paid for (£400 paid for out
out of Litho fund) 750-67 of Litho Fund) 782-50

muning Costs: In this we have allowed for paper, 1nk, process work,
wastage and plates made professionally @ £3 each.,
Power was negligible, and for simplicity we are not
allowing for depreciction. We also heve not included a
figure for maintenance, since the machine should still be
under a guarantee for some time,
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Materials cost per issue: Paper, 25 reams @ £1.50 37-50
Plates, 22 @ £3 66-00
Inks etc. 3-00
Process dork etc, materials, 10-50

letraset ctc.

106-00

i typical Vector printing bill runs at £300, and at this figure, the
saving per issue would be £194. At this rate, the machine will easily
have paid for itself in 4 issues of Vector if we borrow the money, or

4 if we transfer from deposit account. I would hasten to add that these
fizures are all extremely rough, but they do give an idea. In fact,
with printers' prices rising all the time, that £300 for Vector printing
should be a very conservative figure by the time the 12 months of the
repayment period is up, and so tie savings would be even larger than we
show,

These savings could be even higher if we bought a platemaker, as well,
A fully reconditioned CT platemaker would cost approximately £300 but
paner plates would only cost 45p each to produce! Including the cost
of a platemaker in the capital cost, the re-worked figures would be:

(1) Capital cost + VAT 1,063-75 (2) Capital cost + VAT 1,063-75
Lost interest 66-37 Interest charged 132-74
(having deducted 1,130~12 1,196-49

£400 paid for |
cgutet TiFfREo *Tond

The materials cost per issue goes down to £70 per issue, a savinz of £230!
Thus, if we borrow the balance and buy a platemaker or if we transfer

the money from our deposit account, both the litho and platemaker will
have paid for themselves after 5 mailings.

Don't forget, however, that we have iuvd.irciuded Focus in any of these
ealenlations as it is presently printed A3. If, at any time, the format
is changed to either 44 stapled or A4 folded to AD (as Vector), then we
could also print that and make the same order of savings as we do on
Vector, which will bring down the repayment period to well within a year,

S50 you can see that buying a litho machine and platemaker as soon possible
does make economic sense, and that is what we intend to do. Any views?

One point does arise from this, though. At preseut the printer collates &
staples Vector (for an extra charge), when we do it ourselves this job will
21lso aevolve to the merry band of 'Mailing Helpers', so all offers of help
would be gratefully received, See bottom of inside front cover for malling
dates.

Now, to change tne subject completely, some of you will notice that Rob

Jackson's fanzine reviews include a mention of Bve's near-mythical zine,
Wallbanger, re-appearing (hey, Jonn, what do you mean "near-mythical" -

cheek! — EH)., If any of you have written in the past requesting copies

and t en had notning, drs) us another line to jcg our memories and we'll
vend you a Copy.,

Right, that's 1t for now folks! ie can go off and get the week's worth
of sleep we've missed. You know, being editor of Hatrix is very bad fér
the figure — 1n the last week, with the deadline looming, Eve hasn't time
to cook so we survive on fish and chips, Kentucky Fried Rat etc, Awfull

John Harvey
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It was at Tynecon in 1974 that Bob Shaw started his yun of sertous, scientific talks
and since then they've become q major feature of British Cornventions. So we are very
pleased to be able to publish the baper Bob read at SEACON in 1979. TIt's probably
worth remembering that this was written as a talk rather than an article, which
requires a different style. For those fan historians out there who might be
wnterested we are publishing this concurrently (well almost) with its appearance

in Rob Jackson's next Inca.

EAU DE CLONE  Bob Shaw

Welcome to yet another of my Serious Scientific Talks - all part of the United
Nations "Education Through Suffering” programme - in which this year, for a change,
I'm going to forget about the hard sciences - like astronomy, astronautics and
computation of the bar bills in this hotel - and concentrate on the life sciences.
I'm doing this partly to show off my versatility, paxtly because I've made some
astonishing new discoveries in the field of biology, but mainly because I can't
think up any more good Star Trek jokes.

It's on the TV again, you know. "Space, the final frontier..." ‘What's final
about it? - that's what I'd like to know. It keeps coming back again and again -
like a Brian Burgess pork pie ~ each time looking a little more plastic than the
time before. Perhaps I've been mishearing that opening voice-over. Perhaps it
says, "Space, the vinyl frontier..." My kids have watched some episodes so many
times that they're getting Spocks before their eyes. As I have said, as I have
Just demonstrated, I can't think up any more good jokes about Star Trek, and I
don't want to descend to things like mentioning my favourite episode - the one

in which Kirk loses his ship and is sacked for his lack of Enterprise. Anybody
who would make a joke like that deserves to go to the chair, and the governor

of my local prison is so sadistic that he puts whoopee cushions on the electric
clisier, = o

What on earth, some of you must be saying, has all this got to do with clones?

Good question! This year I'm determined not to wander away from the point. Last
year a woman in the audience got so angry with my vacillations that she stabbed
me in the arm with her umbrella and left a permanent scar. That's it there - my
vacillation mark - so I'm not going te start nattering about the room party I was
at last night. It was a weird sort of a party anyway. I thought they were only
kidding when they told me that all the guests had to give a pint of blood, and I
was amazed that anybody should even consider pumping some of my blood inte a
defenceless sick person. On Thursday there was so much alcohol in it that the
hotel charged me corkage just to check in. Six of my corpuscles are appearing in
court next week for being drunk and disorderly. On a more serious note about
alcohol, let me acknowledge that it is possible to take too much of the stuff.

A film I saw on TV last week has prompted me to change my drinking habits. It was
The Hunchback of Notre Dame, and when I saw him swinging around on the end of b
thiat. rope chanting, "The Bells made me deaf,” I decided to switch over to Johnny
Walker. 1I'm told they're already doing that in the schools - because of the
shortage of Teachers...

Clones? I'm coming to those, madam - Just be patient. I wouldn't want to fool
around too much in front of such a large and distinguished audience... which
reminds me that some of you may have missed the introduction of notables at the




beginning of the coavention. For those of you who are feeling a bit lo§t and
are wondering who everybody is I'll point out some of the wmore interesting
. | |
science fiction personalities for your penefit. There's one! And there's another

one! And there's another one over there...

Okay, okay - clones. Clones - as some of you may already know - is a small town
on the border between Northern Ireland and Eire. It's absolutely true - check |
it out on any map if you don't believe me. Well, not any map — a map of Ireland
would be best. I visited Clones guite a number of times when I was a childf and
was impressed by its peacefulness, stillness and utter tranquility - which 1s
another way of saying it's a bloody poring place to be in. Most Irish towns‘a?d
villages are like that, but Clones is a particularly bad case - the most exciting
event of the year is the annual sweepstake in which they try to guess'whether gr
not Easter is going to fall at a week-end. I entered it myself one t%me, buF it
was only because - being a country music Fan - I rather fancied the first prize,
which was a life-sized rubber statue of Dolly Parton filled with Irish whisky.

All this explains why, some years ago, I got guite a surprise when I was accosted
by James White. It was in Belfast and I was out walking, strolling, just putting
one foot in front of the other - nothing too fancy - when Jim came dashing up to
me. "Bob," he said, "you'll never guess vhat all the Astounding authors are
writing about now."”

"Surprise me," I said.
"Clones," he sz2id.

I was surprised, all right. My god, I thought, Campbell must be desperate. The
Dean Drive, Dianetics, and now Clones.

"Jim," I said patiently, "there isn't a science fiction writer in the world - not

even Captair 8 P Meek - who could produce a good story about Clones. 1 mean,
what would you write about the place?" '

He blinked at me. "It isn't the place - it's a term in biology."

T blinked back at him, wondering if this was scme devious way of getting revenge
on me over a little literary mishap which had occurred previously. In the early
part of his career Jim spent a number of years working in the tailoring department
of a large store. When he first started there it had old-fashioned mahogany
counters, then they changed them to Formica counters, and finally switched to

very trendy glass counters. Jim was very intrigued by the last sort and he formu-
lated great plans to write a story about them - called Clothes Counters of the
Third Kind. I put him off it by explaining that a story with a silly title like
that was doomed to abject failure, so he gave up the idea. And ever . since the
runaway success of a certain notorious film, which I have dubbed The Incredible
Shrinking Saucer... (Did you notice how when the ship came up behind the mountain
it was about two miles wide, and when it reached the runway it was down to about
the size of a football field? Perhaps it was the damp that d4id it.) ...I bhave
sensed a certain coldness in Jim's manner. It's nothing I can put my finger on -~
just something about the way he keeps wrenching the elevator doors open for me
when the elevator isn't there.

"You can't write SF stories about soppy things like biology,”" I saicd stoutly.
"What would George O Smith think?"

“1+'s the latest craze," he said. "Bob, what do you think the world's going to
be like in the Zlst Century? Try to visualise how different it will be, all the
fantastic changes that will have taken place.™

"Well,® I said, putting my superb creative imagination to work, "Petrocelli might

L&
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have finished buildinu his house.”

“rhat's not what I mean,” Jim sald.

I thought again. "I've got it: Last Dangerous Visions will be out!™

==

Don't be stupid,” he said severely.

"I know," I said. ¥"Isaac Asimov has had his hundredth birthday and he's sent a
telegram to the Cueen.”

Jim shook hie head. "Wwhat's going to happen -~ according te all these stories -
is that evervbody will be going around cloning. Everybody will be producing
copies of themselves.”

"So what's new?" I replied, giviung him my best evil leer. "A couple of the guoys
T used to worxk with..."

"It will be done asexually," he cut in. "By cell manipulation. Just think of
5! Instead of only one Ted Tubb there could be a dozen of them - all churning
our Dumarest stories.”

"{ thought there elready was," I said weakly, wrestling with this new concept. It
had become obvious to me that Jim had done something which is guite unfocrgivabhle
in a rival science fiction writer - he had actually learned soOme science. Opce
that sort of thing creeps into the profession there's no telling where it couls
end. However, I Cecided that if he could cheat, 1 could cheat, so I went off znd
got a job working for a doctor so that I could learn all about cells and DNA and
stuff like that. -

1 didn't hold the job long, though - it was too embarrassing every time 1 tried

to take a day oft on the sick. Eave you ever thought how awkward it is for anybody
who Works for a doctor, wants the day off and telephones the office to say he's
sick? Instead of saying something like, "Get better soon,” your boes says, “"Oh?
What symptoms have you got?? Or, worse still, he says, "You'd better come round

to the surgery" - vhich defeats the whole idea.

Anyway, 1 decided tco fall back on my GWIl reSOULCES, which meant consulting ay
extensive reference library. I went through some cf the books - TEACH YOURSELF
EMBALMING: TESE ORICIN OF CHARLES DARWIN - by Galen; SEX CHANGES IN POULTRY - by
Willy Ley; PAINLESS CHILDBIRTH - by Pangborn; AGAINST THE FALL OF KNIGHT -~ by Mrs
Knight; MATING IN SMALL BIRDS - J J Coupling; THE DYSENTRY PLAGUE (known in this
country as LOGAN'S RUN) - by Kurt Funnygut. You can ell a lot about a person by
thhe books ne has on his shelves, can't you?

To tell vou the truth, I didn't glean much frcm my studies. Some of the things
written by ordipary scientists are totally unbelievable. One cf the worst culprits
is that Albert Einstein - you know, the wan who tried to convince people that E
eguals Marylebone Cricket Club. I xang the MCC and they denied the whole thing.

1 first saw through Einstein when he got into that dreadful muddle over the twins
paradoxz. You know the set-up, one twin goes away for a while on a high-speed
flight and when he returns he's younger than the twin who stayed at home.

Finstein said that was because time passed more slowly for the traveller. How
stupid! He was completely misinterpreting the evidence! Just lock at the real
facts. One twin goes gallivanting off on a kind of Super—-Concorde, relazing,
enjoying himself, and while he's off having a good time who's doing all the work,
looking after the house, struggling to pay the bilis? His brother is - that's who.
and the strain of it puts years on him. It's no wonder the other lazy so—-ang-so
looks vounger when he gets_ggzii instead of covering up for bim by inventing
ridiculous thecries, Einstein should have given him a good ticking-off and tocld

him to show more consideration.
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TV TS = ,” h - > =1 But if you think that's baa you should
ld?/ "'{"‘7‘ ..’"‘if fi"i-gf. 7 bff( ""f l read some of the stuff they put 1in

] 0 biology booke. My left ear is slightly
biggexr than the right, and my brother'is
left ear is slightly bigger tanan his
right. According to the biolcgy books
it's all to do with things called genes
and chromosomes which spend all their
time dropping acid and sending messages
Lt each other - whereas the real reason
ig that at school we both had the same
sadistic teacher who kept dragging us
up to the blackboard by our left ears.
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It wasn't long before I decided that
bilogists were no better informed than
physicists, and that it was time for me to do some original research. My main
concern was to find out if work on cloning was actually gcing on in secret somewhere -
so now would I start? Did I know some place where everybody looked alike? Apart
From the BSFA committee room, that is. Did I know any apparently normal twins with
give~away names like Pete and Repete? Kate and Duplikate? No, I didn't, but the
idea of following clues in names appealed to me, partly because it didn't involve
any real work, partly because it gave me the chance to make more dreadful puns.

{I tiried some of them on Jim Blish once, and he ran away screaming; then I txied
some on my agent, Les Flood, and he ran away screaming —~ which shows that some of
my puns are more than Blish and Flood can stand.)

Intrignued by this new line of research I nmulled it over and found my thoughts coming
back to their original starting point - the town of Clones. Perhaps the name wasg

no coincidence. Could it be that, as in so many other fields, Ireland had been

way ahead of the rest of the world? Was it possible tnat cloning had been worked

on for so long over there that it was reflected in the very place names?

My tongue went dry with excitement, so I bathed it in a mild solution of alcohol

and started thinking of all the other Irish place names which supported my theory.
There was Cloneen - an obvious corruption of cloning; Clonard - clone hard; Clomnmel -
where they must have tried to clone somebody called Mel; and Clonakiity - where,
quite obviously, they must have tried to clone a Scotsman. And, finally, there

was the game of Jreland's capital city - Dublin!

Convinced I had stumbled on to something important, I decided to go to Dublin to
investigate. I jumped on a boat and very soon was steaming up the harbour into
Leningrad. The Russians objected to me steaming up their harbour - they have
awful problews witn condensation cver there - so they threw me out. This time I
made suxre I got on an JTrish bcat, and very soon was stecaming up the River Liffey
into Dublin. (I aiways think Liffey is a terrible name for a river -~ it sounds
too much like one of those euphemisms rfor tcilet.) PBut when I got off the beat

I suddenly realised I had little idea what to do next. The only other lead I had
was my realisation that cloning would ceost a great deal of money, so 1 decided to
make a bold frontal attack by selecting the most expensive-looking office block I
could find and just barging in.

I picked out a real plushyv place - it was the European office of the Ultimate
Publishing Company - and sauntered up to the receptionist, who looked like a film
star. It wasn't that she was pretty, or anyvthing like that - it was just that
her face was black with dirt, except for a little round patch on each cheek and
the centre of her forehead. Movie stars don't know how towash their faces, you
know. I see them on TV all the time, trying out new socaps, and all they do is
rub a few suds on their checks and foreheads. 1It's no wonder the whole industry
has been declining since The Three Stooges retired.

Anyway, I gave this girl] a piercing stare and, just to throw hLer off her guard,

Lo



crooned a bit of a song - Bring On The Clones. The ploy seemed to be effective,
because she gave me a look in which I detected some degree of consternation. I
decided to press home my advantage.

I gave her a confident smile and said, "I want to arrange to have myself cloned."

Her powers of recovery must have been phenomenal, because she smiled back and
sald, "The clone arranger isrn't in - you'll have to speak to Tonto.”

I backed away from her ~ it isn't every day I meet somebody whose puns are worse
than mine - and hurried out of the building. Depressed and defeated, I went into
thie nearest bar and oxdered myself a Poteen Sunrise. That's a bit like a Tequila
Sunrise, except that the sun doesn't come up - you go down. After a couple of
these I began to see there was only one way I could progress further, and that was
by consulting my old adversary - the famous German-Irish writer, researcher,
explorer and wheelbarrow mechanic - Von Donegan.

The only address I had for him was that of his club, a modest and unpretentious
little outfit known as the Illustrious Glorious Exalted Shining Ones, which had
its headquarters above a used coffin shop in Abbatoir Lane. It was evening by

the time I got there and the doorman gave me a cold stare when I told him I wanted
to talk to Von.

"Von?" he said haughtily. "Show more respect, you oaf. The boss's full title
is Master of the Galaxy and Ultimate Controller and Supreme Dictator of all of
Space, Time and Infinity." :

"Sorry," I said, "can I speak to the Master of the Galaxy and Ultimate Controller
and Supreme Dictator of all of Space, Time and Infinity?2"

"He isn't here tonight," he said. "His wife made him stay home and wash the
dishes. "™

"Can you tell me his home address?”
/

"Sorry. It would be more than my job is worth."

"I'11l give you this first edition of BILL THE GALACTIC HERO - it's one of the very
rare unautographed copies.”

"That's more than my job's worth, as well," he said, snatching the book. He gave
me an address near the Guinness brewery and I hurried away with a mounting sense
of excitement. You've got to do that in these scientific quest stories, haven't
you? If you can't do a decent mounting sense of excitement - or, at the very
least, a sudden quickening of interest - you'd be better off in some other line

O business. I can recommend thermometer filling as a steady job, and it's nice
because in the summertime, when the heat slows you down, nobody notices you're

not working as hard because the mercury has got bigger and you can get away with
putting less of it in. BAnother job I would like is working on the escalators on
the London Underground. I'd like to be the man who makes sure the handrail always
goes a i1ittle slower or a little faster than the actual stalrway. My wife is very
nervous on the escalator and she clutches that handrail like crazy, which makes

1t very difficult to hold a long conversation with her. By the time we get to the .
end she's either staring up at the ceiling or her nose is almost touching the floor.
I'm saying, "It's time to get off now, dear. Dear? Dear? Where has she gone
to...?" Another thing I like about the London escalators are those signs that

say: DOGS MUST BE CARRIED. I just ignore them and jump on the escalator whether
I've got a dog or not, and I get away with it every time.

But I mustn't stray away from the subject...

I now had to take a bus to Von Donegan's place on the other side of the city, but




- ——— =

[ 20 Wy 434 70 TRV 3o CUONE ROGESS O TR HUTER-tHA A

S —— e o T

I was desperately short of ready cash, SO I decided just to run along behind the
rus and save tenperice. Then I got a better idea - 1 ran along behind a taxi and
saved two gquid. Finally I reached Von's house, a rather sinister-looking place
called "Sweet Chariot". (The name reminded me of my Uncle Fred, the boxer, who
was known as Sweet Chariot because he was always swinging jow.) ' As I said, the
house was an eerie sort of a place right in the shadow cf the Guinness brewery,
and I felt guite nervous as I approached it in the growing darkness. My mocd
wasn't helped by the thick, dank fog that was pressing against the windows -
especially as it was a perfectly clear night outside the house.

I sneaked up to a lighted window and looked in, and saw something so dreadful,
so obscene, that I had to repress a moan of dismay. Von Donegan was in there,
and he had hundreds of pints of Guinness sitting on a huge table, and he was
busily pouring them down a sink: Gallons of it were disappearing down the pliug
hole every minute. I hadn't seen booze disappear SO fast since I attended the
Noreascon In 81 bidding party. At last I could stand the hideous spectacle no
longer, so I smashed the window in with a rolled-up copy of LITERARY HIGHLIGHTS
FROM PERRY RHODAN, and shouted, "Stop that. you swine. IS nothing sacred:"

He turned, saw me at the window and reeled back. his face contorted with shock -
thus proving he had a guilty conscience. "Shaw," he gasped. "What are you doing
here? I thought you were back in Stan Laurel's home in Ulverston organising a
new branch of the Sons of the Desert.”

"I decided to give them the Gobi," I said wittily. "More tc the point - what
are you doing?"

His eyes shuttled briefly - and anybody who has read any of my books will tell
you that's a sign somebody is under stress - and he said, "It's a scientific
experiment, Bob. One you wouid approve of. You know that when water swirls
down a plug hole in the northern hemisphere it always goes in a clockwise
direction -~ well, I wanted to see if the same thing would apply to Guinness."

I sniffed disbelievingly. "And does it go clockwise?"

“pefinitely not," he said. "The clock is up there on the wall and the Guinness
is going the cther way."

"vou're not fooling me for a minute," T said. "Wnat you're talking about is the
coriolanus force and nobody is interested in that since 1 proved it's that that
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makes supermarket trolieys try to go in circles when you push them." I clambered
11 through the window and, following up a hunch, said, "What do you know about
ciones?"”

"It's a nice place to live," he said, "but I wouldn't like to go there for a
holudgers "

"I1'1l1 do the jokes," I snarled, grabbing him by the throat. "You know I meant
arxtificially produced human beings."”

le cringed. "I've never even met any officers of the Science Fiction Writers of
America.”
"Cut it out," I said. "I'm talking about biological clones.™®

"Oh, those! Well, I've heaxrd they're very anaemic."
"Really?"
"Y2s. You know the old saying - you can't get blcod ocut of a clone."

"Okay," I gritted. “"You asked for this."™ I whipped out my copy of the Sanm
Moscowitz Joke Book and began to read aloud from it. Von Donegan endured it for
as long as was hunanly possible - about twelve nanoseconds - the broke down.

"Why are you doing this to me? What do you want?"

"The truth sbout cloning in Ireland," I said. "There's something going on and I
want to know what it is. "

His shoulders slumped. "All right, all rxight. If yvou know anything about Irish
history you'll have heard of the Great Potato Famine.®

I was unimpressed. "So a few potatoes went hungry.™

He winced. "The point is that for years now the population of Ireland has been
Jery depressed.”

"You mean,” I said, "even before Harry Harrison and Anne McCaffrey moved in?"

He winced again. "The Irish Government asked me if 1 could do anything about the
low population, and - as I'm a happily married man..."

"I'd forgotten you got married,” I interrupted. "Has the union been blessed?"

"Yes," he said. "“We haven't got any children. Anyway, I decided the only thing
I could do to increase the population would be tc clone as many people as I could,
sC I started wcrking on biology-"

"It's a really weird subject, isn't it?" I said. "When I tried it I had to cut
up so many frogs I came down with a skin disease called Kermititis. And all those
woxds beginning with z..."

"Oh, I never bother with actualily studying » subject," Von Donegan said airily.
"I've found I can write my books better by making the stuff up as I go along - I
call it original research - and I did the same thing with cloning."

“And did you scolve the problem?” I prompted, sensing that the end of my quest
was near.

"Nothing to it," he replied. "The key to the whole business is that we are a
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carnon~-based life fcrm - SO if we are to produce a COPY of a human being it will
be a carbon copy."

"That males sense," I said, a great light dawning in my mind. This was the sort
of biology I could understand.

"I realis=d that all I hed to do was keep pumping carbon into people and eventually
all the molecutes in their kedies willqacquirxe duplicates and they'll divide up
into carbon copies of themselves."

wphat's brilliant,” I breathed. "You should write the whole thing up for Cuni,
or perhaps VWeekend Reveii.e. But wait! Where can you get all the carbon from?

i [ —— R — |

and how could you get people to swallow 1it?”

"That's the beauty of my system," he said fervently. “I've got this deal with
Mike Moorcock whereby he sends me all his used carbons and typewriter ribbons -
2 container-load of them comes over every week on the ferry - and all I do is
put them in the blender with some water. That's the way they come out." He
pointed at the glasses of what I had mistaken for Guinness.

I nodded, almost speechless with admiration. "But what's that whitish frotih on
top?"

"I think sometimes Mike accidentally leaves a novel or two in among the carbons.”
An anxious note crept into Von Donegan's voice. "Do you think they could be
- injurious to the health?”

"Wwot in that form," I said reassuringly, my gaze drifting towards the sink. "I
take it that the waste pipe from your sink is connected up to the vats in the
brewery."

"He nodded. "Quite right! You know, you're almost as smart as 1 am. "

I blushed prettily. ™"Tell me, Von, have you any actual evidence that your
clening system is working?"

"Well," he said, "there's the Nclan Sisters, and I've ncoticed that people who
arink a lot of Guinness are getting buikier and bulkier. It's only a matter of
time before I get word rhey've gone fission."

Sensing he was abouit tc start making puns, I fook my leave of him and came
straight to Brighiton to make my findings known to the world at large. The thing
von Donegan has overlocked, you sea, is that Guinness is exported to many
countries, and his special brew - Eau de Clone, as I call it - may be on the point
of triggering a general population explosion. Not all bottles of Guinness are
carbonated, of course, and most of the ones that are have the ccde words "Double
¥" on the label. What I've done, in ordexr to save the world, is to set up a
eriall team of voiunteers - all of them, from Peter Roberts on down, connoisseurs
of stout - who are prepared to check out the world's entire supply of Double X
Guinness.

ITt's a mission of extreme urgency, so - if you will excuse me - I think I'd better
get back to it...
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Ufe On Mars

SHOCK! HORRORY SEISATION! ROB JACKSON'S LIFE THREATENED BY MYSTERY SF
GROUP

They're letting some very weird people into the BSFA these days. Look at
this letter I got from someone who signs himself (herself?) 'Chro! -

So, you wanted to know about SF groups????? Well this is the

voice of THE CHROMOZONE 47 HOB and cur aim in life is 1o stamp
our Jercon, Genziues and Rob Jackscn., The first two are easy
com=zarsd with the Jlast, mainly 'cos the Matffia cost too much.

Never fear, we're training a bunch of commandos to do it for us,

TC4TM 1s the only truly mobile group ~ our members roam the country
as their assorted jobs dictute, and so cannot be a permanent
member of any group.

de don't normally meet ourselves, for obvious reasons, but a very
good postal service network keeps us in contact with each other.

The normal thing is to check in the LIFL ON MARS column for the
nearest group of the moment, and then turn up, 1f possible, for
one of their meetings.

How do you know/reoognise TC47M? dell, it's not that easy. How
can you spoi a mutant in a bunch of 'em? We're the one-night

guys and girls that laugh at Sercon, scribble on genzines, and
make epiteths for Rob's gravestone, Our ideal world is where

long fan fiction can be read without it weing split up into parts/
sections by some narrow-minded Faned whe's only looking for egoboo,

How can you join? Easy, but you've got to be a traveller, just
get your name printed in the LIS ON HARS column and we'll contact
you.

And don't forget, we may have met,

Good grief, I hope not. TC4TH? Sounds more like a cassette deck than an
SF group (or 1s 1t a track by David Bowie?). Look, you bunch of perverits
you can't just go around thrcatening respectable BSFA people like that.
Dr Jackson's fanzine cliric is ocne of the most hallowed institutions in
Britisk fandom, cr a var with v -3 & Orzeons and the Brian Burgess
pork pla, Just veoczuse you migih.v aot 2,vse with everything Rob says, you
can't go bwaping him off. All you have to do is to work really hard at
vour fenzine, avoid vomiting on new carpets, and become incredibly famous
anc vou'll find that Rob's attitude to your work will change completely.
You nmustn't get cynical and sarcastic, just because you don't get the

'
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recognition you feel you deserve.

That was gquite a literate letter, thongh, Caro, even if some of your demands
seem a little excessive, T mean, won't you e satisiiod with a worid in
which leng fen fiction can be vririted withceut being ¢plit into scctions?

Expecting it to be actually rood secns uwnduly CPLLNmisLLC.,
Mind you, there may be some hope.

Rumour has it that the Leeds University Gronup's fanzine, B:Aack Hole 1is

accpiing a new format. They're going to publish a new fan novsl every

year, each of its three parts taking up an cntiire 1issue. verhaps tae
Caharomozone 47 Mob has already infilirated.

rxeter
Cioe group that managed to produce a clubzine without any fan fiction 1s...
(a5 tnough you hadn't already guessed it from the sub--heading) THL EXETLR

Ut Vurs I''Y GROUP., As promised last time, herefs a report on their activi-
ties -

The University of Exeter 31 Sociedy was accidentally formed about six months
ago at an asironcaicear society mesting when a group of us (now the commitise)
discovered a mutual interest in SP which we've been trying to live down ever
since., Our overall membersnip is around fifty, though oniy about ten are
acvive., Mectings are held every Monday in the Hwe, the union bar, and
st=ndance nas been known to reach the dizzying heights of fifteen pe-opnle.
Anyens passing is wWwelcome 1o drop in and buoy a few rounds, starting from
elight o'cicck 5 3f tacy're very lucky or persistent we may mention SF.

Tlie soclety has an cxiensive liorary of 500 paperbacks (give, or especially
take, 350) and we produce our own zine Exouphere ("well, it locks pretiy™ -

o e e - e -

Izve Langford) plus a few other cruddish perscenzlzines. Copies of Trosnhere

are available for trade or 30p to ULSFES, Societies Rack, bDevonshire House,
University of bxetcer, Exetcer, Devon,

Past events 1include a talk by a german SI' critic, a showing of the film
OILBNT RUNNING, a couple of evoenings playing Hitch.;Hiker tapes, and numerous
pub evenings. Future events will include a showing of MWIROPOLIS, & Towel
Disco, and a talk by Richard Cowper in the autumn.

I should also mention that we have close ties with the Harrow College SF
Society (I know hin).

Thanks to HMHike White for that report. I think I'd like to go on a ‘!'numerous
pub evening'. HBounds good.,

Now then, part of that report rings a bell, Yes, I think it's time for a
sub-heading.

Harrow

—— e

1've had a letter from P D Wright, who sayS...

As you may or may not have heard, there is a new SF group in Harrow.
Ne are interested in contacting other groups in the Harrew area to
see what tney do. The address to send any further information to is
as follows:-

Hartin Posthwaus, 63 aAvalon Road, FEaling W13 0OBS.

Well, E D, thanks for your letter. TFrom Mike White's piecce above. it appears
net there's a group at Harrcw College, so why not iry them for a start?
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I zuess yau can contact them either carc of the sollege or through Mike
dhite. By the way, if anyone from the college group is rzading this,
maybe you'd like to write sometning about yourselves for this column?
It will bring you instant fame etc €tC...

P D, in common with quite a few other people who have written to me, would
like some info on running a group, so I've done a report on this later in
the column. Stay tuncd.

Meanwhile, it's over tos,..

rai1ck
Heret's a rcport from Christina Lake -

A1
] {"l

The Universityv of Warwick Science Fiction and Fantasy Society has
been in existence for about 3% years and mesis on most YJednesdays

and Thursdays during term time. 'The Wednesday meetings arc for
Dungeons and Dragons fanatics and other gamers. These scssions start
at some time after two and continue till some unspecified hour (which
is quite likelty to be half-way through the following weeck!). For
anybody who has emerged from their dungeon, or for those sensible
enough not to go down in the first place, there is a meeting at 7T.30
on Thursday nizhts of a vaguely ST nature. The nuaber of people who
turn up varies from week to week, basically according to whether or
not there is anything planned for the mecting, though there are about
15 - 20 people who attend fairly regularly. Last term, in beiween
relatively fruitless discussions on winat we should actually do at
meetings, plus occasional and tentaiive mentions of B¥ in 1ts book

or film incarnation, our pregrwame included two guecst spcakers
(typically on consecutive weeks), a tense and thrilling spaceship
debate =nd an ceqgually tense.and possibly cven more thrilling SP quiz
featuring everything you'd rather not know about obscure authors,

but a fairly popular event, all the same. These meetings take place
in various parts of the union building, often the greatest stimula-
tion being hunting down their venue, though with a choice of two or
three bars on the way there (plus games room, Asteroids machine etc),
it's not always such a great loss if you don't actually locate the
meeting!

In addition to the aforementioned activities, it has also been the
society's practice to show three or four films a term, though in
future it's likely that with access to university squipment we may
concentrate on showing video-taped films and programmes to save on
money. The society also has its own library aad fanzine collectilon,
located for the moment in the fairly accessible, 1f not necessarily
tidy, room of one of the members. Spsaking ol fanzines, material 1s
beginning to come in (any contributions welcome!) for Fusion 3, the
illustrious and imninent successor to the society's two previous
annual fanzilnes,

Finally, a word about membership. DBeing a universiity society we have
a capitive public, so to speak, who join at the beginning of the year
for the reasonable price of 70p. There isn't rcally any problem
getting people to join ; many seem to do so on an impulse which later
they obviously regret, for only a small proportion of the entire
membership turn up regularly - if at all - to meetings. Thisg problem
we hope to rectify with an eventful and action-packed pro jramme this
term — and indeed next year - organised by the dynamic newly-~elected
executive., Various attempts have alrcady been made to make the
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university as a whole more aware of our existeace, including a float
in the rag procession and standing Harvin the Pararnoid Android for
Union President (though the university proved to be sadly unready for
machine rights and depressed robots),

Perhaps the publicity in Matrix will encourage the potential first
year or any other intercsted parties who haven't snown up yet to come
along and try the society. All communications, queries, or contribu-
tions to IFusion 3 can be sent to: University of Jarwick Science
"iction and Fantasy Society, Arts Federation Pigeon Holes Union
Building, University of Warwick, Coventry CV4 TAL.

Thanks Christina. Yes, perhaps publicity in Matrix will do some good. Pigs,
after all, might fly, jog, or even go to the resmue of exhausted climbers.
Talking of S¥F quizzes, which Christina was, I'm reminded of the quiz we had
at the recent Whit Bank Holiday gathering we had here in Leeds. Surely

only an evil genius like Alan Dorey could come up with a question like "Name
the four crew-members of FIREBALL AL5". The memory is a harrowing one. Or
at least it would be if we hadn't alrecady done Harrow (oh dear, there's the
royal we and the bad jokes slipping in again),

Let!'s stick around the Midlands for a while.

Solihull
Steven J Green writes -

Just a quick note to warn you of a new group that - touchwood - will
be starting up proper around Christmas.

The title's SOLARIS ("a bit twee® responded one fellow Brum Group
member when I revealed it), it'll be based in Solihull (a short drive
from the centre of Birmingham) and membership'll be about £1.50, which
includes a fanzine cum newsletter every two months.

The basic aim is informaility, with semi-regular get-togethers about
every two months. It's certiinly not an alternative to the Brum Group -
which fulfills the area's neced for_a_regular, formal group with

speakers - more a supplement. There's plenty of room for both.

At the beginning the focus of the group will be the only regular
thing about it ; the jJournal. Lkach issue will contain at least one
article by an honorury member - we've already managed tc kidnap Rob
Holdstock and force him to agrze to join in - as well as the obvious
news element, which I intend to gather first hand wherever possible,
rather than copy verbatim from Ansible, Matrix etc., The meetings will,
nopefully, develop from that as the group feeling grows.

And, of course, you needn't live in the Midlands to join:; I think the
newsletter alone will make it worth becoming a member. Send a S.A.E,
for detalls to my new address - 11 Fox Green Crescent, Acocks (reen,

Birmingham B27 75D,

Thanks Steve — 1t's good to see you're planning to take over the universe
as well. Dorey and Dave Langford have had it their own wsay for too long!

Colchester
Further to the mention in the last issue, Alex Stewart writes to tell me he's

now actively attempting to set up an SF society in Colchester,

They hope to have something for everyone, with initial suggestions ranging
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from socials and workshops to film shows and D&D evenings. 3But they do
need members, so if you're intcrcsted; write to Alex at 11A Beverly Road,
Colchester, Essex, CO3 3NG, or ring Colchester 79016 most evenings. During
the day call 76071, extension 355, and ask for Alex ar Susan Francis,

Now, venturing further afield...

Joersey

Clive Hollewey, along with a group of friends, 1s attempiing to set up an
SF group in Jersey. He wants to recruit members, and would like to hear
from other groups and anyone who might be visiting Jersey. You can contact
him at 19 Le Clos de Devant, Jersey, C.l.

Belfast

Caroline Mullan is looking for an SIF group or other fans in Belfast. I've
heard a rumour of such a group, Caroline, and am making enquiries. In the
meantime, Caroline can be contacted at 40 St Ives Gardens, Belfast; BT9 5DN.

bundee
I've had some feedback from 42, the Dundee LF Soc, wWitose inauguration [
mentioned several issues back. Secretary Alison allace writes -

We now have about ten members who come regularly to mectings and who
have contributed to our fanzine. This secms rather low, but consid-
ering the size of Dundee compared with, say, Leeds we are not doing
too bzdly.

The mecting place has becen our biggest difficulty. We found & nice
quiet lounge bar which was idsal, but it was so quiet that it was
closed by the management. They offered us a private room, but that
was going to cost £10 so it was no use. e then found a room in the
university for £2 a meeting but even this worked out too expeunsive on
the nights when the weather was bad or something 2and only a few mem-
bers turned up. For the meantime, therefore, we are using the home

of our chairman. This has the advantage that it 1s free, comforiaole
and refreshments are casily available., Also, there 1is no closing timec.
The disadvantages are that it is not central (although this is not the
problem here that it would e in other towns), and prospective members
can be put off by the thought of going to a stranger's home.

our biggs.st achicvement is our fanzine which was great fun to do. I
think the first venture into something like this is very experimental
and we deliberatcly did not read any others until ours was finished,
Actually having to finish a story or an article is a great spur to
creativity and it was a real eye-opener how much work still had to be
done after the actual writing was over. «e are trying to start s
proper Writers Workshop, because we tend to be too kind to one another
avout our work.

In all, we have not managed to get 2s much support as we had hoped,
but we have fun at our mectings and have made new Iriends, which
can't be 211 bad - so it has been a success as far as we are concerned,

Thanks for writing, Alison. I'm glad to hear that things are goilng fairly
well, If you're interested in joining the Dundee group, Alison's address
is 21 Charleston St, Dundee, DDZ2 4RG.

Alison's letter raises a few of the problems which confrent local groups,
so it leads quite conveniently into the lust part of this issue's article -
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HOW TO DO IT
An increasing number of members are writing in for advice about stzriing
and running local groups, so here are a few ideas on the subject -

(J). -Publiichshes

The first step, of eourse, is to get a few members, Here I can help direc-—
tly by providing a mention in this column, but as this can never be guoran-
teed to produce a mob of cager new recruits, some additional measures may
be necessary.

You can ask for permission to display posters in your local libraries,
public halls, bookshops, colleges etc. Either produce your own or, perhaps
better, use the ones which the BSFA is producing. These have been delayed
but are now in an advanced statc of production here in Leecds and should be
available rcal soon now. From an original concept by D West, they're
probably the best idea since sliced Robert Heinlein.

The stunning ariwork will grab the attention and subtly wash the brain of
the unsuspecting passer-by with information on the BGBFA, and also on your
local group, since a blank space is provided for details of this, They'll
be available free of charge - just write to me or to Alan Dorey and say
you want some local group posters,

You can also try your local paper or radio station, who may be willing to
give you free publicity. If there's a local alternative press publication,
you can place an advert in there, which should be either free or fairly
cheap. One last idea - produce a single page handout and sge if you ean
persuade your local small bookshops to &lip it into their SF books. That
may prove to be the most effective ploy of all,

(2) Activities

e m e — ————

So, if some of the above ideas have proved successful, and you've managed
to attract a few members, what are you going to do with this merry ban:d?

There's more than one approach you can take with a2 group. At one end of the
spectrum, you've got groups like the ones in Leeds and Glasgow, which meet
in the pub for a chat once a week and, as far as the meeting 1s concerned,
are content with that. At the other end, therets the formally organised
groups like Birmingham and Leicester, which have subscriptions,; formal
meémbership and a programme of organised events. In between, there are
groups like the one at Warwick University, featursd earlicer in the column,
where there are organised events at some mectings but not at others.

Since Leeds is the group with which I'm most familiar, I'll becgin at the
more anarchic end of the spectrum.

The informal group doesn't have subscriptions or any type of formal memver-
ship; it's basically a chance for people to get togecther for a regular chat
(and usually a drink). People can talk about whatever interests them.

One of the things which holds fandom togetner is that people who are inter-
ested in SF tend to have other things in common as well. In Leeds;, we do
talk a lot about SF (shoci, horror) but we'd hate to be restricted to that
subject alone., We're just as likely to talk about sport, politics, or

rock music, for instance.

Even with this sort of group, it does help to have some underlying purpose
to hold things together. We're pretty active as individuals: several of us
produce our own fanzines or are involved with the BOFA, most of us are
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regular con-goers, and there's a new Leeds fanzine Rubber Crab, to which
some 'members' of the group contribute articles. But wnat really holds
us together is our habit of organising conventions:: YORCON last year and
YORCON 2 in '81,

Thrce local groups: Keele, Hatfield and Norwich, are running their own
local conventions this year and I may feature some info on running a con
in a future issue, But that's rather over-ambitious for a group that's
just starting up., It is advisable to attend a few first, for instance,
and a trip to a convention may well be & good focal point in the early
days. There's nothing like attending a con to get you hooked on fandom,
so 1t's an excellent way of whipping up enthusiasm in a group.

As well as the three local cons I've mentioned, there's NOVACON coming up
in Birmingham in November and YORCON 2 in Leeds next Easter. ‘atch Matri:
for details,

Another possibility ior a focal point is to produce a group fanzine, or
clubzine as they're usually called. I'1ll discuss these in more detail

next issue, but 1t is important to get 2 fair proportion of the group inter-
ested before you embark upon such an enterprise. Otherwise you get the
situation where the editor has to spend his life chasing the rest of the
group for contributions, and the thing becomes a bind for everyone, especi-
ally the recaders,

foving to the other end of the spectrum... A formal group has a regular
programme of events which, as long as they're interesting, can act as the
focal point for the group. But the drawback is that formal groups take a
lot more work to run. There's the problem of keeping them solvent, for
instance, while finding a venue may be more difficult than for an informal
group., 1'11 talk about these problems later on, but first a look at the
kinc of events you might want to organise,..

To start with, you'll probably be short of money, but a programme of home-
made entertainments can still be devised: things like SF quizzZes, debatcs,
discuesions, even trips to sce SF films at your local cinema, A new BSFA

facility may come in useful here: a library of tapes with talks by writers
etc is being run by Keith Walker at 2 Daisy Bank, Quernmore Rd, Lancaster,
Lancs. Drop him a line for details - thesc tapes could be played at group
mectings and used to spark off discussions,

When you're feeling a little wealthier, you'll be able to think about
inviting guest speakers. You can write to authors carc of their publish-
ers — I won't mention any likely names for fear of reprisals but you can
probably pick up a few ideas from rcading these columns. To cut down on
costs, 1t's best to find someone living near you. An idea 1s to scan the
local papers looking for likely victims, sorry, candidatcs, and bear in mind
it isn't just writers who can give 1nteresting and relevant talks. The
Leicester Group, for instance, have recently had talks on UFOs, astronomy,
the Tolkien Society, the H G Wells Society, machine intelligence, black
holes and book-selling! So therc's plenty of scope - just use your imagina-
tion and keep your:eyes open,

There's no neced to pay speakers a fee unless they ask but you will have to
pay their expenses 1.e. overnight accommodation and an evening meal. You
don't need to book the speaker in at the nearest five-star hotel, just a
room in the house of one of the members will ‘often do, while a trip to, say,
the local pizza house will usually suffice for the meal. Just write and ask
the speaker if they're interested and tell them the arrangemsnts you would
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make. Natmrally, what will satisfy one potential speaker will not satisfy
another - some of them will ask for a fee and in many cases tils is perfec-
tly reasonable. With writers, for instance, time 1s poney, and if they
have to travel a long way to give a talk then they've got to have some
recompense for the time which this will take. Use your own judgenent to
work out whether the fee requirecd is reasonable. Bear in mind that
speakers who live necarby are cheaper, both in terms of expenses and the
likelihood of a fee, but if there's someone further afield who you really
want, then it's naturally worth paying over the odds to get them along.

By the way, I can ention one potential speaker; BSFA chairman Alan lorey

is available to give = talk on the wonder fulness of the BSFA and will
probably touch on SF in gencral as well. Just write to him if you're inter—
ested. But one word of warning ; if you take Alan out for a meal, bear in
mind that his capacity for cating and drinking has earned him the reputation
of having hollow limbs, This has yet to be disproved.

SB) Venues

For the informal group all you need for a venue is a pub which is fairly

quiet, but as you can see from Dundee's letter, even that can sometimes be
difficult to find. In which case, you can always take the same solution
as they have, and meet at the house of one of the members.,

With a formal group, a pub is still probably the best bet, but for an
organised event you'll almost certainly neced a private room. Again refer
to Dundec's letter - these cost money!

Which leads us rather neatly into the difficult bit...

(4) Funds

Informal groups don't really need funds., If you've plans for a fanzine or
some other group activity, then it's up to the individuals who are intere-
sted to pay their wack.

Formal groups, on the other hand, will have to set a level of subscription
in line with the sort of activities which are planned. Some form of addi-
tional fund-raising will often be necessary, such as raffles, sponsored walks
etec. Perhaps a more appropriacte idea would be a sponsored reading of the
Dune trilogy at your local library. More seriously, quite a good idea is

to hold a book auction, with members bringing their unwanted volumes along.

Itve just heard from Roger Whittington in Salisbury (where he tells me a new
group is now taking shape) and he suggests using quizzes, such as one based
on Mastermind, with eantrance fecs and prizes to raise funds. Hell, being
OF fans and short of money you showld be able to dream up some really
triffic schemes. In fact, thinking up suitable activities sounds like a
good discussion for a meeting.

(5) Getting it all together
So if you're just starting to gzget a group together and don't have a clear
idea of the type of group you want, then how do you decide?

Hell despite having spouted on the subject for the last few pages, I don't
nave personal experience of sitarting a group, out what I think 1 would do
is this - get a fow people together using some of the publicity ideas I've
méntioned and then see¢ what they want to do. Put some of the suggestions
above to them and sec what the reaction is; obviously you'll want to put
your own idecas across but it's no good trying to force something down
peoplets throats if they dont't want it. If the majoriiy are in favour of
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the more formal type of club then you can go on and organise it with the blessing
of its members. If they're not, then carryv on meeting informally but try to get
most of the members interested in goint to a con (which I reiterate is an excellent
idea) or whatever else occurs to you, even if it's only a trip to the local picture
house to see BLACK HOLE.

And that's about all for this issue. If you are starting a group, then the best of
luck, and I hope that some of the above comments will prove useful. If you disagree
with any of it, or have some suggestions of your own to add, then please get in
touch . The address is

137 Cardigan Road, Headingley, Leeds 6

That's also the address to write to if you want publicity for a new group or an
existing one, or if you want to check if there's a group in your area. This column
can work, honest. Roger Whittington (of whom more next time) tells me the mention

I gave him brought four responses and these four and himself are now the basis of
the Salisbury group. This could happen to you!'!: Try writing!

Simon Ounsley

Rob dacksor's regular look at fanzines and otber SF or fantasy related publications he's received recently,
this time covering items which arrived during April and May 1980, If you want your publication reviewed,
send it to Rob at: 8 Lavender Rd., West Ewell, Epsom, Surrey KT19 9EB., (Remember: it's not our policy to
review sales catalogues or similarly commercial publications. )

On Tne Carpet

Abbreviations and symbols used: For a complete list see last issue. Letters by recommended zines mean the
following: ¥': fannish fanzine. G: general interest zine. N: newszine, particularly about fannish items. P:
personalzine. S: zine mainly about SF or fantasy., '

If you want to get sample copies of zines that are available for "the usual"”, send money if a price for a
single issve is quoied; if no price is quoted, though, a polite letter to the editor saying you're interested will
usually get you a sarmple copy, provided the editor's got any left. Remember to allow a certain amount of ime
for reply, particularly overseas: North American and Australian surface mail takes six to eight weeks, So if
you want an overseas zine, write airmail, or you'll have to wait three or four months!

A good number of people have written or spoken to John & Eve or me to say how useful they find this
column. Maay thanks to all of you. I hope it goes on being useful. There has also been the odd letter or two
from people unconvinced of the need to devote this much space to ianzines. (Steve Ince is the only doubter who
comes to mind.) |

If I were to shorten it: how ?

Miss out the fanzines I don't consider much good? — No; that would be very unfair.

Miss out the fanzines that have been mentioned before and continue to appear regularly ? — No; if a fan-
zine editor is religble the readers deserve to know, and the contents of each issue differ, so a brief mention
1¢ still needed,

Write briefer reviews ? — Maybe; but that would reduce drastically the amount of interesting content I
can get into the review. '"Moderately dull genzine' is also a moderately dull review. I aim to quote the best or "
ypical bits, both to entertain you if possible, and to give you a taste of the zine. |

SMALL PRESS PUBLIC ATIONS

S* Arena S¥ 10 (Geoff Rippington, 6 Rutiand Gdns. ,» Birchington, Kent CT7 9SN: 3 for £1. 30; US$3 for 3,
cash; A5 RL; 48pp.) Geoff has a grant from the South Eastern Arts Association. This is a neatly put together
and literate zine, not published as often as I'd like. Long article on, and interview with, Barrington Bayley,
reviews like Vector's, and an interesting lettercolumn featuring particularly a provocative letter from George

lurner saying how much more perceptive non-SF critics and readers are than SF ones (about his book in
particulgr).
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SF Locus 232 (ad. Charies N. Brown; U.k. agent Chris At'doson, o3 Duckett Rd., Loadon N4 1BN; sub,

Y

rates in M(_‘Lr-n( '(] UOQ R TJ‘ “,.1‘ p'\; The mixture as be ore, ".ﬂ\,"l new’'s ni the US pI ﬂ.if' "‘!:r"fJnJ.x Di.' W '"r.Liq Thi”
b —— ™ 1 &
sue lists the Hogn nominsions and bas notable detailed veviews by Pritz Leiher of The Des d Zone and The

Starship 38 {ed. Andrew Porter; U ageut Ethel Lindsay, 63 Barry Rd., Carncustie, Angus DO7 TGQ; sud.
Lates in Matrix 29; USQ BL; 56pp.) Smocthly preduced a5 us: aal, but rather thin contents including long excer-
pis from Asimov's é;ﬁﬁfh’l‘p autobiography In Jov 8till Felt, and Silverberg being riildly entertaining on
dyoughis. Susan Wood is now book reviewer ik Dick Lupoff's place, so he's replacad by someone equatly good.

FANZINES

- '

‘nited '-'!*” fh 58!

N+ Ansivle 8.9 {Doave Lancford, 22 Northumberland Ave., Resding, Rerks. BG2 TPW; 4 for 80p, i 4.8,
5 fortl, }*_"uue. 5 for £1, or newszine ira des cr for asws; Q RL/ 'D; 6pp., Spr.) ! owe Dave an apcno oy for
piving wrong subscrmhon rotes {sr Ansible in the last Matrix: I also gave 3 wrong price for Taff-Ddu, which
is in fact 75p by pest. This caused so wmuceh higvoe that Dave acum,l" printed a lpm,r apologising on My beh.m
Oh weil — af least 1t proves sorme people read these reviews, Angible itself is the enteriaining mixture as be-

fore, with Pritish {an news. Thaskfuily the mudslinging ghout Rockeon 15 duly “f‘lt\.d out

P* Feetnotes 5 (Peter Pinio, 42 Dreakspears Rd., London 3E4 1UL editoriai whim or irade: AS D 49pvn. ;
Well-writien nersovnaizine electrostenciiled irom exiremely neat m.;w:znng. Most remarkalic content is &
horrar story @ving the inside 2en alzout Hamlyn F: perbacks' apparently awful former managing direclor:
more entertaining, possibly, thap say of their hooks ?

Fourty-Two 1 (Andre Willey, 7 Oaklands Rd., Sution Coldfieid, West Midlands B74 2TB; no sub, rates given,
but _[ ufwe*at writing and asking; A4 R1L; 6po., on one slide of the paper oniv.) I always thought it was spelt
wegriv . " Oluhzine of Hitch-Hikers Anonymeus, with various bits of out-of- date news and chal.

Higho the Bear mecis Superscantie (Mike S wntlebury, 45 Brighton Grove, Rusholme, Manchester M4 5GJ,
) bteev dm,g.,] ns, 18 ot. :xuc,tnll Ave., Tyldeslev, Manchesier M29 7FY; the usual or pints of beer. A4 D; 20pr
Cheertul f'mmvn burble, some of il typed Ly a non-fan friend of Steev's, which explains what a "izncine’ is
aneant to be. Mike has o siliv Albacon report-in-advance with pages of appalling puns like the one about the
Gaest of Uononr starting o piay tag: "if the Kapp flits, we're . Cuergh.

vindmosi 1 (Jor Wallace, 42 Dundee ST Soc., 21 Charleston 5t., Dundee DD2 4RG: po availability given, but
i preswne the usual or a polite letter with, say, 40p: A4 D; 32pp.) Pleasant, literate starter. Quite a bit of
gmateur fiction and reviews; the fiction, despite the usual excess of cne-punch stories, is well enough wiritter
tn show sume promise. ;ilot) a couple of overviews of the SF /rock interisce.

in Defizace of Medical Opinion 3 (Alick G. Bulcher & Johii 4, Connor, c/o Sildzo House, Chedisten Rd.,
Wiceceit, Nt., HaleswoTin, & Suftell (P19 ONT'; the usual: A4 Ib; 49pp.} They wrote their own review for me: "Ye
more editor-written ahort fiction, an artcle on slanz in the Royal Navy and one that iotaliy tails, plus an ini-
erivew with someaas I've never even heard of, Lhe‘*‘ve fiaally pui their address ip the zine and make 2 couple
of pointed remarks about my reviewing, ' Quite accurate. Actualiv the fanzine's a good decal beiter than the
previous twa, with a page-numbered contents list fuil of sub-Latiie and iarge eoj.torm} dialogue, but no num-

bers on the actual pages. Kecp {rying...

Napalm in the Morning 1 {Josepan Nicholas, Roem &, 94 5t, Georvge's Square, Pimlico, Londorn SWLY 3QY;
the usual; A4 I; 8pp.} In which Joe details quite interestingly the importance of the Vietnam war and Apocal-
ypse Now to him (as horrible examples}), and his reasons for publishing this (including GUFF candidacy) and
asks: "Can there possibiy ha anvone alive who does net immediately think "Vietnam" every time Jimmy Cart-
er starts hleating abcut the Russisn invasion of Afghanistap?"

P* New River Blues 1,2 (Roz Kaveney & Abj Frost, 63 Queen's Drive, Londop N4; the usual or 25p: A4 D

10pp., L6pg ) Superily atmospheric comwroports, e.g. at Yorcon Mick Farren “"eomplained that he'd been
talkinz to seme people for a quarter of an hcur about Burvoughs, before he discovered that they meant Edgar
Rice while e meant Willian: (though he sdmitted it made little difference to the conversationi.” No. 2 has
almost unclassiliable contents about everything from having heen political activists to a fascinating but ultim-
ately ineonclusive sercon bit abonut the various hidebourd ways SF writers portray political systems and soc-
iedes. Brilliantly expressive writing from both editors: "What is wrong with Dreamsgnake is less its wish-
fultillment ferpinism than the shastly sugary way that everybody sits around its plot being sensitive and com-
passiorate.’” Crumicy production, but it's the words that count, and they do.

F*  One-2i 8 (NDavid Bridges, 130 Valley Rd., Meershrook, Sheffield, South Yorks, S8 9GA; the usual;

At D; 46om.) This is one of the rave fanzines that becomes something of a legend as soon as jt is published,
Tupicully funny editorial writing, notably about Dave's new job as a fanwriiler, which sadly I can't quote as !
would take too many lines; but the meat of taiz issue for any hidebound fanzine fan is D). West's latest twenty -
page diairibe on the state of the current faozine scene. Virtually everyone is Dencunced, e.y. Dave Langford
and Kev Smith: "fan writing as o Pubiic Relations exercise'’; or Alar Dovey and Joe Nichelas: "performahce
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as a cynically exaggeraved public display of narsisgizm, " Do 's got zoma good points, but he yoes way over
the fop with them. Fasdaating, though, '

SE Group, ed. Sieev Higzine. nfo 18 8t. Austell Ave., Tyldesley, Man-
1.20 for 4; Ad D; 22pp.) The previous issue of this was in fact no. {oh—

. the wording of the number on the frout was only mavginally legible.

5* - Perithelion 5 (The De La Sali2
3
viouslyl, though 1 eave itz aunber 535 2
SF {nasine, with ermineni coniributors such as Tewn Shippey and D, West,

chester M2Y TFY; 40p. by pusi or

-
-
L

3
This is an extremely good serious 5F
and editorial apclogies for lnteness dus to the intrusion of realiiy in the form of mocit A levels: {amiliar in
type, but 2 reminder io all that fanziues are a spare dinie astivity. . :
Redshift 6,7 (Swansez BF Society, ad. Dick Downes, 56 Cein-Yr-Allt, Aherdulais, Neath, Wesl Giamargan
Sﬁﬁ]ﬂ;ﬂ, 35p. and 25p. respectively — I suggest adding 15p. postage; A4 D; 40pp., 20pp.) Unremarkable
clubzine with 2 smattering of reports of recent meetings, reviews, ho-hum fiction, and artwork which tends
te the scrawly, Good review of the undervated LI/art set Pentuteuch of the Cosmogony. wditorial apologies
for latcness contradict editorial tubthumping that {cilicrl) fauzine editors should pubiisn reliably; do s © say,
not as 1 do... {(Thouch in fairness, Dick does have a conscience about Lis tardiness.)’

Fubber (rab 7 {(Leeds SF Group, ed. Graham James, 12 Fearnville Tee., Oakwood, Leeds 188 3D distrib-
uted at the Northern Tun {contact Grzham for details); A4 D: spp.) I you want io know why yave Pringic’s
shoris squeaked, thic is for you. (He was only playing foctball, actually.) '"Ihe Wholesome [eeds Fapzine”,
the cover says. Sarky lot they are in Leeds; take no notice, FFascinating but ultimpately frstrating cover.

8% Horpizgns 2 (Keith Walker, 2 Daisy Bank, Quernmore Rd., Lancaster, Lancs. LAL 3JW; 10p, or the useal
Az D 4op. Mors of Keith's jdiosyneratic fapzine Hstings. He's 30 inteni on riding his hoboyhorse of altackin
Joe Micholas and Alau Dorev thut he atiacks Isn Williams in Chimera 1 for mestioning them seeny ngly withon

reaslisisg that Ian was having 1 go at ihem too. Strange.

G Second-Hand Wave "42' (1) {Alan Ferguson & Trev Briggs, 26 Hoecroil Court, lloe Lane, Enfield,

r
O

Middx; the usual; A4 X; 22pp.) Anoiher sirange, original and well-written fa zine, a bit ke Amanpita 2 which
I reviewed lust iszue. A fumpy article abovt limericks incorporating guite o few I hadn’t raad before, scme ni
tham New Wave ones: and a sertous article about tadwig 7L, the Dream King of Bavaria,

e

4
e ™ T, el S, . . . i ™ v
s

orial whims: St 5 2iep. ) Siightly wore letters and editorizi burble than last issue, but st 11 generally
Good Stff, with seasible comments on TAFF, including the need for the votzrs in tie seading country to nave

-hu

4 say as thev koow the candidates best. Also a very funny filthy Lit about ter—-inch Chrisimas presents.

cmall Friendly Dog 18 (Panl & Cac Skelton, 25 Bowlend Closs, Offerton, Stockport, Cheshire SK2 SNW; edit-
o
“ o

Smal! Manmpad 40, 41 (Mariin Easterbrook, 191 The Heights, Northolt, Middx,; distribated only at the (e

- ——

Tun; A4 s Spp. each,) Sniopess of news of eventis, pot ail SF-related thouwh largely so.

wall,ancer 3 {Eve Harvey, 55 Blanclhiand Rd., Mordeg, Surrey SM4 5NE; tue usual or Luncheon Vouchers;
A% D; 14pp. ) A miscellauy of goodies about office siaff practices, fan practices at Albacon featuring Lapgicrd
Barker, West, Miggins et al, and Harvey J. practising keocking down larder wails, Cheerful chatty stuii.
Good quote from that 2arly BNF Cains Petronius (AD 66) about reowganization ieading to derooraiisation. It
wag like fiat then too. ..

Novth America & Capada

e et e PR oy ] S e

Cereal Universe | (Stu Shiffrman, 19 Broadway Tee. F£1D, New York, NY 10040, USA; editorial whim; U5 o/l
129D, } Part o1 this is a report of perscnal happenings, but mast is an outline of Stu's alternaie-world history
in which the French win the Battle of Trafulgar, and Frunece and Prussia domiuste European histsry. Even
supposedly fannish fans Like Stu enjov writing abovt imaginary worlds oo,

G* Debris 8 (Johin Roston, 225 Baitic St., Brookilyn, NY 11401, U5 A; stamped 84X, publishable newspaper
clippings or irade: USG I; 6pp.) Vet more nuity news, e.z. a Senator arguing to a church group in favour of
the death petaity: "Where would Chrisidanity be if Jesus got 8 to 15 years, with iime off for good Lehaviour 2
and two pagse of mwiul ractaphor mixing John has “tled "Crossroads in the Sea of Life' with thinge like: "To-
day we are privileged to git side by side with the glants on whose shoulders we stand.™

F+  Y¥ast and iooge 5,8,7 (Alan Bostick, Brokedowr Palace, 5022 9t Ave.NE, Seattle, WA 88105, USA;
she ueval: U3Q D; €pp, 8pp, 10pp.) One of those little, ropular famish fanzines that's incredibly eas - to read, -
plaasant and ertzrtaining without one being able t0 say why. Maybe it's the witty headings Ly such as Harvy
Boii and Dan Steffan, or possibly the superh. witty columns by renascent faunish Elder Gods such as IMck
Bergeron & Tod White, or periaps the superb, witty, short letters from uch as Richard Lanonte, Mike
(licksoho, Fob Shaw, Sty Shiffman, Ray Nelson, Pave Langford, etc, Or il might be Alan's own writing, for
oxample sbout the amazing talking pirkbull machivne that growils its name out and-otherwvice unsettles the plove-
I dunio. Moybe it's that aAlan ediis for wit. Thaak God. This (2uzine also proves that fannish wit exists in
Argarica oiker tham in the pages of Mota,
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Groggy 9 (Eric Mayer & Kathy Malone, §54 Bouievard East, Weehawkan, NJ 07087, USA; editorial whim; UG
hectoed: 22pp. ) Personalzine by twe good writers. Eric’s successful defence o'{f & harassment charge brought
by a paracoid neighbour they've since moved away from, Kathy on mouse-sized cockroaches, letters, among
other bits and pleces, My copy's purple hecto print is very faded, though.

G*  Holier Than Thou § (Mariy Cantor, 5263 Riverton Ave. Api.1, North Holivwood, CA 51601, USA; the
usual or $1 per issue; USQ D; 42pp.) Not guite as big as the previous issue, and more tightly adited. fHas a
long, quite amusing lettercolumn, and Gary Deindorfer proving that Joe Nicholas and Alan Dorey don't have :
monopoly on sharp fanzine reviewing,

Ibid 28 (Ben Indick, 428 Sagamore Ave., Teaneck, NJ 07665, USA; for the Esoteric Order of Dagon or ediior
i_ﬁ-whim; US@ D: 32pp.) Fanzine of Loveeraftiana and editorial natter. 9 pages is ™An Annotated Index to
Authors Mentioned by H.P. Lovecraft in the Arkham House Edition of his 'Selected Letiers'". Largely for
schelars, I need hardly add.

Intermediate Vector Bosons 1 (Harry J.N. Andruscak, 6933 N, Rosemead Blvd., Apt.31, San Gabriel, CA
91775, USA; $1 or the usual; USQ L/D; 18pp.) First genzine by an experienced APA man, and it reads like it:
most of the pieces are unstructured natter, even the one by Poul Anderson reprinted from an APA. The best
writing, interestingly, is by two old-time experienced fan writers, Charles Burbee and Elmer Perdue, who
evidently still put their best into their fan writing because they don't do too much of it or of other writing,

Japus 16 (SF2, eds. Jan Bogstad & Jeanne Gomoll, Box 1624, Madison, WI 83701, USA; $2,.50, $7.00€ for 4,
or the usual; USQ RL; 44vp. ) Pretty much the mixture as before: ar agglomeration of book reviews, interview
(Chelsea Quinn Yarbro this time), con veports and ietiers, with the usual feminist emphasis. Competenily pu
together. Promising strip about an aliep arriving to share the spare bedroom in a flat. 3

Kratopbany 12.1 (ELi Cohen, 86-04 Grand Ave., Apt,4D, Elmhurst, NY 11373, USA; editorial whim; USQ D:
2pp. ) Expanded change-of-address notice with persopal natter.

Tove Makes the World Go Awry 2 (Fran Skene, 207 W.21st Ave., Vancouver, B.C, V5Y 2E4, Canads; editor
ial whirma only; USQ L; <pp.) Personalzine with g reminiscent, Meaningful poem; verv introspective.

Mad Scientist’s Digest 7 (Bvian Earl Brown, 18711 Burt Rd.#207, Detroit, MI 48219, USA; editorial whim
including sorme of the usual, or $1.25; USQ D; €2pp.) Another jolly nuge, all-embracing American fannigh
genzine. Lots of locs on pervious fanzines of Brian's. A long debate on medical topics is wrapped up. Nothing
earth~shattering.

G*  The Monthiv Moathly 7, 8 (The Gang of Four (six, actually), ¢/o Rohert Runte, 10957-88 Ave., Edmon-
ton, Alberta, Canada T6G 0Y9; $9/year or 75¢ per issue or the usual, two copies of your fanzine required if
for trade; USQ D; 18pp. each,) Still a most original fanzine with very relevant contents, both sbout SF and
fandom. No. 8 has a 6-page Dave Vereschagin article with fascinating layout; get it and see. A lot of squean-
ish Wet Willies complained about no, 6's dead-cat cover.

GQuinapalus 4 (M, K. Digre, 1902 S, 4th Ave., Minneapolis, MN 55404, USA; the usual, Black Forest cuckoo
clocks, or reluctantly for $1; USQ D; 24pp.) A fanzine which expends much effort in search of fannigh humour
trying and sometimes succeedicg to blend the Minneapolis lot's heavy and sometimes ouire lunacy with the
lighter touch of the Hughes/Mota crowd., Best is a very mad 4-page coilaborative handstencilled cartoon abou:
the adventures of seme vegetables. Not about ST at all, this zine,

Semi-Canuck 2 (Bob Dovle, 4326 Winslow Place N. , Seaitle, WA 98103, USA: editorial whim; USQ I); Epp.)
Pleasant personal chat about Patrick & Teresa Nielgsen-Hayden's wedding, whizzing about Seattle with Jerry
Kaufman and Suzle Tompkins, aod attending cons.,

SF Echo 27 (Ed Connor, 1805 N, Gale, Peoria, IL 61604, USA; the usual, $1,50 or 5 for $6.00; USQ, 7'x4xm
SUpp.) Ed goes back to his paperback duplicated format for this issue: each copy is individually bound with
glue, Contents are mostly about SF: a long article about SF films as social comment; hut not all so: there's a
one-page filler on the dimensions of certain male animals. Fascinating. But I'm not jealous. No. Honest.

Space Junk 3 (Rich Coad, 251 Ashbury St.#4, San Francisce, CA 94117, USA; the usuzl or gorgeous women;
USQ Dj 30pp. ) More good fannish silliness. Excellent long Seacon report by Kev Smith which emplasises the
Jacqueline Lichtenberg Apnreciation Society episode and other peripheral events. Alsoc some silly letters.

The Spang Blah 20 (Jan Howard Finder, PO Box 428, Latham, NY 12110, USA; £1.25 or editorial whim; USQ-
RL; 16pp.) Motley contents, some about SF. Bob Shaw's Time Travel talk is reprinted for. the vmptesnth
time, John Alderson burbles about ents, Marion Zimmer Bradley gives basic advice on how rot to write, and
Orson Scoti Card expresses his liking for empires. Production is neat if cramped, and the cover by New
Zealander Colin Wilson is very good in a stark Fabianesque way.

Stefantasy 85 (William M.Danner, RD1, Kennerdeil, PA 16374, USA; editorial whim; hzlf-USQ, letterpress:
24pp. )} Bill has been producing this for nigh on 40 years now, and it's a beautiful job. Gentle laughs at the
state of the world, quotes of scientific oddities from turn-of-the-century Scientific Americans, and eplgrams:
"Now is the time for all good parties to come to the aid of man. " Tory and Labour extremists take heed!
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Undulaut Fever 4 (Bruce I, Artburs, Caer Ananda, 3421 W, Poinsettia, Phoenix, AZ $5029, USA: the usual;
USQ D; 1Upp.) Fersonalzice about cens, imprompiu hercism as a fivefighter on Bruce's part, boolks he’s reac
recently, house moving, locs, and other bits. ]

Xenolith 2 (Bill Bowers, 2468 Harrison Ave., Cincinnati, OH 45211, US.\: $1.50 or editoriai whim: USQ L:
38pp.) Genzine with a great deal of personal material in it. Not quite as well prodrced as usual: the print is
slightly faded in places. Stephen Leigh interviews Spider Robinson, where almost everything is sweetness anc
light; and much of the lettercoiumn and Bill's personal material is revealing and interesting if a bit gooey in
places,

Yandro 249 (Robert & Juanita Coulsoa, Route 3, Hartford City, IN 47348, USA; 35p, 5 for €1.50 or 10 for
£2.50 to UK Agent Alap Dodd, 77 Stanstead Rd., Hoddesdon, Herts: USQ D; 42pp.) Supposedly a sercon fan-
zine, but actually has light-hearted stuff zdvertising the Anti-Christs® School, hashing Star Trek — The im-
mobile Picture and The Black Hole, and rambling, chatty editorials; plus brief book and fanzine reviews that
aren't afraid to say "Rubbighl " if necessary.

Other Couniries

G* The Epsilon Eridani Express 4 (Neville Angove, PO Box 770, Canberra City, ACT 2601, Australia;
$1.50 (Aus. or US}).or the usual; USQ RL; 32pp. ) Tood large genzine; plenty of quite detailed reviews, crumms
artwork but very good layout, and a lettercolumn which owes iis length and liveliness paxtly to Neville's
willingness to speak his mind.

EBL 12,13,14 (Eric B. Lindsay, c/o 6 Hillcrest Ave., Faulconbridge, NSW 2778, Australia; editorial whim;
UsSQ D; 14,18, 14pp.) Personalzine about bocks, cil prices, days off work, a relaxacon Erie ran, locs on
whether groups are stronger thau individuals, iceboarg towing, Eric's 1978 trip abroad, hobby computers,
vehicular pollution, air fare discounting, daylight robbery by governments — all rather querulous.

I_nteréom 6 (Marciano Giuseppe. Via Starrabba 22-901.26 Viliagrazia (PA) [talia; subs as last issue; 84'"x6%"
RL; 22pp. ) Ttalian newszine; seems to have ap article on US fannish fanzines by Wayne Hooks — translated
into Italian, unfortunately.

G*  Munich Round Up 150 (Walderaar Kumming, Herzcgspitaistrasse 5, D-800¢ Milinchen 2, W. Germany;

1 for $1.40 or 4 for $5.30: if you want to sub [ suggest sending £3, as Walcemar does come to England to
spend it; A4 L/D: 180pp.) Huge celebratory issue, in Germnaa with English summary as usual. Iargely good
solid serious stuff about SF, spaceflight etc; but the Germans definitely have a sense of mmour, as evidenced
oy teeir liking for Jim Barker artwork {iranslated — did you know the German for fart is "furz™"?), aad a silly
sub-Escher drawing supposed tc represent the many siairs of the Hotel Metropole. An excellent fanzine for
improving vour German,

5%  Noumenon 34 (ed. Brian Thurogood; some of the usual, or in UK £4 seamail or £7.50 airmail for 10,
to UK Agent Keith Walker, 2 Daisy Bank, Quernmore Rd., Lancaster, Laves; 10"x73" RL; 28pp.} Another

generally sercon but lively zine with the good sense to reprint Jim Barker artwork. Apart from filin, book,
art aod fanzine reviews, they can now actually bave con reports in New Zegland, WeliCon having lived vr to
its name by all accounts.

Q36 B (Marc A, Ortlieb, 70 Hamblyns Rd., Elizabeth Downs, S.Australia 5113, Australia; the usual; A4 D:
28pp. ) Cheeriul gunk, incleding faae fiction, lots of drawings of triffids being siily. and a threeway collabor-
alive cartoor by three farmous fannish artists, Bill Rotsler, Randy Bathurst and Derek Carter, which may be
unique and which Marc hardly deservas if he can't recognise Randy's signature.

S*  Bpectre 3/4 (Perry Middlemiss, PO Box 98, Rundle St., Adelaide 5000, Australia; the usual, Ans754
or 4 for Aus$3; USQ L; 56pp.) Comretent zine, largely sercon: interviews with Lee Harding and David lLake,
a long review of The Fountains of Peru~ige, other reviews, an article on computers, and locs. A worlkman-
like fanzine. I

Errala
The 1ollowing fanzines showld have had asterisks to recommend them:
5* dJdanus 16

F* Erac0 Junk 3
G¥  Siriamay 85

That’s wihat comes of typing too fast!




MAILBAG

This mailbag would have contgineq
some of your response to the last
Vector, but Kev Smith had other
ideas. On hearing that It'd
recelved letters about Vector he
promptly came round and relieved
me of their burden. Thus Vector
promises to have a regular letter
column from now on (hurray!).

One letter did slip through the
dragnet, so I1'll present James
Corley's response to Chris Priest
here and trust that you will read
the rest in Vector,
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JAMES CORLEY, Nowhere House,
Wenhaston, Halesworth, Suffolk
YPrauld... crooked,.. sham...
deception”" 1s how Chris Priest
described the Nebula awards in
the last Vector. The Nebula
probably deserves it. But dont't
they a21ll? Some harsh words could
even be levelled against our own
BSFA award.,

SRR sy e e AT RE e kA
AT TR S I AR L 2k T LR

Ly "N T &
"y ) 22 Al
. s . S 3 :.,.r,-' ’ ) "
3 - T L o - TR = 1 e . e $ - Y A
Y A L fihLﬂl;gwtﬂwy,wﬂ&-,iw gl Y oL Sl T . L P T B e~ : 5 g
¢ : BURRURG L e Sy sk 4 LN AN A oy
ol -1.- :"'I il s M -1'_,._.:. A -_..
AT -_” ¢ ¥ - -ht_lf—-ﬂ_ : i ' -
4 b 3 o _ . o T :. . 3
SAHIPEN —en il e T
g ! - i o P "
——
e

‘?-.'-..
..:'Lﬁ. \\
Chir Ly, .
LG o .
A% e 2 ;.,,,.“' F gl )
= il . Y

R

=

LS N
" i:.‘i*i

Priest makes three specific charges

against the Nebula:

1) Publishers and others attempt
to unfairly influence the
voting;

2) Only a relatively few SFWA
members bother to participate;

3) No one can read everything -
so how valid is their choice
of .'the.best?,

Taking.those last two points first, they're obviously related. Given a
large, vigorous elc¢ctorate it's possible that almost everything has been
variously read by someone, but with tiny minorities swaying a ballot
statistical validity gets lost. Now I strongly suspect that far fewer
people have in the past participated in the BSKEA voting than in the
Nebula. I believe in fact that on occasion the BSFA count has been lucky
to make 1t into double figures.

At least we can say that no unprincipled factions have attempteada to fix
the BSFA Award, e¢ven though it wouldn't have been a very expensive thing
to do 1n view of the voting figures. Well since we live in a cynically
commercial worid it might be more heartening if someone had tried it.

I1f nothing else 1t would demonstrate it was ccnsidered a prize worth
bothering about!



Pernaps the obscurity which surrounds
the BSFA Award gives a degrec of
security against corruption, the ob-
scurity may be unintentional but it's
fair to say not many peouple have heard
of 1t outside the organisation. There
arc still other weaknesses, most notice-
ably the obvious fact that books coming
out early in the year will have more
exposure than tnose coming out nearer
the end - a question of having one month
or twelve months to find and rcad a r:-
novel,

bespite all this I conceed that, against
odds, the BSFA Award invariably goes to
a deserving winner., And however much
bise thiene is Jin dd Iugan't really see
how there could be much improvement in
the selection procedure behond the
nighly desirable changes which were made
last year. But to hope that any literary
prize, Nebula, Nobel, or whatever, can
have any real objective validity is to
ask too much.

S0 do these things have any value at all?

Chris Pricst's answer would seem to be

No - scrap them. That, I'd agree, is

to take them too seriously. And descending to a sordid commercial level
they can, 1if marketed intelligently, serve as promotional devices both for
good authors and the organisation awarding the gilded lilly.

I'd suggest the BUFA stays tight-lipped about the voting figures, yells

from the rooftops about the existence of the Award and reaps the full benefit
of whatever publicity can be associated with it by encouraging paperback
publishers to emblazon "BSFA award Winner" across their garish covers. The
Hugos may be illusionary but then illusion is what fiction's all about,

#Xxk*X*  I'm not too sure of the actual numbers of voctes cast in the BSFA
Lward and I agrec with the idea of remaining vight-lipped. Prior
to this year I'm sure they've always been well into double figures
but that's not recally good encugh either. Which is why the voting
was thrown open to members of this year's Bastercon, with the result
that the voting was well into triplc figures. e are attempting to
give the BULFA Award wider recognition but the dangers you mention
must be remembered.

Nominations are a problem and I personally feel that the administra-
tor of the award should be open to receive nominations all year
round. Thus members will be able to nominate a book whilst it's
st1ll fresh in their minds.

As 1is becoming common, Joseph Nicholas's invective-filled reviews
in Paperback Inferno have brought in some fervent defence of AS1mov,

Anderson and Clarke,

DAVID WATKINS, "Gaycroft'"., Laleston, Bridgend, Glamorgan
I was very glad to read Helen licNakb's letter in Matrix 29. She is right.
To me, the demented abuse of established writers practised by a noisy section
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of the BSFA is just not funny any more.

Take the troctment Asimov gets in the latest Paperback lnferro. Hy own
opinions about most things are nearly as far from Asimovis as they could
be. But, for all his annoylng wWays and wronghcaded views; Asimov 18 a
first—-rate journalist in his own ficld, =a natural storyteller, and = from
211 the cvidence I know of - quite a decent old bugger. Well, RoZz Kaveney
calls him, among other things "this voring, cutdated, overweight, egomanil-
acal old fart". This is not healthy irreverence: 1% is the language of
focism. It is depgrading to the writer, to the reader, and to the BSFA in
general.

(Incidentally, I'd have thought that someone as intellijent as a2ll BSFA
members are supposed to be would rculize that ninc—-tenths of Asimov's
famous egomania is a well-polished comic turn. You may not find it funny,
but funny is obviously what it's meant Yo be.)

In the some issue of Paperback Inferno Keith Plunkett discover (following
Joanna Russ) that Poul Anderson's fiction is full of unconscious homosexual
feeling. I've been waiting for years for a chance to point out that this
is palpuble nonsense., There is no such taing as unconscious homosexuality -
not in men anyway. Jdomen may soumetimes mintoxe sexual excitement for some-
thing else — I wouldn't know - but in the male sexual excitement manifests
itself in a very gross, paysical, unmistakeable way. If Anderson had homo-
sexual (or paedophile, or rubber—fetishist) tendencies he would know 1t.

If he knew it and wanted to hide it he would carefully avoid any hint of
sentimental attochments between his male characters. The very aspcect of
his work by which Russ and Plunkett se¢ck to prove tuat Anderson is homosex-
wal proves that he is nothing of the sort,

ROGER WHITTINGTION, 91 Milford Hill, Salisbury/, Willts

I'm saved! 4t last someone else out there admits to liking Asimov, Heinleiln
etc. Are you reading this Helen McNabb? - you are not alone! In fact, I
will even make things worse by admitting that I take Analog every month and

enjoy 1t, editorials and alll

I am sure tnat my SF life would be much poorer for not having known
Danecl Mlivaw, Lije Baley, Susan Calvin, Hori Seldon, Jubal Harshaw, Michael
Valentine Smith ctc, etc. 4nd I am grateful to these cnaracters and their
creators for leading me to the world of BT,

It would seem to me that there are factions within the BUFa that are not
only trying to lessen the effect of those authors on the field, but
gonerally saying 'American is worst'. This does not mean that 'British 1s
best! and having just read o book by Barrington J Bayley, an author much
praised by the Buo¥a, I am glad that I cen return to American SF from time
to time so that I can reassure myself that I made the right decision 1in
taking up SF 1n the first place!l

As for the diatribe concerning the 'Good Doctor! in the last issue of
Paperback Inferno — well really! Soc Asimov isproud of beings a Campbell
orodigy; good. Ruther than blowing his own trumpet isn't he rczlly giving
credit where credit is due, to a man that, ‘like it or not, did more tanan
anyone to make SI an acceptuble form of literature and took it out of the
comicbook status that it was stuck in?

The last comment by Joe Nicholas regerding Asimov working for money only
proves that he is suffering from a peculiarly British discase called 'Head-
in-the-Sand!', which he shares with British athlcectes, TUC lzaders and nuclear
protesters. OK, so aAsimov produces his books for a fee, so what? It's his
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livelihood and I don't sce any crime in offering one's services to the
highest bidder. 4rt? I bet the Cistene Chapel wasn't painted fres of
charge,

dhere did I get the quaint idea that book reviews means commentin: on the
content of a book, HMr Nicholas, and not a vchicle for a personal attack on
the author?

surely the whole point of SF is to ¢ntertain and provoke coixment, and as
long as the Campbell stable continue to do that then we should not disparagsze
them or their readers. after all if those authors introduce new readers to
the genre and the BuFa can lead these readers to other areas of SF, won't

WC have acuicved at least one of our objectives®

PaUL SMITH, 23 Sunnymead, Bridgwiter, Somerset

When reading $arough reperbeck Inferno, I was shocked to sec Arthur C
Clarke's novel "The Fountains of Paradise™ thoroughly slamnmed. AS no name
1s 2% the end of the plece, I presume that Mr Nicholas is claiming all
responsibility,.

-+

I wonld therefore like to defend Hr Cl.rke's final work of fictiaon, I
Tound 1t a nost interustin; beok, which poses many important questions, as
well as being a colourful study of lir Clarke's adopted heome. Tt seems that
"overt propaganda for spaceflizht" is baudly nceceded as thougints of further
manned explorstion of our solar system have been 2t.2l5nsd at the moment,
The space elevator is an €Xciting prospect fur ths Yuture for me, as I am
one of those who "zet off on such things™ as Mr Nicholas so carefully outs
it. 4Anyone who scoffs at "such things™ should remember Arthur Cliarke's
bradictions of communications sotellites in geo-stationary corbits., There
1s also an accurate description of a space-shuttle in his book, "Islands

in the OKy", written over twenty-five years a30. If Hr Hicholas prefers
Scmething less "dull" then "The Fountains of Paradisc" I Suggest he rcads
more E I Smith, which is about as believable as his reviews., I+t may not be
Stimulating, but it's fun, fun, fun!

=8 for the rest of the publication, I read words like "aull” and "purple"
SO0 many times tnat I am bezinning to wonder if there is any good science
fiction being published,

ROY GRAY, 17 Ullswater, Macclesfield, Cheshire

The magazine reviews in inferno were welcome, It ouszht to be poinited out
that Analog has = days carried somewhat tiresome propaganda for sonething
sinee 1950, It storted with Uianetics and went through Psionics, pDean
brives etec., He shceuld be thankful it's space iravel and not cryonics. The
pPaase will be over soon and it will be replaced by something else,

I don't sce T.L0IM as 'execreble! when picces such as Fred Pohl's "Mars lMasked:
and some of Barry Lonycarst's stories Call appear there. As for Asimov's
persona, he's Duen cultivating it for years in ¥ & SF as well and it's
sbviously very popular. I doubt the man is really gquite as he appsars in
these mags. Perhaps those who aave met him could answer this,

Janice Arter will no dou.t be reassured by many people other than myself
taat 3¥ fans rarely turn their noses up at true horror/fantasy stories.
iuere is a respect ble vody of vampire and weretning stories within the
field, including one concerning a 'Uercumartini! as I rememoer. The work
of Fritz Liever and 2. unner's '"Troveller in Black! Spring immediately to
mind,
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xxxxx% T must adnit to agrecing with the feelings (if nct necessarily
the rending tasic) expressed in thuse letters. Jdhilst I don't think
that a revigwer siould comdromise nig/acr cniniong just because an
avthor is popuiar, I do fasl that ine inculiing giyle used by some
addn nething to ¢ ohicotivity of the revied and tiprd Yo make the
regeer igaore the o 3O {uﬁtan (TLLES v@ﬁzd) expressed. Still,
I must romind you ail that 21 opinionns expressed in BSFa publica-
tions are those of the writer and not the B,

Herc's some more responsc to Janice Arter.

Chuck Connor, c¢/0 Sildan House, Chediston Rd, Wissett, Nr Halesworth, Suffolk

Finally got hold of M29 yesterday -nd felt tuzt I had to reply to Janice H
Arter and the old F vs SF thing.

ilas the poor lady is one of the rare breed, 1l.¢. an unbiased fan, and God
oless her for that, fandom could do with a few more like her to get rid of
some of the 'anti'!' that's got into 1it.

Though, on the realist side, you could pose the cuestiion; why do Rangers
supporters go for the throats of celtic supporters? Why do Marvelites shun
larren readers? (Being sexist, I'd go for Vampirella ary day of the week
(and twice on Sundays)).

The thing to realise is that SF, or any twide-angled' following, is really
2 fan club and instsad of just having one idol, Led Zeppelin, Dusty
Soringfield or the upper portion of Lolly Parton, it has hundreds ranging
from the Pro's to the ¥NF's., DBut the main thing 1S that it is protaction
in numbers, a regression hack to the tribal instinct if you like, and God
help anybody who's not a member of th:t said-same tribe (and like the early
missinunavies, to a bunch of §F fans an F fan can be a Very tasty snack).

.5 to why therc is a sudden rush to sce stuff likc alien and Superman, the
answer is simple; brainwasiing. With the aid of mass media you could make
5 film a smash hit just by putting out the odd snippetd ¢f film with the
blurb of "This film is not for the nervous or the squeemish%,.. this is
enough to pull Joc Hobody off tac strects and into the cinema. Let's face
it, alicn got its reputation from the word of moutn method; "... and then
there's this thing that comes leaping out of tanis guy's chest!...". It's
something that you must have heard sometine during a society meeting.

Jith Superman it wos the hard sell; "ind you'll belleve
fl1y..." backed up with so much TV ad time that I @onderc
bousznnt out by the filin company.

E'J.L

that 2 man can
if ITV had bheen

y,
€2
l..l

¥*%x%%% Now for some furtier thoughts on book cover artwork.

KENNETH JiLTCN, 19 Gloucester Avenue, Bowerham, Lencastsr

ftor nll this talk of Dook cover illiusirwbions as ort, how about scme
comrients on the relevance of a cover to tae contents of the book? Hany
covers give a completely false picture of the vock's contents., a4t a rccent
literanture festival in Lancaster, both Cnristopaer Priest and Bob Shaw
expressed dissatisfacvion with the covers of some of thelr books. A4S Priest
said, the cover of "Fuye for a Darkening Island" has no scene remotely like
it inside. 4and Bob Shaw said that one edition of his "Ground Zero Man® was
banncd from some shops because of its cover; but the publisher rcfused to
change 1t.

I think that ~uthors should have some say in what thcir books hav. on the

— - e

covers: afier all, writing is tncir livelihood and if a book 1s banaed
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because of a cover which has notaing to do with the book, their livelihood
will sufiecr,

On the subject of a £10 membersii) fee, I think there would be a 1ot of
prospective menbers put off by tuis. I am still &% school and would not
nave been =ble to afford £6 if I hod not ot the meiabership fee as a
birthday present. I thiak the mailings are good value for money, but
naving to pay out large amounts of money at one time is rather offputting,
especially at £10, . friend of mine, who has never managed to scrane
together the £6 says thet he would join if he could pay subscription for
half a ycar. This may be a way to get new memders, although the admini-
strative prublems might become too complicuted,

It will be interesting to see how nany pcople who show interest in the
BsFa actually join. I got 20 membership forms displayed on the SF rack
of a bocksnup in Lancaster ard they had all been token in two weeks, I
am Nnow walting tc sec now many new members freom this area appcar on the
next amendment list. Kecp your eyes peeled., Rarhaps the gxperiement
could be continued on o antional scale by other members to get more
significunt results,

Fr¥EEXX pon't worry too much about the £10 nembersnip fee, I for one will
be fignting to keey the rate as low as pos3ible and with the
Savings envisaged on tie printing costs (sec ny editorial) it
becs:iies more realistic to keep the fizure down. Half-yearly
membership ratc is nout a bad idea, I'1ll raise it a2t 'the next
committee nmeeting. Keith Freeman will be the one to find the
admin problems. :

PHILIP J WPRI

1ELGHY Combe Folly,  Cliff Way Compton Down, Nr Jinchester
Continuing the membersuip discussion, I want 3o sec the BSFa exoand, True
it is likely that many star Hars/Blaku's veven type fans are golng to join
but it nmay well be thet by Joining they can be introduced to far better SP
and realise what a load of rubbish it 1s they pregiously raved about. L
think that more publicity is necessary as 1 am sure that there are many
true SF funs who are not awure or do not know how to joint the BSI'A. For
example, last summer I net someone whose SF colleciion was as large as, if
not sreatsr. than my own, out who was unadare of the existence of the BoFA.
I was able t¢ subscquently show him soume of the previcus BSFA publications.
(Incidentally if Lewis(?) from Kent rcads this and remembsrs me from ADAS
Wye last sumuicr I'd love to hear from you.) One area of publicity wnich

I think should be covered is the 1ssuing of posters or sonething similar

T0 28 many libraries as pussible,

On anctner subject, I have been surprised to see no discussion of the
second series of THHGMTH. am I alone in feeling that the serics was not
quite as 4ood as the first, Tho reasons why are hard t¢ define - perhaps
someovne eise has some ideas, Havin ; said taat, I don't want to make 1t
look as if I did not enjoy it. I still enjoyed it tremendously but among
1ts many strong points were sope weak ones such as escanin  from the Vopgons
and tne communication with Za.phod's long dead great~tc—the-(I ve temporar-
ily forgetten how many)-nth zrandfaticr,

rx*¥XA* I would like to think that the BSF4 could broaden the horizons of
Star Wars/Blakes 7 type fans and far fron gake them feel bad for

saving enjoyed "rubbish® (a value Judgement I cannot automatically

agree with) meke them aware thot this is Just a part of a much

broadger spectrum.

Once again, let me say that if any memver would like to distribute
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posters to their loczl libraries plecwse let slan, Sandy Brown or us Know
and we'll send you some.

I'm sorry tucre was & wave of inaiffercnce to thc last HHGTTG series., I
had hoped to inciude a review of it but ncene was forthcoming, anyoody like
to do a critique now? (late as it is?).

WILLIAL @ GOODALL, The Beechss, Deveron Road, Huntly

Tlox Gtowart quite righily points out that tv sf isn't made for sf fans,
but for a 'mess audi nce'... but there does seem to be an implication 1n
his loc thot big budgets and mass audience popularity just don't lesve

room for quality. Whet's wrong with big budgets and popular appcal? OHF
foans are part of the 'mass audience' too. Of course taerc arc the horrible
examples like "Space: 1999" — but if bad SF daoes SO well, shouldn't good
9% do better? I mean, it's never been tried!

Ashleoy HWalker ralses sone good points about THE CRITICS It isn't self-
cvident why the pronouncements of tae critics should be taken seriously.

I certainly don't think there are satisfactorily estaiblished standards 1n
sf critieism, and that's +hy I find tae ass aption of such by certain
critics annoying. It's the sort of carclessness tuat tarows away credibi-
1ity and brings the critical ap roach (shich I think is valuable) into
undeserved disrcpute.

ARWOLY AKIEN, 6 bunelene Road, SHeaburn, Sunderland

I wes pleased to sce in the YORCOW II bid learlet that tane BSPL are suppor-
ting the 1981 Eastercan, and we will be playing a vitzl role in publicity
ond communication. When I say "we® of course, I mcan you workers of the
BSFA rather than me and my fellow drones (sorry, but it's o bit difficult
to commute from Sunderland to help with the mailings). Taat being so I
hesitate to ask tais - but here goes.

Arc we (tiaere's that "we” again) doing anything to aid the Sczndinavian
bid for the 1983 Horld Con? I ask from purcly selfish motives, Si5.CON

was great fun, and I'd like to attend another worldcon. Since Copeniiagen
(which is where they plan %o hold it) is a good deal closer then any other
likely conventi.n £2te, I mcan, Boston's far cnougu vut sustraliai It
scems to me tint tne bost bet for me, and my fellow British paupsrs, nisE=e!
Seondinavian con. How, I am & sresupporting nsmher of the Scandinavian
bid, but that's about as much as a humble neo—fan is able to do to help.

-1

I know you, and all the otaer fans who nlanned, organised and ran SLLCO0N
must be fed up with the subject of Jorldcon orgunisation (tne classic
hangover moan, ‘'Never Aain® no doubt); but you do represent a heck of a
big pool of knowledge on winning the bottle for a worldcon, aand on making
a huge success of it once having won. Of coussc I know nothing of the
competaence of the Scandinavian bidding committee, but their bid for the
1983 con represcnts the best ch..nce many Britisih f=as have of attinding a
worldcon in the near uture,

¥%x%%x%% T'm not too surc of the BSFPA's policy (if it has one) on supporting
foreign conventior . bids. The policy in the past has been (sometimes)
to support the winning bid for a British bastercon. I don't tnink
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gour suggestion wouid be too practical unless all the membersalp

was in fuvour of a particular bid, waich is as likely as I am to

win a Nobel prize. We really have to let individual's make up their
oWwn minds. anyway, you praise our experieince & little too highly;
don't forget lve and I were the only umembers of the Committee who

T

were actually involved in the bidding stage for SHLCON, anda no-one

| 4}
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can call us experts as we came in at the tail-end of the bidding.

WaHE
Rob T'reath - who sent a picture posicard of Worcester Cathedral - nice!
Shane Pceney — who sent some cartoons which 1 hope %o be featuring 1in
the next i1gsue
Nic Howard — who liked the 1429 cover, I'1ll do some more for futurc issues.

Thanks to all tuose who wrote. We really do enjoy receiving all your
letters, even if they are not printcd. Sc if you just want to say
t1ike the Captive, hated P.94(!), etc, then please do

Mirceliony Corner

MEMBERS!' N.TICEBOARD

This is the section of Matrix for advertising your wants, for sales,
new fanzines; in fact, almost anything. Just send the details to the
Matrix editorial address and leave the rest up to us.

KK K FH K KKK

The Usuzl No 1 is now out and is available ITor trade, article, LoC, etc
from its co—-editors Nic Howard (5 Grays Lane. Downley, High Wycombe) and
Chris Lewis (4 Southfield Road, High Wycombe).

K KKK KK KKK X

WANTED poetry/fiction, 7500 words or less, for Fusion. Extracts from
novels considered if they are self-conta ned. Content is any subject
except SF/Fantasy. Contuct Ken Mann at 22 Pennethorne Road, “eckhanm,

London SE15 5TQ.

WK KKK KK KX

WANTED — any paperbacks by Barrington J Bayley concerning the robot
Jasperodus. Plecase contact Geraint Rees, 90 Crawshaw St, Ynygybwl,
Nr Pontypridd, Glam, S Wales.

I KWK KK KKK

FOR Sal®. The fanzine editor's DIY production kit. One Roneo hand
duplicator and one 0livettl portable office typewriter (a bit bigger than
s portable but smaller t.an an office) — much used for HMatrix! &40 o.n.o.
Contact John & Bve Harvey at the Matrix editorial .address. P.S. Don't
forget we'll still cut clectrostencils for you. Cnly 80p each for vinyl

plus 20p per order postage.
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BOOKSHOP RQUND UP

Just one catalogue in this edition's round-up and it came from Starbuck,
Plenty of secondhand bargains here, send an S4E for a list to:
A F James; 17 Byford Close, Stratford, London El15 4HP

COMPLTITION

bDave Langford's bragin-bender from Matrix 29 brought in a bumper response
of over 10 entries. ind there was 1 thinking nobody would be able to gzet
an answer just because I haven't solved it yet! So I'll have to let Dave
give you the answer in his own words,

Notes on 'Puzzle for Xenologists!

This is the sort of puzzle best solved by drawin; a chart and zrossing
things off. The Earthling doesn't own the herring or bectle since neither
creature 18 proneé to drop turds from a great height; nor is he Yngvi since
Yngyl replies to his comment; the forgetful Wentletrap cannot the the
eidetic-memoried Arcturan... However, therc's one trap - the various
comments about pets! legs, when closely examined, show: Unprn'nobl always
has a pet with more legs than before; 3 exchanges have already been made;
no—-onc¢ has had the same pet twice; Yngvi hasn't yet nad the 1000+1limbed
Thuban Tningy. Thus Unprn'ncbl must have had it already, and since he

can still change to a pet with more lets it is inescapable that the Thuban
Thingy must have fewer than 6 legs (the number on a beetle), and thus at
least 995 arms, tentacles or whatever... Once this elementary point has
been grasped, readers will instantly see that Yngvi was the albatross-—
owner an<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>