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I'ew_readers_start here. In fact, all readers.: PAGE OFE. -

«oe Of which this is Volume One, Number One, is stuck up
your JOI"PA by

PILCT OFPFICER J.K.H. BRUFNLR, of

OFFICTER3" MESS,

RCYAL AIR PCRCE BLETCHLEY,

JUCKS.
who desires all and rfandry ta tuke note of the pleasant
fact that he becomes

J CHFN BRUNNER, of

HIGHLANDS,

WCODCOTE,

READING, -
with effect from 6th January, 1955. WHOOPEE!!!

Doesn't this rcad get dull when there aren't uny elepients?

This 1s the editor's first venture 1into. ayjay. Aany
resemblance between IFCISE LEVEL and any other magazine
is probebly intentional.Ainyresemblance between persons,
pleces and events depicted , herein and real persons,
places or events is groupds for a 1ibel action.

The editor is nct responsible for unsolicitea ™S or art.
The editor is not resocnsible for his own.opinions.
The editor is not responsible.

This magazine,it might be added, is produced exclusively
for the amusement (%) of members or

TR OFF-TRAIL MACAZIFT PUBLISHERS' ASSCCIAIICK

on whom may GHU confer his peuce. They need it.

AllENN.




PAGE TWO, When you've had enoggh, throw it away.

e

EDITORIAL POLICY

NOISE LTVEL is an Uproarious and Disconstructive Publica-
tion. We are AGAINFST:

(a) Cabbage for breakfast.

(b) High button boots.

(e) Smoking a cigar with a band omn. (They should be
treated with respect, lead arsenate, penicillin, etc,)

(a) Anyone who is ageinst us, except the ones we like.

On the other hand (yes, we've heard that one), we are ALL
PCR:
(a) Omar Xhayyam.

(b) OlPA.
(e) Anybody's right to do amything within reason,though
it has to be a good reason. The reason for Dave wanting

to lie down in the gutter and rot is a good reason, for
example.

(a) Wein, "elb urd Gesang. (On second thoughts, we
aren't as keen as all that on Gesung).

We hold STROVG OPINIONS CN:

(a) Aimee Semple T'acPherson.

() The Murder of Roger Ackroyd.

(e) King Kong.

We don't know what the opinions are,mark you, but they're
strong all right.

Did any of the boys in your school have babies w.ile they
were there?

CREDITS WHERE CREDITS (?%7%) 4RE LUZS

Text, illustration, ard general responsibility:
' John Brunner.
Duplicated by: Ving (to whom my grateful thanks).
Interlineations by: non-fen, ncteworthily -
John Stuart.
People at Gerard 3lack's place.

People at Robin Parguharson's place,
Py wife's still drunk

Reflection on PogoPossum: I did like my four-footed
friends - but when they started having dry weather, what
did you expect?

Well,we reached the foot of Page Two without any trouble.
I you lcook high and right, there's number threel See you
therec.

Thc patter of tiny runninc heads...(JXHB's owm)




You don't have to read it, you know, Tuis is Puaui ILall.

I'OISES OFR
(This is where the editor shocts off his big mouth).

ae. Whisper it not in Gathh, but quite a lot of the text
of this magazine was praoduced in 3uilding 21B at Royal
Air Force 3tenbhridge, Leighton Buzzard, 3eds. (I work
there - yes, I really mean thaet. T work. Ilhe suid text

We have a dec.yecd Irish peer in the besement

was produced 1in cdd intervals of five or ten rmimates
while drinking a cuppa or waiting f-r the draft of
a letter tc be typeds “hich inspired tue following:

DAPT DEFPINITICONS DERPT. Mo. 1t 4 circumstance cf forces
is a lot of airmen stending absut d-ing nothing.

YVeu may wonder vwhy I chnse the name NOISE LEVEL.

So do T,

Serfusly for a mecment, I understand that the n ise
level 1is & kind of threshold bhelew which you docn't
accept infermaticn. Lecording to Ray Jcones's tale ( a
darmmed gond cne, meorecver) 1T you could only hear it
all the kn-wledge in the universe 1s ccntained in pure
ncise. I reascned this way. 2ure ncise is hard to find.
The unrestrained babbling cof an idiot 1is &about the
closest tc it that we can make anything of. Tnereforec
it shculd be prssible for me to put practically any-
thing drwn con paper, anG if people read it al-sud, they
should he able to make whatever they want t- hear -ut
cf it. T ~ught in thecry to be able tc produce the best
fanzine ever published simply hy transcribing the babb-
ling »f an idint.¥nt being able tn. find an idiot of the

The idez or Clsscclting an certhworm makes me all go- sSey

bahhling kird, thceugh, I settled for myself as @ pass-
ehle imitaticn therenf. Which is why NCI3E LEVEL is a
scrt »f free-associati.n test ~n paper.

TERDICT OF YOU ..LL dept: The first mailing cf OVPA was
really pretty goed, all things considered. The only
pcint which prevented it from being absclutely perfect
was that NCI E LIVEL wasn't out till the sectnd cne.
If we carry cn this way, we'll have the damfinest AiPA
in fandrm. e got 411 tine damrfinest people;, anyWay....
Derivation of damfinest? DamfincC....

WJon't give individual comments - on the items - shculd
hete to sce critizines cluttering up OVPA.

What a 10t oL pecple all at_cnce




HOW_TO 3E EAPPY THOUGH IMARRIED
or IS FANDOV GOOD FOR WARTS?

This is the tale of Albert Fan,

A small and uvnassuming man,

Living in a Lendon suburb -

A quiet locale and free from huburb -
7ith neighbours left and right, whom he
Had in scmetimes to watech TV,

Cr went and drank with at the local,

As you and I know, such a bloke'll
Some times run a bit amok,

/ind when he dees, it's good to duck.
Albert, at the age of forty, -

Had day-dreams often, when he thought he
Wwas Captain ™ature, Captain Kidd,
Did all that Captain Marvel did -
His longing to become a pirate

ade Mrs Albert scmewhat irate,

But his love of science fiction
Caused him much domestic fricticn.
Yrs Albert's figure, face

And mind were deadly commcnplace.

One day he read a zine from Nova.

His solitary 1ife was over!

Ls through a bhank of cloud and murk'll
Pop the sun,; the London Circle

Lit his 1ife. Because of it,

He found an unsuspected wit,

He learned to think of serious
Constructive men as dreary as \

The paintings in the National Gallery.*
He bought with savings from his salary
A4 duplicater, stencils, ink.

He filled the kitchen with the stink
0f bottles of correcting fluid,

Ard, though his wife was very ruid, @
Purchased a zap gun, filled it up,

And practised on the neighbours' pup.
4t last his missus said she'd had
Enough. She left him. AND HE'S GLsD!

¥7ell, having thought or the rhyme, I had to use
@Sorry. JXHB. I

it




Den't 1ose heart, now. This halfway mark ~eans it's PLGE FIVE.

LETTER SECTICK

Ref: ED/2000/16/.ir Royal Lir FTorce High Dudgeon,
Lower Regester,
uds.

72nd llaycember, 1954.

S
Sighting cf Unidentified Ohject over Irish Sca

I have the h n-ur tc rep-rt that while prsceeding
frem Roesoee High Dudgecn t9 Reso®. Ballysilly on a routine
navigation exercise in aircrart C f£f-r Ohce "n 72nd i‘aycember,
1954, at appr ximately 1525 ncurs I cbserved an utidentified
ubject at appr-ximately 10,000 feet at ;rid reference 192751,

2. Since the said ~bject did not ccnform tc the nutline
~f any aircraft knocwn tc me, I turnea towards it and
closed in. While still some distance away I weas eble tc
discern that its shape was basically 1 ng and wingless,
though -"nly six tc seven feet in its greatest dimensicn.
It spced was eapproximately 25C miles per hour.

3., It did not appear to possess eny recocgnizable form

~f engines cr rockets, dbut «t its l-wer end therc were

a number of fibres or wires, bhound cn the maein spar.

The pil-t was clearly visible tc me. Since there was nc
cceckpit, and he wes sitting astride the spar, I saw that

he was nct wearing crthcdex flying clothing, dut what
lrrked like an Hrdinary lcunge suit, t-gether with a small
helmet ~f some kind, on the tep of which there appeared to
hYe some sort of rotating vanes, which may pr-ovide s me clue
to the nature ~f the prime mover.

4, On my appr-ech, thc pilet cpened fire ~-n ne with
scme form af hand weapon, dbut since at that moment my
cancpy bhecame obscured with rain I s uld not see what
effect, if any, this had. Shcrtly afterwarus, the cbject
turned on t~ a heading of 220 de.rees (approxirately in
the direction ff 3elfast) and disappeared.

I have the honeur to be,

3ir,
Your cbedient servant,

(F. OBSERVLNT)
Plying Officer.
The Officer Commanding,
Rryal Adr Porce High Dudgecon.




PLGE SIX. Does the road wind uphill all the vay? Yea...,

J SR Jd EW
Three points of view.

I. The Theologian,

Spurn him! You know him by these special signs:
The first, that at his passing seven birds

Blxck as the floor of hell, more plain than words
Speak of his presence. Second, the law that binds
This most unnatural man as God designs,

Decrees that, when he comes among the herds,

You draw frem out the cow, not milk, but curds.
Third, he must leave his shoes. But most, the lines
That etch tkhet lcathsnome Hebrew Fface with hate

Tor all of kindness, trath and charity,

Shall tell you, when vou see him, whom you spy.
Damned be the wretch! Damned be the vile ingrate!
Who had least pity, shall least pitied be.

Damned then, he walks, and walks and lcngs to die.

II. The Intellectual.

He that has lived, and seen the 0ld geods die,
He whose remembering enccmpasses -

£11 thet mankind has been, . all that it is -
Must he not know & vast humility?

He whe is brund to walk eternally

The paths of Barth, enchained to it by his
Long age-regretted arrcgance: by this
Taich sundered him from our humanity,

He is ennchled. Can he hate s much

He is net purified by suffering?

Think: he will see tomorrow, nct the grim
Black shadew »f disaster we see touch

Our lives t~day, remctely frightening,

2ut truth: real, solid. Let us pity him.

IiT. _Ahasuerus.

Ner hate nor pity shruld you waste on me

Since I have lived and lived and grow nct old.
i could tell stories which have nat been told -~
T shall see things no living man will see.

s you remember, can live more than free,

or I can dare and not have to be bold.

have cn life a tight, umnbroken hold.

m as men not fearing death must be.

e IR s ot

o



Prepare tco meet thy end! We've come to PiGE SEVEH.

MMuch have I learmed. Hcw love must pall,

The chengefulness ~f truth, nct t° waste breath
Cn wishing. This ~ur werld has many ways,

ind thcugh T think T now have tred them all,
Lecepting what must be, knowing not death,
Trmorrow is different from cther days.

CCRINBALL "ISCELLANY

LIS

There is nn justificaticn for this...

Txcusc me while T answer the window

I had a very nice little piece (no, nct that kind cf piece,
Harris!) to fill in this spot - something about Russians,
Hungarians, Czechs (nc, not that kind of cheque, Stuart!)
Rumanians and Poles (not that kind of pcle, Stylites!) who
were buying water pistcls in Turin. (Tceing the fan-party
line...) TUnfortumately, I was scooped.

Scmeone ccme and bale me cut.

There was n¢ reader ccmment on tae last issue. Tuere was no
last issue. If any.ne writes in and makes rude remarks (or
p-lite cnes, for that matter) absut thish, I shall ccnsider
the letter fair game for puboing. Ncn-Terrcus scraps may be
conducted thriugh the medium ~f this magazine. The medium
of this magazine is between pages four and five. 4n average
is s~"mething a hen lays an egg on. Oh bhoy, half my qu-ta
g'ne in cne mailing! T shall have to do nothing cbout that.
I sh uld like tc g cn reccrd as singing like Caruso.
Cheers... -
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BLCOVER BABBLINGS

An irnnccent lady named Phcebe
Cultured some vats of amoebae.
The ~bserved facts of life
Stcpped her being a wife -
Twe's company, but what would throebae?®?

If NFOISE LEVEL can't have better limericks than Hyphen,
it can at least have wcrse ones.

I ncticed that an awful lot of the first mailing of
OP4 contained (mercifully) brief resumes of ncw penple
gct int~ fandem anyway. Since yours truly recently
inflicted his life story onan unsuspecting wcrld in
nufutu, I think the public can be spared a sec~nd drose.
Bowever, it is my irtention here +tc pass a word or twe
about fandom  in general. I didn't know fendom as it
was 1in the days which Wally Gillings remembers with
such devastating clarity, and if I had T prob&bly
shouldn't have 1liked it so much - being ~nly abcut
feur years nld at the time ... It has often werried me
trying to decide exactly why it is that scmecne starts
to read sf. I learned at school the cda paradcx tnat
it is the more speculative of the literury types that

tend tc take to it paeturally - the romantic scicntist
cr engineer, I've fcund, isn't sc commen. [Maybe if's
best defined as an inquiring mind. ana when ycu've

gct that muchy, y u tend tc 'inguire witinin upcn every-
thing, ' near cnﬁugho wnich is why (only members of the
London Circle will kncw whom I mean) , pecple like, say,
Gerard Black, (ndy Harvie, and cthers, come to enjcy
themselves s~ much &% the Globe. By Ghu, this taing
we've get Is a lot bhigger than both ~f us!

_20,00C legs under the Se8a.o.

The next issue ~f DFOISE LEVEL, assuming that there is
ennther issue and that I don't tire of the title or
decide t~ exhaust my qucta by writing & thrce-thousand
line epic for Vignette, will contain something on the
lines ~f this cne. Whet, I dontt know, Five minutes
hefere starting -n the c-py for this; I couldn't Lave
t~1d y~u wnat it weuld end up like. Do you nind?
Typewriter by OLIVIR. Stcckings by SCHWREPPLES.

deckes by JOE MILLER. Delivered by POS3T.

Jacket design »y ¥0S3 BROS. Staples by 3SUP_RI ARXAT.
dustificaticn by GHOD ALND GHUESS.

Published by ALCCIDENT. Beware of imitations.
Fanuscripts should be submitted on cne pocund nctes.

Avf wiederschen,
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