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Specs., ST Parker;;;j
About femme-fans, Sid Birchby.,.6
Bloodbank 3. D. Hartwell.,.9

Tourney Journey,.,.S. Hall & R,Wild, IC,
Fan Bems., SR R SR el

' TAFF Tales 3. .. .H.,K.Bulmer.,,l7.
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A Goon Tale...."...‘...Q.. LOCkG...ZZ}e S T
YOU said it, Letters,....lou, again,32,

- &rt credits first,
this time, for a

. change, Front cover

. Dan Adkins, Put om
stencil by good ole
reliable JATOM,.
Locke's hcading is:
onc of Wm, Rotslar'sy
[d1 other artwork,
I know it's only the
headings, was done
by LTOM, Oops!
Fan Bems too!

Here is John Berry's address for
thosc who don't alrcady know it, and
want to make sure they don't miss the
issues of CRY containing the story
of his Dctention trip, It iseeess

31, Campbcll Park &ve.,
Belmont,

Editing, stencilling

.

- =

and dupering, by yours sincercly
Ella A. Parker. You know now
where to lay thec blame.

Belfast,

N.Imﬂmﬁ:

There's a whole scad of you.out

there to vwhom I owe letters, T will
br writing to you, quite soon naw,

Rick and Jefi especially, you won'e

get my letter for a while as they will

have to go surface mail. Too bulky.

Walt, thatis still on, Stearting any

time now; MNo, This §Sjnot a spill-over
from the lctter column, ;

Production assistant Extrgordincry 1o
George: Locke. They don't come any
extraordinarier, Believe mc, y
I'm grateful” to him for his hclp.

Ta George,



Just; vhen -I. thougnt we ci: the edltorlal staff. were all Set for: a'
long run together, along comes Eill Gray from Cheltenham and whips: my. :
co~editor, Roberta, from under my nose; I don't know what partlcuIar‘ !

. brand- of -charm he used but-the end result is that, Bobbie has promlsed

to marry him, *© With-the work of preparing for -her wedda.ng and all it en‘ca::.la,
she hasn't beén -able to do the "‘GVJ.GWS: for this  issue, 'She sends her '
regrets to you all and hopes yoi: won't be mad ot her. If I. .can find. »J
someone- to take it over for me-is will be regsumed in the near future. %t
If not,..! "By the time this-rorches you in Amgrica,, Bobbie will a]ready

e Mrs:-Gray, the wedding is:scediled for Sept..206th, This is one dead—.
line ghe:won't miss! Much as I hate to'lose hor both as sparring partner -
and co-editor,, - she will be living in Cheltenhanm -~I’m no less dollghted

for them both, Bless you my - children, Be. ho.ppy.

The above newss meant that my search for a dup’iccbor, ingtead of
being the desultory thing of yorc, now becamc alarmln vl.y urgont,
Imagine my glee when .o friend- (nonfun) brought to tha Parker resn.donao
one evening, not so long since, a Gcstotncr é6 ho had picked up (1egdly-)
on my bechalf 'for only £5 (14'dollars)! The immediat: problem of courso,
was to learn how to humour and feed the brute so it 1¢:id be prepared .
to work for mc amd turn out stuff comparablo with that’ of* Bobbig's Balrd ]
I won't recount the tedious. dctalls of my figiht for supromaey, you'lve.

‘heard it alI befére from other new ownors, How we are, gebting aleng

togother you can JU.ng for wourself, this 1s our first combined ops. leé;"
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us” time te establish ra.i'vport and there will be ng; heights to vhich we will fa
not aspire,.,,says she, ‘cuszing under her breath; Meanwhile, I apologlse g:
for the horrible appearance of soze o £ the pages we (George and I) ran i

off earlier; It.gebs better further on, honsst,

Due to ilI health Arthur (Doc) Weifr had to relinquish his most. as:

- secretaty to the BSFA this month. ;Semndrsa Hall is stepping into the breach,
This is:a stroke of luck for the BSFA as she will bring a Yot of .drive and
energy to the.job, I am sure all members will be. vith me in wishing her
the best of .luck, My fingers are crossed for you, Sand:f‘a. -Go to it,

Vho is there among you doesn't know Berry made.it to Detroit? If 7
you are addicted to the Berry weitings (Jimmy!) and are as impatient ag I o
to read his report of this trip, I suggest.you rush off a sub right now for &
the Amerizine "ORY of the Namclessi!! "7/~ b rings you 6*issues. It is in
this: zine John's report will e, appéaring,. Johmshimsclf is the BritAgent g
for the zine, and to help {ho%s of you who-don't hgve it, we have:printed his
address on the contents page,' “Unfortunatcly John was boesb usy/carited to
vrite his usua ingtalment of tae Sergeant, sorios: for us, This we can
understand, but he will be back noxt time. Can you imagéwe peeeffect of
the Sergeant on the American Rlice routine if he wero to toke over a
preciyet station there for a while? $As it i% the Goon has-probably put the
entire country in.an uproar, I suggest it could be to quell the disorders a4
consequent' on this visit that EisinH?pwer asked Russia for the loan of Krushchew,

. August has been. a fine fannish\‘.month for London. We've hag fen from .
all over dropping in on us; both at the Globegand. the White Horse, The
earliest of these was Ron Bennett (late July), =nd the latest, two youngsters
frem Germany, Sorry,; I can't Spll their namos.,.l cen't evon pronounce tkem!
in betiween? A1l sortsy - Jhim Li uwood from Notiingham, the three lads from
Stourbridge, Ken Cheslin, Peter Savies and Mike Kilvert, We gained for oure
selves: a new member in the LC, vames(Timmy) Groves of East Hem, who chose
this: month to pay us the first -.of many, L hope- visit, Dorothy Hart well 5
our Blooddoner-this: issue, came with &lan Rispin who normally livesyin
Manchester.,.that is; if he can ever be ‘said 'to be normal anyvhers, We
were pleased too that Bob Richardson of Cheltenham dropped in, even tho'! he
insisted on drinking orange juice! Later in the month we had a visitor from
what I choose to regard as 'outer space', Dublin, They sont as their
representative someone who told us ‘his nome was Ian MeAulay, Thore wis
nothing we could do about that - anxious tho' we were %o help him ~ so him
name is:stil]l Ian Medulay, Sorry. I shouldn't really be rude to Ian, He
is directly responsible for ORION!'s newest subh~r J omnny, Hautz, Thanks: Ian
and hello Johmy, wolcome to my growing list of frionds:
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Another visitor from Cheltenham was Petor Mabey, custodian of the

BSFA library, And only last weck we had the Pleasurc of secing anong us

Jim Cawthorn, he looked to be veryrbusyrso I didn't get therchance of a talk
with him, I'd been loocking forward %o one, Better luck next time. This
weckend (Sept, 18th) we will heve Archie Mercer with usywedbe: -tmsen: his annual
holiday and is spending it in London, He is coming to town in time for the
White Horse mecting on that: date, T gfposec it's as good a vay o8 wy to begin
a holiday, He thinks so anyway.

& @
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. Those of ¥y ou who can’make it to the LC!'s Symposium on O¢tober 3rd
willbe. pleased to know a0 1ill have two American fen with‘,’-’_t-x;,s;{gn that
occas @ﬂ?\‘\:\'ﬁ‘rankand Belle Dietz are spending their holideygrin England
afkd&%,?n\@i\‘\):o be YHere, This is a chance for which I've been ‘vaiting, . -
“ pitia £abe ‘ o the names, * I'm lodking forward- toimeeting them,

To'putia £42e at lag

.t ) ; ";7_ LA . i W o
e Y THake je neimentitn on the lisgt of contents of Ethel!s film réview.
- Thét- partidwldri fieehad been stencilled and run, of before’ I knew I would
“be gettingtit from her. = There was.no time to send it to Arthur for a
e heading tobe cut:so Archie nobly agreed to do it ‘i‘.q’i‘;f;ng‘e;.; protesting "
g

- i
. - £

e ~seanyhile Iim nob really much good at it".. (¥That <A fabrication if
‘“@\ - gorn 1like w-I'm hot ANY  good at it AM)} I doft*: nk:3t 1goks so bad,"
St . do.you? - -It would. have been a lot worse had I'dén 1E0 7 (el

]

if you pub 16 TikeTHAT —mm AM5)-

: ﬁgéfii'%iféixi&::e-:n#:?*_:;::::*#sz*:.':a:cw*:::;:xea’::::::z*xw;a&::qsx :
- =+ T“Had $heDNQ“in fandom become virtually useless through abuse? I
i h ohour: it uHén ‘asked to b ut some of the roasons give inyoking it
a5 aré §6 puerile- it‘gj;i;iakes me wonder if,idit wouldn't be Thing to see
it dispensed with, ' As th ings are now, too often ‘isi8ed” as. a gow
: <rdly closk b y those wha spread undesirable scanddl aboidt others, Its.:

use does 'mway - with - the necessity for ensuring that the Anformabion: 3
passed on is accurate. - This is just, one uée.bp vhich the DNQ'iS put and
not the one for which it was intonded. * Can’ thore be any justification
for retaining someth ing so open to mis-uge? I would like to hear irour:
views on the subject, especially those of you who arc.in disagrecmenb-with
ne - of those, T've n o doubt, vrere wilk be many, .~ Those of you who are
‘n favour of retaining it give mec one good reason,.,, if you can,

" M1 for this time, Bye.

’@; )

*+*$#*****#*#$*****#**************#*****%#*am%mﬂ¥#%**$**$$***##$##******

T ale we ot oy

e RON BENNETT ig_a Good Faan . He :Ls‘ also w:Lll:an' to accept money
‘ from you, particularly if it is for ILFF,  He won't quarrel with you if

% you don't want w-or are n ot eligible - to record a vote, but it is hoped
that you will find b oth the time and the moncy to send him in g gub-.
scription tg what I think is the best thing over to come to-fandom. Send
cash to....,. § ) Ron Bennett ... - . -

o - 7 Southway . .- - . , _

'’ ~Arth urt's Avonue | - .

& HARROGATE T T

Yorks



Exbraordinary Summoned Meeting of the Levépsh’ulme;
Lo=Fi .Group, held on April’ 5th: Low Sunday,.of course,

)’.:.”.,_._..........-'.----n(

The Fresident stated that the purpose of the meeting was so 5
extraordinery, and the summons so abript » that nobody else:had turned up,.
He had therefore, by the Powers vested in hii, created enough new members
to form a Quorun; In this ‘connection, he widhed to thank the makers of the-
Do-it-~Yourself Android Kit, and to welcome the new members; All then stood
and declaimed the LLFG.creed: o :
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 Sad ' believe in the vintage phonograph as the next phase 1r iu: =
¢ et o loongudst-of h¥s environment, and wils «o all I can to help'
- 'eash iw on it,! - ‘ = P

# . Prest T have received a request for a statement of the Group's:
p,éli_cy -in a sphere of ectivity which, while at first sight not directly
impinging on our own, is on closer 'examination sufficiently related to°
the framework within which some)of.our technically-inclined members: are:
underteking research;,..in particular. E.refer to the enquiry into the
evolution of mechanicél talking deviges, within which parameter,..

Roys What fheshell aré you talling about, Dad?

Pregy  Order, please! We'are here, in short, to discuss. the female
influence in fandom., As you mey know, thére weren't alwayss so many or
such active femmefans-in SF fandom assat present, For instancey in p
Gernsback ' s~ time, the lettercolumns in the.magazines were 100% mageuline,
So were:-the" presvar fanzines; Even the term!femmefan'is most-war; Befare,

say,, Lee Hoffman's time, it didn't mean a thing; -

Andis I've read some of, the old stuff) - You say it was* all masculine,
but I'd call it just juvenile., Pages:and pages: of story~-ratingsy- corny
gags and pscudo-scienced Myy it was a bore; I'd say the girls moved in

not a moment t00.soon! Someonc had to change.the nappies;

Prés: -Thimk you, Misa Andy; I con see whose:side you'ré.on, "I
ought to mentioh, though, that thocc 'half-liked juveniles! were at Jenct

sincore; No m an is a hypocrite in his wlegsuresy

Andy: Samucl’ Johnson, Do you mean that fonnefans* are het?.

Pres: Er:- yes: I mean, ho, I suggest:-that- 'Ehéy‘_:}sﬁ{#; dgdod thing,
namely all those starsbegotten young men, with their great ideals; and”
said 'that's for me.! AL

Nt

Andy: Well, if you pubt it like that, ..~ - )

Roy: While you two arc simpering at each other, may I cut in?
Surely the plain truth is that the first fen were toenage boys, and in
due course thoy found girl-fricnds:and married,” Womld you expect. thenm to
dodicate their lives to space~travel .or something? . SF igsjust ™ gimmick,
Mvays hass been, Tt T C

* Erest Vhat's-your point? That women have no influence at al1?

Roy: Practicnlly nonc, Apart: from onc or two girls who ook a
mild interest in SF for a time, most of them were only humouring their:
voy-friends;. Asvsoon as tigy Lodited Lim,..woll! You know tho old e~vir-
"When lowe comes in at the door, fanac: fiics out of the window,”

Andy: Nonssnse! It"todk the foxﬁmefdns: to break faas oﬁt of their
stuffy old hobitssand build up the light-hcarted, sociable fandom of today,

Roy: &nd stort” all the bickering and fouding! Isn't that just Iike a
woman! Never contont torlet a2 uen alone., She comoss along and finds: a
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fan quietly @iseussinz SF and other great thoughts, and the first thing

(%]

you know she's cleared out the fon~cdeti, sold his nogazines 2 Put up chi-chi

curtzing and started having light~heartcd, sociable partlea, Even then
she doesn't stop, . Havin: weeded out his collection, she weads out his
friends, This one is a drunken bum,..wmstn't have him here agein, That
one's a lecher,,,hetll Lisve to go, Believe ne, wonien won't Be conbent
'ti1 fandoi's in shreds, They'tre ‘social anarchists, '

fmdg: “Hell; I didn't cone here to bo inswlted! Vhy do men always -

lose their tempers ‘when they lose the arsunent? . You might like to Imow
That there were just as meny feuds vhen all you sweet 1little innocent
teenage fen were on your own, Yhat about the Wolhein business in Hew
York, or the SFA in London? It's tineisone of you realised what you oue
to the eivilising influence of Temnef'ans,. Who do you think cuts all the
sendwiches for fan-parties? Yno spends hours slaving in hot kitchens
vilen a buneh of you decide to drop in unezpectedly? I ‘suppose you think

you've done'your bit ir you fetch the beer? If it weren't for the fermefans
yon'ld still be pigging it with broad-and-cheese in your nasty unswept dens,

“Ires: Order, please!

Zoy: . That little outburst proves my point, Hame any feud you like,

and 1'11 name you a woman ab the back of 1%, either actively nixing the
poison, or-elge confusing the issue with an emotional seene,

m: Order, order!

Andy:. Oh, be quiet, you silly old nan! As for you, Roy desn, you
seenm to thifk fandom should consist of a 1ot of robots steving over the

latest Lopy of Astounding, Why don't you grov up end realise that fen are

nen and women’ like anyone else? Or are Jou sceored of behaving like a
norral human being? o .

Dregs I insist on order!: You forget yourselves,
Hov: Feosh to both of you.

Andvs TFoosh to both of you, too,

Thé. President thereupon dissolved bhe neeting,, .and the Androids,

J e 0000E0002050 0006008003608
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Lagt of the sunSet’
From the dark.

Black houses~on the skylihe

Silhoustte, :
Against, the fading golden-pinic
&unseb.. s, ok —

Stars, unbidden, appeal,

_ Instantly,

Light, but not lighting
For eternity.

Calm still and lonely
. The moon, , .

_Gdzes- serénely down

.- liight. comes doon.

Darkness and quietness, this is the night,
When the moon above is glegmivg white,.
The stars are like d!umords scattered around,
Thrown like plucked petals to the ground.
Gone now is the warmth of -the sun of: the. day,
Gone is the brightness, the gladness away,
For now i the night the God, the King,

Tl.e sicep that daves.opes. everything, v

This is the time when few afe ‘aboub,” :.

Thig is.the time of darkness and doubt,
Hight i& the time when drcams are ‘menty, .
Ambitions are filled-and others left emphy.
God made the day, the stn and the light, ,,.
But Satan, with demons-and ghosts,made the night,
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_GANDRA HALL.

It a1l began with Ted Tubb, Heethought some of the London Circle
would enjoy a submicrocon in Cheltenham at Whitsun. In a moment of madness
he proposed a milgrimage to the Shrine of St., ranthony, ‘culninating in a
tournament between the guardians of the Shrine and the Champicns of the LC.

The enthusiasm ih the atmosphere was unbelievable, It was. stipulated
that we.should all wear fancy dress. I volunteered to be wardrobe mistress
to sixtedn assorted pilgrims, Wow, bearing in nind that (a) I was holping
to redecorate our new flat and (b) thert were only twenty days to Whitsun
anyway, L should have knowna better., I shall, noxt tire. Armed with a leothal
weapon heavily disguised as an umbrella and a fixed Lock of pleading agony,
I deseended on the bargain.bascmonts in Scho. Relentlnssly I nagged their
respoctive owners into a coma and cmerged with arnsfid of romnants galore,.

For days- our ncw flat was strown with quasi-ncdioval costunes, 5
assorted scni~-Arthurian headwear, vari-colourced materials and some tiaras.

. -Qﬁl\l &
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f:d ol smxbezx;~ycir;:1_c}' sieling girl. She was .offectivoly silepcedt by
senﬁfﬁ?ﬁf = #a;;éu‘“graph of how littlc a dancing girl would weatr. It was
agreed i: 24 thet she would go as Tthe spoils of war', or'vhat the Crusaders

brought back ith them'. .
‘The'flat' was exéoptionally'-.,:ﬁ}g;]:i'éf' all soxnbs of iqcoplo at . all times

of the day and night, There vas a continous accompaninent of music. Bobbie
W14 insisted on coflng dressed as the Amazon Queen Hyppolita complete with.
golden armour and vivid red tunic. ‘:Pamela Bulmer was Morgan le Fay, the
witch gister of Merlin the magician, this last was Mike Mooreock, changed by
a long black robe, & golden wand ;and-an impressive line in spells designed ;
expresgly for the purposc of keeping the planct, Barth in its present orbit.
Cloaks of assorted colours and wvhite tunies were provided for the Knights
of the London Circle, oven a gtandard bearer and a page; -though the costumes
for these last two nearly drove me-mad, A B

As it was arranged to take the food and drink with us, Leffered to
take care of the ordering, 'T.conmtacted Quality Inns-and asked them to .
provide a feast for thirty pcople. This thoy did. To them go our thanks:

I could have fitted all this activity in quite comfortably bub for one

thing., George Adamski of UFO fame was, in town for a brief visit, It was

essential that Bobbie and I pot ah ‘intervicw with him for VECTOR, Desmond
Leslie, whom 1 knew, promised hio would arrange it but the only possible fiime
would be the Friday cvening before the con. (A report of -this should appear
in VECTOR 5.) We canght up with Adomski: an hour beforc he was due to lcave
for his continentgl tour. The ‘snterview was given in the car on the way to
the air terminus, Bobbie and I hardly had time to wave farewcll to him.

before wo tore homo to change and pack. We then hrrod across London in time
for the l.a.m, train from Paddington. '

Wearrived in Chcltenhan about 5,a.m. on the Saturday just in tine
for our brookfast - date with Bob Richardson, Even ab that hour he lodked
quite pleased to sec us! The two of us cleancd up and brookfasted before
going, into the town around 10.a.m., All thim was in pid of the BSFA committee
neeting vhich was being held at the Belle Vue hotcl. This:nmecting lasted
up to the time vhen the contingent of pilgrims who' travelled by train from

London, walked into the hotcl. This is where the fun really starts!.....

RQBERT;A. WILD,

*  .Opeethe train porby hed arrived that was the end of the BSFA meeting;:
While they wendered off to get sgme lunch Sandra and I begon proparations

for the ccremony. Those who.were gtailable dressed in their costumes:

and wore mado up,  The proccssion 1cft the hotel on time and the people of
Cheltenhan were somevhat startled to soc Merlin and Guinevere strolling
along togothor followed by Hyppolita the Amazon Quecn, and a knight in chein
nail, Genghis Khan, a Balineso princess, & bounan, troubadour, a train-hearer
and a herald, Unfortunately, the train~bearer hod no train to hold as. the
Queen of Scotland was in Ted Tubb's car, “whicii still hadn't arrived. &s i
snid to Sandra, "it's no good - urrying about them now - there are fans

thot car - so it's surc to have at lcast throe breokdowms,™



. cALibtIewoy down {ron the hotel  aswowmen sad Sa‘f!}_clfk!?\g I didrt

@

——>—ocebch, but it must have been n®bit:crotensty as « racher ACeuerly ookl =

woman said defensively "but they:arén't agking for anything", Pity wer g
hadn't thought of it, we could havg taken a collection for the TAFF funds,

No doubt some people would have cheerfully dropped a few coppers in the box -

without even bothering to ask what TAFF was. Some urchins were very much
Inberested when Pete Taylor (the one in chain mail) paused by a cigarette

'machine and bawled "Merlin, magic me up a doubloon so I nay try. this gtrange
device," The Cheltenham fen had asked us:to be at the clubrooms by .3, pam

thus ensuring we would meke it by 3-30,, as fen never arrive. anywheére, on

time, We arrived at 3,p.m. and almost gave them a nervous breakdown, As

I vwas alrcady a member of the Order of St. Fanthony I went in first and

asked permission for the others to enteri.'
The ceremony procseded without delay. I sat there and let the others

go ahead, Halfway through I 'came to' and realised that, this was not paxrt o

of the initiation ceremony ab all and hastily joined in,. The London fen A

entered the Shrine onc at a time, but L won't say what happencd - after &I7,

some of you may be going through it one day -, Somcwhere akong the linc I

met a man dressed in royal Plantaganet costume who was standing so still

1 began to wonder if the Choltcnham fen had craftily whipped a dummy from i

the local musuem with which.bo bemusc us; This: was my introduction t6 BilTl Grgy,

- Right in the middle of the ceremony there came. a thunderous;knocking Rod
.at the door, Sir Lancclot (Ted Tubb) had‘arrived with his retinuc —-ss.T .
had surmised the ear = oopsy-sorryy he chariot = had broken.down ‘several R
times ~, They were shown into a couple of rcoms where they could change ]
‘into their costumes,; * When they were_ready. Ted and Sandra trere. inducted. imbe
the Order as Knight and Lady respectively, Again I won't doscribe the
procedure becauge there arc sure to ba fon'yet to be dubbed. I will say
Ted proved himself an expert in giving indivect answers:to direct questiong
Ken Bulmer, dressed as~a Crusader, kept well. in the rear insisting he wes
the dustcart in the Lord Mayor'!s procession, o w w

After the induction ceremony the punch was served and both groups -

settled down to the seriqus business of making rapid inroads on it. Tho
Plantaganet 'dummy® was sitting ncar me and I turncd and szid to him “but i
Richard 111 didn't have a beard." "I always wear a beard when playihg hin" . gE
was the reply, It was some time before it occurcd to cither of us he hadn'h _ e
told me whom he wos roprescnting, ‘

Someone realised that the evening vas wearing on and the Knights
had not yet met in combat, Archie Mercer, dressed as a Saxon _gerf, George
Loeke; as:bowman, and Ken helped Ted and Pete:into the armour, Now the
local inhabitants did toke an intcrest, - The combatantss crossed bhofir. swordss
I knocked them up with nine and battle was joined., And a ding-dong battle
it was! The headpieces they were wearing somewhat obscured their vision,
So every now and again we had to dodge quickly and point threm in the right . -
direction, What they lacked in skill was-more than compensated for by their -
enthusiasm, Broken swords and battle axes kept flying through the air, a. B
shield cracked and at one point so fast and furious was the tourney I got '
quite alarmed, Therc was no.decision ag, most of the swords: had been:broken -
and besidles, the knights necded a drink,

Q
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Jimmy Ratigan, another Crusader, pointed out to me that as an Amazon
I should be fighting too, 8o, he obligingly let me stab him to-death, I.
heard the comment made that as an Amazon I hadn't entered into the spirit
of thingss , but as I pointed out, the Amazons didn't chop“anything off -
thems#lves — that is a fallacy. As a matter of fact; I was being dead
cunning, The other girls were wearing long dresses (Tikwis looked cute as;
a Balinese p;rincess) but I suspected. thab #f L yore long robes T would only
trip over them so-L wore a knee-lengblu red funic with a heavy cloak; not foe
much armour and leg greaves. : . '

Most of the time I was deep in conversation with Richard 111 and d
disposing of most of his:vodka, but suddenly decided it was timex I vent ta
the hotel to change. Several of us-had the sone ide& but on the wsy we met.
Ted Tubb who said "don't change yet" - I'm going int%gcomba,t. vith.the Cheltenham
Champion." So.back weé all.went and once more Ted climbed into his coembat

armour with Bob Richardson reglacing Pete in the other set, . This was “battle. -
royal! More broken swords and battle axes~flying through the air,: Bob atb .
one time was left with only his shield for a weapon and this too suffered
damage going right through to make:a nasty bruise on hiss arm, .However the..
woundstcopld not stop the ‘party which followed, This’wént on 'til well afier
midnight. R ] ' & -

On ‘the following day = Sunday - werall met at the clubrooms at. 3“,p..m.

Eric Jones; President of the Cheltenhamgolub, had arranged a coack trip for.

us-to Bourbton-on-the-Water, sometimes known as the. Venice. of the Gobswoldss -
Although commercialised now, it is still a beautiful spat, :0ur first -call

was at the Witcheraft Exhibition. Very interesting, but something was: slightly.
offikey about it, Halfway round I realiscd what it was-and on checl‘cing'with
Sandra and Arthur. (Doc) Weir found they. had noticed it too.. Seme of the spclls:
and other stuffion display were inaccurabte, I suspected this. might be ‘
deliberate,; Bill,, who kney the man running the exhibition, admitted this. .

was so - just in case peopfe got ideass- and if anyone thinks thoy wouldn't

in these modern times; take note, the latest spell on dipplay was dated as

having been used in the Autumn of 1958, - Ft was found not ip tha depths of’

the country, but in Birmingham, One of England's largesh qities; - There was.
#lso a room showing instruments-of torture but I couldnlt say what they were .
because I only saw a chair and when I read how it was used I suddenly felt-~

my stomach heave and my face went greens T shall ncver understand how people
could do such wicked things in the name of Gods .

On the return trip to Cheltenham we stopped at the Frognitll. This
is a charming little place:if anyonc wants to visit a rcasonable pub while
in that district. Back at the clubrooms: a fow of uys stayed behind to get- L
the food ready for the’ othors who had gone to, the hotel or home tq,.freshén U
After the meal another party got under yeigh,  As'the clubrooms: had to Yo
closcd at midnight- Bill Gray suggested we go:to his. flat to continue the
party, he was a bit dubious:about it*tho', "ag he put it "his sitting room
was on the small side." Heére was a man who had obviously ncver beecn to a

rorm party. VWithout more.ado we acceptod the offor just to show him thab.

- vty poest o eoiid geh into his sitting room and still lecave room forr. .-
C e LT 7Ty wthho aclpin gebtting glasses and bottles outb, )
©oar . omerd pomcthing running frantically up

", . ura a hamster, Bill micked it
: ‘ a0 Lts owner, it was so
Tam o ereivod ab his

oo o lanedl o


decided.it

/4

' f—r‘éefm-e ~we. had-got--a g g'l—as‘sr ‘);J.tr' by way of explénafibri T told them Bill had

been bitten in the High Street by a hamster, This was greeted. in aston:.shed
s'_llence. I suppose 1t mush have sounded rather odd

‘ , Nelther Sandra nor I bad had much . sleep because of travelllng overnight
" On Friday so"about 1.a.m.. we went back: 4o the hotel to go to bed, Some

time later I came out of a coma to hear’ Tikwis sdying "I think the boys are
up to something - perhaps you had better‘bolt your door.": I fastened the
silly little bolt after she had gone, Just as I dropped off to.sleep again
there came a knocking. at the window., The Witcheraft Exhibition had given

' some of the boys ideas and they were trying to kid us a body was swinging
.. outside our window.. Then came a thunderous:battcring at the door,

"."Now, half-an-hour of this T wouldn't have minded so much, but it went
on and on - mewlings, wolf howls and scrabblings at the door, I can go
without sleep just so long then my head starts spllt’clng. Suddenly, I
remembered my .armour I was out of bed, grabbed my sword and shield ond was
behind the .door #n a second.. By this time the bolt had broken and the boys
persuaded Pete.to crawl into the room or hands and knees to grab‘ my foot,

I was waiting behind the doer with upraised sword dctermined that somcone
vas going to share my headache, However, Pete saw my shadow on the wall
and retrea‘bed so. fagt: “that even his. fellow plotters never saw the going of
him, " Thére was sllence for a while, then they came back again. This-time
I decided I.. J:L@& going. to.. lay about me with the sword and. shield, Just as.
I was- about. te* open,'bha door ‘the noise ccased and VOlCOS started speaking
very quletly. o« W g

It transplred that in the meleo “hke Moo‘rcock had d:v.slodged the
handset" off the telophone on the landing .and it 'was; }:_rlugged through to the

manager's. room, : ‘The ringing had wakened him and he'd come out to investigate

and found Mike, Ted, Barry Bayley and Pete on the l:mdlng. They left. for

- their rooms - someuhat chastened

.On the. Monday morning Mike eZpe to our room with leWlS and received
the first blast of gur ire, Pete kn cked on the door about five minutes
latefy; I grabbed the sword and bawled "OUT !" ‘Once more he .disappeared so

fast" no-one saw the going of him. Wonde:c hoir he does that"

The weckend had come to an ond and all we could do now was say goodbye
to Cheltenham and:its fen. and tell cach. other what a wonderful timc it had

~ beeng ‘I may be a little blasod, of coursec. but .the. weckend seemed to be

Wrapped in a sort,of golden haze of cnchantmont Whether it was the sunny
veather. fond ‘the fact that the fannish get-togcthen went with’ ‘a swing from
the boamnlng, I don't know, There did scem to Be a sllght ‘air of unreality

~overhenging evory’bhlng. Porhaps it was becausc fow a bricf timo we had all

cxperienced a’"joy.in living" - I caon't explain it _any better than that,
For me it wasn't goodbye to Cheltenhem, only & brief au-revdir. I'm going
to marry Bill Gray alias the Plantaganct king whom H:rppolyta thought was a
dummy. I am rathcr glad he vas real, you know,.., -

) 2% o ufs afs oty oTs o bo oo alo ol ale wfs oty als of o o% ale als ale afs afe sty sle by a
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liould buy or. trade ASE.

rrior to 1932 "‘Als“o“isellifi‘g off

- assorted . mags., including a mint séb -

of Galazy.\:Send-offers to Terry.

Jim Caughran.is mllmg tor ey ! iy )’\TF‘Y

for the firsb:d issyes; ‘of "HYBIEI

If you can/will helpoih:n.m write Lo
Canyon de Chelly, .

Box 8, PR ,’ ‘
Chinle, Ar:.zona. o '

The + London C:chl_"' ’SY,MPOS'OIT[
is scheduled for- Sat Qcs, ,,Ad.
Tt will be. held- at seca

65, South A dley S'breet

London. WI i EE

A varied programme is being, arranged

of 1nterest,to 1), Why not join us?

From 4—30__p,m. onSat, 'til plﬂ‘*'c
transport. i

"

Yailable on the Sunday. !.

Admission 6F2l/--CoversihiLL food and

drink, No .extra charges‘ T EE woul &

facilitate matters 4f, you send cash: -
with your bookn.ng to. R

Sandra HE11, .- . oo

41, Northend House, Nl
FitzJames Avejy. '
~Lendoxp' W.lzi,‘

) Genuinet Goaching Horn forsale,
As used in ‘the 15th Worldcon St
Fantony Ceremony. Hag resl '

- brumpet mouth;giece, and hgs ‘béen

© [ uged AWME"jasziband since, w4
v Will be sent to- any pert of - the
world for the best” offer- over 30/~

ok

% s g

( $.4,20) apply = [
el «Vay : *
130; Londdn’ Road (basement),
- Cheltenham, -* ", .~
GLO‘IAl "ngland. /.;

Stonrbrldgef.& D:r.str:.ct 8P CircTe
could do with- more.,members.
411 correspondance, welcomed and
answered, ,, .wrlte to 'bhe secretozy
Peteor Dev:Les : :
A2, Sbenherds Brook Rd.., :
Sﬁourbrldge ¥ A
WOI?CSG <

\The collecised uorks of N A Wlll::.s
Atom i11os, % Vol, ,1. de-luxe. ediiion
7/-. ordinary 5/-¢ “Publisher:
Ted 70%.:,"=hone.w 1503 Rollin St
. South rasadena. Calitd
Brltlsh agent .- Arthur Thomson,
174 Brogkham« House, Brockham' Drw'v
. .London. S, W.2. Publn\shlng, date¢
- Fall 19 59. Order now.
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A Rehn L v swime

 During the con numbers of {entative suggestions were made an. o
the future Flans of Pamela and myselt’; but as we su;cviv}ed,to:;}gri‘t'e of
these notable eveibs, 1t would seem tHat the” Suggested modes” of disposal
were not-effocted, . At least, this .Seems to me-bo be ¢ corporeal body: i
with which T vriteieven though I récognise the possibz 'ity that it may,
as one il -suggcstod, have boen decomposed and now censist mercly of

. Dcc~BérI{ét£-r;.'fwho'is 2 Good: Man, and who, into the bargain, is a i
long~time fan, con.gbtendes.and a firm friend of the CFG asked Pamelg g
and me -if we woyld care to go bo.his @ece on indian L.ke for a.weck .
or so befcre moving on, This idcr was cagerly grasped-by us-as Doc
had proved himself the best of comnanions, aid as we hed-a long-

~-standing invitation from Jesae Flu-d to sbay with him in Savannsh, .n . b 4

stay timed %o begin dbout tho tin. Doe would bo driwing down to Florida . .:

for a surgeons conferonce, . Doc veLs Lindly offored to drive us down to
the Deep South, I | oA g pme i men® TS
. ' o )

We set off from Cloweland angd #
lake for a time, whé_z»&?s}_;;-i;pgjél'é;:dstﬁéﬁ'i:ﬁljiat - would have been quite
comfortable in the Atlantic, With us vas Doc's seerctary and her girl
friend, thess werc most anxiolus to see the house of & man who had just
been found out and prosecutoed for <eme ceime or obher,: murder op sump 'n

rgvelled along thic shore of the

of a similar nature, We cruiscd along with the ladics saying things- e

like; "you'd never believe he could do it," and 'he s the mayort, °
and with Doe making sarcastic reme»ks about his lady fricnds penchant
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Tt Sowedihe gruosame.  They were not in -

up an American trait of indulging at the least opportuni ty Lngfh@,ﬂ
called 'insulting humour! which, although practisoed ovor here; has nob
reached the heights —or depths ~ that it has in the U.S,.

Ve werc heading for the town of Bellefontaine, Ohio, a name which
rominds many fon of the Midwestcon of infomous memorics., Dusk foll. The.
car - a large-Detroit wagon of i?pqugﬁlngOmfgrt,a'howlcd along., We rcached
sighss of work clong the road., Wé'B mpcd over -the dirt to a white new-
made turnpilce, - Turncd left and shot off, Doc wasn't quite surc wherc
we werc or where we were going; but we.were humming along, anyway. The
road was not yct open to traffic cnd was unlit, The vhite concrete
glimmered ghostly in the light of tho hoadlamps, Apart from car noise -
a minimum - a1l was quict, This wgs'a most cccrie cxperience, hurtling
along -a deserted white road on thé wrong side and expecting. any minute o
bump into the bulldozers and concrete mixers'whejewthefréad ended, Eventually
the map told us thet:we were travelling iw the urong direction, so e réversed
course and fled back, discovering that the dirt track over which we had
bumped led ud actoss the noi road by the #ide of & unfinishéd flyover,
and so breught us to our correct route. w B il

Doc lives in a large chalet type house on the shote of the loke.
The rooms arc divided by folding doors. Everything: is modern and up to
date, with deep freczers s laundry works in the basement s claborate cooking
arrangements, central heating - the lot, - With oll this. luxury around -
'what meat shall we have vonight, we have all.sizes in tho deepfreezc!, -
I suppose we should not have been surprised &b the standord.,of Iiving,
Pamela decided that a Yorkshire pudding might not come amiss to our _
transatlantic cousins and promptly madc onc, When -we discovered, to our
horror, that the Américans throw good beef dripping4an§y,*bontomptously
dismissing it as 'fat! and Pamcla had made the Yorkshird, we heard that
a grand barbecuc had been laid on, Thig cntailed the whole family and
us going down to & sholter on the lako shorc and barbeeuing beef over
charcoal fireg; all the roge at that time, The journcy from house to
sheltor was considerable. The Yorkshirc was made, beaubiful in.its golden
fluffiness and swelling contours, It yas then hurricd dowm. the gorden
path in the teeth of the lake breeze, whacked. out onto plates and left
until the meat was roady, I've n strang¢’ suspicion that the Barrot: o
family still haven't tasted the joys"of roal Yorkshire, . - R E

Barbara, the daughtcr of the family ond a girl o mako some man
happy for-:the rest of his born natural, took us out on.the lake in g
speedboat belonging to:Doe. I was scared,  We opencd up, the bow rose
and the boat got on the step and we wont scudding along between islands
end sharp~fanged rocks, scattering mere sailing dinghics ota, Therc was
sonc discussion among the Barrett chitdion a8 to-the officacy of the engine,
which growled away to itself as though'in piin. The boat stopped, the
engine hatch was ceorcmoniously opened and the guts. of -the j.ob indecently
displayed, I began to gyc the lend and work out the numbor of strokes
I could manage before sinking. - However, after ‘some technicalitics. and
a withering. lock from the youngor Barrett hoy in my direction at-my~
unspekon but_qbvious_ignorancc of the internal combustion cnging -

¢
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knowl edge witl which every-red-blooded American boy is born - we resumed

our hectic comwe, and arrived back safely if rather wet.

'On another day Doc drove uss over to a local college football match.
This it goes without saying, was American football. The ground was =
tastefully decorated greensward and the bleachers were gaunt against the
trees lining the road, Popcorn and other delicacies were on sale, I
took a walk around and observed in a field across the way gangs of lads
in crash helmets and body padding prancing high-kieed, darting about,
kicking footballs and generally working up. This, as I saw it, was all
a good build up and loosening of the musclem before the game, Out on the
field one of the famous American marching bands went through its: paces;,
folloved by three othérs, each from™a competing college, four taking part
in two halves each, The marching bands werc pleasant, with the drum - -
majorettes curving around in the van, Thon, the first, two teoms  possed
me to enter the field and I saw the state of the lads.

They had quite literally been worked up into a state of nervous
and pkysical hysteria., They were jumping up and down, moving their arms
like boxers, sweating, nervously shouting, showing every. symptom of
drunken troopss readying themselves for a bayonet charge, There was a
holdup. The last of the marching hands had not yet clearad the arena,
and the troops were growing impatient - and showing it, 'let's go' they
shouted, and variations on this, I'hod a flecting impression of a chained
team of horses dragging at a stubborn stump, or of a dynamo struggling
%o turn against an impossible force; and --comically - come the memory of
Don- Bradmon walking quietly out to the wicket, o

Then the avalanche was let loose and the boys pmoured out on'to th-
field, looking:like spaccghip pilots heading back to their ship on ‘an

olien and hostile planct,

American football is an cxact seicence and not one, that needs to be
gone into hore, I micked up the rudiments: of the contest - it is scarcely
a gamg - and found that, in truth, it is interesting in a cold, caleulating
way. - The cheer leaders down front were not, it socrd to me, of the best
qualityys ‘but then, I'm no judge of that., When onc team was penned in
before their goal and was struggling to prevent the other teom From
crosging the line for a try, the cheer leaders started the chant of':

'Hold that line!' To me, this scemed rank bad gsychology, '

But it was quite clear, that, as was pointed out to me, American
football is designed as a catharsis for the onlockers. A&n dmerican wants
to go'there and shout himsclf hoarse - on instructions - and generally
let his hair-down, Not being a matreniscr of British league football,
where no doubt a similar condition abtains, I cannot compare the two,
Anyway, the day was great fun and the football cxpeditiion a great success,

Don Ford brought Margaret and the family up'for the weekend and we
spent a very pleasant time talking over the con and other fammigh affairs
which at that time were in the forefront of everyone's mind, When we

R .
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---gaw Don" off it Wiz, as ' 2 ® g ;. .
to the States or Don caiie to I.‘mg]’ and, ' ' ' .
This thought not surprisingly, affec! tua us a& the leave &ak,t.r\g, but:
here is.not the time to go into the story of Don Ford and his work, as
that can be dealt with in the chapter .on the CFG,

Doct!s life at this timec, apart from his mcdlc‘al work which we
gathered ranked him a pretty big bug in US surgery, revolved around the
Shriners and their parade, which this yeor was te be-held in Bellcfon’salno
and which was a great honour for iso .8mall.a town'shlp. Evoryonc, was
infected by Doc's high spirits, His decp voice, rasping chuckle and big
cigar chased away any of the clid morbid spirits.that had the tcmorn.ty to
look in-on us, His sceretary had. ,]ust bought a brand new car, she took
us driving around in ‘the pouring rain and there we werc snug in this big

- luxurious boat on balloon tyres, with Detfoit marvels all about us - and
with aconbempt for S'thl;.l”lg in rubts:full of mud that made me, with mcmorics
of the old fanvon, wince, - One measuse of a man is the. way -his subordinates
regard h:Lm, in this rospect Doc had a first class sccrebary:

- On the gre‘.t day we went along to hcr house, met her family and
friends, and sat. on the porch watching for the gar'ldo; Bands, bunting,
flags, symbols, costumes, cars, bands, o host of .fun and games:paraded
through the strects of Bellefontaine. The Shriners is one.of these-semi-
secret orders like the frecmasons and the men wore red fez with golden
halfmoons and other scerct symbols, Therc werc: cowboys, Indians, -sheiks
and other American ideas of the. Mlddlo Bastern woy of life, we were tickled
pnnk vith it all. As an Englishman I was naturally rescrved and cheered
in o minor and dignified key - until Doc himsclf rolled along in an open
car scated beside the big wig of the order. Then I let rip a: fow yells
to show that as far as fandom was concerned, this mobile con was put on °
for Doc's benefit and was his baby., The big wig locked up at the . porch,
caught the yell and said soncth:mg to Doc, No doubt it was to the effect
that his locals were a rip-roaring bunch of wildcats ‘and quite unlike the
ClVlllSGd citizens of the great motropoll. B : T

On 'Gop of the worldedn and the orgmlsatlon of thc, Shriner marade,
Doc was going South for the surgeon's con; he was a very busy man, Yeb
he had time to run mc out to a farmhousc he owmed. to show me the rooms
literally stacked to the ceiling with old mags and bocks. Docr probably
hesone of the biggest collections of anyone in, the world; certainly I.:
have scon mo larger, Not having had the plegsure of v1s:|:t1ng the Ackcrman
garages, I cannot comparc; but anyone who wonts to stand his. collcetion
against Doc's must have three ségorcte homes in which to store it all.
There were bound copies of the threc mpin zines - AST, Amazing and WS -~
stretcha_ng around his surgery shelves for the edln.catlon of visitors:
The surgery basemont contained boxes loaded with treéasure; The farmhouse
groancd under the weight of books apd mags and, baock at the. Jsxkc, tho
house possessed the picce de resistance. . . ‘

Having seen J ack Wz_lllmnson s study, Doc had decided. :thoi:-tha.s vas .
the thing and had constructod a facsimile in an upstmrs roon. Evelyn,
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Kis wife,. .b.ad carpentered it herself; and a very fine: job it is 'boo.

One: wall was, solid bookcases” with sloga.ng desk for current. periodicals:
Through the maze of books ran a railwey system, this, of course, belonged
to the son; but I recall that on a tape we cut and sent to Ted Carnell,

I was more enthusiastic over the railway than over the sf side -2

reflex dei‘ensn.vc action,

»

Sk -blflng baok I regret that F'didn't have the energy to explore
ch\“%o'lect:.on more fully, in particullar the very old fantasy magazines
he' possessed, which arc indeed rarc and precious items to any sf fan.

But’ after the con and its:attondant excitcments, Pamela apd I were trying
to recuperate in \preparatlon for the balance of the trip., .
.
On the uay e wcre to travél south, Doc ];mled us all into #he larger
‘of the family's cars and we: set off 1n flnc fcttle, first calllng on Iu.s

eldor son at collcgo

Doc's son greetod hin. from the stcps of a bu:n.ld:mg from amongst i)

grouga of friends and came over to be introduced, He was. quiet and. subduod

~ but that may have been mercly because parents were in the offing, During,-
a school play a short time befove, the studenmts had fixoed. up o ‘magic trick

. which involved huvmg futles rise inthe background and for, the WSG

* they had used a jar of adid which gave off suitable fumes, - When the yrops
were ben.ng digmahtled one lad 4t the top of a ladder clumsn.ly -‘dislodged
the ;;ar of"acid and shouted a whrnihg. Doc!é son looked: up and got the
lot in his face. He can still &ce from one fyo but Doc, a8 a doctor,

- secoured America for hope for, the other, the lost we heard there was nor..
-Gomment here is superi'luous.

Drivlng down 'bo Savannah, i‘rom whlch DOc ‘was. going on -{o ,Florldo.,
was an experience, Pamela stopped off to pick real cetton in a field
and the obvious. erack about koeping her co’suon-p::.ckln' fingers.-off -
whatever she was touching - was duly made, We st: 11 heve th:.s cotton beil
- bu'b » perhaps fortunately; no boll weev11 to go with it,

At one g;olnt so_mcuhero along the route we s’oopped for gas“and a
coke, they had jugs of eider for sale %oo, Thesc ware bought but purned
out to be apple~juice.mather than cidér. I couldn't understaond a trord
the natives wero saying.— this must have been’ Carolina somewhere - and
- they couldn't sever me, I asked Doe shet- they were saying and he wasn't

100% sure, So much for the English speaking union, Yet, in Kentucky it
is"claimed, the natives sfill speak Eliznbcthion E%gllsh, although this
eieur;r has. J:.ao-en%l? been shoun to be’ a mshftﬂ-thlnklng daydreanm, the mcral
is elear,

Along the Blue Ridge moun*ba:ms of ole Virginy, we stopped for the
view which was immense and grand. I kept thinking of the battles: that
hed raged here during the Civil War - or, as wo werc going South - the
War betwoen the States - and this ground wast as much history drenched to
‘ **h‘t%]gm%an as a deal of the-Qld World, (Uh:r.ch seemoed a hell of a long

way” TP IR Wi monois =it b
Y 2 £ - #n T Mm“d w.xu vwunger Borre J.s oo
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how 1o bowl an :of f bresk guaranteed to ‘renovk GELEn ke

bending, his arm as though indulging in baseball pitc

have been surprised-if the stones ye bowled had not

rusty sabre or a blue or-grey kepi.

K ) e Y o \'j' : ; .
Then looking right away across the blug.plains Withithe mountains:
trending left and right,. and seeing the vhol ¢iwast. area as:though covered

with trees, you could not but help picturc the: '

‘sek red skin of the
Tndians flitting from trec to tree, tomahawks;upraisgd,” mo¢easins silent,
and sce the settlers with axe and firc carving outb their homesteads, their
tricornc hats hung on a convenient branch end ‘their long ‘hugkets handy,
Yes, cyen though we-found an abysmal and appa<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>