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The lucky folk who received No 1 can skip this, it is
for the people who are coming in in the middle.

If YOU want PHANTAS 3 you must fulfil one of these
three conditions:-

1), Write a letter of comment.

2). Send a copy of YOUR fanzine to each address, we'll
send you two copies of PHANTAS in trade.

3). Send a contribution, material, cartoons, or what

have you, if you haven't anything else, send money

as a last res:rt.

Fair encugh?. C.&, on with the enjoyment.
Publisher- D. Pickles. Editor- S. Thomas

Art Editor- A.K, Wrignt Science editor- B,Binligger
Production Manager- CGestetner Circulation- G.P.O,

Entirely produced in Bradford by the original firm-
accept no substitutes- look for the name PHANTASMAGORIA.

For fact and fiction For puns and punishment
books and booklovers wit and witterings, read
read : ™ :

FUTURIAN -

9d a copy(and worth 94 a copy from:-

double)} Tom White, 3 Vine Street
J.M. Rosenblum, Cutler Heights, BRADFORD &4
7 Grosvenor Park, Yorks,

Leads 7, Yorks.




THE EDITORS SQUEAK

If you have recovered your wits sufficiently after the
shock of seeing the SECOND issue of a free fanzine, you
will doubtless be reading this drivel. If you are one »f
these 8&%&c fans, you'll expect a contents page. Look no
further, you'll have to be content without one. 'Why the
devil should we give a list of contents?. If you're inter
-ested enough to read the mag what do you need the cont-
ents listing for?. We know these brash new fanzines list
contents but they haven't yet realised the space it wastes.
You'll find a bit of everything thish, wit, an article
that's really in the groove, and letters, Also a slew of
cartoons, which we think are very good. Of course our sense
of humour might not agree with yours, but you will have
weird tastes. Of course we could always fall back, as a
space filler, on a vituperous review of BEM, but why adver-
tise someone'’s folly, We absolutely disclaim any respon-
sibility for the ghastly stencil cutting of the last issue
of BEM{We think it was No 3, but it seems more)not Tom's
but Master Ashworth's, It was superbly duplicated, but you
can tell what hard work it was, when the duplicator broke
down after 22 pages, and it took a team of men and a weld-
ing machine to make it right again. Of course the advantage
of bad stencil cutting is that your readers can't read the
stuff you're palming off on them. On a visit to the Leeds
Group we discovered where BEM gets its puns{?) they are all
stolen from Gecrge Gibson, and George can't afford to have
anything stolen, judging from ORBit. Mike Rosenblum was
supervising the production of the cover of the new NEW
FUTURIAN, and MalAsh was busily tearing Bergey covers from
magazines(he is definitely a Harris-type crittur), some-
one mentioned there were photographs of Salome doing her
dance in a copy of Colliers, and peace reigned in the ¢orner
for a while until a plaintive wail arose 'There's nothing
B R R Rt ol ot Rl 2 St b Tt 2 e Bt L R o - e Rh ]

"He went for her like a demented duck! (M.E.P.) :3




in here!!", George Gibsen happily said "Oh! It must

have been in the copy we used to light the fire' - Mal
was inconsolable, Ennugh 2f this - onto more serionus
subjects, like Marilin Monroe, who apparently wouldn't
play ball, even with Jae, We don't intend to review fanz-
ines but we will list several that we like, and can reco-
mmend :- such as-

ALPHA ~ Jan Jansen, 229 Berchemlei, Wommelgen, Belgium,
OOPSLA - Gregg Celkins, 2817 11th St., Santa Monica, Cal.
GRUE -~ Dean Grenna2ll, 402 Maple Ave, Fond-du-Lac, Wis,U.S.A.
PEON - Charles Riddle, 108 Durham 3t,Norwich,Conn, U.S.A,
CANFAN -~ Gerald A. Steward, 166 McRoberts Ave,Toronto 10
Ontario, Canada,
ORION - Paul Enever,9 Churchill Ave,Hillingdon, Middlesex,
ORBIT - George Gibson, Little London,Aberford, Nr. Lezds.

Most of the U.S5. mags will send you a copy if you send a
letter of comment, The English ones, ask for sub rates
(yes, some_fans charge for their fanzines).

You'll probably notice that we've gone hog-wild with fancy
lettering, attempts at shading{the unsuccessful ones you
naturally can't see), and experiments ~ now you may be so
blase that you won't netice any difference from a crud

zine 'the heading on page so-and-so was pretty bad' he'll
be ignored, we know it's bad, but wo do admit it, not blame
the duplicator, or the ink. Even if the stuff inside is
rank bad -~ at least it's legible, which enables you to
appreciate the rankness of it all. We have found, through
a process of trial and error - that it DOES help to clean
the keys now and again, also a Good Idea is to change the
machine to stencil instead of red. Using stencils helps

to make a good impression, We could of course pun on for
hours but its time to stop. We can't recommend any good
books, honestly, we haven't read any lately, or films, the
only ones we want to see the Watch Committee bans. We don't
know when No 3 will be published, depends on lots of things,
mostly green ones, but until then, unless of course you are
honoured by a holograph from us. Chrs:-
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Dolly shivered with the cold as she humned westwerds
along Leeds Road,

LRC

‘TG4E

"Bah Goom," she cried, "it's veet chilly for July'"!

She stopped to pick up a lone passenger muffled to the
ears against the wintry blast, and with a forlorn "ting-
ting? eased her aching chassis back into the stream of
traffic.

Dolly, by the way, is a trolley-bus; one of the Bradf-
ord Corporation Passenger Transport fleet. All her she
had roamed that bleak city of the North, with the:éhill
and damp seeping relentlessly into her framework. Bradf-
ord trelleys, on the whole, are a cheerful lot’ but Dolly
was discontented. When she reached the railway station
she gazed longingly at the bright poster which proclaimed:
"Glorious Devon! Come to Sunny Torquay, the English Rivi-
eral®,

"Ee Dolly lass," she exclaimed, "That's t'place for
theel®

That night in the girl's dormitory - the old Thornbury
Tram Sheds - the trolleys huddled together for warmth,
whilst Dolly dreamed of tropic sunshine and balmy sea 55



was overwhelmed, With hot tears streaiins from her headli hts
she stole quietly away and headed South inte the nighta.

On tip-toe she could just reach the overhead wires of the
National Grid, and thus she mede her way aocross the filelds in-
to Derbyshire, and down into Staffordshires Past the silent
cottages of Worcester .and the sleeping haulets of Gloucester
she wente avoiding all the.towms and cities, and rizht across
Somerset. .Only, the ni ht creatures saw her passing, and in-
gsomolent farmers, Many a country yokel forswore the cidor
Jug that nizht as Dolly, her blue paintwork shining ghostly
pale in the moonlighty droned past his doors Mary the rustic
teeth that would have chattered had thoy not been reposing
stolidly in a tumbler of water. Finally, as tho first lizght
of dawn appcared, a very tircd trolley emtered Devon, skirted
the moors and freo~vhcelod gently down to tho coaste

Next morming found Dolly calmly cstablishod on the Torquay
sea front, soaking in the waxmth and gazing at the lovely
soenery. Therc was Torbgy with its incredibly bluc water, its
red oliffs amd golden sards., There were the lush palm trees
and trim yachts, and the well-fed seagulls. And above all~
the glorious Devonshire sunshine. It was so beautiful she
wanted to orye. Instead, she burped. All that high voltage
on the Journegy had given her violent indigestion,

Meanwhile word had got around, and theare was great conster-
nation among the local busses,

"There be a furrin bus on the zai front this marnin'® - a
blue funi®

A hlue 'un? Where be 'e from?*

%'E bain't a 'e, 'e be an 'er.”

"Aa=a~arri™

"An 'or got feelers growed out of 'er 'aid."

"pa-a~arrl 'Er be a furriner alroit.”

MAp~a=axrt Us can't unnerstand a word 'er saiseit

Dolly soon made friends with the Red Dewon General busscs
ir/x spite of the language dirfficulties, and settlod down quite

O.
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happily in her neow swrroundings, The South Western Electyig~
ity Board fixed her up a aouple of wires right along the zea
fyront and she spent the days contentedly buzzing to anmd fro
giving free rides to the children, In the evemings, as the
busses want off duty, they would drop by to chat with her, so
she was never lonely. The once who sought her company most
was old Tad, from the Widdiocombe-in-the-loor route, Iis
frionds called him Shorty because he was only a singleo-decker,
Ile had developed quite a orush for Dolly and longed to get
her on her own, but thers were alweys so marny admirers hang-
ing around., Even the snooty green Western Nationals were go-
ing out of their way to gaze at the comely Bradford lass and
listen to her Tfascinating dialect.

One day poor old Tad could stand it no longer, so he deo-
ided to pluck up courage and meke his proposal. After a
great deal of revving-up and back=firing he finally whispered
"Come along of 0i, me buck! 0i'll take 'ee up on Dartmoor
and us'll nestle in the 'aither, all on our ovmsome loike,"

"Nay lad," replied Dolly, "I%'s reet champion of thee to
ask, iut there's nowt doingi®

"It be real purdy up yonder," he coaxed.,

"Ee but there's no wires oop ont Hoors. Tha knows ah can't
zot on 'bart wiresi®

Old Tad went away crestfallen, but the next day he was back
with a brilliant idea.

“Arkee to Oi, maid," he saids "Why don'ee 'ave one of
there yer hoperations for a new aingine? Now take old Fraid,
Bes aingine was fair worm out was old Fraid's, They a~hop-
erated on 'im and vwhipped 'im in a new 'un, Now 'e be goin'
round large as loife.”

"Beh Gooms" oried Dollys "Tha's got head screwed on right
roac'l. Ah could have engine like thee and travel all over

ttplacel” Lo 7



"Aa~a-arri® said Tade
"Eel" said Dolly.

Later she vwheedled him into showing her his sengine.
"Coom, Tad lad, don't be bashful! she said as he shyly
Lifted his bonnets

She gazed in awe at his mighty cylinder block, then titt-
ered at his tiny generator. lischievously she pried open his
distributor and discomnected his sparking plugss TFinally,
with a squeal of girlish delight, she pulled out his dipstick,

"Be, it's loovely,” she cried, "but one thing's got me
fair floomozed. If tha don't need wires, vheer doos
t!onergy coom from?."

"Potrol, mec ducker.®
“Be, fzaay drinkding that mooki"

"You'm a propor ol' fule, bain'eal" said Tad, "0i don't
drinka; they pums'™n in this yor little 'ole." And he un-
scrowed his petrol cap,

Dolly tuzined a brilliant meuvce "Disgoosting” she cricds

She svung around., ting-tinged indignantly and flouncaed
off back to Bradford. ILeaving poor old Tad soratching his
roof in astonishmernt. “"Wuanind® he cried, and spat oil on
the road.

Now Dolly is back among her own kind again, a little
more conbented with her lots She is the one with the sun-
soorahed paintworks
NIGEL LIMDSAY .
e e =l e e e B e e B e e e e e B e e e e e Ak S B s

“On all the street-corncrs of Gautamala City during the
invasion could be seen groups of men dressod in the dist-
inctive wiform of the Scoret Police”’ TINE HAGAZIE.



- SVHEREE
YOU 4
FIND

2 Pl

The more gramophone recovds I buy, the sore I am struck by
the evident close connection between country dance misic, on
the one hend, and fantastic literature, together with it's
recoznised appendages (such as yourself, for instance) on the
other.s So as I now possess upwards of 150 records of this
type, I've recently been looking into them closely, to see
Just vhat I can find,

Superficially, an obvious reason seeus to suggest itself -
namely that it would be highly remarkeble if folk music and
foll legend vere not in some way connected. However, a thor-
ough examination of the evidence reveals comparatively feow
"straizht" fantasy references, 014 Nick gets a mention or two
{or exarple, The De'il Amang the Toilors, a very well-known
reel (I've got it no less than six times, among various seleot-
ions) would seem to cover a very interesting legend somewheres
Haybe it's one of these things that every infant Caledonien
hears at his mother's knees I wouldn't knowe I'm Just curious
Or for variety, you oan find the same gentleman doing the
strathspgy In the Kitchens I can only hope he likos salt
porridge.

Still in the legendary class can be placed tho Fairy Danco
(another reel) and, I suppose, The Wee Man at the Ioom. Rum-
polstilstkith, moyhep)s The Bebes in the Wood, too, would
scem to fall into this catogory, not to mention Castles in the
Alr, better known perhaps as the msic to the Ball at Kirrie-
thire But that's tho lot,

Loaving legeondry behind, we come to a olass of tunc whose
titles are so equivocal that they might mean practicelly any-
things Roaring Jolly, a sprightly Jig tune, conjures up Q



interesting possibilities, if nothinz else. From Ireland,
the Locorwtive llormpipe would secim to be the ideal mumber
for a Shunt Ball, And the Tempest, which name is given to
various dances on both sides of the Atlantic, mry or may not
have some comnection with Shakespeare's fantasy of the same
name, Wherofore art thou, Calibon?

But, putting all these aside as proven, or provable, or
something, wo arc still left with the hard corc, the incxple
icablc, the Little Did He Know department, vhich is the recal
meat of this article.

Take Hamilton Hous:, the jiz on vhich the theme-misic for
the film "The Maggic" 7as apparcntly bascd. That could well
be ecuated with the publishers of both Nebula and Authentic.
If the Tormer should claim its exclusive use, tiie latter can
be consoled with the thouzht that there are more country
dance tuncs conbaining the name Campbell than any other name,
The Carmpbell's are Coning, Campbelli's Frolic, and umpteen
more dedicated to some particular member of the clan ~ Far
more than cnouzh to go rourd all the relavent Capbellts I
can think of,

Still on personalities, ILord Rosslyn's Fancy would sccm to
be a contraction of a well~mown American vwriter - though
where he's collected the title from I wouldn't lmovwi. The Rock
and Wee Pickle Tow (or Too), though a puzzler, contains a
clear allusion, And William Starr has rccorded a "Set of
Jigs" includinz one called Peter Baillie's Wife. Well, I
had the pleasure of meeting Betty Baillie, not to mention
Pcte himself in kanchester recently,

Talking of stars, these of course are in it too. Star of
Ilunster, Star of Robbie Burns - tunes not even the most hide-
bound interplanetary enthusiast need he ashamed to listen to.
And the field of mag titles is ably represented by the Wond-
er Hormpipe.

Scottish tunes begimming with liacSomething are, of course
ninetecn to the dozen., Nevertheless I can't help but mention
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one of them ~ llacHine without Horses. A bi{ dated now, of
sourse, but may well have sprung from the science-fiction of
an earlieor age, Then there's a strathspey called The Iron
lians The composition of this onse, by the way, is credited %o
Je Scotd Skinner,

Well, have you ever tried to skin a Scoi?e

Jimmy Shand has recently put oul a record under the title
of Coming Thro' the Rye, It contains four tunes, all in
waltz time, The first is the title tune, then comes a little
mumber called Lozie o' Buchan, which is of course strictly
irrelevant, and I only mention it because it's the only tune
title I can think of that manages to sound like a football
team without the use of the word "Chelsea®, But it's the
last two tunes that bring the record on to thig list. The
third one is ocalled Evanie Water, and is followed by My Heart
is Sair for Somebody. Bubt the name Svenie (or Tvanie) Sair
definitely rings a bell smevhare. Didn't she figure in one
of the Black Flame stories?.

I'll end this catalogue on a strong science=fantesy note,
not unworthy of Burroughs himself, There is a lovely tune,
also in waltz time, which Jimmy Shand seems to have composed
himself, and dedicated to a certain beauty spot on the east
coast of Scotland. However, I can't help thinking that up on
the lbon, at the edge of one of the rolling Lunar seas, would
be a far, far betier place to find a Ianan Bay.

Well, there it is. I hope I've proved my point, Ono
other thing occurs to me - the question of the positively
enormous list of country dance tune titles that have not the
remotest connection with fantasy, science=fiction oxr anything
else of the kind, But I doubt if you'd be interested.

ARCHTE HERCER
S+siSheisiat s sistaeisieis s isistsisisiastsic i stsistalsisdo s
"I'nm as broke as Lady Chatterley's bedsprings” (ALK W)
"The rocket came o a f£laming end® (D,P.)

"Have you brouzht your dumyy with you?""No,Mal's coming latex®
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ALAN K. WRIGHT

In case anyons is intevested; here is the lowdovn on our
pet artist, vhose works ((dis)) zrace the pages of this ish.
“hen we told him we wore ziving him a 'write up' and asked
him for a few facts, his handsome face grew pale, "Plcase
don't print my address", he begzed, "I'm to young to be shot
st even by Zap sun-men". At this Juncture a ravishingz blond
model appeared and our artist has been locked in a dusty
sarret with her ever since, It is therefore left to us, to
give you the faots as well as we arc able, Here then is the
story =~ for what it is worth.

e was born 23 ycars ago in the backwools of Xent, vhere
he s%ill resides, It was at the tender as¢ of 3 that his art-
istic ability first bocame spparent. Iile grew a Vandyke beard
and began painting wmides on the bathroom walls., He retained
the beard until the age of 5, when he startod school, a rule
of vhich olearly stated, all pupils must be cloan shaven. liot
mch is known about his schooldays, axcept that he left sudd-
enly., For a couplc of years he was a pavenent artist and ho
once told us that ho made quite a 'pile! out of it. Suddanly
the over scoking hand of National Service gripped his collax
and vith many a oxy of, "You can't take mc,I've got flat feot”.
He was dragzed into thoe disgruntled ranks of the RAF which he
served faithfully for two very long years. It was while serve
ing in the RA¥ that he first encountered Stan Thomas, a hunble
erk who spent his greater time languishing in a stuffy P.3.X
conswiring weal: tea and luridly covered novels, Needless to say
there sprang up between these two airmen a frendship which
flourisheth still, end on the occasion of Stan's recent marri-
238,y the artist Jjourneyed Northwerd %o perform the duties of
Bes$=iian, Prior to the wedding, he spent several days in the
company of the Bridegroom, during which time, after rcpeated.
beatings, he consented to provide us with artwork.
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THE MIMEOG RAPH

letters that cannot be
duplicated !

BRIAN LZWIS. I dan*t know why you have regurzitated PHANTAS; app-
arently the last issue was too indigestible for even your palate;
mt anyway, the rehash wasn't worth it. Fortunately, I haven't
made the acquaintance of your Stan Thomas; surely the guy didn't
expect the Con Programme Lo run to time?. Somehody ouzht to educ~
ate these neofen. But I musin't be to hard on the suy =~ he gave
me the bigsest laugh I've ever had in a fanmag; surely that pric-
clesg zem of humour isn't orizinal, Stan? that 'Business biceting'
cuip! Brother, what a humourist you must bes. I bow in adorabion.
Mnd how the hell can someone decide on a Convention's success vhon
he attends only eight hours out of the forty eight Con-time?. As
for the report on the Trial - why, your fan doesn't even bother
to mention the NJC dian't appear at the Con; let alonc the trial.
And as for slating the zap zun characters{to which I proudly clai-
i admittance)the only conclusion I can draw is that he didn't
possess one himself., Oh, yos, I can already hear his indignant
rejoiner; What) ile play with a water pistol? Neverl ~-come off

it laddie; I went to the Con to enjoy myself - at other people’s
expense? you say — surce -« if it's an expensive thing for them to
be drenched a little, I lnow many people enjoyed themselves at ny
expense; so I contentedly emerged quits,

"A person is never so vehement in defence
as when he lnows the futility of the idea
he is defending®. We are astonished to find
that a person vho, if not claiming %o be of
reasonably sound mind, has not actually denicd
it; can become so worked up in the defence of
water pistols - one might suspect he manufactured
them and was afraid of losing a market. Butb
it mizht be the hangover from Manchester, ] 4_



JULIAN PARR. FPHANTASMAGORIA is a great improvement} I spent
nayy mmites really enjoying the cover, to staxt with, But
which 'Turner' did do the cover? The Ultoon, although some=
times a little above ny head(not being au fait with the details
of Convention conventions) was well-written and showed fertile
imagination: mine is obwiously not fertile enough, for the
nearest intexpretation I could get for "Hyphen do you get like
this" was "Hi, Fen =" and there I stuck. Incidentally, surely
not "sign on the 8otted lein?". It toock cuite a while for the
Iichair Loop to ving the bell with me - at first I thought it
was pure distorted writing. Even now I'm not sure that all
those peculiar words are technical terminology, and was that
short article really first written about sf fans???. The report
on the Supermancon was interesting and tied up with others I've
read. It was worthvhile for the mighty laugh I had to give of
Vargo Statten being called to give artificial inspiration! I
mist say that Michael Jenkinson, rancid as this partiocular
verse is, as 1t grates dovn your spine, does at any rate show
some sign of ability,(compared with Wansborough). Any chance
of a real attempt from him?. Hind you the phrase about "The
upper levels of your soft warm lknee"” lead mo %o ask about your
stipulation, in the editorial, that you print "Anything the P.O.
won't obJect to", Finally, let me congratulate you on the won-
derful, and, we hope, effective dsbunk you gave us on Trollegy-
bus Fandom., Some day I'll get this little article duplicated
alone, and have a hundred or so sheets, ready to send to any
fan who seems to be losing his sense of proportionlecscces

I'm glad to be back,.

We crodited 'Turner! with the cover to
find out if anyone actually read the
editorials To our surprise they do.
Cross our hearts - the Mohair loop was
written especially for PHANTAS, we out
out several of the more extremely techn-
ical words and phrases to zive the
! furriners! a chance,

NIGEL: LINDSAY, Thanks a lot for sending me PHANTAS. I had a good
old chuokle at John Allen's 'Ultcon *60'. Plenty of famnish wit.
I was most inmterested in the short article about Trolley-bus,

I
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Fandon, because of a recent incident that closely affected
Torarays. I balieve it was kept out of the papers, but I an
able to prescnt the truc facts {onclosed) for your roadcrs
if you oarc to publish thems You will roalise of coursc
that tho names I have used are fictitiouss

The amazing revalations of Dolly the
Trolley appear clsewhera in this issue,
and we fecl sure that our roaders will
thank Nigel for his offorts in bringing
the true facts of this caso to light.

GEOFF ii, WIIGROVE This is shocking! Herc I've had FHANTAS
sinoc 29th June and I've not even thanled you for semding
it, or commented on it. Not that it's anything now for mc
to be as long as this in replying to anyone - I have been
up to three months late on one letter. Not to worry. Though
I oxpect I've missed No 2 by nowe Comments. 'The Ultoon'
interesting and amsing. Not really mich onc can sgy about
it, 'lohair Loop' - Can this puy Binligger spell? Or what
do 1) Selvedgness 2)fent 3)spixns, mean, I get the rest.
'Unjaundiced Eye' ~ Just snother Conreport though none the
less interesting for thate I have read better accounts tho!
this was more detailed, 'Scoop! ~ I didn't reads Don't like
poetry and it didn't look interesting anyweys Apologies if
it was. ‘'Trolley-Bus Fandom' ~ Just shows what queer sorts
of thinzs people do for pleasurel

No you haven't missed FHANTAS 2,
don't forget we GIVE it awmy, so
you can't expect it with the un-
failing regularity of NIRVANA,

We haven't room to give detailed
explanations of the terms you don't
understand in dohair lLoop, but all
torms used are from the wool textile
trade,

DICK RTAN Got a copy of vinl now series Phantas some little
vwhile ago - = notioe that the postmark is 28 June so it's
been lying around here a month. Bad halit of mine, Usually I




try to answer leticrs as quicky as possible, but fanzines -
woll, I let them lie around, thinking maybe I'1l get a letter
from the editor or something and be able o kill two birds
with one stone, or thinking I'll be able to find another
excuse, This time I have none - - you're going to be exposed
to a letter of comment, and there!'s no help for its the best
thing in the issue was "The Ultoon". I appreciate an axrtiole
kidding saored oows if it's well done, and this one was. The
trouble with satire is that when it's well-done, it's rare.
(English version of the preceding pun; satire is rare vhen
it's well~done)s. "The Mohaiy Loop" ~ - hmm. Binligger doos
not live in a mill towm by arny chanoe?. "Tho Unjaundiced Eye"
I guess this was the same Convention that the Belfast nmoch
and Vind reported on in '-', ‘Thare wore one or two itams
that corrclateds Thanks for sanding me the issua.

Glad to hear from you Diok, we
thought that you had folded,along
with ¥AD, but wo liked DEVOIR -
some lacoratcd latin for you;
'pro bono publico' ~ who's for
better pubs.

YERRY JEEVES I liked the cover, but wish you wouldn't sign
yourseli DeePee, or DP, I mitomatiocally think of 'Displaced
Persons'e Anyway the 'toon was a welcome change from thae
overimrked(by me included)spaceship stuffe Opening the thing
I must admit to liking ULTOON 60 a great dsal.Unfortunately
I seem to remember someone using a similar theme, was it in
S-T7. However thistun was better, The lichair Loop, this I
didn't like, too laboured, and losing it's point{ouch)through
too great an effort to squeezes in textile terms, at the ex-
pense of the parallel commentary.Unjaundioed EBye.Good, but
too shorte Pity yex anthor couldn’t have stayed the vhole
weekend, and done the thing up in it's antirety. SCOO0Pessces
eoEgadts I know what you used the scoop for, but where did
you put it when you shovelled it up?s

This is the kind of letter we like,
and receive, a little materdial we like mores ]7



.ARCEIE MERCER PHANTASMAGORIA (Help! Abbreviate that
word!) Ne 1, Vol 1, New Series, received with many thanks
In spite »f the fact that the title's about three times
as long as the rest ef the Mag put tegether. I read
through it - what there was of it - with mixed feelings.
To start with, you seem to have a strong penchant for
putting people under indefinate obligatiens. If you
can't take the trouble to think up a proper price, you
don't DESERVE to get the money. What the hell d'you
want? a guinea? Ten and six? Half a dollar? A bob? Not
that you'd get it, particularly the earlier examples,

but it is nice to know. So I suppose I'd better compro-
mise, Therefore I enclose herewith a genuine Mercatorial
article. It isn't aimed directly at you, even though
your name's referred to in the course of it. You may
have gathered that T'a endeavouring to make a name for
myself (specifically, Mud) as a humorous writer for
fanzines. This article is an attemf to show that I can
be serious on occasion, I hope you like it., I read
practically the whole way through the Ultcon under the
impression that it was nothing but a cheap sarcastic
report on the Supermancon because the '60 in the title
had got itself confused with the decoration, and I'd
overlooked it. On reading it a second time, with the
angle right, it wasn't all that bad. Particularly the
bit about the waitresses. The Mohair Loop, too, I didn't
tuable to till the very end. Even then I had to accept
the majority of the puns as read. It appears to concern’
the clothing industry, but I doubt if anybody not famili-.
ar with same would really appreciate it. And a nudist
wouldn't understand it at all. The Unjaundiced Eye,
tho' it's unusual to have a con reportel by someone who
only attended part-time is at least the truth. Pity he. .
didn't come for Saturday as well, then he could have., .
really gone %o town ashout it. The only thing I can think
of in mitigation was that the *52 Loncon wasn't any
better. (I wasn't at the '53.,) Then there's a poem.
About which, I honestly don't know what to think. In
despair, I hasten to lay before you the fol.owing stirrie
%%3( and, I fondly hope, inoffensive) little epic.




It may not be as good as Scoop, as I say 1 can make
practically.nothing of the latter - but at least I can,
I think, claim that 1t's meaning's clear.
Fearn came forth to stir the north with the ravages
:0f Scion,
Paul got Chuck to stir the muck in L.S.F. Orion.
From the Yorkshire deeps an odour creeps,
Beneath the door 1t trickles. .
And there comes a yell of "Whe the hell has gone and
stirred the Pickles®,
And there's no need to protest that heights and deeps
can't be the same thing. I know. But it's all covered
with the terms of the licence. To sum up here's what
you want. A shorter title,
4 longer mag,
A definite price,
And it's in the bag.
P.3, 1'd like to meet Mercedes. Sounds as if she ought
to be my type.

In spite of the protest we shall c¢all
the next issue of ocur unigue magazine by that
hallowed name PHANTASMAGORIA., However as a
speclal concession to you - you may call it
PHANTAS. It -wasn't that we couldn't fix a
sub rate - we cannot of course-+rate.the worth
of PHANTAS an fithly lucre - that made us fix
the conditions for the lucky few to receive
further issunes, Glad you saw the puns in
Mohair Loop- so many didn't... Mercedes
is really something, especially when she's
dolled up in a new ribbon.

JIM McARTHUR., This was a considerable disappointment.
The cartoon on the cover led me to expect better things
of the contents. Maybe I was in a bad mood when I read
1t. Some of the puns in Ultcon seem quite good while
others look out of place and unnecessary. If the Dashcon
report had never been written I might have liked this
better. The Mohair loop was merely stupid. The Unjaundi
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Eye is dull compared to other Con-reports. S,T., appears
to be the only person who didn't enjoy the Conj; he does
not seem to have given himself much chance: most of the
fun as reported elsewhere occured outside of the programme
The sting in the tail works however, tho' I just see it
now., Scoop is only good in bits, nowhere as good as
Wansborough. Trolley-bus Fandom wasn't too bad though I
have a feeling that it has already been mentioned in
Hyphen. TIf there had been more of the magazine, or if
it had been printed on smaller pages this article would
not have loocked out of place,

We were under the impression Ultcon '60
was satirical - we will admit there were
puns in it, but only when justified. We
cannot understand the comparison with the
Dashcon report, We suggest you reread both
pieces again for comparison.

JAN JANSEN Haven't my file with me, as I'm at the
office, but I have already written to you, thanking you
for the comments on A4, I remember that much. Also the
ending "watsh’ out for interesting itews from 197¢.. I
was surprised however that that item was the nzw series
of PHANTASHAGORIA. Quite & nice surprise indeed. Are
you going to start running a strip on your front covers?
You seem to have started out that way, and it deoes make
a change from the usual fanzine covers.That representati-
on of the various fantypes as you represented them should
draw comment. Your editorial was to the point. No
noney? Ghee, you're right. Unique indeed, How many do
you ewvect to run of each issue? Start wiih a couple of
hundred and wind up with a thousand or so? Or aren't
there that many fans about? Didn't know there were two
Conventions going about the same date,and in the same
town, (Or is Manchester a city?) Seems to me that the
Ultcon was the most enjoyable one, but had only the very
slightest relation to SF, whilst Stan went to visit the
Mancon., Much as the rest >f fandom may deride Stan for
his strong statement against the Zapguns, I am inclined
to agree with him. I haven't yet had a chance to visit
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a convention, and undoubtedly some of the chaps get

rather delirious, especially after a couple of beers (I
do) but the prospect of getting partially, or completely
soaked, when one has to spend most of the day in the

same clothes doesn't strike me as inviting. Possibly how-
ever Stan will have'.made a barget of shimself at & future
Con by his statement.Let*$ have it-in the foom oF.a hadiday
camp, the way some faneditors have publicied and have a
good riotous watercon, where everyone can don bathing
sults or bikini's and it won't hurt anyonet!s feelings.
Those appearing in full dress would obviously be osut of
bounds for the shooting, and similarly should not be
carrying or helping the waterwongers, Should anyone be
found guilty of doing away with these proposed rules,

that all his stuff and himself be chucked in the nearest
river, and kept there a couple of hours. If it 1s toe
ware so that he might enjoy it, dump him in -round two

or three in the mnraing. ‘The Mohair Loop was a good short.
You seem to have set yourselves defining the fan as hs 1s,
Ancother poem, Oh Gosh. Was that in (he punpor? Well I
always thousht that fans were the nuttiest guys outside
the looney bin, But I'1l have to change =ay opinian, Your
comaents were approapriate and welldone, I shall indeed be
looking forth to seeing the next issue, I hope due not

too far away from now, and shall as from No 5 be sending
an extra copy to Stan as requested in the editorial,

Best wishes, Iiy the way 1t does remind me of A4 2 you
Know, not by the contents, but by the sawe foolscap size
and number of pages we had then,

Thanks for the com.ents on Phantas,
muchly aporecliated. Surprisingly enough people
wvant more of the stick-men strips on the cover -
we've probably started a new 'back to the primitive
artwork in fanzine trend. Nope - certainly not
going to print a thousand copies - probably
settle down to around 100 copies or so - and if
no letter, no next issue - we're callus devils,
no mercy whatever. The solution {(ugh) for ;?

2 1
curbing the Zapgun boys is of c¢ourse to hold |



the next Con UNDER JATER.. so far
this has not been suggested. But
it is the ideal answer, Of course
they will probably squirt air at
each other.

K&N POTTER Thanks for the new PHANTAS. This shows
promise, looks like it will eventually be a ‘'zine that
pleases me, whereas the old PHANTAS didn't. The cover

I didn't like. The Ultcon I didn't like, The Unjaundi-
ced BEye was to dammn jaundiced for my liking. Water
pistols were funny once. “hen James White first began
his writing about them that was hilarious. But I guess
the Mancon will be the last place they will be seen in
the hands of all but idiots. 1 must admit some people
made rather too free use of the .weapons., Possibly even
I did. One rust admit definately in the hands of a
Burgess a water pistol is not really of any interest.
There are a lot of things I don't like about the new
PHANTAS, small things like the cover, the format, etc.
But something I do like is the editorial personality -
which is most important, although in embryo it seems and
why that should ve I don't know, Anyway this will be a
good fanzine T think. But it's all very bewildering and
I'1l just wait and see,

Ae are bewildered too - by your
letter -~ we've printed it though we
more .thon suspect .you're damning
PHANTAS with faint praise.

MAL ASHWORTH This is criminal; not only are you sending
we editors of subscription fanzines, who have to gyp our
subbers to stay alive, into the gutter, with this "No
Subs" policy of yours, but you must be giving lets of
folks lots of twinges of conscience (those of theam that
have any) if they don't write to you after having receiv-
ed a copy of No 1 New PHANTAS. Me included. Yes I

liked the cover; the idea was very nice and could be
extended in future issues. e.g., next time you could have
portraits of individual fans like L., E. Phan,
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I don't wonder you are Joyous at this discovery of yours
in the shape of Michael Jenkinson., It appears, from his
letters in Authentic, that he's not even human - I can
beliegve it! What a fannish character tho'; I wonder how
many tentacles he has? His style differs somewhat to
Wansborough's; Norman's humour comes mainly from his
words whilst Michael's on the other hand comes from idess.
Yeah. I loved the odd bits of humour sprinkled throughout
but the really miraculous Thing was Stan's Mancon report,
This was wonderful - incredible. There was every other
Con reporter in Fandom vainly striving to find some
original angle from which to write his acccount and Stan
Just calmly steps 1n and reports 1t as though it were

one of the continuous lecture-sessions of bygone years.
This was radicaljthe result was that he came up with an
unforgettable plece of fan humour - unforgettable . He
nanaged to helghten the effect too by using all the
cracks of every previous year about the Con Committee
and suchlike and by such marvellous phrases as "business
meetings™, "leave the adults to enjoy a quiet meeting"
and"the whole thing took on a farcical aspect'. Truly

an "Unjaundiced Eye" - the Bye of a Mature, adult and
Discriminating Fan. The Ultcon report, now, I thought
absolutely great. This was really good and easily the
best lengthy item in the issue. "Mersey Docks and Arbour
Boarad", "Fans on still 'neath the Golden Gate, he never
returned from the '5%'", and several other bits were
particularly appreciated - also the "Watkinised version',
This I much enjoyed.

We'lre glad you think Stan acheaved
a radical report - we were so sick of
reading Con reports by people who
attended all the time and who ascribed
the reasons why their report was not
complete to the alleged fact that they
were dead drunk in smoke filled rooms
the whole weekend. ;2 :3
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