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A MEMORABTE THING: Gradually - over several weeks - the realisation came to me
tﬁéﬁ iv was 2 very long Gime since anything Memorable last happencd in Fandorr,
Oi' a%. legst so 1t seemed to my fuddled bi. a which even at the ond of February
didn'%igc?m'to have made & fennisi recovery from Christmas. No one seecmed to have
- d6He @ vory Good Thing or a very Bad Thing for o long time and - I figured -
famhish histérians waiting to bouucz on Memorabls Things must be getting brolen—
hearsod hand~6qc:ifist and cven fastcer. So I dccided to publish a magazine.This
ea %8 own would have.boen a dynamically Unmemorable Thing. But I decided that I
1f'azin@'with illvstrations in it - good illustrations. I Just
“hope I cut then orto the sicnsils well cnough for them %o be Mcmorable. I Just
Lope aleo thet these ertists who den't yet know that they*re being mads Memorable
in fhis ragazing dant violently decide that they would rather heve been Unmen-
crable sergwiisfce cleo. Thab's a Totally Unhistorical attitude and Quite Unworbhy
of Tinebinding 3lans in & Timebinding Slandons

ey

I'M A STRANGER FPHE LYSLIFs Beforc anyone starts a war or revokes any Treaties or

et -

" vanyihing over tris next bit, I kuow an account of an English cricket match would

aimost cortainly seund as awcserme to an uninitiated American but nevertheless all

i can way obcuk,this il ehunk from She Buropcen Bdition of the NEW YORX HERAID
“IIRIBUNE. 18 = Milighod™s I guo%es ,

FQp AR , . " Smlth comes from Phocnix, in the Class C Arizons

-Texas Leogue, buh his dorrific clouting therc has the entirc Pirate family keenly
 inberested, Je led the ciretid with n remarkeble total of 195 runs batted in and
o

s‘gcorad 102 himself

i 210¢h1ts included 32 doublzss, 11 triples and 35 homers.
In-quitgon, he.sh 8

o S
ole 42 bascs, weolked 118 times as against only 59 strikcouts."

L AR " e did ?

: gﬁgfélggﬁ;gigi,This bit I reproduce utterly, utterly'sic' from Donald Susan's
réprouiciion of Qrvillc llosher's campaign speech in THE NATIONAL FANTASY FAN.
Or in Busic Engliqp-lfm quoting Susans

LI el L Ak ; "{Notes wherever, Sic.....ed, ocours this
indicatewthat & er¥sx in spelling has occurrod but is not the fault of the
troistecobut rathor of the author, }*

SWEET MYSTERY W LiTBs: Mentioning THE NJTIONLL FaNT4SY FAN v »s nalzes mc want
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to unburdcn oy soul in public of a whol:c load of qucstlon marks rcgerding the
National Fantasy Fan Fcderation which have beoan thoro 2 long timee Qccasionally
I am given to a desperate black despair 2% the thought that maybe it 1s one of
those things =~ like bop, both music and dancing - about which I will ncver know
cxactly 'whas gives 2'e My very good friend Thomas Aquinas White was the British
Representative of N3P for quite some time buh cven he can't toll me. He could
probably describe to mé & colcostat (1f he knew what one looked like) or a
coelecanth, but when it comes to N3F our ycmantics just don't *'blesh' and wo are
rcduccd to the ObJCCthp lovel of silencz. Probably some carping critics would
convince me that we'rc not tho only oncs who arae reduccd to silence when they
think about NZF but I shall ignorc such; *his boy has set his heart on scientific
larnin' and advancemunt and he aint a'gonna bc denied. What I want to khow isg
a) What does N3F do
b) Wny do people in N&F fight to get clected to some Officoe or Post
or cther ? Unless N3P is differcnt from whet I imeginc I'm going
to reed-a course in alien .psychology to cxplain that ono to mo;
if- 1 wes in N3F 1 ghould fight (1f nocossary) not to be elocted
4o Some Officc or Post or othcr. Bubt then I'm Tunny that way.

A NAME IS A NAME BUT TH4T AINT ALL: I find 4% cruel and hard trying to acquire an
ndvancod scliczvific ocducation, 8 consclonsness of abstracting, an immersion in
semantic diseipline or any one of the o%hor thousand and one such things that e
normal, healthy young man longs for nowadnys, cround here. People just don't
understand. I spend & whole aftornoon cxpleining to my mother hoﬁiﬁ'WEFE'TE a
Toro Brbitrewy cymbol &nd no part of the objective level 'thing itself' - and my
.. reward 9 1 ¢umotes’™If it hesn't got a neme it might as well not exist". 1 lend
Tort SCIENCE “JND SUNITY. 1 ring him uwp and 23k how he is progreseing with it.He
seys "Not: Gonﬂ‘r 1 cormiscrate with hirms; T agzec that the book takes a great deal
of 'gotting i ,. that pertinacity and e ticnse ere roquired, that concentration
and ﬁppmiCﬂtiﬁn Bare very nceessary, tho% cnz must 'stiok at 1t's He saoys "Yes =
.1 found your book-makk on Page 3", I hang ; aps» The next time I go to visit hin
~hewbeollks (e that: he: would glve ne tho boc‘ wack but "I haven't had time not %Yo
~read it yet".

Do I zive up becausc of such ninor setbacks ?

Oho no - no% cnze 1 am aflamc with the unquonchable firc of scicntific curlosity
and interest. T cocidc that 1 will explain the Structural Diffcrentiel to my 17
.yoar old broihére The Structural Difforcntial, 1°%0ll him, cmpirically demonstr-

1e8: the diffzfent . orders of abstraction. M}‘h its aid onc realises fully that
thc word is. tot the thing, that one word is not znother, otes ind, I tell hinm,.
1 went a Structural Differcntiel makings Bui, ho says, you alroady have a Struct-

algDiffc:Gnt*"'o Whérc, I aske In SCIENZS AYD SANITY, he says, 1tTs printed on
noerly cvery paces iha, I say standling up and ‘nreening myself on my scmentie
training, bui thaltts just tho pointe Thotb is rox a Structural Diffcrcntial. That
Jls anly a picturg of a Structural lefcruntLeLo Oh, he says --- some cetch, nuh g

"I'm rather young at the
Moment - hut I shall
probably get over it in
a yoar or two" -=Vernon
Ashworth.

J‘a&\gé you moan "It was Brilll "?
M -~ Jemae8 Thurber.




A uha“ﬁ' 1H _v iom« H3ops e s4ay ctakind things abcoul tae Sunday newspapers; some
eve tlot they purvey a load of umworthy tripe, that they
arc 'caeap and wWorihio: ] wanh o ruch in to thair defeance; I want to present
you. with an wideniable ciemple of the for ~thright courage and intrepidity (I think)
witich they ooz Szom every nolwna inch, I went o qucte to you from that august

doyen, THE PEQPIE. Tney havs uncovared a hor rifying and nauseating plot on the
part of the BBC ”h;r ara gning to cvvoqc the BBC. They are not afraid. They put

i% - in hcadllﬂv - on trae front Tare.| cord Janvary 1955.) @ ° i
"HOW CRAZY CAN THE BeB.C. Gil" ? LATESY .UNACY IS TO XILL OFF BY DEGREES

AIT THE PIPULAR TV. ANNOUNCERS! *

“You see ? Somz piople, uncovering a mass murder plot like that, would have gone
quictly aboun their busingss and not screamed a-word; they obviously lack social
responsibility. Fould the SUNDAY TIMES have shouted it in your ear if they had
discovered this plapned Ann0uace;1c1dv on cho part of the BBC ? I say NO.

TIZ PEOPLE conbtinues:
"The B.B.C. has te
“intvends Lo rfregzc

" 'You see again ? Heving
to 'freeze them' off{ %

SHComlem, 1n,. oSy ot “5 1

1ally prepared rerrizsar:

gt in @n as tdnlshlng new. policg

TV announcess off the screen."

TREg aoouv'milLlng them. off the BBC decides
} i¢ ‘grudsome. The minude thése poer people
‘i”vili bb #eized and nerched off.to spec-
0Ty keot in éold storage until they. are

xt reguired, Buh does e vlleﬁiup on 1ts mission as saviour 7 No.Sir!
"ghen cld rﬁvo _1*>a ﬁ -l o dicoims (i S lJ o»eru w;lllgradually

Hovrible, horsibiz, fToh o ~7;1- it punhi in a deep’ freeze when. b
actually Q,u” ﬂJ4 £ olie gniden She! BRCGY gs slovering in a gr0ucSque
m&mpaulenué N S loulen R s Lok CfT the screcn. ‘And roh; you will note, the
yourg oneg, “ot 1;: Onas oo it LE sble ®o e¥ickup for ihemselves, but only
the o]d favouritas - wiooe your grestsgrandfather vsed to love in his childhood
{cn T of “cowmgn), thess wap, Ons &sgamed; S2¢ now sonile and helpless. Such
gross ecruvelt:’ 4 & : fognesTy M
: Wi asdles =, J"‘\i:.a oo, Rl fac“ GeAL IS (Ol [oelyos o el i &
‘No ? Surely ok 2 Iow ¥he BEC wial convriv? "lefs. 50 the murky depths of
oha's soeret imagizinerg, bwh we Lay be gure will horrrrrible. Can't you
just eee:vlic awful climax 2 At the omd of ong anrouncemens an  oubside announcer
Sl “cots M e ' iy heot Goon Show styley "How
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‘i Ken PotherstHe wes th b’o who was in your bed."
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411 right then =~ ba ddc5' ha bﬂdd’*" .
FThet squrds cven worger” W (1f2) Ashworth. and Sheila O'Donnell)
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"It's published at five dollars plus."
"How much is that 2"
"Ovor five dollars." (M2l =2nd Vernon Ashworth)

) $.0.0.0.0.00.00.6.6.0.0.000000080880006998004

"] wonder if this shop's open ? I want to get a mew tie."
"Why don't you try the doore"
"Oh it's not that important." { Ditto.)

XXX XXX XXX XXX XX}Q{XX}QDD.XXXXX}O{XX

"Nobody ever sort of told us - '"There are men and there are women; go out
and find yourself a woman."
"No. That's onc of those things you've got to pick up for yourself.
XAXTX XXX XX XXX XX XXX XXX X XXX XXX XX XXXXKX -

. TUT_TUT: From the DAILY EXFRESS: "iouis ((Wolfson)) is bidding for control of Am=-
eriea's gsocond largest mazid-order storc."

A GOOD THING: I know just how relioved Walt Willis is going to be about this. It
~ must be a terrible thing to be a Foreigner and not know whether or not you're All
Right, so I can imaginec just how pleased Walt is going to be to know that, even
though he doesn't live in - reverent whisper with cchoes of "Land of Hope and .
“.@lory" in tho background - England - rcspectful pause -, he is really 411l Right.
The Authority I use in moking this large statement is my eminently respcctable
and - hush - English Gentlemanly - double hush - eclder brother, who is twenty-
nina, marricd, and as far from a fazn as you can get. Which is 2 long way.

; I have been slightly anxious on some occasions in the past, wonder-
ing whether perhaps I might not be endangering my Character, my National Respect-
ability, and all the other @ood Things to which I, being an - sssssh - Englishmnan
-~ sgsssh sssssh - am a natural heir, by corresponding and swapping fanzines with
an Irishman. (As well as Others.) But, it seems, I needn't have worried. I now
know that it 1is All Right. The Irish are not "Rum Types". Neither are they, it
scems, "Arty Types". They arc not even "Raund The Bend". So that, although they
are, technically, more or less Forecigners, living as they do 2cross a patch of
water, the amazing fact emerges that they must be A1l Right. For Foreigners this
is not only incredible but almost a Record. But this of course does not apply
if they live in Liverpool. They arc Quite All Right while they are in Ireland
(apart from always being drunk on whiskey, but this just shows how very All
Right they must have been in thc first place, because even while they spend all
their lives drunk on whiskey they are still All Right). They are even 4ll Right
when they come to England, PrOV1ded that they do not 8o to leerpoolu Phtiisi s
very important. If they go to Tiver pool they arc no Tonger just Irishmen. They
ar¢ then The Liverpool Irish. This is Not All Righte. It is in fact All Wrong..is
soon as they become The Liverpool Irish they also become Arty Types, Rum Types
or Round The Bend, and thus cease to be All Right. Or it may even be that There
Is Something About Them. This is Very Bade In any cvent they immediatcly cease
to bc All Right and thc only way one can cxpress oncsolf about them is to groan,
sigh, cxpiratc loudly, frown, grimace, start with shock or wrinkle up one's face
and say "Qoooh" in a voice which implies that they have all committed heinous
nurder, pillage and rapine. Which, of course - being The Livorpool Irish - they
almost certainly haves In addition, I nced herdly add, onc may also remark as
%o their Artiness, their Rumness, or their Round-The-Beondness, but there the
subject ends. The only way they can become All Right again is for them to leave
Liverpool and thus ccase to be The Livorpool Irishe It would also prpbably be




2g well if they didn't admit that they had ever been The ILivarpool Irish. 3

41] this may leave various other people wondering anxiously where they
stand. Without obtaining a definite ruling 'on the matter I would not dare to:

express an-epinion of course but the odds-are that if they stand anywhere other.

than on true English soil they ars Now: A11 Right, In this case they are probably
Arty, Rum or Round-The-Bend. There nmay even be Somecthing 4bout Theme. They. have
only thsmselvas to blame. They should have been born in England --in‘one of the
Right Parts of Bnbland of course, becauss -~ alas - even Eﬁgiand is not p‘rfect..
Take Tynesids for exampls. Anyone whoilives iq/oq/around Tyneside is a Geordie. .
And Geordies arc¢ Not 4All Right. They are Rum Types. Con81der1ng that they do -
technically live in England this 1s Shocking Bad Form. But befor: you start to
sneer at them and spit on them - wailt & moment. Where do you live ? Eh ? London ?
You might be a Cockney, you know. And they are not much more All Right then
Geordies. You had butter be sure that you live in a Right Part of England beforo
you say anything. But as for othcr Foreignersy If you arc Scotch T donm'% think -
you need worry too much; if you arz not All Right you ars not too far affe Don't
WOrry = you may even be All Right.

If you are welsh it is an entirely different mattcr. Then you are not All'
Right. Dcfinitely Note You are not even Not All Right in a Rum, Arty or Round-
The-Bend way. There Is Something About You. Don't try and deny it. It is a simple
straightforward and ShOCklnhh fact - Thare Is Something About You. You had butter
go into the bathroom and cut your wrists. (Don't blow your brains outll That is
reserved for Englishmon!!) Tho only reasonable coursc for the Welsh to take.is to
Jump enimasse into Cardiff Bay and stay there, Under the surfac: of courses This
will not be a Good Thing since thuy are incapable of doing a Good Thing of 'course,
but it will be 2 Better Thing than anything else they might do.

If you are any other kind of a Foreigner you'd better just stand to atten=-
tion until you arz noticsd and told whether or:not you are 4ll Right.

A _FUNNY THINGs -~ it is. about that Big Brother I mentioned back there - llke I
said he's as far from a fan as you can get, and yet he might mnot have been. Now
he doesn't dig semantics, doesn't like jazz, considers.I waste my time with all
'that lot' (fan-stuff) and probably would take a lot of coaxing to recad science-
fiction (if I bobthgred, which I don't any longer. I lent him "0dd John" and he
thought it was obscene and porncgraphic and on a level wiih Hank Janson and Ghod
alone knows what slse so I sort of admitted defeat.) And yet, despite him belng
in that ( probably happy) state, hz is th: Prime¢ Cause of me being in this state.
Hz used to read science-fiction; hz uszd to own the firsv twelve issuas of *the
old TALES OF WONDIR and snvaral'39/4o British ASTOUNDINGS.: When he came out of
the 4ir Force he lent theim to- me and eventually (when he 2ot mixéd up in the
mundane activity of getting married) gave S i e : '
them to me. They were the first real s-f

I read; I went on from there. And so did

he,but in a different diraction. It's : . oY

an iateresting speculstion what might \ o

have happened had he, back about 19490, | \.: \' %
written to Ken Bulmer or Vince Clarke ; . j

when their letters appeared in TALES OF
WONDZR« Even now he might have been
crouched over a tynvwrlter telllnb
you-all about his mundane younger
brother Mal who thought s-f and

Fandom a wast: of time. I wonder. i 7 o aR A e
ndaer _ o




AN EXPIANATORY THING: Probably most everybody has guessed, from the large numher
of capltal-lottered Things around in this column, that I have been reading "1066
And All That". Anybody who did is right; not very long ago I had thez pleasure of
reading that for the firs} tile - as well - as two other books by the same authors,
"And Now All This™ ("If the world was fla* everything would fall off in the night
when it was upside down but because of Geography it's All Right"~ or as near as I
can remember anyway) and "Horse Nonsense". Also read Stephen Potter's "Lifemanship",
"Gamesmanship" and "OneéUpmanship" and the Panguin edition of "The Thurber Carnival".
All very highly recommended for anyone who enjoys reading humour - or trying to
write it. Others in the collection and just as highly recommended are the Pan
. publication "4 Book Of Wit And Humour®™ and a recent British 3/6d pocket-book,"The
Best Of The Bedside Esqu1re"

NOW WE XNO®: Fumny how 31mp1e thlngs baffle brilliant people and it takes some
‘Teal ordinary guy to come along with the answer isn't it ? For instance, a def-
inition of "czv1lisat10n", T picked this ore up from an insurance Jjournal, THE
POLI“YHOLDER, Ior August 6th 1953.:

'ClVllisatlon.e.consists of the elimination of
_rlsk - there are three phases in: thf process; fllwt recognition that there is a
risk Whlch ought fo be eradicated; second study and enguiry either a) to cancel
out the risk, or b) -to find a means of- providlng ‘financial compensation therefor;
and c¢) H{'thizdly} ‘perhaps 2.4 sklling the idea to the publlca And that....is
1nsurance." ~ Anyon¢ miss. me 2l go ovt51do to be 51ck

SOLE REAL GOON- QHOTES Just one or T of the many pollshnd gems sca ered arouhd
ad 1ib by the Hlbglv TEsteemed GOON-SHOW: . -

° *Dranls %6 Brains, tlhe new wonder Head—f1ller"// "Silerce
“when you talk bo e //"The . 1é5tee was writien in & disguised v01ce"/7“1m you want
breakfast: now or w1ll you ualt until i%fs ceady T".

A VIqITATION' After cuttlng th 1a§g stencdl for MUTWE?TNGS EBOM.THE MDRGUE, I ot
one more pisce of mail Vhlch I felt T just had to include - a poctsarcd 1rom Ghod.
A real . genuine once: i

v From the Offices of the A¢Cnd gel Gcbrl

= Dear Sirt,:

Ru. Atheisah NOﬁ-BLlwﬁf Blasphemy Elcs

It has rccpntly ‘come to - tke ~notica of Goa that you are a heath-

" ¢nish and irrevergnt little dreg of humanluy and Lz has instructed me
* respectfully %o 1nfor“ you that unless you find it convenient to visit-a

member of our sp 01a11y-apuu¢n,9d and fullv—quaLi fied Earthside staff

w1th1n a week of: rCCplpt and got in a mighbty arden’ case of repcnbance
svand convexswon, wa. and the Boys will be cver Tuesdny week to whop you
.-down to size. Looking foxward to the pleauaru of mﬁotlng yor Llen,

Yxsa 7

. Gabriel (Sgd.)_
A Ak " . Archangel,
ASSCRTED UOTDS Havs you ever uriﬁd _to chase a p1°ce of cucumbér with two teegh %
¢::Your face is going awfully red - ot is'yt my eyes that arc getting bloodshos 7
:::Do you hav» to make that horriblc nd1=e -QVery t1nt I.hit you in th3 stomach ¢
t:slet's kecp out of the way of the +plegAanh pOL“Sa" Ny knee's gone bow-legged
~again.::sHey this view's turrific; wg must come 'up and see i% sometims when It'vTe

had my hair cut:::Why anvbodg in their rlghu“uCﬂSLﬁ would want to dam the stream
so that it would build u up into a mighhy ceabaract to sweep 12n and Beact into the
river.(Betty White, Shnila 0'Doxncli, Tom whlt._ mo, and Vernon Ashworthss Somo
people do things when yoyidon't say onythings :




Souter:of LWONELINES N

by  sheila odonnell .

({ In case the style: Ou thig poom worries  any Sanguinary Irishmen, Haemoglob1c :
Colonials or even Uncorpusculzr Meuropolitans, I should mention that it is-writt-
en - more or less - in Yqrkshire dlalect, similar, I am, told, to, an epic poem
entitled "Our Albert"~~whlch I have never heard. The p01nt of view from which it
is written is allegedly that of my father. It was produced - without the least
indoctrination or duress - after we had been goinb out.together for only a fort--
night.  That may even show someth*ng, if you happen to know where to look--—Mal))

our Malcolm, a Bright lad 's a space-fan,

wi' his eyeg fixed firm upon t'stars. . .%%:

He filled t'house wi' books on Spacemen and such
An' he wanted to fly up to Mars.

Now lialcolm, he had a frlend, Colin,

A pretty dull kind of a chap.:

And this €olin he tricd to pldy Cupid, * -
And our Malcolm, hc fell inko H?%rap.

This Colin, he knew a girl, Sheilz,

An' he managed to mcke the two “eetq

On one cold Tuesday rlcht Mal firs® saw her,
Under a lamp in a strevis

This Colin, he weni an® hg loft then,

And they went to a Iseds picture siwwe

Then the rot it sct in, erd the g-n was 2ll upe
She mucked up hle space dr-ans you Kuow.

fio% Aoy

Stars he saw now w2we in %°lasg g eyes.

He gazed out-o't® winlow-no norts ’

T'ony Venas he thoug;: of were %unle lags naersen,
ant tfunread spaco ktooks aufurvl gots fl?or.

He ssopped thinking of rockeis and "‘”"OLC
She'd: him under hex Lbhumb. nrebibymecs e :
But the fans were &% hand . sandethc ~asa;zas‘discussed,
A% t'convention they Lield in the June.* . :

Now t! Chairman, wi’ beanic and fap:cun, . |
Thought Mal Ashwor: th a Jjolly good' hiloke.

So hu, planned to rescuc cur lalcolrm.

And theso were the woxrds that he spnkes

"Eith Sheila our Helcolm's got teng.;led.,

And he swears that he'll naver deserd sher.
There's only way, one cource we can tuke -
We'll just have to go--ard convert herd "

n G+ (e 1=

®Poetic liecnce. She 1ucn ¢ sonvelivion was in Aprils


wiiich..it

BT she'd mot be d'fan like them.

“ 'Mal's lockad in a 'flying saucer."

(SefcRoF T )

Complete wi' their beanies, t' convantion arose,
An' descended on Seacroft next day. |
And bafore folks knew what was happening like,
. Thoy spirited t'poor lass away.

. They told hex of rockété and trips to the moon,
~4nd explained what they meant by a BEM.
T' Chairman hic raved whon %'lass sobbingly said

When +'lass vwouldh't give in, t'Chairman he said:
~ "4ll we can do now is forge ‘er.
If she's not one of us by the cnd of the day,

vhen Malcolm had climbed aboard t°! sauncer,

Somg o' t' spacefans they got down and prayecd.

"I'd like to go with him Please, if you don't mind."
Thls roguest came from Malcolm's sweet maid.

Well t' Chairman broke down and he wept like a baba, = Tzl
A8 t' saucer took off for the stars. s

And llal got his wishi and t! young lass. as well,
For they landed in %' centre o' Hars,

Now they!re doing a grand Job together up there, e P LY I
4nd ‘I'11 be a grandfather soon. i
UHal says when they've started a hnew race on Yars,
They'1l leave there and start on the moon.

#The district of Leeds wherc Shella 1iVos.

LND
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Advert, ‘THIS IS IMPORTANT TO Advert.
YOU )
Dare YOU answer these questions truthfully ? It concerns YOUR happinaes!

Do you wake in the morning fesling more tired than when you went to bed ?
Do you often feel that The Whole World ig against you and that vile plots
are being hatched against your well-being ?

Do you feel that you are a gangling goof and that no girl will ever look
twice at you ? ? =

Do you believe that nothing you do will ever ge right and that fear,failuv-,
frustration and the Income Tax Authorities will ‘get' you in the end ¢

Do you often wish you weren't living the kind of life that you arg, and th-t
you could Get &way From It All ? _

Do you belicte that no one recognises your true genius and trat you &ie
misunderstood ? : : |

Don't you occasionally think that you might be better off dead ¢

o

Ad.]! So do 1I. : 1advert, -



~ Consisting of chunks hacked, mainly without the least hint of permission, from the
letbers of various people who have, at some timé, been crazy enough to write to me;
I hope this won't curz them of the insanity. But if any of then are mad at ne, Jerd
¢ikn to say right now - I don't blame. them. =
No, sericusly -~ for most of the pieces quotsd I haven't asked the writer 8 spccific
ycrnission to quote; but I have tried ta :cxercise a something laughingly K¥nown as
icditorial discretion" and to -avoid quoting anyone into 2 Hundred Years Feud. If
anyons who writes to me is still losing sleep at nights about it, just say so and I
promise never to quots you without permission; or never. to do so again if I have
here. The main reason for the oxistence of this colunn (yas ~ I surprised mzself
by discovering that there was a reason for it) is a view.I hold that there are many
sparkling gems of wit and interes T in cne's ordinary correspondsnce which deserve
to be shared with other people, .even if a commentary  is necessary. to give context to
them, The main reason for not begging prior permission in each . case is lack of time.
i rcst my case -’'any brushos, mops, voshlcathers: ?

Tirstly, since I am so proud of the achievement of hav1ng actually ¢xacted a letter
from him, I'd like to gquote from a letter from George Gibson. Believe me, when I gct
this letter I could hardly have been more pleased if it had been a cheque from Horase
Gold in payment for a 20,000  word story. But I would have tried hard. Tom and I hzd
visited the Lseds clubroom one night and been the only attendees and I had borrowcd

a SPACE TIMES which was lying around. -I wrote and asked Goorge who it belonged to

and sﬁpplibated with him for a replys’

GBORGE GIBSON = "Dear Sir or Madmen,

i Thank you for your letter; I am not B, Z O
nlcased with your assumption that I am some kind of delty unaccustomed to answering
letters. Bennett said to me only tha-other day: "Leok, Your Gracious, Majestical
Holiness - why thc hell don't you reply to peoples!' letters ? 1 gave him my usual
enigmatic smile (some call it idiotic) and lowered my dignity by replying ,"Balls",
a favourite exprcssion of onc of our Dircetors; some kind of mystical incantaticn,
I suppose, because anyone he says it to just gives a sickly grin and fades away.



"Bonnott just gowe a sickly grin (or it.-may havc been I got a bettor view of his face)
and unfortunately didn't fad. away.{ .-

SPACE TIMES was put out by somc club or othcr b.forec it faded out and was edit-
2d by some othsr guy instecad of the usual chap until something or othér happened
and then I think somcthing clse hopﬁenxd so he did what anybody else would do -
who could blame hinm ? - aftér all you'd probably do the same yoursclf. (The abeve
paragraph in answcr to your PS. rc SPACE! TIMES, ﬁwho s is it 7") "
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ROBERT BLOCH “I belisye L mcntiQn ds sp,nd1n5 sorne time in Chicago with Bob Tucker
-and-hisg wife, plus ‘all .the local fang and pros. If I didn't, recs

) ital of ‘names would mean nqthin~ o Jou —- although'Walt Willis
would rcecallvirtually all of them. liost: of them met | him in '52, but seem to have
made a remarkably good recovery. Enough so that they could put up with Tucker,anyway.

: of course, marrisge has had a bencficial effect on him. The change
in his nanncfs, for examplz, is quit¢ startling.. When d1n1n - he holds his knife in
his right hand while eating peas, and 1 noticed. that.he has’ taken to using a conv-
cntional bottlé-opcner instead of his teeth. On Sunday morning ‘e bowed to the
amenitics and came downstairs wéaring shoes...and even though this was short-lived
(the irate ownir demanded them back again) it at lc¢ast shows that he is observing
decoruns His wifc has also trained him to open the door for her whenever she is
carrying heavy suitcases or trunks,fand alil.in all,. marrlagv has done a lot Lo
‘lir. Tucker. Fern, by the way, is alovely glrl." i~_ : AR

..--—-n.--....--—-—n-.—.,.—_‘--.--_-.——m-__-...__._..f—-

A short Whilu back, as a good gxcuse for spcndinb quiet Sunday afternoon on our
ovm in our front room, Sheild and;I put out small one-shot called AMOUR. Some
of the reattions were interzsting. One said 1t was lousy. I happened to be writlng
to Charles‘Burbee, Ahanking him for soms of his one-shots he had sent me while I
was on the FAPA waiting list and mentlonﬁd ALIOUR' somzwhere in the- letter to this
World AUtHST ity On One~-Shot Publlsh1ng. He wrote back and enclosed a copy of a

mag called ELMURMURINGS run off )by himsclf and ‘Elmer Perdue. One sentence in
Burbeu'slpart of this mag read (about nh« bullélngs of Nenﬁce,,Oallfornia) "It's
houses yearn:faor paint.': 2 .

CHARIES BURBRE "Phe Elmurmurings we' ran off yesterday. Blacr was leaving that
last page blank and I couldn®t stand;the thought of it .50 I add-

: ed a pege of pretty weak but legible stuff. (Notes I know that

"itts*™ ‘is @ contraction of "it is" end does not belong:in the. sintonce about houses

yearning for paint. 1t seems Bhar while T was cubtting the sten01l our two ‘pups

were squabbling at my feet, I was carrying ona conversation with Blmer about ukel-

" ‘eles, and drinking home brewe Sa it's not too-surprising that I.could'stfike the

" wrong keys and make a word appear in its- impréper usags.).

Yes, perhaps your ons-shot'does stink a bit. 1 say this in full
confidence even though I haven't seen youi one-shote:I say 1t because 1 had been in
on the making of many a one-shot and I fear that the biggest task confronting one-
“shot makers isp the elimination of stink. ilost of us are not used to composing on
the stencil in -the presence of talkative people, and not only are we likely %o
' 'write something w2 wish we hadn't but also We make little mistakes llko wrlting
Sowigign fOI‘ "itS“ [l - ; ; :

'CHUCK. HARRES - "Thls is studying'? Thzs 3 preparlng yourself for our insurance
peddiin; job ? This Ts part«time .fanac ? .Jophann -- and the Man

from the Pru — would spit on you. llany, many times in the last month'or so I have

deliberately stopped myse¢lf from taking the pleasure of writing to you, because I



didn’t want to distract you from your stvdies and now, instead of proudly showing
us your diploma in Marine Insurance, you flaunt this O'Donnell woman in our dens=
itive fannish faces. - : name g i
lal, Ifal, what has happened to you ? (Give me a detailed description -- I've
got a column thzt nzeds this sort of raterial)e. Son, Ilwoﬁld rather sée you enmesh-
ed in the toils of N3F than caught up with females. 1 knew that one day you would
discover girls, but I'd been intending to warn you about *them later one Never did
I think it would all happcn so suddenly 1iké this. = : .
WHO IS THIS SHEILA G'DONNELL ? Is this some souvenir from James' as  a momento
of the Pilgrimmage ? A consternation prize in the Irish Sweepstake ? Tell me
everything, deer boy =-- I can write i: up so much better than you ‘card. ;"

T e~ e e e e e D e e S e e S T B e B e % e S B e G e e

DAVE WOOD "Recsived AIOUR yesterday. I must say'I was shocked to the marrow!
Malcolm, my friend, you has committad thé sin«’You have let someone
from th. mundane way of life intq our private, highly-intellectual

warld. Of course I realisz the mental and physical anguish you'must have gone

through. But you should have held out firm; strong, lasting, like Harlan Ellison's

7th Fandom. Well do I remember the early agonising days with-Brendas
_"eoesbut what do, you mean - ta fan' " .
"Well, hs's a..s.well a person." - : 5

"Only "he's" on
"iell no. On: or two femmes as well."
ﬂFemmes ?" .S Thob . j .
"Er - womsn,, you knowe.."
"I don't think I doi""
"Well can’t ws jist forget 1t o

' And much later injo the night:

25 "But what do they do .p*
"Who ‘- er, what - is your mother back 2"
‘"'No, silly. What do they do, these fan things 2
0h - well - ¢r - they fan.” .
“Pan 2" ; ¥z
"Yes - it's a Wey CC Life. The Truc Wiay Of Life. Away from
muncane zxistencz.™ N b "3 o
"What's mindans existence 2" a2l
"Anything that's not fanaish." '
"I's whal we're doing now mundane 2"
"Let's not tzlk, Bren."

| MODERNIST
S & NeE :

I think “her: should be¢ a Fanmnaship ‘app-
roach to such situations. After all, every fan sooner
or later falls into the trap of beccming interesioed in
S-X. And it's a good 1000 - 1 chance that sh-'1l not be
@ fan, then all sorts of horrible gaestions, like the
ones Brenda used to ask me, result, I oo = fan's life
this ways

SCENE: Fan's girl-friend's parentgf couch’ in,
front room of sald parznts® house. The girl is draped
across the couch in whatever drape. gou feel like con~-
Juring up for her. Th. fan is sat on %he cdge- of said
‘couchs He is preparing to sestlc down for sn evening. - - b,
;. of ‘gafias | =
i’ Fan . Taking off shogs): "Warm in here.™ ..

Girl (Moving head): "Yes®
Fzn (Taking off tis): "Yes it ig"




\Still Lays Wood),

e s e e e e e T e e

Girl (Stretching shoul‘ders' back): "Isn't it 2"

Fan (Taking off jacket): "Yes it is, isn't it 2"

. Girl tStrecthing) "Yes it is"

Pan (Undoing shirt): "Thow" .

Girll Arching hir back): "Few what 2"

Fan (Taoroughly warmed up): "Not few - phew"

Girl (Unbuttoning the top button of her blouse): "Oh"

Fan (Sweating): "wWarm ?°

Girl {Sweet): "Yes" :

The Fan folds his jacket and placss it across & ncarby cheir.

Fan ( Moving in): "what a lovely off-the-shoulder dress"

Girl (Sweetly): "But I wash't wearing an off-the-shoulder dress"

Fan ( Sweetly too): "You weren't 7"

Girl (Tightining suddonly): "What's that dear 2"

Fan ( Leaping up) : "Ghat's what o™

Girl:s "That letter. That lut’oor thg,xc. That letter thure in your Jacket po‘cket. The
inside onec."

Pan ( Uncomfortable):"Oh - Just a letter"

Girl: "Oh yes! And who might it be {rom ? As if I didn't knows"

Foan; "It's - er - from a fricnd. He wiites t0 me often."

Girl. "H~ f?"

Fan: "Er -~ yes -~ it's only a fan lcttur“

Girl: "4 what 2?3877V

Fan: (Realising his mistake): "Er - nothing dear"

Cirls "Nothing my e¢yce. Here lut me sce thate..o.o"

This, of courss, is the point wherz our friend the Pan finds himself with a choice
of two directions. And they both lead to Hslll Now if he had known his Fansmanship
he would have had no troubl: whatso:tver. Let us assume that hc is the Compleat Fan.
We will slip back to the point where the Girl discovers the letter in his underpants
pocket; this 'is & fairly sarfe place to keep fan letters when c¢ntertaining prosaic
fumales.H gl g

Girl: "what's this letter hers 7% -

Compleat Fan: "Whlch let texr 7"

Girl: "The writTen letter"

Compleat Fan: "Oh that letter. Nothlnb' dear - jus' one from my old friend Horace

Girl: "Horace Gold 2% ' Golad"

Compleat Fan: "Yes - editor of CRA you knowe. Bob Sllverberg put me on to him"

Girl: "Galaxy 7 Silverberg 2"

-~ complsat Fan: “Yes. Fans, you know"

Giri: "rans "

Compleat Fan: "Yes"

Girl: "Whose fans 2"

Compleat Fan: "lfine"

..Girls "“Yours ?" - '-

Complcat Fan: "Of course, dear; whosg do you think ? Now just lie back and 1?11
soothe thos tired little nerves of yours"

Burbee was probably like that. I wasn't. Neither, I perceive, are you;'

e e o e B s g B b B e i Bt e e G D e e e B B et S P fem S B

_You're laughing at me just ) End of This sort of weather brings
because the budgis died MUTTERINGS FROM out the females in their hun-
when I wore pink socks? THE LORGUE dreds - but I likes them a bit
: -- Sheila O'Donnell for younger myselfe~~7e Ashworth

_ this issue.




A PIECE OF CATERWAULING BY

The creati : artist is renowned for his crratic system
of work and his cocentricity, but these trailts arc often
{hﬂ r\b/q thought to be exaggcrated when onc rcads the pure literary

mastirpiceces which spring from the artist's panes 4 certain
trugfan - so he says - with.whom I happen to bs intimatoly
acquaintcd is no cxccption to hiu peculiar (very) class of
/ﬁx genius. How hc¢ comus to write his works with-such a dominant
hand, with such artistic and masterly power, and how, when
written, they read like shcer bilge, makces an intc restmb

' . LHJ if tragic, story.

For many days he will havé no inspiration and of course
at theso timcs h: docsn't write articles. It would be sheer
iw : idiocy for him to risk lils reputation in th¢ fanworld ty

i writing any articles but those which are divinsly inspired.
‘"During these times I gucss he just has to trust in Ghod and
wait till Ghod thinks up som¢ idda foy him to work on. So
| for m y days hc will bc passive, and then all of a ouddcn -
[ﬂ :'LEE;' whorever hc is - the idea will hit him. \

o L

After the initial shock i1t will hit him again and kccp
o mesfee e ccon- pounding himuntil heéollapscsd in a’sceréaming fit. It
-'l~““-' ~---is-rathcr ombaragsing to watel him prostrated in'utter hys-
i “terics on a Zcbra Crossing.in a busy street, blithely un-
\v/' [:: aware of all thc affectionatc curses bestowed on him.

r*f-}OivjfﬁQ

“M™en he finally réachos.the sanctuary of his home he
goss seraight Lo his roon ( incidentally, lot it bo noted
in passing that thic is the only time¢ in his 1lifc hc doces I’W

go straight), hurling books from his path, grabs the typcwriter,
lf‘ _t ars: the cover off, sticks a pioco of papcr in and typcs furiously,
o After ahout a guarter of an hour the. clacking of the keys will ccass.
When I hear this I will entver his room and, ignoring the facv that

~ he is indulging in some such pleasing diversion as tearing his hair

out by the roots or hanblnb himgolf, inquire if the articlec-is. complotad.

Now hz koeps his typswrit r o onc bamboo tablu ard a
nass of netes on the other; whon he hears ny innocent gquostion he yclls

"It's lousy", picks up the table of notcs and hurls it at the oppositc wall.

. He thon sits down, sinks his:hcad in his hands and dissolves inte black aosp-
___8.11'. . .

..-7_1‘

2o After watching him for several minutes I perceive novenent,
His head rises slowly and I sec unshattered faith, new resolution and courag-
gous determinetion in his eyes; he risos, steps to tho table with thestype-
writer on and hurls that a2t the oppositc wall.: Thon het éinks back 1nto his
xprevious position againo
: Bl SR Then - quite suddenly - hs will fall ovet backwards on to
thc bed {0 sheer ccstasy,” huge gutffaws escap1ng unrestrainedly from his® mouth.



He rolls over, still shrieking hysterically, and only when he connects with the
floor does he retrieve the tables, notes and the mangled wreck of the typewriter.

Muttering "Thiz'1l kill fem, this'1ll kill *em", and bresaking out into
screams of mirth svery now end then, he begins to type.

-Tentatively I ask-J"Is somethlng funny 7

St A Runng wptt; he scowls,"Oh BrOuhpI this'll klll 'xm."

f.“Well = what'svthewgoko-w‘*
& i
i "Jok; ?: Tais is tho funn1est thing since Norman G. Wansborough sold Walt
WllLis a tlck : . for the first: trip to the third moon of Mars’ o

"Yos. But what 5 the Joke 20 M S i Y

: "Joks ? Oh = er - well .= damn", he. starts soowling now, ferociously,"When

you coms to explain.it,iit doesn't seem so funny - no it "aint funny". He ponders.

"It's lousy; I3 5tinks. No damn it - why the Dev1l should Y write stuff like this
just to pl aase: you ? Gat. out! BC R T i

_ As I tactfully withdraw th re are two dnsmal crashes against the further
..wall of his room.

T e S b e e 2 e 5 e e 20

"f‘The EndW g

SUA-BER INHY WHAT 9 : == 'MalfAusorth

It all started the day we were . go1ng to see Lancaster Fandom. The early
morning bus whizzed blithely past us, full to overflow1ng, and we had to half walk,
half run, half a'mile (or sc) to eatch a tram. That was when Sheila kicked her
first bee inte my-'shoe: Or ratheér, that was the first time Sheila ever kicked a
bee into my shoe. T don®t pretend to know: why shs did it in the first placee. I have
. never found out why .she has done it in any other places Buf she has. Now ,every time
we go out together, every time T ‘see hcr, every time 'I wear shoes, every time she

f£inds a bee, evary p0o91ble'opporuun1ty, she kic&s ‘a bee into my shoee. Of course,
if the chance prosents i1t88lf for orf %o kick more than one bee into my shoe she
doesn't neglect it; she kicks thome Whoomph - into my shoee Every time I leave my
shoes for a few minutes I come back %o 'find them full of bees and Sheila happily
kicking away. She never misses. If she finds a bee she kicks it; if she, kicks it
.she kicks it into my .shoe. It is an immitable Law. Perhaps this may ‘seem to be a
small thing; perhaps o sou: people, having thoir shoes kicked full of bees
wouldn't matter very muche But I am funny that waye. I hate to have bees kicked into
my shoee I ammot at all happy if one bee is kicked into my shoe; if two are
kicked there I am distinetly disturbede. But when it gets to be dozens and hundreds
I get the fegling that Something Is: Going To Hannen. I think Sheila is suffer1ng
from a compulsive ngurosis which-makes her kick & bée into’ my shoe évery tfme she
se¢s one, but that is no% what worries me most about the matter. I 1i¢"awaske at
nigh®e, wondering whet is going to happen whan thom are no more bed4s leoft in the
. world.for. her. to k1 k. into my shoRe ' = - , i ] _ ERD,



opiders In The-Bath

When I was on holiday we had two spiders in our bath. Onec was a 1ittle omne
and that was at the tap end and the other was a big one at the curved .end. How
nice, I thought ( not really though 'cos I donft. like spiders. These were the awful
kind widh short legs and thick bodies), a mother and her little baby spider. Well
they kept trying to get out of the bath.and they kept slipping down 'cos our bath
is slipperye All during that day I kopt popping into -the bathroom and the little
one kept walking a bit nearer to the big one. Soon the little spider was on a
level with the big one but they were still at opposite sides of the bath and then
they started to walk towards each other. I was thrilled. It isn't often that you
see two spiders walk towards each other is it ? Egpecially in a bath. When they
got to each other they sort of had a little fight ami scurried to opposite sides
of the bath again. I was worriede They didn't seem to like each other and it must
be awful if you're in a bath with another spider and you don't like each other.
Well later om I went in again and the poor little spider TWO NATURE-STUDY TYPR
had two legs missings I looked and looked but I couldn't VIGNETTES - R
find thems Just before I went out to meet llal I went up- SOLETHING
. stairs ‘again and the big spider was on top of the little bys
.spiders This wasn't fair I decided so I blew on them and EES rﬁﬂzz i l(:]

the big spider's legs curled round the little spider. So
I blew again and they both topplrd over and lay still.

How wonderful I thought, they've had a fight and killed <::>;I )<:>rjn‘w<z |l
each others That night when I came home I went upstairs - :

and therc was only the big spider left in the bath walking around trying to get
out and all I could see of the little spider was one solitary lege

AR Eel In A Poo

When we were away on holiday we found an eels £ poor little baby eel that was
in a pools The pool used to be in a river but it had dried upe The river I mean.
Isn't it funny that when it doesn't rain the rivers dry up ? There ought to be a
tap so that you could turn it on when the rivers started drying up so that there
wouldn't be any pools that used to be in rivers and poor little eels wouldn't get
stranded inithems. Well there was this poor little cel all squirming and wriggling
'cos therc,wasn't much water in the pocle Sce if you had a tap in the river if you
had to let the river dry up you could maks pools with lots of water in them couldn%
you ? Well we couldn't let %he poor little eel squirm in a waterless pool could we?
1 mean how would you like to have to wrigglé in a pool that wasn't really a pool
"cos thers wasn't much water in it ? Hal tried to pick up the eel with two stones
but it didn't seem to want to be picked up between twoe stones. It began to flop
around and started wriggling away from the pool which hadn't got much water in it
to where there wasn't any water at all. Well I mean it would die wouldn't it
without water ? So I1fal beins a brave man tried to pick it up by its tail. It didn't
like that cither. I wish I could learn eel language so that when I meet another eel
that's in a pool without water I can tell it-what we're trying to doe. It vried to.
hit Mal with its tail and that's not nice is it? I mean when somebody's trying to
save your life you don't hit them with your tail do you ? Would you hi% somebody
with your tail if they were trying to put vou back in a river after you had been
stranded in 2 pool that wasn't ? Well we didn't know what to do so Mal borrowed -




gy haniisie and lifted it oubt with thate The river wasn't really a nice one when
it was a river fcos i% had a lot of stoncs in it and poor lMal was running for the
water and he tripped ovexr the storese I don't think the river wanted to have an
32l in it *cos it tripped Mal up when he dried to put: the eol in it. Well the
poor little :eel flew out of Ilal's haxd when he was tripping and went spinning
through the: aire I bet it falt like % spinning top and then it fe¢ll into the
waters So did Mal. Well wo didn't know where the eel was so we looked for it and
found it gasping by the side of a stone. Then I just made a casual remark !'cos
the eel lookcd roa]ly'quep 'and 1Mal put hig head’ ln the nater. All ‘I said was
"krc you sure it's meant vo go in watexr 7 - :

o e

A BRAND NEV Li3L SUIL 7
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allow us to quotc vou without obligation o

St el LS i il S

We,lgroreg_them;“we}héd _tI-haven't hit you yet|

I'n being.a good Qh*lst-an,
(5 : to do somethin@ 8 so you can't scream.
[ At . AELy o ey )

you. fool 1 i

i =

b She's going to, get married and .
wand’ all soris of pecullar serlous

x

I caressing you w1tu my" u@ngu
in other words I'm licking’ you..
= T e S e congtruct1v9 thingse

? a : NOWe : '“.,H-"
L mlciiQ§;§§W?:;fJZUJDZU youl i g 1ndulging in 8. fannlsh occupation ;
: e — : wight '='T shifted one and a half

Itve beon-slqop1m6;w1th YOuf of* manvre for my fathere
Structural Differential undex -
my pillowe le oldes sistex's twelve and I think the

Whenever you gat ine |othirs are younger than thate. © _
Wanderlust we . con wandgy lmhn ‘is rachur ‘an intcrestlng thing =|
off and be lustful togethor. ‘if you're 1n‘bcrested in thet kind of -

?
_.{And what's your Hedls) 1t°s a lousy robhen swine

,If ther: ’s one’ Ly pgbt person.l can't s¥and
;JradaV¢ T ey . ] :

My ourlty wasn’t violdted - Just accepted.

Do you fiﬂﬂ Fandon keeps yoﬁ;
awale ab, nibn-:~- 1 LJ He probably ewlgrated when we: Sent- him” ﬁ

: P stencile
ITbu gragss is ti ck'r‘ﬂ my ; kyﬁballs"] Isbhinlke T thought up somethlng
= W T AR | funuy the other day,” AR .
When you say %ch*llncau;ons , That's mob faiz o When 1 say it

you;sound~as-ff*yot7re-bninw rude.

d ‘it*s o fallacy end when you say
I know —ni%'q‘run ing dqwr inside, ! : it it isn't4 AET

My elasseds. " T Neaiy borapiend sxcnnd cobridentially %o overyhoiy. s

[The Things I say sound .perfectly normal %ill Ifve said them. |

e can*t do that because 1 I've beengaving my letters ;| | : |
a) it's 1rqmss~bﬂb and b) for the last: thrce years and And which partic-
it's ot unusuals & | when I move It g01nﬂ to. ularly ghastly

T read thw Bl child murder are

i shant ki ge' ou’“F ou”v»
1 shan't 5 y ‘you famouys for ?

go% river wabeyr’ ow youx hairg

With condolinces t@ Dave Wbod Dave Newman, Doi lackay,
Chuck Harris, Miks @allace, Betty White, Tom White, Sheila O'Donnell, mg,and
Nameless Ones for (ofien unwittingly) providirg that little lote


condolohc.es

G A ;a«f( 4 C:y You may wonder why this happencd to you; you may be
' s “?]l"\:) LJ ES searchiag your subconscious for some scrap of guilt

e e ¥ which could account for this grisly punishment. Forget
.w;;.(:] r“\<j ; 5 it - nothing could account for thise

T T SR Thore are two possible rsasons why you are receiving

: ' ROR ~ 1) You are in OMPA, 2) You are not in OMPA -

l y (:J e but I thought you ought %0 have it anyway.

ES —W fﬂ'QZ,. Ei . The reapns for it being published in the first place

i : ' ¥ : are not - alas, alack a day - quite so simple. It was
published primarily because I had a few ideas which more or less added up to this
and brfore I lmew what I was doing ( poor, impulsive fool that I am) I had cut some
stencils for it. After that it scemed such a shame to waste them that I just went
ahcad and cut the rost. I must admit though that I alsoc have .some hopes of it
hilping to kcep m: in contact with a lot of fine people to whom I don't get time
to writc properly due to my mania for collecting small round pieces of ‘gsopper,
8ilver, green-ccoloured bits of paper etc. In othcr words this is by way of keep- '
ing ore foot in Trufandom whilst wendering arouad in the Glades of (Commercial)
Gafia with the other thrce. ) '

: It is being circulatsd to the members of OMPA -after
some slight deliberation ~ in order tc fulfill my yearly quota in case mundane
intrusions keep mc¢ awy from stoncils and mimeo ink at other strategic times,.
Also bocause OPA scvems to harbour the backbone of British active Fandom. To say
that ROT is irrsgular would be a laughable understatement; it is almost non-
existents Another ROT might apiear in six months: or a year; or five years; or
I may produce my next rot as I lay gafiating in somc musty grave. If morbid
curiosity prompls you to see if eny further issue could be more rottish than this
oney ths only way to bz sure of getting it is to,comment by letter, telegram,
carrier-pigeon, brickbat or bouquet, on this onés Even if »vuare in OMPA -
because, bzing the unstable type, I might just chenge my mind about how to circ-
ule®e the mag in five years. There will only be 100 copies of this issue and
the same number of any future i1ssue; this not because of any smob-valuc that
might give the zine, any desire to make it rare, scarce, invaluable, valueless
or anything like that, but simply because collaving more than 100 copics gets
kinde onerous and financing more than that number gets kinda under my Bank
anager®s skine Any futurc issues will be produced, like this one, just from
anything I happen to have on hand at the tims. So if you get a glove-finger
in your letter—box one day you know where it came from, A gloves . . A

ROT is devoted to the principles of a Fraé Press,
Free Lovs, Free lbney, Preebooting, Free o'clock in the morning is too carly,
and Everything for Everybody and Nothing for Anybody Else becausc they don't
deserve ite Anyonc who flouts these principles, disagrees with me, kicks his
cat etce is probably eithcr a dirty revolutionary (in capital letturs) or a dirty
reactionsry (also in capital letters), and maybe even both.
I leave you with this last thought:

A% But o mopev nleases) . ..

ROT 1s a grave magazine published for anyBody that might be interested by Mal
&shworth, 40, Makin St.,Tong St.,Bradfords4.,Yorks.,England,

Cic¢dits: Cover by Charles David Wildman ( I hope );illos Pages 3, 7 and 11 by
William Rotsler, pages 4 and 19 by ilike Wallace, bacover by Dave Wood.

Anything uncredited you can lynch me for; and thanks ev'body for any- : ?ﬂ
thing I've used. I've probably forgotten a couple of: dozen folks I :gﬁﬁ2~{CSS>
have to thank for_someth{£§ - so thanks anywaye ' =
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bhrough uhe usé of
ﬁCRDS &
(Regd, Tradc Mark‘ the exclusive

\ggociated.:
This revolubtionary new product, devel-

'd!(; T!——IRILLS,

product of Ashworuh Amnox phous Abstrddts

oped by our own regearch tnchnlcianq.v“_‘

"fﬂdﬁbg ar¢ now available in many dlfxer-
e enb awnortmonis,.all at . reasonable
4} pricca, Order them individually or in
i' "SpCClal groupse(Please state require-
mentg,e.ge"Making :Love", "Hitting Thumb
‘ With Hammer" etc) Send stamped, address
4 ~5d flve—pound note for our FREE cata-
TOgue "The Dictionary"s Remember -
e 36 A‘_éb,J' "ONLY WITH: WOKDS
!

'GAN YOU' SPEAK."

k‘:t-. o e

ig now used bye 1l the Besi
Peoples Juet think - only 3 he
obher day Sir Winston Churcnill.i
probably said "Bamn'. Imagine | 7
the kick it.would give ng,» ‘ 3
and the adaniration in-yoar .
neighboyrs!. :¢yes, if only" Vnu
could say -"Damn" too! :




