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By DON ALLEN

I think I should put & sub-title on the cover end start calling Satellite
"The International Fenzine"! 1I've always been interested in reading about SF
end fennish activities in other countriee and since the last issue I have re-
celved reports from all over the World., Ulf iiehe sent me an sxcellent
gcocount of the SFCE's history, However, Erwin Scudle covers this eubject quite
adequately in his article "SF in austria" and because of thie I decided not to
use Ulf's erticle. Nevertheless, ULf will be present in the next iseue when
he will give an up-to-dats eccount of German SF ectivities. 4Aleso in that
issue we should heve interesting articles from, Frence, (end I don't mean
Brigette Berdot..) Norway, Sweden, Australia and Americe. And possibly sven
Hong Kong! Plus of course all the usual departments, artwork end fannieh
erticles. 4&nd isn't this a hell of a way to start off this issue by talking
about the next!

Of course the internationel flavour rune throughout this issue toc. {suck it
and see’) You'll find some very interesting fennish news items from different
partes of the World in the lstters section.

Petric uioore, Fellow of the Royal Astronomical Society, Interplanetary Scclety,
BrC Television's astronomer, author of some 24 books or more, etc., was in
Gateshead the other week and I amade an unsuccessful etteampt to contect him
during his two-day visit, You see I wanted to put hinm right about fanzines!
If you have read his book "Science and Fiction" then you will mo doubt remem-
ber in the ssction asbout fanzines where he says; "I recently read through one
fanzine, published in Gaveshead, and came to the last page without having
gathered the feintest notion of what it was all about." Poor man, the shame
of it all, and him sctuslly writing e book ebout SF too, and mot. kmowirg how to
appreclate a fanzine. Tut tut! Then thers 1s that eminent suthor J.B.
Priestley also writing ebout SF in the "New Statesman® and saying some very
foolish things indeed. I suggest that before these people attempt to write
about SF egain they should have & complete and comprehensive knowledge of the
whole SF field end all its activitiss, iaybe after a few years of following
SF activities thesy would be in = position to write a mors authentic account.
But then they would probsbly be far too busy publishing their own fanzines to
have time for such things...

Then there was the pretty negress who had been seving her earnings approsched
her mistress, before getiing married, end aesked her to keep her money for her,
Ybut won't you be needing it, honey?"

"Waybe, me'am, but you don't think sh'm gomna keep all dat money in de house
with a strange niggah prowlin' about?"®

now turn to page 12 for mores.csass.
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TALES OF IN\,HMERY

By h. VINCEST CLARKE

The Victorian essaylste hed & bright
idea when they were st s loss for a subject
-for en articls; they would hunt around for
their Bertlett, sort out e sultable quotetlion,
bang it down on the top of & page, geze at it
pensively for e fow minutes end then get going
with a few rich rolling phrases in which the
original thought wes lost to view like e han-
som in e London Particular, {ou can seec the
process in Poe, where he starts the Murders in
the Rueworgue with thet teg from Sir Thomes
Browne ebout what song the sirens sung not be-

: ol ing beyond speculation. You read on, expsct—
ing to find aeruside, end you heve wayhem end uessecre instead,

So if 1'd started this with & quotation from Syron's Don Juent "'Tis strange
but trus; for truth ie alweys slrange, — Stranger than fiction." , I'd havo
been trevelling & woll-worn rut, end the only resson I didn't do it wes becausc
I don't went to become kmown es the Ripley of sf fandoa.

"Wos, " you'd sey, iapaetiently, skipping the firet paregraph or eo, "we know ell
that...but whero do you mention umy name?® (A&h, the hunt for egoboo, I lmow it
well.) o thought about the inner sigpificance of that Victorien epigrem
ebout truth. - Yet, the fact is, I1've been prosented with some space by Don for
the purpees of supporting Syron.

Don ie not aware of this. Don, his secrvice carcer having roughened that pol-

ished menner which laid low meny e damsel at ths Kettering Cons., thinks that I
em going to up and start a fight with Archie sercor on the subject of truth and
fietion. Don, reeding Archie's eccount of the latter's visit to Inchmery fan—
dom (of which I have the doubtful honour of being the patriarch) in Satellite 7
thinks it must be fiction,

Hah. Hew wrong can you gst? 1 am behind byron on this, tooth and tentacle,
Tooth is stranger...l beg your perdon...lruth is strenger then Fiction, end I
hereby affira that wr.Mercer has given as truthful an eccount as myopia, an
addiction to jezz and & flesting improssion formed while stumbling in dead
drunk aftor the debauchery of ‘a river~boat shuffle could be expected to pro-
duce, Fandom 1g a Wey of Life end Fendom is & Ghoddemned Hebby are not
reelly amutually oxclusive, end we like the etmoephers of dead wegazines and
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dupliceting ink anywey.

Archie hes, in fect, missed cut on one or two thinge in which even I have
difficulty in believing...and 1 practice believing in 6 impoesible things be-
fore breskfast. There was the night, for inestence, when something kept on
nobbling across the rafters over the ceiling with en odd slurring sound
dreasdfully reminiscent, to anyone who had read Lovecraft, of the Dread Mese-
enger of Yog-Soggoth, 4&s I'd recently hed an operation I couldn'’t be expectsd
to go up the ledder through the trep-door in the bathroom celling and invest-
igete for myself, and Sendy wes too busy for some weeks afterwards, so we
never did find out what it wes. Probably a smell harmonic from Sendy's hi-fi
syestem.

There is also the odd circumstance thet ell the doors in the houss have smell
bolts on them, on the ineide end the outside. One doeen't know whet eepsect
to boggle et wmore; the circumstence of the beleegured householder with Ghod-
knows-what trying to get in, or the nemeless Thinge which hed to be kept
locked up ineide the rooms. ulaybe, in some pre-diluvien era, the plece was
ueed e a CGonvention hotel.

Yes, the truth will out. I have often thought of giving some impressione of
the various visitore thet have entered the portals of Inchmery Fandom...Inch-
aery Fandom st 7 Inchmery Roed that ie. Those old portel houss us no longer
86 we have now moved to & new site at 236 Queen's Road, London,SE 14. We
call our new abode *Inchmery" though. Rather than esteblish a new group naume
wo decided to take the old one with us and mede it the name of thse house. We
had to move for the strain of keeping mouse—quiet efter 10 o'clock at night
for fear of disturbing our charaming but elderly landlord end landlady had be-
come too much te bear. I suppose that 1'm miselng a golden opportunity in not
writing e general resume of the course and career of Inchmery Fandom right now,
before it fadee from the memory under the impact of the new site, but when I
think of those visitors 1 know that sheer descriptive inabillty will stop the
typer under my paralysed fingers.

Archie himsslf, for instance; e gentle, ovoid figure whose well marked brows
ceomed always to be vee'd in a frown or erched in surprise; the surpriee, 1 re-
member, when I showed him the little switch on the side of the wirelsss for

the purpose of switching off the set, which he hed falled to discover and
which led to a full-bodied “Oh!M of asstonishment. Archie was fond of saying
"0h!? We reached the point where we couldn't bear the thought of that fat
little phrase gquivering in the sir without something to merk its pessage, 80
very soon, after ewery "Oh!", someons would murmer "Execlemation mark."

Ron Bennett, en ebullisnt minority of one of his vivid epprecietion of rughy,
yet he would keep us entertained for hours, without even ehowing us the scars
received on the field...Arthur Thomson, telking busily about the Goon end at
the pame time modelling e half-pound lump of plesticine into s perfect Atom-
illo monster...Ted Tubb, telking at such length that I couldn't even keep up
with a taps-recorder, I had to keep changing tepes...the Bulmers, the Buck-
masters, sobbie Wilde, Harry Turner, Harris Hiaself, fans, fens, fens....

We ehould worry about being & fantastic household with visitors like those...
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By ERWLW E.K. SCULLA

Austrie wes always in the fore-
front of European culture, snd now, &as
g neutrael country between East and Westl
an leland of peece in the turmoil of
world economlce and politice so to
speak, it is predestined to be e bul-
wark of the Science Fiction ides, In
faot Bustria has become a bulwerk of
the Internstional SF fendom!  During
the last two years the History of the
austrien SF development wee entirely
cornected with Gerwan SF fandom.

Although Germen-language books, which
you would call "SF" or "Fantesy" today,
were first printed in the 18th century,
there was nothing like S5F fandom in
Austrie until 1946, In July, 1946, the
Utopie Club 4ustria (UCA), the first

3F amssocisiion on the Europesn continent,
was born under the guidence of Erwin E.
K. Scudla. At this time it was lmpoes—
ible for Austrian readers to get Ameri-
cen or English SF litereture, and even
the expreseion Sclence Fiction itself
wae completely unknown throughout
dustria,

In the following years the UCA worked
therefore on e local end privete basgis
only, without eny connection with the
outeide world. At thie time the firet
peper—backed austrian SF series "Im
Jehre 2000% (In the Year 2000) appeered,
but unfortunetely folded agein after 5
igsuess There waes slso e half-utopian
paper-backed series celled "Der UsBoot—
Pirat" (ihe Submarine Pirate) which
portreyed a kind of futurian technicel
adventures and folded also efter about
10 issues.

i

/”;”§§§§Q

In 1955 the UCA noted the existence of
fens in other countiriss for the first time. Soon & more or less independsnt
branch of the UCA was formed to promote the connections between the (et this
time only 30) Austrign fens with the fans and clubs in other countries. This
brench of the UCA received the name of Sclence Fiction Club Austria {SFCA) and
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a little later this neme was chenged inte the now well known neme of Internetionsl
Science Fictiom Society (18FS). The ISFS became the most importent part of the
UCA, end today the neme UCA ie no longer current et ell.

Some time leter the first Germen paper-backed SF series "Utopie® wes published

by Pabel Publishere and was also sold in Austria. It wes quickly followed by the
"Wtopia-Grossband® (e larger megezine) end "Utopie-friminei" (futurien detective
stories). Based on these series and on the help of Pebel Publishers the editor-
in-Chief, Walter Ernsting, founded the Science Fiction Club Deutschiend (SFOD) in
the Summer of 1955,

Ir Doceaber 1956 e new Austirien 8F eeries celled "Urenus" wes brought out by
.8teffek Publishera in Viemne. But edited without any eambitions end knowledge of
the field it brought only tresh end hurt the SF idee wore then promoted it. Soon
after Walter Ernsting edited Pabel's "Utopie-iiagazin® which soon wee well kmown
and eppreciated all over the world beceuse of ite reslly most excellant layout.

Hot oniy wes the ISFS growing more. and more in meny countries emnd devseloping to
the worldwlide society it is todey, but aleo the SFUD extended ite field of
activity, end en Austrian and e Swise Section of the SFCD were formed. Walter
Lehning Publisheres in Hennover, Germeny, began to publish a now German 3F series
named ‘Lune-Ytopia" and sowe trashy SF comice for children. In dustris the
Steffek Publishers put out an utopian detective series called "Star-Utopia®.

In Summer 1957 a querrel broke out between Walter Ernsting, the first Cheirmen of
the SFCD, and its second Chairwen, Heinz Bingenheimer. This quarrel ended in

the formetion of the SF-book-club "Tranegalexis" by Heinz Bingenheimer, this
weakened the SFUD vory inconeiderebly., Welter Ernsting beceme President of the
8FCD, Wolf Detlef Rohr became its menager for Germeny (both professiomasls) end
Erich Schdnauer and Welter Wegmenn beceme ite menagers for Austrie end Switzerland.

Soon the "Utopie-Kriminel® series ended, enother dispute between the SFCD end
Pabel Publishers broke out becauss of Pabel's megalomeniec attitude. Welter Ern-
sting left his appointument et Pabel aend beceme Editor-in-Chief at Moewig Publishers
who were going to publish *erre" and shortly "Terre-Sonderbend® end "Galaexis',

a Germen~lenguage edition of the American msgazine "Galexy",  These three Moeing
series ere the most populer SF series in Austria aend Germany todey.

After thie Welter Ernsting end Wolf Detlef Rohr broke up the SFCD executive end
ohanged the club's neme into Science Fictiom Club Europa (SFCE). At the seme
time the 1SFS was re~organiesd; it wea devided into the ISFS Centrel Committee
{the interpationel top orgenizetion of the ISFS) end e number of locel ISFS
brench offices all over the world.

The eutocratic degredation of the other SFCD ¢fficers was - in connection with
other insufficiencies ~ the chence for two other groups of the SFCE to break away.
On June 1st 1958 the Stsllaris Science Fiction Intereesengemeinschaft (SSFI) was
formed in Frenkfurt am mein, Germany, by Kerl-Herbert 8cheer, former member of the
SFQLD executive and the most favourite Geruwan S5F author., About the seme time

most of the Austrien SFCE members under the directlen Erich Schbneuer built up the
interessengemeinschaft fdr wissenschaftliche Utopie (IGWU) in Vienna,

pege 7 continued on pagelil.
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by MLKE sMOORCOCK

1 was over in Perie just recently staying with that fine old fen Rey
Nelson, the co-inventor of the propellor beanie and cartoonists and fan-writer
par excellence.

People seem to went to know whether I had asny trouble with the riots ste. so I
thought I'd take this advantege to sey that 1) yes, we were stopped by the pol-
ice, twice, 2)yes, we did see bits of riots..

Ray, se fer as 1 cen gather, can epeak near-fluent French. Bubt it was really a
treat to eese him playing the dumb tourist.to the harassed, helmeted, rifled
French police.

Of course, when we walked down ths Chente de Lisd to see how the riote were com-
ing eslong, we forgot our passports and although we were mllowed through by the
first batch of police who atopped us, the next lot proved difficult. Here Ray's
act got us out of what might heve been e slightly embarresing predicement. We
were dressed — wi - cesually and we thought later thet we might have laoked just
8 little suspicious. However, when wo got to the second lot of cops, we were
quickly surrounded by them while e tall young policeman, speeking French like &
naiive, attempied to question us.

"Hungh? " said Ray, as near es I can spell it.

‘Papierd™ he bellowed in frustraetion, "Avez vous les papierst"

"Pap -~ ors?® said Ray, his brow crinkling, while I fumbled in my jacket looking
confused. Well, let's face it, I was confused.

The policemen raised his eyes to the moonless sky. “ilon Dieu,™ is what he might
heve said. He gave his rifle to e smaller policeman who was also reising his
eyes to the sky — maybe they thought it was going to rein or scmething ~ and
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runpaged 1n his tunic at last getting out a wellet which said, in English, POLICE.

"nh, police,! eeid Ray.
"“e=thpEsa ()" seid the young policoman, in French of course.

dust then en older, fattor policeman walked slowly up with e mystericus smile on
his fece mnd addressed the young policeaman sgein in whet I took to be French.
After a short conversation his smile chenged to e frown and he fixed us with en
cagle gaze, et least it would have been an ecagle gaze 1f he hadn't been wearing
glesses, eb Lt wap it wae more of the geze of a rather severe owl.

Wous ettes Angleis?" is roughly whet he eaid.

"Er ~ * I said, but Rey interrupted emoothly. "I'm Americend® he bellowed in
the way people do who cen't speak the lenguege.

! &b, " Beid the policemen, aleo looking up to eee if the sky had clesred yet,
"you ere Americent"  Well, he didn't exactly epit. "You heve your pessports?!

"Pessports — well, nol! ;
"No pessports?" he moved nearer.

“lio paseports ~ 1 left wmine behnind!"

"Where? !

"4t the place where L'm staying......"

"Your hotel?®

thely - ¥

"Yes, our hotel," interuppted Ray, "we left them at our hotel."

The policemen looked speculstively st the paddy-wagon, it was full. Sighing he
waved his hand in the dirsction of & side roed. "Well," he said, %you cen't
pass here - you had better go back to your hotel snd find your pessport@......’

Breathing a little better wo went down the side street end walked back parallel
to the Chante de Lipé, Suddenly we heard shoutas, the shrill weil of French pol-
ice whistles (which weil in fluent French) end the sound of rumning feet. We
imew what it was, police chesing rioters. We elso realised that if we ran too
thers wae & possibility of the police catching and erresting us. If we didn't
we'd be in the middle of it. The street was nerrow and offered no cover. So
we kept walking slowly.  The personificetion of the Britisher Abroad. While
police and rioters swarmed past there were Ray and myself calmly welking =zlong
end chatting about this end thet and preying, right in the middle of them. In
e fow seconds they had dissppsered and we staggered thankfully tc the nearest
bistro. The way Ray acted was, well, it was positively Englieh - you'd slmost
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.think he ceme from Beston.

Speaking of Beston, there's a little bookstors opposits the cathedral of Netre’
Dame in the Quartler St. Julien le Pauvre which is casllod by us the Latin Quarter
end is mlso on the Left Banks It's celled the Mietral Bookshop and it's run
by George Whitman, descendant of the poet Walt Whitmen, ten yeers out of Boston.
Soft-spoken and relexed, Georgs runs whet must be one of the best stocked book-
stores of ite size (for English lenguege btooks) in the world. There's SF here
a-plenty for all those who went it. Magezines end books are evailable to reed
on the premises, %c be borrowed for m trifling fee of 10 fremce or 2d. or sbout
4 cente or so, L gusss. OQutside the store is & table end soms cheirse, the
table hes 8 choss set elways there end generally decorated with flowers.

Georgs or one of hie sesistante is alwaye sround with a gless of tee and eome
biecuite - elways free of charge end if you're lucky towarde the end of the
ovening (George closss at widnight) the toe may be repleced with eomething
stronger. George will be in Englend soon snd will probably stey at my plece -
he ie thinking of opening another store in Hong Kong.

One day, after we'd spent a good part of the afternoon playing our guiters and
singing outeids George's store, sitting in the sun end swapping songe, we de-
cided to got scme wine end cockies and go down to the benke of the Seine and
wateh the river go by while we drenk the wine and sang soms mors songs. After
we 'd been there a fow minutes e ¢rowd of Fronch boys coame along. One of them
I et firet took for a Scendinevien rs he had reelly blonde heir, feir complexiom
and blue eyee. Ho spoke oxcellent English. ' Do you mind if my friend playe
your guiter," he said, "e is reslly e great player?"

"Not at all," I eeid hending over the instrument., It was Ray's.

"Why not come slong to our place?" suggested the boy whose name turned out to be
Jecgue (pronounced by him as Jhackis).

"Fine, ! we.egreed - and the place turned out to be a little room almost under one
of the bridgee which we hed wondered about eeriier, It wae reached by balancing
on e smell projection which ren for a 1little way elong the etone well.,  Below us
wes the Selne,  Edging aelong it we finelly errived thers. Deposited our bottles
on & little table end found seaste on the bite of masonry scettered about - ar sat
outsids the entrence - or rethsr juet inside the doorway -~ and for a while we
listensd to the guitsriet ~ whose name wee Jec. He played megnificently sll
kinde of mueic, seng humorous French songs, Algerian songs, jezz. This is a boy
with mll the vivecity which the Frenchmen is sald to heve, and ssems rarely to
exhibit - good-looking in his way, brimming over with perscnelity, he had a good
volce end en easy style — the definite mekings of e etar. Ha told us later

that he'd had en sudition for cebaret and hed alec made e recording. Here wee &
boy who-should really go far.

&8s we played and the sun shene on the watere of the Selne rushing furiously past,
e smell crowd gethered on the bridge ebove uss We played jszz, with the guitar
ecnee for drums, kaszoo pleying horm parts end Jac'e wonderful guitar beeting out
rhythn and malody. It amekes you wonder whether times like theee will come egain
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The 1life of a free-lance journalist 1s hard, I've found this out since T left
"Tarzen", so it looks as if my plane to go and live in Paris won't be realised
for enother fow wonths or eo until I heve menaged to save up more money and
arrargz s job over there,

“Science Fiction International® we call our fanzine., We took time snd troul s
in preparing it end making it a reelly international zine with articles to
appeal to every taste in fandom. The coaplete job wes 62 pages long, includ-
ing e photo-offset cover, and we were very proud of it., After mailing out a
few advance copies and handing one or two to those present we took the main
pile elong to the post office for meiling.

The Douene had reasched the P.O. bofore us. This wae the time whon things were
really coaming to a head in Paris and Civil War secemed likely. The Douene arse
the peopls who organise things for the goverment. This time is was inspecting
the meils. A day or so sarlier, all papers sold in Paris hed lerge blank geps
in them with CENSORED all over the place. We hed heard thet the police were
clamping down on all small pamphlets end msgezines bubt thought that our fan.
zine would be ell right. We, the editors - Michel DBoulet, Ray end I - piled
high with SFls had to heng around for sbout half an hour while they opened one
of the envelopes and reed through the zine. We watched with sinking epirits
while the women doing the inspecting called e policeman over end talked to him.
It wae almost laughable to see the puzzled looks. But 3t wasn't so funny when
the policemen picked up & form from the table and came over to us and seid
something ir French. wiicnel and Ray enswered him sz my French isn't too good
anyway end sichel had to fill in the form, giving the neme of the zine, it'e
editors/publishers and our address - which we gave as Ray's as it was mainly
produced at his place. Then we were told that the zines would be kept by the
police until such a time when the trouble in France would be over. Ray hesn't
heard anything since although he's written to the people several times.

So that's how weeks of work and money were wested — not to mention the trouble
other people had gone to to give ue contiribulions and help.

8ince then the word 'Fendom' has probably becowme irretrievably connected with
'Subversive' and 'Revolutionaire' etc..

I{ mekes YoUu WONAOTreceeeecrocssrrasne

SF L AUSTRIA (cont.) The remaining few Austrien SFOE members formed a new SF
CE 8ection in Balzburg, end Heilnrich Richter became the new SFCE Ausirien mansgen
Also in Sumuer 1958 both hustrien SF series, "Urenus" and "Star-Utopia" folded,
s0 that at the woment omly the existing German SF series are scld in Austria.

Today the SFCE and the ISFS Central Committec co—operste on a friendly baese,the
SFCE hes become en associate of the L3FS end the IS8FS CC has taken over the re-
presentation of the SFCE in international affalrs. bBut it wes not slwaeye eol
In 1957 &nd in spring 1958 there were some contraversies between the two clubs!
The first time was because the ISFS8 wanted a close co-operation, but the 5FCD,
et that time,wented to get the monerchy of all German speeking countries aend
rejectod all proposals of the I8F3 for co-operation. The second time boecauss
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the ISFS refused to take the SFUE's part in the BFCE.TRANSGALAXIS guarrel, bdut
insieted on standing on ite neutral and impartiel point of view. But now these
unpleasant affsire are finished. The ISFS is & thriving concern, our member-
ship is always on the increase and we heve meny plans for the future. OQur new-
set branch office ls in Englend with the editor of this fanzine, Don Allen, in
charge.

Now you are up-to-dete and I will close hoping that you have enjoyed reading
about the ISF5 end found the article of interest. Erwin, %.K.S5cudla.

[YE ED COSTISUES 10 YAK| | SR

1 suppose I had better meke some sort of statement about this issue's
cover before you go jumping to e conclusion (thet would be like throwing one-
gelf off a cliff-tops..). There ie definitely only ONE cover design on this
iesue! Last issue Jim and T played & little ploy by using seven different
cover designs. Every 25th copy or so we chenged covers and went into hysterics
imegining the confusion ceused. For instance a couple of fans could bs dis-
cussing the cover and each ane would be talking about a totally different illo
- if you let your imsgination run you can conjure up some really funny scenesd
I had plenned on including a photo—page in this issue showing all the differ~
ent covere used but my printer couldn't turn one out in time for my deadline.
S0 that's something elss to be ueed in the next issue...

It's story time agsein, dear reader, one moment while I put on my tin-het -
right, are you sitting coafortably? Good - we shall begin, or rather continue
from where we left off last time, which waes —

UXBRLDGE — OCTOBER 1956
The 'Britennie Shield' competitions in Shooting, PFencing, Swimming, Boxing, etc.
were about to teke place and wilitary participante from all over the World were
billeted at the RAF Headquarters in Uxbridge. I wae & member of the shooting
party which left Uxbridge et Sem every morning for ssven deye running (undoubt-
edly meking one weak) to go to the Bisley ranges where the quelifying rounds of
the pistol, bren, sten, end rifle heats were fired off, The reason we went to
the renges so early in the morning was so thet firing could teke plece while
the air wes crisp and clear and thue promoting better marksmanship. But of
course there were a couple of morrnings we couldn't even esee for fog snd this
mads bulls very hard terget!

It wae on such a fog-bound dey that I had the opportunity to pay a visit to
Paul Enever.

Towerds late in the afternoon the fog lifted and allowed the sun to shins down
from out of a clear blue sky. I took adventege of this unexpected spell of
good westher by deciding not to wear my uniform and chaenged into & sports shirt
cardigan, jeens and plimsoles. I then set out for Hillingdon. Unknown %o me
though, et that time, the easiest way to get to Paul Enever'’s houe was to
catch a bus from outside the camp-getes a distence of three stops or sc. This
wey would have brought me within sbout two hundreds yerds of the Enever abode.

But, now that I wese a highly trained troop, it would be cheating to take the

continued on page 26.
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~§f' : ﬁy Envelope~ Blunderbust
4 typical temls of an unspoiled country villags

The otbsr morning my lendlady kicked me out of bed et 2pm and lsft ae
to pour out my own breamkfast. Having dons thie I kept up the trend by golng
down to The Uompost Heap and pouring out more of the staff of 1ife until clo-
sing time, when Crafty Sam the landlord invited me into the back parlour for
s friendly geme of see who's under the table first. For this I had to know
the secret password - no, you'd hardly call XXX & word, would you?

While reclining on the floor I msked 8am if he'd mind wy having a drink at
another pub sometime, end he seid no as long es I didn't make & hablt of it.
He seid I'd got enough bed habits slready. Just imegine, he sasid, Blunder-
buet habits springing up all over the place. 1t's doubtful if the country's
economy could stand up to it.,  Fesling relieved to know I hed a friend - just
one - 1 kicked the door open end rolled in the dirsction of hoae. I didn't
went to wear out ay shoes and couldn't stand anyway.

1 hadn't got more then halfway when I heard e voice celling me., Thie is the
usuel way of calling me, because I'm the only non-telepeth im Oaups Joumper.
Shading uy eyes with a couple of dock lesves, I saw it was Oannia Vincent, the
Parien Clerk. He got the job because he had besn on the parish longer than
8RYONE .

"i've got a job for you," he lesred. The words ehocked me upright.
"o-grg- a d-j~j-" I geve up. It was no use trying to setammer convincingly.
Holding on to the weaving, eteggering lempost, 1 iried to listen 1o hie propo-
sal. After a while he remembsred he was not speaking to his girl friend, so
elopped swearing and got off his lknees. I wedged the leapoet with a coupls
of stenes to keep it still.

"Heve you sver heard of flying saucers?" he amsked. iy eyes bulged at the
question. Flying Saucers/ First the Wright Brothers, now this. The world
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was coming to a pretiy pese indeed. He went on: *l want a red-hot story for
the perish assgezine - "

"Then I've got just the thing. There was this commercial traveller, ese - -1
"#ill you belt up," he roered maniscly. "I want you to stop peopls in the
street and esk them whet flying saucers mean in their everydey life.?

While I wes 8till reoling my eyee in, he put e British Reilweys notebook into
my hand and en Educational Committe pencil inte my pockst.

"Go to London, " he cursed me, and ran to the wishing well to dive for the ha'
pennies some visiting Seotchmen hed thrown in there last Cup Tle,

So putting my shoes on both right feet I set out for the wicked ecity., Fesling
very profeseional, 1 took up my etend outeide the gents on Oxford Circus sts-
tion end hopeflully tackled e passer-ty. Smilingly, he fended off my teckle
with & big hend all over my face. Waving his finger et me sdmonjshingly, he
ealdt "llve told you time end again, Blunderbust, to tackle from the left."
It wes my one time sporte mester. I should heve seen the 0ld Beretalien tie.
oy next effort wae in Liele Street.  Accpsting a tell, felr yowmg woman in
elacks, 1 bsgan,
"Excuee me ~ —~ *

“I'm thorry," she said, "but I'm just not thet thort of boy."

This imcident drove me, believe it or not, to coffes. (They weren't open).
¥ith my hands in my pocksts, I welked into one of those etrangely sinful
Espresso places end, daring, asked for - weit for it - coffee. Just as I was
sbout to drink, ebout e thoussnd guitars and twice as many raucous voices be-
zen to yell " It takes e worried men to sing & worried song — - * I jumped a
mile and coff'ee went ell over the floor. The girl behind the counter enarled,
"Uen't you be careful? When I've wiped that up the plece’'ll look cleen end
I'11-locee custom.®

In denger of ay life 1 ruened cut, reelising too lete that 1 still hed the
cup. Throwing it nonchalantly through the window 1 went on my way.

1t was opening time soon after thie, so I poured out my tes and decided to
have eupper simulteneously. After the fourteenth pint 1 didn't feel humgry
eny mors, sBo decided to continue ay investigetion in Hyde Park. Soon 1 met
g very wise and pretty young ledy who said of course she kmew all about fly-
ing easucers and if I ceme back to her flat she'd tell me all I wanted to know
+essesand 8o she did! Unfortunetely I forgot to take notes, which left me
back where I started.

However, the lesson hed been very interesting, so I determined that 1 would
ask the very first lady I met. The moon was high end bright by new end there
were very few ladies about, but suddenly I cems upon two together, dressed in
long skirts which trailed the ground end hets with two funny eort of horne
with igitetion eyes on the end. Like an over eager schoolboy, I blurted:

"Do you know anything about flying saucers?"

One of them said reproaschfully, "Lily, (I'm sure it was Lily) I thought you
negs 14



pald they didn't know?"

"Woll, my dear," said the otner, "I must have been misteken. Psrhaps we'd
better show hime" They blinked at me with thoss imitation eyes end 1 followed
them. There, hidden behind some ornamentel shrubbery, was a thing like a big
pudding basin sort of squashsd. We went inside. The door was closed behind
us end there waes that feeling like you heve in e 1ift going ups Then one of
the ladies pushed up s kind of aluminium blind end there wee a window.

"Look, " ehs eeid. Well she might, too. There wes e lot of blaeck sky with
stars all over ths placs and thers was the Earth and the lMoon floating right
in the middle. This made ms lose my tempsr.

"What sc you meen by 1t," I stormed, "promieing to tell ms ebout flying saucers
then bringing me up here on one of thess new fengled seroplanes insteadt

They looked et each other, then Lily said, " Music hath charms, dsar." She
presseod & switch and the sir was tortured with the horrible rasucous row celled
jazz. Thie awful noise, with ite sheer intensity of melody; the eavege bang
beng bang bang of the drums, the nsrvewracking ecstacy of polyrhythm, tore
through and through my head. I collepsed on the floor, clatping my tortured
ears.

"Talke ma houms, pleese take me home," I pleadsd.

The music cemseds O blesaed peaced 4 little leter there was & soft bump and
I steppsd out into Hyde Park again. Dawn paled the emst. As I staeggered
through the shrubbery, there was a sudden dreught end the basin flew over nmy
head. Scon I thenkfully boerded the train for home. On the way home 1 wrots
down all that happened for the sake of my plece of mind. At the station
Cmnis eswaited me.

"Got enything?"

Wordlessly 1 handed him the notebook. Eagerly he skimmed through it, then
threw it in my face.

"§hat do you think you are? & fanzine sditor?" hs enarled. *By Ghod even
Bobbie Wilde could do better than this."

I'd hed sbout emough. I threw him down the wishing well and screwed the lid
on. Unfortunately, & party of Americens released him, being under the impres-
sion thet he was & spirit of the well. If only the Excise Men knew what that
spirit really was! One of the Americens picked up my notebook and took it
with him.

There is only one thing I went to know. Who is this Ademski fellow who keepe
writing to me? 7 7

LU B P e

o, e
|
Some guye look down at the heel, but others look up at the thighs = =
dany & girl sowe her wild oats on s Ssturday night, then goes to church on
\ Sundey and praye for a crop failure. / .
‘.| Ilf"' £y
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Well we reelly have lots of letters lined up for use in this issue
but unless I turn out a fifty-plus page issue I can't possibly print each end
every one in full. 8o what we'll do ie wade through the letters and pick hits
end pieces of interest from each - and the firet letter off the pile is from ~

BETTY KUJAWA 2819 Cerolins St., South Bend, Indiasna, U.S.4.

S0 thenk thes muchly for Satellite 7. Enjoyed it heartily. Would like
to sub but alae I have no English money and don't pub & fenzine! ((im such a
cage all you have to do is sond a letter of comment per issue or two prozines
will brimg you the next three issuee - that applies to all oversess fame by the
way)} YAKS BACK wes dandy - am enxious to read mors of your experiences in the
forces. Carr's IN THE BEGLANING was relieshsd - very close to my own sentiments
on thet subject. &nd, by the by, thet's good art too. GHOD & CHLOROPHYLL frac-
tured me, I Bee by the letters thet that latest ineult to Americen music "Witch
Doctor® hes inveded your fog shrouded shores! ({Yes s'right — end 4o add imeult
to injury the exact same tune is now dished out but with new worde and title -
something ebout "Thers's & little brace band inside my heart" - })} Of course I
am passionately in love with John Berry - the absolute end in my book. Better
heeten to add I lmow Joln only by his printed works of remown.  Mercer's LONDON
FolARES ere fascinating to me. 4&rd I hope I haven't broken your 1i'l heart by
not writing enything criticel — cen't help it ~ I LIKED the magl!!! ((Pleased))

RO BENWETT 7 Southway, arthure ave., Harrogate.

Thenke for 57 which errived this morning. I'm sorry I wesn't there to
greet this old friend. I was in hed - got up at moon, which is sound treining
for SF conventions., {{you should know)) & neat pair of covers - firet time I
have ssen thie huild-up technigue used in the fen-field. The Jeohn Berry piece
was superb. Greet, torrific end ell thet. That line 'I eccept your uncondit-
ionel surrender' mede me leugh outloud, sousthing I tend to do more often at
John'se hunmour then enything else, I think. London Landuarkse reflected a
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remarkable degree of observation by Archie. I can beer out everything he's
sald here as these are glimpses of the siall part of London I know. Yee, thet
comfortable Clarkerie! I lived there for five weeks last sumner and a thorough-
ly marvellous time I had. There was a famine on though as regards the number
of fen who dropped in while I wes there {co-incidence?), Tony Klein, Briean
Burgess and arthur Thomson. Of course I couldn't get used to it! During ths
wwo yeare I've been 1n Haerrogete only Eddie Jones, Normen Shorrock, Ellis #iillse,
Con Turner, Terry Jeeves and Jan Jensen have been here, Well, mate. I enjoyed
Seteli’%e. I didn't think it quite as good as previous issues but this is no
real criticiem. It wes good and you've mede & memorable return to the top
fannish circles you occupied those few years ago. We know it can be better
U111l though and L look forward to seeing thet previous extra high stenderd you
had, One big criticism I have of thie particular issue ie that there wasn't
enough of DUon 4ilen. ({Cor mate, you don't erf say the nicest things! Often
think I remble on far too much in Satellite, still I gotte fill the issue out
with sowething. With regerds to my ‘previous high-standerd' - of course I try
to keep it up, but last iseue was e rush job end no planning went into the ley-
out and ['m afraid thet this issue is & rush job too. Just keeping a mental
note tnat such end such will be on soc and so pege with en illo here, thers,etc.
Sheamefull isn't it..))

Ml KE LOURCOCK 19 Jubilee Court, London Rd., Thornton Heath, Surrey.

1 enjoyed Setellite 7 a greet deal. The cover, it seesas to me, is a
direct teke-off by Jiam of Burroughsiane — seme format etc, &All loverly egohoo
I suppose. Enjoyed YsK'S BACK, Cne good thing ebout the ferces and being a
echoolteecher ~ you can sse quite a good portion of the world. Schoolteachers
nave long holidays. Thie ie really treading a much-trodden rosd isn't it? 1IN
THE pEGLNWING, is well enough expressed I supposs, but why bother tc express
somothing wnich is, or has been teken for granted by most fans - most intelli-
gent ones I inean. The ones who can reed. Well, anyway, what I'm getting at is
that this idea of Terry's comes up when ever religion is the topic of conversa-
tion anywhers. Everyone's heard it, I'm sure, somewhere or other, Didn't
think much of ilan Burn'e article. Ponderous humour et beet end 1 feel it'e
better not to try to write a humourous article at all if you've got to try
hard, force the joke out. GHOD AND CHLOROPHYLL wes extremely entertaining end
it!s a pity Jigsl isn't writing more frequently nowadaye, {(See that Nigel,
you're wanted beck, so how about it huh? Come home Migel Lindsey)) Didn't
know Cato Lindberg was on the scene around '56. ({Yes, and before. Where he
is now though I can't sey. Lest I heard from hia was in September when he was
calabrating his deamob from the Worweglan Aray and saying that he would shortly
be et ssa with the sierchant davy. ))

ERIC LEJTCLI‘FE 47 #l1ldis 8t., Great woor, Stockport, Cheshire,

SLTELLITE, despite the fact that my cold wes at its worst when I read
it it was greatly enjoyed. I liked the Mercer ericle best , both the bit on
the Clerke domicile end on sike soorcock. Nice reporting. I don't think the
layout snd duping ie quite as impeccabls as used to bo the case, but no doubt
you are still breeking the wife in on slipsheeting etc., B0 this can be under-
stood. ((Never thought of thet excuse y'know. siust get her properly trained))
The illos were good, of course, end I like that 'fslse cover!. Higel's piece
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vaa moet exoellent, too, and well worth a yeppint. It s s pity thet Nige) seems
to have forseken the fannish wey . . a greet pity, Your editorial wes good, I
always enjoy reading of faunnish meetinge end such, It's e great sheme thet
Cheltenhem, Liverpool and all the other fen centree can't be moved closer to-
gother. Gh yes, and tell Jim I liked that cover.

aball oURNS  Goldspink House, Goldspink Lene, Newcaslte-upon-Tyne 2.

How nice it wae to get Sally 7, and observe that not only are the illu-
strations thelr usuel impsccabls selves but they are even better! Sally ticklsed
ny nostelgie nerve something cruel. Oh those gey med sene carefree worried daye
of the Nezfez. You know, I suppose, thet GESTALT died of moribundity as soon as
Jiam sarshell got himeelf e Gestetner rotary, es long as Ges was produced by
sweet end toil it lived, but eese killed it. I do & little fenning or ay own,
a5 I am now the posseseor of a Lion Rotery duper. Fect of the metter is thies.
I'm a member of the Internetional Friendship league, and this duper was lying in
a sore state of neglect, it wae aslons, no-one wanted it, until I sew it, it gave
me the seme look of incredible disbelief that the inmetes of Belsen gave the
dmericen troops. 4Anyway, I bought the thing, had it fixed up and em now using
it to turn out my own fenzine NORTHLIGHT,

ESHOND ADAMS 433 Locust avae.,S.E., Huntsville, Alabeme, U.S.h.

Satellite 7 wae quite en enjoyable zine, The cover was definitely good.
The shading looke like the sort of thing that drives stencil cutters deffy, tho.
411 that deteil frightens me. ({It frightens me too,especially when the stencil
ig cut and there's nothing but will-powsr holding it together, often expect to
see such e heevily deteiled stencil disintergrate before I get it on the dupen))
Even though 1 shemefully edmit that I wesn't aware encugh of you to know that
you'd gone, I was interested in the story of your travels, Terry Oarr hes s
well done, well thought out argument concerning Christianity and Gode I've gl~
waye felt somewhat doubtful about all of it; eternity is a frightening enough
thought Lo bring about some remerkably imeginetive ideas of Something Better,
but, ay idea has alwaye been something like the one Terry ends with, thst for
using my mind to feirly coame to a decision ien't sowething thet an 411-Seeing
-God would hold sgainst me. I'm certainly not going to try it eny other wey - -
even if I'm wrong, the idea of a narrow-minded God who would dislike my ideas,
and hold us to the strictsst Catholicistic—do-as-i-say sort of 1ife, just doesn't
appeal to me. I think I would enjoy Hell wore. "Ghod end Chlorophyll® wes good
but a bit too long, I fear, it seemed to me to get a bit pained for a page,
Still it mede better reading than most fenfiction, I admit, Berry was fine es
elwaye with his "Letterhecks Guide", it ell ties together bsautifully., Hitche
hiking hes alweys heen a geue I've evoided, and plen to continue asvolding in the
future. It secas like a delightfully glorious sdventure to resd ebout though,
Ezcept mebbe not so glorious when you discover thet you're in the cer with e
fool who seems ready to kill himeslf., The character Bennett wrote about should
bs locked up far underground with a cheerful pool containing happy little hungry
elligators, crocodiles end goldfish, Becover was gloriously evil, And in euma-
etion, a better than ususl fenzine that I find herd to comment on.

HROHLE WERCER 434/4 Wewerk Roed, Sorth Hykeham, Lincoln.

I'pm given to understend that you've been guilty of a foul sper-fursh-
lugginer triek. L'a given, moreover, to understend thet you did et least
eight different verieties of inner front cover, for distribution eround fandom.




§ 1ike the one I had — but some of the other at-lesst-seven sound good, toos.

L suggest that next time, you include a folio of ull the covers together for
fendom's general edificetion - maybe ae part of e resuscitated DIZZY. ((I
haven't even thought of putting out another iesue of DIZZY, perhaps if I had
plenty of really good cartoons on hend I would consider it but there ssems to
be & lack of good cartoons about just now - as for the covers, well I've al-
ready expleined about these in my editoriel))} Berry's bit is pretty good, as
sc is Ron's, Jia's ertwork is terrific ae slways (or zlmost always, don't let
him get big-headed about it), yours too has a lot to be eaid for, one way or
another. I 1liked the flippin' zine, anyway.

JOHN BERRY 31 Cempbell Parl Ave., Belmont, Belfast,

The letest Setellite arrived t'other dey, end you cen't belisve how de-
lighted I was to see another British high grade fenzine being pubbed egein.
I'vs still got & few of your original pubs filed eway...and it's very gratify-
ing to see oocold fane, forcibly teken away froam their fanec by en unknowing
goverment, returning to the fold when their sentence expired. ({cor, think I'd
been in blinkin' clink . , hwam . . ??77?)) As for the current iesue, I wee
touched by the cover...very good...fenmishly executed...much sppreciasted. uy
wife looked et the tes-drinking 1llo on the left end said, 'Thet looks very
much like s scruffy version of Charlie Chaplein,' end then she looked at me and
added, 'a very accurate likenees.' Ths rest of the contents ere enjoyeble. &s
far as Terry Cerr is concerned, he touched upon a subject...end & theory...which
1 personelly would have been afreid to touch, Hie conclusions are esomething
plnilaer to my own...l've often thought about the esubject deeply...until the
wee small hours of the morning...then I contented myself with the thought that
if Bertrand Ruseesll cen't work it out, what am I worrying for 1

SiNDY SANDERSON "Inchmery", 236 Qusen's Rd., London SE 14. {{new address})
Congretuletions on the re-mppearance of Satellite., Who eeid British
fendom wee dying? ((Dunno, who did eay it?}) The layout end production were
extremely good end the illos pretty terrific, sspecially Cawthorn. But archie
wes the best. His artitls presents me with difficulties - if I eay in so meny
worde thet I laughed like hell at it then I might sound egotieticel. I supposse
we can console oursslves with the thought that most of your readsrs are bound
to believe Archis wes exaggerating end will never realiase he wes telling ths
exact truth, I'm pleased to ses that Vitriol didn't return with the mag. I've
nothing egasinet people expresseing thelr opinions but I belleve they should
heve the courage to uee their own nemes. ((If thie is the case Sandy, then
why don't you cerry this policy into APORRHETA? DPersonally though I couldn't
give a damn who "Penelope Fandergests®" is. I enjoy reeding the coluan but if
the suthor dosen't want to receive credit for it under his (her?) own name
then thet's his {her?) look out.))

BRIAN O'UONOGHUE 315 Given Tce., Paddington, Brisbasne, Queenelend, Austrelia.
¥Whet s wonderful surprise to receive Jatellite sgain. &nd what a

superb cover by Jim Cewthorn 1 just hed to tske it off end put it on the well.

How did you senjoy your two years on the forces? Down here, only 60% of the

18 yeer old leds are taken in for Hational Service Training and them it's only

for three months. As you will remember I used to esend you Aussle promege in

exchange for Setellite but I'm afreid I cen no longer do this ae they have all
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Folded., Uniogde e VORY Linod Reps 2% Sl HOSURY, B3 ProsgoRge, sur oniy Fegulor
fanzine (at the moment) "Etherline" ie being suspended for at leest & year, and
we are left{ with only & newslstter "Science Fiction News" end en occesional one
shot, Of course &ll ths British books and magezines are on sale here, end subs
are aveileble to most UB zines. The line up of meterisl in §7 was of excellent
stendard, I still heve the previous issuss but I think "Ghod and Chlorophyll"
was well worth reprinting. I wes especielly pleased with Terry Carr's article
"In the Beginning®" , this is e subjsct mest professional and many emeteur mage
shie awey from, it's even regarded me a 'teboo' subject for conversation in some
ceses, Peresonally 1 think it is something people should discuss end think ehbout,
although I doubt if any emount of discussion end ressoning would ceonvince ths
highly religious of the non-existence of Gode I fell to see how any reasoning
thinking person cen eccept the Bible as literel truth when it hes so msny sappea-
rently obvious errore in ite pages. ({ Thenks for your interesting views Erian
and for the news sbout austrelian fendom and ef. BSorry thet you're in such s
bed way, let's hope it won't be for long ~ . In a later letter Brian wentioned
the appearence of & couple of sf megs on the stands end hoped thet it is the
stort of & minor boom)) The pro fisld has returned to life. On Tuesday August
12th the sustrelien edition of "Fantesy & Science Fiction" hit the stands. This
was B reprint of the April 1957 US edition. On Friday dugust 15th two pocket
books were iesued under the heeding "Satellite Series". Titles were "lars mono-
poly" by Jderry Sohl and "Year 3097" by R.De Witt Miller end &nne Hunger. So far
nothing else hae eppeared but it mey be the start of e minor boom. Boy, it sure
is hot for Winter! ((thet's nothing, I cen tell you that it sure was blinkin'
cold here for Summer!))

wlGCHEL BOULET 19%bie Rue Reywond Losserand, Paris XIVB, France.

1 wee very pleamsed to receive your fenzine, I wust sey 1t is the best I
heve ever seen. But can you tell me why the covers ere not the same on sach
copy?  On my copy there is a rocket end a sputnik, but on Rey Nelson's copy
thers ere some 'warriors’'., inywsy a cover by Jim Cawthorn is always good, 1
have seen Jim's work before in Cember, Burroughsiene, etc., he is certainly a
wonderful ertiet. Archie sMercer's article wes quite intersesting. I can tell
you more about iike Hoorcock ~ I met him in Paris lesl month. He actuaelly has
a worried expression all the dey long. The first tims I saw him he had it, he
woe drunk. 7The next time he was not drunk esnd we hed a wonderful efternoon with
Ray Nelson - but even while Launghing iike bad & ead face. Rey told me thet iike
wes trying to find & French girl-friend but he doeen't know a word in French!

< X 30, Setellite is very good, end the
girl on the beck cover is very ettrac-
tive. More please.

TERRY JEEVES %8 Sharrerd Grove,
Sheffield 12.

Welcome back teo the fold and
many thenks for 7. Liked Terry Carrd
piece and go along with him 100%. &=
I have often argued, and Terry puts it
so aptly, if the Universe couldn't
heppen without a Crester, why docen't
__ the esame epply to the Crestor? I am
rot a mutant but I still liked this
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article. I'm afraid thet John Berry's plece was & 1ittle too long winded for
the subject metter...it required too much reeding for too little reward. Pity
becouse John is usually in the nuwnbsr one spot.

ART WILSOS c¢/o GAT, Keitek Airport, Xowloon, Hong Xong.

Satellite 7 wae most sxcellent and thanks for reprinting " Ghod and G."
which wes the bset in the meg. Followed clesely by "Letterhecks Guide®. It wes
all good and intersesting stuff, with the ¢xcepiion of thet inconmclusive and in-
consequential bit of trash called 'In tho Beginning'. Illos are ell asbove aver-
ege end congratulotions on u superior fenzine. Shortly I hope toc put ocut e sort
of crudzine, it's only in the planning etegs just now but little by little the
vulture builds its nest, end all that sort of rot. ({Well let the vulture lay an
ogg and then we'll ses whet sort of zine you're turning out))

ilsl STRUYGK tiolenvyver 40°, Rotterdem 12, Hollend.

Thenks o lot for eending me S7 I was very glad with it. Now, I assume
you went to know what I think ebout it? Well, I hete to aedmit it, but if thers'e
one thing 1 dread, it's comusnting. When I sterted getting ecqueinted with mod-
orn fendom I heerd s lot about eriticizing. Whole fanzines being crushed to pulp
editore being blest down etc., well in the first plece I think that rather unfair
beceuse fanzine editors are not professionals and & lot depends on their means,
finenciel and otherwise., In the escond place, how could I comment on the techni-
cal side of publishing when I don't know the first thing about it. In the third
place I never saw a really "bad" fanzine in all my life, Not bed in my opinion
thet is. And thet's a fact. In every fenzine 1 have roceived I elways find
something of intsrest tc ae. BSoumetimes more, sometimes less. Some fanzines have
got something good thie way, humour, ertwork, etec., others something geod ancther
wey, serious articles, letier columns and so on. Some are highly organized,others
juet comfortebly filled with rendom telk. And 1 1like them all. TYour Satellite
is no excoptiond 4&nd now I should comaent on it. Oh come, pleess, I hate com-
senting so much! 8till, I enjoyed Satellite very much. ({Even if you dislike
commenting so much Wim, surely you could eesilly acknowledge fanzines received
by lsetting the eoditor lmow what you thought wes the best item in the issue,
whether the artwork, layout, etc., wers goed and so on. From ell the fenzines
you get surely you lnow good reproduction from bed, good materiel from bad, ete,
& fenzine sditor likes to know what you think of his zine, that wey he can plan
his future issues, ¢orrect his mistnkes and so on))

ARTHUR THOWMSQN 17 Brockhem Houseo, Brockhem Drive, London SW 2.

Pleased to soe the re-emergence of S -« from out of the 'blue' (Ghod e
lousy pum in the first line yet)., Ta too, for my type eppreciation cover - tho
it wasn't long before London fendon started comparing notes end discovered the
varioua covers that you had put out and about., Certainly, whilst this issue was
enjoyable, the best thing by far wes Archie Mercer's piece. Heving visited "Inch-
mery" eeveral tiues, onecs when Archic was there, I cen vouch for the authenticity
of his writings. Again too sbout Mike Moorcock. Letter section was a bit of a
disappointuent - remembsring the old letter section in pre-cell up Satellite's.
({Yeeh, wes ewfully short end sweet last time, still hope this one wekee up for
it.)) One other Lulu of sn idea in this iesue, is the bacover thems - I look fore
werd to future becovers. Enough for now, I'w supposed to be Gafia st tlie moment
v 'know.
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BOYD RAESURN © Glenvelley Drive, Toronto 9, Caneds.

I wonder if Terry COarr's article will start off another spate of relig-
ious.contreversy? Regarding his guote from Boob Stewart, a large number of pe-
ople coneider thet ®Christisnity" and "Salvation® involve much more then %giving
up en hour or so every Sunday". If they aere right, end he is wrong, he hes giv-
en up his houre in vain. Oh well, I egree in e general way with Terry's last
peregraph. Ghod & Chlorophyll wee sn excellent ides end I'm very glad you re-
printed it. Merger's article was well written, he conveyed up beautifully the
etmosphers of the Clarkery., I wish I'd been able to spend more time there my-
pelf. Ron Bennett's article was very good. Being picked up by en idiot driver
could put one in rather a quandery I guess. After possibly waiting for a long
time for a 1lift, it must be hard to esk to be let out but on the other hend it
muet be m nasty feeling just to sit there when one expects every minute to be
one's last. {(I know the feeling Boyd, I've been through it all mysslf too. 1
did plenty of hitch-hiking about the country before end when I was in the forces))

sLLL HARRY 69 Parlisment Street, Liverpool 8.

Wes really gled to sse 8 agein and I see you've retasined muech of the old
aetmosphere, tho 1 miss Warren Link, Vitriol end a fow other af the thinge Sally
used to feature. ((I have lost contact with Link so he is now the official
mieeing Link - Ted Mason ie etill around but is no longer teking eny part in
current sctive fendom)) The thing I liked most about this issus wes Jim's cover.
Firet cless parody on sicheelangelo's 8istine Chapel figures. Yes, Jiam's art-—
work ie excellent and for a self taught ertist he's very hard 4o beat and is by
far the best artist in fandom. He's mors versetile then enyone else for a
atart. Cen Atow hold hie own where eerious illustrations are concerned? I hard-
ly think eo, a number of fen ortists leave him standing. 4s for myself, I'm too
ashesed to try my hend at cartooning es I'd show up poorly bssides Atom, Jim and
Eddie. And even Eddie hes his faults. Don dMckay hes been ¢alled the best artist
Lo ever hit fandom, but he toc, is not able to hendle both serious end humourous
stuff with ee much success as Jim. And even Herry Turner's serious style is
rethar stilted and unreal. You're not sc bad yourself, so long as you tackle
humourous meterial or pin-ups. You've preduced some little gems in your tiue
end I'm pleased to see the amirforce hasn't weakened your ebility sny. Bubt Jia
towsrs sbove us all. ((Weli I too em of the opinion that Jim is the best artist
in fendom todey - but it's & welcome thing indesd that there sre plenty of good
artiste in fendom who cen spremd their work around to weet the sver incressing
demend by foneds for aertwork. Fendom's never had it so good for artwork. 1 dont
consider ayself en artist but the little I do I think is enough to get me by - er
one way or ancther ? ))

VING CLARAE  "Inchoery" 236 Queen's Rd., London SE 14, ((new address))

Well I was delighted to see the old DA format egein end the Jim Cawthorn
illos -~ that second cover was a honey. The account of your travellings promises
to be interesting, but there really wasn't enough, I had to stop reading Higel's
piece, in fact, as I started to laugh and it hurt. Being in hosepital at the time
Joy had warned me not to read Archie's scandelous account of 7 Inchaery for that
reason, but in fact it just produced an inner dalight and a feeling of warmth.
Torry Carr brings out most of the well worn ergusents for and against religious
belisf —~ the sort of thing that was belng argued by Hume, Locke and the rest in
the wid 19th century, and simplifies them well. However, I don't think the
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religious basis is thet thers must be a God becauss the Universe is %so coaplex
and well-intergrated® but beceuse the Universe is —— period. The argument
then runs that such teachings ae Christ, etec., have endeavored to tell ianldnd
the Truth etc; isn't it more reasonseble to believe them than to believe thst,
vaguely, Something Happened? You've got to have Faith...etc.. Probably the
nost femous argument on this theme wae put forward by s Viectorian theologian
who eeid thet if e savege found & watch on e deserted ses—ehore he would immedi-
ately be struck by the fact thet it wee en ertifact aend would deduce that it
showed evidence of a Creator. How much mors sc must we, on perceiving the won-
ders of the Univeree, be convinced that it wes Created? The composer of this
line of argument thereupon eet back with a eetisfied smirk, which vanished when
the opposition pointed out that you couldn't treat the Universe, which was nec-
cessarily unique, in the same clese of objects as a watch..... Terry's last
paragraph doesn't follow from the rest. Why should the Christien idea of God
be correct? And which idea? 4ccording to Shew's 'Black Girl'! there are about
soven typee of Ohristien Godl!

ALAN LODD 77 Stensteed Rd., Hoddesdon, Herts.

Didn't like the cover very much - neither of them. Archie's article I
found immensely interesting, especially his deecriptions of Mike Moorcock’e
office, DSounds just like the eort of job all fans should have.. John Berry
waé es light hearted es ever but his humour ile getting too complex for me when
he gets into such deteil es "The Letterhacks Guide®. I felt I was missing some-
thing soamewhers beceouse of the complexity of the construction of the plece.
((On come now, Alan surely it all fitted together wonderfully. I thought so eny
way)) Ien't that Vikki (the beock) Dugen on the rear of Saetellite. ((Uh huh))
((cor just thought to ayself, isn't that an intelligent enswer in those last
brackets - uh huh - sorry Alan, the enswer's Yes)) That ie certainly a nice
way 4o end a fanzine...

BRYAN WELHad 179 0ld Road, Clecton-on-Sea, Eesox.

Thoee wonderful edventures which you deecribe in your editorial aluost
neko me want to join up ®o I can have a free trip around the country eeeing fans
end suchlike. I don't think that sort of thing would sult me though. I doubt
if I'd imow which end to hold a gun ((you socon would men, you soon woulde.esse))
let alone etand the pain of the injections. 1 romember sometime back when I had
e wotorcycle orash and landed up in hospitel ((better than landing up on the
roed, what)). I had to keep having penicillin injectiona day end night, though
I don't imow what for. A nice nuree uesed to give me injectione in the you kmow
where with a dirty great needle end it hurt to blezee. 8orry, I just couldn't
stend no wore injections!

fAY QELSON /o Jean Linerd, 24 rue Petit, Vssoul, Heute-BSaone, France.
I found Terry Carr's article *In the Beginning® particularly interesting

sinca the discussion of the existance of God was the occeslon for my firet
entry into fendom, a good meny yeare ego. At that time I received a fanzine
called "dutent' from the newly formed Detroit Sclence Fantasy League containing
en article entitled "'he Gullible Herd"by Ben Singer, an etheist. This erticle
was a satirical history of religion and since I was, at the time, a very active
member of theyouth movement of the Congregationsl Church, I grabbed the nearest
suit of weil and the whitest horse and rode forth into the fannish wilde to
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crusade for the Faith. I wae mrmed with ell the philosophicel weapons my church
could provide, the book 'Humen Destiny' being the most powerful and my collect
ion of Sundaey 8Bchool litsreture bringing up the rear with emellarms fire. In e
series of. glorious debates  in 'uutent! Ben Singer and I bashed out the quastion
of *a There a God?* with all.the fire, philoaophy and literary skill et our ad-
olescent commend, nNeedless to say, I losts In one of the most violent shocks
of my life, I discovered thet whet I hed:up to then regsrded as unguestionable
Truth could net be loglcelly proved, end, i#i feect, was riddled ‘with inner con-
‘tradictions end inconsisgtancles .Overnight,-I chenged from thet ohnoxloua_ .
creature, the Cruseding Christian, to thet even more obroxioue creatuwe, the
Crusading Atheist. uy "Bleck-Crusede® lmeted-for several ‘years, but es my zesl
played out end fendow-went right on beldéving whetever they hed been believing
to start with, I gradually ®eank into the fringes . of the fen world and disappeared.
I wee gone for more than two years, . two years more fantastic then the wildest
of 8F atoriee. There wae. s discuesion of religion in the letter colqmn of PLANET
8TORIES, but I did not taeke pert: in it beceusde I' had nothing o ‘say, 1 had
enough trouble with the continuetion of my own existance to argue about the ex-
*istence of Gode It wae during this period that I conceived the idsa of studying
for the minietry. 1 was inepired. by the. perlonal sxemple end influence of e
certeln Uniterien minisber, but my desire to be & minieter faded with the dis-
covery thet the entire Unitarian Ohurch wes hot the'sesme es’'the one church of
My Hero, and further, thst .l wes not as balanded and inwardly peacefil a person
a8 ha was.. I could-give goad:serménsycand sevarhl timsa duriﬁg'Uhltarian .
fouth Smdaya~.£ g¢id eq, IbWb.ay suciessigad” beygd aste*ofda’ lmawiedge of Btyle
of ageenh which:sounde -geod.in echoing: cathadrals'ﬁhan 1 Yine P GOnv1ction, be-
cause the truth wege.l.belleveddr notdisgi I did not’ sven“hdve a‘#drkable : _f
atq;c ©of pight, -end jwrong endsee e ‘result- lled to and’ bdtrajad near%x aygryona I
cama in contaotwwithg bt the :dade time T 'vad Bbudying for‘thé miniatry,'I waa
drxnggng‘myaa;f uneonschoud, shealing, “fightifg, -betrejing oy unhelievably_par
tient wife with ay girl friends end, worse yet, hetraying‘mﬁ’girl frisnde with
ny wife. Two questions kept bothering me. Why, e&nd, Why not? 1If a homosexual
boy made advances to me, what .wag-ly enswer?i$Why. not:?" If‘l( yas offered soms
dope, whet oqubd:.I -gex bub, Yy nottl BT Ked the o) cﬁmﬁmy to' seduce my bee
friendie girvl,. Mhy not2M &£ e dhroubles mith "“Ifhy“ho:ﬁ?' 'bhay wgra ngbhing
comparpd to the time;I-hed withy "Whyd®. . 86T hidito' fimi-k ot aupport wy ‘wife. a;nd
ohild. ‘May?". 8o I hed;tw go.interthe drkdy 48 defelid my coimtry.  ®Wig?® I °
had only-two, questiens, - but. thabt: was &we. hord guesbiors thsh 1 had- ‘ahewer's,’ 1 'f
Finelly aeked ayself, *#hy go on' w}thuthbs.bad»m&n&eb¥y=ﬁdtz?* Bnd’ E0, . gettingzn
ensyar, dropped.ite -1 sey.do. Terry: Qarr, 44 Soesi Mt Hatter whethsr the earth o{
God always, exlsted..;lssdoesn't nattel Whethdrior ot thers*was & Oreatgr. Tt
doeen't matyer: whother Jesus Chiist:wab-4 god; mah'*ur“my%h.v HalI cen ‘el st wlﬁ1
out the eid of Gode or devils right here on Earth. Ohristientty ‘te’ Aot the ‘only
religion in the world, it is only e minority religlon compared with, aay,Buddimn
There are thoupends. of-okhgfa . One’ iﬁi&bmgﬁﬁd te edy thet there are es many -
different. rebkglona aacthéreiare. people. -For inaﬁﬁn&e,yﬁur»raligion,which wes
once mine, the warship :of the hunesi mindsv Bvery" rEriptdn, ‘yolrs” includad, standa
or fallse not -on Lts:ebstract ‘theslogicak-degmnas,but on its aﬁswerp 6 my two
guesations asked of evary‘waking mnmsnt df lifa. “Why?' an& “Why nct?' ’

{{dnd with Rey Nelaon.s latter we have to end thla calumn., Thenks to all who
wrote letters of éoament and I'm.sorry if I haven't included yours. Keep them
soming though. Thenks also for all those of you who heve sent me kind letters
of comment on LOGO. ifuch appreciatsd.))
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By MLCHEL BOULET

Science Fiction Fandmm
is well established in the
States end in Englend, but it
is just begimning in France.
Even though onse of the first
8f’ writers was a Frenchman.
I'n talking of Jules Verns
who for ssveral years was one
of our leeding writers. The
Frenchman is eelectiive is his
choice of sf and considsred all
those Flying Saucer stories to
be just crazy thinge. The
Frenchmen likes the stories
thaet aro based on technica. SRR £ feidn S
And many ef stories had not e Ll
such a basis. But after World Wer 11 a sf collection "Le Rayon Fentasique" ed-
ited by Georges H. Gellet appsered. One of its first novels wae "Murder of the
UBA" by Will F. Jenkine. Then in 1954 "Presence du Futur' appeered on the scens
These two collections are the hest in France — there esra one or two others but
all connoisesurs read those two. They geve a great boost to sf in Frence.

LT et

3

\

T'nwwmuilulm:m:il!lm,,., .

In 1953 Frence sew the leunching of two megezines "Fiction" (F&SF) and " Galaxis".
énd a new ono wae published in January 1953 *Satellite", & French meg, conteining
stories by authors frowm ell over the world.

S0, mll wae right for the birth of a fan, snd he ceme., In "Fiction" No.37, Dec.
1956, sppeared this historical ennounceient;

"SF Fane intereested in the creation of French Fandom ere invitod to ask for e
aample fenzine (in Englieh), M.Jeen Linerd, 24 rue Petit, Vesoul.® I wrote, and
in reply recoived e seventeen-page letter!

But, as you con see the fans must know Engliesh, and there were only four snswores,
I think two of those were not reslly true fans anyway.

deen Linerd's fanzine was Msuh" end was an excellent contribution to the inter-
netional fan field. The issues contained wonderful materinl by Jean and meny
BiF's. It is strange but Jean end his wife ere better lmown in the Statos then

in their own country!

Then ceme a fonzine from Switzerlend, the firet French languege zine, "Ailleurst.
Ite editor ie Pierre Versins, & pro, well known in Frence. 1 hops somebady will
pomodey tremslate his worke for the entertainment of sll English languege fans.
He ie a eatiriet, in the wey French are, respecting nobody, even himself. Plerre
publishes a lot of fanzines in French end Englieh, end has a club, 'Futopial® in
Leaueannes.

and a0 wo hed fenzinee buf not & club in France. BSoon this wes to be remedied...
end it wes an Anerican who founded the SF Club de Paris. Ray Nelson, the fugi-
tive fros Chicego, end his wife, Kirsten, a gentle and smiling Norwegian girl,
wera living in Parie. I wmet thenm, end shortly the club came into being. I enm
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the Preeident, meinly beceuse there is no other French fane living in Peris.
Rey hae now left Peris co 1 am alone sgein. He flew to Vesoul, contre of
French fandom, near Jeen Linerd's cestle, his guiter under one ern, his son
under the other 8o, 1 sm the President of a club which hes pembere all over
the world, but not in Peris.

I hear you seying, those French fans are non-existent. HNo, hut you kmow that
life in Frence is not wnat it used to be some ysare ego. Our fanzine was
censorsd in Juns '58, during the greet troubles in Parie, end we wers under
police survey for eome woolke. Thers are xmeny probleme in everyday life. So
the Frenchuaen don't went to enter ths fendou now, and most of our young boys
ere away fighting in 4lgsria.

But, you'll soon hear about French fandom enywey, I hope. France is the lend
of dJules Verne, Pierre Versins and Jean Linard. 1 heard that e new Fanzine is
io appear soon, and Jeen will he back in sective fandoam next year.

There is just one fault, our pro writers do not have fannish minde. They just
stay together speasking about their novels end trying to sell ezch other their
"wonderful work'.

Vasoul will soon becowe the centre of World Fandom. Fens will travel anyhow,
to eee the Emperore of French Fendom. DBelieve me, this will happen sooner

than you think. If you want to know more about our fandow then I will keep you
up to dete with our activities th ough Satellita'a pages.

and remeaber it's R GAY PAREE Iy '63 "

1 ED CONTINUES T0 YA —

easiast route.

S0 I set out in the oppoeite dirsction.

From Uxbridge railwey station to Hillingdon railwey station, three times a-
round the town centre, up street, down street, through the ledies chamber, beck
end forth I trecked. Darkness fell and I stumbled on. Frustratedly I consulted
maps, esked passers~by for directions, and then I began to get worrised. Doubt
crept in, perhaps is wes all & hoex, Peul Enever just did not exist - but then,
quite suddenly, I found myself at the garden-gate of 9 Churchill Avenue.

The garden was derk and silent, Weakly I wiped the sweat off my brow and be-
gen to fight ay way pest the cernivorous plente which bordered the path to the
front door. I thenked Ghod for my jungle werfare training.

"Does mr. Enever live hare?! I sasked the little girl who opened the door in
enswer Lo my desperate knocks.

Yo, we don't want any — ' sha replied end started to clese the door.
"eit!" I cried, ™ell your Deddy thet Don Allen is here to see hiwg - - 1

This was a fatal thing to say bscause the carmiveorous plants heard ms angd
they renewed their attacl with vigor. It was no use, the long journsy had
eepped wy strength. 1 gave up and they dregged me into tho centre of the
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gardsn., I prayed thet they would be vegetariens.

“Seci, got back ~ you silly blasted cabbages, back I eay, before I set a horde
of caterpillars on you - ~ * It was Paul Enever, Lord of all Horticultural

Creatures, shouting ordere to the maw retrsating plante., I sighed with relief,
brushed awey the odd leaf and Paul's little daughter carried me into the house.

It wes 80 wern and peaceful sitting in the erucheir by the fireside and eipping
& glass of wine after ay ordeel in the gerden. Around zie were the Enevers,
wonderful people, enqguiring after ay health, where I had been and where I hed
cone frow, otc.. It wes during the conversetion (in which I told Paul whet I
was doing in the locality) thet I sensed something strange about the room!l
Instead of the usuel living-room furnishings there were huge tee-chests, peck-
ing cesee and bundles all ovsr the pleces Ths only normal furnishings was the
teble and & few chairs. The former being covered with stencile, paper end the
famous Orion flat—bed duperd

"Printing Orion?® I eeked, nodding my boncs in the direction of the teble.

"Er - yee," aneswersd Paul, "bit of a rush job though, moving house in a !
couple of deys y'kmow and I want the issue finished befors then.?

“Ah, I see, then that explains ell these packing-cases,® I seid, then added,
with brillient deduction, "you'rs prepering tc move,®

"That'e right, welve got everything but the bare necessities pecked away, "

Paul explained indicating the fenss equipment, end then went on to say, "Atom
hae drawn e wonderful illo of the move." He took a stencil from the teble end
handed it to ae.

I looked et the stencilled illo which showed e line of assorted plants carrying
the Enever houseshold to their new homs. It was indeed a amaeterpiece of cartoo-
ning and I laughed out loud at it,

"ey as well run it off now,™ suggested Paul, "then you can give me a hand with
the slip-shesting.® Thet's Paul for you, never misses en opportunity for
labour, but anywey 1 egreed and we comnenced the work. It wes whon Paul was
about to run the first copy off thet the whole room wee suddenly filled with e
bleze of light end greet rolle of thunder echoed acrose the sky! Quickly -

I dropped the pile of slip-eheete and dived for cover into ons of the tee~chests.

iS'okay Don," Paul shouted sbove the din, "it'e only the thunder and lightning
etorn — we get it everytime I start to print Orion!®

"Uh, how come?" I esked, wondsring at the coemic significence of this, Peaul
shrugged end eeid he didn't know. It wes just an excepted thing in the Enever
household. Feeling sure that ths Ghode were not invading Hillipgden I ¢limbed
from out of the tes-chest end peered out of the windew to gaze upon the deluge
of pouring rain.

"Gonns get soaked in thet lot when I leave." I predicted but Paul said it
would probebly stop in a few minutes.
"It's just Orion showerl!" He expleined.

So we eet around the fire, the Enevers, and I, telldng of current sf, fenzines
and anything et sll. The time elippsd quickly cwey end soon it was time to
gos Outside the rain wae etill coauing down in buckets and I looked peil as L
surveyed the watery scene Ifrom the front deor.
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%ot e plestic-mack you can borrow if you want,® Peul offered me.

*Fine,® I seid gratafully ae I donned the germent, “but how will I return it?
I laava Uxbridge tomorrowl®

Paul thought for e moment end then seid, "Ch never mind, it's just en old one,
keep 1t, or pop it into an envelope end post it back. It doesn't reelly
matter about it. Er - just & minute, I always give visitors something from
out of the gerden before they leave. Here, here's a flower for your button-
hole, " he seid hending me e Ceuli.

énd so I left. Running off into the night end the pouring rein. I hedn't
gone more then a hundred yards when Peul pessed me in e rowing boat.
"Thought I hed better show you the way to the bus-stop, * he explained as he
took me in tow. I greetly spprecisted thile for within ebout ten ainutes we
hed resched the bus-stop, I had said, "au revoir® to Paul, csught my bus,
and wee drying myeslf out in the wermth of my room at RAF Uxbridge.

It hed been & wonderful and memorable vielt and as I looked sut of my window
at the now clearing sicy I couldn't help but wink end reise my bhesr glees to
the dighty Hunter, Orion himsslf, sxgnlflcantly positioned in the heavens
exectly over Hillingdon! F

The next day I went to Felixstows, & delightful comstal resort in Suffolk,

full of holiday-mekere, hot—dog men, amussmente and weighing--machine opsra-
tors doing business on a large scale. After a fow weeske there I wae egein

on the move, This timo my destinetion wee Irelend....

(to be continued)

8o it'e Detroit in 'S9 for the Worldcon. And froa informetion so fer re-
ceived it sounds like being en excellent affeir. If you heve s file of old
Setellite's hendy then look up issue number eix, esummer 1955. There's a
photocover on thaet iseus and you can see whet some of these fine Detroit fen
look like., There's Fred Prophet, George Young, Martin Alger, John Magnus,
dery Southhuret (Young?) ete.. That'e reel.edvance publicity for youl I
. had thought of going over to sttend
i the Worldcon myself and even went
“ down to the shipping~line to book a
~ passage. Apparently one cen't book
a paesage though - just cablna......

Gatesheed fendom hee becn neglecting
pome of its fannish duties lately!

« L've been concentrating on writing a
few short stories for the prozines and
“ Jim has been up to his neck in illust-
rating for the prozines. Jim's latest
seles have heen in the States by the
ways. One of his biggest jobs was 1o
illustrate a complste book of Squth
Sea Island Adventures titled

%santan's Island Peril® by saurice B.
Gardner. This book is to be published

pege 28

——



eariy next yeer by Meoddap Publisheps of livetom, Yile huslesters yeud

Seelng that this ie the last pege I hed better give & mention to as many of

the fanzinee recsived that I cen ellow space for — so letls make way for soue
POTTED FAUZLNE. JEJTIONS

FalaC from Terry Cerr and Rom Ellik, Room 104, 231% Dwight Way, Berkeley 4,
Celifornia. A/25¢ or 4 for 2/- to Archie sercer, 434/4 Hewark Rd. North Hykshem,
Lincoln, This is news snd chetterzine and 1 find it very interesting indeed.
PERIHELIQOHN HNo.4. from Bryan Welhan snd Barry Hell, 179 Old Roed, Clacton-on-Ses
1/- per issue. & reslly up-and-coming zine, with Bennett and @larke in fora.
TRIQDE HNo,1%5 from Eric Bentcliffe and Terry Jeeves, 47 Alldis St. Great Moor,
Stockport, Chee. 1/6d. per issue., Seems like a rush issue but still well pre-
sented end containing good material from BNF's., Ancther "Herrison® edv. starts,
ChlaDlAN FANDOM No,37 from Williem D. Grant 47 Ssguenay Avs, Toronte 12,
Ontario, Cenamda. UNo sub rates listed, Wonderful reproduction end excellent
sercon material, Very interesting articls ebout the state of the motion pic-
ture industry today.

RETRIBUTION No.1l from John Berry, 31 Campbell Park Ave, Belmoni, Belfast,

+ Irelends 1/- or 15¢ per issus, Yel snother wonderful iesue end it is even
aore wonderful to know that John iz a talented artist ss well as & writer.

Atom ie Gefie and John has done all the illes this time end making e good job
too. 4And there's good reading throughout too.

SPQRAHETA 045 from Sendy Sandsrson, 236 Queen's Rd, London SE 14. 1/« or 15¢
per issue. In the short time this zins hes been out it has quickly meds its
neme in the fanzine field. Mainly & ‘King Size' chatterzins but good.

TANLRO Hp.69 from Robert and Juanite Qouleson 105 Stitt 8t. Wabash, Indians,
UsSvhe 15¢ or 1734, per iesuse, Very neel end good repre throughout, Solacen
reports, fan-fletion, poetry, roviews, lettere and editarisls. Good.
YOID Ho.13 from Greg Benford 10521 Allegheny Dr, Dallas 29, Texas, U.S.A. No
sub rates listed. This lssue conteins probably one of the last things Xent
Moomaw ever wrete. It is indesd a terrible thing when we learn that someons
hae taken their own life gnd even aore terribls when 1t is somsone we know,
Kent doomew wes indsed bored with life, all through his Southwestercon report

1 hed thet feeling, and now he has gone. I offer my respectas,

FE4IZINE from Ethel Lindsay, 6 Lengley Ave. Surbiton, Surrey, 1/~ per issus.
The fenzine for the girls is revived, nothing to shout about in this issue but
gtill enjoysble, ore power to tneir - er - albaw,

EAS] « WEBT idg.34 from Peter Campbsll, Birkdale Cotiage, Brentfell, Windermere,
Nestmoorlend. 2/-par issue. uainly for those interested in Spiritual subjects.

Now hers's a few fanzines recommended to Continental fans.

SEXY VEIUS Bo Stenfors, Bylglavagen 3, Djursholm, Sweden., SQL Ulf Hiehe, Bed
Selzuflen, Grebenstrasse, Geruwany. NOVA Kleus Eylmann, Hamburg 39, Meris.
Louisanstieg 13, Germany. ANDROWMEDA Wolf Detlef Rohr end Walter Ermsting, Aug-
sburg, Gesundbrunnenstrasse 17, Germany., &nd there's a few more piled up,OdPA
zines, Last ilssue of BEd, etc.. hpologles to those I haven't mentioned,

Well I think I 've rambled on encough. Don't forget to send thgse letters
of comment. &lso meterisl in the way of sriticles end fannish storles ars
alweys welcome snd needed. So let's see whaet you can do, hunh?

DBeet wishes, a serry Zmas and a Happy New Year, and sse you at
Kettering in '59. Don Allen.
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A FRANS CUIDE TO
HEAVENLY BODIES.

VENUS:

REVOLVES UNDER
A PERPETUAL VEIL,

PISPLAYING A

REMARKABLE ALBEDO,




L0 L0 IT wAY INTERLST

The 4llen houschold is now equipca with a Grundig Th 2 rape Keeoder,
Recl sizes, 5" and 3", Tape speed, 34" per seceond, Fur her informsation

on reyuest, Tape excinnges vrelconcd.







