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Funny, isn't it, thet for your whole life you' ve
maybe been the possessor of some skill which most other folk haven't got.
And yet you don't realise it...at least, you don' £ uritil someone tells you
about it, one day. Such a thing happened to me quite recently.

tiy wife's sister dropped by to lesve her fwo
small children in our custody. Then my wife went out, too, and I discovered
I had to look after them. My own two children are older, now, end I'd
forgotten how to converse with kids ebout eighteen months old. Like, I wasn't
sure what the current topic of conversation was with these teds. So I sat
them down on the Laok-door step, looked at them out of the corner of wy eye,
and meditated. Hmmm. Then it struck me...I don't know what gave me the
inspiretion...but I sat back, raised my head to the sky, snd gave a superb
imitation of & cock crowing at dawn.

"Cock-a-doodle-di~do," I crowed.

I felt funny ell over, as if I'd tapped some new
and previously undiscovered plene.

Little Bruce looked up &t me.

"That was a chuck-chuck,” he said.

Ah. I'q mede mental contact. Good.

My imitation of & cat belng de-gutted wes perhaps
advenced, considering it wes only my second attempt at nimicry, but the
final twist of torment I geve with e sudden flip of my epiglottis caused the
tads 4o shrink back in terror.

"Pppppussy cat ?" mumbled Bruce.

I tepped him affectionately on the blonde head.

"Any requests ?" I asked.

"Do & kangaroo," said Bruce. Hls younger sister
app lauded.

I'4 never though very much about it previously,
and possibly it tends to show that my educetion was neglected, but I just
couldn't imegine what sort of noise & kangarco made ? These kids hed faith
in me, end I realised that I hed the ability to transport ther from &
mundane world into the realms of childhood dresmland, and I wes damned if I
was going to let them down.

The kengaroo noise was dofinitely oute But there
was 8till scope for my newly discovered telent.
I crouched down. I let my hands dangle loosly in
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front of ue. I puffed my cheeks out, wriggled my nose, a2nd did a hopping
cireult of the lawn. Thoy both laffed so much thoy nearly wet themselves.

""unny fece,” said Anne.

"Sorry, dear," I explained in gooey child-type
chit—che t," me no can do funny face." .

"No,” said Brucs. "She mcens you have & funny face."

: And then a strenge thing heppened. The celestial
cholr wes distent, admittedly, but nevertheless present...l looked across
the lewn, and the stilted sycemore at the bottom of the zarden bocame a
vineg—covered jungles I stood up, then assumed an uncomforteble crouch.

I allowed my hands to berely scrape the grass, end I trundlod round in
circles, gibboring 'Eck eek' rather inanely.

Heck. How thoy lsffed.

My imitation of & hyena, both physically and
orally,wves 2 wow.l could sce my reflection in a long window. The snt-eeter
gave me trouble, but I do modestly admit here end now thet my walrus, and
especially the flapper hand-clap, wes the climsx of the oftcrnoon's
enterteinuent.

ht least, the young meén noxt goor thought so.
I'11 never forgct the look of relief on his fuce when he found out thet I'g
" been entertaining two little children. From where ho'd boon stending,
completely unobscrved by me until I'd finished the impcla, he hadn' t seen the
children., He just naturally presumed I'd gone med. But he said I was good,
very Z00devee

Yhen thelr mother finally cesme to carry them off,
they didn't want to go...I wes thrilled with this egoboo, but 2t the same time
it mado mc thinks I reelly wes & superb mimic...I'd have %o watch out for
opportunities to impress peoplc...

ok ok ok HOkK

There's elways an anti-climax concorned when you
let people into the secretes..like...I could hove gone into the office and
said "Say, I've just discovered I can impersonete eny sound,” and some
cynic would heve said "How interesting, lct me heer tho meting call of &
spotted dickwiddle," «..oanti-climax. But suppose, just suppose thet I
waited until the opportunity came along...liko Willis docs with his
spontansous puns. : :

_ - Instinet, I suppose, afforded me the luxury of my
first public monifestotion. I'd just left my office, with soverzl of the
boys. e all usplzd this wonderful exemple of femininity crossing tho road.
She had that suporior poisc which attrectivo femeles havo whon thoy know
that what they heve to show is apprecisted by the panting mole. ¥ithout
thinking, I took a deep breath, and gave forth a noise I hzd boon exper-
imenting with for @ weock, it had been dark end silent in thaet coal celler,
practising, but it was worth every sotty sccond. '

Ly scroech of brakes wes so effective thot the
traffic soomod t0 stop. The gal crossing tho road gripped hor drcss et the
knees end leept to the Footpath. She looked over her shoulder, cyes wide,
and then thoy grew wider when sho saw that it obviously hadn't boon s car
which had made the spine-tingling screcch.

' ' The boys seid I wes a genius. 411 lunch time we
walked around, me screcching like med until I was blue in tho frco, ang I
spoke in & hoarse whispor. I drew the line, however, when thoy wanted me to
do & breke screech when an old women was crossing the road.Thoro's such a
thing 2s prostituting one's ert.

%ok Kk 5 K £ 23
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I had, over the weeks, perfected the terribly
difficult Pekinese Yaps No big time mimic had ever atterpted it before.
You've got to look and think Pekinese to get it right. I didn't go quite
as far as eating dog biscuits, but I was wont to ocurl up on my wife's lap.
. I confided this fantastic new achievement to
my essociates in the offioce. :
- An hour later, one of them sidled up to ne.

. "Try it on Miss ¥inthrop," he sugzested. "She's
talking %o someone, end her back is to the door. She'll never ses you creep
in n

T crossed the corridor, and peered into the
other office. She had her light green coat on. I licked my lips at the
thought of pleaoure to coms. .

Several people were in the office, typists and
so on. They looked at me, but I gave the:'hush' sign,finger verfically
across pursed lips. Miss Winthrop, one of the superior types I've mentloned
before, was chetting amicably to one of the men.

I zot dovn on my hands end knees.

I allowed my arms to bend in the middle, making
me bow-legged, or, if you will, bow-armed. But you know whet a Pekinese
looks like.

I then trotted across the floor, hoad held to one
side, sniffing purposely. My eyes were level with her czlves. She wore
seamed 40-denier Taylor-Woods nylons, with the slightest suggestion of a
ladder vhore the stocking disappeared. northwards under her ocoat.

I tore my eyes away, and willed myself to the
job on hand. I felt e lot of eyes looking at me as 1 prepared the
Pekinese Yap. But kiss Yinthrop was still talking.

The first yap was & tentetive one. Then I snarled.
I imagined someone wes %trying to swipe my bone. I growled, end then
arrived at the choice part of my impersonation...a Treble Yap, delivered
with soms venom, accompanied by & frenzied -scrambling of paws, er, hend, on
the lincleum.

The nylons jerked upwards about six inches, and a
stiletto heel ceme down heavily on my right goyf hénd.

I looked uwp, and such a shoc{ I got. It was even
bigger than Kiss Winthrop's shock. Because it just wasn't hiss “inthrop.

I'd never seen the lady before. She put &. trembling hand to hor mouth as she
looked down a2t me. ) o

I say it was time to go. I realised I'd been
hoaxed. Hy 'pal' hed noted that this strange WOmEN probably & visitor,
was wearing the saue coat as Miss Winthrop.

But I saw one last chance to obtaln gone egoboo from
this embarrasing situation. The normal thing ( if you can cell the situetion
norpal) would have been to have stood up, apologised profusly, saying it wes
e joke ond I'q mlstaken my victim, and then stagger away.

But I think I did the right thing.

I did the difficult Pekinese cringe~type Yelpi
I backed swey, looking furtively up to her. Then I turned around, and scuttlod
out of the roon on all fours.

Honour was satlsfled, particularly vwhen the
nedico next dey confirmed that I was sound in wind &nd. linb.

: I have steadfastly refused to enter ry act at the

Of;lce ooncert, though.
te®



It waen't beeause I'm shy at performing
M public...it wasn't even becausg I thought perchance my talent was too
goode..actually, to be quite framk,:I%d just gotten to the stage where I

could actually do without wearing the collar round‘my neck, and I didn't
want a’mlﬂpﬂ__g_ﬂ“o_ll.o il Tl
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i ANY MORE FOR THE SPYLARK?

I 74

e . ' - G
SOMETIMES -I-think it ip a bit unfair that I've never been contacted by a
representative of a foreign powst whikh wants me: to.gell it atomjc-secretsy
Guing by what some of the papers ghy|. it appears- to.be practically an every-':
day occurence in the lives of most physicists, even if their work tonsists..
only of attempts to build & better mousetrap. Admittedly, I’ might not have.
given any of the agente of any of the foreign powers the opportunity of con~
taoting. mé;-at least not in.the. way that some ef these contacts seem 4o have
been madeé. If an und‘er'-siecr?e‘ta'_i"'y"'-from'ﬁh'-éiﬁ‘béfa}éjﬁgqlged' mete..go-up and .see
his etchings, I'd immediately refuse without even considering the alternat- -
ives. Thero'd be ng:hesitation whatever in my reply; nobody could accusd me
of vagsallation, Byt thste are sthér appreachss that csuld be tried, 1iks
money, or 1942 iseygsiof ASTOUNDING, or an E=type Jag.: T just mention these
in case any of you'hapgen to be representatives of a oreign power which:
wants to get hold of atomic secrots. = Some of you way wonder how Ireland :
managed - to finarvice the research necegsary to discover things in nuclear
Physics which are still unknown to America or Britain or Russia, Well, the
regearch did start in a smell way a few years back, but developments and
applications have coms so fast that = huge industrial combine will probably:
be formed fairly soon. It might be called something like The Industrial
Corporation of Eire, for examplsy :You don't:have to take juet my word for
it oveni .it's all, as they say, according té Hoyle. ' )

There is one thing which might have discouraged the agents of forsign
powors from contacting me; +that ig the fact that I am probably under con-
stant surveillance by the Irish equivalent of MI5 because of the two years
I spenta¢tually working for a foreign power, to wit, +the Government of’
Northern Ireland, . Ufg:to ghink of it, my return to the Republic of Ires
land might woll be ‘the rsmeson for ths Irish Govérmment!s expenditure on
Seoret ‘Service work during the financial year, Thia item now agéounts for
£7,000 iof our Government's outlay, (Honsst. The fipure but nét nbessearily
the Government.} Of course, I suppose that a lot of this secret agent bugi-
ness of taking information across borders in tins of ghoe polish, &c., has
been built up with. a vast amount of false glamour, Borry or later, you'll
be caught; in the long run you cen't wynne.

While I was working in Bolfast.l did quite a bit of midnight crossings
of a land frontier situated in densely~wooded :mountainous country, In a fast
car, patyrally, usually.with some contraband goods concealed ungder the :

seat,
Apart | from the regular ciistoms examination, ., there were often spot police
checke.made in Northern Ireland, For one of thee, a policeman dressed in
near-black clothing would waves dim red.Jamp from somewhere near the odge of
the réad as a car approached him on a dg:gm;?et nighti.....If the car_ did not

stop,: either because thé: driver didn'tde:bhe 1ight or because he wasiner-
vous of-stopping on an igblated country ifbad’in the edarly hours of the .mor-
ning, ' the policeman’s mate down the road riddled +he car with Bton=gin

bulletss I was lucky and always sew the warning lights; after stopping the
car, I'was lnterrogated by one policeman while his mate kept the Ster~gun




trains. on tho car, On one escasion the gun',ma rested on the oar vindow
and I could actually see the policem.n's finger on the trigger. 1 was
really swzeating shon I drove away from that particular pair.

I suppose that this most un-socret«liks conosrn for my own skin wae
noted by those vhose dusinesp it ie to choose physiclists to buy secrets
from. Prohably thoy decided that my courags was not of a high eonough
calibre; I don't mind boing O bheewe- coward, but I'm not a2 BB one. Psrhaps
I shouldn'% worry too much about it and sheuld try to escips this nagging
fooling. that my atomic socrets aren't as good as the next:iman's.:. Maybe
ovon no¥® a cloaked figure isa aurroptitiouuly 8lipping undar my door a care-
fully worded invitation to contuet 4 ¥r X in 4 bar somovhory tomorrow night.

Iven assuming that this hagpons, it's sfill poseible that I might not
»488 tho qualifying temte for the Eetype Jag sort of socrct agent eilary.
Aftcr all, few miy be ealled und nuon may bo choson.

8til1l, if any of you do want to buy 4 fes atomic secrets, don't hesi-
tatc to get in touch with me. T just hoppsn to have onc or two instantly
availablo, in noar pint condition, which I'd bo prepared to lot go in .ox=
ehango for cven a socond-hand Juge Or a sovond~hand Ford, "4, moton-’bikc’
Bic;c.lw ¥ : R L

4dny offors?
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BOOKS WANTED Georps Owsn Baxter Free Rungz Lanning
BOOKS WANTED ‘ Th: Killers

BOOKS WANTED Brother of tho Chcyonunes
BOOKS WANTED : Rongeladd Avengor
BOOKS WANTED - Ruety - -

BOOKS ‘WANTZD - -Tiger - man

BOOKS WANTED ¥hisporing Outlaw
BOOKS WANTED Trail to 8an Triste
BOOKS WAMNTED . Train's Truet

BOOKS WANTED Yooden. Guns ‘

BOOKS WANTED " Red Hawk ¢:-Whitc Horse
BOOKS WANTED ‘

BOOKS WAMTED
BOOKS WANTED

Fredsrick Frost

Sacret Agent MNumbor One
Spy Mocts Spy

NOOKS SANTED Bamboo ¥Whistly
BOOKS: WANTED : S
BOOXS ‘WANTED " Walicr C Butlor Cross Ovor Ninc
"BOOKS *ANTED ' Might Flowor
BOOKS ¥AVTED

BOOKS WANTED

David Aanning

Bundit's Honor

BOOKS -ANTHED © Blackio and Red
‘BOOKS WANTED Tho Black Signal |
BOOKS VANTED Thz Brute - ‘
BOOKS  WANTED Vestorn Tommy
BOOKS WANTED Jim Curry's Test

- BOOKS WAMTED lountain Fugitive

BOOKS WANTED

© PBull Hunter's Rom.ncc
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baJ.ls properly, so next day I wen*t: to see ’che doctor. I waited trro hours,
and as there -wers. still somespeople ahead of me I came avay. I -did not
think it was anything serjous’ and I did not want to be late for work

I vwetit back nex'b momfmg and the doctor said he would rmte to the :
hospital to have an eye speoizalist make an examination, There was; ». by this
time, a small black blob in one corner of my field of vision. My left eye
vas normal, The doctor told me it would do no harm to visit Webb, 't:he Hz.gh
St. optician, zmd ha.ve him give my eye the once over.

Saw Webb the next mom.a.ng or rather I saw his receptmms‘h who sa:.d
he was terribly busy. byt could see me at 11 the following morning, *Which he
did, He gaid that-it was, in his opinion, a serious matter, and gave me a
note to give the dootor, This scared me, especially as the blob hal’got
bn.gger, 8o -back..] went to the Deoctor (a d:l.fferent one this time: thére’ are
four in the. partnership) who rang the Oph‘bha.lmic Hospital. They told him
that T would have to.be there before 1 o'alock, As it was now after 12 this
made it a rush job, So I hurried home, got out the car, made two. sandw:i.ohes
(I was starving!) and.dxove the 13 miles -to. the hosP:Ltal This was the ‘first
time I had ever driven with -only one eye functioning, as by now the- ‘right

was just about covered by a black curtain, St:Lll I mana.ged 70 mph for a good
pariv of the way, . B

At the Belfast Ophtha.lnno Hosp:.tal Mr Loga.n told me I had a detaohed
retina and would have vo-come in that evening. I explained that as my work
involved a lot of details which would be vexry diffioult for anyone else to
pick up it would be .more .comvenient tc come in next day, "Your eye is very
bad," he said, "end delay w1l make it worse, but I can't force you to come
in.'  Okay," I #8id, "I'11 be here at 8 o'clock,"

« Perhaps I m:.ght as well say scxnet};lx;g about the hospital. Tt was built
T10



e

100 years or more ago, but for what purpose is anybody's guess. - The architect
must have been completely boniers, as it would be incomvenient as a dwelling- -
house, store-house, church hall, pool-room or any other business whatever. . As.
a hospital it is the last word in inconvenience. One side of tho building has
the Male wards and the eye theatre, the other side the Female wards and the ear,
nose and throat theatre. The two seotions are divided by two. shért flights of
stairs whioch means that petients have to be carried to and from the theatres. =
Carrying is done on canvas stretchors, 6' x 3%, writh four handgrips on each sidc. _
Hurses do most of tho oarrying, but cleaners, peblont’s and cven surgeons are <
somet imes pressed into servisce. : i : L

T -

Coeil camo with me to the hospital and came in with mo in order to take
awey my clothes. Wo wuited awhile in the hall until a nurse came ¥o conduct mé
to a bed beside a window in Ward One. Thare were six other beds therse. The .
#7indow ovarlooked some roofs and chimneys whereas the window et the other end =
of the word showod only an unintercsting blank wall. The windows were 0ld and
worped and let in stroam: of frosh air. Tho window at my bed was part ieularly
bad in this rospoot ard onc stormmy day lot in a gele until Jim (tonsils) Rice
put fiva nuyspapers into it and rcducod the galo to a stiff breeze. -The resson
for not ocarrying out ropairs was that a new. hospitel was being built apd it was
considered thet,it would bo silly to carry out repairs vhan the building was 4o
bo. ovacuated in o fow yeers time. e . e

On Friday morning my eycs wero bandaged: a thick eotfon-wool cye~pad held -
in plecg by yards and yords of gauze. This was taken off on Saturday for a fowr -
minutes while Mr Cowan and his assistant Mr logan oxamined the oyc. They.said "
it was doing nicely and they would operate in a day or two. They wore acocomp~-
anicd on their rounds by Sistar Hafforty, tall and olim. Sho noticed my neme
on the card at tho hoad of my bed and asked, "Any rolation to Leslie Charteris?"
ifterverds she would greet me, "and how's the Spint todoy?" or “How arec you, -
Loslie?® ' R o

v: . On Mondoy Mr Logon cxamined my oyc and said they 7ould onerate in g dey or
two. On Wodnosday he said thoy would operate soon. .Friday ho said it again,

I

“Boforc tea~time that day I esked Nurso Agnes Dodlt if my name wes dowm for oper-

ation on Seturday. She went away tn look it up, come back ond said No. So I
took no ftea: I couldn't. It socmed as if I'd been blirnd for a month. -'Ieter on
Staff-nurse Sadic MoGuidkan oomd to ask me what was wrong. I told her I was
urable tn ezt beveuse I was sick with apprchension, not knoviing what was happen-
ing with tho oparation boing postponed -for a wock. Sho rang up Mr Cowan and came
baok to tell me the op would be on the following Monday or at the latest Tuesday.

Thereupnn I graciously consented 0 take nome nourishment, - - -
. .On Tuesdoy the 16th I foured thoy wouldn't nperate booause I'd. had broal-
fost, but I was reassured at midday beoanusc I grt nothing, (The; feeders, so
ealloed becauso thoy could not see %~ foed themselves, were fod at twelve »'c

and tho rost at half-past. I, ~f gourse, was a foodor.) it 4 < ' they gave
. me gh injedtion. Lt 2.30 thoy ok off my bandages and pyjamas, allowed mo to

shavo, put "n white snéks and smock -and carried me int~ the theatro.



Everybody there had bandages on, so although mine were off I still souldn't
sos their faces. The last 'bhing I remember was somebody putting my limp right
hand under my hip. :

Two hours later they carried ms out., Wakened abeut 4 a.m., was a little
sick and slept again., Awoke at 6, got toa and toast and fell asleep. When I woks
again later that morning I folt fine and able to resums a wordy battle with
Nurse Mona Riley. When Mr logan took off the bandages twe daye later I theught
my eye was as good ae befors, but he warnsd me that very often in these cases
there waps conslderable datarioration, end that mine was & particularly vad easo.
I did not believe him — then.

_I‘or Awo woeks I was net allowed to shave or have a bhath of any kind: all
they did was wash my ‘hands and the tip ef my nose and ehin. I folt dirty and I
was dirty.. I imagined everybedy who came inte the ward looking in my directien
and wrinkling their neses in disgust, but all my ploas fer & wash were in vain
until at long laast they gave me a bedbatl, Thils is done by placing & brewn
blanket beneath the patient and anether abeve, The ends of the top blanket are
turned back, pyjamas removed, lege and chest washed, blanket-onds replaced and
the pationt gots a wot wash-cloth to finish the job. It was good to gat cloan
pyjama and olean sheets.

M_onday the 29th my bandages were taken off and ended THE BIG DARK. The
bandages wers, in a way, comforiable. emough, but they bocame tiresome after a
while, Their chief dofoct was that I oceuldn't ees through them, but they had
anethor dsfect: the poople dpedking to ms ceuldn't see threugh them either. I
did not vealise this until ons oocasion when Hadeleine wap visiting me she said,
“It's a bit embarassing talking to you when one can't see your oyes." And Walt
murmired, *'Bysless in Gausa'®

They gave me Mpinpointa® to inaugurate THE TWILIGHT WORLD. 'These were very
da.rk sunglagses coversd with tape except for a amall elit from the. centre ef
- each eyo-piece to the bottom. Wearing these gogglee I looked like a man frem
¥ars, Iottie asked mo: "Will you always have to woar them?!™ I looked at her
all poggle-syed and said: "NOI™ _

On Wodnesday 7th Nevember for tho firet tims I had no visitors. 3But an
hour aftsr visiting-tims Jim came in to koep the rocerd unbroksn, (Visiters were
allowed in fer 45 minutes sach day.) I teld him the Surgeon had examined mo the
proevious day and had seid I could go hems 2s soon as the Sister would let me. As
sh o had net eadd a.nything I asked Jim to toll Cocil to call fer me the following
day, and se at 9 o'c noxt day Cocil camo in with my clethes in a suit~case.
{Cooil was not in ths suit-case — Just the clethos,) Just aftor he came Sister
Clark passed through the ward and I teld her that I was boing called for at 1ll.
"I hops," she said coldly, "I will bo able te find time to . givo you your -
instructions. :

S0 I back~podsllod a bit. "I'm terridly serry, 8Sieter, I didn't know yeu'd
be busy with opora.tions. But I can change to any tims that suits you.™

She was mollified at that (though hor name wae Gertruds) ‘and waid one Petla
would do. Later on sho told me: "Two drops anti-biotic and one drep atropine
each day, Wear "points™ all the tims, No running, jumping, driving ever vad ..
reads and no wemen." This type ef remark wasg typical ef her. One day when
attonding Davy Hassan's oye sho said, "Oh - oh, that's bad." ™hat's wreng,
Sister?™ Davy asked apprehensivoly., "Dry-ret has set in," eald Sister Clark,
gravoly. Tyt



Abeut noon I packed all my gear excopt the handlo of my safety rasor which
I, in my Twilight World, had dropped down the ouilet of tho bath that merning.
Then I wroto out a notmco which I stuck to the head of my bed:-

IN SAINTLY MEMCRY
QF
GECRGE LESLIE CHARTERS
WHO DEPARTED THIS BED
8Td NOVEMBER 1963
DEEPTLY REGRETTED
In fivo minutes mest of the nurses had read it, and then Sister Clark came
along, took 4t down and subetituted ancther saying that everyboedy, patients,
nurses, cleansrs and all wero glad tc got rid of thoir meet cantankerous
patient. It was disgraceful, apart from boing untrue. I wanted to tear it down
so ag tc use it in a libel action and maybe get £25,000 damages from Slater
Clark, but those brutal nurses wouldn't let me.

I eaid goodbyo to all the pationts ard staff I cculd goo and wont out with
Ceoil,

As wo came down the stops of the hospital ‘and saw multitudse of horseleas
carriages whisxzing past at tremendous spesds I axclaimad "Yhat lmmense advances
have beson made in methods of transportatisn during my incarceration!“ I find
it quite easy to exclaim sentenees like that,

Wo went in the MLIOOO to Whitehouee where I had a meal and & bath. When I
had finished and pulled cut the plug the water did not just run out as it ner-
mally would: it serta oozed out.

0dd memories of that Dreadful Darkness prp up now and again,

Iike fcr instance when I got a pencil and writing-pad and wrote a letter
ene night, in the dark, with the pad lying ¢r my stomach, and trying to measure
off distances between the lines with my thumb., Next day I proudly showed the
effort to Lottie. It seemed tc take ker an awfully leng time tc read it then
she paid it was vory good. But her voice sounded funny. My second effort I
showsd tc Bob and he said I should always write that way as it was much better
than my usual hand-o'-write. &ince taen I have ssen two of the three auch
lottera I wrote and they are ‘dreadful,

Like for inetance the-way:the patients help each other. They helped me
especially. Davy Hassan, with an infected cornea; was wery helpful and saved
mo many embarrassing requests to the nurses. He is a fellow-townsman and works
for the B.B.C. (The Bangor Borcugh Counricil — not the British Broadeasting Cor-
poration.} A Mr Mawhinney, tos, was very kind. He'd had one eye removed, as,
although he had loet the use of it many years befora, the other oye was being
affected by it. Jim Rice, commercial traveller, as well as fixing the window,
let me help him do a cryptic croseword pussle one day. v :

And there was Billy Earls from larne, with an sye infection that defied
treatment. When 1l0-year-cld Raymond was brﬁught in after having'a firework
explode in his face it was Billy whe sat by him, talked t¢ him and helped Nurse
Ruby Smith to dress kis burns. Raymond's left eys healed, but the: other was
permansntly damaged.

Like Sammy Harris, who just couldn t call any g;rl "S;ster," and always ‘



Said “Sister Nurse.” That mon enjoyed sn ocrange more than any man I ever
heard. He was about 25 feet away From me but when he wes eating an :
orange it seemed as though he “ras only two feet away. 4nd, although he
. Jwas a small man, he had a big voice. One night, after lights out, some-
" body “turned restlessly a couple of times and Harris's voice boomed out:
“TT'S HARD TO GET T0 SLEEP, SCMEPIMES,." You.could have heard it over .
. &t the City Hall, PR . . o
But for talking at night it would be hard to béat Jimmy McAlinden,' . .
He was a small man, too, about 80 years old, but chirpy as a cricket; ..:. -
. He kept on talking une night until 1 o'c. Then he went to sléep, ‘but. ..77

" woke up tu go to the bathroom, and while guing and coming he sang.for.

us "South of the Border, Dcwn Mexico way," Then he got beck into bed . |
and- started talking egain, . _ o
7%+ And ‘there ws Billy Pawson. He was a lorry driver and csme to
- 4the extern when' one. sar gradually becems deaf, He was told he would -
have to come in for an operation. Some time later he got the usual i
© notification, with a card for him to reply saying he would be in at the:
- time stated oar that he would not be in. and giving the reason for not
doing so, The reason Billy wrote was just ohe word: "Terrified." He. - -
‘said he wvas the biggest coward in Belfast, and he omly came in for -the.: - ..
op when his other-ear went bad. He also had the distimotion of being
the only man there during my visit who said anything when coming cut of
the ansesthetic, 4Actually he sang., He gave us "The Valley of Slieve-
namon,” "Put Me Among the Girls," "I Don't Want to be a Millionaire,"
and two or three. others, He sang quite well, too,

Billy Pennington, a welder, was working at a pipe with 6,000 1lbs
pressure vhen it burst in his face, Iuckily he had turmed slightly
avay from it at the time. This happened on Thursday. His boss said
to him, "Don't worry about money, Billy, just get well," The following
Monday he got his pay packet: he was not peid for the full week — just
up to the time the aceident occurred, I ‘kried to console him by point-
‘ing out that he was lucky his boss didn't sue him for dameging the
pPlent. ' Later on he told us he'd had to sell his car to meet bills, (It
. will be 'a year or more hefore he gets Workmen's Compensation.) Cars
. still being a newance to me I asked him what kind of a car it was.
"It's a 1937 Austin Seven," he said,

Martin White lurt his eye when he smacked a big stone with a
hammer and a chip flew up in his face, He could not eat breakfast one

‘morning, s¢ g murse brought him an aspirin instead. His comment was:

,.-"'This hospital is no place for a sick men to be in,"

7 v 014 Tommy-McFarland had an encyclopaedic knowledge of football,
able to name nearly all the players in the leagues, which position they
‘played in, which clubs they'd played for, and most of the international

- matches for many years past, He was a pretty good vhistler, and spent’

many an -hour whistling tunes, seme of which were first heard at the turn

of the century. Tomyy had hurt his eye same 60 years before and it had
troubled him intermititently ever since., He was an enthusiastic card-
player and I disgusted him one day by asking him which card game re-
quired skill only — no chance. He named dozens of games but naturally
never thought of the children's game of SNAP, : ' ~

’



And there was Johnston MelMaster, a student, with tonsils. When a
patient was brought back from the operating theatre it was usual for a
murse to sit beside him, call his name, slap his hands, pat his cheeks and
SO on until he finally wakened enough to take out the choker himself, (The
choker, though that is not the official name for it, is a piece of flexible
plastic which is put into the patient's mouth when he is unconscious., It
goes a little way into the thrvat %o prevent tomgue-swallowing and has. a
flange at the ouber end to prevent IT being swallowed.) Well, Nurse Dot
Hasty, attending MoMaster, proceeded as usual, calling, "Johnston! Johmston!
Wake up. Take that thing cut of your mouth! Wake up! Johnston! JOHNSTON!
JOHNSTON!"  And from the next ward Nurse Maureen Jolmston answered, "All
right, I'm coming." Dot shouted back, "Tt's all right, I don't want you,"
The patients laughed and Dot begen calling, "Wake up, McMaster! MoMaster!"
4nd right on ocue MNurse McMaster answered from another ward, "Be with you in
a moment."  The lenghter that followed brought in MoMaster and Johnston to
see what the merriment was all about. .

After Davy Hassan was sent home a Mr Calvert had the next bed to me,
He had a bad ear through standing in a draught in a field. He belonged to
some fervent religious sect; ' One day I heard a caller ask him, "How are you
getting on?"  "Very well," said Mr C., "Praise the Lord!" said the visitor,
"and how is your ear?’ "Gradually getting bebter," was the reply, "Praise
the Lord!" said the visitor, Just then my own visitors arrived and T heard
no more, but I still think it is an odd way to talk. .

Thirteen-year-old James Joseph MoNally was' the eldest of 11 children, in
hospital to have his squint fixed. We called him Jimmy or Jim but his people
called him by his second name, He used to come to me and ask me to give him
sums to do in his head, I would give him something like: "If you went into a
fish and chip shop for ninepenceworth of chips and gave the man half-a-crowm,
and he gave you sevempence change, what would you say to him?"' Expecting to
hear the reply: "You still owve me one and two," I was flabbergasted to get
the ansver: "Hey, Mac, d'ye think I'm Joe Soap? He said his brothers were
called Searms, Samiel, Eamonn, Bernard and Padraig, So I guessed he was a
Roman Catholic, He vhistled a lot, and one day Nurse Burton asked him to
whistle “The Sash," a Protestant song, but he refused, saying he didn't bother
vith i%, Iie was a very obliging boy for patients unable to get up.

4 slightly younger boy rms Phil MsCullough, a simué case, MNurse Mar-—
garet Acheson (from Dublin, bedad!) was feeding me one day when she was -
called away by the theatre bell, and Phil fed me and was proud as Punch
about it, T told him the catch about touching one's fingertips in turn
and saying, "Look, Jimmy, Jimuy, Jimmy, Jimmy, hi! Jimy,.,." etc, He was
Fickled pink with it., . He ran arcind the vdrds t7llixg anyone who would
listen «- and every time he told it the wrong tway!

And 0ld Jakey, who had cataracts on both eyes, wore six shirts, tvo pairs
of "Long Johns," and seldom bothered to take a bath, But Nurses Riley and
Quin stripped off all .his clothes and washed him twice, the first time with
disinfectant, (I'd have let them use the disinfectent on me!) "Now you're
a clean old man," said Riley; "you can't live in dirt all the time," He
snarled back, "Can't I? I was born in itl"  APter the baths Mona and
Maura had to have baths, tco. He complained so mich about the cold that
they let him wear his cap in bed. He told us his wife ran away from him
three times: twice he went and fetched her back, the third time he didn't,
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"You might as well be handcuffed to a ghost," he said,

Patrick Spencer complained about the heat so much that the fire was
left unlit for two days, I don't like electric fires,” he explained to
another patient, "“But this one here is a gas fire," replied the other.
"Oh," said Patrick, mcvbe 11: would be a good idea to light it — it's
cold in here," " |

Hosplta.l r t:me Texy 11lcc uh:l.s“' ‘Wakened at 5, 30, beds made, perform
our ablutions, - sual]y Davy was. able to ‘blackmail 'bhe mrees :.rrbo bring-
ing us cups of tea: if he got the tea he helped make ‘beds brush the
floor, etc,. Breakfast at. eight. Immed::.ately aftema:cﬂs S:r.s‘ter made her -
rounds, to look at dressings and. squ:xrt vitriol or something into eyes ..
that needed it, At fen a miwse came round asking, “Supermilk?" ' Like
most patients I asSumed that this was millk spec:!.ally treated to meke . .
Supermen of ‘us, “but. ihronly ‘wean Msoup ‘or milk,” * “'The main meal came at

12 or 12,30, afternoon tea’at- 3, last meal at 5,30 and a cup of tea at 8, C

The fodd was pretty good and second helpings could usuelly be had,: Those™
vho had ba.nda.ges éver both ‘eyes were called feeders, which meant ‘they had
to be fed, half an: hopr. beforé everybody else, It was a ferformance I

did not like, Just before oy tmo-week—-old beard was shaved off hy Nurse’ .
Smith I was fed vegetable soup by Murse Licl.@.ste;r', who pa:l.d more ‘akbentibn -
to the conversations of the other pa‘bn.en‘bs than to me, The result was U

that my face was decorated by bits of parsley, carrot and so on'w a. Very

pretty. sight judging by the laughter it caused. “Paking - tee from 3 feea\er"-;"-

cup wes like" drinking from a. teapot and ms notramising,

Wearing 'bhe goggles wh:.'l;e wa.ll;:mg rcmnd the totm aftmards Was. m ,
one way amusing, - ‘Bverybody moved fo one'side Yo et me po.ss "But women
@idn't like doing so, and it was. ex'l:raord:l.na.ry the murber of women who, ~
when they came within a fev-feet of me, sudden:ly found they had to look
in a shop window, Co

I went back-to the @ht}mlmc to see the surgeon on Noverber 213‘!:
He said my eye would never be any use to me, but that ik could not: .. .
affect the other eye. So I'd had five weeks torture for .damall. No. more
"pinpoints” anywsy. I teok the; car out for a'run to.see what it woyld be
like, It was difficult to ;Judge ‘distanoces and I had to line the radlator ’
cap with the kerb to be sureé. of how far out in the road’ I wa.s Very soon
I got used to Judg:'.ng distance mthcm‘b such aids, : )

The surgeon prescn.bed a pair of bi~Focal glasses but af'ter three
months trial I gave them up as a bed job and bought myself a pair of
' ordinary reading glesses.  Ia' this oonnect:.on I have 1ess work -bo ‘do
now = I have only . one lens o’ clean‘ '

Cost?: Surgeon S, i‘ees Nﬂ. Hos;p:n:l;al fees Nil; Prescr:l.pta.ons
: Four sh:Lll:x.ngs or f:fty cents Th:.s ‘soumds wonden‘\zl until one remmembers
. jthat for every working. man. not ¢n the sick: lz.st the deexment Takes in
three do:l.‘l.ars per week, And they .say i ;b‘s 2 free cotmtry. )

-, On the other hand for all “the tn.me I Sras off my- wages were pa:l.d in
i'ull by rqy e@loyers, the oldest aucraf‘b—bu:ld:mg flm in 'bhe world,

fé

o.._.-';'_'J.I. . '



ARCFY.ED nd_ERCER Eriig ﬁol;,' ‘England. | _
: "‘-L:-ve & Scarr," said 4he- postman, '
"No, thamks, I tolec hll_n "I don't smoke,” : R
"Oh go- on t he sa:l.d iBe a devnl I thlnk I rroﬁ it. Devils smoke,

"Oh, all rlo'ht "I gmdgmgly agreed. The: ob,ject 'hé "handed’ me
didn't 1ook all; that omoka.‘ble but I rememb\,rcd I -dida*t kniovr very mmuch
about. thesu ‘matters, So I rolled. it up into a tight mbe bit the end
off, and’ spat it ‘,.ccwr‘ately at a passing okapi, (The’ only tio okapis in
the counrtry live not half 'z mile from me, You think that’s 1rreleVant‘7
So do.I -~ but you try to 2 argue vith an skapi., ) ' .

An;yway, I set Fire ‘Lo “chc. other end, bu‘l', it da.dn"i; seem to be work~
ing very vell. "Try dmnpmg it dowm,” the postman suggested, so I took
it upsta:l.rs and lajd it géntly in a bas:m of water. For an instant or

Ctwo it floa.'hed “then suddenly tilted up and sank., The Scarr had heeled
over; -

RIS 1ooked at the soggr mess, "Here, you have a puff — Scar.z'face i~
I told e postman, pushing the repulsive-locking object into his oPen
ofifice, (No = not that oré,). He didn't like this treatment, so he

© - Pished something. else. out oft- hlS bag to hand tie béfore’ contn.rm::.ng bravely

. oon. hlS rounds. It a8 somé cmdd;y peimphlet en®itled THE SCABB.

" For . THE sc_A.Bg T fecl it iy bounden anty (whabevaz- that ‘méans): to
aoknowledga ‘tHanks, - ‘Having said vhich, I'm stuck for wvant. of something
to say next. WNot that there ish't plen'l:y that could be. saa.ﬁ at. this
Juncture — it's just that I can't think of whioh for for,mula ‘3% utildise.
Por instance, I could say that it's not at all 'bad for o first issue,
and i¥ it runs to fifty issues I look forward to No, 400. Or I could
say that you ought to have done it years ago — so why inflict it om us
now of all times? Or I could say 'b]:wt it's far from being a crudzine —
crudzines ape g ood by comparison, ' Or I could say that it's the best _.
Irish crudgine that's comé my way for at least a week, Or I could even
haughtily ignore it., Or — yes, I could say that I dldn"b care for then
text, but the illoes were outstanding, T

But \rhy the hell should I? Answer me that. .T‘v'hy the hell should 17

111 just con'bcnt myself by menti on:mg that JTan's article might have
been very interesting if it had gone on for another few pages. He had a
credible subject (credible? Do I mean credible? I don't think I do
quite, Start egain.) I had a subject thot shoved vague signs of — no,
that's not it, There w2z nothing vrong writh the subject. There was
nﬂol;cth:x.ng' haa‘ongt with Tan's treatment of 1'1: I't:'d have been ‘be'f;'ber longer,

S - :
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- Have &° gcod tr:.p. You‘ll be flymg from Gnﬁ.'ﬂhck of course!? ((No.,'
but from another Airport juat as appropriate. Nutt's Gorner, Belfaet.))

PETER SINGLEHOV, Lancaehire,

The only complaint I had about ®IWICE BITTEN" was that the ending was
predictable. I never seem to be able to pull a story apart at the seams in
order to bring out into the cruel light of day exactly what was wrong with

it. I just experience a vague conviction that somehow All ¥as Not nght.
' Your astounding Socience Fastual article was a revelationi I dida't
realiss that such cupning events happened in Belfast amid such frightful
_gadgets as Tolovision sets and the like, Mr Shaw has unearthed the core of
the problem. All we have to work out now is a method by which the detectore
can be adapted to implode every set within range.

Joln's account of his well=timed vieit to Lancaster Avenue wac most
rovealing. Until I read this I was entirely unaware what your spare~time
intereste consisted of, I never could find time to delve into all the var~
ieties of classical literature available to the book-lover so I regretfully
admit that the worke of Max Bramd have entlrely eecaped my attention, so
tfar. ({The last two words show that there's hope for ye yet, ye spalpeen.})

SID BIRCHRY, Manchester.

When I was last in lLimavady I met a commercial traveller in laboratory
equipment. Ho wae selling vacuumpumpe for love philtres, When we had com-
pared notes, we found that we had both been in Basle at the same time in
1954, If you know Basle you will recall that it is the rail interchenge
centre for half Europe. In those days, the Orient Express used to halt there
and take on Chinese ticket collectors. Agatha Chrigtie could often be seen
lurking round the platforms, hoping for a murder 1o take place so that she
could write a thriller about it.
~ So anyway, we could easily have met in Basle, because it seemed that I
had been waiting at the station for the local train for Lucerne, while his
train, the Express, pulled in, halted awhile and then left., It was one of
those "ghips that pass in the night® affairs. Hs had stayed in the train,
gaging out of the window, and I had stayed on the platform. '

~ What confirmed matters was a small incident that I reminded him about.
The guard dlscovered that there had been an error in seat ressrvations in
one of the compartmsnta and seven men -all- Bulgarman epies, I understand,
were trying to cram themselves into six seats. I could see a lot of arms
waving about, and - jabbering was still going on when the train pulled dut,

"So what finally happened’" I apked my acquaintance. PSurely it was all
simple enough. Couldn't the guard-ask one of them to move out?®

It wasn't quite so easy, In the end, the guard telegraphed ahead to
Milan University and got the computer working on it. When the answer came
through, he put three and & half men off at Lurichess"

Why three and a half men, you ask, It would serve you right if I
retorted, "Why call your fanzine 'The SCARR'? {{oh but THAT'S obvious!))
But eince we are not all playing guessing games, I'll explain. There were
severi men in the compartment, and ONE volunteer is worth TWO pressed men,

-‘thereforeuo. N

LEN MOFFATT, California

A bit of i1l health has slowed me down scmewhat, so that I'm farther
behind than usual in answering lettere, acknowledging fanzines, etc. Actu~-

o



ally, 1'm acanowledging your first issue of The SCARR ahead of other zines
that have been here lomger than yours, for the very good reason that you
will goon be making a trip to the U.S.A. If you get as far weet &s south-
ern California give us a ring. I understand you'll be over sometims in
July, Any ¢hance of you making it to the Westercon in San Francisco, July
4, 5, 6, 77 ((Actually I left Ireland on the 5th and refirned the 27th,
but there was so much to see in New York, Washington, D.C., and Virginia
that I hadn't time, even if funde had permitted. %) oL
. My only complaint is my usual ons when sditors of new fanzines write
very little for the zine themeelves. :{(ferhaps you'll find that there's far
too much Charters in this issue.)) o . S -

I guess I could also complain that there were no. illoss; Alom was con-
gpicuous by his absence, but maybe you'll remedy that next go-round.

WILLIAM F. TEMPLE, Middlesex. S

Tarr for SCARR, An educational publication, I see. S

I have an old Monarch typewriter, too. Too old. I bought it as a re-
built over 30 years ago. Have put it dut to pasture but brought it in again
Just to show - for this paragraph only - that i1t's still operable. .

' That's enough. WNeeded four hands to hold it together while T did that.
Some years ago the letter “e® broke clean off {ust as I was finishing a béok
against a deadline., Had to type the last few pages using a small "o! ine
stead of the small %e®, inking in the little bar by hand., You try-that.
Your "trouble™ with your duper will seem hilarious fun by comparison. Gad,
pir, Poe was right (in The Gold Bug): "e" is the commones: lotter in the
alphabet., -~ = R S S

Did you lnow P.G.Wodehouse still types his MSS on the Monarch he bought
when he first started writing? He keeps it together with elastic bands.
This is true: ((Zounds, I'm in good compa.nyl)% . o

I've road and like some Max Brands in my time; But in my 51d age I'm
more interested in Brand, the Man - a literary phenomenon. ¥as that Ameri-
can biography of him ever published this side of the Atlantic! ((No.))

After Bod Shaw's outrageous "lipping the trite Fantastich — no more
for ms, thanks «— I'm jiving, ' . ‘ -

Jiving what?

A Sedfr, ’

Whoge Scarr!

- Charter Scarr, : o o

This, you see, is the sort of thing Shaw does to a normal raiional men
like me, : , o

MARION ZIMMER BRADLEY, Texes. S S

Will you please inform American fans that it is really all right to
drink tea with milk in it? I'm tired of getting stered a* when I put milk
and sugar in my tea. Tea here is usually iced or else drunk clear with
lemon. I don't know how I got in the habit of drinking milk and sugar with
it (nobody dri my. family is English that I know of, although my ancesiry on
mycuother's oide is Irish and Scotiish) but acquire the habdbit I did, and’
maybe. I ought to appeal *o British fandom to back me up in-i%!  {{Irish fan-
dom ie with you 100% except for two characters called Bob and Sedie Shaw,))

I note you are something of a fan of Mex Brand., Do you lmov hias THE
NIGHT HORSEMAN! ((Yes — second of a trilogy.)) That is borderline fantasy
88 well as western.,. ' o
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W Yorkehire.

R | mightily ‘suspéct that: the publishj,ng of 'I'he BCARR is no more tba.n
another excuse for I.F. to dispose of-its: surplus puns upon the remainder of ‘
Iong-auffer:’r.ng fandoms Yeah, I admit that the “old Englieh foudal lorda did
maks th:!.ngs rough for youse guys a century or two ago, but boy, you've sure
got your own back einece. In 8ll ‘common decency you should gépd & tube of !
throat pastilles with each copy of - -your zins? the conata.nt groaning plays
hoil with our tonsils, you kuows ..
7 I've found & way to retaliate; I shall put you on my own mailing liet
“‘for BURIBBLE = my own fanzs.ne {I've oaused more fane to ga.f:!.ate this wayees)

HARRY. WARNER, Maiylavd: S

Ag one ancient and decayed fan to another, I could eympathize fully with
the produstion difficulties that run like a rod JJA‘ mark through this ?irest
issue of Tho BCARR., Bevoral years’ agy, I tuok steck of myeelf and decided

" that the time had arrived to concede, Dick Ensy, who is hal? my age and
twice my size; now does the oranke-turning fér my FAPA pudblishing, I oan still

_ cut my own stencils, but how long, how long!

o anyway I was most ploased to see yot another non-publiah:lng ‘fan take the
' plunge“, T bolieve that this leaves only & fow inaignificant individualé 1like .
Bob Bicch; Betty Kujawa, ATom, and Charles de Gaulle' a.mong “the mnkn ot thoee
_who¢  have never _published fanzines of their own,

=" lan MacAulay makes ‘me particularly happy in this iesue for his fusillade ¢
against thope who use too many adverbs. I don't know why the adverb lavish-

~..ors disturb mo more than those who use adjectives as if a bare noun were
'eomathing to be censored. Possibly it has something to do with the fa.ct that
86 many adverbs end in ly and a long succession of them ¢an writing

~gound oute and affected, much ae Jimmy and Bobby and Ceorgey ﬂ “sound
more babyfied then Jim and Bob and George. I canmot understand the hurt and

““injured ‘attitude that some professinnal writers have begun to take at oriti-
cdem of -thedr atories or of etf, in gereral. They are foroing their readers
to pay much more per word for scisnce fiction than at any time in the past,
they have had decades of additional experience at writing stf,, and editore
permit them to write on topice and in manners previously taboo dn-the
field, 1If they oontinue to produce inferior etories, what shbuld they ex-
pect from the readsrs! Fraise for skill at making fast bicks?! -

. I think I prefer John Berry when he's exaggerating n.nd"adding imaginary

" details, As a straight factual reporter hé¥s Just not-as entertaining, How-
ever, A Fomily Affairo wap welcome in the sense that it indicates that later
he may contribute one of his flights of fancy tp 'rhe BC&RR-

((And there I miot w&.nd up the lettera. 8 | apologise to thoss whose
letters are omitted a&ltegether, If they Jnew how I have mutilated ths let-
tera I printed they would forgive me.  However, whén The ‘SCARR comes )
of age (with its 21st imsue, due in-1968) I will prift éverybody's letters
in full == I'1l have more room with-a hundred pages- to pley with, “In the
meantime, if you haven't timé to write a lstter a'post-fard will do. Add
if you don't want to be’ annoyed vith future issues Just ”don ‘c do ‘nothin',))
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MAAAR RSBy - T L I L P I E c E

In the first issue of The SCARR I promised that
future issues would appear when I had the time,
I have kspt that promise, and all subseguent
issues will bhe just as irregular, At leagt I'm
consistent.,

Jahn Berry, my adepted grandson, has given gen-
erously both time and material. Guod thuugh he
is, heWever, he has been unsble to teach me how
tn use & atylus.

AT~m did the cever and if yeu den't like it you
must te an ndd fish.

Jan MacAulay has shown up again with a contrib-
uticn merred only by its brevity, by peor dup-
licating and layeut., He has appearsd in every
issue of Ths SCARR.

This +time arpund I did nst get nearly as much
ink on my hands as last time, But you should
828 my glaves!

A number nf fans (woll, thrse to be exact) ex-
presgsed a wish for mere Charterstuff. They've
got it — and serve them right!

I had thrught of having a Pcetry Corner in this
issue, but, as I do not know any right-angled
poetry, abandoned the idea.

As hag been mentioned elsewhersT recently spent
three weeks in the United States. My only re-
grot s thatiit couldn't have beon three mantha,
I waws unable to see any fans, but perhaps in
1964,.. 0T 66....01‘75. e

Blainte,

Goo,






