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AROCHIE MERCER

G travellin; companicn imine,
What luck to neet agrin vAth yout
Cur vays diverged in Chapter 9 —
And now it's chapter 22,
Let uvs be narted nevermore,
(At least till chapter 24.)

When first we went our separate ‘vioys,
'Midst foes unknovm perchance I fell,
'Tras but the briefest A delays
Had only you been there as well,
But one alone could not prevail;
So I wes cast in noisome jail,

In dungeon deep I found a friend
(4 princeling of this land, nc less),
So ne and T cuxr thoughts did bend
Ta the relief of our distress.
Y stratagem re came forth free,
Then T lost him., (Or he lost me. )
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Then rescued I frrm ghustly Tate
A maiden you should recogilise —
She you have chosen for your mate
(41bsit she thinks otherwise),
With her beside me, sueet and chaste,
1 journsyed en across the waste.

She gave me nevs ~f sundry friends
Tho used to wander vith oar band
And each of vhom stili semevhere wends
Eia way threugh this urlucky land,
I hrpe they'2l turn up later An —
e'll need thom for the denouement.

I jourmeyed 1Ath this maiden fair

For many o mile of well-used words,

Then she, vo my profeund despair,

Vlas carried cff by wanlike birds,
(Theugh it's eccurred tc me since then
They more resembled birdlike men, )

I could not rellew tnrcughk the air-

Upon the ground T was delayed:

Therefore, so far as I'm aware,

The birds (or men) stiil kave ywur maid,
Hyrever, do not fear vhe worst —

My princeling friend may find her first.

So let us wmmard, you and I,
Through perils grim and dangers gory.
Until the proud usurper die
Upon the last page of the story.
And never let it bve forgot —
We live meamdle to serve the plct.

At
o~ - : T
Confuciuses h e eay o 0
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SHAW

FOR A LONG TIME after I practically
zave ug reading science fiction I tried
to interest rmyself in other kinds of
fiction, but wifheut succosas. There
was, for instance, all that James Dond
atuff, which was ontortaining onough
in its cwn way oxcopt that I couldn't
zet used to identifyinz the characters
¥y the brand of drinks and type of
armamont thoy used. There was aolways
thas hore (with his Tucer in one hand
and a lager in the other) who rescued
the horoine (who had hsr gun in one
hand and 2 gin in the othor} from the
villain {who had his 12-bore in one
hand and 12 besrs in the othor).

Anywey, I finally 2iscovered the
perfoct subeiitute for acience fiction,
It was newspaperei  Until then I had
thought cf newspapers as being dull,
uniraginative efforts, but, in fact,
thay posseps all the ingredientis that
zood 8F should have, Good writing,
kumour, new concepte, sex — it's all
thara. Ths first three inpredients I
montioned are well displayed in this
cutting from a recont issue ¢f the
Daily Herald in which Jawss Cameron
senda up Rab Butler ina truly science
fictional manner:

MR DUTLER stands erect on +the
loaunching-pad, etenning slight-
ly, awziting the count- dewn,
A1l his gystoms are go, Tho
umtilicus linking him to reality
is about o bo severed.

Encapaulated within his nose-
cone are the secrets of the imp-
onding international miracle. Mr
Futler, tho Yecreign Minister, ie
off into earhit .to change +the
world,

Mut Mr Dutler-has been the re-
pogitory of many odd and mako-
shift jobse in his tims, and rost



he has nobly dens.

But tho one on which hc is a-
bout to be spacebornme, according
te the promier, dis somothing so
romentous, so0 apocalyptic in its
torns of reference, that it might
almest be nmnmistaken for a Tery
ginmri ck,

The Prime Uinister is charging
Mr Butler with “perhaps the big-
gost diplomatic operation thers
hap besn of all timo. His ain ia
nothing less than to reverss the
thinking & action of men through-
out the ages.®

Or how's this for an example of sexy material! — and not merely childish
straightforward stuff but with undsrteones of “PSYCH,Y astrange perversions,
and sinister organieations lurking bshind innocent fronts:

MALOKE Golf Club, Dunmurry, Bel-
fapt, roquires Youth as Barman
{er Barmaid),live in, attractive
scnditicns «~~ Phone Becratury,
612758 er 6512695,

That came from the Belfast Telegraph — & paper which goes into thousands of
innosent homes, and yet t¥ey could hardly have been more open abeut it all,
*Attractive conditions," indesd:

But perhaps the best newspaper items are those in which you don't need to
actually read the small prini of a story, because it is all sucmed up in the
heading. Anybody who has evsr seen a Flash Gordon film will be familiar
with creatures liks the Clay Men, the Tree Mon, the Cat Men and so on. They
wore all pretty exciting but lost most of their impact due to the fact that
thoy operated so far away — on the Planet Mongoe ard places like that, In
comparieon, just think of the horrific scenes conjured up by the following
neading from an imaue of the Belfast Newsletter:

APPLE MEN ATTACK BOARD OF TRADE

See what I mean? Flash Gordon juat doesn't count against stuff like that.
dncther thing about newspaper hsadings is that they tend to be much more
frank and sarthy than mcst sf magazines. One of my favourite exarples of
tearless reporting {which was actually discovered ty Walt Willis) appeared
in the Newsletter last year., It goes;

PEER BUYS TWO COMMODES
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SITTING IN THE QUIET LUXURY of
nmy famed Irish Country residence
(ses pz 584 of "Coletrated Irish
Resicdences," published by Vellum
Pross), I sometimes feel a touch
of noatalgia.for the twn years I
gpent ae a stranger in the
strange land of Ulster. Perhape
thip ie because of the contrast
between ithe customs thore and
the subtle nuances of good liv-
ing that we enjoy here in Dublin.

Indeed, I can remember the
occasion whon this difference
wap very forcibly brought homo
to me. At the time, Walter and
Madoleine were spending a4 fort-
night at Castlerock, a well-
¥nowm golfing and seaside resort
on the Northern Coust of Ireland.
In an offort to prevent them
from suffering too peversly as a
rosult of the eudden withdrawal
of both Bcrabble and fan meet~
ings, Bob and Sadie and I decid-
ed to go up and spend a Sunday
with them. The diabolical
revolations that were a direct
result of that aimpls deseire to
bring succour to a couple of
oxiles from Bolfast are even now
hard to underatand.

At the time, I was engaged in
a protracted argument with the
gantlemen of KHer Majesty'e Cust-
ome and Excies Department con-
cerning wy limousins, which, it
had boen decreed by the afore-
mantionsd hard-hearted vody, was
not allowed to show so much ae
its glittering front bumger in
Northern Ireland until I had
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paid an exorbtitant sum ae impert duty. Ae my Supsrd and Luxurious
Vehicle was not uvailable, we nad perforce to make the trip 1o Jastle-
rock in Bob's Superb, Luxurious, Voteran motor-car,

Don't migunderstand me: I have nothing againet this vehicls,
especially since 3ob got rid of the man who used te walk in front
carrying a red flag. That happerned when Bob was going dowm one of
the rather steep hills in Belfast. However, he gct his brakes fixed
afterwards and I've fslt quite safe any time I've been in it since.,
Godng for a trip in 1t always made me feol that I'd been caught in a
timo~warp and returned to a mers gracicus age. Badie kept the f{lower
vases in the side-windows filled with froshly-cut flewers and I found
that the ritual of lighting the o0il lamps vecame quite sccthing once
I got used tn it.

Anyway, at eleven c¢'clock on 2 fine Sunday morning this magnifi-
cont equipage drew up outside ry roems in Belfast and I clawbered up
onto the frent seat beside 3cb, Sadio and Clairs being in the back
surrounded by all the equipmsnt noceasary to Keep a five-year-cld
girl happy on a 70-mile car trip,

With his deerstalker set at a jaunty angla Bob delicately cngaged
first zear with a crunch and wo set off amld the cheers cf the assen-
hled peasantry.

There was only ons small ineident cn the whols journey: the car
suddenly went inta a lock-to~lock slide, leaving suczcessive scars
alternately or the banks at either sids of the road. Aftsr a {ow
rundred yards of this Bed doxtoercusly btrought the car back under con-
trol, mcpped his brow nd remarked, "Sometimas she weaves just a
little." I prised my fingernails ou® cf the upholstery, woved friend-
1lily back at the purpls face of the driver of a ditchad Jaguar which
had been attempting t¢ poss us at the gtart »f the manoceuvre and
muttersd, "Really, I hardly noticed & thing."

Ju carried on, follecwing the eignpoats, until wo wers in the
vicinity of Caatlerock, and then headed in the directicn of the golf.
courge. Sure enough, thears was a house overlooking the first tes and
Walt was atanding outside, idly decapitating daisies with a number
three iron. After exchenging the customary greetings and bveing told
by Walter how ha'@ get a hole in one only a couple of days before, we
went ir and sat down to a lovely mezl c¢f salad fellewed by wonderful
galad sandwiches which Sadie had bhrought nlong to ksep me going on the
journey. Somehow I hadn't had rmuch appetite for them until we get oud
of the car.

We sat down aftar the we2l and chatted about the usual things and

admired the view from the windows of the flat, which was a first-floor
one. Walt pointed out the very tee from which he'd made his hols in
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one stroke and alsec casually mentioned that the clubhouss had a btar,
Bpb and I sprang o our fset and implored him to lead us in thet
girsction, The fifty-yard walk was in vain as the bar was closed,
apparently on the grounds that no true golfer weuld wish to have a
drink on a Sunday.

When we got tack to the flat it was sugzested that we should go
out and investigate the amonitises offered by the beach. Dob and I
wersn'i{ used tec this sea air and we wers finding it rather iiring,
but the others ignored our pleas and insisted that all go. D2ob eaid
that he'd love te go in for a swim, but thet wnfertunitels ha'd for-
gotton to bring a towsl even though he had krought his trunks. The
fact that he seid this before we wore out ¢f the house shows that the
pea air khad dulled his usually alert nind, because a towel was thrust .
intn his unwilling hande withir about 4en secenda, As we walked dovm
to the shore he casuclly romarked at the top of his volce that it waa
funny how the temperature could drop sc suddenly in Ulster. When wo
came witkin sight of ths beach he turnod up his coat collar, looksd
up at the sky, and asked if it had siowed during the past fow days.
Once we got onto ihe sand he threw off his jacket with a mad scream
and vigourcusly organised games that kept us all sc busy that we for-
got to remind him to go swimming., On tho way back to the flat ho said
soveral times that he would have lcved n swim but didn't want the rest
of us tc be short a man for making up teams for the teach gaman,

=y now it wag getting close to tea—~time and we deeided to ordsr
our meal from the chip-shep just acrces the sirast from the Willis
flat, We could thon gb and inspect the local historic ruin and when
we came tack bring the bage of fish and chips, sausages and chipg,
or even chips and chips, over t¢ the house where Madeleine and Sadio
would brew up tea.

Well, wa went to the ruired castle, explorsd the (empty) wine-
cellars ond inspected the crumbling battleme:ats. Then we drove back
tc Castlerock, RBob and I gradually corting cut of the exhaustion
inducad by the heady sea air and choersd by the prospect c¢f ths
appreoaching meal,

There's really just one way tc sat chips — straight from the
bag with the fingers, Gclden-brown, succulent chips with the fru-
grance of the vinegar rising from the open mouth of 4he bag. It's
almost poetic! The bag retains the warnth and flaveur around the
chips watil they actually begin the brief Jeurney frem bag to mouth.
And then thero's the plsasure of gotting the last few erinkly frage
menta out c¢f the corners c¢f the bag purely by tho sense of touch.
Yes, eating chipe 1ike this is oms of the etornal pleasures which
8till survives tho erudities of the twontioth century.,

Thoughts 1likes thoge were running through my mind as Walt staggered
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from the chip-shop with a huge parcel in his arme., He unpacked the
separate little bags and we cach soleocted what we'd ordered as Madel-
eine handed round the cups of tea. Iy finpers were conveying the first
few chips to my mouth when I realiged with horror that the others had
emptisd their bags onte PLATES 2nd were about tec eet their chips with
INIVES AND FORKSY

At one time cr another I'vo boesn in docksido puts, or sirange strecets
in Kilvurn, or illieit shebeens in tho remoter parts of the Wost of
Iraland, and seen some pretty cdd things. TI've heard of groups cf
shifty peoplo gathoring in quiet suburban houses late at night for
strango orgieg and of the odd groups who set uwp their own little cul-
tures away from tho civilisgod world. DBut this sordid performance was
taking placo in a peaceful seaside village in MNerthern Ireland en a
quiet summdr'a day. DMNet cnly that, the ghastly perverasion was actually
belngz performed in front of impressicnanls children, whoso whole fuiurs
lives might be twistod hy o compulsion tc empty chips from the bag onto
a plato tofore eating them. It just shows how eclose the primitive is
to the surface even with pecple you think you know woll. Science fic-
tion fane, eoven, falling prey to theee weird desires.

0f course, it's a definite non-survival characteristic, I can imag-
ine the scene after the nucleur holocaust as thoy slowly starve to death
wnile searching for a plate to eat their chips from. Or fighting over a
rusty and probably radicactive fork while the wild doge steal the chips.
If Bob Heinlein thinks he can dc justice to the theme, he has my per-
mission to try.

Naturally I protested at this toaring down of all the fences of
civilisod behaviour. I addressed them with emotibn and bopgged then to
raturn to the ways of trufen; I pleadsd with them to abandon this deca-
dence andl to think about tho future of tho race. Reomomboring tho filme
they must have seen, I even spoke ¢f flouting the laws of nature and
there teing things that ran wae not moant to dn,

It was no geed. Beb was tha only one to lock oven a little ashamed
and he went no further than mumbling that he know I was right but that
soveral years of marriage made peopls got used to eating from plates.

All I can hope is that they will think about it and not allow their
standards tc sink any lewer. 3ob did seem pretty quiet on the way back
to Belfast. He even lot ms drive for thirty or forty miles and sat
yith his oyes closed and fists clenchsd. I suppose he wus recraetting
having allowed himself to Jdrift inis su~h habits,

Thers are other lifferences, toc, between us quict, cultured peoplo
in Southern Ireland and the inhabitants of Ulstor. It isn't fair to
tlanme them for their shortcomings in many cases; after all, they live in
a hargher, more domandine part of tho world and only time will bring them
the refinemente of our civilisatien. Porhape one nr iwo may feel a pang
of shame at sorme words of mine which roveal to thom how they have heen
trampling roughshold over many of the finer things of life, like how %o
eat chips. If so, it will have Yeen all worth while.

------------ o e o i e
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WHEN I RSCEIVED my copy of The SCaRR and was asked for my opinion of its
literary worth my chiefl coriticism wms that ii conbained no reference to
SZX, surely the stuff "with shich we are made of."  The Editor then
approached me — cautiously, I nmat adnit, since I am a married man with
a family: %Would I find time to write sonetaing which wmuld include a
story to do with sex, if possible {rom my ovm personal experience?

AS you Gan impgine it has been a difficult decision, but I have fin-
c1ly celected selected one which might find favour 'with the readers.
It is absolutely true anf comes at the end of this article.

But Tirst a word wbout a Club I formcd some yeurs ago. The D.1'.G.
I calle! it ot ita inception. The initiel letters, I hasten to expluin,
stznd for "Tke Decent Fellows Club.® This olub is still going strong
ad indeed new members are being added te it every yeur.,  The astrange
thing is that I am not e .enber and have never beer = nanbor. I have
gathered ebout me a small celect band of non-nenbers and Crom time to
time 2 neme is submitted for my relection or epproval. It is hard to
keep the membershiyn dovm.

The Club gets its name from observations whioh I have riede dewn
through the years, observations on certain of uy friends and accucint-
ances., Wrere one of them would have little interest or understonding
of SF, kusic and the Lrts, explenations, by his friends, would be
offered in reply te sy oriticisms: "Yes, I know, but he's a helluva
deocnt fellgw."  Thir phrase become in time "Decent Fellow.”

The trouble with the average "Decent Fellow" is thot ho has got to
12



be a "decent fellow.® He hxe no other cleim to fame, as it were.
I cen imagine the non-plussed expression on his fooe were he to
overhear o conversation between, for instance, any two readers of
this magezine. He wouldn't be long in telling them what they
wore talking a lot of ! The Director in the story that follows
vas a vintage "Decent Fellow,"

So now thzt you've got the hang of it look cround you and see
if you can determine which of your colleagues and friends would
qualif'y for membership, teking care, by the way, that you are
not marked for membership yourself'.

Now to the sex story which I promised. Some years ago 1 was
at a loose end znd epplied for a book selesman's job, selling
encycl—you knovw what—and I neced hardly mention that I was
acoepted as a likely prospect and wns given & week's training
before commencing the job proocr. On the first dey of the
training we were issued with type—written instructions: PiGE
ONE — THE sPPROuCH. This consisted of calling at the doar of
the prospective customer's house in the afternoon when he was
usually out at work. His wife would answer the door amd the
following conversation would take place:-

SiIiSMi: Good cftcrnoon.

HOUSEVIFE: Goog afternoon.

SiLBSMaN: in L spealting to krs Jones?

HOUSEWIFE: Yes.

SalESMN: Have I been fortuncte enough to catch Mr Jones in?

The housewife would then explain that hor husband was at busi-
ness, vherecupon on appointment vould be made for o suitable time
after dimer when (we hopeé)} the nrospect would be zmenable to our
sales talk. But it was emphasized to us that the approach was
most importaent, seeing it was the First cont~ot of the soles
orgnnizetion to the customer. Therefore o gond decl of time wes
spent rehearsing it during the weell, 2nd on the Friday, when the
best of the "trainees" would be sclected and ~ffercd a position
on the sales staff, the Director of the training class crronged a
sort of "passing out," seated himself at his desk and acted the
part of the housewife while esch trainee said his port of the
"zpproach." To further simulate rcalisn we were each given the
name of the aotual prospect upon whon, if we Were successiul in
this final test, we would be calling the following week,

I vms given the name Mirs Collins." .nd I went to the desk
ard said:
Good afternoon.
DIRECTOR: Good afternoon.

IR im I speaking to Mrs Collins?

DIRECTOR: Yes.

e Have I been fortunate enough to catch Mr Jones in?
e
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Qreorge

Charfers

1955

May 10 Tue Jchn Greer has given me a copy of the worke of Willinm
Helonagall., The title in full ie POETIC GEMS SELECTED FROM THE WChHad
OF WILLIAM MCGONAGALL, POET AND TRAGEDIAN, WITH BIOGRAPHICAL SXETCH
AKD REMINISCENCES BY THE AUTHOR, AND PORTRAIT. It is a paperback,
published in 1951 in Dundee.

In = biographical forewerd he tells us that he was born in 1830,
his fathsr veing a poor but honest weaver. 4And thia is his account of
hig discovery nf his poetic talents:

The most startling incident in my life was the time I discoversd
myeolf to be a poet, which was in the year 1877. During the Dundes
holiday week, in the bright and balmy month of June, when tress and
flowers were in full bloom, while lonely and sad in my room, I sat
thirking about the thousands of people who were away by rail and
steamtoat, perhaps to the land of Burns, or poor ill-ireated Tanwa-
nill, or to gasze upon the Treossachs in Rob Recy's country, or eleo-
where wherever their minde led them., Well, while pendering sc, T
soomed to fesl as it were a strange kind of feeling stealing over
pz, and remaired so for about five minutes., A flame, as Lord Dyron
haa said, seemed to kindle up my entire frame, elong witn a strong
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desire te write goetry; tut +he more I tried, the mors strong the .
sensatien became. It was sc strong, I imezined that a pen was in my
right hand, and & voiecse crying, "Write Writei" So I said tn myaself,
ruminating, let me gee; what shall I write! then all at once a
bright idea struck me to write about my best friend, the late Rever-
ond George Gilfillan; in my opinion I could not have chosun & bvetter
subject, there I immediatsly found paper, pen and ink, and sst my-
salf dovm to irmortalize the gzreat preacher, peet and orator. Thens
are the lines I pewmed, whiech I dropyped into the box of the "Weekly
Vowe® offico surreptitiously, whirh appeared in that paper as
follows:

W, McG., Dundee, who modestly sesks to hide ais light under a
vushel, has purrsptitiously drogped into our letter-tex an address
to the Rev, Genrge Gilfillan., Hsre is a sample of this worthy's
powers of vergificationi-

Rav, Gesorge Gilfillan of Dundss,
There is none can you oxcal;

You have toldly rejected the Confession of Faith,
Ard dsfended ycur cause right well.

The first time I heard hinm speak,
'Tyas in the Kinnaird Hall,
Iecturing on the Garibaldi movermont,
A3z loud as hs could bawl,

He i3 a liberal czentleman

Te the ponr while in diazress,
And for his kindnegs unio then

The Lord will sursly bless.

Hy blessing or his nodle form,
And on his lcofty head,

day all goad angele guard him while living,
And hereaftzr when he's dead."

McGonagall apooars to de most at home in describing beauty spots in

.and.arcund Dundee, btut he also gives wmany deescriptions of places he
visitad. ¥ore, for exarple, is his description of Balmoral Castle:

And Balmoral Castle is magnificent to he seen,

Highland heme of the Emprass of India, Great Britain's Queen,
With its veautiful pine ferests, near by the river Dee,
Where the ravbits and harse do sport in mirthful glee,

And the deer and the ros togethsr dc play

All the livelong surmer day.

In swest harmony together,

While munching the tlocming heather,

With their hearts full »nf glee,

In the green weods of Balmeral, near by the river Des.

Ho had a great admiration fer Quesn Victoria, and even, in 1878,
walked (in three daye) tc Dalroral 4o see her, an unsuccessful ccyssey
which he recounts in the foreword, Tkis is a part of his "Ode te zhe
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Queen on her Jutiles Year™:-

Scun. drums and trumpete far and near.

And let 211 Queen Victoria's subjects loudly cheer.

And shew by “their actions that ner they revers,

Secauss she has served them faithfully for fifty lenz vear:

All hail to the Emprese of India ard Great Britein's Queen.
Lor.g may she live happy and serorns.

ind as inls is nowy her Jubiles year,

I kepe her subjects will show their loyalty withrut fear....

There? re raj-ice and te zlad or her Jubilee day.

Ang try and make ihe heart of our Queen feel gay;

Ch! 4ry and make ker happy in ccountry and towm,

Ard not wit: Shakespears say, "Uncasy lies the head that
wears a orawn,"

g as this is her first Jutilee ¥year,

And will te hsr last, I rather Jear;

Taerefora, sound drums and trumpets chesrfully,
Until the e~heep are heard c'er land and sez,...

Tnerefore le=t all her lieges shout and cheer,

"Ged save cur Gracicus Queeni® For many a year;;

Let such be the ~ry in the peasart’'s cat, and hall,
With sientorian voilces, ag loud as they ~an tawl.....

Part of his pesm on tho death and funeral of Prince Lezpnld in 1864:-

Alas. notls Prince lanpeld, hs is dead!

Yhe eZten has nis lustre shed!

Espacially by siuging fer the benefit of Esher School, -~
Which proves he was a wige prince, and no cenceited feol,

listhinks 1 see 2im on the platform singing “The Sands o' Dee,"
Ths gensrous-hearted Leoprld, the zood and the free,

Vho was manly in his actions, and weloved by nie meothar;

And i1 all the femily she hasn'i got such another.

ils was of a 3slirate ronstitution all his life,

And hs wag hig mothor's {avourite, and very kind 1o his wife,
Ard he had a particular liking for his child,

And in his bvehaviour he wasg verv mild.

Ohi ncole~hearted Lenpeld, moat rsautiful 4o ses,

Who vams wort to fill yeur audience's hearts with zloe,

With your charming aongs, and lorturee against streng drink;
Britain had nothing else to fear, as far as ys>u could think.....

First in the processien were the ssrvante of his late Reyal
Highness,

And next cama the servants of tha Queer in deep meurning dress,

And the gentlemen »f nis hhusehnld in deep disiress,

Alan General Du Pla, whe accormpanied the remaina from CannsSee.s.

16



of the pattle rf Tel-ri-Keobir he saysi-~

Aravi's army was atrut sovernty tacusand in all,

And, virtualiv speaking, it wasn't very small;

But if they had beecn as rumernus again,

The Irish and Highland trirzades would have beaten inhem, it is
wlain,

'Tgas on the thirteenth day »f Septemver, in the year of 1883,

Whki-n Arabi and ais retel norde long will rus;

Ranause Sir Garnet Wolseley and his dbrave litile bend

Frught and corquersd them (n Kebir land,

The firsti shrck o7 the pattle was horne by the Jecornd Brigade,
Whe behaved Teat manfully, it is said,

Under the command »~f crave General Grahame,

And have zained a lasting sonour to their name.....

Tnen the Egvyptians were forced tn yield,

And the EBritisn wsre loft masieras of the Tield,
Then Araci he did fret and frown

Te sec nis army thus cut dewn.

Then Arati tha retel toex *n flight,

Ani spurrad his Aran steed with all his mighs:
Witk nis heart full of despair and wae,

And nevsr nalted %i11 he raached Cairo.

The varisus btridges nr the river Tay ingpired many of his poems:-

Reautiful Railway bridge of the Silvery Tay.

With veur numercus arches and pillars in so grand array,
And your sontral givders, whirh seem to The eye

Tr be almost tcwering to the sky.

The greatest wendar »f ths day,

And a great veautificativa to the River Tay,

Mest beantiful tr ce seon,

s

Nearby Dundee and the Zagdalen Gresn.

Beautiful Railway Bridgs ¢f the 8ilvery Tav.

Waich will ~ause great rejni~ing on the cpening day,
And hurdreds of pesple will come from far away,

Alse the Qusen, mos:t gorgeous to te seen,

Mearty Dundes and “he lagdalen Gresr.

Baautiful Railway Sridge of the Silvary Tay.

And presperity to Preveost Cnx who has given £30,000 and upwards
away

In helping to ere~t the Bridge .f the Tay,

Mcst handseome tn ve seen,

Mearty Dundes ard tho Magdalsn Greeri..:..

Bsantiful Reilvmy Bridge of the Silvery Tay.
And prosperity to Messrs Bruche and Grothe, the most famous
engineers cf the present day.....



—_— (r-\
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70 Worrall Road, Bris+sl 8, Enzland.

daving recently received the third issue of THE SCARR, I was all set
;0 senc vou a poscerrd of comment but thers just happened to be this
a2eet ol paper in ilie machiie so I'll send five sixths of & letter in-

stead. {That way it can still go for 23d.)

When Bthel started talking about "ENT patients"™ for one wild moment

L thought we were back in tie BSector Goneral Huspital — then I realised
she must mean “ear, nose and throat" — and sanity was restored. Howaver,
7y main comrment thie ftime e that I'm glad to see that you do have some
satisfactory litevary {astes inasmuch as you seem to approve of Tha_25th
Hopr and Devm, Ales, I'd never before realised that the other sector of
Ireland {whatever it was calling iteelf at the time) had sent fire-
fighting assistance to the Worth. This is the sort of thing that ought
to te more widely lknown — though, come to think of it, it seems so
obvipug a thing to do from almost any viewpoint,

Merc as ever,

Archie.

Ward Two, Whittingham Hospital, Nr Preston, Lancs., Bagland,

“hanks for my copy of THE ECARR 3, Painful pangs of soul-destroying
guilt pervaded my distraught self upon realising the fact that I had
completely failed to respond to the proviuus issue, alas! ({80 who ex-
pects to get a letter for every issue?))

I am now freely circulating during the day and I'm kapt buey making
paper bags in the occupational therapy department, in addition to attend-
ing & full-length film show every Thureday., Makes quite a cc. trist with
my previous round-the-clock seclusion with only my fanac to keep me com-
pany. It's a grand 1ife, really.

I've had a few hair-raising experiences with cars myself but nothing
similar to Walt's early parking problems, My own escepades have been
limited to the fun-fair variety bvecause I have a singular fixation for
iodgem care, though I wouldn't be seen dead driving a real car; I prebabe
ly wauld be socen dead after a few minutes since I can't drive, but I'm a
real expert at the whael of a dodgem. You should see mo weave androitly
betwesn slower moving or stalled fellow-drivers, with an uncanny knack
for avuiding drivers whe vent thelr pent-up frustrations vy calleusly
jarring other cars at every opportunity, with a mad gleam of eye, a
arazy grin nf determined mouth and a blood-chilling slobber of unrestr-
ained delight ever:r time they score a hit. Once I did let my attention
guray and rammed the barrlier, which promptly collapeed, thereby depoeit-
ing me and oy metal steed in a handy mud puddle laying in wait for me
1lengsids 176 enclocuve, but n-body was hurt apart from a liberal
splattering of m:d dovated by the Divine Planner on an elderly bystarder
wre had the adslor: xic ts pe near at the time.
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Goverills by Arihur (for TAFF) Thomsen was good, but no mateh for the
covaer of SCARR 2, which was one of lapt yoar's most outstanding ocovers.
Post wishes,
Pator,

170 Upper Newtownards Road, Bslfaet, Morthern Ireland.

I havs read in vour excsllsnt, though-not-of-course-to-pe-comparad-
vith-Hyphen-type fanzine, the pisce bty Ian Medulay about my driving and
my car. I refer of ccurse to the inferior plastic modern Ian HMchAulay,
not the gonuins Ian MeAulay of Atlanta, Georgis, whe graced fandex some
ten years ago,

I ar sure you #ill bte very ralieved to know that I have decided nect
tc sue., This I mav tell veou is againat the advics of =y scliciter, my
marage propriotor and tho shade of Lerd Nuffield, who comrunicated with
re by knocking in =y oagine. Ths reasen fer my f{orbearance is that I
hats to disecurage eagor young ne~fans liks yrursclf. The faet that
McAulay has 5o menoy -- I hear hs ig the cnly ruclear physicist whe has
te affer Greoen Shiold stamps with his atemic sosrets — had nothing <o
ds with it., Theugh I did raturally make allowances Ior the understand-
atle jeilsupy *f 2 man wh~ enly has a Ferd Anglia for cae whe has & zar
liko my Merris Minor, commonded by ne less a porson than Zeyd Raoburn
Himeolf, Bopocially whon his Ferd drosn't ovon havo an oncing, (It is
prepelled by tho vielent axidatien roaction taking placo in the rour
oURRAY,

Basidos Melulay's artielo tae rest of your contonts bleom ints
sienificance, I understand new that 3erry get the way ha ia as a2 result
~f that duckeshnoting expeditiecn....sc that's what they meant by “duck's
dacoasaf.,.,..nd was intercsated tc antice that a firet sdition of "“irene
Iddoeloizh" was once werth €30, Wnat I'd lik: to know is what it'e
voerth new, recauso I have nue. My grandfather, the ore whese type I
revertad to te the oternal delighi «f Reg Philligs, printsed it for Mrs
Reg,

Boat,
Walt,

"Yeader Hill," COr-z~t , Ya,, USA.

Your magazine is just great — and acmatime I may oven read it.

Ono diyy the maid asked me ncw we pronouncad the werd KNITE iz Ircland,
(She kmew I came from there.) To onke life mero interesting I said,
"4 'nife." "Oh,'" she zaid, “ki'nife, okr!" Whon she asked then 1hout a
speen and I e2w hew zullitle she was I told her that was "ki'apeon.® Thon
of course "ki'fork," Thea hew abcut things like plates, she wanted e
knew,  Here T drow <he limc and doclured 4ll cthsr vords were s w2'd eiy
thox hore. $She said, "0k, Just ki'nivos, ki'ferks and ki'spesna, ehl®

8lainte,
David.

trrrakczaviigen 8, Stockholm K, Swsden
Jhgve wr =y greny Ao AFFPés PAAME oloasure recoived a copy of your
ﬁﬁfﬁ} CPASREA pEnAAY supsTe LARISAS Dublirction, I cannot orough thank yeu,
Teu have 1 beautiful cover by Atom fer TAFF., And vou really have &
beautiful, lovely, charming coallectior of werds thore, DACTYLS., TWhat a
werd. Ohmigosh, Net to talk ef such othors as AMPIGUITY or SYNDACTVLISH
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or RHODCHOITTADE or, ..

seal the End of Time is very enjovable: Berry is terriiic

I suppose rou do not have wny backopics leit oi' The SCaR 1 or 2
that, if ;ou have, you don t want Lo vaste vhem on a fugghead like me.
((Me, not a “uc"'rhead £id ¥ vidsh 1 could handle Swedish as well a3 7ou can
English, Aad I'm sorry I do not have a propexr diaseresis to put over the a
in Morrskogsvagen., And vhat is the K after Stockholn or‘?)) .

all s best
John-Henri

, and

500 Florida £ve,., Lynu Haven, ila., C y

I vas so sorry o hear abcut your “ordeal. iith your eyes, but L hope ny
nor you've discovered some of the advantages of defective vision, 1 manage
to see quite well enough to do woything I vant to do, but T {3nd it imposs-
ible to do anything I coneider unpleasant., For instance, 1 usually loathe
outdoor sporis, so ' hen somcone tries to coerce me into a game ¥ look sad
and say T wAsh L could, but the lack of depth perc.wt Lon plus the nyopia...
Of coursc, L dc have o use considerable ingenuity in explaining vhy I can
play ping pong but not tennis. And I find that if I really try, I can man-
age to overlook even dirty dishes and the iroming., 1 predict that socon you
will find yourself quite unable to read anything like an overdue bill, but
T'm sure you'll have no diificulty at all with the latest Hyphen, ((}ljphen'
Yhat's that?)) Tt just tokes a Litile practice

Sincerely,
Suzamne,

40 Parivs viood .\vc., Didsbury, Hanchester 20, England.

Phe inloimation on this old Whitzker's }.lm.,..n;" 35 noo of the sort that
veads: "Achievements of 1956 include the developmeint of a nevr means of
i ntenaify‘i nge a beain of Light by electrordc devices ot Cairo University, it

has been named the Massex,”

L rathey lilie your Amanda Ros extr: bctu, wid vish I could rezd more. &re
her books all out of wrins? ((Yes.)) I'd rather not ask at the libraxy
unless I hove to. Theyill probsbly get confused :dth Edmindo Ros and [ind
me a book on Datin-fuserican Rhythm.

Do yr*u knc'r the works of dcGonega11l? IHe wus a Scottish pop-voet, although
the tere sraca't iavented then. Indeed, T hzve just invented it now. I mean,
he vrote horrible doggerel sbout cuzrent events, so horrible that it fascin-
ates, {((1f you look elsewhere in this jssuc you'll get an znsver — just o
part of the Churterservice.))

Dest wishes,
Sid.,

11 Sussex Road, Silver Spring, Hd.
SY. ﬂDmbT"LIS:- is the stx*angbc.r in your word list. I also vondered cbout
DIARESIS, = plausible lsoking trord for - 'h:l.ch I could think of nc meoning.

((See cbmre the two 1itile dots above the "a" in Norrskogsvagen. o ray
surprise, Webster®s 2d Unsbridged doesn' 'C know it either, not cven in the
footnotes! ((But the Oxford gives it, MNeor there's a dic cionexy...))

The SCARR a5 mildly eabertaining in placo.f.'- altho Beriy & Macduluy seemed
to he vriting under duress. Perhops you chein them to tnc i:;,movn:'n_i.(,f and
odr Por results. Shaw vvas better, His pemiltimatc paragreph cas ell put
Tade Good 1 ishes,

.
N LA - g
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425 Sumedt Aveiue, Hagersiowa, A, U.S.4, 21740,
You avparcively mede

-

Triend “hile in une United States. Scmerhere
betrreen Bangor and . gerstovm, the sturd- envelope in vwhich vou had cere-
Tully »rotected The third issue of The Scarr suffered a rupture., Iiprob-
able as it sounds, the staples had somehowr vorked free from the naner that ~=
they ere intended to subdue. 3ut a postal employec, undovbtedl;, rescued
ths flutcering scraps of fanzine and put them vack inte th: envelope and I am
Talrly sure that they all reached me, zlthouch the loose sheels were quite
bedly mized up and I ras forced to do some detective work in order to re-
assemble them ir the proper manicr,

Beb Skav's article was splendid and meaningful despite the light axprooch.
You vmuld have received a torrible scolding frem your readers if you'd pub-
lishzd the essence of his article as it's published in textbocks on English
compesiticns, The usefulness of the fadlier essey is beavtifully demon-
strated by the way this instructicon becomes pleasant reading,

20 maeser how authentic it mey or may not be, your diary is much fun %o
veed. ((It is authentie.}) ¥ wruld like to see many mere excaples of
amenda MeKittrick Hos' ariting, acne of which is available in this distant
outpnst. I reserve the right to suspect that she may be a2 hoax created by
you, ((She is gemiine.)) but it is still magnificent \witing. J'm currently
reading & lotv of Jane susten, and she has suddenly iwproved her style and
attitude since 1 hove rc.d these cxcerpts frem Irene Iddesleigh,

Yrs,, de,,
darxy.

“QuA\*' \Jovw\.\mg ﬁ\m\’v\\ \': {\\gve
WaE DARTALNG 2iwe o s
\wun: of vaud we'd Wave

SeEW 3pool, —tvacrT,

Coorprints .. ... 0
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WOST OF THE PBADERS of this fanzine vwill have realised by this time
thot the Diary I keep is 1lititle more than o record, short and ckimpy
or long and vordy, of the books I read. With the mejority I add no
comrent at 2ll, but with some, as will be seen in this issue, I

really go to toun and write pages of stuff {usually quotetions), not
becouse the books are of literary merit, bul because they are amsing,
intercsting, out-of-the-ocrdinary, or just plain bad! Vhich reminds me:
T was telling the rest of Irish Fandom about a science fiction book I
had read. 1% was really a terrible book, Alterrards Walt remarked,
"George, T think you like bed sclence fiction!®  and I rcalised that
I @id. Perhaps this qualifics me for soms kind of Hall cf Shome ivard,
but 1 vonder — am I the anly one?

It is a Fact that ever zince I ecan remember I have liked the odd,
strange or nmusual in boeks, Frobably that is the reason vhy 1 like
books like Irene Iddesleigh, Grant Uden's Strange Reading, Frederick
Kenacdy 's Horah, bMcGenagall's Poems — and a vhele raf't of others,
including = lot of bad SI*!

Oddly I don't like bad Orime cr Westerns...

There vvas cquite o lot of things I meant to mention din this here
Bditorisl, such as the foet thot I dou't get cnough letters (or even
posteards), or that this here editorial is in such ~n umusuald plece
because T Porgot sbeut it, or that I still haven't got the hung of
using o stylus. But there isn't room so let it go.

711 I be pglad to get this issue modled out! I have been werking
seven nights o wveek as well as cubting steneils and rumning them off,
and I'm tired. Bought some seeds some weeks ago to put in my garden and
haventt had time yet to do so. In any case it's been too wet to do any
gardeping, Mind vou, although we get plenty of rain, it's not so bad
nar as it used to be in Ireland. Leng ago therec was a king in each of
the four provinces of Irelond and an Ard-ri, or High King, over all.
So, all the timc, it was reign, reign, reign, reign, reign,

20 Slointe, Y
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