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THIS FTANZINE IS PRODUCED for the 0f1f-Treil Maga:zine Puhlishers Association
and other interested und intereeting people. It is free for letters (not
necepsarily of comment), trade, ar-icles — or the January 1930 issue of
Astounding Storiec!
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Again the OMPAn deadline has snuck up on me and this, combined with the
fact that so few coniributors contributed, means that most of it had to be
written by myself. BSo I wacked mo:e Diary extracis and more Irish hospital-
ity to fill up the blank pages.
THE BIG JOE on page suvmething or o her is taken from The Tryon Daily Bulletin
(of North Carolina), the biggest 1 ttle paper in the world.

Several people have asked me why I read so many bad science fixtion books.
I don't really knew, but it is a relief to turn to them after reading more
and more and more stories in the p.onags about psi and psionics and even,

referring to a number of “psi™ peownie, psis. Psi by itself is bad enough,
but in the plural it locks like a lypo.
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In case I forget to mention it elsvwhere this 'zine is published by

George L. Charters 3, Lancaster Avenue BANGOR Northern Ireland.



AT THe OUTO.SE 1ot e make on: thing: clear — it was The Royul Viotoris Hespitel
I went into — MQU the j aternity Hospitel Admittedly, when 1 spent some time
in the Ophthalmic. Hospitel in 943 they put me in the 'omen's section, but that
{2 another story.....

It all started at 5 a.m on Yhursday ©Oth Septumber, 985 .4 tack tooth in
my upper jaw vhich had been giving me trouble Lfor some vime obtruded itself
very Percibly on uy attention T went te the aentist ot 10 ., :. T left at noen
and the contortions that the dentist and I went through in that period would
have te he seen to be believed IHe pulled most of the tooth but left a hole
inte my antrum, which you in your ipnoronce don't know is the cavity behind the
nose, Ged knos what it's for, because T don't — and I don’t want €2 16ar any
orzcks about the Glands of Antrum either: But os you may guess a hole in the
heae is a muisance, particularly when it goes from the mouth to the antrum,
Take my word for it — I know One cannot, for example, blow a whistle ~r smoke
a ~igarette, uven blowing the nose is an adventure, as one never lmows vhat
kind of a snorting, slurping, furshlugginer noisc will cuercse. And when e
talks, bubbles form in masses in the mouih and drool down the chin liks an
advanced sase of rabies.

"he dentist sent me to the doctor who gave me largs doses »f Fouygt Sy
trat stuff that Sir illiam Jenner or somebody grew from mouldy cheese. (It
12y not have heen Jenucr: when famous doctors are menticned I'm Jjexmerly wrong,
Tae dentist also ¥ anyed my jaw ana sent me with ~ note ©o the .ye, , Hnse
Stvent 1atioan Dept. of the Royal Vicdkeowds Hoapivnl, Pacove we lecve tho dentist



Tor good let me (you can't stop me, anyway) let me quote his note to the
doctor:
"Would you plepse arrange for ir ) L Chartem to havi 2 course of
systemier prdicillin, I exliacted a rather difficurl I8 for him
todzy but in so doing have created an oxo-aretal fistula.
Yours faithfully,
reibimmm

I went to work Thursday night (on Night-shift, natch), but couldn't stick
it, so went to the First Aid, and the 01d Finn kindly provided a car to con-
vey me {the 01d and Infirm) to the Railway Station, and by making intelligent
usc of the rallway trovelling facilities arrived home at midnight, got up at
7.30, left Mome at 8.20, entéred the IENT/ZD/RVE at 9.20, and in the waiting-
room there joined o sort of slow conga on eight rows of chairs and at 10,30
was admitted to the presence of Mr Kennedy Hunter, the surgeon who had per-
formed the opening ceremony on me in the Ophthelmic, He ig a good surgeon —
he certainly knows all the antrums, for herdly had he begun to pecr behind
the scenes as it were than he sez: "You had an operation on your antrum
before?" "iAh, wirra, Misther Hunther,” sez I, "an' wasn't il yourself that
done th' cperatin'!' So we reminisced sbout culd times and then he sent me
downt to the X-ray dept where I joined another conga. YWhon the plates were
scen by Mr Hunter he said there was some infection of the sinus and T would
have to come to Hospital for o few days to have it fixed, So I left, happy in
the kmowledge that with a waiting-list of 4,000 at the Royal I wouldn't have
to go in for a year or more.

On the 12th the blow fell, I was to go in on the 1l4th.

There wore about a dozen people waiting with me for admission, One by one
thedir names were called out and they were led avny. There was some mix-up in
the case of one girl of about 20 and there was no bed ready for her, I felt
so sorry for her and offered to share mine but they all treated my night-
crrantry with dignificd contempt. At last my turn came and I was put to bed
in a two-bed ward, the othor occupant Leing a lr Samuel Ball, They told me
cheertully that I was for the high jwrp the following afternoon, So the next
dny I got breakfast and dinner but no food with them

At two o'clock they gnve me an injection of oamnipom, which mokes the #i€
patient drowsy. At 4 o'clock btwo nurses wheeled in the tumbril, I climbed on,
and they wheeled me away to the thentre. There they fastened dovm my crms, In
the background I could hear ir Hunter talldng, and above me I could examine o
chardelier sort of thing with lots of lights like stars. One ol the nurses
seamed nervous: she kept on 1lifting my feet ond dropping them with o thump
until kr Hunter called out, "Stop that — let slecping dogs 1ie.” That was
the last thing T heard., 1 went out like a light.

They t<ll me the operantion lasted until 6,30, and durdng cll that time I
bled and bled until the floor wons like an abattoir. They whesled me back then
vith two stitches in my upper 1lip. And T moy as well mention here that they
were left there for four days and my lip remained aumb for sbout six weeks,
30 I had to keep o stiff upper lip.

At 7 o'c they begnn giving me a blood transfusion and this lested until
about two o'c in the morning The amount transferred was four pints: another
four pints and it would hove been a gallon attempt. I began to come out from
under just buefore it finished, T tried {o move my arm and the narsce said,
"Please lie still, lir Charters.”’ I waited a few minutes, hoping she'd go
away, and tried agein and she said, "Mr Chorters, please don't move your



exrm,” (I learned letver that young or riddle-aged patients are ealled hy
their Christion names, but the tged are alimys Mintered, I didn't know this
then — it was a nistery to mel)

At last they tock the thing off my zrmi and the mirse washed off most of
the blood znd svieat, then turned me over and washed my back iith cold or
nearly cold wvater. It felt lovely, and 1 said, "Come on in, Murse, the
water's lovely." But she only laughed: women never tale me seriously.

I felt much better later on that day and vas able to put dovm a good
dinner, Afbter it, 1 asked the Sister when I couid go hone, but she only
laughed., I was able to get in a good day's randing, enjoy ry food and wy
mnerous visitors, 'The murses wvere very kind and cheerful snd nade my stoy
very pleasant, When the night nurse came in that night and asked ne how I
was I said, "Yes, you can ask about me nov, but you never came near me all
last night.” She was so astonished she could not say a verd, which wus not
surprising seeing she hnd herdly left me the whole night,

The days rolled on as they hove o habit of doj. z if left nlone. ‘They let
me get up and I played with an invalid chair in m,” vard, ruming up and dovm
and trying tc turn cn a sixpence as Hax Brand‘s heroes could clvays de on
on horseback, One day I went a little too fast and hit the swing doors, push-
ing them partly cpen. &4 visitor in the corridor, on seeing this, cprang for-
vrard. and opened the dcors vwide, Was ny fnce red! I munbled something abouat
not going cut yet and hastily backed inte the art, T was nore careful after
that,

The wrindor in the vard was in the ceiling and every morning the bloody sun
{this is not swearing — just a queotation frem "Pie ancient Moriner') used te
shine on my face.

On Tuesday Madeleine Willis called to see me and biought o pile of fanmsgs
and prozines and mundane nages, and vere they irelocome! I had run out of reading
matter, I was so glad to see her -— and as surprised — as vhen I saw her at
the Airport Terminal in Manchester. Relatives mni friends celled in flocks (or
is it droves?) »nd I was glad to see every one, »uny hcir fond one can get of
relatives in hospitel!. ind letters come for e, Let's see:

CHICK HARRIS I'm sorry e hear that you are in hospitol vhilst cther members
__________ of Trish fandom with far greater holes in their heads are sHill
alloved to run creund loose, Just because you dicol every time you open your
meuth is no reascn for confinding ywa ((It vas NOT o confinement, —CLG)) in o
home for the sged. Seriously though, I knov i m © be pretiy painful, and
it's the sort of thing I've sliuays dreaded hzopening to me, Dentists invari-
ably scare the hell out of me. Lven vhen I us2d to lock at LicCartney ((dentist
who lives next deor to Walter Willis)) I shuddered, He vsed to shudder right
back at me, vhich only geoes to shcw the Irish are naturally pclite and
gourtecus., ¥'m glad T didn't hear about ycur teeti befoire cr I would never
have been able to visit my cim dentist last Tuesday, I had to have a ©illing
replaced; therc vas no drilling at all, I dida't ‘eel a thing, After he'd
finished T casuslly nentirned that T hadn't saresced once, He said ¥'d

-

probably make up for that vhen I sawr him nex?t Marsi,

JOHIT BERRY  Suffering catfish, I suffered severe pangs of remcrse after
reading your herrciring letter, and I have just made a resolution that hence-
forth T shall vrite you up as being young, virvile, passionate and romantic,
I knovwr this 311 corpletely shatter my carefully-ouilt-up reputation Tor



authenticity but it is the least I can do, Befcre I hand over the typer tr the
next in the queue I want te tell yeou..... no, I haven't finished yet.....aw,
heck, just one more line,....suffering ca.....

P;E_C‘:C{Y WHITE  Well, George, T have draped my old black jacket over your rocking-
chair to keep it wmn till you return, Ghoodminton is ncir in progress, John
making his usual wild charges and yelling his head off, Sadie arrives with the

tea, Con't vype with iy mcouth full, Bye for nou,

BOB SHAW  The next few lines will be BaSh, 411 besh, “'m sure that you must be
:E'eel:mg a bit depressed lying there on a sick bed, The best vmy out ~f +this is
to give your bed some of your medicine cnd make it betier, If you can't make it
better let one of the mirses do it, They can make your bed us nice as pie. Walt
and I have worked out a oy to be a rcal practical help to ywi, You knov that
blood transfusion you got? Well, the other night Walt and I vaited in the
hallwvay and vhen Jchn came in we Jjumped on him, tied hin up, and with the aid
of 1y bicyele pump withdres about three pints o his blocd, We sneaked this
inte the hospital and puv it in such o position that it woudd be used on you.
Just think of it, Gecrge! low you vill be able to dreol uver M1 and sweep the
court at ghoodminton., You toc vdll be virile, lusty, nmasculine.....Just a
mimite,....John has just told us that he didn't show up that night, Liadeleine
says that the other night vhen she vas returning from her mother?ts she was,,...
Oh, George' Ccngrn.tula‘blons'

|____.,.__.

me thu.c the next step ’:Lll be +c plaster me 1 1th dis betl\ cug~-
tard tarts ond rippp of £ my Jchn Collier lapels (awvt.) As BoSh points eut,

if a nurse can cure a sick bed, would it nct be pessible to expand this ccncept
a little, say by staffing a large bcat with dcctors and nurses and going around
the world curding sicl bays!

WiLT WILLIS  Sick bays indeed, 1 suppose this has sumething to de with mal-de-
.~ mare, Have you ever thcught how herwrible it'd be if you were
injected with blcod firom a persen vhe had taken an Apal stop-smeking course?
That rust be the origin of the ¢ld cockney proverb: "Never intrcduce your denor
to Apal," T suggest that you shovr this letter to the ductor next time he comes
round, He'll conclude that if you're sitrong encugh fo survive those puns youlre
streng enough to go home, That is, unless he prescribes a merciful release for
yeu, Al depends on his age, I suppuse, An old doctcr will chceose a hard wey
out, and a euthanasia,,...lsn't thet hor‘:f:‘l?t:v:f_e> Let's see, vhat else happened
‘tomgh‘t" T asked James vhether the Latin for "give us oach doy wur daily bread!
was "ora pro Hovis®? and he said, "Why don't you jnin the Church so you can get
execammicated? L, ., . John godid held hurs his shoulder at ghoodminton and
wouldn 't be gble to go to the office: T sald he could apply for embrocaticn
leave,...Peggy said she'd stick to James through geod puns and bad,,...¥We'll
put the red carpet out for yvou on Sunday — er vrould you think it a bit »f
playful bandage? Tell you what, we'll got Sadie to order a fatted calf ——
that'll shor you hoir wre veal, i.e., hoping you'll heifer swift recovery.

MLD'FT-T‘TI\]E WILLIS  After James and Peggy had gone John started talking abecut
Tthis year's Hallove'en cerebrations,” and suggested making a gilant rocket.
Some of the things suggested vere: hav:m,:r it a two-stage rocket; send:.ng up a
photographic plate (with knife and fork, Beb demanded) in order to get o
picture of the curved horizon; :mcor‘pora‘tlng a parachute in the design to
bring back the plate; send il b s e {(t¢ shew that Irish Fandom is




more far~-sighted than Americon — they only sent him to Chicago); shower
stink-bombs on Corvyduff so that John wouldn't be invited back there; have a
leaflet bembing of quote-cards.....By the 'my, the two-stzge rocket was to
be connected by a strip of toilet-paper — obviously the only convenicat
method.

But letters are o mere side issue. ILet's get back to the mane story,
with the hero lyin' on his bed of pain.

After Madeleine brought the 'zines I was OK for reading: before that I
had even sampled the Foreign Legion pocket~bocoks of Lir Ball, my ward-mate,
I don't know how anmybedy can read that stuff, but then, I suppose, one can't
expect everybody to be as brainy as sclence-fiction fans. :Ir Bzll, by the
way, had a keen sense of humour, "You know," he sald one day, with a chuckle,
I had to laugh when 1 saw them putting the screens round your bed: the man who
was in that bed before you died just after they put the screens round him,

Murses are a cheerful lot; they get a lot of fun. TFor example, one dgy we
heard them singing a hymn in the kitchen, which was about 30 feet mwey, Sud-
denly, somebody dropped a cup -~ smash; — on the floor, The hymn broke off,
somebody remarked, "That's a bloody chamel" and they all laughed., All the
patients seemed to like the cheerful noises that came from the kitchen —
sometimes it was so loud that I thought everything was being dropped from a

ight of eighteen inches,

I had my head washed out on the Z1st, The doctor stuck a stecl tube
through my nose into the antrum, and then pumped in warm water, That tube
pave me the severest pain I had had for meny a long day: it wes eoxcrucdating.
I'1l never forget it i1l the day I die — if T live that long. Dut oddly
enough I never felt the stitches coming cut at ali.,

One day, tired of reading, I played solitaire on my bed, It mvouldn't
eome ocut. Mr Ball wendered over snd suggested putting a card in another rovw.
"But that would be cheating," I said, plously. "Well, what's the differ-
ence?" he asked, reasonsbly awugh. "The man," T said oracularly, "who would
cheat for nothing would cheat for dam 21110

I remarked to him once that at visiting times he seemed to have a lot of
male visitors. "That's not surprising,™ he exploined, "I have twelve brot-
hers," "That," I said without thinking, "is a lot of Balls.,®

By = strange coincidence, the day after I left the hospital, the SENT
department was closed dovn, They told me it was for redecorating, but it
may be they Just told me that to spsre my feelings,
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From Bryan Berry's "FROM WHAT FAR S5TAR," .. 142:-

"And the sky of Venuz, tosc, was red and filery as though larva from some
cosmic voleano poured dowm upon it."

And probarly full of eratsrpillars, too.




reo, L. Charters

1961
Peb 17 TFri Deily ilirror readers are hoving o hassle as to whether o hole can
o

be seen, Toudy ('oause for joke about o toad"—-be:u‘.) semeene vanted to ko if
the pauscs betveen rings of o telephone ccould be heard!

Peb 13 Bat Levds Potten BACK TRATL, Half-vay threugh this western th' here
ond hereine get nerried. To step his gun-play she snashes his right hond.

It!s not foir: things like this didn't ought to happen in o western, IHave all
st rustlers ant' Injuns been killed ofL7 An' banditsY An' ho- about the
nortgage on th' old ranch? But whet's the use? I'm just a voice crying out
in the Prnhandle,

Teb 19 Sun  Gerold Heard DOFPELGIGERS, (10 ) 250 poges of the “psychclegicel
revolution, 1997." The gabbiecst characters in fiction, rivalling even AFROPOS
OF DOLORES. fven the tvwo rmrders in it are dull, One good peint: one .can
alireys skip & page or tivo without nissing onything, Spelling & grammar good,

Teb 22 Ved Ton Flemdng ¢ROM RUSST . UIWH LOVE, “irst ef Ilening's boocks If've
reﬂd “T4%Ts o Secret Service story, ell-mritten, uuupensd'ul but ./ith scme

{ to rle) :|.“r1u.~t:|.ng, feantures: occmsa_onal 1r1eluvmt descriptions, and o bten-
dency to make all the uwin choracters strip every now and then (to get dovm te
the bare essentials, I suppcse), In the end Dond is pciscned by ene of the
boddies and I'n not sure if he dies or not, 'm afraid he doesn't,

ieb 27 tion Pel Torro (10) WORLD OF Ut GODS, Supnosed o be SP, Allasome as
Lec Breth: bad plot, vorse grommar, tywos galore.

Feb 28 Tue Ion Flening {50} CASTIO ROTALE. Sex, torture, Secret Service and
gambling. JApparently stendord Fieming: o mixture of kickey Spillune and Hunk
Jensen,

lar 2 Thu George Harmen Coxe (70) TUE FRIGHTENED PIANCEE, Woman rurders her
half-sister's fisnces cne by one, Helf-sister considers the h:u.orh rate of
rmortality among her fiances very agpravoting., :: Listening %o o tape on

receifder tonight was interrupted by a radic brocdeast, apparen‘cly an amateur



"haa, T ent f*n amd on, speiling the tape-—recrrddng, T T were Dichatber 1'4
ervberiingte 2ll Mheas,! Thoat uvouldd boe iy Taveurdite radios pegzei,

ke 5 e I O1961 is turned upside-dem it s%iil recds the sowac,  this wen't
hoepoon azain fer 4, 0h8 rears,

e 16 Ty Adden Higgins (20) FELO DE SB. Thought this was & stery sbout a
e.,man bt oddly ennuﬂh it's a1l abeout suicidesi The Times sndid it ~ms
brillienti  Hah:

Yar 20 lien Yelmdi Hemuhin got so many cwrtoin calls after a concert in Leip-
zig thot he Pinally came on the stage svearing his overccoat & hat as a gentle
hint ©o the audience, This is Jnam as the ovoercoat-snd-hat-trick!

Mar 21 Tue Visited Dr Beman., Was again amused by notice on docyr; FERSOHS
VRLG SUHLTIO K IS 10T ADMITIED,
dhr 2L Pri Lionel Roberts MM SYITLUETIC OHuo. SF ¥, Duny 0'Tarka, an
Irishr iz.rl dnvesticotes the case ¢f the aperal Femsle andreids, but there is
bShlumel;' ne comection of any kind betireen this a.nd amey L.l‘l(.,l‘ story told at
the sone ©tine: a scev of invasicn by atlenteans and a scrt of davosicn by
Hellzs, o roce from the stars, . queer hybrid — and stc“lle teco, Jacte: De
you oil hin or dues he ~rork autonomously? Uliquote,

My Frad plc‘ s, burzid Sypoes, sopid spelling, grevid aravear. Derhops they're
all tins: ﬂuu‘to' The Karnnks, weird (uasi-reptilion vertebrates, held the
cuber roalm cwthrallod and uhc, Bains controlled the heart of the coatiniu
with their tinme—veloedty capsules, Unquotve. hree errors in one sentence,

o 30 wdwa Jolm & bnller 4 1,000 YRS O, Johum i, Lionel and Leo have all

Apr B Sat Leo Brevs ()) MeRCH OF D OBOWS, Up to Breti's usual stondard,
In addition to his otheir foults Brett repeats things Tor euphasis, often and
often., Quote: Things vere stirring vithin the disc ship, Strange metallic
things; things that verc alien o the scft green grass of earth. Terriiying
things, stecl things: metal chings: things writh crlindrical bodies and wnlti-~

tudincus jeointed limbs. Things witheut £lesh and blocd, Things that rere made
cf metol and plastic and transistors ond valves and relays end idves, Ilgtal
things. Metal vhings that cculd think., Thinking metal things. Terrifying in
their strangencss, in their peculiar metol ei;tcmncy Things the like of
vhich had never been seen on the earth befrre, Things that srere sliding back
pancls...seee.there vvere strange flickerinz lights all around the ship, Terri-
{ying lights, weird light._, , uncanny lights, awviwl lights, inhuasn lights,
zlien lights, xcobet lights; and all arcund o great hemispherical glovring
shield snhreng up, & thing vith a pale, greeny blue luminescence. fn clectrenic
thing, o uecheoinieal thing, & thing that was port of the rebetd gendus. 0 thing
that vas as strange as the ship and its cceoupants. Uiwvmuote

Apr 15 dat Britain nov holds the vaterr speed reccrd for cclfiins: students
fren Battersen Cellege of Technology bought o coffin from an undertaker,
fitted i t 7ith a 3 P engine, went tc Cuniston and there Ilashed cver a
rneasured rdle at L., 87mph. (HP means, of course, dearsc Povrer, )

Apr 16 Tue Tomry Ltkins shoved e an old Trish Haticnal Schecl arithretio,
One problen in it was: If the sun is 93,000,000 miles distant hicvs long will it
talte = horse to ot there, travelling av 3mph? I can picture thit poor 14
horse, geing cn d'wy aiter day, -eelt after wreek, nothing to eoat or drink, no
space heliet,, .. and all uphill!




THe BIG JOB Dugene Warner
WASHINGYCH: T hod no conespiion thot parties would go to the length T have
wAtness to: nor did I believe that cvery act of my administration would be
torturcd and the grossest misropresentations of them be mude.....in such in-
decent terms as scarcely could be aprlied to o Hero, o notorious defaulter,
or oven a comnon pickpockst.

JEFFERSON: To ayself personally it brings nothing but unceasing drudgery and
dzily leoss of friends,

ADARS: I eanr tell you this —~ no man vho cver neld the office of President
would congratulats o friend on obtoining it.,  Ilake neo mistake asbout it, the
four most miscrable yeurs ol wy 1life ere my four years in the Presidency.

JACKSON: Cartloods of coffin handbills, forgerics, aad puamphlets of the most
base calumies are cliculsted. dirs. Jockson is wod spered, and my pious
mother, ncurly fifty yeors in the tomb, ad whoe from ber oradie to her death
had not a speck upon uer charscter, has been draggsd forth and held to publie
scorn as a prostitute Vo marricd o Hegro, wnd my eldest brother sold as =z
gslave In Carolinc. I am bronded :sith every crime,

VAL UREN: My Jefferson said tihat the two happiest days of his life were
those of his entrance upon his office and of hisz suwrrender of it. Possession
of' its powers and dubtics wmust, from the mobture of things, to a right-uinded
man be one of toilsome and anxious probation.

HARRISON: The Jobseckers pack the White House cvery day, nushing their
applications ot me —- in my hands, in my poskets, Thay nursue me so closcly
that I camnot even attend to the necessary functions of nature,

PI.RCE: After the Whitoe House hat is there to do hut drink?

BUCHANAW: Then I partod from President Iincolxn, on introducing him to the
dZxecutive flansicn, I said to him, "If you are as happy, my dear gir, on
cntering this house as I wn in leaving 1%, you are the hopriest men in this
country.,

LINCOLE: My position is mnything but a bed of roses. I would rathaer be dead
than as President thus abused.

HAYES: I am not liked ag o Presidont by the politicians, the press or Congress.
GLRFIZELD: My God! What is there in this plece thet o man zhould ever want to
get into it.

TAFT: T'11 be damned il T'm not getting tired of this. It scems to be the
profession of & President simply to hear other neople tallk. And to those who
envy me, let me say the Thite House is the loncesonest place in the iorld,
WILSON: The oifice of President requires the constitution of an athlcte, the
potience of a mother, and the endurance of an early Christisn. The President
is a superior kind of slave.

FARDIWNG: The White ouse is o prison,

KISINHOWIR: The nakednoss of the battlefield when the soldicr is «11 alonc

in the smoke and clemor ond the terror of war is comparable to the loneliness,
at timcs, of the Presidency.



Ivor Latte Not having the Januery 1930 issue of
GLASGOW Astounding Stories, this vAll have to

express my thanks for the copy of The
SCARR 6. Is it legit for me to receive this, not
being a member of OMPA? I thought you had to
swear an oath and learm the handshakc or some-
thing, ((You only swear when the fanzine editor
cuts a good letter. fnd have you really looked for
that 1930 issuc?))

...............................................

Willism F Temple You seem to read an avful lot
TEMHLEY cf books by a lot of aiful
authors vhom you know to be
avful authors., Why do you do this to yoursalf?
For the old reason that it's so nice -/hen you
leave off? ((I just don't know — maybe I'm &
nmasochist.))
For quite a vhile now fansines have been arriving
faster than I ecan write IoC's, which wwould need
to becane a full-time ocoupation if this snow-
balling continues. And I already have tio full-
time occupations,
It wras obvious something had to be done, so I made
it my New Year resolution to quit fandom for keeps.
dlse I'd never be able to do any pro-writing
again, After a1l this time I find it a wrench to
do this, and I realise that life 41l be that much
greyer, but the break just has ‘o be made. ((We'll
miss you more than you'll miss us, I'm afraid,))

VVVVVVVIVVVIVVVVVVVVYVVVVVVVIVVIVIVYIVITVVIVIVIVY

Chuck Peterson  The editorial, believe it or not,
CALIFORNIA i found amusing, For a next
instellment you might try re-
printing MATHEMATTCAL TARLES FRCM '[THE HANDBOOK OF
CGIEVISTRY AND PHYSICS! It's absolutely hilarious,
((Sorxy, I'm printing # to 100,000 places first.))
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Sid Birehoy I =zee that there's a pocketbook on
MANCIIGSTER sale of the selected vritings of Vm
MoGonigell., Haven't bought it,
because I saw another that I wanted more, namely,
THZ DAVN OF MAGIC, by Pauwels arnd Bergier.
A lot of people in Monchester must think this is
worth having, I saw it a week before T bought it
and in that time the stock had dirindled to two
copies. And this in a shop where there are racks
and recks of paperbacks of all sorts, vdth this
one hidden away among thousands of other tities,
I've nov read half of it, and I can see why it
would be a sell-out, but 1'd be very interested



to kinotr vho it sells out to. Thcre's o lot that's pure SF, In spite of being
non-fiction. & leng cihwapter ca Chcrles Fort, for instones, and one on nlchemy
and mucleur power. Lots of quotes from ST autiors: Bradbury, Clarke, vVogt,
etc., JCempbell reors his head szometines, too.
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Peter Singleton I enjoyed your account of your visit to the States back in
LANCASEIRE izh 5, but vou rent o bit too far vhere you indulged in

kissing a poor, iniccent five-yecr—-o0ld girl, ond you
brozenly adinit this fiendish act for the c¢dification of on aghast fandom!
Watch out for Bill Donahol
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Ion B Mechunday L am madly busy being a scientist, or a roasonable foesimile
DURLITY thercof, latcly, My current rosearch invidwes the investiga-

tion of conditions in Ircland about 300 millicn years ago.
(You are not to assume by this thot T have =t last solved the preblem of time
travel,) lost of the work consists of pickinzg up chunls of rock from sundry
points around the country and subjecting them to verious tortures. The pro-
cedurc is to pack a lkit-bagz with crovbors, chisels, composses and cholle and
hzad for o disused quarry in a Lond Rover, Having found a suitsble quarry onse
disembarks and sterts leverinz cut a sultable lump of rock. At this junciure
the local farmer who is usudly sged and At sn eye to fthe main chanes
customarily appoars and obeerves the procecdings in silence for a fev nimtes,
He then remarls that it is lovely woather for the time of yeor Glery e To
God. After a chat aboul the wwcoether e gets to the point, driel adwoys seems
to be to the effeect that the rock from his parviculor quarry is the finest in
the comtry and he is prepared to let usg have Tull rights to it for o purely
nominal sum. 1T we can keep hinm tolking long enough for us to have detached o
chunk of rock weighing about 70 or 80 pouwnts, o soy thanks very much, but no
and adjourn to the locol pub to recover our breath. This mesns that all eur
samples must come from locelitics vhilch arc conveniently loccted with respect
to licensed premises, a hazard vhich e dedicated men of selence are prepared
to tolerate.

’
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Harry Warncr, Jr. T can tell Ton Macaulay whiat happens o those pests vhen
HARYLAND they finadly are discouraged awoy from laboratories, They
begzin to hevg crownd nespager mf:wcs. sven vorse, they
sometimes vary their procedure by telephoning newspaper offices mcess*mt]*‘
instead of coming around, probably because they knoir that they cannot be
thrown out bedily if they are “wesent only in o telephonic inearnation,
Usually these people tell us not of some great scilentific discovery or revel-
ation of wn unsuspescted natursl phenomenon, but of their kmowledge of a great
seandal involving the natien's leaders., They dnvariably dare us to print it,
and usually refuse to give an inlding of vhat they would like us Go print.
Occasionally they went a reporter to come to some dubiocus address and get the
facts in person. I rezret to say that jourmelists in logerstown are not
enterprising enough to undertake such cxeciting searches for scoops.



Chuck Harric I am a sick men. I havs influenza. Iet us pause to zive

England thanx to a benevolent Roscoe who arrangea such boons for peoor
fanns who are behind in their correspondence and disenchanted
with working for a living. I saw the Doc yesterday — fortunately he noticed

my hands shaking just as he reached for the pad of Death Certificates — and
after I'd convinced him that I'd heen alive all the time he tolid me to go
Straight Home dnd Go To Bed For Three Days. He gave me all the latest boons
of modern science with the single exception of radiocactive cobait and - oh
joy!l — a Msdiecal Csrtificate. E&ince then I have been sticlking things up my
nese, spraying my throat, inhaling noxious wvapours with my hoad undsr a teowel,
and waging unceasing war on any histamines vhat may bo lurking inside my head
and chest,

Never folt better in my life,

Today I went out to Barking, abeut 12 miles away. I decided that I could
yalk dowm to the station and eatch a train. I dis so, but it was 2 neur
thing. It was just like one of those ccmic poctsarcds. T was 50 yards from
the station as the train drew in at the pletform and I nearly killsd myself
racing down to the station, up and over the bridgse and then usiiig the suit-
case I was carrying as a batterinp-ram threugh the pscple who had just
alighted, The train was just moving out, but I pulled spen the last carriage
deer, threw in the case and then dived in on top of it,

I wag dripping with sweat se I pulled off my raincoat and sat panting in the
corner, Thers ware three Maiden Tadiss in the compartment and I itried in smile
my rsassuring smile at *them. They carefully moved uy tve the other snd of the
seat.

The next step was Dagenham Dock. When wo got thers the Guard came up to the
compartmont. Thers was a lot «f palaver. T couldn't understand him, wouldn't
t2ll him I was deaf, and thought he wanted te seze my ticket, I was busy
telling him that I didn't stey to buy ene but wms willing to poy. What he was
actually telling me was thit this wis a LADIES ONLY compuartment and T would
have tc move to another, 1 finally understced him. It was horsible. 1 was
gtill panting and sweating, and he muat have thcught that when I offsred him
half-a-crowm (frr the fare) that I wag trying te bribe him to let me stay in
the compartuwent along with the three vintage virgins. When he finally pointed
to the minute sticker on the window and it dawned on me what it was all about,
I grabbed my ceat and my case and crawled cut. George, these women lcoked at
me with leoathing., You cculd tell by their expressiecns that I wae a moral
leper, I often joks about being a ses~-fiend hut nsver before huve I had four
strangers accuse me of it with their eyss and do such a geod job of it.

The guard sscorted me along to an ordinary carriage, and I trioed tc pass the
whols thing off as a joke. I said: ik ha, what's the matter, mate, you think
I was going to rape all of them?!® It failed dismally. He didn't say a1 word,
he didn't even smile, but turned on his heel and went back t¢ his van.

The next stou. was Barking, thank ghod.

My nerves were shot to hell and gone, and I badly needed a drink. I had two
cups of tea and a rock cake in the caf{f opposite the staticil......

5 T. Archsr Have you heard abeut Mack Reynolds? He has a ranch, T understand,
Ireland. gsomewhere out there in the mild west. Instead of the usuzl way of
cattle-branding he has the side of each animal decorated with a landscaps. It
has such a pictursasque affect that yeople come from all aver t¢ ses lick'a
brand.



wHEN T JAS ABOUT SIET:NIT YEARS OLD I imsgined I was an aseroplaneraut.ority,
and besides being able to ddentify huadredsz of different asroplanes and draw
them and even be zble to sketch them accurately, L could slzc tell them by
sound. At least, I thought L could. One night there was an «dr rald on Bir-
mingham, and I was wilking along with my father who was & raid werden. Ixcept
for searchlights and enti-airersft fire some miles away to vhe North it was
fairly peaceful., Then e dull thrun-thrum of acroplane enzines Irew progress-
ively louder, My Tather Jammed hisz tin hat firmly on his head,

"Don't worry,” I said, "it's a Feaulighter.®

My father had faith in nme. One evening at bea-time there was an aero-
plene quiz on the radio, and one member of a teom had been asked the wing
span of the Flying Fortress.

"One hundred snd thres fect, cleven and thraee eignth ineches,™ I hissed
between my teeth before the questionser had rerveated the question. “hen the
answer was oventuully given, confirming vhat I had seid, my fzther had
thought I was a genius.

So, on thig nigit, reasoning thot I lmew what I was talking sbout, ny
father lecoked upwards ond =eid, "Oh, a Feaufighter.™

He didn't Xmoiv vhot he was saying, but L did. The Seaufighter was a
iew bwin-engined nipght-fighter with HBristel Hercules cngines, and I vorked
at a Tacvory ~here thoy made Bristol liercules engines, and I thought T
recognised the two of them.

"Wery high-pitched whistle it has, docon’t it?" szid ny fother.

T had toc agree. If I hadn't been certain it was a Beaufighter, I vwuld
have sald it was a H00-1b bomb coming dovn in our direction pretiy fast.

"The whistle seems to be developing into a very loud screech," said my
{ather aoprehensively, ringering ths brim of his tin hat with pensive fingers.

the bomb landed hzlf o mile away. It had o very funy offect on my
Tather. Ile scemed to see in me the peorsonification of the German pilot over-
head. Or, on the other hand, howving a decply-ingrained paternal instinet, he
may have beoen attompting to vut his vin helmet on my head, to protect me in
case it was the first ol a stick of bombs, In iils haste he scamed rather
mduly rough abeut it, heldinz the helmet by the vim and bringing it dovn on



w lead in quick moticns, the rounded cutside of the helmet catiching me
square on top of the head, :

"Blasted idict!" reared my father in rather a strained voice, and I
wras glad at the time that the German pilet couldn't hear my dad svrearing at
him in such an undignified vmy.

“ferderi- i+ +++

This, I think, was directly the reason my Tather gave me permission
to join the Air Training Corps and go to RAD stations for ieckends, He
readily signed the form vhich gave his permission for me to {1y in
training planes, in case theve was a crash and T vas laid up for o long
tine,

50 I was at this aercdrome near Stratford-on-ivon for the wreskend,
I knew this 1l cone as a surprise to you, but in those days I vas sort
of naive cnd shy, and vhen a rough-locking serzeant paraded us and asked
for volunteers to wvork in the cocokhouse and peel potatoes, I immediately
stepped forvard., Actually, T iras sco sorry for the poor man vheir no one
elese volunteered, and I was tryine teo save him any Purther embarrassment.
The only other volunteer was a ccouple of years older than myself, a youth
whe nermally T -reuld have assumed to be mere balanced and eautious,

Ve marched to the cockheuse, and this older youth clapped me on the
back.
"Shrevd devil!”™ he hissed,

T0h, T don't knos," I said primly, "Iv's just to give me a rest
from hearing all these cheps in the barrackroom saying all those things
about girls,"”

"Crafty blighter!”™ he smiled knoisingly to me, and I vms all bevil-
dered.

tle sat elther side of a cauple of hundredireight of potatoes and
started to serape like mad., The other chap actually whistled as he carved
Ilumps cut of the spuds.

"Been here before?™ he asked conversationally,

"Ho," T said,

He sneered. "Pull the other leg!" he gritted,
Vo, honestly I haven't,” T said ccyly., "IHave you?'

"1 come doom here every time there's a trip,” he smiled, "Hever
missed one yet."

"You muist know a povertul lot abeut aercplanes? I asked,

"Aevoplanes? Who'!s interested in aeroplones? I ccme dom here to
see the Wakls."

"WAAT'sT' T said, "But those are girls, aren't they?"
"Clever basket!" he grimed, rudging me agaiin.

Honest, T began to think he was mentolly deranged, Then a door
opened, and a pretty head peered rcund it,



it 2 gomnn ten?' she soid,

"Yus ¥ spid gy friend, 2and e held un o fingers whach I wresumed to
be an intimation that she was to bring two cups in.  She blushed and
withdres:,

"Tho told you thev!ve nothing on wnderneath?' said the chap,

-

"Tho hasn't got aything on underneath? I said innocently,

TCut out the sarcasn,” he said, making a circular motion <with his
potate peeler,

Vhatever threat he had in mind ias stilled by the V., vho swoyed
4 4

in, veocxring o vhite overnll, and clutchin: tro w0 e,

1mr

Yo oy oo Gay 3
up at my friend,
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volrivehen ot athor Lk aed,® uiaw said, looking

"Is there another Wil in there too?™ asked the chap.
She nodded.

"Thanks for the tea. We'll be in in a mirmite," he panted.
When she'd gone he pulled oat a penny.

"Heads," I sald because it seemed the thing to do,

"Hard luck:” he said, "'ihat one's mine.”

I folloved him into the kitchen, because that vas vhat his arched
thunb suprested,

e
bine was a plump girl,
I wralized over to her and aslied her for my bread and butter,
"You're a cool onel” she said, "Who told you?
"ho told me 1hat? I panted, getting all hot and bothered.

“Tho told yon ve vear nothing underneath?™ She opened the top button
of her overall and gave me a peep.

I was Tlabbergasted,

She put her arms round me. "We daren't wear ainything underneath
because it's so terribly hot working in the kitchen all the +time,...makes
us sweat and everyihing and it's very unhygienic,...but I'd like tc knor
vho told you.,"

My friend turned his head, hair disarrayed, forehead covered in
svreat,

"Watch that cne,” he said to the plump iid', "Dead cunning he is,
Ocooh, he's dead crafty...."
+ bt et
Next morning the sergeant paraded us again.

"Cookhouse detail, tiso men required,” he breathed. T was the only
cne vhe didn't move, and believe me that was enly because I hadn'th got
the strength to take o paces forvard,



i vfn-ﬂ't 011 entlnsiastic crodl®

youards the cockhouse.

he mmrmired, choesing two, who sprinted

n

"COne wvolunteser For the Link Trainer," he said,...,then he sawv me,

"He can go,” he sald, pointing at me, "to shor my aporeciation of' the
way he volunteered for the cockhouse yesterdsy.,”

bt e +

I'd been teold thot vhatever T did I was to avoid the Link Trainer

It was a symbolﬁc model of an acroplaie built rcound a seat, the $trainee
sat in the seat, L hood wmas LJufJ_ZLed dovm over him, and it gave an sccurate
simlation of +rfhat was like in the cabin of an dcloplanb at night, An
instructor told you thet you were airborne, and then he asked you To make a
Tlight of trenty miles in such &« direction, and the vind was blowing at such
o speed, ete,, and you had %o contrel the Lhn_ng and a pencll on o map
shoved “hat you wvere doing so that you could ecarry out corrections., L knew
that a neo wman't expected to do any good at it, but they were looking Tor a
mystic thing called "pilet aptitude,” If you dldn t showr such an aptitude
veu'd never be & pilet, I had no such pretensions, but, if' you get me, 1
“rn osorta optimistic.. ...

On metructicns I closed the hood over me, An eerie blue sheoen us
filvercd by the lights of the instruments on a whacking grest dashboard in
fromnt of e,

A myeterious voilce, confident in its ancnymity, gave me o course fto fix
on o conpass betireen iy knees., I did 1t, The volce told me to watch ngy

ficial Horizon, This was \.sy A Line vas fixed on a dial, and behind
At ves another line which seemed to want to revelve on ite nuis, (11 vou

had %o do was keep one line behind the other and you irere in level {light,
"Checl yourr engine speod.” Ii you didan't press a lever at o contimal
pressure your engine either died of starvaticn or over-revved. So I pot the
correct pressure, "Tatch wour course — you've forgotien the irind speed,”

A little pencil line definitely vasn't geing from A to B, &t least it was
zoing from & but not tovards T, T almed oit for -rind, and the voice, with a
sugrestion of armoyance in it, hinted that my Artificial Howizern vasn't
horizental, I locked at the instrument. It was in the form of a cross,
With zreat diffieulty T got it back again, and this time the voice, sti1l
sligntly anncyed but “rith a suppressed snigper about it, anncunced, "Icur
port engine has just dropped off,"

T felt that he was toking an undue advanbapge of ny inexperience.

The pencil linc vas Jjust concluding a rather ostentatious letter 3, =0
I 1ifted off the hood and climbed out,

"Tee rmch for you?' sneered the instructor,

"M, 1 said, "UWith ny port engine drovpped of i’ and my Ariificial
Horizen revelving lile the secend hand on a wrateh and ny compass karmus T
decided to bail out.©

o A e+
"o velunteers wanted for 'Circuit and Bumps' on an Oxford,”

o one stepped formrd, sc as I fancied even a nonctonous Llight in an



Oxford I stepped forward. One other man did too. T heard, "You cwuxing
blighter!” vhispered in oy car.

The reason no one else had volunteccred was because there was every
chance of a few of us cadets being able %o get o long cross—country {light in
a Vellington., The flight i the Oxford nerely entoailed taking off' and land-
ing again meybe o dozen tives.

It uvas ny ceookhouse gigolo,
"Who told you sbout this little loxk? he grinmed,

"Oooh, T was getting fed up waiting for the Wellington flight, so I
thought the Oxford was bevtsr than nothing,”

"You do keep a blonk expression vhen you cruel a joke,” he said, in
rather o perplexed voice. "Who %cld you that on the Oxford flight a WAAF
Tits your perschute?”

He gave me a knoring <dnk, a mute acknoorledgenent, so it ssemed, of some
porticular provess he seemed o think T possessed,

Personally, I thought the parachute fiviing to be uwnwrefined tortire,
This amigo of mine must have Deen o masochist, My parachute sas obviously
¢ 3igned for a dvarf, and the WAM' vho kitted me cut seemed to find some
wolight in threading the to strmps (vhich drooped dom the back) betreen riy
legs and pulling like mad, I ‘inished up hanging from cne of the hangar
struts,

On the other hand, ry friend seemed to derive some sensual pleasure in
this rather uncultured exercise, Ile didn't even go for the {light in the
Oxford, nerely wmited for me to returi,.....

As we rallied baclk o our hut he beecame quite friendly, Le ssaid that
af'ter tea we vculd be paraded and asked for two volunteers for I kner what,
He congratulated me on my kno.r-hovr,

After tea, the Sergeant lined us up, and right enocugh he asked for tro
volunteers to wash dishes at the IudT canteen, Ly friend leapt formrmrd and
turned his head, looking wildly arcuné for me, 1 stayed in the back rou,
avolding his dsrting eyes, Lhey scemed to hint that sherever T vas, ¥
shouldn't miss this,,...

Sometimes T wonder i1 it would heve completed my education.....
—~John Derry.

Geo, L, Charters,
3, Lancaster Av.,
B A N G C R,
MORTHERY IRELAID,







