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Id TH3 lzst issue I printed 17 peoens, I could not nake cay scense out of
ther (I still con't) =ad I wondored if they really omningless or if 1 was
just plaic stupid I includcd three that I KNBW to be wweningless: 2, O
and Y. Harry Wornor snd Hats Linder suspected -~ trap, but it wasn't wmeant
that way, honest! Eerl Evers picked 2 end 9 22 the worst. The ~uthors arc:

1. Bdwin Rrocl 2. Barbaras H Chcorters. 3. Theodore Hocthke

4 Willien Brpson 5. David H Chorters 6. Kendrick Sudthynon
T. Pater Lovi 8. & 13. Chog Towlinson 9. M.

10, Thowmas Clork 11. Peter Hedgrove 12. T A Richards

Here is No. L, =d -0 extract fron Hornen MceCeis, Litorary Critic:

It was, I think, Mr Brock's Llenguasge is luweys sinple,
on ftop of & hua dircet, colloguiol; but boesusce he

I scw no more 8-08 acliv woy i1ato a belck wall ond
then = nop of won't cheat bout his feclings,

dy=d black hair viiethor they ere about personal md
thet nicde ny freo domcatic ustitors or rovoter ingtances
into o werz bluck of huian suffering, thoese zre true
hole that screans. FOCLIS,

Seens thet this is the oge of incomprehensible padntings, cocophonous
nmusic, scrogely hoir-styles, disrcputable clothing and absurd poctry.

+4+ G ot 44 T At

apparently the hardor onc trics the wore crrors ono nskos, Liko when I
took the stoneil with Itn's picee out of the typer I found I nad put th:
word "sundoce" for "suntmancd. ™ So I used corilu and tried again, od
this tine it come out "sintenncd . ¥ This wes very celesce o the weaning
but I tricd oncc more and 20w it's very nearly Yswntsance.™ HNo prizes
are offered for spotding toc other niztokos.

ot b i et +++ o+

Tiile cutting a stuncil at the office one aizhat I hed to loave for o Tew
ninutes. During uy sbsence one of the cleancrs priaced her nawe on the

heed of heor brush with oy correction fluid! =
B3lednte,

G-. J .



. f/—\\ Ilm\ ; () ’: |: F ‘ E L_ D S Yan R, ﬁgﬁula}r

THIS IS THE TIME OF YEAR when the giant corporaticns, rescarch institutes,
oand other employers of the world's scicntific manpower start their annuzl
gearch for a fresh idntoke of scientific minds for their stoffs. This
process has by now becomc one of the mainstays of the brewing ond distil

ling indusiries, not to mention the hotel and catering trades, though no
doubt in the futurc a lot of scientists in England will bc voting Conscr .
vative thanks to the Labour Govermuont's efforts to do away with -xpuns

cecount entertalnments.

In the Universities prospective grodustes, research students and thoz
merely 1in secrch of e change are stocking up on reliable hangover ocur
aad indigestion tablets preporatory to the three months socisl whirl
chead of them, thelr fervent hope that they won't get signed up too ecrl
in the scason while under the influence of drink and a glamorous signer
up of scientists.

Firms are rivalliing ecach other to preoduce scductive advertiscments ev -
tolling the wonderful locales in which they have their labs, the marvel o
ous facilitics for o1l hobbics from orchery to zyuurgy, the great anxiot
thot they hove for zll thedr sciontific cuployes to cruisce first cl
zround the world nttending conforencos for six or seven months of the v

"Come to work in glorious Culleybackey," rcads a itypical advertisem mi
of che kind now appcaring in the Journzls, finnd onjoy the relaxcd atmc s-
racre of good living and friendly companions.®™ The necompanying pilctu o
mey show four or five comely young ladics lustfully pawing a mmt=no
male character who presumably roprescnts an average scientist cmployced b
Tite firm. After n few more parcgraphs designoed to convinec the rocon.r
that aznyone who lives by choice olsewhere than Culleybackey ig a cultur .i
clod and probably a Commie as well, the ndvertiscment noy, though this is
optionnsl, mention soncthing about the sort of work done by the firm. g
it dous, it will strcss the nceed for fresh scicentific minds to achieve
bresethrough in  the ¢xeiting probloems foeing the lavatory paper industry
or whatever the busincss nay be.

Dazzled by this conccern Tor his welfrre the typicnl research studons
writes to the seven or eight firme who have mode the mnost attractiv
pitches and receives by return of post scven or eight invitations to m.
expenses podd trips te visit the verious lnboratorics. The lavish antor--
tainment on thesce viaits oventunlly brecks dowm the resistance of evon the
strongest willed young scicntist and finolly he signs a contreoet. Imvco-
intoly the directors Tbecomce tno busy to tale hia out to lunch and liisg
cntorteinnent  drops down to zousage, chips =nd tea in the caonteen. e
glesning showplacc lab that so impressed hin is closced up and he is sho v
thue grimy cubbyhole in  which  he will have to work. Ho longor ie .
chaffeur driven through the expensive suburbs, now he gots a slow tral:
ron o dirty and iediaev~l stotion. Mnd so, disillusioncd by thoe rush-
Lzssness of tycoons and the world of industry, your average young sci
tii b starts his working life. Is it ony wondor that so many of thom g i
to lavent the atom boub or scncthing lik. 1t?
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LBCUT 29 years ago (after a period of visiting the Employment Bureau, known
affectionately as The Dole) I began to work for Short Brothers, aeroplanec
manufacturers. In 1959 Bob Shaw joined us aand six months ago wc welcomed

James White to the fold. But whereas James and Bob take their ease on Day-
shift I am on Nightshift, whoen the real work of the Tactory is done. From
his headquarters James has sent me this note about

ITHE ING FRON
-LFAS T LOUGHE

LY HRSOS for writing this are complex and multitudinous and tetal at least
three in number — to cut my inferiority complex dovm to sige, to change my eye-
colouring from Envy Green to their usual Romantic Mud-Brown and to tell you that
strange and wonderiul things happen in work during the day as well as at night.
lot as strange and exotic as the night-lonz orgies of tea-driniing and -orse
that goes on with you night-shifters, of course: our excitement iz much more
clean-cut and goshwowoboyoboy. Jou see, we make acroplanes and cerpet sweepers
and other things too secret to mention — you must have noticed then lying
around vhile your fifty-odd cleaning ladies are chasing you about the main
hangar — ard feel proud and kinda humble when one takes off and lands safely,
even in fog.

A1l things considered it is nice fo have 2 Job vhere one can exercise one's
sense of wonder and legs by climbing in and out of half-built aecroplones, or
going up to Bob's oflfice for story conlerences and to guzsle tes served by
soft-voiced effcwinate girls out of cracked cups. He seemsc to have o unlim-
ited supply of these on call in all shanes, sizes and colours, and it $ales
Keen observation, sensitive hanaling and about three weeks for the permutations
te worll themselves out. =1l of tham are white, of course, although a {ow have
touches of paint. Some are rather straight up and domm and serve their pur-
pose , as 1t were, in a pinch, but most oi thaa ore cwved to give a slightly
Yop-heavy appearanco which is aesthetically most nleasinz. dnd, to be fair,
only a few or then are cracked or show any sign of wishandling, and these are

quicily replaced by a new model. They are very economiczl, too — sixpence a
week as opposed to threepence a day, which iz the going rate in the Planning
Off'ice ~~ and they never hove to be washed before or after use. They reall:-

treat visitors iell in Publicity.

But sometimes tea sarved by scented, seductive, elfeminate girls out of soxy,
toy—heavy cups becomes of secondary importance, and today was one of those
tines. DBob wasn't there when I got fto his oif'ice although both ow: teas were
alresdy poured. I was just settling dowm to go through his papersorl: for
Classified, or even interesting, material vhen he rang to say that = Hoveraraii
had come up the Lough that morning to have some speeial equipment {itted, and


aeroplen.es

it was now about to take off from in front of the main hangar. The surfaoo
ol the tea rippied gently in the wind of my passing.

Pob was out on the apron betieen the thing and the ramp which it wwould
use to enter the water, not in front of the hanger with the main crovd where
there was some shelter from the wind —— but as things turned out this wras a
Good Thing. In appsarancge it was a cross between a grounded ark and a
furniture van, srmd its most striking feature was its noise — a growly,
ground—-shaking clatter that was like a velecano recorded at 7w and played
back at 3., and it was only werming up its engines, because it was still
stuc® fast to the ground and not even siraining umxrards. But {then
suddenly things began to hapoen.

The noise went from indescribable to unbelievable and it began heaving
itselfl upwards, an inch at a tims, until the heavy rubber apron used to
contain its air cushion started flapping and letting the air escape from
underneath. It began to move along the front of {he hanger, its velocity
building up ouickly to that of a slow wslking vace. Then it seemed tn be
getting into difficulties. Despite its propellors being angled to compen-
sate for the stiff breeze that was blowing, it was drifting sideways tovards
some of the onlookers, including Bob and me and the car we ware sheltering
behind. We decided to shelier a little further behind it. Then the noisc
diminished to merely deafening and the hovercraft sagged heavily onto the
conicrete. 4 Royal Navy Petty Officer engineer Jumed through an inconspic-
uous opening in the stern. He was carrying a suiicase and he marched aray
without speaking to anyone. This seemed to be a very bad sign. But
nobody else abandoned ship and the Jxrmy Captain who had been giving hand- -
signals to the pilot (driver?) began signalling to some of the onlookers.

This officer was an unconventionzl fype. He'd lef't his uniform jaclet
back in the hoveraraft and his trousars ware held up by a brightly coloured
elastic belt. His cap was jemmed dowm over his ears {to keep it from
being blown away) and his shirt sleeves were rolled up, displaying lean,
miscular arms covered with ripni.ng bronged gocse-bumds. He begon gestic-
ulating in wmistalkable fashion, and vithin = minute the car was surrounded,
lif'ted and carried to safety by the Captain ani abouf twenty other neonple.
« real John Wayne type, this officar — his hands werce muddy and he rubbed
them dry on his pants.

L fewr minutes later the thing heaved itsell a counle of inches into the
alr and began to slide tovards the ramp, llore air spilled from under the
edges of ibs apron, a hmwiling gale of it. Toffee papers, cigaretlte ends,
small stones and one "No Parking" simm struck onlookers, and within seconds
there wasui't a spect of dust on the entire concrote apron — it vas all in
our hair and eyes. 1 soreamed a vwitty remark at Dob and he nodded apprec-
iatively, then shook his heazd in admiration — or maybe he hadn't heard me
and. was playing safe.

Then there ocourred the sort of incident without which ne major spec-
tacle iz complete, the viecious, sadistic touch vhich gppeals to the beast
in all of us — or me, anyway. The Incident of the Vanishing Puddle.


suitco.se

his puddle was about five squars yerds in srea and sbout two inches deep:
large as puddles go without being vulgarly ostentatious. But it ley between
the crowded hangar wall and the flight-path of the monster, its ripples
groving more and more agltated as the thing thunderec closer, The blokes
lined aleng the hangar well saw what was going to happen, but too late.
There was a sudden burst of fog as the puddle was converted into fine drop-
lets and hurled asgainst the wall, Where the puddie had been shere vas left
enly a damp patch of concrete, The hengar wall was dark with moisture,
ecxcept at ground level where pale, dry, pathetic shadows of heads and
bodies and arms in fear-contorted posturcs gave mute evidence of another
mass martyrdom fto Science. It wms tragic, really. I couldn't help
laughing,

The way it went down the ramp was startling — I had to remind myself
that it was riding a frictionless cushion of air down a six to onc gradient,
Then the spray and upflung seaweed hed settled we watched it tearing dowm
the Lrugh at about sixty miles an hour, fuzsy behind its curtain of spray,
the shapelessness of things to come.

I was twenty minutes late getting back tc the office — me and about
eighty others, Have you ever seen eighty people sneaking unobtrusively
back to their desks all at the same time — it's like a stempede on tip-
toe. Put the Boss didn't say anything — he was a couple of minutes later
than we were. I call that tact)

PECEEEECLEH TR FEREE R T

AERRIRRRRT AR IR R R F R AR AN A

-1 T ERS

carry Woarner, Jr., 423 Summit ave., Hegerstowm, Md. 21740.

It has just occurred to me to wonder about the use of the zipecode (the
pupber aofter my address, not the kind of illness that people used tc get
when they went up for rides in d.rigibles without wrapping up well). The
United States Poat 0ffice Department is bresthing fire on bulk mailers,
weraing them fo stort putting the zipcode on every picce of outgoing mail
if they went to rotain their burgain retes, and I'm speading = half--hour
or so every day filling out postal cards to inform these bulk mailing
firms about my own zipcode so that I c¢an continue to pay through toxes
the loss that the government incurs by delivering worthless advertise~
ments velow cost, But what will happen when the postal authorities got
tired of brutaliging the litile fellows and the big firms in this country
and turn their esttention to for:zign climes? Will Northern Ireland stand
up for its rights if its mail authorities are ordered by the Unites
Stetes to stort sorting out mail intonded for Amcricans, by zipeodes, so
thoet it may be processed more casily on arrival at :n Atlantic Coast
port? Will it be necesscary for the United Stztes to try to force zip-
codes of even higher denominations on other parts of the world, if the
clectronic devices that will scan these codo numbers suffer neuroscs upon
cncountering zipecodeless mail cddressed for other lands? Whatever
happens, I would advise you faraway people to beo pationt and forgiving,



no matter whot insults the Amoerican postsl service mey inflict on you, on
the theory that this is preferable to being fricendly with the Amcricen
postal system and possibly imitating its methods of operation. Zﬁf the
zipcode system slows down deliveries the UK will adopt it./

Slobland Revisited was one of the fincst Bob Shew items, a breath-
teking statement if I'voe ever made one. Curiously, Jjust in recent days
I've been hearing something out of Slobland, I think. The next house to
the north of 423 Summit Avenue is a lorge orick building that has been
converted inte apartments. The people in it are lowsr middle class folks,
nice peonle, the kind I prefer. But on several recent mornings. when Ifve
gone to the bathreoom for the samc reason thot degs go for walks cround the
block at night, I've heard the most dreadful cursing end threats coming
from this house. The bathroom window faces to the north, it's impossible
to sec frow where I'm sitting wno is talking, or even to be sure if the
volces are coming from outside the house or Through the sumner-~opencd
windows. The argument is brief and violent mnd one voice fades wway in
the distance and there is silence beforce I can convenlontly arisc and sce
what is going on. If I then go out to investigete, I find &1l the people
who are home chatting on the front porch or working in the gerden or
othervise enjoying cach other's company. Nobody opwears agitated cnough
to have cooled down quickly but I don't dare ask zbout the source of
what I've heard, Jjust in casc =2 couple has a short fuss but cools dowm
rapidly. I've come to wonder if there isn't o spaccwarp just outside that
window through which sounds leak from some other space ond other timec when
I am exercising certain srcas of my brain that control specific muscles
yhich cre not uscd elsewhen in the day.

I am certain that you orc baiting some sort of trap for your readers
with thesce two poges of meoderan pootry. ZHore ol a test, perhaps;7 I can't
believe that you wrote it all yoursslf. Some of it reads like computer
poetry but other stanzas do not have the slightly Lewlis Carrcllian logic
that computers usually put into their verse. Or maybe you did it all by
choosing words blindly in dictionaries with on index fiager, aided by a
rhyming dictionary at certoin peints. Anyway, I'11l go zlong with the game
now thet I've salveged somethin, from my dwindling stock of respect by
pointing to my suspiciens. Poer number five is my favorite, becausc it
has consgiderably wore energy then cnything else on these twe pages, and
and zlthough ii's guite a close contest for the other distinction, 1'd

incline to faver the very first poom as the worst.

Sid Birchby hes chanced upon a melanchely but inferezting pastime,
that of investigating outdated guidchooks. War, dcproession, and the rav-
nges of time makc thosc old volwacs somctimes sad =zad sometimes funny,
but most of 11 frightening to me. The fright comes frow the way they
demonstrate the instability of coverything around us. The loeadl library
has an old guidecbook to Morylond, intended for the use of motorists back
in the 1920's when I was a tiny boy but ablce to remember the things it
describes. Hagerstown looks solid cnough and hardly suything in it looks
new to a quick glance, But there is not one blesscd thing in the ia-
gtructions o how to drive through Hagorstown from east to west that is
still correct. The trolley tracks are gone, the church that used o be
o signal to bear to the loft haog been torn down and replaced by a new
church, the hill in the western part of town hes boen partielly levcled,
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I wouldn't wirh fhet oad Jue': on anyone. bub i ;Hu do heopen o Hublish a
100page ioruc, don't Torged @0 nen your promise axdi devote a 1ot ol L% to
the diery neaps.
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Dol JaT3aR s 9921 mogauads View Dr., Das Vepas, lfovades

I decided I micht cu wrell nwics & request for a samg.le copy of The SCARR.
Since I don't have = issuz 'n nend, and have never seen one, comment of any
kind oroves te mosyu peoble Lupos 1b.Le, put I've figurad ot a system to get
around that. Mrev o ail L odobure the edifor. Immam...Georgs is a
normal average Lame (my own middle name in fact)y, awd since you live in
Horthern Ireland I ruciure woi putting out L hwmr finsine. That wasn't so
hard....a step furiher would be the fact that it ‘o like, al least in sone
Tays, HYCIMN, a hwuaor zine I have read copies of'v Usually I'd say that the
piece by Valt Wiilws vas nlsce, excent that he doesn't do ruch fannish
riting anymore, so ' safer ia guessing that you d4idn't publish anything
by him, so I then cermeant “tha: snc lack of Tilils m atorial was o ghare, and
that you should get hinm to write something for you. Then I cornent on the
Johnt Berry materisl, or if youa d4ldn'y have any vy not? That's easy enough,
d ginge you mav ont a humor fingine your own viriting mwest be nunorous, S0
711 touw the hole ching ofrf s7ih the comment that even Athoutd any waferisl
{or with any ma*:er:.a--) by Wiilis or Berry your Diece ras good -— the best in
the issue. é; fire bit of rotrooinatics and cerchrationl/
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Peter Singleton, Wawd 2, litt.nzhenm Hospital, Mr Preston, lancs.

Thanlis muchly for 'fhe SCiFR .nd I gtill haver 't figured out the meaning
of the tivle. Jineovam of mr siomame, sir,/ T alse con't Tigure out uny-
thing else to say cbrue your Yotest issues, apart from a couple of colour-
less observations, vigz.:-

Congratulations! 1ot ove 2ii-le Lire of your twn pages of noelry made
any sense to ny shattsred wisy i a brain. ZD;JI"LJ. little sense tn me, ¢lther /
iy instinctive aversion to fl.is branch of the zris could have something to do
with my lack of coupreisiusicn. Iven so, I dtruggled bravely through every
vord with reclilleas ah.rfon »noyiag scant heel fo the nighly trousatic con-
requences. iy head ‘s s3tili cooounding vith o ghastlr; endless stresmn of
disconnected words strung '*og,rher haphagerdly. This iz whot poetry does to
me = eats away at r giroor of sonsclousness and cuts off the [low in
unpredictable spasrs, s wsint  ~nfusion vhere cool, rationel tioughis should
nestle. It's aull yior Joulh. oo evil filend! Desist at once! Release me
frem the dewdly grin of puntlo axprossion by not »~.opesting this c'icuble—naged
monstronlty :m ary futuore ws-ac; L you value the sanditr of a lelley Taasn,

doviever, I'm broadnivica — jou san shove i the odd stanza here and
there and joirs tr, wddl zo0p mitdhlessly, parssing on to a more digestible
iten u:i.*i‘-“,‘t puking evar cace . I sar tolerate small doses, honest!

BoSh vy superk, 00 Lis Gvoa briags bach nestclgic nemories of soct-
ingra.ms:.; old b‘lih?"‘ff’:‘» and oLy, melsy fastorues: the trodemark of my home
tovm of Durrley. L "ave Teas oiformed via dhie seliable vord of relatives
ard seemingly resl ountos kLt Pwuralie; ic develeping inbo a highly modern-
istic towl walen is Jus® slost 2 She pooulation rewmired to maie it inte a
eity. Toz antire oovieon ha, raargone a drastis fuse-1ift. giving out with




an eruption of sleek new supermarksts, office blocks and public conveniences,
A sight calculated to delight the dazzled populace. Kot a bit like Coronation
Street.

U.G.H, Confectionery, Plumbing & Steamship Co., Ltd., 3, Weetchee-Waatchee

Springs Read, Yeehaw Junction, Fla,

e regret to announce that ocur stock of silk depplegangers is temporarily
exhausted. Could we interest you in 3d larvelous Marfs instead. These ceon-
tain many nf the splendid features of the older models, but are mueh faster,
acerrding to a Gallup poll., And the stripes are wider. Frices are ex-quay,
Durban, and we think you will agree they are reasonable: £2. 7. 95 per cwh.
Tith warmest perscnzl regards amd affection, T am and T remain,
Your perscnal friend and humble servant
P.id,C.8myth~Farchowsky (Gen'l kgr.)
/I think thls letter is a fake the usual prlce is less than 1d per pcund

sid Blrchby, AO Parrs ﬁood Ave., Dldsbury, Mancnester

0f ccurse T 1liked Beb's "Slobland" piece encrmously. These things happen, as
I know full well., I mean places that exist although ore would have sworn that
they never did.

The prime example of this was Tasle Alley, From my office I could have seen
it by loocking out of the window acrcss the main square cf jianchester.....
admittedly they don't often elean the windcws,...but net it had to be one day
when some creep in the street asked me where it was, and T sald there was no
such place, and some interfering passer-by said, "It's there behind yer,
chum!" That vas when my sense ef what is and what ain't took a permanent kink,

Talking about kinkiness, the papers have been printing some really fur-cut
items lately. The "Observer" printed a phctc of some characters lying »n the
floor waving their legs in the air, Caption:

"The Smetana String Quartet's version of Yoga whicoh they use tc keep
"fit: hey have to take care net tc damage their sensitive hands while
"stacding oa ¥heir heeds. The quartet, new in this ccuntry, £ind the
"exercises lessen the strain cf touring.”

But even better was the bit abeut the BRC's plans for the new "Dr “Who'
serial, This will feature & race of semi-robots called CHUMBLIES which will
have a midget inside, hired from a circus, For this I pay four quid a year.

Well, I must say, George, that I den't feel much like fanae on these
glorious summer evenings, This evening I came home and mowed the lavm and had
a lock tc see how last year's barrel cof blackberry wine was faring in the
shed, and played a strenucus game of ball with the dcgs. Why, the, dammit! it
was time for a bottle of heme-brewed ale and 8,30 p.m, before I could settle
devm to a bit of typing.

Lovely relaxation, typing, though. I'm lcoking forward to dcing a little
mcre after next week, when the last of the evening classes at which I teach
will finish for the summer. Then, hey-hc! the typer, my id is so hyperi I'll
forsake the swinking for fanac and — er — drinking,

XH R XXX M X KR XX KX KXW XKKAXXXNX K AN
.ats Linder, Antunavagen 3, Rolebre, Swedcon.
About the poems -~— I can't sceu lo force myself thru these two poges,
end I find it hord to understond hew youo could find any best of the select-
ion. "My love i bog of nails?® — frankly, I cman't, try as I may, find



anything good in such "poetry." as I sc. it, irash cem be nothing but
trash cvven 1T you happen to call it poetry or art.

Now, I want you to understand that this is by no mecans criticising you
for having included these verses in your fanzine, becausc I usually get a
big kick out of reading that kind of poctry, and my thcory is, you do too.
And T strongly suspect you of having published some nursery rhymc done by
= teneyecar-cld, or some such thing, just to sc¢e how many of the readers
would pick that as the best of the verses. What about it, huh? Didya?

is a scicince fiction fon I'm o 1little pleased to sce at least something
vhich has got to do with sf, being the til-bits from vour diary. Well, 1
was Just wondering what hos happened to that good o0ld science fictiomn,
Recently, I've read once of last yeczr's Hugo candidates and one of this
year's., 'The fierst onc was not sf, it was fantasy and rather bad fantasy:
it was Heinlein's "Glory Read.®™ Now, I'm all for brezking out of old
hebits and troditions - when it lcads to better things. But Glory Road
isn't. And aos for the other book, it certainly was labcled sf. Well, it
wasn't. Science fiction, I ncan. 1t was Poaghorn's "Deovy, '™ and it was
sn unusually good book compored to most part of the botter sf, buf it
wasn't sf. WNot that I didn't cnjoy it 211 the seme, but when it's nonin-
ated for = Hugo and ¢verybody soys it's sf, then I cupeet to rend an st
book.

FIVE HUNDRED YEARS aftor the Third Atomic War o Nostolgist trics
to reconstruct from fragnentary remains an old tragoedy cntitled

THE SHOOTING OF
| ~ DAN MCcGREW

(#"Idle" may slso bo spelt “idol, ™)
To the Nerth of Khatmandu,
(The spelling of tlhis word placcs the locale of the story
in Worth &frica. Cf Bantu, Tiubuktu, &c)
There's a 1little merble cross bencath the town.
There's a broken-hearted woman
(Possibly "the lady that's known as Lou".)
Tents the grave of Dan MceGrew,
("Tents" noy ecpparently also be spclt "tends.®™ "Tents™
would scenm to be the morc correct, as in the expression,
"Phe fun was in tents," but even the ancients must have
Judged this occasion too grave for fun.)
While that yellow god forever gazes down.

He woas known as Dan MeGrew

Yhen he signed on the Burroo,
(This rofers to on old semi-religious cercnony, which
consisted in stonding for long periods in lines in the
open, in 21l kinds of weather, before signing the



Visitors' Book. It must have boen 2 doeleful ceromony. )
He was hottor thon he felt inclined to tell:

("Hotter' may nean that he wos wonted by the police, or
that he was“an export at "lovencking,® on old pestiue
like bootball.)

But for 21l his foolish pranks
He was warshipped in the ranks,

("Warshipped™ was 2 tern usually employed by Navy person-

nel. It is used here by poetic licence.
And the Colonel's daughter smilced on hip as well.

(Possibly becsause, in their quaint phrascology, she had
Just ?ad her National Heolth tceth ond wantoed to display
then,

He heod loved her oll along
With thc passion of the strong:
The fact that she loved hin wos a mere detail.
(A poor rhyme, but very realistic.)
She wos nearing twenty-one,
{Referring to the nmagic nunbers 38-21-36, which were worn
by meny women as o charm. )
ind crrongemonts had bogun
For to colcbrate her birthday with 2 ball,
(This refcrs to the sonding up of balloons or thin rubber
balls Tilled with o light gos, at festivitics.)

He wrote to ask what present
She would like from Dan MeGrew.
They net next day as he disnissed his squad,
(4 squad consistoed of four men. Scnetines referred to as
squadruplets.)
And jest like that she told hin
That nothing elsc would do
But the greenfly of the little yellow god.
("Greenfly" is rlyping slong for "eye,® e.g., "Horth and
South® neant Muouth" or “gpples ond pears”’ for "stairs.”
The word jest, a corruption of just, is used to show it
vas a joke — or the thought of = idol moent. )

On the night before the doncce
Maod MeGrew scened in a treonce,
(That is, he wos not very sad nor wildly happy — Just
Inediuu,)
And they chaffed hin as they puffed at their clgors.
(Cheff comes from corn: i.e., ther told hin corny estories.
But for once he failed to smile,
And he sat n2lene awhile,
Then went out inte the night waong the stars.
(& somewhat obsecure roference to Hollywood. )

He returned before the doawn
With his shirt -nd tunic torn,



and the gash across hie forcherd Tflipping red
(“Flipping“ iz 2 couporasively polite explctiven)
They poatched hiu rizght oway
and ho slept all throush the doy.
Anc the Coloncl's davghter slept beside the bed.

He awoke at last =wd asked
If they'd sent his tunic throuph.
She brought it end he thenked ber with a nod,
(Tipping wos thon usuol, and o ncd was probably a coin. )
Then he bade hoer sesreh the nockets,
Saying, "Thet's frou D-a MeGrow, ™
Mnd she found the groonfly of the yellow god.

o
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She upbraided poor Mebrew
In the way that wouen do
Though both her cyes were strangely hot and wet.
{"Both" bocouge just one hot, wet cye would have looked
zilly. )
She would not tcoice She stono
And HeGrew was loft clono
With the Jowel he had rislked his life to get.

When the ball was ot its height
(1.6., viten 1t had rcached its Ceiljngo)
On that s5%111 and troubled night,
She thought of hiil and hastoncea to hisg roomn.
As sho crosscd the barr el soauare,
(Young soldizrs uscd to goy that barracks wero never
Syith it, )
She could hear the dreeny cir
0f 2 wolte-tune softly astesling threugh the slooui.
(Stunling WS Very coiuion.

Tro doxr won opon wide,
Silver moonlight stepling thr ugh,
The place was wet and slippory whore she trod:
An ugly knife lay buriod
In the heosrt of Don Meliew:

(This scene S0 countradict the titlc until it is rencaobered
that the Pshoonting® refers to his unfortunatc habit of
"shooting off his rnouth,? (i.o.? talking) cspecially when
he asled bor what presont shoe want:d.)

'Twas the vengeance of thoe 1ittle yollow god.

(Poens like this worc olso callcd rertry, probably iron
the confusion arising fron publishing~housc, public-
hovse, pori, =ond poctic off-liccnce. This particular
pocin was wiitton by Milton. )
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SVERYTHING in Northern Ircland is don. diff rontly. This noy sound
liko an oextremc statesent, but I think you will find it pretty ncaorly
true, Bverything is differcnt from anyvherc. T have suspected at
tines that the Irish take a perverse pleasurc in these differences, =nd
often, in fact, try to deny that they exist. and the Irish, I hove
discovered, arc great rationalisers: they sre quite able to convince
thenselves that where any differonce exists, thoy aro in the right.
This is o peculiar talent, shared with political partics, school-
teachers, philosophers and the Belfast Corporaotion. Of coursc this
whole discussion is pointless if once is logical and loubts the absclute
qualities of right, if one refuses to makce o volue judguent. But just
Tor the sake of argunent, lot's assune that right is absolute — what
ig right for onc country is right for rnothor.

Picture yoursclf driving a motor-car in Horthern Ircl nd, on the
left hend side of the road, of course, but we won't go into thoet. You



cone to en interscction at which wou plan to go straight acrouss, On
your right is 2 long bridic, on your left the rond divides ~ few yards
dong with o tr-ffic islond in the fork, You zo straight across, after
stopping to se2 thetl nothing is coming. Logical? Yes, Irish? TWo.
You gec to the left, cross into the right lane, turn right, stop, stort,
cross into the loft lane, turn loft and go on. You heve just crossed
one end of Belfast's Albert Bridse. o comment.

I cmaae to Ireland for throo weoks holiday at the beginning of Lpril.
IT'a still hers. Such is tho fuscination of the place. It's =lso
becouse the Irish moke it extrencly difficult to get awcy. Just before
I was to leave in April I oeode inquiries cbout the possibility of
extonding ny visa and goitting o job here for the swiicr. I found it
was necessary to get o work pernift. 30 I wrotc the Hone Office in
London to sce abeut this, -nd had to forward ny passport, as thers is
no wachinery for desling with such rare objects as passports in Nor-
thern Jrelond, To obtazin o work persit I had to hove a worker's visae
a5 woll 28 2 speeific offcr of worl. I found this out when the Hone
Office wrote back threc nonths later, after I had bocon working ill -
g-lly for six woocks rother than storving! I wrete and told then not
to bothor, Wwut just to cxtend my tourist visa till the wnd of ugust.
No answer. I wrote ~geain. Still no magwor. I was desperate. I
was due to go hone in two wecks, and still no poasspsrt., Puoople were
beginning to hint that I wos in the country illog:dly. Tinslly the
passport arrived, Just as I fiaished ny third nonth of 1illegal work,
one wedl bofore I wos due to stop. See how cosy 1t is to eut through
red t.pa?

Then there's tho weathor, o one will duny that that is aifferent.
I wondored at first why ovioryonce was go preocccupicd wilth the wenther,
but this wonder wns goon overtaken by tho cucsbion of when/if it would
evor stop rodning. I kept roforring to ny pocket ealend-r, looking
desporately Tor swiier. Finally I digecoverod frem o relicbls source
thot suncer was acheduled for the laost Friday in dugust. fing it is
absolutely no gpood to tell ie that last swiicr wes greazt, -nd thot this
one is the coldcst for fortv~throe yerrs,

I was inturcested in visgiting Short Brothers & Harlmma, whore the
Belfosts ore beins bullt. Throuch a fricnd in the company's, ali,
adninistretion, I applied for o wpons. after two nonths nonce was
fortheoning, so we wrlked into what is supposed to be 2 heovy cceurity
area and toured ~wround at our lelsure, saw whot we wented, mmd just ag
calmly walked out. Offici-l 3ecrets Act., hal

Then there weas the uystery of the misleid but, Did vou ovur hear
2 gentonce ending in 2 conjunction? Neither dia I until scieonc said,
vhen I suggestod going out of the housc, "It's raining, bub.® At
firgt I thought o derogatory roaarl wns bolng passcd, but such was not
the ecnsae. Does ¢his type of grrmnstical construction sound jood, dous
it conver the ucaning? Yes, But wherc ¢lse is it doncz.

I've herrd o 1ot of sentonces in oy tine, mnd.
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tlov 29 ¥ed iaurice VWilsh THE GR.EN RUSHES. Romances of the Black .. Tan era in
Southern Ireland., Yalsh seems to have the curdous idea thot the 3inn Feiners
were gentlemen. [] American cruiser in Belfost illuminated with strings of
lights — dunno if it's the aftermath of Thanksgiving or the beforemath of
Clhristmas,

Dec 6 Wed TFrank Crisp THE WIGHT CALZERS. Fb, Apporently British; better
written thon most, though petty detail is given too much room., And -hen the
investigators discover that it is aliens from Jupiter/Ganywede 1ho are steal-
ing girls the book suddenily ends. Maybe iv's a big jocke of Crisp’s: he may
have a funny sense of humour.

Dec 21 Thu Peter de vries THE TaTS OF WICKEDUESS, Another clever-clever
novel. Don't like authors busting their braces to showr hoir smart they are.
Liked one bit: Liveg of great men all remind us

Not to let their labours blind us.

Dec 27 Wed Manning, Coles, NOT, NiGOTTABL.I. Typical quote: Haurice knewr why,
he was wearing scund choes which gave out a2 firm tread, scund shoes are not
worn by such as live there, he might be pelice. He saw no one at all but felt
himself watched, a child began to cry and was sbruptly hushed. Maurice shivered
and hurried on. The passage turned, branched and turned again, the rooms were
smaller and more numerous, they were once the menservents' bedrocms. Unquote.

Dec 31 Sun In Dec Amazing Sam Moskowitz says Murroy Leinster -qas born in
Leinster County., Irish geography is not compulscry in the US.

Jan 3 Wed Will James SUN-UP. Placing of words like entree ond equilibrium
in juxtaposition with knowed and hisself give the impression that the book
was written by an erudite covpoke.



Peb 4 Sun Devartuent ol useless insomation. David R Atchison was resident of
the USA for ONE day, Lth kHarch 1845. :: The Dlet of Vorms (UGH!} took nlace in
1524. 11 (BA tovms game: Ash, Lwi.; Carpet, Tex.; Shapeless, Mass.; Verray,
Til. :: Shortest month ever vas

September 1752
Sun Mon Tue Ted Thu Fri Sat
- 1 2 1. 15 16 17

186 19 20 24 922 25 24
25 26 27 28 29 30 -

Well, at least it helps £ill the disry when I've no soience fiction (7).

Feb 22 Thu BErle Stenley Gardiner TVE GRLNIIG GORTLLL. Quote (p70): Mental
telepathy. End quote. Vhat other kinds of telepathy are there?

Feb 2k Sal Bemnet Cerf says that Shaliespeare once astied a friend if his coat
was torn at the back. ifter looking the friend reported, "Wo holes, Bord."

Mar 5 son Poul Jennings I SAID CDDLY DIDDIE I? Mildly humorous short pnieces.
Part of a series (the (fdleisn Library?) such as Cddly Fnough, Even Oddlier,
Gladly Oddly, Idly Cddly, etoc.

Mar 10 Sat V Ransetta THE WCHARTED PLiNE?. (Other authors in this sesies are
#ldiss, Dickson, bornbluth, Pokl, Lutiner.) Rocietship with tiro spacejocieys
go orn a trip, but they deo not seem fo have any idea vhat the instruments are
for. Bad. ot even funny-bal. "Suddenly the ship lurched..." Gahi

apr 8 Sun Densil Heve Barr THS wol¥ VITH GILY ONE HE.D. - "dirty" bomb is
exploded and causes sterdility in men. .. cure is found. That's all.

wpr 45 Sun ¥Yalter 5 Tevis TrE IIBTLER. 140pn. Novel of the film I saw a few
days agc. The cover shows & heroine w/ith mountainous bust: the booll savs they
are just mole-hills. She is dragged Into plot Cfor no reason in book & film and
in neither case does it help. (. hustler is a wman who goes round pool-halls

and traps pom or average players inte playing for morey.) In the book you do
rnot 'mov (or care) what happens the dame; in the {ilm, after an aimless, sense-
less affair with a friend/eneny of the "hero" she commits suicide (and you do
not knoir or care why). 'The book (Zuglish publication) does not explain the
serican game of wool & one cunnet touie much intersst in the games except for
the results; in the £ilm neither cameraman nor director tried to malie the shots
clear or interesting. Book is 1Uhp too long; £ilm 2 hours too long.

wpr 26 Thu Johm B Muller THE M.IT WEC CONGUERID TIME. Hero malkes a time-
michine, goes back and meets = pteradactyl (sic). {This may be a sick ptero-
dactyl.) In the end he bounced on the end of time and so came back to the
present!!

May 19 =at Terence Haile SP.CFH TR.IMN. Michacl Glyce, using rociets, makes an
engine which can travel at 3C00moh on rcails vhich he lays dovn on his oum farm
and in the garden next door vher:z it -rinds 1 ond out round the floverbeds.
The rails are magnetised so as tc keep the engine on the rails. Having inter-
ested the authorities in it a specinl track is laid from London te Birminghar
and ilike talles a party of noliticians on its maiden . But his nartner, a
very naughty man, switches off the nagnetism =nd Glyce & Co take off irto
space, vhere they sort of lanc on a sort of planet vhere there is & colony or
something of crabs. They sort of take of'f again and head for earth. IHeanvhile,
bacit on earth, the saboteur buiids another train and takes it Jor a trizl run,



5y o strange coincifence the aprac-drain orasl Tande ow A SoNEE T 9
rain is pressuwrised so the svzce-travellers hove plenty off wdr roe whe tidp,
ana theﬂr Just heppen to huve enough food in their pochiete to .ecp thar soin- .
L amaning story! ®

Jun p3 Sat Victor Wadey .. PLUTET NLMED 7% ... (vadey uses words like guage
and stirmlous.) The scientific gobbleuegoo“ iz as good as G 0 Smith's. The
rest is a queer mixture of rosicrucianism é reincarnation: after death on
Barth everyone is reincarnated on Terra, 253,000,000,000 miles away. It is
very hard to disprove this. The crew of a sv)a.cesh:x.p ge‘c there accidentally &
neet Leonardo ds Vinci (who has been resurrected in other sf yarns), irme
Boleyn, &c. frme has inproved so much she is nov a sort of Divine Intellect.
Henry VIII is not mentioned: it would be irdelicate.

Jun 26 Tue WNeil Bell THE FLOUERS . Written to show the stupidity of war and
the useless killing of young men. Bell does not approve of the "I:LI‘O.S"IZLIJE. anc.
Nagasalll bombings, but does not mention other course open te the allies, such
as surrender to the Japs, or let the war drag on for monthe with thousands of
allied men killed. Yionder if Bell had been in a Jap POV canp srould he enjoy
having his sfay prolonged by a year?

ot

Jul 28 Sat BoSh showed us a puszle last wveel GLG ) IBLJD { JOHT
+hich he got fron en arericon magazine. ..s it J Tl

was mainly cormosed of chess~pieces I cannot vl
reproduce 1t here. So I have made up my own WLLT
version, a much better one! ROD

July 29 Sun Nal Rafcam THE TROGEODYTES. .uthor 2D

should have spelled his name nal rafcaid. . good book

for quotes:

(1) The log keeper poured over his books every hour or so. /Poor devil —
icidney troublec!/

E2 +ve.8he sank. Obliviocus to view. éitr's 0! Bllvmuﬂ“?/

5§ Stonishment was shown upon the faces of each member nf the arew as he
came into contact with the wnalignable environs chout than. Zji'."ith several
faces each it was no wonder they couldn't align the environs./

(4 ....the forecourt of a very porfentious looking atrium. /.n ingenious
portmanteau word: portentous + pretentious.

(5) ....foistering a giant wind funnel nproject on his govermment, /.notherJ

(6) The satellite which caroused around the world..... é‘ "ith aeronauties on
board.

(7) He slipped misadventurously and fwrbled on the pavauent,

(8) The Germsn had noteted o belief that the.....

(9) .iny perpeteia at this stage would spell disaster, the human race vas con-

tending enough 'ﬂi‘th other pandenrics sithout the loss of its "guardian.t

(10) "Something of a very strange nature scems to have occurred not far from
here. I think you should sece the phenomenon for yoursell. I may be wrong
in oy estimetion bout I fancy it is imperative that someone in authority
should pass some comment on it." /_Consmermg this ras spoken (On the
phone) by a street-sweeper, it is Jjust abou’ perfect./

I do hope nal rafcall writes more stories!



