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People laugh at the funniest things. (Jas White)

frinted and published by

THE SCARR
Novamber 1966 # 111 OMci 50

Once again the deadline 1s here
and after much burning ef mild-
night oil (1like, *01i'l dno it
later — much later!") the lssusz
ie almost finlshed. Only things
left to do are collating and
stspling and =2ddressing zsnvzlepes
and buying stamps.... Scmetimes

T wish The SCoRR was publishzd
irregularly — like HYFHTV.

There 1s no lztter column: I will
nct sdmit that two lattzrs can .
stretch that far. On the other.
hand & rzduction in the number of
letters reduces th? vwork.sise

I had int=znded in this 1lssue to
havz 2 few razmarks zbout our
Govarnmznt and ths two main polit-
ical parti=ss, thz Knaves 2nd thz
Fools, but timz is fugiting.

Th2 artwork in this issue (as if
you didn't know it alr=ady) 1s by
the onz =2nd only .»rthur Thomson.,

For those 1nterested in .UTOblog-
raphy: I havz traded in thz iwstin
Cambridge for an .nglis, and
although I've had it now for thres
months I'vz only had it r2pairzd
twice,

Geo. L. Chzrtors,
3, Lancaster av.,
B o N G 0 R,
Northern Ireland.




ON November 13 the Sunday Fost, a Scettlsh
newspaper reperted: "The men were driving
thelr 60-foot truck loaded with two 50~ton

THE
girdaers weighing over 25 tons eaoch when
= suddenly the truck went out of control.”
It wasn't until the 16th that the Belfast

Telegraph retortzd with: "Since he took over
a year ago profits havz doublzd from
::) £550,000 to over £4,000,000."
o Theres has becen no ra2ply from Scotland yet.

My name will 1ive for evef. —Anon.

B The Nerthern Iraland Milk Publicity Council
e rzcently issuzd a lesflet containing som-
Wi r:cipes. The first onc reads: "WITCHRS'

CAULDRON SO0UP: Szrve any typz of soup in 2
large praserving psn, dzcorsting the handle
with blzck papsar.”
Just shows how easy cookaz2ry is, doesn't it?

"...when Orusan died so unwontedly....® —Brian Aldiss, IMPULS3E.

It is traditional to hesve a blurb befnrs evary story in a s-f
magazine and 1t is also traditional that the blurb must b 1diotic
as possible. At last thzy get se bad that I ouit ra:zding them —
any m2rit a story had was ruined completzly by the oditorlal maund-
erlngs. Howcver, Fantastle 2nd Amazing are now rsprint magazinzse
s0 Instead of rsading the storles I now Jjust rzad the blurbs. (The
rzsult is the samz, anyway.) Ths November Fantastlc has a classle
example: the story 1s Breakfast st Twilight by Phillp K Dick. The
story 1s sbout a family thrown forward in tims (to mest war, death
and destruction) and returning. The blurb says: Nzw algis Budrys
storles are hard to come by these days — 2zspeclally since ROGUT
MOON Just miss=d taking 2 Hugo back 1n 1960 — but at lzast we can
offer you a vintage short you zay have misszd, a tsle of doonm
stripped down to its essantials == t5 2 sastswuy, = oot, and the
oruzl s.a wiiting to Qsveur thaz bothd

Oh, well, at any rate thoy spelt 1lts correctlyl!

Things w11l be much better In a thousand yezrs time. Wanna bet?

Prom 2z religious tract pinned up on a wall in the Alreraft Fac-
tory I quote the following:

Therz 1s no other friend that I lovz so dear,
“Who bears all our sorrows, wipss away cevery tear.
I was once a Protesteant, later a Catholle I baocanmc,
But now, praise God, I have bean born again.
It 1s signed Mzry wilson, but I fez2l sur:z there ars more Mary
Wilson's than the wife of the Prime Minister.

"iverything they 4o nowadays 1le eontemporary.'"—BsSh.
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AL ASTRAT

BOEB SHAW

T TEY AGR of 14 I :decided to beceme an astronomer.

A8 a first step in achieving thle ambition, I read every book on
the subject in the public library at the rate of cne or two a week.
I'his second-hand stergazing was satisfying enough for some months,
but, as time wore on, it became apparent that a telescope of one s
own was de rigueur for up-and-coming astrenemers.

The concentrated reading course had taught me quite a bit about
astronomical instruments and I was sble to decide at once that the
bz2st one for my purposs would be a five-inch telescope, which, in
non-technical language, is a telescopz which measures five inches
across the fat end. Unfortunatzly, although thz library books had
dealt very thoroughly with mattars like focal lengths, chromatlc
absrration and alt-azimuth mountings, th2y had been complatzly mutz
on the subject cf prices. There was, as I was lat.r to learn, a
very good rcason for this omission. £ first-class five-inch
t2lescope with accessorizs can zasily ocost sevzral hundred pounds,
and as the theme 2f most of the authors was, "How foolish it is to
waste money going to th2 clinema when you can survey thrs limitless
splondours of tha Universe for nothing?®* thzy wsrz undarstandably
reluctant to d2seend to the vulgar “inancial details. Howaver, I
was unavar2 of zll this at the timz, and in the absence of guidance
sstimated a2 price by myszlf. Thz calculation was ouite simplzs —
I nad onc= ownad & t:lcscope measuring about one inch across which
had cost me three shillings; the one I want>d to buy was five times
thickcer and therefors should cost three shillings multipli=4 by
five, equals fifteen shillings. Allowing a bit =xtra for infla-
tion T rackoned that if I raised cightesn shillings I would be in a
position to put up a sorious challengz to Armagh Observatory.

Some wieks later — sglightly w:aken-=d by total abstinencas from
rzgular itzms of diet such as Nutty Nibs and Jap Dassert, but
Tilled with an unbearably delicious sz2nse of anticipation — I
cycled dovntown on a brisk Saturday morning to purchase a2 tz2lescope,
with almost a pound safely buttonecd in my hip pocket. Saving the
money had bzen hard work so I decided not to actuslly go into the
first instrument maker‘s shop I came to in casc he hadn't got a
five-inch tclescope in stock and talked mo into buying a lass
powerful four-inch, or even a miserable 1little three-inch. Accord-
ingly, I went round all the instrument makers and after hours of
studying thzir window dlsplays and peering in through theilr doors
began to focl elightly disappoint-2d. Nonz of them seemed to have



any decent-sized telescopes, and I could hear in my imagination
the familiar phrase, "Oh, we'd have to send away to EBngland for
that."

Pinally dusk began to fall and, as 1t was bitterly cold and
lunch-time was several hours past, I decided to compromise. One of
the shops had had a skimpy little thing of not more than two Inches
diemeter in the window and zlthough it was & pale imitstion of what
I wanted it would at lszast let me get cracking on the limitless
splendours of the universe that very evening. The money left over
after buying 1%, I consoled myself, would bz a good stert towards
the price of a proper telescope.

The thin, meticulously neat, severe-~looking man behind the
counter 4id not seem particularly pleas2d to sez me. He Jerked
his head inouiringly and went on polishing a row of sxpensive
cameras.

"I'm interested in the telescope you have 1n ths window.®

H2 stoppzd polishing and fixed a c¢o0ld gaze on my oycl~s cllps.
I withstood thz scrutiny oonfidently, knowlng the c¢ycle clips were
as good as monzy could buy. I declded to l2t him know that here
was a fellaw expsrt on precision instrumsnts.

*It's got an object glass of about two inches,® I said, realiz-
ing it might be a good idea to chat about tachnical dstails for =
while, and only after he had szen that I knew something about
t2lz2scopes bring up the subject of pricz.

*"It's thirty two pounds ten,* he said with a complete lack of
fingsse or preamblz, and went back to polishing the camesras.

Th2 blow did not hit me right away. I snzcred at the back of
his head a couple ¢f times then dashed out of the shop with two
objectives in mind — to buy the telescopes before closing time and
to spread word around the trade that cne of its members was trying
to e2ll slx-shilling telescopzs for thirty tws pounds tzn. Half
sn hour lavter I was slowly cyelling homzwards, sickensd by the dis-
¢overy that they were 2ll in it together. It sczemed I was shut »off
from the sters as effectively as if huge stozl shutiers had sprung
up from behind the Cestlerescgh Hills on one side and the Black
Mountaln >n thz other and had clangszd togethesr overhead.

The despair lasted several days, then, with a resurgence of
hope, I realised what had to bz done. It was all so simple. If
the peoplz wh> sold brand new talesoopes had formad & price ring
the thing was to piock up a seoond-hand irstrumznt from soms
friendly o1ld Jjunk dzaler who had no idega of its currszsnt market
value. Within a wa2ck I had davelop2d a desp and implacadble hatrzad
for friendly »1ld Jjunk dealsrs — »bvinusly s~ mzbody had to21ld tham
what the telescop:2 makars were up t» and the unscrupulsus rnguss
had pushzd their »wm priczs up t» within shillings »f the brand-new
prices. The stars would haves to wait, but this time the situaticn
didn't scem qults so hopzless. I couldn't belisve that junk deal-~
ars would b2 as well organizzd zs instrument makers and there was
always the chanct that one day one of them would make a mistake.

Then bzgan a phasz of my 11fs which lasted several years and



gave me an unrivall:d knowicldge of Belfast's seannd~hand shoeps, even
those in distant cuarsere of the olty. On Saturdays and lunch h-ours
and holidays I spen®’ :ny time cheoking the dingy little shops, going
In hopefully eash btime & mow telesoope appzared, ooming cubt in
rénewed despair on aearire taz price. Not onoe during those years
did & friendly o¢ld juik dcalzr make a mistake, They maintained the
price barrier which separcted me from the distant untroddsn rzaches
of the universe as though it was all part »f a glgantic plot.

Fruitless though tias searzh was, it produc=2d en nocasionel mem-
orable exporience. On: Saturday aftesrnoon I was prowling through
the darker eorners of Smithfield Market when I disoovered a tiny
brass objJeot which [T ‘mmediatz21ly recognized as being the zye-plzes
of a fairly large telescopz. It was completely useless t2 me, but
sut of sheer force of habit. I asked the price from the nld woman
in oharge. After sizing me up ocarafully she announced that it was
seven and sixpence. :er Musiness sense must have besn remarkably
gc>d for I had abou® 2ighvesen shillings In ay pocket at that m~ment,
and immedizstely seil ” wyilc buy. There was absclutely nothing I
could 4z with the zve-piece 3f oourse, but it was the first thing in
the telescope line vhat Lad come into 2y price rangz, and I had to
have 1t. I had ccm2 a 1long wey from that first morning when I szt
sut to buy a five-inca telecscope.

The o1d lady knew She ob;zct was only an 2ya-picoe from & perhaps
six-foot 1ong dusi 1mont dul she had n» way of knowlng that I too
fully undorst 4 th.s. ena, when she saw my Sbvious delight at the
prioe, secmed to fecl a pang »f unprofessional remorsa. She stond
fr a whilz as grecd dattlec with guilt, then slowly handzd the tiny
tube over anad todk my money. As T wes going >ut through th:z door
she emlttzd s faint ssranzling sound which made mz 1o9k badk, and I
realiszd shz was goilig to upzsk.

"You know,”" she {iially ground out, "there's a piec2 aissing.”

I nc-ddza. Having gonzs thal far she had madz peace with her
consolence and we parced *n a glow of mutual satisfaetion., Surpris-
ingly =nough, ny aoacy wa: 1.0t altogether wasted because I began to
pick up »ther vaguely teloscopic litems in the form of megnifying
glasses and spectacle lensee, and discovered that 1t was possible
to makz teclescopzs — aft»r a fashion, that is. ¥y first on2 was
construoted from s piecce of lead piping, mads stars 1lo0k like
little balls of 1lluminated ocandy floss, and was so heavy that when
I let it fall froz the beiroom window one night it woke half the
street and threw ocne of my {ather's dogs into some kind of fit.

That was the first occssinii on whioh I beocamz awarz of £ rather
5dd faot. Astronomy was presumably the ouletest and most respect-
able pursuit eny tcenager could be exXxpected to take up, but evary
time I got into =y stridz psopls and small animals kicked up hell.
Thers was the time I oull"s a telesoope with 2 wooden tube and made
the marvellous diccovary th-.t some of the tiles on our r2of oould
b2 slid ~ut of the wey, leaving a hnle blg enough to poke the tale~
scope through froa vh2 atic. 1 began work >n & suitabls teleasoope
mrunting right awey btut dar’ng the first helf h~ur -ur front d-o-r
was almost pounder. Jown b~ ranic-stricksn passers-by coming to warn
us that ~ur r2of vos co0llap-iug. 52 great was the eonsternation
causzd by my privace observabory that -ne »f the first people t»



call was an 0ld lady who hadn't spoken tn any of us for years, not
since the day my younger brothar, with the ruthlsss ease »f a Japan-
2se sniper, had snnihilated her row »f prize tulips wlth hls air
rifle. (From her back garden she had seen the fl-wers f£~ld sver,
cne by "me, apparently without reason, and had given such & heart-
randing screzam that ay brother vowed never again t2 sh->t anything
but birds and cuts.) Anyway, I was forced to abandon thz eyrie.

In between trurs of junrk shops I perszvercd with telzscopa-
building and in the pr-~cess learncd a 1% about the sclznez »f >p-
tiecs. I lzarnzd t calculats the magnificati-n -btained by even
the mast coaplicated lens systens, but preferred the simplzar asthod
>f direct aeasuremznt. T find -ut h-w strong a tzlescypz is, One
1~>ks through it at a brick wall asnd keeps the 2ther sye »pen, with
the result that large bricks and smell bricks are seen supzrlmposecd
n esch ~ther. A count of the nunbsr ~f small bricks that fit int-
a blg brick gives the instrument's magnificatiom.

The snag with this method was that overy now and again  the
bricks wuld bec blotted -ut by a sudden flurry >f a>xvzment and I
wruld find ayself staring at tho vastly magnifisd and outraged face
of a £zt niddleo-aged woman. Somotimes the fat, middla-agaed woaan
gathered an cxeglted knot »f other fat, mlddle-agad womezn wh~ st-od
ar~und, arms crosscd pratectively ~ver thceir boshas, mubttering
azmcng themszlves and staring in disquiet at «y bedr-~m windrw. I
always cring~d back, appalled, wondering what I c¢ould say t-° @y
parents 1f the pilice »r o dzputatisn from the Church arrived at
the door.

Finally, aftcr about five yesrs, I =cquirsd a rceasonable telz-
scope. Not the five~inch J2b I had set out t~- buy ~n that fateful
Saturdsy zrning — that was stlll beyond ay prcket -—— but a reason-
able telesccpe, nevertheless.

anykcdy who has oven 2 superficial understanding o>f the werkings
of th: hwian brain inside the human bonee will guess what happened
naxt. Y vas disappointed. During those five yesrs the anticipated
pleasures >f ~wning an astronaiical telzscopz had multiplied themn-
szlves in wy 2ind to a phint whieh c¢ould not have been satisfizd by
911 the resjurges ~f a acdern ~bservat-ry. Frol-ongsd re-rz2ndlng »f
the poetic astrono-my bioks »>f pedple like Garrett F. Service (remen-
ber his early sclence fioti-n?) had convinced me that putting oy
2ye to a telescopz would transport me to annther plane of existenos
in which the grey realitizs ~f aundane 1life wiuld be replaced by a
wonderland »f czlestial Jewels, vari-ccloursd and nind-drinking;
clusters like firaflies tangled in silver braid; gl -wing nebulac
an~ng whose filaments the iaaginati-n could wander for cver and
ever.

0f coursz, all I saw werzs ogulvering and neaningless spacks of
light, and I got rid >f the tzlzscope wlthin 2 faw wazks.

and yet, the years-long searol was nHt wasted. Now, twenty

years further on, I still ocoasionally dream that I havz found a
friandly -1d junk dealer wh~ doesn't know the price >f telesonrpes.
I smell the dust In his shop, I see the uncomprcheanding china
d~gs, I experience the limits of intellectual delight as I carry
the solld, heavy instrument ~ut int: the strect — a~ving towards
a beautiful future which can nevar cxist.

You couldn't buy dreams likz that.
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1965

Mar 14 Sun In Berlin 2 numbar of nurses neve just been tried for murdering
patients during the war. In extesnuation ghey pleaded that they had nsvar killed
anyone on Sundays or Christmas Day. Gsrman judsos nave a zense of humour: case
dismissed.

Mer 17 Wed Three books I'd like to have writesu, for personal satisfuction, not
for egoboo: The Sof't Impeacnmeni, LorA Babs, fuirnabous. J1s7's preference: Lucky
Jim, Wuthering Heights, Ulyss=es.

slar 25 Thu C M Kormbluth 70 il ot.MIC. Do nos cemembir reading this as a
serial. farth 1000 or so in iuture. e Syndic, Gik Mob and the Government,
with Charles as shuttlecock. Very o024 final chspier.

Mar 29 iinn ired Hoyle 70 Ouolai-'o RINi.  sliens bring super sscinology 6o
3C,0CC acre area in Co. Cork. JAniranc:s forbidden. sciiog as oecres agent .
Thomas Sherwood goes via Pishguard/Rosslsre/Dublin/.rmagly/Longford/ditchalssown/
Limerick/Kilkee into this srea and meets she "slizns." ., let-down..

Mgr 30 Tue Last week the Tories introduced & bill to nelp old people finan-
cially. Probsbly a pelitical stunt (wh ¢ else coul@ one expect?,, but the
Labour party filibustered it wut of existence. Fity chey didn't Ao that to the
huge incresses they veted themselves (what else could one expect?;. . fhe Labs
also brought in two sorta Hungarians to help with sheir sums. Also en JAmerican
to help with P. 0, prevblems. To help the aircraft industry toey nave Aecided to
buy planes frem America for <500 milliocun.



All Pool's Day John O'Hare 70 ASSEMBLY. 26 shorts & Foreword. He
says that one cannot eXoerpt a passege from a novel and let it
stand on 1ts own ac a short. TUven 1f thls 1s true there are bound
to be exceptions, but darned if I can think of one.

Apr 9 Jack Finney 60 I LOVEI GALISBURG IN THE SPRINGTIMI. S rta sf,
sorta time-travzal., I liked.

Apr 13 D'Arcy Niland 70 DLDD5 JUMPTD OVER TWO RLEPHANTS. Two books
with catchy titles iIn one week. aAustralian. Shorts.

s#pr 26 To 170 Upper Newtownards for last time. To mark occasiom
a tlme ocapsule was buried in the gardem!

May 7 Dzamon Enlght 50 BEYOND TH3 BARRIIR. an expanded version of

F & SF gerial. Professor Gordon Nalsmlth gradually realises that

he 1s being driven, by 2 couple who c¢an travel in time, to go with
them int- the future to kill a Zug. He goes — 9nd finde that he
himself 1s the Zug. 21ot is intricate & should be clearly =xplainzd
but 1sn't, probably bzcause Knight couldn't: time-travel is too
paradoxical for explanation. Me, I don't care much for stories
gbout time-travsl. As I've sald before (and will again) there's no
future in 1t.

sy 10 John Lyaington 30 THG SCREAMING FoG%,., Lordy, lordy! but it
ig wordy. In this 7ne the earth has a twin sister, but ths bright
Boys say it's impossible, 87 the story falls flat on its faca!

tay 16 XKatherine MeLean 60 THR DIFLOIDS. UFunny: she gaye factorial
24 is 24 plus 23 plus 22...&c, which comes to {quocte) a very large
number. I'm no mathematielan. (Unquste) She oan say that again!

May 21 2snc Grey 60 BOULDZR DAM. First time I -~ver heard (or read)
of threz-decker bdusecs.

May 22 Churles Bric Maine 70 NIVEIR L3T UF. First non-sf I cver .
read by CIX -nd the first story by him I'v: liked., There's a moral
in this, somzwhere!

Jun 11 Harry FPatterson 90 CRY OF THR® HUNTGER. Unusu2l kind of story
th-ugh 1t will nevar be classed as the Great Irish Novel. Martin
allon, retired old-timer of the I.R.a. ig persuadzd to leave his
onrttagz near thz Border & enter Ulster to rescue thz head of the
organisation therz. He resouzs Rogan & graduslly realiszs that
Rogan 1s just a2 blond-crazy hondlum, typleal ~f the scum of whioh
the IRA is now composed. He kills Rogan & is himself killzd.
Jun 26 Holen MeCloy 80 SURPRIST, SURFRISE. 8 shorts, mostly sf-
baged. Title story 1s about Martilons on a vislt to Warth. They ar:
all one seX but paired off as chewers & digocstzrs. Former chaw the
food, lattzr digest it, returning half to chewer.
Jun 27 TJdgsr Wa2llaee 70 THZ DOUBLE. Guote: "The only thing he had
heard in his dlsfavour was that on one ocoaslion, when a posr oousin,
his solz relative, had called at thz house to secure hls help in a
time of trouble, Mr Derrick had sent for the polloe....which was
curiously unlike the big, genial scul." “When Wallaoe's mother
called on hixn for help (says Margaret Lane) he refused oven to see
1'1"-‘1‘.
Jul 2 James Blish 50 . CLASH OF CYMBasLS. TLast of the Okiz stories.
about three-ouarters of the bosk is gobblzdegook oonversation. Tha
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end of everything comes as a result »f tw> onsacses moeting. Hamil -
ton used to wreck w>rlds, Blish wrscks cosmlsases!

Jul 14 B N Ball 60 SUNDOG. SF. Puture; her» breaks up monopolistic, *
unbenevelent government. No femlnlne Interest at all, at all!

Jul 20 Brian ¥ »ldiss 50 GREYBI.RD. 4fter the Blg accldent of 1981
zen and women ar:z sterlle. Famine & plagus kill off zmost of the pop-
ulation, Plnally Greybeard and hls wife discover some children. .1l
the cther authors who've trizd thls theme did 1t botter. It rcads
like a pot-bciler — 1t IS a pot-boiler.
Jul 25 Mary C Bromage DT ValLTRs .ND THZ MoRCH OF 5 NGTION. 300pp.
She dres not say 1f his nine 1s accented on penultimate or antzpenul-
timate syllable, but she dces =xplain how he was baptised 3dward, but
ragistered in NY where he was barn as George. He preferrad thz Irlsh
form of Sdward: Zaasn. His story freoa bayhood In € Limerick to his
return tc power 1n th2 Dall 1n 1953. He hzd 2 sense of humour, con-
scious 2nd unconsei us. Former illustrated by 2n incidsnt in Tnnils
in 1924. %hile making a spcsch thers the previzus yzar he had been
arrast2d. On his releasz zlcven months later hz went bsek to 3nnis,
g-t 2 boistercus weleomz &nd spoke to the crowd: “Fe-ple »f Snnls, as
I was saying when I was interrupted....™ He showed unconscious
huncur when the US ent:red the war in 1942 and a battallon »f US
trosps landed in Ulster. Hz 2t ce protested t- Washington that he
had not been eonsulted about this! . grzat Irishausn, th-ough.

dul 26 John Lynlngton 30 THS GRZT DRIFT. 3Jarth invadsd by tiny in-
szets froa cuter space! They live »2n elactrlecity so vhen the jJulce
is cut 2ff they dzpart. Ha! But thzx -~ddzst thing sb-ut this bcok is
the eonversations: thzy g~ -n and on 2nd "n. 9very page cxc2pt three
>r four has a blg ounta of talk-talk-talk. Thz2r2 1s 2lsc a blt of
tine-travel which is as ridiculnus as 1t always 1s.

Jul 29 J Huntzr Holly 40 THT TIMT TVISTIRS. People »f the futurs
cozle back to kidnsp children wh- zZr: becoanlng searez in their age, as
allens havs damandzd millions »f ehildresn froa thea. (What for? I
dunno!} S~ they coae back Int> thair past (our przsent} whan kids
arz plentiful t- get 5 few allllon children to give them ol' aliens.
They f£4all in this sttempt and hist~ry w~uld alrzady have t21d thon
they'd failed so» why did they onme baek at all? TZehhh!

Jul 31 Visiting /brother/ Bob I worz a beautiful vividly-oonlourzd
shirt. Bob sald, “"For go dness' sakz2, why d~ you not wear a plain
shirt?? Me: “This is not 2 plane shirt, this 1s 1y C.R shirt.” Bob:
"L 1ittle garish, innit?*

2Ug 8 Russzll Braddon 70 THTZ FROUD ..483RICLN BOY. Jight-yzar-ol3
ncgro in slabaiaa ssnt to jeil for rape. Civil rightes workars, report-
ars, &, filght for his freedon, Hpposa2d, naturally, by KKK & their
adhercnts. Boy is accldentally poiscnzd and dies rzpeating: "I be-
lieve in th2 United States of .iaeries as a Ghyvernmiznt whose Just
powars are derivad frona the c¢onsant.....® This 1s phony: impossible
t* believz that a grown zan, never ind an 3ight—year—old, dying in
agony, would say this. .. pity —the rast of ths book is %qﬁzu -
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the z2ndé »of tha scarr numbor 121 from 3 Lancastﬂr Vv B.NGOR N IR LalND,



v‘- -
-_ - -
= ; i .
-
l .’ ’.
o : - — W 9
o B
i L IF
-
1
1 1 8
-
1 _n
- 1 )
| ) L | I .
& 5
1 I 1 _mi -3
| ey b . d
| ‘.
I d




