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on the 25th Mailirg..........

OffrTogils: Unly 15 memhers in this bundle, Bob wen't grow gray-haired over
this page count, & nice tunch of officers, and a nice bunch of rules, I am
glad ther arc simple, Dit, please Daphne, leave your remarks to the end of
the othey officers reports, no matter how tempted you are. It's untidy.

LlAbandont Mo 8:0auraren: Computing Astronomy, ah yes! Vhen Andy Young was
ve he showed me tnc charts he had compiled, I tried to look intelligent. I
prove of Bill Donehoe introcducing himself in this way, and it will be very
-terastlwr to see the impact of thiz original mind on Ompa. I see that the
tost reze is "comment~hook". Like, mon, I can't wait until youall get over
v. K lcvelv cover from Bjo, A rather thin amouni of meterial from yourself,

F

e 1
33 o

/]

a
1

.~

Efélp;ﬂg_ﬁﬁ{ :cext Enjoyed your article on Stonehenge. You are right in say-
ing tant fandon is big and irying to cope with it all o bit much., It is so
earT “o feel nernssed at tnu thougbt of all those tnanszred zines, yet it is
either answer' or do witheut, and they get to be a habit. I too, love “The
Vitches of Rerreg

cxile 2Vhimpon: Grinned st the cover, and thought you had caught lleather's
l;kenuss very vell, Reod with interest your descripticn of how you diew the
L o v ouculd like some more hinbs on etenyllllnp.

PBurgess’s licats:No 1:Burgess: Welcome to Ompe. Yes, I have a question, What

-3 Joou vork at Srian? I at %nyrate an glad they let you give us this, I found
i* ver; good reading, ane giving a picturc of the paut is always "axuaole.

”r{l_p’;a_éf'"'lj' I don't egree with your remarks on Lehrer, it scems to me
wat hiz nercage ig cénstructlve. He points out the evil, and in efTect says,
dont o uice thas, Isn't it odd the difference in your Red Cross ernd ours?
The ansisr fo your question is Scot-is-sac. Enjoyed your revieis,

Cyrilleslo 2:Evags: Very much engroszsed hy your words on education. Ouickness

iz reeding 18 ¢n assat dlrl"ht I know it has helped e, I too had a class in

which yeu rezd & book and reported on it, but you had no chonce at anoths: if

you finished early. I always had the boo} read thren times. I ceunot really
call thesz 'only revicus' as they are nice and cha tty in beiween,

Zogilo St Topvear ard how was Italy? My horoscope says heware of Eric, coo.

But there ism't a ¢ in Scottishe! Rﬂther 'frothy! this Erg,




Gloom:No 1:Deckinzer: We've met before, but hi anyhow, Yes, we all know that
Americens are tell, but what I idly wonder is why so many also weer glasses?
Glad to have someone else who likes to natter about films., I puch prefer you
wanfering on over many tcpics in this way, than your attempis at fiction I
have bezn ceeing lately.

Griffin:¥o_/:Spencer: You had a right to be quietly proud of that cover. A
lovely type too. I used to enjoy a series of detective stories featured in New
Englend, tub now I cennot remember the author's name, The detective was mlled
Ase, Anyone help here? Willis is going to love the golf bit, This was all fine
reading, so I em sorry you think you might not be able to contimte. Couldn't
¥ou take vour mimeo to College with you?

Marsolo:Ng 7:Hayes: My electric Gestetner beautifully reconditioned, like new
cost £50, I too was at the London Con and do not even remember seeing you!
This is very cdepressing to me, you can't e invisable too for gosh sakes, I
lavghed heartily at the grave wsy Ken Hedberg was 1 -ked off for wanting "joy
for joy's sake cnly",

Traney:Medle: Beautifully produced of course, but I don't quite see your
reason for £till hanging on to that "fakefan™ title, It makes you sound so
unforgiving.

Moehius StriniBuckmaster: Aye, you are a clever lot right enough,

Parafanalia:No 6:Burn: I hope your duper inspires the Vodruskas, Yes, vell,
too meny types, “oo hurried production, fietion not so hot, buty lovely illos,
ord I liked what ycu did to "The Green Hills Of Earth".

Phenotvps:No uh:Eney: I guess this is just about the best in the mailing, Yes
indeed, Drug out that trip just as loong as you like, It is Tascinating seeing
it from your vicwpoint now, The Laney article was suverb, and as you say,
should be required reading for faneds. Top of the mailing,,take a bou!

Pogt-mailines: ' , :

Fix:No 3:Potter: I hawn't anything unkind to say about "Genius", but nothing
kind either I'm afraid, Give us some more of your poetry, I'm not going to
stick my r:xck out on one poem alone, Let's hope Caughran tells us what Saroban
means, if he got the wrong word he will probably be slaughtered. Tell us some

moer about rour theatre visits., It seems to me your style spruces up the minute
you lecevs fiction for an Army tale,

Ice Ag»:8hau: T wish the Warner article had been even longer. Bloch's was also
interes{ing, but what about the young fan who got hold of Paul Anderson's
speech for his fanzine? T do want to know more about the con programmes, for
examyle that famous Fened Penel, How did Algis lose Arbie? I fawnch to know
rore. 1 don't dig the Countess though.

and thets all.



“WALT WILLIS

I REMEMBER ME
It's a terrible thing %o
have an orderly mind. You'd think that reading t'- 4% o".d lettsrs aid
reminiscing about them would be a pretty easy way to churn out prose, and go
it was vhen I started these memoirs and they dealt with the pericd early in
1950 vhen I was just getting ctarted in fendom. But then things .began to
proliferate,..if that’s the right word: it sounds OK and you don't often get
- & ghance to throw one like that ahout..,.and lots of things vere happening
at the same time, My bureaucratic mind began to visualise dividing the
great Work into sections, following each line for a time and then going back’
to another one, like a History of Burope or a Purroughs novel, The project
got so ambitious that T shelved it, and then it fell down behind the shelf
vhere it's just teken me half an hour to find it. I figured I've got to .
push on with it somehow or the tide of waste paper will sweep us all into the
street, So to Oscar The Malevolent Muskrat with system and logic, I shall
take up these old letters one bv one and if I see anything of conceivable
interest in any of them I'1l give you a glimpse of it on it's way to the
fireplace...
Dear Walter, 25.4..50
- I vas just getting around to answerihg your previous

letter, but your second letter beat me to the post.

Your really startle me,-~-do you mean you'll consider publishing a story
- by me without paying me for it?
- Seriously, I've never written anything other than the piece you saw,--this
sad state of affairs will be rectified just as soon as I can get a reamonable
plot worked out,.,. '

" Thas pale blue backhand belongs to Chuck Harris...curious how mild he seems
in longhand. I don't lkmow if I said anything about this last time( I know
I could go upstairs and check, but that would be the upstirring of
organisation again, Down siris but I'd seen a story by him in o fanzine
celled The Explorer published hy Ed Noble about a magician who gaid he would
séy & woman in half and did and I thought it showed promise. The second
story when it errived turned out to be about a werewolf who picked up a girl
in India who when confronted by 2 death worse then fate turned out to be a
weretiger, James White saw the gimmick after the second paragraph and I told
- Chuck this when rejecting the story, which was the beginning of the great

© White/Harris 'Feud'. At about this time Chuck had a regular thing about



wercwolves and produced Lhe first line of a story about a whole group of
; them, which was really a classic among first lines: "The family were changing
for dinner" But back in April 1950,,. -
Thonx for'the information about the SFS, I will writc to Ken Bulmer
- (sometime) and become a member, I've heard of the London Circle, but have
never attended any of their meetings.

- We'll-come back to Chugle and the London Cirele later, no doubt., I've just
destroyed o four page letter from somebody called John Edmiston Blyer or
Butler, who published a little zine called Makhzan, and a ten~vage reply
from ne. He seemed o pretty good prospect for a columnist but the corresp-
ondance lapsed and he was never heard of again that T know of, I'3d like to
destroy the noxt one too, tut if this is to have ony interest for you you'll
have to have the uncensored truth. This is the sort of fugghead I was in
1950,.,.Whot sort I am now I suppogse I'11 have to wait onother ten years to
find out.

Dear Bob, 1 May 1950
. Thank you for your S~F Newsletter 15, Naturally I want ta receive
future issues. (Yes, it's me to Bob Tucker)

I hope you will not mind my making a few remarks about the review of Slant
3. This is, T suppose, the 'worst' review we have hod yet, but please don't
think T am bellyaching (haw!) about the position you gave us, or anout your
comncndable refusal to deal out the indiscriminate flattery which is
unfortunately. so common, (Ecchh!) What I should like to point out is that
this sickeningly familiar comment about the amount of work the magazine must,
involve carries an inmplication you might not have intended, It always reminds
me of Johnston's remark about the woman preaching, "It is like a dog walking
on its hind legs, It is not done well, but you are surprised to see it done
at all" The inmplications are thot we are mugs and that the revicewer cannot
think of anything more creditable to say than that the magazine has freak
vadue. A3 for the first, you are probably right, but I should have thought
you werc one of the last persons to say so. (An allusion to the faet that
SFNL was expensively photo-offset and distributed free.) And since when has
enthusiasm become a thing to be despised in fandom? As for the sccond if this
is your opinion we would rother you would say so, and why., I expeet you
nean your reviews to be helpful rather than discouraging,

However I have probably got hypersensitive on this point, (You can say that
again.) Frobably the Seo in my subeoncious does think I am wasting my time,

Bob did not, naturally, reply to this letter, and I con only hope he never
got it, What a horrible mixture of pretentious pompousness and. injured vanity
it is, T hate me. This next one doesn't help much either.

Dear Mr Russell, 2nd Moy 1950

I have just read your story DEAR DEVIL in the May issue of
OTHER WORLDS, and I felt I should like to write and tell you how much I
enjoyed it, Although you have been one of my favourite authors for years———
since METAMORPHOSITE anyway-—-I should never have thought of writing to you
if I hadn't just been reading 2 book by Llewellyn Powys where hc mentions
that even famous authors like to receive letters from readers sometines, If he



is right I should be very heppy to think I had repaid some of the pleasure
you have given me, and if not there is no hrrm done.

Apart from the fact that DEAR DEVIL is » faseincting story in itsélf, well
and intelligentiy told, it is a most refreshirg chonge from the viecious stuff
we are getting so much of nowadeys, like Heinlein's GULF ond Hubboard's
GREED, In the old days heroes certainly wined out whole universes with gay
abondon, bt in the most honournble way and with the very best of intentions,
Never were they guilty cven under the most intolerable provocation of any~
thing which could possibly be described as 'dirty', or indedd anything which
onc could remotely believe, Nowadsys they go in for torture, mrder, even
genocide quite os enthusirstically cs the villoing., Indeed the only thing
that distinguishes from their rivale in iniguity is thet they are invariably
vietorious andé of course American,

50 1t is a real pleasure to know thot there is onc author who ccn turn out
stories which are a plecsure to read, ir more woys thom one, At least one
of your readers is very grateful to you.

Yours sincerely.

Let's analyse this odious letter. It is true thet I had liked DEAR DEVIL
very ruch (and METAMOPPHOSITE) an? wanted to teli the author so, and I had
been struck by that rencrk of Powys, and I wes worked up about Hubbard and
Heinlein, But whet is sincerity? It wos also tiue that T wonted to & 7 !
teultivate' Erie Fronk Russell----whot o thing it woul? be to have something
by him in Slaati--.—~but oh so subtly. Henecc the Adeliberate avoidance of any
nmention of mysell as o fanzine cditor, the cllusion to Powys to estoblish
myself ac onother cultured intellect, and the tying~in of Heinlecin and
Hubbard..l..in o parcgraph that 1'd uscd practically word for word in two
other letters and which eventuelly dragged its feeble corpse to o grave in
some unfortunate fanzine, 1 wasn't poing te mele the tactical error of
suggesting thet he reply to my letier but T wos going to give him something
to reply ito.

EFR replied by roturn of post for more courteously and cordiclly than I
deserved, Even after all these years I'm not going to endanger o friendship
I value by quoting him without pcrmission, not am I goirg to ask him to go to
the trouble of reading through a bateh of his old letters. TIt'll be enough
to soy that he thanked me for writing and tol? me something of the history
of DEAR DEVIL, guoting from a letter of rejection by an oitor whom I took to
be Jokn W.Campbell, This fascinating flash of life behind the zines was too
much for me: Villis the Fanzine Editor sprang. Casting o2si'c my sheep's
clothing and revealing my foral fancd's face I asked him for permission to
quote his remarks. And olthough I'@ delnyed writing for ten days so he
wouldn't feel himself rushel, I was still so mognlomaninesl a2z to try to
inveigle hin into expanting them into an article, thus: '

15, iy 1950

*The part I woul” like to guote is of course that about the Aifficulty of
pleasing editors, This is 2 most fascinotine subject, an' what it would be
very nice to ‘o woul? be to run a sort of symposium about other cditors
glents, or morc generally, about how to write successful scienc~ fiction.
However even if I ha? the nerve to ask you to omplify —our remarks it is



obvious from the fact that most of your work has appeared in ASF that you have
never had enough trouble in placing your stories to acquire. any distressing
familiarity with the thought-processes of editors, I'm assuming that you
offer most of your work to Campbell first, as I expect many front renk authors
'still do; such is the prestige of 2SF, It is very nice for Mr Campbell to get
first piek like this, but unless he mekes better use of it he may not have it
mich longer. lersonally I suspect he has been spending too much time on that
wireless station of his, Certainly some of the stories he has printed—-not

to mention thosé he has rejected-—-give one the impression that for some

time he has been editing by remote control, leaving Miss Catherine Tarrant to
follow a few simple dircetives, like no more atomic bombs. Certainly some of
these "C.T." stories have been really shocking,

I agree that Dear Devil does not really call for 2 sequel. Only a story
vhich is besically incomplete does, and in any case it seems to be a law of
mture that sequels arc snti-climatic from Catriona to Children of the Lens,

When I wog reading some books on telepathy recently I wos reminded of
SINISTER BARRIER in 2 reother unusual woy. The mention of jodine. As you
probably know, iodine is associated with thyroid complaints, In THE REACH OF
THE MIND Rhinc says: "The young women in question was trcoted for hyper~
thyroidism, She had scored above QI hits por 25 through 74 runs orrried out
before her breakdown. After the period of treatment.,.o seccond zeries of
tests was made, but the average scorc this time was close to tehanece' ",

Later, Rhine soys: "the case of = hypothyroid lod...hrd exceptional ESP
ability..,when the boy wns treated for hypothyroidism he lost his ability,"
Carrington in TELEPATHY has nothing to say about iodine but he does say thisg:
"under bromide he did significantly better.,." But probably you know 211
this, and perkops I had better not waste any more of your time, Assuming
you are gtill with me et all!

Thanks again for roplying to my letter.

yours sincerely,

Did this obnoxious neofan get his well-deserved come-uppance? Stay tuned
for the next disgusting instalment,

ODDENDA

Eney: The distinctisn between repe and rape with violence is roughly the
stme os between larceny and fraud, If you go into a dark bodroom‘pretending
to be a lady's husbond and enjoy his conjugel rights under falsc pretences,
you heve committed rape no metter how frecly givsn her favours were,

Atom: Your Don Ford booktitle (loved the Drattigon one by the way) reminds
me of that pun about the Ancient Britons dying themsclves blue for rcligious
ceremonies; "Keep woad on till the end of the rite",

Jim Coughran: Whet is ¢ saroban?

Walt Willis,
VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVUVUVVUVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVUVVVVVVVVVVVVVUVVVVVUVUVUVUUUVUUV
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—_) London is a regular hive of activity for exhibitions., Dozens of
shows, both large and small, arc taking place every day and a fair samnle of
the larger ones can be culled from any evening vpaper, Today, for instance, we
have Salvador Dali's irt~in-Jewels exhibition, The Autumn Lntigues Fair, The
Business Efficiency Exhibition and (my own Ideal Homes) the Brewers Exhibition,

L further scrutiny of local pepers will elicit some interesting
shows such as the Rope and Twine Makers Yair and the Bathchair Tercentenary
Exhibition (including the first self-propelling Sedan Chair), But of all
current displays none pleases me so much as the one to be found today in the
Embankment Gardens., This is the Litter-bin Exhibition.

The Exhibition was opened on the éth October hy Mr Henry Brooke the
Minigter of Housing. Whilst realising that Mr Brooke is well lkmown for his
unratchable ability to talk rubbish, I cennot for the 1life of me see what a
Housing Minister has to do with public refusc containers. In his opening
remarks the Minister said that Britons should be mede litter—concious ond that
these new-look contemporary bins were designed to attract and excite the
attention of the would-be litter-lout. During the speech a small boy was
observed peeling an orange at the back of the small crowi. Under the approving
eyes of nearby adults he carefully placed the peel into his pocket. Everyone
felt mystically uplifted until, having finished his orange, he toock out the
peel and started pelting another small boy, Despite this setback the Minister
enunciated a few more well-chosen platitudes and departed and we felt free to
study the exhibits,

. There was something in the demeanor of the crowd which seemed terribly
familiar, but which at first I couldn't place, After a while the thought struck
me that they were behaving exactly as the crowd at the Picasso Exhibition had

done, Irany werc clutching catalogues, they

A~ annroached the exhibit, looked at it for a second

or two, studied the catalogue, locked agnin,

head to one side, then the other. Cbviously

thoy hove placed the litter-bin sgainst some

aestheticelly pleasing mental background, and in
THE this the catalogue hclps Wy such comments as -

"Elegant, restrained design suited to both porks
ond civic loeations”,

The next move is to get up closc and
study such intimete deteails as texture (if it ig
conerete) or mintwork, to 1ift out the wire
ncsh basket and tost for strength, ense of

THE GAaLtpyT
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removal and replacement. In the more advanced designs it is obviously 'it' to
try out a piece of litter, examples of which are ‘to be found scattered in great
profusion around the site,

Having studied the crowd I turned to the exhibits. One which attracted
uy attention was "Sir Wiliiem" a concrete tub encased in a wooden corset and
standing on one leg. This wes plainly inspired by the sight of the company
chairman caught in a state of acute distress having found 211 the cubicles in
the executive toilets engaged.

Inother was Ironclad, a biscuit tin in which some
careless soul had dropped a cannon-ball. One of
Hybrids (of which there are seven)had a curling
back to stop the bad shots, The cute names that
were attached deserve mention. ‘n innocuously
small one had the name of 'Dustman's Delight!,
wnilst 'Meteor' and 'Satellite! were steel rims
to which peper sacks were attached, Very
utilitarian as the sack is easily removed when
- full and & new one installed, One thing I could
not understand., How does a patent clothes drier
fit in with all this, for there, dominating the
site was one of these things which look something
THE SIR whigamMm like an uncovered umbrella. My only suggestion
is that wet rubbish should be hung out to dry before using some of the more
delicate litter-bins, but then I should have thought that a spin-drier would
have been more efficient. _ '
However there is one factor that is not catered for by any
of these exhibits - the lazy, antisocial character who will
not go five yards out of his way to deposit his litter (or
in & word ME) How to persueds this guy that it's worth the
time and effort to use the bin, there's the real point, and
without undue modesty I think I have the solution, I have
designed a bin which will not only persvede him to walk
five extra yards, but will bring him miles in order to
deposit his ol4 fag-nacket. If you will cast your eyes at
the diagram at the end of this article I will elucidate,

- The wholc idea revolves on the basic
competative nature of man, or in other words, his confid-
ence that his skill is far superior to all other stupid
fuggheads., Now to my "Ruthish Reflex: Tester”, On the
sketch the instruction plate is screwed onto the side and

-not shown so I will detail it here. Thus:-

TTHE H¥BRID

Place rubbish on raised platform

Press starter and wait for bell to ring -

Turn centre crank until crane greb is centered over Tubbish
Lower grab by the rotating smell crank labelled 'Turn’

Use twist bar to close grab '

Turn centre crank until grab is over waste hole

Pull string to open waste hole

Push button to release rubbish
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Ls rubbish falls it passes a magic eye which stoos left hand clock, This is
your time. If you surpess the days best time (right hand clock) lights on top
of board will flash green. If you beat best perforrace ever, lights flash,
bells ring and the neerest Park fLttendant will present you with an illuminated
scroll certifying your accomplishment. Also in “he box on *he lower left-hand
side you will find your rubbish has becn returned +o you.

Should anyone wish to devclope this idea, it is not patented and you
have my permission to use it. However a small honorarium would not be refused.

e e,
.
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"Perhape the ?rouble you has getling material for FEMIZINE may £i' very
well in®o a discussicz eurrently going on in FAFA. Tt all started when Curt
Jarike saiC tcmething abos he liked Juanite Coulson even though che v2s a
weman-~tazs he boted vomen. In answering him Juanite said that vhile she hed
notaling ogainet women aat it wes true that only three or four of her friends
woera ucnern, b far the large majorily of them werc nen, that she just couldn't
undersiend wencn's thought processes, that trying to comrunicete with non-
faunish women wes like valking to someone of another race ((Z g Gaien
her exactly, bHut tas wras the gist of it)) .

At this 2oint I said that every woman I had gotten to know well said
coumetning Zike that, tut usually much stronger. They would say, "I can't
stend wemsn at all ercept for, .Y or "I Cislike women excent fnr,, ! naming one
or s or thors exceptions. I then asked if auyone had any idea why tomen
diglile oilor vomsn. : '

Tre uext muiline gavoral pecple ansirered, Ne one disputod the fact that
wezen de digiliie women; *acy adritted that in general they did 2nd went on to
try to wcecunt fer it, The most general enswver given was the cowpztition
aspecy,  Vouen werc cliravs competing--even a.ter they have been married 30 yIrs
with grrrdchildren-—zad never ean relax in eech other's presence.

A momentary digression that I think fits in here: in saother discussion
about womon's clothes it was edmitted that woen don't dress for mer and some
said thet womon dress o niense thems lves, I then interjected scmething that
one of my cirlfriends hod toid me, *that women dress for other women; that at
aryy given go~inl event o sort of pecking order was established based on the
degree of being vell-iressed, that even women who hatzd the ider were drawn
into it; if they refused %o compets, they were jist nlened 2% the Lottom of
the pecking order., The pecking order such that even an intelligent charming
ard witiy womsn vould not.be ag rmuch &7 ~age nor give such a good account of
hergelf if rhz werr second-bosns dressed ¢s che would if she wore best. iressed
and thal bring Jzim ceor the yntiome—even o some worcn refusing +o compete--
would be ciouth Ty maie her s mags of shyness and dralaiess. Woli hazk to the
discussinrg, Te seccnd mosth generclly given reason was along the lines that
Juonita men*ioaca curlier-~vomen found other wemen's tnought prosesses
incomprenenszinle, Trdina g2ve the strongest €pressior to thisz, "There are
individue” exe~puions but wonen a5 & speciec are du'l bourgeois clods®

A few guotes: Jucnite Couleom, "I suspeet most of iy trouble is tha% I
Just don't understard cther women. 3zve for the fannish iypes. I san undex--
svand re inys of thinking of ron-furnish nales much better than I can their
spouses {althoush t3 tell the truth I don't dig much about the non-fannish
mind 2t 2ll) Ican't understeand wimen 2nd their interests, although some of
My c'm o interesis are cunposedly tymically femin® I dou't think I make



B e tNing ot of raclpes o1 Flds or eming o oowwing, Tt's Jush sowc Ll lng
2=L's thers, ncd not nesrly 2o uatianfving emotionally os @anting or mimeo-
graphing or ol songing® _

Elinor Prsby: *Wir women dop't like women? Mun! That's a toplc for a
ful) dress artizle, BRat T sh=n't. Will pay this. There are Tnumerable
reasons, and most of them controdict some other reason. A few pointa: (1)

Vomen 1ik%e other women netter than they wealiws, This Vi an't stand women"
1225 1s pesiliv = form o phowine afl, irdiething theh oomlots cligibility for
masenline gedety, (2iDo zaimal oz ips like other females of their species,
Lica ie mueh wome ne=rlv tolerant of strarge nale doge than she io of strange
bitck2s, T beliece T have hicard thet a femals dog or ecat will vermit her

Tamily <o adownt 2 male cog or cat but will resiet insofcy as possible the
adeption af o fomaie 2og o3 eat. {3)Men =ad wemen have o special liking for
eich other, thetis rot Juct based on sex =9 ruak Men znd vwomen have different
sorts o1 miads, expericnces, reactions, bistes, idean and Tlnd the differvmes
reieshing, Sivee there are muy moro mon ln fandos than thure are ‘mmoen, all
the veuen in fanor gt quite a lo% of eJobca lust by beivg women, awd tond to
regar: the presence of ethar wrizn 'n fandom wg threatening <o thei- spesial
egotoo, Must sar I 1ikc most of the veren in fandom very mach, and feel sure
that ther fie ne.

Folanhy: sxpect some exmla will reply to the effect that sinece
SRR den's wedlyr like mueh of arrhouy , nnd since practically nobody really
likes women, how can they be exrected to like each other?¥

Alonz the lineg ef nobody ronlly liletng women 1 auat comomter thet some
Yearg 2gc one of my friends said, "I'g fho oulx gLr I ko Tt 19%ag vamaon 3
all my Friends 1ien pLela™ It'a afraid that therc is a great deal of tmth in
that,

nu to rornd up ote from ngr current FAPA railing comments. "Probably
one triunie with the PEm-Znnniell Fouinine wind is the cenditioning femalon got
to alucys iet mulas “ake The land nnd e thn ey As ane wen's mpazine paig
in describirg the rind of eatorin) the wited: Womon “hould be zeen Bw) not
Rearl,  Tha pagdte of 113 conditionine are trplfind to me In theso ways, One
cceawns of an Ameviam high schoel saig that Ir goneral givie mede mueh ligher
grades than hoys, bui that vas because excellence in academic work woan'd
considered very irmertunt, Wheucver an;ihing prantical ocawms up the girls went
a'l derey-cyed ana helpless and the bovs took over.

& gicl {riumd 27 mi=a wio Wt o dainand =3 both 81l feasle dson
and po-sdgantionagl tone, She zald thut the performanee of the same giris in
the two ditferent ¢iagses 8 artemding, Girle yha reve very intelligent and
nide worthh il contributions o oll-pind digeussions cither kent guiet
eutiraly or mas stupid rerar-3 in claeses -:ith Loys. She went »n to soy that
thia beheviune cacwes o to™e ploce ab an uwneoncicus level too, thal, when it
vhn nointed cut crerrore resagnined that +he pattern sxintod, but ro one had
noticed it befora, Tha sitaation didenot change after it was noirtcd out
eithar,

Shortly ef .er one of W favourite ccusing married I wenl cver to see
her apd her hucheni. Sie WS an intelligent girl s#ee T haa imown and talked
to all rmy 1ifs, Natawally that eveniiy the eonvarsation vmg ~ntirely between
us meles with wifle interiecting en inane wors row and Lhen..se much the usual,
pattern that s+ dfigere Aaie 90 me how gilly it wag t43) somi dayz nitarverddn,
I didr't sinp: 1l detter wtsh Lhsy 4. =i, hut ah> donl't, yer neint this in
Scottiche with cexrents of vour owm’ Even theagh discusrion smpeaped n FAPL

1t vill be n2w to Omva ané oven in FLFA vAs never rathored tegether Regides
o o 9

you British may have quite ai.ferent reactions!® L:> 2 q
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C? ¢1l the cuotes and idecs in Bill's letter, the one which mede me
aod my head wisely is Thet of Elipor's, vhere ghe sums up the "I ecan't s%and
women" ag just a 1ot ol ¥jazm=", There is nothing mekes 4 man preen nore than
hearing “nls statement, uwniessz it is yeour giving hin cvidence ¢ how much
cleverer ha Ly then you. The same gol who says "I caa't stand womer" will
provaibly have a vosom nal who hears ner myvernighed criticism of the gaid
men without ©i'nlidng, If he heard it - Le'd blench!

Tnis was the ~way I sbarted off my comrenta on Rill's letter, and
ther T wenl on ©n expound various thoughis of wr cwn on women, Yher I had
firished and ve-read it, I wagc visited with a horrible doubt. I could not
put my finger on vhat wag wroag, tl so stvongly did I feel that something
vas wrong with what T had written, that I nosted it off to my friexd Frances
for her ooinion.

Ehe szid I sounded patronising to crdinery womern, rather like an
arvicle in a woman's magazine, and not ab all like myself. Neone of which, of
course, rad I lntended @0 do, o here I gtart z2zain, and this time try o
cay wore plainiy what I mean. T dc not sgree that women dislile women, It is
silly in fact, how can yon dislike a whole zex for goodness sake? You cannot
generaliee asout & whole sew, any nore than you can a vhole »ace, Vhen I tried

it, T scunded patronising, you rust qualify your statements. Trere are
sonre women 1 diglike, end 1 have juet included among them the Itype that write

£

putronising articles about their oim sex, and discuss them: from a lofty plénc,

The tyms thaes T had felt sorry for were the ones wio had no outside
in%erest keyoad their husbard, their children, and their home, it Frances
maintained that this waa a dying breed. She cited the lawge nvmber of women
whe now £itend evening classes, and how the numbers are doubling cvery vear,
On reflection 1 think she is right., ¥y Motheris and my gencration werc like
that, bu® the Lot after mine are different.

Al least 1 hope =5, for there 1s nething more pathetie than the
Mother yhose children have grown up end 1left her with half her lif'e empty. It
is ewvern worse when sue is left 2 widow for then her wholce life ic empty 1In
the Avenoz vhere I Jive there are a great many 01d Foll's Homes, for aped
womenr ¥no have novhere elce to go. Ivery day T »ass some of *them, they acd
brightly and say “"Good dJday®, they are so zlad to have someone to btall with,
Taey ars moetly widows and scme of then hawve children who de not wart then.
Once . visited one of these Homes, therc was a Tele belng held ia tie garden,
axxl 1 had o pasg through thc house to get There, In the sittingroom sat the
woren who will not even go out. They sat huddled i their . .wirs. they would
net join the Zum in the garden, thay stared into space, they aid aot even
1ift their heads to watch the visiters go by.



Is this the type of woman that Juanita could not understand? Is thig
the type that Bill's girl friend said she disliked? And why is Bill so
puzzled that women try to appear less smart than they are when men are present?
How many men recally.like a woman who is as smart as they are? How many men
like a woman who argues with them hotly? And, let's be honest, if my instinect
is to pour oil on any troubled water around me, am T not liked better than the
woman whose instinct is to lead, and to point it out vigorously when she thinks
she is right and the men wrong? Sure, women get the kind of conditioning that
Bill mentions. ‘they get it from the minute they start to breathe. How can they
be anything else than what they have been trained to be? No one ever gives
them lectures in school on why they are feminine, or tells them that both sexes
share many of the same traits. ‘

sien too, receive the same conditioning, how often, compared to a woman,
does a man cry? How often is he so gure of whet is a perfect woman, and so
swift to reject what is not "feminine enough for me"., So to get back to where
I started, unless there were men who “iked to hear "I can'% stand women®, there
would be no women to say so.

I will {ell you about one woman I like., ¥e have a voluntary sewing
party of women who have come to the hospital ever since our main hospital was
bombed during the war. She is the oldest, over 70, and every Tuesday when I
join them at lunch, T sit beside her. She stands alert whilst I say the grace,
sits down briskly, saying Amen an? then, eyes snapning like two black bittons,
tells me of the latest sayings of her grandchild Timothy, the latest doings of
her deughter Joyce, She is one of the lucky ones, she lives with her daughter
and obviously fits well into the househald., ©She is very ordinary, she knows
nothing of world events, her opinions are vlatitudes. Yet do T dislike or
despise her? Of course not, T hope T way te so content in my old age, and be
able to remain useful in the community as long.

Change of subject and about time toc...

I bave run off a 13C copies of this issue, it is mainly being sent out
as a trade zine. T hope that fan-eds who receive it will accept it as such.
At irregular intervals I shall alsc be sending out HAVERINGS which will mostly
consist of fanzine reviews. Non-faneds may receive copies in return for a
letter of comment. No subseriptions will be accepted for Scottishe, as it is
primarily a Ompazine.

Thanks ‘o my new Gestetner I have been able to duplicate this in the
space of one evening, I am filled with joyous jubilation,,,,

Every now and then I try to think of a new way to say thank you to
Atum for all the help he has given me with Scottishe. Apart from 2 handful of
issues at the beginning (which do not bear thinking about) he has faithfully
groduced the mout beautiful artwork. He deserves to win a football pocl so he

oes,

The other faithful rmimciwmee friend, Sriap, had at first to be coaxed, not
to say nagged, bullied, and bullyragged, into writing, Now the dear boy brings
along bis contribution snd cven hes started to illo them. He deserves to win
a pool too, yes indeed he does,

Of course there is Frances..but the truth is T was 50 exhausted “fter
getting Brian started to write, that T really hawn'l started on her yet,

I'11 stert next week..
E<hel
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