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Bletherings ,..all about YOU.......

Natterings.,..,all about polls, suprcme moments,

G, MCarr, and o shy nurse, ..,

The Bad Sged,..by John Berry, 1t is very serioua,
The Pay's The Thing, by John Haslam..he does not
vant to taske any responsibility.,

a,out I enjoyed 4t..,

Who Dat up Thre? by MachiaVarley..,,who oues it

to me, for the way he treats me' is

~gomething shocking., .,

All illios and headings, except two poor

hesdings which you will have nc
Atom,

For 2l1ll the above contributers
the Lord be thankit,.otherwise you
would have only me,
Bthcl Lindsay,
Courage House,
6 Langley Avenues
SURBITON. SURREY,
Produccd for the larch 1958 mailing of The
Magazine Publishers fHscociation.

difficulty
picking out, were done by the Incomparsable

Offtrail
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Once again
Ompa gquivers to
rest before me,
and once again I
shall tzy to give -~y
oW B ROW Ay
choice blethers, "
My only reaction~
to Offtrails is to
say, that held down
by Joy and Ving ..,

I voted! Public spirited,.thats me,

- Scurvy: Lynn Hickmean: How do! I have been lmving an argument

with mysclf about whether you were femme or homme, Decided

on the latter you will no doubt be relieved to hear, Tell us

more about yourself thcough,

Cincinnati Fantesy Group:Don Ford: Getting along finec here,

nd gulring cown all thie intresting material, then comcs a

ahcck - H,Ken Bulmer forsooth, 2% oages no less - my Don, NOW

go you do 1t%? ror I canna',., This group history was smoothly

told, i+ compares well with a few others I've read, You

sound as if you have been lucky in centinuing to keep to-

gether so well, I notice you managed to survive one split,

alvays a big test, 1t ig fascinating to speculate why some

groups spiit up or wear avay and cthers don't, I have seen

one group fade avay - thet was in Slasgow, and I have scen the

vorkings of two others, 1t all depcnds upon the mucleus; of B

the club - wnich might bc as 1ittle as two members;  and REwaY — HEII™
: ¢ - ket

g great deal of luck is invelved., Its not enough that the b

nuelcus should remain firm friends. they have also got to ber

jucky cnough to continuc 1iving reasondbly near, lucky

cnotzh to pick wives sympathctic to the group, and lucky

enough nct to have isu any too disruptive Tan enter the group.

I cnjoyed this. cos I enjoy all fan history,

Tho Lonery Halfshot-Lyan Hickman: Very amusing, and now I

krnow ali about you! Cos naturally any Bre fan would be too

cvued b Tucker to disbelieve his statements,

CorPoy: Lyan again: 9 items in the mailing deserve special

congratulations, Your illos are grand, how do you get that

atricking biack effect in your illos? Thls.maunders on, but

then onewshotvs aluays do, To really ?ppre01ate them every-

one should read them in the same condition as the writers,




and thoughtfully I might add that,the copillers of oneshots ought to
send them out with a suitable amount of liquid to acheive that aim,
52nd Street: Jim Linwood: Coo: someone who likes Widmark, you are
intelligent,.I wish I could say that I found the rest of it intrest-
ing too, but I'm not a jazz fan so I'm afraid it bored me, However .
I know that it intrests many of the other members, so don't let
that bother you, Only couldn't you introduce some other material
as well for us'ns?

Biped: Bill Harry/Norman Shorrock: Your zine revoos ceratlnly are
dated, but neverthelsss intresting, Fr'instance, hadn't Bennett a
nerve revooing Camber - vhen he was half of Alan Dodd? I think I
am a little annoyed about that skit on 1984, satire on somuthing
good is one thing, but this is just rubbish, insulting to the =
original, John Roles had easily the best writing, the others were
too intent on msking something out of nothing, the mere description
of a fan meeting is not enough, This is beautifully produced, at
anyrate, illos well done and reproduction perfect. You only waht
more up to date material..best of luck,

Sizar: Bruce Burn: You see Bruce, there are neo fans and neo fans,
the first Xind have to learn how to write, and the second kind can
write already. I was one of the first (not that I have learnt all
there is to know by any manner of means) alas! you are obviously
one of the second kind. So you have a head start - lucky lad -
welcome to Ompa,

Steam: Ken Bulmer: You don't usually have such difficulty saying
what you mean - which I judge is, that Ompa no longer intrests you,
Vhy not come out and say so plainly, instead of dropping dark and
mysterious hints? It vould be nothing new, there have been other
fans turn pro, and then lose intrest in writing as a hobby. It
isn't anything to be ashamed of, course it isn't anything to brag
about either, but thats lire aint ity Err, onc thing, howcome
your name on the Fapa walting list?

Morph: John Rolecs: Thats a pretty cover, You would get posted just
then, dash the Army anyhow, I wanted to hear abput the taxi dancers
After the last item this is a distinct refreshment, and revives my
faith in Ompa. Vhen the Rollings finishes I am going to collect
them all and lend them to my brother to read - with the comment..,
"hat did you bring out of India?' I wish I coudd follow the train
of thought which led you to tell me the joke about Chinese Relief,
Good bright revoos, but lordy, lordy, man, is that all you are goin~
to give us?

The Thomson Saga: John Berry: This also is a mere description of a
Tam meeting,..but merely fabulous.,

Phenotype: Richard Fney Yhat a lovely diatribe on soap-opera. My
favourite researcher in soap-land though is James Thurber, I did
think I might emulate him in an amateurish way on 'The Archers',
but it was po good.,I felt thsick., He must be a very brave man, In
ansver to your guery, no the pic at the top of Natterings wasn't me
I only talk like that.,they say. A tide flght? weeell, the beach
at Carnoustie is the type that when the tide is out you walk about
a mile to reach the water, so lots of lovely wet sand,




They have sand castle contests natch, but a tide fight consists of
of building one to resist the tide longest. This requires much
more ingenuity - try it sometime, Guess someone should say a
thank you for all the work entailed in the poll, pity more had
not voted, perhaps next time,.I think you would need to define
the cateparys more plainly though. Everyone may not mean the same
thing, which explains why my name got where it did 1 think,.

Sandy was talking to me about it and he had lots of organising
ideas, he aslo explained the point system to me., I nodded very
wisely and didn't catch a thing. The poll is a good 1dea, I hope
it will be continued. Your zine improves Ompa a lot.

Veritag: John and Arthurs I wonder which half od Alan Dodd wrote
that one? Anyway it wasn't as funny as John's story. Apart from
the fact that V is the only zinc to feature Sputnik on the cover, it
it is also thc only one to mention the subject. curious! Campbells
cditorial on this is wonderful. I hope you have all seen fE A% XS
a read good all-round zine with only one lack - revvos. A little
bird told me this will soon be remedied.

Haemogoblin: Fred Smith: Thank yuh! H gets better all the time, gad
gad what an imrovement on the firgy. Who dane dat cover? s'nice
and this mailing is very poor for covers, such a lot of folk who
are dispensing with them altogether..l frown.

Pooka: Don Ford: Liked the Oklacon rcport, but the one by Hayes

.. it seemed to breathec all sorts of things he thought it too
undiplomatic to mention. I wish he had written what he had really
thought. It is good for folk to 'see oo'rscls as ithers see us".
That was a very generous report by Raybin. I enjoyed your own
report best though, and already I can identify the persona better
after reading your group history earlier. A nice newsy Pooka =
out-contacting Contact!

Esprit: Daphnc Buckmaster: It has been so long, I was agreeably
surprised tc find how rcadable you were. I would have liked to
hege heard morc of your search for digs. I'm faintly indignant

at the way you threw away 'Ron in Court' in 3 paragraphs..such
waste! I enjoyed this, mmch better than the last.

Vegary: Bobbie Wilds After all you have heard me natter on the
subject, 1 am disappointed to hear you suggesting to Don Ford that
he 'stand for TAFF' Dammit, it isn't a political election. You
stand for a treasurers post in Ompa, you stand for a directors post
in the WSFC, but for TAFF you should be ndminated by someone else.
If you think Don descrves to be nominated for TAFF, then by all
mesns nominate him when the time comes, but don't advise him to
stand. Err, sorry if I sound narky.

Tiked the mailing comments, and honestly thats the first serious
poent you have written that I heartily admire, its real good, A
fascinating account of Richard. I have recad the Tey book, but you
have brilliantly digested tho tale. You should join the 'Friends of
Richard' socicty.

Grist: Filis 3ills: I havii8t got that postmailing yet which I await
with avid curiosity, what did I do to get a special issue? This was
nice but a leetle' short, huh?,




Lonconfidential: Chuck Harriss Frankly if I were asked to
choose between your rcport and Hames White's, I would be unable
to state a choice., Thoey are both full of the atmosphere and I
revived very pleasant moments when I read them., Why it was just
about as good as being there all over again, I thoroughly
enjoyed every word, dear mc, I think I could go on reading Lon-
con reports forever...weeell, if they arc as well written as this
Satan's Chiild: Dorothy Ratigan: Congrats on the cover., All of
the contents werc good, but why do you drop a subject almost as
soon as you pick it up. I Jjust get intrested when. .whooshl!
Xapadus: Johr: Champion: Tch! such dark circles aunder that young
fans cyes, L preoseribe more slcep., Dere Santa, was opiginal and
well written., Aprops of--could you pleasc tell me something
about Ptter Vorzimmer? is he still in fandom, I'll explain why
if you do. Any Britisher can tell ycu what to do with your
politicians - ignorc all their mectings, I have never been to
onc in my life, and folk like mc¢ arc in the ma jority. I hear
they find it very disheartoning. With a climate like ours drive-
in theatres would bec a real boon, a nice warm car, my: A nice
chatty zinc this.

Woz: Walt Wiliis: Its about time someonc made me laugh out loud
in this mailing - I count 4 times on your first page, but have
lost count about half way down the second, this is fun... No,
pleage don't stop quoting the letters, its fascinating every
word of the way. In fact don‘t miss anything out, I have a
strong hunch this serial is going to do a lot of good, You know
you are a rare bird Walt, because you arc an honest man. The
nunber of people in the world with the courage to be honest are
so few they are practically invisable, My Father is an honest
rnan. He is not a brilliant one, nor a particularly successful,
but he is as honest as the day i1s long. Which is why I can
recognise an homest man when I see one, I am glad you found out
early on that Viang is kind. That word describes him very well
dosen't it?

Zyadc: Vipg Clorke: The first comment is - great stuff Ving.
This comcs very timely, rcad just after Woz. I guess you have

a hankcring ofter o central club room. Certainly anything that
would makc thz ciub in London more cohesive as it once was,
would be a holp to start off with, Before I came to London I
never drecar t that I would sit at the Globe abd be bhored. Alas
il has happcned quitc a few times. Whatever the other clubs in
Britain rzeds the London O desperately needs fresh blcod, Any
plans you have for this, I will nost wholecheartedly back,

Blunt: Sandv _Sanderson: Gucss that is the first time ybu have
ever produced such short revoos I envy you having Machlavarleys
lettors to use, ©Come to think of it I have a pilc of yours

Han yes, better tell Joan [ am in & position to rctaliate.
Renc.aberance of Things Past: Bill Evans: Dunno if this is meant
for o postmai.ing, put think so., Anyway it is fine to get some
mcos. The extracts from Canpbells writings, were of course, far
and away the best,
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Last month I went over to tho Lowishan slan-shack, and Sandy
lent me a couplc of Fapa mailings to get rid of ne. So I had
a fine tinc perusing them all, The biggest difference that
struck rc was the nuiber of zincs wholly devited to mailing
comments. Yetporadoxically cenough - therc were precious little
of what I would call rcvoos, Someconc might dovote a page and a
half commenting on one sentance in anothers xine, yet never give
an opinion one way or another about the zine itself. The cther
marked differcncce was the kecencss of the members on rules and
repulations, and they actually canpaign for officel Shades of
Onpa, where ae clection-time concs round again, I sit shivering
in case THEYpounce on rnic and nake me a Seeretary or sormecthing
equally strecnuous,

I was working ny way through Fapa and rnildly wondering what all
the fuss over G.M.Carr was about, and thinking that the_ trouble
was the nmen kept on trying to defeat a wonman with nere logic, 1
had a fine picturc in ny nind of the numerous ren througheut the
ages, quite bewildered to find,nfter heving thought thcey had won
an arguncent with a wenan, that she had somehow turned it round so
that he had lost. Then I opened Genzine, was getting on fine,
hod laughed at what she had to say over Fred Smith's !'suprene
noment!, when wham! I read the nost vicious attack upon Willis.
She did not usc nany words, but behind every word was a deadly

and uncerring desire *to hurt. It made ne feecl quite stck.
Believe ne, I'm glad to be back in Onpa. Maybe we are not such
live wires, takcn allin all, but casting an eyc over you, I don't
think any of vou would set out to deliberately hurt soneone for
the sheer love of hurting, Telling the truth, spoaking an honest
opinicn, is one thing, that which nmade me fecl sick 1s something
elsc again. I think I wuld call it uncivilised,

That I hendad the poll Eney drew up for best cditor has ne
fair flaborgasted, Its a pity you didn't all vote, for then I
could better judhe what it meant. I don't know what Eney ncant
by edttor, or what thc few that voted for me mecant either. Ons
could sce the point of best edbtor for a subzinc contest..but
Ompa? Just as I was toying with the idea of dropping outside



contributers, (loud cheers from all my friends) and making S
more personal - this comes along. Now I don't know what to do,
Sooner or later I reckon, you are all going to give the
story of your 'suprcme moment'. There is no use hedging the
deal, I may as well give mine and get it over with. Oh, sure
I have often had a ripciicd -fecling at some aspect of
nature - the dawn, you see a lot on night duty, - the sea, I
lived beside it for years, - the sky, I waxed poetical about
it in my younger days. But a supreme moment - oh! I have
really no hesitation...l was 21 yrs old, and I had been exactly
3 yrs 6 maths in the Dundec Royal Infirmary. I had sat my
final exams, ancd was waiting for the result. They were due
out any day. The routine was something we all - 1@ of us =
knew very well. We would be sent for by Miss Henderson, the
Sister Tutor, she would have the envelopes from the General
Nursing Council in her hands. We knew that if she handed you
a small envelope, then you had passed, but a long envelope
meant you had failed., I was working in X3Ray the day we got
the summons, as I tore along the long tunnel (X-Ray was under
ground) I was joined by others of my set. We fetchcd up
breathless beside Miss Henderson. I cannot remember in what
order she handed them out, but I have a very clear picture of
the small envelope she handed me. I can remember the moment
of pure joy, the desire to laugh and cry at the same time.
I would not have chang.~:d places with anyone! I had done it!
I had done iti{ The Lord help me, I was the most triumphant
creaturc on the Earth that day.

What this supreme moment thing reminds me cof, is that series
of articles run by the Readers Digest calthed THe most wonderful
person I have met'. I wonder what you would come up with if
you all tried your hand at that? I am prompted to think of
this by the above paragraph, for as I was scurrying along that
tunnel, beside me was Annis, who was certaily the most wonderful
person I ever met.

The training at the Dundee Royal was for four years, and the
nurses started off in bunches of 12. In my bunch, one got
married, one fell sick, but the remaining 10 finished it out
together. On our first night there we were all ushered into
a sitting room to meet one another. We were a mixed lot, but
Annis caught all our sympathies from the first. She had a face
rather like a melancholy horse. Whilst our average age group was
17 - 19, Annis was 22. She had a very strong Dundee accent -
than which there is no worse - which in anyone else would have
been a serious handicap, as there is a great deal of snobbery in
hospitals. It made nmy protective instincts bristle at once, but
i never needed to worry about her on that score., The most snobbi
ish, and cattiest little monkeys were still nice to Annis, She
had aiways wanged to be a nurse, but Lad not bcen able to afford
it, Her father would not help, for he was a dmnnkard who spent
all his money that way. So she went to work in the jute factory
at the age of fourtecn, and saved up her money that she might
take her training.



What made Annis wonderful was her courage, for she was shy, and
a shy murse suffers hell on earth. That first night when she
discovered that she would have to urdress among 4 other girls meant
an agony of embarrassment. With a dégged determination she
invented a whole new way of undressing without showing an inch,
Should bload make you fecel faint, should sputum make you feel sick
and various whiffs turn you green, most nurses solve this by
retiring to the sluice and sticking their heads between thelr knees
But Annis had a much bigger bogy to face - the sight of a womans
body made her blush - figurc out how she felt the first time she
had to give a man a bed-bath! As o bedpans..ncver will I forget
passing along the corridor of her ward in the first week we were
there, I saw someone lurking in tpae shadows. This was Annis
with a bedpan in her hand, waiting till the corridor was cleal
before she rushed across it, in fear and trembling lest she be
sean.
* Through time Annis lost these fears, ard learnt, as all nurses
mist, to become nmore inpersonal. There are many brands of courage
but the kind that enabled Annis to eventually walk into the ward
with her shoulders back, is the kind that is rarely seeh
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Ron Bennett..Note to Ron Bennett..01i,01,0i, Ron Bennett.....
I dood an awful thing,

The mailing comment for Burp is tucked away in Morph's.

The line that reads.."I wish I zould follow the train of
thought"..should be the beginnirg of the comments to Burp.
It doesn't belong to Jolm at all, at all,

PROFUSE APOLOGIES ALL ROUND,
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Isn't this a big S? Its not an anish or anything special, like
Topsy it just grew. Here is some news sbdut the contributersi-
Atom, as you can see, has surpassed himself, and I am sure you

will all enjoy his vision of future Ompa, Shough I1'd hate to

do the comments on that lot. John Berry says he cannot come %o
Kettering, he has to givervidance at some triads, So you get an
extra Berry story to make up for it. MachiaVarley has recently
sat an exam, he is in the Civil Service, and Shis was for a high-
er rank. Over two thousand sat for it, and it is a competative
exam., Our Brian finished 8th:!! Lastly, but *y no means least,

is John Haslam, a new contributer to S. He has never done any
writing likec this before, and is still not sure how he got talked
into it anyway. Yours truly i1s in a very disgrintled fame of
mind..she has sinusitis. She deesi't know why w have to have
sinuses anvwev, she would like To take and fling “hem to the bottom
of the decep cite sea, snc cringes at the thiought that the doctor is
godng to stick some penicillin into her, She thinhks it is alright
o stick needles .nto other people, but herself is ¢ different thing
gntirely.....I should igrore her.
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Dont expect too much when you read the clinaX of this 1little story.
The climax, if you can call it that, is-merely an explanation of the
strange events, which I think is true. I may bhe wrong..Jjudge for
yourself. The trouble is, I havn't the courage to explain things to
the injured party as yet. My father-in-law you see, he can be mean,
and I don't think he'd undcrstand. The title..?..weeeell, I saw a
film with this title the other day, and it scemed cminently suitable-

JOFMN BERRY

Every second Sunday of the month
the Berry's go to a place called
Carryduff, in Co.Dowi, My wifes
parents live there, they only
_moved in recently. IBer brother
owns a Hi-Fi sot, and has a vast collection of LP's, etc, which is

ny main incentive., Ve were there just last week, and after the

Hi-Fi set had been left outside to cool dowm, the fanily discussed -
fanily matters, as families frequently do. It sc happened that I
wasn't intrested in who Aunt fmily picked up during that cruisec to
Bologne way buck in '27, st I crept to an empty rocnm, and thought

out the ideca for a stury.



Having worked everything out in my mind,; I pearched for a few
sheets of paper to make rapid notes. I opened the drawers of a
sidepoard, and came across & pile of letters stapled together.
Naturally, I didn't intend to pry, and peepared to replace the
letters, when a cer&&in phrase cought my eye...'bored it's way
through the living room ceiling, and flourished under my bed. This'
...and I reached the bottom of the page.

I cdnsidera.

What, just what could bore through a ceilihg and flourish
under the bed.®

My curiosity, 1 humbly confess, got the better of me, and
I pretired to a little-used room, locked the doory and reaé.

Look. This is an exact copy of the relevant correspondance,
1 took notes at the time:-

'Dunberi ™~ vy _
Carryduff, T
Co, Down,
Northern Ireland.
21.12.55
Dear Sir,

T thank you for the packet of seeds which arrived
yesterday. I particularly wanted this small indoor variety, which.
I know 1s rare, and please aceept my thanks for all the prouble
you took, and fhe speed with which you carried out my order. P.O.
attached.

yours most sincerely,

.llollounihl.l.l!nll.llll..U.lo.

'Dunberi',
Carryduff,
Co.Down,
Narthern Ireland.
16.4.56.
Dear Sir,

T am writing to make one or two enquiries regarding the
jndoor seeds which I purchased from you in December '55. The
instructions on the packet specified that I should put the seed-
lings in rich soil 1n a small receptacle, preferably a table vase.
1t also said that three months from the date of planting, the
plants should be about five inches high, and should drape artist=--
ically over the vase, the heads of the plants turning upwards. I
wish to inform you that since planting the seeds in December, the
growth of the piants has been most prolifiec, I had to transplant
fhem from the vase, and four of them are now in separate buckets
in the four corners of the room, The biggest plant is 4ft,7%ins
high, and has a stem three inches in diameter, and bears a bunch of
long green leaves at the top. '
' ‘Have you sent me the wrong secds?

yours in perplexity,

g8 # & @800l 568 Sac .uun:na-ooonctliulﬂ.



Acme Seed and Manure Co., Ltd.
90 Pole Hill Road, _
Hillingdon, 2
MiddleseX.

19.4.56 c
Dear Sir,

Thank you for your letter dated 16.4.56

As far as my records show, your order was packed as
directed. I checked on that personally. Qur seeds are fully
tested and guarenteed.

Tho details you give regarding the growth of these plants
are most unusual. My own theory is that the living room is too
werm., I would repectfully suggest you pay attention to this, It
might also be a good idon “wo—adispense with the other three,gﬁgﬂx"P.mnﬁ 2T s
concentrate your cfforts on the biggest plant. It Tounds intres- ST
ting. Plecase send a photograph 11 possible. ' 3 :

and oblige,

l.c-noou-o*ctouaou-oaoao-.tt-o Sy

'Dunberi'’
Carryduff,
Co.Down.
Northern Ireland.
4,5.56
Dear Sir,

I wish to state that I carried out the instructions as
set out in your letter of some montis ago, dated 19.4.56. Since
that datec, we have had 211.the windows open, and I placed the
plant (which is now in a tea chest, by the way) next to a refrig
ecrator. The plant has now reached the ceiling....the leaves are
now some five feet long, and are made of a tough fibrous mater-
jal. The trunk is now over one foot in diameter.

After much careful condideration of the facts, it 1s my
opinion that your despe.tch department made & mistake, and I
hereby request that my money be refunded, plus suitable compen=
satiol..

Anl Hurry Up.™ 8

- .- el
& 8o e 8 e 58 0@ c--.loo.o-'-l-oouc ‘.,_.: ‘:;%I

Acrme Seed and Manure Co,Ltd.
90 Pole Hill Road,

Hilliingdon. o
- MiddleseX.
10.5.56
Dear S5ir,
Your lotter of the %th inst, rec'd and aknowledged,

< s >~
T wish to inform you tnat my company accep no

responsibility in this cascs,

I have nade a lot of studious investigations, including
reference to the Sced Dealers Almanac, and I can find no trace of
anything in the business which agrees with your description. 3

I respectfully suggest you saw down the tree and forget
all about the matter.
So There,



o

'Dunberi!t,
Carryduff,
Co.Down,
Northern Ireland,

23.10.56
oir,

The position is now serious. The tree has
bored its way through tac living rocm ceiling
and flourished under ny bede

This cannot go on, '

I have contacted ny solicitcer, who is
chntacting you immedintely I rust say,
however, that I am expecting ot least £250
conmpensacion,

Sce.
P.8, Can you nut nmc in touch with o fruit
dealer in Smithfield narket?
5 8T COLAe I L SEEREDS e
Acne Sced and Manure Co.Ltd,
90, Pclchill Road,
Hillingsdon,
Middlesex,

2.12,56
Dear Sir,

Your solicitor's letter arrived this morning,
and T passed 1t on immediately to ry solicitor, with
instructions to¢ get in touch with ycur solicitor
forthwith,

Mey I say, howeve#, thot in accordauce
witii the certificate on ghe back of oviry packet

. ; : : 7N
of cur seeds (which stotes that all ceods are el
nandplicked) no responsibility san be accepted i

for cny trouble which cncves as a direcet resuals
of not following tic nrinted instructions on the
top left hand corncr of the packet,
This is final.
'Dunberi’
Carryduff,
Co.Down .
Northern Ircland,
13 . 9 ° l)‘:’l

9The trec has now burst through the r-of, and cows
for miles around come to shelter from tae rain under
its leaves. I find the plant produces o gquite wholze-
sone and delicious fruit, and T've started o Slourishing
wholesaic business. _
But as per jour coli..sérs letter of scime tine agoagé‘
I still maint in you should share some of the resrone=. ¢ 4.0
ibility. Tho Ieast you coull do 18 pav for the hoard L
and lodgios: of tne <wo botonists fron Londen 'aiversd /
who are now livirg with us, ~nd carsving omc ek
mich research wi.ich, they say, wiil vltinmatedy °
benefit mankind o
In bewilderment,
P.5. Do you wan* to =uy some f ny :.eds?
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That was the last letter, folks. My in-laws have purchased a
new heuse in Carryduff, and the other cne has disappecared under
a bevy of groecn loqvese

BUT T WAS THIMLINGLI!! .
The first leotter' was dobted 21,12.55.  Now the fanily was at
Cerryduff during Christncs 55, 1 peoeall the living roonm was
full of guests, and I osoorspj syself in a corner of the oo,
an proceeded to gorge vast quantitics of swwots . CﬂuCOlaLO”9
detes and oranses anu othu catables. Froteoceol dictated that ny
h;nu“ﬁl inclinaticn to £l1p the dase stones across the pooms’
wags 1 he_.ncorr@cr p?oiedU“e

S50 I lookad round, ana noticed a small table vase with a

miaus ;n % Noting that I was uncbs erved, I thumbcd the udte
stoncs ﬂnto the hurms,; ard speedily rmucoverod ny indiscretion
lilk> a house~trained CRU.

1T T*Ol; (11']'"\.DL) L)n.l..»_.n JLE:P J::_’ .A. bEC;l)ﬁr-‘
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Rather nore than two months agoy, I was reluctntlv nersuaded
Lot within me burned the nige co wrice fou ny friend Ethel., I
disealin all responsibility for the result, which, I understand

will appear din izsue 13 of her publica t10n9 most Lnl¢ckv fer me,
However 1 don! L vrovlﬂlhv9 I lo not find myself in a little
dIsagreenent similer to thatiof cwo of my friends.-Sho wants a
big church v lding, and he wants tc break off the o 1ent !

My story clarts whon I was a'n sweet, sixteen, and Fotes
cr was it mether's mote - decreed that Local Covornment Som ei{cie
should be enrished b ny daily ance at a provinceial G4t
Treasurens joifics, - Hog the e cash was handied in
millionsy of which my ent slom: er deduction for income tax,
acticnal Znsurcance *vor;q fepk_ lon dues, tea neney and
alinoay, wms 27/640.

E-was placed uniey tho autherity of a IS Brownlee, o stout jovial



gentlcnan who thought himself a wit, and he was half right. You
arc no doubt familiar with the type - yells loudly 'good eyening’
when you arrive ten minutes late, and tells jokes about English-
men, Scotsmen, and the Irish, during tho tea-break, punctuabing
the resulting silence wlth raucous laughter, His secrctary must
be 4in the dipleomatic service by now, One day she announced to
hin that shc was leaving. He asked the reason. I don't like
the surroundings" she answered cvasively. '"What don't You like?"
he asked. With a sigh of resignatlon, she roglied, "You's

My duties were simple, apart from menial tasks such as tea
naking, stamp licking, and. running the football sweep, I was a
payer of corporation workmen., This may sound simple onough, but
fo me 1t was a job of action, responsipility, and whats more,
bags of lovely solld lolly, Each Friday I collected the cash
from the doddery old chief cashier, specially chosen, as, in
common with most cashiers, he had six fingers on cach hand. The
cash was then carefully packeted, pocketed if any left over, and
T was ready to depart for my usual haunt, the bullding site,

Tt is amazing how the mere temporary posegsion of money in
quentity excites the inmagination. As I ctepped out of the Town
Holl into the waiting taxi, I would mentally gilve instructions
to equally mental bodyguards., Such as..'0.K. men, cover me with
your gats till we get fhis money to the airpost'. On the agtual
journey I would dream of the Bermudas and peautiful females
wearing atomic bomb bikinis with 20 per cent fallouts. My
roverics were rudely interrupted when the taxi jolted to a halt
at the building site, In the darkness I could see all indistinct
mags of girderwcrks, vague noving bodles, and a sea of squelchy
rud .,

The moment had arrived, so I stepped poldly out, case of cash
in hand, to bc greeted by the usual sounds of British artisans
=t work..,"Call that char mate, Looks like--",.."Cor, she werent
arf a-="...."Ere, wheres ny ruddy spanner?”.,Wearing what 1
inagined to be an unnistakable alr of anthority, I strode firmly
towsrds the Clerk of Work's office, Was it my imagination, or had
somec 100 odd pairs of eyes turned trom work to watch my progress
with the eagerly looked for pay pa kets? Then, with the grace of
a prina ballerina, I covered the last five yards on Iy back. with
unresistant nud besmirching my clothing and my dignity. The ork-
men howled with glee., Seeing my plight the office staff rushed
out and carefully carried ny casc to a place of gsafety, fcaring
presumably that 1t might sink before I had extricated mysclf
from the mive, Fortunately I had time tc clean nyscelf before
facing the workmen, otherwise my name would have been rmud round
there. Whilst I was deing ®p, there followed a pleasant ritual
of bmewine em, designed 1o Lhegr up she vieiting pay clerk. The
Glerk of Worke would defwe in a cupboard packed so tigh® there
wer: moths ~ © that hadnft learnt %o y and with luci. one

could axvpoect eqming i of potent 1iqu§d to follow. Meanwhile
I wag suort'n owt vl - 2kets lnto alphabetical order, after
Chbormeiog G de Spac. the nancs under the djm 13cht of a per:fiin

L3P,



At last zero hour arrived, the clerk stepped out, whistle 1in
hand, to signify the end of the working week, and the pay queue
to be formed. One tretorian blast and then, from bushes, from
holcs, from trees like tarzans, from behind down and round girders
from foilets - came men intheir dozens, each vylng to be first.
Seeing the expectant faces, I boldly shouted, "Allan, Bell, Brown"
after glancing at my first three packets., The sdhlence tha%
followed was strange and rather unreal., More timidly I murmered
"Btrman, Chambers, Evans'. The upturned faces registered sullen
resentment, the queue slowly bunched forward, a voice sald "Ere,
what the 'ell?" In panic I turned towards the Clerk, but he was
whispeting to a colleague, and I felt very alone, very young,
and even worse, Very frightened. Gathering my rapidly diminishing
senses, 1 hastened to find the pay sheets, and lifted them with
trembling fingers. Time was marching on, and I felt trampled
when I saw in large letters at the top..."Weekly pay, week endling,
Corporation Womens Remand Homes Staff"

Everything collapsed into sickening starkness as 1 realiged
how this bloomer had happened. It was my habit to eat in the
conteen before leaving for the work site. That day, whilst munch-
ing my one and fourpenny plate of sausages and mash, I was Join-
ed by a typlst whose attractions were not confined to the speed
at which she took down dictation. With carcless disregard for
duty, I earnestly set about securing a date, After settling the
precise details, I realised I was in grave danger of being labe
for my date with the workmen. Muttering vague blasphemies, I
ran down uncomprehending corriders to my office, grabbed a gase
near my desk, and hurled myself into the waiting taxi, cursing
the wiles of women, and the intolerance of employers.

A1l this passed thrcough my mind in seconds as the mob of menacing
menacing workmen moved towards me. Just then the phonc rang, and
I heard a colleagues volce saying 'You so ans SO fool,«you've
pinched my money". After rapidly explaining that I was about to
be lynched, I was more thean relieved when he agreed to rush
across the city, and swap our cases. So just as the wooden office
¥ns beginning to sway from side to side, I was able to pass oOver
the correct packets.

After a sleepless night, wondering how I could explain away
ny error to Mr Brownlee, as I entered the offige, 1 was norrifiled
to see a mass of screaming women, with an indistinct male shape
in their midst, It seems that poor My Brownlee had arrived early
as usual, to be met by a deputation Ifrom the Women's Remand Homes
looking for the person in charge of the pay office., 1 never saw
him again, but then what does 1t matter, as I really don't think
he wants to see me®
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I i irri ity of London,
Great happenings are stirring in our little commun
During tgg past few weeks I have noted several signs of the

advent of a new and terrible force in our midst., Some time ago
outside Chelsea Town Hall and again in the Public Library,
mysterious posters began to appear, announcing the arrival of a
message from outer-space, An organisation, rather cutely named

the Aetherius Society, had apparently been honoured. -with-a series N
of messages from the Big Boss of the Solar System who holds under -
his sway the planets of Venus, Mars, Saturn and Uranus, Recordings
of these messages were to be released to the populace of Chelsea,
presumably considered a suitably odd lot, and were to the effect
that we should go play with our pyrotechnics in someone elses
heavenly backyard,

This passed over my head, leaving but faint memories of astral
blanes, Dave Cohen and Keyhoe of the Spaceways.l Then my news-
agent, the incomparable W.H.Smith, started to flog a magazine

with the rather horror-comicish namec of "The Cosmic Voice", with
some gloriously esoteric symbols subscribing it., I must admit

that a faintly werried frown might have been seen to mar the usually
smooth Varley features. Still I refused to panic, given time a
sultable explanation would present itself,

Today however, a further poster has met my wye, this time outside
Caxton Hall, thet famous building wherein a learned Registrar
notes equally the spewing forth of vet another child into this
hapless world or the passing of some ancient into a place where he
may continue to age in the wood some six feet underground, I paid
careful attention to this notice lodged as it was between the
announcement of an Episcopal Gathering and a choice selection of
Julcy paragraphs from the Rent Act,

The notice read, verbatim et literatim, that "The Cosmic Lord of
Venus will speak on through the Mystic Trance of George King.
Admission 2/6", This has sorely puzzled me, but atlast, I have
propounded a theory which seems to explain this strange matter.

Take a quick look ower your shoulder and chase away any little

green men, now listen whilst I explain the workings of my theory.
Initially it might strike the reader as being somewhat outre, not

to say weilrd, but granting my initial premise on which my case

( and the Actherianc) rests I think you will agree that there is a
great deal of souru logic in the theory,

The initial premise is that there is, in fact, a Cosmic Lord of
Venus. Without that both the Aetherians and mysclf havn't a leg to
stand on, Or to put it in a more macabre fashion, we're stumped. As
the Aetherians have given theirp posters the 'flying saucer! motify I
feel on safc ground using these in my theory. As we all know (don't


Initially.it

we Dave?) flying saucers have been seen above Earth, beetling about

at positively suicidal speeds, Now I suggest that this speed, saw
around 1500 m.p.h. is actually their maximum! Thus it can be seen '
that by the time these vessels have returned to Venyws, and information l
pagsed from them, through the hands of the Venusian Civil Service, -
into the possession of the Cosmic Lord, it is, to say the least, a
little antiquated. .

I suggest that some timec ago a flying saucer arrived over Earth
charged with the mission of obtaining the publicationsthrough which
the Big Boss of Terra made known his will to the people.

The first emissary landed in america (they always do you know) but in
that happy land of ulcers and the Fifth Amendment, returned after
several days with only a few score ftubes of toothpaste, a pound box
of chocolates (laxative I mean) and a case of Coca Cola.

A sccond adventurer was landed in Russia, got entangled with the
Moscow Youth Festival and after listening to a visiting team of
American Evangelists hied himself to Tibet and became a monk,

Finakly thc searchers were left with France and England, but fortun-
ately France were, at this time, without a Govermment, so England
was the obvious choice, A few discreet enquiries and it was soon
ascertained that the voice of the Government in this coruntry was the
London Gazette, wherein all official promulgations arc made,

A copy was secured, and the mission successfully completed the captain
set coursc for Venus.

As I said before all this took a long téme, so when eventually the
occasion came for the Cosmic Lord to contact his oprosite number on
Barth, things, in a manner of spcaking, werc a littlc out-dated.
His Highly Comical Lardship despatched his mystic and ethereal
message to George, King of England, but because hec did not use the
VHF, it caue out ac George King - of England. ©Still we all make
mistakes don't wé&?

Finally, shoula anyone bec ungracious enough not to believe this,
there 4s another thecory that all this Venus stuff is merely a cover
up for a celepration of Fertility Rites., If you prefer to accept
this, then my suggestion is that you cut along there quick. At 2/6
a go it's a dammed good wayue for money.



