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"well heve it all comes,  colds, coughs,
TV \ntevuiews, and “that Sickewing

measles, crickenpox,

‘Hal Celow), Well wmet!
2581tude "
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In vhich the editress nibbles awzy at the
subject of books.......

When I lived in Glasgow, I was just around
the corner from & branch of Boots the chemist
and was 2 member of their lerge lending
library, They had 2 very good selection of
hooks which I remember fondly. This past
year hos scen the closine of many of these, and other, lending libraries.,
They had been badly hit by the boom in paper-back buying. Watching the
closing of these libraries; I have wondered if Public Libraries have also
Telt a draught.

One of the joys of Boots Libra-y was their habit of dividing books into
an A ond B system. liew books were in L; you paid a higher fee to choose
from them, After they had been on the L shelf for some time they were then
noved to the B where the charge was cheaver., I paid for the 4 system as I
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was impatient, but cctually books only stayed on the A shelf for about 6
months. After a further & months on the B shelf; or longer if the book
was very populesr, these books were sold. Much more to the point: they
were sold for the ridiculous price of one shilling!

I connot think of enything more rewardiny than my coutious stalk of
a book I wanted to buy in these libraries., First I would watch it on the
5 shelf till,at last,it moved over onto the B shelf. After that an even
more careful watch was needed, If it were taken out often 2nd appeared
popular, I knew I could relax for & good 8 months., However, if the poor
thing sat on the shelves neglected by all but myself, then I knew it was
liable to be moved out to the selling shelves any day. 4&And how I watched
for that' What o triumph when I eventually got my book ~nd bore it off
at such - ~ bergzin price. I do like & bargain!

One of these trophies is a book called THE BRAIN by Michael Harrison,
It is one of those books that one might class as border-line SF, It is
an odd book, that is the only way to describe it., I sumvose I should
have tried harder to find some other writings by this author so that I
might better judge him. Yet, in vnoint of fact, I have only ever seen
one other book by him, I cannot now recall the title; but it olso wes
rather odd, It was about a mon who discovered that he could fly. The
morc he flew--secretly and at night-the less heg felt a part of humﬂnlty.
It is a rother chillinz story of de-humanisation Whlch ends when the man
decides to set off for outer space. !

0dd, I must reiterate, is the only way to describe THE BRAIN, Tor
one thinz the ~uthor has » very leisurely way with his nlot; hc thinks
nothing of talkinu-off on » side issue for chapters =t » time. L&s this
book is :bout an ztomic bomb cloud which does pot disperse one would
expect the sf element to be very central, Yet there are strong indic-
ations of religous philosophy also., The intertwiningz of these two
factors is very fascinating.

Have you ever seen an ctomic bomb cloud? Well, by now we 211 have at
least seen photogrephs: but till I read this book it had not dawned upon
me that the cloud looks like gomething. And I guess that is where the
author got the ides for his story. The bomb cloud in this book looks
like = brain just for s second; and in that second intelligence is formed,
The first act of this Brain is to defend its shape; it then surveys the
men watching it, reads their minds and decides it will need to defend itself
So it throws an impenetrable shell of force around itself, After that it
sneaks in the mind of one mon and says: "Royzl Mallison Eberhardy..would
you like me to help you?"

As this book is written in the first person, we already know quite a
lot 2bout Roysl. He is aged 29, is third gener°tion American, has been
working with the bomb by testing it in various places; ond has been
directly responsible for thlnklng up this latest testing-site - the bottom
of an abandoned mine in Yucatan., We Xnow thot is he rnther estronged
from his wife without » clear ide- ns to just what is wron; between themn,
We know he is cynical shout the Army of which he is a pert. He says:
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"Why if the Army thought that 2 job could be done with one small suoply-
launch, two bull-dozers, a truck ond some ordinary lifting-tackle, they
wouldn't think the job justified men's time...."

Hindsight(I have read this book many times)shows me that the author is
always casually suggesting that perhaps things are not happening by chance
as Royal might suppose. That Royal should pick the site he does(an old
Maya mine); that he should think of a mine at all, that at the moment he
does think of it there is an albino in 'Maps' who just happens to have
looked out the very location wanted, is all told in 2 very diffuse manner
with no hurry at all, Only = second reading showed me that the author is
not just being verbose but has his reasons.

But to get back to the Brain, This is quite a stertling thing, there is
that cloud hanginc up there and not going away as usual, Here is a man
who has heard a voice speaking to him from it - which 2pvnarently no-one
else has. One would expect the author to then keev up the tension. But
no...he now rambles off for a full chapter onto the subject of the effect
of the energy released by these bombs. Only then does he have the Brain
speak again - to inform Royel that all the Yeiger counters hove stopped
tlaking, becouse the Brain has dompened down the radiation.

Royal quicle gets himself under suspicion from the Higher Brass by
mentioning the “eiger phenomena. So then we start off on another diver-
sion describing the official mind at work, its notursl suspicion of any-
one different., There is cuite a lot about that before Roy=zl gets back to
his room, can lie down on his bed and ask the Brain a question. When he
eventually gets around to asking the Brain if it has on identity and a
name. .it answers., 'y name is Roysl Mallison Eberhardt, didn't you guess
that?"

So he puts himself to sleep with four seconal and n bottle of whisky.

Now if you suddenly had the power that Royal now knows he has; what
would you do? - Well, Royal starts worrying about his safety! He finds out
that the Brain con answer any question and that the enemy he should fear
is 2 Major Hrosny. Hrosny supects Royal and wants to use 2 lie detector
upon him, With the aid of the Brain Royal blackmails Hrosny into leaving
him alone, He docs this so thoroughly that Hrosny commits suicide. So
this is the first direct effect of the Brain ~ a man dies.

Gradually Royal finds out that the Brain must obey him, He is 21so in
an agony of self-reproach after the suicide. He comes to believe that the
Brain would make him become less human; that it would take away his not-
ural humen compassion, In the end he commands the Brain to cease to be.
And it does,

Of course the truth is ~ this is more of a religous book than an sf
one. I have to say it reluctantly, because the sf portion of it is such
o wonderful feat of imagination. When I think of what an sf nuthor could
do with it! DBut the author here will have none of that.He sets his
characters around Royal with loving care., There is Hrosny himself..the
men haunted by havin: to be a spy, who loves his adopted country and is
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tortured at havinz to betray it. There is a jourmnlist who docs not ad-
vance the story one iota but whose stay in a nearby Indicn village gives
the author a ch"nqe to describe the villagers worshi ping a image of the
Brain., There is ‘ather Merlozzo the Army chanlain who dispsnges Bis
religion is such o matter-of-fact and economical way. There is Wing, the
men in maps, who posesses come ESP, Quite what he is meant to represent
I never reolly figured out. All these charWCters are so highly individual
however, they cre unforgettable,

Wind 2ond wend as the eathor will and does..the story comes out in the
end —-Father Merlozzo is the Good, the Brain is the Evil, the story has
a moral--nower corrupts., I guess C.S.Lewis would like this bockfor in it
there reclly is o Devil,

Such wonferful writing though:; on the one hond proscic about modern man
and his cynicism and pretensions; ~né with some very penetrating choracter-
isations. Onc the other hand sowe possages are quite lyrical, At the end
when the Brain tries dcperately to prevent Roycl from dispersing itself it
gives him » vision:

"T saw the crystal towers of Cor-Arbennic rise from the pearl soft mist,
ond felt the gentle touch of the frond-men of 2 derk star beyond Perseus,
I heard thc voices of the thread-like beings, fillaria of a pastel tints
unknown in our spectrum, who inhabit o planet = hundred galaxies from ours,
and who live under a sky luminous with eighteen multi-coloured suns, I saw
the strenge flower which grows in the eternel night of the world,Aan-ongh,
and whose fruit has powers that therc are no thoughts in the human mind eble
to describe. I sow my hand outspread, ~nd I saw the myriad gelaxies clust-
ered around it like a cloud of silver moths, and scttle down into its palm
like o hecp of glittering dust!

And when you have finished this book cnd sizhed..you can dream a little
of what you would have donc if it had hapnened to you.

The Broin by Michoel Harrison;Published 1953,Cassell & Co Ltd,
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Filler,,on thc subject of writing..by J.B.Pricstley.

"Perhaps it would bc better not to be a writer, but if you must bc one -
then, I say, write. You feel dull, you have a headeche, nobody loves
you-~write., It 2ll seems hopeless, that famous "inspiration" will not
come--write. If you sre = great genius, you will meke your own rules;
but if you are not--oznd the odds are heavily against it--ro to your desk,
no metter how high or low your mood, face the icy challenge of the paper
--write. Sooner or later the goddess will recognisc in this 2 devotional
act, worthy of henison and grace, But if what I am saying seems nonsense
do not attempt to write for a living. Try clsewhere, making sure the
position carries a pension,"
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Sid Birchby "I too enjoyed "The Daughter of Time", Mind you
/0 Parrs Wood Avenue her attemnts to prove that Richard 3rd did not

Didsbury murder the Princes in the Tower mlght well bhe

Manchester 20 taken with ¢ grain of salt: -One is reminded of Jane

husten's comment in a similar context...’for if
Perkin Warbeck was really the Duke of York, why, might not Lambert Simmet
be the Widow of Richard?" All the same, 1t makes interesting sneculat-
ion. And, goodness knows, how can we be sure about a historical who-done-
it 500 years ago, when we don't seem to know who shot Kennedy just the
other day? With patience, people can be brought' to believe anything.Just
at the moment, we in Britain are being fed with the idea that we have all
been living too well and got the economy into a mess; the answer being the
pay-freeze and sundry other attempts to grind the faces of the poor,
Living too well! For the first time in history we've got the deficiency
diseases down to a negligible percentage and we're living too welll Just
because a lot of common old working men trocose to buy cars instead of
spendinz money on beer as they used to, they are irresponsible:- so the
Govern ment creates chaos in the car industry:-about the only thriving
export industry we hove, aspart from the mini-skirts, But let me not
become heated; esnecially since I have deliberately falsified the issues
just to show how twisted one's views of current affairs can become. I
imagine thst the above views are widely held; at least one hears them
almost daily. But they could be iefuted at every point. I haven't time
to do so now, but, as an example, Britain is not spending less on beer
but more. Also drinkingz more. Last year was a record: 20 gallons per
head or . about & pint per head per day., Maybe you're drinking my share?
P.S. I suppose you realise that de Gaulle is really only 3ft high...."
#You cynical old Sid Birchby you..no I hate beer..so you can have my 4pt.
I would believe the statistics on the drop in deficiency diseases though,
I su-pose you don't have them at your fingertins? Now Jimmy Groves could
have found out for me. Bless the hoy, I just knew we'd need hin as soon

as he had gone.*
. £01°
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keith Otter "About this name business., Outside fandom and my owm
149 High R4 circle of friends I rarely mention my Christian name.

Willesden Green This probably started bzcause of the habit 2t one time

Lendon NW10 rrevalent in the office where I work of introducinge

junior clerks by their Christian names end the senior
clerks by their surnzmes; a piece of snohbery which has now been ebandoned
in favour of using surnames excent among ourselves, For the last year or
so I have been mainly working in the office, which has meant that most of
my contact with clients has been over the telephone, For some reason people
find it difficult to realise what my name is, and when they do they normally
say "Is that an English name?" At first I found people addressing me as
Otto. I tried to stop this by trilling the final "R¥, but only managed to
get myself referred to as 'Mr Otterr? and "Mr Ottre’. I dro-ped the trill
and tried to emphasise the "E", this brought forth "Mr Otta®. The prize
must go to the shorthand typist vho, after wovkings for us for two years,
referred to me in a letter I dictated as "Mr Kotter".
*I've just h»d a Christmas present handed in to 3ister Linly........*

Mal Ashworth "Wg~e-e-11l, I don't know about Gafia being infectious
Low Hall Cottage and the Potters catching it from us. I wouldn't be
Appletreewick immodest enough to think I have a monopoly on Gafia,
Np Skipton, or anything like that, end sometimes I have even gong
Yorkshire so far as to consider that, as between the Potters

and us, it might be a mutually regenerative process,
But I have to admit - when I look at it in the cold, sober light of frigid
sobriety ~ that it just might be a sort of one wsy mutually regenerative
process, 1 mean, I can't deny that every once in a while when we go to
visit them bearded Ken comes up to bearded me with an ndisguised glint
in his unglazed eyes and says something like "Hey, how about us getting
together and publishing the finest fanzine the world has ever seen, huh?",
or similar words amountins to & roughly equivelant sort of meaning. I
usually say to him "Yesh, how about it,huh?" and look at him in a way that
implies "How a%Mout you taking e prolonged course of narco-synthesis?%, or
else I communicate a vaguely parallel sort of implication to him by some
other form of communication, say, perhaps, digital, o something like that,
He usually wilts a bit at these times., His enthusiastic grin becomes sprt
of slack and aplogetic; he looks at me with & look that seems to say "Er -
Ha-ha??" He usually goes on to ask "How would you like something else to
cat?¥ or "Would you like to go out for a drink?" or #Can I fix you up with
a woman," or something light an inconsequential like that. Then, shaking
himself a little and beginninz to recover, he will enguire "What did you
think of George Brown's latest statement in Scunthorpe?” or 'Did you see
~ yesterday's instalment of Andy Capp?" or "I never think that fish and chips
in South-West Rochdale are quite as good as those in the North-Bast, do.
you?" and we gradually get back to a more rarified and star-begotten orien-
tation. But as.for me influencing him at all, well no I don't really think
so," '
"Well, of course, if I had had my way, el Ashworth, you would have been
slung off to Siberia years agol Next time, for old time's sake, why don't
you gently point out to Ken that he could write for SCOT? That he doesn8t
write at all, I can't believe.,”
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Roy Tackett "I really cen't comment with any authority on the
915 Green Valley Rd works of Josephine Tey as I've never read any, I

Albuquerque would like to get a few words, though, on some-

New exico 87107 thing you said in your article --that there wes a

areat deal of snobbery in Tey and you might excuse
it if you knew how old she wes when she died, Tsx Bthel, Tey was born in
1896 and died in 1952(not 1922 as you had it in SCOT.Sheesh a 30 year typo)
I found out this fascinating bit of information by simply ringing up the
public library. Well, this tells us that Tey grew up and was educated
during s period when snnbbery was quite acceptable and, indeed, taught and
encouraged, Particularly, I should think, in Europe(which is not completely
free from it today--but then what is?)where a miscellanecus assortment of
royalty"(all related to each other) still sat on their thrones.

It seems to me that too many fen—-and mundane critics, too, of course——
tend to judge the writers(and people)of the first part of the century by
our own standards; thus we find Tey accused of being a snob,Burroughs and
Chambers of being racists, etc. Of course they were! Read the school-
books that were in use before WWl--and to a great extent between WWL and
WW1l, Snobbery, racism, the whole bit was quite respectable, The great
brotherhood of man movement really didn't get started until after WW1l
when the grest mass of the uneducated began to get educated.(Consider
that after WW1l in this country there were in the neighbourhood of
10,000,000 men and women given the opportunity for a college education
——and opportunity they wouldn't have had otherwise), The vast numbers
of new people and new ideas flooding into the establishment changed the
whole outlook of the age. The aristocrats found themselves competing
with the newly arrived from the middle--and the lower-—-classes who insis-
ted they were as good as the aristoerats and proved it. So now we have,
in theory at least, the brotherhood of man and snobhery is out and racism
is out and brotherhood and equality is in, But it wesn't always thus and
before we point the finger of scorn at writers of the first third of this
century we should try to put ourselves in their places....The thing that
amazes me about namesin fandom is the amount of coincidental, I hope,
repitition, Willis is an Irish fen is a Missouri fan and there is a fan
who lives on Willis Street. And it goes on and on, It would be an inter-
esting study, I think, to tote them all up....The only way you cen discuss
politics with us is by spellins out what you mean., According to strict
dictionary definition we find that US liberals are actuelly conservatives
in that they are opposed to any change in the staus quo and are working
hard to strengthen and enlarge the currept esteblishment, Our conserva-
tives are something else..certainly not liberals" by dictionary definition
..even though they are all in favor of change. But the changes they want
to make are scemingly stcps backwerd. In hetween there are 2 whole mass
of people who are simply happy to keep marching forward at a reasonable
rate and on the fringes there are people like me who'd just as scon tear
the whole works down and start all over again.,”

#Well, it is my honest opinion that this bhit of starting all over again
would be 2 good idea. Why you can't go back to using the word liberel

as we would use it I dunno. Call a socialist a socialist and a liberal

a libercl and then you might find it easier to define your conservative.
Arguing about politics in the US must be e very wooly procedure. Yes..
that was a dreadful typo over the date of Tey's death., As for finding
out the date of her birth,,Jimmy Groves used to do thet for us and I still
havenft got used to having to do it for myself..*
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Harry Warner "Ken Fotter's little slice of rezl life was fun to
43 Sumit dve read and educationzl, A& promoter is trying to org-
Hagerstown anize a whole civilization of what you call caravons

Marylend,21740 and we call mobile homes or trailers, ~ few miles

vest of Hegerstown. He is talking about such 2 large

trailer city that he has even offered land to the school system in the
area because he believes there will be so many hundreds of families therec
that it will require 2 new schoolhouse to serve their children, If this
comes into existonce, I'm afraid thet I'11l no longer be o2ble to refrsin
from yielding to 2n impulse that comcs over me every time I see ~ little
cluster of the habitations, I've 2lways inhibited myse¢lf un to now
because I would be so cersily spotted if I tried to do it around such a
small group of carevens, In a reallybig trailer city it should be easy
to act unobtrusively, taking my little elctric con opener, vlugsing it
into an electric outlet holding it gently agaist o roof then letting go
and see what happens...He Tey.,I like to sce how much pleasure hooks can
give when they break all the rigid rules that todcy's crop of writers hove
bound themselves with, Just think how horrified Jim Blish would be at
finding chearacters who "eried' and "replied™ 2nd so forth instead of
constantly folyowing his dictum that they must "soy" things. And o whole
posse of contemmorary detective story writers would be anguished to find
this suthor describing characters in violation of the current taboo which
seems to be hosed on the belief that this prevents the reader from iden.-

tifying with choracters whose physical chaornctoristicw don't match his
own., These non-describers never explain how it is that fiction ahout
beautiful women i8 porular with meny men who look cntirely different from
thé hercines..frchie Mercer might like to know that my address will he
Rose Hill, two words, cventually. The cemetery that holds the family
buriel lot has thot name, Thc nahe has an odd history. When it was un-
developed empty land it was populerly referred to as Wroe's Hill, after
the man who owned it for mony years. Then he sold it for conversion to
a cemetery and the cemetery corporation decided that ~ sort of pun wos
justified to permit continued verbcl reference to the area while making
the printed name look more cometery-like,..What can I say ahout ATOM that
is adequate? He just goes on and on, alweys ringing some ingenious ncw
change on subject matter that would be hopelessly hackneyed if treated by
any other fan ertist, never getting the egoboo that comes to a writer in
letter sections when his words couse controversy™
¥Well, Harry, at least you gave ATOM his due in egoboo. I think this time
his cover cartoon is one of his best,.but then they always make me leughl
He has always been kind to SCOT and not only because he hos seen what 1
would do myself on o stencil...*

Ed Cox "Waturally I liked the ATOM cover, It is funny, well-
1452/ Filmore St  done and the simplicity mckes for an effcctive cover,

Arlcta But this is nothing new is it? I think he's the best

Calif,91332 practising fan-artist in fandom today and hos been

for o long timc...re names,..when I first became active
in fandom in 1947, fans seemed to he set on hoving their owr peculiar
ifon-nane’. Like Ackermen was Asj, Art Repp was r-—tRapp, W-lter Coslett
was CosWal ard so on. So it becamc apparent thet I hod to hnve one, which
was simply cnough BdCo and you can't hardle shorten my name shorter than
it already was! I've noticed over the years that this proctiee has worn

t 1
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off to a large degrec. Which is just as well, I guess, since cctive fans
have grown hugely in number and it would be very confusing, ponderous and
stupid to continue it,.T

. *I've just wasted five minutes sitting here tryinc to think of a way to

contract my. own name. I haven't come up with onythin~ thot 1 would ecore
to own so far, 1 guess some names are better for that purnose than others
..I've just had a new one given me though..Sister Linz..*

WealsoheardFrom,,,..Dick Lupoff, Ruth Berman and Rosemdry HickCyeeueeenoo
many thenks folks,.

Bthel. '
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Filler. . ,from a small corncr of THE GUARDIAN newsvoeper....

"About one-quarter of the popu'ztion of Nagasoki still lives under a radio-
active cloud of fear frowm the atom bomb dropped on the city. The municipal
authorities recently reported that 87,866 peonle we e still affected by
radiation,

The complaints v.ried, according to doctors, from slight ailments to 40
serious cases confined to hosrital. The serious cases usually wontracted
leukeemia or cancer, they said. iHinor complaints could renge from lung or
liver disorders to skin discases. The number of deaths "ttrlbuted to radio-
activity has also shown an increase,

Although 21,635 people hod received treatment for radietion sickness,
the majority of those affected le” normel working lives, ledical =uthor-
ities said one problem of radiocactivity was that it weakened normal res-
istence to disease. As those who lived through the bombins grew older,
they became more susceptible to sickness bhrought azbout primarily by a touch
of radiation,

In many ceses Japanese who visit doctors complainin~ of some sickness
have no knowledge that radirtion is the cause, and the fear and shame of
radiation sickness has driven many to suicide."
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Rack copies are available of both SCOT and HAVER from the editress,
who also noints cut that she is agent for

PAS TEL
the artist's fanzine thet is of interest to all ~ectifens.
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eess On the current stete of SCOTTISHE,,...

A11 this past year my feelings about SCOT heve been very mixed., At
one time I thought I might just fold it up; that was =bout the time that
I got tired of pleading with Brain and Welt for their columns. At
another time I thought of all the friemds I have to whom I could apply
for material., Only I wasn't sure that this was what I wanted either. For
a female, 1 can change my mind as rapidly as any of my scx; and that is
what I kept doing.

So why, you may ask, is SCOT still coming out? I suppose the truth
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is there are still some things I want to write about for my own pleasure,
also I hate not to finish things properly. Just to fold SCOT without some
definite plen in mind was something I couldn't do. Truth to tell, I am a
compulsive finisher something half-done drives me crazy; which is why I
am pretty cegzy about storting anything! It is the same with Vew Year
Resolutions: if I make them I heve to keep them or I am downright uncom-
fortable, Rather dreary of me, I know. Just another form of superstition
I know. However, that's the way I em and I am stuck with it, and so you
are stuck with this SCOT,.

You m2y ask what happened to Brian ond W21t? I told you about Walt in
the last issue; he is for too wropt up in his new house to have time for
anything else, Then Brian has 2 house ond garden too. He is to be found
at all hours contempletin: the garden with e brooding expression whilst he
plans for the next season., DBoth these gentlemen have wives who aid and
abet them in these things.,

George Locke has a large stack of fanzines (they almost £ill one room)
which is he selling off to a fan overseas for a large sum of money. Well
it scems large to me. This fan plans to finance this transaction by
selling his postage stamp collection. In other words, he is selling one
hobby to finance another. George is selling his zines in order to also
finance another hobby-that of gliding. In much the seme way the Varleys
and the Willises are selling their fannish time to finonce the time for
their present hobbieg-—~their houses!

Like, it takes 211 kinds of nuts to make up a haopy world, I'll make
2 Hew Year Resolution not to make snide remarks about other people's
hobbies..and hope they do the same for me., Anyway, in the past the Varleys
and the Willises have done right well by SCOT. So this is an appropriate
moment to vote them & hearty heav of thanks.

To finish off this sad subject on a light note, I will quote a poem
that I have  just unearthcd from my SCOT file. It was written a few
years ago on a quiet Sunday afternoon when the Varleys had descended upon
me. Frances had been scribbling for a while when she suddenly handed it
to me...here 'tis,,..

1 "John is doing doodles 2 John is gettin- fatter
Brien's reading "Purch" But I am getting thinner
And I'm just sitting wishing Soon I'11l simply weste away
I'd had a bigger lunch, Just waitin» for my dinner

3 Brian's broad zround the heam 4 Ethel's busy chattering
And I'm fat in the head When will she draw a breath?
If I don't get my dinrer soon Oh Ged! I'm gettinz hungry
You'll find me lying dead Where is thy sting Oh Death?

Frances Varley
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on Taff,..,. .

It is almost time to be thinking of TAFF again, Let's see--our rep-
resentatives are now Terry Carr and Thomas Schlueck, I know that ATOif
has his Trip Report all on stencil now; and that it is graduelly being run
off--you should see that fairly early in 1967. I don't know how Terry is
getting on or even if he is contemplating a Report. It isn't obligatory
of course,

Publicity on TAFF has been dropping sharply agzin. No doubt Arthur
will let out a wail when he reads this. He will say that he has been too
busy getting his Trip Report on stencil to do anything else. Terry, I'm
sure, would plead being too busy =lso; after all he is 2 professional
writer, Yet this has meant a deathly silence about TAFF for some time now.

Really, what TAFF needs is someone to look after the publicity whilst
the current delegete gets on with the essentinls, I do feel that some
sort of an aknowledgement sheet sent to the voters listing the voting
results is essential to keep up interest in TAFF, I don't think it is
enough just to distribute the results throush the fan newszines. Many
people who vote do not subscribe to any fanzines,

An excellent series of flyers wes inagurated by Ron Ellik which I know
pleased many people. Yerhaps the time has come for TAFF delegates to
forget about providing a Trip Heport and concentrate upon a series of such
flyers. One might find that the fans preferred the latter. Certainly
there has never been a Trip Report that has been fully sold out.,

It is also time for folks to be thinking of the coming campzign in
which a fan from the US should be chosen to attend an Overseas con, Now
is the time for putting names forward, now is the time for flying a few
kites. So for the only name I have heard mentioned was that of Ed Cox,

om Life in Hospital contd....

I steyed in Bongour Hospital for two years, My Mother agitated against
this all the timc I was there; and breathed a sigh of relief when I left.
She was always expecting me to contract tuberculosis., In those days there
was no cure for the disease, Had I stayed I should heve worked mysel{ out
of 2 job, Thanks to the ncw treatments..meny sanatorias ere closing down
for lack of patients,

The war was over and all the Sisters with whom I was friendly were cdis-
persing—-there seemed no reason not to imake a move, I knew I was settling
into a dreadful rut-a great tendency of mine.. So, at last I applied for
a post in Glasgow and headed for & city without e backward glance at the
countryside, Tields are fine..but those two years among them will last me
till the end of my life.

When I started these reminisccnces 1 only meant to write about my early
days as a nurse, for those days arc gone forever, The conditions under
which I trained would sound fantastic to our young nurses now. Somchow 1
seem to have gone on much longer than I had meant, 1 think 2 lctter from
Lloyd C.Bizgle was what alerted me to what was heppening. He pointed out
to me that I should meske my writing more personal, include more details,

1 L4
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and so make it all more interesting. No doubt, but I am not about to
write my life story, that's private, Soon too I realised I would be

- writins about peovle with whom I am still working, with colleagues who

are still very much in evidence. I can't write 2bout them in the same
objective way that I could write about Sister Willocks, I felt then, that
it was a-out time ito stop.

Still, now and then I meet with some curiosity about just what it is
that I am now; and just whot it is that I do. T answer that I am an
Administrative Sister Grade 2. This covers a person who is in charge of
a hospital in the absence of the lMatron or Assistant Matron. Our Matron
is in the London branch of this hospital. The Assistent Matron and I are
on our own except for occesional visits from Matron.

Once, ATOM said to me "But what is it that you do?" He listened
intently whilst I stumbled through some sort of explanztion, Suddenly
light dawned upon his face,.."I knov®, he said haprily, f'you are a
troubleshooter!" Trust ATOM to be the one to wrap it up in a nutshell,
Ag soon as I thought chbout it, I realised it was the perfect explanation,

I have little tc do with the patients in the wards; the Ward Sister
looks after them., I only know cbout them and become involved if there
is any difficulty - they ore very ill or require something special - or
they have a complaint, I'm happy to say the last happens very rarely,

I am sometinmes the only Sister onduty with Staff MNurses in charge of the
Wards and Outpatient Dept. Yet 211 I have to do is pop my head in--ask
is everything is alright--snd get an affirmative answer.

I remember Frances Varley once saying that "of course, Hthel isn't
domesticated". At the time I didn't contradict her; for offduty I
certairly am not. Sut onduty!

Most of my timec is spent making sure the "hotel services" of the hosp-
ital are running smoothly. I spend 2 lot of my time chasing the donestic
staff, if need be I roll up my sleeves and do it myself., Caterines requires
supervision and if the evening cook doesn't turn up..then I'1l cook the
evening meal for the hospitel.

I get involved in staff problems. I could walk into a personnel office
tomo:row and feel at home., In thc past year I have had the lot..even a
maid who required to be mentally committed..the last problem was an alco-
holic. One could, of course, get vid of these problems by giving thesc
people the sack, Cnly I fcel that there are enough employers in the
country who discharge people in this way instead of trying to help. Thet
a hospital ought to do better, So I get involved,

The Hurscs Home is my provincce., This means I have to think about things
like when the curtzins need cleaning, the blankcets washed, the allocation
of rooms.,.all the chorecs of & houscw fe, For weeks on end this past year
1 had no maids for the Home, You can sce thot there is little danger of
my taking to having o house 2s a hobby!
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Various things are my special concern - the linen, the sewing room, the
mending, the replacement of worn articles, the ordering of stores, the
typing of menus,repairs that must be pointed out to the handyman, all
dealings with the laundry, staff uniform, the calculation of the weekly
paid nursing staffs, the maids offduty schedule(complicated enough to
require a computer),and the soothing of disgruntled staff. The last can
take..up hours of one's time,

My morning might be spent discussing work with a maid, discussing a
new type of linen issue with ward sister, discussing a meid's hours with
the clerical assistant, discussing the menu with the cook, a point about
a requisition with the store-kseper. The dispenser demands to know if the
Theatre Sister really needs the latest piece of equipment with which she
has fallen in love, The new doctor is faddy about his food and tells me
all about it. Ward Sister is back to tell me her opinion of the new ward
orderly. A nurse hasn't had her laundry sent back. Another has lost er
keys. I've a nurse sick in quarters to see yet and it is nearly dinner-
time...

In short, if anything goes wrong in the hospital anywhere..it's prob-
ably my responsibility.

‘A11 this can bc said too of my colleague, the Assistant Matron, we spell
one snother. All that is required for the job is a calm temperament and
strong feet. One day, whep I retire, if I still feel like writing sbout it
all, I'11 £ill in the details, Till thlen, this is the end of the nursing
saga, 1 seem to have started it such a long time ago.

SR A R S R R S M A SR e
In the fifth line from the top of this page, after the words "nursing
staffs..you should mentally insert the word "wages", Then it makes sense
TP R N B RO RS SO B PR R P L RS S e

The next issue of SCOT, due out early in 1967, will feature a long
article by Ian Peters on the subject of the American Red Indian. When I
asked Ian what sort of a blurb I should write for this he replied ——-

"It tells of the shockinz record of America as a Colonizl Power".

Till then, A Happy New Year to You All

Ethel Lindsay,



