Sikander 42, May 1980, is
edited and published by

Irwin Hirsh
279 Domain Rd
south Yarra
Victoria 3141
AUSTRALIA

and is available for such
things as $1.00, a letter of
comnents, written or drcwn
conitributions, and your
fanzine in trade. It is also
available for editoral whim,
but that is not very reliable.
Oh yes, another way you can
get this here fanzine, is by
gsending me some old fannish
fanzines. (Strangly enough,
the two people who gave ne
old fanzines in response to
the last issue were John D
Berry and John Berry. Uy
Ghauvin also gave me some old
fanzines, obut that was before
he had recieved his copy of
Sikander 1, and so he didn't
know he ensuring that he
would have fun-filled reading
pleasure with future issue of
ihis fanzine. And besldes,
Cy would probably die from
being mentionzd in the
company of the two Johas.) st
Registered for posting as a
publication - Category B,



CONTENTS

Editorial Jazz
oy T b1 s T S T O o o a0 )

ilhat They Did On iy sunmer Vacation
oy JEele i hEEERG0 50006 06,00 0.6 060k Lk

How I Learnt 1'o Spell "Quertyviop"
In Less Than 5000 Lessong
by David Griggooooooooououoooooouooa17

At Least You Can Say You Have Read It
bLysthel mead/CIsT chotairie gisis e oo e s buos 5e623

ART CREDITS
Stu Shiffmanooecoauaauoununcno:oCOVQl‘i 6

Contents COPYRIGHT (& 1980 by Irwin Hirsh,
unless otherwise noted. All rights
revert to the original writers and
artists,

Electrostencils by inoel Kerr

Thanks go to John Foyster for showing me
the ins and outs of using electrostencils.

He Also Heard From (Cont. from p23).

dichard Faulder (twice!); .ichael .dewberys
Lee Harding, "“and DO nail Bangsund downa
as a Regular Columnist, please..."; Grant
Stone; Harry Andruschak; Leanne I'rahmj
David Griggj; and three John B's, they
being 'rosnan, 'erry, and 'anssund.



K e Ko 36 KW Mo FeFe o e NN AWK AN KT KWK R KRR KX AIRHNK L R e P S o
5 %

%

* o £ X
3 BOLTORIAL JAZZ %
* v . *
Irwin Hirsh 2
% : X
- 2
B e S O o 2 D So R e K et o e e S o iy P e o e e
==m====z=============== Back in my younger days I used to be
1. WHAT'S IN THE NAu#k. pretty secretive about itj; nowadays

s===================== I'm not so much secretive about it,

it is Jjust~Uhat F den’ #4étten find
myself in the situation where I find it necessary to tell people
about it. Tell them that the name on my birth certificate 1is
Braham Irwin llerszkowicz, that is.

As far back as I can remember I have always used, as iy name,
Irwin Hirsh. And in this case, as far back as I can remember goes
back to when L was 3 and first entered kiudergarden. Of course
there is a simple reason why [ have always uscd Irwin rather than
Braham: that is what my parents intended. But on the way to the
registry office Braham got in front i lazyaiiore

Phe reason for this is actually fairly simple and reasonably
reasonable. As & jew it was ordained that [ also have a Jjewish
name. tline is &Abrahaa (from where sSraham comes from, Israel.
Abraham is after my father's uncle who died a year or so before I
was born, while [srael is after my mother's brother who died four
years before I waz boern (which is wky I find it hard to think of
him as my uncle). 1iy grandfathers argued that you just can't have
Abraham anywhere but first, and my corresponding name reflected
that.

I must say that even though Braham is ny firsi name, L am glad
that Irwin was to be my name. To me it sounds better, and looks

better than Sraham (though Lrwin looks absolutely terrible), and
that is why I always have and always will continue to use it.

As for Hirsh and Herszikowicz? I have no decubt that this one
streches back to the mid 1%30's when ny father and his family
arrived from Poland into australia. Those wecre the days before
Creeks, Ttalians, and Vietmancse werse coming into this couantry in
their hundreds, and no doubt a simple name like Luigi was too much
for the guy at the immigration desi to spell, pronouce,and swalloi,
g0 you can imagine the trouble he had when coanfronted with a namec
like Herszlowicz. So my father and his family decided that for
their and other people's sanity they would be known as the Hirsh
family, even if they never signed any papers making 1t official.

Some time ago I wondered about the legal asvects of all this.
After 211, as I saw it I could be knowti with eny of* 4 two-word
names (8rzham Hirsh, Irwin Hirsh, Brahaan Herszkowicsz, and Irwin
Herszkowicz) and it was getting to the stage where I felt it was,

e, Yl

—



important that I put down the right name. That is to say that I
was about to enter the big, wide world out there: it was soon that
I was to leave school and enter college; it was soon that L would
be of the age when I could get my drivers license, and we all know
that the drivers license is the number one form of identifactionj
it was soon that I would be of voting age; it was soon: that I
would start filling in income tax forms and the like. 5o I asked
my dad about this, and .he said that as far as he knew I could use
any varient of my names that I wanted to.

Good! It sure was a relief to hear that. i'or a atart, I have
five bank accounts and no three are alike. Two are in the name of
Irwin Hirsh, two in the name of Braham Irwin Hirsh, and the last
is in the name of Irwin Braham Hirsh, and I didn't fancy going .
from bank to bank just to have all the accounts in the same name.
And that is just the tip of the iceberg.

(L should say here that if I had to choose between Hirsh and
Herszkowicz, I would choose Hirsh. Reluctantly. Herszkowicz when
pronounced correctly sounds great. And I love those long Easteran
Buropean names, and having a name with two z's in it appeals to my
sense of the ridiculous. 5ut I know from experience that Hirsh is
far easier to use than Herssziowicz.)

When travelling with a name like Herszkowicz it can nrove to be
most educational. During the sumner of 1976/7 my father and [
travelled the world, visiting Iran, Israel, Lngland, and (ever so
briefly) Canada and the U3A. Herszicowicz was the name in our
passports, so we had to travel under that naine, and of course ve
got some strange looks. The reaction which most gave us a clue as
to the thinking of the pcople in those countries was when someone
would attempt to give our name over the phone. In Iran and Israel
the person on our side of the line wouid keep saying our name over
and over until we told her/him that they had it right; we never,
however, inquired as to whether the person on the cther end of the
1igeget v RASITE® Yo Mhiae people in the UK, Canada, and UsA
would only be half way through pronouncing it before they realised
it would be easier and quicker if they were to spell out our name
to the other person.

dow that I think of it, it was in connection with that trip that
was the first time I had ever used lerszkowicz as my name. I have
very little doubt that the first tiae I ever wrote down the word
Herszkowicz was when I filled out the epplication for a passport.
It wasn't until about three weeks intc that trip that I could
spell my surname without looking it up first. Uiy signature in my
passport was written in before [ left Australia and by golly it
sure looks it.

(During my recent holidaying in irth America I was able to travel
under the name Irwin Hirsh. In the three yecars between the two
trips we discovered that for a gmall cost I can have a note put
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into my passport with the name of how I want to travelo)

It was on the night after I arrived back in sustralia that I
finally decided to change ay name. e (my fatier, my mother,
Mitta (my sister) and I) were downstairs watching a made-for-tv
film. It was based on an Irwin sShaw novel which used Lake Placid
as its setting. Or, rather, uy father was watching the film; the
rest of us were trying our best - via the use of smart remarks -
to change the channel. But ay father was in a "L payed for the
tvy, so we'll damn well watch what I want to watch' imood, and so we
were getting nowhere. It was somewhere in our smart-remnarking
that the following lines were spoken:

Hittas God, Irwin Shaw is a lousy writer.

Mothers isn't hel

vies ((glaring at ay mother)) And I was named after him!

Mother: ((on the defensive)) He used to be goods like back
in the days of Mixed Company.

Hittas At least you could have named him after an author
who lasts. ©Something like Vladimir.

And the more I think of it, the more I think that Vladimir
Herszkowicz does have a nice ring to it.

S============= The first GU¥F race was really
2. GURF STULFF, intended to be a one-—-shot. :hat
s====z======== with Seacon being the first British
worldcon in 14 years, and all. But
someone has decided that GUFF is a Good Thing and as such there
will be a GUFI" race to bring a fan from the UK out here to attend
ADVENTION '81, the 20th sustralian sciencoe iction Convention,
which is being held over the (ucen's Birthday Weekend, June 1931,
in Adelaide.

This fanzine will probably arrive in the UK too. late to inspire
anyone to want to stand, but there will certainly be enough time
for you Aussies to do something about getting someone to stand.
dhat I'm suggesting is that if there is a Britsh fan who you would
particularly like to meet, why don't you write to them and suggest
that they might want to stand. <£nowing that there is someone out
here who would like to meet them might just be enough to get them
to seriously think about the matter.

The conditions for nomination are that the signatures of 3
nominators from the UK, and of 2 roninators from australia,
together with a bond of &5 or ..2.5C, and a platform of no more
than 100 words be in the hands of one of the administrators by the
25th of August, 1930. Requirements such as lengti of time in
fandom, number of fanzines published, or whether the candidate's
accent will be understood by the hosts do not form any part oif the
nominating conditions. The reasonong being that the fans
supporting GUI'F' are very much able to judge who is the best
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candidate,.

For more information contact onec of the administratorss

Dave Langford John PFoyster

22 Northumberland Avenue 21 Shaltespeare Grove
Reading, Berkshire RG2 TF.! SRR ee W i Cihorie T 3182
UNITED KIiGDOM AUSTRALIA

To help the money raising part of GUFF, I have decided that all .
funds gained from this issue will be going to it. The only probl. .z
with that being that extensive market research has revealed that
thig issue is unlikely to gain any funds ...

Emmm—TSomo=====SoSCSCSSSSSSSSSSTESISSSS=S=SSS L was going 200 give
3, TIRESOME EDITORIAL POLICY DISCULSICN. you the reasons why
eEmm——om—mm——=—s=S=SSSSSSSSSCSSSSIZnS=S===== this igsue is late,

but since that other
fanzine that arrived today also tells you why it is late, I see no
reason why you should read the seae thing twice.
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=—======z======== Even before { left Australia back
4, A TRIP REPORT? in dovember of last year I started
====z============ Laving doubts about whether 1

would ever get around to putting
out a full trip repset. After-all, I was going awey for taree
months and could guite easily have put together a report of 100
pages, and the thought of doing a courle of drarfts and then
publishing 100 pages devoted to one specific item (well.,,) does
not correspond with my sresent plans for fan-publishing.

However, then therc is the thing that I just can't ignore that
three months by not putting a word of it down in print. After-all,
people are interested in knowing where I went,; what 35 S LLEL N ifare) Il
met, and all thac. iore importantly, writing something about the
trip strikes me as a very fine way or thanking and expressing iy
appreciation to the large numbder of peonle who helped me during
those three months.

What follows is an attempt to get across some of the feeling that
I got faem what is trying to cran a small part of #dth America into
threc months of fast paced travel. I don't know how successful it
will be; I feel sure that if it appeared within weeks, rather than
months of my arrival back in australiz 1t's success would have
been a bit more assured. Hopefully this will not be all that i
write on the trip, as I fully intend to write a small aumber of
articles on specific aspects of those three months. Whether they
appear in the near future (say in the next six months) is most
unlikely, however.

—==——======S=T=SS=S=S===SI==S=I===:% il 97 days only SO much
5. TRAVEL sMIGHT NOT BROADEN THE can happen, such ass
MIsD JUT IT DOES GIVw YOU S50iiE-
THING APK/A¢ TO TALK ABOUT.

~ In L.A., aciually
stopping on a freeway,
when any understanding of
freeways was so that cers could get to where luey want.to go very
quickly. (Melbourne freeways have notices at enteraaces which say
"No Stopping'".)

- Hondering if the "Pirates of the Caribbean® and the "Haunted
House® made spending a day at Disneyland worth it.

- Don Pitch spending a lot of time driving me around L.A..
Considering the public transzport system that L.A. has got, I
would have done nothing in ay ten days there StaP e alans FrElEa 15 at Ot
Don. I hercby award Don the ifdst Helpful Person Award for my 3
month trip. He certainly was streets (ory, considering this 1s
Li.As; should that be freeways...) akcad of anyone else in this
regard.

- Very often telling people that while I speak like an Australian
- dropping off ends of words, and such - I didn't actually speak
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with an Australian accent. Then, at Confusion 5 and /or o &L
ran into Adrienne Losin and discoversd just how much of a
1Strine accent she had. I then starting telling people that sfes
they wanted to hear a real iussie accent they should go and
speak to Adrienne. ot that they did, of course.

- Mot quite making it to a lecture or two at UC Berkelgy, which
means L can't quite quote Dustin Hoffman (out of The Graduate)
as part of this here trip report.

- Walking through San Francisco's Golden Gate Park towards the
de Young Huseum/Asia Lrt Gallery, and not cuite believing my
luck when I found that the temporary exhibition was of some of
David Hockney's drawings. David Hockney just happens to be one
of my favourite artists in the world.

- Deceideding that Bill Brieding's Vest Virginian accent is just
about the worst accent in the world. It certianly ranks with
Jimmy Carter's Georgian accent, and your typical 'Strine accent
as some of the ugliest accents your ears could hear.

- It was only after he had let me into his house that Mike
Glicksohn discovered I was a fellow FiPAn. It was on the basis
of that membership that I had written to llike in the first place,
place, and then phoned him from lamilton, Cnt., as I figured he
probably wouldn't have recognised ay name from WAHI® columns
otherwise.

~ Rubbing my hands with glee when I bought 3 issues of ASFR for
$2.00 off l'arel and Victoria Vayne (and Linda Bushyageri, as I
wondered how much of a profit I would meke if I was to put them
into an auction at which tarc Ortlieb and Perry riiddlemiss were

present.

- Shopping in the world's largest store just five days before
Christmas. And yetoo..

— On the 24th of December at 4.00pm walking from a very, very
crowded Lexington Ave, to a practicaly bare Parx Ave.

- On Broadway being totally knocked out by The Elephant fanj;
seeing the world's greatest actress - #laggie Smith - in Tom
Stoppard's Night and Day; and being somewhat turn-off by Evita,
mainly because there were many times when I expected the cast to
burst into various songs from Jesug Christ superstar, (Andrew
Lloyd Webber must know a totel of three tunes, and yet, he has
somchot managed to get two succesful Sroadway productions out
of them.)

— Walking out of several lew York stores because they insisted
that I checkzin my beg, which would have required me to wait in
a long queue, and I wondered about who was doing whowm the favour.

— Discovering what it is like to be a guest at a hotel at which a
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convention is being held., When I was in New York I was with ny
parents and we sbayed at the llew Ioris Hilton, and two days
before we left a convention started. It was a convention of
university people, probably something as innane as a

convention of physic library librarians (Hi! Bruce Pelz). What
I saw of it was madness. On the first day you couldn't move for
the mass of people waiting to register; surely the dew York
Hilton would've worked out a gystem for ultra—guick registration
when they host & convention! I must say that there were times
when it seemed like a stf convention; mainly when [ was in the
elevator. For one thing, as soon as the con started those
elevators started to go very slow in the full fannish tradition.
4lso, the people in the clevators were always talking about the
articles they have just had published. I went looking for room
varties, but didn't find any.

In Aispen, skiing like I never have before. On the morning of my
last day there I fe¢lt like I was Jean-Claude Killy skiing my way
to three olyapic gold medals, and a fortune in endorsments.

(Jow if only MMt. Buller was to grow 5000 or so feet so that the
snow was nice and powdery and then a delight to ski on, and if
only the length of the slopes at Suller were to grow somewhat so
that I wouldn't find myself spouding: more time in the queues fon
the tows to take me up the mountain than I do skiing down the
mountain. Then I might find myself enjoying skking at bt .
Buller.)

Deciding that Dos Lquis is the best readily available beer in
the USA (even if it is mexican)) and that the wmxport Fosters
lLager is the worst readily available beer in the USA.

At ConFusion 6 and/or 7, when replieing to a question from Brad
Parks as to what my biggest ..ear was, that it was that on my
next flight T'WA would loose my bags. At that stage it was my
biggest fear in life. 9 days previously, when flying from
Denver to Washingtoa DS, Gocaus: of THA I missed a coanecting
S g, At O RouLS.. " 116 only way of getting to DC that aight
was to fly down to Atlanta and then take a flight up to the
Washington--Baltimore airport. Somewhere in there my bags went
astray. (By the way, there 1is nothing as cheap as having a
flight captain welcome jou zboard with a Jimmy Carter accent. )
Then a week later when flying from DC to Detroit TWA somehow
again managed to loose iy bags.

Going to a pinball parlour with Diane Drutowski and watching her
get 6 free games off one ball, and breaking the highest score on
that machine to date. (Diane has since told me that she has
also brolken the highest score on another machine at the same
plaoe.)
Going on the Jim Young Pwo Hour Walking Talking Tour of
Jinneapolis, but with Ken Fletcher and Linda Lounsbury and not _
i
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Jim Young as my guide. #or that matter, the tour lasted a lot
longer than two hours, and because it was too cold wg walk we
drove. I guess that's ilinneapolis fandom for you.

- Arriving at Joyce Scrivner and Denny Lien's place just an hour
before Sikander 1. 4 few days later we popped around to see
M.K.Digre just minutes after Lis copy hacd beecn delivered. And
two other people greeted me by asking how to pronounce the word
'Sikander'.

- Having a lot of american fans telling mec a pack of lies about
Bric Lindsay's latest trip to the USi. But by ghod they were
all organised and 100% prepared when it came to telling these
lies; everyone, quite independently, told me much the same
thing. But I mean to say, Lric spending six months very drunk
and falling into the hands of women is just too much.,

- Going to see La Cage Aux Folles with Diane Drutowski and hearing
the following conversation from the couple behind us:

She: What's this film about?

He: Homosexuals.

Shes Oh no!

He: Don't worry, it's tasteiully done.

Diane and I just looked at each otner, not knowing what to say.

- The highlight of the trip being the way in which I met toshe
Feder. (Unfortunatly I don't thinic I could do justice to this
event, and so I have asked the person who 'introduced' us if he
will write up an article about it. If &ll goes well that should
appear next issueo)

- Hever really being surc which city has the best public transport
system, though L.A. has the worst. New York's subway system
suits lManhattan island to a tee, (I never did get off :lanhattan
so I wouldn't know just how good or otherwise the subway 1s to
the rest of New York). The only problem with the systems in the
San Francisco/Bay and Waskington DC arees are that the trains
and buses are not controlled by the same organizations and
because of this particular rcason those 2. cities have the most
expensive transport systems in America. However, if I was the
Victorian dinister of Transport and was golng to do something
about improving ilelbourne's public transport system, I would
look towards the system Toronto has, as the 'groundwork' for
something very similiar is already herec.

— Drinking Beer brand beer with Terasa Nielson Hayden saying
UHolding one of these cans makes me feel like I'm part of a Bill
Rotsler cartoon#.

— Spending an hour-and—-a-half with a while load of seattle fans
trying desperately : to get soime plates from which to eat
SEe breakfast/lunch°
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- Continually being restricted when it came to going out at night
due to me being 19, and mozt states having license lavs which
say that you have to be 21 to drint. If I had known that I
would have made sure I had some sorit of identification which
showed that [ was two years older than I really am.

- Decididg that L.A. is the most ugly city in the world; that Hew
York is the most marvellous city in the world; and that Seattle
is (after Jerusalem) the second most beautiful city in the
world.

- Arriving back in Australia 2 hours after the scheduled time,
only to find that despite having that 2 Lours up their sleeve,
my parents were — as usual - 15 minutes late in meeting me.

- Always being told that I had come to uth America at the wrong
time, what with the cold and 2ll. But of course it is the only
part of the year in which I get three months off, and JE ez ! 6o
without Melbourne's hot January and February thank you very
much. Though there were other aspects of our summner that I
did very much miss.o...
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Wiial THEY DID ON Y SUMER VACATION

Jack R Herman
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When suamer comes to the Antipodes, it is time for any sensible
person (with joncy) to do a flit and disappear overseas. The
woather turns toward the very hot, the action ceases and out long
vacation for Universities and schools occurs. For a fan, it is
even more pressing, since there is a veritable absence of cons and
things between the beginning of December and the fustralia Day
weekend (which comes at the end of January). There are only two
things which could possibly keep you in the colony - the Cricket
season and the political silly session that fills in the
Parliamentary recess that spreads from late October thru late
February. If one's overseas jaunt taikes one through the UK, one
has an outside chance of garnerinc sons information about the
cricket - which, rightly, iz the leading and most important of the
sports perpetrated in Australia - but, still, will have little
chance of gathering intelligence of our pollies' doings.

Irwin Hirsh, young faned and student, bctook the pilgramage to the
United States of Amerika during our sumaer interlude. lihether one
can explain this in terms of his need to finish” his education in
the way that the youth of Great Britian did, in Europe, in

previous generations or, merely, that he wizhed to escape the ,17



ennui of the fannish and social hiatus is irrelevant.

Importantly, he was forced to missz one of our most exciting (and
elongated) Cricket secasoans and somwe of the silliest antics that
our leaders have ever got up to. There was really nothing fannish
to be missed. ‘L imagimé that a pile of ziaes, apas and junk.built
up, but we are all used to that, during periods of long or short
partial or pseudo-gaiiation. But his remorse at failure to grok
in fullness the nuances of the cricketing action resulted in his
plea to me to commit for posterity (who I would think waits with
less than baited breath for revelations) my reaction to the
Cricket that he missed. sny superfluous political content is of
my own interpolation and invention.

R

Before commencing a aere overview of some of the highlights of the
season, it is incumbent on me toc cutline some of the salient
features and beauties of the gentleperson's game of Uricket. I
have, on a previous occasion, drawi: a somewhat strained analogy
between Cricket and Grand Opera (in the context of a somewhat
wider article on the similarities between sport and various
art-forms). However, like Opera, Cricket is a pastime for the
afficianado. [t contains several nuances, traditions and forms
that would cause the uninformed spectator to be coniuged, bemused
and startled.

Basically, it involves two teams of eleven (wo)men who each have a
turn at attempting to dismiss the opposing tecam for as few runs as
possible. In this sense, there is some comparison to sSaseball.
However, Cricket is a sport which has incredible variation in pace
and pitchs from the adrenalin-pumping exciteient of a batting team
scoring runs almost at will to a slow paced “battle between willow
and leather® when the bowling tean is on top.

The object of the game — at the top level — is to score mcre runs
than your opponent over the space c¢f two innings each. In each
innings all cleven players can bat (and only the eleven can bat -
although sometimes a captain will declare the innings closed
before all have batted) and is over when ten are out, or the
innings is declared. The opposing side's cleven field through
this innings although replaceaeant is allowed in tke case of
injury. This replacement cznnot bat, bowl or keep wicicets ( sort
oI catcher) nor can he field in & position decmed to be specialist
by the opposing captain. Throughout an innings, fielding players
take turns in bowling - in spells of six-balls called overs.
There are usually three mein forms of bowlcrs - fast bowlers who
hurl the ball at speed; seam bowliers who are usually medium paced
but achieve success by moving the ball off the seam which joins
its two halves; and spinners who, usually, bowl slowly to allow
the ball to spin and turn after it hits the pitch.

Each team is comnstructed of specialists. A model team would
z, aEeN
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consist of five batsmen, a wicket—lkeeper, three fast/medium
bowlers, a spinner and an all-rounder {who can bat and bowl). A4il
can be expected to field well and return the ball to the keeper,
while some specialists may approach the class of all-rounder by
having skills in the area in which they are not specialist.

Politics on the other hand is an absurd game played between (in
Western nations) two unequel sides of amatuer bunglers, with no
rules (except when invented for convenience), no visible skill or
gny sense. In this way, it is far more variable than any other
spectator sport and a hell of a lot fumnier. In Ausgtralia,
Tweedledum calls himself the Liberal-Country Party Coalition and
is in theory conservative, in favour of big-business, the
amerikan alliance and all things good, not to mention the gradual
cut-back of governmnent invovliement i: such unnecessary arcas as
health, education.and welfare. Twecdledumber 1is called the
Australian Labor Party (no-one can explain the odd, to
Australians, spelling) and is generally in favour cf the welfare
state, high government spending; a neutral international stance,
business that isn't too big or supra-national (aka aulti-national),
and the trade union movement from whon it gets most of its
members and money. G5oth sides are mainly represented by lavyers
and farmers.

% H K # % ¥ X

The sumner started in politics with a Minister caught doing things
with his family company which might have been illegal. From there
they went down hill. Politics alwvays needs a good scandal and,
fortunatcly, for Canberra (the Tztional Capital - a sort of
inland, surrounding a lake, sterile, all-white Washington)
watchers, the pollies stuanbled and Jurched from onct ridiculousness
to another.

ind the cricket provided only a liitle relief. It was, in 1979-80,
divided on two levels. The local first class competition between
states, called the Sheffield -hield, with its one—days, limited
over offshoot, provided the neat of the action and book-ended the
international matches. These consisted of a series of one-day
matches between the West Iudies, a side selected from several
Caribean nations, Ingland and australia and also three Test

Jdatches between Australia and the wWindies and three between .
Australia and sngland. (Test matches are the pinnacle, by the y
way, Tive days, six hours a day, in wvhich to get a result. On the
other hand, Sheffield Shield is played over four days, club
(weekend) cricket over one or two days and limited over (one day)
cricket is a game where each side bowls 5U overs or some such at
each other, and the wianner is th: one who gets the most runs
regardless of the number of wickets lost.) it s mp orE et Le
understand the full remifications of the season to realise that
there had been a catastrophic split in (especially Australian)
cricket for the nrevious two years. An enirepreneur, BPIESSs baro? 3
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overs - a reasonably easy task - with D wickets in hand and lost.
Then they had Victoria on wood with an over to go, the last
betsman in. and still 6 runs required - and lost because they
bowled a spinner instead of a quickie. To continue this whinge,
NSW were also robbed of the one-day series by an absurd decision
to play the match in ielbourne instead of' the scheduled venue -
Sydney. In the result Victoria won because NSH had to bat first
on an under-prepared pitch and lost because they couldn't h e b
establish a proper run rate until the second-half of the innings.
Victoria did their best to imnolate but cvea still céuldn't overcome
the climatic advantages and went on to win. Lgually, if the Vies
had batted first they would have lost.

But enough of this picayune stuff, you say, what happened in the
big time? lell there were two things going on and sure enough
results were, predictably, unpredictable. In the one—day games we
stousched the lindies 3 to 1 yet they won two tests with the other
a tame draw when the Aussies staged a sccond innings recovery to
present the Windies with a target in tlcir second innings for
which there was insufficient time to get. On the other hand, the
Poms beat us 4 to nil in one-days yet we thrashed them three-blot
in the tests.

In their one-days, the poms were beaten by the Windies 2-1, with
one indecisive, an? again thrashed in the final seriecs which the
Windies won 3-1 (in the best of five).

The season was highlighted by the inability of the fussies and
Poms to establish a reasonable standard of batting in the tests
and the Windies to be similarly brittle in the one-days. Pure
speed bowling was the main reason for this brittleness as wicket
after wicket favoured speed and swing not subtlety and guile.
Several personalities singled themselves out. I'rom the Aussie
point of view, stroke-maling batsmen, Kim Hughes, 4llan Border and
Greg Chappell, all had good seasons although each had a fair share
of failurc. Dennis Lillee and Geoff Dymock were amongst the
wickets and carried the aust. bowling attack.

Phe poms produced three main characters - Ian Botham, an aggrssive
all-rounder, whose whole-hcarted approach to the game is a model
for lesser lights, Geofi 3oycott, a dour Yorkshireman, almost 40,
whose batting has been refined to the point where any naturalness
would look antithetical and who has developed as a grafter without
equal and Derek Underwood, another oldie, whose medium paced
igpin" bowling was so accurate and testing that few batsmen got on
top of him. Of the iindies, it is hard to overloox "Smoiking Joe™
Viv Richards whose batting was impeded by a hip injury but still
nanaged to wallop bowlers 211 over the ground in an example of
natural batting that was the most exciting spectacle of the
seasons. Alvin Kallicharan wh» is knee high to Harlan Ellison was
the only other consistently successful batsman in the team 7#;



although on a couple of ocecasiong Gorjon Greenwich clSEsisedsrtla
devestating (to the liowlers) results. koiwsver, the major
advantage of the Yindies wes their Latiery of exceptionally fine
fast bowlers, Roberts, Garner, Croft aad Holding, who in match
after match attacked batsmen and restricted them, frightened them
and humbled them,

One should I suppose mention the comiributioans oi Brearley who
gave to the Aussie crowds a target for tueir spleen, himself, and
Ian Chappell who raised the art of gamesnaaship and '"sledging'' to
a fine art. Brearley is a seli-made criciteter, picked as English
captain ;yot for his skill as 2 dlayer but for hisg leadershin on
the field and gentlemanly conduct ofif the field. He is very
establishment which is the image that tne ~Poms like their captain
to display. Ian Chapnell is one of the older Australian pleyers,
a Packer man and former captain. He iz the older brother of
current captain, Greg Chappell. He, throughk the season, garnerszd
a fair amount of space as a repult of nks aggresive captaincy of
South Australia and his antics on and oif the field. Ilis use of
"gledging®, psychological warfare aimed at upsstting opposing
players, also upset the mandarins who contrcl the game and those
who write cricket columns. le wag repriaanded once, rceported
twice by umpires, threatcned with susiension, sug-estcd as a
subject of a black-ban by the English and voted criclkcter—-of~the-
year in Sheffield Shield on a vote that is carried out by the
unpires.

Scaehat later, after they left australia for home, the foas
thrashed india inra Test with Sotham getting six wickets in each
innings and a hundred runs in the English innings. JThe Australians
had a short tour of Pakistan and wesre Leaten by the wickets which
were made to neutralise Lillee and dymoclk and to helpn the FPaki
spinners. sorder, particularly, had o fine tour.

Of course while all this was going oa there was other entertainment.
Knomeini's troupe of performing Tanatice seized the Us Lmbassy and
Australian leaders showed commeundable restraint in their
fulminations. Haturally, we suvportiad our aaerican ally but not
with anything that ianvolved loss of money.

The yussians stumbled into Afgzhanisten and we decided that we
should be outraged - ztopping academic and cultural exchanges,
forbidding tour shinms entry (once tie cruise season was over) and
boycotting the Olyupics. At one stage we were going to stop
Rutile exports (they make Titaniua from it you know) but, ’
eventually, it was decided that it would be too expensive. Also,
we are opposing the invasion by sending them our wool and wheat.
fe have, through frime iinister Iraser and Forcign Iinister Peacock,
screamed at the wnussians a lot. That'll teach 'em.

f{le had a minor scandal when the Libs got caught handing out a



doctored ALP campaign document that had been stolen anyways; the
Winter Olympics which impresszed all except those forced to listen
to Dick Button and other hoveless (Ui) announcers; and round after
round of the continuing farce of unemployment and inflation show
in which government spolkkemen and opposition leaders sprout
statistics at each other to demonstirate, respectively, that it is
getting bLetter and, anyvay, it's all Labor's fault from when they
were in office in 1972-5 and that it is getting worse and the
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government is using selective figures and bullshit to cover it up.

* £ * X ® K *

All in all, it was an interesting sumrer of sport, with the
cricketers being, marginally, more involving than the politicians.
[t was a summer which saw the elevation of sport, in real terms -
cricket, Olympics, Winter Olympics - to the front pages and the
relegation of the other sport, politics to a very minor place
except for the ocasion gaffe or act of buffoonery.

(This was written on a dull afternoon 5.5.1930, from memory, for
Irwin's elucidation. Errors of fact and opinion are to be
exvected. But generally the tone and style of the essay
demonstrate how it was WNovember - Iebruary 1979-80. Wow we are in
the football season down-under and brute force and ignorance has
taken the plage of style and skill. bo it goes. There are but 5
months to the next cricket season and in the meantime an Aussie
team is touring lingland. Peace.)
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I don't remember when I first realised that such things as
typewriters existed, but it aust have been at a very tender age.
In any case, it was clear irom ny very earliest schonl years that
I was destincd to one day own a typewriter.

I was quite a keen student, I rcczll. ihen my parents dragged me
down to the Drighlington Junior School in Yorkshire, ingland, once
I had reached the age of 5, I apparently made a lot legs fuss than
expected, though I seem to remember a rew bitter tears on my part
over not being allowed to use tihe sandpit. I had already Jjust
about learned. to read, because my parents had made a practice of
reading to me from books. Doing sums was not too difficult, and
sometimes was even interesting. Conseguently my early school
reports were full of praise and good marks - except for one area.

tiheras the reports would read something like thiss WREADING -
excellent; ARITHiDBTIC -- very goodj; DRAWIWJE — shows promisesj ?
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COHDUCT - quiet and disciplined'", dowa near the bottom was always
a line that I would dread.

[t eaids "WRITIAG - Terrible! Lzvid aceds to practice constaintly.
His handwriting is nearly illesible!"

Such comments dogged me throughout my sche2l czresr. I supposec
changing schools three times during my childhcod did not lhelp,
since taey all taught a different form of hendwriting, but that is
a Trirly. thin, exensen: . fild i, Shgee derrg — tne late "I9507s —
schools seemed to place a stros emphacis oa neatnessz. Today, L
guspect, it's no loager quite as ilmportaant. But try as I might to
imitate the delicate copperplate script of the teacher, what I
always ended up with was a blsotty zcrawl.

This was a pity, becalse I had already found that I enjoyed making
up stories and writing them dowm. .owy, I could read these early
fictional efforts, but only rarely would a tcacher fight his or

her way through my scribblings-and find I had written something
worthwhile. The comments on my school reports changed to

something likes WEWGLISH LXPRLIILCY ~ David has a vivid

imagination, but he needs to iaprove Lis handwriting substantially."

Well, there wasn't much L could do about my writing. Lo matter
how I practiced, no matter how mziy times [ was set lines to
copy - "Write out 200 lines, 4rigg, 'l must learn to write
legibily'" - as my hand go% more and more tired my writing would
deteriorate to the stage where even [ couldn'l read it,

But when I was about 9, something mirsculous occured. He were not
very well--off as a family. &y father worked as a telephone
liresman, and my mother usuclly had some kind of job in a factory
or a shop. But then she had a job for a wihile cleaning oifices
after hours. And from time to time she would take me along with
her, for lack of goxeone else to look after me.

Initially, this was rather boriag, becausc I had to sit arrund and
walt for her to finish. But one such night, idling around, I
discovered something under a table in the oifice, with a cover
over it. I remember crouching dowa in the cdarlc and lifting the
cover out of curiosity.

It was a typewriter.

It ddednts stalse me ¥ogo tio Tind obte tiat I eduld pushidown ' the keys
with letters on them and that they would the.: make little levers
come up and strike the round rubber roller, leaving a barely
legible marlc on the rubber. This was quite fun, but eoulidnst
Sele) 1unE) ReALy et GhTE g

Wevertheless, the next time my mother took me along to the office,
I hunted for the strange machine again. It was in the same place,
but this time there was a scrap of oaper left in it. I suddenly
found that I could use the ieys 4o form words. Or rather, only
/TQ
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one word at a time. All the letters were easy to find, but hunt
as I might, I coulda't find a key which said 'space'. The idea of
hitting the long unmarked bar at the bdottom of the iteyboard never
occured to me. IL'm pretty sure I also never managed to ciscover
how to produce capital letters.

But the discovery struck me with the force of a revelation. There
were machines which could write for you, much more neatly than I
would ever be able to. ¥rom then »n, it was only a matter of
finding out how to acquire such a thing.

I must have pestered my parents continually for a number of years.
But they were puzzled by what exactly it was that I wanted. 4nd
for that matter, [ was probably still confused myself as to the
exact definition of what I had found.

One birthday, my parents gave me a 'John Bull! Printing Outfit,
which consisted of a small collection of rubber type which could
be set using tiny tweezers onto a plastic form. This was then
pressed against an ink pad and the image then transferred to
paper.

This was all very interestingj; bLut taking half an hour to set ten
words which were usually full of mistalkes because of the need to
set them in mirror-reversed fashion was not quite what I wanted.
Aind after a month or so, I said so. rfarents are not grateful when
told that they've bought the wrong thing.

But, to give them credit, they persisted. They encouraged my
scholastic efforts in writing stories and small essays; but were
unhappy about my rotten handwriting. Jesidesy, once L had an idea
in my head about something [ wanted, I rarely let up pesterings.

The next birthday they came very close to the mark. They bought
me a toy typewriter.

This ingenious device I found a great delight. I even used it to
compose some very short stories. But it was of very simple
construction. ‘'he keyboard was paintcd onto tins tap as you might
at the painted keys, nothing happened. vJhat you had to do, once
you had rolled some p-per into its six—inch carriagey; was to turn
a big wheel which sat near to the paper, SO that the letter you
wanted was aligned next to a red arrow. Then you pressed down a
big blue lever in front of the wheel. The wheel then tilted and
marked the paver with the letter you were after. Capitals only.

I was pleased with this toy for quite some time. But it was still
a very slow way of getting words onto paper, and eventually the
inking mechanism of the machine - which today I can't recall -
started to become faint, and no replacements were available.

My next birthday was my 12th. I had finally sherpened up my ideas
of what I wanted, and so had my parents. I'ortunately, we had a
relative, my Great-iunt, who worked in an office which was closing
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down, duc to bankrupecy. <They wers selling off zll their old
equipirent in an attempi to pay their debiors. aAnd so my parents,
realising their opportunity; arranged o buy one of the old
typermittens., Theypaid, L tning, &firion dt.

It was an Olivetti Lexicon 83, and it wos the best birthday
present I had ever reccived. I remcember it being unveiled on the
lounge—room dining table, and sitviag low in a chair with my arms
very hicgchsg tmydng OULE tlheSnachincLe Uging trol FiNgers, ol colrsen
I soon found out how the spnace bar worxsd, Low to change the
ribbon colour from black to red, ad evea how to get capital
letters only when I wanted thei.

This was the real thing. I imaediately elvarked on ay first
science fiction novel, an cadless epic called Atlaantia, about a
planet populated by people who Lad cscened to another solar system
from the sinking coatinent of Avlanuis. I still have that novel.
by enpntiil o

If you are really interested,; it begins lize thisg:

"Atlantia is a planet in another galaxy,100,000;000,000 light-years
away Tfrom ours.lt lied in a solar systen warmed by 3 suansjl red,
lorange and 1 yellow. fThiis solar systen contaias 19 »nianets,m all
those explored being inhabited...’ That first sentarncs was typed
very carcfully; as I bzscame mors excited with the plot, the typiag
became rapidly less accurate. And L would beve bensifited if
gomeone had filed the exclamation merk off the machinc.

But no matter how bad my early typing, it was ilacomperzbly casier
tc read than my terrible handwritinz, Lt wes also vatiher faster,
even using only two fingerg, than my slow, careful, bui wasted
attempts at neat script. There wig only oaz problemn, however. .o
matter how well I typed my fantastic stories &t homey, there was no
way I could take the bulky old tyvewriter to school, even if the
teachers would have allowed it. At school I Lad to coatinue
scrawling. a contrast that became more and more annoying as time
went by.

A year passed. Iy parents decided to move tO Australiz. .1l of
cur worldly goods were packed into crates and despatched. after a
long and fairly boring Jjouraey by smea, we arrived. deed I tell
you what was the first item I wanted to check once the crates were
opened? The venerable Olivetti survived the journey almost
unscathed, though somewhere ca route one 2i the 'SILMT' heys had
dropped off.

I continued to write stories at home. iy typing speed iaproved
considerably. aventually, I could do about tveanty—iive words a
minute, using the increasingly callouscd two fingers. But I
startad to realise that [ wasn't going to pe able to got much
fagster or more accurate that wzy. The girls at school who took
typing lessons seemed to use all of their fiugars. £t was time, I
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decided, to learn how to touch-type. I bought, borrowed or
stole a typing manuzl, and set to worii.

Initially, it was very boring, tyving unexciting lines like:
"frf juj frf juj fxf juj", but as I progressed I learned
which fingers were supposed to control which letters. The
problem was that trying to use the proper fingers slowed me
down enormously from my rapid two-finger typing, and I kept
lapsing back into duodigital typing whenever L had something
more serious than "the quick browa fox jumps over the lazy
dog" to type. However, I realised that the only way I was
going to be able to touch type was to force myself. So from
then on, whenever I had anything at all to type, I would do
it the slow way, using all the right fingers.

This was also pretty hard on the fingers. The Olivetti was
an ancient machine with an incredibly heavy touchy; which
became heavier as it grew older. Using my fecble little
fingers to type 'a' or ';' nearly broke them.

But fortune was at hand. Carey Handfiecld went to the same
school as me, and we had snared our interests for some time.
It was Carey vwho introduced me to fandom, with Carey that I
published my first fanzine in fLnzapa, still using the trusty
0ld Olivetti. But one day he came to me and told me that his
parents, who ran a public relatioas firm, were selling an old
IBif electric typewriter.

An electric typewriter! The very words were magic. I had
seen electric typewriters, even played with them. With an
electric typeuriter, you didn't need to have weight-lifter-
type muscles in your fingers. Carey said his parents were
selling the machine for $100. \as I interested? ilas I ever!

I don't recall how I managed to get %100 together, since 1
was chronically broke at the time. But I did. I kept
nervously asking Carey if he was really serious; his parents
wouldn't sell it to someonc else, would they?

At last I acquired the lovely thing. [t used carbon ribbon,
producing perfect black letters, rather than the faint smudgy
type from the Olivetti. I could type 'a' and ';' without
suffering agonies. It produced suberb looking fanzines. I
was hooked.

By now, my attempts to write science fiction were growing
increasingly serious, end I was improving somewhat. In 1974,
I attended a brief writers workshop, orzanised by Lee Harding
one DBastercon, clutching a beautifully typed story over which
I had sweated blood. 7The bloed paid offs the story was
judged equal winner of the short story competition, and Lee
eventually agrzed to buy it for an anthology he was editing.
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In 1975, I attended another worlkshop, this time led by Ursula Le
Guimey oI WAS! Stk s S RO G S mitiash D@t n.oy o
show: it was starting to become erratic, =omgtises refusing to
tyoe certain letters, and sizipping spuces av rendom. Still, I

struggled on with it, even managi:z to havs the thing serviced once.

It was on the I3 standard thzt I tyned tlhe first of my two
children's books for Cassclls. snd it was then that I made up my
mind that I wanted to buy anoither tywevwriter. IL'd given up
vublishing fanzines, conceatrating on writing, but I felt that I
was being slowed down o0 much Ly the idiosyncracies of the old
IBds I decided I wanted an I3l Selectric.

These machines were and are very expensiv 3ut they have
numerousg advantages. Lthey can be run et t ~emendous speed; the
typeface can be cn¢nged very casily; there 1z no heavy carriage
thuinping baclwards and forward.

The latter attribute was mosi attractive. The I8 standard had a
massive 18 inch carriage. \lhien you hit the powered carriage
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return, that carriagc would smash bacik against the right-hand
stop, frequently knocking off my cofiece—cup and necarly putting it
through the window, but also usually woving tiie whole typewriter
two or three inches rightward. 7Towards the end of iy use of this
nachine, [ nailed 2 piece of wood to my desl: ugainst the right
hand side of the typewriter to svop it falling .off the desk.

So at last, savings and first advance from Cassells in Land (¥the
kid's books will pay for the Selectrici+ I said to Sue), L[ visited
the IBi offices in South tielbourne, and picked out the typewriter
of my choice.

That's the typewriter I still owm,; the one I'm using to write this
artidiie, @nd"a vory: nLee nacline st 1agst 0. Iy ryped most of
the storiss I've ever sold on thig mechine, a@nd they look splendid
(maybe they den't read guite as well as they look, but SIS e

iy typing speecd has now reached about 40 vavdv a minutey; enougit to
give me a job with the Public 3Service as z typist, if I was ever

redquecds tos thates & Bt atiiias, funayey  The fLr st job L cver Lad where
I was given a typewriter at work was as & journalist with the
Department of Trade, and cveryone on the saac {loor &z @me had

their own machines. 1 had a rotien old itemington, but that's
beside the point.

liere was I, touch-typing, proud of having coavinced umy enployers
that I wes a journalist. There: were all tlhicse zeason ot elel
journos, hen-pecking with two fiagers at about ten mords a mitiute,
just the same way as they had been doing tfor the last 30 yearsoao

iJow I work for Telecom. »ut my interest in speeding up and
iimproving iy typing hasn't ended there. JL'm still not a very
sccurate typist, and every time I mate & mistake - about once every
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two lines -~ I have to stop, apply white-out or corflu and wait.
But in the last.few years I've gscca something that will change
that for good.

I have my eye on a Word—processor.
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. AT LEAST YOU CAH SAY YOU HAVE READ IT %
i**********%****%**%%*%%*%%%%%*%**ﬁ***%**%**%*%%%%%***%**%*ﬁw*%&*ﬁ
Harry Warner, Jr. I hope you had a splendid time in the

423 sSummit Avenue United States. It's a relief to know

Hagerstown that you didn't visit up here at a time
D 21740, USA when you would have read any really bad

nevs in the daily papers or hecard it
over the telly. Little matters like the hostage situation, the
FBI's bribery experiments, Californian earthquakes, and so on
represented a good respite from the sort of bad news that usually
afflict us. I might make you varanoid or something if I
suggested that’ the people werc on their best behavios just because
you were around.

uric Lindsay's hypothesis about how Australia got all those early
settlers is a .acw one to me. It's quite appropriate, coming from
Yric who is a man of great convictions., Such things can happen in
high places, I kinow. ihen Wagner was vreparing to stage his
Jibelungen Ring operas for the first time in his newly built
theater at Bayreuth,; he cculdn't understand why his diegen hadn't
arrived so long afier he'd ordered it from a firm in another
country. It turned out that the monster had been delivered to
Beirut, where everyone was runaing around trying to discover who
could have ordered one large dragoil.

John Bangsund's article seems to have cgual parts of La Bohemne,
The Acts of the Apostles, 2il the F. Scott Fitzgerald novels, and
a few fannish influences. I[ost of the way throusgh it, I kept
marveling that anyone, even John Bangsund, could have such a
remarkable memory, recalling almost a dccade later the
conversations aad minute events that had pccurred during that
Christmas season. It made me feel much less inadequate when 1
finally discovered that much of it had already been written not
long after the events described.

So about the only thing that I could find fault in it was the lack
of that absolute necessity for Christmas events, & big snowstorm.
You really should move Christauas to another part of the Australian
calender so you could reimedy that particular disability of
sustralian Christmases. L keep wondering if Christmas cards in
Australia show peovle dripping with perspiration and ants crawling
over the mistletoe.
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But I can't compare with John and you my memories of 1973 because
I forget what happened that year. 411 I can remember about 1971
is going to the hospital and having an operation, and 1972 stands
out in memory because that was the year I was converted from
general reporting duties to column-writing at the newspapers for
which I labour unless I've been fired since I left the office this
afternoon. But nothing happened in 1973, as far as I can remember,
and I'm sure my Christmas was much less exciting than John's and I
was slightly too old to attend football games played by my
classmates, so you can see how dull it is to live in Hagerstown.

I'm sure Leigh Edmonds' contribution is much more meaningful to
those who know more about Australian fandom and its personalities
than I do. I enjoyed it in my ignorance Lut there was the

constant nagging suspicion that in this line was a hilarious phrase
which I couldn't comprehend because it wag an in—-group joke and in
that paragraph was a perfect parody on something which everyone in
Australia and hardly anyone in iHorth America (except you for a
while) knows about.

((I dunno about you Harry but I would never fors t being fGol a

at a worldcon = %
° I'm not sure Christmas cards, but there was 2

Christmas stamp that had 3anta Claus riding a surf-board.))

D, llest Don't see many Jfustralian fanzines

48 Norman St over here. The postal timelag tends
Bingley to turn them into historical

West Yorkshire BD 16 4JT documents and this rather weakens the
U.Ko urge to respongd and thus the connection

never gets established.

Despite only the haziest familiarity with the names of the
characters I found the work of your contributors quite
entertaining, particularly .John Bangsund's account of the blotted
period that traditionally surrounds Christmas and New Year. The
Americans are always going on about how Sritsih fanzines devote
too much space to accounts of falling over drunk, so it's nice.to
see a little Commonwealth support.

Eric Lindsay's account of how your country came to be colonised
seems plausible, though it does rather assume an uncommon degree
of efficiency on the part of the civil scervants of the day. ily
own theory is that no one intended to set up a colony aanywherc;
when the London prison population got too big somebody had the
bright idea of transferring the felons to prison hulks moored oif
the coagt of iales but failed to give the captains proper
instructions ("first right, right agein, then stop when you hit
something”) with the result that they just kept on going,
occasionally asking passers—by if they'd heard of a place called
gsomething-dales.
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Still, who cares? However it got started I'm grateful for the
existance of Australia, if only for providing opposition to the
Scandinavian Worldocn Bid. I itnow those Svwedes are supposed to
have all sorts of earnest and non-frivolous notions about
enlightened social democracy but they've certainly got the right
idea when it comes to bribing and corrupting the voters. I never
managed to find an Australia in 33 party (at Seacon), but I found
the Scandinavians several times, and each occasion when I'd fought
my way through the crowd was rewarded with a foot-long cigar and
half a pint of whiskey.

Jacx R Herman Bric's piece was bunkum, as is most of
1/67 Fletcher 5t vhat he writes but at least when he is
Bondi writing about history his fallacies are
HSW 2026 far more obvious and therefore the

intention of the satire/irony/stirring
is less disguised.

Dave Wisxon Fric's article brought home to me some
Box 8600 history which I had. Xang known but not
Minneapolis fully appreciated - that Australia only
MN 55408, USA came about because America would no

longer accept the dregs of British
society. iow, whein [ counsider how often Eric himself gets over
here (and what he does over lere), as well as the large number of
other traveling Aussies who come through here - well, I'm
beginning to suspect Australia of being little more than a mail
drop - aplacey, that is, where the dregs of British souviety were
provided with new return addresses and postinarks, before they went
on to Americas..

There, have I insulted all of you suf:iiciently?

I'm glad 1973 was a good year for both you and John Bangsund. It
was quite a year for us here in lMinneapolis, too, of course, as
the whole fannish world is aware. What a worldcon!

Greg Hills Having had exparience with a real

PO Box 9314 genuine true-blug Oureacract for the

WHellington last 3 moniths, I can easily find Bric
Hew Zezland Lindsay's article on the Truth behind

Augtralian History rather convincing.
There are some really weird goofs made. <uch as the computing
error which hes issued hundreds of payient orders with one | S
person's numbers on it, but another person's name and address! .
Or... this is stepping awfully close to Official Secrets, and we
mustn't make the Public Service look bad. WJever mind that it is
deserved, and that everyonc knows it, the reputation must be

preserved!
1973... Jow what was I doing in 19737 Ah, that would be the year
s
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a certain obnoxious little twit was takiag his wchool Certificate.
what fun. I joined the chess club, .cnd by the end of the year (if
I have the right year and the right memory - neither are
particularly good bets!) I had worked up froa position 11 to
position 10, mainly due to higher-ups dropping out... L bccame a
Librarian, which gave me scveral thingss direct privileged acoess
to my favourite pastime; a place to hang out to avoid periods; and
a nice white badge which gave me authority to evict people fully
half my size and two forms below mec...

Actually, I don't have any particularly fond memories of High
School. I was a short, plump, introverted procrastinator. (}bout
the only thing that has changed is that I have managed to lose a
lot of that weight since.) I grew a beard because .l couldn't be
bothered shaving until the Principal ordered me to. WHowadays 1
grow a beard because I'm too lazy to be bothered shaving, and
there's no Principal to tell me to.

Mike Glicksohn I have to admit that I know very little
141 High Park Ave about the Listory of Australia (what
Toronto, Ontario the neli, while I'm being candid I may
M6P 253, CANADA as well adwit I know very little about

the history of ainywhere) so I found
Eric's article truly fascinating. To think thit if it hada't been
for some bureaucratic bumbling, Eric and all his buddies might be
my neighbours!! I'll never say another uakind word about a civil
servant as long as I live!!

It has long been my contention that Johun Bangsund is among the
finest fanwriters we've ever had, albeit one who isn't as famous
as he deserves to be. This example of personal journalism is fine
Bangsund, although perhaps lacking the lasting impact of his more
serious writing. The style chows John off well, though, and it
was indeed a most enjoyable piece to read. I do wish you'd keep
badgerlng John for something new, howeverj; it's been far too long
since I've reciived a pangsund fanziine and his last really major
article was in Rataplan 19/20 which iz already a couple of years
old. Even if you can only talk him ianto a similar piece about his
1979 Chistmas seag,.i I'm sure you'd earn the gratitude of all of
us charter members of the Bangsund Appreciation society Towards
Awarding Recognition Deserved.

I'm not sure that 1973 was such a great year for me, although it
definitely had its highlights. [ won a Hugo, lost a wife, found a
lover and established some patterns in iny life that eventually led
to many happy times but handling a disintegroting marriage and
werking on a worldcon didn't exactly wmake it one of the best of
times. And the strangest thing of all is that it all seems so
damn remote nowj totally ancient history.

c

eigh's contribution is entertaining reading but undoubtedly means



a great deal more to Australians who know the people being
parodied and understand the various fannish politics invovled.
It's a testament to Leigh's skill as a writery; however, that even
an oustider can enjoy it Jjust as a piece of faan fiction.

I'rank Denton Edmonds'! article on the secret masters
14654 8th Ave SU planning the blitz for the worldcon bid
Seattle mey be right on the money. [t was

WA 98166, USA meant to be a comic piece but may be

nearer the truth than any of us know.
Fortunately, Seattle lost the '3l bid so I won't get sucked into
the maelstrom of what must be a thanlkless Jjob.

Anthony Peacey Your contributors struck the same note
82 ililne St. of humour throughout - sort of thing I
Bayswater enjoy, mate. I have not seen a great
WA 6053 deal of these reverend gentlemen from

the East (you realise of course that we
of Wa divide Australia into two halves, ours and the rest) but I
have met themn all, and I cannot recall having scen Eric Lindsay or
Johin Bangsund smile. lowever, as [ read "In The Beginning" I
could see fric's face in my mind's eye bearing a rather intense
and serious expression, which made his version of Australia's
earliest history the funnier. In the case of John Bangsund I
recalled a rather tired, droop-lidded, but happy look, that
seemed to me perfectly appronriate to the mood of his piece.
Leigh Edmonds - well, although I am not officially iavolved in the
organization of the national con in Perth, let us hope that either
his ifinneapolis in 73 blimp does not have the range to cross the
Nullarbory or that mere national conventions are beneath his
noticeo.

You are quite right in your suspicioh..that an cditors's
heartsearchings on the layout of hie zine are boring.

Eric s#layer It = 8Al in dew Jersey and I doubt

654 Boulevard Kast that this letter will be the stuff of
leehawken which brilliant letter columns are

§J 07087, UsA made. (Sec what I mean?) I am sitting

behind my desk at the Hudson Couaty Law
Library, occassionally sipping at my tea with lemon. The counter
people in the downstairs cafeteriaz committed my preference for
this drink to memory a weck after I arrived and generally I can
see them slicing at the lemons the moment I walk in. They take
such pride in their work that I don't dare upset the applecart by
asking foria 'eup of coffee,, -To I am sitting here, on the fifth
floor, which the elevator operator automatically delivers me toy
proving I have at least some iree will left - enough to write to
fanzines at any rate. 1Jo one has arrived yet - the law sleeps.
So there is no one to peer over my shoulder and wonder why the
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librarian is typing an areogram ( or a ditto master, or drawing so
some sort of picture for gods sake) aud no one to sec 3ikander and
say "What the hell is that?" Though they might not say 13y EnE
Sikander, since it is not illustrated and probably resembles a
relatively innocuous radical newsletter of some sort. I
congratulate you on resisting the impulse to spend $50 for a cover
for your first issue. Apparantly you have what it takes to put
out a fanzine which will be frequent enough for me to remember
something about it from one issue to the next. e geTc e £0
think so, but so far it hasn't worked out that waye..))

This is an excellent fanzine. I have not recieved many zines
lately that contained three articles of this guality. Eric
Lindsay's piece is finely wrought, filled with eminently humourous
and re-readable lines. 4z for Leigh Rdmonds - judging from what
I've been reading by him lately, he may well be one of fandom's
premier writers. Then there is John Baagsund. John says he still
enjoys being a fan, but it seems to me tkat I was getting involved
in fandom just about the time John was cutting back. At the time
he was that marvellous Australizn writer - the guy who wrote so
much better than any Americans (sort of the Langford/Shaw of the
beginning of the decade) but who, alas wasn't writing so much
anymore. This fine article is the longest I've ever read by him
and I thank you for reprinting it. IFuniny thing, [ was not certain,
till the very end, that it was an old article. I'andom doesn't
change all that much doecs it?

Now allow me a gripe. The lack of comment hooks is fine. Because
comment hooks are in the eye of the beholder. (oueh.) : ‘But-a first
issue of a genzine, even by somneone who's been active in other
forums, ought to have a bit more autobiography so we know with

whom we are conversing. There are tantalizing hints here. Where,
for example is South Yarra? hat do you see out the windovs

there? lhat are you doing with yourself aside from editing a
fanzine? Perhaps this is just ay faanish voyeurism coming to the
fore. You seem to be, this issue, of the Terry Hughes school.
Excellent material, and good :~.0lid writing by yourself, but so
little of it and so unrevealing. Like Terry you talk about youiself
pretty much in relation to your »ublishing or fanning generally.
(No, I see I'm exagerrating, but the info you give isn't attached
to a base.) that in the name of god am I saying anyhow? Look, its
8.30 in New Jersey. I'm sorry. This loc has turncd out pretty
much as I feared. I think I am in need of a cup of coffee but I
suppose I shall settle for tea with leinoiie

((I've already answered Lric's questions by letter, but one thing
I have noticed about this long dclay between issues is that ay
aims for this fanzine have changed somcwhat, and you are more
likely to see somec more personal stuff in future issucs. The

HAHPs appear on the contents page, and see ya' next issue.))
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