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As this publication is our first official communioué to fandom in general,we think
this is the opportunityto mske known the policies and 2ims of our society.

First and forecmost we are a reeding group., We consider that the rending of
Science-Fiction is the most important activity of a fan,snd this is our aim ; to
promote amonst readers ths criticel faculty of discerning good =and bad stories,
remembering - "Never criticise a story for what it doesn't set out to be".,!Skylerk!
ccnnot be compered with 'Foundotion',just as apples cannot be compared with orenges,
there are good and bad cualitics to be found in different varieties of both fruit.

To us the fan world,in addition to being only @ minor facct of S.F. after all,
is a treacherous vortex,into which one is all too eassily drawnby other actifans,vho,
first loosing sight of the main stream of science-fiction,put out magazines and
organize conventions of their own,thereafter devoting all their time and interests
to the building of & sccondary and often irrel:vent world of Fandom,instecad of S-F.

This,as is shown by the history of Fsindom,has heppen:d all too frecuently,
but in modsration it can be amusing.

W= propose to be just this.....moderate /

John Roles
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A SHORT HISTORY OF THE LIVERPOOL S-F SOCIETY

by

Tom Owens

On Monday the 12th November 1951, we, the Liverpool Science-
Fiction Society held our first meeting at tlhie rear of the Milcross
Book Shop. At that time we were not grouped under any name,
but were just a number of fans who had met as a result of a Post
Card sent to each of us by Jeff Espley, the founder of the Society.

Right from the begining we all agrecd upon the necessity of
having our own clubroom, Thet was easier sald then done however
end it was fully two months before we were able to move to our
present address., Temporarily we took up quarters over a café and
in the interim got through a lot of business, In the main this
business consisted of:

1/ Hlcetion of Club Officers, viz:

John Rolcs ~ Chairman,
Joff Espley - Sccretary.
Norman Shorrock ~ Treasurar.

2/ Club Notto:- "Thought, Timc and Spacc." and

3/ Club Badgc:- This consists of an open book with our

motto on one pagc and a large upright Null A on thc other.

Monday January 7th saw us installed in our ncw H.Q. (we
beliecve that we arc the only S-F society in Great Britain who
rent their own premises). During the following fortnight membcrs
were to be secn at all hours of the day and night, painting,
decorating, hammcring and CURSINC otcl! Not only did wo ‘have
to gomplotoly renovate the 'Dive! bubt we also had to preperec it
for our recruitment drive on thc wecek commencing February the 10th,
During this week the Gaumont were showing the then current "The
Day The Earth Stood Still".,  Wo arranged with the manager to
display a number of Scicnce Fiction books and covers in the Foycr,
and in return wc advertiscd thc film at our premiscs, ¥le had the
walls of thc Spacc Dive covercd with S-F magazihes, for which
display we arc indcbted to various membcors who placcd parts of their
cxtonzive collcctions at the Socicty's disposal, In all there
must havc bcon about onc thousand magazincs graccing the, now
cloan, walls, In addition to this our Trcasurcr, Norman,
constructed a model of a spece: ship which stood 5' 4" in hoight,
this, placed in a luner setting contrived by another of our members
looked ertromely cffective. Several other membors voluntecred
to stand outsidc the Gaumont and hand out a lcaflct oxpiaining
the Socicty's activitics and aims,

o woere suprisingly succcssful and as a rosult of our incrcascd
memborship it was found nccessary to re-elcct our committce. e
thought this desirablc sc as to 2llow the now members a say in the
constitution . of thc Socicty.
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(A Short History Of Tho L.S.F.S. cont.)
The resulting committee is thorcfore as follows:-

Chairman ° Frank Milncs
- a7 . i
Troasurcr: Norman Shorrock),gqisted by Tom Owens.
Soerctary: Lowis Conway )
Librarian Trovor Donnan

Vice Chairman : John Rolcs,
(We are sorry to announce that Tom (co-editor 'though he is)
refused to write any more of the Society's History - for this
time at least. He demanded double rates of payment for anything
over the first quarto page and as we are rather short of peanuts
this month we told him what he could do with his second page .
So you might get it in the next issuc - provided he has not
followed instructions as to where he can put it})

(A.E. Van)

SPROCKETS, MISSALS & SPACE GABRLE
As

Babbled by Vargo Espley

Grectings Spaccrs!)

being the most out-of-this-world bloke that the ed: knew
I was roped in to run this erazy column, He said that thc job
fitted me, I wonder what he mcant?

»Anyway if you want to rcad this ncws-letter you'll have to.
put up with mc , that's callcd passive rcsistance! -

DESTINATION LUNA - TIC

Last night at a gathering of leading scicntists Prof, Bemboy
spoke with authority upon his A4 to Z theory regarding the
non~cxistancc of the Futurc! Ho illustrated by saying that if
one started at A which is the Prescnt and travelled to B, then B
is thoe Prcsont and A ig tho Past,

"Hal" said a hockler in the audicnco., "Then C is the Futurc."

Disdainfully the Professor replied that by thet time one
would arrive ot C and thon that would be the Presont and B tho
Past. Onc could journey ad infinitum to Ultimate Timc Z, and
from thore one would move lack round the cirele to tho Starting
Point A,

Somconc in the audicncc cried out that thorc was no futurc
in the lccturc, Professor Bemboy smiled with groat dignity,
rcalising that he had proved his theory!
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UNIVERSAL TITBITS
(still)

by this guy Espley
The 1952 London Convention went over with & bang this ycar.
All the program proved popular cspceially the S-F auction at
which cvorything was bought rapidly upon 8ight. Only one slight
dampncr was put upon this activity!l

FPLYING SAUCERS ( OH NO NOT THAT!!! )

Ch yes, just that! Onc of thosc things has bcon seen agein,
this time over LIVERPOOL on the 30th May, It was of coursc not
an official visit, as opecratives of the Spacce Dive were not
forowarncd in tho usual manncr, howevor, navtives of this town
aré now wondcring if the sauccr containcd scouscl!

Hore 1s this issuc's dazzling poctic cffort:

SEX LIFE!

Any Vonusian Squia,

111 mekc an ardont bid

For e femalc lartian Floundor,
T"E BOUNDER!Y.

Well folks, that wraps it mp for this time ( I know it's a good
idea but don't be so insultin!-— dorm yuh!)

Your: tulthlcssly,

Vargo.
P.3. Don't forget to see "The Thing" to be reclcased shortly.
P.P.3. I won't forget to sce it cither,
P.P,P.8, Dave said that hc'll be going too, he was restraincd

from sccing the show at the Windmill over Whit and
missed onc sort of B.E.M. (bocautiful Barth maidcn) but
ho's intorcsted in sccing what the othor typs of B.E.M,
.can bo = heard it's to do with 2 monster - that's Dave
all over!

Be sccing ya next issuc (you'ro afraid)

sgds Joff (the Vargo) ESPley.

This is advcrtising spaces If THE MILCROSSS BOOK SERVICE,

205, Brownlow Hill, Liverpool, 3; who only deal in Scicnce Fiction
and Fantasy had payed us any cash they could have used thosc fow
lines to good advantage. As they haven't payed us anything -

well -« we gucss they get it froe,
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THE SUBMANCON

by
Frank Milnes

The Galactic Science-Fiction Committee (Galsificom) are to
be congratulated on their recent SUBMANCON held in lMay and June
of this year., As our members will realise, the magnhanimous
courage of the committee in nurturing a SUBurban convention
particularly in LONDON - (known to some as the southern dormitory
of SUPZERMANCIESTER) deserves great pralse.

Being without such facilities as the famous BUFF ROOM of
MANCELSTER, or LIVERPOOL'S palatial SPACEZ DIVE; it was necessary
to requisition the Eating Room of one of the larger Dwelling
Fouses (Communal Type - lark IIIb) which, when suitably decorated
and furnished, scrved the purposc admirably. Stained glass
windows depicting various suburbs of SUPERMANCEESTER wsre a much
apprecilated feature of the decor, This was naturally carried
through with minimum disturbance to the normal occupants.

It had been anticipated that the warm groctings of the
members and the even warmer brecczes from the dias would mako
temperature control csscential. This, together with a positive
humidity (to reterd the onset of 'dry-up offect' - an occupational
hazard of public speakers), was simply and effectively eccamplished
by a mpbile unit of the FELIX Corporation whose Biological
Department could be secn at work in a mews overlooking the
Convention Hall, Some original light centertainment provided by
the corporation was wcll reccived.

Duc to the abscnce of Mr, J. ESPLEY (unavoidably dotained
by an experiment on thc New Transparcncy), many noted personalities
woere somewhat delayed., Mr, iI, Wells, Mr. A, Doyle, and Mons. J.
Vornc werce also lato, However, authors K., Lang, G, Hunt, D. Shaw
and E. Tubb woerc thorc to open the cercmonles, assistoed morally
by euthors J. jyndham, J, Boynon end B, harris who wcrc also
prcsont, ;

It is belicved that MrW.Tomple is to procscnt absentce A, Clarke
with a complcto rccord of the procccdings of the SUBMANCON including
a poerformancc by Miss Y. Sumac who was visiting SUPERMANCHTSTER at
the timc. The record will bo suitably inscribed end packed for
delivcry whon Mr, Clarke rcturms to & closcr rangc, It is hoped
the Mr, Temple will Soon bc ablc to contact Mr, Clarkc,

Mr, van Gardncr geve a mathematical display ably assisted by
Vr. Jo Rolcs and Mr, N, Shorrock, He was succcssful in his cffort
to count up to 23 and was immcdiatcly prescnted with a beautiful
work of art for this magnificont refutation of the Fingocr~Thumb-Toc
Limitation Thoory.,.

Mr, L, Johnson introduccd soveral ncw names to the SUBMANCON
including Mr, E. Cerncll, who now cdits SCIENCE~FANTASY, and lr,.
van Gardnér, whosc storiés Mr, Carncll rojccts, and a Mr, Mackeson
who, howcver, could not bc found,.

Mr,., Tubb, broadly speaking, officiatcd as auctionccr, belng
reclicved only whon refreshment was available.,
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(The Submancon cont, )

Mcssrs. o, Bentcliffo, D, Cohen and D, Picklosg chngaged in
dobatc over the site of tho noxt SUBMANCON, It is bolioved
that the matter will be rovived at the SUPZRMANCON to be held in
the fall, This datc has becn choscn to taks edvantage of the
romerkable autummal colours visiblec in MANCHESTER at that timo;
tho City being united about the colourful display.

In closing it should bo notad that tha many millions who
will undoubtcedly wish to attend the SUPERMANCON should book their
accomodation in good time as SUPERMANCHESTER hos 1imitcd the
numbcr of slccpers in its parks to two per bocnch,
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AN APPZAL BY THEZ CO=EDITOR
(Tom Owens)

Originally we intended that 'Space Diversions' would only
be a single page newsletter, something to send to our Country
Member (take a bow, pal), but one or two of our members were
ambitious. Fossessing a literary frame of mind, and being unable
to find any other market for their wares, they brought along
some manuscripts with the suggestion: "Something like this might
be included to liven it up." They failed to do any 'livening'
as you can sec for yourselves, but they started something.

It was obvious that what they wanted was a fanzine (this
regardless of the editorial) and it was equally obvious that we
couldn't do it = at least not just like that.

So, temporising, we are¢ going to try and grow one.,

Starting from this, our first issue, we will build, purely
upon the suggestions, help and manuscripts of all who are
interesteds, © You nced not bc a member of the L.3-F.S8. to
contribute,. Wle are intcrested in stories, artieles , nows,
gossip, tochnical advicec on 'zine producing and anything clse
you think may help.

You can mako a start by cntering our competition, the
winning prize being 2 map of thc moon, Full details can be
found at the end of "Henry Lec! Who's He?" which is the story
starting on page

ar wr 1) (7] Ar 2 (73
WOt W W W W W

WANTED: ASTOUNDING SCIENCE FICTION (U.S.) August 1944,
Also any copies of FANSCIENT excecpt numbcrs 4 & 6,
Writc ¢ John Roles,
26, Pinc Grove,
Wlaterloo,
Liverpool, 22,
A



ROU{D ROUBIW

NWot wishing to under-r-te your intelligence by =tternting to
explain exactly what a 'Round Robin' 1s, suffice to say that this
1s a fantastlc adventure as 'dresmed up' by certain of our members and
' cleansad up'by John. ) e 4 o
[PART ONZ BY JEFF ESPLEY. |

A vhining roar suddenly broke the stillness of the hot summer afternocon..
Across the aerodrome shot 2 silver dagger of light, narrowly missing the Ops.
tower and rocketing off into the hazy distance marked by the lofty eminence of
the Organ Mountains.

Prolific curses bouncpd from wgll to wall as the Operationels Officer of the
USAAF station rose from his hasty dive to the floor of the control tower.

"That ---- VWigger is at it again,” he swore, his face taking on the look
of en irate guardian over one ol his reckless cﬂarges "He's gone too far this
time., G.0.'8 nephew or not I'1ll have him under close arrest the minute the
purple-headed son of a gopher steps out of that cratel

His companion grunted derisively.

"We've heard that story before," he drawled. "Dezr old Bunny Wiggesr, the
life and soul of the camp, our ace pilot and sclvator." His tone changed and
his face took on a rueful grin. "Come off it Lance, you know you won't horm
a hair on the head of a men who bags thirty-two Russky planes in sny one week.
Man! Ve'd lose the war if we kept Viiggy out of the Lir."

Meanwhile the subject of their conversation wes blithely staggering across the
sky clocking a steady 750 M.P.H, Pilot Officer Buntington liigger, to give him his
full title, was 2 tall gengling officer of some twenty-eight years. Into thst
brief 1ife he had pncked more ndventures and thrills then 2 normsl man could ever
hope to steer clear of. It was 2 source of never ending wonder to his fellow
pilots that Bunny had ever mansged to reach the exclted sge of twenty—eight.
Nobody could decide whether the ace pilot had reached that enviable status by
cold nerve and calculating brezin or whether he just charged in where nngels and
his fellow flyers feared to tread, The fact remained, however, that Bunny had
a higher number of "bags" to his credit than sny other man in the service.

The Corsair he was flying plunged abruptly into a thick layer of .cloud and.
instantly his view outside the cockpit consisted of cotton wool and more cotton
wool.  Bunny leasned forward in his seat and pressed a switch on the central

board facing him. A small white disk glowed with an unearthly radiance and
around the face of the disk, 1like the hand of a clock, ran a thin needle.
He glanced from time to time at the glowing face of the radar dial and suddenly
stiffened as the rotating finger began to leave e vwhite stresk in its wake.
At about three o'clock on .the dial was ¢ smell pinpoint of light.

Bunny studied it for a moment and then brnked the plane sharply to starboard.

"Must be a big one," he mused. "Russky fighters haven't got this range
unless they'!re using auxiliary tanks."

A curse broke through his lips as he ageoin glanced at the luminous dial: the
needle was motionless.

"Blast it!" he swore, "What o time to act up."
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Round Robin (Jeff's part) contd.

He was now flying blind, his eyes constantly searching the opaque mist before
him,in cuest of the plane which was somewhere ahead.

Naturally he never knew the moment he died.

The Corsair hit the enemy plane head on,at a speed approaching 800 M.P.H.
Added to this was the approximate speed of fhe oncoming bomber,making the speed
of impact around 1300 M.P.H. As if that were not bad enoughtheenemy plane was
loaded very heavily with bombs - not edinary bombs - but & new and terrible H.E.
of Russiun ingenuity. According to the red hammer =nd sickle boys,five ounces of
the new Batrabendite was equivalent to two tons of T.N.T.

The exp1051on looked quite picturescue from about fifty miles distence,mek-
-ing a tremenlous flower of flame in the sky.

Back at his late base,Bunny's passing was marked by the upturning of his
highly decorative heer mug,and the dividing of his kit among the still living of
his friends.A " killed in the line of duty " telegram was dispatched to his only
relative (a maiden aunt )and then Buntlngton Wigger, Ace and Purple Heart was
forgotten,in the toils of . a war still to be won.

000 000 000 000 000

Bunny came to his senses gradually as if recovering from an anaesthetic.
He opened his eyes slowly and then shut them againquickly - convinced that he
was going mad.

"Whew'"! he thought to himself."this continuous flying is cracking me up.
I'1]1 have to see the M.0O. for a spot of leave." As yet the pilot had not rea-
-lisedthat he was. dead,so quickly had he passed over the great gulf.

Certainly the sight that confronted him was not the imegination of & nor-
-mal mind.

Towering over him was a sombre grey fipgure of immense stature.

A thin saturnine face gazed down at him with unblinking intensity. From
ths creature's backsprouted a pair of great black wings,which envelaped its
body like a clozk. Vhen the thing spoke Bunny received another shock. In a broad
Irish hrogue it sald

"Faith and Oi t'ought ye were going to be after difficult,=nd staying in
the half-way life all day ".

Bunny gulped and opened his eyes again.

"Go awey," he gurgled. "D.T.s that talk when you haven'teven been punching
the bottle, it just isn't right. Shoo! "

The figure didn't 'shoo',but sighed wearily and turned to address the up-
-right figure of a huge wolf, whlch stood nt his side.

"Begorrah and haven't we picked ourselves a nice one ?" he appealed to the
lupine apparition,which was de-fleaing itself vigorously.

"Evidently the poor chappy doesn't renlize whet has happened. to him,o0ld
boy," he drawled,in a languid,educated voice." lie had better explain to him."

By now Bunny was almost passing out agein. An Irish speecking batmen was
bad enough,but when it came to an Oxford educated wolf. . . . . .

"What's happened ? " he moaned."Who are youand where am 1 ? "

The two figures approached him and helped him to a sitting p051tlon The
winged one reached beneath his wings-cum-cloak and produced a whiskey flask
with the flourish of a conjurer producing a rabbit out of a hat,

"Genuine old Oirish," he breathed reverently. " A slug of that and you'll
fesl like lowering the boom me bhoy."

Buntington liigger accepted the proffered flask and drank deeply.

Y TO BE CONTINUED,



HENRY LEE! WHO'S HE?

by
Tom Owens

One of our newest fem members (hereafter referred to as a
'Tember') was approached the other day by our 'Bember!,
Unfortunately she had not been warned about him and he succesded
in flogging her a time machine. "But," she explained, "nobody
ever seems to buy anything from him and he said that he needed
the capital to go into production on space warrs, Besides,"
she added,brightly, "I want to present it to the Society,"

Put like that, we had no option but to accept, And there
it stands, lonely and forgotten, a rusting hulk of machinery,
cowering in the corner, of no use to any onc = or so we thought !
For one dayeees.

Now it so happens thet occasionally some misguided member
of the public disregards the pleadings of friends and relatives
and joins our club, Thus it heppened that upon a certain
fateful llonday night a young men, bright of eye and erect of
carrlage, stood in front of the rust heap twirling his handle-bar
moustache, Little did we realise what fate held in store for
this magnificent, virile youngster, For the next time we were
to see him hees.s but I digresss As I have previously stated,
he was twirling his moustache, He looked at the time machine
knowinely, |

"An!" he said, "Timc mechine what!  Matter of Fact I
used to pllot one in the good old Battle of Britain days., I
don't suppose you chaps would mind if I took her up a couple
of hundred years and stooged around?"

We indicated that it was all his,.

It was at this moment that the Treasurer happened to walk
into the 'Dive', and in the ensuing rush to pay our subs we all
forgot about the new member.

It must have been about three weeks later that the Treasurer
remarked, "I haven't had any subs yet off that new member. T
wonder what has happened to him?"

A deathly silence descended on the club, It was broken, as
usuel, by our 'Bember' who shouted in a high pitched voice:
"Suffering Martian Sandcats, I forgot to tell him =bout the
antirhodomagnetic control."  He dashed over to the machine and
frantically started to twist everything that would twist,

After long scconds the door opened with a creak, and out
stumbled a drooling , wretched, broken figure. It was the
new member. - Lo kept up a low, monotonous babbling. It
sounded like: "Thoy've found Henry Lec, Wool Wool!

In his fingers was graspcd a shoct of paper, Gently, we
prised open his hand and removcd the all important paper, Theon
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(Henry Loc! Who's He? cont.)

we led him to a vacant corncr wherc he still stands, the light
of insanity in his eves, (Eventually he will be voted President)
Then = then we turned our attention to the paper}
WHAT WAS ON THE PAPER?
FOR THE BEST ANSV/ER WE WILL GIVE A MAP OF THE MOON.
ADDRESS ALL ENTRIES:
COMPETITION,
"SPACE DIVErsions",
THE SPACE DIVE,
13k, ST, VINCENT STREET,
LIVERPOOL, 3.

WANTED: All copies of 'THE SHAVER MVSTERY CLUB MACGAZINE!
and ai*so the three copies of MAMMOTH ADVENTURES in
which Richard Sharype Shaver's stories appearsd, .
Write: David Gardner,

635, Island Road,
Liverpool, 19,

é
OvrzavDs
JUTLAND S
READER S./ COLLECTO RéS,/
Have you read this British Promag.?

Editor : L. J. Johnson, ..... contents, 'Pre-Natal','Strange Portrzit',
'Bird of Time','Undying Feith','Rival Creators','The Opacue Worldr,Plus
Articles,Departments,etc.
We have a few copies (Mint condition,as published in 1946),at the original

priceé........1/6 (25¢) Post Free, wrige Frenk Milnes,at the 'SPACE DIVE!
-10~



SPECILL SUPPLEMENT.

1952 LONCON REPORT

'by
David Gardner

These are my own views and do not necessarily express.
the scntiments of other members of the Society who also sneaked
a ridec in the luggage van to the LONCON, .

Bright spots of the two day S~F Convention held at the
Royal Hotel, London, worc the Fantasy Awards and the auctionecr
- TED (E.C.) Tubb, THE Now Worlds author,

Llthough therc was nothing outstanding about the Convention,
it certainly provided enjoyment for all the fans who gathcred
bhere for a good time over the wet whit-wsckond, The trouble
with this sort of function id the fact that you usually comc
away remcmbering all the failings and very few of the successes,
which is rathcr unfair to the Convention Committec who ccrtainly
decgerve high praise for all the time and work they spent in
prcparing the settinge. It all bhils down to the fact that though
it failed to live up to all that was cxpected of it, it was
by no means a flop as it would have been if the L.S-F.S, had
had a hand in it. :

To business:

The Ssturday afternoon sessions opened with Public speeches
on the question'ShouldLondon Momopolise Conventions?!

Derek Pickles of DBradford started the ball rolling.  He
brought forword the plea that the cost of train and bus fares
from the North of England to London was prohibitive and that
such people as the Tynesiders and the Scotish fans were left out
of the picture due to the money question. IHe suggested Bradford
as the next Convention centre for 1963 or one of the spas in
the North, such as Harogate.

-~ Walt Willis from Irsland stepped up to the microphone next
and for no apparent reason suggested that the .Convention next
year be held 1n Paris. There must have been more to his speech
than that but all I heard werc the words 'Convention' and 'Paris
1953, :
For Liverpool we hed Les Johnson facing the audiencc, and
on bchalf of the L.S-F.S. he informed them thst Liverpool
certainly had no idea of trying to steal the convention honours
from London = that we wouldn't take it over if they poild use
Hold a ragional convention by all means but kecep thce main one down
in London in thoe capable hands of the Whitec Horse Tavern fans
who by now arc uscd to this sort of work, London, Los pointed
out, is the proper place for fan activities as he belleved when
he passed over the control of the B.I.S. to London prior to the
war, and wherc it has since flourished and grown.

\!



Manchester had two guns to fire, in the persons of Eric
Bentcliffe and Dave Cohen, Eric spoke first. MANCON this yemr =
next year the SUPERMANCON, He disagreed with Les, instancing
the United States wheroe conventions are held in different cibies
oach year and the site for the following ycar's convention is
taken by vote. He appealed for the help of all clubs in
plugging the Mancon and thc Supermancon, In 211 of this hc was
supportod by Dave who said that as London would be crowded out
noxt year (it being Coronation ycar) they ought to make it a
Contral Convention = Manchester,

London pointed out that as it was Coronation ycar in 1953,
we would be having visits from Amcrican Highlights in thc S=F
world and that whilst they would comc to a LONCON thoy would
think twicc aboutitrayclling up North. And a Convention can't be
a rcal success without celebritics,

The vote on wherc the 1953 Convention should be hcld, tork
plecc on the Supdey afternoon and London romped homc an casy
winncr. So we'll be on our way to London next year too, by
the looks of things.

D T e T S T L T LY~ 77
FLASH!. .

3 Roccolved a Post Card from an unknown in San Francisco, datoed®
# tho 28th May(received 12th June) telling me thaet a gertain fan, *
* WALT WILLIS of Northcrn ‘rcland passcd away at 9-30am. on w*
* Thursday the 15th May. States that this is NOT a hoax, Now I

* know why L didn't get all of Walt's specch on Saturday 3lst May,s*
* he'd been dead for ovor two wecks and his carthly tics wore i
* wecakening, Poor Walt, How I wish thet Post Card had beon a

‘ : HOAX]
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Following upon thc Convention quostion camc somc news on
the various activitics which have taken place during the past
year in the main S=F clubs in England.

BRADFORD, Thcrc is no.orgenisetion in the club 1.e¢,. there is
no committcc, They moct twice a weck, on Wednesdays and on
Sundeys, and the members pay a total of 1/6d per weck = it is
hoped to drop this to 1 shilling in thce ncar future, They head
an cxhibition of Sf at Bradford Library, dcvotecd to first issucs
from 300BC (%??) to precsont datc. Thorc have boen two film
shows with an attondance of about 40 at cach and during thc noxt
weck or so thoy will be showing another film, this timec o Tarzan
cpic, bcacause, os Doerek told us (most confidentialy) thorc is
A momber in the club who likes Tarzan,

Lest Xmas they had four membors on roll, now they number 23
and §8§ usually turn up, to cach mecoting., Their ambitions arc to
enroll morc members end have 2 good time which we in Liverpool
sincerely hope they do. ( By thc way Derck, whon are you joining
up with Manchester and Liverpool?- numbcrs lond strencth})
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MANCHESTER? Nor'!' West S-F Club, Fifteen months back had
four members on the books,{shades of Bradford!) today they
number fifty, of whom thirty-five are resident in Manchester and
surrounding districts and there is usually an attendance of twenty
per meeting(? Did I hear right there?). They pay a nominal sum

. of 5/- per year and 6d per meeting. They have organised a .
- number of outings for the club; out of which one was to the

Manchester University Observatory and another to Southport.
Advertising was done for the film, 'The Day The Earth Stood Still!'
(only difference between their advertising campaign and ours
was the fact that the Cinema Manager in Manchester apprcciated
their services = the one in Liverpool charged: for our assistance!
I wonder who was done ~ and if so by whom?)

A Newsletter 1s published and in the future they intend
that it should roll of the presses at the rate of one per month =
issues not copies. The big news from Manchester 1s of course
the M A N C O N to be held on the 28th September this year. I
hope that Zric will get in touch with me about the programmes
and any other arrangememts which they male for the MANCON, if he
does you'll see them in SPACE DIVErsions = if he doesn't send
the gen. = well here is his address write hlm and make him do some
work for a livings. Eric Bentcliffe, 47, Alldis Street, Stockport,
Cheshire, I'm sure if you are interested he will supply any detaills
you require,

Just to show that there are no hard feelings here 1s a
plug for Iric, He .ls bringing out a three part CHECKLIST OF
BRITISE SCIENCE-~ FICTION AND FANTASY., DPart one which 1s already
out and costs 2/6d, contains all you want to know on British
magazines, original and reprint. Section two:~ Pocket Books,
Section three:- Hard Cover Books. Subscriptions taken for the
last two parts now. You have his address above =use it}

LIVERPOOL Science~Fiction Society.,  Home ground here, but
I think 1t just as well if I cover our group fairly throughly as
this was intended primarily to inform folks .of our existance,
Les Johnson was asked to speak on the Society at the Convention
and the quotes which you will find below are taken from some of
his notes,

"In the first place I would like to say how pleasecd L am
to be addrcessing this gathering, and to have the honour of being
invited to do so. But I'm rcally hore by the courtesy of David
Gardner who wrote asking if I could say a few words, without
first asking me if I had any words to say.

"Forry Ackerman, im a letter to Dave, referred to him as
A.E. Van Gardner; I am therefore dedicating this address to
Daivid Gardner and Rhis collection of rejection slips,

"Se far, A.E.Ven Gardner's only clalm to fame i1s that he was
the first British fan met by Forry on arrival at Liverpool last
year; David has thus acquired undying fame, and editors like
Ted Carnell might kindly note that in view of such fame it's time
they stopped scnding David such regular rojection slips for his
hack stories,
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"To leave David Van Gardner for the moment, I am glad %o
report that the L,S-F.S, is doing very well, The Sociloty was
formed last Autumn, and we hevc cight of our members herc at the
convention to-day,"

The numbcrs on the Society's books run to 22, plus throe
Hon, memberss Eric Frank Russell, Ted Carncll and Porry Ackorman.
Usually we have a turn out of about a dozcn mombers cach mecting,
onc of thesc days we may cven have cvorybody thore and that would
mean that we rcally would have to scc 2hout now premiscs, Ag
with the Manchester group, we were approached by the Manager of
the CGaumont (TocaDBRO) Cimema, London Road, Les and Frank of
the Milcross kindly lent some book-jackets and mags. for a display
in the foyer. Mock newspapers were also available to any who
cared to pick oneuwp, and both the Milcposs and the Society had
adverts on the back page of sedd paper. In the Society premises,
which we had %o decorate especially for the occasion, we had a
display of S-F mags and art work, plus a five foot six model of
a Space Ship built by Norman Shorrock. ‘he mags numbered asbout
1,000 and’succecded in hiding most of the blotchcs on the walls,
but what a job hanging those blessed things up. They all had to
be bound in cellophanc and then strung up on racks which werec
hanging from the ceciling., e told ourselves that it was a job
which could be done in an hour but found to our sorrow that it °
took ncarly all day Sunday to fix the place up. Well, we had .o
somc visitors and also brought in some new moembers to the Socioty
so we can't complain - oxcept for onc thing. We were all so
busy arranging things and being on duty at the Dive the wcck that
the film wes showing - we didn't sce the reputed epic., Can't
anyonc tell us the story or better still soend us round the reols
for a vprivate showing?. I doubt if we'll ovor look aftor film
publicity again}

(Los talking sgain) "Wc havo our own Hcadquartors known as
the Spacec Dave, (sorry - Spaco Dive) 134, 8B. Vincent Streot,
Liverporl, and mccotings arc held therc cvery Monday cvening.

"Unfortunatoly I'm not able to attend many meetings, because
my wife won't let me out on Mondeys, The Space Dive is very well
named, because ono has to Dive down several flights of steps to
enter its precincts, and once inside there's certainly a lack of
SDace. But it's very cosy, and with the help of Oxygen cylinders
we 'ro usually able to survive in the smoke ladon atmosphere,

"Of course, before the war, Liverpool was one of the major
strongholds of Science-Fictioni the British Interplenctary
Soclety was founded in Liverpool in 193% by FPhil Cleator, Colin
Askhoam and myself, and we had somc of our first Scicnce-"iction
mecotings about 1951.

"I don't wish to dral on this diatribe too long, but thcre
are a few morc points that I would like to make.,. I am, I supposc,
classificd amongst "Northorners" and I know that amongst us
Northerncrs thore is a number of fans who complein and ask why
it is that the Conventions must always be held in London., I am
not onc of thesc, I consider London is the best natural cehtre
for a Convcntion, just as I thought in 1937 that 1t should be the
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natural Hecadgquarters of tho Be.I.S., whon in spitc of protests
and the 'Betier judgomont' of Cleator and Askham, I passcd_control
to the London group. " Se ;

"herc's no rcason why we Northcrncrs could not have our own
conventions, as and when we may bc able to organlsc the, But to
my mind London is definitely the right and propcr contre for a
main Convention, espcecially in thcosc days when S-F has grown to
almost thc stege of a nationolly rccognisced ovocatlon.

"Finally I just want to make cortain that A.Z. Van Gardnor
is still herc and has not as yot departed for tho Windmhll Theatrc,
bocause botwecn you and mo, his main purposc in coming to London
was not to be at the Convention, but to go to the Windmill, where
ho'd hoard tales thet thorc werce Beaubtiful Earth Maidems in
various stages of undrogs. So if thero arc any others in the
audicnce who would like to moke up & party to visit the Windmdll
on Moday bcfore going bakk homc, I'm sure that if thoy contact
Davc after tea he will make all the arrangements,”

Know something? Only one person asked if I really dld
intend going to scc the B.E.Ms, It was somebody from Manchecster;
I think he wantcd to come along if I was going, however, I won't
mention any namcs, it might make Eric Bentcliffe fecl rather
ambarrascd,.

GILLINGHAM. The Medway S-F Fan Club has reccntly bocn
born and scems to be thriving, ospccially on the art side of
Fantasy and Scicnce Fiction, They have 25 members on the books,
of whom 12 arc activc fans, and out of this round dozen, 10 of
thom are oapablc artists, as John Rolcs and A.E.Van (that's me )
Cardnor can vouch, cach having bid for and obtaincd an oil
painting apiccoc. P »

They have no organisod mecotings but I think that 1t is
Anthony Thornc who has a shop in Gillingham and thc Medway fans
drop in thore whencover thoy foel like a tastce of fandom,

LANCASTER, has a postal club for Tcenege Fans and they
arc certainly koon, hoving fixed up a display in the Convention
Hall and printcd 2 lot off advertising matcrial concorning a
new fanmag, Ken Potter i@ the Editor of this fanmeg titlcd
" 'Pori!' which is duc out on the 1lst Auguste If you would likc a
copy of it socnd onc shilling to Ken. Potter, 5, Furncss Street,
Marsh, Lancaster.- S '

After tea break on Saturday afternoon we settled down at 5
o'clock to listen to a recording by.Arthur C. Clarke - Arthur at
the moment is in America, following on the 'Book of The Month
Club! choice of his 'Txploration of Space" - more on this book
later,

The speech started off with a few digs at Bill Temple of 'Fowur
-Sided Triangle! fame and then settled down to a recording of a
broadcast made some time back for the BsB.C., on the vp and coming
vogue in S~F films. Excerpts from the sound tracks of various
films had been dubbed in and produced a well balanced whole,
meintaining interest right to the very end,
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5=30p,me = & debate ~ and I can't attempt to try and report
any of itl! Subject = 'That S-F is true to the facts of human
experience!., Come to think of it I'm sure that none of those taking
part in it knew what it all meant = we got some protty weilrd and
wonderful forsg: and againsts such as bamboo space ships and 8 foot
spiders indulging in the rape of innocent fems., Try and draw your
own conclusions as to the main subject matter - you can tcll from
the above scnkencce why I darc not attcmpt it, you can never tell
whoro you ond up on theso sort of things(probably 1in the splder's
web as o last rcfuge from factual reporting).

Camc 6p.m, and the highlight of thc day. The auction, iIn
the eapablc hands of Ted Tubb. Now the auction itsclf is nothing
- 1t's Ted who makcs 1t intcrcsting. So if you'vc ncver beon to
a Convontion and you fcel as 1f you could do with a gpod laugh
at loast twice a year(auctions arc Hold on both days of the Conl,
save up your £5 notes for a weckend trip to a LONCON just for the
pleasure of scelng and hoaring Ted in action. Tt's worth cvery
penny of it}

As I montionod, the auction itsolf wasn't up to much. The
first day it wasl all mags and books and as nonc of 1t was rare
or particularly hard to get, it would have bogn very slow but for
'Spidcr! Tubb. Actually the people to blamc for a slow auction
arc folks likc mysclf who don't takc anything with thom in tho
naturc of books and hard-to=-gct-mags, If you want good stufrl
on show = woll, you have to take it with you and trust that others
do thc samc. And romembor, that besides a fast auctlon with
plenty eof oxcitomont, you 2lso help the Convention Committce gain
some funds for the noxt ycar's show,

A word of warning! Don't coxpect to have a meal in comfort
during thc broaks in tho convention procegdings, - it's impossibled
You run 1likc hell to a cafd = wait abort £ of an hour before you
finally get scrved - then, whilst you arc cramming catablcs into
your mouth as fast as you can the clock hends takc it into thelr
heads to go twico as fast as i1s usual , and beforc the coffoe
comes up you arc already an hour or two latc for thc noxt scssilon,
Moral = tako sandwicheos with you. (411 this lcads up to the fact
that I have a nicc linc in Plastic Sandwich Wrappers - guarantccd
to koop the broad frcsh and moist cte. PRICE: onc Solar Crodit.)

Howcver, joking. asidc, we did get back in timc for thc film
show duc to start at 8 p.m. = &t started at 8.251 The shorts
wérc all poorish and onc of the films for the doublc featurc did
not errive ={Pari Qui Dort)e. Thc onc long film that they did
show, 'The Man Who Coulg Work Mirncles', was coxccllont in cvery
woy and a crodit(not solar) to Wells the Mastor.

Closc of the lst day of the Convention and & goneral movemont
by the members of the L.S-F.S,. down town to paint it vermillone.

SUNDAY . ;

Tnformnl scssions in the pre=-lunch pcriod - nothing of intorcst
- informal means w: lking whore you wish and talking to thosc who
arc. foolish cnough to look as if thoy have nothing to do, or clsc
thosc who are still too slcepy to avold yous In tho backgronnd to
this enlightoning interludo was played a ropcat of the Clarkc spcech
of Scturday afternoon = still e?joyablo.



. e started off the afternoon ses-ions with a group ofcauthors

(Ted Tubb, H.Je Campell (also editor of Authentic), Frank Arnold,
Berry and one artist Alan Hunter) discussing why they wrote, drew
- in the case of Hunter Science Fiction and why they all read 1%.
This proved so interesting and in many cases so amusing, that I am
sorry to say, I completely forgot to take any notes and NoWseeea
blank, But it was good! All in all I.suppose it all boils
down to the same reasons why you and I resd S=F = new - exciting =
thought:.provoking - imaginative and anything elde you care to tag
on to it. . Wy

Now The FANTASY AWARD 1952, :

The awards themselves first of all, The Fiction Award:

A chrome table lichter mounted on a wood base and at the rear of
the lighter a wonderful, sleek, gleaming model space ship (this
stands about 14 inches high). ,

The Non-fiction Award: is almost the same - in fact the
only difference 1s that it is worked in bronze instead of chrome.

The Siction Award went to JOHN COLLIER for his book?

"FANCIES AND GOODNIGHTS" publishod by Doubleday and Co. Inc,, New
York, 364 pages and priced 4 dollars. (See 'Galexy's Five Star
Shelf' by Conklin in Galaxy lMay 1952) y

Sccond place weht to John Wyndham - = very, very close
sccond with : "THE DAY OF THE TRIFFIDS", Published in U.S.A. as
a sglick serial, hard covers and then pocket book, and over hore .
as a hard cover book published by Michael Joseph, 302 pages and
priced at 10/6cd, . ;

Third, also very close: Ray Bradbury's "THE ILLUSTRATED
MAN", published by Doubleday and Co. Ince, N.Y.,U.S.A. 252 pages
and the price: 2 dollars 75 cents. Brousht out over herec at 11/6d
by Rupert Hart-Davies who publishced his Martian Chronicles as the
'Silver Locustsd

There is only one award, duc to the lack of funds, and
Wiyndham and Bradbury only receive an honourable mention aplece,

T

Tho Non-fiction Award went to ARTHUR C, CLARKE for his book
"EXPLORATION OF SPACE" published over hore by Sidgwick and Jackson
- 198 pages and priccd at 12/6d. In the States it is eithorp out
Oor vory shortly coming out by CGnomc Prcss, This book was well
ahcad of the rest of the non-fiction ficld,

Second: W,Loy's YDRAGONS IN AMBER" Published by thc Viking
Press Now York, 220 pages and pricc: 3 dollars 75 ccnts., In this
country by Sikdgwick and Jackson priced 21/-.

Third oafc Flotcher Fratt with:"ROCLETSS JETS, GUIDED MISSILES
AND SP/CE FLIGHT", Published by Random Housc in /fmerica and Canadsa
and in England by Sidgwick and Jackson at 9/6d

Once apain lack of funds give Ley and Pratt a-mere honoursble
mention,

As neither of the award winners are in England at the moment
the awards had to be prsented by proxy. Ted Carnell of New
Worlds accepted Collier's award from D. Chapman, and A.C. Clgrke's
brother accepted the non-fiction award from Frank Cooper; to be
held until Arthur returms from the States.
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A 1list of the judges for the gwards can be found on pages
42 and 43 of the May'52 issue of New Worlds.
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ANY ORDERS FOR ANY BOOKS MENTIONED IN SPACE DIVERSIONS MAY BE
PLACED WITH THE WILCROSS BBOK SERVICE, 205 BROWNLOW HILL,
LIVERPOOL, 3, LANCS. ENGLAND, (IF A BOOK CAN BE GOT WE.LCAN GET IT)
Mention my- name when placing orders and I may be lucky enough to
get a cut = after all this is a free plg and they should be more
than grateful = maybe I'll even get a copy of their next free
catalogue - maybe = if I pay for 1it, ) =
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Next in importance came the second part of the auction with
Ted Tubb on the stand once more. This time the material up for =«
pids was of s much better standard than on the Saturday, due to:
Gnome Pross donating a stack of books through the Fantasy Book
Centre, :London, and also the fact that art work made 1ts appearance
in the hands of the auctioneer.,

The auction was interrupted first of all by Supver break and
then by the final film show, On the screczn were: 'Atomic Bomb!
s short, and Metropolis' by Thea von Harbou, directed by her husband
Fritz-Lang. As soon as the film interlude was over the auction
resumed and bidding continued until one by one the fans drifted
- of f to their varinus hotels and benches, with empty pockets and
laden arms, heads and tongues buzzing with memories of the two-day
1952 SCIENCE-FICTION CONVENTION « THE LONCON,

.The End,

VOTE FOR LIVERPOOL FOR THE YEAR 20,000 SCIENCE-FICTION

CONVENTION. SUBSCRIPTIONS PAYABLE IN TIME FOR US TO MAKE
ACCOMODATION ARRANGEMENTS IN LONDON FOR THE 1953 CORONATION
GONVENTION

Snace Diversions Vol 1,No.1. Printad vy Dave and Norman,end nublished approx.
bi-monthly from the 'Space Dive',13A St Vinecent St. Liverpool 3 .....Free to
all members,others 6 pence per cor7,FPost free,U.5.4. 15 cents for two issues
or in exchange for-other 'zin®s. . K11 oninions expressed by contrihuters
are their own,and not necessarily those of the Socizty.
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