Momber 1 (Hghly degulor)

EuI{ORIAL PoANSLATION

There is really only nne reason fer the apvearance .
of SrAS.0LIC, apart from the fact that nc publieatimn has left these
hallowed halls for ever a-year. that reason was suitsble current material.
So, believe it or not, the CHEL.EWuAl CIRCLE once moie, gives forth. To
those of you who were M¥fortunate enough' to be present at Xettering this
year, St. Fantony you already know - those who preferred to stay away
through politics or other reasons will have to wait until September for
the full story, but the remarkable discovery of the ancient docunents
must in' no iteans be passed by lightly or frivolously. Therefore follews
the decree and a speech by our Knight Armourer, plus a clear-cut and
decisive rejort of the whole week-end proceedings by vur new columnist
ABE. Those of you who st:ll cry out ‘fhere is ‘idereal®, will have to
wait a while yet, as due to tremendous expense in producing our con-
tributien for the dorldcon, the kitty will be drained dry - but it will
come outl again as soon as we can sce our way clear financially.

=0 el This publication comes fron 44, Barbridaz: :d,
Hesters: ay,; Cheltenhan, Glos, lngland and is sponsored by Bob dithardson,
tric concs, audrey bLversfiela, dHarjaret Jones, [Les Childs and ~ Luaph:«a -
ENGLAND AN, St 2ECRZE!H CRATJON AND 3t FANTPONY:--
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3e it known to all ye Fen who crawleth. upon the face of Terra, THAT,
on ye twentigth day of ArRIL in each yeare ef oure Saint, there shall

be great feasting and quaffing of intoxicating liquids in Honour of
his great sacrifice and giftes to Fandom., On this daye ~ and on others
so decreed - there shall take place a CLRENMONY wherein shall be
tested and raised from the ranks of Fen,certain arong thee who have,
through thy words and deeds shewn that thou art worthy of inclusion
into the ORDLR OF SAINT FANTONY. They who pass the tests shall be
declared TRUFEN and raised to the station of KNIGHTS and LADIES of
the Order. BEWARE ALL YE FAKEFEN.... a POX be upon all ye who do
not pass ye TRESTii!

On ye twentieth day of April 1957 at ye GEORGE HOSTELRY in the
township of KITTERING, these TRUTEN passed all the tests and are,

therefore, entitled to the respect which befits their fannish stasion

Eddie Jones. Kt.S.F. Ina Shorrock. Norman Shorrock. «t. S.F.
John Owen, RS I Lady Norman Weedall., Kt. 3.F.
John Roles. Xt,S.F. of Ron Bennett Kt.8.F,
Uav1ﬁ Newnian Kt.S.F. St. FLNTONY, Bill Harry Kt., S.F.

/ %‘ ____________ —f:::f.——_
5¢1§§-__:gf_/_v._&t_-_/f'_(}24'7u & Knight Grand Master of Saint
Bob Kichardson. s (GR:P004 g gl

A ettt b o Ch 2108 .
inight Armourer Knight Haster of eltenham, %los
of 8t. Pantony. the Rolls
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Ghod be with you,“Trufen all, and if we mecet no more
Until we meet again in Londen Town

Then joyfully amy good Sir Norman

Fair Lady Ina and ny noble Sir David

And ny kind fellow Knights all - adieu,

Good luck go with thee, and fortunc be thy bedfellow.
Yet cre we part to meet again ancn,

Recall the wards of our Grand kaster.

He spake of our few numbers at the “George'’

And said "We would not drink in that nmants conmpany
That fears his fellowship to drink with us.”

This day is called the Feast of Fantony;

He that cutlives this day and comes safe home

Will stand a tiptoe when this day is named

And rouse him at the namc of Fantony;

He that shall 1live this day and sec¢ old age

Will yearly on the vigil feast his neighbours

And say '"Tomorrow is Saint Fantony",

Then will he strip his slceeve and show his scars
And say, "These wounds I had at Kettering".
Fakefen far get, yet all shall be forgot,

But he'll remember with advantages

What feats he did that day; then shall our names,
Familiar in his mouth as household words,

Margaret and Auwdrey, Jones, Tubb and Jeeves,
Bentcliffe, Roles, Bennett, Owcn, Mercer, Slater,
These but a fow of that good company,

But all freshly rcamembered in our flowing cups.



this story shall the Trufan tell his son,
And the Feast of Fantony shall ne'er go by
From this day, till the ending of thc wa 1d,
But we in it shall be rencibercd.

we few, we happy few, wc band of brothers,
For he today who drinks this punch with ne
Shall be ny brother, be he neler so vile;

This day shall ;entle hisz condition
And all nenfen in England now abed

n

Snade LR Laureclives assuised LGy wore nd b Lieie,

And hold thcir manhood cheap whilst any speaks

That drank with us upon Saint Fantony's Daye

Unce mar ¢ unto tue punch, dear fricnds, once more,

For fill your glasses with a baser wine!

Uftimcs there's nothing so becomes a man as English ale,
But when the Trufen at the “George' are met

Then shall a noble Poleaxe Punch be quaffed,

'Twill stiffen the sinews, summon up the blocd

And disguise fair nature with hard favoured thirst.

Now set the teeth and stretch the nostril wide,

Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit

fo his full height, drink, drink, ye noble Trufen,

Be copy now to men of baser blood;

And you good Yeomen, whose lianbs were made in Liverpool,
Show us here the mettle of your pastures,

For there is ncne of you so base

That hath not noble lustre in his eye.

Whilst we of Cheltenham stand like greyhounds in the slips,
Straining upon the start, the punch is hure;

Follow your spirit and upon this cry -

YGHOD FOR TRUFEN, KETTELING ANV SAINT FANTONY!M

SIKk ROBERT,
Knight Armourer of St. Fantony.

(Apologies to “Henry Vi)
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You haven't met me before, have you? At least, there are those fen

anon; you who have heen unfortunate/lucly enouszh to experience this, but
those of y.u who haven't, won't anyhow because it isn': before any
longer - or even during - it's after. If it's necessary fa you to asl
"After what¥, you obviously weren't There and consequently haven't met
e because I:was. Large nunders. of you have been There before, but not
in this particular year of grace (not Kelly - that was last year) and
that 1= why you didn't see ne Ihere because T wasn't (asauming that your
respective capaclities far alcoholic imbibenment are. such that you do, in -
fmot, cee poople who are There - and if they are not such, Sir/Madam, you
cannot be called Trufen and rmust be Struck from the list of those who
may, if selucted by our Psionic Machine, be honoured by their inclusion
to the Most MNoble Order of our Great and Beloved St, Fantony),

Introductions having been cenpleted, T can infarw you that the
cause of thess bahtblinga is krie Joneay Bsg., 44 Barbridse Head,
“heltenhus (that's fixed you E.dul) whoy with his foot draped negligently
across wmy windpipe, requested that I should write something letteringish,
Fannish or anythingish for him, I ask you - what eould L do?
(Sugzestions ((for future use)) c/o E.d, in x-ray, garma-ray ((whatever
they are)} and all other-ray-proof envelopes plcase,)

As, with your S-F-type brains, you nmust have deduced by now, I anm
a Heo-fan ~ BUT, with (conputer forward, .s 1% !slst-—~@gg--) arproxingtely
six valendar months of Chul:nuhanfs-?~0i;ole-bclonfing and Hettering at
Easter bohimi me, I am rapidly mcquiring the S-F look (i.e., pockets full
of bottles ((alcoholic—typp, not - 1f you'll excuse the cXpression -
hot-water-type)) hands full of tapes ((S-F=type tapes, of cowrse, not
WQ 15, or the type one breaks if gne isg strong/foolhardy enouzh te act
upen the verb %o prunti, Mey I prefer tu sit down with an a-type bottle,
(Have JOU ever seen a bottle git down?)) And - if You've lost the
thread, T will TEcCap... pockets full of bottlea, hands full of tapes
and/or fanzines, rociing with Major Bludnpck ((or, 1f'the Major's Blud
pressure has temporarily nocked his chances of ook, with Eric Bent-
cliffe, that charming, shy young man who=e acquaintante T had the
pleasure d renewing at Kettering on Saturday evening, when I Joined Ina
Shorrock on his bed - the reason for such action, I hasten to add,
being to prevent Eric from eitting on it as.-it was. upside down; not
that it had its legs in the air, but the plece that is usually uncer
the mattress was on top of it anc was wopl 416e up - the result of one.
of Terry Jeeves! brain(?) machinations; °



Boy, did that punch earn its uainc! Picking nyself up fr?m the floor
of thc basket lounge - which was liberally decorated by feet in sets of
threc (I'd always felt there was somcthing different about S-F types) I
retrieved my head which had come Lo rest upside down on the‘top of
Archie Mercer's hcad (which was on Archie ifercer's neck, which was set
ncatly between Archie dMercer's zhoulders, which were at the top of_
Archie Mercer's arms, which were ... I stop here, not because Archie's
arins weren't where .thcy should have veen ((although T wouldn't have
told you if they weren't beocause Archie gave nc his share of punch-
soaked peach (the fruit, not the woman), probably because pcach upsets
his digestive systen but never look a gift horse ...)) but because I
think you will have zot the general picture of Archie's anatomical _
constructican). It wasn't until an hour or so latcr that, having tricd
unsucsessfully to wallkk towards several intercsting objects in the room
{i.e, (excludins the flesh and blood type) the Punch Bowl, various
attractive a-type buttles, Little Richsrd - garbed in a smart? sline-
fitting, sywctrically grooved black disc with a hole in the middle
(N.B., cather handy at conventions; if you can't get a bed cr floor
Space, you can reaove a picture and suspend yourself from the resulting
vacant hook.) I realiscd I had put my head on back to front. With
Trufannish spirit, I turned it round, shuddering with re.aorse and horror
as I wondered how many fen had taken to their beds in the unhappy

belief that they could no ‘longer cope with D. Newman Punches as once
they had.

Host Ten spent a large majority of the evenings and mornings of
Saturday, Sunday and ionday extricatin- themselves from thousands of
feet of mike lead (not to. be confused with Mike Lead, a really good
type who very kindly lent his name to pencils because ignorant non-fen
couldn't spell: -raphite) which E.J. naliciously trailed round and
round the room, when he wasn't forming part of a groun which kept
nmaterialising in different corncrs of the room and the nucleus of which
was Joyce, the attractive receptionist from “The Geolpgeet Al It wi 2ds beo
a lohg tinme before E.J. asks me to write an article for him again.
Heel Hee!) (Fiendish laughter) HFiendish' by courtcsy of Humph,
Humph? You really should.have gone to Kettering this year you know.
If you hau, I could have made this screed considerably shorter - in
fact I ncedn't have written anything at all. (llews Flash, The
Conventicn in Iondon, Scptember 1358, Every S-F fan in thc wa 1ld
has come alonyg here this year, There is sone mystificaticn as to the
reason for this shenomenal attendance,") Howecver ..., flumph is yet
another Cheltenhaa S-F type. There were thousands of us actually., but
we amalgomated ourselves into six so as not to de¢prive other S-F.ers
from coming. 7They didn't anyhow, but we couldntt unamglgamate our-
selves without the aid of the Psionic Machine which we had left at
Cheltenhan, so we stayecc as we were, i.e., B.J. and his petite wife,
Margaret J., Bob, Les, Humph and me. Bob and Les will have to renain
mysteries to you until September, when they will probably still be
mysteries, but that can't be helped,

Lnough, ¢nough - my hand grows weak, my sight fails fast, and I must
have another anti-normality injection. See you in Septenmber, you
lucky/unlucky fen!

T2, The¢ title

of this article describes how I felt after Easter - and
I love it!
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