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Whenever Cheltenham plan to put out a publication, something ;
always seems to come:along and gum up the works. This time we didn't mind’
being gummed up somewhat as it meant that the Circle would, from now on,
have a permanent home in CTheltenhanm. Acquiring a five roomed basement

for clup-rooms, decorating the place right through, now means that we

can c¢laim to be the second group in British fandom to have a headquarters.
The conly problem now, it seems, is can we maintain this exalted position?
This conveniently brings me to the second point I'd like to mention.

Recently, Ving Clarke published “DON'T SIT THERE" - a frantic call
for a new s-f fan society designed to inject the veins of fandom with new
blood from the ranks of foetalfandom. In this I take up St Fantony's sword
and stand by Ving's side in the battle to perpetuate fandom; yes,; perpetuate
fandom, because if something isn't done to counteract the tendency in fan-
dom over the past few years te deride constructivisnm ("'reading or even
mentioning s-f is § & C fanning®) fandom will die. There will be no mourners

at the funeral. S-F can exist without fandom; tedays fandom can,perhaps,
exist without S-F,., But what of the future?

Foetalfandom stems from the interest in S-F, past the 'reading’
stage. If our hypothetical foetalfan doesn't literally 'take the bull by
the horns' and write or otherwise contact fandom-at-large, there is nothing
fandom can do to make itself known to him......so back he goes merely
reading and appreciating s-f if he's the timid type. With only NcBULA
featuring fan and reader letters ( Number 28 doesn't carry a GQUIDED MISS-
IVES column...)fandom's chances are small when it comes to recruitment.
NEBULA 26 has a letter from a foetalfan enquiring about fanclubs. The
editor's comment to this letter about sums up my preceeding paragraph, I
guote Y....In Great Britain there are a number of Science-Fiction Fan
Clubs but, to my knowledge none of these is specially for younger readers;
few of them are very active and some have even grewn away from the apprecia-
tion ef genuine science-fiction altogether....'' end of quote.

The underlining is mine, but doesn't it about sum up teday's situation?
We have an Easter gathering at Kettering. It isn't a Convention, it's not
advertised or meant to be such, Does that really mean that we have seen
(unless the @orldcon comes again) the last British SCIENCE-FICYION Con???

It has taken since 1952 to form a reocognisable S-F Cire¢le here in
Cheltenham, and after all the work involved with this sericon fanning on
my part,is the whole thing doomed to die an early death? We hope not, but
are fabed with the problem that we must, somehow, go out and fing foetal-
fen to prevent bankruptcy. Our one and only opportunity will occur in
September if, and only if, there is the biennial HOBBIES EXHIBITION in
Chelt. Only there can we display fandom to the mundane with a faint hope
that, as happened in 19956, the foetal~fan will be given that extra nudge
to send him on the road to acti-fznning. Apart from this there is no way
- no cheap way - of informing the foetal-fan THAT WE ARE HERE, that we
would welcome him. The time is nearing when, instead of holding its proud
snoot in the air and saying © if they are interested they'll find us-,
fandom has got to go out and find that new blood.,...Ideas pleasellllir!
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PETER MABEY, M.A,

________.._.._....._....._..______.__...-.-_.___.._.——---..—_._.._—-._..-.—..__.—

Our story begins in the month of Spon, Umpteen ahty-oo, when a
Small and devoted band of fen were to be found in a dank and styglan
,basement in Lansdewn Parade; they were the Organizing Committee of the
proposed Cosmic rResearch & Do-It-Yourself Association, in search of prem~
ises suitable fer conversion into a c¢lub-room.....J....Their efforts were
in vain - the premises proved to have been declared unfit for human habita-
tion, and at that time it was planned to admit non-fen, members of the
logal Flying Sauccr Society(incorporating the Tea-Tasters' Union), so we
gravitated to the nearest pub.......

Some years, and several pubs later { and this is where our
story really begins) another basement, in London Road, was found, and
leased at a rent nicely calculated as a compromise betwecn the maximum
the Circle could be expected to pay, and the minimum the landlord could
be expected to accept. All hands set to, to start the process of decora-
tion; many containers of paint, of all known colours, ( and a few others)

were donated from various sources, and the work went on, at a gradually
dimir&ishlng I‘ate Pe e

By mid-January, when it was considered that the place would be
in a tolerable state in the foresecgble future, a Meeting was held { and
this is where our story really begins) at which it was decided that a
Grand Opening Party should be held, to which laSFaS would be invited. A
date was fixed, and preliminary invitations issucd, and efforts were
stepped up to the maximum to be ready in time. Detailed arrangements were



gradually worked out, and as prcparations worked up to a veritable frenzy
of activity, and only the most egsgpiigl_jgpgiﬂugeubgigg_pgﬁgnggcg to_

T SON'T CAXE WHO I' WLITH SO LOWG AS T HAVE & GOCU TIrb...socezrsesssiss

achieve the greatest effect in the rapidly diminishing time available....

Lt last the Great Day dawned { and this is where our story
Really begins) - there was only a moderate blizzard; the girls were
deciding how_to dress for the party, and the Welcoming Commiticc ocoming

T Woll'T HAVE TIME TO_CHANGE, SO I WON'T WEAR ANYTHING...eoreseserssoses
to the conclusion that it would not, after all, be possible to put up a
linesidec poster, as the one preparcd was not in waterproof ink. So the
C.5.F.C. assembled at the station, and made ready for the arrival of the
LASFas Special ( quondam 'Pines Express'), Bob arming himself with a
bouquet of violets and the 'Daily Jorker'..... ind then the train arrives,
the great poster unfurled, ' WELCOME 1aSFasS"....scveral passengers who
have alighted see¢ the Welcoming Committec, and decide they would rather
zo on to Gloucester - or Bristol - or ANYWHERE - and suddenly, out of

the milling crowds, appears a Vision of Beauty ( not John 0t), protected

with a curtscy to Ina, who accepts the gift with a courtly bow, there is
a general melee of introductions and handshakes, and then the C.S5.F.C.
mgmbgrs drive off to the hotel in thc Circle's Rolls-Bentley whilst
LaSFaS are shown which is the proper bus-stop. It is still snowing.

After lunch, the weather had moderated to a gentle downpour, so
Ehg'ggﬁp_pgrgwgf_}Qq_plggpgﬁ_qppgrgggngggt_wgs_gzqgegdgd_yiﬁg__:_n_gg;gﬁ
YOU WIGHT HAVE TOLD ME 4ND I WOULD HAVE Eﬁgpgﬁz_ﬂﬁ_ﬁéLﬁIﬁg_QﬁQ@S_}izlkl!
five-wmile walking tour of Cheltenham, to point out the kistoric sites
of St FANTONY's glorious carcer ~ the Pitville Tavern; the Evesham Road;
and -~ thc Memorial -~ a great monument, housing the WELL Itsclf, C.S5.F.u's
communication system was, unfortunately, observed (well, we think it was)
by our visitors as they were admitted to the vieinity of the Memorial.
However, the walkie-talkies served their purpose admirably in keeping
H.Q. fully informed of the tour's progress... The Memorial was reached
and the special exhibition of instruments of torture was inspected and
demonstrated with thc assistance of HUMPH. After the fddgdF latter had
been repaired, the WELL - head was viewed through the stained glass
panels of the Memorial's locked doors, then the Guardians of The Shrine
took their departure in order to take up their posts, and to prepare a
fitting welcome for the pilgrims. As they boarded the taxi { to hide
the fact that it was a taxi), the remainder of the party were trudging
towards the town, and tea, IT WaS STILL RAINTNG,
+ot.t.to+.+, HAVE YOU GOT YOUR BICYCLE CHAIN PAT? .+.+4.+.+vF o+.t ¥+ .+

At last thc secret preparations were completed, and as Pat
warned the other Guardians that she had psionically sensed the pilgrims
climbing on the bus which was to bear them to the Shrine - for now
Archie Mercer, John Roles, and ~ Harrison Himself had joined them, and
such as He do not walk. and so, ( and this is where our story ReAllLy
begins) the pilgrims cnter the Hallowed Flace, and are provided with
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Bheer, and are grected with an inaudible fanfare - and then (after a
rewind and adjustment of gain on the taper)and audible one; the historio
features of the edifice were pointed out by the Grand laster - the ante-
rooms, the refectories, the halls, and, finally, the TOMB 1tself, where
the pilgrims drink their bheer in tribute to the Bhlessed Mhemory, and
leave to make their way to the Z.S.F.C. clubrcoms.

Thase, although very near geographically to the Shrize, are
almost as far as possible from it-spiritually. In place of the echoing
daricened halls there are brilliantly illumined rooms: instead o¢f solemn
music diffused from concealed sources there is a jazz band; and the place
is crowded with fen jiving and girls drinking((and the reverse, as it was
originally intended to be ...E.J.)). and so to the PARTY ( and this is
where our story sBaLLY begins ) in addition to the normal alcoholic pro-
visions, C.S.F.C. had prepared a punchbowl full of 'HILDYNn' - the reclpe
has now been partially declassified, and it can be revealed that its in-
zredients include rough cider, (good ol scrumpy) ginger wine, Nebula
special, and #isnowska - the latter being a very mild cherry-flavoured
dilution of 3t Fantony's iell Water, merely 7?0  proof. Not to be out-
done LaSFaS produced a small quantity of that fine Fannish Brew VOT 967
- I understand that this is still 'Top Secret’® in composition, but there
are now several tumblers in the club-room with a pleasant etched finish
inside.

Hot dogs were served to all except Humph, who refuscd on
conscientious grounds, having a decep affection for the former family
dachshund - he dined frugally on e¢gg and chips. A special HOT dog for
Archie liercer had, of course, to be made up by filling a roll with mustard
and applying a_dab_of sausage meat. Ahen it appeared that the suests were
ZeZs[4] DoTIVE TLIATS_ANTED TO-BE & BARVONAN_+/+ s/sTsl+ [ ]I 1A T+1+L
sober operatee could be still found fhr tfe projector, the party adjour-
ned to C¢,5.F.C's Cinema for the film ghow. Ihis included THE TEST (Art-
work by Terry Jeeves) and various Ji.M.d. Prodyctions Films. later, a
nove was made from the club-room - g*sguad of jaxis was demanded to
carry the residents back to the - 3STAR HOTEL , But as timec passed and
they did not appear ( pcrhaps they pad been up London Road carlier:)
people gradually drifted off in thg gencral direction, bearing, swigging
frem, their bottles........ :

The party continued a% the Hotel in the Cocxtail Bar, thc
proprietor joining in the fum and serving Bhooze until about 4,30 a.m.
when, for no apparcnt rcason, most of the fen had drifted oY¥f to bedl!
- Terry had gone off early (( I didn't smell him....E.J.)) ( just oefore
4 ) saying that he wanted to be called at 4.30 -- but when Ina gave him
a kncck, there was no rcsponse but the bark of a poodle - evidently he
wasn't feeling himself. (( he was mercly lying doggo...E.J.)) Appropriate
music was providcd on the taper, and after a look-out had becn posted
for police and the Watch Eommittee, Norman unlocked his private safe and
withdrew from an unlabelled black box a reel of asbestos tapc, coated
with magnetised 'Rokide' - a very instructive recording. . . . At another
stage of the party Eric was lurking in the background with a concealed
mike - blackmail is a remarkably efficient way of swelling club fundsl!!

FX+FX+K+AX+X+X+X+

Later in the day, the sun appeared - blazing through the
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bedroom windows as if to demonstrate that Saturday's snow and slect was
only provided to welcome our guests - and about the szme time waiters
also, bringing tea, and the news that 1t was 9z .m.; this was rcceived with
no marked enthusiasm for either - I have a recollection of archie { who 1s
2 conscicntious objector to tea ) and the pot regarding each other with
similar expressions of mutual distrust and distaste. To ada injury to
insult, every item of crockery was inscribed “Cheltenham & Hereford Ales =
The Best in The West'....on further consideration I rcalise a very large
cup was found which did not bear this inscription; it was presuaably
omitted in this case, as liable to crecate a true impression.........

After breakfast, the more energetic set out for brisk walks,
obviously to compensate for the lack of exercise the previous afternoon.
The rest behaved more moderately, assembling for a short walk to the
SELOUSHY for drinks before lunch. in the course of this wali, John roles
~ asked for the location of a mail-type edifice, but did not seem satisfied

when T gainted out a pillar-bok to him, muttering something -about the
slot being too high,....After lunch, during which John signed a rubover
table-mat in seven oriental languages = at least, that's what he said
he was doing, though a couple of rakistanis at the next table got up
and left rather abruptly, (Nddie drew Fred Spoons and signed in qartian,
Terry drew Soggies) we went to the bus station to lament the departure
of frchie - even the coach was SAD - it admitted the fact on the number-
plate. The next departure was Terry, though as he had to leave by train
soon after Archie's bus was dus out, only Eric and Pat went to scc him
off whilst the rest stayed at the bus station till Archie went. Then, as
it was planned to,have tea at ‘Xanadu', a couple of us went there to set
up the -Velcome LASFasS” poster - as it is only 9ft. x 18" many of them
had not spotted it when they arrived at the station - and await the
arrival of LaSFaS oy bus. it was interesting to watch the passers-by
trying to int rpret thc sign; at least two, having carefully studied
the froat, walked by, and equally carefully studied the back, but with-
out eanlightenment zpparently - luckily it did not happen that two cars
came by in opposit. directions at the same time, for drivers scemed to
display an unaccountable tendency to wander about the road when »assing
the house (( caused probably by the strong psio ic beams emanating
around there...E.J. }) ..

4nd so, after appredativ.ly wolfing the delicacies Margaret
has preparcd for us, we tactfully leave the lourge where John O angd
Stan N. are having a snogging session with C.S.F.C's Seccretary and
Treasurer.ceeo..
AND THIS IS WHEKE OUR STORY REALLY
BEGINS!
EE N S I

An Episode...

After a Club meeting, we had gone round %o the new hamourger
bar,GYHMIXS, to sample the wares, and 2s we left the conversation had
somehow got round to the subject of aarriage - the name of Peter Reaney
was mentioned at which one of the girls exclaimed -

®T'd never thought of him - I've tried all the others-
This was worth recading as a quotc, and sceing that it was being noted down
she protestcd * Leen my name out of this - I don't want Peter Reaney and
Sandy Sandfield and all that lot on top of me!!¥...,An even more quoteworthy
remark, so she sereamed .." DON'T GET ME INTCO TROUBLE!I!™

Miss Eversfield thinks that Gymiks hamburgers are wonderful.
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A0BERT H. RICHARDSCN
R.HN. (Retd)

KNIGHT AsfMCURER OF ST FAMNTONY.

In a white marblce administration building 2t the hub of the universc
a red lisht began winking and soft but urgent husming £illed the office
of Mr. Jordan, Managing Director., He looked up from his desk with a frowm
and turning tr his Secrctary ex~laimcd -

"By the Great Nora, Stella, that light hasn't burned in seons, check
on it will you?"

Stella went across the room to a wall panel.
"It's from Personnel, Sir", she said, "Shall I send for them?"

"I'0 thank you, it's obviously an cmergency', answered lir, Jordan, “I'dg
better call a meeting of the Exccutive Steff, alert them for me plcasc.”

He rose from his chair and walked hastily towards his orivate elevetor.

Iine figures sat around the Council Poom table, thcir faces turned
enquiringly towards Mr, Jordan who stood at the hcad of the table, his gaze
directed at the figure on his left,

1A11 right, Gabriel, he said solemnly, "Why the emergency signal®"

Gabricl, the youngest of the ninc, raiscd his cyes from the sheaf of
papers he had been studying andéd in an apologetic voice ansvered -

"T have reccived éisturbing reports from the Cbscrver Flect attached
to the Solarian Systcm concerming Scl 3. It appears that the inhabitants
have arrived at the "critical stage" and, contrary to the pre~ordained
destiny laid down by this Council for that System, have rcached a level
of international and inter-racial disagreement which, togcther with
their advanced scientific skill, is capable of blowing not only their
home planet apart, but disrupting that cntirc part of the galaxy, Further-
morc", he continued, "With the possibility of space travel being discoversd
and perfected by these people in the very near future, their hateful creed
of violence and sclf-importance may well spread like a plague throughout
that corner of the Universe. I humbly submit thc suggestion that these”
people be destroyed - now, before we find it necessary to isolaote that
entire area,"

Cabricl, flushed with emotion, sat down, but almost immediately
another figurc rose.

"Harsh words, Gabriecl, and a dreadful solution to the problem”, he
said, "You are too eager tc blow that blessed trumpet of yours.!

Gabriel smiled., "I thought you'd have something to say in their
defence, Michael™, he said, "You've had a sof't spot for those carthlings
ever since you had Cro-Magnon transferred there.”



"Well, they amuse me”, rcjoincd kiichecl, "A littlc aggressive perheps,
but not beyond rudem~tion, Busides, it's such a lovely little planct, 211
bluc and green and silver. I like it there.”

"You ncver could sec the wood for the trees, liichael", Gabricl said, "I'll
show you just how bad things arce.”
b !

He left the table and, crossing over to the vall pancl, manipuvlatcd soic
controls, A haziness appearcd in the air a few feet from the floor, and as
the rost of the Council gathered around, it took shope and became a model of
Zarth slowly revolving on its axis,

"hat arv all thosc lights®, asked Mr, Jordan.

"The red lights show arcas wherc open conflict is taking placc - war,
rcvolution, all forms of active fcar or hatred", cxilaincd Gebricl. "The blue
lights indicate internmationel, racicl or rcligious unrecst, fear or suspicion,
likely to break out any moment into active violences.'

"This is bad, Gabricl”, & vencroble old gentlemen remarked solemnly, "The
planct is covercd with lights of one colour cor the other,”

"Then, Gentlemen, I rest my casc., Do we vote on it, Lr. Jordan? Y asked
. ’ ’ 3 ’ >
Gabricl.

"ot much e¢lsc we can do, I'm afraid”, rcplicd the kanaging Circctor
sorrowfully, “We'll vote in thc usual manncr, =1l those in favour of Gabricl's
suggestion raise their right hands." Seven hanéds went up.

"vichacl, take your hanés out of your pockets and stop glaring at
Gabricl®, cricd dr, Jordan,

"o disruspect intended, Sir', answered Fichacl, "But Gebriel has only
shown us half of the picture; I can't vote for the destruction of those littlce
fcllows."

"Yichael, if wou can show us just onc group of mixcd race, creed or
religion, who aren't at onc another's throats or contiaplsating meyhem at this
monent, we'll reconsider our verdict™, szaid ifr. Jordan,

lichael smiled and crossing over to the wall panel sltered the conirols,
then turning to the Council cricd triumphantly, "lUow sce how the picturc has
changed®.

The red and bluc lights had gone and on the globc apvearcd instead, tiny
golden lights

Wery pretty”, commented kr. Jordan, "But what do they indicate?"
"Thosc little drops of sunshinc show individuals or groups of various

nationalitics and walks of lifc, but 211 united by one bond, thoy call 1t
'tFancom!", ¢xplained ¥ichacl, looking plcased vwith himself,
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"Look at them", he continucd, "Sprecd 211 over the globe, Ruropc,
Amcrica, Austrelasia, even Borneo, and, lock therc, Christmas Island of all
places,™

"They seem to be thickest and brightcst in tho southern part of that
1ittlc islend ¢ff the coast of Buropc”, onu of the Council remarkcG.

"gh! Yes, that's Loncon, Tandom is gethoring there for its yoarly
Convention”, iHichael said, and then suggested cnthusiastically, "Tot's serd
somcone down there for a report on them, and 2s the only dissuntor in tho
voting, 1 rospectfully submit thot Kr. Jordan, who his no vots, &y them o
visit, and judge for 211 of us whether or not Fancom constitutes cven 2
glinmer of hope for internationnl undcrstanding.”

"n

wovatls fair cnough', said hr. Jordsn "A1]1 in favour?
> ’

"Ayc!" thoy replied.

" yon you, Gabriel?" he askud.

"vgs, Sir- if therc's the slightest chance that these poople have
somcthing to contribute to worla peacc, Wwe must give them every opoortundty
end cncouragensnt,”

The mecting broke up as hr. Jordan walked out with the Chicf Tnginecr
to arrange trunsportotion,

Veavess s anrenreia

The Council sat petiently wediting for !'r. Jorden's rcturn; it was a
tensc moment and speculation had run =312 sincc his departurc. Thory waa =2
audible sigh as his strildngly handsome Tigurc cntcred the room. He looked
a little tired, but therc was & =ZeXTy swinils in dis cyc, and as ke pazncd
around at thc sobcer and thougntiul faccs of his collcagucn, bis great booning
laugh reng out. It was an infootious lough ant the Couneil smilcd, PBut the
laugh went on and on, and socn laughter fillce the room, & great chorus of
morriment such as had not becn heard for centurles.

Toars ran down tir, Jorden's checks. ",y pocr sidcs ache with lavghing",
he said betwesn gusts of cxplosive loughter, “T haven't njoyed mysclf 20
uach 4n sges, Those (ans gortainly lmov how to have @ good timu. I1'we hardly
had & wink of sleap =11 weokend for fear ['d mizs somcthing”, he gontimicd,
"7hat with room pertics, film shows, zapp-gun battles, hyprnotism scssions,
14's boen onu long weekend of good clean fun, Wny, thay cven bave tholr
own patron saint, no stuffy old lugends for those people, they make thelr own,

"as it all just onc big skylerk®, asked Gabriel.

Tliot by any means, @y boy", lir., Jorcan replied, "I heord some very
interesting end informative talks and aiscussions. These people
arc fvlly awarc of the danger the atomic age has brought to the yrorld, ard
some first-ratc storics have been writton on.1t. -‘hat was most important
and cncouraging, 1 thought, was how nsar somc of them have got to the TROTH,
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¢specially & couplc of people.™
"How closc arc they to it?", asked Fichncl cnthusiastically.
"They have discovercd psionics™, said dr. Jorden with pridc,

"Thet's cncouraging, but was there nothing you disliked about them nr
disapproved of ?" onc old gentleman asked.
FF g

¥r. Jordsn thought for a moment. ' ¢ll, not many attunded church on
Sunday", he rcplicd.

“May we take it then, Sir, that Sol 53 is to bz a2llowcd to continuc in
its own inimitable way?", asked bichacl.

9As far as I'm concerncd - yos, but I went everyone's verdict on atn,
s1id the Maneging Dircctor, "So I've madce rescrvetions for all of us to
attend nuxt year's Convention at Southgate, we'll suspend judgement until
then.  In the meentimc, Chicf Enginecer, get busy and turn out some cine
camcras and tape recorcers, we arc forming our ow. Scicnce Fiction Circle up
hEre

Authorss ore

Fans going to Southgete in 1958 arc respectfully reauested to make the
16th World Scicnee Fiction Convention an cven greater success than this
year's, Kggggpcry_jggLggg;}gggyajﬁgquqg, and we do likc living hers, don't

wo?
XXAX XXXX XXXX XXXX XXXX XXXX

(,8) (&%) CROMCRD (8,9

v

VOLLEY (continucc fro.a page 15)

the child and now that it's growing up ~ but not yct nmature nerhaps =
I fecl it ay duty to come to its defcnce. In this day and age of fandom
it is permissibic to publish near-pornography and zllusions to fannish
love-life. One top-flight Surofanzine (EEE nentioned in the article)
has published more of this type of material for some time.....I hope
th~t Sanderson - Looks at THIS particular 'zine in the near future,
and dissects it with 211 the impartiality applied to 1iI0ODD - but
somehow T don't think that the type of material this zine uses will
meet other than appraisal from the reviewer, and I am sure that its
cditor will not be subjected to libellous attacks either. fimt we shall
see.

is an Bditor, Bentcliffe has far to go,adnittedly, but he is
a good collator of nmaterial, and 28 TRIODE is produced by =z team there
is no true editor....no. ore person can claim this status, it is a joint
undercating and therefore any stacment concerning the magazine must
ccncern both perpetrators....vague attenpts at precluding lerry cecves
are not convineing. Stir it up if you like, but keep P'RIODE's nane clean
....lentcliffe's name may not be lily-white, but it's 2 damn sight
whiter than somcilifitl!




S0 he said, "You must write me an article”’. Just like that, 1.30 a.m,
on LonCon-konday morning. And fixed me with his eyes - but it's no good Jores,
you can't do a Harry Fowers (nee Carr) on me. Being the type that I am (I
Jeave you to draw your own conclusions) and heroically/foolhardylly-dilly-dily-
dedly (Oh, who cares anyhow) disregarding the fact that I don't feel
particularly articlish (optional phonetic spellings: R-ticklish, Ah'-ticklish,
or "Are ("you" understood) ticklish?" (Please don't regard the latter as a
definite query, I should love to have letters from lots of you but would get
1ittle satisfaction from detailed accounts of the sensitivity of the nerve ends
under your feet.)) - a fact that will present itself to you with sickening
clarity as you plough confusedly on (if this ever gets as far as being put in
a state readable to cveryone (it is procreated in my own version {twisted/
brilliant) of Sir Isaac Pitman's shorthand ("UESTION: How long was Isaac
Pitman's short hand, and were they both?))- I will take a firm grip on my
pencil, and see what happens .....eeccveceene I will take a slightly less firm
grio on my second pencil and let my thoughts float reminiscently. over the
weekend I have just spent in the company of the highest form of life this earth
has yet produced ~ viz., you lot!

We arrived on Friday evening, stayed Saturday, Sunday and Monday and went
home on Tuesday, How about that Eric? Clear, concise, not at all wordy,
grammatical, chronological ,..? All right, all right, So I'11 give you some
details, but in my opinion that is quite sufficient. It tells people who came
on Seturday that we came on Priday and those who went on Sunday or konday that
we went on Tuesday and, having met us, they'll 'mow what they missed and won't
be ablé to read anything else anyhow becausc of intense grief at their late
arrival or early devarture., Deing a Grand Dawe of St. Fantony, however, I
fully realise my obligations to the Grand Master and will assist you all fo
read between the lines.

Take up the position most comfortable to you. If he/she isn't there,
take up the next most comfertable position, Place Sp,N.IT squarely before
you upon something solid and not subject to intermittent movement, I stress
this point because you will find that the slightest deviation in the
position of Sp.N.II will cause your eyes to slip from between the lines into
the normal sye-tracks., Now - measure the distance between two lines of type



and divide the resulting measurement by two, thus establishing the cxact

halfwey roint between any two lines of type. Take a 12" picce of tape, hold

one end to the pupil of your ripght eye (not the apprle - she/he, I assunme, d
will be wetching with intercst and should take no part in this particular
manoeuvre which we have found nceds your complete and concentrated attention)
and placc the othor end exactly (HOST IMPORTANT) on the linc {which you have,
of course, alrcady dravm?...Yes?...Good. ) bisecting the two afore-mentioned
lines of typc. I must again stress that the non-pupil-touching end of the
tape should be placcd preciscly on this line as a position a fraction above or
belov the line would bring you within the magnetiscd fields of the normal
cye-tracks (you will have noticed how, on picking up a book, your cyes are
drawn to the lines of print and not to the spaces between the lincs). Repeat
the above procedure in its entirety for the left eye - I'1l wait for a ninute
until youre completcly ready. (QUESTION: (to prevent those of you who don't
get a copy of Sp.N,IT from getting bored while the others arc placing their
left cyes) - Why 6id the skiffle group go into the gentlenen's cloakroom to
play? “#as it bashfulncss, modesty, consideration or just necessity?)

LonCon, September 1957

Did you sece any police? b v ey e S
According to the hotel staff g’ T T
therc was a ccrden of them six : 51 e iortye vl
deep outside, prevared with il o G-y \ v i
unzlcoholic (i.e., grim) / § &
determination to protect
London non-fen from pollution f
by visuel or aural contact A
with us., If only they knew \\\\ :
how cruel it is to deprive S gt ErHE
non-fen of the chance of : T an .
sceing what fandom docs for ™ ot gt
Trufen - how, on the morning ¥ : o y "
after a cultural and intel- ) e 2 e B o
lectual night-gathering at ¥ \\&_//f~-»~
which songs of the calibre of
that finc old Liverpudlian
air - the title of which escapcs me at the moment - arc sung with descant and
decp fecling, the participants rise from wherever they gently subsided ecarlier
that day, examine themselves in the mirror with astonishing sclf-control {or
nunb indifference ) and proceed (I don't feel I can truthfully say "walk" and
*proceed” covers any method of transferring one's body from A to B) to the
dining room where they consume with hearty appetites half a slice of dry
toast (each swallow assisted with sips from a glass of colourless, cffer-
vescent liquid). Then, with an effort truly praiseworthy, they disperse to
divers spots of the hotel or neighbourhood which, nuvertheless, have one -
similar featurc - they 21l have sit-able or lie-ablg upon asscts, And here
they pess the rest of the day in quict meditation, resting their minds and
bodies so that they can again take part in the coming night's re juvenating
activities and perhaps..... perhaps even say a Quotable Thing}

.‘

This is the Only Way Lifu should be Lived! Eyes bright and clear, wits
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alert, vitslity issuing Trom every pore - who wants it? And look what you
have to do to get like thet ........... You go to bed at 9,30 p.m. when it’s
timc to get up, and get-up at 6 a.m. when the less hardy of us arc beginning
to think of bcd., You eat nauscatingly large and greasy meals at 7 a.m.

You go far loooooooooosoogooong walks with cups of tea at the ¢nd, Cigarettes
are out! And alcohol is a naughty word, although you woulén't say no to a
tonic water, thank JOU .v..esseesssss Ughl and other likewise descriptive
¢jaculations,

On dMonday night or Tuesday morning, Eddie Jones shot himself on
Margaret Jones' (no rclation) bed. Don't ask mg what he was doing in
Margaret's bedroom on Margaret's bed {not unless you scnd 2 stamped address.d
envelope and 10/-). I don't likc leaving o friend in thc lurch though,
whatever the circumstances, so I helped her stick sclotape over the wound
and scw up the holc in his shirt and we carricd the body up to the top floor,
leaving it at the hcad of the stairs so that the hotel staff would assume he'd
dicd from fatjguc ceused by over-cxertion and lack of oxygen, So if you sec
him, it isn't, although I must admit that it's a very good imitation bccause
I saw it mysclf later that night in thu lounge., You would, in fact, think it
wes the original model, but now you'll know that it's not.

I must say a few words of praise for the two Idverpool films shown at
the Con. I blush to admit that I con't remember cxactly what they wers Jboth
called, but that's no reflection at all on their quelity, I think they were
very woll thought out and good fun to sec and, as far as I'm concerned,
LasFas can sit back, resting on their laurcls, knowing that all the cffort
they put into those films - and I can speak from a little experience here
mysclf - has been well worth it. Watch out, Ten Bost.

I think mysclf thet the television busincss was a mistake, althouph the
Con Committce weren't to know what long-winG:d types they'd be. After nearly
two hours of standing in the lounge weiting for somcthing to happen on Saturday
night, we held a brief mecting at which it was proposed and scconGed, thirded,
fourthed ...... that we bcat a retreat to the hell where the dMerseysippi boys
had also boen patiently waitine for an hour or so. Consequently we had a
whale of a time, but ticre werc many others who had little opportunity to
even go into the hall that night, or anywhere clse {or that matter - Ruth and
David Kylc being two of the most unfortunate in this respect, I believe.
Apparcntly we did appear on both I.T.V. and the B,B.C. - 1 dién't happen to
be anywhcre near 2 sct at the time - but even so, T shouldn't think we'll be
in a hurry to lct thom waste so much.good drinking time in futurc,

Well, I can't really say I've covered the Con systematically, but Cons
never leave me fecling in the slightest bit systematic, so I can't help it.
And I did warn you! In my opinion Cons have only one fault. They make
ordinary living so ordinary! I am going to have some of that staff they had
in "The Winds of Time" that suspends 1lifc for as long as you want it suspended,
1,000, 2,00C .... as many years as you like, but I'm not fecling particularly
adventurcus at the moment so 1711 just content myself with six months and
wake up in time for Kettering -~ another dissipated weckend, another bout of
flu, and the same "Ghod, isn't life tepidl" fcceling afterwards. 1I'm a
one-year-old fan (precocicus, aren't I?) and often wonder now how I managed
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to survive dQuring thos. other .... years. Ferhaps it's just os well thet a
non-fan docsn't know what it is that he hasn't got, and is conscquently
missing - there'd be mess suicides throughout the world.

Sce you at Kettering (if I sce you on the first aay. I don't really .

trke in who I'm mecting after thet) and if T don't, I'm sorry, becouse X
like you.

+ + + + + + + 4+ + +F

SHE CIRSUZAR LUCx OR (as alii says)

JUCTOR LINSEY «KB.ORY O.! JAE §P. FANIOWY CUAV.NTION,

Anmalzamated from various notes made oy

Hargaret Jones 2and HIERURPL T

Tris was Cheltenham on a Saturday in February, 1953, and LaSFa3 were
about to set foct into the Realm of St. Tantoay for the first tine =
and we sincerely hope that it will not be the last.( at least, [xC
Cheltenhan femmes hope it won't be)

The daster said that his metrological observations had led hiaz
to conclude that... At any ziven time in any given place it was HET
I‘ail’liﬂ O O

By

it was raining, and farris n carried my wmbrelin. This was not
an nct of lentility, but 2 c=se of Larrison's neccssity - he wore no
hat, and the thought of having to hang Horrison up to drv wou_d aake
his stoutest supporters urithe in agony.(Even harry hurstronccnux
would coasider handing in his r.signation in such circuimstanc.s).

- e A s —— -

fter lunch LaSfaS werc conductcd to the sit of the origona
3t. Fontony well, but as thc building is at present uncergoing rast~
oration they wer unfortunatel: unable to se¢ it in its full glory.
Howcver, they soon consoled theusclves by screwlng ny 2rm up alir ¥ 5
vice, ..jot your sort,.caney.)

followin_  a serics of false alarms, the party arrivec ot
the Shrine. They had, by this time, becen joined by archie nercer,
Zilﬂlleably welded hyh? E.J;7 who had ¥¥fortunately arrived toc late
for the trip to the well. The Honoured Ones were led through the naze
of passages leading to the Tomb, 1lit up by only one candle; = nent line
of soles talk by Eriec, and 2 bottle of 3Bhcer. Mile Eric led the zuests
out of the Shrine and on tc the slubroom where the debauche was to ve
held, those of us left at the Shripe teleported ourselves ahead of then.
S R I remember going on a bus, and that the conductress borrowcd
ny party hat, then we arrived at the Clock.Cafe and as Morman =and
John .oles ordered a meal, T did the same. After Worman had collect.d his
fila from the dotel, we arrivecd o2ck at the clubroom only to find that
the grredy pigs had scoffed all the hot dogs and Archie had s¢ “fed 211
the mustard...... Sec you =t ettering everybedy...hunmph.

» BN

+ + + ¥ UHIS 18%'T THLC RUGH . CCACH STATION, 4E saNT IBSLEIi: W.L.S




Subtitle:- THE GHODDAM HOBBYHORSE.

PLOY (eleven),having just (five minutes ag0) dropped through
the letcer box, forms the basis of this currentopic aesigned to be
right up to date instead of being months late as is usually the case.

Ylow for a reference - so's you can read the reference first
and then this column. PLOY, page 25 and on to 30, huthor. Sandy
Sanderson. Subject. Eric Benteliffe. TRIODE.

From the trend of this article, it is ruther obvicus th:ot
Sandy is suffering from a bad attask of sour gripes - either sour
grapes Oor.....could it be that. OTHER revelations {counter) are
scheduled for the next issue of TRIODE ???7? Far be it for me to fight
E.B's battle; oertainly some of the items mentioned regarding SFAUE
TIMES had 2 vast amount of truth in them, but at this late date there
scems to be no logical purpose in raking over long~-dead embers with
the hope that the flame will once again burst forth., Wo takers......
For the record though... and for some possible future Fan History...
Jones wasn't Freplaced” by Brian Varley. Jones had so much on his
plate that he decided that it would be impossible to continue Space
Times =2nd handed the job over to Stuart Mackenzie...that well-known
London Fan who finally dealt the decath-tlow to S.T.§ in the process
z2cquiring equipment to * put out a good national fanzine instead of
an average club zine “. It is unfortunate, als~, to record that this
-good national fanzine® had a far much shorter life than 8.T.; 1if y»u
see what i mean,

The statement that ...Bentcliffe moved in with Jeeves...(after
the disintegration of S.T.) makes it fairly ciear that Sandy's chron-
ology is lousy. TRICDE was germinated here in cheltenham at a meetling
between Jeeves, Bentcliffe and myself. The fact that I have taksn no
part in anry but the first issue doesn't mean that I objected to the
policy of thé mag, far from it; T chose to devote the majority of nmy
time (what little T had) to local sericon fanning - which has now paid
off. Hence the reason for my sticking an oar into the vat of tan coloured
coze which is at the moment being agitated, I have an interest in TRIODE,
even though that interest may only be spiritual at this time I named

{continued on Page 10)
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Wherewith be it known to all ye fen whoscever inhabit these
realns; both near and those across the vast wastes of seas in the
New World, that, on the EIGHTH DAY of SESTENBEK 1957, in full view
of a great assemblage of fen, those naned hereunder passed the pro-
scribed tests for TRUFANDOM, inbibing fron the WATER from SLINT FAN-
PONY'S WELL and Swearing to Serve Him 2s laid down in the Great Book,

FROM THE NEW WORLD

RURY FAULKNER {(Lady of ST FANIONY) ROBERT MADLE (Knight)
ROBERY SILVERBERG (Knight) ELLIS MILLS (¥night) FRANK DIETZ (Knight)
BOYD RAEBURN (anight)

FRONM THE UNITED KINGDOM
JaLTER A, WILLI3 (Knight) KENNETH F. SLATER (XNIGH.) TERXY JEEVES
Znight) ERIC BEWTCLIFFE (Knight) ROBERTA WILD (Lady of ST FANTONY)

Furthermore, be it proclaimed that, in absentia, and being of TRUFANNISH
Faith, by proxy was it so moved that those named below be designated:

DALE R. SWMITH (Knight) 4RCHIE MERCER (Xnight)

The Keadquarters hath seen fit to'also decrec the following: That from
now on forward into time, SAINT FANTCHY'S DAY, precessing and fluxing

which precceds faster Sundzay, and that this shall be deecmed the fea

8 5

-

i

with the bottling season, shall be deemed to foll on that SATURDAY i
sting

day and shall be carried forth (as seen fit) dnto the next dzy when
a meeting shall be held of Knights AUD Ladies . SO BE IT.

“NIGHT GRAND MASTER OF THE OrRDER CF SAINT FANTCORNY
CHELTENHAN.

-
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