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24 March 1994 :

Thisis a rather hasty acknowledgement ofeeesforms which ee
reachedme(Dave Langford)i wesome capacity as the convention’s daily news-

letter boss. Overleafis a dummyissuewhich wassent out earlier, beforethe forms

and other notificationsarrived.

 

  

 

MainlyI’dliketo say thanks forMiesto:John Bark, Simonae ds. P

Ent,DuncanHedderley, Paul Paolini, SuzannaesandCarol Willis—
to thoselisted overleaf.
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     GesellJey‘ticke

 

BeSeifyaPecks stil ances nennews! tteree newsve better still,

appalling scandal andoutrageous remarks) should happenwithin yourearshot.

The actualworkconsistsof(a) wrestling with a seaoflittlebits of paperbearingie
written news items, announcements,programme changes, pros’ attemptsat self-

promotion, fans’ attempts at humour, and more, andworse;(b) getting all this(or
rather, anything notof cially spiked vy edit rial order)Cointooneoo the

newsroom computers (d fect: .

  

 

    

   

: Secoaual‘CGosh,:asSonamanagercee aaepore1a!
as shallI certainlyUeaethatwehave one> of these excellent

sngthreesiete.ee,

groups comeup withoeeGGeAndPauloo = S

own version of Mie recentoeaee a neina4hours"‘competition

 

iSaae aevenaeanissuerewinnerson runners-“UD...

The newsroom is to be room 269 of the Adelphi Hotel—please call in as”a.as

possible(even if only toinformusthat you've beenco-opted for somethingelse).

Seeyouthere!



 

The Chris Gilmore of Lit Crit quotes the masters.

e “You have a slight fever, suggesting your bodyis fighting

some infection,” Nicole told General Borzov. “All the internal
data confirms that you are feeling sévere pain.”—Arthur

C.Clarke & Gentry Lee, Rama II

@ Just to the south of them, the new Socket was like tit-
anic concrete bunker, the new elevator cable rising out ofit

like an elevator cable ...’——Kim Stanley Robinson, Green Mars

® ‘Its voice was soft, gentle—but repugnant. Like the breath

of a diseased infant. It was a sound with halitosis.—John
Shirley, In Darkness Waiting
@ “Produced in a durable cloth binding and gorgeously

_ strikingdustjacket, Clute and Nicholls have far outstripped.
any other work of this kind in any field.—Daryl F. Mallett,
SFRA Review #205

® ‘He absorbed Latin in two hours yesterday! It took me a

whole year just to learn the Latin alphabet.’—Brett Leonard
& Gimel Everett, screenplay for The Lawnmower Man
® ‘Susan awoke to an absolute silence: the traffic outside the

hotel had been utterly stilled. John was in the bathroom—

she could hearthe shower running.’—Robert Charles Wilson,

The Divide

® ‘He shuddered, awash in adrenaline, his sphincter pulling

unpleasantly tight as he recognized his own youthful scrawl
on the outside tab. ... and he felt an ache, a curse of time
racing across the nae of his knuckles.’—DerekVan Arman,

ae Killing Time

... Caymann released a horrible scream into the night air,

aapeetl deafening and terrifying roar that sounded like a
lion whose heart was impaled.’—Derek Van Arman, ibid

' @ ‘Silver-blue in the moonlight, the river meanderedlike a
garden path ...—Cecelia-HelWilliam James, Before the Sun

Falls

® ‘She knew how to embroider and milk a cow.’—Connie

Willis, Doomsday Book

@ ‘A small flying craft, like a bat or a hummingbird, zoomed

past the viewport ...’—Arthur C. Clarke/Gentry Lee, RamaII
@ ‘He knowsin that moment more than he has ever known

in his life and more than he will know in five minutes’—
Marge Piercy, Body of Glass

® ‘The agony went on and on as she threshed about the

room, oblivious to nothing but the pain.—-Stephen Marley,
Shadow Sisters

@ ‘She's got an IQ like a phone number.’—[screenwriter],

Swamp Thing (1981 movie)

@ Jameson was smiling like the canary who had eaten the

cat.’—Sara Cavanaugh, A Woman in Space

The Adelphi
Coracle

Thog’s Masterclass Special

Monday 4 April
Later

® ‘A few hours had passed since they had been pulled away
from the moon. A few hours and millions of miles. The
moon was no longer visible, not even as a star. The whole
thing was so crazy, weird and far-out. It was as though they

were floating in a giant vacuum.’—Sara Caverienigih A

Woman in Space

@ ‘Now Danelle’s big blue eyes looked thoughtfully
inward.’—Robert Jordan, The Fires ofHeaven

® ‘Egwene’s stomach sank into her feet.—Robert Jordan,

ibid
® ‘Elayne wished the woman would just revert to herself

instead of bludgeoning her with a lady’s maid from the
Blight.’-—Robert Jordan, ibid

@ ‘Birgitte’s dry tone sounded odd with her wet cheeks.’—
Robert Jordan, ibid
@ ‘Nynaeve formed the image of her as a grown woman,

concentrated.’—Robert Jordan, ibid ,
@ ‘.., and he tossed his head as if he was about to erupt.—

Robert Jordan, The Dragon Reborn
® ‘We must be patient—the human heart is more complex

than any other part ofthe body.’—John Balderston/William
Hurbut, screenplay for The Bride of Frankenstein (1935)

® ‘It took courage to write this book, and it will take
courage to read it,’—E. von Daniken, Chariots of the Gods?

® ‘Gosseyn’s intestinal fortitude strove to climb into hi
throat, and settled into position again only reluctantly ...
A.E.van Vogt, The World of Null-A

@ ‘He put the stomach back and began to feel around for the

small intestine ... That’s when something bit him.’—Simon
lan Childer, Worm

e ‘I had to fight with myselfevery time circumstancesforced
me to put it down.’—P. Straub of R. Campbell’s Incarnate
® ‘Speak! You've got a civil tongue in your head! I know you

have, because I sewed it there myself.’—-Kenneth Langtry,

screenplay for J Was a Teenage Frankenstein (1957)

® ‘... a small piece of an asteroid that had been floating

around in the Big Empty for a length of time that had more
zeroes in it than even Carl Sagan could imagine.’-—Simon

* Hawke, The Reluctant Sorcerer
® ‘The sea was lit by a diffused golden haze that lent it a

queer other-worldly aspect but which was very pleasant to

the blackened, sun-seared eyes of those who had been so
close to the fires of the Solar star.’—Karl Mannheim, When

the Earth Died

® ‘The green fur madeit look like a Terran gorilla more than
anything.’—-Michael Kring, The Space Mavericks
@ ‘Most ofthe buildings around us were like towering boxes,

almost phallic in their heights’—Michael Kring, ibid



® ‘The flight of F-104’s moved up to the apron. Nasiysilver
birds with wings like sawn-off shotguns.’—-Peter Heath, The
Mind Brothers

® ‘They shook hands, and Jason set about retrieving his

balis.’—~Peter Heath, ibid

® ‘Whenhefinished, Starr's hands were going numb andhis
arms weredrifting slowly away from their sockets.’—Peter
Heath, Men Who Die Twice

@ ‘The sun came up like a piece of fiery yellow butter.’—
Peter Heath, ibid

@ ‘His eyes could have cut through rock mountains.—Sam
Merwin Jr, The Time Shifters
e ‘Wearing an aura of rugged-intellectual charm like a

plastic raincoat ...’—Sarm Merwin Jr, ibid

© ‘Dr Kelter’s forehead sprouteditalics ...’—Emil Petaja, The
Nets of Space
® ‘His mouth muscles forced his sluggish blood agonizingly
through his veins ...’——Emil Petaja, ibid
® ‘Don’s smile was a lemon twist.’—Emil Petaja, ibid
® ‘Don’s eyelids fell shut with a silent thud.’—Emil Petaja,

® ‘The brassy September biue overhead had been obscured

by invisible storm clouds.’—Emil Petaja, ibid

@ ‘Though she was many years the younger, she seemed by

her mannerto be the older of the pair—thatis, if age could

be measured by suspicion.’—-Duncan McGeary, Snowcastles
® ‘Palmer's screams became fainter as the slugs ate theirway
into him, a number burrowing up through his torn genitals,
using his anus as a means of accessin their search for the

softer, more succulent parts of his body.’—Shaun Hutson,
Slugs

® Tt was an Everest of understatement.’—Robert Charles
Wilson, The Harvest

® ‘Not Mariians ... not Venusians; they were from consid-

erably more distant regions. A neighbouring galaxy, with

their own sun and its planets, from a star which, as closely

as Creigh could estimate, must have been within the orbit of

Antares, their sun.’—Kenyon Holmes, ‘The Man who Rode

the Saucer’
@ ‘A horror tale of supernatural suburban terror in which a
couple is stalked by a mail-order catalog with evil powers!’"—
Warner Books (US) blurb for Fearbook by John L. Byrne

® ‘He closedwith Arabs whose breath stank of spices and

who fought with knives clutched in their teeth.’—Steve

Baxter, ‘The Star Beast’, in IgnorantArmies ed David Pringle

® ‘The wagon lurched forward like an armadillo trying to

mate with a very fast duck.—James P Silke, Frank Frazetta’s

Death Dealer, Vol H Lords of Destruction
® ‘Now that important Achilles heel was closed.’—-Geoffrey

Jenkins, Firepoint

@ ‘His lips formed the words, but it was his heart which

spoke them.’—Bernard King, Sterkadder
© ‘Her heart fluttered at the words, then began to pound in
wild abandon, threatening to rob her of breath, to burst

from her chest and fill her mouth with pulsing terror, to
flood her very spirit with the acid taint of fear..--Bernard

King, ibid

Special Tuue-Komanaée Supplement

® ‘When she looked at him, something inside her lurched,

and she swallowed her errant innards down, holding them
still by not breathing for a time.’—Sheri S. Tepper, Sideshow

® ‘Her very existence made his forebrain swell until it
threatened to leak out his sinuses’—Nancy A. Collins,

Sunglasses After Dark

@ ‘More interesting to Whaleman were the fantastic

breastworks, huge swollen globes of shiny flesh upon her
chest, crowned with soft pink suckler tips—no doubt, the

Gunnersurmised—the mammary evidence ofa runaway GPC
maternal code. He realized that he was inspecting her with

excessive interest but could not help himself. The mammala
were exquisitely formed, curiously hard-soft in appearance,
and jutting out from the chest in a manner that aroused

Whaleman’s engineering curiosity.—-Don Pendleton, The
Guns of Terra 10
® ‘Then they wrestied like enemies, rolling in the black mud,

with the flowers crushed between them.... All the wood
seemed moving with them, as if they had disturbed it into

utmost life. Bubbles of air burst and leaves were shaken
loose on them. ... Under her elbow was the skeleton of a
stoat, threshed out of its grave by their fury.’—Tanith Lee,

Heartbeast

® ‘Is this your wife? What a lovely throat!’—Speech frame

for English-language version of Nosferatu (1922)
® ‘Rand stared at her in amazement that oozed across the

emptiness surroundinghim likeaJordan, The

Fires ofHeaven

@ ‘He wasn’t going to leave Pat Benson on her own,crabs or

no crabs.’—Guy N. Smith, Night of the Crabs

@ ‘Her hands found the massive muscles on his back and

squeezed them in the rhythm of love’—Peter Heath,

Assassins from Tomorrow

e ‘,., the touch of their loins drew sparks’—Sam Merwin Jr,

The Time Shifters
® ‘His cocked look sized her up.—Emil Petaja, The Nets of
Space

@ ‘I knew he wouldn't come. I sat clutching a chipped white

cup until the coffee turned to cold sludge ... The refectory

door opened again, my diaphragm jumped ...—Freda

Warrington, ‘Shine for Me’, in Dark Fantasies ed Chris

Morgan

@ ‘Richardsfelt a coolness creep into his testicles.’—-Stephen

King, The Running Man

@ ‘You're lovely; and you're a brick.—John Wyndham, The
Secret People
@ ‘Their tongues twisted around each other, strong as

- pythons. She had never been afraid of snakes.’-—Marge

Piercy, Body of Glass

® “Tt was not sex!” she snapped in sudden fury. His moust-
ache writhed in a sneer. “Oh—forgive me!”--Dave Duncan,

Strings

® ‘He lifted her tee-shirt over her head. Her silk panties
followed,’—-Peter F. Hamilton, Mindstar Rising:

 

Choq Thank Anon @ David V. Barrett @ John Grant @ Rob Hansen @ Kari @ David Langford @ lan Sales ®Nancy Webber

» Copyprinting courtesy of Gestetner Lid, Linccin House, 100 Broadway, Salford, MS 2UW. Contact Peter Maddocks: 061-872-8511. <



   
The Cruel Sea

_ Welcome to Sou’Wester’s newsletter, the fearless
organ whose editors are not afraid to say: ‘Er, don’t

_ blameus for the title, it was JohnBrunner’s pun....’
1 April Birthdays. William Harvey (discoverer of

the circulation of the alcohol), 1578; Otto von
Bismarck, 1815; Edgar Wallace, 1875; Lon Chaney,
1883; Anne McCaffrey, 1926; Samuel R.Delany, 1942.
D.F.Jones died, 1981. Also: First advertisement
published in England, 1647 (‘Come one comeall and
make merrie Sporte at ye Easterconne else Mistress
Bell shall breake thy Legges’); RAF established, 1918;
first weather satellite Tiros. 1 launched, 1960.

First Aiders. Could all such please make them-
selves known to Ops so we.can get hold ofyou quickly
in the unlikely event of a medical emergency?

Local Groups List. The Adelphi Coracle hopes to
publish a handy listing ofall Britain’s local sf groups—
or rather, those we're told about. Venue, date/time
and contact address/number needed. Ignominious om-
ission of your group will be Your Fault!

SonictheHedgehog Pyjamas!Aspromised, Mr
KD from Bristol, our lips are sealed on this one.

_ Ten Years‘Ago the first Eastercon Coracle amazed
the world at. Seacon 84 in Brighton: Martin Hoare’s
Clonvention] ORACLE, with teletext bulletinsillicitly
transmitted to TVs scattered round the hotel...

Find the Newsroom! We're in the ice Thule
Room (Room 269): get to the second floor and foliow
the swearing. Theclosestlifts are, obviously, the ones
starting by the Real Ale Bar. The door is locked and
the premises burglar-alarmed when nooneisthere:in
case of need, find Langford (near the closestlifts) or
Barnett.Newsbits maybeleftwith Registration or Ops.

Captain’s Log: READ ME Update
Friday © Video changes: 2.45pmBeautifulDreamer;

4.30pm Special Bulletin; 6pmee Volare(Chog hotly
recarunend).

Spm, Basson: We Didn’t Mean to Go to Sea-

con—Alison Scott and Chris O’Shea have discovered .

‘Evolution is using the Hotel Metropole. Accordingly,

 

   

py The Adelphi
Coracle

, Newsletter 1

Friday 1 April
Lunchtime .

this has been changed from a panel item to a
‘participative workshop. If you’ve ever wanted to be
involved in a spoof bid, this is your chance.

6pm: SF and the Future—entry should say ‘SCIENCE
FICTION AND THE FUTURE OF SCIENCE AND PoLiTics. Alan
Mayne looks at recent and possible future
developmients in science and politics iin relation to sf:
what has happenedand whereit is leading.’

1ipm: Ramsey Campbell Reading—moved to 11pm
Sat. Ramsey makes some ludicrous excuse about
having drifted into the habit of eating on Fridaynight.
They’re pretty decadentinthese parts.

Saturday © New: llam, Workshop 1: Grand
Seven-Minute Novel Competition (with thanks to Irving
Wallace for the inspiration). In the future literary fame
will lasteven less than 15 minutes... claim yours now!
Full details page 2.

NEw: 10am, noon (before andafterSecond Foundat-
ion at liam)—tour of SF Foundation collection.
Noon, Boardroom: Drawing for Comics replaces

H.P.Lovecraft in a welter of oozing, blasphemous
draughtsman’s ichor. (See 5pm.)

NEW: lpm, Lounge: Millennium launch party.
NEW: 4pm, Lounge: Legend launch party.
5pm, Boardroom: H.P.Lovecraft replaces the

noxious, eldritch Drawingfor Comics.
6pm:new start-time for Per Ardua e Slush Pile (was

8pm).
7pm: new start-time for ‘Talking About UK

Worldcons (was 6pm).
Sunday @ Writers’ Circle moved from 11am to

9:30am! Har har!
liam: Fiona Clark spells her name withouta final

‘eé (as in ‘Fionae’)..
4pm and 9pm: The Fanzine Panel (was 4pm) has

been moved to 9pm, exchanging with the Writers’
Panel: Beginnings (was 9pm). Also The Fanzine Panel
entry should continue ‘Alasdair Hepburn, Jackie
McRobert and Mike Siddalf (the names they dared not
print!).

Monday © liam: The Failure of the Future.
Substitute Graham Joyce for Jim Burns, as Jim can’t
makeiit. Then delete Graham, as he can’t manage that

 

    



_ time of day....
_ 11am: Hang On, Isn’t That Me? Delete Smitty,who

proposes not to get up.

ipm: The Knights Templar—cancelled by order of -
the Bavarian Illuminati; well, that’s what they'd like
you to believe...

4pm: Who aiare You Calling a Pervert? Not Giulia de
Cesare any longer: Alison Scott assumes her position.

Bilgewater —
Overheard. At Zorba’s Restaurant...

‘What’s in the meze?’ Waitress: ‘Do you want the
truth?’ @ Dave Lally: Is yourmum here this weekend?’
‘Kenneth Bell: ‘She’s running it? © “Per Ardua E
Slushpile ... you can tell this is a Cambridge sub-
committee, we’re arguing aboutthe Latin.’ (Whog sap,
‘Oh God, not dei ex machinums corrigendae again!) @
‘They know about you in Ops, Geoff. ’'ve heard them
discussing you up there.’ (C. Mullan to G. Ryman)

Pot Bust at Adelphi! Friday 10am: Hotel staff,
moving a 3ft oriental vase in order to avert pens
from fans ... you guessed it. Well,if it ain't a bust..
(Martin Stewart)

MostTerrifying Journey. ‘Yard byyard, inch by
inch, through fear-haunted alleys celebrated in some

_ of the finest horror tales ever crafted, we finally came
shatteredto Sou’Wester!’ writes Ramsey Campbell.

Alison Scott’s Italian Saga. Last night a vast
party tramped through the impenetrable rain forest of
Liverpool in search of an Italian restaurant. At the
(formerly recommended) CasaItalia they discovered
severalfire engines plus people gesticulating frantically
in that charmingItalian way. Next came the Casa Bella
down the road. Requests for a table for 10 were met
with blank shrugs (@ Robert Jordan) and a card to be

- taken to the other end of Liverpool, where we should
mention Gary’s name ... Hence to the Villa Romana, on

_ Hanover St, about 3 minutes’ walk from the Adelphi.
Jolly nice pizza and pasta; excellent sweets (ask
Pompino the Kregoyne; he had two) and proper pizza-
style garlic bread with your choice of rosemary,

_ anchovy, pancetta or mozzarella. The cappucino was
OK, the house red wine abominable (much discussion
as to what the foam might consist of) but cheap.
Overall pretty good. Open again Saturday night.

Special Thanks: Jim Barker (logo), Gestetner’s.
Terry Moody (and sée issue credits box), the SFEncyc-
lopedia, JohnStewart and esoterica researchersDavid
Bratman, Roger Burton-West, Ahrvid Engholm, Rob
Hansen, Mark L.Olson, Andy Porter of SF Chronicle,
Barry Traish....

‘CThog’s Masterclass The Chris Gilmore of Literary
Criticism quotes the masters. @ “You have a slight
fever, suggesting your bodyis fighting someinfection,”
Nicole told General Borzov. “All the internal data
confirms that you arefeeling severe pain.”—Arthur C.
Clarke and Gentry Lee, Rama II © ‘Their tongues —
twisted around each other, strong as pythons. She had

Diner:

never been aftaid of snakes.’—MargePiercy, Body of
Glass @ (All further submissions welcome.5

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT
Can't afford to: buy enough BSFA voters? Worried
that someone hasblandishedthe Eastercon voters

more effectively than you? Well

STOP WORRYING!

The Editors of The AdelphiCoracle are proud to
announcethe most prestigious literary award of the

con: Sou’Wester’s very own inaugural

GRAND WORLD SEVEN-MINUTE NOVEL CUP
(Patron: Terry Pratchett)

Rules
‘1 The contest is to be held from 11am-ish in Work-
shop 1 on Saturday,with the result to be announced |
as described in 8 and publishedin thefirst available
issue ofThe Adelphi Coracle thereafter.
2 Contestants will be given a measured seven
minutes to write a novel, which must be at least
three chapters long. In the event that support for
this contest is greater than anticipated, there will be
more than onesitting, although no contestant will |
be permitted to submit more than one novel.
3 No notes may be brought into the chamber.
4 Entries must be inlegible handwriting (although —
see 5 below), so John Clute need not enter. If you
wantyour entry back, mark it ‘DON’T CHUCK’, and
call at the Newsroom later to pick it up.
§ Contestants wishing to use laptops may supply
their entries on IBM-compatibledisc in either
WordPerfect (not WP6.0) or ASCIL(if using a

_ different word processor, please check with the
Newsreom wellbefore.) There will, of course, be
rigorous security checks of your hard disc.
6 Theinvigilators will supply specially coded paper,
but it would be good if you brought some of your
own, in case of emergency. There will, of course, be
rigorous security checks of your piece of paper.
7 The Judges are John Clute, Sam J. Lundwall and

_ the Editors of The Adelphi Coracle. Their decision
will be final: no discussions, financial transactions or
sexual congress will be entered into, probably.
8 The winning entry will be published in The
Adelphi Coracle. If the Judges deem enough of the
runners-up to be any good, and if the Newsroom
paperstocks can run to it, a Special Issue—sure to
becomea collectors’ item!—will be published. At the
Awards Ceremony (Sunday 8pm) the winner will be
presented with the much-coveted Cupitself, a
superbsculpture in extruded manmade materials
with ‘Brooke Bond Choicest Blend Tea INTERCITY’
marked in engraving-lookalike finest screen-printing
(we think) on one side and with the winner’s name

. lovingly hand-lettered on a sticky label on the other.
9 Dangers of the Judges may enter but not win.

 

_ Credits. Ancient Mariner: Deve Langford. Wedding-Guest: Paul Barnett. AlbaStross: A Rising Young SF Author. Life-in-Death: Chris Bell.

Hermit: John Dallman. Ghastly Crew: Jane Barnett, Simon Bradshaw, Dave Clements, Jan van't Ent, Tim Illingworth, Peter Wareham.

b> Copyprinting courtesy of Gestetner Lid, Lincoin House, 100 Broadway, Salford, MS 2UW. Contact Peter Maddocks: (061) 872 8511. <<



 

MobyDick (HealthWarnings)
_ One WeMissed! Many happy anniversaries fall
on1 April, but this is... the 21st birthday ofVAT.
‘Sonic the.Hedgehog Pyjamas! In answer to

your query, MS from Folkestone, it depends on the
_ location of Sonic the Hedgehog.
_  Aldiss—The Truth. Matt Campbellshamiefacedly
confesses that, watching Brian Aldiss on tv a while

_ ago, he realized that the person at Helicon who told
him to, um,GO TO BED (seeHeliographpassim) was not
BrianAldiss at all. The guilty party, if at Sou’Wester,
should beware ofmedium-sized boys withos
of grim determination on theirfaces..

First Tiger Hobbes was assassinated during the
Opening .Ceremonyjust. before ‘he could make a
speechcrucial to the fate ofthe Universe as we know
it. Thelights went out and crazed andhorriblesounds
were‘heard, possibly from the filkers next door. When
visionreturned ... no, the scene is toopitiful to
describe. (See our Oceans of Gore Flood Innocent SF
Conventions In Vile Pagan Sex Rituals Not Unallied To
Video Nasties correspondent,p94.)

Liverpoolin SF. Well, er... Josh Kirby was
trained at theLiverpool School. ofAtt; Lister in Red

' Dwarf famouslyhails from Liverpool (and the less.
famous OlafStapledonwas bornnearbyin Wirral); the
Liverpoolsf magazine Outlands published its single
issue in Winter 1946, starring John Russell Fearn and
Sydney J.Bounds; Ken Campbell’s. Ukiminatus was
launched here in 1976; and over attheUniversity they
have this thing called the SF Foundation. Voice of _

_ Ramsey Campbell:‘Is that ALL you haveto say?
Spare Underpants ReqdbyTail GentofRes-

pectable Character. Geoff Ryman wins the Chay
Slopny Packing Award for attiving at Sou’Wester.
withoutany. All donatiotisaccepted.

Captain’s Log: Updates
| Feisay: ThogRecommendwihMorsingstac Attacker,

Savourna Stevenson, performing with her trio tonight
atnine,is an act underno circumstances to be missed,
If you think that the clarsach (Celtic harp) is an
instrumentreserved for wimps inslab fantasy novels,
think again: Savourna’s music, ranging across the
spectrum fromtraditional Celtic material to jazz and
blues, is surprisingly gutsy. Thog.has cassettes ofher
first two albums at the con, andwould play them

> Coraele

- Newsletter 2
eo 1April

Evening

endlessly (and veryloudly) in the Newsroom wereit
- not forthe fists of co-editor Langford. Thos gap: Be

there ov be shapeless.
_ Saturday ... 7-Minute Novel Cup. Enquiries
(A.Frost) about application for entryhave pouredinto -
the Newsroom. All you needto do is turn up at 11am
onSaturday at Workshop 1. Oh, and write your novel.

There will be only. one SF Foundation collection
tour, at noon. The 10amtour reported last issue was
_a mythical construct.

Moot Prog Addition. Before theHot Sexuality
(Hlementary)Workshop on Saturday there'llbeaPagan
Moot at Ipm—Lounge. All pagans welcome. zs

Most Important. Prog Change of All. new:
Cog the Mighty will.be giving a reading
at 9pm Saturday in Workshop 2.

Jason’s Birthday Party is to be in Suite 200. All
young children at Sou’Wester are welcome if they —
arrive accompanied by a parent.

Scuttlebutt
- Overheard. Lord Mayor: ‘Liverpool doesn’treally
deserve its bad name.’Audience: ‘zzzzzzzz’. © Gamma:
‘I don’t need two! @ At opening ceremony: ‘Definition .
of a politican—someone with a microphone for his
brain cell.’ @ Chris Southern: ‘When you hear at
Wincon’s Fannish Fortunes that 1% offans respond to
the cue “an author who has wonawards”with “Dave
Langford”—that was me! ©‘Its all right ... I don’t
mind if you.shout at me-—Sally Ann Melia ® ‘Don’t
worry. Just nod, and if you're still confused buy them.
a drink’—~Jaine Weddell @ 2 out of 5 membersofPat
McMurray’s Intersection Division arepregnant. Mark
Charsley: ‘You don’t have to be on the Intersection
committee to be pregnant, and you can quote me on

_ that’ © People assume, Abigail, that youre only
wearing vaguelybaggy clothes ease7revaguely
baggyunderneath.’ ©

Breakthough in. FannishPhysics! The ‘Hugh’.
is aworld-leadingmeasureofpersonal disorganization,
whose inimitable reference standard is present at this.
very convention. Unfortunately, the unit, like the.

. Coulomb or the °Shea, is atouch. large. Most fans
seem to runat 50-100.milliHughs, ranging up to about
250 for thelikes ofAbi Frost..Confidential figures for
othersare not available from the Newsroom.

- SuckingHell! AlanPoppit wants male or female
volunteers who:wouldlike HeirtoesSs Selection



of flavours available. ;
Indeterminate Birthday. Was it the ist, ‘the

2nd, the 5th of April or some other day close by?
Greetings anyway to birthday boy Giovanni Giacomo
Casanova, chevalier de Seingalt (6.1725) ... and we
ask Sou’Wester members to respect his memoryby not
doing anything ofwhich hed disapprove.

BuyNow! Dave Langford has copies ofAnsible 80
but can’t remember who's already received it—drop
him a heavy (pint-shaped) hint.... Also from this

. impecunious author: Let’s Hear It For The DeafMan, a
1993 nonfiction Hugo nominee, of which it has been

_ said ‘Cost you a fiver’; and indeed War in 2080: The
Future ofMilitary TechnologyFor Only £6 In Hardback

- ButIt’s a Tiny Bit Dated Oh All Right 1979...
ConfaPlug Cometo the Confabulation table to get

your PR2; fabulous moose t-shirts with multicolour
design by Sue Mooson, £7; excellent limited-edn

. Sou’Wester badge, 50p; eee convention
membership, only £20.

indulge Your Childhood Fantasies (Orwell-
fan advt). Remember Scalextrix? (Spelt different tx
Thog’s bay.) Connect 4? Well, we have them all in
ROOM 255 and more: Of course, we also have loads
of the old favourites from Muminati to Convention —
Killer to Historyof the World to Pitto ... (I haveonly
100words [hank Gob—Thog]) Comealong, join in,
beginners. welcome, play games, run games, watch —
games, sign up for games, help us set up games, break
some games. Go back to your childhood in ROOM
25511! (Stop Press! Scalextric broken! Don’t bother!)

Fotind Would whoever lost the How to Have SEX .
WITH A JACUZZI article pleasereclaim it from the
Newsroom.

‘Game ProgAddition—Killer. An Expert Writes:
. Killer is not as mindless as it sounds, Go to the Games
Room; get given a target (another group member) and
a sticker saying PM ALIVE. (Oheq: ‘Should read, Get a
life!) Kill your target by attaching to any part ofits
body a stickersayingYOU'RE DEAD. Then take on.
your dead target's target, and so on until.... Sweetand
‘simple, eh? Only someone else is trying to kill you,
dummy. It’s fun! It's free! (It says here!) Register in
the GamesRoom (255) by 1.30pm Saturday.

Plug. John Brunner draws yourattention to the
1994 Writers’ Conference at SouthamptonUniversity,
Fri-Sun 15-17 April; he'll be one ofthe speakers, More
from Southampton (0703) 593469, or ask John, who
has a few spare copiesofthe full programme.

$00 Years Ago. In1694 the 4th and 5th books
of Francois Rabelais’s Gargantua and Pantagruel were
translated into English, the final Book 5 containing

' sciencefictional bits to reward readers who'd struggled
through all the rest...

LateFlash—More Sex-in-Jacuzzi News! Thog
say: This one rock Ghelphi. Nina Watson has a jacuzzi
in her room (Room M1), and is making it available for

- TWP members at 7pm on Saturday. Chocolate fondue

and toyboys desperately required.
In the Mood. Jan van’t Ent writes: A wandering

Jew, a flying Dutchman, an ancient mariner couldn’t
have got so lost trying to find a room. After being
overwhelmed by the lounge (which can be found) ...

lovely maze-like, dead-ending stairs, plus fire check
doors that don’t appear to lead anywhere. Once you've
found your floor, by watching the elevatorlights like
a hawk, there are staggering possibilities. At worst,
you can alwayssimply walk on, round a few corners
and arrive eventually. Got it? Now try again late at
night, directly from the bar...

Overheard during the opening from an un-
blemished source—the best—Sou’wester T-shirts and
postcards are still available, reasonably priced, and
won't get any cheaper.

Ghea’s Masterclass. Want grow up to be John
Clute? More magical litcrit moments: ‘Its voice was
soft, gentle—but repugnant. Like the breath of a dis-
eased infant. It was a.sound with halitosis.’—John
Shirley, In Darkness Waiting ® ‘Susan awoke to an
absolute silence: the traffic outside the hotel had been
utterly stilled. John was in the bathroom—she could
heartheshowerrunning.’—Robert CharlesWilson, The
Divide @ ‘DrKelter’sforehead sprouted italics ...’—Emil

” Petaja, The Nets of Space @ ‘She’s got an IQ like a
phonenumber.’—screenwriter,SwampThing (the 1981
movie) ® “They shook hands, and Jason set about
retrieving his balls.’-—Peter Heath, The Mind Brothers
® ‘A horror tale of supernatural suburban terror in
which a couple is stalked by a mail-order catalog with
evil powers!'—Warner Books (US) blurb for Fearbook
by John L. Byrne © Further submissions from the
worksof our Guests of Honour welcome!

Dish of the Day —
{A semi-regular. feature.) Jane Barnett writes,

_ shamelessly: Sultry, pouting RAMSEY CAMPBELL,48,
flicked his steel-grey hair, and agreed to be
interviewed.

His favourite colours are blue andgreen: he has
them in his workroom.‘I find them restful,’ he husked,
‘and seated himselfmore comfortably on the luxurious
dark biue hotel carpet. His hobbies are walking in the

' countryandcollecting books, CDs, and classical music. _
You will be by this time disappointed to discover he is
married—to the lovely (but unworthy, we think)
Jenny. Apparently she “doesa great Indian’, which iis
his favourite ofmany favourites,

_ Handy writing hintfrom Ramsey: Think ofthe first
line BEFOREyou write it down. Yet anotheruseful thing

- to knowwhen trying to persuade him you really HAVE
met before: he writes longhand, though he doesn’t
know why.

Shameless Plug from Ramsey: Alone With The
Horrors (not about baby-sitting) ‘features 39 of the

- best short stories fromhis first 30 years of writing’.
(Chog gay: All the ones not about bloody Lovecraft.)

 

Credits. nayne“Dave Langford, Greetire from the Black Lagoon: JohnGrant, Flying Dutchmen: Janvan't Ent andNico Veenkemp.
: Poseidon: Marcus Streaks. Sub-Mariner: Arthur C.Clarke. The Sea Lady: Jane Bamett and/or Abigail Frost. The Bends: Chris Bell.
>Copyprinting courtesy of Gestetner Lid, Lincoln House, 100 Broadway, Salford, MS 2UW. Contact Peter Maddocke: 061-872-8511. 4



 

Ship.of Fools
Diana Wynne Jones regrets (and so very much

do we) that a resurgence of crippling back pain led to
her unexpected early departure circa 8:30am today.
She sends regards and apologiesto all at Sou’Wester.

GaimanInterview. Our reporter is a devoted
Gene Wolfe fan, so the dialogue went ... Neil: ‘I've
been reading book 3 of the Long Sunincoset
TAC: ‘Aaaaarrgh!’ (Exit, gnashingteeth enviously.)

2 April Birthdays. Charlemagne, 742; Hans
Christian Andersen,1805;William Holman Hunt (fam-
ous for Report on Probability A), 1827; Emile Zola,
1840; Max Ernst, 1891; Alec Guinness, 1914; Doris ,

Day, 1924; Peter Haining, 1940; Joan DVinge, 1948.
Also: Destructive earthquake, Valparaiso, 1851; Jack
the Ripper’s first murder, 1888; Argentina invades
Falklands, 1982.

Found. Will Gareth Josham callat Opsto pick up
the personal item which reveals your blood group to
be B+? (My favourite flavour’—H.Mascetti.) If not,.
we'll print your National Insurance number. Stop Press:
another diary found! Take note, S.Wardle. Also: a
plastic bag stuffed with ‘reasonably good’ fanzines...

Shut The Bleeding Door! John Harold, panel.
ling last night, found three hotel room doors ajar.
Please ensure yours is shut when you leave the room.

Speaking Of Which ... Sou’Wester has failed to
provide a vital tech requirement for the 1996 bidding
_session—<doors.Ifthe bitterly contested bid goes to a
lobby count, everyone will have to use the same lobby.

Oops. Ops thinks it would be jolly useful to iet
everyoneknow thatBreakfast Ends At liam,
not 11:30 as in READ ME... how everyone laughed who
turned up at 11:05 this morning. Sackcloth and ashes
are on order for those responsible. (Chag not just sack
cloth—sack twicle city.)

® Captain’s Log: Lodares
Twitching Fingers. 5pm today in the Lounge:

signings by lots of authors including Hambly, Duane,
Morwood, Higgins (CGist, ne @heq?) ..
been asked yet (probablystill asleep). Dad Barrettis
looking for more participants, so buy him a drink.

‘No more programme changes! I got it all right
before Sou’Wester started!’ claims Rhodri. So these
Saturday updates are mostly the same as in TAC /....

NEW: lpm, Lounge: Millennium launch party.

. Gaiman hasn't

The Adelphi
Coracle

eerie Bac

Saturday | April
Lunchtime ~

_ NEW: 4pm, Lounge: Legend launch party, if John
Jarrold conquers his hangover this early in the day.

5pm, Boardroom: H.P.Lovecraft replaces the
noxious, eldritch Drawingfor Comics.

- 6pm: Per Ardua e Slush Pile (moved from.Spm).
7pm: Talking About UK Woridcons (was 6pm).
Do Update. The Intersection Party starts 9.30pm

on Saturday in the Boardroom (West), not 9pm as
stated in Read Me.

Monday. ‘If anyone wants to watch the Helicon
video, turn up Monday in the video room for video
request. Time unspecified...

Whodunit? The Hobbes Murder
From TAC’s burgeoning slushpile: Accusations are _

flying thick and fast concerning the foul murder of
First Tiger Hobbes at Friday's opening ceremony. Ming
the Merciless was questioned but unusually appears to
have an alibi; however, Darth Vaderis definitely in the
running. Others accused include Barbara Mascetti and

. Lt Commander Data. Gary Stratmann of Ops assures
us that all suspects will be rounded up for the second
Murder Mystery Workshop (6pm, Sunday, Boardroom),
to be questioned: © stop PRESS! One of the investigat-
ing teams has accused Lt CommanderDataofinvolve-
ment in the crime. © sToP PRESS AGAIN! Never mind
whokilled Hobbes, what happened to the body? Why
is Tom Abba locking so shifty? And why has he been
seen buying nails and a box? I think we should be
told. © PRESS STOP OF OWN VOLITION. Why @hog the
Mighty look so smug? © PREsS ‘sToP’. At this stage of
the typing-up process, our editors were carried off to
the little grey cells ..

Fish ce
Cverheard. ‘It must be after midnight, Neil looks

human.’ @ ‘Actually I sent in forty foot noodles.’ © ‘I
was standing right next to Chris Bell. I’ve got hold of
everything. © Aft concert: “During the pauses between
performancesthe technicians were fiddling around’

EasterconAward Censorship Horror! Crypto-
fascist Rhodri James incautiously admitted, “Actually
Ansible had more nominations in the Short Text cate-
gorythan all the rest. put together, but we decided
Langford was ineligible after winning last year....’

160Years Ago. Greatsf/fantasy of 1894 included
John Jacob Astor's A Journey in Other Worlds: a Rom-
ance ofthe Future (featuring an early antigravity device



powered by ‘apergy’, possibly the opposite oflethargy);
Austin Bierbower’s Fram Monkey to Man, or Society in
the Tertiary Age: A Story of the Missing Link, which
predicted the emergence of Space: 1999 fans; Sir
Arthur Conan Doyile’s ‘The GreatKeinplatz Experiment’
(planned sequels abandonedat the thoughtofthe line
‘Elementary, my dear Keinplatz’); George du Maurier’s
Trilby of Svengali fame; Edward Douglas Fawcett’s
Swallowed by an Earthquake, about a hapless explorer
who discovers Chris Bell.... [To be continued]

Cosmic Issue Settled. Friday’s ‘Fandom is a two
tier system’ motion was passed 14-11 (3 abstentions).
Thog sap: ‘Will all end in tiers.’

Claim. Your Freebie. Write your name and
address in the Great Gestetner Tome (newsroom) to
ensure that (a) you receive an exciting booklet and
free pen; (b) our wonderful repro-equipment sponsors
receive the idea that lending the stuff was a Good
Idea. Directors of major PLCs especially welcome.

Sonic the Hedgehog Pyjamas! Sorry, Mr BS
from Galashiels, we can’t answer your query: no one
we've consulted can remember seeing a pair walking
down the hotel corridor at 3am.

Feedback. To help further government grants to -
scientists at sf cons, Dave Clements, Amanda Baker
and John Bray want comments from fans who att- ~
ended the relevant talks: Michael Leask on The Physics
ofSound at Vibraphone, Chris Mier on Programmersin
Fact and Fiction at Microcon, or any science-related
talks at Sou’Wester. Also, suggestions or requests for
further activitieswhich will raise the profile of science
at sf conventions, and for which funding might be
obtainable. Please contact via the Voodoo Board.

Double Muff. Sue Mason has been given a Muff
monster. (Uhog censor Alison Scott’s off-coleur jokes
about this.)

Not To Be Missed: an exhibition of Gary Hill’s
video art at the Tate Gallery, Albert Dock. Onepiece,
called ‘Tali Ships’ for reasons I haven’t troubled to
discover, is the most spectral experience I've ever had...
in a gallery. IfVal Lewton had designed a ghosttrain,
or more accurately a walk down a haunted corridor,it
might have been like this. Jenny ‘refused to. beleft
alone in it; it unnerved me, by gum: Ramsey Campbell

Gourmet Corner. “Yates Wine Lodgé, down hill
from Adelphi andfirst right, has [totally illegible] beers --
and good fart [port?]—try it! says ‘Yr.

Call in—Sie Sie. If you read So It Goes and also
this, contact John Wiggell via the Voodoo Board. (Is
this the Sonic the Hedgehog Pyjamas story?—Ed)

Wrodri Rhites. The Savourna Stevenson concert
went extremely well, judging from the enthusiastic
response of the audience and the roaring trade in
tapes and CDs afterwards (‘ifwe sell all the tapes now,
we won't have anything left for the Irish tour!’). The
traditional-looking combination of clarsach, double
bass and drums produced some amazing jazz and
blues sounds, gobsmacking members of the audience

who didn’t think that the harp did chromatics,
Sou’Wester Programme Disorganizer Rhodri James
pronounced himself very pleased; Secret Instigator
Paul Barnett pronounced himself very knackered.

Comic Mart. Rush out and spend lots of money
at the Bluecoat mart on School Lane. Started 11am
but still going. Admission 50p. (Suzanna hopes the
audience for the comics panel has goneto this so she.
can be ill in peace.) —

Korruption Korner. An Evolution committee
member with a grey mac and a photo of your sister
writes: Don’t forget to get your free raffle tickets from
Evolution. If we win the bid on Sunday, we'll raffle
signed copies ofwork by our wonderful GoHs. Whad-
dya mean, incentive to cometo the bid session....

Restaurants. Alison Scott, the Thog of Cuisine,
goes on (and on and on): Best in Liverpool (not cheap)
is the Armadillo, Matthew St: lunch and early-evening
special not quite so extortionate. Tito’s, Slater St:
pretty decent Frenchish affair; makes up in style and

' quantity what it loses in authenticity. Bali Bistro,
Albert Dock: recommended Indonesian food. Also in

the Albert Dock, the German Café is worth popping
“into. Chicken Bazooka is the closest fast food to the

Adelphi: mostly chicken-breast burgers; cheap and
reasonable. Also nearby: McDonalds, KFC, Pizza Hut,
Ogden’s Fish ’n’ Chips. @ Friday: To the much recomm-
ended Zorba’s for almost infinite amounts of Greek
food. Mezedes pretty good value at £10 per head. For

_ those who like squid, the deep fried calamari is
excellent and the cold pickled squid good. Also lots of
non-squiddy food; we couldn't finish the last three
meat dishes. Wine list leaves somethingto be desired
but you can take your own in for a small corkage.

More Thanks! Griffith Evans, Account Exec at
Gestetner, angel of our repro equipment; and Ron
Tiner, who drew the plane cartoon in TAC 1.

Flying Dutch ... Well known Dutch fan couldn’t
polish off all of a nine-person Chinese banquet...
dipsticks didn’t help out, sweet pets won’t either ...
whats happening here? (Choq suspect obscure
Hetherlandish obscenity Choy not understand.)

Seven Minutes to Rama. Abigail (‘Ripping
Yarns’) Frost writes: Eight contestants (but not Ramsey
‘No Show’ Campbell) produced eight seven-minute
novels after what seemed like seven hours of fetching
chairs and watching Paul (It wasn’t like this at the
Groucho Club’) Barnett’s face ashe realized he didn’t
have a stopwatch. I produced a substitute and the
scribbling began. I managed six chapters, two A4 sides,
proving Oxford finals were a useful training for future
life after all; others emerged saying, ‘Of course, I
wrote far too muchatfirst...’ Stephen Marley gained
macho credibility bywriting the damn’ thing standing
up. Reckless daredevil Jilly (T've markedA-level scripts
more legible than this’) Reed tookon the task of typ-
ing the buggersup ... before abruptly finding urgent
business elsewhere and handing over to Jan van’t Ent.

 

Credits. ZZM9Z: Dave Langford. Ten Per Cent Extra Free: Paul Barnett. Serendipity: Jilly Reed. The Melencolia ThatTranscends All Wit:
Abigail Frost. Skyiark: Jan van’t Ent. Enterprise: Alison Scott. So Much For Subtlety: Chris Bell. Alice Liddell: Marion Pitman.

> Copyprinting courtesy of Gestetner Lid, Lincoln House, 100 Broadway, Salford, M5 2UW. Contact Peter Maddocks: 061-872-8511. <



 

Flying Colours
Anniversary! This weekendis the sixth annivers-

ary of Davedom, foundedin this very hotel at another
Eastercon beginningonAll Gammas’ Day. Theprecepts
of this faith remain inscrutable. _

Important Warning. 20 Adelphi roomsare let to
non-Souw’Wester members, and there has been some
trouble, er, interfacing with them. Ail party
organizers should contact John Harold or one ofthe
other Marines now.

David Barrett Says You Can’t Sit Here: Could
people please bear in mind thatthe foyerofthe hotel
is a public area, not part of the convention; please put
on the acceptable face of fandom! (This includes,
please, NOTsitting on the floor in the reception area.)

Sonic the Hedgehog Pyjamas! No, AJF from
Bethnal Green, we don’t know where you can buy
these—but you're quite right: there should be a pair in
the TAFF auction. (And, if you so much want to see
Stephen Marley's Sonic the Hedgehog pyjamas, you
‘should muster the courage to ask him yourself.)

Koliectors’ Korner. Owing to unprecedented
demand, Jan van’t Ent has reprinted issue #2 of The
Adelphi Coracle (the icher-green one). Copies available
from the Newsroom. :

Local Groups List. We'restill collecting info for
the hoped special issue listing local sf groups all over
the UK. A flood of 3 people have respondedso far!

Lavatourism. John Richards is thinking—just
thinking—of leading a small party around the World’s
Most Ornate Pub Toilets, just 10-15 mins walk away.
Monday lunchtime, perhaps? Ask him nicely.

Fix! Fix! Unclaimedraffle prizes at the Foundation
party (ticket number/membership number): 74/72;
139/502; 72/the person whose membership number
Rob Meades lost; 125/555; 90/574; 190/712. Top
prizewinner was Andy Butler(a pile of signed Gaiman
books); cries of ‘fix’ rose as John Clute collected
Asimov Forward the Foundation and incredulous
gasps as Colin Greenland happily pocketed a £5.00
Macdonald’s voucher. If your number came up, go to
the FoF stall and see if you were as lucky as them.

© Captain’s Log: Updates
6pm: Per Ardua e Slush Pile (moved from 8pm).
7pm: Talking About UK Worldcons (was 6pm).
9:30pm, Boardroom:Intersection party (not 9pm).

Newsletter 4

Saturday 2 April
Evening

- HMegaBlug. Thosewho took Thag’s advice and went
to the Savourna Stevenson concert last night know our
man doesn’t recommend programmeitemslightly (ex-

_ tremely heabilp, in fact). So take heed whenhetells you
his own reading (9pm tonight, Workshop2
[Reom 155] will be Even BETCER.

Sunday © To remind you ofReadMe changes.... ©
Writers’ Circle moved from 11am to 9:30am! Har har!
4pm and 9pm: The Fanzine Panel (was 4pm) has

been moved to 9pm, exchanging with the Writers’
Panel: Beginnings (was 9pm). Also FanzinePanel entry. .
should continue ‘Alasdair Hepburn, Jackie McRobert
and Mike Siddall’ (the names they dared notprint!).

Church. Interested in 10.30am Easter Communion
at the Anglican Cathedral? A party is leaving from the
foyer, 10am. Look for Anne or Mike Whitaker.

Stranger Things Happen Ai Sea
Overheard. The strain begins to show ... one

techie was overheard to refer to another as ‘Dave
Holodeck’. ® In the dealers’ room: ‘Trouble is, it’s just
going to be full of sci-fi stuff.’ ® ‘If there are other
hands involved, I can take pleasure in it.’—Neil
Gaiman on collaboration. © Hugh Mascetti: ‘Iam going
to kill John Dallman. I am going to kill him very
slowly and in a highly organized mannet....’
Win Dave Mooring!Well, nearly. The BSFAis .

offering a piece of original art by Dave Mooringto
anyone who can complete a fiendishly simple word -
square. Entry forms (50p) are available on the BSFA
desk in the Book Room. Take part in our infamous
tombola, or enterthe raffle for Life BSFA Membership
(worth £150—so £1 for 5 entries seems pretty good
value). As for the Mooring picture, opinion wavers —
between ‘cor!’ and‘but my wife wouldn’t letme....’

Seven-Minute Novel Horror. Judges gibbered
in dread on encountering thefinal, indescribable word
of Stephen Marley’s contribution. ‘His handwriting,’
groaned P.Barnett, ‘is the exact literary analogue ofthe
Marley Mumble.’ Close analysis ofthe mystery word
suggested it might be ‘ummumm’. Mr Marley, asked to
translate, found himself unable for 10 minutes to
decipher his own punchline, andhis handwriting was
ceremoniously awarded a rating of 0.87 Clutes. The
worditself turned out to be ‘within’.

100 YearsAgo (Continued). Moreace sf of94:
H.Rider Haggard’s The People of the Mist; Thomas
AJanvier’s excitingly post-feminist The Women’s





 

In the Ocean of Night
National MediaNearly Right: Q magazine (the

pop& rock one, nothing to do with Star Trek) has an
item about GoH Neil Gaiman, a big fan ofTori Amos.
The Sandman character Delirium is based (partly? all-
egedly?) on Tori. Illustrating the item was a nice
picture of Death talking about Mary Poppins. 8/10.
Choy sap: lawyers berp sad that it wasn’t Despair,

Smportant! Bistory Book—The Thog Chapbook,in a
signed numbered edition of 25, will soon be on sale in
the Dealers’ Room! Thag sap what Thay say,

Important. Can Dave O’Niall please go to Ops or
Registration a.s.a.p.? Thank you.

Last Minute News.Theregistration for KILLER is
open till 2pm in the Games Room!Bethereor...

Competition. Whatis the longest/best sentence
you can make where every word is an SF title? Best
so far is ‘It was she who Er them crabs Friday.’
Submissions to the Newsletter.

3 April Birthdays. Washington Irving, 1783.
Jesse James shot, 1882. Great French-Anglo-American
horse, mule and donkey banquet, Paris, 1875.

Shut The Door! ‘If you tell fans what to do,’
moans John Harold, ‘theyall rush in droves to not do
it. Last nightwe foundat least twelve hotel room decors
left ajar. Please beg them to srop ir?

Tarot Readings: Ifanyone wants a Tarot reading
(for £2, proceeds to FoF), ask Phil Bradiey—the guy
with a black hat and ribbons.

Great Egg Race meets Blue Peter: The Incon-
ceivable Challenge was wonbythe ingenious Jomsborg
team’s floating missile launcher. Second place: The
Wheel. Dishonourable mention to the R101, which
went a negative distance. INCONCEIVABLE reminds
everyone that the price goes up after Sou’Wester.
An ouncement. Gary and Li da Stratmann cele-

brate their first wedding an iversary today. (Cheg wish
he u derstood this joke.)

DesperatelySeekingSade: inconceivableneeds
to borrow a cat o’nine tails (or whip) and some mana-
cles/handcuffs. Yes, we are perverts, but there is a
reason for this. Honest. (Choq bet there ig) See us at
the Hypothalamus desk or in a cold shower near you. -

Fhog’s Appeal. If anyone has a copy of Bernard
King’s two 1989ish horror novels (Blood-Circle and,er,
the other one) they'd be prepared to sell/lend, please
contact Paul in the Newsroom. (See Masterclass.)
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Morning

Sonicthe Hedgehog Pyjamas! We're surprised,
MP from Twickenham,that no one believes you when
you say these were on sale when youwere a teenager.

® Captain’s Log: Updates
Sunday. Once again ... 4pm and 9pm: Fanzine

Panel (was 4pm) has been moved to 9pm, exchanging
with the Writers’ Panel: Beginnings (was 9pm).

7pm, Workshop 2: Elementary Sensuality REVISITED
_ (by popular demand)!

Parents. Did you know Room 200is available for
children’s parties, baby sitting and other child-related
activities? It contains lots ofToys! Key in Ops;if not,
there is already someone there! Come and have fun!
WC Fields Forever? Confirmation: on Monday 4

April a party will make the perilous ascent of Brown-
low Hill in search of the semi-legendary Philharmonic
Dining Rooms, Hope Street. This pub is the proud
possessor of ‘the most ornate gentlemen’s toilets in —
Great Britain’—just ten minutes’ walk from the heart _
of this convention. The expedition will be led by
intrepid WINCON chairman Mr JFW ‘Tenzing’ Richards.
Assemble in the Adelphi foyer at 12:00 hours. All
welcome, especially ornate gentlemen.

Out of the Depths
Overheard. On seeing Kari in costume: ‘T’ve seen

women dressed as trampolines before.’ ® In dealers’
room: “There are people buying J*hn N*rm*n books at
this convention!’ @ ‘Only Leigh Montgomerie could
walk in still wearing a Che Guevara T-shirt and expect
to retain any credibility.’ @ ‘Actually the Kentish Knock
sounds quite a good description of a Paul Kincaid
review.’ © 2:55pm Sat: ‘Neil Gaiman will have to wait.
Trifle comes first! @ “You have to mention Peter
Weston’s INCREDULOUS AMAZEMENT atthe existence of a
fan group (Preston) larger than Birmingham’s. ¢

’ “Clute was here only a momentago. He just vanished
like the Cheshire Cat, leaving a polysyllable slowly
fading in the air .

LateHelicon:News Confirmed: Neil Mittenshaw-
Hodge goes to bed with his wallyphone. He was heard
next doortelling it goodnight.

Volere Volare:the facts, the prices! Inquiries last
night revealed no standard price for lying naked on a
weoden slab while chocolate is poured over your body

_ and decorated by a master chef. Avaricious Pam Wells
charged£2000/hour/spectator.But Sou’WesterComm-



odore Marcus Streets said he got £25-30/hour for
technical writing and couldn’t see why this would be
any different. But if Pam advertised ‘Redhead willing
to be covered in chocolate’ and then delegated to
Marcus, she could ..

' Friends of Foundation. The party raffle made
£44 thanks to sterling work by Geoff Ryman, the
banner designed by Sue Mason andthe gentle persuas-
ion ofRoger Robinson ‘We have a problem—youaren’t
drinking enough’. Further chances. to put money into
the coffers of the Science Fiction Foundation can be
taken by identifying the mysterious writer photo-
gtaphedin idyllic circumstances some years ago—see
the photos displayed at the FoF table in the dealer’s
room.A selection ofthismysterious person’s books can
be won. (Ghat normally a sign it is fanthorpe.)
Buzz. The daughter of a well known Liverpoolsf

writer visited Sow’Wester on Saturday. As a guest of
Friends of Foundation, she did not find the con a
Dreadful Sanctuary!

Artistic Licence. Dave Hardy rants: In TAC 2,
‘Liverpool in SF’ mentionedartist Josh Kirby. But not
the famous Liverpool SchoolofSF Art, founded by the
prolific Eddie Jones (star of hundreds of German sf
covers, including .P*rry Rh*dan) and including
George Jones, Blair Wilkins and Colin Langeveld.
Sadly,all but one have long since gafiated, but Colin’s
work still graces our Art Show (last chance to bid:
Sunday am), and he could be seen emulating a dervish
at Saturday's hop....

Restaurants. ‘I don’t care what Howard Rosen-
blum says about Liverpool Chinatown,’ pouted feisty
Jenny Campbell, ‘the Jung Wah restaurantis lots better
than the one he called the best in Britain.” e Over-
heardin local Chinese restaurant: ‘’'m not getting my
tits anywhere near that Chilli Sauce’. TAC’s contributor
then says: ‘Should be attributed to Gail Courtney but
Tm not sure that’s wise.’ Trust. us, contributor. ® A
tagliatellefan writes: Good grief, there’s vast expanses
of stuff in the hotel basement (down the stairs be-
tween the lifts and lounge entrance), including a

-‘Pastaficio’-style mix’n’match pasta place. (No idea -
whatit’s like, but nice to seesomeone doingit.)

Movements in Time andSpace Musicians and
other parties interested in the ‘War of the Worlds’
project turned up at 6pmto find the scheduled item
had been shifted to 5pm. Infuriatedfilkers, led by Pat
Silver, were last seen in hot pursuit of Programme
Organizer Rhodri James, muttering something about
a dress rehearsal for Beltane. © Rhodri: ‘Actually I can
explain everyth-—aargh!’

Ni Kol-Tse writes: What bastard scum proofreader
let calamari is [TAC 3, restaurant column] pass? He
should consider the possibility that my gorgeous pout-
ing slavette Ah-bi has relations in the Camorrae, and
before he next takes the amber fluid out ofhis honour-
able betters, sort out the beam in his own oculum.

Overheard in Newsroom. ‘I came here with a
news item, only I've forgotten it ... but it was jolly
funny at the time.’ @ ‘ve been all through the back
issues and you definitely haven't printed my bloody
good thing about Mittenshaw-Hodge and the wally- |
phone. You sure it’s been typed up on the computer
only you’re working on a different document? I want
to be certain it hasn’t been lost! Pll have another look -
at the ... What do you mean, the Uhag Response?’

Herea hiTlashu (it gap here) would like to thank
Jonathan Beever, Darrin Morgan and Fiona Anderson
for painting her and her friends. Everywhere.

Raise a Phiosque. Eira and SMS have inaugur-
ated the PHLOsQqUE AWARD. Nomination labels are
plastered all over the Art Show.‘Phlosque’ is defined
as cute sf/fantasy art with significance. Now it has the
official recognition it so rightly observes as an Art
Movement central to the sf community. The Phlosque,
to be presented at the Awards Ceremony (8pm
TONIGHT), will reflect the good taste and intellectual
integrity we have come to expect of phlosqueitself.

Thud & Blunder. Nasty, brutish and short: Daffy
Duck has been accused of the murder of First Tiger
Hobbes.When questioned he said: ‘Suffering Succo-
tashY ® Nasty, brutish and incredibly important: Two
groups investigating suspects in the Hobbes murder
case have yet to report their findings! Communicate at
once with Gary or Linda Stratmann or else. ® LouD
HIssES IN NEWSROOM: Received from Ops—Re: The
untimely (@ matter ot epinion—Chog) death ofHobbes.
For those with long memories, Hissing Sid™ would
like.it to be known he wasn’t there, it wasn’t him, he
didn’t do it, and it is long past time that his name
should be cleared. He is hissed off with having his
good character pillified and villoried in the stocks of _
common gossip.’

Comparative Theology: Who's the cute boy in
the helmet on the right of the Jennys Restaurant
stairs? Best guess so far—he’s the god oflate arrivals
holding the head of the person who gave out the
wrong time for the end of breakfast.

Good Head for Liquor. Yar was so affected x
the stair party that he spilt Y%r’s Special Mead-
Liquor™ on Chris Bell’s black leather trousers. But ail
was not lost! Chivalrous John ‘They Call Me Anony-
mous English leapt forward and licked it up, to
general rejoicing and the pealingof...

Chog’s Masterclasg. ‘She knew how to embroider
and milk a cow,—Connie Willis, Doomsday Book ®
‘Elayne wished the woman would just revert to herself
instead ofbludgeoning her with a lady's maid from the
Blight.—Robert Jordan, The Fires ofHeaven ©@ ‘His lips
formed the words, but it was his heart which spoke
them.’—Bernard King, Starkadder ® ‘He absorbedLatin
in two hours yesterday! It took me a whole year just
to learn the Latin alphabet.—Brett Leonard & Gimel
Everett, screenplay for The Lawnmower Man ®

 

Great Shipping Disasters Issue. Titanic: Dave Langford. Lusitania: Paul Barnett. Mary Celeste: Abigail Frost. Torrey Canyon: Mike Abbott.

Graf Spee: Kari. Wreck of the Deutschland: Jilly Reed. Totally Wrecked: Gamma, Peter Morveod. Morning Cloud: Peter Weston. Boy
With Finger In Dyke: Jan van’t Ent. The Conspiracy '87 Progress Report Airlift: Forbidden Planet. The Shipwrecked Hotel’: The Adelphi.

» Copyprinting courtesy of GestetnerLtd, Lincoln House; 100 Broadway, Salford, M5 2UW. Contact Peter Maddacks: 061-872-8511. <



 

Captain Honario Harpplayer, RN
_ Evolution Wins! Mr Darwin's theory was vindic-

- ated in a public debate with fundamentalists. Also, the
1996 Eastercon (Metropole Hotel, Brighton) is now
taking memberships at £17 (£20 after Sou’Westet).

Service WithA Smile. Neil Gaiman reminded us
of a Sunday paper’s British hotel survey. A reporter
was despatchedwithinstructions to be really awkward,
finally ringing the night porter and claiming to be
‘lonely’. (Chag know other word for that.) Most hotels
couldn’t help; some offered an escort agency; only at
the Adelphi did the intrepid hack get, ‘Well, hold on
for half an hour andall the tarts’ll be in the bar.’

Warning—Broken Glass There are bits lurking
on the floor in and around the Hypostyle (and maybe
elsewhere). Please don’t walk there barefoot!

Sonic the Hedgehog Pyjamas! Well, JR from
Moats Tye, you may wander around in a pair of
Virtual Sonic the Hedgehog pyjamasif you wish, but
we can’t be responsible for the consequences.

Teardown. Could any gophers or willing people _
(interesting distinction—typist) with strong backs and
weak minds who are going to be here for teardown.
please leave their names with Ops. (Says Omega, fail-
ing to mention whenthisexciting stuff happens.)

Lost Items Found. Own any of the following?
Please collect from Ops: Solger (it says here) ofFortune
Manual (A5 Army manual) @ an umbrella @ diary with
name S.Wardle @ woollen black/white-check jumper
® mixed, er, bumfin a Barbara Hambly folder © Harr-_
ods bag of fanzines @ black comb @ Gordon Brignal’s
badge @ black bag containing pad addressed ‘Jean’
plus Ace Cooks carrier @ JJB sports carrier with empty
Puma shoebox @ bunch of keys © Gary Stratmann ©
ballpoint pen @ Lisa Alicock’s Read Me @ small key (for
suitcase?) © Simon Spanton’s con pack. Also Ops has
60 Official Wooden Clothes Pegs and would welcome _
suggestions as to what the Censored to do with them.

Tariff News. So the hotel ran out of Diet Pepsi
and it was arranged that we could bring in our own.
‘There’s a corkage charge, though.’ Chris Bell, with a
fearful, frightful, franticfrown: “WHaATHY‘Two packets
of Cadbury’s MiniEggs for the duty managers...’

@ Captain’s Log: Updates
Sunday. One last time ... 9pm: Fanzine Panel (was

4pm) has been moved to 9pm. :

The Adelphi
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7pm, Workshop 2: Elementary Sensuality REVISITED
(by throbbing popular demand)! To learn more about
Bobby MacLaughlin’s bodywork (Muscle Effect Ther-
apy), contact her on bobby@catalase.ie, or at 33 Well-
ington Lane, Dublin 4, Ireland.

Roger the Rhymer. Neil Gaiman warns (quite
genuinely) that his Fairy Story reading at 9.00 this .
evening is NoTfor the kiddies. Parents may bring their
sprogs at their own risk, but ...

Monday. 1pm: The Knights Templar—cancelled.
12-2pm (1 hour earlier than Read Me says): DIY

Colonization workshop. Note extension to 2 hours.

Nasties
Two related developments threaten our interests.

The opinions here are those of our contributors.
® Harry Payne writes: Those who have been read-

ing current newspaperswill know that David Alton MP
is proposing an amendmentto the Criminal Justice Act
to Parliament on 12 April. If this becomeslaw,it will
apparently become a criminal offence to rent, sell, or
own a video which provides ‘inappropriate role mod-
els’ for children, or which ‘a reasonable person would

_ find offensive on grounds of excessive violence or
sexual explicitess’. I say ‘apparently’: Mr Alton has
been very coyabout revealing what exactly he plans to
laybefore Parliament, other than through the press.

_ If you would prefer not to face a prison sentence
for owning or renting a 15 or 18 video, I suggest you |
make your views known to your MP. Write to him/her
at: The House of Commons, London SW1, and ask
him/her politely what his/her stance is on this would-
be curtailment of freedom. Make no mistake; this is
not about‘video nasties’; it is about whether adults are
allowed to act responsibly, or be treated like children.

@ Thog write: John Gullidge, editor of the horror
magazine Samhain and part-time playgroupassistant, _
is being witch-hunted bythe local Exeter Express &
Echo, whoin the interests of sexy journalism are try- -
ing—with hilarious unsuccess—to link themag to such —
tragedies as the Jamie Bulger murder. Absurd ... but
not funny for John: he’s getting abused in thestreets.

This attack on one ofthe nicest, most generous and.

shyest of men (as all who met him at Microcon “94
will agree) and on basic press freedom seems to be
sustained not through any philosophical conviction on —
-the part of the E&E; their hacks just have a markedly
provincial idea of what makes sexy journalism, and



don’t give a toss about the consequences.
One of which, of course, is to assault a branch of

the imaginative literature we're all here to celebrate.
John may have to sue to get the E&E to shut up:

less robust methods havesofar failed. If so, he'll need.
money ... and he'll never ask for it himself: itll have to
be thrust on him. Interested in fund-raising for a pot-
ential SAMHAINBALLS (echoes ofthe successful MJ-BALLS

- campaign a few years back)? Please leave Thog your
name/address at the Newsroom or (preferably) send
the details to him at 17 Polsloe Road, Exeter, Devon
EX1 2HL:he'll reply if the campaign proves necessary.
E-mail junkies go via ansible@cix.compulink.co.uk.

Into Something Rich and Strange
~ Overheard. ‘It was Kipling, not de la Mare. John

was drunk,’—Jenny Campbell. © ‘People are saying the
pink one wasn’tfunny.’ © ‘If Thog can be replaced by
cigarette packet, cigarette packet not live long.’ Matt
Williams: ‘Well, they never seem to last long when
youre around anyway.’ ® ‘There are people selling
J*hn N*rm*n books at this convention! Wecall them—
“pushers”.’ @ ‘Garry—yourbatteries are running down.’
‘That's odd, Linda hasn’t complained.’ ® ‘Neil Gaiman’s
not sinister—he’s a cuddly bunny!—Chris Bell. @ ‘My
years as a waitress have given me very manipulable
elbows.’—Jilly @antmuaiden sf Thog) Reed © Maureen
Speller, eyeing D.V. Barrett’s Destiny and YourDreams,
after long pause: ‘Oh! I thoughtit said “Dentistry”.
Oh God Not Again ... ‘There is strong evidence

that Neil Gaiman is the willaiti behind theFT Hobbes -
murder.’ © Tiger Hobbes was: assassinated by the
Zhargs because of his known association to their
dreaded enemy, spaceman Spiff! (This crucialevidence
‘wasdiscovered in a school wastepaper basket by
schoolteacher Miss Wormwood.)—Trace Bullet, P.L.

Buy Now or Rue Forever! Newsroom stocks of
the limited-edition Thag Chaphosk sold out almost
immediately, but there are still copies (some low —
numbers) in the Dealers’ Room at a mere £2.00.

Bastard Yourself? ‘You bastards—you haven't
insulted me in issue #5!—Stephen Marley.

PubWatch. David V. Barrett, our pub corresh-
pondent, shlursh confidenshu ... oh shoddit: Rosie
O’Grady’s (Wood Street): Irish cellar-bar/pub with
loud Dubliners medley tape, live band and cheap’n’
cheerful food from around 9.30pm (e.g., chicken’n’
chips with plastic cutlery: £2.25). Surprisingly good
fun. (‘Real Guinness? In real glasses?’—Tom Abba.)

Fame at Last! Sally Ann Melia popped by to
thank us for having produced the Newsletter.

Colin Mascetti, alias Hugh Fine, wishes it to be
known that he is not thesame person. Anybody caught
mistaking him will be blown up in Lojban.

Our Sponsors. TACis printed with a Gestetner
5375 copyprinter, an amazing beast which shoots out
millions of copies without complaints, breakdowns, or.
squirting black ink all over the editors. All fans who

are with major (or even minuscule) companies, or -
makepurchasing decisions aboutoffice equipment, def-
initely need to see this creature in action and sign up
forfurther information. Come to the newsroom! Write
your details in the Great Tome! Improve your career
prospects and make our sponsor happy! Please....

Fannish Fortunes. Fans are now safe from being
cornered by Wincon’s roaming Fannish Fortunes re-
searcher, the magic number of 128 peoplenow having
been researched. Preliminary analysis shows that 116
people supplied a total of 26 replies when asked to

' name a book by Heinlein. The only answer given to
escape the tight security surrounding the final data
was ‘Foundation’. More to be revealed in July.

Dutch Nov Conseal Chair Redeems
Himself. Witnessed and supported by a host
of close friends, he managed to perform the
trick of the disappearing T-bone steaks again.

Ganima Reviews TAC 5. ‘In thelittle um erbit
at the er um shit end it says um umum “Totally
wrecked: Gamma, Peter Morwood”. Er. Ijust er fuck
um.ersaw Peter on the things, you know, what you
call them, stairs—anD I WANT TO KNOW WHAT HE's on!
Erm um diibble. He doesn’t understanditeither... but
Ive um got lots of good stuff on audio tape.’

Famous Fan. Penny Heal has been mentioned on
the business pages ofthe Independent on Sunday. She
won the competition (and a bottle of champagne)to
think of anice fictional bank manager (with George
Bailey from It’s a Wonderful Life). Some people seem _
to think we'll print anything. (Now, a competition to
find a nice fictional hotel manager in Brighton might
be worth winning.) © LATER: Abigail Frosttells us that
The West Pier by Patrick Hamilton features the Bright-
on Metropole.Unfortunately, she spoilt herappearance
of omniliteracy by being unable to rememberanne
about the hotel managerin it.

Local Politics. Item: The Supreme Ruleris dead.
Item: A successor must be chosen by democratic elect-
ion. ‘Behind every great universe, there’s a woman.’
Vote Chris Bell for Supreme Ruler of the Universe.
‘Why settle for the lesser of two evils?’ Vote often!

Aepoeloegies.Herea hiTlashu [Chogknows how
to spell this?] would like to apologize to Fiona Clark-
without-an-e for accusing her ofbeing FionaAnderson.

Sou’Wester Postcards. Artwork by Graham
Higgins and Tom Abba—plus S’W Compass Rose! A
snip at £1 per pack of four (Chog get oulp three from
iachine tn gents)—two different packs to collect! Get
them Now from Info Desk (opposite Registration).

Thag’sMasterclass ‘Thewagon lurchedforwardlike
an armadillo trying to mate with avery fast duck.’—
JamesP Silke, Frank Frazetta’s Death Dealer, Vol If
Lords ofDestruction. (Some say this quotation is delib-
erately funny. Typist think, withtitle like that, author |
has sense of humour?) @ “It was not sex!” she snap-
ped in sudden fury. His moustachewrithedin a sneer.
“Oh—forgive me!”"-—Strings by Dave Duncan ©

 

Cea North Uzzera: Dave Langford, South Uzzera: Paul Barnett. Shannon: Jilly Reed. Fisher: Mike Abbot. German Bight: Jan van’t

Ent. Dogger Bank: Abigail Frost. Faeroes: Stephen Marley. Irish Sea: James White. Finisterre: Neil Gaiman.
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Inside The Whale
BSFA Special Award. ‘It isn’t very often that the

BSFA Committee decides to present a Special Award. The
last time one was presented, it went to Brian Aldiss for

Billion Year Spree. The award, therefore, is a very rare

henour. @ This year the committee has decided that there is

one book which clearly deserves this honour. It is a book
which almost instantly established itself as the key reference
work in the field. It is a work which combines impeccable
scholarship and intellectual rigour, yet it remains adelight

just to browse from one entry to another, uncovering sur-

prises, unexpected juxtapositions, and sometimes the down-

right bizarre. It is, without doubt, the most reliable book
about science fiction, in all its manifestations, to have been

published since—well, at least since 1979. @ This year, the

BSFA Special Award goes to the second edition of The

Encyclopedia of Science Fiction, edited by John Clute and

Peter Nicholls, with Contributing Editor Brian Stableford and
Technical Editor John Grant.’

EasterconAwards: Long Text, The Encyclopedia
of Science Fiction edited by John Clute and Peter
Nicholls; Short Text, ‘The Time-Lapsed Man’ by Eric
Brown; Artwork, The Streets of Ankh-Morpork by
Stephen Briggs and Terry Pratchett; Dramatic
Presentation, The Wasp Factory by ?????, based on

the novel by Iain Banks.
BSFA Awards: Best Novel, Aztec Century by

Christopher Evans; Short Fiction, “The Ragthorm’ by
RobertHoldstock and Garry Kilworth; BestArtwork,
Jim Burns, for the cover ofRed Dust by Paul McAuley
(Jim’s 10th BSFAAward—the mind boggles); Special
Award... see above, gloats the Technical Cnitor.

Doe Weir Award: Tim Broadribb. ¢ Phlosque
Award: Dave Mooring. ¢ Ken McIntyre Award:
BarbaraMascetti fortheStratmannweddinginvitation.

Masquerade Awards: Child Winner Rachel
Bell, ‘Cloak of Midnight Sky with Moonbeanis’, self-
made costume from Chaos Costume Workshop; Best
Newcomer Bobby Maclaughlan, ‘The Trouble with
Gran’, self-made costume with dance: Best
Experienced Jette Golde, ‘Female Dress Uniform’
from Classic Trek, self-made and -designed; Best
Performance anonymous group, ‘Servants of
Avanthe’; Best Legs Teddi for “Tech Fashion’.

Bastards! Shards! Bastards! Forgetthe broken-
glass warning for the Hypostasis, rants Chris Bell:
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hotel staff hoovered the place under her personal sup-
ervision (so that’s where Inconvenience’s leather and
cat o’ninetails went). The real message is, DON’T LEAVE
GLASSES ON THAT MARBLE FLOOR, AND ESPECIALLY NOT ON
THE EDGE OF A STAIR! Signed: Chris Bell, Supreme Ruler
of the Universe (Elect me? I never resigned.’).

Monday. Ipm:The Knights Templar—cancelled.
12-2pm (1 hour earlier than Read Me says): DIY

Colonization workshop. Note extension to 2 hours.

Seven Minute Novels!
The winner of Saturday's competition to write a -

novel in 7 minutes was JaneKillick. Runners-up: filthy
pro Stephen Marley (Within) and unregenerate fan
Abigail Frost (The Curse of the Scouser’s Tomb—A
Ripping Yarn). Now, in living Techniblack’n’white,™
here is JANE KiLLick’s award-winning (and © 1994)...

A BULLET’S LIFE
: Chapter One

Bang!
The gun exploded with a sound sofeeble, it seemed

impossible that it was going to kill me.
Chapter Two

My gun wasin my hand, where now it seemed redund-
ant. This symbol of death, this destroyer of life was

powerless to save me.| could fire back, but all that would
do is take anotherlife.

Shouldn't | be dead by now?
Shouldn't the bullet have penetrated my heart?
No, there it is—a little black dot, powered by

gunpowder, speeding towards me—at a rate slower than |

have ever known.

If what they say is true and yourlife flashes before

you—it should be happening now. Where are they? Where

are my memories?

Chapter Three

| have no memories.

They are stored on computer disk—somewhere.

They said it would make. mea better fighting machine.

Instead, it's made me a better dying machine.

My God, There’s Bears On It!
TAFF Administrator(luscious, pouting, short-skirted)

seeks car space from anyone willing to take home someleft-
over auction material and either (a) hand it over to her in

London after 6 May, or (b) bring it to Mexicon (Stevenage,

20-22 May, £9.50, see Bernie Evans at almost any con desk).

 

Credits. Odysseus: Dave Langford. Proteus: Paul Barnett. Circe: Jilly Reed. Seylia: Chris Bell. Charybdis: Abigail Frost. Oxen of the Sun:
BSFA Award voters. Lotus Eaters: Ops. Polyphemus: the IBM PC. Nausicaa: Jane Barnett. Cave of the Winds: Room 269.
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Lrapped in the Sea of Stars

National Media Not So Nearly RightAfter
All. Neil Gaiman has now seen the previously-ment-
ioned Q article, and commented, ‘Howinteresting.
There is not a single accurate statement in the entire
article.’ Aside from theillustration being wrong, Neil
has only been one of four people at a Tori Amos con-
cert once (though he was once the entire audience);
heis not a comics artist; and Delirium is not immortal,

just Endless, Delirium is based on other people as well
as Tori, too (Kathe Koja for one). Revised score: 2/10
(at least they spelt his nameright).
_4 April Birthdays. 1821, Linus Yale of cylinder-

lock fame (Chief of Security, Sou’Wester 1822); Tris-
tran ‘Dada’ Tzara 1896; Maya Angelou, 1925. C.L.
Moore died, 1987. Also: NATO established, 1949;
Challenger space shuttle’s maiden voyage 1983. And,
ten years ago: 4 April 1984 is the date of the first
seene in a certain book by George Orwell...

Pull the Middie One (advt). ‘Sue Masonstates
that she is young, sweet, innocent and never-been-
kissed [Slurp! Chat toay Thog like ’ent] and wonders
why the Committee wishes her to chair the scandalous
“Who Are You Calling a Pervert?” at 49m Monday,’

Statistic: Nearly 800 people attended Sou’Wester.
At Bloody Last: The trial was held on 3 April of

the six suspects in the murder of First Tiger Hobbes.
Theywere: Catwoman,Captain Scarlet, Lt. Command-
er Data (or Lore, we weren’t sure which), Darth Vader, -
and Daffy Duck. The court was presided over by the
SheriffofNottingham. By a gross miscarriageofjustice .
the court declared the Sheriff guilty. The miscreant
will appear at the closing ceremony to be sentenced.

Third Degree Burns. Jim Burns’s slide show is
cancelled—sorry! 4pm, Main 1: nothing now happens.

OneofHis Balls is Missing... anyone know the
whereabouts of a large, pink, shiny ball taken from

_ Rufus in his prime? See him for lip-pursing details.
Sonic the Hedgehog Pyjamas! NO!, AJF from

Bethnal Green, Thog nat wear Sonic the Bedgebag Jack-
Strap, Thag’s jocks unstrapped!

Trimmed to Fit Space. TheGames Room doesn’t ,
have Dungeons & Dragons.

Inconpluggabie. Inconceivable is on 27-30 May
_ 1994 at the Tudor Court Hotel, Draycott, near Derby.
Membership (12 Crich Avenue, Littleover, Derby DE23
6ES) £20 until after Sou’Wester, £25 thereafter; £2

Dg Ihe Adelphi
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discount for current Octarine/ZZ9 members.
Help Needed. At a surprisingly lively and upbeat

fanzine panel on Sunday night, Mike Siddall revealed
that what he wants is abuse. Wewere gladto oblige.

Zzz. Tiger Hobbesis alive, well and last seen edit-
ing Peter Morwood’s new book; so far he has excised
all violence and requested.a further 90,000 words.

Found T-Shirt. The t-shirt left in the T-shirt
Painting Workshop to dry is now in Ops.

Fix! Fix! The BSFA raffle for a life membership |
(drawn by First Life Member Colin Greenland) was
won by Roger Robinson. ‘I'm over the parrot,’ hesaid.

Mutiny on the Coracle!
Chris Evans, dean ofsci fi, points out this news-

letter’s shortcomings in a trenchant mini-rantette:
‘The newsletter is neither funny nor informative! I

don’t understand it! All these in-jokes! Total crap!
Neither funny nor informative! You should makeit all
up if you can’t get good material! You're witty, you're
intelligent, you should be in the bar and nottyping in
crap by cretins! Neither informative nor funny! Hic.’

Having been unable to find his way out of the bar
to revitalize TAC’s failing energies in person, Chris
kindly dictated someofthejokes which have led to his |
being dubbed the Oscar Wilde of the Adelphi:

What are cats’ favourite breakfasts? Mice Krispies!
Crows’ favourite breakfasts? Cawwwn Flakes! Cows’?
Moo-esli! Budgies’? Tweetabix! And what’s the horses’
fave soap opera? Neighhhhboursi!!i

You're right, Chris, we just can’t compete.

We Were A Ghasily Crew
Overheard. Bob Shaw: ‘When I was young we

couldn’t afford drinks—we just chewed tar off the
roads.’ © ‘The fanzine fans should be grateful to the
filkers for taking over the role of most-hated clique in
fandom.’ © ‘Being ineffable means you're impossible te
eff.-—Neil Gaiman, “God on the Eighth Day.’ © ‘I can
read backwards!’ ‘Only way to read Time’s Arrow.’ ®
Norman Shorrock: ‘Ron Bennett had an appointmentto
play brag with me but chickened out! I want you to
print that.’ TAC: ‘Right: Bennett lacks bottle to play
brag! Even with Norman Shorreck?NS: ‘Not quite what
I had in mind....’ © ‘It’s designed to attract pretentious
wankers whom one can then take the piss out of.’—

. Chazza Stross on his proposed new fanzine The Collis-
ion Zone. © ‘Does this mean I'm a drive-path specific-



ation? I can’t be a drive-path specification—I’ve got

marmalade to make.’—Jilly Reed mastering WP5.1 @
‘Do I get a free drink for this? That croissant would

really become meas well.’—Jane Barnett eagerly vol-
unteering to help on the Coracle @ ‘I've looked every-
where for Gary Stratmann, whereis he?’ ‘Tll check—~
he’s busy with a meeting in Room M1.‘Thank you—
hey, that’s my room!’ © ‘How manytechies doesit take
to answer a radio? (a) more than six; (b) only one,
but he’s gone to thetoilet.’ @ ‘Can I have my trousers
back now, Teddy?’—Rob Malos ® ‘13 years ago we
were castigated for lying around moaning about our
mortgages. Now we're lying around moaning about
our back problems.’—Tim Illingworth (Who he?—Ed.)
® Chris Bell: ‘You didn’t say that my “personal
supervision” was ofTHE HOTEL MANAGER! She hoovered
up the broken glass in the Hypodermic while I
watched! That was the whole point! Twit! Langford!
Twerp! Ning-nong!’ @ ‘You can’t describe her as “pert-
nippled”? @ ‘Tm sure Charlie will be grateful that I
plugged his fanzine...’ © Mike Abbott: ‘My creative
juices are flowing!’ Theq: Chis is a familp netusletter....,

GoHsmacked! Jack Cohen is to be a surprise GoH
at Evolution. Well, it was a surprise to him, anyway...

String Thing. ‘Take two pieces of string, 4yd
long. Tie 30 clothespegs to each length at 3in inter-
vals. Clamp pegs onto subject at 2in intervals. (Subject
may have to be restrained. Borrow handcuffs from
Incenceivable. Borrow their cat o’ nine tails as well.)
After 10 mins, rip pegs off by pulling firmly onstring.
Suggestions invited for suitable vic—er, subjecis.’

lan Sorensen unwisely expressed interest in
being rendered (down? into Russian? unto Caesar?).
Anyone with own trowel and convenient bucket of
plaster, apply in person.

TAFFwoman (luscious, pouting, short-skirted)
seeks car space from anyone willing to take home
books ete and either (a) hand over to her in London
after 6 May, or (6) bring it to Mexicon. What wefailed
to mention last issue is that TAFFwoman is shy, quiet
Abigail Frost, contactable via the newsroom...

Astral Revival. The Astral Leauge [sic] hymns on
Sunday night caused hardened filk-singers to reel
away, shaken to their very bowels. To stop biocdy
Peter Weston making us write out the bloody Leauge
hymn lyrics, we reprint them as a public service:

‘() © Astral Leauge, o Astral Leauge / O Leaugeit is of
thee | We sing this song of Astral Praise | And Cosmic

Harmoneee. © (if) The Asiral Leauge shall overcome | False

BOAKS* and fees shail flee | And Astral Peace shall rule us

all /And Casmic Harmoneee. @ (ii) When dinosaurs did rule

the Earth | The Leauge was yet to be | But now we stretch

from pole to pole | in Cosmic Harmoneee. © (iv) From star

to star the Astral Leauge | Is there for all to see / Galactic

Empires live in peace |And Cosmic Harmoneee, © {* BOAK:

‘Bearer Of All Knowledge’, a Leauge theologicalterm.) © D.

West, 1976. All rights reversed. Sung to almost any tune. —

Of the Astral Pole Initiations, it is wiser not to
speak. Abigail: ‘They're probably doing it in trendy
bondage clubsali overLondon withoutrealizing where
it came from.’ Dave Mooring: ‘Theyre doing it all
wrong! They're not charging 50p!’

Jackie McRobert chucks Ian Sorensen! In a shock
intimacy reshuffle she announced she was now dating
Tony Berry and planned to win the next Nova Award.
‘It was a political move,’ she pouted feistily. “But I
don’t have to do anything—just say I’m his girlfriend.’
Ashen-faced, tight-lipped Tony said that he wanted it
in writing before he manipulated any Novastatistics....
Oh Dear. The Chicken Bazooka takeaway inspired

the St Alban’s sf lot to hot creativity: Pizza Claymore,
Tendoori Warhead, Spud Grenade, Burger Cannon, Spa-
ghetti Garotte, Pork Machete, Pasta Shrapnel, Deep Pan
Tankirap, Kentucky Fried Dum-Dums, Murder King...
(Balding Welsh Voice: ‘Neither funny nor informative!’)

Rice if You Can Get It. Easter Sunday closed
most Liverpool restaurants (fair enough for the Greek,
italian, Spanish,etc. ... but the Lebanese?). Sou’Wester
discovered The Master Chef (Indian) to such effect
that by 10pm it had run outof pilau rice.

Poetry Corner. An anonymous newszine showoff
claims that James Thomson’s famous sf poem The City
of Dreadful Night actually predicted the existence of
Chris Bell (or possibly Abigail Frost) many decades in
advance! The moving moon and stars from east to west /

Circle before her in the sea of air. { Shadows and gleams

glide round hersolemn rest; | Hersubjects often look up to

her there: | The strong to drink new strength from iron

endurance, | The weak, new terrors; all, renewedassurance

i And confirmation of the old despair. © Murder Mystery
Latest: newsroom hack found horribly killed!

Ghoy’s (Topical) Masterclass Produced in a durable
cloth binding and gorgeously striking dustjacket, Clute
and Nicholls have far outstripped any other work of
this kind in any field,—Daryl F. Mallett, SFRA Review
#205 @ ‘Silver-blue in the moonlight, the river
meanderedlike a garden path ...’—GeeeliaHelWilliam
James, Before the Sun Falls @ ‘Gosseyn’s intestinal
fortitude strove to climb into his throat, and settled
inte position again only reluctantly ...—-A.E.van Vogt,
The World of Nuil-A @ ‘The agony went on and on as
she threshed about the room, oblivious to nothing but

the pain.—Stephen Marley, Shadow Sisters @ ‘He
shuddered, awash in adrenaline, his sphincterpulling
unpleasantly tight as he recognized his own youthful
scrawl on the outside tab. ... and he felt an ache, a
curse oftime racing across the ridge ofhis knuckles.—
Derek Van Arman, Just Killing Time eA few hours had
passed since they had been pulled away from the
moon. A few hours and millions of miles. The moon
was no longer visible, not even as a star. The whole
thing was so crazy, weird and far-out. It was as though
they were floating in a giant vacuum.—Sara Cava-
naugh, A Woman in Space ©

 

Credis. Figurehead: Thog. Belaying Pin: Dave Langford. Futtock Shrouds: Jehn Grant. Mizzen Mast: Mike Abbott. Powder Magazine:

Abigail Frost. Crow’s Nest: Jilly Reed. Poop Deck: Jan van’t Ent. Rum Ration: Gary Straimann. Foul Anchor: Gamma. Rudder Pintle:
Stephen Marley. Ratiines: Careline Mullan. Lubber’s Hole: Room 269.

®& Copyprinting courtesy of Gestetner Ltd, Lincoln House, 100 Broadway, Salford, M5 2UW. Contact Peter Macddocks: 061-872-8511.



   

That Closing Ceremony
A Committee Statement. ‘On behalf of the en-

tirety of the Sow’Wester Committee, ofwhom I myself _
am Chairman of, we would like to at. this belated
moment in time express our very most profound distr-
ess for the very unfortunate omission out of the
Closing Ceremony of a full brief mention of the con-
tribution of the triffic Newsletter Team, ably led by
Darren Langford, Pete Barnett, Jane van’t Ent, Julie
Reed, Amy Frost, Mick Abbot and others, without wh-
ich the Convention, of which I am sure we wereall
agreed was otherwise an extremely very successful
one, could not have proceeded—especially those jolly
amusing bits from Thog (whata ‘card’). We took the
special ‘Wartime’ edition in the same jovial spirit with
which it was intended—a goodone,fellas.What can
we say? It was a mistake. A glitch, A cock-off. Sorry,

ls(andees
Maraus—The MassedArmies o

ie“aeeeae f

To the Sea’s FWES End
5 April Birthdays. Thosereadingthis at midnight

should toastLord Lister, 1827; Algernon C.Swinbume,
1837; Bette Davis, 1908; and RobertBloch, 1917.

Pinballs. Please tick your ‘gone away’ box on the
Voodoo Board before leaving. If, that is, the Voodoo

Board still exists after today’s orgy of teardown....
Feedback Session. MikeAbbott: This diplomatic-

' ally-renamed Gripe Session proved well named,as,er,
there weren’t that many gripes. A few failings from the
hotel (but successes too), and difficulty finding enough
time for the Eternal Art Auction, but nothing major.
Big thanks were given to John Harold and the security
team: there has been only onetheft so far, and a lot of
suspicious characters have been caught and turned
away (Uhog slipthrough the net, har har). Alison Scott
commented on most issues with Confabulation’s plans.
This was useful but not, I'd suggest, always a good
idea: if people have serious grumps they don’t want to
be told next. year’s solutions, they want grovelling.
Twosigns of Sou’Wester success: someone said the
programme hadn’t left time for meals, and the
Feedback Session itselfwas under-attended and under-
ran—the one time the committeelike to see this!

Available: Letter of Marque—one Licence to
Kill (Single Use Only). Hugh Mascetti offers for
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Dead Dog Watch

auction one genuine permit—signed by security boss
John Havrolo>—to slaughter the being of your choice,
and invites suggestions for venue, time, and Good
Cause to benefit from the auction. (Direct Base also
considered.)

Live Band.BadInfluence got credited twice in the
Feedback Session: once from discophile Kari for being
a good band, and once from phonophobe Marcus Row-
land for not being too loud in the lounge. I thought
they were pretty good, too. Conrunning notefor those
whothink this is too specialised aninterest: I counted
approximately 100 dancing, 50 more in the audience.

Closing Ceremony. Short and to the point.
Thanks were given (with one small omission, hem-
hem), FirstTiger Hobbes rose from the grave in good
order, and a mysterious hedgehogfloated in theair.

Fix! Fix! Martin ‘Gall Bladder Op’ Hoare won the
FATW raffle: a bottle of Russian vodka.
War Report. Theg now kaotw word ‘propaganda’, if

not meaning. Detwsletter war om com conmndttee deemed
wan bp thorough boot-licking of Thag’s feet by conquered
SMareus Streets. Kamikaze pilot Michael Abbott humil-
iated himself by returning alive from his mission to
deliver a declaration of war to Chris Bell. He couldn’t
find her.

HedgehogAllied Press: No sightings ofpyjamas
yet but we have confirmed reports of a balloon-
powered hedgehog aerialist at the closing ceremony.
Porculus spinorum as yet unavailable for interview.

You can raise welts like nobody else: Incon-
ceivable (‘If it doesn’t move, put a flyer on it’) would
like to thank Tony the TimeTraveller and his amazing ©
weaving hedgehogs and Rafe ‘I just happened to have

' these handeuffs with me’ Culpin for their help with
‘specialist equipment for the cabaret last night. More
offers are always welcome! @ And many thanks too to
everyone who’s suffered and succumbed when faced
with our sales pitch, especially the mushroom mantra. ~

Down to a Sunless Sea
Off the Wail. A female Norwegian (with terrorist

connections) ripped off a Pasquale’s Angel promo-
poster for a personal signing by Jim Burns. ‘Oh,’ said
Jim with deep regret, “You've nicked it already. I was
planning on nicking it myself.’

Sonic theHedgehog Pyjamas! Mr CEofSyden-
ham, we desperately need some witty jokes on this
one. Please, we humbly beg of you, cometo our aid...



veLost a Little List. Weil, Steve Glover has,
and doesn’t know who has/has not (but wants) a copy
of his fanzine. If you'd like one after the con, write
him at 16 Aviary Place, Leeds W12 le ‘(e-mail
Steve_Glover@hicom.lut.ac.uk).

Marion Pitman’s fun Sunday: ‘I got up, went to
church, had lunch, watched Jack’s sextalk and then
started throwing up.’

: Re..re..registration Registration manager
Caroline Mullan formally fired herself for
incompetence as at 12:30pm Monday. She cited the

following evidence of her complete unfitness for duty:
- (i) she completely failed to recognize Neil Gaiman on
his arrival at the convention, and when heidentified
himself as Guest of Honour followed this up by
handing him Kim:Newman’s registration pack! (2) on
Sunday afternoon she completely failed to notice for
several hours that she had lost her badge. (3) on
Monday morning she opened registration without
noticing she had no caskbox. Her manager hopes that
future con committees will note that she’s completely
unfitted for any post requiring organizational or social
ability. (Shoulk bo GK on Hetwsletter.)

TonyBerryjilted! After their whirlwind romance
which captured the hearts of the convention, Jackie
‘Expecting a Nova Award Soon’ McRobert has announ-
ced that it is all over between her and Tony ‘Nova
Administrator’ Berry. When asked aboutthe end ofthe
affair Tony confessed: ‘I was doing OK until some
bastard told her Mike Moir’s running the Hugo Awards
for The Scottish Convention.’

Arthur C Clarke Award judge seeks ambitious,
pert-nippled groupie for mutually advantageous
atrangement. Contact TAC Box 667.
hog heardperson in dealers’ room say: ‘Last year's

newsletter was brilliant and this is almnost as good.’
(Person now to be found in dealers’ room, lounge,
main hall, Hypotherm, Lime Street Station, Philharm-
onic Dining Room, Albert Dock, Brookside Close....)

 

Tyger Tayles: First Tiger Hobbes staged his own
murder as a coup d’etat in order to replace his security
chief. Surprise candidate the Sheriff of Nottingham
was literally raised to his position, to the sound of
groaning andlicking of boots. Thag hate plans for that.
bloodytiger, but Thog saping nothing...

Bolstering the Issue. So someone asked for
their feather pillows to be replaced with something
non-allegernic, and the Adelphi said fine. 17% hours
later the replacements arrived: styrofoam blocks ...

The Coracle of Cthulhu
Overheard & Overseen. P.Bamett: Jane, you

didn’t go to the naughty Neil Gaiman reading without
an accompanying parent, did you? Jane: ‘Expletive
deleted off, Daddy.’ © ‘Handmaiden of Thog hath come
te stroke Thog’s brow.’ ‘Thog have very low brow, heh
heh.’ @ ‘You bastards! Dam’fine line if you ask me.—
Stephen Marley @ ‘Mizzen Mast? Is that a compliment,
do yousuppose?’ ® Tim Illingworth at the Big and
Juicy panel: ‘Stuff your programme items up the far
end.’ © Eileen Weston has gone to the belly-dancing
workshop @ The last item on the French menuin the
lifts is authentically ‘Le Garlic Bread’ © The napkins in
the restaurant read ‘Wish You a Merry Christmas’ @
Barnett: ‘Jilly does laugh a lot at phalluses, doesn’t
she? Langford: ‘I don’t know, has she laughed a lot at
yours?’ @ ‘Shouting at people is what I live for’—Abi-
gail ®

Overwhelming Response to pyjama jokeplea!

What's a hedgehog’s favourite breakfast? Rice Pricklies!
Favourite drink? Gin and Sonic! Favourite pagan fest-
ival? Jamastide! Favourite order at motorway services?
Squash! Item of underwear? Sonickers! Favourite
example ofSouthern US cuisine? Jamabalaya! Favourite
musical? The Pyjama Game! Rock star? PJs Proby!

A Closing Note (Poststructuralist)
Wihen Iuspication Strike Thog, Choy Strike Back.

 

 

7 MORWeoDS 4
Gornonel : SF -

   

 

 

 

 

Credits, Cook: Paul |Barnett. Captain Bold: Dave Langford. Mate of the Nancy Brig: Jilly Reed. Bo’sun Tite:“Abigail Frost. Midshipmite:

dan van't Ent. The Crew of the Captain's Gig: Mike Abbott, Simon Bradshaw, Gordon Brignal.
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2:7 ; Wy= Action Manifesto

i Monday4 April
= Wartime

Thog slightly pissedoff. Thog not get
mention at closing ceremony. Not Thog,

not Daughter of Chog, not Handmaiven of
CThog, not even lowliest minton untworthy

to wipe blood from Chog’s battle-axe get

recognition of endless hours typing stutt in

and getting stick from Chris *se NID

Evans. Thog [FoC] declare strike.
Lightning wildcat strike will be made

«using mace, Bludgeon, morningstar, ballista

and other subtle weapons on responsible
members of laugbable so-called Conunittee.

    

 

 

Credits Where Credits Are Due, You Bastards: Dave Langford (eight-times Hugo winner, BSFA Award winner, European SF Award
winner, Eastercon Award winner, three-times Hogo winner, twice Nova Award winner, TAFF winner 1980) ¢ Paul Barnett (BSFA Special
Award co-winner, Hoge winner) © Abigail Frost (Nova Award winner, Eastercon Award [newszine] winner, TAFF winner 1993, Hugo

Presenter 1893) ® Jan van’t Ent (Black Dragon [best gopher] winner [Con-Yak]} @ Michael Abbott (CUSFS Librarian, Reeve of
démsborg, Official Voice of Gloom & Doom [Fallycon]) @ Stephen Marley (Hago winner) © Jilly Reed (Handmaiden and Muse of Thog,
Women’s institute Festival Gup for Music & Drama 1992, Under-16 Three Gounties Musie Cup [Soprane Section], Good Egg Award

winner) @ John Daliman (Everything Else}
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