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The editors say:

IT wouldn't be nice of us to sort of fade out without saying a few

* thankyous to our manual labourers. Anyway, we mean them. Th-nks, Pete
¢ Taylor, for a start. Pete's the guy who did th& Tiorsework of printing
* and collating the 'zine, and deciphering our handwriting. This is tra-
ditionally a thankless job, but anyway, thanks.

Also thanks to the contributors and illustrators. We never seemed to
experience the lengendary difficulty in collecting material, it just
came when we asked for it. for this issue thanks to Harry Turncr, ed-
itor of a.most-beautiful fanzine called "ZENITH", who printed the cover
he did for us in a muoh better style than we could have done, and who
also did the illo to "SULIENCE-t"iUTION",

It is customary to thank the customers for buying and k~eping us fin-
ancially stable, although we're broke on it.

Goodbye,
o
Ken an D@#éa/
-~ C. 1+ O ©
UKGENT! The Wwhite Horse (now Globe) 'zine is at ‘present susmended -PT



WITH POTTER AND WOOD
'CX}?OUG}C BONNVINVGTONV ~

TONY THORNE

Seres Iotter and Vood,

I have lowsred mysslr sufficiently to stoop to
turning the enclosed out in & rars wad mwoment., You wgy consider
printing it (together with tnis note?) unless or course the pecul-
iar people who reed the rag are as woronic as yourselves, in which
case it would never be appreciated,

I believe your editor (or veassal) resides in London (I was
born there but I now sever all relationship with tha place - it's
contaminated), I have wislayed his address but I am sure you will
gend this on to hiwm with the usual daemend note you probably send
hiw every week,

o0

Yours patonisingly,

Well what did these frantical juniors do at the Con? Thoy
put on a play, - I think, ity they read it all backwards, but
~then, that state or wind cowes naturally to them, ({(Author's note-
If I get any interjuctions printod with this - i I get it printed
I'll sus the lot ox tnew), Howsver to give crudit whero it is due,
I must congratulats thew on thoir renmag Award idea, It was a no-
blo eifort end was quits wsll prossnted, 4 pity I thought, that
Waltsr ¥illis gave tho iwmprossion that the whole affair was of lit-
tls iwportencu, little wore than a chance to rope in a fow wors

subs, (I have had & sub in for nearly a year now for (UANDRY but

" have yet to recieve any other than the »ll-Willis Chicon raport
number!) However, on being roprimanded, he madse good his ommiss-
ion and gave the Juniors some well deserved thanks on behalf o.
Lee Hofrman and hiwself, The Juniors had a tabls at the Con of
courss, resplendent with artwork, copiss of PiRI, and swiped orig-
inals from Holland, feeling that something was wissing I modegst-
ly presentsd them with a small cheese that had been left over from
thoe kledway Lonoon Lunch on the Saturday, A fitting tribute I
thought, and well in keeping with the rest of the items on display,
However, for some reason they didn't appreciate the gesturse and
later I di covered the chesss on gur display. It went down well!,

dore than once I was 'honourod' by bsing asked to sit down at
their typowriter to knock out somsthing for tho next PARI, "Some-
thing funny," they said, "we've too much sesrious stuff already'"
Sasier seid than done! nsnyone can sit down and knock out sowstning
serious, but being runny is dirfficult; aiter all look at ths Job
the Juniors have themselves! anyway, I noticed Ken 3latar agit
down and have a go, but I couldn't, Ths very atmospheru at the Con
lei't we in a serious wood most of the time, The weuthsr didn't
help either, as it was so closs, I had a shocking nearly all day
Sunday, 48 a watter of fact, it got worse every time I approached
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THE CO’ROT\}fCQ@,\J .

Deear Kon and Dave,

: dnclosed are my impressions of the Con, I found that
I couldn't manage to treat the thing lightheartedly, as I was too
disgusted with various things. Ths cavalier dismissal or ths 'Man-
con', the reierence to us as 'Ruddy Frovincials', thes badly arranged
timed and presentad programme, not to wention the fiasco of the al-
ternate programme, This attituds was pretty general, as you mnow,
and various r'sneds have sgreed that the times is now past when the
London doings can bs whitswashed, In other words, preisa is going
when and where due., I wyself have a hunch that thors is going to be
one big split in .andom and Con raports will start it, Anyway, read
the enclosed, and if it's not what you had in wind, sling it back
and you won't offend me, although I've tried to be impartial, Re-
gerds to you both, and I hope to see you at the Mancon,

Yours,

#irst of all, let me make one thing clear, this is not an off-
icial (?) report on the Coroncon, but msrely a .ew impressions of
the various activities which took place in and around the Bonnington
at convention weeksnd,

1 managed to get around to tha '“hite Horss' by 9-30 on the
Friday evening, where I recieved a cordial welcows Irom various
‘provincial' rans, including Jric Bentclirfo, idric Jones, Sandy
senderson, Brian Varley, cred Robinson, and others too numerous to
wontion, so mwany in fact were there, that my lousy memory just con't
recall hal. of them, Iy YOU don't get mentioned here, it's not be-
cause I want to forget you, but becauss I have a meuwory like a sieve,

Af'ter a littls whilse, ths Northern fans gathered in ono corner,
to leave a clsar field ror fred Robinson to blind averyone with his
photequipment. irad gcemed to be' spot welded to his camera during
the whole of the week-end, and I hate to think or the amount of cash
he must ha¥g _spent on r'lash bulbs and ifilwms, However, he should have
a darn good photographic record to show ror it, At about this time,
Walt Willis rolled in with Bea Mahaffey. The pair were immediataly
swamped, Walt due té his popularity, and Bea, not only for the same
reason, but because she lived up to her reputation, she can beat any
Bergey girl from a staending start, Someons introduced her around tha
Northern group, and she joined in like a trouper, This didn't last
very long however, as unboknown to Bea, a certain mewber or the gath-
ering who shall be forsver nameless, sent out a lieutenant to "rescue
the girl Irom thoss 'ruddy'provincials", Shortly af'ter this, the
gathoring broke up, and Bea sailed off into the night on the back of
somebody's motor bike, here again, I forget tha bloke's name, though
THROUGH DARKAST BONNINGTON cont from previous page,

..the Junior's stand, (Keep it dark but I neuralgia nervous bregk-

down, the first time I saw FiRI lNo.2,) Forhaps this meandsr of mem—

ories will satisfy the JF's, no doubt they'll find an odd corner for

it sowewhere, ai'ter all, I do with Their YiRIs, - Tony Blast Thornsa,
(3



I'm sure 1 ought to rewmember it,

Lext morning an attack was wade on ths new bronch of the ‘ant-
agy Book Centre, but we were foiled by & host oi movie stars and ex-
tras guarded by a technicolour camera, 4 film was being shot at the
end oi' the avenue irow the far end, but frustation was present in
the shape of an arw of the Law, 4 roturn was made to the Bonnington
in time for the 11-o-clock opening whicn took place prowptly at 11,45
vith rred Brown introducing ons or two people, and announcing a two-
hour break lor lunch, This lasted until 2-30, when vearious authors
various things, mostly condsmning sex and 3pillane in s-f', Amongst
these were Bill Tewple, Sam Youd, John Brunner., Ted Carnell was at
all times en excellent waster of ceremonies, rollowing the authors,
Dave Cohen acoused the Londoners ol apathy; unfortunately someonse
seewed to have put itching powder down Dave's neck, and his opening
remarks were lost in his head jerking and twitching, this didntt
matter really, as he said the same thing several tiwes in various
ways, He did however get his idsas across, the wain one being that
Northarn fans come to London Conventions, why do London fans ignore
those in the North? ired Brown attempted to prove that this was
due to lack of advance notification, ignoring the facts that (a) the
Hancon was advertised both orally end by poster at the London Con-
vention and the 'White Horsa', and (b) that Ted Tubb was even on the
progremme for the lianchester affair, At this Stage on the progreamme
gric Benteliffe pointed out that one Londoner had pointed out that
Manchaster was a trifle too far to travel, usric stated that the dig-
tance wus the same either way, as was the f'are, Mr Brown countered
this by pointing out that Menchester only held a one-day Con, Ferson-
ally I think he forgets the first onc day affair held in the 'ihite
Horse', liany Northern rens, mysslf included, travelled down to that,
and it was wuch inrerior to the Mancon,

The Junbor ranatics valiantly struggled to put on their own play
but were severly handicapped by a dropped script, and numerous inter-
ruptions, I got the iwmpression that they were rushed on unp: spared,
and shepherded off before they had finished, rollowing a dravn out
tea interval, a broadcast commentary written by Walt Willis end pro-
ducid by the London fens was presented, It was a real hit, It was
woll turned out in every respect, and had the audience in stitchas,
Bagically, master scientist Bert Campbell invented various *thinga hy
accident, culminating in a depilatory which, acting in ruverss, cau=
sed his board to grow so fast that lLondon was thrseatened and a state
of ewergancy declared, rresontud by various radio commontators, it
was a WOW! Various gamss ceamo nsxt, somshow I got all the sasy
quastions, and netted two prizes of 2/6 and & bob, (This was later
increased by the third prize of five bob for the X-word puzzls, thas
nettling Brian Varley, who only got Iive bob for the second prize),
4duthors appeared sgein after a suitable interval to answer questions,
Ted Tubb, witty as ever, claimed ta take new stuff from mags and re-
write it in better form, Sawm Youd-Christopher said he wouldn't
dream of doing such a thing, he always re-wrote old stories, Bart
Campbell wes breif, he pointed out that he couldn't discuss his con-
temporarioes, as being on such a high plane, he had none, Ken Bulwmer
recommendad taat f'or good s-f you should buy Bulwer, rsurther ques-
tioning showed that the authors believe that thers are mutants among
us, but we zeldow recognise them(f?r what they are, Unless the wmut-
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aticn is outctanding, cuch a3 a wingod cut, or a two-headed beby, wo
ara apt to overlock it Tag lusgt two exmamples wsre cited by Nobala
editor Fets Hewilton who spoke with a pleasant Jcoteh hrogue, parti-
nontly, and with no trace oi condsscension, Ons Jen had the silly
idea oi asking keter to discloss his circulation rigure he hoped to
attain next year, At this stege, Ted Carnell lseped to leter's
rescus, but Petsr nesded no help, hiu answer was: "I hops to attain
the largest poasibls one!" At this point, let ws recosd wy appro-
ciation oi a very nirty (end thoughtiul) pisce oi work by Ted Car-
nall, On rirst reaching the platiorm, Foter Hamilton explained he
had just recovered irow a nasty throat infection, and would there-
fore rather answer questions rrom the audisnce, than talk, Poter
waited, and what could have bsen a very painrul silence frow the au-
dience, was scotched by Ted Carnell, He steppsd into ths breach and
swoothly snot a row or his own until the boys warmed up and started
to pepper Pster, Tad Tubb rsad the 'intor editor corruspondance,
an itom complsetely lacking in lif's, go much so, that aven Tad didn't
soow interestod. Next came the auction, followed by a progromme of
dencing which didn't taks place, and things faded out, until a group
oi bods gathored in srank Milnes roowm at tho Bonnington, I can't
rowomber all prosent, but I'll do my bsst. K,S,, Bentcliffe, 'fsodal,
shorrock, Jonss, end mysslr, There was also ons very plseasant cheap
prasent, I sat noxt to hiw on _rank's bod but for tho lifu of mu I
con't remswber his nemv. Anywey, a'sosh' bogan, and at 12-30 a por-
tor came in with a complaint, nothing daunted, wo woved to somsond
olsc'a room, At 1-30, the hoad porter arrived, so wo moved sgein,
and at sowowhors around two a,m, another portur arrivod end was sqar=
od with a largs slug of whisky, Yot anothur appuearad on tho scuns so
a wove wa3 wade to Ken 5later's room, 3omehow only three of us arri-

ved there, the rest had gone up the firs-sscape in search of psaco,
and organised tine ROOLCON, Gathering bottlss, we got off in search

of thew, but ran ioul oi a porter on the second floor, Finding I was
staying at another hotel, he argued'with us fr~m & quarter to three
until hali™-pest, at which time the party rolded, both on the stairs,
and the roof also, and slesp was in order,

Convention Junday's programwe boasted of two halls, but thoy
were not both used, Ted Tubb railed to apyear Ior the first item,

80 nothing took place Irom 11am until 2-45, when the winners of the
Fontasy award were read out, lans were accuged ol apathy in not su-
pporting the thing, »rersonally, I don't blaws 'sw, ' hnve no say
in the thing, but all we ars supposed to do is send donatinns, and
hear the winner read out, Thers was no presontation; as the traphies
were not roady,. Yo Gods, a whole ysar to prepars, and then thoy say
that the Northernors snould start con procesdings sarly!

Gomas wore on the progrPmme, so wo had one, Thon Bert Cempball
gove a brillient act as a scientist lecturing on spacso-travel, ably
assisted by somoona whoss disguise I failed to penotrats, However,
it was GOCD, Later, we had a ballet, also presented by the Londonurs
ond this was also GOOD, That brought the total up to thrse GOOD
itams Tor the vwhols wouk-snd, Last ol all cams the auction, vary
obly menugsed by Ksn Slater, owing to the obssnce oi' Ted Tubb, Oh Yos
the altornative progrumwe in tno swall hall, tnis took the rorm of a
play (actually, Terry, it was a krazy show of' sorts, PT) produced by
tho Medway boys, the liveliest group in fandouw, ( cont over paga)
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CONVENTION thought:s

At the convention we wayleysd certain poople frow time to time, and
cudgelled them into sitting at our typer for a few minuteas,
This is what we got,

00‘.....-.'ll.l...l........l...'...l.llo...ll..l.'.‘.ll.bl.

FRED ROBINSCN (#IRST DAY),

1've baen shenghied into typing this impression of the con by
the members of' the Junior rfanatics, I warn you that it is boing wri-
tten under the influence of.., well, under the influence onyway,

liow then, what do I think of the con so far? Quite frankly, not
a great deal, Apart from the one or two highlights I think myseli
that it is far too serious and thereiore far too dull, The fact that
several prominent fens have voiced siwmilar opinions tends to prove
that this is not a lone idea, It is difficult to pin dowm the roason
but somehow the procsedings do not seew to have come to life for any
length of' time without elmost imwediatsly lapsing back into dull dis-
cusaions on policy, etc, Quite frankly, I'm inclined to think
that the con is too much pro, and not enough con {ouch, I should have
said fun), Thers has been a lot of hsated discussion on the subject
of' next years con-site, May I suggest that ons way out of the dead-
lock would bs to hold the usual full scale con orgenised and run
largely by the pros in ths London Circls, and have another Fancon
elsewhere at a different time, This is being done in the States,
where there the annual Vorldeon is run and financed largely by pros
and also the Midwestoon, run and produced by and for fans, The fact
that both are a success is a good indication or the usefulness of
this policy. So much for impressions formed at seven p,m, on Sat-
urdoy, and as I said earlier under somswhat ghulish circumstances,
what I wey think towmorow at this time I haven't the faintest idea,
However, I sincerly hops that thimgs will buck up & bit,

Lot's have some fun, FANFUN ~V' 7y Tz

= \Jy " -rRsD ROBINSON

‘:-/".’ I;{’I_-:T'I" : <N
T wpive thousand crodita.®  Luoy did not hesitote. ..o

© 0000 0000000000000 °°00000000000006000004s0000PECLLIENOCOOIOGNIEENLIOICOEOOIOGOEOEEOCEEOSIES

}Weapon Shops of' Isher - van Vogt,
I

TH.s CORUNCON cont.frouw provious paga. b e

I hoar it was good, but I was busy up in the large hall, and missed
it, That was the end o:s the altornative prograwwme in tao swall hall,
I would liks to have kopt this account more light and huwourous, but

it's difuicult to bo cheerful ovsr dead bodiss, This yoar!s Con was
buttor thun last ysar's, but not wuch, the biggest lift ocaws {rom
weoting fellow Jon, I loave you with this thought,

'"MANCHSSTQR IN 54! -TARRY JIIVES
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o#R.sD ROBINSON (34CCKD DAY,

Tie Junior Panatics hava hinted protty strongly that I should
add to my rathor pessewistic comments of yusterduy, wmy comments on
the svents or today, and as I have several things, I wolcows the
opportunity. Unfortunately I don't have ths time to make any leng-
thy rsmarks, howaver hers goes,

2irstly, I'm tremendously onthusiastic about tne Fan type itsus
on the programme today, Tributs I resl, should be paid in large
measure to Bert Cawmpbell I'or the terrific eirTorts he has put in to
getting the Mad Scisntist sketch, the ballst, and other items which
he has not only participated in, but also in :iact largely organised,
During ths day, it is true, there wera iar too wany gaps and delays
otc, but this cannot be blamed entirsly on thse cowmmittes, it was
dus mainly to participants in various items failing to bo punctusl,
Things on the whols have gons oii batter today than I sexpected them
to do, 1In r'act on the whols I don't think any i'ans alsewhere could
do better,.possibly I'm wrong in this - I hope I awm ror tins sake of
iuture conventions, However, thinking it over I still think there
is a lot to be said ror the two seperats cons idea, ons run, and
ons pro - ir anyone other than pros would go to & krocon thnat is,

Ons thing 1 will say derinatsly, and that is that the parties
thet ars going on ai'tsr hours tnis ysar ars tns bost idea that ovar
hit Angloi'endow, No one could pogsibly describe thww adsquatoly,
and on this I cen speak with sowe knowledge, as personally I am
still in the trancs I went into at gsome ghodawful hour this morn-
ing, when hslping Buort Cempbell and others to lovitats a ceardboard
box, I'm still not convinced that we did not succseed, Roll on
tonight,....but Oh Ghu - towworrow.

-1RAD ROBINSON,
hicbheerhicbheerhicbhearhicbheerhicbheerhicbhesrhicbhesrhicbhesrhi
AND NOW,,...

...Wd bring you some miscellansous chat from whomsoevar cams within
striking rangs of our typsbashering wotsit. A pair ol spectacles
closoly rollowed by an Irish brogue suid;

'T don't want to write a con report., I want to writs f'or thrae
cants a word,'

- James white. (whow GHU crush)

Who was that anne Droid I saw you with last plight? ( to the HIRO)

© 9 00 0 0 0 00 0000600000000 00000 0000000000600 00000000000000600¢0006000s00060e00

WHO'S THIS?

Liot being a rull-time fan myself, I'w hardly qualified to
support srad's views on cons such as this one being too wuch pro
and too little Tfan, jince it is wy sole ambition in lii's to be-
come one of the pros which he appsars to disapprove oI so heartily,
I wish to echo Jamus ihite,

Little 3ir echo having duly echoed,,.No, I like cons to be a
pixturs oi the sorious and the awmusing as well, It's all very sell
for the people who can ariord the time to visit clubs or tne London
Circle rezgularly (the London Circle is not a club) but I come to a
con not to talk puns (I can orack thew anytime, and usually do, no

(7)



matter whothor it's the rignt tiwe or nci) but to shers viesws on
sf, end si’ is not all funny,

Therefore: I am willing to accept the sowswhat buwbling hy-
bridism ¢ & con like tnis ror the saks of the fact that I got
both fan-run (see rfred) and pro-iun ir I reel liks it,

- JOHN BRUNN.R
o-Oclo.-sny;j-.él:liz:::::::ooonoooluol.:btllo.ooo..o--ocnotl..ncn.oa.o

© 080 000000000000 000000000000000060000000000000600060000000060cb00obooeacs

I reruse to type anything so callsd wittily on this con,
I am hsartily sick of tha way it is - er - orgenised, I am typ-
ing this during a two-minute int.rval which started at seven,
It is now a quartsor to eight, No further comment on the con-
committee is necesasary.
= DaNIS GIORD
hre you SJLLING thet copy of Amazing????92222227992992992229290009

OFiRATION FANBLAST!

This convention is the first large con I've wanaged to arr-
ive at, kreposition. I thoroughly enjoyed all the gups in thae
progremme, orificial and otherwise, which onabled woe to meet sav-
eral thousand tolks who hava bs:n but signatures on letters to
me previously, I think the 'ssveral thousands' wust bae wrong,
and can only sccount ior the numburs by thne fact that I wust have
mat several people ssveral tiwes, Ths quite excellant bar por-
heps accounts ror that in part, Yart bssr and part whisky,

srankly, also, I have very littls idea or knowledge oi what
took place in the ofiicial parts of the programms, I anjoyad
the buisnuss of tho beard, the blooming blondes in th: blushing
ballst, thse insight into thu activitius of thu B,I.5,, the sun-
dry addrassoz by various authors and othars - particuarly the
hon.at uxprossions ol Nic Oostorbaan, who is the firat ADLOLST
have wet to openly adwit he is intsrested in the wonay = hs
wants to cash in - I wish hiw luck ! Jowo of the addresses I
wissed - I didn't got Bea Maharisy's, but anyway it would be a
bit far to travel, and Joyce might objsct at that,

I could say a lot mors, to vven loss point, but I haar a
call, Rathor like a cork popping out of a bottle - must be Tod
Tubb - I shall go and investigato - fare thoo Woll,..vveeuseens

- KiN 5SLAT.UR

€ 08 06000000 00000000000C 000000000000 000000000000000000600060600e06060s
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W

e UPON - -

by - BUB BLOCH

At Indian Leke, near Bellerfontaine

Despite the bitter cold and raine

‘lithin the halls oi Hotel Beatley

ilare puacked eight-score oi fans quite neatley.
The Midwestcon was the occasion.

For a turnout quits amazion,

Ffor gossip, fangabs and plain talk

They came from Claveland end New Yalk,

From Chicago and Dstroit

They roée by day and rode by noight
To hear tno reknowned Arthur Clarke j
(iMhose bite is far worse than his berke) ,
Sponsored by Don rord and Doc Barrett

This ennual weeting hag much merett

Although this year Bea lichaffey

les not thsero to display her chassey,

The. Southarn fans, with thoir “hite Mule

Caused sows to retch and sows to drula;

Tha northern bunch wmostly played poker

(Tho favourite sport ot Wilson Tolker)

Wnils huckstors Greenburg, Gold and Xyla

Looksd on with condescanding smyle

and r'ens like Shapiro and @llison [~
Sought for food to sturf thoir bollivs on, [i=
But the two days passsd much too quickly l
'dro Monduy's sun rogu pals amd suickly

To spued departurss at the breek

0L dawn ovor Indian Loak.

Next yoar, though, we msot again

And invite all you Bnglish fein

To Journuy ovar fjord and bayou

And join us down thers in Ohayou!

-- Robert Bloch

Dty SCON
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- WALT® WILLIS

jusrsring as I am i1row gafia (tnis is suffering?) I wouldn't
be writing this at «ll it it wasn't ior a bloke called Yets Tuy-
lor, who sesws to be thy brains benind Ken Fotter (no ‘Jalt, Xon
ig the brains behind Ken, arsn't you Ken? Sure em suh, sure om),
He buttonholed ws at the Convention and, pointing at the type-
writer which Bert Campbell had evidantly smugglsd in his beard
{(he weers his hair in platens) esked me nicsly to write my iwpres-
ions of the proceedings, This was the worst thing that hud happ-
ened to me since Hal shapiro came up to me at the Chicon and said:
"30 you're Willis? Well scintillate'" I got out of it that time
by protesting th:t I couldn't be expected to kesp it up longer
than seven o'clock and while he was working thot out I wads my es-
cape, loo¥ing for soweons who would be prepared to talk quictly
aebout goldfish, However, this tiwe thers seemed to be no way of
concoaling the fuct that Bob Shaw and Philip Wylie write all my
waterial other tnan prowising to send sowathing when I got howe,
So hers it is. Not about the convention, bacause I don't still
feal up to describing adequately that amezing, exhausting, end in-
credible afiair, but ths aftermaths,

By that I mean mainly those interesting figures that the Con-
vontion Comiittas kesp strictly to tuewselvas, No, not Bea Mahaf-
I'sy, tnough I do huer that Bart Cawpbell is gstting it in tns neck
- or will bs when they can iind his neck - ror kouping Bea to him-
salf during the Con, By the way, I hear that I'w also being cri-
ticiged ior rushing hor through Liverpool and ignoring Mancnester
altogother, Woll, listen you wolves in shesp's clothing, wd pub-
lishad the dato and place oI Bea's arrival in Jurope in Hyphen as
far baock as last february, but tne only invitation we gpt from
Anglish fensg was a post-card I'row Liverpool two days borors wo sei-
lad for inglend, rrom iManchsster not aven a ticket for a tour of
the biscuit ractory., '“hat was I supposed to do? Circularise Brit-
fendow with an illustrated catzlogue of Buwa's attractions and ask
iy anyone wantad hor? Or teke her on an unsolicited lecher tour of
Nortiern ingland?

But to got back to the financial statement, British Convent-
jon Jowwittees never publish thess, and when Xen 3later dared to
ask why he was promptly slap.od on tho wrist by Ving Clarke, who
asked why should they any wore then OPZARATION ~fANTAST, This is
reagonabls enough I supposse, sincs & Convention isn't a chaterad
couwpany with sharsholdsrs - us - liable to recoup losses as well
as share profits, but it would be helpiul to embitious provincials
groups if' they could have tho adventuge of lsarning frow the Lon-
don Circle's experience, Thys is why you'll probably bo intarest-
ed in the following letter frow Fred Browm, which is,I think, by
way oi baing a sort of publig statemont,

"Jo really did maks & tremendous sifort to iwprovs the Con-
vention, ‘'leeks of work wsent into the ballet, the Mad Scien-
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tists Lecture, ths robot play, and ths saveral other hizh spots,
Whathnar wo snall arrange anotnsr London Convention in 194 iz a
watter of dubate, /e are all suffering rrom conventionitis in a
wory or less acute rorw, This, as you are probably aware, is a
form of fatigue cowbined with a sewi-dslirium whenever the word
‘convention is mentioned. It requires a cowplets isolation for a
cure and lashings ol beer, Incidentally, ws only just clearod
the cost of the Convention, ‘e did not, of coursse, intend to
wake any cash out of it, but we had several anxious mowsents whan
wo found how close things were,
4nother curious thing we discovered was that owing to so many
people sending in tieir money at the last momont (ie'. paying at
ths door) we could not have puid ror the hirs of the proJector
and filw DASTINATION MOON even i:' the LCC had allowsd it to go
on, This probably points out a wmoral oF two about catching your
bird before you cook it, but as you can ses, if Convention goers
aron't prepared to pay up in advence, then the programms suiiers
So far as 1954 is concerned, the committes fsel that there
are several factors to be considered, We wanted this yosar's
Convention to be hold in London as we folt it was the right and
proper place when the Coronation was only a week later, o hava,
howavor, brought off thres successive conventions; other groups
are prvssing for the sole rights to tho annual gattogothor; and
having experienced tho 'swsut, toil, and tears' of thase past
three ysars with little to show for it axcoupt the thought that
wo did our bost for fandom, wo aro now inelinud to pess thu bag
(a vory owpty onu, I'm airaid) on to ons of tho groups who have
8Xprussed the wish for .a convuntion in a town othor than London,
In othoer words, ii anothor town decides on a Convention site in
wWhitsun, 1954, wo shall probebly drop the idea of a Lonecon,"

Well, sinco PFrud wrote that lotter, tho NSPC have announcod the
SUPARMANCON ior next Whit, so it svums thoro will be no convon-.
tion in London naxt yoar wnd that ths National GConvention will
buv huld in Llancheter, It will be very inturesting to sou what
it's liks and whuthor tho Northorners who have boun so bitterly
criticising tho London Cirolu's uiforts can do any butter thom-
salves, bearing in mind that according to the tustimony of Frod
Brown tha Coroncon just broke sven and that thoy didn't havs to
pay ror a film progromme, nor the spuctacular extravagunzas put
on by the Junior Fanatics ('ray, 'ray, KP,D¥,PT) and tho Medway
Group,

As ovoryons who wag at tho Convention knows, thore hugs
baen sot up a Two-Way Transatluntic fan Fund to hslp British
rans to attond an American Convention and an Amoricon Fans to
attond a British ono, Tho immodiatse aim is to supplomunt tho
rund alroady started in Amsrica to bring a British r'un to tha
US Convontion noxt ysar and it stands a protty good chance of
succass, ir overyono will help, Tho smallest contribution
will bo gratefully recioved by me at 170 UPEiR NZWTOVNARDS RD,,
BALFAST, N IRJLAND, and =1ill bo eclnowlogud in ths ian press,
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The state of the fund in Britain is now (13th July 1y53) as
follows;
Trocesds of auction &t COrONCON...eeeesesssdd " 11 "5
3ale of ballot tickets at Coroncon.....eeeexd " 2" 0
£An1 "

We also have to choose the fun who we think should go. Things
to be considered are, his services to fandow, writing or spesking
obility, personal qualities, and how well he is known in Awmerica,
but any fan cen be nouinated, ‘'hen all the nowinations are in I
will -rite to all thoss candiduates, and fin out wnich oi them
could go if they were chosen., rcrom these, the lucky one will be
chosen by vote ot thoss -ho mwads a cortain contribution to the
Pund,

30 got those nowinations in to we as soon as possibla,
The cloasing dats is the 31st October, or the last day of the
month in which this issuo of r.RI cowos out, whicrkever is the
lator, (Gertcha! KP, ote) Ii it never cowes out at all, Just
don't bother, (Gertcha agin! .o Three)

-%* finis *-
'5aVAaiTH P allDOw!
"King Charles the rirst was welldng and telking half en

hour aiter his head was cut off,"
vees.But no ons cualled him Cherles tho Second.....

thesitiiidgd sessastsaRNLNIINIIINLNLLIONLIALINILIILINS

rotter and Wood have.a lot to say farther on in thigch
: $iiitiseigrIoCEITILIILEROIL AL EILIVANLL]S:
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" .50 vhat do we do? Toss For it?.,."
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POST PICKINGS -

'THS TRUTH WILL OUT' A3 THs SAYING G045, BUT Wa TARS NO R&SFAISIB-
ILITY FOR LOOKING THs OTH.R WAY WHAN Wi REFRODUCE TH.S sOLLOWING, , ,
Dear Ken end Dava,
4 certain Mr, Brown writes in the second issue of

FZRI on topics of convention, In his letter he mentions, and I
quote,, ,"In 1953 we shall stage a play", and later, ..."also sowe
Fentasy films which will bs g surprigs “ .

tiow I do not want ur, Brown (may I call you rfred??) to think
that I am arter hig blood, on the contrary I believs that he vas
one ol' the fuw (vory fow) members of the London convention coummitt-
88 who really tried to koop things going, Ths reason I am aiming
thege few “ords at him is that hs is one of the few (very dew)
Londonites (sounds na2arly as bad as provincials) who ons can count
on for any reaction, ;o - I would like the aforsssnid Mr, Browm to
tell we what happened to these two items he mentioned ~ith such
pride, Hope to guec you at the SUPIRMANCON ired

Bast of luck

tho culprit signa himsulf.,,,..,,,...........dRIG BANTOLIsHS,

—-x

To introduce the incradible pisce which appears ovar the page (now
no snoaking a gluncos yet, control yassli ror & whils) - cun harg-
ly do bottur than allow tho author to speak - so hore, .,
Dear Youngfon,

I spent thes svening trying to cancel my holiday, o
that I could spund two ks reully vorking on something TERRINIC,
on gsomething that would be worthy of PRI, on somathing complotaly
original, The unclosed opug is all thegs thing; and mora, but
Ididn't write it all wyself, Ving Clerke did a veras or two also,

IT you are shocked ; horrifiud or Juat don't liko it, plougo
gend it back promptly, along with my unoXpiraed subseription, your
duopest apologiss and Duve Wood's houd on a salver, (trloaso pack
caruiully) ., 1 do not oncloss a stumpud, addressed snvaolopu,

- this is not just dus to wy suparb gelf-confidencas, (dltho' I am
that way, of course), or to my usual luck or fundy, - th, only
roagon is thut I diusliks making innovations, If I started it, dn
no time at all, you'd have overybody sending stamps with their MSS,
This would be a Begd Thing, This poem should not be taken ag
the truth, Two of the stronger verses have no basigs oi' fact what-
soever, and are includad purely, {if you can call them that) on
their artistic werit, See that my name is spelt correctly,
and in Large Letters, This would be & 1ot longer, but it
ould only be 'msted effort, - nobody (thig includes me) hag yat
been able to decipher my hand-riting end, addsd to that, I'm par-
perfectly cortain that niasther of you can read, SR e

Sver Thine, "Chuck" (Harris)
PS5, And ~hat did 7th randow dia gof? YOU CAN TWRN OViR Now



By - "chuck" harris, agsisted by - viig SLARKY, himself,

It was a dirty, dull, and diswal-looking ileapit,

‘1th en atwosphsrs to waks the svnses apin, !
Just & don of diussipation, filled by tine Iwegi-natio
and thelr riity-seven diffsrent sort ol' sins,
from ths dianetics ssssion in the celler

AW
To the peralytic drunks in one-o-threg, &)
Through ths Con-Couwwittss's Tailure, one¢ gigsntic saturnalia q
showed that scisnce-fiction fasng wore on the sproe , MR @A

¢
Ken Slater hold a Black liass in tus lobby, W P N
/ = E

(The cowwissionaire was ankle degy in gore) N Sz 2
And in the wezzanins, there was Sowsthing grayish-groen hZ | | )2(
Squirwing bonslessly upon the parquet iloor, %\ Z .

{“
Campball was found with Chluthu in the "Ladies", & 7
Preparing ior a ghastly pagan rits, BN ’

L S
=== 'Tis said the horrid scinsue was both unatural 5;1:3 ob con
Lavolving lLisheifoy and Wiliis, ‘iood, und nite, @2@;4

Ted Tubb was gelling virgins at an auction, @ﬂ(h A2
--And every ons was fully guaranteed, 71 47: v oA
Abovs the fronziad bidding, you could hear the fukaf&ns(lgidding,
that the innovation filled a long-felt neud, {° -

+rad Robinson was taking pics for blackuwail, w3 ;
tho iladway wob wure rlogging Irilthy pluquos, N
and out upon tno roos, uric Bunteliff's, (it's tho Truth!

Hus sturling bodios dom the cuiwnoy stacks, ’

Anthropophagy was roigning in the kitchon,

Thoy sorved up Burgoss with an appls in his gob, : ,
{Ho was cookud cowplotuly nudu,-- you could have him bakd‘_pd stewaa
T== Or svon in a Burgassburger for a bob,) :

H

Willis was stualing jokss Troam Abnorwm /ansboro!
Duncowbs vas paralytic on the floor,
‘hilst Boa iahuffoy, without shrinking, altournated drugs ond drinking,
"iith shouting bady bellads by thu door, A 4 ,ﬁ%gé,
"..'.--’
Thero wos wurder, thors was ropins, thore was pillugo,
_____ And a host of other things o cannot t41l, :
You way reiss your hande in horror, <A é{é} WRANING L
Noithor jodow nor Gowmorrah, ,5 this 'orrid ode (5
Had &« thing 7
Upon
Tho Bonnington

NG hacked in boms-
/) \blud by -- 3k (
‘ harris chuck & .

(
\ /clurks ving,,..
S . |




[ AMANT ON THSL T ASSING or

_—
IXTH }231 NDO X

Illo'd by }T, By - Xen Potter

It is wy strong conviction 38T
That in the field of science-fiction '
The body known as sixth randow has had its day,
So it way peay .
To make some notes at randow

On this alorementionsd sixth fandom
And make it clear

Here

Wh Y

I

say

They

Are all senile and done,

The pun

Is mosgt certuinly on the way out
The glorious seventh randow will very soon put its dastardly
enaemies to rout,

At The Loncon

Ons

Whose name I will not mention
Had sactually brought with him to the oonventlo?;~
A woeapon ol consideruble power

) ?‘:;;
able to shower %l \( ;
Yater fﬁéég %
Which shouldn't oughter

Be aseun awongst those who are niether Juvenlle
Nor senile
Anotnar

Brother

Of the foul crew
‘tho

I shall not nams
With the sams
Sort of idiotic whiw

Had with him /’ 2\ T\
A boanio cowplete with helicopter and swall bells/gd springs 3@”
Such things f‘ Py
Are not to bo associatsed with serious and genstructlve f'anning

And therefore deserve a severe panning,
5lant, Juandr , Hyphen, and jcienco Fantasy News are vapid,
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And deserve rapid
Condemnation irow thinking fen
When
They could print articles, to get frow the massos T'avourabls juri-
sdiction
ror scisnce-fiction ;
they go
Pogog
At lunch
1 suppose they can find nothing wore edifying to discuss than the
nabits and lirc of ths grunch
And although
I haven' ths raintest idea what a grunchis, and would likse to know
this strikes we
As particularly silly foolesry,
One or thow
A cortain fowmme
saneditor from rort Liudge
Although, against Robert Bloch, she has no kmown personal grudge
Accused him of being liickey Spillane,
Which is, as I shall doubtluss have to point out sguin and again
Absurd
A word
from Bloch hiwgslf' in a lutter to sowoons callud tho Boll Yloavil
Heaa shown that whatsvor his roputation, Robort is not that ovil
Bosides, hs vary probably has no timws to %eap upon hiwself such
glorias
3ince I have disooverad that he edits Amazing Storiss,
One of a coertain three
Frow Belrfasgt, who particularly mystify mo
Has evolved a mathod of annoying
fand ona knows, and toying
With their norvaes until they urs driven bagork,
Mr, Shaw must havo put a good doal of work
Into this fanmanship,
which so officiontly, to put it crudely, givas anyons at whom it
is directud, the pip,
But which does scivnce-fiction no lasting good
And thorofore way as woell be classed as crud,
Poopls who ca entor into long end cowplicatud correspondence on
steam calliopes
Are few and far betweon, one hopss,
It is obvious that those who harbour the impogssible droeam
Of' fully harnsssing the power of steam
Ara cranks
And dosorve from those of us with intelloot, no thanks
for thuir fanzinag,
Which are not worth a very small awmount of buscns,
frionds, these mun arv through, and it ig only surioua journaly
such ag PRI
‘hich must hurry to £ill the broesch
And teach
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The public to appreciate the literature we love
Abovs
Any other type
Of tripe.
Let me hasten to add that when these persons write for PERI it is
merely to demonstrate

The inglorious state
To which they and their junk
Have sunk.
The seventh generation
Will really posses coe~ordination
And construct something to our lasting glory
Theirs will be a story
Of high aims and 1ideals
For the criminals of the decadent sixth there will be no repeals
The seventh will rise
Open your eyes
To the glorious mature
Future
Where the vapid irreflective meanderings of the senile are hated
And the ocareer of the sixth 1s definately terminated,
Utterly done
Which 1s, although I hate to admit it, a dreadful shame because
with all this serious constructivness, we are liable to make fan-
dom

no

fun...

- KEN POTTER

PRl R L /iH.'-iHi e dk i

NAG OUT OF STABLE

The White Horse is moving. One by one the regulars who have
have attended faithfully almost every Thursday since Lew Mor-
decai first recieved our growing ranks from The Shamrock across
the road are regretfully collecting up their personal belongings
and memorising the new address where we shall be meeting as usual.
Although Lew will be going with us and trying to settle down

behind an unfamiliar counter, nothing can eradicate from our
minds happy memories of first contacts with pro and fen from all
over, and nights of furious fanac and avid bartering.

Fotr fon who know the White Horse as a mere name and
are unfortunate enough to have never visited the place, we are
producing a magazine featuring many fen who are happy to aquaint
oyhers with the story and Times of this worthy establishment,
and with further issues, an intimate study of the goings-on
that result from our weekly informal sessions. The first ish
of 'NAG OUT OF STABLE', will contain forty pages of articles,
short stories, and reminices by old-time fen such as Sam Youd
and Frank Arnold, and by fen of a more reeent sra as Ving
Clarke, Ken Bulmer, kon Buckmaster, Jim Ratigan and wife Dot,
and Xike Wilson. Dave Newman and I are co-operating to edit
and produce our neo-'zine, and with photo-cover and interior
photos and illos, it should look we.. in your best fanzine
collection. First big ish costs 1/3d. to Pete Taylor, 42 Gen-
eva koad, Brixton, S.W.9, LONDON, ENGLAND.



i Ty

[T S 3




Fataalt & !n

AWy " A h
s " v',»«; i,(p»“';‘:‘;,"\} ‘ /, \‘&\
U’ H U l"\'

by - MAURIC. GOLDSMITH

c:::i3

I om a popularizor or scioncy, &All my working lii'o I have
spont trying to waks cloar to ovoryday poopls what ths sciscntist

is up to, and trying to wako the sciuvntist undsrstond - with moro
limitod success - what ovoryday psopls think about his laboratory
rusearchas, I aw an ardsnt scionce-fiction rsader, Bucausa,

for me, scienco-fiction writurs ars algo popularizors oi' sciunce
- and by far bottor and mors significant than I aw, with much groa-
tor potontialitivs for sproading undserstanding of scioenco,
jcisnca-fiction is a good thing bucauss it can moks its rea-
ders conscious of tho signif'icanceo:i scisncu as a social force, ag
tho prims ingtrument oi’ social change, I rewmswbor when I Jirst
road a scionco-fiction anthology, how imprussed I was by its groat
swoup through tims, and how clearsr was wmy understanding or tho
wutability ol man, orf ths uvoer-changing naturu of' human sociuty,
jeignco-iiction can tuko the whoulbarrow out oi won's winds
ang roplaco it by the powurful spaco-rocket, It cen help us to
live in the world ol toworrow wnich is dsveloping all around us
houre today, This is a trumondously iwmportant job, which sci-.
once—-iiction can do without ovor wontioning tho horriblu word
"sducation", and without ovsr bucowing narrowly prooogundlut

But tho troublae with sciuncs-riction today is that it groanas
too much and makss us all look too ill, It 1'ills tho roador with
an ewiul sonss oi doow, Thu storius loave ws with an ovusrbiding
impression orf death and dsstruction, And, I rsgret to say, with
o bolief in authoritarianism, The Strong lMan, the Big Boy, the
Leadey is successiul, The people are just - well, thers they are,
to be pushed around, orderad about, exploited and duped. Nobody
belisvesa in people, And in the process great harm is being
done to scientist and science, He isg presented cs the great know-
all, the person, brilliant but different, who thinks up all these
ideus and inventions which are really very dangerous for men, and
which usually the prorésaional soldier is culled in to help to
control. Thisz is an oexceudingly dangsrous picture to build up,

I notics that in the sugls, thoe Hulton publication which I
hava roud irow tno rirst numboer, thuy sciuntist is pregsnted sithor
as an awiobls but intelligent twerp, or as an avil pergon, And
it is the prorcssional man, Dan Dare, helped by ths senilor wili-
tary wen, 5ir Hugh, who :zmooths sverything out in the end,

And I also find far too wuch gadgstooring in wany storigss,
Derects in the quelity of the stary end of thu storytelling are
coverad up by blinding tho mind with gadgets - baths that wash
you ond pariuwe you, wirrors that talk back at you, shoes that
pick out your path for you, That is not scienca, That's Just
plain rubbish, Thoro is, in fuct, & crisgis oi quality in aci-
ence-riction today, but no crisia in quentity, Nover are go mny
£'3d wath such shoddy watgrial, Thsre ars only o icew writers who
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can construct a plot and invueat it with sows of thns basic quali-
ities of {iction, For tne revst it is in the style oi such au
'Folice your rlanet', a sorial a_pearing in Sciunce Fiction Ad-
ventures esrlier this ysar, This is tne stuff of pulp and spaca-
opora, and the most flagrant degredation of standards, Incal-
culeble harw is being done to science-riction bsecauge of the co-
maoercial possibilities of pulp sales, In back-roows, in many
cities, parsons not at all concsrned in raising tne standards of
science-iiction through honest encoursgeuwent orf writers are po-
isoning the minds oi too mwany with the dregs of pulp trash that
they have bought cheaply irow their Awerican equivalents, Thay
are making fortunes by pandsring to bad tastes,

are e, science-tiction lovers and writsrs, are we helping
to destroy scionce-iiction too? I think we are, becauss in our
serious work wu are not concarned with reality, W &re, in the
main t'seding the eacapist, e raflect in our work the torrible
crisis ox outlook typical oi our day, Poopls who se3 no hops in
the luture, find solace in science-riction, 4nd we aro puandsr
ing to that in our work,

#hy cannot we bo optomistic? Have mw really no faith in t
the future? Do we really think it will all end in a bang and a
whiwper?

For four ysars I was a sorvant of the United Nations,

I still tnink internationally, and I know from wy own expsrience
that everywhers thners is & demand for an understanding of the
part science cen play in improving conditions oi life, Has the
scienca writer no part to play in this? Of courss, ho hag,

+/hy should ho comcuntrats on totalitsrian strugglss on FPlanot X,
and wars of destruction in Galoxy Y, when he can bo much wors
affaectivo by concontrating on ths hoealthy cooparation of nations
for poaceful onds, That is the great theme these days, whica
the science-fiction writer ignores at his peril,

The Odyssey is one orf tha world's great storiss, It was
written in times whon wan knew he wag controlied by the Gods,
and tnere was nothing he could do about it,

Robinson Crusoe is also one of tne worlds great stories.
This wos writtun at a different stuge in the history of wan, at
a poriod when science was beginning to wake man conscious of his
personal worth and to give hiw sowe hope of independznce frow
the dark fates, You may rowewber how Robinson Crusoce tells the
exiled Russian noblewun his story of adventurs eand how at the end
tho prince seys with a sigh, "Tho trus greatness of life is to
be wastsrs os oursslvas,"

and now we can really begin to achieve trus greatness in
this senss - end instead scisnce-fiction is wisleading us,
lian can think and ges for hiwsali - il he wishes, The ewphasia
sinould bs on liie, and not on death, But tuat presents a great
challengs to the writer, You nesd to be a good, honest writer
to make real the story of science and the good life,

What themes can be used? Tho science-fiction writer
hag one groat advantoege - he moves in worlds whers ths moraes,
the accuptsed ways of 1lif's ni’ today do not opsrats, Thoreiore
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he cen be critical, He can writs as ha wishea, Rowudere will not
be shocked by having a coloursd lsader in thu cowwuniyt, or sven
a cowwunist society, "Dark Intarluds,", oppearing in Galaxy, Jan
1951,, is a story I have always liked, It's woll written, it's
good science-fiction in the senss of scientific axtrapolation, -
and it pecks a great social punch,

The Saturday Review of literaturs (27 Jan '51) quotes from
Towmorow magazine: Christopher Isherwood: 'It is eusy to under-
stand why science-i'iction, and mora particuarly spaco-travel fic-
tlon, should be enjoying a rovival or popularity at this time,
Pacef by probesble destruction in u third world war, ws turn natu-
rally to dreems of escape frow this age end this threatensd pla-
net, But that is not ths whole o tue explanation, sor while
lhs realistic action story is going through a phase oi imaginat-
ive bankruptey, tns science-fiction story grows mors prodigious,
wors ideelogically daring, Instead of ths grunts oi cowboys and
the fuddled sexual wmusings of hals plastered dotectives, we ere
offered an adult, antaropological ané non-violent approach to
L1as Luture of tuchnocratic men and ths inhabitants of other worlda,

Insorar as the reading public is turning in this direction
and Torsaking the cops end the cowboys, it is definatelty grow-
ing up,!

I think Isherwood had rather liwmited his roading. Howevar,
unless scisncs-fiction does @8& becoms wore adult and non-violent .
it will never bocowes ths nacegsary food of tha masses, It will
rewain the piquant stimulany of a few, and the Latoaking hydro-
cerbon oi tho gross, dishonest wongyspinner, canurning put dope
for the wasses. I guess it's up to us to save science-riction,

- MAURIC.: GOLDSMITH,

Tas above is reproduced in whols ipom the spesch wmads by Lr,
Goldswmith at tho Loncon,' 3, with his perwission,
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WHO'S WEO IN FANDOM? ? ¢ ¢

There are over 500 names and addresses listed in the latest
Directory of Anglo-Fandom. From every concievatle scouros

ving Clarke has ocollected and filed the addresses of fen,
together with :symbols by eaoch name indieating how ruch a person
puts into fandom, and how they are classed. It is a darned
fine standby for people constantly mailing cheoklists or

sarple 'zines out, and inoludes everybody listed in the Gunn
effort of reeent times. Jlirite now and reserve ga copy of the
second edition ocosting 1/-, to: 18 Wendover Vay, Welling, Kent.

-
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WHAT FANUOM NEEDS IS SQLEONE LIKE THURBER!
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LIFE wog sheér horror thot
night before, The hbus 1leTt
unnunctually at 92,35, bVound-
ing gaily on'its Journey,
Ken Potter,.-Harry Henlon
and I prattled gaily at
first, We had begun the
journey by giving the others
inhabitants a demonstration
of o space ship toke -~ off,
Ve muttered little things
like '"X-I0, X-9, rocket-
gtud down, X~5, X-4, fuel "
tanks open, ¥-2, X-I, Zero!
We d4id this for about
three times before the bus
did start, The people did
not seem to mind at first
but when finally the Avriver
gwitched out the lights end
loud shushes penetrated the

air, we began to thing moy-
2; D{(g’ gaé}? &OEELT@ be silence would be welcone.
§ Despite this set-back, we
M o occasthonally spoke in muted
breath and cackled heartily

over the result, The only

= The Yoar Of ihe Loncon - difficulty expericnced 1n
- this form of speech was the
by - DAVS WOOD fact that Harry was saected

three rows behind us and we
had to shout to make our-
gselves heard,

Things had been moving
fast that day and I for one
realised ‘sleep would be a
blessing, This. was like try
ing to extract a’oon report
from jpomes white, Ken and I
gat togcther and with high
hores - "we setiled dowm to
sleep, Blissfull slumbers
never cime, Within seconds
Ken wag settling himself in

to " o mére comrortable
+..6nd this one is & group photogreph of positoln, " When he did

the Junior Fenutics,.."” _ , setiis down I found he had
"But I can'v ses the Ji''s, only the Stand!” deposited o finger in my
“4hl The bar must have opened aguin,,.'- - ribs, I informed him of
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this interesting little news itewr, I must oy th* he
stoutly opposed this stotement declaiving rmost emphoatically
that i1t was his chest, However we did not delve info L.l
this intricate subjeot of Lis rsrsenhl analomy, but instead
resigned ourselves to the fafe of ten slepiess hcurs on the
bus,

The ro2d was studded with interesting 1little items the
first of note toking place ot o little place known as
Chorley, This will henceforth be the place of the dark
glasses, It was a2bout ten thirty in the eavening, Imagine
o dank wet street, A bus stop, And a 2 of some thirty wet
tired people, Post this group surge three gay youths one
clad in o pair of sun glasses, @emorolising, But what if
they return, this time the glosses having ohonged hands
or eyesg, And then a third time with the third member of
the group wearing the optic preservators, Imagine the
discern, Meanwhile the three speak seriously of the 4-
dimentonal effect, Einstiens Quantrum theories, the
moving whorls, the colours that are'nt colours, and other
eoually enigmatic subjlects,

It wae o sight for sore eyes, The queue simply lost
1ts morale =nd we left Chorley with the satisfoction of
¥nowing that-we had left = group of people who would nevr _
be the scme sgnin, We could imagine them running to the chursches t
ohurches t6 pray, or phoning the police the crmy, the
boy scouts, orvthe S,F.A. or some such body,

And has James white'ever swung a bus starting handle
about his head at midnight his only spectators being two
nattery o0ld maids?

Has any-one been told to have " TEA AN' LIKE IT " at
midnight on & cold, damp night?

Did vou know there is an 014 Irish Harp Inn on the
road to London? . ;

And then Ken ne~rly had his head removed by the driver
who slammed the door while XKen 's head was still in the
space wher the door was o moment leter, These bus drivers
ought to be ;4...... .. : :

But this is a con report,

The bus had no alr 6ond:itioning, the windows were close
and the door fastened,,...... what with the hect & nd lac
of sleep it was o wonder we left that coach alive,

We did,

With one 1last effort weiragged our tired, travel staine
bodies from the coash, collected our luggage from our’
enemv the driver and ctoggéred firom the coech station,

Tt was morning, 6,I5 a pexfecctly obrxious hour for cny-
L e RYEE : T .



London 1ig 2 nice v ~ce full of strests, rows, rozds and
foriegnere knowr. ns Ton"oners, After m hour or so of
steady marchings complete with cases tyvper etc we met our
first inhabtitant 2 denr 01d 124y with a chorming sccent

A few moments of thought told us that she didnt Xmow

where the hotel woe, It renlly wrs most confusing, ' hy
doesn't everybody speakx Englich? We shrugged weery
whoulders and moved on our woy, There followed o series

of streets and rowe, the monotony of which swes relieved
by a few ~roads end an occrsionaln row, Dazed inhabitants
flowed past towards their daily labours, Milk floats
bearing the Inspiring legends EGG PRICES REDUCED and
YOGURT IS GOOD FOR YOU were dragged by by secdy individuals
wearing confederate caps, striped aprons and dark glasses
YE began to give up hope, Maybe there was h no hotel,

For a few dispr$sionate moments we watched the Morsue
souad clead up the residue of last nights binge; s

a chaoln of weary slaves drag dustbins down = side street
and then past into Southhampton Row, Here Harry with

a great deal of thoughtexpounded a theory that mayhe

1f we looked at the nddrezs of our hotel we might find

it usefull, We 4id,It dint t- ke us long to find the

place now ~nd once within the presinets of the place

the hotels private slaves trinsported us and lugsage toour
to our roomswhere we relaxed,

IT was net long however before lack of stomach
vpodding drove us to the breakfast room where we
remied the fact, Returning to the lounge we canme
foce to face with the provincials, Terry Jeeves, Eric
Jones, Eric Béntcliffe, Brian Varney and another whose
name I forget, They were enthusinstically discussing
Bea Mohnffey ond a certain fan with a motor bike upon’
which she hnd been whicskered away sitting side-saddle,
We come in holf wey thro this conversation and got
hold of the wrong end of it but Terry neatly cleaned
it up for us,

Later we set forth for the Donnington but to
our nmazement we passed by 1t ond wereé led off into
the wilds to the new Fantasy Bookshop, here we come
upon Betrt Campbell and Vinee eClarke (who wes going
to work! ) We mixed words with an irate film magn-te
who was featuring the bookshop in a film,then ambled
on our woy, X, H and I nicely got seperated from
the rest of the mob and once agnin we were against the
elements 6f London, It secmed like the next hour would
never end, On we trecked map in hand, mouth dry, sand
clogzing our fect, It begrn to snow, Ye passed thro
Belfot, Perugin, Ankorn, Tenzgri Nor, Tungchwnn, Macon,'
Kuri Turao, Fort iudge and Cdaring Cross, we were lort,

But fotitude and determinatioﬁ overcame all
and finally before us lay the Bonrington,

@ 0 0 - & ° 0 0 ¢ 0 000 0 P00 OO OO OO0 OO OO O OO OO OO OO OO0 0000000009000 0 0

" The Whore of The “Worlde "



It wag nbout 10.30, but wany fans woro elready thars, Bsa lMahaffoay,

Teny Thorno, frod Brown, Bricn Lowis cand othors cluttorsd up the hall in var-
icus fannish ways. Tchy Thorno, in his usuel livowire wonnor, had £i-5d up

ths Madway's usual sparling display of drewings, photes ond wodols (na, not
thoso sort) frow his club-e-le-shep, This stand wes undor constant cars from
hig S.S. wan Brian lowis, %o hastily scribblsd our naoss onto small tobas prov-
idod, pinnod thouw in our lapols, cnd strods forward into tha fray. & bit of
bantoring with Tony ond Brien gbout PeRI, ond thon to work. rroo tha dopths of
our casnj wo producod our usguul conglomoration of art-work, ons-shots, PdRIgeo-
pos, ote,, and with & teblo kindly supplisd by Tony, ws prupatod our cxhibi-
tion, &ll the tiwo wu woro on our pins, weiting for Foto Payler to arrive with
wo forvontly hopsd, tho gucond issus of PuRI, Nobeody suowsd to Ymew about hiw.
{(Kon*:riginelly put "onything" twixt "know and "ebout", but d.rn it - blubbar -
somacns pust know gowpthing cbout wo, you cur, Xon¥ thot I'd ghuddup thish,
din'che, ((oxtonsive wargucoent onsuss - - I woroly sxount, pt)

“hils I was standing thoro thinking about ncthing, Nie Oosterbeon app-
rocched pa, Ho's Duteh you know incw, cnyway) cowss frow Holl:ind., Nics chara-
ctor, Nic, He agkud if wu would uind shuring our teblo with his display.

Now, this diapley wuas roclly scusthing, Thros original cover paintings for
Dutch 2dition oi arthur Clarke's "Islands in ths Sky". I calculrtad that

thuss would attroct ottontion, 30 s5edd yoa., I probably would hova decna eaywey,
wo rlracdy had o kilootons covor ("rugitivo in Tims") cn tho trblo,

43 I had basn talking to Nie, 1 could huar bohind @) busllowings of dolight
frow Kon, wnd wutod cells for Deave Wood, I apologised to Wie ror uy populrri-
ty, silontly hoping thoet it wasn't Charlie Duncoubs afftur 5/- ontrencs £35, rnd
swiveled round to fucs Kon ( rash thing to de). Kon was gosticulating violont-
ly to o cherrctor I couldn't quito seo for his huad. (Well I'u flobborgestsd,
whufior I stand thuse insults Ghu only knows, ono wora erack about uy hoead
obscuring wy features cnd I'll tcko this stoneil ocut pronto, ©nd ineidsntally,
I'vm not sorry for cclling ysu Kon furthor up tho p-g:* Dave, pt) It wns Poto
Taylor, (Now 3. 1 kncw, gontls reader, pt). I rushad feorwerd, tripped over a
forgetton foot, and contrcted with Pote in & viclant fashion., Ho scid "Hil",

I spid "Hil", Wo wrs introducod, I usod to Xnow hin, ho wrs ussd to na.

Ho callod wo Kon, (you wisnsard wo Iswsar), I told hin I wodi't Xon, I was
Davo, Hs s8aid sorry, I accoptod, Thon he 8id a bit of digging prectiso in
his cags, and producud & bulky browm parcal. Wi loansd forwerd osxpactently.
With dus roveronce hs undid tho string, tho pupor £311 aray. . aigh, Thors
lay PARI 2, Wa plocad the copios raverantly on our stend and weitod for thd
rugh, It didn't come. We had to TAKdZ the copies to the subscribers prssent,

“People were coming in thick end fast now., Lainly thick. Denis Gifford,
Normen "ensborough, Pete Hamilton, alex Morrison, rhill Duerr, Shirley iiarriott
John Brunner - onward came tho immonse hordse of rofugeos from the outer world,

Wolt Willis, Jamos Whita{whom ghu has as yot hot crimshed) and Madalino
Willis stood in ths passago, Walt, now hardsnsd to quouses, bottlonocks, and
crowds, circumvanted the ssothing mass of humenity in thse doorway with noncha-
lant oass cnd stood survsying tho horrors of ths erowdad con hell with r look
of pain «nd cnguigh on his facs, By this tims ho head boun rojoinusd by liedsl-
ina, tho ¥hits, ond Bow Mohaffoy, who ssowsd to :ppetr from nowhors, Our lcat
glimpse of tha gong wes o wen swilo irow YWelt befors thay wors lost frow huoan
ksn (no, not our Kon) in tho cuss-pool of i'nndow,

bgcin our stouwrchs ducidud our nsxt wovs, and in ths cowpany of Ksn, Herry
Poto, and Shirlsy, I wont out in s:iarch of' succour,

Back in tho con-hall cbout two-o'clock, it suddonly atruck thos comuittso
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that we might like ths con ofricially opensd, e cowe in at the end of a
brilliant spesch by sred Brown., At least, I think it wust havs bssn brillir
ant by the interesting way it ended with a& polits "taankyou". He apologised
for the delay - a slight ons of a mattor of thres hours. linyba hs introdu-
ced a r'ow notablos like tho trousurar, but I wouldn't know, not boing prasont,
I did hear him spologise for having no filw., Dostination licon" =rs of£;

thoy could got nobody to turn ths handlo, or tho filwm was inflemmabls or sows
thing. Wo woro in ths swell hall at the tiwo, )rs. somsbody-or-othors Maids
choir wag having o jam gossion in tho uppor lirgo-hall - you could horr thom
as woll., Brown at last vacatod ths stego ond woade —oy for Tad Crrnell,
Ted brought a fow of his pst ruthors along, and o faw othar odd onsz, and un-
dor his monipulation thay producad a fow witty or not ao witty or Jjust plain
pointless apoochow, I wust confess I heard little of this, sinca I was sten—
ding in the nall-way telking to Ken slater. Then Ken(Fotter) cauwse bustling
in with horrpr written all over his facs. The Junior Fanatics ((now ex— JF))
had besn bullied (no, sorry, that should read "billad", en honost ndwission

on wy pert for bad typing, pt) noxt with a play. Eoto Taylor hed told us that
wa would havs to put it on seript in hond, ©s two of tho originel crat woiro
cbgent, Wo hoad tolkad hiw owt of this foolish thought, but now it ssowod thet
tho committsos insistod ws put it on, I loft Ron Slator and approtchad tha con
cowmittoo with Fon nnd Foto., Wi throotonsd; eajolod; implorod; whaodlad; ploa
dad; ond wopt for thom to scrap tho idea . Ws ecutlined the pesition to Frod
Brown and Charlie Duncomboj aftor all, to sxpoct onyons to put on a play, tho
seript of which thay had only soon sbout en hour is rathor thick (to put it
wildly.) But tho committes had ono wexiw over tho wattsr "Ths show wust go
on,,." ond all that blathor. W» got & frav pop talk, &nd lsf't with wuttarsd -
oaths., So Kon, Poto, and Shirloy linrriott took the st:go with seript in hond,
Tho play was good. Very good in foet. Tho audisncs hed o good lwugh - - at
tho wrong places, loaving Kon, Foto, :nd Shirley vory auwb:rrssad. Fred Brown
attempted to wake lighthoartsdnsss of it, by putting in .a comuwsrcial plug,

but only wado wattors worsa, #inally thay wors hustlad off tho stogo by Frad,
who now lookad a&s happgy as & horseluss hoad. In all soriousnsss, I must aay
that ths wholo thing wes & gross mistaks, ind it wos moot unfeir on tho auth-
or Bort Campbsll, cnd tho Junior Fanctics. Apologiss to Bort should cows from
asomswhora, I'm not secying whors, : _

It says in the programeme that :n waudience-participation event was to foll-
ow ontitled: WHY I RdaD SCI.NCE-rICTIMNS I don't know whether this came ofi’ or
not., Arlter the play we slippad offi into the hall-way to chat soms wore with
Kon Slater, Charlie Duncowbe, Denis Gifferd, Walt Willis, Ving Clérke, and ot-.
hors, Wo attemptad to participate in conversation with james whito, but he
hald us off vith his water pistol so we-lor't hiw alona, Quits & charactor,
Quaint, thsss Irish, -

Yrovincial fen Dovo Cohon took tha strge in what wos supposed to bo &
rundown of the London Circle, It sndsed up &s tho usual yeerly fight over con-
vention sitos, but tho IC brushad it to onw side with &« borad gastura end tno
erguamont, although at tiwes hesatad, pestred out, although continual outbursts
throughout ths con naturally came frow the ianchsstor fon. - :

Although the Iirst day as o programmo was a cowplete flop. iinute inter-
vals lagted hours, things were postponed, cancoellad, pointless or boring.

As & time for fenning tho', it was a success. Littlo groups littered the hall
chatting gaily, Biggoer groups crushed into the bar - talk about gustoms.
quouas, Altor toa wo raturnsd to find a play in proparation. This was in tho
Torm of & suriss of dromatic radio snnouncomonta, It atartad with a telk ab-
out Bert Campbell and devalopad into a national disaster, with Campbells' beard
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smothering London and continually growing. This piece was by the
Harp himself, walt Willis, and was the best item of the days pro-
cCeedings.

After that there were no doubt authors panels, games, and things,
but I was feeling too tired to pay any attention to them. 1 fai-
ntly remember arguing with James White over the business of a con-
report. Through glazed eyes I saw Tubb auctioneering vali-~ntly,
and bid successfulliy for something, [ don't know what. I don't
even know what L bid or whether 1l paid. FPeople were moving about
row, and 1 deduced that the proceedings wust have finished or so-
mething like that. I faintly remembsr staggering from the Bonn-
ington, have a memory of blurred streets, a long walk, asking for
a key, entering a room, derobing and falling into a stupour on s
goft, comfortable bed.

The next thing 1 remember is Potter (curse his misbegotten hide)
standing on his bed, quoting in a loud voice from the Ruybayet of
Omah Kyam. 1 was in no mood tc appreciate this work of art at the
time and told rotter so, but he woulin't believe me.

At eleven we were in the Uonvention Hall looking for freinds.

I spoke to rete Taylor and asked him for gen as to what passed the
night before. 1t seemed thot Tubb had shown his. paces again.

He had been tragic, humorous, snnoyed, and super-collosal. BEs
sold Amazings, gave away Astoundings, had a girl up singing for a
copy of Space,; and sang 'high Nocn' with Fred brown and Charlie
Luncomte. VWhat had 1 misged!

The opening item of the 7orning was to have been a tour of
the Stands conducted be Ted Tubb. Somehow Ted missed the stands,
we missed Ted, or the stands missed us all. I don't know exactly
what misgsed but the item failed to take »lace - that and no break-
fast! The morning was wasted, and cut we sailed for fodder.

An interesting hour was frittered awav over this item in company

with John brunner, and a swift wnalk after found us at the Fantasy
pookshop. but the magnetic pull of the con took hold of our feet
and soon we were back among the seething masses in the Large Hall,

Ted varnell and bert Campbell were up to their tricks with the
usual gusto, a great success to start off the second day of a fai-
rly mediocre con. Came the International Fantasy Award, the wi-
nners of which were announced 2»nd details given with out the aw-
ards themselves being tresent or on show.

Simak won the fiction award with his "Uity", and Ley and De
Camn the non-fiction with "Lands beyond". Runners-un for fiction
were "Take Off" by Kornbluth and "Player Piano" by Vonnegut.
"Across the Space Frontier" came second in the non-fiction section.

We met that dreadful fellow with the water-pistol again. He was
wearing a 'beanie' with bells on it. A real archaic ¢ixth fandomer.

Tea was partaken with a huge mob of Seventh Fandom tyves, irncla

uding John Brunner, Shirley, Pete, Lal Barker, Ken, and Harry.
At 3 rival table were Sixth Fandomers witk Xen Slater accomnanying.
With great restraint they held themselves from throwing back any of
the cream cakes we prorfered to them - pity, wculd have T quite
a battle,
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Returning, we found the con had emigrated to the larger hall, whil
st down below in the subterranean depths the liedway group were sh-
owing their paces. Personally, I w:sn't too happy over this item,
but the crowd seemed to be enjoying it. ACtually it wag very well
done and carefully thought out.

After this, the Junior Fang presented their rfanzine Awards or I
should say that I presented the Award for the JE's, The Awarg
went _to Quandry and was accepted by Walt"Willis on behalf of Lee
Hoffman; I was also sSupposed to give s spesch but somehow it got
lost. 1 stuttered on, growing redder and redder, sweating like g
man in a bearskin suit on g nice day in the Sahara, but I got thr-
ough it... Suddenly from the €scape hatoh came the cry . L., Roh
Hubbards upstairst" That did it, Like: a mighty jungle stampeds
that would have made Goldwyn look red, the fans streamed out, 1leav
ing the ledway Group standing in a silent hall. I made my way u»
the stairs, Ken and Harry having bsen swopt away in the first sv-
alanchs. I regained physical contact with them on a windowsill
in the large hall where I was told: "Hubbard is the bod with the
ginger hair."

The Editors panel was in progress, and wss Proving a real succ-
€s8s. Un the stage were rete Hamilton(NEBULA), Nic Oosterbaan
(PLANEET), bes kahaffey (OTHER WURLDS) and Maurice Goldsmith (for-
mer UNeSCO Science editor)., &ll were guided by the able hand of
Ted Carnell. A successful paper was read by Wr, Goldsmith, and -
is recorded elsewhere in this issue of PERI. ilic Costerbaan fran-
kly confessed he was interested in the money in s-f., besides be-
ing a fan. rete Hamilton told of the future of NEB., and his plan
. for the production of a"crug" mag (my adjective) that would gell
at about 1/3d.,and be mairly for the magses. BRBea Mahaffey said g
little for Ray Palmer on the future of OW. Plang for upping the
rates to 3¢ a word, and futurs illoing by kd Cartier were mention-
ed. Then L.hon Hubbard took the platform and sald a few words on
his future as an author, and on the s-f of today; he was a defin-
ate showman. L,Eon Hubbard, it 86ems, 18 returning to the fisld
with all*his pseudonyms, his Doc kethusals stories, and a long no-
vel in preparation. ie dig not mention Dianetics, tho! he did emi
lingly refer fo g "certain subject", *1:did hear that the committ.
e had clamped down on the subject, iﬁ”beihg too contreversial ang
vast a subject to be discussed in a few minutes. I hone this is
untrue because I feel that the subject would have been welcome,
and after all, there were more than a few gaps in the programme.,.

Pete Taylor had us introduced to Bryan Berry, who Promised to
look up something for a future issue of PERI, which ales hag none
aftor thisish. We drifted away from Eryan and took up chatter wi-
th Pete Hamilton, Nic Ocsterbaan and Maurice Goldsmith, While th-
us engaged, "scientistg" berry and Campbell wsare theorising on
Space Flight, and followed their lecture with a demonstaration of
their new shivp. Most tducating.

This was followed by a ballet. It was a very serious item ang
showed the London Circle's truse feslings fore fine art. Fred Bro-
wn, kon Buckmaster, Charlie duncombe and Ted Tubb were brilliant
in their respective roles as luscious (ludicrous?) blondes. Dot

) (28)



Ratigan and Daphne Buckmaster took the leading roles as Devil and he-
ro respectively. Ted and Fred were the most seductive, whilst Char-
lie locked like an overgrown baby. It'g undescibable; you'd have to
see it to believs it.

The convention programme was pollutsd with so-called "worthwhile"
Competitions. So far I had managed to avoid these wondsrful mome-
nts, but now one did catch me unawares. It took the form of a short
sketch by Ted Tubb and Fred Erown porrtraying mad scientists creat-
ing 8 «-=a=- played by Brian Burgess, which ended up as a "Guess
What the Mad Scientists Had Created" competition - if it could be
graced with the name compettion. This was marred by scientific in-
accuracy showing the London Circle as a bunch of none-to-brigchts.
Fancy not knowing that you can't create a "zombie" 4in a machins.

Some kind over-taught scientific type kindly pointed this out to the
group amidst thunderous applause.

The final item of the evenings entertainment was a gr-nd auction
by Ted Tubb and his assistants - mainly his assistants, and as ths
programme said, "a nice long one too". This sort of dropped into
senile decay and people gradually drifted away to be lost in the »
night. Now the con may have ended here but- oh sir! - the fans
hadn't. To guote a few goings-on; the Bonnington was riddled with
drunken fen holding room-cons, roof-cons and bea-cons (sse Terry
Jeeves Kevort). Fred Brown and someothers, I heard, found the hav-
ens of their beds at eight 'o'clock Monday morning, Dai Barker lost
himself in the Great City and was conducted to his hotel at two in
the morning by a kind poliseman, nobody knows what hanpened to John
Brunner, Shirlcy karriott, Fete Hamilton and Co., and many fans were
seen wandering across the Great Metrop. with glazed eyes and dead
bottles. As for us little seventh fandom fans (Ken, Harry, Dai be-
fore he lost himself,Pete Taylor and self) we trekked down the str-
eets of London loaded like a camel train. We had typer , papers,
mags, books, fanzines, cases, more cases, and a huge bag of fanmags
belonging to Chris Youd (don't ask us how we got hold of that o5
us honestly don't know!)

After a brief sesh in our room at the Avondale, Pste and Dai left.
Ken, Harry and self undressed and prepared to get to bed. Sleep ca-
me at about three in the morning. We had another breif fanning sesh
which took us about another hour to onen the typoer, ancther fif'tesn
minutes to put in a ribbon, moments to find some parver and then - -
we found ourselves with nothing to say. Sleep came eventually,

Before closing I would like to say a word to anyone who goes for
a holiday in London. Never, I say, never ask a Londonser"iWhere csn I
got a tube to sos-ard-so?" He will immediately issus you with g st-
ring of bus numbers which will take you to the place,. but never men-
tions tubes. A visitor always goes by tube and never by bus, and a
Londoner won't travel in a tube but loves 'buses and their numbers.
(K, OK Dave, I'll be puffekly prank with you and admit that for the
life of me I couldn't get around London from around Holbrn way, and
I hated to admit it, there now - pacified? pt)

1 have now proved that I am no Walt Willis when writing a con
report, but I will say that 1 have done my best to portray the full
events in a truthful manner. On looking back I find that James Whi-

‘cei'l. Pn p St

8y

(29)



THE SCIENCE-FICTION SITUATION IN THE
NETHERLANDS -

- by NIC COSTRBAKN -

As the unofricial and somuwhat sslf-cppointed roprosontitive of my
country at the London Scisnce-Iiction Convention 1yD3, I em invited to write
a few words in this fanzine on the s-f situation over nere, Unfortunatsly
thers is not so wuch to tell, but my internal sgo-boostsr is driving me hard
to tell something, anything, just to take some space from someBody slse, who
way not have anything to tell eitnar,

First of all I want to apologizs to all you psoplo who had to put up witn
my gnglish accent for a fow days, although I have ths infornal geall to think
it was not tho worst accont you heoard. (Plaess do not think I am raforing to
Potor Homilton, rfrod Brown or Bsa Maheffuy, I liked Bue, ond irod is a swall
guy too, and Pator is also an oditor, if you su3 what I mean),

So, s-f in Holland, that is tonight's subject, isn't it? Let's stick to
it - I mean, let me stick to it.
kpgezines. So there is "Planset Science .iction", o wost nobls eftfort of a
gontlewen I know rather well, It's me, c¢nd I'w selling copies, too. Con-
tonts of the first and es yst only issus ars « tronsclation (in Duteh, of
courgo) of Jon J, Doogon's "Old Growler, Spece-ship 2213", I'w glad to hear
they're dead now - Hertnell, Tubby nnd Desgen, I weun, But I liked that story
nt thot moment end so the publisher I htd cornered took it, Copiss of the weg
rzine ere still for sels - 1 teke one British pocket-book or prozine for ecach
of them (anothar plug, if tho oditor lots it slip through) - and I noeid not
romind you that ths copiss of « forwor Dutch s-f wigeazing "rantasio and Woten-
schap" are now very rare and valuabls colloctors items, selling at 7) dollar-
cents cr thersabouts, This "rantasie and Wetenschap" (rantasy and Science, to
you) was un enterpriss of Ben Abas, prominent Dutch fon cnd fra-ortist.

This mogazine hed four issuses in 1947 - 1948 end then folded, due to lack of
intoerest on tho othor sids of thu gonoeral public.

It ie icared that "Flans,t" will bs uvon shortor-lived as the publishor
hositatas to tuko up tho sacond issua, which, in foaet, has baon roady to go
to the prasses Lor gome months, But thurs ars signs that tho inturscat for a-f
mego is growing rapidly.

Books. #s for books, the situation is sowmewhat better, if not sensational,

Ona publisher, "Servire" at tho Hague, nas brought out an edition of"Lancslot
Biggs, 3pocomen" and "ksbble in tho Sky" in a pockst odition, Thoss ars soll-
ing rathor woll, or so I hoar. In ths; sams ssriszs will b> forthicoming soon
"Nazdlo" and "Tho Moan who sold tho Moon". "Thu Big 8ys" was alse publishod

in Duteh by ths soms Duteh publisher, in n» highly pricocd odition -thich sold
vaory slowly. The only author tc heavas wnds quits © hit in this mer%ot is
British arthur C. Clarks with his non-fiction "Ths dxploration of Spaca',
followed by s-f book "The Sands of bars". & third book of his "The Islands

in the Sky" is optioned for by a clisnt of wine and salss seswm reasonably sure,
His first two books wers published by "Pex", also at thae Hagus.

John Wyndhoms's "Revolt of the Triffids" wuz & flop and was with-drown
from tha markst to bs ro-pricsd., It was proviously sorielisod in tho lorgost
circulation woukly of tho country - woll rociuvad too - and it was ovidont
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that the wearket woull never carry tns too-high priced book edition., But
some people will never lsarn., There is also & casap 3dition of lorritt'a:
"The Ship of Ishstnr" ug wsll as of asveral Borroughs' novsls, not from the
ilartien series or Vonusian, but including two Pollucidar titloz, But theso
books worg publishad ssevon ysaras ugo, and aro hard to gt now.

Tho surprias of tho yuor, howsvar, cowds rfrow "Psst Irisslend, Printars
end fublishors" who ars lounching in low pricod odition, four of tho iemous
NMinston guvonilag. I em hpppy to say that my agoney is teking cars of trens
vlations, c-v.r designs and inaids illos, First time I wado sows mondy or
a-f, you know.

Ssaies Tlaass no!

ronactivity. There is one loose-knit brotherhood of fans wnc centre around
Ben Abus and Jan Hille, two old-tiwers. Thsay do not publish a fonzine - not
yet, I hops - but circulats & booklset in which all mumbars contribute a dra-
wing, « story or w=n orticls. Lost of them just ssy "Hullo" and probably i
that's why the beoklst is titlsed "Halle"!

I h:ve hewrd sowv murmurings frow noc-fens who intaend to lrunch o Duteh g-f
fan club witn f:nzins snd ell, Connoctions apu buoing wrds witn «lomish fan-
club "Alpha", wost wewmburs or which livs in Antworp. I hevo sowd hopo that
o roclly big notionnl club will rrisa frow thy verious groups which ara als-
wly dovaloping., A6 socn s 1 know somsthing wors I shall cartainly laot you
know mory on tns subJ)ct

And - thisz i3 esorious - if soms British colluctors would liks to have souws
Dutch sturd, I shall b) woest noppy to lot thow havo it on n beartor basia, so
g to rvoid dirficult intornctionel wonsy romittancas.

By tho way, e for cs I know thurs have baon only twc original modarn
Duteh o-1 beoke. Thuy ars: "Ureniuw ruvor" by ficng veon Agsuwburg (trensel-
atld 'Urenlumka;rtu ) tnd "Sevicur orf tho Snrth" by Sdwerd siulton ("Ruddour
dor Arrdo) Ths lottor titlo was cnnouncod es thu Tirst book of « triclogy,
but th. sseond cnd third veluws ssow to navo nover sppsarad.

- NIC O03TSRBAAN

IR I I I I I . I I ' I B T i R I I .

'SNOOK DOWN SOUTH' cont. from page 29.

was the strangest nidividual there, whilst Tony Thorne, altho
not falling far short of J.W's tilte, was the most active. Fred
brown - whoops - hobinson had the most fun with his flash-light.
Walt Willis now speakd English. Ving Clarke has started work, and
the future of SFN is still uncertain. People from Scotland were
Scots, and not Scotch which means a whiskey. John Loxsmith is
Jokn brunner who is Killian Houstan Brunner. The blanchester group
have the con-gite for next year with Pete Hamilton as Chairman.
fducation is a wonderful thing, and isn't it strange what one can
learn at a cong

- KEN POTTER

- fin -

Now the rest of thisish iz devoted to an editorial and lots of
tearful goodbyish 'ritins which we feel are justly dignified for
yet another fanzineg that must 'ere enter the dark portals that
lead to the great and wonderful Armagcddor of crudstacks titled -
FANZINES
(31)



EDITORIIJJ- eoe

You nov aov fendom is. Every once in a while some guy gets a
great idea, and with a fanfare of rolled up copies of QUAN" i¥, publishes
another darmed fanzine. Some stick for years, and some fold after
tvo or three issues. Ve are the kind of people that stick. This,
the third ish of PERI, is cesily the best yet, and we're rather proud
of it, in our quietly, revoltingly smug menner., ‘e've spent a great
deal of time and money, mostly the latter, on this 'zine, and severel
people have predicted for it a brilliant future. Je agrees with then.,

hen we folded the Junior Fanatics, because that mod of youngfer
vas getting novhere fast that left Pete Taylor priating FEII, and
Dave 7ood and Kem Potter editing, untrewelled by any society comriti-
ments, 30 we were going on to greater things.

Considering these facts, it seems to us a great pity that this
is the last issue of PEHI.

We repeat we are the zind that stick, but we've been forced out
by the fact that Pete Taylor oﬁr only printer is transferring his
energies to a 'zine from the W.H, So good lucik to this ¥.H., 'zine
and from PIRI e fond farewell.

In thish the main thing is the Loncon, Yed's noticed a
certain ac¢ of efficiency in the running of the binge but enjoyed
themselves well enough. 'Twill be interesting next year to see how
the Manchester Mob fare. auyvwey they have our moral support and
practical supoort too should occasion arise,

Lancaster fandom (The bit that matters anyway) now numbers 4.
Yed's plus one liarry Fanlon, who tho' of discriminating taste in
S.F. and a lover of fan humour, is a little lethorgic when it coues
to actifenning and Irene Gore.

The Xen Potter half of the editorial board is now writing.

It is as weli that this should be made clear for Dave would not
enjoy being held responsible for any of my gushings about this girl.
You see; my relations with her, are on a somewhat higher plain than

a mere passing acgquaintenceship.
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Bea lehaffey? -~ never heard of her

((Kid you shure missed sumthin - DAVE))

Anyway I1'l1 not let my glands run avay with me, I'1ll siuply say
that it is likely thet I and her will among other things publish a
tzine together. This although it will sell exclusively to fans,
will include things that do not pretend to have any bearing on S.F.
or fandom but which we gamble most readers will be interested in,
Also of course the usual fennish hodge-podge. No fiction. Title
will he BRENNSCHLUSS.

The machine for this 'sine is a flat bed dupe. Irene and I
tried to cdrag Dave and Harry into the concern, but they suffer
from a primitive superstitious dread of flat beds. This will,
therefore, be the only 'zine founded on sex. It'11 be ages before
B 1. is out, but beof good cheer, you still have SLANT, so we are
told.

We are glad to see the changex on the 3iE market now we have
Galaxy 3.F., F and S,F. and 3eyond in full, monthly, and that's
all we wanted. I«ost of the 9d crudseets seem to have folded.

“Te cheer. _

Looking over the fanzine field, it beats us why 3ob Bloch
ever tookx the trouble to invent 7th fandom.

Dave taking overs Harry and I are the sort which nothing surprises
or shocks; we move lackedaisically.on our way but Potter cdoesn't
take all the biscuit, one day Farry and I, we.may get up and make
us & fanzine. It's just like us.

PIRI has been a good kid., Fete Taylor did the horse-work,
Ken wrote most of the mail while I had my name on the editorial
board and spent my time 0.K.ing material in between the girl-
huntingidnd listening to jazz. I'm a great big hard-working fan.
I deserve all my egoboo.

Ah well tear (beer?) stained and blotched we say farewell to
PIRI anc all it stands for, To muck'up the imnortel words of the
great Louis Armstrongs "“We need a bit of fanning now and then,

mostly then",



e, YOU WILL PASS THRQUGH OMSK - YOU WILI: ¥OT SEE YOUR
MOTHER, , .,SLANT SHOUID HAVE BTEN OUT SCOY,.,,DON'T CILASS
ME WITH ROBERT BI.CCH,.. REVMEMBER? PEOPTE USED TC LAUGH
AT WALPER WITLLIS ONCE,..#ATRR PISTCIS AT TEN PACES...
IT'S HO WORSE THAN PLAYING PIANO IN 4 CALI HOUSE,,..
GAD? BUT SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL? EVEN IF SEE DID HAVE A LIMP
IM HAR LEFT BREAST,,.DANGER?PSYCHOANATYST AT WCEK...
d~mn 1t to hell, this typer is in upper crse, ~nd it's
m~king auestion morks instend of comm-s,,, NORMAN
WANSBOROUGH SPOXE 70 ME,,..., IT'S THE DIVIEBIND TXAT
DOES IT,.. EVER TRIED ROY™.IV'G COAL BUST INTO BALIS ...
IT'S SO COLD DOWN HERE WE HAVE TO BREATHEON THE
THERMOMETERS,,, DOES ANYBODY HERE MIND IF I MAKE A
PREDICTION,,.A WISP OF CHIFFON,...DID YOU LVER HEAR
TELL CF MIGRAINEZ... IN ITS TONELESS METALLIC VCICE
WAS A QUEER CATCH.....GET OUT IN THAT AISIE AND
WHIP YOUR DOGS,,,,HIS UNRULY SHOCK OF RED HAIR
TCWERED SIX¥ FEET FOUR ABOVE THE FLOOR...TZLEKINESIS?
I CAN'T GET THE CAP OF MY TOOTHPASTE,..GRANPA
OFENVED A VEIN IN THE RATH,.,., I MEVER KYEW BATHS
HAD VEINS,.,ITS A HECTIC LIFE BEING A FAXE-FAN,...
THIS CUSTOM WAS BORROWED FROM THE HIIMDUS,...ITS A
BIG PLUG AND WE HAVE OFLY LITTLE HOIES,..SHE WAS
BAREFOOTED AND CLAD ONLY IN HER NIGHTDRESS....
INSTANTLY THEY REALISED THAT SHE WAS WALKING IN HER
STLrEP,,..GOOD FOR YOU MR WHFEATIEY...HORSE FEATHERS
A MARTINET, AND FORCHRISAKES REMEMBER ITS NOT A
MUSICAL INéTRUMENT....GETTIHG OFF TO & SO0IO,..
I NEVER KNCW YOUR GRANPA HAD A BATH,.,..HCW HIGH
TEE SCHUBERT,...WITH QUESTIONABLE ACQUAINTANCES,..
BUT WE GOT TIRED OF USING BLOTTERS....PLENTY OF
EVIDENCE THAT SHE STILL HEILD A CARGO OF LURE ..
ANOTHER SWELT TREAT BY MARS....I HAD TO HAVE DIMPLES
LIKE WHITE YET....REAL GUT-BUCKET, AWD HOT PLEASE,
IT'S THE ABSTRACT IN ME,.,I'VE BEEN A NEOFAN FCR
THREE YEARS NOW,.,ILET'S GC SOMEPLACE ELSIE ,..
CUR STENCILS HAVE PRETTY PATTERNS OI* THE TCP,.,
SO WHAT? MY GRAVDFATHER 'AS A COCKNLY,,.DOW!'T ANYBODY
START 4 RUMOUR THAT WE ONLY USE THE PCINTIESS CIES TO
HAVE MORE THAN HYPHEW,,,FILLERS ARE MCSTTY ESOTERIC,
KRN G T ORS T G0 e Sl 7 s et s o Ean st s % oo b sy oigoiast THEES

STAN KENTON
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