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NOR'WEST SCIENCE-FANTASY CLUB

And thanks to all who helped to meke this convention possible

the supporters of the Superlancon Society

a8 o

&

.. sditors who gave the event publicity
and the hard-working members of our convention committee.
And special thanks to those enthusiastic féneditors
who co-operated by sending material for this combozine.
Each item represents labour and expense...
we ask you to give all support to these worthy
gentlefen ! ‘
The fanzines represented are:
SPACE-TIMES #é ALPHA #é MEDWAY JOURNAL
FEMIZINE <  BEM 3 ORBIT
ZENITH e NIRVANA
BRENNSCHLUSS 3 XK SPACE DIVERSIONS

Others were promised, but did not materialise
in time for inclusion with this programme. We
hope that the combozine will become part and

and parcel of future conventions

- Published by the NWSFC from 32 Larch Street, Manchester 8



CONVENTION PROGRAMME
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SATURDAY J UNE 5% h
@ MORNING SESSION:11:30am to 12:30pm

1. OFFICIAL OPENING OF THE CONVENTION - a welcome to our guests and
,‘ introductions of celebrities present.
2, The BRAN TUB and ccmpetition announcements.
3., Walt Willis mekes an appeal for the TRANSATLANTIC FAN FUND.
4, Stuart Meckenzie talks on DELUCE - the adoption of an American fan.

© 30 © 9062000062600 e e R D0

LUNCH BREAK *
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@® AFTERNOON SESSION 1:45pm to 4:30pm

1, WORLD OF FANDOM - introducing international fans under fire
from Brian Varley. ;

2, THE AGEING ATOM - a talk on radioactivity by Frank Simpson.

3. The United Kingdom Forum presents THE MEDWAY SHOW.

4. SO YOU DOE'T LIKE THE COVERS? - a talk by Alistair Paterson with
i1llustrations by Johnny Richards.

5., The United Kingdom Forum presents THE B** + PROVINCIALS - &
monologue by a member of the NSFC, :

6. SPECIALITIES AUCTION. If you haven't got ‘em, we have! (we BODPE..o. )
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TEA BREAK
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@ EVENING SESSION 5:1%5%pm to ... oh! almost any time.

1. COMPETITION PRIZE WINNERS introduced on the stage.
2, ARE BRITISH REFRINT MAGAZINES DESIRABLE?
The following editors give their opinions:
John Carnell: H.J., Campbells Peter Hamilton: A.J. Blair Paterson.
3, AUCTION for the Transatlantic Fan Fund.
4., GENERAL AUCTION, '
5. The United Kingdom Forum: The London Circle in LONDON PREPARES.
6, The United Kingdom Forum introduces:
leeds SPF Association and the
Glasgow Newlanders CGlub.
7. FPILM of the London Circle.
8. PILM SHOW presented by the NSFOC,
9, AUCTION,

SUNDAY JUNE 6th
® MORNING SESSION 11:00am to 12 noon

1. Competition sheets distributeds WHO MEELS WHOM - a general get-together.
2., WE CAN TAKE IT ¢! Fan editors get talking under the chairmanship of

Stuart Mackenzie of SPACE-TIMES., Introcducing Eric Bentcliffe of CON-
SCIENGCE and TRIODE: Pete Campbell of ANDROMEDA; Paul Enever of ORION;




George Gibson of ORBIT; Ethel Lindsay of FEMIZINE; Fred Smith of
HAEMOGOBLIN and BEASTIE:; Tony Thorne of MEDWAY JOURNAL; and Harry
Turner of ASTRONEER and ZENITH.
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LUNCH BREAK
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@ AFTERNOON SESSION 1:45pm to 4:15pm

1., Into the fields of magic and mystery with John Gunn's TRANCEPTION.

2, HOW DOES HE DO IT ? John Russell PFearn provides the . information.

3. An opportunity for all lycanthropes! Meet the femmes (with one lucky
fan) in the play LACE, BUTTONS, AND BOLTS - author Terry Jeeves.

4., AUTHORS UNDER FIRE. You provide the questions, the authors provide
the answers! Those on the stage will include E.C. (Ted) Tubb,
E.R. James, John Russell Fearn, Sydney Bounds, Ving Clarke and/or

~ Ken Bulmer,

5, This is it ! THE TV LIE DETECTOR invented by that fannish genius

Alf Hind. Brian Varley asks the leading questions...
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TEA BREAK
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@ EVENING SESSION 5:15pm to 11:00pm

1, The United Kingdom Forum presents THE ALIEN ARRIVES. Performed by
the Liverpool SF Association; script by Walt Willis.

2. A VIEW OF AN AUTHOR by Sydney Bounds.

3. FEN v, HERBERT J. CAMPBELL: the trial of the editor of Authentic SF
for unfannish crimes alleged to have been committed against :
provincial fandom.

For the Prosecution - Terry Jeeves For the Defence - Ted Tubb
Clerk of the Court - Peter Campbell Judge - Eric Jones
Jury - you, the audience with Peter Campbell as Foreman.

(Soript by Terry Jeeves and Bert Campbell)

COMPETITION RESULTS - prizes presented on the stage.
Can you take it ? Eric Needham, a Mancunian fan right from the "early
days" voices a few opinions on fans and authors in WHAT IS SF ?
Manchester Unity Theatre in SATELLITE - a play by Alf Hind,
Bert Campbell brings an award from American fandom for the "most
popular fan"... KEN SLATER !
. The United Kingdom Forum presents:
The Lakeland SF Organisation
The West Country SF Association
The Fantasy Art Society.
9, AUCTION = with a final appeal for TAFF: your last chance to hit the
targete.e. :
10, THE SF BRAINS TRUST. Frank Simpson, Taffy Williams, Ted Tubb, Terry
: Jeeves, and anyone else sufficiently sober, do their best to cope
with Serious & Consiructive queries from those members of the
audience still awake. : :
11, Finale.
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And that, approximately, is that. Fan writers who base their

account of proceedings on the official programme are hereby
warned that alterations will be made ad 1ib !



established é @ years as

THE WORLD’S
FOREMOST SCIENCE
FICTION MAGAZINE

/ STREET & SMITH’S ...

SCIENCE FICTION

8

I a comprehensive British *_
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ATLAS PUBLISHING& DISTRIBUTING CO.LTD.
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¢ 4+ uESSAGE TO0O THE SUPERMANCON:

THE FANTASTIC SCIENCGE
THELLLER
PUBLISHED EACH MONTH erice 9o

by STANLEY BAKER (PUBLICATIONS) LTD

sends congratulafions to conventioneers

.‘

While such energetic interest is devoted to your ideal
of seeing beyond earth, civilisation will progress,
and Mankind will be shewn the way:

Sincerely yours

The Editor, 16 The Green, Richmond, Surrey.

PAN Books

will issue at 2/- in July will issue at 2/- in August

CHARLES ERIC MAINE's ARTHUR C. CLARKE's

mystery story based on his ‘remarkable novel about
famous radio play preparations for the first

which was later filmed rocket flight to the moon

SPACEWATYS PRELUDE T O S PACE
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from GRAXYSOFN - & GRAY SO0XN

to all BNF, actifen, fen, neofen, mere mortals and sheerer
extra—terrestrials ! The names may differ but the interest's the
same,.. beer...? babes...? well, they;re sound investments too,

but SCIENCE FICTION is what we're talking about !

Ot‘ootoe&..o:co.o.ouoonouo.eooooeooneoosb.onooaoaaonoeuaanaaceabotoctt.otoo-onoocoo'QQOOO

‘ CAPTAIN CLOT regrets that he can't be with you in

your fragment of the space-time continuum (query -
is Manchester in it anyway?) hut he'll certainly bé
there in spirit - so don't water it Mancunians!

In his absence, he sends you as always the good

o0ld slogan (it's true and to prove it it's here):
"GRAYSON AND GRAYSON, FIRST AND BEST"

This isn't one of those showman's tricks of
getting you to pay your money for the world's
greatest demonstration of gstrength and then
letting you in to the flea circus. We ask you

to look inside our books (on the Grayson stand)

before buying.

We believe that, for all whe know the best when

they see it, a thorough inspection of what we

nave to offer will do more good (to both parties)than if we were

to f£ill this programme with ballyhoo from cover to cover,

However, Jjust in case you haven't got a pencil with you to make a

note of what you want, there's a list of titles opposite to act as -
a reminder when (end if) you get home after the SUPERMANCON !



e THE ROBOT AND THE MAN

Edited by MARTIN GREENBERG. The fascinating problems of the science of
robotics provide the theme for this collection of stories by A.E. Van
Vogt, Lewis Padgett, Lester del Rey and others.

e Tur ciner ASTOUNDING SCIENEE
FICTION ANTHOLOGY |

Edited by JOHN W. CAMPBELL Jr. The editor presents stories from the
magazine by such leading authors as Robert Heinlein, Eric Frank Russell,
Murray Leinster, Theodore Sturgeon, and William Tenn.

e THE 22ND CENTURY

An interesting collection of short stories by JOHN CHRISTOPHER from the .

pages of Astounding, Galaxy, New Worlds, Esquire, etc. An English
author who stands right in the front rank of science fiction writers.

© STRANGE TRAVELS IN SCIENCE

FICTION =Eaited by GROFF CONKLIN., The first selection from the
Omnibus of Science Fiction contains a number of outstanding stories
and features Ray Bradbury, Fredric Brown, Anthony Boucher, and others.

® THE BEST SF STORIES THIRD SERIES

Edited by E.F. BLEILER and T.E, DIKTY. Here are stories by Fritz
Leiber, Richard Matheson, Williem F, Temple, John Christophers
Jack Vance and many others.

e BEYOND HUMAN KEN

Edited by JUDITH MERRILL. An anthology including tales by Stephen
Vincent Benet, Arthur Porges, Robert Heinlein, Eric Frank Russell,

Murray Leinster, and Theodore Sturgeon.

@ GALAXY READER OF SCIENCE

FTl (: 1-| C) bJ Bdited by H.L. GOLD. The pick of stories from that
great magazine Galaxy - the best by Clifford D. Simak, Jobhn D,
MacDonald, Poul Anderson, John Christopher and other top=flight .
authors.

———= in case I forget, JOCK CURLE also sends his best wishes !
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SCIENCE FICTION

As befits one of the first two firms to publish serious science fiction after the war,

DMAN'S

T,V, Boardman's are still presenting you with the cream of the ecrop. The word is going
round fandom "Watch out for Boardman's Autumn List", and to start with we are proud to
announce that we shall be publishing THE LENSMAN SERIES, those classics by Edward E.
Smith, Ph.D., at intervals of about six months until all the books are generally avail-
able, Isaac Asimov needs no special introduction, but we can tell you that THE CAVES
OF STEEL is his best yarn to date. Fred Brown again turns to science fiction with

PROJECT JUPITER, (published in America as

"The Lights in the Sky are Stars"), which

was cited by the Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction as "The BEST small - scale in-
timate science fiction of the year". Further details of our big list follow...

STAR SCIENCE FICTION STORIES
Edited by Frederick Pohl

Fifteen short stories about real people,
written with exceptional imagination and
invention. The authors bring you closer new
worlds, and make them vivid and alive. 9864

THE CAVES OF STEEL

Isaac Asimov
A Spaceman, & specialist in robots, had
been murdered, Spacetown suspected an Earth-
man and demanded an investigation. The case
was inter—galactic dynamite! 9s6d

DOUBLE IN SPACE
Fletcher Pratt

"Phe (Conditioned Captain" and "Project Ex-—
celsior" give you a bouble-barrelled volume
of super—speed thrills as you are lead into
the universe of tomorrow, and the day after.
9864

PROJECT JUPITER

Fredric Brown
Set in the United States in the year 1997.

Space explorers have conquered the Moon,
Mars, and Venuse Jupiter is their next goal.

9sbd

CHILDREN OF THE ATOM

Wilmar H. Shiras
Based on the famous short story "In Hiding'.

This story takes place after an explosion
occurs in an atomic plant in the year 1958,
A most enthralling novel. 9864

THE SWORD OF RHIANKNON
Leigh Bracket -
An explorer o interplanetary ruins was
very interested when he was informed by a
small—-time thief that the fabulous Sword of
Rhiannon had been found. Rhiannon was one of
the ancient gods of Mars, 9s6d

At l:a 8% !

T HE LENSMAN
This Autumn sees the publication of TRIPLANETARY
- first of the series — in a distinctive format.
Over 300 pages of excitement are portrayed by this
brilliant writer, with text illustrations by A.J.

Published in Great Britain for the first time
SERIES by Edward E. Smith Ph.D.

Donnell. The whole series will be produced in &
uniform binding +that will be a credit to your

bookshelf,

Modestly priced at 10s6d each.

Not Science Fiction, but...

Astounding Science Fiction says:
"A must for those who revel in
sorcery, skulduggery and swordplay"

CONAN THE CONQUEROR
by Robert E. Howard 9864

The heroic ascent of Ronan into
prominence in the Hyborean Age
was inevitable. In this story
Conan is no longer a youthful ad-
venturer. He is at the height of
his career, and has reigned as
King of Aquilonia for some time.

Look out for further titles in
this series,

T. V. BOARDMAN & COMPANY LTD.

5T

SPECIAL 2/=== POCKET BOOK EDITIONS

NO PLACE LIKE EARTH
Edited by John Carnell .. No.140

THE BIG EYE
By Max Khrlich .......eve Noo149

WHA? MAD UNIVERSE
By Fredric Browhn ....-... No.154

WRONG SIDE OF THE MOON
by Francis and
Stephen Ashton
e ieascaae No.15Y

14 COCKSPUR STREET LONDON, S.W.I

N
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SUPERMANCON COMBOZINE

LOOK! REFUGEES FROM THE SUPERMANCON!



The preparation eof a "pottedt edifl of a fangine 1s always a
headachs, One never really knows what to put in, what to leave
out. Whatever you decide to do, you alweys find that the other
fellow made & much better job of 1% .sco: I must make a confess-
ion ¢+ I have dodged the thing.

8PACE TIMES heos too 'many ‘departments! for any attempt to be
made to include 'miniatures! of each one : paper simply will not
nun to 11 To include one and omit another would be pointless.
80 thepe are no departments. tead we present to you some san-
e

ples of typlcal SPACE TIMES material. We hope that you will
enjoy them.

A word of introduction to those of you who don't already know

= sbeut 'BT'. It is the monthly megazine and official organ of
the Msanchester Club, or to give it the prcpsr title, the Nor T-West
t this Convention.

ScienoeuFant%sy CLub. The NWSEC 1s your hdbu
¥l olr capaclity as OfflClcl Oorzen of dbhe dla therefore, we would
1l 0 Weloore vou to the Convention, u%aexpress Sicircers desii g
that you will enjoy every moment, ofllcfol apd Unofficialy of yous
st@y in Manchester. We 2lco hope that it doesn'tirain tos Mmuche. .

Btrictly spoking, it is not 8Tis job to say this, but we would
like to tell you that this combozine has been made possi ible only by
the co-opsration of the British fanzine editors. Fach of the 'zites
represented here has donated its materiesl to the Convention. I
may not sound a very big thing to do. but when one realises that
every sheet represents a ream of poper - and that coste money - and
quite possibly too some gems from the editorial colle sction, then
you will appreciate the generosity of the fonzine cditors concerned.

zl
T

8 . if you liked any partic-
tor pnd tell him g0 2 On

e ot the CGonventicn.,.  IL you
every fTancditor ueeds

May we therefore make a small pl
ular section, why not write to the ¢
botter 2iill, buy = copy of the mage
1ike whet you see then, well, subser
subscriptions.

O(?

=

Here'!s hoping you kave lotls of fungoacnnoa j4Q

SPACE TIMES : Monthly Magazing 2 of ficial organ of the
o= ¥ ience Bentacsy Olub.

Nor

8ingle copies occasional one snilling or twenty

1
;‘.I.
o

SBubscription rates i one year o

e Lo e
r i1l .', =t Y
or one dollar.

Editorial address ¢ 5 Hans Place, Chelsga, London. Sl



BY
VINCE
CLARKE.

re more oubtre than others. For»:
sr, Derek Pickles, Francis Town-
gulsy

FANDOM IS COMPOSED OF oUrRE ¢ mR}‘CTmRS but 50
years after they've been active fans Wﬂxo CWﬂU«V Dex

2
er Laney, Bill Temple and suclh lead a s cistence in the minds of fans &
the columns of fanzines, cropping up wh srobion is mneeded, (as just now)
and being reminisced aboult ab Conventior held up to. or having the F|1—

ger pointed ab. And some people just m ends. Ancldents. a qUer.;

Mot oo e v S

Let me tell you about Gus Bickerstaff. - -
I came across his neme in an old fgr address list the obher day, and.it brow*
back the memories. Augusbus Brian Bicke rst¢,,, 4o give him his full name, came
the White Horse in London for 18 months or so around the '48 ~'49 period. An u
inguished, fringe-fan type.....we Thoughb.  In his middle twenties, fair-hair 1
straight back, horn-rimmed. glasses, neatly dress sed, not quito SODhisticated CralolbR

be a bankm'olefk. An insurance-office clerk oy an architests clerk perhaps. Som

in the clerkly lins of business, anyway. LU radiated from him

He would come to the White Horse every Thursddy night, sitting quietly at a.
teble in the corner, rarely joining in conversabtions but evide ulv enjoying then,
somebimes buying the occasional AMAZING or PLANEI. 8 wasn'®t very interested i

scientific content of stories. One folt thet here was the perfect case of sublimation;
the quiet figure who dresmed of tempestuous adventure on othor planets and in other
dimensions. Biokerstaff himself wes rarcly disturbed; even when someone spiib a
glass of beer over his trousers he seemed more upset at the resultant fuss then ab
the asccident 1tself. He was the sort of fan of whom one ounly 1oarns the given name;
1t was "Bvening, Tus,” and "Seen this, Gus?" end “Goo&nlghu, Gus"
Then he fa11od to appepr for uh?FC whol C‘“”F&S. No one mlsﬁﬂd him. Life went
on. Magazines wero bought, sold and : orrowed. ... glasses were knocked
over, passionate srguements on Con am and obher topics of tho day ° Were
passionately argued aboubt. If B! = something —-- growan a Dea”d for
instance,«~-~ he would havo atbracted tremenc bt ention. The hOuaT diseppearance
of the whole just failed to
On the fourth Thursdsy
notes for a news-magazine 1L
Bickerstaflf asgain.
"Hi, Gus," I said absently,
"Bxcuse me,’ he said.

's vsual cormer, making some
saﬁ dovm beside me. It was

There was something sl People like Bickerstal
never bGake the initlabive. pub < o drink, and looked ab
Rethsr more disturbing. Bickerstaff was réxsed —ew glogantly. Vvely*xlﬂ” new,
thing perfectly mabohad, tailored , tle . of bhing that glesms glosglly from
pages of ESQUIRE or saunters by in Msyfalr bub is never seen in a Cltv I
horn-rimmed glasses were the seme. :

I paused for = moment, locking as
thalamic pause, 1t was just plain be
nervously, -looked sround gt the crowd
Jus+ won a nundLOMvmnd three thousand
ings and lourppno

He had, too. rb was in the days v there was
prizes, and Gus's humble two shillings had won a fir

It wasn!

i clegiad b i
e L

o5 and sead Br o wo

yine pounds, ten sgeo'll-

(]
o]

no upper limit to football-jool
t dividend. He had € ett



to prove it

Gongrasulations,”" I<saids I suppo I sheuld hgwe folt envious, Bub I 1as

£00 curlous. This was a rich s-f fan..’. .what ould hs do: o
o ~¥This hasn't made gﬁfﬂaffferéﬁoe o 1y lik ng for s iom," said Bickor.
Sif. T 11 like it. As“a metEer of fach, I've sonk £

for a complete file o
other magnzines., But I want to

5
sti i
PLANET STORIES, mnd I1VG g@t subscriptions
do’ somobn;ng for “thie fans.’ :
“hy, then®s," T murmured.
te 1 ey, well mecting
“Someotle had emptied = suitcase-7u
Inning a 3ueﬂuy flow of fams towsar
BT e o you," said Bicker
“finished in a rather OSucnumilo"@
‘true fan would have finished thal

, pub: like this ==-" he looked around.

n'uo the table and now there was beg-
'rg of vuTUUM“s in a desert.

hie leaving his drink half-
1ng extreomsely worried. &

s

()

.- I had a letter aboub g week laber, sor d on an expersive hand-made peper with
rou*h edgesy like a pro-war VWONDER STORIES. | B ]

to visit him at
his 'new place’ the _0170u¢nm Sunday about this letter;

. i
“the lctternﬂoaalf“'vxq printed and it was GHBURY | fow
a it was 1 style. But I

anGC, ‘eppéared as H- _L(;Bﬂb’lv& end
The new Bi ekerSUaif Houso

‘ ig a mei
whicn had seon bebter day

and lo

1% 2 - <
1t looked as bhOU h_the gﬁWdeqer hadnt© kalcy riats fune:
nooodj had not 1~ed ~=-gnd the drive to the o 1th pilo '
cempnb, send Qnd other builder's tericls lcart
I presss ub bell-push. 1 5 A losior istling L
ere LQQLdG house, silencs for a OO&OLG of seconds, RYe)
thon gwocnl ﬂﬂ;,abu Evidently a trecor A panel opened iun the

“tended o Sray on which shood & bot 70, G
t ; bottle was s

duad i
viLU% wo.s ev‘ ont i

. Bonestell orlglu 8l
nd seiling wes ”el“ flakwnm whitewasiy
Gl a@m%rtea Innocence Resousd from a

L - i B . B B A 34 R e o e et A

e
nponed
cpresslon he looked- rather wor
in-the process of being 'wmqu“n‘
hung LTOW a palr of wat
and half peinted v

§?Vurn¢1n BEM,

: mﬁE,,ﬁooumfﬂly anything is really

ut when lu 1Se.0sthis 1s going to e

sches to hore from other parbts of the
1 me tarough some of the fOOWu¢

Ushered

epologetically,
even run woeV@nd
ising femdom."

Were two or

1 neably

s an authors

B
G OB

He uho”
three libraries, u.l“ Ghe walls lined
labelled. Thev w lesi g
Composing seetion,
luxurious chairs, Gyy
bnshroomS" '

Bickersta nowed it w
tion wes elsrwﬂaepJ, snd af
and sadd "Bubt the rest are
and he led uL“ ﬂey to

TRY,

We unot

IS8

&

5
_u
fD

thet his ﬂtﬁen»
bedroom hv scoooed
jole} ithFOS*Cd an.

motor echoed frum

e 3

& a1l enornous sw
some cisbant cornop,



For & few wild moments I wondered if Bickersteff was building a spsce-s ship 17 4i9
besement. I wouldn't have been surprised at hin building one, but tThe location seaied
ineppropriates Then he walked across to the switohboard and arc-lamps blaged from
the ceiling. The mystery of those metallio bulks suddenly venisheds The alien odour
was abruptly 1denu1¢1able as printers ink.
"Printing machines!"
"Yes, prlntlng,Jachlnes. I've gob the
a platen lOV1puly. "™ede quite a hole in !
o‘o:mg; %o publish the ultimebo fanzined
"Phe ulbimate fanzine? With this?" My voice echoed and re=echoed between the huge
machines. It came back to my ears as incrsedulous, awed, snd somehow slighbly horrified,
"Certainly, with this." Bickerstafl looked Sl;g bly b hurt, but it venished as
enthusigsn orept into his tomes. "I!'ve got the sgquipment hore to put out a terrific
fan-magazine. It will %avﬁ bebber stories than bebher articles than AMAZING,
it will have news from editors a os of authors, everything. It
will be betber then FANTASY REVIEW, N RVANA, snd FAUVTASY TINES combined."
"T4,.er. . should be fun.'

sbuff heve,!

it wes worth ib. Vlnca, i

world has ever

"Fun? Oh, yes, I suppose $0. ol
seen. It will really pub fandom on | 5 news=-stands;
I'11 have it advertised in the natilon ¢ bij s, I don't say
that we'!ll be sble to do it 211 atb b oh i i etwenditure,
but I can see this belng the fanzine. A11 the rest wrll fold up aad disappear. '

"hey will?™

"Definitelys. .. thefens will be writing for this. Think of it...everyth
printed, coloured illustrations, professionals...

”Th £," I said, "is the point." I sabt down on a pile of chases. "Look here, Gus,
poct to your ideas, I don't think that you! regoing about this in the
right way. Fandon is...combined of a number of spohteneous individual efforts...al
least, what I call fandom. BEven club orgens are not usually JIOUUOP& because of a
mucual interest of mewhers in Uﬂu olub itsolf ®, but because sre given a chence o
express their mutual creative impulses. Sometimes the organ i “the olub. Tereforf
you!1l always get individual fenzines, and you will not got Gveryone w;lu ing for you
beoau§o therets a terrifiec lot of Plvwourﬁ in orodu01¢g ones own stu?f.

"But this will be so easy for themi Why, 1t will be nllﬂbud‘

YAnd sny fanzine tha a‘s printed loses individual atmosphere. Even typos have thelr
part in creating individual amtmospherc, horrible JLOL(J they may be, and if you're
‘going to havebhis stuffl j onal Ly ,rlnfec..OO‘

l—sg“

(9

L o : e -1 .
"Not professional nbed, 1lm going to do it myself,!
"You're o
My . S . ; voing
I'm going £t ab out %foegetulaf and I'm going
Ho de o ol s oW 3t TH's a bit slow at prose f’w’
I

expregsions of indi

but I'11l learn.
zoing to be it.

vidualism, bub there's room for b
ﬂRdD by the porfect individuel,
"Why, thank you, Vince" seid

his lapel.
Bonlt T o
night later and
Most of them gave him

i

Thite Ho
fessionsa

yree a fort-
@) i G0Y Se
als1fa_but6d; he wag

oo busy learning how be . Trom the books.

He camec up egein - told 1 1ah 4-colour illustrations tere
hard ©to do, and then SUOQPOd com¢ng at alie e ad From b, vm Luoh,
seld thet he was sebtbing the 78th page, but he'd serap s L
stuff because it was oub of date. The addross on his notepaper sj
BURY, so he was learning . I should say tha y chance
years he!ll either be bankrupt or will 0 ghly ind

zine you ever saw as his first contribution
Al Bl Charar et i A, VINCTNT CLARKL,
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VH'TO all. Sumcr Con-mcn»
Grcetlng :

~Belng as we have now "come of age! as it were and have taken
up our .rightful place in the Universe of Fandom, we felt it our du-
ty to add our feeble voice to the tumultuous cascade of sound that
will mo doubt erupt from thousands of fan-atical throats at the SU-
PERMEN-CON., It is true that, as far ?ﬁ,ofllolal fan-activities are
coucerned we are soill in Uul ‘teething perivd, wul. if we are to be-
lieve that'age~0ld adsge' (sorry - Forry) about "Familiarity bree-
ding contempt" then we stand a good chance of creating a lively in-
Tarestiye, I must Tell you that the actual state of Fandomitis over
here ds, to use a choice expression ' lousy" (I could use some choi-
.. cer -expressions but I’m quite sure that your delicate hearing-appen-
- dages are not asccustomsd to suth cxolo%wve outbursty. -
The total strength of our orgenisation amounts to about 15 members.
Ib vl mweh but it's o start, and who khowsS....
; . In F%ﬂngo there is only O’ fanclub we know of!" Le Club de
‘l’HYDertﬂGS””, There is also a'Lar"ine of a kind, that publishes
news on-: "flying saucers'. s valled "Ouranos" aﬂd as most of you
have probably read in our Alphaﬁ71hv‘ﬁ‘d9 we have contacted them
in the hope of opbtaining s.f.news from France,.. 1f any...
1 In Holland there are po fanclubs, although there are quite a
. few fen, some ¢f which bhave been so kind as to overwhelm us with
worldly poodg. Yes, we'lve @ ctuﬂllj got foqr paying members...
Sometimes though, these financial ;éoojemg get me down. To quote
another "egada'":"All work and no pay makes Dave a dull boy'".Fortu-
nately we now have a treasurer to do the wor%ylngs and I must say
he does 1t very wel T(Vov can figure that oné out yourself).Suffice
it to.say that s ives his advent we have changed our,pollcy from :
"What can we do to o¢eaub the *Tans" tTo "What can we possibly get
out of the fang 7" .No but, ch1ou)1y sps aklpg Hafry Roscoe 1is
a great help to- ‘ue, and 811 we: need now to malke our happiness com-
plete are abous & nul&PCd new subscribers -... any offers 927

.And now, for those who may not have heard it, follows & shore

tened version of the incredible story of our birth’ (the club’s of

course): On the 2nd.day of Apr1¢ 19)J? two lonely souls made their
respective ways ¥6: the local bookshop to collést thelr copy of"FU-~
TURE". Pan N°L «(Jan Jansen) had just made his purchase and was a-
bout to leave when Fan N°2 (that’s me) came in and also asked for
Future. Hardly daring to breathe, Fan N°l dashed out and took up

a strategic position outside and as soon as Fan N°2 came out, he
pounced upon him and asked him whether he was really a S.F. Fan of
whether he came from a co~existing Universe... On receiving a re-

assuring answer and a.similar query, the two fans walked away, in




a state of supreme bliss, chatting gaily,like "long-lost-and-found-
again-brothers", of things that were "out of this world",
And so, the die was cast..., The first step was taken, and the con-
tinued existance of Fandom assured... (ahem). We saw a lot of each
other after that, the formation of a fanclub being the main topic
of conversation. Well, that was soon fixed, so, after a few mestings
we decided to stick our necks out and go in for publieation of &
newsletter, which was later to become a regular fanzine, with the
contents of which most of you are already familiar (and if you’re
not you ought to be ashamed of yourself. Call yourself a fan ?)

Before stepping off my soap-box, I shall deluge you with...
.Some propagandas Our club is the only one of its kind on the Con-
tinent of Europe. We should like to.see more of course, We should
also like to ses our club expands and that’s Whys.. If all ven Bdie
tors of pro=- and fanzines would plug us from time to time, it might
help us considerably in our tire~ and timeless search for new mem-
bers, What is more, you would earn our undying gratitude and that,
I eah assure you, 15 not to be sneérzed at... So doneg...

- Dave Vendelmans (Editor).

Look Dave, what’s the good of passing this thine on to me
You sald about everything I was going to put in then you hand me
a blank space to fill up with... ? - Should any of you chaps at
the Convention still be wondering why I did’nt turn up there, I
suggest you try and get hold of a copy of our latest issue, mailed
from here to reach the fans just before the Con., This was done so
- that none of these fellows will have forgotten about us, should
the' guestion arise. That is if they read the fanzine at all, ’cause
- some of these guys who get it seem to think we send it to light
‘fires with. At least that’s what it looks like, as I could name
some that havn’t even bothered to use the self-addressed and pre=-
paid envelope put at their disposal, I’11 be wondering -~ along with
Tony Thorne, wasn’t it ?= whether the guys steamed the sboms ol
for - in their opinion- a better use; But thenl expect by this time
the fire may be put out for the summer and they’ll start reading it.

Our n° 4 has an excellent cover (if I may say so) by a Dutch
artist named Ben Abbas, whom some of -you mey have met in 3950, g%
the London Con. It also contains two stories, plus features and an
article; all in -all 20 pages of ... (Don’t say it).
. There is only one snag : there just aren’t enough fans avai-
lable in Belgium and Holland to support the financial side of such
a venture, sOs.. We must appeal to Anglo-Saxon fandom to help out

. the newborn, So if you’ll kindly send us 4/- or 60 ¢ in stamps,
you’ll receive, in return, six issues of the finest of all Conti=-
nental fanzines. -

- Subs welcomed at Berchemlei 229, Borgerhout (home address of

‘undersigned, Contributions at Strijdhoflaan, 130, Berchem (home
addrecss of Dave). We don’t care who you send it to, as long as you
gend 16... = . :

We might make the next Con, but in the meantime, why don’t
you come to ours 7?97 on June 31st. ?27?
: : Jan Jansen.

ALPHA+ALPHA+ALPHA+ALPHA+A1PHA+ALPHA+ALPHA+ALPHA+ALPHA+ALPHA+ALPHA:
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spec ial convention issue:

---Lewis! Drag yourself away from that PICTUREGOER, (he's drooling over a
picture of Mamie van Doren) we've got to write the editorial for the STUP-
URMANCON COMBOUZINE MgDJOURN LITSUP (Phew), Deadline was yesterday, and I
doubt if old Harry Turner will wait for us very long and anyway, there's s
little matter of our public =- (that did it) -- Lewis! Come away from thst
mirror; for HgoBhooze .sake think of something, (thinks - Of all the acti-
fanartists I could have found in Kent, I had to get saddled up with this‘n
~ What a life etc, (hére he comes),..o0v0.o ; ' :

--=Greetings fans! Say Tony how about a Ted Heath appreciation @¢olumn in
the next Journal? No? Well it was Jjust an idea for a spot of GAFIA,
---Listen Lewis, we're supposed to be introducing ourselves to the STUPOR
MANCON attendees, don't forget some of them may never have heard of us, or
at least you anyway,

~-=Impossible! (with great emphasis) But anyway, let's suppose they have-
n't, Friends, let me impress upon you that I am the creative force behind
the MsDLITSUP (he's the one that gets litsup), Tony here only types, edits
add§ to, deletes from, my contributions (that should be spelt corntributi-
ons) . :

---Hey, quit slamming the top of that radiogram, whathell do you think you
are doing of eh?

===(with hurt expression) Why I'm only practising the drumbeat from ‘Skin
Deep’ - anyway, you're always banging it when it goes fuzzy, remember when
we were trying to listen to THE KRAKEN WAKES, we couldn't figure whether it
was your lousy radio or the Krakens!

===[,ousy radiogram indeed! At least we’wve got :
one, not like you, carting all yourrecords here //
Just to play them, and scare little Margaret, (/
-==0Kay, OKay, so I'‘m the only one around here
who appreciates good swing. [assumes dreamy ex
p: ion) That Heathman - he sends me}  Bomm-
Bom=3om Bommm €tC, €6Csrcooos

-—=There he goes Dragnet theme tune around all
day, Until his eyesg get lost of that silicate
look 1°11 get on with telling you all about our
latest venture,

We are now in the reviewing business, and
this LITSUP covers filus,books, mags, Tanzines
and even radie; in fact anything at all of in-
terest to the science-fiction fan, That means
you pal so if you aren't already a suscriber I
suggest -and implore you to find me right away-
I should be in the bar- and hand over 2/6 for
a year's sub, You can hand it to Lewis, but
I don't normally trust him with the money...oo

"WOW! That

takeoff®

sSure was some



T
---Hey! I heard that, When are you going to tell them about my cartoons?
I'm far too modest to say anything myself,
--=Suppose I1'd better. Fans, scattered throughout this little edition of
our LITSUP like so much chaff, you will notice some rather peculiar messy
scratches, Subscribers to the LITSUP? proper will notice the same things
and I use that word carefully, scattered in that too, You see ever sin-
ce Lewis sold a couple of cartoons, they should be out soon in the VARGO-gS
MAG, he has been turning them out like mad, We have to do something with
them so as he is co-editor, in they go} We would like to point out in
all sincerity that copyright is held by the editors and naturally, the om=
iginals, which are better than these reproductions, are available for any
pro-editor should he happen to have an odd space to f£ill, (Like us!).....
--=What else do we intend to show off in this Combozine #dition?
---Well, there's the film news and reviews by Jim Guy, He'll be doing a
short column on another page.
-—-Then there's my column STROLLING DOWN Nfth AVeNU=z! The highlight of -
~--High is right. Hey, what about old Ron Tripp's Loonarisms? We intend
to use as many of those as possible in future, He's been thinking them
up for well over a couple of years now and still shows no signs of easing
up, Here's o few to make a change from this drivel, .., :

ALIEN - Not very well, ALDEBARAN - Senior Nobleman.
RAYON - Manchester's most abundant commodity,

MANCHESTER - Venice with drains, ARGON = see Wirraway,
QUARTZ - Double pintz. INDUCTOR - Recruiting sergeant,
SPACE-TIMES - Mag.issued for the publication of worn weary
loonarisms,  WIHRAWAY - Notice stuck on doors by people
not at honme,

-==30ome of you have been
asking about our JOURNAL
which hasn% had an issue
since the MEDCON, - well
we certainly intend do—
ing another in the near
future, Time is the big
trouble as usual, moreso
due to the fact that big
things are going on down
on the ledway, All this
will become, later in the
year, guite apparent.,
--=-Naturally we will be
doing the next JOURNAL -
im Multilith too, There
are a few snags to be at-
tacked if we want to keep
to our old semi-foolscap
size but we will no doubt
get over them in time,
---This is Jjust about the longest editorial anyone ever wrote, let's end
up by wishing everyone at the SUPzRMANCON the best of luck, good fanning-
a whale of a time, and don't zap the committee too much, Look out for us!

=~ Brian Lewis & Tony Thorne.

"But honey I said, you just
can’t walk out on mel®

T N
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The shop door swung to behind me and I walked casually across to the
counter, It was a big toy-shop and there were four assistants, I select-
ed my victim, a gullible loocking female and flashed her a smile, I knew
1'd have to turn my charm on 100Z to get away with this.,...

"1'm looking for a present for my kid-brother",I lied glibly, It's
his birthday next week and he's rather keen on a water-pistol, I wonder?®
=== I left it at that; surely the girl would guess the implication? Her
negative star convinced me, "A wat r=pistol”, I repeated heavily,

"0hY She led the way across to a large sales case,

"Here'!s one at 1/6 = " I rejected it instantly with a shudder. ...,
imagine facing the Northern hordes with that feeble looking effort,, UGHS

fRoi™ 1 said digtinctly,"It's rather a special occasion really,..,,".
It wasn't a special occasion - there was no birthday and I have no kid-
brother, brother or sister, Thank Lewis the Elder,

H

B

"Well, we've got this one -~ but it's rather EXPENSive,,, " My eyes
glazed over with admiration, as I drank in the wondrous beauty of the ob-
Ject she held before me,,... "How much®" She told me, I gulped,.

iEr - i= il o good one?" It had to be at that price!
"Yes, we tested it yesterday, but the reccil is a bit fierce,"

I took it from her and handied it geatly, running my eyes lovingly -
over the smmooooth 1lines....(anyone caught making cracks about this will

get IT at the Supermancon) ,.,., It looked perfeect, I paid up and left
the shop, 1 hurried home and with beating heart filled it - and tested




it, Xes,

it does fire one
does drive half the shot into
least, that is when it's used

It is undoubtedly THE

—
thousand rounds with one filling, Yes, it
spray and the rest into a white foam! AT

at two Ieel range,
weapon, and I couldn't feel more secure at

the thought of going to Manchester,

- Brian (Gunner Cade) Lewis.

&

U

You have seen reviews of odd s-f filws in Pro-mags.

entire sectionto them,
keep up with the'tines!

~Jim Guy,

FINAL NOTE,

Well fans,this is it
for now, Bashed out by
the Medway's minimum of
literary talent in ans-
wer to the appeal by SU

PERNANCON"PUBLICITY NAN

Harry Fugher, A very
good idea too, it should
be a great success,
This process is new
to us, and we notice at
least & dozen things we
wish we'd done differ -
ently, even a couple of
gpelling mistakes, T[he
Grouble is, once doneit
isn't possible Lo glter
it, Anyway, from usall

on the Medway, have a great

Every edition of the MuDWAY
LITSUP? carries the latest news and
views on scientifilws and also ~
presents the faclts on the latest
projection methods, such as the
new VISTAMARA, CINEMASCOPE plus
PERS PiCTA S0UND and other devel-
opments,

Have you hesard about Jack
Williamson's HUMANOIDS? A film
is being made of the [amous nowl
from asPF, How about GOG &aND
MAGOG ,,, in 3D, made by the team
who made THS MAGNATIC MONSTER®

Or the forthcoming adaptas
bns of THIS ISLaND SAKRIH, THS
MARTIAN CHRONICLES and IH& HUNT-
ING S2AS0ON%

We devote an
Read every issue of the MEDLITSUP and you will

"Don't worry lieutenant - it's Just
gsome £ilm unit on location,.”

time, let yourselves go and WATCH FOR US}
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thing to write. Those we hav
intentiorns of the fan group o¥vig

Qur aim is to produce 2

8
femme-Tan is in the mine
in order that they can g

Although all the m
femme-fans, we hope men W
section - "MATIL AND IEj}
looking forward ko reweivi

The rether Towre ]

(8]

S

Togn 590 £ se & 0TS o ondRY




cab e BB et e 3y

dus %o the lock of any other kind., we have no intention of continuing this
way., For one thing it involves too much work., If the fanzine is to continue
we must have articles, poems, illustrations, the lot ! At the moment, eviry-
thing is largely cxperimental. We want you,through your letters, to formulate
the broad outlines of our policy.

Our cover incidentally is mainly for the men. Take a long last lingering
look, Wwawve a fond farcwcll to the cover girl, Yrom now on, wec Join Pranccs
Evans in her campaign for "more beefcaikc!.

Hopc you have a good time at the "Supermancon" —----- wish we could be
with you =-=-e= A A
" %\” Q\& ' C«M
AL LN 3 :
4} *
, (
4

b

J
E SUSSCRISTION KuTRS )
)

e D s

The first issuc will be free - ladics first.
Futurc issucs will be 9@ cach, or 2/6 for a year (Four issues).

Exchanges with other fanzines welcomed.

Material for publication to - Subscriptions to i=-
Bthel Lindsay, frances Evans,

126, West Regent Street, School House,
Glasgow, Teignmouth Strect,
SCOTL..ND, : Collyhurst, M/c 9.

Lotters and fanzines to:-
Sgt. J.W.Carr (iRaC)

e/0 BAPE Sit's Mess,
Maida Camp,

LB, L. F, 1L

18,5 and subseriptions can be cnclosed in a letter to me, but watch the
postase « an cavelepe with a 23d stamp will travel by sca-meil, taking
roughly threc wecks. Onc with o sixpenny stamp will travel by alr=-maill ===w~e=
taking roughly three wecks. :

(There you have the cover, inside-cover, and cditorial from the first issue of
"PRLIZINE'. You want to know what is inside it % Then hove a word with ¥rances
or Bthel at the Convention. 4And don't Forget to sparc & thousht for me while
you arc cnjoying yourself will you ? T# in s=are . 0 9w 34 the desart, ... JiC)



Big Fleas have little fleas RURRER
Upon their backs to bite tem,
Tittle flees have lesser fleas
And so 'Ad_Infinitum. ( Poor Infinitum.But he 22‘
was fortunate compared with you,for you hBvVeeseosoes : s
*"“'u .\,‘x‘ :‘:\‘ - i"’, &«‘ \:. :
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"Sey,Tom,how come you call the cat
Mickey when it keeps having kittens?" .
"Well,originally we thought 1t was a boy."
"But it must have been gbvious it wes & cat--
-=it's covered with hair!"
"Yell so are you,but you don't have kittens."
"Not ususlly,but I have a feline that I shall
nave if we don't f£ind something original to
111 this thingummy up with. We want something
that lynx it up with seience-fiction,so stop
just lion there grinning all over your puss
1i¥e e Cheshire cat,and think of something."

"Think of something?--Me 'ow? I Jjust
want to Coeurl up and go to sleep. I was thinking
now wonderful it is that cats always have two holes
in their skins just where their eyes are.”
"Thet's not an original joke."
"No.I must admit I purr-loined it; but,if you will
keep taking the Mickeyooooo" ,
"7 haven't touched your cat.l wouldn't cheetah pal.”
"fould you please pawes whils?t I finish my tail
vecause I heven't got very fur with itj;not past the

irst claws in fact."
"SHARRUP ! "

"Yes,we'll stop larking around and thrush this
metter out between us. We could call it 'Starling
Stories'. Of course I woodpecker name like that,but
i4's vour pigeon re@llyceceeos”
» SHUT-RUDDY~-WET.L-UP! We have 1o think of something
intellectual, something dynamically secintillating to
put in this Combozine one-shot. We hope to get : »
hundreds of subseribers from it,don't we? Do you think they're going 1o
sub if wegjust £ill all the space with esoteric puns? Don't iubterrupt!
Now what have we to tell them? Lemme see,well,we want 10 put in a plug
for that struggling little fenzine oalled HYPHEN,published by some Irish




Page Too.(Gee-~s0 it is!)

neofan or otheriand a plug for ORBIT the organ
of the Leeds S-F Association,from George Gibson
Tittle London,Aberford,Nr.Lecds--~the fmz which
contsing more of our puns than our ownjand,of
course 2 massive great mention for the FUTURIAN
Mike Rosenblum's revived fmz which could easily
be the fan-publishing event of 1954, (From Mike
at 7,Grosvenor Park,Chapel Allerton,Leeds ey

- And then we want to tell them not to be
'1e@d astray,and to worship 00GO,the only true .-
ghod,and we went to wish them all a Hell of a
good time at the Con and hope 10 meet every one
one of 'em, Then we ought to mention the Con
Committee for all their hard work,and put in
yet another plug for the Transfanfund 8ndeeeoss
"Don't you think you might mention BEM?"

"on't interrupt me with trivialities,xow lemme
"Seeoocouoeo"

The TRANSTFANFUND
nceds more support.
The TRANSFANFUND

needs YOUR support.
2693 KKK Ko KKK

Instead of buying WAW
a drink,give him the

cash for the fund!!

!

Here's another Serious

Consgtructive Scheme

S

When the Con is over

end all(or most)
hatchets burled,let

's

all donate our Zap guns

and auction 'em-the

proceeds for the fund.

You may need a Colt

They called him Porky--he was & Pig Name TFen.

We don't imajin for a minute fraction
of time that any of youse nice people are going
to subscribe to the zany rag which is responsi-
~ble for this black spot(”)in the Combozine,but
we's goin' to tell you about it anyway.We'll
forgive you for not subsceribing if only you'll
write sumpn for us to publish,and of course you
will rececive an utterly gratis copy of the ish
iv which your work appears. BEM is a just-for-
tre-Hell-of-it Publication and contains stuff
wrieh is intended to be humorous,interesting

an’,especially,fannish,by anyone who will write}

for us. In eddition it has illos by anyone who
11 illustrote for us,induding Terry Jeeves,
. of who's masterpieces has been cunningly
-~ red over to catch (and hold) your eye.
¢ Clarke writes a regular column 'The 19th
rom the Left' and BEM No 1 contained
ial by inter alia,Walt Willis,Harlen
on,Ken (Dead-0x) Potter and Terry Jeeves.
5 out in June (which makes it e bright idea

o = 10 sub early,
: = huh?) will
- N -~ ~— | feature,also

: —— | 4inter alia,a

lead story by

“WHERE ARE Yow ROUN3 FoR ?“

by then,enyway!
SUPPORT THE TFF,
W,A.Willis,

45

170,Upper Newt'n'ards

Rd
Belfast,N.Ireland.

BEN comes to you (1if
you're unlucky)from
Aghwhite Publications
Ink.,o0f:=

3,Vine Street,

Cutler Heights,

Bradford 4,Yorks.
(Tom White) and:-

40,Makin St.,

Tong Cemetery,(Yuk
" Bradford 4,Yorks.

(Mal Ashworth.)

y Yuk )

It is approximately

irregular,but not
usually more freque
than quarterly.

nt

Subs 1/6 for 2 issues.

Reports,a poem
a/c of the BEN
Chronicles,and a Letter Column
need 1o do is 3
BEMs and hand bver a cen o

authoress, Freices Cook, Supermancon

by Norman G.Wansborough,

/HYPHEN Hoax,Ashwhite
JAll you
eek out we two-headed

f cash,¥¥*¥x*



lout’ of ORBIT No.l, "Lecis LiAuS" Dby J,Nichael Rosenblui,”

HE BEGL . was the Science Fiction League! There had been one or two
«. and Ietters to the Fditor had enabled a few fang' names

shortlived local groups, and £ 5
to become more Wi known but it was uhe annourcement of the 5. E L, which
: - '

scened *o cr,uxa¢

lent fanvom,
_ﬁb'the“e was a gentleman who got things done, And
ormation of tme League in the latest "remalnder" to
ee of his school friends to form the necessary .
¢ never heard of. again by fandom = and applied: for
the League, This was granted on.#pril lst 1935, and
-3, Director of his cne-man branch, But Mayer's
being Chapter number seventeen of the Science.
. “ron=American Chapier, 4nd from this fortuitous
ition thot LEEDS should lLead in andom's affairs.
\xeﬂce of & Leeds Chapter was published in Wonder
erto solitary enthusiasts CquregaLeé sad made:
was the first to get to layer's house,. tho
Poor Dyson died about a year later as:
Wwe were gradually adapting ourselves
ighteen months a library was built -
2nd correspondence contact made with
srs of the SFL grew ' up in
Hy n ooty Maurice Hanson and Denny ¢
fan-magazine with the title of

er

A
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;) ——out of ORBIT——

out of ORBIT NO.ZY "ORDERS" by Terry Jeeves

Ro, the Bot, the corny automaton, was happy. Indeed, he even ground his gears
in pleasure as he carried out the menial task allocated to him by the works fore=
man, Things did not always go so pleasantly for Ro, only yesterday he had been
given no currents in his voltage, for making a simple mistake, Dielectric oozed
out of Ro's condensers as he thought of it, After all, the foreman had said "File
these papers" then said afterwards that he had meant Ro to put them in the little
metal cupboards. Ro remembered that they had even made him vacuum up the paper
dust from the floor of the metal work shop, Such humiliation, Ro began to feél
less happy, More dielsctric ocozed as he recalled the foreman's parting shot, one
of the workmen had even painted it on a sheet of cardboard and glued it to his
back "Ro-the-Bot, the corny looking popsy", Ro biassed back a surge of current in
his throat, and doggedly went on with his work,

4

lout of ORBIU No.zg' "the Lure of the WHIT: HORSE™ Michael Rosenblum

Tuesday a.,m, we were in Stoke Newington in the Fantasy Book Centre, which
only resulted in the car being further burdened with another selection of books
and some gramaphone records, From then till Thursday evening practically nothing
of science fictional note occupied our time, We saw a couple of shows, did more
shopping, and had an afternoon in Windso with Mrs, Medhurst Senior., Came Thursday
evening and it was time for the White Horse again, Interesting fact is that second
time in a run at the White Horse things seemed to take place in less of a daze,
thougl I did appreciate the enquiry as to whether I would be there the following
week as well, I had fun on both occasions in getting a cover sheet of the Leeds
S.P.A's magagzine "Orbit" autographed by practically all present and this has now
been framed to hang in the club room here, I would suggest to Lou Modecai, land=
lord of -the White Horse that he adds throat pastilles o his selection of bottles
of this, that and the other, Certainly, I doubt if I ever maraged g0 many words
in so short a time as on the second Thursday. and once again I find myself looking
forward to the next chance that occurs of snother evening there, Friday was blank
again from our viewpoint, but Saturdey morning was spent frantically listing books
with Ceorge Medhurst, going through his book-cases one by one, and finding out how
‘many I still need, many of which are not noted in my files, Saturday afternoon saw

ug on the road home, the first eighty miles being done in record time - and then
‘the car broke dowm. -

out-of ORBIT No.3 "DuSPINTY by Lric Bentcliffe (Complete Reprint)

The wind blew gustily across the short cropped heath, through the little
valley by the stream, which rippled and wavered at the wind's temerity st
disturbing its usual serenity. It was that time of night when everything is still,
the time just before the dawn's caress when even the creatures of the night are
silent. The hoot of the crested owl, now sated by his feast of blind young mice,
died to a ghostly whisper. The fox, fresh from his farmyard forrage, turned
round and round on the bracken, then finally closed his sharp eyes.

With the dawn, arose the inhabitants of this fair planet, from burrow and next
they ventured forth to greet a new day. The doe with a cub in her mouth and two more
following behind headed for the stresm. To drink and to die, The gull heading ine
land after its summer abroad sited a familiar resting place on the cornice of a
time-worn building, its feathers wilted but it was dead of foul radiation before
it could spread its winmgs once more,

For the one who was more intelligent than the animals had reached his destiny
a6 last., > e
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An my travels through the Leeds bookworld,
I have<been surprised at the number of fantasy books
which are obtainable as publishers' overstocks, mint
condition at prices ranging from one ghilling to two and sixpence, It is
with these that I shall deal, in this number three Fantasy Focus pagei-
Gateway to Remembrance" and its sequel "The Eternal Echo" by Phyllis
Cradock; a romance set in fabled Atlantis; in preparation is the "Immortal
Voyage" completing an excellent trilogy. Publishers are Andrew Dakers, Itd.
London. ‘ e
"it Close of Eve" is an anthology of curious, fantastic, horrific and
imaginative tales and is edited by Jeremy Scott, all are of high quality and
form = most readable collection, This follows "The Mandrake Root" alsc by,
Jeremy Scott; this too brings.a collection of fantastic tales, Publishers
Jerrolds, Ltd. London. (15/-) Eail siion
Pl e p : B . ik _ % : : iR s
EP(QE\//EN’M ORBIT No.,é.‘w "Letter to a New Fan' by Tom White, Chra
//,.\/,\/\ — _ P - : > : '
‘ Thanks for your letter which I received last June ~'sorry I'm'a bit late in
answering, but I'm so busy that I just can't keep up with my mail., Iri fact, what
with reading Mss for Isaac, Ray and old Ven, I don't get time tdﬂregd‘alllthé L
hundreds oftmagazines sent to me by my U.S. friends. e S
Then, of course, there's that chap Heinlein - or whatever his name is »
continually pestering me to write a story with him, It seems that he read an :
article of mine in the fanzine "Fendrip" and thinks I'm a natural, (Incidentally;
I can get you a sub to "Fendrip" for 30/=, just send the cash on to me and I'l1l
see about it for you,) - : e

out of ORBIT Wo..
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~+1?ut of ORBILT NO.B.J Science Fiction in Schools ' Ron Bennett.

And so it's all decided. I've been ditched with a critical review of the

private life on one of dmerica's short story writers. Help, Forrie, 8.0.8.
‘ I eventually managed to edge my say into the:conversation, And why couldn't
. 'I do it?" they asked horrified,
; I explained that I was about to enter a school for a three=week period of
~ teaching practice, and that I would have no time, even for the depths of
Bradbury, -of Orbit, or of the sf world as a whole,

Then came the brainwave, Ernest said quietly, "Give your class a composition
- to write with a science fiction topic, I'll do the same and we car do a survey
~ of acience fiction in schools.” :

' A great idea, and here therefore is my half of the contribution,

In order that such an epistle could appear before the public, lengthy =
preparations had to be made. It sounds quite easy to stride into a classroom
- full of n01sy 13 and 14 year olds and burst upon them the fact that "this

period you're going to write a science-fiction composition", but obviously

-the class wouldn't know where to start, An oral introduction must be presentea

- 80 that the class can tune in to the correct wavelengths of their respectlve
imaginations,
: I was presented with the added difficulty of supervigion, I had to weave:
~ the topic into the class surriculum in a natural manner avoiding the watchful
and censorial eyes of the class teacher, the school Headmaster and the College
. tutors, Note also that the type of composition the class usually write would be
"The ILife story of a two shilling pleoe" or such stand-byes-as "The Boy I Most
Admirve" or "Wmt I Would Like for Xmas,"

I had three composition periods stretching over the three weeks and I
proposed to work in the Stf one into the second, preparing the class for
something "off the beaten track" by Using a "John Bull" ccv r for the first
week's composition. I also deviated from the norm in ‘the literature lesson on
the Trursday prior to the Tuesday composition, I intended settling on S.F,
Iread the class extracts from the opening chapters of "war of the worlds",
w1th©ut the title., At the end of the period, during which the class had shown’
more than usual interest, I asked if anyone had any ideas as to the title of
the book I was holding, but about a third of the class had no'idea, The
remainder, however, gdeswed it at once, though one brlght spark, who offered
"Journey Anto Space" as the title was immediately told
‘ [out of u?ﬁIT N0, % |
CREVE T e

(a duo DOdm)

" ORBIT is published by the ;
CLEGDS SCTelNCa FICTION ASS-
OCIAPION at the ADLLPHI - “The Troglodyte's a cunning knave,

HOTaL, LelDS, He always lives inside a cave,

Other wise it would not be right

To call himgelf a Trbglo&yte"¢

==zArchie Mercer,

"I'm pleased to meet the Troglodyte,

"ho distils his neat gin out of sight;

Tho' it's hard to make a Stalac = tight

But, then, of course a Stalag - might."

**—Jonn Glasby.

FT e CREDITS = :
SE; Chalrman*JACK DA RLIN&EQN
bevretary—JﬂOk SMILLIL.
RBIT:Eaitor-GLORGE GIBSON.
Sub-pditor- RON BuNNoIT
o e
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i Lis1DS  BNG.




?ﬁ,o*'ﬂ‘ Tesue 20

Editorial and Comborbm. ceeeesovosssntssssorsssossscannssssencsonnanatsntns
Knife (Sh{}ol’y)vt!Aev:‘ttnouo-nta¢~cnsa'*ﬁco;ititoﬂEkC‘WTu.‘bbtpoxtt:avetw'iti'
The Willis Way..(Blography)ecocsrossrsvsesssssassRaShaMscietctanrascoancns
Religion and Science Fiction (Arbicle)sesececsscrsCuReHorriSesccoconincenns
Somef;hi@ .Alﬁbiguous {S’GOZ"‘J};-..;«::;..;..uc.m“?s(}l‘emn“u.“...‘..:..3.7
TransWorld Fa&l Pund mﬁﬂouﬂ(}@'ﬂeﬂt‘stcrt«sc:oaaaaticaiétvtacc:cucse;cuos‘£9122
Stable Tall’;-(Gclvim}aicw&wiae#wtcaanawn»».ugt"tthHOfffflaI}.scsvoci;Qstovvmiza
The Story Bohind mm--; No's 3 & 2
z Nova Pllblica’bi()nﬁsnt«nv:s'-tcwm{)’ﬂ.‘sneeeccoooa.a#a:ctstz?
v“\ Spa«ce Tiﬂles‘t&‘ltttvbivitlél%Okﬁ;z}.m}-&“.”‘lbwltﬁltikta‘ﬁ#gé
Za.pi Ym*rﬁ Drenched%o,-(Poem);n“““.nu'.““M-Ash‘.’mr“Sh“..‘”....n.‘fﬁS
Crotins of Fendom (Articie)eesecesevosseccsvesescedaCampbelleseevoescasesd?
Gems From The Past - Selected NIRVANA Reprints
”I Drove James Wi’li‘be“‘.u...u.HnK.Bulmex‘hnn.“u.m.éﬂ
ledom &S a W&Bf 0f Lifetobiotttl‘ooOallaeivtn-nlt-é.:%.‘\lrlclavrz‘:stEiqoaatnadcA_utsg
Lotus Leaves.-n“...“n“......uu.-.”.,-.”‘ﬁeaders’LS“GJGQI‘S““.”NQBQ

& OF P
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PROFIT & PROPHECY
Inasmuch as the pleasure and the 1life-time ¢ NIRVANA,
profit of publishing a Lfanmag come Tt is f£itbing ab +this tims bo
o0 an editor in the hearts of his roveal a 1ibtle of what we have
readers and the sabisfoction of his planned for the asuper-size fifth
conbributors, it is with no little oaniversary mmbor. Among conbribe
gratificabion that we can, on ths ubions from most of the BNFs there
eve of the publicabtion of oux Bih will bs a comprehensive phobo secte
enniversary lssue,look back on 5 ion devobed +o the Internebional
years of regular ond punobual pubw Conventions held over <the past 3
licebion. Looking back is alweys yeors in London; +there will be a
o nostalgic process - if the vista full check=1ist of all s«f and fan
of the years 1s good. In the case - tasy published inthe book and meg-
of NIRVANA the years have given azine fisldas ovsr the last eight
forth their fruit in ebundance,and years,and,bold for the first time,
the resulting wine has distilled a the fascingbing story of how an
heavenly dew in our pages. Seli- obscurs NI fan developed his shord
praise never paid the bills though NIRVANA piece (Vol.2,N0.2), on his
w-0r does it2 Egoboo hos paid off hesitent spprosch <Tto mimeogrephy,
hondsomely for ab least one fan in inbo THE BNCHANTLD DUPLICATOR ek

NIRVANA; . A guarterly publication for Twue Faus, published and edited by H.
Ken Bulmer from 204 Wellmeadow Road, Cabford, London 8E 6, assisted by Vin;a’
Glarke and Dove Newnsne Conbtribubions and subscriptions by.invitelicn onlys




HE KNIFE wos a thin, tapered sliver of
sbeels Razor edged, ncedle-pointed, a
Imife designed for  slashing, for
thrusbing, for throwlng. The knife
of a killer.

My knife.

I held it in my hand, lebbting the cold steel
caress my neked thigh as I honed the paper-thin
edge in an aubomatic reflex pabtorn. It wvas
raining; the swollen belly of the sullen heavens
had porbed with a flash of thunder end spilled
its guts on the carth below. It wvms cool and
sweet, filling the air wibth its gentle murmurs,
splashing from the low eaves, laughingas it
Tell,

I liked the rain. It reminded me of blood, of
the red tide of liberated life, gushing from the
piping 1like a fresh-made wound. Thick and red
like an old rere wins.

He was slow in coming. I did nob lnow his name
or who he would be and so I waited, huddled in
the shallow doorwsy, the knife kissing my thigh.
Listening «—w---

The man ceme splashing down the alley, weaving
8 1ittle, his breath heavy with the raw odour of
slcohol. I tensed, the kmife reluctantly leaving
the warmth of my thigh end, as he came abreast,
I stepped behind him. The heel of my left hand

clamped beneath his jew, the palm sgainst his
mouth, the tip of the index finger slipping into
the socket of his right eye.

My right hand 1ifted the knifce.

It was still raining vhen I reburned to the cave.
I stepped carofully over the hesped rubble, my
naked feet gripping the wet stones, and paused
as I hesard s murmur within. Two volces, one
that of a man, %the obher that of a woman. The
one voice was unfamiliar, the obtheressesss
Rain fell against my bare teeth as I heard her
lough, sigh, murmur with swect surrender. My
women, Theo women who tended my care and admin -
instered to my wents, a poor thing I had taken
in, fed, clothed after a fashion, beat rarely,
and even when hungry harmed hardly at alls
My woman. ... with a mand
The Imife adjustod ibsclf to my hand as I enb-
ered the cave. I would face the man, show him
with whom he had o deal, watch Bhe foar and
torror wash the lust from his face,...and then..
I smiled as he turned towards me. Smiled, and
poised the knife, giving him time to wateh the
play of light over +the blade, the redness on
its tip, the redness around my mouth. I smiled
as I stood, not spoaking, not moving, waiting
for him %o s=ag, %o crumble, Tto whine. I enjoyed
the momernt to ite full, it was as well 1 dide.
He had & gun.

B.C.TUBB



HERE AT LAST IS THE INUER SECRET OF HOW WALT WILLIS BUILT UP SLA.LTT FROM ABSOLUTE
OBSCURITY TO COMPLETE O‘*LTV .LO- ‘}?1’"‘ MOST RAGERLY AVAITED rAUCETTICLE OF 195418
NIRVANA PROUDLY PRESEUIS YEBI ANOTHER ¢EXCLUSIVE® 3
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In the ol aer”:.se falr city of Belfast there is

8 .Lon\ gloomy track called the Unper lewbomn~

ards oad., (Rumour has it thet it lends New-
Lon aar@s). It is lined with large, gloomy
houses,and in the larzest and gloomiest of the
lot resides Walbt Willis, The first tine I ever
stood oubside the Willis gorden goabe in the
roin and sbared ot the impenectrable wall of
grass snd weeds thet constitutes "'{Cal*‘c’s S dawm
¥ wondered whether or mnot I should go home.
Meny are tho times since that I have lazughed
*~abt mysslf for having these doubbs~---of course

Q\ wuv?? f}\ uifk /ti " ‘th

€

I should havs gone home.

l 'Med the gate snd stepped inside (here I might add thob Jjust
inside the toway of 170 is a cleverly pOulJﬁlOlle 10 le, 1*011”711*' six inehes
dem;, whie s a L"D'y“ kept full of wuddy Wﬂfcem) A fow hours lawz' I stood on
.the doorshep ringing tu bell and bobbome of ny brousors, as tBi" a gafarl up tho
garden 'pathl---having got safari I didn't wanb o go bacl,

I rong :u.v b@ll ag;ain.

L rave the bell Fercaly, :

I reng the bell w?"d knocked the door si:ml“baneo”s1*f, and then both
at once. I hurlod myself ot the door, kioking i%, ringing the bell, thumping

with wy fists and bmbiﬂg my heod against the knockor, Just az I fell back,
bleeding and exhausted,a very pretty girl opened the door and said, ”I Lhought

T hieard somebody Khoclkine,

It wos wihizlo in Ghis stabo of desonir that & fives metesanas

e G I've boon that way cver sinco, Having
W/iLL IS THE MAN o&ﬁﬁg’* Ene topic of Willis tho lan, lot us
‘procood Go deal with his personal appoarance,
Wallts favouritec apparsl consists of an
, - o'i d,well-patched windchostor,and an old, well-
z e ,~ patchod m,w of trousers,and an old, wollepat-
‘ § i Bhed palr of carpet slippers. Ho also wenrs en

| | | old Taoc, "m‘; Wolt?s hasn't a poteh on it
i L The only other saliembt points aboub his
g appearence are Tthat he stends wery far from
% | the razor when shaving ond thab his comb must
{ { bave had pyhorros. As you mey have nobted,. he
il 1s very oarolcss obout his dress, about his
neals, about s—ewr‘th‘ng except. books,He is even carcless aboub nonoy==garclass

17

5
sbout howﬂhe gets itl {Jhic brings me to the accouit of DOWeess s
VV/Z./ / //3A/¢ES F /J A BOB . We wore out for =&
walk alon*‘ one of the 1' t) Lsax avenues surprisingly abound nodr Waltl
house. A8 usual the btalk was a v\gry nlgn plaﬂw?wc vipen masks and the Nebe
ular Hypothesis or .Jmmt]ﬂm;. Probebly something.
"The mind of the average man," said Waltb,

"is so mundane. " James

12
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and I agroed whole~hesrtedly. dJust themn, reflocting the afternoon sunlight, I

/ sew. o picoce of tinfoil theb looked surpisingly
like o shilling. I slowed dowa--just in ocase,
axd at the some bime began distracting James's
attention from the footpath shead. It WAS a
S}lil}.il’l{;;o : £
By this time we were salmost gt a shand-
sbill. Jemes was beginning to look 8, bib puzie
led at the sudden change of pace. I leept nmy
eye on him as I +tensed my muscles for the
spring--~-Walt I had ruled oub,as he was sbill tellding about how our thoughibs
mist be elevated above the grind of modern exisbense, ~Throwing restraint to
the winds I let oubt a triumphant ory and sprang. My hand closed over Walt!'s
fist. He stood up and looked ob me reproachfulily. Shamefaced, I combinued the
wallk, *

"Phe mind of modern man, " sfa,id Welt, "is so mercenorv.?
10| JHE W, -
W/LL/S /W ‘) VVS / Hﬁ}ffeé'ﬁf‘ey’;\l/‘sting doing practically nothing. I
was reading a copy of PLANEL, I like reading

- } ,\‘/ o PLANET because it gives me a pleasant feeling
VAL OQ that I could ney writing s-f
\ . /] i ha could earn money writing s-fo -
\\-\‘0\ / /, / Suddenly, Walt jumped ups "I'm going %o
; ‘\ﬁ/[: ) "1 g 5, Dow the levm," he sdd.  James and I looked
\ LR q,;nuqe& ,;g wj sultubly impressed, we all tripped down the
\‘\ il iy stairs (one of the stair rods is loose), end
2 pETULE bounced out into the afternoon sunlight.

Welt diseppeared around the side of his house,and ceme boock braile
ing a large lawmmower behind him. He looked rather sbertled vhenrhe saw J ames
and I draped comforbtably on the rug'on the stepmm=manl think he expected us Lo
help. As an associste editor, I don't mind acbing as a sort of censor and ocub-
ting dowm his corn, bub I draw the line at cutting dovm his grass.

/ Giving us o disgusted look, he trundled the lawmiower up o vhere
the 'lawn' began., The mower mounted

= {
the pgrass end weeds and bounced \ (\ ( ? ]
along %the ‘teangled mmass several _I L
inches above the ground. Approxim- | To commemorate the holding of $ke Super-

abely four pieces of grass about
half-an-inch long popped into the
tin.Walt stopped shoving. He mopped
away some perspiration and some
sweat and glared at the place where
there should have been a clean-cus
swathe., ©Suddenly he gave a cry and
dived inbo theo mass, end emerged
holding o small pebble abouba quar-
ter of an inch in diameber,
.. "Very mnearly broke the mower on
that," he exclaimed,with the air of
an exporb, "I doubb if it would be
safe to do any mower work." -
This sounded rather feshleto ue,
James asked me whether I thouglt

MoanCon 154 g !'Combozins!
lished, oconsisting of specimens from
each British fenzine publisher. As &
token of goodwill the first 4 pages of
This issue of NIRVANA will therefors be
duplicabed in a single colour and inc-
luded in the Combozine, +o carry our
best wishes to readers and non-resders.
We would remind the latber that comhri-
butions and subscripbions are by invite
ation only,and we regret that Ve ooonoh
Supply pest or fubture copies of NIRVANA
under any other circumstances.Plesse do

is to be pub-

. not ask uss.s.a refusal might embarrass.

Walt had planbed the stone there. I replied thot-I thought even Walb would know

vhot stones don't grow, ond thet it was prob

ably a residue fromSpoes Raid. This

was & geamo that had developed when Jwmies remarked that the measuring cup out of

A
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e AnRTTR e s T s Gentlefen's CGuide to Lancaster Fandom, exhibiting
the overgrown and warped egi of its members.

*EDAVE WO0D ... of AFTER THE INITIAL SHOCK they called me
course I'm a genius... David Henry and I grew up in a fairly normal
in a quiet sori of way. I was a genius of course. Strangely

enough my success story doesn't include

selling newspapers on a New York street

corner, or working the freights between

Chicago and New Orleans. Maybe this is be-

cause I lived a sheltered life in England.

Tho I did once kiss a girl. It was tragic

the way I fell from the gutter into fandom.

Soon I was an avid reader of Steinbeck,

Orwell, Thorne Smith and Hyphen. I've never

kissed a girl since. Of course I'm very

active. I once wrote a letter to Hyphen and

I speak to Ken Potter. To loock at me you
would think I was nothing, but you would be wrong. I am the future.
I bold the progress of Art, Music and Literature in my gentle grasp.
I am the Dali, the Kenton, the James White of tomorrows Maybe one

4 day Ken Potter will speak to me., Then I know I1'11 never kiss a girl
again., Of course, I have my setbacks. I'm a sex—-starved psychopathic
sadist, with neurotic tendencies, But what's that to a level-minded,
handsome, gentle, woman-loved genius like me?

5 What do I look like? Me, I'm the bright-eyed youth with the
untidy hair and typical gait of the Neanderthal Pan, And I draw
cartoons if you ask. :

Pardon me while I rave...

tﬁ)asweanaw@ﬁﬁeaeooc@@l.@OGuo@i.@ﬂianoﬁméeeeﬁoﬂe@c9@009900060550&.0050

How many hormones do you think I have damn you?

0006060@0000aaaeoeoeos0000000600009@6eaooceseaooooawooeascoseeeoeeoeu0

Net a pun in the whole damn thing

*KEN POTTER ... I'm

Being, as I am, a youth who is %trying to just naturally active!

channel his meagre intellect into a colossal

tide of stertling literacy, and since I think S5 &
I am beginning to meet with a little success 25
lately, this is a decidedly appropriate moment —_— “\.géé
to write about me for the benefit of fasms.

Sinece I suffer from an incurable tendency
to ramble when writing like this, I'm afraid ‘
I shall say but little. I den't mean it will \\
be uninteresting, I only mean you won't know
much about me when I've finished.
Actuslly I'm most frightfully complicated,
- you know. If I had unlimited paper, I could
doubtless give you a deceni impression of
myself, with some unpleasant research and
labour. As it is, I shall do what I can.
So let me introduce myself. You have maybe gathered that my name
is Potter. You may be burning to know about my musical tastes, my

DN
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favourite filthy joke, my collar size, my favourite toothpaste, and etc.
But you lot are faans. What should interest you, damn you, is literature.

I write., I write seriously like Fyodor Dostoevsky, William Saroyan,
Ray Bradbury, Erskine Caldwell, and Tenessee Williams. At least I've
read the guys. So far I've had 1000 words accepted by our worthy chair-
man for his charming little journal. A start.

I write sort of flippantly, thisaway, without effort any time, This
is for fanzines. , :

I never write uproariously funny stuff - I find it too damn difficult.

I read constantly, eat, have a sex life, listen to music, and need
a shave — but I haven't got time.to go into all that.

There! aren't I nice and neurotiG...
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He ought to have a statue pulled down to him
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K HARRY HANLON SEX AND SADISM DEPT:
2715697 A.C.2 HANLON H.
A.M.,BP & DC
R.A.F., HENDON.

All other data deleted by Air Ministry.
Mind blanked ocut: JAN 1954
Previous offences: Fan, Jazz Man, Reads,
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Who were you holding glands with last night?
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I will introduce myself. I am a * IRENE GORE
slave, and wear a haunted animal look f§—3
around the eyes., I have a goldfigh (@é%»
and we both belong to Lancagter
Fandom. I am to be found most any \
time being dragged cavemanishly
around the c¢ity by Messrs. Potter
& Wood., If I speak I am punished
by seeing Mr Potter wrap himself
‘in his cloak and roll in the gutter, which he does
frequently., Or perhaps I will have to pay for the
coffee, At first I asked "Where are we going", and
for this I was severely reprimanded, My companions
stopped short and glared strangely at me until their
eyes glazed over, then we continued around the chosen
block. But now I can almost walk in front without
going in the wrong direction. First we tour all milk

Yeah! ... sure
I'm subversive!

bars, (jingling last tuppence in pocket) and look Personally I
hopefully at comrades. Then pass by all milk bar think I'm just
doors., We stand around, walk, stand around some psychological

more, and stand. When you've seen all this for your-

self you will take my word for it. I forgot to mention Harry. Thank
you for the Worthingtosi Mr Hanlon., Chiz. ;
-oooeeoaovecaoe-iaoloannoao"oooallla‘..QlloiloilcIOOIOOGOOOﬂeOOovOsooou

Isn't Pandom romantic!
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We couldn't be contriter about the omission of Lancaster fan Sydney
Waring. You contriter sort it out if you like.

® X XX Ken Potter, 5 Furness Street, Lancaster ® XXX EZXS
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PLENUUM
‘ or Space Filler!

by Bric S. Needhanm

25600 0€ 0900030 G 0000066508966 36VTOE09006 6D

That Elder PFan and erstwhile rocketeer
HET bhas asked me, in his affable manner, for
a piece of natter to fill space in this com—
bozine issue of Zed. Prepare to suffer, since
the inconsequential ramblings of an anec-
dotard are often wearisome.

Should I give my memories of 25 years
of science fiction?

Pirst fully recall-able memory was a
serial in the Nelson Lee called Lebanu,

The Invisible World. This I recall from

the age of eight'or nine because the science
slipped. I have been critical of science
fiction ever since, .

Ah! memories - three covers from my first
three discoveries of American mags. The
Amazing cover showing John W. Campbell's
When the Atoms Pailed; the Wonder with the
rubber-tyred robot cover from Reign of the
Robots; my first glossy Astounding with an
illustration from Porbidden Light.

Most outstanding stories? A story with
three characters No Woman Born - a really
first-class yarn and sequel, With Folded
Hands and And Seeking Mind, plus, for no
reason at all, The Shadow Out of Time and
The Voice of The Lobster. No excuses
offered. ' , :

Pet authors? E.E., Smith, George 0., Smith,
Isaac Asimov and mystery man Peter Phillips.

And what of fandom? My mis-spent youth,
when I had time and energy and a bieycle,
when I heedlessly cranked to Leeds and
Halifax, Blackpool, Liverpool and Wallasey,
to meet people who also had an interest in
this stuff. People like Doug Mayer, Vic
Gillard, Frank Dobbie, Mike Rosenblum, John
Russell Fearn, Ron Holmes, Johnny Burke,
bave Mellwain, Abe Bloom... Curious, but
Vie Gillard paid for my first ride in a
taxi, though my first ride in a car was
bestowed upon me by that early rocketry




genius, P.E. Cleator. Yes, I had a bicycle — and an incredible ingenuity
for avoiding payment of any subscriptions to the Manchester Interplanetary
Society in which Harry Turner was mixed up. Memories of & fracas at
Clayton Vale, and the subsequent rise of Eric Burgess's Manchester
Astronautical Association, assisted by the lighter—than-air brain of
Mr, Burgess himself. /

~ The 1938 convention, with Syd Bounds discussing mitogenetic rays,
Frank Arnold demsnding "Let us show them that SFA means more than Sweet
Panny Adams!", Arthur Clarke laying down the law on coelostats and
cellular step-rockets, and Professor A.M. Low's mouse-trap lecture,
which I heard twice, the second time being at the Manchester Radio
Exhibition, ]

The opening of the Manchester Branch of the Science Fiction Assoc-
iation in May of the same year, when Arthur Clarke, Maurice Hanson,

Les Johnson and Doug Mayer were among the visitors, when Marvel Tales
heralded the entry of SEX into science fiction, and Harry giving a
reagoned discourse to show that the red shift in the spectrum might
not indicate an expanding universe.

And the interminable correspondence with Bill Temple, Maurice
Hanson, Eric Williams, Eric Hopkins, Sam Youd, and Don J. Doughty,
which came to an end with the war, as did most of the fanmags, °
except for the one produced by the herculean one-man-band writer,
publisher and printer - to whom all honour - J. Michael Rosenblum,
and his Futurian War Digest affectionately called Fido.

And the war? Walking with Bric C. Hopkins through the shattered
Mile End Road, with the People's Palace alone almost undamaged., Digging
out the Hermit of Nuneaton, D.R. Smith, in the winter of 1941-2 and
borrowing Grey lLensman from the oddly barmless being. Falling violently
in love for the first time in my life at 21, and with Bill Temple's
wife, Joan, who never knew, The incredible warmth and generosity
of the clan Webster of Aberdeen, matched only by the incredibility
of Doug Webster's family. I never did repay their unstinted hos-
pitality, nor can I ever. And how I disliked, then came to appreciate,

Edwin McDonald of Inverness.
; After the war, Ron Lane, chemist, photographer, motor-cyclist and
publisher of Gemimi and Parnassus, whose mother fed me for two years
until I got g flat, when interest in a home of my own just about
led to & total loss of interest in fandom, but not in science fiction.

Remember what El Brendel said in Just Imagine 7
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You too can be an odd fan out if you try...
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SuperMancon Bl ues

Over the con-site the wet wind blows
I've rain in my boots and a cold in my nose... attchoooo! 1
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This supplementary ilssue of Qpace Diversions is intended to
introduce nonectifen and others =~ others in this case means folks
who for some reason haven't seen us yet -- to our regular issues.
With this in mind, we've carried out a bit of reprinting from
file copiess 'Though we'd like to point out that these items
aren't necessarily what we consider to be the best contributions
to have appeared in the past; we were forced to select shorties
becauge we aren't exaetly millionsires. Yet.

So it's all reprint stuff, which we feel bound to state
isn't our regular policye 'Cepting,of course, when we stretch a
point and reprint our editorstuff which has appeared in other
folks fanzinese And as practically all our work appears exclus=
ively in 8D, this reprint angle doesn't often arise,

The cover we've used is one that will be appearing on the
next three issues of 3D, and it is symbolic of s special featumre
we're running. The same applies to the bacover, and this is an
illo relating to an 8D8 contribution from Bert Campbell, who needs
no introduction to any of yous

The special feature happens to be A Symposium On Sex And :
Sadism In Current Science-Fiction. Nuff sed?

If you're going to be parking yourself at the Grosvenor Hotel
for the night how gbout contacting us about a party we hope to
be holding in 2 private room on Saturday after the days' events?

We'll give you all the details if you pop along and see us at our
SPACE DIVERSIONS stand somewhere in the hall. And even if you -
-don't like parties why not meander up to the stand and make
yourself known to us? We'll be glad to see you., To coin Bert
Cempbell's words, 'WE LIKE FANS!'

If you're shy and don't like talking to strange critters
let's say here and now that we hope you have the time of your life
at the Cone We wish you es good a time as we intend havinge It
ain't no time for petty squabbles, it's a time to set out and
raise joyous hell., It only happens once a years Remenber that!

There doesn't seem much more to says. Of course, we could
praise oup rival fanzines to the skies, but we don't suppose they'd
approeciate ite Let's just say that we like Andy, =, $«T.,Aatro,Zenith,
Figsion, Bem, /, Medway Journal, Orbit, and the rest of the host.

It's Convention Timee Next month we'll probably call them all the
foul names under the sun. Who knows? It all depends how well

their zap guns Work e e .
DON'T PORGET: MAKE YOURSELX KNOWN TO US AT THE 8D STAND.

SUb. Rates fTor regular issues O 9pace Diversions: Home market 1s
2/64 for three issues. US and Canada stands at 50 for three.
Bditorial addresses:

Dave Gardney, 63 Island Road, Liverpool, 19.s.f0Or letterse

Norman Shorrock , 124, Rumford Place, Liverpool, 3...for subs.
John Roles, 26, Pine Grove, Waterloo, Liverpool, 22..,.for material.
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T s A NCcON
by Frank Milnes

REPRINTED FROM S.D. No. 3 (June 1952)

THE GALACTIC Science-Fiction Committee (Galsificom) are to be
congratulated on their recent SUBMANCON held in May and June of
this year. As our members will realise, the magnanimous courage
of the Committee in nurturing a SUBurban convention, particularly
in LONDON = (known to some as the southern dormitory of SUPER—
MANCHESTER) deserves great praise.

Being without such facilities as the famous BUFF ROOM of
MANCHESTER, or LIVERPOOL'S palatial SPACE DIVE, it wag necessary to
reguisition the Hating Room of one of the larger Dwelling Houses
(Communal Type = Mark IIIb) which, when suitably decorated and
furnished, served the purpose admirably, Stained glass windows
depicting various suburbs of SUPERMANCHESTER wWere a much appreciated
feature of the decor. This was naturally carried through with
minimum disturbance to the normal ogecupants.,

It had been anticipated that the warnm greetings of the members
and the even warmer breezes from the dias would make temperature
control essential, This, tosether with a positive humidity (to
retard the onset of 'dry-up effect' - an occupational hazard of
public speakers), was simply and effectively accomplighed by a
mobile unit of the FELIX Corporation whose Biological Department
could be seen at work in a mews overlooking the Convention Hall.
Some original light entertainment provided by the Corporation was
well received,

Due to the absence of Mr, J. ESPLEY (unavoidably detained by an
experiment on the New Trangparency), many noted bPersonalities were
somewhat delayed. Mr.H.Wells, Mr, A, Doyle, and Mons, J., Verne were
also late, However, authors K, Lang, G.Hunt, B.Shaw and E. Tubb
Were there to open the ceremonies, assisted morally by albthers J.
Wyndam, J. Benyon and B. Harris who were also present,

It is believed that Mr. W.Temple is to present absentee A,
Clarke with a complete record of the proceedings of the SUBMANCON,
including a performance by Miss V. Sumac who was visiting SUPER-—
MANCHESTER at the time. The record will be sultably inscribed and
packed for delivery when Mr. Clarke returns to a closer range, . it
is hoped that Mr, Temple will soon be soon be able to contact Mr,
Clarke.

Mr. van Gardner gave a mathematical display ably assisted by
Me, J. Reles and My, N, Shorrock. He was successful 1w his el fort
to count up to 23 and was immediately presented with s beautiful work
of art for this magnificent refutation of the Finger-Thumb-Toe
Limitation Theory.

Mr, L. Johnson introduced several new names to the SUBMANCON,
including Mr, E, Carnell, who now edits SCGIENCE FANTASY, and Mr. van
Gardner, whose stories Mr. Carnell rejects, and a Mr. Mackeson who,
whoever, could not be found,

Mr. Tubb; broadiy speaking, officiated as auctioneer, beling
relieved only when refreshment was available,




Messrs. E. Bentcliffe, D, Cohen—es?d D. Pickles engaged in
debate over the site of the next SUBMANCON, = It de believed that
the matter will be revived at the SUPERMANCON to be held in the
fall, This date has been chosen to take advantage of the remark-
able eutumnal colours visible in MANCHESTER at that time; the
City being united about the colourful display,

In ¢losing it should be noted that the many millions who
will undoubtedly wish to attend the SUPERMANCON should book their
accomodation in good time, as SUPLRMANCHESTER has limited the
number of sleepers in its parks to two per bench.
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SCLENCE TIT:BITS By Lewis J. Conway

Jime - Distortion & Non-Motor Learning

REPRINTED FROM §.D. No. 3 ( October 1952)

IN SCIENCE-FICTION, this phenomenon of non-motor learning has
been used in numerous stories as a means of education of the inhab-
itants of alien planets, or occasionally of teaching our hero the
language and history of the world he is Visieine, . Ipichert, 0t o
& method of instilling knowledge guickly and coglly without the
normal labour entailed in this process. The subject is usually
rendered unconscious, then by the use of ray mechanisms, or by some
similar means, the knowledge is transmitted to his memory, and on
awakening after a relatively short interval of time he 'remembers'
the history, language etc., of the civilization,

That this is by no means impossible, or even improbable is
illustrated by an article which appeared in "Science" May 2nd,
1952, entitled "Time Distortion in Hypnosis and Non-Motor Learning"
by Cooper and Rogers of Washington, D.C,, U.8,4,

By time distortion” ig meant = warsed diffeponce Lotwean She
seeming duration of a time interval and its actual duration as
measured by the clock. Evidence was presented which indicated that:
1) In especially trained subjects, time sense can be altered to a
predetermined degree of hypnotic stgzestion, - Thece subjects can
have an amount of subjective experience under these conditions that
is more nearly commensurate with the subjective time involved, than
with world or absolute time. Thig activity, although seeming to
proceed at a natural rate as far as the subject is concerned,
actually takes place with great rapidity relative to world time.

2) The continuity of these experiences during relative time is good.
3) Thought, under time distortion, although apparently proecceding
at a normal rate from the subject's point of view, . can take place
with great rapidity, relative to world time. Such thought may be
superior in certaln respects to waking thought.

Thus, apparently, "time" can be given to a hypnotised subject and
he can use this time for varlous mental activities,

Very briefly, the method they used for these exXperiments was
as follows: The same subject was used to compare two methods of
learning noncenae materisl,  In one, he employed certain learning
techniques while awake, in the other, he employed the same tedaniques



in the hallucinated world, under conditions of time distortion while
in the trance state, The material fr learning was two series of 150
paired letter groups of three letters each, The task was to learn
to give correctly, within three seconds, the second group in the
pair in resporis: to the first geoiipn i o 000 = ONHE

The resuivs of the experiment show that,
1) The accuracy of learning was much better in the trance state.
2) The clock time required in the trance state was only a fraction
of that required in the waking state, although it appeared to the
subject that he had plenty of time for study, i,e,, his subjective
time was more than adequate. This indicates that the learning time
could have been even further reduced,

Aﬁ a 10%1031 conseguence of these experiments, we may assume
tga% the world of tomorrow will be a much happler glace for school
children anyway. Education need only occupy oné Hour per day,

or even less, and in that period, children will learn more than we
now learn in a week, Homo sapiens may still be homo superior,
without the need of mutation as a magic wand.

(N DL L&Y BEE Ggw = ' By John Roles

REPRINTED FROM 5.D. No. 4 (December 1952)

ls the sign of the power of the mind.
Korzybski proves Aristotleians blind.

is the Bem from an alien star:
and Bergey type red-heads, complete with brass bra.

is for Contra-Terrene matter - Seetee =
orbital positron, negative nuclei.

is for Dero deep down in the Caves,
who operate stim=rays and Shaver depraves.

is for Engrams, Ron Hubbard despatches
from memory banks. Clears are now selling matches.

ls the Fan =~ the hyper-time~binder,
the extrapolater, the future path-finder.

is the Great Ghu by whom faneds swear,
with ink on their hands and straw in their hair.

le the Hurkle, Whiech 2 dechnical hiten
brought Earthwards; then happy, it made people 1tech,

is for Isher whose great shops decree
"the right to buy weapons is the wiohit Lo be Froclll

ls for Jeddaks, Jeddaras and Jedwars: :
these are the rulers and soldiers of Red Mars,

Adial s IR e e e R el

is for Klaatu, the master of Gort:
at least that's what millions of film-goers thought. <:::>



15 Lemurpia, Remember? The tales,
the "Proofs" and Thought Records which boosted Rap's sales?

igs for Mutants like Baldies and Slang:
radiation or natural born, wman's last act plans,

is Tor Nove,  This ecould be on a0 )
But it's only what happens when some stars go mad,

is the Ob which you plant on your neighbour

for services rendered by doing his labour.

is for Primey =~ inebriate genius

floating hither and yor like Lhe sporeg ol Arrbenius,

.o - : . :
stands for Quandry, Which rises with "Steam'
from the swamps. It's distilled by the Great Hoffman Team.

for Robotics whose positron wonders . v
are indoctrined with three laws 1o obviate blunders.

i for Sif the fans' esine qUs non.
Astounding, Fantastic, Dynamic, Unknown.

is for Trantor, the Second Foundation,
the hub of the Empire and civilization,

ig the Universe, rdided by liandrel,
wrecked by Ed Hamilton, now plagued by Quandry%

is for Vitons, man's owners, so hellish;
they suck our emotions with dewvilish relish.

ig Werebeasts, they're all metamorphoses,
vampires and werewolves, of course == Why not tortoises?

ig for X~-rays and X-cert and Xenon
and Xerxes and Xanthus and X-cosahedron,

is the fluorine Yevd =~ man's great enemy
against whom were used for their juilce, lymph beasts! progeny.

is the Zine, both pro and the fan kind,

the Editors' gift and great boon to all mankind,

Brought to you by kind permission of "Space Diversions"
cn belhali of Froxyboo Ltd,

Regd. Tradk Mark: pat SEN 9485592/5~4. By courtesy of the
Bulmer Vacuous Aper Co. ;

7¢(M1t@half of the Cosher Ships of Wapping, Liverpool, Lid,
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|  REPRINTED FROM S.D. No. 8

{ A MAN of experience varied and rare is Samuel Athelstan

i Mulliner Blair; whose fabulous wanderings all over space have long
ago earned him an honourable place alongside such heroes as Thessus
and Jason, ('though both of these rovers would have to put pace on
to match the vast journeys of modern explorers, who travel the void
! and whose tales never bore us.) But of all these narrators therels
i noene weavesg a gpell 1ike Stardust Sam with & tale to tell.

He trims his beard in the style worn by msn for formal affairs
on Sirius Ten, and is frequently seen at a quarter to one in the
Travellers Bar or the Comet and Sun, wherein the old-timers who used
to hold forth, telling thair tales of deeds south and north, have all
been eclipsed by the yarns of the stars which Stardust Sam retails
in the bars to those who buy him his favourite bottle and watch in
amaze as 1t pours deown his throttle.

For Samiel's drink with a friend or a stranger is always a

. quart of Fine 0ld Space Ranger. Put after his guart he will open
) your eyes with his teles -~ and they're trues -- he doesn't tell lies:
As he tells you himself, "See that wet, see that dry, I'm a men

S . A TR,

! of the truth, and I just cannot lie," Then he'll probably wipe off

| hls beard and say, "Brother, I think I could just sbzub manage
another."

’ The first time I met him he told me a tale of a trip he =aid he

j had cause to bewail, in a billionaire's space yatch, a ship christ-

ened Beagle, that hit a small space warp and came out off Rigel,
{ and that as you know, is the sun about which swings Tarm which all
spacemen believe to bewitch, any crewman who landed in search of
such treasures as postcards, or pubs, or more animal pleasures.

Most spacemen shun Tarm as a fearful planet, and tell an odd
tale (I don't know who began it), thet strangers who wander away
from the eity will never return; it's a terrible pity.
The place 1s so calm and so lovely to wview, that you never would
dream there were people there who, 1ike nothing so much as humen
kind cooked with mint and some bacon rind,
or bralsed or stewed,
or barbecued

To harmonise with thelr particular nood. Bubt their food must be
treated according to rules devised by the very best public schools;
which meant, In short, they felt that they ought to treat Futurs
dinners kindly when caught.
I Therefore each victim before going west is entertsined royally

just like a guest, and from the chief's harem each captive may choose
| a beautiful wife who knows how to amuse.

Then for three heppy days and for thres joyous nights the

[ prisoner is treated according to rites devised by their ancestors
\\ ages ago; but with the fourth morning, ahl! then falls the blow,

by , Jrank MMilses
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A Tale of Stardust Sam = Contd.

The chieftain in all his regelia arrayed arrives at the head of

8 greatl cevalcade,

atilesst & Scorec,

gqulite possibly more,
and stepping out strongly to keep to the fore, the high prisst strides
with his sharp bladed knlle which ha o e weed Lo ol oul e 1dfs
of the viectim. You see it could not be officlal if he were not killed
with the knife sacrificial,

But Sam knew as 1ittle of these folks as I did when, washed and
shaved and polished and tidied, he stepped ashore from the Beagle and
went to the city to follow his natural bent, and soon in a bar with
his Pine 0ld Space ‘langer he found himself 51nging -~ Wwith no thought
of denger == to tunes softly played on a simbaline, by 2 girl Wlth a
most eX01t1n, poitrine.

He glanced at the wench and before very long she sat on his knee
as he finished his scng, and a very short interval passed after that
before st was taking him home to her flat.

With Fine 014 Space Ranger packed under the seat of thelr
carriage, they drove down the sun-speckled street; out of the Gate
of the Seventeenth Virgin, on through the forest, at last emerging
intoc a clearing in which stood a pleasant and sweet smelling village,
ideal for a peasant,

Here Coaramol Poorl

(that's the name of the giril
who kept Stardust Sam in an amorous whirl,) reined in the mettlesome,
high~stepping trast, whose six legs had brought them so far and so
fast, and said, "There's my ootteco with roses clitcside. TC0's chitly
gut bere, TIL1 be Warueyn 1n01&b.

Sam unpacked the cases from under the seat, (he took a swift nip
to make sure it was sweet,) then carried the bottles straight into
the house, prepared Tor a hectilic and joyous Carouse.

Welll =0y nothing more.of the fun and the laughter, the
merriment gay, and what hapnenAd after, except to inform you they
started on Tuesday and carrised straight on, which made rwld(y bad-news
day for Samuel Blalr, who awakened and found that his hands and his
feet had been skilfully bound, with trast hide thongs of adequate
length wrapped three times round for added strength,

They picked him up, they eoreicd boawm oub, and Ghe populace
shouted a mighty shout at the sight of the meat they looked forward
to roasting (ttho' one malcontent had voted for Loastlng).

Then loeding h'm onto a litter they took him down to the hut
which was fixed uip to cook him, with kitehen utensils all henglng
on - lhooks slenpside an even == Che pride of Ghe cooks.

Sam watehed all that happensed with curicus eye, 'til the high
priest entered with knife raised high, and directing the bearers to
lay him in place on the bubchers block like a surgicel case, he
called on great Dis to bless the fine beast that lay on tle block
for their cannibal feaob.

Sam n-ver did like to hear blooithirsty tall
great big sharp knives for & walk, so hs flexed h
tensed them again, 'til his trast-~hide bonds quicl
the ctrein.

They parted like strands of gossamer web, and the crowds
drew back like the tide at the ebb as he leapt to his feet shouting,
"T don't agree with the k-nd of thing you're proposing for me. So



goocbye to you people, I should havg been gone bto the spaceport et
dawn, my ship tokes off at one.'

With his face as mild as = $rcplcal storm bhe huriled the high
priest into the swarm, picked up the block wherson he'd been lain
and laid sbout him with might and with main., It welghed«half s
ton but what did that matter to Stardust Sam as he made the mob
scatter.

A moment or two, or possible thres
where they'd mesant him for viands, capiu
they had, stampeded the rest and fkﬂA or

On through the jungle and over the a
with invective profane. They Huwbled Jn ot
through the Seventeenth erpwr s
market-place, scattering 21l of the populace, leaping the Socce-
port boundary fencesas 1f trast and men had lost all thsir senses.

Roaring like a demented sea-gull, and thundering on to the
good ship Besgle, they slid 6o o Stop-in o cloud of dust, Sam =00
abeard ship, bulb only miste Bor when he closed tlﬁhtly the star-
board lock the Beagle rose sw1ftly, Ttwas then one o'elock.

As he scrambled aboard Sam's temper was vile, bubineac o7 1 G
due to a surfeit of bile, he moanod and hs groaned and was very
unkind, a8 he thoupht of the pels he had left behind: two well
triled Tricuds bHe had left 1n dapfer, thovenod bottles of Fine &1¢
Space Ranger.

I mournsd them then and I mourn them still.
Said Sam-at the bar, "Wht Anobher? T will,?
L4 b it
From "Biz allads
by courtesy of the 8D Space Library Collection
S T,
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= NO ! WE CAN'® OFFFR YOU THIS (But who wants
money,anyway ? send yours to help swell the Transatlanticfanfund)

BUT, WE DO OFFER

o e

A PROW\AG” o NG

FOR ARTICLES,STORIES,EXPOSES(?) etc,in fact anything
of sf interest,for publlcatlon 1n SPACE DIVERSIONS. Send your
contribution NOW -

)

[l

EDITORIAL ADDRESSES; SEE PACE 2.

Al wte

w% Slightly used,your choice from list we send.
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GREETIN

to all

CONVENTIONEERS

from

AMPaE

PMINTHER

Secience Fiction

THE GREAT ONES by Jon J. Deegan

ANOTHER SPACE — ANOTHER
TIME by H. J. Campbell

HANILTON & Co. (SIAFFORD) Ltd.
1 & 2 MBLVILLE COURI, GOLDHAWK ROAD, -LONDON W.12
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SO C T E:NIC B R TEETE EON

This world famous magazine - the elite of the Science Fiction world - 1is

published EVERY MONTH. The stories in GALAXY are penned by the most famous

Science Fiction writers available and a specially attractive feature of this

magazine is the brilliantly written factual articles by WILLY LEY the

Science Rditor who is one of the world's greatest authorities on space
travel and its problems and possibilities.

Amazing
STORIES

Published BI-MONTHLY the stories in this excellent magazine are the work
of leading Science Fiction writers whose work also appears in GALAXY and
IF, Amazing is indeed the name for these tales, all of which are complete
in each issue. A special feature of this magagine is the portfolio of
drawings by first rate Science Fiction artists published occasionally.

if
WoRL DS oFR S CIENGCE BT.CT I ON

Similar in scope to GALAXY the special individuality of this magazine's

approach to facts and fancies in Science Fiction has earnedit a popularity

which warrants its publication EVERY MONTH. A thrilling feature is the

paintings by Ed Valigursky, Staff Artist. These pictures of conditions and

peculiarities of the planets and space facing the pioneers of space travel
are based on the most accurate scientific knowledge available.

ENSURE YOUR REGULAR SUPPLY BY EACH |,6

PLACING A FIRM ORDBER - N O W ! £ Lk

l If you have any difficulty 1in obtaining

these magazines write to the distributors:

00000000000000000000000000000000000p0000006 Y00

[
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Fantastic

The sub-title = the finest of Fantasy Fiction — is no empty boast for this
super magazine. With expert writers and artists whose work is world renown-
ed appearing within its covers FANTASTIC has earned a rapidly expanding
number of fans. It features portfolios and fantasy drawings by the greatest
imaginative artists in this field. Published BI-MONTHLY.

Weird Tales

A more suitable title would be impossible to find for a collection of

stories such as is gathered between the covers of this book. A recent

title was, "You should be careful" - well, if those sort of things do hap=

pen you - we - should be careful. But they COULDN'T happen- or COULD they?

Just read this book and IMAGINE ... WEIRD TALES, as good as any and BETTER
than most, is published BI-MONTHLY.

Beyond

PN T A:SY B IC T T 0N

Where most magazines stop this one goes on and on BEYOND. From the same

Editorial Staff as GALAXY this magazine brings proud smiles from its

publishers, One thing you can expect from BEYOND and that is the UNEXPECTED

in a2ll things. It believes all things POSSIBLE except one and that is that

any reader, fantasy fiction fan or not, will find BEYOND disappointing. In

fact this book, published every alternate month, just goes to show how
ABSURD reality is.

EACH LOOK out FOR THESE TITLES ON

|,6 A R YOUR LOCAL NEWSAGENT'S COUNTER !
THORPE & PORTER LTD. *

EAST STREET :: OADBY  :: LEICESTER



THE SIGN
OF A GOOD

et +

STORY

Once a month the sign of the TRIDENT will
bring you a first—class Science Fiction

story never before published in this

country and written by one of the top
suthors in the field,

The first of these titles, on sale at

two shillings each, will be

UNIVERSE MAKER

by Az B, W AN VOGT
Author of "Slan®

THE SWORD OF RHIANNON

by LEIGEH BRACKETT

Order now from your local newsagent or bookseller, price Q/m each -~/

ooooooooooooooooooooo PSRN T SRS e i R S D T SRR BSOS R B S S R R

Published by THE TRENT BOOK €O, LTD
109 Great Russell Street ¢ London W.C.2



Calling all Conventioneers !
Look out for the T R I 0 D E

Bric Jones

wmric Bentecliffe

Terry Jeeves

The SuperMancon Committee thank
those supporters who sent along
material for the suctions:

D.R, Smith

Ethel Lindsay

D.H, Cohen

R. Burrows

E: Needham

B, Varley

P, Baillie

5. Klepper

Grayson & Grayson Ltd,
PAN Books Ltd.

P. Best

A, Tomlinson

F.E, Simpson

Atlas Publishing & Dist. Co.
A.E, Williams

H.H. Turner

If your name does not appear on
the list your gift arrived after
we had gone to prees = but it was

appreciated nonetheless.

And a few more supporters of the

SUPERMANGCON SOCIETY ...

S. Thomas (Bradford)

K. Johnstone (Birmingham)
S.R. Daltoen (Leedg)

G.B. Tait (Cheshire)

No time for more, alas: noOw we
go to press.

Hore's an offer...

NEBULA 8 at & special convention
price of 1/94 !

This offer is only available for
one week after the con - after
that copies cost 2/-.

See Norman Wansborough at the con
and tske advantage of this offer!

But that's not all...

Five magazines for 8/6d.

WEBULA 5 & 6: the MAGAZINE OF
PANTASY & SCIENCE FICIPIOW 3,4 & 5
all five issues for 8/6d.

Stories in Nebula by William

. Pemple, Jo.T.M'Intosh, Ross

Rocklynne, E.C. Tubb: special
features by Ken Slater, 48]
Ackerman, Walt Willis (editor
Hypben)and in Neb 5 a SIF X-word
puzzle by Tony Thorne. These maes
will be on view at the con - part
proceeds to Transatlantic Fan
Fund.

% SPRCIAL ! A report on the
SuperMancon goes free to all fans
with the above. How complete it is
depends on you entirely. With enough
orders I can give a complete re-
port. This should be of special
interest to fans who cannot

afford to attend the con.

A copy of Second Poundation will

ve raffled and half the proceeds
given to TAFF, (Book jacket on show
at the stand). Tickets 5/- each -

a free copy of NEBULA with each
ticket sold.

S0 COF UP YER CASE TO

NORMAN WANSBOROUGH and if I don't

see you at the con, the address is .
84 Wyke Road, Trowbridge, Wilts.

e el s b e ee e e R eiee 8 e e e N E 8t 0 s 0 8 08

Anyone interested in gtf poetry?
Why not get a copy of Star Lanes?
(A11 part of the ad.)
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We thank the following members of the
SUPERMNATN CON SOCIETY

for their support

OOOQOOOQOOQQOQQQQDQOQQOOQQOOOQOOGOOOOOOOOQOOOOOQOOOOOQQ

4.V.Clarke (London)
D.A.Rozier (London)
Mrs.J.K. Goodwin (Herts)
Ethel Lindsay (Glasgow)
Frank Simpson (Manchester)
Phil Best (Manchester)
Taffy Williams (Manchester)
Harry Turner (Romiley)
Colin Parsons (Surrey)
Shirley Marriott (Hants)
Tony Thorne (Medwayg

Brian Lewis (Medway

Sandy Sanderson (MELF)
Joan Carr (MELP)

Perry Jeeves (Sheffield)
Robert Brandon (London)
Jan Jansen (Belgium)

Basil P. Coukis (Greece)
Peter Campbell (Windermere)
J.B, Hall (London)

Archie Mercer (Lincoln)

R, Presslie (Notts)

B.V. Avis (Blackpool)

E, Cox (Worcs)

Jack Wilson (Lincs)
Herbert Jones (London)
A.J, Blair Paterson (London)
J.A. Wiseman (Kent)

A, Francis (Warwicks)
P.L.Macdonald (Cumberland)
John Do Roles (Liverpool)
E. White (Birmingham)
Welter A. Willis (Belfast)
Geoff Lewis (Wilmslow)
Norman Wansborough (Wilts)
A.F, Hillman (Monmouth)
Ken Slater (BAOR)

Frank Milnes (Liverpool)
M., Wallace (Yorks)
K.T.McIntyre (London)

J.M, Rosenblum (Leeds)
J.E, Smillie (Leeds)

Jack Darlington (Yorks)
Dag Siggerud (Norway)

Tom White (Bradford)

A. Cook (Lancs)

Lynn Hickman (USA)

F. Robinson (Cardiff)

B.,R. James (Yorks)

Eric Needham (Manchester)
Alf Hind (Manchester)

B. Almond (Manchester)

A, Tomlinson (Manehester)
Frances Evans (Manchester)
Mal Ashworth (Bradford)
Pete Baillie (Stirling)

D. Egan (Staffs)

John Gunn (Notts)

Walter Gillings (Essex)
John Carnell (London)

Pete Taylor (London)
Catherine Yonden (London)
Colin Lane (Yorks)

G.L. Charters (N. Ireland)
Bill Price (Monmouth;

Fred Price (Monmouth

S.G.N. Ashfield (Surrey)

A. Williams (Somerset)
Frederick L. Smith (Glasgow)
Stuart Mackenzie (London)
C.A, Harper (B'ham)

Mrs, G.M. Hills (Cambridge)
Peter Hamilton Jr. (Glasgow)
John Russell Fearn (Blackpool)
S.B. Whitehead (Norfolk)
A.E. Bullock (Notts)

Chas. Duncombe (London)
Mrs. Duncombe (London)

J.V. Mooney (Liverpool)
Derek Pickles (Bradford)
Warjorie Pickles (Bradford)
teorge Gibson (Leeds)

5.J. Bounds (Surrey)

L.R., Harmer (Hants)

Ron Bennet (leeds)

G.M. Wingrove (Surrey)

R.T. Deacon (London)

Bill Panter (Kettering)

Joe Ayres (Kettering)

Pete Fox (Kettering)

Dennis Cowen (Kettering)

Reg Fieldhouse (Kettering)
Al Lee (Kettering)
John Gregor(Australia)



A. Mercer (Lincoln)

Ken Bulmer {London)

Ken Potter (Lancaster)
Irene Gore (Lancaster)
J.K.H. Brunner (Bucks)
Cyril Evans (Manchester)
Donald McCormick (Burnley)
James White (Belfast)

J.N. Phillips (Glous)
Norman Shorrock (Liverpool)
Ina Shorrock (Liverpool)
James Cameron (New Zealand)
George Richards (Yorks)
Madeleine Willis (Belfast)
Jerry Heydemann (USA)

N.L. Lindsay (Devon)

K.E. Smith (Liverpool)

M. Kelly (London)

D.J. Newman (London)

G.A. Shiel (IOM)

Mrs. R.M., Faulkner (USA)
Margaret Finch (Australia)
L.J. Conway (Liverpool)
Dave Gardner (Liverpool)
A.H, Tavinder (Stafford)
R. Yates (Stafford)
Charles Harris (USA)

Les Swinburne (Manchester)
R. Wingfield (Herts)

Dave Cohen (Australia)
P.J. Cakebread (Surrey)

J. McArthur (Edinburgh)

B, Shaw (RAF)

Mrs. B. Shaw (Norwich)

Mrs, I. Boothroyd (Huddersfield)

S, Thomas (Bradford)
Sid Birchby (Manchester)

.

¥ A VeRY SPECIAL GREVTING 7O 11

OPERATION FANTAST
MEMBERS

who are attending the convention...
wish I could have made it

@é@é@@@%ﬁgg%Q%%%&@@@g&@%%é$$é@@%@@@%ﬁ@ﬁﬁ@gf

we were with you...

you & good time anywaye..
we could buy you a drink...

you could buy us one too !

o Ko F SGUT
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ALL GOOD WISHES TO
CONVENTIONEERS

f 7 om

DALE R SMITH

3001 KYLE AVENUE e MINNEAPOLIS 22 e MINK e Us



~|NEW WORLDS

SCIENCE FICTION

a magazine for the
imaginative

The Leading British Magazine
spgcialisihg in stories about the
; Future
@
a NOVA publication

MONTHLY  * 1/6

128 pages

Another famous Vova Hagazine

Bi-Monthly

1/6

S‘:‘\E\\\‘.e"anfasy




0'.0000-..0D'.lc'..n-0‘Olil.'..lto".'o.ooolc.opto-.t..

T HE PICK O F T°0:D A Y ! S SCIENCE BRI €T I 0N
PUBLISHED B X WEIDERFELD @ NICOLOLON

L O0OK oUT FOR FUTURE T I BLES!!

7/
Weapon Shops of Isher o SE o 9s6d
Weapon Makers S s - e 9s64d

Slan ol Lo Sl e e ]

Three thrilling stories from 'the
most promising of all the serious
science fiction writers' - OBSERVER

HENRY KUTTNER
Ahead of Time vioe e e e 9s64d
Mutant s e i S el 986d

A brilliant collection of short stories, and
a novel of treachery among the telepaths

g L. FFORD SIMAK
City o S e S s 9s6d
Winner of the International Fantasy Award
I S AL C RS IMOV
Foundation S cos ine s 10 s6d
A 'classic' by the great American writer
AND 5 S UPEBRB ANTHOLOGTIES -

P. SCHUYLER MILLER The Titan e 986d
ed. AUGUST DERLETH Beachheads in Space 9s6d
ed, DONALD WOLLHEIM

Prize Stories of Space and Time 10864
ed. GROFF CONKLIN Invaders of Earth 10s6d

ed, HAZEL ADAIR & RONALD MARRIOTIT
Stranger from Space .o e 10s86d

o.oo'o'.o..oc---vcc;o.ooaaonnoo...-Onnon-cnnn-q.n-....l




GREENCIRASS. -

|Operation

has had a bad period during 1953 and the first
half of 1954. Although the Trading Bureau and
the Contact Buresu have continued to operate
our publishing schedule has collapseds This
has been outside our control = copy for issues
15 znd 16 went off on time, but the printer To
whom the work was sent failed to keep +to his
contract. As a matter of fact, at the time of
writing this, it looks as if O.F.1l7 will Dbe
issued before 15 and 16 !

However, we have produced some siXty or
more pages of duplicated newsletters, etCes, in
the period, which have been circulated to all
members - and which do not count against subse

Bub for the future we hope that we shall
be able to maintain a reasonable schedule. 1In
letter—-press format we shall at first not have
so much artwork, but the increased subscriptim
rate will enable us to alter that position as
soon as we have recovered from the drain onour
funds caused by the long period without any of
the normal sub-renewals coming in.

SUBSCRIPTIONS TO OPERATION
FANTAST SHOULD BE SENT TO
Se THOMAS,

47 Calderstone Avenue
Buttershaw,
BRADFORD, ©,

YorkSe

Membership fee and subscription is
7 /6. TFor this members are entitled
to make use of all services,receive
four issues of OPERATION FANTAST, &
the HANDBOOK, plus any newsletters,
or similiar items, published in the
period. OPERATION FANTAST has over
‘750 members, spread all over Sol IIT
eeess ARE YOU ONE OF THEM ?

£



Britain’s
QUALITY

Science-Fiction

Magazine

*

. Visit our Stand in the Hall ———

or write for details of our special Convention Offer to “N E B U L A”
159 Crownpoint Road, Glasgow, S.E.
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ALL OVER THE WORLD ...

People are enjoying NEBULA. Here are a very
few of the hundreds of wunsolicited testimonials

received from abroad:

% KOREA

There are few pleasures available here in Korea and reading your
excellent magazine is one of the greatest . . . I feel that it 1s now u

with the best produced on this side of the Atlantic—and Paciﬁoc
too! Peter M. Evans, U.S. Army

* EIRE
I haven’t read Science-Fiction for very long, but you can be sure
I’ll continue while the first-rate material you offer in NEBULA
is available. James Reilly, Cork

X  AUSTRALIA

Future improvement of NEBULA will be difficult in view of the
high standard now obtained. G. R. Bennett, Turner

*  CALIFORNIA, US.A. *

I congratulate you on the excellent magazine you publish, it is
easily the best on the market today...I have enjoyed every story
...all are above the average of today’s offerings and I subscribe to
twenty-two current publications. Harry Petzwall

X JAPAN

I received your interesting magazine, NEBULA, today. After 1
finish this letter 1 want to read the Temple story as I like this
author very much. Tetsu Yano, Kobe 1

*

NEW ZEALAND

Please send me all the available back issues of NEBULA. 1 have
just seen the latest number and it has completely revised my
hitherto poor opinion of British Science-Fiction magazines. In
short, NEBULA is tops! Ken Bailey, Wellington

These are the opinions of foreign readers—its even

more popular in Britainl EVERYONE joins i
SAyng

... NEBULA STANDS SUPREME




