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Yech, reiend.r Gannetgcrapbook? Come on -- you remember The Alien Critic, don't
you? And Hyphen? And Grue, and Shagry, wid... so we appreciate that il y
search the ol!' grey cel]s real hard you just: mtht bring Gannetscrapbook to mlnd“

Or not. . But. whether vou. 'Eelber 1t or not,; you've got another one, This onerig -

edited bys. _ P PR
- Hawry boll e
9’ Llncoln St
CATESHRAD o
‘Tyie &_WEar SR 7:-:?
ITES 4BE '+ 0 i, oy
The dlfflcult part comes when Jou have to Tememoer that LoCs and trades have to
go tos .

* Tevin JJ.ll:Lms R o ae i here
9 Vhitton Pls - L C B T R y
SEATON DELAVAL R .
;ﬁofthumbcriénﬁ S . o ) -
ST UEERS 03I - L . LT .
Iind in these mlhd—eypannlLb pages. you will finds -+ - .

Cover~- Harry. 3e11-

Sladnartha.-— Tan' Yilkliams.

Martmas = indy Pirth :

So Jear, Yet’ 8o 'ar ~- Rob- Tackson _ : :
That's the Way it CIumbles, Coclkie-lige -- David Bdwin COrkflpld
How HWet to Produce a Jirst Fanziné == Mike Haniltoen

Ten Little Gannets,--a Fannish Romdnce —- Kevin:!tilliams.

Enjoys Injoy! Jell ﬂlrlcbt ve shan't ask too such. of rQL, ok even now the -
Great Yheels are, TurnlnD and the Deadline for Ho.4 has been set at 18ih. Warche
Tesgs 1978, Serious l} tqough, folks, and vie really do mcan this, we vant to hear
Trom yous-with-an increase in the pbrsonal conmi tents- of many of the members of
Gannetfandom, i% could well be that thig will be the only. niave you' 11 see our
materiale {I:lucow, awiul Ekought;. “But W also feel that this could be a
valuable Fforwm, for those newver G;u_:ni,t to o ‘make Yhemselves Knovm. Like.

Rob Jaclcq,on9 ‘Tan Williamg and Dave Coclifieldy we expect- greab .things of them one
day, Well, Jackson uizhi make Nig "amb SO]Gd%j. Or did I mean write his name '
someday . . N .

Loock, you gotia understand my position: hoére am I, famous fam dITlst, fan of some
thirteen years standing, faan Averd wimner, piss-artist. And our:ounded.by folk
hell-bent on emilating my acalevcmcnis, eﬁpe01ally the pigs-artist wit.  In some
cases; orly the pleﬂartlﬂf Pit. Dut we! re all Tans, and what more do you_eipéctm
from us? Hard luck. o ’ : b R

—- Herry Be11{8/1/78
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Fiddhartha: R, ... i a soecial bound in surplement to

the great Gannetscranbook.

Jords by Tan Williams tyned otraight
onto stencil with his “mith-Corona
Electra II electric typewriter,

its first public appearance.
Rackground music: Pandy Newman's
'TLittle Criminals' and Yeil

Young's 'Decade’. :

1, daturday, 7th January 107f, Jjust seven days into the new year.
Thoughts on that: surprisingly optimistic despite a lot of shit
that's been hanpening to Gannetfandom of late. 11's going to be

g different kind of year, I feel, and I believe a good one.

For a start, I've begun a new job. Well, actually, it's the
~ame one I've been doing for nearly four years but at a different
nlace. A much more modern library from my old. a little busier,
more staff, Mo more pay, mind. I started on Wednesday and all the
signs irdicate I'm going to be very happy there, the library
enviroment is attractive and the staff are a nleasant bunch.

The novel Rob Jackson and I have bheen working on for such a long
time is finally complete and is currently being tymed up promerly,

2. 3o 1277 looks good so far, nowwhat hanpened to 10772 1
chronicled the first half of it in Siddhartha:S whlch still leaves
six monthe o dring you u»n to date on.

Little happened between getting back from “rittany with Harry
Bell and Silicon anart from certain internal hassles which I
won't bore you with. £..ilicon:2 itcelf was a great weekend.
There were =evral differences of oninion between ourselves and
the hotel management which, rather than detracting from the week-
end, had the effect of bringing all the fans attending really
close together. There was a marvellou~ atmosphere and I enjoyed
the con more than any since the first Fancon and more than most
before that. (Pull details in 3Sid: @, to appear later this year).

Oh yes, before Silicon was a party at flob's wlace with special
gue3ts FAAn Award wimnmers Bob Shaw and :iike Glicksohn, not to
mention Gannetfandom's own PAAn Award w1nnerﬂ Jackuon and Rell.

A good narty.

A while later Roh, Dave Cockfield, and myself went over to
stay with Bob and wadla Shaw for a weekend¢ ‘And a very enjoyable
one it was too esnecially when Dave tried to burn down the -Jackaon
family's country cottage. 1I'd write more on this but I- romised
it as an article for Ian uaule.

Novacon came and went almost without notice. A low-key and
rather undistinguished weekend unfortunately, esmecially as a dry
run for fkycon this Easter.

3. And that brings me up to Christmas. Nothing of nots happened
excent the discovery that Rob Jackson was in love much to the
a~tonishment of his friends.

Actually my memory is getting shocking. Kev (No Relation)
Williams got marricd and Thom and Cath Penman and I became good
friends again after too long a time,



Chrisgmas was mostly watching tv or going out with an old friend
who was up from To .don. There were one or two good movies on tv,
especially the absolutely marvellous Dark Star which had become an -
unseen legend in British fandom., It was good sf, good £ilm, and
very funny.

4., At the end of Sid:8 I said that as soon as I° a flnlshed the
fanzine I was going to begin work on a novel. wuch to my (and
nrohably everyone else’'s amazemont) I did and completed a 55,000
word first draft in about six wecks. That was where I went wrong.
It was comnetently written with very involving characters and their
problems (so said the couple of Gannetz who read it) and I must
admit T was very pleased with it at first. However it wasn't the
novel T°'d intended tn write and now locking back on it with the
nerspcetive of a few monthg, it is a very flawed work. 3ut now

I know how it should be done ~-at about twice the length for one
thing-- and I hone to spend this year re-writing it.

After finishing the novel I tried writing a few other things but
seemed to run cut »f steam after about four rages (including the
next 3id)., I'd decided the ifuse had deserted me. Actually, it's
a case of bullding up a head of steam, of letting thihgs bubble
about in my consélous and sub-cconscious until I know it's the time.
Ynee I'm in that frame of mind I can work hard and intensely until
whatever I'm doing is completed. Right now, T'm almast there,

5. Actually, where I am right now is sitting in my front room
feeling very tired. The simrle reascn for that is it's been a
damned busy week at the library and because it‘'s a new place to me
with different systems and ways of deoing things. I've not cnly had
to work nhy51cally hard, but concentrate »n what I was dcing all
the time. 5o I'm feellng dead-beat, Rather than type this for
dunlicating tconight at Harry Rell's place, I'd prefer to be having
a long scak in the bath reading sf. But I had to get this done for
the Gannetscrapbock. Couldn't miss out on that masterniece, that
winnacle of fannish achievement. Three issues in neven years!

6. I'm still as pissed off as ever at the state of RBritish fanzine
fandom, 1077 must rate as the dullest year since I came into

fandem back in late '69. The cld farts {1ike the Gannets and Rats)
are still there nutturing about, pubbing their infrequent ish. But
as for new stars on the scene, forget it. Wobndy, nowhera, doin
nuffin. There's a real lack of excitement in British fandom, ironic
considering our ennrmdus success in the Fanzine Activity Achisvement
Awards., There's nn way I can see that being reneated this year.
Even Dece Jackson hasn't pubbed his ish foar over six months.

7. IZInough of that. Con:zidering the ontimism I'm feeling, the last
thing I want to do is reverse the moad, I think a lot of gocd things
iﬁe going tn happen this year, bhut a fannish revival isn’'t one of

el

I really do feel that things are over the hunp and that this
year promises a lot. Whether they actually hanpen or are achieved
iz another matter. It's all our karma. The had that happens lays
down the seeds of good things:. we continue, growing and learning.
about ourselves and others............c00ve.v.e....1an Williams,



DITIEPY "Bveryhody outl® screared & voice,
Hoammit, another l‘L]"-tu.nu strike. seid Dic,
Twe failry fo]“ bu;(t into bis office, Ii: tlnu.
Trarit 1.ﬁlbﬂ bhie OIVC“'” ~houted one,

“?hint&in_elfine cifferentinlsl® yelled the other.

O e .41:,‘1."‘ is oll ruguti® aalied Liet,
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"L don't suprose ve could un st 2 wreolit,!

"3hame en you for thinking sueh = things,  sdimonished
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"Just think of the adninistrotive costs of hending over rebate

to consumers, Profit mrovotes greed brother, Urczd opromotes

!_l

inequality, and inequslity prouoter deprivstion and cufierin.
This system provides everything we nocd excepl more money,
Since brother Iielk noti molised wneunloyment and inede it part
the e¢ivil service, onporlunity hrg never been nore equal,
md sheres never mnore fair.“

"50 youl'll ;o back ito wor and fulfil your quoitz?" ventured
¥ick.

"o chancel®

Mout it's Christmas wve, 3ore o the is wvon't et & teddy,
Mok e

et about the fair shorest" denmanded Jiek.
*You don't undey tand brother,”™ ihey chorusoed, "o ovrincinle i

at stoke. Thiz iz a hereie but desperate atrusrsle of the

;.J.

courageous fairy wvorkers oszcingt the moss exploitationist,

biz daddy Xas,™

"ut I cont't afford snother wownd ol pry increases risht now,”
gaid Hick, "Come on lads, show o littlc restreint.®

4% Bad

e feiry folk shoolt their hemds. ¥The .orth Pele nust be

inforned 07 your fowd listic ~ttitwie fovnrds a lesiticate
rievance,” chor arid,
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"Pant, You wanna buy five million teddy bhears?" said n voice
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Lenpened to the Trecdome of tre preset’

- -

"t this is of polax importanbe.* proteated the gnome. " hat

4

"You don't underatend brother, replied the other, "A ﬁrinciple
is at stake, bterounciation of consoréhip-is all vexry well,
providing it is the Horth-nole Union of J ""le1rﬁter doing

the denouncirg. “lecuntly crrds have bBoen uppeuring vith jingles
ponned by frceelsnce fiibbertisibbets who do wot helon, to the
union. these renelades wust be brousht into line, e d;n't hrve
Just anyore derounciny cenzorshins and nrorotis | the cause of
the vorking neopnle eon wver Uhe nresses ciay fromen ro that thc
competitionr curnot print its subversionist wropaandc.”

“rive it up Juck,Y maid the elf, "It's hopelesns trriny to ntort
» vave of panic buyin, on teddy bosrs, 17 brether O'Conren
won't sensetionalise our ntrike for be etter conditions, Let's
negotiate o round of drin’ue.”

bick finclly lcented v rehouse neven, mut the siovodoren there
refuser wo hoeln hio,

Tlowry -ick, ue won't itouch thewr,” spid o pirie. "Them's chemp
innorted South Jole teddy berxs and they're blacked. Whe
pengulirs cree Tleoodin: the market with cut price imitetions, and
cur brother elvesn viv! goorves ire beins 1oid off hecrusc of

wfeir conpetition.®

"Your brothic» clvoes rnd [nosse rxe oub on strike,” screrred Tiek,
e wmast show soliderity. replied ihe pivie Metly,
Migtll move ‘en lick,® sodd o brounie swmprocching the crowd. | N

"lttc too nenr Uhrist es to worry over Cotails,

“One small voice of renson,® sished ich, .

"Fot so feat.? sold the pixie. ¥this is o job for the Associntion
of 5led Lozders ord ‘iasl

General workors.

[N

torian rairyfolic, not the 'ythieal and

Tlubbigh, It's our duty to sec the kids get their toys,®

it
[«

tive bhrowmie,

Wt \ R PR P o .

You lot axre on double tine For Christuas iwe,.” cplied the
pixie, "iore like it's your cduty to pic™ up the extra aonus.
Those bears e blocked nnd no strikebrenlers Tros rncther

union are einy to infringe on our ri 't not to move Tom M



ou dida't asy thot hen you wane muniing thew into the
vaorchousce brot»ew,” rovorled the hrovmie, "oy were concrete
evidence of ithice inproved purchasin: pover of ithe faery
sovereim chrosd, vhen you were oli=loading Tourz, fi'hat last
directive fro: the union cxecutive chanzed vour mind,,"
Tou can't touch e, ooio the plxie.

*Cem ™" roturied R Lrowvinic,

Wihis ic cleoxly o deneriation dispute.? sodd iev., VIT1R
ch the teluwriniver to arxhitration,

‘ou Con’t twdor tand bwother; o princinle is 2% etnlie,® said
e mAxic cad the breovadice zirwltereously oo Bhoy ghuifled

Yo wamehousc  oveas telenvinber,

“Oone in Tod, Coe in God, (od do you road'. over,' tyned 1ok
Yoot do yeu vrnwtY oo tha ve 1, .
Woimed D mwedhtcr of deperation. timed iek, YU-n the - yihiceld
and Genercl VWorkers load up slods:®
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the Fircetrnllast

interronied  ick,

o hall witl the SCireetrolls,
came the wesvoasge. “IY 0 siek
to death of rour petity sounhhlos
Ttrs vy birthdory and 1fa

heyine o rcont,”

After that, ithe teloprinter r»cfuzed to woxk,

"I4's twelve thirty!® cxzelaimed Miek., *Thoma wor kids, IT -re
don't get & vove on, St wor 't et aay ors: ents, Swen'i apy

ol wou [oin to -ive ue Tt

Florzy Tie%, 20d tome ond all thet,t i bed the beowmio

-
Ty omee mow Ay Ld's wvod. T authered sdel dosddn hic xio? by
himnd
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“Qhees aro wy bears. This ia ny slodoe, ond none of rouw oon ston

1

e loading it." he said,

hechblY shouted the pirxien and hrounien,

-

#i.00', you can't 2ll be speeionl corces,t anid [ iek, coniinuing
to lond.

oy
4

je carn.t rerlicd ihe rothoxnirg lhrons,

£
- (]

228
View finiched losdin: thw sneka ond clinbed oirto the (rivers

soat of his sledse. e vag conironted by o thousand or oroxe
acsortced bromies, ninvies, dwsnrves, smorcg, elven, “obolds,
{libverticibbets, ians, sprites. levrsechouns, noltorgcess,
seerling ond o ling,

e ur-ed his te nn of el FYomuard, e Tondly rellecied hou

vetl they alvayvs gerved bise 227 nobur-lly hed hleoler le oo

thon Deindeer. therelore iawwne Lo the 91ib coercion

-

ol that red-nezed o itotor Tudolnh, ';11 ay hoed cach corsuned
nosa=ha 0 merijuans and nitro-Flycenvine, for the bip nisht,
gnd were rerin to go. Lot the roaring crowd of picets
barred Lthe woy,

Suwddenly, <11 the Ii-hte in the izwense commlex of eavos snd
caverns, that wvas the .oritl: Fole Conurbatvion, suddenly cvery
lo=t 1i_ It went ous,

“irother Toopsill, ovthe-nole trdon of [ wrnno-vorkers, ™
aanoiaeed o volee ir e Tloe' reng, svdilenly one cuiet,

o ocore vuonns for o thoe plescn stetions wetil we et o cne
mndred nd TGy wereert ivercrse in vales, ir reco mition

ol

of whe dirty dororcus Job ve trozlodwtss huve to co.”
Tlovw can we Plasne otation vorikers mo orn atwile i rou'lve

cowm 2]l the plants,  protented = voice. “Tt's rot Teiv.”

f¥rek it in :fe,” tald cpelber, Muniing Jeakens under the

sretic is no cierdce, but we don’t vz MLV A aueh oo you, 18

tThe Wuticel tipion of Soec=svrites could ley off thousands of
other-elves li-c wour wob, we'ld hrve the clovt to Lold otk
for vore,t
Tohat shout ectonlacniosis mete® retordied tho Tirst voice
irndipnently, Yiow rony merica do oyou kaoyu of, injured by

X g :

Yiv manoatr



TMhe LebbLits ont on thoe dchor—=ri;s run the some wis’re,’” @odd

L-)lj
another volee, "And they wori worse heurs, Hul the ichow

cospanies con poy ore beeause ther have to mup ot o profid,

s

he incentive is to

[¥]

oy out eof the wed,”

Wip'll koop the rod flozeesouct,®

¥ eetttionalived to wowve iho wovkors from smeerupulous wlbye-
barous, vroliteeriny on marid..."”

ToeeTou Jon't undersinnd brother, o prineiple in &t otrliec.es”
he axowvens divercificd, rev hooted tnd convased, veryone
vas brodor to tall of oneo, and listening to achody, The

1i 4z reandined ont hovever. -ouehou, TTieYw sl hic ik
jontlod theilr war ilirow,i the crowd to on cxit,.

Mynicsl,™ bo oo’ 1 fo ki ¢dlf as be tenn huriled

sovinwards, "IV doeon't matber wint it is. I wou rmat o Scb

done proporly, you sust clurys do it youroell,V

There now follows an app&ling_joke to fill up the reraining
gspace on this page,
Good Faivy : “Darling.uanta, vhy are you sprinkling water-iﬁ
Tront of your =leign like that?":
Sante : "3eClaus the animals 2re on strik%e, =nd I'ror a
 diotonce this might look like rain, dear.”
Should have left it blank, shouldn't I%
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on his travels‘ ag_ain; goes

ROZ JAC: fs'"f

At.a

' Have you ever tried driving 1 100 nules nonstop in 24 hours 1mmeahately after suc exhaust-
ing and exhilarating nights at a ?v’orldcon‘? T have. last sumwmer,

I actually came through it relatively unscathed, in fact no more exhausted tkan when I started;
though there were times when it loocked as if { mightn't. '

I wanted to get to Cincinnati to meet Bill Zowers and other Midwest fen, as T was disappointed
at the absence of many of them from Suncon. So during my six days ir *"iami Beath Lou
 Tabakow' {a marvellous man, the Elder Ghod of Cincinnati and other i“idwest fandom) very
kindly passed the word around and soon found out that Brad RBalfour had a spare seat in hig
two-seater [GE and was heading 0ack to Cincinnati at the richt time.

Brad was active as a teenage fan in the late sixties but has done less recently, being more
interested in freelance rock journalism in Cincinnati and envirens. When I met him he proved '
to have exactly the right smooth, hip, personable nature for. his job, ani a very typical am-
bivalent yet occasionally argumentative intolerance for authority (parental, employers, hill
billy garage mechanics, or whatever), He was very pleased to have me along, and arranged

" to meet me outside Disney World in northern Florida at 8 pm on the Tuesday evening afier _
© Peter Roberts, Joyce Scrivaer and I had tourned the plac e {far too sklmplly, as it turnad out —
Peter and Joyce came back the niext day)s

EBrad arrived threequarters of an hour late. e'd had some trouble w1th the car, 1n Mlarm and -
had had dlfflculty gétting it fixed, but it was all right now, he reckoned.

Oh, jolly good, I thought At least we won't have any bother with the car. It's a much better
~car than Joyce's scruffy old Ford Finto, despite the fact that Joyce's car got us here with
. _llttle trouble. This should be a smooth 3ourney. But am I going to keep awake ?! Ithought
'_yawnm ' : :

[

I'm hungry, I thought. Everybody ﬂlse thou*ht it too. JJe went to a Zest westem motel {(some-
thing like a Holiday Inn, you ignorant 2 2ritishers) and T foolishly pigred it at a five-Jollar
- help-yourself buffet, and wondered why I didn't feel any . less tired now my_stoma{:h was full,

It was half-past ten bj' the time Rrad ..an-'dl said goodbye to Peter & Joyce and drlo;ffze north-
west into the night.

"I'm the kind who likes to precs on - i'm not Keen on stopping at 211, Zrad said. "I'd like
to get home as soon as possible. Fow about doing four-hour shifts ?"

"keay, ' I said, stifling a yawn.

Brad had a pretty fair cassette recorder system in his car, and a collection of cassettes
which only partly coincided with my tastes for driving; muck of it seemed that night to be
long tracts of instrumental progresswa stuff, m‘terestmg but a little soporific for night driv-,



ing, Of course, the cassettes were totally indistinguishable in the dark, and it was impegs-
ible to get them back into the glove box {(which had originally been tightly packed with them),

Eventually Erad located the Stones' >eggars' Zanquet, put it on, gave me some route in-
structions and after we'd got some petrol (sorry, gas) turned over and went to sleep on the
pillow he'd brought, S

I had already got used to changing gear with my "wrong" (i.e. right) hand — but it was 2 tal-
ent I had littie opportunify to nse that night. The road droned on and o and on... "EATV,
TMEXXONY, "2est Western'', "Ramada Inn'' and other gigna flacshad past at varying intervals.,..
The Stones droned on and on... My eyesbecame heavy... My ayes jerked open, .. I turned
the cassette over and found a long rambling piece of guitar/drury/flute rousic with little sas-
ily discernible structure or melody... Iy eyes jerked open again... I found it slightly diff-
icult to keep the car on the right side of the lane lines... I said to myslef "Retter keep on —
Brad wants me to',,. I started to resort to my occasional post con trick of closing one eys.
to rest it, and driving with the other (this is only to be tried on quist roads, but is really sor-
prisingly successful at keeping me awake)... Eventué.lly I pulled off for gas (sorry, petrol)
and also bought a can of Coke, The bright lights alerted me somewhat, and Brad rolled over
in his sleep.

" ?hy have we stopped ?" he asked. "Are you tlred““ I'd hke to g::t on, " -
"Mo, no, not at all "1 said. "I'm OX .” It was one am. _
I drove a further hour and a quarter, shghtly m\rlgorated by the ca,ﬁemfa in the Coke.

Eventually I pulled off the road woke Zrad up and he took ovar. I arranged the pillow a,_d went
to sleep. An hour later I was woken by a drep in the tone of the engine,

"I can't go on any longer, I'm too tired, " Zrad said, pulling suto the hard shoulder. Toor you,
I thought. [ know how you feel — and I wondered if 1'4 pushed z myszlf too hard before, BHl1l, wea

hadn't come to any harm. We both slept a couple of hours, and eventually “rad woke and
drove on. o - -

At 7 am, in the unreal grey light of 2 new morning, I took ovar a?am. “We were now in Tenn-
essee and the country was not as totally flat as it had heen further south. As the car pulled up
some of the inclines I felt a slight loss of power, I didn't say anytiing, as Ididn't'want to

wake Erad; but he woke anyway and muttered: VIt was doing that before, 1 won:ler if it'e feading
gas properly. Y :

40r it's not firing too well — maybe it's the distributor, ¢ I'cai:l uDr the alternator, ™

(I hope Erad will excuse any inaccuracies here — I can't prﬂblsely rememoer the tentatlve
mechanical diagnoses we made, except that there were a lot of them. )

Anyway, I drove happily on, refreshed somewhat by my catnaps and by the faet that it was now
the natural time for activity. It started to spot with rain, and as w2 entered the chaotic rush-
hour traffic arcund Knoxville, Tenn., it began to rain much mar e heavily, 1 negotiated nox-
“ville successfully simply by fbllomng the sxgns, but after that the visibility worsened and the
. clouds lowered and I had to concentrate more and more on drivi ng. Thig annoyed me, as what
little I could see of the countryside of northern Tennessee and southern Kentucky seemed
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very beautiful. _ .
It also became hillier, and the losses of power on the upgrade became more frequent.. ., o

Brad took over at 11 am, after I'd driven four hours nonstop. We stopped for lunch at a little
country eating house. After we dashed through the downpour to the verandah and splashed
through the deep puddles in front of the doar, we found it to be a strange, very rural little
hillbilly saloon with gingham tablecloths and preference given to regulars. The menu was also
strange; I carl remember hawng yams,

»*

When we set off again Brad became rather worried by the losses of power. He refused to pass
slowmoving trucks in the fast lane while on uphill gradients, in case we lost.power, slowed
down and another truck or car ran inio the back of us. But he didn't' want.to stay behind the
truck and lose speed, either — S0 he had only one alternative,

He passed the trucks on the hard shoulder. '

He did it quite a few times,

What those truckers mugst have thought of th:us crazy hlpple passmg on the hard shoulder T
don't know — it would have been interesting to listen on CB and flnd out, if it were p0331b1e
to understand what they were saying. -

Eventually Brad pulled into a garage to peer under the bonnet. rie demded he needed a metric
wrench to tighten or adjust something or other (the MG being one of these crazy forelgn cars,
it was also in these crazy foreign measurements) and we began a tour of the servme stations
in the little hlllbllly township we'd stopped in to, borrow ON€a.se

_."Sorry. Try: Deke s up the road.® -

Brad, on returmng to the car: "Fucking hillbillies}"

“Sorry Try Matson s up the road. They get these, crazy forexgn cars.
Brad oh returmng to the car: "Fucking hillbillies!"

Brad also got some of the mechamcs to look at it, All the people who had a look had their own
ideas, Eventually a concensus was reached that it was somethmg vaguely electrical. This
dlagnosw 'was strengthened slightly when the thing wouldn't’ turn over and needed push-starting
— evidently the battery was kinda flat, and when the car was runn_ng it was firing on current
:from the alternator, _ . =

Eventually Brad deeided to drive on to the next town wifh_,a réal live MG stockist, about 80
miles on and 60 miles short of Cincinnati., S0 we pushstarted it and nervously got back onto
the road, By this time Prad wouldn't let me drive just in case somethmg Nasty happened

Brad also decided that if the car lost power for a short tlme it would be most likely to restart
if it took as long as possible to coast to a stop, and he also said he'd noticed that it tended to
fire best if it was run at as high an engine speed as poss1ble. At least 1 think that was his
rationale. ..

Anyway, the result was he decided he had to drive as fast as possible, We did a é’c'e‘ady 75,
slowed only by hiccups in the flow of power or in the traffic, for 50 miles. g



= HCOPT 1L I Said
There had been a Kentueky State Police car parked on the central reservation,

Asl t‘urned round to gaze back at it, it turned and moved off after us and its blue hght started
to flash. ' :

Rrad slowed sharply down to below_thel_é;peed limit of 55, as he didn't feel like a chase.
The cop rapidly gained on us, o ' |

It passed us, bhlue light st111 flashmr,

It just kept on beyond us, st111 domcr 80 ot s0,. and pulleci up another car ahead of us.

"Wow! Thank God for thaf!' Brad sloWed down ‘For a while.

.'I'I ’ s T
;o

Eventually he decided just to press on to Cincinnati. We made’our way down the Interstate as

it wound its way down to the south bank of thé Ohio River oppasite Cincinnati just as the even-

_ing rush was beginning, and crossed into and through the centre of Cincinnati without needing
to slow down or stop, despite the density of the traffic. :

Then we made our way out to the northeast. The rloa'id's 'became less modern and less well
designed for smooth flow, Half a mile short of Rrad's parents' house there was a level Cross-
ing with a small steep Hill just beyond. -

UThere better bloody not be a traln u Brad ssud "' not gomg ta bloody well stop and lose
power now,"

Do I need to tell you whether there was in fact a trajn or not‘? Yes, of course there bloody
well was a bloody train. : :

Brad cursed and swore, revved and throttled as we wa;te:l in the line'of cars. . n,ventually we
negotiated the crossing itself successfully — but as we started up the little hiil the car stalled.
Cursing, Brad pulled off the roa:i onto the grassy verge, k1111nb the oar 's remaining impetus.
1t would not start agaln.

- So much for the trouole—free ]our*ley I had expected the prevmus svening! It was sheer luck
that we managed to get so close to our destination,’ And the next day when 2rad had the ear
examined it proved to have an absurdly simple fault - a loose connection on the battery was
_ preventmg it charging up. - : '

' -Brad and I walked to his parents' place and his mother brought the family station wagon down
‘to-Brad's. abandoned car to pick up our luggage; then at Brad's parents' place we werz fed
royally on steak, I was able to have a.shower and I was ableto contact Rill Bowers, who re-
“acted with dehght to my presence and 1mmed.1ately mvfced me to stay at his place while in Cin-
cmnat1. : :

Message to Bill and the rest o:, Cincinnati fandom the JOUI‘H , -despite its slight vicissit-
_ udes, was well worth it. : a

Rob Jackson, January 1978,




by David Sdwin Cocklield,

dad this sCrapbook been naned after pigeons rather than Gannets
I would now be engaged in trying to procure a contribution of superior quality
from frequent visitors to my back garden. ‘lowever it is not and I sust resort
vo producing sc.uaething aysell which will saintain the high strdard of
mediocrity set by contributors to previous issves. Yhis will be extrenely
difficult considering .ny boundiess talent but for the sake of posterity I'll
give it o try.

A Hastily Prépared Article, ( or, ‘hat I Did On !y Holidays )

At one limne Christmas was imy Favourite nolidary. A time ol
derriment spoiled only by the traditional onece o yeor trip to the local
religious propaganda center to listen to boring recordings of the need for
peace and goodwill. Te used %o take turns beltween the ethodists and the
Prebyterians depending on now the mood took us. I alweys found it strange that
we never visited a Catholic church since the fanily was predominantly Catholic
but assured that we had sinned too much for the confessiongl box to record -
or forgive,

The nizilizht of the Christmas peried was narurally Christoos
Bve and Curistuas Day. Svery Christmog Bve I would sit under t:e dinmmer table
seoffing mince pies oand slyly sipping the drink of ary unsuspecting relative
who left it uneitended. Iveantually I'd be gpotted and despatched %o bed in
disgrace ¥uying .y begt Lo prove that I could kwock it back with the besi of
them. I'd eliab into bed and then patiently wait for Janta Clauvs to srrive,
net that I believed in him, after 31l I already knew wnere ay boys were
hidden, Unfortunately I soon fell asleep only to awake and find ay presents at
he bottom of the bed. I knew thot .ay parents uad put them there but because I
never atually caught them I was unable to refutetheir stofenent that Santa had
callsl. Vhat a wdy to bring, o kid up on lies. '

Chrigtinas Day would nerald a big clan gothering For dinner
vnich was an event which T always enjoyed enornously. Wnowouldn't with relatives
generously throwing money in their Jdirection loeced vith coapliments on 0w big
and strong thoy had -rova, After dimner I would agnin position uyself in my
favoured position under the table to avoid veing irampled upon and lip--read tae
epic adveniure films on Thae tv. I was necossary To lip-read because adults
always insisted that the volume e tured to its lowest point. T didn't wind
ﬁhem talking but it was snunoying vhen they decided to chenge channels even though
1 was the only one actiuwally watcuing tv. T desperation I'd tumm to uy toys only
to discover that .y step-Tather waz occupied with them,

All in all it was an exaspiratiang time but aemory has nalurally dulled the
pretulance of the period amd I remeaber only a tise of great enjoyment. Ialf a
generation later at the ageol twenty-six I wish thot I could say that the
Caristaas feslival vas siill as onjoyable rather than veing a cliors to digpose
of as soon as possible,



The general structure of the Cockfield family sathering has renqined unchanged
although I now forge cuurch in order to talke legsons on how to tipe straikht.

. On Curistmas Eve I still fall asleep vaiting lor Sauta novever
1y sips of alcouol are considerably larcer., And vhen I wale viat do T find?
-ﬁothiﬁg but a Dloody sret hangover!
i shouldn't complain because on Christmas Day T still rvecieve monevry precents
althoungh the big, strong, ond halthy comments from ay rrandmother can be slighily
eabarrassing,. even il they are ftrue, 4As regards the tv ay role is now anicely
reversed as I take perverse pleasure out of switching chamels at random.
I also get to play with the toys of visiting, cousins viich is just as wvell as
1 jtave now. digcovered vny they do hog the toyz. #Wiat else can you do when all
you zet Tor Christmas are Vies, BSocks, and andkerchiels?

The last paragraph sums up my Chrigtras this .- - year,
sheer unadulterated boredom! Fortunately the holiday was actually rescued by
that bane of the thinking aind, televiszion. I was lucky enough to see three
( I counted them ) whole Filmg vhich lingewed in ay .aemory for days.
The first was SILENTY 2UMPIIG which nust be one of the begt knowm and preatest
Til.z of the genre, I& you've neéver seen it I'm surpriged that you're reading
this fanzine. Weedlegs to say after seeing it four times and being enotionally
effected by it every time I consider this to be g great sf film because it
does succeed at a zut level vhere .nost of films fail. '
DARK 8TAR almost foiled by appearing o be of a long, dratm-out, intellectual
nature but T think that this was the fault of soms bad diretion and ediling
ag opposed to deliberate intent. Overall the film was o pure fun-filled
extravagnza laced with inventiveness and variety. +ho celse bubt Dan O' Bannon
could come up with o Fackson"shaped .onster? It wvas lively, suspensceful, and
huncurous which is all the more surprising when one reuwembers that it is a
cheap budget student film., One wonders what the .akers vould prodiucz with
sound. financial backing - SPAR TARS? Ouite likely as George Lucas's Cirst
feature was o fifteen minvie short entitled, "THI-1133-4873,

Tne third film to captivate ac was ' 3illy. Wilder's, THE APART ENTY,

4 funny,ye very moving story of a shy, ineflectual man's love for a seemningly
1naocent but worldly youngz lady. Jack Lemwon, and Shirley ilacLalne are
outstanding as the couple in question and Jred { flubber) W&Cﬁlr”&]s and oy
'keVueroaJ s Favourite .lortian )Walsien gave what I think are the finest
performonces of their carcers, Linked with the brilliocnt seriptoriting and
directorial talents of “ilder this fila rouls nlongside the likeg of Zitizer
Ione ag o CLASSIC. 1ot withsbtanding all this I muat coanfess that I rate the
film because of Jhirley MacLaine, Jor two doys I was head over heels in love
WVith her even to the point of iOT“?ttlnL Ay nostalgin for Chiistuac past.
Sventually though I cane back to caith Wlti’& aupp, but as Shirley delightfully
says in the fila,

Y5 OTHR TAY IT JRUIIBLES - COOITE-WISE,®



: ' WUl ol T SRODUCE 4 flhol FARsLii |
by an acknovledged export in this reswcet,

2 : : Iike Hamilton

su posz, bosides mo there wust be others, who or recciving their Tirst -
fonzines Tesolved to produce their own,  0f course you don't intend your fanzine
to be exactly the same, yow's is going to be better! Wow for another neso the
: dreany period of the fabulous wyth of t.c great golden fanzine, to end all
fanzines (expoct for your next issue of course) sterts. In this hap.y state
warious idecas Cor articles float about, all of which are montrously long, sight
sidcs for a eon resort, o fow sides on fanzines reviews say.....ton cue ete.

I

Ther. sons sadist an.ounces you can boirow the dusldcatdr, funny how fast
illusion disapcars,

Well since I was doing o full time course in warine enginaering, spare
tirme was o bit limited, but with the image of the great golden fanzine fresh in
mind, peefection seumod the objesct. The intended -plan of action ment T would
write out page, type it up, make. corrcetions and retype till right. Unfort-
~unztely I made a rather slarming discovoery, remciber those masses of A4 shects
I was planning to type, well after typing a few I discovered thosc typed letters
were oh so smwell and those A4 sheets were [ar bigger than T hed imaginced,

Eventally I got togrther a few shects, uwnfoitunately the second curse of
the first fanzibe produccr is impatience and having brought the stuncils, the
lure of typing thes up to hurry it along was oo great. With uxems coming any
work had to done at weelkends, so the pile remeined vituelly stutic,

A while after the exems I dragged out those first few stencils, the con
reports, fanzine reviews w eore deted, go I throw them out,

. Tuel was ot hand, a few monghs onfter I started « six weclk coursc at uy
college, taking apart generators, doing skilled (7)) work on la hvs cte,  The
cdvantage of this was;, for this period there would be no homework,. which ment

I could once again start work cn ¢ fanzinc.  There was a hitch, thet was the
limited period of time I had to cut the stomeils in, which went I hid to vitceliy
¥ype streight on to then. The sceond hitch is when reading my own work I scldom
if ever, spot my own crrors.

@ Buside I dida't trust sysclf bo drawing out the ortwork direct on to the
stenells, B had it all electrodstenciled one fifday afteincon, on the setuiday
' ohe agreement was I should get to Rob Jacksons about eleven =nd heve it duplicated

before Tan Willizms arrived with his, On the friday I typed the last two
stencils (I finished this about two in thc worning). I left the sticking in of
the artworl till early next morning since it sounded like an easy job.

I got up for eight, and following Dave (ockfields advise, I cut the rignt
size holes in the stehcils, placed the piece of clectro-ster 41 in it, taca to
held this in pluce I put corflu around it. Fov somc™reddon I hed got thp p
impression that this was mont to act as a form of glue, and skncc the normal
stencil stuff didn't secm very sticky, T toulk it for gronted I was ment to use
the white paper corflu, then back this with tepe.




For again no egparent reason I used the tape to hold it to the 1ezy of the
stencils. After three stencils, two bhings were certain, one, the correction
fluid was not supuwose td contact the stencil and mere important the tuye was
sugnosed to stick, it didn't, just kept dropping off,

At ten oclock my good humour went out the window - ' .

At ﬁenlten its replacement o soft of hopéful pessmism foliowed it, by ten .
thirty and still only five stencils done, I gave kob a phone and si:anged to
vring the mess across.

Finally a bit latc I arrived, then I discomer it was't sorflu went to hold
the stencil it.was the tape, which held okay if applied to the front of the
stencill

Worse was to come, went before dupilication Rob just hap.cned to reuzd that
final steneil I typed at between twelve and two the nipht before, I wust have been
stoned no ecne could make so many errors. As it happened I hed broug.t gsows spare
gtencils eeross, so Rob agreed to retype that. 0f course there was a cabtch to
this......he got to keep the orginal stencil, I still foar if he or others

‘publish it as joke, ' ' '

. Anyway the worst was over, I thought, all the stencils bub the lact one
where done, expect a last full wmage drawn, * when it ceme to part it from it'd
electro~stencil backing it rippedd A quick repoir job; then on to tie
duplicator with that, ' -

As this was been finnished Tan arrived,"z1l must finished Tan',

"Goodi, wvery tallative.

Finally as I sbagled nine next door, JTan and Rob duplicated Ian's fanzinc.
Enventally Dave Cockfield arvived, "Mkike, why is the unicorn on your. copy, piwking

thzt lions teeth", "iike, whats a terkie", shudder.

o Lo . . - - o
Hopefully there's moral some where in here on how to produwe a fanzine, if
you find iv please toll mel
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w 4 PAINNISH HOMANCE
BY KEVIN WILLIAMS

The headlights picked out the cracked concrete roadway winding
through the strange deserted brick buildings occupying the centire
of what once must have been a great city, Swerving to avoid a pile
of broken masonry the car turned into a dark and narrow lane and
moved towards the wan light blinking through the swirling mist at
the end of the stireet, The car pulled up under the light Hanging over
a small old building surrcunded by huge dark and foreboding old ware-
houses. is the engine died and the four occupanits emerged unspeaking
a rumble of thunder shattered the silence and a fork of lightening
split the night, e
“Why here?% said the smallest, shivering in the clammy cold night
air,
"It seems strangely familiarxr™, said the taller fatter figure,
"but let's not talk here in the cold, let's see what aweits us insidel

Some time later, a solitary figure approached the building and
pausing only momentarily pushed the old wooden door which opened onto
a dimly lit passageway. 4%t the end of this a glass panelled door
emitted a bright, distorted facet of lights., The dark figure swung
open the door which revealed four figures huddled around an open fire
in a wood-panelled,high ceiling woom , l'our heads turned simultanecous
~ly at the sound from the door and the bear one spoke,

"Who are yout" ’ .

"hhacoeoso I'M 4400 Uhh , Henry Right-one, I .:... Uhh... just come on
ny bike, sorry, I'm late but I've missed the last bus..., did you

get an invite from "THE HMASLED GAFEETY a5 well?W

"Yes we did ... mysterious, isn't it? have you any idea who it is?¥
"No 1 haven't any idea, though this placescems familiar. But I ca't
recall if and when I've Hmen here before ....., but then it's been over
forty years since I have been into a city - even though I was one

of the last to leave after the FALL (I couldn't start my bike),®

“Yes we thought the same ,.. and T hope when our host arrives he

could remind us, in addition to explaining why he invited us here

in the first place., <Come and warm yourself while T introduce evVeryone .
I'm Jean«Bob Cartre - you may have heard of me = T won the odd
Pulitzer and lLobel literature prizes smme years back,”

"Yes I've heard of you, wasn't it you who founded the renaissance
borerogue school of literatary achievement, Veven't you called
Pseudnicks or gomething?? ' :

“Yes thats me, it is funny, isn't it, you write a few things for your

own entertainment =nd suddenly you're a cult figure .,... yes, life is
tough at times, I seughfclitude ,,,...but failed, Anyway, more of me
later,

This, is Ritchie "THissin'Smith, fan Liftls-uns and 'Cocky Lave Field®,
How more about me, Some years ago wher Rosseau, Kissenger, lahatma
and Lin and I. were strollin in the Lasser Palace in Rehovath, I just
happened to mention tlhis little idea I'd had aboul ...eeas
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“Hold it a second! don't I know you three?" said the "enry"
figure ,evees 7 '

The slim short haired man looked up,

"Yegsss, 1'm Hissin ' Sesemith - I was big once but now that

I'm sssssssssgsuccesssssssssssful T kinda ssszsswitched off,

He lapsed into a slumbering silence ....... and eventually fell
over cnte his back and made no more sound.,

The sinall gnarled figure ralsed his head and swore,

“Yeh, I remember you from SomewWBTe ..... somewhere , along way
ssesse time, Dback .,... weren't you seme kind of jokex?®
"Joker?W gasped Henxy '

"He he he he I say you fellows® warbled the third plumper
figure ..... weren't you in "TI'E BLACK ANGELY with Ronald
Colman, Evette Zolange and Buttons licVile 7%

"Eh seee NO 3 but I became guite famous az the compexre of the
hit T.¥V, show "equivocators eatasy® and later the "It's make up
your mind time® quiz show®® .coecoos

Before you could utter another word the door burst open and the
dark medium gized middle of the road looking figure burst in and
gaid

"I want it put on the record immediately that I know I'm a
¢aracture, I've always been a earacture znd I know it so den't
tell we and I'm not dogmatic, God damn it listen to wme and don't
argue and 1 am not dogmatic 1 know I'm reasonale"

"Ehhesoowo helle ehh ,. Mr eh ,,.. reasonable cooee .

Mol Lol Mol HNo! Willaims, Bletherin' Williams®,

He suddenly went gilent and sat in the corner. There was a squeak.
"Oh grry,.Mike !V

"Mike?" mused Henry :

“Yeh, ltikes beeh here all along, he doesn't say much but when he
does 1t is generally too fast to follow® said Rletherin!
"YesI''mMikelmi tem”, he said,

Just then the door crashed open for a second time and three huge
men hurst in,

“Okay which of you is the "VMASKEDGA LET"Y  said the first,
rotund figure clad in an ilkfitting tweed sports jacket which looked
as if it had seen better days.

At that moment, the floor opencd and a huga red herring rose
up and swallowed him whole ~nd disappearedl,
The fleor reinstated itself,
The second man, thin as cetic and oil=stained loocked around harrassed
visibly shaken his guitar ma"ing a2 chordate sound agklnst the door
pillax, sald L
"Bheweoe I'm 2ndy and I donno what's happening"
He went,mutterlng sometiring about Xing Kong, and gaet in the corner
with sletherin® and in due course they began to play a strained.
whining dtrangely unmusical reirain . Suddely a strinz snapned and
whipped across the romm, decapitating both musicians,
The third figure at the dsor stoed his ground swaying gently to and
fro with a pot of evil looking liquid swirging dangerously on his
little finger., e grinned maniacalliy.
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Ity WHHarey Y Bell" he said.

"THE GaNNBETS!", shouted Henry Right-one, "fmt's it don't you

realise = " THE GAFNETSY = don't you remember, all of those years ¥°©
used to meet and = so0se.a. and do things together, Don't you

remember™

“Nemember what? said the crusty little Ian Littleuns, "what
things?h
Wyell, " said Hemry,"we used t0 ..., pat each cther on the hack

and- thlngs R - R - - - - - - BT IO IO I I - I - B B

"G AT'S RIGHT?, bgomed a disembodied voice = a sound that appeared

to be coming from the walls themselves., -
BYOU VERE THE GANNETSY

Silence fell in the room as recognition slowly dawned on the faces

of the old men assembled in the darx ad dusty room,

W, ND THIS IS THE # DUKL OV WELLINGY WHERE YOU MET - QH, SO

FANY YEARS AGQO , AWD LWOW YOU ARE ALL GOILG TO DIEII!!!! Ha Ha Ha fa
Ha Ha 131222310 ®

The p aliacel laugh echoed about the room and the surviving occupants
clasped their ears in horror

T am with you teonight and T am going to kill you all Ho He Iic Ho Hof
At that moment Jean Bobe«lartre opened his mouth to try add say
paradigm, choked , turned blue,fell on his face, twitched and was stil
"Whosewhat 'stryingtodowhatorwhatorsomething.secescees™ gasped Mike
who never took anoter breath, Lo
Silence #11, corpses twitched. enry loocked at “larry® looked at Ian
looked at lave, .

Before Henry could complaiN.ceesses

The universe opened up and swalloved them all...ess. and above the
sound of cataclysm only one high pitched laugh could be heard echoing
across the now dead £alaXy cescase sssessese AN between the gasps

you thought vou could hgar,

“Cheat me eh; no Hugos eh....... © and before it lapsed into the
background radiation of what eventuslly came to be known as the second
BIG BARG the Cosmos reseunated to the strange mantra ceeeescosessa
PYAMAY AMAY AVIAY AMAY AMAY AMAY A AY AMAY AT AY AMAY AMAY AMAYAFAYAMAY AMAY AMAY AMAY
YAMAY AMAYAMAY AMAY Al AY AMAY AFAYAMAY s A Yo MAY A AY A AYAY . o sooucosasoovonach

LA NN )

Suns died galaxies colli ded dimensions collapsed the unlvorae
reverted to chaos and on the seventh day Fandom Was TebDOIMeesescossees

B I L e R L e o R ATt ra iy



*A°N ‘HIAY 8IN peoyssies
‘*38 ugooury § ‘Ien Axae
Ow uanjsa Cmdﬂmg FRJI2AT] [eRUn wH
: r ; GHILNVEV D HEOVLSOd NaNLd
.~ ) ; ATINC HHLILVIA Qnﬁ.ﬁm&

1

*ESSSBIEpR £ Ezoam JUSWITIOO JO SJI8)1e] puB SSLBI1 WICHM O]
£20 SZAN FUBLISQUNYJICN ‘[BAB[S({ UOJE3S ‘©0R[J UCHTUM 6 ‘SWBI[[IA UIASI] SNSST JXeu I0}IPH
SI'N ‘aBep @ eudll ‘TP 8l PeSySeles 38 U[COUT] § ‘([0 AIIBH IOJJ onsST SIYL

¢

€ MO00EdVHEDSLIANNVD



