A DODDIRING RIZORT. by Alen Dodd.

I always feel so *“erribly depressed after coming back from a
holiday to the knowledge that there are anohher fifty weelts of endless
drudgery before the next that I wonder at times whether +the benefit ol
getting away from it all for ftwo weeks isn'+t somehow offset by the cloud
of depression tha+ settles over e on my return.

Facing the box of letters that has sle et ShioERe s
thinking of how long i+ will +ake to get back *0 normal, of the work oOne
mst catch up on both at home and at work, fhe 14 days of unread papers
always waiting +to be caugh®t up with so you find out what was gZoing on,
and the same endless pa*h going on. There is elation before the prison
zates open but only depression when one realises the gates are clcsing
once more and there is no '+ y to keep them open.

For two weeks a year it is possible *o become a rich man -
by sacriiicing other things the rest of the time, so that when one arriv-
~as in a different country for two weeks it scems - to the inhablitants-
you are rich. four very presence there gives credence to the fact. One
cannot explain to someone who does not speak vyour language about the
other fifty weeks. They probably wouldn't helieve you anyway.

Ryt I am shead of +things. I haven't eWen started the first day.

Bisrest omy: "T must have the whmdow open,' said the old lady in the

Mnry white hat, "it affects my breathing®. There were no doubt many
- . ~ & 4

present at Victoria voach btation on the motor coach who would have

indeed liked to have affected her breathing—--—
= The bug sped onward in th- early morning for *the Dover
Hoadpausing only for a half hour stop at a waveide restaurant which
was simply jamwmed with coaches,cars and people. There were so0 many Cups
and saucers and so little room they were pilel two high on every table,
seat 3 nd window ledze you could see. No one ever seemed 10 collect any up
but just brought more fresh ones from an gnparently inexhaustible supply
in +he kitchen. Cr they made *them there in thelr own po+teries. They
must have done to have that display on show,

In the czr park outside *hree characters were trving to
do something with a motor scooter which had pieces EomlEmo coF T a8y
3earching for one apparently important part wis a fellow in a deerstalker
hat like Sherl ock Holmes. Zventually finding whatever i% was, they put
it together and hurtled up the road rapidly pursued by Sherlock Holmes
who had fallen off the bac. seat during initial acceleration.

Gventually Jdover and the llaritine Station were reached
and we waited inside the station while I suspiciously watched a pigeon
cirefully edging i%s way down one metal girder over the station with
its tailing protruding ominously over the edge. Stepping back I avoided
the at+tack which spent itself on a less fBritunate bystander.

sntering “he boat gquay one notes the first sign of segreg-

—ation of passengers by a double doorway marked "Rritish™ and "Non

British", proudly walking through the former I watched gleefully as +he
latter filled out forms with one hand and held cases with fhe other.

If you have never travelled across the Vhannel by boat from
Dover to Os*tend —- don'ht! The boat is literally crammed to the hils
with thousands upon thousznds of people, a vast unednding line that is fed
by streems of buses and coacheg, znd bhoat trains, long lines of families,
streams of old men with their Tentaxes and Voigtlanders slung around
their necks — more and more and more. At one time I was under the distinct
impression that the entire population of the British Igles was leaving
+the same day I was.

Cstend is usually chosen becauss it is a centre of opesrat-

~ion for the big Belgian Car Company that hires fleets of buses for

+ours all over Zurope and their network from Brussells starts here. On
+he boat deck chairs are marked ®Gratis®. Buft +they are all carefully
~athered up before the passenzers arrive so the Belgian crew can then
offer to get people deckchairs for which they receive a +ip for doing
il .

I+ is cold. I+ is crowded. And every few minutes someone
stumbles over me muttering in a variety of accents ranging from, "Gee
Vame +this sure is crowded ', to "Don't you wish we'd gone fo Scotland?”



There are so many people you can 't get anything to drink or eat
or even get to a toilet and +there is nothing to see but the backs of
heads and miles end miles of grey waves and white sea mist. Time passes
so slowly I th0u§ht my watch had stopped. I start reading the first of
the three books have brouzht with me - Robert Bloch's TIERRCR.

Ostenéd - at last we have arrived., No one has looked at my luzzage
either leaving &ngland or coming into Belgium. I could be carrying any-
~-thing - but there are g0 many things and so many people no one can be
properly checked or it would take hours and hours. Fassport officials
look at my passport but so rapidly one suspects +hey only want to maeke su-
-re a rhoto is stuck in. Any photo.

A loudspeaker is hooming THI LONGI3T DAY no doubt because of
gome kind of zrmy =xhibition nearby, as we step off the boat it changes
to "Rose Marie" and we enter the Belgian coach. I wince visibly - it 1is
a Fiat Van Hool coach and these are notoriously cramped for tall peonle
and there is li++le luggaze space and no fans let zalone alr-conditioning.
And elderly Scotsman nearby regails me with his zccount of travelling by
Greyhound Bxpress from Véwark,New Jersey +hat he took to Miami +o visid®
relatives and the ebenefits of such +ravel. During the *trup he encounters
many Americans with strange ideas of England. "Do you have fluourescent
light in England"? says one American. "Good heavens,no " says the Scotsman
t.ie gtill use oil lamps. Have a helluva Job with +the wick."

e sit down. "Phat's too comfortable. You'll be asleep all *he
time"szys the Fat doman to her diminuitive husband. Te pass out of Cstend
noticing the kiosks selling Fitten Chips”". Incredible - chips in Belgium.

Surrounding Ostend are many heavy Nazi fortifications. Bunkers,
pillboxes, gun emplacements. Bpown and blackened skulss whth eyeless
gockets. Some have the sockets boardzd up like a nirate with a patch, one
is being destroyed by pneumatic drills. It is vesisting heavily and the
concrete many feet thick filled with reinforcing rods is like new.

Vewspapers filled with sexy photos and posters advertise "La
viec scandaleuse de Christine Keeler”. FPrench and Belgium papers are
having a field day.

I have finished Ploch's TZRIOR and found it an inexplicable
retitling by the publisher of his XILL POR KALI. “The meonlight poured
forth 1ts phosphorescence from the great silver skull in +he-sky ——-
Beautiful, beantifil.. Bor this I will forgrveseven the™ S ripad ConSTNEE
CABINET-OF DR. CALIGART. I "loock to sce iz "By, the author "OfReiCHON 2
there. It is. I always look for it now. I+ will one day bs carved on his
tombstone I am sure. "Here lies Rdert Bloch, author of ISICHO". Is
only one work from a lifetime of worlt snough immortality?

{e head south towards the French fowhiher, through flelds of
graveyards of wrecked cars. wvery field, every ditch has a wrecked car,
Mo one ever carts them away. Scrap metal may be 00 cheap, insurance
rules different. #ho knows. Dach tree wears = necklace of bumpsrs,fenders
and radiators. They have towed away +he main boy of the car - but the
front has been laf+t. An avtomhils's life is short indeecd, and it's
graveyard is long.

Along +he infamous I"enin Road leading to Ypres we travel, a
road couniless thousands died for in Jorld Var I - more +han *he whole
of WIII even with it's newer weapons of dsstruction. This iz =2n area many
0l1d "ritish servicemen return to for +their holidays cach year. Visfiting
the 0ld battlefie 1ds of +he Pomme and Arras and Ypres. Coming homeon
+he boat weating their medals youngsters do not realise they are the
remnan+ts of those who fought the War to End A1l wars. How can they. HOwW
can they believe such primitive weapons could have killed so many more
than atom bombs and napalm did. "Hle we were fighting - the Sermans on
the Yenin Noad" a line form an 0ld song passes through my mind. The
border between France and Belgium +turns out %o he 1in *he middle of a
busy streect. Unless you ars driving a vehicls though it adpears you can
croas anywhere you like. fou can enter a cafe in Balgium and leave by
a toilet in Firance. A1l in *he same building.

A bar advertises proudly above its windows - "SUPZR REGAL LUSTY
which it seems ws ought to stop and investigat:s. Further down the road
they are advertising "Mass Fils" and "Monck's Fils" but they don't seen
half so appealing. Ano+her shop announcas intriguingly "0 Sole Mio - Tn
Golours® I worder wha®t that could have been? For Further entertainment
a poster announces the attrzactions of a "Grand Festival De Rock" avac
LE3S COIETS, LES SATSLILIT..3, LE3 BOCKETS and -- yes — L33 POLARIS.Hum.
Passing through Lille I see 7daT LVIR HA TINED TO BABY JAT L is showing
in dubbed French version. Iliore posters of Christine EKeeler. Onz a fence
a white rabhit ig cating a rosebush!

B3



Finally we reached the overnight e¢top at a smallish French
town called St. Quentin. Across the street - the Rue Dachery - is
LE SPLENDID showing James Stewart in ™R, HCBBS TAKES HIS VACATION,
elesewhere HERCULES VERSUS THE VAMPIRES and THE BATTLE OF CARINTH
ie showing. The walter wites his bill out over a Dunlop and Rankin cal-
~endar the sawe as the one I have at work and the same as the one I
saw last year in an obscure Yugoslavian town called Slavonski-Brod.
That salesman certainly gets around.

SECOND DAY: The travellers gtagger into breakfast which is as always
rolls and coffee and some form of jam, it sounds inaflecuate to fried and
cooked breakfast ecaters like ourselves but 1 have never found the need
for anything extra. Different atwosphere, air perhaps. Tracing through
most countries I have always found it was apricot jam - always - this
tiwe 1t is marmalade for a change. Sugar is cubed and individually
wrapped. This time I am fooled because what I thought was the sugar -
~wrapped up turns out to be the butter! In a tiny pat. lhe voices sift
from the chatier ranging from "Let's have some cafee fer gawd's sgake"
oo s et RlaEcR Rl Sk S8 goad SnEehit e Fedt™

We leave and I see the railway station for the first time,
and it looks wore like San Quentin than St. Cuentin. Wice little town
though, bigger than you think once you start woving throuzh it. Rlying
one would wizg these little things.

Cnto Rheims for the cathedral, as iwmpressive ae that s%
Notre Dame, I don't see the Jackdaw of Rieims famed in the men but I
do gee the Sguirrel of Rheims. A tiny redsquirrel runs from its island
of trees in the street, right into the wicdle of the thick traffic and
then scampers back like the dickens having thought better of it. The
third loiry load of empty drink bottles passes us, they must be a thirs-
-ty lot, 1 haven't seen any full bottles yet — only ‘cogptiled. FPast Vitrw
le Francois outside is a giant American 77th U.3.ledical Corps Depot.
Qi eiistimme NS c ot et S o b

Marnaval outeide St. Dizier where I
cannct operate the salt and pepper shakers. You pre3s a hutton and the
condiments fall out of the bottom of the shaker onto your plate.

Onward, through the countrysude filled with quaint French notice boards
reading CAITEXL AYIT SLUDGE, through a ftown called Cult. Here the signs
start to say "Route ieformeses” and "Chaussees Deformees™ and very
"deformee" they are tco as on turning to the back of the coach I See the
heads at the back rising rapidly to meet the ceiling and then degcending.
Bessacon for the night, in the twisting wountains near 3wtizerland. I
have on wmy bed either a long pillow and no bolster or a bolster and no
pillow.

AR ERa IR e enter Swtizerland and the first thing I notice is all
the Iicense plates have VD followed by five fizures. We reach Lauscanne
where fan Filerre Versins used to live but I haven't heard Ffrom him in
years and we are only stopping a scant half hour so there is no time %o
establish contact. It is a noisy,traffic laden city, hot and continuously
building something or other. First cinema on a bridze I've zsen. Te gtor
at a Filling gtation and watch 2 travelling salesman tTry to 9ell brushes
and cleaners to a woman in the atitached house. Some things are the same
in any country it <eews. the wethod, the approach - everything but the
language. At Geneva we have time to gee the park and the lake and the
important buildings, hezsdcuarters of many organisations it seews s clean
place but not worthy of an annual holiday. Crosgsing back over the border
we stop at Grenchble for the night, the second tiwe 1 have vizited this
town. Ye eat the evening weal at a restaurant outside the hotel, guise
& common custom in mwany countries in Durope. There is a TV set going but
everyone is making so much noide we can't hear what they are saying
even if we could understand it all. The production is a drama, technically
very crude in cutting directly from one face to another, no mobility or
moticn at all. +ther are two separate women who come on and tallk, a couple
of fellows who look like police, a Rasputine fellow in a cell who evident—
-1y doesn't know what good rornings begin with and Tinally three laughing
characters who are planting a wine on the railway tracks. Thia they
find very funny because they keer cracking jokes and slapping each other
on the back 20 one wonderg just who wuszt be on that train. I never did
find out what happened to the train.

“Look what's cowming up,” said the IMan with the Moustache,
"Hard boiled ezzs and soft boiled tomatoes. Hore d'oevres. You' re suppos-
- ed to eat thewm with your fingers, mop up the tomato with youxr hard
boiled egg." Turning to look at the television he remarked sucecintly,
"Tells Fargo - in French" and resumgd his eating.



The television was suspended frow the bottom of a small balcony
on which several people sa’t eating their meal, those who didn't want
TV evidently and everytime the Nan with the Ioustache turned around
the girls up there thought he was staring at thea.

Het Loglked Sont the remaing on his plate and uuttered, "I'd better
not ask her for vinegar, she wmight bring me & Coca Cola® and when the
caggerole weat came up he prodd 2d it doubtfully rewmarking, “This is
cooked in a washing wmachine.

leaving Grenoble one finds on the side of the road one of the
many wmonuments srected by France in tribute to Germany. An oblong cream
sStone with a list of names and a simple heading "Victims De La Barbarite
de Allewmagne™.

Three weeiks prior to my visit Jacques Bergier,a Frenchman, the
ClabRes = Oi ueatapo of Grenoble and dlqt1¢ct mad flnany captured after
eluding police for 17 years, sentenced 1o death in hie abssence it secuws
doubtful DeGaulle would allow the sentence to be carried out for fear of
upsetting the no wealthy German 1ndu trial empire he wishes to trade :
with. A3 a sipilar gesture some months before he released from prison
two condemned war criwminals, 3.3. General Farl Albrecht Oburg the chief
of S.35. and Gestapo of *rﬁnce, the "Butcher of Paris® and his deputy
5.5. Colonel Helmuth Xnocken, as a salve tc Adenausr who would not be
so willing to deal with someone holding Gerwan officers in prison still.
Somehow the simple stone block seews to say more than any of this can.

FQURTH DAY: Over the +oute Napcleon through the mountains and gorges
we €top at the Inn Napoleon rested at on his journey, now run by a
Tformer Lesistance man who wag both heavily tortured and decorated in
the last war, but for the chances of fatehis nawe wmight be another
added %o tlau stone block. Tinished reading the second book with me
Robert Bloch's ATOMS AND EVIL, the billing this time is "Pellex
O e Thatias s tauthior of P5YCHO (There it i¢!) and the inventor of a
thousand possible tomorrows™. Indeed. Seeme from the first few gtories
a rather wmore superficial collection than his classic collection of
HOREOR-7 at flret? but TALENT with & man who can imitate everything in
the filws he secs and the macabre BLOCK THAT WETAPHOR with a2 truly
norrific ending and CHANGE OF HEART 1lift it out of the rut from scne
of the lighter stories which seem more trivia and unworthy of Bloch.

Finally we reach Nice on the Cote D'Azur, the blue coagt,
the French Riviera and by now the tewperature has risen so much en route
the only thing iwportant is drink and wmore drink. Tarched throats must
be wetted with gasay lager-type beer, heady local wine, fizzy soft drink
gudiaEECr G SR S Se e sueel . . YEver ythlng iz more evpen31ve k.~ legaeich
i a gaying on reallv begins to notice, a bottle of lewmonade that will
fill one glass rcaches a price four tlmeq the Engligh eguivalent. Two
main companied quley the French soft drinks of prange and lemonede -
the "Pachitt” ¢ wpany and the company that uses the brand name of
"Verragoud” on it's bottles. So one must remewmber that in France soft
drinks are either " erragoud" oxr “Pschitt®

“"hen you stop wanting - you die" said the Tat Toman, "and
there's so wany th ngs I want yet". I can’t help feeling how right she
is.

"Slices of camel” 3ays the lazn with the “oustache,looking
y : _ 1€, g
at hus plate of wveal, "I €hall have to ask them what aniwmal this comes

“rom. I can't Tfind any bones". The weekend would see us vigiting thr
Freneh perfume centre of Grasse which prompted him to say, "We ire

going out to Grazse on Sunday. I don't like the souné of that. That's what
TR (ORIt T e

m

“he French wai rin e up the dessert, a rough doughnut
object with custard. "ah," zays the man with the lMoustache, “You used
these in le Haguis non? With a long fuze?®

Around 4 o'clock in the night a couple of jets always
gwoop over Nice for the alfpcrt bringing night flight passengers at a
cheap rate. They boow in and wake anyone not uzed to the sound, "I
thought we'! declared war," =ays one woman, "I hoped they were on our
eide".

FIFTH DAY: Exploration of the beaches nsing the telephoto of my cine
camera. And what a beach. All grey sharp pebbled and rocks. Yet it attr-
-acts go many of the most attractive girls you can find anywhere. It is
I suppose because the heat of the sun can be relied upon. It is regular.
It is there. Always. I se¢ an elderly wowan floating about in the water
fully dressed. Some people will do anything for a lark. Then the police
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arrive in their "Hee-hawing" giren ambulance and collect her. She is a
would-be suicide who resists.

STXTH DAY : An excursion over the Grand Corniche Road around the coast
to Tonaco and lonte Carlo, one of the few places in the world you never
pay taxed. All income ie derived from the Casino which supports an army
of 70 and Princegs Grace. No frontier guards to pass through between
France and Monaco gurprigingly. Onto Italy and the most crowded pass since
the Trenner, towering wountains of rocks all sides threaten to fall onto
the jammed Wlth traffic road. Buses, sweltering in the heat are given
priority. A young Italian border guard anxious to practise hig English
enters the coach and =ays, "Touta Inglezi? God Save the Queen' salutes
ands'gets: offisthe coaiclh. e aue Insdtali~.
San Iemo is a hot little fishing town converted to a seaside

sort. It has several cool fountains, cacti and the usual dishonest
gtall owners and storekeepers who short change visitors. One wan ends up
paying the eguivalent of seven dollars for three poztcard’ and can do
nothing about it. Satellite watches are on fale with no hands. Instead
a swall spiere rune around the cutside of the figures to indicate hours
and an inner €phere to indicate minutes.

SEVENTH DAY: At the Litrairie-Feteterie, L'ATLAVTIDE, Location de Livres
5{ Rue De TFrance, in Vice they are selliang English and Awmerican magazinss
and books of all kinds, GUNS AND-AMMO, YRES LIN WORLD NCET "TORIDS,

the British editidn of ANAOLOG all jostle for position with pocketbooks
of Charles Eric Mesine's STFACEVAYS, John Yyndham's THE HMIDWICH CUCKOOS
and A CANTICLE FOR LEIBC™ITZ, alao there is Henry Miller's ¥EIU3S and

LE VIILAINE AMERICAWE which turns gretestio ‘he~ a French’ edsith on’ ofaSshE

UGLY AMERICAN. At the local cinemas Clint 7alker ig in I1E GEANT DU WO D
and Charlton Heston in THE PIGEON THAT TOCK ROME and Lawrence Olivie

in TERM OF TRIAL. The Hsrlem Globetrotters versuc the Cherokee Ind1an°
are on at the local sports arena.

L esfart on' the third boock dn oy’ supply, Leeon” Uris' ' EFODHS
but like Bert Hodson I find it so full of distortions and twisted anti-
Eriwiaeh «ilificatien oif"the Tfeetes 1 have To put 44 dewn gutffering From
nausea that such a book could ever becowme a best seller. Later I will
finiah it - but-not-kow. I gsettle-for a copy from LtatTantide of Len
Giovaneeti's . THE! PRIZONERS OF COMBINE D. Further d own the Rue De France
I notice generous selections of original American editions of Ace books,
Burroughs' A TIGHTING AN OF MARS, TARZAN THE INVIFCIBLE, FThilp Jose
Farmer's THE CELESTIAL BLUELRENT THE DRAGON IMASTERS by Jack Vance
and THE FUN HOUSE. There are a numoef of French editions of science fic-
-tion too. Reprinte of classic novels like Bester's THE DENOLISHED MAY
to local French author's works.

We tour around Nice vigiting the waterfalls, a church
containing a number of religious persecution tortu.es worthy of Dave
Prozger's agonised drawings and meet a wonderful white bearded old man
outside who apeaks pe rlect English. He must be very old, but a real
gentlewan. Later that evening there is an optional excursion to two of
the nightclubs including one where a nude girl comeas onto the atage and
the men of the audience have to wash her in a bath provided. I cannot

s omehow dee myself doing this do I retire for the evening reluctently.

TGHTH DAY : We do go out to Gragse, in the mountains surrounding Nice
and home of the French perfuwme indugtry. Hot Sunday afternoon, I should
not like to be working and neither are the actual perfumers but there is
a French girl who explains the procees and zhows the machinery uzed. 1t
is rather like a woonthine #till eztablishwent and one inguires whether
they can do whisky in the zame 3ti1ll uzed for jaswine? Interezting, but
had no idea so much animal fat wae used in making perfumes. A1l this for
woman's vanity and man'zs shaving creamn.

ISR DTARTSS Ihe oppogite way along the coazt on an excursion to Cannes
and the Isles of Lerin. Passing through Antibes, and Juan-Les-T'ins where
the shope rewain open 24 hours a day for only four months a year and thru
the villa belt where «arner Bros,Maurice Chevalier, Tubonnet and others
have their villas. They are not as impreszive as one imagines and having
seen them and the heat I do not really think I want one. Firset sandy
beaches we sncounter. o

Cannes has the Falais Des F:gtivals for the film Festival,
a aandy beach and expensive hotels and from theSSiHemEwe 2s' De =ice Sghie S#yo
iglands of Ile Sainte lMarguerite and Ile Sainte Honorat. The former holds
the prison of the Man in the Iron I'ask . The bars are two inches thick
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and beyond that after a foct depth is a further set of barg, and beyond
that a further set of bars. So the window space is actually more than
two feet thick and has three networks of thick iron bars. If you could
saw through those you could escape down to the sea. Although outside

it is baking in the prison yard and the heat scorches everything incide
it is as cool as thought it were iefrigerated. The whole disgused prison
lies there - entrance fee 25 centimes, 2bout two or three cents -

the chapels, the well, the barracks, the chains,; one door even has a
list of the troops stationed there and looking out to sece is a Ytery
of fiwe -eella.. Sondhe nichd the twericells awe” Do badly in neced of repair
they have been boarded up, the middle cell is that of the Prisoner in
the Iron Mask, left of that is another cell with a white =tone figure
of a wonk and beyond that is a further czll containing the wetal plate
the prisoer etched his meusage on and threw from his cell window.

The prison can be seen clearly from the wainland and these days is
floodlit at night for Son et ILumiere performances which are now held

in wost major cities of Europe.

St. Honorat contains mainly the llonastery where women mya-not-ent
enter, though one wonders what the freely circulating wmonke must think
of the scantily drezssed tourizts that often walk around the outzide
of the monastery. Beyond it looking out to see ig a splendid exawmple of
a white tower with battlements and defences sgleaming white like = large
pulled tooth. The raxbour nearby is filled with beautiful yachta and
launches, beautiful women and beautifully clear water. It is like a
picture posteaxrd.

TENTH DAY: At the Nouvea Cagino back in Nice a British film EYPRIESIO
BOMGO is showing and near the bus station at the far end of Rue De
France KRAPFEY are being go0ld. In brackets it days underneath, =omewhat
superfluougly since you can see what they are, (Doughnute). 4 few doors
along iz the U0 establishment which ie rather surprisingly placed

until one realises the American YMediterranean fleet docks at Villefranke
every three weeks juat along the coagit. =l

4 metal plate on a door further along Ifue De France says
“"Ie Cabinet du Teet~r lioger Beard which seeme ominous until one realises
ig probably is just a doctor's surgery, on the cinema nearby the paybox
says "Dogs not Admitted”, presumbly not even to a Laseie picture.

5t111 continuing down the Rue De France one notices a numbel
of exceptionally attractive girls etanding around doing nothing, and
bearing in mind thisz wag only a few yards frowm the wain ses front and it
was the hottest part of the day it did not occur to wme +ill I was back
at the hotel what it was they were there for. Unlike their companions
in other countries they do not apprcach anyone, they wait to be apo roa-
—-ched.

In the afterncon went back to the hills tec visit two very
charming towns, Vence and St. Paul, the latter being completely walled
around and no parking probleme because you can't get a car into the
town at all. You can't even get a very fat Fan- =10 Sone o hhc, gireetss
A cannon guards the entrance though these days it is choked with tourist
paper and rubhizh.

ELEVENTH DAY: Sadly we start the return journey howme. At Avignon we
come to another walled town but thig you can drive in ae it is wuch
bilgzer. At the Lido here Richard Vernon is starring in “IL'HOTZRIBLE
DR. ORLOF" which gives the warning "Attention le film n'cst pas
recompande aux personnes sensibles, .la~dirccticn ne repond pas
accidents” which ae 1 vaguelly recall saye no one sensible ought to go
and gsee it. snd the end of the week on Vendredi there might be found
two heures de Fou-Lire - "Poussez Pas Grand Dere” - Avec Les Rocks and
the Twist Boys.

Cnto Montelimar where they Rake the famed nougat and we
encountered a type of toilet I had secen before in Spain dbut others had
not. The floor ie glazed earthenware but has a hole in the floor and
two raised foot pieces to etand on, and no seat. On pulling tie chain
one shnould have a ready hand on the door or one will be flughed under
it by the sudden rush of water.

Haprer's HELL IS 4 CITY is chowing nearby with a French
title and at Valence is a big factory called "Rhone - Flec" Hmm, Still
Turther on a filling gtation proudly proclasms in its title "ESSO
SER"ICE DIANE DE POITIELRSY which I alwaye thought was a prerogative of
King Henry II of France. Hitch-hikerz line the road with boards with
their destinations chalked on themé finally to Lyon where they are.




selling “Saucisses Chaudes" which turns out to be hot dozs. There

are more young girls, hargng around the cinema and the hotbl this
time.like many French towns there are a hopelegs number of one way
streetg and we drive around and around in ever descreasing circles
befcre we disappear up the Avenue Victor Hugo. Iepairing the coach
later that night the driver is accozted by a 12 year old girl who
wants 2000 francs for an hour. “hich sounds s lot as most currency
docg 1n Burope where you opsrate in hundreds and thousands of figures.
It works out about five dollars.

nter Chalon-3ur-Saons which announces outside
the town photcgraphy was discovered there in 1622. Xodak are present
with a billboard outside all towns arcund here, the board lists the
items of intere=zt to & photogranher before he enters each town which
ig a very good idea indeed. By now the temperature has dropred and we
are back to IZnglizh heat almost. At Auxerre 1t rains and someone agks,
TAnyone wanit to buy a bhottle of sun tan oil cheap?®

And to Tarig

The living end in traffic jams. ¥ot only iz the Xing of
Morocco vieiting but the undergfound railway the Metro is on strike for
two days! “The last time I saw Paris - the strecet was blocked with
cers® croong the Fat Wowan. It Rains. And Rains.

At last I get to the hotel room, it iz an attic over
looking Taris. ¥%hat 1 have always wanted. Not exactly an attic, more

omfor+able than that but zix fll ghte up and overlooking a panrama of

the Gare Pu Nord station, very qulut, and the Sacre Caeur church
like most of the rcoms I have had it contains wardrobe,sink with hot
and cold running watecr and the incvitable bidet which =most tourists
wash their feet in. One can cuiestly now contemplate & vast pancram of
Taris in peace.

TWELFTH DAY : We

&
<7
54
T

THIRTEENTH DAY: THE RED SHEIK ie showing here starring the handsome
anerican magician Channing ITollock who used to produce llVC dove{é on
televigion. New he is an actor. In a shop on the boulsrards 11128 with
acccsgories for men is a de corstlve get of jars for the man who has
everythinge. Thev are labclled respectively “Opiun?, "Coeadne' and "Morp-
~hine™!

The rezt ol Paris has been dedcribed by lovers in =o
many songs,; "April in Taris®, "I Love Faris," The ILazt Time I Saw Parid
but to anyone not in love it sceuws like any other big eity - in many
ways it is identical to London. Bven the maps of the two citieshave
very nuch in common. In the zvening there is a further optional excursio
-n to the nightclubs including Le Tetite Balcon where the apache
dancers perform, and where the sirls get the men frow the audience
up to dance with thew, and then the men have to take the girls’ clothes
off. Again I retired for the evening inztead of going.

WOUTT;E”T% DAY: The lazt grey day. llore rain and through the graveyards
and tne pbatt.efields containing so many of the dead of Yorld War I,
throuzh Lille and Menin and we stop at Lrras for coff.e at the station
buffett, there is a2 wmonument but no other sign of the terrible devaztat-
-ion of that war. It is a golemn journey with the beautifully kept
International Var Gravea commigion talking care of the graves that choke
the cemetaries around. The mind cannot graszp the flpldq of crozses are
all pecple that were once wlive and might even be alive today if..

The cattleboat at Cztend is finally boarded and worse than last time I
have only room on top. and t ¢ wind blows and blows and I have no coat
coming from the sun, and I ar chilled. The rest of the joumngg back is
filled only with thought® of those fifty wzeke tocome. Wahat else is
there? Just 5 magazines, 1 package, 6 circulars, 1 fanzine,l parcel,
two book club bhooks and t1e bills, 2 postcards and 24 letters exactly.

A deep depression, a handful of wmemorices, a few reel of film - and

fifty more weeks of work.

And then again those gates will start to open....

KK HH R KRR IHTHT FND) 93363636 % 56 % % % % X
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CMTATD - Being an account of & tour throuzh . Countries in 8 Days...

I suppose there are some people who like to play Bingzo on a cross-
-channel boat all the way to France and back but I didn’'t know of it
t111 I was waiting at Victoria Station foxr the train to Dover and heard
the announcement for the Top Rank Bingo boat leavinz from Dover shortly.
I eventually arrived there by train but not being trawmpled tc death by
Top Lenk Bingo-ers I assumed their boat had already left, and after a
two gecond glimpse at my passport to see if there was a phote stuck in
it I passed through passport control and through Custows that I never saw
and onto the boat carrying a packed suitcase and a stuffed briefmaes
both of which could have been filled with the stolen fivers frow the
Great Train Lobbery but nco one =eemed to bother. On the boring boat
iR s S erae kT Dy only oner GhingNete  Tnitler e i = tar Spicidic s iFR e D @siir eI T
thought at fire a seagull had been taken short 11l 1 realised the shell
wag hardboiled and someone on the top deck had been presumably peeling
it when it it flew off in the wind and hit me. Arriving at Ostend, that
most FEnglish ‘of Belgian towns, I was ~truck again by an invitation on
a restaurant to IZnjoy an evening dancing with the kilt'.Hawm. Affer a
lengthy traffic jam owing to road repairs we finally made Bruzsells
staying at a commercial hotel in the centre whose bed and board was wore
board in the bed. An evening tour to see the superb sguare of the llarket
TPlace and that eighth wonder of the world, the Atowmium, with it'e eight
glitidne spheres 1Lit up at night with circuit breakers Tlaghimg on and
off like eight comets and stars dazzling in the gky, plus a further view
around town left we so dog tired I could only collapse in bed that night.

Second Pay: Cnward past Belgiuwm's bigzest prison, through the
Maastricht area of Holland and into Aschen,Germany -~ at each border sto-
-pping only a few minute=, no one asked for a passport ot anything.And
through to Germany, which is also repairing its roads, the wvast autobahn
network built 25 years ago ie showing signe of cracking up and the latest
German wachines are ncw busy repairing it, thanks to this we missed seeing
Bonn and the birthplace of Ludwig Von Beethoven as the only uzable road
—rexaining-open-wmas incapidble of lalking the weight of our mator coach.
Tunch at Buskirchen,swmell, semi-mediaval town, alwost postcard like in
its appearance. And onward through the Rhine wvalley in beuatiful sdnshane
cagtles on either side of the river, tuges frow -otterdam and all points
of the cowpass itrailing up the river carrying everything from fuel %o
fertiliser. And finally to Rudesheim, a wine town on the Rhine. The Hotel
Iindenwirt one of the moat unuszual I've gseen. It is in close conjunction
with about three or four beerhalls and rathskellers, which wmeans when we
have dinner that night there is on one side a semil -string orchestra
pile ke S oS mRnahile) e mm w6 ren new E o oiomet 1 T ther s baclt S i aNaiekmse i i iiaicieiS o
second group including an electronic organ ie playing a la Rilly Vaughn,
(B 5omlt S AT s e Silie o e S el 2 R ) - pana Tilte e shllcMES Glei S S oiei NG S
place is playing popular brasgs band music, while in the room exactly
umder Suy THeen, tWirteli *is onte balceng overlecoking - sheshecina e St oEiies o id
German bang and singer is roaring its way through all the old Fazi songs
o e ondSiEn s g i pangsn g trom, - | Inster=Herpat™ and SEmgnER e oSt ne i whitlco)
it is all very noisy and very jolly, especially since they are all playing
at once and every half hour a giant carillion clock has four little men
come out to bang the chimes in different tunes, I thought at first they
were someone in the orchestra, but they were a clock! "Vot will you have
H0. AT N K el 2 8 S St BT 2 s €15 TR S GRS il E SR TV E Ly
from side to side as though someone had shouted “Gestapo!” and mutters
B et = LSSl e S el i s < R eia v s S rile Slae R ot S Cle R vc I ERE R e S R
At twice the price we would pay for it in England.

ilisRe.CDana s Snspcsiiae n “seEepMest Heddielpeida SrwtlinaSomsiosieie s rkiseids
~-ity town, on the lhine it rewinds me much of Oxfeord or Cambridge, a
peaceful cruise along the river in the summer sSun i3z =0 peaceful and serene
it ig difficult to recall this is CGerwany. The world rolls by without
touching anything, people sunbathe on the banke of the fthine, pleasure
boats tiickle by, 1life pazses without touching, this is the home of "The
Student Prince® - it is difficult to imagine that the Awerican wilitary
planning genius who selects the wmost beautiful historical towns in the
world to nlunk American military garrisons into has also selected this
as the biggest garrison in Germany, just as he selected Verona of Lomeo
and Juliet in Italy and Fontainbleau in France. Mot that there ig too
much trace on this lazy summer September DPay, idyllic is wmid-day in
Heidelberg. Night is gpent at the Hotel Drei Cronen in Augsburg, which
surprisingly has a Union Jack flying cuteide the hotel, the waitress is



a verry middle-aged wowman, the furniture ie modernistic, concealed light-"
-ing, clean - guite one of the best hotels I have stayed in anywhere.

4th Dag. Onto Muniech. After the inergdithle avebiEddimg ot & lsl -crili=h
German-ecidd eseunlitlees Bristieshe ¢ 15 ie s auhiich ot Siseitwzarsiidcio St S st SRRl eN]
-ewbBt consoling to see the bhowb damage in this city, wachine gun and
cannon shells have stiched themselves across buildings,fragments of shiap-
-nel have scarred t- red brickwork - but in Munich most of the damage is
left only on old buildings where total deztruction would have destroyed
ks Eeriseeisalgsldisne s s e e meinG e figl-sl o e .ol the mosst dmpre Etincilis e
~built cities in the world. fere are the great breweries of Germany and
one can drinlk "oSpezial Hell® Edel Hopfenbittem. Cnward we travel into
Austria and to huried in the Tyrol of wooden chalets and cows ringing with
bells as they walk is a big city ol Innsbruck, with prices eqguiwvalent 1o
London and modern bulldinge surprisingly nuserous. Across the street a
business house there are girle typing and using wachines, one ig eitting
bored-reading & mwagazine, one realidges then I think, that some things are
the same all over the world, 1little things like this that one assuwes are
different in other countries, are in fact the sawme. That evening we vigit
a Tiroler Abend of Austrian songe and folk wusic at a theatre in a2 nearby
netells St L eeilionasiuil S and. cen et haiaing.

5th Day. Through =uperb countryside, alter an early wmorning trip
up the moutain by cable car, always thinking of IMitchum and Jack Palance
fighting it out in SECOND CHANCE with the cable snapping... it doesn t..
g¢0 we resume 2eats in the coach to travel througn sweeping moutains either
gside, thickly forested slopes, pines and firs, trickling mountain streams
and rocky splendour. e pass a group of gingle story wooden huts spread
out symetrically in a group, it is wunlike the groups of alpine hhts used
fEOa S eI, Sale g (Clelbibpl el Gl —aeantIC Sy uaigems | L o mrai o Teak s ek s Caleiesen R eiein
Haming Concentration Camp.// The hotel Zum Schwanen that night could have
been desaigned by the get-planncr for a Frankenstein filwm, disjointed corxr-
~-idors loom into stiange angles, wmysterious antigue cabinets line the
carriGor walls and big chests large enough to teke several bodies lie
in the passageways, the owner collec® antique clocks - 200 of them, all
shovwing different times, chiming, Striking, tickinz - and the floors cieak
whenever you walk down the corridors.The arrogant Gerwan who is so insult-
-ing in English when we arrive turns cut to come in fact from Ohio.

6th Day. Into ILiechtenztein, 150 square wiles of it, a Swias
independent principlaity consisting of farwland and Vaduz the capital
which is an expendive tourist trap, I inguire the price of =& gadget knife
cogting 2 dollars in america and find the price is ten dollarsi Through
to Zurich, in Switzerland where I buy a new 9Solingen steel flick knife,
EEElGessnene SEe G s esrpe Suivie, , Bneliageie o iodiiEl Selie s nieie St ncinReci pe gres sl
Luropean countries except perhaps Tugoslavia. Through to the miniature
Niafara of the Rhine Falls at Schaffhausen and back into the Black foregt
country of Germany. I g9ee arwbands being worn, yellow with three black dote
on them - a new para-military group? 3adly, in Germany this turns out to
be the sign of the blind. To the Hotel Zum Shwanen at Lahr, a charwming
little town where in the notel everyone is watching - of all things -
the British TV prograwwe DANGEL VAN with Tatrick lcGoohan, dubbed into
German. S0 much for the "romantic Blaclk Forest®. A sinister individual in
glesses appears to be watching ue intently - "Looking for recruits for
that place down the road," zsusgeats someone. He doeg in fact look like &
Gegtapo interrogator to the life. He is in Tact watching the television
which is at an angle to us. The "Tuklitzer juke-box in the cornexr has
Elvis and mosf pop records, the former in original form, and the latter
in German versions, there is always the inevitable wmilitary wmusic too -
but played by the British Grenadicrs."Haven't they anything by the 3.3.°F
SiESES S SeIcIaics,

7th Day: Through france and Strasbourg via letz to the Grand
Duchy of Luxewburg, an odd little principality that seems %o take anyone's
griEcney cxecpl Austrian schillings. -In the .aiteracon We . CEihue s iinmes K
the Ardennes countryside of Belgium. through “"Battle of the Bulge™ bterritory
and where AMAZING STCORIIES writer George Yright CO'Brien was killed. lTonum-
-ents to General Tatton and later on the ineffectual Maginot Line with
its gteel cupolas,concrete entrances and nsatly netwroekd barbed wire
emplacements. Spinnsye by the roadside are marked "Danger - Mines". To
Dinant, a.tiny littlec Belgium riverside re=zort, now at end cof Scasgen.
~uiet in the evening - like home almost. Very much uniike the Italian,
Spanish and Yugoslavian towne who are masses of life at night. Cf all
the countries in Burope perhaps Belgium itself 19 nearest to England
in siwmilarity: 3th Day: Homeward,hot waiting, cold on boat -result-a cold!
3 K KK WK K KKK



