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ng mF Fage Thres

PANZINES: At the time of writing, I couldn't say which of two
new fanzines will agppear first. One is ours; the other is tha
long—awaited “"BIPED.*® John Ashcroft and I have a hand in ths
latter; but the veel work is done by Bill Herry, of 69 Parlis~
ment Street, Liverpool 8, Lanes., to whom @ontributions should
be sent, and Peter Reaney; of 53 Bromiey btreet,” Sheffield 3,
Yorks., who deals with subscriptions and letters. Their first
issue will conioin 40 vages for 1/~ (but three issues cost you
only 2/6d.)

"ANDROMEDA® will be discontinucd aftex issuc l4.

I'm gorry thnt Don Allen will be F4FIn for two years. He
hopes to produce an ocensionsl issue of his excellent fanzine,
¥"SLTELLITE. ? No. 7 should be out for Cahristmas. But Don is now
preparing another issue of “"DIZZY," his all-cartoons fangins.
If you have any GOOD cartoons, post them NOW, +to 3 .xkle oF,
Gateshend 8, Gounty Durham.

|

FEN: Wisa H. Kcn Bulmer well: he was chosen to represent Brit-
ish fandom ot amecvricae's Cleveiland Convention in September., We
hope he'll pevsunde the wmevicans to let London be the site of
the next World Convention. Ken's report should have zppeared
in our noxt 1issue, but John Corunell Jjust mnnaged to outbid us.

FILMS: Recantly, I saw "CONQUEST OF SP.CE®; 1later, I enjoyed
pointing out tcchnical errors to less porvicular friends. Mind
you, I liked tho film, which i8 onc of the best I've secn; but
Willy Ley wouldn't have applauded such matters (in space) as &
glowing red asteroid, audible rocket exhausts (Hollywood's pe?t
pander to ignorence), and full phases of all planets no matter
where the sun was. The corpse swayed gently, connected to the
ship by a sagging rope! The usual "dumb® crewman removed his
magnetic boots, rose instantly without pushing, and headed the
metalwork with much mcementum but little injury. Thet "space-
speed indicater® was meeningless. And tha swerve sSo evoid ths
asteroid should have plastered the unstrepped crewmen over the
"oelling®; those outside siould have been flung miles away.

A really dismal disappointment was "THIS ISLAND EARTH%: 41t
began well, but became juvenile and unconvinecing. The Terrans
weren't very amaged by what happened to thems, 111l never know
what was meant by that "heat varvier® (in Space) through which
the saucer hed tc paes: nor why apn all-out meteorite attack on
8 planet should #turn it into a radio-active sun.® &s for ths
Mutent . . . ! Respectful pause, while trufen regurgitate.



Page Fourx

RADY0: I waited fox »n s~f bock %0 ve included in HMELVILLE®S
CHOICE,® the sewviss of Light Prograwmne talks in waich leiville
¢iscussed three books ea;h week, usging as jllustration typical
extracts in dranatized foXtie Then caeme Crispinis "BEST &~-7,¢
i was let down badly. Thoe talk was quuezvd into five mivutes
(the programme lasted thirty). The "dluxb? (see GROUSE HERE!)

was virtuslly quoted. Melville proncunced “Ssience Piction® in
thet superior, snecring manner affected by hizhly intellectual

getractors of s—f. The extracet gave 2 ghostly imp*~0“101 that
thls excellent anthology is jnv¢u17u gpace—-sunli. And not ovne

-

reference was made 1o Cfl spin's loagﬁrtul introdustion.
Jet Morxgen 1s now facing a dMartion luvesion. .« + o o

DOOKS; Iichusel Joseph neve regdinteC Jyril M Kornbluth's own
antholegy “THE MINBWOT® ah 12/62. I'm glad 4o sse well-known
publishers producing Uisss-—i s-f, {(ovee sditorisl, "HiW WORLDSY
3%.) Also from Jos e;h: Wilson Tueker’s WWILD ;AJJNT" and Har-
51d Mead's “THbE BRIGHL PHCENIX.® Phe sales of "W.X.® will be
influenced (wh*um wey?) Ty 118 serislization in PNZ., VUCKIDS.®

dore forthcoming vooks, fxrow va «oas DhbjjaHJWﬂ: inglvude: Poul

Anderson’'s “5hn“N HAVu,‘ de Camp's *LoST DARXNZOS FALL," Dohl
and Xornbluth's 5240k m&hundﬂ'u,1 Simak's “RIHe LND AGLIN,

and a wmighty aenthology, Gold's "G.LaXY S-~F OMKIIBUS," 352 pages
from the original. “TUO 0o mppeny: Pohl's "53aR owﬂ“(c;, dohn
Wyndhen'ts TOHS CERYS.LIDS, ? snd Sheckley's UNPQUCHED BY HUMALN
JaNDSe ¥ MleDe ??500“ Ll contain the twenly-one prize-winning
storices fyrom the JOBSZAVAR: gompesition .L\;bu Chrigstmas,

POCRETBOOKS: nong overdue, Nova's next pocketbooks Blish's
"JLCE OF ELGLES"  and Sturgeca's *THE DRE.MING oh"EIS,” should

be out very socn: Otner recent British items ave ©COLOKISTS
OF SPACE" by Ghorlce Upre, "WHEEL TN T SKYY oy Rafe Dernard,
and YELRTH 27 by Vvargo Stathonr. HuTloyr SLATER LY o SUMIER®

snd SBRLVE NAT LORLDT are ‘mugts® as w/cd. Penguing; and "IHE
RRAKEN WalBSH by Wyndhe:m Lhe gehs avout!) is giso svailabvle in
this series, at the sene price.

MAGAZINES: PLRLTINH o~ MaGAZINE" con't be sellineg when its
“itle has to becomc the meore expiosive {(and javenile) “BRITISH
OPACE FICTICHN MnGuZINL.® Will the nag . collapse? 4sustralia's
edition of “F smd S-F" hau achieved its thizrd issue. I'm still

sorry the BRE oif this folded. The survivinﬁ BhbEs are a smaller
paged “ASTOUNDTH““ (wordage ouly siightly less) at 1,/6d; FS—F
QUARTERLY" sund "FUTURE® a% 1/-; then thmt e:sc iated *GALaXY,"
whose recent lucerease To 2/~ siesng llkciy 0 put it out of 1ts
wlsexy. «0d one very long-kept promise has bad o be broken:
¢ UTHENT T 8 Uow COSTH Q;"» Yo coupensate, the mag's been en—
larged to its formewr size of 150 puges. d.d. Czupbell claims
that PLULHSNEY G yg;é} gives more vaiue for moneye. But$ the
sihher theso wajicr ma at 126 pages, contain at least as muach



N o Page Five
o~ Chit~chat

es this bigger “AUTLHENTIC. ™ & recent letter in the magazine
described the ssientliic 2rticles as ¥padding.® 1 sgree; but
Hed.C. insists that such articles are what the majority want.
I'm pleased that “NEBULLY 18 on the sceme ggain, 1'm waiting
now for the new “SHIRICAN o-F.® "THs CHRYSsLIDS, " Wyndham's
post 4-War taile, has appcared in condensed form in two recent
issves of "ARGOSY+ (Septomber and October).

I hope this news isan't history on publication day, and I
will welcom: any commcats or information that may be useful.

Letts heoar fvom you, ANywaF. o o »

Pete Higby.

e ey . b A ———— LAl R S

alan Dodd, ceditor of "CaMBELR,® rvevicws the film

SIT CGAM: FROM 3ESNE.LTH THE SE.LY

lair in the Mindinao Deep by hydrogen vomb explosions. Mirst
reports of Its gppcarance and cntanglement with the latest in
atomic—-driven submarines zr¢ Scoffed at —until the survivors
from a wrecked skip rveport Its attack on thenm. The sqguid is
making tracks for dan rvaacisco.

The srmy and the Nevy are 2lerted. This is shown by the
usual hackneyed library fiim shots of mine-sweepers at work,
plancs landing on carvicrs, depth-charges exploding: in fact,
the whole gemut 1s run. Taterspersed with this main theme is
the usuel Lady Scisgtisv~Big Navy Man-Big Scientist drama.

No% thot anyone takes much notice until the squid bursts
Its way through inte San Francisco harbour and begins to tear
up the Golden Gato Bridge with Its radio-active tentacles....
Further inquiring suckers probing into the city are met with
blasts from flame-throwers which drive It back to sink to the
bottom of the haxbour.

Here tine atomic sud drives a remote control torpedo imto
Its head wut nos until the squid has trapped it at the bottom
of the bay with flailing *entaclecs., 1t soon releases the sub,:
however, when Big Navy lizn and 8ig dScientist launch explosive
harpoons at it and finally detonate the warhead in the torpoe~
do, dlasting vhe &quid to smithercens.

"ITT i3 & gimnt, radlc-achtive squid, disturbed from Its
14

Special c¢ifcets by Ray Hervyhosuser (who worked on "THE
BELST FROM TWENZY THOTS.MD F.THCM3*) sare competent but lack=-
ing in intolligszrce. tquids, giant or ovhovrwissc, do uclt trav-
cl tonvacles fivst, Comvarisons dotween vhis film and "TH=E
BE.ST: - -% are iucvitabic as the thome 18 virtually the same
—only tho menster i€ changed to pretect the company. Still,
the film has its momentsSa « » & « &

B R T B e s T



Page Six

Lament

of the few who escaped the final war on the
World., who mzde their dwelling in another family of
planets, never to return to Earth

The scythe of God
Has had its richest harveste

Even aow, Night

Cups us in her hands,

Lays, as & meson lays his 8stones,

Her silent hours upon us.

We lcok up at the stars

3ut all in vain;

The Sun which shone on Nineveh and Rome
For us is blaok.

Oh; where is the Sum who daily stirred
The moticns of our blood and limbs,
Where is the star which gave us warmth?

Iet us mourn for the death of Earthe.

She fuod Man with her bread,
Set wany waters

Falling for his thirst,

Of dust made him a brother,
For sister to his blood
Made lLeap her sap;

liads move the rivers

For his music

And the winds for his soul.

Let us nourn for the death of llan,
e, who are the leaves of Earth's last autumn.

Hector was the flower of Troy,
Ashes he.,

Christ is nothing now,

Buddha taught in vain,

Sweeat snd sour thoughts of men
Are ilost among the starse.

ReK. Wrighte
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Grayson and Grayson's Cytricon display appalled we. ost
of their high quality o-f wvepeints ave mavred by hldcous, gaud

84 q VAR A : - G e il
dust covers. Who can blseme sceptice fov speeving at the books?

Admund Crispin'o authology, "BLOT o-F, " wag excellent; butb
neiny iatelligent potentisl regders must aave besen acered olf by
the jaecketv-blurb's opening paragraph, a painfully stupld owe.

1t 48 with darkcut suspicion that I reaed the Briltish &bl's
uniformly laudatory rveviews of books published in Britain., I'n
couvinged thet 2.5. Miller wouldn't share the opindong priated.
ourely no compeny could be dribed to put advertismementy dCrezngsd
as reviews into a veprinted magazine? Obviously not. So what,
pray, is the explanation?

Spegking of bool reviews veminds me of anothey intewrcsting
voint: I must congratulate d.2. Gold on obtalning & veviewey in
“GALAZY" whose tastes maich nis own so nerleotly: oll thet Gold
writes or publishes is pwalsed o tvhe shkiles by Conklin, “hy, I
sometimes feel thaet Conklin is actunlly prejudiced!

Pamphlets igsued by widgwick and Jackeon's woience Mictilon
Bock Club now dicplay & liwe of past choloes, voside e words:
“Got these books from the L.F.B.C. Coly 4/6 per volume.” Over~
io0af, tho same books nre listed at 6/~ vacl. shetis the point
of printing sn ambiguous suatement like that?

But I will give thie club sincerest congretulabtions o one
matter: the intelligence of its adveriisinpz in geuneral. Advarts
for Doubleday's Amerlican equivelent are viotz of sensationalism
in its lowest form: Big czclemation merks, clottish clichdés and
melodramatic hypaens; suggowtlve rows of dots, highly smbiguous
scntences and subblo distortions, vot to meantion such sickening
svnggerations s -~ “You've tho fivst wzavthmen to rocket crash
cn to the wilid pertian dewecrt ————— +the firvet to track down the
sthransgo fool~prints in the sand pad £ind yourself face-to~face
Wi meeweww @ living LALTIANG®  Thet was for “LANDD OF HALS. 7

Lpkes g Shivk of naggote crawling in a not-dead bodys. « »

John Asherofd



Page [inse
Five wovide, bitisraess, and thres dreams

I walk, beneath hot dsrknessy, cui loose Pfrom life and lusth;
I walk this withered starknass wherve no graen secclings thrust;
fire—scalded chasns shimner whers stresws of silver simmer,
and glittering stershoens glinmer on baoks of buraing dust.

L
D
Y
J

And wnow acother darrew world benzeth my Jeotfall bowed,
with ochre broath arcvand me uweled, & taickly roaving cloud;
warm wind lcug batiie wa,Jng cn rock, ervoded ag:ng rearing

p
< }
through dim nalT raging, wolle fsoged crags su ilek aloud.

Exhausted cool ailw glespiug bencath cark heavoea's hosts
where parched brown mosces gweaping ave all tast red dust boasts;
no lsgkes or vivers iying in uriwsow dcsurbt dying, no sound
save lcy sighing of vusteryonws ani gnosts « o o .

Dar): sulpbur tempest zwinding blsck rock ia canyouns bare;
then flame--clouds duvst Forih blinding above wed lava's glaze;
night 8plis by ligidining flmuﬂlng, skice went by thunder creshing,
and fire in fTury smashing pele cliffs of frozen ailr.

Brief glints cf wed ralse yivers of werath on cold pleains
white; fax rlﬂbanl timuder shivers beyond ths ice-numbed night;
Storus throuzhn & dark sky walliiung, shrill wiad green vapours
fleiling, anc¢ moous in silence salliang benesth an srch of light.

ling leaves, ao vardured land where liv*ng creatures
run: five sigher planets havven stand bereath o gterile sun:
deeath dark

and Larth a

= s b
L5

sniniony wveigning, the frigid moonlight wanliog,
one remsining where Life hes yet bezun.

Not iost in chesns sonudless masy ilive, nen slag and sigh!
somewhere, in regiond bonnmuenu, S5raage ouhe“" +ive and die;
Lime dw¢nu1uu, swift~copleting, yet sbara nalli Jﬂvou greeting
and men ncve to theilr mesting beyond the untnown sky.

age gathers, nover pitivs; strzans chill in ©flowing 8pate;
dust sifts in cwumbling cifiies; sbars frecse in ashed fate; lian
sesarches,; hope is %¢nh*nﬁ an cries for ersatures thinking —
but suns are redly 0L11nhwﬂgy arG mavth is old, too late —

Or worlds beyond all sunber spin hidden from our eyes:
Sarths of somorrow Slumbsy in nhushed end we aiting skies:
raw oceans new life spayming throughout the cosmos yawniag,
and this, Creztion downing —
and lian, the first to rise!

John Ashoroft
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An Appreciation of the Book by Hay Bradbury

608 ® & ENBADAGH G NVE 30BN

Artificisality and lack of wzestraint are the vnoticeabls feat-
nres of Bradbury's style. His nouns are choked by an exgess cf
adjectives that tends to satiete the reader., Consider ". . . the
voiled snow of an evil winter, and it is gone like thr sexual fi-
owers of a red-and-yellow sSpring, and it is gone like tvhe »anting
nights of hottest summer . . L) hen the qua&ity as3ume 3
nriority, <rather than the ObJeCu to which it pertains, +then the
colours of the myopic artist are shown. A mature writer countrols
profusion: the cuphuistic shakespeare gives way to vhe wislcéer of
stark utterance.

Bradbury uses the recurrent symbolic word, such as “derk® -—
rerhaps the most powerful of adjectives — and “rnciert,* "cool,

-
.

"orystel,” “silver,® “hot,¥ “golden.® A4S o conScious devics ('“o
"slanc® of Gautiexr's “Symphonie an Dlanc liajeur,® etc.) the main-
“enance of a rigid thread of association is excelleat. But Bra
tury's too conspicuous nsc of these words, especislly "anoient,®
inserrupts the story: +the words protrude from the bacx~cloth, &S
it were.
He delights in employing primary colours. While helping +

ind the action, they create a "Martian® atmcsphere. clear, llkr
£ simple keleidoscope, and freed from all Lawrthly Sombreness. He
spriskles them far too indiscriminately, however. "She came back,
red, steamy-faced. Hex eyes were sharp yellow, her skin was soft
brown."(2) ®. .windows made of blue and pink and yellow aund green
coloured glass.'(3) ZEven albow“ng for the foil of contexty, those
are crude, and daubed on the siory in too blatant aand srreSting a
manneT. Note, however, higs success when tneru is meening behind
the colours: the yellow of the insape liartians' eyes and then the
awift glanceu of the fearful Jaruq Len — #Thers was only & soft
vhite move of eyes in the close room.*(2)
The descripticno are often ovcr-ﬂlaborate, ani they cyist ae
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"The Oilver Locusts®: An Apprecintion

snd-products, soparently. Cousicder the descrintion of lMr. Yila's
fleme bivds. Jdgain Bradbury siwives for effect in too obvicus a
rannev. Spender’s descant on the igaominy of the liarvians’ de-
cease.(4) The flowery “The cenals are full of lavender wine!*(5)
Ihe excessive™The lMartisn desert lay broiling like a prshisiozric
nud-pot.®(2) These sre exampleg.

He uses the "Cheyney tcchnigue® of capturing the different
facets of a mood with =2 succession of short signtcocces: this jars
by too marked a contrast wisth his usual siyle. Allied to this is
nis use of %he "sazp” line — the stock-in-trade of many coaten-
porary writers. <This irritaves by ite manifold intent.

"Ceptain John Bleck broke and ran reross the rcom. e
screamed. FHo screaned twice.
He never zcachad the door. (3)
-— & ling opillare might
be proud to owna
The rhythm of s siyle is

Ty
PR Y
& SF

A’/\ :
conspicuous by its menotony. On .S; PR
the whole, 1% is of a plodding b B

veriety conditioncd by a recur- (VN
ring, edjcetival baat, and ounly
in places are there flashes of
worth. The speeghes of the OLd
Onecs, marred as theéy arve by the

gaudy hecep of similes, and the ~
- Ll _-D . . -\ -
nemories of Father Poregrine(l) _
hold notable insvanccs of where £ -
Ray Bradbury essays the “grand” _:ffiij
style with commendadblc SusCOsSSe oS
Consider, as an cxanple of his ,;I_\7

simplezr vhythm, “dverything in /YWY
we domies tuis. My heert bests, - o

ny stomech hungers, mwmy mouth |,
thirsts. No, no, not dead, not ).' '
alive, either cf us. kore alive }<)Q§;.
than anything else.%(5) Control JANT

of spoed of minor rhetoric, and ~:25;Qj2ljil
ejaculations, and the coantrasis :

in this passage reveal his tal-
ents to thes full.

.

rotion 2nd assonance in The bilver Locust8™ mer-

The 2l1llise
it praise. "A sudden odour of water.¥(5) *Ribs,like spider legs,
plangent as 2 dull hazp. “{(5) % @'¢ w @ @ L~16 lcholked, jshutd e
eyes, bent, and a thick rush of Fluid £illed his nmouth, spilled
out, fell ©to splash on the tiles,® "A sherp winy steach fillod

the cool aiz."(4) in the second exemple, +She contrast betwsoun
visurl 2nd a2udiftcry similg is skilfully contrived by the 1nbials
in “plangeat” azd “dull.” The high and low pivches of olfactery
2nd tactile impressions denonstvato Bradbury's verbal subtltye.
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de is an =zrgiet of mnﬁnly visual impressions. Scent plays
the least pars in his wuild chc; Thin, Derap part.y expleins
the dreem-like gqualliy therw 1¢ so mvch =2 featuré of the stories.
He uses this sense to striks discowdaat notes, eg. “There was a
smell of wephiles cnd animals. *(2) Socund is more marked in use;
but,on the whole, visusl and toetile coanotations constitute the
Bradbury paletie.

Pergonification in thi# book is most narked, Indeed, one
story, "Thereo Will Come Zoit Baiems,® 1

g one long, extended per-
sonification, that of o living houds. The rockets are locusts;
the sky, sands, eaand very buildings ol Hars zve alive. Bradbury
makes customarily iasasnimats things live! these have their parts,
as have tho charzotevs.

licre generall 1y, we mey praiss the author for inducing us to
guspend disbelicf. "Thsy had the fair, brownish skin of the true
Mertien-*(7} 2 eanter ULO ntmosphere of the feiry tale; perhaps
onc by tke drothers GPme) for tacre is 2 mixturc of terror and
psychological uncleznliness; veniniscent of thosc wriltors, The
disadvantage is 1ha Bwnabur;'e choracsers movo in & mirage! the

resder canngt fosl for thenm Lo the depths of his boing. To com~
pensate for this, Bradhbury uses his strong sewmse of the dramatic
apd the mysterious. Take 23 an example his skill in “The Summex
Night,“ vhers no oxpinantiocn lessens the a LOSphOIe created. The
hall °f iusanc urquaﬁbfg,,uup+h"n John Black's realization that
it 1% not kis brother wino is SLQupln" by him(3); Biggs, vomiting
aftor gho reelting of the poom by Byron —a mosu carefully clim-
axed plaecs of wT"L7ﬂ5{4 In many such examples, Bradbury shows
the contyol with whieh he playe on the bared nerve-ends of human
imagination, oy auddenly shocks oune into an instant of roealizat-
loDne

T;s sinse
seizes upon a %
the emboa4m0 ¥5
jects, & situst:
of thet emotio: “Hzmled,® 1919.) “You could see her thoughts
swimming arouad in her eyes, lLike fish."(8) "In dark theatres
gun under the many seabts begna e harden with tooth impressions
Still in it."(9) These are nov entities, but rather lenses that
reveal by megnificatios n stove of sensitivisys

4 further extcasion of his drametic sense is related to the
abeve: nawely, his powsy of terse, vivid summary. The descript-
iom in *Wey in sne Hiddle of the Air® of the flood of emigrating
Negroes with their velueless chattels is a condensstion of a de-
parted way of Life. *The Sucre® and “The Locusts” are both har-
dly more tiian uaxaarapha in whici the ¢ssence of many yesars, and
the laeboura of many psople, ara alstilled.

oy

£ the drzmatic extconds in othey directions = he
iny concrete reality which illuminates the whole;
£ Alicu's ‘'objechive correlative’ ("4 set of ob-
L
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n, a ¢hein of events whichh shall be the formulsa

?

His invention, that guality so praised by Pope, 18 onc of
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his most merked vowers. It pervades the book: the range of ref-
erence uuexpeuted*y contracted, *he juxtaposition of d¢5u001ate
elements; eand vhe logicsl extension of modern data are epparent
On every pagc. Gonsider the technicel mivacle “There Will Come
Soft Rains;* or the pareble "The Fiyc Balloons.® Perhaps Brad-
bury's main fault of ezcesSs does lead him astray here zand there;
heterogeneous elements arc cften too violenitly yoked —~ yet oftsa
ho st artlﬂs usS into & new awarencess, or a new reelity magnifcested
from our accustomod onc. {

He uses a mixture of simplicity and naivetd that, again, is
the child of uis strong dramatic scnse. "The sun was in the sky,
the wind biew, the grass was grosn, the screca door stood wide.
(3) “In o momcnt ghall I die? I am afraid that I love living
t00 much. But I love things more."(1) Theso show the skilled
grtist et work; they =mrs akiun to bhb Do not lwuvh at mCe o ¢ &F
of "Lear.” We wizht include here the suudon flashes of humour
which havs the same desized end as l‘s neivetée

"The Silvor Tocuste®is 2 book of modcrn symbols: thus the
characters partake of this quz‘“+y~ Per uﬂu most part they ave
stock. The husbazpd and wirs of the first story are consSpicuous
a8 0ld wine in zow dottlag: for they havc a Haughamiah flavour—
perhaps of “The Colounel's Lady." Tho only two stcries where any
depth of insight intc the humen mind is found are “And the Moon
be still as Brlgh’“ and "*The Five 3Balloons.” In the former, Wil-
der is a more frec~rcined Everyman; dpender shcws wavering, fan-
atical though hig ideailism is to us. Yet, even here, the mortal
clay must be moulded to thoe vessels of meaniags In the latter
story, Father Poregrine is perhaps the most fully dcveloped chea~-
racter in the book -~ a subtly ianterwoven mesh of siz splicity and
complex metapliysics- I: 35 a2 pity that ho so closcly rescmbles
Chestcrton's Father 3rown.

On surfece, thac book would
geem to be & sevrics of stories
which have little copnection of
ideas. lothing could be farther
from the truth. '"ihe Silver Lo-—~
custs® is made up ol allegories

\\ '}'":\\["’
I \g *’"\‘\

concerned with the most crucisl 4q/n\q \5
of contempovrsey problems, thet ‘Gﬁgi
of identity. &8s an exploration %ﬁ :
of the moulve~5nrinos of socie- L2
ty it can rank w*ta 2 OnOWSKl'“ A }hnl
®*The Face of Viclence. K AN\
: » ey
e
The ssccond gand thiré ailegories state the author S 1nitial
postulate: Indivicuality 15 & U¢t1= This, he staztes, by impli-
cation, igs +hs real tragedy of i1ife: too cften the veil of Giff-

erence i8 stripped away:. we see ourselve; in others, with tragic
results. In the nexl gilegory the problem is developsd: Ldentity
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must become its envivonment. Biggs 92es the shenties behind the
crystal towers: this, sayd Bradbury, is his way of life. Spendex
seeks & phanitom of another ldentity, a desiderium of dignity and
peace, but shoots and kills, nevey sscaping bimself. The Mart-~
iaps are fundamenlbally ourselves., OFf what, thea, is the purpose
of life?

Bradbury offers = solutioco in the sllsgory “Night Meeting.®
"Good Diord, whet & dreem thst was,” sighed Tomas. 4nd for mauy
people, says Bredbuwry, this is the bvest solution -~ hold fast to
the qualities which distinguish the different face®s of the fun-
dementally similar identity. Hold fezst Lo ¥the raw whisky, the
Virginia reelis, ths gzrty," to “tho canale, the boats, the woumen
with golden eyes, and the sengs,®

In such pieces ag “The Greecn Morning® and “The Locusts,® he
sketches in the details of hig belieds, 25 expounded in "and the
Moon be still as Bright.® tie must, of necesglty, live with ouxr

environment. LS W 77 :
WA w7
/. . /
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He¢ develovs nieg thesis on a N7 N L
S s, R e \\\MTL S Y ' 7
higher plane, vvelzting i1t to re- A\ \242‘ \! )~f74
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new angie. Let ueg admif, he wseys, , N “;/fﬁéf T,

that Man and Maveizn are tos saue | O \ UL T

person; then it follows thet they / SRR Pl s ity

. - . . e, :
commit the same sins, awe sudbjech /¢// /; \7;4%nu
t0 the gsue God. He mokes one of / 1 lﬁwﬁ;fyq
his characters, Fathsr feregrine, [//J '/, > ,@%4/1
realize this —— the firss in the [ ‘/;? =Y/
] &1 2 AiE) 5] A Yy s H '! G
book te do sc. ‘The conclusion he [/ \\lh N

gives was Iirst gnunciated by F1l- | A

ato, dbut it loses uwobthing by its \\\

setting as a naravle. Ldentity, AN

glaims Bradbuvy, 1is the game for S N \°

Man and Hsriian: they ave limited @@QQQ\
. L L s e W PSRRI 1 \\\’ SN - o

by flesh, by she physical world, DY U Sy /

snd by & Love of that wowrlid. The b s A
conditions are different, and yet A\ —’vﬁ-f% o/
produce tne sams resuit. tue sane KR\ { 145/9/
personality, Ouly when a person ,,»-Q\N//N” 7 i A
ig unlimived (2n unavoicable con- ‘Aﬂyﬁgjitéigffz/ i 7
trediction in berms) 18 he Tree. R gn Y

“The Fire Balloons® 2ws the Divine bDubshaace of Swedeborg; hhiy
arve tho stage beyoud the sncicnts of Shew's © k o Meghgselah“

' ita

with the tranquil miond of the Perfect Segs in Bhagavadg

poses, therafore, two
of identity. Cne cn =2 nevapnysicsl level;
where he suggesis s grateful =zcoephonce of gualitie
in *The Martiaan,” Le =h ret anobher attempt 2t golutiocn, only
to demonstrete i4e ilopossibhility. We canaot @ccept the Fact of
> graft our quelities on %o it Hie

olutions to his problemn

- n a lower level,
tiecs slone. Now,
g7

<
-
)
o9
o
Q

o npuet 1iva



Fine tiilver Lecushs®i an uppreciation

with our cuvirenuent, The Mertia o e e St T & SR
is taken to the city, and ne dves.

e, .,_\\ \&-k\\ \v'\{ /, A s

The remaindsr of the allegories - Sea “:“—*‘4
@

in the vook, up fto tue fipal cn 3““f=f?§, {5;;

illustrate and sxpound D¢adour"'g g~>x;:§;j7;/’ ] ‘ = 5,
; ™ B oSt~ G )

souvictions, e UGCJd“l nic pos SR - =

late abous ﬁnvifuan G ‘IIe wired
the entire dead umer¢oan TOWH pel=—
ow with sound speskera. {i0)

Then the rast allegory pressats
Sradbury's personsl solution, foz
a vhoernix grises from the ashes of
Serth and lMzsrs. We must recognige
this basic Slmllmfbﬁy, ZaG WG Mest

uild on that. Ve mash ra'oonlrw
the limitaticns of & usyw envirou~

ment; must live within tThem, never
*"YJng to impose ours f{one of ad-
vanced technology,! uzon it The
farily byca““eo the nower Lricrican
ruing, and chooses a sartian city.
(8) This last allcgory ig & direcct .
reverse of the one Sth” ir "W1gn+
Mecting.” In his final pavagrapi,
the author forcefully demonstrates -
this theeis of zocoepting the simi-
larity of identity:

L
22

he lisrtiane wores there—in
the canal - roflaected iuv the
water. Timothy aad Michsel
and Rebert 2ad Mon and Dade®

s
i I

RS T

o~ e meis

5

It is an exccilceut way to close
his quest dinto the securges of so-
ciety.

D

Totes: 1 "The Fire Balloons¥;
2 "The Earth Men®; 3 “The Thiwrd
dxpedition®™; 4 fs-- And $ho licon he
sflll as Brwg BT 5 Night M&vuﬁhs';
5 “The Mu81b1aﬂ%"‘ 7 W¥1liaty BiThe
Lillion Yecar qunlc“; 9“The oileat
Towns®; 10 "The Long Yosvs.
R.K. Wright
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As there ig suchk ghoit gpace available to me
in $his ilssve I will just skip lighitily over the
subject aad bope it will be disoussed at leungth
W T~ in %he lettercol. I hope too tunat I will have

rore wpuce for 2 lopnger article nexi vime, thus

doing jusitice to the subject. (Certuinlyl Zd.)
3 I havea't resd very many fangines, but, from
: : ™. the ones I have wead, I scem to get the feeling
that quite & few of tLhem ave drawing away from their original in-
terast, s=f. Lo qgucte Valt Willio:

iy, « oYou gelt a gtztc of affaivs as in America where there ere
friz in which s~f L5 naver meantioned. The only thing I would say
is thnat 1t ien't neceusavily a bad thing. It can be fun -— moze
fun than reading and writing raviews all the time. There is just
8o nuch you can say apout o-Ff, and moct of it hes salready been
said. On the other hand Rendon doee bring togethar a lot of peo-
ple who for some »gason have the sume typcs of mind snd find one
another congenial. It's gquite inevitable that they thould become
more interestsd inm one suothar « » - - o G0 the negliect of their
original common intcreut,”

Now while this is true to some cxtent, the wmnin theme -— that
this gradual breaking awny of bonds between foandom snd g—~f might
be & good thing I completely disagre. with. sure, one gets
tired of reading reviews, buit vhat is Dbugouss  Lhe  reviews  sre
meraly outlines of plots., Ieviews should be sometnlng wove, they
should discuss themes, coviticisc or praise writing ability, 2nd
meoke the whols thing much wore interesting. :

Granted, thuors should he mention of fandom -—— g2y 505 of coa-
tents — but as for fanzines yithout meniion of a~f — I shudder!

Wielt says thet:~ "Thare is just so nuwch you can szy about s-f,
and most of it hasg elroady hoen snid.” Now tnis statenent cmazg-
09 NG. There are new awvthors Lo discuss, sew magaziacs to talk
about,new s--f films to sondemn; thore are dying prousgs to grieve
ovoy, old s—f classics to iptroduse to the new gencrsition of rea-
ders — the list is eandless. Thvre are topics galore, - is &
constaatly changing thing wnd there is a lot morc tec say zvout it
yet.

fangine reviews are disappearing from the promsgz, and I think
I kaow whye. Lhe &~{ readars are not familiar with feadom —— why
then should a w»eviewsr vecommend & fanzine to a resder if theve's
g0 little s~ dlucnusiad, but, instead — puns he finds puszzling,
interiiaeations he can't understand sad mentioa of verious psople
he's never heavd ¢i¥

Sure, fans should write about themselves and fricpds,spiacadipng
the egoboo —— bhul wemewmber the newcoumew. Let's have more abont
s-f in fengines; loat's have move features like “Gur Contribuicrs™
("PLOY"); end let's have less isterlinentions lilke:

"Whas nos g—-f ba 4 vith fLandom?¥ 95 &
vaas ans s-f 6o do with fandon 5111 Harry

IV"]
&



Page Seventeen

In our fiwst Guest Article by o professional
author, Alan Barelay, & popular contributor to
"NEW WéRLDS,“ grinds one or two axes. Following
an official decision to exempt intendlng science
teachers from military service, this artiocle may
rouse several interesting arguments + On More
subjects thnn that of sclence fiction's merits.

. N
®AANDQOLELDON IS OCCOCEA2TEINOD

TCRITICS? BaHI?

AP OSTRPASQPTYLDP2IB9

Simce it is known o the editors of this magazine that I
eayn my liviag by teasching in & technical college and that ‘I have
some conausction with & technical branch of +the Royal Air Force,
and that in addition I have had a& considerable acquaintance with
engineers and euglineoving practice, they have, rather snaturally
suggested that I might provids an article dealing with the exten
t0 whioh science fiction is read emong technicel college students
and engineevrs in general. f

This is am attreotive idesa, with which I have been tinkering
for the last few days. Finally howevexr I find mysclf obliged to
drop it, and to oonfews thet I cannot deal adequately with it due
to insuffioicnoy of data.

You see, the s-f addiets iun amy line of business, if there are
any, keep the seoret dark. They fesr that their taste in weading
may be laughed at 88 being adolescent, They thiuk there is some
danger of the uninformed listener suspesting them of wallowing in
exotio literaturs - though heaven knows theve is no form of 1lit~
erature with & smaller porgentage of evoticism than good steanderd
a~f, Or, more geisvally, they think their taste for the stuff is
Just bad taste judged by 2pproved standards.

Of course, 1 have my susupicions. Questions asked by siudents
during ny leo%uras on astronomy suggest that they are often well~
iaformed on space and gravitationsal problems. I discovered an s-—f
nagaglne in the desk~drawer of & test-pilot at Boscombe Down some
years ago, and only yesterday @ very emivent and high-brow struc-
tural emgineer of my acguaintanse who plays a violin in his spare
time let slip the remark: = “Yhat we want heve is a medium-sized
chuak of coatra~torrens natvter.? ‘ ' ‘

But few of the addiots will own up frankly. Why?
Woll, I think thevs is one very good reasom, cr rather a pair
of reasons gombined, for tnis.
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The first part of fthe reason srises from the fact thet f£rom the
age of sixteen to twenty-five engincering students are very busy -~
very much busier thar, for example, clessics students. This faot is
beyond dispute, it is & matter of simple sritimetic. While univers-—
ity arts students have on sn average six hours of lcetures per week,
engineering students put in about twenty-four, in lebs, class-rooms,
and design studios. - Not only thaet, but after graduation the ongin-
coring student is gonerally committed to 2 further two years of hard
wcrkftg»%et & professional dogree, such a8 the a.M.I. MochoE. or the
fﬂ.cM’oIc‘e ] o ’ . -

Thus during five important years of his life the young engimeer
has his nose kept pretty firmly against the grindstone of technology
so that slthough he is ground into the shape of & competent engineer
his eduocation probably lacks balasce duec to the fact that he has had
no time to get a sufficient &cquaintanmoe with literature., Boing an
honest mean - engincering tonds to makec & man honest, <for it is
concerned with control of the forces of nature, which exact & swift
punisnment for sloppy thinking -—- he is awaere of this hiatus inm his
education and probvably has a bit of an ianferiority complex about 1t.
Even when he hag managed to do a considerable amount of gemeral rea~
ding, -he still tonds to be extremoly diffident - zbeout tho oxtoat of
his knowledge. '

- And if by eny chance he has not got an inferiority complex of
this sort, +the non-technical world the classics student; the
musician, the writer, the journelist, even the sales manager and the
insurance sgent who may have read a couple of books &t ome time or
saothey —— proceed to do their best to give him one. For they re-
member that the technician wes once the village black-smith, or the
chaufféur?’to whom the gentlemmn would say, 8 he loaned forward in
his car, "I siggest, Jamss, that you soclect o lower gear, in view of
the fac% that we are approsching s hill."  They think the situation
has not changed much in the lagt hundred yonrs. Thoy bolicve that
nathematios, including calculus and thu thuory of tcnsors, is a kind
of aritimctic. They think that the whole of enginccring consists of
boring holcs in bits of steel, and ti;utening up the nuts and bolts
that arc insortod into thom + « o o«

The engineer is a relatively homest, modest person, ocounsclous,
as I have said, of the gaps in,his-oduoa%ion, and he will thereforo
usually accept an opiniorn that ho is incompetent to Jjudge of matters
outgide the field of tochnology.

This brings me to the soccond part of my argument. by does tho
non-technicael man —— the oritic, and especially the amateur, self-
eppointed oritic ==« diglilke and disapprove of duicnoc fiotion?
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Simply begsuse he does not understand ite.

And why does he not understand it?

Because it is he, not the technician, who is by modern gtandards
the uncdvcated man. riow can anyone whose education is restrictod to
classicel literature, plus orc -ox.two Llansuages. (probably dead orcs),
and who knows nothing about thc immense field of science and techno—
logy, nothing about the structure of the universe, nor about the nat~
ure of the =tom, nothing about building, heating or drainage, nothing
about wateyr Supply or biology or modicine, nothing about heat, light
or sound,uocthing about statistics or telecommuniocations, agrlcultural
sclence or tho operatlon of vhe common or garden motor car - how can
such a man really claim to be ocducatod? And what right has ho to dis-
miss so contcmptuously o subjcct ho is incapable of understanding?

Héury Jamcs has stated that the litorary orltic may not on ~ny
acocouni condemn o writer om the grounds of subgoct mattor, He assarxrts
that the writer mey choosc to treat of ~my subject —— monners, roli-
gion, socicty, morriage, politics, war, murder, or sudden doath — nmo
subjoet is barrad. do nust be Jjudged solely on the effoctivencss of .
his treatment of nhis subjects. Therefore, tne enthusiast for scicnce
fiction may cheerfully dlsregard the albes of the critios — at loast
until they begin to lesrn to do their job properly, that is to say te
discuss scicancoe fiotion solely in terms of good and bad, effectiveness
or the reverse.

They will, you know, in time. Critics -— all except the fizst-
class men = do not make fashions in literature. they follow thenm.
They have been obliged some years ago to accept the cinema as art and
cow they talk about the genius of a fellow called Charlie Chaplin, a
man who ceascd to amuse me after I peased Fhno age of fiftocns They
have agresd to tolerate detective stories,and you know there aro only
five possible detective stories, all of them variants of the five cr-
iginal thomes.

In time they will be discussing the
literary merits of science fictiom.

ceswsacesse L Alan‘mcwi

~‘-1-7‘5,,-‘g‘ij‘o"'::t‘a:l''"3“)3‘7(“"Kei‘uh is studying litcrature.

John is studying art.

Fete is studying scicnco.

Hence our opinion is dividedd

Let us have your vicws on this article. « . o
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This book is the fore-runner of the standerd science fiction
theme concerning the future of our olvilization. Needless to say,
most of the imitmtors have falled to achieve what Huxley did, al-
though Orwell's ©#1934" must surely be considered as of equal, if
not grester, merit. ,

Unlike Orwell's, t{he picturc Huzley paints is not hersh and
crude, nor 8&re politios blemed asg the maln reason for the ohange-
over from our prasent way of life to that of the future. o S0t
of pscudo-religion tz2kes care of that.  But the method of change
is not whet Huxley wants to draw our attention to; he aims at the
intellectual when he shows what our modersn civilization oould be
heading for. In uis world of the future, all learning, oculture
2nd sciencs for thoir own sakes do not exist. Licading for plea-
sure is just not dome, and the technicsl knowledge +the citizens
have 1ls concerncd only with their perticular job; and as for art,
in any of its formse, they know nothing of it.

The lower type of present-day man would probably find the new
civilization modt enjoyshle. A4Anyone who wishes to sleep glone is
a devistionlst —although Huxley himself does not use that term —
and everyone has & dlfferent bedfellow every night. This is quite
safe as most of the women are sterile (iuxley uses the term “free
martin®) and the others always carry with them a supply of contre
ceptives, Most juvenile-minded men, were they to read this book,
would think this- & very enjoyable ctate of affairs; aend Huxley
dwells on the mattor very much as the aspect of ciwvilization most

- greatly chenged from our owne. )

4s 1 hove said, Huxley aims solely et the intellectual rea-
der, and hopes to meke him feel that the prophecies contained in
this book must never be allowed to ocome . true.

Huxley spends much time desoribing the life of the ochildren
after decantation (birtha):. Thoy -ave taught by “sleep teaching®
(hypnopeedia) +to accept their station inm life with complete sat-
isfaction and 2re indootrinated into ocomplete conformity with the
rest of humanity. ALl individuaelity is bred out of them.

This book was written in 1932, ©before the full flowering of
the Nazi régime in Germany, so one ocon well seo how good some of
Huxley's prophecics wore when one remembers Hitlor's propagando-
orazed youths in the last wnry although the circumstsunoces are not
the same, a2 simil-zity is undoubtedly therce.

Huxley also tries to present +the other side of the piotgre,
in that all the people are genuinely happy with their lot. They
have elght hours of work, eight hours of sleep and eight hours of
¢entexteivmiat. Disease, hunger and poverty hgve been oliminatod;
nor—dq psaple degansrets slowly in-heslth, from thse. age of thirty
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cnvaras, as now: everyoune is as healtuy s & L;;ucnt~dey nsn in his
prime might be; then, at the age of sixty, ~Cvack! rhe end.” Huxley
2lco invents a wonderful dvug without bumu¢ﬂblVb cffects and 2 kind
o cinem2 enteitainnent wilose imprevsiouns 2ve comnunicated on every
secnse-level. T[he whole world is édevoied to deépiuihiless pleasure

Huxley writes with no particulawr style: instead, he uses good,
stroigat-forward —nglish, which is cuite suiteble for his purposes.
Ihis book nay not be zs pow-fful es %1944, % perheps beceause of
AunIO"'s pICSentetion of the other wide of the problom. the social

g ol twons of “Brazve weyw dorldd a“u wore avtrectiive and more easily
do’» 162G then those of “1984,% to say the leest. But, 211 the sene,
L wisgh mere *futurc civ111vau10n books wicre &8 intclligent.

I T R T O N

sléous Leonard liuxley, youngew brothcr of Julian, was born at
GoCalnming, Survey, on July 26%h, 1094. He went to Jton in 1904 end
began svudying blolOéy, in 01aer to bhecome 2 Goclor lle contacied
keratitis, howevewr, anc in 2 FHun uon*w“ ¥e" becene almost conpletely
blind so ae 1mmedla sely lesrned to ¥cac books and muvgic in Braille;
he elso learned to type by touch, =zud =% ah 230 of eighteen wrote
¢ novel which he wes never able to read, co when 1is sizht had been
pavtly regsined the menuscript had reen 1o~u«

About two yesrs later, one ¢ye had “~osoverced sufficiently well
for him to read with the eid of & powcwuvul .@gwifyiug glass, and he
then went to Uxford to read 4Ggllbd AIJCTCMU“U z0d iﬂlloloﬂj,*aking
his degree in 1915. he spent tas remeining years ol Wne first World

ar doing various odd JObo incluaing cutiing down wirses, worklng in
1

v (-
J

N
)

\2 (-" (,

2 government office, and teac:ing. Ia 1o, e mavyied derie Nys,
who aied this year. e e2lso joined wne uuedf of 2 London literary
journsl. From 1923 to 1930, he was in It4ly; toen he noved to the
south of France. Duving 1934 =2ad 103; he spent mosv of his time 41
the U.b.4. e returned unere in 1638, =and discovered, by 2 ludky

2ccident, the metihod of sight twvaining dovised by the late Lie Wele

Detes of New York. In 1942 iuxley went to vouthern C2lifornia wheve
concitions eve pe“"lculevl7 suitable for such ¢yc exevcicesa.

Zis wovk raunges from sherply s2%iricsl fiction to trevel books
and cssays ani 27S. . g

e T e L L I T e L T e

To idr. and urs. wright

I'or letting u?.???,.?é??lﬁnfg?gn%u his absence
Jozk has slzackened off its pece; we've in poetic mood;
«€'1ll use this handy little sece to express our nraultude,
You let us nrowl and caper, slueougu Kelth is far away;
Lis voom's neck decp in paper yet you never show cdismay,
e o8l until eleven a2né you ssldom seem wo think
Of & house that looked like ilesvea +$ill the coming of the Iuoky
ind then you never-failingly sewve genevous sudpers too:

[}

ARCIULUS and its editors provent tholr thsaks to youl
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"The Weird Shadow over SoutapoxtW////

P

An Essay on Human Foibles, wcepticism, and Mass Psychology

&2 68 YaaADmEMAALDADODS ORI SY

“Hewve he is! OSpaceman Asherofti Seen eny Laritisns lately”
Haw hew haw!® Thus guffawed the common rabble-

I complained of thlso attivude 4o a aewspapey reportev.

"Begone!" he cvried, "beience fichbion's drivel; space—-flight
i8 orackpot idiosy. Prove to me thaet lLavrtians exist, and — way,
our entire staff will drop their peoncils, note-pads, typewriters,
oameras amnd Spillane wnovels, and sing hymns! IHaw haw hawi®

It would take more thnoa linrfians, L thought,

At midonight (as isg the custom) I phoned Keith Tright, and he
commented Sourly thnt the wown deserved an slien onslaught.

"Keith!® I said. 1 coasidered the vemark.

"Hello? John ¥

"Oh, sorry. Thinking. ILook: coulda't we « - ex . . 7%

"Hey, yes. If only —F .

"We'll do it," I hissed. “Lay uothlag oow: the Grimp nay be
tapping the phone.*®

"We ought to do something cbout the Grimp,* declared Kelth.

"Later. This is more important. Heet you in ome hour, with
UNOHU. "

"Right ]

"That's your nume,“ I told hiwm.

"Shut up. I've & pzge o duplicote. Be seeing yon.®

"“Fine.® I replnced the receiver, grobbed my cycle and lanpy
end reached Pete Rigby's house ot 12~30. Knowiag thet his mother
would have tucked him into bed L crept round to whe back yard =2ad
threw handfuls of staples at his window. Rusty began to bewk. (i)
Pete peered out biearily, 2fter hiding the "Britvish Sprce Fiction
Magazine® that he'd been rending under the bed-cloithes .

I explained the sitvation; Pete dressed and shinnecd down the
drainpipe, then hauled Bone-shsker up from the gloony cellar. ‘e
made vague plang, ridiang tiarough darkness. 4t Keith's, we kicked
a oouple of buckets down the cellar steps (as is the custom) juss
to terrify the ground-floor occurants end then padded up the firve
eggape; at the top we paused to peal from our flesh the wet sten-
oils that had been hung over the hendrail to dry. The great door
swung back with & heart-ireezing crecak like the cpening of &n Anm-
erican pocket-vook; Keith let us ir; we crept through the kitchen

“ne0 3,0%53 gr Agsnyg (1)



and along the landing to his bed-room, avoiding, with skill born
of bitter experience, the uneat rowe of pages lying on the floors

Can'% afford beds for tho Fcxvents, y know. . .

i A - -

We bowed before the Duplicator, crouched in the Triangle (sround
the candle) and 1lit ouxr pipes.

"Regard, " sighed Keith sadly; hc¢ pointed, and we looked upe

Pete gasped, "ihet —7¢

“The Grimpe. I tried to stop It, but —" Keith shrugged =1t
peddled in the inking tray and ran acvoss the celiling; I hurled
the roller at It; It crrved BLOGNOR RiEGIS IN '57! on the surface
end rolled all round the walls —- and forgot it printed with the
lettering reversed. .. « ." 1IHe wiped tears from his cheeks.

"We ought to do something sbout the Grimp," declared Pete.

"Later,¥ I said. #This invasion is more importent.®

“"Phree o'clock; Sunday afternoon; Lord otveet,” ssid Keith.
“Thus we'll capture the biggest audience.®

“Wle'll set off o firework,” vowed Pete grimly.

‘Mo,* I said., “Use plastic spin-
aners; you pull 2 cord, and up they go.
Launch some from the Art Gallery —"

iRubbish!“ snapped Keith.

.Lh_? .

fe leesned forward through a cloud
of acrid smoke, with fleme reflections
glitteving in his giasses. “This is an
invasion; we went it big — big —BIG?
Detvonate the fivework factory; explode
the gasoneter —*

“Not“ I cried, shocked. “There's
8 good book—~shop by the gasworks,"®

“I've got itt” yelled Pets.

I told him that he’'d had it for a
long time.

“ligten, ” he pleaded. "The wind
blows off the sea. Right?*

“That's ny neme,” said Keith.

I wrenched at my hair.

Pete continued: "John will be on
the bank roof —*

"Iike hock he will! hat 1f tha
volice sce me?"

“They never sew you when you swiped the money for the first
stencils, did they? Now, ss I seid . . «° 4nd, coughing 1n the
bitter smoke Ffrom our pipes, he outlined his Threec O'Clock Flean.

zven Keith flinched.

“Jhy not call it & Pive Year Plan?® he demandcd Soully.

"It won't teko five yesrsit growled Peto.

“I kanow; but wo'll got that if we do it.°

otill, the Plan wes acccpted.

Kelth ceascd into bed, trying not to dislodge any Chrisimas
issuc covers. Poto and I dosconded, kicked the buckets back u
tho stops, and suvparatod. (hilc cycling ameng sarouded farms(l)
the steps, and svpersted., Vhilc cycling anmong shroudoed farms(l}

520480TTd0P oU3 UT OUTT SFYF 09 pouoddsy geuy jusTod 102 (1)
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“The Weiwd Shadow over Southpowt®

sowerds daisall and hone, 1 veeliged that we nad sach smeked toree
igsues of YHIZILH, " ingtead of She usnal two.

O Seturday morning I used my saare of the sdvanced subderip
tiong moosy Le buy thlriy-six plastic spluners. &t home, later 1n
the dey, uxrﬂr:men%ed rﬂtk our cusuv-bin 1id! waen hurlield against
the wind, 1t cvrved up, wose vertically, anc pailed a copsiderabls
distance dowowing. im fact, I Logb it. 4 shink id #6211 in & field
before the havveoting macilnc- I'¢ appreciate the early return of
the 1lid if 2t shonlae he icuad Ly vas Bellass corn~nerchany to whom
local producp Lo 'exporcieda

Pete, Leith erd I wos agadlsd witih ouy individuszl weapons, then
at midnig lv we eycLed anong dark vﬁzeots and Adorker bWaildings te a
nushed Lc*d mhrect. tie ADISGCG ot Bicycles, M”U‘pm(ﬂu and Boune-

- Shiakey into She hand enciosuve for safety, ‘then
#, Separated o corleet bia Ligde fvul vaTLons psrts

éjof town.,  wene Stupid vcmvemongers spread a tale
' 5 Ghinese Communist coolie %n, clad in Ming
u rnasty avmcuy was loose in the “eown that night.

i I welked the whels lvh“tﬂ of Scavisbriclk
dew R with 2 bin lid strapped on my chest, one
Steapned to nmy back, two usdxr each arm, and onc
or iy hend, abd I nover met him.

I cvept back te bhe Lord 5t. band eanclosurc
ind nnloadaed my loot. Then, from the distance,
choca fafieen Lloud gun-shots. There was a loog
ﬂ1d avrfal. sileace. Pete arrived, sweating, with
soveral lids. e waited in m;:erg and areada

“By CARCTULULS™ VY mwows Fodia,
"How much docdg 4% costi?™ T asked.
e GAEUQQ bittorly. flischie un=fendhdyvcloptileith o (o s &%
The wvoery tonouzht £illed me with a sickly horror. Where woulid

o—.:a
i
M
i
<T

+ 2

J")

we fiad enothor duplicator?
& slishering wound approacied. At firsht we didn’t Tscoguigzs

what was advauaeiag. ‘Lhen we utiered cries of zadmiraticn.
Keith had sioslen Hweuby—-five bin iias; he had made e train of
Tive doormsts, Liad heaped five 1ids op each, saceted the wohole lot

with & tarpaviiz, and nauvied it elcog. Unfortunstely, someone had

heard him, scen Him, wmistawen him €er a ez menster, and shot him.
It was rather fuuny nau" yen Shought avout i, Xe1tlh nad several
bullets in esaci: avm a5d wores in bis back, but duckily nc 1ids had
been dameged. p; e w3
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e ——— : Page Twenty-five
“The Yeird shadow over Southport

4s the wenilng acon pesved through & cloud-bresk, we dragged

our equipment across Lord wtreet to the vank. Decorated ledges

aod similar avchitbectural feutures weve readily eccessible, so I
olembered up, unveceled a ball of twine and raised, . ., .. %

5 -

the 1ids, one bundle et a time. IThe last bundle 7/

caught under some projuecting mascnry. The jerk;géﬁéﬁﬁf

nade me lose halauncs, and [ toppled head first
from the roof. Tho pavomsnt sSeemed Lo hurtle .\
upwards at me; I couldn't shrielr ——— I faltzﬁfgéﬁgu
grisly horror, wind wuslod patit ~--— crashi 7,777
Impact! —~— and & seunssbtion of disembodied. /%
floating. 4t last, I oponed ny eyes and 4
gsaw a sllvery fece looking iunto nine., I
was filled with wvelief. This, surely,
was Bob Shaw, welcoming me whrough the 5 :
peerlstream portals of Obllque Housc, (¢ L

“Thenk Willis,® I thougnt, “thait I'm nod” stoking the furnaces of
tho groat black cagings in Tubb's fiction faoctory down below.™

Beautcous paroe 3i110d my singing soul with pootry.

"Dratted cretinf{ Lool at the dents in those bin lids!?®

Ales, it was Zcle's i'ece, liuned inm moonlight. He and Keith
had sesn the eccident, and h&ad spread the tarpaulin to cateh the
lids: by odd chaunce j hzd tallen into the tarpaulin and the lids
had missed. The clgnz of their collision with the pavement was -
still flaking dust ftromn the bulldirngs all arourd us,

"What the pumezqus wnprintable Anglo-Saxon epithets conn-
eoted with bilological nincesses and the infernal regions are YOU
playing at?? demended &8 hWyarse and horribls voice.

ile turned end cew @ mggsive brute of & uight watchman.

"Br, well, wa're practising for a job ium
the Fire Brigade in the hol:days,’ I saida

He snerled 2oud wrollwud W his gleeves(l).

With true fannish icy dignity K.K.iWright ;
seid, "Shut up! Apything yon way may be taken -
dowa end used as an interlinsatlouw. Is there ™
any law sgainst the cxaliced ranks of the fen
projecting themsalves and  Dbin lids ‘fram baenk - YWii,
roofs on to doovmets zand tarpaulinsg beweth a ), 44/
waning moon?¥ Y,

"Yuss, ¥ retortad the watchuan. ithet's
the chief note in our Emergency Rules Book." T~ \¢

I thought our game wses up, e

Then it began to rain thick, black Blog. .

Startled, we fell flets the bully bdawled
aumerous unprintsble Aagleo-vaxon  epithete :
conneoted with biologicsal processes and the infernal regions, w
he became covercd in sticky, putwid, indescribable, sloppy g00.

——

*0ABOTE GUO TRTY NICHE HFSUBW 26A8U UWEO T *%0x00d OPTSUT umo sty
QTYSTA FuTeaTs xomzojaiod o4 WHTH 9N0 OPTSUT pouxng Fuloq gexosl
oUs UT SATNSO0X UOTYA S0TL8q0IcH JO s 410n0TFITe LrtxsTudutg (1) .



Poge Twonty—-cix
Bilne Vlcird Hhndow over Southvort -

"Look,® hiscad ieith. "I never tnought I'c welcoms Zhat.”

Phe Grimgpd % was running up and cows the buok’s racgade und
sqneezing cut tubz after tube of duplicating ink. The poor watch-

man's nerve snanpcd as he saw L ~-- he turned and fTiedo qu Grlmp
gcampered after him with Five fuil Hubes and 2 disbolicsl chuciic.
We were not disturbed 2gain.

Eventually, we stacked my cquipment on hoe beok roof ana that
of Pete snd Keith on Gec Azt GA !;: Va #: oyoled %o Pete's hougs,

collected sunawiches ann theenes leou“ wi.rcd nocl and 1LsﬂJJJ;d
ourselves in position Ho awszit the nouwr of Yeorenave. )
Too lu+r, I ropombercd that the doorunte were in full view: L

-y

prayed that whe police would suSpuoct aovhing.

sunday.
Doors and windows opcuvw“ curs spaviad; dusges hoobed; thne sun
rose waymly. But Hhore wove signg of fear oo naovla'q Taces, dne,

perhaps, to u sensat onzb crt;a'e in the losal "paper that da}( }n
The row of "WELCOWE!!" wets before {the bhank raised EiPLd langhtcw,

The enclosnxe flew‘& te band began o y,d
Ang the church clock shimed the houz!

Art Gallery ~ud burst iufo vivid grecn end ~f¢muun Tle
fumes twom p]lvs of smoquATLay fangines i
poured dawn inte Lord wirect, cucking the
helplc“s anu='uo\. Keith spahdcd popping
rip-raps ovaer the poyopet; Pete threw gas

Prom the avh Gellery echoed ten coasccative loud bangs: smoue
curled over {tha parapeh. People staved upwaris. I hurled & uin
lid: it rosc, 1liftcd by 22 strong see wind, scapnd bigk ovar troae
and s+rceu~l&n)u, busacs agd band-stand, and sonk Ivon Sight bejoud
the Art Gailery. A man yelled ezeitedly. I hurleld anoshey 148, o
third, 2 fourth! 4 volley of two-s nllllng rockets fizzad from Lho

Sheg,  acrld

1
b
%]
©

bombs; I Tiung cutb more 1idsS. Terrified
clamour recse; Gthe r’va bl -3tef to 0 hﬂlta
The people were poianting, 3£<um The
scepticss tha udbU¢Luer 1 5 1» *oumo&
rabblei Y forgot {(alag!) way Jonr of vho
police — for %his ot last was Vougetuos:
Buses and ears were jommed tightiy; wohs

raged in peosic ou the prvemndcant.  Jlaziog

OUOTATIQQ UOPJ [axan 5000 UlBeq “ﬂO“FT enz
aqay ut moop fLtasvusd adroso 99 sduetle cawindsen g8oTi00T
a1 Aq Ino 5T w8l rSnTsdgTTOC OI0IAG TULEEO. OADT ﬂu_moaa
AYq S8 AVT S5U DPEDLIY Sus UJTﬂm ‘gpuey uwen Ao S Crouun
B gra Ny oUl JOxI ouY fﬂﬂUﬂiﬁtAO{ SNLIoW uuhqmug;¢~? £q pon“"

0200 OTWS tLdoqoﬁd S@ DOTILAVODT sau 13fuoyo axodusnog Sugpest U
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rege ITwenty-seven

“lhe Yelird shadow over odouthport®

trre-works cacceded evove the grovelling multitude. Lown flutie
Zsith's ten thousend dupliceted leaflets saoying: “llepeat, ye Bard
U8 Selafel bavagely, I pulled the string to the fivst multizle law
3v. Nine plastic saucers went scering up to hover 2bhove $tae mob
LE08 uuTtlpllec by chaosi! Pete threw out the second collection of
34o11~ts. .¢ come from the Red Planeti 4 burly nen gwabbed on
end waved it glaf+ as he clambered on to the bana“*and. ®*Jomradesi
Lo bawled; “The é¢zy of the Glorious Revolution hes dawasd! Vorkews,
evisci In tho sky —* (I hurlod morc Gust-bin lids) #—you sce o5
symnols of Capitalist decaJ, Then the snarllvg hovrde draggecd hin
COWn. the timid Zown Council chose that instent to unroll the ud
cArney, 8nbé wers lynched. and the Southport Interplanstery vosicty
WomDers, who had bocn standiag on a bus, brendishing the #./LLC0LLi-
w2 i, wore scregged and SUeplca o the trec-topns. oeven insurence
¢ounts, dolidayiag together, climbed tho monumcnt, held hands, th
jumned into tnu ornamontsl goldfish pond. Policc wa1bt1‘° hrlLlcu,
v gas-works siren yowlod (oﬂu thaought & lizrtian wes aftor hexr); 2
¢1ro—zar1nu rushed 1o 8 tunder (pun), others sprayed onumlcal Iou“
in all dircciions. Up soarcd tho last spinnurs; out we the finsl
bia lids; dcwn plungcd the lest fire-works.

-
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OGC:(.ﬁ

(_v|,=

C'

R

the scrcaming ¢hbbud.

omok¢ disporscd. whc mob skulkeé in shops and sewoerS. Befouo
thc church was & littcr of note-peds, poncils, typoewriters, camsras
and opillaae novels, and Irom W1th1n arose solenmn singing. fiesikihy
Jete and I stood up, doffing our hats, in that splendid desolation.
Hever zgain would the un- fen Scoff never would they forget the
weird shadow over Southport: fendonm hed been vindicatedt Together,

in perfect unison, we cried, “law haw nawl" Then a trap—-dooxr rose
beside me snd out poered a sca red but infuriated fat policeman; his
face wag hideously green. #iidel” he bellowed. “ilying Saucers or

sometvaing, thousands of 'emi®

We hugged our ribs 2ad howled.

"Dret iti7 he splutteved. "I‘m not telking about your stupid
game with bin 1lids and bengersi Havea't you looked st the sky since
thrzse o'clock?"

I hesrd Keith begin to scream.

And the policecman pointed upwards
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Answered by Pete « o

Jan Jaasen, 229 Terchenlsi, Lowgerhoutd, Astwerp, 3eclgiums

**°* Lo we're 30 he af¢¢iotod with yet enotiwyr Zaazive? d4Arcturus.
Tice neme, Hus so long that you'll he looking for & contreetion onucc
the issuc is oud, if you haven't indeed picked ong bhefore you start~-
ed, 2ity I am not an esgtronomer, go that I could do a factual sri-
P o Aroburu but the ovly astronomy books I have read werce the
Jeaps (iy I = uvaJ? correctly) poouler books, and the onlJ aruicle
I shoroug: ly cajoyea was vhu rucent article in NV WOikDo. I mizht
have Tnowa & Wit wowrc from sovwespondiag with Andy Young, but es I
em alrcady so tanglud ﬂith 2in and Joen ip moraines, looped o¥ 104,
8s well as bolng sorely ruuzslod ovewr thw edventurcs of inertia, I
really an glad andy :asu't veougt in agtrouony yelb. He will sooncr
or later, L'm surs, for I heos aluvady staricd by sonding me a snan-
shot of 2 ftclcescope « « o fovhens I could quLCh through the uacy-
clopecdie, chicek cn Hoaly, 2nd producs an ooatuur fiction piecc about
dow tac erk wee really an old-Teciiionad fl,ing caucer. 3utb poerheps
you don't run fiction in rour meg, and 1 cen't write it enyway. « .

(G This is = thormy point auong the cditors: John says that if
we goet any GOO0D fiotiom we should usce it; I ssy that if pocople want
to rced scrious s-F th'; shouls stick to nrozincs. iow about 2 few
opinions, pro or con?)

o

I think it w#ill We & safc bed vo ssy thet the magazine's Hitle
will be AL as far gs the letter writers are conceraed, especially
so a8 we have %2z tendensy to even avhrasviate ALPHA down to A. I
remember one iastance, quR”L it wae loang enouzh ago to have for-
gottea tvhe nene of the nag, where the editorial of the first issue
said that the maz'e name was abbreviated in such and such a meniew.
1L really fail to {fisc a veason for wot naming it by ifs abbTPVlﬂu)f
title to start off with. So perhsns you could use the shortes
short cuv, eand just call it i« The gound of the first syllablc i
there, gud you caa't go any shorter than that,

It perhups "o"'lT ve one of those strange editors wio insisi
o szoding the rall aame of the magazine in nrint and in lettaers
cR:Yedul ind overy tinme. Have it your own war.

(& I people want to use an abbreviation I supposc that a4l
is about thc bLuct: personally I think AunCIULUL ig too nice & nanc
to shorton. Jdoxg ive the 1ntu;L¢ptlan L AB0L_oun withﬂthe_lcttcru)



Page Twenty-nine

4 lot of spese has been devoted in more than one fangine
recentily abouy the uuaber of fanzianes that ave being published,
aad bthet something should/should not/ be done about it. Depend=

ing on who's writing, of courses.... Porsonally, I wrather believe

I ¢zu 4o sbout 1%, msad I seem to like practically ovevry zine thai
comsg nieng, 1 zm not unduly worried about it. Kost of them turan
Gp ause seeiey ov later as trade copies, and it is herc that Ghe
grnnienies g5ery avising when it is found thet some fanginss stard
gonseving trratically whilst the fancds of slightly wore zogulaw
nags kceep stndiang on thuir issues, sometines three or moye to oane
of the othewr. Once reason why the editors nave grumbled — though
this could b¢ countered with the neantioan thaed ther ncedn't trada
if they don't waunt to.

Personally, I have nad trouble eof this sorv often enough,
with some faneds scending me ona or two copies of their mag, re=-
celving copics ol A4 in uxchango &G Siwen never sending any mora
copics of their owa zinc, without any cxplanaiion. Lven though
revicws appcar in other mageziunes cieting L“hat such and such &
aumber bLes been rcecoived. ZIn Loglané, I'sm gled o say I have oniy
ad one of thesc uapleecant editors, the waia Gouvco of troubls
veivg the Uv. 1 don't think most fan cditors ebjeot to trading,
&g long as there's some anelity in thoe mag. a5 to there not being
enough subscribing readers to support Lanzines, thet is the fan-
ed's owa worwy, hc's paying for the thing — and whilst on the
othor hand tho possible subscriber might object o not being ahle
to afford evewr) fanzine being publisaed, 1 can but mention the
fact that they couldn't offord every prozine teing publiahed
lest yoar, and thev dida't raisc that nmuch of & row aboub ite

Jouclusion? INone. I1'd like to receive every fanzine tuaat
sees priut, asd if I dont like it I can always tell the editoy,
ag I Jove done once ov twice. But I do send them a trade copy
nevertheless; I'11 let everybody rage, and continue the policy.
mone moy have disappointed me in halting sxchange without priew

tlfigation, but there are so many move thet keep theiv promise,
¢ thwses fegv cut-weigh the rest. FPerhaps I should stop pub-
and join tue subscribers and find out their side of e

taed there: ave oo many; compared to the time I eatered fandon
SwWe yesars ago the number has easily doudled, but as therve's noulldiy:

“

']

1 can bubl wish you the best with your anew venture, gnd 1%
one day I cm iaspired by someone or something, I'll think kindly
of you, urless tae others pull their guns first. Lon't worry
too much over the ruckus (7, it'll blow over, and as long as
you don'% oublish too much crud (e definition of which will vary
very much frem person Lo person) welcome o the crowd.

( . Thazks ver; much, Jdan. I hope auCfULUS pleases you, end
that crud stays et & ninimun W)
valt Willis, 170 Upper llewtd=nards ad., Heliast, 4. Irveland.
Y expect it mey be too late to make the letter column of
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vour fivst ingae dbut L' waeiting to wish you Lhe best of luck
puyway. LE you cave to sead ne ths fays 1id bc neney te traval
5o sounthoowt nnd brear a botile o0f chaupagna - 7 sver from

1,

1A
d¢ng decephion) over youw duplivubsy.
D

Drdan }nruuv'u WG G
wishes, a16 may your bacovel nevey xa¢@ Gl

A"L < .;':-, ‘0(\‘.

fon Turasy {a Gosgtaliewr), 14 Lime S84., Veldwidge [ell, Uc.iluvham.

“t°r*1 hope you do not bave say fouds runn&ng Lo the mag at aay
tilme.  Thig dory of thing ig act 4he kind of stuff I like fie goo
in any aeg. By bhe way, 4o you iwntend %o run any fau fichiont 1
nope k6. Sontwsyry bto mnood fans L Jo like Lo see fietion io a
zine, provided 16 18 20% boo bhemuy. & think thai with raasounhly
careful vesting vou seuld obiain sbevies which avea't ﬁoy Zaas nly;
(G Sco reuly to Joa ve fan fichion, Gon. - « WG
Alan Buras (sanobaor of 'em), Goldapink ieusc, & Goldspnial ILane,
liewoeggtle-upon~Ulynn 2.

LI . ]

tah! Do anollaw w0 gy sre oantering sihe fold, lLitile do
they know what iies sbead, tho Yeials, the Hincs waen 1% all secms
S0 1n valn, &9 uhtorly fooldsh end Patile, bul Uhswve i epir
thore, ¢ yc“, there is splelt, densnéing wency dfvom we, Alasn
Surns, ous of the Gestelters, ¢ ﬁeg, Hhink you I em ‘lC\o ?
you Saoulc nay mé 2inensies Lo TCRO N8 swewee— (hingd
toilet rollis are dearsr thas of MOEGCIRC DM CRpAC & S —— TBl
- pizepence in aevly forged stawps walch by Lhe zrace of
nosy orXfice with & oasoaably biind postaigtross or mester, will
aceept. T willl zivse no advice to you cexcupting that of ilr.Punch
b0 %hoose about to mnvry, doun'd, you will flnd fan onubbing the
most bthanriadd, hopeleses and horrible task which mern in Lig
foolisimoess caberked upcn. 5o we arc Lo hgve cerious features
in &ESTTURGL ave wo? I'll DY GNOGEE ¢ WSRTHIDN S BT s
sgrioung thel Phey won't be worth weading, news of
P 1f 2oryons ogrced! I'1]. so far bnck with the nevs

("f

-~ a
that
& fenk Fangine o a1l me that Don Allen of Gatochoed and bate
ellite, hud hecu teken away into the aly Forcs, but do I worry?
Hot Ii 4nd po“ury gome cf Ken Polbier's wall writiang withoub

doubt. Yet here'ls sonething, sxe-grindiuag deporbtment, that is
interesting , I uysolf heve nc ead of Froubls grinding my =zes,
although 1 Gestrlt we uge poweisaws £or cucuplng Ao deadwood,
nevertheless if 1 beve any ~xes to guind T shall condegceand to
favour you with my patronagc. &nd & Guest Ldivorial, who?
Arthur C. Clarke? Hot on your life, no, Tod Lubb ;e:ﬁ**a
arcaie Mercer wmore thno Llikely and nrchably sac of %
girls. Well I sholl weit pationtly end o96. Mu:'*'*'
best of luck, you'll nued it

(® L'm sorry, Alna, but ['ve lost ny eopy oY -HrToamnr ond
t )

bentcenes uonstrugtioa Tor Beginnewrs.® Iry “lL(+ﬂdJ Dook Lervic.
or Medway. till, thonk you for those king words. John 1ives

near the oanml and wants rou to 4¥op in £ fonn 23 nousible.w)
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Sid Birchby, 1 Gloucester Ave., Levenshulme, ilanchester 19.

*®°®**Delighted to hear you propose issuing a fanzine, and I most
williogly will give it a trial. I don't quite know whet the drill
is in these cases. Always before, I've only scen fanzines after
publication. This is the first time I've been privileged to got
8 pre-publication noticc. Iliaybo I'd belter just say "Good Luck"
aad wish you plonty of fun and & reasonsble return for your lab-
ours, if not in cash (@hahl®) then ir egoboo.

Archig Meroer (the carafen himself), 434/4 Newark Rd., N. Hykehanm,
Lincoln.

*°%%%, o o o when I get the thing, one thing you can probsbly
count on is me writing to tell you just WHY it was so lousy as it
undoubtedly will be. (I like telling people how lousy their zines
are. DBesldes, it's such a delightful change to be able to tell
fhem hgw good they've become two or three or half a dozen years
ater.

o o o I hope (veally) that ARCTURUS'll break the rule by
puttigg gut a good firstish for once —— even though the second
onc stiuvks.

Don Allemn, 3 Arkle St., Gateshead 8, Co. Lurham.

°**°°Thanks for your letter and for tolling mo all asbout your
forthooming fanzine. This indeed is & surprise and I hope it
proves to be & pleasant surprise. Hore's wishing you all the
best. of everythgng,"ﬁbpe you have & real solid zine.

%lf Hind, Oxford House, 261 Cliftom Drive touta, St. isnnes—on-Sea,
88C . i

**°"*Your magazine ARCTURUS should fill & gep in northoran favzines.
Between Lancastor and Liverpool there svems to be a horrible blank
space (@that's us, all right®@) as far as fandom is concernod. Yet
cvery day I sce people =-- ia trains and buscs, or at work and other
places — roading s~f mags of all shades and charactor. Get crack-
ing, boys — ARCTURUS is morc than just a pleasant ambition in
your two minds — 1t's needed.

o G 2 o W

Where is BIPED?

And how about & letter from the
ungreteful Liverpolitan, Bill Harry? -
He hasu't written to us since the day ..
three months ago when we heard that - e
he couldn't find a duplicator and we
sent him & brand-new Joho Bull
printing set.
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Ls you may a2ve gathered fron John'i editorizl, %LillULULY was
originally planped lest .uzucs, and we've been working at it neearly
every week-end since then. Ihose of you who are familiasr wita the
"flet-bed” type dupllcato, will well sppreciate guut how slow this

method is. Qur maxinmun oroouc ion rate hes been X peges in one
week-end (John is s utr1c+lv two-finger typist); nor has it simply
been a question of tine. -8 2 nester of fzct we had ebout a dozen

pages duplicated on wiisec epev, but we discoveved that it couldn't
take printing on hoth wicze — indeed, it wasn't proper dunlicating
paper et ell gnd the woole let 12d to be scrapped. m“*urallJ, nost
of the wet stencils usa neen tarown ewey and tne remainder defied
resurrection, so we had to svart sgain, right from scratcils Witha
adnirable fove-gizght, ZHeith sew just what kind of a mess we looked
like getting ouwvsdlves info, so on Ucitober lst. he up snd left us
for Oxford University (shem!) which meawnt that John and I werc left
nolding the heby.

we've been having (ﬂito 8 time scouting around after a better
duplicetor. We were offeved & second-hand sonco at 2, but it was
in far too %ad = conditioun So do apyshlng with. uowever, we finally
got hold of sn unused wmunizs Guplicator, which is 2 lot faster and
better tizn 2 "flat-ved.' ¢ shall comience using it next iscuen.

Naturally »qur commenits on “s..CLUunUs 3re welcome, particular-
ly at this early sueze. I cliovld elso like to remind all subscri-
bers that their suvs leve explirved. wobody subscribed for wmore then
one issue. ' 1 zope you can trust us now? e also badly need mater-—
ial fov the second iagsuc (bus not sSo badly that we'll accept stuff
that othexr 'zines wouldn't heve), so if jou have snything, please
send it off to Joln.

I've already decidad to discontinue “o-# Chit-chet- as from the
next issue. Is's paucntlf obvious thet a2 column of this nature is
out of place in = fausine s ivregular as this will probebly be. I
will still h2ve some sovt of a coument coluun, but news for its own
szke is out. John will be Gbing fenzipe veviews apnd »Cmlia—iTm-l
is open to enyone witlh 2 oonc_awlj expressed wrumhle™ S

I'd like to male it cleow L\ah ~20CIUsUL has three editors.
Judging from letters, some of you secm to have got 2 different imp-
ression. Keith is (o you) & mysteitous figure lurking in the back-
ground, but es he ia veying & third of the expenses, ae is entitled
e2goh

to 2is share of 200 - _
#n¢ thet Jush ebout tics up everyvhing. Wg'll be with you all
again with a more fanunish issue esrly in 1956. Pekn 0
) . H;: ~-/'\‘..)‘, | »
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