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EDITED BY GREG PICKTERSGILL AND LEROY KETTLE -
THE EDITORIAL ADDRESS,TO WIICH ALL COMMINICATIONS MUST BE SENT. IS-:
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THIE OPINIONS STATED HWREIN ARE NOT NTCRSSARILY ANYSODYS.
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AVARDED DUE TO THW TACK OF COMPRTITORS..
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POULNR Numbher One, wailst heing a serious atteant to nroduce
a literate fenzine without leaving the confineg of fandom, vrecieved
negligihle sumort fandom—at-large. One hundred and Sixtoen conies
were distributed, and one 'commnet! was vrecieved. This is a serious
condammation of contemporary 3ritish fandom. It is inconcievahle that
Issue One was so anpallingly bad as to rate such a »itiful response.
and the only alternate reason must be that British fandom hrs sunk
so low into the slough of desvnond that it has vivtually disanpeared.
Several recent fanzines have hemoaned this.notahly those produced by
Peter Roherts(the only British fan -~ and I hesitabe to use that word
to desecrihe sush an excontionaXlx nevson — canable of mceting the
Amovican gients on their owm ground), hut no-one szoms to be sufficiently
concerned to do anything ahout it. Admittedly, WOULFR and its associate
mag razines are not oven a feehleomninded atbteunt to reetify all of this.
Onr crusading spirvit diaasmeared when wé v-alised that most fans are
not worthy of any bspﬁcial consideration or aid , incanahbe of helping
hemselvas to an inorvrdinate degrea . and wawilling to make even the
slightest gesture of assistance to any notential fan who hes the
misfortune(or mayhe fortune. denending) not %o he a member of their
inmnediate tisht 1ittle cligque. The vesnonse to several advertismentbs
in the B.5.7.A., BULLETIN was sufficent to confirm this sus»icion.
The sane people vho commlained vociferously aboub lack of interest in
theilr fanzines wevre nobahly incongnicunous when vecuezted to send fanzines
to interested narties. These same peonle did not hother to commont on
FOULER One. Only onc corment was recieved, and is nrinted in its
nauscating oentivety in HFTAP,
As stated above, FOULER is ahsolutely not an attemnt to vraise the

nking standerds of British fendom hv one wmillimetre. ILike the fivst
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igsne, this one was plamned and produced all within a svmace of ahout

eight hours, and has no pretentions as far as nroduction and lavout '
concerned. Iowever, we do feel a cevrtain amount of jov due to the fact
that this particular insuo,snotby though it may he, is a ~reat deal Natter
than any one of a dozen incompetont fanzines over vhich much 'care!’.
'attontion' and *intellect! heve heen slavered. . This edibtorial. corrying
the mes=age 1t does, will »robably cnrese a sifnificant numher of bhe neonld
vho avre reading it. And doubtless they will abtack it with all the
m~asly weapons at their diswosal. The nathetic literacy of thig editorial
will vecieve a just cuantity of abuse, bubt it would he as well to remember
that cach of us is tvping a sentence in turn, without any real idea as to
what is to be said, this curious avrangement being due to the fast that
niether of us has sufficient interest in the whole stunid eoncent of
fans and fandom %o pub any renl thousht infto i%. Howeaver, that lagt

sentence notwithstending, its a tragedy that the seme krand of vperson that




produced the guparb British fanzines of only a few years ago now sguender

time and ehergy on elnost avchetvpal srudzines.

One of us had something of veal immovrtance and interest to write here,

hut we can't vemember wiich of us it was.

YAWN

COMPRTITION NUIMBER TWO
A PRIZE OF AN WXTENDED SUBSCRINMION TOT O UL B R WILL BE
AVARDED TO THT 371ST DETAILED RXPIAVATION OF TIIT STORY

ROOG ¢ PHILIP X, DICK.

SOURCTS. ....MAG, OF TANTASY AWD S.F. THORUARY 1953
THE PREUSERVING HACTINE ACTE ANTHOTL.OGY,
))))NINNNN)
VAST WUMBERS OF SYPERB SCITNCT TICTION B0OKS ARE FOR SALT AT
RIDICROUS PRICES  <vees S.A.7. TDITORTAL ADDRESS.
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A REMARKABLY TOREUNATE ®WW WITLL PIND A COPY OF

FANTIOLOCY
BHCAS®D WITHIN THIS ISSURE, THIS IS GIVEN AVAY BNTIRWLY PRERE

AND WAILST IT ISN'T QUITS "HAT IT WAS SUPPOSED TO 37 THIS IS
SOITEONT, RLSTS PAULT AUD NOTHING AT ATJ TO DO WITH US.
000000000000000000

POTTAGE WILL APPTAR
NIEY PEMBROKESHIRE REVIEW WON'T,
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DESPITE AL THT NASTY DESPICABLTE COWARDIY THINGS SAID ANOUT FANZINES
IN GOB WE TIND THTY HAVE A CURIOUS FASGINATION ALJ. THRIR OvN,

AHD W& WRLCOITT TRADSS WITH OPEN ARMS. WR'D APPRECIATE IT IF YOU
BBAUTTFUL PTOPLT COULD STND TWO COPITNS OTF RACH PUBLICATION, AS
TUWRT ARW TWO O7 US RESPONSIB BT FOR ATL THIS,
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TO WILLIAM BURROUGHS, A DAY,
Hother's Bivthday is coming un soon.
We went to the shops for Mothar today.
"Tomato sandwichas tomovrrow!’ lMother says. A

Yestorday Mother died.
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Wake up and vealise veality!
Befora it flinks its tail and stings.

Ts this your hanner?

Youbth against ase, but what am T to do
Yhen I8m an Blder?

Condenn mvself?

AT ter Russias Revolution
Nowton's lave were still MNewbton's laws.

Tut False culture was indoctinnted.

Could thore he another Huvemberg in Yeshington?
Peradox lavered uvoon naradoz,

A deadlicr Pandornis 3ox,.

nl..n-bco.llal-n-nllclol-.ln'.n.ala:

Papa Doc is nok a good guy,
Mo whaips the niggers until they ery.
Mo waips them £ill their backs are ved,

0 Papa Doc I wish you wovre dead!

A NOTE FROM THF HIGH MARTIAN,
In the distant vellow orhit where btha crackaed slas snrceships fly,

a humble Navbtian madrisal wes whistle? three keys high.

Ttn left-handed, said the Martian Binisterly.

°

UIBDLE SPUNDIDGE CRUGS AGATIN

@60 0900608908060 BC0CESDSsGOOSESCFTEES
Haivry minded old IIimhle he wvas. Rugbtyerntty ¢ napse nerson with
crackly hones under 1umn--voined prretment. Crinpy-tneing behind humnlump
lassies,checky skirts high and tizht ~s old Mihhle mogshly.hut not 1iking

h can. Like a twig hebween

le]

olfi Winhle. Roving eye and finger, catch as cab
their legs. Sevean, bto scream again on turning. Mo soft touch there and eavs ho
hop in vescuc fashion but evealking into the erowd old Hihhle leaves flesh hehin
hehind looking fovr move fleshly hehind.

And at nights hlack »andevings . nicknoxing, finger!ingaring divty streets where
monies neednt he. Mot hesthresst but ehoiceless Tihhle knows whevre its atb.
Then, enpt+ and full. he erawls to a wall and lets it vnek him to sleep as

f£inal sucked hattle slin~rips to the subtter.

Tioklcickkickkick goes hlue alarm with its heavy hnotg. 01d Tithle unriges,
apologises, habhles down the street in sndden oushevrrnsh. o Hational

Wenlthservice this, bubt genuineblondsnekint nrnfe ‘gion. “hence come pance

CONTINUBD OF LAST PAGE
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POULER information

e . S .

next issue will anmnear as soon as enoush material of
ruality is availahle. It will ineclude several more conventional fanzine
feabtures, and may even adopt o more convenbtional format. Any contrib~
utions are welcomed, anything nu»lishod as lonz as it lias sufficiont
intrinsie merit. We have 1o btahnos vhatsnever.  There are. however,
1o plens for the ineclusion of illustrations in the forseaadle funtuvre.

9:09.9.9.00.0.00.00000.04
CONT,.FROM OVTR,

sessssretscstren
Press Baron with no thourht to the consecnenceg. Its the class countrihubors
vho ave really at fanlt. 3y sending their stuff to crudzine neopnle out of
some evvoneous mobtive they ave narticinating in the dowafall of Jritish
fandom. All forwerd lookinz fans should hand to~ether in a nationwide
confederacy dedicated to the odlitevation.hy ostasism if necessary. of
the dozens of foul, nanseatins. and comnlataly snperflunus fanzines, and
the pernebuation of the cream. Thevrefs the word,

a2 O T T g !
On a lighter »lane. I admit to having 211 the hatred »nossesad by the
outsider for those firnly ensconced inside. and thot its oaly my foul
personality, or 1nck of any porsonaliby at all. that is the Aividing line
hetween the Iave and Have.-nok,

trYrreeTLRE

Its curious that there is no rock/foTk/b1uqs orientated favsine in Britain,
I know of soveral in the U.S., and anart from a fou notehly cranpy articles
thores 1itkle mention over heve. It gseens that fanmines »nrafar digests of
Sritbtennica arbticles on nicorns. ov “itings. and roviews of the latest
cruddy issue of VISION 07 TOIONROW ko  anything that even ints of the
hwoad hovizons that fans vociferounsly rlaim to have,

THWST 'SCORIA' HOTTS ARE RATDOM WORDS O0H THINGS TWAT OUGHT TO 3% WIUDTD E
TATTR. PERPPIRATED  DISEIBTINCLY Y GRSG PICKTRSGILI, =+



heen,with few notakle exceptions. for years. and shows no real sign of
improving in any neasuradle fashion. Its ahout hloodw tine someone
did something a»oub it. as its a gueer sitnation vhen even Ingtralian
fandonn is stvorger than British,

D R o S L )
DESPITE its curious aspect. OULTR 1is a minor atbempt to zet som mething
done. If sufficient sunport is fortheoming it could hecome something move
than 2 rum-blurred vision. Though. god halp us. we have o denend on
You for that.

PO T it o e B SR ST

Those of you who suspact TOULTER is a fart in the enllective face of fendom

are well on the scent.
Q0000000000

NO doubt there are certain vreaders who are either sitting rinetly
shaking their heads in sovrow or dancias with fury at some of the Sthings
contained herein, especially those concerning the B3.5.F.A. I remember
one occesion on which I was especially critical »f that nrganizatbion,
and was voundly chastised and had several B.S5.F.A. projects exnlained
to me in painstaking detail. A1l very well, but why in hel? did I hove
to wailt until I had complained hefovre I found out any of this. The mam>ers
should he kept well informed of all the dnings of the Lssneiabion Of
course, this takes fime and cash, which is uvrnaveilable wiatil rmore nembars
arrive, Hut the memhoers won't come wnless they’ve offevred sonmething
worthwhile,sn the rioney isa'f{ there. Remember. its only youns caildren
who join clubs for the secke of a membershin hadge 3B.S.7.A. memhers deserve
more than they seen to he gebtbting. Aduittedly. its the only easily
availanle souree of informetion.however vagus.on the s £ world Hut is it
worth thirty hob a vear?
T way I see it one of the major reasong for the dismal asnect of most
British fanzines is that there are tno many punlishers c?aging tno 1ittle
&uality material. There ig comparatively little senuine talent within the
confines of British fandom(and oversess fans anpear with siznificant
irregularity in 3ritish publications) and it is ineveitable that fanzines
must go for several issues{and sometimes their whole existence) without
publighing anything of genuine worth. Slightly move often a really good
pieze of material will find its way into some hideous cridzine, and be
ignored or missed by the hulk of fandom. I contend that mnst Tanzine
oditors now operating are themselves tearing dowa the standards of fanzines
whilst at the same time complaining about the daterioration. A recent
count showed about forty fanzines of varvious types in the U.X.(not 211 of
them currently in producbion), Carefv]l examiaation and 2 few minutes thought
should demonstrate that there is no vossihilty of each of these masezines
attaining anything near decency. There ig siaply insufficient abilty and
talent for more than a dozen fanzinez at the absnlute nutside Tou cant't 4

really bhlame the pnblishers.of eourse, they're just hanpily »laving 3

r——.._.




AND What‘&--tha gaod_ old B.E_@.a - -Idka. doj.ng these duye7 SOﬂr(ﬂ)Ody tell
M6 pleana, yip too 1dle to fing ont e

of it wag Yhaat the Secretaryship hag

™amelf, Last I remembher hoalTing
boused fuqn 3eTyl Mercert's wurmly
°apable hends and gona 4, some unknown from the Sowtp. Oh. yes there

has heen g curious new Vioron falling through the lattovhax wbout Ande
every three nonths, oll at leasy they s-~em to he baok on a move or less

quarterly schedula once acain, and ny jove, now that T think of it the

>}

Magazine hag hag soma sbartlingly 2004 material in it too. More nower

to BOB PARKINSON in the fubure, angd I genninely hope ha doesn't get
discourazad by the apathy of the memhership ag muiekly as some other
highly competent editors have haen. That's tha groat fault

of tha n3Ta really. of ecourse. It denends go much on the mamhera to

make it a worthwhila organisation. Ttrg virtuaily nemmiless(or go T
holieve) and thus cantt afford a sliek and vevieg outout of material,
even if it dig get enougsh gnog naterial to Present well, 7Tn conbrast

to recent sdvances in VECTOR the BUTLETIN heg hecome a vather shahhy
bpaaphlet of late. and the annenrance, torathaerp with itg frecuent tone

of what I feel isg false “onhomie, could decide saveral new roRleTe ooningt
"lasing another 30/~ on the line for next year. I'm probahly entirely
vrong, of course, Sut I shail 90 interestad to gae whet trangnives.

And whilst om the suhject, lats note XEE one of the s«rviees.offered ny
tha B.8,7.A,, the Panzine Distribution Servics. An edmivable idea. to
aollect sannles of recent fanzines for distribntion to newly joined
B.3.®.4. memders who claim to have an interest in them. A very groatly
needed one too, ag vhen in the latter days an annﬂuncement(nathetically
hopeful) in the Bulletin Was suvnosed to send fanzines f170ding throngh
the mmw naw nenhars doop things Vory ravely wovrkad that vay. The
8ituation hag harely changed, it s-eng. Philip Spencer. cure=ntly in
charge of tha m,D.8S. congtantly complaing that X% fanzine oditorg

rarely hother to gend even one or two copies to him. I can voush for thie
froa personal experience. I was for g ghort time in chavrge of thig unidi.
(a spectaeﬁla?lf disastrous cock-up which T 82211 not exalain or excnuse
myself for here) and on only one oceagion(Pater Rohavts. with gaveral

i sues of HORPARCH) 814 a editor contritute material. Most of the stuff T
had was gifen by Beryl Mercer out of her own fanzine ¢ lection,

(4 slight digression Por a aoment. It geems that editors are ag relustant
to sell their masazines as to give them avay. I have 82veral times
advertised that I wishad to subserihe to fanzines, and only ona masagine,
CYPHTR was aver gent. Its this king of thing that can turn you arainst
fandom..,. )

Anyway, although theve has been a zood “Hit of squest10n~throwing in
Tacent B.S.7.A. Bulletins (almost al7 "y the same person. T beliave) the
vagt mass of the membership is content to renain either tizhtly ensconced
in its clicue~ridden fortresses, ovr mit meekly on the outside staring in

at the colored lights - dim ag bhey arve.

'f'hp simple Pact of thae mebber 1na that Sr1tten Pandor dm - Gonq Tnes. heg
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A COLUIAT OF WORDS,
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WHEIl the first issue of this magazine came out some time ago there was
a cerbain anmount of penny-»ninching commentless postecard en-uiry as to
vhere copies could he obtained. Let it here he known that copies of
FOULER ONE are ~vailable from the editorial address for the sum of
I/— plus a good reason. There aren't all that many left, so those of
you desirous to see just what prompted 'Hammond'! to mzke his invidious
pseudonynous assault should bhe quick.

[PRPPPRRRCRRPPRPRE)

VE'VE just noticed that this issue is much hebtter »produced than was the

fivgt., We're sorry about this.

TRINIYITARIRTENR N IR IRRNAN A NN OROR
FOULER was horn out of CRAPPER and NEW PRIBROKTISHIRE REVIEW in & eurious
fashion prompted by consumption of vast ouantities of Alecohol. I(me that is)
an in a way sorry about this., hecause had H.P.R. ever had an onmovrtunity
to reach publication I am fairly positive that it would hesve instantly
reached the same level as such enic magazines as NORFARCH, PHILE, REYOND,
and HYPHEN. Alas, basic poverty and the usual hurricane of avathy from
the nass of fandom has dragged it to its grave stillhorn.
CRAPPER, now, was a very different thing. It was horn of a profound
distaste for the mulk of fandom and their curious ways, and would have
heen in the main an organ of personal attack and retribution on and from

many of them. This could,concievably, have heen interésting, but really,

when you've said "I hate,desnise, loathe, distrust )
once there isn't much else. I don't feel sufficent intevest in most of
them to waste any time in dredging up foul facts to smear over costly
duper paper. And one other small thing. Tlost of what I said (or would
have said) ahout these people would probahly have heen 1ihellous,and
the cogt of damages alone would have heen fantestic.
Wever mind, anyway- It would only have hrought ne hatred'from‘fandom,
though from what I hear ahout the number of fans that detest me already
I don't think it would have made that much difference. I won't carry on
here, as you've prohahly vead much the same from any one of a éozen other
neurosis-rbdden adolescents, but if enough people rernest it, I shall
expand unon these random words in the next i=sue.

e B S N
THE first btwo issues have exhausted ouvr sunply of superh naterial, and its
contribution recnest time now. The third issuex should be even more of
a Breakthrough in new wave intellectualism than this one is, so please
send in suitahle material or we shall have to gtart puhlishing second rate
crap.

mmmg s s em e m——
Those of you puzzled by the reference to R,I.. STEVIHNSON in 'VITW' should

d
oconsult that person's Collected Works and all ghould he vevealed. s




DIALOG FOR ONT PRERSON

scsbsssssscaReBeRRpetBaR

T've hoen g2tting these headaches lately, and the doctor
dont do nuffin except take my wife into the hack room and say

1111 just give your wife something for vour headache, and vhen
they comes out theyre hoth smiling and it does me so much good

to see the missus hanpy me head all cl-ars up. And I say Doctor
what do wvou do when you gets a headache cos you aint marvied. And he
he says Dont worry Ive got my own problems. And he goes off
through the door vhat says V.D. vhich must mean Visual Deficiency
cos ha wosrs glasses poor foller and must he very short sighted
hesouse the missus says hes a fuany feller he cent tell when I
coming. But I adnit he scems to recognise me all vight. I fact he
rubs his hands vhenever I visit him Hes a2 bloody gnod dostor

and Ive hean <oing to him for years and T want my kids to be
doactors like him. I must He wanting it pretty hard cos fthey look
1ike him.

0 god I'm scared. (Hold cmmerva on face for three seconds then

gzoort1 in on large wart and out to office of hairologist. )

Wot avre the causes of premabture halduess Ilister Haivologist

whose name wa are not allowed to mention,

Wpll, mzinly hair falling oub at en early age. In fact T I cannot
honostly think of another cause.

Ahem, MWistev Haivologist. what causes hair to fall out abt en early
age,

Wull, several things. Masturbatinn. Fingerins de~d toads. Thinking
naughty thoughts ahout your munmy. Hot »aying enoughb money to
interviewees, And promature haldness. The last is thought to bhe
the main cause, althouzh mesturbation does of course dominate in
pubic haldness, a disease whose Tivst sign is dandruff on the

hoots. This is partienlarly noticeahle in woman and Scots.

CQNTIHUED.FROM.ELSEUHERE

A shiliing had Mheen a lot. "t shviously it would buy twice as
much good fortune. Serogler had paid willingly. She had mumhled for a
few minutes and Serosler had hecome tired of the uncertain things she had
bo say, but suddenly he hecame the only person in the world and he saw
a glean enter her oye as she 1noked at him. You have a Cosmic Inheritance
cho had said. Hev face did more then the words. She was jealous. She din't
have a Cosmic Inheritznce. Sevogler did. Ie was still seavching for ift.
Fe would rocosnise it amonzst the dirt when he saw it. It would be a
clean thing, a diffevent thing. Something that would enable him to eclaim
his Copmic Inhovitance and towver over hia follow mon lefh down therae in
the Tnbbish, still ruhbish thansclves.

COMMLLMD O TAST PACGE,



VIEW

cecssssscnae
little greem train going faster faster
up the hill down the hill faster fagter
watch out here it comes
faster faster
up the dale down the vale faster fagter
never stooning alwavs going

push off Robert Louis Stevenson.

TIINKING O™ CHURCH DAYS

"TEEEE R N A AR RN A AR N
Bracken paths and cohble stones are me,
No wonder I keen thinking.
Ivy hushes gvowing tall,
Reminding me of snakes,

And those things called churches.

Green weeds pierce the walls

Of rrev stones that lie in shapes,
And the moving grass cradles the wind
Into a sound of neace

Which veminds me of churches.

THE SUALLEST DRAGON
The smallast dragsén from out of the forest high-kicked sand, snlattered
alongz the seas shallows,hreathed his warngng at the sun,vlayed snort-—
tunes in his huge rubbery nostrils as only the smallest dracon can on a
self indulgence day. Pleasure was a warm intevior. Ile Hniled a small
crahy pool, laughed a dragons laugh and lay, btender stomach glinting
hack the sun, in a hot swot he had shosen for todays drneam-of dreams.
A ritual image avpeaved in his mind detailed with food and warmth.trrms
and sex. It trickled through him vhis»oering "Sleep now we ghall start a
drean btogether.” It hummmed a birthing tune. The smallést dregén »assed
into the sea of makehelieve,and slowly, s the tip of his tail showed,

to the island of hanpy-life..

SOME OTHWR DAY

secsssessvnsse
Mother's hivrthday is comine up soon.
B went to the shons for Mother boday.,
“Tomato sandwiches Tomorrow ! Mother says.
Yesterday Hother died.




ANOTHER DAY

L3 B BRI B I R RN N

Mothers hivrthday is coming up soon.
We woenb to the shops for Mother today.
Momato sandwiches tomovvrow!”? Hother says.,

Yesterday liother died,

STAGULLS SCRTAIL

e s AR BEDBEBSE RS
seaoulls sercam
while the sand has no color
and a conrbing conple make love
mnder the watchful oye of a stranded crah,
hHlaclkk shaves
aear in the sunset
while the love continues to grow
nnder the watchful eyes of the
collecting enimals.
wnfaniliar happenings
gsnann to echo throush the cliffs
while love 1is in »rogress
under the zleamning oves of the
strange hecasts.
engulfing darkness
gtops bto wait for the kill
while the lovars arise
wnder the devouring eves of the

horrific monsters.

IN HIS OWN IMAGO .,

LR B B BB B B B B L B

The bilingual hastard was scueczing awaey his creetovrs 1ife vhen I dvobnped
from the sky. The grass stain on his knee stood out like a vash on an
albino, and I knew what he had been up to. As I landed I gisgled, thinking
about it, and ho turned my way. He saw my grin. and screemed. hut stgyed
vhere he was, not velaxing his grip a bit.

“There is no death, Xilroy. 7 I walked towards him,rinning th~ grin. He
zasped, and his knuckled whitened. God is with you,suicide is heyvond
your capabilibies.®

He let go and steppad bhack, shaking. The grv on patches on his kneces
started to snread.

“Agrim ne, parlen!” he smcreamed, and fried tn rush me,lsaving God lying
on the sand. I struck him dowm, and , as I knew he would, God withered
away.

I just .had to leugh



A IBTTER FROHI

GUEORGT HAIMMOND, MALVERN, BUCKS.
Dear Person ....- I read vour Tirst issue of EEBR TFOULER

with some interest and not a 1ittle difficulty. It eventually
reached me only bYecouse a relative who is 2 nostoffice sorvter
recognised o vasue similavity hetvoen the sub’iterate scribble
on the envelone znd my address, However. .. the one nonem I
manazed bto decinher in its entirvety was GATHWR BLACK NIGHTS, by
Barvez wWiich wag orohahly the hest thing I have ever scen in
fifteen years of fanzine-rvreading. and I was cuite honestly
nauseated by the faet that it had to anpear within the absuvrd
confines of your saotty little namphlet. Ifd nrohably say much
the same ahout THAT TUTURE AGES if I had had the natience and
supnerh evesight nosesary bto finish reading ibt. Your strange idea
of printing unconnccted lists of centonts and contrimtors each
in alphabetical order is rather vuerile, and this is one thing
that leads ma bto suspect youre a rather voung fan with new wave
inclinations and a desnerate urge to he the Graham Hall or Platt
of the noxt decade, In actual Tact T seom to venember seecing

one or other of your names monbtioned in fenzines hefora. hut

its too much effort to find oub just wheve. Anyvway. if hy

any chance you gZot a second issu~ out and it contains anything
as gond as the vandom sample I vead T honestly hove you'll make
an effort to produce the zine heotter You won't gel anywhere in

fandon with a ecrnidy lonking thing like that. Zemenher RUFRCUT?

tesseegze erszreraraeey
BRNEERE COMTENT 5 3 g k d
e This imbecilie missive was the only

tserious! and 'econstructive! comment on FOULER ONE, It is
ohviouzly th~ work of an estahlished fan. »ut the ridiculous address and
‘the fact that no-one has ever heard of 'Hammond! makes us wonder which
cowardly cheracter in fandom is lurking shiftily hehind this plastic
facade. The picture painted by ‘*hanmond® is totally ezaqqerabed anart
from the allusion to the material which was indeed as superd ﬁs he
postulated. However, despite his falsity he at lerst overcame the prevalent
apathy of British fandom sufficiently to scri“hle the preceding crap.
S2e GOB for more on this.
ALIL PSTUDOMNYIIOUS 'COMMENTS'! WITL B% DISRTGARDED IN PUTURE,

DAY
L B B
Hother's hirthday is coming un snoiu.
Wg went to the shops for Iother today.
Momato sandwiches fomorvow!™ Mother says.

Yeataorday lother dicd. 3



REQUISCAT

In vaults of time and space there rests

A trancuil soul

Of Denmarks's Royal House and patronymic, Hamlet:

Released of earth and all its noisome drogs

Through recoiled death and filial vow fulfilled.

A father's foul disnatch avenged and severed love renewed
And all self-doubt and frenzied anguish »Hanished

Divine recuital wreaked supreme

In ceding surcease, success

For death's crescent shadow, venomous noised,

Eclinsed corporeal 1life to state sublime, the sooner.

JII THORYTON 1969,

MAGGOT I'OUND 1IN A CHINESE FORTUNIE COOKIE
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if i were a maggod
211 nowers he
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d find it hard
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climh a free

THE COSMIC IHHTORITANCE OF SCROGLER HANNISTER

e/6io 2 aiaimia oo aasisaeieinnsissise diessnisiaalesssiaesienianisisinnnese
Along a street. Dust is the cleanest part. Living dust spreads! wind
water, feet, litter. A mingling of human detritus with human surrounds.
Unwanted,unnesesary, unimmovrtant. Only vpeople are im~ortant and neople
are most likely to foget. The presence of something like garbege can have
greater meaning, hit with harder impact, than the sight of a man,looking
1ike hut treated lower than the dirt. He carries dirt encrusted on his
old, bharing trenchcoat,color long leaked into the atmognhere.dirt streaked,
on his skingd'awling in his vpores,dirt on and in the flansoled shoes with

Y

Py
s}

no heals to he worn out,divt inside the dirt. Iook af this mesg s
Councillor Hoofhinder hut he doasnt mesn Scrogler. He is thinking of

national anneavances. Jub Scroglar is not ewen thinking of his own
anpearance. He is thinking of his Cosmic Inhevitance. Scromler gsaw a forbtune
teller once. A slack-bhloused woman with ~reasy face and hair rnd heavy cheeks
that pulled ved into the hottoms of her eoyes. He'd heen young in those

days, when a few pence could go onto an ice cream for o girl or a comic

for himself. Yhen Lthe world perhaps had really heen clean. He had liked

the sign outside promising good fortune. He noeded that. ladame Clarry

had swept her tum>led hair avound with €ingrrs that cracked as she flexed

thom aftorwards over a disaoloved orystal hall. Teanner or a hob she said
CON'WIMUMD BTt RIg



SPIN

sssesessess
Spin oncae and see three sinsets
Ina dav of silence outgide.
The twenty—one centimater

Dia’ling tone of the stars.

Snin twice and have Rarth
Warm and frail in vour palm,
To gravity and light's ripnled tug

From the fivenest of the sun.

Spin thrice and feel the mind,
Tumhle amongst the starsmoka,
Breath of the starvhirl; and

Burning sunflower ayes of Amdromeda.

Spin four times and catch
The hem of joined light and shade
Pavtnered in a lovely dance

Of loon and death and winter tide.

Spin five, withdraw and dive,
In a metal skin and ioned air,
To meeb your soul, a hundved miles

And half ceternity %“elow.

THE IMAN WITH TH® TEZCHNICOLOR WYES

Tho man with the technicolor eyes came softly, picking his
steps with all the care of a hervon. His particolored ovhs mought their
strange fulfilment in the pallid towers above, and where they rested
ovange, greoen and yollow flowed, flying and dinping amongst the clouds,
The sun stood still. The man with the techndcnloraed eyes stood muietly,sweeping
swoeping the towers above, splinters of lights dancing and scurrying
in the cracks and hol’lows of tha ages 0l1d concrete, vihrating throush the
miasma of time and space, sending a call into the devnths of the nwniverse.
He twisted mistily,griuning, and as the snaces hetween the Lowers grow

closer and clashed soundlessly, he disanpeared,

SOMZDAY

CRLRC N R N

Mother'es bivthday is coming up soon.
e went to the shops for Mother today.
"Tomato sandwiches tomorrow!" Mother says.

Yesterday Mother died.




