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A territle rumbling and chaking, as if the bowels of the Farth were being tom
asundeTe...,a vast moening, es of an elder god shuddering up frem the deeps be-
terrified (ha!) fandom relaxes once again as

peath the seg....and & gsuddenly
it realises that it's only the procrastinator awskening after all -- the pro-
crastinator being in this case Joseph Nichclas (at his wsual sddress of Reom

9, 94 St George's Square, Pimlico, London SW1Y 3QY, United Kingdom) end the
sause of his awakening teing Wapalm In The Moming 3, promised for just before
(hristmes but delayed wntil now fer reasons too tedious to detail herej suf-
rice it to say thet I Jjust couldn't make wp my mind what %o write about,

cuch are the problems posed by en overactive inagination, ho ho,...at least,

T would have an overactive jmagination if it hadn't been deadened by all those
Bloody swful Piers Anthony novels.) The title might lock a it wrinkled, but

if so it's because the electrostencil was salvaged from last issue, Cheapness
rules 0K, which should keep Leaderene Maggie happy, eh wo t?

THE £2D OF THE DREAM

gt as far as I'm eware, that the ST fans cof the fif-
1iterature by a beyhood intercst in astronomy, and
ro wonder: the gut-wrenching, inarticulable pre-pubescent exoitement you feel
at the realtsation that the lights in the sky erc stars likc the sun, and that
they just might bave families of plenets around them which might just possibly
harbour intelligent 1life is a specniation powerful enough to stimulate almost
evecyone's imagination. pnd after you're thought about it (albeit not very
logically or coherently), the obvious next siep is to read avout it -~ first:
all the basic astronomy texts you can pry out of vour local library and then,
once you've exhausted their potential, the fiction itselfsses

It's a cormonplace, at lea
ties were tumed on to the

Well, it might have been trua for the fans of the fifties, but not for the
fans of the sixties. & different stimulus for a different age, the stimulus
being in their cese gomething shout which the fans of the fifties could only
dream: the actual bloody conguest of space itself, with sanitised and uremot-
ional US Air Force types bzing lofted off the pads at Cape {anaveral to spend
three or six or ten days in orbit bofore splasning dewn in the Pacific to a
it of it beamed straight into the comfort

hero's welcome, every last little
of our suburban living roocms via® the suddeniy all-pervasive power of TV, the

media communications marvel that, so Marshall McLuhan said, would turn the
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world into one global village; just one small part of a gaudy, incredible,
well-nigh impleusible drama that included the the sgsassination of President
Kennedy, the grinding futility of the Vietnam War, Rachel Carson's publicising
of the wunforeseen deadly side-effects of common pesticides, The Peatles, the
irvention of the Pill, mini-skirts, Penzias's and VHlson's discovery af the

Y ack-body radiation left over from the Big Bang, Timothy Leary's preaching sf
the gospel of LSD, the Russian invasion of Czechoslovakia, and Alvin Tofflerfs
enining of the temm "future shock" 4o desoribe the increasing sncial disorien-
tation caused by the accelerating pace of teclmologically~induced change that

was sweeping the world.

The sixties were exciting times to be alive, 21l right, with everycne living
cnly for the moment because we mever Imew what was going to hoppen next (tut
nevertheless kept hopirg that the utopisn tomorrow of which we sometimes
dreatied was really only just arcund the comer); and all whe lived through
them, or part of them, whether as porticipents or spectators or jolmny-ccome-
lotelies, have been in some way influenced by them., Like it or not, we carry
forward in ocur hearts scme trace of nestalgic wamth for that glorious, heady
tirme which we know intellectunally can never be reinvoked but which emctionally

we hepe can be.

Particularly SF fans.

If we accept the proposition that the fans of the sixties (or, to cast the net
wider, those who began reading SF in the sixties) were turned en to SF by the
myriad of space shcts taking place all sround them, watching 211 "that crazy
Buck Ropers" stuff coming true before their very eyes and the public at large
eating s few pieces of humble pie becavse of it, then it should come as no
surprise to learn that o sizeable proportion of the SF "eommmuni ty" -~ writers
and editors as well as fans -- has in recent years been declaring its enthlusi-
astic support for what's left of the space programme, proselytising its won~
ers and benefits at every comceivatle opportwmnity: they grew up on it, believ-
ing passionately in its worth and future potential, and don't want to see it
die beecause they will thus be robbed both of that part of their pasts which
nade them what they are today and of the motivation which fuels what they hope

to be.

Tt dving it is, and nothing that anyone does now will ever be enough to
resurrect it because its peak -- the Apollo 11 Moon landing -- came and went.
over a decade ago, and every mission since has been but another step on its
slow downward journey into wltimate dissipation. The dwindling proframme of
wmanned scientific missions that we have now arc but its last gasp, the taill-
end of a "once-proud endeavour' which, for all its petriotic and visionary
hype, was in fact e rather squalid (if massively expensive) Cold War propagan-
da stunt, The object of "landing a man wupon the Moon end returning bim safely
to the Barth" wae not to pave the road to the stars but to impress the rest of
world with American techologioal knowhowj an arrogent and chavvinistic’ desire
to demonstrate that anything the Russians could do they could do better, In
which respect they of course succeeded, but only in the short temm; the irony
is that by their overkill approach, going for The Big Ome the first time out,
they have allowed the Russians to pull shead again precisely by virtue of the
1latterts concentration on the basics they decided to pass up: the establish-
ment of manned orbital stations supplied by shuttle flights from Tarth,

Yes but, you say, the Americans have now developed their own Shuttle and will
be doin the same in the next few years, won't they?

But will they? The Shuttle is both way overbudget and way behind schedule --
not surprisingly, given the American penchant for awarding contracts to fims
which produce the most optimistic tenders at the most optimistic prices -- and
has in fact been the very item of hardware which has so hamstrung the US space
programme, a bottomless pit into whkich NASA has been pouring the majority of-
the increasingly scarce funds which could perhaps have becn devoted to other,
more diverse projects. (So much of a sinkhole has it been and so much of



as it occupied, in fact, that for the first time in the history

of wmmanned scientific missions there are no concrete preparations for the
asibility studies

funding and developing of those which, out of the many fe

that have been cocnlucted,’ could be Jaunched in the latter balf of this decade
—— nothing on line at s8ll. A8 Vew Scientist pointed out in the editorial of
of its 20 November 1980 issue, ", ,..the space sclence community is living on
borrowed time, the US National feronautics and Spagé Administration has pro-
duced no follow-up ventures (to Voyagers 1 end 2)e... We are, therefore, wit-
nessing the death throes of space science as the 1ife ebbs out of the US's
space DTOSTaMmMe, Indeed, it is just possible that the American government
will take the patient’s 1ife-support system away hefore brain-death is con=
fiymed, There is a threat that funds for the ground station for Yoya.cr, the
Jet Propulsicn Laboratory's mission control, may be cut off before the probe
peaches Uramus, There is, therefore, the faint tut real possitility that NASA
will have twc space probes in working order, sweeping past the two as yet un-
visited gas giants with no decent facilities running badc home to collect the
data.ess Jupiter and Sotwm orbiters, procbes into the atmospheres of the gas
giants, ond more Mars 1snders will remoin the stuff of science fiction for a
generotion or more. You have seen the scientific exploration of the Solar
System; remember it well to tell your children, for they'll see nothing like
it,") HMoreover, there is no guarontee at all thot the (hopefully) successful
fipst flight of the Shuttle will coerce the US (Cngress into voting NASA the
funds to estoblish a monned sphce stotion, end I find the attitude of those
whn assume thet it will -- and, further, that it will rekindlé wider public

interest in spaceflight per se ~- woefully deficient in logic,

WASAYs time h

Indeed, in temms of their ahility for logical and enalytical thought, these
"apace prnpagandists" are very often their own werst enemies, Particularly
ijrrationel in this regerd aere such SF writers end editors as James Paen, Ben
Bova, Jerry Pournelle, Stanley Schmidt snd G. Harry Stine, whe in thelr pro-
nouncements are ccaustantly pointing to the fact that most of the teclnology
ed I~-5 colonies and orbital sclar power satel-

required to build their clierish
1ites and like that exists today, esnd thus betray e naivete whieh would be
laughaltle if it weren't true end is all the meore astenishing becausc it is --

what in Heaven's name leads them to assume that just because something can be
donie, it sooner or later will be? As a demonstration of their awareness of
the political, socisl end cconomic factors that would have e bearing upon the
situation, this line of thought is ignorant in the extreme; en act of faith
that would embarrass even & ten year old.

Faith, it seems to me, 1s more OT 1ess what primarily motivates these people,
Desperate not to see the cold reality to wkich they're dedicated revert to the
SF dream it originally was, their arcuments in its favour have abandoned

logic, rationality end commont sense for passion, special pleading and SOmMc-
thing closely akin to evangelicael fervour -- 2 gpecies of visionary preaching
not made eny more palatalble by its blank refusal to acknowledge its owm gaping
flawve, The most commonly-used enaloly¥, for instance, is that of the child and
the cradle, with the child in quecstion being the hwian race and the cradle the
planct Earth (and the apron strincs, of course, the gravity that keeps human-
ity tied to it, although no one has yet dresmned up a role for the mild green
Fairy Liquid soapsuds), which has t5 be to abandoned for a space environment
in order that the said bunen race can achicve a ¢rester and more fully rounded
spiritual, grotional end intellectual naturity, As an analogy, this is, at
least superficially, eninently plausible -~ but when looked at in depth it
collapses into & heap of ranshackle non-sequiturs, VWhy should a rnove out into

space force this sort of matwrity upon us, and how would it do so anyway? Inm
short, where is the prooi?

The obvious and autonatic answer is that there isn't any (because, of coursc,
faith isn't susceptible to such anyway), and nor can there ever be until after
the move has been made (in which case it will take several generations for the
proof to make itself spparent, if it ever does, which scems a rather vague
Pressed to justify -- even within their own terms

nethod of exparimontation).
of reference -- such claims, however, the pro-space enthusiasts sidestep the
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igsue, falling back on statements to the effect that we should colonise space
becauge only by such action will national rivalrics and international tension
be swept away forcver and the long-term survival of our species be thus assur-
cd....which simply raiscs yet more questions of the "where is the proof?" var-
iety, and thus esdvances the arcument not one whit, (The analogy most often
employed to badk wp such stetements conccums the inadvisability of putting all
your cges in one basket, but since we've all been occupying the same basket
for the past four million years now this scems a remarkably inapt analogy --
never nind the fact that a space environment is inimically hestile anyway, and
kence a ocongiderably more fragile basket,) Iut then believers (of whatever
stripe) always were immune to the processes of logic and ratiomal argunent --
the prine example of the breed probably being the Ur¥Ologists, who always want
their detractors to disprove their claims rather than subnit to the standard
soientific methodology of having to prove them for themselves -- and the sad
fact is that without such dispassionate serutiny the prc-space crowd don't
stand a snowball's chance in hell of getting the funding they want, TFinancial
backers want concrete, reslisabtle results, not vague pie-in-the-sky premises.

Which is precisely why private entcrprise is wnlikcly to step in where govern-
ments are currently fearing to tread. And then, too, the sheer cost of the
ventures will ensure that private enterprise doesn't take the en thusiasts up
on their cffers -- the big multinetiomal corporation with the sort of money
the enthusiasts want becene big multinational corporations by paying careful
attention to their accountants, after all, end any accowmtent asked to hand
over the two or three hundred billion dollars required to build a solar power
satellite cr a mass-driver on the Moon or an orbital factory or whatever and
then wait some twenty or thirty years for the first dividend on his investment
(assuiing thet there will aotually be such dividends, which can ncver be
guarantced enyway) would prebably faint dead away from the shock of laughing
sc hard, nly gcvernnents -ean budget for that sort of expenditure on that
sort of timescale, because they're dcing it feor the national good and not for
a trofit -- end for ell that a mass-driver on the Moon cr the wholesale mining
of the astecroids could result in a profit fer all concerned, thcse same "con®
coerned" will still have to wait a leng time for it tc materialise, In short,
the real financisl risks so far cwtweigh the pctentiel financial gains that

the funding will never be forthcoming,

Tt still the pro-space babble goes on, growing steadily shriller and more
vociferous despite (or, mere likely, because of) continual cutbacks in the
real world of space funding, and proving ever mere embarrassing. (I recently
read a letter by Roy Tackett in T connor's Moebius Trip 28 which centainced
the following wild declamation: "Eithcr we grasp the stars or sink back into
the darkmess; which shall it be?" Are there really no other altcrnatives?)
id not just on logical growds, eithcr, because throughout it there runs a
streak of politicel conservatism so reactionary in tcne that it properly be-
longs morc to the ninéteenth centary than the twenticths the dead hand of im-

perialist coloninlism,

Such a jargon-phrase (as epproved by Tass and Izvestia -- but for a real laff
Radio Tirana is orders of magnitude better) hes probably made you all sit up
and pay attention at last, el? I wuge it, however, not in any doctrinairec
i1deolosical sense but in its dictionary scnse of a culturally superior force
subjugnting and incorporating into its infrsstructure a culturally inferior
one -~ precisely the attitude, in fact, that has characteriscd the vas?
majority of the "space-going" SF written since Doc Smith inventced the
inertialess drive and sent his csrdboard cutout heroes off to beat the shit
out of those smelly old aliens who were denying man the fulfillment of his -~
manifest destiny by their cluttering up of a gelaxy that was rightfully his,
and whieh was never more nakedly apparcnt than in the Astownding of John .,
Campbell, o knec-jerk xenophobe through and through, It was in the supposcd
"Golden Age" of the fortics, remembcr, that he and his writcrs gradually built
up what was then regarded as the "oomgemaws view" of man's future: that we
would develop spaceflight, colonise the solar system, establish dominiom over
the nearer stars, spread throughout the galaxy, raise up an enpire of awesome



power and might, collapse into barbarism, but eventually struggle back up to
spend the long golden afternoon of our species basking in the peace and con-
tentnent of our hard-won maturity -- en appealing vision, not least because
it has heavily influenced the outlook of subsequent generations of American SF
writers (whioh still doesn't justify its labelling as "modem SF", because the
period in which it ceme to pronimence lies sone thirty to forty years in the
past) end also because it cleaved ressonably true to the rationale of SF as a
literature which denonstrated the triwiph of men over his enviromment through
his use of tecklnology. (Although this is e specifically American rationales
British SF, which didn't reslly gein its independence wntil the sixties, has a
much more teclmophobic and pessinistic outlook, contending that nman's mastexry
of his enviromnent via his technolokical suprenacy ney not always be for the
best, and thus cleaving truer to the Promethean motif of Mary Shelley!s
Frankenstein, from which the literature really stems in the fizet place (on
which basis one could conceivably build a tongue-in~cheek case for the "super-
ijority" of British SF over its fmericon coﬁnterparti) — not to mention the
Promethean nature of modemn gcience itself,

Developments in SF since this consensus view wes first raised up (the "evolut-
jonary" influence of Horace Gold with Gelaxy and of Boucher and McComas with
¥ & SF -~ although, looked at in retrecspect, Galaxy would appear to represent
not so much en evolutionary step es sn aberration, preaching an attitude of
excessive and rather anti-scientific gloom directly comter to Campbell's
prognosis of SF as a 1iterature thet represented the soclal emlightment that
science would bring about ~- and the l~ter npevolutionary" impact of Ellison
and Moorcok -- the fomer wishing meinly to do down the tabus end regtric-
4icns that were hamstringing the genre!s potential and the latter wishing to
breask down the generic walls al together -~ which allowed for the promulgation
of different points of view ond thus widened the universe of discourse) have
somewhat muted its influence ond reduced its prominence, btut it's still
arownd, codified new into the specific future histories of Poul Anderson and
Lerry Nivem, which -- like the consensus view itself -- toke their cue frem
what might be termed "the challenge of the frontier": the idea that a man is
gomehow not a man unless he's working out at the limits of his endwrance,
taming the rugged wilderness and introducing into it the benefits of cilisat-
ion, It goes without saying that this is a particularly American obsession,
sterming directly from their own nistory -- end in this context it's obvious
that the pro-space enthusiasts® talk of space as "the final frontier" is mere-
ly an extensicn of thig historical dtrive into a new environment: with nowhere
1eft ot home to conquer and colonise, what more '"natural® than to leck for

scmewhere new?

Sueh is what fuels most of the current propagenda -- perticulerly that issued
by the I-5 Society, which objected to the UN Moon Treaty on the grounds that
1t weuld interfere with Mmericats "right to pionmecr space"...,dear God In
Heaven, what incredible (and inoredibly arrogantly assumed) "right" is this?
-- and it can hardly be coincidence that the SF editors end writers who push
it most are those who spent their yowuth 1eading (not at the time it was pub-
]ished, but later, when it had soquired so-called "classic" status) the SF of
Astounding's nGolden Age", absorbing the "wisdom" ¢f the consensus view and
watching its ecarly stages transmuted into reality via the medium of thcir TV
screens, 1t is, therefore, net just the "old SF dreem" of spaceflight that
they wish to meke real bet the cenéensus view itself -~ imperialist ecolonial-

isn rampant for ever and ever erienl,

(Repcllent though this is, however, I'm not particularly surprised by it, in

the main becausc the level of pclitical and economic thought displayed by
most of the major SF writers of this century has slways been rather baekward,
rdmittedly, I'm notobeat ghaker gt modern political philosophy, but one naads
no sohooling in such to spot the absurdity of the overtly feudal premises on

whioh so many interstellar empires have been besed -- end given the vast dis-
tsnces involved, any scrt of hegemony or asscciation seems vanishingly un-

likely anyway.)
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The pro-space enthusiasts usually manage te confuse or obscure thlg issue with
talk of the new "freedems" they'll find out on their new frontier, in partic- .
uvlar the freedom to censtruct newer and mcre experimental fomms of social or-
genisation and thus redirect their lives towards more "meoningful" and more.
neulfilling” goals. I'il geent that, removed from-the pelitical, economic end
social constraints which govam life here on Farth, the space ocolonists may
well find themoelves with the ability to do just thst, but this whole line of
argument strikec me ac mothing'more than a tirved rewoiiing of the outdated
hippie dream (macwobictic rise, Zen consciousness and all, and not helped by
the spuce ertists' tendency to depict the’inside of every I-5 colony as a
glorifiedly idyllic Sen Framcisco suburb), spiced up with a bit of post-
Schumaocher conmunalign to moke it lock mure intellectually defensitle. Bt
defensible it is not, for in this respect it is but wiegh~ful fillment escanismg
a technologically more gophisticated version of the brain-drugged thrill-a-.
minute stuff you can find between the covers of thud-end-blunder spy melo-
dramas, Harold Robbins sexcess epics and similar bestsellerish drivel, but
nevertheless indicative of a wish nct to confront and solvé the emomous preb-
lems that now face us but to rum away from them altogether. To put it as
Bluntly end as unambiguously as possibles they don't give a ghit about anyone
but themselves, and all their talk of golving the world's troubles via the
construction of a dozen 1~5 colonies or whatever 1s merely a cover for their
cynically self-centred wish to close themselves up in the womb-like safety of
their giant toothpaste tubes in the sky while the rest of the world goes to

hell in‘a‘handbaSKet.

A pretty sweeping condemnation, I'1l edmit, but I have a problem in that, des-
pite the (or so I trust) logic end rationslity of the foregoing, I'd really
like to believe in it all myself, For all my belief in SF as a symbolic
1literature with a mythopoeic function, I still respond in some unquantifiable,
almost mystic way to the old (American) SP dream of spaceflight -- a dream
which arises from the treatment of ST as a somehow realistic mediuvm with a
gsocietally eswakening function: a perception completely alien to my ourrent,
more sdult end more thoughtful views but to which ¥ nevertheless continue to
emotionally respond because it's the perception on vhich I grew up, I believ-
cd in the Apollo Moon missioms because at the time they scemed to be leading
sommewhere and in my naive adolescent way I just Enew that we'd have a settle-
ment on the Mocn by the end of the century and ell would be roses for ever af-
ter, Mt the euphoric sense cf achievement that told uws "Next stop -- Marsl"
when cur eyes misted over at the pulse-fluttering words "Houston, this is
Tranquillity Hese. The Togle has landed" was clearly mi splaoceds cexrtainly,
there can be few among us who didn't feel some indefinable but overwhelming -
gense of loss when Apolln 17 splashéd down in the Pacific end effectively
called finis to the great sdventure, Because an adventure it was, a madoad
ene-off scheme with no future; the Space Age 1s over, for now and for =ver, in
the same way that the Westem woirld's long-standing techno-cultural supremacy
is now stumbling towards its end, The sixties, stripped of their nostalgioc
glow, emerge as but our frantic, last-minute gerambling to find some way out
of our dilemma, and to no effecty like all civilisations, ours is now passing
to make way for encther, end no one can say that, in our five hundred year
domination of the planet, ve haveh't had a good run for our money.

Tom with the Renaissance, died with the Arab oil embgrgo which follewed the
Yom Kippur War in 1973....it Beems more fitting, a morc roslistic response to
the world, that we leam to 1ive and ocope with this than to deaden our rcason
with hopeless dreems of an era that recent history has ensured can never be,

"T didn't rcspond to the first issue of Napalm In The Moming because I hadn't

seen Apocelypse Now. T've put off responding to the second issue because I

haven't seen Kramer Vs, Kramer, Perhaps in the third issue you'll ‘discuss an-

other movie I haven't seen," -~ guote from a letter from Gary Deindorfer, an

extraot from which sppears in the letter column.. A o
Just had to prove you wrong there, GaTVeooe




THE DELTA AT SUNSET

Fewer letters than last time, which might or might not prove gsomething and
probably gomething that we already know amyway -- such as the fact that
Christmas and its attendant hoo-ha induces vast apathy and intellectual Ylight.
still, the response this time is rather more varied, although Graham Ashley had

a few words %o say gbout that:

"The first Hapslm certainly seens to have engendered a fair amownt of in-
teresting comment about Yoth the film Apocalypse Now and the actuality of
the Vietnsm Wer, end to this end I find your off-hand comment that you re-
ceived too many locs atout your fangine's subject-matter somewhat derogat=
ory, Most cf your letter writers, especislly the Americans, held very
strong and valid views, end stated them wellj; most fan writers weuld be
most happy with such a response to their wcrk.

"perhaps your area of ccmplaint lies in the fact thet all ul one-af
thegse letters were in‘e similar vein (the excerption, from Chris Priest, I
found merely mundane)., Your DHSS piece might ohange all that, It was
certainly quite interesting in itself, but wmfortunately it decesn't really
kindle any response in me,"
ve it he then went on to write about something else entirely (whioh
alypse Now and the Vietnam Var weren't my
subject-matter at all, they were just the pegs cn which the mein topic was hung
-~ a topic to which only Chris addressed himself, Not, I suppcse, that it
really motters much, because T wos grateful to receive any letters at all, As
to whether I was offhandedly deregntory in my response to them is a moot point;
certainly I wasn't deing it conscicusly, ond if anycne did feel of fended by °
what I said then,...well, Gy Teindorfer gives me some suppert in his letter,
which wefll get to in due comrse; in the meantine, herefs a brief helicopter
gtory from Tony Berry (you didn't think T1'd wont to lose touch with my roots

now, did you? ):

And to pro
surfaces later)., DBut in fact Apoo

"T must say that I've gone off choppers o little since I

Tony Berry §
5€7 Holyhend Rond went on holiday to Scondinavia while yeu lot were enjoying
Coventry Seaccsi 79, ¥Nc¢ sconer had the return ferry left Gothenburg

West Midlonds than the imbecile cnptain ron the fucking thing aground
ond we all hond to be rirlifted off by the Swedish Navy

gV5 8HW

and Coastguard, Have you ever tried standing for five
minutes under a twin-engined helicopter hovering 15 feet sbove your head, wait-
ing for some guy (proabably called (laf Svenson or something equally Nordic) to
shove a hamess over your head and winch you up? I reckon I was 3 inches

shorter afterwards,
"Bt it's the only way to fly, boss."

wxe%Well (coff, shuffle, mumble ), you'll doubdtless collapse with smazement
when I tell you this, but I've never actually flown ir a helicopter at all,

Marvellous confession to make, el? One day I will, though, Just you
wait....ind once I have, my fascination with them will likely disappear

entirely, to be replaced by gomething more....cr -- healthy?

Rosemary Pardoe nGo Avedon Carol thinks there are few pretty men in fandom,

11B Cote Lea Square does she? Reminds me of Tthel Lindsay's comment, a couple
of yesrs ago, that Gerry Webdb was the only good-looking man

Southgate

Runcorn in TRritish fandom (o lady of strange tastes is Ethel).
Cheshire Avedon may be right about American fandom -- thinking back
WAT7 25A over the couple of holidays I've spent meeting American

fans I can only remember two or three whom I fancied,
a veritable haven of pretty men,

British fandom, on the other haond, seems to be
ay, a represenintive sample

the percentage being a great deal higher than in, s

of "the man in the street’.
wpt which point I think I'd better stop before I'm tempted to write out a

1ist of "Fans I Hove Foncied"!"

g it was getting interesting, too! TRosemn algo remarked
b like mine she'd "very gquickly make up her) nind that
at the nonent she remains un-

n ny job later; here's Marc Ortlieb with sonething else:

®#e%Domn!  And Just
that if she had a Jjo
the world wos entively populated by oreting's

decided, More o




8

Marc Ortlieb "T must strongly second your dedication ((of Nopolm 2)).
70 Homblynn Road Sandy Denny wns one of my favourite femole voonlists, and
Elizobeth Towns I wns lucky enough to se¢ here once with Frirport

Sehs H113 Convention, Hnlf-pissed, she could ottsing most others;
Auntralia the version of "Tam Lin" wns mogic, There was talk of a

memorisl albunm fenturing some unrelensed material, but

T1ve heard nothing more about since ond I guess, what with Lennon's deoth, most
of the memoriel albums will be of him, Still, I have four of Sandy®s solo al-
bums: North Star Grassmsn And The Ravens, Like An 0ld-Fashioned Waltz, Sandy
end Rendezvoug; do you know of any others? (Local fan Paul Stokes has a live
recording on a Gemen pressing, but I don't know anything nore about it other
than that the naterial seems largely sinilar to that on The Bunich albun and
thet he gloats every tine he nentions it,) :

miwible, Can't think of enything to say about the lettercol, since most °
of it refers to a film I consciously avoided. I dislike war mervies in’ general,
though I have a privete preferaence for those that don't show any blood, I
don't want to know about Vietnam, having avoided a fully paid tour of the place
by the skin of my student deferment and the election of Gough Whitlam, Rt I
don't mind reading about war; indeed, I fouwnd Joe Haldeman's War Year absolute-
1y fascinating, but I tend to get sucked into movies, X'm trobably the only SF
fan in Adelside who didn't see Alien -- why go to see g movie when you know
you're going to spend most of it cowering under the seat? I must be the last

of the squeamish fans,"

*¥%%%That last sentence was in fact taken from another, previcus letter of
Marc's, about something else entirely {I don't half overuse that phrase),
but it seemed to fit....the only cther Sandy Tenny albums of which I'm
aware are Fotheringay, recorded by her shorit-lived post-Fairport group of
tiie same name, and Sandy Denny, Ler very first album, recorded back in
1966 or thereabouts end ro-released about a year after her death,’ It may
have bepn e substitute for the prcposed mémorisl 2lbumy but if eo, it's
now disapperrcd agnrin, ss has Fotheringay....Marc went on to say that, as
far as GUFF was concemed, I have '"a glight edvantage cver Malcolm’ Hwards
beoause the name Malcolm has unpleasant connotations for mest fans, who
are gocd rightecus Labour voters", which scunds reassuring -~ although es
T write the voting deadline is just under a fortnight awny, snd keeping me
puoke ot nights(!). (Don't forget to vote, y'alll) Here's a little more

about Austrnlian politios:

Richard Faulder "Tt was cbviously wvaluable for your American correspon-
Yonce Agriculiurnl dents tc point cul the difference in the wny the Vietnam
Research Cenire war was perceived in that ccuntry, where the possibility
Yango.. of invclvenent by either ycurself or a member c¢f your fam-
N.S.We 2703 ily wag very real, in contradistinction to the situation
Augtralia in yeur own country, where the whol protest mcvement would
, have been somewhat of an academic exercise, In Australia
we hnd an intermediate situaticn, Proportionately spesking, fewer of our -
countrymen were invelved in the weor, 8O that for many the protest movement,
characterised moinly by the misnemed Moratoria, was an equally intellectual
exercise., T wos not involved perscnally in the protest mevemént, Firstly, I
was somewhat fatalistic about the prospect of being called up. Secondly, my
main concém nt the time wns getting through the early yeors cf my wniversity
Fhirdly, I was convinced that the pretests were, if enything, cown-
terproductive, in that they would have aliennted the bulk of the voting public,
Tn this dey I remnin convinced of the 1last point: the renson for the comservet-
ive government's fnl1ll in 1972 was not the result of the protest movement but
itg tacticnl error in giving the vote to the 18-year-clds, who were in the
front of the firing line for the notional seivice ballot (the notion we were

serving being the USA). The rest is history."

education,

Gary Deindorfer "You're right in yorr reply ta Joyce Soriwer -- she was
447 Tellevue Ave 9-B oloser to Vietnam than you, but that doesn't meke her view
Trenten sny more "correct" than yours., Nor eny less "ocorrect",

NJ 08618 either, Tut then I've never had any direct experience of

UsA war: I've never been in eny branch of the amed forces and
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have seen it only et secondhsnd, in movies, books, magszines newspapers and on
television, I was anti-Vietnam, but only in & desullory wa¥; I went to some of
the enti-war marches and 1l that sort of thing as much because my friends were
doing so as otherwise. :

"Tt!g only years after Vietnem that certoin things about this cowntry have
oome clesr to me, I'1ll give you an exnmple: there have been some made-for-TV
movies on the tube in’ the 1nst few years which have presented AMmericen soldiers
in o favournble light, ss good old Amurricon boys doing their part overseas --
nothing that questions theé morality, or lack of it, of the wnr, nothing about
the Vietnnmese themselves, nothing abcut the havoc Our Boys sometimes caused fto
the lives of the peopie they stumbled upon, Worsej there was even o wexy
shortlived attempt at a sitccm about Vietnam  that oozed onto the tube for a few
weeks, I didn't watch it, and wouldn't have, but I got the impression that it
showed a bunch of regular Americen guys and gals doing their thing on’ a news-
paper for American servicemen, end sll the "cute" adventures they had,
wpukeworthy. It just shows how the mass media in this country »of mine
have a genius for justifying enything after the fact., If, after World War II,
West Germany had had the same, it weuld have run shows about the Nazi concen-
tration camps, letting om what good clean fun they wére and how the nice Gemrman
boys were just doing their jobs and following orders,

"It was interesting, though, to see how the US mass media manipulated the
Iran hottage thing. TFrom the start they played it up as sométhing to get pat-
riotic about, something to be ready to narch off tc war over, It seened so
ridioulous, to try and bring back that jingoistioc flag-waving shit; eventually
the benality of it a1l really got to me »nd I began noking fun cf the whcle
mess to friends end such, Right ving nonsense,

"Mow that Raygun's becone President, it will be en esnusing thing tc see
how his Far Right fans stort te be dissppointed in hin as (I predict) he mcves
to more middle-of-the-road pesitions -- just as Carter turned cut tc be more
congervative than his litersl backers thought he would be, so I think Raygim
will tum out more moderate than his conservative backers thimk he will be, I
don't like the bastard myself, I can't help wondering hew leng it will be e~
fore the Trilnteral Cemmission tries tc get rid of him and install their hired
flunky, George Bush, in his place, Bush, ex-CLA head, Then we!ll have the ex-
head of the most powerful spy agency in the world as ¥US President, which sounds
to me like a scenario for a takecver of this country by a spy agenoy/military

dictatorship.
tBrt probably not; the T8 will just keep muddling olong in all its sloppy

mass media-dominnted laziness,"

back in its early days, it seemed os though televisicn

e the world; thet, through its potential for
instant mass commwnication, it would draw everyone together into ome oll-
embracing community, sharing the same values, the same beliefs, the sameé
high standard of living -- Marshall McLuhon'e "global village", in fact,
and although many of his ideas have now been discredited it's interesting
to note how some f his idens about TV were Pom ovt bF a recentcetudy
which showed that the black wivil rights movement in America in the six-
ties was given ftscinitial impetus not by political idealism but’ by TV
commercials which, demenstrating the materisl joys of white life, prompted
the bBlacks to wonder why they couldn't have some of the same goods too.
gt the initial imprct of televisien has leng since worn off and now, in-
gstead of being used as o means to change the world, it's used as a means
of preserving the status quo, trivialising or sanitising out of existence
any threat tc the estnblished order, The worst-offenders in this regard
are the news tulletins; next time you wntch one, lock carefully at their
gstructure, nt the wny they present their infoxmntion, at how eaoh-item of
major import-nce is sandwiched between two of menumental banality, thereby
reduoing its impnct, at the dapper, chirpy newsrenders with their bright
expressions and their sproyed-on smiles, telling you that everything's
fine, there's rothing to worry about, mummy is looking after you, #nd not
only TV news bulletins, either; in on article in The Guardian abecut a
month ngo, Peter Watkins (director of The War Game) pointed to the safe,

#%4%4%0nce upon o time,
might have the power to remsk

undisturbing way in which Leaderene Moggie's decision to btuy the Trident
migsile wns presented by the newspapers, given a mere holf-column along-
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gtories nbout strikes at British Leyland ond Jjewel robberies
in Fattcn Gerden, nll tepped by o picture of the smiling Queen Mother ‘
gelebrating her eightieth birthday, the whole designed to present the de-
cision as just a normal pert of ordinary everyday life and nothing to

worry ebout at ell, 4And then 166k at us, drugged into placidly accepting

gide "bigger"

it all. without even noticing it....as Jimmy Robertson remarked in conver-
gsation with me at Novaoon 10, if you don't stand =p against this sott of
thing you're effectively contribmiing to 1t, and I can't agwee 'mere,
Amazingly coincidentally (although no one will believe me "ot I had
final-adrafted "The End Of The Dream" before his letter arriveds, Gazy
quoted part of a radio interview with John Lennon in which Lennon made
specific reference to the macho war mentality of movies like Star Dwek and
the imperialist colonial attitudes they displayed --and while it nay not
be a particularly original renark it will, coming from him, carry nore
weight thap a literary critie could give it, Jim Meadows III also men-
tioned Star Drek, but more favourabky, pointing out that those who dumped
most vooiferousiy upon it usually ignored entirely that even bigger tur~
keys The Blaock Hole; but since I don't parthkcularly wont to talk about
movies ot the moment, I'm going to change the subject yet again, Here's
the esrlier-mentioned "something clse entirely" from Graham Ashleys '

"Itm sctuslly writing this st the Forth Bridges Lodge
Hotel in Soetland, which lies on the southemn venk of the
River Forth, framel by the road bridge to the west end the
railway bridge to the east. The view from my bedroom win-

CR4 2DB ' " dow in the momning is quite literally speotacular, Now,

in the darkness, only the road bridge is vigible, 1it up
its navigation lights and the movement of the car headlights ccming over the

gentle curve of its suspended superstructure, Quite idyllic, you might think,
end I suppose ycu're right, but what bothers me is why so many people should

choose thig partic ]
sible people: recently a policé sergean
the bridge, got out and jumped,

ular bridege to comnit suicide from, ZXven supposedly respon~
* preturning home pulled his car up on

nObviously height is a factor; the Golden Gate briégc,springﬁ-tmmo&iately'

to mind, but having been up there I think there's more to it than just physics.

"A cclleague who I'm working with in Scotland and myself had slready

crossed the bridge early one memming, just as the heavy commuter traffic was

beginning tc
need to be really desperate to jump from it.

make it vibrate with its weight, when it struck me that one would
The height above the water is im-

mense, end in my eyes the suicide should receive a medal just for his courage

in attempting the feat,

nSeveral days later, however, I crossed the bridge again; but this time at

eight o'clock at night, thinking that the long walk (it tokes at least thirty
minutes to cross the bridge in its entirety) would Ye a good exercise after a

very heavy evening menl, I wns surprised to find thot in

the dark the bridge

becomes a totnlly different world, o miorocosm where the pedestrinn 1s very

mush alome despite the comtinuous s
it, only a loony would be out on a
dark:)., At the bridge's centrnl,

water below since it
jumping from it wouldn'
time of night you could trke =g long

tream of motor traffic passing (let's face
Yloody celd nnd windy bridge in the pitch
snd highest, point I couldn't cven cee the
wng hidden by the darkness, It wns then I dacided that

t be that diffioult if ocne wns renlly desperate; at that
ns you liked and not a scul weculd disturd

you {the cors den't renlly intrude ot »11). The darkness provides a high de-
gree of anenynity for this grossly personal act osnd, of oourse, you lerve be~
hind you c¢n of the lnrrgest grovestones in existence,

npretty nent, eh? Actually, I weuld probably lack the necessary cournge

to jump from the darkened bridge even if I wns that despernte; I con't put my
herd over a full wnshbasin withcut feeling slightly sick inside, I muoh prefer
the method used by the old lody who comnittéd suicide whilst I wos there: she

sinply woded into the river and disappenred,

en all-suiocide igsue?” . : . . _
»xxxxSorry to disappeint you, but....well, actuslly, cne

"Gcd, 0ll this ig depressing. -wavabout moking the next issue of Nbpalm

of the subjeots I pro-
rised myself that I'd eventually write about when I started Hopaln was
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this house, the people who live in it, and the goings-on in St George's
Squnre genernlly; but insterd I wxnte it 211 up s "The Perils Of Pinmlico"
for Mero Ortlieb's Q36E to publicise ny GUFF condidacy, including nention
of the suicide nttenpt thot tock plece a few doors down in Novenber 19802
a glirl stonding dut on a norrcw third floor window ledge, stork nsked on

n freczing night, thre~tening to junp, who was eventunrlly talked back in-
gide by the police and the fire brignde. 'Tnlike o suicide on the Forth
Rond Bridge, however, she had an audience, dcubtless atltrocted as much by
the glinpses of nipple and pubic hnir thus afforded os by the possibility
of her denth,

Still, your letter will doubtless provcke as nuch coment as Harry’
Wamer's in the previous issuej nere days after it hnd been distributed, I
began cverhenring conversations in which people discussed with enszonent
his revelotions of the "foking" of Anerican Civil War photogrmphs -- Tat
without remembering where they'd read it} (Squeezed out of my own fanzine
by the letter-writers, yet!) snd, epropos your remarks about my DHSS piece
in the extrnct that led off the letter column, I thought T wasn't going to
get any response: to the mhin subject ot ~11,.,.which, ns it tummed out,
wng completely innccurnte:

Terry Jeeves ) "Ijoyed your memoirs of the interviews, especinlly of the
230 Fmnerdnle Rood womnm who onme (wn)dressed to kill, In your shoes, I'd
Sheffield hnve led her on just ag far ns I dore legolly go before

511 9FE tuming her down. Fric Bentcliffe end T plnyed o similar

gme in the red light district in Belgium way bnck in 1957
(we were on our wny to the London VWorldcon, believe it or not) »nd we had an
evening entertnrimment of wrndering past the houses of the madnms, They would
git hnlf-dressed in their windows, exhibiting their wnres; we would wander pasty,
slow down ~nd leok furtively this wny and thot, Irmedintely, the lndies of the
night would begin to displny even more of their wores in the attempt to inveigle
us into thelr monsions, As they flngged, we would drw out our wallets &nd ap-
parently count up how much cash we hrd, Eventurlly, the women cought on, and
we would move nlong to the next wmtage point to repent the tusiness, It made
quite an entertaining way of passing the post-dinner holf hour,"

w#xxxWell, maybe it wren't about my work, but it wos at leost insplred by 1t -~
as wos the following: ,

Walter Williame "It so happens that in one of my former incnrnotions I

807 13th SW eamed my berns nnd tortillas as o court reporter/trons-
Albuguerque criptionist, Most of the coses I hnd to describe had to do
NM 87102 with »n disense cnlled Bnck Lung,

USA "This is an affliction of coal niners and other pecrle

who work in coal fields ond cosnl cellers, It usually tokes
20-30 genrs t6 moke itself npporent, rnd then monifests itsclf in various un-
pleasnt ways, usurlly in reduced brenthing capncity, coughing, deterioration of
the lung tissue, ond in wenkness that cen result in other diseases which would
normally be only a muissnce becoming deadly; a cold can turm into pneumonia very
easily, and the reduction in breathing capacity frequently leads to strains on
the heart, A lot of Black Lung sufferers end up dying of heart attacks,

mMine workers who can prove they have Black Lung are qualified under'US law
for disability benefits, but they have to meet fairly strict requirenents, Most
of the hearings I was required to transcribe involved mine workers, or coal
workers, trying to get their benefits; most of them, approximately twc thirds, °
didn't have Hback Lung and were trying to chear the government out of the money.
Sometimes it was quite obvious; sometimes they even said it out louvd in front of
the judge.

"Mhe fact that there were so many fraudulent claims made the govemment at-
tomeys very agiressive in dealing with all the cases; they'd badger witnesses
end try to prove that the miners weren't miners at all, or suffered lung prob-
lems because they were smokers, or had worked as acetylene welders, or with as-
bestos insulation, or had worked not in mine but with the transport of coal --
people who transported coal "were not covered bty the merning of the a&t" -- or
had worked in other kinds of mining that might have caused impsimment, The
government sttorneys were assisted in their efforts by the fact that a lot of
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these people were fairlgy elderly and had worked in "outlaw" or "rcnegade"
mines during the 1920s end 30s -~ that is, mines which either didn't belong to
the wnion, or didn't pay Social Scourity tax, or toth, There was, therefore,
no record snywhere of these fuys having ever wotked in the mines; instead they
hod to rely on effidavits from their co-workers, and it's difficult to find co-
workers you haven't seen for sixty years,

nSome were also sensonal employees, working only in the winter when the
demand for oonal was high and doing other jobs in the sumner, The law specifies
nfull time" workers, and thouch these cuys were probably working 1€ hours per
day in the winter, end only a few bours if at g1l inm the summer, which probably
averages out to full #ime over the long haul, the rovernment attormeys were
rarely prepared to concede the point,

"Plus, o good many had had welding jobs, or worked with asbestos during
the war, or smoked three packs of cigarcttes a day for the lost fif ty years,
and wkile the tests the govermnment densnded gove Fairly conolusive evidence of
lung inpnrirment they ¢ave no clue as to its cause. I never heard a verdiot,
because the verdicts in these henrings were alw-ys ggven after the typed trans-
cript was turmed into the judge, so I have no idea how strict cr lenient the
judges were when interpreting the Act -~ and I've glways wondered,

"Perhaps the most pathetic cases were the widows, whese kusbends had died
of Hack Lung end were’ trying to collect the’ benefits themselves, Usually the
death certificate read, simply, heart attack. Very few ¢f the widows eould af-
ford to transport a doctor frem Reoswell cr wherever to Albuquerque for the
hearing, sc the doctor could explain he didn't give an autepsy end just wrote
eut the mcst likely cause with ne idea whether the henrt-attack was caused by
complications or not, I never kmew hcw those turned cut, either, but they were
pretty gruesome hearings, Still, it wren't within professicnal ethics to
trenscribe things like "Reporter weep§s in sympa thy"; our main job was tc make
the judge lcok good, like adding » bit where he forget to fommally accept the
evidence or whatever, end ccrrecting his graommar; everycne else got transcribed
verbatim, It was the judge's job, after all, to pick the ccurt reporters from
the competiticns,"

¥Ry it it that, whenever a government's lawmakers institute a benefit for
something or other, its buresucracy then seems tc take 1t upoen itself to
obstruct the payment of those benefits? The UK's most disgraceful recent
example of this ooncerns the decision by a greoup of senior civil servants
to withhold bnck-payments of service pension to ex-officers who'd fought ~
in the war, snd to sidetrack all enquiries by said ex-cfficers abecut same,
Their punishhent, when they were found cut, was e nild rebuke by the
Ombudsman,.... Never mind the current cempnign’to stamp out froud and
abuse by clainants of socinl security benefits, which will probably end wup
costing more than the benefits themselves and night actunlly be Justifiable
if the governnmsut were to devote an equnl anount of tine to telling pecple
in necd about the bencfits they onn clain, Cur prioritics have beon skewed
somewhere in the recesses of the sgsten, that's for surc,

Jin Mendows IIX "I feund your accownt of life ir the Legal Aid scetion fae-

P.0., box 1227 . cinating, #And titter, I ean sce you now, sitting behind
Pekin your tattered metal desk, one of many in the officec, wear-
IL 61554 ing your jeons, lomg hair ~nd smammy smile, listening to’
UBA whining appliconts telling you lics about &heir’ finances.

You make it sound awful, even worse than my Job,-

"You do secm to hnve something in common with Jeff Suter, though, In that
you both mannge to find the worst to say ebout e situation, Your worst and his
worst come from differcnt ends of the table, but you're btoth pretty negative,
One never sees pieces on gubjects like these that look for the swiny sides. I'm
trying to imacine a witty, insightful fonzine article on the lighter moments at
Legal Aid, the interesting charnoters, the inner strengths you discover in youn-
co-workers and the applicants, the satisfaction and chollenge you find in your
work nnd your hopes of ekxprnding your abilities on the job....

"Nope, Con't do it, Might as well stnry Kafkonesque,"

*¥e%4Put boreaucrncy is n Kafknesque nightmnre anywry....isn't it? At least,
thnt's what David Redd would appear to suggest:
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Dovid Redd "The description of your work gives me goosepimples, es-
"Kengington" pecially the last parsgroph on page 3 gbout the "verific-
9 Queensway ation of every item of inoome end sxpenditure",  This to
Thverfordwest me sounds like a trie)l run for the polige state, the ones
Dy fed who can afford the best accountants being best off wnder

the present system, and even if as many people "try it on*
I atill don't like it, Five intervicws per officér per week? You mean one
day*s galary for you plus gofermment overheads,...well, that's ebout £50 out of
my taxes for checking ench cose, If the system is ewRward to administer, can't
jt be changed? Not only awkwrrd to pdminister, but a renl strein for the people
jinvolved, you say townrds the end, Isn't there a better way, or is this inevit~
atle in a free socicty?
" hope somebody with méore time than I really lets rip into the implicat-

ions ol what you're doimg,...slthough I hove to remind myself that almost every-

where clse in the world (including parts of the UK) things are muoh worse."

Greg Hills "] wns fnscinated by your spiel about your job and the
P.0. Dox 11205 people you have to be nice to in it, It gives me an in-
Wellington sight into and explenation of why you let yourself go in
New Zealand fandom, At present ((his contract has cxpired since he
wrote)) I'm employed by thé NZ Post Office in a position
which entnils 2 lot of public contact via phone, Apart from the fact that I al-
go hatve to contend with people who speak inaudibly, or with ineredibly thick ec-
cents, or who feel that they have to hold the phome with their fingers over the
mouthpicce, it's quite surprising how close the rescmblonces are,. i
"It also confirms my personnl philosphy of TANJ ("There Ain't No Justice"),
becatse the nice subseribers, those whom I would really like to help, get screw-
ed by the system while the jdiots with pull get upticht, go to Higher Authority,
ond met service before the rest, There really nust exist a place, somewhere,
where the quiet, polite, poticnt customers get prefercmce over the noisy, an-
tnronistic oncs. Some people prcfer the 1lntter custoners, ond truly the hunan

race wouldn't be where it is today with the arguncntative, egoceniric personj

but the quieter omes nake better neighbours, "
accasion, wondercd exactly what it was that youm

Chris Morgan "} had, on

39 Hollybrow oecupie d your tine with in between fannish activitics, An
Selly Oak interesting job, you nake it sound, despite the thick vol~
B minghon wes of rules end codes, Why is it that everyone eclse's

9 41X job seems so much more fagcinating thon the one I had ot
Tritish Leyland wntil o few years ago? Of course, the ans-
wer includes the "grnss is greener" syndrome, but I can see a couple of other
rensors, one beimg that I wasn't denling with a never-ending stream of members
of the public tut with pieces of paper. ind while I will admit to preferring
pieces of paper to the public at large, one's reminiscences of the former are
likely to be somewhnt less fascinnting then of the latter, Tt that isn't a
particulerly good rensons T did get to meet a wvnriety of people through my’ job,
and some of them were peculiar charncters about whom much could be written,
¥Wo, thu major reasom why your job scunds so much more interesting thon mine
ever did is the srme reason why I never wrote about it, end also the reason why
I%ve never put out a personnlzime like Napslm; it's that I'm not prepared to -
bear my scul in public, It's not that T con't write about my hopes and fears,
triunphs and fnilings, but th~t T'm not preprred te do so for more thon one per-
son at » time, Even when producing something as nundane as the BSFG Newsletter
T cannot nvoid being consciously conscious of my emdience. I daresay thet quite
a lot of me -~ my sttitudes »nd prejudices -~ goes intc some of ny bodk reviews,
yet srmehow that doesn't seen quite so revealing, partly because I'm dealing
with nice, snfe things (pieces of paper agnin) and p~rtly because I belicve that
alncst nebody bethers te read fanzine boock rcviews anywny."

you'd better hope that your lest remark isn't so,
otherwise we'll soon find ourselves out of a Jjob (never nind all those free
review copiesl). In nctunl fact, though, I didn't think thot I'd been that
revenling about nyself -- at lenst, not in the version that finally saw
printy the earlier drnfts were so clogged with sevl-baring angst that they
would have niade a Cnlifcmian grcup thernpy sessien loock pesitively re-

*¥%%%For both our snkes,
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strained -~ but tr his-lelter Johz Fairey.chided mey quito ececurately, for
By excess of whining, pcinting that the frustrations I experienced were by

- n@ means. unique to it, I'd quote a bit of it, end bits from other letters,
oo pube I'm running out of roem; this will cost mé e fortune inppostage as 1t
g (bt fhen what fanzine' doesh't- these Gaye? )y so this will have. ke, e’ the

2. laghs i : aed Wi SHwetie oee i e,

Steven Green "Ferny you shculd mention the legal aiid jocophole over

11 Tox Creen Trescent libel end slender; jt's nne ef the sides of Priltish

Acocks ‘Green njustice" that I find most cortemptible, a prime example

B rmingham of cheque book expediency -- if you can't affcerd to win,

BT TSD then you wen't, The situatior is perticularly’ worrying

fcr journalists; must of us bend, if rot break, the rules
every day or our lives, and even if the newspaper concerned decides to back yow
up in the courts you can still be sued as ar individual -~ as you probably kncw,
even the simple act uvf rassing copy over to the sub counts as publication, as
does his handing it on tc the editor, and so on, 5o much for the rights of the

individuaelees. .

1Well, Gary Mattingly was depressingly right about the Raygun victorys 1t
was an uphill mattle persusding myself to get out cf bed the roming after the
election., I mean, if you're going to get blasted tc atoms by a geriatric

McCarthy clone, you might as well stay horizortal and comfortatle, Itve been

trying to come up with Raysun jokes ever sirce, but I have a sneaking suspicion

that the biggest joke of 211 just tock up residence in Pernsylvaria Avenues...
ngtill, if Rornie has his way, a 1ot mere people will be able to experierce
the mumbirg totality of war, maybe even ride a few helicopters ~- for the first

few days, at lenst....” e

And thus, by dirt of clever editing, we wind up (almost) back where we started...

well, actually, I dor't think it is all %that clever; I'm less happy with the

strocture of this letter cclumn than 1 was with the previous one, tut then that's
my troblem, In the meantine, here's the WAHFs: Armold Akien, Harry Andruschak,

Michael Ashley, Bill Carlin, Avedon Carol, Jolhr Fnirey, Rune Forsgren, VWilliam

Goodall, Roelef Goudrixsn, Deve Hadem, Julian Headlong, Ken Marn ("injoyed the

rictures"), Mickey Poland (who sent a newspaper c¢lipping to the effect that the

worldle first helicopter was built in Scotland ir 1905, "but it was 1924 before
anyone worked out a way of making the machines fly forward"), Rochelle Eeynolds
and Alsm Torey, whose letter will be held over urntil Napalm 4 (due in time for

Ebster) because it will mesh ricely with the proposed subject-matter of same,

Mso in that -issue: letters from you lot, more banal commentary abtout the state

of the world, and something that might once have resembled a joke. The biggest

joke of the moment {pagpe Steven Greer:) is secord-guessing the Higo romirnees; Itve

a derressing suspicion thet the only two novels worth the award, Michael Fishop's

Transfigurations arc g Penford's Timescape, will be ignored im favonr of a

slate coneistins ool ¢ich mmbrish as The Magic Labyrinth, The Number Of The Peast,

and Ringworld E.rime-ro; olus the s1ightly more acceptatle Lord Valentine's

Castle and The Siow tacrf,. 1 think I krnow who the winrer will be, too, Tt I'm

Folding that prediction back until next time,...dcn't want to stick my meck out

too far, eh wct?

This was Nepalm In The Merming 3
from Josepn Micholas, Foem G,
94 St George's Sguare,
Fimlico, Londor SW1Y 3QY,
United Kingdom




