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This is 0Z-1offered by DERYL IENLEY for inclusiecn in the 40rd OullA
iailing dated llarch 1965. It was produced within the confines ofl
the Tin Shack, alias 59 Tha Fearnings, Crabbs Cross, Redditch,
Torcestershire, England.  EGOE.  Copyrigat Beryl Henley 1965.
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I don't proposz to bore evarybody with a potted autoblography. I'11
simply say that if there is anything you want to know about me, please aske To
start you off, my name is Beryl liary Henley, I'm 39 years old and marrieds. Although
I've been reading sf, on and off, fuar over 20 years, I'm a comparative neo-fan in
that I Jjoined the BSFA in Decembor 1963, having discovered fandom vie Pete Teston
a few monuths earlier. (Some say, "good old Pete 4" Others ees).

0Z is inezpertly stencilled by me and duplicated by Pete. We haven't
yot decided who's to do tho collating  The cover of this isusue is by Ren McGuimmess
of London, as are any interior illoes which may appear - I can't draw wotth a row of
beans oc..

The name of this zine is 0Z, because 0Z is "the wonderful land where
anything might happen." T hope that this definition will apply here. There's
ancther reason, vize : it's short for OilRA-Zine %

Having thus performed a perfunchory self-introduction, I'll leave you
to tacjls the:

CONIZNTIS
"I Just Can't Scem to Break ths
Habit, Doctor eee” pages 2 - 5
C-0Z~MENTS % oo mailing corments sae pages 6 - 10
We 're Human, Too b (I think). pages 11 & 12
MisSing binle . eve DOCIM eee pages 13 & 14
Party at Poyion's Place «.. talking point ce. pagee 14 & 15

after I'd completed this page, Pete persuaded me to have a tecover
illo a3 well - that, tno, is by Rone Then I decided that tho front cover would look

best in grecn, so Koen kindly agresd to run those off for me. Talk about Combined
Oporations eses Tharks overyhody.
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I JUST CAN'T 35T+ TO BREAIL UHE [aBIT, DOCTOR ese

The following is Iioe 43 in a series called STRANGT ORLD, issued by
Anglo-Amgrican Chewing Gum Lid., Halifax, Torks. "Ge tcha bubble=gum here, folks }
A 'Strange World' story in every packat Getche see™).

"fwo of Napoleon's army officers = iiajor Dupont and Captain Fournier-
Sarlovese - fought the same duel 2100 times over a period of 19 years (1794~1813).
Both opponents were so evenly matched that each encounter resulted in a draw."

But, one wonders = why did they finally S.OP ?

1t scems reasonable to suppose, since both were officers, that the: .-
original ruerrel occurred vhen = they werc past the first flush of impetuous youth.
This being so, it is possible that this duelling marathon came to an erd with the
natural death of one or the others But suppose this wus not thoe case ?

+ + 4+ +

It is a sumny morning in the year 1813 In ths forest mear Fontaine-
bleau, there is a pleasant, grasay glads. In the centre of this glade, however,
there is a strip from which the grass disappeared many years ugo, trodden remorse-
lessly into the hard~packe” carth byrfour carefuliy-pacing fecte

Every tree arouwnd this spot bears witness to somc form of violence.
There are long furrows on scue truvnks, a few frssh and raw, others partily healed
by growths of mosse. Lower branches have been slashed bare of lsavess Obvicusly
this place has known the sharp smap of pilstol~fire, the whine of ricochetting shot,
the ringing clash of stceol and the flash of blades.

Soma trses also bear cuts deliberately inflicted to mark the passage of
times  Over two thousand of them, if ong had the time and ths will Yo count them.
Cigar-buits, both old and fresh, litter the grass at each end of the bars , browm
stirips

Through the trees come riding six msn, comversing amicably. Nons of
then is younge Reaching the clearing, they draw rein and dismount, carelossly
tothering their horses to bushes which have becn mucdh used fuor this purpose.

Iet us move cleser and cavesdrop eee

j. IEPINE: “Jell, it's a nice mornings Thon I saw the ring round the moon last
night, I thought we wore in for scme rain.

M. do la ROUX: (stamping his feat): Oh, how I hate ihis early morning caper %
I was at a reunion dinner till two this wormings .y head is fif to
burst b

. IEBRUN: Serves you right. You must roalise, my dear de la Roux, that at your
age you can't tipple as you did in yowr youth without paying for ite

Meds 1oRe ¢ (indignantly): ‘hat do you mcan, Lebrun - ¥ age ? You're older than
ITam?$

s LeBe 3 I do not deny it = but 1'm not so foolich as to try to drink like I
did when I was a young stripling.



»

-
[ le JoRe 3 ell, really, I —--
M, CARTIFR: OCeme, come, gouhlemen b The 1ajor and the Captain are walting.
e de la Roux ~ the next time you are due %o go out roistsring, msy
T suggest that ycu arrange for a subsiliuie from ons of the other
teams of socnnds ?
(1> de la Roux grumbles quistly to himself).

Having met fuur of the party, what of the other two gentlemen ? Have
they becn glaring at cach other in bittor hatred while walting for thelr respeclive
seconds to mals rcady 7  TFot a bit of it. Liston eoa

lajs DURONT': I think it'z too bad of the doctor, I rezlly do. He's the
scventh we've cngaged in the past two yoars = why do they always
let vs down like this ?

Capt, FOURNIER-SARIOVESE: T do so agree, Major = aftcr all, they're woll-puid
to attend, and it isn't as if we call upon their scrvices morc than
once a monihe I wish I could carn go mudy for doing so litilo.
How's that nicked car of ymws, by the way ?

ds Do oaling nicel thaenk you, Captain. Ané how is vour cheok - oh yes
N e . X )} " J ) ] h 9
doing weil, I seco. ‘hat arc those seconds arguing about now ? T

don't much cors for this team, dv you ?
Capte P-Se: No, I don't. I infinitely rrofer lanasset's lot ..o

Mo acrimony there, obviouvsly. Look at theme  Ilderly, yea, but
upright and of fine military bearing. Keen of eye and firm cof purposse  Bohiy
are wearing the full=drgss uniferm of Mapolaconfs Army; the uniforms, though
gemowhat throafbare, ars clean, and shew svidenco of Loving sare.  Both men are
facially scarred, and, werc he to walk, the Major would be sosn to favour his rignt
leg slightlye To wvar-wounds, t6SC esee

The four seconds disperse; Lopine and do la Roux %o the eastern end of
the strip, Lebrun and Carticr movirg acrcss to the wostern end. The two old
goldiers begin to walk towards the Tormer.
1ATe De s Look here, F~S., it's my turn to have my back to the sune
Cpte ¥=S. No, it isn't, Iajor; I had the sun in my cycs yesterdaye.

Maje Ds How could ycu, you imbecile ? «~ it was raining yositerday b
Cpte F=Sa: Oh eeo ch yosS, =0 it Wwas ses dammit, you have all the luck ces WEll nee

(o trudges %owards Lebrun and Cartier, muttering crosslys Tebrun
roaches under his cloak and brings out a pistel-case. The Captain stares at it,
swings on his hoel and calls to the lizjor, who is just Lifting a pistol from the
cass proffored to him by Lopine).

Cpte F=So: IkRJor & It's rapiers today, surely ?

Wage Dot Oh really, Captain b  are you still half-asleep, pray 7 Hew can it
bc rapicrs today when it was epées yesterday ?  (To INPINE) I really
thirk he's breaking up, you kunow, poor oid chape (tlexos his
rusclos proudly). It's getting to be too much for Lime  (LEPINE

nods wisely but mekcs no coumont).
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So the two ¢ld =scldiers removs their cloaks and tunics, check theoir
pistols, prime them (or whatever it wes they did 1o Load pistels in those days) -
and move pondorously to the middle of the slrip, accumganied by Lepince

Me LGP, : I don't thirk I have to repeat tho instructions, do I ?

Cpte F-Se: Of course not, you Tool. '

Made Das Get on with JL, man % (fc and tae (“;ap'i‘ajn turn back-to-back).

Cpte F=S.: (cver his shoulder): Sincs the doclor isn't hera eee Or ses the usual ?
laje D Noturally, my olde  But mind my scalp this 1ino eae

(th Lopine begins to count).

Je LoP. : Un ess dOUX ess trois ees (the 0]d soldicrs pace, almost wearily,
along that damably familiar sirip) eee SODE see huit eee (2 bird calls
shrilly from & noarby trec) e.. DIX %

The Dupont ball tears through the slceve of ths Captain's shirte  The
latter's shot fans through the lkjor's sperse hair. No damage donee The seoonds
sigh in resignations Ancthor damnod draw ..

The old soldicrs resumc their tunics and cloaks. The pistcls are
replaced in their cascs. The seconds mount up and ride off through the fast=-
dispersing mist to pursuc *nej.r various occupationss And the Major and the
Captain also mount, a Llittle stiffly, and urge their horses ints a leisurely trot.
Thoy repair to a nsarby hostelry for broakiasth. Being well-known hers, they are
ushored into their own private room, where thc meal awalis thems  ilinc host, on
sceing them cnter, merely lifts an emguiring oysbrowa He dossn't have o asks

The two old men nod resignedly. "another damned draw," mutlers the landlords
+ + o+ 4+
imde Des Pass the salt, Jacgues. Hercis

Cpte F=Ss: Piorre eee thore's something I want to ask you. T hardly know how
to begin, It implies a confossion which I could make to no-one elso
but yous

H2jo De (a 1little comcarned): Say on, cld frionds that is it ? :

Cpte F=S.: It isn't that I foel too old for this duelling lark. (Ciel 4 this
coffoe's hot t)e I m32n ees I can still held nmy own with youe
You haven't boaten me yets Db ese bUT ene

MoJe De: Comu, Jacques - you can tell mwe. Am I not your best ifriend ?

Cpte F=~Cs: Indoed you aro, and a finor fv fond no man could wish fors (He
heaitates, and thcn, in & burst of tortured confidencs:) Pilerra,

I foer that I am losing my mind %

liaje D. (now seriously alermod): Nonssenss & I don't believe it  You bave no

cause to think such a thing

Oh, but T bave, I have b  You saw this morning -~ I thought it was

r&pﬁore and not pistolae

Majs D.: Is thet all ? But that is nothing, Jacques ~ affor all, I thought
it was my turn t0 eee O DO eos 98T MO eoe it was you who thought

to take the casterm ond »ee fut-tutl osn

Cpte F=Ss: You sec ? But that's nct tho worst. Brace yourself, Pierre:
toll me, please -~ what are we fighting about ?

laje D.ftaken aback):  WHAT 97

Cpte F=S.



Cpte F=~3,: all thesc ycars, day in, day out, we have firdgd at each other,
glashced at each othcr - and now I carmot remcwbor the cause of it
all % Holp me, Plorra, I think T am going mad b (e buries his

face in his hand: with 2 sob).

iaje Ds e Don't distress yoursclf, old friend - of course I'1l help ~mwe dusl
becausa, back in 17%, W3 see WG «se (hit voico trails off into
appallod silcnec).

(Thoe Captain raises his heoad and stares at the liajor, hope dawning in
his raveged face.)
Cpte P-S.: Fiorre } Do you mean - do you really mean that you can't remoumber,
oither 2 Then I have naveht to fear .
ade Do (testily): Tait a minuto, wait o mirnutes It was over & woman, SUrcly ees
that little black-haired girl from the theatre - Aurorc, thatfs it b
{(Tha Captain rcaches intn a pocket and preducss a saell, muci-thumbed
book.  He Lleafs rapidly through the pages, his fingors trembling with
sxcitement).
Cpte F=So ¢  adrisnng eoe 2Veil eee 10, that can't bo right, Plorre - I never knew
o girl named Aurore. And you know. that 2ll my amours arc listed in
hicre b
Lads De: Truc, trus ... ch bian, let us facc ite I do not remembsr our original
guarre't, cithsre
Cpte F~S.: Then wo ducl no moro ?
iaje Do It cortainly coems fubile - but what shall we do instead ?
Cpte P=8,: Have an extre hour in our bods every worning, I'd says Apert from
that = carry on as usgual, surcly ?

Made Do Brealfast here 7

Cpte F~Sa: hy not ? :

e je Dot (apital, cepital b A, no wore mending Lorn shirlts eee

Cpte F=Se.: No more slashed chocks, or nicked cars cee

kade De: No more quarrelling seconds eoe

Cph, F=Se: ses or dilatory dcctors who charge encrmous feez for doing nothing ee.
Laje De: That's true b 'Thy, Jacquoes, we'll be better off

Cphs F=Se: lfuch hether off b  Bettor off all rourd b (Thoy "stare at each
other in a wild swmise” e.c)

Cpte F=Js : Ancther cup of coffes, Pisrre ?

liaje Do : Thank you, bt noe Lot us go dowustairs and drink to our now life

in something stronger than coffee b

Cpta F=So: You mcan cee? (The iinjor rizoes to his feet; the Captain hastons to
follow suit).

tajeDs (reverontly): I mean: Mapoleon brawdy b (Both salute).

+ + + o+ F

So that's why they stopped -~ because neither could remember the cause
of the original quarrel b

Of course, it might not have been like that at all o..

++ Boryl lienloy
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C-~02=MEINTS ',
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eree boing malling comnznhs 00 CLlPA~42,

Let ms say bofore I begin that I intend to comment only on points which
intercst me persorally, for the moment, or on subjects for vhich comment is directly
invited. CeK. ? Herc we go, then, hegioning with:

CFF-TRATLS (Ethel). I once had a copy of a wvary good book called "I'm a Stranger
Hers ilyself," by Anthony Thorne (1944). I loaned iv out,
though, and it mever cams home. Aftec the war, I tried fo get anothor copy, but
could nover find one» However = what this leads up to is that I find I%m not
quite a stranger hore. (Jell, thass nizs e.e)e  I'm happy to count among my
personal friends: Ken Cheslin, Dave Hale, srchie lMercer, Pctc eston and Charlie
Tinstonee Also, I've enjoyed correspondence (albeit brief) with Ron Bennectt,
Bjo Trimble, and you, Ethzl, The rest of the mombers I hope to get to know,
through OMPA, in duc course. I haven't direcily addressed you, or you, or you =
please don't think I'im beling unsociable, I'm often told thet I talk tco nuch,
on paper as well as orally, bub whon meoting new people, I prefer to lisiten - or
read - for a while until I know them belier, and find some common meetling-ground.

So get fell in, in h'alphabetical h'order %

AMBLE (Archie). I must, of course, argus against your sumaing-up of Ray Bradburys
(Come on, Ron, back me wp & ). You seom uwreble to differentlate
betwecen waste and bountiful gencrosiiy = exlravagance, 1f you like. When Ray
uses colour in his writing. he's libaral with it If he were an artist in oils
and/or water-colours (which he mey be, for all I know) - I think he'd be what I eall
a "heppy sloshare" ‘Jhien his characters are happy, it fairly effervsseccs ouh of
thome  4nd when they are uchappy, Ray insists tuat you go down to the dupths with
thnems  His situstions may be fantasiic, Judicrous, even plain daft - but his people
are roeals Heo giwves of his talent with both hands, with tho wholo of his mind and
hoart « that's not waste V¥ “Thy don't you simply accspt it as the bounty of a
gonsrous man, instead of condemning it ? (lercer, you nced educatingb). // If
GoHo (I mean Go Higginbottom, not Gu Hemry %) - is right about the ert of conversation
having beon driver undorground = count me among the troglodytss, please. inere do
I go to buy my patented licreatorial Conversaticn—Miming Kit ¥  H'mmmm ?

BIMARY 111 (d.e> &) (?29). Joe Pairizio. Hi, Joes Your remark about "a fine,
gloaming, now dupiicater, at a rottfen,
grubby 0ld, sccond-hend prics" reminds me of the siliy story about the swall boy
who was asked by a visiting uncle: "Johnny, how would you like a nice, bright,
shining, now permy 9" To which the prompt reply was: "Thanks, undle - but I'd
rathor have a masty, dirty, mucky old shilling %% // Then my elder son was nearly
five, wo hed an encyclcpaedia salesman at the door, claiming that {the books werc
approved and rocommended by the ilinistry of Education, and insimmting that our
Deve would ba an ineducable nit wilhiout them. The patter lmpressed me not at all.
The books did, o bought thom as part of Dave's birthday present - £20 for a sct
of eights Iy mother, on hearing of the wransaction, callcd me sevontesn difforent
kinds of o fool, despite my assursnccs that I hadn'l boon taken in, duped, checated
and defrauded. The big joke is that the books have proved abooantely invaluable
over the years to both boys (ﬁgi me b)), especially now that they are at a grammar
school and coping with nightly homoworke If I wasn't up to me eyes in sf at
presont (alluright, Pete, I'm not complaining }), I'd be quite happy to sit and read
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these every night for shocr pleasurc § é/ cMBef‘ your O0dd ~ or is it an End ? - about
the BBC's pronunciation sxpert being a,\wor.aa"n: Irve acard it sald that the purost
English in the U.K. is spoken in ... Invernsss b (¥thel, is this truo, or was
somebody having mc on ?).

THE BNF OF IZ. Carl Brandone Marvellous b But IT'm dem glad I decided to call

my zine OZ before I read this § (Didn't I, Bjo ?)
I'm equally glad that I joined OMPA Jjust in btime to get a copy of this for mysolf,
Being a  comparative newcomer to fandom, I confess that I didn't understand all
the allusions, but this detracted 1little from the pleasure I derived from it.e  The
"Ezegesis," rathor than clarifying matters, tvended to obscure them furthor, since
Itve heard of nons of the people mentionsd. Ne' minde I'm catching up as fast
as I canh '

ENTROPY-1. Torry Carr. I cackled like an egg-~bound hen over “The Iron Curtain
Droys," and the illoss arc admirable, tooe  Same comments
apply to Sam Youd's picce. Sounds as if he - or at least his pal "Chunky" - was as
dnvilish at school as I was b // I rcad the first fow lines of “The Tiwtle Boy Who
Bit Psople," iuttored the last line to mysclf, and turnsd the pago to check if I was
correct. I was. this dogsn't prove that I'm clever, nor is it mcant fto. It Just
provas thet I'm the mother of boyse Waon I ask Dave, "Thy did you his John ?" and
Dave replies, "Because T wanted to,” or "Becauso I folt like it" -~ what re joinder
can I possibly make 9?2 // Sincoe ome of my mein interosts in life is people, and
what makes them tick, 1'd rate Mal achworth's pisce omne of ths wost momorable I've
gver read = and don't stert me off yo't on the subject of some of the characiers I
know - I intend to save thcem for later issues b -

EBG—-22, Terry Jeeves.  Despitc many comparisons made between Terry's reviews in
ZENITH, and my own, this is the first direct contact I've
nad with him, Hellon, my long~suffsring mot=z. If I wmay get persoml for a few
minutes (have a chat among yorselwves, the rest of yer) ~ my younger son, Jchn, had
his first (and worst) attack of asthme whon he was 11 months olde I thought he was
going to dis. At that time, he was alsc covored in infantilse eczoma, and suffered
from intermittent hay-fover and urticarias All thess were dus to a protoin
.allergy ~ can you imagine trying to feed adoquately a baby allergic to protein ?
The meny doctors and specialists Lo whom I took him all said much the same thing:
that there was litile they could do, excepi proscaribe Elixir Bemndryl (he was too
young for ephedrine), and that he would probably "grow out of it"when he had cut his
second teeth. :

I am a sucker for a challenge, and this defeatist attitude made me so mad
that I determined I would prove them wrong, Somehow. Heamwhile, I tricd to bring
the boy up to regard his affliction as a dammed nuisance and nothing more. If he
had to live with it - he would live, fully, rnot as a semi-invalid.

However, when ho was 2% years old, I come into contact with a quack (solf-
gtyled, furthormore %), and, to curtail a very long story, John was submitted to his
troatment, and virtually curcds All tho eczema disappcoared; hc can now drink his
daily pinta with the best of 'ems Previously, milk was absolute poidon to hime
Ho rarcly gets asthmm nowadays, and then only mildly; the onset occurs when he is
(a) over~tired, or (b) cutting new tceth. Hc now has a full set of these apart from
his wisdom teeth. He is now 11%, plays football, cricket, otc., is out in all
woathers, and cyclos like a fiende I'1l supply further details privately, if you'rsg
interested; in the meantime, if you can get hold of a copy of "The Secret of Life,"
by Goorges Lakhovsky, this will expluin the basis of the treatment given to Johne
No injections, no drugs or medicines, no pain or discomfort. // Got a foeling the
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Soggios might grow on me (parasitic lot %) - aspecially if I could read preceding
instelments eee hint, hint ¢.e

HAGGIS~2, Ian Peters. All your remarks about adding things to whisky (whiskoy ?)
apply equaily to rum, which is my '* particular tipple.
Well, I'm an ex-Aren, see. (You 1ot across the Pond - you probably know that the
Wrens - Women's Royal Naval Service ~ are the British equivalent of your WAVES, and
if you aidn't know, you do now)e If I fcllow one of Ken Cheslin's (publishable)
suggestions, OMPA may be hearing more of my brief Naval careor later. Needlesa to
say, the British Navy has Nover Boen The Samc Sincee Oh, yos -~ I'll just mention
heoreo that one of the lessons on my training course was given by two deadpan
instructors on How to Shoot the Greater Flying Haggise Thich always flies backwards,
because (a) it fools the hunters, and (b) it doesn't want to Seo0 seee Tho
detailed diagrems of the special gun used for this purpose were fantastic - I wish
now that I'd taken copies to roproduce here. // iiay I repeat some remarks anemnt
abortion and sterilisetion which I made some time ago in & round robin 2 "I'm not
sure about this sterilisation business. After all, it is not unknown for women to
change their minds 4" (Anothor membor of tho FR later suggested that perhaps it
would be better to sterilise the mon ). "Both my kids were born by Caesarean
section, and if I had anothor (which Ghod or somebody forbid §), I could be legally
sterilised at the samo time, if I wanted i%. Now, Caesareans are distiinotly
unfumy, and I'm definitely not a mterral type = yet I have this vague fecling
that sterilisation is a sort of negation of womarhood. Howover, that is an
individual opinion - although everyore is entitled to thate I am cowpletdly in
favour of making abartion both legal and safes It's all very well for the men -
they mke all these daft laws, and got to be Pope and things, and far too many of
‘am scem to think that this entitles them to dictatec to women on subjocts which are
striotly fominine affairs. If I wasn't so damaed idle, I could get mmd about this
sort of thing ses" From which you will gather that I agrec all the way with your
Views’ JTans. '

NEXUS-2. Pete. You aggranoying men - putting NEXUS into OMPA as well as PADS %
H'mmm,loSS0a see yoS, L'1l do me's in OMPA, and writo an loc for
PADS, OK. ? // Woll, you know that I agroe with you all the way about J.G. Ballard.
Somebody once referred to my articles in BEYOND as "tepid ramblings" (heh V) -1
think this fits Ballard's writings even botter than it fits mime % Tell you what,
Pete - lot's both go and sit at Moorcock's feet and ask him to enlighten us %
However, I'm not complotely maddensd by Cardwainer Smith; "Alpha Ralpha Boulovard"
flummoxod me utterly, but I liked "On the Gom Planet," and "The Boy Who Bought Old
Earthe" // Terry again = I think it's in Poto's ZENITH-7 that somebody (you ?)
implies that if a reader enjoys a featurc in a zine, he says nowt, but if he
dislikes samething, ho writes a howling lop» (Letter of protest). Tharo is
another gategrory of roader, though: the "cheriteble critie,” as you call him, who,
if he hrs/praise to offer, keeps quiets I kope I can be included in this groupe
(I only moan in public about Ballard's writings beocause Pots once foisted "Terminal -
Beach" on to me for a Z-reviow). If I'm asked outright for an opinion on somo-
thing I dislike, I try to be honest without being vindictive. // Pete - what do you,
mean by saying that England has no written Constitution ? Isn't the lagna Carta .
cxaotly that, or am I showing me h'ipgorance agnin ? // Ro "Quote 4" = I agree with
Jose It's like I keop saying - it is meaninglioss to generallisc about human o
beings because they're all different ' Dammit, that's wha% I find so fascimting
about the maddening woatures 4 As for "underdogs ve overlords" - I am only on the
side of the former when injustice and/cr exploitation is/are involveds I'm fully

i
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aware that thore have 1o be the leaders and the lod. Also that some poople are
heppy as underdogs, and would be completely lost if their status were changeds
Everybody is entitlod to his/her own brand of security»// Well, I do think you could
have introduced the BrumGroup to the Colonials with z better account than that -
you'll have them thinking we're all "a load of yobs," too % // Joe - I think I'm

too old to grow out of anything - but I'm prepared,; cven eager, to grow into
anything interesting and promising ~ fandom, OMEA, etc. b Read half of "Dianotics,"
have you ? H'm, yos, woll, even the't is more thon has beon done by many of tho
scoffers, However, for the umpteoonth tims lot me say that I am not trying to
convery anybody (too old for tha®, an' all L), neither do I go along with all of
Hubbard's claims and theoriaess But I lave expoerienced practical application of
Scientology (which, though based on Diametics, has a much wider scopo), at a time
when I had "hit bottom" and was ready to quite It works = for me porsonally, at any
ratce And surcly that's the acid test ? // Pate - your reply to Joe on this point
surprised and pleased me very midie Will you be mad at me if I say that I think you
are mturing very gracefully ? (Or is it the mrgicl Reed influence ??). If I gave
the inpression that I was commecting Scie with psi, I apologise — tho article in
question was, aftor all, based on what Pete had written carlier about Campbell
editorials, and that is how this particuler comnection ceme into my article. //
Ron, I don't know if JWC and I would have owt in common (unless Falt wWillis classes
us both as arackpots 9?) = but I'd give a iot to find out ¥ Have a look at "Ve're
Humen Too % {I think o..)" in thish // Peto, I called it "4 Kind of ¥g¥ifg BerylCon"
befiause that weckend at the Tinnc Cthacke brought under my roof a number of people

of whom I'n very fond. Yes, it was as simple as that b (For those of you whose
eyebrows are forming quostlon-marks - this rofers to a weekend last April when I had
four fen here, including Pute and his ikry, and other (non~fan) friends also dropped
in = a fantastic wockend % But the one Ken refers to in WHATSIT-9 was even madder
~ though in a quicter wey, if you soe what I «es)

PANTHEON~2. Burkhard Blfm. I'm sorry, but I find this regal "we" very off-putting.

However, I was interested in "On Education.™ Iy
porsoncl opinion is that far too much fuss is made about children's sex-cducationa
The normal child is a bundlc of curiosity - healthy curiosity, they don't know any
other kind ~ and the simplest wey t® impart the so-called facts of life is to
answor their questions frankly, and withia the limits of their understanding, If a
parent finds him/hsrself too embarrassed to do this, he/she should refor the child
to someone who will give such answerse Though I must admit, oro question asked by
Dave when he was five roally did floor me. We had been having a session of "whore-
did-I~come-from ?" etce, and finelly I said, "Anything clse bothering you ?" "Yes,"
he replieds "How do you . fall in love ?" Anybody got a constructive answer to
that ??

WHATSIT=9, Kene This is your favourite twit on the Llimwe Put Wondy down for

e mimite and pay attention (Iong pause here - about four
weeks, o be exact ). And in those four weeks, quite a Lot has happened. For
one thing - I took a trip. I arrived at work one aftermoon, and my boss# said,
"One of your boy-friends rang up this morning."  "Yes," I told him, "oddly enough,
L phoned him this morning, He wanted to know if I'd like to go to London with him
for the weekend ..." At which my boss looked terribly frustrated, because when I
say things like that, he never knows whether o not to believe me % // Anyway, folks
~sWwe went to Flla's. The first time she and I had mete (I know this has nothing to
ég with WHATSIT=9, but I've got to fit it in somewhere 1). At ome time Ella made some
“o (Ken and I, I mean). '




1
/

-10=

remrk about my genzine, LINK, and said, "Charles Platit does your duplicating, doesn't
he ?" I replied, "He does LINK, yes - but Pete's going to do my OlPizines" "y God "
cried Flla, "are you in OMPA ?" At vhich we both burst out laughing, and Flla added,
"7ell, how would I know ? ~ I'm only the President %" // Later, Ella expressed the
opinion that newcomers like myself - newcomers to fandom, I mean ~ arc entering OMPA
too carly. I was told that the "tuwrnover® of OlPaNs in the last fow years has been
fantastic - poople Joining in a burst of cnthusiasm, staying for two or thrce mailings
and thon dropping oute Ken: as far as I recall, you cxpressed no opinion on this.
What do you think ? Is it sheer lack of mental stamina, or do you think I may have
been right when I said that porhaps peopic jein (ifPA in search of something, don't
find i%, and so losec interest 9 // Ella had carlier bemosned the fact that the latest
crop of fon don't scem very interested in corresponding actively with amerifen. and
when I pointed out that porbaps British fon join OMPA in order to make some initial
American conmtacts, Ella seid that it wasn't the samo thing at all. // I'd like to
clarify my own position on tlis pointe Dne of my alleged pecouliardties is that I
have always enjoyed writing letters. But there arc only 24 hours in a day (revclation)
and at present I have a round two dozen lettors awaiting repliss. Taking into conside
eration all my other commitments, il is quite impossible for me to take on any more
correspondents., So, as far as I'm concerned, my main reason for joining OMNPA is to
establish closer contant with American fandom. Thich gives me ceuse tn wonder: why
do pecple join OMFA, anyway ? ‘Tould some of you mind gilving me your reasons, please ?
You, Ken ? // Back to THATSIT ~ is Don Studebaker real ? // I sce that your Japansse
contributor got you into a right tiz with his idea of living~life~backwards - somc of
your illoes are ropdrcduced back to frent ¢ But there was a story based on that idea,
wasn't there ? About travelling through to the other side ¢f an hour-glass or some
~thing ? There was a chaﬁcter in it ramed Henley, if I recall correcilye

POST-MATLINGS, FANZINE FUR ATOM/ROTSLE_}@_. This began by being way over my head, which
was obviously my loss. (Mo cracks about my
height, please. Or lack of it). Then, on the third page, a slow grin was born atb
"Ict's have one for the woad." The grin becamc a Cheshire Cat exhibit at "Yeah, lot's
share the comwnity chest 4" and developed sound cffectas in the form of a chuckle at
"SHAZAM ! actually. Parnel hogger." Theo chuckle gathered momentum and beecame a full-
sized, Boryl-type guffaw at: "are you calling mo & critical mess ?" // It was tho
early postman that week (Paddy - tho blond, dishy onc). anybody who can make me
laugh like that at that uncivilised hour of the day is tops with me. Thanks, both.

COGMATE-6. Rosemery Hickey. Thanks for teking me along on your trip. "Sanitary Land

Fill" - the dustmon over hore (garbage collectors) worc
givon somo high~flown titlc e whilc back - "Refuse Disposal Operators" or somcthing,
We still call them dustmen, though. I met 1wo of them on my woy back from the shops
this morning - one, an evor-smiling Jemaicans They informed me with some pride that
thoy had pzmmwks boen promotade They are now "Dustbin Inspcctorss" "Got two to go
an' look at right now," they said proudly. "7o heve to ring the yard overy day for
instructions.” "Scotland Yard ?" T askcde Thae English lad mullcd this over for a
minuto, then roplicd with absolutc seriousnsss: "We aren't police inspectors ese" //
Perhaps thoy called the morguc the dead centrc of Hastings ? /-/Eoseuary, do you
think that chiropodists or podiatrists will cver get around to supplying falsc feot,
the way dentists supply falso tooeth ? If so, consideor mc the first customor ese I'll
oven ba the first guinea~pig if nccessary. 4nd I won't oven ask for a trade-in
allowanco on my old oncs b

UL~47. Norm Metcalf. You'rc right - "Hilgard O'Rollly Sternberg" is a frabjous nema.

I don't bolieve it, of course ~ but I'm terribly cnvious and
wish I'd thought of it first. Question: do people lumbercd with outlandish nameos
fecl that they must make same offort to live up to thom ?
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WE'RE HUMAN, TOO % (I THIMK ...)

Some years ago I road, in an sf mag, & ruview of a book called FADS & FALI
ACIES IN THE N.ME OF SCIENCE, by Martin Gardnore &% that time the book was not on
salc in England -(or so I was told whon I tried to get & copy). But the roview was
very dotailed, and left littlo doubt as to the contonts of the book, or the style of
its writings I was thon writing o ragulor feature for the local wockly newspaper,
the "Redditch Indicator." Strictly speaking, it was supposcd to be a column for
women roadeors, but the editor allowed me pleniy of scope. So, among the recipes,
fashion nows, rcports on what's-new~in-tho~shops=-girls = thore sometimes appearcd an
item of more gencral applications

This was, I think, in 1956 or '57. I had nevor heard of fandom (what a
demning admission %), though I hed been rcading sf for around 20 years. Extrapolating
from the review, I suddonly found myseclf engry with Mre Gardncrs I recallced somc of
the so-calloed cranks and crackpots of history who had been laughed at - and lator
proved right., Galilco, Harvey - and Christophkoer Columbus, too, for all I know.

o outzcomo of all this niggly cogitation was an article entitled: "Loava the Cranks
Alone io R

"Self-defonce ?" asked my editor, twinkle in his eye. "Partly," I rectorted.
This was truc, although by that timoe I had learncd to live with the crackpot label
which had bocn attachoed to me for as long as I could rcomember. Evon to take a kind &
of invoritcd pride in ite "That peculiar little Brown girl," said thc necighbours.
"I don't know whore you get it from," complained my baffled mother ~ neglecting to
specify what "it" was, exactly. 4nd teadhers: "Oh yes, she's clever - but she asks
the damncdest questions 4 (But I thought that's what toachers were for .o t0
answer Guestions %).

Howovor, I have now road the book - loaned to me by 4lan Roblin of the
BrunGroup ~ and I geoc no rcason to retract any of my carlicr commoents. Unfortunately
I haven't a copy of tho article -~ I have kopt very few of my newspaper cuttings -
but I remomber that part of it woent something lik. this 2 "Mlhy sncer at pcoplc, Jjust
becauss thelr habits are differont from yours ? Being in the majority does not
autometically make you righte As long as your vegetarian neighbour dossn't pinch
your Sunday joint, he's not doing you eny herm, is he ? ind if the man across the
road chooses to bolicve that the Farth is flat, that's no skin off your nosc, is it ?
If a friendless women can forget hor lonclinsss for a fow hours at a seanco, is it
rcally anybody else's concern - cven if thie medium is an out-and-out foke ? TYou
may protest that she is being cheated; would she bolieve you if you told hor ? and
whosc noney is it, anyway 2V

and more of the samg. I think I condced it with a somé?la't impagsioncd ploa
for greator tolerance towards minority groups, as long as they werc not harming
anyonc clsc with their beliefs and practices, and as long as thoy didn't atteanpt to
Torce their own way of Life upon others. "(Ploase can we kave a little laisser-# & ¢
faire around herc ?)."

I also romcmber that when I read it through tefore submitting it, I
oxperienced a slight focling of shamo. I recalled that, in my mad and rockloss
youth, I, too, had besn guilty of trying forcibly to inflict my own "poculiar" ideas
on others - particularly on my long-suffering oldors. It was all so % clear, =0
lofical; it made such good sonse - why couldn't they sce that ? Oh, woelle us I
remarked to Joe Patrizio, elscwhoerc in this issuc - I'm too old for that kind of
wearing onthusiesm nows Porhaps it's something that one grows out of, like spots ?
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another line in tho article ran: "halt men do not understand, they fear; and
what men fear, they will cvenlually urite to dostroys" and this I‘OI‘illIl(.:.... me of a
convoraation which took pliuco at work the other day, while wa wore all cujoying our
h~o'clock cuppas Subjcct under dizcussion: flying swucurs. wpparcntly Bill, tho
ciitief TV enginscr, had said eariior thet ho couldn't scoe any reason vhy such things
shouldn't oxist. Reith, the approntice, begged him not to start that again, ploass.
Bill's mato,; Joo, said he was surprised at a men of Bill's age beclivving in such
twaddle. DV, the boss, suoked his pipe in 2iicnce end waited his opportunity to drop
ona of his crushing cracks. Mrse. H», who s:lils tho rocords, mervellod at tho rumber
af doft subjects which camc up for discussion during tea-breaks, and said did anybody
want 2 socond cupes

and suddonly all cyos waere on nce [t was as if they had all romomborcd, at Uis
sano instant, that "Boryl's a bit of a wnut on sprca and gpaceships and things." Did T
belicve in ;lylng saucers ? I said that, never heving saen one, or anything that could
posaibly bo mistaken for onc, I would not commit myselfs. I would kecop an open mind,
"I ain't sayin' yecs, and I ain't sayin' ao," I quoted, "I'im Jjust sayin' mebbe &V

Bill persisted. 'What about that chap in .mcrice who swore ho'd scon one land,
and had tnlked to thc poople in it ? Goorgs sdamski ? 1 askeds Yas - that was the
fller - what about him 7, Grotefully I steered the cunversetion away from myself and
Lowards a discussion of m “drnsld had or had not mot Venmsians in wrizonse.

haet I want to know is," Bill sumied vp, "if thore really are spacoships from
othor worlds upsteirs ~ vwhy don't they evar land so thet we can all havo a look %" Tho
question scomed to be directod at me, so I shiot back at him: "fould you, if you wore
them 2"

Leti's accept, just for a moment, that thero arc e.te ships batting ar-und up
thors. Lot's also accept Desmond Leslic's contombion that it's becn going on for
conturiesz. Put yourself inside one of thosc ships for a moment. Take a look at Eartlh
throngh ihsir oycs. (7a'1ll assumo for thc sake of argusent that they ha Weva oved). That
would you and your preaeco""or'u havo witnessod? ‘arfare. Tribal, civil, notional,
global., Iiwrder, martyrdom and assaseination. Clubs, knivos, swords, bows and arrows,
guus, cannons, bombi, poison gas, muclear woapons. Hatred and slaugnter. Unceasing,
iliogical, inucfonsibloe

So shall we go down, boys ? Shall wa drop in on Trafalgor Squars, Times . .
Square, Red Squere Y Shall wo show oursulves to the ratives, so that uhey can walcome
us with open arme, maka gods of us, bring us gifts and burnt offcerings, and eagerly
coept our wisc 'bn?a.chi:ngs ? Stall wo, hollh

NMos .8 long as tho majority of pcople vicw with suspi.r-'i on and distrusk g
au'lyl;h:i.ng or anybody which/who exhibits visible end stariling difforences from accopted
criteria, any nore-advonced raccs vwhich may erxist will tond to loave us scvoraly clone,
in our selfw-imposcd quarantine. ..nd sorve ug right, I gucss.

“Then human boings have lecened o grant each othor the right to be differont,
when humen cranks and crackpots ara aliowed to be daft in peasc, ovoking no morae
than a gently indulgent siile from so-called ‘normals' - then, porhaps, "They-Out~Thora"
(if they do exist) will risk romoving the OFF-LIMITS sign from Farth, and the tourist
scason will really begine

and I hope I'm around, if and when it happens. I elroady feel a cortain kin-
ship with theme
++ Beryl Henloye



MISSING LINK vaes

I reach for your mind, only to find

you are not thare. Where ars you ?

Behind your seli-erccted walls of silence and solitude,
lies the core of you, untoushed, perhups unawakeneds

A trurpetless Joghua, I stand, I waite

Whore are you ?

To what stature might you grows, could I but touch
that core wilth my thought,

lightless, weightless, speedless probe %

rore termwous the link I sask

than anthropoid with spark of reasoning;

more nebulous, this chain,

than biology's upsurging sequenco.

Your heart ? let it boat as it will;

I scek nct to speed ils rhythm.

Your love ? perhaps; but I don't yet know
ihe trus mesnirg of that sad Liltls worde
Your body ? alrong, proud, male —-

and just like countlass others %

No, not *#hat .. (thers are you ?).

Your understanding ? yes, closer, closer ==
tiit’ I have that alresdy, a benison unsought,
and tharsfore doubly prized.

Your iatellect ? is opened freely to my raiding,
the Library of your knowledge plundered

by my eapsr mind.

What, then ? “That is it I want of you ?
A contact; a trus communication -~

or, to lvoot an earlior; richer store:

"a marriage of trus minds eeeo
Tere ara you ?

As always (insatiable Uoman %)

I want what I cannot have; I coved what is not given,
that which it may be impossible to give.

T beat upon your doors 5  (Where ave you ?).

I am blind, and I long to see:

T am deaf, and I long to hear: give me thog key '
Dear, give me the key, or turn it with your own hand,

Oh, I will be so quiet, I promize, - '
80 eircumapest, I promise,

as I tread among the couvclubtions that are youe
Spread no cloths of Hsaven for me lhere,

cast down no dreams to be trampled -
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yot will I tread softly, anl spsak low,
and touch with feather fingers.

Yo invasion, this; no rude shattering

of hard-won peace and guardsd sa.:nct,m;ry;

no domands, o loud laughter, no shrilling scorns
Jusi the hush of wie, as a lonely mind is adnitted
with grace into the warunth, the comfort of another ave

Ch, but it ia too much to ask v Presumphuous &

to want accsess to ths inzer sanecium

wiera dwells your only true privacy b

I will beat no door (yet I would beg entrancs so hwdbly);
I will sound no voice of brass (yet I would worship

at altars raised by sculpturing thought)

I will stay blind, I will remaln deaf, and be grate”ul
for the warmth of the sun on my face,

and the clasp of your hand as it steadics my groping.

But ... blind, deaf, slatic --
ny mind goes on reaching out for yours.

“lhers are you, vwhere ara ycu ?

++ Beryl Henley.
1962
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HARTY AT FEYTON'S PIACE oee.. Docambor 19th 196k wee.

Thers must have bceon about twenty people crammed inmto Roger Peyton's front
roome 1Iiost of us had brovght a bottle or two, to lubricate the proceodings, but T
don't think anyboldy got Crunk, or anywherc ncer it: we werc all too busy talking.
(Rog, if you sec this: I ncver did write you a ictter-of-thanks. Very reuiss of me.
T4 was a wonderful perty and I wouldn't tuve missed it for anything)e .% ons point
during the svening, I found nysclf involved in an argumcnt with .lan Roblin, who
soems +0 havo a death~wish of some sort. This led to my getiing up on a particular
soap-box of mine, and trying to oxzplain to him the difforence between loving, and
being=in-love. Othor ears must have becn unoccupicd at the time, because 1 suddenly
found tha* the argumsnt hod spread all over the roome Chris Priest expressed the
opinion that scx was at ths botton of everything (can't think wherc he got that idea
from § Sigmund, ert thou sleeping there balow ?)e It was at this time thal Rog
announced: Mioll, I don't sdit VECTOR for sex " .ill eyes promptly turned inquiring-
1y to his cditorial predecessor, whoso conment on the raiter was a Long Loud Silence.
Some labelled this Highly Sigmificant; cthors labellsd it Sheer Crogglements

iowgver, it appoarcd that the femalec attendecs had no difficulty in
approciating the difforence I had boen trying to define. The men, on the other hand,
didn't seem to comprehend it. Doreen Parker, with her usual delightful frankness,
ammounced that she loved both Daphne Sewcll and myself, but had absolutely no desire
to go to bed with eithor of use B speculative silence scened to be loading up to
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the possibilily of somo highly personnl queslions being asked of all thrseo of ua,
until somebody tosscd in the remark that it was accepled thatl one woman could say
that she loved another wonan without raising eyebrows, but woo belide ary man who
seid the samo thing of anothor nmam Discounting fathers and hrothers, 1 saide

I scom 1o recall that Oedipas made hia enlry into the discussion haercabouts,
or was that autre tomps, sutrc fols, and have I got that bit richt, anyway ?

“hen I was holidaying in the Isle of "Hpght with my family a few yoars ago
(bear with me a momeni, ploase - this is ralegve .nt), wa took a bus to Carishtrodke ong
day, and visited the historic castle there. It houses a small musoun, and in one
room was displayed a copy of the now version of the Bible. I took a look at this,
wishing to sec how it diflerod from Moffati's translation, the complete version of
which was first publishod in 1926. 'Tho one at Carisbrooke was opon, as I reeczll,
at somn point in «St. Paul's writings - anyway, it was the famous "faith, hope and
charity” bite But in ths new version, the word "love" has beon subatituted for
"cherity," and the diffcrence this mokes im surprisings Tho oft=quoled thrasos
scen to tako on a new moaning,

“hat is the matlier with the word "love" ? thy do people so often shy away
fron it ? I rocently *ov.u.ewcd a new Gollancz book for ZENITH - Leonexd Devenitry's

« lMan of Doubleo Deede" ..nd I had occasion to use the phraso "e.. in o world whore
the word 'love' has avparaently bocome just another four-letit.r word." I sometimes
think that it's woll on the way o bhecoming that ripht nowe

Ch, welle It's a ilad-iimss-five warlde «s onc character rerarked to anothor
jn Isaac isimov's "The Stars Like Dust": "Observe the Universe, young man. If you
can't force amusement out of it, you might as well cut your throat, sincc there's
dunned little good ia it."

+ 4+ o+ o+

In case I don't get o chance to make propor acknowlodgenment: thank you,
Torry Curr, for sending ms a copy of LIGHITIOUSE-11. I will %ry to write an loc,
but et presont I don't kmow vhether I'm on foot or on horsecback or whethor it's
Michaelmas or Pancake Dag.

Thank you, Ethel, for SCOTTISHE-3%C, and I'll do my best for you, 100

valt: I think "The Perforated Finger® in LIEHTHOUSE is narvoj“..:gqso wIre
you swre you can't make it to the BrumCon, bocause I weut to perform suitable salaams?
I'm going to show this ertimle to my boss, bocause his face CfOGa such a fascinmating

colour whenever I can inveigle him into o polibical argument b

Ethel again: saveral people have made vaguo comperisons betwaen my genzine,
LINK, and the defunecl FUMIZIUE, Iy curiosity was roused, because I had never sccn a
copy of the latter - in fact I think I had only hbard it mentionsd oncs, in o letter
from a fan-friend ebout a year agos This morning (specifically February 47th), I
received a copy of the final J.:S'LLO of FEMIZINE frow Dorgen, whio had in tuwrn rsceivod
it on lvan from Joy ce Silator. I skimmed through il during breakfast. .1l those
names eee L kept thinking of phrasoa from songs, Lliko "_t’a.Lu hands I loved ..o where
are you nov, where isRE eae yOU eee now 2" and "ihere have all the femme~fon gone,
loag %ime passing ..o" I seo that 1960-fandom, according to Dephrno Buckimster,
featured just over 10% of women. Yell, you're still eround, and so are Jill sndains
and Joymeo Slatcr, but can anybody tell me whatever happoned to all the other
Baby Janes ncnt ioned horein ? vese Over and out eees ++ BEH 17-2.65







