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I am concerned at the leck of sopsishness of this issue. The fact is, as
of Septeaber 3, I still hoven't reecived tihe July ileiling. Genernlly I
have tried to hold fire or publishing until I do get the mailing so that
even if I Jdon't do cozrients I ot least have an idea of the general trend
of thought in the hHrevious mmiling. The result was, in April, thet helf
12y 'zines arrived in tine and half didn't, I plan to attend to this rotiter
irzcelictely, anld perhops next tite round I've have Hlenty of oo»rortunity to
zet comlents and all sorts of things done.

This is o IMERVYYN DLRRETT issuce beccuse I wnnt you to seriously congider

the »Dossgibility of importing Mervyn os o TOSF ¢ candidate. I arz not trying

to i1mitote Ni TIDNAL GECHRLPHIC, I thinle he woull be st satisfactory ct o
tine when condidotes geen to be running short, but roney is not, I hone Horry
Warnerloesn't nind ne quoiiny hin im this context, but he describes Barrett's
Hong Kong article as "exactly the Lkind of deseription that I woull like to
find of my dream ecity, Vienna." Think on it, fricndgs,

Soriehow there doesn't seen to be much Foyster in here. I'm all in fevour of
this, since *lig is beingz produced during school holideys. I apologise for
the crude hacking in sorie places, and confess that I fully intendel to use an
clectrostencil, but unfortunately that noney went towards o book by a Ur,
Xrofft-Ebing., I hope you understend,

"I don't care if I do go blind," said Tom jerkily.
"Thelidonide does obgolutely no harn," sail Ton disarninly.
There is really no roon: in fonzines for the cditoricl wee.
"Would it doinge our relationship if I sucked you off?"

Some of which can be credited to llervyn Derrett, soe to Lawrence Durrell,
end some to e, Good Nigat.




PSEUDOEDITORIAL

Living, as I do, in o giicll country town, sceiig to dilute the fennigh
blood, though perhaopo this change in gurroundings i1g not the recl cousc of
such a woning. The absconrec of any stirmlug, in the for: of other like-
thinking ncople, be they fan or nol, certeinly hes soiie effect on the woy
in which one thinks. Iloving here has changed wy way of life congiderably,
though the totcl chonge iag duc cloc to incereasing age, rather iiore
orgenized tiize and all sorts of horrible things. iy woin cctivity, reading,
is now congidercbly reduced, boti. thirough the pressure of vork vhick mmat
be done cventuslly and through the influence of the box in the corncer,
which lotter I have feored for goiic yoars, having becoiic awnre of iy own
laziness, both physiczl end wentel, cnd recognizing the cose with which o
sedentary and non-productive life creena over the leazy hunon, Occagionnlly
in thet tiiie I have wmonaged to broniz out of the lethargy, but it is always
for o ghort time, cnd usuclly guperficiclly regretted, It is difficult to
read in ¢ cold hotel roorz, for instance, and tmch harder to write or type o
letter, when the worn sittingroon {with television) is only ten or fifteen
stepo oway.

ADVANCE AUSTRALIL FAIR

Following upon the reading of o scathing report by the licdical Officer
(Dr. E.J.C. Hompn), on the ungavoury conditiong obtaining at an aborigines!
settleuient in tize Buln Buln Shire, and a further revort in sizdlar vein by
the Heclth Ingpector (lir. W.C, Walker), council ig obviously very digsturbead,

At logt neeting of the council a lengthy debate culcinated in o couneil
decigion to tell the Lborigines Welfare Board thet for health repgons the
cettlerent was to be cloged down and tbhat the board would have to find
guitable houging for these peosnle outgide the town boundaries.

Councillorg were ghocked at the filthy and appolling conditions under
which the aboripgines were living as deseribed in the report. They treated
full discugsion of the situation ns on urgent ensure.

Cr. Bloye: "I fceel very strongly cbout this, I thinlk anything that is
done ghiould be done frou: the point of giving thex better conditions,

"Thig is o reproach on all of us to shut our eyes to the foct that fellow
hunon beings are allowed to live under such conditions. They are not
allowed to do rmeh for themselves and it ig the respoonsibility of this
corxmnity to do souething for them.

"het are wve going to do? That is the chollenpge to 2ll of us."

The President (Cr., R. Henry) : Should we bring it before the proper
cuthoritieg?"

Cr. Bloyec: "Before cloasing down thig gettlcient we should provide better
acconodation,"

Cr, G..'e Stoll: "I do not thinXk thot this should hove to be borne by this
council, Where is the £100,000 allocated for cborigines! welfare? VWhy
should thig council have to corme to light when the Governuent has £100,000
ond is doing nothing about it.
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"Before cloging this estote where these peonle are, soncone tmst provide
acecorndntion,

", ore driving tho to live in fowl houses. The Governuent is the
rcgponailblo body - they have the rioney, why connot they do sonetliing obout
it? 7 ecnnot they set up o tyse of houge outside the towm?

o sborigine will tell you hiigelf that hie Zoes not wont to live in
the rnin gtreet, I think we should nress tiie Governizent to rumke this noney
aveiletle to build houses on ti:e ocutskirts of the town ond not built-up arens,”

T... 17.C. Price noveld that counecil potify the Aborigines Welfore Board
thot zconditions et the gettlement are not up to medical heclth stondords and
if nothing is dobe within 30 doys ccuncil will heve no option but to close it,"

Cr, 3toll: "Why Ic not the neosle who ovn land out there enncel the ?
leage?"

Cr. Price: "What I have heard herce todey is very urgent, In 80 dnys we
will heve wortl weother and that could sgtir un goietiing very bead here. I
thinkk we should put the pressurc om the Aborigine Welfore Boord to do sore-
thing,"

Cr. Bloyes "Could Cr, Price odd to his notion that this council
congiders the mntter urgent due tc the unsenitory condition?”

Cr, Price: "If we closec it within 30 days the board hes got to do goue-
thing."

Cr. Bloyes "I will rove an emenlizent thnt alternstive accobodetion rmgt
be provileld., They ere bhuuier boings,”

Cr. Price: "They would be better om the rond,”

Voicease: "o,"

Cr. Bloye: "I o2 very concerncd fro: the huwaaniterian point of view,
and onything we do shuuld be on behalf of the poor people out there,

"If you turn catitle Jut they 7o to the pound - they are fed and looked
after. Theasc neonle are not,"

"I thin’ oreasure shouzld be bronght on to the boord o provide alternative
accormodation., What they hove now is gole shelter ot lecgt.”

Cr. Sounders: "The rotion is ore strony then (e amendient. Thet is
why I oz ogoinst the anendient."

Both Cra. Stoll pnd Bertron suprorted the cnendmient.

Cr. N,EB, Nickolson: "You have only to read the report. We do emmloy o
Heclth inspector ond we ghould follow him., I thinkk thot if any cection is to be
taken within 30 days something has got to be done.

"If we leave these people there they will die. In soie cascs you hr—2 to
be cruel to be kind, I supnort the notion."

Cro W.L. Xrofte: "Tnerce arc ratepeyers of Drouin who think these neonle
nuight come into Drouzin. It wos said that there were three houges thet night
be rnde available, The boari's ecsicst woy out right be to ccecent three houses
in the towm.

"I do not wani to see thot. We have trouble in the jast beccuse o good
lady resident bhas been pressuriscd by itinercnts. I an afraid that if you
pugh this on to the Aborigines! Board and they find these three lLouscs suit-
able you are going to transfer these conditiecng into the town itself.
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"You cemnot stop thege people fro.: living under the conlitions in which they
live,

"We heve secn good houses wnle available outsile the town in Orbost. I
on going to be ogeingt anythings thot transfers the here., Put in the
onandnient "Alternotive housing outside ‘he town bounderiecs" ond I will agree
to it,"

Cr. Bloye'!s ameniient becase the notion and wos corried,

Cr. Nicholson then successfully ovel thet cosies of the 'elical Officer's
report ond the EHeolth Izgpector's rciort be sent 4o the Lborigines' Welfare
Board.

- reprintel fron THE GIPPVLADN INDEPENIENT AND EXPRESS July 18, 1953.

Do I :ke mnyself prerfectly clcar?

JIOVIES

Usually referred to os 'the cineza! I suppose. Since lagt filling in o
few lines in thig woy I've geoci: o couple-few izovies, ond also beconle suddenly
ewore of the geperal cmptiness of the forw:, But as Superoion says - Dowvm to
that speeding car.....

JULEZ BT JI.” aprears to have been ecritienlly guccessful, but I found it
etdty. The playing-off of two friomds ig not reelly so cexciting, and the
filn did not sce . to hove ony digrity or "stylé". Before enyone jurips dowvn iy
throat, I 2o not mear that it is inlistingmishable in direction froo: any other
Til:izy perheps clags ig cnother unsuccesgful word,

EXCDUS and S050.! LND GOIIORRAH I scw in Sydney. I trust this grouping
does not offend Jewish readers. I thought EXODUS relaotively well-inde (o
little nellersraiizer goes o long wey) ond not et all the screcning apreal
that I expected., The plotnangling was necessory to cat tine, I su»dose, but
this clways spoils o filo for me, thi: sinlificotion of o novel's movenent.
The opening of SODOI! LMD GOLORRLH, with its scrcg of flcgh wos certeinly eye-
onening, and the filn, with sone woneko blsod end guts was interegting enougn
1> stop ne going out,

The opening of DR. N9, since we've nentioned the gubject, wag certoinly
eyeopening - I wag just two geats fro.. the front, ~ pogsiticn I now toke P
regularly, not beeaonse it's cheaper, but becouse I honestly belicve you get
nore out of o £ilu: in this »nosition., Vou will hove notice? how children
elways crowd the front of o theatre {sr used to before TV) end they're not
often wrong. While I suppose I enjoyed the film, it wog in spite of iysc!f.
Repulsive., Now I Imow why scize neonle like Bond - he represents tmeh of wact
they are not bat would liZze to be.

Probably the best  fouble feoture ever scen in thisg fair city wog
BLACK ORPHEUS/BELUTY [1D THZ BELST {Coctecn), This wes the last show ot one
of ocur closing theotres (whick I reizciaber froo woay bnek, 'cos I sew KONTIXI
there}. This bill wos grossly unfaoir to BLLCK ORPHEUS, wiich was 8o
obvicugly outeclassed by Cocteau'ls legeond, I sew BLTB 5 times in 4 days,
spread out over 2 weekends, anl only thc first time did I bother to go in for
BL/CK ORPHEUS, I supposc instanteoneously I imcgined this to be the best of
Cocteantlsg filiig, but now I feel tlhat on secing ther agein, the others would
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have a ginileor effect on me, This wes, however, the first occasion on
wvhich it scened to ne that cach froze of the film stood on its own as on
artistic crection. In perticular, nany of the shots of the father'!s ride
through the jungle seen oliogt to be copies, so reminiscent they seeied.
The msic, too, was the most sporopriate end fitting I've cever found in o
filns the fourth time I went I renenber I concentroted almost exclusively
on the music, The relaticashin between fLuric and Cocteau obviously noXes
cach of their contributicns. The squereness of the audience was nost
digtuarbing, osarticularly in tie fincal scene where Beauty and the Beast fly
of f to tho Beast's Zingdom, Obviously most cudiences arc incapable of
observing Cocteou's injunction "to beco:e lie little children",.

Royond Jurgnoat, in Filog an' Filoing, describes Bordot's fall in
L VERY PRIVATE LFFALIR os being the reverse of this, His use wng disparaging,
but nine ig not. Decae's photogronhy being whot it is, the filp is visunlly
beoutiful, cnd the story, though slight, provides opportunities for excellent
froes. It uey be enjoyed in the woay that an opera with o poor libretto may
be enjoyed.

On the other hond, o film like THE IIIRL.CLE WORKER attacks o grand
therie and it becomes exeeceldingly hard to judge the filu's worth as o filo,
We Imow thot cven if the filn were an artistic failure we would still be
deeply woved, and ciotion, of course, is the only woy of judging o work cf
art. So I found THE MIRACLE WORKER only a moderate film, SON OF SPARTLCUS
nlso tockles o greet theme (the bagic heroic theme) and comes out of it
foir well - the acting is not great kut the action is clong suitable linea,
ond there ore occasionclly very uplifting noments (which, granted, could have
been iiproved) such as Randis'! toking of his fother!s sword, REVOLT OF THE
SLAVES, which I saw for the gecond tine in 3ydney, is hardly cs successful,
£nd LIBERTY VALLNCE I found plein digeppointing, Lee Hording thinks that
ny liking for THE ZTERNAZL RETJRN is based solely upon ity thewe - TRISTIN
IND ISOLDE - and since I hoven't secu the filn for 15 months or so I connot
gpecifically defend iy nosition, but ot present that filw mmst rowin ag the
nost oving I have ever geen,

It is exceedingly discppointing to find that a widely-recommend«:l
filo feolls flat for one. L4 REGLE DU JEU wos nraised to me fron noll sides
so tuch so thot I poid £1 to aee it, more then I've poid for any filn, and
I wosted thot woney. Perhaps I feil to oporecinte the time at which the
fil: wos rode, but great works are not renlly great only in ecoparigon with
their conteiporaries.

There ig o Bergmon subeculti in fondom, I expect, go perhaops I'll get
junped on for ny feelings abont SADUST LD TINSEL (releasel out here as
THE N/XED NIGHT). HNo, I won't, for even Bergnan cultists will see this
cheop thriller os a very early worlk and therefore not necessaorily venerated.
Haturally it wos tmeh puklicised both here cnd in Sydney, mostly as a great
filwx, Huoph, The supnort wos o Peter Finch filn about o littlc Mexican boy -
LNTONITO, It was cute.

But I did save one Bergian fon froz perdition by teaking her to see
L. NOTTE. Final comient after sceeing sorie - 'Bergman is shiid! or words to
thot effect. LA NOTTE svill wakes the sone inpression on tle as it nade over
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o, year ago.

We hadl o gengon of operatic filiwg here o while bacli., PUCCINI, [ZDAI!
BUTTERFLY onl TOSCL., [UDAIL BUTTERFLY was criticizcel becouse it featured
Jancnegesinging inftalien, I found oll of thesc enjoynble, though frequently
peither “he sounl nor the siners weve of the highest clasg, I found them 2ll
to be better than CiS/. RICORDI, whick: hecame boringy by its very repetition,
Lllied to this group wos Tal LDVEAILURE OF THE HU PBLCITED HORSE, an excellent
Rugsian ballet., !'Twas o fantasy of course, but wns most beautifully presented;
possibly this is the best film I have scen for children,

Now for o Tow legser filiis, EFNCCLCCIO 70 I found tiost »lcasing in the
Dg Sica - Loren episode. Ilost critics gslaotel this section for its simplicity,
but for how long has sophistication Decn the :irk of art. I hod scen so wany
stills fro.. Fellini's epigode that thc actunl thing wns rather o letdowm, ond
Viscontil's episode, though enjoynbly ond well acted, didn't exnetly grab re.
£nd in oy search for cless, I went onl saw o low Itelian comedy - THE FOUR
FRILRS. This wos very slapstick, and sinec TOTO, PEPPINO LIID THI SWIET LIFE
wos very sizilar, I haove coiie to o certain comclusion aboat Italian comedies.

VEST SIS STORY had a big buildup froa John Baxter, so I really exnected
to sce goethings out of the box, anl in o way I did. It's certoinly o nost
colourful filn, and the singing ctec. are nrobobly as poosl as one would find
in such company, but I couldn't believe in the situntion, and found it
unpleagant to bo t

JLZZ 0N [ SUILIR'G DLY wos o double feoture with WILD STRVBERRIES.

I only went to see JLZZ ON . SUTLTER'S DALY, It is so alive that cach viewing
is o new one, Jfind then you can see Corso, if such be your wish.

N8 (NS OF NLV/RONE ond THT NAXED LN3 THT D&LD ore lerge filizg of
nixed merit, and I coull! only finl cny sypoathy for THE GUNS OF NLVLRONE,
This is probeably because I've real Iniler on selling his bool,

TIIIS CRLZY URGE was o little f£iln thot ionressed me congiderably., The
pixing of the two cultares {in o deviont wey) was excellently done, the rmsic
wes nost pleasent, ond the aectors -z’ octing goad. I liked and recormend
this fil for other millle-cged perscns,

Most closc to ho e is o filiz I gaw only a few loys ago -THI PHINTOL!

OF THE OPEL -~ the 1962 Herbert Lox version., The phontox lives in o very
Boschion scene, on’ the whole filnm ig designedly enti-horror, o 12ost
surpriging production for Haommer. I'm geing to sec it ageoin, though, before
I afze ony reasoncble sort of julzcenent.

BOOXS

Letuolly only one book, HOW TO RALD ENGLIZH PORTRY by R.H. BLYTH
(frou HOKUSEIDO PRESS) is o very well-written piece of work, it seems to ne.
Blyth is best Imown for his lerpge 4-volune worlc on haoiku, in which he shows
ccugiderable erulition, I dislilke noetry populeriscation, ond Blyth's book
definitely does not £it into that cotegory. He conce-ns himself entirely
with rhyae ond netre, for well cver 200 excuple-laden nages. Tnis sort of
thing is i:riensely useful, end costs just $1.75 U3, (continued irrediotely
nfter the letters)
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\ a dracie of travel

The HIMLLALYA was my first real ocean-going ship. Previous
nautical experiences had been in row-boats, harbour ferries, and
there was a dimly rememberced trip to the South Island of New
Zealand made when I was 6 years old. HIMALAYL isn't the largest
thing afloat - a mere 28,000 tons - but she is a jolly good ship
and I enjoyed living on her.

4t 12:30 pm the last rope connecting us to Lustralia was
releascd and two tugs began pulling and pushing us to a position
that would allow the ship to move under her own power, Behin?
us, on the wharf, some small boys had gathered streamers that had
been thrown to, an? by, the departing ones and had made a pile of
them that they lept on to, stomach down, with the same enthusiasm
that Charlie Brown displays for piles of dead leaves. Sydney
Harbour Bridge passed over us, a pick-up hit the surface of a
recording and over the ship's loud speakers camc the sounds of
Waltzing Matilda, which caused me to reflect on how all »f
hustralla's legendary characters of song or story - the favourite
ones anyhow = scem to be thugs or hold-up men or sirilar lay-
abouts, The effret 0f the music was good though and helped to
make something of that awkward time when one is too far from the.
dock to wave to peosple hut not sufficiently clear of the harbour
to appreciate that the journey has truly begun.

I ate lunch in a rather Aisorganized dining room, and then,
after only 15 minutes »f intensive searching, re-discovered my
cabin., My first visit to what was to be my home for the next 11
days hnd netted me a brn-viyage telegrar and a going away present
frm Jill. Waiting for me this time were the people who were to
to be my cabln mates fuor the voyzge - two Australians wh . were
gring to Hong Kong for the trip an? were c-ming back three days
later - and a notice to the effect that a hoat 2rill was to be

poze seven




held at 4:30 that afternoon and upon the blowing of the ship's

siren all passengers were to present themselves at their allotted
portion of deck space, The time came and the siren blew and I
grabbed up my Jacket and made my way to the little piece of deck
that I and some dozen others were to share. My cabin mates declined
to attend this important function, One of them was a blase globe-
trotter of much ship-board experience who said that it wasn't worth
the trouble, The other took his lead from the first and also
declined to accompany me, I pondered their cavalier attitude as I
joined a stream of humanity that seemed to be flowing in the direction
that I wanted to move and concluded that if there should be a real
emergency and they got left on board when the boat sank because they
didn't know what part to go to then it would all be their own jolly
fault,

Around me people were struggling with their life-jackets but I
shrewdly just carried mine and waited until I was in the elevator
where I asked the obviously-experienéed 16 year-old driver the
correct way of wearing the thing. He volunteered to tie it onto me
and I felt rather superior to the poor lot around me who hadn't the
forethought to get advice from a veteran sea-hand, In the time that
it took to travel three decks most of the people around me had
managed to come to terms with their life-jackets and were giving
passable imitations of people correctly jacketed whilst mine was
wound onto my body in such a way as to create an effect similar to
the hody-distorting harness that the elder Lon Chaney had worn to
help him create the image of Quasimodo. "I don't know," said the
helpful elevator-boy, "it's a different sort to the ones that we’
get, Perhaps you'd better try and get it on yourself,"

I hobbled out onto the tiny deck that was our place to wailt for
salvation in an emergency and stood shovering in the company of about
a dozen similarly underdressed people who, like myself, had ignored
the warnings about the need for warm clothing; after all, it had been
beautiful when we left Sydney a mere three hours before, I'd seen
this sort of thing in the movies and knewthat soon some handsome,
serious-laoking young officer would come along and see that all were
correctly attired for bobbing up and down in the ocean, Ten minutes
later, after a couple of preliminary splutters, a voice issued from
a Tannoy mounted above us somewhere ~ "Thank you for your attendance
at this drill, We would like to take this opportunity to stress the
need for passengers to avold two practices which could have dangerous
repercussions., One of these 1s sitting on the rails of the ship,

The other is throwing lighted cigarettes over the rail into the sea,
One of these could be blown through an open porthole and cause what
is ohe of the most Areaded happenings on board a ship - fire at sea,
Please use the cigarette boxes attached to the ship's railse Thank
you again for your attendance," Feeling somewhat cheated I left the
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deck and started down through the passage ways back to my cabin.
Several life jacketed people looking for the way out on to the deck
looked amazed and grieved when I told  them that the drill was
OVGTraee

Meals were to be in two sittings and I elected to so to the
fisite I never have carcd to wait around for my food, My two
cabin mates decided on the second sitting,. One of my objections
to the second sitting, that the Captain eats then and I had no
class pretensions that would makia-me want to eat at the same time

- was disposed of by one of my cabin mates who pointed out that
the Captain doesn't eat in the tourist class dining roim, anyhow,
Neverless, I stuck to my original decision and ate first sitting.’

It seems rather peculiar to me that I can't remember who my
stable mates at meals were. Vague mental impressions of retired
civil servants come to mind and there was a guy about my age who
looked like he was a refugee from some terribly "thou shalt not!
type of religious order, Our table, as was the case with most of
the others, was waited on by an Indian fr.m Goa. These men were
all Christians an?  did not have the religi us objections to hand-
ling some of the food stuff that Moslems or Hindus would have showh.

The meals and service on the Himalaya - the ship I went to
Hong Kong on - were by far superior to those on the Iberia - the
ship I came back on - and to my way of thinking this should not
have been so, Both ships were operated by The Peninsula and
Oriental Steam Navigantion Campany and the Iberia was the larger of
the two, as well as belng the flag-ship of the fleet, The
Himalaya was by far the haprier vessel, though, Crew turnover was
very small and one of the seamen who l.ooked after the welfare of
the passengers by making sure that they didn't drown in the 12' by
12' pool said, MThis is the ship for me and it's no go>d them
trying to shift me, I've nailed my suitcase down to the focsle
deck."  The coffee on the Himalaya wns superior as well and,
although 1t was supposed to be the same make and hlend, Iberia
coffee was awful, Even bef re the shir left Hong Kong, I was
warned, "don't drink the coffee unless you have a strong stomach,™

Important ~s the meals were, what followed was just as impor-
tant for me, It didn't seem right to leave without checking the
cable news - in particular, to make sure that Anaconda Copper (my
favourite stock) was still 0K,

I feel a certain amount »f affecti-n for the P.& 0, Co., though
that seems to he hased merely >n the fact that it was they who
were responsible for putting the word '"posh" into our language.
Back in the days before air conditisning those passengers who were
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wealthy enough to pay for whatever could be bought in the way of
extra comforts had cabins on the side of the ship that was the
farthest from the sun when travelling to India from England, and
a cabin on the opposite side of the ship when returning thus
using the ship's bulk to shield them as much as possible. Their
tickets for this sort of arrangement were marked "Port Outward -
Starboard Home" which later was abbreviated to the word "Posh"
and becare synonomous with the best in comfort and elegance,

Social life was a bit different aboard the two ships. The
Himalaya was just beginning her cruise when I joined her but the
Iberia was two thirds of the way through hers. On the former
there was the getting-to-know-people bit which went on for
several days and the nmutual discoveries of what the ship had to
offer. On the Iberia though the friendships had already been
formed and Johnny-Come-Latelys had to fit in as best they could
with mest of the available talent 2lready spoken for. On the
Himalaya I sort of picked up with various odd individuals. An
American named Lo was a sort of spiritual leader to a group of
younger U.S. citizens who had been attending schools in Australia.
He was a professor in some college or other, and had some super
summer weight Ivy League celothes. And there was a rep of an
hdustralian travel agency, who looked very much like a young
Orson Welles. I don't know why it is, but I always seem to be
running into Australians who look like Orson Welles, Threce
girls who shared a cabin together seemed to me to be held to-
gether as 2 social group on the strength of their personal
problens, One was an unhappy creature who tried to repress, or
not recognize the obvious Lesbian tendencies she had. Another
had so much Catholicism run wild in her, that she seemed to live
in fear of doing the wrong, or Non-dcgma, thing. She advised
pe r:ost sincerely in a tone that suggested that the matter was
must urgent, "Put yourself in the hands of a good priest," This
was after I told her that I believed in the idea of reincarnation
and wasn't very inpressed with the concept of Papal infallibility.
A refrigeration engineer whorr I drank guite a bit of beer with
didn't believe that the Russians had shot down Gary Tower's U2.
He thought that something must have gone wrong with it to bring
it down to the level wherc the Russians could do something about
it. I latér found this viewpoint e¢ndorsed in an episode of
CAPTAIN ELSY that I came across in a Manila newspaper.

One of the aforementicned girls had come across from New
Zealand the day after ne. She had flown on the second flight
out from Wellington Airport, and had got VID treatment along
with the other passengers on the flight; champagne, free carrier
bags and all that sort of thing. For several years there had
been no direct flight frow: Wellington to jAustralia; one went
from Christchurch in the South Island . r from Auckland in the
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North. Eventually though, after long years of nmucking around
and removing houses and ltering the coastline so that a run-
way could be built out into the sea, Wellington Airport was re-
opened, and then at last a direct service from Wellington to
Sydney was announced, It was to begin on the day that I
wanted to leave New Zealand, and I tried to get out on the
first flight, but this w=s reserved exclusively for Cabinet min-
isters, travel agency execs., airline officials, and similar
free loaders. I flew out from "henuapai Airport which is
actually an Air Force station but is used as Auckland's air-
port. Part of the main ruaway crosses over a2 little road
which is closed when planes are taking off. This was the
biggest plane that I'd been on, There was no pure jet service
between New Zealand and Australia at that time, and this was a
Lockheed Electra turbo-prop job. There had been some trouble
with the wings falling these planes at places around the world,
and so they had a speed limit set for them. I can't admit

to any feeling of apprehension, though. I had a seat on the
aisle, =2nd what with ther. becing two guys between me and the
window, and the wing being in the way, what I saw wasn't very
much.

Roger Horrocks had given me a little duplicated magazine
to read, which looked like a fanzine, but wasn't, being full
of University type aw=reness aad all that sort of thing, and I
had a copy of TII'E plus all the blurb sheets that rested in the
pocket of the seat in front of me and were all about the glcories
of flying by TEZLL. I made no conversation with the rerson
next to me, and when a steward came around offering little
packets of Du Maurier cigarettes, I took one even though I
don't smoke. Lunch was served and I don't recall what it wnas
but because it is not nemorable, then I can only assume that if
it wasn't great, then neither could it have been too bad.

I went to the toilet and sat thecre thianking, here aw I,
just like anybody else oaly an hour or so ago, but now, going
to the toilet 30,000 feet up in the air, and at 350 miles per
hour. It gave me quite a feeling of superiority. I think
the light in that place must have been natural because as I
looked at myself in the mirror whilst washing, I realized that
never before had I looked so rcvolting to nyself. The char-
acter of the light seemed to scparate cvery hair on ny head,
and show off each little grain of dandruff, and my skin looked
blotchy and dreadful. I think maybe the airline does this so
that people won't linger in the toilet longer than they have to.
I know that I wasn't too interested in spending much time with
this appar :ioan.
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Thus pa2ssed four rainly uneventful hours. Just out fromn
Auckland we had to fastca seat belts for a while when things got
2 bit bupy, but that wms ~bout the only bit of excitement on
the trip. No one hel@ 2 pistcl to the vilot's head, znd told
him to turn the plane towards Cuba - it was all very routine
really.

On board the Himalaya deck sports werc org=anized but I don't
rencmber anyone approachiig me and asking me to take part in any
of these activitics. I don't quite kaow why this sholld be,” but
it seems to happen that people look at me and then imnediately
dismiss me as a possible contender fur games of deck tennis, ping
ponz, darts, or guoits. I guess that niaybe it's ny sensitive
and fannish face that nakes ne look as though I'n above that sort
of trivia.

Now it's a peculiar thing that I who am probably onec of the
laziest types to walk this planet should find it difficult to
core to terms with life on board a ship- The idea of lying
around on deck and getting a sun tan whilst waiting for the rnan
to bring the ice cream around, whilc 2ll the time the ship slides
on through the untroubled watcrs of the tropics should not be one
that zives any cause for un-ease, and yet I found nyself to be
not quite in tune with this sort of thing, and feeling that I
should have a typewriter along in order to do something with the
tine. Eventually though, this feeling pnssed and I flung ny-
self wholeheartedly into the beautiful nonotony of dozing in a
deck chair in the sun, junping into the pool to cool off, eating
and sitting in one of the recreation roors listening to the de-
plorable ship's orchestra giving recitals whilst I calmly sipped
beer and watched the sun go into its daily tropical disappearing
act - going, going, - whoosh - gone.

Now it 2always seemed to e that when one is doing nothing
all day then one isn't likely to be toc interested in focd. How
wrong this is. By comparison with ny normnal food intake I ate
like fury on this trip. At meals I would eat every coursce and
sue of ny fellouw passengers went twice throuzh the nmenu at ench
neal - except maybe breakfast. In the afternoon I'd fiad nyself
checking Ly watch to see if it were 3:30 and tine to go down tc
the dining rconr for aftern_on tea. And so it was that ny waist-
line which had siaenkily been enlarging itself over the previous
couple of years becoie even more notieably developed. *hen
the dreadful re=lization of this dawned I spcke firmly to nyself
and said, "Barrctt, tais will act do. Yeou rust exercise.” Lnd
this I dic. Secretly in ny cabin I would go through o routiae
of press-ups, chinning and toec touching. Little progress was
rade in this thiang but the matter sorted itself out in Hong Kong
whicre hert and hunidity of = kind I had never before encountered,
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and starvaticn genernlly, touwk its tcell of my surplus flesh plus
somne extra thnat I could 11l afford to lose.

Lvery AQay presented 1 new challenge. There was a boat drill
fur the crew oune iorniag and passeagers had been asked to stay
out c¢f their way as ruch 28 possible. I went down to vy cabin

to get sowething or cther and passcd sev.ral scomen strung out
alung the length of the passage in uy part of the shir. I had
picked up whatevir it wos that I cname for, and had opened the
cabin door, and was about to step back cut into the corridor,
when I heard the words, "Here comes the purser," being pnssed
alcng in a stnge whisper froem one crew ninan to the other, I
ducked back intc ny rocn again, and slarr.ed the door behind ne,
thinking "hew, that wais close - ancther ninute and he'd have been
right on to ne. Then gradually, 2 realization crept over i.e.
"hat have you got t. be worried about? - you've got no reason to
want to avoid the purser. Neither I had. I opened the door
again and stepped out into the corridor. I had a haughty, or
paying passenger type stare ready to fix hinm with in case I
should pass hii, but I never saw anything that even looked like
9 purser on ny way tc the deck. Lucky for hin,.

o few days out fro:. Sydney a "Gala Night" was programced,
to be preceded by a Cocktanil Party un vne of the indocr sports
areas, 2nd presided over by the Captain. ~8 we caze in, the
hostess =2nnouunced vur naies, tihe Captala shouck cur hands and
mnucbled something poulitely innocuvus, and then pushed us into the
dance deck, where his officcrs were floating around being charri-

ing. The trick, ¢f c.urse, was to grasp slasses of Gin as they
floated by, or t. find sore waiter who wos willing to take one's
order. Tvery ne drank furiously as did I , feeling that if the

P & O werc gecod enough to supply all tliis free booze, then it was
up to the pnssengers to show their appreciation of this nct by
drinkiag 28 much of it as was p.ssible during the allotted tirne.
"hen dinner tine care I mooched off tu =y meal feeling pleasantly
fonged,

In the lounge that eveniag right nfter the "Gala Diaaner" I
riet an actor who was naking the trip across tu Jizerica on the
possibility that Lec¢ Carrilo right heve suvniethiag for hi:. He
care in wearing 2 paper hat and looking like a retired headnaster
crew a water pistol, or a squirting flower, or s.ze similar dead-
ly toy fror. his pocket and sprayed ..e with water. I sat there
all uns=miling, and un.oving with a cool liguid running dowan ny
face, and he in ediately got all apologetic. I brushed aside
his apolcgies, and we started talkinag. "ire you English?" he
asked, and I replied,"do, I'c a New Zcalander,®

"I knew you weren't Justralian,™ he went on,"your voice is
much too zovod te be an Australian one."
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This is a fine beginning to use when talking with sole one
frorm New Zealand., New Zcalanders love being told that their
voices are far superior tu those uncouth sounding .ustralian

ones, "e talkeld for quite o while 2bout the theatre in Jlustral-
asia. A1l the najor profucticas .f Broadway successes that tour
New Zealand arc first mounted in Lustralia. He h~d played in

THE P.J.lL. GIE as the girl's f~ther, but when tle show had been
taken acrcesste Hew Zealand, 2o different actor had travelled with
it in his part. I'd seen the ploy in Jew %¢2land and thought
that the part h~d been playeld rathcr well, This actor agreed,
witi- the prescerv-ti’n that he didn't think that this new chﬁp hﬁd
brought to the part the unlerstaniing that he had given it.

He reininiscel about his life in the Theatre. "I've never
been 2 star you know but I've always gct good parts, and I've
played with scr.e .f the theatre's gre%ts." He gave ¢ a list cf
the nales that he had ~cte? with, and alth.ugh a lot of ther were
couipletely unknown to e, one nae that he mentioned was that of
3 flourc of intce¢rnaticnal standing who to —y way of thinking rust
be “ne of the best actors in the world. I nasked him ~bout this
actor, and waffled on enthusizstically about a cne nan show that
I'd seen hin do.

"Oh yes, a grezt actcr. L great actor, and such 2 wonder-
fully natur=al person. "hen he's in Londcn you'll sonicetines see
hiz cut 2t the markets, carrying a shopping kit, and “2uing all
his own shcpping just as thiugh he were no one of iuportance.
Jdever any "side" 2t all. Of ccurse he's h ousexual y u know;
well, Bi, anyway.

First sitting at w.cals gave one the alvantage f goilng to
the first sittiag nt the cine ., There wer. twe screcnings on
the way up to Hong Koag, =nd tw. cn the way back. On the
Hiralaya they were PLE.SE DOH'T ELT TLI DAISIES, and THL LEAGUE
OF GILNTLEXTN. So, I saw the 18t narel twize and viewiag 1t on
board ship gave e a slight edgc on these who was the filo in
australi=a, Hone of those who saw it here can rcieiber the words,
"Get stuffed," beiag useld, but they werce certainly ovn the sound
track of the fil. I s-w, ""ith this fil:. vn the Iberia, they
shcewed 2 couple of cld carto.as, One of thern was 2 Ton: and
Jerry, which I tLVubht had a pratty hip there and Jeveloprient,
ond concerned 1 et “rawn tn & blackbcard whe cones to life as
an cutline figure. The other was an old Donald Duck cartoon,
and in it Dcnald Duck is trying to get to sleep can vne of thoese
beds that £.1d down froi. the wall, and .f ccurse the thing won't

stay down. He h-»g all s:rts of mzl tussles with it and loses
his terper 2ll cver the place cte. . In oy wind I pictured the
way Wooly Tuvolpecker would handle the same situsticn, and nent-
ally cupared the two pbrfur: .nces., I felt thnt "ocdy, given

the part , would have handled it in 2 rnuch .ore hip fashion than
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did Donald Duck.

It was a Sunday afternoon about five or six days out from Sydney
when we sighted the whales. Some-one shouted, "Look, there's a
whale out there." Actually no whale proper had been sighted,
but in the far distance a jet of water could be discerned, rising
into the air, and then brec king down very quickly into spray.

No one could actually see the critturs that were doing all the
squirting, but we knew what they were. They, knowing we would
not be putting a boat out to pursue them - whales have got awful-
ly large brains - were enjoying the . pportunity to do their stuff
close enough to be noticed but well beyond rock throwing distance.
Some would-be icthyologist on board claimed that they weren't
whales at all but merely dolphias. Dolphins indeed; we knew a
whale when we could almost see one.

Around these latitudes too we passed islands - rots of them.
They reminded me very vividly of the islands that were used in
the filming of SOUTH DACIFIC. They were nestly rugged,covered
by dense bush, and looked very inviting. I expected to seec
Imile DuBeq come ridiag on a white horse down the trail to the
narrow strip of white sand that fringed one of these islands, and
wave to us as we passed. He didn't, but I am convinced that it
could oaly have been because he w=ws busy somewhere else that day.

As the ship neared Hong Kong, talk among the passen: :rs was
of an anticipatory nature. Lying on the deck -one would pick up
fragments of the conversations goiag on, and it would sou.ud sone-
thing like this, "rumble mumble Suzy "ong, free of duty . . .
Suzy Wong...only 30/- per night including the hotel room. . . new
camera and transistor radio...Suzy Wong..." and so on into the
long afternoons now growing more hurid as the distance shortcned
between us aand the place thnt was to be the first major port of
call for the ship and my hone for the next three months.

If the Himalay2a had a better feel to it and better food the
Iberia made up for its deficiencies to some degree by having
slightly better foeilities four its passengers. The Tourist
class swirming pool was larger and folding beds were provided
for thcse who wanted to sleep cut of dcors as we passed through
the tropics. The beds were things to be held on to cnce gained
and people could he scen pootling off to their cabins carrying
their folding bed tou prevent anyone elsc from grabbing ift. I
sort of got the inpression that these beds were not occupied
always by only one person at a tine. As 1s always being renar-
ked, "seems to be something about ship board life that does sone-
thing to a woran..." Fortunately for those of 2n acorous nature
neither ship was too full when I was travelling in then, and
trysting places were nct tce hnrd to find. One of ny cabin
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mates on the Iberia got himself covered with grease in a life
boat that he happened to find himself in one night, but I don't
think there was much serious misadventure really. None that
was apparent during the voyage, anyhow.

At breakfast one morning we heard that one of the passengers
had died during the night. He was a fairly elderly guy who had
been on a tour with his wife. One of the side dceck areas had
been closed to the passengers, and he had been buried at sea at
8:30 AN. None of us knew hir, but it was a gloomy 1little
thought to have with breakfast and took us about a half an hour
to get over.

Crossing the equator is not the big thing that it wns once.
There was a party on the Iberia to celecbrate the thing, but it
was in the morning, several hours after the actual crossing,
which h2d heen made at about 2 Al. On both of the crossings I
ma2de I was asleep at the critical moment. It disappointed mea
little that at least one of the crossings couldn't have been
made in daylight because I have heard that on a clear day one
can see a very faint line stretching away into the distance that
marks the actual division of the two hemispheres.

One afternoon I stumbled into one of the indoor recreation
areas that had been blacked out so that some of the passengers
could project 35mm slides of their travels so far. Now this is
one of the mcost dismal things that I can imagine. Somehow, the
thought of watching slide after depressing slide of places :
people have been really gives me the screaming meemies. I
avoid these things like the plague, and if I run into people
who have camerz2s and take 35mnm photos of everything they see,
then I always get in early and tell them how I feel about such
things just in case they should ever think of asking me to an
evening of viewing. Of course, I make an exception for slides
of an erotic and/or pornographic nature. I feel a man has to
show sone tolerance somewhere along the line,

-

I shared a table with a narried couple who werec coming back
to Australia from the United Stated where they had been living.
The : husband, named Paul, w~ns 2 die maker or some such thing,
and we became ship-board friends. Our ta2able was one of the few
to have a European waiter. In our case, an Irishman named
Steve Ahearn. Paul one night asked Steve whether it was better
serving in the first class dining room or in the tourist cless.
Paul was thinking in terms of ease of serving and so forth, but
Steve whose mind seldom departed from thoughts of the opposite
sex, put a different construction on the question. He went
on 2t some length about how much better it was to be in the
tourist class dining room because there were always more



auanti-erod girle tiore t. i.°ke passes at than there were at the
other end of the ship. One of the ship's officers that I
spoke with held 2 gimilar viewpoint although he didn't go into
the detz2il that Steve did. {eeping in one's own class is a
big thing on board ship, but I guess that the search for love
cuts across such distinctions.

A couple of times Steve took Paul and :.e back to the foecsle
for 2 drink. For some reason the crew were the only ones on
board that had San Miguel beer at their disposal, and as I had
forred 2 passionate love for San lMiguel, I made the most of the
opprrtunity to gect my hands on sore. In the passtngers' bars
the .nly beer available seered to be Carlsburg which I consid-
ered kind of watery. On one of the trips back I took a bottle
of Scotch back with me to be shared with Steve, Paul and another
crew nember friend of Steve's. It was about two nights out of
Sydney, =znd some of the passengers had organized a party with a
£1 entry fee, which entitled one to 211 the booze that cne
could drink. I didn't have that sort of roney throush having
used my last - practic2lly - few shillings for the buying of
"01d Spice" for half price. I did have a bottle of Scotch
though, having bought one on the way up to Hongkong intending
to give it to Art Wilson when I saw him. As I never did get
tc see Art and someluw never got around to cpening it, I took
it away with me when I left but determined that it woulda't
enter Australia. At the conrencement of our exclusive 1little
party, I found that Steve aad I were the only cnes that drink
the stuff, and so the j b of getting rid of it fell to us. Now
I am not an impressive sort of drinker, 2nd 2 half a2 botile of
Scotch consuzed in two hours produced an inevitable result in
Le. I have 2 photo I took out on the deck by flashlight and
self-tiner device cn the cazera of the four of us, 2and cne of us
looks zore peculinr, and un’er the weather than the other three
and that one is me.

At about 11:30 prn, with the Scotch consuriecd and the bottle
cerencniously consigned t: the Kingdoz of Ling Neptune, I stag-
gered oft in search of adventure. Iy instincts led re to one
of the upper enclosed decks that had becn appropriated for the
£1 per he=2d party. The 2area was filled with noisy, alcoholic
type gaiety, and I wandered through the dcor. Sone-one asked
ne for a ticket. With the shrewdness and ready wit that has
long been 2 hallmark of ny conversation I answered this request
with 2 somewhat out of focus (plug) stare and a "Huh, I don't

have any ticket." The man looked at me for about a minute and
then said, "You've got to have a ticket. This part of the deck
is reserved for thcse who have tickets.,” Sorze other type cane

over then 2and sort (f nancuvered me out through the door saying
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as he did, "Now look, you've obviously ‘just come fron a party
with some of the other first class passengers", (I guess it's
because of the fact that I'm just naturally inconspicucus that
pcople were always assw:ing that I was a first class passenger

- they hsZn't noticed ne and so assuned that I cazte fron the
other end) "now it wouldn't be right to try and crash this one,
would it?" I stood and starcd at the man for a few ncnents -
all alcohol fumes and offended dignity, and then said, in the
nost portentious tone that I could zanage, "3ir, were I sober I
would contest the legality of this ejection.” Fetling that I
had made ny mark for the evening, and that this brilliant rebut-
tal wasn't likely to be topped, I decicded to retire. The
journey to ny cabin was a hazardous cne duc to the efforts of *
the walls of the passages to confuse nie by leaping into Iy path
unexpectelly or disappearing when I reached out to touch thern.
Once safely home I let iy clothes fall off re and then performed
the necessary gymnastics requircd for getting intc one of the
top bunks. Once there, consciousncss left e, The happy <pi-
logue tuo this evening of nild debauch, was that cn the following
rorning I got up tc breakfast nore or less as though nothing hod
happened the night befcre. . . If T didn't feel quite as
brilliant as I would have liked I nevertheless felt quite recas-
onable, and I did get there, There weren't a hell of a lot ¢f
first sitting passengers who were able to nake the same clairn.

Between Sydney and NMelbourne I was sea sick. S0 were at
least half of the passengers. We left Sydney about lunch tine,
hit bad weather cutside the harbour, and it got worse and worse,
In the lounge after lunch (I had had curry - there wos always
curry, it was in the ship's rules) whilst drinking coffee, I
got to thinking, wouldn't it be funny if we had scne really
rough seas now, Well, we did and it wasn't. Half way through
ny second cup of coffee I decided that it was time for me to
take a stroll on deck. Lots of cther people had the sane idea,
In the lounge pecple were staring greenly at e~ch other, trying
to put on a brave front, and then suddenly hurrying cut and head-
ing deck-wards. Everywherc there were rnisernable people sprawl-
ed out on deck chairs looking as though they were waiting for
Death's nerciful release. I looked cut cver the rail at a sea
that reminded re of rovies ¢f the Atlantic at its worst, then
said gcodbye to ry lunch, and staggercd off below _decks to Ly
cabin, There wis to be a dance that night, but I doubt
whether anyone ~ttended. I was tcld the next day that there had
been hardly anycne at dinner, It was calmer thc.next day, but
r.y stomach ruscles were twisted, and felt strained, =2nd it was
a couple of days befoure the ache left :e.
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Now I don't want to finish this on a gloory note so we'll
go back in tire a few days to a visit I made to the bridge.
About fifty of us crocodiled up through forbidden first class
decks and through nmysterious ways until we at last reached this
zost holy of places. Several roons were filled with odd equip-
rent and there was actually an Able Seanan looking type standing
at a ship's wheel steering - just like in the old days.

Several junior officers had been told off to answer our nainly
durib and rather obvious guesticns, and altogether it was jolly
interesting t. watch these brave souls coping with 2 nass con-
centraticn of dopiness, Ily chance to ask the question that
had been bothering me cane when after 2 lengthy and nct too
well understood, by us, dissertation on de-gausing our officer
was foolish encugh to say, "Now, if you've any other questions
about the running of the ship, then please ask then."

"Well yes," I said, "I have, VYhy is it 1laid down in ships
regulations that we have to have curry on the nenu every day?"

Mervyn Barrett, 1963.

But Sir -

Tou don't

geen: to

reclize - I
have & deadline
to ncke.
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one - dixon

Yes, i can see right throush this foyster Dblolzes the si'iple incentive of
bribery hoving feiled - "you keen the copyright" - he now edopts Toctic Two -
flattery. This he hcndles with the usual skill and chorm - "woull you lile to
write me o couple of neges chout your impressions of Sylney - sometaing rust
have heppened while you were there."

ind of course he's rizht souething did happeny and hig ploy vy worfk, if
ny curiosity about Tactic Three doesnt pget there first,

I moy have got o lovely letter toley, but everybody ‘mows oll about thet
Lhusiness, excent meybe me and sowme other Bs. (Yes, i hove noticed it, but i
have more trouble with D'd uyself)

The difficulty is that after Fridey qorn1n~ Sydney both gradunlly and
abruntly becaite o port of the business, or perhnns th-t business caught up
with ne, (i ha? a very quick trip up.) /nd ~ll the incidents cre o »mart of iti,

For execrple, in the George, my first Zen Szniac tried to give the zirl
understanding -~ enlighteniient, if you Imow the longucge. Here she weg quite
hariilessly sitting down on one choir with her leg s “on encther, ond naoturnlly
enough mees in between, So he — rather well hresyed by the way, ot least
relotively — mnles o series of nystic passes in the cir cbout n yerd in front
of her, looking ofter oach ome to see if she hos atteined enlightenment, ond
vhen she doesnt novingz closer to the floor ond neanut shells. She mystified
asks the people at the next table when he gives up onl fodes to wherever we go,
they say Zen Pvidhist, cnld i now foscinoted try to exnloin, Next tine i'll ent
y cigarette and spit the butt at his fect,

Or the wan in the Wynyor! bus who ot obomt four oeclock pn is very token by
her foce hair smile ete (who loter stuc his heod out the window mext to one of
those goldenwool matrons — SHE rapidly roved forwerd one sent ond across - he
hadnt coubed his hair ani besides he suelt of DEZR) ond siiled ond storeds
just long enough for e to be able tu bounce up cnd say " Sorry ote she doesnt!
to his irmediste lispust ond, rother leter, aimsewment, her dalight ( CHEE )
enl oy secret groatificoation,
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Or the beer she 4dranl on Sundey Night, poured on me, end chased down the lily-
white soeur with uncounted yerds of city water aloost indecently soon,

Or the dipner full of green pot (?).
Or the fiveuen pecking order for the goss new bass.,

Or simple o colgate goodnight or a sleepy revolt.

But i st bc able to dissociate myself, otherwise it'll never be able to
go back agoin ofterwards, The city itself?

llore of us, cnd so ore to enjoy what there wos to oenjoy. lmsic - try to
be at El Rocco on tuesdey night for Don Burrows ond Judy Bailey. Rey Price - i
cant get used to the idleec of being able to drink while i listen to jezz, but i
dont suppose it reclly mntters with trad., Otherwise (i wes only at el r. on
saturday night so con afford to generalize ) the scene was not good. Juzz
Cellor has closeld or moved or been nrowmoted to o higher nlane or sphere or
sunnat,

Anl the folks are more voried; youre nore lilkely to be able to find sonme-
one you con tallk to (even if they dont sey anything its fun listening) and
aliiost cnywhere too, even in public pisswallg - have you noticed in this lovely
city that everybody corefully avoidas losizing, at the Balwyn theatrce they even
hove huge pipe divisions between tihe neorking spots?

Thac loyout of the city; old mainly, crowded, unplanned and fun, but i
suspect you would soon get annoyed and then moybe grow to love.

Buses i dont like, the trcins de howe squere wheels and carriages to nntch,
Ferries :2lke too imch noise to too littlr effect. Pjones i remember as being 0K
but then theyre cosmostotic. (id like to see TAL nane one the Charles Lddens.)
Lats of theatres enl cinemas but i think gneller proportion - is it nossible -
of olk shows.

Thought of making o case for the plcoce being stunted by its geogranhy -
nountains (1) - ond this liniting the citizensa who heve to find their outlet
(since no sundey driving si:nly for plecsure) on o less physicel or rother rore
personal level.

i hope not everybody gets drunlz thet often.

Didyouhecraboutthenightecartnanvhowenttokntoombaforhistwowceksleave,arrivi
ngearlyinthenorning?hissoonashehittheplatfornhetookthrecileenbraoethsofthehenlthfu
llairanlofcourscfainteld.Tookthreecanstobrinshiniround,

i cctunlly extered the city proper - fro: Liverpool ~ by train. This
would hnve been at about 5,30pz and between greasy fish and ching, the Doily
Sun, an lack of slecp i was not displaying optirm: performance. And darkoning
too, so i only registered flashes of the scene; backyaris end c bit higher up
robin boyds original Uglincss, but pode worthwhile by one glorious wellkept
green and conecrete walk and loverperkbenched Pork, fLnd this wos more or less
tyrical of the whole city or raother of oll oy inpressions - drabness and
aqualor cowpletely saved by the occasional or rore flosh of neatness, love,
c.omnication and/or joy.

17 peonle were hopped on not.
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Lt least one on beer,

Next question?

two = DBLRRETT
TI.S BEFORE 1'0TI0NH

Spencer Street Roilwny Station. It's o hart cold aliost frosty night.
Tonorrow is Good Pridey and we're off to Zylney for Baster, Jill ond I stond
weiting on the platform: surroundel by our luggeze. She hos o suiteose and o
ru; oenl I have o conves trovelling bog fillel with clothing and stuff, an air
bed, andi oy Good Heolth Forever Bag flllem with coutiers anl ancillary equinnent
end poybe o boolr or two., The troin is o "gneecial" ond is due to leave ot 10po,
"gnecinl" ig roilweys perlonce for old, This troin is cn extrn one to carry
all those peonle whe want to go to Sylney but weren't wise cnough to book six
nonths in advance o gseot on o less »rinitive conveyonce, L voice from o loul-
specker alviges ug that the crrival of the trein is irminent ond thot earriage
D! will be the onme next to the bagzage car ot the ond of the train., Carrioge
1D, that's us, I brief Jill on tho neecsgity for being first in so that we
can licke surc that we get prine luggsoe rock spoece., We inove wo where we think
the troin will ston anl it Jdoes. he corricge Jdoor is right in front of us -
Lut locked, Wherce is the nen with the snecial tool? He's nowhere in sights
but - Barrett to the rescue. I insert the blade of 1y Docuet Imife into the
holc in the door and wigzle it arounl, the tuaiblers click onl the promnisol land
is no lonzer denmied us. [ cheer goes u» cnl I o the hero of the carriage., We
are swept in a wave along the corridor of thke car“lwge end there is our
corpartitent: secats 16 to 23 inclusive, First in we arrsenge our luggage on the
recks and stand there looking smmg while the other six occupants fight their
wey in. Six? - suddenly there are eight and two of them, quite Zesirable young
wenches both, are demending our seets, I gtend up cloafted in righteousness end
grendly Jdisplay my reservetion slin to these poor befudiled femeles who have got
into the wrongz carriage. "Therce" I proeleim, "Cer !3', Seats 21 and 22."

"But thig is cerriege 'B' the females exclaim in chorus, Around us, the
other paascengers, until now mute witnesscs of thig drom+ , nod in conflrmatlon of
the girls! statement. I deflate., We dreg our baggege off the roels and
suddenly it gecms we ere encumbered with twice the amount of moveble property
thot we cawe in with., The corridor is crowided - it's impossible to get oat the
way we came in. The norrowness of tie passoge makes it barely possible for
neoplc of sli to aedium build to flatten past each other - but not with crms
extended over suitcages. The solution - out through & window., John Foyster
guddenly neterinlises on the pnlatform outside ond we “ake frontic faces ot coch
other. We force ooen & corridor window — no smoll tesk in itgelf - poes out
our belongings c piece at a time, then foilow it ourasclves, vie the scue exit,

4 welk olong the platforn froo where corriage ')' should be to where it octuclly
ig, cnother strugsle, bat this titie o get in, and we cre ot lest in the
right commartoent. We jom our boggege into the pitifully incdequete space left
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by cur lugzoge-raei-iog ing fellow prsosengers cul I fin’ mysell idly wenderin
why all oy journeys sec . to stort in gne: coniuse . faghiosn.

BRLAUIIAIT BRI

Lfter o nizht of fitful gleen in positions rongins from bolt-ujnrishtness
to alvoneed Yoga I loo: formrard to tie rejonerctive offects of - zood breakf;st.
Nothing for out or Imncy, yo1 mdersteonds orongze Julce enl bacon ~nl egzs, with
mnybe sonte tonst an hot blae™ eosffee, Cur trois hos no lining cer and brealzfrgt
will be aweilable ot Goulbourn steticn refresiment rooms. ALlag for ©y lreans,
no reals ~re being servel nt tobles ISrecry=looking sandwiches ore sveiloble,
weingnired-loshzing friitealze cnd Railwey Staticn Ten, e settlo for tie fymit-
cenlzo ond ten amd o xaelet of bhigenitg whicl we conswie, ge~ted on the woolen
nalestricn brilge that soams the troaclks, in the 9o sunghine, Then, inde the
ber, It's Gosd Fridoy norning ond tize bor is o:en. Heitiier Jill nor mygelf feel
very wmic: lilte Irinflting but the onnortunity to sin rmat be grogne’ whenever it
nresents iteelf, I drinlz Scotel and woter =nd Jill o Gin Lire ~nd seoin. She
drinlig it withiont tle benefit of ice beenuse they hnven't cny, Tiz troin
whisgtle ncreech»s, the enrricges give o whrning lurch and 400 one-tire hurisn
beingas, fenrful of neing lef* lrnguighing in o limbo of noldering x“uktczﬁe,
fight their wey boelz on boord for o further tiree ~n . n Lnlf Lours of 2ish gpoed
boreadoil,

JEF ZNCOMITER

It is zmeorly 8 Do oon 3~tardny ond J311 ond I ore wolizing through thic centre
of the ecity locizning for t;e Royr.1 George. Neitler of us cre toc sure sc 1
leeide to ask soucone.

"Ixeuge ie" I any to the firsd lilely looliing bod thot I con intergept,
"eon you tell me how Lo get to Xinz Street? Ijs renly is, of course, "I'n
sorry, bt I'2 o stronger here.," I deontt ‘mow why this is butb if tlere is one
Ling gure in this life it is that the first nerson ome pieita on to nsl: dircete
ions of in o strmnnge city won't be ~ble to give then to one, The next »erson
I try ian't too sure but he says, "I~n; on, I'1l checit it for you," ond he
-mulls out o lerge @) of tie eity fro: his nocet an? astorts wnfolding ive 1
dont't mow vhy it is but if liere is anyt.inz in this world tkat un-nerves nie
it's -7ien soweone thnt It've rgzel lirecti:ng of hiauls out o streectonmn, It
sort of gives me the creens cnl I wmat to run awny screniing. ™o, loolk, it

Jdoesn't :mtior, it doesn't mmtter, IT1Y find it." But I' tron-ed. I rast
stend acs v&tch wizile tiie o blows un £ll over hig fanece s e trys to rerl it,

Je emerges fron it after whot sscis lile hours ~ "I don't mow, it doesn't seen
to ke ere.," I dont't Imow quite whet to sz7s /nd iLhen, on the orrogite si‘le-
waliz, I seen Ian Dixon cad & girl striling mirdosef2lly un the street « e

c~n ouly be zoing to the Roynl George. e shout "Thonlz you all the sare" to
our wouldbe ”hl‘e anl leave hir gtorinz morogely invo the wop thnt hnes
betrayed hii,

TLS ULY OF "TIii CROSS™

Wearned by Jeff cbout tiie zuslity r~nd drice of the food, Ron enl Mowie hove
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talzen adveniage of % e fiftecen minutes or so before the next show is due to

start to go out ~nd tele in nourishoent, We sit at o toble beside the stage,
Jill and Jeff sipning their coffee, we gulning mine - I'o thot sort of coffcee
drinker - and we teilk cbout 3ydney, music generclly, New Zecland - becouse

Jeff too ig o New Zeclander - and the rmgic gcenc in lelbourne, Jeff tells us
how bugged he is atorting to get by the rother linited rmgiecl environmnent of

o strin-tense show. To uy woy of thinking there should be compengotions inherent
in such euployment., Could it be thet the root of his frustrations lies in the

foet thet due to the somewhet croimmed conditions »reveiling on the bondstond it

has been necegssary to nlace the pinmo so thot the pianist is fnecing owey from the
nerforners? I wonder.....

4 fow steps fro: the parrow stre:t wherein this place is located are the
rpin thoroughfares of Kings Crecss. Thousenls of peonle ere wellting around in the
hose thot something will haoosen., They are window-shopning, peusing outside
night clubs to look at the picturcs of the generally unlmown performers - the
pin night spots arce downtown nostly - and now and then they stop to have o drink
(colse or coffe or wmillr shole because by now the pubs ore closed), XHings Cross
igs the junction of Williom and Victoria Streets and Bayswnter ond Darlinghurst
Ronds, and on indetveriinotce oren surrounding which is given over to reteil
selling, entertoimient, coting and drinliing., It is deterninedly cosiwonoliton,
ncively bohieninn, and hos on gir of optidstic phioniness, People go there to
see life, andl beecnuse they go there in such nw.bers, their >resence provides
thot quolity for whiclh they are seorching,

So thot's where we ore, Xings Cross, ond we ore in an estoblishoent owned
by Abe Saffron, I oz told that he owvms quite o bit of property around th
area - private hotels and such - but I don't thin: it would be unfair to say
that, pgenerclly spealzing, he could be deseribed os o marveyor of girls. Girls
for short time ugse in the cribs just off Poluer Street or girlg to be looked ot
as in the plece - THE STLCCATO.

At o couple of :iinutes before 11 »m Jeff execuses himgelf ond woalls oround
the stage ond up onto the little bandstond where he is joined by the other three
nenbers of the bond. Ilusic is sorted out on! the musiciong talte their ploces.

A voice frou o concecled speaker welcomes us to THE STLCCLTO, the band storts

he thete from PETER GUINT poing anl through the cartainel doorway to the right
of the bandstend stens o tall brunette. She is corrying on old-feghioned
condlestick o la Wee Willic Winlsie ond ig wearing o volunmimous blue negligee,
The unsecn euicec introduccs her as ",.. our first doncer, 358 Troey Lee - the
only striorer in Austrclio who uces o candle," She Teeps noving for ost of
her namber ond only nouses to rerove »narts of Rer costume. [Bach piece of Ler
wordrobe, og it is renoved, is flung down through the curtain to the just off-
stoge dregeing roou even though it night hove been unhitehed at sorie other port
of the stage ani vhile I dare say that this is o practicel thing cnd Leeps the
flcor of the stoge uncluttered it docs tend to rob the act of o certnin sugsestion
of gnonteneiety. She bows off after about five minutes wearing the loccl,
legel minirmn - o G string ond pasgties.
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"Entor now, Sinone,n ing her fincl apnearance here tonight before
leoving for the Sonds Hotel in Los Veges." Soue ginilar fietion is tsld about
nost of the girls as they coze on., The routines are all Hretiy siniler too,
with cbout the only noticenble difierence being thoat sone of the girls chose to
be in notion for :sost of the time while others lize to worlt on one part of the
stope for most of their act,

"ind now," scys the unscen enmcee, " oll the woy froo Jarnica - IHiss Opal
Stone," She is dorkskinned and of o leoner build then the two previous girls,
with large, though Xind of sagry, breasis. The bonl plays "Let's Twist Agoin”
an:l she Jloes & wild, ned, strip/twist roatine anl losks asg though she reclly
enjoyo dving it., Her somewhot armsed, sexy, look reclly gets cerosss to ne, I'nm
very iupreasced. Rer ond ilorie return fron their eating anl 1'% really sorry thet
Ron rmisged this one. He understends what I's getiing ot wvhen I tell hin about
her,

Between girls I losk cbout e ot the roon and the other custoners. The
deeor is coffeeshop mishiimsh with theetricnl pretensions. The stoge on which
the girls dence is about 6" above the tobletons eonl runs cbout two-thirdsg of the
roorx length. There are two rows of tobles on our side of the roor: but only one
on the opposite side ond o bench sent running elong the well., Llso clong this
well is o mirror and the gtrinpers use it to keep s check on their cet, Severcl
tables ore unoccupied ond the audience is 'ostly wle. Those wornien present are
terribly well escorted lest nnyone shoul thinlz that this is anything more tho
just another night out on the towm to therm.

The perforconce continues, Annette, Sherry, Xoren... Bight zirls in all,
A1l of then tall and most of them wellflesheld on’ curvy. 3ome perforn their
roatines in rother serfunctory fashion and others put more emergy ond enthusiasn
into their stripping. A11 of then give the immression of being more than capoble
dnoncers.,

For sorie reason - an olnost fotal fasecination I have for strippers? -
several of the girls chose 2o position on the stoage rigiat in front of re to go
into o highspot of their disrobing, Ome of thei: snenls cbout three ninutes on
her Imees in fronu of nme noving her brensts arounl aboat 13" awcy from oy eyes,
vhen slowly, rising to her feet, she taTes o nylon scarf thot she hos been weoring
and ploeces it behind her thighs so th t it honss down behind her, an! then, by
rubbing lier thighs together she worlts the seark forwarl through her lezs so thot
it now hangs down in fronit of her to her Imces. I wear uy syipcthetically-
interested and objective look oni ollow 1y goze to wander froix the orea between
her thighs end Zer .avel (noticing thet the cloth stretchesd scross here 1--ks
interestingly darm), up to her brecsts ond bnelz ngnin. uecosionslly, becouse
I on gomzething of o pervert I suose, I look ot her face. It's pretiy ond she
hos nice eyen. Stripoer Humber 8 bows off and the houselights go un. BEnd of
perforinnee, We wnllz out into the street ond townris the car. Ron anl I arc
conpering nreferences and disliZzes in feiwle cnctory....

LATZR, DCWNTOWH

Danitae Jo just wallts on, storts to sing, and I o gonme. Everything is lone
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ot pediun to fast teupos and though later I thinz it woull have been nice to

hear her sing o ballad this is just nit-picking. She is wecring o long, white
close-fitting gowvn enl her figurc ia full to the point of plupness. She looks
good., Her accoupaniment is the trio she carries sugzented by the house band.

By swinging o crafty half-price decl Ron and ilerie and Jill and I arc in wotching
the 1.30 an show. Andre's is o feirly large ploce, low—ccilinged and well-
decoratel nnd corneted, It has o nicec feel to it for & club and good service.

It is aloost full to capacity this nipght which I consider kinl of anczine
congsilering that sirictly specking, tie Erster holidey has finished and we nre
well into working dey Tuesday.

Ladre's had had a lot of success with English sinper Shirley Bassey some
months before ond so sorie rentolly-noverty-striciten floack has billed Damita Jo
in the advertiscuents as "Lerica's ~nswer to Shirley Bassey". This hag obviously
aroyed on the nind of one of the women present who hal more then likely caught
Shirlecy Bassey's appnearcnce ot fndre's. She is of indeterwinate cpe, weoring a
block (flottering for the iore wturce figure) evening gown and during o lull
between nunbers she claws her way to o stonding position and in roucos slurred
tones adlresses lhierself to the perforzer on stoge., "You're supposed to be
Lizerica's Shirley Bossey so let e hear you sing 'iLs Long Ls He Needs lev,"
Deonita Jo is obviously terribly bugred but she cnswers politely an  with very
little anger geiting through in her voice - "I'm gorry but I don't Imow that
song. I've heard it and it.'s o very pretty sonz but I don't Imow it wcll enough
to sing it for you." The heal woiter hurries over to the noisy one and says
goething to her (I would lile to thinz he is saying, "Interru-t the show agein
like thet baby, cnd I'll Zick your teeth in.) and she sits down. The show
continues and for a while I feel really bad about the incident. I don't [mow
vhy really. I puess that anyone wko'!s cn entertainer in night clubs has cone
up agoinst this sort of thing often enough but I clways feel embarraossed when it
hepoens in ny prescnece. I fecl outraged as well too, thot anyone can be 8o
uncool ond insulting, Domite Jo sings on conmunicoting to thig person o
fentastic joyful feeling, In o weird way it's clriost o spiritunl expericence.
When she finally ends he set I sit there feeling sort of high, and linp, at the
gore tice. We have been drinZing becr an! claret while we wotch her end although
ny perceptions iy hove chonged o bit becouse of this I don't thint it nnkes
much difference to me in the Kkiek that I get froo Danite Jo. Her bass dloyer
sitg and tollks with us for o while., I cnthuse about the nerforiwnece I have just
seen but he hes his reservations on it, fe doesn't think it is as gool as sore
other performences they've given. 411 I ean sey to thot is,"Golly."

On the way out we pess the singer's Dnnzger/husbani. I collar hin and
cnthuse for about ¢ minute on the subject of Donite Jo's singing. he mivture
of claret nnd beer nas made we ot once bothe inarticulote an’ loquocious, What
I soy probebly doesn't rinke omch sense to him but I meen all the couinlementary

thingg I want to say, though.

lLg we well ap the steirs to the street Ron aslzs me, "Do you think she's
sexy 2"

"Well, yes," I su7," but not in the obvious scnsucl sort of woy. To e she
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she ig sexy is a kind of fantestically werya, honest feuinine woy sese I
don't Imow...." I an lost in the wonder of Damita Jo.

LLTITUDE LND LITERIULTH

At 6.30en, o full two hours aofter I have retired, I am sheken into a
state bearing some resecbloance to wakefulness. £t 8,30an o TLL Viscount
riges frou llascot aerodrome into o elear Lutuwm sky and, after careful
gerutinising of certein !mown imstraents, its pilot heoads his ceraft in the
dircection of South and lMelbourne, On it, sccurcly strapped into position
is o »reeicus corgo. Neaiely, se, The trip is o swooth one and I enjoy it.
I real the Sylney noraing oapers, soue SF, dloze o little, drinlz some coffee
an! loolt out the window.

llelbourne is enjoying e fine day ond as the airways bus brings e closer
to the city the wrongness of having to work straight after hopning oif o
plone like this becomes ore and :2ore apporent. .

L great port of me is still back in Sydney. Work is shcer Hell ond
ng thie loelz of sleep over the long weelkend iwelies itself felt I am wishing
thot sorzebody woull cone clong cnd fire e so that I could go hone to bed,

But nobody doCBec-ccoceoss

three -~ FJYISTIR

Originally Lee.Iording wrs going with us, but in the end he just
couldn't make it. In o semse I wos glod becousc thisg increansed uy chonces
of hoving sonewhere vo sleep. I now planned to doss ot John Baxter's, but
there wos sti'l the problen of finding just wherce he lived., OJne can hordly
slecp in & Post Office Box., This wos oll in the future as Tony Sander gave
ve o lift to the station from the ilelbournce SF Club ~ I ~tiend roughly once
iz three nonths and can't offorl to viss on opnortunity. I groqel 2y way to
ny sect ood begon to search for llervyn cnd Jill who should hove been in the
next cormartuent, but weren't, 92n the ome hond I wosn't worried, becouse
ilervyn is rarely ecrly for any engngevent, but on the other, if he didn't show
then I night have o little trouble finding o ploece to stoy until I found
Boxter's. When the tiiie for the treoin to leave coue I beecame a little unset
ond, going to search, found hin in o far commartinent and corriege. L few
guiclz noves ond they were in the right corricge.

The journey wns o rapid ocne, and only o few umeuories reiwnin, liZe the
troin pulling in to Albury ot 2o an’ cll the nossengers wollting o 4dnile ond
finding the cafe closed., Likze the coffins on Goulbourn stotion that were otill
there when I poss.d through ogoin o coupnle of days later., Lite nossing through
Bowral, former hone of JBaxter.

Wher we did arrvive, the first concern was to finl Ron Polsomn, this was
realily done, ond with hinx were Ben Goffoon ond wife, I'd met most of these
friends of Ilervyn's in .ielbourne at onc tine or anothery; so we were not
couplete strangers. All getting into one cor was o little difficult. ALfter
beachifying ourselves i the afternoon, it becane nccessary to retlly go into
the business of finding JBexter,
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ON THI TRLIL OF TIIZ LONLESOIE SWINRE

Thig is Ilervyn Barrett's title, not mine, Ie got wise and quit writing
rother than tacl:le the gsubject., MNow I Imew where John USED to live og Itd
been there o counle of tiies before. I olso Inew thet his new ploace was
within o couple of miles of the old one. But this wos about oll, I suspected
thot no one in 3ydney Imew, DBut I rang, or tried to ring, Bob Smith anyhow.
Hewoe out. HNext step wos to go down to the former hobitation. L4nd there
llervyr. end I founl o singulorly uninformotive landlady, Lt this point it
becane nretty clivious thot I wos going to hove to ip ot P.lson's ond with
the Goffiwané stoying there as well it wos goinz to be o little crowded,

This being scttled, Ilervyn, Jill and I went out to Ilike Baldwin's. Ilike

just remeidbered us ond we gpent the cvening telking resther unfannish :mtters.
ilichenl wos still the siiple unsgpoiled youth I'd met two years before. It
wes while out thot way that o final solution to the sleeping problen wos
deviged. I rececalled o £ellow name! Steve Lord who fmew John fairly well

two yeors before, ond if he hadn't voved or still fmew John then I had a
chance. DBut that wos for the nmorning,

When we d4id eventunlly get u-~ it wos o nice swany day, as they say.
Hlervyn ond I choofed ¢/f in the genercl dircetion of Lori's. He wos home
ond indeed scid, on being asked, " sure, he lives rizlit across the strect."
Then he toolt us ccross the street to the Baxter hoiwe which was an upstairs
flat. We Enocked. N5 response, Etc, for about ten rinatea. Then we went
out ond threw newsponers ct the window. Eventuclly one lodged on the ledge.
That bun Baxter., Steve suggested breakfeosty, so we piled in his wogon and
healed for North Sydney. There wos one plece onen. We fidlled rcund there
ond then hea’ed back for Baxterlond, by now a little anxious. Up the steirs
Imoclt Imociz Imoeckx. No reaction. Down to the front agein. Iluch digcourtesy
to the Baxter porents with o little of it spilling in John's direction,

Then o tedly-beer figurc wollzed around the corner of the house, "I thought

I heard voices", he scid. We missel each other on the stoir, John foolishly
agreed to put up with ne. This settled it wos back to Polson's to plan the
dny - at about 11,30 cwm. !'Twos to be movies in the cfternoon and then
probably out to =n hotel to observe Polson in action., Lt this point our
lesires crossed end I wound up ot SAWDIST L3) TINSEL while Ilervyn an:l Jill
wvent to WEST SIDI STORY. Mleet you at the George afterwards" we scid to

ecch other, Couing out of S&T I suggzested going to the George, but Roz didn't
like the ideo. It sceiled she'd had o digagreenient with one of the Georgian
types. OK, wcles for Foyster to the ¢« orge.

Imch rore crowled thon on two year before journey - uckes for baelt roon
gees Jill or wos it llervyn? - sccs savie Deinting on wall, o lit le more
dilapidated, certoinly no tore comdlete - sees Ian Dixon with doll nened
liclen - sces neliocre guitor-slayer ovee large crowd - sces lonely beotnil—
wotcher in corner- dewnstairs to scrape up the cne who wasn't upsteirs, Up
on? out. Unserase because Mervyn thinfzg Roz should coue down. Upn and OfF,
grab sooe, down, up and out agein - tea, not wantel but had., llervyz ond Jill
off to Polson's anl hotel., Roz nnd I off to LA NOTTE - niserable - happy

page tuwentyeipght



birthdoy mox, toujours. telk enl sleep.

Next oorning, I think, Johr suggested that we go to vigit the leltby's,

recent frienls of his ond Horling cnd tmeh climdre?, This ig OX by ne ns I
heve nc objeetiovns to occasionally meeting intelligent peonle. It turns
out that they live just up the road from Ron's place, DBoth Brian and
Veronica ore sculptors (parlon) end their worlishop is  rost benutiful,
Jolin hos quite o lot to say to Brien, but I find myself in such coplete
agreecrient with Driant's vicwpoint that I have little to say. Leter when I
saw the library, I could hove nistazen it for ninc own. Cemsider this a
reainder to contact the: agzain,

1 think we then went boel to Dexter's to deecide whethcer or not to go
to Ron's poarvy that night. e probobly played records and other exhilirating
things,

We Aid go to the poariy, which wos o gos. Ian Divon and friend were
there. L coundle of the trio with Damita Jo secn to hove been thers, s
Icn Dixon has indieated, there were 5 bassists, te which were ndded, in
vorious ways, three pichnists, threc drumrners, and ot least tvo | megxgphonistg,
Joln described it os the best jnzz he'd heard live. Too rmeh, I liked it
but only pertly. Farewell to Icn cnd liervyn ond thot. ond we're off. As
John can tell you, even if somenne weizhs only 7 stone, it's no fun corrying
thenn uphill. Dventually we dron Roz off onli retur: to the Baxter hore.

John cnd I werce more or less nodding off whon he nskel if I woull lilze to
zo for o wlk, /Ls things were I agreed,

Firat we hecded north, onl when we'd gone o few miles the scenery
began to »ally so we headed baclk, looking for somewvhere to eat. lWhen we!d
crossel the bridge it wes around § cnd we were getting o little tired, so
o toxi wos celled for anl it was up to thic cross for most exnensive coffee
end heoburger, or, in ny case, Pepsi ond honburger - but you know about
Pepsi ond me, At six we caugbt o cab back to Jcohn's an’ he went to bed (I
hone) and I went anl cought 1y train back to ilelbourne. I don't thin® I
got o grent déal of sleep. Just os we were storting, the becteibwatcher
fron the George got in anl set nore or less opposite ne. He got out a
sclection of BF. I retched for oy gun,

The journcy wns enlivered by onc of those twirps who valtes the subjeet
of his converaation the peconle cround hin, I listened to his gtuff
occasionelly cnl diggustedly. Dut when he stertel telling the young lady
next to hiz about the dirty magozine I woas readinz (called ISQUIRE, by the
way) I lookel up., I was higrger than he,

Back to gclhool the next <oy,

Sycney is & most reoorkeble plecc, cn’ thig journey ingpired in nie
e. longer stay, which I noneoged in lay. We are all foscinoted by Sydney.

Ion Dixon hes just returncl from cnother visit ond llervym Yorret is oing
up in Jctober. If anything exciting honieDSeeeoses

K I K HK KA, HH H I WA N KR

P2LRT ONE - I/N DIXON, university student and all thot,
PLRT TWO — IORMVYN BLRIETT, fen ond perhons other things os well.
PLRT THREE - MR,
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@ cT7ERSO OO0, -

JOHN [!, BAXTER

WILD COLONI.ZL BOY 3 turned up,ns promised (threatened?) in your letter,
Gracias, G.ol to sec those Bennie covers fulfilling their destiny, even ot
this late date. Whot has haopoened to the other (better) oncs Chvis 2id for
Tt?? I hove o counle of proofs, so I csswre fall runs were done, but to oy
knowledge they haove never been uged on o 'zine., If I thought I conll get o
reply out of Chrig, I'l write and osk sbout them,.

Jesus H, Cprist! Whot on earth ooved you to reprint Cpendler's noen? I
con still remember reading it in o crw 1y ome-shot (ealled CROSS-SICTION,

I think) thot Grohen Stone put out on the occasion of the lest Sydney
convention. Even over tie chosn of thie years, I winee ot thie nenory of it.
If ever o niece leserved the sleep of the forgotten it's this one. Vhy nnt
run sorie decent meprints, if you'lre so set on doing this sort of thing? You
mat heve quite o few old fixz thot contain itenls worih i :ortalisstion., If
not, I'll be glad to supply you with o fow,

You are not tie first to et the nolite brush-off {ro:- the public library,
Evyery fanelitor goes throuzh it ot sore tiixe or other,  Did I ever tell you
cbout the 4ine thot © copy of Bunyip wog simggled into the nonthly Lporaigol
Comittee I'eeting ot tic Sydney Public Librery? Iy cousin was in chorge of
sonteur pubs. like Bunyip ot the tine ond, in o fit of dubiows hunour, she
mat that oporticular crudpub in armong the vellun-bound tex guinee colonicl
journzls ond the monograshs on cbo- custous. Renind e to tell yoa about it
gorwwtinie. ZLlso about the oceasion on which the University of New Englcond
roquested o copy, ennorently under the iimression thot it wos o sparc-tiie
pablication editeld by 7.7, Boxter, Cponcellor of the University of NSW.

I recent very rmech thot comirent ebout e being "so gserious it hurts" and
go on. I'a sercon-inclined, of course - that's obvious, DBut you nclke e
out to be such c hwiourless bogtard that I confess uyself scmewhat put cid.
Whot arce you basing this judgement on? iy writing? If so I think you're
being overly tough. The »nlcoin fact of the motter is thot Lustrelicns are aliost
forced ts write sercon stuff to be nublighed in the to--quelity fixz. DIy
noture, they doun't have the background or cexperience necessary tc coapete with
Lnericon hurourists like Burbee, Corr enl the rest of them, I think I went into
this sonevhere before - the sharper finericen sense of hutour, brought on by
eorly gsocial copetition and so on? Y u moy remember it?  On reflection, it's
obvious thaot Lustraliens heve neither the fire of the Amer-iecans or the
considered wit of the English, but rother cn unsclalble conbination of both,
™is very effectively cuts then out of the running so for as coizedy is coiccrned
and so they have to foll back of sericug stuff,

This iy catonish you, old ccez, but I started cut cs o huncur (if not
hun-uroms) writer, Ily first published fonae was an excrucictings piece of
froanaonish honsenase in Bruce Burn'!s paraFiNoalia, which I followed u» with o
series of letters not rmek less labourcd. Bruce thought they were fine - or

that!'s what he said. Eeorly SUANTUIls ond BUNYIPs were well-laced with hunour,
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either :ine or written by llike Beliwir (remeuber GO IN THER ZRISULHL PLTCH?)
cnd, on ome - occnsion, & piece written Dy ' e in BUIIYIP was coriienleld by Ron .
Bennett ag being worthy of reorinting in gone anthology of the best fan
writing, ALround No, 2 or 3, I think it wos. [nd hove you read 12y 0 Plzine
SOUFFLE? I won't soy it is o fountoinhead of fonnish swpeorkle but it's for
fro: "serious" on wmost occogions., So coe o, pal - be feir, I': no Barbee
but occasionclly I lcugh,

Continuing in this vein, at grect riskz of anrecring ore egotigticsi
thon woucl (which would be hard), I'2 lile to go into the metter of Redd
Bopggs rernrls ebout uy "light-lheoartedness". (I don't rcenll it im precisely
those words, but I don't hove tine to check just now) Renenber Re'd was
comaring ne with other Lussiefoans of the past rather thoen the »resent crorn
Certainly peonle lilze Zerw Barrett anl yourself wouldn't hove coize into the
reclxoning because you produce so little stuff for the gemeral morket I'n
surc he thinks of llerv as o New Zeeclander (I 4o, I Imow), an! you stuff is
postly for SLPS, of which he is not o retber, 50..... the result is that 1 en
coumered with fons and ex-fans liZe Don Tuelz, Grehow Stoae, Vol Iolesworth,
llerv Binns, Icm Crozier, Lee Zording ond Dave Cohen. Lgainst thot lot, I'n
Donny Kaye on roller skates!

T

LGIPE is gicls” ckgicksicligickgicksiclk

Real ecither the Colderboolk or Ileridion edition of Robbe~Grillet'!s LLST
YELR IN TARIENBLD end you will be in as good o position to corxient om it as
enyboly who has secen the fili,

L. HOTTE errivel u) here last rionth, anl I for ome found it highly
enjoyable. L bit obvious, nerhans — I mmel oroferrel LYLVVENTURL - but
nevertheless rost caterteining. One thing thet ennoys e about the genercl
wneriticol corr ents on LL NOTTE (and [ntonioni’s worlz in genernl) is the way
oost pecple concentrote on eontent end ipnore style. For all his gyubolisn
fntonioni ig still & supreme styligt wh, duts Fellini and Resnoig in the shode
for technique enl aruistic an-rocch, I heve sellon gecen o fili: of more intcnse
visucl Decuty thon L& NOTTE, yet less thom ome reviewer in ten itientions this
ospect of the fili) whon corzenting.

Hove you seen Resnais! NUIT EF BROJILI/RD? I'd like to, but as for cos
I con find out, it was never rcleeased ouat here enld there is no likelihoo? of
the current. revivel making it this far. Did enteh his Law study of Ven Gogh,
however - patchy but fresh., I think Xennct . Clark learned samething fron
Resneis' aporooch cnd usel a ginilar gstyle in the receat TV gerics FIVE
REVOLUTIONLRY PLINTERS., If you vero have o chonce to see that gerics, 1o so
- it's iziensely stimlating.

Sneaking of syubolisty, try too to sce Kezon's SPLIMNDCUR IN TEE GRLSS. It

Jecnne llorenu's well in the first port of LU NOTTER lool lilte Shirley Temnle
ON TIZE GOOD 34IP LOLLYPOP. The foothel gnine especinlly — tae sybolisn is as
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subtle on?l unlerstatel cs o fnec in wie ballas,
KIS KK HH R K3 KRR KKK IR K R

Thrnlez, Joiin, for tho roat hucosuous letier I've muilishol all yeor.
Bert Chonller'!s poe” wos printel in on expurgoted fori. in CROISECTICH es
you ention, I asZeld Bert to reerecte the orlclnal, wiicl he niost obligingly
dil, *¥ I rcumember GOD IF T53 1 ULRIJULIL. PLTCE very well, and go Joes Ilike
Boldwin., Grohai: Stone ic not the only fonnich congor in 3ylney, 1t meciis,
though I have not scen Beldwin's orijginnl, iove I t51d you alkout gceing the
genuine stenecils of EXTLNT 4? Ihast bc one of the slowest -ublienticns in
Lastrelicn fendon, Tilke has the contentu nage ;atel 1987-13588 at tiic ton, thken
1960 or »usgibly 1981 ot the bottc:, He'c run o£F cbout 12 noges, 180 conies,
one gile only. There ore anothier 20 or go stencils 4> be ran off, but I feor
the exyense will be too imech for cny orlinory fon - I “on't mean (o ingult
I'icheal in sny woy. ** NIGHET [113 FOG wns on the ligt for whc 1982 Ilelbrurne
File: Festivel, but lida't ghow ot cny of tie progro s.

ion Jizonm

note for foyster § nciie of AUIL/FALLSF tolent on this
cnnl of the writer is ion Jlizxon not Inn Dixen, He is in low

cnge, ol go will De ever and ever rizen till agellsg first
Shelrespenrean sonmet for 212.75 = dash- $4 Alweys forget

to say whot:THINXS" twchundrelondtwelveiollarsaseventyfive
ustralicn". Recson: husble tolent fecls that cnn ley no eleim
to enditels even uielbourse or llelbourne. Besides Liore ariy,
'ficicl.

We certcinly ore worziz ; hardl aremnd we, 3 iggues in only 6{?)
1,

note for foyster
re: ogope

writton at white hent {1it.) when longuishing in iy
lonely bed playing host t: flu virus - good cou Q0T Jeh nice
to Imow souebody cares — tlowin: o038 off of 100° (£)
taernorietroe (gsorry 4hervonetri) 3o direcet oll outreged
coents to adiress (home) soewherc heolow (think)

gsecizs theot in hoving trouable stringing thinge together, but
thots the big troable about hoviny iq grenter thon or equel
to 100 -no corrient— one thinls faster thon two con write.

. KA KR} H R
ng wit 1o & feon,

L foen is o fon with his wouth wile conen -~ usuclly just wide cnmough to
ednit one foot. Note T» The Reader: this was typed on the back of three
sticlty-toned-together sheets of cnticanitslpunighuent sropagenda. It had en
Unnrintolle Introduction,.
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JIRVYIT BARRETT
Dear John,

Lost weelt I resd y-ur fonzine, I wns costing arcund for
sonethking to reald in the both onl I thoupht of your fenzine, Fonzines aore
gooi o read in the bothk Lecause they are usuclly nmot too heavy onli it locan't
cotter if they get wet. I mmeeon it's uwsuclly not rach »f ~ loss., Anyhow, I
recal your fonzine in the both and I thougnt it wns quite zool, Lut then, after
oll, eny forzice thot hos 1y nane in it 8 tite can't bhe cll bad. I don'd Imow
vhot to 1nke of the Cnandler thing., I': sure thnot it mmast hove sote
significance that cseapes ne. It coul 't hove been written ca on
entertnining~tynse things - no one will ever acccert cnything on that level
these fnys, porviculorly ir fonzines, It imist De o daroly of soiething.

Ion Dixon's LGLPE reinds e thot I ran into this young merson
on Iridey night out ot "The Swinging Lentern" in Joath Torrc. Ron Polgson
wngs in town for en II'T and so we went out there. They have o very soassi-nate
waitress sut there and Ian Dixoen weos therc.

I've Leen thinizing seriously sbout subbing......
KK W HH I KN K KN

Thoait you for reading iy forzine in your bath, Th.is is on honour which
few ne>nle oy aporeciate. Hos not so ¢ forous tion stoated thot it is i kis
bath, or wiilst telzing cne ot the very leocst, thot he hosg his most insgpirel
ileca? That you skould use WCB ag o necns >f cercebrnl giti:ulug is thus not
lightly to be toien. The thouzht that you might heve usel it es o plug is
digturbding, bat not very., I thin’t WCB3 hel youar noiie it in 39 times. Try
coucting in this one.

TERVIN BLR-ETT FOR TOFF LITD OTHZER SUCH TV DD, .ceaeeecessescecrecosessssscecs

I‘U P w—{Y v v’Am’I EA.R: J e
I recd The Wild Colonicl Boy's Jrzunry igsuc unler idenl farzine roading
conditicns. First o nice girl servel ze breakfest in btel, then I sottled

ayself by a 20-foot picturc window, gezel speculotively ot the snow covering thae

ground outgilde anl the poosr peorle who unlie ne hadl to truige through it, nut
on & dressing zown but Jidn't neel to dress 1zore forwlly anl nrocceded to go
through your fanzine et ~ leisurely nacce, confilent that there woull be ro
interrantion frow the telephone s~ni no aee. to think ebout worz for weeks.

The only thing thet distracted e was o teen-age zirl coming in end rubbing
oy boeX,

Unfortunntely, this idyllic gitunti.n diin'y continue irlefinitely,
becnuce iy busted bones healed up an! I left the convalescent hotie where I
enjoyed real luxury thanks to two kinds off insurcnce that pernitteld me to
splurge. (The place used to be the cornorstion offices of & large airplenc
foetory, Ipdividual ecntrols over the complete eir conditisning in eoch roon,
gsoniecone to weter your flowers twice Jeily, voice coranicotion with the nurse
froo tle bathroon ca well as from the bedside, high fidelity mmsic niped
throughout the building, anl it even publishces its own fanzinel!) I got hone
one deoy ip latc Februnry, rcturnedl to worlk full (i two days leter, and have
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been attenpting to cateh u» ever since on the Dactlog that was spowned by six
wecks of inehility to handle tost fornisk and murderne matters., 0n & previus
incadacitation, I digseovered thot the only way to catech up eventunlly consists
of haniling new stuff as fast or it arises ond atvending to the backlog in
vhat tiie rewins. If I do it feirly, tolking the oldest rntters first, the
nev stuff inevitably cxceeds ir quantity the oli stuff thot is being lisvosed
of .

But let!s forget about me for the time being, an injunetion that noat of
ny cecqiaintances try to practise, ond sce what can be done about getting the
endlessly delayed comments wnde on thig SAPS publication. I remenber that the
story by llartin Jeomes ezlled uo in rie e nmixed assortizent of recactions that
oorning., I wag digsatisfied with whot scemel to be obscurity and difficulties
created by the suwthor for no ool recson by those cbrumt tronsitions. DBut I
woas guite inpressed by hig first-rote hendling of detcil, It scunds as if he
hod Deen long founltor with the emotions and ideas an'l geenes that he writes
about. Illogt prozine stf. these days gives the reader a gugpiecion thot the
cutbor hos just looked up such detsils in o book or asked for o few froo o
friend. I eventunlly had the scquence streightened out by the final nageas and
liked the conclugion. But no writer should ever naize o character ilelisande
in o story that is intended seriously.

The franlmess in Bertran Chandler'c litile article wos pleasont. 3o often
the prozine writer leaves the impression, without making the cectaal statenents,
thot his storics scll within 36 hours of gubnission, apnear two wonths later,
and necer needs compléte rewriting or irprigomrent in the pasteboord box that
is sacrel t. unsaleable serints.

You can probably sense the coubination of frustration and interest thot
catie to iZe o8 I reed this first port of The Barrctt Chronicles in o conplete
incbility to go more then 20 feet in nny dircction without oll sorts of heln,
(Goc dneag I forgot on the other page the most importent luxury of all, one
that I didn't utilise but was glad to have in reserve: hydrcoulic wochinery for
people who were too lezy or too weck to get in and out of bed under their owa
power,) This is exactly the kind of deseription that I would like to find of
ny dreen eity, Vienna, and nothing of the sort is in print in sufficient deteil
to suit ne. llost persoms ere hoppy with pictures of far-off ploces, but I
greatly prefer this type of srose to photographs or sketches: the pictures
seen soriehow lifeless, no motter how well donme, in contrast with descriptive
writing in which the cuthor's personality is contained. I started once to
write sueh on article about Hagerstown, then got turned nside by other little
things like o deoimion to write a history of fondon, loybe this exanple will
prod me into carrying out ny own intentions once the history isfout of the way,
two or three ceaturies fron: now.

The brief rovie notes remind ne of the foet that I'wve finally rur nevosa n
filn which I an ofrcid to sce for feor I'1l be too frightened. I1t's the
Hitchcock production, THE BIANS. Just in the pest two or three years Ifve
discovered that birds walen soething prinitive in me, for which feor is a
euphenisn, One got into the house sormehow ond flew into my face at & ol as I
wos working et riy desk and like to give rc o hoart cttnek, snother got trapned
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sontehow in the walls of the house and flopned arcund for 48 hours in the most
unnerving meonner., I hove never felt the lceast euotion or excitenent ot ony
horror 1ovie but I don't think I'1l rigk thig one, ond for the first tine I
think I understond that some peonle really do get worked up over these rovies

if they are affccted by o cerpse or blood or deforuity as I an by birds close up.

Your mailing comrients reant something to ne becouse I've reeeived perhaps
one-third of the publications you talik about, Hobgoblin is one that doesn't
coute to ey, so I'm mot sure chout your gpelling stoterent, but wust point out
that either whiskey or whisky is acceptable spelling in the United States. Your
reriarks about the cardfile parallel soize I lirected to the younger generation
of frns o while back. I don't nind inclusion in such a file becauwse I'r in too
decn with dubious fons to be free from the danger of crbarrascing quegtiong if
given circunstonces should occur, DBut every fan should nelze the deeigion for
himself, and I suspect that o tececnager just contacting the field shoull take o
deep breath and realise thot o year or two in fondon wmoy ruin his chances for
ever getting o governiient job thot requires full security clearance or could
prejulice his fote i1f the extrene reactisnories should ever come to comlete
power. If he wonts to go to West Point or fly o spaceshin, he'dl better gofiate

before he really gets going in fondon,
W KA K K W I HH KK K I K KK KK K He I K I N H I I KK, KKK

Miartin Jeres" sticks by llelisanlde, but in hig rewritten version cleirDsg
that Newton Einstein Priestly has dropned his niddle nane. At three pennies a
tiie I supoosc it is o feir saving. Ilore Borrett Chronicles gsonewhere herec,
Lowrence purrell, in hig travel - or at any rote, seui-cutobiographical and
descriptive - works, on Corfu, Rhodes ond Crete,is exceedingly capable of
wnxing places live, This algo is apporent in the Quartet ond in WHITE ELGLES
OVER SERBIL. The Birls we do not yet have. ** Ifi2 glod someone of your
stoture ogrees with ne ( thouzh I is wore accurnte to say that I agree with you)
on thec subjecct of farleyfile jazz. It's just fine for the well-established faon
(in n rmndone gense) to parade his noncsnfornity, but not so lesirable for the
youanger perssn - particularly in o ooderately totalitarian stote., *¥* I hope you
stoy well this tine., The sick, sicly; sick Harry Worner who has been the mattern
for the lest few yeors must go.

A BERTRL.. CHLNDLZIR
Thanks for the conies of WCB with IDS and TRTR.

In re the latter, you will be arusel to learn that I just can't met away
fromm the Rin VWorlds, meinly due to pressure from ny fLigent., "I' thinking quite
seriocusly of having o Rin Runners'! house flag nede — the golden-—winged wheel
(bot's wings, of course) on o black ground, same to be flown from our floputaff
vhen 1's bome. A blozer badge and o necktie night be an idea, too.

fnyhow, coring u» shortly in Loezing will be THE WINDS OF IF -~ the Rin
Worlds, the anticatter systen, clternctive tiie traclks anll Jirty greot globs of
Freud, (It wos reclly intended for ACE, and they said thot they liked it Dut
it wos too sexy for their reoders...)
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ind LCE arc bringing out the expended ( ond improved ) version of
THE OUTSIDERS ( first published in LSF as o novelette some yeora ogo) and
on the reverse side o collceetion of Rin World agtories,

Oh, well, the forthcorin; lloncreh aond Avolon novels will make o change,
The first one is o niece of herc—cnl-now SF - TIE HAIELIN PLLGUZ - cni the
second, GLORY SHIORE (bLut the title may be changed) was written eight years
ago. The locole is Venus, ond thanis to tho Lnericans! Venus probe, it's
not o very velid Venus, I¢ would have buggerel the plot to change the locele,
however, so this »ut me - after oll, I an o Fellow of the Dritish Interplanetory
Society - in a sorewhat eubarrcssing pogsition, I wrigpled out of it ( I
hone) with oy dedicotions

For the dear, dead Venus who oxisted only in the fertile irnginations
of the science ficticnecerg...
3K KK K KKK KK FII KK R HH I K H KK HH KKK KKK

I'n afraid that it gecizg lizely that the attitude of ACE toworls sex in SF
novels is duc to the actiong of a fan,...

IDITORILL (continued from age eight).

In addition, cnyone who writes:

See, sec where Chrigt's blood streaiis in the firmonent,
“me drop woull save 1y soul, half o Arop ah, oy Christ!

The first lirne is trochcic, as if pospingg the second line hea six feet, ond
has o trochee, three iaubs, o dactly and o foct of one stress. To write
like this without allowing us to forget the basic, deternined, divine,
unrhyrield nentoneter tnlies us feel for lerlowe on oliration horlly to be
given to Shokegpeare, except perhaps in XING LELR."

ig surely on the gide of the angels.
It is o nost wonderful ~nl useful book for anyone wanting to serioucly
approach noetry. (The introduction to Edith Sitwel’'es Collccted Pooris is
also most useful, as is Groves' Ccixlon [sphodel)

I wos Dleased to agein read liniler!s comx’ents on the tolent in the roon.
I read the first series in BIG TADLE and agoin in LDVARTISEITNTS FOR ITYSELF.
It geciiz fairly obvious to me thot one of the ills of the literaory world
in this day, is the unwillinpgness of tie proctioners to get up on their hind
legs anl stote ploinly thot such-cnd-such is ernp. Thet lloiler does so, desnite
his particular woays, both unliked and unlikely, is a credit to a 1zon who does
not really need to tae ony notice of anyone elsc. He has becen one the
greater writers since 1948 or thercabouts ond there is considerable difference
in the ottention we rmst 2oy to his views, cnd to the views of even the better
criticg. Vive liniler!
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