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OeKey I boobed ! ‘'his issue has to0 many pages of letters. It's really

all:your faulv, for sending in too many interesting locs. They have been -
guite heavily edited =~ honestly ! ~ but they still got somewhat out of hand.
Because of this, reaction to last time's editorial has been left out. The
intention was %o sort out the comments into a Readers' Forum article on the
lines of the Dylan piece, but lack of space prevented this. To all those who
sent in comments, thanks very much, they were appreciated. In my opinion,
having too many locs is far froa the worst Fflaw a fanzine can have, so all
is mot-blacke - By all-means keep sending them in &

Qur average reader gets RuDINLGE free -~ the reason for this is to 'spread
the word! about the zine. However, as from next issue we are going to clamp
dovn on this. From now on, B.DINLGE will be free to:

1) Anyone who hasn't had one before. (\e do keep a mailing liste)

2) iny fanzine editor who has sent us a copy of his/her fanzine since our
previous issue.

3) Contributors. ‘

L) If we think you are a good source to ‘'spread the word', ‘thus pgaining us
subscribers, traders or contributors. '

5) If the editor thinks you shoulde .. (This is called 'nepotism'.)

ZODINALGE will cost .the appropriate amount of postage to: -

Peopls who loc. _

Fanzine editors who haven't sent us a copy of their zine since our

previous issue.

~l O\
et

If you don't fit into any of the above categories, the zine will cost
you 1/- plus postage. You have been warned %

Last issue was quite heavily criticised for its artwork, so this issue
is somevhat better in this respect. We would like the next issue to bs even
bettor eses

This is most probably the last issue of RLDINLGE that I am solely
responsible for ~ my exact status regarding Bh is still uncertain, thou:h it
will most probably take the shape of a joint editorship. The reason: exam-
inations. The next editor will be Rob Johnson.

Tn B4 (if the new editor agrees) will be a short story by DBrym Fortey
- T{E FiIN. DBryn is well known for his short stories, and wre think that
you'll like this one. 4nother short story is the result of a collaboration
between myself and Dave Wilson, entitled N FTERNITY OF FORRIDGE, “concerning
the unfortunate consequences of combining time-travel and a Scottish wife.
In addition, an article of special interest to fanzine Gd_l tors from Rob
" Johnson will be presents Vhat clse we have will depend on what contribu-
tions we receives So tell all your friends about it = BaDINLGE number k4, 5
out in March, 1968.

++ 4GB
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BRI ANHAMPTON AND T™HE GREEN MACHINE

sss by Ardhie Mercer-. -

' (é .g’;:r'chie" makes no-claim to absolute historical é,ccuracy for
this information, but it has that ring of truth about it e >

Many years ago, when the world and the Heroes were young, the foolk of
Londen's western suburbs were sorely troubled by the depredations of a wild
Green Machine which raged unchecked all over their domeine So they sent far a -
select group of young champions and charged them to go forth and slay or other—
wise subdue this wild Green Machine which va.s rulnlng thelr heal'th by day and
spoiling their sleep by night. , ,

So there came Iggy Pumpermickel, who was later to become renowned for
his spectacular doings amidst the carnivorous rosc-bushes. From tho nearby
Ling of Ea came the fomale athlete Simone de Horlicks, who afterwards went down
in imperishablc legend for her famous feet of driving thirty-four and a half -
miles in hor naked nylons. ind from the remote western suburb in which the sun
was said to bury itself nightly - nowadays known as Sunbury on Thames = came the
redoubtable Bri arhampton. And these three arnied themselves and went up against
the wild Green Maching.

is befitted her faminine status, Simone de Horlicks was given first
chance at the ravening monster. Serencly and imperturbably she sallied forth
to meet it, waving a red cloak in order to distract its attention from her own
svelte forme However, the wild Green Machine was nothing if not cunning, and
snatching the red clozk from the young champion as it went past, it hastily
disguised itself as o traffic light. Simone de Horlicks was uncble to penctrate
its disguise, and so sho was obliged to own herself defeatcds

Iggy Pumpernickel was given the next turn, and by way of countering
cunning with cunning he spent six days and nights -digging a broad, decp elephant
- trap, besides vhich he afterwards waited patiently until his quarry should
fall withine However, it never did, and he too was ultimately obliged to own
himself defeatede One fact of -inestimable value he had, nevertheless, succeeded
in eliciting by his stratagem: whatever the true nmature of the wild Green
Machine, it was not a broad, deep elephant.

The redoubtable Bri lmhanpton meanvhile had not. been 1dle, r,.ncl had ;
travelled to far Staffordshire in order to obtain the help of the sagacious:
Rob, Son of Jchns From thc sagacious one he commissioned the construction of
2 pair of magic spectacles with which the better to discern his quarry. These
the sagacious one duly constructed, using the only material at the time to
hand, namoly pottery. The spectacles, despitc their undoubted magical properties,
thus suffered from one serious defect: they were completely opaque, rendering
their wearer as blind as a bat, mane
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Wearing his ma':chl spe ctacles, Brl Anhampton finally in his turn went
forth to combat the monsters - Sceinz him s‘Landlfn there blindfolded by science,
the wild Green Machine at last threw off its dmguise and charged hime Hearing
the sound of its dhargs, Bri Arhampton promptly tripped over his own feet and
foll heavily, shatiering the magic spectacles into,a thousand shards. The wild -
Green Machine instantly became visible to him, so he hastily focussed his
dreaded movie-ray-projector Upon its body and let fly 2 bolt. The Gresn Mechine
dropped. tp. the” earth, sorely woundeds - - ' '

"Oh mighty Bri Arhampton,” it intoned. "You have indced subdued me, a
feat that nelther Iggy Pumperrickel nor yet the fair Simone de Horllcks hes been
able to accomplishe Give me but- the spacs of a twelvemonth or so in vhich %o
convalesce and recover.my vitality of which you ha e, deprlved me, and I will be
your falthful Bonnservant for ever af tero _” - : : :

‘The radoubtable Bri Anhamton was 290 dellg,htad with his accompllshmen’c
that he promptly grabbed a motvorised roller-skate that happened to be passing
and- successfully wrestled it for two falls out of three. And in due. coursc of -
time, the revitalised Green Muchine came +to Bri Arhamphon to be his faithful
Bondservant. ‘And together-they raged unchecked over all the countrysidg from
Brands Hatch to Brycg,utow, ruining the hedlth of the people by day and spoiling
their sleep by ni h'c for ever after. -

o+ o+ ae e . . . ; . ,

“ Anone

If ever- 'uhure was a tlme, to wWrite a poeul or rhyme,
' now is ite
If ever I sank to the depths +se I despair, I found I have wept
v ere I site :
if cver the fu"uurc—s is enpty, as 1’&_ seoms o be today,
then I quits

It rushes by, but I cannot grasp iv,

It is painful and slow, but I cannot grasp it, »
It is crying and happiness, but 1 cannot grasp it
It is tomorrow or death, but I cannot grasp it.
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HE BLUES WERE BORN OF BONTAGE
« ... BRYN FORTEY

£{£{ We admit that this has been said before.
It .is still worth repeating. ¥

The blues were born of bondage. Slave songs and :spiri‘uuals‘ contributed to
the ‘creation of this rrus:Lcal form, whid accenterl the rhythmic content:put into
regular L/l time music.

: The blues were born of bondage. Negro folk music. Lé.ments, protests,
humour, and usually ironic accounts of love.

Black Power * Grand Rapids, Detroit, Pontiac, Flini, Rochester, Englewood,
Toledo, Cambridge, Portsmouth, Tucson, Houston, Ihoenix, Chicago, Cleveland, -

Riote, arson, looting, sniping, firebombse. Death.

& o

the rhythmic content of the early vocal blues was later injected into a
purely instrumental music, vhich became known as Jjazz. The only native American
art forms that country has yet produced, folk blues: urban blues: jazz.

Jazz had lowly begimmings. Storyville, the red lizht district of New
Orleans. Brothels, cat-=houses, all part of the famous vice-ridden pleasure
section that was later closed by the Navy. :

Jazz: Improvised varistions based upon & basic theme. A Negro music
derived from deprivation, with its roots in the irhumanity of’ slavery and -
racial discrimination.

LICRCR B SN N A S

"Now if you's white, you's all right,

If you's brown, stick around,

But if you's black

Ch, Brother, git back, git back, git backe"

The chorus from 'Black, Brown and “hite.' Written, and recorded on the
Vogue label in France during 1951, by Big Bill Broonzy. This was afber having
the composition turned down for six years by American recordlnb firmse

CSese s s e

During July 1967, in Detroit, a British newspaper correspondent was
nearly mobbed by white passers-by when he tipped an elderly Negro bef gar one
dime (8d. ) .

s 0800 sssen

From the disrepute of Brothels, to the respectability of New York's
Carnegie Hall. The integration of European harmonies, and attempts %o merge
with classical structures. Jazz has come a long way, but the bhlues are never
far behind.




=6

Quotes, and other ha ppenlnns in July 1967:

"ees take all appropriate steps ‘o dlspcrse all persons engaged in the acts

of violence ... and to restore law and order-" - from President Johnson s orders
to the Defence Department.

"We'll burn the country down, honkies and 2ll." - Rap Brown, Negro nation-
al drairman of the Student Norn-Violent Co-ordinating Committee, as he was arrest-
ed on charges of inciting a riot at Cambridge, Maryland. -

. "No one benefits under mob law. ILet's end it now." = the Reverend Martin
Luther King, in a Jjoint statement with three other Nagro leaders.

"Many of you are going to be asked to kill for freedom ~ and you had better

be ready to dies" -~ Negro leader Lincoln Iasnch, to protest mardiers in Franklin-
ton, Louisiena.

Fifteen thousand Federal Troops and Natiomal Guardsmen Wwere mobilised,
White and 1 ”\Tegr-o, ready to conﬂAa4 the spreading violencee

Mill’cant Negro 'Black Power' leader, Stokely Carmichael, made a not very
well received tour of the main colom ed populutlon centres in Britain. Scotland
Yard supervised the tour.

President Liyndon B,
Johnson and ichigen
Governor George Rommey are
said to have indulged in
personal back biting over
the general Detrolt situas
tion., They could well
oppose one another in the
next Presidentinl election.

sen008 e

The Bluss were born of bond
~age. Slavery, discrimin-
ation, prejudice, and
deprivation 2ll played an
important part in produc~
ing this musical offspring.

ses e

'Black Power' is wrong, but
so are all advocators of
racial superiority, whidh-
ever race they revresent.
The Bill of Civil Rights
stands for equality, and
that is the only Just
solution,

*eev 0o

"




[l

i

-

"I went to an unemployment office,
Got a number and I got in line, -
They called everybody's number, '
" But they never did call mine." ,»
Verse from the prev:Lously referred to Big B111 Broonzy blues, 'Black, Brown

and Whl‘ce. b T o

60 a0t sen
e

' flhe Amerlcan '"Race Riots' are to be condemned. Violence ‘only breeds
violence. i-:' '-t_-the whole American attitude to the: problems of White/Negro
relationships mist also be condermed. A more swrpathe’clc and definite handling
of the. s1’cuaclon, over the years,. m.ght well havo averted the horrors of blood—
shed. : S . : » :

’

mlgh propou.nd ‘the wrong answers, but the Ciués*ti’ons
ey ask a.re ,justlfled. ) : SRR ' S

Eihe blues were born of bondag'ef.j‘-""‘;’ﬂ'ley are as relevant today as they were -
vien flrst gonceiveds o 3' L

SMAL L .A.DS SM;.LI: .&;DS SI’JLLI .“D.. SML;LI .,A.DS SF “J.aL .u.DS Sllu.IL 1.DS :St uLL D8 .SMJ 1. .ADS

W.NTED : The first (hree issues of’ ’che 'new’ I""f ORLES, iece mos. 173, 174 and
 175. Offers, please, to: TOM JONES, Chad Hall Ehe Vale, Edfbas fon .
PJ.r'k Road Eqrbeswn, Blrmll’lghc..l"‘ 15

NEOFEN  The Lollow:m0 e msm_ber'q of‘ the BeSs F.u.. have expressed & potcntlgl
.interest in fanz:.nes, and would a appreciate sa mples
Mrs. Amna Surry, 6 Guildford Road, Centerbury, Kent. ~
Chris Wolfthane, 29 Sa lisbury Road, Carshalton Beeches, »urrey.
Poeter Howells, 402 Brocdway, Dunscroft, near Doncaster, Yorks.
MlSS ANNG. G:Lll j'l I‘alcon Crescent, ﬁnflcld, b ddxe

WalNTED ¢ Collecclons, accumulutlons, and Joo-lots of FANZINES and ¢ 1r1;y".,h:i_nr of a
bibliographical nature pertaining to Fantasy, Scienco Fiction and etc.
Contact: Harold Palmer Piscr, 41-08 Parsons Blvde, Flushing, .*.‘1135),

Ue Sedie

Jiaal : People. Specifically, those interested in amateur publishing, with
access to fanzine production facilities who would be interested in
joining the Off-trail Magazine Publishers' .ssociation (OMBL)e  .ipplic-
ants should bs able to produce proof of activity in ameteur publishing
reeently, to produce 20 sides for OLEL per year, and pay 7/~ annual
dues. Apply to Heinrich R. Arenz, D-6000 Frankfurt, Schliessfach 5002,
Germanyes To quote Red.: "Help make this a bompa year "
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EHANTOM RZITF

«es by Beryl Mercer

£4 In response to vast public demand, Bugleford returns, with
a tale of the supernatural sose -)-}

'Ihc name's Quigley, ALf Quigley. You might've 'eard of me afore, and
then agein you mightn't. I'm Buglcford's odd-job mar, and I've done some odd -
Jobs in me time, but mark my words, the queerest I ever done was flndlng a new
'ome for a ghost. ~

'E used to 'ang = bout in the ru:Lns of the old M..nor 'Ouse, up on the
'i1l, Bin there for donkey's years, 'e 'ade e allus used %o call 'im Lord
Algy. 'E didn't give no ’crouble to nobody, so we never troubled 'im, neether.
Oh, sometimes we'd get folks down from London to investigate, and a clever chap
once writ o paper about 'im vhat was printed in the 'Qunday Plc torial's Didn't
say much that we didn't olready kmow, thouo . '

So the ghost left us alonc, and we left 'im alone, till tho night of the
big storm a few years backe If you 'ave a good look round Bunleford, youlll sec
thet the village is surrounded by 'ills, and sometimes a storm'll get sortae
trapped in they 'ills, and go racketin' on for hours and hours. That's fow it
was on ‘this partickler night. In august, it was, and nobody zot mudh sleep afore
davme Round about midnight, it was as black as the ‘obs of 'ell outsids, and
shuttin' down o' raine There 'adn't bin no thunder for a bit, but- all of a
sudden there come a gurt sizzlin' flash o' lightnin', and a blast o' thunder
like the crack o' doom. I didn't know it then, but ’Lhat's like ly the one as
fetched the rest of the Manor 'Ouse down. : :

Next mornin' the storm 'ad passed, it was nice and sunny; and everything
was steamin'se I was just coming back from doing a little job over at iMine
Candles = that's Farmer Droadbent's place = when a gang o' kids come shrieking
and yelling down the 'ill from the Manor 'Ouse. By richts, o' courss, they
shouldn't've bin up therec in the first place, on account of it warn't safe, but
you know what kids are. Tell ‘em they ain't to zo to a place, and soon as your
back's turned, they goes chasin' orf to that very place to find out why they
ain't supposed 40 £0 eee o ‘ . o

"There's a tarrible noise," I told 'em, "you'n enough to wake the dead
vhen you carries on like thanat, " : oo i
Young Colin Ehllllps ~ 'im what's at the University now - said, T think
we did, ALf " L .
"Did what ?" I asked 'im, and "Wake the dead V" 'e said, just -likc thaaat

Well they all started talking at once, so I said, "Let's all go and' sit
on the green, and I'll 'ave .a smoke, and you can tell me properly wha‘thyou're_
on abouts " S C : R :




Turncd out they'd zorn up to the Manor 'Ouse to play in the old stable-
yard - and I give 'em 2 tellin'-orf, o' course, for going -~ and when ’they zot
there, th'ole place was flattened, just as if one of 01d lother 'Igzins's bombs
'ad smacked it.

"It looked sort of ... cree epy, even with the sun shining on it," said
Kathie Fovrler. : - v

ind then we hecard somebody crying,' 1Qded Darry Dquom o

dell; that fctched me to me feet; I thousht somebody - p're aps a camper
from one of L. Broédbent‘s fields - ‘;d"-;:oi: trapred under the rubble.

"here you going, ‘Jf 2" aukbd Davy Collet = the others al'lus 'called Yim
Davy Crockett. Funny little shrimp, 'e was, and look at 'im now - anyway, 'e
wanted to know where I was ;oin,, so 1 said that if uomeoodj was under ‘lﬂlat
lot, we'd ';v, to get folks to 'elp lift the stuff orf 'im, and pull 'im out,
and «.. ’ v

"Oh, it's all risht,":said Carol Gilbert, "he's already dead.”

I tell you, I went cold all over, and sat down aL,aJ.n a bit gquick, like
"But you said sonmebody was czryln' L

"Tthat's rifhte Ttwas Lord nlgy."

I went a bit colder. . lot colder. Now, take wme rifht; at that time,
I didn't know vhother I believed in ghosts or not. I'd never seen Lord olgy,
and I warn't all thal surc as I wanted tos In any case, this was a bit of d
a turn-up, on account of nobody to my -knowledze ‘'ad ever seen Lord .lzy in
broad daylisht afore. i

I looked at they kids, and they lcooked back at me,j,"-‘_v:‘:eemingly 11
innocent and truthful. ' ' :

"You'nm a~pullin' wy lez," I said a2t last.
"'".Te re not V" they all shouted,:
".11 rizht, all richt, stop 'ollerin'. Did you sece 'im 2"
. a 'Course we did," said Mollie Burton. "¢ thousht somshody mig
Jhurc, same as Jou di d, so we all ran round the QldC of “he nouse to look.
«nd there he was."
"Sitting onfa lump of brick,
iCryins," said Carol.

" said Judy Thorpe.

I can see ‘'em now, they seven kids, all looking at me with their eyos
standing out like chapel 'at~poss. L1 wailting for me to- do summste

TVell, vhat was ‘e cryin' for 2"

scornful. .
, "fe ran '." Tudy d iitted.  "Ve were scared. Iven Barry was scared, and
he's the biggests _ . B
' Barry scuffed 'is toe in the wet grass.  'T was the biggest, and I s'pose
'e must've felt a bit ashamed of 'isselfy, in-front of thw girls an' all.
"I don't blaime 'im," I said, to make 'im feel a bit casier. ”“lo ved if
I ain't scared meself."

&

|
|
"You don‘t thlnk we stopped to ask him, do vou ?" said Colin, a bit



“things a wite okkards Becos then we could ‘ardly make 'im out at all. Even

. lordship - but +.. well, we can't see you véry well in the sunshine. .and I.

llke, d'you th:_n" 2n .

"T am an' all V" : .

"But .«. he was CI‘JlJ’L.;" Carol said s nin. -She allus was a soft~‘earted
little thin;. = It was plain that they all ex‘pected old .1f to do sumac, and I
couldn't let 'em down ...

“"Ooh, you're not, are you, .lf 2"

So. that's. 'ow it was that, a few minutes later, we was all trooping up
that perishin' 'ill, me puffing 2 bit to keep up with the kids. .ind they
'adn't bin pulling me leg. There 'e was. Lord ..lgy. Not in the flesh, o!
course, but there. 4nd still crying.

I don't suppose I stood there for long, but in that time I thought a lot
o' thingse. I wished I'd paid more attention  to that piece in the 'Sunday
Pictorial.' I thought about sending for the feller wh 2t tad writ it, only it'd
take too long for 'im to get there. I was still scared an' all, remembering
the bouey-man tales me old granddad used to tell ¢ when I was a nipper.

Then 1 thoupht about fetchins the Vicar, and then I copped meself feeiing
downright sorry for that poor thost, .on account of 'e was dead and miserable,
not dead and 'appy, like the Vicar tells us dead folks. are. ‘ :

“nywuy, ‘i't' was that soft Carol Yoo finally zot things moving.

"Po or - T,hlnu "

she said, and moved towards the rhoste - "hal's the.mtter ?°
'3 jump’ed up orf 'is lump of masonry. If evar L saw a bloke frit out

of "'is wits, ‘e wad -~ and it was funny, becos seeing that 'c was a lot more

scared than I was, 1 fel‘c a lot better meself. [o did the kids; apparently..

"Ch, pledse don't run away " aricd Carol.

"Je want to help you," added Colin.

"If we can," Judy went on, '"but we can t if you won't tell us what's
wronge " :

'Y was standing in a patch of shadow, and after & second or two ‘e 1ﬁqved
tovards us. (If any of the kids 'ad run th.en, I think I'd've run faster, but.
L,hey didn't so I didn't.) ‘'his broucht 'im out into the sunlight, vhich made

so, thors was something about 'im ... I mean, you could tell 'e was a toff,
sometow. I thousht, if my old liwa was 'ere, she'd be telling me to mind e
memmers with the ge,ntry sse : ‘ :

"

So I took me cap orf, and said, "Er ... excuse ume, mister -~ I.mean, your

don't want these you.n"siers to get too close to all that rubbley they might
fall down en old cellar or summat. Could you make yoursclf a bit .aore:s..olld.—

"'Y"

Colin tug:fed at me slaeva. ctoplasu LY tg '1ssed at T

"Eh ?" I thousht 'e misht've discovered. a new rude word sse. - ,

"Ectoplasm 4 It's the stuff shosts use to make themselves solid. That
man wrote about it in the 'P:Lctorlal e sk Lord wlgy if he's:yot any, or if
ne knos how to make sone.! o : o :




"You ask 'im," T said. I warn't sure I could pronounce the dratted word.
But before Colin could say anything, Lord algy 'ad got the idea. 1'% shut 'is
eyes, and scowled summat fierce, like the weight-lifters do; and slowly 'e
grew solid.
"Cor 4" said ‘little Davy, "it's like magic %" It was, too. By the time
Lord wlgy opened 'is eyes, 'e was just a nice=lookin: young bloke with long
'air, dressed in queer clo'es, like fancy-dress. R )

Mere was a bit of a silence, then &athle dropped a little cur’csev and
sald "How ‘do you dos your lordship. Iy name's Kathie Fowler."

“Lord Llzy save 'cr a nice smile, bov J‘Gd and said: "Mademoiselle. I am
4lain, Comte de “Coin-Phture. ~ C '

I was fair took aback. For years 'e'd bin known as Lord .lgy, and now 1%
seémed that 'e was a Froggie Count. :

”’"’01, the 'inover is a Frendh ghost - bergin' yer pardon, sir -~ doin' in
Bugleford ?" I demanded.

Tell, it turned out to be quite a long tale, and in the finish we was all
sitting under the big-oak, the Count an' all.  The Count's auntie ~ ‘'is Mun's
sister - 'ad bin merried to the Lord of Dusleford Manor, way back in the.
seventeen-'undreds when the Manor was a real little palace of a place. '"'hen
the French Revolution got really narsty, the Count 'ad to do a qulcl’ bunk f‘rom
'is estate near Paris, on account-of they serfs wanted to chop ‘'is ‘ead orf
with that there guillotine.s 'E got out of France one Jjuup in front of the
baddies, and o! course 'e made for Bugleford and 'is auntie and uncle. ~But
they Revolution folks wasn't goin, io give up so easy. ‘the Count 'adn't bin
in England 2 year aforc they .got'ime - : ' ' '

'T went to London to do & bit o' business for 'is uncle. On the way
back, 'is coach was ‘'eld up by an 'igl'lwa_y;mn‘ - or that's what they thouht 'e
was. .But ‘e was really a French agent what 'ad bin sent, over by the Revolution
folks., «nd ‘e shot ’che Count - de(icl and rode orf like the dev1l was af'ter '-im.

M0, poor O'oun't V" cried Ca’ral, snive?tlin;_j a bit. "Did it hurt vcry much?"
"No, Miss Carol," said the Count - ‘e spoke very cood English, with only
a bit of an accent. "It did not hurt at 2ll. It was as if someone flashed a
creat, white licht into my eyes, and then I could feel «.. nothing. "

he- driver of the coach shoved the poor chap's body in & ditch, and drove
orf. People don't change muca, y'know ... nobody wanted to get dinvolved, see ?
Moybe ‘e reported the murder, and waybe- 'e didn't; in any case, the thost .
must 've 'ung about the place for a jood many years, tryingz to get somebody to
stop and give 'is body a proper Ca tholic burial. O' course, nobody over did;
well, T mean {o say, if you was I‘ldm’f alonz a dark road at night, and a chost
suddenly Juamped -out, ‘)mllln,.-_‘ bluec murder in French; would you stop 4o ask it
what it wanted ? No, and no more would I. : - :

In the finish the Count gave it up as a bad jo‘d; wished 'isself back at

the Manor ‘'Ouse, and arrived to find everything changed. 'E explained that
there ain't no tine when you're a ghost, and 'e'd never realised 'ow long 'e'd
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stayed at the scene of the crime. 'Is auntie and uncle 'ad passed away, o' course,
and the Count reckoned it must've bin well on inio the 19th century by then.

T frit a lot of people away from the Manor 'Ouse, trying to zet 'em to
listen to 'ime One owner fetched the Vicar in and tried %o get the Count shifted,
but it didn't work. The Count thought that it was becos the Vicar warn't a
Catholic see 4t last it got to the point where nobody would take the Manor 'Ouse
on becos it was 'aunted, and nobody would listen to the Count to find out what ‘e
wanted.

"Txcuse me, Couni," I said, "but 'ow was it that you never tried to:get back
to France ?" , _ o :

"Ch, but I did try, M'sieur QUICli,' 'e replied. ('T never did marege to
cet ay name right ees) "I tried several times. But always e.. o foi, it sounds
incroyable, so stupid ... " 'F stopped, looking proper embarrassed.

"ell, what heppened ?" Mollie wanted to know. .

"Yes, go on," said Judy. "You can tell us. 'Mie're your friends.

"You will not laugh ?" asked the Count anxiously. ‘e all swore as we
srouldn'te Lfter 2ll, we wasn't to know what ‘e wa.s going to tell us, and 'is

story ‘'adn't bin a b:Lc f’unny up till then. "

"I Suffer mbst bit’cerly from mal de ‘mer," 'e said, sounding downright ashamed.
Kathie grabbed 'er ‘'ankie and choked in it; one of 'er Grammics was French, and
she knew what the words meant. : '

Mhat's 'e say ?" I asked 'er. Be'ind the ,"‘nkle, she got ter face stralgnt
looked ot tie Count and said: "But -~ how can a ghost suffer from seasickress 2

"Seasickness ?" Davy 'owled, and rolled about on the grass, lauching

"Shut up 4" shouted Barry, giving ‘'im a good thump. "You promised not to
Laugh LY v : ‘ :
"Now look vhat you've done %" added Colin. We all looked. The Count must've
bin proper upset, becos 'e'd lost 'is grip on that ectoplasm stuff, and 'e was
nearly invisible again. '

Ve got 'im calmed down after a bit, and Devy said 'e was sorry, and the Count
made some more ectoplasm and went solid apgain. ’

'E couldn't understand this seasickness businéss, either, but there it was.
Iver since 'e could remember,. travelling on water 'ad made ’im bad. ZEven on a
lake or a river -~ and 'e'd very mear died coming over from Irance to England in
the Revolution. So, the first time 'e menaged to smuzgle 'isself aboard a canal

barge what was going down to the coast, they ‘adn't gone vventy mile afore 'é 'ad
to wish 'isself back to the Manor 'Ouse.

"But why couldn't you 'wish yourself' back to Prarce ?" asked Barry.

"I tried that also. I% did not worke I think that there would have to, be
2 fanllla.r placc ves a howe seo a house which - rem:mbered me - do you under-
stand. 2" ' ' '

0ddly enough, we did.
"ind when the pecasants came for me, to take me to Paris and the guillotine,

they found me not, and their rage was ;reat. “They put my Llovely home to the
torch, they ravag_,ed my fields and woodse"” 'Is voice quivered a bit, Carol wiped
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Yer eyes, and cven I 'ad a bit of a lump in me throat ...

#They left nounlnw, nothing at all that would 'remember!' ~ young alaine &
when L tried to wish myse lf uaefe, nothing happened. " '

o)
-

~und then I 'ad a kind of inspiration. o A '
' "That's why you Was ~ er = a bit upset this mornin',. when the children found
you," I said. "The Manor 'Ouse is flattened now, and you've got no 'omes"
"ih, how well you understand, M'sieur Quickly," the Count sighed. 'that am
I to do ? Can 'you advise me 2V . : - B .
"Oh, «1f will think of something," said Barry. I appreciated ‘'is confidence,

don t think T didn', but all the same 1 was fair m‘rhered «es and thev kids was
at it again ... all-dooking at me, waiting for me to do summt.
I lookecd at the ruins. "Can you stop 'ere for a bi‘u, tilll wo can find you

somevhere else ?" T asked. » :

"Dovm 1n the collars ?% Colin su_;‘;sted. "I mean, even if 'chur collapse on
you, 4t can's hurt you or & nythln“, can it ?" : :

The Count agrecd, and we all promised to think 'ard, and to come back ncxt
day. "You will come, will you not ?" said Count, a bit wistful-like. "To
hold converse with people, after S0 Many yeara of be:mf shunned and féared ees
it is like being alive asain.' : ' o '

'L tell you one thing, I'll never be frit of a chost agein, and neether
Cwill chcy kids. I never ocould stand to think of folks being lonely, and 'oo
could be lonelier than a French ghost in England, 'undreds of miles frowm 'is
own plate, and 'undreds of years from 'is own time ? ' : '
: That's more or less what I said to Joe Marks in the Cow and Cornplaster
that same eveninse I decided I'd zotv to ‘ave s ome 'elp, and althoush the kids

R

was risht fretted about the Count, they couldn't do much, could they ?

Joe Marks is a bloke what never gets in & lather over anything. I told
'im th'ole tele; 'im and me 'as bin good pals for a lon: time, and 1 was pretty
sure 'e wouldn't give me no raspberry. - 'Sides, 'e'd 'eard of Lord .lgy, same
as everybody else in Bugleford.

"The way 1 sce lu, I said, "the Count's ‘ome 'as got to be a place what
was standin? in 'is own time. I'Ere, this place is pretty old, ain't il, Joe ?
L1 they oak beams and —- " ] L '

' "Now just you hang on a minute, 41f," Joe butted in. "I'm not having a
chost moaning around in my pub, so don't you po thinking it."

hy not ?" I arcued. ‘“Look, Joe ~ you know all they stately 'omes
what's open to the public - which of ‘e gets the most visitors-? The ones
that've got ghosts. If people Lnovo rers's a hOab on the premises, 'alf of
tem will ;o 'unting for it. ‘P.coplp enjoys a b1 of & Frit now and then - else
why do they creepy 'X' pictures meke so much money ? und I'1l bet 'alf of 'em
what goes (o Lonzleat only goes in the 'ope that one o' they lions will run
amuck one daiye" o . ' :

"It's elethants that run anuck, not:lions,” said Joe, but I took no notices

o
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"Now, the Count is a reasonable young feller, and if you gives 'in a roof
over ‘is ‘'ead, 's'll be that grateful that 'e'll ncver give you no trouble. 'E'lL
stay out o' sight when you want 'im to, and put on a bit of a show if you want
that - why, you'll 'ave folks comin' from all over to sec 'ime Think of the
publicity, Joe = 'o!'ll wrke ysr fortunc for yer 4"

"T g thinking of it, &L1f," said Jos, “and although I see your point, I

can't help wondering if Bugleford really wants that kind of publicity. First
thing you know, we shall have all the dratted. telly people stravaging all over

the place, nobody'll be able to have a drink in peace any wore, and everybody
will be proper upset. ™ :

7Je 'ad another pint apiece, and sat glooming over thr'ole business. There
was summt nagzzing at the back of me mind, but it wouldn't cows out and let me

&a

et a zood look at it.

. Joe went off to serve down th'other end of the bar. I finished ue pint;
it was a bit stuffy in the pub, so I wont outside and sat down on one of Joe's
benches and lit wme pipe. UYhere was a bit of a breeze, enoush to set the sig
swinging. I watched 1t, sort of without seeiny it. It was Just the nane, the
Cow and Cormplaster, no picture - well, it's a funny sort of nazwme to wake a
picture of, ain't i%'?  The Cow and Cornplaster see the ea

4nd then I'd pot its - .

I rushed back into the pub and nearly knocked Jimmmy Crane over.

"Joe," I shouted, "you never did tell me ‘ow old this place. is.®

"about two hundred years, far as I know," 'e salds Daft Jimy wanted to
know, 'oo was I a=shovin', so I bought 'im a pint to shut 'im upe

MTwo ‘undred years," I muttered, "ves, that'd be about right.”
N ¢
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Mhat you getting at, Llf ?" Joe demanded.

. "any idea ‘oo built it ? ‘'ive you got any original deeds, anything like

that 27 , :
"Course I haven't b “hat's got into you ?" : , :
"Tell you later = but I think you're soin: to ‘ave to take «na:t lodgzer we

was ‘talkin' about, Joe." '

B

Next morning I took the first bus to Flanco*viok and ‘'ung about +ill the
lib'ry openede I 'ad to do quite a bit of 'unting in the Local 'Tsvory section,
but in the end I found it. .

"Bugleford's only inn, the 'Co\' and Cornplaster?', was, built in the late
18th century at the instigation of Lord Llgernon Bordeslej, who was then Lord
of Bugzleford Manor. Lord Bordesley iwas a well-known comnoisseur of French
wines, and he lald down wost of the inn's ori;inal stock with the help of his
Lady, vho was a nember of the Frendh aristocracy. :

"The inn was _buili; as a memorial to Lord Bordesley's onlw nethew, who
never returned from-a- business trip to London. .. It was commonly believed that.
ae had fallen victin to one of the many footpads then infesting the English
nighvays, and his body was never found.

"ihe present name of the inn is & popular corruption of its original TRms
vhidy was the partly-anglicised name of the dead man: The Count of Coin-Fhture. "

I cople‘d it all Ouu, and rushed bz ck to Buyleford and Joe. That's the only
time I ever saw Joe Marks. flabbers as’crd

The kids o' course, ‘'ad bin going near potiy, wondering where I'd
disappeared to, I told 'ean all about it as we panted up the 'ill, and then I
tad to tell it all over again to the Count

"How like my uncle,” 'e muriured, swmiling. "My sunt would have had lMasses
said for the reposc of my soul, but my uncle rave me a '[)I‘a.CbZLCo.l memorial, for
the pleasure and comfort of generations of 'ervollbrs. o

“und that's why people always called you Lord 217y," Colin pointed outs
"Somebody wmust have romoubored thai there hud oncc been a Lord Llgernon hers; but
they didn't know about yous," ' '

The Count nndded, then turned to mc.

UG e M'sieur Marks - he is notthappy about my staying there ? I do
not wish o #o vhere I o not wenteds" - . ’

"I won't t¢ll you mo lies, Count. 'E-is a bi‘L; uneasy, shall wc sav, bui .
'e wants to mealt vop end 'sve a little chat 5 and e does c«dnlu that youlve got-
a perfect rizht Yo be in a place what Tas named aftcr you. ‘

Thot nijht, soon as it was dark, me and thc kids snéaked the Count in the.
back door of the pub.e Vo told 'inmto go ad invisibleras 'c could, and stay
put until after closing timc.  'F warn't a bit of trou"lc ~ said the place 'ad,
a nicc stmosphere, and 'e felt at 'ome in it. -
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the kids ‘'ad told their folks as
they was ;oing on a night-ramble with
me and the dog, which they'd sometimes
done aforsc. It warn't quite a lie,
seoing as 'ow we'd 'ad to climb that
perishiin' 'ill to fetch the Counte’
(bnd I 'oped it'd be the last time
an! all = my wind ain't vhat it
was V) So the kids stopped in my
cottage ©ill clos:mg,-t:uﬂe, then they
all trooped into Joc's back kitchen.
wim - Joc's uissis - was clean =
mithered about the ghost, but Joe
kept tolling 'er that it was only
fuir that the Count should tell 'is
side of it, anc she finally gave ine
Seeing the kids =211 eager, and not in
the least frit, 'elped to celm ‘or
dowm, to0, so I sont thc littlest of :
'em - Judy - to fetch the Count. , , T

¢

".nd mind 'e's ot 'is ectoplasm on afore 'c comes in,"” I told 'er. Orf
she went, down thc cellars : - B

and it was quite all right. Like I said, the Count was a ;ood-looking
young feller, with a sniile that must've set the girls a-fluitter in 'is own time.
-nn and Joe 'aven't got .no sons, and when the Count siiled 2t 'er and boved, and
said 'e was honoured to make the acquaintance of Ii'sieur and Madame larks - well
Lmm just went all meternsal and melted.

The husiness about the unwanited publicity was soon scttled, an' alle JLmn
was that taken with the Count - callin; 'im ".lan" ‘afore the ni‘ht was over,
she was = thal she swore she wasn't zoin:. to 'ave "thc poor soul" bothered.
«wnd she made us all promise soleim that we'd never tell nobody about ‘in, unless
she or Joe said it was all right to tcll.

“he kids was a bit miffed over this - I s'pose they'd all bin looking
farward to tellin, their school-imtes about it T but ann said they could come
and visit the Count, and t2lk to 'im, so 'hﬂ ad to be satisfied with that.

So we all said goodnicht, and nobody called Kethic a show-off vhen she
said "Bon soir" to the Count.
"M'sieur Quickly," said the Count, as I was 'alfway out the door, "I wish
I had words to thank you for all that you have done. I understand that I my
not kiss yuu- nnm:qu, as we do in France, for this is not the Fnglish way - "
(I fair come out in gouseflesh at the very idea ) " = but you will peruit that
I shake your hand ?Y

I warn't all that ~surc as it could be done, Yim b ein; a chost an' all,
out anyway I stretched out me ‘and, and 'c took it this day I ain't sure
vhether I felt anything or not, but if I dla, it certa :Lnljz_vrarn"i; unpleasante
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and after all that, ‘e warn't there no more than a couple o' months. I
popped in the pub one dinner-time, and found Joe and anm :'Ln a right state.

"Come round the back," said Joc. “hen I ot there. imn unlocked. ‘uhe -
kitchen door, let ne in, and locked it againe The Count was s:.’culm at the
table, looking 'appy and sad at the same time.
That's coing on ?" I asked. .Jnn, 'er cyes full of tcars, shoved a
London paper at me, and pointed to a little 'cadline that said:

"200-year-old Skeleton Found On Excavation Site."

Joe came in while I was reading. I finished the piece, and sai id o the
Count: "It's yours, is it ?" - ‘

"I am sure of it. liadame tmm read it to me; it says that the remains were
found close to Watling Street. f‘the place is I‘l{u"b- and you see that it mentions
rosary beads, and a crucifix ?V : -

T nodded, and 'e pointed to 'is ncck. There they were, a ghost-rosary and

fhost=crucifixe .nd I realised that 'e wouldn't be with us much longer. The
professor chap 'oo'd found the bones 'ad also found the pluce where the bullet
'ad chipped the Count's breast-bone. Deing a clever bloke, 'e'd made = fair
uess at et 'ad 'appéned ~ thoush not that the skcleton ’c.CL bin a Frénmma.n.

and, being a Catholic '1sse1f 'e was arranging for the skeleton to 'ave
a proper Catholic burial ... o :

. I told the kids vhen they got 'ome from school. 'Course, they was a bit
put out, but I told ‘e what the Count 'ad.said to amm, when she aried about 'inm
leaving ‘er.

"Dear Madawe inn, for two hundred ycars I have soucht peace. ¥ou have
been like & uother to me ... if I reuully were your son, would you deny ume the
rest I crave ?" ' : '

So we all went and said g‘bodbye, and the little yirls ‘cried:, and *he
Count comforted ‘en before 'e went dowa the cellar to wait for his call to
peace, a5 he put ite

~and none of Vg ever saw

Like I said ... I've 'ad some odd jobs in me time ...

. FROI THE BT{IQTOL "TVENING POSTY, AUGUST 22nd, 1 961-

SEQUEL I0. I

CROSSRO&;DQ SKELETON - WS HY 4 HIGTAMAIN ?

skeleton, - unearthed during excuvatlonq for road widening near - - .

Devizes, may be the last remains of a hirhwaymene. Jiltshire County Council

workmen discovered the skeleton buried about four feet deep at the junction

of the Erlestoke-Lavington rozd with the Great Cheverell Road. The bones, {
|
|

1
oo
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including pelvis, legs, lower Jjaw and teeth of a fully-growm man, were examined
by Mre Kennecth «nnable, curator of Desvizes Museum, who dated them at least 200
yoars olds

"Local rumour has it that the Jjunction, formerly a crossroads, was the last
resting place of a notorious highwayman who was shot afier a chasc in the 18th
century. Wiltshire County Records office were yesterday unsble to confirm that
a hishwayman had been buried at the spobte But it is recorded that not far away
at Ste Joan .. Gore crossroads a hishwayman was shot deade and it is unlikely
that his body was buried there.

"But the mystery of the skeleton will probably remain unsolved. For
nothing appears to have been buried with the skeleton, whidh appears to have
been disturbed ot some time by ploughing.®

+ o+ 4+ o+

The editor of TuDINLGE will confirm that the above news~item appeared in
the "Evening Fost" after Beryl had written "The Fhantom Refugee' ...

34D LIMFRICKS

n

bt a recent meeting, LoD members somehow
feal ]

found themselves caught up in
the creation of limericks. Here are a few of th

¢ better ores «a..

there was a young man named J.Ge
“ho went on a syabolic spree,
His words, you'll allow

Giere very hichbrow -

Dut too bloody hishbrow for me

There once was a frére named Jacques,
Who used to fume bheaucoup de bacca,
His sister dit "Bon -

iMais quittez le Jjean,

Je wish to appliquer mon lacquer L'

There once was « wman called Kosysin
wWho went on o visit to Pekin;

He asked the Chinese:

"Why are you on your knees ?"

and they said, "It's a Communist freak~in 4"

rretty youns Prudence from Brishton

Tould never undress with the lirht on;

The silly young bitdch

Could not find the switch,

So she spent all the clothes with her nisht on.
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MESSCHANCE

- eso By George Scantlebury

££ on the problem of planetary exploration, and the - almost -
unprecedented solutione 33

o

., O'BErian was already twenty paces from the capsule before he realised
that wHat he was doing vas' ‘clearly impossibles e pulled on his suit radio.

"Richardson 4" he shouted. 'Hey, wake up b"

Richardson stirreds It was so comfoftabie in the capsule, he thought.
"ah, Rhonda," he muttered, as he flipped the intercom on. .. ~* '~ "

"O'Brian ? ‘Vhere are you ?"

"About two hundred yards to the south." o

“That's impossible. There's nothing but sea %o the south. "
"I know. To the east, west and north as well ece’

"Quit monkeying arou:ad G’Brlan. What do you want 2"

“Tell Reilly he can come on out. It's safe enough."
"Check ft ’ L ’ .

- . Ridhardson. broke the contact, and spun around in his chair. Then,

"Reilly " he hollered, "Get out %V

) ‘He sat back in his chair. "Rhonda, Rhonda," he murbled, as he drifted
back to sleep. “o S S

B I

Reilly clambered down the ladder from the air-lock, and stuod on one
of the floats around thé base of the capsule, looking around.

"Oh, God," he thought, "nothing but sea."
He switched his radio one

"Mre O'Brian, sir ? Where are you ?"
"Over t’o your left. Get over here, qu:Lclr.Ly Lo

Reilly turmed and saw the figure standmr* a’ hundred yard.a off on his
left side. The waves lapped nonchulantly around his feet.

. "Jesus Christ," thought Reilly. 'He's standing on ese?
"Reilly " shouted the intercom. "To me } Quick march L
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Reilly instinctively snapped to attention, saluted once and set off
straight forward at a trot. He reachod O'Brian and stood at ¢ase. Thon he
looked down — and nearly fainted.

"Siry how is 4t ... I mean, whiat ove
"Tasy," said O'Brian. "I expect it can all be sn"rply expla:.ned
Now: Richardson Y Richardson %"

Richardson groansed awake. '"Bhonda «.." he thought. .
. "Get suited up and comeé out here," ordered O'Brian. "And hurry it 4

The outer air-lock door swung open, send Richardson looked down. There
wes the seae It stretched from the base of the capsule tc the horizon, in every
directionie Richardson strained his eyes and stared. ‘hat was that shadow
off to the left ? Vhy, it looked like two human beings sta.‘nalng talking, But-:
that was clearly impossible, he thought. That just couldn't eee

"Look " said Reilly.

O L

The two men turned,.and saw Richardson fall slowly from the air-lock,
screaming as he went. Rellly was to swear; later, that ‘it sounded like a
cirl's naimce The figure turned over and over with limbs splayed sveryway,
and plunged into the sea with o terrific splash. A few minutes later, the
sea in the vicinity was 'turnmﬂ an ugly reds

"Iu appears," sald O'brlan, '“cha't thls rlonet night. be n:nhablted af ter’
alln "
W Mand richt,unfriendly creatures they seem-too, sir, if I. 1"11£ht gaye"
"Rellly, we midht as well depart e..” ”

There was a mad race to readh-the capsule first. Halfway up the
ladder, Rellly stopped tnouéh tful.

"If I might be so bold, sir, I was Juq’c wondering eses .fell that is,
Why eee 2"

O'Brian paused, and looked-downe S o

"Reilly," he said, "didn't I always tell you Rlchardson hhd no fal‘th on

o+ o+ o+ 4+

Hourd 1ater, whon theicapsule was in space and s”fely‘ loecked on its
homeward course, 0'Brian said, "Reilly, this all remmds e of a glrl I used
to know. - Did I ever tell you about Rhonda e - :

L]

+++‘++
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BRYN FORTEY . PADINAGE~2 received and read. As should be the case, the

90 Ca’ejrl:e o'h_Road ~ Conrep provided the best reading., Mo, I don't mean the section
Newport, llon. ~ provided by Jon and myself. I refer to the Tony Walsh pieces.

' Very well put over word plctures. While reading it I could

even sense the atmosphere of the Con.
- 'Sun Gone' was good, but should, I felt 6, have been better. I‘t started -
\rell, and was a good idea, but tailed off at the end. In my opinion anywaye '

The LeP.. reviewed by ifike Ashley was part of the background sourds at the
great Chris Priest flat warming party.  So though I have heard it, I haven't given
it the attention I would like to. no‘vever, I must take Mike to task on one point.

Mike said = 'It still amazes me- that I like this track, not being a
‘particular blues fan, but there it is.! The track referred io is RED HOUSE.

If this is your feeling, Mike, then 1t ghould have beon. stated for
v1rcually everything Hendrix has so far recordeds And if you do like him as much
as you seem o, then you are¢ on the way to becoming a blues fone

Jimi Hendrix is commercial, indeed, ultra commercial, but basically
has his roots. in the blues. This 1s throughout his music a.nd not just, as you
implied, on this single track.

The guy is a blues :mfluenced singer and gultarlst who has hit upon a
gimicky presentation and hair style. And good luck to hime I think he has one
of thu best current top twenty sounds, but let us place him in his correct slot.

Jimi Hendrix is a purveyor of commercial blues.

On the whole, an enjoyable issuec.

CHRIS BRIEST ~ ° . After.a period of threc months without a fanzine in sight,

2 Nals:.ngham Mansions = and I hold my breath lest fandom had at last expired,
Fulham ‘Road ) ‘ Badinage arrived. And was suitably devoured. TFor some
London S.'.V. 6 ~ reason its arrivel hes restored my long-lost fannish,

‘urges, and I find myself peoring anxiously at unsuspect-
ing postmn to scée if they sre carrying the once-familiar brovm guarto envelopess
The Fulham GFO, 1nc:1dentally, hasn't yet tumbled to the fact that it has two fans
on its list of ‘customegrs. The odq—sho.ped parcsls of yosterycar arc doubiless stll‘
being delivered to Doddlnghurst. Talking of this, wy parents tell me that since I
left home the postal deliveries have reverted to once daily, and they now have a
regular postman. All the tims I was, there it always scemed %o me that they'd
dravm lots to scc who was going to take the lorry up o 7illow Closc. I don't
think I ever saw the samc postman twice in onc week.
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"Sun Gone" was pretty terrible. Boryl can do better than this. Or she
siiould be able to. (There was no plot, lovoye)
Mike Ashley's comments on Hendrix were rathoer intcresting, methinks. My -
only criticism is that his comments were not viable. Unless one played tic track
in qucstlon at the time of rcading, remarks like, #this onc's got a good beatd,
or #therc's an interesting cnding! just don't mean anything, My ovm fesling .-
about Hendrix is that hc has some good ideas, and his guitar-work is inarodible,
but the overall sound is very samey. I'd like to scc him play live. (Johamnn
Sebastian Live, that is.)
ayc, it was o good Cone Or to put it more subjectively, it was the Con
I ecnjoyed the most so fare I must say that after seeing 'Relativity' I anticipated
a veritablc orgasm of fanzines to appear commenting upon it onc way or thc other.
In torms of reaction it was probably the most successful Con-film ever. Wonder if
1t could be booked as a pormanent featurc at all Cons ees I remomber walking
“through -the Con-hall in the early hours of FEaster Monday and hearing at lcast thres
< individual groups of péople talking about it. I guess that most fans will bs chary
of going out on a limb about it, in print at least. It is o very difficult film
to a,cccp% pass:.vcly. (I see, .anldentalls, it has boer» Wl“thdr wm from the hirer's
138t ees )
I thlnk Darroll Pardo 's lot’ccr, more than "my other individual item in
Badinage, gave m¢ my present fannish moods Mention of (long lost?) fanzines
"such has Hyphen znd Retribution emphasised poignantly what he was saying. Do you
- rédlise that therc is no 100% fasanish British fanzine at the moment ?- Definitely
a sad lacke I wonder whotncr it would be worthwhile producing an anthology-
fanzine of the Best of thc Golden Oldies ? At the very least it would give ! .
contemporrry fans an insight into hat They're Net ‘Vrltlng. Or, maybc, what
they're not capable of writing, . e

44 Were the old fanzincs really that good, or is it mother manifcstation of theo
MGood 01d Days" syndrome ? Times change, fads change, styles changes 4lthough
present fanzines may be differont, to be different docs not ne ccscdrllj mean to
be inferiors To others who may foecl the same - don't sit in the corncr
.muttering, come out and write somo thing, as you think somecthing should be
written, ~Thc Golden Oldl"'s won't roturn utiless you do somethln& - anything -
about it ¥ 33 ’

TOM JONES Thc cover looks as though it had partly becn filled in with
27 Lansbury sivce. cocflu, end so I can't really Judge the illoe; the back cover
Rossington - is good though. So you also charge postage with a loc, that
Doncastor makes two of us; wonder if it's going to be & trend.

Yorks. : ' I can only say that I am ashamed of Bryn and Jon, fancy

. having a ticket at all, supporting the English oconomy, that's
what it is, bach. “Trevor Payne is condemmed by his own statement, aftar all 1f nc
‘saw something funny in the sentence then he 'must have a funny minde.

‘ T liked RiRTICUL.RITY, it inspires another Finagle's Law:."If you find
o particle tbeory that work" thcn Somo one. will find & par‘tlclc to show that- lu.
docsn'te " : U

I quitc liked- SU\T GOTM. I could be eritical arwd szy that out mst tae
orbit of Uranus thce sun would appcar s no more than a brlght star and Farth would
be difficult to see¢ with the naked eye; but I won'% as the rear view scroen’ was
probably llnlfci to & teloscope dsvice. ' ‘
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Gricf, surcly sonconc has told Beryl Mcrcer what T Man is all about,it's
about drugs, a tambourine men is a drug pusher, notc particularly verscs: 2 and L,
arith lines ‘such as "Ta kc me on a trip upon your magic swirling ship'®, and "Then
tch me dlsapwpcqung through the smokc rings of my mind.” - ’ .
© The usuwal.assortment of locs I'Ll swear Lh; t whencver I read a loc by
Darroll Pardoc I can hear violins wi th a chorus of semi-gafiated BNFs crying in-
the bc.ckground os we -come o the pert of the loc mu.ch moans the loss of the Good
QLD Zines. ££€ Sce comments on Chris Priest's loc. ,7 Wot only are fans )
intolerant, they arc rcactionarys ' o
L M:;ku, ashley is quite right, as soon as I saw the Jimi Hendrix Ex. on
.LD'tPS I was converted, and from that day I have never looked back from disliking
him. anyonc vho pleys a guitor with his teothAmmediately incurs my wrath, = The
thought that oné day some spit (saliva) will drop into the immards of the guitar
and Ji will get 250 volts uC-at 50 cycles up his front toeth is the only thing
that 'stops me from cxiting whenever he appears. I like that first linc or two in
the jrd parar:c%ph, it soundu like a,dvcrwslolng Ovaltine is +thc height of ‘luxury.

ROB WOOD Heny thanks for BaD-2. I scc my name twice in it - ahah,
27 Rochford ..vcs , progress b artwork and presentation were spot-on % Editorial
Shenfield and locolumn werc well worth rcading - a,nd at last, a fnz

EsdeX. ©  without a ‘review' of fnz V% Tarrah % ’-f- Then T sec a

- ' fanzn.nc which I think would be helped by a roview in
L‘;DII\L;GE, and dcservos to be pu01701s<3d then I will include such a roviews
Othcrm.sc N0 -\-9- . :

T wasn't at the Con," 5o the Conrep was not that s"tartllng to me, but the
other contents W@rc‘good. I enthused over Rob Johnson's "Particularity", and
Beryl Mercer's "Sun Gonee" H'mm, that damn "Tambourine" again, I would say a lot
more about Dylan, but I VG gOb a lot to say about Mlkc Ashley's article in a mo'y
so I won't.

' © after bricfly praising Gray Boak's look at the SF prozmo field of ;3 Jester—-
day, maey I now move on to the main bulk of my loc - Mike ashley's ~rticle ~ which
inspired in mec = lot of thought, both with and rgninst him.

Thilst I like Jimi Hendrix up to o~ point (I agree "Hoy Joe" and "Tho Wind
Crics Mory" arc both outstanding trocks) = I fear Mike has basically fallen into
thinking that Jimi is nn excellent guitorist - he is o good guitarist, yos, but
the atmospherc of his dlSCu is duec 85% to the clectronic tochniquss of che Polydor
Qtudlo technicians % Thich I don't think is nocessarily a bad thinge 3>
Take the "fuzz" sway and you'd find mony pop gultcrl tb - say Frlc Cla.p’con of
"’l‘he Cream” = ‘could play him off the stage !

' Now I have scen Jimi rehesarsing for "Top of the Pops" and it is, I think,
significant that after his first "live" appoarance on the show with "Hey Joc", all
subsequent appearances to date have been prc-rocorded on a video-tape, ‘mimed to
hls discs =~ which Isads mo to beliéve that he just couldn't play the songs without

. Lot of to chnical "fced~back" and balance manlpulaulon -and hours of preporation.
Ptu‘plo Haze" - it is roeputed to have taken 9 houru ) record written and
rocorded with Jimi totally under the- :mflucncc of some kind of hallucine “Lorv drup, S
The L.P. ('tltlud somewhat pornogr‘aphlcqlly Arc You Expericneed") has boen- S
described by a leading trade~paper as "a FUZZ~30X NIGHTMARE" - I -must agroc 1
Hondrix is not psychcdellc:, nor is ho (as is inscribed on o wall in
South London) - GOD:  ".rc You T*";L‘(_)c:c‘lc:rlccd" track, i”IlkC, cen't be 93 me 56 8GCe

~ though mhﬁ’c is probc,bly Just a typo. (+( Iu was -~ sor:r‘y, M:Lko '.‘- I'vc J‘U.S‘t
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thumped my proof=readcr eee BM )+)

z Buty basically, how can you attribute the term "pionscr of muslc" to Jimi,
without attributing "pioncer of .clectronics" to tho techniciens at Polydor/Track
G cords, Anyway, I think.overdonc fuzz is a sign of anything but a "pioneer in
migice "

Jimi Hendrix's bost tracks, musically and oxpressively, are "Hoy Joa",
"Stono Froc" and "iTind Crics Mery" =~ bascd on those I would have said Hendrix Was
oxcellent, but now ho has fallen slave to the fuzz-box, it seoms & Certainly
Eric CJ.apton shows more variety in tcchnique. But then if you went a roally good
guitarist you don't oven consider the cxponents of tho cloctric guitar - (though
Chet sitkins and Wont (;(sp.‘>)+) Steirhuis orc admittcdly excellent oxpononts of
the eleogtric guitar, as was Django Réirhar Q—D - but the¢ acoustic guitar of "’
Manitas dc Plata or José Féliciano arc’ surely more rlc,asnlg to the ear; certaml’y
for me. - Would you scriously co"nrpare Hondrix with somcone like Julian Brca.m -
a’ true "plonecr of music".

This is hot an act of aggroession towa.rds Mike, who is a- good friend, but
I fel't a ncecd to clarify this wholc concept of "pop qult'zrlsts“ and their
merlts. - End of LioCe

'%PINGn III (a." ias, - Bm)I\hGE-2 is chlef’ly no tor:.ous for its lo,ck of intorior

DARROLL. PARDCE) . Ju artwork. I 4m woll eware of drchic's dislike for
11 Chcnlston Gar&em duplicating artwork, but I do think that a cortein amount
London . 8- : 'o'f it bx’uqhtena up the inteorior of a fa.nzme no ende’

£ 1P we 'd had any artwork ... I hope (foiffortly §) that
this issuc is a little bettors ++ “On woll, perhaps the small number of British
Tanartists is partly rcsponsible. I sce thc customery copyright statement on
thé contents page is missing: why ? - Not that it .mekes any dlfference,' of course,
but at léast 1t sct$ out the position nice and clearly ..« I amreminded of the
time Charles P-~-t pirated something from LS and then protc, sted it wnsn't copy=-
~right e s hmmm. e soon sorted him out, that time.
) -4t lest I find someonc-vho sharcs my appreciation of Lu. JETFE. ’.lhat was
2 v,ondorﬂll fIlm, end T entiroly agroe with Tony's asscssment of it. 44 So do
To 33 I was just bored by RELATIVITY. Too much like a eine~Ballard for my
tasteo Tt's amazing, 1ls it not, how everybody's rceollections of the conventlon ’
arc differcnt to ons another ... I'm surce the other reports of the con’ that are.
forthéoming will present entirely different plctures of thc proceedlngs. But '
it makes for. intoresting rcading, all right.
. Now, the 'account of Bryn ond Jon's. journcy home is curious ese for
British Fail abolished thlrd clasq in -“1957 eva odd ’thqt. -g-é Bu"‘u they were
going to Walos ees 33
' Simonc's article on Gooring was, I thlnk ‘00 shor’c. It was just long
cnough to get me intorésted in-its subjecte. - I'u sure that there must be a lot
of intcrcsting things that could be said about -tho ma.n, and ought to be’ sqn.d, €VC e
I must take issuc over #he letter columm. It iswell known that in LS -
I am very sovere in editing down tho lrtters, almost to nothing in “somg cases,
‘but there's no noed to go to the opposito extreme and not cdit at alle The old
rule that generally works protty woll, is tha't you should at loast cut out the purc
(,goboo from the' letters before publlsh:mg them, cven if you- cen't sec your way to
cutting them down more Gxtuns 1von. No wondér fmz have such lirge lc‘ctorcolu X
it's casy, the way you do «ite -{ Fair Comment, though I personally enjoy
reading lodse Still, this issuc's have been more soverely oditcd, belicve it
or not % 3
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: Havc I:h(, Bm askcd for = copy'of’ numbcr .0 ye ct ? Talking of tha Blif, T had
.8 receipt fD[‘._,m."'?S two da‘,a after 1'd puollshc it . must bc a rccord, I think.
Surcly they ‘can't have c’lcarcd aviey thelr throc yeors cklo g t ? Be a miraclc
if thoy had b : S
.. = . Howevcr,. therc worc somec :mtcrostmo points in the lc htbru ess 30 whilec it
was an overlong column, it was not « boring once.

o He Y Jrchic's atiempt at being Sankey and/or libody certainly drew lots of
-comment, mostly Justificde " Lrchic's ‘tltlb to thc article reminded mc of 'Orgasmic
Veriayions for Tapc Recordcr and Zithcr' ... of happy memory (if onyone can place
the quotc, anymora)s. However, the rcaction to tho articlec was of greater interest
than the articlc itsclfe It scoms that iarchic has been listening under very non~
ideal conditions. 4ind most peoplc scom to record their tapes at 32 ips, a specd
which I am becoming morce and mora dissatisfied with. It is inadequate for any kind
of musical recording, really, -75 ips is much bC'LtuI‘, or cven 15, But tThon, you
necod a good loudspcaker oystcm, t00. ’ )

Dylaen certainly is not the clecarest of singers, but doce that matter ? ic
is cortainly clearcr than some (Ronnic Drew of the Dubliners, for instance), and
I have notv found eny difficulty in dociphering the words (though I have uswally-
taken the precaution of looking the: up boforchand). But tho way ho sings is an
essontial part of the song ees any other way, & part at lcast of the emotiomal
charge would be lost. Imaginc, for oxemple, (cxtrome cxample), "JUST LIKE .
‘VO*‘MN”», sung in .lbi cathcedral by the asscmbled parish choirs of thc Departement
of Tarm. It'd bc curious to listen to, but not quitc the samc, somchows I'm
exaggeratlng, of coursc, but you scc the meaning, I hopce

S50 ses if I went on any longer you'd hove to cdit this LoC, wouldn't you ?

CHaS LEGG wfter spending most of this morning stering down a microscope at
5 Park Closc zoology slides (in preparation for =n cxem tomorrow) I thort that
‘Longmeadow I'd flippcd when I saw the front cover. I dummo if anyonc clsc
Stcvenage thinks so but that cover looks & lot like a slide of iamocbe:
Herts. o PROTEUS (how's sbout that for a plug, ch Tom ?) Mind you, after

an hour staring down e microscops the mind plays funny trickse

u}.'l the first conrep that has come to light so far. Very intercsting
and it 'ma kcs me almost wish that I was therce Oh, I know that I was at the con
znd T know that I was at half the things mentioned but it just dovsn't scom the
seme from my point of vicw. Perhaps that's becausc cons arc gencralls vy pretty
-socialiscd cvents and it depcnds on vho you're with as to how the con appcars to
yous. For instancc could someone dovm therc plecz tell mé cxactly when it was that
Brian Hampton took a pic of Marie plus tripode i copy of the pic at the moment
cvhances me bodroom door, but I'm wnable to place it at all. Or was it taken
bofore I arrived at the scone of the &AWY convention ¢ 4nd you haven't had =
sood journcy homs from a con until you've had one li};\, I had. But that at the
molﬂont is copyright cnd is appearing in ncxtish of COMELSS (Bettor and bcutcr.

o plugs for fnz and only reached page nine V)

Before recading Robts article I thought that I knew somcthing about atomic
physies.. But it appecars that I wes wrong all the samce Mind you, at lcas J.'vc;
heard of the drcaded QUARK. T remember that vividly cos it was 2t tho cone We'd
21l piled into Gray Boak's room and were trying to listen to somc Fail Ochs, and
this little group by the door persisted in chatting about Quarks. = Of coursc, it's
only a short timc beforc somcons writes the saga of -the HUNTING OF THE QULRK.
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T Wonder, would the los° of the sun affcct somconc that much tho! ¢ I
deubt it really. €£ As 11kcly a8 some psychological qu:LrKs that assorted pcople
haves cege thosc pcoplc who can't stand flying. That's incomprchensible to me, .
yet-it's quite a.comon complainte. 3+ s4nd tho other point is that I would think
it most likcly that the puychologls ts working on said space pro,jc,c,t would have
noticed this primitive belief in the mind of the pilot, long beforc the flight. .-
Just onc point, Beryl, could you cxplein how that somcthing decmed 'utterly
impossible by mathematics can oxist ? I would likec to know very much cos it'd
take -a lot of the worrics out of my lifce Or would it be more accurate to intcr-
prot that sontence as meaning that it was 1mposq¢blo according to mathematical
thcory ? In other words, and this is o much heart felt plea, would all writers

writh hlqaly limited knowlcdge of 301cncc plcaﬁs” not ruin good storics by trying -

to cxplain things away too muc,n.. £ Bo fair - methematics is donc by mathemat-
icians, who can be ag fallible as '»nyone. Many things have becn proved impdssible
by mathematics, and then carricd out by enginccrse. It's a matter of taking tho
corrcct basic aqswrrptlonu.' 3} (+( Chas - the ship was powercd by the Dean
Drive eee & BM )+) '

This 1sn“' specifically &1m\,d ”c you, Beryl, but 1t s just a point thav
your story brought to lighte It's all part of me pprsccutlon complex really.
I spend two years finding out what is what in elomcntury science’ and thon to go
and find that someone thinks it's all difforent gratcs a blt .on m<, minde -(-é Boy
~ try rcading any up-to-datc scicnce Journc,,l LIRSS

4nd whilc we're at it I vote that as all the Dylan f'm'a havo wr:_ttcn
reams on their liking of Dyl’m, Archic should vwrite an articlc 1n favour of tho
music or musician that he likes bosthe £{ Tell 2 )y -

Good lord, I do believc that Gch has found a now answor to the fnz
storage probl\,xl. He cats his copics of C/i., 7ell, how ‘¢lsc could he know about

If Dc.rroll haan't secn an aematour zinc with prmtad covers likc that
then he ought to sce our school mag, For some rcason this illustrious publlcation
id .always produccd by professional printers. I supposc that would be ok if it
weren't for the frct that the quality of the contents nowhcere ncar merits the
quality of the repro. Not only that but oncc the zinc has beon produccd the school
then insist: that you buy ono bbcpusc of all the work that has gone into it..
Conscquently woe cnd up with a magaszinc of the lowcst litorary quality imegineblc
being kept going on a constant captive audicncc. Liké 2 nationalised industry
therc is littlc impetus Go make a roal go of things bccausc howcver bad it is it'll
5t11l sells Nonec of which hws anything to do W:Lth the LoC but 1 felt it was- SOmG=
thing intercsting to say°

God fans don't half havc chrd sating habits (or perhaps monks who changc
for dinner do too .,,.)' T meen, therc's Gray back thore cating his C/its and
there's Tom-here now whe's 1living on a staple dict.

Hrinn, wothinks poople should always carry & copy of this zinc with them

- so that when pcoople come flying off tra1n<‘ they can have thoir BANIUGE

(BuDINGGE) rcady for a bit of first aid. 4£€ Ha ha. 33 ind what does that ‘it
last,. the MARCH OF THE MiD YMIOME ONIONS' moan ? Hwmm, our local cinema should .
scll delousing powder in the interval. (Sorry for implying that itheir flea-pit

i .a flea pit).. ah, it-just goes to prove that the northerners all pronounce it

as FILLUM.  Iowover, where 1 hail from wo always rely on thc good old English .
version of FILM. I mean, were it to be pronounced like that it'd be spelt
FILLUM, would it not. 4snyway, aftcr looking at that word for a bit it makcs ng
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..think,éf a Red.Indian for som¢ reason.
and yot again you have mamnged to usc a quotc that I've heard bofore. But
I don't think that that camcl bit was in the story mentioncd. -

P.S. I havc beon diseriminatcd aganinst. Everyonc clsc is roferred to in the zinc
by their contracted namcs, but I still am roferred to as Charles. 4nd I hate it
Perlecsz, anything but that ? (+( We are sorcly tompted b - 4&BH )+)

MARY REED | Yesterday I saw a Terrible 'ﬂiino - a Chinesc lady cating her

71 The Fdirway  chop sucy with s spoon,yct ¢ Hav1ng recovercd from that success-
Ruscote fully, I think I'11 loc RLDINAGE-2 - danke rushling for said fnz.
Banbury, Oxone. . wrtwork, then: £/c umlcdlutcly remlndcu mc of thc Hendrix

1p “track ’.I‘HJ.RD STONE FRO:: THE SUN, ('Spoons' ishley played us
the 1p at a rceont mlnlcon), which track somchow rominds me of thc intro %o the
Byrds' 8 MILES HIGH, uhougn. there's 1littlc real similarity shcent thems Bacover
was typical Illya. Harry's illoc on pe38 must bc inscet-cyed at Jon's loc, ey 2.
Incidontally, who drew Badman ? He reminds me of a Pgigdff poanui - only not so
hairy '

The method for doing e group conrcp was rather nifty. 4 kind of intcgratcd
splintering, if you scc what I mcan. The only thing was that having to stop and
consider which initials belonged to whom draggcd me back.a. bit — I've gottcm all
cxcept for DB (not Dave Baldock, surcly ?), JG and BF - Bob Franklin, mobbc ? No,
don't think so. C'mon, who were they ?

Hmm, I'm not too surc “about tho authonticity of RRTICULLRITY (try singing
thet to the tunc of DKl BONES), but es a wiy of learning nuclcar physics, it's
cxccllent. A

" SUN GONE was supcrb - casily the best of Beryl's scrious work (or at lcast.
of tho oncs I've scon so far). Therc was o polgn@nt air about it that appeals
immenscly. '

I wondor if Herr Helout Winteor wot the idea from. the Storybodian mcthod
of making wur, in which they boumbard their cnemics with cold rice 'puddln s . the
devils 2?9

Simonc, the nzné 'Gooring' conjurcs up 2 pic of a horring with a ring
hrough its nosc (memo: do herrings have noscs ?). Grusshoppcr mind again - no,
not grasshoppcr so much this $ime, porhaps, as th. odd picturcs cortain words or
phrascs conjurc upe Now, having B¢t the scenc' so to speak, I should like to knowr
why you find him interosting = can do ? I've Jjust complc’ced RISE 3D RALL OF THE
TIIRD REICH,. but this thme mede no mention (so far as I can reecall) of his addic-
tion to morphince

Loettereol next: Keith Walker. I would ncver make C/i an all-lotter. fnz
{even if the lottecrcol dogs: scnd great long ter ntaclcs all over the shop), becausc
it wouldn't bc so much fu.n to produce, which, you know, is about i of the rcason
vhy I do edit C/i. Should onc bo astarted, strikes mc that the best plan would be
to bc'gln from scravch, and do an 'ordlnary ish in order to get tho lotters rolling
and continuc thorofrome ) :

Archic: speaking of mummics, d’you rccrﬁll that awful dofinition of mine
that o mummy is an Egyptian prcused for time ? - N :

Darroll: odd, that. I'm not overkcen on HABRAKUK. (Incidentally, isn't
thers a book in the Jchcvah s Witncss Bible which bears that namc ?) Onc thing
though: as an intro to English fandom, would it not bc bottor to heve an Engllsh
fnz ? Or did you mcan fandom in goneral, not English fandom in particular ?

(Or should I suy 'British' ? I nevor cen remcmber which onc's supposcd to usc).
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Lom: do you mean by 'modern' poetry-the non-scanning type ? If so, then
1'd recommc,nd Dave Baldock's work, some of Rob Jood's (not all of his work is non-
scanning) and my favourite one of Beryl's POE"'“ KISS. Hey, what about re- -
printing it, Gray ? 0dd_you should mention a 'Dylan word machine' - did you seg
'_mau (ratncr LmL:Lnd) cartoon in the NI‘IE with one in it ? To rcturn. to non- :
scanning poetry - I've only written a. few poens in that form but have found it is .-
often easier to express one's feeclings (and, conversely, sometimes harder) in that
form, than in the traditional rhyses. Some things, too, arc better written un-
scammed ~ 1t makes them far more efiffective, I fecl. : : : )
) tariel Pixie’ DnJUI'CS up a. d(*llC]_OL'LS picture of a metal spritc !
Speaking of the BaDgroup going round half-starkers, did thosge missing
jamas from the Bristolcon ever cet returned ? ' ' '
‘Fear not, henceforth.Ju and I are the 'BanFan Group's. Nifty, cy 29
_ Jon: I learned recently that Fenner is Welsh (whloh would explain her
continual visits to the Fodwhackian Leck Mines. there. And no, 'Leek' Lloyd
didn't ‘come therefrom) =~ I vondor if any ef her c.,ncestors ere mcluqcu in the
Mcllarmites 22

_ Mike : didn't you think, when you first saw Jimi on TOP/R) how Dylan-
esgue he is ? Not just the hé,jr, the kind of sadness that seecms to hang around
nim ? Yet it wasn't-'til TIE JIND CRIES MARY that his lyrics became Dylenish -

like .'You can sce happiness walking dovm.the strcet / Its footpr_l_nt,s rusted red /
And the wind ‘aries "Mary". ' (Th'at s from menory, ‘so could be sllgrhtly tout!.
nere and thercs)
: Surely HIGLLWY CHILE is mcanlnu iuCﬁ\T“ CHIL ((}{ILD) Do the 1yrics
fit this ‘premise ? FOXY LiDY ¢.. I wonder if anyone recalls Johannes Barfoot's -
deciding that I resewbled the Roadrunner ? L
IHIRD STONE puts me in mind of an lp Duve Baldock played us:one ‘times
That w‘au it called, again ? The f/c was a woodcut from the 7ells FIRST MEN IN -
THF 1OON, I think —,ahnd I'm fairly certain that it mentioned 'MOON' in the title.
No doubt Davec can tell you. sanyhow, there was a superb track, based on aLIZING
MuTILDw, which is one of the few fitles that have literally raised the hairs on
ny neck. But whet's the flippin! lp-title 27279 : :
. I'vc only ever scen old sf around Neweastle, thoubh T can't vouch for
Gateshead, not having undertaken a scarch for it thore, cver. Harry, is the
Redhucgh Libby s4ill there ? Uscd to go there as 2 child - yiever join it ?1
was wondering vhat its sf-f scction wes like. I've still got me library tickets
(Though thcy've probably cexpired sincc) too, somewheracs.

ARTHUR CRUTTENDE Many ‘thenks L Badinagc-2. General impression is that B2 iu

“Idiocy Coudmnt i T at :-l@a.u't as good as Bl & u will doub lezs recall my remarks
11 ticath Lodge . anent thot & ' P .
Caravan Site Took mc some time to et the full meaning of the title of
Dancsbury Park Road Berylts article. chlnk the problem of how 2 describe the
Yelwyn, Herta. activitics of any group (except, of coursc, a cricket,
: tennis, or other. smglo -interest typs) is universal. I,
for mqtancc, am treasurer of a socizl club, & have not Jo“' found an adeuluat .

description 4 vhaot we doe »

, Excollonu Conrep, Tony's pl(‘CCu in par ulculur. " Surpris mg wha’c u niss,
onnit 2 : IR : R T
Have we now decided to;allaw the lelsh 2 become a nation, h'mm ?  Surcly
u _can.'t have nationalism without some form of nation, and, -since Offa's Dyke was-



3]

wfilled in & the Jelsh started their lemming-like wigration to civilisation they
have forfeited all claims to any form of national identity. 4fter all, they are
ﬁoverncd from London, whereas both the Scots & the Ulstermen have their own
governments, tho' admittcdly the Scottish Uffice 1s, I bollev at least prtlal
controlled by Westminster.

Liked Beryl's ztory. _— ‘ . A N

-1 find it rather ironic that Goering should ba taken 2 a Jeéw's house to
have his wound:dressed. Tis a ve interesting ar’cicle % tells me o lot about the
wen behind the uniform. Has Simone found out what the Tindsors were doing @
ua.rlnhall , ’ h

= Ta again, mite.

MaRTIN PITT isto LRGUIENT.  Firstly a/w. I presume the cover was Interided

84 Tood Lanc ' " %o give an 2ir of brubby grumous: Lro’cm cism,
Handsworth bacaust it succeeded rather well. £L Tell - I liked it 4 I
Birmingham 20 admit it didn't come across too well after dupl-l-ca’tlng; -.;--7

" Bacover is fair but unremarkable: a ghape vhich uses without
obscuring the space, similor in treatment to many other illocse. The best thing
about the interior is the abscnce of those foul Santos spacefillers. 44 Thilc
carefully avoiding any suggestion of flattery, I cen't imegine there bé¢ing any
objectifon to any Santos spacefillors e.. >3 Tha worst thing is Badman who has,
so far as 1 can sce, no virtues, artistic, humorous, of charcucuer or otherwisc.
Having ,%(7[2{,‘65!;1 ar, de 1t w:LGh the a/w, now for
’ ~ The rett of the 'zine. Hey, that's a: good 1dcu, huv:mo a list on pugo one
of what's on the different pages. Reckon it ousht to bs introduced wridely.

Sympathise with Beryl's desgription of fansc and explaining it to non-fen.
I have this trouble when reerulting for the Nobtingham groupe "Do you have
gclected Topics for Discussion at these ncotings f?" they aske "Fr, no," I saye
"they Jjust sort of happen and we talk about things.'" e have a very good time,
but I couldn't rcally say hov or whye Even-worse is explaining why I like SF
to someonc incxperienced in the ficld but with considerable literary cxperience.

"issuming," he says, "thet science fiction is not (as you say) simply fiction
about science, in vhat way would. .you say that this speculative form of literature
adds to modern develop’qﬂnts in fiction ?" 'Jcll," I say, thinking frantically.

Didn't Moorcock or Brunner or someone say SF was the only truly modern literature?
Can't secem o remember the cogent reasons used &t the time, though. Nor can I
show him why certain techniques are not gilimicks even if they sound like it, when

I bring it ups In fact, when pushed, I have to admit to having read comparatively

little SF, having a miniscule collection and rue.llj preferring rlc\,, we Ll
written space-operie : : :

Conreps arc as personal as people's attitudes, +o con-—comJ,, g0 any |
flrther corment is superfluous. S .

Hearty conf“ra.tul@nlons, Rob Johnson, on writing onc of thc few Wor'th-
vhile attempts at fan-pootry. Don't know if I would actually grace it with the
title of prose-poem (which is a malireated and overworked doublo—nouni but as
a. space—~expanded ess@y it's very good. . R ,

SUN GONE: by Bl is a plc ce of fan-T _»ctlon Wh_l.dl 2ee hoyy I hl:.:ve‘n‘;t read
ite Hang on a bite «br yes. . a (now) typical Bcryl situation-twist of an onding.
Nicely written if o little apersonauzed. .

Lucky, lucky Simone, having lots of spare tmc for reading. Potted
biogs of famous diaracters are always intcresting; my penultimetc IEnglish mster

L
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as an expert at sclecting facts to sun someone up in a paragraph to most
u.nusual effocts Seem to recall dea.r old Schlckelgruber did a blt of trench-work
in the ’Vw To End u.ll ars, tooe
, Och L ThHat a horrlbla way to spell gawohl hAnd
surcly 'dod&' or* 'oder' would have fitted better ?

How to lose friends and aggravate people is to exprcss some (any)
opinion remotcly comnected with Dylzne From what I can sec, hc is somewhcre
between ghod wzlk:mb the carth and & moronic junkie with the morals and musical/
literary ability of a chimpenzec. I'm keeping strictly neutral, thank youe

Conmenting on LoCs is like the¢ litorary pundits' game of criticizing
criticism until the literature is totally ignored. 7

Sorry I forgot to comment on the rather pleasant Bell illo of a cheery
sauccr-cycd knicht. Rother reminiscent of MiK in the good old BSFG/Zenith days.
Or peorhaps that fesling is enforcsd upon all those brave cnough to stencil
direct, rather as the J= penese method of holding a paintbrush gives that
charactcrlutlc effect almost independent of the artls Ge

© Nice informative erticle on Hendrix by Mike 4. Is BuDlnaf*e becoming a
genzine ? £ Tt publishes anything it gets that. the edltor likes. Does that
make it o genzine ? ' If so, then yes. 9--}

"On Gray's plea about megozincs, I nlght say it's a pity the BQFA. wag in
an unfortunately weak condition and couldn't give N/ the boost it so desperately
needs. I've only scen one public advt for it, and I wrote that mysclf (— of tho
way up the Monument, insides) I know of only 2 places in London vhere it is on
open display (bookstalls on larger stations.) The trade informs inc that the new
N has not yot arrived in thc Heart of Enplond (Brum) - thankyou, distributorse
Thorc cxists onc copy in thc Nott'm area (a special order) and 2 in Brum (both
bought by me = in London.) I now ask for o copy in cvery sizablec bookshop or
newsagent I pass (fo bo told only on order"); by skilful usc of sunglasscs, -
whitc and dark shirte, o mac and = jacket, I hope to build up enough of a demand
to get 1t on display. " Only then Wlll pcoplc buy it (1.0. when they sec 1t) and
British SF may livc againe
i Right, thanks for B-2Z and 41’d'sch T oses

'MOIRA READ I\Lany thanks for Badinage-2. I'm not surc who to thank for

435 Gopsall Strect .~ sonding it (or cwrse ... 2 Never b)
Leicostor. - Why does Badman woar o mortor ess mortar ... 1eCOTMECT o v

oh hell -~ hat ? TIs he trying to teach us somecthing ?

v l‘ngoycd B2 howevor, not “Icss in that roading the loecs it occurrcd to me
that - I hadn't fully rcad Bi ... (agh 4 Forgive mo, Beryl, I couldn't cven
remombér vhat The Mardr of the Mad Onions was about. Some of thoem did turn up.
thoe They've been lurking horribly on the top shelf in the kitchon for a@cs.)
So, couragc and crowbar in hand, I attocked the drawer containing 21l my
f)a{}éb,i;é}f filcs/paper/ctcs «.. funny about that drawor - one of thosc the-inside-

3-—no*-nn,cessarlly-swallur—tho.n—dﬁ.c—outSJ.dc rervclsse hen the contents ars out
the front room is submerged in paper, but it all goos back somchowe Needless -to
say B1 was at the vory bottom .. - _ .

This was going to be a loc on B2 «.. SDTI‘V'Q

. In a way thc lack of interior artwork was dlS:...ppOlI’ltll’lC but I didn't
mis's it, if you know what L mcane But the -front cover was cllsuppmntmg, and tho

back cover, wedioerce Very uninspiring, in fact. Is tho lowost smuclgc on the
front Co mewnt to ba soncmmc or is it just that ?°
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Scems a bit bolated to cnter the Tambourine controversy, but did nobody
mention that a Yambourine mh is not, in fact dnycthing to do with insirumcents
Salvotion-irny-wisg cte., but o drug pusher ? Likewisc a Rainy Day women is
hash, rocfer, smoke, vhatever. Look it up in the U.N. bullctin on l\|8rLD'tICu,
they've got cnormous, lists of drug torms. The wholc thing mskes very 1nucrcsm_nr/
ru%dln” actuallv ~a factual rcport as against the present drug hysteria.
‘ I rave over Jimi Hendrix ... no morc nced be saide I've hoard this LP
and it was totally unlikc my idcas about it beforc I'd wzctually listcened to it
Some mundancs arc mundancs, just that. The blokn upstairs, we've just
discoverced, is a fantastic personality - but the only SF/? he reads is Bradbury.
Ho thinks said author is ycars zhead of his timc ... Boryl, what do you think
on this ? lbrtal curiosity ... but I ncver thought of Pradbury in that waye
The conreport was marvellous - just like the con - vivid fragments and

impressions, quotcs, talk and peoplc and peoplc and peoples I've never potv Tony's
3 L) = P <

dreamy state, mainly becausc I'd rather stay sober and scec what's going on ees
all right = so I'd rather listen than talk ... 5%1) R011l on next Eastcr ees

hcy ~ for once I'll be fairly ncar the place it's held - marvellous % 4nd you

can f0t N/C Brooon theré ..s LL snahhh eee 23 S

*  Would children really be affccted by 'Relativity! eee dunno e.. that £film
dld at lcast makc me glad I don't cat meat ces )

_ '"Praid the clsh Nationalists loft me cold e.. all Welshmen have
inferiority complexes anyway ece. or so I'm told L 4s I've always flunked physics
and can't conceive the rhys icist's mind, Rob Johnson's pocin was i‘ead once and
hastily abandoned.-

. I don't know whothor I liked Bcryl"f gtory or not, it was well-written,
intcresting, but in a way it left me cold. But it's also stlcklng, in my memory
see hmmmies.. surcly tho' the hero would be ablc %o rationalise his fecolings to

2 certain oxtont ? Espcc-lally if hc could rc,latc it to his childhoods I'm talking

unru’ Badiman's hat - perhaps ee.
sh well - 'is adlc,u, adicu, an' all that a..

JOEN MUIR . " Ta for RiD=2.  &hall now loc it ('eos I'm a mean galoot.)

50 Holker Strecct  Weirdo £/c. - as it supposcd 4o be deliberately faded 2 I'm
Chorlton-on- surc I con make out a face on that rock thing that's hurtling
Zledlock around "planet 2." Is there o spacc-ship on'{ bottom of the

tanchestor 153 f/c. ? v o ' .

Lancs. after reading "I've Got It - BiD LV by BeMe I know at

lcast vhot goes on in a Bristol & Diste. SF Club mccting, if
nowt clsce No wonder Brian and Sarall jumpcd up and down, whilc tney were
listening.to a drcaded -~ darc -I say it - Beatles LR :

If any more info on the onions appears in 'Evening Post', print it. I'm”
intrigucd %to know whorc a swuell of onions eould possibly come frome '

The Briscon Report 67 was really eee 6 see fab ? eee nice ? o.e good ?
see groat ? .~ that's 1t, groat ¥ Best tingey in th¢ zinc. A4Also good was the
f")llswlng "chort” () A ' ' S - '

Particularity. “hen I get this e.. 'poc' eoe I'11 writc you again.

: Sun Gone I could've cngoyod more, y'sec I rcad the eriding first, Jjust tho
sort of muntal things T-do. ” :

"The Rost of the Few" was a nice” little fillero Does ¥t «wroally take
100,000 bullcts to kill 1 VietCong ?
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‘Why is Simone Walsh so intorcsﬁed in Gocring ? I dunno, but I liked tho
article. ‘ '
. wRCHIT MERCER: Have you REALLY listencd to T» Man ?-
How can Mushling get from T-lan to blood-orangs sellers to Shakcspearc to

.a plwy called Major Barbara to 2 song sung by the Red Lrmy Choir in a few lines ?

cats moe. : - ' .
Now for a rcul gcm of an articles " M. is right again.e J.H. Expcrience

ore the greatcst people in da record world 'ccptln for Bob Ds 4n' hls LP is great.

Wherc 'arc the mags of Yesterycar ? - was OK, but in 1i/C we're lucky.
I know of dozcns of shops who stock sald HagS. . urr’ly they'rc on a wide

‘ dls tribujion ?

Emanks a.ge. 111 for BuD—Z.
T S S SR T S S

FROM OUR_OQVERSE.S READERS

Ju¥ KINNEY Thanks f‘or BiG (B4G ?) evv o ... BaDinage mos 2. I'm & bit

506-Wollner Road disappointed that I didn't sec no. 1 though. €€ Thoy all
Faperville disappcared at the Con - wc don't have gne spare. Sorrye. 32
111, 60540 . .  ~Of coursc, vhy I cven got no. 2 remains o mystory. ‘

Ui Seiin ' Briscon 67 conrcp was nicé. I'm not surc of 2ll the

initials though. The diclog bits werc groovy es. I dug the
Wales bit ospcshe.
(Thc Return of the Son of Monster Map;act is vibrating in the bacl"rou:ad- .

Them Mothers is crazy. ees) A
. Rob Johmson's poem was nice. It Would be really ncat put to music b
Honest b I can just scc it 4 On the SFy level of ‘ho wrc the Brain Policc, by -
the Mothers §
" Sun Gone was o well-cnuff-donc mood-picturc ese but eee a5 with so much
minor sf ..o it is of course bascd on o poor axiom (the axiom in this casec: that
Tim didn't expcet or know about losing sight of the sun.) _
T keep wondering and wondering. If Tinter shot 129 dumplings up (and no
hits wcre rc,corded), 129 duzmjllnf*s had to comg G own ! I can Jjust sce it: .
"(Plop)" s
"ickk eee the sky is falling eo.." :
"No eee it scems to bc suet dumpllng Lees
"Suet dumplings 222"

1

Nicc old Hermann Ge Hoy, let‘s hear zbout Hess ?

I liked Beryl's impressions of Tambourine Man. They scem 4o bc the type
I would have written had I access to thc Dylan song. Buf .e.» shc asks ....'How
can anybody play a song on a tambourine ?" I presume that they would play a
gong or:tunc on it in in the same way that a song is played in a drum- solo (whether
by Sandy Nelson or bongos ese) with rhythms, variaences in loudness, and SO OZ.
Gypsics .dance to’ the accompaniment of the tambourine by itsclf = don t. they 77

I o2lso liked your handling of. the LOColumn eso you left spaces herc and RN
there. INothing is more discouraging than facing a. 'pa ¢ of solid typs - not an
untyped indh in sight - no paragraphing - nothin' £4 Thank Beryl for thet -

but not too much %t  R.DINLGE has cnough trouble Wlth footloosc comments in the
loc=columns «es b (Just kidding, Boryl - honest %) 33
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"L:Lnk " Just 1ldst Saturday I was at o fricnd's housc and reoad his sct of
aple's Laws es complately reprinted from istounding - though therc have no
ou t bt boen ﬂddl”clons s ince then.
It was a godd Bad Shots ... it couldn't miss with such Ub.[)do as Darroll,
wshley zsxnd Leggs ('Hcy, Mlke, did you hear that yor a ghod ?" "Ghod, 1m0 ees
I am ¢™
My first mprcss1ons of ‘fandoms involved ‘comic md satire fandom over herc.
My first impression of SFandon was either wmra or Enclavé.
P Flnﬂglc s Law of music:
".t a record shop, vhon faced with a larbc selectlon of LPs to choose irom,
you vull always choose the worped onee" . Or:
' "hen turnlno on the radlo, ynu will always Jus‘c hcar the lasi j se conds
of your favouritc song." '
Vaturally Mushling's lettcr was the 1:>qgjest.. (Hcy, Mary -~ vhere is that
Ctape ?  If you're not going to send it back ees I mey be forced to write you
again on paper ! T'hope that the last time I sent iV .to you that it Wasn't all -
goofed again 4 60¢ (sixty) for mish-mosh is torrible.}).
~Iggy Pumpermicklc is obviously the scercet fhan name of Englcbert Humper=
dinck. Of coursc this seoms obvious to you e.. since you knew it all alonge
I was about to buy the american Hendrix LP the other day, but the idiots
only had it in stdteo $ I don't know what I'a g01nL to do whcn they stop maklng,
monoauraul (sic, sic, sic) LPs come Jan. 158,

Holp, HELP, H-E-L-P 44% L
Two=year-old Baldock cover, en ? Liked it though. 7Yorz ..

gm

ED COX I want tb thank you doubly for BADINAGE no. 2. 4l1so to

1452l Filmorc Stroct express the fadt ﬂleft_really, folks, I was dcfinitely
arleta going to read, and reply to, RADINIGE ... not to mention
Calif. 91331 © ' GRIMI.B vhich was enclosed in the same cnvclope. But I
Us Sears ‘ roally got the message when a seccond copy of RBADINLGE no.

o 2 arrived a Week or so after thc first.

You know, it was after I'd gotten well into the' zine tha vt the Great Tru’ch
dawned (or eveninged inasmuch ‘as it was ecs) on me as to the derivative of
RiDinage.” and BaDMAN, “ctc. Yeu., Sounds like a swinging group. It dis also
nice to sec a group issuing fanzince The L4SFS has not becen ablec to do such

> "thing since SHuGCY died thc,sb many years apo. It probably won't cover come about
u;_aln as it did in those plush days in 1960-1 or thoreabouts. The people and the
whol(, atmosphere have changed irrevocablys ’ .

"Kinkay fandom" is beyond me I guessi ,

- Dylan, howsver, wrotc s ome pretty good povtryo Onece I cwven wrotc a pome
msplrcd by 2 line in omo of his poems, but this was scvon or eight years ago now
and he is sincc dead. ££ Dylan Thomas, prosumably 27 33

But cnough. “11110 t, anywaye TThis hore is a lotter of cozmri, w:\.ohout
postage, but copies of “USL,_NDER will ccrtﬁlnly bs sent in ’Gradw In fact, if"
anybody in the BuD group would likc copics of noe L, thcrc ard g number lofte I'1l1
be happy to send some out 1f roquésted, ond right here-is as ,g,ood . place as any
(if, of coursc, it gets into "Bad S’nots"\ to say that I'd llkc, to tfede with othor
zincs over thare ihy takcrs e

“ond I've passed on the- L,xtra copy of BLIDINLGE to A frlcn (Dave Hulm)

Maybc he'!ll trade, too.
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Altho' I have a reputation, deservedly so I guess, of being a SCIENCE
FICTION fan, rather ‘than a-science fiction FAN, I am still plenty enough of a
faan to enjoy immensely reading about other fans. .7hich is why I found "Ifve
Got. It~ BAD V" extremely interestings Yea, fascinating even. More so than
usual,. for me, becausc most of the people are '"new", ete. . In similar items by
and about gatherings here, in almost any group I know personally or by fanzine
a.great many of the participants. 4s for that "sseverye.." smll room, I'd sure
like to squeeze in sometime. . It sounds.fascinating. L : R

BRISCON '67 is even more so than the above. I'm getting to recognise

. the names of the currently active -group there, now. Or at least seen from the

eso Un, pardon e.. BAD point of views., - I didn't recognize a lot of people behind
the. initials, of course, but the whole thing impressed me as a ;con that would've
been great fun to attends I am, of course, a hopeful TAFE candldatc and can.
drecam that next year I shall attend ... :

The oo Ul ee  "The Annual <. ctee, while uomcwhat obscure to ey of course,
not. knowing all: the allusions, was still funny. On about the same;level was the
"Particularity" bite The funny part was the "Note:" at the ende ™ | =

- - "Sun Gone" was a rather good example of fan-written fiction. An example
of vhy-many fans arc doing themselves no favor by ignoring or sklpplng, over a..
picce because it is fan-fictions. True, this one had a bad moment near the end and
the trahsition from Pimmie’s doy=drcam of Tim see Or Was it ? eee was a bit @
roughe I wonder if this was inspired by the "bright spot” in the center of a
turned—-off teevee screen one time ? (+( Very perceptive of you, Ed; that's
axactly what happened 4 BIf )+) I know that if Beryl Mércer werc to submit a
story like thie to AUSLANDER there'd be a warm response to.it - S

"The Last of the Few ¢so! was odd but intercsting. Also interesting dis
the failure rabe of the German-built Starfishters, something in excess of 20%
or somewhers aboui therec. I don't recall if thoy've grounacd them 2ll until bhc :
troubles arc resolved or not but it is about that bade -

- Simone Walsh's pieccc on Goering was rather disjointed. To me.. Two L,ltem.;
that were not in equal perspective appear to be his role in WWI in whidr he became
guite a celebrated air ace (only briefly mentioned near the end of the article)
and the drastic consegqucences of the groin wounds

The letter column seems to wax .fat and Happye One of the :'rccwrrlng,blts.
therein was the reference io Finagle's ond/or Murphy's Lewse. The wholc ideaj of
course, is almost endless in concepte Doan Greénnell publish¢d a classic bit in-
this rospect some years a0 nove wnybody remember the "Fzot Laws of‘ Per‘vers:l.ty"‘?
Clessic in its sa.mpllulty and eloquence, that set. .

Distribution seems to be the main, continuing. problem of seicnce flctior
nagaszines. Only in the large cities-can one uxpect to find all of -them one place
or anothers Roy Tackett, fer instance, can never find them all in his arca end
there are some of the neWALowndes' zinocs that he's never seen there. uand sub- -
seription isn't the only answer. Theoretic;ally_,_f one saves money by subscribings
But tho condition some issues arrive in is pretty bads 1 let my ANALOG sub
oxpire becausé three or four out of twelve arrive in condition demandlng replacc-—
ment “3f one is; of course,ﬂnythlnv of a collectore -thich I am.. _

And-the numbcr of ‘zines still fluctuatess TORLDS OF TOMDRROV is gone
and new Lowndcs' zineé continue as well as several reprihnt typess . T Like ’chn_
reprints Robert Lowndes uses inasmuch as thoy arc old, old storics from WEIRD.
TALES and other such sources. - But-the ficld needs large CJ.I‘C‘Llld'tan mag%zn.ncs
publishing new material more than anything else. s
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ilell, thése have been comments, after a. fashlon, on BA,Dlnu,ge 2. for wh1d1 I
thank you ag"a,in. . I've read in the zine or some othér(s) that the cuwrrent British
fan scene, especially fanzine-wise, is not like the Good 0ld Days. Then the -
writer cites & number of great Ziries of the pasi. 'hile I do have in my collection
a lot of the c¢ited fanzines, and have even read into them somewhat, it is-from a
past. era and I don't have the immediacy of their day. " From here, M.D:Lnage doss-
have immediacy and it reflects vhat seems to be a fulminating fan-scene with all
sorts-of enthusiasm and action. I look forward ‘to seeing more of ‘the same. thru

the .pages of future 1s.:uos° o ' 4 S R |
PAT TWRRY . : F:Lrst I really mus b apolopiz"é ‘for, in my earlier le't’cérs,

L/13 WYONG ROsD mlsspell:mg, the name as Bapdinage % Though I'}l still stand
MOSIM.’N by my earlier comment, that Bandinage would be an apt name, with
NeSetWe all the light-hesarted chi-acking that goes on % <4 Hurray !

LUSTRALTA 2088. Someone else who made the same mistake ! Honestly, 'Badinage'
does mean what I (and, presumably, you) thought was spelt -
Bwndlnage' -~ namely: light and chéerful banter. Glad you think the name fits. 3

First off, thouth, I'm a frifle suspicious of that item on page L, about
" Bracing Smell - of Onlons" for it's somehow, to me, awfully like the Mercer
touch, in that extract. ££ Honeut - it's trus. +> 'ﬁ'spec:L lly after "The March
of the Mad Onionse"

I'shall have a:few vwords to send to Darroll Pardoe anent his statemeni; in
hig LoC, that "by and large, the British fan scene is sadly deficient in good
fanzines, and has beon for some timee If he goes making statements like that,
sma.ll wonder his own mag carries the "in Fxile" heading. In my long years, I've
seen fanzines come and I've seen 'em go, and it's rarely indeed that so many
fanzines at the same time are of uniformly high standard, as now. 4% Sec my
carlier commént on Chris Priest's LoC. })

That Brlstol Con ¥ Sure, I've had le thors f‘ro*n various attendees, read
D.P. 's Conrep in Grimvab-l, seen the «rtconrep by Santos, and now, to round out
the picture nicély, comes the "all<in" Comrep in B~2. Put them all together, and
the result ?  Just that I'amadly envious, to pu% it in the mildest possible termse.
Even the dirty little slur’on the Irish, classing them in the seme sentence as the
Taffys and the Scots, didn't change my mind. o . S R

Sure, after Rob Johmson's "Particularity", I've now permanent particles.
before me eyes, and I know even less about nuclear physics now than I did beforc.

"Sun Gone", by Beryl Mercer, and also her "I've Got It - BAD", only serve |
to emphasize her almost incredible vigor and versatility - V.G. for Beryl.

By the wey, your pilece on page 18, re the "Dumpling War", it was reparted
in our Press, out here, that Herr Helmut dld actuslly score 2 hit on one low-
flying aircraft 3% ££ I reckon that your Press was wrong = 'tha’u thing just couldn't
heve ever hit anything % 3+

Simone Walsh's article on Goering; it is true indsed that hce did at one
time, in WW.I, fight in the trenches, but I think she would find, with a bit more
delving into th at period of his life, he was later in W7i.I. a member of the Tuft-
waffes Hoe was also said to be a great friend and admirer of that mag nificent
nirman, Frnst Udete

In regard to the Dylan fors and againsts, I can but say that personally
I've never heard any of his recordings, but o couple of younz friends of mine
here have told me that, a couple of months or so back, two or three of our
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commercial broadcasting stations did, for about o week, 'feature' some of Dylan's
recordings; but the stations recelved S0 MmNy angry, protest:.ng letters that the
records were withdrawvn, and have not since been played.  Then I asked my. young
friends, they both said that "the muck was so b=w===-- awful, we dlc'm't bother
about trying to hear tho nemes of the rocords." ££ DUCK 4 33 That's as mudh as
I know of Dylan, and, frankly, all I am likely to wanl to 1cnow.“ apparently there
ar¢ somc. very diwerse opinions of him in Fnglond, yet I am told that his. "Mr.
Tembourine Man'is a great favouritc of Sam (Chip) Delany's, thoe SF author in
America. 'Chip', I'm also told, is 2= "top hand" with a- guitar, and he, guitar
and "Mr. Ta:nbourine Man" are in great demend at all SF parties, etec. That
information comes from aAnne McCaffrey, who is an SF writer hersclf.

Think that's about all for this time, so it's all good wishes to you,
qnd 'xll w:.th you. ' :

£ Th'm.ks a 101, Pht, Ed and Jay, for your LoCss Thanks to all you English,..
Welsh, etc., fans as wall, but special. tho,nka o those of you vho are
. interested enough to pay so mudy in postago )-7- -
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Well, "they"'ve finally done it A tax on sex. Oh, indireéf; I'11l grant
you 'th{l't buh SGlll XX . .

- To explaln : :

' FPirstly, xp'mdlno towns have removed the local 'lover's la.nes',’ cosy
secluded nooks where a little private necking was the order of the day - or
rather, nighte They've either bcen converted into dual carriageways or obliterated
benoath suburbia. Is therc nowhere to take a ifomale in the cvening ?

However, wherc roads have becn improved, little winding stretches, away
from the main route, have becn left intact. These make mcar-perfect 'lover's
lanes! ~ providing at least onc of the lovers owns a care .

A car, thercfore, is necessary (or at least a great advantage) for
anyone out for some quiet necking or whatever ees

'Kind'ly “n‘o,te_ the .amount of taxces conne c:ted with _mo*tori:ag'.
. You.see my point ?
Sl +eAGB

A




5
s; 7. 0 ¢ “DECLINE AND DECAY

. Ew S we. by Roje Gilbert

_ 44 7o think it fair to say that Roje's reputation for
..~ controversy will not be prejudiced by this article. 33

' Yhen I first came to Chelmsford, a new fan, bursL:Ln with- &16 pathet ulc
and ephemeral gospel of fandom, I sowhc out the only other fan here. David
Copping lives at 121, Springfield Park Rpoade Having su“aposedly memorised this
address, I set out "Lo find it. This' turned out to be. a three mile walk, ancl
by the end of it, I was not sure whether it was "Road" or “Avente®. I readied
Springfield o f1nc1» that the roads were nared in a remarkably similar manner,
Springfield Road, Park Road, Park Avenus, Crescent, Close, etc. I went to the
door of noe 121, Spring fleld Park Ave., and knocked, ~There was no answer, so
I wrote a little note, couched in fa.nm.sh pidgin, and posted it. A week la ter,
there was no responsa.

- I choecked the B.S.FeA. membership list and discovered my mistakes The
very next day I set forth on another 2% mile walk (I had found a shortout since
the first attempt). On knocking at the door, I had o long wait before the door
was opened very slowly, the chain still attached, and a be curlered head appearede
I began nmy spiel, but was interrupted by the comment that Devid was at worke
On enquiring tho whereaboubs of his place of emply, I was rewarded with
discovering that Duvid was a professiormal and legal con men, a salesmen in a
tailoring £irme

Another £ mile broucht me to the shop, vhere I entered and stood gazing
at the motleyest collection of besuitod fipgurcs I had ever bcheld. Having had
cxperience of the Malvern MiniCon, I immcdiately accosted the uglicst and most
unprepossessing of the crew with "Are you David Copping ?" He wasn't, a'.nd it
was in fact, the best dressed and best looking of them that was David. still
have the opinion that ho is the best looking and best dressed fwn uh&b I havu
aver met.

T invited him round my house, saying I was in any timee. The nexi
night I went to the cinema with my parents and David called at my house. Tell,
we finally got around to mecting outside of working hours. True to form, we
went to the boozcr, and swapped reminiscencos ctc., alons with the beery fumes.

Over the next six weeks) we visited every sinple boozer in Chelmsford
bar 2. One of those has since been visited, but neither of us wishes to venturc
into the Railwey Tavern. David at thot time was not an active fan, and with
puerile indifferencc, I corrupted him into the fammish way of life, repgardless
of the consequunces to his way of life. I was instrumental in getting him to
produce ECLIFSE. He would deny it, but I think that if I hadn't sone on about
andom SO rmC ¢ would never have given it a thought. His producti
fand mch, h 1d h g thought. - duction of
an fiction increased, n ¢ stands oppede The beer red - t
fan fict d, d the stendard droppede The b floved freer, the
Jjokes grew cruder.
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Needless to say, we thought we wore doomud to eternal famnish idiocye
But it didn't happen, and the reason is that we becaine friends, real friends,
liking one another for the sake of*it, and not for the sake of oppression in
a minority. We don't madly correspond vwhen I am at Cambridge any wore, but
David nearly always knows when 1 am at home. I can always depend on him to
call as soon 2s I get back; wo still go out to the pub, but wo no longer got
drunk. Our conversation usually has nothing to do with fans, fandom or sf.
Neither of us has read much sf lately. I have read nonc for two months. Since
my discovery that I could actually play tumss of some competence on my worn—out
racorder, and got far groater pleasure out of it -than almost anything else;
since David discovered women, folk music and literature other than sf; sincc
we both realised what a waste of time much of famnish activity was, what
extremes of rubbish there were in fanzines, we have found that our fricndship
is much greator, and considerably more worthwhile.

Fandom in Chelmsford is dead. The decline vio.s-precipitous, tho decay
spcedys, Death is a triumgh. ?

23rd PSALLI REVISTIED

«s« by Rob Wood

God creatod null and void

A1l the things his shecp destroyed.
i ring of fire upon a mountain
Changed a pyre into a fountain.

A ring of cloud upon ths water
Poured a shroud upon an alter.

4 holy hand upon 2 bell

Created hoaven out of hell.
A psalmody, an holy song

Created rigt from carthly wrong.
With carth the land will be depraved
Tith help divine we can be savede

If not, the dear will never panic -
Ho'll parable on other planets.

(RofsWo  1954)
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CHARLES RUNYON'S NEW NOVELETTE
Happiness Squad

TAST

AMAZING ... 3/6 Bi-Monthly (25/- per year)
FANTASTIC ... 3/6 Bi-Monthly (25/- per year)
FANTASY AND

SCIENCE FICTION ... 3/6 Monthly (48/- per vyear)
GREAT SCIENCE FICTION

FROM AMAZING ... 3/6 Quarterly (18/- per vyear)
GREAT SCIENCE FICTION

FROM FANTASTIC ... 3/6 Quarterly (18/- per vyear)

THE MOST THRILLING
Atlas Publishing & Distributing Co Ltd SCIENCE FICTION

334 Brixton Road, London S.W.9 EVER TOLD ... 3/6 Quarterly (18/- per vyear)



