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AIMS AND OBJECTIVES Bditorial

First editorial task is to express very sincere thanks to the
three people - John Baxter, Doug Nicholson, and Dave Cohen - who 80
kindly helved with the distribution of the first issue of this public-
ation. Their help was very greatly appreciated,

Thanks too, to those who have expressed interest 1in "Scansion®.
The interest, whether it be amusement, agreement or disagreement, is
eminently welcome, more particularly if you care to take the time and
trouble to commit it to paper.

A little more now on the idea behind 'Scansion” and its aims,

Firstly, the editor is under the quite strong impression that
a very large vercentage of the readers of imaginative/speculative
fiction are people over 20 - in many cases in their 30's or 40's -~ and,
in the main, not terribly interested in the inanities of the usual run
of the mill fan magazine, but who, none the less, have some very good
ideas and interesting points of view -~ 1f only they can be encouraged to
express them - and it is to such people that "Scansion” looks for
support.

"Scansion® therefore, will not publish letters as these
generally tend to have so few grains of wisdom among the abundance of
verbal chaff that they are almost invariably a waste of time and space.
S0, 1if you have a viewpoint to present in this publication, present it
in article form., ObJjective article form.

lieither will fiction be published, This is properly the
province of the professional magazines. Amateur fiction is generally
Just that - amateur! If you have a story send it to Gold, Campbell, or
Carnell, Not to us. Professional success may not be a good criterion
of literary merit but it is a reasonably good rule of thumb,
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"Scansion" at the moment, is purely an experiment with a
pro jected limited life-span, If it is to continue, 1t must have material,
material of the highest possible quality. The first few issues will,
naturally, ocontain material that is of a lower quality than the ultimate
aimed for, mainly in order to get the magazine going, but as we progress,
the quality of the material must be improved or else there is no point in
publishing. "Scansion' does not aim to publish rubbish,

Editor.

SYDNEYSIDE . iTews. Views., Comments.
The next meeting of THE TUESDAY NIGHT GROU? will be on 5th July.

The first meeting of THE TUESDAY WNIGHT GROUP, attended by nine
people, took place on the evening of May J3rd. An enjoyable time,
reminiscent of the hey-day of the Sydney S.F. group, followed.

There seems to be a most regretable upsurge of Town versus Gown
feeling geing on in Sydney at the present time. DPart of the blame
at least must be attached to the hysterical rot poured out by one
of the afternoon newspapers and its Archon Basileus/Pontifex
Maximus who has several times been given rather rough treatment by
Sydney University students.

Anyone with an interest in poetry is recommended to visit the
Poetry Society of Hew South Wales. 217a George Street, Sydney.
Phone 27-3555.

Seems to me about time somebody took the trouble to collect and
publish some of the better maunderings of Alexander lMcDonald, the
well known Telegraph, radio, T.V, critic and columnist. Here is
one potential subscriber to such a book.

The Ian Driscoll dynastic foundation stone has been laid. A girl,
Tanya.

There was a young lady named Ransom,

Who was raped seven times in a hansom,
When she cried out for more,

Came a voice from the floor,

The name, madam, is Simpson, not Samson.

Anon.,

Recommended book: ~ PADVENTURES #ITH THE MISSING LINK."
by Raymond A, Dart and Dennis Graig.
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IN DEFENCE OF " IDIOCY',

That's a very aggressive little publication you have there, Mr.
Burke. Very puénacious; very "Look here -~ I'm a force to be reckoned
with", if you follow me. The obvious intent is to stir up a storm of
interest with your first issue, and I can't say I blame you for your lack
of subtlety .in the manner with which you achieved this end. The iconoclasm
of Scension liew Series One at least gives notice that you have entered
the lists, and this in itself is some sort of warped victory. It took me
four issues to attain recognition among the circle of people I wished to
interest, although I fancy the giants of fandom are a trifle more critical

than your reading public. Personal views on the fitting fate of Scansion
aside, I wish you luck in your intellectual revival of Sydney sclence
fiction activity -~ the cause 1s good, but the prognosis .... well, I don't

like to discourage you, so I'll refrain from comment.

Of course, one of your first targets 1s the more flinpant branch
of fandom, with particular reference to the ™Jjargon" of that field's
inhabitants. It has become fashionable of late, among the Sydney sf crowd
at least, to indulge in this type of mud-slinging, mainly, 1t would seem,
in an effort to distract attention from the considerably grubby vestments
of those throwing abuse. 'Not, mind you, that I find criticism, even
severe destructive criticism, a bad thing, dbut I feel that such comment
should be based, at least »partly, on current fact and some knowledge of
the 1ssues involved. 1In this case, however, the information on which the
remarks are founded is out-of-date, not wholly accurate and at times
downright incorrect.

What do you know about fandom, Mr. Burke? Have you read any
fanzines lately? I doubt it. Quantum, perhans, and maybe Lxtant and
Etherline. Where in these »publications 1s the '"puerile, irritating and
infantile! jargon you despise so much? A close reading of current issues
of these magazines fails to reveal anything but readable English, even 1if
it is sometimes grammatically dubious, and I can assure you the same 1is
true of all overseas »nublications, with the possible exception of New
Zealand fandom's more uninhibited efforts. Fannish jargon, if it ever
existed (which I am inclined to doubt) is now so esoteric, a»nparently,
that even the fans don't know about it!

isctually, the ! jargon' of which you sneak so harshly is nothing
more than a handful of fannish 'technical' terms for which there are no

English equivelents.: iy 'zine Quantum is, I feel, a fair examnle of
current fanpubbing (Oh, I beg your pardon - that's short for fan publish-
ing ~ dig?) - let's take my current issue - o.7 - and see what il oo s Lk

half incomprehensible’ fannish terms we can find. First, there's 'fanzine!
= Belf-exvlanatory, I hove., ' "Serconfan" = well, there, I admit, is a
slightly more involved word. It stands for Serious Constructive Ian, and

is a useful contraction used to describe that strange dedicated character
who drifts from fanzine to fanzine and organization to organization,
writing about sf, talking about sf, reading about sf, but seldom seeming

to enjoy or sece any future for sf. BHEF - the initials of Big Name Fan -
again self-explanatory, I think. And, so far as I can see, that's the lot.
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Of course, there are in use other phrases and words waich may
tend to confuse the neophyte, but one picks them up with a minimum of
pain. Chief among these are the nicknames and impedimentia of certain
well known BNF's - strange hieroglyphs like Ving for Vincent Clark, WAW
for Walter A. Willis, BoCh for Bob Shaw and the decanitalised damon
Xnight., One doesn't have to use these pseudonyms if not inclined to,
but they do add a little colour to one's conversation, and are handy
contractions. Of course they are probably pointless, but are they any
less valid than Theotokopuli's 'El Greco!'? Allow us our little jokes,
Mr. Burke - the fan is, by nature, a happy soul.

Which brings us to the wltal question "What is a fan?!' Briefly,
I feel one of these strange creatures (of which I am a fair example) is
a person who is interested in amateur Journalism and publishing, has a
taste for the bizarre in art, humour and literature and a flair for
writing, drawing or some other field. I know the terms of reference are
narrow indeed, but when one considers the membership of the average sf
group, 1t is surprising how many persons of the type I describe con be
found. The reason is obvious. Science Fiction draws a particular type
of person to its following -~ imaginative, above average in intelligence,
broad-minded., Those who do not nossess all the above qualities (1if they
are qualities) will sooner or later be driven away from sf by a story
they dislike, a general slackening of interest or just plain bafflement.
The others remain and, because of the pronensity of the sf reader to
discuss his often-rather-far-out ideas, usually gravitate into clubs or
groups of 'some sort, where they can talk, debate, argue or harangue, as
the mood takes them, in the company of others with the same affliction.

Discussion of the sort usually found in the smoke-filled air
of an sf club room is esoteric, hanging to the bounds of fact with only
a thin thread of logic, and it's inevitable that this constant assault
on the accepnted ideas which everybody has firmly established in his mind
must in time have a drastic effect on the entire thinking »rocess of the
keen reader and talker., This alteration does not apply only to the
accented views on scientific matters - it extends to the whole stock of
facts (72??) which we build up during our education and formative years,
and tends to make one re-examine his ideas on more than one subject.
With many peopnle, of course, this reappraisal may make no more than an
inner realignment, a sort of mental stock taking and spring clean, bdbut
there are others to whom the effect extends far dceper, and whose whole
outlook is subtly altered towards the imaginative. TWhen this happens,
arTan s bort,

01ld standards of humour, conversation and entertainment no
longer seem satisfactory, but others are not readily available., Usually,
this results in the transformation of a keen club member into a2 morose
and rather peculiar 'nut!', or his complete defection from the group,
often followed by a trium»mhal reappearance and reams of badly duplicated
twaddle in the shape of His First Fanzine. TFannish activity - fanac for
short - 1s no more than a sort of do-it-yourself entertainment, in which
the audience tailors the show to suit itself. O0f course, this »narticular
motivation does not remain always the most imnortant one in a fan's hobby
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activities. Perhaps he will be intrigued by the publishing side of the
metter, and try to »nraduce a fanzine in which the imveccably photolithed
vages, exactly trimmed and stapled, to some extent make up for the
dubious quality of the material published thereon. igein, he may find
correspondence with other fans of far more interest and so abandon his
pubbling carecer. Or nmaybe the ‘collecting bug will _take him and het'll
spend time, money and sweat on accumulating the largest single run of
some unreadable tattered pulp, or drool adoringly over a magazine that
seems to have been »Hrinted by astigmatic typesetters on low-quality
blotting paper, end illustrated by an idiot with dangerous sexusl
inclinations.

S0, next time the urge hits you, Mr. Burke, stay that slime~
slinging hand awhile before you once agoin desecrate the failr face of
fondom, Ponder whether even the most incompdrehensible and idiotic piece
of fonpubbing is any worse than the abysmally illogical alcoholic
ramblings of Mr. Royvce Williams and his mythopsedic mumbling, and whether
the poverty-ridden aspect orf Scansion is any less unapetising than the
monsters on Quantum's covers. There is a lot to be sald for that old
fantasy book in which somebody orders "Let he who is without sin cast the
first etone "

Jonn Mertin, Baxter:,
29, Gordon Road,
Bowral. O 1

QL BB NSWIHG ACQUATHTANCE WITH BUCK ROGLRS ,

The other day I was Tortunate enough to prevall on & gentleman,
whom I know only slightly, to lend me some of the Buck Rogers comics that
he hss collected and hod bound. Rogers was my introduction to science-~
fiction, and over the years I have repaid the neglected hilin Francis
llowlan by defending his creation against the gratuitous sneers of stuffed=-
shirts and comic-haters,.

Though this strip did not attempt the subleties of the sopdhist-
icated humorous comics "Barnaby' or "2ogo", it was an outstanding advent-
ure strip, and is worth considering in detail as science-fiction. Iowlan,
and Dick Calkins, who drew the strip, »nresented more “human' neople than
meny highly regarded SF stories of the thirties, the childishness of some
of their petty motivations providing, in fact, a pleasant relief from the
pure stainless heroes of the world-wrecking space-overas -- a class of
science~fiction into which most of the Rogers Saga fits in perfect comfort.

The character usually most inadequately »resented in works of
this kind is the hero ~- and this applied to Rogers -- but he still
emerges as much more a person than Ximball Xinndison of the "Lens! epics,

or John Star of '"The Legion of Space'. (We need not speek of Hawk Carse or
Captain Future. Besides characterization, the "future science’” and the

Plotting of the strip were falr average quality by the standards of
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magazine science-fiction of the time -- and I am allowing a svread of
some years, because I am not too sure when the strip first appeared;
somewhere about 13935, I think, although I cannot recall & mention of 1t
in ST magazine letter columns before about 1938 -- due mainly, I think,
to the fans looking down their noses at this " juvenile picture-story".

O0f course your attitude to something like this depends on
what you treat it as, and my attitude to it today 1is in terms of two
values. I find I can still be entertained by following the efforts of
Buck and Wilma to bring Iane and .rdgla to Jjustice while fighting off
interference from Mongols, ilartians, isterites aud others, and recently
thoroughly enjoyed a sequence I had not read when, aged ten to fourteen,
I read wmost of the saga. But doing this requires suspending a lot of
the normcl criticsl habhits of reading -- Jjust as finding enjoyment in
contemporary magazine science-fiction does.

The other standard I apply is, looking back to the time Rogers!
advantures were appearing, a Jjudgment of theilr influence on the people
who read them. This influence was comdlex. It varied from crecating

the attitude that all science fiction belonged in the comics and was
gsomething you should grow out of at about the age when you can face vages
of unillustrated text, to stimulating a lasting interest in and affection
for science-fiction. This was the influence it had on me, and on &
number of other science-fiction enthusiasts I have corresvonded with and
spoken to.

The early strip was conscientious in 1its science’. Boners,
though bdrosent, were not frequent, and much of the gedgetry was worked
out with & care and consistency that would do credit to a Hal Clement.
The story followed the convention that gave victory to the antagonist
who was most scientifically advanced, though this was sometimes obscured
by the secondary convention that the »nrincival opponents must occasion-
ally slug 1t out Toe to toe. Years later, the comic grew very careless
with 1ts "future science' notions, many of which must have struck even
very young readers as »Dlain silly, but I suspect that the sequences that
were so Door in this regard were ‘‘posthumous’ as far as .owlan, who died
in 1940, was concerned, and the fact that apvart from this they still
carry a lot of the atmosphere of the earlier story suggests that Dick
Calkins contributed more to the comic than 1s generally recognised.

Buck Rogers transferred the conventions and outlook of the
better class of "adventure science fiction” of the thirties to the ‘'comic
strip’ medium in a true re»resentative manner. Its contem»orary
detractors saw quite imaginary superiority in the magazine science
fiction of the time, and today's critics, in comparing it to later more
sophisticated SF, expect too much of it. Its intellectual level was that
0of the magazines ST then being published and as an answer to generalized
sneering at comics as such is still far superior to any treatment of a
science fiction theme that we have yet had from Hollywood.

Doug. ¥icholson,
24 Warren Road,
Double Bay.
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Q&xITOR 0F A HILL,
or

HYIPHOLERPSY

To be on top of a hill znd gaze up at the clouds’

Rolling over and over like the hair o'er the face

of a nymdh 1in the wind.

Projecting my nind farther and deeper until

At last the clouds caress me like the hend of a lover

When passion wins out with reason, 4

Let the world drift hy - for here am I

In the centre, at the start perhaps but knowing ever

That soon, 80 very soon there!ll be an end.

Love, love and hate how strong these passions are

How little do we know of them and how much of & star
To love and not be loved,

What agony, what pain, what damn frustrationi

Solionce agadin I011 1ie on top of that hill

And there in mewory or in dream will drink

From the hand of the woman I will love

The world goes on again and still I =m there

In the middle. Now turning this way cnd that

Looking for what - I know not.

But come one day I shall grasp it perhaps

And then I'll know,

The things of man on earth so unreal now

The wind, the sun, rain end snow I know you all

For we have met before.

Jut the women I love have I not met

Though I Xnow her well and long

Searching. Searching for that something imnortal

~ The Dot of gold - The cun of life Irom which

ALl man who lives must drink and finish.

and so I bury myself, beyond the reach of mnortal man.

I Xnow there 1is but one saviour for this drowning soul

Thelwoman, & girl T love), desire

¥For all must love or perish

The touch of her hand more pnrecious to me

Than gold or silver or jede

And yet - quite worthless to those who know her not.

Perhans in time ~ but what 1is time

Save a creation of man that he may know

When to start and when to end his work, his »lay, his morrow,

Ever does he count and so do I each second

eld%  fleets afar, fTorever to be'lost.

Was 1t well spent?

If not then sit and weep, or lie

On top of & hill and love, and then to sleep.

aeith 2. Smith.
8 iLuld lvenue,
Lastwood.
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LIFR o ACCIDELT OR INEVITARILITY.

0f all the questions that exercise the minds of the intelligent
and reasonably informed the one of whether or not there is other
intelllgent 1life 1in the universe 1s provably the most wide spresd and, 1in
many ways the most »derplexing and frustrating. The suthor has taken part
in many conversations and arguments on this subject and is well aware of
the many arguments pro and con = varticularly con.

Yet, despite this, there is & very attractive line of reasoning
that leads =lmost invariably to the conclusion that there is almost
certainly other intelligent 1ife in the universe.

Lo begin with, even 1f we can see that only GO type suns are
likely to haveé planets -- and this is & fairly liberal concession -~ the
number of such suns throughout the universe would be of a very large
order indeed. To further concede that only a small percentage of such
suns would have earth-type planets is reasonable enough, bdut leads
inevitably to the guestion of just how earth-like does & planet have to
be to produce life. (is distinct from intelligent life)

The range here may be very broad indeed and it will not be
settled satisfactorily, in all probebility, until man achileves space
travel (if then) aorc better.ver - duterstellar travel,

There 1s a theory -- quite & logical one really -- that earth,
to begin with had & hydrogen-methane-ammonic atmosi>here similar -~ except
in density - to the atmosphere of the so called gas gilants. Jupiter,
Seturn etcl  Over g very long reriod . —=- s8till falrly indefinite ~- this
atmosphere heas been extensively modified by a number of factors to its
present stage, and 1s constantly being further mocdified by human
activity.

Just how much of thlis modification has been caused by geolog-
icel activities and how much by the activities of various life forms
(particularly plants) 1s a matter of conjecture, but it seems fairly
certain thet at different geological times the earth had quite substan-
tially different atmospheres, altered quite suddenly and drastically
from time to time by such things as sudden, violent and wice-spread
outbreaks of volcanic activity.

Incidently, 1t is interesting to sneculate that Venus may well
be an example of a »nlanet golng through a process of atmosphere modific-
ation., ©Despite the lack of evidence and the contradictions of opinion
and so called findings, there is a possibility theaet here we have an
atmosphere slowly being modified by geological action and the activity
Of Yery primitvive life forms,

Life, once established, would seei: to be a very hardy thing
and capable of an almost infinite series of mocdificatlions and adaptions,
The bilologists truism that all 1life on earth could have originated with
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one cell gives point to this. From one cell to the multinlicity of
varyingly complex orgenisms th.t have existed throuzhout geological times
to the present!

o Buveest that there is o' sort of VGrand Plan' hehind =he
evolutionary »rocess would be ridiculous. However, 1t is not unreason-
able to suggest that there ts only o very limited number of correct
answers to the »Droblems of successful hHiological 'engineering!. This 1s
mell fhiustrated, Tor exemple, by the fact that in ell the millions of
years of evolution there is, seemingly, no improvement on, or getting
eway rrom, the Pentadactyle 1limb. This limb with its five digital
extremity seens to be, in some form or another, & 'universal constant!,
at least, 26 Tar as Sarth is concerned.

%

This example 2nd numerous others, with which space does not
permit me to deal, lend quite a strong suggestion of inevitabdility to the
evolutionary »process,

The tempting conclusion one tends to reach from this, is that
glien life forms —-- 1f any -- will be recognisably animal and, possibly,
very little different from earth life forms. Species will probably be
intelligent in varying degrees. ‘'here is no guarentee that dominent
life forms will be humanoid, but it wmight be & good bet that they will,
at least, be Primates,

IT there 1s other 1ntelligent life 1n the universe, as there
could guite easily be, Just how similar would it be to ours, and how
similar the intellizence? ‘ould extra-terrestricls be differently
intelligent to us? -- so difrerently intelligent that we might fail
completely to recognise their intelligence.

Pere 1t 18 usual to aosk “if tnere ' isiotbther intelligent life in
the universe, why have we not been countacted?” There are innumerable
engwers to this question and probably all equally valid or invalid. If
it comes to that, why haven't we contacted them?

Currently there is a "listening'" search being made by radio-
telescope 1n the United States to see if it 1s possible to pvick up any-
thing resembling artificial signals amongst the torrent of solar noises,
the two atars chosen for this search being Tau Cetl znd & Erideni,
Ohances of success are »robably remote, for, after all, how likely would

1t be for extra-terrestrials to »nick up random earth dvroadcasts over a

200d many 1llght years? Lot very likely, even with extremely sensitive
detectors. luch more sensitive detectors than we have avoilable, One

wonders though whether or not it might be wise for ‘ustralia -- or some
other southern hemisphere nation -- to set up a similar watch on
Centaurus.

Being optimistic, 1t is possible that in another year or two,
the scientists will announce that they have pdicked un definite signals.
What then, I wonder.

s Burka:
5 Daintrey Cres., Randwiock,
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£ GENEALOGY OF JAZZ

Much has been written of the origins of Jazz - its evolution
and the changes which the idiom is continually undergoing. Such eminent
peonle as Lord Donegal, Gerald Lascelles, Xim Donython and “ric Childes
have all at one time or another discussed the subject. Despite this
fact, there still exists in the publics' mind considerable confusion
relative to the genealogy of jazz and it 1s with the hope of stimulating
further .remedial effort that this article is written.

Before we coOnsider the history of jazz as such it is important
that we should be aware of the sociologic, psychologic and economic
pressures which induced 1ts birth and which, as they have changed during
the past fifty years, have had a »rofound effect on. this particuldr form
of man's expression, 5

The emancipation of the U.8. l'egro took a great stride forward .
during the late nineteenth and early twentieth-ecentury. In its wake came
new horizons and new responsibilities for the fledgeling citizen. Ais
might be expected his ability to cone with his new status often was
limited and the Lmerican egro found himself at a loss to understand the
white man's culture, something he was now forced to do, Being an emot-
ional, nighly intelligent and talented being, he turned, because of a
lack of formal education, to music, rather than art, literature or the
theatre, Tor expressilon .of 'his feelings,

The first emanation of his newly Tfound desire for expression
was 1n the brass bands of the deen south. i‘egro marching bands played at
weddings, funerals and processions; band members would mect together for
rehearsals and here the deepnseated sense o0f raythm and tonal a»nnireciation
led to the creation of "scat groups®. Ln exciting stimulating and
satisfying form of music was evolved. The movement of this music into
the bawdy houses, bars and gambling halls of the cities is well known.
Names such as X{ing Oliver, Jelly Roll iorton, Louis irmstrong, Tats
Waller, Sidney Bechet, Iid Ory and legion of others began to emerge. Jazz
had been born, few Orleans was given as 1its birthpnlace. The time was 1912,

By about 1916 Jazz was in the "golden era” but with the closing
down of Basin St., the red light area of i'ew Orleans, Jjazz took a tumble,

the groups s»lit u»n and scattered all over imerica. The depression which
hit the world in 1921 only made things worse -~ Jjazz men were two a penny,
many of them down and out. It was at this time however that a new form

began to creen» into the idiom; Paul Whiteman, Frankie Traumbuer, the
Dorsey Brothers all started big bands. Lt first they played in the
traditional style but in iHew York, London and Paris and the other centres
of the world a more sophisticated style was now in evidence. 3By 1930,
Duke Ellington and Fred Waring were dispensing swing; the banjo, the
guitar, the eudhonium had disappeared from the line up. ¥ore hrass,
particularly the saxaphone had replaced them.



SCLNSTIO0N. 7

However, the stage wes being set for a revival of the tradit-
ional Tform. In Chicago, iiddie Condon was playing Dixie, Fats Waller had
been to Ingland where he was received with great ecclaim, Louis ‘rmstrong
had reformed his band &nd all round imerica Dixielond Jazz was once
again in vogue, 1t was however & hapvier jazz - the blues, whilst still
played, were no longer the dominating influence on the scene, Teonle
were recovering from the effects of the depression and wanted light
relief,

Hoarnoduds
o/ mdd bow,

VIaW

The news, of course, 18 the appearance on our bookstalls of the
U.S. edition of Mag. of Fantasy & Scieénce Fiction. - find while 1t may not
be everyone's meat, without o doubt i1t orints some of the most ponderable
(and ponderous) stories published.

The May 1960 is Real 01ld Home iieek - stories by Fritz Leiber,
John Collier, Gordon R, Dickson, arthur Porges and the unspeakable Jose
Farmer, and features by Lsimov and Damon Xnight.

A Robert .. Mills (who he?) has taken over from Boucher and
McComas and his policy seems to be Business As Usual only more so. ¥While
F & SF has always been noted for its non-observance of the usual SP
editorial taboos, Boucher and McComas never carried the gquest for
controversy as far as Mills, who writes in the editorial (and I paraphrase)
: nobody liked TFarmer's recent story '""The Alley lan® so this issue we're
giving you a long novelette by him.

Ls for the 'controversiol variety" Kills seeks: Leiber pursues
his fascination for drooling black dogs; aund there 1s & story about a
barroom and (oh dear!) a philosophical bar man.  The .merican tourist
gets a going over and a worried anthropophage is introduced. Dickson
gives us a superordinary man straignt out of ALyn Rand and the Ruum 1s
resurrected (the ruum, you'll recell, was featured in an early F&SF
gseries of animal oddities, which included the Hurkle and those things
that came from the Voodvork Out). Asimov wrings the tear-ducts with the
story of the Bnglishmin who spent 15 years working out the value of pi
to 707 places and -- but you can guess what happened.

The Farmer story is indeed vary Jjolly and should prove so
unpovular that we will certainly see more of his stories in this magazine.

Also highly recommended "Life iAmong the Dang” in Anril 160 P&ST,
This is undoubtedly the oddest story I've seen in & ST magazine (and I
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trust the Joke will mnever be repeated).

And for Our Intellectuals: "The Hip taven' in lad June '60.
ioyce Williams,
lobertson Hoad,

Chester Eill.

Try it out on the Tfollowing
(Yo prizes)

Just how good is your vocabulary?

words aind then check your answer with a good dictionary.

Tergiversations ..bogean Physiocrats Transmogzrification

Slezczy 0dzlisk Televaice Lfflatus
Supererogatory Symposiarchial Diaconal Calefaction
Senescence Modality Conscribed !icaresque

Cessile Ineluctadle Lscharotic Provencilences
Gelid

JULY ,

Scansion will have articles by :-

H ot Pordn
rred Frederickson.
Harry +“rnold
ike Baldwin.
eto.

L.TE 2uus

Rumor hus it that Dave Cohen, well known book seller and
collector, nas abandoned his Thursdcy iilght trading at the 3ridge Club,
Torimeany \vears now, an lnstitutrion in whe & B0 scene 1n this city. . The
unexplained absence of Dave for the last few Thursdays seems to lend
gome credence to rumouxr. If rumour be true, this is a sad state of
affairs, end Dave's helpiul services will be missed by many.
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