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Edinburgh Fandom strikes again. Yet another sample of fun and
gtmea from the team that brought you "HA BRIG". But all those
of you who sent loeca to Phil Dawmon at the addiuna supplied
may be disappointed. He moved in Degember, Just after the
'zine appeared. What's more, he's going to do it again, if
he hasn't already by the time you read thia.

But what we can promise you this time around:
NO Pilm reviews (unless Jim gets sneaky)
HO Play reviews (after all, "The Android Circuit" was produced
three years ago, now) '
HO Revue reviewa (and, if you're very good, no other reviews)
MAYBE, no con reportf.......

Just the usual old rubbish any 'zine can find in the way of-
articles
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Artwork Cover Kevin Clark
p. 7 Jim Barker
P 3, 5, 8, 10, 13 Fete Lyon
p. 15 Russell Stewart

The articles herein reflect the opiniona of the individual
authors, and in no respect represent a common editorial wview.

MATHER'S RUIN is aveilable for trade, letters of comment,
conteibutions _nf articles or artwork, or S0p
(for editorial address, sce the other inside cover)
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‘Letter from a sf addict's wife, by

Heather Rose

I should have recognised the signa before we were married,
but it's hard to admit that your husband's a... B.., S5.,F, addict.
When I firet met him I knew that he and the majority of his
friends wares interestsed in rockets and such like, and 1 knew he
read & lot, but at fifteen I thought he'd grow out of it. I
uuppéae the firat sign of what was to come arrived soon.

After we got our [irst home,; he commandeersd the only walk-
in cupboard and proceeded to fill it with books, 5.F. books, more
and more and more of them, The first &nd only time I decided to
donate soma of these booke tc a local jumble sale nearly ended in
divorce; the one thing a S.F. addict does not allow under any
circumstances is for any of hia jracinus hoard to be given away.
On very rare occaslons & very close friend may be allowed to
read them, but should they fail te return one, the frilendship,
no matter how long-standing, 1ls at an end. When the ailtuation
reached a stoge where not only was the walk-in cupboard filled
( three-desp on some shelves), but aless two book-cazea and even

two shelves in the cloak-room, I knew thera was something wrong,
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but as anyone will tell you, the wife ls always the last to know.

This phase lasted a few years, but then & friend (another
S.F. addict) suggested he joln the British S5.F. Club. This 444
not bother me at the time, but 1ittle did I know then the worst
was yat to come. Through joining the B.S.F.C. he found out that
other 5.F. addicte met in a local hostelry in town. Good, I
thought, group therapy; it works for alecoholies, gamblars, ewven
smokers, so why not him? After the first meeting he attended, he
oame home full of life, with a gleam in hies eye, and it waa then
I knew that this "Group Therapy” was not going to work.

These meatings have led to a new language in our house-
hold (one I still do not underatand). Neufan, Trekies, Fanzine
ete, Then there was a S.F. Conference; this was the first time
we had voluntarily parted overnight. "I'1l1l phone,™ he said, and
he did, at 12.4% a.m. on the first night, and I never heard
another word till he came home three days later. The gimmicks
of this addictlion are varied: badges (harmless), Ray-guns (he
has not resorted to this yet, but some of his friends have) and
Robotas,; amall clockwork tin bnau.

These robota led me to my first 1lie about my husband'as
condition. Just you try going into one of the big High Class
stores in the centre of town asking if they stock three-inch
cloockwork robotes for your 30-year-old husband, and you would
lie teo.

My next involvement was with the magaszine. I have access
to reasonably-priced printing facilities, and my husband offered
theeses sexrvices to the group. After a lot of hard work on their
part, they got together a magazine draf% copy, but I hed only a
waek to print and collate it. Up till now his condition was known
only to our immediate family (his mother was very worried). But
after this magazine was printed, all our friends knew. I have
tried to understend my husband's addiction, but it's just not my
thing - light stuff like Anne McCaffrey is 0.K., hard core like
Philip K. Dick is out of my league altogether.

1 am now at the stage where I have the sympathy of most of
my friends, have lost a wall in the spare room to bookshelves,
and face the prospect of a five-day S.F. Conference in & few
] weeks time, sc PLEASE if anybody has a oure, let me know,
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Are sf, fun and reality consistent?

by
KEITH MITCHELL

How seriously should we take &f? There's a lot of room
for humour inm 1t, but there are other kinds of non-serious-
ness, and although, Alke good old tvef, +these can provide
good, mindless entertainment, you must agree that the most
enjoyable ef seems to come across in the llterary form,

The maln point of my last article was essentially that
it would bs nice if we could geat tvaf as good as literary
af, at leaat in its technology. There are other areas where
an improvement would not come amnles, as they also suffer from
the same mehatality as so much other “entertalnment™ today.
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And yet, whatever medium the sf comes to us in ( book,
tv, radlo, comies, or palntings ) , tihere are always
inadequaclies, HNot everyone agrees as to the total excellenca
of even one work.

Thie is usually due to a lack of proficlency by the
writer in one or other area, but this is net to imply
eriticism of all writers. They ares, after all, only human
( or o most of them keep telling us ) « With a literature
that has such wide-ranging ideas as sf, it's not surprising
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that it should be limited in such a way, How CAN a human
think like an allen? How would am allen, or a future human,
ro&llr deslgn a spaceship? For a plece of sf to be of any
quality, 1t is inmportant that questlons of thls sort are
anemered well, This is my point; questions such ‘as the fore-
going, by thelr very nature, are almost impossible to
answer, The author can only try his best,

To show just what these linlitatlons are, notlece what
mwidely differing ways people have of dealing with 1life,
over such a diverse range of things as religion, and how
they put their socks on, What about the seemingly ridicul-
ous question of how many feet they actually have to put socks
on?

FPerhaps we mon't encounter an extraterrestrial allen
intelligence, with ites different viewpoint on the univeree
in the near future, but another kind of allen sentience -
artificial intelligence, At the present rate of develop-
ment of this sclence, and of computers in general, 1t can
only be a matter of a few decades before thls alternative
viewpoint on the unlveree is open to us.

How would somethling totally mechanlcal think, what would
its attitude to existence be 1f 1ts phllosophy was akin to
the rigid loglecality of all conputer programs? Computers
are made by humans, yet artificial intellligence strives to
go beyond this, How hunman or sllen its results will hbe,
is a major consideratlon in 1ltself,

0f course, computers may not be the only sentlent intel-
ligence to originate on this planet, apart from ourselves,
One. oft-cited idea 1a that one of the sea mammals are just
as clever as we are, but that all attempts at communlicatlon
have failed, simply bescause our ways of life, hence ways
of thinking, 4re so different, If thieg is the case, what
hope have we for aliens? How would you think 1f you lived
on a supercold planet, where all of your life was centered
around obtalning enough energy te survive, or in an envir-
onment whers you were sc well adapted that even moving is
an unnecessary luxury? I think that where and how we live
affects our thinking in more way& than we can accept,

Hom can communication be established between two apecles
which, even Af they both have the deslre Lo communicate, go
about it in entirely different ways, for entirely different
reasons? I have never yet encountered any sf in which
communication ie never flnally established between two races,

To me, one of the beat examples of "allen™ allens are
Fraed, Pohl's Heechee ln 'Gateway', perhaps because he
neyer gave in to exposing what they were aciually lilke,
although he spoiled it slightly in the sequel, 'CE3K' was
spolled by the fact that the visuallsatlon of the aliens
did not, could not, Lllve up to any expectatlon me might
have had, Anything that one mind can inmagine, can also be
imaglined by another,

Telepathy - is this the ultimate form of communlcatlon,
or is Lt even more severely limited than language? :Language
requires a lot in common for much meaning to be.cqonveyed,
It allows ue to handle the vsgue concepts of thoughts,. . 1ln
concrete terms, Perhaps, mwithout the intermedliary of lan-
guage, ‘thoughts cannot .pass between ontitles without . .even
more in common, This would make telepathy a. very useless
tool for communicating, ‘rather  -than the ultimate it 1s
often regarded as, :
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A lot of what I have been saying shows how limited our
viewpolnt of the universe is, Sclence Fictlon allows us to
expand thles outlook, by exploring new ideas, But all the
time, we come up against limit-
ations, Not mersly through our
humanity, ©but also through our
individual personalitiea, My
outlook on af la very rational-
istie, there are those who
profsr material which is very
much more surreal, Sf is about
ideas, technology and people,
and how they intermct, It used
to be that sf was very ldea and
technology orlented, but of
late 1s has become more into real
people as characters, and how
the idoas are conveyed rather
than what they are, But, "idea"
ef, where some clever plece of
{imagination is explored, 1is still
very much among us,

All too often, it seems that
we have to choose between good
ldeas and good writing. Which
is more important? To me, the
best writers are those who can
bring all of these aspects
together, They can produce a
universe which has many sides,
bigtare and rational, =nd which
partly transcends the subject- ﬂahHZQ_
ivity forced upon us by being —
human individuals, Sf has a
broader outlook than any other
literature we know, We must not forget that it is stlill
fiction,however, Despite this, surely the best entertaln-
ment 18 that which sets one thinking, and is not sasily
pulled apart,

I think that the ultimate teat of how broadminded,
hence convinecing, our sf is, will come on the day when we
have some written by an artificial intelligence, or a real

alien,

ITS SCIENCE FICTION.
BUTISIT

E2HerEluee
s

To me, an ultimate aim of SF 1s to produce an indiv-
1dual's creative view of the universe, which is convinclng,
consistent and entertaining by ANY standard,




SHAKESPEARE IN
PERSPECTIVE BY

Owen Whiteoak

This article is about putting people in perspective. One of
the major evila in the world today is self-aggrandizement, but on
the othar hand, an equally dangercus sain {contributing to the
former) is putting others on a pedestal to which no one is really
entitled. After all, we're all only human, prone to as many mia-
takea and faux-pas as anyone olse. Aren't we? And yet all around
us we sae film stars, musiciansa, famous authors, sclentists, even,
dar- 1 say it, BNF's, being subjected to & kind of adoration which
is frankly inappropriate to the humsn condition. And atithe same
time we sse top politicians (ie more successful power-mongera)
baing kept in a class all thelr own. So what we have here ars &
few practical tips on keeping people in the ocorrect pigeon-holes
in your head, Which is to say, you
ecan learn to differentiate bet-
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( Oul, darmned
Sfot!...

ween people according to their
voocations and their skills :,'ﬂ
and abilities in whatever -
they do, but it ie & mis=- Jff
take at any time to cons- {ﬁ
ider anyone as better, 3
or more important,
than any other indiv-
idual, These rules
should also be applied f;'}
to yourself (myselfl, 1
himaelf, atec) whenaver
you start to get feel-
1néa of self-importance.

Basically, the tech—
nigue is to picture the ind-
ividual concernsd in an emb-
arrassing or ludierous condition,
after which 1t 18 very difficult to
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continue imagining them as being is any way dignificant. Donovan
summed up the method in his song "The Intergalactioc Laxative™ when he
said:- *1t makes it all so ordinary, just like you and me,
To know the world's great heroes, they had to shit and pee."

(His reaction to discovering NASA's solution to the null-
gravity tollet problem - high-protein, low-roughage diets ~ and
napplies. For further details, the scatalogically-minded should
consult Tom Wolfe's excellent series or articles "Post-Orbital Rem-
orase”, published in Rolling Stone several years mgo - mewly
avaliable in paperback.)

Just imagine Sir Keith Joeeph wiping his bum, and he won't
appear such a terrifying ogre any more.

Another type of image I find particularly rewarding in this
process, is the absolutely silly. Try this one - just picture some-
one stark naked except for a pair of pink, fluffy bedsocka. Whether
you choose Margaret Thatcher, Dr Linus Fauling, or Robert Redford,
I doubt if you will be able to take them quite so seriously after—
wards, I know I never can. Of courae, it is wise to retain a wide
range of thoroughly silly scenarios in your repertoire, just in
case the first one you try doeen't have the desired elfect for that
partioular example. For aome reason, Elton John in that position
doesn't seem much different from his normal self. Taking-a drink
and spilling 1% all down your front is another good one for remov-
ing the aura of magnificence from the subject. Or walking around
all afterncon with the flies open. So use your imagination; or ,fnu
can draw from external sourcss, such as tha J P Donlesavy book of
ettiquette (Thinga to say when you catch someone masturbating;
Things to may when someone catches you masturbating...) or sven the
Monty Python book of ettiquette (How to talk to a Biahop without
farting; How to cope with a stiffie at a Royal Garden Party...).

It is difficult, however, to apply the above to the world of
5F, being so used to seeing big names at Conventions, falling-over
drunk, or pontificating at the bar.

Connected in & way to all this, 1s another technique I use to
evaluate my real opinion of some public figure. If I can easily
imagine thlll in & state of sexual arousal, then they're probably
all right; il not then they're probably pretty phoney and not

R



worth bothering about., I mean, I doubt if sven Denie cen imagine
Maggie in a good, honest, red-feoed sweat about anybody or anything.
And as for Willie Whitelaw... Or who can picture Tony Blackburn with
& hard-on? (I remember a few yearas ago, a friend, on hearing that
Blackburn'a wife was pregnant, commenting "Oh? Doea she have a
luvtr’?") Exrgo, plastic people - real people do have lusts and desires
(I'm glad to say - let's have a reverant prayer to Our Lady
Aphrodite).

Of course, all this is turning & bHlind eye to the fact that,
despite our {my) opinion of them, there are some real bam-saticks with
sufficient power to '
put us all out of work,

b
or to deatroy the U BEND \F  / :
whole bunch of ue at 2 )
a moment's notice. }’OU ‘“I‘ANT! \ Q'\\ rlJJl}
Howaver ridiculous a ; : .
figure Reagan may be, ' ‘2
it's his finger on - J
the button (on Maggle's
+trigger?), which gives
us all conaiderable

reason to worry. But,
to fix in one's mind
that no person ia any
better, or more imp-
ortant, than any
other, it is vital to
kesp things in pers-
pective - to put people
in _:t.ha:lr place. As
always, laughter is
the best mad-assin'.

(The above examples of
sheer stupidity brought
to you courteay of
FINK FLUFFY BEDSOCKS
PRODUCTIONS LTD.)
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