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iOTA is the little efanzine put together by Leigh Edmonds
who can be contacted electronically, and in almost no other way,
at hhandc@hemsleypark.com.au.
This little efanzine is produced as a progress report on my
current project to research and write a history of Australian
fandom, focusing on the period between 1956 and 1975. iOTA is
a research tool and document, containing some of the material and
thoughts that will be used in writing the history. It is also a place
where I publish bits and pieces of the writing and art from
Australia’s fannish past to help introduce you to the rich vein of
material that previous generations of Australian fans have left us.
If you want more details about this history project you’ll find them
in the first issue of iOTA.
iOTA is more or less available for ‘the usual’ but two things
bring its editor the greatest fannish pleasure. One is great gobs of
egoboo and the other is a contribution to the discourse of
understanding and writing a history of Australian fandom. If all
else fails, issues of iOTA are put up on efanzines.com fairly soon
after I’ve completed them.

Thisish’s Cover
In past few issues I’ve fallen into the habit of putting the
cover of the fanzine that I review later in the issue on the front
page of that issue of iOTA. I could continue that practise with this
issue but it would result in a very drab cover because the issues of
the Journal of the Australian SF Association I talk about have only
manila cardboard covers with the name and title printed in simple
typescript. Hardy exciting, which reflects the rest of what follows,
but we’ll come to that later.
For the sake of colourfulness I’ve taken one of my favorite

covers from one of my favorite fanzines for the front page this
time. Enigma was edited by Van Ikin for the Sydney University
SF Association and, almost from the beginning Van used multi
colour ditto and later other forms of multi colour cover printing.
If my memory serves me right, Van took up a position teaching at
the University of Western Australia in 1980 so this is probably the
final cover he printed, in December 1979, and after this Enigma
went back to simple black and white printing.

Editorial - of sorts
No editorializing thisish. No deep thoughts, great insights
or novel and interesting doings to discuss. Better luck next issue.

1940 Sydney Fandom’s
First Attempt to Heal Itself
By December 1940 Sydney fandom had fallen into a state
of anarchy so the fans held a conference at which they attempted
to resolve their differences. It had been only about a year since
the Futurian Society of Sydney had been formed but the small
group had split into factions based partly on personality
differences and partly over the problem of publishing fanzines. In
a period of 14 months Sydney fans had launched six new fanzine
titles and the resources necessary to support them had led to more
friction than might otherwise have been generated by personality
problems alone.
There are some interesting things to be learned from this
article. One is that Sydney fandom was a very small group of
young men with only ten turning up to the conference. Another
is the belief that fandom needed ‘organization’ to solve its
problems and that the creation of formal agreements between fans
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to direct and constrain their activities would bring peace and
stability to the group.
Knowing, as we do now, that the group needed to hold a
second Conference by April 1941, it is clear that the agreements
reached at the first conference and the optimism that Veney
expressed after it did not last long. From this I think we learn that
the natural state of fandom is anarchy and attempts to organize it
can only succeed if they are the result of alliances (often
temporary) or the development of a general consensus about how
the culture will evolve. Creating and attempting to enforce rules
of fannish behavior is counter productive (I have to admit having
done fannish things for no better reason than I was told I couldn’t
or shouldn’t) but it seems that some fans still like trying to do
organize fandom
Another interesting thing is that this article about the
Conference was written by Bill Veney and published in Melbourne
Bulletin 3, 10 January 1941, edited by Warwick Hockley. Veney
probably thought that publishing in a neutral fanzine that was not
linked to any of the Sydney factions would confer upon it a sense
of being above petty rivalries and so make it less an arguing point
to the highly argumentative fans of Sydney at the time.
Warwick Hockley begins the report:
And here we have, for the benefit of fans who haven’t
read of the event yet ... a report on the SYDNEY CONFERENCE
by Bill Veney
At last the clouds that have blanketed the progressive
motion in local circles for the last few months are beginning to
clear and once more Sydney is preparing to advance towards its
rightful place among the fan communities of the stf world. The

Sydney Conference has been held and a definite start has been
made towards solving the basic problem before fandom ... that
of organization.
Only ten fans attended the conference; a small group, but
an important one. Charles La Coste, congenial, friendly veteran
of the SSFL held the chair. Bert F Castellari, top-flight
progressive, read the minutes. Others present included Ronald
V Levy, editor of ZEUS, Eric F (‘not Frank!’) Russell, editor of
ULTRA, Alan Cordner, active in scientific circles, Bruce Sawyer,
Graham, Stone, Colon Roden, Teddy Russell and William D
Veney. The meeting was opened at 4.45 by an address from
Veney who briefly outlined the situation from his point of view
and requested others present to do likewise. La Coste,
Castellari, Levy and Roden each voiced their opinions, which
were diverse in many ways but all leading to one conclusion ...
the re-establishment of the FSS on a workable basis. This
decided, the next and more important problem came into view
... what was to be this ‘workable basis’? Veney then read an
eight-point plan which he had prepared after discussions with
most Sydney progressives, and asked for criticism. It came
from all sides and in wondrous abundance. And for over an
hour the matter was evenly and hotly contested. There were
no definite sides of cliques in operation. Each fan spoke his
mind irrespective of who he was attacking.
One by one the points were changed and reworded to
suit the majority until finally, seven of the eight points - now
greatly modified in several cases - were passed and accepted as
part of the FSS constitution. Then came the most important
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item. Was the FSS to close its doors to new members, except to
those of unquestionable merit, or remain open to all? Veney
took the stand on the former. Levy and Cordner on the latter.
The following argument was long and arduous involving many
phases of fan development, but the final voting was unanimous
and decisive. For the open club: 9 for the closed club: 1. The
important factor about the open club is that new members
must jump the other seven hurdles before they are eligible. The
final item of importance was that of fan editors. Independent
editors were to be admitted to the new club providing they
refrained from printing any damaging material about the
activities of other members. To wit:- No more ‘several reasons
for lateness’, ‘A Statement of Fact’ or letters from fans outside
the club attacking those within. To allow the club to defend
itself, however, an irregular (some doubt about that word) club
organ would be issued which would be easily converted into a
defensive barrier against attack. Intelligent controversy would
continue, as usual, in independent fanmag but personality
damning would be stopped.
With this as a basis for a new FSS, the club business was
brought to a conclusion and lighter matters discussed.
Bill Veney
Melbourne Bulletin 3, 10 January 1941

1955 - Arthur Clarke in Australia
In our previous issue we printed a small item written by
Dennis Stocks about a flying visit Arthur Clarke made to Brisbane
in 1974. It was not the firs time that Clarke had been in Brisbane,
in 1955 he spent over six months in Australia, most of it on the

Great Barrier Reef working on a book about it. During that time
he visited fans in Melbourne and Brisbane (and perhaps Sydney
though I’ve not come across a record of it).
Four short articles published in Etherline in late 1954 and
1955 give us windows, not only on Clarke’s visit but also to the
reactions of fans meeting him and also some glimpses of the fan
communities in Melbourne and Brisbane. Clarke was probably
the second well known science fiction writer that any Australian
fans had met (Bert Chandler was making regular shipping runs to
Australia by this time and migrated to Australian in 1956) so the
opportunity to meet and talk with a pro was a new and exciting
experience, and Clarke seems to have been happy to oblige local
fans. Some of the social customs recounted here have passed into
the annals of history but also remind us that 1955 was now over
60 years ago and that society has undergone many significant
changes in that period.
The other thing of interest is the popularity of Clarke with
the local media. By the time Clarke visit Australia in 1974 his
work with Kubrick and his invention of the orbital satellite
(notionally at any rate) had made him a well known name outside
science fiction, but in 1955 stf was not a highly regarded art form,
but still the media were interested in him. This was partly because
of the allied interests he brought in underwater work and his nonfiction writing on space flight which was beginning to attract
public attention. Also, almost any visitor to Australia at that time
was an object of curiosity and the Australian ‘cultural cringe’ of
the time would have put almost any overseas published author
into the spotlight. We can only wonder what Clarke might have
thought of his popularity here.
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I was intrigued by a brief mention, towards the end of the
third report, that Clarke spent some time in Brisbane negotiating
to have the manuscript of The Stars and The City typed. As a
person who only came to writing books after the invention of the
wordprocessor, I’m wondering if somebody with previous
experience might be able to explain what Clarke was doing. Did
he have a handwritten manuscript that needed typing or did he
have something that he had drafted on a typewriter that needed
final typing for the publisher? Or something else again. Perhaps
Clarke, being a well known author by this stage, got his material
to publishers in a way that less known writers were not able to
use? I’m sure this was all a well known and taken for granted
process at the time which has now disappeared under the weight
of modern technology - as have many other things mentioned in
these reports.
WELCOME TO ARTHUR C CLARKE
December 1954
At 11pm on Saturday, December 18th, 1954, prominent
British author, Arthur C Clarke arrived in Melbourne per
Himalaya - 48 hours later he departed. His stay could be
described as hectic. With him was Mike Wilson, ex paratrooper,
ex-actor, ex-trovert and a jolly good fellow. The Melbourne
Group sent a greeting in the name of Australian fandom and an
open invitation. Sunday morning was spent with the
manufacturers of undersea equipment - Arthur is out here to do
an exhaustive book on the Barrier Reef, to be published by
Mullers.
Sunday afternoon he was out at McCubbin’s where he

discussed with Crozier the reasons for his change of publisher,
his resolve to become known for his serious works, his
reactions to fandom, authors, artists, publishers and the like,
and showed us a copy of his latest book, THE EXPLORATION OF
THE MOON which arrived in Melbourne the day he departed.
This is an artistically beautiful production, illustrated by R A
Smith.
Arthur is tall, fair, growing through his hair, an
entertaining talker and a very nice person to know.
For a somewhat overdrawn description of friend Mike
Wilson, read E C Tubb’s STELLAR LEGION.
On Monday evening, Arthur gave his views on the current
Flying Saucer sightings in Melbourne (exploding meteorite) to
the newspapers and radio. Monday evening, the Melbourne
Group arranged a dinner at which Arthur and Mike were the
guests. Present were Bob McCubbin, Ian Crozier, Tony Santon,
Mervyn Binns, Jack Keating, Don Latimer and Bill Tyrrell. A
good time was had by all. After dinner, all adjourned to the
Himalaya, for a farewell noggin. We were sorry when ‘Visitors
Ashore’ sounded at 10.
In spite of Mike’s expressed wish to collect the insurance
on Arthur, we are all sure that these two happy partners will do
a good job and get some wonderful underwater color shots
around the Barrier Reef and Thursday Island.
The Melbourne Group wishes them ‘Good Hunting and
Good Luck’.
ARMAK
Etherline 43, January 1955
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ARTHUR C CLARKE IN COOLANGATTA
March 1955
Their car loaded down with diving gear, photographic
equipment and luggage, science fiction author Arthur C Clarke
and Mike Wilson drove across the NSW-Queensland border from
Tweed Heads into Coolangatta, on March 24th. They promptly
took up residence as the first occupants of the flat that Charles
Mustchin, Queensland’s leading SF fan and collector, had newly
completed beneath his home. In such congenial company and
circumstances they quickly became acquainted with the Twin
Towns and the haunts of the aqualung divers and spear
fishermen around the breakwater in the mouth of the Tweed.
On Friday evening, March 25, Arthur showed his color
films and slides to the Coolangatta and Tweed Heads RSSAILA
[now known as the RSL] members, introduced by their
Committeeman, Charles Mustchin.
Next afternoon, at the invitation of Mustchin, Clarke and
Wilson, Frank Bryning arrived in Coolangatta to share the flat
and travel up to Brisbane on the following Monday morning
with the visitors. After afternoon tea at the Mustchin’s, a visit
was made to Davie Fleay’s Wild Life Sanctuary at West Burleigh,
where, by good luck, the platypus was on view and performing
well, although the light was not good enough for photography.
Clarke and Wilson made the acquaintance of the various
indigenous Australians; koalas, emus, wallabies, wombats, flying
foxes, dingos, kookaburras.
That night the rains came. Cyclone B for Bertha was off
the coast up north and the cyclonic rains began on her outer

fringe. Nevertheless, next morning Don Johnston, of
Queensland’s Underwater Research Group arrived by car from
Brisbane to keep an appointment with Arthur and Mike. After
Don had inspected diving and photographic gear, it was
decided to go to the Tweed mouth for some diving. Mustchin
and Bryning went along for a swim.
Mike and Don went in with acqualungs, and Arthur with
a snorkel. Both sides of the breakwater were thoroughly
explored. The water was very clear, and despite the rain and
the overcast sky, the seeing was good.
After some time, Don Johnston invited Frank Bryning to
try an aqualung dive. Wearing Mike Wilson’s extra-long flippers
and Don’s face-mask and aqualung, and assisted by three
strong men, Frank picked a laborious way over the rocks like an
aged Martian in Earth gravity for the first time. But once in the
water, he claims, Frank began to experience the next best thing
to weightlessness in free fall. Balanced and weighted so as to
eliminate the tendency to either sink or rise in the water, the
slightest movement of flippers or arms produced a gentle,
drifting motion in any direction and apparently unaffected by
gravity.
Entranced by the colorful silent world beneath the water,
and the seductive, restful blue distances, Frank, finding his
breathing working well, was about to surface and report, and
ask for more, when Mike Wilson glided alongside him in his
distinctive yellow outfit. Mike pointed downwards to the
beautiful blue ...
Thereafter, neither Mike nor Frank were seen for about
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fifteen minuted by those on shore. After about seven minutes,
Arthur Clarke, considering ‘that too much air for even two
divers’ was bubbling up from a particular sport, went in to
investigate. Mike and Frank were sitting on the bottom, a rock
in each lap, in about fifteen feet of water, Frank wasting his air,
but every evidently still breathing!
When Mike and Frank did come up together after fifteen
minutes, Frank was wearing Mike’s yellow outfit and Mike wore
Frank’s, to the astonishment of Don Johnston, Charles Mustchin
and other onlookers. Mike was grinning like mad at having put
one over. He had successfully conducted a pupil by means of
hand signals and without previous warning or preparation
through the ritual of underwater exchange of breathing
equipment first time down. According to the underwater
fraternity, you try that only after your pupil has accumulated
about five hours experience under the water. ‘But Mike Wilson
is the kind of guy who’ll try anything once!’ said Frank.
Not sure yet whether he was just a guinea pig or the
bright boy of the class, Frank wants another look around down
there without wasting time on changing equipment. He claims
that someone owes him five hours of it. And it is a fact that the
following weekend, with newly-purchased face mask, snorkel
and flippers, he was seen making like a submarine, in the placid
and somewhat murky waters of Manly (Qld), on Moreton Bay,
where he lives. Another SF fan who has fallen for the lure of
Cousteau’s ‘Silent World’.
Then the rains came down in earnest. Clarke, Wilson,
Mustchin and Bryning stayed inside with Mustchin’s library,

browsing, talking, drinking tea, turning up Letters to the Editor,
in old AMAZINGs written by youthful Arthur Clarkes, John
Gregors & others. Charles Mustchin’s famous collection of SF
magazines did not once fail to yield what was sought in the way
of some remembered story or letter of many years ago. During
these hours, too, Arthur Clarke’s new 90,000 word novel THE
STARS AND THE CITY, in manuscript, was sampled and
discussed.
Monday morning kept on raining and the journey into
Brisbane was delayed until the afternoon, when the weather
cleared somewhat. Two-thirds of the way to Brisbane the road,
which had been covered by water at several points earlier,
went completely out of sight beneath a lake of flood waters
five or more feet deep. So back to Mustchin’s for another night
went the visitors, to comment politely on the ‘Sunshine state’.
Next morning the rain abated and despite dire
predictions about the road, they set off again, for Arthur and
Mike had business appointments to keep in Brisbane, and Frank
was anxious to get back to work (he said). There were three
water crossings, in the last of which the car stalled and water
came over the floor, causing a rush to rescue photographic
equipment. All hands had to get out and, wading knee deep,
push the car to dry land.
Luckily the car dried out and started after about ten
minutes, and by noon three rather bedraggled and disreputable
looking wayfarers presented themselves at the Hotel Canberra
and found it hard to convince the booking clerks of their
respectability.
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However, after a clean-up and a quick lunch at the
Rainbow Café (originally discovered by Bill Veney, & for a long
time the meeting place of the Group in Brisbane), a busy
afternoon was spent by Arthur and Mike making contacts, and
by Frank working hard to keep away from the office.
Dinner that night was at the Bryinings, Mrs B having had
a dinner all ready the night before, but she was fully appeased
by the justice done to this one.
WARREGO
Etherline 49, c May 1955.
BRISBANE GREETS ARTHUR C CLARKE
March 1955
To meet Arthur Clarke and Mike Wilson, the BSFG held its
monthly meeting one week ahead of schedule - Thursday
evening, March 31.
At 6pm members George and Betty Tafe, John Adams, Iris
Girvan, Joyce and John Gurney, Rick Day and Frank Bryning took
Arthur and Mike to dinner in the city. John Gurney said a few
words on behalf of the Group, welcoming the guests of honor
to Brisbane. He expressed the hope that they would not only
enjoy their visit to the utmost, but would succeed fully in their
objectives, while in Queensland. He spoke appreciatively of
Arthur C Clarke’s work as SF author and science writer. It was
a great pleasure to the members of the BSFG to meet Arthur in
person. To Mike Wilson he extended a warm welcome also, and
the Group’s best wishes that all would go well with the venture
in which he was collaborating with Mr Clarke.
Messrs Clarke and Wilson responded with their thanks for

the welcome to ‘sunny’ Queensland, and expressed the hope
that, on their return from the North, they would have
something interesting to tell of their adventures. Arthur has a
book to write and deliver by September, based on his visit to
the Barrier Reef, and hoped to write some science fiction
derived from his visit to Australia. He did, of course, continue
to write stf but he did not think he would write any more books
of space travel or interplanetary flight. He would keep his
‘Interplanetary Flight’ up to date for later editions, of course,
and likewise ‘The Exploration of Space’, ‘The Young Traveler in
Space’, and ‘The Exploration of the Moon’. But now that
rocketry and satellite space station had become the province of
the billion dollar industry and top secret military project, the
role of the amateur in research, theory and experimentation
had become more or less futile. The British Interplanetary
Society, which recently celebrated its 21st anniversary, had
likewise come to the end of its 1st phase, having brilliantly
justified itself and won recognition for its objectives and for
itself as a responsible scientific body. Its aims were now no
longer scorned and derided, but generally admitted to be
capable of attainment in the not-too-distant future. The BIS, of
course, has a new and boundless phase ahead of it and Arthur
Clarke anticipated playing his part as a member.
After dinner, the party motored out to the Tafe’s home
at Teneriffe, where the BSFG meets regularly. In attendance
were members Fred Drennan, Bob Lynagh, Reg Urquhart and
Mrs Urquhart, and many friends and guests of members.
About 40 people attended, among them being Don Johnston
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and Lyle David with fellow members of the Underwater
Research Group, and Alec Hardaker, who brought a 35mm slide
projector.
Introductions, library business, sales of the latest
ETHERLINE, autographing of volumes by Arthur Clarke, and
inspection of underwater camera equipment took up the first
half hour or so. Then, on behalf of the BSFG, Frank Bryning
made a brief speech, welcoming the visitors and members of
the Underwater Research Group, and introducing Arthur Clarke
and Mike Wilson.
After some of the usual false starts which seem to be
inseparable from projectors, Arthur’s really 1st class color films
of underwater phenomena were screened, together with
commentary by Clarke and interpolated by Wilson. We saw also
the first screening of some sequences of a surf carnival Arthur
had photographed (in color) at Manly, Sydney, and then the
slide program. The entire show was much appreciated, and the
good work done by George Tafe with his film projector, and
Alex Hardaker and Mike Wilson with the slide projector, is
hereby gratefully acknowledged.
Thereafter, Clarke and Wilson were involved in discussion
of equipment, and answering questions. Betty Tafe assisted by
other ladies present, served coffee and cakes - a heroic effort in
the circumstances - for which thanks and appreciation are
herein recorded.
Shortly after supper, John Adams, on behalf of the BSFG,
proposed a vote of thanks to Arthur and Mike. He was
supported, on behalf of the visitors, by Don Johnston, of the

Underwater Research Group. Arthur responded suitably, and
Mike expressed appreciation on behalf of everyone present to
Betty Tafe and the ladies for their hospitality.
It had been a great night for the Brisbane Science Fiction
Group. For the first time, three new things had happened at
the Group meeting. One was that speeches had been made at
the Group gathering. Believe it or not, that had never
happened before so informal are our doings. Second, the
Group had entertained another Group as guests, together with
many other visitors. Third, the Group had had, for the first
time, an eminent overseas author of science fiction present
among them.
Messrs Clare and Wilson returned to Coolangatta for the
following week-end where they had left their diving gear at the
Mustchin’s. The weather was fair, the water of the swollen
Tweed River hardly clear enough for diving. Back in Brisbane
on Monday, April 4th, Arthur Clarke spent a busy week on
business. He also recorded an interview for ‘In Town Tonight’
on 4KQ, and negotiated for the typing of his manuscript for his
just-completed novel, THE STARS AND THE CITY, which BSFG
member John Gurney is arranging for him.
As we conclude this report on Easter Monday, Arthur
Clarke and Mike Wilson are in Brisbane, preparing to leave on
Wednesday, April 13th, for Heron Island and the Reef.
WARREGO
Etherline 48, 21 April 1955
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FAREWELL FILM SHOW
August 1954
They had a great time on the barrier reef, Arthur Clarke
and Mike Wilson, to judge by the color films and slides shown in
Brisbane on Wednesday evening, August 24th
Arranged by the collaboration of the Brisbane
Underwater Research Group, The Queensland Spear
Fisherman’s Club and the Wise Men’s Club of the YMCA, the
show was attended by about 130 people, among whom, as
guests, were members of the Brisbane Science Fiction Group.
Arthur Clarke and Mike Wilson were introduced by Mr Lyle
Davis, president of the Brisbane Underwater Research Group
and the Queensland Spear Fisherman’ Club.
Mike Wilson operated the slide projector, and commented
on the still pictures, all in color. The cream of the stills had been
skimmed off and sent to America and England, to illustrate
Arthur’s new book, THE COAST OF CORAL (look for it in about
9 months time), but what remained were of such interest that
it augers well for what will be in the book.
Then the movie film, both above and under water, all in
color, were shown with commentary by Arthur, who explained
that the serious work had been down with the stills, and the
movie was mainly for fun, and a pictorial record of the trip.
At the conclusion of the showing spontaneous and
thunderous applause testified to the appreciation of the
audience.
A vote of thanks to Arthur and Mike was moved by
prominent Queenslander Sir Raphael Clineto, who was present

with Lady Cliento and friends, and seconded by Mr Bob Davis,
immediate past president of the Brisbane Wise Men’s Club.
After many private farewells, Arthur and Mike with a few
of the BSFG and several Underwater Groupers, had supper
together, where final farewells were said.
Etherline, 57, c. September 1955

Dick Jenssen, Etherline 30, c. June 1954
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The Historians’s Corner
The ‘Why’ Question
I agree with Carr that the point of researching and writing
history, and the point of studying almost everything, is to reach an
understanding of the ‘whyness’ of things.
I cannot agree with Carr that history and science are the
same because they set out to answer the ‘why’ question. This is
getting the argument the wrong way around and shows, I think,
that Carr did not understand the fundamental process of scientific
enquiry which is the refining of a hypothesis through the process
of verifiable and repeatable experiments. You couldn’t say that
about history which is one continuing experiment in which the
future and present turn into the past and historians try to
understand and explain fragments of that ongoing process.
The other point on which I reckon that Carr has got it wrong,
or at least misdirected, is the reason that scientists and historians
ask the ‘why’ question. Scientists ask ‘why’ because they want to
know what will happen next. ‘What will happen if I put this
substance in with that one?’ for example. Social scientists would
also like to be able to do the same thing; ‘What will happen if I put
this group of people in with that group’ but their successes are less
assured.
History, on the other hand, seeks to understand what
happened in the relationships between people in the past in order
to tell stories about them. History might have the value of giving
some people a kind of wisdom about how they might act in future
circumstances - ‘Those who do not learn history are doomed to
repeat it’, so to speak - but since no event in the future can be
identical to any in the past it is not possible to learn precise actions

that might lead to desired outcomes. What a student of history
can learn is that under certain circumstances certain classes of
decisions may lead to potentially satisfactory outcomes. This is
not the kind of precision that people generally seek from science.
A cynic might say that historians ask ‘why’ of their
evidence in order to make the stories they tell more interesting
than stories that answer only the ‘what, when, where and who’
questions. I’d like to think that historians ask ‘why’ because that
is the key to understanding people’s motivations and the
environments in which they do the things that historians try to
understand. The ‘why’ question gives the motivation to people’s
activities when we look at them from our future perspective and
I say that this is what makes history more of an art than a science.
Of course, Carr wrote What is History? at the beginning of
the 1960s when science seemed new and shiny and promised great
and liberating futures for the human race. Hitching the old
discipline of history to this new wagon seemed like a good thing,
irresistible even. We’ve moved on a bit from then and science
does not seem so all encompassing. More importantly, perhaps,
much more thinking and theorizing has gone into understanding
social and cultural relationships so that, among many other things,
we have come to a better appreciation of the role of story making
and telling in human realities and even an understanding that
science is, after all, a fairly rigorous form of story telling.
This brings history and science close together again. Now,
however, it is science that seeks to bring itself closer to where
history is by trying to find ways of explaining itself to the bulk of
humanity. In this, like history, one of the most important parts of
the story science is trying to tell the story of ‘why’.
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Let me sum up what I have tried to say about the claim of
history to be included among the sciences. The word science
already covers so many different branches of knowledge,
employing so many different methods and techniques, that the
onus seems to rest on those who seek to exclude history rather
than on those who seek to include it. It is significant that the
arguments for exclusion come not from scientists anxious to
exclude historians from their select company, but from
historians and philosophers anxious to vindicate the status of
history as a branch of humane letters. The dispute reflects the
prejudice of the old division between the humanities and
science, in which the humanities were supposed to represent
the broad culture of the ruling class, and science the skills of
technicians who serve it. The words ‘humanities’ and ‘humane’
are themselves in this context a survival of this time-honored
prejudice; and the fact that the antithesis between science and
history will not make sense in any language but English suggests
the peculiarly insular character of the prejudice. My principal
objection to the refusal to call history a science is that it justifies
and perpetuates the rift between the so-called ‘two cultures’.
The rift itself is a product of this ancient prejudice, based on a
class structure of English society which itself belongs to the
past; and I am myself not convinced that the chasm which
separates the historian from the geologist is any deeper or more
unbridgeable than the chasm which separates the geologist
from the physicist. But the way to mend the rift is not, in my
view, to teach elementary science to historians or elementary
history to scientists. This is a blind alley into which we have been

led by muddled thinking. After all, scientists themselves do not
behave in this way. I have never heard of engineers being
advised to attend elementary classes in botany.
One remedy I would suggest is to improve the standard
of our history, to make it - if I may dare to say so - more
scientific, to make our demands on those who pursue it more
rigorous. History as an academic discipline in this university is
sometimes thought of a a catch-all for those who find classics
too difficult and science too serious. One impression which I
hope to convey in these lectures is that history is a far more
difficult subject than classics, and quite as serious as any
science. But this remedy would· imply a stronger faith among
historians themselves in what they are doing. Sir Charles Snow,
in a recent lecture on this theme, had a point when he
contrasted the ‘brash’ optimism of the scientist with the
‘subdued voice’ and ‘anti-social feeling’ of what he called the
‘literary intellectual’. Some historians - and more of those who
write about history without being historians - belong to this
category of ‘literary intellectuals’. They arc so busy telling us
that history is not a science, and explaining what it cannot and
shouJd not be or do, that they have no time for its
achievements and its potentialities.
The other way to heal the rift is to promote a profound
understanding of the identity of aim between scientists and
historians; and this is the main value of the new and growing
interest in the history and phi1olophy of science. Scientists,
social scientists and historians are all engaged in different
branches of the same study: the study of man and his
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environment, of the effects of man on his environment and of
his environment on man. The object of the study is the same: to
increase man’s understanding of, and mastery over, his
environment. The presuppositions and the methods of the
physicist, the geologist, the pychologist, and the historian differ
widely in detail; nor do I wish to commit myself to the
proposition that, in order to be more scientific, the historian
must follow more closely the methods of physical science. But
historian and physical scientist are united in the fundamental
purpose of seeking to explain, and in the fundamental
procedure of question and answer. The historian, like any other
scientist, is an animal who incessantly asks the same question
‘Why?’
Carr, What is History? pp.84-86

Encountering Science Fiction
with Bob Smith
When I first came to know Bob Smith he was a sergeant in
the Australian Army. As he gently reminded a couple of young
fans in the late 1960s, however, that did not mean he was not a
person too. I never thought of Bob as an army sergeant, I thought
of him as one of the gentlest and most fannish people I had ever
met. He was also instrumental in changing my life in other ways.
He is the reason that we have books about zen, Chinese and
Japanese poetry, Haiku and the I Ching on our bookshelves. At
the dinner hosted by Bob and Lynn Smith after Syncon 70 that
John Foyster mentioned in the pervious issue of iOTA I started on
the path towards apprentice alcoholism in a rather jolly way (but
never gained the full qualification, thankfully).

More important than that, for me and many others, was the
gentle wisdom and fannish sensibilities of Bob’s writing. He,
along with John Baxter, John Foyster, Lee Harding and John
Bangsund, was responsible for establishing the kind of fannish
ethos that came into being rapidly after the 1966 convention and
the arrival of ASFR. But while the other writers were more
vigorous and to the forefront, and found new ways for Australians
to explore, explain and write about science fiction, Bob stood in
the background and made very little contribution to this new
discourse. In fact, it would have been hard to know whether or
not Bob was still an active reader of stf by the mid 1960s although
he remained, as did many of us, active in stf fandom.
Sensing this, and perhaps wishing to inject a little more
fannishness into ASFR and bring to it Bob’s skills at the typer,
John Bangsund invited Bob to contribute a more fannish column
to ASFR which resulted in several excellent examples of Bob’s
writing. In one Bob gently mocked Graham Stone and the ASFA
(but there’s already enough of that kind of thing in these pages)
and in another Bob wrote about his early experiences in
discovering stf:
SMITH’S BURST
When I was a wee tad, still at school, there was one
weekly event to which I looked forward more than any other,
I think, and that was the English country town Saturday
morning ‘market’. 1942 - and my parents, to escape the London
bombings, had moved to the fairly quiet (in those days) town
of Bedford, some sixty miles north of London. The name of
Bedford would be reasonably well known to most English
school-children (in those days - Ghu knows what they teach ’em
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now!) because it had been the place where John Bunyan wrote
his PILGRIM’S PROGRESS - and, if your parents happened to be
wealthy, there was a possibility you’d end up at one of
England’s better public schools, Bedford School. Well, my
parents were not wealthy, but I had read Bunyan’s rather
frightening book (a fair sort of introduction to fantasy for any
child, I imagine) and so Bedford town wouldn’t be all that
strange, I thought.
Wandering among the various market stalls and over the
old cobble stones of Bedford’s market place we see a skinny lad
of twelve summers - probably sucking an ice cream cone or
dipping into a greasy bag of chips - who (amazing coincidence!)
turns out to be Bob Smith. ‘Smudger’, as he’s known to his
school mates, jingles the few low-value coins in his pocket and
heads for the only stall which holds any magic for him ... the
magazine stall.
I can almost hear two-thirds of ASFR’s readers groaning:
‘Yeah, yeah ... we know. This is where Smudger - what a
godawful name! - bores us with how he Discovered sf, and how
it has warped his young and cloddish mind ever since ...’
Gentlemen, I am surprised at you! Where is the tolerance,
patience, and ability to view things objectively that we of the sf
fraternity are known for? Bear with me.
Actually, I had ‘discovered’ sf about a year and a half
earlier, when some kind and fatherly ARP warden gave me a
battered copy of the BRE ASTOUNDING during a sojourn in the
shelters, while the Luftwaffe had their nightly crack at London.
(It was many years later, while reading the Hadley edition of

FINAL BLACKOUT, that I realized it must have been part of
Hubbard’s serial I read that noisy night in the shelter, back in
1940. I certainly hadn’t read it anywhere else!) (Fantasy, of
course, I’d discovered while still in the learning-to-read stage,
via those wonderful DR DOLITTLE books and others.)
Getting sf in England was something of an ordeal in the
early 1940s, as any veteran of the English sf fraternity will tell
you. The Thorpe & Porter reprints of AMAZING, GALAXY,
FANTASTIC ADVENTURES, FUTURE, SF QUARTERLY and WEIRD
TALES hadn’t yet arrived on the scene, and sf was very difficult
to track down - even if one had money and knew people, which
a twelve year-old boy certainly didn’t. Bookshops that dealt in
second-hand magazines were few and far between in Bedford,
and an extremely meager source of sf. That magazine
exchange and mart stall on Saturday mornings, though,
revealed unexpected treasures ...
The wily old gent who ran that stall must have had some
contacts up in the Big Smoke, and I would imagine (knowing
what I know now) he’d cottoned on to the great piles of
magazines from the US used in ships for ballast. (It is a
historical fact that this was one of the few ways decent sf came
into the country during the war years.) Those Saturday
mornings became a kind of adventure, because you never knew
what he’d turn up with next, and I think he knew this. The man
was a bit of a showman, and would cunningly display only a few
of these choice overseas magazines every Saturday, with a few
more under the counter. He was gonna make his supplies last
as long as possible, and extract the utmost profit, by golly! And
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he did ... (Of course, there were other tempting items to
sometimes distract you! American pulp detectives, the various
war pulps, and ... intriguing magazines full of naked ladies, or
ladies with nothing on but black stockings. Gee ...! I’ll say one
thing for that stall man: none of us youngsters ever managed to
buy, beg or steal any of those more risque publications from
him. He may have been a spiv or con merchant, but he
apparently had some scruples someplace.)
After all these years, I remember him better than I do the
sf magazines he sold me. He was London Jew, and I was
inclined to be a little frightened of him. (The young Smith had
been reading OLIVER TWIST at school, and tended to think most
Jews were Fagins under all that friendliness. For some reason
my father never spoke kindly of them.) He used to peer at you
sharply through glasses that made his eyes appear enormous;
always unshaven, a sallow complexion, always a cigar butt
tucked in the corner of his mouth, and his voice hinted of sly
doings and you’d-better-not-get-too-close. I imagined him
among the fleshpots of darker London, and squirmed
deliciously.
‘Ah, my boy,’ he would purr, ‘what we got for you today,
eh?’ and his hairy hands would caress a tattered copy of
AMAZING, PLANET or SUPER SCIENCE (of which he seemed to
have an awful lot, as I recall: years later, while reading a
columnist complaint in a 1940 copy of Harry Warner’s
SPACEWAYS that Pohl’s SUPER SCIENCE STORIES didn’t seem
to have very good distribution in the US, I remembered the
apparently inexhaustible supply my stall man had, and

chuckled). I would eagerly hand over my sixpence and the
equally tattered copy of, perhaps, THRILLING WONDER, and
make my choice for the week.
Sixpence... When I think that I had to do some fast
talking to extract a mildewed copy of a 1939 AMAZING from a
bookshop in Brisbane in 1956 for about five shillings ... when I
remember all the science fiction pulps that passed through my
grubby fingers during the war years ... I could almost spit!
But then, I do have those warm memories of those early
days in a country town, of a character who probably doesn’t
exist any more, but who definitely had me well on the way to
becoming a sf fan, and of all those old American mags passing
through my hands ... twenty-four years ago.
Bob Smith
Australian SF Review, John Bangsund (ed), January 1967

Don Latimer, Etherline 67, March 1956
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The 1954 Australian SF Convention
Revisited
What follows is the beginning of an exercise in analyzing
the historical evidence and figuring out what differences between
accounts of events might mean and how reading those differences
can help to create a more cogent account of what might actually
have happened. This is the beginning of the process which
involves bringing together different fragments of historical
evidence and seeing if they say more together than they do apart.
I leave it up to you to see what views you might form from them.
I have a particular interest in this kind of analysis. When I
was studying history (among other things) at ANU I took a course
in revolutionary England, the period from the arrival of James I
after the death of Elizabeth to the return of James II at the end of
the 1850s. After three years of Australian history, in which the
sources seemed to be everywhere I looked, I wanted to learn how
to study history in which the sources were scarce. The course
taught us how to wring the greatest amount of meaning out of the
least amount of evidence by looking at fragments and finding
meaning in them, usually by understanding context and by
comparison between fragments. This skill was sharpened in an
honors course in which the key exercise was to use the only
surviving handful of fragments of evidence, most only a few lines
long, to work out Oliver Cromwell’s intentions on the day he went
to parliament and then called in the army to remove the Rump
Parliament from power. It was an educational exercise.
These two accounts of the events on the Sunday of the Third
Australian SF Convention were written by Ian Crozier, the one in
plain print appeared in Etherline, for a readership that was mainly

Australian (you will already have read this in the full report of the
convention reprinted in iOTA 07), and the one in bold was written
for Operation Fantast, mainly an overseas readership. The
Operation Fantast version is shorter and generally summarizes
the Etherline version. Interestingly however, the shorter version
includes information that was not in the longer and summarizes
the longer version to make clearer what actually happened.
There are many things we can learn about the state of
Australian fandom and how it worked in 1954 from these reports,
but the main thing to learn from examining these reports is a little
more about what happened to Sydney fandom in the mid 1950s.
Of course, the real key to understanding the dynamics of Sydney
fandom in 1954 lies in what was said after Melbourne fans left the
session so Sydney fans could argue amongst themselves,
apparently without resolution. No doubt those Melbourne fans
later learned all about what had been said but apparently none of
them wrote it down so there is no record for us to use now. It may
well then be that I come across an account or accounts left by
Sydney fans, and if that is the case the challenge will be to try to
reach an understanding of how reliable those sources might be
because of the inevitable biases in that evidence.
Before going on to cite the historical evidence I should let
you know of one other tiny fragment of evidence I came across in
an issue of Etherline published just before the 1954 convention
(which I cannot find at this moment). In it Melbourne fandom
says, more or less, ‘we expect to be given the 1955 national
convention to run’. This is the first printed reference I’ve come
across of any Melbourne intention to run any convention and so
it seems to me that Sydney fans had every right to expect
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Melbourne to bid for the 1955 convention. Consequently, when
Melbourne fans said they wanted to hold the 1956 convention
instead, and that left an opening for the North Shore Futurians to
put in a bid to run the 1955 convention (which appears to have
been arranged before the session began), some of the more
established Sydney fans probably had the right to feel betrayed and
this probably elevated emotions at the business session. So,
perhaps without understanding how, Melbourne fans may have to
take some of the responsibility for what happened in Sydney
following the 1954 convention. Talking this perhaps a little too
far, Melbourne fans might have left the session as much to avoid
flak from angry Sydney fans directed at them rather than simply
leaving those fans to battle out their differences in privacy.
So, there’s something of a hypothesis about what happened
in Sydney that left Melbourne to carry fandom forward until it
caught fire after the 1966 convention. Let’s look at the evidence
left to us by Ian Crozier about what happened, with the plain text
being his report to mainly Australian fans and the bold text his
summary for overseas fans.
We pick up the story at the beginning of the second day of
the convention:
Next morning the auction started one hour late and the
hacksaw was again brought into play. Early material was mainly
BRE and British, which brought very low prices. The US digest
mags brought fairly high prices, with F&SF bringing up to 8/6,
TWS up to 7/-, GALAXY up to 5/-. The BRE ASTOUNDINGs
brought a few high prices, due to the early dates. Books, mostly
US editions, brought fair figures, despite the fact that many of
them will be out in British editions soon. Another spate of

British PBs brought an average of 6d.
American PBs brought high prices, with Remo Parlanti
paying 8/- for ROGUE QUEEN. Ooooh!, Remo!!
The auction started late next morning, again being
opened with a hacksaw. After it got under way, fairly brisk
bidding was experienced on all the US items, some going as
high as 8/6, with 5/- to 7/- being common. BREs brought an
average of 1/-, depending on the issue and magazine.
American PB’s brought a high average price, as did US books,
despite the fact that most of them will be out shortly as British
editions.
The Business session had an attendance of around 30,
and the first report was delivered by Mr B Finch, secretary of
the FSS. Mr Finch outlined the early history of the FSS, and
detailed the progress made over the past year.
Mr Arthur Porter had taped a report on the Futurian
Society of Canberra earlier in the day, and it was then played
after the conclusion of Mr Finch’s report. He outlined the
formation of the club after Mr Geoff Bennett’s visits to
Melbourne and Sydney, and [had] seen both extremes at work.
Judging by the response from the reputed 300 odd readers of
sf in Canberra, it would appear that the wrong extreme [was]
chosen.
Mr Lyell Crane delivered a report on behalf of the
Adelaide Science Fiction Group, which was prepared by Mrs J
Joyce. It outlined the growth of this group, and detailed the
past year, when the upsurge was most apparent. The library
must be really something.
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Mr Ted Hutt was called on to report on the Newcastle &
Hunter Valley Science Fiction Club, in which he gave the session
the full history of the seven members. It is intended to
advertise extensively in the newspapers in the near future.
Mr Crane reported on behalf of the ASFS, and it was
pointed out that not much had changed in the past year, owing
to the fact that both office bearers were actively engaged in
publicly for the Convention. Mr Crane said that the need for
ASFS had dropped somewhat, and the original idea would have
to be changed. Apparently their approach to the outlying fan
was not all to be desired, as the response was very
disappointing. For the amount of money spent, it was thought
that the results have not justified the outlay, and the position
would have to be ratified at the earliest possible moment. It
was decided to debate this question in General Business.
Mr Glick appealed for material for the US Convention,
especially earlier Australian items.
Mr Hubble reported on behalf of the North Shore Futurian
Society, tracing the club from the formation to the present day.
It was indicated that the name would be changed at some
future date.
Mr McCubbin reported on behalf of the Melbourne
Science Fiction Group. He stressed the informality of the group,
and pointed out that although it had no paid members, there
were 97 contacts on its books. He pointed out that there was
a very strong publishing section attached to the group.
It was moved Glick, seconded Purdey, that the reports be
accepted.

The Business Session started on time on the Sunday
afternoon, being chaired by Vol Molesworth. Report were
delivered by Mr B Finch for the Futurian Society of Sydney, a
taped report by Mr Arthur Porter of the Futurian Society of
Canberra, Mr McCubbin of the Melbourne Science Fiction
Group, Mr Lyell Crane of the Australasian Science Fiction
Society, Mr Ted Butt for the Newcastle and Hunter Valley
Science Fiction Society, Mr Hubble for the North Shore
Futurian Society. After the reports had been accepted by the
session, General Business took over.
In general business, the first item of discussion was ASFS.
Mr Glick suggested that ASFS be handed over intact to one of
the flourishing clubs, for them to run and cover costs. Mr
Stone replied that the final fate of ASFS had not been decided
on, except that it was probably that one of three courses,
reconstitution under the present executive, the course
suggested by Mr Glick, or liquidation would be taken. Mr Butt
of Newcastle suggested that ASFS canvass for gifts. Mr Stone
replied that this would only mean that someone else would
foot the bills.
Mr Salgram of Ballarat suggested an Australia wide book
club, which would bring more readers of sf.
Mr Keating of Melbourne suggested that if ASFS were reconstituted like the majority of amateur clubs, the state bodies
could carry the main body.
Mr Martin of Sydney said that it was apparent that Mr
Stone and Mr Crane ‘were getting old and decrepit’, in that
they were not prepared to carry on the apparently large
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volume of work tied up in ASFS. Mr Crane discussed the
suggestions put forward to date, and said that it was quite true
that the work was becoming too much to handle.
Mr Glick said that in the early days, when ASFS was a
proprietary show, it was a very well run organization, but since
the rapid growth, it would necessitate some other arrangement
as he thought it would be a good idea if the FSS took over ASFS,
and appoint Mr Stone organizer.
Mr Haddon asked whether the ASFS could give any
indication of what course they intended to follow.
Mr Crane stressed that the original purpose had changed,
and a new purpose decided on. They wanted the meeting to
indicate such a purpose.
Mr Haddon moved that ASFS draw up a course and
present it to a FSS meeting for approval, and all interested
organizations [be] notified accordingly. This was seconded by
Mr Bos.
The chairman indicated that he doubted whether the
session could decide the policy of ASFS, and said that enough
courses of action had been suggested for ASFS to decide on
one.
In his report on ASFS, Mr Crane dropped a bombshell
when he indicated that he and the president, Mr G Stone
wished the session to indicate the future of the ASFS. It was
felt by both that ASFS had served its purpose, that of
registering fans, and a new purpose would have to be selected.
After much heated discussion, the chairman applied the gag,
and indicated to ASFS that enough suggestions had been made

from the floor for a course to be selected.
It was moved Haddon seconded Bos that the next
Australian Convention be run by NSFS [North Shore Futurian
Society]. In moving so, Mr Haddon said that as the aims of the
FSS were to advance the causes of sf, and it was stated that
most of the previous year’s activities were taken up with the
running of the Convention, it was apparent that not much
advancing of sf was undertaken. Anyway, it was time that the
younger section had a chance to show that it could run a
convention.
Mr Bos seconded briefly.
Mr Crane pointed out that the Convention was under the
direction of Mr Judd, and took up no time of the FSS.
Personally, he would like to see Melbourne take the
Convention.
Mrs Molesworth said that it would be a good thing for
fandom if Melbourne took the next Convention.
Mr McCubbin thanked the speakers, and stressed the fact
that Melbourne wanted the Convention in 1956, to be run at
the time of the Olympic Games, and it was intended to put on
a large show. Owing to the large amount of work involved, it
was thought that two years would be required for this
Convention.
Mr Glick at this point suggested that the motion be put
to the vote.
Mr Martin said that it was not necessary to have any
organization run a Convention, as long as an Organizer be
appointed.
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Mr Finch said that it was necessary to have close
cooperation in the running of a Con.
Miss Simmons suggested that the Convention by held in
Sydney, and run by a group divorced from organized clubs.
Mr Glick asked that the motion be clarified as to who
would be running the Con, Mr Haddon or the NSFS.
Mr Haddon replied that he was applying on behalf of the
NSFS.
Mrs Molesworth suggested that the motion be put to the
vote.
22 for, 14 against.
Mrs Molesworth moved that this session suggest to the
NSFS that Mr Hubble be appointed organizer. Seconded
Haddon.
Mr Martin said that in his opinion this meeting could not
so move.
Mr Glick said that the meeting, as an unconstituted body,
could move anything it liked.
The Chairman ruled that the body could not move such a
motion.
Mr Nicholson said that the NSFS would appreciate a vote
of confidence in Mr Hubble.
Another bombshell was dropped when it was moved
Haddon, seconded Bos that the NSFS be appointed to run the
Fourth Convention in Sydney next year. Apparently everyone
had the idea that Melbourne would run it, and it was all ready
to drop it in their laps. There was a queue of speakers all ready
to get up and move it to this effect and the motion stunned a

few of them. After much heated discussion on both sides, the
gag was applied, and the NSFS got the 1955 Con by 22 votes to
14.
Moved Brunen that the session thank Mr Judd for his
masterly organization of the present Convention. Seconded
McCubbin.
Mr Judd thanked the meeting very much.
M McCubbin moved that the approval of the meeting to
go ahead and organize the 1956 Convention be given.
Seconded by Keating.
Mr Judd commended the idea, and said that in his opinion
24 months was not too long to organize a Convention.
The Melbourne delegation arose and asked that the 1956
Convention be awarded to Melbourne, as they had plans to
put a really good show on, in view of the Olympics being held
there. This was approved by the session.
Mr Hubble was suggested by the meeting as the
Organizer of the 1955 Convention.
A vote of thanks was given to Mr Wally Judd, Organizer
of the Convention, for the smooth way in which it went off,
and I would like to endorse this.
Mr Nicholson moved that the split which had developed
in the Sydney organizations be healed in view of the cordial
relations now apparent. The Melbourne group left the room
while this motion was discussed. Apparently it was not
successful.
Meeting adjourned at 5.15 PM.
A move was made to heal the serious breach which has
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split the Sydney group, and the Melbourne delegation moved
out of the room in a body whilst this was being attempted.
Apparently it was not successful.
The meeting adjourned at 5.15pm.
The evening session was, in my opinion, one of the best
periods of the Con. A really terrific 30 minute play was the
feature, supported by some more films.
On the whole, the organization of this Convention was
very much better than the last, although I think the subject
matter of the last was better.
The final session was the variety night, which consisted
of a very good play put on by the Sydney fans, and a short film
session.
On the whole, a much better show than last year, except
for the Symposium, and the organization only slipped a couple
of times.
It’s up to you now, NSFS.
On the Monday evening, there was a meeting of the
Futurian Society scheduled. However, it never came off. I
wonder why?
I J Crozier.
(Etherline 28, 28 April 1954)
We can only hope that the Sydney group mends its
differences
Attendances: Total registration was 123, inc 29 Compl.
Saturday afternoon: 61
Saturday night: 61
Sunday morning: 31

Sunday afternoon: 45
Sunday night: 40 odd.
Ian Crozier
Operation Fantast (New Series) 16, Summer 1954

Fanzine Review
The Journal of the Australian Science Fiction Association,
Volume One, Number Four. July 1966 and Number Five,
December 1966. Australian Science Fiction Association, Box
852, PO, Canberra City, ACT, Graham Stone, Secretary.
After having written a review praising Australian SF
Review 2 of August 1966 I thought it might be a good idea to look
at what else was being published along similar lines in Australia
at this time. The only thing that I could think of that had any
similarity at all was Graham Stone’s Journal of the Australian
Science Fiction Association, and I picked two issues because the
Journal was substantially smaller than ASFR and because these
two issues encompass the period during which ASFR published
five issues.
I should begin by noting my biases when it comes to
looking at this publication (Stone would have loathed the use of
the word ‘fanzine’ in referring to this and did not think of it as
one, even though the passage of time locates it among this dreaded
form of science fiction enthusiast (he also came to loath the word
‘fan’) activity.) My first bias, therefore, is that I might be critical
of Stone’s Journal for not being something that Stone never
intended it to be.
My other bias is that I discovered fandom only a few
months before the first issue of ASFR was published and grew up
in a Melbourne fandom largely created by the enthusiasm
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generated around
that fanzine,
though
my
inclinations
became more
fannish than that.
Thus, something
like the Journal
would have had no
interest at all for
me at the time.
Added to this, in
the fannish circles
in which I mixed
Graham Stone was
not regarded well;
to quote John
Foyster from our
prev io u s issue
(written in 1970), he was ‘a wart on the arsehole of Sydney
Fandom’.
So, having been warned, here is my relatively unbiased view
of these two issues of the Journal of the Australian Science Fiction
Association.
A quick flick through the contents shows us some
bibliographic material on recently published books, a relatively
interesting article on Fantastic, an interesting and thorough article
on Australians published in American stfnal pulps and a long item
in the second issue about what works should be on a stfnal reading

list. In both issues John Henry has a miscellaneous column of bits
and pieces about stf gleaned, I gather, largely from mentions in
the press of the day. Both issues conclude with a few editorial
jottings which are, to me anyhow, the most interesting part of each
issue.
The Journal is interesting but it’s not stimulating. It is
competently written but there is nothing challenging about it.
Perhaps two good words would be ‘limited’ and ‘comfortable’ and
a useful little phrase would be ‘devoid of personality’. To be
clear, I am not saying that Graham Stone was any of these things,
but if his fanzine matched his personality - as many fanzines do this is how the Journal projects him into my consciousness. I
hasten to add that Stone probably did not think his Journal should
in any way reflect his personality, but then that may tell us
something about his personality in being so reserved about a genre
he loved and dedicated so much of his life to.
By saying that the Journal is ‘limited’ I mean that it treats
stf as an artefact rather than a written artform. Behind the words
written here is a very deep knowledge of the stf that has been
written in the past, a bibliographers consciousness perhaps rather
than a reader’s or writer’s perspective. For example, in most of
the reviews and articles the stories are explained in terms of
setting and story line, rarely in whether or not a story is good or
bad to read, and then when quality if mentioned it is not
explained. That is to say, there is no critical mind at work here.
There is a mind capable a deep factual comparison between stories
read and remembered over the years, but not, it seems to me, of
explaining why one story is better than another. This apparent
lack of critical faculty means that reviews and articles are
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informative rather than stimulating and challenging. To illustrate,
after having read these two issues of the Journal I can barely recall
the titles of the stories and books mentioned but, a months or more
after reading the Widdershins review of Bill the Galactic Hero in
ASFR 2 I’m still so intrigued by it that my fingers continue
twitching to pull the book off the shelf again to read it to see if I
agree with the review.
What do I mean by ‘comfortable’? The Journal is solidly
based within the genre of stf and those who are also well versed in
its past will feel more comfortable and at home than they will be
by an issue of ASFR. The Journal is for those who already know
their stf and possibly want to burrow into its warm embrace even
further. The extraordinarily deep knowledge of the genre
displayed here welcomes in those who also share its history and
heritage, like sitting down in front of the fire with a glass or three
of good bourbon to reread that favorite Asimov or Aldiss. On the
other hand, this deep knowledge so liberally scattered across the
pages of the two issue, would tend to confuse and repel those who
do not also possess this knowledge; it is a fanzine for the insider.
There is also no questioning here, no requirement to think or
exercise critical judgement, just relax into it. In a way, I find all
this odd because it was Graham Stone’s desire to educate the
masses into the importance of stf, and yet there is nothing in the
Journal that would encourage an outsider to enter and explore the
genre. This gives the felling that members of the great unwashed
were welcome to venture into the world of stf if they were
prepared to do so on the terms of those who set the rules of that
engagement, but it is not a very welcoming or encouraging
engagement.

Here, to give you an example of the Graham Stone writing
and reviewing style, is a review from the 4th issue of the Journal:
THE SWORD OF LANKOR
by Howard L Cory
Ace PB (F373) 40¢
If, like me, you are more than wary of imitations of
Burroughs, imitations of Otis Adelbert Klien and Robert E
Howard imitating Burroughs, the whole Planet Stories school
which ran the tradition into the ground, then you too will
approach with misgivings anything with ‘sword’ in its title and
the usual symptoms of the disease - medieval looking culture,
kings and priests and warriors and gladiators, and of course set
on some imaginary planet unsullied by scientific background.
This one, however, it not bad. Under the usual nonsense
is concealed a science fiction story, though we may question
some of its assumptions. It is more like an imitation of de
Camp’s Krishna stories, which are another proposition
altogether. There is still too much idiotic romanticism, barbaric
intrigue and irresponsible violence for my tastes at least - I
tolerate Burroughs nostalgically, but there’s no sense in anyone
writing the same kind of thing today - but it does turn out to
mean something in the end. Cory is a writer new to me, and if
this is a first effort it is quite a good one. After dropping the
juvenilia he may prove an asset to SF. He certainly has a better
idea of how to write fiction than most of the young genii
editors have been discovering lately.
The Journal lacks a letter column so there is no sense of
communication between it and its readers. This may have been
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deliberate since Stone did not want to emulate the format so
successfully used by many ‘fanzines’. Already in its second issue
in August 1966, ASFR had three or four pages of letters which
helped build a rapport and sense of community around that
fanzine. Without that communication the Journal seems stilted
and does not encourage any involvement in it, or a sense of
community - perhaps something Stone was deliberately trying to
avoid. This means that it might be a worthy publication about stf
meant for a serious minded Association membership, but this also
meant that it made almost no discernible contribution to the rapid
development of stf fandom in Australia from the mid 1960s and
thus to the development or popularization of stf in Australia.
As an aside, these two issues list new members to the
Association which include names that will be familiar to many.
They include John Foyster, Alan France and John Bangsund, who
were apparently willing to participate in Graham Stone’s project
even if he was not prepared to involve himself in theirs.
As a second aside reminds us of the review of Nick
Solntsoff’s Woomera in our previous issue. In the December 1966
issue of the Journal we find the change of address for; ‘Dr
Nicholas Solntseff, Electrical Engineering Dept, University of
NSW, Box 1, PO Kensington, NSW’.
Finally, Stone built up an enviable reputation as being a
Scrooge when it came to what he considered the humbug of
fandom. He demonstrated this in the concluding paragraph of the
5th issue of the Journal when he wrote:
Phil Muldowney suggests giving the Journal a distinctive
title, as more manageable than the present unwieldy form. Do
many others agree? A really distinctive title is hard to find that

is not objectionable on other grounds: SF has had enough
publications with foolish titles, and sensible ones are hard to
find available.

Progress Report
There’s almost nothing of any novelty to report this time
around. Lots more trawling has taken place and lost more
interesting and useful information pulled in. Putting together this
issue of iOTA is probably the most exciting things that has
happened all month in this project, which probably tells you
something about what the historians’ life is really like.

To Be Done
An equally unexciting but fruitful month probably lies
ahead, doing the things that I also spent most of this past month
doing. I can hardly wait!

Letters of Comment
‘Ballarat Gertie’ on Facebook has copies of Australian SF
Review issues 1, 10, 11 (two copies), 12, 14, 15 and 16 in very
good condition and she is prepared to sell them. If you are
interested you can get in touch with her on Facebook.
We Also Heard From: Gary Mason, Rob Gerrand, Jessie
Lymn and Bruce Gillespie

Pre Olympicon Publicity
Olympicon was Melbourne fandom’s first convention. By
the standards of Australian convention to come it was actually
quite a simple event, but in 1956 it was a major undertaking. The
following press release hints as the work done by the committee
but also at the disappointment they felt at the lack of support from
Sydney fans.
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The Photo File
Here are some more photos from Robin Johnson. Although
they are undated I have one photo taken at the same convention
which is dated, so we know that these photos were taken at the
1971 Easter convention. This convention was also the first
convention that Australian fans held in a hotel, reckoning that they
needed to get in some practice if they were going to run a
WorldCon in one.

This photo was taken at one of the evening entertainments
that fans of the time regularly put on. This may well have been a
humorous entertainment penned by Paul Stevens but others might
have a better memory than I. From the left: John Foyster, Leigh
Edmonds, Valma Brown and Lee Harding.

Here Valma and Lee are hamming it up but we don’t know who
the other person in the photo is. Below is a photo of an out-offocus Cedric
Rowley who
may have
been doing
sound for
the show.
He has only
three tape
recorders on
the go in
this photo.
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This panel must have had something serious to do with stf
publishing because all the heavy-hitters are here. From the left;
Mervyn Binns, Lee Harding, Ron Smith, John Foyster and Ron
Graham.

1961 - The Credit Squeeze hits
the Melbourne SF Club
Speaking of Mervyn Binns, by the early 1960s he had
become a major source of overseas stf for local readers. This was
the result of his combined roles as Librarian (and just about
everything else) for the Melbourne SF Club and working for
McGills which was a newsagency and bookshop in Elizabeth
Street, Melbourne.
Among his many activities Mervyn published an irregular
newsletter called the Australian Science Fiction Newsletter which
was a combined booklist and source of the latest news of what was
going on at the Club. (In comparison to Graham Stone’s

publications for the Australian SF Association, which are very
tidily produced and carefully written, Mervyn dashed off his
newsletters when he had the time and inclination, often typing a
bit and leaving the stencil in the typer to come back to a few days
later. If Graham Stone saw Mervyn’s newsletters I’m sure he was
mortified at the poor reputation he thought they were giving stf.
I’m also sure Mervyn could not have cared less about what
Graham thought.)
While Mervyn was almost single handedly keeping the
Melbourne SF Club going the Menzies government decided that
the Australian economy was overheating and put restrictions on
the availability of credit with the intention of cooling down the
rapid rate of growth. By the standards of what happened to the
economy from the early 1970s the so-called ‘credit squeeze’ was
a mere hiccup in two decades of growth. However, it seemed
rather more than that at the time and did dampen down a lot of
discretionary spending, as Mervyn noted in the edition of the
Australian Science Fiction Newsletter which he issued in June
1961.
Dear Fans
It would appear that the current government induced
recession has hit everybody. Things have been slow at the club
and business has been very slow. The majority of my regular
customers for pocket books and odd items that I advertise each
Newsletter have not been buying much lately. Those that have
still owe me for same in some cases. Some of our members
here have been forced to sell their collections to raise funds lists will be going out with this issue - and all this material has
helped to swell the big lot on hand. In future I will be listing as
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usual all the new PBs coming out both in UK and USA but I will
have very few for sale. In other words if you want any new pbs
from me you will have to wait while I obtain them for you. This
may take from 2 to 8 weeks depending on the source of supply.
I can obtain some back issues of magazines or I may be able to
put you in touch with somebody that will be willing to trade.
That is in the USA.
To cut a long story short, besides the fact that one of the
clubs main income has dried up. The time I have to devote to
writing and trading is also drying up. I am broke, the club is
broke but if you are not broke please help us out by buying
some of the items we have for sale.
**********
Another way we are trying to raise funds to help the club
is the Amateur Fantasy Publications Duplicating Service. If you
want any duplicating done please get in touch with us. Our
duplicator has now been put in first class working order at
considerable cost, so we can guarantee a good job. What’s
more our charges are very reasonable, and we need the
moneeeeeeee!
**********
Club activities in the near future will include the following:
half yearly general meeting Thursday July 6th. Saturday meeting
and sale 11am to 2pm on the 8th July. A discussion night was
announced for August the 3rd but nothing definite has been
arranged at this date. A science fiction film show is in the
process of being arranged probably early in September or
before if possible. About 5 or 6 decent shows are available but

they have to be booked well ahead. Before we do any booking
however the number of people who can attend must be
worked out, so that it will be possible for us to ascertain costs
and see whether they can be met. This will be discussed on the
meeting on July 6th.
Suggested film titles for show: This Island Earth, It Came
from Outer Space, 101 Arabian Nights (MrMcGoo), The 5000
Fingers of Dr T, 1984, Conquest of Space, The Beast From
20,000 Fathoms, The Oracle, the Night My Number Came Up,
Our Man in Havana, Bell, Book and Candle and The Mouse That
Roared.
*************
A Bertram Chandler who is now resident in Australia
when he is not sailing around on the MV KAMONA tells me he
has sold a few of his stories to US publishers. Titles will be
found listed on the next page.
Mervyn Binns
The Australian Science Fiction Newsletter, 1 July 1961

The Long and Winding Road
To Aussiecon
Bidding for World SF Conventions wasn’t, and probably
still isn’t, a matter of having a jolly good time going to
conventions, hosting parties and publishing fanzines. A lot of the
work is simple organizational slog, sitting through tedious
meetings while droning on about money and that sort of thing.
Australian fans were perhaps a bit more calculating than
most bidding committees because they were not able to go to all
the regional conventions and make personal contact with all the
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potential voters while shoving glasses of bheer in their hands.
Instead, everything had to be done at long range with the
assistance of friends in the United States.
The Australia in 75 bidding committee was particularly
conscious of the need to create an awareness of Australian fandom
in the United States, particularly with those who were mainly
convention fans and did not see the flood of fanzines pouring out
of Australia by this time. This kind of promotion required money
and so a major preoccupation of the Australian bidding committee
was in raising it. This item from the January/February 1972 issue
of the A75 Bulletin highlights this:
DONATION NOTATIONS
Robin Johnson
At our recent meetings, the Australia in 75 Committee has
decided to ask for assistance [for] our projects directly rather
than make general appeals for money and then allocate it
ourselves. If you feel, as several people have indicated, that it
is hard to see exactly where a donation gets used, this is an
opportunity to see that all your money goes on something that
you are interested in.
The main financial outlays, outside the DUFF contribution
due later this year, are for publicity overseas. Thus we want to
place advertisements in the Program books of the following
conventions:
Lunacon, the New York regional convention over Easter
Boskone, the New England regional during April
Westercon, the West Coast regional in July
Eurocon, in Triest in July.

These will all cost about $10
The A75 advertisement in the Program Book of the LA
Con, this year’s World Science Fiction Convention to be held
Sept 1-4, has already been planned for. In addition to this,
however, we would like various Australian individuals or groups
to sponsor advertisements in this book, aimed at displaying the
range of interests of fans here. These should be arranged
through John Bangsund, The Advertising Officer of the
committee, who can quote costs and help with the
arrangements.
It is important to remember that now there is to be a
postal vote on our bid, the LA Con is the last World Convention
before many people vote. Therefore we must get the best
possible impression over at that time, particularly to people
who will not be going to the Toronto convention in 73. We
must make a good impressions since, to vote for us, it will be
necessary not only to buy a membership in the Toronto
Convention, but also to pay an extra $2 which goes to the
winner of the competition. (We will be asking all of you reading
this article to do this: the $2 will come off the price of a
membership of our con.)
Another promotion the Committee would like to see is
the display and sale of Australian fanzines at these overseas
conventions. The editors concerned are doing all they can to
get their publications known overseas, but there is always
room for assistance by passing on names and addresses or
buying copies to post to fans aborad directly.
If you would like to help in any of these schemes, please
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contact Bill Wright, GPO Box 4039, Melbourne 3000. If you wish
to send money, specify the scheme you are most interested in,
and you will have your name entered as one of the sponsor of
that project, together with having your money go directly to the
most worthy cause in your own opinion.
Robin Johnson
A75 Bulletin 8, January/February 1972, (David Grigg, ed)

1954 - Another Face of
Sydney Fandom
The Futurian Society of Sydney seems to have taken the
spotlight in any consideration of the history of stf fandom in
Sydney, perhaps because Vol Molesworth wrote a long history of
what he called ‘Australian Fandom’ but which reads almost
exclusively as a history of the Sydney Futurians.
By 1954 there were two other groups in Sydney, the result,
perhaps, of the rigid structures and conflicting personalities found
in the FSS. One, the North Shore Futurian Society, is still
something of a mystery to me, but a couple of short reports that
appeared in Etherline about the group that met on Thursday
evenings at the Sydney Bridge Club helps to make that group more
interesting, and intriguing. Among other things, it is interesting to
note that this group did not adopt the lofty name of ‘Futurian’ but
the much more modest ‘Group’ which the Melbourne club had also
taken. The aims and activities of this Sydney group seem also to
be much more like those in Melbourne.
SYDNEY SCIENCE FICTION GROUP
Report to Thursday, 3rd June, 1954
At the beginning of April this year, the Sydney Science

Fiction Thursday Night Group moved back to their old clubroom in the Sydney Bridge Club rooms, Post Office Chambers,
near Wynyard station. This room has seen the most successful
fan meetings, and will be remembered by visitors to the 1953
Convention as the site of the displays and the business session.
For some months previously the group had been meeting
in the club-rooms of the Futurian Society of Sydney, but these
were small and not in the city proper, and activities not
emanating from the Futurian Society met with continual
obstruction there, so it was decided to move the social group
back to the city room.
The move has had a beneficial effect on the group as a
whole, which previously had been losing both members and
enthusiasm. Since returning to 333 George St, David Cohen’s
BLUE CENTAUR BOOKSHOP and the library of the NORTH
SHORE FUTURIAN SOCIETY (the holders of the 1955
Convention) have been doing a roaring trade, and a fabulous
display of science fiction art work featuring several hundred
items was arranged one night. Newcomers are not infrequent,
and are always welcome. Attendances have varied between
fifteen and thirty, and a number of veteran readers of science
fiction who had drifted out of contact previously, have put in
appearances.
The office bearers so far elected for the 1955 Con are: W
Hubble, Organizer; A Haddon, Secretary; P Burke, Chairman; M
Bos, Local Publicity; D Cohen, Treasurer.
D Nicholson
Etherline 31, June 1954.
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