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these at the Club price of 6s. each—postage 6d. extra.
Orders to SFBC, Dunhams Lane, Letchworth, Hertfordshire.

CORRESPONDENCE

All remittances, enquiries regarding accounts and delivery of
books and notices of changes of address should be addressed
to SFBC Accounts Department, Dunhams Lane, Letch-
worth, Herts. Always quote your membership number.
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On pages 2 and 7 of this issue of SF News are two announce-
ments that will be of particular interest to members. The
first gives details of a competition which, to judge from the
many letters we get, will attract some informative entries.
The second concerns a membership drive on which we invite
members to direct their energies, that no longer go un-
rewarded.

MINIMUM MAN

by ANDREW MARVELL

(Gollancz (1938): SFBC 6/-)

Angus Wilson writes:

A RoAD accident in North London in the early hours of
the morning and no occupants of the car. The single witness
of the accident tells of the headlong flight of the driver, a
fat man, followed by a troupe of rats, or was it chickens?
Just the sort of incident that might get a write up in the
Sunday newspapers, when, if ever, they were short of sensa-
tions. A write up and then be quietly dropped. But in Mr.




