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MANIFEST DESTINY by Barry B.Longyear, Futura £1.75, 285 pages
Reviewed by Peter bDay.

Four stories brought together to chronicle stages in Man's development
towards his destiny among the stars as he expands ruthlessly through the
Galaxy. Besides the Nebula-winning novella “Enemy Mine", there is “The
Jaren", a heavily poignant study of an unconquerable warrior race and the
impact on them of Earth's victory; "Savage Planet", a slightly glib de-
feating of the forces of commercial exploitation; and "USE Force", yet
another boot-camp-to-hero routine. Longyear's work has a tendency towards
that particular brand of gooey sentimentality thinly disguised as tough-
mindedness which seems to be so peculiarly American. Nevertheless he is
an extremely capable writer, and this book can be recommended as a good
read---especially for anyone with a sweet tooth.

CIRCUS WORLD by Barry B.Longyear, Ffutura £1.60, 219 pages

Reviewed by Dave Hardy.

I gather that Mr Longyear has been getting quite a bit of stick in

some quarters lately. I don‘t really know whyj while this isn‘'t the -
greatest work of literature I have read, it's quite an entertaining story
~---0r, to be precise, series of stories, as it is an episodic novel (the
individual stories having appeared originally in Isaac Asimov's Science
Science Fiction Magazine). Centuries ago, the spaceship City of Baraboo,
loaded with circus performers, crashlanded on Momus and was virtually cut
off from the Federation (yes, well...). The whole culture is therefore.
based on the circus and its traditions, and this forms the background to
a series of encounters with the politics and military machinations of the
Ninth and Tenth Quadrants---who don't have it all their own way. I found
the book often amusing and not unoriginal.

THE DANCERS OF ARUN by Elizabeth A.Lynn, Hamlyn £1.50, 256 pages
Reviewed by Peter Day.

Second volume in the trilogy The Chronicles of Tornor and follow-up to
the winner of the 1980 World Fantasy Award novel, Watchtower. A pleasant
story but a bit slight and, I would say, more likely to appeal to the
youngetr reader. Kerris, savagely mutilated in a childhood incident, joins
his brother's troupe of chearis--~the dancing warriors of Arun---and
journeys to his birthplace, the witch-city of Elath, where trouble is
brewing. Stripped of its fantasyworld trappings this reduces to a very
run-of-the-mill tale about an enclave of individuals with psychic powers,
in a world of normals. I can't help feeling that those who, unlike me,
have already read, and enjoyed, the first volume of the series, might
possibly get more out of this book than 1 did,

334 by Thomas M. Disch, Magnun £1.50, 248 pages
Reviewed by Dave Packwood.

Set against the background of 21st century New York City this subtly
linked collection of stories revolves around the apartment building 334.
The city-dwellers of 334 inhabit a dystopia where the government's att-
itude to individualism is one of indifference. Socratic dialecticism is
discouraged in favour of cold cynicism, death and birth are purely impers-
onal, and one garners snippets of knowledge from local cinemas. Yet at the
same time these are real people with aspirations, fears and frustrations
who try to eke out some kind of existence amidst the trappings of entropy.
Disch's portrayal of human life in decay it profoundly moving, but above
all it is sociologically relevant today.

SONGS FROM THE STARS by Norman Spinrad, Arrow £1.60, 275 pages
Reviewed by John Farr.

Post-atomic hippies cling precariously to 1life in the Rocky Mountains.
Striving for good karima, they forbid any form of science which may cause
pollution or involve atomic energy. They are divided up into tribes and
live in communes; individuals (indeed, the protagonists) bear such hip
19608 names as Sunshine Sue and Clear Blue Lou and travel by helium ball-
oon. But a few scientists still inhabit the Mid-West, and their corrupting
influence provides the plot. The last few chapters fail to convince, but
Spinrad always writes enjoyably. This is his latest novel, in paperback
for the first time. Worth trying.
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FACTS AND FALLACIES by Chris Morgan & David Langford, Corgi £1.50, 218
pages Reviewed by Anne Gay.
"The Earth was created in 4004 B.C. on Sunday October the 21st at 9

o'clock in the morning." However it wasn't until people came along that
other cast-iron discoveries and predictions were invented. This book, now
in paperback, is guaranteed to enrage women, men and Adolf Hitler. If only
they can stop laughing long enough. It contains extracts of the wisdom of
the Ancients and Various Moderns, on subjects from the inability of the
Wright Brothers to make planes fly (they did) to germs thriving in dis-
infectant (they don't). It will help you to insult musicians, scientists
and others with style. Interspersed are the comments of the BSFG resident
Writer and his Co-Author, equally quotable and warranted to break the ice
at parties. Slick, wry, and very funny, this book will prove to be a run-
away best-seller. I know; I read it on the cover.

SHATTERDAY by Harlan Ellison, Hutchinson £7.95, 313 pages
Reviewed by Anne Gay.

Over,under, sideways, down---Harlan Ellison shares our common world,
but not the common way of looking at it. Nostalgia, guilt, revenge and
the obligations of friendship are all subjects for short stories in this
collection---and each story is a punch in the gqut. Ellison handles lang-
uage like an air brush, sketching in sound and colour economically but
with brilliance. In places his descriptions are lists, but that doesn't
stop his being a master craftsman. When city life tears you apart, read
Shatterday to find out how much. If reading is designed to be vicarious
experience, these stories are experiences more real than the Bull Ring or
a day's work. And sunnier or more terrifying or more uplifting. This is
vital science fiction. Accept no substitute,

SHADOWLAND by Peter Straub, Fontana £1.95, 445 pages
Reviewed by Chris Morgan.

Shadowland is a country estate in Vermont where a 15-year-old boy goes
for the summer and learns to be a real magician. Shadowland concerns
itself largely with a contest between youthful talent and more elderly
experience. Both of these summaries ignore Peter Straub's very grabbing
writing style, full of detail and fascinatingly horrific in content. There
is a sense of foreboding which accompanies the first third of the novel,
set in a private boys' school in Arizona. This sense is sharpened when the
action moves to Shadowland, following two of the boys as they enter a kind
of fantasy world where ESP and illusion are difficult to separate. This

is more subtle and less blood-spattered than Straub's Ghost Story. Worth
reading.

ECLIPSE by Margaret Tabor, Hamlyn £1.35, 192 pages
Reviewed by Chris Morgan.

What would you do if you went home one day to find that your house was
not there? What if your children no longer existed, nor your husband, and
if your friends and neighbours suddenly didn't know you, and if the hosp-
ital told you you were somebody else? The cause might be an objective one
~--=an involuntary transfer between parallel worlds---or pfrely subjective
(which means you're imagining it all). This is the situation which confronts
Unity Penfold (or is she really Sarah Davies?). Margaret Tabor has written
a gripping and highly believable novel around this theme, and if I told
you any more I'd spoil it. I urge you to read it for yourself.
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Editorial Notes

Thanks this month to Locus for news items. Thanks also to Mike Millward

for the photo on page 4 and to Di Abbott for freehand lettering on pages

3 and 4, Art credits this time: Ivor Latto (page 1), Phill Probert (page

2) and John Dell (page 6)---thank you all. Those of you who were members
three years ago and who heard Lionel Fanthorpe when he visited us and
explained the mysteries of Rennes-le-Chateau will be interested to know

that he and his wife, Patricia, have just had a bok published on the

subject: The Holy Grail Revealed (Newcastle $5.95). This July issue has

been produced & edited by Pauline E.Morgan, 39 Hollybrow, Selly Oak, B'ham 29,




