










You CAN'T IMAGINE 
JUST HOW UNNERVING 

IT IS To Find 

ONESELF AN illo 

SUCH AS THIS! 

JESUS ON MARS by Philip Jose Farmer, Granada £1.50, 237 pages 
Reviewed by Bob Vernon. 

For 230 pages this appears to be a remarkably simple novel, and it does 
indeed have scant characterisation and only a handful of ideas, but its 
subtle and provoking ending tipped the critical scales in its favour. A 
Mars expedition discovers an advanced underground colony of aliens and 
humans established 2000 years ago and living in an Orthodox Jewish theo
cracy ruled by the living Messiah, Jesus or not, as the case may be. 
Four stereotyped Marsnauts (sic) wrestle with the challenges and doubts 
raised by this "Messiah", each batting out of their own philosophical/ 
religious corner, while plans proceed for His (his?) return to Earth to 
establish The Kingdom. Well researched, with a surprising, radical sting 
in its tail. Such a relief after the endless "Riverworld" series. 
Recommended to the open-minded believer or religious sceptic. 

OPUS by Isaac Asimov, Granada 
£2.50, 672 pages 

Reviewed by Stan Eling. 
Opus is actually two books 

bound together; Opus 100 and Opus 
200, each of which represents 
a hundred other books. Asimov 
first appeared in print with 
"Marooned Off Vesta", in the March 
1939 issue of Amazing Stories, 
when he was just 19, There foll
owed a steady stream of magazine 
stories, novels and, in particular, 
non-fiction books covering almost 
everything. So prolific was he 
that by 1969 the one hundred mark 
was attained with Opus 100, but 
he did not stop there. Having got 
the hang of it, he took only an
other ten years to complete the 
next hundred, which he celebrated 
with the joint appearance of Opus 
200 and In Memory Yet Green. Opus 
comprises samplings from these 
many and varied works. It is a pocket Asimov, guaranteed to delight all 
his fans, and is a must for every thinking person. 

STRATA by Terry Pratchett, NEL £1.50, 192 pages 
Reviewed by Alan Cash. 

In the future planets will not just be terraformed but built from 
scratch with machines found in the ruins of an alien culture that has 
mysteriously died out. The idea of building and settling manufactured 
planets is to prevent the Human Race stagnating. After all, Earth has had 
a long history the fossil records prove it. Then THE Earth is discovered 
out in space and it is FLAT. A weird threesome of two aliens, one multi-
armed and bloodthirsty, the other a huge hairy reformed (?) cannibal, and 
a genetically life-prolonged earthwoman, set out to investigate. Quite 
funny and moderately gripping in parts. The end is, unfortunately flaccid. 

MINDFLIGHT by Stephen Goldin, Hamlyn £1.35, 185 pages 
Reviewed by Jane Tietjen. 

This is a vast improvement on Goldin's rather vacuous Star Trek novel. 
It is, however, very slow at first, especially in the muddy waters of the 
typical power struggles within Earth's government. The Terran Intelligence 
Agency have a very definite policy whenever one of their top telepathic 
secret agents becomes ill with telepause. That policy is death. When 
protagonist Alain Cheney takes his symptoms of violent headaches and in
creased sex drive to his doctor, he is warned of assassination and goes 
on the run in search of freedom. Along the way he meets a female telepath, 
falls in love, and so on... If you make it through Part One, the action 
scenes are rewardingly brisk and vivid. Overall, an enjoyable book. 
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MANIFEST DESTINY by Harry B. Longyear, Futura £1.75, 205 pages 
Reviewed by Peter Day. 

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, Futura £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 why; while this isn't the • 
greatest work of literature I have read, it's quite an entertaining story 

or, 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 
younger 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 I did. 

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

Set against the background of 2lst 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 is 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 life in the Rocky Mountains. 
Striving for good karma, 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 
1960s 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. 



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 2lst 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 gut. 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 purely 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, 


