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TTHE (D EAST ETURNS —
BRI EOR AL ING

This sheaf of papers which you hold in your hand at the
mement is BAVE #1, an amateur science fiction farn magazine
of no small ill-repute. It is edited an. lcosely soeaking,
published, by Vic Eyan, of 216C Sylvan Load, Springfieid, Illinois, U.S.of A,
Roughly 180 pecple will be receiving this issue, for one of two basic reas-
one: either I cwe you a dett of zratitude for deeds or thouzhts pass, or
I was se imprecsed by yocur eloguence or artistry that I thoueht that you
micht perhans be benevolent enough to respond.

Further issues
in a variety of ways, as I'm not particularly chocsy. Letters o7 comment
are fine inceed. esnecially thoughtful, constructive, inteliigent epistiesyg
howsver, since this magazine's audience is basically composed of scisnce
fiction fans, I have little hoves of getting any of these. fegular ietters
will do very well, thanks.

f1ease, when (and if) addressing ietters, don't

send them care of "Rane Publicatiens" rr anything so puerile: the lLocal
pestal auvthorities are verfectly capnable of losing or misplacing my mail
without your aid.

eedless to say, I'm always interested in contridbutione.
If you can bring yourseslf to readine this issve ( reallw. it isn‘e at ai:
bad, in fact, there might be something vaguely nornographic, or someiiaing
I wouldn't know, I can't read ) you'll see some of the thinzs I i3n%t ssoe,
lilre: book reviews, fan social activities renorts, or 1ire that.

can be szcured
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generally, fan-written stf meets with little or no arprovsl. =0 1'n 2.2
to be very selective: therefere, if you have some fiction don't =mcn: ur
unless 1t's very good, in which case I'd sugzest that you mubel. 15 o e
Rrozine in the heones of more lucrative reimbersement. 411 T :an o7 vz ig

clippines of egoboo™, or extracts from unprinted letters of coument, war l
are forwarded to the :uthor in guestion.

If you think you have scnething,
gnods I need contributions to eliminatecd the necces-ity of fiiling thece
pages with my own inanities.

Perhaps if you publish we could trade?

(05 erbt
could always subseribe. 1 have no grandoise ideas of having hundreds of
subscribers like & Hielman or Coulson; rather,
I'é¢ prefer that yeu comment, ete. But if your
conscience bothers, arnd you can't slesp wonw
dering about how that vcor strugeling funed
is going to malre ends meet, then by all
means subscribde. The rates are 154 pe r
copy, or 4/504.

Overseas fen can
send their monies to Don Allen,
12, Briar Edge, Forest Hall,
Newcastle-unon-tyne, Northum=
berland, “neland, at 1/- per
cepy , or four for 3/6.

A btar-

gain, eh?
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On the bacover, you'll find srme whya and wherefores pertaining
to ynh gettings this ‘issue, ond some quvsastioné about what T'd like you to
de to continye receiving issues. A multitude of checkmirks is merely a
multituce of 'sugseetions: I wouldn't exmect you to do that much - cne thing
is sufficient, ﬂnd then srme. Fowzver, just because I haven't checled the
"eontribute” or "comment" or "trace" or whatever, don't neglect to éo so if
you wishs 11ke ‘the rect of the world, e Ve ne;lﬂctnd to see ycur tmue attri-
butes Qﬂd v1rtues.

A werd about schedule. PA’“ will ‘from this date be six-
weekly, said interval being a compromise betwéen the efficiant pr=qnntqtion
of cclums afforded bv'“ monthly and the convenianc: te overseas fen of =2
bi-monthly. Pleass send ]ctters of commedt reasonably soon aftar you receive
this, or at lzast a nnctsa:cé tﬂlllng me tho t gou'll be late - all this to
assure you of gettlnr'w cony.

B 44

A word sbout TAIF Lhe short filing time
for c”ndiﬁqcy and the some tnr~ﬂ—cmdi0ﬂte svefﬂm beth Tub me the wreng

way . \_few woebu re%lly wa ren s eﬂﬁuph to Hq%h out as tnll“}_check to be
certain on seme’ points, etcy but the desd 15 done, nal/perhtbs . evelf more
than usual, it's our_"dut'" te Wske n success of the campaiPn, Elﬁht now,

I sunport ne c- ndldwte, but this is 11V91y tn chqnge sron.
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qer° S a clxnoinn from the Il‘znois State fegister, from some date early
in September:
B ET SN, e ML E kil oS T M Hoe st B Ra T R )

LEIPZIC, Enst Germeny (AP)

Communist East Germany waants t o
temnt the ‘merican beer drin%er w i L h a
square bottle which he can use for a glass
brick when it's empty.

The acverfising slozan will b e
something like:

" Tuild yocur home with beer!"

If you already have a house, you
can use the bottles to put = glass wall
on your summer cottage or teo insulate a gar-
are floor.,

Think of that, West Ccast bhoys: a tower to the moon out of bricks, far
better than mundane bheer cans. Remember, glass bricks anpreciated at 1909
Francisco Street, #48, Berkeley 9, California, and bath towels, as well as
straw, always welccmed at Bex 702, Bloomington, Illinois.
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Alan Dodd was the first to
wonder at the signifig-
znce of the "Sylvan" in
my address - sylvan being
the Latin counterpart of
"forest". Alan pictured a
ouiet, restful country a-
bode.

But he was wrong.

The
last of the trees died
soms time ago, 2 combin-
ation of neglect and the
procress outward from the
cities.

1 remember the
tress, theush, how much
fun it was to climb in
their lofty branches, 2
how I almost fell out of = -
cne, and a small branch : s £ LR ey
was my only salvation, e L ' 7,
how a freidd taclkkled me during a football game and I struck my arm on a
rcot, brealing it in two daces.

ies, I remember th= treee that zave Sylvan
Road its name. in fact, ns much as I try, I can't forget them. Damnit.

i

I verhaps led seme of you $r the impression that thissue would be muliilithed.
well, it would have been, save two circumstances. In the first plac=, Lynn
“ickman, who loened me a multilith, meved, thereby endine all my chsnces of
learnins to run the beast: sccondly, I ot an ABDick closed cylinder mimmy—
graf for Christmas.

Therefors, no multilith. But Lynn Fickman deserves soms3
egovoo here for what I'd consider cne of the most generous offers I'vs ever
encountered. “e's still tryine to sell this beast, which at the moment résts
in my basement. I can vouch that it's in fine shape. Any buyers? “100& werth it.

f‘ivgm7§lj\$gy/l
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This article is not going to increase my popularity wlth certnin ~1 e
viduals in fandom and prodom who are as snxious to seclude themse e -» 2
uninvited visitors as I am. However, in the spirit that If11 haie rws 17 i
the morning for doing it, I want to offer some helpful sugzestions wilco 1:-
help you to melze certain you aren't wanted in an individual ‘s home, ins ¢ ..
of remaining in uncertainty.
I've been struck several times in recent inci-
dents by the failure of fans in general to discover some of the tricks of
locating pecnle who are highly successful in many walks of life, not Just
vhen it eomes to tracking down hermit- type fans and professiocnal writers. I
want to summarize these,:then I shall proceed to put down another layer of
berbed wire around Summit Avenue and make sure that the tearaas bombs are
ready.

One perfectly'accessible and useful nublication that seems to be tot-
ally unknown tr many fans is the city directory. It's true that it isn't as
easy to find a city directory as it is to locate a telephone book, But the
fcrmer contains the names of everyone in tcwn and frequently gives the names
of those in suburban areas and nearby sm=ll tcwns. It alsc gives their street
addresses, prevides help in locating = particuler block of a'street by ref-
erence to cross streets, and usually gives telephone numbers. If you're un-
erpectedly in a town where you know there's a fan, but you can't remembsr his
address, this may prove to be more vssful tgfi‘a telephone directory because
the telephone may be listed in someons else s name. There are some subsidi-
ary uses tn which thre city directory maj be put. “sunlly, it h-s not only the
alohabetical listing of inhabitants, but also a sepsrate listine in geogranh-
ical order, going right down each street, from beginning to end. If you're
unusually persistent and the fan you're calling won't answer his telephrne,
you can usually Yook up the nearest telephrne, and ask that neighbor to knock
cn the door and malze sure that he's really at home, before you pay the un-
wented visit,

There is cne handican about the city directory. It dossn't list
the names of younger people., Although the rules may vary from town to town,
in Hagarstown, ‘you don't get listed mntil you' e either gone to werk or fin-
ished school. Another slight difficulty about the city directory is the fact
that it's sometimes hard to find one at 3 a.m. Fowever, during the daytime
they're always available at the town's public library or at the Chamber of
Commerce office. You can ususlly locate them at large hotels, telephone of-
fices, crecit bursaus, and real estate firms, but they aren't puolic display
pieces at such places, and you might need tec do scme f?st talking to get the

right to exzmine the volume. Ihe Chamber / =t
of Commerce usually has a whole library / :}rm\ BATBARIAT
of the things, covering the entire state Y O INVASION
end many cities in neighberine stotes. W T
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enough influence with cartogra-
phers tc zeep his home town off
the map, simply bec-use he doesn't want car—
onds of unexpected fans to descend upcn him.
If you can't find the town at all on your map,
it is more probable that it is simply too
smell a man tc,list every inhabited place
in the steste. n such difficulty the remedy
is simple. If it's daytime, look up the near-—
est state roads or hishway department off-
ice and ask fof an official state mzp,
which usually contains thres or four times
as many plece names as you can find on maps
issued at filling stations. If it s late and you're in a hurry, telephone
the state rolice,  who generally have their own list of every place n~me in
the state, including those thet are no longer in use, to speed up service when
there s been a sudden bit of mayhem in an obscure area.
The publishers of "ho's
Who have unaccovntably forgottnn tc send their guestionnaires to big-name
fans. But this publication mmy prove useful if you want to visit or write to
someone in prodom whose address you can't locate. It's available in almost eny
puclic library, it contsins up-to.-date home addresses, and it includ=s a fair-
ish number of persons who are assosciated in one way or snother with science
fiction. Only one fan has growa up te eater i1ts sncot; nages, to the best of
my knowledge, Ray Bradbury. Fut not to be overloozed are the cousins and neph-
ews cf.the major Who's Who. These are more svecialized publications of the

e i m

Q?J It is rare indeed that a fan heos

R Yregvi's are lice . e

—

same type that deal with the important persons in just one state or field of
erdeavor. Your hero in prodom may be just celebrmted enough to have scueezad
into the state-wide Who's Who, or he may have enough of a reputation in some
fiel@ other than writing to be listed in a dictionary of some profession,
scientific field, or other volume of the sort.

-Some city sllc“ers are. com—
vletely helpless with aodreS°es that include rural routes, I even ran across
one who was convinced that the map was wrong because he. mas try 1ng to find an
individual who lived on E.F.D, One, and his map showed that U.S.l doesn't
erter the state at all, This will be =n old story to those who live in the
sticks. But to the innocent from the metrénolis, I should explain that a route
cr rural route or rural free delivery address are a2ll the szme. fach number
corresnonds to the territpry covered by one delivery man working out of the
nearest post office, There ars no generally available maps that show how
thece run. ‘he best way te determine what ronads these routes cover is to
telerhona the post office. Warning: sometimes these rural routes may stretch
ovar a couple of dozer miies, sc while you're telikzing to the post cffice
you'd hetter try to locate scmecne who knows all the partichlaf peopie along
that route, to pin down the iocation of the individual. Une thing tc renenm-
ver is. the town ‘iisted in the guy's address may not be the nearest town
to his house: it's actually the nearest nost office. If you must hunt a fan
the hard way on a rural route, you'll find most of the mailbomes along the
rva? with their possescr’s name, but you may do a lot of extra driving, as
the addresses are on the side of the road wnich the carrier  faces as he's
delivering the mail, and if you're going the wrong way...

In particular!; So--
stinate cases;, when you've evhausted all other means of locating a carefuvlly
cemouflaged f=n, there is cne sure--fire method. Telenhone the fire depart—
ment, ‘give hisiname, s:.2 immecunde that “the House ig on.fire. Then Fillow

the fire trncks. L oSN g e s T ST



METROFANLOM is a group which mee%c once a month at various nlacsee in
New York €iiy. snd. under the guise uf s.f.fen, their aim seeus wo b2 T0 ..av:
fun - at any exvence.

2.

Hager to learn mcre absut this select twmch. T toaol it
upon myself. one dey in July, to attené onc e¢f their meetiigz The note wnicn
I had received told me that everyone woluld meet in front oi the Wew Yo~=k (ol .
igseum at 12:30 p M, . Taking a bus from Springfieild & Jow Jerssy noi 7oL
nois.; directiy to New York, I arrived about L1:00 in the moraing. I Ll b
bus terminal and walked up to 42nd. Streclt. whixrh is noyved oo 1hs proivsioe
of book stores and taeasres . ¥or avout half an hour I wancdered along ilisig,
peering at theatre marauces, anrd leafinzg through back issues, many of ihaua:
having nothing at all to do with s.f., but instead featuring femnales posins
in complete lack of outer garments.

f'} (L

Dne thing I hacd always known was that s.
f. fen were punctual: that is, if they say that everyone will be there a3
12:30, everyone will be there at 12:30, I left the becokstores around 11330
and wandered down the blocic to where the o0ld reliable IRT subways stond;
the erzatest maze Fistory has ever foisted upon Man. 1 had a few narrow brush:
es with csbs as I was crossine the astreet, but I didn't find this surprising.
since as everyons knows from the behavior of Wew York cab drivers, th2 nacx
ieg are given bHounties for each nedaqtfiaﬁ they hit, and it's doubled 1f they
manase to h;t a tourist. £ I'd think that a seasoned veteran, accustomed 50
the hac’jes ways, would be a more elus’ve target, and therefors worth more
in Momriy.. .virp & But’ then, they say that you =he dn't Jaywalk in New York,
but that's avont the only way you can cross mrct of the stireets, It's obvi-
ous tha% the majority of Wew York drivers have ne regard for traffic lig:ts,
but I dién's iatent to determine just what number this was, and hurried a--
cross the street where ! entered the uptown entrance of the subway. got my
tickss, put it in the slut...cops, slot. and waited five minutes for the train
to pull 1n. Afser a reasonable amouni o shoving. npuchingz, and cursing. L.
and the crowd around me, managed 1o get zboard and secure ceats., Two stops
la“er 1 was leaving the train. alonz with a bunch of shcuting kids }=ated foo
Yanko: Stadium. It was near twelve then.

I still had some time, so I tnok it

slow walking upn the stevs, end the few blocks to the front of the Tew York
Colisszeum, whers - larece crowd hacé gathered fcr *hs oroning of the

Russian exznibitioil ac 1:00. : (j) L/ ijf/,/
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I stood lounging by the doers in the 80 degree plus heat to await the st
arrival of some fans. The orly one whom I knew was Les Gerber, and I 2
figured if there was a fairly large crowd, I could distinguish him in it. Al
ter waltine avout 40 minutes I began to think that perhaps fen were no% > .2
liable after all, and whether the 12:30 on the slip I had received was suppo:
to mean 1:30.

Finally I saw someone coming whem I recognized as Certer. feliow-?
by another fan who I later learned was Steve Stiles. We met, then stiod fo-
moment, until Gerver suggested we wait for the cthers by & bench. After ainw
twenty minutes the rest of the group began to arrive, and the final foftal ~un
sisted of one female and thirteen males. And the girl wasn't one deserviig of
only a auick glance, but rather a few more. When everyone was finally assenb..’,
I wondered just how many were really interested in discussing sf and faniov.
at a time 1ike this, and how many had ulterior motives. None, it seemed. Li=,
g0 we adjourned across the strest to Ventral Park in moderately good soiiit*.
Then, a nice, comfortable, shady spot on the grass was chosen, and everyouz
present seated himself ( or herself ). While the treasurer, Joe Yasey, wens
around collecting dues, Secretary 23 Meskys read the minutes of the last meet.-
ing, which were written in mainly a humorous style, and, I suppose, were purc~
1y for their entertainment value. The group has a system by which & new memter
can attend two meetines free, and thus I wasn't forced to pay anything ( as if
they actually expected that I woulc.,)

. After the business had been crnducted, Ed
Meskys took out the Hugo ballot, from which he preceeded to reaé off the czan-
éidates, while CGerber ( who was sittinz beside me ) engaged in a grass-throwing
fight with Joe Caseyr. I never foumd just whe the winner was, because Fresi-
dent Len Xsssavan broke up the fr4y by hitting Yerber on the buck. After Mes-
kys got abocut half-way through reacing the list of ncminations, an 0ld man
bhavpened to wander over to our group, and began to hsnd cut smsll leaflets
to everyone, sald leaflete exrlaining why the Jeman Vathelic religion ves
wrong, and the truth about the "Vlrg;n dzrv" £ sic 3 ( there was a rather
humorous mis.-print on the lenflet.) At one p01nt while this man was haddlﬂv
out the leaflets, iieskys said in a very lous voice: "As I was saying bafo:
I wes so rudely interrupted.." which * thought was fanny, though ¥ den‘t He-
lieve that the man cid. But eventually he got movirg and a discussioi. ctont
the merite of the various Fugo nominees was brought ur. A Yase of Corscizu.e
was & prophetically enough 1 chosen as the best novel. R N
At one time Casey gnid
he kmew a gir) nemed Martha somethine-or-other éCohen?; who was nic2, and
erber proclaimed that he was right, that she was the only preostitude in fen-
dom. Aftsr the discussien, and after Len Kassavan hag made it cleer tha® there
would be no grass-throwing from the juvenile element (I wonder who he was re~
ferring to? ) Andy heiss picked up a clump of grass and tossed it at him,
testing whether or not Hascavan could reklly blow his tep, if he wanted to:
he did, 2nd enzaged in 2 shert brawl which was guite hested. £ smsll crewd
gathered =t this, and I suggested yelling: " Pape, rapel" just for laughs,
bui nobedy seemed te think that this was a very funny sugeestion. The meeting
was premptly brekern un, and the various groups split up, with Gerver taking
a nockege to the Dietzes, and Reiss, Stiles, and I welking up to 42nd. St.
where we pawed through a few more bookstores before I eventually caught the dus
and headed for home. \
———— Mike eckinger

Would some LASFSer do somethings along this line?
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PRESCDIDTION

Paul Hammet, M.D., composed his hands into the stock |
professional attitude and lcoked up at his patient.
"What seems to be the trouble?™ he asked. -
"Oh, dcctor," said the little man. "It's me' sense L St o
of wonder." : /

-‘—;V.}y ‘I
Mhat's the matter with it, then?" asked Doc g :}\\‘,/7
Hammet. 735 . \ /ﬁ:;~\\:{ ‘
# Nothing...er...well, that is, nothing's actually e S
the MATTTZR with it, Doctor. You see, it's just that I've ./ /3 his
Tost A" iy T T
" Good, rood," murmured Doc Hammet, as doctors 3 \ { a
do. Then he recollected himself. "ever mind, Mr. "hat- i e
sit, we'll soon have you right. When did you lose it?" '\\xﬁ 7 \
. x?ﬁ\ﬁ~mw,/75
"Oh," replied the little man, " I didn't exactly lose it. "{\-fj:fi./
I mean, it's been going little by little for years, only \ ‘ /
it's just lately thas I've actually noticed it." derineg
"Oh, is et L

that it?" said the Doc. "Nothing unusual in your case, by
the sound of it. I'll just give you a ccupnle of simple
tests. Tell me, what would you say if I told you my recep-
tionist was an android?" -
_ "ycll, what difference dces it make? She looks Jjust like
anyone else."
" So she does, so she dees," said Doc. "Well, then - you know this
satellite the Americans have put into perpetual orbit around the moon? Well, I
understand that the Eussians, in their turn, put a satellite into perpetusl or-
bit round the American satellite? But they don't dare to release the news be-
cause some nation at preseat unnown, has promptly put one of their sate’lites
into merpetual orbit around thre Sputnik."
" So what?" retortec the little man.
" They're doing things like that every day now."
"Yes," mused the Doc, " your
sense of wonder is markecly deficient.® The Doc reached for his prescription
pale..

£§58559%

The girl brought ‘the slin of paper intc thes back rocom, where a
tall man with untid; hair was mixing things with a pestle, mortar, and brick-
layerls trowel,

"Here's another one, Mr. Locire,” she announced. "He's waitinz."

Georze Lrcke, trufan and phermecist ( naturally, in that crder ), tecock the slip.
"0¥, Mary," he said, "it wen't tale a minute."

A mement later, he was back from
the storeroom. "That'll be one shillines on the National Hexlth." He turned to
tre cnustomer — " Wow, if I can ust hzve your nam= and addre<s..." he said, re-
cording the information in ths Journal of Hebit-Forminz Drugs. " Come back in a
fortaightl's time for the nezt dec -V

4Ls the 1ittle man ieft, Gerrge completed the
entry in the Journal: " One eubecriphtion to FANAT, prescribed by loctor <ammet."
Thus proving conclusively that 747AC is disvensable.

L 4
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As many of you mow, thisg issuels printing becan in January of this year,
shertly after I received, as a Christmas present, an ARDick closed cylinder
mir~ zraf. By the end of January 24 of a projected 36 pages were printed. I set
these aside, to wait for a column Terry Carr had offered. I wzited. And waited.
Ané as I waited, Terry became progressively busy, with a suoer Innish and the
Fanac Poll. '

Orisinally, Terry'!s celumn wss to be a chronicle of social events in
Berkeley during any given period of time. Since Czlifernia fans never seem tec be
at a loss fer entertainment, the nctes that Terry took grew in volume. Then came
a surge of fanactivity on his part which left little snare time.

Cn May 12 I re—
ceived an air-vpoctsarcd from Terry, explaining that his notes were extremely
datec, and that should he even have time to write them uw, he wouldn't be able
to make the Calendar a reglar feature,

So ended the waitins. I can readily un-
derstand why Terry dida't want tc add such a monumental task to his present
faaaning. Along this 1lne of mderstanding, I hepe my ether contributors can
understand just why I've been waitine, wihille their works became dated.

Orig-
inally, I hadn't intended to wait very long. But after a month had slipped dy,
during a short fit of FA¥IA, I declded to walt just a little longer... there
were just so many cther things that could be done...

- But as time slippred on, 1
became more inclined to wait...reasoning, % Since I've waited this leng, I might
as well wait longer, cr it'1l 311 have been fcr nothing...& and so the thinking
continued.

But now that this is resrlved, I should be abdle to publish resularly.
As often as finances permit, I'11 puhlish six-weekrly, dDut I imagine that 1t'l1
rrobably be two moenths before the nert issne. This longer period of time can
give me the opportiity to evaulate my mailing list, to see how many copies
of number two I'11 be mailings.

Credit should be given where 'tis due, and
the fcllowing people have beex most helpful in the production of this issue:
First, artists: Adkins, Dan; Bucholz, Rus; Castille, Trina: Dominguez, Mike:
Meff-tt, Anna; Moffatt, Lens Offutt, Andy: Pearson, Bill: Rotsler, William:
Therpson, Arthur: Writers: u011qoh, Pucks Crudzine, Igor: Deckinger, Mike; Dodd, ‘
Alen: ¥ing, Alexander; Lewls, FKobert Q,: Locke, L’eov'gre. Mercer, Arckie; Press,

et \ Assosciated: Ryan, Vic: Warner, Harry Jr.; Mis.g
Terry Carr, 3ill Pearson, and Anonymous (Fa"mer?) \
\ P R
FETLECTIONS I won't go inte a lons story detailins the trials

i
: and trivulatieons fnvolved ia piiunting this iscue,
by P/’“\\ bt rather will asx, has anyvone hal ary esneri-
el AP nce s elosec oyl lnder nimeograpes? lhe {irst
w30 thingfpriated in thi'y issie wasithe'isttercilumn,
% \ a1d with the excention of ore page, sur2 shows
\ / it Bntal nowe “yomi il find scma-6f Wis pases read-

i

u

eble, and will tolerate my annrenticechip with the
bteast, for it should nave me trained soon,
Viec Eyan

d L]



-

17

C:"f) L |

I'd hoped to start this review column with a nicé meaty critigue of
Atlas Shrugeed, thereby demonstrating my literacy, perceptiveness, and dog-—
ged determination. Unfortunately, my dogged determination failed, aad I
haven't read the book as )et So we start with another fat effering that I
have reads:

- A Treasury of Great Sclenco Fiction, edited by Anthony Boucher
( 2 volumes, Doublecay “Roo’s Club, "2.20 ). ith better than a thousand pa-
ges, this costs less per pzge than the average panerback: it's a -bargain
that can't be passed up. NMone 0f the feur full-leagth novels included are
new, but all are worth having in hard covers. Zester's "The Stars My Des—
tination" is probadbly the most familiar of the novels. Eersonally; I always
felt that Bester was-deing a bit of trnding on his reputation for literary
pyrctechnics in this ons, but it's still worth_re-rcading on eccasion. '"Thse
Weanon Ships of Isher” by van Vogt, is a good example of the author's work:
Vot a= famous as "Slan" or-.the Wull-A geries, it is nerhzps better written
than either. The intrizun 82112 gets in the way of both the action and the

ROBERT COULSON

logic , but not on as great a scale. rerann,lly. I feel that:Poul ‘nderson's

"Brain Wave" is the best of the four novels, though prssibly the leacst known.

Anderson gets no farther in his attemdot to descride the mentsl processes of
sunermen than other authrrs ( such as van Vogt and Stapiedon )
who have tried it, but his chnracterlznflon of an icio}y sud- -
denly brousht te the level of today's "normal" intelligence
is ercellent, and his denictieon of intelligent animals is fas-— .
cinating. John Wyndhamts "Zebirth™ is the o0ld cne of tele-
pathic children hic¢ing their talents from normals, counled
with the-equally old survivors~of-atomic war »lot. There is.
ailsolutely nething new in the entire book, but i1t's handled
with 211 of Wyncdham's consiéprableiskill.

- There are tw“nty
shorter pleces, 12 novelets and eleht shorts. The most 1nter—
esting to me ( because I haén't read it before ) wae " The _
Lest Years" by Oscar Lewis, a long alternate-worlds story con-
cerning what might have happened if & certain assasin had
failed. One of the'poorest is Judith.Merrill's "Dead Senter",
which is pure soap opera in a stf setting, redeemed rnly sti-
ghtly by the fact that the gweet .little child gets xnocked

| off in the end. "Lost Art" is a tyoical Ceerge 0.Smith gad-

get story. "The Other Side of the Sky" consists of Arthur C. Clarle's six
vienettes (tctal length, 15 pages) oeriginally published not tcc leng agn in
Infinity. Heinlein's ™ M.n Whe Sold the loen" is, technically, a trifie out-
cated now, with the chances of any .vrivate company getting to thae mcon

first being just about nil, Put it's still so realistic that the reader -
feels that the only reason thines éidn't havpen this way is bascause the gav-.
ernment failed to <F‘(\I’ow the script. It should-have hanpenea this way:
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Heinlein's talent for realism was au a helght with this one. (it seventv na-
ges, this’ one is almost another novel.) "°1ﬂpJ Bank" by Henry Futtner, is
based on 2 fa501vat1n£ idea: how €0 you cwtch a robot which has bsen spec—
ifically de~igned to be uncatcheble? "Pillar Of Fire" is typical Frodbury:
verhape tco typical, in that he svins out one of his fr;iny moo2d picces for

29 pages, which.is about twenty toc many. Slicl, - but superc: *ieial’, fdeinlein
has another short novel 4n‘""aldo', which Avo:n breucht «ut in a ub lest
year. More realism; in this fantasy, he almosi makes you beiieve in hex

docto»s. Campbell could switch the exrlaration to psi powers, run the story
in Annlog next month, and it would fit right in -~ except: Bth it*s a better
story v than any hels 1ikely to run next month., Ted Sturgeon is ;eoresented
by "THE(ridgetY, The (Waiget), and noff" ﬂhlcb i& one of'the bsgt e\annles
of rscent SturgGOﬁ. CIf this"fa’rood! ' re¢ént Sturzeon, heaven help us. S
"Gomez" by C.M.¥crmbluth, the story of 'z mat hwmntlcal wizard, is very wor-
thy‘of its fqut publicdtion in hard covers.

There sre still more stories,
most of them very good, some ‘of _them not so geods Tae "book is a must for any~
one who either has not fead an overwhelmlnz pe1centage of the stor1es, or
for those who engov rp—reécwng eood otf
#

Eigaﬁ Pﬂ°q1ons by PRandall Garretst
and Larry M.Barris (Galmy-—beacon, 359¢) Thid ook has at least one air of
rightness about it: Randy Garrett and Bedcor Hooks were made for ‘each other.,
I hope Randy keeps writing fct them, becatisé he is an e¥pert’at turning dut
the cheap pornofraphy in the guise of stience’7iction that this séries 1is
loo¥ing for, The blurb states that this is "Adult Science Fiction, with the
supe rnatural mdling domsléte ‘sense; which is a flat lie. Fo intelligent
adult wonld knowingly .read the watered-dewn. eretica.thyt Beacon nudlishes,
and Garrett's qupdrnltural eyplaqat1on is.neit“ev new nor particnlarly sen-—
sivle. The vook is hardly worth 35¢, but if you see a second- and copy for

a owme or so you mﬂvht get a laugh out of it Wl d d. :

_ : 4 . ¥

, : : Four from Planet Five
by Murray Leinster (Geld Medal;*BSé)'The'old'prd is at it again, turning

out compethnt, wnercitin~:1itérature. The publisher managed to misiitic the
boolr, eince the'"four" are no more from Planét Five than T am, but this is

a minor faumlt. £ Ves, we Yike you anyhow.) Thle boolz starts wnIT with a
mysterious svaceshin appearin& over “ntarctlca, and c¢rashine. The investig-
atine team £ shaded 'nf “ho Goes THere and *he ”hingv discovers that the ship's
crew censists of four suner-childrén = and from this point the beok goes
dovnhill. The children themsélves, and thﬂlr'gadpdts,'ére well delineated.

but tihe CODQ—an(—roboors—lﬂternltirnwl 1ntriaue plot is well-wora, =nd nelin-
ster's comments on m]]itary secrecy are routine for stf writers. lho Liound 2
with Leinster is that he ‘come’s from the ‘efa in-stf writing when Sathions har
ideag but did 1ittle with them, Wheroas‘tod y stf authors are ‘exnerse Al
mazine the most of thc ‘Haterial “they have becsuse theydon't have anyihing
original ‘to work with. Leinster's plots do at ‘1 eaft field tegether. whianh ic
more than con be gaid Tor some of his conterporaries, but his oooks el
vaguely disanvointing 4n that they alweys promisé more than they de.ivor.
Still, they do deliver as mich As mest of tHelmodern’stf autiors’ worzs,
and while Four from 2lanct Five is h" Jdlv = caﬁﬁiddte for-a Hugo 9«“_1 it
is definitely worth 1nvest1ng 35¢ 1n. : YR Sl . J

T,
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Star Sciente Fiction 76 e4iu?o Ny
Frederik Pohl (B- :11antine, 3%¢‘ nother béok which' s vaguely ¢ prownvlp
mainly becnuse previous Star co]lnctions Hive been 'S0 outs tpnmne 1 h>u
&) medicore and #5 downright poorl Two stories in ‘the present 04¢7ng+14v
could be considered Class As "Dangzer! Child at Large" by C.L.Cottrell. end
"Angerhelm" by Cordwziner §mith ,-Qottrell'sistogy,1s:poss1b13 the best new

o2
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“'stf I.ve read this year: it's a chilline tale of a child wko

is lost and frightened - and who can, through psi powers, L
destroy anything or anyone that startles it. You can't rease /1<;(
on with a terrified child; and if the child can prevenst you o
from getting c’ose enouzh to use anything else but reason, \\\
what can you do? The Smith story is utterly oredictable,

right up threugh the nunchline, but the writing gives it a \Q/ Xi
force s=1dom found in today's short stories., The remainder *-/ N
0f the bock is fair to =cod - overall, it's about equal in (»,: 43
ouality to one of today’'s better magazines, and since all A

the stories are original it's well worth getting. But the /

Qtﬁr collections used to be superior to eny mag .zine, and \

I'm sorry to see the quality begin to arep. [\( "

Since this is being written & and stencilled} in .o hudry, 7'} keep it short
this time. Any euccestions for improvement will be welcomed; they may not be
acted upon, but they'll be welcrmed. There sec=ms to be a recent trend toward
reviewing out-of-print titles which are either rare er little known in the
field. If anyone is interested I could include cne or two of these in each
column. I den't have many rare bpoks, but 1 do own one that damon knight once
said didn't exist. '
----- Buck Coulson

DPT, ofIEeprint Prophecies:

YW ateh out, comig magazine fans. “ccording %o
a recent issue of the Wall Street Journel.
Dell has experimentally placed a 154 itag on
its fifty-ofld titles in three states | Cai-.
ifornia, Nevada,. and Arizona). IS this guzs
over, it is expected that Dell and “Le recw
of the publishers will make the 514 toZ
nation-wide Next thinz we'll have is o

504 stf magzazine!" - The Spect feSsins

by Icor Crudzine, in Zodiac #*. lpril-Juns,

1957.

ﬁﬂw—--——o-- —————— - pe w e e -
m Zen Buddism is 2 "ay of Life" — Alex ¥ing .
cn the Jack Parr Show, September, 1959....

_Budcha. seems a happy guy.

He writes .no poems, er reacs them either.
He merely sits all day alone.

He never even takes a breather.

His gross old belly hangs down low
As he.contemplates his navel,

An¢ you can always worship him

As Bugdhists do, when able.

2 : —~ Andy Offutt
A3 :
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* WUDIST :"One who. suffers frem clothestro-
phobia" »-w Pobert Q. Lewis.....
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4né I guess  did manace to fill this page!
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: There was once 2 humourist who said
hat the best place to sbﬂlter one's self was in the cuspidor - it had never
been hit yet. & That's not exactly the way I heard it,...+ The Selenites will
now be taking this off their list of universeal truths, with the Russians’
success with technolongy’is mod=rn spittoon. Isn't it'marvelous, though, tae way
science has progresscd? Protty soon someone will be senéding scmebody ouv into
snace, if not thé mocn, and it scems the Smericans. ( Motuo= Publicity to
the last failure.) have puviisked a 1ist of meni being trained for the trip.
The rest of us can oreaths again. But the manned flight is still ‘'some way into
the future. First, there'll b some more shots at the long-suffering moon, who
has surely had enoug“ to put up with with meteors.: HAT

b This moon shot ‘should give
the fiendish »ros new material. Tor ome thing, the Russians are very accur- o
ate with their mlsalles. Lach one W111 bhit the mnon in much the same nlace !
as the last. A.7.Vun Vote.will zet out his Child's Pool: of Zjustions ! Sim- !
plified )oe quote the publisher's blurb on a cnaptcr h‘ading and write adbout
the long-term éffecte of the RPussian vockals @ll hitting in the same
plece. Cruse and ®ffact, Bach rocket will pu<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>