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PONTH TN THE MEW
IMPERIAL HOTEL, TEMPLE
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Cf BIAninGHAR . OETAILS
OF THIS MONTHS MEETING
15 GIVEN BELOW.
mEMBERSHEP OF THE G30UP
CO5TS A MERE £5.00 PER.
YEAR FOR ONC PERSON
(£7.50 FOR .TWD AT THE
saE ‘Ra0fEss ) OR €2.50°
FoR SIX MONTHS (£3.75
FOR TW0 PEOPLE AT THE.
SAME AOORESS ). 3
ALL CHEGUES AND POSTAL
ORDERS: PAYABLE: T0 855
anD SENT TO THE TREASURER.
CMALS CHIVERS AT 51,

 BOUNDARY. ROAD, STREETLY,
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Our guest At this month's meeting on 20th
June at S'p. is

Kim Starley Rdbinson

He i at Mhnt on hou‘.dnr in Switzerland
but 1s 1) ‘back to England especially

: talk at the mesting, and also
to do'a slgning session at Androseda on
Sa turday y where he will be signing
the hardback coples of IBE WILD SHORE.

Kimi has o !ﬁD in literature and teaches
writing st the University of Califorals. -
He has besn nomihated 5 times for the nebuls =
alas he has not yet won 'It, but he d4id win
the World Fantasy Award for his novella

AIR. ‘He also won The Phillip X. Diek

memorial award for THE WILD SHORE,

His latest book is THE ¥EMORY OF WEITENESS -
ses review ap page 4. Ne doubt Rog -'L),l have
coplen of these books, plus his other novel
ICEHENGE, available mt the signing session.

For the future hé has a short story ecollectisn
enlled PL due out sometime
later tﬁlt ®Ar,

J.-O.locooo|-.

—— -

This nei:lthtr was proluﬂd by Carsl and Tony
Morton, 45, GOrosvenor #Way, Quarry Fank,
Brierley H11l, West Mydlanda, DYS 2LJ.

Deadline for next montk's hewsletter 1s 4%h July




FIFTEENCON-THE FINAL UPDATE by Bernie Evans.

Membership 1= =til) rising, although far too many are stil) waiting
until the last minute, but enocugh of my complaints, you want neus
don't you?? We now have appearances confirmed by Anne HeCaffrey, Bob
Shaw, Brian Aldiss, Harry Harrison, Jack Cohen, Ramsey Campbell,
Shaun Hutson and others. In addition to which we have the joint party
with Andromeda on the Friday night, complete with cake, and we intend
to have a few silly games throughout the weekend.

As the heading implies, rhere will be no more updates in the
neusletter, the only way to know any more is to read P.E.2, to be
tssued very soon,  TO MEMBERS OF FIFTEENCON ONLY!'!

I have recently recieved a short letter from John Brunner, in my
capacity as Fifteencon chairman, which I think will be of interest to
all group members, part of which | have therefore reproduced here.

*John Brunnper reports with hsavy heart that his beloved
Marjorie suffered a stroke on !4th April 1986, Her
recovery, if she is fortunate enough to make one, will
certainly be a metter of magy weeks and could take
months or even years.

12th July will be our 28th Wedding Anniversary. 1 doubt
whether 1 would be in much of a mood to enjoy the Brum
Group party even {f 1 could spare the time to come. But
say hello to everyone on my behalf. *

Az many of you will already know, Pauline Morgan bought a card on
tehalf of the Group, which was signed by as many members as possible,
and was then posted off the day after the last meeting. At the
meeting we also had a collection, which raised in excess of £13.00,
This was used to send via "Interflora"™ a large bowl of plants to John
and Marjorie. Plants were chosen rather than flouers as they last
longer, and give years of pleasure, | am sure you are all With me in
vishing Marjorie a speedy recovery, and many good vears i(n which to
enjoy her plants.

LAST HONTH'S HEETING. A report by Bernie Evans.
Last month was a departure from what has lateley been the norm, and |
vas pleasantly surprised by the attendance. Although, as Chris Morgan
pointed out, we really needed to get to the people who WEREN'T there,
rather than those who were, we as a committee found it illuminating

to lizten to the membership's views, and hope to incorporate some of
the ideas we were given into future programme i1tems. To those who
didn't attend |1 can only say you missed a golden opportunity to tell
us what you want, and can only assume you are already well-satisfied
with what is provided,

Whilst the audience didn't take the chance to slaughter the committee,
the charades team uho played us in the latter part of the meeting did.
1 didn't make a note of the score, sorry, but we were soundly beaten.
It was a lot of fun, and thoroughly enjoyed by all.
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U.F.P. Con. 218t Major Star Trek Qonvention.
By Paranoid Android.

In keeping with the 20th Anniversiry of Star Trek, the 21st Convention
wag held at the Metropole Hotel in Birmingham; where next the N.E.C.?
The hotel was very unsure what tb,l expect on May 2nd with their first
\‘;‘!y Mey 5th they had found out with
a vengense. The size of the hotal gave the large number of fany that

Star Trek Con decending om them,

attended plenty of room to move Arpund in. For the first time at any
convention the entire film pronj@lu was shown in a proper cinema which
gave a much better atmosphers td. }hq weekend.

With the events spread over 6 roﬂa the guests were kept hus_y and n-.vi.d
Gerrold, at his second British o”. not only did a solo guest itg‘ and
took part in a writers pansl, but also ran & writers workshop n’i_-i."- the

three days. David was ably supported by the American writer -D&n’ri,"b-l_m.

The suprise guest of the convention was John Levine, who happened to
be staying in the hotel, and was ':;I-opod in to do a short uu on the
Sunday morning on Dr. m.' J )
Andromeda was well represented -ﬂh Rog -;uing a"x-ythj.u in sight,
did he really offer to sell the hotel manager? and Dave and Co doing 3
their impression of 0.T.T.'S hl&on dpnc. at the adult cabaret on tht
Sunday night.

Jim Pauly end Chinatown did a -ti.'rlin.g job on the Friday night and at
the Masked Ball which proved _v‘nr_‘i popular. As ususl the Star Trek
conventions prove to be popular events, and this was no exception.
With a hotel that could hold up to 1500 fans comfortably, this could
turn out to be a major venue in !_;ﬂtl.ll'l years,

¢ L I O O R
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Thankyeus this month go to Bernis .Evans for her Fifteencon articles,
review and report on last month's meeting. Chris and Pauline Morgan
for their reviews, also Bethan Davies, Anne Cay and W. A. MeCabe for
reviews,

A speoial thankyou to Tim st-:m_ird for letting us use his photocopier
to print this newsletter. '

An: extra special thankyou to Chris Chivers for letting us borrow his
typewriter when ours went phutt,

® 8 B % & & 8 % 8 & s =

Your Newsletter Editors do apologiSe fo-f their nop-attendance at the

May meeting, but circumstances got the better of us, and they resulted
in the safe delivery of a Som, Iain James, at the uncivilized hour of
1,03 am Saturday May 17th. Mother and 3on are doing well, Dad is doing

his best to cope. -3
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REVIEWS

L by Kim Stanley
Robinson, Macdonald, £9.95, )51 pages, raviewed
by Pauline I&_'gan.

Like the title,the book is an anigma. On one level,

it Ls the atory of the Grand Tour of the solar

system by the Holywelkin Orchestra, an immense

construction of all possible instruments played

by remote control. In this future, the outer planets

and numerous moons and asterolds are 1lit by whitsuns,

an extrapolaticn made possible by Holywelkin physics;

understanding ©f the universe L3 as far beyond Einstein

as Einsteln: wes beyond Dalton. Yet thers is an

old fashioned flavour woven into the text. Rules

are broken, but it doesn't matter as the overall

N I effect draws the reader in. The mixture of meta-
physica, surrealism and poetry make a unique blend.

The novel is woven like a complex symphony. Each

stop on the Tour 1s the recuring melody on which

variations are based. As Johannes Wright plays, and

changes the score at each concert, so the things that

happen to and arcund him form a rich tapestry, sometimes

resonant, sometimes discordant. Like music it is extremely

difficult to convey the essence of the plece. It must be
experienced to be appreciated.

1

THE BOOK OF THE STARS by Ian Satson, Gransda/Grafton, £2,50, 263 pages
reviewed by (hris Morgan.

Ian Watson has always sritten SP for the intelligent reader---for those
who are prepared to think about what they read, and who demand more than
simple adventure stories. flowever, it's always good to find a book

which possesses an adventure plot as well as considerable depth. Watson's
new trilogy, dealing with Yaleen, &n engaging young woman, succeeds

in combining both these atributes. THE BOOK OF THE STARS, second in

the series, is very fast moving, yet it is frequently mind-boggling too,
conatantly stretching the readers imagination. Yaleen, born on & distant
planet, dies and is reborn more than once, making vast instantaneocus
journeys along a psychic link light years in length. This is a much

more metaphysical novel tham its predecessor, THE RIVER,
also more outrageously clever. Roo‘gmendod---nt read BOOK_OF

RIVER first.

A _HERITAGE OF STARS by Clifford Sl.;:nlt. Methuen, £2.50°219 pages, reviewed
by Anne Gay.

I do like Simak., What with the porches and the rocking chalrs, it's

all as comforting and comfortable &s an old pair of jeans.

This one's not like that, but still good and enjoyable, all novel ideas
and interesting beings, The hero, Cushing, starts off hoeing potatoes
but from there on in, it changes. He finds a Quest,and goes after his
goal, meeting a varliety of characters and artifacts. A HERITAGE OF STARS
leaves you faeling satisfied and positive, with a sense of humanity's

continuity. Maybe his faith in mankind is greater than mine, maybe more
could have been made of some of t‘ht minor characters, but it's still a

wonderful book.
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THREE 00 BACK by J. Leslie Mitchell, Greenhill, £3.095,254 rages
reviewed by Dave Packwood.

First published in 1932, THREE 30 BACK i5 a romantic novel »hich concerans
itself with time-travel, anthropology and the idlosyncratic behviour of
(as the title implies) three people fthrown together bty chence ani fate
into an uncanny situation. By

The atory opens when the airship Magellan's Cloud crashes leaving

Dr. Keith Sinclair, Sir John Mullaghsgn and Clair Stranlay stranded

in the terra incognita of prehistori® times. Presently, they tegin to
realise what has happened, and, mora pertinently what their predicament
entails, for everything points touﬂa them being in a jear betaeen
thirty and twenty thousand years B.J,, theilr only companions being
ancestors of the French Cro-Magnards:

From here on the novel steadily loses credence with Proto=Cro ¥agnon lMan
offering the hand of love to twentigth Century English middle-class
women - I'm afraid that I just can't mecept Mitchell's ideslization of
primitive man, the noble savage. hOF

My attitude towards this book is, to say the least, ambivalent. As an
exciting, rattling good yarn of time=travel to prehistoric times it
succeeds - to a point; but this is ‘only through the author's intelligent
and imsginative use of words and te ques in English., This can't

carry the book mlone and, alas, as novel progresses the action flags:
Mitchell substitutes short lucidly criptive scenes for philosephical
meanderings on 'the origin of the species', God and Man, inter alia.
This is a great pity, for with a grester degree of self-control and
discipline, THREE GO BACK could haye been a more than pedestrian work,
Still the purple passages eould be used as exercises for practical
eriticism in schools. |4

THE INNER HOUSE by ¥alter Besant, Oreemhill, £7.95, 199 pages, reviewed
by W. A. McCabe.

This is the first of a series of SF novels from the late nineteenth

and early twentieth centuries chosen by Brian Stableford. The difference
betweern that era and this is, because it came before mass-markets and
classified fioction, that the novel had to stand up as a novel rather

than an idea. This beok probably stoml up welld in it's awn time (1883)
but as SP or a modern novel it still falls very flat.

The background is simple, sometime/in the late 19th century a famous
scientist discovers a means of prolonging life indefinitely and decides
to give theé secret to the world. ¢ plot skips to a2 future that contains
the youth of this time at the same, ages they had at the Discovery.

The new ageds a kind o!‘ucnlisk}”ndiu in which everyone acts and
dresses the Same. A small group are trying to re-establish the 214

values of 'individualism’ and gentility of the Victorian ruling class

but they fa¢e heavy opposition in the form of Sam Grout the ruler of this
1ittle kingdom (less than 300 people), a brewers boy from he Mile End .
Road who belisves a return to the Past would produce the poverty and '
disease that 4t had before. Somehow)the story manages to put the case

for both sides evenly despite the fact that it is apparently narrated

by Grout who is supposedly s malicious radieal. )

There is a great many flaws. Much is madé of the fact that the immortality
treatment is & secret but, from the introduction, it wms supposedly

made known to everyone and, everyons has had (or still is receiving) the
treatment. All the characters in the story act as if their community

(of less than 300) is all that remains of the world but this is never
confirmed or explained. ’

The one thing that grates more than anything else is, because soclety

is based on Victorian ideals both of the social ideals seem distastful
whereas one was probably better presented for the people of it's time.

"
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THE CITY IN THE AUTUMN 3STARS by ¥lchael Moorcock, Grafton, £9.95,344
pages, raviewed by Chris Morgan.

A member of the von Bek family, a soldier by profession, Journeys to
the fantasy lands of the Mittelmaveh and has contact with both the
Devil and the holy grail. If this'Sounds a little familiar it is because
THE CITY IN THE AUTUMN STARS is a’continuation of the saga begun in

THE WAR HOUND AND THE WORLD'S PAIN(1981). It is some 150 years later,
and the young Manfred von Bek escapes from the Paris Reign of Terror

following the French Hevelution. He travels to Lausanne, Vienna, Prague,
and on to the great fiotiénal Sln&eity of Mirenburg. Behind Him,
perhaps in pursuit, comes Montsorbier of the Committee of Public Safety,
von Bek's enemy. Along the way von meets others who are to play .

important roles in his destiny: Libussa the Duchess of Crete, 5t Odhran

a Scottish Balloonist, and the myrﬁjriaus Klosterheim, sometime servant

of the Dewil. o ;
This may be a continuation of them# mnd familt, but M_i!m

* AUTUME STARS is a very different to its predecessor. It is much
less overtly fantastic ( at least, for its first two thirds) and more
heavily philosophical. It is a far golid piece of work, full of
historical allusions and political érguements. One gets the feeling that
a great deal of scholarship has gofe into its writing. All of which
might sound off-putting to tha fantasy fan, though in fact the novel is
big enough to contain a great deal of action and excitement too. There

1s von Bek's passionate affair with Iibussa; there is considerable wit
act

in the dlalogue; there are fascinatis odd characters on every page;
there are two of the best set-plece mgtion scenes in all of Moorcock's
work, s !

Here is a mature and stunningly um@ﬁet Moorcock, weaving politiecs and
religious mysticism into a glorious tapestry of late-13th century
historical fantasy. &

! { &

XAN. by Patrick Tilley. Grafton Bobks, £2.50, 332 pages,

reviewed by Bernie Evans. B
L %

The book opens with an alien being in trouble, needing a source of
energy before it can continue its jdurney. Guess the energy source!!
After this short prologue we find pWrselves in the company of a
typical American family on vacation, about to visit an old friend who
lives in a small and fairly isolatad community. [t is the sort of
small American toun where strangers‘are not liked, so the odd
behaviour of the locals is not unduly disturbing to the family, until
their small son disappears. They are offered no help, quite the
opposite, and discover this is only one of many such disappearances.
The father and his friend are a scientist and an ex-scientist turned
S.F. writer, who begin to suspect the reason for the disappearances,
but who are hampered by officialdouw. One fairly unusual aspect to the
book, considering the type of story, is that the leading female
character, the mother, is a fighter, not the more usual simpering
foil for masculine strength to be shown at its best.

I1'm afraid this book didn't work for me. The 2tory was a mere variant
of many ['ve read before, and the characters just didn’'t come to life,
I just couldn’t work up any sympathy, or anger, or hope, or fear,I
simply read the story, and it didn't seem real, or even probable.
Unless you want to kill a couple of hours pleasantly, without having
to think too hard, don't bother to buy it.

S




DRAGONSEANE by Berbare Hambly, Unicora (Unwin Peperbacka), £2.0%, 292
pegen, reviewed by Faullne Morgan.

Garsth of Magloshaldon travelled north in search of his hero, Lord

John Aversin, Dragonslayer. The man he was expecting to find is a myth,
woven by ballard makers. Gareth discovers John standing ankle deep in

mud discoursing shout pigs. Disillusioned but desperste, Gareth persusdes
John to go south with him to try and rid the country-side of the Elack
Dragon, Morkeleb. With them goes Jenny Waynest, s witeh and the mother

of John's children.

There are similarities in the working of magle and the feel of this
fantsay world between thls and the ruthor's DARWATH TRILOGY and this
novel could easily be set in a correr of that universe. The story is
about ordinary people whb reluctantly perform heroic deeds and thus

it 17 easy to identify with the charactera, It will be enjoyed by fantasy
lovers everywhere.

THE NIGHT OF THE SCORFION by Anthony Horowitz, Magnet, £1.75, 159 pages,
reviewed by Bethan Davies.

Thies is a childern's book, and it is so average, there ls little to say
about it, There are a few relatively interesting slemente, such as the
weaving in of the Incas, the Nazem lines and the NMad Monk of Cordova

into the plot, The plot itself ia very simple, and fairly predicatable.
The beok involves the 1dea of ‘gates' through which the old ones (baddies!)
¢an enter the world, In the first book, the'hero' Martin Hopkins destroyed
one gate in Britain and goes on to destroy & gate in FPeru in this book,
but of course, Horowitz makea the ending Indecisive ao that he will

be able to stretch the mlready thin plot into the almost obligatory
trilogy. The standard of writing is reasonable, although Horowitz has

an unfortunate tendancy to over-deo 1t in places. My main cemplaint is

that the characterisation ia non-existent and I couldn't have given a

damn what happened to any of the ‘people’ in this book. The novel alse
tries to be a thriller, wlith people standing on window ledges {original
eh!}, lots of chages and guns, You get the feellng the author is irying
Aeaperately to thrown all these 'modern' elementes such am drugs to attrach
readers - he should't have bothered. If the peopls quoted in the blurb
seriously think this book is "imagipative" or "compelling” I would hate

to read anything they thought was boring.

T0M O'BEDLAM by Robert Silverberg, Gollancz, £9.95, 320 pages, reviewed
by Chris Morgan.

In his latest novel Robert Silverberg returns to a kind of transcendental
mystielasm thet hae flgured meveral times in his pest work, most notably
in SON OF MAN, It la the earlt 22nd century, in an America where esst

and west comsts ere separate entities, divided by radioactive wastelands.
In California, wherethls story is net, is some advanced technolagleal
gadgetry but mlso much poverty. A new religion springs up to give poor
people the hope of a better afterlife. Comnected with this aré peculiar
dreams of alien planets, that seem to be occuring to more and more people
all the time. Charpcterisation ie {irst rate, but the plot rolls on

with an awful inevitability to provide sn easily anticipated but unsatie-
fying conclusion., Much of the book is entertaining, with some brilliant
passages. It's a flawed gem---worth trying.

= 8



QFBJ[U are invited to have glass

of wine with DAVID HARDY on the
Opening Day of his Exhibition entitled
- TIE RV OF SEIENEE FRETROD

at the HELIDS GALLERY, Moseley (by the
Rlcester Road / Salisbury Road traffic
lights) on Saturday 14 June 19886,

from 12,30pn onward.

This Exhibition, of paintings and
illustrations produced over the last
few years, has been organised to
coincide with the L15th AHNIVERSARY

of the BIRMINGHAM SCIEMCE FICTION GROUP.

The Exhibition runs from 14 June to 13 July,
Nonday 1o Saturdsy, 3.45an to 8.88m,

S I e
-7 1y 2 Salisbury Road 2y
- AAMoseley e

ot = . = :
' ! Birmingham = e p- Please ring 449 7301 for more details of the
e I . T I : Exhibition, or 777 1802 for information on
: \813 B_JS A ‘ the DBirmingham Bcience Fiction Broup.
¢
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