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A  H a p p y  
Christmas To all Our Readers



LAST MONTH'S MEETING

November's meeting welcome back old friend and joint honorary president 
Harry Harrison, who entertained us with a variety of anecdotes loosely r e l a t e d  

to events****

The first sF convention held in Moscow at which he was a guest started off the 
evening. It transpired that Harry was invited over due to an earlier Con in 

Dublin which the Russians attended* He landed at Moscow airport, was given 

'diplomatic* immunity and whisked through customs* The Con lasted for five days, 

and Harry had to be on stage throughout; this seemed too long- particularly as 
one speaker bored him "for ever". A good point was the food, of which there was 
plenty, although the service was found lacking - a meal lasting around three hours

Copacabana Beach, Harry told us, was a nice place to be. A Con with only writers 

attending. Our two illustrious honorary presidents, being good swimmers, 'dared 

the elements' but were 'put off * by the strength of the waves. Harry also told 

of the 'almost drowning' of Poul Anderson, who had tried surfboarding - to his cost.

On to Esperanto, which Harry had learned at a lecture while in the Army as a 

gunnery instructor. Harry feels Esperanto is easy to learn, is international 

cutting out national 'bias' with simplified vowels.

Within SF he expressed an opinion that Russian SF has the fault that 'nothing 

ever happens' (they just talk to one another) as opposed to US/British SF which 

is 'action packed'* This led to a qualifying statement (using the Stainless Steel 

Rat books as examples) of 'classic pulp' tradition which opens every chapter with 

narrative and closes with a cliff-hanger; the next solves this and builds a new 

cliff-hanger with an overall theme building throughout - all tying up in a 

climatic end ' Phew*

A mass turnout appreciated the wit and verve of Harry, an excellent evening*

SCIENCE FICTION BLUES*

Brian Aldiss, ably assisted by Ken Campbell and Petronella Whitfield, presented 

a diverse selection from his works on stage at the Midlands Art Centre on 16th 

November.
The works were read individually or collectively by the three to give a grand 

display of SF as a medium on stage* Particularly notable from a personal 

viewpoint was the interpretation of THE DAY THE EARTHSHIP CAME, HERESIES OF 

THE HUGE GOD and THE PLAIN, THE ENDLESS PLAIN, all read as a 'round' in episodes; 

JUNIPER and emotive performance and LAST ORDERS - wonderful pathos.

This was the Science Fiction Blues : this is my kind of music. Memorable.
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T H E  C H A I R M A N ' S  ( L A S T )  B I T

WelI , I don't know about you, but I think that our first year at the Ladbroke has 
been a pretty good one. (We've had a few problems with the Bar closing at 10.30pm, 
but - hopefully - that is sorted out now!) We've had several (very) big name 
authors, and some up-and-coming ones. We've had scientific talks, and even one on 
UFO's. The reason that we've had no in-group discussions or quizzes is that you 
members asked for authors, so the Committee got them for you. (Next year there 
will probably be more variety; for one thing, authors come expensive...)
Now, what have YOU done for the Group? Reviewed the odd (free) paperback, perhaps? 
We certainly need reviews - but have you noticed that page headed ’MEMBERS' FORUM' 
which first appeared in the February issue - ? You can hardly have missed it, 
since for most months it has been empty! We even offered free admission to the 
next meeting for the best item each month. Doesn't that make you feel just a tiny 
bit ashamed? Here's the announcement as it originally appeared!

Fro* the next issue on, one page will be devoted to a sort of 'Group Fanzine'.  

This will be YOUR page: i t ’ s your chance to get into print your comments  gripes , 

information, reviews of books you've enjoyed (or hated), articles on pet subjects 

(provided they are somehow SF-related), artwork, cartoons - even fiction , as long 

as it will fit on one page. The Editor , and if necessary f committee, will have 

final say on what is published , but please note; THE COMMITTEE WILL NOT FILL THIS 

PAGE. If we don't get any contributions, there will be a BLANK PAGE in your 

Newsletter. If this happens  don't complain - help fill  i t

I shan't be Chairman next year, but whoever it Newsletter Editor (and I've a 
sneaky suspicion who it will be) will keep that page open. This is YOUR Group, and 
we want you to take an active part in it. The 1st of January is coming up fast 
how about making that New Year Resolution?

Meanwhile, have a really good Christmas - see you at the AGM (if not at the 
Chinese Meal).

"Bred any good rooks lately?"
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CHRISTMAS QUIZ

From the words in the boxes below it is possible to obtain the titles of 
twenty nine SF works, some are novels many are shorter. There is a small 
number of one word titles, the rest are built up by moving from square 
square in any direction but never diagonally. Words are only used once and 
two words are not used at all. A prize of a £5 Andromeda voucher to the winner 
which will be drawn at the AGM. Good luck!

CORNERS PUNG’S OF WIZARDS THE WIZARD MEN

DREAM THE MASTER OF TIME CONTACT FIRST

IRON ICE PAST FORFINGER FLIES LAST AND

THE PEOPLE MOONLIGHT STRETCHED THE ONE ORDINARY

ARENA MARS BY NOISE ON STRING DAY

THE TO WELCOME LEVEL SEVEN FRAYED WITH

MONKEY PLANET SAVAGE TO STEPS THE BOX

HOUSE OUT RING THE THE PLUS SPIDER

WEST OF THE SUN INVISIBLE MAN GREEN

SUB-UNIVERSE THE PHOENIX DOUBLE FORCE WHOLE THE

ROSES CITY AND HAVING WRIT THE ERA

BLUE OBSERVERS THE STARS MY DESTINATION MOON

GATHER FOR MIRROR A RACE MOTH THE
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BSFG NEWS

NOTIFICATION OF ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

The AGM will be held on Friday 15 January 1988in the Avon Room

of the Ladbroke International Hotel. Anyone wishing to propose any 

amendments must do so before 7 January 1988 to allow for inclusion 

in the Agenda . All inquiries to

The Secretary, Geoff Williams, 6 Willow House, Mitton Road, 

Handsworth Wood , Birmingham B20 2JR .

DECEMBER INFO....
1. The meal

T H E  C H I N E S E  M E A L

At the November Meeting 20 people put their names down for thi» (which is fortun
ate as we had provisionally booked for 20!) If you gave your name, please do turn 
up. We shall meet at the FORBIDDEN CITY (not Planet!) Restaurant, which is at the 
top of Hurst Street, nearly opposite the Hippodrome, at the usual time, 8.00pm, 
and the night is of course the usual third Friday - 18th December. Because we are 
not having a set meal - it's everyone for him/herself - they probably wouldn't 
take kindly to giving separate bills* so what we suggest is that you take careful 
note of how much your meal(s) cost, and at the end we'll all put in the right 
amount plus something for a tip. (If it comes out short it's washing up for all of 
us...) Fair enough?
If you weren't at the last meeting but would like to go to the Christmas Meal, 
there is still time, if you ring Dave Hardy on 777 1802 at once. It should be a 
good evening!

2. An Alternative

Conversely those NOT going to the meal, Bernie has informed us of an 

"Alternative Event* for those who don't like Chinese/can t afford it.

This will take place at the Sack Of Potatoes, Lister Street Gosta Green 

(behind Aston Uni.).All welcome.

MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU ALL



CHRISTMAS 
QUIZWORD

D

H

H
a

l i s t e d  b e l ow are - c lu e s to the above p u z z l e   they a r e  i n no p a r t ic u l a r  

or der ,  The cen t r e column sp el ls  out a book and i t s a uthor .  The f i r s t  

c o r r e c t  a n s w e r  g e t s  a n  A n d r o m e d a  v o u c h e r  ,__________________________________________ _
Klaatu's s i d e k i c k . ( )

Our 2 co-presidents ( 5,6 & 5 8) 
Creator of Carion ( 7)
Mak e  r o o m  M a k e  R o o m ( 7 5 )

The Ru s s ians in Brighton (10) 
P o ul or Gerry (U)
Xanth ' s creator (7)
Alice b. Sheldo n ?(5 , 8 ,2 )
Wr i ter of The Dunwich Horror (9) 
The First s f author ( 4  6 ) 
Number 6? ( 8)

• • • « • • » • • • • •  are go ( 12)
Frank or James ( 7)

A “yellow" British Pu blish er (6)

Fr ench C l a s s i c S F w r it er • ( 5  5 ).
C r e a t o r  o f  t h e  T w i l i g h t  Z o n e  ( 3 * 7 ) 
A m t r a k 's  C r e a t o r  ( 7 , 6)
1 9 2 6  S F  f ilm  (1 0 )
J o h n  C a r t e r 's  C r e a t o r  ( 5  4  9 )

P a t r i c k  t h e  A r t i s t  9) 

B ritish  SF  m agazin e  (■9)

Ame r ican Publishing..,; Company 
c ir c a  1952 (10)

"comparable  to ............... a t h is best
be s t "  (■)

Cthorr c r ea tor ( 5  7)

B r i t i s h  S F  A u t h o r

(4  5 7)



MEMBERS’ FORUM
WHAT DO YOU DO WHEN YOU'VE PUT YOUR CLOTHES ON?

"In Brighton, the boys came either thin or weedy, or with beer
bellies ... The girls are absolutely gargantuan ... and don 
scanty native costumes which accentuate their girth."

When I first read this, taken from a report in Capital Commuter, I was 

irritated by the fact that yet again fandom was being grossly 

misrepresented. We've all seen the articles, we've all been angry with 

them, but we've all got used to being portrayed as gun-toting freaks 

squeezed into improbable garments, and have learned to cope with the 

mirth when we happen to mention what we do for a hobby, or worse still 

learned not to mention it at all.

I wrote to this reporter, because she had some basic facts wrong, and as 

they concerned the daily newsletter which I edited, I didn't think this 

should go unchallenged. while I was about it, I pointed out to her that 

the majority of fans are actually fairly ordinary people you wouldn't look 

twice at in the street, and that personally I was getting ever so 

slightly fed up with the whole business. This was her response.

"The fact that you and I were at the con looking perfectly 
normal isn't good copy (unless we're doing something 
interesting like editing PLOT."

I am still trying to think of a brilliant riposte to such stunning 

reasoning. Did she really imply that because I dress normally, I'm not 

really a proper fan, or what? Let's think about what this means.

We can, I think, accept that SF fans in themselves were once good copy, 

partly because they were so unusual, and because newspapers and magazines 

tended to rely more on the written word. Tastes have changed, and the 

flourishing trade in glossy Sunday magazines and downmarket papers using 

colour printing means that a picture is really worth a thousand words. 

But, and here's the crunch, what if those thousand words being illustrated 

are the wrong thousand words. The average SF fan Is now trapped by the 

image of the overweight woman in a flimsy costume, and the livid white 

male body with a well-padded posing pouch. And I just don't believe it is 

truly representative.

I am not decrying those who want to dress up in interesting costumes, 

heck, I don't even mind if the body and the costume weren't really made 

for one another. within reason I would defend to the death every fan's 

right to express his or her fannishness however they want. What I do 

object to is the fact that in no way do we seem able to spell it out to 

the media that there's more than one way to be a fan. They want a split- 

second, instant image, and us lot sloping round the book room or hanging 

around in bars isn't it, whereas bare breasts and large expanses of flesh 

are rapidly becoming synonymous with the public conception of SF and 

conventions, even when costuming isn't the sole, or even major activity at 

any con.

What can we do? A single complaint doesn't do any good, but equally I 

would be very chary of fandom doing a PR job on itself. I've seen it done 

in isolated circumstances, and one woman's fandom is definitely not the
cont/...



same as another man's press release. But can we honestly continue to 

accept this gross misrepresentation, or do we simply act grateful tor the 

fact that anyone can be bothered to mention us at all. I am no longer 

inclined to sit there and be tarred with the media brush and slotted away 

in the section marked 'SF - funny costumes' I want them to know about SF
- intelligent people reading, writing, and discussing SF about SF 

people who get together and enjoy one another's company tor the sheer 

pleasure of company and conversation. And the only way to make sure they 

do f i nd out is to tell them when they go wrong, or when they aren't lair. 

I don't want the costumers pushed out of the way, but I want more room in 

the photograph for Jophan in his jeans and sweatshirt, and still 
interesting even when s/he isn't editing PLOT. What do you want?

Once upon a time, the Birmingham Science Fiction Group voted at an AGM to 

ask members to refrain From smoking during the formal part of the meeting. 

This wasn't intended as a condemnation of those who indulged - individuals 

have the right to decide such things for themselves - but to help those 
members who are allergic to smoke and cannot move away while a speech is 
in progress without insulting the guest. Also the room at the Ladbroke very 

quickly becomes filled with smoke.
This courtesy seems to have gone by the board recently.

Please for the sake of those who object to smoke - for whatever reason - 

could we reinstate this request.

P .E . Morgan 

Lynn M. Edwards.



CHRISTMAS PUZZLE

Yet another Adventure of Capt. Red Flame, a logical item

When Captain. Red Flam e r e g a i n e d  consciousness he found himself 
in a gloom y d u n g eo n  l i t  o n ly  by a feeble luminosity which had 
i t s  o r i g i n  in  the m o is t u r e  c o a t in g  the  w all* , a draught o f  

u n know n  s o u r c e  occasi o n a l l y  brought foul odours to him and the 
w ho le  p la c e  was exceedingly quiet,he deduced that h is prison 
was deep  below  the s u r f a c e  o f  some d an k  and ghastly planet.
Then  he h e a r d  a so un d  m u f f le d  and from  fa r  away no d o u b t , more 

o f  a v i b r a t i o n  t h r o u g h  r o c k , l i k e  the r e p o r t  o f  a d i s t a n t  c a n n o n .  

A f t e r  a p au s e  o f  some ten  s ec o n d s  i t  came a g a in  tw ic e  in  q u ic k  

s u c c e s s i o n  and f o l l o w i n g  a n o th e r  b r e a k , t h r e e  tim es  ve ry  r a p i d l y  

then  a l l  was s i l e n t  once m o re . R e d  now  knew  th a t  he must be on 

S a a d u ly n  b ec au se  i t  was the  o n ly  p l a n e t  in  the g a l a x y  to p o ss e s s  

a s o n ic  g e y s e r .  But b e in g  aw are  o f  h is  l o c a t i o n  d id  n ot  ea s e  R e d  

R e d ’ s m in d , fo r  l i k e  ev ery  F e d e r a t io n  p erso n  he had  l e a r n e d  in  

sc h o o l  o f  the Belou  and  the A k e d , two s tr a n g e  w a r r in g  p e o p le s  

who in h a b it e d  S a a d u l y n , and  how the A ked  a lw ay s  spoke the t ru th  

but the  B elo u  spoke  n o t h in g  but l i e s .  O b v io u s l y  he was a p r is o n e r  

o f  one o f  th es e  p e o p le s  but w h ic h ? , a t  t h is  p o in t  h is  th o u gh ts  

were in t e r r u p t e d  by the so un d  o f  a g r e a t  key  t u r n in g  in  the l o c k ,  

the d o o r  c r e a k e d  open  a fe w  in c h e s  to adm it  a f u r t i v e  l i t t l e  man 

c lo t h e d  a l l  in  c r im s o n , he a p p r o a c h e d  R e d  and  d e l iv e r e d  a sh o rt  

mumbled s p e e c h  n o t  one word o f  w h ic h  d id  R ed  c a t c h ,  fo r  a lth o u g h  

he c o u ld  make out th at  the  man was s p e a k in g  P - c a l a x f a la n g u a g e  

w it h  w h ic h  R e d  was w ell  a c q u a i n t e d ,  the  m an ’ s a c c e n t  e n t i r e l y  

d e f e a t e d  h i m  A re  you a Belo u  or an  A k e d ? *  R e d  s a id  when the 

f e l l o w  s to p p e d  fo r  b r e a t h , he m u tte red  so m eth in g  in  an sw er  and  

l e f t  R e d  a p u z z l e d  m an. Some m in utes  a f t e r  the crim so n  one had 

g o n e , the  door  o p en e d  a g a i n ,  t h is  tim e a. woman in  g re en  com bat 

g ear  e n t e r e d .  She was t a l l  and  a g i l e  w it h  the m annerism s o f  one 

w e l l  acc u sto m ed  to l o o k in g  a f t e r  herse lf .  S w i f t l y ,  she g av e  Red  

the d e t a i l s  o f  an e la b o r a t e  e s c a p e  p la n  and  w o u ld  have been  o f f  

i f  R e d  had  n o t  d e t a in e d  her  1 B e fo re  y o u  g o * ,  he s a i d  *A re  you  a 
B elo u  or an A ked?  I  a sk ed  the  chap who came in  e a r l i e r  but c o u ld  

n o t  u n d e r s t a n d  h is  a n s w e r  ,  * I  g a t h e r e d  t h a t  , s a id  h is  v i s i t o r ,  

'f r o m  w here I  was l i s t e n i n g  just  down the t u n n e l .  He d id  t e l l  

you  he was an A k e d , w h ic h  he is  and  so am I * ,  w it h  th at  she  too 

l e f t .

Fo r  some tim e a f t e r  she had  gone R e d  s a t  on the f lo o r  p o n d e r in g  

the p la n  ''he h ad  t o ld  him  o f  and w o n d e r in g  i f  he dare  r e g a r d  it  

as the t r u t h  fo r  i f  sh e  was a Belou  and  t h e r e f o r e  l y in g  th en  to 

f o l l o w  the p la n  w o uld  s u r e ly  mean h is  d e a t h . In  the m id dle  o f  

th is  q u a n d ary  was in t e r r u p t e d  by y et  a n o t h e r  n a t i v e ,  t h is  one

m ale d r e s s e d  in  a  g re y  u n ifo r m  w h ic h  was e x c e e d in g l y  g ru b b y  and  

c a r r y in g  a e w e r , He s t a y e d  but a fe w  s e c o n d s , i n  t h a t  tim e he 

a ls o  g av e  R e d  a p la n  of e s c a p e ,  w h ic h  th ou gh  d i f f e r e n t  to the 

womans w o uld  p ro v e  j u s t  as d e a d ly  i f  he was a l y i n g  B e l o n . In  

a n s w e r  to R e d 's  q u e s t io n  he s a i d  he was an A ked  and  when Red  

d e s c r ib e d  h is  e a r l i e r  v i s i t o r s  he d e c l a r e d  t h a t  th ey  were b o t h  

B e lo u , th en  l e f t  R e d a lo n e  w it h  h i s  d ilem m a*

What  w a s R ed  to do ? W e l l ,  the  f a c t  t h a t  he i s  s t i l l  a l i v e  and  

r e u n i t e d  w ith  h is  k i t h  and  k in  on B u l im ia  w here th ey  are  at  t h is  

moment e a t i n g  t h e i r  C h ristm as  d in n e r  ( i t * s  a w eek  e a r ly  on B u IIm ia  

means t h a t  he w o rk ed  out who was s p e a k i n g  the  t r u t h .  W h ic h  escape  

p la n  d id  he u s e  a n d  why ? F i r s t  p erso n  to g iv e  the  c o r r e c t  an sw er  

to Stan  E l i n g g e t s  a p i n t .
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T H E  J O P H A N  R E P O R T

M A R T IN  TU D OR

Alfred Bester, author o f The Demolished Man, The Stars  My De s t ination 

(Tiger! Tiger), E x t r o  G o l e m  and The De c e i v e r s  died of heart failure on the 
30th ot September 198 . Bester was the Guest of Honour a t this year's World 
Science fiction convention in Brighton but. was unable to attend due to ill health.

Grafton have bought the British rights of David Eddings new proposed 

trilogy, The Elenium, for a record sum of .1.25 million.
J G Ballard will have a non-speaking part in the film of his novel 

Empire of the Sun , to be directed by Steven Spielberg

Bantam have bought Astounding Days: A Science Fictiona I Autobiography 
from Arthur C Clarke. The book will be an appreciation of As toundi ng from 1930 to 

1945 "interwoven with Arthur’ s memoir of growing to maturity during that period, 

as a man and as a science fiction writer” .

Tor have bought, a trilogy, The Alternative Detective , from Robert 

Sheckley, the first book will be The Draconian Alternative .
Toby Roxburgh, a frequent speaker at both BSFG meetings and Novacon, 

has resigned as editor from Macdonald/Futura.

Harlan Ellison will write a two-hour TV pilot for Roger Corman and NBC 

TV. Cutter's World will feature characters from Might and Enemy, an SF graphic 

novel by Ellison with artwork by Ken Steacy.

Kate Wilhelm is suing Orion Pictures. She claims that Desperately 

Seeking Susan, a recent Madonna vehicle, plagiarised her 1982 novel Oh! Susannah!

LOCUS , Charlie Brown's Californian based SF newzine (which we have to 

thank tor the above news) continues to accuse the Conspiracy ’87  Worldcon 

committee of bias towards the Dutch Worldcon bid throughout the convention saying 

that - "The committee's blatant support (and help) of the Holland bid over the Los 

Angeles bid annoyed and surprised most North American fans". However as yet LOCUS 

has failed to mention in what way the committee supported the Dutch, other than 

continually harping on about the unfortunate delays in the mailing of overseas 

copies of PS #4 and the site selection ballots. It js now rumoured that the LA bid 

committee are refusing to pay their extensive advertising bill for PR #4, claiming 

that the delay rendered their adverts useless and cost them the bid. What a good 

idea eh? If you lose your bid why pay your bills when you can blame your failure 

on someone else and save some money! ( LOCUS is available from Andromeda Bookshop 

for £1.9b or by subscription through Fantast (Medway) Ltd., PO Box 23, Upwell, 

Wisbech, Cambs., PH14 9BU at $27 for twelve issues.)

Still on the topic of W orldcons and bids, the Scots - in the form of 

Vince Docherty and Mike Mennan may bid for the Worldcon in the early 1990s. 1993 

and 199b are two dates that have so far been mentioned. This two man working party 

is preparing a feasibility study, with the Scottish Exhibition & Conference Centre 

as the likely venue. A financial outline, incorporating figures from the 1987 

worldcon in Brighton, should be available next year. Further information is 

available fro* Vince and Mike at 'Burnawn', Stirling Road, Dumbarton, Scotland,
G82 2PJ.

James Herbert will be Guest of Honour at Britain's first World Fantasy 

Convention next year. The event will be held at the Ramada Inn London. Membership 
of the 1988 World Fantasy Convention will cost £45, although supporting membership 

(including hardcover programme book) is only £15. Supporting members can convert 

at any time, even after the 750 limit is reached. Full details from 130 Park View, 
Wembley, Middx., HA9 6JU,

Paramount have announced plans to film the cult graphic novel 

WATCHMEN, with Arnold Schwarzenegger slated to play the omnipotent Doctor 

Manhattan. Alan Moore has approved the first-draft screenplay by Sam Hamm.

Other news in this column Is courtesy of CRITICAL WAVE a new British 
bi-monthly newzine produced by Steve Green and myself, and available for £2 (for 6 

issues) from 33 Scott Road, Olton, Solihull, B92 7LQ. Hopefully, you will find a 

courtesy issue of the second issue with this newsletter.
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A N DR OM E DA 'S  TO P  TE N  FO R  O C TOBE R  

PAPERBACKS

1  D a r k ness at S e th a non 
by Raymond,E  F e is t

2 Time o f  the T ran sferen c e  

by Alan De an F o ster

3. DR WHO - Am bassadors of Death 
b

4 . N e r i l k a 's  s t o r y /  The C oelura  

by Anne M cC affrey

5 .  I t
by Stephen K ing

6 .  How much for  ju s t  the p lan et  

Star  Trek by John M. Ford

7 . Cobra

by Timothy Zahn

8 .  Blood of A mber 

by Rog er Zelazn y

9 .  K9 an d Co Dr Who Companion

1 0 . S tran gers  From The Sky 

Star  Trek

HARDBACKS

1 .  Weaveworld

by C live  Barker

2 .  Wal k i n g on G lass  
by I a i n  Banks

3 .  Esp ed a ir  Street  

by I a i n  Banks

4 .  Mis s io n  Earth  V o l .  6 

by L .  Ron Hu bb ard ,

5 .  Dark Fe asts

by Ramsay Campbell

ANDROMEDA'S TOP TEN FOR NOVEMBER 

PAPERBACKS

1 .  Equal R ites

by Terry  P r a tc h e tt

2 ,  DR WHO - M assa cre ,

3# Colour of Mag ic 

by Terry  P r a t c hett

4* Bones of the Moon 

by A drian  C o le .

5 .  R e lic s

by Shaun Hutson

6 .  S tar  H e aler

by James W hite

7 . Li g ht F a n ta s t ic

by Terry  P r a tc h e tt

0 . Throne of Fools 

by A drian  Cole

9 .  Time of the T ran sferen ce  

by Alan  Dean Foster

1 0 . How much for  ju s t  the p l an et?  
Star Trek

HARDBACKS

I  W eaveworld

by C liv e  Barker

2 . Mort

by T erry  P r a t ch ett

3# Day of C reatio n  
by J. G, B a l la r d .

4 . Bones o f  the Moon 

by A drian  C o le .

5 .F a n t a s t ic  Voyage  I I  - 

D e s t in a t io n  Brain
by Is a a c  Asim ov.
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Bo o k  R ev iew s

A DARKNESS AT SETHANON by Raymond E.Feist. Grafton. 527pp. £3.50. 
Reviewed by Chris Smith.

This is the final volume in the Riftwar saga, and the plot 
follows the quest theme, like the previous two books. Again, the 
authors' skill does not match up to his imagination, producing 
some terrible "link-ins" with the previous books. Characterisation 
is not up to the standard of the first book, as this volume is a 
novel, not a fantasy game write-up. Apart from this, the central 
theme of the series is ended in a conclusive and ingenious 
fashion, with enough surprises to keep you guessing up to the very 
end. Good enough for a train journey, but that's about all.

THE PR O TE U S O P E R A T I O N  by Jam es P  H o g a n   A r r o w , " 5 .  50 , 4 96  p ag es  

r e v ie w e d  by S t e v e  J o n e s *

A c o m p lic a t e d  t a l e  o f  t i me t r a v e l  and  a l t e r n a t e  w o r ld s  in  w h ic h  s e v e r a l  

f u t u r e s  f i g h t  to d e te r m in e  the outcom e o f  the S e c o n d  W o r ld  W a r . T h a n k 

f u l l y  the d e t a i l s  o f  the 'M any  W o r l d s ” I n t e r p r e t a t i o n  o f  Quantum  

m ec h a n ics  are  l e f t  to the a p p e n d i x *  l e a v i n g  a g r i p p i n g  s t o r y  o f  

p o l i t i c s ,  s p ie s  and  commando a c t i o n . T h e h i s t o r i c a l  c h a r a c t e rs  ar e  

v e ry  w e ll  d o n e , i n c l u d i n g  C h u r c h i l l ,  R o o s e v e l t  and  the  o b l i g a t o r y  

SF  in - jo k e  w here  E i n s t e i n  w orks out why th e ir  tim e  m a ch in e  is  n o t  

w o r k in g  w h ile  r e a d i n g  a s t o r y  by a 19  y e a r  o ld  c h e m is t r y  s t u d e n t  c a l l e d  

I s a a c  A s im o v !

THE DREAM WALL by G raham  D u n sta n  M a r t i n ,  U n w in , € 2 . 9 5 ,  2 3 1  p a g e s  

r e v ie w e d  by B eth an  D a v i e s .

T h is  is q u it e  an i n t e r e s t i n g  b o o k . I t  is s e t  in  p o s t - r e v o lu t io n  

B r i t a i n ,  in  a k in d  o f  scenario w h ic h  c l o s e l y  r e s e m b le s  H u xl e y f s 

BRAVE N E W WORLD o r  O r w e l l ’ s 1 9 8 4* A y o un g  c o u p l e ,  the  Ma t h i e s o n s 

l i v e  in c o n s t a n t  f e a r  o f  the  P e o p l es F r i e n d s ,  and  t h e ir  r e s p i t e  

is  d ream ing  o f  a d u p l i c a t e  c o u p le  wh o w ere  l i v i n g  p r i o r  to the 

r e v o l u t i o n .  T h ese  dream s a re  m u t u a l , that i s ,  the  c o u p le  who 

l i v e d  e a r l i e r  are  a l so d re a m in g  o f  them . The 'd r e a m  w a l l '  o f  

the t i t l e  r e f e r s  to the  w is h  o f  the p o s t - r e v o l u t io n  p o l i t i c i a n s  

to d e s t r o y  d re a m s , b e c a u s e  t h e y  ar e s t i l l  p e r s o n a l .  T h is  s c a r e s  

the c o n t e m p orary c o u p l e ,  who do not  w is h  to lo s e  t he i r  d r e a ms  

t h i s f e a r  and  h a t r e d  o f  t h e i r  s o c i e t y  is  p a s s e d  to the e a r l i e r  

c o u p le  throu gh  th e i r  d r e a m s , m a k in g  them want to p r e v e n t  the 

oncom ing  r e v o l u t i o n .  The n o v e l  i s r e a s o n a b l y  w el l - w r i t t e n  

w e l l - p a c e d , and  w it h  i t s  to n g u e- in - c h eek  r e f e r e n c e s  to m odern 

day  e v e n t s ,  such  as the m i n e r 's  s t r i k e , i t  is  w el l  w orth  a r e a d .

F0 0 L S RUN by P a t r i c i a  M cKi l l i p ,  O r b i t ,  £2 . 5 0 ,  2 5 2 p a g e s , r e v ie w e d  

by T in a  Hew e t t .

q u it e  an e n jo y a b l e  b o o k , w it h  an i n t e r e s t i n g  t h e m e . A lth o u g h  

w e l l- w r it t e n  the pl o t  becom es a b it  w e a k in  p l a c e s ,  and  th e

e n d i n g was a b it  of a l e t  d ow n . The p l o t  l i n e  was a b it  s im p le  

and  som etim es a b it  b a r e . O v e r a l l  t h o u g h , the book is  q u it e  a

good  f a n t a s y  b o o k , in w h ic h  p h y s i cs ,  hu n c h e s and  nursery  rhym es 

p l a y  a p a r t .



The power of the serpent ( 24 6  P a g e s ) ,  THE TWILIGHT OFTH E  SER PE N T
( 21O pages ) both by Peter  Valentine- T im lett , Futura , £ 2 .5 0  each.

Reviewed by Pauline Morgan.
It. can only have been s ome kind of mental aberration that caused 

the publisher  to dig up and reprint these eleven-year old books.
They are the second and third volumes of a fantasy trilogy and are 
an insult to the trees used to make the paper. Volume one (The Seedbearers) 
dealt with the fa l l  of A t la n t is .  Those Atlanteans have become the 
Druids of The Power of th e  Serpent and are busy f ighting  the indigenous 
religious  group, who have turned to e v il ,  in  and around Stonehenge.
Two Thousand years l a t e r ,  in  The Twilight of the Serpent , The Romans
wipe out the Druids , but a l r e a d y  their  successors  have arrived--
C h r i s t i a n s .

In  fantasy you can do almost anything but the author must be 
able to convince the reader of his  Truth. Timlett doesn’ t do th is .
Nothing written  here w i l l  convince me that survivors from Atlantis  
settled near  Glastonbury, that the Druids had a huge university  there 
or that Jesus v isited  it  several times. He does not have the s k i l l .
Not even h is  h ist o r ic a l  fac ts ,  when presented in  this way, are believe- 
ab l e . There are many other authors who have used Bronze Age and 
Roman B r ita in  as settings (C e c il ia  Holland , Moyra Caldicott , Rosemary 
S u t c l i f f e ,  P at r ic ia  Finney to name but a few) and the worst .of  these 
is  far superior to the rubbish in  these volumes. Don’ t waste your 
money.

SECTOR GE NERAL by J a mes W h it e ,  O r b i t ,  £2 .59 ,  196 p a g e s , Reviewed by 

Carol Mo r to n ,

I was introduced  to the d e l ig h t s  of  these SECTOR GENERAL novels  at 

Novacon 15 and they have been a source of p le a s u r e  ev er  s i n ce .
The f i r s t  story  '‘A c c id e n t "  had me a l i t t le p u z z l e d  at f i r s t  as we are 

re- introduced  to the two characters  from the short story " T a b l e a u " ,

But it makes sense  as "A c c i d e n t "  t e l l s  of how the h o sp ita l  came to be 

b u i l t .  The other three s to r i e s  deal -with Se n io r  P h y s ic ia n  Conway’ s 

v i r tu a l  s ingle- handed  d is c o v e r y ,  d ia g n o s is  and cure of  strange  new 

s p e c i e s •
I f  you h a v e n ’ t read  these novels  - do so .  It  is good to see them back in

■pr i n t .

THE  HUB by Chris  Beebe § M acdonald ,  £I£V 95 ( h a r d c o v e r ) ,  249  p a g e s , 

rev iew ed  by Tony Morton ,

A future  where unemployment and d ise a se  have ’ d isap p eared*  (to be 

r ep lac e d  by som ething much worse) and a run-of-the-mill story  in which 

someth in g of  importance i s  s to le n  - here i t ' s  a ’ M o r d e l l ’ s Conjecture 

p r o b e ' - and the subsequent  search  to recover i t .  There are several  

sub-plots : T u r n e r ’ s problem s ,  the so c ia l  str u c tu re  of the world ,  
and upcoming ’ P r e s id e n t  Chair  P e r s o n 1 (PCP) e le c t io n  and CENTER COM 

( t h e ’ s t a t e 1) .T h e  Hub of the t itle  is a space s ta t io n  where a ’ mystery* 

is  occurring - and where a ll  ch aracters  end up in the ‘ c l i m a x ’ .
Overa ll  I ’ m riot sure i f  th is  book is meant as a ’ fun n y '  book, a ser ious  

book or a send-up it could  be any .  S l i g h t l y  c o nfu sin g  as the author 

throws in a local  d ia l e c t  (cyberpunk?)  , in s e r t io n s   ’ data* to 

* e x p l a i n 1 at random , I  f i n i s h e d  the book f e e l i n g  something was m iss ing*

NEW YORK BY N I G H T by E s th e r  F r i e s n e r ,  H e a d l in e ,  £2 .95 ,  2 52 pages 

r ev iew ed  by Anne Gay .

A dragon in hew York ? Ho hum.
Bu t  w ait*  i t ’ s not at a ll  the p e d e s tr ia n  feeb le  fantasy  I ex pe c ted .  Ms.

F r ie s n e r  c ar r ies  her story  w e l l ,  and it ' s  a good story  wit h  a very
d i f f e r e n t  dragon and an. e x c e l l e n t  s u p p o rtin g  c a s t .  NEW YORK BY KN I GHT_
a c c e s s i b l e :  good fun and tense by turns .  A g re a t r ea d ,  o r ig in a l  and

most en joyab l e .
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STALKING THE UNICORN by Mike Resnick, Arrow £2.95, 314 pages
Reviewed by Chris Morgan.

Fantasy novels d o n’t come more peculiar than this. It is (at 
least, on the surface) a quest for a stolen unicorn in an alternate 
Manhattan which is peopled by mythical creatures and odd humans. 
There's an elf called Murgensturm, a cat-woman, a big-game hunter
(Colonel Winifred Carruthers) and a very small talking horse---all
of them essential to the plot. The book is also a satire on private 
 eye stories; it’s very funny. As usual, Resnick employs a lot of 
brief dialogue to maintain a fast pace. Despite a slow opening and 
some plot problems it's a very good read.

STEVEN SPIELBERG'S AMAZING STORIES by Steven Bauer, Future, 234 pages, £ 2 .50 , 

reviewed by Steve Jones.

Do you remember watching AMAZING STORIES the TV series which cost 3 million

dollars per episode to produce? Well now you can read the n ovelisatio n ..........

You missed it?  This is because neither the BBC or ITV could afford it  and it 

was never shown In  this country. The book contains eleven stories; all on a 

contemporary supernatural theme ( i f  you count World War ll as contemporary).

Think of THE OUTER LIMITS or THE TWILIGHT ZONE, except with no SF plots.

Some of the stories are humorous (the k iller  wig struck me as a potential 

STAR TREK idea considering the number on the set! ) ,  some are war stories, 

one i s  set in a high school and all are exceedinly sentimental (and yes there 

is  one about Santa Claus)# I d idn 't  hate it  half as much as I thought I would, 

which you may take as a sort of recommendation i f  you wish.

BRONWYN'S BANE by Elizabeth Scarborough, Bantam, £ 2 .95 , 286 pages, reviewed by 

Carol Morton.

This story tells of the Crown Princess Bronwyn of Argonia who is  cursed at 

birth by a spell that makes her unable to speak the truth. War breaks out 

and she gets sent to safety to her cousin Carole, who is  a whistling witch, 

and they decide to try and remove the curse on Bronwyn.

This is the third in the series of stories telling of the Brown family of 

witches and unfortunately is  the weakest of the trilogy, it  is  mildly enter

taining but I would only bother i f  you have read the other two.

NIGHT VISIONS edited by George R.R.Martin, Century £11.95, 298 pages
Reviewed by Chris Morgan.

This is an original horror anthology containing 100 pages each from 
Clive Barker, Lisa Tuttle and Ramsey Campbell. There are seven 
Campbell stories, three from Tuttle and just one short novel from
Barker. The Barker piece is fierce and graphic---well written "nasty”
horror involving a small wooden box that enables people to experience 
new heights of pleasure and pain. Lisa Tuttle's stories are brill
iant, with wonderful believable female protagonists. By comparison 
Campbell's seven stories are quiet and restrained. They are mood 
pieces, beautifully crafted yet just a little disappointing. On the 
whole it's a ,very good book.

Drowntlde, by Sydney J. Van Scyoc, Orbit, 220 pp., *2.50.

Reviewed by Anne Gay.

Kelrie is a failure and a coward. He has no inner voice nor Inner ear for 

the communion his people need with the beings of the hostile sea. And his 

gifted sister dies. Without her, his island race will die too.

Sent on a hopeless quest for help, Keirls rises above fear to new 

dimensions of humanity - in an alien guise.
Ms. Van Scyoc has created another triumph with her outworld tapestries of 

inter-dependent life. Her imaginations are all but tangible, and compelling in 

their tale. A must.
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y  1 V . . .  0  J  C A  ' V  ( v  i . ' B O O K  O N E )  b y  S i m o n  B e e b e  :
2 0 9  , pages rev iew ed  by   M ike   Jones*

In the y e ar 2 01 5  war has been a b o l is h e d  a nd int e r n a t i o n al d isputes  are 
s e t t led  by e v a lu a t in g  the performance of  so ld ie r s  of  the* present in 
c o n f l i c t s  of the past . N ow one of the r e fe r e e s  who perform  such 

e v a lu a t io n s  has gone . r o gue and intends  to tak e the lace  of R ich ard  the 

L io n h e a r t  on the throne of  En g l a n d ,  from where he w ill  be able to 
change the course o f  h i s t o r y .  Lucas P r i e s t  and Bobby Johnson o f  the 

U n it ed  S tates Army Temporal Corps ( T odays Army has time for you” ) 

are sent to s u b s t i t u t e  the mselves for W i l fr e d  of  Ivanhoe and Robin  Hood 
and stop him , w ithout  the lo cals  f i n d i n g  out .

There is n oth in g  very  o r ig in a l  about this basic p l o t ,  although  the 

author has t r i e d  to add some new ideas of his  own. The only real 

n o v e lt y  is that in s te ad  of  u s i n g  a genuine* h i s t o r i c al s e t t in g  he has 
superimposed  h is  own story  on S ir  Wa l t er S co t t ' s  c la s s i c  t a l e ,  

borrowing  characters  a n d in c id ents  as r e q u i r e d .  The re s u lt  is a 

mixture of fast-paced  a c t io n  and slo w ,  boring and t o t a l ly  unco nv in cing  
d is c u s s io n s  of the paradoxes  of  time travel and a ltern ate  h is t o r y .

It  has been done much better  before and this book, while  en te r ta in in g  

enough in a s u p e r f i c i a l  way, adds n oth in g  now to the time travel genre ,  

fur th er  volumes in this ser ies  w il l  need  to be a lot  better i f  i t  is 
to succeed*

THE GOLDEN HORN by Judith Tarr, Corgi 12.75, 269 pages
Reviewed by Pauline Morgan.

Many middle volumes of series lack something. This, as volume two 

of The Hound and the Falcon fantasy trilogy, is no exception. In The.

Isle of Glass (which precedes this) we are introduced to Alfred. He 

has been brought up in a monastery and lived sixty years as a monk. He 

is also elven and looks sixteen. In T h e  Golden Horn, he and his 
companion, Thea, arrive in Constantinople at the time of the fourth 

crusade and are in the city when the sack begins.
Tarr's elven-folk are derivative of Katherine Kurtz's Deryni, 

having similar powers and facing similar persecution. The volume is 

also self-indulgent as, despite developing the relationships between 

the main characters, it is isolated from the trust of the real story.

That can only take place in Britain. Tarr is an excellent story teller 

but here the plot is made up of incidents, not quite welded together 

strongly enough, and insufficient use is made of the conflict between 

the characters who will appear only in this volume.

Slow Bird s, by Ian Watson, Grafton, 224 pp., J&2.50.
Reviewed by Anne Gay.

The Blow Birds are mechanisms that create a whole society - accidentally

- while being prepared by another for a very different purpose. Since I don't 

want to give the game away, I'll say only that Ian Watson thinks short stories 

are hothouse exotica. His are fireworks. Mot all of the other stories in this 

collection are of the same high standard, but a lot of them are. F ew readers 

want to ask authors, "Where did you get your ideas from?" With Ian Watson, I 
still want to do just that.

BLOOD Of AMBER by Roger Zelazny, Sphere,£2.75, 215 pages, reviewed by Steve Jones

This is the second book in the second AMBER series* There are an infinite 

number of Shadows (worlds) between the twin poles of Chaos and Amber(order).

The few beings who can walk through Shadow engage in machiavellian struggles.

The hero Merlin (the son of Corwin from the first series) is the target of 

increasingly determined attempts to kill him for reasons he cannot understand.
The trouble is mystery is piled on enigma with hardly anything explained in 

this book, and Zelazny has the cheek to give it a cliff-hanger ending. There 

are so many loose plot devices lying around (such as the world's first magic- 

using computer) that he could produce anything he likes out of a hat. There 

is no indication of how many books there are going to be in the series. I 

suspect Zelazny will just spin it out as long as it sells. I can't say I 'l l  

lose any sleep waiting for the next one.
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CHALLENGE OF THE CLANS by Kenneth C. Flint, Bantam, £ 2 .95 , 320 pages, reviewed 

by Carol Horton#

This is  a pretty much run-of-the-mill formula fantasy supposedly continuing 

the SIDHE LEGENDS but in  reality only a very slightly connected novel.

The plot is  very predictable - evil druid corrupts weak-willed King who 

orders the murder of powerful chieftain whose wife is  pregnant whose son 

avenges his father 's  death. Save your money.

DRAGON by Nigel Frith, Unwin £ 2,95 , 305 pages
Reviewed by Pauline Morgan,

Nigel Frith specialises in the retelling and embellishment of 
ancient, legends, previous volumes being taken from Norse (Asgard) and 
Indian (Krishna) mythologies. In Dragon it is the turn of the Chinese,
When the Weaver-girl elopes with the Cowherd, her father, the Jade 
Emperor and chief of the Chinese pantheon, persuades the Celestial 
Dragon to go to earth in search of them. This is despite the Dragon's 
warning that, because of his nature, chaos will inevitably result, 
Intertwined is the story of the feckless poet, Nai, and his wooing of 
the sleeve-dancer, Xiang. To complicate matters, the philosophers 
Confucious and Lao zi, now gods in their own right, have taken an 
interest in the poet,

Once the reader becomes used to the slightly archaic style designed 
to give a flavour of ancient Chinese writing, this is a good, complex 
story, It has humour, in the continuous bickering between the 
philosophers, romance, deception and magic. In fact, it has all the 
ingredients, nicely packaged, of an interesting fantasy tale,

WRACK AND ROLL by Bradley Denton, Headline, £ 3 .50 , 406 pages, reviewed by 

Tony Morton.

Interesting idea on parallel Earth where The Music and its  musicians hold 

power over the Wrackers . However the 'powers that be ' try to con the 'straights ' 

into accepting their po licies . The story revolves around the band Blunt 

Instrument and their leader 'The Bastard Child' and their influence on events. 

Interesting.

THE ALTERNATE ASIMOVS by Isaac Asimov, Panther, £ 3 .50 , 349 pages, reviewed 

by Tony Morton.

Should be called 'the Asimov Flops' because that's what you get. The 'o r ig in al ' 

versions of stories rejected by publishers because they weren't good enough - 

and that's still  the case. Avoid.

D E L I R I U M 'S  M I S T R E SS by T a n i t h  L e e ,  A r r o w , £ 3 .50 4 1 6  P a g e s  > 
r e v ie w e d  by Dave P a c kwo o d .

D E L IR IU M * S M IST R E S S  ifr the  f o u r t h  vo lu m e o f  the  " F l a t  e a r t h "  s e r i e s , 

but w h i l e  the  e a r t h  may be f l a t ,  the p r o s e a r d  c h a r a c t e r i s a t i o n  a r e  

n o t .  The  n o v e l  is; d i v i d e d  in t o  th ree  books - in  toto  c o n c e r n in g  th e  

a d v e n t u r e s  o f  S o v a s  (M i s t r ess  o f  Ma d n e s s )  i l l - s t a r r e d  d a u g h t e r  o f  

A zh r a r n  th e  i mm o rta l demon  a nd  the  m o r ta l  Du n i z el ; and  h er  a f f a i r  

w i t h P r i n c e  C huz w ho r e s c u e s  S e v a s  from  the b o n d a g e  o f  the U n d e r w o r l d  

a s s u m in g  th e  g u i s e  o f  O l o r u ,  t h e m a ster  m a g i c i a n .

S o v a z  f o r  h e r  t e m e r i ty  in  e s c a p i n g  t h e  torm ents  o f  A n h r a r n  is  m ade 

a g o d d e s s  o f  a  c i t y  w it h  s e v e n m o o ns , voyages a r o u n d  the  w o r ld  i n 

s e a r c h  o f  h e r  e x i l e d  l o v e r ,  C huz a n d  f i n a l l y  d i s c o v ering him  w h en she 

is  r e d u c e d  to a m ere m o r t a l .

D E L I R I U M 'S  M I S T R E SS  can  be r e a d  in d e p e n d a n t  o f  th e  o t h e r * h i s t o r i e s , 

L e e  p e o p l e s  the  b o o k w it h  s h a p e - c h a n g e r s , m a g ic ia n s  an d d e m o n s  -not

the a i r y - f a i r y  c h a r a cte r s  of m os t f a n t a s y ; a n d h o "  -........~ r *. • 1. --s

a l o ng  l i k e  untra m m el l ed w a t e r *  p el l u c id  and  ref r e s h i n g
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THE TROLL'S GRINDSTONE by Elizabeth Boyer, Corgi, £2 .9 5, 393 pages 
Reviewed by Carol Morton.

A petty criminal cum viking narrowly escapes his captors by agreeing to imper

sonate a highly resented warrior and gets whisked off to the land of Alfar.

His task Is to purify the pentacle, retrieve the tro ll 's grindstone and destroy 

the evil wizard Sorkvir. Tha fact that 40 years earlier this warrior, Fridmarr 
Fridmundrsson helped Sorkvir to despoil the pentacle and steal the grindstone 
provides an interesting twist to the plot. This is a light un-taxing read 
and possibly only for the fans of Ms. Boyer's other Alfar novels.

OTHER EDENS edited by Christopher Evans and Robert Holdstock, Onwin, £2.95,

237 pages, reviewed by Tony Morton.

Marvellous BRITISH SF stories in a collection Edited by Chris Evans and Rob 

Holdstock. Four of these are absolutely brilliant, the rest only very good.
I ' m not saying which are which, everyone will have their own favourite. 

Contributions from the likes of Tanith Lee, M. John Harrison, Ian Watson, 

Michael Moorcock, Brian Aldiss, Keith Roberts and many more (sorry if  I missed 

your favourite author — no room). BUY THIS, highly recommended.

PILLAR OF THE SKY by Cecilia Holland, Arrow *3 ,50 , 633 pages
Reviewed by Pauline Morgan 

Before what date can a book be called fantasy? Recently a number of 

historical novels have been promoted under the fantasy label, this 

among them. It is set in England around the site where Stonehenge now 
stands and at the tine when the Stone Age is giving way to the Bronze 

Age. Koloquin, the Unwanted One, survives in the lorest but hangs 

around the village his mother once lived in, despite his being stoned 

on sight . The boy, however, has a vision. He determines to build a 

house of stone for the spirits of the dead on the site known as the 

Pillar of the Sky. In a society of almost zero technology, the unusual 

is regarded as a source of power. After Holoquin returns from having 
been sold into slavery, bearing a bronze axe he is regarded with 

wariness. The novel goes on to describe how he becomes the leader of 

the village that once scorned him and his attempts to fulfil his 

dream.
This is a well written book, although a little slow in places, 

which gives insight into a different way of life and the changes that 

an advance in technology can bring. It is also about human failings 

for the characters have the same drives that people have now. If you 

like long books, give it a try.

VOTAN by John  Jam es. Bantam Books. 240p p , £ 2 .7 5 .

This  novel is  w r itte n  as the  memoirs o f  a Greek  p h y s ic ia n , 

who f le e s  from a Roman g a r r is o n  in to  Germany, were he g r a d u a lly  
b u ild s  up h is  sta n d in g  u n t il  he becomes a German c h ie f  h im s e lf . He 

is a tough , p r a c t ic a l  p o l i t i c ia n ,  gam bler, t ra d er  and t h ie f ,  which 

is  r e fle c t e d  in  the  book, w hich should  be s u b t it le d  "Or how to  

b u ild  your own t ra d in g  em p ire ’*. I t  is  h ig h ly  im a g in a tiv e , o r ig in a l  
and e x c it in g , D e f in i t e l y  to  be recommended.

Islands out of Time, by William Irwin Thompson, Grafton, 270 pp., *2.05.

Reviewed by Anne Gay.

»Subtitled A Metafiction of Atlantis, prefaced by an essay of pretentious 

erudition, and begun by a load of tedious description, Islands out of Time 

doesn't seem to have a lot going for it. All the psychological symbolism (most 

of which appears to be cribbed from Pseuds* Corner) made me unsure for quite a 

while whether I belonged to some moronic subspecies of simian, or whether it 

was all a gigantic con put about by Thompson to get recruits for his 

contemplative community.
On the other hand, I eventually waded ashore on some remarkably powerful 

scenes, including some amazing dirty bits. (This seemed at times the most 

appropriate linguistic register. But they were, as any topless actress knows, 

essential to the plot.)
So I still don't know whether I'm just a simian or Thompson is King Con.

17



STAR RIDER by Doris P i s e r c h i a ,  Womens press , £ 5 . 9 5 » Reviewed by 
Donal d Thomps o n .

In a future  u n iverse  mank i n d has s p l i t  in t o  t h re e semi-autonomous 

g r o u p in g s * The j a k s a r e hedonists*  with  their p o w er  o f  • jink i n g 1 

they can travel anywhere in the u n iv erse  on the b a ck o f  their 

mounts with no mechanical a ids  nece ssary  an d as a conseque n ce s p end  

their l iv e s  w an d e rin g the s t a r s  l o o king fo r  the legendary- Double l uck 

p l a n e t ; s c r o u n g ing through the g a l a x ies  and  n e v e r s t o ppin g around  

when bored or annoyed with an y th in g or anyone* The G r i b s  ha ve  thei r * 

own ' perfect*  p l a n e t  where * j i n k ing * is not a l l o w e d  even though they 

have the power to do i t .  instead they wait  for the J a k s to d ie  out  

boredom and  d e s p a i r  , le a v in g  them to i n h e r i t  the s t a r s ,  meanw hile 

their s o c i e t y  is  based on a S a m a r i t a n  p r in c ip le  which sees the 
in t e l l e c t u a l l y  an d p h y s ic a l ly  a b l e  work themselves into an e a rly 

grave supporting  those too stu p id  or too clever  to f o l low t h e ir  

example. Their  law enforcement they leave  to the •drowns* a h e r 

ed itary  grouping  considered  p e rfe ct  p o lice  o f f i c i a l s  ( i e . a bit  

thick but conscientious  and w i l l i n g ) *  U n fortu n a te ly  appearances can 

be d e c e iv in g  and the dreers also have the cap acity  to held  grudges 

ag ainst their  s u p e r io rs .  Onto the score cones J a d e ,  a typical 

♦adolescent j a k ,  ex cep t th at  she p o ssesses the a b i l i t y  to * j i n k • 

across other g a la x i es * As a r e s u lt  she seems to be on everyone's 
hit l i s t .  The c o n s e q u e n c e s  and ra m if ic a t io n s  fo r  all  b r a n c h e s  of  

humanity and. the mysterious a l ie n  varks form a d elig h tfu l  and enter- 

taining  ta le  w ith  a strong but not obtrusive  p h ilosop hical  u n d e r p i 

n n in g .  On the basis of this work I would recommend f in d in g  her 

other w r i t t e n  material  and pu r c h a s i n g- that  as w e l l ,

W O L F  IN  S H A D O W  by D a v id  Gemme l l , C e n t u r y  H u t c h i n s o n ,  £ 5 . 9 5 , 5 2 6  p a g e s  

r e v ie w e d  by T o ny  mo r t o n .

S et in  th e  f u t u r e  a f t e r  a (n a t u r a l  ) c a t a s t r o p h e  has l e f t  e a r t h 's  

p o p u la c e  in  a new: d ark  a r e  a n d  the  r e b i r t h  o f  m a g ic , WOLF  IN SHADOW 

t o l l s  the  s t o r y  o f  J o n  S h a n n o n , h i s  q u e s t  ( i n  t h i s  c a s e- f o r  J e r u s a l e m )  

a n d  how  h is  r e l i g i o u s  b e l i e f *  b r i n g  him  in t o  c o n f l i c t  w it h  th e  r i s i n g  

• H e l l b o r n  army - who b e l ie v e  A rm ageddo n  has a r r i v e d .  H e re  t h e r e ' s a 

n i c e  t w i s t  to the  s t o r y ,  but  I 'm  n o t  t e l l i n g what-you w i l l  have to 

re a d  i t  a n d  s e e ! S o m e t h in g  o f  a W e s t e r n  f e e l  to the  book- p o s s i b l y  due 

to th e  p i s t o l s , _ s e t t l e r s  a n d  h o r s e s  in v o lv e d -  b ut  s o m e t h in g  m o r e .

I  e n jo y e d  t h is  book  im m ensely  a nd  recom m end it  f o r  a  goo d  r e a d .

GHOST IN THE SUNLIGHT by Kathleen Herbert, Corgi * 2 .9 5 , 323 pages

Reviewed by Pauline Morgan 

Ghost in the Sunlight is  really an historical novel as the elements that 

would transform it into fantasy are very few. There is the occasional 

vision which may or may not be of supernatural origin, and there is a 

magician. The magician is such a minor character that his p resen ce  has 

no real bearing on the plot. The book is  the sequel to Queen of the 

L ightening and is  set in 7th century, post-Roman Britain. Relations 

between Oswy, king of Bernicia, and Penda, king of Mercia, are strained- 

— every year Penda invades Bernicia and every year Oswy barely holds him 

off. To buy time, Oswy arranges a marriage between his son, Alchfrid, 

and Penda's daughter. When Alchfrid goes to claim his bride, his sister 

goes with him.

Ghost in the Sunligh t ’ s qualification  to be fantasy may be slight, but 

it is well written, well researched and a good read.

mirage by Louise Cooper, Unwin, £ 2 .95 , 343 pages,reviewed by Carol Horton.

In a vain hope to save her dying city of Haven the Sorceress Simorh calls 

back from the past a former ruler of Haven, Kyre, who saved Haven when it 

was divided in civil war. As an outcome of that war, a portion of the population 

fled Haven to live in undersea caves. The descendants of those rebels are now 

attacking Haven and will destroy it  unless Kyro helps them.

This is a well-crafted plot and the characterisation is well done - particularly 

the character of the malevolent Calthar. This is an excellent novel. highly 
recommended.



THE INCOMER by Margaret Elphinstone, The Women's  Press - £3.95 229 pages
R e v i e w e d  b y  Pauline Morgan.

In this , her f i r st novel, Margaret E l phinstone has shown that she 
is  extremely competent, and as a feminist wr it e r  this is  an excellent 
debut. As science f ic t io n  it is  less successful .  The setting  is  "a fte r  
the change". Exactly what caused this change is  never explained or 
speculated upon but its  effects  appear to include a total abolition  
of technology as well as a change in  the relationship  between men and 
women. The plot is  also extremely s l ig h t .  A wandering musician, 
Naomi, comes to the v il la g e  of Clachanpluck and stays the winter .
The strengths of this book are the changing relationships  between 
the characters . Some of these centre around Naomi herself ;  for others 
it  seems as though she is  a catalyst .  The women in  this female 
orientated society that live  in  the v illage  are the keepers  of a 
secret. Unfortunately , they s t i l l  hold the secret at the end of the
book-- at least  from this reader. The appeal of this book w il l  be
mostly to women and d e f in it e ly  to fem inists .

CHAINS OF GOLD by Nancy S p r in g e r ,  M a c D o n a ld ,£ 1 0 .  95 (h a r d c o v e r ) ,

23 O p a ges ,  rev iew ed  by Carol M orton

I had only read  one of Mb . S p r i n g e r 's  previo us  novels  - and 

d i d n ' t  care for it  much - so I approached  t h is  with some caution

and was pleasantly s u r p r is e d .

The story t e l l s  of  the Lady C e r i l l a  who is d estined  to become 

the Bride of  the W in t e r k in g ,  to l i e  with him for one n ight  to 
conceive  a so n ,  and then take part  in  a ceremony the next n igh t  
when he w il l  be s a c r i f i c e d  to the I s l a n d s '  Goddess* But the 

W in t e r k in g ,  A r l e n ,  and C e r i l l a  meet and f a l l  in love at f i s t  

s ig h t  and p lan  to e s c a p e .  I t  was g oo d , but I  w o u ld n 't  buy 

the hardback - wait  for the paperback  and then buy i t .

D E LU SION 'S  M AST E R  by T a n it h  L e e ,  A rrow , £ 2 . 5 0 ,  2 0 6 pag e s , review ed  by 
Anne Gay

In a game play ed  by the Master of  Madness ,  c h ild r en  of Earth are the 

pawns,  and the gods watch ,  u n h e l p in g .  A strange complex sequence o f  
a ct io n s  and r e a c t io n s  mirror each other so that Ms, L e e ' s  n o v e l ,  which 

o ften  seems e p is o d ic ,  turns out to have been b r i l l i a n t l y  s tr u c tu r e d .  

S i m i l a r l y ,  sy n a sth e t ic  language of a m y s t i fy in g ,  mystical  q u a l it y  

br in g s about a powerful transference  o f  this strange  rea ding  experience  
in anyone who goes through this book. O b j e c t i v e l y ,  I have to say 

it  is a beau tifu l  n o v e l .  S u b j e c t i v e l y ,  I found it  c o n fu s in g ;  there was 

no u n i f y i n g  human c hara c te r  to i d e n t i f y  w it h ,  so it  was hard g o in g ,  

and whatever the me s s a ge was , I d i d n ' t  get i t .  As it  was copyrighted  

in 1981  and th is  is a new paperback  I assume that DELU SION 'S  MASTER
has impressed a lot  of p e o p l e .  .................... ‘

I 'm  not one of them. I think i t ' s  too clever  by h a l f .

BLOODSHOW by Guy H .  Sm ith ,  Arrow , £ 2 .5 0  207 p a g e s ,  reviewed  by

Chris C h iv er s

In the h ig h la nd s  of Scotland  s t a n d  many ru ine d  c a s t l e s ,  but none have 

the hidden  secret  that the L a i r d  of  Bansh e e 's  former home h id e s .

A tou rist  company has turned the c as t le  into a haven for g h ou lish  
v i s i t o r s ,  w ith  dungeons s t u f f e d  with  fake horrors of torture and 

execut i on .  The f ilm  company that uses  the c as t le  for a r e a l i s t i c  

set  s ta r t s  to have problems with  an actor  who takes his  ro le  too 
s e r i o u s l y .  Prom that point  on the undead  L a ir d  o f  Banshee starts  to 

take his  dreadful revenge on a ll  in  h is  domain.
Guy N  Sm ith 's  BLOOD SHOW i s his  n in t h  book d e a l in g  with  horror in 

a l l  its  a s p e c t s .  T he 207 pages of this book are adequately  w ritten  
an d the pace of th e novel i s well s e t .  But for  all that i t ' s  s t i l l  
a general  middle-of-the-road story  that is d e f i n i t e l y  a l ig h t  r e a d .
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THE SONG OF HOMANA by Jennifer Roberson, Corgi £2.95 , 348 pages
Reviewed by Pauline Morgan.

The first  volume of this projected eight part fantasy epic 

(Shapechangers) . was predictable to the point of boredom. In volume 

two, (The Song of Homana). Carillon, heir designate to the throne of 

Homana, returns from exile to raise an army and depose the Solandish 

king who rules by right of conquest. With him come the Cheysuli, a 

magical race of shapechangers. Unlike volume one, the book has a first 

person narrator, Carillon, around whom the events happen. This is a 

mistake as although there is plenty of inter-character conflict, he is 

not always involved and consequently opportunities for development 

cannot be exploited. The Song of Homana. is better written than 

Shapechangers and is more complex but it is s t ill  fairly  predictable.

TEA WI T H THE BLACK DRAGON by R . A .  McAv o y ,  B antam , £ 1 . 9 5 f 
1 66 p a g e s , R e v ie w ed  by C aro l  Mo r t o n .

T W IS T IN G  THE ROPE by R . A .  M c A v o y ,  B antam , £ 2 . 5 0 ,  2 4 2 p a ges  
r e v ie w e d  by C aro l  M o r t o n .

Mos t p e o p le  by now w i l l  know o f  the e x c e l l e n t  TEA W IT H  THE 

BLACK DRAGON , the s t o r y  o f  Martha*M a c a n a m a r a  who m eets  a s t r a n ge 

o r i e n t a l  c a l l e d H a y la n d  L o n e   He t u r n s  out  to h ave  l i v e d  as 

an Im p e r ia l  D ra g o n  and  has j u s t  a ssum ed  human fo r m . I t  is  a 

t r u l y  wonderful s to r y  and  so I  l o o k e d  fo r w a r d  to the s e q u e l .

Oh d ear !  how d i f f e r e n t  a s e q u e l  i s .  T W I S T I N G THE R O PE  is  d u l l ,  

p e d e s t r i a n  and  ve ry  b o r i n g , ho w ev er  the w o rst  t h in g w as saddling 

p o or  Ma y la n d  w it h  a p e r m a n e n t  c o l d .  I t  rem oved  any  m y s tiq u e  

a b o u t  him  and  rem oved  a l l  c o m p a s s io n  fo r  h is  s i t u a t i o n .  The 

s t o r y  - su c h  as it  is  - has Ma r t h a  and  a band  o f  m o tle y  c e l t i c  

m u s ic ia n s  (y e s  they  a re  known as Ma c n a m a r a ’ s Band) on tour 

when one o f  them is  "m y s t e r i o u s l y ” k i l l e d  by b e in g  h a n g e d  by 

a tw is te d  g r a s s  r o p e . T h e r e  is  n o t h i n g  m y s t e r io u s  or f a n t a s t i c a l  

a b o u t  th is  n o v e l .  I  w is h  I had  l e f t  my i l l u s i o n s  a b o u t  M a y l and  as 

th ey  w ere and  n o t  b o t h e r e d  w it h  t h is  - I a d v i s e  you to do the 
same •

TAMING THE FOREST KING by Claudia J. Edwards, Headline £ 2.50 , 215 

pages  Reviewed by Pauline Morgan.
This is  a romance masquerading as fantasy. Colonel Tevra (female) 

is sent to sort out the northern Forest Province. Her troops hunt down 

a few bandits, slay a number of supernatural demons and put down a 

rebellion. The real plot is the rivalry for her as a woman between 

Dard, the deposed forest King, and Hetwith, her (male) second in 
command. Work out the rest for yourself.

Personally, I don 't  think a mixed-sex regiment is a viable unit--

unless you put something in their tea--but then neither is this book.

It will not appeal to male readers and only to those women to whom 
fantasy is an extension of Mills & Boon.

T han k y o u s  t h i s  month go to

Dave H a r d y  fo r  the  f r o n t  c o v e r  and the C h a i r m a n ’ s ( l a s t )  b i t .

M au reen P o r t e r ,  P a u l i n e  Mo r g a n  and Ly n n  E dw a rds  fo r  the  Members forum  

Ma r t i n  T u d o r  for  the  J ophan  R e p o r t .

Stan  E l i n g  for H is  q u i z  and  p u z z l e .

And fo r  t h e i r  r e v i e w s :
C h r i s S m i t h ,  S t e v e J o n e s ,  B e t h a n  Da v i e s ,  T in a  H e w e t t , P au l i n e  Morga n ,  

Anne G a y , C h r is  Mo r g a n ,  M ik e J o n e s ,  Da v e  P a c k w o o d , Donald  Thom pson 

and C h r is  C h i v e r s .

This newsletter was produced by Carol and Tony Morton, 45 Grosvenor Way,

Quarry Bank, Brierley Hill, West Midlands, DY5 2U.

Deadline for next month is 2nd January 1988
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