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This month's speaker is

D A V ID  B R IN
David Brin is a popular visitor at the Brum Group, and is over from the 
States again. His latest novel is Earth (hardcover from Macdonald, 601 
pages, £13.95). It is 50 years in the future and a black hole has 
accidentally fallen into Earth’s core. Are we all doomed. . .? The action 
moves from an underground laboratory in New Zealand to a space station 
in low Earth orbit, among other locations.
David was born in California in 1950, has a doctorate in astrophysics, is a 
graduate level physics professor, and has been a NASA consultant. So I 
think you can take it that his science is right! But that apart, he is a very 
entertaining speaker, so this meeting is not to be missed.

The BSFG meets on the third Friday of every month (unless otherwise notified) 
at the NEW IMPERIAL HOTEL, Temple Street (off New St.), Birmingham at 7.45pm.

Subscription Rates: £6.00 per person, or £9.00 for two members at same address.
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Ex-m em ber (and now member again) Michael explained 
how he became interested in dowsing and how, despite his 
initial scepticism, he became ‘ hooked’ on it. Using a variety 
of instruments, he showed how he progressed from finding 
underground pipes and water (using wire coathangers bent 

into a right angle and held in an empty Biro; first pointing straight ahead like a pair of 
sixguns, they move inward as one walks over something that affects them) to being able to 
dowse from a map, and to gauge the health of a person using a pendulum or another strange 
device. The dowser can ask questions, like "how deep is the water?" or "W hat metal is 
buried here?" and get responses. A num ber of (mainly intelligent) questions were asked by 
members, too, and later they were able to borrow instruments and find out whether they 
have‘the power’. But was is it that a dowser detects? Michael confesses that he doesn’t know 
-  all he knows is that it works, despite the fact that at a conscious or academic level he 
knows that it shouldn’t! It could be changes in electrical, magnetic or gravitational fields; 
certainly interesting effects are detected around standing stones. But mainly, the effects are 
caused within the person him  or herself. Intriguing stuff, which obviously gave members 
food for thought.
EDITORIAL COMMENT: WHAT DO YOU  WANT TO HEAR AT MEETINGS?
The audience at this meeting was generally receptive and interested in the subject, but two 
members, who shall be anonymous but whom I shall call Mr. R Take and Mr. W. Agony, 
made it very plain that they had no tim e for such rubbish, and did so, I felt, to the point of 
rudeness to our speaker, who came to tell us about his own experiences and abilities quite 
voluntarily and without asking any fee or expenses. Mr. W wanted Michael to engage in a 
party game in order t o ‘prove’ himself, and loudly pronounced the proceedings "a load of 
crap" when he declined, while Mr. P declared it to be "all bullshit". In my capacity as 
temporary chairman I did not wish to disrupt the proceedings further, and left it to Michael 
to deal with, which he did in his own mild-mannered way.

Mr E was later to be heard asking everyone what the talk had to do with science fiction. I 
tried to point out to him  that dowsing is an aspect of the paranormal (and one which lends 
itself to proof more easily than most, with many well-documented positive cases), and that 
this is a staple part of SF; had he never read a science fiction story based around ESP, mind- 
reading, or other psi powers? His well-reasoned reply was "Bollocks!".

All I can say is that if authors had the same sort of closed m ind to the idea of senses or 
powers which are beyond the norm, there would be no science fiction or fantasy! SF fans, of 
all people, should be open to all such ideas, though obviously they will make up their own 
minds as to their plausibility.

Incidentally, Mr. P , despite many promises of 
contributions to this Newsletter, has yet to take his 
typewriting finger out and put it where his mouth is . . .
(and if this doesn’t get him  writing, nothing will!) We 
do however have him  to thank for several authors who 
will appear at future meetings. But what do other 
members think? Do YOU object to the occasional‘off
beat’ subject for our meetings? The only way we can 
give you what you want is by your telling us.

Contents of this issue © 1990 The 
Birmingham Science Fiction Group, on 
behalf of the contributors, to whom all 
rights revert on publication. Personal 
opinions expressed in this Newsletter 
do not necessarily reflect those of the 
Com m ittee or the Group. Thanks to 
Tim  Groome for artwork, and to all 
book reviewers and contributors of 
unsolicited (?) items. More please.



Alternatives 
by Vernon Brown

O ne of th e  d ifficu lties encountered  w hen w riting  
T im e-travel f ic tion  is t h e ‘G randfa ther Paradox’ 
o r a v a ria n t thereof, w hich  occurs w hen a tim e   
traveller k ills  h is g ran d fa th e r before h is father is 
sired, thus p reven ting  h is ow n b ir th . N ot having 
been b o rn  h e  can n o t travel back in  tim e  to kill 
h is g randfa ther, w ho therefore sires h is father, 
who sires h im , w hereupon he  travels back in 
tim e  to . . .  and  so on.

T h ere  a re  a  n u m b e r  o f  solutions to th is 
prob lem , t h e ‘ co rre c t’ one depending on how the  
au thor in tends to  d irec t th e  sto ry line -  m uch as a 
M ultiple C hoice  Q uestion  in an exam ination  is 
given w ith  several answ ers, only  one o f w hich is 
right; th e  d ifference  being  th a t an incorrec t 
solution in one G randfa ther Paradox story m ay 
be co rre c t in another.

A lthough m a n y  stories o f  th is ty p e  have been 
w ritten , th e  so lu tions usually  fall in to  one o f  the 
follow ing categories:
A . T h e  traveller is prevented fro m  killing  his 
g ran d fa th e r by  o n e  m ean s o r another, including 
the d isappearance  o f  the  U niverse.
B. T h e  traveller k ills  his g rand fa the r and creates 
a new ‘ fu tu re ’ th a t replaces the  ‘o rig ina l’ one. It 
m ay  or m ay  n o t include h im !
C. T h e  traveller k ills  h is g ran d fa th e r and creates 
ano ther ‘ fu tu re ’ th a t is separa te  fro m  but ‘co 
exists w ith ’ t h e ‘ o rig in a l’ one. It m ay  or m ay not 
include h im !

So w here do w e place th e  follow ing offering, 
and does it D rabble?

T h e  M ed d lin g  T im e  Traveller
by Tim Groome

"O ooh! G reat-G randm other!"

O u r  Drabbles page seem s to have sparked more  
contributions than m o s t previous attempts to p ry  
you  out o f  yo u r lethargy! This m onth  we have a 
m o st unusual one from  Vernon Brown, which should 
get you counting i f  nothing else, and one from  Lyyn  
Cochrane; but Lynn has also sent a Drabble-Poem, 
which will appear in a later issue. Incidentally, 
apologies to Lynn for m issing out the fourth line o f  
the first verse o f  her song last month. It reads: "Use 
the m ind  o f  young, the m ind o f  old, the m ind o f  
dead," . N ow  what can you come up with?__________

M.C.Q.
Please read each colum n separately before 
answering

T h e  M in ister carefu lly  re-positioned his 
spectacles m onocle
and re-read  the  rep o rt o n ‘ Project D arkroom ’. H e 
sm iled  to h im self. "G o o d  publicity," he thought. 
"D em o n s tra te  th a t tim e  trav e l works and answ er 
the  old question o f  why the entire  W ar Cabinet 
ran  fro m  the  sh e lte r’s
re a r  exit away fro m  front door straigh t into 
th e  b o m b-b la st th a t destroyed the  building. A 
lucky break th a t probably altered the  whole 
co u rse  o f  th e  W ar
in Europe: o f G erm an  Rights:
such a  loss o f all effective leadership 
w ould have had
com pletely dem oralized  British resistance." He 
g lanced  at the  clock. "T h e  cam era  m u st have 
re tu rn ed ,"  he  m used  as he  replaced his 
m onocle. spectacles.

’’T h e  results should be  interesting."

On Consumption of a Story 
by Lynn M. Cochrane

S arah  looked a t th e  screen in disbelief. T h e  
com p u ter w as w h irrin g  away as it usually did 
w hen editing  h er w ork, buzzing  to itself and 
flash in g  its light from  b righ t to d im  and back. 
She had ju st fin ished  w riting  the story, typing it 
in w ith  fingers th a t cram ped  and  h it w rong keys 
fa r  to o  often. H er back  ached from  sitting  on a 
bad ch a ir  for so long and h er left leg h a d ‘gone to 
sleep’. She eased away from  the  screen , try in g  to 
relieve the  pain , rubb ing  her eyes.
" T h a t was a  tasty  story," read the  com puter’s 
screen .
BURP!
"P ardon  me!"



You Write..,
The page that contains contributions sent in by members. This 
month we have a welcome contribution from one of our ‘oldest’ 
members; ex-Chairman. Newsletter Editor and I’m not sure what 
else. Peter Weston shows that sometimes it is not the ‘official’ 
programme item that leads to ideas and discussion, but what 
goes on in the Bar...

m y s t e r i e s  o f  t h e  
U niverse
P ete r W eston

A t the last meeting a few of us congregated in the bar 
rather earlier than usual, having fled from the 
program m e item on dowsing*

Sure enough, we started talking about science 
fiction, and I mentioned Chris Morgan’s interesting 
article in the May Brum Group News, which 
commented that the majority of this year’s Award- 
nominated novels seemed to be oriented towards 
fantasy, rather than science fiction.

"W hat’s the difference?" a new m em ber asked 
innocently, causing Rog Peyton and myself to launch 
into explanations at considerable length, not always 
totally agreeing with each other [how unusual! - Ed.] 

But afterwards I started thinking, and I wonder 
whether we do really all appreciate the fundamental 
difference between the two, similar genres.

The dividing line can be elusive, and hard to pin 
down. Some people try to argue that science fiction 
deals with things that are scientifically possible, while 
fantasy trades in impossibilities. However, that doesn’t 
hold water. For what is ‘possible’? How can pure SF 
stories routinely make use of concepts like antigravity 
and FTL-travel, when science tells us these things are 
forever unachievable?

And what is ‘impossible’? For instance, most 
fantasy relies upon ‘m agic’, yet many of our day-to- 
day activities would have seemed magical, just one 
generation ago. [I don’t ag ree .. .  A few hundred years, 
perhaps? - Ed.] As Arthur C. Clarke says in his 
famous Third Law, "Any sufficiently advanced 
technology is indistinguishable from magic". (A good 
example is Jack Vance’s The Dying Earth, which can 
be read either as pure fantasy, or as an SF tale of our 
decadent descendants in a far future who no longer 
understand their own gadgetry. A  more recent 
example is Iain Banks’ Player o f Games, undoubtedly 
science fiction, but in which the technology is so far 
beyond our own as to seem almost magical.)

"No," I concluded wisely, "It’s nothing to do with 
the subject matter at all. The difference between 
SF and fantasy depends totally upon the treatment of 
the story, upon the author’s view of the world."

And, I might add, upon the attitude of the reader.
W hen I was a bit younger, we used to believe that 

SF fans were supreme rationalists, a cut above the 
herd. We used to take a certain pride in understanding 
things (like A-bombs and Moon rockets) which 
bewildered the layman.

Back slightly further, in the days of John Campbell’s 
Astounding during the 1940s, SF writers and their 
readers were speculating upon genuinely new and

exciting concepts, ahead of anyone in the world.
For instance, Robert Heinlein not only wrote about 

atomic power in 1940 (that was easy), but in ‘Blowups 
Happen’ he effectively predicted Chernobyl. In 1943 he 
not only suggested that nuclear weapons would end 
WWII, but also foresaw the subsequent Cold War and 
balance of terror between East and West, both 
possessing the bomb and afraid to use it (in the story 
‘Solution Unsatisfactory’).

The very best science fiction then, as now, took an 
idea and played with it, extrapolated trends, tried to 
look beyond the here and now to give us sight of new 
perspectives. We understood that the Universe had 
rules, there were answers, rationality would triumph!

Back in those days, fantasy was a very poor relation. 
Campbell actually tried to launch a separate fantasy 
magazine (Unknown), which just didn’t sell. A decade 
later, Galaxy tried a fantasy twin, Beyond, which lasted 
for about ten issues. There was simply no m arket for 
stories about dragons and sorcerers!

But now -  how strange that we are now living in a 
science fictional world, surrounded by marvels [this 
article was faxed to me; now that’s magic! - Ed.] and 
yet the pure SF story appears to be in decline. How 
strange that readers appear not to want to understand, 
but prefer to believe that the Universe is full of 
mysteries beyond our comprehension.

Like dowsing, and circles in cornfields. "Bloody 
rubbish!" snorted Rog, and went upstairs to do battle 
with the speaker. In the bar, the conversation 
continued. "W hat would be useful," our new m em ber 
said, "Would be to have a list of the ‘Top Ten’ SF 
books."

And off we went again, swapping our 
recommendations and disagreeing noisily. Maybe next 
time I’ll nam e m y own ‘Top Ten’ and cause a few 
surprises!.

*1 have a fair am ount of sym pathy for dowsing, but 
unfortunately was put off by the speaker’s monotone 
delivery, his total faith in the ability of dowsing to do 
just about anything (would you believe IQ tests?), and 
his total lack of any supporting hard evidence.
[OK, Mike — now that you’re a m em ber again you’re 
welcome to answer that last point. . . Also, in fairness, 
Michael did explain that he was dragged into the IQ 
thing as a joke, but it happened to work! He also said 
that he wouldn’t want to repeat it.]

Ja m es White h as a sk ed  us to sco tch  a  rumour that 
he  h a s  heard going around, th a t he is seriously ill. It 
a p p ea rs  that he h a s  had ey e  trouble due to 
diabetes, and w as advised  to ta k e  six m onth's rest 
before having laser surgery. This he h as  now had, 
and everything is fine. W e're  all-p leased  to hear 
that, Jim!



S I G N I N G  S E S S I O N S

Our spies at ANDROMEDA tell us there are no less than THREE signing sessions in June. 
Don't say you weren't told, and don't miss 'em!!.

D A V I D  B R I N  Sat June 16th 11.00 a.m.
C O L I N  G R E E N L A N D  Sat June 30th Noon
G E O F F  R Y M A N  As yet not known, ring 643 1999 for more info.

In fact, ring 643 1999 to order signed copies if you REALLY can't be there, although 
they'd much rather see you there in person, just ask Rog!

---000---

One more item before we get to the reviews, we've been asked by Martin Tudor to apologise 
for the lack of J0PHAN REPORTS recently. This month it's because he's in the thick of 
CRITICAL WAVE, (have you subscribed yet?), normal service will be resumed next month.

---000---

OK, on with the reviews, starting with the FIRST EVER NOVEL PUBLISHED BY A BRUM GROUP 
MEMBER. Congratulations ANNE GAY, and good luck in your writing career.

M I N D S A I L  by A n n e  Gay; O r bit; 303 pages; £ 1 3 , 9 5  h a rd b a ck ,  R e v i e w e d  by Peter Day,

A firs t  nove l  by o n e  of th is  g r ou p ' s  own m e m b e r s  - a n d  a b r i l l i a n t l y  s u cc e s sf u l  f i r s t  n o vel it is too, The 

s t o r y  is set on a n  a l i e n  planet, Rosaria, wher e ,  g e n e r a t i o n s  ago, a c o l o n y  ship h a s  cras h e d,  The s u rv i v o r ' s  

d e s c e n d a n t s  h a v e  f r a g m e n t e d  into v a r i o u s  m u t u a l l y  h o s t i l e  c o m m u n i t i e s  - the G reens, an a g ra r i an  c u l t u r e  

s t ri v i ng ,  a g a i n s t  the odds, to m a i n t a i n  an E a r t h l i k e  e n v i r o n m e n t ;  the Reds, t r ibes of h u n t e r - g a t h e r e r  w a r r i o r s  

w h o  h a v e  s u c c e s s f u l l y  a d a p t e d  to this w o r l d ' s  a l ie n  ec ol o g y;  a n d  ot he r s ,  T o h a lla, a w o m a n  of the Green, d o o m e d  

to m a r r y  a d r o o l i n g  idiot, b e f r i e n d s  two R e d  p r i s o n e r s ,  E d r a c h  a n d  A i n  Tsui of the B a t t l e  Axe, and e s c a p e s  w i th  

them, T o g e t h e r  t h e y  set o u t  on a q u e s t  to d i s c o v e r  the l e g e n d a r y  Ship, w i t h  the i n t e n t i o n  of trying to re

e s t a b l i s h  c o n t a c t  w i t h  thei r  long - l os t  s t ar - k in ,  T h i s  is a work of s u p e r b  i m a g i n a t i v e  power, full of 

s t r a n g e n e s s ,  a n d  w i t h  a lyrical d r e a m l i k e  q u a l i t y  that s w e e p s  the r e ad e r  e f f o r t l e s s l y  o n ward, Yet at t h e  s a me  

ti me  it still m a n a g e s  to b e  ve ry  d o w n - t o - e a r t h ,  w i t h  p l e n t y  of a c ti o n ,  and g r a t i f y i n g l y  rich in exotic d etail, 
I do h a v e  o n e  or t w o  l i tt l e  n i g g l e s  h o wever, I c o u l d  h a ve  do ne  w i t h  b e i n g  show n  a litt l e  of the c u lt u r e  of the 

Iron Men, m e n t i o n e d  o n l y  in passing, and I m u s t  c o n f e s s  that I f o u n d  the a w kw a r d  s p e e c h  p a t t e r n s  of the Red 

s l i g h t l y  ir ri t a ti n g ,  B u t  t h es e  are v e ry  m i no r  q u ib b l es ,  T h i s  is a book I r e c o m m e n d  w h o l e h e a r t e d l y ,  and I look 

f o r w a r d  e a g e r l y  to f u rt h e r  w o rk s  from the s a m e  source,

N O T  F O R  G L O R Y  by Joel R o s e n b e r g ;  Grafton; 2 5 3  pages; £ 3 , 5 0  p a p e r b a c k .  R e v i e w e d  by To ny  Morton,

The r e f u g e e  p e o p l e  of Israel have s e tt l e d  on a d i s t a n t  p l a n e t  a n d  m a k e  g o o d  their e x i s t e n c e  by s e ll i n g  their 

s e r v i c e s  as m e r c e n a r y  s o ld i e rs ;  h e nce they a n d  their p l a n e t  a r e  M e t z a d a  (after the rock f o r t r e s s  in P a l e s t i n e  

and fina l  s t an d  of z e a l o t s  ag ai n s t  Rome, c h o o s i n g  to k i ll  t h e m s e l v e s  r a th e r  than s u r r e n de r ) ,  A p r et t y  f l i m s y  

s c e n a r i o  - w h y  C H O O S E  a " b arren worl d "  on w h i c h  to s e t t l e ?  S u r e l y  the s u rv e y  s h i p s  c o u l d  f i nd  b e tt e r  real 

es tate, I c a n n o t  i m ag i n e  the J e wish p e o p l e s  g e t t i n g  it w r o n g  in space! A l s o  wi th  the c o mm a n d m e n t s  in m i n d  

(E xo d u s  20?) " T h o u  s h a l t  n o t  kill" w o u l d  h a v e  so me  i n f l u e n c e  o v e r  the c h o i c e  of p r o f e s s i o n ?  T h e  whol e  bo ok  is 

full of the r a c i s m  the J e w s  c l ai m  c o n f r o n t s  th em  - y e t  a u t h o r  R o s e n b e r g  (?) c h o o s e s  to s t e r e o t y p e  se ve r a l  

"t ri b e s"  ( I r i s h / D u t c h / G e r m a n s  etc) a c r i m o n i o u s l y ,  It d o e s n ' t  m a k e  for g o o d  SF or ev en  a go od  story, S e e m i n g l y  

b i t t e r  narra t iv e ,

Book 
Reviews

All books reviewed here by members were provided 
by the publishers, who receive a copy of this 
Newsletter. Members may keep review copies (or may 
donate them  as Raffle or Auction item s...)

Please keep reviews to under 150 words unless 
instructed otherwise. Deadline for reviews: at least two 
weeks before next Group meeting.



( P h i l l ip  J o s e F a r m e r ' s  T H E  D U NG E O N,  Bo ok  I)

T H E B L A C K  T O W E R  by R i c h a r d  A L u po f f ;  Ba nt a m !  3 5 3  p a ges; £ 3 , 9 5  p a pe r b ac k Reviewed by Wendell Wagner Jr,

It's ha rd  to k n o w  w h o  to b l a m e  for this book ,  A p p a r e n t l y  e d it o r  B y r o n  P r eiss s u g g e s t e d  t h e  idea for this 

series, that of h a v i n g  s e ve r a l  a u t h o r s  do o n e  b o ok  e a c h  in the s t or y  of The Dungeon, w h i c h  is i n s p i r e d  s o me h o w  

by P h i l l i p  J o se F a r m e r ' s  works, a l t h o u g h  no a c t u a l  c h a r a c t e r s  fr om  his b o o k s  appear, F a r m e r  c o n t r i b u t e s  only a 

f o r e w a rd  to the book, T h e  o p e n i n g  s e e m s  to be, if a n y t h i n g ,  in the t r a d i t i o n  of H R i d e r  H a g g a r d ,  w i t h  Major 

C l i v e  F o ll i o t  g o i n g  to A f r i c a  in s e a r c h  of h i s  lost br ot h e r,  S o o n  he find s  h i ms e l f  lost in The Dungeon, a 

m y st e r i o u s  c r o s s - t i m e  n e xu s  ( w hi c h  is a c l i c h e  re al l y ),  w h e r e  he m e e t s  user A n nie, w h o  s p e a k s  an a b s u r d  

f u tu r i st i c  E n glish, t h o u g h  she c o m e s  o n l y  f r o m  the year 19 9 9 , The hell w i t h  it - I'm b o r e d  w i t h  t h is  mess,

T a tj a  G r imm w a n d e r s  o u t  of the v a s t  d e s o l a t e  i n t e r i o r  of the w o r l d ' s  s i n g l e  c o nt i n en t .  S h e  d o e s  n o t  k n ow  wher e  

she c o m e s  from, w h y  s h e  is s t r o n g e r  p h y s i c a l l y  a n d  m e n t a l l y  then e v e r y o n e  else, or w h e r e  s h e  c a n  go on a worl d  

wher e  t e ch n o l o g y  is l i mi t e d  by lack of m e ta l s ,  S h e  join s  "Tarulle", a m a s s i v e  sh ip  w h i c h  s a i l s  roun d  and roun d  

the c ontinent, p r i n t i n g  a v a r i e t y  of m a g a z i n e s  i n c l u d i n g  the f a m o u s  Fantasie, an SF & F zine, S h e  find s  their 

n o n- m e ta l  b a s e d  t e c h n o l o g y  i n t e r e s t i n g  at first, b u t  q u i c k l y  g e ts  bored, She t u r n s  to a m o r e  i m p o r t a n t  

q u e s t i o n ; -  why is h u m a n i t y  on a w o r l d  w i t h  s u c h  a l i m i t e d  s u p p l y  of m e t a l s  w h e n  s p e c t o g r a p h y  r e v e a l s  m o s t  star s  

h a ve  m e ta l - r i c h  p l a n e t s ?  T h i s  book is a f i x - u p  f r om  a s e r i e s  of n o ve l l as ,  but is an i n t e r e s t i n g  re ad  for all 

that, The slow d e v e l o p m e n t  of the n o n - m e t a l  b a s e d  t e c h n o l o g y  on this w o r l d  is p a r t i c u l a r l y  f a s c i n a t i n g ,

This is the s e c o n d  s h a r e d  w o r l d  a n t h o l o g y  of s t o r i e s  set in A n d r e N o r t o n ' s  W i tch World, It w o r k s  b e tt e r  than 

other s h ar e d  w o r l d  e f f o r t s  s u c h  as Thieves' World, b e c a u s e  all the w r i t e r s  gr ew  up o n  N o r t o n ' s  b o o k s  a n d  h a ve  a 

g e nu i n e  love of her w o rl d .  The W i t c h  W o r l d  is a p a r a l l e l  Earth, w h e r e  o n l y  t h e  O l d  R a c e  p o s s e s s  the last 

r e mn a n ts  of the p s io n i c  P o w e r  th at  o n c e  d o m i n a t e d  t h e  world, Th ey  a r e  p e r s e c u t e d  by less t a l e n t e d  h u ma n s ,  w h il e  

o ld s t a n d i ng  s t o n e s  stil l  r e ta i n  d a n g e r o u s  P o we r ,  a n d  the lead to othe r  wor l d s  w h e r e  foul c r e a t u r e s  wait

for a c h an c e  to i n vade again, H i g h  p o i n t s  of t h e  a n t h o l o gy are  " F u t u r e s  Yet u n seen" my M e l i n d a  M Snodg r as s ,  

abou t  the a b o r t i v e  r i s e  of s c i e n c e  in th is  w o r l d  of magic, and "The S a lt  Ga rd e n "  by S a n d r a  M i es e l ,  in w h i c h  a 

lonely go dd e s s  b u i l d s  a b e a u t i f u l  b u t  s t e r i l e  ga rd e n ,  A reco-mmend e d a n th o l og y ,

F e m i n i s t s  and t h eir s a l e  s u p p o r t e r s  fl ed  p e r s e c u t i o n  o n  E a r t h  and s e t t l e d  on the p l a n e t  A r t e m i s .  N o w  3 0 0  y e a r s  

later, w h i l e  r e l a t i o n s h i p s  b e t w e e n  m e n  a n d  w o m e n  are n o t  e x a c t l y  illegal, they a r e  f r o w n e d  upon, a n d  s o ci e t y  

has b e c o m e  e v e n  mo re  e x t r e m e  th an  that of E a r t h ' s ,  w i t h  m e n  t o l e r a t e d  on ly  for p r o c r e a t i o n ,  A man, Elvo n  

L 'B e i d e r , is the leader of a r e v o l u t i o n a r y  m o v e m e n t  t h at  w a n t s  to b r i n g  back e q u a l i t y  by r e m o v i n g  e x tr e m i s t s  

from go ve r n me n t ,  Co rr i n a,  a y o u n g  i d ealist, b r i e f l y  b e c o m e s  L ' B e l d e r ' s  lover b e f o r e  b e i n g  s e n t  to the c i t y  of 

S i lv e r  C r e s c e n t  u n de r  the ' p at r onage' of G e n e r a l  C a r m e n y a  Oral i e n,  I n it i a ll y  C o r r i n a  w a n t s  n o  pa rt  of 

L ' Be l d e r ' s  re vo l u ti o n ,  b u t  g r a d u a l l y  as she o b s e r v e s  the b r u t a l i t y  a n d  i n e q u a l i t y  d i s h e d  o u t  t o  m e n  she b e c o m e s  

a c e ntral f i g u r e  i n  the r e v o l u ti o n .  C o n s t a n t i n e ' s  W r ae th thu  T rilo g y  v is  a s p l e n d i d  d e b u t  and t h i s  is e q u a l l y  as 

good, The s t o r y  is e x ce l l en t ,  b u t  the c h a r a c t e r i s a t i o n  of C o r r i n a  is w o nd e r fu l ,  s h o w i n g  h e r  d e v e l o p m e n t  from 

d r e a m i n g  girl to b i t t e r  and d i s i l l u s i o n e d  w o ma n ,  T r u l y  e x c e l l e n t ,  h i g h l y  r e c o m m en d e d,

M I D N I G H T  BLUE by P a u l i n e  F i s k ; Lion; 2 1 7  page s ;  £ 7 , 9 5  h a rd b a ck .  R e v i e w e d  by Caro l  Morton,

Bonnie, a y o u n g  girl b r o u g h t  up by h e r  c r ue l  u n l o v i n g  G r a n d m o t h e r  ( G ra n dbag), g o es  to li ve  w i t h  her m o ther 

Maybelle, B o n n i e  h a p p i l y  se ts  a b ou t  e x p l o r i n g  h e r  n e w  e n vi r o ns ,  and d i s c o v e r s  a n e i g h b o u r  - M i c h a e l  - is t r ying 

to fill a M i d n igh t B l u e  b a l l o o n  w i t h  sm o k e so h e  c a n  t r avel to "the w o r l d  b e y o n d  the sky" ,  T h e  ar ri v a l  of 

G r a n d b a g  c a u s e s  B o n n i e  to flee in the b a l l o o n  a i d e d  by the S h ad o w bo y ,  a m y st i c al  f i g u r e  w h o  a p p e a r s  w h en e v er  

the b a l l o o n  is filled, S h e  c r a s h e s  in a p l a c e  w i t h  m a n y  p a r a l l e l s  to h e r  o w n  life a n d  is a c c e p t e d  i n to  a h a pp y  

family, All go es  well u n ti l  the a r ri v a l  of a c a r n i v a l  w i t h  the evil G r a n d m o t h e r  M a r v e l l  a n d  h e r  s o u l - s t e a l i n g  

mirrors, An i n t e r e s t i n g  s t o r y  e x c e l l e n t l y  t o ld  b y  t h e  a d o l e s c e n t  Bonnie, the c h a r a c te r s ,  e s p e c i a l l y  t h at  of the 

c r ee p y  G r a n d m o t h e r  M a rvell, f i ne l y  drawn, P r o b a b l y  m o r e  for y o u n g e r  r e aders, but a go od  s t o r y  n o n e - t h e - l e s s ,

T HE E T E R N AL C H A M P I O N  by M i ch a e l  M o o r c o c k ]  G r a f t o n !  2 0 3  pages! £ 2 ,9 9  p a p e r b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by L y n n  M Edwards,

An o r g y  of b l o o d l e t t i n g  a n d  v i ol e n ce ,  t h i n l y  d i s g u i s e d  as fa nt a s y,  The Ete rna l Champion is n o t  o n e  of M i ch a e l  

M o o r c o c k ' s  b e t t e r  b o oks, It is the f i rs t  of a s e r i e s  a b o u t  J o h n  D a k e r , an im mo r t al  w a r r i o r ,  w h o  is s n a t c h e d  

th ro u g h  time a n d  s p a c e  to be the C h a m p i o n  of h u m a n i t y  o n  a p r e - A t l a n t e a n  (or is it p o s t - h o l o c a u s t ? )  Earth, As 
this is its e i g h t h  r e p r i n t  I w o n d e r  if e v e r y o n e  e l s e  c l a s s i f i e s  is as I do, as t r a i n - l i t e r a t u r e  - s o m e t h i n g  to 

be s c a n n e d  on a long, b o r i n g  j o u r n e y  a n d  left b e h i n d  afte r  use!

T A TJA G R I M M 'S W O R L D  by V e r n o r  Ving e ;  Pan; 2 7 7  p a ge s ;  £ 3 , 9 9  p a pe r b ac k , R e v i e w e d  by S t e v e  Jones,

I S L E S  OF THE W I TCH W O R L D  II E d i t e d  by A n d r e N o rt o n ;  Pan; 376 pages; £ 3 , 9 9  paper b ac k ,  R e v i e w e d  by S t e v e  Jones,

THE M O N S T R OUS R E G IM E N T by S t or m  C o ns t a n t i n e ;  O r b i t ;  3 4 1  pages; £5,9 9  lge p a pe r b ac k ;  R e v i e w e d  by Carol Morton,



MORNING OF CREATION by Mike Shupp; Headline; 301 pages; £3,39 paperback Reviewed by Al Johnston

T h is  is t h e  s e c o n d  b o o k  of the des tin y  Makers seri.es, and al so  S h u p p 's s e c o n d  novel, W h e t h e r  he will (or c a n)  

p r o d u c e  a n y t h i n g  o u t s i d e  this f r am e w or k  r e m a i n s  to be seen; the s i g n s  w i t h i n  it a r e  n o t  ho pe f u l,  The t h e m e  

i n vo l v es  an e m b a t t l e d  c i t y - s t a t e  of the f u t u r e  a t t e m p t i n g  to u s e  t i me  travel to s t av e  off i n ev i t a b l e  d e f e a t  by 

the rest of the w o rld, The b a c k g r o u n d  is o n e  of 12,000 ye ar  " E te r n al "  wa rs  b e t w e e n  "nor m a l"  h u m a n s  and 

T e le p a th s ,  A f t e r  two n o v e l s  my s y m p a t h i e s  a r e  w i t h  the p e a c e  m o v e m e n t ,  M orning o f C reation is a d e ce n t  e n o u g h  
s t o r y  as it s t ands] T i m  H arper, S h u p p ' s  p r o t a g o n i s t ,  se ts  off into h i s t o r y  wi th  Ky le r e ,  a b a r b a r i a n  “tee p "  he 

r e s c u e d  in book o n e  for r e a s o n s  u n k n o w n .  A d v e n t u r e  and r e v e l a t i o n  f ollow; they split, r e u n i t e  a n d  he ad  o f f  o n ce 

more, U l t i m a t e l y  h o w e v e r  t h ey  s i g n a l l y  fail to a d v a n c e  the p l o t  to a n y  p e r c e p t i b l e  d e gr e e ,  H a r p e r ' s  o s t e n s i b l e  

m i s s i o n  is to a s s a s s i n a t e  h i s  o w n  s i d e ' s  m o s t  f a m o u s  gene r a l,  w h o s e  p r o l o n g e d  s u rv i v al  h a s  beer, shown to m a k e 

t h i n g s  worse, N e e d l e s s  to s a y  the g e ne r a l  r e m a i n s  u n h a r m e d  w i t h  n o t h i n g  m o re  th an  a few p a r a g r a p h s  of o e n s i v e  

a g i t a t i o n  h u r l e d  in h i s  d i re c t i o n ,  He is b l i s s f u l l y  u n a w a r e  of this, Y o u  s h o u l d  be too,

C R O W  OF S T A R S  by J a m e s  T i p t r e e  Jr.; O r bit; 3 4 0  p a ges; £ 3 , 9 9  p a pe r b ac k ,  R e v i e w e d  by P a u l i n e  M o r gan.

Th is  is a c o l l e c t i o n  of ten e x t r e m e l y  p o w e r f u l  s t o r i e s  th at  w e r e  o r i g i n a l l y  p u b l i s h e d  in m a g a z i n e s  b e t w e e n  1970 

and 1988, T h e  a u t h o r  m a k e s  no c o n c e s s i o n s  to t h e  s e n s i b i l i t i e s  of the reader and m a n y  of t h es e  e x c e l l e n t l y  

w r i t t e n  s t o r i e s  a r e  u n p l e a s a n t ,  How do y o u  d i s p o s e  of u n w a n t e d  b a b i e s  w h e n  a b o r t i o n  is i l l e g a l?  “Mo r a l i t y  M e a t ” 

sh o w s  us the i n s i d e  of an a d o p t i o n  a g e n c y  - b u t  is that all it is? If y o u  use d r u g s  to e n s u r e  th at  your y o u n g  

s o l d i e r s  c a n  c o p e  w i t h  the t r a u m a s  of b a ttle, w h a t  h a p p e n s  w h e n  t h e y  are due to go h o m e ?  "Yanqui D o o d l e ” 

p r o v i d e s  a d i r e  w a r n i n g ,  W h a t  will h a p p e n  to H e a v e n  wh en  its c r ea t o r,  God, dies ?  In ''Our R e s i d e n t  D jinn " S a t a n  

m a k e s  a few s u g g e s t i o n s ,  T h e s e  are n o  h o l d s  b a r r e d  s t ories; r e a d  them, but read w i t h  ca ut i o n,

T H E  S H A D O W  D A N C E RS by Jack L Ch al k e r:  NEL; 234 page s ;  £ 3 , 5 0  p a p e r b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by Carol M orton,

Th is  is the s e c o n d  in the G .0 .D, Inc se ri e s ,  a n d  is told fr om  the v i e w p o i n t  of B r an d y ,  S a m  H o r o w i t z ' s  b l a c k  

wife, G ,0.D, Inc c o m e s  to th em  w i t h  a p r o b l e m .  S o m e o n e  is i n t r o d u c i n g  into the L a b y r i n t h  w h a t  must b e  the 

u l t i m a t e  in drugs, o n c e  t a k e n  and you are ho ok e d ,  the d rug then take s  o v er  yo ur  b r a i n  p a r a s i t i c a l l y ,  but k e e p s  

y o u  so f i t  and h e a l t h y  you a r e  h a p p y  to k e e p  on t a k i n g  it, The o n l y  d r a w b a c k  is that h u m a n s  n e ed  a n e w  fix 

e v e r y  t h i r t y  h o u r s  or so, o t h e r w i s e  the d r u g  k i l l s  t h en  in the e f f o r t  to k e e p  itself aliv e ,  a n d  there d o e s n ' t  

s e e m  to be a cure, G .0.D . Inc w a n t  B r a n d y  a n d  S a m  to s t o p  t h e  d r u g  r e a c h i n g  their h o m e  worl d ,  and to d o  this 

B r a n d y  h a s  to "go d o w n  the p i pe l i ne " ,  e v e n t u a l l y  b e c o m i n g  h o o k e d  h e rs e l f,  An i n t e r e s t i n g  s e ri e s  of w h a t  are 

g o o d  d e t e c t i v e  s t o r i e s ,  told w i t h  the s t y l e  a n d  wit we h a v e  c o m e  to e x p e c t  from Ch al k e r,  R e c o m m e n d e d ,

T H E T O Y N B E E  C O N V E C T OR by Ray B r ad b u ry ;  G r a f t o n;  2 7 7  pages; £ 3 , 5 0  p a p e r b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by Tony M o rt o n ,

A n e w  c o l l e c t i o n  of s h o r t  s t o r i e s  by R a y  B r a d b u r y  c o v e r i n g  a w i d e  v a r i e t y  of topics, f r o m  Sf, F a n t a s y  and 

H o r r o r  t h r o u g h  to " o b s e r v a t i o n s  on l i f e”, O v e r a l l  not a p a r t i c u l a r l y  o u t s t a n d i n g  set of tales, l e av i n g  the 

r e ad e r  s o m e w h a t  d i s i n t e r e s t e d  in the o u t c o m e,  T h e r e  are t w e n t y - t h r e e  s t o r i e s  in th e v o l u m e  r a ng i n g  f r o m  the 

m e d i o c r e  (the t i t l e  s t o r y  r e f e r s  to a t i m e  t r avel m a c h i n e  w i th  a t w i s t  at the e n d  w h i c h  w a s  g u e s s e d  a f te r  o n l y  

a few p a r a g r a p h s ) ,  to r e a d a b l e  ( " B a n s he e " ,  o b v i o u s  from the titl e  w h a t  it's about, a n d  “The  L o v e  A f fair a l i e n  

falls for E a r t h  s e t t l e r ) ,  One for B r a d b u r y  l o v e r s  only.

T HE W A R L O R D ' S  D O M A I N  b y  P e t e r  M orwood; Le ge n d ]  2 3 3  pages; £ 3 , 5 0  p a p e r b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by M a u r e e n  P orter,

I first re ad  t h i s  w h e n  it w a s  i s su e d  in h a r d b a c k ,  R e g r e t t a b l y  time, a n d  a p a p e r b a c k  issue, h a ve  not g i v e n  me 

r e a s o n  to a l t e r  my i n it i a l  op in i o n.  B a si c a l l y ,  t h is  stinks, It's u n o r i g i n a l  h a c k ‘n 's l a y  f a ntasy, and not e v e n  a 

t e r r i b l y  w e l l - w r i t t e n  e x a m p l e  of the genre, T h e  a c t i o n  l u r c h e s  f r om  s e t - p i e c e  to s e t  p i e c e , and the w h o l e  t h i n g  

s e em s  m o r e  th an  a v e r a g e l y  r i d d l e d  w i t h  i n c o n s i s t e n c y  a n d  i m p r o b a b i l i t y  as Aldr i c  a n d  K y r i n  work t h ei r  way 

t h r o u g h  t h ei r  l a t e s t  a d v e n t u r e ,  to stea l  a jewe l  from the e p o n y m o u s  W a rlord, If y o u  re ad  a n d  e n j o y e d  the 

o thers, i g n o r e  me a n d  b u y  it, but if y o u  a r e  l o ok i n g  for s o m e t h i n g  d i ff e r en t ,  s o m e t h i n g  l iterary, t h e n  I'm 

sorry, th is  i s n ' t  it, Y o u  will ha ve  b e e n  h e r e  b e f o r e  - m a n y  times!

A WI ND  IN C A I RO by J u d i t h  T a r r ; B antam; 2 5 3  p a ges; £ 2 , 9 9  p a p e r b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by P a u l i n e  M o rg a n ,

Th is  m a g i c a l  h i s t o r i c a l  f a n t a s y  has a lot of charm. It is a f a ir y  story- b e a r i n g  a w a r n i n g.  H a s a r  is a 

t h o r o u g h l y  u n p l e a s a n t  y o u n g  m a n  - a g a mb l e r,  a d r u n k a r d  and a f o rn i c a t o r ,  Wh en  he g o e s  too far and o f f e n d s  a 

p o w e r f u l  m a g i c i a n  he is t u r n e d  into a h o rse, As a s t a l l i o n  he is j u s t  as a r r o g a n t  as w h e n  he was a n a n  but 

s l o w l y  he is t a m e d  by h i s  n e w  owner, Z a m a n i y a h ,  A l t h o u g h  M u s l i m  w o m e n  are i n v a r i a b l y  c o n f i n e d  her f a t h e r  has 

the S u l t a n  of Egypt, S a l a h  a l - D in, g r a n t  h e r  s t a t u s  as an h o n o r a r y  m a n  s i nc e  he has no o t h e r  heir, T h us  s h e  is 

p e r m i t t e d  to ride, b a r e  her face, h u n t  a n d  go to b a t t l e  like a n y  male. T h e  nove l  e x p l o r e s  the c h a n g i n g  

r e l a t i o n s h i p  b e t w e e n  H a s a n  the h o r s e  a n d  h i s  m i st r e ss ,  a n d  her p r o b l e m s  of b e i n g  a y o u n g  won an in boy? 

c l ot h i n g ,  S e t  a g a i n s t  a s o u n d  h i st o r i c a l  b a c k g r o u n d ,  this is a good, ligh t  read.



RITNYM'S DAUGHTER by Sheila Gilluly; Headline; 311 pages; £6,95 lge paperback Reviewed by Carol Morton,

T h is  is the t h i r d  a n d  final v o l u m e  in the Greenbr ia r  Queen se ri e s ,  a n d  is set 13 y e a r s  a f t e r  the e n d  of The 
C rysta l Keep. Th is  p o i n t  p r o v i d e s  the o n l y  g r u m b l e  I h a v e  a b o u t  t h e  b o ok s ,  ther e  is n o  link b e t w e e n  the last 
two volumes, At the e n d  of book two we h a v e  the Queen, Ar ia d n e,  d i s a p p e a r i n g  a n d  at the s t a r t  of book t h re e  she 

is back at her c o u r t  w i t h  no e x p l a n a t i o n  of h o w  s h e  r e t u r n e d  - f r u s t r a t i n g ,  B u t  h a v i n g  s a i d  that, the t r i l o g y  

h a s  be en  a g o o d  one, w i t h  t h i s  last v o l u m e  d e a l i n g  wi th  h o w  K u r s h  is r e i n s t a t e d  at court, the final b a t t l e  w i t h  

the Dark Lo rd  and h i s  s e rv a n ts ,  and h o w  f i n a l l y  P e e w i t  find s  h i s  p e o p l e ,  R e co m m e n d e d ,

E N DA N G E R E D  S P EC I E S  by G e n e  W o lfe; Orbit; 506 page s ;  £ 4 ,9 9  p a p e r b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by M a u r e e n  P orter.

G e n e  Wolf e  is o n e  of the b u s i e s t  c o n t r i b u t o r s  to a n th o l o g i e s ,  a l m o s t  as if he d i d n ' t  k n o w  h o w  to r e f u s e  a 

request, This larg e  v o l u m e  is a s e l e c t i o n  c u l l e d  f r om  h i s  o u t p u t  o v e r  the last f i f t e e n  y e a r s  or so, few, if 

any, p r ev i o u s l y  c o l l e c t e d ,  T h e y  va ry  in c o n t e n t  f r o m  the strai g ht f o rw a r d  n a r r a t i v e  s u c h  as "T he  Ma p"  to dense, 

e l li p t ic a l  w r i t i n g  w h i c h  o c c a s i o n a l l y  l e aves t h e  read e r  w o n d e r i n g  w h e t h e r  it is h i m  or the a u th o r  w h o  has 

f a i l e d  to c o nnect, " P r o c r e a t i o n "  b e in g  a p a r t i c u l a r  e x ample, and in q u a l i t y  fr om  the u t t e r  b r i l l i a n c e  of "The 

H O R A R S  of War" to the d o w n r i g h t  p e d e s t r i a n i t y  of " S il h o ue t t e" ,  I e n j o y e d  it fr om  the p o i n t  of v i e w  of b e i n g  a 
c o m p a r a t i v e  n e w c o m e r  to W o l f e ' s  wr it i n g,  in t h a t  it p r o v i d e d  a u s e f u l  s u r v e y  of the d e v e l o p m e n t  of h i s  work 

ov er  the last f i f t e e n  years, b u t  at the s a me  time, I h a d  a s t r o n g  s e n s e  that th is  w a s  n o t  W o l f e ' s  own 

s election, and t h a t  the c o l l e c t i o n  is s o m e t h i n g  of a r a g - b a g  s e le c t i o n ,  b u n d l e d  t o g e t h e r  w i t h o u t  b e n e f i t  of 

t h em e s  or a l i nk i n g  c o m m e n t a r y  on his work, It's w o r t h  r e ading, b u t  as s o m e t h i n g  to d i p  into fr om  ti me  to time, 

ra ther than b e in g  d e v o u r e d  at a s i tting, and it's d e f i n i t e l y  o n e  for the c o m p l e ti s t ,

T H E  QUEE N  OF THE D A M N E D by A n n e  Rice; F utura; 5 7 3  pages; £ 3 , 9 9  p a p e r b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by P a u l i n e  M organ,

The Vampire Chronicles b e g a n  w i th  In te rv ie w  With The Vampire, It w a s  f o l l o w e d  by The Vampire Lestat, In the 

wa ke  of the p u b l i c a t i o n  of h i s  book a n d  an i m m e n s e l y  p o p u l a r  a l b u m  of rock musi c ,  L e s t a t  p l a n s  a c o n c e r t  to 

fulfil his d e s i r e  for a d o r a t i o n  by mo rt a l s,  M a n y  of the y o u n g e r  v a m p i r e s  r e s e n t  his d e c l a r a t i o n  and a t t e n t i o n  ■ 

seeking, and i n te n d  to k i ll  h i m  o p e n l y  as a w a r n i n g,  Akasha, the m o t h e r  of the v a m p i r e  race, h a s  r o u s e d  f r o m  a 

d e a t h - l i k e  s t i l l n e s s  l a s t i n g  t h o u s a n d s  of years, T h e  mo st  p o w e r f u l  of t h em  all, she too h e a d s  for the conc e r t,  

And, mortal and i m m o r t al  a l i k e  are p l a g u e d  w i t h  d r e a m s  of r e d - h e a d e d  twins, A n n e  Ri ce  h a s  d o n e  a r e a s o n a b l e  job 

of b l e n d i n g  the v a r i o u s  e l e m e n t s  of th is  nove l  t ogether, and of e l i c i t i n g  s y m p a t h y  for the b l o o d - d r i n k i n g  

killers, but it is a l i t t l e  too long, So me  s e c t i o n s  are o v e r l o a d e d  w i t h  i n t r o s p e c t i o n  a n d  p h i l o s o p h i s i n g ,  

t h ou g h  e q ua l l y  ther e  are p a s s a g e s  f i lled wi th  e x c i t e m e n t  a n d  v i v i d  w r i t i n g ,

T H E  L A ND  OF F I RE by T P N ewark; Muller; 2 2 6  p a ges; £ 1 1, 9 5  h a r d b a c k ,  R e v i e w e d  by Carol M o r t o n

T h is  novel tell s  of a y o u n g  Greek, Or es t e s,  e n s l a v e d  by the Huns, a n d  a y o u n g  H u n  W a r l o r d,  Edeco, as th ey  set 

o u t  a c ross 5th c e n t u r y  AO E a s t e r n  E u r o p e  in s e a r c h  of e t er n a l  fire, T h e  fire, b u i l t  in to  a fo rm  of f l a m e t h r o w e r  

w a s  u s ed  to d e f e a t  the H u n s  in a b attle, T h e  H u n s  of c o u r s e  w a n t  it for t h e m s e lv e s ,  or f a i l i n g  that, to d e s t r o y  

the secret. W h i l e  the p e r i o d  h a s  no d o u b t  b e e n  we ll  r e s e a r ch e d ,  I f i n d  the idea of 5 t h  c e n t u r y  n a p a l m - l i k e  

f l a m e t h r o w e r s  a l i tt l e  h a r d  to swallow, N o  w a y  c a n  this m e d i o c r e  h i s t o r i c a l  nove l  be s a i d  to be SF, Avoid,

O U TP A S S A G E  by Jane t  a n d  C h r i s  Morris; NEL; 3 6 3  page s ;  £3,9 9  p a pe r b a c k .  R e v i e w e d  by C h r i s  C h i v e r s,

I n te r s pa c e  T a s k i n g  C o r p o r a t i o n  c o n t r o l s  the o u t w o r l d  c o l o n i e s  for t h e  U S A  a n d  to put d o w n  a s e r i o u s  r e v o l t  t h ey  

call on the US R a n g e r s,  The m i s s i o n  g o e s  b a d l y  w r ong, and S e r g e a n t  D e t  C o x  is lucky to e s cape, A f ter r e t u r n i n g  

to Eart h  Det m e e t s  P a i g e  Ba rn e t t,  a s e ni o r  o f f i c i a l  of the C o r p o r a t i o n ,  and th en  they are b o t h  k i dn a p pe d ,  J a n e t  

and Chri s  M o r r i s  h a v e  put to ge t h er  an u n u s u a l  s t o r y  of r e v o l t  a n d  i n t r i g u e  th at  c a u s e s  c o r p o r a t i o n s  and 

g o v e r n m e n t s  to d e s t r o y  e n t i r e  p l a n e t s  to c o n t a i n  the s e c r e t  of t h e  r e v o l u t i o n ,  T h e  two c h a r a c t e r s  C o x  and 

B a rn e t t  are m o v e d  t h r o u g h  a m a ze  of d u p l i c i t y  a n d  d e c e p t i o n  by f o r c e s  t h e y  d o n ' t  full y  c o m p r e h e n d ,  T h e  M o r r i s e s  

ha ve  i n te r w ov e n  a b l e n d  of intrigue, r e l i g i o n  a n d  t y ra n n y  into a f a s t - p a c e d  s t or y  for the SF a f i c i o na d o ,

J A SO N  COSM O  by Dan Mc Gi r t ;  Pan; 220 page s ;  £ 3 , 9 9  p a pe r b ac k ,   R e v i e w e d  by A1 J o hn s t on ,

R i gh t  from the J o s h  K i r b y  c o ve r  this has the look of a m e - t o o  P r a t c h e t t  f a n t a s y  spoof, a n d  i n ev i t a b l y  s u f f e r s  

by c o mp a rison, Howe v e r,  a f te r  a sl ow  b e g i n n i n g  this f i r s t  n o ve l  m a n a g e s  to e s t a b l i s h  its o w n  i d e n t i t y  and 

h u m o u r o u s  style, w i t h  g o o d  u s a g e  of m o d e r n  p h e n o m e n a  t r an s l a t e d  i n t o  a m e d i e v a l  f a n t a s y  s e tting, The p l o t  is a 

f a ir l y  s t a n d a r d  S w o r d  a n d  S o r c e r y  yarn; J a s o n  C o s m o  is d i s t u r b e d  f r o m  his p e a c e f u l  w o o d c u t t i n g  life by the 

i n ex p l i c a b l e  a r ri v a l  of a b o u n t y  h u nter, H e n c e f o r t h  u n w e l c o m e  in h i s  v i l l a g e  he s e t s  o u t  to d i s c o v e r  w h a t ' s  

g o i n g  on, and so is l a u n c h e d  on his m i s s i o n  to d e s t r o y  the ev il  of the B l ac k  M a gic S o c i e t y  and p r e v e n t  a 

r e cu r r en c e  of the t h o u s a n d - y e a r  age of d e sp a i r,  All t o ld  th is  is e n t e r t a i n i n g  stuf f  and 'worth r e ading, 
H i g h l i g h t s  i n cl u d e  f l y i n g  c a r p e t s  s h o t  d o w n  in flames, W a t e r  N y m p h s  g o n e  bad, "pick a c a rd "  as the u l t i m a t e  in 

magic and the S t a n d a r d  h e ro i c  A p t i t u d e  T e s t  ( m u l t i p l e  choi c e !) ,


