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| EERC At for JANUARY 1973 is nroduced by rerry Jeéves, 2350 saanerdele Rda,
i o _ Sheffield S11 972 - (Phone, 3heff. 53791)
Subscription rate is 6 issues for, 50p in the United Kingdom. Anesrican |
sunscribers may send dollar b»ills for convenience. Jach dollar will get yoﬁ
five issues...so why aot take out a sub for a friend as well ?

T onpnac R 3 . . . TATT
If a CROSS anpears here ( ) this is your last copy...So renew, HOW !

W

Greetings “RGLods,
The  anniversary
iscue of 3RG 40 saw a drop in LOC's
50 all the non-subscribers have becn
dropped from the free list if they

“failed to write ine. Those who did
have had an cxtra copy credited to
them, sand this also ap~rliecs to those
who both sub and write. 3So Lkeep the
letters coming in.

B o S,

Flushed with enthusiasm after buyinc that Opel Kadett in June (and it is
nerforning beautifully, with no delivery faults), the next use of the art
ittty was to buy nyself a birthday present...an Lunig S5-710-D dual gauge
sound stripce projector. So now I'm happily adding sound traclis to ny
filns as fast as T can afford to get them striped...and of course, you
can exnect a series of articles on O cin¢ work in the necar futurec.

The Togic puzzle last issud pleased some and infurdated others, John
Piggot won the prize of two free issues, by pip-ing several others with
the correct solution, Space permitting, other puzzles will follow. hs
for HARTAZ, this met with much enthusiasm, so as pronised, in this issue
is a further episolc in his heroic carecr. The bidding for the cover of
NG 4O waz won by Graham Poole, with*a bid of #1.50, and the cover, plus
a bonus 6f 4 pro' 'Sogny' cartoons, has now been mailed -to hin -

AUCKSTR!'S CORNER...I want to buy, trade, or steal, a copy of
O

Galaxy (USA)
for July 107C..also:any Pogo pocket Books. Can anyonc helry 2

? B4

r
to drop a line (agd SAT) to J.ZI.Rupik, 12 Taldbot Gardens, Shefficld S5z
Tor a cony or his ‘current lists, y

CORVINTTICIIS ...S-F fans should re-ister for the Dastercon in Bristol by

sending 50 p. to Fred Hemmings, 20 Beech Rd., Slough SL3 7L7, fucks,

Comic—art fans have August 5th/6th at theCentre Hotel in London, so if
you want to go, drop a line to Diane Stokes, 10 Berwick St., London,
"1V 3RG. Hotel rates seem very reaconable, and you get 50p off the

resistration fee if you pay in' advance. 30 why wait
egis you pay . 2 * Destest, Terry



HAY HAZ GONE BEFORE,.. After a Ticrce bhattic with Kaput, Nartaz wvas hurlca
into tue waters of P'Tooey, the river. '{indli the alligator slid sitoothly
forvard giving thanks to N'Holi, the provider. There was a quicl gobbling
sounc, a couple of burps, and all was quiet once more on P'Tooeyassse

NCW READ..,

The scwmny rivoer waters parted and the young
Lord Sranestroke strugsled up onto “the river bank,
burped twice more, spat out a remnant of N'Kindli
and collavscd into a wound-induced:gpiia, Thus he

was found by G'Dorfl the old she-baboon. Back

in her trec nest, she licked the nud from cvery

inch of the nmangled torso, a precgss which

seeined to stinulate the baboon-man. 3inding
tight with hecaling vines his arms and legs, she then plstered his wounds
with newly gathered elephant dung and forced between nis lips a arbw of the
tasticst grubds she could find. The effect was: inviediate, Hartaziwas soon
strugsling hard to free himself, but the wise 9ld G'Dorfl knéwabctter, and
many no ns were te pass before she judsed Leor “charge.fit, to go freehiiAs
she loosed his bandages, Nartaz leaped in a trice, from the antahill on which
he had been tied, and pausing only to belt G'Dorflia haymaker:iidived hack
intce P'locey to was his body clean of the hualing<&nguents.

Nartaz was soon swinging his way through the junzle as ninbly as
cvers, Once nore the call, Heoo..00.,.cecy o' could Be *heard” curdling the
ills in the coconuts as his mighty hauds swung hin from crceeper te crecper.
Doun swopped the jungle lord, and up again in a gracceful arc terminating
with a solid THUNK ! as he went snlat into a fast growing punkah tree which
had sprung up in the fairway during his dillness. He awoke to f£ind his head
supsorted by the first white man his eyes had ever scen. Ile strugsled erect
and eyed the slin, dark-haired, khaki clad figurc., His new found friend
touched a strangely rounded shirt front and said, "te Jayn®, then rcaching
out touched the jungle lord on his manly chest, ‘““You Nartaz', 3azer to
pleasc, the baboron-man tricd to copy the process. Placing his hand firmly
on tne soft chest beforehin, he repcated “You Jayn'., The scensation was
pleasant, so he tried it again, several times with variations. Half an
hour later, having made great strides with the Braille system, ‘the juangle

cchocd to a strident 'Hooo..000..cy ! from Nartaz, followed Dy an
ululcting, “Coooo..cecc k ! from Jayn.

The days flew by as Jayn taught iInglish to her cager pupil. He
lecrned Ilow Jayn had coime in search of a nysterious jungle temple, plated
with gold, and housing, Ompar, a jewel encrusted idol. Jayn explained that
if only she could find this idol, she could redeem the wmortgage on her farm
and opcn a school for the teaching of English to immigrants, a direction
uhich she realised, her talents lay, and the more often, the better. With
Nartaz, to think was to act...even if the .intervening gap took several
hours to bridge. He reached out and grabbed Jayn to learn a few irrepgular
verhs g F -
The following day, they set out to scck the lost temple of Ompar.
Their path took them across P'Tooey the river, past the lair of Ii'izi the
water fowl, and over the rounded hills of the uplands whosc shape reniunded
Nertaz it was tine for further studics. Deeper and deeper inteo the
hinterland they penetrated, They crossed rivérs, followed narrow mountain



raths and broke through almost inmpassable jungle thiclets. Thae junsl B
lord led the way with unerring skill, helped only by the frequent signposts
pearing the legend, 'This Yay To Ompar',

suddenly the young lord Branestroke paused. He knelt to inspect the

jungle sward. "4 strange ecric trilling whistle filled the air, and.his

sold~flecked eyes pecred uyopically at the grecnery. Bvery day, hec spent
nours with a sot of e¢xerciscs designed to sharpen his senses. “'hat is
it ?v asked Jayn, pecring at the path. The jungle lord reacihed out and
plucked sonething frem the grass,-'llot often you find a four-lcafed cleover
here, het grunted befeore moving on like a sileant bronze shadow.
scarcely a nonth later, the path openc? into a clearing in the centre cf
which stooda vine covercd pyramid of rold-plated straw thatch surmounted
Ly a tastefully carved plague which said sinply, 'CHPAR'., Deuacath it in
smdller letters had been added, ‘lio waitinzg, cone straight in'.

The twc explaorers tipbeed inte the Jark interior. Do yous sec
wihat I see?" asked Nartaz. - Yes' anscred Jayn, What do you sce %%,
Hilothing', repllem the baboen-man, Y"It's too dark'. Spmo thly and effort-
lessly, NMartaz ripped away Jayn's skirt, rubbed two sticks together and
set lizht tc the flimsy material., Stuffin, the burnin; skirt into a
handy vase, thce jungle lord saw a jewel studded statuc on a golden threne,
he reach;d out with both hands. Jayn wasn't quite quick ¢nouzh, and it
was sonme time later that Nartaz locked over her shoulder and said, -‘Before
we 50, we nust collect all these jewels. Together they pricd out cvery
diamond, ruby and anethyst and tied them up in 2 sack which wmartaz guickly
nade by renoving Jayn's shirt, They cenerged from the temple into
brilliant sunlight. '

Facing them in a rin g stood twelve of the largest pyguies Brancstroke
had ever secn. ’

Fast as 'Spaalti the lightning, the jungle lord laped
back into the grass tenple, buried the Juwelo _n & quickly scooped hole
an hoisted thﬂ golden thronc into the rafters with a muscle cracking
cffort made possiblé only because of tlhe seccret éxercises taught hin by
an ancicnt Tibetan Lama, He had barely smocthed back the strfaw ‘ceilifg
when in burst the pygnies wilo hml been detained for a while as Jayn
had insisted on introducins herself tc cach one. Their leadér glared
at the babo-'n man. His nenacing ~lare clearly conveyed that he wasn't
interested in beine introduced to Nartaz, but that he wanted the treasure
and he wanted it fast. Fearlessly, the ycung Sranestrolie spread wide
his arms to reveal their erptiness. Vithin kis breast buraned the fierce
couraze of his baboon foster pareats. Defiantly, he threw bacl: his
raven locks, raised his lordly hecad and gave hls breat war CrYesesHoCO.
CCtesscCCY It was a nistake. With a slow groaning, crealing, sliding
sort of noise, the golden threone slid slowly from its hiding place and
crashed with unerrin: accuracy onto the head of Hartaz crushing hin
hideously into the flo-r of the tenple. Clearly,' said the head pygnmy,

Hiphis illustrates that people who live in grass louses shouldn't stow

thrones. ' . «;\
And with that, he went outside.to introduce himself to Jayn. N
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by ALAN BURNS —

A lot of the younger fraternity
who were just being born when Doc Smith was coming to the end of
his writings will hastén to tell you that his stories are dated,
and if stralghtforward honcest morals, with tho heroes heroic and
the villains villainous, and sex only there if it is part of the
story are dated, well then I must agree. But in my opinion the sole
thing that Smith docs is tell a rattling good yarn, and 1if. that 1s
what you want then the Skylark series merit a place in your
collection.

liy Pyramid edition of the first

book of the four, ‘The Skylark of Space" cites 1928 as the date

of the first copyright by some firm called The Ixperimenter
Publishing Co. and to handle Skylark at that time makes the firm
worthy of 1ts name. Smith was far ahead of his time then, and 1ts
only a few years ago that SF caught up with him. Of course, as
with all Smith's stories you have to throw all your current set
of text books out of the window. 4 blob of metal under the
influexce of a super betatron type accelerator couldn!t suddenly
develope enough energy to send a lab steam;bath awfi§ at a speed
faster than light, any more than a blob of greyish matter can
get you in programmes from all over the world if it's in your
transistor set. So stand by with tho salt cellar, although

you won't need it much in the Skylark stories.

To begin with Dick Seaton the
hero 1s quletly recovering platinum from a solution when he
accldentally spills some of the solution which he knows contains
a strange eloment !'X! on to the dopper steam bath in which he
is dolng some electrolysis, and accildentally touches the bath
with his 1live wires, The bath instantly takes off., Seaton is
puzzled, but repeats the experiment with a piece of wire which
does the same. .jgxt gav 1ls fellow chemists come in to see what
has happened he tries the experiment a third time and it falls.
Exit fellow Ghemists shaking heads Then Scaton recalls that his
noxt door neighbour at tho lab , a Dr. Duquesne had been using
a sort of nuclear accelerator at tho time of the various
energy liberations, but when the chemists had come in, the
accelorator had been turned off. In between the two incidents
Seaton visits his girl friend, a daughter of wealthy parents
who lives in the most exclusivo part of Washington. We are also
informed that Seaton is the true hick from tho sticks who made
good. But to press on. Having found what liberates the energy of
X! Seaton goes to his friend Martin Crane who 1s as wealthy as
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Seaton 1s poor and they Instantly resolve to bulld a spaceship.
But -meanwhile Dr. Marc Duquesne has cottoned on to what is going
on, contrives to builld a spaceship more gquickly than Seaton,
smartly kidnaps Seaton's girl friend and takes off -like a blue
streak, assistod by some struggling from Dorothy, Seaton!s girl
which jams the controls of Duquesne'!s ship wide open. On board
thoe Duquesne ship are,in addition to Duguesnc and Dorothy
Vaneman, a villainous killer called Perkins, and a girl called
YMargaret Spencer, secretary to Duguesné'!s backer, a steslia, ' = .
magnate called Brookings. liiss Spencer, though forced by
clrcumstances to be party to all this is in reallty a girl
of noble character--oh woll I warnced you. Anyway at last the =
ship sftops, having run out of fuel, a copper bar, and they are
lest in space. et
. Seaton however - -has a tracér on -
Duguesne, he and his friond Cranc take off in hot pursult, .
after a fow adventures they rescuec the two girls and capture
Duquesné, Perkins meanwhile has been shot by Duguesne., Thén
the party set off to find a planct whorc element X oxists, thoey
find one, and despite battling with dinosaurs contive to get
some of tho metals. Off thoy go again and find an inhabited’
planet with a war going on between two countries, lMardonale,
the baddies, and Kondal the goodies. The planet incidentally

is called.Osnome. After a lot of comings and golng Scaton and
his girl are marriced, and likewlse his friend and Il1lss Spencor.
They leave for Earth again, and Duquesne is with them. They
can't decide what to do with him, but he solves the problem by’
jumping out of the ship when they enter Earth'!s atmosphere,

and loaded with the diamonds and such which arc common as
pebbles on Osnome he is surc to appear &agailn.

Ehareer: .Skylark Three, tho next book

i1s pretty much a follow-up to the first book, with'pretty
much the same story. Seaton and Crane are on €arth, playing
with a forcofield Seaton has discovercd. Two of their friends
from Osnomg arrive and want help 1p éiﬁgfﬁagainst“awﬁgénet

maldyey Ioeilel help mainly in the shape of-element X. Scaton and
rano, 4nd their two wives decide to go along with’' the two
Osnomians to the oelement X planet. Meanwhile Duquesne has ©t " n
off in hls own ship to go to Osnome to got some weapdns Lo use




against Seaton and his friends, as
they stand between him and hils aim
to dominate . .the universe.

However on their
journcy out to Osnomo, Seaton!s ship
and the ship piloted by his visitors
from Csnome oncounter a ship of a
more advanced but predatory racc,
the Fenachrone. Fortunately Seaton
hasgs his now zone of force on his
ship and manages. to destroy the
alien battleship? The Osnomian ship
1s also destroyed but Scaton's two
Osnomian friends, Dunark, and his
wife Sitar are saveod. Seaton picks
up the sole survivor of the alien
ship, and ruthlessly qubstlonsz ~=1.
him, using a psychic probe. The
alicn cventually yields up his
knowledgo and dies,.. Scaton pressoes
on to got furthor. suppliesrof X.
Seaton!s bolicf that the Fonachronc he had picked up was the
sole survi¥or of the alien battleship prove to be wrong. Coming
on the scene of the conflict Duguesne, and his partner Loring
find a further Fenachrone, who apparontlv agreces to rebuild their
ship, one which they have stolen from thc Osnomians when they:
had sot aout as noted in the first part of the book. Howsever
as soon as they come to the Fonaohrono world Dugucesne and
Toring aro apparently slain.

Osnome, its opponent Urvania and
diverse other planets form part of what Smith terms the green
system, in the Galaetic centre. /inyway, using what he has learnt
from the Fenachrone Seaton rebuilds his ship as they leave
Osnome to go and make peace between it and Urvania., This Seaton
does and goes on, to a wator world Dasor, and brings it intoza
sort of coalition ho is forming against the Fonarchrone. Thon he
sots off for the top planetary systom of the green system called
Norlamin. This is without doubt what Smith based Arisis on in his
Lensman scries, because the Norlaminians are humanoids of groat
mental powors and phenomenal science. Secaton has ordered a super
Skylark, Skylark Threc (hence the book title) to be built by a
Joint Osnomian~Urvanian tcam of enginecrs, and on Lorlamin he
developes super weapons bto out fit it With. He also creatos a
sort of ethoric lens, so that the-Norlaminian system of image
transference can be oxtended groatly, using this Seaton arranges
for his party to vislt. their worried parents on Larth and
roassure them. Then with the Supoer. Skylark Thrce Scaton goes to
war with the Fonachrone and after sultably giving them a chance
to roeform their ways, which they refuso, hc reluctantly blasts
Fenachronoe out of space. Then sets off in hot pursuit of a group
of Fenachronian sciontists who have escaped. Thore is another
colossal space battle as the scientists have developed super
weapons, but as evor Sceaton blasts them out of spaco,




The third book in the series,
"Skylar of Valeron" begins in the bost Sherlock Holmes tradition
by showing that Duquesne wasli't roally killed in the second
volume along with his friend Loring, but had, in fact made two
mechanical dummiecs, hypnotised by drugs the Fenachrone he had
captured, and proccecded to let the crew of a Fenachrone seout
ship believe that they werc saving one of thelr rsce, which
member carriced on his person a container of deadly gad, which
instantly killed all the IFenachronc on the scout, which was
promptly taken over by Duguesnc and Loring. As a procaution
thoy sent their own ship the "Violet" out into spaco, and then
thoy proceeded to capturc a Fenachronc battleship. Howovor at
this -moment the Fonachrone wore preparing to rcsist Scaton'!s
assault on thelr world, in which they failed, and the only
survivors of thc holocaust woro the Fonachrone ship Scaton went
aftor at the end of the second volume, and Duquesno's ship.
Duguesne se¢t off for Earth, took it over and settled in.
Meanwhile Sceaton and hils party, having destroyed the Fenachrone
ship encountered a group of purc intelligencos which attacked
them. Though inltially able to resist them, Scaton knew that
unless ho could get the Skylark away it would be destroyed. Thils
he did by putting his ship into the fourth dimension., There they
met & poculiar raceo, whose main weapon was a sort of parlysing
trident, Seaton and his wife wore taken away to mcot the
hypormon(as tho fourth dimension race was called) lcador. Scaton
and Dorothy found that in comparison with the hypermen they werd
immensely. strong, they fought their way out back to the Skylark,
turned it back into normal space and found they werc lost. They
visited various worlds and found once that was inhabited by --:
humanoids being invaded by a race of chlorino breathing amocebae.
This was the race later to be changed into the Lensman'!s Eddorian
cnemics) Scaton cnables the Valerons (the planct was called
Valeron, hence the book!s tltlc)to defeat the Chlorans (as the
invaders werce calleod) and sond thelr planct back to its own
sun whence it had becn taken by a2 cosmic accident. But Scaton
is still lost, so he scts to work and builds a super computer
that can actually think for itself. It builds a ncew spaceship
for Scaton and his party, they go out to try thoe power of the
computer and got in touch with the Norlamins who guide thom
home. Séatonl!s Osnomian friend Dunark has tricd an abortive

g



attompt to destroy Duquosne. However Scaton and his. party,
st111 far out in intorgalactic space uss a vastly lmproved
image transforeonce system and destroy Diguesne'!s hold on

carth and capturc him. Previously, on tacir way back to our
galaxy Sgaton's ship had linked up with a Norlaminian ship

and capbured the disembodied intolligen:es in a ficld of
forco, as punishment--but by his own agroccmont, Duquosne is
discembodied and sont into the field of force to join the other
intelligences. The fiecld of forcc is cnclosed in a small ship
and sent off on a random courso.that in thecory will not end for
uncountable millions of years .

! ' Smith recally gocs to town in the
last book, "Skylark Dugueosne', with good baddics and bad goodies,
which tend to leave any rcadcor not tralncd dn'a diet of Moorcock
and Shockley semewhat lost off, but the story, sorted out as
follows is something like this. Seaton is master of the world

';}7 ' e and whilc managing to got by
AL A s witii somc help from his friends,
3 ‘ ' ‘mostly Norliamins, f£inds that the
task is gotting him down. To add
to his Sroubles there is a thilrd
\ x\i.  Seaton, who, uhlikce“the childron
V@ @of the lens has naught to do with

AT —Spoor waif is folstced on to his
' grandparents while his daddy and
/ Trmummy go of , but this point
Emisn’t very clecar. Howcver

) FHSRREIREL ¢ \ A»ﬁfﬁfﬁ'“=‘ the story opons with Seaton'!s
- L oo (R . long sufforing wifce Dorothy

=~ 3~ ">, bittorly complaining that she.
S isn't getting any loving, and
' isn‘t it time her husband
rcmembered he was just that,
lirs Martin Crane hcr bosom friend is likewisc complaining. How-
-cver suddenly a covoy of to Norlamins appear and inform Scaton
that his sums haven'!t been right and the discmbodied intellects!
ship 1s hitting. a patch of stardust and will spring them, at"
loast Duguesne. With a loud cry of "Tally-ho bandits" Scaton,
his friend Cranc and Crane's servant Shiro, and thoir threce
wives are off in the Skylark in hot pursuit. We are then
smartly taken to the far cend of the Galsxy where a race of
humanoilds called the Jelmi, are under the domination of a rather
reptilian race called the Liurdl. inyway the Llurdi got sick of
the group of Jelml they are studyiag making such a fuss, and vory
gonorously give thom a ship and toll thom never to darken theilr
door again. They loave, and like all well bred nuisances immediatcly
sot to to find a planst and build that which will calidc thoir
formor mastors much pain and discomfort, namely sixth-order
forces. Hero I dlgress, Smith deoals at lcngth with foroes of the
first to the sixth order, which lcavs the rcador desperately
trying to'find what is going on, but those forces: are morely = -
a range of bangs, small at the first, a’continent shatterecr, and




large in tho sixth, a galaxy shattorer. Their gcncration always
involves Scaton mopping his aching brow trying to work them out,
and then building a generator is no moro than a days toill.But
having got rid of the Jelmi, tho Llurdi(for whom I have dcop
sympathy) find themselves stuék with yot another group of the
ubiquitous Fenachrone. Anyway, they tako thom in, put them in
an ideal Fenachrone cnvironment and the Fonachrono procecd to
lose heart and dle off. Mcanwhiloc out in space the disoembodilod
intelligencos! ship has. bchaved as the Norlamins prodicted and
wo find that the locking up of
Duguoesne was not in fact an ideca

of Seatont!s but was in fact tho
doing of one of the intelligences.
They kick Duquesno out, and build
him a ship. Duquecsne mcets up

with the Llurdi, docides that

they arc too tough for him and
calls on Scaton for help. Mean-
.while back on the Jelmi ship

things arc happoning, and thcy
decide to go to our moon and cxaminc
Earth People. They pull in a
stripped and a petrolcum technol-
-ogist, reward them with diamonds
and send them back to.Torra. It
sccms thesc two arc psychic, and

a messago sent out by Scaton some timec sincc has rcachod them.
We move to Duguesnc who aftor calling socially on Séaton to

t¢ll him of the Llurdi moves off, contacts to Jolml, bods one

of theilr girls and then sonds six gangsters to kill Seaton. The
gunmen arc. slain, and at the samc timo Scaton'!s ship 1s sot on
by the Chlorine breathing Chlorans and practically wrecked. So
Seaton visits a planet of humanoids dominated by tho Chlorans
and scets it to rights. The comings and goings get confusing,

but briefly Duquesne gots the Fonachrone from out of the Llurdl
grasp, sots them-to work for him and preparos to give Seaton

a hand against the Chlorans., Scaton gets a girl and her mother
from the planet he has visited and by psychi mcans they design

a sixth-order gadget that will dostroy Chloran worlds in one
galaxy while humanoid worlds arc moved safcly to another. The
Chlorans object and send a thought blast that practically kills
Seaton and friends. Duquoesnc and his girl-fricnd(whom I forgot
to mention earlier in the book, takec over and save the day., Then
they go off to found a 1little Galactic Empiro of thelr own.
Thereby ends the tale, with Duquosno shown up as a worthy
porson-and Scaton made to look a Chmrlic. I found it an coxtremely
entortaining set of books and as for moral judgemonts~--who cédrs?
Smith was spinning a sbory well ahoad of its time, and that he
pullcd it off reflccts considorable crodit on him.
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4 Best Cover...FanJan, with FHTV 6 a close second
<::> Dest Magazines Lurk & Hell, or Hell and Lurk
; / 3 Special Mentions TLurk's Xword.:. The super illos in
- {\ ] ___________________ Shelta Thari,..The colour worlk in IHell __

A very good mailing this time (reading wise) and to kick
off, a post mailing from the goodpeople, the Pardoes,

LES 3PINGE  (How many people have used this name in the past ?)
That Patricik Moore books tempts me, llow Much ?
Tou're wrong about that nuclear rocket though..it WAS not only
considered seriously in the fiftices..but at least ,one was
actually wmade and tested then..the Kiwi--A. There were several
write-ups, plus photos of it on a rail truck in 'Missiles and
ERockets'. Like the sound of your new home...good living,

"LURK First mag I read, I just can't resist Xwords. So far, I'm

s + stuck about half way,.if I get more, I'1l mail it off.

~ Thanks for bacover plug..very kind, and appreciated. 'he
McCaffrey' and “leston reprints were a bit sercon’ for nme, but I
enjoyed Pete's words, cven if he is rather narrow minded on

.; what others should think and like. I liked your feviews and

;\Cya/ the goodly lettercol. Sorry you didn't like another piece on

Astounding in CYPHER..I was mluctant to de it, S, but Jin said
he wanted it, so the blame is his in this case. Thanks also

o o~ for the egoboo in 'Vulcan's Hamrier', and as for saying thére
= PR are items of mine you would like to reprint...just holler,
g ) T if. I have a carbon of it, you're welcone. Your cover was a

bit thin in execution I'm afraid, pity it didn't come out as
clear as the bhacover. I LIK:E LURK ... YAY Man,

HELL Dida't care for the cover this time I'm afraid, but lovsd the interior
art, the bacover, and the excellent layout of the contents page. A
lovely thick issue, and very well laid ocut and presented. You go from
strength to strength., The key episode was TIRRIFNIC, ,.and CONGR . TULIONS
to the happy pair. Poetry (so-called).., aaagh. Did you sec that TV iten
when the interviewer interviewsd a load of poctry writing kids ? Ile asked
them why they didn't make it rhyme..the consensus was that it was too hard,
In fact they couldn't make it rhyme.,..and 99.9 of fannish poets' fall in
that class, Agree with you over OMPA's tolerance of crudsheet activity (hch
what a nawme for it)..I fhink I'Il follow you on that eight page comnent
cut off, Hencefifth, TRG will ignore any iter which fails to measure up,
Re your Zgoboo poll ideas...Penman aud Jones aren’'t members
2f OIiPA..if you go vutside OMPA, 'where do you stop ? ;
Also agree with. your put down of croswword-hating AUSTRALIA
bodse. He, I don't go- for Django what-not and all
that jazz, but it is_ your taste, so enjoy it.: llore
power also to your use of colcur...cven though the
piece on which you used it was rather in-groupish
without having the real skill ¢f Paul's key talc,

§Ne


though%25e2%2580%25a2.it

The first thing I noticed was Jaim Linwood showing his &
ignorance by (a) misquoting me, and (b) failing to grasp the
point anyway. My original statement was..."almost half the population of
Sritain are below average in intelligence...almost half, NOT over half,
As for his statistical ignorance. he falls iato the tran which I set by
deliberately phrasing this as a challenge. rather than what it is...a
statcaent of fact, and no slur intended, Talte any sufficiently large
sample (and I submit that Dritain's population is such) and measure any
v ariable you like...provided it isn't a racial characteristic, such as
Jewish nuses, or Negroes hair. Take shoe size, averaze life spawn, height.
weight...or intelligence on an IA scale. Find the average and draw a line.,
Some individuals will fit 8n the line, but almost half will be above, and
almnost half below....wake up Jim..YOU are the fannish legend for a sucker,
Liked your puzzle..if I can find time, will have a bach. It was a nice,
rultiple, Con renort. Using % people gave hetier balance of interests than
had one done it. Day After was pleasing witiaout being sensational, A1l in
all, a jolly good issue (P,S, tell Jhim the word is 'gems', not 'jems',
PAPER TIGER  While not eactly LOC material. should not go unpraised, That
“““““““““ cover system I used is called ‘tesselation'..i.e., shapes
which interlock, such as diamonds, squares, hexagons and their derivatives.
You say that a folded fodscap zine locks bad,..but Slant was terrific, with
line blocks and linocuts, and many issues of that were folded foolscap,
fnother epic in that sizc was 'Conscience’ (Or Con-Science) a one shot
published by liessrs Jones, 3entcliffe and Jecves. I like P-T.

VAGARY ‘Jelcome back, Bobby. It's good to see Vagary again after all this
"""""" time, even if you don't have any illos therein...can't you get some
for No.,25 huh ? I enjoyed your 'This and That', but not the way it leap-
frogsed throush the issue. Much better in one chunk., 'Blood Feud! was also
a pood item, even if the end was telegraphed very carly. Prophets and
Loss on the other hand, was hogwash...dOT the article, but the idea that
atsrology, prophecy and sucilike DO work, I challenge you to give ite the
horoscope of a person whose birth data I can supnly. Your make your fore-
cast or what have you..and then I'11 reveal who it is, and we can sec how
accurate astrology is-. The Bird thing went on too long for ne I'm sorry
to say. but I loved your #¥cGonagall parody THIS sort of thing is far
better than the so-called 'poetry' met with on every side thesc days.
FAN_JAii Liked your cover, and alsc enjoyed -iddie Bertin's little piece,
_______ Yes, Alan Burns is still arouand, and EZric B has had his bath~chair
motorised so that he can work on BLAZON, tine St, Fanthony mage. Congrats

on becoming a Grand-daddy..seems ages since 3onia taught ns that song way
baclk in !'57, ©Not onIy do I remember ‘'Duplicating Without Tears', I S5TILL
have .2 copy ! I shan't republish it though..but someday, when I get the
Analors Checklists completed, I may do an improved version.

FHTV T liked your cover almost a muchk as Fan/Jan's..curses, I had plans
== to do a similar thing myself. ‘August On The Farm' was very good
and even a townie like me enjoyed it imieinsely. You prsise cricket cos
the bloke runs in straight lines irstead of in circles (diamonds) as in
baseball,...but stopping and starting brings wear and tear, as in 2

piston engine...that is why the Wankel rotary has advantages, and why
baseball players live longer. As true as I'm standing over there. Also
liked liary Legg's piecc, but is 'SBurry' meant to be 'Surrey' ?. All in
all, a nice neat, well put together nmagazine.

SUTLTA THARI..I liked very much indded..particularly the terrific illos,
it just happens you're last in the pile, and no space left to praise 51l
the different goodies., Shame, cos it was GOOD (both issues)
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: John Boyd Pan S-F

reda Caron, cytologist with the Dureau
‘ ] of Ixotic Plants receives male and

female orchids as preseants from her
flance on the newly discovered planet Flora. The orchids are planted,they
secd and re-seed in mathematically exact number and layout, lkilling off
the assistant who harms them, the bulldozer operator who tries to uproot
then, and the pilot of the crop-dusting plane sent to syray them. In the
geantime, Freda is semi-seduced (you'll have to read it to find out about
the 'semi') by a Government Scientific Adviser. She is nearly seduced by
the assistant, but he gets killed off before their climactic evening out
(a set up arranged by the orchids). Tollowing this, TFreda wangles a trip
to Flora where she is deflowered by an orchid (Ifo pun intended) before
bein; brouzht home for psychiatric treatment and a denouement reminisceht
of a dirty Jjolke. This precis doesn’t really do justice to what is a well-
written, fast-paced yarn in which reader interest never flags. It may not
become a lasting classic of s~f, but it is a highly pleasing work, and well
worth the price.

™

;' S TALGMNATE
= Lester del Rey Gollancz 31,

Harry Dronson always scores zero on psi
tests until he gets hypnotised, and then his powers begin to develop.
A flash of clairvoyance foretells a future of drug addiction ané insanity,
together with a take over threat by an alien mind. Accompanied by his
girl friend, another developing psi with a similar future of insanity, they
try to seel out others, similarly 'gifted' who have avoided this fate,
However, all they find are either already insane, or well alon; the way
to what seeils the inevitable fate of the psi-powered, There are numerous
red herrings along the way (thy does Grimes rise at 2am to do psi exercises
in a secret room ? VWhy is that angle dropped dead when he succeeds ?).
There is an alien menace lurking in the background, but #ts orizgin becomes
obvious after its first intervention, Ctherwise, if ycu overlook a few
loose ends, a gripping tale, different from the normal run of psi yarns.
The title proves to be more gimmicky than descriptive, and the price scems
rather high, but even so, this 'first from del Rey in ten years' is one of
tiae better offerings currently avopearing on the market,




G.LigwIC CATROL

As detailed in 3RG,40, this is the
third tale in 'Doc’ Smith's fabulous
'Lensman' series. Originally written as
an Astounding serial, it proved so great
a hit, that not only was it followed up by
further yarns (yet to come from Panther),
but Doc's earlier 'Triplanetary was edited
to fit the series, and a completely new
tale 'Iirst Lensman' written to round up
the gap. In Galactic Patrol, we meet Kimball Kinngson as he leads
off his class aw Wentworth Hall's passing out parade. <+rom there he
is detailed to captuke a Doskonian (pirate) battleship, and chased half
across the Galaxy when he succeeds. He brings home the battleship,
discovers the Boskone base, gets a crash course in mental power from
his Arisiesn 'mentor' and after numerous ninor adventures, finally takes
the Loskone base apart. In some ways, Kinnison was the space-age
forrunner of James Bond, a super hero but still human, and firmly in
the tthis could .he me' class, Dated in many ways..but not painfully so,
this book is required readins for any who profess a love of s-f. For
others, a breath of nostalgia, and for anyone who loves a solid gocd-
versus-bad, thumping match with all the super trimaings, I can
unreservedly recommend not only this book, but the whole.series.

THE WITCHCRAFT READXR

Being no lover of tales based on voodoo
nagic or witcheraft, it was as more of a chore than a pleasure that I

took up this volume of 8 tales from a starystudded set of names. Right
awvay, let me confess that I enjoyed every onc of them. Timothy!' by
Keith Roberts tells of Anita, and the animated (and amorous) scarecrow.
van Vogt's 'The Witbh' concerns an old crone planning to take over a
young bride's body. Leiber's '"Jarlock' about an insanity carrvier, was to
my mihd the only weak tale in the lot., John Brunner was as gripving a
ever with 'All The Devils In Hell'! about two lovers and the evil Carlotta.
Matheson's 'From Shagowed Places! deals with the e

lifting of a witchdoctor's curse. 'One Foot In The AusTrRALIA

Grave! by Sturgeon is about a young coupke, cach N
developing a club foot before finally freecing a g

prisoned god-devil. In 'Broomstick Ride', Bloch /

tells how witchcraft moved to tae planet Tyris, and ™
Bradbury winds up the volume with 'The lMed Wizards of
lhars! as they try unsucces fully to deter the oncoming
explorers of space. BbBxecellent reading, all; and at
30p, terrific value, =

7 PRUSERVING MACHINE _ ... .
R RN T INT: Puilip K. Digk.

. - 5 ———

A Tourteen story anthology with as wide a range of theiues

as you could ask for. Starting with the title story of a o\ o
machine which creates weird animals and insects from musical 3



could.be

scores and mnging through strange-purposed {anymedan toys; a girl beset Ly
angels who returns to Earth..everywhere; time travel in the forn of a

war veteran whose application for hospital treatment eventually staves off
the war in which he earned his medal., In other directions we have the old
lady who slips through a time warp to sell her overpriced wares to A-bonb
survivors; in 'Reoz', we have an entertaining, dog's eyc view of aliens
and many other equally varied and well-written tales. A steal at 35p

'Interface') is rather aimless in definitive plot, but nevertheless, this
is a hard-~to-put-down story of a future hive city where a benign though
slightly cardboard Exmcutive class re-introduces trinket manufacturc,
sales, comnerce, business finagling and real jobs in order to help stave
off the Dboredom of the masses. Convincingly detailed, the action revolves
arcund the interplay of a central group of characters, their actions and
reactions to the pressures of each other, the city, and their Jobs., Adlard
sets his scence well, and without the all too comion,brooding menace of a
big brother society. Therc are a few ninor inconsistencies and loose ends,
but these in no way detract from a well produced novel wwhich I found both
vell written and highly entertaining....and far casier te read than nany
rccent Hugo winners, .Adlard promises to be one more in a long stirng of
highly competent British authors, and I for one eagerly await his next book.

GRITY LIZNSMAN

E.E.Smith Ph.D,  Panther 5-F, 35p

To many fans, this is the greatest tale in the fabulous
Lensman series., After a brief synopsis of events in earlier parts,
Kinnison is soon re-cngaged in the fight against Boskone, and we wacet
zwilnik, Dessa Desplaines and a host of other fascinating characters
such as Cartiff the jewel thief, Sir Austin Cardynge, Wild Bilkl Villians
neteor miner, plus many others, together with new weapons such as the
sun beam, the negasphere and all mixed into a right royal tale. If you
have anylove at all for Kinnison, or spacec opera in genecral, this is the
definitive book you must have, and at that price, you can afford a full
set of the series which se¢t a new style in s-f.

THE CHILDREN OrF LYR

The second talc based on the Welsh books of the Mabinogi, telling
of Bran the Blessed, his sons, and his sister Branwen who marries the
King of Ireland., A weak man, he bows to his people and banishes Branwen
to menial, slave-work in the Palacc¢ scullery. Bran comes to her rescuc
with an arimy, and is opnosed by an army of the dead raised again by a
nagic cauldron. These are the bare benes of a mighty, faery-lile saga,
and as in the Island of The Mighty, strangely fascinating and hard to put
down. Reccomiended to all lover of herolc sagas.

THIE PEOPLE TRAP Robert Sheckley Pan S-I'_ 30

14+ tales from a variety of sources, with seven from Galaxy, and not
one from Analog, a fact which besides being a rarity, also reveals
soncthing of the type of story. Vell written, light-hearted, soufflec
type of s-f without star or stinker. liy own favourite were the alicens
fishing for humans in 'People Trap', and Ghost V' where thoughts becoue
recal, Overall, an excellent collection for, newconer, youngster and an
ideal source book for English lesson or shool library.
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Galactic Pot-Healer. by Fhiliy K.Dick, 2an Science-Fiction 25p s

L

When I saw the psychedelic cover of this I feared the worsbt. New
wave writing has always left me cold, however on starting the book
I was pleasantly surprised. The pot-hesler is a repairer of
ceramics, living poorly in a world wherz everything is made of
plastlic. He finds 1life stale flat and uwiprofitable, passing his
time by playing guessing games with a friend 1n Moscow. Suddenly
he recelves a letter from an alien calling himself Glimmung,
although he doesn't find out the name until later. The alien
offers him a fabulous pay for assistance in raising a cathedral
from under the sea on a planet orbiting Sirius. After a brush
with the police, vicious and venal in bthe best new-wave manner,
Joe Fernwright, our hero, elects to go to Sirius along with a

few other people to assist the Giimmung, which i1s almost God-1like
in some of its abilities. Joe and the rest, including a sexy allen
girl called Mall Yojez, with whom, naturally enough Joe has woo.
They arrive at the planet and almost immediately Joe disobeys
Glimmung's instructions, dons scuba-gear and goes down to look

at the cathedral., This activates something called the black
Glimmung. The two Glimmungs fight and the black Glimmung is

slain. Absorbing everyone into itself the Glimmung raises the
cathedral. Everyone but Joe and an alien Beteslguesian elect to
remain abosrbed. The Betelguesian offers Joe work on his own
world, which Jog accepts. This story has of course a message,(AB)
that 1f you don't 1like your 1life you can change 1t. But my . '
verdict on this book is that itts a must for every reader of SF.

BUE~EYED HONUSTSERS edited by Anthony Cheetham. Sidgwick & Jackson 32450
' A ten-tale anthology in which each yarn features sone
kind of alien -life form. It opens strongly with 'Invasion TFrom Mars',
Howard Koch's radio version of 'Yells, VYar Of The Worlds', a dramatisation
reputed to have had Americans thronging their streets in a panic. Then
comes ... van Voigt (sic) with a 1942 Asf pot-boiler of a whaling-ship
crew inveigled into helping space visitors polish off a space nonster,
..ofits teeth are not just teeth, they project thin beams of cnergy that
will dissolve any metal..,® Of much bhetter quality is Fredericlk Srown's
"Arena' wherein an earthman and an alien arc segregated to do battle as
represcntatives of their cultures. Galaxy suprlies 'Surface Tension'!
by James Blish, a gripping ac ount of how space-wreck survivors seecd a
planet with microscopic water-life...which eveolves to make a Ispace
ship! to travel on dry land. 'The Deserter' by William Tenn is on
the telepathic interrogation of a giant Jovian RO Philip Jose Iarmer
has ‘liotlier! with a mother-corplexed character imprisoned in a nonster's
woib, Yiranger 3tation' by Damon hnight cencerns the longevity serun
exuded by szigantic alines isolated in close proximity to humans. - Frank
Herbert's 'CGreenslaves' is a tight-written tale wherein insectscombine
to create a human body. 'Balanced Zcology! is a little bit of froth about
an alien planet which accents 'goodies! but gives the baddies the worlks.
tDance Of The Changer And The Three' was so bubbly vacuous, it failed to
hold ny attention. wWith such a wide variety of BIM yarns from which to
choose, a final selcction is always arguable, but personally, I'd rather
have seen van Vogt represented by 'Monster', and Zric Brank Russell's
'Hob  yist! or 'Symbiotica' in place cof 'Changer & Three'. DNevertieless,
a volune thet would make a good Xmas present, TJ,
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Here we are, threce weeks after mailing out ZRG 40, and
so far ONE LCC has come in. Britfandom IS moribund §
dowever, here is the LocC.

"The cover here is the ¢id Jeeves (((Insults yet))), more
strength to his elbow. -‘Glad to sce that you are critting artwork
scrouaging just as crit Lliterery scrounging, I've sent contribs to various
current zines and never even hcd 2n acknowledgement (((Rather like
sending out the zines, and getting nc I0Cs back)) I take minor excep-
tion to your remarks abont carrying females in Memory Bank Lane. In the
Civil Defence, carrying people was part of the training, and while Itd
hate to carry anyone for long in my arms, a well placed fireman's hoist
lets you struggle ouwer ‘all sorts cf debris with a victim and leaves one
arnt free for zapping pursuing BiEMS ((( 'Strugrle! is the word., I said the
hero ,couldn't scoop up the bint and run far. Can you ?))) ‘'Through the
Lens. Kindly write out,'I must not crib illos from back numbers &f
Astounding', 100 tines. ((Not cribbed...just based on..J)) I note your
colony article, but object to two things you say. First of all that we
nust have what amounts to a second Earth. Well man is very suaptable and
if there's a profit to be made, he'll put up with some shocking conditions,
and after a while the ghOCklnﬂ conditions become the norm {(Like breathing
chlorine under four G at 130°F 22))) The Eskimoes for example conduct their
lives under what we would Llnd utteriy intolerable, but they get by, and
even enjoy them (((But I cited them as one extreme didn(t I 2
Oh Terry, your remarksabout the vanishingly small chance of finding a T
second Terra, why astronomers have stated there is every possibility
of there heing lots of earthlike planets, ((( I fully agree...but what are
the chances of finding many emong the millions NOT earthlike 2))

Nuclear exnlosions. A mos. interesting article which I can't fault,
further such please.

(((Thanks a lot 4lan, and may ERG continue to please, Stariing
with this issue, the dead wced gets cut. No Sub;, or No LOC means no ERG)))
(((And my faith in fandom s restcred...more LOCs have arrived)))

GRAHAM POOLE 23 Russet Rd., Chaeltonham, GLOS GL51 7LI -
"""""""" iThe cover thiz *ﬂwn is botter than 39's which is unfortunate
because you probably put as mich eifort into each of them ((MORE into 39))

Memnory Bank Lane was better than eve: a1d I liked the way you illustrated
this and other articles. All this was hefore my time, but if I manage to
read some of those oid mags, I°Lil prcbably see what you mean, I get the
idea though, having encountered similar carry-ins in the comics I used to
read when younger. At the time, they fascinated me, but when you lock
back on it you wonder why ycu were so juvenile, But perhaps it was one
of the steps to s~f fandowm so I shan't knock it too hard. Then your



interplametary Colony article, You certainly made the maximum use of the /¢
minimum of space - well thought out and logical, but quite v.tén I™

easily persuaded about something I have never really thought out and then
along comes an alternative zrgument equally persuasive and logical and
indecision descends upch me. ((You and me both Graham, )

Graham is trying to form a new s-f group in Cheltenham..so any of you
in that area who are interested-....drop him a line. There must be SOMI
nembers of the old Cheltenhanm Circle still around ! o

Then came a long and very interesting LOC froms..

‘Longmead! 15 Wilmerhatch Lane Spsom Surrey
'Nartaz was quite ‘amusing.though a bit corny. Iow come our
nero was suddenly transformed into Tarzan for one line though ?  ((( That
vias of course the deliberatce mistake we always make to see if people read
everything))) THREE FOR ME was a goc? idea which I'd like to see repcated,
L think it would be Tar merc profitable though if you asked someone to
nominate their three favourite booiks and write on them. The value would
lia in publicising good boolis whizh Lhe reader might have missed., With
short storiea you arc hardiry ilikely to scarch anthologies for thenm, At
least with boeks, you have & chance of buying or borrowing a conye.

{'A good suggestion, but I711 limit it to one book at a time,as with a
book the plot is usually more involved and to describe it tales more spafe))
I uas most frustrated on coming to the Logic puzzle as I solved it in
‘a couple of minutes. Do publish mere puzzles, but not of this type please
If you get a chance, ycu should read 'The Making of Star Trelt', Therc are
two big factors in American TV,..cost. and the Nielsen ratings. Setween
the two, they led to most of, tihe faulis of Star Trek. (( I have read

and cwdoyed iloddenberryds bock...but whatever the reasons for the faults
of Star Trek does no» rOWQJOQ ther, I would like to praise it more '
highly as a valiant ecifort...hut. it still sudfers from its plots, its
bud jet and it Flash Gordon ‘humanoi’ aliens to name but a few items)))

ARG 40 had a good cover, very inpressive, keep it up (It cost a quid

and got smnall response so ﬂrD) T lilked Alan Burns article on the Lensman
serics as I'm in the niadle of itrat the moment. I find it difficult to

sty ﬁeqd them at speed though, as they are heavy going. There are two main

1 faultg*with the bools, Firstly, rhey are pure space opera and the weapons
fiandhnudgets get a bit too carih-shattering, Second, and worse, the heroes
'neva losg, not even a battie. (( How about the carve up of the fleet

,whoﬂ the éskonians Anveutb. the overloaded primary beam ? The clobbering

F nlnnloon mets fron thc naeelm°n ? %) £211 the books arc worth reading

,:1f enly as Alan ~ﬁyj. Lo @2t an insight into what S5-F was like in those
far~0fx days. jﬁ o' o

CIRIS TQ?E& % \BR- (Scit off 7~n ~ritist Alan) Age 16 of 4 Cranleigh .Gardens
;Bow ‘Bii6 SLE. wf”"ﬂ '"Vn a correspondent in the U3/
w1th,a VleV'tQ"CXCﬁa?g'”QJElleJU wags for American . comics. He is

interegted iy 's= I/;51L°~yf“-““r‘ Lilﬂu anéd conlicse.

all. gcnuine 10Cs received, so llessrs

j \Poole (plus any othe :5.t0" come in) will all have their subs
e“*ended by oné, extra issue. Likewise. frec load:rs who neither sub nor
LOC have had 1t-after this issue..<po if a x appears in that little hox
at the front, then you had better do something if you want to get any
future issues.

1 B o B8 S T S



RICHARD B, COTTOV 23 Burford Ave,, Swindon, Wiltshire SN3 13U

"I think either I or you are confused about one of your
'famous fallacies'. You start off by talking about a life form which evolves
on a planet with an inimical environment, then end by questioning how they
could erect the domes which you talk about. ({My point was that if tHey
evolved there that 'would be their normal environment, and they would NOT
necd domes...but too often we read of beings such as oxygen breathers
evolving under domes on Chlorine plancts...now how could they evolve

far enough to build the domes essential to their life 2?2 )))  Another nit-
pick, Referring to your Interplanetary Colony, although the first gener-

ation would find it difficult on a 2g planet, I don't think it would take ’
man that long to adapt. ((But my point was that childbirth under 2g would .
alrmost certainly ensure there wouldn't be another generation tc adapt)) '

Good piece by Eric Lindsay. Rather makes a farce of many of the space
overas, It also poses problems for the armament designers when we do go
into space battle with some other race. ((( More likely with ourselves)))
ED_CAGLE Route.l. Leon, Kansas 67074, US.A. "I enjoyed 'Interplanetary

e ——

«Colony"', exactly what I had in mind. The article brought up the
basic ideas' that have always intrigued me. But a few things bothered me..
If and when man develops, the hardware to transport himself and his 'stuff'
to another world, it seems more than likely that he will have developed all
the supporting technology to make his residence there a little less
laborious than you have pictured it under 'extreme' environmental conditions.
You have laid down the basics for the topic quite well, though, and please
don't take my* further discussion as an attempt to argue. One can only
guess, but placing the extremes of gravity at }.8 to 1.2g as that which
man can reasonably tolerate is to my way of thlnklng, overly conservative.
I'a up that to 0.5 to 1.5g
and be convinced that it ‘
could be withstood for long
periods of time, with but
minor problems. Minor prob
leils can become large under
the right circumstances, ‘I
ag‘ree .

Seautiful illo work in ERG
Loesho did them, a pro-
fescional (((Flatterer))But

I liked the simpler drawings
more than the complex
exanples. The cover seened
cluttered, and by the way,
you draw terrible feet., Is
this a hangup ? ((Wope,
just poor understanding))

((( Thanks a lot Ed, both
for an interesting Loc ‘and
also for the stack of fm=
not to mention your help
with the original 'qolony'
idea, Got any more such
suggestions 2?)))
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THE LEGAL ASPECTS
LA G
" PLANETARY
COLONISATICN
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LEWIS
VICKERS

In my ©£iles I have two stories
which I haven't complcted but which have afforded me a lot of
diversion at odd moments. The first 1s called "Engingcer's Law"
and the sccond is called "Rulesoller™. The first deals with a.
smart young space-lawyer type whose Daddy gives hima very
difficult case, to get a client who has committed a crime on a
planet wherns law is administered by a computer, off the hook.
The second is about a Faculiyof Law in a college which makes a
handsome profit scelling systems of government to newly settled
planets, and sends out agonts to sct these systems up.

So. we have a nico new settled
planet at the third generasion of colonists. Pcople no longer
know everyone clse, and there is a top man; or group of men
who decide to codify a systom of laws, The planet 1s too far
away from Earth for Terran laws to apply, and too far away from
Terra for battleships to come along and mako Torran laws apnly.
I have a treasured book in my library, one of which was sold in
thousands to American colonists going west in wagons. It has
cverything in from a run-down of Mohammedanism to Mothor Paget s
Quaker vermifuge and it contains a run-down of laws for a well-
-ordered houschold. and a weil-ordered government and it is
quite 1likely colonising spacoships will cerry such a sort of
book. But it provides only a basis for laws, and if you merely
copied its legal section you-d lcave enough holes in it for a
fast talking lawycr to talk any crime out of court. So where do
you go from there?

t/ell you havo two optlons.-One
is %o have thc common law, as in EBngland, a system of customs,
prccodonts and legislation goling back a couple of thousand
years., It isn't good, but like &n imperfect tool, any man used
to 1t can turn out good work., Or you can have-da code, drawn.up
by lawyors and bureaucrats such as they have in Europe. More
definitoe , but oftén inadoguatc to deal with the far onds of
thlngs. Porsonally I plump for iue common iaw, as it takes -
cognlsanco not of things as they should be;,- but as-they arc.

For:instance 'if, on a colony
ohip some of the men arc losh by accident polygamy would bo a
socially accepted thing , just as Moslems settling: in England
found that the law objected strcngly to more than,one wife,
whereas in their own country it was the done thing. But, if our
mythlcal colony started off polygamous it may well turn out in
a few years that things would cither balance off or go the other
way, in which case laws would have to be passoced checking that
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which 18 not to thc benefit of the group, and here we have tho
basic difinition of a man-made law, it is that rule which secks
to givo a benefit to a particular group. For instance, in pro-
-war Germany anyone who didn't greet his friend by saying "Heil
Hitler" was led away for a little talk with thc Gestapo. That
was a law which was benefitting the ruling Nazi Party. But now,
any man or woman who says "Heil Hitler" is led away for a little
talk with tho police, so thorefore thls gives support to the
common law systom, it has flexibility, and as things change it
doos not have to be rewritton, parts usoless can bec ignored,
like the rule which says icecream can only be sold on Sundays
if the containe, is catehle. In fact if our common law was
apnllod rigorougly, we'd commit a thousand offences just being
alive. So a law then is only as good as 1ts enforcing.

; Inforcing laws in an expanding
colony nceeds of course somcone to enforco, someonc to judge
roportéd broaking of laws, and somconc to punish thesc offencos.
In the initial stagos of colonisation 1t is probable that all
these will be vested in one man or group of mon. The law wost
of Pocos, where any criminal was givon a fair trial and a
quick hanging. '

Then of coursé thero comes the
ponalty for law breaking. In days of shortago, stcaling food
or othor cssentials was a sericwe crimo, a man was hung for
stealing a shoep in Elizabethan the First timos. But as things
get plontiful arc the penalties to bo roeviscd, again common
sense, and law, will provail. We¢ have the man who ate the world,
whoere it was an offence not to consumo onc'!s allotted goods.

- ) So 1t 1s patent that ndé pointers
can be given to colonists on the sort of laws they can, and
should make,on thelr own, without guldanco. But in my opinion
a 1little cribbing from Dr. Asimov'!s law od Roboties could help.
Substiltutce law for robot and sec how 1t rcads. _

First. A law may not lnjurc a
human being or through inaction allow a human boing to comec to
harm. Falr onough, laws should not bo punitive, thoy should
protect poople, and if the harm scection protects the criminal
1t protects his victim also,

' Socond. A law must obey the
orders given it by human beings except whore such orders would
conflict with tho First Law.Excocllent, the logpholes in tho "
First Law arc coverod. Law is the wlll or orders of a group.

Lastly. A law must protect its
own existence as long as such protectlon does not conflict with
the first or second law. Rcasonable, a law which i1s not obsorved
should cither be rovised or scrappced, or onforced more strictly.

‘ So thero wo are. Law wo admit 1is
an essontial thing, and if, on somo strange planct a man murders
his grandparents, silezes and rapes ovory woman he can find, he
may well bo considerced as law-abiding a citizon as any onc of
us people, who honour tho brcach morce than the obscrvance of so
many of our laws,




