





Editorial

I'm beginning to think that perhaps, at long last, EANS
fantasy is beginning to have an impact in what we common-
ly refer to as the "main stream''--the outside, mundane,
world in which people have long treated fantasy like they
used to treat sex (enjoy it, but don't admit it). Along
with the sexual revolution of the sixties was ushered in
a "fantasy" revolution. The only difficulty is that the
latter took longer to manifest itself.

Oh sure, you say, everyone knows this., Science fic-
tion had its fling with academia a long time ago. And
Tolkien was not only a cult phenomenon as far back as the
sixties but is still on the bestsellers list today. And
look at the popularity of the fantasy and science fiction H
movies. So, what are you getting at...? .

All of this is true, I grant you. Add to that the ,’,”__“""""5
pervasive influence of fantasy on network television this RS AN
season and the incredible numbers of mainstream horror il »
novels being mass-produced for the stands. What all of
this is evidence of is merely the popularity of fantasy
with the masses--another fad that could well be supplant-
ed bv another a year from now. (Anyone for westerns...?)

No, something else happened to me a few days ago
that shines a light of a different sort on this phenome-
non. Let's cast aside the mass-market popularity for a
moment--which might be compared to, say, the popularity
of the 'hoc Savage' pulps of the '30s. Suppose we were
to select a number of more conservative writers and edi-
tors and ask them to provide us with a selection of good
reading matter from what is currentlv being published.
Think they'd pick very many works of fantasy or science
fiction?

I've been a member of the Book-of-the-Month Club for
around 11 or 12 years...l forget exactly. Of course, T
never joined because T'm interested in fantasy and science
fiction; 1 joined it for convenient access to mainstream
literature. And for many years, that is precisely what
it provided--it was a rare event when a fantasy or science
fiction selection was offered, subject to a considerable
amount of crowing by the lucky publisher involved. An
example is Gloryhits published by Del Rey a couple of
vears back.

The other day, it caught me by surprise when the
March offering arrived from Book-of-the-Month Club. In-
side, were listed (even ‘eatured) such titles as The Sir-
tan Fxperiments by Doris Lessing, Earthly Powers by An-
thony Burgess, The Stories of Ray Bradbury, Shadow Land
by Peter Straub, The Avbor llouse Treasury of Modern SF
edited by Silverberg and Greemberg, The Lord of the Rings
(boxed) by Tolkien, A Tolkien Bestiary by David Day, A
Harvest of Horrors by Eric Protter, and Unfinished Tales
by J. R. R, Tolkien. Incredible! Of 32 fiction selec-
tions, nearly one-third were fantasy or science fiction!
(And T could probably quibble and yank out a few more
borderline titles...) Out of a grand total of 81 selec-
tions (not counting the "Modern Living" section), more
than 10% are fantasy and SF.

It appears I'll have to find a new source for main-
stream works...
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This issue, thanks go to Doug Winter for giving up
his "Shadowings" column for a guest column by Charles L.
Grant., Thanks also go to James E. Munn for his memories
of his father.

Bad news for overseas subscribers--air mail rates =
took a horrendous leap in January, requiring not only a -_;:§§!==§EEEI",
hike in my air mail rates, but a change in the structure. "ﬂmmumuummuymmm

Due to the now wider disparity in rates to different QZV \
parts of the world, I have to offer two different air \
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ment, or else moon-pale as thought
itself. (And what about the count-
less millions of animal and vege-
table minds, multi- and monocellu-
lar? And just now I've been trying,
cautiously, to personify them a bit,
give them a pseudo-life that way...)

The World Almanac and Book of
Facts 1981 lists 37 of them for San
Francisco in its 'Notable Tall Build-
ings of North America.'" T divide
them by location into cliques or
gangs., In the lowland of the finan-
cial district, which ismostly fill,
starting with the corpses of the
ships that stopped here for the
Gold Rush in 1849 to become hotels
and warehouses and then burn down,
junk to be built upon, there are
the Banker Boys, area! rough bunch.
Their boss has to be the Purple
Monster, and his queen, or moll,
the Pyramid. His right bower is
Crocker (currently building a 500-
foot biggie--695 feet was asked for,
but Zoning said ''No") while his
left bower 1is the Wells Fargo Bldg
561 feet and 43 storeys, as of now
Frisco's fifth tallest. A handful
of other blocky and severe banking
and insurance blokes, notably Aetna
lLife & Casualty, 529 feet and 38
storeys, at One Post by Crocker
Plaza, completes this gang.

There's the Hotel Crowd, seem-
ingly more hospitable and friendly
organizations of brickyv gents,
which nestles by Nob Hill and around
Union Square. During the past
twentv vears, hotels have been
sprouting "Towers' like mad. Their
chief's the security-conscious,
detective-heavy Hilton, 493 feet,

46 storevs, two blocks southeast of
me, and wearing a sweatband of
glaring white, which for Christmas
and December turns a sinister green,
which happily interferes less with
viewing the planets and stars.

Also the St. Francis (395 feet),
its east wall crawling with outside
elevators, and Union Square Hyatt
(355)~--and don't forget Shorty, the
Sir Francis Drake, who wears atop
his crown, like fannish beanie, a
luminescent white five-pointed re-
volving star.

The Embarcadero Kids are a
newish bunch of steny-glassy hidal-
gos that's still building down by
the docks near the foot of Market
Street, where the winds are salt
and chill. Their capo is Security
Pacific Bank, better known as Em-
barcadero Center One, 569 feet and
45 storeys (like the calibre of the
gun he probably packs). Frisco's
third highest. Don't be surprised
to hear he's a bank--whenever you
see a new 'scraper-bldg going up
these days, you can take it for
granted there's a bank behind it
and other banks renting from him.

(2]

He's a stylish dude, our capo is,
made up of five slim tall slabs
stacked symmetrically together.

All the Kids are stylish, with long
gleaming escalators, cavernous
chilly breezeways, slim aerial pe-
destrian bridges, openwork floors,
and grotesque chrome sculptures two
storeys high and full of holes
springing from their fountains,
Alcoa Bldg's a sunburnt stocky hom-
bre of brown-anodized aluminum with
slanting exterior heams like ammu-
nition belts slung crossways over
his shoulders., At his foot a giant
ghost dandelion--another fountain.
Appearing ensemble in the film Time

After Time, the kids convinced H. G.

Wells that he had really traveled

into the future in his funky engine.

Mostly lined up militaristi-
cally in one rank just south of the
Slot (Market Street) are, as you'd
expect, the South Slotters, other-
wise known as the Gashouse Gang be-
cause their Fuhrer's Standard 0il,
whose essential bldg-statistics are
551 and 39, the town's sixth tall-~
est. These are latecomers, too,

LY
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mostly tending to postdate my own
arrival eleven years ago. They're
cunningly stationed to block off
views of the Bay down the east-west
streets north of the Slot. Some-
times they make me think of large
theatrical trunks being trundled
along halls (the streets) and get-
ting stuck and abandoned at turns,
while the movers take an ever-last-
ing coffee-break.

These bldg-gangs really do
huddle together suspiciously and
suggestively, especially when viewed
from Frisco's parks and parklets,
such as Mission Delores, Alamo
Square, Twin Peaks, and the rock-
fanged summit of Coro1a Heights.

And as I prophesied, there was
a noise, and behold a shaking, and
the bones came together, bone to
his bone, and, lo, the sinews and
the flesh came up upon them, and
the skin covered them above; and
the breath came into them, and they
lived, and stood up upon their feet,
an exceeding great army.

What if, T ask myself, looking
out the kitchen window, some of
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the military and only really came
to know him in the past couple of
years., I consider him a remarkable
man of the same courage as the her-
oes of history that he admired.

The same courage that caused him

to dive over a paddle wheel into
Long Island Sound so many years ago
was with him all the way to the
end, and T am proud that he was my
father. He would most likely not
consider himself gone forever though,
only on a longer trip.

It is the family's wish and my
intent, that his stories not die
with him and T will do what T can
to insure that they don't.

-- James E. Munn

=29

January 20, 1980

In 1977 I had a heart attack--
in August. That year, the Third
World Fantasy Convention was held
in L. A. and after it my friend,
Lorraine Tucker, and myself went to
Disneyland and without realizing
what Space Mountain was all about
(a really horrendous indoor roller
coaster)--we went on it.

After we got off, the man be-
hind me said to his wife, "I wouldn't
go on that thing again for amillion
dollars!" T felt about the same
way, but didn't say so, but delib-
erately lagged behind Lorraine so 1T
could see how she was affected. T
was gratified to see that she was
in no better condition than I, al-
though at that time she was 24 and
I was 74. Her gait was unsteady
and I said, '"Would you like to sit
down for a bit?" not letting on
that my legs were like wet noodles.

"Yes, I think I would." So
we sat down on a nearby bench and
she said, '"Did you know it was go-
ing to be like that?" 'No, not
exactly." '"You saw that sign,
didn't you? That people who were
pregnant, had heart or bronchial
problems, or who were nervous or
easily frightened should stay off
it?"

(Actually, T had, but was cur-
ious about what it might be. I had
no idea it was a roller coaster, in
almost pitch darkness, 1lit only by
shooting stars, novas and comets—-
and hurled madly from side to side
and up and down.)

"Oh, sure, I saw the sign."
"Then what did you go on it for?"
Only three weeks out of the hospi-
tal, after being in there a month?"

"Well, love, it was a challenge
to see what the old heart could
stand and to find if I got into
some bind on the Freeway, if I could

cope with it without getting too
upset. Besides, I knew neither one
of us was pregnant!!" Then, I
really got scolded!

But she is more used to my
ways now than she was then, so af-
ter I had symptoms of another heart
attack, August again in 1978, and
had this implant and spent two
weeks more in the hospital and
some more time healing up, she
knew I was feeling pretty good and
made no complaints, when, at the
Fourth World Fantasy Con in Fort
Worth, we went on to Mexico City
and climbed the Pyramid of the Sun,
345 steps.

The way I figure it, I intend
to do what I want to do, so long
as I can afford it and remain phys-
ically capable. Time runs out for
all of us. I am 76 now and no
longer capable of climbing high
mountains, and I probably could not
climb the Pyramid of the Sun, if I
should go to Mexico again, but in
the past I put off a number of
things like that feeling that I
could do them any time, and so went
to Washington to live and never did
those things back in New England,
when I could have.

One does not have to be 76 to
regret doing things when one could
have and I recommend to you to do
them as they come along and not
look back wistfully. The Bible
says that in the midst of life we
are in death, but also, one can be-
come crippled or have handicaps
which prevent doing some things--
and those can come on any one of
us at a much younger age.

January 31, 1980

Yes, my attitude toward life
is rather placid and not too de-
manding of Destiny. Lorraine said
once (in a slight tone of exasper-
ation) that she had never met any-
one who cared so little as to what
happened to him,

I guess I have arrived at a
time of life when one comes to the
conclusion that it doesn't matter
greatly what does happen. It seems
to me that I have no control over
world shaking events, so I do not
let them worry me much.

If the Bomb falls, my umbrella
isn't going to do a bit of good.

If the people I love return it in
kind, I am happy. If they do not,
I can't help that either--they have
their own lives to live and their
paths and mine may inevitably di-
verge. I can love them just the
same--life is too short to hold
grudges, whether one is 76 or 26.

Like most people I dread pain
more than I fear death. We came
from Mystery; we return to Mys-

tery--truly an adventure.
February 29, 1980

TO SAINT JOAN sounds fine to
me on the article you accepted. I
never miss any opportunity to keep
her name glorious and beloved--and
hope that somewhere she may be
pleased. My feeling is with Maeter-
linck in THE BLUEBIRD, that no one
is truly dead as long as still re-
membered and, in her letter of de-
fiance to the English she said,
"Such a brouhaha will be raised by
me that it will not be forgotten
for a thousand years!" (not an
exact quotation, but only the sense
of it). Well, 571 years, so far,
and still she is admired, honored
and loved--by me and thousands of
others.

Did you know that when units
of the French troops are on maneu-
vers that if their route takes them
through Domremy and past her birth-
place, they come to attention and
salute? A true gesture of devotion
and respect. I do not know of any
similar act for anyone else anywhere
in the world, although of course
there may be. I would not classify
the respect shown to Lenin and Na-
poleon and others in that same
category.

July 14, 1980

Lorraine and T are just back
from Alberta, Canada, where we went
to see the Calgary Stampede, with
stops off at Banff, Lake Louise and
Harrison Hot Springs.

I took this trip purposely to
test myself--some 2,000 miles in 9
days of sightseeing--to find if it
is wise of me in Oct. to cross Can-
ada by camper, down thru New Eng-
land and on into Florida to spend
the winter there. 1 have decided
that it is not and have given up
the project. I shall probably fly
to Baltimore instead, as since com-
ing back, I have had symptoms of
another heart attack, which would
have been my third, and these are
diagnosed as being angina pectoris,
which, if true, I am told I shall
have to live with in the future and
bearing it in mind, be careful in
what 1 do.

I am frequently dizzy, even
when sitting down, with chest con-
striction and some actual pain, not
excessive, but enough so to keep me
wary. 1 have never thought myself
immortal, of course, but T have
many things that I want to do, yet,
and places to go and people to see
and hope to accomplish most of
these. I wish you well,

H. Warner Munn
(Harold)
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The scene: Harlan, safely behind

a table in the picture-window of
Gandalf's Den, tottering stacks of
his books before him, surrounded by
a constantly changing mob of fans,
customers, the curious, and the
occasional normal person. That
multi-faced being, the General Pub-
lic, face always changing, always
asking for autographs, asking ques-
tions, reaching out in one way or
another to the sharp-faced man with
the penetrating gaze. And Harlan
reaches back, giving far more of
himself than anyone in his position
might be expected to give; his
energy, his caring, are contagious,
and that's why no one who has never
met him has any right to measure or
judge him. Harlan Ellison is a
phenomenon .,

General Public: 1've written some
things--would you be willing to
look at them for me?

Ellison: Oh, no. No. Wouldn't do
it. On a number of counts; first
of all, T haven't got the time.
Second of all, I haven't really got
the interest. 1 spend half my time
writing and the other half reading,
and it's all T can do to keep up
with the shit T have to read. And
third of all, if I was, say, writ-
ing a story, or I had a story that
I'd already written, and mine got
published and yours didn't, then
you would say, "The sucker ripped
me off." So the only way I can
protect myself-- Besides, it
wouldn't matter what I would have
to say. The only person who mat-
ters is someone who's gonna buy the
story. That's the compliment:

they stake their job that you have
some talent, and they pay you money
for the privilege. Don't show it
to your mother, don't show it to
your girlfriend, just send it on in
to the magazines. And if they re-
ject it that means you're not ready
yet. After a while they start send-
ing you little notices with the re-
jections, and after another little
while they start buying. That's if
you've got talent., If you don't,
you'll keep sending 'em in for a
hundred years and you'll never make
anything. This friend of mine
wanted to be a writer for a long
time, he used to come and live off
me for six months at a time, and
he'd sit up in his little bedroom
with a typewriter, and he'd send
these stories out ,and they'd come
back with rejection slips all the
time, Finally, after about two-
three years of this, I got sick to
death of having him around, so when
he went out one day I typed up a
little thing and pasted it on his
typewriter, and it said, "Three

years of rejection notices is na-
ture's way of telling you you can't
write for shit." (Laughter) So he
went off and opened a store which
is now doing nicely, and he's fin-
ally reconciled himself to it.

General Public: What's happening
with The Last Dangerous Vistons?

Ellison: 1It's coming out this
year. They'll (Berkley/Putnam)
start shipping it around July some-
time. (To a small child) You suck
your thumb? T sucked my thumb un-
til I was 12 years old. 1It's OK.
You'll cost your parents thousands
for braces, but it's OK. (Aside)

I love babies. Babies and dogs.
Don't like adults and cats.

General Public: You were talking
about Gerald Kersh (author of Night-
shade and Dammations, and many
others). Do you have a large Kersh
collection? 1I've found six books
in eight years of looking.

Ellison: Yes. You know why--most
of his books were published during
the war, when they had a paper
shortage, and in very, very limited
editions, and they were very thin
books, the little black ones. 1've
got friends in England who scour
bookstores for me, they go out on
'book crawls' to find the damn
things for me. Kersh was such an
incredible stylist... I never met
him, but we used to correspond,
just before he died. He had can-
cer of the throat, and they'd re-
moved his larynx, and he talked
with a little machine--very strange
voice. He once said, about that,
to me, that "There's this to learn
about being an invalid. The people
on crutches always cross the street
just as the light is changing--and
they do it on purpose.”

General Public: You edited Night-
shades and Damnations (Fawcett,
1968). Thank you for turning me on
to Kersh. I wanted to thank you,
too, for discovering Bruce Ster-
ling's Involution Ocean (Pyramid,
1977). The book is incredible.

But that cover is the most apalling
thing I've ever seen.

Elltson:
cover.

Why? 1 picked out that

General Public:
that.

I was afraid of

General Public: Do you ever put
down television when you're being
interviewed, like, by Johnny Carson?

Ellison: Yeah, sure.
my Howard Beal number.

Y 'know, I do
"Kick in

your picture tube." TIt's self-de-
feating, though, because the more
charismatically I do it, the more
people watch, and that's the reverse
of what you want 'em to do. The
only way to get 'em not to watch is
if you're boring, in which case

they won't put you on TV to begin
with,

General Public: How have you liked
your stay in Eugene? Are you ready
to go back to L.A.?

Ellison: 1've enjoyed it. Of
course, I'm always ready to go back,
I love my house, it's really nifty
and it's lots of fun, and 1 like
living down there. T1'd go mad
here., 1I'd go absolutely buggy
here. L.A. is my kind of town. 1
feel like Ali Baba in Baghdad down
there, I love it. But I've had a
very pleasant time here, everybody's
been absolutely peachy-keen to me.

General Public: This may be a dan-
gerous question, but why did you
come back to Eugene?

Ellison: When was I last in Eugene?
General Public: TFall 1973--the
Cultural Forum at the university
organized it, and the one person
there, who spearheaded getting you
here, who knew who you were, dropped
out of school before you came--

Ellison: Oh, right. Nobody knew
who the hell I was and what I was
doing, and they were horrified when
I started to talk.,.yeah, I remem-
ber. 1T had flensed it from memory
--one of the more ghastly experi-
ences of my tender years. (To a
customer) Wash you hands before
you touch that bookplate! (The
limited edition Worldcon bookplate
for Shatterday) Gimme that, give
it here, I'll put it in for you.
General Public: 1 work for a living.
Ellison: What do you think I do,
chop liver? Just because my nails
are clean--scars, stubby little
peasant hands, we're not dealing
here with a pianist!

General Public: You were talking
about L.A.--I didn't know your
house had that much land around it.

Ellison: Oh yeah. Well, I don't
own all the land, but it's all pro-
tected watershed land behind me-.
Thirteen acres. Right behind my
house I got deer, bobcat, raccoon,
huge owls--right there in the mid-
dle of town. Up Beverly Boulevard
to Mulholland--I'm right on the
crest of the mountain there, over-
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looking the valley.

General Public: T thought you were
down Zn the valley.

Ellison:
know.
there.

Oh, the valley is...you
We send Republicans down

General FPublic: What do you think
of C. S. Lewis's books?

Ellison:; Tt all depends on which
ones--1 like his theological dis-
cussions much more than his fanta-
sies., Very bright man. And I liked
Perelandra a lot, and Out of the
Silent Planet, but 1 hate That Hid-
eous Strenqgth, which is a terrible
book. The Narnia stuff is fun. He
was a fine writer, anything he
wrote is pood to read because he
was such a qood writer.

General lublic:
Charles Williams?

Have you ever read
His poetry?

Ellison: 1've read all of Charles
Williams, I love Charles Williams.
Well, no, not his poetry--I've al-
ways meant to read it and I've nev-
er gotten around to it., T discov-
ered The Greater Trumps when T was
about eleven years old, and read it
and was just knocked out by it.

(To a customer) God, you look like
my nephew Lauren--he just came to
visit me the other day, he's weird.
Gotta be my nephew, he's so fuckin'
weird.

General T'ublic: When you put to-

gether anthologies, do vyou use any
kind of a system to keep track of

what you read? You must've read a
lot--

Fllison: 1'11 tell you something,
this is gonna sound like a terrible
thing to say, but it's God's truth,
and every anthologist will tell you
the same thing: T can tell within
one page whether a manuscript is
worth buying or not. If thewriter's
an amateur you can read the first
four or five limes and know. And
I'm seldom wrong.,.Terry Carr is
seldom wrong, Bob Silverberg, or
anybody who's a really good editor;
they may miss once out of a hundred,
but it saves you endless, endless
hours of having to read crap the
other way. And T have a pretty
good sense of recall, of what has
been written, what's original and
what's not...

General Public: How did you like
the way the movie version of "A
Boy and His Dog" turned out?

Ellison: T liked it. I didn't
like the sexist overtones that were
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put in by the director (L. Q. Jones),
but that wasn't me, that was him,
and I hate the last line, it was a
really debasing line, It makes fun
of the death of another human be-
ing--that's bad news. And it wasn't
the way the last line in the story
was, 'cos in the story you under-
stand that the death of the woman
had some consequence but it was a
matter of survival, whereas in the
movie they make kind of a joke out
of it. But other than that, T think
it was a dynamite job. The sequel
to the story, "Run Spot Run," has
just been published. Picks up im-
mediately after the death of Quilla
Jane.

General Public: Heavy Metal ran
"Eggsucker'--last year?

Ellison: Ariel. "A Boy and His
Dog" is the second sequence in the
story. First comes "Eggsucker" and
then "A Boy and His Dog" and then
"Run Spot Run'" and then a very,
very long section, about 40,000
words, called "Blood's a Rover,"
which is the title of the novel.
That'll be out next May, I guess.
Ace is putting out a trade paper-
back--Phantasia Press will be doing
a limited edition hardcover--Corben
cover, Corben illustrations, plus
stills from the movie that have
never been seen. It's gonna be a
nice~looking book. (To a friend)
Did you see the paper today? Like
that 'sci fi' guy they got in there?
And T 'beamed down' to Eugene?
Jesus Christ. That is doubly offen-
sive. It is really a moronic arti-
cle.

General Public: 1 realize a good
hint would be to look through Dan-
gerous Visions, but who're your
favorite authors?

Ellison: Well, T don't have many
favorite writers who are science
fiction writers--my favorites are
Dickens, Conrad, Shirley Jackson,
Mark Twain, Borges, Poe, Kafka. I
read people like Tom Disch and Kate
Wilhelm, Mike Moorcock and Gene
Wolfe, but not many others. I
can't read that stuff, can't handle
it. TIt's shit! 1It's illiterate,
most of it is silly--I mean, how
can you pay attention to something
called Vazkor, Son of Vazkor?

General Public: 1T mean people like
Niven and Pournelle-—

Ellison: Well, they're friends of
mine, but the truth is that Larry
Niven is a very commonplace writer,
his stuff is very pedestrian. Pour-
nelle bores the ass off me, even
though I've bought stories written

by him. T love Jerry, he's a nice
guy-- I've got 37,000 books in my
house, if I were wandering through
my house looking for something to
read, the last ones I1'd pick would
be Niven and Pournelle. I would
immediately gravitate to someone
like Gabriel Garcia Marquez or Don-
ald Westlake or Edith Wharton. 1
have a taste for really well-writ-
ten stuff, and most of the stuff
in science fiction is really badly,
badly written. I'm sorry, that's
the truth, I hate to disillusion
you--

General Public: You mentioned a
Latin American writer—-

Ellison: Jorge Amado. And the
book was The Obscene Bird of Night.
There are a lot of good South Amer-
ican/Latin American writers whom
you should be reading. Marquez,,
and Mario Vargas Llosa, that's pro-
nounced yoh-sa, and Carlos Fuentes
--they're astonishing. You start
reading that stuff and you realize
how bad the stuff is in science
fiction. Most science fiction writ-
ers don't know much about the craft,
and the ideas are silly, too.

General Public: 1 thought you were
really gonna come down on Carter
and Reagan in your lecture, but you
didn't--

Ellison: Well, I don't do that much
on politics. 1It's a mug's game, as
Bogart said. T like Anderson, I
like what he's done. And I like
his hair, he's got nifty hair. I
like Anderson ’'cos he's a maverick.,
He really is. I mean, vou can't
expect a man who's a total outsider
to run a country. You have an ex-
ample of that with Jimmy Carter--
and Ronald Reagan, right--Anderson
has been around a long time, he
understands the system, and yet he
is not cowed by it, he is not a
coward.

General Public: Instead of a switch-
over, he's made an organic change,
over a period of time--

Ellison: Absolutely. He's a man

who can admit a mistake, he says,

I voted for such and such, for the
blockading of Haiphong Harbor, and
he says, I was wrong. Hey, that's
cool, I can handle that.

General Public: People in this
country don't like change, they

like people who stick to their guns,
who--

Ellison: Who are set in concrete,
like Ronald Reagan.
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