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To gquote Mr Mog Edwaras - very small news this
month. The midsummer (!} noliday exodus nas lz2ft tne
meetings ratner sparsely attenaed, ana tne fceapack
from the members nhas died away almost to a trickie.

We got a letter from Granam Anarews - the winnet
of this vyear's Aisling Gheal prize = in which ne
extended an oven invitation to all 15FA membecs to
visit the Beltast group. Tney meet in the dlacktnorn
Bar off Donegal Square. sSome of us might well get up
there at some stage over the next tew montns. 1t any
m2mber is interestea in going, tney could give tneir
name / telepnone no to the Secretary or any committee
member .

Wwitnh tne letter, Granam sent me a list of
addresses of S booksnops which ne has tound uscful.
The sclection in the Alcnemist's Heau shoulo Keep most
veople happy, but tnere are taose who might like to
note thesc aadresses. Tney can be wuseful for the
large 2nd hand sections, and for the absolutely latest
American editions.

Andromeda Bookshop,
57 Suminer Row,
Birmingnam B3lJd
Englana.

Forbidaen Planect,

23 Denmark St.,
London w(2 BNN.

England.

Fandora's B8ooks Lta,

Box 1298,

Altonz, Manitoba RUG 0BA,
Canada.

and, tor those who are interested in rare
(3s opposed to Znd hand)

fantasy Centre,

157 dolloway Road,

London N7 BLX,

England.



Page 2

MEETINGS

The June meeting had Frank Roche talking on Science Fiction
and Socialism. I haven't got a report of tne meeting, but from
what 1've heard, Frank spoke on those writers who, 1in their
attempts to show a culture and society more in tune with their
own social beliefs, availed of tne opportunity otterea by
Science Fiction to present worlas seperated from our own either
by time or space. The talk, which was remarkably aetailea, leaa
to interesting questions and answers atterwards.

‘The July meeting was a book fair. 1t appears that at least
one dealer turned up expeccting to f£ind tnousanas of SE booOks on
offer. He aidn't stay long.

1he sale wasn't pbaa att all, considering both the small
attenaance ana tne amount of ©books on offer. Over EZU was
raised, whicn brings me to anotner matter
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* MEMBERSHIP DUES .
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WE NEED THE MONEY.

Tne record for the evening was an E. E.(Doc) Smitn which
was sold no less than three times. John #McCartny was cventually
stuck with it.

wanted
The following Dbooks are WANTED. ‘'he price opbviously
depends on the buyer ana seller - don't write to me.
The Iron Heel (Jack London) Frank kocne
The Scarlet Plague(Jack London) Niall w~olan
ANY Analogues Paady O'Connell - Y738lu

after 7 p.m.

A Mirror tor Ubservers{kdgar Pangbourne) John mMcCarthny
Star Conguerers " "
the Stars Around Us (tioskins)
8 Keys to Eden(Mark Clifton}) -
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Gctober tne First is too Late
Fred Hoyle .... kengu

- 95p. + tne usuals

This book is a 1980 reprint of a novel tirst releaseu in
1966. why this event took place at the earlier cate is simply
inexplicable; the reasons for its current rel2ase will cemain
forever a mystery.

What is the oook about? ror reasons explained at the ena
of the book, a sudden striking cnange overtakes tne Lbarta:
England is in 1966, the U.5. 1in 175y, Russiz is in a post-nova
state, Greece in 425 B.C., and so on. f1ravel trom one location
to another is perfectly easy to accompisn witn suitaote
vehicles. Much of the book is involved witn excruciatingly aull
explorations of the various cras by a wobel prizewianer any nis
pianist buddy. 7Thesec two spend fLar to mucn time talking cto one
another, so that the reader sSnoulu know wnat is going on, in tne
unlikely event that he should care. ‘Ine characters tnemselves
are indistinguishable, asiae from the most obvious clues: one
of them 1is tne ftirst-person narrator, and plays tne piano.
There are a few obviously grafted-on, yet entirely rtuttile
attempts to have one of them tnink or recl something vagucly
ungermaine to the continuous Llooa ot unintecresting bacxkgrouna
information that nearly ovecwnelm an intinitely patient recaacr,
until the long awalted final page. ‘The only rceliet aviilanle
short ot heaving the tome against tne wall are a nall-uovzen or
so unconcious dangling moditiers and some truely preatncaking

creative punctuation = wrought, one L2ars, py tne typescLLers
rather than by the autnor.
Is tne booKk cntertaining? Ro! worlkn buying? No!  woula L

recommend it to the hostages in Iran, wno are Dy now [O aoubt
borea silly by back 1issues of tne congressional recorut
Well...no.

John McCarthy

INTERWORLD
Isidore Haiblum
Penguin £1.15 + punt/pound + literacy tax.

Isidore's first language, we are assured by tne bluro, was
Yiddish. Inis probably explains his ratner cnarming use ot
English.

He nas here attemptea to write a science ftiction aovel
after tne style of Raymona Cnandler - wnose ticst language was
not 2lone Englisn - it was British knglisn!

Isidore does not succeea in nis simple aim. wnot alo
the style but a poor imitation ot <Cnanaler's, tne s
fiction is no great snakes either.

Ine basic plot, for what it's worth, 1is of a private
detective called bDunjer wno loses a valuable comouity placea 1a
his charge, ana his attempts to get it oack. 'ne  story moves
swiftly tnrougn spurious roest nomes/hospitals, appartment
blocks, otfice blocks, and then, witn tie autnor prooanly
getting as confused as [ was,into "othor aimensions".

Behind the aetective yarn there lurks som20one wiho Speaks in
capital letters. ‘Inis pbeing is apparently tne central person in
the story. It is probably my own tault that 1 am sLill not
quite sure who/wnat he/sne/it is. Some person in the LaCK vage
blurb has thne temerity to compare tae author to tae great

ne 1
cienc
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Zelazny. 1ne norve!

I conclude by saying tnat the book will pe in the library,
so that if anyone teels tnat this review Is unnecessarily harsh,
they may not alone say so - they can, it <they wish, back up
their views with points garnered from tne actual text - they may
KEAD the thing.

I won't - ever 2gzain.

toin C. Bairead.

Ihe Demon of sScattety.
Foul Anderson & Mildred Downey Broxton.
with artwork by Alicia Austin.

Ace - $4.,95 ( about E4.5u over heref!!lll),

I don't know wno #ildred Downey Broxton is, but she 1is no
mean writer. Herself and Poul Anderson nave combined in this, a
grand story. ‘ine 3cattery of the title is indeed tne island on
the Shannon.

The book isn't really Science Fiction; nor is it fantasy.
It's a good ola tashioned romance. Boy meets girl - boy loses
girl - boy gets girl again. 1 coula nave wept for Joy at the
last bit. ina only novel part is the fact that, cue to his
being a viking who knew no petter, boy lost girl because he aone
dig¢ a bad tning to ner. However, when she realised that his
heart was in tne right place, Sht FORGAVE HIM, aear reader.

The little bit of fantasy is in the subplot of the Vikings
having an unfortunate encounter with a aragon. The Lougn
Scattery Monster, or whatever. Tnis was 5t Sennan's personal
monster, and tne bould saint riz it up. But the good guys won,
and love triumphed over all.

I don't mean to knock it, no really I don't. It's just
this urge that comas over m2 when I read dills & Boon.

The book is in fact extremely well written. IThe action
movyns at 2 clipping pace, the tnreao of the narcative is never
lost, and one's interest is always kept. Tnat's not a bad
recommenaation, =2nd, 1in comparison with some of other books
reviewed in tnis issue - ...

enough said.

Tnhe illustrations are extremely well done. It is a

pleasant <change to hcva an illustrator wno isn't suftering from
an oral/anal mother complex, ana who can draw as well.

Boin C. #Beoiread

DIAPASON
Tnomas Sullivan Conaor Press -~ Cheap + VAT

Tnis is a2 very difticult book to review, in view of its
lack of quality, supported by artistic sincerity. It certainly
isn't the worst book I've ever read, I'll say that much. ‘'ne
author tried wvery hard to a2void almost every possible cliche,
and 1 guess he succeeded. However, he has not nonea his skills
to the point where he can create believably 3-b
characterisations or an entertaining and thougnt-provoking plot.
He tries, nhonest he does. But he tries so hard tnere is no
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spark in his writing. On the other hand, it 1is neither

pretentious nor offensive, as 1 consider sucn artistic
' abominations as Journey by Martha Randall, or Hot Sleep by Uscarc
Scott Card. In other words, it is memorable necither for its

quality nor for its lack thereof. An accurate measure of 1its
readability would be the fact that 1 bought it new, remainderca
at the Banba, tor 25p; and tmat it is only Just over a vyear
old. (I should point out that 1 have never heara of the
publishers before, either.)

Potential? Well...no! Sullivan obviously has too much
sincerity to become a hack, and not enougn skill to become a
professional. 1 rather aoubt I'll ever sce another of his books
in print; but if 1 do, I'll buy it. But Il probably won't reaa
it.

Jonn McCarthy.

VERTIGO
Bob Shaw Pan Y5p. (U.K.)

The appecal of Shaw's books lies, 1 believe, in the nature
of his basic presumptions. They are simple yet are snown to
have a wide ranging cffect on his cnaracters ana on the worla in
general. In The Two Timers it was time travel, in "One Million
Tomorrows"” immortality, in "Nignt walk"” optical telepathy and in
"Gtner Days, Other Eyes" (his best in my opinion) glass which
slowed the passage of lignt tnrough it.

In "vertigo", however, if you will pardon the pun, he falls
tlat on his back. The presumption this time is an anti-gravity
harness (wnhere did 1 hear tnat before?, you will ask), but that
is about as far as the Science Fiction in it goes. The nharness
is as common as the motor car, and its wusers tollow mucn the
same pattern of wuse. There are the gooa flyers, the baa ones
and the teenage joyriders.The nero 1is an air policeman
temporarily crippled after a tussle with one of tnese last.
There are some interesting passages on how the worla copes witn
this new type of traffic proolem, but the Dook is mainly taken
up with the morbid reflections of the main character. One keeps
hoping he will remain in the beadroom to whicn ne so often tends
to escape.

I was even less impressed with this novel than with the
snort story which was its predecessor. Some ftans say Shaw keeps
getting better. Perhaps as a straignt novelist he does, but nc¢
has had a tendency in successive works to move away from S.t.
towards the straight. In this book he seems to wuse tne §5.¢t.
and other situations merely as a vehicle for the deliberations
of his characters, and not as an end in tnemselves. 1 bnave
always ecnjoyed the 1imagery the author brings to simple themcs
and perhaps I will keep reading him in this vein. But I regara
an author who removes the S from the F as being only half a man
of letters so to speak.

Tony Browne.
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SWORDS AND DEVILRY SWORDS AGAINST DEATH

SWORDS IN HIE M1ST

Fritz Leiber daytlower all Yip.

These books are the first three volumes of the author's
"Sword" series, in wnich ne describes tne aaventures of two epic
heroes - Prince Fafnra and the Gray mouser.

They are based on collections ot stories originally
published in various American 5.F. magazines auring tne 1l4Y60's
- 1970's, and are now publisnea in book form for the first time.

Tne author is well known as one of tne best writers in the
Science Fiction genre of "Swords and Sorcery", ot wnicn the
leading British representative is tichael iMoorcock.

He nas been a veteran contributor to wierd Tales from the
1930's onwaras, and has influencea many later writecrs in the
genre. His style is aistinguished by a vivid power of evoking
strange worlus ang scenery, together with a strong vein of
humour and dry wit that nelps to balance tne atmospnhere of magic
and terror.

Having read most of these stories when they appearea
originally in "Fantastic" ana "Fantasy & S.f." magazines, 1 am
plcased to note their appearance in  paperback, and would
strongly recommena them to any 1SFA member who enjoys reading in
the “"Swords and Sorcery™ genre.

David Lass M.A. Dip. Libo.

THE FOUNTAINS OF PARADISE

Arthur C. Clacke Pan.

As his (supposedly) last novel, Arthur Clarke's *“lhe
Fountains of Paradise" tails as a supreme last work.

Despite some good reviews, the book is without style or

plot. I cannot find the plot, but this is whatt the blurb says.

F of P is an attempt to duescribe the construction ot a

Space Elevator Dby engineer and main character Vannevar

Morgan. ‘I'ne trouble is cthat the only site availapble 1is a
mountain in Taprobane, guaraed by Buddhist monks.

or so it says. If this 1is the plot, 1it's very badly
handled, the problem being resolved pretty early in the novel.
The rest ot the book is formless, plotless material.

Tne conflict that is supposea to be the root of the novel
is weak, unconvincing and powerless.

Characters are very vague unimportant people, none of wnom
seem to hpave an integral place in tnhe story. Apart from the
shadows, only Morgan's character is seen clearly, and even that
is not very well done. No reason is given tor his actions, no
thoughts of his own are eviaent. He seems to have a few well
known friends who help him out with the elevator - ne nimselt
seems to ao nothing.

Clarke's style is dGull, mechanical prose best suitea to
descriptions of non-living tnings. ‘ne attempt to aud mecaning
to the plot by introducing a sub plot(?) to mirror Morgan's lite
in that ot an ancient local king tails because there are no

All 1in all, a dissapointment - especially for Clarke fans.
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Sean Moraghan.

AMBULANCE SHIP

James White Ballantine $1.95 + too muchn.

This book was a pleasure to reaa, ana is anotier prooi (not
that one 1is needed) of the rare combination ot imagination ana
skill which the autnor routinely employs.

The book in fact consists ot three parts; it describes tne
further adventures of Dr Conway and ihis belovea companions
Murchison and Prilicla. ‘hey are attacneu cn a long term basis
to the snip of the title, and gquickly find tnemselves roaming
the galaxy to the aid of incompletely destroyed spacecraft
crews. The aliens involved, ana tneir problems, can only pe
descripbed as brilliant; without giving away too mucin L can say
tnat the final adventure adds a whole new dimension to the
concept of post-partum depression.

In other action, James nanales most insigncfully tne very
real problem of the non-medical part ot tne ship's crew. Ine
captain, a Monitor Corps Major named Fletcner, 18 quite
realistically resentful of nis meaical stati's operational
authority, yet ne restrains nimselt, ana tries very hara to make
his comand teel and function like a single unit. ‘10 nis creait,
he doesn't seem to regard nis post as carcec-unennancing  (U.S.
Navy jargonese) as qae could or snouluo. He 15 clearly a
professional, who puts the ship's mission above tne more common
pursuit of the flag rank. In spite ot nis uisagrecments with
Conway & Co., he is very mucn & Sympathetic cnaracter.

1 have only one complaint about the book - it enaeca! Sigh.
In spite of this minor drawback (or perhaps not so minor) i
nighly reommend this book.

John McCarthy.

TWENTY HOUSES Or THE ZO0DIAC

edited by Maxim Jakukowski NEL £1.37

The editor nas collected and translated 20 S.F. stories
from 15 different countries, incluaing not only w. hkurope, L.K.
& U.5.A., but also the U.S.5.K., soutih  Ameclca, Japan  anu
Australia. It includes some of the best known authors curvently
writing, as well as a Lew up and coming ones.

The same editor has just been appointed Directocr ot  virgin
Books, o subsidiary ot the record  company,  whien  ans Lo
specialise in S.F., Fantasy anda tihe Gccult & Supernatural, nence
it shoulu be wortn tollowing up by lstA mocmbers.

David Lass M.AL. Dip Lib
Reviews ftor the Newsletter are under tne direction of  the
Librarian, and all corecspondance - lrom pulbliinces, roviower s or

any other person - shoould be audrcssed to nim.



NEW BUOKS

Andeson (kFoul)
Anthony (Piers)
Anthony(Piers)
Antnony(¥icrs)
Bester (Alfred)
Bova(Ben)
Dick(Pnilip)
Dick(Pnilip)
Dick(Philipn)
Dick(fPnilip)
Dick(bnilip)
Eklund (Gordon)
Haining(Peter)
Howard (Robert E)
Hoyle(Fred + Geoll)
Koontz (Dz2an)
Leiber(Fritcz)
Lord{(Glenn)
tieredith{Richard)
WMeredith(Richard)
tiven(Larry)
Panshin(Alexei + Cory)
Piper (id. Beam)

Roddenberry Gene
Silverberg(Robert)
Stableford(Brian)
Stapleton(Olat)
Stapleton(Glaf)

Takei (George) + Asprin{Robd)
Wwyndham(Jonn)

wyndahem(Joan)
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The People ot the wina
Chaining the Laay
Kirlian Quest

vicinity Cluster
Starburst

Kinsman

Dr Futurity

The Simulacra

The Unteleported Man
IThe Crack in Space

lTne Man wiho Japed

Binary Star 2

I'ne Future Makers(ed)
Three Bladed Doom

The Inferno

Demon Seed

Sworas Against wizardry
The Book of Robert Howard
At tne Narrow Passage
Vestiges of Time

A Gift from Earth

Earth Magic

Four Day Flanet /

Lone Star Planet(l book)
Startrek tne Motion Picture
To Upen the Sky
wildeblood's Empire
Sirius

Star Maker

Mirror friend,Mirror Foe
Jizzle

The Kraken Wakes
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fieetings: August 31

- summer Discussion.

September 2b - 'lhe Searcn for Extra-Terrestrial Life
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