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IN THE BEGINNING

About 2% years ago I set off for an SF Writers course; I read
Science Fiction and wrote a little, but I wasn't a fan, Ney,

I hadn't even come across fandom. 24 years later I read some

SF when I get the time but I haven't written another word of
fiction - apart from the occasional lie in a fanzine. In between
I have become a regular convention-goer; published 3 issues of
OCELOT (with Simon); 4 issues of RUBBER CRAB; 1 issue of the
infamous GONAD THE BARBARIAN; organised a ‘mini-convention®';
become a committee member for YORCON 2; and NOWeeeesasonse

Editor of MATRIX.

What went wrong!

Such 1is the power and attraction of fandom. And the writers'
course? Well, it was there that I met Mike Dickinson, Alan
Dorey, Paul Kincaid, Simon Ounsley (then a fresh-faced neo,
like me), and Jeff Ryman (then a writer of greater output

than now). You can imagine the rest - and let that be a lesson
for all those who complain about ‘getting in to fandom® -
steer well clear of fans, unless you want your life taken over.

THIS HOUSE BELIEVES IN.......

That short introduction has told you

a little about myself - the illo.
opposite is not exactly a good likeness U
- I heard that - but it does represent N\
how I feel at the moment - handcuffed, l\\H\\\
You see, as past editors of Matrix /
will tell you, the editorship is not / ! ,/ y
sO much a status symbol but more a
period of imprisonment. It occupies a ///

large amount of one's time; contrib- L’

utors® copy always arrives late (or
sometimes not at all)s your cats

spread their muddy paws over your

finished products; the typewriter r,l
decides to abandon its margin-spacer

and then..... the carriage knocks
over your cup of tea.... yes, all
over the readers' letters on the P
last issue - so if you find that you

have been violently mis-quoted,

you'll know why.
I'm afraid that for those who think <:ii:::%::jq*—-~k
| 4

that a new editor is going to mean }

a radical change in MATRIX there will (ﬁ_g//
be disappointment. I consider that

John and Eve did a first-class job on

MATRIX and I intend to keep to much

the same format. That means that I wish to retain Rob Jackson's
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Fanzine reviews and Simon's LIFE ON MARS - I don't agree with
Steve Ince's criticisms (see letters page).

I welcome contributions on virtually anything associated with

SF, the Media, conventions, Fandom, etc. - and especially welcome
will be art-work, cartoons or.illustrations. Unfortunately I
shall not have the benefit of Jim Barker's CAPTIVE strip, at
least not until he resumes his work, but in its place, and
starting next issue will be a cartoon series by John Collick.

I feel that that is enough by way of introduction to my first
issue - I'd better not commit myself too much before receiving
your vitriolic parabole. And now, to THE OUTRO; who better to
ask for a contribution than the ex-editors. I mean, .. they could
hardly refuse, could they?

THE HARVEY HONOURS LIST

The following honours are to be bestowed on those diligent,
dedicated people who helped to make MATRIX the brilliant
publication it was during our editorship.

JIM BARKER - C.B.E. (Captive of the BIZFA Empire)
For unstintingly providing the black bits to break up the
monotony of the white page.

ROB JACKSON - F,R.S., (Fanzine Reviewer Supreme)
For saving our sanity by reading all those products of non-
'Enchanted Duplicators' and saving us the trouble.

SIMON OUNSLEY - NASA SPECIAL AWARD
For upstaging Viking and proving there really is 'Life on Mars'®,

KEITH FREEMAN - B.M.A, (BSFA Mailers' Award)

For always being there before the pub opens at BSFA mailings and
without whom 'we'd look mighty silly with over 7,700 coples of
MATRIX at home. (Count it, over 700 copies x 11 editions!)

DAVE LANGFORD - THE BIG FULL STOP AWARD
For always being able to find the iast word on long-winded,
never-ending Mailbag discussions,

ALAN DOREY ~ THE BERIGHT LIGHT AWARD

For always coming up with bright ideas - for other people to
carry out, and

THE KNIFE, FORK AND SPOON AWARD

For never saying no to second helpings - especially for the
third time.

THE DUPLICATOR - S.0.B. (!} &)
For unfailingly failing

And last, but not least

JOHN AND EVE HARVEY - THE MANANA AWARD
Which we'll award to ourselves ‘real soon now!,

JOHN & EVE

0-0-0-0~0~0-0-0=0-0~0-0-0
Actually, it is not totally goodbye from John & Eve, since, as
Official BSFA Litho-Machine-Minders, they will be duplicating
MATRIX and VECTOR.
(4)



SOMETHING AWFUL THIS WAY COMES - being a short, retrospective
comment on NBC's adaptation of Ray Bradbury's THE MARTIAN
CHRONICLES ¢ o o0

Terry Pyle

Ray Bradbury's The Martian Chronicles, known more widely in
Britain, until recently, as The Silver Locusts, has been filmed,
and the film(s) has come a cropper. This is a pity, not only
because it is an interesting and original piece of fantasy (or, if
you wish to be pedantic, a collection of several independent pieces
set against the most slender thread of a background), but also
because the teleplay was written by Richard Matheson, of whom one
might expect better things. He has a very good track record in
writing sf both as literature and for the screen. However, I think
that he should have been wary of adapting an author such as Ray
Bradbury, who writes in a very different style to Matheson himself,

It would have been nice to see Bradbury himself doing the
adaptation, as that would have perhaps made the whole thing more
palatable (and he can adapt for the screen - viz. his screenplay
for Moby Dick, which was made 25 years ago now).

The director was one Michael Anderson, who could be the same
Michael Anderson who directed the film of Logan's Run -~ in which
case we should have been warned,

The miniseries came the proverbial cropper because its imagery was
distinctly non-Bradbury. The Star Wwars style prefabs that served

for buildings, and the star Trek style aliens who served as Martians,
for example, were both foreign to Bradbury's Mars. A big mistake

was made at the beginning of the first episode, 'The Expeditions!,
with a feeble, half-hearted attempt to combine the Mars of Bradbury
with that of Viking and Mariner 9. One is led to believe that the
producers had not conceived that the two places might be separate
worlds, infinitely remote from each other, There are no canals on
Viking's Mars; neither are there rain storms, or an atmosphere full
of oxygen (or any oxygen, for that matter), in which the colonists
who will never go there can inhale deeply to refresh their Earth
polluted lungs. The low atmospheric pressure would make it
impossible to fly an autogyro, as the first colonists were happy to
do, after nonchalantly avoiding freezing in the subzero

temperatures and exploding in the rarified air, There were the usual,
laughable errors, such as instantaneous Earth-Mars communications,
and stars of uniform brightness upon a cardboard sky, and eminently
unflyable but elegantly aesthetic needle spaceships.

The producers should have stuck to Bradbury's Mars, and made no
half-hearted efforts at reconciling the fantasy with the reality. On
Bradbury's Mars it is not anamolous to find Earth-1like gravity and
atmospheric conditions; nor would you be surprised to find the
canals and lost cities, and colonists, and rockets - real silver
locusts -, and Martians. Yes, Martians. Dark they were, and golden
eyed - not blundering guest stars in awkward and unmanageable makeup,
uttering banal lines on a dreary terrestrial stage.
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There were glimmers of Bradbury. Barry Morse, and his ever-so-

ldvely wife and daughter are a case in point. Yet there was also

Rock Hudson's Colonel John Wilder, who bore no more relation to
Bradbury than does Hudson himself. The final transgression, the
ultimate blasphemy, occurs when 'The Million Year Picnic' is rendered
into a piece of pretentious moralising.

Of course, the conclusion is one that has been reached many times
before: television and cinema is best seen via original work, written
especially for the medium. To adapt from imaginative prose is to risk
creating a bastardisation that is guaranteed to annoy most of the

people most of the time,

Dr Who: Meglos or Me Lost? K. M. Jeary

And so to version two of the revamped Dr Who: Russian peasants,
fifteenth century ladies, intelligent cacti and hair cuts straight
out of U,F.0....... Entertaining? well, yes, in a zany kind of way.
The trouble is that the plot - always richly textured - seems to have
failed to jell this time. wWhen you have the conflict of technology
and religion, trouble with the mechanics of time travel, sea-water
and its effects on robots, a dodecahedron which looks like one of
those laminated shell lamps and is worshipped as a god, all arriving
in two episodes, the imagination is bound to boggle just a little,
even the imagination of a Dr Who habitue. With the current series,
the mind does not merely boggle: it is boggled, or bog-led, to put it
in a different way. Whilst squelching around in the morass of the
plot (not entirely helped, I must admit, by the fact that I missed
the first eight minutes of the second episode) I breathed heavily

and tried to work out just whose fault it was... Mine, for being
stupid? The script-writer, for being too keen to stuff the script
full of all the ideas that came into his head? Those responsible for
the design of the Space Pirates' clothes? (Someone, I suspect, had
purloined those Russians from Eisenstein's Boris Godunov,) Tom Baker's?
Or the script editors and director for allowing all these to come to
pass?

I have, I must admit, no firm conclusions. But I do have these
points to offer....

Either we are seeing too much, or too little, of Tom Baker. His
mordant wit has not been much in evidence this series, nor has he.
(Caught in a time loop a time loop a) The designers seem to be
editing him out of their scripts and allowing the background (weird
cultures, vegetables and dimensional paradoxes) to take over.

Perhaps, satisfying though the Tom Baker:Dr Who persona has been, the
time has come for a re-assessment of the contribution that that
particular combination has been making to the series - are the writers
scared away from attempting to change or develop Dr Who as a
character because of the very success of that combination?

Secondly, please God, can we have our original tune back? My ears,
and hence brain, are set on edge. before Dr Who actually begins....

Thirdly, although, I must admit, I'm not the most logical of people,

is it technically possible for the brain to recognise the fact that

it is trapped in a time loop? If the actions are repeated, then surely,
' the thoughts are repeated. Finally, I know its impossible, but couldn't
we have Leyla, (a decorative but useful female) back? The series would
automatically improve. Ah well. I'm only female.
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FOR SALE: A small number of SF
Hardbacks and Paperbacks. Please send
S.A.E. for list to Tom A Jones, 39
Ripplesmere, Bracknell, Berks, RG1l2 3QA

'‘Science Fiction Fans Do It With A
Sense Of Wonder' - Great Stickers,

Bumper Size @ 85p incl. P & P from:
Nigel Morland, 282 Cromwell Tower,

Barbican, London EC2Y B8AB

WANTED: Did anybody record the most recent two stories from
Radio 4 2 The first one was 'DRAGONFLIGHT' by Anne McCaffrey,
on 23 June 1980, The second was 'THE DAY OF THE TRIFFIDS' by
John Wyndham, on Women's Hour from 28 August. If you have
these recordings, could you contact Mike Brown, 20 Huntsmans
Way, Milton Ernest, Nr Bedford, Bedfordshire,
(((Ed. Note: Please remember recording from the Radio is
illegal without a licence!l)))

NEW APA BEING STARTED: APA-SFAF (which apparently stands- for
SF & Fantasy) Send a Stamp for details to: Simon Bostock,

18 Gallows Inn Close, Ilkeston, Derbyshire, DE7 4BW. The rules
are; 1) contributions at least 2 A4 pages; 2) 27 copies must
be made - 25 for members; 3) Mailings - Bi-monthly, with the
first due December lst(hopefully):; 4) Members must include 30p
for mailing costs - any left over will be returned; 5) SF/
Fantasy material only; 6) Any printing means may be used,
although-not carbon copies.

Simon is also planning a new zine entitled SUPERNOVA; send

35p to reserve a copy. 40 pages are scheduled with features

on Tolkien; H. G. Wells by Alan Dorey; Fandom by Steve Green;
Children's SF by Andy Sawyer; and Morel Cover by Luke Rainford.
Contributions wanted (free copy if accepted). Art welcome(SAE).
Subscribe now - £2.50 for € issues.

FICTION/POETRY MAGAZINES: There are a number of Poetry/Fiction
Magazines starting up, principally motivated (it would seem) by
a new grouping called THE POETRY/FICTION MAGAZINE ASSOCIATION.
Details are available from Steve Ince - address see below, I
shall include a special feature on this in the next issue so

I would appreciate any details from aspiring Editors/Writers,
In the meantime, I include some info. below on zines requiring
contributions:- ‘

INCUBUS : Details available from Steve Ince 5 Otterburn Street,
Hessle Road, Hull, HU3 B5HE. Contributions and PRE INCUBUS send
a $s.,A.E, Half the fiction will be 3F and half anything else!

FUSION: Poetry/fiction, 7500 words or less. Subject matter;
any subject, except SF/fantasy. Ken Mann 22 Pennethorne Road,
Peckham, ILondon SE15 5TQ.
(Contd.)
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MEMBERS NOTICEBOARD - contd,

IN DEFIANCE OF MEDICAL OPINION: (otherwise known as IDOMO) -
Fiction/poetry is wanted -~ preferably of the non-Space Opera
variety, more the Speculative/Experimental side, Needed are
Horror stories for issue 6; fantasy for issue 7; and 'violence'
for issue 8. Any length cosidered up toO 8500 words - artists are
also being looked for., Details from chuck Connor, Sildan House,
Chediston Road, Wissett, Nr. Halesworth, suffolk 1P19 ONF.

chuck also requires Non-SF &F fiction for SABSS: any 1eng§h and
any style - Poetry also included in the above, Artists:- front
and back covers only, and again, of the Non-SF &F variety.

&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&
Competition
Results and Reports

There were three competitions set in MATRIX 31 and, no doubt this
proved a little too much as only the ‘Book shop' attracted a
sufficient number of entries,

Firstly, the 'Who shot JB' attracted one entrant! what an un-
imaginative lot you are. Jim Barker tells me that the competition
will be held over to the next issue - so if you want to win the
book token and the original artwork for the episode, try some
speculative writing and send it to Jim.

Great success was achieved with Ken Walton's Book Shop puzzle.
The position was slightly complicated by the fact that there were
32 Authors in the list and not 31 as stated - however that did
not deter most of you. There was a total of eleven entries, all of
a very high standard. Paul Baxter, Jon Wallace, Heather Richmond
and Paul Flatley all failed by one ~ they did not identify
SHIPWRECK by CHARLES LOGAN. Mickey Poland also missed narrowly
by excluding GREGORY BENFORD's IN THE OCEAN OF NIGHT. Paul
Pembina forgot RICHARD MATHESON's I AM A LEGEND. it was
excruciatingly tough for Huw Davies and Nigel smith who omitted
to mention that THE MOTE IN GOD'S EYE was by NIVEN and POURNELLE.

I find it really mean to exclude Jim Darroch, especially when the
competition did not ask for titles, but he listed DRAGONS INGER and
HARPER OF PERN separately and did not list DRAGONSONG - both by
Anne Mccaffrey - sorry, I've got toO find a winner somehow, and
standards in the BSFA are very high you know.

and so, on to the winner, who is ......well, try as I could, I

was unable to separate Clive Woodley and R Nicholson-Morton (Nik,
to his friends). So, we have two very worthy winners, and although
the competition itself did not state that a prize would be awarded,
a tie-breaker will be organised to f£ind a winner - fair enough?

The list of authors is given opposite; should anyone be in dire

need of details of the books, please send me & S.,A.E, and I
will oblige.
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COMPETITIONS - Ccontd,

Adams, Anderson, Asimov, Bayley, Bass, Bradbury, Benford, Clarke,
Ccooper, cowper, Dick, Ellison, Gerrold, Haldeman, Harrison,
Heinlen, Laumer, Lem, Logan, Mccaffrey, Matheson, Miller,
Moorcock, Niven, Pournelle, Priest, Simak, Stableford, Vvariey,
Wells, zelazny, ......and, oh yes, .... McIntyre.

ADAM & EVE - Dave Langford reports, as follows:-

"You miserable worms. Three stories is not what I call a response.
Paul Baxter sends a tale in the manner of Harlan Ellison -
("sonofabitch, thought Adam. SO now I'm stranded on this ball of
dirt with some half-wit chick. But then he saw her eyes, saw a
look that went deep deep and, maybe, connected...."). Paul Williams
gets a Fairly Honourable Mention for his Zelazny pastiche -

'The Man Who Loved The Figment'.

James Corley sent an analytical letter: "This was a tough comp-~
etition. The obvious Adam & Eve theme casts Larry Niven as Adam
(possibly Pournelle could be a butch sort of Eve). The plot
concerns Niven eating the apple of the tree of knowledge egged

on by a serpent called Dyson. Larry then goes up to God and tells
him to scrap all the work that's gone into Genesis and start re-
designing billions of planets as Ringworlds because they're more
efficient. In a fit of pique God chucks them out of the Garden of
Eden. - Obviously you spotted that everyone would latch on to this
story and decided to weed it out by ruling that the entries had to
copy a noted author's style. Since Larry doesn't have a style it's
an impossible task. - So instead of that one here's a totally up
to the minute plagiarism of the only TV programme that can make
Buck Rogers loock intelligent...."

Here it is - and this one gets the prize:

DAR ES SALAAM

Hello, I've always been puzzled about why we need lady
doctors as well as vets, Isn't it amazing that a chap who's been
trained to cope with everything from white mice to elephants
can't tackle a medium-size human being.

JUPITER

When I invented the communications satellite a hundred
years ago who would have guessed that within one man's lifetime
archaeologists would be digging up polystyrene chicken legs from
around the base of the Great Pyramid of Cheops. But what does the
cryptic inscription "British Airways In-flight Catering" stamped
by unknown means onto these primitive artefacts actually signify?

WESTON~ SUPER-MARE

Next week's mystery will be why I'm sheltering under an
umberella when it isn't raining. And now that everyone in the
world has died of boredom from watching this programme will Meg
Richardson and myself really start the whole tedious business of
homo televisionus up again?

W L S Ly S L S Ly S 5 oy 5 A A S
The Competition for this issue is also set, and will be judged

by Dave Langford. A prize of a book token will be awarded +o
the winner. Details overleaf.
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COMPETITION M32

your task is to write a clerinew about an SF personality. This is
the eccentric verse-form developed by Edmund Cclerihew Bentley (as
of course you knew); a somple goes:

gsir christoper Wren

said 'T am going to dine with some men,

If anybody calls

say I am designing St paul's"

Looks easy, doesn't it? I've tried it myself:

Jerry Pournelle

When his 'Mote in God's Eye' wouldn't jell
Asked friend Larry to cure its failings

By putting in some aliens,

Now you go and do it. Answers on a postcard please - not more

+han three enteries per person - deadl ine is November 26. I 100k
forward to some interesting rhymes for 'Arkady & Boris strugatsky'.
or even ‘'Joseph Nicholas'.....

DAVE LANGFORD: 22 Northumberland Ave. Reading, Berks.

MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY - SANDY BROWN - REPORTS

It is eighteen months since 1 took on the post as Membership
Secretary, and now a few facts and figures to bore the membership
and let them know where some, at least, of their money goe€s.

In the year (eastercon to eastercon) 1979-80, we took in 302 new
and recycled members, in the process sending out 805 pieces of
mail (details to enquirers; answers to quries; info leaflets;
membership cards and lists, to new members). We have a joining
rate of roughly 3 new members for every 5 enquiries. The most
common sources of people hearing about the BSFA, in descending
order are:- 1) An ad we took out several years ago in a paper-
back; 2) The Writers and Artists Yearbook; 3) visual Encyclop-
acdia of SF; 4) International Science Fiction Yearbook; 5) Word
of mouth. Of course there are other sources, such as posters,
ads in convention booklets, bookshops, etc. but the ones above
bring them in steadily. (Tell a friend today about the BSFA!)

In the first half of the year 1980-8l1, we took 150 new members
and sent out 367 pileces of mail. This doesn't mean we're having

a higher success rate - it's due to us having more information on
our current advertisements and also more of our application forms
flying around.

And now, an unsolicited. testimonial. Newer members may not have
heard of, and longer members may hace forgotten, all the work
put in by someone who's not on the committee, by his own choice
(he was Chairman once, Or Vice-President, as it then was); he
arranges the mailing list and gets the address labels printed
for your mailing; prints the membership list and updates it:
sends out sample mailings and stuff to new members who join
between mailing dates: does the Information Leaflet; carts all
the mailings (900 of ‘'em) to the post offices takes in your
memberships; and makes my job a hell of alot easier.ceeceee
Ladies and Gentlemen, I give you - Keith Freeman.

~0=0=-0=0=0=0=0=0~0~0=0~

(10)



5050 805050 600 BaS¢ e BB SubieS 600 80l e 6 Sube b Sl Sebibied

CHAIRMAN'S STATEMENT

R 08 6506050606056 5B B8 605 806088 Sl Eel5u 608080 8 Be B Sl bbb

The lLeeds Connection...

The old order changeth - a new Matrix editor, a new Vector editor
and the new litho machine. This is an important time for the BSFA
and of course, revitalised we'll storm into the future in a blaze
of glory. Well, something like it. Graham James is at the helm o§
Matrix now, bringing to bear his variety of interests both in and
out of Science Fiction. Heavily involved with YORCON 11, the 32nd
British Easter Convention, he also publishes Rubber Crab (journal,
of the Leeds Group) and Ocelot with Round the Clubs man S imon
Ounsley. And, like John and Eve (who are now BSFA Official Litho
Machine Minders), Graham has connections with Leeds which I'm
sure everybody but everybody realises is the centre of Fannish
activity and dynamism in the UK. John and Eve first met in Leeds,
before drifting south, and Graham has flcoated northwards from
Burnt Oak taking in exciting places like Chiswick and Ipswich on
the way. The wonderment of it all never fails to amaze me. Where
would we all be without the magnetic power of Leeds? You scoff at
such statements - well, even I have been unable to resist return-
ing to Leeds especially so that I could sit in Graham's house and
pen this column. Secret powers, the sources of which I cannot
reveal for the sake of the nation, have inexorably drawn me here
and I now compile this testament exactly as it was related to me
in the Snug of the West Riding.

Thinking Is The Best Way To Travel

The first of the BSFA monthly meetings in London got off to a
pleasing start on September 19th. Over 60 people turned out for
this auspicious occasion at the Rutland pub on the Thames Embank-
ment in cosmopolitan Hammersmith, and appeared to enjoy themselves.
I, regrettably, arrived somewhat later than I had anticipated, but
there were good reasons, the nature of which I cannot divulge for
fear of endangering the continued existance of the BSFA. Still,
many BSFA committee people were there, and judging by the many
favourable comments made to me as I circulated amongst the groups
of members who'd made the journey, the evening was well received.
The next will be on October 24th, same time, same place. Again,
we'll have a guest speaker (with time for a discussion) and we'll
attempt a triffic quiz, whereby BSFA committee members display
their complete lack of knowledge of things Science Fictional, and
the assembled multitudes can have a gocd laugh at our ineptitude.
The meetings will continue to be held at the Rutland on the third
Friday of each month and further dates are highlighted on a flyer
in this mailing. Given time, perhaps we can start smaller regional
groups going, providing each area with their own means of meeting
fellow members and introducing new people to the fold {and taking
their £6 of course!). Whilst that does lie a little in the future,
our immediate aim is to consolidate the London meetings. To do
this, we need able and willing volenteers to run the meetings.
Ideally, there should be two people, one to book the room in the
pub, set dates out and liaise with the BSFA committee to see that
all is well. A second person could be responsible for the organ-
ised programme part of the meeting, arranging events and speakers
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and keeping in close contact again with the committee to see what is
and what is not possible. So, enybody who wants to lend a‘hand,
please contact me at 20 Hermitage, Woods Crescent, St. John's,
WOKING, SURREY as soon as possible. Great.

We Have Got Nothing TO Lose

The response to my suggestion that the BSFA tries to set up an
initial attempt to hold the 1984 Eurocon in the UK has been small,
but favourable. Both John and Marjorie Brunner are keen on the idea;
Arnold Akien from Sutherland feels that it is the very thing that
the BSFA should be involving itself with. However, let us not get
too carried away with the pleasurable aspects of the idea, there will
be a 1ot of work that needs to be done to project the whole lurching
vehicle into top gear. John Brunner feels, and I agree, that several
British representatives should present themselves at the next Burocon
in Hungary to boost our chances. This could prove to be costly, but
would undoubtedly be an experience for those determined to make the
trip. again, I must emphasise that whilst the BSFA is happy at the
idea of assisting with hosting a Eurocon, we must ensure that it is
a convention along British Lines. This is not to say we won't be
catering for the influx of Europeans, far from it. But, to most
British conventioneers, cons are splendid fun, not overtly serious
or formal. Our European counterparts, by nature of some political
pressures, are often obliged to take SF far more seriously &s dan
idea than we ever would, Hosting a con that is along ‘traditional’
European lines {heavy emphasis on more serious pragramming and less
informality and frivolity as enjoyed over here) would only serve to
pander to their tastes and alienate British fans. This defeats the
whole purpose of our holding the event in the UK. the ideal set-up
would be one where both camps get a taste of how things are both
within and without the UK; however, perhaps we will tip the scale in
favour of British organisatién, just to show that we can run such an
event. This is perhaps the crux of the matter. What do we want? I
have strong ideas but have no desire to prejudice your thoughts as
yet. Perhaps you'll continue to let me know what you think., It's
what you're write arm's for.

Lazy Day, Sunday Afternoon (Time to put your feet up, watch TV)

At last the sun has deigned to show it's face here at the Matrix
Editorial Office in North Leeds. Within, there's a hive of industry
as our intrepid band of brave reporters fearlessly go about their
appointed tasks; the switchboard is jammed with incoming calls from
the length and breadth of the nation; copywriters trail reams of
paper covered in scrawls from in-tray to out-tray; the printing
presses feverishly hammer out copies of MATRIX by the million, the
smell of ink on hot type mixing with the aroma of Earl Grey tea just
pressed into my hands by one of our gallant crew of secretaries. The
fever-pitch has ascended to astronomic proportions, the atmosphere
taut like a tightly stretched elastic band -~ can we take all this
pressure and survive?

Actually, it's not quite like that,as I'm sure you've suspected. I
exaggerate ever so slightly. The tea was Ridgeway's Lemon Scented.
Many apologies,

If You Thought SEACON Was Bige..

paul Kincaid, our transatlantic man of letters reports elsewhere in
this issue on the World 8F Cconvention held in Boston, USA over late
August, early September. Over 8,000 people signed up for it,
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demonstrating the popular appeal of SF these days - and surely, if
+he demand is there, shouldn't the BSFA be prepared and ready to
supply it? There has been a mixed reaction to the idea of the BSFA
expanding, but now we have greater flexibility with our financial
resources - costs of production having been reduced by virtue of
the litho machine - we propose to go ahead with a fairly intensive
advertising campaign. Trev Briggs, our Bus iness Manager, has got
together a list of quotes and display rates for a number of magaz-
ines. With Jim Barker's specially commissioned advert, we'll be
going ahead very shortly. perhaps just after Christmas, folk will
have a little spare cash which they won't mind sending in our
direction. Got to be on top of the ball-game, you know. Mention of
paul reminds me that our Anglo-American correspondent Rochelle
Reynolds tells me of Mr. Kincaids brush with pyromania. Is watching
a car burst into flames any way for a valued BSFA member to behave?

Tthink we should be told.

A Minstfel In The Gallery

Joyce Day, secretary of the Science Piction Foundation at the North
East London Polytechnic, called me at work the other day, with an
update on the BSFA library which is housed there. Whilst the books
have yet to be completely catalogued, most of them fall between the
years 1950 and 1970 - so bear this in mind when writing to Joyce
for any books. Should you wish to make use of this service, Joyce
would like you to send an initial credit of £2, cheques and PO's
made out to the Science Fiction Foundation. This will start off by
paying for books loaned to a member (2p per paperback, 3p per
hardback) together with the outward postage charge. BoOoOks should
not be kept longer than 21 days if at all possible, and of course
1%3 are responsible for returning them by post to the foundation.

If anybody would like to assist in cataloguing the books, perhaps
you could contact Joyce: direct at the Foundation, in addition to
myself. The Foundation's address is; 'The SF Foundation, North-East
London Polytechnic, Barking Precinct, Lengbridge Road, DAGENHAM,
ESSEX.' Additionally, any book donations will be welcomed - if you
do have heaps of books that are surplus to requirements, let me
know and we'll try to arrange collection.

Twilight Time

Being at the Matrix editorial office as this award-winning colunn
is written its benefits, like, I can read the rest of the issue
before anybody else and make comments about the contents. 50,
though Simon Ounsley was suffering from post-poetic trip to

Greece disease, he has now been sufficiently restored to accompany
the rest of the Matrix staff to catch a movie. The film in question
Being There (starring Peter Sellers and the evergreen Shirley
McClaine) is a lovely creation - but for students of the serious
side of life, why not compare the opening few minutes to Kubrick's
20017 You'll find there's very little immediately in common - but
as was noted by Graham at the time, you can view it on a number of
levels.

Excuse Me, Can You Tell Me Where I Can Get Some Lunch?

Right - I'll be signing off now, much to your collected delight,
no doubt. In the next issue, a thrilling preview of subjects to be
discussed at our AGM at YORCON, plus a few thoughts on diversific-
ation within the BSFA. And now? food calls, so I'm away.

See you at Hammersmith? Alan Dorey
(13)




INFORMATION go

NEW BOCKS

GOLLANCZ: Michael Bishop & Ian Watson: Under Heaven's Bridge

{(November, £6.50)
Terry carr(ed.): Best SF of the Year 9; (November, £6,95)

Ursula LeGuin: Threshold; (October, £4.95)
Gregory Benford: Timescape; (October, £6.50)
Apparently, Timescape will be marginally different from
both the US hardback and paperback editions and, indeed, the
eventual UK paperback edition from Spere, which will stick to the
oriaginal US text, The reason is that one or two of Benford's
characters make passing reference to the private lives of the
Royal Family, which is supposedly illegal, and the reason why
Gollancz asked for a minor re-write of the 'offending' passages,
A great pity really - the resultant 'trial' could have
been extremely interesting. The UK SF world could do with a
decent controversy.

GRANADA; James Blish: Mission to the Heart gstars; (November,
price unknown) & Galatic Cluster; (November, ditto)

SHERE : M, John Harrison: A Storm of Wings; (November £1.35)
Karl Edward Wagner: Conan: The Road of Kings; (Novem-
ber, £1.00)

Gregory Benford & William Rotsler: Shiva Descending
(October, £1.95)

TRANSWORLD: The Brothers Hildebrandt & Jerry Nicholas: Ushurak
(October, £3.50)

PIERROT: Emma Tennant(ed.): The Straw and the Gold; (illus.
large format inc. stories by Angela Carter, Ballard,
Peter Redgrove, Alison Lurie; date unknown, £8.50)
Rob Holdstock & Malcom Edwards: Tour of the Universe
(illus. large format ‘non-fiction'; date unknown,

£7.95)
ARROW : E C Tubb: Dumarest 17: Prison of Night; (October, £1.25)
PAN : Richard cowper: Profundis (October, £1.25)

EDITORIAL NEWS

Ted White has been booted out of Heavy Metal, apparently because
he was de-emphasising the pictures in favour of the words (once
again, illiteracy and the trend to pre-digested pabulum gains
the ascendancy, observes Joseph Nicholas).

James Baen has also gone from ACE apparently because the Ace
Management were less than happy with the relentless agitprop with
which Baen was filling the list, and, in particular, Destinies.

OTHER NEWS

Moorcock is said to be writing fantasy again; projects include
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a fantasy for Pocket Books entitled The Warhound and the World's
Pain :; another Oswald Bastable novel and, possibly, some more
Elric; also, another Eternal Champion novel. His non-fantasy
novel (first of four volumes) - Byzantium Endures is due from
Secker and Warburg in January. (source - Fantasy Media)

The North London Poly's interviews for 'Writer in Residence'
have been concluded and my sources tell me that a certain
colin Greenland has been selected. Congratulations to Colin
who has been a regular reviewer for Foundation.

Would you believe that a fourth 'Dune' novel is rumoured to
be entitled 'Sandworms of Dune' - ye gods!

Better news is that John Sladek's new novel will be Roderick,
due from Collins.

I note,. according to the latest LOCUS, that "Forest J. Ackerman
has announced the presentation of the ...'1980 Galaxy Award and
Trophy for Best Novel of the Year consistent with the tenets of
the Society for the Advancement of Science Fiction and Spirit-
uality....' - We're not certain what all this means, but the
award has been given to Donald F. Glut for The Empire Strikes
Back." The mind boggles!

HUGO AWARDS

I shall not comment that they're not worth the paper they're
written on - you either know that already or someone will soon
tell you. Anyway, here they are, in all their glory, as presented
at the 1980 World Convention in BoOston:-

FAN ARTIST: Alexis Gilliland FAN WRITER: Bob Shaw

FANZINE: Locus PROFESS IONAL EDITCR: George Scithers

PROFESS IONAL ARTIST: Michael Whelan DRAMATIC PRESENTATION: ALIEN

NON-FICTION: The Encyclopaedia of Science Fi