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NEWS

News-

UPCOMING UK PAPERBACKS.

NOVEMBER: ‘rrow: Marion Zimmer Bradley - Hawk

Wistreas (Darkover) £1.95; Graham Masterton -

Family Portrait (horror) £1.95.

Hamlyn: David Drake - Cross the Stars (Hammers

Slammers 2) £2.25; Guy N. Smith - Manitou Doll

(horror) £1.9!

Century: Poul Anderson - Corridors of Time (new

edition) £2.95.

Corgi: llollon C Douglas - Six of Swords £2.50;

George Gipe - Back to the Future (film nov'n)
-95.

Fontana: Yevgeny Zamyatin - Islanders + The

Fisher of Men (non SF) £2.5

Futura: Barry B. Longyear - Elephant Somg £2.50,

City of Bamboo (ro~snun) :2 50, Circus World
60 est Destiny (re-iss) £1.75;

ker - luur of the Dancing Gods

Parke Godwin - nulm-d £2.50.

Ramsey Campbell - The Parasite’(horror)
Z1lis Weiner - n-nan-l Lampoon's DOON
Bob Shaw - Fire Pattern £1.35; Jack Vance

Planet of Adventure (omnibus edn) £3.95; Brian
Aldiss - Starswarm (npﬂn:) £1. 95; Isaac Aauov
- The Bicentennial Man (rep) £1.95, Winds
Chance (rep) £2.503 Phuup Jose Farmer - The
Dark Design (rep) £2
New English Library: nob.n A. Heinlein - Job: A
Comedy of Justice £2.95, Beyond this Horizon
(rep) u 75; LTany Ahern - Earthfire (Survival-
utg s Herbert - Lair (horror) £2.25.
Pen Anbroso Bierce - The Bnllrged Devil's
Dictionlry (new ed - non fict) £3.

Sphere: Robert Jordan - Conan the Triumphant
£1.95; John Christopher - Death of Grass (rep)
£2.25, A Vrinkle in the Skin (rep) £2.25, World
in Vinter (rep) £2.25.

Abacus: Christopher Priest - The Glamour £2.95.
Target: Arthur Conan Doyle - The Adventures of
Professor Challenger £1.60; Terence Dicks - Dr.
Who: The Krotons £1.50.
Unicorn: Cherry Wilder - A Princ

Chameln £2.95; Karel Capek - War With The Newts

2.

DECEMBER: Arrow: E. C. Tubb - Nectar of Heaven
umarest 24) £1.75.

Hamlyn: Gary Brandner - The Brain Eaters (horror)

£2.25; H. Rider Haggard - King Solomon's Mines

(new ed) £1.75.

Corgi: Megan Lindholm - The Windsingers £4.95.

New En?linh Library: Robert A. Heinlein - Starman

Jones (rep) £1.95.

Futura: 'S. P. Sowtow' - Vampire Junction £2.50;

Jane Gagkell - Summer Lands £2.50, The Serpant

(re-iss) £2.50, The Dragon (r ss) £1.95; Atlan

(re-iss) £1.95, The City (re-iss) £1.95; Kim

Stanley Robinscn - Icehenge £2.50, The Wild Shore

(re-iss) £2.50

Granada: Isak Dinesen - Seven Gothic Tales (mew

ed) £2.95; Piers Anthony - Politician (Bio of a

Space Tyrant 3) £2.50, Mercenary (Space Tyrant 1

- re-iss) £2.50, Rafuine (Space Tyrant 2 - re

iss) £1.95; surl nier - Menace Under Hars

Wood £1. uest for Simbil

(Dying Elrth) £1 95; Bri-n Aldiss - Space, Tii

and Nathaniel (rep) £. .

Methuen: Clifford sxnk - All Flesh is Gress (rep)

£1.95, Time and Time Again (rep) £1.95.

P!nguin. Orclr Wilde - Picture of Dorian Gray

(re?)
i

Hioholas Fisk - Space Hostages £1.50.
.,ph;se. Roger Zelazny - Unicorn Variations
JANUARY: Grafton: Robert Holdstock - Mythago
JARuARY: Cr ythag:
czrgs. Lyndon Hardy - Seal of the Sixth Magic

New English Library: Freda Warrington - A Black-
bird In Silver £2.95.

DECEMBER US BOOKS.

Ace: Brokedown Palace - Steven Brust $2.95;
Demon-4 - David Mace $2.75; Wizard of the
Pigeons - Megan Lindholm $2.75; Cadre One -
Robert G. O'Riorden .$2.95.

Arbor Houn. Radio Free Albazuth - Philip K.

Dick $14.9!

Avon: Bio or a Splcn Tyrant 4: Executive -

Piers Anthony $3.5

Baen: Thieve w"u Beyond the Veil - Janet
Morris $15.95; Alien Stars Vol. 2 - Robert
Silverberg, Norman Spinrad, Michael P. Kube-
McDowell, edited by Elizabeth Mitchell $2.95.
Bantas Spectra: The Planets - ed. by Byron E.
Preiss $24.95; Journey to the Flame - Fichard
Monaco $3.50; Threshold - David R. Palmer $2.95.
Berkley: Battlestar Galactica # 11: The Night-
mare Machine - Glen A. Larson and Robert Thur-
ston $2.95.

Bluejay: Tweedlioop - Stanley Schamidt $15.95 h/c
57 95 trade-paperback.

Free Ama ook o Dn-kevcr - Marion Zimmer
Bndx-y $3.5 the Touch of Undying -
Michael Shae sa 50; Diane Sabtes Spaceways Agent
2: Gateway to Xanadu - Sharon Green $3.95; Dray
Préuet # 36: Omens of Kregan - E. C. Tubb $2.35.

Del Rey: Killashandrs - Anne nccurfery $16.95:
Jinx on a Terran Inheritance - Brian Daley $3.5
The Destiny Makers Book One: With Fate Con:pirs -
Shupp $2.95.
ays The School of Darkness - Manly Wede

12.9

Wellzan
New American Librlry/Signo?.: Isaac Asimov's
Magical Worlds of Fantasy # 5: Giants - ed. by
Issac Asimov, Martin H. Greenberg and Charles G.
Waugh $3.95; Juruulu Fire - R. M. Neluch $3.50;
Where Dragons Lie - R.A.V. Salsitz $2.95.
Pocket: Star Trek # i Pavns and Symbols -
Majliss Larson $3.50.

Popular Library/Questar: The Seekers and the
Sword - Michael Juy Pri-ﬂnln $2.95; Split Second
- Garry Kilworth $2.95.

Tor: Soul Rider Book 4: The Birth of Flux and
Anchor - Jack L. Chalker $3.50; The Time Master
Trilogy # 1: The Initiate - Louise Cooper $2.95:
Magic in Ithkar 2 - ed. by Andre Norton and

obert Adams $6.95 trade-paperback; Totentanz -
Al Serrantonio $3.50.

Thievea' World rip-offs seem to be flavour of the
month; Andre Norton and Robert Adams have sold
volumes 3 and 4 of their Magic in Ithkar series
to Tor Books in the states, Charles Grant recen
edited & horror version called Greystone Bay,
Robert Adams is to edit a similar anthology based
n his own Horseclans fantasy series and Thieves
World supremos Robert Asprin and Lynn Abbey are
to collaborate with Richard Pini on an Elfquest
anthology based upon the twee little comic of the
same name.

Fantasy euthor Manly Viade Wellman has had both
had

legs amputated after developing gangrene. He

been bed-ridden after a nasty fall.

Bob Shaw's new novel for Gollancz is provisio
titled Invisible Mountains.

Italo Calvino, the Italian fantasist, died fro
the effects of & stroke in hospital in Siena on
September 19th. He w 61.

Rob Holdstock's Mythago Wood was announced as o
winner of this years World Fantasy Award at OV
con 14. The novel with which the award was shared
was so memorable that I've forgotten it.

Hichael Noorcock fans are in for an expensive
1986 with no less than three hard-
Sover boote uo.be Telshnad. City in the Autuen
Stars appears in Ap: stters from Hollywood
1n June sud Dragon in the Sword in Septesber
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At a recent BSFA London Meeting, a certain Chris Bailey
(i.e.
there was nothing meaty m read in Matrix
So if you're bored with all speeches (all
I keep transcribing for yw‘ just send your
of complaint to him. Below is a transcript of the
of Honour Speech given by James White at Novacon 15
it's soul), The De Vere Hotel, Coventry, 1-3
For those of you who don't know, this was
not the first time James White has been honoured by Novacon,
he was GoH at the very first Novacon way back in 1971. Talk
about staying power

happened to mention in his somewhat inimitable style
drunken)

Eve Harvey

O
(M“‘ é@“;@\

it says here, this is not the first
you as & Gu £ Honour at Novacon -
the time was the first, and the second time is the
£ifteen 1 missed the thirteenth altogether, and during
the sixth and seventh. no, if you'd wanted a statis-
tically informative spesch you would have asked Larry Niven.
Let me say only that in the  intervening fifteen year ny
things, and a few of the people, have changed. For
example

Ladies and Gentlemen,
time I have addressed

Before the 1971 Novacon I was told that the con organisers

1th at their disposal, but it turned out

measured by an electron microscope.
that has changed. They have extorted enough money from the
attendees to invite two, count us, two Guests of Honour. In
fact, I'm surprised they passed up the once-in-a-lifetime
chance of inviting three of us.

As you all know, if you are not already too sozzled to read

your programmes am co-inhabiting the hot-; (sounds
vaguely indecent, that) with David Langford.

Let me begin by saying that Dave Langford is an honourable
man, and upright even, until the bars open. He dresses
well, shaves regularly if not frequently, a beautifully

articulated and cadenced voice, a fine mind which is respo-
nsible for publishing fan material of sufficiently high
quality to win him a Hugo this year, and he is, to boot, &
gifted professional writer. He is also, you may have

noticed, inclined to be a little hard of hearing.

As for me, what can I say about myself which is not both
extravagantly complimentary, and true? From my earliest
days as a fan, illustrating and writing for Slant and

Hyphen, convention-going, and blasting everybody in sight
vith my vater-pistol, I rose to the dizzy, depraved heights
ional writer. My physical and mental attri-
plain for all to see. The height,
lvcr-q- than most; the breadth of the shoul-
and gut; the high, intelligent forehead, which is
joining the back of my neck; the utterly charming
What big-head idiot wrote
I do admit to one minor imperfection -
All the wonders of :n- microcosm and
are fuzzy
There is a marked deuchncy in the light-
focussing mechanisms of my visual sensors.
Unless 1 have 91 of high magnification I have
difficulty in seeing, and if I have a glass or two of best
bitter, it's probable that I won't be able to see at all.

ecs,
rapidly

manner and scintiilating wit. . .
However,

this stuff?

macrocosm,
ound the edgy
gathering and

“Aw" I hear you chorus sympathetically.
sympathetically chorus “Aw®

You were about to

out the noise made by that infinitive splitting? But
really, I'm not looking for your sympathy, my minor impair-
ment of vision was mentioned simply to make a point and,

incidentally, to level a serious criticism of negligence at

the con committee.
So what else is new, you ask? Well, I'll tell you.

Here we have a convention with two Guests of Honour, one who

is half blind and the other as deaf as a half post, and they
didn't think of inviting a third, a Glasgow fan, perhaps.
who couldn't speak properly. Just think, they missed the

chance to make proper monkeys of u:

Next time we go to Glasgow, £lak

jacket.

remind me to pack the

At the first Birmingham convention - I know this is
Coventry, but let's not be technical - the venue was the old
Irperial Centre Hotel. It was the new Imperial Centre Hotel
then, but with successive Novacons it aged prematurely,
shrivelled up and had to be traded in. But one of the
things, I mean one of the people, who has mot changed over
the past fifteen years is the Chairman of Novacon 1, Vernon
Brown.

I remember how m grested me on arrival, the sombre words,
the of doom, and the
handshake hich letu-ll felt worried.
much of the responsibility for the first con of its
with an untried and unpredictable Guest of Honour, I figured
that he had reason to look worried. But later, when I was
being moderately well-behaved, and everything was going
really well, and the con was a financial and fannish
success, he still looked desperately worried.

Intrigued, and sensing that I might be about to find a
great, brooding, tragic character that I could use in &
story, I observed him closely during subsequent conventions
when he was not weighed down by the burdens of high office
nor did he have me to worry about, and still the expression
did not And vhen, in 1975, he organised a trip to
Brugge for a bunch of UK fans, it was the same - even though
things happened in Brugge which would have elicited belly-
laughs from the Sphinx, or made it run for its life.

For example, at a most inopportune time we were on top of
and

the clock overlooking the town squ: 1 was
taking cine film of the tired, or lazy, or thirsty, or ice-
cream hungry fans who had remained in the open air cafe

below. Suddenly the clock went into the overture and begin-
ning of its major production, the noon-day chimes.

Standing as we were within two yacds of the works, tha noine
vibration shook the film spools from their spindles inside
the camera. The sound was incredible, bone-shaking, mind
destroying, and almost as loud as a present-day disco. Did
imodo fashion and scream
t of us were doing? Mo,

he was looking worried.

When we rejoined the others at the cafe, needing something
stronger than ice-cream, I was looking worried, too, abaut
-£ilm. Among the fans was that lovely, innocent
young girl Coral Clarke. This was before she met and becam
happily married to Rob Jackson, and was thereby lost to the

human race as we know it. She came riding like a Fair
Damsel to rescue a Knight (of St Fantony) in distress, by
showing me her Black Hole, and explaining how I could use
it.

It was a simple but ingenius arrangement, a double layer of
black, closely-woven material in the form of a bag with an
elasticated top. What did you think it was? She called it
her Black Hole because it was completely light-proof and
allowed her, and now me, to open a loaded camera without
going into a dark-room. So much for the necessary technical
background. But the pmu- wasn't disentangling my pouns
film from the camera inside the Black Hole, it
behaviour of the cafe pxwum:x while I was doing it.

There I was with my arms up to the elbows inside a blact
bag, an intent look on my face, trying to remedy the malfun-
ction while replying to the not always helpful advice being
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offered by the surrounding fans. The proprietor must have

correctly identified my Irish accent, and got the strange
idea that I might be assembling some kind of explosive
device right there in his cafe, and he became very agitated.

It required the efforts of several of the semi-multi-lingual

fans, speaking broken English and seriously fractured
French, in between unseemly bouts of merriment, to reassure
the poor man. And what did Vernon do while all this was
going on?

He was looking worried.

Another man
enviously,

who has not changed since Novacon 1, he
is Jack Cohen. One has the feeling that he is
stuffed with those black-and-gold batteries which open
shut with a bang, or perhaps it is the clean, wholesome,
exemplary life he leads. Jack has such a wide knowledge of
terrestrial and extra-terrestrial life-forms that his post
at the university was probably gained through prior experi-
ence in Sector General. During one Novacon he invited me to
tea at the small zoo where the family lives, so that his
nine-foot python could meet me - it used to just devour the
Sector General books, he said. The things that prehon aia
to me would make any innocent young s-f fan

destruction, only there wasn't enough beer in her station
wagon. But when we went in to register later, he was
occupying that grey area betws ‘pleasantly relaxed® and
S igieass - o e vxsn'S weed tha o of Honour that
year!

From the seventy-odd, some very odd, people who attended

Novacon 1, the numbers have risen, and the select nature of
the membership has fallen, to include fans from Scotland and

even Wales, and from the more civilised areas of Europe and
the New World. Novacon has also attracted an increasing
number of famous science fiction personalities - really big

people, although that is due mostly to the beer - including
top suthors, agent: editors and publish

ome of them have come wondering what it was all about,
Mactikarense Tran fun, and tax deductal and they have
been coming back ever since and bringing their friends, and
sometimes even their wives.

Obviously I can't talk about all of thes
eers, but I should like to discu:
purely at random, of course. The man
random to talk about is Toby Roxborough.

new convention-
one of them, chosen
I have chosen at

n, or even me,

Dlushs 1 Bagali'sd Eeaiise ¥nea DAt pyPhdawMaranotiiies  TheiEedssdl T pIKearon Toby, this great, gifted but tragic

ordinary people, and that, being it blishing figure, to talk about is simple. Deep down

was normal for them to become hot and bothered in November.  inside I am a thoroughly nasty and vicious person, and I

Isn't that so, Jack? want to see him suffer.

There are many other people who were at the first conven-  Again.

tion, and this one, and most of those in between, that I

could tell you about. But you don't want me to talk about  Toby suffers beautifully. Sometimes I suspect him of being

them. Or more accurately, they don't want me to talk about sado-Marxist. (I think that should be sado-masochist).

them, and my silence is going to cost them dearly, at the ver he is giving a talk on some aspect of the publish-

bar business, we always sit in the front row so we can
heckle. No matter how in ting and informative and witty

But it isn't just the Chairpersons or the hardworking  the talk is, no matter how much the fans are cheering him

committee members, or the hardworking committee members, or  and laughing at his joke knows with a dreadful

the enthusiasm of the local fans who make Novacon the  certainty that we are going to say or do something at

friendly, informal, enjoyable and often peculiar thing that  precisely the wrong time, and the longer we behave ourselve:

it is.

It's the things that happen during
times before they even start.

them, and some-

Bob Shaw and myself had travelled together from Belfast
Novacon 3, 1 think it was, and had arrived early in
afternoon, before anything had really started. Much to our
surprise, and delight, we were accosted by a beautiful
blonde lady who asked us if we could do her a big favour -
but she had eyes only for Bob as she spoke.

to
the

Perhaps it
something which
the red light
passing blue-bottle
although not, of

his air of worldliness, the indefinable
markes the man who has driven a taxicab in

course, ime - or maybe it was

his eyes (bloodshot) or just the overall configuration of
his body which attracted her. Anyway, she wanted to £ind
out about his personal preferences, and she offered to ply

him with booze while she was doing so.

I could come, too, she added, seeing as I was a friend of

she was a researcher for Guinness
were seeking the opinions of likely-looking
of the public on the new blends and flavours of The

It transpired that
Brewery, wl
members

Stuff they had developed before marketing it. Bob, who has
alvays been a willing martyr to progress, cooperated in
every vay.

Myself, I don't hka Guinness.

primary purpose, I
firmly believe, is be mixed with hot tar to
surfaces that funny black colour, or for painting on wooden
fences to keep out dry rot. But Bob likes the stuff and,
while I sat toying with a glass of ordinary, undoctored,
“you-wouldn't-swap-two-for-one® type Guinness, he was talk-
ing knowledgably about bodies, and after-tastes and somebody
called Janny Sekwa, while the girl wrote down his
with one hand and passed him more samples
the other. I think she

give road

answers
for testing with
tying to test him to

the twitchier he gets.

Usually we start by passing remarks about his clothes.
who are seeing this high executive of a ol pubTiiiToy
company for the first time will wonder why he
sleeker, more opulent, immaculately tailored and sadolent of
) and they will think to
is a big-time publisher who isn't
down, but that he may just have
But the truth is that Toby onal
fortune is also immeasurable. that is a slight exaggeration
- his wealth be measured, but it is on the wrong side of
the decimal point. He doesn't believe in banks and prefers
to keep his ..ung. in hard currency, denomination
coins of the realm, in & ready-access piggy-bank which is
actually an uptnrnld egg-cup.

Now you will understand the reason for that green,
tailored sweat-shirt,
convent ion:

this con,

Taivan-
which has taken him to so many recent

a. t if, during
ring something different, a
a shirt with arms in it, you will know
that This Cailer hus extended hin ctedit fasiileiss. oa
strength of the six Sector General books he is bringing out
next year.

Actually, my wife Peggy is very fond of Toby.
very important past experience (not
singing in Gilbert and Sullivan operas.
make a great Pirate King.
is a Pirate King.

They shared a
together), that of

She says he would
There are others who say that he

Since Toby is now my publisher,
me to be polite to him.
difference.

it has become necessary for
I do hope that he has noticed the

No doubt you are all lost in admiration at the subtle way -
like dragged in screaming by the hair - I introduced my
Sector General books, and Futura, their new UK publisher.
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And even though I am known as the con Guest of Honour who

drink problems by having an alcoholics ward for six-legged,

never has any books on sale, I should say about.
this mythical series of space hospital stories I am supposed
to have written

novelette entitled,
This

The first Sector General story
funnily enough, *Sector General”, was written in 1957.
mea as the numerate as well as the literate among you
will already have realised, that the characters have aged a
little - but not by 28 years.

It is very hard to age one's characters in a they
tend to resain young and vital and active, like the author.
to age - some of them
aze sliney end scaler, o their akis lcka LiNe the ek of
s tres, so what do & few more wrinkles, or

arthritic temtacle matter. Doctor Conway,

has besn allowed & touch of grey at
the temples, a little more weight to go with his increased
suthority, and a vitamin enriched diet to keep Murchison
happy. As for Prilicla, I'm not allowed to touch a tendril
of Ata cluy, (aaectia need.. Macchlecs Geceslt hea’mek apad
either, for the simple reason that I am & gentleman
vish-fulfillment fantas

The first novelette of the seri “Sector General®, not to

sed with SECTOR GENERAL, the fifth boak in the
which contaias four loug Govalsttes, wae sciginally
intended to be a one-off use of the plot. But Ted Carnell,
the then editor of New Worlds, liked the idea of a space
hospital where aliens wi eating, as well as being
treated by, humans. Then we l'.hemwhr. that when the five
novelettes which made up the collection HOSPITAL STATION
were published, that should be the end of it. After all, we
agroed, thers ware only #o many kinds of alien a person
could dream up, and so many vays of making them sick.

be cor

But then I got this really sick idea for a p
inhabitants were deliberately infected with visually
fepulsive but non-fatal diseases, so that the massive

contributions from the kind-hearted populations of
worlds for ressazch to help
unf or tunate:
baddies responsible for the original infections.
I wasn't a nice person, and that wasn't a ver:
sentence.  Anyway, when skilled medical detective work was
required to solve the problem, Sector General was only a
stone's-throw, or would you believe a couple of hundred
Light-years avay.

The result was STAR SURGEON, and the series had started and

ended again.

Ted who vas chiefly responsible for the third book,
MAJOR OPERATION.

By that time he had left New Worlds to take up editorship of

Corgi's NEW WRITINGS IN SF, a quarterly hardcover and paper-

back series which, he insisted, could do with a little

msdioall alp foomiactor Slascal- fheigive fiakes; oeals

which were really a five-part seial novel,

nnol OPERATION. MNow I could go to cons and discuss e
sctor General trilogy, and it had a nice, solid, final

Smnais 1t Tamrii atdeet.

Hah.

At cons people kept coming up to tell me what was wrong with

the series - specifically about man., and people, I had
left out. They also made sugge some of vluch vere
usable, and some of which were ok anliaste tor dienssin

in mixed company.

For example, why didn't I use an e-t doctor who really w
leech? Or why didn't I write a story where Prilicla goes
berserk and beats up the joint? Eh? And how about
introducing an alien virus which gives everyone an urge
tovarde indiscriminate, multi-species, if you'll pardon the

And why hadn't I mentioned one of the Galactic Federation's

50 that I could have a General Sexer story? -

who keep seeing pink human beings?

One sericus criticism was that no hospital, past, present or
future, would ever be able to produce test results or path
lab reports as fast as Sector General did it!

It was this unuunu\ that made me realise that the hospital
was too good, that Conway might be too depsndent on Sector
Ganorai’s medical a perscience. That was the idea behind
AMBULANCE SHIP and SECTOR GENERAL, the fourth and fifth
books in the series, which had Conway heading a medical team
f & rescus ship with limited tr. faciliti which
meant that they had to use their medical ingenuity to give
extraterrestrial first aid, without any prior knowledge of
the extraterrestrial.

One of the four novelettes in SECTOR GENERAL vas not set on
the ambulance ship. It was a prequel describing how the
first multi-species hospital came to be built, and it used
two characters I liked, an et and an Earth-human, from an
earlier story, "Tableau®. Waste not, want not.

Another question was, What about the doctors' and
pay?  Nobody ever mentioned money in Sector General. Dedi-
cated they all were, but not stupid. What about holiday
entitlement, retirement pensions, union contributions? Was
there a trade union? If I wrote an extraterrestrial
stevard into a story, would he

guy? Was I looking for a punch in the face?
result of my answer to the former.)

(This as a

But the most persistent questioner,
shall not dare to reveal,
question.

whose name and accent I
invariably posed tl

What about emptying the bed-pans?

Please, let us strive for clinical objectivity in this. Any
good science fiction author or, for that matter, any
nasty, vicious and depraved author of good science
fiction stories, should not be afraid to consider a new
xa-, no matter hov alien, or shocking, or indelicate it may

Any it is the initial gut reaction which is
uuu-n: e i Geses, Tasd T began to scent (7) the first,
faint stirrings of a plot.

But it might be difficult to engender a sense of wonder in
the readers about @ story set in an extraterrestrial
cesspool. They might say, and rightly, '-nu plot stinks!®
It would have to be treated in such a rendered
inoffensive - the story, I mean - by using Mq, technical
words, a clinical approach, by ensuring that the fundamental

umptions were scientifically correct, and giving it a
high, professional polish - as if I was aiming it at Analog.

umxsug the scientific and technical bits, we all realise

the elimination and disposal of wastes is part and
pne-x of everyday hospital life, below the rank of ward
sister, and so it is at Sector General.

We intelligent, warm-blooded cxygen-breathers are b e!
the uses of our nitrate-rich, processed organic was
fertiliser, the unintelligent ones use it in el

But in a multi-species hospital like Sector General, the
variety and consistency and chemical compositions of the
material would be extremely wide and, for the purpo:

the story, we could postulate that the different types were
mutually reactive, and productive of vi quantities of
flamsble gas. If we further postulate that Sector General
is an y y then it would

understandsble that they would use this comstant and
continuing source of energy to augment their power
generation.

The climex of the plot would come when there was &
catastrophic malfunction in the system and the, stuff, hit
the air circulation system. The choice of characters for
this story is difficult. Who do we land in it? Not Conway,
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or Murchison, or Prilicla, or any of the other good
O'Mara maybs, oOr the senior shop steward? In this story I
can’t afford to put a foot wrong, if it is going to be in
the best possible taste, and I think this might be one where
Toby would want to see two chapters and an outline before
committing himself.

However, all this may be academic, because the sixth book
was planned and written to be the last in the series. In it
Doctor Conway, after long and meritorious service with the
hospital, is elevated to the status of Diagnostician - for a
probationary period. As & member of the medical elite he
Plays a greater part in the decision-making and
administration of the establishment, has responsibility for

wards, and is called on to make really amsguu
medical/ethical decisions regarding large number:
patients, instead of just one at a timo.

There are also serious personal, psychological and emotional
problems, which were dealt with briefly in STAR SURGEON, as
he is forced to adapt to and live with the mind recordings
Of several extraterrestrial entities who are apparently
sharing, and at times trying to control, his mind. This is
the price a Diagnostician must pay in Sector General, and
Conway has to prove that he can remain sane and stable and
essentially himself, while several really difficult medical
problems are coming to the boil at the same time.

My own title for the novel was DIAGNOSTICIAN, but Judy-Lynn
del Rey suggested I think of something grabbier, which was
STAR MEALER.

With Disgnostician Conway promoted to the top of the
hospital's professional tres, and with him together at last
with n- orgecus Mirchison - they made honest persons of

- and with the professional futures of Doster
Prilicla and the other principal characters mapped out, this
should rightly be the last book in the series.

However,

1 n-v- tried to end the series on previous

and the effluvia plot outlined

Toby will be relieved
mo:

earlier is not to be taken seriously,

problem unresolved, no déubt for solution in the next book,
and he suggested a possible answer to the problem and was
looking forward to the seventh book to see whether he had

guessed right!
Never before have I encountered & reviewer so helpful and
constructive in his critici ou are a good man, Tom
Easton.

er, the plight of the poor, benighted denizens of

Glasgow - I mean Goglesk - was deliberately left unresolved,
for two reasons. In STAR HEALER I wanted to treat the
overall hospital background more realistically, by
that it had its hopeless cases as well as its suc
The other reason was that Tom Easton wasn't available then
for a second opinion.

1 have already discussed the case history of the Gogleskans,
including the . strange urge towards self-destruction which
periodically overtakes them, in some detail at Albacon a few
years back. (Since then we have not been back to Glasgow).
So you wouldn't vant me to go over this tragic case-history

again. Even with Doctor Easton as a consultant, their case
is clearly hopu-u. and the series has, should have, might
be, at an

My own insoluble problem is that I want to go on writing
about extraterrestrials, their alien view-points, their
exotic biologies, and the problems of communication and
understanding they represent. In the Sector General stories
I do not try to preach, sermons are for the pulpit, but
peaceful co-existence is implicit in the whole set-up, and
in the hospital situation, in any hospital situation, the
minor differences of politics and skin pigmentation and
religion which so bedevil our society can be viewed in

proper perspective.

But my problem is that when I dream up a nev, bigger and
even more alien alien, it promptly takes sick, or gets
itself bashed-up in a space accident, and it then becomes &
problem for Sector Gemeral, which is just down the road.

Terrible, isn't it? But don't worry, this is the last page.
It only remains for me to thank the convention committes for
inviting me to be a Guest of Homour in - it took
them fifteen ysars to recover from last time - and to thank
all of you for listening. If you have any questions,
serious, medical, 1, even t4 1
shall try to answer them.

Thank you.
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NEWS...compiled by Dave Hodson.

Howard Chaykin, creator of American Flagg, is to
update the Walter Gibson created '30's pulp anti-
hero The Shadow for DC Comics. Most of the other
Flagg staff will also work on the book. after this
will be a graphic novel for Marvel featuring Nick
Fury and Wolverine provisionally titled 'Th
Scorpion Connection' and the first of three 48 2
page graphic novels for First Comics called 'Times
+++Matt Wagner of Mage fame is to do a four part
{-series for DC based upon Jack Kirby creation
ie Demon. +++ Steve Gerber, e an-Thing writer
at Marvel and creator of early se ies comics
ndos favourite Howard the Duck is bc write a
ur part mini-series featuring The Spectre for
+44 Barry Windsor-Smith, the original Conan
comic artist, is to draw another issue of the Xs
Men, nusber 205. +++ Will Eisner's colour Spirit
comic has reverted to black and white with issue
12 and had its cover price dropped by $1.00
(about 70p). December sees the release of a new
album of Eisner's work entitled Big City, this
is reprints of the strips that have been running in
the Spirit Magazine and Eisner's Quarterly looking
at life in a large American city. It will cost
about £8.95. +++ John Byrne, the artist who aided
writer Chris Claremont in making the X-Men the most
popular comic of all time, is to write and draw
the classic comics character Superman for DC as
of July 1986, +++ Love and Rockets numbers 1 and 2
are to be released as a square bound Graphic Novel
in January 1986, there will be a hard-back limited
edition. +++ Following on from the recently released
Rocketeer graphic novel is a six issue series from
Eclipse comic ave Stevens continues to write
and draw the strip. ++#+ A fifth collection of
Eloom County newspaper strips is released in Decea-
ber of this year. +++ DC are to release a comic in
aid of famine relief to be titled 'A Song of Pain
and Sorrow!. 441 Folloving on from the Elric comic,
First are to release c upon other in-
aergations of Nooraockis sur ha The first
is Havkmoon and the cover to is, s re-
produced to the right of this cotumn. ser Heavy
Motal magazine goes quarterly as of January 1986,
although the will be a higher page count per issue.
It will no longer feature continuing strips or
review sections. +++ Marvel have cancelled Epic
Illustrated. +++ Timespirits has been cancelled by
Marvels Epic Comics line, as has Astec Ace by
Eclipse. +++ Upcoming DC graphic novels include
"Demon with a Glass Hand' by Harlan Ellison and
adaptions of novels by Ray Bradbury and Robert
Silverberg. +++ A role-playing game based on the
2000AD character Judge Dredd has just been rel
it is accompanied by lead figurines of Dredd hinself
and psi-Judge Anderson. +++ A new 2000AD monthly
comic produced for the States features Alan Woore's
Skizz. +++ The Hernandez brothers have left Mister X
and nusber 5 is drawn by Klaus Schonefeld.+++ Alan
Moore has just finished writing a Batman graphic
novel to be illustr by Brian Bolland. Moore and
artist David Lloyd have received contracts from DC
for V for Vendette, to be reprinted and eventually
continued from the strips that originally appeared in
the British anthology comic Warrior.

by
a

MINI REVIEWS SECTION...

Mister X # 5: The story continues to
snake around getting constantly more
complicated. Note quite in the
American Flagg league of convolution
but close. Writer Dean Motter

trying to tie the book in with other
Vortex comics hence the app

of Kelvin Mace in this 4

Mechanics # 3: The final part of
Love and the Rocket d
colour from the extr
find Love and Rockets # 2. Jaime's
new splash page for this segment is
printed above. The Hernandez brothers
are similar to Eisner in that their
saterial transcendes the need for
colouring and, in some cases, dis-
tracts from the fine srtwork.

Cerebus the Aardvark #'s 77 & 78:
Dave Sim continues to develope past
his original Barry Smith influenced
art style. Story-wise he seems to be
floundering about a bit in the wake
of the mammoth 'high Soceity', both
of these issues only take about 45
seconds to read due to an extreme
lack of dialogue but in relation to
the proceding stories take about an
hour to think about. Cerebus Jam
should be out this side of Christmas.
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I enjoyed Beccon '85 immensely, regarding it as
a highlight of my summer, but equally I must be
honest and say that the organised event actually
contributed very little to this in comparison
with the pleasure of spending time with a group
of friends in relatively pleasant and comfort-
able surroundings. I might as easily have been
at Novacon or Albacon for all the impact that
Beccon had upon me. As a convention I found it
competently organised but, on the whole, remark-
ably unimaginative as if the committee, having
hit upon a winning formula, were willing to
8tick by it without any alteration. A1l weekend
I was plagued by a curious feeling of deja-vu,
not simply attributable to it being the same
hotel, the same familar faces, and checking my
1983 programme book later, I was only mildly sur-
prised to find that the 1985 programme was al-
most identical to its predecessor. given the
transposition of a game and panel here and there,
and the similar subject matter in panels two
years apart, in which case it puzzles me that the
committee has taken two years to organise what
amounts to the same convention, with little
evidence of fresh creative input, an influx of
new or original ideas, at the very least a novel
approach to hoary programme standards. Beccon is
acknowledged to be a well-organised con, held
only biannually in order to give ample attention
to the details, but I would agree that the
smoothest run con of all is of no use at all, no
matter how well the programme runs to time, no
matter how few technical hitches occur, if the
programme offered is basically dull, unadventur-
ous and available at any number of other convent-
ions. Whilst I don't deny that lots of hard work
may have gone into individual items this is
wasted if all it achieves nothing but to keep a
group speculating the meaning of an item title
without feeling the slightest inclination to
actually see it.

Presumably the creative input must be regarded
as embodied by the production of Spock in
Manacles, apparantly a roaring success from all
I heard. I didn't go, mainly because I was al-
ready very tired of the way in which the whole
convention was starting to revolve around this
one item, even to rumours, so far unconfirmed.
that some people had come specifically for this
and nothing else, which is not something a con
should be proud of. And anyway, by Sunday I was
half convinced I'd seen it already, I'd been
bombarded by, and thus become accustomed to, the
sight of the cast trailing to and fro from end-
less dress rehearsals. They worked really hard,
that lot - the organisation was again superb -
but I wonder how much spontaneity was lost in
the endless grind for perfection. Spontaneity is
something that Beccon lacks, with even the
charades organised into a programme event instead
of being conducted in corners of the bar and
other inconvenient places, half the fun as I
used to understand it, and Beccon is surely the
only con where all mealtimes are programmed into
the schedule. Luckily there was a sufficiency of
birthdays and anniversaries to be celebrated for
those of us who like our fun a little more
impromptu.

Despite this it cannot be denied that Beccon
works, and I'd be the first to admit that it
does. Its most loyal followers are vociferous in
their praise and will hear no word against it,

witness the person who seemed ready to flatten
me when I voiced dissatisfaction recently. Vhat
Beccon does succeed in is achieving that elusive
relaxed and informal atmosphere so many cons
strive for, and too frequently fail to find,
except that Beccon seems to manage it more by
accident, though the intention is undoubtedly
built into the Beccon charter. 'Informality -
that's an order' it said in the 1983 progranme
book, a joke I think, but perilously near the
truth, despite which people relax, get on with
enjoying themselves whilst the committee get on
with the organising of the con. It's a pity

they couldn't have done something about the
food, however, which underlines the problems of
having a con in a hotel which is miles from
shops or restaurants. For a con run by a comm-
ittee renouned for its love of good food, to the
extent of producing its own cook book, what was
on offer during the weekend was a disgrace -
inedible. The cheap food downstairs, for which
we paid grossly inflated prices, was mostly
overcooked and not to be faced on a weak stomach,
whilst for those who could afford the hotel res-
taurant there was the small problem of the hotel
restaurant manager who seemed more inclined to
committ financial suicide rather than let in .
members of the con, bearing in mind that many of
them were hotel residents. In the normal way, we
would have headed for the nearest takeaway, but
as the hotel is inconveniently situated in the‘
middle of an industrial estate some way from the
town centre, and Basildon is not exactly over-
burdened with eating places anyway, it was star-
vation or indigestion. This is simply not good
enough. We should not be held to ransom by
hunger and forced to eat such culinary horrors
at such appalling physical and financial co;t.
It is frankly intolerable. Perhaps the committee
should start working on the menu for next time
now.

Which brings me to the Beccon bid for the 1987
Fastercon. At a risk of repeating Pan Wells'
comments on Albacon I have to ask whether Beccon
is in a position to make the bid. At present it's
a convivial but undemanding little summer con-
vention, and with 300 attendees it's comfortable,
no one complaining about programming dgficiences
as they're quite capable of paking their own
amusement, but an Eastercon is altogether a diff-
erent proposition, with a much greater number.of
people, ranging from the most specialised media
fan to the most fannish fanzine fan, and it is
going to take much more than the usual Beccon
programme to keep such a diversity of tastes
happy, especially those who rely on a constant
flow of organised entertainment to keep them
occupied. On their present showing Beccon will
have to work hard to convince me that they can
do it, though I very much hope that they can
succeed in that.

A standard Beccon has but one stream of pro-
gramming with nothing in the way of extras, and
1 wonder whether they will be able to expand
what is basically a diet of silly games into a
multi-tracked programme designed to appeal to
everyone, and including all those vital trimm-
ings like video shows and a disco, indeed )
whether they have the creative expertise to do
this, given the fact that the convention pool
shows a remarkable homogeneity of taste in
creaky films, bad SF and puns, something of
limited appeal even to 300 people let alone
perhaps 1500. Obviously they will have to em-
ploy outside essistance, and they are a}ready
doing so one hopes, in order to revitalise an
apparently stale committee, and to create an
attractive and viable Eastercon bid, though thr
there is no other bid as yet, and to compete
with the Worldcon later that year. And given
that they are planning this con for another out-
of -town site, I hope that they liaise with the
caterers well in advance. I am not at all happy
with this iacea of cons, especially one as large
as the Eastercon, being held in isolated @ocat—
jons. I accept that a body of opinion believes
that the con should fill all one's needs for the
weekend but materially and spiritually it so
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n't and I, for one, would welcone

ortunity to get away for awhile withou
undertaking uynAjar expedition to find civilis-
ation. BR will be laughing if Beccon gets this
bid.

Boccon will succeed - it alvays does
ettty b, sl ot~ L2 T A
ence, relying on 2 oonedinis Juck and the good-
vill of those involved. I'd hate to see this
proved otherwise simply because they are thinking
too big without the appropriste resources, and
very much look forward to them proving me wrong
about the r,uurcon. though I promise not to say
Ttold you so' should I be proved right. You see,
T do 1like Beccon, I'll probably even sign up for
the Eastercon. but I can't help the fact that
the con itself do little for me, though I love

the atmosphere.

frequently do

Maureen Porter

Fifteen

Since becoming seriously involved in all this
fannish stuff, which was only in April of this
year, I've been to four conventions of which
Novacon was the latest. All around me people
vere criticising the organisation of the con and
various other thing on the whole seemed to
be enjoying themsel: a’collective frame of
mind similar to tl f Beccon seemed to exist -
regardless of what's happening around us let's
just enjoy ourselves seemed to be the unwritten
lav.

Despite a multitude of problems, and in soms
cases then, Novacon vas hugely enjoy-
Mo, Tave for example the fan room item

fendom cyclic - or just sick?'; despite e non-
appearence of Pete Weston to defend the state-
ment on which this item was based and the fact
that everyone else on the panel disagreed with
it, an extremely interesting talk took place.
Inmediately following this were John and Eve who,
together with Jim Barker, told us of their ad-
ventures in Australia and Sweden respectively.

A pity this last item wasn't better attended as
more than one extremely funny story came out and
John was determined to do his Australian geo-
lete with corked hat of Hong
oth guests of honeur - Jim
White and Dave Langford e interesting and,
at times, hilarious speeches although Dave found
himself upstaged at the awards ceremony by Nova-
con Chairman Phill Probert's clearly stage-man-
aged 'wobbly

the wake of all the problems experienced at
this years Novacon much mud-slinging seems to be
brewing in the Birmingham SF Group Newsletter
o oinided viewa! of the con will probably
Start springing up all over the place. Tha two
committee members that made this a really enjoy-
able con for me were Martin Tudor and Tony Berry,
Mertin ended up trudging the hotel all through
the night after fool stole a |ilt rrn.a
menu from onme of the 1ifts and
kind of security patrol and Tony g O
room which, one got tne impression, would have
been notable if he'd received a little more
help from other nourc-

7

Dave Hodson
CONVENTIONS.

MEXICON II. 7 - 9 February 1986.
r—oyll Angus Hotel, Birminghas. Attending member
ship costs £9 - write to Pam Wells, 24a Beech
Road, London, N11 2DA.

ALEACDI III. 28 - 31 March 1986
iritish Annual Science Fictlen Convent-
Xon to be held at the Central Hotel, Glasgow.

GoH Joe Haldeman, FGoH John Jarrold. Attending
membership costs £9 up to 1/3/86 and £12 there-
after. Write to Albacon III, c/o Vince Docherty,
20 Hillington Gardens, Glasgow, G52 1PR.

NOVACON 16.

Bookings are already being taken for the 1986
Novacon to be he the De Vere Hote.
Coventry. Huiberihip is £8 - write to Grahas
Poole, 86 Berwood Farm Road, Wylde Green.
Sutton Coldfisld, Vest Midlands, B72 1AG

CONSPIRACY '87. 27 August - 2 September 1987.

e 45th World Science Fiction Convention to
be held at Metropole Hotel and Conference
Centre, Brighton. UK Professional GoH - Doris
Lessing, Alfred Bester. FGoH - Joyce and Ken
Slater. Special Fan GoH - Dave Langford.
Write to 28 Duckett Road, London, N4 1BN for
further information.

WORLDCON BIDS.

ST. LOUIS IN '88.

5 proposed guests of honour, the names to be

announced at ConFederation.

§5 Fre-supporting mesbership gets you a periodic
0| s newsletter and a matching reduction

e mbership if you vote in the site selection

at the '86 Uorldcun and St. Louis wins the bid.

Contact: St, Louis in '88 Worldcon Bid, PO Box

1958, St. Louis, MO 63188, USA.

BOSTON IN 1989.
VAt Toaahialots to have sore: than 200 years of

convention runni: perience between them.
$3 pre-supporting n-b-r.hxp. $3 for 4 issues of
The Mad 3 Party frogress report, $6 pre-opposing
membership and $7 for a Cheshire Cat T-Shirt

(the official bid 1o -nsrt)

Contact: BOSTON IN '89, PO Box L6 MIT Branch
Station, Cambridge, MA 02139,

THE NETHERLANDS IN 1990.
Tnother Burapesnih uropean oeiangi 5.t offing. Pre-
supporting m nharlhlp is £, and should be sent
to Colin Fine

¥## The MEMBERS' NOTICEBOARD is a free
advortising service for all BSFA members who
wish to se xchange or buy items or info,
nake contasts, publicise fanwish evence on
ventures, etc. Just send your advertisement to
the editor via the editorial address...

Wanted: Paperbacks by Ellison, Asprin, Paxson,
Lynn Abbey, Sheckley, Shaw, Joanna Russ, Andrew
J Offutt. Please inform me of titles/contents.
sonable prica ple- e. Also P/back Dangerous
v:-iona ed by E.

Kevin McVeigh, 37 Firs Road, Milnthorpe,
Cumbria.

Wanted: Flying Buffalo's Nuclear War, CHEAP.
Kevin Chettle, International House, Brookhill
Road, Woolwich, London, SE18 6éRZ.

Wanted: April 1985 edition of OMNI in mint or
near mint condition. For sale: Ringworld role-
playing game in excellent condition (never

Gsed) Plus Ringworld Companton (agaitionei info)
£20 Stephen Ealey, 9 Glasven Road, Northwood,
Kirkby, Merseyside, L33 6U.

¥anted Urgently: Copy of short story "Double
Summer Til m New Writings in SF 29. Will buy
or borrow hc/pb. "Cherry Wildor, 19 Egelsbacher
Str, 6070 Langen/Hessen, West Gerzany.

For Sale: Books by Cherryh, Ellison, Priest, Siza
Zelazny. All in excellent condition, hardcover
gditions, For list, urits enclosing 'SSAE to Jokn

eters, 299 Southway Drive, Southway, Plymoutk,
Devon. PL6 SQN.
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PHENOMENA by PHENOMENA. (Bronze Records PM 1)

Reviewed by Kevin McVeigh.

I'w not sure which I should be writing this for -
MATRIX or NEW MUSICAL EXPRESS. Anyway, for the unen-
lightened amoungst you, Phenomena marks the return of
a 1970's dinosaur (no, it's not the new Deep Purple
LP); the 'concept' album.

Behind this project is producer/writer Tom Galley.
Basically the story is the same old one of a mad
scientist whose experiment goes terribly wrong; a girl
is trapped in a coma, and her father (who will prob-
ably be changed into her lover should this ever be-
come a film) must enter THE machine which apparantly
uses psychic energies in an attempt to create & tele-
pathic communication device. In order to rescue her? -
& bit thin plot wise... The music is supposed to re-
present his adventures and the phantom creatures he
encounters in the imaginary world created by the machine.

Included with the record is a 12-page booklet outlining the story and containing the
lyrics to the songs. A painting accompanies each song and details of the musicians in-
volved are also included. The latter includes such heavy metal luminaries as Glenn Hughes,
Cozy Powell, John Thomas and Whitesnake members Don Airey, Neil Murray and Mel Galley. As
you would expect of this Phenomena is a heavy rock album along the lines of Budgie,
Whitesnake and Hughes-Thrall with an American edge (or lack of same depending upon your
point of view). If you like this type of music then Phenomena is an album worth dipping
into your pocket for, however the production lets the album down and in terms of a con-
cept it is miles behind something like Robert Calvert's Captain Lockheed and the Star-
fighters. The strange thing is that one gets the feeling that the album should be liked
more than it actually can be. Even if you don't like heavy rock and wouldn't buy such an
album find someone who does and would and give it a
listen. Unfortunately there is little chance of
anything like this getting airplay on daytime
radio, which is a shame as 'Still the Night!,
'Dance with the Devil' end 'Pheonix Rising'

would probably benefit from it.

As for the artwork,which is by Ian Lowe,
'Dance with the Devil', 'Believe' an
'Kiss of Fire' stand out in particular
as far as my inexpert eye is concerned.
From what I hesr either a film or video
is planned as a spin-off from the
Phenomena concept, and the release,
in poster form, of several of the
paintings is likely at some point.
This of course depends upon the
commercial success of the album.

The big but comes with the consider-
ation of the SF/Fantasy aspect of
the project; for instance 'Kiss of
Fire' is about vampires, 'Dance
with the Devil! is about possession
and 'Phoenix Rising' deals with
Spontaneous Human Combustion. It is
supposed to be a fantasy/SF concept
album but could, just as easily, be
a collection of songs without a
central theme - much like anyWham!
album. 'Dance with the Devil' is
especially guilty of this lack of
intended direction. Indeed, much of
Alice Cooper's material and odd bits
and pieces by the likes of Rainbow,
Led Zeppelin and Deep Purple work
far better as fantasy than Phenomena.

This is an example of rock dabbling
in SF/fantasy and failing to fuse the
two media. It really is doubtful if

it ever can be done, many have tried.

If you want a reasonable rock album then
try this, if you want SF on records
played to music - try DEVO, they did it
unintentionally...
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WEDNESDAY 13th November 1985 at
The ICA, The Mall, London.

Reviewed by Dave Hodson.

This is the sort of event I would
usually not even consider attend-
ing; there is usually far too much
t air being spouted and a piti-
ul lack of common sense and this
seemed to be running true to form
for the first half-hour. Chris

e
& Priest, as marvellous writer as
I IH “][! —_— e is, waffled on about nought

. very much, Nick Austin. said just

as little but managed to be a lit-
e 1 e et o ety 0 bt o e by <
e e ot SRUAR AL, o o oy, CHRETOPWER PRVEET s tle less verbose about it, Brian
e S o et et b vt T At awet g domdmts 18188 oTached & few funnies wiich
n
T e e T P F St e

ings a little bit, and chairzan
Peter Nichols asked a few over
long and inane questions.

d1dn't feel the least bit guilty about being the first person to get up in the middle of all
this to go to the loo, but when Dave Pringle took the stage and starting getting asked to
justify inclusions and omissions from the list things got & wee bit more interesting - "W
are there no Asimov's or Vogt's?" was one question, "Don*t you feel that the list is a bit
too British orientated?" was another.

T guess the word interesting would best sum up the discussion; nothing of earth-shattering
izportance emerged, there wasn't even one heated difference of opinion. Everything just meand-
ered along. Of course, outside in the bar afterwards things did liven up & bit; I had a long
conversation with Chris Priest and Asimov's contributor Jennifer Swift about William Gibson
and Chris was in his element taunting me with the knowledge that he had a couple of proof
copies of Gibson's new novel that he wasn't going to lend out for love nor money. Pringle
seemed quite pleased that everyone thought Interzone had got more interesting with the last
few issues and Josephine Saxton seemed to be the 1life and soul of the party on the next

table. Oh well, at least I got a few drinks out of it, I certainly didn't learn anything new
about Science Fiction...

LADYHAWKE. Directed by Richard Donner, starring Rutger Hauer, Michelle Pfeiffer and Matthew
Broderick. Reviewed by someone who doesn't put their name at the top of the sheet.

As I settled back into my seat for the beginning of this film, I must confess to have had
high hopes of seeing a class fantasy production. I knew that special effects had been spurned
in favour of an attempt to create atmosphere with more traditional techniques. I was aware
that the film featured two rising Hollywood stars, Matthew Broderick and Kichelle Pfeiffer,
in addition to trusted character actors like Leo McKern (better known as Rumpole of the
Bailey). I am also aware that two hours later I came out of the cinema dissatisfied - why?
I'm still not sure.

The basic premise of Ladyhawke is simple, and has a certain charm, although the emotions cap-
tured on film rarely convey the desparate situation implied by the posters and radio hype.
The Bishop of Aquila becomes obsessed with a young woman who, in turn, is in love with Navarre,
the Captain of the Guard. In his jealousy, the Bishop curses the lovers to be forever apart,
yet together - during the day Isabeau is & hawk, whilst at night Navarre is transforwed into
a black wolf. As directed by Richard Donner, the film tries to be evocative (one critic used
the term 'elegiac'), with the wildlife and scenic photography particularly well executed.

re we begin to approach what I believe is the basic problem with the film. Donner has
tried too hard to escape from the effects dominated world of Superman, and has reached the
other extreme where a lack of the far tic makes the su natural curse seem out of place in
an otherwise normal world. The near incessant use of coloured filters caunot alone evoke the
atmosphers where unnatural occurances mey be accepted as a reasonable part of the world,

an atmosphere that I find exemplified in better tellings of the Arthurian legends.

To return to the plot, the bulk of the film consists of Navarre's preparations for the
Bishop's murder, to which end he enlists the help of a young thdef (Broderick) who has
escaped from Aquila's dungeons. The thief provides some light relief, in addition to inter-
vals of nesr narrative, through his monologues with the Almighty, a device that I found the
zajor failing of the film. Meanwhile, the Bishop, fearing for his life, makes various att-
eapts to have Navarre killed. I shall maske no reference to the rest of the plot (such as it
1) as it draws to & conclussion that must have been apparant to most of the audience some
time in sdvance (especially to those familiar with Mark Twain or Bing Crosby). *

Despite my criticisms, I enjoyed the film. It had worthy cbjectives, and did not bow to the
current trends towards without characterisation or, in particular, atmosphere. Neither can
I really criticise any of the performers, although we saw to little of Pfeiffer and not
enough depth from Broderick or Hauer. No, my dissatisfaction lies in a feeling that in pro-
ducing & competent film, a chance was missed for a great . I note in passing that the
book ends slightly differently from the film, and, in view, captures the desired atmos-
phere better - this perhaps illustrates the understanding Joan Vinge has of fantasy com-
pared to Richard Donner. Nevertheless, if you get a e, see this film before the torrent
of schoolkid heroes hits us in Explorers, iierd Science et al.
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Numbers 1 and 2.

Released July and October
1985, priced 45p and 50p
respectively.

XPIED

Reviewed by Dave Hodson.

That was the question put to me by & friend upon seeing
that Shock Xpress 2 had been published. Issue 1 had con-
tained material like 'Thrilling to Drilling', an article
about film director Abel Ferrara who made that epic of
good.taste 'Driller Killer'; 'Torn Free', sub-titled the'
Ilsa story and about a series of films in the mid-seven-
ties with titles like 'Ilsa, She-wolf of the SS', and
'Tlsa, Harem keeper of the 0il Sheiks'; and reviews of
£ilms like 'Worm Eaters' and ' Incredibly Strange
Creatures who stopped living and became Mixed-up Zombies'

I had somehow realised after reading issue 1 that I was
not going to appreciate this publication but, like a
fool, I wasted 50p on issue 2 just to confirm the sus-
picion and was greeted with more of the same - a Wes
Craven interview, a review of 'Nightmare on Elm Street',
an article called 'The Fifty Most Boring Films of all
Time' which would have been better titled 'Most Boring
Gory Films', and verious film reviews. Now, when it comes
to the quality of writing I have no complaints,

people involved include Dave Reeder (ex- editor of Halls
of Horror), Stepen Jones (BFS highlight and co- editor

of Fantasy Tales), Kim Newman, Neil Gaimen, and Stefan
Jaworzyn, so there really are no worrie bu
do they want to waste their talents on such tastel
Baterial; why waste all that energy on producing & very
handsome magazine when the subject matter is garbage.

I, along with many other people, feel that these films
insult my intslligence; do the editors and contributors
to Shock Xpress not feel the same? I'w not going to
bother with issue 3.

Hothique

20th Anniversary Issue

Reviewed by Dave Hodson.

This is the anniversary issue
of a magazine from the sixties,
co- produced with the British
Fantasy Society. The same pub-
lishers in the sixties also
produced Stardock, an SF mag-
azine, before vanishing due to
lack of money. The man respons-
ible for bringing Gothique back
from the grave for one issue is
Stan Nicholls, ex- mansger of
Forbidden Planet, and he has
pulled together some nice meter-
al.

Included herein are a previously
unpublished Lon Chaney interview
from 1969 by Alan White, an art-
icle called 2005 in which Ramsey
Campbell, Martin Lock and David
Sutton look at what horror fict-
ion may be like in twenty years
time, and another titled Certain
Disturbing Tendencies in which
Ernest Harris airs some personal
views about current trends in
horror movies. Fine artwork is
also included from David Griffiths,
Alan Hunter, Moy, Jim Cawthorn,
and Dave Baldock (see below).

A fine production that concern-
tretes on quality material and
nostalgia as opposed to the blood
and guts of Shock Xpress, it rea-
11y is a shame that the time and
money is not there to produce
Gothigue on a regular basis, al-
though the film society based
around the magazine is supposedly
going quite well.

Gothique is available from Stan
Nicholls, Flat' 2, Allison Court,
43 Perkhill Road, London, N3 2YD.
The price is 60p plus 20p postage
and packing
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INKY FINGERS

As promised a couple of issues ago, I'n goil have
brief look at phtxmn’ ama ,:;!M gu "pit ing nl:
fanzine duplicated.

don’t we?

lcll, we all llll nn pulluﬂng 8 =

Em nlh l.ln M hand then utn your local copyshop.
ose back some time later, "Ll"r noaey and collect yur
End of story?

For wany photocopying to "pub your ish'
toﬂli“fl‘ 'n‘. Il -nll' lorl at of nn u dllN
gererated at produced
Rbotocopying n:lim. llm used special unlhw.
paper lon l"l ended ing of ammonia. The final

an appearance nG grly 'rm ON grey paper am
were uvnully single mu. Yh actors contributed
“to the wmattractive aranc mM zine s
as a consequence did little mm tn the editor. Mo
rase,

nasterpiec

wonder photcopying IM a bad

s and it is only
trostatic znuerl
have been forced to

i a
- mainly from Japan -
change,

At this poiat T west cosfess to findiag the inmer urkn’s
|| nu |? process sosethisg of a Iyl!(f‘

t follows will be rather vague. Still for lhl
lt I wrll here's my understanding of the principles.

At the heart of the machi a polished metal
which carries an clx(rnhu: charge on its surface.
inage from your carefully prepared master is then used to
dran to form a corr ing electrostatic
“picture’ - exactly how this wisor miracle is achieved 1
am not clear but let's assume it has been done. Now all
you have to do is spray the drus with black "toner® powder
and roll thi nlln our Hey presto! a photocopy of
the ur:unl ntil you rub your hngor across tin

rur copy :-n off. So befor lea
he maching r: 'hnf‘ mn kits w tk
page and fuses lup on I

Vell if you believe
nbey u\ thu

cylinder

that lot yoa'll believe anything!

n h rocess in a clearer way?
stop you from using
is the cost.

However r s
nhutunphr. IIA! Im stop its use

Let's look at a typical zine of uy 12 sides, which is aot
exactly large, and apnl 100 copies, which is
fairly average by fan; st IP‘I. lhll, 2 mu list I
aguired from a local h, l(rut cuy shop this would cost
you £36, Mot whnhrly ch m u mum ml
you've rl to_collate and E l and don't
mm he £12 postage hll. lx nybndy ny hat being a
fanzine editor was a cheap hobby?

At this st.
ENIAY

atteation to a firs called
Non-commercial rates® list has
come my way from a nember of sources recently, This
company have set out !nﬂhull‘ to cater to limited
circulation es, comics and Society Newsletters.
Their full lis! services is far too long for me to
repeat here but I‘ way of an example m prm for the
above fanzine would be £19.73 pln and packing.
lxlnln 1 suggest
nnr 1is to say who seat you.

hur address is:

ENIAY, 17 LANGBANK AVENUE, RISE PARK, NOTTINGHAN NG5 S5BU

As a parting shot let me suggest ome way to cat
l;mg” (lzl postage) bill in half, Reduce the pnll’n(:

and have it copied on M sheets for folding to an AS
booklet.

That's all for now,sext tine round it'll been the turn of
the sost tine homoured hnm |rnllchnn nlln‘ - stencil
duplication,

let we draw your
ICS whose

So 16 u are uhnshl il mlg
and don’

//(,w 1 g

It was nice to see Tom
Jones paying due res-
pect to the excellent
work of John Harvey,
but the options he outlines seem very backward
looking and I wonder why. There seem to be ax
inordinate number of umasnwered questions in the
air these days. Certainly all does not seem as
well as it might be in the state of the assoc-
iation these days. I would never have guessec

that our membership is less than a thousand
(correct me if I am wrong). As & newly recruited
pair of hands on the Vector team I still cannot
see what if any purpose the Association has in
wanting the publications to physically look bet-
ter than they do. In terms of production qual-
ity (I leave literary quality for wiser heads to
judge) Vector has moved away from Matrix and PI.
Mr. Jones may disapprove of this but if it makes
it easier to read and presents a more professional
face to the world how can it be bad? Personally

I get a little tired of sheets of paper in the
mailing covered in filled in o's and e's. Perhaps
this is what fannish publications are supposed

to look like; but I am mot a fannish type, at
least not in the usual sense, and fran 1 have
not the time or patience to wade through that

form of presentation just to glean nuggets from
beneath. I am simply an SF fan who would like,
every two months, to receive a package that is
neat and clean, where the effort to produce does
not hamper that which has been produced. I am

sure duplicated, edge-stapled zines are the

Real Thing but I am afraid I lost interest

long ago. Matter of choice I suppose. I choose

to be happier receiving magazines that look like
Vector; others may choose Matrix (even on its

less wonderful days) and that is fair enough. I
would be happy to let Vector revert to its old
format if that is what members desire. The prob-
lem is,to make slick publications tha: get not-
iced and have influence takes a lot uf effort -
to sell them involves more effort and aggressiv
marketing as well. If there is a limited market
for Vector why does Foundation (eruditi as
well) continue merrily on its way? If Vector
failed before as Mr. Jones says, was it the mag-
azine or the methods that were used to sell it
that were at fault? Our ambitions should either
remain minor and produce all publications on a
correspondingly minor scale, or the entire pack-
age must be recast in a more professio

meaning & consistant and competitive 1
& thorough and determined campaign to
other words a corporate plan, and I wi
that when I see it! It really is point
ing to do better in bits. I would ratk
membership fee and buy a good book (half a
these days?).

Hussain Mohamed
41 Fontenoy Road
London SW12 9LX.

*s% The real shame of the matter is that
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a lot people seem to bave found
niches within the BSFA the 81 the Vector
tean - Paul Kincaid, Dave B-rnu. Hussain
and Ann Morris - are doin, ful joby
Andy Sawyer tting to .rﬂ.pl with PI lnd
helping me enormously by sending huge wads
news items regarding new books whieh, -nud
to the gossip I pick up at Forbidden Planet,
hes meant a big improvement in book news and
we have had 4 nppu«:-uon- to do Focus. We've
also got more 1 people 1nvoxud
than I've svar it snatn 1 ¥ard,

o is a fr ! u t/illustr tor and
Fiiie ks seeks ng skills that we can utilise,
Ann Morris, and Phil Knight. The nucleus for
sozething really exciting is there, and when
allied to offers of help from the likes of
Bernard Smith who, love him or hate him, is
well-gualified to help after two years of
adzinistrating and editing the main publicat-
ion of C undu \lorklhcp. it really is now
or nev rs the one from Ken Lake
a couple or u ues b-ck are no help at all
&s all they do is blur the central issues and
losing the likes of Dorothy Davies is nothing
to sourn over.

their

Something else thl‘ th. wembershi
should think upon Tt of leoya do
they require of asrA pnblicntion 've tried
to introduce a couple of columns that have
besn greeted with vitriols if we try to push
the BSFA to the outside worid things like
cosics an 8 must be embraced - it need
only b- on. pag 1ling - in order to

r ip a
t

whole

Honly lplnnlng‘of{ ots

Interzone or Cassandra
the mq Iborlhip fnubuupzun- s such) a:
part of their mailings.
sorts of

If we go for these
ct we can make approximately

readership - we charge far too low a rate at
the moment - and raise the membership rate
to something that will at least cover a
proportion of the effort involved in Produe.
ing the magezines. Of course we can only in-
stigate such changes with the backing of the
sembership so maybe a few more of you ought
to consider attending the AGH at Albacon
next Easter - if you're not willing to at
least do that (you never know, you might
gyen enfoy youraelves at the Gonvention)
then you've no to moan about the state
of ths Association

Ken Lake
115 Monkhouse Ave
London E17 B8AY,

pr
hn Harvey's APOLOGY
on the front page of ll61. John and Eve have
nothing to apologise for, and as Tom A, Jones
indicates in his

we
re than I'm
sure we - singly or collectively - can ever
repay.

Having nm that, let's figure out just what
we can repay. We sent fecon - and
now we expect tho

odr trip, not |
had Eve's superb t: ion of Bob Shaw's
GoH speach there. Thate P eve vill tan
you, pert of being a fan.

Maybe; but there are fen
gersonally know of mon
slves to the BSFA
couple,

thi
tine vl dlln well

and fon, and 1
d.vo?..d
33 i Fesiom i gene

think it's long
them something

Surely there are funds svaileble, surely thers
=rs weird fannish conventions capable of cop-
ing with this? If not, Bov about o touuy new
VEIFUND? I reckon

nt
a ly att: aative it nick (a0, not
Tike orm) hativit] enanis nefall i contrib-

ute to the Harvey's overheads and show our
appreciation of their sterling devotion to
fandon?

¥8s The people responsible for that crass lack
of sensitivity were pone other than John and
Eve themselves - open mouth, insert foot -
other than that I couldn't agree more than v
the sentiments of your letter. Unfortunately,
the people who would most argue sgainst every-
thing you say are John and Ev

shame though that in amoungst all the griping
ters there weren't a few that just said
wasn't that & nicely printed issue of Matrix/PI/
Vector/Focus that was now and again - funny how
little things like appreciation make difficult
times easier to bear...

HA)!P Bernuri Smith, who voiced concern about

jon in which the Association could

nnd nnlr going if the membership takes

everything Tom Jones said in his letter in the

last Matrix as 'gospel'; Peter Ellis, who kas

fust rejoined the SSPA after several'years avey
and

that not s lot has changed; David (S.
Garnett, who

e ot Seanss h 11, asking what went
wrong - usual things; nev job, bab
self repair job om the typewriter
Bev vera-processor for t
to your last peragraph, ve had s 71b 1i
on November ung her Elizabe
Beneatet 5. wey things
going with the magazine yv. | Margaret el
o Eontirned suspicions that bue Thesasson
essentially left with no halp from her ex-co-
editor on Focus and also praised John and Eve;
Phil Nichols, no I can't promise that I won't
foul-up on an issue of Matrix again and anyone
that demands such a promise obviously has no
conmittments outside of themselves and thus is
living in cloud cockoo land; John Fraser, ex-
ct a personal reply in the post; Steven Tew,
Rteresting letter but schoing others sentiment
Jaek D. Stephen, who goes through BSFA mailings
with a fine tooth comb looking for grammatic
cock-ups and criticises two neologisms without
fully comprenending why they are used; Trevor
Jones, I'm trying to get a chart of paperback
seles from specialist shops together; and Phil
Spencer; who falks from experience with the
Tolkien Society and the BFS when examining the
problems of the BSFA.

I’ll have a

Alright, a tesk for all you m AngEg and gripers
out there (and all the other 90%
of yau)l write in and tell us
direction the BSFA should be
and re-read my editorial, re-read Hussain's
letter and my reply, telephone me if you want
to (01-801 4574), but talk to us. Tell us what
you think a fair membership fee would be, what
would you want to get for nr- and I sean
exactly (ie. How many mailing year, how msn
lectors/PIs/etc?, special al'!‘erl - hov and
WHAT DO YOU WANT?

ctly vhat

I apologise in sdvance if anyone feels I've
taken an overly caustic tone on this letters

ge. lack of sleep and & sick son have made me
Jus wee bit ratty, but then sgain maybe you
should also tell me whether I should stop try
to take things softly, softly and be more
agressive every issue - that would help s well.

e o

whet

sbout a few of
do-it-your-

¢ pext issue). In reply

T
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ELTZPOBETH
SOUREBUT

There were eight entrants for the M60
competition. Things are looking up. You
folks had better hurry and join in before

this colum gets popular and the chances of
yiming goes dovni Entrants this time were :

K.V.BAILEY, A.P.MILLS, KEV McVEIGH, BRIAN
ROLLS, CHARLES STROSS,  STEVEN TEW, WILLIAM
WALKER and DAVE WOOD. Amongst the novels

brought into_the SF_canon were “Persuasion”,
*Treasure Island®, "The Bible" and the works
of James Herriot, while “Man Plus" was
excluded.

is Steven Trew for
me about “Brideshead

The winner this time
(almost) convincing
Revisited".

in the
ioa
the
who
“scarcely looked human’.... a truly alien
character, obesrving the world from Somevhere
£

"Waugh shove a speculative interest
d

Brideshead is, of ocowrss, a space/time
machine, ite rooms trans) to other times
laces. Oxford sits om a time rift,

“atarting the New Year in Autum’...."

Steven will be recefving a £5 book token for
his entry.

Now we come t0.......

illion Year
Crosswordnes

Eish which
xistence of

God. (5)
S Archiviat of Camopus in
or. (7)

ngly together

2 Tovelspesk)’

7. Ccrech SF plapvrighe. (3)
Femle vrlter of Juvenile

30. One of Lord Foul's
Benchaen

)

by 8

THE MATRIX 62 COMPETITION.

It is the year of Our Lord 1889.
streets of London swirls the fog, a yellow
sulphurous blanket, a pea-souper so dense
that it is folding'the fabric. of space  and
tine about feself. “The thickening spirais o of
this almost-1iving smog cent on
hurrying figure of a man, curling tendrils o
gtherness 1ap about him." The rolling cloud
SWirTs faster, creating a vortex, a time
portal opening fnto infinity.  When' the fog
clears, the man {s gone.

Through the

Aboard a starship far away in space and time
warning 1ights begin to blink, loudspeakers
blare:  “Intruder Alert! Intruder Alert!®.
Deep in the hold of the ship, a swirling
yellow cloud s materialising, its
centre the figure of a man. mist
c‘elrs h! shivers inside his Inverness cape

stares about him with piercing,
intenigent eyes:

and at

Flanked by. two securfty guards, the ship's
Science Officer comes racing towards him. As
he sees the tall, thin intruder he skids to a
nalt, and one 'sloping eyebrow twitches.
“Fascinating,” he murmers, staring at the
other's deerstalker.

The two men eye one another in silence for a
moment, and then.......

What happens next? Your task this month {s

to describe for me this momentous meeting.
Send your entries, by the next mailing
deadline please, to:

Elizabeth Sourbut, 8 Pe!!rsﬂe'ld Rise,

Roehampton, London " SW15 4AE

Simon WelKer &
Chris Carne.

o

eritic

, Atheling. As

s)
Equilateral’

(anag.),

vew Sun.
7 Gathering of vigehes. (3)
8. Author. of in-

- Baperor of Meago. (4)
es’ covers and

S0
ic'alternate history

unur.
Mione'" (6
40. !lulblr of Seuron's mazgul
henchaen.

Rero of m Sarssey. (1)
ety’ Tolkien,

K |ublln 3)
 Hugo in 77

‘Profundis’,

)

5 hae hie
5 x for writing
53¢ Ting atcencion to
form of %t
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Zardor %
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