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ALIEN THOUGHTS

BY THE EDITOR

7-31-79 I had been expecting a
call from Hank Stine, editor of GAL-
AXY, asking me to get another book
review colum into the mail to him.
(Yes, yes, with the collaboration
and intrusion of Alter-Ego!), so
when he called yesterday I expected
that request...which didn't come.

We talked---err, he talked---about
other things. I did glean that per-
haps GALAXY is not yet on its prom-
ised bi-monthly schedule.

One thing I've noticed about the
editors of GALAXY---they are all in
my experience (Jim Baen, J.J. Pierce,
Hank Stine) talkers! It is difficult
to get words in edgewise. (It was
easiest with J.J.)

The fault may lie more with me
than them, however, since I am not a
powerful in-person personality and
refuse to get into power-struggles
during conversations. Perhaps (prob-
ably) the high-pressure atmosphere of
New York or big-mag editing in gener-
al requires a strong verbal personal-
ity. Mayhap the quiet introvert is
doomed to obscurity in the big-time
of s-f editing.

I've said many times my personal-
ity is in my fingertips...on the
typewritten page. And I'm not inter-
ested in editing a major science fic-
tion prozine. Too much hassle, too
much drudge reading.

These entries tend to drift. Now
I'm tempted to discuss SFR's future.
Yes, it has a future.

To those who know my cynical, pes-
simistic outlook, that may seem a
contrary statement. If the nation
and probably the world is doomed to
depression and stagnation for umpteen
years, wither SFR? In fact, wither
science fiction?

Science fiction, sometimes com-
bined with fantasy and horror and the
occult, has become a recognized mon-
ey-maker, especially in the film in-
dustry. The space programs of the
USA and Russia have suffused the bas-
ic elements of science fiction
throughout the USA and the industrial-
ized world for a generation. Space
isn't strange anymore. Space tech-
nology isn't weird; it's prosaic,
accepted.

So science fiction is accepted
as 'legitimte' entertainment and
enterprise. With that solid base in
cultural and social acclimatization,
s-f will continue for generations at
its present acceptance level. But
it will rise and fall with the gener-
al economy.

There will probably be cycles
within cycles---sword and sorcery may
flourish in the movies before long...
and hard s-f may languish... But the
genre as a whole is part of the pub-
lishing-entertainment territory now,
and will not fade away.

The future of SFR is linked, ob-
viously to my future. And I expect
to survive with SFR through at least
another four years, as a quarterly.

The worst-case scenario is a
terrible world-wide depression
brought on by the energy cost crunch
and a subsequent deflation as the
debt structure collapses. S-f
publishing and movie-making would
collapse correspondingly. I could
sink to a few hundred subscribers,
and return to publishing SFR on the
trusty Gestetner mimeo. But that
would permit greater focus on what
little s-f was produced, and an
appreciation of the best of s-f
from the current boom. Buying and
selling and trading of used s-f
would be a big thing.

Life do go on.

The best-case outlook is for
SFR to manage to attract enough new
subscribers to offset those who must
give it up for various reasons.

As the economy declines I'll be
cutting down on the amount of mat-
erial I buy and putting in more of
my own writings. Probably more of
my own science fiction. For in-
stance, I'm thinking very serious-
ly of continuing the ONE IMMDRTAL
MAN saga 1in SFR in novelet seg-
ments, instead of novel lengths.
Because serializing a novel in a
quarterly involves maybe a year,
and readers get pissed at the long
waits. Complete-in-themselves
novelet adventures are more appro-
priate.

I imagine that my personal
journal will also suffer erosion,
and maybe become a victim of the
times as a separate entity. If
that journal sinks to under 200
subbers from the present stable
500, I anticipate merging it (again)
into SFR as a long column as was
"Reports From Alternate Earth 666"
in SFR #25.

All this is speculation, of
course. I love it. I'm a hopeless
predictor and viewer-of-trends. It's
a way of testing my view of reality
against the real thing. And I'm
more and more willing to put my
money where my mouth is.

At present I'm hunkering down
for the long haul; cutting risk and
cutting expenses. I may go back to
newsprint for SFR if the savings are
significant and necessary.

Well, enough of this fun; I've
got to turn my fingers to REG and
the behind-schedule segment of the

~sex-drenched serial, SPLTTING.

# LETTER FROM IRWIN M. PROHLO
POB 92893

Milwaukee, WI
April 30, 1979

53202

'TO YOUR READERS ON THE STATE OF
SF SALES/READERS:

'The market had best realize
where the money (fans) are -- in
the 10-23 year-old range mostly.
The ones who were turned on by STAR
WARS, B.S. GALACTICA, STAR TREK, etc
and are buying the $1.75 and $1.95
cheap-shot mags that rehash old mov-
ie stills and blurb the new movies.

'Yes, Ellison and others want
the respectability of being known
as writers of ''speculative fiction',
not science fiction, (the old buga-
boo about BEM's and space opera)*
and others kow-tow toward the at-
tentions of Academia, while others
attempt to politicalize, socialize
or categorize SF.

'True, SF has gained in ''res-
pectibility' in the past couple
years -- and some fine writing is
being cranked out, reprinted or re-
hashed -- but the few respected
names and the vocal minority can-
not keep the trend going -- it's
the buying public who will deter-
mine that.

'Before I go further about buy-
ing habits, I'd like to address the
older readers who may recall the
first SF they picked up on -- be
it AMAZING STORIES of the 30s, 40s,
50s or 60s; ASTOUNDING of the 30s &
40s; STARTLING STORIES, THRILLING
WONDER, PLANET or even WEIRD TALES,
when Ed Hamilton wrote his space

* Harlan, I seen your letters in

PLANET's Visigraph!



fantasies. Maybe it was Buck Rog-
ers, Flash Gordon or Edgar Rice Bur-
roughs, in the comics, Big Little
Books, or such. But it was that

"'sense of wonder'" -- the thrill of
other worlds (thanks RAP), adven-
ture that held us -- not ponderous

tomes about sociological themes,

or long-winded arguments about
"quality of life" or the future SF,
or New Wave, etc.

'Someone has to tap that mark-
et -- ignoring the sneers and jeers
of the "elite corps'. So-called
hackneyed plots are not that when
you're 12, 14 or 22, reading it for
pleasure or the first time. Where
did Asimov begin? -- AMAZING STOR-
IES... Bradbury -- PLANET ... Poul
Anderson -- space opera in PLANET.
Young writers writing for young
readers.

'We need a few young magazines..
ASIMOV'S SF ADVENTURE may be the
answer. Perhaps AMAZING will re-
vive, or FANTASTIC.

'What do you give your kids to
read? Or someone just getting in-
to it? A few books available here
and there.

'Now, back to buying habits.
I want to take on the publishers --
paperback, on the subject of re-
prints. How can they justify 1.95
reprints that have seen seventeen
or perhaps dozens of editions? Ec-
onomics? Bullshit. They made it
ten times over and could make it
ten times again if they'd put out
dollar editions of Heinlein, ERB,
Van Vogt, etc. Why stand a Hein-
lein juvenile or an ERB against the
glut of all the other books? They
get lost in the crunch. If they
were cheap enough for the 10, 12
or 18 year-old to pick up quick,
they'd sell more. When they lower-
ed the bus fares more people rode,
filling half-empty buses. And when
the entrance fee to the fairs was
lowered, families came. Sure, drek
slips in -- but the public would
soon zero in on the publisher and
stop buying. There were/are some
Laurel Leaf pbs that are 'classics"
and Scholastic puts out SF within
the reach of pre-teens and teen
readers. Put some PLANET covers on
them (!)*

'T haunt the second-hand shops
and SF is the fastest-moving item,
especially at 50¢ or 75¢ or $1.00.
More people are reading as an alter-
nate form of entertainment as oppos-
ed to the expense of going out or
watching formula TV. And buying
second-hand.

* Howls of outraged feminists --

visions of the 50s when I began read

ing SF, when teachers would snatch

(and destroy?) SF mags (no-- read 'em

at home, or in the can.)

'So dust off those old space-
operas, boys, and plug in the Xeno,
Frogeyes -- old Sarge may thud
through the door any day now.'

((Intellectually, I agree with you,
Irwin---juvenile sf with lotsa sense
of wonder is a sure-fire formula;
you get all those new readers, gen-
eration after generation...and you
keep all those older readers who
never tire of it.

((But...I'm of that ever-in-
creasing group who eventually tire
or have tired of the juvenile in
sf, aud want not serious, "mature"
sf full of character and message,
but action, suspense, sense of won-
der AND some sex and realism in
background and foreground and char-
acterization. What of us?))

# LETTER FROM MIKE GIRSDANSKY
77 Carpenter Avenue, #5J

Mt. Kisco, NY 10549
15 May 1979

'] wonder if anyone has comment-
ed on the rather odd handling (I
don't mean hanky-panky) with regard
to Farmer's last volume(s) in the
Riverboat series. In THE DARK DE-
SIGN he explains that what was orig-
inally to be the last book proved
so long that it was infeasible to
print it as one volume.

'This raises two questions:
(1) Oh yeah? Shirer's book on
the Third Reich was unusually thick,
as was Toler's bio of Hitler. (May-
be there's something about Germanic
themes which leads to literary ele-
phantiasis; and (2) If there was
some structural logistic reason why
the final volume couldn't come out
as one, why not bring out the new-
two simultaneously, or at least
close together? Not, as I've heard
rumored, wait until next October.
I, for one, am doomed to spend a
number of months chewing away at
the inside of my cheek in impatience
waiting for the final (?) wrap-up.'

((Phil Farmer obviously changed his
writing style as he wrote the RIV-
ERBOAT saga; he became self-indul-
gent, wordy, and mercenary. When
you've got a hit on your hands
you string it out, milk it, and
dance on the line between too ob-
viously ripping off the readers
and not ripping them off enough.
The editors and publishers are
more often than not the prime
movers in those decisions, with
which the writer usually eagerly
agrees, big bucks dancing in his
mind.

((Now, if I had such a hit
saga going, I, too, would seek the
highest return on my work. That's
the nature of the beast...and the
nature of The Market. Only ideal-
ists and fools (same thing, I guess)
expect otherwise. The reader wants
as much as possible for his money,
and the writer-editor-publisher
want to give as little as possible
for as much as possible. They
meet at the grey area of the "buy"
decision.))

# The GALAXY situation is
still bothering a lot of people
(with good cause). I have a letter
from JIM SANDERSON which arrived
too late for last issue.

July 2, 1979

'After waiting three months
for the issue of GALAXY numbered
Vol.39, No.9, I wrote to S. John
Loscocco (president of Elm, the
company that has taken over GALAXY)
and I received a reply today.

'"Vol.39, No.9 was mailed ap-
proximately two weeks ago and you
should have it by now. Vol.39,
No.10 will be mailed to subscrib-
ers on July 9 and issues after that
should be received within a couple
of weeks of newsstand appearance
(before or after I'm not sure).
All subscriptions have been lengthen-
ed to accomodate the new bi-monthly
publishing schedule."'

Okay, thanks, Jim, for going to
the horse's mouth. I'm rather am-
biguous in my feelings about GALAXY.
On the one hand I'm happy to be do-
ing a colum for it and happy to be
paid in advertising for SFR for each
colum. Some of the success of SFR
is due to the years and years (how
quickly they go!) of ads in GALAXY.

But I've seen the magazine go
through a long decline of quality
and reliability ever since H.L. Gold
left the editor's chair. I suspect
most of the problem has been the
fault of the ownership which I think
milked the magazine to support other,
failing, activities of the corporat-
ion, and who refused to allow the
editors enough money to do their job
at a high level.

But at the same time the subse-
quent editors haven't struck out in
any exciting, bold directions in for-
mat or fiction choice; it's been a
middle-of-the-road science fiction
magazine, of a slightly higher qual-
ity with some editors, less so with
others.

## At the moment AMAZING and FAN-

TASTIC are the most interesting pro-
mags because of their radical visual
and content changes and experiments.



Steve Fahnestalk, long-time SFR
reader and Washington state fan has
been made fanzine/small press re-
viewer/commentator for AMAZING.

I've heard various and
sundry reports and rumors to the
effect that pocketbook sales are
down about 10-15%, and that pub-
lishers are worried, starting to cut
back....

I told Richard Witter in a let-
ter recently that publishers (includ-
ing me!) are no longer competing for
the public's beer money. [Does a
$2.25 pocketbook equal a six-pack
of beer?]

I said we are now, going into
hard times and a lowering standard
of living, and publishers are going
to be in competition for food and
rent money, maybe even cigaret $$!

The bookreading public is becom-
ing much more selective and careful.
And the boom is ended.

Looking at the sf magazines---
GALAXY, ASIMOV'S, AMAZING, FANTASTIC,
UNEARTH, GALILEO, even ANALOG and
F&SF---1 see essentially Juvenile
packages. Still. After all these
years. And as I read the fiction I
see taboos, censorship, a lack of
guts, a lack of boldness. Most of
the editors are still afraid of Mom
seeing a nasty word in Junior's maga-
zine and Complaining to the Drug
Store or the Supermarket or *Cringe*
the Distributor!

Most sf and fantasy in  the
magazines and in the pocketbooks is
bland, boring, derivative and the-
same-old-shit.

And this same-old-shit is in dir-
ect competitiion with TV and theater
sf and fantasy that is so easy to
take---no effort involved!---and us-
ually a visual delight with all kinds
of special effects. The kids love
it. The kids would rather see STAR
WARS for the fifth time than spend
$1.50 for a dumb, blah sf magazine.
And when you get to the main audi-
ence for science fiction---the col-
lege-age people---you have the same
situation, only they would rather
see an R-rated good movie, an ALIEN,
for instance, or buy a hot rock rec-
ord, or a HEAVY METAL issue, than a
dumb sf magazine full of the-same-
old-shit they read when they were
fifteen. ;

Sf magazine are asking people to
do some work---read!---when all this
easy visual and aural s-f and fant
asy---all this other mindblowing
stuff is available. All this color
and movement and sound!

Sit alone and read? For what?
What do they get out of it? Dull,
unexciting, predictable shit.

No wonder sf magazines are in
trouble. It isn't the size of the
zines, the price, the black-and-

white poor quality artwork. It's
the content of the stories.

In an effort to counter the-
same-old-shit fiction, AMAZING and
FANTASTIC are using a lot of illus-
trations, a lot of non-fiction feat-
ures...

When Ted White tried, briefly,
to open up the magazines with some
challenging, disturbing, 'offens-
ive' stories, all hell broke loose.
A few fans and perhaps the publish-
er cried out in agony. He stopped.

Now he's editing HEAVY METAL,
and probably happy as a clam, able
to give adult, exciting, bold mater-
ial to people who are used to it
from movies and real life!

What, am I advocating a display
of sex and violence?

Damn right! A mixture of bold
ideas that when appropriate use sex
and/or violence [realism!] to tell
the story. The STORY!

This is an R-rated world, in
real life and in entertainment, and
printed s-f and fantasy have to
compete in this world---or die off
to a small enclave, a 1930s size
readership.

The next two or three years will
see a lot of sf magazines bite the
dust, a lot of hardcover and soft-
cover editors of sf and fantasy out
of jobs. They'll blame the recession
and the times...but mostly they
won't blame themselves for not giv-
ing the public what it will pay for.

People are willing to read if
they think it's worth it. In this
world of easy visual entertainment,
the reading experience has to be
exciting, tensioned, basic, and
realistic. [And it should be ac-
companied by good like-kind artwork
and the print size should be easy-to-
read.] Failing that...there'll be
far fewer reviews in SFR in the years
ahead- - for lack of books and maga-
zines.

38-12-79 Several thoughtful fans

have sent me the story that appeared
in the Washington Post and other pap-
ers concerning Alice Sheldon's deter-
mination not to get a license from
the Fairfax County government for the
privilege of writing science fiction.

Seems the county, in its zeal to
fleece its citizenry of every penny
possible, has, since 1970, included
writing-for-profit as a category in
ifs "specialized occupation license"
group.

The license costs nothing. It is
simply a ''flag'" to let the county
insist on 31¢ tax for every $100.
earned by writing. But if the gross
profit is $3,226 or less a year the
license-holder owes nothing.

Alice Sheldon will go to jail
before she'll apply for the license,
she says. She risks a fine of as
much as $300., or a jail term up to
30 days, or both.

She fears that the licensing of
writers could be used to inhibit or
censor or deny writers their First
Amendment rights. -~

Alice Sheldon is better known
as James Tiptree, Jr.

Alice is right. This seems at
first as merely a revenue-raising
device with no strings attached to
the content of the writing involved.
But it is a thin entering wedge. A
time would come when the county or
state or federal government might
say: '"No one may write for profit
unless they have a license.'

That would be to insure that all
writing income would be subject to
a tax. Sounds reasonable, to make

.sure no tax cheating goes on?

But then would come the strings;
certain subjects or words or themes
or beliefs would not be allowed to
be used in the writings of all licens-
ed writers "'in the public interest."
And.no unlicensed writers would be
allowed to be published...or would
be fined and/or jailed for illegal
activities.

Perhaps more subtle devices
could or would be used: certain
writers would not have their licenses
renewed for various nit-picky and
phony reasons...or would have their
licenses delayed for months (a neato
discouragement to someone who could-
n't earn a living during that period)

y because of delays in processing....

And Congress could pass a law
that made it illegal for any publish-
er to use the work of an unlicensed
writer. '"Federal Writer License

%22 Number must appear on title page of

“¢ manuscript.'

I'm sure many, many writers
would welcome such a system; it
would cut out competition since those
with licenses would probably be able
to impose ''craft tests and quotas'
to make sure [like doctors and law-
yers and plumbers and etc.] that they
would be assured a good income.



They would eagerly embrace gov-
ernment control of writers in ex-
change for a lock on a guaranteed
wage, etc. Souls and freedom are
sold surprisingly cheaply more often
than not.

A free press requires free writ-
ers. Any attempt to control writers
must be resisted. ''Innocent' writer
licensing laws are a tiny step in the
direction of political control of
writers. One step leads to another,
and the temptations are always too
much for "well-meaning'' people to
resist; in their minds the ends al-
ways justify the means, and they
always clothe their ends as Good,
and always justify their means as
necessary.

# LETTER FROM IAN WATSON
Bay House, Banbury Road,

Moreton Pinkney (near Daventry)
Northamptonshire NN11 6SQ
England

13th August 1979

'After nine years in Oxford,
three in Tokyo and two in Africa,
we have moved into this little vil-
lage Moreton Pinkney a few miles
from the George Washington-associa-
ted village of Sulgrave. Wiped out
by the Black Death, rebuilt over the
hill to become notorious as the
"village of pigs and paupers' when
great savage pigs roamed the mud
lanes and the paupers drowned their
sorrows in the five pubs there once
were here, it is looking rather more
prosperous and perky nowadays, inhab-
ited by farmers, horse people, an
antique dealer, someone who is into
bull semen -- a sticky business, a
Swiss precision steel cooking uten-
sil salesman, an Archdeacon, a USAF
jet pilot, the president of the
Bronte Society who has converted
the smithy on the village green in-
to his 19th century library, sundry
old ladies with white hair, the Ni-
gerian staff of an enigmatic mil-
lionaire who wants his own landing
strip.

'Silverstone Racing Circuit is
quite near, and occasional bursts
of traffic zip through the serpen-
tine village, interspersed with
herds of sheep -- off, said our
daughter Jessica (who you can tell
has been living in a town for a
while), to be milked. A juggernaut
lorry gasps to a halt behind a donk-
ey cart, aged ramblers in stout
boots and anoraks consult their
maps for the church where Cromwell's
men wiped out the local royalists
with a fusillade, leaving bullets
in the wall, and a cycling party of
Vietnamese or Malaysians zips down
the hill. They certainly looked
like Vietnamese -- not Japanese or
Chinese, certainly.

BUREAU OF HUMOR,
BO2.0, WE wANT L
To TALK To
You ABouT
THAT NOSE.

\

NERE FROM THE FEDERAL

'And we have Realized Something.
Namely, that Moreton Pinkney --
which you may perhaps not be able to
find on any map -- is actually the
exact center of the universe. This
realization isn't limited to us.

The man who is into bull semen point-
ed out in the pub the other night
(at about midnight -- there's no po-
lice force in the village, so the
pub merely locks the drinkers in at
closing time instead of tossing

them out) that Moreton Pinkney is
the center of absolute motion, the
still point around which everything
else turns; and another fellow was
bemoaning the fact that he couldn't
escape from the place.

'But, Lord, we have seen more
going past our window and overhead
than we ever did in the heart of
Oxford: Horses, vintage cars, Silv-
erstone racers, jet planes, geese,
helicopters, Vietnamese bicyclists.
The bay window where I'm writing
this -- distracted by geese, jets,
Vietnamese, hikers, Archdeacons, etc.
-- faces the Scottish baronial-tow-
ered lodge gate and gatehouse of
the Manor, owned by somebody in Pan-
ama's electricity supply. Windmill
bird-scarers turn lazily on the
walled allotments rising on the oth-
er side. Tomorrow we put up a sign-
board at the end of the village:

The Exact Center of the Universe.

'Did I say it's a horsey place
too? Girls tittup past on their
show-jumping steeds, the Hunt meets
outside our window in the winter
(keep the cats indoors that day),
and the wallpaper of this room where
I1've shelved my SF books is all car-
toons (by Thelwell) who specialises
in fat pompous girls on fat pompous
ponies, which are thus visible gal-
loping, snorting and water-jumping
across my books from GATEWAY to
SHADRACH IN THE FURNACE, a curious
spectacle.

'More news from the exact cen-
ter of the universe another time...'
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((I have an alien here, in my head,
who insists that the center of the
wniverse 1s somewhere over near the
Coal Sack. But I think we are all
the center of the wniverse---solip-
sismwise.))

# LETTER FROM MICHAEL CONNER
106 Adela Ct.

Pleasant Hill, CA 94523
August 8, 1979

'T found issue #32 fascinating,
with Mr. Offutt on one hand enthus-
ing about pre-gunpowder worlds, fol-
lowed by Mr. Card, who hates to be
dirty, telling us that only techno-
logy can give us clean air and toi-
lets (and typewritérs). Such pro-
nouncements always amaze me with
their delivery of solid assurances,
as if the speaker has been down
our current path ahead of the rest
of us!

'Face it ... we can't expect
anyone living today to offer more
than a best guess as to how to pro-
ceed politically, socially, and ec-
onomically when we're actually grop-
ing forward alone, without a plan,
attempting to organize ourselves
by trial-and-error. The past can
only help us partially to cope with
a six-billion planetary population
(and the structures which have a-
risen to help maintain it, however
spottily); yet technology is noth-
ing but inexperienced. Sheer bulk
of information is not equivalent to
knowledge. I think I would definite-
ly keep the past in mind as new so-
lutions are offered up by the tech-
nocracy, however.

'I'm sure that Card's interview
will stir negative response, with
such statements as, '"just so I can
get rich, invest it wisely, and not
need acceptance by then....'" He's
just stating what many other people
believe without admitting it to
themselves, and, what's probably



worse, more than likely he'll suc-
ceed. I say, go for it, Orson
Scott Card! As someone who started
writing SF at about the same time

as he, I've felt what I'm sure must
be the usual professional jealousy
toward his rapid rise to prominence.
What I've read of him was through
the jaundiced eye. But Card is ap-
parently quite popular with readers,
and competent enough in the craft
to avoid embarrassment. He ought
to be proud of himself -- and quite
deservedly so. Five years of just
writing, successfully or not, is
one hell of a lot of work.

'I found Card's views on the
collapse of the West striking on
another account. I've always be-
lieved that, when the Federal System
finally disintegrates into a loose,
nostalgia-based confederation of in-
dependent regions, an isolationist
""greater Utah'", hostile to both East
and West and functioning as a clos-
ed-border buffer zone between the
two, might wind up as the strongest
(economically, militarily, and more
than likely, spiritually) political
entity in North America.

'Perhaps it's fortunate for Card
that he lives in the capital of
this state-to-be -- though, I don't
think it will arrive so quickly as
he imagines. Our public '"reality"
will take an appropriate amount of
time to die.'

((As a citizen of Ecotopia (Northerm
California, Oregon, Washington) I
welcome the formation of the Great-
er Utah Federation (Mormonia?) and
hope our two independent cowntries
can live side by side in peace---
and form an alliance against SoCal
and the remmant of what used to be
the U.5.A.))

# LETTER FROM FRED FOWLER
200 Laura Lane, #B6

Rocky Hill, CT 06067
August 25, 1979

'As of October 16, 1979, my mail-
ing address will be 1442-C, North
Cliff valley Way, N.E., Atlanta, GA,
30319. My old address was given in
the heading.

'Your worry about the suscepti-
bility of complex technology to
failure is quite reasonable, but if
you had read some of the later news
on Three Mile Island that has ap-
peared in SCIENCE, you would know
that most of the equipment failure
in that accident was caused by the
technicians who were on duty. In-
vestigators have learned that the
emergency cooling system did not do
its job properly because the reac-
tor operators would not let it do

its job. They refused to believe
the reactor temperature that was be-
ing shown by the .instruments, and
would not let the cooling system
flood the reactor core with water.
There was nothing wrong with the
safety equipment, and it did not
fail; it was the incompetence of
the operators that caused a rela-
tively small difficulty to grow in-
to a major accident.

((Sure, but in the real world you
cannot separate the technology from
its operators...and "human error" is
a constant that must be factored in-
to the total equation of help/harm.))

'Whether or not government cen-
sorship ever comes into being in
this country, we already have some-
thing just as dangerous in the long
run: The indirect suppression of
unpopular and unfashionable ideas,
beliefs and opinions by the men who
control the publishing business.

'One of the latest issues of
THE NATIONAL REVIEW has an article
on this: The author points out
that modern journalists have become
so arrogant that they don't even
make a pretense of being objective;
they consider themselves to be demi-
gods who have rights and preroga-
tives denied to the common writer.
They are self-appointed Guardians
of the Constitution and The People's
Right to Know. When any court de-
cision in favor if the individual
rights of the citizen threatens the
powers that journalists have arro-
gated to themselves, they write ed-
itorials warning that the death of
America's free press is imminent.

'The free press! As if the
press in this country were really
free. The newspapers in this count-
ry are controlled by advertisers
and by the handful of men who own
the large publishing companies.

They are free only in the sense

that they can publish whatever their
owners want them to publish. But
their owners will not publish any-
thing that attacks their view of

the world, or threatens their pow-
er. Try to find a single article

or even a single letter in any news-
paper that attacks the modern instit-
ution of advertising. Newspapers
will not publish anything that does
this, because they dare not anger
their advertisers.

'Nor do modern journalists give
us the truth in what they write.
They say ''the people's right to
know'" but they mean ''the people's
right to know what we want them to
know, what we think they ought to
know'". Over thirty years ago Dor-
othy Sayers told how the press of
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her country had used distortion,
false emphasis, suppression of facts
and outright lies when it reported
anything that she said or did. Jourm
alists have not changed since then.
We still do not get the truth from
them.

((How true. Smears abound, too, and
go wncorrected and mostly unre-
marked; witness the current enthus-
tastic smear of Hamilton Jordon,
President -Carter's White House
Chief of Staff in re cocaine use
and sexual hanky-panky and crude be-
havior in general.

((Wide reading of news and opin-
ion magazines and journals is re-
quired for a fairly true view of
things-as-they-is-and-why.))

'Now for Poul Anderson's let-
ter: Why is it that so many modern
writers believe that they must put
uninteresting matter in their stor-
ies merely because it is a part of
actual life? Sexual intercourse is
the greatest bodily pleasure that
there is, but it is not a very in-
teresting thing to read about. 1
will say nothing here about the mo-
ral rightness or wrongness of descr-
ibing it in a story. But I will
say that if authors want people to
read their books, they would do well
to keep the sexual episodes to a
minimum. Otherwise, they will cause
most readers to yawn and skip over
large parts of their books.'

((ANY aspect of life, even murder,
can be uninteresting and even bor-
ing, if disengaged from character,
personality, and other story dynam-
ies. If sexual intercourse in fic-
tion is "meaningless” it is because
the author failed; it doesn't mean
that all sex in all stories is a
drag and should be skipped.))

&0D, TWATS G ROSS
% f S i
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# LETTER FROM CHARLES PLATT
70 Ledbury Road, London, W 11

August 4, 1979

'In response to your comments
in the current SFR about libel:

'l cannot agree with you that
fear of lost income or of a damaged
reputation would prompt someone to
bring a libel action against your
magazine. If you print a trivial
insult about novelist John X, is any
editor going to be less interested



in X's subsequent work? Is any read-
er going to avoid X's books? Of
course not. A short, negative Geis
review would damage X's career more
than anything said about him person-
ally, and even that damage would be
negligible. Careers in the arts are
not ruined by a little mild scandal
and name-calling; if anything, they
are advanced by it.

'The real reason authors have
recently threatened to sue you is
that the larger SF readership, and
higher remuneration, have inflated
the vanity of some authors in the
field. Kilgore Trout now sees him-
self as K. Trout, Ph.D., the in-
sightful commentator on the techno-
logical future of humankind, and
you'd better start treating him with
commensurate respect, because he
can now afford a court case to prove
to everyone (including himself) how
important he has become. This is
the gist of it: 1legal action, not
to defend a writer's livelihood,
but to protect his over-inflated
self-esteem. I don't think anyone
has a right to such protection, and
I despise those who need it.

'Your magazine thrives on open
debate, and you conduct it fairly.
You have always allowed the right of
printed reply, and you have never
allowed statements you knew to be
false. Under these circumstances
it is pompous and cowardly for the
John Xs in your readership to avoid
confrontation in print and threaten
legal recourse instead. It also
damages freedom of the press, be-
cause they know you don't have
the resources to fight a law suit,
and so they feel able to bully you.
The piece of mine that you recently
chose not to publish, partly because
of possible libel, will appear else-
where, so I don't feel censored.

But it is sad to see that SFR is
now censored, because of vindictive
threats from a tiny clique of nou-
veau-riche narcissists. I would
name them, but I'm not allowed to
under the new regime, right?

((Right, you statist rwming-doy
tool of the fascist monsters of
the impoverished classes.))

'It all makes me wonder why NEW
WORLDS has received no writs. True,
our circulation is small and we are
located inconveniently far from the
West Coast of America, but we've
certainly published worse personal
attacks than you have (with every
justification, I hasten to add).
And I expect we'll continue to do
so. Personally, I regard legal
threats more as provocation to go
further, than as a warning to back
down. We'll see what happens when
our next issue comes out, probably
in October.'

ONE WAY OoR ANOTHER,
TJOHN, YOU 1L ===

T
KISS MY Howy )
ASS, SALoME Y

# CARD FROM ROBERT A BLOCH
2111 Sunset Crest Drive

Los Angeles, CA 90046
August 4, 1979

'Thanks again for an exception-
ally fine issue! SFR is up to your
usual high standards -- and that's
very high indeed; I can tell, be-
cause when I read it my nose bleeds.

'But there's a horrifying edict
on page 10 which I hope you'll recon-
sider. What's all this about 'no
more cheap shots'"? In these times
of dreadful inflation, those damned
shots were just about the only
cheap things we had left. Does this
really mean I can no longer abuse,
villify, excoriate, slander, libel
or otherwise accurately describe
Wilson Tucker in your pages?

'Say it isn't so -- because if
it is, what will become of your own
dialogues with Alter?'

((Well...okay, let's make Bob Tucker
offitetal target for cheap shots and
scurrilous attacks. He won't mind.

He's used to it by now. Aren't you,
Bob? Bob? BOB??))

# LETTER FROM GEORGE WARREN
853 N. Hill

Pasadena, CA 91104
July 31, 1979

'I got a call from Larry Shaw
saying Scott Peacock (Editor in the
early 40s of PLANET<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>