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ﬁg:klzhz.ggznm_nnx;ggsg,Rnpp éWhitinz.18s, This is the kind of alion world
adventure that always enthralls me. The planet of Pia 2 has been colonised
and thon, duc to war, left on its cwn for long enough to thoroughly demoralise
the inhobitents. By the time the hero arrives the original scttlers ore divi-
dod into “tame Tocks” and "Wild Tocks", There are olso the Rorks,,the native
oninels who are considered highly dangerous snd aggressive, The smell Station
of hunans who represent the central society sprung fron n0ld Earth", huddle
together and have not explored the planet properly. The author keeps the
action going as he shows the diversity of the different cultures and he hag
then legieally worked out. Perhaps rather o lot of change stems fron the
arrival of one man-~but he is hunanly fellible and no supernan,.so this is
forgiveatle,

W‘hw & Wniting.25s. This is called a collect~-
Yon of Sclence fiction stories. 1 on going to quibble with this statenent

for o start, There is as much fantasy here as science fiction, I would apply
this particularly to the twc stories by Joanna Ross which feoture a woman
called Alyx who mightily resembles & man called Elric or Conan or any other of
the sogafigures you can recall, HNot my favourite type of story and no better
by heving & female protogonist than a male, THE HOLE ON THE CORNER by R.A
Lafferty is one of the funtasy type in which nothing is explnined and anythirg
poes, 1t could be classed ns o horror story-or it might be meant to be funny,
This would also apply to THE FOOD FARM -fantosy pure and simple-cnd again with
a touch of the horrific. One of the longest stories is FIDDLER'S GREEN by
Richord MeKenna. This storts off with 8 men dying in a bont at sea who find 2
way into.onother world; o world dreomt up and . sustained by one of them who °
becomes the god of the world., I would call this one fantasy toc--well done
and very absorbing. THE DOGTOR by Ted Thomas comes into the class of time
trovel stories, =nd it hes been a dehatable point as %o whether these can be
counted as SF, again this is very well .written, There are two which are quite

Hearly SFUTHE DIMPLE IN DRACO by PHilip Cotham and BABY;YOU WERE GREAT by Kate
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Wilhelm, Brian Aldiss writes in FULL SUN, a story of the future where man
1s being hunted by both werewolves and machines, I'd cnll this one a half
SF ond helf fentesy story. The most effective story i1s BABY,YOU WERE GREAT.
It tells of the 'star' of the future who is wired up so that listeners cum
viewers con feel =1l she does, Oh yes, this is SF alright -tut 1t 1s also
a real horror story that really made me shudder, I gueas, it touched on one
of my bosic fears-that of losing my individuality, As a colleotion - I did
not like this; I was left feeling depressed after every atory.

N 1
‘

Gities of: Wonderiedited.by Damon Kright.25sDobson « . Mwuch more favourite
typge of reading, - Using future cities as the theme of this ccllection adds -
to its velue, -Some PF.classics are Teatured..notably DUME WAITER by Walter
T.Mitter, I've dlways liked the chegrful hero of.this; and his competant
_woy of locking at 1ife. His philosophy towards things mechanical~they are
%heré to gerve humans:~ 1is -refreshing if you turn from the contenporary
glooniness about technology, “SINGLE COMBAT is of this gloony type in which
the City kills a man who would try to kill it. Another classlc is Heinlein's
_IT'S GREAT TO BE BACK which tells of the effect of Eorth upon a couple ret-
urned fron years of living in Luna City. Still emong the classies is E.M.
Forgter's THE MACHINE STOPS; we had a very fine version of this on our TV
screen not so long ago. One of the few stories written by Ballard about
which I will enthuse is in this collection,,.this is BILLENIOM..a very welle
thought out description of 1life in the city should the population explosion
" eontinue unabated. There is an OKIE story of that most wondrous oity,-a
" Kornbluth story of war between cities in the future, Aldiss with a tale of
" alien immigrants; ond an after-the-bomb story by SV Benet with an uplift
ending. This is a collection that will really enhance your SF book-shelf,

The Judgment of Bve:hy Edgar Pangborn.Bapp & Whiting.2ls A very heautifully
written story. 1% tokes ploce "after the Holocust! and tells the story of

Eve and her blind mother who live together with Gaoleb who is- 2 halfwwit and
useful for work, To them come three men -Kenneth -"to him wonen were peoples,
a couse of success with them which, by the way, con't be faked?;Cloudius who
wes the oldest, who hod been a viclinist and whose arm was.-now-erippleds and

.. Fthan who thought of himself as a simple man, They 01l wont Eve who sends then

out for a period —and to come back to her with words to answer "What is Love?"
Then she will choose. The tale of their travels is engrossing ond their diff-
erent characters lovingly drawm. The muthor does not tell us who Eve chooses
in the end, I've reand this twice in an effort to glean clues as to her choice
. _pad T been Eve I know who 1'd choose~=but dear knows if that is whon the

". author had in mind. , L , .

* Agimov's Mysterdes:ty Jsaac Agimov,Rapp & Whiting,25s,Before rending this I
‘Hod not realised just how many short story mystery type SF Agimov had prod- .
uced. Hondily gathered together here they are enlivened hy the Doctor's own
" urbane humour ns hechats to the reader hoth beforé and after each one, Dr
" Urth, the extraterrologist, is featured in quite a few ns the mon who ultim-
ately solves the puzzle, What I enjoyed most of 011 was Dr Asimov's idea of
& love story in I'M IN MARSPORT WITHOUT HILDA. T enjoyed all the clever
puzz}es(and didn't guess one of't.hem)but T laughed out loud at the ending of
his love story'. S e
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Ig mﬁ There?sby Isoac Asimov.Rapp & Whiting,35e. The blurb seys,,"Spec=-
Wative Essays on Time Travel,The Future,Flying Saucers,LSD,Life on Other
Worlde ond lots more..."., Renlly, what more do I need to soy? SF fans
already know that Asimov can write well; he is one of the towering giants
in this field, We also know, through his articles in various mogazines,
that he hos the nbility to moke a scientific ideaz readable to the layman

- and enjoyable! This crllection fulfils all this abunlantly. I should
think every SF fen would want this as a refernce book to keep, Budding

SF euthors most certainly should have it, :

S8ide Time:hy Keith Loumer.Dobson Books.18s. In this Universe
of Laumer's there are alternate worlds., which makes for exciting adventures
for the hero Colonel Brion Bayard, In his travels he meets the Hogroons -
ape-men who end up back as the Neanderthal of our past, He reaches a world
vhere Franceas is the Eupire -never lost by PBonaoparte. In fact he fairly
gets around in a series of hazardous situctions, -

of Timetedite Michael Moorcock,Dobson Books.25s Not time- .
travel storles—but stories that are “speculating ahout the nature of
time.® They mostly appe~red originally in NEW WORLDS and SCIENCE FANTA4SY,
They ere all very clever and very downbeat, The one I found most absorb-
inz is Aldisg' MAN IN HIS TIME - the story of an astronout who returns to
Barth and finds that he is living slightly chead of everyone else's time,
It is told, very sympecthetically, from the point of view of the astroneut's
wife, '

Paperbacks by ACE
e There? Isnace Asimov.hceN-4.95¢, If you cennot afford theée hard-

cover version of this which L reviewed earlier, then here it is in a very
neat package. ' : '

The Flying Saucer Story,hy B.le Foer Yrench.Ace N-64.60¢, The author is
chaitman of The Internationcl Sky Scouts, The writer believes in flying
geucers and marshalls his proofs, Should you also believe, nc doubt this
is the book for you, I sm with Asimov who says in the above book that
whilst he does not believe in flying saucers-he doeg believe that intell-
jgent life exists somewhere in the depkhs of space, Hhgimov adds?until an
actual spaceship with its non-humen crew is exhibited(1lights in the sky,
however mysterious, are not enough)I will continue to assume that every .-
reported sighting is either 2 hoax, o nistake, or something that can be ...
explained in a fashion thet does not involve spaceships fron the distant
stars¥, If you really want to know the pros and cons of intelligent life
other than our own,.l would rother recowwend the Agimov boolk: than this,

0 t World of John Pendragoniiz: Trad _S_g'_t;qjg_e_r_.ﬁce.ﬁ-BO'?.mg'. An . odd
sort of collection —the major part is taken un by stories of various worth;
ghosts and black megic strongly fentured, Fendragon himgelf claims to have
méde true predictions and offers a shaft of them at the end so you can check

up. I wonder what his real nome is,.I just don't believe in that Pendragon
. bit, '
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Suords Ageinst Wizardry:ty Frits Leiber:Ace H73,606. A Fafhrd and Gray
Mouser series of sdventures; one leading logically ‘from the other., The
first episode will please fans who also like mountaineering tales with = -
their fantagy. Should you have enjoyed these edventures in the past-this
new lot will not diseppoint you,..there ig plenty of sword-play and

plenty of wizardry.

Pignic on Paradige:by Joanng Russ.Ace,H72.60¢. The heroine Alyx is sgain
featured in this..but to me she bears no resemblance to the women in the
other short stories. Indeed, this is one of the most original SF edventures
Itve.read, Alyx hers, is not the least predictable; a refreshing thing to
say about an SF heroine. Moreover the other characters are fascinating ns
they reveal the alienness of their culture, The descriptions of an alien
planet and the future mores are exceptionally good. Highly recommended.

World!s Begt SF,19683edited by Wollheim and Carr.Ace’ A15.75¢. A very good
selection and each choice is also of a good length, The most gruesome is

Ellison's 1-HAVE NO MOUTH AND I MUST SCREAM, The most humerous is Richard

Wilson's SEE ME NOT, an 'invisable man story. The others range nicely

between an Asimoc seience/crime story and the works of Disch, Zelazny ard
elaney, . Money's worth with this one, '

Doom of the Green Planet:hy Emil Petaja/Star Questiby Deon R.Koontz.Aes
Double H70,604, The first is a rollicking adventure—-an SF base to justify
a medieval romance, IThe second is more SF sglanted, The hero staris off
as the mind in & tank at war in the future-~but he soon shoots off to
further exploits in a struggle between "Muties” and "Normals”.

Star Hunter/Voodoo Planctsby Andre Norton,Ace.G-723.504. Two adventure
novels—would be particulerly good for starting off a young lad onto the

SF trail. The first tells of young Vye Lansor who suddenly finds himself
taken from the foul' tavern whers he hed to work to an alien planet with
memories of having crash-landed there as Ryneh Brodle, now heir to a fre-
mendous .fortune, Well-plotted. The other tells of a planet to which ‘fled:
Africans after a Terran Race War, The influence of witch-doctors is still
left in their culture, Briskly worked out -the use of mass-hypnosls meking
the resulting adventure believable. '

The Lincoln Hunters:by Wilson Tucker 162,604, A welcome addition to the
classic SF shelf, Time travel story magnificently told with a wealth of
detail of future and past history. Exciting too, with a breathless finish,
—will Ben Steward man of the 26th century meet himself 700 years in the
past and so cancel himself out? . knowledge of history in the Lincoln
yéars will help your enjoyment; but ignorance of this will not sp6il it,

Ag_@gp_?,:px Louis Trimtie/The Time Mercepariestby Fhilip High.Ace Double
" H.59,604. The first has a totalitarian-feminist government that has-to be
-destroyed by the hero., Women in power, it seems, are no better than nen,
In the High tale a whole submarine crew is brought into the future to help
the humen Tace which has deleted the apgressive tendency by genetic means.

The humens ere now threatened by an alien enemy and are unable to Iight back,
The second is the better of the two, )
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Ney ggggséh Chag Fort.Ace H74.60¢, Really this was a bit too technieal
il?::n m.g.h' finetly mesnt for those who have more astronomical knowledge
ave,

Cogtle:by J: Verne.Ace H80,60£. An early SF story tﬁld in the
Gothic manner., Interesting to the fan from a historic point of view and to
seeing bow the two styles are b’ nd&2 together - .

The Village in the Treefops:by Jules Vorne:doe H-67,60£,Ace has contracted
to produce a series of Wrne novels—to include his lesger-known as well
gs his ¥mown works, .This is the first English translation of this story.
It was written at the time of the controversy over the Darwinian Theory;
and describes the finding of a “missing link" tribe in Africa. For the
completist and the fan interested in SF's early beginnings,

The Ve ety Benneth Bulmer/Mercenary From Tomorrow
_ Beymolds:fce H~65,60¢, One for the fantasy buffs.,,.Princesses, .a Witch-
“Woman, flying griffs, sterling heros and Fortals that open into other
worlds,Fun. Reynolds on the other hand postulates a TV-watching future
which demends wer games to watch, Plenty imagination here,..a casteo system
that gan be climbed,,but not easily. One watches the hero do so.,with the
aid of gliders. This one must have been written for George Locke,

Rite of Pasgagesby Alexei Panshintfice Specinl.fu-16.'?5£. I think I 1liked
this best of the bunch, Somehow Panshin's apnroach to the yorld in a
space-ship" theme seems different. The whole way of life there ig dgawm
well - and is seen through the eyes of adolescents. Most of the action
18 concerned with the month of Trial that each must live 1n a hostile
world, Very much a life or death trial $oo. I see some other reviewers
discussing the parallels with Heinlein., I was mostly intercsted in the
faot that Panshin tells his tale through a young girl, Both Zelazny and
Brunner are praising him for his portrayal. Now I found the heroine any-
thing tut feminine, her story could have been told equally as well by a
young men, But it is a very good story for all of that,

Pgi High and Othersthy Alan E.Nourse.dice .G=730,50¢. This really oonsists
of three stories about humens in the future,.linked the devjce of
Watchers who will decide if they are fit to join the Melactic ederation,
They are well done showing how humanity deals with three problems,,that
of immortality,.that of psi powers..and that of the neeting with intell-
igont aliens. I found the treatment of the effeet of immortality the
most original; quite a convinelng treatment of the theme. _

A Priyate Cosmog:By Philip José Famer.ftce.G-’?zz..JO,é. This is the third
book in & series,.and I find mrealf Wowdiscnmod by the fact that I have

not réad ths Tirst two. Very colourful writing te.’in~ af a vorld of tlers
and layers,.another: on the theme of tgates' inte various worlds, It might
set you off thinking as to what you'd have if you could have your own
private cosmos, The hero of this has plenty stirring adventures,

Acrogs Timesby David Grimnell.Ace G-728,504. This story starts with myst-
erious lights in the sky and shifts to many years in the future. Funning
through it is the tale of sibling rivalry that keeps the interest,
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The Enigme of the Poltergeist:by Raymond Baylesg.Ace H-68,60¢. This 1is
writton up in & strange manner, Bach chapter is solemnly given a whole

1ot of paragraph headings,.which are then repeated and listed at the end

of each chapter, Initially this gives the feeling of a serious study..but

I found it very chaotic, Descriptions of poltergeist activity of recent
times are jammed againstthat of many years back. Mention is made of the book
POLTERGEIST OVER ENGLAND by Harry Price; a much better written book on the -
subject, Yet, this is a useful book if you know little of the subject-and
if you find it es fascinating as I do—1it could lure you on to reading more,

Strange Encounterssby John MackdinsAce E-305,504This collection consists of
many short descriptions of "baffling" ecases. Typical is that of the man who
glves a 1ift to a woman whilst he is driving in a fog..then later learns
that she had in fact been dead from nn accident at the same svot for over

a year, L ghost story -with no attempt to explain or produce anything
except a2 matter-of-fact acceotance of ghosts, They are all on this level
and so wearisome if read all at once. Should you believe in ghosts this
won't shake your conviction..if you do not this will not eonvert you.
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,' a countvy column of ,c'\U \ife

The detective in the television series pulled out a packet of eigar-
ettes, 11t one and blew smoke towerds the restoueant ceiling, He looked
scross the table to the beautiful young girl and asked, "Where do you come
from?"

 She spoke with the slight accent we've come to accept as Mid-Buropean, "
“The eountry I come from," she answered, "no longer exists.”

"Te)l me," our hero continued, "why did you come %o America?t

She smiled, 'When I was a child," she said, "every little girl sas
promised thet if she was good she would go to ‘merica,”

Well, I don't remember onyone making me. such a promise, perhaps because
I wasn't such & good little girl, But tell me, am I wrong? Wasn't The Dresm
dengled before our eyes too? Perhaps nobody actually said anything about our
goal being the Land of Opportunity across the Atlantic, but didn't we view
the far off glitter in our daydreams? :

" 9he Drean must have depended upon the contrasts of course, We hed
susterity and rationing and the long drizzle of English weather and every-
thing, yes, gveryth about America seemed superior., Whilst we were walle
ing to school to save a penny bus fare Americon kids were enjoying bohbysox
coeducation, sipping sodas at the friendly corner drug store, Whilst John
Mills wae urging his men on American soldiers were dating girls at the Stage
Door Canteen. Whilst Vers Lynn was sineine We'll Meet Again Glenn Miller
. and the young Sinatra were wowin' ‘em irou cuase to coasb. Hey, remember
. the Rosd films and the way we queued up in the rain to see them? Remenber

Herry Jemes and Fred Allen and fnchors Aweigh and The Begt Years of g%; Lives
and Bob Walker's Private Hargrove and the beautiful, i1l-fated Helen Walker
and Abbott and Costello and the Lobby Song and My Friend Irma and the swing
@ on the old porch and Frank Jenks, the postmen in the Blondie films, and
Tam Le Guardia and Peggy Ryen and the delivery boy throwing those thicle news-
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papers at the front door as he rode by and those films with "guest appear-
ances!? and Jose Iturbi and Esther Williams and those léhg drape jaeckets and
Betty Grable and,....hey, sure, You remember. Even the comics they hed in

America were better than the Beano and Redio Fwm, . !

Well, as I said up there,...tell me, Was it really like that, or was that
merely the Hollywood idea of American life twenty years ago? The outsider
certeinly sew it that way. I don't think for a moment that ny impression of
The Dream wes & personal one, IThe girl in the television programe had it,
too., America was to us, that dazzling, golden land.

Tell -me, t0o0, what happened to that Dream? What happened. to that Better
Life those Yanks Over There were fighting for? Do little girls view America
'in a similar light today? Does Hollywood? Tell me, I don't lmow. Are
little girls promised a New Life in America these days? Where? In Harlem,
Clevelond and Watts? In a land which kills its Luther Kings end Robert
Kennedys?

To me, somewhere, somehow, at some time, the Dream turned sour,
Didn't 1t7

Tell me I'm wrong.

If any man's death diminishes us, what are our feelings vhen genius
becomes wasted by early death? Do we begome saddened because of unfulfilled
promise, of unattained glories? How do we regard the deaths of the Fitz-
geralds, the Beiderbeckes, the Deans, the Thomases, the Monroces, the Kovac~
ses, the Ellikas?

Let me tell you of one man whose name belongs in that list of giants,
‘a man who died a few months ago, virtually unsung.

His name was Tony Haneock,

A dozen years ago Hancock's Half Hour was, with Take 1E From Here and

The Goon Show, one of the nation's funniest radio programmes, And in those
days before television had really taken its hold, a programme which listen-
ers stayed at home to hear, Not since the deys of 1,T.M,A. had the British
radio audience such a hero as Hancock, full of concelt, arrogance, pseudo-
 oulture and esily punctured bluster, A&ll of the wonderful schemes devised

by Hancock backfired, often because they were counter-schemed by his excell~
ent straight nan, the conniving lay-about, Sid Jemes, Bventually the show
‘wag transferred to television(I slmost said “progressed to televsion," but
I don't iant to be controversial) with equal success, We learned that there
" was an sdded quality in obtaining Hancock's bewildered and exasperated

' expressions in the visual medium,

The programme, however, did not last, Tony Hancock decided that he should
move to new pastures whilst the show was still its roaring success and before
audiences, grew tired of it and during the years that followed he tried a.

e

Himbe of ddfferent vehbiross
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First came a pair of films which were box office blights, though one of
~then, The Rebel, certalnly hed its mowents, Then ceme a se;'ies g% inconse-
quential variety performences which culminated in a disastrous Sunday even-—
ing tolevigion programme. A breakdown in health and an unsuccessful marr-
iage hardly helped, Hancock did not seem able to climb Dbacik,

And so a second marriage was ended this year. And a week later Tony
Haneock committed suieide in an Australisn hotel. '

What went wrong? Was it poor health, the unhappy personal life, the
string of public failures? Or was it perhaps some personality factor born
of an inherent desire to be constantly proving oneself to oneself? Who
lfc'gows; perhaps Tony Hancock's sod decline was an accumulatlon of all of

ese, ,

But whatever the reason, I, for one, mourn,

Bagk in the Good Old Days,..oh, come on now,,.you remember the Good 01d
Days, those Golden Times of our youth, when fans would feud at the drop of
a deadline, when the Vargo Statten Magazing was in full swing, when students
conldn't afford to atbend conventions, when the pound was worth 11/6 instesd
of the 6/11 it's worth today,..way back in those dim, distant, neolithic years
the young, vital,dynamic Penelope Fandergaste would sit down and type a
regular fanzine column, One feature of this obviously forgotton series of
diatribes was the book review, Well, now, surc,...Go ahead and sif there
over your breakfast cornfiakes and scoff with the sophistication that cones
with living in suburbia, There's nothing special about book reviews, Gee
whiz, even Gibbon's Monthly and Books find Bo kmepn have book reviews, What
I attempted to do, howsver, -was to keep Tandom -informed of books written by
science fiction writers which were most definitely outside the sclence fiction
field, For example, John Boland, who broke into print with Wiite Aucugt,
later became the darling of the ladiegh guilds with his terrihly stolid crime
series, the best knownof which is prohably The League of Gentleman, Our
highly esteemed John Christopher turned out three pretty good mysteries
whilst writing under the pseudonym of Peter Groaf(l can re-recormend
Daughter Fair as being excellenmnd of course our old friend from the pulps
S.A,Lombino, beceme extremcly prolific and best-selling under his by-lines,
_Ewen Hyntor and -Ed McBain, T ' '

My own favourite amongst thesc happy wanderers was &n American writer,
John D.MacDonald, who is best known within the scionce fiction field of
the Fifties for his excellent Planet of the Dreaners with its oft—quoted
description of the New Mgxico countryside. MacDonald specialised in highly
reslistic small-town American characters who would be csught up in some
aituation of wiolence. Although some of his novels sulfered to a vory minor
degroe of a sameness of cheracterisation with their bluff construction
engineers, wrongod cops, Hitler police chicfs(hardly a fair criticism if
one judges eadh book as a geparato entity), his characters uerc realistic
people who acted consistently in periods of stress, with heroes who didn't
shake off a blow on the heoad in one sentenco. His books were well construc-
ted and, at their worst, highly readable, All in all, & writer s writer,
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I've used the past tense here quite deliberately, for I was writing in this
vein ten years sgo. The descriptions are, of course, still applicable with
the present tense, ,

About four years ago, John D.MacDonald tried a new venture, a series
about a hard-boiled, soft-at-heart, philosopher-at-soul detective called
Travig McGee, I hadn't actually read any of these novels at the time of
the 1965 London WorldCon, but was very interested to hear this series being
talked sbout on two or three occasions, the most notable of which was during
the rambling address given by my old friend, Ted White, whose very nome mekes
ton years' accumulation of grime and stencil wax fall away from ry type-
writer., Whilst discussing the then.modern trend of writers to explore psy-
chological situstions, perhaps bringing into their work the effect of drugs,
Ted referred back o the old moster himself, Raymond Chandler, and spoke of
the mastery of the Iravis McGee series., I mention this to go on record as
agreeing with Ted thet the McGee novels are very alive and are excellent
books but which I feel are as close to Chandler as Rudi Blesh, The asides
and inner thoughts of MacDonald's hero are moral commentarios, deep and
anti-traditional, on the world in which he lives, Chandler's bent was the
harsh, sardonic, original simile thrown out in annoyance at the people his
heros met., And MacDonald goes further,too. WVesn't it Foul Anderson who
quoted Balzac's brilliant use of sensory writing at the same World Conven
tion? Ah, road MacDonald for an object lesson in the use of sight, of
colour, of scent and of sound, As I say, a writer's writer.

Ittg really not too surprising to find that John D.MacDonald is indeed
a prophet in his own land, I do not ever recall science fiction fandom
producing a fanzine devoted entirely to the works of someone vho, during
the fanzine's lifotime, is virtually not a science fiction writer, but men
alive! it's happened to MacDonald, The JUM Binliophile, published by Len
and June Moffatt, 9826 Paramount Boulevard,Dowmey,California 90240 at 25
conts a eopy, is such a journal, and an excellent one, too, as befits its
Boswellian role, Try it,

And John D,MaceDonald too.

Penelope Fandergaste,




gy . LLOYD

e -

Early in his concious existance man began to wonder,

The small world he inhabited was besieged by massive unknowns: the hills
on the horizon, the foreboding shapes of primeval forests, that unutterable
mother of mysteries, the sea. Fearfully he asked himself what lay beyond, and
what would happen to him if he went there-~or if whatever was therc came to him,

Eventuelly he went and did not believe what he found, for until quite late
in his history man's wonderings were far more puissant than the realities that
confronted them; end whenever he surmounted & barrier another lay on the hor-
izon—to be wondered about,

His awakening consciousness began to probe other barriers: what lay
beyond tomorrow? Or beyond the stars? Or beyond life?

As with most human endeavors there were more men who specilaized in wonder
ing than became professionals. Today some of them write Sgience E .

That term has been examined semantically and found wanting, for it links
a word referring to objectivity, systematized lmowledge, factuality, and
ultimately-~truth, with one meaning the opposite, something feigned or imagined;
but science devoid of imagination has fostered more false doctrine then all of
the purposeful fiction ever spun, Science Fiction combines man's most venerable
1itcrature with his most modern; his hereditary awe of the unknown end his com-
pulsion to wonder about it with speculation concerning the fearsome power
science has given to him to shape his own destiny—or destroy it,

Primitive man inhabited a terrifying world where oven a faini breeze was
a question mark and 8 slash of lightning a stroke of doom. He did not think
of his wonderings as Science Fiction, but they were. Man inevitably specul-~
ates about the unknown in terms of the known, end the word Pscience’ orige

inglly meant 'knowledge,' Throughout humen history every age has prodyced o
'science fiction' that roflected its own technology and scientific t .

Primitive man peopled his wonderings with spirits; the anciont Greeks,
with gods, Only %o later men were such tales superstitions and myths. Homer's
sudiences accepted his epics as history, and to a surprising extont they were;
but they were also the 'science fiction' of that age, the remlisation of men's
wonderings in terms of his understanding of his environment some eight hundred
years before Christ, :

Several major themes of today's Seionce Fiction have an unbroken devolop-
mont from man's earliest wonderings, with deep roots in his most ancient folk-
lore and myths. The fantastic journey mst havc fascinated men long before
Ulysses's epic tour of Mediterranean wonders. It still fascinetes, whether
through the voids of space or the recent Fantegtic Vovage through a human

- —— — . v e P ————.
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body. The amazing creatures described in travel stories of the past are in
their way quite as remarkable as the fabricated bug~-eyed monsters that pop-
ulate remote worlds in today's Science Fiction. Lost, or unkown, or undis-
covered tribes, races, civilizations, continents, worlds have occupied man's
wonderings since he first projected his imagination beyond the horizon. The
archetypal utopia was doubtless dreemed during a period of overpopulation
and cave shortages in the Pleistocene, the interplanetary romance is no more
modern than the second century A.D., and the visitors from outer space have
a venerable history. The artificial man, or robot, was aslready present in
myths concerning ancient Crete,

There are significant differences between today's Science Fiction and the
"geience fiction" of earlier times, and two of thom may be seen in the use of
the words "science” and "fictions" Changes in science and technology have
wrought changes in men's wonderings, and changes in literature have affected
the formg in which they are expressed, The gradual emergence of fiction as
a respectaeble literery. medium relieved writers of the necessity of present-
ing speculative literature as true experience (though the practice will cer-
tainly endure as long as there is a gullible public susceptible of hoaxing
for fun or profit), Man's wonderings were cast in the form of fiction at
least as carly as Aristophanes, however., A Science Fiction scientifically
oriented in the modern sense was not possible before the tremendous scient-
ific and technological advances of the nineteenth century, and because these
transformed the human environment within the scope of a man's lifetime and
so obviously presaged a continuing accelerating progress, they made possible
new dimesnsions in wondering, The prophets of other ages sought the future
in the stars, or in sacrificial divinations, or in drug-induced dreams; the
‘modern prophet consults technical journsls and his slide rule. For the first
time in humen history it has seemed posaible to galgulate the future.

’ Finally, today's Science Fiction reflects modern man's widening horizons.
Homor's Mediterranean world could encopass the wonderings of two epics; but
men went out to Homer's horizons and to the horizons beyond, and the blank
spaces on the maps of the Earth were graduslly filled in, BEven on this
shrunken planet there is still room enough in which to wonder, and writers
who do so continue to discover unknown worlds: A.Conan Doyle's South Amori-
can The Lost World and James Hilton's Lost Horizon, to name only two twent-
iéth-century examples, Others have been glimpsed in suc h unlikely locati-
ons as down & rebbit hole, with Alice.

-~ But 'increasingly men has turned his ettention outward and inwerd. On
the one hand the space sciences, and on the other such developing sciences
as psychietry,psychology and sociology probe today's ultimate barriers: .
outer space and man himself, In the past three thousand years man has exp-
lored a world and discovered two universes--one in the sky, and the other in

"his own mind, Todsy he wonders; tomorrow, give or take a few millennia, he
" will know, but long before then he will have sighted new horizons.
To wonder about,

Lloyd Biggle.Jr,
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When Ethel asted me to review "The New Indians" by Stan Steiner (Harper
& Row,1968.$7.95) I was delighted and am indebted to her for theopportunity
to read this excellent book. Anything on the Americen Indiens is grist to
my mill and an up-to-date eccount of modern attitudes and conditions 1la
particularly veluable, Little did I suspect how difficult such 2 review
would be to write. Playboy's s¥mathetic and sensitive review(May '68)
calls it "en important and impassioned book" and certainly emotion 1is a
basic ingredient of this descrition of the rise of "Red Power" and the
philosophy {alien to the Anglo-Saxon)behind it. It is this emotlonal
content which makes for difficulty facts being so much more easily handled
in our technologically~oriented society.

Does the "passion” imply bias? I can only answer with another gquest-
ion, Is a computer-type objectivity of any velue in the consideration of
human problems and especislly of human ideals?

The statistics of poverty are there:Indians have the highest unemploy-
ment rate;,average lifespan-43 years;infant mortality double that of the
general population; 500 out of 1,700 will die before their first birthday
of preventable diseases, Their annuel income ig $105, The myth of the
oil-rich Indisn looks silly when the Oklahoma tribes have an armual income
of 41,200 per head including oil-lease payments.

Steiner fleshes out the bare bones of statistics with miltiple quotes
from his Indian confidants. "The new Indians seek ‘proper adaption® But
to them it means adaption of the non-Indian society to their modern Indian-
ness, It means rejection of the melting pot. It means, most of all, re-
jection of assimilation by the consuming maw of the mass urban society."
Nhen the tribal Indians did spesk they spoke truthfully. It was not
merely their morality that made them truthful; but in a society vithout
written languasges, without signed agreements, and without licences a
man's word had to be his bond, If men lied, the tribal society would
not funetion, Words were literally truths, Under the surface layer of
English these tribel meanings of language persist, And so the tribal
Indians talk carefully and sparingly,"

Red Power is principslly a youth movement, Youth is in "revolt"
throughout the world at present and the young college~trained Indians
are the ones who first began to organise the tribes politicelly. Just
as the Berkeley students revolted ageinst the soullessness of the mega-
university so the Indinr etndents revolted against the constant erosion
of Indian land end cultural identity. If anything I think the Indiens -
were earlier in the field(1960)then their white counterparts. One big
difference: white American youth is in revolt against the uniformity of
their parents' status-seeking civilisation while ycung and old Indians
bre diidted in & somton aim; it is s imply thed the evllege gredudtaiy
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¥now the language of power politics and modern economics. The basic
philosophy of young and old remains the same: & religious view of life and
living. It shoilld not be strange that I, as an atheist, so strongly supp=-
ort the Indien religlons; I do so because they ars people-oriented ond imply
s love of nature and a reverence for life, Fans as a whole seem to me at any
rate peculiarly uninvolved with.life. A facile acceptance of One-Worldism
in its old-fashioned form-is common: and .fandom seems to be an excape for
meny from reality. . To find conservatism and inability to recognise the velue
of cultursl differences in resders of SF is disappointing. The furore over
Heinlein's ideas-and the hearkening back to the pour quality early SF are
gymptomatic of & malaise in fandom. - _

Bagsically the Indian rejects assimilation. Americans are shocked to be
$o0ld that vhite is not necessarily right. The Red Power movement is of
course part of the world-wide clemour among coloured people for freedom
‘and equelity or at. the very least to be left elone, I have tried on various
occasions to explain the tribal outlook. I consider the loss of kinship
ties, personal responsibilties and individuality in Western soclety to be
one mejor source of psychological treumatism. I found many of the ldeas in
NThe Moon is & Hersh Mistress" interesting in this resnect. Stelner on
tribalisms- . . :

#The Indian is fiercely and proudly individuslistic. He had to be a .
'man for all seasona', self-reliant and self-gufficient, to survive in the
wilderness., !If you take away the Indiens' religion and tribal community
you destroy him as an individual, And as an Indisn,’sgays Herbert Blatch-
ford, a Navajo.youth leader. Individuolism and tribalism? Aren't these
two words contradictory? The member of the tribe is at the same time a
very private person, He is a whole men within himself. Knowing the .
nature of his world he is able to explore and cxpress is own individuality
with ease and freedom. He lives within iimself but not for himself. . Bvery-
thing in tribsl 1ife is based on the community's protection of the individ-
usl. The tribe shelters a man’s femily within the umbrella of the kinship
femily, Communality of tribalism does protect him socially and thus frees
hin individually. The stuhbornmess of the Indian was born of his bond ef
oneness with his commmnity.snd the feeling of security it offers him, c/f
urbon man in his mass society: his individuality is denied, technology is
the enemy of the individual. Technology makes people feel ‘an obligation
to 1ive but does not give a reason for acting or the feeling of having done
sonething of importance to the person himself,(Vine Deloria.Jr.Sioux)."

The modernity of some of their ideas is startling, The Indien rever-
ence for 1ife 1s possibly more real then that of Schweitzer; the Socialists
in Sritein have recently formed the concept of a "participating denocracy",
an old idea in Indian thought; "modern" ideas of child-rearing strongly
resembles age-old Indisn methods, A 19th century Shawnee cited two cormand-
nentg s~ '

Do not kill or injure your neighbour, for it is not his you wrong. You
injure yourself,'..."Do not wrong or hate your neighbour, for it is not him
that you wrong. You wrong yourself " : ' ' '

A British psychologist recently published a plan whereby people would
work when they felt like jt(and hence vwhen st their best)but should they
want to live for a few days(fish.golf, ote)could do so; a pipe dream in this
gociety but a living reality on the Yankton Sioux Reservetion. A Simok-like
philésophy? . . : :
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Non-Indian society is being influenced by Indian culture. The. "Digger”

 communities of the US are the extreme example; the musical "Haly'“another,

A fow strands of comfort emerge: Johnson's War on Pverty is:doing some -
good on the reservations; Indien uni'y is strengthening; the Indien is Tlex-
ing his political muscles and can seat and unseat Senators, ete in some ..
States and repressive legislation has been successfully fought; the Sun Dance
15 ogain being danced on the Plains end "with skewers"(Sorry, BEthel). - .

Let me finish with two quotations: ",,.the Indian has a cruel and savage

. nature that fer exceeds that of any wild beast.,,(they)need not be judged by
. rules or laws. of warfare applicable to any other race of men," General Custer.

"We shall léarn all those devices the white man has
We shall handle his tools for ourselves
We shall master his mechinery, his inventions
' his skills,his medicine, - '
‘his planning; '
But we'll retain our beauty

And still be -Indimn,® T
David Martin Nez . Indian poet.

Please read this hook, -
T . lan I.Foters,
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A NOTE TO THE READERSHIP,....

I have been pruning out the deadwood from my files again;
‘and so cut the amount of SCOTS that go out. Postage going
up agein..I cannot afford too many free-loadors. _
 Show.A you find a tick here-

then the messcge to you is..no” more copies unless .
I hear from you iz somc way. . .

 ETHEL,
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Chuck Harris "Thank you for SCOT. 1 have never had an Appreciation Issue
1 Storr Gardens dedicated to me before and I feel properly humble, I have
Hutton, Essex. done so little to deserve it, My efforts are as nothing

compared with those of younger, more vigorous fans, I thought that Arfer did a
vonderful job in spreading the word concerning my latest issue. I did think of
future fen-indexers and considered calling them "Hyphen Vol 2 No 1" and "Hyphen
Vol 2 No 2" tut Sue, who is not really a Truefan, insisted on Samantha and Sean
(Sean being for Sean 0'Casey, not Cornery 007) The trouble though with these small
editions is that you just cen't trade, which means no egoboo from the fmz review
columns, However, I am planning 2 longer production run for next year, If things
turn out properly snd Sue will only cooperate I will bloody well astonish the 65
FAPA members next summer,,,Walter Himself, my mentor in all the different methods
of reproduction from hecto to sex, was properly delighted at the news of the boy
and the girl, "I thought" he wrote hapoily, "that you had given up being a comp-
letist, Suggest you award Susan a productivity bonus.”...When the glad tidings
first broke I had vision of setting up a new fannish enterprise, of founding a Fan
Stud, (motto:service with a smile)to cater for those devoted faneds with deadlines
to meet and no time for the niceties of life, but at, present I just don't have the
time myself. Sue has asthma, the boy has colic, the girl has nappy rash, the bude
geriger had a stroke,-and Pollydog the Dalmatian has diarrhoed. Bt et Peally
the Disenchanted Duplicator but for the time being #11 fannish enterprises will
have to wait,..This is & pity becauss I'm genuinely eurious as to whethe? this wae
an isolated instance or whether I am REALLY Superfan, Susan says 1 have sluays
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been more than a little curious end that I can stay that way, She will not
cooperate in any fancy experiments and will, if necessary, sleep in a pair
of ex WAAF dreadnoughts with elastic round the legs and a pocket for the
penny rather than satisfy my nasty instincts, but she just doesn't apprece
iate my Sense of Wonder....Is there then no dedicated girl fan who would
care to work closely with me in this great Research Project? 4And aren't
you 8 orry now you wouldn't go to bed with me at the Mancon? (People spur-
ned me for incestous thoughts about Little Sister Lindsay, but I kmow
there are matronly instincts beneath that storched apron}...I did, in faect,
mention to the Staff Nurse ot the hospital that the history of twins was oh
my side of the family, but she pooh-pooed the hereditary ides, and, worse
still, started talking about seed as if I were some sort of a begonia. Rg=
member though, people loughed at L.Ron Hubbard ot firit, Just as soon as

I find that dediceted girl fan and found Sex Fandom...Am I Anglofandom’s
ansver to Dean Grennell? Will the Harris Horde dominate Tenth Fandom?

Will the Chuck Horris Apvreciation Issue of SCOT become an annish? See

ont next thrilling issue,-and the next,- and the next.™"***You leave my
instinets alone,.saucy thing}®***

Jhim Linwood, "Although I like Don Wollheim from what I have

18 Kew Bridge Court heard of him and the high stendard of the ACE SF
London W& series, I found his GOH speech both sanctimonious
and predudiced, It would take a whole book to state just how much I dis-
agreé with hi: and why. Firstly the assumption that SF's success boils
down to a simple GOOD v Evil motif; this may epply to a handful of writers
like €.S.Lewis, Tolkien or Burroughs but certeinly not to the majority of
authors. Readers demand that that SF novels backgrounds be both technol-
ogically and socianloglcally accurate and plausible. The reduction of
reality into terms of Good and Evil is a dangerous way of thinking, and
taken to fanatic extremes leads to assassinotion in the belief that one

man embodies all evil. Freud, Jung, or any other 20th century mappers

of mens' mind Wollheim discounts and leads us back to medievil thinking
..the Crusades...the Inquisition, Why is SF the "last tulwark" of the
struggle of good sgeinst evil, it could be that other forms of literature
have grown up?...As for Don's blast at "eynieal satire" I prefer the total
pessimism of a Vonnegut to any of 8./ .Lewis's reactionary "Up-1ifting"
novels. Unfortunatoly disagreeing with Don is like shadow boxings he
‘refuses to name names, what 1s cynical satire to him may be the holy scr-
ipture to me, One name he did name however was that of BUG JACK BARRON,

an interesting piece of sub-Mailer, that despite it's Jiults I'm glad Mike
published, It's most praiseworthy points was the realistic dialog and some
of the best erotic passsges I've ever rcad....The blast at Ellison's Holly=-
wood sewer was inappropriate considering the rape of Tolkien by the Ace pube
lishing sewer. If I did think the world was lousy and that people were
rotton I would read Don's novels of "wondrous visions” to retain my sanity,
as it 1s I think the world is wondrous and people are..well people, the SF
I read and like; Dick, Delany, Zelazny adds reality, beauty, and fantasy
and enriches my experience, something the dubious underlying philosophiles
of Lowls or Tolkien can't do,"®ig I didn't want to see the Ace/Tolkien
controversy start up agein in my zine - I elmost didn't print that line,
However, es I didn't cut any of Don's words I felt this would hardly bo
fair..ond Don is & very feair men, I would just point out that Tolkien him-
gelf was well pleased with the money paid to him by Ace, I don't know why
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you keek citing Lewls as the SF suthor Don would prefer; particularly as
you've reed the Ace SF series and know that Lewis is hardly indicetive of
the majority of authors featured there.**® a

Betty Poters "I am not surprised that Sid Birchby should misunder-
292 Southend Lane stand the character of Charles 11; for 200 years
SE6 puritan christian hands have been at work to blacken

his character. A men who so obviously enjoyed sexual dalliance could not

be recognised for his intellectual obility and political genius, As for
eurrying favour with potentinl headsmen, nothing could be further from the
truth. The instances where he deliberately antagonised-his potentlel alliles
are so nuerousbut I am able to instance only a few as I know how Ethel
keeps saying brevity, brevity....The first thing he did when he was rein-
stated was to moke legal the promises which he had given in the Declaration
of Breda, The second was the granting of a general amnesty for all who had
token orms againgt his father or himself. He quicted cries for blood and
vengeance decreeing that the 28 regicides alonc should be executed and even
then when ten had died seid "I confess I am weaery of hanging-let it rest"

and so oven the majority of his father's killers were reprievod. When he
hoard of the excesses cormitted in his name by the new Royalist Governor

in Virginia he oxed*imed anprily, "That old fool has mit to death more

people in that naked country than I did here for the murder of my father,"
His third action turned most of the country gentry agesinst him and their
influence being strong in Parliament resulted in themegnsiztently refusing
to vote him adequate funds lorgely due to a desire to get their own back,
This was the "Secur’ty of Tenure® law. Lots of Royalists who had lost
property not unnaturally oxpected it back when Charles come to the throne
but to do this would have meant wiping out at one stroke every transaction
in property for the last eighteen years. In a large number of caoses land
confiscated or sold to sssist the Royolist cause had changed hands a dozen
times, What was to be doen? Obviously it was impossible to satisfy everyone
so a middle coursc wes taken - All lands which had been arbitarily confise-
ated by the Commonwealth were to be returncd to thelr first owncrs: lands
sold by Royalists for whotever purpose were to remain the property of . the
present holders, A howl of cxecration went up against the King and on every'
gide he ‘was accused of bhase ingratitude towards those who had scrved him best;
hardly sounds like currying favour to me...Rochester's epigram is more charact-
ertiskic of his sardonic wit than ¢ genuine charactor analysis of Charles,
Charles® own answer to this is startlingly revealing: "That may well be, for
my discourse is my own, but my actions are my Ministers," Far from allowing
tyrants to flourish, after trying hard to work with various obstructionist
parlianents for 20 years he dismissed the last with these words "I will never
use srbitary government myself snd I o rosolved not to suffer it in others'.
eeeoThe Five Mile Act was one example of the intolerant legislation produced
by a rabidly Anglican parliament; this act anplied to 2,000 Non-conformist
clergy and when Charles, who advocated religious toleration, attempted to
attenuate the rigours of the act by securing pensions for the rejocted
ministers Parlioment rejected his humane amendment..,Would 65 Boroughs wol-
untarily heve surrendered their Charters to tho King to have them amended

so that they could not-be used to subvert justice in the interests of a
political perty had he been o tyrant? Would & tyrant have stood aitkle deep
in wWater in dangerotis arehs fighting 4ganist the great fire of London vheht

he Had othors to toke the risks?:;:.l coild gb on indefinitely but wbﬂiﬁ
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advise Sid to read Dennis Wheatley's "0ld Rowley" to get the other side of
the picture end while ho may not agree with Wheatley that Charles 11 "wasa
undoubtedly the cleverest and perhaps thc greatest man ever sat upon the
Englishthrone, "(strictly speaking it should of course be British), he may
form a more bolanced judgement of at least one of tho Stuarts!"**#*¥] hops
8id notes that it is Betty Peters who has written this letter, not Ian,.,
and that he replies with caution.,*** :

Beryl Mercer - "To be strietly accurate, I'd have thought that the
10 Lower Church Lane tecrm "Ace Double" could only be applied ohstetrically
St,Michael's to Sismese twins joined at the rump! However, I see
Bristol BS2 g8BA what you mean, and if I'd had an up to date address
for Chuck I'® probably have dropped him a get well soon card or something
while the matter was still fresh. Congratulote him for us...On the one
“hend,. I must admit to a slipght curiosity as to what relevance the title
"Bug Jack Barron! can have to sf., On the other hand, the title itself is
among several things that put me off first-hand invostigation,..Whilst I
entirely agree with Don Wollheim's sentiments, his phraseclogy leaves him
wide open to attack, He's sltogether too dogmatic in labelling his hopes
as "fact" and his feors as chimerss...It was an adequate issue, though
without this time prompting me to several poragraphs on one subject(Bring
Back Ian Poters!il) "™ **"Miill Botty do?***

Harry Warner 1] likod Don Wollheim's speech, while disagreeling
423 Suamit Ave with some parts of it, Andre Norton's fictlon
Hagerstown . . . depresses me tremendously, for instancc, makes me

Maryland 217/0, feel that tho universe is a uniformly droary,

unbearable arca that contains 2ll the nastinesses that surround ds here on
earth, with only a brief moment of hapniness on the final page or two of
ench novol. Nor do I feel that selemcc fietion hns come into actuality as
Don .claims. Some of the basic ideas contained in sf orc now theoretlcally
in existance, but they haven't come into everyday use in the way that
scientific marvels bege- to entsr common use in the earliest years of this
century, My pearents when young saw cloctricity come into daily life, saw
the-discovery of motored flight, encountered the advent of the telephone.
and radio, the phonogrsph turned frow .a plaything into a practical enter-
tainnent device, the movies and thc motor car becanme popular, hospitals

and high schools were made available to everyone, and a dozen other revol-
utions in ways of living como about. In my youth, I saw television hecome
cormonplace and the discovery of several miracle drugs and polio preventive,
and thet's about it, A1l the othor changes were either improvements on.
existing things or creation of noveltics that never came into general use
like flying belts and orbitnl flights., Now I'm middle-aged and if I 1ive
out my life expectancy, I'11 probably read about man's first trip to the
moon and possibly to Mars, the internal combustion engine wiil probably
give way to improved use of electricol drives, and surgery sooms on the
verge of major breakthroughs, But where are the rcjuvenation, domed cities,
successors to the automobile like inter-city moving roads and automatically
controlled small aireraft, general use of »si powers, animals bred through
seientific means to near-human intelligence, advanced forms of entertein-
mant that provide complete replicas of experionce by acting on all the forms
of sensory perception, and 2 hundred other basic trappings of the old sf
atories?™™9I fancy the flying belts most myself,,thon I wouldn't have Yo,
worry sbout trying to lesrn to drive a ear}***¥ ' '
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John M., Miller #10,06 on a bright June morning and I hear the news-

7L Thorne Rd flash -"Senator Robert Kennedy hos died" I have heard
Doneaster,Yorks the bare facts of his death given ocut four times now

in the -space of 25 mins. Thc ceaseless flow of pop music is stopped by
this news, This atroeity, and the recent murders of Martin Luther King,
Madcolm X,Medgar Bvans, and John Bennedy will be the reference points of
American socisl history for the next 100 years, And this is the soclety
that more than any other on this earth has embraced the scientific achie-
vments of the lest decade or two, with such cool, almost blade, business-
like effictency...The Americans are beginning to reolise, as we are, that
science brings s many injuries as it does benefits, to the society that .
striggles along in its wake. But they are hopelessly committed, s we soon
will be, to continued economic exploitation of its peaceful and military
applications, Yet the people grow jaded in the deily rat~race of living;
some, as ever, turn to the swift action of =« gun{noxt ccntury, a death-ray?)
to bring a solution to a tortured mind,...s Donald Wollheim says, in his
address to .the 1968 Convention, among SF readers, os Twenty Thousand
Leagues Under the Sea, so is the Atomic Bomb, Gorm Warfare and “hemical
Defoliation...So is country-wide famine and contemination of the natural
habitat by pesticides,...This is the "mymdrum world of cold reality" from
which he wants to cscape, and I don't blame him either, If only we could
start afresh tomorrow or this century by taking off for another world

where Good has triumphed over Evil before we get therel...But we cen't!
Wo're stuck with our beastly cxistance on rotton old Mother Barth and the
sacred quests for the bLuried secrets of the Universe are likely to become
more and more frustrating to us as reality gets even colder,..When we do
manage to colonise other planets, if ever, will it be any different? I
doubt it. Space trawcl is made possible only by the reality of paingtaking
research and routine checking. It 'is bo'n of the totiy motives of commer-
cial and political gain and is most likecly to carcy these with it, on its
voyages of discovery...l hope that I shall not be labelled a eynic or nay
other term calculated to deride. This is not the way to pursue Mr
Wollhein's "wondrous vision" ~mtuel understanding and tolerance is the
prerequisite to establishing one s dreams as reality. Like him, I have
gained pleasure from rcaeding SF ~I have delightcd in its range of imogip-
ation, its ability to erase thu pain and sheer despeir at times, of every-
day existance,..Because I am in agroement with his assertion that SF fans
sre idealists, I am surprised,in a sad kind of way, to learn of “the bitter-
ness that erists between different branchcs of this genre, Surely, if you
are able to hold o convention to oxplore the normal socisl pleasures of
meeting others who sharc the same intercts, then it should bo possible %o
come to terms with those who hold diffcring idoas on what SF is about...

I om not scquainted with the finer points of the argument that Mr Wollheim
reges about, between the two main schools in SF literature, and I don't
went to be, I should be mors interested in the common ground which wach
holds - this would Be, if anything is, the philosophy of SF, Is SF has a
philosophy it must surcly be that of internotionsal unity and understanding,
not petty squabbling between members of a femily.,.Rethink, by all means,
the dircction in which SF is hoading, but let this process be placed into
the perspective of 'cold reality', which for me is the assasination of
Robert Kemmedy, = men who also had a "wondrous visionf,"™**¢I should think
you are more likely tn be lnbelled & 'idealist' than a teynie!,,SF circles
a¥  the some as all others-full of humon frailty,“#%* o B
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Sid Birchby "You might like to know that this afternocon I saw a

40 Parrs Wood Ave ghost., I'm quitc serious: I'vc been thinking about
Didsbury it cver since, and it must have been, I cannot rem-
Manchéster, 20 ember ever having scen onc before.,.and it 1s the

~ sort of thing one remombérs, is it not?...and it was right cfter lunch, a
very workaday lunch of sandwichcs and a thermos flask of tea, which I ate

in the car, before starting tho job, which was to take scme s0il samples

for a building job I'm degigning, This was right out in the heart of

Cheshire, ot Great Morcton Hall Speciel School, run by Manchester Corpor-

ation, where I work, snd they're hoving some oxtensions done. So I'd gone

out there to have a look around...The Hall was built by some Victorian

merchant in tremendous neoGothic style and the grounds were laid out accord-

ingly. At one side, on thc boundary with.somcone else's farmlonds and look-

ing down on them about eight feet, there's an impressivc wall complete with

battlements, arrow-slits and bastions, almost ss good as that other Victor-

ian fontasy, the Yena Paloce, ncar Sintra....I was digging awsy with my

spade and filling plastic bags with subsoil in ¢ pateh of mershy ground

outside the wall, when I lookod up and saw somcone on the other, higher,

side of the wall, in onc of these bastions, if this is the right word, &

sort of bay. It would hc nbout 200 yards nway. .I could only sec him from

the woist up, but it scemed tc be a man weering a whito shirt. Unusuel

this: I was wearing a raincoat, ond so were two other men I'd secn working

in the gerdens ncar the Hall. It hod been pouring rain for hours and was

just stopping., This would he about 1.30 to 2.,00pn, . .Although I couldn't

seo quitc whot ho was doing bohind the wall, he scemed to be just gezing

out onto a cornficld, nct looking at me, But I got the impression that

ho was & workmen and that he was digging, like me, I didn't take much

notice, being busy, and when I noxt looked up, ho had gonc,...Holf an .

hour lnter, I thought I'd takc a look at 2 sircam which camo out from

under this wall, betwcen where I had been and where the man had been. To

do this I had to go back to the Hall, passing thc two gardeners and back

aeross the laowns to th- boundary wall, I was now on the higher side apd

found thet thero was an ovorgrown path alongside tho wall which must once

have been o very pleasont stroll, So I walkec along it, looking down onto

the ground where -'d been working ond came %o the bastion whore I'd scen

the figure, There was no sign that anyone had been digging or anything

olso, No footprints,either. By now I was a little curious, and looked

for them, Ground wet after all the rain, but no feotprints....That's all

that roally happened. Thinking it over, I am surc it was not one of the

groundsmen, nor onc of the boys fron the school. The drcss and the height

was wrohg, Also, looking bock, the figuro was peeculiar in that it didn'%

roally scem to move and scemed flat, like a cut-out. The shirt reminds me

of onc of tho old-timc worlmen, cxccpt that I suppose they usuclly couldn't

afford nice white workinz shirts. A smock, moybe?,.cxt timc I go thero, I

mist have 2 quict word with tho heed groundgmen, I know hin slizhtly..it was

his hnlf-day off today. He's been there for years ad ought to know if there

is anything funny round there..l must declare now that I am absolutely serious

about this, and tcke my oath that it really happencd, I am not meking it up.

How you or the readers will take it, I cannot say. I only related it bocause

1 yas at a loss for anything e¢lse.,..One thing I should add, nenely that I am

nequainted with (2)the Versnillos mystery ond (b)the books of T.C.Lethbridge.

From the former I recall that the figures ond scence glimpsed at the Petit

Tyisnon hed & peeulia¥ flat appebrande, like the figudo I saw, From the latter


slightly..it
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I recall his theory that ghosts aro moinly thoughts which become impressed

oh what he ealls gtatic force-fields, These fields, he says, occur naturelly
in the locality of certain geographical features., When somcono heppens to
duolicate the particular thoughts or emotions that ceused the originel impre-
ssion, he sees that impression again. Like 2 camera-slide projected on one
of those wretched beaded screens, it can only be seen in propor focus from
one angle, Hence it scems flat; and if onc chenges position, it vanishes
“with tho swiftness of a ghost'., Loft to themselves, these images groduelly
leak out of the field, hence, he says, onc rarely hears of anyone sceing,
say, Roman or cave-man ghosts,..I &1 not sure that I subseribe to these
theories, although they do seem to oxplain what I saw., One of thc natural
fentures, by the way, which he considors to be capeble of generating a

static field, is running water, and certainly the brook bitween me and the
figure was ruming like mad after all that rain.,.Until I can think of
something better, though, I remain a lot more fovourcbly inclined to such
theories then I was whon I first recad about thom., Of coursc you may say

that I am supplying from my rcading a supernormol cxplanation of 2 porfoct-
1y ordinary occurrcnco. Maybc so. But nobody who has socn a ghost can

prove it, I supposc, so I'll just go on rccord that I truly beliceve that 1
saw one, and leave it at thot,"™**I have just boon reading en ACE book~STRANGE
ENCOUNTERS( rovicwed olscwhere in this SCOT)ond what strikes me about your
ghost story is how un-mclodrematic it wos. I gucss this londs it an air of
roality. Yot..I wonder what you were thinking about as you dug...hnd your
nind boen pondoring tho history of thc placc and your nind's oyo scen whot
your rosl cye had not? Woll, as ysu say..who knows?****

Ron Whiting, "As you guosssed, I was very intercsted to recad your
76 Now Oxford 3t various ronarks about the NEW WORLDS New Wave, In fact,
London WCL I found uyself-ratheor to ny surprisc-considerably in

agrcomcnt with Lon Wollheim's article., But you know, the so-called 'old!
SF and thc New Wave SF arc not directly opposed. Surcly whet we ore all
aining at is = better standord of writing for SF cs a whole and this can be
in inaginative, speculative, writing or fantasy or in good, old-fashioned
adventure-type story-telling. Certainly on our cncrging list I want to be
able to reflect nll aspects and, for oxemple, in a very much a New Wave
scnso, we ore doing R.A.Laffort's first novol,PAST MASTER, It certainly
isn't old-fashioncd story~telling, but cgually it isn't just plain sick

as so much of the 'modern! writing tends to be."

w#dMy thanks to all who wrotc..~nd bod cess to all thosc who didn't, .Ethel.

- —




On Sgientology: Perhaps ‘~nien is rother insuler aftor all.Setentology
was laughed out of it; and it hes hardly “sen menticned since, Yet, we have heen
learnins lately through our daily press that it has been going from strength to
strength, It has been featured in our papers cver since our Ministor of Health
denounced it as & harmful cult. This s.cms to have sprung from the casc of a
girl who had boen under psychiatric treatmont and who returncd home much the

worse for a stay 2zt a Scicntology centrc. Lately too we have had reported &
even stronger denuneietion from the fustrallen authoritics, As far as I can
gather, onc of the rcasons that the cult has cscaped unfavourablc press notice
up till now, is a fcar by the ncwspapers of ¢ 1ibel eetion against them. Appar-
cntly Scicntoligists arc strong belicvers in the power to sue, As I have pointed
out bofors -—the law of libel in this country is tougher than that in the States,
I neve wondcrcd if werheps this is why Scicntology made its hcadcuarters hero,
Out lew is such that our nowspapers arc much more inhibited in their comment than
that of their American counterparts. At the risk of repesting mysclf teo much I
point out that it is szfc to suc over here-you will ncarly always win your ea&se,
{An BEnglishmon's home is his castlc!). On the othcr hand one would hositate to sue
in Amcrica; as onc would ncarly always losc. This 1s hceouse morc stress 1s
placed thers on the right of free speech., It is a2musing{and sometimes down—
right awcsome) to note how this difference cam be seen among fan comments in the
British and American fanzines,

Op OMPA,,.I have had a lotter from Baryl Mercer who is bent upon getting OMPA
onte its feet again; I greet this nows with mixod feelings, Onc ths enc hand
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one has to admire Beryl's initiative; however I always knew that if OMPA
wag ever-to beirevived it would take a Mercer to do it, One the other
hand I am sorry to see it coming alive againj just as PADS seems ready to
fold, British fandom, in my opinion, is not large enough to absorb an
ape. and also have a healthy number of genzines. In the beginning OMPA
had many top-flight members...Willis, Bulmer,Brunner,Tubb,Clarke,.to menw
tion only a few. They werc the fans who had produced the bulk of the gen-
zines that flowed from this country and their talent got OMPA off to a
good start, As they left their places were taken by more and more fans
who had only recently joined fandom, The same thing applied to PADS - -
fang were no sooner seen with a fanzine in their hands than they were

off and running to try it themselves. Consequently the mumber of gen- )
zineg from this country dropped drastically ..and the quality dropped with
it. I do wish there were some sort of unwritten law which said that fans
could not:enter an apa till they had been publishing a genzine for at least
a couple of years, Where has the tradition gone that it was only ooold .
fans and tired who retired into an apa?

" On Getting Into FAPA,,.Almost five years ago I was walking along the

" ‘streets of Chicago with Phyllis Economou and Elinor Busby. We were head-
- od for a jewellery shop which was reputed to have a good and inexpensive
selection. I was ehbie 4o buy somc take-home presents there and still
cherish a lovely green bracelet hought for only onc dollar. One the wey
Phyllis talked me into putting my name down for the FAPA walting list;

and assured me that it would take five years to get in. As she insisted
on paying the feey; I fclt I could not gracefully refuse.,and anyway five
years seemed such a long way off, Sb here the time of entry has arrived
and I now eneter the ranks of the ooold and tired I mentioned earlier.
Time to reflect, I suppose, here I am still bashing away at SCOT and with
a HAVER to cope with as well, Should I fling them both up and retire into
PAPA with its deliciously small amount of required pages? It seemed the
natural thing to doj; and somcthing that many fans have done before me,
Oddly enough, I found I didn't want to stop my genzines. OUr perhaps it
is not so odd; I am, aftcr all; still single, still with more free time
than most fans,and still dependant for a lot of my famning by post. Were

I o stop my genzines ~the waves of fanzines and letters that now come in
would stop; and I should sorely miss them. I may sigh now and then at

the piles that aweit my attention..but I do not really kid myself..l sghould

Poel very ill-uscd if +the postnan never called to me.

" On Ghosts... One way and another thero is a fair amount ebout ghosts in
this issue, Ureat as my respect is for Sid Birchhy; I do not believe he
saw & ghost, nor can I belicve in such things, I have scen people die
and do not think therc is anything that is morc final, Och! I wouldn't
"believe in a ghost if it camec up and bit me! I can't believe irn any kind
of afterlife I'm airaid. Mainly, I suppose because it would be just too
good to be true, Which is one reason that mekes me fiercely content with
my lot, I'm not about to waste my lifc bemoaning anything I can't have,
I have just been to visit a patient who has gone into hospital for (we
hope)short-stay psychistric trestment. At the moment she is very subdued
and when on¢ of us asked here was there anything she would like us to
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bring..she revlied,.."Somc happiness,”

On Happinesg... That set me thinking - what is happiness? Some pople need
an awful lot; some very little, "Happiness is-" was a little fashion-fad
a ghort timec ago., So here is mine--

Happiness is -

gomething they

a parcel of books I waad't expecting.

a letter from a friend,

not having to get up in the morning,

a new dress that feels right.

all the bills paid.

the feeling of success when I've talked someone into doing
did not mean to do in the first plice(but they must Llike to

do it or this one doesn't count)

coming back to my room when I've heen away for a while.
undoing the stencils for SCOT when they return from ATOM
having my desk clear{a rare onc this).
dancing with a man who can really dance,
listening to a clear tenor singer,
seeing an issue of SCOT finished,

1ike this,
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