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In Brief --

Received the Scpt-Cct '71 column the same time as this one, so will probably
publish it in SOTAS #5h or 55. Am sxpecting the Hov-Dec '71l column and 1971
wrap-up in time for the DISCLAVE issue. Don't know what Richard's plans are
for future {1972) columns--hope they can start coming monthly, and more fre-
quently, so thay can be kept more up to date.

Material (lots of it) still needed for DISCL.VE issuc--stories, poems, art
(especially full-page), articles, reviews, LoC's, you name it....

Does anyone know the current address of Harley Billings?

TAJ #79 still at publisher's; no word yet on when it'll be ready....

More on MINICON 4 (covered briefly in SOTWJ 7#51). On tap at the con, accord-
ing to their 12-page (digest-size, ditto--with coffset covers) Progress Report
#2 (cover by Boxell), will be a bookdealars® & hucksters' room, an art show, an
auction, a Program Book containing a special Minnesota Fan-artists' collabora-
tion, a Star Trek costume contest, a baronial feast of the Soc. for Creative
anachronism, a Pre Writers' Contest, Round Table Discussion, £ilms ("New Horizons
in Science Fiction"--seminar discussion led by Harlan I1llison; "The Day The Karth
Stood Still%), parties, etc. (See SOTWJ #51 for additional info.)

hecording to THE SUNDAY STAR's TV Magazine for 26 ifar '72, "Star Trek" may be -
reborn. In an article by Jerry Buck, it is noted that HBC nas askad Gene Rodden-
berry to do a "Star Trek Returns" movie, which would also serve as a pllot for a
new series. Wodder how much of the original cast and setting will be rotained?
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1 Secting)
(LSO iR HEART OF THE IL.TTER

Operational Procedures
Supervised by
Richard Delap*

&sh, the summer doldrums are here again. Not quite so down as some years,
perhaps, but nonetheless it seems that summer carries with it a sense of mild
unconcern. (The editors, oddly enough, must get this summer deprsssion during
the winter, since that's when they edit the summer issues, I assume.,)

hctually, it's not really as bad as I make it sound. There are a few nice
stories these months, but overall there just seems to be a sense of idle time-
killing that generates little excitement. Or, then, maybe it's just me...?

Perhaps I'm expecting too much but I keep hoping for something reveolutionary.
I realize that revolutionary things don't seem to be in the social climate this
year, except conversationally, but the magazines need some new blood pumped into
those old veins., .nd that I think sums it up. The field i1s becoming much too
stagnant, The new novels have been doing little to inject new blood--if anything,
the novels on the vhole are getting progressively worse and publishers seem in-
tent on oublishing nothing but the oldest of old ideas reworked for the umteenth
time, Most of the bebier short fiction is ending up in "origzinal® anthologies,
and non-fiction reiated to the sf field seems to find more enthusiasm with the
book readers than with the magazine audience.

With all the talk of media revolution, it does seem odd that sf magaszines
which should be the first with new ideas and presentations are falling further
and further behind.

Mill Marshall Mcluhan please stand up and make a comment?

Magazines for JULY-iUGUST, 1971

AMAZING STORIES and FaNTASTIC:

These two magazines have now put their covers on heavier stock and one may
be happy to note that this helps prevent that worn and crushad look the magazines
had on the news-stand even when they were newly arrived. This is all fine and
gnod for ouber image and may or may not tack up a few extra sales. Content-wise,
there is little change. White still seems to have small ability to keep the
level of his short fiction at more than mediccre, Lditorials and articles con-
tinue to be reasonably good abt times, though White amusingly puts his foot in his
mouth in the August FIHT.STIC by lauding his new printer for less typos, while
his praise for the current Ysuperior" issue is packed into a compound sentence
- that never concludes,..because of a printer's error. Better luck next time, Ted.sue

AMAZING STORIES ~- JULY:

Serial:

The Second Trip (part one) -- Robsrt Silverberg.
Short Stories:

The Peacefulness of Vivyan —-- James fiptree, Jr.

Tiptrec has produced some fine psychological gambits in many of his pre-~
vious sf stories, but this cne about a quiet and loving young man whe is an
unknowing pawn in games of extraterrestrial initrigue has litile of the subtle-
ty and sly insight he's displaved previously. Instead he opts for a weak and
cliché-ridden paclkground to prop wp attempts at foreground emctionalism.
Needless to say, it fizzles,

Bohassian Learns -- William Rotsler,

Rotsler briefly draws the reader into the world of a new baby, through
the painful ordeal of birih and the first scnsatios from the outside world,
including the horrified reactions of the hospital staff who immediately find
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themselves at the mercy of the child's mutant mental power., Short and essen-
tially plotless, the story is a none-too-interesting trsatment of a familiar
sf theme,

Border Town -~ Pg ‘Jyal.

a beautiful-ugly farce about dishonor among thieves. ‘dyal once again
proves his mastery of the elements of top-notch satire with a polished exag-
geration oX some unsavory aspects of reality--in this case a "border towm" of
the future which beneath all the %technological gimmickry differs not a whit
from today's and yesterday's examples. The word games are funny (ne does some
delightful things with proper names!) and the characters equally so without
once slipping on this treacherously slippery material. Read this one.

The Worlds of Monty Willson -- William . Nolan.
I can't think what either Nolan or White thought was clever about this
parallel worlds thing in which a man shunts from one world to another, with
the twlst ending suggesting that he can replace himself infinitely. The plot
holds no surprisc and is given no startling or unusual handling; it is, in
fact, depreszingly routine.
Reprlnﬁ,

The Iost Langaa ge (1933) --'David H. Keller, M.D.
Science

How to Eumld a Solar System -~ Greg Benford.

FLNTASTIC -~ L.UGUST:
Serial:

The Byworlder (conclusion) -- Poul .inderson,
Short Stories:

The Joke -~ David R. Bunch.

The quality of Bunch's Mederan series contbinues to fluctuate--a fow sto-
ries have come close to really excellent, few have been really poor, and the
majority fall somewhere between the poleq. The metal/flesh humans of Bunch's
satiric fubure are here used to explore the dimensions of greed and, as the
tie-in with the titile, the dimensions of death. I found it a bit too obvious
for my Lustes, but some may prefer it to Bunch's more hair-splitting philoso-
phies.

Extra Fcclesiam Nulla Salus -- Bugene Stover,

There has besn so much recent discussion on the possibility of "dlflerpnt“
levels of intelligence betwesen the races (with almost uncountable reasons for
this alleged difference) that one finds it very difficult to sericusly regard -
this story which uses the theme as backdrop to what turns out to be something
of another class, It's as slick and oolishad as a school apple, but like with
the apple, the intentions easily fall suspect to intimations of questionable
sincerity.

Sentence in Binary Code -- Christopher Priest.

As far as I can tell there seems no point to this exercise other than the
use of an idea which Priest found interesting--namely, imprisoning those who
buck the system (his hero is "politically undesirable”, which is as far as the
explanation goes) by implanting their intellects in a computer. It's so damned
vague that the reader has no place to stand, which decisively invalidates the
drama of the concluding escape.

Pulse ~- James Benford.

T ...ind yet another story in which the mood is invoked with precision but
at the expense of plot clarity, Still, the mood may well be enough for those
who find themselves drawn into a woman's "dream" moon of desert and weird
plant-trees and, along with the woman's therapist, find it a cunningly-laid
trap, Mildly interesting.

Reprint:
The Electrical Butterflies (19L2) —- Ross Rocklynna.
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Lrticles: |

Literary Swordsmen and Sorcerers: Eldritch Yankee Gentleman (part one) —- Ld
Sprague de Camp.

Science Ficbion in Dimension: . New Paradigm (part one) -- slexei Panshin,

% B a3

ANALQG:

With the exception of a couple of stories, the fiction this time is wniformly
awful. Then, strangely enough, to maks up fer the lack Canpbell oifers two edi-
torials which are gencrally superior to almost all of his recent work. The July
issue has his overstated and possibly inaccurate statements on the current Eco-
surge, but they are quite a nice change-of-vicwpoint from much of what we're
reading lately. The iugust issue features the editor's fine factual speculation
re neutron stars, collapsars, black galaxies, ctc., in a very thoughtful and en-
tertaining piece of work. P, Schuyler Miller!s book reviews conbinue to be uni-
formly good, and therc's a very different sort of "science fact” article about
the most expensive gamcboard in existence (disregarding, of cowrse, real-life
military gzmesmanship which uses entire countries as playing fields}.

¥
Serial: 2

The Quivoster {conclusion) -- Gordon R. Dickson.
Short Novel:

Zero Sum -- Josepn P. Martino.

T am not in the least.sympathetic with the hawkish war oronaganda which
has become a staple for Martine--to my mind one of the, worst writors 4HNALLCG has
ever featured--but this slant of writing could at least be tolerable as a con-
templation oi differing {or like) attitudes if one felt impelled to continue
reading on the strength of the story. But Martino plots an idiol course through
a spacewar featuring humans vs. the alien Khorilani in a preposterous misunder-
standing of tactics. The gross social analogies arc as annoying as the easy
statement s used as cover-un of the author's laziness, For example, a minor
character capsulizes the relations between the fogs in a short discussion that
jumps from “ossentially no contact between the races" to "the current war'
without cnce being interrupted for an explanation of the reasons behind the
changing relati onship (later, of course, written as a "brilliant' revelation
offered by thc story!s otherwise very boring hero). Worse of all, it is a
short story padded out to read like lO-page version of Chicken Little...and
at one page that story was plenty long enouvgh. Bloody awful.

Novelette:
A Little Edge -- S, Kyo Boult.

in oid-fashioned air battle may stir the hearts of surviving WWI air aces,
but changing the setting %o a planet of a double sun, making the enemy ferocious
birdmen-cannibals, and riddling the threadbare plot with nauseating clichés
which aren't in the lcast disguised by the "different!" setting ig not my idea
of an even minimally interesting approach. The author-~whose byline is sureliy
a pseudonym for someone who is or should be ¢mbarrassed by such drivel-~-seems
4o be battling to steal the worst author title from Martine; and I'll have to
admit that this issuc produces a neck-and-neck race. Incredible, absolute crap.

Short Stories:
The Man with the ..nteater -- F.Paul Wils on,

An sf fairy tale with a slant on labor, economics, ard utopia, which tries

~  very hard to breeze its way through an unwieldy blend of hardheaded business
ini- pealism and "the little man who made good" fantasy. (Well, yes, it's a very
Amerikan story.) I!'1l give the author credit for trying, and if Campbell's
standards for humor didn't dip so low he might have demanded a rewrite that
would have spclled success. ..s it stards the story simply has the best of
neither approach. Fair.
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Poltergoist -- James H. Schmitaz,

i new Telzey story here, in.which the psi-powered heroire takes a restful
weekend away from college and finds herself at the mercy of a frightened stranger
and his "poliergeist". The story becomes less and less plausible when Schmitz
dregs in a "Bridey Murphy" angle, and the whole thing finally gets just plain
silly. I'm not really tired of Telzey but I'm awfully tired of these thin puffs
that pass for plots.,

Science:
Spacewar -~ albert W. Kuhfeld.

AUGUST:
Serial:

The Lion Game (part one) -- James H. Schmitz.
Novelettes:

Analog -- Grant D. Callin.

What might have been snapped off gquickly as a2 short, 1light story becomes
under Callin's guidance an eéndless and unendurable mess of detail on the in-
ception, development and final outcome of building a compuier analog of the
human nervous system. There are no characters--unless you would call the men
who spend pages and pages spouting btheory-in-dialogue "characters”--and the
story has no effcct. beyond the contrived shock of the moment when the computer
is turned on, a trick any sf reader of even minor involvement can smell a mile
away. Dreadful,

i Little Knowloedge -- Poul inderson.

Three men, oub to make their fortune by villainous methods (unapproved,
to bg sure, by the Polesotochnic Leagua) bagin their dastardly deeds by kidnap-
ping Witweat, a Llowery-spoken, effeminate’ (by human standards) pilot of a race
only beginning their emergence into the svace sge. .nderson spices things up
with some well-injected science about a giant-sized planet named Paradox, and
his wheclar-dealer antics to place his characters on this world are fun to fol-
low. But in the cnd the humor, sadly sounding likes an audacious patronization
of Gay Lib, turns sour and tasteless. .nderson has been writing long enough
to recognize such dangers; he should know betier.

Dummyblind -~ Douglas Fulthoroe,

For the most part this is concerned with the efforts of one ma2n, a war
hero, to put an cnemy command post out of commission. With the aid of several
dummyblinds to draw cnemy fire, he croeps and crawls and fights his way closer
to his target, only %o find an unexpected confusion as he reaches his goal.

Fulthorpe only hints at the vackground of this odd future war, but the hints

are orovocative and add interest for those who may find the exlended battle a
bit wearying. Ok of type. .

Short Stories:
Letter from an Unknown Genius -- Colin Kavo.

When a mysterious letter containing the squations to produce a power far
beyond nuclzar fusion lsads to a blowup which turns a desert w glass, the search
for tne cbviously brilliant letter-writer cngenders a meeting between a female
scientist, an innocent go-between, end an abbé in & secludes monastery. .S the
three discuss thie possibilitics both .of the power and its discoverer, Kapo dan-
gles tnem carcfully before an effectively wmoody backgmwund. The cenclusion is
not as convincing as ..gatha Christie made it years ago in her precedent-setiing
novel, out any quibbles about cribbing do not completely dispel the nice buildup.
Ratman -~ F. Paul Wilson,

"Ratman® is Sam Orzachowski, a part-time Federation snooper whose cover is
his trade--namely, clearing out pesky space rats from the spaceports of various
worlds by using specially-trained rats to hunt out their wild brethern. The
rats dal so come in nandy ghen flushing out a spy, and while Wilson's plot action
is quite brisk the clichés are so painfully predictable that all the rats in
Hamlin couldn‘’t putt it from the danger zonc.
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Science:
The Imbrium Impact -- Nils Aall Barricelli.
Tovological Zlectronics ~-~ G. Harry Stine.

LAY RS
o3 X

FANT4ASY AND SCIENCE FICTION:

F&SF has a new look on the interior with new and cleaner typeface--all set
by computer according to the editor's notes--and it adds 3,000 words to each is~
sue. (i price jump is coming later but let's not spoil the pretty picture now.)
There's a wide range of subjects in these issues, with the general level of en-
tertainment vaiue and good writing averaging oat well, I'm still very high on
Asimov'!s menthly science columns, ranging this time from Shakespeare to mathe-
matics (the latter a bit too much for my denseness regarding math, but as close
to undersiandaple here as anyone could make it), while the remaining features
still hold top position over any like columns in the other si magazines.

JULY:
Serial:

Jack of Shadows (part one) -- Roger Zelazny.
Novelettes

New Boy -~ Maurcen Brvan Exter.

TLittle here pleotwise in the way of originality or truve inventiveness, but
as thz editor states, it "comes refreshingly alive under Mrs. Exter'!s sure di-
rection. The "new boy" is a quiet and obviously brilliant child who has a
profound psychological effect on his schoolteacher and others who come into
close contact with him, Exter writes simply and well, and though all her sym-
vathetic characters have a tendency to sound very much alike, their bright,
caustic and funay dialogue is still =ntertaining. Vo, not an original story,
perhaps, but quiic readable in spite of that.

Short Stories:
Sweet ¥Forest Maid -~ Gene Wolfe.

When all the brouhaha about the currcently exploited themes of alienation
and loneliness in an overcrowded world nas faded away, and presently popular
but all too often empty authors have justly died in the light of time, therc
will remain a few intimate and very human glimpses which compound bitter humor
and understated compassion into a true nictura of thesc oft-misused ideas,
Wolie's story compactly says it all in a fow varagraphs, and says it very,
very well indeed.

For a Foggy Night -~ Larry Niven.

Multiple world lines--wncountable alicrnate worlds resulting from every
decision ever made~-has oroven an sf staple which meny writers (inecluding Niven
himself) have used oreviocusly. The saturation vpoint seems to be near for this
theme, however, for while Hiven's tale of a man bouncing between worlds in a
foggy San Francisco night is smoothly light, it offers exactly the same thing
we've seen so often. Quitec negligible.

Un-inventor Wanted -- Michael Gillgannon.

A down-and-almost~out man apolies for the job of the title, finding he is
asked to work for an organization dedicated to nreserving the shatus quo by
eliminating all progressive inventions. The story almost works, thanks to the
author'!s wry way with satiric dialogue, but the humor comes on a little too
heavy to carry the sting it should have. Like Niven's story, it just isn't
original enough,

The Palatski Men -- Stuart Dybek.

Here's an unusual, hipghly symbolic story of childhood yith the evocative
descriptive power of the best of Bradbury but with a haunting sadness that oddly
enough bears little relation to Bradbury's more common nostalgia. On the sur-
face it porirays the world of children matter-of-factly, their innermost emo-
tions in dealing with cvents which seem unusual but not really fantasy. 4nd as
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the line between childhood and maturity cuts through of z sudden, so then does
the line betwecen fantasy and reality blur out into an indistinet haze. i
strange story, out a2 good onec.

Science:
Bill and I -- Isaac ..simov,

LUCUST:
Serial:

Jack of Shadows (conclusion) -- Roger Zelazny.
Noveletie:

Born to Bxile —- Phyllis Eisenstein.

alaric, a young minstrel, journeys to the castle to which his late iteacher
had some day hoped to return before his sudden murder, -slaric quickly becomes
a welcome member of the court retinue, but must always take carz never to reveal
his secret vower of telenmortation since the King's witchfinder is sharp-gyed and
eager to burn anyone who might threaten his position. But all this is back-
ground trimming for a romantic and pleasant story of young love as Alaric and
the Princess Solinde find no use for the class barriers internded to keep them
avart. Mrs, Disensitein writes with an obvious delight that comes across strong-
ly to the reader and makes a delightful story of simple materials. Quite good.

Short Stories:
A Slight Miscalculation -~ Ben Bova.

The title lells the tateh in this fumny little tale of a stubborn mathema-
tician who predicts a guake aleong the San .ndreas faudi "next Thursday™. .is
the population scurries to the East, the men remains behind trying to find why
his lab's compuier disagrees with his calcuwlations; and Bova aims for a con-
cluding bellylaugh and hits the mark squarely.

4 Ring of Black Coral -- I, R, Sherman,

Oh Dear, another of those nicely-writien, nicely-detailed (here on under-
water equipment used in shark hunting) and basically boring things that try to
cover emptiness with murky symbolism. I got all thg way to where the "mormaid”
Jbegins to pull the huntor deep into the occan bo;cro I decided thav Sherman
really wasn't alter fresh game. ind he wasn't.

The Pied Potter ~- ... Bertram Chandler.

s writer, a scientist, a secret and possibly dangerous lab experiment,
hashish, wnd that familiar old Chandler standby, rats, thousands of them, liv-
ing in a "Yell painted oy Hieronymus Bosch!. Tt's nearly impossitle to take
it seriously and term it “Ifrightening", as does the author, but taken.as a =
fast, fun diversion of the moment it fills the bill moderatsly well.

A Rzg, 2 Bone -~ Paivrick Mzadows.

Welve had stories before in which mankind turns primitive in a ravaged
world and practices such shuddery deeds as cannibalism. But Headows has given
this scme thought and brought in a reasonable and even more shuddery extrapola-
tion--a major source of food may be the bodics of those frozen Ior possible
future revival. Evon more interesting and upsetting are the psychological. ruses
these people practice to aveid the burden of guilt. Unpleasant but well-done.
An Qccurrence on the Mars-to-Barth Run #128, at .ipproximately 2u00.Hours, 21
January 2030 -- William Dean.

When several men are spewed out from theoir spaceship just above Barthfs
atmosphere, their fave seems seaied as they drift toward a cinderous death with

_no hope of rescue, ..gain I must quote the editor who found the sudden twist
ending "somcthing quite different"--though don't ask me why, as this ending
has been “round forever and a day and Dean'‘s ambiguity about ‘'what happens
after" doesn't add much as far as I'm concerned.

Verse:

Loups-Gsrous ~- avram Davidson,
Screr. 2

Prame Quality -- Isaac asimov.
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GAL#XY and IF:

T still have trouble coming up with anything to say about these two magazines,
which stand or fall by their fiction alone and seldom feature any Textras" other
than the regular book columns of Lester del Rey for IF and .lgis Budrys for G.LaXY,
the latter with a fine discussion hers of the strengths and weaknesses of one of
sf's more dazzling now authors, D.G. Comoton, Jack Gaughen continuzs 1o handle
all the artwork with amazing speed and dexbverity, but for some rcason the 2fforis
of evaeryonc fall short of making an "image" which can bypass the fictional content.
One must therefore watch for favorite authors on the cover and title’ page and buy
in the hopes of snagging their better efforts...and your chances of getting socothed
or burned remain steadily at about 50/50,

GuLaXY -- JULY-..UCGUST:

Serial:

The Moon Children (part one) -- Jack Williamson.
Novella: ' _

4 Congregation of Vapors ~- William T. Powers.

Fiftecn or so years ago we were getting our fill of fallout shelier stories
with veople imprisoncd inside or cut, dying or living at the enemy's (and au-
thor's) whim. Wow wi.th pollution the "scare® subject of the times, authors have
been polishing up those old stories with a minor rewrite to f£it the new mold,
Powers' story ig strictly another shelter epic--no bombs this time but instead
a country smothered in its noxious industrial fumes. Thera are some extremely
silly sequences—-the President!s "emergency fact-finding session', for instance,
which comes off as vory tepid black humor--balanced 2gainst some moderately good
characherizations and 2 fow effective momenis as the crew of a survey control
center in Chicage meets the demands of being the only communi.cations link in a
desperate country. But the pace is too lethargic and what 1ittle swspense is
generated is far more quickly dissipated than are the deadly vapors. With no
help from frequent dangling loose ends, the rather unbeat ending (only 7 to @
tenths of the pcople die, do that's upbeat, isn't it?) might easily be likened
te the narting of thec Red Sea--it simply isn't nice to kill off all God's chosen
people (.merikans, amerikans!), no matter how stupid they've been beforehand,
Hava your respirator handy if you read this--you'il need an occasional breath
of fresh air. :

Novelette: .
{11 the Way Un, .ll the Way Dowm -~ Robert 3ilverborg.

The final publisned story (but not chronologically final) in the urban monad
series, about 2 depressing but fascinating future of supertell and superpopuwlaied
cities, has the usual plethora of fine detail dut’ suffers a bit in the overuse
of them--spocifically the too-involved descrintions of a futuristic audio-
visual rock concert which recklessly indulges in silly dllisonisms {("pulling
dovm suns and chewing them up”)}. This in addition to a plot which is mainly
filler detail makes it rather a rough go for these not already familiar with
the previous storics, while those who like the series may find it of intercst
for its very well cone sexual episodes and texturizing details of urbmen life.

Short Storics:
i1l But the Words -~ R. ... Lafferty.

Once more Lafferty tells of Gregory Smirhev and his band of mad exparimen=
ters--~including a wacky new member, Bnergine Eimer--who this time are out o
establish communications with an alien race., Bub esbtablished "rapoort" takes a
twisted turn vhen the alien comes to Earth and makes a speech,..without end.
Normalcy is not relative to these stories, but for those who enjoy Lafferty's
humor (as I do) this one is bound to be fun. Good.

The Phylogenctic Factor -- Ernest Hill.

YH11l machincs hurry man inte the future or will the point be reached where
they instead help man to recapture something lost in the long-ago? Hill opts
for the lattcr but comes up with only shadows .of characters who rever sound
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quite real for being suporessed in stereotype roles that fight them 211 the way.
I wish Hill had tried a bit harder on this one; it just might have worked.
The S.B. Notations -- J. K. Swearingen.

T new world setblement story with a clever handling, Swearingen tells it as
the diary notations of a young girl whose remerkable intelligence has surpassed
her orimitive, viclent environment., She cannot yet obtain a "civilized" view
because of cultural surroundings that include cannibaliem (lots of peovle-cating
these months, have you noticad?)}, and her potential is threatened when an in-
vestigation squad arrives and is aghast at the conditions of her world. The
ending makes a nicc ironic point about prejudice and, with the lzad-in help
of binary numbers clues, meshes its contrasts nicely.

Duckworth and the Sound Probe -- Larry dJisenberg.

nn uninspired buckworth story in vhich e brilliant but dizzy scientist
finds a way %o pick up sounds from thc past, leading %o the expected complica~
tions from those who want to try some retrospective political spying. There's
also some details sbout Duckworth!s new wife's ability (actually, inability) to
cook, throwm in mostly for humor but much too weak Lo buoy the rest. Fair,

IF -- JULY-aUGUST:

Serial: .

The Fabulous Riverboat (conclusion) -- Philip Jose Farmer.
Novella:

Arnten of Uliima Thule -- iivram Davidson.

Science Tiction or fantasy? With Davidson it's hard to say for sure and
in the end really cuite unecessary to make any distinctions if one is willing
to simply tag along for an energetic ride. The world of Thule is a sort of
never-never iand (with vague hints throughout that it might be another planct)
in vhich one follows the adventures of young .rnten, from his childhood agonics
of being different (dark and hairy among a blence pcople), through his search
for his long-missing "bear¥ father. The plot holds few surorises bui the ad-
ventures, for all their basic familiarity, are still fun because Davidson knows
exactly how to make them fun., The writing style is peculiarly mannered (even
grating until one gets used to it), but in the end it produces the desired ef-
feet of creating a special aura that accepts such things as nains, mandrakes,

a plague of rust, 2 mad king, and "witchery" (primitive science?} with gusio
and wonder, Good fun.

Novelettes:
Occam's Scalpel -- Thzodore Sturgeon.

To's difiicult to condense this plot down to a few words, but the base of
the whole consiruct is concerned with an old man whose wealth and power is the
controlling clement of much of what hapvens in our world. (No, nis name isn't
Howard Hughcs!) The complications develop 2s the old man nears death and
others take an interest in what will hapoen when his control vanishes. s
might be exoccted, Sturgeon writes briskly and convincingly, carrying the
reader through by building curiosity to an intense pitch. Yet all the author's
skill cannot dampen the witter preposterousness of the concluding revelations--
a hidden alicn, terraforming, a hoax, and the Great Lie as possible truth all
play & part--leaving the reader who takes the opening premise seriously feel-
ing pretty much of a fool. Really, Sturgeon, was’all that nacessary?

To Seek Another -- James =. Gotaas.

"Corny® is the first word that comes to mind in reaction to this sf quasi-~
mystery that begins as 2 tame but mildly intercsting scarch for a murderer on
one of man's future far-flung worlds. Bubt it takes a bad turn when the autnor
starts hauling in all sorts of junk--a "morphlizard", the memories of the in-
vestigator (enough to drive him mad if loosed), clones...and I'm sure there's a
kitchen sink in there somewhere if you look for it, at least a symbolical one,
Skip it.
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Shord Rtory:
Boomer Flats -- R. .. Lafferty.

Three eminent scientists (or Magis) arrive in the mud-caked towm {or what
passes as a town) of Boomer Flats to seek out the ABSH's (ibominable Snowmen,
giants, missing links, whatever). ind they don't find them, not because they
don't know what they're looking for but because their search becomes something
quite different. The cockeyed setting and characters only emphasize the de-
lightful rationale hehind Lafferty's intense efforts to show his readers the
beauty of being bowled over by common sense, whatever crazy form it takes.
Bright, sassy, and very gond.,

TR AW W 3 3 3 N U R ENDOR N EN K
THZ CLUB CIRCUIT: News, ctc.
THE SOCIETY FOR CRE.TIVE ...CHRONISM, INC. (SC4)

POBox 1162, Berkeley, Ca 9L4701. Membership: General (%1 or more donation
per year; receive Mombershio Card); Subscribers (33/yr; receive four issues of
Society's *zine, TCURNLMENTS ILLUMINATED, plus notice of all Society-sponsored
events in the Kingdom in which .they dwell); Subscribing Members (4L or more per
year; sub, notices, and Membership Card); Contributing Members (815 or mors per
year; sub, notices, Membership Card, listed on innual List of Contributors);
Patrons (350 or more/yr.; sub, notices, Membership Cars, incl. on innual List
of Patrons, entitled to Special Privileges); all donations (%1 for General
Members, anything in excess of #3 for others) are tax deductable. 4 Found-
ed in Berkeley in 1966, it is "a non-profit, educational corporation with, at
last count, thirty-five branches in the United States . . . Each of these
brancles sponscers Tournaments, Revels, and other activities which are educa-
tional in concept and diverse in accomplishment. Tournies and Revels, the
primary and secondary social gatherings of the Socicty, are free and open to
enyone who is willing to teke the time and irouble to don pre-seventeenth
century garb. . . The Society's prime concern is with the Western European
Middle fgzes and Renaissance . . . at present, the Socieby has chariered four
Kingdoms: The West, The East, The Middle, and atenveldt; which pretty well
divides up the North imerican continent, plus a number of islands, Within
these Kingdoms there are many subdivisions: Principalities, Baronies, provinces,
cantons. . . Bach Yingdom is ruled by a King, and his Lady, the Queen. The
King is chosen periodically, by armed combat with Medieval Wespons, in a Tourna-
ment. . . The Corporation itself has a Board of Directors, who make the necessary
pelicy decisions-for the Society as a whole, and a staff of officers who imple-
ment thess decisions, . ., Society events can feature music, ‘dancing, plays,
postry, puppet shows, magicians, mummers,medicval arts and crafis, games, broad-
sword and shield combat, hawking, tilting at the ring. . . Between e&vents, the
local branches mey sponsor classes in the above arts and sciences . « o "

TOURNAMENTS ILLUMIM.TED #19 {Vol. 5, No. 2) (Summer, 1971) ~- 55 pp., incl.
cover; 50¢ ea.; quarterly; mimeo. Society noles; on Bransles (with verse &
music); "The Lay of Sir Julian" (1lst prize, Epic category);u"Of Tournsying";
on Society ideals; on "Fourteenth & Fifteenth Century Men's Hats"; YA Viking
Helm™; more orize-winning poems; "The Tourncy Chest"; news from the Kingdoms &
regions; Honors List; lettercol; listing of "Present & Possible Branches'.

#20 {Vol. 5, Mo, 3) (iutumn, 1971) ~-- 65 op., incl. cover. Society notes
& business; on "The College of Bards®; on "Sovereign Marshalling®; "Come to
Grips With Your Weapons'"; *in Bibliography on Clothing'; "The (Golden .ige of
Chess"; Yin Article on Mead"; poetry; "Medisval Camp'; Pavanne (w/music); an
annotated listing of recordings of medieval & renaissance dance music; on the
"Barbarian'; lettercol; news from the Kingdoms, etc.; listing of SCi branches,

Cpinion -~ Mostly about and how-to, with ample illustrations/diagrams.
Highly recormendsd to all those with even a latent interest in things Medieval.




