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In Brief ~-

The publishing emergency mcntioned in last two SOTWJ's is still with us; we
hava raceived the TWJI-BQ stencils back from Gary Labowitz, who may be able to
publish the entire 'zine if we can get the missing artwork from Jack Chalker in
time to got the stencils back to Gary NLT 2nd woek of July. Otherwisc,../8l is
almost certain to make it out before #60.... The mimeo is still holding up (at
loast, it is if you reczive this by July L), but any day now.... #fs I mimco
holds up, hopc to catch up with SOTWJ by end of July, and thon cover all 'zincs,
books, fanzincs, ctc. received during ona month in 1lst SOTWJ to come oub during
following month. Sori of a reccord of monthly publishing activity....

s et gt A At et A v A et el e et vk At e mE AT aw e ek A s e W

SOTWJ is published cvery 2-4 weeks. Subs (vie 1lst-class mail): 204 ca., 6/61.10,
12/%2 (via 3rd-class, in bunches: 12/4$1.75 (12/70p U.X.)). THE WSFA JOURNAL is
60¢ ea,, 4fs2, 8/53.75 (UK: 25p oa., 5/h, 9/L1.75; Canada & Mexico: same as U.S.;
clsowhere: 60¢ ea., 5/52.50, 11/$5. Publication is approx. quarterly. Special
yearly ratces (both 'zines; actually deposit for centinuing subs, balance at ond
of year to be refunded or eredited to next ycar's sub, as requested): $10. For
namcs & addrosses cf Overseas Agents {UKAgent is Brian Robinson, 9 Linwood Grove,
Manchester, M12 4QH, England), Air-Mail raiss, advortising rates (flyers sent out
with SOTWJ only), ctc. write the Ed, Address Code: A, Overseas Agent; O, Con-
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(83597 " THE HEART OF THE MATTER

Operational Procedurcs
Supervised by
Richard Delap

Nearly ali of thc magazines this period present an impressive appearance on
the neys-stands because of bright and cye-catching covers, and I can't think of
a better way %o pry impulsc money from those tight-clenched fists of potential
buyers. But with thc contents riding very low in ncarly GVery magazine, can the
publishers depend on good sales in the months to follow?

Sometimes I got comments from readers that I Judge the storics in the maga-
zinos too harshly, that I demand too much from plots and characters thet are de-
signed morely to cntertain for a fow minutes or hours, that I am prejudiced
against certain types (i.e., hard scicncza) of storics, and that I shouldn't
take my criticism too soriously.

But I'11 answer these comments hore: (1) onc can never demand too much
from plots or charactors if onc wants a story that doosn't, as Damon Knight
phrasos it, "pass through him like bects through « baby"; (2) I admit that I
am partial to sociological/psychological sf, but I havo nothing against "hard"
sciance as long as I am ot forced 4o wade through monotonous lectures and
half-assed double talk, as is too often the casc; (3) T am never serious about
my criticism aftor I've written it, and the reader should nover be serious about
it atter he's rcad it; (L) and, if T werc any lcss harsh towards the magazines
I review I'd be wasting cverybody's time (I mean, cven more than I alrcady am).

So if you don't agree with what I have to say, stop sitting therc in the
cornor grumbling and ponning me curt and slightly discourtcous postcards. Stend
up and spcak your nindi 3ut don't tell me I'm wrong. Toll me why I'm wrong!
The forcgoing is not addrossed to authors who should shut up and just kaep writ-
ing, especially thc oncs who write awful, horrcndous, unreadable storics. With
timo and practice you too ecin work U to mediocre stuff, and, who knows, would I
Put a Limii on what an individual can achiove :in time: Why, I think I once even
read a story by Van Vogt that made somo SCLSC Y ol i =

Magazines for SEPTEMBER-OCIOBER, 1071

AMAZING STORIES and FANTASTIC:

Whito contimies 1o got some of the top writors' latest novels, which £i11
out a good half of cach magazine and scem to be proving quitc popular, but the
short fiction still remains at an abominably low level and shows littlo sign of
bocoming any better., I find most of my intercst in rccent fssuws centering
around the nonfiction articl. s Uy dc Camp, Panshin, and occasionally Benford,
but T have yet te sce the day when I can becowme as cnthusiastic about thess mag-
fzines as many have boen. White offers a level-hcaded assessment of the rocent
SST flap in his MAZING odi torial, and though I'm not surc I aglee with hin it
marks & nicc change from his usual run of "silly-pooss nonscnselt (phraseology
courtesy Mr, White). Better short fiction and T promise I'1l stop complaining,

AMAZING STORIES - Serptember:
sSerial s

The Second Trip (conclusion) -- Robert Silverberg.
Short Stories:

What Time Do You Call This? -- Bob Shavs,

Itts habit-forming, I Supposa, writing these crumbs of nonsense that arc ’
somevimes funny cnough for a laugh or twe but noticcably unmemorable, This one
is good for 2 vory small chuckle at tho teginning whan a orook grabs his chaneo
to coamit & robbory in an 2lternate world, but the climax losecs all puach by
biing so illogical that it simply doesn't make sensc. Blah!
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Junk Patrol -- Tod White.

There is no way for White to cxcuse the pointless vulgarity in this story
in which it has no ourposc. The characters arc stcrcotyoes from which four-
letier expletives come out as incongrously as they would in a Supcrman comic
strip, and it dctracts from rather than adds to the drama of maintaining life
on and above thc moon. Such incredible foolishness destroys whatever responsc
might be clicited from the concluding (but arbitrary) cmergency in space. Mind-
less,

Myrra -- David Anthony Kraft.
The "poignant vignette™ turns out to be a clumsily-writicen, sloppy and
mawkish item about a young girl who is drawm to the bcauty of a park's flowers,
in a world impliod to have little natural beauty left. She's tempted to pick
one, does so, and pays the price, Silly girl just didn't have no smarts at
allees,
Reprint:

The Living Mist (1940) -~ Ralph Milnec Farley.
Science:

Planct-Building for Fun and Prophet -- Creg Benford.

FANTASTJC -- Gectobor:
Serial:

The Dramaturges of Yan (pari one) -~ John Brunner.
Snort Sterics:

Shadow-Led -~ Wilar H. Shiras.

The sceond in a serios of tales from Mrs. Tokkin is a disappointingly
vague itom about a young boy who walks in his stecp and is, as Tokkin reports,
.ed" by his shadow. I supposc the boy's mildly wild destruction on his noc-
turnal journcys is supposed to be symbolical or something, but there's not
much cffort put forth to clarify the matter and the story suffers accordingly.
Doll for the End of the Day -~ David K. Bunch,

Thera's a good and ccric mood to this fantasy about an old man with a
blood-soakcd doll, which he claims has the power to make people "ready for the
graveyard®, but thc mood goes to waste when Bunch sctitlas for the well-worn
and suggests that it doesn't pay to be curious about strange dcings, You
muffed this ono, Bunch.

How Eliot and Jecanig Became Parents -- Lauronce Littenberg.

Tittenberg continuves his satire on present morality, sexuality, violence,
apathy (and anything clsc you carc to throw into the pot), and the damned thing
does have somc Iunny moments which almost dispel the numbing sonsc of overkill.
Vat-born babics, dclivered from zippercd plasii-vombs, are both funny and tra-
gic, but I roally do wish the author could lcarn to distinguish that hairls-
braadth sxcess that turns something good into somgthing loss than.

Reprint:
The Moteor Menace (1938) -- drthur R. Tofte.
Articles:
Literary Swordsmen and Sercorers: Eldritch Yankec Gentleman (conclusion) ~- L.
Sprague dc Camp.
Scicnce Fiction in Dimension: A New Paradigm (conclusion) -- Aloxei Panshin.

® % % H

ANATOG:

~ The publication of two more Campbell ecditorials concerning pollution and
ecology comz posthumously. Iir. Campbell died this last July, after over thirty
years as editor of this magagine, ycars that saw it change froem ASTOUNDING .to
ANALOG, that saw storics ranging from the best to the worst in the ficld, anda
that saw a carcer grow to the point where Alva Rogers, in his retrospective on
the magazine, could only state that Campbcll was "onc of ihe greatest (if not
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the greatest) and, at times, most controversial cditors in the history of scicnce
fiction.” (A Requiom for Astounding, Advent, 196L) It is a point I camnot argue,
in spitc of my dissatisfaction with the magazinc in rccent years, for I am quitc
aware that Campbell is responsible for bringing to light cnough classic storics
to fill a good-sizced number of volumes. My only regret is that I nover had tho
chance to communicaic with Campbcll personally, te decide for myself whethar his
policies were purposcfully gearcd to drive pcoplc like me up the wall in frustra-
tion and baffloment, or werc uncquivocally versonal copinions, or were solcly a
sales angle (if the lattor, it surely worked, for ANALOG remains the top-sellcr
in the ficld}. Whatover, it is most certainly farcwecll to an cra.

SEPTEMBER
Serial:

The Lion Game (conclusion) ~- James H. Schmitz.
Novelettes:

Wheels Within Wheeols ~- F. Paul Wilson.

Wilson wiscly avoids commonplacc handling of his genorally commonplace sf
mystery. It involves a fificen-yvar-old murder, a quick-witted young woman
with a hecad for both business and truth, and the Vancks, a group of aliens
whose lifo-style and confusing motivations provide some necessary clues in
clearing up the increasing political/cconomic mess o which all incidents arc
tied. The story's success rclics almost completely with Wilson'!'s techmique,
and a competent job it is, voo, especislly an carlvy flashback scquence that
is cxpertly introduccd and szts the stage well for what follows. The only
strong complaints I have are toward the genoral laxness in the suspense, a
fow uncxplaired loese onds, and a melodramatic cpilogue. But the story still
works roasonably well and obviously is %o be part of a looscly-interconnected
saries, Good.

The Fino Print -- John T. Phillifent.

Another murdcr story, "thos onc with a2 question: is the murder recally mur-
der? The victim is a beautiful blonde woman shot by Rear Admiral Braid as sho
broke the rostraints of the aliens bringing her into spaceport and ran toward
the nearby humans. The title refors not only to the fine lettor of the law
but also to the fine and sometimes misunderstood lotter of reality. Itts
really a silly story, and nonc too belicvable for all its detail; yebt it's
sort of a fun silly story, with morc verve than onc oxpects and morc roada-
bility than this typc usually displays. Ok of type.

Short Stories:
To Makc a Mew Mcandsrthal -- W. Macfarlane.

De_rigucur hardhat philosophy, Love It or Lzave It, finds Macfarlans apoly-
ing it as a base for a heartless, vulgar farcc hinging on a suoposition that the
increasc in pollution is ths doing of a mysterious group known only as “the Peo-
ple". This might have been quite funny, with adroit and barbod satirical jabs
aimgd at both sides of an overexploited subject, but the author sctiles for the
swine and ignores the pearls. Yech.

Knight Arrant -~ Jack Wodhans,

When the peaceful human settlers of Few Eden, dedicated to harmony and
near-Utopian standards, arc suddenly disrupted by a hatefual and sadistic “renc-
gade" scarching for a mythical object he belicves the settlors arc hiding, Ncw
Eden becomes a living hell of torment and agony, The build-up is so preten-
tiously gross that the best one cen hooe for is a concluding orgy of obscenc
blood-lust. No such luck, Even our baser instincts are thwarted with simplise
tic and doubly-annoying moralizing. aAwful,:

Scicnco:
Strong Poison 1 -~ Carl 4. Larson.

OCTOBER s
T Serial.:

Hierarchies (part onc) -- Jdohn T. Philiifons.
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Novelette:
The Golden Halls of Hell -~ John Paul Henry.

On the brink of suicide, considering her lifc as a wife.and mother as
much a failurc as her neglected talents in laboratory scicnce, Folicity North
suddenly finds hersclf the focus of a group of timc~travellers, an abducted
17th-century Quakeor, and an unknown futurc in which she is told she plays an
important role. The story moves quickly, which helps to draw attention away
from its morc improbablc moments--that is, if onc can Judge any of it very
probable, which I don't--but there is too much dependence on the unknown
values of the characters, nonc very well implicd by the action presented here.
Somc good moments here and thorc, but not at all convincing.

Short Storics:
Moon Sporc -~ G.I. Morrison.

I spad through this onc so fast that I was finislied before I realized I
wasn't at all surc T undorstood it. A sccond reading and I ¥new I wasn't surec.
The spore of the title causzs scvere irrationality in thosc cxposed to it, and
as the sympioms spread from person to nerson, the author jumcs around to hit
them all while the story gets confusingly fragmented. If you can sort it out,
you might like it, though I doubt it,

The Crier of Cristal -~ Joscph Green.

Alian Odcgaard, a “Conscicnce® in the Practical Philoesopher Corps, returns
once morc to scck oubt possible intelligont life--this fime on & world where
1ife has a silicon rather than carbon base, The probable intelligence of
Crystall!s native plantlifc is not cnough drama, so Green seems to think {and
rightly), but meking the cpisode pivotal to the future of the P.P.C. simply
isn't cnough to heighten interest in these very thin proccedings.

Mr, Winthrop Projccts ~-- Tak Hallus.

Poor winthrop--hc invenis 2 way to sell products by creating a machinc to
implant suggustions of desire and resulting: satisfaction in potential customers,
then is immediatcly kidnapped by a crooked nolitician who wants to adjust the
machinc for clection purposcs. Of coursc it wouldn't be much of a story if
Winthrop didn't wriggle his way out, but he wriggles out and it still isn't
much of a story. Such is the fatoc of the uwninspiringly inspired....

Motion Day at the Courthousc -- Ted Thomas,

Here we have a court casc which hangs on the testimony of an Esper and the
legality of that witness' obscrvations. But Thomas stops short of any real or
thoughtful speculation whon he allows tho court decision to be made without
cven, the slightcest moention of the moral ramifications and legal coniusion which
would resuli from current and often illogical laws. There is the tacit assump-
tion that laws as they stand arc perfect, and I dismiss the story because these
ideas ars too fer-rcaching to be ticd up so casily in an already confused systom,

Scienco:
Supermova -~ Bdward C. Waltcrscheid.

L A

FANTASY AND SCIElCS FICTION:

NoT too much Lo say about the present issues of F&SF, since the magazine
seems to be in a rather chaotic state of flwx what with new layouts, tyocface,
and a mix of storics ranging vory wicdely in quality. So I'm just biding time
and wondering what the final rosult is going to be., These arc the final issues
at 60f, with the editor promising the price jump will bring oxtra pages for morc
fiction, beginning with the onc-month-delaycd Anniversary issuc. For the ore-
sent, howaver, I'll readily admit I'm making cxcuscs and hoping for something
better soon, finding consistont satisfaction with Asimov's scicnce columns and
the fino book rcvicws al least. (You must understard, I'm not really hard to
pleasc-~but what's so difficuli about maintaining a standaré of unvarying ex-
cellence month after month, voar after year! Hun, what's so hard?)
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SEPTEMBER:
Novclettes: :
A Collector of Ambroscs -- drthur Jean Cox.

An uneven but often very funny tour de force, Cox's tale of modern-day
collectors is in sympathy with the poor but desperate fan with overpowering
urges to nossess first-cditions, and is 2lso a famishly gratifying hate-
letter to the "dull,,.hoartless...terrible pecople" who mancuver the collize-
tor's urge into huge vrofits for themselves. The best thing herc is the
witty and surprisingly rcalistic cffect Cox deliwers as his hero wanders
through a bookstorc crammed with priccless books, including "the complete
Ambrose Bicrce", vhile his imagination concocts a dozen or more fantastic
theories about both Bierce and the store itsclf. And if the climax scems a
bit gratuitous and less impressive than the pleasantry which nroceeds it, it
is not ontirely dosbructive and will likely please the non-colleciors bemused
by the "in" humor.

A Walk on Toy -~ Heal Barrett, Jr.
Mara, an "Earthie" woman, bscomes a momber of the Outworlder crew on an
exploration ship, finding both her Earthbound background and the crow's hos-
11lity working against her. The Qutworlders, molded into creaturcs with an
ability to face the challenge of unknown worlds, sensc the dangers Mara's
naivete brings to their mission, and in return Mara suffers cmotional dis-
orientation 2t their rejection of her. This instability breaks loose on the
planet Toy, a world of impcccable order which hides 2 chaotic secrod, but this
comes far too latc to offset the clumsy lead-in tension Barrott trics to en-
force with the phoney cmotional. reactisns of ¥ara and the crev., Mara is by
turns so weepy and fuzzy-headed then sharp-tongucd and acid that she never de-
velops into a rcasonable personality and furstreatos ail attempts at drama. Fair,
Short Stories:
Fit for a Dog -~ Howard L. Mycrs.

A moral fable on (once more!) tac dangers of apathy toward psllution,
Mycrs mekes the misteke of standing his conciusions on very boggy ground, as
well as offering what has got to be one of the imost ridiculous scencs in the
history of sf, in which mutated, smog-breathing and intclligent dogs drag off
a homosexual for food because they can "smcll' that ho lacks a female mate
and is not of breeding stock. Jeez,...

Undorground -~ Xit Reed.

The head negotiztor flees the upcoming peace talks and takos rofuge first
in a subway of crushed and crushing humanity, thon cxits the coach when the
train stops in mid-tunncl. His interior monologues are a moody reflection of
hls pesition and his humanity, and his final choice of whers to stand is as
motivational 1y vague as Reed can make it. It!s hard %o maka personal deci-
sions cntircly sclf-impeclled, I imow, but it scems to be that fretting over
the matter at length is not much good either.

Spacemen and Gypsics -~ lMichael Bi.sheop.

Bishop, onc of tho most consistently interesting and imaginative of ro-
cent sf writers, nover quite captures the correct plot thread to hoid togethor
his on-again/off-again bit of symbolism. There arc some fine and balanced
moments as he conbrasts the lifestyle of the nomadic gypsies and modern as-
tronauts, both managing very differcnt typus of survival on the moon, bub
finally the symbolic cross between fantasy and hard science proves too heavy
for the pallid climax of double revenga.

Out of Bight -- B.L., Keller.

One is tempted to take this story as a statement of some sort--onm divine
guidence, man's inner purpose, whatever--and though it may be accepted within
this framework, I would vonture that Keller had no such purposc in mind, Tho
prose is too direct 2nd simple, %00 concerncd with the straightforvard facts
about a small child who one day fades into complete, literal invisibility. The
effects of this phenomenon on the child's’parents, doctors, ctc., have their
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place in the effects on the child himsolf, who moves from dependence to inde-
pendence to an unexpected and extremely satisfying combination of both, Don't
miss this onc.

Science:
Holcs In the Hecad -~ Isaac Asimov.

OCTOBER:
Novelettes:
The Autumnn Land -- Clifford D. Simak.

The master of the pastoral mcod once more puts this special talent to
work--but with a surprising and offective difference. This time there is an
effort to negate the scnse of casc and comfort in "autumn land", a placc where
an out-of-work ongincer finds himsclf after glimpsing a war-ravaged future and
scoking cscape in a hidden valliey of childhood rcmombrance., But this ncer-
empty world of autumn, with nights of continual full moon and days of cerdless,
invariant tranquility, is rcvealed o be £illed with shadows as frightening as
those of a rcal but mad world. Simak only hints at exXplanations, but meny
readers like to supply their own details, anyway, for a moody picce such as
this, good.

Living Wild -~ Joscphine Saxton.

Saxton has always displaycd a telent for brain-tuvisting sf--not puzzle
stories or mystcrics cxactly (though there is seme of that in her work) bub
instecad an ability to present something straightforwardly and with passion,
then to turn it uncxpectedly and with passion into somsthing ¢lso, and seme-~
thing clse again. Readers looking for acticn end adventure may find hor work
annoying, but cven they may respond to this adventurcsome tale of a woman who
awakens one night to find her home a shambles, all the metal in the world taken
by thieving invaders, humanity on the verge of becoming a mindicess, destructive
mob, and lions roaming the nearby land. The title oxplains the woman's oensuing
actions (in morc ways than onc!) as Saxton craftily examines the "wildness!
that lurks in us all, It's a thoughiful and exciting story that explores all
sorts of tangential human pathways in its coursc and mekes very fine reading.

Short Storics:
Thank God Tou're Alive -- Sandy Fisher,

Two men, trapped in 2 runaway repair pod from an crbiting obscrvatory,
find the effccts of their closc confinement playing havee with their nerves
and porsonalitios--at least, with ono of them rocovoring from a near-fatal
accidont while his companion assumes a Mother Hen role. A4 shame, then, that
Fisher relics on shock so totally irn the end...oven black humor must have a
consistent logic, which this story decosn!t.

Ask and It May Be CGiven -- Wesloy ¥ord Devis.

& wifc progressively worries harsclf into headaches and a hcavy depcndence
on liquor; her middlo-aged husband moves into an cver-deepening fascination
with the wnderlying meaning of Cod and His Universc; and the author makes a
confusing play at varied interpretation after scveral pages of mediocre dia-
logue and actions. Ho-hum.

Tha Simgll of Death ~-- Jennis Etchison.

There are some swbtle and cffcecvive psychclogical insights in this story
of a desert~stranded reporter and his cncounter with the owner of a roadsidc
diner, most notably in a scene wherc the two fence with words Lo get at tho
basc of 2 tragedy which lingers on in a haze of mystory and uncertainty. The
olimax, however, succombs to Etchison's seeming inebility to adhere to his
ooening sanivy and oxpirecs in a tritc strcam of silly contrivancas,

The True Belicvers -- Leo P. Kelloy.

Kellcy continues to improve his writing style but is still hung-up on fra-
gllc olets which fall apart under any closc scrutiny. - This one about a witch
vhose special potions arc given much reliance by the local tovmspeople briags
in a timc mecnine at the halfway point to build to an obvious and slushily
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sentimental cnding about the reoality which comes from a belief in fantasy. For
GOOD HOUSEREEPIHNG maybe....
A Descrt Place -~ I,P. Brown.

A woman's marviage undergoces many hardships, most of thom stemming from
the fact that shc cannot bear the lack of grecnness on her husband!s brown ard
barren ranch, ler desire to coax some greencry from the dry carth beeocomes a
manic and disastrous obsession, all of which gets a trifle overblown in the
buildup but still magancs to ecke out some eficetive moments,

Passage to lfurdstonc -~ Ron Goulart.

The newest Josc Silvera story has that frecewheeling freclance writer once
more collecting a pasi-duc fee (for ghosting, would you belicve, a cookbook)
while getiing embroiled in a murder which involves a culinary expert, a porno
moviemaker and his luscious star (who meanages to bu sexy oven in polyethylenc
black lace), and the usual broad Goulartian humor. Sometimes fumy, sometimes
not, I don't think it's onc of Goulart'!s beticr cfforts.

-Sciancees
Odds and Evens -~ Isaac Asimov. -

e o e

GALAXY and IF:

I have never considered the late Willy Ley's columns as funny or readily
readable as those of Asimov, but it's only recently that I've discovered how much
I miss them and rcally <njoyecd the fow minutes of consistently catertaining rcad-
ing they provided in cach issuc of GALAXY., They were cspecially welcome when the
fiction was decidodly below par, as is the case in the current issuc, and nary a
moment of nonfiction to break the monotony. IF offcers an occasional article, with
the current de Camp picce bringing wp a lot of puzzling questions, but the letter
column has never been anything but dull and should have been dropped long 2go as
wasted space. Those mapazines are again gebiing much too stuffy and conventional--
I wish Jakobsson would get busy and Do Somcthing!

GALAXY -- Scptember-Qctober:
Serial:

The Moon Children (part two) -~ Jack Wiliiamson.
Novelettass

The Edge and the IMist -- Gordon Eklund.

A rather old-fashioned spaco adventure here, in which the various and cx-
pectedly variced crow members of a spaceship go beyond the cdge of the mlaxy and
aticmpt to fight their way through the surrounding "ist", a flaming shicld
which indueces madncss and usually death to thosc who dare to enter its unknowr
depths. The nicest thing about the tals is Sklund!'s ability to keep his charac-
toers dancing to a fast tune, fighting cach other as well as their own inclina-
tions to cowardice and foolhardiness, whilc hovering near imminent destruction.
Tt's all a 1ittle too facile for much convicbion but, as ¥ said, it does move
along at a rapid pacc and should satisfy the action crowd,

Dazed -~ Theodore Sturgoon. :

L'm still trying to figure out what happenod here-~did the cditor mistalke
subtlety for crror and do some scrambling on his own! Did Sturgeon purposcly
leaye his stowy looped arcund such crrors? Or is this Just prefabricated pap
for pap~lovers? “hatever, I'm none too pPlecascd with this juvenile concoction
of time~travel, yinyang, and a welter of confuscd philosophies that is di stress-
ing because it displays the author's power to grab and hold the reader, zven
with tho subject matter obviously sugar-coated for an audicnce already sur-
feited with such casily-swallowed snacks. From a new writer Ttd dismiss it
as unimportant trivia; from Sturgson, I am both angered and baffled by what
seems to be a tragic and inexplicablic decline.

Sister Ships ~- A, Bertram Chandler.

Commodore Grimes takes time out from his Spacc Navy duties to try his hang

at a differont kind of ship--i.e., an ocean vosscl on tho aptly-named waterworld,
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Aquarius, Hec and his wifc, Sonya, buzz through the usual plot of facing a prob-
lem and finding a fast answer (here involving an unusually high number of ship
collisions), a pat cxcusc for Chandler to display.his knowledgo of ships and
their history. Tuch too long-winded to be very exciting, bubt I guess it beats
a dreary tcextbook if youlre intcrested in this sort of thing. Routine.

Galilean Problem -- Duncan Lunan. '

The editor and apparently some readers must find pleasure in Lunan's Inter-
face scries, simplifying spacc travel with a sky-disc through which ships can
cross the universc instantliy; but I can't maintain much intercst in the repiti-
tious naturc of thcesc space-operas, with Lunan sounding to me likce a lackadaisi-
cal Larry Niven. This time the Interface crew gets trapped in the thick of the
Jovian atmosphere, on the ice ficlds of Io, and in the diabolical (but, as al-
Way's, incfchtualj plot of alicns., Yot Lunan spends sc much time packing in
info sbout Jupiter and extensive scicntific foldercl that his story is always
forcad to takc a back seat, Too bad.

Short Story:
why dohnny Can't Speced -- Alan Dean Foster.

Automobile insanity nes cngenderced morc than a fow stories, ranging from
Leibor's classic "X Marks the Pedwalk® to Zllison's raunchy "Dogfight on 101%,
Foster sadly finds the Ellison-mode more suitced to his ideas...but then potate
chip plots aro casy, i suppose. This onc starts with bitter sontiment as a
fanily reacts to their sont!s death on the highway, bub this is only an cxcusc
to get down to the nitty-gritty, violence and revenge, all of it very puerile
and wastcful., Poor.

IF -~ September-Octobers:
Short Novels
The All-Togcithner Planct —-- Keith Laumer,

Reticf!'s adventures on the planet Lumbaga arc along the tried-and-truo
lines of all the previous Reticf . storios--preposterous shennanigans involving
the ignorant natives (Lumbagans are individual organs which group togethar to
form crazy-quilt croatures), the CDT vs, the pscudo-cvil Groaci (both always
battling for control of new arcas), and a very ucavy dose of farcical dialogue
satirizing the duplicity and bells of Earthly diplomacy. Since the plots never
vary much the entertainment value of these things is related to now strongly
and for how long onc can react with laughter to Lawmer’s hammerblow humor.

Short doses I can stand, but nearly 70 pages of it is more than I imaginc .any
but the most dichard fans can sit still for at onc scssion, and is certainly
morc than I can take comfortably, Amusing in spots, but much, much too long
and resultingly tircsome.

Novelatte:
The Stainicss Stecl Rat Saves the World -~ larry Harrison,

With such a titlc as this onc, who can be surprised at the conclusion of
this hop-and-jump sf story. and with the indvbitable Slippery Jim diGriz, master
thief and thc less-than-horoic hero of several Harrison storics, no onc nced foar
any climactic bumble, But like the receat film adventures of James Bond, some-
thing is lost amidst the merry dialogue and constant action when the gimmicks
of technology arc uscd to assure last-sccond rescues and the plot--in which di-
Griz timc-travels back to 1975 Earth to prevent the destruction of the future he
inhabits-~cribs its way through everything from Bond to Frankenstein. Very minor,

Short Storics:
To Kill a Venusian -~ Irwin Ross.

With a few minor changes, this is an almost word-for-word plagerism of
Anthony Bouchcer'!s 1951 story, "Nine-Finpor Jack. And since I don't revicw re-
prints, I'li only mention my surprisc at thoe casc with which Ress pulled off
this illegality, since the stery is quite well-known (as woll as a bit outdated).
Onc Moment on the Sand -~ Barry Weissman.

The post-holocaust taie still offers writers opportunity to concoct horrors
of strangs nutations and adjustmant; but this version only ofiers a bricf glimpsc
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of the world's inhcritors, a sickly lot who carry on the tradition of prejudice,
torment and hatred, and through ignorance desvroy themsclves along with the in-
nocent. The message may be a good one but repetition has dulled its punch.
Fair, :

After the End and Before the Beginning -~ William Rotsler.

Rotoler construckts an improbable future in which the swrvivors of an un-
Ymoun catastrophe roam the hills and compartments of a world without open land
or water, living as small tribes and raiding each other for women and food.
These cavemen of the futurc have their days numbercd, however, if one can be-
lieve the author!s concluding suggestions that desire far knewledge and the
love of a good woman will. put things on the right path again. Anyone gullible
enough to £all for such bascless optimism descrves to be misled....

Abyss of Tartarus -- Robert F. Young.

This scquol to "Starscape with Frieze cf Dreams" (in Orbit 8) is morc a
continuation than a scparatc story. But Young fills in the essence of the
first tale without reverting to a2 clumsy plot synopsis and makes his new
story of Starfinder and the spacewhele readily clear to new readers, Star-
finder herce finds nimself confronved by the femalc avengers of wrong, the
Furies, and sceningly doomed to death in the blood of his own guilt. The
classical clements are handled niccly and the story is well-written and im-
pressive. I hope Young continuves thesc yarns.

Science:
Death Comces to the Meogafauna -- L., Spragus de Camp.
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MAGAZINARAMA: Contents of Reeent Prozines

THE.MAGAZINE OF FANTASY AND SCISNCE FICIION -- June, 1972 (Vol. 42, Mo. 6; wholc
# 253) ~- Short Novcl: "Son of the Worning", oy Phyliis Cotlieb {cover story)
(", . . concerns, among other things, a couple of unusual aliens, specifically,
two huge, crimson cats, who pay an wnplannad visit to a 19th century Polish
village"); Short Storios: "Variation of a Thome®, by Curt Siodmak; “Affair
with a T,onesome Monster", by Paul Walker ("a compelling account of a conflict
among throc alicns, not all of the extraterrestrial variety®); "4 Hundred Miles
Is Forgver™, by William D. Cottrell; "farzan of the Grapes", by Gene Wolfe (“the
subtle and surprising account of a search for an 'ape man'! who has bson invent-
ed by the media®; "Sad Solarian Scroenwriter Sam', by Frederik Pohl. Featurcs:
Caertoon, by Gehan Wilson; Tndex %o Vol. 42; Science Article: "The Week Excuse,
by Isaac Asimov; Film Reviecws, by Baird Scerles (Night of the Living Dead; The
Orchid); Book Revicws, by James Blish (No Onc Goes There Now, by William H. Wal-
ling; Absolute Zero, by Ernast Tidyman; The Eclipsc of Dawn, by Cordon Eklund;
The Flying Sorccrers, by David Gerrold & Larry Niven; Universe Day, by K.M.
0'Donnell; Sleepwalker!s World, by Gordon R. Dickson). Cover by Ron Walotsky:
no intorier illos. 1LL pp. £ covers; digest-size; monthly. 75¢ (30p) ea.:
$8.50/yr, U.S., 49/yr. Canada & Mexico, $9.50/yr. clsewhere. From: Box 56, Corn-
wall, CT 06753, Published by llercury Press, Tnc. Edited by Edward L. Ferman.
July, 1972 (Vol. L3, #1; Whole i# 254) -- Serial: "The Brave Free Men" (Part
1 of 2 parts), by Jack Vance (cover story) (sccond novel in Vance's "Durdane!
trilogy (lst was "The Faccless Man®, F&SF 2&3'71)); Short Stories: "A Practical
Invention", by Leonard Tushnet (about holography); "3-OK', by Ruth Berman Yabout
a couple of topical issues that have been half-buried . . .*)}; “For a While
There, Herbert Marcusc, I Thought You Were Maybe Right About Alionation and Eros',
by Robin Scott Wilson; A Scnse of the Future", by Stephen Barr (“poses one sticky
problem about the matter of time travel™); “A New and Happy Woman', by Waync Bon-
gianni ("sbout quite a different ldnd of transplant operation™); "Shaffery Among
the Immortals", by Froderick Pond (about "an incpt and melancholy astronomexr who
dreamed wild drcams of a discovery that would meke his name famous ancé who, one
day, quite by accident, succeeded..."). Features: Cartoon, by Gahan Wilson;
{Continued on Page One)




