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EDITORIAL

WHENCE FANS?

One of the more interesting items from fandom in the last few
montha 1an one oalled "Vhy is a Fun?", published by e couple of
American fens. It convains thc results of a poll clroulated to
a number of Tans ~nd has some very Anteresting conolusiong in it,
But before I go :uto them I*d like to rapeet & oouple of definit-
ions I printed in VECTOR 8 to c¢la»ify what I am talking about.

Pirst Fentom end Fang, Forg gre sf reeders who, brought
together by thirc mutuel interest, corxeapond about it and other
subjsots, write for, edit and opublish amateur magezines (fanzines)
and hold annual convonbions. Fandom is in “act e world wide group
uniting people of similar inieresva, Fans are therefore not only
87 readers but plso members of g loosely organised group whose
gotivities cover a veXy ~wide range of lntsrests.

On tke otha~ hard by Readsrs 1 mean those people who read and
enjoy sf buc who do not velong %o Fandom. Therefore cne could say
that Fans are Reeders but that Readers are aot necessarily Fana,

The ESFA oon:ains both Readerz and Fans,

And now to the survey.’ Fans have always oonsidered themaelves
differont from othar people, possibly due to the attitude to their
davotion tn g2 thabt wzs, ana ab%ilt is, teken by outsiders., Hany
auggeations as to what this difference consiatc” of have been pud
forwerd, soma geriocusly, scme inSended humourously, Jemes O'Meara,
of Chlsagu. hes spaat cors vims queztioning fans about their
backgrouzis in an attempv Ue¢ find soms comaon denominator. After
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soms tima he produced what has become l'hown as the O'Meara hypoth-
eals -~ that fauns are either first or only ohildren, The survsy
that resulted in the ebove publlisation-wes ained at cheoking this
hypothesis among other things. It was, in that respect, a resound-
ing sucoess - oi the fens who replilsd 87.7 peroent wers elther
first or only ehildren. This figure 1s too high to be due to
c¢hance alona, ‘hat was not resolved was why this ghould be so.

Severa) suggestions have been made as to why this situamtion
occurs, Tha one I oonsider most reasonable 13 that whioh says that
first or only children are more likely to be heavy readers, hanoe
more likely to discover and reed sf, and hence become likely to
enter fandon, I1've nut becn able to £ind any surveys of the type
and extent of children's reading that considers their reading in
relation to their plaoce in the family so I oan't ocheok this ides
that way. The only possibility left for me is to conduct a poll
of my own, This I intend to do. The ESFA contains In its ranks
both st fans and reeders, and offers e good plaoe to ohodk this
idea of heavy readers being firatborm.

With this issuo of VECTOR the British members of the Assoclat-
ion will find & postcard questionaize - 1 would appreciste it very
much if you would complete it and post it off. I'll go through
the various items on it for your bensfit,

Firatly the ege group and sox items are; I think, self
explanatory. The next item, family positlor, =equires a littls
oxplanation. From left to right the positions indioate from oldost
to youngest child, Mark them with symbols as follows:~ B for boy,
G for girl end an X to indicate your own fosition, Now to the det-
ails of 6ollactions. I'vo divided these into three - sf mega, sf
books {including pbs) and other bonks. Please indlcate which of
the oategories yowr collection of each Falls inte, with where
posaible sppreoximete 1umbers, The final item is whether or not
you are a fan. TFor thia please consider the definitlion I have
quoted over the pagé - and if in difficultles remember, if you are
: Tan you'd know if, if you are doubtfitl then you're unlikely to

0 0Nne,

The regults, whon I've worked them out, will apfear in one or

other of the Association's publications as well as elsowhere.

Now I have great pleasure in announcing a sizable inc¢rease in
the library. This is due to the generosity of one persen, Sergeant
Poter Chappell. He has boon a oollector for sone yoars now but
Just rocontly he doclded that ainco he wasn't going to leave the
RAF in tho near future thers wesn't much point in ocollecting end
just heving the stuff in stors, so-he offered the lot to our llbrary
for free! Maturelly our Librarian, Peter labey, accapted with
alaority, and received some 26 big cardboard boxes of magezines,
books and papcrbacks. Among these items ware, for ingtance, all of
Doo Smith's books in the US hardcover editions, all the issues of
Fantastlo Universe bher one and a dozen or so of the blg WS anthol-
ogles, and much, much ore, I feel sure vou will all join me In
nfrering our deepest thanks to Sergsant Chaprpell.

I have the results of ths voting on the new oconstitution to
hand - 19 votes were received and all were for the constitution.

4 continued on pagc 12



JOE PATRIZIO.

Hello pgain! Woll, this time rcund your Secretery's contrib-
utlon threatons to rosemble & gossip column, rather than a report
to the merbership of a literary soclety. I haroe no reelly main
1ten or which to dase oy article for “his VECTCR, just one or two
bits of news that I thinv might be cof interast to you, and sven
though gomo of thcm mny bDa cavered by our Editor, you might like
40 heaxr my point of view, anyway.

Starting oft on a completely parsonal and self sentred note,
I will prooeed to zive you scme devalla of the most importaent
thing that hes happensd@ to mo since I last spoke to you all. This
{8 ¥y ongagement to Ann Tampla, daughter of Williem F. Temple....
...and you vill atll know who ke 15. I suppose that events laading
up to my e zégement ctartod about three ysara ago when I joined
tho BSFA. Joining the Asaocletion broughi me into contact with
¥lla Parker, our Trnraer S=crztary, ard it was Ella who got me
interested enoush ia The activities of tho Saience Fiction Club of
London, to come to London to work. And if T hudn't beon in Lendon
four montha ago i wouldn't have hessn at the party To whioh Bill
brought Aone, So thers You are, parhavs it'as a rather round about
way of Teeching e conelusion, out you can see that I have at least
ono »sason for being glad that I jolned the ESFA.

As our EditGor has nrobanly mentiorcsd elsawhere, a group of usa
gaw our ex-Sec¢, Ella off on hor trip to the USA, whers she attended
the YWorld Science ¥ietion Convontion at Seattle, So far we have
bad a humber of latters from Ella, but very little information.

All she says 1c thas she is having a wonderful time, and ia enjoy-
ing hersclf enourh for aix peaple.

It is slightly ironical thal the two BSI"A meetlings held at
Ella's pricor to her going mwayr, were the twe most sucoeasful that
wo heve hod., ZIZ)}la put a great doa) of work into making these mest-
ings a success, but unforiunately they were attended only by a
handful of regulars and only v¥ery occasiorally did we aee any
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other members. And it was to give members the opportunity to mest

the Oomnittee mombers who were resident in London, and slso each

other, that these meetings were started, YWith very lew exceptions

thig aim met with little success....that 13 until we had those last

two.meetings. I won't attempt to nmine everybody who was therse,

all T will sey is that it was a full house, and all seemed to

enjoy themselves. I, fox one, am looking rorward to the time when

the Fridey nlght get-togethers start up again. We, at this emd,
will let you know when this is to be, and we hope that you will
all take the opportunity to oome along.

Transfering my attentlion to scisnce fletlon for a moment, I've
heard that Ted Carnell is golng to rwn a series of guest editorials
in New Worldas., Bill Temple has had one accepted', and in it he
deals with Woman's place in sf. In doing so he asg something dis~
paraging to say about Helnlein's seeming attitude on the subject,
Which looks like becoming a trend these days...disparaging Heinlsin,
that is, In saying this I am going oy what was said by Orville
Prescott, of the lNew Yorlk Times, in reviewing Heinlein's new novel
STRANGER N A STRANGE LsND. I have heard from othex ¢f fans in
the States that thls latest Heinlein offering wes even more controe
versial than STARSHTP TROOPERS, which would make it quite some~
thing, 7This opinion, however, is not shered by ¥r, Frescott, as
you will see from these quotes from his review:

“This disastrouvs mismesh of science fietion, laborious
humox, dreary social satire and ocheep eroticism.®
This evaluation comes rmight at the beginning of the review, lsaving

you in no doubt as to what he thinks of the hook. But this iz not
& roview by someone who has no knowledge of sf, Predoott shows
that he has done aome other sf reading wheb he goss on to say:
"4 Demooyat and a Methodist, he takes a dim view of polities
and religion in this oountry ond expresses his sardonic
opinions with vlolence and gusto in 'Stranger in a Stranze
Land'. TUnfortunately he has failed to writc an even
paasabl¥ mediocre novel and he has no% come within light
years o his 'Gresn Hills of Earth'...®
Nothing very flattaering to Heinlein yet, and Frescott goes on:
*,.hig satire..,is singularly inerfactive, crude and
tedlous, M1 Helnlein has little gift for oharacterization,
a flippent and heavy-breatihing style, 4 ponderous sense
of humor and a sophemoric (High school, not college)
enthusiasgm for sex,”
But Mr Prescott does not slate Heinlein all the time, N indeed,
he devotes three whole lines to télling uws that the bheginning of
the story is "adequate”. However, in case anyone should think that
he was going soft, he fipishes up with:
"It is difficult to tell whether Mr Heinlein thinks that
his monotonous variatlons upon an ¢rotic theme are funny,
or whethor beneath all the verbiasge and leering lubricity
there is supposed to he some gerious plea for the 'innossnt!
promigouity of Smith'*s owlt, TIn eithsr casge, much of
*Stranger in a Strange Land' ie puerile and lwlicrous.®
",.sowhen s non-sgtop orgy is combined with 4 lot of
preposterpug chatter it besomes unendurable, an affront
to the patience and intelligence of the roadoxs.”
8 continued on page 34



by GEOFFREY D. DOHERTY.
Ap a gohoolmegtex, a bteacher of Bnglish to be freuise, who

happens to have a teste for sf, I have oertein difficulties to
oontoend with thet would never occur to the average addict ~ whoever
that may ba. For instanos, as a guardien of the moral vittue of
the young and a ocustodlon of the ancisnt monuments of Rng, Lit, I
have csertoin reaponsibilities to the Establighment whioch mnke me
veTy gensitive to some of the more obvious weoknegses of af.

It 18 easy onough for the sddiot who is only concerned with
his own amusement ete. to brush off or turn a deaf ear to those
attacks on saf which deride and critloise such elements as:

(1) obscene sezual elements,

(11) mensational overwriting,

i11) mere essapism,

iv) interstellar cowboys and indians,

v) lurid presentation,

(vi) gensral puerility,

rii) vempire horrors, and s0 Onh.
The 1ligt oould be extended al nauseam. Of ocourge, we all know
guoh idéas are firmly based, for the most part, on ignorance, What
I have to oontend with in school, however, is the evil of of
whioh exiets in the aoademio mind, Evil s note ad name.
There are oonsiderable aedvantages, finencYal end social? in having
a "bad" nams, llke Brendan Behan, for instance, or the fAngry Young
Men™. Tt's a good thing to know {sort of) about avant guarde &tuff,
8f, unfortunately, is neither that nor on the 0.K. list of Eng. Lit,



This 13 probably besanso it bas never shaken off 1%3 asscciationa
with pulp magazines and those deliciously provoking, technicolour
plotures of monstersg, hirgute, tanteoled, bug-eyed, dragging off
some neked pneumatic “wgnch to s fate obviously viorse than death in
a polyhedral spacs~ship poised for blast-off on some unlikely lunar
orag, It i3 bad lifemanship to be caught soenning such oconfiscated
titbitas by the Senior j;iistress.

Carrylng out a bit of frank self-analysis, T can well recall
the day when I used to smuggle tattered coples of "“Astounding
Soisnco Fletion” or “Weirda Talss® into & searst box under my bed.
Bxoept for the plcturo they were very disappointing as parnography
even in those days. MNow "Astounding' has besn transmogrified into
"Analog" 1t oonceals a decline in sf standards behind a soclally
ascoepteble ocover 1in seml-abstraot gtyls. llore and more af is
published in hard-baok format and even finds its way onte the shelves
of the more progressivo public libraries. Ponguin Books have
smilod wpon John Wyndhem and are, it is eaid, soon to publish a new
snthology of sf ghort gtories. Denplte these moves towards respecte
ability, howsver, the image I have refeg3d to still remains,

Regrettably, it must be agrsed thet thexre ia plenty of cause
for theso reservatlons. For instence, what do Y do when I find
ona of my girls.reading 4 racsage like thisz?

“She ro=z, ppd dewn zhout hor ic a vasoede fell the
squirming socrlot of - cf whei grow upon her hoed.
Iv Fell in 2 long ailvze olosk %5 her bare faet on

1ife, She put up her hands sré like a swimmer she

parted the waterfall of i:, tossing the masses back

over her shoulders o raveal her cwn brown body,

aweotly o Tved. She sniled exquisitly, end in atartling
wavas back Irom her forchcad ard down ebout her in

a hideous backgrourd writhed the snaky wotness of her
1iving trosses. Ard Suilth knew that he looked upon Medusa,."

It gets worse, much worse. Is this the sort of stuff to put before
8 young virgin of aweat sirteen? Of oourse, this la taken from a
book by a well-known writer of PSHTASY not af, as any fan wowld
oomplain when confronted by this orlfiecisi. Almost all horror
stories provide a hapry hunting groeol for the Freudian analyat,
but this book iz dezsriled os Celience FIovion in thae Wlurb, Bad
publishing h~lps tc snustain the o imaZza

Then thave are ceriain stylistia werknesaas whiok reour with
dspresaing rogrlariyyr in «f stories, both long end short. Tha most
irritating of those ls tho crushing plutitude stated as though it
were a phillosophicel profundity:

#¥hav wes he commor Iemotor?
11 could give you many Axarples-¢
'Wait a minuts!’ Poos haltea. I oan see the common faator!
Inferiority complex! 4m I Tight?' HJe turnod to face A'Kren,
realisation lighting his cyns.
He smobe his brov with the hiel of his hande *'I'm a fool,
we're all fools:'

They began vo Salk again.
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A'Eren told him. tInferiority inapires greatneass,
through deformity, ugliness, failure, lack of stature, a
thousend ocaused,"

The effect of this 1s gomewhat akin to the bathos peculiar to
sf, which is produced in thoae stories whers a compler plot leads
to a huge olimex through which, you think, some new truth will e
revealed, No suoch luck, the story turns cut to be a'gimmick, and
all those interesting questions: who were the allens, why 4id they..?
ato,, remain forsver unanswered, Theodore Sturgeon, well-known ih
the Tield and no mean writer, commits this crime in e story called
"The Golden Helix", We meet an interssting group of humans who are
Just waking up out of cold-storege efter & long star~hop, BEventually
they £ind they ere on n new world at a very early stage in its
evolution and, horrible reslisation, they are hundreds of light
yoars away ITom where they ought to be. Well, they were put there
by the mysterious intervention of e super-race. HoOw? Why? Any
moment we expect & revelation of philosophical truths It never
oomeg. Of course, at the plot lovel they have been planted there
in order ta previde & productive seed in the evolutionary cycle of
& new world, The most interesting implications ave never resolved
- very frustrating - and in retrogpect soms of %he highly wrought
poetic style seems overwriting:

"April said later that it was likc a oloud....To Tod, the
objest haG no shaps, 71t was a luminous oPacity batween
him and the sky, solid, massive as nountains, There was
only one thing they were psgreed <=, und that was that it
was a ship,

And out of the suip cam»s ths goldan ones.™

Thers are many other wesknesses that could be illustrated, as,
for instance, a frequent descent inteo cruiily or sentimentality
when dealing with emotiona rather than idsae. The supposed lack of
interest Jn oharacterisation in sf Is notorious., However, one of
the most diffioult hurdles for tho non~addéict is the plethora of
bewildering oconvontions whioh tho fan calmly tekes for granted.
Gonoepts guch as palonios, hyperapece, stasis, time-warps, are
gibberish to the wiinitiated. hut ag common~piece as raedio and
television to the regular reader. It would be quite sesy to explain
how and why these conventions arose 1f this were z treatise on the
history of sf. Hera, hcwover. it ia sufficlent to sey that too
much reliance on this kind of glmmiciyr apuroasa soon causes mental
ingdigestion in the reader. end it ic trus Lo say thsre is now
plenty of good 3f in which they do not appear at all, At the same
time , the goneral reader will not get very far with 3f without a
working knowledge of astrornomy and general solenoe - a point in 1ts
favour I should have thought.

I have tried to point out scme of the partisular failings of
af: it would be easy enough Lo dwell on geneval literary weaknesses
that apply a}ually well to eay kind ol populer writing todey. To
be aongtructiveis a good deal more difficult. Before we go any
further, I think s should be distinguished to come oxtent from
fanteasy - horror, supernatural, ouhb-of-this-world by magic or
psevdo=soience. Genoralising wildly, in all true sf, there is a
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selentifio or teohnologicel raotor integral to the atory and very

often the story will have some sosiological ox phileacphical

interest as well., For the purposes oi this definltiecn, I wowld
scoept psychology as one of the solencss. The hest sf today is
cloasly related to Utoplan literature and the old philosophical
tala, Occagionally sf and fantasy have so much in oommon that 1t
ls impossible to distinguigk them, Indeed, it is a well-established
bardic furciion to convert mankind's inner fears and frustretions
to logend and myth, This kind of material is easily debased, and
in ¢f and faniasy, jusv as in any other kind of ocortempora:

wrlting, soms avihors maka the worst use of their mﬁarlalT¥or

the worst Teasons: “Shambleauw™, “i Voyage %o Araturus®, and “The

Lord of the Rings” exlat in p.raliel, su to gpoak.

Having “Tizmed u»% cavpcd like thiz in deference to academlo
scegticim, we ard ielt with & considereble body of worthwhile
reading, of which, I think. Wells and Verne wsre the true pro-
genltors, They wore the product of An esce. How does the Luagine
ative men. egnostic hut not una’focted by “thoge thoughts that lie
too desp for tears™, 1sact to an agé of scientifio materialism?
Who will deny the postic =lement in, say, "Tho Time Maohine"?

This ig ty‘gioal. The future symbol refers back in some way to the
resent. It would be rleacand to expand upon the "poetioc™ symbol-
sm of sf, We might Just say, howevelr, that the imaegery of sf is
drawa fxoun a 23th oenturvy uroan end technclogical oivilisation,
and 1s consequently velid for. an¢ available %o, an ever widening
audisnoe.

Porhaps my dafence of 5% hes now become more clear ond my
Teasoag Jor its inclugion iu “he Tng. Id%, syllabus in school more
urderstandeble, No3 the leas*t important of the English teacher's
many funotions is to induce bhis pupils %o consider themselves,
their soeisty, its probvlems moral anl philosophical - in other words
to become thiunking hunan beirgs. of 1z freakly poEular fiction with
a high entoriairment appeal, Dubt u% the seme time 1t opens more
interesting vistas then all bub tho very best ia accepted literature,
Eaf{ will go on readinz sf- fen will sven start reaSing the

atter.

0f tourse, one hes tc know where to look for good material and
what ©o advise one's puplia o r2ad. PFerson.lly, sf has given
rise to some of my most interesting lossong - somwe excellant class-
room dialcotic, partioularly in she middls school. Impartially,

% ob;frre its growirg popularity. ovan amongst ths forms T do not
eachl

ADVERT

Vfanted - U.S.A. Planet Scvories, stats issue and price.
also back issuas of AMRA

Ian peters,
8l Aldisscombe Road,
Cyoydon,

10 Londons



He looked rather strange as
he stood by the bar of thé country
pub and, as far as I knew, he
never spolc a word apart from the

time when he asked for a drink, e glass of ftometo-Juice.

This he sipped sglowly as if enjoying every drop and, having
dons that, osalled for anothor one. They wero the only drinks that
I saw him parteke of during the brief half-hour he spont there,

If he never spoke to anyone. he made up for it by following
the trend of the varioug conversations which were going on around
him. He 3meemed to listen intently aa each wember . of the orowd
aired his views on his own particular subject.

In spite of the faet that hc waas apparently a complete stranger
to the district, he never once gave eny sign of ®elpg out of pleace,
He was lithe in build, face that was as clear of hair sg a full-
blooded Red Indian. but with fine cropped hair peeplng from under-
neath a close~fitting cap, hair that was of a tawny sheds, contrast-
ing against his skin that was palo, yst gt the same time had an
almost translucent quality.

His alothes too, were rather unusual, of o fine wovon toxture
and seemeéd tn bo entirely dovoid of buttons or ony other form of
fastener, almost as if he had beer pcured into them.

I tried to place him in the ethnological sense, but found it
vary difficult. He locoked a fi]rf apeoinen of hwmanity, and then ,



with somswhat oi a shoex, I Iound uyseif unable to think of him
in the same terms as the people around hin.

I tried to get a ¢loser look at him, te ook at his eyes and
the lines of hils feds., It was soms minutes before I was able to
get a direct view and when he di& finally look in my direotion I
was able to ses thal hig eyes were decp sroen, but the pupils were
not vhosas of a man. tha centres were wmersly slita.

He must have caught me staring at him, I half expected him to
show zoms form of reacntment, but insibesd he gave the mernst suggeat-
fon of a smile and then looked awal.

T Zalt e slignt smbarrasgment at this. but Le simply ignored
the incilent ard ocontinusd te swrvey the little knots of people
groupad erounl the ToOF.

No one appeared to vaite any uotice of aim &z he stood by the
bur slowly siv»ing hils érlrdz, byt I codld not take ry ayes off
this atrangs boing, who had stepped out of the night into this
little hoven o fiiendship. eo velcved by the local folk after
theixr dav of wor:-.

T% was whilst I was watohirg him with hig simpie drinl; that T
noticed semething rlse thas gave me o menval jolt. As he lifted
his hard Go draln his glass; I got a good lcok ab his herd. The
baok of it was devoid of the uwsval voins wh.oh mark most mens!
hands, the 2gin and ¢he same qualiiy es his f=zoe, but {rom the
base of hig finsers to the slaews wis mermen, the baock of his
%a_-;lﬂz seemed to be covored winh filme 2we, (4o cems cclour as his

alrx.

What kind of povson ooula have swh strungs cheracteristices?
I hed ReaTd of strunsge peopls iz foreign ZLande, with hairr ¢overage
on thelr lilwbs, bus somehew, he dié not saen Lo match up with any-
thing else I hed over neatrd.

At that momens, he Tinished nis drinig, slowly put dowa the
glasz, then withous huoty. made hin way “o the docr, 4s he 4id o
he used and loclked slowir arsusd at the gathoring of neople and
thén with the Trace of ancthor of tasw sily amllcs L2 hal given to
mg, he Surned =nl wailwd throvgh tue doer into “lie ctreeot.

For a f8w seonx=is I sicod h oy ay+s Zixed cn tho wooden
porbal and thet: mlmoat Arerweld ny «lizss O beer £z i¢ dewned on me
thet he hal rassed tiroush the door without openiig it

EDITORIAL continved ixor: nage 2

And now %o A rour atvention ¢o two reosent sf preductions
from the BET. Boevh of thew start in the firat siesek in Qetover
and botl ara serials. Firat is tho televialon rroduction YA for
Andremeds? Ly Fred linyle. This i3 Hoyla's third sf venturs and
wag scrfncel direstly for telerision. It tells of the consequencea
ol our roesiving messazec fxcem outer arucc. The secent is a
radic preduwction "Shadow on Shs Sun™, ~nd from the oxyptie intro-
duetion i% locks as 2 it 1 gbous the nox, Zce Agz. WA for
Andromeda’ 13 oa ah 8.5C pm iferdey. ond "Shedow oa the 3un"™ is on
at 6,00 pa i'r3dey on the Ligh® Progremms, Toy Thoms
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STARSHIP TRUOPERS by Robert IHeinlein. Four Square Books, 2/6d

This ig the second-rale novdl sbout which there has been all
the third-rete telk.

Most of the comment I have seen on "Starship Troopers" suggests
thet it glorifies war, A cereful study of the text {a truncated
veralon of which appesred in FiSF)} suggests this ia not the case
at all. Altlhiough warfare certainiy enters the book, its ohief
gubject - the one on whieh lieinloin works up his most delicious
sweats ~ is the subjoet of harsh diseiplino.

Only by leeping this firmiy in mind can any eritie, amateur
or otherwise, talk meeningfully about the novel,

The tale ig told by Juan 'Johnnie' Rico. Becanse it is there-
Fore in the firat person, we must be careful to dlstingulsh between
Rico's gttitudes and thnse of his 2reator, since the two may differ
aonsiderably. Rico begins hy tolling uvs something of hia lifse at
high school and how insulting hls teacher, iir Dubniz, was (“Ile
would just point at you with the stump of his laft arm (he never
bothered with names) and snap a queation®). Rico bléesgoms under
such treatment and greduates. After graduation, he and his best
frisnd go uc joln up. So does a girlile classmute of theirs,

Carmen Ibanez, although Rico ig quielk bo disgclaim har: "Cermen
wasn't my girl - she wasn't anybody's girl.”

Spurred on by ingults and obstaeoles, the trie jolns up for
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two years. How do Rico's parents taske 1t? ‘"Fathex stormed at’'me,

then quit speaking to me; Hother took to her bed.® Never mind,

hiiothe:r will pay for that lack of understanding of the male mind
aber.

So Rico jolns the services and trains to become a }Mobile
Infantryman. Thus we lose our last chance of 2 glimpse at the
world of 5,000 years in the future - from now on we are coniined to
oanp, Our peeps at it so far have heen hazy but suggest a world
emazingly like the pressent, with liing vases still miraculously
swviving and a teaching system so unreformed thet tyrants like
Mr Dubois still flourish, We have learnt 1ittle of the soclologleal
gyitem, except that newspapers and cigars ave still in fashlon, and
that you have to serve a term in the gervices before you can vote;
or, as it cays here, "the franchise is today limited %o discharged
veterans™.

With Rico in training, we enter the main body of the books, It
geems to me that the freshest point Heinlein makes in "Stership
Troopers®™ 1s that hewever far into the future you go, or however
desdly your weepons, there will be a place still for the jinfantry-
men, In other words, plus oa ohange... which unfortunately applises
also to the training course; apart from the addition of a few
colourful detalls ~ and a not abis absence of humour - Ricols
gquaddie dayz are personally and boringly familiar to thousands of us,

We hear 1little of "the other trainees. Sergeant Zim is the man
who takes Rlco's fancy, Zim the old firew-eator, Zim with his perpet=
ual flow of orders, energy, end lnvective, “He described our
shorteomings phys{oal mental, moral, and genetic, in great details.
But somehow I was ot insu.lted,'-' says Rico. Navurally he was not
insulted; being disciplined and degreded were meat and drink to him.

This sxplains why we he=r more about Tiogging than about Rico's
equals. It also partially explains a strange remerk Rico makes
about his power azuit,

The sult 1s a nice af invention, well desoribed and understand~
able; here Heinleln really &rews the detail for which his admirers
praiss him. 044y - and since his subject i3 not warfere I think
also signiflcantly < he devotes littls time to the 1L.I.'s actual
weepons; they remain far less vivid then, for example, the splendid
armowry toted by the colonists in Harry Harrigon's "Deathworld®.
Anyhow, Rico loves hls swlt ~ in a ourst of senviment he seys, "If
I ever-find e suit thal will let me serateh between my shoulder
bledes, I'll marry it." One raader at least Ifelt thet this would
bs a porfect matoh.

Grim dey follows grim day. A glimpse of the outside world is
afforded us with 2 letter from Mother ("4 thousand kisses to my
baby'}) and a far nicer one from old Dubois, For all his nastiness,
old Dubois 1lg okay., How &t last we have the explanation of his
"snotty superior mannex® - he too wes in the H.I.

Even Zim has & misty moment at the thought of it.

Soldiering on, Rico is appointed to0 a ship and bscomes one of
Rasozak's Roughnecks. We had a foretaste of doing his stuff
with this outfit in the first chapter. Events bscome rougher,

Rico signs on for twenty years. Despite what Fether sald on’page

24 {"We'+e outgrown wars"} a war iy in progress, the Bug war, and

Rico sees motion. He loses his pother when Buenos Alres is smeared
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but - well, hell, that's war, Far more wounding is when Rasczac
himself is killed, Lt Rasczak, “the head of the family from whish
we took our news, the father who nede us what we wers.”

Afier that, if snyone in the outfit did anything wrong, the
sergeant had only tc say “The Lieutenant wowldn't like that," and
"1t was elmost more than a man ¢ould take”, Even a big strong
masochiet like Rico.

It is nearly time to leave Rido, stiil learning *how to be a
one man catastroohie". MHe 1s a Tieutenant himsels now, and it's a
stroke of luck that hls namg beging with R, so as not to ruin the
0ld allitaration now that his outfit is renamed Rico's Roughnecks.
Kore joy: Pather has joined up since Kother was smeared. and wins
promotion in the game mob, so that Rico can legitimately hug his
platoon sergeant before they go into aotion...

Wo end with mextial music: “To the everlasting glory of the
Infantry”.

I have said enough, snd Rico too much, to show that this soft-
ostitred solijexr should have been recommended for a psychlatric
report rather than promotion, and that from a Freudian point of
view, "Starship Troopers"™ is a shower of hoarse horse laughter.
Rico longe to°'be huelliated, semrches for trouble and a substitute
father Tigurs, both of which ke finds of course in the N.I. -
referred to significantly as a “Patsrnalistic organisation®.

Evidenoce shows that this was pmot the portrait of Rico that
Heinloin irtended, Thers i3 nc sign of awcreness (as for instance
there wag in that fine and auchentically tough film "End As A Man'')
that this sort of military establishment breeds bullies and bastards
and toadles; nor oould therz be, for the whole novel ~ whilst pass-
ing itself off as a seni.documentary dby eschewing plot - is oo
far from reality.

Consider how much sentimentality has warped il fron ths truth
in the scenz where Rico fiﬁhts an up»ish squad leader, Ace, They
fight hard and rough in a lockad shoser and Rico 1 beaten, Fine,
He comes round to find Ace Treviving him and begﬁiﬁi tc be hit, So
Rioo h%ts him, Ace aollepses and says "Okay vo e, I've had my
legson®.

This does not ring true, nor does the scene wheroe officors
almost weop over a flogzing they ordered, In the words of the old
joko, these psople aven't tough; they only suell strong,

Such Togezing by sentiment gives us a very ¢louvdy novel about
goldiers. rMHere are the old ¢ilches of the gonre: the tough lov able
serge, the ¢ub who makes good, tThe over=heated loyalties, the
volret haarts in iron gloves. But more toleratle cliches (i.e.
oliches more ir line with Tect and the eternal ver ities of
soldiering) don't appeax. Such items as swearing, boozing, shirking,
brothel-going,etc, cone not within Rico's straipht-Jacketed gaze,

About the sf side of the novel, which 1s sglender, I fipd little
to say apart from what T have alroady said about the weapons and
the powered suit, Thoe two enemy races hamod, the Skinnies and the
Bugs, are hardly Eortra}'ed, tha latter in pazticular being no more
than pulp BEE, there merely to provide targets. How should we
learn more of them with & narrator as ooldly inhibvited against any-
one or anything outside uniform es Ricc? ¥When he blasts a Skinny
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building, "I didn't know what it was I hed ¢racked open, A con-
grogation in churchk ~ a skiony flophouse - meybe even thelr defence
headquarters®. It's all one to this ill-starred trooper.

inaeily, what of that unimportant point on which some people
have concentrated: is “"Starship Troopers“ pro-war? Furely as &
guess, I'd say Meinleln wrote this in disgusted reaction against
the aoft aimlaszsness that threatens democratic countries as
gseversly sa Communism. He knocks over a palr of straw dumuiss, the
old pletitwdes that ‘violonco- never settlas anything® and that ‘tho
best things in life are free', but what's controversial in that?

No sir, this novel is guarenteed not to harm a fly, despite a
few unhoalthy mother- and Iothar-things flonting in its shallows,
It'3 quite drinkeble, but very small beer,.

Brien W, Aldiss,

THE CLOCK OF TUiE by Jack Finney. Fonther Books 2/6d

Finney has o-3 eanthology to his credit alfready, published long
ego in the US Science Flction Dook Club series, by Rimehart. To
save you the diseppointment of thinking this is a'new ons, lst me
say at once. it ian‘t, This is 'The Third Level', with the firsat
two stories interchanced,

Finney has a tromendous noztelgiz for the 'good 0ld dmys?,
presumably the timec of his youth .. B cowmon-enough syndromo with
U.8. writers.. and it goes along with n f=rvent fear of whatever
the future mcoy briag, It 19 seen, here, in seven out of the twelvs
stories. The neighbours who nave flaa bazrk from tha future; the
frierd who travelled back o the past fror tho non-oxistent Third
Lavel of Grand Cenira’ Statlou: the candid Tesr viece about the
clock of time gotting oul of joint bezause so mehy peopls hate the
present; the missed chance to ecvape io »n unspoiled world; the
ghost of a man who toock e wrong decision in ais youth; the gem of
a gatory about the air-nigne flying ceavalxir-man .. and the restored
antique car that went basi to correcot zn old error.

Plus some Tantasy, some very wiy slants on romances between
really ordipary peopleé .. anl a »ecal mord halz-rafser to end with,
of what happens %o a man who let & piece of paper blew out of the
windnw. You noy have seon the way IUGtchcoek treated thig, in one
of his T.V. helr-howr shows. Iinvey hos the better ending, I
thought.

lobody doos much, nothing veryr much happeng, and there is
little sceience, ena avon less attempt to explain, in any of these
stories, but Tiniey has en easy, persvasive style, and a gentle,
intimate epproach that wekes him vory oasy to tead. Theo trouble
i3, this stuf? is like candy-flocs. A nice caste, but no good to
ilake a meal of , no matter howr wuch you hava. This is a book to
dip into, not to spend & wholc evaning one

John Phillifent.

COSKONAUT YURT GAGARIN Ly Wilfred Burchett and Anthony Purdy.
Fanisher Bookn  3/84

A difficult dook to eveluete, as it tries to gerva three
separate purposes, «nd mingles ;gem pretty freoly and confusingly,



There is a briefly oomprebensive history of Yurl Gegerin himselt“
with sidelights on his charaoter, and comparisions with 'typloal
Russians. There is a highly selective *history! of Soviet rocketry,
its aims and intentions. There is an attempt to relete and compare
the Soviet ethioc with its Vestern counterpart. Fach theme, in
justioce, could £1ill three books, and sach book would appeal to &
different readership,

Prestmebly the authors intended to ocatch &s many as possible
of all three groups. It would have been an ald- to clarity if the
three levels of interest had been kepi separate, and not, as'herae,
mixed up any old how, The result is confusion. For exmn{:la,
chapter one is a grarhic description of the 'welcoms home'! given
to Ga §arin the successful, the 'first’., Chapter twoe begins with
an April morning in 1801, and the execution’cf Nicolail Ivanovitch
Kibalohioh, with a hint that he had written, and left, something
that was going %o =zet Soviet feet on the way to the stars, Then
we are abruptly switched to Ga garin's pre-flight routine and hia
ultimate take-off. Chapter three switches again to a cursory
exanihation of the reasons why the USGR is ahead of the US 1n this
fisld, and ends with the magic of the ngme Tsiolkovski. Through
chapters 4~7 we are taken on a tour of the growth and develomuent
o7 rooketry in the USSR, getting back to Ga garin by chapter- 8,
Then we are told of his youth, his advancement, his training, his
experiences in flight, hig interviews and opinions, all intere
sperged with politicel oomments, end studded with nis guedses {and
others) as’to the future. There are some attempts to apeoulats
about Mars, Venus and points far-ous, There i3 @ very bhrief
ohapter on Soviet SF, making it out to be very musouwlar and realist,
sternly eashewing any fantasy clement.

It is anybody's guess who this book is amimed at. Thoge who
have kept up with suoh reports as appear rsgularly in the daily
press will find very little new here. Long-time SF readers will
think it very ancieat hat, Those who take a delight in the
acientific and techniecal side of things will find little here but
superficial generalities., It's a once-over-li%htly lance at a
whole spedtrum of what oould have been very interesting material,
After reading 1t, you'll know a little bit more about quite & lot
of things, but not much more about any of thew:, Yhich seems to be
the goneral trend, these Gays. 4t any rave, it's readable, The
illustrations are about what one weuld expect. The index i3
gsomething of a frill, as this is anything but a reference work.

John Phillifent,

THIRD FROM THE SUN by Richerd Matheson. Corgl Books 2/6d.

Baole in 1955 and 1956, the Lnglish publisher Max Relnhardt
nade a brief and abortive entry into the sf field, Of three titles
announced, only two saw daylight. The second was a ¢ollection of
thirteen ghort storiea by Richard Hathoson and - woops, here it
oomes again}

For this paper-baock edition, the title has oveen switched from
"Born of ""an and Woman® to “Third from the Sun"; otherwise it is
identical even dowr fo the misprint on page 184, “It Lad to be e
group thought® (where thought should be “"though®, sincs this is
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not a gestalt story), which has been carefully carried over from
the hardcover edition.

With a zeal I hope nobody will think exoessive, T propose to
sumnerise sone of Wr Matheson's themes,

Born of Man and Women is written in the flrst person very
gingular by & child of eight who lacks conscicnce and is abnormally
strong. FHis parents have oven less conscienoe, kesping him chalned
in a rat-ridden cellar. A dog attacks this bancful bantling. *I
grabbed the living thing tight. It made sounds I never heard, I
pushed it ell togother. It was all lumpy and red on the bleck coale"

This axtiract illustraiss at once Mr Hathezon's theme and
shortcomings. ifadneas, violence, insanity: thoso are hls unholy
trinity. To ask why the parents here never handed the child over
to the authorities is irrelsvant:! the parents are puppets, llke
evory other human in the book. -Shock 1nterests I'r yatheson, not
people. He is, if I may soy so, bored of man and woman.

And an obviocus shortcoming here is that in hls attempt to
persuade us of the little monster's lgnorance. ho protends it does
not know the word “"dog®, although words liko "ecml" apd "cellar"
it not only knewz but spells correctly.

Minor stylistic {laws? Possibly. Perhaps it 1s only a ninor
sclentific Claw that in the interests of melodrama this child -
borrn, @z the titic insisis, of man and woman - hag grgen blood.

Third from the Suh. An escanc theme. The peoplo are oppressed.
“In a mattor of yeaxs, meyhte lesz, there’s going to be another
war, a terrible one”’;, And then what will happecn? Why, “In a few
yaars, prcbably less, the whole plane® would go up in a blinding
flash.” &c the pcople with thelr kide sssape in a stolon space-
ship to another sclar system - to Zarth.

Get it? Thoy weren't humzns., When you read this a second
time {i.e,, witen the punch ilnc has lost its swinz), you sec how
much moro powerful the story would have been if the parallel
botween this world and Eerth had beer more str,p 1y drawn. The
2tory wonld then have had a function apart from Itz punch line -
for instence, it wmight have shown thal Barth isn't the anly dump
in the universe where war secws inevivable and diplomats arentt
diplomatic,

Stand back for the lust-lumbsved sega2 of Lover lhen You're
?ﬁa} « A longer story this, presenting the case of David Lindell,

andnd on a tradlng plenst by a trading company whoge previous opor-
atives have plways gone bhonkers there, hecause of the horrible Gnee
women, who are telepathic. The company acknowledges this trouble by
laaving David Tcor only 2ix months instoed of the customary two years.

If this company had really existed, they would have sent two
men instead of onej; or thev would have read the station log in the
main office - af%er all 1% "1ust have been kept for the company's
benefit - in which are kept all the gruesome detsils of encroaching
insanity. But no. For twenity years they've 1ot this leas of men
go on without deing a thing'about it. W%Why? TFor ne reasan; or
rather for the wora% rcason, because cthernise the story would not
have been written,

Anyhow, to David's growing disgust, he finds this Gnees woman
loves him. She does a strlp teese for him, a sort of “Gnees 1Up
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Mother Brown®, He flees, But iaot only is Lulu telepathic; she
can get through walls! She does so when he is asleep, climbs into
his bed and seduces him. He wekea to Tind his bed "warm and molst™.
Over to you, Sigmund Freud....

The story has a happy ending., David survives till the relief
ship arrivea. They take him back to Earth, 'ind they shot wore
sedative into hils shrieking nerves to make him forget. But he
never did.“

Sturgeon might handle this theme with power. C.L. lloors did
i1t well in her *Shambleau". Illatheson’'s weakness of fHouch 13 shown
by the way (even given the initial illogio I havo nentioned) he
hag to endow the woman not only with telepathy but with this
absurd abllity to snsak through concrete.

}ad House. The longest story in the book, and the best.
Cnris Neal is slowly overcoms by nis anger. 1t has collected in
the walls and Turnishings Dl his house and bounces back at him,

It costs him bis loving wile and - oventumlly -~ his 1ife,

That Chrls is doomed is apparsnt from the rirst page, and
the sequence of events merches forward with & grand 1nevitabiiity,
unrrarred by inconsistencies. The war in which tho house turns
againﬁt him is powerfully drawn,

has ingonuity. Time travel: Professor Robert Wade
shuttI i into the future and aTouses disgust by tho objects in his
rnachine. He 13 arrested and interrogated by a pollcs sommissioner
whom we find pouring over liceniious postcards. It transpires
that Wede has reached @ time when, because bacterial sprays have
ruined Earth's fertiljty, food has taken on the sort of salaclous
connotations witl whieh the more proverbial Victorians regarded
the sex act. The variations ¢n this are many and amuaing; the
dirty postcards, for irstance. turn out to be pictures of half-clad
girls holding up lettuce leaves and tomatoes.

Fit the Crimon. Heaven knows where 1 parked my senso of
wonder. T cen't beiieve in a semanticlst who gays “Avaunt® and
talks like Max Filler's idea of a poec: “Pouring your honoured
blood inte the sewers of commerciality™, etc¢etonra. Anyhow, this
one dies of temper and senility and finds that in the afterlife
his punishment - yas! - I'its the arime' Tatally negligidle.

Nor do I evar want to return to Bﬁﬁgﬁf‘ Here comes prof
Wade again, larking about through time, onl: “hig time 1t does
for him. His wife 1s resurrected from the aead and diaintegrates
before his open eyes. He escrpes to his cun time and disintegrates
before her olosed eyes, If this weve transposed faithfully into
a movio, you'd all zey "Look at the way Hollyweod mucks up sf in
the name of sensationalism!* Friends, beforo I sink down bafflod
into the two znd nines, let ma get you one exan question on this
story: “Diacuss why VWede's time machine, out of all the time gtoriea
you have Tead, should dbe the only medel Pitted with s combinatlon

lock on the nutside! and explain what oconnection this lock has
with a. the plot and b) feagidility.”

Shinshape Home. The last story end an Interesting one: Ruth
anapests the Jenitor of the mpartment house of being 0dd or, in

her own immortal phrase, "The man is a oreep™. 7Turng out that
things are oddar than she thinhs. Her husband too becomes




sugpleious because the ront is so low.

They inventigate tho basement and find ongines there. The
nusband, telling the story, saye, "I just stared. Engines, all
right. Pantastic engines. 4and, as I lcokad at them it came to me
what kind of engines they were." 'izll, nov to kocp you in suspense,
they were spacc~ship engines and, bofore the story ends, they carry
the house into space ~ as tho Litle practiecally insisls on telling
you, And Shey knew they were right about the janitor whon thoy
daw he had eyey in the back of his head.

Van Vogt could have made this more plausible, It's not bad,
but the eclue about the rent being so low seomz 50 meaningloss.

To svit Mathsson's 2nds, these puppeis woald have been just as
susplodious had <ho renv been %oo high. And how did ihe hustand
recognise the angines? Ila could have sesn nothing like thom befere.

For all that, the noment whern the engincs start up and the
%eople try o get away by the virc escmape has genuine excitement.

t's followad by a final irony, offeztive despite 1ts outragecus-
negs, that I have not revealed.

So. Thosa are the stories, and a blood-csneared lot they are.
In this book, Liatheson skows an abzurd obgessfon with horrer, Iiis
gondrpoes are elther Tlat and aukometic or cver-ripe. Only in
“liad House" does ke wrile at his besw; then, it seems to me, he is
ganvinely movred by vhe terror he has aveked, rather than trying to
bludgeon the reoader. “lfad Houso®, in favt, Las a viable and
plausible horror-fontosy Zdsi, Aad the ouher better ideas, in
“F...” and i *Shipshape Home®?, sroduce the bost stories, The
rest arc es empty of idcas as lzac monthis matclhbax,

Cannibalismn. mayhom, niscegenation, tinged cccasionally by a
nodding lack of eoquainiance with science.., flo,’this seems to ne,
apart from Lthe few bright apota I have mentioned.,ts be a dull and
Teprehensible cellecticn. Whatever the oppocite of Todour of
sanetity’ may be, "Third froa tho €ur” recks off it. To laebel it,
a3 Corgl does, 'Sclence Fiotlon at its Best' is to relegate sf to
a gort of delinquent xinderasarton. Ilathecon s Jeter collection,
“"The Shorcs of 3pace” f‘alio in Corgi} is much better - less
jmmgturity, thud end blunder uedazr controi. great improvomont in
writing and foosiug.

Brian W. Aldiss,.

ADVERT.

Wanted - TOST Avtuan 1949, Autumn 1950.
June, Jug., Sopt, 1959,
ASF TSed Juhe 1948
May, Fuiy 1947
Septembzr and before 1946,
Fantastic Story Nogazine -~ befare Nov. 1952
Charles E. Swith,
61 Tho Avonuc,
Faling,
Lendon, W.13.
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FANZINE REPRINT.

In some of tho parly $acusa of the ranrine ORINN there
appeared a oolumn by a London fan, Doris Harrison. In nnivs 1o
she ocastigated fans for talking about space-travel and the like but
not attempting to support it in any way. She continued:-

"There 1ls one thing about SF, though. It does cover aspeots
othsr than apase-travel. and ons of them iz ESP, That'a one
thing wae gﬂ do something about HERE and HOW., If you'va read Fred
Prown's "The Lights in the 3ky are Stars" you will recall that =
character roned M'Bassf ~ the last of an African tribe, who became
a Buddist - reokoned that wan could reach the stars by the power
of the uind alone ~ by teleportation,

Here is something, I feel, that we can all take part in aod I
for one would like to svart on toelepathy experiments right now.

The ldsa is this: T have a vack ol 25 Rhine ocards mede up of
five sets, each showlng ono of tho symbols depicted on the form.
On the dates shown and at the GM time indicated I will ghiffle and
cut the paocke Then I will draw one cerd and try tc trensmit the
symbol shown on it Go you. I'1l concendrate on it for two minutes,
then take another card and »espeat until I have taken five aards,"

Among the results of this experiment was th.‘.ﬁértic.le,reprinted
from ORION 13, :
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ONE

I gettled back on the bed, pencil and naper end elock st the
ready and let my mind rove free. Away it soared on the wings of
the wind....Hey! This is no good, I thought, and Lrought it back
to Earth with a'crash. Gotta be ORGANISED aboub these things. So
I started again, deliberately Tixing the !ercatorial nind on the
matter in hand....

*Calling Doris Harrigon,¥ Isent out. +“Cealling Doris ilarrison,.
Come in Doris. Over." And the echoes went rioging away through
the ether or whatever it is that thought schoes go ringing awey
through. *“Calling Doris Harrison....Harrison...Harrison...*

Gradually a definite shepe aeemed to - well, what olse?
- form itsslf before my half-cloged eyellds. Anzularly it wavered
to and fro - a hargh, zigzag sort of Shaps with an ocoasional
vertioel feature., Half guiltily I openad my eyes and looked: at the
olonk, Two minutes were up. I jotted down the fifth symbol as
being the noarest, closed my eyas and concentrated agaln...

Ipmediately I did so the Shape came back, strong and clear.
I locked at the ¢leok again. ¥o, the first two minutea were derl-
initely doed and gone, I struck down ths fifth symbol a second time
then watched the clock lazily till the four minute nerk. Then I
closed my eyes again, concentrated, and *VHOOSI! That Shape,

That night I received nothing else.

I was walking to work the next morning when I tumbled to it.
I zgunterad down Station Road as is my wont wntil T came pest the
last of the new bungalows into the open and ~ I saw the Shape again.
Thers it hung, sharp, o¢lear and dcfirite in the morning air -~ the
long, Tamillar row of zigzag roofing with the legend HARRISON'S
UALLEABLE CASTINCS writ bold on the sida,

I'd been racelving the Malleable Ironwerks.

THO

Thia time I was determined rot to repeat thoe fiasoo of the
night befors. So on the dot I settled back, olosod my eyss and
Inmediately started sending again; only this time I included 'Dorist
in my concentration instead of o-er-emphasising the 'Harrison' aga
I'd done the night befors. I was immediately rewarded. “Hello,"
boomed a poweriul voice into my mind, "is that Doris Harrison?™

Oh, oh! A traffic Jam or crossnd wires or something., “Ne,
it's net," T snapped back. "Who the hsll's Shat?"

“Temple's the neme," ceme the Teaponse, “but if --

"If you pean you're Bill Temple,” I interrupted, *you'rs
golng the wrong vay. This is Lincoln.*

“Oh, blast ard demmit... do;, 4id you say Lincoln? Not that
Arohie Mercer oharaoter who lives 1n a oareven, is it?"

"That's me.” And we were away on that plane of mutual bliss
attained only through the intercourse of great minds such as thoso
of a perssvering author and one of his favoorits readers, Three
hours later we were still at it and Dorls hadn't been able to get
a symbol in cdgewaya.

Oh, well, At eny rate I was getting nearer,
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THREE

All the ensuing week I went about trembling in a fever of anti-
oipation breathlessly waiting for the advent of Mondey evening.

At f£ive minutes to ten that night I was a nervous wreck. Frantioc-
ally I took my thoughts firmly in hand and foreed them to concent-
rate onalmly - CAIHE%, DAEDT LT - on the fortheoming session., At
ona mipnute to ten I was still a nerveous wreck.

At ten o'olook I was TWO nervous wreoks.

“Hello, hello, hello,™ the first one thought, trying to beam
itself the while in as southerlykfirection as it could manags.
"Nervous Wreck Number One calling Doris Harrison.,. Narvous ¥reck
Number One calling Doris Harrisolas.."

"Geot, off ihe line, Nervoua ¥Wreck Number Ons," interrupted the
othor. '"Nervous Wreocl Number Two oalling Doris Harrison - over to
you, Doris ~ oversesi’

"Over 1like hell," I,i.No.l retorted. #Over my dead body more
like, Ualling Doris Harrison..."

"Hello, thore."

Both nervous wrecks pulled up with a asvart., "Hey!"™ s3eid one
of them, "is that Doris Hurrison?

"No,” answered the new voice, "This is Chuck Harris, son.
Who the blazes i3 thei?"

“This is Nervcus Yreck Humber On¢," said Fervous Wreck Number
Ons, "How the hell ere you aud geot the hell off the line., Celling
Doris Har - ¥

"Get off the tine BOTH of you. Mervous ‘resck Number Two
ocalling Doris Harrison - 7

“Gry.” “Gertche.®  "Drop dead,."

“Did anybody call?*

"WHO'S THAT?" cverybody shrieked practically at once,

"Tub‘b"s the name. Somebody want someptn?®
b t.“Hegi“ t}igidchuBkﬁ "éuﬁt the very person I was looking for,

at's a 2 drip about Fandom Not Bei Yhav It Used &
. "Weli, is 1t7 pI tell you it's zotteggto %he nol'_f"Te - %%tgﬂg
but Trufen o be seen whichever way one turns,.."

"Yes,” pub in NeW.N.Z, “and why pick on « #

“Shut up,™ "Turn blus." "Get off the line." "Take a powder."
:01];, wray up.“ "Calling Dorie « " “give me the neme of your under-

aker -

With a heevy sigh I out out of the circuit and d1sconnected
altogether. leaving the rour of them arguing away hammar-and -tongg.
For all I mow they mey still be al it.

MUR
The following evening, ever the little optimist that I em. T
tuned in aga’n as usual. “Calling Doris Harrison,” Isent. Call.
ing Dorig Herrison RKhine Test, fo-rth session ooming up ~ calling
Doris Harricon. Raire Teste...®
Suddenly the evher was fnll of song:
Full auf der Stein
kit bestan VWeizm «
Klinck § Tlinok ! Heoh ' ~ Fraulein !
Huh? I thougiite What the ,,.? Bul it continued:
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Trinken nult wmir, verschlagen Schwein -
Dor gut, roy, rod, gut, rotgot Wein
This, whatever it was supposed to ba, was obviousnly impossible.
With difficuwlty I shuv 1t out and tried again : "Calling Doris
Harrison, Rhine Test «
Trinken seiln eigen, Klott, nicht wain.
Agh - gohen Siz spriug 1a dom Rheinl
Then I got it. Of course -~ the River Rainu! A slight ocase of
semantlc maladjustment or scwething. But The singlng hed stopped-~
Was iat das?"
“Uh ~ oh - oh - dac ist mi> ~ wir geht's?¥ I stammered.
“What -~ who are you?#
as?!
"Oh, tc hel) with ‘t,” I decided. "You're not Doris Harrison,
ay. That's who I'n looking for.”
"Wag 33 Dorfsuh Arisahonn? Wer ist das?"
“Oh' - 8T - I dunno - schlissson Sle aul ~ droppsn sjie dead -
anything, only got oft %he line, Rhein."
"Nain.?
“GET OFF THL L1Ww:d
“Sohwein."
"Oh. I rosign.® And with g mental shrwg in the direction of
Edgnare i dicooanected and saitched ¢ff for Zhe night. Another
evening wzatcl,

FIVE

Whioh loft ons to ge. Sirangely enough T anproached this
final gession in rompleie confidence, The seTies was as good as
over anywcy; another ftea mirutes or so an) my rind wouwld be my own
amaln, no tonger subject to the slighteasi whim of any suburban
housowife who fel: tha urge. 30 T sottled dowm calmly and sedately
at the appointed hour, gens cut my call-sign and - prestoe! I was
in! It wes a3y apcy as that,

*Hello, honoy,” semo tao ~oide in my head, "Whuffo'ye' call-
ing me?"

"Dono LLIY T exalaimed triumphantly. "Is that really you
Doris? Doris H:errisen?”

“At rour sarvioe, honey-chile,' came the rioh, throety thought.
“Dor.: Harrigon ir nusson, 'Toal y21 wante®

Mlell - ar .- fine, snieradd,” I uiommered. “Ge on, then. Im
rcedy for the awvrools.™

Symbola?" “ho voloe assermal distinctly puzzled now, “What
synbois yo' mvwanin® horeay?T Ain'c god no symbols hereabout. Mat
man Henry, he pless the ghee-tar - %

It wes wur turn to be perziel. “D'you moan - isn't that Doris
Barrison ~ Doric Ha—iaeca of Edgwycre, 1iddlasex?”

"Ah*m sho' soxvy, horer. This ain't no Doris Herrison of
w] ere-vol-said, Ahf: Deris Marrigon frcw Bumning Tiam, Alabamt...¥

"Ih - scrry, wreng aumber then,”  Ard I hastily disconnected,
cursing tha iank of organisation $kat parmatted mors than one Doris
Larrison io exiect in the viorid &% tho saes time, Two ssconds later,
Tlat, ny iavectivs was indierrupt~d by a sleev penatrating oall:
"Doris Narrison oaliing A~chie Mercor! Comc in Archie: Overt
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“Er - speaking," I replied, a trifly doubifully,

"And avcut timo too,” the volee contlnusd. “"Whore have you
boon all my 1ife? TI've been looking for you for the past fortnight.”

“I waan't born yesterdey." I quipped. "I was born two wee-"

"Shut up and concentrate. OK? MNow got thisY

‘WWhat? How - heyi" I blurted.

"OK, zot it? Now this themn.™

"Ho - I - er - what the

"A1) right, now this."

I colle¢tad my highly confused mind with an effort. "I - I'm
not with you, Doris,® I complained,

"Not with me?? You mean you didn't get those symbols T just
gent you?"

'Not & sausege.”

"Men!" she exclaimed, dlsgustedly. "Men! 4nd 1t's ten past
now ~ too ‘ate. If only ~ hore, I can't stop, the kettle is
boiling. I st fly, ‘Bye -~ see you at the Globe next year.”

And she was gone,

CONCLUSTION .

In theo light of the ebove it 1s with the greatest reluotence
that I am foxeed to the inevitable conclusion that the Great
Experiment wes a one hundrod peroent failure.

I guesas we're just not ready for 1t yet,

Or something,

SECRETARY'S REFORT continued from page &

Well, thors youw a2re. That ls what ons critic thinke of Heinlein's
latest, Personally, I aon't know what the story is like, as I
haven’t been able to get a copy of it yet, but I thought & tneutralt
opinion would he of interest ta you,

And all this goes to show only that you may think Helnleln
writes nll great stuff (like our editor does}...you may think that
he writes well, but has s twisted sonse of values, and & warped
outleok en life {(as T so think)...or you may just run screaming
from hls bocks...but you must admit, you have quite e job ignoring
him.

Well that just ahout winds it up for this time. I'will
probably have sgomothing to say to you in the Newsletter, until then
I'11 say goodbye, but before I do I mbst remind you to write amd
tell us what you thought of this VECTOH.
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91 C s, Birkenhead, Cheshire,

I like Mr. Cernell's guggsstion about an anthology ocmpetit=
fon. It would be gquite something if we sould have such a book
published, with say a forw-rd explaining the work of the BSFA to
the general reader. Pipe-dreams meybe, but it would be worth
running the competition anyway...ii the book: ides fell through
we'd still have gome interesting conclusions on the types of atories
nost Eopu.l.ar with members,

Towards a Better Definition™, John Phillifant's article
geems to take up a rather strange opinion of the writer.

First of all), about this 'sosial responsibility'! of the
writer. Althoush T am as much egainst low-morality fiction as
most, I san't agree that authors should bs compalled to uphold
and proteot convention as he suggestg. Grantsd there are types
of fiotion where this 1s essential, but there are alsa typas of
writing that demand freedom of expression and thought. That,
e“ter all, 1s democracy.

ana ir you are writing a atory, secience fiotion included, it
isntt often that the story, as it were, breaks free of you and
solves 1tself of its own adcord. Even i set in a neceasarily
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constant background, u story is still a part of its creator, and
thersfors will follow feithfully his ideas. "his, in my opinion,
was where the artifola's arguments wanb wrong.

Your own definition is one of the clearest I have 3een, and
it geems to work, Although Tantasy and sf docem to my view to ba
very much divided from each other. A dlory about a three foot
tall elf, and another featuring a complex scientific utoplae, do
not have very much in copmmon,

L and fantasy could both be classed as 'iaeginative liter-
ature', but thelr diflerence comes from the kind of imagination
that i= used. J¥n Lthe latter the range of imegiration is e large
and virtuelly uwnhindered one, In the formar, slthough the range
may be a& lurge, the resulting concepts will demand logical rules
%0 back them up...oven jf the logic and the rulos arc pseudo.

*#(* This 'social responsibility c¢i the writer' thing seems to
bc encroaching on the recent *Laly Chatterley's Lover" oase.

For my part I feel that, given cdoguate protestion of the young
according tc the current moral code, thg writor should be unrest-
ricted (a{art that iz Crom items ilke the law of 1ibel). No
organisation has the right to wrap eaults in cotton wool « one

of owr greatest freedoms 1s that of making nur own mistakes.

Ths examples youv give are the extremc cnds of the sf/fantasy
scale - the two Torms grode imperzopbabiy into one another. Even
Tantasy must nave logicel »lotting, thn difforence is that in pure
sf the basl> concepts zre near %o those of our 'real' univaersa
whereag those ol ran’asy are not. Iliogieal rvlobtting produces
erud, often enterteining bat still erud. ¥)*

Terry Jeeves, 30 (homwson Ed., Siueffield 21,

Llany thanls “or the guperlaiive issus of VECTOR, In spite of
all the carping critics, this issuo doean't shame the BSFA in any
way as a production. I wonder what %hane critics expeet for thelr
money anyway? Anyway, this issue was beautiful, Atom's stenoil
work is a delight ard joy to kehold.

In the AGM minutes I was slightly croggled to see wy name as
BT Jeeves, I oven began to wondor who tie guy wes for a while.
Ken Slater I always anjoy- John Phillifcenc I agreed with most of
the way, bui couldn'i see vhy he separabed sf and e¢red as NOT
baing part of the amme thing. Surzly, a story can be sf and still
be forud'. I'vc always %oken sf 4o refer so the fypg of story, and
ferud*t to refer %o its ﬁgggiﬁz. 23 For a definition of science
fiction, many good :man have scuttied on Lhisz reer..my own working
definition 15 sinple as Y feel any comprchensive definition must
be... af mact involve (te a greater or lesser cxtent) soms selen-
tifie element or o -Lenslon of snch an element. That last little
bit takos in psi, super-acicnee, time travel and the lot... Can
Mr. Phillifent think of o story that doesn't £it?...adnittedly,
he can no doubt think of many a sSory which fits and yet is not
sccerted as af, #Husl no detsctive story take place on a cowboy
ranch in Texas without becoming a Western? Or intoe whieh elaas
would you put a cowboy 'Ltec who solves a murior rystery...Western,
crine, detective..and if hc usos a satelllte relay for a 'phone sall
does 1t hooome sf? The answer 1s obvious; and about time scmebody
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stated 3t. Many stories Fall into their niches with solid plunks
and it perfectly...but there must always be the borderline ocase,
olaimed or ostracised by mary. Ihy should sf be different and try
to devise n go- no-go gauge for itself....yocu'll not fird ¢ hord
and fast one annywhere @lse in the branches of literature any more
then you can draw s line say ebout figures,.these are little ones,
this pile of numbers are big ones, and these are whacking blg cnes.
1 is a little'un certainly, and s googolplex is a whacker but
a0 the nmedium efforte start &nd finish?,..and the same applies

0 pes of agtories.

Incidentally, your own definition doesn't work at all as
many & Tecent saf story concerned presont day etomic power plants
and accidents therein, Present dsy- no new invention~ no new
ldeas..therefore not ¢f according to your rwles. KHow about it?

Book reviews...agree with Doherty..Sturgeon shows increasing
ovidence of a 'dirtyt mini,. or to avold semantic arguments over
tdirty*!, and moval issues immodiately efter that, lst us say he
ghows an increcasing intersst in off trail serxr behaviour and
commenta~y therocn not designed to appeal to wost people who
congider themselves aormal..e.g. VTezvs plus X.

Eob Tucker's 'Fan Mail' was very enjoyeble, and the letters
a well mixed beg, particulariy Andrew's Gon letter. In other words
an excellent igsue. FKsed 1% up.

*(* How adout that as? story? Nothing in the rules says that
asf mus’ contain only af, I Campbell wants +o incluvde some
contemporary ficvion (or aven some falry sturies for that patter)

I ein bardly be held responsivlos ™)™

Johpn Phillifent, 103 Clep Attlee Court, london, S.V.6.

Thenks for the preview of your edicorial. IL was & nice
gesture, at leash, ut nething mors then that, I'm arraid. You
seoem t¢ have verzy carefvlly missad %he hesio point of my article,
which i3, quite simply, that it is impossible to deflne SF by
ocontent. That 48, oy @pecifying what 1% ls about.

This has beon ob¥lous,to me at any rave, Tor many years. The
only »easoin 1 chose to make Lt into an erticle at all was because
1 got weary of waiting for someone else to cay it. OJontrary to
general bellef. I do not like thrusting my cpipions down cther
neople’s throatc, although It may seem lilie that, at times, 1In
this cese “ho thing is go ohvious that, even pow, I £4nd it hard to
belis7e that other s don'tv see it. It ocan sven bs proved, in a way.
Like this.

Assuming, first of all, that SF is definabls ,, which is prob-
able' since we all know what we mean by SF and axgte only sbout
the 'fringe' items .. assudng so much. it follews, also, that SF
¢zn be, and ghould de, ebout anything and everything, pest, present,
or future, asre, there and everyshera. Just as in science itself,
there arc extremely raw matters whiech can't Ve trostod in a scien-
tific manner, to some extent, and I know of & few authoritative
purists who would go so f£ar as to s&y that sve™-thing .. literally
«atan be so treated. Certzinly, thers are very few matters of
ooncern to every day life which are immune to aclentific study.
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S0 .« 3¥ can be, and should e rree vo inelude srerything and
anything. The taboos whish exist, and theres are some, are solely
the rssult of editorial choiss, preference, and some nebulous ldeas
as to what 'tho realer' vants.

Thersfors .. 8pd hov gnybody can riss this I just do not know
«» it 13 ippossible to define SF in terms of subject macter. It is
1like saying & Aictionary should bo a Look full of words, which msans
preoisely noltlhing,

In wy avtiels I have suggested thut a definition might be
arrived at by considering the treatment, cr the form ., the way in
whioh $he suvjsct is hamdlod. This seems logical. IT'm not claiming
.. at least. I hope I haven't ., that this is the only way. I do
suggest Tha itl'is ona, antisfectory, war. One, furthermore, whisch
includea all 3F, crud, classic or spaca-opers ., good and bad ..
and which drews a sharp lins between SV, scicpce~fentasy, and ‘puret
fentasy. Youw mey not vaink thera l1s 'my clcar-cut denarcation
between thess, wut i€ }-ou Au o ahead and »ublish that opinien, I
feoi praotty surc you'll get a lot of letteTs telling you dlfferent,
And, by adhering % that helief, and your fern of definition, you
run inuo the seme dirficultiez fhat all the rest have net.

I sec, xcr Jxample, that you inclule '.lag‘c' in your fantasy
seccinn, on tro grnurde that u:u@i\. diffexrs Trom roa.l:.ty. You might
spend & merent or 0 4efinfcz what you dean by 'peglis', and then
wondonna ke you arriv: £% gueh a dafinition ., thet is, where aia
such “deas sure {ror, 'n the First piace, 11 thoss wasn't
baais fo vrem. And T hepper o Lhov cuite a {ew authoritles who
would give yot a strong zrgumeat abm..t the 'realiky' of magic.

For me, 1 ab, rate, wagic is tha' set of phenowena which bappens
{and I'\'e 3cen sme) Sus whiel defeats a1l awhtenpts at explanation
«e SO Tgx,

§ti)1, don’t uind me. You ¢ akend znd Tun whatever you want,
It showld s fun to watch. L do agree with you that the discussions
in ¥ECTOR seer ko Gis very gy-ickiy. Farsonally, I'4 llke to gee
VEETOR a wonslly. &rt1 I can'™t 3wvo anv good reason why it shoulda't
bo, apayst froa Tinding soweane willing to nake the offort to Lring
v cut. “Caerc should ®3 no shorizge of motorvizl for 1t.

(4 fonr ergrment iz g end lugical Johia, but therets a {law
in your lesic pronize whiek throws it all out. I sf i, 25 you
aay, wboui any- ani o hing. iitan there is no need cf a definit-
ion = greryiaing ever writtin 1s 3, Aetually the oejor sluo is in
the ¥o¥y raes - thore is Vgsbern Tictaion, amrﬂptic fietion, ("m
Tiection z2ni %ien-‘g 2ission.

epcs s tie aelf-conaistsn’ systern of laws by whizh we
think & uUnivorsc i3 geivernod ant upon which our interection with
the univ.-xr:;- i5 hased., lgglc is Llikeriso a sell-consistent system
of laws by wrigh 2 universe may b3 governad - somé paople hodd
that wiiltverss s govornad by sveh a4 oyston (I don‘t, but that
is nez®hcr pexz now therc). If you telicve as I do. then magle 1s
olassed as Tunvasy - if not, then $f showld be o with the puve sf
themes. Ycu nrya yruar noncy and you takes yo chkoles,

Inciloataildy Jehr ig 2¢Texing veo a chart I drow up showing my
interpretation of the graduaiizn Ioa puve sf %¢ pure faniasy
{with appropriate storiecs c¢ited as sxemples).

g




Wonthly VECTORs - well, after this VECTOR I'm cnly putting out
one Newsletter between VICTORs (mainly to save postege and because
there's sc littls to go into each Newalstter) and tranalfering some
of the reviews to it - so that we'll have a six-woeskly publication
-~ maybe my sucessor wll)l develop that further,*}*

Feter Goooh, €8 birader Crescent, Upton Lea, Slough, Bucks.

Hudged an by lMr, Patrizio's subtle innuendoz about 'passive
nemberg' and having besn privileged to watch VECTOR grow from 1t's
beginnings, I thought I migh% be bold snovgh to mako some comments
on # 12 and 1life 1n general,

VECTOR itself, I rind nighly satisfactory, though I think the
cover would be better with a atatic design, and any art work (which
I would be only too happy to see) could perhaps be wrapped around
;he oontents oo the £irst page in - no offonse to any artists I

C0D8a

The only other thing I'm worried about are the book reviews,
I 1ike to reed & good review and I ogree thet the reviewers should
come Irom ms broad a fileld as possible - but I feel that the real
reviewlng should be confined to sf that has for soms reasovn or
other mede & splash oo the market. BHooks or storios of lesser or
as yot unacclsimsd morit night be let off with a brief mention
rather than & roviow.

Now to coms to the point whioh interested iie most in # 12,
'Towards s Bsttsr Definition'. T think both Jiu Groves and John
Pnillifent put up pretty good arguments, but neither convinced me
I'm efrajd.

To say that a writer of genuine sI' fa unabtle always to uphold
current soclal meres botausn he is gaverned by ‘natursl laws! (or
at least his story is) is really a bit hard to swallow. Surely a
good story teller in any genre 15 able %o vake ANY situvatlon
glausible and to direct the sequence of events to moint AYY moral,

any good sf atorisz hava been wrltten mbout the future five to
twenty years ahead. Al)l have begin with a basis of 20th Century
sclence and mores - common ground - but the resulient stories have
very little In common, eithar in science or morals, So it seems
that a given gei of basic asswmptlons are open to & multitude of
different extrapolationa.

Golng on %o your {iim Groves) well charncterisead arguments I
would like to oomment on each oi your choracteristies of af.

1{a) and {b} I agree with though I spent helf an hour looking for
eaxceptions.

2 I think 1s unnecessary since human nature is seldom regarded as
Jogleal and even if it was then the storieg would have to be logical

anyway .

3 1'm afraid means little to me and the little 1t doea suggest
eould be included in 2, But its a lovely phrase and I very much
hope its not copyright bacause I think I might make it a personal
motto ~ "the basie concepts of tho story universe must be self-
consistent’ - de-licious!

4 Nere again I can't Treally agree - I can understand that this
ocharacteristic would sxoltde space-opera - but the setting is
of'ten subordinate to the story.
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5 Well this ia a bit difficult - what do you mean exactly by
tarbitarily aocepteblo ste't Wi scem ta be gatting langerously
close bo ¥r, P's public moral'; end aclentific integrity.
Still on the Whole I think ity a pretty legin, chermeteristic.
I think your olassitication is a step Torward but it still
leaves af swaful cloudy rounl the cdges.

#*(* I wonier how yvou'il xéac% to the current cover? No, that
phrase isn't copyright} I've always been addicled to this type of
phraseolozys It meens in effect that you can't atate or imply on
page 4 %thet nothins can hra7vel fasisr-than-lighc, ana then on page
80 get from Sol e diriuz in hadf zi nouz, Number 4 dosan't
necegsarily exclude syace-owera, only bad spaca-cpera, It was
designed with z .,nl*'icvj_m asory in nird acwually. I have, mercif-
ully, for;otten it‘c newe and author bus She plo% havnts me gtill.
TY was u long d:l.svanca lonry doiving story transrered to space and
the futrre, complate bl highways la srau::e~ invigible 'mowntains'
rovnd whioh the highuay runs, cafe g2tops and pull-ins on asteroids
and so ecn,

Rumbor b i aim:l a% thoue gterice there Tho onding is manip~
wlated to give a recvly thavw will appecl o the resdex contary to
the logic of ths plot. “he bhast ox2uple I can think of off hapd
1e the coniracti betimen the Lonk aid f!.lm versions of 1984, In the
book Big Ercthe: e viilat it the Tila Smith renents of his
conversion and dios with sulila, de7ilant e tle last, Ircidentally
I gather “hers wers wo eniings malo, ene vpbeal the other down-
beat%‘)'i(:l 0% ¢h: ur begt one ars Amsrize gos the other. I wonder

why?

Archio Mercer, 434/4 Nemer:: | kebsly Tinggdn.

I'i1 gust teoy triclliy inun u.ﬂ U"en 's ploce. T presune
that somohc‘lv sp obviourl inccliigent as ka l: wolld not make such
a hessle o misleedinz stuberes*a ai,not:u sor.e reazon, I Turther
agaune thet the rc.._on i to dyaw corment, herewith my one bit's
worth, (I huven't time Mor “wo).

Howaver cne atvempie o detin; 1% (17 % all, nadeh), surely
tho tera "solerncs fIevivi® (no® wo wentlon any othsr Uerw at all)
nust te beld 3¢ .‘Tn’:llw‘,o ueth goch und wed exmmplas. 4 story is
Tgelisnce ficth £ iv's written ir whet is gereivally asccpted asg
the "science Fiction™ idleit, whother or net 17 hapnens 3o he vorth
roading is holide vhoe noint. {P: te this, t°6 «auc3tion as ko
whether or nost anmy story is “wenih fsaains’ n depend on such an
impondevable zg tre Ten®t that comevcd; muy havs alrewdy, unbeknown
to tha author. written sroticy gtory on ths semo fdeal.

ASocisty has & rizghiy Lo demani that the uriter #wi): protect and
u hold 0011“"3"]--011.:' ~ secletr 1ar cn o6gasion THTME it heo suoh a

right, but muct b2 strelvousiv oppescd la amy atseart to swercise 1t

*In e, ones ths vesie _r_‘os“u.l.aue ary urie, the invention
duly invented, the dizecvery mede (3te) the plev cation must
procecd acco“i irg to 'nﬂ"u.r&...' DReaoaTiods, adricsiy, is the one
thing which sets 87 apart Jroia all other TieS ofieads”

The above oeing arcther 2hillifens uuta. Tonsider a poasibly
typical love siery, Tua probzgonisv (ferale! loves Mam 4 and he
returns hepr love, but due o circuiestances ©3yond haT ocontrol she
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looks like having to marry Jan B instead. Rizht, where do we go
from there? It is B basiec pustulate of that kind of story that
True Love alweys wins in the end. Thereforc, uerfectly logieally,
whatover way lhappeo ik the widdle, by the e¢nd of the vwolume the
protagonict le definitely and irrevecably naired ofZ with her own
True Lote, Han A.

That s just one irstance. {Hypotheticul, I mizht add). But
surely once characters havce beer postulatoc, their cireurstapces
dslineated and like that, AIY type of storr ¢ould he held to require
them to "proceed according to 'natural' in to react to their
clrcunstances oy their indiviéua) charncterisution dictates, and
to succesd or fiil azeprding tu the roaction of all the various
postwiates togother. Tiey my not in anr givan case appear to
actuelly DI this, ond erobasly dan't - cut ideelly they SHOULD.

*(* Bus frue Love stories arsntt sT. )%

WEALSOHEARDEROM
Jil11 Adens {3outhampton) and Tohn Camnbell {Liverrool).
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