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EDITORIAL

OAVID V' BARRETT

THE BSFA EMBRACES MANY SF

are our pr:
353 Of other genres. We & enjoy u-:m; o
its own sake. While other kids were kicking

Lone Pine CL rer

and the twins, Dickie and Mary, or
Petronella, who preferred to be called
Peter, but. I knew them; I shared all their
adventures, and in my imagination they
shared mine. They were great stuff for a

year old.

Recently I ph:)r.d up one of Malcolm
Saville's book: I'd not read for
nearly 25 year: Z HIN before I started

Were migileclass childcen (ws 12))
ation ago? ey

jeners
ik stuce G 0 vea]

o Saville out of touch with the reality of|

children when he wrote his books? How do|
the changes in society since then bear on)

this? Tor semmpic, sweaciog asd rode
a football the Rec we were curled up | beaviowr are
“ith a book. We didn't mind being 1117 1t

far more acceptable in lifel
P, and this is reflected in fiction
hildren's books today tend to bel

about working-class kids with societal
problams. (Rut the Family at Gne Bnd Street
was working-class. And Peter is in a one-
parent family, even if she does go to|
boarding echool.)

Are children's books today better
written, or worse? Alison Uttley and Noel
Streatfield's equivalents today might be
Alan Garner and Janni Howker, in terms of|
Literary quslity. Bit we also mave o,
Death jed Monster from Outer|
Space, uhxen we don't axpacl m mv. the|
same 1iter: ity. But wh
Jucs e el e sone oF 211 inls &5

When T

Fonting Matenln Sailie, Tues 16> vonting
John

and th

time travel.. and by the

T s reading Asimov and Heinlein and Rohl
adi

mode | and Simak and was a

s alo bally witten—

had charged
Pirets o 4 chviomsly, T nearly 25

Maybe t]
uunm.a\lyxa.uuchnn.

ict.

From the age of dot children read or

are read stories which, if mot SF, are|

nxry stories,
1

Srcied forme; historical el

present day kids travelling back in time.
their 'sensible’ parents wean

Off fantasy into the real world, and for a
ot of kids their reading pleasur

right there. They've had the fantastic

wean them| book

boring, words just marks on paper.

WHICH WERE THE BEST SF BOOKS OF 19852
According to a dozen Vector reviewers,

there were fifty-one of them, with very
little overlap: only seven were chosen

twice, and only two three times. These, to
save you ., were:
frian Aldiss - Helliconia Sommer
u: - viriconium Hights
Jones - Divine Endurance
Curis Priest - The Glamour
Tim Powers - The Aubis Gates
Keith Roberts - Kiteworld
Gegff Ryman - The Warrior Who
Carried Life
Ian Watson - The Book of Being
Gene Wolfe - Free Live Free
Without any attempt to prejudge the
issue (I hav, e my own choice yet) I

would guess that the last five (which are

.ugmm would be strong contenders for

Award, and so might be worth
Ceading in the next couple Of montha.
fact,

chas;
or| there's so mich crap in the shops, one of

the useful functions of reviews can be to
tell us what other people thought a good

read. But personal tastes differ, and the
wide range of chosen is enphasised by
the contrast between Martyn Taylor's
comment '1985 was not a partici
memorable year.'
has been a remarkable year'.
A £inal thought: only one children's

i ind not

ularly
and Paul Kincaid's ‘1

hook the next generation of =

taken aay from them, and books have
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MICHAEL CONEY

Michael Coney, author of Syzygy, Charisma, Cat Karina and
numerous other novels,was born in Britain but has lived in
British Columbia for a nusber of years. In a recent letter he

e o L ot mak AL Wit

not. a0
for a1l Gt e

since I had, for some years, owned an
what was more I put maple syrup on
©ouLd be regarded as Canadian? Bu
and you are right; Ionly Play ot betny
heart is still back there in So

ND THERE ARE CLUBS, TOO, WHERE YOU WILL MEET PEOPLE LIKE
yourself, united in their love for this friendly, furry
Little sod”

These

., and, writing but probably quite
nervous, s cat (Sabrina oo zabbits  (ahieigh, Theodora,
Precious and Goldilocks). I should add
Fesponsible for naming any of the above. i have T s
responsible for killing any o
e Xueite s
Piction,

o vioties have & biological shants due. vo my Jepettect M cige
of physics and the editors' stipulation that a science fiction
story should contain science. So quite early in my career I

started writing about giant shrews and land sharks. Biology

allows the writer to invent within a mch broader set of param-
eters than 'hard’ science allows. In order to achieve

authenticity, a biological invention needs only to evolve in
with its enviroment.

1 climbed down to the edge of the pool
and peered into the depths. It was clear and
1y empty, and I was about to
£cn sy when 1 Ehooghe X smw & movement: at
the bottom among a of war green
frons, I was 100king 1 lﬂz w stie o poxe
about. with a white past me.
S iy 134 sen e e Bonamn
flinched involuntarily - the bird had passed
close to my head ~ nxmm-pxm
When T

esm-l
vas Opagas and .pnxunq
i ters protruled from
Uranatixes in mia-dive. Its vebbed Sost were
paddling ineffectively and as I
Dovawent, becune spamodla; \hen disa. T
shis ‘Summex, Goodbye)

The coastal ecology in this novel is based on a tidal
phencmenon: instead of ebb and flow the water gets more or less

a few crystals
everand the wiole pooL chyetallises lastantiy, Lrapping the
victin for future consumpticn.

A couple of years ago the little girl over the road
with what seemed to be a small kangarco on a leash.
Thumper, my ratbit,” she said.

The rabbit, fat and furry, looked up at me with big brown
oyes, vaving its ears in 8 most attractive nammer. Suddenly my
whole life seaned to have been wasted, stretching behind me 1ike
2 Fainiticss desect. “Hi's very bigh, 1 said.
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“"Be's a Flemish Giant", she explained.
Later her family fell on hard times and - no, they didn't
eat Thunper ~ they moved to an apartment where there was same
Kind of insane discrimination against Flemish Giants, so they
bequeathed Thumper to me.
It seemed to me that Thunper's hutch was too snall o I set

and many hours of work during which period I might otherwise —
who knows? ~ have won the Nobel prime for literature, but it was
worth it to see Thumper's delight when he was put inside. There

bought a sack Of rabbit pellets. Iwas in the rabbit business.

My first reard came when my wife was watching Thumper
£risking in his enclosure. "He's a beautiful rabbit," she said.
This was a good sign.

"If there's one thing I can't stand, she'd told me early in
our relationship, "it's rodents.” I decided not to mention the
guinea pigs, the hemsters, the white mice and the appalling white
rat. "They scuttle”, she explained.

She'd also criticised their habits, referring to them as
"1iving in squalor.' 'Squalor’ is one of her words for dirt, to
distinguish it from sex, which she refers to as filth. Rodents
abounded in squalor, and they were no slouches when it came to
£ilth, either.

"You can tell Thumper's not a rodent”, I said. "Rabbits are
2 different species. They don't scuttle. And there's no filth
about Thumper..”

Thumper suldenly locked lonely. His ears waved pathetically.

There is smething besutiful and perfect about evolution,
and if an imaginary creature doesn't quite ring true the writer
can introduce sane outside influence, albeit millennia ago, which
joggled it into its present form. Evolution is no respecter of
individuals, reducing all issues to a basic simplicity devoid of
hypocrisy - a boon for the science-fiction writer who is trying
to achieve an abjecti viewpoint. The i

of my latest novel Fang, The Goome are good and kindly little
fellows, dedicated to repopulating a depleted Earth while still
uncamfortably aware that they are imposing their own views on
their enviromment; a problem which can lead to interesting
conflicts.

It happened that a dance was held that

Iater, Fang congratulates Bison on his escape, and mentions
Bal o' the Meor, the Miggot's cousin.

Idon't want to hear about any relative
of that damned Miggotl' said Bison lowdly.
"The Miggot wants me deadl’ It so happened
that the dancing stopped that instant, and the
final flowish of panpipes and druns sounded
like a dramatic introduction to Bison's
aggrieved remark. Heads turned.

‘I'm sure the Miggot doesn't really want
you dead,' said Fang. 'He's a gnome of
principle, that's all. In principle he may
think you should have died, but in practice,
at the bottom of his heart, he's very glad
you're safe.’

"Nonsensel' cried Elmera. 'The Miggot is
2 callous swine. I ought to know. I've lived
with him long enough.!

The Miggot's dilemma stems from the fact that he is in

he would not interfere in any 1ife-and-death struggles which
might take place among his charges. Only the f£it mst survive.

And, like any good science fiction writer, he extends the
principle to include his own species. Only in science fiction can
we do this. Real life is camgosed of individuals, each of wham is
afraid of dying. S in real life we give people camfort, and
speak of human rights and the sanctity of human Life. As a human,
I'm glad we do, but as writers we can cast aside the illogical
aspects of the premise.

It was Sally, our daughter, who brought the angora rabbit
home. Instantly I sensed a kindred spirit. He wore his ears at a
jaunty angle and they were tipped with tufts of fur which
fluttered in the wind. He had a perky losk, inquisitive eyes and
a long grey coat. Sally said his name was Ashleigh. I didn't want
the campound to became a hotbed of hanosexuality but Ashleigh
s00n put my mind at rest, proving beyond doubt that Thumper was
female.

Around this time the local raccoons discovered the compound
and in the evenings they would came to visit, climbing the wire
Like monkeys and stuffing rabbit pellets into their mouths with
busy little fingers. They didn't move Off when they saw us
watching them, either. They just watched us back, black-masked
bandits confident of the impotence of the law, looting with
impunity. The racocon is an animal which I would have been prowl
to invent. It is strong, clever, resourceful, amivorous, and has
learned to fit into whatever niche we allow it.

And there vas another animal too; a small round-eared thing
a little less than squirrel-sim that appeared one afternoon. 1
stulied it for a while, mted its salient features and looked it

Eﬁ!,.::auni.!g e s e e M
on its face and paws; and the fourth, just to stimulate my

T watched them thoughtfully as they chased one another
arownd. By bringing Ashleigh and Thunper together, I had Created
Life, just like the Miggot had. New vistas opened up before me,
vistas filled with a forest of ears, with bunnies coloured to my
own design. Now, 1f Ibred Ashleigh back to that grey one there,
I would have a threequarter angora, possibly with tassels on its
ears... T felt like Gai.

Evolution is fine and healthy in its own say, but it's pminfully

into the open air and pollution and skin cancer fram which we,
the writers, have a duty to protect him.

Readers demand scmething more subtle than radiation,
something careful ly documented, scmething they can believe in. In
my Song of Earth novels many of the characters have a small
proportion Of animal genes, just enouwh to enhance their ability
to o the job they were bred for. It seems to me a reasonable
premise. The creator of these Specialists, one Mordecai N.
Whirst, justifies them like this:

‘I believe that when we evolved on this
planet we inherited a trust. The trust was not
Earth itself, with the riches that lay
underground and in the cceans. Neither was the
trust the stars we plundered for their wealth
after we had awtied Barth. No — the trust was
Life. The cells, the chromosames, the genes.

animal among many, and that they are all
changing, and we can make a better life for
everybody if we can help them change.'

(The Celestial Steam Locomotive)

Whirst has been able to resolve the conflict between the human

of Life that matters. Io we Save the Elephants or do we Save the
Africans? Whirst would have the answer.
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As an animal lover I am bothered by my own sentimentality,
which seizes

people) my
uif, Bive e Well: Or the Moa oula do. Dot this
and this ambition is purely seifi, ad Twould 10 to
it 1 . S bare ant oov.
use the last moa did not know it was the last moa. One
ith e realisation that it didn't fool ook,
those animals with teeth seemed

and feel the regret - and don't always
taa T aaee o5 oAt Tes T sl £1h (1 regret La- Peshare T
te my kind of SF in order to came to terms with these regrets,
Bt aote aintis 2o serdae the ones that Bave goses 0
give myself and my readers same hope for the next million years.

1t a coniferous tree is damaged or if :: suffers through a
period of prolonged drowht it will usua uce a ‘distress
BEoH Of Conas; thousaniie of them. Foresters around these parts
often use this characteristic as a means of
producing seeds for !zﬁxenauan, s they perande bl o
ing to perpet pecies.
Lo el il oo Bl i 8
Charimm, my hero saved his girl fram a messy death amd:

Susanna's blue eyes were looking into
her

saw
vith mmzing rapidity, controlled amisenent.

Her body moved wder
you, %o

“Thank Jar..: she said formally.
In cases where

at her.
thought you ought to know the
accepted practice,’ she said. ‘Otherwise you
might get it into your head to have a
cig instead.’

@viously T wrote that before I heard of distress crops, but
the basic principle is there.

One day I heard Daphne screming outaids, 'A raccoon's got
Thumper!' The raccoon, sensing that Thumper was by now old and
infim, vas culling the herd in B, tha wad that voives call
herds of caribou. I shot it in the head. This didn't deter it;

raccoons are motoriously difficult to kill. It took three shots

to drive Lt off, then ue took the trenbl lng Thimper indoors and

put her in th same hay to

The next day she was out OF shok a1 thowh dowcast, ant
‘eside her, like a fleshy egg. It could

of reference a year or so later. (Her epitagh was
written by the vet on an invoice, simple and affecting:
Bithanasia, one raibit $25) but in her passing she bequeathed the
rotion for & story.

Some notions, thowh attractive, do mot told weter. Tt seems
that during and folloving Korld War IT the ratio of girl to boy
babies born was exactly the same as at any other time.
cxplodat an elogent belisf long held by my mother - that
somehow campensated for the excessive loss of mal.
service by d’mnn; the ration.

There's no such thing as water divining either. What a pity.

Ashleigh ruled the compound

grovls, s we batise sy beby rRkit W we mluky
be bor male. For a while we supplied

und with snapping teeth and furious
enoush to
children

th fres bnise aed e ting popularity. Two such
bunnies, Precious

ent with an:
V118 ratbits Intevested him not. i vented in. 50 rentually 1

had to give him his way. I opened the gate and in he hopped.
Ashleigh lost no time in taking a piece out of him. I had to

concede once again that nature was not, in humanistic terms,
perfect.

s writers we have the ability to creste perfection
however; vhich any be another good reascn for writing science
fiction. From the biologic: -
xinds of puf.ct.ien apening of stable. The
po colenizing an ever-

of expunlkln ncaun, Like an
Brpire, alternative is collapes. Omflict is provided by
e opposision of Sener races and such stories tend to be

s in the

economic growth

fection.
a perfect ecology with a diversity of plants and animals
iling into a balanced wole. Gnflict is providel by the
eitner internally or
technology

¢ in
fection - as well as the practical
impossibility of achieving an expanding perfection.

Given thess definitions. my recent novels in the Song of
series are Eritish in aproach, a set mxch further
along the road to stability than the near-future period which
mericans view as typically Eritish. Brological perfection is the
goal of my protagonists, and technology is sometimes seen as
evil. he force behind this goal 1a the Kikihuhuas, vho firet
bred the Sa-tu-fl, amd uto ale bred the gocmms 4t P them oo
Barth. A int in their developnent the kil

{2 e inproper to consune the resources of the a.x.zy o]

to make 1ife pleasant for themselves. They codified their beliefs

7 e Kikinunon Exaples:

T will not kill any mortal creature
1 will not work any malleable substance
I will not kindle the Wrath of Agni

the last one meaning: I will rot light fires. Well, if you don't

view every planct as a self-contained it
can travel very quickly and therefore see spac' as a broad
canvas .

Yesterday, T looked into the seemed the
balance of power had shifted. Ashleigh was Sieting Sortamly
beside the vire as though wishing. for the firet tim in his
rabbity little 1ife, that he s 0. sudenly he
Eounie avay, pursusd by a slesk and poerful brows brute.
Precious was chasing himl A few minutes later Ashleigh was
resting by the wire panting, his ear tufts lending hi
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strangely vulnerable and fragile look. Then Precious
view again; Precious the once-effete,the sl ightly-poncy, the
underling, the lackey, the whipping-boy, the seven-ounce
weakl.

7nd Precious had changed. His legs were like steel springs,
s eye plercing i soad to have developes bestling beows
Tis Srpraseion s intolerant amd coel. T

Looked like General
from Watarship Down. fle looked Like a rabit to be
reckoned with. Theodora and Goldilocks were at him in
admiration as he preened himself on the chalet sundeck,
acéaslonilly gxnmq with contempt at Ashleigh huldled against
Faouta have m bettar than to leave Mhleigh there,
e knows better than to try to write an
1 t and Piction. I just
 aoa oo Charrenl Rl
next morning Ashleigh did rot appear at
Pleasure in their appetites, their busily

maybe give him a tickle botwean the ears.

T Sound him Lying with his head inside a shallow burrow. fe
v ora and Careinly SCALE, e vers n him.
looked as though he'd sought a quiet hole to du 1 Dot hed

Betwen Kis Srapaim. 1% sas an todizalties wy die, after
such a di life.
T vk no2d of his nind 1 pulled him out of there. fie

s hansy, w0 Shars wn Do quastion of Lis baving bees ok or
old. te couldn't

buck, 50 he'd given up. He'
him out, and the other three didn't even glance at him
passed. Lost in their own rabbity thoughts, they'd probably
already forgotten their gray and tufted Ruhrer. Sic tranait
glor.

LETTERS INTENDED FOR PUBLICATION MAY BE EXTRACTED
or shortened at the discretion of the editor.

Thescence n SF

VECTOR 128 IS AMAZINGLY GOOD, BOTH IN ITS INTERESTING CONTENTS
product:

s is almost too scientific.
ware written at 5 time vhen the ideas thay heid,
© people) and they were entertaining.

I an grateful for the books reviews but find the plethora of

fantasy worlds beyord my ken.

E.R. JMES
(Mo address given)|

alI lhls and Langfod too

gl largest offering this nail icularly enjoyed

1 do expect. const within a trilogy and within a series

oOf stories, but it is wrong to expect a consistency between

separate growps as L.J. seens.

Still with Asimov, in Mark Greener's review of The Gods
1ves he expects Asimov to change his style to fit modern

standards and trends. Why should he? Would Mark criticise

who preferred Wagner or Beethoven to Wham or Culture Club? No,

but I enjoyed it
5 - 1'd rather read Dick or Ellison now —
but it's not

imov, Clarke, “Doc” Smith, etc. introduced most of us to
SF I would think, so we do 1ook fondly on them but we still

Asimov, because in a few years time that child will progress

through Dick, Ellison, Disch and the New Wave(s) to became a
£ the BSFA ar in general.

the artistry of the New Wave which brings the

initially, but the excitement and adventure of the Old Guard.

KEVIN McVEIGH
37 Pirs Road
Milnthorpe
Qumbria

A7 708

the transcription oF Dave Langorda speechs A1nost &4 S0 as
the first time.

The Geoff Ryman interview has convinced me that I should
read The Warrior Who Carried if I can get hold of a copy
(and if T can afford it).

The Rectory
St wilfrid's way

ywards Heath
W Sussex RHLE 3G

Look Bk with kindoess

INCOSISTRCIES WITHIN THE US ROBOTS "SERIES" AS
LJ. turet says (V120), but as Puter Ellis rightly points out

they were the first in the series
the' firet wtitten, Rucst's biggest mistake, however: Ls in
expecting the Baley novels to be consistent with the US Robots

short. stories. Why should this be? Does Fr
through the omission of “The Calibans”, who enable galactic
travel and communication to occur, from the Dune series where
spice is uwed to the same effect? Of course mot, they're separate

tniverses with no comection then.
The Baley novels are a trilogy and were written as a
£rLion, thouh with 8 gap of over 25 years beteen The Eaked S
Of Dewn. The US Robots stories are a group of

vt and degie

HUSSAIN MCHAMED IS TO BE CONGRATULATED ON HIS SLCCESS IN
producing a most professional 1ooking magazine. Not only is it
very stylish and elegant, but he has made it consistent. After s
many issues that have changed in style and format from one
mailing to erother, Hissain es actunlly st dow and designe &
negazine ant etk to it The resul rot cnly looks good,
given Vectar an 3

Kevin n:vugh v thy 57 tas not produced ocbising spece
ete. Tm 2 Sourbut (V 126) wasn't s

samething and i . before anything is
achieved it is necessary to have two preconditions: the desire
and the means. The desire for space travel was planted in the
minds of hi tury S actwmlly put

meat on the bones and started to produce an inqe, and who can
say that society didn't work towards
£2'that Kevin may be confusing concept with detail. The idea of
leaving our planet was put into the mind, but this certainly
doesn't mean that technology will slavishly imitate every SF
idea. Resources are limited, and 0 is willpower, and we fave to
remember that technology is also the art of the mssible...

nd The
Vauely 1inke stories with o Link €0 the movel
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wed reproduce a selection of the

against it. Here, post-publica

short eseays in David
Pringle's new book before publication, but events conspired
tion, but better late

Robert A. Eeinlein
THE DOCR INTO SURMER

IN CONTRAST TO HIS EARLIER THE PUPPET

Wastec, this movel by Teinleln {e s miloy
. It features time-travel,
a lxtt‘zgixl and a pussy

~cat - but it is

tasy ence

which, by the late 1950s, was overtaking

alaxy’ as the most isportant of the
iodicals.

opens in 1970 (the futurel).

than never, | 1974 and 1980.

with thanks to David and his publisher, Xanadu, are his caments
on four books, outstanding in aifferent ways, from 1957, 1968,

SCIENCE
FI

CTION

THE————

DAVID PRINGLE

0 Erglish-language Selection, 1949-1964

lem eyes. I wa ng to marry her”
nen she grew up... He also regrets
leaving his puss, 3

Swwel R. Delany
ow

cammunicate the sheer 1iberatory joy that
science fiction

the rich and integrated backirop to thel
e povel suxesstully portzays a

vast, camplex, teeming and fundamentally

% Tate society. It is, in fact,

althouh withowt the

marvellous p S
as disinherited gypsies, blacks, women,
a1 &h intel lectials:!

band of the meek have inherited the
universe. 1ing
that the future will be different, in a

of the bland, metallic corridors of the
future cities envisioned by Mimov and
Clarke, Delan terstellar

seen
it offers wonder and delight, quickening
the imagination to a fever.
The most appealing GF rotion in the
novel is that surgical ly-implanted
cockets with which all the chatecters ace)
ipped. These enable o Betaayapecgieto
P19 1n" o any machine. yaren.
£0 control 4¢ directly by nace
from the brain. Happy,
e

A.p.n
Eul!illinq

B plma 0 mey. Tinself a
pauper in the year 2600, 1¢ 1o a a iy
autamated world, ch he helped to
create with his robotic designs e Shircy
years earlier, yet he has no recognised

Place in it. fis has been cheated out Of his
{inheritance’. Desperate to put things
right the inventor of a top-

delightful ly absurd. Al ends with
Dan getting the money, the e (hu e
suitably adjusted) and the damed cat

Ty ooy o tha Tt ety 86 1iva
blissfully ever after amidst the fruits of
Dan's 1abour.

In short, the novel is a piece of
Elumery. Wt it is Interes in that it
casts light on the cen
run through all Heinlein
the case wit) amous short. story, ' -
ALl You Zawies - ', a twelve-page epic of

time-travel and sex change in which the [move
r and

g but sai er
Tignt, brignt, jolly read, pes
slickest in the author' entire

engineering details are very well !-n'lld,

and the narrative carries a surpeising
ai

IT IS AN APPROBRIATE TITLE. ALTHOUGH HE
barely twenty-five when he wrote it, Nova
vas Swwel Delany's eighth novel in a short
space of time. It was also the first to
appear i covers. His previous two
paperback originals, Babel-17 (1966) and
The Einstein Intersection (1967), had won

great. praise, gis
describe Delany as 'the best science
weiter in the world'. It is hardly

inspires, a consumation devoutly to be
i shed .

uristopher Priest
TvERTED WORLD

sumation. It was followed by a longish
period of silence, and by the time that
cane to an the publ ication of his

pomdercus novel Malgren (1975) it ws

clear that he had gone off on a very

different tack. ne has to return to Nov

o appre ung Delany at his peak

-all flash and filigree, a master of
ement tement .

‘Set against an interstellar

bazkground, Nova is an updating of the|detac

metal, Illyrion. Fe believes he can achieve
this by plunging his p into a star
which is on the point of going the
stiliness at the heart of the firestom he
will find his unli Ly

Vith thie wealth he i1l change the
oncnic Jnown galaxy and.

breek the tyrasey of the suocratie Prince
B, acion of the S ok

amount o
o s Bes S Bk 408

Sarture rather than its subetarce, o any

one v has bewn pussled by the axtant OF

Heinlein's reputation. It shows a great

populer writer, a ‘natural', at the height

his powers.

s a sen
admirer, Algis Rxdrys, has <
the is

ote to Ablishers

about SF,
ly if written by BSFA members.

Of extracts from new
especially

whose greatest gift is his ability to

‘cam Thm, tatvator 1s Belwcd Mo,
«[oF che in rabitante of 4 11t41s vooden cicy|

ift corporation. To| adul
on this crazy mission b4

‘I HAD REACHED THE AGE OF SIX
Sifeymitew. 3¢ de sa inteiguing & Dpenhq
sentence which dcal things
to

which creeps across the surface of the
earth (the hero's age is in fact

by the diatance that tha city has | raveliod
since his birth).

My father wa

a
guildman, and Thad aivays seen hie 1ite
amov: s statement

Chei stopher
told in a stiff, remot:
hasten to add, frequently suits the
a1 subject matter.

travelling,

A a miles a
through a desolate region, sparsely
ted by impoverished pessants wo are

popula

stock).
painstaki:
winchi

fow hunired
yards at a time. 'm- ey guildmen -

(or breating

surveyors,
e L involvel In this cosmusting Dot
imperative task.

Helvard as it

t3
it is essential that the city continue to
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e, heading for an optimm point which is
Tiaye et 3 fow niles avay.

The tercain ahead of the city is
as the Puture (Helward's father
1 = Patuce mrvmt)‘ while that to the
o 4 the Past. On his first
o Erom the city, Belvard {s
aivan trs taak of ewcorting thres yousy
to thelr native village, scme

or ‘down Past'.
to be a truly extraord inary,

grotesque dumruan af milwacd's
in intensity

BT e inge Mimeeie mmu-;

o end up with his body s

momtain range:

vas at the edge of the

iy e major bulk lay before
hin.

He could see the whole

of him the ground

The ‘explanation’ for all this isa

ex mat that
the city-folk inhabit a world which is
‘shaped like a 801id hyperbol t is,
a1l linits are infinits. 7o the suth of
the city becanes horimntal and
prohyorsbeg e

becanes vertical and time speeds up.
impossible for pcpu o Tive in eithar
mne, and the very ground is constantly
shifting benesth their hence their
need to keej

starkly simple subject-matter, the most|
striking feature of Riddley Malker is the|
language in which it is narrated: tI
broken, debased English of a neo-barbar!
future. The author elaborates this dialect|
with considerable relish, wringing fram it|
much camedy, poetry and pathos. One could| cons
describe the book as a cross between|
Miller's A Canticle for Leibowitz and
Clockwork

Burgess's A . tere is
amll sample Of the style, an atmospheric|
FR3908 ABIch demceibes 4. gutherlsg sroud

Mo dons the berning that nite 0

the n

Clouile Ovar asd & hy wind

blowing. Tput the lst torch to
stack... Arnge flames upping

In the dack and L1eting al} the

Dogs
and

dan| up frum

go:
blowing in the wind and the

sparks whup Off in to the dark
and gone. Dark and gone.

aoos Y are bumig Madlee & father,
o tas bem while
Kmnq mu,uum Pt od
qmlzmquznummm
_molmmn 1 black and rottin
umner the grey sky').
land same

scratble in the dirt, scavenging o
are wary of the dog- the,
devastated Kentish countryside. Young|

at|

them
Littl Shynin Man the Addom', who was
responsible for all . As the Rusa
legend states, after the Littl Shynin Man
vas pulled apart ‘evere thing was blak &
rottin. Ded peapl & pigs eatin them & thay)
pigs dyd. Dog paks after peapl & peapl
after dogs tu eat them the sayn Swak goin
evere woyr"
The plot of the book involves thel
cediscovery of guy icanic
sequences of that particular piece of
‘clevvern Kiddley hinself sachevs
violence aml fimds the wy of trus wisiam.
e e & s sigEidevecd Saouh tate:
coplously enciched by ingenious puns and
ovastones of mysticim me luuge,
occasionally difficult to read (a
Aitficul ty which is often exacerbated by,

that ‘wear 2 5 uv 1 thing yu &
signities 'ye're two halves of ane thing,
you ) eniable charms!

Tonsen1 an fhoch 1925) 16 on Meet soan
writer and {llustrator who has lived in|
Britain for the last couple of decades.
Despite the English setting, some Of the
novel's futuristic slang
transatlantic in origin. Nevertheless, the
language is very carefully contrived and
Eravgnt with real feeling, making of

ddley Walker much more than the simple
Eable duoh 1t waws In odine.

the city on ¢
tha

Feaching it for that ‘e
where conditions are normal. One does not
Tave to understand mathematics in order

towards the end
to revise one's
Shoct. nl ike mony stocias of conceptual

wgh, this text is not at all pre-
dictable.

science fiction. At root, it is SF of a
traditional sort - a post-bomb tale which
©ould have been conceived in the 1950 but
which galned ispstus from the grestly
renewsd concern about nuclear weapns tha
marked the sarly 1960s. Apart from its

—THe Z3aimsh SHience Terion Associanion io—

ANNOUNCEMENT

SINCE ALAN DOREY RESIGNED,
the BSFA has been without a

chairman. Alan put in a
number of years of very
hard work. To £ill his
place we need someone
energetic, reliable and

with good workable ideas.
If this sounds like you,
you will need people to

propose and second you when
the new chairman is elected
by popular vote at the AGH
at Eastercon.

It 1is not npecessary to
submit  your name  in
advance, however the BSFA
commi ttee wou ld be

interested to of
anyone thinking of standing
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BOOKS

OF THE YEAR

CHRIS BAILEY
ML AR S0 7016 BUACISE 1AE IO A
reassur

SOME PERSONAL CHOIES

similar admission and shall highlight scme
short_stories instead.

o say it has been a poor year
Magazine of Fan
perhape too subjective a judgaent

zens of hones

Fantasy and Science Fiction' is
and is
stly striving

formances.

The infroving ‘Intersone’ did rather |
better and I enjoyed Peter Garratt's

Driver Vanishes', Davi o

IE |
rd's

Yo Journey to Viriconiuf. Prav-
iously I have been unhappy that the
Mvard voters have loned o uumvuy
towards ‘Interzons', but this year 1 feel
they can &0 20 vith vore justifisation ‘
id ye.

Pain (Go1lancz) (a 1984 book really, but
what the hell), lan Watson's Slow Birds
(amazing), W. John mrrison's o
ancz) (even more amzing), and
u:- murmne collection which provided |
the new story of 1985, ‘O Rappy Dayl'. That |

fiction,
shot throuh

the genius of beauty

i

ey |
VIRICONTUM

YA v mv.\ of realimm
h fantas rative of
penuum ‘of the gerius o( “cvil and
throu! turies,

n embodiments that are material:

NIGHIS

M. John harrison

other excellences in 1985, but these are my
choice.

it 2180 their re

.a-snble subject matter' but s:
oy —down-ability'. m
e five my
1 hmx;m with high o:p-cnum- a2 vith
which I was not disappoin
The Eirst two books are fantasy-quest-
to them

serials. That may be eowh
in scme people's eyes, but for those of us
read ) 3

been hooked by the Shannara books since

1978, The Wi Shannara by Terry|
(Futura) wes a weloame additi:

For ‘proper’ SF John Vir)ey s

Pattern (araion) gn:
Bth have a

s
sinker. isecracking ey with
vords and inventive and unespected
plotting, the former being about time-
travel and the latter about spontaneous
canbustion.

Pinally, a book that is hard to
[ ca antasy or SF but is perhaps
= 1Tetle of both, Divise Bedurasce by
Geyneth Jones (Unicorn). This compelling
and intelligent account of the

of Cho and her cat raised more questions
than it answered - an intriguing

First of the others is Brian
Scientific Romnce in B

tain,
. (Pourth Estate), a model of

man in.
Otherwise, just to prove that this
feature works, I spent the year chasi;
last year's tions and was duly
bowled over by, amongst others, Angel
Carter's (Chatto)
And, twenty years late and courtesy of a
Jjunkshop, 1 also caught up with Carter's
First novel, nce - a menacing
formance. Stabl eford
K.V. BAILEY

THREE NOVELS AND TWO OTHERS. KEITH ROBERTS

Kiteworld (®llancz) for its evocation of

border1ands and boundaries - of the mind,

of the senses,
The.

Tan

new
which rationalize me uory of his
which, emytho]

wiverse, y de
gizing, mconnmm ey myt s at even
awrtiis atoce

science

nxgxn {Gamioh tamiton) e

readable scholarship, and of how to bring

the chay
‘The Novel as Coswlogical Event' and, the
applying its thesis mutat
entitled ‘e Histor]

mutandis, that

storical Novs

of Carthage (Secker & Warburg), a
wonderful mosaic Of a novel rich in
incident impeccably Like all

e itten.
great novels The Lat Of Carthage may,
be interpre ways depending on.

Aldiss's Hel Sommer (Granada)
[maintained the high standard set by the




VECTOR

Ma fieat movel pats ey

authors to
“The beace of Grie m.x books I read

this year were outstanding. The Affirmation
(Paber) being o more mature wnd intelligent
s Ghmr (Cape) ahitch g

Barrison
(Richeat Somm pm brings
back to the level of e FLrat tus booker
and Langford's
s hich i
20 might reach a larger readership than
would otherwise be expected.
| wenz er the huge number of SF
[books I have read in the last year the
sove novels recesnt & very mall grop-
artion of the total. Choosing the books to
|oe inc1uted presented no problem and that
the sadlest inlictment of all.

predictable. , deceased
alas, wrote perfectly ) ‘strange
stor. s term) wherein you don't know
Vhat's going on: you only know it's

the £ the senile
Wol fe' cl.t.y. cold and crumbly,
cstenaidly Chicego, but Fres Live Free
(Gollancs) steeps it in obscure warming
ice wmti, 1i% Mark Helprins Mo Tk,
it could be al together.

ALl right, I like being baffled. I
like to have my ow o
impenetrable strangen
contirmed and anpl 1fied by authors with
‘maginat ions muh braver and more ca
| than . lowl hurrah for the
subversive intelligence of Josephine

saxton,
o vatan oy Briviah pabl abare. (Tires e
books dus this yearl) eanehiLe The Pover
Tine (Chatto) is an exotic and erotic,
wild and witty banguet. Bleaker and more
melancholoy is the mystery of Michael
Oarpenter’s wexplained interment In Lisbo
(Granad. coler, more insidious
Presentday version of The Prisoner,
| Guciatopher Evans's novel of a wholly
British official purgatory has been
wnfairly overlooked,

L.J. ST

THE TWO MOST IMPORTANT BOOKS OF THE
contained material over forty years old,
o revicmly wobliged. T revelled in
it. Orwell:The War Orwell:

st |1
Tn the second volume, Of Weekiy news

Leaky Bstablistment
even listed as SF and |descr:

Much 18 EYER PERFECTLY NOAMAL AND

introduction to the s) and
shows the

broadcast.
roots of cr—u'- Later works.
areas of interest:

Orwell and the BEC
Axis propaganda and promote Allied
interests, and the logic of their work|
(together with the bureaucracy,
statbing and poltical {n-ightiog of the
corporation and Ministry of Infomation);
and ehiodly, orvell'l active scientific|
- he had ta peopl
live Haidans,
arwell, it is

el
o=k Wadd ington. |

earer, wos never 3|
West's editorial contro!

little awey. Owell wote ‘O gy 1y
huge

are cbviously based on such events'. Great
stuff, anpay.

;| me, for various

Ao
e best fantasy of the year was,
s Mifft The Lean us

relating to S and fantasy. What is
o 1 the relevant books?
particularly as 1 racsly
read SF hardbacks. But there are

oF oke that mave meie m lapeession o
rens, et

Oertainly oo m

TIRST Wom-rictiom, THE WIIARDS OF
sinon uster) by Fri
Toplm, the history o mulury
Tessarih and systane in the (oA related to
nuclear ns. A fascinating book, told
in an interesting and, on the whole,

ay. acters are human with
all that implies in tems of ego and self-

is a fantastic compendium of classic and

new(ish) Ballardiana. There is a very good|Shel

discussion of fetishistic pornograghy as|
scme much rarer material.

the censors.

sayone elss moticed hov long 1t
Sk to ot eckn e i d then(mix
get. tion?

War ikt iy both
edited by W.J. West, o
insighe Into crwe1l's work, Mest arites o

brilliant accomt of s career at the
BBC (particularly the sixty page

5| escapes

govermment.
e Ancoia Gates (Chatts)
is a du travel ram which together
1an magic, 1iterary figures and the
19t century denimns of Loars
e nov 1 haven't
anything 1ike T since 3elamy and
Delany a¢ thelr best. The bask Lante iehe
out faults, for instance the writing
utters, but it's only a

minor distraction. Keep
Tin Powers, 95 No'a oot o dad i oot be

T alant thine T Fina mnsiogmes
is Gates,

-n. r.r.- reaniated

o1 Feios and pechacs seaase
penalty they my is the green glowing eyes
and a short life. One of the 'patients’ |
amd we follow his attemt to
stand ines1 and b
of the strame world
into this tale of scienti
e have the 018 vousso Tol fgian and fee
atmoe~

IT WOULD BE HIGHLY PRESUMPTUOUS OF ANYONE|
to name ‘the five best books of 1985'

ey
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BODKS OF THE YEAR

going to Iike We Aldiss! atories but
a8 excel Lent, many

within a broad tapestry. felliconia

‘Sammer ( Tave the same time.
spanbut the datall {s stil] chers as {s

£he Domdth of sk lsa variety

of character. M ¢ this the -xmonum

[of £ Felationship between Bareh, the

Barth chesrvation station move Helliconia

|and melliconia itself and we have another

rich amd camplex novel

and fobert Holdstock's

[became again 7 heven's rend sy of the
|possible best owever

 poss!
Thave read, tw nominate
Carriea

Geoff Ryman
ative book ful1 of e-nu;h ideas to £111
e that

Badurance (Allen & by

is harder work, less immediately exciting,
but the two central characters of Cho and
Divine have stayel with me like

Of the rest I thought volume (ne of|

1985 HAS BEEN A REMARKABLE YEAR. IN ANY
year I would have been happy to in-
clule within my selection of my favourite

The Anubis Gates
Tin Tows, o sotatis chi Laren's novel,
Michael ssandre

wids, mu-gpxby.m- Rovles. As it

the books I consider the
“oeee of the ‘year almost chom Lves,
50 vividly do they stand out in my memry.

The book of the year has t:
Bawksmoor (Hami.

sh Hamilton) by Peter|
Ackroyd, a strange and haunting tale o
The character,

that cross tf
in ar, of Nicholas Dyer, whose dar!

the mainstrean takes to itself the troj
and syabols of SF; safely within the 8
realm however is Kiteworld (Go

minutise of
it ot the e o thets tether, aad tha
fate of ordinary people caught on the
fringes Of great events. It is familiar
grouwnd, and yet. frash, achieving the same
power as The ChalX Giants.
waree 1% ok O one rirade sie
in British &, but \ps an even greater
syltat s W erieon v 1oe mav

(v.h.:\l]h = thl brl.nk of death). This is

unwxn, now that they has
dxlcavexcd tnat fantasy ie ot )u-t
Lished an

were
of

scme were dreadful, bt very few,
by |ingly few, were outstanding. It does make
ing the wrong|

Pionavar Tapestry by Quy Gavriel Kay,
called The Smmer Tree (Allem & Dowia),
promising. I'm looking forverd to the mext.
ook and et Yoge T com mtain ma dev-
elop it into scmething more than just
fantasy trilogy. In the to-be-real
pile is Bawskmoor by Peter Ackroyd which
sounds hopeful. OF the books I've read many|

were tent

Ueema) ta o Lo step s previows

af work. This too has an l(ypi:llly strong

ey steand aid, 1{e Mpdce OF

= i i poovione

cularly appeals

ooyl n-n-, uttarly appropeiate to his
haract

T Fintened 1t in 8 ntzu\q Divine| technique

had
(@o11ama) Finaly toon nis cetiogy . iz
metaghysical/metaghorical orifice,

taiment of its predeceseors. |
Watson writes fractal equations.

recursive but beautiful and alwaye

interesting. Two writers e o oo

attention this year, much

Tin Powers' The Aduble Gateelbatts ;

and madcap megic grips
| 02 che narrative gallope al

Qﬂ(m & windus),
by

me wonder whether I'm read.
books.

Povel ,even 4 that ening my be flexible.

for 'new' novels. For me two ‘alternate’
o' stand

HAVEN'T BEEN FIVE BOOKS WORTHY
selection this year, have there? Or if
there have, I haven't read them, and pro- |
bebly won't for another couple of years. SF
is dead.
Incellent Kook f the Tear are The
or Who Carried

Ford. These are respectively a Msacary
fantasy, a popular alternate hi.

suppos
ith Star Trek, for 5
The Book Of the Year which is closest

ought to

spatches
O "Ehat ook vith the silly tLiE): e

n's Pross series of women's SF strikes
me as being the most exciting develoment
in SF publishing for

o Fothing. 7nd plesse. FLEASE, w111 you
o cryins out Loud get witiog? aureen, |
Ros, , Ry, this means
you. 1 guese I n.m-u s well, f.hnlqh‘
God krown there are better weiter:

around, but I promise to TRY..

important
novel. Mc. Golding meet M. Bailard. My
is that

Priest may well

BOOKS IV
firet published|

Join such elevated campany, and The Glamour,

CHALLENGER |
January 28, 1986
NASA sy
\

for millenia.
two women and five men who

pursued that dream and died.




GALARGS - Rurt Vomegut
[Cape, 195, 26%p, £5.50]
Reviewsd by Colin Greenland

THING IS, KURT VONKEGUT HAS WRITTEN

b el
S e

The thing wes:
ss O miL LI years ago, back in AD.
966, Guayaquil wes the chief seaport of
the little s Bouth hmarican democtacy of
Ecuador, hose capital vas Quito, high in
hodca.
It ends like ud
11 " he said. “You'll
learn, you'll leamn.”
In between, the hunan race dies out,

the

shipwrecked on the Galapagos island of
s i are the survivors: s
little cannibals from Bruador, all girl

pregnant
siducly biology mistrase: d e men
ship's wo is mo auhoritarisn and
e that only the biology mistress

can sbide his' company.
Mo 111-picked handfuls, you miche
11-picked

s, it's about science
Trvinia theory of svolution, wnich
Sekws & mil1ion years to peove, in the
G lapagos, which he first towht
of it. Like all good science fiction
novels, it's about it takes to be
uman.

Listen: this is what it takes to be
human.

ot much.
t doesn't take much more to be human
Xes tobe a seal. All the rest,

Seaton, sy s Yoon
antlers of the Irish slk, which orew so
Large they kept it trom gra ing. It
ouldn't even use those -nu-r. to fight
th,
By dotbireiog s S
hale adilion yoes.

hasn't yot survived for
He only feels

Yort \pemegut
30 and & pa1f mi1lin yeere.
e

nn- .m.uyd-

raise an
-uqm. of trat big beain, dragsing. =3
He'd be better off as a seal.
be a novelist.
t is a stupid,
Lok

evolve Douglas
accldentally evoives  people o carry
s eve and hay

e arguments with
hotal managera: 014 hippies with new

ace rox... went. travelling sbos

eworl, enjoying intercoxse of i

or another witn presidents and

ternally lively and
te of

hatrcuts mneer at your 1
oot el e yull o a0

story. You make up 2

arm ant onderful and mean and Gamaged
and only reslly Shere half the tine. Then
you force them throwgh stupid, delightful,
routines, because that's how

people oct, ant sy treyre oot people
Just things made up. Then, just in case
lnwdy should qn oo eurld l-y with
‘'t wrth

really isn
I Seanios, you break iz allinto 1ictle
bits. You put bits from the end at the
beginning, 8o nobody what's

P
happen. ¥ou pat bits from the
Beginning at the end, becaune everyoody
Tikes to have scnething to look forvard to.
You put in 1ots OF big (uestions and little
answers, to keep everyone camfortably on
Sdge. You put in some jokes and some
g-nol:Adl, same sc] 1tz and

of , until it lnh lun
Lh- ‘Reader’'s Digest Book of Atrocities.
Normen Rockell faints Aischits’. Which is

22 W can tell any more?
e ching s this: you do 1€ Just the
oy God doss 1t 1ike 2 Fiction
e evs oats I o a0
Wtever you o, they'1l

Thomas M. Disch, another master of
haute cuisine sweet and sour science
fiction,

o
by

say this:
onnegut’s genius is for satire on

an gl ish professor working in America:
Thia is dat e vill s

the heart of Galapagos is an

trying unsuccessfully

be a seal. Be

modern world, £ comfortabl
moral helplessness. he Tooks 1 at us with
those oft eyes, that walrus moustache.
‘o e it youve got o be Kind.
ou've got to be kind. God dam it.

I e —————
TN THE DAYS OF THE COMET - H.G. Wells
(Introduwtion by Brian Aldiss)

e fiogerth Prees. 1965, Mo, 8.95]
Reviewd by Jim Bagland

THE MANY INTERESTING THINGS BRIAN ALDISS
Haa 65 eay in his muoducuen to In The
noted the following:
e happy, that moat
anbitions'; By 1906 Wells was
extremely famous in a way that writers

Days
W3 Ts vanted o
smmodest of

2 | becom
e ganasal ines L fow giaces sbout the

ed piblic, it seans appropr!
wing ot the noel 0 a new

oy ‘.mm.: i1, alnost elghty
/e passed and Hal Eyl camet is now

i s B rareying

winged o

1ike Time's
e nr-nq- to be re-reading the
novel for the i siros the distnt
days of adal omare. Tr od it as
boring novel (or ety atiy
best the first

there are gassy
that must rank
Fons e vorst . Wells ever wote. Bit,
seagely, 1 liked the book mch better on

realing.
The first half, set around the turn of
the century, seutts off with a detailes
description of the room in which Willie
Leadford tells his story: the wallpaper.
‘table that

stoms.
in pursutt of the gist he Loves and her
himself as a member of a

S0k sotlety comparable with our own in
of

the
t0a time of 'peace on earth and good will
tervards,

o all men' , the sun seems to
shine all the time for m apparent reasn.
It is not at all clear how humanity is
changed. Wells hints chet pecple have
-headed' but they still

they have all
a

women have
\o Wimees, althoogh Weils

t paychological di
men. -na women in a manner that mnld
be v as controvert

perhaps he

His genius shows itself not cnly in
wrote but in the astounding rate at ion
he wrote.

The fact that Wells vanted happiness
and vas seldan able to find it, despite all
his enviable fame and perseverance

suggests that happiness is hard to find.
A 1€ 4¢ i hard fox 2 sirgle intlvidual,
-m Tater it mut be o2 realise, even

I otopia. Weiles hopes for &

Vorid State and nis advocacy of free Love
now seem very dated; he was unrealistic
about. the fomer and rather bl inkered as
the latter. As to ot he

regards
wes ‘rather a sinple person o Nidtes
claims, perhaps the world would be a better




u-m-ll-m&‘lllmﬂd
sizpl

e erough to sit don

uth.
This book is worth reading and re-
reading, not because of any vision of
Utopia or any special brilliance of the

RIGINAL RADID SCRIPTS
[Pan, 1965, 24%p, £4.9]
Revieved by Mul Brazier

A fow years ago, sameone bought me a copy
of The Goon Show Scripts. I never read it.
But then, I vas

i
the thougptlam Milisgaff of

fiction; that .uu.uuyu- npmune
that s respons. Kansas to be
causes

for such vords as

te rd mcney.
As 'Vector' readers look for more in
publishing that mere capitalism, my only
conclusion can be that I ought to stop
vasting your time with it.

Pournelle

ys, whether
best-seller charts or attacking fellow
writers who do not happen to share their

only the
Heavily promoted, reputedly sold for a
robe,

fow not. unadjacent to the cost of a p

Roctfall ie bo e fxed in Large tacke 40

clamnts of the

recetion: fat, replete

with luf!icient characters to need a
preliminary list: episodic enough t

‘encour: u!‘ 1 imi te

females, which gives it the sort of
| mtetata xacetise qsticy hat cuanse
hamm sal

e 5 weiters: since the e

is by an invas:
would the general in charge o datending
the good 014 US of Acall in? Ah, but not

ke up their own science are be:
s

ience are getting hard
e urse, notoriously
Lacking in mistists capeble of Chinking
‘beyond the planet. Mot that
any stuffy old scientist stands a chance
against the charisma of

Rebert Anson leaned forvard again and
again everyone fell silent. I've seen
generals get less respect than that,

Toergeant) miley shongnt:

(mry add to the superstar
if you want identification. Other skiffy
surnames that get an airing include
Lafferty, Leiber and even 1le. A few
1ittle jokes for the cognoscenti; shucks,

3 bothered.)

0 | you_shouldn't have

Such is their success that at ome
stage their boss orders his assistant to
offer them hot coffee and hotter

writer (eny fule nose women S writers
made-up science, chiz). After all these are
ure scierce fiction weiters.

Our authors are, of course, also pure
 whtms. 7o mh ey can devestate you
with scientific facts. An alien invasion

ity of American and
missiles. Now, you, Iand the Average

o fimetion wall eomghs thowh 1t's 811
areadfully icky.
5, to a layman, cavalier attitule
axtands to the pacple camped in » b
shelter ai £ron o o saval base.
Bou, & nere twenty megaton banb destroys
\d tnin 4 tualvemiie radius and

1 dungerous within a massively bigzer
range. As Dresden proved, under

the navy

fall as flat as . Tarry and Jerry
ter. Mturally it saves the Barth,
it really about?

1 s FusPreview, Algis Bxirys

aime it's really sbout the fascinating

yry clvilistion, |
y Nis

age
and centrally
Imtarseinted Group oF wel 1o taa0 preppis

e concentration: | STty Sora ey She, sensitive and
with an alien civilisation, even if it
is all based on a usurped earl fer cul ture.

However, even in this they make one
unreasonable

that the members of

cannot. lie. Since lying is
the imaginative construction

scientific and philosophical 3

is -annot evolve with

Prostgrmalne, =t
any defence would be reviving the

Tysterical they groud.
they expecl rdbio B oyl
sericusl;

A keader hot from the Land of the
Free might just be more 0 see the
Peal Point GF It ALT 4 being the ueeal
propaganda disguised as art. Only the
icans hal y they fight
South Africans (God
and finally

mention. There are a couple of good
Rutaiane oo Eareh and they eneure Sovist
co-operat Fansas, for
which one is shot. After mn. the wole
1ot a: fFrom the a8 plain]

worth sy moce attention Thece Lo aleo &
telo of hisslane shoast the shipfal of
are KB~

capt: vho,
hating and ;xa:y inatvidual Cetic,
allowsd to be ckay quys. Nevertheless

only prisoner who has any real effect on
the story is an American congressman who is

are
the

%o get killed off 80 their wamen can be
redistributed

But you would not really expect much
from the Russians, since the invaders are
little better than interstellar Reds
anpay:

‘Unity', Sherry said. 'They'll
wite us

'~ even if it kills us', Reynolds
fini.

Qurtis raised a clenched fist and
sang offkey.

‘And the Inter-nat
unites the hu-man race.' (p.428)

Though how he knew the tune is a mystery.

Trdecd, a reasonable rasding of same of
this sug:

of
the vorld happier with unity rather
than strife (shamel) but that the gravest
concern (p-248) is to act dramatically
before America becomes a third-world
country itself. Not that America would

they have an abusive

the

the des:
Arcils ioe cepe
o o WI1T ou 111 (3529

ﬁ
5
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(I let that run on to show you what
fine wciting aod rasliseic epsech they're
capable of: ‘Come forth', eh? Som
inferiors might themselves

- mt

with ‘strike back' or even ‘return’
these masters.
The envirommentalist does get to do

is
to the book. The authors may have thought
through some effects Of the aliens, but
when they drop a meteor on Earth, the
oot las in somp) of the title sl
r-killer!, the
etfact is only s unggar Off bursts of
such as that

quo

ostensibly perfect physics
a8 candy-floss. This may be a best-seller
bt by compac ks of Jackie
GriiTas Bre il Rsoarcisd aas
eviistica lybeil ime.

THE 100 BEST BOVELS -

SCIERCE PICTION:
David Pringle
Dxanadu, 1985, 224pp, £9.95 hardback, £5.95
Reviewd by Bhard James

00) and few of us have David Pringle's
oo noviedge Of the leld sod aimoet]
puritanical pursuit of . It's a
personal choice, of course, 'but 1 wo
not be 8o foolish as to clain that I have
been whol 1y uninfluenced by the critical
gonsensus on modern SF-. Thus,

frequently se! authors are Dick (6
Cimee) i Lo (43, s Alaise,  Disch and
1% feinlein (3 each). (I certainly

Tave ave - Wil

pegpr gl ey

B

or Dune?
(Thougn, in the latter case, Prinqlc
clearly would have liked to.

nice to see the e e

meved bringle to tascs viun he Siret read

is much

The actual list, of course,

order. Each has two pages of camment and
criticism, followed by brief
bibliograghical details. A hundred book
reviews, 'then. but each review is
ey,
20 reading the book tn-hqumhqmelﬂ
18 not ious process. The begimer will
learna 1ot sbout the books in question,
and about Of SF over the
Teat 37 yours (guides by a short but
excellent introduction); the seasoned
reader will be informed by Pringle's
perceptive criticim. and, 1ike me.
impelled by waves of nostalgia to go back
o fomly- ‘bocks.

HOW MANY TIMES HAVE WE ALL COME ACROSS
Someone who's said 'T've Just read CMI18
hood's Bnd (or whatever): how can I find
out what other SF is worth reding? W
could have suggested A Reader’s Guide to
Science Fiction,

ex it vas too mecicen,
o0 general, amd pretty Now at.
Yast we have & book trat bes b-;xm-n in s
will fin immensely useful - and old hands
V11 Fave tamless fin picking folas in.
Foundat ion 30 (Harch 1984, David

top of his head, a list of his 99 'best' SF
novels, saying 'Please don't take it
seriously (but if any publisher wants to
to write a page of notes on each of
Dien (Tt e mad o e 3+ 28 oo Smctmnt
book, 1 be happy to obligel)” Well, here
it is, and the 100 Best bear a very
resenblance

uiy drogpat hirteen, by those such a8

y-
Hole-picking in a List 1ike this Ls
fairly easy. the inclusion of the
o Roapintabriolinn S, thar
will annoy some. But hole-picking
and really rather pointices. None of us,
after all, can have read everything (I
confess to having read only 85 of these

SCIENTIFIC ROMARCE TN BRITAIN 1890-1950 -
Brian Stableford

[Fourth Bstate, 1985, 372pp, £9.50]
Reviewed by Chris Morgen

WITH SO MANY BOOKS BEING WRITTEN THESE DAYS
on all aspects of SF it is unusual - and

ery pleasant - to ne that new|
groma. pris Stableford's sub is

Lot riginal: while other suthors
byl o] nase:

Wells, virtuall: i
has been written apout the other. Britisn

s of
1983,
Lements the present volume with very
littleoverlap.
pable

bt o et owing
Tothing to the 05 tredition of puip
. While Wells is far and may its

best known practitioner, it is a =
ful of good, interesting writers, most o
whom have been unjustly ignored for
decades, and even
o historians of SF.

Mooy ters with vhom|
Stableford deals are M.P. Shiel, Arthur

Paradoxically, thoush,

tha sinilar sections oa (oF ‘briefer
eferences to) lesser writers are more
Valuable becaume they are largely the
result of origi ford has

research.
corresponded with the author (in the case

of Joim Glosg) or cbtained lettars and
(

e from the families
of S.Fowler Wight and Neil Bell) or has
otherwise bro) , uncovering

Tinke ant trents never peovio moted.
For exmple, st least ten writers of
zomance fathers who wer

and who rebelled againat
£l ence to became. s
00 large a nusber to be coincidental, and
indicative both of the decl ining faith of
the times and of the inherently
iconoclastic nature of the field of
literature to which draa.

s

0B1TUANRY

L. RON HUBBARD
'1911—-1986

MARY SF VRITERS HAVE
created new religions in
their fiction. Only one did
s0 in reality.

L.Ron Hubbard, whose
book Diametics, Nodern
Science of MNental Health

(1950) led to the founding
of the church of
Scientology, died in
California on Friday 24th
of January, of a brain
haemorrbage. He was 74.
Hubbard was not one of
the great names of SF and

fantasy, but he was a
significant writer in the
1940s, with stories

published mainly in
and Astounding. Much of his

work, anticipating his
later  psychological and
religious teaching, was
about mental development,

leading to superhumans.

He wrote no SF from
©.1950 to 1984, when his
epic Battlefield Earth was
published. Like some other
aging SF writers, his
earlier talent appeared to
have dissipated, and the
book was consistently
panned by the critics.

Nevertheless, to quote
Edward James (Vector 122),
in the founding of
Scientology L.Ron Hubbard
was "the SF writer who has
had more of an impact on
the non-SF  world than
perhaps any other."
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book is not one of ummitigated

boox. | althowh the

that
risibility. On the othe:
forvard

Me. amt S.Rodler W
the ‘mincuns’
are Muriel Jaeger, Own Grezcry,

T Gy Domt = al1 of vhia produced
worthwhile novels that can be read with
enjoyment today, if one can find copies.
(axely thece is = extarpeising poslister

in Britain of the US who

Maitional ly, the book cover:
predictive non-fiction of the period, a
Ebject ety towted o by other critical
s {ncluling origioal commtary oo
e nighly fluencial ey ara
baoklets published between 1924 -+l
No book is perfect, and this one has

threatened by the existence
ot |group of surviving men.
ution to lem

sol
simplistic and drastic when carpared with,
say, the relations men in |
Y1y N, Carmerc's e  And
realistic aspects of relations
between are well described, the
stories have a tend: to gloss over
pechl mmatic but ingareant detalle of the
scientific background necessary for good
&, For axmple, in ‘London Flelas the

Brchilan of I cmen withest. e o T
duoe theix species o sidestepped -
o vish to becces pragnant simply oo -u,

Bew Eve both lack the idea of narrative

has not changed mer.style. Can it be

Angela Carter sees any incident as
implying much more - any incident that
would be the whole purpose in the telling
caly a

‘Woman.

chapters analysing De Sade's three major

works, she describes the social, personal

am wniversal signi ficance of the

in De Sade’s pornography. There is nothing
‘about Black Venus

strong arguents for the upgrading
(to the status of important writers) of
Shiel . ¢
ealt with here [in ‘The
Fenton Ash

spiciowly 1k & failors of inagtna
when compared

Til', the lomgest story in
the collection, which deals with the
changing emotional dynamic

on 3 twenty-year mission.
The most powerful and successful
stories in Rorbes’ me, were

more story than
ik, T Comgle, an hnm(nuy
understated horror story,

revenge story '
nich cabings the < thel nes OF several

several mmall faults. There is occasioral

scmetimes within a cowple of pages) as if
the text had been written in piecemeal
sections and edited. Aleo,

ix mather frastrating biblicgraphicaily,
since the date of pblication of mentioned
books tenda £o be given only once and rot
necessarily at rst mention.

S only is Sclent ile Momance in
Britain a rigorous work of scholarship,
fully referenced and ind
interestingly written, as one would expect
£rom an accowpl ished novelist. It is an
excellent book for

lexed, but it is

women
world, were also works which read more like

Shat aa far an 1 know, wa Daven't, Nitbies

y
the history of S, incelligible to the
laynan yet acadenic and informative enowh
tobe useful to the most knowledjesble of

readers. It is probably the best work of
criticiam published in the field of SF this
year.

THE NEEDLE ON FULL: LESBIAN FEMINIST
SCIENCE PICTION - Caroline Forbes

[Onlywcmen Press, 1965, 267pp, £3.95]
Reviewed by Sue Thama

THIS 1S A COLLECTION GF NINE STORIES FRCM A
radical
i shere’. Mitially
Ihad coneidersble trowle in forni
sed y

. being suord: their
main purpose, which is the depiction of
esent-day lesbian ralical 1ife-
styles and attitules in a thin sugar-
coating of
The first thing that struck me about
stories was how spare seemed

of somen in
and disintegrating Hackney, who

collapse col lective
abamicned

y first
et et dllipPoxnment and a
challenge; the thing bas been sald, it
remains to say it we!

BIACK VENGS —
Eehatto & Wi, 1965, 121 Toire., 8.951
Reviewsd by L.J. Rurst

e THIS COLLECTION APFEARED IN
sources as various as Interzone, Vogue, aml
the London Review of

to be more
impressionistic kind - than simple
Three of them deal with real
Black Venus' is an account of
an-born Jeame Duval. one of

women
o | master violating her):

but it uses the method: that any
-vmy act is an expression of i
more al.

seen in a couple of
‘our Lady of the
as just had to knife a

“The gardener, being a g
natured kind of Negro man and slave
nd hisself tickled once too

away in my apron pocket,
the plantation a clean pair of heels,
Loenicetlijon, altiag tomy st of
crimes that irous:

bordage..
10 Ehe et wore dmpresviontatis

ars.
perfect

as
anyone
upposes that

activities with, and for, Baulelair

‘Now, however, after a few crazy
sessons in the clouls with hin, she
asked herself if she'd playect
Dot cords Fignt. If ahe vas going 1o
have to dance naked to earn her keep,
anyway, vhy shouldn't she dance naked
for hard and earn enoug

et
the very thought of
new carece:

Bautelsire's
Cabines of Biser ALan Roo' deats ith

Bie demtis; aot ok POLL Rivar nes

been inspired by real incidents - ‘Pete
and the W1f is unt of a child
with a wol£ and

growing
Lady of the Massacre' deals with a Moll
Flanders figure in an early American

and

repression - as Baudelaire escapes it, so
by his escape Dwal is caught:
Therefors you could say, not so mich
that Jeann erstand the
Leoibles seranity of bar

denied her 1. She.
speak French well.] The greatest
sowe ot ¥k ianation scnl

perfect stranger: theirs was a match
made u.v..vm In his heart, he must
Tave known

One of the features that completes our




image of Mulelaire is the is. If he
was to enter into a relationship with

anyone, the syphilis would pa
Consequently, as Jeanne Duval has
pated in, experienced herself, and

o infested by, = Tmtil st last, 10

gxtreme old age. she succumbe to the che
Tor bomses aad & carbege Of srieving

gic1s takes her 0 the

continue to dispense to the most mvu-,-a

of the colonial administration at a

excessive price. the veritable,

uthentic, the true Baulelairean
n these o quotations w can ese Mgela
Carter's € expaniing an

o rata i i o G an
purxiae fo to be literally trus.

the infection of Bawlelairean sychilis
n Little o do with Betisotom: it isthe

of mind associated with the
-'ﬂ.n nind that s e B
rcumstances. Someone 1ike
z-usunu, Ygaie e O vhat wae/is | bo
going on, be destroyed in

is the circumstances that to
a-nxop a8 he hae done that are also
responsible for his sister's condition. Wt

this consciousess as he

birthplace - 'If I look back again', he
ht with a last gasp of superstit.

into a pillar of

as well

Angela Carter described her first
volums Of tales as having ' singular o
function - that of wease'.
s retsined in s
is wiversally

TSTIE BABEL - Snco Wilsm
[Chatto & Windus, 1985, 208pp, £.95]
Reviewsd by Nik Morton

in space following release from

sou
faime the fuih of Meciiye tomon, binslog | =
manipulatel to the mint where is virtually
©orshigped:the per oF the mdia i

nomal persona again,
that?'

It is clear that Wilson has read SP
a0 probably pseudo-SF as well; there is
mention of a Fortean deluge: '..an
amy exercise had to be abanined after the
grou had been pelted to & degeh of six
inches wit

did she realise

Bveeiies Dhamuer me Bureas e
but his body glows, lives on
fregerreices, & jrmdlcndog b Lol
1ong-gone history. The viewoint awitches
ween characters repeatedly, which does
borspedormiericric)

) g BBy

icular.
does not linger, even Chrissie is
insubstantial, but 28 satize perhaps they
are merely message bearer son cocks
(no pun intended) a lnoox o aen's
Liberation, at the establ isment in general

at psychologists, at the
Teestlinae of tua Flgurdheads ot

tions,

a sequel

ROt et Tove wwes by a huger for
fame...A 112

A0 air of d.gnnuon pervades

reminiscent of Ballard. The future is aot
all clean plastic; it is tarnished and
The unreality of the

browht out in the revolt of some
irmates of a mental hospital, vhere they.
decide they are actmlly cantury
pirates.

B ALE AUS Nk 008 S 1
0 much better, and worked. It is
not vorth the cover price. but Ay 1o
worth a look if it ever cames out
market. paperback version.

corporat ions were| ¢
the new gode', Ulu-ne)y, :hnu:h. itisal thi
ove story wi

THIS BOOK'S BLURS - MUST WE REALLY TAKE

notice of them? - states that this second

book, Candy, and n
updated Candide with undertones of both
Vonnagut nc and Balard. e humour, for
the mos ined; there was
an av-.nuu.m of sex which implied that
it e 'wickedly hilarious' you
oy meklon, gaeitaties 1 forgct whish
reviewer in the 'London Review of Books'
commented on Tom Sharpe's success; he
because he is rot wafraid to

tim ridicelcuness of the charaters 15 the
sexual act and their antics. Snoo Wilson
only achieves this once. with an aroused
growth from a character’s forchead, helped
2o coition by the Smale lea, Oissie. &
has its maments, but they are not often,
and the philosophy is fairly thin. As
entien; & omtiine Gn Abenitiae e O
S A6 doed ks

o mat 1 ot 1 oadonrt

s inevitably too
ek pechiape this criticie Lo wmtaie, for
42 Sofnds sher b S ismerint Ow
nt, with satire pointing up the
111y ateitutes nela today, then it does
e a = be fant ) just as Seife
ves in hi
It is the near future, and Chrissie
has been returned to Earth after floating

THE BADGER GF
- Wolf von Niebelschut:

[George Allen & Unein 1965, 262, £2.951
Reviewsd by Felen MoNibL

THIS BCOK IS A TRANSIATION FROM THE GERMAN|
and is the first part of a series first
pblished in 1955, Tt was publ Lshad
hardback in 193 and this Unwin
Ite Firet mrglish papormack: ALL :hn is
confusing enowgh,but. not as

shy this particular book is being Soid an

It's true it is se

according

imag! e, but those qualifi
apart I should have classed it as an
historical novel, it has its feet set

period,
book jars with my admittedly sketchy
Knovledge of the time, it all seams to hold

cohesively.
The Mdger of the eitle s the hero.
Ris name is Badger from
Viliege called chisat. T begine 116 am an
i1legitinate shepherd ani by the end Of the

which my

ook is scting Margrave Of the Qountry
sean. enough,

:.u-x-.ammuu-gcmuq.

fimly in the 12th century. Unlike le| rather
Quin's Grsinian Tal

documented historical fac
sventful book. Badger meets knights
rulers, churchment, with

rises to greatness, and yet... and yet we
never get close tohin. Badger never steps
Off the page into real life, he is a chess
Bl in S11ovien M4 sesireen (052
academic interest ane’s ewtions are

never engagel 8o Lhat tha book at best 18
only half a book.

Partly I think this stems from the
writing style which is itself very distant.
e Gescribes movements rather than

novenents
to Jump locations and characters without
break in the typescript. It

avthor has
swoken. There are better fantasy ovels
about, and better historical

foel
of tha seien which Licates how 11tcTe
interest in the Badger the

CASTLES - Alan Lee (Written by David Day,
Blited by David Larkin)

[George Allen & Unwin, 1965,191pp, £7.951
Feviewed by Barbara Davies

THIS COFFEE-TASLE

text of David Duy. Judging by the tenwus-
£ the links this was an
e task.

tle Castles is a misnomer since
cor

ness of same of

many of the paintings are of
knights and maidens in suitably romantic
teings.

The shattered vall,
the broken tower

Tave a story to tell -
touhatonas of ruins

Accor
metaghor with many
stretched

Stability,

of 1aw aad goverment.

protection, 1imitation. The castle
e tamtre of maioval T1fe amt 16
became the whole world in microcoss. It
protected the seat
the throne, it
heaven, the chapel, and it \iateced
with the syabol of hell, the dungeon.'
(p-12)

snat of eacthly gower,
contained

Yes, well...
The book

is divided rouwhly into three
—
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Ages - Myths, Romance and Fantasy. These
divisions overlap in some areas - Merlin
and Romance.

“The Age of Myths' attempts to deal
with ‘Origins: Castles of the Gxis: Castles
Of Giants: Castles of the Paeries'. Here
are incluled Merlin
Volsungs and Valkyries,
Jotunheim, the Mabinogion and
cach, Lee has painted scenes and Day
sunmar {sed and selected key maments. The
choice seems arbitrary.
fus of ‘The Mge of
thur and

Wars and German folklore (Siegfried and
Dletcicn).
Finally,

“The age of Pantasy’ covers
tastical ure: es

Orlandos from Italy and the
Llscusees ot I gkt Soulh s Wratoe
are menticned. Dante's Divine Comedy rates
a special paragragh about infernos.
Sleeping beauties and transformed

Peake axc the strange bedfellows that are
eccpassed by ‘Funtasy’, A pessing nad is
given in the direction of *gothic
Y Vel but soss Tu Toetetes -
Radcliffe is never

This collection of pictures and
stortes is an o mixture, It ia alfticult

Mrs.

e who the book is aimed at. For art
lovers, if you like the style of Alan Lee's
d-ue.u p-mnn,- then this book may be

. If it is the ¢ interest

Varbrgh, and architect of the churches of
spuu FioTas,  Xisidns, ¢ teiesd s
st e's Ge:n\d h, St Mary

Vooinoth, and
eventh church,

Blocmsbury (the
iitele Bt Hign
The

Moorfields,does not exist).
i £fer

they are without any
the very best of
ind no trace

between detecti:
is bound to bring the two of them together
in the end.

Dyer becanes

becomes convinced that his crines
have been detected, a conviction that grows
into parancia as he 7
derelicts of his vorl
dispose of his persecutor. Hawkanoor
picomdh g0 Lol Vo5 viih cha e tade acd e
ol vozid oF :r\mblln;,
Woieh ¥hey are mot that Tie eupeciics
eventually have to dismiss him from the
their battle against
in their own

the entire series first published between
1560-70, Clty of the cmach, Servanes of
ih, The ., The Poume and 3 two-

06 Wentec's survareip 1s
the planet

s umans, are
are part of the biological eycle of
whatever race - the Chasch, Di

or Pnume - they are predeyge Do)
themselves after their slav 3
Anarcho bel himself to be a Dis
As Reith undertakes his planet-wide
he finds himself in

reluctantly, he is forced to make drastic
local social and political
structure,

-,2ften doing this almose

Toe Fasits - d e orsekae s
stereotypes. The women, particularly, are
given short shrift: 'The
the cringing girl, who etood with flate

oS ylsice declining rationality, the barriers of time | pre: to her mouth'. as
Teva the originals - there ie a |besin 5:bwk ok el Gt Bk ot 1y| Bful plot Gevices mad exgiic
bibl iograghy at the back. echoes o - stractions, but they are simply tools,
Ackroyd with a certain|un)ike Traz and Anarcho who are more

Poter Ackroyd relish the sesliness of the world both men
[Hamieh fimilton, 1965, 21%pp, 8.95] inhabit, do with other featixes of the ook
Reviewed by Paul Kincaid S chiidemrs songn Shue peowile & Liok

between the two centuries, the 1ines of | nestl

TS IS A BOOK ASCU TIME. IOT TINE TRAVEL (dialogue that crop up in both times - he.

in any conventional sense, though by the
end of the book the two protagonists seem

o cammnicate with each other across more
i e Sk £ s hen yet a story
ol tias to aother

in which move
Yies at the core of all that hagpens: It ia

occasionally overdoes it.
| ocamicnad iy that, povarfal as it Lo, che
novel might be even more haun
evocative if the temoral resonances were
ot hanmered home quite ®0 vigorously. et
e adiog is & Sotal, of restraint and
and his

2100 the story of & Paunting, Sithout sy

Pertage the only way possible of
describing this book is to begin a
sunmary of the plot, though i enie

intricately crafted and subtly shifting
novel s o 3§

Sir Chri Ween of
the 1o :su‘ cencury so bulld sevas ney

tisa
ey age, bgvioly questioning, of
fmimeitic exiemwour, and Wen repcesents
his age perfectly. Dyer
by the plague, he was taken under the wing
of a devil worshipper, and now is

ine
Dyer vatches a chila 11 from the acattord
9% cne of his churchas, e waes: ‘Cucved

Deawtiful than Straight'.
airange crestars,  them, o be bulldxng
but there is more to Dyer's

churches:
ch

than mests the eye. thin
each are symbols that represent his own
non-Christian belief: nd, more
importantly. each one is secretly
sanctified with a human sacrifice. Children
are his victins.

cbvious parailels with the

is most. ef

particularly of Dyer, Erectively
South Bank Show devoted a

done. When 'The

impert
been crasted for hin, and that hollow-
Wilo-ayed 106K Inorms the baok
By emuhq
In his previous novel, The Last
Ackroyd reveal

&

not. Qrphaned |sec

in the drama
This is a

susta
and ‘tension of the whole
kable book that I cannot recommend
o anyone with the slightest
interest in what the novel is capable of
achieving.

- Jack Vance

PLANET OF ADVENTORE
[ocatton, 1985, 3oy, £9.95]
ewed by Terry Broame

are
real Nicholas Hawksmoor in the fictional
Nicholas - pupil of Wren, colleague of

which
enintentional

Tchai is dse-luu., the people self-
inulgent. language i 3
(he ila ia mipely asealles et
occasionally very Victorian: ‘Reith,
half-conscious,
stanc)

-o-atx-el appears to be

um there was hissing
259 chumping, Heverchelegs the wild,
11ing motion gradually was damped'.
It's wonderful ly written nonsense, full of
the usual, le, bizarre Vancian

s books and

interest

e been lost in the writing

balfwmy hrough (reading the books

separately might strain your patience), but

I% etil] s entertalaig vead and this
tion does have a worderful cover.

MINIGHT STORIES - Edited by
I-v Hyere (22200)
s

Peter Haining (206pp)
[William Kimber, 1985, £7.95 each]

REVIBWING FOR VECTOR CERTAINLY BROADENS
this iss

about 15 but T scon returned to my First




VICTOR

love, SP. So I come to these books
untainted by any preconceptions but also
lacking any knowledge of how the field has
aeveloped over the last 20 years (eacert
for what has appeared in The Magaine of
Fantasy and Science

After Stories contains 16
stories, all but two being originals. I was
the general qmlity of witing

- clear, concise, able to evoke an
atmosphere - I wonder if a volume of 14
ariginal SF stories could have achieved the

same level. But good writing iss't
 Mnt cbock conten

s e & ave changed

since I last read them, few of these have

any physical with the o
“The Ferret' ami Lanyon
and Judy Man'. Many of

are just there, not

gho!
d-ubcrnnly fntaranttng uten the "
f the

art
ot ‘Benav e’ oy T Aethur mowden,

years L Rows
b muu ulqnc' \mcrnu pnvxauuy
published in 1045.
about content? Well, those
mi.

with etong HIot seen to
phere (and vice versa). I found

Tea Party', both
managing to convey the unigue quality of
that count..
Perhaps Derek Stanford's ‘The Old
Erighton Road’ and ‘The Underground' by R.
Chetwynd-Hayes achieve the best mix of plot
and A'-’P'Wt
to compare my

out on [energy than
the

‘Marry, Sirl'. This grated.
story meant that whilst this ws nicially
it.
a1though
nfortunately some bits seem tacked on as
£ the

tines
author tells me, for -x-pxu *Ehe b belief
that women were ad: men rather than

inividmis, the betief that intall

izabethan views and more

e g Sromllososlie g5

sociali;
So whilst the supernatural is a

necessary part of the book it is treated

a matter of fact way, which is realistic

for Elizabethan times, and i

Y
main thrust of the plot. Primarily, this
Wia' a5 bk cest bt ul Feally diovd
of boys' own adventure -

connoisseurs of historical adventure
stories may disag:

jree.
1 aian't realise they

But on a plus point it certainly ha
the After Midnight
Stories.

Back to anthologies vith The Ghost

Ship, this tine with a theme -
Detohmen; Pever Hatning s cbvio
fascinated by the legend and his knowl
sixteen

E'.‘.

memories of past storice vith the modern
ones presented here. Whilst I didn't hate
any of them I wasn't knocked out

are experienced, often in several literary
Fiolds. ey alm tell me that R Chetwymi-
o th ptilishing hie Sisth vl 1n

history story callel

T arount 1610 this s an advactire

betrothed to another, and what he does
about it.

To this add Sir Rupert's attempt to
become a power in the land, a visit to
Clavering by Queen Elizabeth and

It her, the love of
a young gyply ¥ 9Ir] for Hi1es ond the hate
of Anne's awnt for him and, of course,

of actios is mot one of the book's
fatlings.

The ghosts sort of just appear and
feXptm cx dtatunt paople wd L0 emer
£ they e ly necessary to the plot,
eventually 1 a-:md it was probably the
of ucing certain elements

s e ey
I'm mot completely happy with the
language. Supposed Elizabethan figures of
speech are used occasionally, such as

powerful, for instance Joseph Conrad
“The Brute’ Aur.h:ndcny s thare in he
ing

£ the | what they were writing about.
Among

the straight forvard tales are

such as ‘A Primer of
Inaginary Geography by Jases Erander
Matthews with giving a

Flying Dutchman
hord (i o s mbiat s oA
this ying.

colm Jameson's ‘Train for Fl ws
also enjoyable with Captain Vanderdecken
mistaking the New York subway station of
Flushing for his own Dutch city and the
P atel?) coesemices fot v

2 well as an uction Peter
tning provides s preface to exch story
discussing how n the the larger
stocy of how the tale of the Flying
Dutchman has b one of the tw major
sea myths (the Marie Celeste being the

9

e S
a

than just above
hesgh (e scoriee are
Vactes ihere 1s stil1 this camn theme
which around threequarters of the way
through leads to a touch of samene:
Lmoet. deja vu.

a
My minor excursion into the r
ghose stories was interesting. Dot 1ve
just a genre like other. The short
eap1e of modtes flceion indicates s
than plot.

tendency to
1070 Yamn witet T can appreciate the
weiting there seems & lack Of energy. I now

early stories: perhaps
stylised for modern new

await being told just how wrong I am by
ghost story enthusiasts.
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