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JIM GROVES

Once again the end of the ' year has arrived and two big
queations loom on the BSFA horizon. Tor individuval members there
i1s the nuastion whether or not to Tenew meubership end for the
orgaaieation as a whols there 1ls thet of finding officials for
the next yaar's committee, It is mainly the seecond of thede twop
questions that ooncerns me hare. Tt haa always been dirfficult to
£ind people willing and able to take on the responzidility of
running the Assoaiation, but if it is to continue to give you
whatever it is thet makes you continue to re-join each year then
goneone must do these jobs. Thils year is even more diffiocult than
usual with ell the offices, excepting the Vice-Chalruan who auto-
matically becomes Chairman, beling vaceted. It 1a unlikely that
we shall gat another dedicated membsr like Archile Marcer, who you
will remember was Treasurex thres years running, One year of
office 1a mors than enough for most psople; oven in what I oonslder
the most sttractive oif the positions, that of Edltor, erthuslasm
begina to flag after eighteen months or so. So what we need ere
people willing to take on one of the jobs for a year to kesp the
wheels turning,.

Arrangements werce nade in tae new Constitution for postal
voting on new officers but this year, apert from there deing littls
likelihood of any post being ocontested, it looks as if final
arrangements will Ee made at the AGh at Eagter.

continued on page 6



SECRETARY'S
REPORT

This time I a;m sitting at the typewriter with vegua thoughts
at the back of my mind that I might say something about Scienca-
Fiction, and perhops a few words about the BGFA as wall. But
really, this time I am starting my pi=ec without having whaet I am
golng to say sll worked out ir my heed so the foliowlng will be
off the top of my hesd.,.psy attention, all you psychlatrists out
there.
The thoughts about saying acmetning ebout sf came to me as I
was reading a latter from one of our members, Z.R. Hedger. The
point in hig letter which sot me goinrg was 0)c ne made about the
ourrent tendency in the fleld towards introapection. Mot only in
the ranks of the amateurs but in tke professional Tield also. Mr
Vledger and I seam to hevoe similar feslings of suspicion about this
tendency, one which he says "marks m grooved-.a olass", that is
one that is set in ita ways, and all that implies, I tend to
think of it as a jarallel to the Roman fupire oalling ite legiona
in a3 it was Talling apart. XNot that I think sf is faelling anart,
but if you compare sf now to what it was some yrears ago then you
iust ednit that it looks in none =oo healthr & siate.

Introsnectica it=elf seams to be s gymotcm of decadence,
ovaertaking cults, sects, end suali groups ipterested in anything
irom snort to religion when thase grouns iose their initial drive.
Whether or mot Sciance Fiction comes intc this ciags has bean
discussed pretiy Tfully. and ths Tact that 11 has. lenda Torce to
the idea that it does come irto Lhils clasd...that 18 if you accept
the statement Bt the beginning of tais paregraph. In fact, I am
indulging in & fair bi% of intrespection at th:s very momant, and
although thera may be scie ergw:eni ik fav-or oo this, in the
Offteclal Organ of an SFF Associstion, thero 1s surely something
wrong whan the professlonfls atart ta wurite mora interessingly
about af thenr they de¢ & ficeaf. T suppose I will be told that
it's easy for me Lo tallk, but when ¥ r=ad the viaws of scme authors
on whata wrong with sciense fiction (snl of late I seem to have
done qu_-te a lot of this), i% striles me as being a plece of
norumental buck-passing. Penpie will oniy buy naxazines when there
are stories in then that sre worth reading, andi it is u» to the
authors to write thosz stories.

But psrheps I'm not being fair. T supprse thig is where
economics rears its ugly nea? agsain, and ulthongn it would be fine
to think of dedicetved writers doirg no hing 2ther than polishing
every story uatil ‘hey were satisfied *t was roadr to be presented

Y
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to the rest of us, we must grant that they have got to sat, which,
by all mocounts, isn’t alvays vossible on the rates peaid by most
nagazines; I'm not going into the nornel c¢rele of Writer, mditor,
Publisher, Reeder, but a little thought wili show you that they

arg all trying to prove conclusively that it is the others who are
to blame Tor the scace that af is in at the present time. Tn fact
they'all ere. I'7e read articles, or letters recently which do just
this, everybody writing about si . and nobody se<ning to give a
damn mbout producing tha swbjecte in question...i.e. Selsnce ¥iction
-= GOOD Soiance Fiction. Perhaps it's just thet my Senas of

Wonder i3 all shot to hell, btet in the last thres years I have

read only about a dozen sf stories that I have rcally enjoyel, all
the rest left me with e feeling of o much tiie wassed.

Now don't think that I'm gzoing to come up with some miraculous
golution for all the problems of sf...1f I had that solution I
wouldn 't be here now writing this, but out doing somathing abuut
it. There probably isn't amny real solution, as ve nust face the
fact that =f doasn't appeal to the majority of neople, which mesns
that authors will never ba able to neke & financial success at 1t,
which in turn weans that if they want to male a living thiy won't
be doing it at sf. But I seem to be meadering a bit now, So
perhaps it wouwld be a good ildca Tor me to leave the subject, with
the thought that this introspection lar!’: cac acke Tor some very
interesting reading, but rou revev s=er “o get coywhers with it.

So far ¢his year, the figures tror the recruitwment of n=w
mambers has been most encouraginz, Tae only %roudls, as for as
the Committee is concerned. is thzat once B person heccnes a menmber
only rarely do we hear from him {or her) agaln. Now eithough it
wanld be very nice for ug to be Tlooded with iotters afver =2ach
igsue of VECTOR, we don't expvect this te hanpen, and wouwld be most
surpriged 1f it did. But as I bave sald before, If we got no
indication from you as to what you think, then all we can do is
oome te the eonclusion that the nembership is satis fied with the
way things are proceding.

OQur illusien is somewhat dentad when the beginning of the
next memhership yeer sees an aporecieble mmber of these nembers
not renswing. This I easure yol cauges us 9one concern because
obviously sgomething 1s wrong somewhere. Buf hers? TP mesbers
don't stay with us they must be dissacisfied with what we are don
doing for thein. lowever it may surprise sons aembers to learn that
the BSFA Committess to date have never been coinrised of telepatha,
and 36 have had no indication that there y dissatisfastion.

What is perhaps worse is that oncs we had learned of the existence
of this dissatisfaction from the un-rcrewed membershipa we still
didn't know what wad the begie oause, And wa =till don't now.

Now unless things have tekon a surprising ohange for the betbar,
at this noment a number oi you have decided nct to rajoin this
year, and perhaps Lhere are others who are still considering whether
or not tc 4o so. I am not golng to beg you tc reconzider, and
kang on Cor anather year. This wowld be usaless, and frankly
pointless, as 1t would bs unlakely “hat sircumstances would have
changad at the end of next year, %o such an oxtent as to make you



feel eny differant to what you do et present,

fhat I would ask all of these menbgrs to do would bes to spare
the Association half-an-hour or so to sit down and write to me.
Tell me why you are displessed enough to leave us and Just what
you would like to see dome to make the RSF. interesting, and
worthwhile snough for you to retain membership.

When you joined the DBSFA you must have felt thet thers was a
place for such an Association, end 1f you did then, the chances are
that you do now, so why not help to make the sort of Association
you would like to see exist. I don't care hou long or short your
letter is, or what terms you use to tell me whaf you think is
wrong, Af orly you will write - so please do 30!

There is s%lll a great deal to be seid on both ths subjects
I have touched on here, but I gather from the huntsed expression on
our Editor's face that now 15 not the tima.

Until the next issue then wy begt wishes to you.
J.P.

FOTTORYAL continued Trom page 3

When Artbur R (*Doc*) Yeir died early in 1961 thg BSFA and
SF fendom lost one of the most leerned of their number. Only having
bean in touch with us for a comparatively short time, he hod already
made his wark amongst us ss a critic and ocommentator of consider-
gble erudition in di vers fields, whilst remaining an exceptionally
easy person for the lega—erudite to talk with. Himself a scientist,
he hed a particular love fro free fantasy, and during his lifetime
accumulated a notable collsction of lfantastio litersture of all
kinds.

At the Eagter convention, tho suggestion was mede that it
would be worthwhile offoring to purchase the relavant portion of
Doc's ¢ollec¢tion, thus saving it from probable dispersal.
Accordingly, a fund was leunched with the objeot of relasing
sufficient monay to offer lirs Weir a fair price for the items
required. Those would then bo adminiatered by the BSFA Library as
a gpecinl liemoriel Collection. If for some reason the soheme
proved impossibla, the money would te otherwise usad to ocormemorate
Dooc in eppropriate fashion, probably by the purchase of books from
outside aocurced.

It 13 estimated that at lrast £50 will bo required to bring
the project to fruition. Some of this 1s amlready in hand, anmd
more hes been offered, but furthor donations are gtill needed. Tt
cannot be too strongly emphesised that the object of the Fund is
to provide something of lasting benefit to lovers of the fantastio
in litereture, if possible by preventing the disgipation of an
important collection of the gonrs.

Archie Mercar, until recently our Treasurer, 1s now acting
in the same capacity for the fund. Donations should be sent to
him at:

434/4 Newark Road, North Hykeham, Lincoln,
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CLEMENT
™ by BOB PARKINSON

oLl O

In 1942, with mast of his best suthors polng off to fight
the wer, John W, Camphell Jr,, editing what was then Astounding
Science Fiction, introduced a newcomer to the world of SF
ertIng. This new writer was called Harry Clenent 3tubbs, but
he prefersd to sign his stories®Hal Clement.

From 1942 onwards, ASF continued to Yeature stories by Hal
Clement, and he cvan at one point centributed s £sll story to
the Probability Zerp departmont. HoweveY, for the time helng
Clement remeined just snother SF writer, produvcing a geries of
short stories and novelettes in hig own particular style.

Even at this early steage, Cleanent wrote s type of stery
that wes peculiarly his own, It might be called a Scientific
Detective Story, although it was more a cese of What-dun-it?-
rather than Who-dun-it?, Clement would set up a story where, in
general, the solution would depend on the physieal quantitles
involved in the shory rather tham the social quantities. It
appearad that CGlewent used scientific facts as a story base and
ther let his characters act out the story among ths science.
But at the same time hils stories never became uninteresting lab,-
reports, they still remained good yarns, which must surely be
the aim of any zood writer.

By Maroh 1249, Clement had writtea ten steries of short
or novella length for ASF. The March 49 ASF contained the
elaventh, & short story called 'Fireproof', which was based on
an idea which later eppeared in A.C. Clarkels 'Islands in the
Sky'e« Basically the idem was th#t you can’t burp oil without &




convection current, and you can't have a convection current in
free fall. This story is not so important because of any idea it
may have conbained, however, but rather becguse it marked the and
of an era of Clement's wrlting.

Two months later, the .iay '49 ASF ~arried part one of a two
pert seria)l entitled Lieedle. It represented the firzt remlly long
atory that Clemcnt had wriften, and although it kept to the prev-
ious tredition of having a perfeltly logical solution it gave
Clement scope to expand his idea, in this case a creeturs whese
body structure was hasecd on a virug-pmiolecule structure rather than
a cellular sdructure. It was & great success.

Strangsly encugh, although hesdle was in the usual Sclentific-
Detective story tradition. it was w@)leo e perfectly gsnuine DETECTIVE
stoy, since it coatained a detsctive looking ior a criminal. It
alsoc shewed us how Hal Clenent could teke o completely alien
character like the Huntsr and make him/her/ii cuite understandable
to us. This was @ new departure. since previocusly his stories had
concerned humnen beings, and his allens had nct really come to 1life
quite as vividly as these new creatures did.

From this point the humans in Clement's storles hegan to take
a back seat, in fevonr of evea nore alien creetures. In the next
najor story Iceworld the horo bresthos gasaous sulpher, drinks, at
rare intervals, wolion copper chioride, and se”s his thermostat
at a comfortable 500 degrees C. According %o Asimov in a moch
later article {Plansts have an sir gbout them: Tsaac Asimov, Ifaroh
'57 ASF), Sellmann Ken, the hero of laeworid occuld never have
ertracted enough energy frow breathi. s vapourised sulphur, I
den't know how much is known about the cheunleal properties of
sulphur at 500 degrees T and 20 lbs/sq. iach, but I wowldn'’t decry
Clements seienoc on this point,

There are human teings ir Iceworid, In fact I don’t think
that Clement ever quite got rid of Tho huwasans in his storles, bub
to sae them fiom a new angle ag in Ieaworld ia something quite
unusual. 'Hia description of the Tceworld, a pianet of unapproach-~
ablc ¢old, our Earth, is something that only cccurs in SF at very
rare intervals.

After Iceworld. Clement set to wcrk crn the intricate back-
ground of his rext story, which 2ventually eypeared aa a four part
serjal starting in the Apr.1l ‘53 edition of ASF. 1 refer, of
courge, to hisgsion of Gravity. ilere he creaiec a precedsnt by not
only selling a four part gerial Gc Zampbell, bubt also selling an
article on Mesklin, the planet on which the story telkes place, to
the same magezine at the same tine,

Uith dission of Gravity Clemeni starfed a series of stories
where the background was a planet havTing some forha of unusual
characteristics, which had -brioualy been carefully worked cut.

In zeneral the story consisted of tho :{tect of a Terran survey
expedition on the natives of the planel with whom they canwe into
contacts liission of Crewlfy had as jis background a planet that
had a surfacs gravity of some seven-hundred 'g’, but revolwed so
rapidly that at the equator the apparent gravity had been leasened
by centrifugal effects Lo & mere three 'gf.




There is guite a lot of room for argument about the comditions
8ot up in Mission of Gravit: end cortain people have spent some
time in cheoklng Clement's theory, This; however, merely shows
what pains have been taken by the asuthor, that the story has
attracted sufficient interest to mske people investigate the
conditions,

There appears to have been a considerable gap between
1iission of Gravity end his next novil Cycle of Firs. gcle of

howevsr, was a departure from the normel Tun of ezan
gtories in that it was vot published in ASF. Admittedly there
had bteen e short story ocalled in GALAXY some time before,
but thils was a full length novsel., It was published complete by
Ballantine Booke,

Cyole of Fire was theoretically a !'juvenile' book, in that
the lead Terran, not the hero, was a boy, which usvally means a
story aimed at younger readers. Hcwever Heinlein's Starshi
Troopers was aldo olassed as a 'juvenilet!, and the two storfes
O e uauaal paine sbout Cycle of Tire Ls that the hero (ali

ne unus point abon cle Tire 1s tha o hero an
not human) knows in advance tﬁhfe of als death, Now this ia
not unigue to Olement, but as far as I am aware Clement is the
only author who gave & complete and log’cal sxplanation of how
this cowld oceur. A&s might be expected, th> answer depends on
the conditions present on Abyormen, and not on any aupsrratural
explanation, In faot Abyormen is quite a n Barth- like planet,
whioh ia surprising. Matters are rectified, however, when we Tind
that the sun-system about whioch it eireles 1s definitely not
pormal, and it is this sun-system that determines the stoTy and
its eventual solntion, inoluding the rés-<ue of the maroopned Farthe
boy, wgo initielly sppears to have absoliutely no chance of being
reacued,

One test that is often applied to SF 13 that if the story
coutd be rewritten with a normael here-and-now background it is not
SF. Hal Clement's storles, however, depend on their baokground
for the story. The story couid not teke flaoe without the background
oconditions, end the eventual solution will also depend on the same
oonditiona, This must surely be cne of the purest forms of SF written,
by anyone*s definition,

After cla of Tire Clement went back o ASF to publish his
next noval geﬁ&'ﬁ work, Close to Critical, (ASF April 158, 3 part

serial). This concerned the doings of & race inhabiving a planat
oiroling Altair, but although the race concerned breathed oxygen
they were not livj_ng on the Alt-iy IV of the fllm Forbidden Planet.
The oconditions on Tensbra more clossly approximated To the Inside
of a sulphuric acid plant.

With Close to Crg tical Clemont once more showed his grasp
of the workinga of physios, but at the seme tims he sxpanded the
14eas until they seemed equally as amazing es some of the morse
far-fotohed inventions of his oolleagues in the SF fisld. He
manages to lntroduce fifty-foot raindrops quite legitimately into
thls story, and what's mors, they seem quite a natural part of
the enviroment his characters live in., In faot, it almost seems ag

.



it
though/ts the humans who are the weird allen oreatures,

Since Closa %o Critiosl appeared in 1958, Clement hag written
only ons more short atory, and no other work has appearsd, unless,
of course, he has taken to writing for some of the less known
megazines, FHowever, it may be that we are going to be blessed
with another of his vastly entertaining novels in the near future,
We can but hope.

Stordes by Hal Clement.
Answer ASF Apr. 147 s
Assumption Unjustified ASF Oc¢t. ‘46 Nt
Attitude ASF Sep. 143 Nt.,
Avanue of Esospe
{Probability Zero) ASF Nov, 142 s34
Close to Critical ASF Apr. '58 Jpt. Srl.
Cold Front ASF Jul. 48 RNEe
Cyole of Tire Ballantine Bools 1957
Fireproof ASF liar, 49 -1
Healo Galaxy Vols 5 No. 1 3.
Iceworld ASF Oe¢t. 151 3pt Srl.
Impediment ASF Aug. 42 Nt.
Mission of Gravity ASEF Apr. 153 4pt, Srl.
Heodle ASF May 4% 2pts 3rl,
Proof ASF June '42 N
Sungpot ASF Yov,. 160 Se
Teohnical Error ASF Jan, 44 Kt
Trojan Fall ASF Juna. 44 F-18
Uncomumon Senses ASF Sep. '45 artiole
Vhirligig Woxld ASF June 53 artiole.
POSTSCRIFT.

After the completion of the above article, yet another story
by Hal Clemant ocame to my attention, and after having resd it, I
P81t that it ought to be included in any article about Hal Clement
e¢laiming to be cowprehensive.

Hsl Clement's speciality has been to develnp alien entities
that ere uvnsurpessed in sf. Thus his story Planet for Plundert,
which appeared in the Peb, 1957 issue of SateITite, reprecents at
the same time a typical and yet a most swprising story. The
story was originelly written in e chorter form by Hal Clement alone,
and concerned the difficulties of an alien antity visiting Earth
with an important and urgent message fox the local inhsbitants.
However, in keeping wish the editorial policy of Satellite which
demanded one long novel and a numbe* of short stories per issue,
it either had to be lengthened or cut for inclusion.

The lengthsening that took nlaoce weas achieved by the use of a
gtory written by Sam llerwin Jr., which described the reactions of
Earthfolk to the visitor. This serves as an interesting counter-
noint story which blends into the original story, and in a typleal
Cleiient manner the final solutior, which includes both sestions of
the story, is based on the physios intrinsioc in the story, amd
gives a quite surprising and yet perfectly logioal answer,



This next item has had quite a chequered career. Starting
when Kingsley Amis, or vather one hour of his time, was put up for
auetion at the l%i Convention, it hes wended it's way to VECTOR
via the group of Science Fiotion Olub of London members who
purchased gaid hour. My thanks to them all.

THAT
CERTAIN
FEELING

Kingsley Amis

I seen to have taken so long over dreaming up some oomments on
LXICON thet by the tims they eppsar = if they ¢ver do, because I
van quite ses why the Ed, should consign them instantiy to a
solar collision course - we shall e more or less half-wey to
LXIICON, However, I'm sure that fans will wnderstand frou their
own experience what it is to have to earn a living emong those
backward Terrans, and I hope I'li be forgiven 1f some of this reads
as 1f it came oi‘f' the top of the heeds.

In those far-off days of Easter 1961 I was a newcomer to fan=
dom ~ not any more, being a fully paid-up (I think} member of the
B.9.F.A, But gt LXTCOR I had several surprises, One was the
absence of ¢rankiness. I had expected to find Rosieruciang,
Fortians, flat-earthers, orgonomists, dianeticians and perdonal
roprasentatives of 1little green men from Yenus, all more or less
orawling out of the woodwork. There were none, or et least they
kept out of my way. I did, it is true, buup into some characters
who seamed to believe in faster-than-light drives, time travel
and the universal translation mechine, but whatever I may have
sald at the disoussion on these neitters -~ I wazs too buay try
to hold my end up te notice very closely - I regard them as fairly
harmless ocoentricitles. The only one of these I do feel strongly
about (I forget whether it came up or not) is the fallacy which
says that the humen mind and human sooiety nay some day be the
subjects of resl scientific study. This is inconceivable, but if



it were not, it would be hell. I throw this in simply because Y
regard the pacuvdo-sciertinlc ascelelogist es, opnseliouddy or un-
oonsciously, one of the outstanding long-terw dangers to freedom.
Politically inclined fen, Xindly %“ake note, and rip those offend-
ing pasanges about the soclologzlcal computor out of magazine oy
paper-back wherever you may find them,

Finding that I have got so far off the track o soon brings
me to my second point. This ig that I heven't really gone off
the track at all, The really fascinating thing about science
Tiotion - &n A another IXICON surprise for me was that this idea
goemed to be so widely appreciated - is that 1t leads straight
into quite spvecialised fields. I don’t Just mean physics, esgtro-
nomy and the rest, but politics, philosophy, social comment,
psychology and {not least) literature, Sf is a meeting-point of
all these. It's also, of course, a form of entertainment, I
think I may have given this aspect lese than 31z proper weight in
discussions at LXICOK, or at any rate given that impression, The
trouble is, perhaps, that it's really muoh eauier to digcuss sf
in terms of polities, philosuphy and the rest thaan 1t is to tall:
about what it deoes to our sense of wonder, of the aysterious, of
the far-fetched 1dea that turns out to have a curious immediacy
and relevance. What makes one invasion of Farth boring and
merely fantastic while another senms frighteningly apt? What
mekes a good monater? Which writer has imagined the basgt Mars,
and how does it differ significently from others? Itd liks to
see something like “8F: Literature of ‘Jonder" on the list of
poasible toples for LATICOL. In case you're thinking of me, I
said enough, or more than easougli, at LXICON; but I'll come along
and listen,

iy other surprise at Eagter was the talk, the conviviality,
the soclal mileage, the cemic effects, the drink. Oh ho, not
the mere fact of their pregence ~ I've enough imagination to have
foreseen that. It was the sheer quantity ol everything that
staggered me. I shall ba up and about again. I trust. come
LXATICON.

f.y.l.

You are al) faniliar with the neaes of Aldiss, Amis,
Bulmer, Brunner, Ballard, Carnell etc¢. Well now you can learn
more about them, The February lst issue of the worens magaezine

*¥% fTOGUE® will contain an article about them.

Also concerning these gentlemen is a half hour talk on
the B.B.C, Horie Service scmetime in the near ruture. Taps
recordings of each of them answering guestions, presumably
on 3 F, have becen edited 10 produce a discussion Drogramme.

I haven't any date or time for thie as yet sc kosp an syes on
the Radio Times if you are interostoed

*¥48top Pregs on the VOGUE artisle ~ it is two heges and mainly
photos. It also contains a mention of e cover Irouw ASF and
wrongly attributes it to NEW JORIDS, Take a2 good look before
you buy, -ed.
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ATLAS SFRUGGED by Ayn Rand. Signet paperback, 95¢ 1084pp.
Also in Random House board edition at «6.95,

Like THE FOUNTAINHEAD which came befors it, this iz e masaive
book, and too sprawling to be judged as e unit. Three separate
themes compete for attention, One, the gradual'development and
self-discovery of the princ¢ipal characters; two, the manifest
decay and rottenness of the soaiety in whioh those characters try
to live; thres, the slngle-ninded, ever-repesated 'message* of
absolute objectivity as a way of life.  The bcok itself gqualifies
as SF only by the narrowest of margins, in-that there ere 'inventions
and processes' which change the set valuea, and hence the structure
of the scoiety. A new 'metal' which iz better in performance then
8toal; a 'motor' which profoundly affects the power~production
problem ., these are mentioned and desgoribed in typical sf vague=
hess, without any suggestion of rsgearch or underlying prineiplss.
This is the kind of one-map genius producing seorst devices which
want out of af maeny years Bgos Ayn Rand llag uvsed this form
simply as a peg on which to hang her plot,

The background of her story 1s equally vague, an’ america in
which reilroads are still the key method of transport, with little
or no mention of road or air haulage, in which diesel englnes are
very modern .. yot & world in which there is a Psople’s State of
England, plus get-awey-with-it piracy on the high seas .. 2
thorough mix-up, in fact. MNo rocksts, no Russia, no mention of
atomicsof any kind, point up thaet this is strietly a synthetio
reality, manu’actured to suit the purpose of the anthor and the
story. For me, this tends to reduce the impact of the message,
and this is one message which would have gained by being reduced
a littls. All the way through the book it is being hinted at and
expanded on through the triasls and tribulations of the leading
characters, Then, betwesn paged 938 and 993 in one long speach
{57 pagee¢ of 1t) the doctrine of 'Objectivity’ 1s explicitly
given. All it emounts to is ‘Live for yourselr, think for yourself,
do what you think is right .. and you are entitled to keep and
own that whioh you have mede'. The author herself, in an endpaper,
maked 1t quite olear that it is the message that she is concerned
with, that she meens every word of it. The last news I had wag
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that there is e rapidly growing soclety formed around this doctrine,
in New York, Their ewblem is the dollar sign, worn as e pin, in
gold.

As & philosophy, "OUbjectivity' won't stand a moment's exam-
ination, and 1s every bit as subjective az the things it condemns.
It waz possitly a subconcious awareness of this that made Ayn Rand
run into over a taocusand peges in az attompi to hammer it home,
Certainly hexr characters cuffer trememdoucly in their attempis to
live up to it, For gall thelr proclaimed superlority, they seen
dreedfully slow and 3tupid in not being akbie t0 see what becomss
apparent to the roader very carly on. This, too; is a recurrent
fault, all through the book. In boring parlanco, Hiss Rand 'tele-
graphs' her punch lines incescantly. The other outstanding flaw
in the story is the one-treck monotony of feeling, It is tension
and hard--pressed gloow all the way through, with never a moment
of humour, or lightness. 4&l) is deal:y soriovs and severe. Defy,
suffer, eling to your ilntegzrity, and all will come right in the end.

The plot, like the nessape, is siuple ,. and dubious. Tt is
claimed that soclety is held ur and kept golnz by a [ew paople
with real talent and ebiliity ,. that the rest uerely act as
paresites on these 'pbject:va' pecple Thus, %o get their rights,
all these objective peopie heve %o 49 1s to #itiyraqw their talents

ve to go on strike ... and the civilised wo=’@ #lll collapse. I
find thet a very'dubious proyosition. I am also 1nclined to
doudbt, very much, whether talent, as such, auvtomatioally guarantees
othical values In the person %ho has it, Therez have been clever,
talented, gifted .. and evil ,, paople, baforc nosw. !'any of them.

Nevertheless, this is a beok to real. To set againat my
eriticism of the faults, and tihere are maay wore that I could
mention .. wordiness, shifting viewnoints, over-exagerrated
characteristics, cardboard villeins .. let m2 say, here, that Ayn
Rand can write Jike ean angel, c&n cenfure vp a scene such that you
can see it. feel it, even snmell i%t, at times. The gine of the
book will nake your erm acho, but you will be reluctant to put it
dewn, once you've started i%. And it will wmeke you think, and
change your thinking. fThe message and the philoscply mey not be
one hundred percent workable, but it eartainiy n»rovides a juilping—
off point from whielh to tcke a czustie ook av scwe of our more
obvious faults.

And it is done with & plausibility thet has you belioving
every word as you read, until you pat it down and think about it
a bit more, As g basis for loag ang healted arguments over a plnt,
or a cup of tea, I dor't think it can te beitered in the last
decade, and I for ane ea looking fcrwerd to the next effort from
Ayn Repd, if' there is tn be one.

John Phillilent.

FEHGUIN SCIERCE TICTION snthology edited &y bLrian Aldiss.
Teaguln Books 35/6d
Somebndy duwn thers at Fenguin must hawe his head serewed on
right, because it was a stroke of ganlus on thelr part to get Qur
President to put together an antiology for thom. Ioer 3/6 they
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have put out the neatest package of SF you can possibly imagine,
The sort of volume that 1s just made for propagenda. Keep a few
extra copies on the shelf and press them into the hot hands of
possible converts.

To begin with there is a compact little introduction that 1s
a3 easy to read as the stories themselves, I was nost pleoased not
to see lunchausen's flight to the moon, Aristophanes' The Bixds,
Bacon's Now Atlantis and all the others that uswally mar Introductw
ions, and 1n the attempt to giva authenticity to SF, give 1t lnstemd
the touch of death. WNone of that. Instoad, a witty little essay
that nudges the reader delicately in the ribs and £ills him with
the desire to read on. And when he dogs thers are meny pleasant
surprigcas. Here is Steinbeck's The Shoxrt-Short Story of Mankind
for all those who missed it in Playboy. And Schmikz's fascinating
oxperiment in symbiosis, Grandnpa. There are a 1ot more - twelve
stories in all - from many ferent sources over the last twenty
years. Yot there is an even flow of nace and interest the I'm
sure was no accident. A nicely composed and evenly balanced work.
Don't be put off if you see old favourites like Asimov's Nightfaell
here, It fits, end that-is reason enough.

An intsresting fact, and one that might be long pondered on,
1s that the best story 1n the volume is by the anthologist
himgelf, Poor Little Varrier!

Harry Harrison.

THE GIANT STU7BLES by John Lymington. Corgi paperback.

Lynington, who I heve not had the plessure of roading befors,
is a master of the English language, He kas en unfaeiling sense of
what 1s right and .:av21 failg to echose the wrong word, That he
should have brought his talents to SF 1s a mixed blessing, While
we are admiring his gross structure of malapropisns, grammatical
monstrosities and scientific impossibilities, we will be bothared
by the orawling sensatlon that this abovtion hes bheen written,
purchased and may even be read as SF.

There has always been much talk about how badly mainstrean
writers do when they try SF, and this is a case in point. You
can elmost hear Joha's thoughts az he plotted the novel. “Why t
de one of those S things, childishly simple. Just wake the wha
bloedy world go bang, grass or monstors or wind or anything like
thaet.” Boy. You should see whet John came up with,

“The sum total of all nuclear fission has created a charge

within the earth's composition... these storms are part of

a chaln reaction..,. the erigis of that reaction will cause the

spin rate of the earth to decrease momentarily.”
¥hen this happens, hecause

"It is generally thought that gravity 1s controlled by the

spin rate..."

everything on the surface of the earth will fly
off into spaca. Wow! T dely anyone to meke e particle of scnge
out of +» And while you're brooding on it, rcmomber - an editor
liked, telleved in and brought this collection of nonsense as SF!

If the acience dossn't put you off, the language does. He
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talks of *illusions of grandeur”, a man being “exhausted from his
hurts" and constructs this Joily little simile when the hero has
his face bashed in.

#T feel 1t's bursting in & pail of hot water.®
The hero, who ls supposed to be a world famous saoience writer, talks
a good deal like this. His curtaln line in chayter eight is a
¢lassic for all time.

“Not long ago,” he sald. I wish Thad somebody to be all

together with.»
Lest I be accused of ¢ruelly taliing it out of context, I hurry to
explain that this is a complete paragraph, and the boy is describ-
ed as looking inip a long Scofoh he hes just poured. DPresumably he
drioks 1% before going on Lo chapier nine, since efter that he
certainly needs it.

ilannel, a character who wandears in for a while then vaniashea,
describes the pending destruction of the world.

“It's all ocoolk.™

he says., He's right, you lknow.

Harry Harrison.

THE GREEN SUIB by Henry 'lara. Sidgwick & Jackson 15/-

If we tTy to 7visualise the perfzot af writer, we have to build
him up on Identi-kit patterns, with ears, eyes, &and nosea supplied
by extant wvriters. He would have to havss Bester's touch of surreal-
lam, Bradbury's love of symools, Blish's kinowledgs of' science, ifard
lLiocrets knack for charactarisation; &sinov's capacity to congtruet-
plots, Damon Xnight's intelligencs, ‘Jyndham's rlair for conwiction,
Heinlein's productivity - but lei's not go on. One thing he would
have to have 13 monstrous assurance.

lionry Ward has monstrous assurents.

What 13 more, his symbolism, his soience, his plotting, and
his intelligence are well in evidence. This iz only iais seoond
novel., I hops he writes meny mowxc. If he does, he may well become
one of the greet names in sf.

About the GREEN SUFS, there i3 little that is origlnal « whioh
is not %o say that it is derivative, Of @ nuvel that ig not original,
we can ask that it be better than ivs predscccsorse; only i2 it is
clearly but a feeble rerlsction of thoae nredecessors can it be
called derivative. There Zs nothing feeble about “jard,

The novel be ;ins with a Publisher's oreward, whioh outlines
Ward's history. and tho ~ole he bplayed in internatlomal affairs,
This excellent dit cf spoof contains passages lilke this:

An anerican diplomat, wihose n:iie we are obliged %o withhold
for obvious rzasona, was govd enough to give us a atatement:
“A1) T oan sey is Uhis, that Werd hss got in touch with you
on our instructions, It ia of %he utwosy importence that
his book should bo puilished.* BEte,

Alter this, the novel is & siraight rsport of what Ward actually
did on behalf of the liestera World In a dire emergenoy., In other
words, this is fiction dvessed as fact - and done with considereble

panaoche,
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During WiII ( the story goes), Ward wes ip the Wehrmacht, spy~
ing for V3 and V4 information., ‘fhen the book opens, he Ig a speciel
secret ngent. His bogses have information that sub-nuclear fielda
of force aye passing through Earth-Time.

The firgt Green Sun appears over ASil - Atomle Stock Authority
I, in Amerioca. It is a dise of coasiderable circumference, but
without thicknesa. From it comes a shafft of green light called the
Alpha phsnomenon, which renders ugsless the H-weapons in ASA T.

Naturally, this elarms the inmericans. They belleve this may
be the worl: of the Russlans. The refusal of ‘jard's bogses, hard-
headed military wen, to believe Iin extra-terrestial forces is one
of the nioce touches of the book - partleularly as even at the end
they remain incredulous.

Ward 1y ordered off to see what the Ruskies are up to. How
to got there? ZEasr for Ward. In England, he has a Talsae identity
waiti_n% for him. Sir Philip Morrison 1s a topw-ranking nuclear
physicist who no loager exists, Ward takes over this identity and
absconds to the Esst amid an angly blaze of publicity suoh as attend-
&l Fuoha'and Katz, Aided by the oxganisatior ralled 'the Janus
network', which oonsigts of double spies, he reachez Frankfurt,
where & Russion contact meets him,

The Russians do not take him to lloscow as he expected. He is
jsolated somawhere in the Urals because there is some sort of paalc
on. Katz appesrs and explainc. Abomgrad II, the USSR equivalent
of AS4 I, is also out of aotion - and the Green Sun hovering above
it 1s thought to be Anerican work.

This tells Ward what he wants to know: that the Suns are not
Russian in origin, and that the faet that the US is virtually
unable to retaliate sgsinst eggression is not known in the USSR.

Meanwhile. Katz reveals to the fake 3ir Phillp that this is
what the Russiang w sh to find out. He suggests they put Krossler
on the Job.

Krossler, in fact, is Ward's opposite number in Russia. Ward
met hinm in his Wehrmacht dayes, and knows Erossler for a tough number,
Absorbing this informstion, he eventuglly gets Yatz to fly with him
wnofficially to sece a Russisn scientist called Gorsky, who has been
working on vernary depelarizaticn for twenty yeers. This is a ruse
to pinch a plane. Once in 1t, Ward clobbers Katz, and flies for
the West. Thers 1s a fight, they erash. #I was well into Sube
Carpathian Ukraine, only a stone's throw from the Hungarian border.”

All the ssme, it takes Ward a fortnight to reach hunioh,
that time, as you may expect in one of ‘Jard's books, events have
not been standing still, 4 third Sun has appeared motlonless over
the Indian Ocean. Half the world's reporters are gathered in
Cplombo to cover ony oventualitiss.

Two of these reporbers are not what they seem, One is Barbara,
‘lard's agsistant: another is Iirossler, “ard's enemy.

Ward himgelf, back in america, delivers his information, and
is sent on & new assignment, This time he has to go to Perxis.
There he ¢alls on an old friend from war daeys, who menticns to him
the name of Count Charles Francois du Gouroux de Savignac. Savignao
ia a man the world judgos mad; in fact he is the only man in touch
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with the sub-nuclear world, or the subecorpuscular universe as
Savignac himself ocalls it.

I will not reveanl the rest of the story, for the benefit of
thoge who have not yst read The Green Suns,

What has been releted so far reprssents aluost exaotly the
firat { end less sclentifictional) half of the novel. I Telate 1t
sviithout either particular approval or disapyroval, for the plot
after gall should be the bare bones on which the author assembles
flesh, and the f)esh is what chiefly concerns us, given that the
skeleton is not daformed.

But Ward is notlceably lang on plot, which means weak on flesh.
However, people seem to like lavyrinthine plots, and here it must
be gald that at least tho bits fit Logether, thoush at one point there
is some vegueness sbout what Barbara and Krossler are doing where,
Lostly, the narrative is of edmirable clarity.

“Next moraing, on the dot of eight, I sat opposite him in

hig office, He began speaking. At 1 p.m., be haed four hot

doga and two glasses of milk sent up, and ordersd two more

packets of cigarettes, At 9 p.m. our conferente ended. At

9,10 pem. I left the building oarrying ~ in the specilal pouch

I always wear round my walst - the most extrsordinery admin-

istrative file I had ever set eyes on.™

Only occasionally does this adairably coneise style, in its
force and lack of adormment so suite. to the theme, sllp lnto
gonething else. Sometines it parcdieg itzelf: “It was now lovember
1?7, 1530 hours,” interpolated to increase the bustle, becomes silly
in context., Sometines it lapses into melodrana: *On your suocess
or Tailure depends the survival or destruction of the U.S.a."
(Perhaps this ies less melodrama than a sentente ¢culled from &
hundéred other books.] snd there is an wnintentional bit of humour,
when Sir Philip 1s described as "a typical Englishoan, untalketive,
unmarried®.

These are winor blemishes, On the credit side, the civilized
virtues are lmplioltly maintained. For ipnstance, a quiet pervasive
hiumour shows Ward being seriocus without being solemn. A gquote from
Pasoal or s mention of Verlaine's poems c¢omes in quite naturally.
Though there 13 a certain amount of tough stuf'f, eifectively done,
there is no sedism,

411 this I enjoyed very much, but what chiefly dellghted me
was that in these peges you can find something so often missing
from s8f: g genuine intellectual excitencnt. Tor vhen we get down
to hearing Savignac'’s explanation of what is happening, this i2 no
perfunatory shuffling off of an exouse for the action { as was Fred
Hoyle's shameful and shaug-feced ending to *0ssisns Ride'); it
blazes into all sorts ol elaboratlons, unnecessary but startling
and stimulating, ‘fe will deal wWith sane of th=p in e minute.

Flrst, it is worth pointing out theat ~ although a summary of
the plot may not suggest it - The Green Sums, with its complexities
and surprissas and super-pseudo-science is nearer in mood to Van
Vogt than to any other sf writer: In the way in whiech it becomes
steadily more and more fantastic, it recalls the plessures of Van
Yogt's "Wizard of Linn®™ - without 3ts peins.



For besides having a monstrous assurance that parallels Van
Vogt's, Ward has a ¢lear mind; and by setting hls tale in the
present, he gaing lmmediate and what sone may regard es unfalr
advantages.

One advantage jig that he does not have to oreate his back-
groundd. Thess bleak offices in Washington, these shoddy hotels in
strange towns, these massive atomie establishments, are a powerful
pert of the Twentieth Century myth - if we do not Know them at
first hand, then we know them intimately through the fiction of
Grahem Greene or Ian Fleming or the newspapsrs. With a story set
in 12,000 A.D. (es is "Wizard of Linn"}, we need to have our
baokerounds drawn in for us.

Another advant age concerns the characters in the foreground,
Since The Green Suns passes almost as rsportags, with Ward as
reporter and hero, it cen get sway with aliost featureless person-
agés, and we do not mind. These are public faces in public places,
and they fit, With stories set fer shead, we would have more
ouriosity about the character's upbringing, ways of thought,
manners, eto. 2

So we pass to the psewdo-super-science, and here egain a
Parallel with Van Vogt suggests itsell - you nay remenbsr the

spherez of energy! in the "Wizard of Linn". WVard's sub-corpus-
cutar universe is more steggering and well explained.

This universe, passing through ours, is projecting the Green
Suns so that po nuolear explosions take place on Earth while the
passege 18 in ogress, The Sun over the Indian Ocean covers the
site of an ancient stock-pile of atomic weapons.left by the inhab-
itents of Atlantis. The sub~corpuscular uwniverss has passed through
wore than oncel! You may groan at this hoary old theme of Atlantean
oivilization being raised yet again; I d4id, But ses how newly the
theme ig decorated. The subecorpusculars tell Vard, via Savignac,
that in those deys the moon wes much nearer Earth than it is now:

"They say this proximity produced quite Aqiffersnt geo-

physical conditions .... &% a result of this, the waters of

the Pacific, inatead of heing level, were strongly ¢onvex.

Thig produced the followihg conditioag: the weter trapped

between the continents formed something like a huge bubble,

the top of which wes more than Tifteen thousand feet higher
than the land...*

I take it that it 1is for thig sort of oddity that most of us
read sf, There is more. To find how light behaves in the other
univerge, to find why thet universe i1s all one large oonscloushess,
to find how it communicates with Savignac, to find what our oil
supplies really are, to Tind what 1s happening on liars - you must
roed the book. Here I can only suggest that Jard generates real
1ight ard heat while enlarging on these guestions,

The one question he never answers is why the sub-corpuscular
wiiverse passes through ours. Otherwise the novel 1s as watertight
a3 an erk,

The Green Suns is translated from the French by Alan Neame,
and reads smoothly, JTust before 1t was published, I wrota to
Sidgwiok and Jackson to t2y to find out more about the author. They
replled that he is something of a mystery man. He is half ~-English;
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his mother was French, and he lives in c¢aris, writing io French.
Apart from that, little is known about him,

One thing, however, is clear. He is an exciting and asudacious
new 8f writer; his first novel, “Hell's Above Us*, had much to
commend it; his second, “The Green Suns, iz even bstter., It is
to be.hoped we get nany more novels from him,

Brian W. Aldiss.

TPE HEART OF THE SERPENUT Anthology of SF by ranking Soviet
writers. Published by the Forsign-Language Publizhing Houze, 21
Zubovsky Boulevard, Moscow, US3R. paperbaclc, 266pp. MNo price,

& solid, good-feeling item, on good gquality paper, free from
typos, cover illo crude and impersonal, double-jacket giving
dotails of authors on the insilze Tlaps.

The title-story, deriving from & not very effective play on
the star-nsme, Cor Serpentis, is s new exemination of an old
standard plot. A pioneer warp-ship, makiog instrusented gurveys
of distant stars, enoounters intellipgent alien life in the long
spaces between the stars. lialing some high-powersed inferences, the
humans deduce that the alisns are of squal status and non-hestile,
Pre-contact, the author takes time out te have his characters
gnalyse end point up the flaws in the old classic US verslon 'First
Contact’. This part, alone. is worth reading for the insight it
glves into the 3oviet attitude towards US-tyne 7.

The aliens prove to be humanoid, but with B fluorine-based
metabolism. This mekes for difficulties, but these are disposed oif
with the same technologlcal enphasis whkich charaeterisea the rest
of the story. - Everything works out strictly in' accord with logice,
even to the up-beat ending. The story moves slowly, in close
detail and thick with philosophy and stilted dialogue, There is
an air, here, of those early days in AST, when it vias olaimed you
needed to be e graduate of NIT 1n order to follow the hypotheses,
The author, Prof, Ivan Yefremov, gives the impressicn of being far
nore interested in exploring ideas than in telling & story.

The sawe applies, not yoite s0 markedly, to the second tale
'Siema‘’, by anatoly Dnieprov, e physicist with special interest in
cybernetics, This 1s a carefully worked out account of a mnan who
nade a robot-brain go effiocient that it .. 'she'! ., got out of hend,
began arguing with him; «and very nearly cost him his life. The
toush 13 lighter, here, with a deal of humour very reminiscent of
Duns and a very neat trick enling. Triumed a little, this story
wouldn't be a bit out of place in Fé5F.

'"The Trial of Tantalus®' by Victor Baparin, journalist and
aditor of a populdr geographic megazine, has a basic theme that is
aompletely new to me; the dellberate collection and preservation of
specinens of all known bacteria, microbes, viruses and germs, in
one speclally designed ¢enire, a sort of ‘gers gaol'. This to
serve & double purpose; to fasilitate research into preventative
neasures in the event of an epidemic and to permlt experiment and
modivication so as to produce new and 'unseful' strains of gerns.
The story is thin, but good enough to hold up the idea.



Velentina Zhuravlava, the only womsn contributor, a graduate
of the Azerbaijen Medicel Institute. tokes es her thems 'blo-
autometons’. Her story 'The Stone from the 3tars’ deals with a
meteorite thet turns out to be not o meteorite at all, dut &
ninlature space-ship, e closed in a protective shey] of rgok.

On opsning, the astonished humpans find that the 'thing' inside 1s
not a tiny alien, but & modified 'brein’, a synthetle control
devioe intimately linked to the opsration of "the tiny ship. Opport-
unity, here. to make the observation that e, too, will be able to
do thls sort of thing, someday.

The [inel stocy, "Six ilatches’® by the brothers Arkady and
Boris Strugatsky, is another old thems with a new treatment, in
this case the strange effects of neutrino acupunturs on the
human organism. Brain cells gte stimulated strangely, and lo! we
have pur o)d friend 'psionies', Soviet atyls. A good story,
though, and Treadeble.

With such a mixed beg, generalisations are fow , but there
are some oommon aspects worth mentioning. There i3 a refreshing
abgence (for me, at any rate) of the' 'erty' noody, abstract,
obsoure-type writing .. of suffering, egony, vioclence, viciousness
or ghything sordid .. of animosity sgainst 'scisnce'. The writing,
in general, is stesdy, slmost pedestrian, with little slickness or
pace, and it wants a bit of getiing used to; there is a lot of
padding, and far too much heavy philosophising .. but this is
hardly a fault, when one censider: much of recent Western SP, with
its overloaded side-issues, and its almost pathalogical fear of
taking itselfl seriocusly, with its bosutifully plotted, palished and
paced 'style' thet is far toc often just a faoade, with nothing
underneath. These writers obviously take their sclence seriously,
and tell thelr stories in the same wey. &3 if taking it for granted
that we, the readers, will find these ideas intriguing and inter-
:gzlng, and worth thinking about. XI'd be happy to read more like

a.
John Phillifent.

fy.l.

Ella Parker, ex-ESFA Secretary, has produced an
anthology of the art-work of Arthur {ATom) Thomson, who's
work you have all seen gracing the peges of VECTOR., This
oollection, of over 100 pages of cartaons and serious drawings,
is selling at 7/- a copy, and all the procseds are going inte
BSFA funds. Cash with order, please.

To sum up than - the name is the ATOM ALITHOLOGY, the
price is 7;- and the address te write to is:

Ted Forsyth,
11 Ferndale Road,
London, S.W.4. A






Fanzine Reprint.
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Friends, have you ever felt porsoculed, wronged, the victim of
a vast gecrot conspiracy asgainst you? You have? Well, you were
quite right, and you cen tell your psychiatrist I said so and
Bsk Tor your monsy back. (If you get it, toll some other psy-
chiastrist about him.)

But let’s tal:e thia gradually because vhis is too shattering
a revelation to be feced all at once. Have yon sver read or
heard a phrase, & sentance 3nh a book. or ovorheaid conversatioh
which lpdged in your mind like a tiny poisoned dart? You
scarecly notice it at the #inme, bout it festers there dully,
spreading, growing. uniil - aaagggh! Oine night you awake screat-
ing with e wonster in your mind, full grawn., Tt happened to
Dean Grennell one guict Saturday aftcrnoon, as he was hall
listening to a sports commentator digeussing the prospects for
the day's football gawes: the wpice ambled alorg ilnnocucusly on
the threshold of concciousnsss end then suddenly tripped over 1if
with the unforgottable words. “No upsets are exnected,” Poor
Dean. His i'ine, delicately adjust=d wind has never qulte
recoverad,

Jt happened to me in this cas2 way bask in 1952, while I
was repding Worlds. 1 know I have only iysslf to blame,
but this drea sentence wasn't ir the= Palmer editorial, wheTe
I'd been on sy guord; it was in the Perscnal Column. It was a
little advertisement no bigeer than 2 man's band, and it read:

“Phyllis Hollans, 209 Fovrest Ave,, Redford, Va., would
like to correspond with anyone who shaves her dislike for S.
Fowler Wright."

¥ell, it so happened thet I had other things te think about
in 1952 and I dismissed this with a light laugh. Ha ha, I

(¢, 1958 by Ronald L. Zaith, PReprinted Tvom IN5IDE SCTENGE FICTION



thought, just 1like that, “hat a funny ided. Mo doubt this girl
will get in touch with another girl who dislikes 8. Fowler Yright,
but what then? Will they exchange girlish confidences about the
tits they hate most, wallowipz in a sort of perverted literary
masochism? Or aaybe it'll be a boy who answers and, united by this
copwon disinterest, they'll et warried end raise their children

a3 dedicated Wright-haters., How dreadful it will be when they find
their eldest smuggling in & copy of THE JOill) BELOY disguised as
LY CHATTERLY'S LOVER. You could wirite a lonz, turgid psychological
novel about a family like this, Or maybs Phyllis will form an
organisation: they'll writc dozens of rude letters to Urighi's
publishers under assumed nzucs and put his books behind others in
bookshonst meybe there'll even be an exirenlst viing that wants to
capture and torture hima, ( Come to think of it, I haven't haesrd
much from S. Fowler Wrlght recently.i iia ha, I thought, as I told
you. I had considersd the natter from all anzles and this was my
conclusion, Ha hae

But had I? Waa 1t7 As the yesrs weni by this advertisemnent
refused to let itself be Iorgotten. & niggling doubt kept rocurripg
in my mind in that mysterious way such things have { but you know
what the Bible says about the way of a nizgle], and T kept
puzzling about it. Why S. Fowler Wright; he isn't in practically
overything but the wallpaper, like Bob Silverberg. *hy not
Feinlein-haters, Bradbury-baiters, Leinster-loathers, Ellison-
enenles, As’mov-abhorrera? iy not indeed? There could be a club
for every scienco fiction author, They might even form a loose
fedsration and publish amsteur riagazines to spread their gospels
of hate, end hold conventions and everything., There would be a
Matlonal Antl-Fantasy Fan Federatlon composed of those who hated
all the science {iction authors.

And then a cold shudder ran through e, leaving me gasping
with belated realisation, There ¥§§ such a thing! There must be -
nothing else could account ror all the dozens of hitherto inexplic-
able Tacts which lesped to my mind in & terrifying horde., These
anti-fans have beean ganglng up on us. BEver since thet advertisement
of 11sg Jollan’s end maybe ever Lefore (maybe they just needed
more raecruits for the anti-Uright branch). these dedicated scilence
fietion haters have been petiing together in secret, organizing,
conspiring, scheming - and s5riking. Treacherously, they have
beon attacking, snipinz. sahotaging. kneeing us ir the groin whils
our backs were turned like the famous mad dopc once did 4o Harlan
Ellison. Of course it's only too obviocus when you think about it,
it’s just that we sf fans werc too noble and generous-minded pur-
selvas to suspect such a dastardly thing. Even now, a few of you
might still be 3in doubt:. If you are, just one exeuple will convince
you. Ask yourself this, You know ths3e people in convention
hotels who always complain to the manageuent just waen you'we got
8 really good party golng% ‘sell. did you ever ggg one of them?
0i enursa you dldn't. Ha. o fap ever did. They tale (ool care
not to show themselves because they're the saue people year altex
¥ . Evory September whcn the si cénvention cories rnund, they
book into the hetel, taking care te get g room in the middle of
the fan reoms. and punctually ag 11:30 pi they talke up action
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stations beside their telephones. But of covrse that's not all

they do at a convention. 1iio no: Didn’t you ever wonder why so

many unpleasant things - dawage, thefts, etc. - hapnen at conventions,
when you &nd all the fans you know are decent, tonest, wsll-mannered
end refined psople? Well, you know who'a responsible now, don't
you? And these fiends don't let us alons bsetwsen conventions
either, Oh, no, they neaver rest in tieir villainy. You must have
noticed that when fans plan apything, like a <rip or a mesting,
something always goes wrong, like & c¢onvention programme. You

don't etill think those things happen through any fault of ours

ar of the Convention Committee, do wou? Uith us intelligeny, clear-
thinking fans? Come now.

0f course, all that is just & s7deline to their waln work,
that of gabotaging science fiction. You will have realised by nov
how they do it , of course., You must have said to yourself several
timea a month as you throw the latest issus a¢ross the room, 1y
Ghod, what nede John/Eorace/Tony/Lavry/Bod/Bill/ete, print that®-
Yell, you know now. It was because the last time Le Ttan something
by that author he got a flood of aporeciative mail Trem you-know-
who, Theas people socan the new authors for the worst potential
haclks they can find snd then sedwlously bulld them up. How else
Zo you think LOCCO XIOCOOX was eéble to tuwrn prot Thelr plan, of
oourse, is to disgust everybody with seieace Tiction., and lately
they've been wildly successiul.

Too successful, They've overreached tiemselves and put them-
selves at our meroy, st the last wmonent, with victspy tn their
grasp, tiey can be thrown down in utter defeat. The Rugsians,of
all people, have dsliversed them intc our hands, When the satellite
vent up, up went the prestige of sclence fiction fens everywhere.
e were the people who were Yight all along. 1lore important, we
were the people who had tried to save the Western Vorld from the
ignominy of bsing beaten in the race into space, the true patriots,
Conversely, the anti-fans are obviously fifth-columnists, un-
4merlean, traltors. This gives us a wWeapon to saite our enemies
and destroy them utterly. I% mey take time, but we can root them
out from cover one by ona. The pext time somecne in a cinema jeers
or guffews during a good scleace fiction filn ( and to thinkk I
used to wonder why people went to see sf filas whken they aidntt
like them!), or the ne¥t ti.e someone in & hotel complains about
your party, you Know wiat to 4o. Report them te the FBI.

DOR'T FPORGBT TO RENEY YOUR I BERSHIP
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Jean Graman, 7 Wayside. East Sheen, London, S.il.lds

After getting VECIOR 13 I feel I wust del'end one of my
favourite stories agains% one of my favourite authors; i.e. “Bora
of Man and Woman" against Brian asldiss.

This 1is not a story of “madnesa, violence snd insanity" (what
i3 the diffcrence betwecn madness and inssnity anyway?) dbut the
story of a onild who. through no fault of his (her?) own is born a
monster to normal parents. To ask why thay did not turn it ever
to the authorities is indeed irTelevant, as witness reports we
read from time to time in the pepers about porents who imprisaon
thair feebleminded or otherwise abiormal children for years in
attics and sheds for fear of whah the neighbours wouwld say.

There is nothing in the story to shou that the mind of the
monster child 1s in an way abnormal. It takes its miserabla
poaltion for granted, as would any ciidd if it had never seen
anything else, and 1ls just starting to reslise that the others
Jive in light and happiness, while it can cnly watoh water falling
Trom the sky Trom the litlle wirtow of its cellar. It longs far
its wother {my mother is a pretty) and 1s hurt hy 1t's father's
loathing of 1t. Is tha® not the way any child would react?

True 1t does kill the dog, But do normal human children
never lill or aven deliberately torture animels? In this case it
15 evan gself-defence egalnst an up-to-then unktmown enemy,

That. the monater child does not know what to call a dog
is simply teoause 1t has never sean one before, Therefore it has
no expression for it in i%'s own mind, while ‘'cellar' and ‘coal!
are things known to it. Surely it is clear that all the story
takes plaee in the child's mind.

That, in the end, the nonster child turrs viciousz and
threatens te frighten the people 1s no more than a 2srfectly normal
reaction of a maltreated child. It doss not even think of killing
anybody, only to Thurt® thew back if they beot it agaein.

Fred Ilunter, 13 Freerield Roed, Lerwick, Shetlend tsles,

I e all agog to learn the results of tihe poll on af fans v.
readers. The O'lisare Yiypotheslis doesn't seem all thet logiosl;
certainly only children would, in all likellihood, Egsfhcl nod to
turn to books for cnterteirment and thus would discover af, but
I ¢an't rigure why this should apaly to first-born., 4s my pell-
card ghows, I am third oldest in a famiiy of Ifour - the other three
bvolng glrls. Haturelly, when we were growing up, their intereosts
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were entirely divorosd from mine and s0, to sll intents and
purposes, I might 88 well havs besn an ‘only' child. Anyway, I
hope everyona sends in their cards to give yon a ‘true' response.

Geoff Doherty discourgsed most sensibly on the placa of af in
Eng. Lit: although be disappointed ne sligitly in refering %o
psionios, hyperapace, tima-warpe otc. ag ‘glmmicks’. Non-existence
doss not imply impossibility bacause non-existence, when applied
to any of the mbove, rcfers only to the present. Few of us , for
instance, would feel inclined to state that there npver, ever aver
uill be such a thing as an enti-gravity motor or drive. Therefore
an autheor employing such a device in o story should not be gooused
of having s ‘'gitmicky approach', Doherty cites Vells and Verne
as being the 'true progenitors of worthwhile af reading'. They
didn't use glomicks? [iAfessis.

The Art Folio was first-classi John Curtis deserves a
gpecial mention for his ERMs, Gee, they could have been from the
hand of the ..TOMi¢ master himself.

Of tha Book Reviews, I enjoyed those dong by our Worthy Pres.
e combined sound jJudgement with humour - an excellent comb:nation.

The Fanzine Reprint {which is a Good Idsa) was one of tha
Tfunnlest things I have read for age:. And whot more can one say?
tiore, please, of humour suchb as this.

*(* I don't know about the O°l'cara hypothesis being logical,
its just true thats all, Even the origimal survey did not
discover why it was so0, just that it was.

The trouble about those 'gimmicks' 1s that maost people
confuge ideas that are contrary (o' xnoun Tact tith those that are
contrary to accepted theory. Those you mertion fall into the second
group and are wilthin the province of sf. ¥*)*

Pon R. Smith, 228 Higham YTane, Muneaton, ‘farwiclkshire.

STRAIGER IN 4 STRAICE LD slems rot for me. I've always
had an equlvocsel feecling abnut Heinlein which has been difficult
to defins, but is, I thin!, basically that I adiire and enjoy his
croftgmen ship as an author while finding something rather Jerring
about. his underlying philesophy. In aay case, I only go Tor the
most expengive typas of sroticism.

kTr. Doherty baflles me with a referelce seenlng to suggest
that Bs a lad he used to regard AST as a possivle source of
pornography. The cavers of “leird Tales™ yes, but poor old
Astounding - inereditle! Even !'r Doherty's young virgin of swest
aixtean (male or fa.mle?}, se unnaturally sensitive to prurlency
that Shambleau could titillate her nsughty rancies, could rcad
through ny entire ¢ollcction of Astounding (complsto save one)
without blushing once - except, perhaps, at sone of the more
palnful puerilities.

The book reviews aro commendably oxhaustive, reasonably
witty, and carry coaviction. I'm definitely for these.

The Teprint is m characteristio piece of fan maffery, most
entertalning to thos¢ aocquainted with the characters, leasa so tn
thoge who aren't. T, alas, ai at the top of the liat of tho latter.
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The letter section seems devoted chiefly to a wrangle about
the definition of seisnce fiction, a wrengle which to my knowledge
wag going on nearly thirty years sgo, and will doubtleas be
continueing thirty ysars hence. Ny own worthless opinion 1ls that
any tight definition will inevitably exclude a number of stories
which, belng somewhat off-beat, do not fall within its bounds dbut
are rocognised by everyone aa ln the class; any vague definition
1;11% let In even more storjed which are just asg obviously not even

antagy.

I obgerve that there is to bs a catalogue of the library., I
¢an hardly weit.

*{* STRANGER IN & STRANGE LAND is hardly cheap, the hard-oover
edition will set you back nearly £2, and egs for being erotic, well
the only thing lef't uncut alter censoring down to the level of 9TASL
1ould be the works oi Enid Blyton. I%'s gquite a reasonable story,
well up to Heinleln's usual standard. True he takes a tilt at the
status quo in the Tields of sex, politics and religion - but who
raads sf expecting paeens of pralse for things as they are?

The fanzine reprints are bound to contain references that non«
Tans won't get, bub so far I*ve manaeged to keep them to a minimum.

You need wait no longer, the library catalogue 1ls here.*)*

Jil1 sdams, 54 Cobden ave., Bitterne Park, Southempton.

I am appalled et the fact that conly 19 members could be
bothered to vote on the Congtitution. it’'really is shocking., I
sonmetimes wonder if it's reaelly worth it, and the Cormittee must
feel worss. It's no wonder dlsougsions die quickly whenh thers are
only S5-7 letters received each issue,

I can't agree with Peter Gooch about the book reviews. If
the reviewera walt for only good books they could wait forever.
Aoolaimed Dy who anywaey? Juat love Brian's reviews, espeolally the
one of "Starship Troopers®, which I haven't read yet. liust read
it apd see if I agres with him, Both Brian and John in thelr owe
ways are good Teviewerz.

T haven't waded into the 'Definition' bsoguse with all the
ones ¥'ve seen I can usually recall stories that lle outside them
and yet are usually classified as sf, Being one of The lazy types
I can't really see why psople go to sush lengtiis to try and define
gf. I mean, why bother? I rarely hother to find oubt why I like
or disliks something.

Mr Doherty's article was most interesting. I find the idea
of & teacher asotually teaching sf rfascinating., T don't suppose
wy Bnglish teacher knew it exiasted. XNore power to Mr D's elbow,

Yost of the pics in the art folio bore the feint imprint of
atom. Ih Tact I thought the two by John Curtis were aAtom’s. I
ghould like to see Ken M-Intyre'sz in colour - et first I didn®t like
it but itTs grown on we. On the whole the art-vork wasn't too
bed and they shouwld all bs .encouraged to do nore.

*(* T think tho Committee get uaed %o little or no response
irom membelrs, or rather they get used to, and don't really worry
about, part of this lack of response. There are quite & few
members who re-new thelr membership every yesr and dontt otherwise




communicate with ugs PFair enough - they are obviously getting
what they want from the Associatlion and are, g0 to speak, vot

for the status quo, The group we do worry about ara those who
aren't getting what they wsnt from the Asgcolation and who, instead
of letting us know what is lacking, just fail to re-new at the end
of the year. I'm rather more fatalistic sbout this loss than the
Test of the Committee and here's as good a place as any to say why.
0f the entire population of this country only a Ifraction read sf.
Still fewer collsct 1t to any extent, &7 willing to spend noney
on 1t, Therefore i: is to be oxpected that very “ew will he
willing to spend money indirectly on sf, by buying books abogt it
or Jolning the BSFA. Our potential membershipy is small to start
withe And we lose about half of those who do join becauge they
don't find anything they want In the Association, 1I'd take a
guess that most of these wveople den't really know what they do
waent from the Assocfation, they justc know itts missing,*)*

John Oaten. RBulle Down Jerm, ireli Hill. Whitstable.

I have had so nuch pleasure from reading tooks from the BSTA
library that I felt I must write to axprees wy thanks to the
Agsoclationts cfficialy, aad Mr Pster lizbey iz partlcular, for
this excellent servics, I do hoje you car gpare room in the next
YECTOR to oubligh ny txlef leuvtor, aa I am sure it expresses the
sentimente of many other memwoers wno, like nyself, do not teke an
active part in the Assosiation-c effairs, nut are very graterul
to the officlals for ell they do or oux Ttelalf.

*(* To which I can only say, on ocehaif of the Committee,
thenk you very much,*

WVEALSOEESROFRO:
J.R. Ga,mpbell of Liverpool, and Ken Chesiin of Stiourbridge.



