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LEAD-IN

Having largsly bsun typed beforehend,
this iemus 1e baing oomplsied io oppo-
nition to an ingjdipup but etrong
fasling of poat ion 1 5
It 1s leer than two days #iDos we le
Bristol, as I typs thie, and I'm not
sura thet 1t would ha wime to sttempt
any sort aof full convemtian raport eo
agon after the event; at the momant
the evants of the thres daysa are ntill
Jumbled and unported in =y memory.

But 1% wea, ysm, a good Con. 1Up
untill lats Saturdsy aftaertoon I was not
at all mure it would ba) sverything
musmed diejointed; tha acnvention hed
not settled intoc any kird of pattern
or rhythm {for os, ot loast), In my
admittedly limited sxperioncs avery oon-
Yention bes itm own very distinot
paraopality, tut 1o esoh oaae the moment
you reslly bagin to enjoy yourself,
though hard to pin doxn, comss when you
wtoy Tooling like a vieitcr and start
tasling at homs. If OMPAcon hsd & major
fault it wna in the way it begen on
Priday. The programes began too aarly,
PT bly in r ta the % ing
pumbar of psopla who arrive on tha
Thuraday svening. I think this wae a
tad mipjuigmant, snd I baps fulurs con-
wantions ebould learn from 1t {ars
you listening, Ian?). I would think a
3 p.m. opaning wowld ba guite eerly
snaugh (parhape 4 p.w. wken, ae will
happen next year, many sttendees will bhe
faosd with vary long journeys). Ve
arrivad at lunohtime, baving come down
ap a train vhioh didn*t inwolwve getting
up too sarly and rushing; although we
wore thers at what 1 axpscted to be the
ptart, avergthing was apparently uoder
way already. Adnather mistake wan in
not baving any oroper opening item. The
progreane Arifted from some filca
atraight into ths opcning panel. The
net result of &ll this was & feeling of
4islocation whiob persisted through much
of the next Jay-

Ob well. That's eonough of ocom-
pleinta, Onos settlad in 1 had =
groat time, whigh unfortunatsly sasaed
to flaeh by at about two bhours par
winute. I'd bean looking foruard io
thin oconvention for w long tiae, it
being the firet wa‘d besn shle to get
to sincs the 1971 Fovasonm, ani sventual-
1y I enjoyed it as suoh ap I had anti-
oipated doing, &0 that coma Monday sor-
ning I woe juei ready for anather wask
or mo of convention. And T think
Chrietine wnjoyed it much more than she
wvas really axpeoting to. The Zirst
vagualy familiar faos 1 enoountarsd was
Revoastle fan Thow Fenman, who neamed
0 have growvn up since I lmpt sav his
two ysars previously — but this init-
ial impresmiom POON proved vrong.

Thon, who had suraly set soae kind of
rsoor4 by issving & long repart on the
1972 Bastercon in the weak befora this
one, bad brought hie watar—pistol with
bim ip ordar to give himaelf aossthing
ta write about nexi year. Wores, be
wae bot mlona, having been scecapanied
by tho well-known, eansitive, pre-adol-
osoent past Ritchie Saith. Anyway, I'a
not goling to go intc that aida af the
ponvention vary muob, although it pro-
wided interulttsnt antertainment (i.e.
when it wes Aiwsd mt scueoDe othar
then wa)] in any ceas, 1 preferrsd
Ponman’s {I think it uas hia) otbar
atrapge devios — 3 small pink objeot
vbioh did » warvellous csokling isper-
sonatien of John Piggott, right down
ta the batiary you hai to insart before
it worked. Ko, I*11 devote maat of
thia to tha oora formal, ar at lesat
norasl aapecte of the Weskend, hecavaa
1 wouldn*t want to give any of you who
wey mever hove visited a convantion the
impresajan that it*s somevhers uhere
8illy things bappen, Gash, mo.

In the isportant aresa of asking the
tdwards fapily more femous, tha Con
wes & ressonshla sucosse — in faot, a



siriking one. He were mitting in the
lounge on Sciurdey sorning when 1 waa
approached by @ reporter ani photo-
grapher from tbe Bristol Evening Poet.
4s it turned out, thsy iidn*t want to
intarviev se on the Significance of
Soisnce Fiotion in the Mozern lorld
ani maybe put a phota on the front
page — they vere woras intarscted in
Christing, but inostead of going thraugh
any of this modern nonzenae about squm-
1ity of the sexam they wanted to aek me
if they could borrow her to take tome
pbotoe in the Art Room. Unce they had
reaceived my assent, they dragged her
off withaut further ado. Lpparently
they were Tather nonplusesd when they
asked her a few guestione and discowsred
she didpn’t read acisnve fiction. Uhat
uee she deoing thars then? Christine
#xplained about ms, and , and tha
B.S.P.A. Llater that day wa picked up

a capy of tha paper, which carried onae
of the pbotos, plua tuo articlea — one
4one frow en interviev with drian
41¢ims, and one af tbe ususl ho—ho Bf
vonvention things ... "Tiae warpa,
interplanetary travel, monstare and
invasions are liksly to be among tbe
cesval chat at tbe Grend Hotel, Brietel,
over tbe next few daya ...". Jart of
tbe genarel article reaferred to “Lra
Christine Bdwards, s publlsher'e wife
tron Barrou™! Well, I alweys belirve
vhat T »eed in the newepapers, &o
henceforth 4on't try raferring to ms aa
e librarian, or a fanzlne editor, or
any of thet stuff. I'm & publisber
now —- 1t’s offivial,

Por my own part, I was approacbed by
Cernld Bishop on the Friday, asking if
144 mipd being intervieved by Radio
Bristol. Aboutl what?, T apked. OCh,
Jwst the B.5.F.4,, You kmow, saii hs.

I sgreed, but pothing seansd to coms of
it ao I'd put it aut of ay mipd hy ais-
aorning Saturday, and waa juat mettling
down with some sxtortionata {17p sagh)
hotel coffee, when Cerald same and
iragged me Into enother room (the plueb
lounge, where ua stience Tiction ley-
mbouts weren®t allowed) and loeft me
viih 6 frienily lady from Eadio Bristol.
We sat down, me 8] reedy to give a few
pithy comments about the B.S.F.n., and
ghe turned on the tape-recorder. What
exactly is a acience fiction fan?, abe
aeked. Zotzl, Gerbish. Zotzl iorse
stili, after I'd stunbled through
Everyman®s Guide to Pandon in Thres Lasy

Sontences, and siaggerad back to thae
lounge, my coffas was aold.

The formal progragme waas only inter-
wittently interesting; thore seoned o
bo too many panel 1iscuseions which
¥ere thers esolaly because, what the
hell, you gotta hava pangl discusaiona.
The bast of thoss I attended was that
an tise-travel on Seturday afternmoon,
with lightoing attendee Philip Striok
in tae cheir ani Jases Blish, Ken
Bulmur ani Bob Shew on ths panal .

Rven 30, thia waa far frog baing &
total cuccase:r too muoh of ths hour wéa
apent talking around diffarent aspocts
of the subject without finiing e raally
profitabla area for discumeion. This
le a fault inovitabla in panel discus-
elone unleas they zrs both well-dader-
ated (whiob tbis one waa) anmd sither
rehwareed t0 mome degTea or very
clesrly lefined and directed (wbioh it
wasn't]. Revertholess, many of the
thinge which were said were vary inter-
epting, and I wiabed it had gone on
longer.

Later on Saturdsy, Guast of Honour
Chip Delany spoke, largaly about the
acadenic asceptance of af. He apoke
well, although not saying amything
reslly nev., Oos rather disturbing
iten cams up in the anauing discusaions
there bas besn & lot of talk lately
about holiing more *femnieb' conven-
tions, and thie bad given the impraesian,
to Jemss Bliah at leaat, that pros were
not weloous st theme gmtbarings. Hot
Ao, not so. 411 that's msant, I think,
1a morg emphasis an talk and lesa on tha
formal programaing at tha Noveocons —
wuch like weny Amwrican ragional conven~
tions, 1 balisvs. I suppose I phould
wantion the Fanoy Draee Partde in the
svening. Harmelly I dialike thass avsn-
te more than 1 can tell you, though
aome masachigtia urgu always dregm ne
avay trom thp bar to watoh. Bowever,
on thia oosapian, proseedings Yere die-
rupted by & ramariable and antertain-
ing robots' protest march, maatieraipdad
by Tony Waleb and ths Liverpoo! grouwp,

Sunday worning eaw the B.S.P.h.
A.G.M. (1 bave skated over the later
part of Saturday avening, becsues al-
though in the that tiss I loarnsd par-
baps more than ever bofore about the
real inside atory of acienae fiotlon. I
cen herdly reprint any aof ” herst)
Christine ssmured mp that 5 WAp tha



eingls moet entertaining item on the pro-
greame {elthough mtrictly epsaking she
sbouldn't have beon thers). Tbe minutes
of tbe msoting should be going ouvt with
this ¥gotor, mo you'll mee froo them
what was resolved, anil who wae alaoted to
tha Counoil. I'd cnly been tc one pre-
vious B.53.F.A. meeting, whioh was pretty
cheotioy this time, howevsr, with John
Brunner in the ohair and aotually chair-
ing the mesting, things wera rather
different. S5Still, onae had to eymspathime
with poor Xeith Freeman who coulin't
finish 6 aingls pentenoce without belng
interruptsd from a partioularly vooal
part of tha audisnce whish continually
demanded elucidation on warious points
whiie danying Keith the chanoe to give
it. Ons of the wnd results ves that X
waa ang of the thres new membgra eleoted
to the Counoil. Fowerl 4is Y underetand
it, sinocs the DB.3.F.1. ia 2 limlied
oomphny, the Counoil oounts &» & Board
of Dirsotors of eorts. Whioh guve Epith
the ohanes to dslivar one of the beet
lines of the convention whan he told me
later that aur Ce@pany Seoratary, Grahsa
Poole, wanted to see me bscauss, ag a
uew Council oember, I bad to liat my
other direotorships.

¥ell, I naver did ese you Grabam, aAg
1f you've got panoil and papar rasdgs
I1.C.X.y Unilevar, British Leyland ...

After tha A.G.M. I had to appsar on
Potps Veptan'e fan pangl, along with Ian
Willisma, Patar Robarts, Jim Godderd,
apd of aourse the man himaelf. I forget
what va warg discussing, though I'm not
sure va knev aven then. “Be = bit ex-
ireme,” Pete higsed to evaryons bafaras
va began, no doubt ranlising that the
five of ue would probably be in substan-
tial agreement on moat things, daepite
his attempt to aplit we, both phyaiocally
and philosophically, intoc twa osmpe: the
fannieb fena {Ian and Pater Rabbit) and
tha gimlet-eyed seroon fans (Jim and ne).
Ta anyona vho's liatening I'd like to
maka another complaint about tha set—up
of panelas nt conventions (like tha
Philip Strick pansl abova, thia ona I
think had the virtue of baing well-run
and the defeot of direotionlesanesa)s
there ara never onough miorophaneas.
Adwittedly there aught to have heen twa
batuesn tha five of us, but one wae mot
working] neverthelems 1 think a conven—
tion ought ta bs able to get st leant
faur togwther, ma that people on thesa
panele oan @poak when they have somatbing

to say rather than (ae mlwaye happens
at pressnt) when the mika bappens to
peraobulats in thelr 1ireotion. In thie
particalar inatancs, I found that when—
ever the miorepboos waa with Pster
Roberts 8t the far emd of the table I
bad ecanthing elunst relsvapt to may,
but by the time it bad nede itm way
across to mo, comMunts made by the
three betveen um had moved the disoues—
ion 10 an area vhars I felt I had wery
little to aontriute. Ves tha same
thing bappening to ths other pavellistns?
Ie i1t gsnoral in thia kind of situation?
If eo, im it any wonder that howevar
interenting they look on papar, panel
disouseions rarsly generats anything
really worthwhile. I kmow that 1t
thers were sore siarophones thare would
be the danger of everybody talking at
onoe, but thim might be preferable to
the stats of affmnire when you can't
talk when you want to.

Qddly snough, I suffered 1kttle or
na fsar bafore guing on that panel, al-
though the thought of having to appsar
in pudblic alwaye f1lls »e with drend.
Probably 1t was heoause I had besn en-
Joying tha B.9.P.i. meeting, vhioh hed
overrun, with the reault that I want
more-or-less atraight out af the meat—
ing, into the Con hall, and ontc the
platform. 1t was differant in the
aftarnoon.

I suspect that the ides of & fun
quilk show was Frad Hempings' evil way
af subjacting 16 ipnooant people ta
torrible public humilistion. There
were four teasa of four, rapressnting
different fap groupas ans fros Rewoss—
tle, one from Liverpool, ope frow
Birainghes, and ona fros Lendom. Thias
laspt tesn, Tepraeenting the £labe and
the mythical entity kmowu ss Eatfandom,
conelgted of Bob Haldstook, Greg Pick-
sragill, Leroy Richard Arthur Teeth
Kettla, and ma. Yt would have beso O.K.
if 1t had baen a eimple quisg but it
waan't — 1t was & ‘Twmnty Questions®
aart af affair in which ws bad to guasa
the idantity of abacers ahjacta froa of
and faniom, one team codpating agsinet
another and ths twa vimnera playing in
the final. Fiftean minutea bafors we
vent an, there wan & smsll, pathstic
&roup clustered round oma of the tables
in the bar, united by aheer naked fear.
Only Jobhn Brasnan, who was originally in
tha teas but had irapped ocut, was happy.
Ne bad bopsd that ws'd be one of the




necond pair, e we could get potte idea
by watching thep in aotion. But no
such luck: the first match wae batwesn
Birainghap apd us. It wae tarrible.
We had mo idaa. God slaone knowa whet
the audienoe were thinking as the guep-
$+ioning went reund and rouzd without
evsr getiing papar tbe answer. But be-
lisave me; there's nothing wore likely
to make you Tesl really etupid than
sitting in front of 100-150 pecple amk-
ing daft guestions 1o try and find eome
anevar they all know already (it baving
been written on & blackboard cut of our
sight). 4m it happens, ws won both our
gades, more by luok than judgment, and
becams the first, mnd hopsfully anly
raoipients of the H.G. Wells® Noustache
trophy. Thip wae presented with due
posp and abesurdity at the banguet on
Sunday svaning. I wma pent to enlleot
it, the others thinking it to be a box
af ohooolates. In feci, it turned out
to be & botile) but eadly, though T
made &y oxit on ihe other sids of the
raom, Eetile omught me.

I d1dn't go to the banquet, of
oaursa: one can buy bad food at a
quarter nf the cost in » Vimpy bar, or
reasonable food et about half the cost
ip any mumber of plrosm, mpd further-
mora it's eerved to you whils it's still
bot. The only dimadvantaga of miesing
the banquet ia that ngt enough ather
peopla do it, lsaving anly s emall dad-
loated bunoh autmids, walting for the
interminable affair to end so that
they ocan go ip and mock the speaonhen
and the Awardea. A faiy nuwber of
syarda wara made which I*11 try to
remember, thaugh undoubtedly I'11
wias mows. The Doo Welr suard went
to Ethal Lindaay. Tha Kan NeTntyre
Award for artwork went to a fanissy
artist sgain — Dave Fletcher I
think — despite compatition frow our
very own Andrew Staphaneon. The
British Pantsay Sooisty made a
number af August Derleth Awarde:
dome Robsrt B, Howard resurrsction
won gne ne beat novel, and I forget
the othere (though I remember that
another novel won the award for
shart fiotion and a Conén camio won
sometbing). Ramney Campball won the
gpecial Falling Over Award, for deing
it best. There waa no HEritish SF
Award, sineca insufficient votee were
recaived. This is 5 sad atzta of
affairs, but bopefully a proposal to

rgorganise the Award will be put to you
811 ahartly. I'm nat sure of the
machanion of this, but I belleve it
invélvea & final ballot listing sayba
half a doren novelm, whizh will be
dietributed early enough to giva people
8 chance o read them. TYou‘ll ba gat-
ting deisile frow saother quartsr, bt
Just 19t ma mny, for God's make support
1t —— try to resd the nuvsle and ote
next yeari

0f oouras, a oconveniion im no good un-
lens you 0Ome &way welighed dawn by @
oartain amount of printed mattar vhioh
you didn*t taks with you. Thim ysar I
managad not to buy a eingle book either
in tho auctions or in the Bookroom,
but I uneverthsless arrived homa with a
oumber of bite of paper, aoma of which
demerve 6 oaotlion hers. Ome surprise
vag the oventual appewrancs of -
P 3 (mee the advart om p.30 o
sotor 64 and ohortlae). It's & good
iesus though, with ite 8B4 pagea rap-
resenting muioh batter value for maney
thap the previous two, The ocontents
ars bettar, am well. I have vcomplaiped
before that 1t was @ (mupposedly) aca-
demic Journal which conmistsd mootly
af fanrins matarial. Thia is no longer
trua. Thers arae gtill s couple of
fanzine pisces (by ¥am Vogt and James
Tiptree, Jr.) but thame show up an
waakly in onmparieon with the other
oantents that I's murae Peter Eiodolla
wob't be latting thia kind of siuff in
wuch longer, Witbh thede exoaptione
the ocontents are intavesting, wvaried,
and go a long way towards aachisving the
Journalta stated aim of providing good,
agriocue, acholarly, but liw discupp-
ion of af. Recomasnded. on'll find
the addresm in the news seotion.)

inather itea of intereet wes Chaok-
36, with the Tesutte of ita
1 Pan Poll. Peter Boberts* Egg
wap voted beet fanzinae, as last ysar.
cama in 10th, whioch I suppoes is
an improvassnt on the 19th of last year
but im neverthelesa dieappoiniing. I‘m
not arrogent snough te think nf suggest-
ing that it's the British fanziney
but nevertheless I'® damn sure it's one
of the beat five, MWutter outter. Any-
way, Chackpoint, oosting only 40p for
10 inaves, is recomsanded. ({Pater Hob—
erta, 87 Weet Towp Lane, frietol, BS;
SDZ — ha'll send you 2 frea sanple.



CGENE WOLFE

An Interview

Could you firat of all tall us same-
thing about your baokground, how you
oams into writing, and vhy »f?

1 waa borm 1n Brooklym, Bew York. Thia
casms home to me, to me who had alwaye
oklled syself & Texan mnd thought of my-
aelf #n a Texan, when 1 read that Thomas
Wolfe “wnrmed up™ for writing by walicing
the night atresis of Brooklyn. Hs waw
from the hill country of oorth west North
Carolina and a0 wus oy grsat, great
grandfather — making ua, &t lesst pres-
ueptively, diatant oouains. Hem
aharpawad twenty pencile and Wills Cather
read a pasgage Trom her Bible, but
Thomas ¥olfs, blase bis, wung bis bhig
body down Bracklyn streete and may have
heen thrashing out some weighty problem
in Time ind The Biver during the
eurly howrs of Thureday the Tth of May,
19). I bhope ao, I like to think of
his out thara on the eidewalk worrying
about Gene Gant and flaying BYU.

it any rate I wes born in that oity
at tha south wastern tip of long Ialand.
My parants lived in New Jeraay at tho
time, but they maved and moved. To
Paoris,; where I played uith Rosamary
Distaoh vho lived nert 1cor, =nd her
brothars Robarts and Richard, To Naana—
chuastts, vhare 1itile Buth WoCann
osught har bani in our gar door. To
Logan, Ohio, my father‘s hace, where
Boyd Wright and I got stung by the
bumble beaa that had neeted in our wned-
sbhod. To Dos Noines, whore m redheadad
boy taught me oheaa whila we were both
in the secoml grads. Then to Dallae for
8 year, and at last to HBoustan, whigh

beocama my hows tawn, the place I was
“from®.

I want to Rigar illan Foe alemsentary
aohool, whers we rsad “The Hasque of the
Red Daath® $u fifth grade and learned
*The Baven* in the sixth. W¥a lived 4o
& emall bouse with twc vary large bed-
roomay the front room was my parenta',
tbe back one, with min$¢ growing profussly
benaath 1ts windowm, mins. I had mo
brothers or aistars, Mt I had = blaok
and white spanial pamsd Boots, and I
built mcdela (moatly ¥World War I planee,
whioh still fesoinate me) thars and
oollactad oomios And Hig-Little Books.

The thing I reocsll sost vividly about
Houaeton 1n the lata thirtias and sarly
fortiem ia ths heat. Houaton has almast
pracisely the climats of Calautts, and
until I was ready for High Sahool there
was po air oonditioning exospt in
thosters and the Seara Dapartmant Stors.
You want to tba movisa in tha hottest
part of the day to miam it) snd whan you
oane cut the heat and sunlight were
appalling. I remambar ay father wrapping
bhie hsnd in bia handrorahiaf so that be
nould open the car door.

Qur bouse stcod aidway batmesn two
msi soisptlets. Millar Porter, wha
Jived in the big bouse babind us (bia
father was & brewing conpany axecutivs),
uwaa my own 6ge but ouoh tougher and
aleverer, and be built Tessla coils and
ninilar a)actric marvele. Aoraes tha
strast B ochenist for Humble Oll main-
tainad @ private laboratory in a room
over bis garasge. If this waras not



onough there wae, only ftive evaltering
blocks away, the Righsond FPharmacy,
wvhere a boy wiliing to oroush immobils
behind the candy caese oould oram
Stories, or 'l'lu-ﬂli_:’lﬁ Honder Stories,

or In;r own favorita; Fasous Fantaptig
Kyaterisa, while the druggiat compounded
presariptions. flmast unnoticed the
big, slow mowving ceiling fans vanished
froe the Riochmondi Pharmacy and tho barb-
or Bhop. ¥orld War II was over and thare
wos a roomw air oonditioner in one of my
bedrocom windows and another in the dining
room¢ Aoueton bagan ta lome its mixed
Spanish Aamerioan and Southarn obaraater
apd I was in bigh mohool, whers Y showed
ne aptitude for sthletlios or most othar
thinge. I joined the B.0.7.C. to get
out of compulsory eoftball. (I wae one
of the vary Tew cadat vho was pot made
an officer for the year befors graidus—
4ion,) 4ind & ysar later the “pappy
shootare” of the Texas Hatigpal Cuard
beosune you got paid {I think $2.50)

for attsnding drillae.

To my surprims the Rational Cuard
was fun. We fired oo the Tifle range
and played soldiar, wiih pay, for two
woeks during evhool vacations. ¥hen
tha Xorsan Har broke out ws though our
cutfit, G Company of the 143rd Infantry,
would be gons in a week. It never went,
and though I would gladly have waited
around the ermory for the order I found
oymsl? compitted to attending Texam A4M
instead.

A&MW, whioch offered the cheapeet poen-
ible oollege education to Texam boys, waa
at the tice I attended it an sll-male
lapnd-grapt lnstitution epecialieing (the
AXM atanda for Agricultural and Mechani-
cal) in apical huabaniry sod enginsaring.
For moma Toaman I have forgotten — I
auspect btedsuvae pomacne told my fathar
or me that it waa & gonod thing to iteke
until you wsde up your mind what %o
awitch to — I majared ip Rechaniaal
Engineering. Only Diokena cauld do
Juatice to Taxas A&M am I knev it, ani
be would not be balleved, It wae, I
suppoaes, maieled on West Peinty but it
1ncked both the sristocratic tralition
ani the penao of purpose. I dropped
out in the middle of my junior yuar,
thup losing my student defarment end
vaa drafted for [remembsr that?) the
Earpan Yar., Sa C Company never went,
but I 44d. T use lunky and got oy
oomhat infantry bedge during the clos—
ing months without even getting
nicked.

Thoe G.I. Bill allowed se to finimh
oy education to D.5.M.E, at the Univer-
wity of Houaton. Rosemary Dieteoh,
whoee mother had kapt in touch with
mipe, oame to Texaa for a visit, apd
ve were warried five monthm after I
gat @ Job in engineering develupmant.
Wo bave Roy II (after ay father, whoas
real nama, however, ie Cmormon Laroy
Wolfsj mother ia Hary Olivia Aire VWolfa)
Madeleine, Thorese, and Matthewy and a
threa badroow hauge.

How did I ooma into writing?
Quietly. A4od late.

Tho lights wero diomed and @cat of
the esat were filled., Hu mdiged down
the miele, drihbl ing papoorn and trip.
ping over fat 1adism, Eaaed into =
esent and found that he wne the picture.

Qs Why sf? Okay, I*1l level with
Jous it is the biggest sarket for
sbort atories. In faot, sf and mye-
teries are almoat the only short

story oarkete ip Amerioa today, ond the
af market ie soveral dises the aisa of
the myetery mirkat. X hava writ &
numbgr of mainstresm ehort storiss amd
I have never gold (for money) one, I
have written & nusbmr of myatery shorts
and aold twn — for 14 s word. Let us
add in pasaing that T don‘t holieve in
theae rusty little fencsss fioiion ias
fiotion ané thers are mo fundsmental
differanose betwsan the guppased tyypes.
It would be perfently poesible to writs
a mainstrean sf weoterm fhaut a murdar
with a etrong sex slemanty 1f it eold
it would probably wall am sf — becaute
the ef audisnce 16 the lasi audjapos
that can stand ths payohio sirain im-
posed by tha ehort story forw.

I have baen aquatting hewe trying
to remenber what booke I liked am a
ohild. The Oz books, whick you do pot,
perhapa, rsad in Britsain, amd the Deai
of wbioh were written within a few
milas 0?2 bhera (1.e. Barrington, I1i-
ooia), . A periem of books sbout
a goat nemed Billy who wvas
alwayae on the bum. en L waa in
achoal twelva yeara later, the head at
thes dapartment, an old Swads who had
bean an offiosr in tha imerican army im
both world wars, aaked aur olaps wha
bad read the BN boake; ans then who
had reat Misa Winarya ind William Creed

3 and I waa the oniy ona who bhad
neard of aither. i very sarly Dianey
book: Buaky Bug — hecauss it was full
of werderful eachinery the bugm had made




frae junk, tenka that were pill boxes om
Toller skatas and the like. Ths cldeet
Dieney was Tich with this kind of meph-
anism, which made its lest atapd in
Snov White.

The dedisation of Pifth Head
Cerberus implice & considerable
de¢bt to Damon Knight, and in faot
Jou arg one of a group of writera
closely associsted witbh ¥night,
Milford amd Qrhit. What effeot do
you think thewe masociations hava
bad op your developmsnt ea a writer?

I 1splisd & ooneiderabls debt tc Damon
Enight in the dedication to Cerberus
beosuse I ows hip a oconsidexatls

debty in faot, more than I will ever
bs able t0 repay. He was the first
editar to buy @y work regularly, and
the first to pay me good rates. Ha
has given 2 invaluable sdvios apd been
uy stoedfaat friend when he owed me
votbing.

Tou amk about Nilford. Bead &
Pockgtful of Stars it you have mod
already. I kmew mo othar wuritera and
noe readers bafore I went to Milford for
the firat time. In England where {sa
1 am told) tbinga arg better, you
cannot well conceive the olimate of
anti-intellectualipm that exista in
tbis countiry outaide of » faw plaoces
1ike New Tork and Sen Francieoc. And
thaugh I wae born in tha formar I left
i1t 1o infanoy and have lived all my
life in Texas and the middis weat.

But is the kind of oriticiem and
adwice you get at a plaoce likxe
Nilfard any better than what you
got elsevhere?

Tea, duit somatives it can be very
bad, In 1969 almost everyona said
{for .mpug that Riohard Hill'a
"To Sport With Anaryllis” was bad —
they were like people biting into
ootton ¢andy when they expected roast
beaf. But you can’t eat roast heaf
on tha Farris wheel.

Your first novel, Oparation ARES,
wae pudlisbed in 2570, althaugh
4ifferences from soat af your other
work guggept thet it ile one of your
oarliest atories. It's B very

leisurely book Tor the first 150
peges or so, but thereafter bacomes
in¢resaingly rushed and telegraphic.
Ves it gut for pubdlioation?

vae written in 1967, ani the
original mamyecript ran over 100,000
worde. It wae out to about 80,000,
the sarlier cbapters by ma and the
later onas by Don Benson, then aditor
at Borkley. 4t the time I btagan it
T supposed it to be possidle to tell
the ptory of ® war in a aingle novel of
not unreasanahle length. I etill
believs thie, but it wonld take some
bandling,

Are you satisfied with the publimhed
veraion?

Ho, but I will never reviee it, and
thet far two reamons == firet, becsuse
with ap equal emount of work I could
write a new hook, a»d peocend, bacause
I regnrd that sort of thing aa e
apecies of orime.

Crima againat whom, or what?

dgainat Truth, for one thing; you will
eay (or if you don't somecna alsme will
== 1 shall use you hetause you're
hendy) thst a given bonk or atory will
oarry all sorts of disolstmers to the
affeat that the author wrote &t tveniy-
five aud revised &t forty but in point
of fant 4% wan't, The pudlishgra won't
bother with them — not for long on &
boak and pot et all on s ghoprt otory.
Secopdly asgainst Art. Asauming that
the writar bas progressed (and if he
basn't, of whot uae i» the revision) be
will be using the teohniques be bap
deaveloped by yeara of praotice or his
own youthful idees, mucb as though a
parent were Yo farga the ahild‘s bome=
work.

I was fasoinated by The Fifth Hoad
of Cerbarus, but trying to put myaelf
in ths author’s plece; 1 wam unabdble
to eae quite how you oould come to
write the book in thim way. Bov did
it coma about?

How the book came about is unacapligated,
T wrote “The Fifth Heai of Certerus*



(the first novellaj for the 1970 Milford
SF Writere Conferenoe, the laet to bas
held in Milford. Ae ia cuatomary I
wajled in the manuecript aavoral weeke
bafore I left for the conference myeelf
== this givee Uapon and Kete ond any
sarly arrivale (and people sometimes
coma am such ae B week in aidvance) &
ohanoe to remd poms manuscripts before
the pressurs gete too high, aod gives
Daman the informstion he needs to work
out a sobedule for the firelt few daya.
Damon wrote back in 8 day or po that he
would like to buy the etory for

snd I acceptedg so it was sotually sold
befora 1 got to Milford,

Rortert Slepyan, who wes then
Seribner'e sf editor, attended the oon-
tarenca, and Virginia Kidd {(wbo baz since
beocome my agent) and Damwn sicked hia
onto tha sanusaript. He said he thought
Scribosr’s would publish 3t 1o book form
if I would write additionsl material.

It wag artisticelly iaposeible to
vontioue the story of Humbsr Five, but
uhen you have imagined an unreal world
it is poasible to lay sny nusber of
otories in it. I oonsidered Aunt Jeann-
ine and David ne poeeible proteagoniste
—= I atill regret, slightly, that I
could not go with Dr. Karsoh and Jean-
nine both — ani the rest yau jmow.

Was the idea of the Annese incorpor—
ated in tbe firat movella with no
intention thet it sbould be devel-
oped, then?

At the time I put them in "Cerberus” I
had oo plan to develop the Anness furthb-
er, but I wvaa consaious that they m
be devsloped, &g I'va tried to eay.
Almapt everything cen be developed fur-
ther. The fact thot the developaent
ocourg in a later etory, or in the eame
story, or doas not occur, makes no
funiamenta]l difference. Stevanson
could have written the childheood of
Long Jobn Silver — it uas there. I
could begin the later aiventures of
Naryioll tonight.

Cerbherus ie publiahed as “three no-
vellaa". Yet the three atories
are etrongly, if unobtrusively,
linkedt they illuminate aona enother
and finally sdd up to 2 unified
book. It seema to we at leaat ae
wuch & novel aa — to take a reoent

p1V

of sxeample — The Gode Themselves.
¥Why didn't you ¢el) it one?

You seau to be seking why I publ 1shed
ay tbres novellae threa navellaa
when I orobably could bhave called then
a novel end not been mued or esnt ta
priscn. Why abould I? Would they have
been better received under that label?

411 this suggepte the problems of the
theme antbology — you know, "Groaat
Sclence Flotion About Bees“, It is
poerfectly true (at lemst Ln most oaasa)
tbat all the stariee have soasthing to
do with bees; it im equally trus thet
they have nothing to do with sach
other — they ars linked hy an eXtsrmal,
#ow I think the storiea inm my book are
1D the opposite mituatioms the imternal
linkage is thsrs, but the sxtornal
linke ars antirely omitteds the firet
story is teld in the firat person, the
second in ths third permony the third
in & mirture of boths a minor charaoter
in the first stary 1s tbs suthor of the
second and a major character in the
thirdj =nd g0 on. How if the public is
willing (as it oloarly is) to accept
“Great Solence Piction Atout Been™ as
a trus expreeslon of i1ts thame, vhat
would 1t think of my book if it claissd
the unity of a povel?

I should add that I rather enjoy
theae anthologies becaups they farce
their sditore to uncover good btut aeldow
reprinted watsrial.

Would it havs been batter recaived
23 a novel? BHard to say; but I
think it might bave boan bettar en-
ioyed. ia you say, the internal
linkagep are thera, but by lahelling
it as it 1a, eurely you euacurage
reddare to overlook thea? Put 1t
thie waye if someone wers to read
the third pert first, then tha firat.
then the pecond, would they got am
much out of it as moGeons whe read
it consacutively?

I think I aes whst the trouble ia in
this povel-novella argufients you fsel
that if aborter piwoe#s are in any way
gonnected they should be called a novel.®
I don't agree, tut granting your defin—
ition then Cerberus ia; ae you eny, @
novel. I did, of ooursa, intend the

" Ho I don'‘t. PBut let it pasa. (WE)



ptories to be read in the ordar in whioch
they wers publishedy end 1t would, of
oourms, be posaible for some thiok or
@oogntrio raesder to devide that “VET™
uas the moet attraootive title (I might
slmoat agrom with his thera) and raesd
that firat.

Are thers aBy wriiers who have par-
tioularly iofluenced you? Whioh
vriters do you ampedially adimire?

Damon Enight onow asked me what baoka
bed influenoed me mogt, mnd I tald his
The Lord ;g-_gggs_ {whioh I founa
aut later bhe loathss), The Hapolsan of
Hotting Hill {whioh ks loves), and
Marke' Ngohanionl Enginear's Handbook.
I mtill fael thia is a pratty good

anaver, tut watld edd
Thuwsday, Darkness at H;g m.
The Caotls, The Howembrancs of ng%
the Gormenghast trilogr (magsifi-
oent no matter I)m- flawsd, and 1t ia
torribly flawsd), =nd w
H, whioh I fulp? that “great
marinen novsl™ pecple somstimes mtill
talk mbout; very fow pmople in thie
goneratios trouhle thaasslvea to rasd

t.

T have raad Braddury, Rllieon, Dimob,
Laffarty, Buse and 2 few otharm with
grent resppat, btut I dan’t feel I have
hoan influonosd by them — their things
ara good thinga but nat my thing.

I bave read most of Meupmassant and
fael Mps. Tsllisr's Excureion ta he his
atory., T bave read a good deal of
Dunsany, Oliver Onioba, and Wachen.

And Lavacraft ond Gunter Orass. If you
haven't read tham yet I reacommend i
Yoyage to Aroturvs (though I despiea ita
philosapky), The Tewahings of Don Jusn
and 1ts sequala, and _Th_. l}nﬁarll.l
Baaeball Assaoiation, Ing, J.

Haueh, Exep.

I'd be interasted to hear you en—
large on tha flawa in tha Gorsep-
goagt trilogy.

I don't want to do that. Thera ie
always acmething emsaking about trying
to pitk holee in = mapierpiesa, and thie
i1n doubly a0 when tha writer ie among
the dead of our tice.

Sa I's going to iry instead to talk

a3gut ths thros books & little, the
gcod apd the bed, but slmays with the
renarvation — which I think you al-
ready are willing to conoede ma —- that
they are great literature in premisely
the ssnms that HQF {for example) ie
grast literature. We may complaim
Justly sbout the gravedigswrs® jukem
or the abaurd welter of dlood at the
end of tha laet aot, but we mars throw—
ing etones et the meon and we kmow it.

4 disolaimer firat — it'e dean
thras years since I read the bookse.
I'm mure 1t will s posaible for you
to oatoh me out on mowe 0f the thingn
X say. T oan olaim, though, that I
have parforeed tho fundassntal duty of
a oritio and read ey sathori I ressmber
very well bow sagerly I locked forward
to ay daily hour with Peaks.

You anmkgd if I rsad the Langdon
Jones reconstruotion of Titum ilons,
maying that you underatoad it to be
sore faithiul to ths sotbor's intentions.

Bo, apd I ogonfasm to being vary wary
of “reooustructions®. In any gvent, I
think the sepond vulume — Gormanghast —
and not Titus ilone is tho woakest of
the thrsa, and that by & oconmidarahle
wargin. The sobool {granted that it ie
greaat fum at tisem) ia the woret thing
in any aof the books. Afiar we have ap—
Joyed the ooene in whish the Professara
come to Irma Prunsequallor’'sa ball — in
feot while we are in tha very midat of
it -- we raalizs with terrible disapp-
ointmant that ws bava laft tha osatle
and have bean strandsd inetead in tha
middle af just much & ninetasnth asotury
English village as Piokwiok might bave
visited., It im very Jolly, and mever
jalliar than when one af ths tesdhars
mietakas Irmsa‘e faoe, sa asha pacps
around a aarpar, for an apparition af
Deathy but it im not the world of Stasr—
pike {that wagnifioent oreation) asd
Puoheda and Barquantime. It i» not oven
the world in whioh Cragssire the iorabat
orassas hip apariment on his bhande tose-
ing a plg in & grean nightdress to—and-
fro with hia fest. It is Dot Cormem—
ghast at all.

L Taw othsr pointe from the Firet
two bookms it one time we are told that
thers ars rattlemnakes outside the
oaatle. If you cannot underetand why
there pcannot ba, I cannot sxplain it.
Thoea are mddars. Flay (his fight with




Swelter ia the hest thing in the first
book smave perhapa for Sweltar'e oorpas
flosting in the trapped water on the
rool vith the svord a oroes eticking
aut of it apd eventually veacading over
the saves 1ike the body of a dinosaur
going over a waterfall) hae knses that
olick when ha walks, vhioh is gvod,
¥hen hs oomes to kill Swalter (I belisve
1t 1ie) be bindm mirips of blanket shaut
thes to muffle the noisae, which is very
good indesd. Dut later, whep it is po
longer aonvenlent for the author that
Play*s knaens oliok, we are told that
they bave stopped, whioh ie just ghaetly
— I vanted to taks Psake by the throat
and gbake bhim when I read 1t, The »ild
&irl ocomen to nothing, when she procieed
#0 mugh,

The death of tha twina is wonderful,

unique. 4p ie the very omd of
vhen Titus hears the si fun

and turne avay. Muszlehatoh, in the
last hook, 1p a fine charsater) as im
Craboalf, vho is suresly & solfparody of
the author. But pcothing oap ooneols us
for the death af Stesarpiks,...except the
knovladge (like Pitum*m) that Corman—
gbaat is still thers. I think that it
ia mors or lpes ths oustom, when writing
shout a great book, to quote the opsening
paragraph, or 8t leant A few sentencen
of it, at the end. I am not going to 4o
that — they are quite undistinguished.
Inatead I would like ta quate the sen—
tence from Titus Alone that I capied out
on the flylsaf when I firet read the
booki Behind him, wherever
Bleng. were tha legione of
tier upon oloudy tier, with the ovls
oalling through the rain, and the ring-
lpx of the ruat-red bells.

1 camp an 11 & Tow minutas ago while
I was paging through the booka in prep—
aration to writing this latter, and the
demon who atande hehind my obhalr ie
atill acreaming (ma ha did when I firast

maw it) why pat you? Why nat yout

Mont of your atories mppsar in the
various ariginal anthologlea —
Univeras, and a0 on — vhioh nawv paom
to ba proliferating bayond all reasons
for exampla I raad reocently that one
oditor bad signed contraote with 19
different publishers far 42 anthola-
gleat Do yov think this will lead,
fairly mocon, t0 & ocollapse in the
mayket? If ao, what affeot do you
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shink it will have?

I too Tesd that one editor (Hoger El-
ugod) has eigned contracts for 42
antholagies, wnd it 1s hard to hellava.
But Rogar has hean an awful lot
af material (I hear); and aertainly he
bas basn buying quite a bdit from se,
vizy "in Articls dbout Aunting®y
“Basutyland™y and "Golng To The Beaoh™ .
all of them paid for mnd wone yet pub-
lisbed. MNay hes prospar.

This quention of sollapso you raiss
im an interssting oms; it i» tiad, I
tbink, to ths replacememnt of of mage-
ripes by sf paparbecks, and thie im
turn ie tied to the gecaral lack of
upderstanding of ths wf fiald by the
upper sanagement of pudliahipx. To
overeisplify, I wrald eay that the
proliferation of arigimal anthologiss
will lead to ocollapwe when aad if the
publiphere deoids that the public e so
sager for thie iype of book that the
books oan ba adited By their junior
tradebook sditors. Whep that happens
{and I baps 1% never does) we will mae
ontire books filled with rsally bad
oatsrial — and the great mass of tha
af reading puklic {whiah im muoh larger,
ar I feal cartsis you realiss, than fap-
doa) eimply doas mot kmow enough to
underatand that a valume edited by (say)
Barry Barrison 1a likaly ta oontain
quita 8 bit of good material while one
edited by Wormsn Nudje is probahly a
bad investmant, yarticularly if his
pontents page 1s populatoed sxolusively
by unracogoimables. There are a lat of
raasona for this, apd ihey all pull to-
gathory 1t ie unlikely Norean ¥nowe or
oargs much for ssiemos fiotion, and ha
will not be givan mmah of a budget for
hia book. On the athar band, it im
highly probable ihat he will faal com-
fidant tbat he knows whai the publio
wante: he has {aftar all) meen two
episoden of Star Trek, ha bas watohed
the moi-f1 71icks on late T¥, he hanm
aean the oovara of daa doutles, Very
little that ia goad will he sent to
bim, snd moat af that will ds rejeoted.

1n tise bie hook (“Talss From Tha
Void”) will appear. How many bad haoks
vill his non-fan reader tuy (st ﬂ].!j
oach, I should say) hefare ba stope
buying anything? I muampact twe to threa.

1 Alwo mapsnt I a3 not snevering the




question you want to aakx, wvhioh is, I

think, * th:gg_- ars now, ig collepsa
Asainent’

To wnawer & qusetion you have ot
apked, I ea wuoh mgrs optimietio sbout
the future of print as & wedium than I
wap five or tab ysars ago. Motion pio-
tures, the groat soeay of priot in wy
hoyhaod, the popoorn monstar that nesmed
an completely invulnsrahia when thers
was 0o talsvimion, mani only tbe thsatara
were air-conditioned, and an mdult paid
356 or 404 and a obild 104 or 154, today
is wore than half dead. Television 1t-
eelf ia poticeably wsnker every year,
and every ysar mora inolinad to oooupy
itaalf with oomplstely non-litarary
naterinl {1.s. eports). The loss of
oigarstte advertiging bas boan B tarridla
hlow to television, and it meema vartain
to be followsd by othera — soop, I
think, there will ba bo mors bruedeast
adp for toksoco in any fora (mstural-
SEAppar oigarsttes, which sre legally
aigars, are belng aivertissd hers mow),
0o edm for wine or beer, withar. Recent-
1y I attended & mywposium eponsored by
the imerican Business Press in -hloh the
offeot of TV wan di
The publisbere sho hadn’t tried thews
wars {for tho mamt part) enthuped. Those
who had were grim,

Haow muoh oopntant have you bad with af
fans, fandom, fansinee? Have you hesn
ta any conventione? D.0.Coaptap said
anos that he was grateful to dieaover
tha sxiateonos af sf fans beomume 1t
proved that there wore people who posd
his books but haid reservations hecause
suab antivity tended o snocursge tha
continuanos af sf &» & ganra, while we
ahould ba tearing down vospartsanta
rather then building them. Would you
agres?

1 want to 8t. Lauimsoon, twa Marcons,
Peoon laat yeAr and Nidwpatoan this yaarg
in & few days I bope to ba at Chasbanacon.
1 have a Fealing I'm laaving out mome—
thing, but that's all I oan think of naw.
I bope to go to Toroonjy snd while I wae
in Cincinnati I was 3 mewber af the local
fan club, callad, I believe, the Cinolnn-
ati Frmtany Group. 1 get Lo?u-. i%d:rn,

%, 3P Commentary

m, Starl ing, and & 10t of

other excellent angasinas whass titlan
aaot8poe Ra DOW.
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I cartainly cannot agrea with the
Compiop quuts you giva. It's onm
thing to take of out of the ghettoy it
would be another ta deprive it of 1tm
individuality, Spmce travel and salien
intelligences terd to snoourage the
vontinuanoe of af as & genre tooy but
the way to break down those compartasuts
1e to bave a great many vary good books.

¥ould you desoribs your method of
writing?

Tou want to kmow (I mhould eay, etam to
want to know) about wy sohedulay T
suspedt you'rs going to find thia so
dull you're going to have {5 out the
vhole thing. Oo a work day I gwt mp
sosvtine botwgen »ix thirty and eevem,
shave 1f I oan boat the ohildran to tha
bathroow, go down into tha bassment and
writs until Bosemary calls me up for
breakfust, gv baok down, if thera’s timg
luft, until eight, Busides writing I
will have raviewed the carscne of way
latters I wrots the night bafore, and
denided vhether to sand them or reviae
them.

it eight I gn upstaire, drems, driva
ta the voat offica, mail oy lettars and
plok up the mail. 4t sight—thiriy I am
at oy deak at work. it fiva I am beok
howa (211 thie assumsn T am not traval—
ing, of ooturae) go downataira and try
to deal with the mail batwean than and
aupper, wbioh will ba batueon five
thirty and eix, After supper I will
shap if I have ahopping to da, ar writa
mors lettere, or f£ix sowsthing sround
the houme, Prom meven to eight I watoh
T¥ about thras days a waeky sfter aight
(1! it 1a & T¥ day, aftor sevem 17 it
is not) T try to write until pina..
Fros nine ta ten I read, 4% tan {un-
loes what I am reading is vary good
indesd) T watoh the news and TV and
tbe first balf hour or hour of tha
Tonight show, then to bed, I ueually
got in about four houre of writing on
Saturdsy and Sunday.

It takes me sabaut an hour/page of
finished ocopy — & half hour for firat
drafi, anothar half for two or thres
ravialona. Ae I said, I write ip tha
baacasnt, but I try not te yaell at my
ohiliran whap thay ccwe down and want
to talk to mp, it least pot the firat
time. I find that vhen I wtart s story



I bad bettor know the ending, Somstimee
I ohenge it when I get thera, but it I
ptart witbout that I'a usually im
trouble. I must bave the charaoters and
the emd,

No, I don't volcs my own opinionm
through ay charagtere, bacause one of
thes 1 that sach cheracter mhould be
true to himeelf or hereelf at all timesg
and if ons of them isn‘t it burte like
a boil until T fix it. Qbviously I nmy
agres, from time to tims, with something
8 charsoter eaym, tut that is puraly co—
inoidentel axd I peldom think ebout it,

It is wvery bard to say bow much of my
output I ¢sll, benaues I oontinua market—
ipg thinge for & long time — 1 onoe sold
s story (I won't tell you the title, oo
don't ank) an the 38th submimsfon. I
have written thrae ocovals I am na longar
marketing, sc thet is a dopsideradle
body of work whioh will remaic unpublish-
a3, Ona im very bad, ons fair, one, I
think, good tut badly dated Bs to oont-—
ent, Of my prosent output 1 would say
tbat I pell BOE. TYas, I wouid like to
wTite full time, 8od w11l do it when I
foal 1 omn wupport ayself and oy Tamily
that uay,

You think I'm fusey and Damon Enight
and Virginis Kidd tall me I‘m aloppys
and that gets we off onta & tangunt
that might be interasting ta any
readerp wha bhave Tollowsd thie thing
thie long. In 1969 I {ook part in @&
aensitivity group program in whiah each
partioipant was required to writs a
capsula desaription of &1l the athare
ae the last exeroies. I saved the anea
I received {I bava a stack aof bindars
1 onll my jaurnal — latters, jottings,
ate. dating te Maroh 19603 it now fills
itwo shelves af & eiseabls baokaoass),
have not logked At theo sinoe I re—
coived then, and think 1% might be in-
terasting to acopy thew ocut for you —
to my lmowledge ne one baa publiebed
this kind of parlor analyeis of a
writer, but I should add that nona of
the participants kmew I wrote. The
desoriptions are not aigned (unfart-
unately) but I will indioate when the
hand chengas. You bavs to trust my
honesty, obwiausly, but I promise te
opare notbingi

Gene'ae humor is a key to his psychalogy.
It is clevar, outting, dsep, full of
dcuble deaning & van be readily sbarp—
oned ta & Xeon edge.
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{1) Be 1» ogo-oentrio to the point
of sxcluding other peoples® 1deam and

oloning hia mind to opposing discuas-
ion.

Whan given lasderabip position hs
daBgrie himealf in a "let'es gat lined
up and don't dars challenge my posi-
tion {(Thia ham baan oroseed out, but
ls still legible — tha kind of thing
we do with alashes.))

He im a Tirs leadsr apd tands to
carry ble autboritariap atyitude as 8
letder into the disgussion. He cuts
aff oonfliat as aherply ae he oan.

(3) Gene works just aa hard aa nso—
espary to got tha job done. etop on
tosw, lonar — {(can't resd)) — sood
guy faoade

Bay» iopetient, withirawal, inetruciive,
hardhitiing, melf-posmsencd daven't
paargh

In the fase of oonfliot, he presantm
his poeition onos, and then withdrawsj
typically MHere'p ths way it i» boys,
iT you can't thim pomition now oo
furthsr oontributiom Wy me will bslp
underatanding.” If underetanding is
0ot reaobsd, bs is willing to comprom-
ime. His mjor cantritutlobs te ibe
taam are iovalusble and inatruotive in-
sighte muoh ma analogiea ({aic)), omse
hietoriss, apd paychoanalyals, Hp
does not ssarch for zlternate opinione
and lietems to tham thraugh wnfiltered
eara. ((I thick hs meana gr inatead af
and, but he wrote and — or naybe nor.))

Ha exarts informal dirsoction through-
out ssetings & s & leader eXarnises
exosllent control, Hia bumor is gensr-
oua hardhitting, and sella hie pomition.
When withirawing from sestinge he ex-
hibite disguet mnd pouting.

DK {{not Damon Knight))) Hae tenda to
be dami ing and ronde to confliot
by defending, reeisting, and scunter-
argunenta. Ha doea pot hesliatae 30
etep an toes to get hixz poimt apross,
His humor is bhardhitting and aimed at
convinaing bie cpponepts. Although he
ie very task-oriented, he hme a atrong
dgaire ta be liked and thia baalo por-—
sanelity oonfligt tendsm to osuse him to
withdraw when he helisves that the job
in not getting soconplished. He im m
&001 lpader bacsuag his intelligence
comnande reapact. Only In the light af




weTy otrong faotual svidance ageinat

bia position does he change hie pomit—
ion witbout withdrawing from the team
affort. Ha dmmirves to ablain tean
resulte by traiitional approsohes much
an tised agerdes #to. and hences forces
aompromises to which he is not committed.

¥ {{?))« Bis ak$)) 1n coping with oon~
fliot situations ptems frond in-dapth
probing and oritique.

His husor is e oandid and herd-hitting
atyle that fits the mituation. High
perforsance inm sgupled with deep commit-
sent, deep enough to ceusa a oloseminded
attitude in sveluating divergent pointa
of viev. He Arives himmelf and others
ip an effort to preduce quality resulis
and Bagt atated deadlines.

O3 The "eage™. Ha ia dighly ocompetit-
ive, auxioua for econfliot, as ha faslns
that he cap sway tha opiniona of otherm,
HBis humor ia barhed and directed ta
winning bis point, He ie¢ & Forgeful
lasdor, an aratar, and yed he hides be—
hind & "gnod guy" facade. His oontribu-
tions to team achisvement, though many,
ars influanoed by bhow thay agree with
bis oonviotiona ta amelf.

Vayne: Confliot ie openly faced but
genersliy canaged by telking s poeition
of aupariority. He bae & high levsl of
oomnitwent to goalm he 6onsiders worth-
while Dot will withdray completely when
situations detaricrate. ((Rert een-
tenve orgmmed aut tut legidie,}) He ia
a very opinionated person whieh remlts
in taking and expressing strong etanis
on imguaa ¥ith littls roos for comproo-—
ime. Situatigne are exanmined in depth
yislding deep inaights ench m»s that the
"Hig Pioture* approasoh is used in prob-
len gdlving, Leaderahip sbilities are
excellent but hg im moras of 8 lopar
then e tesp wan. Humor is hardehitting
used to make a point and shows deep
insighte of human behavior.

Pinally, oould you tell us eomething
about work you have forthooming or
in progrena’?

I won’t mention the stories sold to
Rogor FElwood, since I just 4id. Tea
Disch hzs a 10,000 word novelette,
“Bour of Trust*. Unfortunately bis book
~-=- Bad Eoon Rising — see33 to have

been dslayed ((] beliave it has nov
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appeared. KJ:)), 2nd I baven't hpard
from hio for a time.

Terry Carr has "The Deatb of Dooctor
Islani”, whioh Y upderstand hae mads
the lead story in Univarmg 3. This 4a
"The Island of Lootor Death and Other
Stories™ inverted — parbaps I abhould
84y roversad, Your isage in e sirror
(a2 I am aure you reatise) 40es nat
lock in the leaat like yau; in feot it
would be oompletsly correot to smy that
there ie pradadly no one im the world
who looke lemm 2ike you than that image
doea. It ie the reversa of you. Kiate
¥ilbkela pays that avery atory has a
ceartain eiwe and shapa {and ahe might
bave smid & oolor or colare tao)y what
I tried to do hera was tn sresta the
wirrored story am a ey entity, About
19,000 words.

Orhit 12 will sarry “Contirming
Wen « the mioary of two myiators
hlown imte tho future while fighting
the Turks in W¥I.

“Hew I Loat the Seoond World War
and Helped Twrm Bmok the Garman Imwasion®
tells of Adolf Hitler's ill-fated
attempt to markat Tollawagens in Britsin,
Six thousand vords, o da in Analox one
of thame daya.

“Feathar Tigers" reoounts the diffie
eultiap of mliens whope speculations
about the interdependence of that sx-
tinot moimal Ken with the other craat-
ures of hie planet embroils ope of
them in & 2itila adventurs. L very
1ight treatagnt of & aubjeot that ipt-
eromte ns deeply —— totsaiam. To be in
Edge Supplimgnt, a little magegina.

I've bopas of having what is oalled a
young adult novel — a term I dialike ==
publiaked thim ysar. The Devil JIg A
Foxest.

Thers are tvo novels half or lama
oomplete whiob beve been in that atata
for ysars -- Prieds From the Pire and
Ip Greyhame Frisom. Samaday.

Ard I'va 250 pagas of Hﬁ the big
thing I's trying to da. atill don't
know what it's about.

Juat befors beginning thim I finiahed
the sscond draft of “Forleesan”, = largely
autobiogrepbiocal novellap and ze soon as
1 have finiszhed I'l1 begin "The Dark of
the June", tha firet story of a Tour-part
cycle Boger Elwood hes asked that I do
for Contimus, Aol that'e it.
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PAMELA SARGENT
IOST PEOPLES
a moiofw of Thr:smth Head

Orlande apd Claudio ¥illms Boae aTe tweo
brothors who have spent the paet thirty
Feare trying to help ths iniigenous
Indian tribee of Brasil. In adteepting
to sinimiza the effeote of so-called
oivilisetion upon these people, they
have bean remponsible Tor saving many
of tbe tribes. They eought out those
threataned by the burgeoning Brasilian
aoetsty and in 4 4 thea dually
tc modetn waye. Dut now the hrotheras
are giving up. They doe thelr csune 4a
bopelenay the Indians bave not besn
ioproved or helped by oontaat with out-
sidera, but sorrupted. Their women
Pecome prostitutes, bought and mold by
miners and engineersy they succumb ta
diseasse to wdioh they have no reslat-
anoce and habite over whioh thay bava
little oontrol, 4t times, thay ars
murdered.

It ie an 014 story, parbaps es old
aa husan beinge ara. W¥Wa have learned
1ittle in the meantize. Indlene in the
United Stetea and Cansda »till proteat
to anthropoloxgiata wha ravage their
burial grounds and aiping nesapaniea wbo
covat their holy placesy they are atill
being robbed syetesmatioally by the cov-
ernment of their lands mpd waterwaya.
One woniers how lang the Tassiay people
of the Philinpines, naly reocently Zis-
ooversd, will be sbla to precorve thoir
peaceful waye. Tbe Taeadays, who gather
food with nrinitive implementa, havws
alresdy baon given knives by one nesber
of the party vhioch founi them. The
knives meke their foo3-gothering proocacs
more effioient, Lut en coologieal preblem

is in the making; the plants which feed
thes Brs now dxinmdling in nunbera es &
result. Perbapes in & fex gensrstions,
if not ocacner, these people will fese
starvation, It ceees to make little
difforence in ths end wbethar our
motiveo are malevolent or bencvolent as
far nm tbece people are concernsdi
eventually their cultures are sutilated
by friend and eneay alike. im we heve
conaiatently scisd thus toward our om
speaies, there is little reason to be-
1ieve we will aot eny d1iffarently wben
wg traval to ather worlds.

Gane Eolfe's throa novellas in The
Fifth Bead of Cerbsrus deal wxith tvo
sister planets, Sainte Arme and 3zinte
Croix, whiod bave been asettled by
Earthman. The aboriginal peaple af
Sainta Afme have been wiped out by the
aettlers, and little about them i»
known as the book opena.

“The Pifth Head of Cerberus", the
firat novella, takes place on St.
Croix. ke see the orusl socisty of
this planst through tha eyea of @ aan
looking back at bhia obildhood experi-
enoes. Ho bas syown up in ¢ brothel
ownnd by his father, & dietant and
seeningly haartlass figure; be and his
brothor Levid are looked eftor by »r.
liftlion, their rudbotic tutor.

The aubjeot of tbe aboriglnee i»
refeed by #r. Fillion during B leepont
be askn the tvo boye to debate about
the "humanity” of tbecs people. 1t ic
hrpothesized that the abon wipht have
been denocandants of an early Earth
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eoleny, one perhape eent cut by an
ancient Earsh civiligation of whiob we
have no recorda, Iavid, during the
dabate, nakens an intaresting point:

"The &£boa are husan becsune
they'zre all dead.®

vBxplain,"”

"If they wera alive it would be
dangsrous to let them he human be—
cause they'd apk for things, but
with thew desi it makes them mwore
interesting if they were, and the
settlers killed them 21l." (p.l3)

The tulture af St. Croix ia evaca-
tively propented by Walfe in this novel-
la. It is 2 pooiety which dealm in
wvlaves, in which young women must make
a good marriage or sell themaslves into
slavery or prostitution, in wdiob obil-
dren muad be guarded egei kidnapp
who would mell them. TYet St. Croix hee
iis own peculiar bamuty in apite of
thip, reminding one of old Pranch eitien,
or Hev Orleans. A ocurious oharacter
antears this saiting) he is Dr. John V.
Mareeh, an snthropologist from Barth.
Marsch is seeking information about the
aboe of St. Anna and comss to the
brothel, locking for Dr. Aubrey Veil.

Dr. Yeil ia the originator of an
bypothesis about the ados; the theory
atates tbat ths abos had the sbllity to
mimic mankind parfactly. Uhan the firet
Earth ghipe a&rrived, ths sbos supposedly
killgd all the mettlers and took their
places. This would of courae acke the
bumsan oharactere only atos who had for-
gottsn thelr origins, and Wolfe asuggeets
that the theazy 1s only an explenation
for the cruelty Dr. Vall hae witnesmed.

The appearanos of Dr. Harech, and the
growing euapicions of the protagonint
and blas father regarding the anthrop-
ologist, play & minor role in this first
novells, which oonoentratass on the otory
of the nameleap characterts growth amd
its bizarre ciroumetances, But Marach
is the thread thei weds the three noval-
1am into & unified whole in their depicw
tion of the prsmsent, and poseible nast,
of the warlds of St. Azne end St. Croix.

The second novells, " '& Story', by
John V. Xarsch®, depicte the alien epoci-
ety of the St. Amme sborigines. Thia
ie perhapas the ooot difficult of the
threa novellss, as the reader views an
entirely slien culture through the eycs
of Sandwslker, an aboriginea. The abo-
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rigines shera thelr world with the
ayaterioud Shedow Children, who might
be the descendante of an ancient Eapth
oxpedition, Sandwalker is told hy the
Shedow Children that the aboe ante had
many difterent ahmpes, but adopted
buman onas aftar tha Shadow Chiliren
arrived, fThs movella, caonmistent with
Veilts hypothesia,; 1s @ rmaonstrustion
by Harach of whet the mboriginal cule
tore eight hava been like. It ia
baunting) the loet abos are made real
for the resder eud avea no 1 only
a Jong-dead, 4ecomated oulture, Wolfs
makee one cars sbout thesme people ma
paople rather than eimply as represent-
atives of & murdered rece.

The third novells, *¥.R.T.*, daaln
with the impriscnment of Mersch on
8t, Croix. Ve learn of his journey
into tho unwottled wildarmess of St.
Anne in search of m remsant of the
abo culture in tha oospany of two
unusual ipdividuals: Tremchard, a map
who olaime to ba an abarigine, and his
201, & etrangs boy vhase mothsr has
disappeared. The story of Marsoh‘'s
Journey is tald in pilecas, intersparacd
with aoocounte of Marsoh's arrast and
torssnt in prisom. Trenchard ia quite
obvicusly an old faker and 5o sbhorigines
his son, bovever, quity poesihly ip ova,
Narach finde bhinis a2 the oontinmed
sxistenace of the aboa on him jowrney
and ranemhers burying the bog, who died
in an scaident, Yet he ip arreated
upsn his return by the muthorities, who
doubt that he im in faot Marsoh. ind
as the novells progresses, ws Pind that
Warsob bhimself is unsure of his idanmtity.
Hae the nysterious boy taken hia plage,
a0 expertly imitating him that e is
aure, 8t jizes, that ke is Marsoh? Is
4t Nareoh who died in the wildernesa?
¢z ham Marach so fallen under the mpell
of the gulturs he sesks that bis aind
haz beocome unhingad? Ons canmot ha
abaolutaly eurs.

¥Wolfe'm book, with ita ambiguities
and ite besuty, baunts ons long after
resding it. Underlining it is a plaa
foz undarstaniing those whasa cultures
are unlike our owm, yet it im fur from
being 8 tract. The world it oreaten i»
rich in cheracters ani detaila &nd the
book atands a« a major work ip moiance
figtian, whatever its message. It ie a
spell-binder, drawing arpertly oo
soisnce-fictional concepts and uming
aome of the beat writing I have pesn in
recent Yyeara.



Perhaps, with luck oni icterminmiion, alien race could wm
a8k our Jamtru
the crusl volonies Uolfe writcs about i

will never coms to pesa. ‘le might work — Imsala jergent
for that, end might elco conelder the The Pifth Besd of Cerborus, by Gens
Poseible wayn in wbich a threatensd Tolfe. GCollence, 1$73. 24dp.¢ £1.90

The Gollancz/Sunday Times
£1000 Science Fiction Competition

Two prizes are offered, each of {500, for (1) the best topubluhed scirmece fiction
oove] sad (3) the bem volume of unpublished acience fictico st stovia. The
conditions are sa follows:
1. The competibos » Bmited to euthors who huve oot previoualy had science
Bction published i volume form. Established suthor who have noc wrilten in the
geare before may tharcdore cnter, tnd wo may writcrs who bave had science
Beriva wtories publphed sngly 0 ®aganne or a part of an anthology.
Eorrunb miwl, kowever, be free of any publuhing commstiment that woukd
prechude stber pobliciion by the Sunday Tones ar » contract with Victor
Gellgnez L1d
3. Vicor Gollance Lid shall have firvl offer of publication of any of \be cotric
tubmitted, wnd o the tvent of a contract bong esiard mo betweon my wnier
and Gollancz both the sdvance asd royalnics offered shall be sdditional 1o the
prite manty. The Sueday Times shal) be fres 10 pohlob a0y stary from the wiming
volume wilhaut further paymeni, of from any ruancr-up 11 their wid rite.
3. Pecudapyiu wre eccepble, but yéal names mut br gves when aubmortng
entrics, and will be tosted in conbdence.
4 Entrio ihould be sddrexsed to

Sclence Pledan Competidon,

Victar Gallanex Ld,

14 Hemrdcous Strect,

Loodas WCaEBQ) )
and sheuld arrive oy carlier than rst Oober 1973 and noi Jaier s §in Joousry
1974. Scripo sbould be 1yped {preferubly in dovble spasing) snd poasmge enclosed
foc 1heir 1¢hurm They 1bowld not be less thaa 40,000 wards or more than 100,060
words in lengih.
$.  The enmpetioon will be judged by Briaan AMits, Kingsley Amis, Archur C
Clarke a0d Joha Bush {Chaurman of Vicior Gollancz Lad} The judges’ decisiona
shal) be final and an enereapondence will be micred into with negard 10 them.
6. The namea of 1b¢ prize-wimncrs will be announced in the Sweaday Tewaes
on joth March 1974,



Peter Roberts

the fannish inquisition

Any devotes of fanmines knowe too wall
the frustration and gnawing worriesm omu~
mud by thsir prolonged etmence — has
fandom diaappearedY Nem tha vholae
thing » dreaa, & tesporary dslusiomt#
im I the viotim of mome vest and evil
konx? Are the Jsarst Mastsrs of Fundom
diaplomsod with me7 Only the arrival
of & fanmine oan quell suoh eara {and
dumey me if the Fomt Offioe dasmm‘t
bring them all at onoe, like a downpour
after a drought)) at times lika thess
avan a mesay apd noxrioua arudsics is
waloomad.

There are, howsver, ways to evaid
fapsine—atarvation, to ensure that ths
might of a diatant pastman s pomsthing
batter than a mirage. I bring you The
¥raquent Pannine {thus epake Zaratbus-
tra), the ragular fortnightly or manibh—
1y produecte whiob will guarastes you a
ataady eupplyl

Roblm Johneon'a wm Haxs to
ona wuok, tha juptrslisn egvivalent of
Britain’e Chaskpoint and imsrice’s
Logus (reviewsd a fou lsmues ago). lt'a
& monthiy newesxina, just four or #o
pagen per imsua, whioh oovers mert of
the 7an and af world Gown Under as wall
ae tdo more impartant itesa of inter—
pational newa. The lateat lasue gives
details af forthoaming Aussie ocooven—

* Thara may atill be bone for yau,
Potsr. Thim realisation is the Tirot
step on the rosd to resavcry. Uou yau
will forgat you read thia, TYou will
forget...

tionp (the Kalbourns Emmteroon mpd the
ideleide Matiamal Can), plus a variety
af peraonal pews (for wxample, iusale-
fan Ron Seith bas deen rmided by the
Victorian Fioe Squsd — an appropristely
neaed foroa, it would eeem), and sundry
other iteme (Low Harding revisuing the
film Splaris, the samial Rowvs Wob
awarda, and 8o an), Witk the Australis
in *75 worldoon bid, ths sreation of
tha Down Under Pan Pund, and tha genaral
arovih and vignur of lusiralisa fandom,
Horstrilian News brings you inforuation
from a omotre of fan astivity and not
esoma curioue oclonial baokwvatar; It'e
ueatul, antertaining, sind recommonded.

Hors entertajning atill, but of no
known usa, ia imoaboid Scunge fromo Sath
WoEway and Jay Corosll, Jr. Produaed
fortnightly by m calleotive antity
knoxn as ‘abner!, Seo ocontaine & mod-
joum of fanniah save a great deal
af cpontaneous idisay. The elevanth
sefue gives dstails, amonget othar
thinga, of nav filas (Bambdi Hasis
Godxilla) end avthoritative faannisd
definitiana (¥& paslot is tbe oppomite
o & kiwl, Aluvaye glad to apuwer
questions,” )} thera's alsc & flier from
Al3n Svobais, ona of the baat of tke
new fannish writers, and this is eppar-
ently to he & ragular fasture. 1 an joy
Amaeboid Sounge {mmancely, but would
hardly revocmend 1t to the ssricus ef .
reader. Ibly Koly, Toscoel ra 1o
ana of them though, are you? %u-—n,
i1t'a fres, anmywey.

In the last ¥aggor T ravieved Bill




Bevera' Outworlig, an impressive pudblio-
ation ant a 1971 Bugo nominea. Bill hes
roaently siarted a emallar nonthly fan—
2ins &s wellq it's oalled Inworlds and
is largely dedioated to fansinsa, whioh
it reviews and brings news of. The thimd
iamug arrived reoently with plenty of
ourrent revieva, deteile of fortbooming
fansines, and evan a levter oolusn. The
revieve are tos ahart to he ideal, but,
aa I've fourd myself, thst’e the only
practioal way to bhandle thes whan you're

it beocomes a gimmicky gune for the bane-
Tit of the writer’s egu," Marion
Brajley's ideml would seem %0 bea @
800d atory with strong {but not overly
u0) obarawterisstion. Ah well. It
ien't my 1deal, anywsy; it sounds like
the mivetin ides) of clsesio mainctrean
Banliga with its ewphaais op obarecter
rather than form and authoriel abeence
rather than authorial ocontrol or Pre—
asnos -- and & aprinklisg of of dossn't
ahsolve this kind of theory from its

trying to be regular and all-irol
Interesting and recomsended.

Moving right avay froa these small,
frequent fensinse, wa oone 1o someothing
1ika Andy Porter's Algol, & large and
rathyr stunning sageeing whiok sappears
tviae & year. The latest igsue ie the
ningtgenth and describes 1tsalf a» ‘e
Bagasine about solence flotion!, thie
subtitle indicating its move into the
s¢ni-professional world of news—stend
uales (though I doubt vhether your
looal peweagent stoaka it, unlaes you
bave the good luok er miafortune to
live in New Tork). Alggl is printed
thraughout with good uge made of arte
»ork, fro@ & wrap-arcund, coloured
DiPate cover, to full page interior
illuetrations fros Eidie Jones, Dany
Prolich, Jos 3iatan, and Tarry dustin,
plus a variaty of 'fillera’, Fhatas
ary aleo used, indluding & two page
survey of ooniributors past apd present
— it surprises ms that more imerican
fansines 4on't inelude siniler photos,
aspanially sinae they're quits frequant
in Beitiah, ocontingntal, and sustralian
fanzines, Mowl of the material within
comes from professional sf authors and,
with the axception of Bob Silvarbarg’s
*Traveling Jianit® soocunt of s vieit to
the fulanas, $a ovpaerned with scianca
fiotion in eme farw or ansthar.

Marlop Zismer Byadley staris off
witd "Experissnt Perilous”, & long look
at the etate af af using the 01d Vave/
Hew Wave oonaeptay ii'e daavily related
to and 1llustpated by har own work,
with vhich I wust adsit I'm unfumiliar,
but it's intaresting and puts Torward a
fairly nidile=of-the—rcad spproscb to
soionce fiotion which muat he conmon to
most writears and pany fane; basically
it’s the 'na sxtremss’ atance: "Likas
se2 anl charavter, style i all very
wall when intsgral to the story; when
usad and oultivated as an end in itmself

Ray Bradbury, no less,
followa this with » very short pisce
with & blomt, but wellesnid messaget
don't burth books. Prsd Fohl then lookm
et “Solanos Plotion as Sooial Commant™,
enphasining §ts useful pradiative role.
That's fair soough, but any attespt to
¥rite & novel with & oommitted spoial
intention ueuslly ands in tedivm —
onrtainly some of the atuff he aiten ia
wretohed encugh (Bellamy's Lesicd
Ha s for inetanse). c:eﬁ\rnn
ollows with B survey of »f vhioch, aa
he =dmits, is rethar teo gwneral (i¢
was originally written for a mon-fap
apdienoce), though it's interseting
enough. Finally, Diok Lupof? revisvs
books, Ted Yhite hae = ocolumm vhaerein
he sugaveta the SFEA abould pudlieb
dooks, and thers's & good lettar oolumn.

Altogether, then, is an w»x-
aellent magusine for aarious sf fan)y
1t'a sttractiva, isteresting {even to a
Bon=sddiot ke Rycelf), and daemntt
waste muah ting evamining totally worthe
leas haok-writing {a grave fault of

sundxry

Riverside ana
Vaartous' fensines). Highly recomsend-
ad.

Jumen Goddardta , the only
Britiah fansing reviewed this time, bse,
I'm afreid, the very fault I just
aparived to HQ« 1% tem frequmtly de—
votes its pagea to xuldishj delving
into the midden of the pulp magasines
and gowing up with a qurvey of soms
strooicus saribbler. 9 ia the
lateat 1sme and bears & oovar by
Kovin Culles whiah, together with a

A gass of interior drevings, illustretea
ibe Piotion of Barry Darrison. Thers's
a rTeason far thia, nanely that the lesd
artiole ie an interviev with that
author, taped by Jim Goddard apd imalud-
ing various cemments fream Brian Aldies
and Leon Stover, It'a Fairly intaresi~
ing and almso amyoing, tbough tha tzrane—



oript aigdt have besn edited soacwhet
wora strongly — it's pretty incoherent
at tipes. I ohould cuickly mote that I
wouldn't include matorial like this im
oy initlal oondesnation of g#,
though the beok reviews in e lesus
&ive wore ppace than is naossaary to
various hack writers, Following ihe
intarview there's & cartoon atrip by
L. ¥est and John Conmtanting, a regular
featura and not s goad gne (either in
teres of art or humour). Jeff Clark
then axseines the three short etories
of James Tipires Jr., apparently with
the idex of unoovering & oev sf writer.
The on)y thing is, I oan't halp feeling
it'a & put—on, a Tather olsver hoax;
the oritioiss and erxtrscte fron tha
supposed stories ere nicely, but pleus-
ibly oliched, mnd I found the vhole
pleoce wryly amusing. 12 James Tiptrae,
Jr. motually oxieta, howsver...

The rest of Cypher ocuniatm af e
reprint 0f & bumgurous Erian ildies
pisos Iron the aome mdequate
£4lm and book reviews {though Mark
Adlard‘e review of Chris Priast's
Pugys for & Derken Taland is par-
tieunlarly good], apd & fairly good
lettar oolumn {including s marvallouoly
inept letier from Fhil Harbotile, the
aroh=qxpovant af grubbing eround in
the pulpa), 1a not, I'g afraid,
a fanzine tha 1 partieularly
interesting. It sppears regularly,
bowaver, and irawe eirong support from
many of 1tn readers, so it may pose
ibiy intarest you,

The final fAanting in the pile is ocno
of my personal favourites: ggm;‘ the
sixtesnth iamue in feot, from D,
Berry and Ted Uhite. It's 2 fanpiah
fansina of aoze long standing (tbie ie
the fourth axnisb) and seems to have
outlasted tha reoent spate of smimilar
fencines — Rate, Potlatch, and so am.

Heavily 4iaguined an &n issue of Byphens
with an Atom oover ani the lighthouse
amblem on the back, containa
long, Tambling editoriels &md two very
fine personal columns: Uslvin Demmon'e
“Whole Hog" and BL11 Rotslarta “Stuff",
the former representing prabedly ihe
beet famish writing currently being
produged. The lettar colump is exoell-
ent ani the whole thing ie dupliocated
on bigh—quality Pernishly Seositive
paper, impragnated with SMOP {forgaries
aan ba detsoted by holding eopied to
the light and looking Por tde initiala
19F* — ebould any be found, ebuek it).
gam is an Intalligeot Panniah Fansine
and one that 1 bighly reoomoesd, The
dollay price-teg ie demignad 1o dissour—
age subgaribers, ¥ the way — thay'd
rather reveive a letter (and that's
trus of all similer publicetions).

e Puter Habarta

w - Andy Porter, FO Box 4175, Hew
io‘::i 34 MT.‘U&. (UK agent)
Lirdugy, 6 Langlay Avo,, Sune
biton, Surey, K0 6QL), 4/F3 ar £1,25

Amogboid %* = 36th MaBroy & Jay
Coxnell, s 105 Ei{laom, W31, B,
Lanaing, XTI 48823, USi. Pree.

B]F- Jamen Coddard, Wosdlanda Lodge,
codlande, Southampton, Bante., 20y
par ismsue.

Egobeo - Jokn D, Berry and Ted White, 35
b 13e, NT 10706,

Y Bdy
USh. £ per iesmve.

Igworldy = Bill Bowara, FO Box 148, Wed-
sworth, (h.44281, U3k, (VX agwnt)
Terry Josven, 230 Bannerdale Rd,
Shefriald, Sl1 $PE). S5/A1 or 40p
(3/40p siraail).

Mozstriliag Newy = Robin Johnson, GFO
Box 4039, Belbourus, V19,3001, iust—
ralis. (UK igent: Peter Rovartse, 87
West Town Lane, Bristal. BS4 SLZ).
12/$2 or 8/50p {sairmail).



Thera hava been muny books writtan abdout
Herdert Caorxs Wells, Mut omdy coa real
1y good one, and that he m?n himpel £:
Experisant ip iutopiography.

Here 15 ths passage, from Chapter 6,
in which Walls deseribes the Lendon he
knew, apd ihe houming construsted exrly
to the minetsenth ocentury;

“Privats enterprise apewed & vast
quantity of axtresely unsoitadle
wilding al) ever the Lomdon ares
apd for four or five generatioca mads
an unoomfortabla inourable etress of
the daily lives of bundreds of thou-
sanda of pecpla.

"It ia only vow, after s aentury,
that the wentharsd and decaying lava
of this Daroenary eruvption im being
slowly roplaced — by new feats of
private eniarprise nlmost an greedy
and unfaresssing. To most Londonara
of ay gepsration, these rovs of ferry-
built unaltarable houssa mcsaed to be
an mugh 1n the nature of things as
raln in Septamher and it im ondy in
Toetrospect that I sea the ocamplete
irrational soreadbling planlesspesa of
whioh all of ue who had ta live in
lopdon vere the viatims, The multie
Plying multitude poured into thess
aoulds with uo chance of asemps. It
is only bevauss the thing was spreed
ovar & hunired ysara and nnt oonoep—
trated into a few weoks thet history
faile to realise what sustainsd dis-
aster, hoy such maspuore; degeneration
and dlgadlesent of livem; wae due to
the boueing of London in the nine-
teenth oentury.™

Bow muah of Walls, hie negmtive and
positive mides, reveale 1iself in thie
passagel EHia hatred of maddle, his
hope for something bayond tha profit
fotive, hig eenss of melodrema, bie
irasaibiliny, his drassiio fealing fur
the argunio flow of history — all are
here, as well as whispers of ihat dide
sotioies whiochb roas up end ohoked off
his great creative ability,

The passage talls us much sbout
¥alle' haokgroumd, Life for him was a
battle for health and wuovess. Whareas
uost writers of the England of Mig time
lived im large comfortable ceuntry hou-
ses; Nalla was & poor man'y som and made
hia way without any assets ather tdan
his genius.

He was borm in hig parents' 1ittle
c¢hina saop in the High Stresi of Bros-
ley, Xent, in 1866, a year alter the
birtd of D.R.lawrence, anothar af ide
dynsaic Tt tuberculer poor,

¥elle! mother had bdeen in mervine
wheo sha met and married H.G.’s father,
then werking se a gurdensr, The abop
wap their firat Mopeful matrimonial
venture togather; it failed ky degrees,
Faar after year. Welle wrote with love
and exasparaticn of his mother, "Alecet
as unqueptioning aa ber bellef in Our
Pother was ber belief in drapers.”
After pame eleamsntary gchooling, his
first job was in & draper's shop fn
Windeor. He was no good at 1t, and they
t014 bim ba vas not refined amough to be
e draper. He got the maok.

This was the man of whon the feetidi-
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oup Aenry Jemes wae later to cry — in
the nsareet the Hreter ever got to &
fan letter — "Bravo, bravo, my doar
Yellei” in rssponme to tuc of Uells”
booke, adnitting “They bave left mo
prostrato with sdmiratlanl=?

Wollm becsme a tesvher, aluoating
himaslf An he wont along, and mo movaed
into journel iws and authorebip. His
firet booke appsarsd in 1895, wheno he
wes almost thirty. Around him, a raw
new London wae swerging, ooneoiously
becowing the Heart of Dmpire — an gx=—
paniing ospitel trapped in the ocontract-
ing bouses Wella dascribed with auah
batred. Ths oentral figuresa of many of
hie sarly novnla ere chirpy Cockney
"little men" with whom he was sniirely
fasiliar — their esooentm cams to him
through the flimay heircoa partiiions
of his variocus dige., Wells exhibita
thea for imepnotion rather than edmir-
aticn,)

In thip eubmerged metropolitan world,
taking lepaons fros Thooas Hurxley,
tbinking graat thoughte and struggling
with great 1llnssaes, Welle livsad and
survived. In 1895, he got cnme hunired
pounds from H.E.Henlay for hig shart
novel The Time Machina. Its mceptionl
view of the preaont, and its pespimimtic
view of tbe future of mankind — and of
1ifs an Earth ~- challanged woet of the
coay ideas of progresa and the new im—
perialiae than ourrent.

Exoepnt for a oolleotion af esmnys,
TPhe Tine Machine wee the first of Wells'
ons bhundrsd and tweoty odd booke, and it
is very nearly bia moat parfeot. It wae
an immediate sucoesa.

fig Bernard Bergonxt haa atreaasd in
bis axcellsnt atudy of Walls' acienoe
fictfon, The Tice Machine 1a very much
ouob & m 2 book. Onme glimpses
in it soms o! e deepaire of Hardy‘s
vieion) while the Floi, thoame pale,
4voadent, artistio people thet the time—
traveller diecoYore, derivs a flavour
from the aeathate of tha eightesn—aavan—
tipe, and ara gohoed in those pale locot
1ilias of peaple who haunt Beardeley's
ani Ualter Crane's dravinge and Frauecat
Dowson's poems.

The “loi live mbove ground, in idyilie
surrouniings. Below ground live thg
dark and predatory lorlocks, appesring
ot night to enntah the belnlese Tloi.
The innocence and laughter of the Lloi
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are only an Epvearencaj below the sur-
faco liep sorruption. The thewme 18 =
familiar Victorian onej it had wivid
waaning for urban ganeratione atriving
to inatall efficiont modern sawers
under their tovna., One finde it, for
inetsnon, in Oscar Wilde'a The Picrhlro

Lorian Gray, publiched ib 1891 whors

e sinnar ptaye young and fair; only
his portreit, locked awry from Prying
eyes, agas and grous disgipated and
obeoeans,

But the Eloi and Morlooks heve hie—
torionlly deepsr ronts. They are a ¥iv-
i2 scisnce fiotionsl dramatisation of
Diereeli'a two natianp., Helle tolls ue
ae ouch 3n a later book, The Soul of a
Biwhopt

“Thers‘e an inournhle misunderstan—
4ing betwsen the apdsrn employer mnd
thg nodarn emplayed,” ths ohiaf

1ebour spukemman eaid, speaking in a

brosd acoent that oompletaly hid froe

bhim an] ths biabop and gvary one the
faat that he wea by far the bent-rsad
mag of the party, ™Diareel{ called
thow the Two Mations, but that wae
long ago. How 1t's & oaes of two
eppaien. MNachinery has made them
into aifforent specias ... We'll get

a 1ittle more sducstion and then

we'll do withaut you. We're pressing

for all we amn get, and when wa‘ve
got that wa'll take breath and prome
for more. We'ra the Marlooka,

Coming up."

Thia *subwarged-nation” thems,
ooupled aluaya with the idea of retri-
bution, ia essentially s BEritish obsees—
ion, occurring in writsre am diverss ar
Levis Carroll, S.Powler Wright, snd John
Wynibam. The sesential Amerioan cbaasa-
ion 8 with the Alien -~ alac caupled
with the idea of retritutiom.

Hells ip his thirtige was prodigicua.
lioet of his best booka wers published
bafore hie fortisth birthdiay: '11:3 Ieland
g;". lorsau, The Invipible Man, The

of the VWorldae, When ths Slesper

(Teter ravised 8s 'l‘lu Slespar
ﬁﬂ- Hs{_&ﬂ and Time, Toe

*{ aof y and the two nova
h 'ore which a Maater wae prostrata,

W Ba well me
auch non-sf worke ne

ove emd Mr.
lewiebham and Anticipationa.

Still to come after that firet deosde
of writing wera many good things, among




them lir. Polly, The Mew liachiayelli,
mﬂnymm,hm\lcm icay &nd o
nutiber of lescer and later books which
would have looked woll in the liste of
& leaser writer, ae well an hie excur—
ajons ibto popular education. ilells is
aleae remeadered for a number of romark—
adle short stories; indeed, he waa one
of the forgers of thia genre of Tngland,
following the exzample of Do 1ilale Adaw,
De Kaupapeant, and others in France.
Among his short storiesa are ocome that
wvon iamense populority in their tiame.
Host of them belong to Wells® early
creative phase.

In many of these stories, ¥ells prov-
od hinsell ths great originator of soi-
enoe fictional ideas. They ware new with
him, and have besn reworked enilesaly
pince. He seces to bave beon the firet
fiotion writer to use the perapsotives
of evolution to look backwards ae well
as forvards. Bis "Tha Urisly Polk"
{1896) is & tale of human-kind struggling
sgainat the Neanderthale at the glaciera
ratrented, “Grest Paladina eroag in that
forgotten world, men who atood Yorth and
wmote the grey man-beast fece to face
and slew him."

Tales aof prehistory have always remain-
ed a s0rt of sub-genre of aciencs fantasy.
Wella elso wrote "A Story of tha Stone
Age” (1897), and Jack London daslt with
the oonfrontation of human with pre—
busan, but it is oot uptil ¥illiam Gold-
ing's The Inheritors that this theme
yielde anything like a masterpiece.
Hella! wind 4ia the first to venture so
far inta past &m well as future.

Among science fiction writers past
apd present, Wella, with Stavledon, is
one indisputadble glant, His debt to
Hewthorne, Poe, and Swift, which he
aoknovleipged, is apparant; be oentions .
8130 the novela of Holmes end Stevenson
in this context, It iz truc that Halls
lacks the Inwarinesa we perceive in
liary Shelley; but he bas an abunicnce
of imegination as well er inventivenecs
== the two nre by no means identicel.
dells bas his wealnesaes, snong which
nies inability to crente any voychologi-
cal denth of eharacterisation must be
canceded, Dot it accms o this eritio
that the virtues vhich lift lolla abova
hie gucceugors (and above Verne) cre
thrcefold, Pirxetly, bhe inbcrited sobe-
ting of the cncuiring apirit of Suift —
snd soience is, ulen =12'c said, a

aatfcr of enquiry; ani froa this spring
the other two virtuve, Uelle* ability
%0 see clearly his own uorld in which
he lived (for without cuch an ability
it ie fopoesible to vizumlize any other
world very clearly), and bis lifelong
avoidanca of drawing lezd cbaraotors
with wbich resdera will unoritically
identify and thua be lulled %o accept
uhatever is offereds

To eee how these virtues work in
practice, we Day e¢xrdine two of the
esrly novels, ths Vorlds and
The Ielani of 'Ei% gﬁeﬁ.

The of ihe Norlds wae publiahed
1s serial form in 1097 and in book form
4 yesr later, It 4descrides what bhap-
pens vhen Hartian inwaders lapd on
Earth. Tha ptory is t0ld by an Snglish
obaerver, who sees the inveders move in
on London agninet all the army oan do
to boid thewm off. London i evecuatod
hefors the inveders die, killed by
oompon miorobes.

Even this brief outline shows thet
;P Har the Morlds is part of the

tarary linaage which inocludes Chesnay’s
The Battle of Dorking. But ¥ells makes
3 twofold programaion. This time the
invader is froa tnather planat. Thia
time, the invader ie effortlemaly more
poverful than the invaded.

Theae tuo atepn forward are not sere—
1y 8 development of wandering Tanvy;
thay foram & development of the moral
imagination. For Wells ip stying, in
affect, to his fellow Lnglish, “Loock,
this 18 hov it feels to be a primitive
tribe, and to have a Weatern nation
arriving to civilise you with Kaxim
gunsi’

This cloment of or oblique
sooial oriticise in 8