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We found Claude Hall, so ignore the request on pare 14, lMore "Star
Trek" clippings, from Derek Nelson, Richard Labonte, end Don Hutchi-
son. Canadian fandom seems to be boosting the show.....

Lately, some fans have started calling YANDRO a "focal point" fanzine
(presumably due to the absence of any genuine focal points), and I
want you to gquit it. Focsl points last a couple of -years, attract
hundreds of readers, and disappear. I intend to last longer than that,
and we already have more resders than I resglly want. At least 100

more. So drop the focal point stuff. If you want a focal point, go
read QUIP, :
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"The February 1ssue, with Senator R, Kennedy on the cover, tooX a full

five weeks to reach subscribers..... If we reglly wanted to cause troub-

“le, we would, of course, threaten to nationalize the post office."
...from the April RAMPARTS magazine, via Derek Nelson



Ah, it's springtime, and tax time,
in the city. How do we know? Be-
cause quite abruptly =211 sorts of
stray dogs start appesring in the
country...ambling stupidly along
a hichspeed state highwgy, killing
sheep, getting into garbage cans,
alternately being pathetic 2nd a
nuisence untlil they are either hit
by cers or shot by irate farmers.

I often wonder about the humanity
of someone who would treat an ani-
mal 1in sucih & way, an animgl the
person fondly refers to as a "pet".
Cets, too, are constantly being

1 o _ dumped in the country, and even
though I am basically more a catlover than doglover I appreciate the cat's
fecundity and the fact that many people who put up with 2 cat in the home
for a short while (under pressure from spouse or children) are really,
deep down, cat-haters. But dogs? All this talk about man's best friend
and how a dog really loves you and is werm and affectionate...doesn't
hold much water when the assessor comes around, aspparently. Feqpilie.; ¥ el

Several issues back I mentioned my unhappy experiences with s (supposed—
ly) migraine relieving drug called Sansert. Well, s fellow migraine
sufferer, Wslter Breen, relayed some hailr-rsising additionsl information
about the drug which 1is making me feel quite grasteful I got off with
nothing more than .temporarily elevated blond pressure (at least, that's
the only side effect I'm sware of so far). Like a lot of other drugs,

it does provide spectacular initial relief (and the migraine sufferer
often reaches the state where he or she is absolutely desperate for re-
lief, from any source); but its effect wears off with increasing rgpid-
1ty, reduiring larger doses, negating the use of other medication and
causing very nasty complications, Apparently Sansert is almost a migraine
remedy version of thalidomide, taken long enough, Government control may
be an anathama, and Campbell may feel there is no way drus companies can
test a medication adequately before 1t's released to<the public..:but to
parephrase somebody -- who's counting when one of them's you?

So, warning: if ‘you ) suffer from migraine or one of its evil
relatives, sansert is only a 1lsst resort....and for me, at least, no long-
er that. In a way, I understand the doctor who prescribed 1t for me, be-
cause I was at the end of g three-weel long continuous headache and,to put
it mlldly, desperate., But if you find yourself 1in the same position, and
sansert is mentioned to you, think very long and herd; I know the paln 1is
overwhelming, but the end result of sasnsert can be far worse, with effects

in some cases seeming to resemble LSD with s supercharger, and no "coming
out of It ' Coveat. -

Yesterday we received Gollard Broadsheet from Karen Anderson, and while

it is going to be too late to do any nominating for Hugos when you 're-
ceive this, it will not be too late to consider votes on the final ballot.
Karen's one pager contains some very good points.agbout STAR TREK and the
problem: how can the STphiles in the voting audience svoid the scattergun
effect they will schieve if each one votes for his or her favorite epi-




sode? Last issue I mentioned the "ST Syndrome", of fans disagreeing,
Ocaasionally quite emphatically, about which episodes they preferred,
but in very lesrge numbers agreeing they 1liked STAR TREK ags s whole. The
way we're going, logically, we're going to splinter our efforts, and
FANTASTIC VOYAGE will get the award....Karen comments "Not that there is
anything wrong with Gernsback—era science fiction....but STAR TREK is up
in the Campbell era, at least." Suggestion? Though many of us are sure
Roddenberry has much to do with every episode, there id an episode which
is undeniably his: "The Menagerie™,  The STphiles, STrekkers, whatever
you care to call the group, shouid by now be sware that none of the epi-
sodes would have reached the alr without Roddeénberry; the 1dea was his,
the Spoc¢k-like determinagtion to sweat out not one but %wo pillots, to ac-
tually come to the field of science fiction, to enable "our boysh ——
Bloch, Sturgeon, Ellison, Sohl, Matheson,..etc., to get bylines,

"The Menagerie" was not my favorite, but I agree with Karen that voting
for that episode is in effect voting for STAR TREK's creator - Gene
Roddenberry. And I think thst is s splendid idea. I would very much
like to hear from some of you other ST devotees out there. The rules
were overhaguled to - let's face it — keep TWILIGHT ZONE from copping the
award every year. TWILIGHT ZONE was -an anthology and quite a different
cup of tea. The changed rules work to hurt STAR TREK's chances, buf if
the fans like the show ss much as they claim, I think for once they can
bury petty quibbling and cooperate. If they do not, they will prove, I
suppose, that they are impressively stubborn - but hardly logical.

In most of the years of Yandro's publication, I have been largely con-
tent to plod along with my styli and mimeo and leave editorigl policy
and such up to Buck. But I feel very strongly sbout STAR TREK. I had
become, I confess, a bit jaded about sf. Roddenberry changed that, has
given me a great deal of enjoyment these past eight months. I don‘t
think I'm alone in wanting to thank him for that. Am I?

As Karen emphasizes, it is not g, specific eplsode welre really plugging
(whatever our favorite), None of our favor.tes would have made it with-
out Roddenberry. Let's get him a Hugo for "The Menagerie."

Incidentally, I have it on good authority that Spock is now a Commander.
Are you listening, people over taere at Cgsign?

In the book depsartment, I might mention that Mary Rehault's MASK OF
APOLLO (Pantheon) (appropristely enough) struck me as the most impres—
sive thing I've read by her since THE KING MUST DIE, Perhaps it is be-
ceuse I have always been enthralled by the theater of Greece in the
fourth century B.C,, or perhaps it is just Miss Renault finding the
proper tone once more, but I think this one will go on my To Be ReRead
FPreduently List. Gene and bev DeWeese mgde me a Christmas gift of my
copy, but if it's not yet out in paperback, and you're a Renagult fan and
pinched for cash,you might try your locsl library. I think it will be
worth your while.

It seems, in this family at least, that good luck and bad luck run in
teams. If so, I hope the good luck is not far behind, because both the
car and the mimeo seem on their last gasp. I believe an overhaul may
save the Gestetner, but the car may be pranged, to borrow a fine old
Britishism, Hoping you are not the same.... JWC



I finally succumbed to bourgois
{respectabllity and bought a power
lawn mower. (Anyway, we now have g
bilg enough lsawn' to make one prac-
tlcal.) One of my co-workers said,
"Oh, you'll mow your lgwn gbout gs
of ten as before; it will just be
easier." I snickered to myself; I
intend to get by with mowing the
lawn about once s month. The thing
is sort of fun to operate, though.
JTrouble 1s, now Juanita wants g
“idishwasher......
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. Those of you who like fanxzine reviews can gorge yourselves on this is-
sue, because there won't be any reviews in the next issue. Thomas Stratton
is preparing to ridé once more. (There sre » few stuffy 1ittle details to
be attended to first -- 1like having Ace and MNGM eccept our outline -- bhut
obviously this is pure formality.) Anyway, the deadlline will be even tight-
ier thls tlime; we are going to be busy. I'm starting off with my usual luck;
-I slammed a car door on my finger lgst week, which plays hell with my typ-
ing, end I have been informed by my boss at Overhead Door that I will be
working one hour overtime every day for the rest of the summer. The money
will be nice, but the time...., (I mentioned this to Gene, and he said it
sounded like good omens, considering our lsst effort. It's wonderful to
have a sympathetic collsborator...... )

The TAFF bgllots in here are courtesy of Terry Carr. You are requested
to get out and vote for somebody. I'm really not terribly perticulasr about
vho you ‘vote for, even 1f I did help nominate Johnstone. I don't know any
of the candidates particularly well this time, though I know Johnstone s
trifle better than I do the others. (He was at one of our Wabash pichics
some years ago.) He's ‘s nice guy. Presumably the other candidates are also
nice penple, so pick out one and vote for him, Tt would be nice if you
picked Johnstone, and thus ended my perfect record of having the candidates
I help nominate come in 1last, but I'm not really expecting a» miracle. (I
warned Pelz.....)

We just received an snnouncement of the birth of Lora JoAnne Trimble,
from the proud parents John and Bjo Trimble. Born April 4, by Caesarean
section, & pounds, &3 ounces, If anyone csres. Congratulations and all
that. (This is known as bringing recruits to fandom the hard way. )

- Thanks (somewhat belated in some cases) to people who sent us in "Star
Trek" clippings. Lessee; there was Bob Allen, Marllyn '/isowaty, Ruth Berman,
end I'm positive there were two or three others, but we failed to mark
down the donors. ‘e reaglly do eppreciate it, though; from now on I'11 try
to take notes as it comes in.

Cub Scouts just had their "Pinewood Derby" (racing model cars down an

inclined track -- cars to be of standard slze ani weight, and built by

the boys and their fathers). e use a double elimination tournament; last
year's was somewhat confused, and I made the mistgke this year of speeking
up in a committee meeting and glving my ideas on how the thing should be
run. Guess who got put in charge of the event? It came off falrly well,
though I can now state from experience that running off a double elimina-
tion tournement. for 23 contestants is a mess., (Particularly when the num—
ber of contestants isn't determined untll the weighing-in ceremony Just
prior to the race.) Bruce suffered from having a father who is g lousy



model car designer; his entry was reasonably fast, but the wheels kept
falling off. (He did manage to win one race; his car came charging down
the track, hit the barrier at the end, and wheels went in all directions,
Having resigned himself to two quick defeats after the firat collapse,
his obvious jubllation over winning -- "I won! I won'" —— was one of the
hits of the evening.)

Be on the lookout for The Invisibility Affair, by Thomas Stratton, out:
from Ace in July, This is the idesl time for every fanzine editor who has
suffered from one of my reviews to get even. (Just remember that I only
did half the work on the book, and you don't have any grudge agalnst De-
Weese. Or do you? Come to think of it, maybe I have a grudge against any-
one who could listen to a tragic description of a mangled finger and say
"That sounds like a good omen"....... ) Presumably the book will be edited
end lmproved by Terry Cerr, as well. Incidentally, neither the title nor
the dedication was our first choice, and I couldn't care less. (Though
it's the first time I've ever heard of a publisher rejecting a dedication
-~ Stratton has Done It Again!)

Sed e (L el e e e ) R S R i T R T s e 5 o I o P o, e B ) T e S e

"Thet lady 1s a genuine white woman!"
from "The White Slave", s play by Bartley Campbell, c. 1890

The above line from The Nineties, described as "&n American Heritage
Extra", an 8% x 11 book, 14D pames, profusely illustrated. Fans might be
interested in a two-page article on the prophecies of H. G. Wells —-- ser—
lous prophecies, from Wells' articles in NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW, not his
fictional ones. Some of them are remarkable accurate. On redl wiyss siees
will find, in spite of the loss of many elements of their o0ld activity
/he's referring mainly to passenger traffic/, that there 1s still a profit
To be made from a certain sectlon of the heavy goods traffic, and from
cheap excursions, There are forms of work for which rallways seem to be
particularly adepted, and which the diversion of a great portion of their
passenger traffic would enable them to conduct even more efficiently..."
Not bad for 1890. On heating: "The house of the future will probably be
warmed 1n its walls from some power-generating station, as, indeed, very
many houses are 1lit at the present day." On cooking: "With a neat little
range, hested by electricity, and provided with thermometer, with abso-
lutely controllable temperatures and proper heat screens, cooking might
very easily be made a pleasant amusement..." You may not think of it that
way, but I'1ll bet a large share of the cooks of Wells' day would find
current kitchens "a pleasant amusement". On be&tniks and stuff: "...for
one Morality, there will be many moralities......there will be a process
of moral segregation set up..... The segregating groups will develop fash-
lons of costume, types of menners and bearing..." There sre more; that's
a good sample, however. I wonder how many of today's science fiction writ-
ers really sit down and try to think about what the future will be 1like?
(I mean, of course, among the ones who are still trying to write about
the future. Naturally the ones who are primarily intent on expressing
their own inner selves don't worry about the future.)

The long-aweited (by some people, anyway) Short Story Poll has finally
been completed. I expect a few raised eyebrows gt the results, but that's
the way it came out. It wasn't necessary to throw out votes for fantasy
storles, since most of you heeded my warning that this was for science
fiction shorts, and no fantasy (by my definition) receilved as many as
3 votes anyway. Calculating the total votes for authore was interesting:
let's have another poll. Send in your lists of your 20 favorite authors,
stf or fantasy, ranked in order if possible. See if the results ge similar,



O. SHORT STCRY POLL

For various reasons (mostly lsck of space)! only those stories receiv-
ing at least 3 votes are listed. There are 60 of them; that should be en-
ough. ‘Number .of votes received are shown in pasrentheses, 27 voters partici-

pated; thelr remes are listed at the end of this section.
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Nightfall

The Cdld Equations
Black_Destroyer

The Green Hills of Esrth

By His Bootstraps
Killdozer :

. Universe -

The Little Black Bag
Flowers For Algernon
The Shar .

Surface Tension
Who Goes There?.
Requiem

To Serve Man
Dreams Are Sacred

No-Truce With Kings

"Areng

First Contact

SPGBk

The Big Front Yard

And He Built A Grooked
House..

And The koon Be St111

As Bright

Rescue Party

The ‘Nine Billion Names
of Hod

Twilight

-'The Roads Must Roll

A1l You Zombies

% Lher Raoudd Rabot

No “Womsn Born

~ John W,

Isaac Asimov’

Tom Godwin
A, L, van Vogt

R. A, Heinlein
Heinlein '
Theodore Sturgeon.

Heinlein

C. M, Xornbluth
Daniel Keyes
Arthur €. Clarke

James Blish -
Campbell
Heinlein

Dsemon Knight
Fleise ek e il

Paul Anderson
Fredric Brown K
Murray Leinster
Eric F, Russell
Clifford Simgk

Héinlein

Bradbury
Clarke

Clarke
Campbell
Heinleln
Heinleln
Henry Kuttner
C. L., Moore

The Undecided Russell
(4) Allamagoose Rusgell
(4) In Hidlng Wilmar Shiras
(1) How-2 Simgk
(L) E For Effort T. L. Sherred
(%) The Last Question Asimov
(3) Victory Unintentlonal Asimov
(3) Pandors's Planet Christopher Anvil
(%) On The Fourth g5y,

. Planet Jist L Bone

(3) 5,271,009 Alfred Bester



(3) Farewell To The HMaster Harry Bates

(3) The Halfling Leigh Brackett
(3) Forgetfulness Campbell

(3) Cloak of Aesir Campbell

(3) Nerves * Lester del Rey
(3) For I Am A Jealous People del Rey

(3) The Wheels of If L. Sprague de Camp
(3) Lost Legacy Heinlein

(3) Gulr Heinlein

(%) waldo Heinlein

(3) lMechanical Mice laurice G. Hugi
(3) Pottage Zenna Henderson
(3) The Effectives Henderson

(3)" A Pall of Air Fritz Leiber: -
(3) Not With A Bang Knight -
(3) As Never Was P. Schuyler Miller
(3) Dear Devil * Russell

(3) Metamorphosite Russell

(3) And Then There Were None Russell

(3) Hobbyist Russell

(3) uietus Ross Rocklynne
(2) Microcosmic God Sturgeon

(3) The Witches of Karres James H. Schmitz

For you newcomers; yes, "Nerves" was a novelet long
before it was turned into a novel.

I guess that proves there is one bestion of conserva-

tive stf thinking in the country.... Voters were as
follows: John D. Berry, Dainis Bisenieks, John Boston,
Rick Brooks, Willem van den Broek, George Charters,
Dourlas Cheshire, Lelgh Couch, Juanita Coulson, Robert
Coulson, F'red Galvin, Alice Hopf, Jerry Kaufman, Mark
Kennedy, Bob Kinney, Jay Kinney, Dennis LEen, 515"
McDermit, Ross B, Peterson, David Piper, John L. Robin-
son, Jr., Greg Shank, Mike Symes, Roy Tackett, Dnn &
Mageie' Thompson, Chuck Turnbull and Bob Vardeman. One
thing stands out; a majority of these people who voted the
0ld-time stories into top places are not old-time readers.
There are a few ancients like Tackett, but a clear magjority are relative
‘newcomers to science fiction. (So much for the penple who say today's
sclence fiction 1s as good as or better than yesterday's.)

A" total of 122 authors were nominated; just for fun I shall 1ist the
most popular authors, together with the total vote they received for all
their stories, combined,

(7) Zenna Henderson
(58) Robert A, Heinlein (14) A. E. ven Vogt (7) Christopher Anvil
(36) Eric Frank Russell (13) Murray Leinster (7) Leigh Brackett
(23) Isaac Asimov (13) Cordwsiner Smith (6) H. Beam Piper
(26) Theodore Sturgeon (11) James Schmitz (6) Peter Phillips
(24) Henry Kuttner (11) Alfred Bester (6) L. Sprague de Camp
(24) Arthur C. Clarke (10) Lester del Rey (6) James Ballard
(20) John YW, Campbell (10) C. L. Moore (6) Philip K:.Diek
(20) Clifford D. Simak (9) James Blish (5) Gordon R. Dickson
(16) Poul Anderson (9) Ray Bradbury (5) Fhilip Jose Farmer
(16§ Fredric Brown (9) Tom Godwin (5) Edmond Hamilton
(16) Damon Knight (8) Robert Sheckley (5) Aian E. Nourse
(16) C. M. Kornbluth (8) Deniel Keyes (5) P. Schuyler Miller



GOLDEN MINUTES

TREASURE OF THE BLACK FALCON, by John Coleman Burroughs (Ballantine, 75¢)
Here 1s g positive delight for the lover of kitsch (are you listening,Don
Thompson?) The characters aren't quite strong enough to be cardboard; tis—
sue paper would be more llke it. There are numerous footnotes; sometimes
sclentific, sometimes irrelevant, and sometimes erroneous. The science is
wonderful: "a small telephone...similar in principle to the 'walkie-talkie'
used 1n World War II," "...enough compressed agir could be obtained from
the water by analysis". "...the Jogulars, being almost entirely brain,
require only the barest nourishment..." (even when this brain tissue i
scrambling over rocks, engaging in duels, etc.) :

The plot -- hoo, boy! In the beginning there is this British ses cap=
tain, bringing gold to pay tronps in the Colonies, who is lost at sea. It
turns out, however, that he has sent a message in s bottle to his 1ittle
deughter as a sentimental gesture. He's 1n perfect shape when he sendg
the message, but in it he mentions a waterspout "moving slowly along the
rim of the sea". Immedlately, his descendents know that the waterspout
mentinoned did an about-face and sank the old salt, and since he listed
his longitude and latitude in the message, "Never has such a fortune been
clearly located!" (Anyone ungble to perceive the sheer 1dlcecy oFithis -sort
of reasoning can skip the rest of this review and go back to his mindless
enjoyment of swords and sorcery.) Anyway, the groom-to-be of the captain's
several-times-granddaughter runs across two American submarine commanders
while a prisoner in Dachau (very few Americsan subs operated against Ger-
many, even fewer submarine commsnders get captured, and Dachau was an ex—
terminatlon camp for Jews, not a prisoner-of-war camp), builds a super-
submarine, and goes looking for the treasure. (The super-sub, built to
wlthstand tremendous pressure, and presumably bullt of the most modern
materisls, hes wooden cabin doors which g strong msn cen leap through in
a single bound. Burroughs calls the doors "hatches", incidentally, leaving
me with an indelible picture of Our Hero bounding straight up like a kang-
aroo and landing on deck with a hatch cover around his neck. Along with
the wood doors; the sub contains such modern marvels as gas masks and suto-
matic pistols -- even the herc wonders "What purpose could these /the
guns/ serve under the sea..".)-Anyway, they locate the treasure ships but
disable the sub, with some loss of 1life (whereupon the captain goes out
on the ocean floor in a diving suit, digs a grave, and buries the remains.
Later on the entire crew poes out and burles s batch of other people. )
Even though the treasure ships have been under water for 300 years, a.
quick look through a palr of binoculars reveals "without questlon the un-
mistakgble 1dentity of the ancient brigs". (They have phosphorescent or-
ganlsms giving light, which 1is how they can use the bilnoculars.) This is
not the ultimate in our heroces!' quick perceptions, however: later on they
discover several chests filled with "gold specie, silver coin, and Jewels,
whose value was estimated to be approximately four million dollars'. No
consultatlon with jewel experts, antique coin dealers and the like; right
away they know they have four millioh dollers ! worth of loot:

Anyway, they heve various mysterious experiences and eventually dis-
cover this dome of air (or gas) bubbling up from the ocesn floor and hold-—
ing up the water., They don't know whether it's e sl sl F fbr- not, g0’ of
course they check by opening thelr suit valves and breathing some of it,
lgmn'nobody drops dead, they know it's air. Anyway, there are aliens who



look like people inside the dome. (They really aren't people, though; they
are made up of solid brein tissue. Head to foot and including clothing,You
wouldn't think they'd be able to walk, let alone flail about with swords
~and engage in revolutions end such. No skeletons, ynu understand; just
brain tissue. They act just like ordinary people, though.) Anyway, there
are naturally two factions gmong these individuals, and the Villdn from
the submarine hooks up with the Villain from the aliens and they plague
the hero something swful. He gets out of it, though, helped by a buddy who
teaches the alien metalsmiths (their science and technology is about that
of our 17th century) how to make submachine guns. Now there is a real sci-
~entist -- in a couple of weeks he whomps up gunpowder, high-pressure steel,
brass for cartridges, tools, micrometers, etc, etc. Then there is the big
flght with the villain at the edge of the cliff. Our Hero is knocked oOVER,
grabs the V¥illain's ankle and pulls him partway over. (Get the plcture,
now; Viilaln is slowly sliding over the edge, Hero 1s clinging grimly to
Villain's ankle by one hand, having been shot 1n the other arm.) So the
heroine strolls up, shoots the Villain, then "Just as Dirk's fingers
slipped from their hold about the dead Jogular's ankle, he felt the gl ety
hand clasp his wrist." Thet girl must have arms like an orang-utan, It's
a great book; I haven't laughed so hard since I read People Of The Comet.

CITY OF ILLISIONS, by Ursula K. LeGuin (Ace, 50¢) This 1s a sort of sequel
to the author's previous Flanet of Exile, when descendents of the colonists
of thet story return to a strangely changed Earth. As usual with LeGuin
stories, the background is fabulous. The plot 1s simply that of -the Great
wuest, but it's well-handled. This is the sort of borderline sword and
sorcery story that I appreciate.

TO OUTRUN DOOMSDAY, by Ken Bulmer (Ace, 50¢) This was a major disappoint-
ment, since it looked interecting and I like Bulmer's work as a rule.
Another strange world; once again the background 1s interesting. But the
protagonist isn't. He's different; far different from the normal "good
guy" hero of ‘this sort of thing, or the blg dumb hero of J,C. Burroughs'
story. But unless you have a hero you can at least like, there is no point
in reeding an adventure story, and Jack Waley is never likable, and Bul-
mer's practice of referring to him as "lucky Jack Waley", “"robbed Jack
YWaley", "arrogant Jaclt Waley", etc.,ad nauseum,doesn't help matters. Jack
does change during the book, putting him one up on most heroes, but while
the book may be technically successful, it's a flop as entertainment,

THE PRODUCTIONS OF TIME, by John Brunner (Signet, €0¢) In AUSTRALIAN
SCIENCE FICTI®N RLEVIEW, Brunner says "The text...has been - not edited,-
but - mutilated. I hsve neither the time nor the heart to count a1l the
chenges, but there are fifty-five in the first chapter alone... Errors
not only of usage and language, but even of story detail, have been put
in which weren't there before. I cen't find one change which 1is an im-
provement over what I originglly wrote." Purists may wish to skip the
Signet and get the Penguin edition from g British dealer; Brunner says
the Penguin "will be set from my original typescript". I read the Signet
version before getting ASFR, and about all I noticed was that 1t was
somewhat different from the magszine version, which I expected, and not
as much lmproved over the magazine versinn as I had hoped for. It's still
good; 1f you can't get the Fenguin edltion, which will be out in s few
months, you'll probably enjoy the Signet. But the Penguln edition is the
one the author wants you to read.

THE DOUBLE INVADIRS, by John Rackham/THESL SAVAGE FUTURIANS, by Philip
E. High (Ace, 50¢) The Rackhsm helf 1s pretty standsrd stf adventure, It
will entertain you while you're reading it, which is 511 1t's supposed t?




do. A plot patterned after Eric Frank Russell, with a meek and mild invad-
ed populace reacting unexpectedly and bewildering the invaders. The High
half 1s somewhat greater 1n concept and lesser 1in execution, Two separate
groups . are trying to rebuild Egrth after a great disaster. For some rea-
son, a civilization of super-scientific microbes intrudes on the plot;
since it has no bearing whatsoever on the mgin story, I assume it was
thrown in for padding. (It has the appesrance of being the central ides

of another novel, which High felt was too good.to go to waste when the
other novel was rejected.) The super-scientific gadgets aren't too believ-
~able, and the original dilsaster, when revealed, is totally unbelievable,
(As the start of a satire, yes; as g serious explanetion for world-wide

disaster, no.) And the Moral is moth-eaten. .

THE LEGION OF TIME, by Jack Willlamson (Pyramid, 60¢) Thils contains two
long novelets; "The Legion Of Time" and "After World's End" , both publish-
ed originally in 1938. Nelther 1is particularly inspiring, although the
background of the title story -- a war between the civilizations of two
posslible futures for control of the point in time which means existe nce
for one and elimination for the other —- 1s quite interesting and might
vet be made the besis for g fine novel. Historical value, mostly.

~THE BIG TIME, by Fritz Leiber (Ace, 50¢) I didn't 1like this when it first
appeared, and I don't like 1t now. But it won g Hugo, so despite my opin-
lon that 1t is without doubt the poorest novel ever to win the award,
somebody must have liked it., Thils 1is the sole novel so far (snd let's
hope it's the only one) of Leiber's "Change War" series. Someone - Damon
Knight? -- once said thst stf adventure heroes were characterized by
doing too much; not content with merely killling a few rustlers or right-
ing a persohal wrong, they had to Overthrow The Dictator, or Improve The
Universe, or some other grandiose scheme, which any rationsl reader could
see was beyond the power of any slngle man or small group of men in act-—
uality. (liell, who sald stf readers were rationagl?) Anyway, whoever made
the comment, Leiber obviously took it to.heart. Here he has produced the
novel of utter futility, in which nobody can affect anything; every char-
acter 1s a small cog in a vast machine. I'm sure it's very realistic,

but if I want to read about something 1ike thet I can look at the dally

paper. For entertainment, I want characters who caen do something besides
wallow in eternal stasis for 125 pages.

WORED+*S: BLST' SCIENCE FICTION: 1967, ed. by Don tcllheim and Terry Carr
(Ace, 75¢) Twelve stories from 1966. I d1d not like all of these stories
when the flrst appeared, but I remembered every one of them. Even if not
the absolute best, they are among the most memorsble and interesting.
Contents include "Ye Can Remember It For You Wholesale" BY-Bh ¥l K Dick
(the ultimate in armchair tourism, with a gimmick); "Light Of Other Days"
by.Bob Shaw (sentimentgl, but the sort of sentiment I like); "The Keys

To December", by Roger Zelazny (does a god decide in favor of his own kind
or his worshippers?); "Nine Hundred Grandmothers" by R. A, Lafferty (humor,
but not my kind); "Bircher" by A.A. Walde (future detestive story made
controversial by use of controversial names); "Behold The Man" by Mike
Moorcock (enother time-traveler visits Galilee, this time spouting psy-
chology -along the way -- someday before I die I hope someone proves that
psychologists know as little about life as I think they do); "Bumberboom"
by Avram Davidson (fascinating alien soclety); "Day Million" by Irederik
Pohl (a Gernsback-type article thinly disgulsed as fiction); "The Wings

Of A Bat® by Paul Ash (time-travelers and the humor of a cute 1ittle pter-
odactyl); "The Man From When" by Dannie Plachta (a genuine new twist on
time~travel - amazing); "Amen And Out" by Brian Aldiss (worship the robot
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gods, who can deliver miracles to order); and "For A Breath I Tarry" by
Roger Zelazny (annther one on %What Is Man? and more robot gods.) The best?
Maybe. Worth your money? Definitely,

THE LAST CARD, by Hans Hellmut Kirst (Pyramid, 75¢) One of Kirst's early
books, only recently translated into English. This is, according to the
blurb, fictionalized fact. As I know nothing of any of the events describ-
ed, I couldn't guess on what is fiction and what ls fact. The story 1s of
a German newspagperman who operates a Communist spy ring in Tokyo before
and during World War II. As in all Kirst books, the characters are brutal-
ly real. However -- possibly due to the factusl basis -- the central char-
acter, Richerd Sorge, is faer less likable than most of Kirst's heroes. He
presumagbly has charm, but it lsn't the sort I admire. The action also con-
tains less humor and more brutality than in most of Kirst's books. It's
the poorest thing I've read by the man, but it's still worth reading,
Kirst's poorest is still above some writers' best.

YANKETL GHOSTS, by Hans Holzer (Ace, 50¢) Another in Ace's supernatural
series. Holzer is grimly "scientific" about his investigations, but he
fails utterly to convince me of anything. The book might be useful re-
search material for a weird story writer, I suppose.

THE ARABS, by Anthony Nutting (lMentor, 95¢) An excellent short (400 pages)
history of the Arabs, from liohammed to Nasser. The profusion of unknown
names like Abu Muslim, Muawiya, Abd el-Kader and so on tended to throw

me, and the early history tended to get confusing (not as confusing as

a short history of Ireland thet I have, however). There is an index for
looking up material, however, and the accounts of the later times provide
an excellent background for viewing the Near East. (Nutting is violently
pro-Arab, but then it's agbout time the Arabs got their side of the story
before the public.)

W, C. FIEIDS: HIS FOLLIES AND FORTUNES, by Robert Lewis Taylor (Signet,

95¢) A very funny book about a very funny man. ields is the sort of man
who 1s tremendously interesting to read about, but who you wouldn't want
to invite as a house guest. Or at least, I wouldn't. Long-range viewing

ls preferable. Most of the really funny accounts are too long to quote,

but the book abounds with them,

SLEEPING PLANET, by William R. Burkett, Jr. (Faperback Library, 75¢) This
is a big one; I thought it must have been enlarged since its appearance
in ANALOG, but I couldn't see any important difference 1n the versions,
It's still a moderately good 1mitativn-Russell story about aliens belng
outfoxed by smart-opersting humans.

CLEAR THE DECKS, by Daniel V. Gallery (Paperback Library, 60¢) An account
of Gallery's career as a haval commander 1ln the anti-submgrine war in the
Atlantic in World War II. Gallery is g good writer -- good enough to have
had several pieces of fiction (and at least one science fiction story)
accepted by various markets. The general tone is humorous, although there
1s some serious commentary as well. The climax, of course, is the capture
of a German submarine; the first time the US Nagvy had "boarded and cap-
tured a foreign enemy man-of-war in battle on the high seas" since 1815,
Some of the materigl, including an earlier version of the submarine ac-
count, appeared in the SATURDAY EVENING POST 15 years ago. Gallery's op-
in.cns on religion and Communism will bug most "1liberal" fans, but you
can put up with that for the humor, (Or if you can't, your sense of humor
is defective.) I suppose my favorite tale 1s the one about deflating the
mine, but the background intrigue in naming ships was also excellent.



il Ck HOT\/\/OOd

GALAXY —~ This is an lssue full of flawed stories, There is g sentimental,
 § coincidence~ridden Keith Laumer novelette; a well-written but one-
slded short by Jemes McKimmey; and a story by Herry Harrison with a totally
unsatlsfactory ending, "Ballenger's People" by Kris Neville is the best of
Ehe' ] o,
More than a third of this issue is taken up by the conclusion to the Esk
serles. It has been a disorderly series,” and the author has unnecessarily
added to the confusion by using run-on sentences and sentence Tragments, ap-

rently under the impression that thils is artistic. The whole thing may
gg an e%ormous put—on? wlith patches  of superficial imitation of Ballard,

Zelazny and company. None of the characters seem to have
ﬁﬁ any motivation for their complicated and expensive actions.
S . A1l the elaborate plots of the earlier stories come to
7 nothing. The hero has been placed in the command
center in Peking by the secret masters of the United
8tates to do nothing more than helplessly watch the
place fill up with Esks. There are good ideas here,
but they are buried as deeply as the hero is. The
story doesn't really move untii The hero begins to
dig hils way ocut. Don't look for any explanations,

reading. Frank Herbert's "The Heaven Makers" is g
standard We Are Property plot, except that we aren't
‘property, we're entertainment. The story is fleshed
out by extended scenes from the slien's poiteed
view, and therein lies its virtue. For once the
aliens have a bellevable regson for their Interest

NE W o ) g g ;

Herbert's writing .style is almost unique. He
shifts rapidly back and forth between a number of
highly personal points of view, but, except for g
rare slip, never intrudes with an omniscient note.
We pick up the background by watching it through an
intormed observer's eyes, = There is no obvious tv
dialog: "Well, here we are in Dodge City in 1860, "
"Yes, the sheriff Just broke his shootin' arm and
Black Bart is riding into town." The reader is in-

formed: subtly.- But- the situation is aglways de-
fined before it has progressed too far., If Her-
bert’'s technique were carried to extremes, we
would have stories like those in Galaxy's middle
pericd, when you never knew whet Twas happening
until the story was over,

This is part one of two parts, There are many
typographical errors.

% AMAZING - At last Ampzing has a lead story worth

(
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IF.- In the first half of s Rim Worlds serial, A.Ber-
tram Chandler goes to greater lengths than most sf
writers to motivate his maln character into following
the dictates of the plot, but it still doesn't come
off. The Retief novelette in this issue is second
rate., Retief does nothing but wander around making
clever remarks. Larry Niven fleshes out his future
history with a story set after interstellar travel
but before ftl drive., The plot has potential, but
1t 1s never moving, because Niven is interested in
his charscters rather than reaglly involved with the .
them. Still, there is encugh interesting detail
and speculation for g dozen ordinary novelettes.
"The Accomplice" will be of interest bo Middle~
Earthers, _
Algis Budrys proves that a novel can wander
through diverse settings and chsracters and still
be unified by theme., But even he stops his story
dead to fill the reader in on the new background.
Older writers could take a chapter out for pure
description. Modern writers, such as Frank Her-
bert, have developed techniques for setting the
gcene subliminglly. In THE IRON THORN, Budrys de-
livers a lecture while pretendlng not®to, which
slows the story down suddenly at the beginnlng of
thls concluding chapter., Fred Pohl better have had
a darn good reason for breaking this into four parts.
I don't want to dwell too long on a minor flaw in g
major novel, Budrys demands intelligent participa-
tion on the part of his readers, and the sbrupt end-
ing shculd force most people who resd the novel to
stop and think, After some reflection, Honor Jack-

son's motives become clear, and the perts of the :%%i::?ff
novel fgll into place. Jackson 1s the exceptional 2= DEH

man, dissatisfiled even in paradise.

ANALOG - All of the stories in this 1ssue are readable formula yarns.The

best is "To Love Another" by James Blish and Norman L. Knight.
Apparently it 1s loosely connected with a much older story by Knight, and
it is pert of the recent series of Blish-Knight cnllaborations as well.
Since 1lts virtues are obvious from the pleasure it will give some€ icaders,
I will concentrate on its fsults. The collision of the Earth and an as-
teroid 1s mentioned in passing and 1s never followed up., All of the un-
dersea people are good and gentle, while most of the lsnd dwellers are
mean and nasty. At the end of the story is a moving scene where the land
glrl 1s given o great honor by the sea dwellers, but nothing in the story
shows why she is worthy of such an honor, She 1s not the good, white doc-
tor lady type, thank God. Throughout the story the solution to some very
real problems is pulled out of a hat., If a foundation hags been laid, it
ls other stories in the series. The middle section of the novelette 1is
“best,” but none of 1t 1s really satisfylng. I've tried to give some reas-—
ons, but of course the dissatlsfaction came first and the analysis after-
ward,

F&SF ~ This issue of The Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction is
fraught with puns.” "Dawn", by Roger Ze€lazny, 1s both an outstand-
~ing sf story and the longest Feghoot ever written, though the punch line,
-an 0ld standard, comes well berore the end of the story. This and other
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Zelazny effects could have been "cute" in the hands of another writer,. but
they don't turn out that way. The novelette is very like "...And Call Me
Conrad", but better, being less episodic. I suspect that the book version
will make the sf background more explicit,which will weaken the story for
the fan; 3

Most science fiction stories are eatertaining without trying to be any-
thing more. "Problems of Creativeness" by Thomas M., Disch, whille readable,
does not have enough variety to be outstandingly entertaining. It is, how-
ever; both thoughtful and thought-provoking. The future it depicts is much
more probable than most utopiass and anti-utoplas. Every world is a Utopia
for some and a Hell for others. The editor is to be commended for leaving
the language uncensored. One four letter word, (No, nat that one, The other
one.) appears for what may be the first time in an sf magazine. The story
is very realistic, and to have watered-down the langusge would have de -
tracted from the realism. !

"The Sword of Pell, the Idiot" is the world's least funny and second
longest Feghoot. I only mention it because the labored pun is of margingl
interest to Burroughs Bibliophiles. I would not inflict the whole story
on even the most fanatical Burroughs fan, so rest assured that the only
reference to "the master" lies in the name "mahar" and in the concluding
paragraph. : 3 -

"Randy's Syndrome" by Brian Aldiss has a hilarious premise and some
amuging word play, but it is an overpopulation story, and after that very
1ittle good can be said for it,
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TIPSY TANGERINES

Just remembered I promised Bill Donaho to review HABAKKUK (Twice, yet.) So:
HABAKKUK, Chaep. II, Verse % (Bill Donaho, P.O. Box 1284, Berkeley, Calif.
94701 -~ quarterly? - for trzde or comment) This is another Blg Fancy Fan-
zine -- 67 pages plus covers -- with colored illustrations and headings

and stuff like that. This seems to be the patriotic issue; Steve Stlles
Gordon Eklund and Colin Cameron all write service anecdotes. Cameron's was
the most interesting, but then he's in Viet Nam. Not quite half the mag is
devoted to lettercolumn, with a stellar assortment of writers; Damon Knight,
James Blish, Jack Willismson, Charles Platt, Jack Gaughan, Don Wollheim,
Stephen Fickering, Brian Aldiss, Ken Bulmer, Andy Offutt, Walt Willis,
Banks lebgne, Greg Benford, Terry Jeeves -- quite a lineup. The editor's
comments on the fan scene in San Francisco make me extremely happy to be
here in the midwest; I 1like Bill, but I don't think I could stomach most

| . : NEW ADDRESSES

BOB LEMAN, 2615 Broad St, Bethel Park, Pa. 15102

JOHN L. ROBINSON, JR., 145 Montgomery St, Poughkeepsie, N.Y. 12602
Anyone know the whereabouts.of Claude Hall? The post office didn't,

"A Mississippi bookstore has finslly agreed to stock Lord of the Rings,

after much pressure by local fans. A clear case of Tolklen integration."
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Ballantine has published The Worm Ouroborosg. Format and illustrations seem
much the same as my Xanadu Press edition; presumagbly both copied the orig-
insl hardcover. (I 4idn't buy the Ballantine:; my oplnion 1s formed by
mlancing at a copy on the news stand.) This novel has been somewhat over—
rated by certain segments of fgndom, but it ‘is a good book and well worth
" your money, all 95¢ of it., Rumor hath it that this 1s the first of a ser—
les, which 1s happy news, slnce I've never been able to afford the hard-
%?zsr edltions of the other books in the set. RSC
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Don & Maggie Thompson, 8786 Hendricks Road, Mentor, Ohio, 44060

1 must confeess that we hed thought about the chance fandom has to
rip apart a Coulson book. Keen thought., Fandom, hell, How about us...?
Quote from a letter just received from Australisn fan John Brosnan:

"Due to the prices wrangle between the American TV networks and the

‘Australian buyers, no new U.S. TV series have appesred in Australian

cities for some time. But for some reason I don't quite dig, a few of
the new shows are permitted to be shown on country town channels. So I
was rather pleased to read that STAR TREK would be shown in a town not
far from Perth whose TV station I can sometimes pick up on our set. It
never started. Why? (This will kill you)) The first four episodes
have been banned by the censor! I wanna immigrate! " '

Interesting. Poor o0ld Brosnan's sufferings intrigue us. What on
earth was there to censor about those shows? —-Unless. Do you suppose
Uhura killed the bit? I suppose a check on I SPY and MISSION:IMPOSSIBLE
might answer that question. I know the Aussie public print type atti-

tude towards racial relsations are a bit —— ummm -— poor.

~ (Like that great ad which runs on the back of many Australian comic
0@ g EQIE  N===== Boy licorice, complete with stereotyped drawings of cute
1Ll C EHES N INe=== B0 sl acbliginlabinle] - cloobhe. dalsyoyonatdlyy Wil iclme INigy dlil@enealel s N===== BOY

ILILCEOIRILCIE Gls  EeeEl co@pzethe - InEEULEIN & o Yd@US MLOI0): WL ~ SANEGS HSWIL:Slenie, - Nikej=
ger Boy". INSIST ON THE BRAND-&SK FOR THEM BY NAME AND LEARN THAT, -
"N-———— BOY GIVES ENDLESS JOY". How about that?) i g

/Jesus.T get one of the, biggest laughs of my life when I read about Aus-

iEreEll iz gituelEn it meLEelal ing € jeieotesie U5, “iraeila il poliay_sevefal months

ago. .What's John Brosnan deigg in Australia? HEed's supposed to be
pitching for Boston (or somebody in the American League) . RSC7

=

H&;tcn >RSIt e vzenis> SUeSH S. I Coralll USeal, - "FPEO, fSanttEmancilscol, . CalfvfomnnkEaly
J660L | .

My,impressions of STAR TREK have undoubtedly been affected by having
seen it in the ward room. in it hffsPNsiort e sieittisviin gl I th c e ompaieit Sionio Sl
tween our real ship and their fictional ship is inevitable.

For one thing, Captain Kirk is not a believable captain. A captain
has the responsibility for and the authority owver his ship. As such, he
stays in one place and makes the ship revolve around him. Captains are
often petty, quick-tempered, sarcastic, stubborn' and resentful men. In
other words, they know how to make men Jjump when they say Jjump. I cl
more ideal (or possible idealized) case, they would be men like Mr. Wav-
erly in the UNCLE series. Under no  circumstances, would they be con-
stantly going on landing party operations as Kirk does.

Mr. Spock is slightly more emotional than our current executive offi-
cer . (which doesn't mean that he isn't alien enough in his own right, I
suppose) . Since he supposedly doesn't have emotions (or at least not
maEyaFEshiclvaisilprebabiifSncviaer s abillellifeolrgc nerEatel eneigh e amstE omNsi=i i ANeiEias
HOW=yDinnSch?0l"' This' exPlains why 'he has ‘to” fake® adll 'hii's” sciencaete

XTAR TREK is probably the best dramatic presentation of the year and
probably the best tv science fiction series. If FAHRENHEIT 4-51 had been
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relessed a few months earlier, I don't think that STAR TREK would have aa
chance in the world of wlnnlng a Hugo,

/Kirk may not be believable to a serviceman, but compsre him to other com-

“manding officers on tv shows —- Admiral Nelson of VOYAGE, say, or McHole
or anybody else in MCHALE'S NAVY, or Hogan, or whoever the hell is sup-
posed to be in charge of RAT PATROL, or....Anyway, you get my point. Kirk
may not be much 1like a real captailn, but he's closer to it than anybody
gilkge on+a ‘tv series, RSC
And to put in my two cents, Waverly may indeed be the idealized commander,
but you notice who's starring in the UNCLE seriles....it 1sn't Leo G, Car-
roll; if you believe one could hzve a successful tv series based on s hero
who stayed put and never got where the actlon is, you have a very strange
idea of the mind of the generagl television sudience.,<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>