





























only the Rover Boys on iiars or Pom Swift, Space Cadet. rhere
is the whimsy and fantasy group. There is that arty intel-
lectual group who deserted the creative art world and have
come over into the fringes of science; and who consider that
a story has nothing unless it uses their currently fashion-
able catch phrases.

Wherever we go we find at least one or more of these pres-
sure groups who tell us what they like and don't like in
science fiction. They are entitled to their opinions-- but,
as bona fide science fiction writers, we are not entitled to
listen and be guided by them. Science fiction has always had
the courage to explore into the new and the unknown, and the
daring to .do it without knowing whether anybody would read
it or not, It will cease to be science fiction when we knuckle
under to the pressure for writing only the already familiar.

It is quite apparent now that a whole, vast and unexplored
continent of science lies within a reachable distance, where
only a few years ago we considered there was nothing but the
vast and empty seas, and where, if we sailed too far we would
drop off the edge of sanity into chaos., It is quite apparent
that in many respects the scientific experimental laboratory
is pulling ahead of science fiction.

Yes, some of these laboratory ideas are new, they are quite
different, completely outside the scope of the orthodox phys-
ics of twenty years ago. They are as unorthodox as was space
travel, atomic power, time travel twenty years ago. We pride
ourselves that these things are no longer unorthodox; but we
seem to forget that scientific speculation has not been idle
during that same time; that while we are still piddling around
with the same ideas we found so intriguing a quarter century
ago, genuine scientific thought has progressed.
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The new continent is there, just over the horizon, there
are numerous reasons to consider its existence as factual,
we are even beginning to realize it is an entirely different
continent, gnot just some outlying islands and bays of the
old one. < But we authors seem content to paddle around the
familiar Bay of Naples and pretend we are Columbus. 1 can
speak of this because I am equally guilty.

Besides the pressure groups there are the editors. Now yes,
it is true there are a few pulps who insist that all their
stories be rewrites of John Carter on iars, or the Bulbous
Breasted lrincess of Ishtar-- with the startling, brand new
and terrifically significant forward step that she turns out
to be an insect. But these comic book themes without pic-
tures do not and never have influenced real science fiction
writers. The genuine science fiction editors want new stuff,
they plead for new stuff, they publish the o0ld only because
they can't get enough of the new.

There is the obvious evidence that the self styled critics
will ignore any story which does not deal with themes they
learned to like as a boy. And it is true that some antholo-
gies publishers listen to these horse and buggy conservatives
because by and large anthologies are still supported by fan



groups. But 1 maintain that science fiction made its way
from a hiding place under the coat to a place in the center
of the library table without help from such critics; and it
can still survive their pointed snubs.

The plain truth of the matter is that unless we writers
stop fooling around with trying to find new twists of old
ideas, or retreating into the never-never land of whimsical
trivia, that unless we get in and start digging again to f@nd
out what is happening in science these days, science fiction
will very quickly find itself in that dated and circumscribed
class with Westerns and True Confessions.

I would like to see Mr., Bretnor encouraged to carry on his
campaign of well considered editorials. We need the kind of
encouragement he can give. We need to be reminded now and
that that science fiction is going somewhere, that it has
somewhere to go.

Mark Clifton

Something I'd like to see developed in SFA. By Cox, per-
haps? The apparent impoverishment of ideas in virtually all
other magazines (including the avant garde) as compared to
the s-f mags.
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Is it faulty reasoning to compare, as being ‘on the same
level of abstraction, a typical SatEvePost concept-- virtue
will be rewarded and the good guy will get the girl-- with a
typical ASF concept-- the purpose of an interstellar flight,
many generations out of port, might be reduced to a religion?
If not, then it would be fair to say that the other magazines
virtually never publish an idea as new as can be found in
almost any issue of the better s-f mags.

It wouldn't take too much time to compile a respectable
list of s-f's concepts. A survey of Campbell's blurbs would
turn up a goodly sample in short order. The negative samples
from the general field might offer more of a problem, tho.

A point that could be tied in with any such article. Com-
pare the blurbs for specific books in the S.F. Book Club's
ads with the ones the editors used for the same stories in
the magazines. That the two seek to attract a different sort
of reader is obvious. So what does this prove. lerely that
Doubleday's advertising is written by a non-s-f reader, or
somnething more? Or less-- such as that this one, like all
book clubs, is striving for infinite membership, which dic-
tates reducing their ad appeal to the lowest comnon denomin-
ator of the (technically) literate public?

This could be discussed from several viewpoints. For one,
the different ways a given story may be appreciated could be
pointed up. 1 suppose people have been known to read Chaucer
just for the "dirty words". Just so, the Club sells FLAYER
FIANO, a fine story of social prophecy, as a mechanized hor-
ror thriller. If your writer were in a cynical mood, he could
predict that the desiderata of the cognoscente will be ignored
in the presence of a mass market.

Art Harkham









than human. More than human, as a man is more than arms and
legs, a body and a head. A Gestalt organism, as Gerry ex-
presses it: "a complex organism which is composed of Baby, a
computer; Donnie and Beanie, teleports; Janie, telekineti-
cist; and myself, telepath and central control."

The Galaxy story, somewhat changed in emphasis and detail
to fit~ the larger scope of the novel, makes up the middle
third of the present book. The first part deals with the
lives of the individual members of the Gestalt before they
meet and fuse. "Baby Is Three" ended as this symbiotic or-
ganism has achieved self-awareness and a sense of power; the
third part of the novel carries on from there. This is the
end of a stage but not of the story. More than these two
faculties are needed before the more than human being is ma-
ture; namely a sense of purpose and the power of self-control.
The finale shows that for Homo Gestalt these qualities are
no more easily acquired than for Ilomo Sagiens.

One would guess that "Baby Is Three" was written first and
the novel constructed around it afterward, but if this is
true it is by no means obvious from the finished book. Stur-
geon has accomplished the difficult task of infusing the three
episodes of the novel, corresponding to the infancy, adoles-
cence, and adulthood of his composite superman, with an or-
ganic unity. He has also proved again, if proof were needed,
that he is a writer with access to original ideas and an ex-
cellent story sense, and furthermore that he has the increas-
ingly rare gift of knowing what words sound like, and why.

Clyde Beck

BOKN LEADER (Doubleday, 221 pp, $2.95), J. T. McIntosh's
second novel, was more satisfying to this reader than was the
author's "World Out of Hind" (Doubleday, 1952). The plotting
seers to be tighter, the story line more naturally derived
from the situation.

Yrior togthe story's beginning, Earth's economy has been
totally geared to stomic power. That the uncontrollable ra-
diation from the power plants is eventually lethal was dis-
covered too late for human inertia and economics to permit a
return to abandoned power sources-- Larth is doomed. Two in-
terstellar ships of colonists are dispatched to a newly-dis-
covered, nearby planetary system. The first expedition, in
the Mundis, was carefully planned and executed; the colonists
were a screened group of intensively trained boys and girls,
each of age sixteen; they thought themselves the only refu-
gees. 1t was the decision of the Hundis group not to have
progeny before they established a colony, which led to there
being a "Gap" of thirty - three years between the ages of the
entire older generation and the eldest of the younger. This
is a basis of conflict among the }Mundans at the time of the
story.

Unknown to the Mundans, there has been established another
colony on another planet of the new system., The other group,
the Clades, came in a hastily built ship, the last product
of coordinated effort on EGarth. Their conditioning was vast-












Notes From the Editor

The king is dead. Long live the king. Or maybe this item
should have led off with a remark or two concerning khoenices.
But whatever the erudite reference, it's the recently suspended
Science Fiction Newsletter that I have in mind, Doubtless
most of you are familiar with Bob Tucker's popular and much-
honored Newsletter and are aware that the Sage of Bloomington
has recently quit publishing it. But what you may not know,
and what I'm most happy to tell you, is that the essence of
Tucker's publication-- the ever witty, surprising, and inform-
ative Newsletter itself-- will be continued as a regular fea-
ture of the Advertiser. Look for it to begin next issue.

Most of the rather anemic initial "Spec. Dept." in this is-
sue is concerned with soc1olog1ca1 matters. This may be (par-
don me, fellows) because it is easier to dream up pregnant
situations in the social fields than in the more rigorous
sciences. But whatever the cause may be, it is not that I
have intentionally excluded discussions of other matters.

Speculation about social science fiction will always be
welcome. DBut consider the many other fields to be mined. I
have a personal fondness for stories about electronic calcu-
lators. There must be a lot of good story ideas about them
that remain to be suggested (and about their social implica-
tions!). And communication, ~Here is one of the nearest ap-
proaches to a new science that I know of., Aspects of commun-
ication that most of us have either taken for granted or not
even been aware of have been reduced to laboratory problems
and experiments that sound like science fiction itself. (In
this regard, see, for example, the several Transactions of
Cybernetics Conferences published by Josiah }Macy, Jr., Found-
ation. Check also with the s.f. fans at kand Corp.

So now, all you fans who've praised s.f, for its thought-
provoking gqhalities, I'm calling your hands. Have you been
bluffing? If you've ever thought beyond a story, after its
author was through thinking for you, wEaf did you think about?
The Spec. Dept would like to know.

The ads that have occasionally appeared in this and other
publications, using SFA's address and a "box" code, are not
mine. Any advertiser who has a legitimate need for a similar
service may have it. And to avoid confusion, communications
to such advertisers had best be sent separately from any to
me. Thanks.

I have received two letters-- both from women (or girls)--
concerning last issue's review of "Tales From Gavagan's Bar",
Seems the reviewer's mention that Fletcher tratt's zipper was
improperly fastened invoked curiosity. fhe reviewer, John
Harrington, relays the information that the unlocked tab is
not infrequently met with among drinking folk. The condition
is commonly known as the "bar fly". At this writing we have
not yet seen fit to forward names and addresses of male SFA
readers in their localities who might provide a more graphic
explanation for the bewildered readers.

Nova Press, publishers of the Virgil Finlay portfolio ad-
vertised last issue, have moved to 244 So. 44th St., Phila.
4, Pa. If your order didn't reach them, please try again.
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