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Bea Mohaffey flew to Europe oa vacatioa in

May. She visited Belfast, the
Loadon S=F conveantioan, and thean pushed oan to
the continent for a six-weeks tour, Other
editors scheduled to attend the London con-
ventlon were: Ted Caramell (NEW WORLDS, Loa-
don), H.]. Campbell (AUTHENTIC, Loadon),
Peter Hami lton INEBULA, Scotland), Nic QOst-
erbaaa (PLANEET, Holland), and Georges Gal-
let (books, france.)

Arthur C. Clarke is again visiting in this

country from England. He
attended the |ndian Lake confereace for the
second time, and then weat on to Florida to
hydrographlic survey ¢trip on the oceanbed,
Avdrey Lovett, ®lLondon's pride~and-joy bru-
nette fan® also arrived 1In New York last
month. She plans to remaln i1a this countrye.

Walter Willis has recently recovered from o
bout with paecumonia.

Bill Nolae Is doing the narration on a8 Morrle Scott Dollens S=F

film, "Dream of the Stars." The flim Is belng shot
for a half-hour television program, in Los Angeles. Also (n that
clty, the ABC Radlo Workshop effected a hook=up with the LASFS to
preseant experimental sclence flctlon dramas on the alir.

Milton Rothman has been elected chairman of the Philadelphla S-f
convention, following the death of james Williams.
This will be the second time Rothman has held that post, having
plloted Philly's flrst conclave 1n 1947, Tom Clareson resigned
as vice presideat and publicity chalrman, to accept a teachling
posltioan In Labrador., Al Nourse |s the new publicity chief.

Lin Carter, returned from Korea and agala liviag Ia florida, 1is

working on the 1954 Oz book, THE TIRED TAILORS OFfF 0O2.
His second collection of verse, GALLEON OF DREAM, will be ready
in Julys meanwhile he is doing preliminary work oa a novel
of ancient Briteia. Carter will attend Boston U next fall.

Meck Reynolds and his wife have moved to San Miguel, Mexlicoe. He
clalms to have found other S=fF writers there, savs
the colony 1s a low=cost paradise for struggling pros.

Edward Wood and Charles Freudenthal have published the fourth and

final 1ssue of their JOURNAL OF SCIENCE FICTION (at
50f, from 31 north Aberdeen St., Chicago.) This iIssue contains
BO pages, the 1952 Magezine Index, a chart showing the alleged
clrculation of ASTOUNDING as guaranteed to advertlisers, and one
of the most bltter leave-taking editoriels ever published.

LATE BULLETIN: Arthur C. Clarke was married on Jume 15th to Miss
Marilyn Torgeson, of Jacksonville, Florida. The
wedding took place in Manhattan City Hall, Whirlwind courtship.

.

- = A .




THE SUMMING UP

(IMODERN SCIENCE FICTION, |ts Meaning and |ts Future. Edited by
Reginald Bretnor. Coward=-McCann, New York City, [1953. $3.75)

"Roughly sclence fiction stands today, In book publication,
where the detective story did twenty years ago: It's a form that
has always existed to some extent, but has now acquired enthus-
lastlic specialist readers .... which means specialist publishers,
speciallist reviewers and all the other phenomena we saw with the
mystery (story).®™ Thus speaks Tony Boucher 1In his chapter of a
symposium of sclence fiction |literature, high and low. Bouchert's
job was to trace the rise of sclience fictlion, with the names and
dates, and to present a plicture of the practical angle:s actual
publishing with regards costs, returns, profits and losses, etc.
He does It magniflicently, educationally: "(Doubleday) publishes

speclallzed |lines iIn both mystery and science flctlion. |In fact ,
It publishes as many mysteries as any other three houses comblned
and an almost proportionate amount of sclience fiction. Sales In
both fields run about the same (somewhat higher than with most
other houses): five thousand coples for & normally successful
book; ten thousand for a smash hit., But & mystery is dead within
silx weeks after its publication; It will never sell another copy
in Its orlginal edition. Whereas the sclence fictlion book runs
up the same Inlitial sales ... then continues to sell Indeflnitely

In a4 steady slow trickle, even after It has appeared In a paper-
back reprint,"”

The symposium contains eleven chapters,

each by aa authority In the fleld. wlith two = 2
exceptions, the material Is new and has been
written expressly for this volume. Arthur
Ce Clarke's chapter on the preparation for
space flight was first publlished In England;
a minor part of Sprague de Camp's chapter on P
creating Imaginative fiction first appeared
in GALAXY. Besldes these three, the other
contributors are john W. Campbell, Fletcher
Pratt, Don Fabun, Rosalle Moore, |saac Asi-
mov, Phillp Wylle, Gerald Heard, and the
book's editor, Bretnor.

|

In his chapter on radlio, motion plictures and television, Don
Fabun also dliscusses deblits and credits, financlal and otherwise,
%¥hlle he belleves the broadcast space operas are but cardboard
substitutes for cardboard westerns, "CAPTAIN VIDEQO 1is no mean
package, as shows go. |t is reputed ... to be signed ... on a
five-year, $10,000,000 contract for Post Cereals.” And: "On ro-
mantic Interest, SPACE PATROL goes SPACE CADET one better. |In
addltion to a reformed villalness named Tonga, who runs about In
tights ... there Is a winsome wench named Carol, also dressed In
tights, who provides what the producers are pleased to call "ex-
tremely subtle and kissless love interest.," ln movies, ROCKET-
SHIP X-M cost only $94,000 to produce ... (and) plcked uvp $700,
OO0 in receipts, a fairly respectable figure and one that made
Hollywood take a second look at science fiction. DESTINATION
MOON, sald Fabun, earned nearly three million In early returns.
He looks Into the perversion of "who Goes Thered" and "Farewell
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to the Master™; was disappointed because Arch Obler's magnificent
fIVE falled to attract the needed audiences.

Campbell discusses the place of sclence flctlion In the world
today and the place It should logically occupy tomorrow, "Rut a
sclentist .... must not speculate In public. ces Sclencefliction
can provide for a sclience-besed culture ... a means of practicing
out in a no-practice area." Fletcher Pratt
dellivers the best service to the writer and
would=be writer with his critique of the
fleld, 1Its plots, characterizations, hack-
works and sometimes brilliant presentation.
He nemes scores of storles and books, the
storles they tell or attempt to tell, and
the storles that may be drawa from theilr
success or fallure. He polnts out what
few writers secem to realize; thelir tales
are over loaded with gobbledygook which the
fan easily recognizes and sometimes accepts
but which the non=cult reader reels under.
And Inasmuch as It Is that outside reader
who supports the periodicals and books---|
"We are talking about |lterature, and as
Ilterature 1t's nonsense and it's lousy."
He defines the difference between the way
George O. Smith and A.,E. vean Vogt pull the
respective robbits out of the hats.

Rosalle Moore delves deeper Into some-
what the same veln with "Sclence Flctlion
and the Main Stream. Quote: "Too much
malanstream " flction Is ,... a |literature of
reconciliation, and nothing more. ... From
sclence fictlon one gets the feeling that
there 1s so much of Interest going on ...
there isn't much time for nostalgla.”™ De
Camp, while investigating ¢the prehistoric
beginnings of S=F, likewlse contributes to
the would-be writer's notebook In his chap-
ter on the creative imagination. AsImov
looks Into the aspects of social sclence
fictilon, divides the genre ianto four eras
and then examines the pigmies and glents of
each, Arthur C. Clarke's chapter 1s a de-
light with its |lterary detective work, and
1ts laying the fictional groundwork for the
ships that will leap Into space. Phillp
Wylle, veteran beater of drums, belleves
that scleace fiction and sanlty go hand in hand 1n this age of
crisis; a stand that, however pure In Intent, will cause no end
of trouble should the Beanle Brigade selize upon It as a substi-
tute for "sian," "star-begotten,”™ and other high |.Q. suggestlive
slogans and battle cries. ("AA=-194," here we come]l) In closing
the volume, Gerald Heard examines the morals and religion attend-
dent to the fleld, and editor Bretnor Ilooks at Its future. The
book is a handsome one In all respects and cannot be recommended
tco highly. WwWe suspect 1t will be a definlitlon of sciencefictlion
itself for many years to come.

|t should be required reading for some editors. -BT

L]
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Breaklang with hallowed tradltion, News Letter presents here its
filrst outright filctlon offering, regardless of what you may have
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thought of some past news sfories. There are many reascns for
this presentation. () Boucher & McComas rejected 1t, thereby
proviag Its worth; (2) Howard Browne recently introduced a well-

known thvud-and-blunder writer into his fentastic pages, proving
the popularity of this kind of story; (3) mystery and science
fiction have to mix someday; (4) the avthor Is a frieand of ours,
Becavse we do not believe In editorial blurbs which atiempt to
provide the reader with an emotion that should be evoked by the
story, we shall content ovurselves with saying that this master-
piece by a struggling new writer compares favorably with Dunsany,
Blerce, Poe, B8loch and Splllalnc. It Is subtly calculated to

chill a nether portion of your anatomy.
AR .--’_.--'J:; e

When | got to the office | felt llke hell. "Gawdamn " |
sald. My lip curled around a bottle of hooch and | didat't stop
swa|lowing until the damn thing was empty.

"Hair of the dog, eh Sam?" coced a honey=blonde |'d never
laid eyes on before. She was perched on my desk I|lke a sleepy
Siamese dangling a palr of lucious silk-stockinged gems ian my di-
rection. Her dress was open fo her kneecaps and | llked what she
had Iaside It. But definitely. | swore uvnder my breath and went
for her |Ilke a two-dollar bettor for a longshot he knows cantt
lose. Her lips were red wine and | was bone-dry.

After a while she sald, "|'m here for a reason.™

"wel i9"™ | smapped, lighting a butt.
| put It In the side of my mouth and let
it live there.

"Youtve got a nasty reputation, Mr.‘ 
Slammer. Real nasty."

"Been readiag my fan mail, doll 2"

| smiled crookedly., 47
"Never mind how | knowe | know."
FSo--3"

"So | want & man kllled. | can make
it worth vyour while." Her tone was ice

and ftlre. | liked the things the sun did

to her hailr,

| stubbed out the butt on the barrel
of my .45 and leeaned back ia my chair.

"i'm |istening."
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"Name 13 Meax, Runs & cllp Joint on Broadway ceast of the
ferry Building. Short. Bald. Beefy. Red foce. Moustache. Clgar.
Gold teeth. Glasses. Squinty eyes. Hook nose. Loud dresser. Scar
on _cheek. Check?"

"Check,"” | sald and reached for her.

After a while she handed me the key to her apartment and
wé lked oute Lancaster Arms. Jg. But tha! would have to walit.
Right now | had a date with & joker neamed Max at a clip jolat on
Broadway east of the Ferry Building. | bought a bottle of hooch
from a cute little bundle downstalrs and caught a taxi.

The jolat was called THE SILVER SLIPPER, a seedy firetrap
which reminded me how much | needed & shave. But the mouse thaeat
opened the door was a kanockout. | recached for here.

After a while she sald, "| belong to Max."

"Yhere can | find hime"

"why should | tell yout" She was playing @ close hand but
| had all the aces. | laid the barrel of my .45 along her skull,
splitting her skin like a ripe peach.

")'d talk, deliclous."

"Back room. Third door down the hall." Her face was all
red and sticky |like a circus clown's.

| smiled and gave her a pat on the fanny. She had guts.
And | liked the things the sun did to her hair.

When | reached the door | didn't bother to knock. | blew
the lock to hell and gone with Suzy and stepped into the room. A
beefy Ilttle bastard with a cigar living under his moustache gave

me the flish-eye behiad a pair of horn-rims. "You Mex%" | asked.

"Could be."

"Well then--" | gaid, and shot him In the stomach.

He did & sort of jerky dance-=--the kind you see In a puppet
show---and folded like a wet newspaper. | hcoped he was the joe |
was loocking for. In my recket you can't be sure of anything. |
killed a pint of hooch and thought thiags over. |{f Goldlilocks

wanted him rubbed out there must be an angle. | didn't like the
smell of things.

Ducking out a side exit | hailed a cabble. "Lancaster Arms,"
| snapped. "And don't spare the retreasds." | Intended getting
some fast answers. One way or eanother.

Within ten minutes | was In her apertment. She was wearing
4 transparent silk negligee that did things to me. | swore under
my breath and reached for her.

After a while | said, "Some answers, doll."

"Such as?" She got out her powder and paints and put on a
new face.

"Such=-=" | drawled, playing the game my way, "as who was
Max3"

She snmilled like a fish-filled kitten. "My husband."

Thiags were beginning to tallye. | dida't have all the
detalls but | was old enocugh to add two and teo.

"Insurance?”™ | snapped.

"Maybe."

“"Let's be sure,” | sald and slapped her across the room
four or flve times. She whimpered |l1ke 4a sick mongrel and went
Ilnto a Betty Davis.

"You can turn off the faucets," | growled, "It doesa't go
with me.T | was getting a little sore. |f she wanted me to begin

playing rough, well--
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She'd had enough and sald so.

"Yho'!s In this caper with yous$"

"Name s Keener. Hangs around the bookie Jolant behind a
clgar store on Sutter. Tall. Wavy-halr. Blue eyes. falr complex-
ion. Pipe. Neat dresser. Watch-chaln. Always smillngs. We had it
planned."

| *d been taken for a prilze chump! Hired to knock off o
husband 30 she and wavy=halr Keener could lam with the lasurance
money. Well, | had the answers now and | was through being th e
stooge. The roller-coaster ride was over. | grabbed a handful
of negligee and |jerked, She was mother-naked vnderneath &nd
looked good that way.

"No doll plays Sam Slammer for a sucker.
Not even one as easy on the optics as vou are,

Goldilocks,"™ | sald and levelled Suzy at her
bellybutton.
"Sam ... darling! Doat't shoot]" Her

lovely torso heaved like a tug in choppy water
and she was screaming Irn high C when | plopped
four slugs into her stomach. She coughed and
folded |lke a tired accordlaa.

Then | did a qulick double=-take. Thls was
strictly for the blrds. She was the first dame
{'d ever alr-conditioned who didn't bleced! |
stowed Suvzy and hunkered dowan for a closer
look. Four little round black holes in that
gorgeous alabaster skin aand not a trace of
blood. Puzzled, | opened her up with my boy-
scout sticker and got the shock of my young
life. She was nothing but cogs and coils and
springs. A mechanical doll! Remembering some
earller events, | felt like a damned fool.

"I t‘m gonna find this bird Keener," | said alovuds "He's got
some tall explalning to do."

"Finding me won't be necessary,”™ a smooth-as=-glass voice
purred behind me, "since It seems | have found you."

| swung around to face a cannon In the hand of a tall wavy-
halred, falr-complexioned, pipe-smoking, n2atly-dressed, watch-
chalned smillng man.

"Keenerl" | snapped.
"Correct, my Impulsive friend."
"What's the score?™ | asked, pointing to Goldilocks with

the toe of one shoe.
"] created her,"” Keener said, "to fulfill my plan for your

Earihlv wealth. | arranged her marrlage to this fellow Max, then
arranged for his death and planned to collect a8 considerable
amount of Insurance. | did not count on vour destroying my

creation, Mr. Slammer. Very cdareless of youe" As he spoke he was
dolng something to his body. Mis clothes suddenly fell away and
| did my third doublez=take of the afternoon. His skin went with
them, smile and all. The thing that held the cannon was seagreen
wlth tentacles and bug-cyes.

"Gawdamn}l"™ | breathed, backing toward the couch.

"As you have observed, Earthman, | am not of this planet,
The knowledge you have of my presence here will die with you In a

short moment."
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| decided It was time to qult playing Information Please
and took a quick dive behind the couchs Suzy was out and working
for me by the time Green Gus gol over his surprise. | emptled
the clip Isto him and was mighty relieved to see him fold llke
any other (|eaded duck, Guess |'d been reading too many comlic
magazines about bullet-proof Martlans. And this oane bled--plenty.
All greea too, | noted, Inslide and out. The hall was packed like
a New York subway so | took the fire escape down instead of the
elevator. Let homiclde answer the questionss | smiled, wonder-
ing what Lt. O'Shabe would say when he found the bodles.
1t was ralning outside. | bought a bottle of hooch at the
liquor store, turned up my coat collar and headed for the office.
| felt like hell.
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THE 6¢th WESTEROON: was held at the Commodore Hotel, Los Angeles,

over the May 30-3| week-end, to an aeudience
estimated at twe hundred. The affalr was sponsored this year by
the Los Angeles Sclence Fantasy Soclety; next year Sam Franclsco
will play host, Les and Es Cole having made the bid.

Principal speakers were Tseu Yano, recently arrived from
japan (he hopes to attend Philadelphla), who outlined plans for
transleating sclence flctlon Into Japanese; Gerald Heard, spoke
on a "controversial subject® our reportar neglected to identify;
Reay Rradbury, who outlined the story of fliming hls screenplay;
Mel Munter, who Illustrated his talk with astronomical slides;and
R.S. Richardson who did the sames Other speakers were Clinton,
Cox, Ackerman, van Vogt, Nolan, and Chad Ol lver, E.E. Evans was
chalrman of the event, with Wendy Ackerman the program mlstress.
Two short films by Ray Harryvhausen and Morrils Scott Dollens were
shown; and ghe radio team of Steve Markam and John Eppollto pre-
sented tape records of three alr programs, Including the Ray Brad-
bury story, "Mars is Heaven," A banquet, panel dliscussions, and
readlngs from prepared texts (fliction and non=flctlon) rounded
out the two day program, -Frank Anmar
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A representative of Ballantine Books, speaking at the Indien
Leke conference last month, declared that his company Iantends to
publish one sclience fiction book a month for at least the next 12
months. ( He also said they soon hope to offer $5000 for book
manuscripts, and that 9¢ a word would be pald for stories In next
year's anthology, STAR SCIENCE FICTION STORIES,) Ballantine does
not reprint hard-cover books, but do occasionally reprint mege~
z2ine serlals and short storles. Next September, Dell Books will
also start 4 line of original novels coalled "Dell First Editions”
and again sclence fiction 1is includeds To these, add the usval
reprint companies, and you will find that the following titles
will be avallable 1a paperback editions this summer and fall.

Now: WAR OF THE WORLDS (Pocket Books) M.G. Wells
SPACE PLATFORMM (Pocket) Murray Leinster
THE HAPLOIDS (Lion Books) Jerry Sohl
FRANKENSTEIN (Llon) Mary Shelley
SLAN (Dell Books) A.E. van Vogt
FIRST HE DIED (Dell) Clifford Simak
THE PUPPET MASTERS (Signet Books) Robert Helnleln
DESTINATION: UNIVERSE (Signet) A.E. van Vogt
FANCIES & GOOONIGHTS (Bantem Books) Joha Colller
1S ANOTHER WORLD WATOHING? (Bantem) Gerald Heard
STAR S=F STORIES (Ballantine Books) Fred Pohl
THE SPACE MEROHANTS (Ballantine) Pohl & Kormbluth
THE UNDYING FIRE (Ballentine) Fletcher Pratt

julye PLANET OF DREAMERS (Pocket) Joha D. MacDoneald
AHEAD OF TIME (Ballantine) Henry Kuttner
THE SECRET MASTERS (Ballantine) Gerald Kersh

Avgust: TOMORROW, THE STARS (Signet) Robert Heinlein
HUMAN ¢ (Lion) Jjudlth Merril
SHADOW OF TOMORROW (Permabooks) Fred Pohl
CHI LDHOOD!'S END (Ballantine) Arthur C, Clorke

Sept: SIX GREAT SHORT NOVELS OF SCIENCE FICTION (Dell)
Boucher, Cloete, Heinlein, Sturgeoa, others.

BRING THE JUBILEE (Beallantine) Ward Moore

Undated: THE LONG LOUD SILENCE (Dell) Wilsoa Tvcker
SPACE TUG (Pocket) Murray Lelnster

few If any writers are uahappy with this state of affalrs,
for quite often the income recalized from paperback editions i
much greater than the rovalties received on the original two or
three doller edition. Some science fictlon books have sold only
o few hundred coples, and the loss to author and publisher alike
would be staggering 1f It had not been for e repriat later. The
income & wrlter receives from the paperbacks ranges from a low of
five hundred dollars, to the probable high of five thovsand that
Ballantine mentions. (In cases of "names™ such as Heinlein, the
figure could be much higher,) On the average, & writer today
might expect one to three thousand as his share from cach title &

Except Mary Shelley.
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THE DEMOL I SHED MAN (Shaste Publishers, Chicago, 1953, ¢$3.) Ffor

the benefit of those 10 of our readers who
have not previously read Alfred Bester's striking novel in maga=
zine form, THE DEBMOLISHED MAN might best be described as a 24¢h
century science fiction murder story. In that century, Espers
codn prevent crime before 1t happens by reading a criminal's in-
tent In his mind--and packing him off to demolition. |n the face
of this and the fact that a murder hasn't occured in more than
seventy years, one man dellberately plots and executes a murder.
Within thirty minutes, a telepathlc detective discovers him, but
it requires two hundred pages and weeks of work to prove it. And
at that, the detective 1s unable to bring him to justice; the
murderer himself is his own {and the novel's) climax.

Cf more interest to the 90 of our readers who have read the
magazine version s a report of what has happened to the book
version. |t has been rewritten. By that, we mean complete chap-
ters have been dropped, <characters have been relegated to minor
roles, 24th-century Inventions have been eliminated, names have
been changed, material added or slanted to make the book Inter-
esting to the general public, and the whole has been dressed up--
or perhaps we should say "undressed.,” The original story remains
the some, as does fthe outcome, but new motives move some of the
characters, while others are almost eclipsed in the excitement.
The elipinations from the magazine version include: the entlire
flrst chapter, the crime-tracing "moltec"™ machines, and those
sometimes clean, sometimes dirty "panty™ shows. Changes or add-
itlons Include:s Ben Relch subsidizing and owning "The League of
Esper Fatriots,” and Preston Fowell becoming Lincoln Fowell, or
"Dishonest Abe," a man who sometimes lies for the fun of It. Some
other interesting name-changes are as follcws:

Cld magazine version New book version
Augustus T8 Augustus Tate
gtry (book appralser)] Graham
Krit (criminolegist) DeSantis
Wilson imaine ¥1lson !ordan
Sam Jordan Jo 4maine
$$on Jackson Beck
Mr Peetcy (computing machine) Cld Man MNose
Gimp=head Bem
Dol lars Credits
Blegg Blonn

Duffy Wygd, bless her, remalns Duffy wyg&, but she's toned down.

Year In, Year cut, ever since the day Phil Stong published
a weird-fantasy collection, THE OTHER WORLDS, and Donald Wollheim

follcwed a few years later with his POCKETBOOK Of SCIENCE FICTION
we'lve been deluged with anthologles and collections,. Some of 'em

have been extremely popular; witness the sales figures of thirty
to forty thousand coples; others are best left lying. To judge
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by the continual rash of them, antholcgles must be money-makers.,
Here are seven of the latest:

FUTURE TENSE (Greenberg, New York, 1952, $3.50.) ¢Edited by Ken=
dell|l Foster Crossen. Crossen begins this anthology
with a thought-provoking Introduction, and ends It in the grand
old tradiilon of show business with a "leave them laughling" short
yern, "Love Story™ (by Christopher Monlgle The volume contalns
seven reprints from magazines, the best of which are Plaglarist
(Phillips), Things of Distinctlon {Crossen), Dream's End (Kutt-
ner), and The Ambassadors (Boucher); plus seven new tales written
for the book. The best of these new ones are by James Blish,
Gerald Heard, John D. MacDonald, and the above Monlg entry. The
remalnling stories, both old and new, range from "just good™ to
mediocre; beling by no means the best work of C.L. Moore, Rose B.
Elllott, Maryln Gardner, Bruce Elliott, mirlam Allen de Ford, and
Ward Moore. For my money, the best of the original stories (and,
with the exception of "Plaglarist ™ the best in the book) 1Is the
longest entry by BlIsh, "Beanstalk,"” some 30,000 words. On the
basis of elght excellent tales, the volume iIs recommended.
-Len J, Moffatt

NG.G. ROBDTS THE BEST FROM FANTASY & SCIENCE fFiIC-
MAKE A FRESH ROS TION (Second Serlies). (Little, Brown

e e & Company, Boston, 1953, $3.) In a
fol low=up to theilr successful antho-
logy of last year, editors Anthony
Boucher and J. Francls McComas here
present a new selection of |8 tales
they judge to be the best of those
recently published in their magazine
-=-= and this reviewer is inclined to
agree. WwWe don't belleve this second
volume matches the entertainment
level of the first, but nevertheless
it Is well worth the asking price.
As In the magazine, you will find
less straight-laced sclence fiction
here, but more experimenting with
¢ X fantasy and non-standard S=F ldeas.
This omes Too davy f"ﬂh Offered are fifty=flve more pages
and 25¢ more cash than before. =BT

SCIENCE FICTION ADVENTURES IN DIMENSION (Vanguard, New York,
1953, $2.95) Edited by
Groff Conklin, who surely is the busiest edlitor In the anthology

fleld; this is his seventh Iin seven years, and unusual In that he
includes fantasy in the volume (perhaps for the first time.) The
collection Is notable for several time-travel stories that are

really worth keeping in book form, plus a few on parallel worlds.
There are twenty=-three yarns here, dating from 1930 thru 1952---
or to put It another way, from Atlantis, B.C. to ?29?A.D. Best -
llked were "The Good Provider" by Marion Gross, and "Castaway"” by
A. Bertram Chandler, Remember when steaks were 45/ a pound? =BT

THE CONTINENT MAKERS (Twayne, New York, 1953, $2.95.) L. Sprague
de Camp has brought together here eight of

his tales of the vViagens, a Brazllian governnent-sponsored space

transport and exploitation system. The e¢ight have origlnally

appeared In four magazines, and are based upon the proposal that




Brazll (s the globe's leading natlon, following a war that eall
bu? wipes out the present leading powers. Followers of his well-
developed Krishna tales will know what to expect. -BT

WORLDS OF TOMORROW (Pellegrinil & Cudahy, New York, 1953, $3.95.)

- Augus! Derleth's twelth anthology, and as 13
vsual he dips Into yesterday to publish a Lovecraft and a wandrel
-=but with these standard trimmings out of the way, the remainder
of the nineteen varns are readable and a few downright excellent.
Present are Mack Reynolds?' delightful, "The Business, As Usval,"”
(which ought to end all time-travel tales), willlam Tenn's "Null-
P," and Arthur C, Clarkets "Superiority,"™ As mentioned In our
last review of & Derleth title, we have in the past thought lit=
tle of his edltorial tastes, but this book as well as the prev-
lous collectlon are causing a change of mlind. -87

STAR SCIENCE FICTION STORIES (Ballantine Books, New York, 1953,

| 35¢.) Edited by frederik Pohl, we
can only suggest that you sklp purchasing the current copy of
some megazine of like-price, and buy this Instead. Pohl collects
here fifteen storles never before published anywhere, and It I3
rumored that he paid 6 a word for the materlial., The result Is
fantastically better than any current magazine on the stands, de-
splte the fact that all of these yarns are not up fto one quallty
level of entertainment.” Definltely recommended. -81

THE GOLDEN APPLES Of THE SUN (Doubleday, New York, 1953, $3.00)

Ray Bradbury's fourth. A portralt
In utter frustration 1s this reviewer,
In days now gone, to praise Bradbury was
like taking chances on the ponles: vou
either won or lost-=-g fifty=fifty oppor-
tunitye Half the S=F readers loathed
him llke a plague and the other helf
swooned noxlously at the mere mention of
his name. Now that the furore has died
away and It is vsvally safe to steate em~-
phatically ¢that you enjoy Rey's work,
there Is no longer much to pralse] Hl s
retreat to psevdo-sophisticated writing
and his disregard for all theat work done
in the pulps (and pulpy though it may
have been, it was top=grede) 1is iIndeed
dlscouraginge It appears that the slicks
have galned an avant-gardelist, but S=F
has lost one of Its foremost proponentss The storles In this book
are good, there's little doubt of that ~=- even the reviewers of
TIME who pan S=-F as a matter of form, rated It highly.

But thils reviewer found such tales as "Powerhouse" (the new
"powerhouse™) "The wilderness,"” and "The Great fire" more tedlous
than entertaining. The elght (of twenty-two) storles in the vol-
ume that delgned to be sclence flction are pleasing to the affic-
lonado, but It will be gruff stuff bulldozing through Bradbury's
hodge-podge of mood pleces, Mexlcan portraits, fantasies and
what=-have-you, for the reader who wants straight S=F. Despite the
somewhat negatlive approach of this reviewer, {he book was qulte

pleasing to him.,
-Harlan Elllson
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BALLROOM OF THE SKIES (Greenberg, New York, 1952, $2.75.1 John
T D. MacDonald's second book In the sclence
fiction fleld, and an eye=-opener in the later pages. As In his
flrst novel, this one deals with an Earth controlled by "super-

belngs,"” 1f you'll forgive the term, <controlled In a degrading
manner and In degrading ways, for a really superior purpose. The
protagonist suffers much In learning this, due perhaps fto his

herd=-headedness, but eventually he rebels in the right way and
discovers what is golng on. Vivid writing and reading, especially
In the portrayal of this country as a second- or third=rete power
with (ndla riding high In world affalrs, -Len J. Moffatt & BT

THE TRANSCENDENT MAN (Rinehart, New York, 1953, $2.50.) Jerry
— Sohl's second novel, and superior to his
Initlal entry. Agalin the Idea of "super=beings®™ living among vus
Is Involved; this time they are discovered in a secret government
leboratory where there appears to be a hNint of artifically=stim=-
viated regenereation (for example growing new limbs on battle cas-
valties), and more than a hint of sabotage. Magazine writer Mar-
$in Enders 1Is sent In undercover by the C.1.C, and practically
winds up with a hole Iin the head from a Colt .45, Enders' job I3
seperating people from outsiders who resemble peaple, and in the
final pages he discovers himself among the seperated. -B7

HELLFLOWER (Abelard, New York, 1953, $2.7S5.) George Q. Smith

having fun In his quaint way, mixing up hellflower
(dope) peddlers and space opera. Ve still don't understand why
some of the characters did the things they did, or didn't do the
things they should have; people walk Into spaceships and sit down
as though they were phone booths, other people do equally odd and
unsatisfactory things. Loose ends left dangling. -8T

WEST OF THE SUN (Doubleday, New York, 1953, $2.,75.) @8y Edgar
== T T vrangborn. what Is originally a fascinating Idea
becomes bogged down In verblage: seven people are selected and
tralned on earth and then sent to a new planet to build and popu-
late 1¢; one dies enroute and the remaining six crash=land, to
steart work, amongst the discovered aboriginal natives and beasts.
In hNls effort to describe In the most minute detall, the author
sacriflices Interest and movement In the telling. -87

NEW BOOKS The John C. Winston Company of FPhiladel -

phia have gublished ¢flve more teen-age
novels, toc accompany the ten volumes pub-
lished last year; each at $2, The new ones and their themes are;
MYSTERY OF THE THIRD MINE by Robert Lowndes (astercld minling);
ROCKET TO LUNA by Richard Narsten (building a depot on the moon);
THE MYSTERIOUS PLANET by Kenneth Wright (new planet enters the
solar system); VANDALS OF THE VOID by Jack vVance (space plracyl;
and BATTLE ON MERCURY by Erlk van Lhin -~is this Lester del Ray?
(battling the sun). ¥e found the two volumes by wright and Jack
Vance to be the mcst Interesting.,

OTHER TITLES received ot press time, and to be reviewed In
future Issves are: THE ROBOT AND THE MAN (Gnome) edited by Marty
Greenberg; PRIZE SCIENCE FICTION (McBride) edited by Donald woll-
helm; |CEWORLD (Grome) by Hal Clement; AGAINST THE FALL OF NIGHT
(Gnome) by Arthur C., Clarke; FLIGHT INTO YESTERDAY (Bovregy end
Curl) by Charles L. Horness; CHILDREN OF THE ATOM by Ww. Shires.
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by Darrell
C., Richardson

THE FANTASY BOOKMAN

Fans, collectors and just plain readers of sclence fiction
who are still without Donald Day's INDEX TO THE SCIENCE FICTION
MAGAZINES are doing themselves an Injustice. This very helpful
tool for the reader <contalas an index of the S5-f magazines from
1926 through 1950; there Is an fndex by author as well as by the
title, plus a check=list showing the date, volume and number of
each 1ssue of the various magazines. The work involved in com-
piling such 8 volume makes me shudder to think of It]l] QOrder from
Donald Day (The Perrl Press, 80ox 5007, Portland 13,0re. $6.50.)

| have just finlished reading THE
DEMOL | SHED MAN by Alfred Bester (Shasta),
and It was quite an experlence. |t may
seem trite to call 1t "unusual,”™ "unique,"
or "different," but all these adjectives
app lye |t's the kind of a book you will
el ther detest or |ike intensely; the con-
cept of the super mutant men, called Esp-
ers, 1s not new; the plot isn't so new
el ther == |t's a murder mysterys But It's
the style of this novel which may well set
8 new trend 1In sclence fiction, Bester
uses hls experlence in writing for tele-
vision to very good effect, and Shasta has
done a4 very good Job of book making.

CLOAK OF AESIR (Shasta, Chicago, 1952, $3) is another coll-
ection of John W, Campbell's yarns which may well jocin your basic
S=F library. In quallity of writing this book ranks next to WHO
GOES THERE? among Campbell's seven published volumes, The lead
story, Forgetfulness, Is especlally unforgetful. Other tales In
the volume are The £scape, The Machline, The |nvaders, Rebellion,
Out of Night, and the title story. All of these appeared In AST
under the "Don A, Stuart pseudonym,

SECOND STAGE LENSMAN (Fantasy Press, Reading, Pa., 1953,
$3) is the fifth book in the famous "|ensmen" series by Fdward E.

Smith, and my personal favorite of the lot. It Is doubtful 1f any
science fiction series has been more pcpular than these; needless
to say, this continues the exploits of the Galactic Patrol in its
conflict with Boskonia. The other summer | toured the west on my
vacation; | visited bookstores in St. Louls, Oklahoma City, Port-
land, Amarillo, Albuguerque, Los Angeles, San Ffranclsco, Bolse,
Salt Lake City, and Denver, And everywhere, the book-dealers told
mes "Smith books sell better than any of the new S=F bocks from
the small speciality publishers,"™ There's a reason --ask the man
who ocwns one!

THIS ISLAND EARTH (shasta, Chicago, 1953, $3) is

Raymond F, Jones' fourth book. |t is based on a novel which ap-
peared only last year in TWSe The story revolves around a unique
cotalog, which offers for sale all sorts of complicated equipment

which Isn't supposed to exist! Cal Meacham, an electronics en-



glaecer, orders some of the strange stuff and is able to put It
together; this caused him to make contact with the "Peace Englin-
eers” and become Involved In on Incredible Invasion agaiast "this
1sland earth." | belleve almost any S-F reader will enjoy this
cae. |t 1s a beavtifully bovnd book, artistic and eye-catching.

KING CONAN (Gnome Press, New York, 1953, $3) Is the third
"Conan" book, but Robert E. Howard's fifth volumes (In case amy-
one |s wondering what the five titles are, | refer to the Arkhoam
House omnlbus book SKULL FACE AND OTHMERS (1946), A GENT FROM BEAR
CREEK (Jenklas, Londoa, 1937), and two former Gnome Press titles,
CONAN THE CONQUEROR aard THE SWORD OF CONAN.) You who have en-
joyed all the Coman vyarns from Welrd Tales will still want this
new book becauvse it contalins a brand new title, The Treasvre o
Tranicas; other novelettes which round out the volume are jewels
of Gwahlur, Beyond the Black River, The Phoenix on the Sword, and
The Scarlet Citadel. Sprague de Camp supplies & most interestling
introduction and also Yedits" the new Conan yarne For years |'ve
wanted to wri<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>