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This is ERG Quarterly No.88 of
-, that grand old publication, now

Wm " in its 26th. vear of life, You

can get the next copy by sending

Terry Jeeves a LOC on this issue, plus 30p in
' 230 Bannerdaje Rd staups (or 40¢). That's what I
‘h.";.‘d' ST OFE prefers.but if you MUST sube then
‘ ' &1 will pget you two issuess.oT
QUARTEREY ENGLAND . 2400 (bills, not cheques) will

get you three issuese
i - Sadly, I can zccept no more

W trades and seldom use outside

contribs unless I solicit them.

So, if & cross sppears in that
top left hand corner abovess.then this must be your last issue unless you DO
sonething, and a question mark indicates I hope to hear from youse.or I'1l
nave to think of dropping your narees Sorry about that folkse.but honestly,
90% of the fun in publishing ERG comes from receving your comtents. It is
no Joy to me if I seen to be nailing the things into 2 non-responsive volds

COVER this time is by Canadian artist Edcy Dean.se.and another is on
file for sonetine next yearese..as is the January 1985 cover which will bhe by
Ted Hughese

THE MAN OF COPPER this issue, winds up the saga which fainthearts
thought I hdd finished for good., If you would like riore of such revised
pulp sag8@Se..swrite in and say sos...or register your vote ageinst.

SALE LISTS If you would like coupnter printouts of all five..Hardcovas,
Mint Paperbacks, Older, paperbacks, magazines, and Fanstuff+oddments, send ne
a S A.E, OStatesiders..t0f stanp will do. I just HAVE to clear some spaces
However, I am interested in trading my books for your old pulp (pre-1940)
nagsesLlim after certain issues of Astounding, and virtually any G=8, Flying
Aces, Doc Savage, Unknown, ctc of that era, Let me know if you would
consider a deal.

Goodperson Robbie Cantor read ny plea for space stamps, and has duly
mailed me a lovely stack..including the 'Ballocn! jig-saw issuce I was after.
Now if anyone has it mint??? ..or other space comimemnoratives to tradess.?

Shortly after receiving Goodman Sullivan's cargo «f Popular Science,
see "Wancrama this issuc, and writing 'Tomorrow!s VWhirled'...I acquired a
1924 copy of & Gernsback 'Science & Invention'e..it has greatly tenpted nme
to do a picce on the various predictions, 'new inventions' and other items
of his world to come. Anyone interested ?

Anyone know of a job going in the Palnmer's Green area cof LONDON N13?
Daughter Sandre has just graduated, adding a DsA. to her B.,Ed and is now
Noe 3241513 in the unemployment gueues

HELP STAMP QUT DEMOCRACY,.Join Arthur Scargillt's fight to intimidate
anyone (a) wanting to vote, or (b) wanting to work. Personally, I'nm gquite
neutral and impartial about Kink Arthur, I don't care who duffs him up.

And with that cheerful thought, T consign yet another issue to that
long=suffering duplicator, mey its (their, actually) shadow(s) never grow

Tgory Bestest, o
erry

e
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LIFELONG AMBITION

===== ===

Iruiortality has long;
Lecn one of tie favourite
thenes of 3" Ponce de
Leon souzht the Mountain
of Youth, Hag-ard's
Viyesha! staved off old
aze by bathing in a weird
flamne and Janes Hiltonls
hidden city, Shangri La
preserved its inhabitonts
well beyond normal span,

reofaessor Janeson
becane & metal-bodied
and eternal Zorome, but
Heinlein's 'Fanilies?
achieved their longevity
aa a birthday present in

their pgenes,

Inu1ortality has generally been held up as & nice thing %o have,
but just whet sort of imwortality do we have in mind, anyway? Living for
ever? Never growing old? +..0r what? I think it was 'The Invariant! in
A.8.F in which the central character defeated death by having his body cells
renew thenselves after each slight change. This prevented him from groving
but alsc prevented the fellow frorn remembering anything longer than s
minute or so before the memory cells got renewed. I cant't imaping anyone
wanting that sort of imviortality.

A simple (?) tliving for ever® mizht not be such a macnificent
prize either..unless it was accompanied by a halt in body decay. OF the
one or two centenarians I've secn, each shows a frightening bodily frailty,
loss of mental acuity and on-goiny impairment of hearins, sight, spceech cte,
Activities are linited to days spent sitting in a chair wonderins what the
next rteal night brinsg., Ixtending such an existence for any further period
is not my ddea of fun and games.

Iowever, since we're talking about the impossible (?7?) let's
set 2 few guidelines. Imortality should:- (a) Stop further areing but in
no way impair bodily functions or memory. (b) Stave off disease, sickness
and aid repair in cose of accident (e) If applied to older people, it
should regress the body (not the nenory) to a physical age chosen by ( or
acceptable to) the recipient.

Under that system, anyone could retain their most active and
canable age for ever and ever,..Anen

But wouta it be a pood thing? What hidden pitfalls lurk
before an ageless person..in an ageless soclcty? Doredon, certainly. ven
now, far too many retired peovle complain of 'nothing to do' Usually
because they never had any interests other than work and telly, Like the
poor, such wights will always be with us..but what about the active~ninds?
The scientists, achievers and others who can never cram a2ll their desires
into a standard-size lifetime..they will keep working away...and so it will
mean all the top jobs are filled with non-retirin; personnel. The newborn



won't get a lock in, But worse than that,..all those who retire on pensiod
would be in for a shocke The world's population would rise at a rate to
make Harrison's 'Soylent Green' world lool: lilte the wide open spaces. o
deaths, only births would rapidly bring a frightening fall in available
foed, land, housing, power, transport..and indeed EVERYTHING which the
modern consumer society demands.

Take pensionses.cven today, the problem of the rising tide of
octogenarians is posing problems to pension funds., Mere and more people
gucueing uwp at the outlet end and exrecting index-linked handouts far higher
than the gash tley have paid in, At the input end, thanks to fewer who
have jobs to be tithed, the input to pension schemes is even falling., You
can expect THAT problem to beconc really acute within a decade...let alone
when immortality comes alonge Have you ever wondered why succeeding
Govermments have failed to 'bring in that bit of 'EQUAL RIGHTS' which would
allow men to emulate women, and retire on State Pension at 60'? At one
stroke, that would take five years (and the highest paid ones) off the
paying IN side of the scalees..and plonk an extra five years of people on to
the side of those c2lling for money. Imagine the chaos Immortality would
bring.

Fantasy? Yes, it was...once. However, on Jan.85th 1984 the BBRC
ran a decumentary on this very theme. I missed the programme, but the
Radio T;mes 'plug'! openad with.."By the end of the century we would be
living to 150 or 200 years of age"..as quoted by an M,D. Maybe that's not
the sort of immortality we had in mind carlier one...but it's roughly a
doubling of a 'normal! lifecpanse..and in its turn would double the demand
on food, housing, powere..and of course, those pcnsionrns. Moreover, since
the M,D. only specified an extended lifespan...and NOT some sort of return
to youth via rejuvenation..once can cxpect that virtually all of those
post 100 year citizens would need extra special geriatric care,

Immortality has long been offered up in fiction as something we
would all like to get our hands on. If scientists succeced in locating that
'gene clock?® which ticks away untkl it thinks we've had enoughe..and then
stopring it...we might find tho golden prize is not such a desirable thing,

Prave Méf 0ld World, here we cone, ready or not.
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s+ UNSQLICITED TESTIMONIALS cum free adverts:=-

AT) electronic stencils in ERG are handled by H.J.Bridge, Rectory Row Press,
363 Kennington Lane, Vauxhall, LONDON S5.%5.11 He charges £1 a stencil inc.
of postage (reductions for over ten stencils) and the service is almost by
return of pest (subject to GPO dithering). Other services are available,
paper/ink/litho plates/rubber stamps/corflu/..also thermal stencils, plastic
film leminating (pass cards etc.) and occasionally equipment..as of the

time of writing, a Roneo for £35. Send him a large S.A.E for lists.

SF DBOOKS..well, if you're not sending for my list and buying from me..try
an S.A.E to Simon Gosden, 25 Avondale Rd,, Rayleigh, Essex 856 8NJe.for
an excellent catalopgue and reasonable prices.

I'd appreciate your mentioning BERG if you write..or my name..who Knows,
someday I might win a free electronic stencil machines..or half a ton of
bocks!
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A4 Various oddments clog the crooks
and nanuies of the memory-bank as I
muse back gver those pre-war days.

Galaxy happens to be one of them. At
this point, SF buffs will reach for their
’ rule books and holler, "FOUL..Galaxy came out
in 1950, NOT 'pre-war'i Ah, but they are
thinking of the SF magazine. I'm thinking of the slim little, AS-sized
affair which specialised in popular science, modern marvels and the likee.

a sort of English forerunner of 'Science Digest'...except that it only cost

one shilling for an issuc on slick paper and with the occasional photoe.

Around this era, Newnes jumped on the S¥ band-wagon (anyone
remember that programme?) by publishing the stendard-pulp-size 'FANTASY!
for 1/6d. The lead/cover yarn being a robot saga translated from the
Ttalian and illustrated by Drigin. The cover featured showed a robot G &
garish mixture of human styling in leather covering) rising from an operating
fable to confront its creators Iin interior illo sshowed the whole horde of
the crcatures wading lemming-like into & river. I forget why..maybe it was
bath nighte Highly forgettable..but on the other hand, I recall fairly
well 2 tale about a future malcontent in a police state. He is to be
eliminated by a friendly agent who takes him for 2 ride along a scenic
railwaye. Doth men are strapped in their seats and have donned gas-masks as
part of the route goes through a gas=-filled valley. To achieve his foul
ends, the agent has donned a good mask, whilst he-who=is=to-be~done~in has
been handed a duff onee. However, being an altruistic twit, the good guy
(not knowing of the fate awaiting him), has innocently swapped masks to
protect his 'friend' from risk. Thus, the agent gets bumped off and the
good guy finally catches on and escapcs.

Moste.if not all, ¢f the interior artwork in FANTASY camec from
the 'soot-and-whitewash' work of S.Drigin (of SCOOPS and AIR STORIES fame).
This tended to give the interior of the mag, a rather gloomy air. Couple
this with the fact that his futuristic aircraft were multi-strutted, wire-
braced and canvas covered as per contemporary aircraft, and you can see
that his concept of the 21st. Century left something to be desired. On the
other hand, whilst things that flew in air always reminded me of rather
flimsy bird cages, Drigin never let the same weakness appear in his out~of-
atmospjere Illustrationse. I suspect he worked en the theory ¥hat spaceships
were akin to submarine..the former had to be tough to keep the water out,
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_‘? 3‘4*' R and the latter had to be equally
f _’..-."," s "Q:- 3 tough to keep the air ine He thus
R Y rl Y eSS _.ﬁﬁhf; served up rocketships with more
Z ‘EB'a ?',F‘}' X & - ‘tq" stern and bow tubes than a multi-
, v-j' T et R 2 ". ) barreled pomeporn. They were made
= & i P ) Whe -} by shipwrights from hefty steel
ﬁzgg:,jai: > uﬂ{f} plates, profusely riveted and with
27 o) % "*' e smoke drifting lazily upwerds cven
. ,,{e:s w)} n Lot 2 in interstellar space. Maybe this
7 SR K sﬁl?ﬁg Be,” helped to limit FANTASY's life to
U AW _‘_,:,;_;*-L‘}«j-,“g*. a mere three issues, Pity, it was
By ™ ““,?E"J,;}‘?" 3 a good magazinc.
A ‘}' B oog PR ., You can't keep a good title
VRS e AP . down, and shortly after the war,

another firm chonced its arm and
publishedees FANTASY, Again, this
¥ only saw three issues, but unlike

its predecessor, this version was a2 slim, A5-sized affair little more than
a pamphlet, retailing at a shilling. The only =
yarn I recall from this short=lived little
affair wos called 'Basic Mundamental' which
had something to do wuth socund harmonics..Tl
also have a vague feeling that Arthur C,
Clarke made his debut in the mage...and that
another yarn concerned a bloke turned around
from left to right in a power station
accident..but that is about my limit. Which
tends to show that British SF was highly
forgettable in those dayses..{now, it scoems
even more so in the little I encounter,)

S Y T B VARSI

EANTACTE

Even more title duplication was
narrowly aveoided when (I think in 1938), the
nagazine SCIENCEFICTION appeared in the USA,
edited by Charles Hornig. It didn't last long
but ycars later, John W Campbell began his
metamorphosis of ASTOUNDING SCICNE FICTION by phasing put the 'Astounding®
it became obviocus that before long...we should have a ncew version of the
SCIENCE FICTION titles...but someone must have pointed this out, as the
phasing shifted to give us..cventually...ANALOG: Science Fiction - Science
Fact!

Leaving magazines for a moment (I shall return, fear notl), there
wereessdespite fannish beliefs to the contrary,..other 'mainline'! SF titles.
These often surfaced as Christmas presents, and stood out like beacons
against the standard stocking-filling fare of THE HOTSPUR and BOY'S CINEMA
anhuals {(Nowadays, would it be 'PERSQON'S CINEMA, PRERSON'S MAGAZINE'! and
'MODERN PERSQN' ?7), Such rare SFnal items earned my AAA ratinge...which
guaranteed them immunity against being involved in sofie of my more inter-
esting, but bock-damaging schenes, 3ooks made excellent backstops for
airgun pellets for example., Then again, I still recall the horror of a
maiden aunt when she discovered that I had transformed my copy of BIELE
STORIES into a hideaway for secret plans by cutting out the centres of each
page, then gluing them tcgether to form a book-like secret boxe



SEKYRAFT was
one of the
yarns which

- ™ rated high on
-y s ny list,
. = "f-.;-\'\--ua“'..__ A N Y
- P A L . o It was by a

Jeeve s — el "‘%——. writer called
i‘g"_’—:fg g " i Clarkee.sn0,
not our dear
Arthur C, but
some totally different bearer of the names.probably answering to the nick-
nane of 'Nobby'. The Skyraft of the title was a gigantic flying platform
(resembling a cross between an aircraft carrier and F.P.1.], supported by
nuneirous airscrews along the sides,.Sikorsky would have thrown up at tho
thought. The device was operzted by pirates who flew it around the world
at several hundred niles an hour,.and way up in the stratospherec. To carry
out their foul plans, they comnuted down to Larth in special (high-speed,
black) monovlancse...jist as baddies in the Westerns always rode around on
black horscs. Now and then, when mere fuel was needed, the whole machine
weuld sottle near some secluded oil-refinery, the staff would be clobbercd,
and Skyraft tanked up on umptecn thousand gallons of high~octanoc.
Eventually, our hero used a secrut, experimental (white) monoplane to
fly up and land on Siyraft. DBeing way up on the fringe of spave, he had
to hold his breath for the scant ten minutes it took to find a way inside,
Naturally, he was taken prisoner...how else could he get to mecet the mad
scientist running the placee..and trave the whizle mad schene explained,.as
well as just where to find Skyraft's one vulnerzble spot? Then of course,
hero escapes, bungs sugar or sonc other noxious substance in that Achilles
heel, and parachutes safely to Earth as Skyraft plunges to its doom in
some secluded occane CGreat stuff in the roaring thirtiesl

Older readers may recell Herbet Strang, writer of boy's adventure
storicse One of his yarns was titled,.QND TUHOUSAND MILES AN HOUR'..and in
the standard format of that era, featurcd as heroecs, two public school
boys on the inevitable holiday away from parcents (who were off climbing
the Great Pyramids or re-pointing the Wall Cf China}, This time, the boys
were inflicted upon an uncle with a hacienda in some remote South American
jungles Vhilst out for a Jolly stroll, they cncounter 2 pool of water (by
the simple expodient of one of 'em falling into it) which has strange
powars, Complete immersiocn of an gbject freces it from gravity..so the 1ad
who falls in, zooms up to the roof of the cave where the pool is found,
Crafty that,.had it been eoutside he would have vanished into spaces. Then
when the water film dries off, he falls smack on his mates.cries of 'Ouch,
Yaroo, ctce Being of an inventive nature, our herces, aided by their
uncle, set to work., They cannibalise sone old mine trucks, strip off
their steel plates.ond with the help of rudimentary shaping, planing and
nould’ng equipment..to be found hanging around any self-respecting
hacienda, they build themselves a bulbous flying device called THE GADFLY,



The Gadfly was a stubby-winged
glider shaped like a Rugby football on
skisz, Along the inside of the roof, it
had a sat of compartments filled with
wooden balls, Stirrup pumps either
spraycd these with levitating water..or
with air to dry the water off again.
Thus Gadfly could be raisced and then
allowed to fall againe..it was during
the falling glide that the g¢raft was
suppesed to reach its 1000 mph, To
hell with all the slide rule buffs whe
peint out that fallinnm bodies won't
reach such a velocity in the time
available (I calculate they need to
fall about 6% miles..neglecting air
frictiones..and they had no oxygen supply for operating at that height).
Who cares? Never let facts get in the way of a good storys...the good old
Gadfly proved its worth by belting across the jungle at top speed and
floating down just in time to rescuc Uncle from a firing sguad. Maybe
composed of local union men who objected to him making non-union aircraft.

A

Another Much-loved title was THE ECHO MAID AND OTHER STORIES,
which I discovered whilst rummaging around in the attic. I suspect it was
pre-19t4 at least, The faled red cover was enbossed with the picture of &
young girl decked up in various ribbens and onc of those long gowns which
make the wearer appear to have just jumped out of bede I don't know what
impulse caused me to pick it up and read what was so obviously a Victorian
girls!' booke..but the result was sheer delighte Many of the tales were
obviously inspired by well-known yarns..or could it have been the other way
round? Tike my hair, memory griws thin..but I recall a story about a lad
who had to journey up @ mountain on some mission. To protect hinm agoinst
blandishments and the like, the good fairy had him turn his back whilst she
reached inside him to #emove his bunp of curiousity. "Let me look" he aska,
thus revealing that she missed 2 bit., That rectified, he sets off and
safely braves the dangers of fire mountain. This one reminds me of a tale
I read nuch latceress'KING OF THE GOLDEN MOUNTAIN,..or sone such titlee.by
I thinkeesWashington Irving..anyone confirm this? fs to which came firste..?

Another story (this one obviously inspired by Swift's Gulliver)
concerncd a shipwrecked sailor in an undersea cavern populated by little
people 'The Wee'Uns's They never grow old, but when ready to pass on, eat
of the fruit of a local tree and sinmply pop out of existence. Their big
worry is a Phoenix chained to a turntablec. They must slave away at kecpinp
this turning in order to keep the bird from pecking a hole in the cavern
wall and letting in the sca. Our hero solves their problen by feceding the
bird some of the deeth fruit so that it pops cff,.

There was also a 'secret garden'! story about a lad born on Feb
29the Finding =2 snall key, he mnters the garden and finds bushes bearing
tarts, cakes, bread and butter, tea and coffeo etcs There is also a queer
fellow whose mouth encircles his head. He eats specially baked cakes (with
a hole in the middle) which he lowers over his head before proceeding to
eat outwards in all directionse After & rollicking time, our hero left the
garéden, promising to return next birthday. Sadly, when the day comes, he
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runs at top speed to the door, trips, falls and loses the key, so is unable
to re-~enter the magic garden,

I loved that book, but like the lad with the key, when after the
wory I camne home to renew my af"air with iteesI found it one nore casualty
of the keep-the=hone~fires-burning syndrome which had stolen so many of my
other trecasures. If anyonc cut there comes across a copYes.let me knows

Getting back to nagaziies and noving nearer to the present day,
that post-war issue of FANTASY I mentioned a while back reminds me of one
or two cther magazines which popped up fronm tine to time. Fronm sonewhere
in the depths of Liverpool appeared a slim little magazine titled OUTLAWDS,
I saw this advertised in a catalogue from the 'V,H.Johnson Science Fiction
Service', but somehow never plucked up the courage to risk one-and-a-tanner
on buying a copye. Ngwadays, Bil Bowers cones near that title with his
fanzine (of erratic appearance) OUTWORLDS,

For more title duplication, there was the metamorphosis of the late
Ted Carnell's fanzine New VWorlds into the longer-lived promag of the same
namnce NEW WORLDS wos a shot in the arm to strugpgling British fandome.eand
barcly had its impact subsided that n companiion appcared. Wally Gillings
fanzine SCIENCE I'ANTASY becanmge the companion publication to NEW WORLDS and
for a while, we actually had T/0 home-grown publicotionse. Then NEW WORLDS
ran into difficulties and was dropped by its publisher. A group of fans
leaped into the breech, formed NOVA Publications and once again we had our
NEJ WORLDS and SCILNCE FANTASY, Most people have heord the saga,.s0 1
dentt intend to repent it here...but how many know of the other Nora SF
titles? Lock up 'NOVA' in the Peter Njcholls! ENCYCLOPEDTK OF SF! and you
will only find nmention of the Harrison anthologlos. You have to try 'NEW
WORLDS' to hear of Nova Publications..and even then they don't mention the
spin-offs. On two occasions, we had the start of a series of NOVA 8F
NOVELS. In 1953 No.T appeared in the digest-sized format and priced at
1/6« That was J hn Beynon's 'STOWAWAY TO MARS' As far as I know, it was
the only one (with a H tchings cover) tc appear. Undaunted, Nova Pubs
set about yet another Set of NOVA SF NOVELS...this time, large sized paper
backs retailing at 2/~. NoeT was Van Vogt's WEAPON SHOPS OF ISHERt,
Noe2 THE CITY IN THE SEA (Tucker) No,3 THI DREAMING JEWELS (Sturgeon( and
Noe# JACK OF EAGLES (Blish) They were graced by a striking, style-linked
set of cover paintings donc by Belfast artist..Gerard Quinn. Note that
'Gerard',..as several of the large4siss1 'coffec~table! SF books I have in
ny collection mistakenly list kin as 'Gerald'. Obviously, one made the
boob, and successive works have made the usual eareless encyclopedist'ts
errcr of copying from earlier works instead of checking for themselves,

It was about this timce that Kemsley newspapers caught on to the
fact that there was cash noney in this SF fad...they deeided to add te
their Iist of CHERRY TREE BOCKS, a set of SF titles listed as PANTASY
BOOKSs Garish~covered and costing a mere 1/6d, I don't know who made the
sclections, but their tastes wore most definitely catholiceseand inforned,
The first title..No.,406, was no less than Hugo Gernsback's RALPH 124CL1+
«svsalong with a Gernsback preface and a reproduction of the front cover of
the 1971t 'Modern Electrics' in which Ralph first appeared. No 07 was
Eric Frank Russell’s 'SINISTER BARRILR', complete with the original Cortier
illo which headed the hardcover version fron Fantasy Presse No.t08 was
John W Canpbellts 'THE THING! containing that stoxry and 31x other JUWC tales,
What ? bonus for a total cash outlay of %/6d..or about 227%p in today's
tens



These were the boom years, with seeningly every back (and front)
street publisher rushing to get his SF titles on the standse. quality
suffercd as WONDERS QF THI SPACEWAYS, MARVELS OF THE SPACEWAYS and other
equally inzne titles flourished. John Russell Fearn,Vargo Statten, Astron
Del Martia, Pcl Torro, R.L.FPonthorpe and a horde of other names both reel
and pscudonymous flooded the market with their hackwork. Fearn himsclf
once told me how he was busily typing out and rceesulling (under new titles)
his earlier, outwof=-copyright titles without bothering to revise thems He
even sent me a paperback (Scion edition??) of his ASF 'Mathcmdtica' yarn
treoted in this way. If there was ever a 'Golden Age! for Britian's would-
be writcrsesesthat was ite

Whilst reccalling fanzines which went professionals..l had better
rnention that in this flood of cut-price SF, there was nearly another one to
follow that pathe Around 4958, when Eric Bentcliffe and I were happily
publishing TRIODE (Acelaimed Britoin's top fanzine of the period by at least
two pcople)e One fine day {courtesy Mme, Butterfly) we were approached by a
local printer with delusions of grandeur (he wanted to be o publishere..and
an author). How about us putting TREODE onto the newstands? He would put
up the cash and do the printing, we would supply the know=howe Just onec
minor pointe..cr, he wrote SF and each issue would have to carry at least
one of his stories.

Eric and I nused it overs..then since FUIURE /MES I

we both enjoyed TRICDE, and wanted to keep it ;.

az it was, we proposed a now nsgazine, title
and formate. FUTURE TIMES was toc have been AS
in size, printed, and available at yomr local
newsagents I'm not guite sure, even now just
what went wronge..but at the sccond meeting
(when the money man brought along his non-SF-
type wife) there scemed a decided cooling in
the atnosphere. It woas obvious that she didn't e AU G
approve of hubby's new hobbye...za fur coat would % L ﬂ§§\
have made nore sense. : W,
Nevertheless, I still have the nocke-
up that was created for that pilot issue. It
carries ny cover art done via lino block and
nunerous repeats of 4% typeset pages (Nose 1, 2
and 3) of 'Never Trust A Machine! by Alfred
Jameses...which refers to cormputors (sic)a..one
line way interest yoUee..'e.the lost hour's work %
was done in Dritain by a 70 year old man in 1987', Obviously not at B,L.
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I often muse over what nmight have been. Eric and I as joint
elitors of THE definitive British SF nagazine, All I have is the nenory and
the dunry..wonder if that will ever be warth as much as ASF Nos 1 27 After
all, thore were thousands of coples of that issue printeds.whereas FUTURED
TIMES saw only this single copy of a non-~existent first issue. You can't
get much rarer than the only issue of a neverepublished SF magazine can You?



IAN COVELL
2 Copgrove Rd
Berwick Hills

"T do find your articles on collecting
old magazines interesting, because there
M3 adt esboro | is no way that sor? of thing can bs done
Cleveland nowadays. FKThere iseeeyou can_col_ect

thens.and indeed, almost anything elseess
IF you have the cash and persistence)). Althought I
suspect there are as many, if not more actual magazines
around the place now, none have that rough and ready
amateurism to them, (({(Trues.but they have LASHINGS
more adverts and cditor-written fillings in tem)))

G= reminded me much of Philip Jose Farmert's use of
pulp heroes in satiric rewepites., The pity is that I've
never read any of the original pulp stuff ((Lucky you,
it has to be read when youfre young, innecentseand I
suspects,adolescent, to get the full impacte And in
answer to several quericsesyes, I'm 'Robert J. Hokum'))
I wonder what the pulp-analoguc in our time is? the
thing that the future will say the pulp evolved into?
({((So few people secm to read nowadays, 1'd suggest the

caption~less comic book))  While I was reading Colin
Grubbl!s letter I was thinking about the current
crisiss Our economy is belng decimated by squabbling
betvween pressure groupse.hy a Prime Minister deter-
mincd to pound people into povertys. ((Can't agreces
it was Seargill who called !Strikel and who denicd
his members a denocratic vote. It is Scargill who
opcnly confesses he is out to topple ..by totally
UNdemoeratic means...2 Government eleeted by
democratic vote..NOT by onc rabble leadaer))] What
is blackly amusing about Magziets 'self help! is
that not everybedy can help thenselves.e.what do
they does.storve and die? (( No waye.just look at
all the doles,allowances,supplements, grants etc.
available nowadays.e.and then look back fifty years when even sickness could
mean a crippling bill. Look at the poverty-stricken miners..who whilst on
strike can spend £20 a2 weck on fags and £6 a wecl on 'the pools?...as Mac
saidese!You never had it so good'.,until Scargill,Benn,Kinnock and the LEFT
canie along))

TID HUGHES I 1ikcd the Dean illustrations in this quarter's ERG, Do
10 Kenmore Rd  you print them actusl size (((Yes, reduction is available,
Whitefield but at extra cost)) I imagine Eddy Dean is a younger man,
MANCHESTER judging by his choice of subject ((Right on)) I can't see

a sexagenarian (wot a wordl like you or me turning out
naterial like that: all muscle and male chauvinism, without a trace of
humoure No @isrespeet to your artist, but the dumpy liti#le Jecves char-
acter does more for mee (((I trust you mean the ones I draw rather than my
personal shape?esesnag is, I can't drow Yeal' figures anywhere near as geod
as Eddy))) G=8 AND HIS BOTTLE ACES get riy approvele. Never heard of this
Robert J, Hokum fellow, but he's good. (I blush)). Nostalgia is a force
to reckon withes.and you don't have to be decrepit te experience ite I can
rencmber being nostalgic for 1930's to 40's tuncs when plonky=-plonk music
took overs. Somechow it sems the period to be nostalgic for must be in'one's
own lifetimes ((I'd be oven more eiwcific..sec above letter))) By now, the
hird World should know how to dig wells/ditches etes (I fully agree))

11
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(Ted Hughese.contds) I regularly chip in at my local church to send off

money to help communities in Africa or South Amcrica and think by now they

should mow how to do these things. Incidentally, when you sec the medern

citics they haveseLagd, Freetown or the magnificent South American eities,

you (or I, anyway) wonder why they can't find their own experts, I've an

ideo these backward people like being backwarde (((I know what you mcane.Itve-

secn 3% in India as welle..Durban the samos India has supersonic joteplanes,

A-bombsynuclear power, colour TV (in the cities), artificial satellites and

its own airliinesssbut pecople still slcep on Dombay's strects..in mud huts

at Santa Cruz only ten miles out. There arc two answers (at lcast)..one

they arc cxploited by a ton caste which ereams of £ all the profits and

scts the goalsees.and a populace too rooted In tradition to do anything to

change it. There is a third factore..shecr graft..where relief supplies ctc,

get tithed repeatedly along tlhe waye.if they ever reach thelir goals anyway,.

Un%til you whange the cul#ural and traditional background patternse..you'll

not change the vast majority of Indian (and other) pecoplel.)))
KE§ LARE The view from my typewriter is vastly diffoerent. ((Try
715 Markheuse Ave, s < ;
LONDON P17 BAY _ planting 2 secd box en 3t)) My present pesition prove-
LONDOK ET7 ides ne with a hazy view of suicidal cyclists and mamineal
lorry drivers, with the odd bovy of schoolkids or mums with prams, hoary
LI/ 82/ EBL e ss50n5 of toil wending their way to or from their cmployment at
the local Refuse Tip (('"- miners, dockers or railway 'workers! in your arca
thon))) I too reecall some of the magazines that tempted us poor English
echoolboys toc emulatc future inventors, but I confess that the moment I
discovered (at the age of eight) that oven cigarette lighters won't work for
ne, let alone doghutches buillt like cathedrals, I quit trying to manufacture
anything. {((Wonter if one of your contemporaries managed to get a lighter to
work on York cathedral??))) Ah the dreams of youthe Will our childron look
back on missed opportunities with home computers, or are they all hung up on
ways to produce cutprice heroin from discarded burpger cosings? I dunng, T
wonder whether nostalgia cover wag what it used to be? ((In retrospecty yes))

ALAN BURNS

19 The Cresecnt I had a query from Alan Dodd yesterday asking as to what

American SF is like these days, I gaid that as far as T

§i$§'s nggggtth knew, it was concerned with scexual hengups and ccological
atoan 7RD aisasters. {((You forgot women'd rompant 1ib and save tho

suffering dolphin))) If I want SF, I rcad 'Laboratory kquipment Digest?,

My only cormient on G=8 is if you werc responsible, not only has the squirrel

pinched your nuts, but your marbles ns welle ({ Some pcople have no
appreciation of medern writing styles in nostalgia))) Panalog notod,..Query
though, are duplicators moving with the times?

I mean, is the quality of the duping better or N

worse than it used to be? (((Definitelyd)))

Best part of IIRGes.the Book reviews, but I
think it would be helpful if you could include
somcthing relative to whether the books are
on sale at the time of review, {{( ALL titles
listed wero published in the last 3 months
unless I epocifically statc otherwiseeeeas
with ny comnents on the Pohle.'THE WAY THE 3 1
FUTURE WAS%.eess50 shop without fear, if not Duplicator moving
on the shelvese.they CAN be ordored)) with the 'Fimes!
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PAMETL.A BOAL T particularly enjoyed this dssuc of DMBL. I don’t 3
& Westfield Way think the publishers/editors of those times were totally
Charlton Hedights unaware of their social structurce but their market
Woatage, OXON rescarch (((Bey they NEVER did any )} would have shown them

that children from homes without such niceties 2s refrige
erators tended not to buye.or have bought for theme.magaziness ((Amorican
readers can correct mceebut I suspect that fow magebuying homes had a 'frig
in the 30Ses.it was the 'cic-man'))) While you night not have hoad an auto,I'n
willing to bet you went to Gramrar School (((Right))and nost of your class
matcs were from families that did ((Right again))) If you didn't go to
Grammar School as & reader, you were in a minority among your pecrse 1
remember getting into a debate on thise. I think it was Chris Priest who
supported the modern trend of setting children's books and characters in
high risc blocks ((Bloody stupid idea))) 'Janet & Je¥a?! may be ghastly, but
the ones sct in slum enviroment with the children urging worke-shy father
ont of bed to do somothirnz, are worsees ({(Dead trues.children's horizons
sHould be expandcd..NOT craompeds Which is why I was appalled when the ncw
t#rendy teachers! began to play pop nusic for their assemblies. Pop slop
is what kids get cverywherc, cveryday. As teachers we should at least be
exposing them to what else is around.))) Inner city stories (written of
course by people whe have never been there..or have escaped) suggest that
this is the whole world, that negative self-images are justified, that thore
ig no escape except by violence or croockcednesse They do nothing to inspiro
a search for an appreciation of beautye..natural or ctherwiseeesivst teach
that such things have Ween cornered by 'THEM' and cannot be attainedes .50
nust be torn downe ({As per Arthur Scargill ctce Imagine if the 'set tenm
in inner cities' bripgade had thoir way..no SF on space travel, on the world
of the future (except to show how lousy it will ‘be), no Kipling, Wells,
Verne,Heinlein, Clarke,yes..no Gulliver's Travecls, Black Beauty, Moby Dick and
hundrods morce Thesce 'change EVERYTHING to MY way bods make me PUKER)D

MIKE ASHLEY

4 Thistlebank A most interestinpg issue of ERG, especially your piece on
Walderglade the Gernsback technical mags. I've seen a number of these,
Chathan but never possessed eny, and I do feel they've been over-

looked somewhat in the developement of SF and technophilia. I'm
hoping that in the forthcoming bock I'm working on with others in the States
on Hugo Gernmsback and kis magazines that these will be given rather more in
the way of credite. I always enjoy your '

book reviews, but for once I feel I must

take issue with you on a point. Your rave

roview of MACHINES THAT THINK seems to go

over the tope You say it avoids much

anthologised pot=boilers, yet all the

gtories you list have been reprinted many

time and I doc wonder why fifty year old r :g}ff:
stories need remain in an antholigy these o

dayses I really enjoy robot stories, 0 3
and have read a fair number in recent W, 0 LOIC

years that I've thought excellent but er

few of these have been antholeogised as : |

far as I'e noticed. Yet why do we . PERISH,

need another retread of 'Farcwell To CJN&& A I

The Mastert!, 'Robot!s Return!' or,
‘answer'! ((Sorry I got carried away,
but it IS an excellent anthology))



A 'SOCK’ DAVIDEE NOVEL
by
Terry dJdeeves

WHAT HAS GONI BEFORE:=

To cscape the sinister,
rocket~powercd Malayan Kris
which destroyed his aides,
1Sock?t Davidge leapcd fronm
the 86th, floor of the Oupar
State Building..NOW READ ON

Even as he began that sickening fall, Sock's flying hands werec
busily tearing open his silken shirt. Lashing the ends around his waist, he
ripped out his shoe laces and used them to secure the shirt edges to his
wristse Then exerting his superb muscles to the limit, Sock stretched wide
his arms. With a2 loud 'Crack}', the makeshift wings billowed into rigiditye.
In a graceful swéeping arc, the Man of Copper zoemed out of his headlong
divese.and up, up, up in a steep climbing stall. Sock's mathematical mind
and superb timing were called into play. The many hours spoent training with
abacus, egg tiner and a manual of wing-foil sections all paid off. At the
very instant that his nakeshift wings faltered to a stall, Sock's stecl-hard
fingers closed on a narrow window ledge. /A curiously fashioned netal device
from a secret waist-belt glinted in the noonlight as it eesed open the
window. One quick heave of glistening nuscles and he was safely on the
carpeted corridor of the 70th. floor. Leaping into the elevator, Sock shot
it up to the 87th floor, where he tapped out a rhythmic pattern on an
unnarked door. It swung wide open to reveal the hairy, ape-like figure of
nis henchman 'Mink'! (nared after his rescmblance to the fur of that crecaturel

Behind Mink, ranged Sock's other aides, all grinning clecfully.
inJe thought you were a goner, Seck, when you dived out of that window,"
chortled 'Burp® Renniei "Y¥es', chimed in Rear Admiral Nortey Books, better
known as 'Hum' because of a certain body odour. "Good job your sunersensit-
ive hearing, sharpened by years of cunning exercises with klaxons and pap
records gave us enough warning of that intruder, to inflate those full-size
rubber replicas that guy blasted away thinking they were us. UNow what do we
do ?
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Davidge strode to a stirange device of knobs, dials and gleaning
stecel tubes. He flicked a switch and waited as stecam hissed from a hidden
vents Reching inside a snall conpartnent, Sock withdrew a piping liot beaker
of coffee. He sipped it meditatively and sud’oenly a strange expression
crossed his face, Danmit, burat oy lipl" he nuttered, Straightening, he
looked his henchmen squarcly in the eyes (consecutively)s ‘'Let's seo what
our visitor is up to'.s Lifting a trapdoor in the carpet, he lowered a
reriscope cunningly disguised as a hanging lantern into their office on the
floor below. Rotating it slowly, he exanined the room in which the attack
had tclten places...ecattered shards of rubber figures.s2 gaping circular
hole in the windowe..but no trace of their assailantes A low, cerie wailing
sound rose into the silencu. 7Tt was the unconscious sound Sock made when
somcone stood on his foote The offending '"Long John'! apologised and stepped
backs Gee boss, how do we¢ catch him now?" #Sinmple'’, said the Man Of
Copper as he led the way down a secret staircaso to the scone of the attack.
Taking 2 curiously=~shaped torch-like implemont from » hidden pocket in his
left shoe, he flicked & switche Nothing scencd to happen, butlgg‘Qe pointed
the torch at the floor, glowing footprints leapced into viewl:tj go
Long Johkn nudged Hun, 'Reckon Sock's black 1isht projector. .. 77\ «
is working well, Clever of Win to sprinklo the floor with the o
special podwer®as he juaped oute Now we can follow the follow." =
Sock and his nen followed the trail of glowing footprints out of thel\ ):
room, into the elevator, out into the lobby and thence into the strechy! ro
Up Fourth Avenue they went, under the 'Ilevated, over the 'Undergroundf. (J:
and along the narrow, redelamp lit street of ill-repute known as 3
'Sroddway!', liow and then, the prints grew pixillated when their
quarry had skipped nerrily olong flagstones taking carce not to step on/’
any cracks. Dventually, the trail led to a decrcpit brownstone house
decp in Chinatown's dockland. Vithout hesitotion, pausing only for a <
hasty thirty-ninute run-through of his excerciscs, the Man of Copper;f %

strode to the front door.and grasped the knoh. Thera was, g gherp , 7’

2RO
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rmetallic, pingd as his stupendous nuscles turned and()
turped and thrust..comething broke with a twang. ./
Sack's braces had parted! (Anmcrican read .rs i

—-,I“!

read 'suspenders!) However, his energency ‘0Y."" belt helds TForward he
strode, followed by his aidess Through a2 half: . open door to the right,
in the met of rising to his foet, was their ‘A | wouldwebe assassin. His
cruel Lascar foce twisted into an ahinalalike ‘M™1. amarl as in one swift

noverient he drew 2 wicked lmife and hurled ‘it at () Seck. Had it rcacbed
it could have killed cvens..porhops fatally, but J;=- the Man of Copper
flickod it aside with a gquick blow of the torch,- [: and it sank docp into
the bIack heart of another crook leaping fron ~"* behind the doors Mink
grabbod four nore villains, two in ¢ach hand .Ci- and banged their heads
togother whilst Long John, Hun, Burp and the fﬂhf taeiturn '"Plinker?
Denijohn easily dealt with the remaining three/ | dozen despcradoes. DLven

az they did so, Sock was noving towards the “\. -, yecllow, slant=eyed,
Chinese~looking Criental seated behind the "3(3} ornateo ivory table.
It was nonc¢ other than the dreaded sinistor ‘=% crininal nastere-nind,
Dre Yu Munch Tuseshend of the sinister 'Coated .Z(—' Tong', uncrowned
Overseer of the Underworld and part-~tine loundry:--“~- mnman. Quick as Sock
was, the maoster eriminal was quicker, Once longlld-® and delicately tintod
fingernail reached out to press a secreot ‘M- button. With a
resounding crash, 8 razor edged metal sh&gld’ ( > dropped from the ceiling

(* 'podwer',. a substance of Sock's invention clééuly regsenbling powder)



and sliced through the ivory table to cleave deep
into the wooden floors The netal barrier delayed
Sock for the brief rioment it took to remove two tiny
glass vials fron a hidden pocliet in his tie, mix them
together into a funming corcoction and burn through the
steel plate Iike butter through a hot knife., In that
short interval, Yu Munch Tu had vanished, but a slowly
closing trapdoor revealed whereo Sock made a quick
gesture to his followers before laying down on the
floor 2nd stiffening into ripgidity. Picking up thein
lcader like a battering ram, they nade shord work of
denolishing the borricr, wheroupon Sock threw off the
Tibetan trance by which he had stiffened his body into
a stoncelike nmass, and led his aides into the gaping
holee A winding tunnel ewerged beneath the pilings of
an Dast cnd docke. They were just in tire to see their

b e om = - -

Cvr AionG PerTED wima quarry scuttle into a tiny, onc-man subnarine and
slan shut the hatche

& = sm

Even before the motors could whirl into action, Sock acteds. Ie
scranbled up the jirdervork of a neorby crane, kicked it into aciion and
Iuffed it around, With one deft motion of the arm, he snared the hook inte
the subnarine's periscopce There was a groaning of cables under tension and
the dinunitive craft was swung out of the water and denosited gently on the
dockgides It was but the work of a2 moment for Sock's pocket tineopener to
slice it like a sardine cans. Reaching inside, Sock's mighty arn withdrew
the struggling figure of Yu Munch Tu. Despite the awful Chincse=type
curses issuing in e high pitched voice from the arch criminals nouth, the
Man of Copper clasped the figure tightly arocund the chest. Then a strange,
scldon~=seen lock of pleased surprise stole across the handsome features of
Soclt Davidgee

"Loolk, brethren,' he criedese With one swift movenient, his
hands flew to the throat of Yu Mych Fu's single gown=like garments There
was a brief ripping noise and away came the cunning one=piece disguise worn
by the master criminale Revealed for 2ll to see, was a tall, slin,
seductive brunette clad only in a cheong-san, gun boots and a delicate
pink blush, Tven the normally nisogynistic Sock Devidge was affected by
her beauty.

"ifhat are you going to do with her, Sock?¥ pented Mink. “Take her to
your scecret Fortress Of Solitude, which as cveryone knows, is near the
North Pole.?¥ dre.led Denijohne ™ And make her into a good, noral upright
citisen??, lcercd Lonh John. They all waited breothlessly sas their
leader took a firner held on the lissom figure.

et quite,!'! answered the Man of Copper, “But I shall make her, Goodl"

Based on 'Soclk Davidge', Man Of Copper. Improhable Publications 1827

A limited, copper=bound edition of this work in ninety-three voluncs
will shortly be available from the publishers during the next decade
or so. Pre publicatien orders nust be acconpanied by £243 and a
stanped addressed envelope., This offer does noy apply to enployees
of ERG Publications, juvenile delinguents, criminally insanec, or
nembers of the N, UM

WARNING, Reading 'Sock Davidge' mey seriously damage your health,
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///' by Terry Jecves
o‘ e/
:; ' g Browsing through a stack Bf Popular
R~ i Science {see this issue's 'Fanorama'} I was struck
y 7 by_.the rich topestry of apnlied science unfolding

o0 B ; before us {(or behind us if you happen to face the
other wayl). Take the case of the enthusiastic
- ; angler whose desire to acquire inedible fish, far
Y ¢xcecds his physical ability to get on with it,
f:h Now for a neasly £1196.00 he can buy an electronic,

s n” " conputerised, pusti-button rod-recl control box.

e — =~ Vithout overstraining his wind, hesrt or braces, heo can
clanp the thing to his rod, bait the hook (or talk SoLle nore encrgetic
fellow into doing this for hlm), press a button, and the gizmo will deploy
the line, Jjiggle it, play it, and ¢ven land the cateh.s I% has linitations
though..soncone has to take thc flaning fish off the hoaolk.

If 211 that exercise gets you overstinulateds.. as indicated by
shortope of hreath or a few heart attacks, then invest 49 in the GSR 7.
Itn not surc what the letters s*cnd for, but the tliing closcly resenbles a
plastic soap-box. Clasp it firnmly in your hand, it will hun a high or low
tone depending on the tension of your hold. Sinultaneously, or zt the sane
time, whichever is the lesscr, you play the accenpanying tape of tension-
relaxing exercisess Irmcedintely, if not sooner, you will be refreshed,
energetic and of inecreased porsonal productivity, the ad says so. Haybe
you'll even feel up to going fishing. (Make your own boat out of six sheects
of plywoode..Poge 29).

If fishing isn't your thing, then all that bursting energy nay
be used for ski-ing. 8395 scts you up with a ski-treadnill on which you
can work out your arms, legs and all the other muscles you use on a nasty
cold and draughty pistees..without having to ness around in all thaot nasty
cold wet stuff, The ad doesn't say if you can also break your bones in the
sanc wayss.but after all, what do you expect for under four hundred bucks?

Viearious, but deeply addicted aruchair outdoorsnen whe adnive
those husky frontier~type nmen with hairy, tatoocd forearns as they nonch-
alantly hog tic a stcer whilst puffing hoppily on a low=tar nentholated
cigarctte, nust wince at the accompanying sales aid fron the Surgeon
General that,e.!'Cigorette snoking nay damage your healtht' 1If this scares
the living daylights out of yous..sinply turn to the ads for pipe tobacco,
for sonie strange reason, these carry no such warning., The nessage is clear,
it isn't the tobocco which is dangerous..just the paper they wrap it inssor
perhaps all those nulti-ply nentholated doep=tar grabbing filters tend to
bump peoplc off. One nmore oystery for rmodern science Yo unravel.



18 I also nete that the American police force is trying
out & set of king-sized pliers designed to grab and hold in EEE:;7
an unbrealtable grip any erininal daft enought to stand still
long enoupgh for a patrolman te nanipulate the things around
his lower linbs, From Australia cories a disposable
cardboard nousetrap operated by an clastie band. Once it
hag done its job, you chuck it away along with occupant,
For fifteen bucks you can forr o conpanye..or better still
buy a bock which fully explains (with diagrans) how
to become & millionaire overnights. For nature
leoathers, there's an aerosol can which shoots
a wasp~killing jet for no less than 12 feet,.
Short of water..the Hydra-Drill will sink you
two or threc wells in your backyard ... secningly, it operates by waters
pressure, so how you manage to run it until your well comes in reuains a bit
Vaguc e ' '

Cther ads allow you to save fuel, sesl in heat, keep out cold, cut
draughts, ionise your air, paralyse nosquitos, grind garbage, securc doors,
protect your patio, lock out looters and indeed do a hundred and one things
to convert your horie into an unassailable fortress. I gather that dozens
of Amcricans have been found dezd of starvation on their own doorsteps when,
having nislaid their 53 door keys and codes, they are unable to get hack
into their own hories, Like cigarcette snoking, starvation can seriously
danage your health.

However, the real gane of the day is Conservatione No auto worth
a can of beans if it can't do nore than 20 miles to a gallon..preferably of
diesel oil rather than petrol. If it can also go from o to 60nmph in L}
seconds, corner like a Gokart and carry all the family, two boats and a
portable fall~out shelter, thon it has a good chance of selling well,

The innest thing of all, is of course, *Solar Power*...run your
wotch, shaver, sun-lanp and power saw off solar cells and you arc a real
good citizon, As for your hone..if that is sun-powercd with a stand=by
battery cun diesel plant you're on the bea,s Cover the roof with solar
colls until it ecollapses under the weight, brew your own gas fron grain
alcohol and you will win the Congressional Medal of Honor. Put fiftecn
windnills on the roof for standby power and you're made. Adnittedly, you
run the risk of the whole house getting airborne during the next gales.but
this is entirely legel as no Certificate of Airworthiness or pilot's licence
is required provided you don't fit a wheeled undercarriogc.edo that and it
will no longer qualify as a microlight aircraft.

No doubt about it..scicnce is naking this planet of ours a
wonderful place on which to livee..and best of 2ll, no new skills or iraining
are required..all you hove to know, is how to press the button.

3 4 Tode
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= Dritish Telecone.which arrived about
thirty ninutes after I finished
duplicating the last issue of ERGess
Hencefifth, the 'phone nunber herc at
the Stoetely Crumbling Jeeves Mansion

will bei=  (go4p) 553791  Note the
addition of that extra five..without
it, you'll not get through to ncess0
please anend your recordsSe

WERER WOMAN'S WREVENGE. May 1984 has
just arrived from Jean Weber, 13iyall
Ste, O'Connor, ACT 2601,AUSTRALIA.

18 alk,pp dot natrix printed then phote
copieds.which mzkes for neat lockse
Good opening article on the perils of
pets..scveral feminist bock reviews,

,ﬂﬂ,,/”ﬁ. n NG : ITEM CNE on ny fanrish agenda is
\ N @JB&M& to pass along a little nessage fron
-,

Jean's 'Diary Notes'! and a hefty léftercol. This is one of the better

zines from down under..but too heavy on the cruel nen ep ressing us poor
worten angle for mes OK, it happense..but don't bleme ALL r:les for it..you
dafeat your own case with tedious 'overkill'.

THE MENTOR 49. 46pp/Qto/llimeoc..from Ron Clarke, 6 Bellevue Rd,,Faulcontridge,
NSY 2776,AUSTRAEIA., Con room problems, Bertram Chandker about a nutter who
k2eps bending his ear, Hailstone on lead/fluoride pellution, letters, bock
reviews and suchlikee..all very s&c, but enjoyable. g1.00 an issue/etce
XYSTERGS Uhpp/Al/mimeo, from Dave Wood, T Friary Close,Marine Hill ,Clevedon,
Avon. Ocodles of illos (mostly culled from ancient periodicals) and about
as many variations in type sizes and styles. Reports on..kitchen fittings,
illness abroad,Ashworth on books,Mexicon repy 2 review battle between Ving
Clarke and D,West over the letters fannish opus...this takes up a large
slice of the mage. Travels with Hazel Ashworth and letter excerpts round out
an excellent, lichthearted issuc. No price, but 21p instamps/LOC/ceontrib
or sheer unadulterated flattery nay get you a copy.

ANQTEER NICE THING happened to me on the way to the typewriter..remember

how Lynn Hickman sent me & copy of WONDER which tied in with a DMDL episcde?
Well the other day, Val nipped round to the Post Office sorting place to
callect an 'undelivered parcel! fpr me ..and had to get a postman to carry
it to the car..and get me to carry it in to the housel Half a ton of back
issues of POPULAR SCIENCE nmailed from Robert Sullivan in Schenectady. What
CAll one say when that sort of thing haprens? 'Trhar’ s geens so inadequate,
Tt's not often words fail me...but this timeess. '"Thanks again, Dob.

SCORPIO INTERNATIONAL of Phocenix, AZ. write to say that 'DR. WHO IN AMERICA®
e.a docunentary con SF, ireludes an appearance by Tor Baker..and Dr. Hans
Sebald, 'a noted expert on cultism',.other mundane notabilities/authorifies
are listed...but no mention made of any SF 'names's To be screcned on
various Anerican channels in Autumne..and possibly to be taken wp by BBC,

DR, JAFTAR ALMAHDI of the Arabian Gulf Information Consulting Bureau writes
to ¢ffer a chance to exhibit ERG Publications in a Travellihg Book and
Periodical Fair,..Bahrain,Kuwait,Oman,Saudi Arabia ctc. He nust be keen, I
got THREE copies of the letter. The address is:- P,0, Box9%22, Manama,
Bahrain if you want to acquire a trade of your fanzine for gallons of petrol,



20 :
QUARTZ 18pp/A4/photocory(?) from Geoff Kemp, 23 Raygill, Wilnecote,Tamworth,

Staffs. Nice Hunter+Contents front, Pt.2 of 'Spacc Ace'. Some LOC-
conrients; reviews; a nice cartoon by Steve Lines; Notes on some games—-zines.
a review (2%) pages of 'Interface’e...out of 2 time capsule maybe?s.but I
disagree with the author's comment..'The funoklon of SF is to offer a glimpse
of possible futures' ..one function maybe, but not *the'! function. Then a
gulde to the game of 1Sopwith! starts six pages of postal game newse I'm in
the gueue for the next pgane of Scrabble, A nice fricendly zine, good illos,
but they suffer scmewhat in the photo-reproe.

OUTWORLDS 38 46pp/Gto/mim from Bill Bowers, 2460 Harrison Ave, Cincinnati,

0Heli5211¢ #1400 and ishe. Mainly LOCs and Bill's response..only
one (small front) illo,(and the duping is not of the guality we have come to
associate with work from the Dowers emporium} aad two or three fillos. A
Bobh Tucker ramble-column,., There's also an ad for 'Uncle Albert's Video
Panzinet! at 15. I found the colour/poor print made it hard going and not a
patch on Bill's carliur masterpicces.

H OLIER THAN THOU 19 Mo less than 100

Qto pages, mineoe..iron Marty & Robbly ‘BALD MEN!

Cantor, 11565 Archwood Ste, N.Hollywood

Ch 91606.,USA Tllustrated by 20 oryso ' WAKE UP YOUR DORBANT HAIR ROGTS!

fanartists: Janned with natter-tyoce ah il

articles end a whacking great letlercol.

The latter keeps quite a few near-feuds

ard pts=a-~boiling in lively manner,

Best item?..Dave Langford's tilt at warious bocks..'The Dragon-Hikerts Guide
To Battlefield Covenant At Dune'ls Idze Odyssey Two'la..which kicks one er two

near sacred cows fully in the teeth, Get this magnificént publication for
'the ugnal', Trade, or Z2.00 cash,

CONGRATULATICNS to ERG reader, Ted Hughes, just elected to the ranks of
First Pandoms. I had the pleasure of being his proposer and hope that Ted
enjoys his membership. He's an 'Astounding' collector from way backe..and
also paints superb reproductions of the cover art (or his own originals) in
0ilseeewant a special large-size cover without (or with) the lettering?
Contact him for full detailse..prices run from about £50. If I had the cash,
1'd love that Kimball Kinnison cover,

LYNN HICKMAN writes to say that Air Mag pulps did not die around 1935 as was
sugsested by Don Fransone..and adds a 'life list' to prove it:- G=8e.1933-44
and the following pulps started in.. Air Aces..Decs1928 Air War..1540
American Eagle..Aug.4T American Zaglese.Sepedt3 American Sky Devils..Jlyd2
Fighting Acese.Mar<40 RJ.AF. dceseeluged1 Sky Blazers..1942. Zarlier mags
include, . ces..Hec,1928 Air Action..Dec.38 and Jly.t0 Airplane Stories..
Mar 1929 Air Stories.e.iug,1927 Air Trails..Oct.28 Flying Aces.Sep.28 and
Lynn lists just about as many more..saying, “e.As you cen see, Air War pulps
were big business and went from 1927, well into the 1940s"

Which brings another F RAMA to an end (OK..it used to be 'Fanalog'e.
I changed my mind)..and as . $usual every few months..POSTAL RATES are UP
once again. Read the inside front cover...BRG is. getting expensive, so sad
to day, for many of you..this will be your last issue...unless of course,
you heed the good word, 411 the best,

Terry
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Robert McCarmon inherited the power to sec and exorcise ghosts, but at a
Pan £1.95 revival meeting he rouses the evil !Shape Changer' and has

to be taught his nether's skills. As Billy grows, so do
his powers and at the sane time, Wayne Falconer, son of the revivalist,
takes over the Crusade by virtue of his own healing powers. The two are
destined to cornes..and do so in an on~going sequence of gory vielence
culninating in a c¢lash between Billy, Wayne, the Shape Changer and a
psychotic menber of the Mobe Snall-town violence (Ku Klux Klan ete) and
large~scale action by the powers of evils If you go for tales of the
occult, then this is probably right up your allecye

===== =Z—====o Mich Courtrnay, Copysuith for Fowler Schocken, the
Pohl & Kornbluth top agency in an America dominated by advertising
Penguin £1.95 Syndicates is a willing sIave of the system, Pedal

'Cadillacs', wooden 'jewellery' and an alkaloid-hocked
populace form a deftly sketched (and herrifiec) background, Then Courtenay
iz selected to 'sell! the Venus Colonisation Project, is shot at, betrayed
and after swining over to the Conservationists, sets out to beat the systene
Originally a Galaxy (1952) serial as 'Gravey Planet!, this has held up well
as a rattling good yarn from an era when stories were stories and not
plotless breast-beatingse Read and enjoy.
gg;;;gggzgg_EﬂE;HEQL-QE_§22é§ Fifth in the longerunning series. In an
Jacli L. Challter Penguln £2.5C attempt to avert disaster as a space rift

threatens the Well World, Nathan Brazil
and Mavra Chang seek to reach and reprogram the Great Computer, Howaver,
they have to cross a large slice off the Hex lorlds with most of the races
out to intercept them and kill Drazil, They face a secningly impossible
taskee.made more difficult by the evil Gunit Sangh and his two-cdged plans,
Then Ortega's cunning and the kidnapping of Chang upset Drazills smoothly
working scheme, I have enjoyed these yarnse..but for my tastes, they are
marred by the too numerous changes of alien bodies so that eventually T find
.myself thinking of 'em all as humanoid. Otherwise, this one is well up to
the standard of its predecessors. You can never be sure,.but I'd say‘it is
alsc the final episcde,
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HT "TEN N NCE BOOT
%é¥=%§3§%g%§§£§§%§£-gQyﬁgﬁ—kggﬁ _The best way to review this is simply to
e tel” 7ou what itt's all about..and add a few

Tonrman £06.95 impressions 2lo. the way. DBasicelly, it covers a variety
of topics dear to SF buffs..openi. with a Foreword and a 'Brief History!

(in socisl comwentary style). Dri. . Stableford examines 15 favourite SF
thetes, and in '"riters At Work'!, a - ailar number of authors discuss their
methods, More than half the book it “avoted to brief biographical notes on
over 000 writers, together with extreu -l subjective !star ratings' on pheir
Readability, Credibility, ldess, and Lisrncy. It might seem strange that
Bradbury, Bishop, Calvine and Lewis Carroll sorner more stars than Asimov,
Heinlein, Clement or Clarke..until you realise that the 12 writers who did-
the assessing, are all 'Spec F!' rather than !7ardcore! devotees. David
Wingrove hias a brief survey and Checklist of tue Magazines (Hasve fun finding
which ones he missed), and lialcolm ably discusses the economics of publishing
SF, Wingrove returns with end excellent essay on 'SF Critieism's.and adds
a Checklist, marred by the omission of source/publication of where each
item appeared, Finally, Kingeley Amis supplies an 'Afterword's. The whole
volume is enhanced by nunierous illustrations, photos and reproductions.

The emphasis is on social relevance, meaning and nessagesabut despite
welcoming of women to SF, only 3 of the 27 contributors are femiles Sadly,
nabody seems to consider that SF..like virtually all fiction ic cimarily
for entértainmente..as Sam Goldwyn is reputed to have saide.'If . want a
message, 1 call Western Union's A little less blas to the inner meaning of
everything would have helped, but with this reservation, 113 rate this book
as a worthwhile addition to your reference shelf, 4"5H? SR
ARTHUR C_CLARKE'S VIORLD OF STRANGE POWERS

S===sm=cko—cooSassSSSSSaESasssS=S==SSs==s==

John Fairley & Simon "felfare
Collins £10.95 Based on the YTV

opens with a Clarke Introduction explaining how t
he stands firmly on both sides of the fence in .:iiiog:#.
his beliefs of the subjects covereds.then in an = —=3
Epilogue, he includes a couple of inexplicable

fac:al In between, the main volume of the 248

pages is divided into eleven sections:- Curses. Poltergeists. Precognition.
Pelekinesis, Dowsing, Spirit Messages, and Reincarnation...each with
considerable associated material, The writing style is documentary rather
than investigetive as it details numerous examples and case histories. Hhere
fakery has been established, it ie fully detailed; but this still leaves a
considerable amounnt of data in the 'inexplicable! category. Charles Fori's
'101' and the Frank ldwards' books were more highly dramatised (i.e., read
‘sensational') but this work preserves much greater objectivity, thus adding
greatly to its impact. Both Fort and Edwards secmed to icnore the tricy
sters and to see them debunked, adds pgreater mystery to what remains,.

The volume is large, Quarto sized, slick paper, craumed with
drawings and photographs, all of which makes for a highly readable look at
sote strange phenomenas. This will certainly help you to settle quite a few
argunents...and no doubt lead you into as many rmore. Believer, sceptie
and devoted fence-sitters will each find thie a mine of fascinating
informationse.. and for once, finding a remembered item is made easy, as
the authors have included an excellent index,
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ZHE_SODMHALE 4 o jssue of the superb novel expanded from 'Rorgual Maru! in
T.J.Bass a 1969 Galaxy. Deep=frczen after an accident, Larry Dever wakes
Methuen £1495 millennia later to the wutated world of the Nebish, hivew
dwellers at 50,000 a square mile. Their food chain is built
en cannibalism and plankton, se harvested by giant cyborg creations..one of
whigh is 'Godwhale., When Dever joins the aquatic Benthics to fight against
the Nebish, the Godw!'le helps «. as does ARNOLD, gene-pmanipulated warrior.
Pace, interest and credibility are sustained throughout in one of SFisclassic
YaILNSe
ar
EQ;Z;E&§§=§E§§§ is a follow=up yarn chillingly depicting the hive-life of
T.J.Bass the Nebishe.cannibalism, rat<hunting, overcrowded and forced
Methuen £1.,95 to kill their children if born perniteless. This 1s what
nechanic Tinker is supposed to do, instead, he and his wife
flee with the child and join the roving (and *'Hunted') surface-dwellers, The
'buckeyes and coweyes'! gradually cecalesce to a promdised salvation by 'Olgal
and aided by near irmiortal Moon (result of genc-cxperimcntation) and the
enfgmatic cyborg Six, 'Toothpick! eventually take the fight to the Nebish,.
and then Olga comes} DLven more compélling than 'Godwhale'! and as excellently
writtene If you haven't met them befofe, rush out, buy both and give your-
salf a real treat, Good SF is rare these dayss.s50 enjoy thesc two.

Selicoicieott Al A starship orbits Altair VI, its crew hoping to prepare
Ben Deva the world for colonists from overpopulated and rceligioen
Hethuen £1,9% dominated Earth. A mind probe is inserted into one of the
gient wolfeats cnabling the personality of Jeff Holman to
be transferred into it..a process he finds increasingly pleasant. Using
this system, Terraforming goes ahecad...then Holman realises that their work
neans that ecither they kill off all native life forms, or let 30,000 newly
arrived colonists dice. An eoxcellent, hard-core 'problem! story, but I
didn't really go for the solution.
%EEEESEEEERE A short-lived solar flarc kills a lorge section of humanity,
Metbuen 21,95 Ponic missile launching wipes out moree The few survivors
e descend to barbarism, but a small Lunar colony sends down
a shuttle to collect much~-needed fissionablese Leader Douglas stays on
Earth to help re-organise and rebuild, so is regarded 2s o traitor. Years
later his son Alee heads a combined revenge and fissionable-collecting
expcedition. (The Shuttles arc not only multi-passenger carrying, but can
make return trips and do planc=lilkc
landings and takceffs). The two
factibns nect and begin to work out
their deostinics with salvation for
Earthe..and the Lunar dwellers as tho
prizao. d
Both yarns arc cntertaining,
well-written and gpive value for money,
but of the two, I'd plump for '"Winds
Of Altair! if you can only buy anc,
For the size~for-moncy brigadc, 'Fire!?
has 319 pagcse..'Winds?! 317, so you
get plenty for cach pennye
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=Eo E_BOOK The best way to cover this is simply to
Ed. David Wingrove tell you what it's all about, adding my
Longman 28.95 inpressions along the way. Dasically, it covers a
variety of topics dear to SF buffs, opening with a
Farcword and a ‘Brief History! by Drian Aldiss. ODrian Stableford examines
15 favourite ST themes, then in 'Writers At Work!'!, a similar number of
authors outline their methods., More than half the book is devoted to brief
biographical notes on over 800 writers, together with extremely subjective
'star ratings! on their 'Readability', 'Credibility'!, 'Ideas® and 'Literacy's,
Tt might seem strange that Dradbury, Bishop, Calvino and Lewis Carrol garner
more stars than Asimov, Heinlein, Clement or Clarke,.until you realise that
the 12 writers who did the assessing 21l tend to the !Speculative Fiction'
donain, Next, David Wingrove has a brief Survey plus Checklist of" the SF
magazines (ke doesn't miss many), and Malcoln Edwards ably discusses the
economics of 8F publishing, Wingrove returns with an excellent essay on
13F Criticism!,.with an extensive Checklist,..which is marred by the onmnission
of source/publication details of where the items appeareds, Iinelly, there
is a Kingsley Anis 'Afterword'. The whole volume is enhanced by inclusion
of illustrations, reproductions and photographse.

The emphasis is on social relevance, meaning and message, but despite
welcoming women to SF, only 3 are represented in the 27 contributorse.
Sadly, nobody secms to consider that SF (like virtually all fictionl, is
primarily for entertainment...remember Goldwyn's,"If I wanl a message, I
call Western Union"? A little less bias to the inner meaning of everything
would have helped, but with that reservation, I'd rate this worl as a very
worthwhile addition to your reference shelf,

SESaSom=noas The descendants of a starship mutiny live a necar
Larry Niven zero=G and primitive life in the giant trees which
HMacdonald £8.95 float in the habitable atrosphere of a gas taurus

surrounding a neutron star., When they encounter
another tribe, fight and undergo disintegration of their tree, survivors of
the Quinn tribe are captured by dwellers in London tree. They escape a
1ife of slavery by taking over a still operative space modulee Meanwhile,
watching all this from the original starship in L2 orbit, is ‘*Sharls Davis
Kendysee.a cyborg computer program who/which, after 500 years, is still
walting the chance to re-educate the trec dwellers. Originally an Analog
Y-parter, this has a superb ‘'situation' set-up, excellent characters and
some lovely dialogue cum sland development. Niven {(as usual) holds you
from the word 'Go! and for a bonus, you get his 'world diagrams', a list of
characters and a glossary of terms, Don't niss it this tine round}

——————— In an elitist Britain, the 'nats' do all the work whilst
John Tully the Qualified Citizens loaf. The 'All Citizens Tgual' movement
Methuen (ACE) seeks to change this by revolution, 18-year-old Brian
Children's Havard is recruited by Sec Division as an Agent and planted in
Boocks £6,95 ?he corrective centre Natfact 7 to infiltrate ACE and identify
its leaders. Inmata 'Skip! Greeve and Personnel Officer 'Steve!
Drew begin to sound kim out, causing his allegilance to change. Then comes
the revolution..showing that only the brand of elitism is to g¢hange. More
pernissive than the usual children's story, but not excessively so. The
characters are well drawn and credibly motivated in a yarn which never %alks
down'!s Indeed, it is a far better story than many an 'adult'! offering. So,
if you're looking for a science-fiction type present for some youngster,
have a look at this one. Incidentally, the future slang is very good and the
future cuss words believable without being offensive. '



ACRQSS THE SDA OF STARS - g Laliyau

Gregory DBenford ?econd p?rﬁ gf D :i;arSh}?xﬁigéﬁdlfﬁ' -é%f:igg 'w,

Macdonald £8.95 trilogy wh{c egon Wi I, S -
'IN THE OCEAI OF NIGHT' ‘3 iy .

wherein an alien spececraft is intercepted and, i

a warning message scnt to the stars. This 2

time, astronaut Nigel Varmsley (a rather

abrasive character), rejuvenated via 'Slowslot!

is aboard Starship Lancer as it necars the star %3 AL, 7 P

Ra, to investigate raodio signals. These are found to ** ¥ e

come from aliens on the planct Isis, a world devastated millennia ago by

a "atcher' satcllitee.which sudd@enly preves it is still operative. Others

are located and gradually an inimical machine network erergess Meanwhile,

on Farth, alien ships have seeded the oceans with an inimical lifeform ‘which

is gaining the upper hand. Penford links it all together into a taut,

attention-=holdins yarne My only quibbles being the occasional experimental

typography and the Tcontinuous prescnt' into which he tonds to dropees Six

years have clapsed since Part 1. I sincerely hope that Greg doesntt keep

us waiting anywherc ncar as long for the final part of this epice

THE WHITE HART

SES_S82-2 B8%. FEl1lid has been kidnapped by Marc of Myrdon, and is being
Nancy Springer rescued by godling Bevan, possessor of strange powers, as -~
Corgl £1.75 the story opens., Her cousin, Cuin, who had hoped to wed

E1132, at first hates Bevan, but eventually they become firm
companionsesswhich enables them to fight together against the henchmen of
the Mantled God of evil, Pel Blagden..as well as the treachery of Ellid's
father Dacaeriuse..who instead of being grateful to Bevan, plans to take
the new King's power for himself, Poetically written, less gory than the
average 'magic & gods' saga, makes it an enjoyable first part to 2 new,
'Book Of The Isle' trilogye. Part2...The Silver Sun' is due in Novouber,
and Part.3 The Szble Moon', & month after that.
LEGION 7 s 5 Sl R s _
====== aced with a sadistic slaying, Lieut, Kinderman suspects that
W .P.BLATTY the long~dead killer, 'Gemini' has returned. DMore murders
Corgi £1475 follow, with the trail leading to a Psychiatric Hospitalesato

infortas, who studies pain, and Temple, a hypnotist, Clues
conflict, inmates are suspect. Kinderman discovers a 12-year-dead=and=
buried friend alive in the disturbed ward. DIvents escalate, as does the
tension in a yarn which grips like a vice despite Kinderman's tendency to
philosophise in unusual ways. A terrific blend of horror/fantasy into a
standard ‘who=dun-it?!,.with only the ending forming a weak link,

BLUESONG Parte.2 of the trilogy beginning with 'Darkchildt (see ERG
Sydney Van Scyoc 87)s Darkchild is now consort to the ruling 'Darchnal,
Penpguin £1.35 a woman who has the paranormal powers needed to charge

the sunstones which warm the colony in winter, Their son,
the adolescent Danior is suffering the mental agonies of his age and unknowm
to he and his parents, there exists another relative. Keva, daughter of
Darkchild®s clone=-brotner was stolen as a child, but is now seeking her
heritgges. She and Danior meet and pursue the searchs A gentle fantasy, its
appreciation and examination of teenage problems is likely to give it appeal
for younger readers. Keva's discovery of her own strange powers is just
the stuff of which dreams are made,..."I too, may be coming to a great, if
as yet unknown destinye...'"" VWe all go through it..sedly, it never seems to
cone true. Still...that's a drean.,



26 TALDS_FROM_ TEZE. VULGAB. INICCRE  gpemember 'Thieves! World? The anthology in
de Robert Asprin

A i i t rot t stories centred
Penpuin  21.95 which various authors wrote short s

around characters living in the lawless border town of
Sanctusry? "Asprin has coexed six nmore writers (Offutt, Van Vogt, Farmer

and himself, for example) into giving us further anecdotes. My favourite
was the lead yern concerning the invasion of a magician's lair; but, if you
go for horror, the one where Temnpus gets his come-uprance takes some beating.
There's a btrother's revenge on & sister seducing magicien, the regaining of

a loct formulas..and more. Since the yarnms exchange or use similar
characters from the town, it makes for a cohesive..and highly entertalning
whole. DBetter than a plain anthology..far superior to the usual Iong-drawn
out trek-cum-saga-cum-witch-sword-and-seorcery of the standard potboiler.

THE FANT
é::::éigéggggzggggg Before you rush out to buy this 400+ page anthology at

id. Peter Haining such 2 ridiculously low price, let me point out that I
Gollancz f4.50 bought nmy copy secondhand, the work was originally
published in 1975. However, I enjoyed it so much it
seered @ good idea to mention it here..maybe you can hunt out a copy. That
you'll get, is 21 stories culled frowm early, little-known pulpsss.I hadn't
read ary of 'em before..and they hold up very well..e veritahle feast of
fantasy and nostalgia, with each tale prefaced by some historical back-
ground on its author and how he broke into the field. There's also a folia
of pulp illo reproductionse.but this is not as good as the rest of the book,
Gladney, Coye etc., are not in the same class as Schneeman, Dold and Cartier.
Cn top of all this..you get two appendices on pulp nostalgia,/history and a
rief bibliography. If you can locate a copy (it may still be in print),
you're in for a pleasant few hours seeing what the really early mags wers

all about. Oh yes, and the jacket bears an uncredited Paul illo..and to
help book hunters, the ISEBEN is O 575 02000 8
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