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Also, what had never been there? The cry? The girl? Another problem is
the handling of dramatic elements. A certain amount of tension is gemer-
ated, sometimes by the method of putting cliff hangers of the "little did
he know'" variety at the end of chapters, but when the hoped for/feared
event occurs there's no cl'gax. The protagonist then goes on to other
things as though he'd been n%%ﬁing more important than waiting for a sneeze.
Jacqueline Lichtenberg, to whom Bradley dedicated The heritage of Hastur,
has no such -problem, In her very first novel, House of Zeor, is a superb
climactic scene. The novel has faults but I think that Lichtenberg has
talent, and I'm looking forward to reading the second in the Zeor series
(called Unto Zeor, forever, as I recall).

One zine which has given very good reviews to Bradley books and other items
of fantasy, including fairy stories, children’s books, and Bergman's "The
magic flute", with which I am acquainted is Fantasiae, the monthly news-
letter of the Fantasy Association, and has caused me to woggg-.whether

I'm really a hard core fantasy fan. After all, I've often Febuttals by
science fiction fans of the SF reviews written by mainstream reviewers on
the grounds that they don't really understand the genre and I can remember
enjoying reading even Van Vogt and feeling amusement when listening to
someone who figured he or she was a fan after reading Foundation, Stranger
2:., and The Martian Chronicles. 8o perhaps the same applies to the
fantasy genre with having read The last unicorn, Lord of the rings, . and
The wizard of Earthsea still leaving one on the outskirts of trufandom.

But all of the above isn't to say that Bradley and like should stop writing.
In fact I've read several Bradley novels while on aifplane trips. It's a
painless, pleasant enough way to spend a few hours and the books are easy

to put down when the flight attendant comes bx or, my seat mate strikes up

a conversation. TFor that matter any book for %ﬁgge are eager readers has
a right to exist, even pornography and Gor novels (provided the readers
don't confuse fiction with reality). Bven Laser books. 1In fact, as the
parent of a boy who reads every 'one ds it hits the stands (starting with
the introductory title that I brought home from last year's Westercon),

I have to say that these novels appeal to people at a certain level of
sophistication and having Elwood's ever watchful editing means that the
readers will never have a nasty surprise. Which control makes Elwood —
edited- anything anathema to me but I'm not a teen ager with enough worries
already. Enjoyment is good for mental health. Enough said.

I never thought I'd get a candidate for an Elron award out of F&SF--see

‘previous comment--but a story by Thayer Waldo (pseudonym?) is too awful

to miss. His prose is fine of course but here's the plot: sudden silence
descends on Earth; the protagonist first realizes it when he no longer

can hear the ice cubes clinking in his glass. Telegraph stations hecome
very busy; heads of governments send out messages on T.V.; soldiers all
over: the world lay down their arms. People come from outer space and

* "spiritually infiltrate" the world, continent by continent. But the pro-

tagonist, an archeologist, discovers in the course of a dig that these
people are the descendents of a group of Mayans who had left Earth 5,000
years before and have come to bring peace to mankind. Finally our hero
decides that silence makes the heart grow fonder: "Indeed, T must confess
to being just generally fonder of that bright, unfailingly articulate dear
girl, now that I don't have to listen to her." And I must share the follow-
ing: 'Mexicans react to crisis as fine-bred women and horses do: with :
the nervous system exclusively." And "We all got out and Eli beckoned me
to go with him down into the depression. Kathleen stood quietly at the rim,
a woman whole enough to accept her natural role." Yassah, just putting
gs Uppity Libbers in our Place. "A stillness at Sordera" in the March
ssue.
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