he comes up against Carson Napier
—and if that isn’t clue enough,.just

“wait and see what happens when the

marines arrive.

_Flandry’s girl fnends seem to be
more the hard-working type than
Bulmer's' : Bourtai is a particularly
competent gal. Maybe the new Eng-
lish industry—I'm told English girls
are in greatest demand as strippers
in Buropean night spots—has forced
a more static role on English wom-

" anhood. Now if Messts. Bulmer and
. Brunner would put someone more

like Joan Collins into their yarns . . .
» » »

THE MALE RESPONSE, by Brian
Aldiss.. Galaxy Novels No, 305
1961. 188 pp. 35¢

- Although this is ‘one of the series
of reprints and original sexed-up sci-
ence-fiction and fantasy novels ' al-

: legedly sponsored by our contem-
'~ porary, Galaxy, this is not SF. Not,

that is, unless you feel that the pres-
ence of a super-computer, which nev-
er gets a chance to do much, is a
qualifier.

What the book is, is an African
comedy -in the manner of the family

- Waugh, with the “male response”—

to  females; ~ naturally—prominent
but not dominent. Soames Noyes is
flying to Africa to finalize the sale
of a_giant computer to the King-
President . of a pocket state some-
where on the botders of the Congo.

- The plane crashes, but the computer

is saved. While it is bemg installed,

-Noyes has ample tlme to mvcstxgate.
" 'THE REFERENCE. mey,_,

; Goyan, ¢t al, would like his assist-

‘has nothmg whatever to do with the.
- book. : :

- ‘washed its hands of this messy series.

~et; will continue, remains to be seen.

-agers and enjoy yourself.” And again

themes of the authot’s earlier “The

—and "become involved with—the
rare collection of bizarre humanity
assembled in Umbalathorp, capital of
Goya. The local witch doctor is op-
posed to him ‘as a matter of course.-
Various politically minded individu-
als,  Chinese, Portuguese, Enghsh'

ance in grinding axes, and using
them on each other. The President-
King, his spouses, offspring, et o), -
are eager for the blessings of civili- . :
zation, for themselves and their coun- -
try: s
Brian' Aldiss makes a rare and -
slightly bawdy comedy out of the
whole business, building to an ironic
payoff. ‘And the cover illustration.

‘PS. Galaxy is . reputcd to have

Whether Beacon;’ the actual pubhsh- ]

> » »

CATSEYE, by Andre Norton. Har-
court, Brace & World, New York. ..
1961. 192 pp. $3.25

Again you find your besotted com-
mentator, grmnmg like a thoroughly :
happy Auedale singing the praises -
of unashamed wonder. Agam you
hear the ukase: “Forget it’s for teen-

you will come up at the end with a
plaintive wail of desperation: “Yes,
but what about—?” . ER
_This story of a galactic future ex- -
plores another facet of one of ‘the’




Beast Master,” the symbiotic relation-
ship that may develop between men
-and animals. Here the hero is a young
D.P, exiled from the frontier world
,where his people have led a simple,
-rugged life for several generations.
Finding a temporary job in a pet
:shop, he.discovers some very strange
.things and is in no time deep in the. .
plotting and countetplotung _

- That, before she is done, the au-
thor has created an entire complex
future civilization, and done it. in
touches as deft as any of Robert Hein- -
lein’s, goes without saying. There are
~some . wonderful ' telepathic animals N
from Earth. There is the mystery of
the lost native civilization of Korwar. .
Theére is the, feudal -brotherhood of
-the~ Hunters—keepers of “the - qut- -
‘lands. There is plottmg and peril and".
‘mystery, much of it boltlly unresolved
that the reader’s imagination will .
unge .on and out .and beyond: the -
vents of the story to go on building .
the’ umverse the author has sketched: -
i 105 1t is. mcreasmgly ‘evident |
;that this ‘is one of Andre Norton’s
+'stréngths, " used mastex:fully, boldly,

and always dehghtfully

»»)»)

3 THE SUN. SABOTEURS by Damon
+~ Knight,. -

THE LIGHT OF" LILITH by G.
-McDonald -Wallis, Ace Booka No.
F-108. 1961. 101-’}-123 PD. 40¢ . - -

;Da.mog Knight's professxonally
tten half of this Ace double saves
it frem total oblivion;*Miss Wallis’
offering. might have gone. over'm the
3' bu'notnOW.,__‘ .

_fortable ghetto on a totally alien

- compromisers of the Minority Peo- .

" old days when a lot of colorful para--

. tors, but instead we have the old one
~ about “unknown” wave lengths in a

* . thoroughly explored-from the-hard.
-gammas, to- long radio. waves, We're
.. told that mixing light from, opposite
“ends of the spectrum- produces hos- -

- ) b ‘non-spectrum  color putple is—,|
red plis blue. . There’s moge in ‘the

lblography of sorts; we'd assume “G.

“The Sun Saboteurs” constructs a
nicely complex refugee society and
lets it stew in everybody’s juice, Hu-
man odds and ends—Chinese, Rus-
sian, and assorted other minorities—
live in the Quarter, a reasonably com- -

world. Political and personal stresses |
have brought them to the bussting -
point: ultra-conservatives - who re-
fuse to believe that their handful of
humans do .not “rule” -all space—

ples Legion—and " a' .small, strong, |
vicious remnant of the mlhta.ry who
will destroy anythirig they can’t dom-
inate.

“The Light of Lilith” would be-
right at home back in. those “goed” '

phernaha and ‘scientific double-talk
made a “memorable” story.~The “oth- .

- colors of Lilith could perhaps
have been explained-away by assum-
ing 'that “the. world "does somethmg
chemxcally to alter human’ percepq

spectrum that physicists have very

réndous’ fesulfs, ‘whéteas this is what

same vein, and the actmn ;s equally 1
violent. -
If the pubhsher dxd.nt prov1de 2!




