
Growing Up SF
Time travel is not possi-

ble. So we are lead to believe 
by present scientific notions of 
the nature of physical laws of 
the universe. At least, not on a 
grand scale. Not in terms of the 
laws of causality. But we all ex-
perience time travel every day. 
Through our imperfect memo-

ries. Are the stories made up of a complex of mind, 
sight, smells, sounds and textures accurate? Does 
it matter? How much of anything we remember or 
spell out in our journals is a faithful reflection of re-
ality? Does it matter?

Some years ago, at a bookstore on Murray Ave-
nue in Squirrel Hill, about midway up on shelves not 
far from the checkout cash register, I came across a 
slice of my time. It is my habit to search for books 
by touch. My left index finger scans the shelf, halts 
on the spine of an interesting work before my eyes 
ever spot the title. Spooky, eh? My finger stopped on 
a thin volume entitled The Complete Book of Outer 
Space. I slid the hardback book with a glossy jacket 
off the shelf.

I turned to the back cover and viewed a deli-
cious table of contents. Articles by Willy Ley, Hugo 
Gernsback, Werner von Braun; chapter titles like 
“Station in Space,” “Interstellar Flight,” “The Space-
ship in Science Fiction,” “The Flying Saucer Myth.” 
I flipped the book to the front cover to gaze at the 
Chesley Bonestell painting of a rocket ship sleek 
with an unusual pattern painted in dark red on the 
fins. A crater-pocked field in the foreground gave 
way to harsh lit mountain peaks and in the black sky 
beyond, a myriad of stars.

Transfixed in the moment, overwhelmed in the 

memory, I shivered and slipped out of time, returned 
to the back room of the basement in the house my fa-
ther built for our family. I sat on the hardwood office 
chair with a precarious tilt as it rotated, as the wet 
snow dripped off my hair onto the bookstore floor, 
as I propped up my paperback copy of The Complete 
Book of Outer Space on a pyramid of books sitting 
on the top of the scarred wooden desk in the office, 
as I purchased the Maco Magazine Corporation pub-
lication of The Complete Book of Outer Space at Li-
berto’s newsstand. Friday evening, Allegheny Riv-
er Boulevard, Verona Pa,1953. Down the street and 
around the corner, my mother was at the Laundromat 
washing and spin drying.

Traffic crawled in the wet snow outside the book-
store. Rain swept the Friday night streets. It was ear-
ly evening in the small backroom office and I was 
avoiding homework. I thumbed through the pages, 
here, there, and everywhere, until I came to a full 
page spread of several space-suited people on a space 
platform. The moon was in the background and a 
rocket, motionless was hanging in a field of stars. 
The caption revealed information about a movie ap-
pearing soon in the theaters. A movie I have waited 
for my whole life to see. Dream of the Stars.

It is the most compelling evidence I have ever felt 
about the reality of a parallel universe or 666666 or 
so, as Heinlein would have us believe. Because there 
is no evidence anywhere but for another announce-
ment some pages later in the same publication of this 
movie ever having existed. Not in my timeline.

Memory is the essence of story. I sit here in a 
reverie consumed by my parallel lives. Each real. 
Each different with the remembering. All true. With 
a book that somehow recurs. Now. On my desk in 
front of me.
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Monthly Meeting Minutes
by William Blake Hall, Secretary

November 14, 2015
The early chatter took an interesting tangent 

when I posed to Eric Davin the question of whether 
Germany could have elected the Communists rather 
than the Nazis.  Eric pointed out that President Hin-
denburg was not at all inclined to back the Commu-
nists.  However, a better case might be made for the 
Spartacist movement in Germany in 1919.  This talk 
all became far less abstract when Eric said he once 
had dinner with Aleksandr Kerensky, the provisional 
leader of Russia who got ousted by the Bolshevik 
revolution of 1917.  It was an opportunity to reflect 
that seemingly “ancient” history may not really be 
so remote.

We began as President Joe related how he first 
turned on to SF through Eleanor Cameron’s fantasy 
novel The Wonderful Flight to the Mushroom Plan-
et, the planet being Basidium, an invisible moon of 
Earth orbiting just 50,000 miles away.  He said he 
later turned on to the TV show Science Fiction The-
ater hosted by Truman Bradley, and told us that he 
had brought both his 11-year-old self as well as his 
70-year-old self to the meeting.  This seemed appro-
priate, as we also learned that on February 27, March 
12, and April 9 of next year, Parsec meetings will 
be in a “children’s programming area” of the library.  
Children are hereby forewarned.

Candidates look uncontested, such as Joe for 
Prez and the newly nominated Bonnie Funk for VP.  
Francis Graham not being there, we decided to stick 
him with Commentator.  In addition to horror expert 
Mike Arnzen speaking to us on December 12, at 5 PM 
that same day the Christmas party will begin over at 
Greg’s house.  Greg also made a general announce-
ment that we need a new generation of Confluence 
ConCom members.  Mary Soon Lee has sold several 
poems and read two to us.  Larry Ivkovich has just 
come out with Warriors of the Light, a sequel to his 
Sixth Precept.  Eric Davin noted that “The Women 
of Nome Press,” the lead article in the latest edition 
of the New York Review of Science Fiction, makes 
major mention of his Partners in Wonder, calling it a 
“screed” but “in good cause.”  (I read the article and 
so far as I can see, it ends with Eric and the writer 
very much in agreement.)

We got to hear the story of how two new writers, 

Robert A. Heinlein and Alfred Bester, first took on a 
contest at Thrilling Wonder Stories.  Bester submit-
ted his “Diaz X” and won $50.  However, he later 
learned that Heinlein considered entering the same 
contest, then realized that Astounding paid a penny 
a word and he had a 7000-word story ready to go, 
so that was how the world got to see his first story, 
“Lifeline,” for which he got $70.  So in one sense 
Bester won, but inasmuch as Heinlein got paid more, 
he also sort of lost.  (Much later, Bester’s The Stars 
My Destination would lose the Hugo to Heinlein’s 
Starship Troopers.)

The raffle raised $24.  Since Mary already won 
last month, there was a second drawing, and Barb 
Carlson got the highly acclaimed classic SF anthol-
ogy Adventures in Time and Space.  Finally, just be-
fore the presentation, Joe introduced us to Kate, who 
has been to several meetings before, and announced 
that she is now his fiancee, although a wedding date 
remains mysterious.

Over on Parsec-Talk, I had already dreaded this 
meeting.  It sounded to me too much like the time we 
watched an old serial about invaders from the moon 
and came up with the line “He should have called 
1-800-COLLECT.”  From mimicking Mystery Sci-
ence Theater 3000 to defining “science fiction,” the 
theme “Let’s be spontaneously ingenious!” has never 
wowed me.  What’s more, our presenter, Dave Plot-
tel, described himself in vague and humble terms, so 
it fell to Diane Turnshek to talk him up.  Diane said 
he was funny.  And a Mensa member.  And a good 
friend to Bill Keith.  Okay, I figured, give him his 
chance.

The idea: to give the MST3K treatment to Atom 
Age Vampire, an English-dubbed Italian science 
horror movie from 1960.  It had a lot of skin, not 
to mention wine, for a 1960 movie, but we chalked 
that up to its being Italian.  The plot has been done 
endlessly, possibly traceable as far back as Nathaniel 
Hawthorne’s 1843 short story “The Birthmark.”  A 
beautiful woman has a somewhat disfigured face and 
a scientist will do anything (!!!!!) to restore her.  Per-
sonally, I prefer 1958’s She Demons, complete with 
TV’s Sheena, Queen of the Jungle, papier-mache 
monster masks, and the world’s least intimidating 
Nazi, or even 1968’s Corruption starring the great 
Peter Cushing.  But no, we got Atom Age Vampire, 
which I correctly identified as possessing zero actual 
vampires.  (One of the best lines we came up with 
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went something like “It’s the movie – it sucks an 
hour and 22 minutes out of your life.”) The beauty 
needs something named either Derma 25 or Derma 
28.  And radiation.  And the deaths of several women 
– why, I’ve no idea, something allegedly about their 
glands.  Meanwhile the clearly mad scientist, who 
can never make up his mind from one moment to the 
next which hair color he’s going to wear (and please 
understand, we were watching a black-and-white 
movie), goes wild over the blonde beauty in spite of 
already having a girlfriend who resembles Sophia 
Loren, albeit above the neck.  He keeps turning into 
some sort of grumpy-looking werewolf, the better to 
resemble some killer ape who is conveniently loose 
at the moment.  Oh, and he has an assistant named 
Sacha who we kept wanting to call Igor.  And the po-
lice are frickin’ idiots.  One in our number kept mak-
ing Douglas Adams quotes to suggest that he found 
all this as abominable as Vogon poetry.  Eric Davin 
made it about halfway through but had to leave.

During the debriefing, I felt slightly better know-
ing that at least Plottel had chosen not to bring Bat-
tlefield Earth.  He did bring colorful origami in the 
shape of complex solids, one of which he described 
as a kind of icosahedron.  If I had known that before-
hand, I could have brought a bag for the icosahedron 
– and then maybe ducked out with Eric, possibly to 
a meeting with someone else ousted by a revolution.

The Concom Is Looking For A 
Few Good Fen

Do you enjoy Confluence?  Would you like 
to help run it?  The concom is

looking for new members.  Think you can 
help? Talk to Greg Armstrong!
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Book Reviews
by Mary Soon Lee

The Hundred Thousand Kingdoms, by N. K. Jemisin.
This is an imaginative and original start of a fantasy trilogy. I love the audacity of including gods as major 

characters, and I thought both of the gods who featured most prominently were very well depicted: they seemed 
dangerous and inhuman and compelling. The manner in which the story was told was also interesting: a first-per-
son narrator having difficulty remembering the events she is retelling. Had I liked the narrator, Yeine, I think I 
would have loved the book and relished the romance thread, but I never warmed to her and thus failed to enjoy 
this. 2 out of 5 stars

Tehanu, by Ursula K. Le Guin
The Earthsea trilogy is one of my very favorite fantasy works. Years after writing the original trilogy, Le Guin 

wrote a fourth book continuing the story: Tehanu. I remembered it as having been darker and more depressing 
than the first three books -- the bright palette of the world shaded when seen from the perspective of a mid-
dle-aged woman now largely lacking in power. Re-reading the book today, I still think that is true, but it is beauti-
fully written, deep, and moving. I cried for extended periods while reading it. There is loss here and love and anger 
and kindness. And dragons. A fantastic book. 5 out of 5 stars

Mirror Dance, by Lois McMaster Bujold
A military space opera novel in Bujold’s Vorkosigan series. It took a little while before this sunk its claws into 

me, but then I found it a page-turning read, large parts of which were highly entertaining. I note that the book 
includes both a character with a tortured past and actual torture, plus one very disturbing near-rape scene. (The 
near-rape scene troubles me even in retrospect.) 4 out of 5 stars

Memory, by Lois McMaster Bujold
The twelfth science fiction novel in Bujold’s Vorkosigan series, following closely on the events in Mirror Dance. 

I found this a more uneven, less all-absorbing entry than Mirror Dance, but still a very agreeable diversion for a 
long day of travel (returning from Sasquan/Worldcon). 4 out of 5 stars

Komarr, by Lois McMaster Bujold
A science fiction novel in Bujold’s Vorkosigan series with elements of mystery, romance, and action. I like the 

character of Miles very much, but found this book a comfortable rather than engrossing read. 3 out of 5 stars
Theft of Swords, by Michael J. Sullivan
This volume contains the first two books of what appears to be a fairly standard epic fantasy, adequately (though 

not gracefully) told. The roguish duo of Royce and Hadrian, a thief and a mercenary respectively, entertained 
me, but never captivated me. Reading this, I found myself wishing instead for another book in Lynn Flewelling’s 
Nightrunners series. 2 out of 5 stars

An Autumn War, by Daniel Abraham
This is the third book in Abraham’s “Long Price Quartet.” The central fantasy element, the andat, is explored 

further. As with the first two books in the quartet, this is well-written, atmospheric, and immersive. It is also bleak. 
I think I liked it better, yet enjoyed it less than the previous book. Otah continues to be my favorite character, but 
I was caught up by several other characters, including Balasar Gice (a very driven man) and Sinja. 4 out of 5 stars

The Price of War, by Daniel Abraham
This is the concluding book in Abraham’s “Long Price Quartet.” This is a good book: more imaginative, more 

thoughtful, more thought-provoking, and better written than the great majority of fantasy I’ve read. And yet not 
quite as good as I had anticipated, based on the first three books. I found it slightly less convincing than I had 
hoped, and also slightly less entrancing. Nonetheless I cried, reading it, and I will miss Otah Machi and his world.  
4 out of 5 stars

The Dragon’s Path, by Daniel Abraham
The first book in Abraham’s “The Dragon and the Coin” fantasy quintet. I read this soon after completing the 

author’s Long Price Quartet. Both are well-crafted. Both are variations on epic fantasy. Both switch between a group 
of point-of-view characters. Yet they felt very different. The “Long Price Quartet” lifted me into its own world more 
fully; it was beautifully written, atmospheric, evocative. I find myself still thinking about the andat and about Otah 



Machi. Whereas The Dragon’s Path is a well-executed yet fairly standard fantasy. That said, the elements dealing 
with the spider goddess and with the fate of the city of Vanai were both quite disturbing; the character of Cithrin 
was fascinating, as were the details about banking; the character of Marcus Wester, while rather familiar, was very 
sympathetic; several secondary characters were compelling (Master Kit, Geder’s father, Yardem). A good book, but 
not (for me) a great one. 3 out of 5 stars

Brief Bios
Maria Moravsky & Andre Norton

by Eric Leif Davin
Maria Moravsky  (1889-1947): Moravsky was 

a noted Russian Jewish poet and writer in a variety 
of genres.  In January of 1917 wom-
an suffrage leader Alice Paul and 
her followers began picketing the 
White House demanding the right 
to vote.  Many, including Paul, were 
imprisoned and subjected to brutal 
treatment.  Moravsky was visiting 

America on a speaking tour at that time.  In October 
she testified before Congress in support of the incar-
cerated women.  She told the Congressmen that she 
had been imprisoned in Siberia twice by the Czar’s 
government for her writings.  Neither time, however, 
was her treatment as harsh as what the jailed suffrag-
ists were then suffering.  

After the Bolshevik coup d’etat she went into per-
manent exile in England and, like Joseph Conrad 
before her, made the difficult transition to writing 
and publishing in English.  In addition to her sci-
ence fiction, her byline was a familiar sight to fantasy 
fans, as she also published much fiction and poetry 
in Strange Stories between 1939-1941 and in Weird 
Tales between 1926-1948.

“Andre Norton” (Alice Mary Norton) (1912-
2005): Norton published more than 
130 novels and almost 100 short 
stories.  She was born in Cleveland, 
Ohio, the younger of two daughters 
of a rug salesman.  In high school she 
edited a fiction page for the student 
newspaper and, while still a student, 
wrote a novel, Ralestone Luck, which 
became her second published novel in 1938.  

She enrolled at Cleveland’s Case Western Reserve 
University hoping to become a history teacher, but 
dropped out in her freshman year due to the financial 
pressures of the Great Depression.  She published her 
first book, a juvenile adventure entitled The Prince 
Commands, in 1934 at age 22.  Because she envi-

sioned a career writing juvenile historical adventures, 
that same year she legally changed her name to “An-
dre Norton.”  She would not make her professional 
science fiction debut for another 20 years.

Norton worked as a children’s librarian at the 
Cleveland Public Library from 1932-50, interrupted 
in the early 1940s when she worked at the Library of 
Congress and briefly owned a bookstore in Maryland.  
From 1950-58 she worked as a reader for the pioneer-
ing small specialty science fiction publisher Gnome 
Press.  When she left Gnome Press to become a full-
time writer, she had already published 23 novels and 
several short stories.  Thereafter she concentrated on 
a highly successful writing career.  

During the 1950s and early 1960s Norton wrote 
many juvenile space operas, the most notable of 
which are The Time Traders series.  However, her 
novel, Witch World, was a Hugo contender for Best 
Novel in 1963 and she is perhaps best known for the 
Witch World series of more than 30 novels which 
that book launched.  That first novel in the series had 
an ostensible science fiction beginning, but quickly 
veered into fantasy.  The subsequent novels became 
outright fantasy.  

She was honored for her many juvenile adventure 
novels by the Boys Clubs of America in 1965.  She 
was also honored by the World Fantasy Convention 
in 1977 as a Grand Master of Fantasy and in 1978 
she became the first woman to be presented with 
the Gandalf Award.  In 1983 her peers awarded her 
the Grand Master Nebula Award for career achieve-
ments, also the first woman to be so honored.  That 
same year she also won the Fritz Leiber Award.  In 
1998 the World Fantasy Convention presented her 
with a Life Achievement Award.

She retired to Murfreesboro, Tennessee.  In 2004 
she divested herself of her vast library and moved 
into her caregiver’s home due to her failing health.  
She died of congestive heart failure March 17, 2005, 
at age 93.   In her memory the Science Fiction and 
Fantasy Writers of America established the Andre 
Norton Award for young adult novels, with the first 
award being presented in 2006.
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The Annual Parsec
Christmas Party!

Saturday, December 12th, at 5 PM, the an-
nual Parsec Christmas Party will begin.

Located in the luxurious (*cough*) 2965 
Voelkel Avenue, in the tropical (*cough* 
*cough*) borough of  Dormont (15216), 
this will be the traditional pot-luck affair, 
though starting at the UN-traditional time 
of  5 PM.

This will mean that folks going to the Par-
sec meeting at the Squirrel Hill Library will 
not be missing the party, and folks coming 
to the party don't have to miss the meet-
ing. So come visit the Parsec Library books, 
bring your favorite party dish, and have a 
great time!
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January Meeting
January 9, 2016 Meeting Squirrel Hill 
Branch of Carnegie Library 1:30 PM

History of Science Fiction Part 2 by Joe 
Coluccio

The Concom Is Looking For A 
Few Good Fen

Do you enjoy Confluence? Would you like 
to help run it? The concom is

looking for new members. Think you can 
help? Talk to Greg Armstrong!
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