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Living In A Science Fiction Age

During the Nebula Awards weekend, I 
spoke briefly with Scott Edelman, past 
creator/editor of the great speculative 
fiction magazine, Science Fiction Age. 
Published from 1992 to 2000, SFA was 
the Omni of its time, featuring great art, 
fiction, and pop culture and science 
articles. 

The title of the magazine, Science Fiction 
Age, was meant to reflect the times we 
currently live in. As cliched as it may 
sound now, we live, and have been 
living, in a science fiction age. For better 
or worse.

The magazine featured fiction by newer, sometimes unknown, authors at the time 
(Corey Doctorow’s first published short story appeared in SFA) but also contained 
stories by such renowned SF writers as Stephen Baxter, Ben Bova, David Brin, Paul 
Di Filippo, Thomas M. Disch, Geoffrey Landis, Mike Resnick, and Jack Williamson. 
Martha Soukup and Mary Turzillo’s stories published in SFA, “A Defense of the 
Social Contracts,” and “Mars is no Place for Children,” respectively, both won the 
Nebula award.

Fantastic art was also featured prominently in the magazine. The works of artists 
such as Wayne Barlowe, John Berkey, Chesley Bonestell, Bob Eggleton, Michael 
Whelan, among others, were always on display in SFA.

The first issue of SFA was dedicated to Isaac Asimov, who had died a few months 
before the magazine began publication. A story by Adam Troy-Castro, “The Last 
Robot,” was written and published as a tribute to Asimov in that debut issue.

I got the briefest impression while talking with Edelman that he still regretted the 
demise of the magazine. I know I do and I’m sure all of SFA’s former readers do. 
Apparently, sales began to decline, and new marketing strategies failed, so, even 
though it still remained profitable, Science Fiction Age was eventually discontinued.
A companion magazine, Realms of Fantasy, edited by Shawna McCarthy, was 

published from 1994 to 2011. Its format was like SFA’s, with great fiction and art, 
among other articles relating to the fantasy genre.

Whether or not it’s the SF age we envisioned or predicted, we live it every day and 
rely on it. Some SF author, I can’t remember who, said something like, “We didn’t 
get the future we wanted. We didn’t get the moon. We got the internet.”
Like it or not, our future is here to stay. If only Science Fiction Age could still be with 
us too.

Larry
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Parsec Officers

Joe Coluccio (President)
Bonnie Funk (Vice President)

William Hall (Secretary)
Greg Armstrong (Treasurer)

Michelle Gonzalez (Commentator)
Joe Coluccio & Larry Ivkovich (SIGMA Editors)

In pre-meeting chatter, Eric Davin 
recommended to me George R. R. Martin’s 
“Armageddon Rag” as being evocative of 
the American 1960s.

The meeting’s business kicked off with 
an actual treasurer’s report.  We have 
$2139.79 plus additional income.  Greg 
Armstrong also reported that our library 
features “The Death of Sleep” co-written 
by Anne McCaffrey, “The Dubious Hills” by 
Pamela Dean, and “Old Man’s War” by John 
Scalzi.  Nominations were made for Parsec 
officers, primarily all of us incumbents.

Kevin Hayes reported on behalf of the 
Convention Committee.  T-shirt artwork 
is yet to be done.  We’re on track for a 
costume masquerade.  An SFWA grant 
request has been sent to get us, someone, 
to help run a writing workshop.  Volunteers 

are welcome.

Nils Hammer says Henry Tjernlund’s “Escape to Confluence 2017” can use contributions 
for Part 2.  Eric Davin says a new story of his appears in November’s Galaxy’s Edge.  Mary 
Soon Lee reported six acceptances and eight publications.  As ever, Vice-President 
Bonnie points out that T-shirts and issues of Triangulation remain available.

Mary read poetry, and Eric noted the recent passing of SF writers Kit Reed, Brian Aldiss, 
and Jerry Pournelle.  (PS: I would also note the passing since then of Julian May.)

President Joe’s topic was SF and Comics, and to that end he highlighted Buck Rogers 
and Flash Gordon – which was something of a relief to me, as for over forty years I have 
treasured (though not taken good care of ) a giant volume of Buck Rogers comics, so 
much of this felt familiar.  Joe kicked off with how he first turned on to Shazam, who 
was accused at first of being some Superman copy and then later discovered books 
like “Understanding Comics” by Scott McCloud.  (Curiously enough, this is an actual 
cartoonist named Scott McCloud, not the titular eyepatched  hero of the old TV comic 
“Space Angel.”)   These works helped Joe to appreciate not just writing and drawing 
but inking, coloring, and lettering.  Leigh Brackett, Henry Kuttner, Manly Wade Wellman, 
Otto Binder, Edmond Hamilton, Theodore Sturgeon, Ray Bradbury, Harlan Ellison – all in 
their time wrote for comics.  Established artists sometimes drew for comics, such as Virgil 
Finlay and Frank R. Paul.

Buck Rogers, of course, first arose from the novel “Armageddon: 2419 AD” by Philip 
Francis Nowlan.  (Joe rightly notes that Anthony Rogers fell into suspended animation 
near the town of Wyoming, Pennsylvania, not Anthony “Buck” Rogers in a mine outside 
Pittsburgh as noted in the comic strip.  However, the first actual science fiction comic 
strip hero was Mr. Skygac From Mars, created by A. D. Condo, and Joe argues well that 
someone dressing as Skygac indicates SF “cosplay” going as far back as 1912.  (Personal 
note: more Martian puzzlement over life on Earth can be found in the 1966 Canadian 
animated short “What on Earth!”)  

1929 saw the comics, followed by radio plays, toys, a special movie played at the 1934 
Chicago World’s Fair, and of course the Buster Crabbe serials.  1950 saw a little-recalled 
Buck Rogers TV show.  Buck was of course soon copied by Flash Gordon, conceived and 
nicely drawn by Alex Raymond.  (Such is Raymond’s artistry that it is fair to wonder if 
he and Hal Foster, of Prince Valiant fame, influenced each other.)  This too led to serials, 
radio plays, and a 1954 TV show, which Joe got to see on Pittsburgh Channel 3, WDTV of 
the old Dumont network.

There is a (suitably) bizarre backstory to the somewhat infamous 1980 Flash movie.  
Everyone from Federico Fellini to Sergio Leone to Nicholas Ray was called upon to direct 
it.  Ultimately it fell to Mike Hodges.  But the music score by Queen saved it.  Sort of.

There were more copies of Buck (I vaguely recall a time-traveling Brick Bradford): Don 
Drake, Flint Baker, Red Comet, a “space Tarzan” known as Auro, Lord of Jupiter, even 
Mysta of the Moon. Then Joe went on briefly to EC Comics, in particular, Weird Science ... 
but perhaps that is a thread best picked up in another meeting.

     IMPORTANT NOTICE: THERE IS NO NOVEMBER MEETING.

Our headcount reached 21.

Secretary Bill Hall

     



President’s Column

I make it my policy never to reveal my  thoughts on politics in my writing. The 
perspicacious of you can guess the drift. You would be both right and wrong. It is 
said, with some inaccuracy, in the middle ages, the number of angels dancing on 
the head of a pin was of some import and concern to thinking. Seems to me many 
political debates, a new religion of sorts, take on much the same urgency. Also 
seems to me that politics, which is interactions and styled living orchestrations, 
although a part of my life, remains one part of my life. My interaction with you 
almost never includes me presuming my ideas are wide enough for you to include 
in your desires.
    
Let me share the lyrics sung by one Professor Quincy Adams Wagstaff of Huxley 
College, “Your proposition may be good, But let’s have one thing understood, 
Whatever it is, I’m against it, And even when you’ve changed it, Or condensed it, 
I’m against it” Sounds obstructionist doesn’t it? Well, by gum, it is. It is also a good, 
healthy, skeptical starting point to begin exploring a matter which will never have 
a “truth” at its center. We base our truth on facts. We state that there are facts. We are 
on quaking shaking ground. For a philosophical take, view the movie that brought 
Akira Kurasowa and Japanese cinema to western eyes in 1952, “Rashomon.”
    
The French say, “plus ça change, plus c’est la même chose,” the more it changes, 
the more it is the same thing. I believe, “plus ça change, plus ça change.”  I am fine 
with the ensuing confusion, flux, and chaos of such a worldview. For many, there is 
psychic comfort in the certainty of making a decision, drawing a line, proclaiming 
it as truth to the world. It is important to me to make the decision continually. To 

live with the attendant discomfort. To worry and test. To be able to change. To be 
able to change back. To be able to abandon. To never believe what I think. Sorry, 
Martin Luther, Here I stand, on quicksand.
    
Which brings me in a circuitous way to speculative fiction. It is a comfort for me to 
return to the juvenile novels I read in my elementary and high school libraries. To 
scan back to the pulp magazines that were in existence before my own existence. 
To glory in the action of military science fiction which emulates the days of very 
hard SF. I have become aware that such comfortable reading while pleasing me, is 
not furthering me. I believe the best SF plonks the reader down in a fully realized 
strange place. Word by word begins to elucidate. Makes the world slightly familiar 
yet beyond you. It can be a journey good or evil but is always dangerous. In the 
end, if the work works, you are unraveled.

     I search for ideas and stories that reveal the same flux, chaos, and confusion I 
claim to be a part of the way forward for not only my thinking but my being. I read 
reviews. I pick up books in the library. I listen to podcasts. I find it hard to discover 
anything of import. I guess the search for the good was always a problem. Today 
the difficulty is exacerbated by the sheer volume of printed and digital words that 
loom like a cliff impossible to scale. Plus, like the rules of the cosmos, the search 
itself is a moving and evolving target.
    
    We are a fast food nation, where there is little difference between dining a 
mile down the road or twenty-five hundred miles cross-continent. Same is same. 
American entropy. Witness the undifferentiated state of the radio dial. HISS. So 
with the world of letters. The New York Times Best Seller List is pitiful. Amazon is 
full on unhelpful. The internet by design is a universe of incoherence. My solution 
is to look in the white noise for someone I can trust to curate the growing din for 
me. It has brought a little success. Where is Groucho when you need him?



Brief Bios
Eric Leif Davin

“Ede” (Edith) Witt, (1911-2000)
 Female editor Cele Goldsmith (having taken over editorship of Fantastic in 
December, 1958) published Witt’s sole genre 
story, “The Convention,” in the May, 1959 issue 
of Fantastic. Witt had a long roster of publications 
outside the genre, all under the name of “Edith,” 
her given name. However, she told her nephew, 
Peter Witt, she concocted the name “Ede” for her 
submission to Cele Goldsmith’s magazine in order 
to conceal her gender identity. This was because she 
believed that fantasy and science fiction magazines, 
and especially Fantastic, refused to publish female 
authors. She held this belief despite the fact that 
Fantastic had published a woman author, Louise Lee 
Outlaw, in its debut issue (“The Runaway,” Summer, 
1952), had published women authors since then, 
and Goldsmith had published Kate Wilhelm (“The 
Ecstasy of It,” April, 1959) just a month previously. 
As late as 1991, according to her nephew, Witt continued to believe that she had been 
forced to conceal her gender identity in order to be published in the field in 1959. 
This speaks more to Witt’s unfamiliarity with the field than anything else. 

Mari Wolf, (1927-?)
 Unusually for a woman in the Thirties and Forties, 
Wolf studied mathematics in school.  This led to an 
interest in rockets and a professional science career in 
rocket testing, which she described in the column on 
genre fanzines she edited for Imagination: Stories of 
Science and Fantasy.  In the February, 1954 issue of that 
magazine (p. 147), she said, “I work at a rocket testing lab, 
in the wind tunnel section.  Rockets have always been 
one of my major interests -- I’ve read science fiction for 
years and years.... I belong to the Pacific Rocket Society 
and have had some of the best times of my life out in the 
Mojave Desert on PRS field trips, watching the members 
static test and flight test their small and un-V-2 creations.... 
Several times a day [at the rocket testing lab where she worked] a horn blows, 
and after a few seconds there’s the unmistakable sound of a rocket motor firing.  
Sometimes it fires smoothly, sometimes it doesn’t, sometimes it blows up.”

 She lived in Los Angeles and was also an active member of the Los Angeles 
Science Fantasy Society, as well as the affiliated Outlander Society.  She published 
seven stories (including the short novel “Homo Inferior”) in the Fifties in the 
magazines If and Fantastic Story Magazine.  She may also have published a 1954 
story in Spaceway under the name, M. B. Wolf.  
 Beginning in April, 1951, Wolf wrote a popular fandom column entitled 
“Fandora’s Box” in the SF magazine Imagination, which she continued until April, 
1956.  Its extensive news of fan activities and reviews of fanzines provided the 

most comprehensive fan information at the time and is an invaluable source for 
historians of the genre.  Because of this, active fan Earl Kemp anointed her the 
“First Lady of Fandom” in his own fanzine, Destiny 7.  
 In October, 1950, with SF magazine editor Raymond Palmer as the best 
man, she married prolific SF writer “Rog Phillips,” the working name of Roger 
Phillips Graham (1909-1965).  They were divorced in 1955.  Soon thereafter, Wolf 
disappeared from both professional science fiction and from fandom.

If - November 1954 vol 4 no 3



Squirrel Hill Branch of the Carnegie Library
Room B - Next to the Rear Entrance

1:30 - 4:30 PM
Come in and introduce yourself

The room is open at noon.

Saturday, November 11, 2107
Parsec Meeting Schedule

Because of an event scheduled by the Carnegie 
Library that requires the room Parsec normally 
uses, there will be -

No Parsec meeting in the month of November!!

The Bridgeville Library Mini-Con is a family friendly celebration of comic books, 
movies, graphic novels, anime, comic art and more!  So stop by and 
check out the activities they’ll be having, as well as the vendors selling comic 
items and more!

http://bridgevillelibrary.org/library-mini-con/

505 McMillen St
Bridgeville, PA 15017

No Parsec Meeting in November? 
Check out this event instead…

http://bridgevillelibrary.org/library-mini-con/
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