Reviews

‘One of science fiction’s most notablie qualities is its ability to take apparently
unconnected and unrelated themes and fuse them together in a way impessibie in
a more naturahistic fiction. Now, in pariicuiar, when its younger and bolder writers
have turned away from fantasies of cuter space and the far future towards the
immediate present of cur own world, a speculative fiction about our society and its
structure has begun to appear in the literary territory that was once the exclusive
property of the utopian fable - and one, moreover, withcut any of the latter's
moralising or didatic overtones. Whether for good or bad, the glance is neutral.

‘A good example is Edmund Cooper's latest novel All Fools’ Day.  This takes
as its starting point an unusual report published in 'Nature’ in 1963, in which three
New York psychiatrists described what seemed fo be a highly significant
correlation between the incidence of suicides and solar magnetic storms.  The
hero of the novel, a London copywriter and sometime poet, is an early victim of a
strange malaise that sweeps the world during the 19870s, an epidemic of suicides
that coincides with a series of superb summers. imprisoned after his wife's death
in a deliberate car crash nhe finds the warders and prisoners killing themseives off
one by one and soon becomes the prison’s self-appointed gravedigger-in-chief.

The description of this world of chaos, with its bizarre reiigious sects and
'‘mental hygiene’ groups - among them one calied Death-Wish Anonymous - is
cieverly and wittlly done.  The classification of people into the suicide-prone -
pank-clerks, accountants, executives and minor politicians - and the
suicide-immune (‘creative artists of all kinds, lunatics, political and religious
fanatics, prostitutes, and pathological animal lovers’) has an underlying conviction
and shrewdness that gives the original hypothesis a certain telling truth.’

(reviewed by J.G.Ballard in The Guardian, August 1966

Five To Twelve

"The best and most original is undoubtadiy Edmund Cooper's Five to Twelve, a
brii!i’mtiy ingenious blend of satire and science fiction. The time is late in the
twenty-first century, and cne of the side effects of the Pill's universal use has been
ar immense increase in the percentage of female births,

The results of this imbalance are elaborated in fascinating detail.  Female
cdloms (dominants) rule the world.  Maies have been reduced o the staius of
unattached sports, or squires who ara given contracts of unlimited duration in the
service of doms. if a dom wants a child, it is borne for her by the labouring, or
labour-saving, class of infras.  Organ transplants are general, time shots to
increase longevity and sexual potency are given to leading doms and favoured
squires; there are elaborate psychiatric regrading sessions for offenders against
the dommish England ruled from New Buck House by Victoria the Second.

‘Mr. Cooper has invented a stylised slangy language which works remarkabiy
well (only "By Stopes" carries an unfortunate suggestion of "Our Ford" in 'Brave
New World’) and has thrown in some perfectly acceptable technological odds and
ends like laser pistols and individual jet packs.

'The book’s satirical bite, embodied in the revolt of 2 male poet named Dion







