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“A great hero in a great story.” — FRANK HERBERT

GORDON R. DICKSON

Earth and the Settled Worlds think of it only as a great orbital 
library and research institution; but it is more. 

It is the key to the survival of the human race, awaiting 
only the mind that can release its full potential.

HAL MAYNE:
Twice orphaned, child of all worlds and none. He is humanity’s 

destined leader...if he can survive long enough to grow up.
“A fitting climax to the grandest saga in the history of SF.”

-BEN BOVA 
“In THE FINAL ENCYCLOPEDIA Gordon R. Dickson has brilliantly 

continued the classic future legend begun in DORSAI! 
and the award-winning SOLDIER, ASK NOT.” 

-anne McCaffrey
Coming in October

A TOR BOOKS HARDCOVER <S WE RE PART OF THE FUTURE 
Distributed by St. Martin’s Press



timacmi ’85
March 15, 16, 17, 1985

Writer Guest of Honor Gordon R. Dickson
Artist Guest of Honor Don Maitz
Fan Guest of Honor Curt. Clemmer,D.L

IMPORTANT STUFF
Lunacon ’85 Weapon Policy is very simple. No Weapons Allowed. NYC 
laws are quite strict and so are we. As of the printing of this Program 
Book alcoholic beverages may not be served to anyone under 19 years of 
age. Proof can and will be asked for accordingly.
LUNACON ’85 Program Book ©1985, by The New York Science 
Fiction Society — The Lunarians, Inc.
No portion of this program book may be copied without written consent 
of The Lunarians, Inc.
All artwork ©1985, by Don Maitz (unless otherwise noted). Artwork 
may not be reproduced without the artist’s permission.
Photos courtesy of A. Porter, SF Chronicle
Typesetting by LUNA Publications. Thanks again, guys.



ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

We wish to thank the following for their help, blood, sweat, tears, 
etc.: The Sheraton Inn at LaGuardia and Kay Streames, The Travelers’ at 
LaGuardia and Sam Gubbay, special thanks to Charlie Gilbert, our hon
ored guests Gordon R. Dickson, Don, Maitz and Curt. Clemmer, D.L, 
Evyan for above and beyond the 
call of duty, Science Press and 
Alfred Bartholomew, Andrew Porter 
and Algol Press, the various gaming 
enthusiasts (both corporate and 
personal) for the games, computers, 
etc. A tip of the hat for those who 
supplied various personal equipment, 
Walt Cole for working under duress 
and those who helped him, certain 
anonymous office machines, the 
publishers and companies who again 
contributed so generously to our 
ever-popular Book Exhibit, And 
thanks to family and friends for 
their support and wet shoulders. 
Also, a super thanks to the staff 
and assistants who not only work 
the hardest, but always make 
their committee look so good.

science Ficrion
CHRoncLe
THE MONTHLY SF AND FANTASY NEWSMAGAZINE

CORDON R. DICKSON FANS!!!

Gordon R. Dickson's revised and corrected 1984 World Science Fic
tion Convention Guest Of Honor Speech appears exclusively in the 
December, 1984 issue of SCIENCE FICTION CHRONICLE. Only 
$1.95 at the Algol Press Table (look for the blue and gold banner) in 
the Dealer's Room. SF CHRONICLE, a 4-time Hugo nominee, costs 
only $21 for 12 monthly issues; send 50 cents for a sample issue. SF 
CHRONICLE, Box 4175, New York NY 10163.



Colophon
LUNACON ’85

Teresa Carmen Minambres Crime, D.I.............................. Benevolent Dictator
Robert Fenelon
Mike Pinto ............................................................... Teresa’s Shadows

Larry Carmody.................................................................................Treasurer
Paul Birnbaum........................................................................ Assistant

Walter R. Cole.................................................................................. Registrar
Jean Curley.............................................................................. Assistant

Teresa Minambres .........................................................................Hotel Liaison
Larry Carmody
Stuart C. Kellinger.............................................................. Assistants

Teresa Minambres ...................................................................................Housing
Larry Carmody
William R. Morrison........................................................... Assistants

Alina Chu.................................................................................Program Director
Tamzen Cannoy
Janet Ingber
Mark Kennedy.......................................................................Assistants

Cecilia Cosentini.................................................................. Art Show Director
Phil Foglio .............................................................................. Assistant

Phil Foglio and Al Zee.............................................................................. Films
Mary Anne Mueller ...................................................................Dealers Room
Ellen M. Braun............................................................................Book Exhibit

Carol Unger.............................................................................. Assistant
Michael J. Braun..................................................................... Program Book &

Advertising Director
Ellen M. Braun.........................................................................Assistant

Mark W. Richards ........................................................................ Staff Director
Vincent Bowen.........................................................................Assistant

Stuart C. Hellinger.................................................................. Security Director
Stephen G. Hartman .............................................................Assistant

Dennis Casey........................................................................................Con Suite
Mark Blackman ......................................................................Assistant

William R. Morrison........................................................... Gaming/Computers
Madeline Morrison
Al Nofi ...................................................................................Assistants

Brian Cirulnick................................................................................Video Room
Ira Stoller.........................................................................Soundtrack Chairman
James Kaposztas...................................................... Star Blazers Video Room

Brian Cirulnick.........................................................................Assistant
Ardith Carlton 
Ken Fung
Philip Lipari .................................................................................. Staff

Ben Yalow and Evyan Hartman.......................................................... Logistics

5



BLUEJAY BOOKS PRESENTS

THE BEST 
PSI-TECH 

ADVENTURE

THE
BESTSF 
STORIES

ISBN: 0-312-94058-0
Hardcover $15.95

ISBN: 0-312-94239-7
Hardcover $15.95

ISBN: 0-312-94118-8
Paperback $7.95

Other Sturgeon greats: ALIEN CARGO, THE STARS 
ARE THE STYX, VENUS PLUS X

Bluejay Books
Janies Frenkel, Publisher 

130 West 42nd Street, Suite 514 
New York, NY 10036

A Coming of Age 
By Timothy Zahn
Fresh from winning the 

Hugo Award, Zahn, 
one of Analog's most 
popular authors, has 

made a bold hardcover 
debut with a high- 

tension, high-tech thriller 
all his fans are waiting for.

A BLUEJAY INTER
NATIONAL EDITION

THE BEST OF 
THEODORE 
STURGEON jacket art: Doug Beekman if Came From Schenectady

by Barry Longyear
The first book in over two years by the only writer to win the 

Hugo, Nebula, and John W. Campbell Award for Best New 
Writer—all in the same year. Includes "Adagio," “The Portrait 

of Baron Negay," and “The House of If”—and nine other gems.

The Dreaming Jewels 
Illustrated by Rowena Morrill
Sturgeon's finest novel, winner of the International 
Fantasy Award. A classic of love, terror, and revenge! 
One of the all-time greats.

A BLUEJAY ILLUSTRATED EDITION

THE NEW BIG NAME IN 
SCIENCE FICTION

Distributed by St. Martin’s Press 
Canadian distribution: Methuen of Canada



WELCOME

Welcome to Lunacon ’85. This is the twenty-eighth convention given 
by The New York Science Fiction Society — The Lunarians, Inc. I hope 
that you will enjoy this Science Fiction Convention, which is being 
brought to you by a very hard working group of people.

When I accepted the honor of being the Benevolent Dictator of the 
1985 Lunacon, life in the New York area was much simpler. In the past 
year, all the aspects of convention throwing have managed to get a little 
more complicated and a little more expensive. This all served to make 
me and my committee a little more nervous, but in the end everything 
appears to be going well, and I hope you like the results.

I first off want to take this opportunity to thank and praise my 
committee. It has been a pleasure working with all of them. Then I want 
to thank and praise my guests of honor, Gordon Dickson, Don Maitz 
and Curt Clemmer. These gentlemen have been cooperative, caring and 
supportive throughout this entire year.

In recent years there has been a great deal of growth and branching
out in the Science Fiction Community. Lunacon has historically been a 
literary convention and the primary emphasis will be on the literature in 
the field. However, we have tried to touch on all the aspects of the field 
within the limitations given us by space and economics. I hope that each 
of the members of Lunacon ’85 enjoy themselves and feel satisfied with 
our programming and activities.

For the second year in a row, we are celebrating a St. Patrick’s Day 
Lunacon. I took this to be an omen and decided to give special emphasis 
throughout the convention to Celts and Celtic influence in Science 
Fiction and Fantasy literature, art, movies, etc.

Since the Celtic culture is a fun-loving culture, parties are the order 
of the day and night. I hope that there are enough parties to tire out 
even the heartiest in this association of bon vivants.

“Sla’inte! Lunacon ’85”
Teresa Minambres

Your Benevolent Dictator
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INTRODUCING GORDON R. DICKSON 
by Poul Anderson

Having been asked to supply an appreciation of Gordon R. Dickson, 
I was sorely tempted to follow a famous precedent, write, “I appreciate 
Gordon R. Dickson,” and let it go at that. After all, we’ve been doing 
this sort of number on each other for quite a few years now, since it’s 
well known that we are old friends and occasional collaborators. What 
new things can there be to say?

Maybe none. However, some truths are worth repeating. Besides, the 
chances are that some of you aren’t as familiar with the man or his 
work as you should be, and therefore may find a bit of an introduction 
helpful.

Please don’t let that phrase “should be” scare you off. It does sound 
pretty dull. You should brush your teeth twice a day; you should know 
the difference between the preterit and the past imperfect-that kind of 
stuff. But of course it isn’t what I mean at all. I’m just advising you, in 
the same spirit as I’d tell you, “When abroad, you should visit Tivoli 
Gardens in Copenhagen” for your pleasure, or, “When making long-range 
investments, you should include precious metals” for your profit. Every
body who does know Gordy and his writings will agree that there is a 
lot to enjoy and a lot to gain.

Some of my happiest memories involve him. They go back (good 
Lord!) a third of a century or more, to Minneapolis and a gang of 
friends. For Gordy and me, that was often a precarious existence; writers 
are seldom affluent at the beginnings of their careers. We didn’t let it get 
too much in the way of having fun. Long bull sessions, wild parties, 
football and softball and chess games, travels, compositions of literary 
lunacies just for the hell of it, composition of ballads which you can still 
hear sung at science fiction gatherings, mutual helpfulness in trouble— 
from things like these grow lifelong bonds. Eventually I moved away 
while Gordy stayed put, but we’ve gotten together every now and then, 
at each other’s homes or at places elsewhere, and every time it has been 
as if no time whatsoever had passed.

Of course, we did not remain identical with our youthful selves. 
Gordy stayed the same gentle, delightfully witty person, but he devel
oped new capabilities. One among them, which has earned him a lot of 
amiable twitting, was a gourmet taste in food and drink. Well, why not? 
I’ve scarcely ever dined better than at the same table as him. Another 
talent, enhanced over the years, is musical; he’s a fine guitarist and 
singer. Still another is the businesslike way he handles his professional 
affairs. Some of these activities cost a fair amount, but the popularity of 
his books is, deservedly, such that he can afford it.

8 continued



Congratulations to guest of honor 

Gordon R, Dickson 
----------- author of THE CHILDE CYCLE------------  

“The grandest saga in the history of SF.”
—BEN BOVA

THE DORSAI—a planet of warriors born and bred. Their 
weapons, their code of honor; and their immortal destiny are the 
creations of Hugo and Nebula Award Winner Gordon R. Dickson, 
whose unrivalled masterwork, The Childe Cycle, is a full-scale 
future history of humanity’s development among the stars.

DORSAI! □ LOST DORSAI □ NECROMANCER 
□ SOLDIER, ASK NOT □ THE SPIRIT OF DORSAI 
□ TACTICS OF MISTAKE

Coming in October



This brings me to the most important development in him, at least 
as far as his public is concerned. From the first, he was a very good 
writer, but he wasn’t content with that. He aimed high, and when he’d 
made the target, he aimed higher yet. His ever-increasing skill he has 
employed to communicate his ever-growing experience and understanding 
of life. Science fiction and fantasy deal with the real world, the same as 
any other types of literature; they simply have their own idioms in 
which the authors express themselves. The quality of this expression- 
what the writer actually knows, and how well he or she gets it across to 
readers-varies from individual to individual. Gordon R. Dickson’s quality 
is of the highest.

Again I’m in danger of making him seem boring, and again that is 
the exact opposite of my intention. Like Gordy himself, his works are a 
joy to encounter. A number of them are humorous, twice welcome in a 
field where humor is generally in somewhat short supply. The rest are 
earnest, occasionally even somber—but never, never dull. Gordy always 
tells an exciting story. To take only the best-known example, his 
“Childe” cycle sets forth an entire philosophy; but it’s also colorful and 
entertaining throughout, to the point of having evoked a cult of Dorsai 
Irregulars and a whole bunch of songs.

In short, if you haven’t met either Gordy or his work, you’ve been 
missing something. Here’s your chance to fill the first gap, or, if you’ve 
already done that, to renew the pleasure of his company. The books are 
there to fill the second gap, and to remain your faithful companions for 
years of re-reading. Enjoy, enjoy!

Gordon Linzner

r THE SPY WHODRHHH BLOOD
Vampire versus terrorists 
and swamp creature in new 
action-packed novel! Ask 
your dealer for a copy or 
order direct ($5.95 post
paid) from:

Space and Time
138 W. 70th St. (4-B) 
New York NY 10023-4432

Science fiction — mystery ISBN: 0-917053-01-X $5.95
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JAMES
By Gordon R. Dickson

“James gave the huffle of a snail in danger. ...”
(from “Four Friends,” a poem by A. A. Milne)

James huffled.
He paused, his horns searching the air. Something was 

coming toward him along the brick he himself was tra
versing. For a moment he tensed, then his trained percep
tion recognised that the one approaching was another 
snail. James glowed with pleasure and hurried to meet 
him.

“I’m James,” he said, joyfully touching horns. “And 
you?”

“Egbert,” replied the other. “Honored to make your 
acquaintance, James.”

“Honored to make yours,” replied James; and then, 
avidly, as all snails do, he asked, “What’s new?”

“The word,” said the other. “The word is being 
passed.”

“No!” said James.
“Absolutely,” confirmed Egbert. “It’s Homo Sapiens, 

of course; you might have expected it.” He sighed.
“H. Sapiens?” asked James. “Why, I wouldn’t have 

thought it of them. They seemed like such large harmless 
creatures, for all their rushing around. I’ve just been 
observing one—”

“They may look harmless,” interrupted Egbert, stern
ly, “but the mischiefs in them. And we can’t tolerate it, 
of course. After coming halfway across the Galaxy to try 
and get away from Them, you know.”

“True,” agreed James. He added, a trifle wistfully, 
“Sometimes I think we should have crushed Them the 
last time they overran the planet we were on. If not the 
previous time. Or the time before that.”

“But what a labor it would have been,” protested 
Egbert. “Of course all they had were primitive material 
weapons: space warps, disintegrators and the like. But 
there were so many of Them—thousands of planetary 
systems all populated up to the plimsoll mark. What a 
weary task to zzitz hard enough to exterminate them all. 
And how easy, comparatively, to zzitz just enough to 
protect ourselves.”

Copyright 1970, by Gordon R. Dickson. Reprinted by permission 
of the author. “James” first appeared in the May 1955 issue of 
The Magazine of Fantasy & Science Fiction.12



“Ah, yes,” sighed James. “Of course we are by na
ture sensible and wary of overexertion. Well, I suppose 
we’re better off here after all, even with Homo Sapiens 
dashing back and forth as if his shell was on fire. Who 
would ever have thought a life form could become so 
active? And what is it, by the way, that they’ve finally 
done?”

“Well,” said Egbert darkly, “brace yourself. It’s al
most unbelievable, but since it comes through the grape
vine, it must be true. The official word just filtered up 
from the valley of the Euphrates, or the Nile, or some
place around there. One of them—” he spaced the words 
slowly and impressively “—one—of-them has actually just 
invented a wheel!”

“No!” cried James, stunned.
“That’s the word,” insisted Egbert. “I don’t blame 

you for being surprised. I had trouble believing it myself 
when it was told to me just the month before last.”

“That explains it!” cried James. “I thought I’d been 
seeing things with wheels around; but naturally I couldn’t 
believe my senses on the basis of purely empirical evi
dence. An old friend of mine was crushed by one the 
other day. His name was Charlie. You didn’t know him, 
by any chance?”

“No,” replied Egbert. “I never knew a Charlie.” They 
brooded in silence for a second.

“He was a Good Snail,” said James, at last, bestow
ing the words of highest tribute upon his deceased friend. 
His mind swung back to the implications of the news he 
had just heard. “But this—” he stammered, “—this is 
terrible!”

“Of course it is,” brooded Egbert, darkly. “You 
know what’s bound to happen now, don’t you? They’ll 
be settling down, making pottery. First thing you know 
they’ll build pyramids, discover gunpowder. Why, before 
we can turn around they’ll be splitting the atom, and you 
know what happens then!”

“Spaceflight . . .” breathed James, horrified.
“Exactly!” replied Egbert grimly. “And the minute 

they get a ship outside the atmosphere, it’ll register on 
Their separation-index. And you know what They'W do 
when They find out.”

“Poor H. Sapiens!” quavered James.

continued
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“Yes,” said Egbert. “And poor us. The minute a ship 
gets outside the Earth’s atmosphere, it won’t be more 
than three days, local time, before They notice it and 
have a fleet here englobing the planet. Which means we 
have only the limited time remaining between now and 
the launching of the first space rocket to take defensive 
measures. And that time gets shorter by the century. 
Why, for all we know—at the mad pace these humans 
move—one of them may be experimenting with a potter’s 
wheel even now.”

“Indeed,” said James, anxiously, “I could almost 
swear I’ve noticed signs of pottery culture among our 
local H. Sapiens. Of course-” he added hastily “-I have 
no confirmation of the fact in the way of comparative 
reports from other Snails.”

“True. I too . ..” Egbert lowered his voice. “Let us 
speak off the record, James. Unscientific as it must be 
for only two observers to compare notes—tell me: You 
haven’t seen any evidence of pyramid building here in 
North America?”

“N-no . . .” answered James cautiously. “I have seen 
some rather odd structures—but no true pyramid.”

“Thank heaven for that,” said Egbert, with a sigh of 
relief. “Nor have I. Not that our two unofficial observa
tions mean anything, but they represent a straw in the 
wind, a hope, James, that what you and I have seen 
mirrors the Big Picture, and that H. Sapiens is still, 
essentially, a happy herdsman.”

“Still,” said James doubtfully, “if I were to venture a 
guess on my own—”

“James!” reproved Egbert, shocked. “This is unsnail
like. Put such thoughts from your mind. No, no, rest 
assured that we have some few thousands of years still in 
which to contact H. Sapiens if the race is to be taught 
how to zzitz and so protect itself and its planet from 
Them. Reassure yourself that it is merely a matter of 
contacting the right individual, one who will believe us 
and who in turn will be believed by his fellows.”

For a moment silence hung heavy between the two 
snails.

“Some people,” said James finally, in an apologetic 
voice, “might call us slow.”

“Oh, no!” cried Egbert, profoundly shocked. “Surely 
not!”
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“And perhaps,” continued Janies, his voice strength
ening, “who knows but what we actually may be a bit 
slow? I want to be fair about this. I will be fair about 
this! Think, Egbert: it has been at least twenty planets, 
one after the other, which we have seen blown from 
beneath us, and their native life destroyed by Them in 
spite of all our good intentions about teaching that native 
life to protect itself by zzitzing.”

“But-”
“But me no buts, Egbert! Twenty chances we have 

had to protect the weak and defenseless. Twenty times— 
in a row—we have been just a little bit late in giving aid. 
And I say to you, Egbert, here and now, that if by 
following our traditional cautious methods we again slip 
up and see the human race destroyed, then, by all that’s 
holy, we are a trifle slow!”

“James,” breathed Egbert, shrinking back in awe. 
“Such energy! Such fire! You are a Snail Transformed!”

And, indeed, James was. Quivering with righteous 
indignation, he had reared up a full three-quarters of an 
inch above the surface of the brick and both sets of his 
horns stuck out rigidly, as if challenging the universe.

continued
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“Egbert,” he said fiercely, “the tradition of eons is 
about to be broken. You have spoken of several thousand 
years in which to contact H. Sapiens. Know, Egbert, that 
the far end of this brick touches the sill of a window, 
that that sill overhangs a desk, and that at that desk sits 
a man high in the councils of the Five Indian Nations, or 
the United Nations, or some such important organization. 
This man I have been observing and I have discovered in 
him the capability to understand and believe the threat 
that They will pose to his race, if that self-same race 
continues this mad plunge of progress which has just 
recently brought forth the invention of the wheel.”

“James!” gasped Egbert. “You mean . . . ? You 
wouldn’t . . . ? Not without first submitting a report for 
the consideration of other snails, the formation of an 
investigative forum, the collection of an adequate number 
of blanketing reports, a general referendum—”

“Cease, Egbert!” interrupted James sternly. “I would, 
and I will. What you and other snails have always refused 
to recognise is the impermanence of the individual H. 
Sapiens. They are here today, and—if 1 may coin a 
phrase—gone tomorrow.” The tone of his voice changed. 
A note almost of pleading crept into it. “Can’t you 
understand, Egbert, that this is a crisis! We can’t afford 
to waste a thousand years here and a thousand years 
there just to make the matter official.”

“But scientific method—” began Egbert.
“Scientific method, bosh!” retorted James, crudely. 

Egbert gasped. “What good was scientific method to the 
life forms of the last twenty planets we’ve inhabited?”

Egbert was struck dumb. It was a good twenty min
utes before he managed to answer.

“Why—” he said at last. “I never thought of that. 
That’s true, it didn’t help them much, did it?” He stared 
at James with wonder and admiration dawning in the 
little eye at the tip of each of his two major horns. “But 
James—” he said. “To flout tradition in this fashion—to 
throw off at one fell swoop the age-welded bonds of 
ancient custom and established means. Why, James—” he 
went on, falling, as all Snails do when deeply moved, into 
iambic pentameter “—this step will sound throughout the 
halls of time; and through the echoing vault of universe; 
be duplicated in infinity. So that all future ages, hearing 
it, and looking back, will wonder how you could. And 
tell me James, how is it that you can?”
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James bowed his horns in graceful acknowledgment 
of the question.

“I am,” he replied simply, “what you might possibly 
characterize as a humanitarian.”

“Ah,” said Egbert softly, “so that’s it.”
“Yes,” answered James. “And now-my duty calls. 

Farewell, Egbert.”
“Farewell!” choked Egbert, almost too overcome to 

speak. They broke contact; and James began to turn 
around. “Farewell, oh brave and gallant spirit!”

Resolutely, James completed his turn and began his 
march. Inside the window, at the desk, a heavy balding 
man with tired eyes straightened his glasses and began to 
read a report stamped TOP SECRET and headed PAR
TICULARS OF FORTHCOMING FLIGHT OF UN SPACE 
ROCKET X-l. He read steadily into the report as the sun 
crept across the sky.

After a while he stopped temporarily to rub his eyes. 
As he did, he caught sight of a snail which had just 
crawled across the sill from outside the window. It stood 
balanced on the edge. It was James, of course, and for a 
long second they looked at each other. Then the man 
turned back to the report.

James paused to catch his breath. The trip had been 
all of eleven inches and he had come at top speed.

Finally he collected himself and turned toward the 
man. The H. Sapiens’ head was bent over a sheaf of 
paper; but whatever engrossed him there would be small 
potatoes to what James was about to hit him with. James 
took a deep breath.

“Huffle,” he said. “Huffle. Huffle! Huffle, huffle, 
huffle huffle . .

‘‘James gave the huffle of a snail in danger- And 
nobody heard him at all.”

A. A. Milne
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must yet get home safely to their base— 
if it still exists.
Set in the same universe as Glen Cook's Star
fishers Trilogy, Passage at Arms is taut space 
adventure in the grand tradition of Robert 
Heinlein's Starship Troopers. Glen Cookis 
one of sf's hottest young stars—and a name 
you and Questar can count on.

Price $2.95
(In Canada: $3.75) 
20-006-5
(In Canada: 20-007-3)

t
A Warner Communications Company

A Brilliantly 
Envisioned Future 

Earth Where Disaster 
Has Struck—and 
Only a Handful of 
People Can Save 
the Human Race

PANDORA’S 
GENES
Kathryn Lance

Abandoned 
machines lie 
rusting, useless

without fuel. Humanity faces extinction as 
recombinant DMA runs rampant. Who can 
save this future world? Is it the Principal, the 
brilliant leader who strives to keep man from 
sliding back into savagery? Or the Traders, 
the religious cult that's fanatically opposed to 
all scientific knowledge? Or the Garden, the 
community of women scientists who live like 
warrior nuns as they search for genetic 
answers?
Or does the future lie with the fierce but gen
tle courier Zach and the woman-child Ewy?
Pandora s Genes is a love story within the 
story of a boldly imagined post-disaster 
Earth. It s a page-turner of a book, the first 
novel by an established nonfiction author.

Price: $2.95
(In Canada: $3.75) 
20-004-9
(In Canada: 20-005-7)

Now available
wherever paperbacks are sold.



Galaxy Spanning Adventure from 
the Hot New Name in Science Fiction!

From the Renowned 
Author of the Sime/ 
Gen Series—a New 
Galactic Adventure 
Begins!
DUSHAU
Jacqueline Lichtenberg 
The end of this galactic W 
civilization was coming, ’ 
Jindigar was certain of it. 
Like other Dushau, his 
living memory spanned 
several thousand years, 
and he viewed events from a perspective few 
short-lived mortals could fully appreciate— 
or begin to understand.
He knew that when the newly crowned 
Emperor of the Allegiancy accused the 
Dushau of traitorously withholding surveys 
of distant planets, his real intentions were far 
more sinister than the execution of Jindigar 
and a few other Dushau. The Emperor's 
ultimate goal? Complete and utter genocide 
of all the immortals.
As a human, Krinata was fiercely loyal to the 
Allegiancy Empire, but in her ten years as a 
debriefing officer, she had never met a dis
honest Dushau. She knew Jindigar was not 
holding back survey material, that he was no 
traitor. She could not let the Emperor kill him. 
But how could just one woman oppose the 
might of the Empire?
Jacqueline Lichtenberg's spectacular 
Sime/Gen series has won her a host 
of enthusiastic readers.

Price: 52.95 
(In Canada: $3.75) 
20-015-4 
(In Canada: 20-016-2)

c Warner Books 1985 Printed in USA. A Warner Communications Company

Bischoff and White
Team Gp to Explore 

a Prohibited Planet 
and the Result is
Dazzling!
FORBIDDEN
WORLD
David F Bischoff and 

Ted White
Combine the best
selling style of 
David Bischoff 
and the far-out

imagination of Ted 
White and you'll get a science fiction novel 
that is truly unique. Forbidden World is tour 
de force science fiction adventure about uto
pian societies on a remote, prohibited planet, 
masking a tyrannical reign of terror. When it 
was first published, Thrust Science Fiction in 
Review called Forbidden World “fascinating 
and absorbing...can't be put down." It's the 
kind of suspenseful adventure the new gener
ation of science fiction readers devour.
David Bischoff's novelization of the hit movie 
War Games did well on bestseller lists last 
year. Co-author of the horror-occult novel, 
The Selkie, Bischoff is one of science fic
tion's hottest young stars.
Ted White has had his finger on the pulse of 
science fiction for more than 30 years. As 
editor of Heavy Metal, he created much 
of today's most sophisticated science fiction.

Price: $2.95
(In Canada: $3.75) 
20-017-0
(In Canada: 20-018-9)

Now available
wherever paperbacks are sold.



A Gordon R. Dickson Bibliography

Novels
Alien from Arcturus (1956, Ace)
Mankind on the Run (1956, Ace); also published as On the Run
The Genetic General (1960, Ace)
Time to Teleport (1960, Ace); revision of “No More Barriers,” 1955
Secret under the Sea (1960, Holt Rinehart & Winston)
Delusion World (1961, Ace); revision of “Perfectly Adjusted,” 1955
Spacial Delivery (1961, Ace); revision of “The Man in the Mailbag,” 1959
Naked to the Stars (1961, Pyramid)
Necromancer (1962, Doubleday); also published as No Room for Man
Secret under Antarctica (1963, Holt Rinehart & Winston)
Secret under the Caribbean (1964, Holt Rinehart & Winston)
The Alien Way (1965, Bantam); revision of “‘The Hard Way’,” 1963
Space Winners (1965, Holt Rinehart & Winston)
Mission to Universe (1965, Berkley)
The Space Swimmers (1967, Berkley)
Soldier, Ask Not (1967, Dell); revision of Soldier, Ask Not,” 1964
Spacepaw (1969, Putnam’s)
Wolfling (1969, Dell)
None But Man (1969, Doubleday)
Hour of the Horde (1970, Putnam’s)
Tactics of Mistake (1971, Doubleday)
Sleepwalker’s World (1971, Lippincott)
The Outposter (1972, Lippincott)
The Pritcher Mass (1972, Doubleday)
Alien Art (19'1'3, Dutton)
The R-Master (1973, Lippincott)
Dorsai! (1976, DAW); previously abridged as The Genetic General, 1960
The Dragon and the George (1976, Nelson Doubleday/Ballantine); revi
sion of “St. Dragon and the George,” 1957
Mission to Universe (1977, Del Rey); revision of 1965 ed.
Time Storm (1977, St. Martin’s); revision of “Time Storm,” 1977
Arcturus Landing (1978, Ace); revision of Alien from Arcturus, 1956
The Far Call (1978, Dial)
Home from the Shore (1978, Ace-Sunridge)
Pro (1978, Ace)
Masters of Everon (1979, Nelson Doubleday/Ace)
The Last Master (1984, Tor); revision of The R-Master, 1973

continued
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Omnibus
Three to Dorsai! (1967, Doubleday) Necromancer / Tactics of 

Mistake / Dorsai!
with Keith Laumer
Planet Run (1967, Doubleday) 
with Ben Bova
Gremlins, Go Home! (1974, St. Martin’s)
with Poul Anderson
Star Prince Charlie (1975, Putnam’s)
with Harry Harrison
The Lifeship (1976, Harper & Row) 
with Roland Green
Jamie the Red (1984, Ace)

continued

LASTCON T’REE
Albany, New York
June 14-16, 1985

GOH- Christopher Stasheff
(THE WARLOCK IN SPITE OF HIMSELF: ESCAPE VELOCITY)

Art GOH - Jack Gaughan
• Special Guest •

Adrienne Martine-Barnes
(THE DRAGON RISES; THE FIRE SWORD)

ALSO: HAL CLEMENT. DONALD KINGSBURY. JOHN DeCHANClE. 
"CLAM CHOWDER". Prof ALAN MELTZER (RPI), CHUCK ROTHMAN

FotmI Masquerade (with Di vi Bions and Awards), Art Shew, 
Computers, Video, Hucksters (sold exit), Baaing

LASTCON T’ree MEMBERSHIPS
•18.00 until June 1. 1985 
(DEADLINE FOR MAIL-INS) 

•18.00 at the door 
(U.S * or equivalent)

HOTEL; AMERICANA INN, Albany

•55 / single occupancy 
•65 / double occupancy 
•10 / each add'1.
All Major Credit Cards

FOR INFORMATION:

LASTSFA 
PO Box 13002 
Albany, NY 12212 
(518) 434-8217 (NO collect)

© 1TB0. P.Bettwly



Collections
Mutants: A Science Fiction Adventure (1970, Macmillan)

Introduction / “Warrior” / “Of the People” / “Danger—Human!” / 
“Rehabilitated” / “Listen” / “Roofs of Silver” / “By New Hearth 
Fires” / “Idiot Solvant” / “The Immortal” / “Miss Prinks” / Home 
from the Shore”

Danger- Human! (1970, Doubleday); also published as The Book of 
Gordon Dickson

“Danger—Human!” / “Dolphin’s Way” / “And Then There Was 
Peace” / “The Man from Earth” / “Black Charlie” / “Zeepsday” / 
“Lulungomeena” / “An Honorable Death” / “Flat Tiger” / “James” 
/ “The Quarry” / “Call Him Lord” / “Steel Brother”

The Star Road (1973, Doubleday)
“Whatever Gods There Be” / “Hilifter” / “Building on the Line” / 
“The Christmas Present” / “Three-Part Puzzle” / “On Messenger 
Mountain” / “The Catch” / “Jackal’s Meal” / “The Mousetrap”

Ancient, My Enemy (1974, Doubleday)
“Ancient, My Enemy” / “The Odd Ones” / “The Monkey Wrench” / 
“Tiger Green” / “The Friendly Man” / “Love Me True” / “Our First 
Death” / “In the Bone” / “The Bleak and Barren Land”

Gordon R. Dickson’s SF Best (1978, Dell); James R. Frenkel, ed.
“Act of Creation” / “Call Him Lord” / “Dolphin’s Way” / “Hilifter” 
/ “Idiot Solvant” / “In the Bone” / “Of the People” / “Tiger 
Green” / “Brother Charlie”

The Spirit of Dorsai (1979, Ace)
“Amanda Morgan” / “Brothers”

In Iron Years (1980, Doubleday)
“In Iron Years” / “Homecoming” / “A Taste of Tenure” / “The 
Hours Are Good” / “Gifts” / “Zeepsday” / “Things Which Are 
Caesar’s”

Lost Dorsai (1980, Ace)
“Lost Dorsai” / “Warrior” / “The Plume and the Sword” (by Sandra 
Miesel) / “The Final Encyclopedia: An Excerpt”

Love Not Human (1981, Ace)
“Black Charlie” / “Moon, June, Spoon, Croon” / “The Summer 
Visitors” / “Listen” / “Graveyard” / “Fido” / “The Breaking of 
Jerry McCloud” / “Love Me True” / “The Christmas Present” / “It 
Hardly Seems Fair” / “The Monster and the Maiden” (also published 
as “The Mortal and the Monster”)

The Man from Earth (1983, Tor)
“Ancient, My Enemy” / “The Bleak and Barren Land” / “Call Him 
Lord” / “Danger—Human!” / “In the Bone” / “Love Me True” / 
“The Man from Earth” / “The Old Ones” / “Steel Brother” / “Tiger 
Green”

with Poul Anderson
Earthman’s Burden (1957, Gnome)

“The Sheriff of Canyon Gulch” (also published as “Heroes Are 
Made”) / “Don Jones” / “In Hoka Signo Vinces” / “The Adventure 
of the Misplaced Hound” / “Yo Ho Hoka!” / “The Tiddlywink 
Warriors”

Hoka! (1983, S&S Wallaby)
“Joy in Mudville” / “Undiplomatic Immunity” / “Full Pack (Hokas 
Wild)” / “The Napoleon Crime”



THE GREATEST GAME OF ALL.^

WHO WILL STAVE OFF THE LONG NIGHT 
WHEN DOMINIC FLANDRY NO LONGER CAN?

MAY 
55959-1 
288 pp.
S3.50

INTRODUCING...
DIANA FLANDRY

in the first new
Polesotechnic League/Terran 

Empire novel in years! 
She’ll do her old man proud!

Distributed by Simon & Schuster Mass Merchandise Sales Company
1230 Avenue of the Americas • New York, N.Y. 10020



INTRODUCTION TO DON MAITZ
by Ron Walotsky

O.K., O.K., one letter, two phone calls, deadline today, I’ll sit and 
write this introduction for Don Maitz, I hate to write, maybe a picture? 
No, alright, here it goes; I used to look to Don’s paintings for quite a 
few years before we met.

I was in the field for about 10 years before I started going to 
conventions, and you never really meet other artists, but you know then- 
work. You spend a lot of time in drugstores looking at paperback covers. 
I’d see Don’s work all over the place, his style was out of the early days 
of illustration; I mean the feelings and look of the old master illustra
tors, Arthur Rackham, N.C. Wyeth.

I said to myself, “Hey, this guy can paint, he must have been 
painting for 20 or 30 years to get that good.” Then I met Don for the 
first time at the 1980 Boston worldcon. What a shock! I was expecting 
some old guy, and here is this young, good-looking incredibly talented 
man. How depressing! Especially his original art work, with the paintings 
so beautiful they did not need a book or a story. They stood on then- 
own as paintings. The texture of the paintings was wonderful; you 
cannot see that from reproductions. How did this guy make such great 
paintings so early in his career?

I remember he was taking paintings out of this big black box, each 
one more amazing than the previous one. I think it was Carl Lundgren 
who introduced us. Don seemed rather shy, and didn’t appear to listen 
to what I said. I thought he was a little spaced out. I’ve known a few 
other artists who were on their own trip through life, and who were all 
a little eccentric, but I found out later that it was only because I was 
standing on the wrong side of Don. He didn’t hear what I was saying, as 
he has a hearing problem in one ear, and, naturally, I was talking to that 
one. So he was not only a great painter, but a really good guy. Here 
was this mild mannered man who painted like Superman but looked like 
Clark Kent.

After that 
started to see 

we became close friends. Carl Lundren, Don Maitz and I 
each other at conventions all the time. A few were just

hazy memories when the three of 
us got together. We seemed to 
get pretty wild, then we would 
all head home to paint and paint 
’till the next convention; 
only to be amazed at 
Don’s new work.

1 •
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MICHAEL REAVES
A millennium ago magicians fought a war, 

and smashed the world into a thousand pieces.
Horrified at the destruction, 

they set the fragments to floating about each other 
in the Abyss and supplied them with 

an atmosphere that men and beasts could breathe.
But that was long ago.

In a thousand years even sorcerers grow old, 
and so do their spells.

Already pieces of the Shattered World 
begin to collide...

MARCH
55951-6 ■ 416 pp. ■ ¥3.50
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Distributed by
NEW AMERICAN LIBRARY

DAW

Away from Empire, freedom rides 
the savage plateau

Once the prime contender for the throne of Dynast, Oa has 
fled the Empire and its terrible ultimatum: kill her true love 

in the deadly High Dance, or forsake her claim.

Wandering into unknown lands, she comes to a strange, high 
plateau—where those with power ride remarkable beasts 
whose flight is like the primeval rush of the wind. And no 
battle is too great to fight, Oa learns, for the freedom and 
speed to be found on the untamed back of a Windstead!

$2.95

FANTASY

The Exclusive Science Fiction 1 
and Fantasy Line Selected by ’ 

DONALD A. WOLLHEIM



CURT. CLEMMER, D.I.: (A)Typical Fan GOH 
by Gordon R. Dickson

Among the topics of conversation usually to be heard at conventions 
in the early days of the late 1940s and the early 1950s were two in 
particular. One was that SF conventions could probably only last another 
ten years at the most. The reason advanced was that none of the fans 
was getting any younger and soon it would be either impossible or 
impractical for a lot of them to come to cons; and consequently 
attendance would dwindle and the cons would vanish. It was a cogent 
thought, even if history did prove it wrong.

A second topic was the question of what fans saw in one another.
“Certainly,” everybody said, “all these people here at the con read 

SF, or at least one or more of the SF authors. But when they get here, 
they don’t sit around for two to four days talking about such stories 
and their authors. They talk about everything else. Moreover, as you can 
easily find out by asking them, they have very different occupations, 
attitudes, social and economic backgrounds and interests that diverge 
wildly. What do they have in common that brings them to spend a 
weekend, day and night in each other’s company?”

The answer—overlooked entirely at the time, of course—was that 
what the attendees had in common was that they were all omnivorous 
readers—the kind that could gulp a book a night and look around for 
more.

And this was the real key to what they were—they were interested 
in everything under the sun. Most of them read not merely science 
fiction, but deeply in many other areas as well. Some were professionals 
in which others had a ferocious amateur interest—and so on.

In a sense, they were Renaissance people.
They still are, particularly those among them who still qualify as 

omnivorous readers.
Which is, of course, what Curt is. A typical individual of this 

breed—which means he is an atypical human being, compared to the sort 
of convention VIPs that hotels are used to seeing at the other conven
tions they house.

At the moment, and for some years past, Curt has been Senior 
Technical Director at the Audio and Television Department of Roosevelt 
University in Chicago. His wife is Melissa, who first welcomed life with 
the surname of MacKensie. I will never forget their very Scottish wed
ding, at which I was best man, and at which we—Curt, I and others of 
the wedding party—solemnly and traditionally disarmed ourselves before 
we started down the aisle to the altar. (Not that we gave up our skean 
dhus, of course. There are some limits.) It was a wedding in which the
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newly married couple passed outside again under an arch of what was 
mainly swords, but included every other shape and style of edged 
weapons, including some very interesting-looking knives and axes.

So Curt is a Technical Director married to a wife with Scottish 
antecedents and involved in Scottish elements. He is also a Collector—I 
capitalize that word to distinguish him as a serious Collector rather than 
one of those that dabble in such activity—of stamps, books, paintings, 
sculptures and et cetera.

He has been one of the hardest of workers at many of our own
cons, including worldcons such as the recent LACon, Noreascon, Chicon
and Iguanacon. For the past dozen years, in fact, he has been busy
making conventions work and/or been simply present at them.

Before he came among us he was, like the rest of us, a reader of SF
but through a varied life that included nine years as a soldier, stationed
at various times in the Far East and South America—specifically Korea 
(where he was in combat), Japan and Panama. Before and after those 
times he was involved in too many other things to list here, all very 
much to his credit and the interest of his listeners if he feels like talking 
about himself—which I must say, he doesn’t do often enough.

A gentleman of attainments, your present, (a)typical Fan GoH. I am 
honored to be co-Guesting with him here.

X SOFTWARE
YOU CAN 

REALLY 
USE.

KF Let’s face it—much of today's software is 
just not practical for everyday use. Kitchen 

Software® is different. These potholders are easy 
to use and they’re compatible with any kitchen.

M
3 Kitchen Software potholders $9.95 +.50 p&h.

Check or MO. NY res. add tax.. s Box 648, Dept. L; Bronx, NY 10462



CAN THE STRONGHOLD SURVIVE 
WHEN MAGIC AND SCIENCE CLASH?

BOOK THREE OF GUARDIANS OF THE FLAME

By JOEL ROSENBERG

FLAME

Home, the stronghold, 
was prospering, and 
Karl's dream of freedom 
for everyone in this land 
of wizards, warriors, 
lords, slaves, dwarfs and 
elves had seemed at 
last within reach. But 
now, caught between 
slaver forces armed 
with a magical new 
weapon, and elves 
determined to steal the 
treasured secret of 
gunpowder, what

■ chance had Karl and 
his warriors to keep the 
walls of Home standing?

$2.95
Be sure to read
THE SLEEPING DRAGON 
and THE SWORD 
AND THE CHAIN, 
the first two books in 
this exciting new series.

GUARDIANS





A MAJOR NEW MEDIEVAL 
FANTASY 

from Bluejay Books
"Have you ever found yourself—and all her 
future readers-a treasure!"

—Katherine Kurtz, author of Camber the Heretic 

"An exciting tale, well told, with a great deal of 
originality." - Poul Anderson

THE NEW

A BLUEJAY INTERNATIONAL 
EDITION HARDCOVER $14.95
• Subscribe to the Bluejay Flyer
■ Write for a free catalog Dept. FS-5

BIG NAME IN FANTASY Bluejay Books Inc.
James Frenkel, Publisher 

130 w. 42nd Street, Suite 514 
New York, NY 10036 

Distributed by St. Martin's Press, Inc. 
Canadian distribution by Methuen of Canada



ST LOUIS IN '88 WORLDCON BID COMMITTEE
PO BOX 1058

ST LOUIS, MO 63188

To support the bid, send $5 for a pre-supporting membership, which will get you a periodic 
bid-progress newsletter and, if you vote for site selection at the 1986 Worldcon, a 
matching reduction in the price of a membership when we win the bid. For a bid t-shirt 
(S/M/L/XL), send $5 plus $2 P&H. For our multi-paae bid statement, send a #10 SASE.



PAST LUNACONS

Artist: Don Maitz
Fan: Curt Clemmer, D.I.

Year Date Guest(s) of Honor Attendance
1957 May 12 — 65
1958 April 13 Frank R. Paul 85
1959 April 12 Lester del Rey 80
1960 April 10 Ed Emsh 75
1961 April 9 Willy Ley 105
1962 April 29 Frederik Pohl 105
1963
1964

April 21 Judith Merril
NO LUNACON-WORLD’S FAIR

115

1965 April 24 Hal Clement 135
1966 April 16-17 Isaac Asimov 235
1967 April 29-30 James Blish 275
1968 April 20-21 Donald A. Wollheim 410
1969 April 12-13 Robert A.W. Lowndes 585
1970 April 11-12 Pro: Larry T. Shaw

Fan: Howard De Vore
735

1971 April 16-18 John W. Campbell 900
1972 March 31-April 2 Theodore Sturgeon 1200
1973 April 20-22 Harlan Ellison 1600
1974 April 12-14 Forrest J Ackerman 1400
1975 April 18-20 Brian Al diss 1100
1976 April 9-11 Amazing and Fantastic Magazines 1000
1977 April 8-10 L. Sprague and Catherine C. de Camp 900
1978 February 24-26 Robert Bloch 450
1979 March 30-April 1 Writer: Ron Goulart

Artist: Gahan Wilson
650

1980 March 14-16 Writer: Larry Niven 
Artist: Vincent DiFate

750

1981 March 20-22 Writer: James White 
Artist: Jack Gaughan

875

1982 March 19-21 Writer: Fred Saberhagen
Artist: John Schoenherr

1100

1983 March 18-20 Writer: Anne McCaffrey 
Artist: Barbi Johnson 
Fan: Don & Elsie Wollheim

1500

1984 March 16-18 Writer: Terry Carr 
Artist: Tom Kidd 
Fan: Cy Chauvin

1400

1985 March 15-17 Writer: Gordon R. Dickson 7
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THE NEW YORK CITY SCIENCE EICTION CONVENTION

EMPIRICON 6
JIB J-? MS lllMMMIttlllJ
— JuesTs"ofhonor
Spider & Jeanne

Robinson
CONVENTION ARTIST

Phil Foglio 
membership rates— 

$17.50 till June 1st $20 at door
EMPIRICON 6-PO BOX 682-CHURCH ST. STATION NYC 10008



SCIENTISTS, PAST AND FUTURE

THE EDGE OF TOMORROW 
takes us through 

visionary fiction and thought-provoking fact into the 
astonishing world of today's true 

unsung heroes—the scientists who pioneer the farthest 
frontiers of human imagination.

"In these pages, you'll find some marvelously curious things, 
and meet some fascinating people.

For Asimov has chosen to write about scientists— 
real ones out of history, and imaginary ones 

from the realm of science fiction."
—Ben Bova, from his INTRODUCTION.

TOR BOOKS WE’RE PART OF THE FUTURE
ON SALE IN JUNE

S15.95 480 pages ■ 0-312-93200-6 DISTRIBUTED BY ST. MARTIN'S PRESS




