













































































WINTER’S DIARY
Cont. from p. 17

bring mixer. A great deal of liquor
and at least two snakes will be in
evidence, but enthusiasm is somewhat
dampened; jet lag takes its toll of
Easterners. Dinner certainly did
not help; we had fallen in with a
group of DeMilleian proportions

that headed for a touted Russian
restaurant, receiving a mundane

meal as reward for a long walk and
an hour wait. It was worthwhile,
however, just for that precious
moment when a young man loitering

at the entrance saw Marta Randall's
name badge, and looked up with a
smile, leering, '"What kind of
fantasies are you into?"

31 October. Halloween dawns
rather pleasantly, and despite the
presence of so many horror authors,
it is a day devoted primarily to
light fantasy.

The art show, subject of con-
troversy this season, is somewhat
cramped for space. Although the
organizers have obtained some fresh
talent, the women artists are strik-
ingly absent, with only one woman
represented in the twenty-five ex-
hibts. Most personally striking
is the work of mixed media sculpt-
or Frank Williams, whose tormented
skulls and figures among charming
detritus would have worked perfect-
ly as the art exhibition in David
Cronenberg's Scanners. On another
level of the hotel, the Pendragon
Gallery offers the '"alternative"
art show, spawned not by the con-
vention's ban on unicorns, but by
the organizers' rather rigid dead-
line schedule and screening proce-
dure., On its walls, we find works
from fimiliar hands, including
Rowena Morrill and Victoria Poyser.
The 'alternative'" show proceeds
comfortably, and with the apparent
good wishes of the organizers,

Noon arrives rather swiftly;

I take a sandwich onto a veranda,
enjoying the shirtsleeve weather
and the scene on the lawn below,
where Elizabeth Lynn and several
other strangely-clad folk demon-

SCHLOBIN, Cont.

pire Tapestry (Simon § Schuster,
1980; Pocket Books, 1981).

Thus, it has been a good year
for those humans and dragons who
need that 1 to 2 a.m., pre-sleep
feeding. The hoard has been rich
and high, perfect for dreams of
fire and wing.  Perhaps it has even
been good for the Traveler in Black,
who is John Brunner's bringer of
justice and the potential bane of
book reviewers.

strate aikido, one of the gentler
arts of mayhem. Back inside, Peter
Beagles's Guest of Honor interview
is clearly the best of the formal
presentations. He is utterly
charming--unprepossessing, modest
and reflective. He radiates a
humanity that warms even this ster-
ile ballroom. My feelings are con-
firmed when he later appears on

the '"Faery Tale, Myth & Folklore'
panel, moderated by Robert Silver-
berg, and including among its a-
gain overpopulated membership
Patricia McKillip and John Crowley.
The latter is also impressive, with
whip-crack intelligence and an in-
tensity belied by the patient tex-
tures of his writing. "It's his
Jesuit uUpbringing,' quips Alan
Ryan, who should know. The panel
is a stark counterpoint to '"Writ-
ing the Opposite Gender," whose
topic may have had potential on
paper, but was painstaking in the
execution. Moderator Richard
Lupoff should have deferred to Paul
Hazel's proposal to discuss albino
bankers instead, The "Censorship
in Fantasy" panel, including Dennis
Etchison, Chelsea Quinn Yarbro,

Liz Lynn and David Hartwell is
stimulating but rambling. Pre-
cisely when does publishing or
editing or criticism--or indeed

the act of writing itself--become
censorship? Implicit in calling

a work "fantasy" or charging $2.95
for its purchase in prperback is
some form of censorship. The mar-
ketplace of ideas may be more of

a closed shop that we are willing
to believe.

On the way to dinner, a band
of blushed-face, weary wanderers
struts through the hotel entrance.
It is the Fritz Leiber Tour, back
from its ramble through the sites
of San Francisco eminent in Our
Lady of Darkness. Don Harris de-
vised and led the tour, which was
joined by Leiber and Donald Sidney
Fryer; but who was that pale brown
thing scurrying in their wake?

The major party tonight popu-
lates Kirby McCauley's tower suite,
where it is revealed that that
Gothic precipice holds neither gib-
bet no Vladian stake, but a sauna--
where else but in California? Alan
Ryan leads me through a horde of
partygoers to the open air of the
tower, where he reveals a vision
of the Pope standing upon the bel-
fry sauna, blessing the Bay. It
could be commercial. In the suite
below, the crowd begins chanting
hits of the fifties and early six-
ties with rather bellicose tones,
forming a musical gauntlet along
the exit stairway. No snakes in
evidence tonight, but we do espy
a roomful of people enjoying whip-

pets, and I do not refer to the
canine variety. We steal another
glance at the awesome beauty of
the Bay and the lights of San
Francisco beyond. The horizon
beckons, with the warm breeze its
invisible hands; Alan believes he
could sit here and write for years.
Most of us would be content to sit
and dream....

1 November. All Hallows' Day;
the wear of jet lag finally begins
to lift., Morning is a quiet time,
and the convention visibly relaxes,
with art presentations and a panel
on "Fantasy for Children'' includ-
ing Beagle, Jane Yolen and Laurence
Yep.

I finally have the chance to
speak at length with Mike Harrison.
Sixteen-hour jet lag grips him, and
he sadly reports that he must re-
turn to England in the morning.
His third Viriconium novel is 5000
words from completion, and he needs
to finish it immediately; indeed,
part of the conclusion came to him
after he awoke today, 'while wait-
ing for the morning to catch up."
He is a wiry bundle of energy; I
am not surprised when he mentions
that he is a serious runner. He
gestures toward the Bay and says,
"What T really want to do is run
the bridge,' meaning the Golden
Gate; but he has been unable to
to obtain the ride necessary to
put him in striking distance. The
irony of his situation after thou-
sands of miles of travel is not
lost on him.

"What Good Is A Critic?" goes
unanswered as a large crowd drawn
by the presence of Stephen King
gets little from King and suffers
through a lecture on Edmund Wil-
son. Quinn Yarbro and I disagree
amicably on the fundamental role
of criticism. The third nasty
panel, '"Swords Against Boredom"
(Karl Edward Wagner, Jo Clayton,
Marion Zimmer Bradley, Fritz Lei~
ber), like its Saturday counter-
part, "About Bad Horror Fiction"
(Charlie Grant, Michael McDowell,
Greg Bear, Ed Bryant), suffers
from the ease of the subject. If
we must be nasty, why not tackle
the negative aspects of reputedly
good work?

The convention officially
closes at 3 p.m., and the awards
banquet begins. For $25 a plate,
we are treated to the inevitable
chicken and bland vegetables.

Karl Edward Wagner oversees cere-
monies with the distinct desire to
be somewhere else, yet produced a
low-key informality that infects
the proceedings, The honored
guests eschew the opportunity to
address the assembled troops, al-

(Continued on next page.)

FANTASY NEWSLETTER January, 1982 25




































I )







	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 FC1.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 FC2.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p01.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p02.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p03.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p04.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p05.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p06.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p07.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p08.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p09.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p10.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p11.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p12.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p13.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p14.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p15.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p16.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p17.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p18.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p19.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p20.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p21.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p22.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p23.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p24.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p25.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p26.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p27.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p28.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p29.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p30.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p31.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p32.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p33.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p34.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p35.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p36.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p37.jpg‎
	‎C:\Users\mlo\Desktop\scanning\Fanzines (unconverted)\Fantasy Newsletter\Fantasy Newsletter #44 p38.jpg‎

