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Alpha Beta Pi
March 27, 1976

clear rIrving,

Yell, Rrving, I just got back from kinicon XIII -~ and you were right,
things were not as I thought they would be. In fact, nothing is as it seens.

I expected, in visiting a different galaxy, that the inhabitants would
differ more in appearance. But you couldn't have told them from a ;roup of
Alpha Betians, right up to the propeller beanies. There was onc who kept changing
his clothes and tald_nf about how many different Hunsingwear outfits he had, but
it turned out he wasn't a fhan; he was something they call a "radio announcer”.

I managed to bring back a radio, TV set, telephone and other artifacts.,

The radio does work here, so I tuned in his show for awhile but he was discussing
football and unfortunately, I don't know enough about the subject yet to fairly
interpret what he said. (I know, Rrving, I was supposed to study that game during
ny training, but I don't recall anything about tight ends or trading players. I'm
almost afraid to ask, but maybe you could explain some of this the next time we
get together.) ¥

You might not believe it; Rrv, but absolutely ncne of the fhans were
surprised to meet me at the con. I had a name badge with ny name and address on
it, and everyone acted like Alpha Betians drop in at cons every ycar. (There
were a few comments about “y red hair and bisg blue eyes, but I noticed other
redheads in the crowd and I'll show you the v1dcos to prove it.  I've got
cverything cn film, or is it tape?)

I got along Tfine with the lansuage; don't you think my usage is improving?
There was only one time I was really confused -- a fhan said, “In the back of
the duck you get two ILinds of sex.” That just didn't compute, so I queried hin,
and it turns out that he meant, "When you pack in the dark you get two kinds of
sox." (They looked 0.X. to me, but apparently he thousht they should match.)

That fhan was from Chicapzo and I had a little trouble with the dialect
but I've got the tapes (all except a few winutes which Rose ilary erased) and
can practice until I understand Chicagoans, just in case I get assigned to
indy Con.

As instructed, I of course acquired some reading materials. Not as much as
I had hoped, but their electronic gears were heavier than I expected so I just
zot a movie magazinc, "Fantastic Films"j and "Midwestside Story', which is the
true story of the lipls. '73 Worldcon (it's going to surprise a lot of people who
thought there never was one). I also have an autographed program book (strange
autccraphs) and I managzed to acquirc a copy of DHALGREN. (I expect I'11 have to

spend 5 or 10 minutes reading it, but so far it seems
to be pretty straightforward, easy reading. Only S00
pages left to go.)
g 2 Rrving, I got in on the nusic sessiois and even
00P- sang "Sacred Harp”. (I should have practiced sight
reading more, but I wasn't expecting to have to read
notes.)

I guess I'n still pretty tired and should end this
for now, But if you think you can manage to get me
assigned to more cons, Rrving, I'11 do it. It wasn't
nearly as scary as I thought it would be. In fact, it
was a hell of a lot of fun. (Wait till you see the

videos.)
/%wé//z

(2)



A mini-Minicon Report
By David Schlosser

O Daysin March

It 2ll bezan harimlessly enough with the moving of Lara Dalkey end iate Bucklin
to the Sin Twitties. DBecause of a lack of written communication, I opted to take
nmatters into ay own hands and call -- no answer. Casting about for a solution,

I decided to call my only other knowm contact in the iinneapeclis area, Carol
iennedy. ihat folloved was a marvelous conversation and, in the September disty
of LASFAPA, a vague proaisc of visiting in late '78 or '79.

Carol imaediately took up the causc of an carlier visit and was soon joined
in this by Kara, and later by the redoubtable Lee Pelton. Under the nressure from
this MHinnesota conncction I was pinned dovm and I agreed to a trip in early '78.
Then Lee drove the final nail and sealed ay fate; he saidq, “tThay not come at caster,
that's linicon tine."

On Harch 23, I took off via Western Airlines. I had your basic wuneventful
Flight and, as wmy fateful destination drew near, discovered why Minnesota is called
the Land of 10,000 ijud Puddles. e landed, I entered the terminal and looked
around Tor a couple minutes. Then I saw them: the familiar Face of Kara Dalizey
staring into ny throat, a character who didn't really look like Lee Pelton's
picture, and a Cleveland fan named Barney leufeld.

In spite of the horror storics that had been fed me about ifinnecsota weather,
the air outside the airport was cool, clear, and unprecipitating. Upon arrival in
the heart of ‘Hnneapolis, Kara abandoned us to the tender mercies of Lee and
Carol's apartment. The three of us sat around yammering until Carol's arrival --
ah, the glericus, magaificent presence that is this Red-Headed Harvell

That evening, Kara rejoined us and the five of us went cut For dinner at
Pracna's, an excellent establishment with good food and outstanding personnel.

Te then proceeded to the preCon party at the home of Dave and Caryl iixon. There
I nmet the cadre of liinneapa Davids, iiinneapa's 03 iiike Yood, outgoing iHinn-STF
President Denny Lien, RUili's subscription managzer Joel Halpern, and a nuaber of
other fans lccal and nonlocal. It was curing this party that I got my first
inpression, an impression that only got stronger as the days went by, of my
captors -~ they are, without a doubt, the friendliest buncha Dodoes that I've ever
had the opportunity to cone into contact with.

During this indoctrination period, I was coerced into helping to collate
the progran book. (I introduce myscli as California's top-ranked amateur collator.)
I alsc found nyseli drafted into helping with the opening cecremony, as a new meiber
of (Fanfarc) The Legion cf Super-Davids.

An wusual highlight to the evening was provided by Nate Bucklin; I went
over to say Hi, aid he told me that the reason he hadn't
wandered over to grect ne was that, "You looked so
natural in with Minn-STF that I formot I hadn't seen
you for 9 months." I must say I certeinly felt at
hone.,

The next day before the Con opened, Lee took ne.
on a quick walk to Shinder's, one of the local
bookstores, where I picked up a previously
unacquired Robert =. Howard. This wallk also
provided rny first view of Hennepin Avenue, the
Hollywocd Boulevard of ifinneapolis -- HA!

e then headed for the con hotel and
the early huckisters. I found the huckster room
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to be as well-organized and complete as any 1've ever scen. The temptations were
strong, but I only spent about $33 for boocks at the con.

At registration I found that I was the only fan from Southern Callfbrmia
to come to the con -- their 1oss. I went to watch "The Day the Earth Stood Still",
and then it was time to rehearse the opening ceremony. -
The actual ceremony went roughly as follows:

Denny Lien gets up on stage and starts delivering a closing speech, "I'd
like to thank you all for coming to the con, I hope you all had a good -
time..." As he nears the end, one of the other officers goes over to him and
tells hin that he is giving the wrong speech, at which he enbarrassedly
admits that he doesn't have an opening speech. At this rather dramatic
Junction a man in the audience 1eaps up and shouts, "This is a job for™
(the other members leap up and join 1n5 "The Legion of Super=Davidsi!!"

And the 8 of us rush to the stage.

David Emerson begins, WAllpw us to introduce ourselves., I'm David,”
"I'm David." "I'm David." ¢.. "I'm Demny."

David replies, "I'm sorry, that won't do., Would you consider changing
your name?"

"Mo.," At which David motlons hin away and Denny takes his position with
the two other officers at the right side of the stage.

David starts the speech, "Hello," and it is translated by each one of us
into a different language (German, French, Hebrew, Computer, Alien...). Ky
owm translations were:

"Hello"--"Shalon."
"Jelcome to Minicon"--"Baruch atta ha Hinicon.,”
(At this point the judges hold up their cards: 9, 7, 6. Not good enough.,)
"We hope you all have fun this weekend"--"Hamotzi lechem min haoretz."
(The new scores are log 8, pi, and something else. Better.)
"And remember'--"Veghavta"
(In unison) "Nothing is as it seems.”
(Final scores include aleph, infinity, and i. Much better.)
. We all congratulate each other and melt back into the crowd, leaving only a
false nose as a clue, "Who were those masked men?"
later that evening I spent mest of my time in the music room of the con suite

.. listening to song fandem. I found an interesting thing -- while at LA cons,

‘filksongs are an almost exclusive fare, at Minicon they sang mostly real songs;
and sang them very well.

Moving right along to Saturday,
we come to a viewing of the series
of animated and related shorts
which included such things as Roger
Ramjet and Hoppity Hooper. Ah, the
nienories, the nostalgia, the
enjoyment. After that I wandered
arvound and found the computer gaming
room, with six terminals and a
waitlist to get on thenm (I never
did make it).

For dinner, Carol, Kara, Joel
Halpern, Steve Bond, and I went to
Weigh To Go, where:we could make
our own sandwiches and salads and
pay by the weight. ,

We returned to the con in time
for the main event: STAGE WARS, a
marvelous theatrical parody of a
well-known SeiFi flick. It
featured such characters as Dumb
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. Leglon, David Steverx.

Waiter, E-I-Z-I-0, Okee-ilan-Fenokee, Drum Solo, and Doowacka., At the climactic
dogfight .scene, the audience launched a massive paper airplane strike on both of
the combatants. It was preplanned by the audience but not by the actors, and was
the best bit of audience participation I've ever seen. _

" After this hilarity it was time to relax in the
music room once more. About 11:30 ILee and Carol left
to participate in the art auction. A couple hours later
I wandered down to watch the auction, and decided it
was decldedly too rich for my wallet. However, while
I was there I met the late-arriving, last member of the

When my host and hostess had managed to acquire
most of what they wanted, we headed over to the movie
room to watch the OUTER LIMITS episode; "The Demon
Uith the Glass Hand", About halfway throuzh (4:30 A.M.)
Carol and I began taking turns falling asleep on each
other's shoulders, but we stayed for Lee's sake.

It was sometime during this day that I
decided I was definitely going to be returning next
year and the next year and the next year...

~ Sunday was rather slow as the con was winding
down. I managed to get myself a Foglio nametag
based on the Legion of Super-Davids ("#17 in a
Series -~ Collect Them Alll"). I also attended a
panel about the history of Minn-STF and found that
‘we both were born on the same date, 11/26.

That night Carol cooked a fine spaghetti
dinner and we watched a medley of movie out-takes.

We were all so zonked that we opted not to attend
the Dead Dodo paxrty and just went to bed.

HMonday was my day. for touring the town.. Lee
and Kara showed me around the downtown area and I

ot to see the Nicollet mall and the IDS tower -

with 51 stories, the tallest building between Chicago
and Denver). The view from the IDS observation deck
is quite beautiful if not spectacular -~ what can you say about miles and miles

of flatland? ' :

That evening before we went out for dinner, Lee and I were cleaning the
apartment (TANSTAAFL) and we got into a rather long pun battle, Carol came home
from work, Karxa and Carol Anndy arrived, and we went on a scenic tour of Minneapolis.
This included IMinnehaha Falls; although everyone thought there wouldn't be much
to see at that time, there was a spectacular frozen waterfall., Ve began reciting
Longfellow's famous .poem, and the surprise came when I, the Californian, remembered
the most lines to "Hiawatha" (shame, shame, Minnesotans!).

On the way to an excellent pizza dinner at Perry's, with myself cozily
cuddled between Kara and Carol A., we had yet another pun battle. Later, at Carol
and Lee's, we were joined by Steve Bond; and the six of us sank comfortably into
the famous and fabulous Hinn-STF handshake (condensed version).

Tuesday was a day of rest for me as I prepared to bid a reluctant farewell
to this city whose strange and wonderful fans had found their way into my heart.
I promise that I shall return, for as I left I felt as if I was leaving home,
rather than returning to it, :

Minn~-STF, I love you.
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Spider Robinson's iiinicon Speech

Gocd evening, CGenties and Ladlenen of the Audio Radiance. I am Spider
hobinson, the P. 3chuyler iiller of the Stone Age. ihen in follk-singing, I introduce
myself as the Jawmecs Taylor of the Stone Age. I stole that fxrom Homer and Jethro,
who used to introduce themselves as the iiverly Brothers of the Stone Age. One of
then would say, “ile are not brothers; my brother is living."” Here I stand, a credit
to ny processicn and a sanitary sight to see, and I hope you will all agree.

ife are standing on the vestibule of a new age, vhich, like a corporation
that kicks its deadwood upstairs, can only fire us higher. Higher than the topless
towers of Iliua -~

Hey, do you remember when the towers first went topless?

For that matter, do any of you recmember Ilium? Used to ao a sclo with a
guy named Team -- I mean, a team with a guy named Solo, who incidentally was so low
he once zave a camel a hickey. I once gave a guy named Hicky a Camel, myself, but
according to his father it was heir pollution -- but that's neither hither noxr yon.

sxcuse me for yoning, I didn't get much nest last right...I mean, I didn't
set the last ritess...the second serial rights went to Conde Mast. Buy all rights,
they said, anG by all rights I should be asleep rite now.

o but foolishly, folks, -- do you ever noticc that comedians always say,
"o, but seriously...” right after they've laid an egg? -- the reason why I'm
squatting here tonight is to pass a great gasp of relief at the way we're all
nanaging to fart at stazgered intervals rather than all at once, holding it down
to a tolerable level, cven, if you will, helping all the candles of the world to
burn a little brighter. I think it's magnificent that the Lord, in His downtown
Providence, saw fit ©to arrange things so thet peristalsis runs downward. Otherwise,
all food would have to be in suppository form, food-fandom would vanish, and
bancuets like these iould pass cut of existence. So would all beards and
noustaches. I leave the tailoring problemns to your imagination. liot to mention
what happens to kissing...

liow that I've helped you all to return tc your dinncrs, it looks like I can't
put off much longer saying somethin; reasonably serious and intelligent about what
it feels like to be i"an Guest of Honor, when you've never felt much like a fan
before. As I said last night, for those of you who weren't here then, I barely
Inew that fandon existed until I happecned to sell Zen Bova a story. Almost
accidentally, he's responsible for having exposed me to you idiots. dssentially,

I was too much of a loner by nature to even know of fandom's existence until I
sold a story. This state of virginity was ended rather quickly thereafter, and,
as such things zo, rather painlessly.

The shock has not yet faded. 1In Fact, I kind .of hopc it never will.

It has been said -- I don't Iknow if correctly or not -- that the ancient
Chinesc trecated the insane with reverent fear. I belicve this is an appropriate
response. I have had enough friends who worked in nental institutions and
hospitals to be certain that insanity is as contagious as leprosy. Hell, I'm
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living in Hew York City rizht now.

And if insanity is contagious, it scems reasonable to me therefore that so
1s sanity. Now I Imow this is going to dismay, affront, and offend many of you,
and I apologize in advance; but I maintain that as a group you are amonz the sanest
collection of folks I Imow. I know it's not a popular opinion, but I believe it's
true. I think of us as people who insulate ourselves 2:7ainst a sea of insanity
with nassive doses of a powerful anti-idiotic called scicnce fiction, I think SF
is a literature which by its very nature kind cf requires that you be at least a
little sane, and you know at least a 1little something. You aust abdicate the
right to be ignorant in order to enjoy scicnce fiction, which mcst people are
unwilling to do these days; and you must learn, if not actually how to think things
through yourself, at least what the trick looks like when it's done. Frequent
injections will keep a lot of madness away. I can tell you -- I've been on SF
therapy since the age of five, and here I ain, I'm not even thirty years cld vet
and I really feel I'm in a position to call nyself a happy man, which would have
surprised the hell out of me 5 years azo.

But even the strongest dosage of even science fiction reaches a threshold
effect, and side effects start to outnunber the benefits., The inability to remember
which continuuwa you're in at the smoment, the constant necessity of reminding
yourself that you're not imnortal, not to mention the aching eyeballs and the
good friends who cannot be persuaded or cajoled by any menas to try just one little
bagz of science fiction even if it's frec.

And so we gather together at frequent intervals to reinfect each other with
sanity, in person. You may dispute this interpretation; but I contend that in a
werld 1ike the one out there, gathering together to wear funny hats, sing parcdies
off-key, and shine lasers at each other can be -- and probably is -- sane behavior.
The Firesizn Theater, whom some of you may know, would prcbably consider us a
sub-geare of the group they belcng to, called "Bozos™. I once heard them on David
Susskind define a hozo as a perscn who, with other bozos, get together to wear
funny clothes and have a good time. At the time, they were wearing approximately
six costumes apiece, one over the other; and as the evening progressed, they would
renove costunes, revealing new costuiaes beneath them. After about four of these
costune changes, David Susskind was hopelessly disoriented, One of thea zrabbed
his shoulder and said, pointing, "That man over there, do you realize that three
layers dovm he's wearing a costume head to foot coiiposed entirely of human skin?"
David Susskind turned white. That's a digression.

It seans to me that the central problem of the world today, if I may be so
pretentious, is morale. I have a cousin who visited me last week, who also lives
in Few York City, and we spoke 5 or 6 “
hours on that particular visit, At
lcast five tincs in thg course of that
conversation, she said some yariant of.:
"The whole world is going to hell,
sliding hopelessly down the tubes,
and there's ncthing that can be done;
so the only thing for a smart person
to do is get everything you can foxr
yourself before it all joes smash,”

T have heard essentail variations
on this theme for thirty ycars. It's
not too hard to understand, I suppose.
Here on Starship Zarth, after
several thousand years, we finally
ot together a reasonably efficeint
intercom system; and mostly what we
broadcast over it is bad news and
situation comedies. I can't blane

VIOLATING THE
SECOND LAW dF
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anybody who's depressed. Dut what my cousin was talking
about was despair, what the Catholics rirhtly call the
only unforgivable sin. My cousin is part of the prcblen,
the only real problem that we've got.

i"ith so much bummer energy going around, the only
way I can stay sane, or one of the only ways I can stay
sane, is to come to linicons, to get truly high and
have a zood time, with people who know better than to
think it's all pcintless. This is not the only way I
nave. llor instance, I Lknow a bunch of folks down in
Tennessece who dc the same thins more or less ccnstantly.
They don't use booze; they get hish by sharing woxrlk,
vhich is a more powerful mcthod -- and cne that's a
little too strong for ne.

There's an anecdote Ben told me earlier in the weekend about one ccnvention we
both attended where the toastmaster talked for an hour and a half and said essentially
nothing., UWhen hc was done, people fairly enthusiastically applauded, but that was
about all the enthusiasm they had left of any description. DNobody wanted to hear a
word from anybody clse on any subject whatsoever. Poor Jay Kay llein stepped up
to the mike next, in the hot seat. He looked around the room and tears came to his
eyes, and he said, "Holy smokes, just about everybody I love is in this room." And
the whole place was his. He won them over in a minute. He could have asked a
inarch on the capitol from that moment on.

I'n finding that therec arc other kinds of fandom. There's another kind of
fandom That I soxrt of belong to on the side that I think of as spiritual fandon,
which is people that get together and argue about spirit. And we have no more
agreenent on doctrines or dogmas or creeds or the foolishness of samec than science
fiction fans seeim to have on great writers, or underlying themes, or what it is
that makes science fact fiction., I mention this only in passing, because I suspect
that one day science fiction fandom and spiritual fandom are going to collide, and
I want you to have your arguments ready.

But I think that the majority of you fans are sane, like it or not -- that
you agree in ycur secret heart of hearts with what the wise and holy Ired Fonl said
at Discon: that we as a species have no real problems, but only complex gamncs we
have agreed to play with ourselves, and Tans are among the only peoplce on earth
snart enoush to know that,

I have a copy of that speech, Fred, and I'm seriously thinking of having it
privately printed and selling it through the mail. I'1l talk to you about the
rights later.

The nore audacious oif you out there actually are working hard on solutions
for the pseudo-problens we've come up with ourselves. I think nearly all of you
are sanc enough to know at least that there are solutions and that nothing but our
deternined best and hardest worlt will provide them. The government won't do it,

the man with the white beard won't do it, not even Cal Tech will do it -- thou
art God and you camnot rcfuse the nomination.
So, as I say, I can't preciscly echo Jay Kay -- only a lot of the people I

love are in this room, or would cven be at a Worldcon held everywhere at once by
videophone. But those of you here whom I do Imow and love, and those of you here
whom I don't know and love, are a part of my family, an indispensable part of ny
life, and one of the things that makes it possible for me to write my stories.

Just as a for instance, somcone came up to me ycsterday and for the second
time in a year, handed me the nost amazing ball point pen I've ever found, It's
going to cut the writing time on my next book in half. The hand glides right off
the paper -- you have to use some effort to hold it on the page. And somncone went
to the trouble of buying one and dragzing it to Hinneapolis to hand it to me.

As such a Johnny-come-lately, I am proud to be considered a fan. Contrary
tc the belief and expectation of most of you whom I seem to run into, I know
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extrenely little of fannish legends and rituals and famous personalities. I Inew
nothing of this at all until 2 or 3 years ago. I have a particularly abominable

nenory for naimes, which cripples me. 4And frankly, there are just too damned nany
of you foxr me to Lkecp track of, too iuch lore to be absorbed, tc many letters to

renember hardly any of them. I am hampered in convention-going by having to meet
nany deadlines to stay alive, and I literally have no time to spare for fanac oxr

letterhacking or fanzinc reading (because I get them alll -- any of you have any

idea how many fangines therc are?). I rarcly have time for more than one or two

carefully- selected conventicns a year.

but this is one of them, and I've had a fabulous tiime so far; and I nust
tell you that I have never in nmy life Telt so at home and so at easc with so many
drunken strangers. ¥

I rcally do txry to do my part for fanac, but economics requires that I publish
it in Analog, I howne that is satisfactory to fanden; fandom is satisfactory to me.

And in conclusion I carn only say that if your groceries come tumbling cdewm
around your ears, vou have only your shelf to blaue.

Bediore I stegger off intc thei past, I &id figure that I ocuzht to, .sinee I'am
up here and there's a guitar, sing you probably the only fannish song that I've
ever written:

Bova, Ben 2ova, I see your face in the nizht.
It's an 0ld hack plot Bova makes me write.

Sova, Ben LZova, You help us writers to write.
A sale to you is worth 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6 sales to Ted White.

Cther magazines may print ne yet,
Though I wouldn't make the bet,
But Analos I get

Success, a word from you.

Bova, Ben Bova, Sometinmes fricnds are so hard to find.
I puess that old haclk plot leeps Ben Bove on ny mind.

(Tune of “"Georgia On iy iiind®)
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BY DAVE WIXON

¢.J. Cherryh came out of nowhere, a couple of years ago, as an acconplished
novelist, with Gate of Iviel; I am pleased to report that the sequel, Well of Shiuan,
is even better. Her inagination remains stroug, and her concepts grabbing -- but it
is gratifying to note that her technique,; too, is advancing.
~ Ivrel was her first book, and while it demonstrates that Cherryh from the
beginning is possessed of the story-teller's gift, it is written almost totally in
the third person, near-present-tense viewpoint of the warrior Vanye. Following
several intervening books not of the series, Shiuan, too, is an engrossing tale;
but it also shows a great change in technlque, using in large portiocn an outsider -
viewpoint, to enliven the background and provide counterpoint to the action.
(Interestlngly, The Faded Sun: Kesrith, not of the series but published after Shiuan,
uses the shifting viewpoint technique even more.)
This technique prompts in the reader & re-thinking on the characters who have
begun to be comfortably kmown qualltles to the viewing mind, Such a shift is
irritating for the casual reader who has, for instance, ifentified with the Vanye
viewpoint im Ivrel, but finds Shulan opening with the viewpoint of a peasant girl --
particularly when she demonstrates & conflicting view of some of the events and
characters. Cherryh's experiment is successful here, however, in providing the reader
with a fuller spectrumn, a wide-screen view of a new world and culture.
- The technique also suceeceds in imparting to Shiuan a depth often lacking in
sinilax tales in the genwve, which so often are varnatlons of the simple, black-and-
white, good-versus-evil theme -- books in which everything which occurs is interpreted
from one viewpoint (even if seen by more than one character), naking relationships
seen decoptively clear-cut. ilot so in Shiuvan, wherein different characters, with
truly different slants on events and other characters, also manage to present their
views to the reader. This is a depth of philosophy unusual in adventure fiction.
The plot of each book is reasonably simple. The series has its genesis in
the existence of a network of perhaps-instantaneous-transfer "gates" across the
Universe. They lie in a large number of worlds, and act over both space and time;
in the past-future their mls-use has several tinmes caused the temporal erasure of
civilizations. Barth discovers these
faets, and judges that the threatening
existence of- the gates must be ended.

© A suicide team begins to move through
the network, traveling via the gates
and closing them behind.

At an unknown point in space and
tine, only the woman Morgaine is left
for the quest. Alone on a world whose
feudal inhabitants believe her a demon,
she nust find a way to wrest control of
the Gate of Ivrel from an alien who is

- using its technology for. his own immor-
tality and power. Her previous attempt
to do so had killed ten thousand of her
allies and upset the fabric of a society;
now she must try agein, with the aid only
of an outlaw.

'THE NEXT &EAUER wﬂo
Wrs HiS "rnvmso;;mv
'DROPS ASHES QN ;
MY _HEAD

YOR SPILLS: COFFEE
oN ME IS GornA

GeT A 5110%1 ?

:':L; ihﬂ 11ﬂE.Mourn
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Kisunderstanding and selfishness
lead to many nore deaths, but ecventually
the Ivrel gate is sealed, and ilorgaine
and Vanye find themselves on another
world, with the whole struzzle to fight
again. (At this point, one coule begin
to suspect the onset of an interminable
sameness to the series, as in, say,
the Dumarest booiis; with worlds and
vattles never-ending, and each boolk
noving on to more of it; I suspect
Cherryh has sonething rather different
in mind.)

Although Ivrel and Shiuan are
part of an adventuire series, a
straight-forward blend of feudal
horse-warriors and neaxr-macical
sciencec, the real strensth of the
books lies in their masterful world-
building and character studies. And
although the viewpoint character is
usually the outlawed followexr Vanye,
it is the character of Ilorzaine which
doninates these books. (Use of total
outside view of her is also cffective
in lencing to her a larger-than-life,
or epic, stature. The reader is neve:r
allowed to step into her mind, and
can now her only throush the eyes of
her companion. This is probably a
good thing.)

Horzaine is nearly nad, at times,
driven to it by the crushingz weight she
bears. She alone Imows the scepe of the
destinies she is responsible for, to the end of time and for the whole Universe-
that-is. And because therc is no onc e¢lsz, she must avoid failure at 2ll cost;
vwhatever cvil deecs she nay be responsible for on her road, they are as nothing
beside the evil she will be responsible for if she fails.,

She warns Vanye that she has no honor; she cannot afford it: "It is uncon-
sciorable that I should take risks with the burden I carry. I have no luxury left
for virtues." She does nuch that she nmay well have wished to aveid -- but she does
it. She causes great sufferings, in the nane of a cause that would prevent worse.
She tells Vanye; "I would kill you too if it were neccssary." '

But the evils she feels responsible for weizh heavily on her soul. At times
she becones menic, eager, intense; her anission is her raison d'etre, to a degree
that approaches obsession. And she pays for that drive, relaxing now and again to
realization of how truly enslaved shec is -- how her life is driven, ruled, by this
overwhelning purposc. She sinlzs then into despair. She is under inmense strain.
without Vanye she might well crack, and may even yet. But he conplenents her, he
relicves her, in so many ways.. He is her godsend.

Christ in the garden asked His Father to take away the future He saw, if that
could be; but it could not be, and He yielded gracefully, to carry out the ¥ill.
Some traditions say He sweated blood in his fear and loathing of what He saw coming.
llorgainc cdoes not know what is to come, but she sweats psychic blood over the past
and the present, and o6ver a future that may imitate them, or worse.

And she is immensely lonecly, desperately afraid that indulgence in any human
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weakness will endanger her mission. Sometimes this affects her behavior, and she
.begins to seem irrational. @‘tr she unbends -~ is human -~ a little, but then realizes
the dangers in such a course, and dons again her steel persona. And at times the
weight of it begins te be too much, and she nears a suicidal recklessness, leading
one to suspect that she 1@ngs‘ for a release from her charge, through dea’oh, but is
too responsible %o take her 1ife in forthright suicide.

Vanye is beginning to learn this. He is her galvation., Fron a tool picked
up for a moment's use; he has grown to be a flywheel for her behavior. And he is a
sign of hope and hunanity for her. He will never cease to be a tool, unless he
becones an equal partner in the task; on his way to becoming such, he is rapldly
becoming her totem, the reminder of her charge and its worth.

Years ago I had a fearful argument, in an Bthics class, over the question
whether an End could justify any Means. Ny teacher held for the position that a
wrong Means is wrong no matter how noble the reason for dding it. I continued to
harbor reservations on the subject, and feel a great synpathy for Morgaine, who is
right up against the q_uest‘inn. .

I begin to suspect that both my teacher a.nd myself held a bit of the truth,

To save a universe, Horgaine does what she must. Her actions seem justified -- but,
if so,)why is she paying so s‘te‘m a penalty? (The C‘hnst netaphor comes to mind
again

Doesn't it seem clear 'bhat Morgaine is facing the old moral problem about "“the
lesser of two evils"? 1If she is, as seems true, consistently doing the best she can,
then how can she beé blamed? To this reviewer it seems hard to understand how she can
be so agonized ove® her deeds, in such case; but then, this reviewer has never had to
face such a choiée -- and he also beg:.ns to suspect that it is some basic a.spact of
hunan-ness which feels the regret, pain, and guilt of such a course.

You just don't find many psychological epicsi
*********’(—**********************************

#*

CLASSIFIED ADS *

%

Roommate wa.nted, -- antlers opti;ona.l. *
Contact R.Jis Squirrel, Frostblte Falls. *

*

'FREE to 2 ¥ cod home —— 7 fH¥BIH, ¥ HETEELRE

g F#HPPIE#, 16 trivbles, Contact Capt.

Koloff, Klingon Space Force. *

: *

LOST -- a Boy. Contact a Dog, c/o H. Ellison,*
*

Feel s need to get away? Contact #2 :E'or info *
concerning seaside resort.

FOR SALE: Pleasant suburban home, big :ﬁ‘mnt
yard. Contaet C. Slma,k

e .

"ﬂ“‘"’" ~ ""‘)—sf""‘"mm
| DRINK DR. ZEPHYR
AND I'M GREEN;

I'M PART OFAN J
ALIEN SCENE.... .

Happy Cloneday, Tom -- from Tom, Tom, Ton,
and 'I‘omo

USED Spaceship, made Kessel run in 12 parsecs,*
available immediately for best offer (in
doo~dahs). Contact H. Solo, 8.P.0, Box
2001 . : . -

% ootk ok ok ook %k ok ook ok ok ok ok ok ok

Send money to S.P.0. Box 1984,
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The easiest route to alien-
building is first to understand
ourselves as someone else's aliens...
as nature's logical and best response
to this specific environment. That
is, man works, and if brontosaurs
had worked better, we wouldn't have
had a job.

Simplistic, verily, and of
course there's debate possible..., all
we're doing by that statement is
seeking a model we can use, ASSUME,
kindly, that we, in our generalized
functions and varied types, are very
nicely adapted for survival on Sol
ITI, to its gravity, temperature
ranges, light conditionms, atmospheric
Pressure ranges, radiations,
atmosphere, availability of moisture,
KLEPH, from Hunter of Worlds nutrients, eco-systems in general

T T (open to debate).
Change one item in that list

" and humanity might find itself up against the wall. 1ange our star one magnitude,

. L -
"
-

Take away our moon (tidal and biocycles). What kind of changes would be wrought if
fﬁe orbited a brighter syar? Hould eyes be advantageous under such conditions, with
“brilliance like a Derpetually exploding flashbulb filling the sky?

‘ Let’s look at US for g moment, fragile, variable organisms that we truly are.

Consider our environment, and how our biology conforms to it and compensates for it

in wondrous intricacy; consider our senses, and which are strongest to us and most

affecting; consider our drives, our cultures, our languages, our varied percepts

of the same reality, or our beliefs, our desires, our fears; consider how we regard

self and community; consider our variety, stone-age and Space-age existing on the

same planet; consider our history and how we still dance to cld tunes; consider our
" reaction to strangers, and how we identify our own.

Consider what designs have shaped us: the complex neural system that nakes
80 many responses pPossible; a bodily design that makes nanipulation of delieate
objects easy,,.tool useg grouping-tendencies, with eventual division of labor and
‘passing-on of information, sharing of discoveries; nemoxry of non-present objects
and concepts; ability to control emotional or instinctual Yesponses...one could g0 on,

Hust the alien we are building have all these? I think not, but they are wexrth
thinking about: how does he compensate? Or in his environment is it needful? or
does he have MORE than these? ,

Consider whales and fish and men. Whales and men are closer kin...but
environment molds outward shapes...and Perhaps mental responses. Perhaps whales are
indeed an alien intelligence, one of whom we have never asked the broper questions.

Consider our own adaptations to terrestrial environment...our upright skeleton,
leaving hands free; consider our faces, with bony projections.protecting the eys;
that nost essentail of our Sense-organs, with flexible ears and noses, muscwlar
sheathing for: the windpipe,..all well-suited to surviving impacts; our u-shaped jaw
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rives our tonpgue free range to nodify sounds for articulate speech; the lips play
their part in specch, too; our hand rotates, :ips, flexes, and does so with a very
lovely thuamb: try manipulation withcut using it.

And ceven as adults, we can go into a foetal tuck, -- inagine being pregnant
writh 2 non-tuckable offspring: curl-ability in foetus is VERY nice ----aind our adult
a®ility to asswae this posture helps us protect our soft spots and fragile limbs.

T think alicns should be built tuckable too...or they nust spend a great deal of
tinme in hiding.

Here's a checklist for aliens based on the above:

1. Hecw does culture respond to enviromaent? to biolcgy?

2. tVhat's the food chain that supports this alicn?

3. Yhat is the ranze of sensitivity of its seuses; and which are most

inportant to it?

%, Yhat arc its drives and which are the strongest? (i'hat drive, for instance,
could substitute effectively to ensure survival of a specics in which therc
was virtual lack of a parenting-respoirse?)

5. How would dxives influence religion, vocabulary,; sensc of self?

6. How would drives affect its respense to outsiders? “hat would be its
createst Tear in such & contact?

7. that part of its anatony is most vuluerable to injury and what reflexdve
and cultural responscs protect it?

G. How long does it live?

9, How long are its generations, how does it reproduce, how often? How nany

sexes? .Jhat are the signs of physical maturity, and is there attempt to
conccal these or are certain ones deliberately made visible?

10, Vhat kind of cxpressions and manncrisms are possible with such a physical
structure? Is there cultural variety?

11, How long is parenting and how is knowledse passed?

12, Uhat sort of biological, cnvirommental, and cultural cycles opecrate here?

13. vhat drove them tc develop technology? What did they invent first? Vere
they moved by territoriality to mo first for weaponry, or by hunting, oxr
by sone quirk of enviromment? How fast was the progress with how nany
lapses and slips?

14. How curious arc they about the cosmos? ihat were their early answers to
the forces of nature and the mysteries of life?

15. How long has the species cxisted?

16. Internal biolcsy: would vast size, perhaps, need extra help with circulation
«».perhaps a second heart cr heart-lile nechanisn? And what other changes
night one suess at?

Fill in the questions in a harmonious fashion and you have your own alien.

One additional point that is a matter of personal observation: that the chanses

should be beautiful...an alien symmetry, as it were, but symnetry, a sense of .
rightness in all its parts, harmony in nction and function. I should add to that,
I think, that there is no creature on Zarth in which I can find no beauty, and sone
which are considered horrible are -- to the rizht and loving eye, 1 suppose -- ost
nagnificent. Considexr the motion of the serpent and its colors in that motion; oxr
the same in the lowly earthworm. Oxr the spring of a tiger.

4nd lastly, the natter of individuality: the understanding of individuality
rcsts on understanding of the commonality. 3By that I mean that
an individual pleys unon the stage of his ancestors and his
centenporaries, reacts to them either positively ox negatively,
either conforms or challenges. Once we have built the aliens,
we can build the alien,...an individuel, with individual diffcrences
fron the comnonality of which he is a part.

Therein lies the character,
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"Do I have a mouth?
BY
John Bartelt

As the second Wisconsin Scicnce Micticn Convention got under way, The Hadison
Book Co-op, the orijinal home of the kHadison Scicnce iiction Group, burned to the
ground. This was very nclodrematic. ortunately, also a sross exaggeration, There
vas indeed a fire in the samec building as the Bool Co-op, but the Co-op itself
sustained no damage, and was open for business tho next day, (One mizht even arguc
that the building wasn't the origziral home, since the Dock Co-op had noved from
where the first mectings had been held.) TFirst reports and runors, of course,
weren't that specific, so we at thc convention wercn't sure what was happening.
Then I had another weird incident involving a fanwritcr whe didn't take kindly to
ny criticisns of one of his articles (I could have called +his a “Close Incounter
of the Uncasy Xind", but managed tc aveid a joke as cobvious as that).

That evening, though, the con really got going. One of the minor bugs was
that the con was sprcad through a nwiber of buildings (all within abcut two blocks
of cach other). Things were blocked, however, so that there wasn't a lot of rumning
Iron cne building to another (and fortunately the weather wasn't unpleasant) .
Hegistration, hucksters, artshow, and all of the afternoon pProcrans were in the
iisconsin Center, a University facility. i'riday nigzht, after the wacko opening
cerencnies, the action moved to the Great Hall of Wisconsin Hemorial Union. It was
at this point that I uttered the question, “Do I have a mouth?" -- and it made sensc
in context. You see the committee had arranged to have nametags stuck on our backs,
with the names of fictional characters. Then by asking yes-or-nc questions, we
were to discern who we were. At one point I hadl deteimdined that I was a character
in a famous Harlan ©llison short story. Iy mind was temporarily blank, and that
was the only question I could think of. (The_ansuer was yes.) Boon after, I figured
out I was "the Harleguin", I played twice nore, ending up as Robin, the Bcy lionder,
and the Imperor Vang., The whole ganc was very successful in accomplishing its
purpose, which was brealing the ice,

Duringz this time, a band besan playing, much too loudly to allow casual
conversation. The band took a break while lloebius Theatre from Chicago performed
their "uture Schtick". The lack of a stage and lighting control detracted from the
porfornance. The band started playing again, and scme people stayed and danced;
but the movies and parties werc starting back at the ladison Tun (more or less the
con hotel, thoush some fans stayed at the cheaper
Lowcll Hall, a University-maintained hotel across
the strect. There was a gocd movie progran,
including the silent classic "H", the featured
“Uarbarella", and many others. There was also,
unfortunately, some lack of parties on both nights.
(A iimmeapolis in '73 party certainly would have
helped.)

The main programaing took place Saturday
and Sunday in the Wisconsin Center, thouzh one
morniig panel, "Children's Role Hodels in Juvenile
S, was held in another building. In particulaxr,
I attended the "Feminisi and S#" and “Sex and Cender
in SF" panels. There were, however, nany other
panels whose topics included: The Silmarillion,
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fascisn and SF, Tomen in fandom, Teaching SF and Fantasy. Other ecvents included
the liagic Lantern Triple feature, "Uill the Real dames Tiptree, Jr. Please 3Stand
Up?" (in the Tormat of a Famdus rane shcw), and the liadison Parade of Cats (a guiced
tour to local fans! felines). And for real Dunceon & Dragon Jffi¢# fanatics,
there was a continuous, 406-hour adventurc. (I'm probably leaving out something,
but that's the way isCen is -- something for cveryone. )

The artshow awards were given out Saturday nisht. The artwork: had been
assesscd by a blue-ribbon panel of judges. Iy suggestion that the beautiful lucite
trophies be named "iiskys" was wappreciated. (ilor has the term "mun-fi®, which I
coined after hearing a remark by Susan dood, causht on as a syncayn for mainstrea:
literature -- as in, "Want to go sece a mun~-fi movie?")

Vonda Helntyre and Susan ool were marvelous, congenial juests of honor.
Susan dcod gave ne esoboo; and Vonda ilclntyre gave me and other would-be writers
advice, in a quicily-planncd Sunday afternoon seminaxr. Both of them also tock
part in some of the pancls.

As last year, onc could cccasionally hear mutterings conplaining of the
feminist orientation of the con. Two things to consider: 1. The guests of honor
and programning were well-advertised in advaince -~ you pay your aoney, you et your
2. Tou ccwld o to programming all weekend and never 5o to anything "feainist”.

cong
4s cons continug to proliferate in the Midwest, it's nice to see one maintaining a

unique identity.
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The Forbidden Tower, by Farion Zimmer Bradley; DAW sT, $1.95, 384 pages.

This book raises one old question -- when is a book a science fiction book? --
and a new onc. The new one is: when a superb book that doesn't quite match your
definition of science fiction jets nominated for a science ficticn award, how do
you vote, and how do you justify it?

It's pretiy clear that The Forbidden Tower straddles the borderline between
sf and somethinz. Is that somcthing "persenal relationships fietion®? Yes; and
if there were such a genre holding conventions and sranting awards, The Forbidden
Tower would walk away with one. (Its main concern is the development and the
workability or a four-way wmarriage relaticnship aiion: telepathically sifted
people.) Fantasy? Alsc yes. The use of the word "psi", associated with science
fiction throuzh tradition and throu:h John ¥. Campbell's printing of many such
stories in “Astounding/Analog™, is misleading; what Harion* has dome with larai
(psi powers, moirc or less) is to answer the question, "If there were forces with
which to control our enviromment and our destiny that bore no resecmblance either
to magic as it is crdinarily thought of or to science as it is ordinarily perceived,
what forin night those forces take?"

Any honest answer to that question will straddle the borderline between
science fiction and fantasy if it's written believably at all. Other factors
nudge The Forbidden Tower in opposite directions, leaving it on the borderline:
since Darlover is an alien planet around ancther sun, and the book takes place in
our futurc, it is science fiction; since scicence and technology as we know then
pPlay no part woerth mentioningz, it is not. Is the treatment of laran scientific,
or simply systematic and detailed? Is the resistance Terran Andrew Carr displays
to concepts Darkover natives take for zranted enough to qualify this book as
anthropolozical scicence fiction? DOees the fact that science, technology, and
consistency are never throwi out the window for the sake of plot -- or the sake of
anything else -- mean that we ought to let the bock be considered science fictio:n
in the absence of a solid reason to the ccntrary? I'll1 ;ive a tentative "yes" to
the last one; let you wrestle with the other two, and move ahead to tell those of
you who haven't read it what this book is about.

The peorle are the story; and the people are Damon Ridenow, soldier-in-
spite-of-himsclf and foimer psi technician, his bride Zllemir, her twin sister
Callista, and Callista's true love Andrew Carr. Callista has been trained for
years to be a Heeper in one of the Towers, where laran is focused, controlled,
beamed, and used to keep society going. (laran can heal, teleport, be broadeast
as power for technology, and put one in contact with thc past; the matrix circles
which operate within the Towers form as close a bond as humans can fora, since
laran includes telepathy.) Keepers must be virgin women; and Andrew can scarcely
touch Callista, let alone be her lover, due to the conditioning she has been put
through to help her maintain her aloofncss., They marry, and things get no betters
but &Zllemir is available to meet Andrew's nceds as is frequent among Darkovan
women -- the sister of a sick woman may take said woman's place in her husband's
bed. The fecur zrow closer -- and closer -- and at the same time, Leonic, Keeper
of the Arilinn Tower, who originally trained Callista, is trying to pressurce her
into ziving up on herself and on Andrew and conming back.

L
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This sounds like character development and background. It isn't; it's the
story. The other ¢lcments of the novel, which might sound like story ingredients,
arc world-building and background; only the unhappy, talented, illegitimate Dezi
and his strugile for acceptance truly play a part in the building of suspensc.
ind suspense there is, but it involves the growth of the rapport among the four,
and their conilict with Leonie, and Callista's struggle for womanhood; this isn't

an "action" book.

I haven't told you how sood a book it is, but I'm not sure I can. T will here
125¢ a gesture of defiance: read this book, and then name one (other?) science
flction book not in the Darkover serics where the world comes as thorcughly alive
as Derkover does in this one. Hesklin, from Iiissicn of Cravity? From an astronomer's
standpoint, yes; otherwise, no. Lrrakis, from Dune? o way. Winter, from The Left
Hand of Darkness,; gives Darkover a mejor run for its money; but since no single
individual in thet Dbook comes alive to the extent that Damon, Callista and 8llemir
dc (and those threc come alive as Darkovans, not as Terrans with alien nanes),

a major clement is missing. 3Zarth, a planct mentioned in many science fiction and
almest all non-science fiction novels, comes close.

Yes, this year's Hugo award could be given to a book that is better science

Tiction, or more clearly sciecnce fiction,
a better book.

#*(I have adopted the Spider Robinson
Imow, last-naming the rest.)

a8-375

But it would be difficult to give it to

convention of first-naming authors I

-- Reviewed by Mate Bucklin --

The City of the Sun, by Brian M.
Stableford; DAW sf, $1.50, 189 pages.

Liny beok which starts out with "ifathan
was drumming his fingers on the tabletop,
Just to keep himself active" is going to
win a certain amount of my attention., I
was disappointed to find out that iiathan
Parrick, the only character in thec book who
cones alive even occasionally, bears me no
other resemblance. I was cven morc disap-
vointed to realize that I was about to have
to damn an honest craftsman's serious piece
of work with faint praise, for RUNE,
becausc I can't honestly recommend it.

The Deedalus stories, of which this is
the Tourth, appear to be a scrics like
Star Trek or Stephen T2ll's The "Stardust”
Voyares. The mission of the Decdalus is to
scout out century-old Terran colonies,
partly to see if they neced help, partly to
see if there are any lessons to be learned
before the U.ll. launches the next batch of
cclont ships.

This kind of story has its limitations.
The first half of the story has to be

description, which inust build suspense without giving too nuch away; the puzzle has
to be worth the buildup (difficult, in something longer than novelet length) s
and the story can't be too similar to any other story in the samc Sersics) o5

diiferent: one.
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I haven't read the other stories in the series, but Stableford has donc a
decent cnouzh Jjob on this one to make it very easy to finish. So the characters,
including nerrator Alexds Alexender, are only discmbodicd voices and viewpoints
whom one never zets to know, or know anything about -- well, that just makes them
less of an interference with the description of the new planet., (iiathen, who tends
to argue the oppositce side from the narrator Jjust for conflict, is scmewhat of an
interference, and an irritant; perhaps a sympathetic adversary must have depth to
his character as wcll as rcason behind his arsuments?) The colonists on the werld
Arcadia have been infested by parasites who may control their thoughtss So okay,
George RL,R, Martin did “4 Song for Lya, and Heinlein did The ruppet iasters, both
far superior; but thoush there was no need to do it again, there's no harm in this
honest attempt. The ending is a mild let-down, but doesn't cheat the reader; the
style is totally recadable.

I supposc it depends on what you want cut of a btwol., This one is simply a
time-passer.

-~ Reviewed by Nate Ducklin --

Interstellar Japire, by Jochn Brunner; DAW sf, $1.50, 255 pages.

Twe of thess three relatively early Brunner stories (1965, 1958, 1953 —-- that
last one's.reelly early!) are almost novel length; the third is short. I'm going
to tell you about "The Altar at Asconel", which is long, is the most recent, and
leads off'the book. Iif you like it, the other two will.scratch your itch for mcre;
and if you don't, you don't need to know about “The ilan from the Big Dark™ and
"The Space-Time Juzzler" anyway,

ilost of Brumner's early work is unusually good spacc opera. The science is
never thick or phony, the characteirs
never stercotyped past belrievability,
and the leaps in logic and amateurish
writing that plasue many other action-
adventure si books never scom to show up
in Brunmner stories. "“Altar® involves
four brothers who arc heiirs to the throne
cf the planct Asconel. Spartal, the monik,
is dragged out of scclusion by the news
that his oldest brother, the Varden of
Asconel, has been Lilled and the throne
usurped; and hc and the other two
surviving brothers set out to Find out
what's happening and avenge the death.
The space travel is stock enoughj the
descriptions of the different nlanets
won't imock you over with their novelty;
but the characters, the use of psionics
and nental conditioning, the details of
living in a universe where the Zmpire has
fallen and chaos rei-ms but the starships
still fly (which, coie to think of it,
are reminiscent of those details as
presented in Asimov's foundatiocn and
impire -- and about as well done here as
there) and the final blazing realization
of the nature of the usurwner are all
well realizcd.

Buy it, and read it on your lunch
hours and coffce breals.

--Reviewed by Hate Bucklin--

i
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A Touch of Strangze, by Theodore Sturzgeon; DAW sf, $1.95, 256 pages.

Contents: "“iir. Costello, Hero", "The Touch of Your Hand", "iffair with a

Green ronkey", "A Crime for Llewellyn", "It Opens the Sky", "4 Touch of

Strange”, "The Other Celia®™, "The Fod in the Barrier”, "The Girl Had Cuts”.

Cover by Hans Arnold.

There are several qualities which I value in fiction uriters; two of the
nost important are a flair in stringing words together; and the ability to tell
a story. Sturgeon is a master of both.

Sturgeon the wordsmith produces lines like thesc:

"He was confused and despairing, lost cspecially in the once
securely-blucprinted stretches of the future.”

".o.the mernaild's livs werc not only cold, but dry and not complctely
flexible, like the carapace of the soft-shcll crab.”

"There wes an old spinster in this very building who collected bottles,
large and swall, of any value cr capacity, providing they were round and
squat and with lons necks. A man on the sccond floor sccretly guarded
his desirables with an unloaded .25 automatic in his top burcau
drawer, for which he had a half-box of .39 cartridges."”

He can describe a person's mental state, appearance; or cntire personality, in a
few closcly-woven words. Scencs and actions arc equally well portrayed.

And Sturgcon the storyteller? He writes love stories, herror stories, first
contact stories, space adventures, and
psychological studies -- and sometimes all
those in onec.

This collection shows him at his
versatile best. Highly recommended.
well- dressed -- Reviewed by Carol Kenncdy --

; o .
gﬂmny S |
i‘ (

The 1978 Annual Yorld's Best SF, cd. by
Donald 4. Hollheim; DAW sf, 51.95, 270 pages.

Contents: "In the Hall of the Hartian

Kings" (J. Varley), "A Time to Live"

(Joe Haldeman), "The House of Compassionate

Sharers" (¥. Bishop), "Particle Theory"

(3. Bryant), "The Tastc of the Dish and

the Savor of the Day" (J. Brumner),

"Jeffty Is Pive" (H. Ellison), "The

Screwfly Solution" (R. Sheldon), "Zyes

of Amber" (J.D. Vinge), "Child of the

Sun” (J.s. Gunn), “"Brother” (C.D. Simak)

Cover by Jack Gaughan,

There are a number of anthologies each
year which claim to reprint the year's best
sf. This one has some justification for that
claim, since 4 of the 10 stories are Hugo
nominees (the cnes by Varley, i#llison,
Sheldon, and Vinge). Two of these were
amony ay own top Hugo choices (the Varley --
second only to the Robinsons' "Stardance",
and the Ellison); and there are several
others which would have been had I read the
in time. This collection secems to contain a
good balance in subjcet matter and style, and
is of notably high literary quality.

necommended for those whe don't have
the original publications.

--Reviewed by Carol Kennedy --
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~ LETTERCOLUMN
Barney Neufeld RUNE 52 arrived dpité #dlé Yidé #¢F at the end of a
3357 Silsby Road particularly frustrating week, Thank you. It was

Cleveland Heights, OH 44118 1like a tonic.

. The uniquely Lien humor of the "Outaugural
Hessage" is superb. Demny is perfect in print, where one has the time to ruly savor
his wit with all due irreverance. I wish he would do more. S ]

Don Bailey's Boskoneé report is a pure delight. The disclaimer notwithstanding,

-”"Bon packs a powerful pun behind that unassuming mien. Of all the reports of the»

con I've been exposed to, his is among the most enjoyable. :
Dave Wixon has a marvelous scnse of the ridiculous, His review (?) of
COUNTDOWN FOR CINDY is witty, pointed, and vastly entertaining,
Rarely have I been so théroughly amused as by such as these., Thank for a
much-~needed 1ift!. ‘ L
- One question: ¥Why does the 52 on your cover look like a 597

- (((Well, Jin's always been a 1ittle Od...)))

D Gary Grady «ool espeecially liked Dave Wixon's analysis of COUNTDOWN FOR
612 E. Maynard Ave. CINDY, which is one of the most awful titles (albeit
Durham, NG 27704 appropriate, from his description) I have ever heard of,

Yhat's really terrible is that so many women have evidently
been socialized to behave this way. I know a woman about 30, very beautiful and
not at all dumb (I have seen her solve complicated problems in am instant) who
acts dumb because (she has told me) "It's the only way to get men."

~ (((But who wants that kind of men? -- Carol.))) :
&vidently it works for her (or merely fails to repulse them, but I don't believe
that axiom. It turms me off utterly, and I honestly think it does most men. Some
women read these idiotic books as Ikids and grow up on Gosmopelitan and The Total

Ld{#f voman and they finally come to beliove all this. One of the best things to

come out of the woien's movement is non-sexist reading matter for youngsters.
That's really where we're going to see some tangible progress of the kind we
can't legislate. o : :

Elyée ¥ Crasso o <o You'd better keép those fuzzy sediticnists away from
300 Main St. Apt. 14 my beasts or you're likely to be sued for alienation of
Danbury, CT 06810 fuzzy animals...
E (21)



Krissy « . Your ex's specch added substantial weizht to my
1866 Commonwealth Ave. #14  theory of the possibility of ecenetically inheriting
Brighton, A 02134 deviant qualities. a&s you nust know, a grcup of deviant
and malcontent Lew inglanders fled our hallowed,
histeric and blessed homeland (a true and veritable Faradise where benevolent decrec
permitted -- nay demanded -- that they harvest two crops a year. One of sgranite,
prior to sowing, and a later, less divine vegetable harvest). 4s I seid, these
ingrates fled their native land of nilk and honey (sranite and norecasters?) for
the sinfully seductive clime of kinnesota -- o land obviously unloved by the gods
as evidenced by its lack of ocean,; its ostentatious display of topsoil (easily six
inches in some places, or more;, and, of
coursc, its paucity of granite. Bubba
Denny's speech praising his successors
vividly points out that this self-same,
aforenentioned degenerate spirit not only
lives on, but it flourishes...

Mike Yood Greg's follow-up article

1376 Lioblyn ive. #3  in RUNE 52 does zet into

Ste Poul, ME 55104 something with the "don't
diRean@ait bk ikt ithene  ~-

the appeal of that idea to SF/fantasy fans

is obvious. 3ut while that's a neat idea

in the abstract, when it's expressed in the

specifics of Rocky Horror I can only react

by saying that that's not ny dream, or

anything I'a interested in being -- and I

fecl worlds apart from anyone who does feel

a real aifinity for the particular dreaming/

being going on in the film. I can appreciate

and enjoy Rlocky Horror as a nultifaceted

parody, and as an interestins excursion into

a truly bizarre world-of-its-own, and some

of the nusic is a lot of fun (and sone of

it a dreadful bore, in my opinion) -- but

I can't see joining in with the aspirations

of the characters in the movie. I guess

that's what distingsuishes someone like me

from a hard-core Rocky Horror cultist, I

wender if another point of distinction is

one's sexual response to Tin Curry's portrayal

of irank N. furter -- I also feel worlds-

apart, sexually, from anyone who finds Dr.

f'rankz attractive. He comes across as arrogant,

nanipulative, crucl, showing scarcely any

sign of tenderncss, affection, cr even

kindness toward anyone in the film —- that's

supposed to be a turn-on? o way.

(((It may be that you're rcacting nega-
tively to the foxm: of the movie, while
many fans rcact positively to the
content. The appreciation scems to be
directed at the underlying theme of

“don't dream it, be it", rather than
at the details of i#rank and company's
method of realizing their dreams.)))
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“in thé.ToGZ' I mean, except for the fluke

“this letter: All T need is For this

£
k3

David Schlosser «0.1f you're going to . NOW HERE romes THE

7322 Aldea Ave. publish inciteful - = MILLEN UM FBLCON !

Van Nuys, CA 9114&06 naterial I think you /an OPEN piDE!
' : should run a warning :

that had mé home the day RUNE came and
allowed me to read it first, Wally may
have read that Abolitionistic article from
the COSMIC ENQUIRER., And I shudder to
think what may have happened if Kualalally
Schlossexr had learned of FAL., And I also
request that you not allow Holeyair to see

sickness to spread to ny clah...
(((You think you have problems? I was just cleaning the bookshelves, and
behind some boocks I found posters, placards, and badges with slogans
like "Fuzzy Freedom” and "Animal Anarchy". I am in big trouble here., --

_Carol. )))
Cal Johnson .« s bee echoed opinions of my own in his editorial. I have been
803 N. 37th a fan for a little over a year. That year has seen me grow

Corsicana, TX 75110 in many ways, and many of those growings were the result of

o being in fandom. I am now more sure of myself, and more -
sure’ of what matters to me. I am a more secure person. And, I care less about
what" some people think of me ~- they just don't matter to me. I have my friends,
inside and out of fandom, and they have helped me to realize that what I believe
and what 1 want to be is important. After reading SF and Fantasy for almost as
1ong as' I could read, it was great to find a group where I could talk about it to:
my heart's content. I know that when I g0 to cellege, or no matter what state I'm
in, there will be people there that I can call friends. I tell you what, it's
great being here, folks,; thanks a million for the privilege...

Heil -Rest o s o othe current RUNE incorporates a break with tradition which
6577 ¥. Lakewood. threatens some of the most beloved hallmarks of Iiimneapolis
Chicap@, IL 60626 fandom. I almost hate to say it so bluntly and explicitly,

~ but inside the bacover, the c¢alendar lists meetings and
get-togethers, some of which had not even happened yet when I got my copy in the
maill ‘

This sort of flagrant disregard for everything which has made the Hinneapolis
in '73 bid grest could strike at the root of liinneapolis' crediblllty if allowed .
to eontinue. - _
- Shape up!

David S. Bratman ...Concerning the cover of #50, Jin Odbert, and Mike Glicksohn:
P.0, Box 4651 pointed satirce can be a very dangerous thing. Its perpetrators
Berkeley, CL 94704 are always surprised when it is mistaken for the real thing.
' : R But with certain touchy subaects, and sexism is one, no satire
can be sure of‘seeming so outrageous that nobody will make this error. Iven I '
did not reallzo, at the time, that the cover was intended to be a put-on. I just
shook my head and wondered why this travesty on the cover of RUNE. Parody, whlch
might be defined as satire that looks silly, is much more along your line... ‘
“(((In this particular area of editorial standards/preferences, we tend

to agree w1;0,§eu, as you may have noticed.)))




George J. Laskowski, Jr.
The Lanshack
oo 47 Valley Way
- Bloomfield Hills, MI 48013
' o+« I am putting together a
special Jack Williamson-issue of ny
fanzine, Lan's Lantern, and would like
ahy kind of artwork from any of his
storiess..
4 One point to clear up, in Wixon's
review of Terry Carr's CIRQUE,; he calls
it Terry's first novel. irongi In
1963 he wrote a book called WARLORD
OF KOR (one 51de of an Ace double,
‘R.ii, Will ms® THE STAR WASPS on the.
other gide). Then I guess af ter sevexal shmrt stories, he became a fairly competent
editor... , Sl .

=4 “P‘”f’e e geting

. in z’:/ﬂeff wa 5
fhats whaf’s wrone

Dan Goodman Covers this is thc first Odbert ille I've seen that I _
1043 N, Curson #7 . really liked. It's also the first Odbert woman I ve seen
Los;Anggles, C4 90046 . who turned me om,
‘ On Denny Lien's farewell spesch: I don't see why

owning a dog is such a problem, ALl that's needed is to buy the beast a species-
change operation. Once the dog is transformed into a cat, the problem is solved.

The fanzine reviews nake ne want to purr.

(((And when did you have your species-change operat10n°)))

They re GOOD. As informative. as they can b without making each review 1onger
than the zine it deals with. e y

<+ sRobert Runte's regret that he doesn't live in a fanarea with longwestabllshed :
traditions: he .should thlnk of it as an opnortunlty to help establish the traditions...
And in twenty years, if it works, people will talk about such fabulous old-time fans °
as Robert Runte, without whon Hdmonton fandom wouldn't be what it is.

Of course, there's always the chance that people will forget Runte's contri-
butions. The usual way of preventing this is to write the fanhistories oneself.
(Damn. So much for ny resolution to bc‘lggs cyniecal. )

Harry Warmer, Jrx, i« Dave Wixon's re?few ‘invelves a gray area in science fiction.
423 Summit Avenue I d@n't 1 ' been done about compiling records of
Hagerstown, MD 24740 what has be i juvaniles. It wouldn't be hard to
reconst; uct . publishing . ivitles from sources like Locus for
sclence fictien peant for a general audien But I dnubt if the juvenile boock lists
published for llbxary use cover ‘the more ebscure llnes of paperbacks. There nust be -
nany hundreds of titles publlshed in mece j’years which qualify as science fiction
on every ground except that they aren’ "1' ure enough in treatment to interest fans,
so they're generally ignored in fanzi yst of them are as hard to read as
COUNTDOWN FOR CINDY. But there nust be ‘it @f,gold séattered here and there amid
all that dross. Besides, quite a few important pros have written extensively for
Juveniles, like del Rey and HWollhein, an ‘might be hard to complete bibliographies
for some of these authors if nobody’p,ys" 'ntion to the kid stuff...

it was good to see a wombat on the

n '83). Good stuff,

the only 1 person who recognized it as
_ But an Aussie should know 1)

Irwin Hirsh

279 Domain Road

South Yarra, Victoria 3141 ‘wet
Australia L awem
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ile Also Heard I"rom: David Thaver, J. Owen * MINN-STF NEWS
Hanner, rerry Glen iioore, Jim iicadows,

Sheryl Birlhead, Lester Boutillier, Denys ¥ licetings:
Howaxrd, Ruth Judkowitz, Dennis Jarog, Jim *
Hershberg, Stephen Borer, Teddy Harvia, * Sept. 9 - Blue Petal, 1036 Front Ave.,
Sternpersomn, Srica 21lingson, Rebecca w* 1 = 0 A =
Jiralk, Hary Leng, Gary Deindorfer, Samuel #* Sept. 23 - Meeting suspended by vote
Sdward Konlin ITI, Adrienne Fein, Axrthur ¥ of membership.
Hlavaty, narsaret iiddleton, R Laurrvaine % Oct. 7 - Sheldon Halpern (Joel's
Tutihasi, Brett Cox, Rick Sncary, Vito * father), 220 ii. lieadow Lane,
Vitkauskas, Harry /indruschak, George * Golden Valley
lymn, Cal Johnson, Gres Hotter, John * Oct. 21 -~ Bozo Buvs Building, 343 3.
Pureell, Tia C;° Marion. i 19th St., 78 & 8B, Ilinneapolis
L L R L R I PV SR ORISR R ORI A
*
ATTENTION: #AL7 SDITORS * Jan Appelbaun has resigned from the
* Board of Directors. he Board agreed
If you would like to have hook reviews * to ask Joan Meric Verba to serve out
written by RUNE's reviewer latec Bucklin, * his term. She has accepted.
he would be happy to 11ite for you, * I R I I R VL R A s
Contact iiate at:
2501 Blistoctive o it
Minncapolis, MY 55404 RIGIONAL CONS
LS R SR R DI S R PR TS R PGHLAIIGE X - Sept. 29-Oct. 1. Info:

barbara Geraud, 1202 Benedum-Trees
Building, Pittsburgh, PA 15222

NIZW APA ALNOUNCED WINDYCON 5 - Oct. 6-8. 1Info: Windycon,
P.0., Box 2572, Chicago, IL 60690
APA: DAVID (OJLSD) is an apa prinarily, NONCOF - Oct. 7-9. Info: P.C. Box
but not exclusively, for peoplec whose 1740, Ednonton, 4lberta T5J 2P1
name is David. It will be cuarterly. CONCIAVE 3 - dov. 3-5., Info: EMUSFS,
It is intended to be a rcal apa, Hl7 saeddisony Ypsianti, Ml
without any fixed topics. licmbers get LR R TR R I R TR TR R

a free copy if they eomtribute.
Subscribers nay for their copy and may
contribute if they feel like it. Therc
is a procedure for joining: you send me
a stamped, self-addressed envelope,
and I will send you the important
details you necd for the next issue.
If your first (ox last) name is David
then you arc qualified for membership.
Otherwise you may join as a subscriber.
David 3. Carso
343 8. 19th St., Apt. #6B
Iiinneapolis, iGi 55404
Phone: (612) 371-0495
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RUNE is available for trade for

other fanzines. e proefer to trade
subscription for subscripticn,

rather than one for one. Flease send
trades directly to Lec and Carol
(address on ToC).
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