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Michael Lee Wood was born on October 2, 1948, in Richmond,
Virginia. He graduated from Mb. Lebanon High School, near
Pittsburgh, in 1966, entering Michigan State University that
fall as an Alumni Distinguished Scholar (one of ten in a
freshman class of 12,000), Eventually, with the help of a
National Science rfoundation fellowship, Mike was to complete
his M.S. in computer science at MSU, following which he
worked as a computer programmer until his death,

dom simultaneously, and was actively involved in both the
MSU Tolkien Fellowship and the MSU Science Fiction- Seciety
for about a year before putting out his first genzine
(Operand) and first apazine (Colog, for Apai;5), Apa writing
soon became Mike's primary interest in fandom, His first
year in Apali5, and several years afterward, he was voted
Best Writer, editor of Best Fanzine, and writer of Best
Mailing Comments, Mike went on to join Blue's Apa, TAPS,
SLANAPA, RAPS, Apabg, Stipple-Apa, LASFAPA, Mixed Company,
and Windyapa (this list is incomplete),

In fall 1971 Mike moved to St. Paul, thus becoming the
first fan ever to mové to the Twin Cities-specifically to
be with other fans, About eight months later, Mike launched
a project that became hils largest single-contribution to
fandom: MINNSAPA. At its peak, MINNLAPA ran to over 300
pages, with 57 members and over 30 on the waitlist. Mike
continued as official editor until his death.

Mike was a committed feminist, a lover of ducks, a
humanist, a musician, a firm believer in simplified spell-
ing, .and a devout non-car owner (though he did have a -
drivers license). He wrote five original songs, of which
the best known is "When It's Mi¢night in Grove City, It's
Nine in L.A."; at least two "filk" parodies; and one other =
collaboration. He was the best soprano recorder player I
have ever heard, and a fire harmony singer who sang tenor in
a local Unitarian church choir; he hed been asked, and had
agreed, to play recorder on the hoped-for Jane Freitag album,
and.to sing harmony on the Nate Bucklin album,
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_mete Bill West remparks that

Mike's college room-

Mike had an unusual gift for
communication about mathematics,
being able to put the most complex
of concepts into simple teriinology;
that Mike had been a disc jockey in
college, with no special gift for announc-
ing, but an encyclopedic knowledge of rock

music; and that Mike had been his high school
valedlctorlan

On Monday, October 3, 1983, Mike was found dead in his
south Minneapolis apartment The medical examiner ruled the
causg of death was "insulin reaction". (Mike had been a
diabetic since 1969 or '70, and recently ad: hads peewrring
severe problems with low blood sugar, reqguiring at least
five emergeney trips to.tle; hospital, ) 'The time:of-his
death is not accurately known; but it seems certain that he
dia not reach his 35th birthday. Mike is survived by his
parents, Hank and Jean Wood of Mt. Lebanon; two sisters and
a brother, -He was also.my friend for fourteen years,

-—- Nate Bucklin

MIKE WOOD MEMORIAL HUND

In reocognition of Mike's many contributions to Minn- Stf,
and his love of ducks, the Board of Directors ef the Mlnne—
sota Science rFiction: Society, Inc., has established a Mike
Woed Memorial Fund. A donation of a minimum of $100 and a
maximum of ;$500, matching any confributions frowm Minn-Stf

‘members, t® Ducks Unlimited, a non-profit group that works to

maintain wetlands for duck breeding habitat. Contributions
from Minn-Stf members only will be matched.

Locally, . cont@ibutions are.beihg~cellected by Joel Halpern,
Minn-Stf Treasurer.. Contributions can also be mailed to:
Minnesota Science Fiction Society, Inc., £.0. Box- 2128, Loop
Station, Minneapolis, -Minnesota, 55402, Checks should be *
payable to Minnesota Science fiction Society, Inc, - - -
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My fannish friends are always a little concerned when they learn that
I have takew up the game of golf. They say to me, "Consider, Digre,
is this wise? Golf is merely the first step to mundanity. You think
te yourself’that you can handle it, but it creeps up on you.by, as It
were, degrees.-- Ha, ha!* First the occasional round of golf with a
friemd, just to be sociable. You watch yourself closely at first,
but”as it doesn't seem to be affecting your fanac, you get careless.
Before you realize what's happening, you find that you've bought a
housc and a couple of cars and have got married, and then where are
higel’ el

I always scoff at these well-meaning fools, and claim that playing
golf is no more mundane than reading the Wall Street Journal. Both
are specialized pusuits that interfere in no way with one's ability to
enjoy the occasional Jack Vance novel, Then I tell them how my latest
war with the links began. I say my latest war, because I nused to play
golf whén I was a youngster, about 14 years old. At that time my
family still lived in Clinton, a small town in western Minnesota. My
brothers and I golfed at the course in Gracevi:le because Clinton had
none of its own. The Graceville course is unicue among those I have
played in that it has sand greens. It also has sand traps, ane the
only way to tell the difference between the two is that the sand on
the greens is soaked with oil to allow the golfer to make a smooth.
putting surface. With this in mind, the groundskeepers supply two dif-
ferent implements for maintaining their surfaces -- rakes for the traps
and iron bars at the end of long handles for the "greens."

I had plenty of trouble with my golf at this tiae, what with mis-
sing the ball entirely part of the time**, and not knowing which direc-
tion it would fly the rest of the time, but these are part QiEEtire F60ms-
mon experience of golfers everywhere. The sand greens presented SRLLERBT
unigue problems (an optimist would call them challenges). For one
thing, after putting on one of them, your golf ball is coated with a
film of oil, which stains your pants if y-u put the ball in your pock-
et. On days when I had been careless about this, I sometimes over-
heard people whisper as I passed by, "There goes young Digre" -- for
I am not the first of my line —--"He plays on sand greens.'

The oil and the %ielding character of the sand also slow down the
ball, thus requiring a heavy touch'with the putter. The danger here
is that you sill get under the bell, lifting it from the surface of
the green. Without that oily erit cripping it-and holding~it backj
the-ball flies into the middle distance, ‘adding another hhlf-dozen ap-
proach shots to your score.

Still, the sand greens did have their advantages. They were flat,
which éliminated much of the need to "read" them, always a risky un-
dertaking at best. The sight if your ball rolling straight waen you
expected 1t to break to the left, or vice versa, is one of those things

* T have yet to meet anyone who is above using this insipid pun.
*% This is called a "practice swing."

4



& L

‘that you have to steel yourself to if

you wish to maintain some vestige of
your peacerof mind on the links. It
is one of those situations where you
must. remembep. that@mn-fhis world, wel & &
can't always have things exactly the
way we want them.

Besides being rather flat, the
sand greens allowed for ' a bit of in-.
surance,’ - 1f -nozofeawas:  Pookinm, rou
could always use your .utter to make
a.-groove -in thesandl from youxn ball
vo: the .hole, “Thysipuitsng the thing
Ine-the Shap.:

My wildness off the tee, wheth-
erewith the brassy, the spoon, or the
cleek, and from the rough -- I don't
recall ever having had the opportuni-
ty to discover my form on the fair-
way -- coupled with my discovery of
tne powers of the putter, as demons=ir
strated on the sand greeus, inspired
what was perhaps my only inncvation in the game. I refer to the cheap-
est and lightest set of golf clubs availible to the ghastly duffer to
whom the -distinction between driver and niblick is meaningless: the
putter solitaire.

I actually played -a round using no club but the putter at about
this time, and it was instructive for me to note that this restriction
had no effect whatsuever on my score. The putter, while not giving good
distance off the tee, mitigated my wildness in two ways. PFirst, be-
cause the shaft is so much shorter than that on any of the woods, there
is Yess opportunity for the clubliead to go astray in its arc, with a
corresponding increase in the likelihood that it will actually strike
the ball. Second, because, the club has no loft, it tends to produce
shots with flat traiectories. This meens tnat any mis-hit ball -- a
term that described any ball I had managed to hit at all -- will strike

*@TUIR
MUSTNE -
LOOYED

UP.,.

the  ground .closeritiosiihe tee, . antd; consequentily, “cleser to-the green.

Asi'de from subduing my wildness off the tee, the putter affected
my game in other ways. ZFrom the fairway, which the 20-yard tee shots
finally enabtled me to hit, the putter normally -- say seven times out
of ten -- yielded a shot that sizzled throufh the grass for another
twenty yards, which perforce landed my ball nearly on course, It was
in the deep rourh that I felt most keenly the disadvantages of playing
solely with the putter. While its unlofted face may have given yeoman
service off the tee, and may have caused the ball to sizzle through |
the grass on the fairwey with unprecedented accuracy, it isn't so dashed
easy to make golf balls sizzie through grass from six to eighteen inch-
es tall. With a mean distance of about three feet on my shots in the
rough, and no change in the disposition of the wooded areas of the
course to act like some strange hybrid between a pinball machine snd

‘a minnow trap, I was forced to conelude that, s¢ to specak, what I had
~%Fained on the svings I had lost on the rOIndabout Ih-:the end; [ de=

cided to approve the putter as the sole club for a ghastly duffer on

~the grounds that 2) it doesn't really hurt his game, and. B e ryrino 40

is easier on the back than carrying the resulation set of fourteen

clubs. =5 = ;
More recently - in the last year or two -- I picked up the game
again after an interval of over ten years in which you might say I was

5



wandering in the wilderness. o ; } e
Age has apoarently wrought some ' s : bt :
improvement in my game, for my
nine-hole score now resembles
the eighteen=hole score of the
Open winner rather than that of
the untouchable in thirty-sixth
plagel PhEsyeomsaskedomessthe se=
cret of my success, I would
probahlsyneply. AP r=cTi-cel,
practice, practice!" althourh
inrreality my grouth from econ-
omy to luxury model proportions
probably has as much efiect 2s
anything, allowing me to hit" the
ball farther with no appreciable
improvement in form or skill.

Still, whether you want to
count it as practice or not, I
have been playing golf rcgularly
for the last couple of summers. In case you are not familiar with the
game, one hell-bound soul has described it as '"moving a little ball
over rough terrain to a little hole using implements singularly ill-
suited to -that purpose," or words to:that effect. ‘While this may give
you some notion of the mere physical skeleton of the game, P. G. Wode-
house more nearly captures its es~ence when he'calls Tiatemilisaiiie
Great Mystery, in which the lowest scorer wins; which, like naggis,
came from ‘Scotland; like cancer, eats into the soulj and 11 ke=idieati,
levels." o pin g

There are, no doubt, elements of truth in beth of thése descrip-
< tions. - My usual feelings after swatting balls over ‘difficultiterrain
all evening for 2@ 65 on nine holes, or 130 on eighteen; aside from a
bit of pain-in the right elbow owing to tendonitis,-i&s.that if I hagd
just kept my head '@ bit more still, ny -left arm -a:bit straighter,. and
hadn't rushed my swing cuite so much on the te-, I might have shot a
61 ‘on. the fromt:or 2 63 on*the back. - Anad-so, ‘swearimg eiliRstRe s ne
that folf was invented to make us fwzel better about’ going to work every =
day at dawn, I nake plans for another round later in the week, when I
Wit cronleett e st S dEiRee b’

Upon hearing this, pessimists are likely to conclude that I have
lost whatever feeble grip I may once. 'have hefd upon reallty, or worse,
upron “gesenieet filc tdan ;= ik, thems .1 Say, "Pbpbpbpbpbpbt'" They are
wrong. en*both mointsi ‘According to the T'aws' of phySiesy StEsiaNOGssTb e
to drive the green and, indeed, to make a hole-in-one on a three-hund-
red=fifty yard par-4, -That"s science fiction.y. The FauciEiialiNashsE ad -
so allow two drives, four shots from the rourh, three chips, and three
puttisito put ‘the ball ‘away. That's reality.  dven bearigsstiaestsinsmnind ,
they wonder how-1I managed "to sink to such a:stateslisl TTcredEt or
blame is to be assigned, at least some of it belongs to the aforemen-
tioned Mr. Wodehouse, whose well-known folf stories allow a worse-than-
average.golfer«to recall. similax, deliciotslysdescrirbcEcuunerbuiomg.s s edni
time he foozles his drive, tops his approach shot, or sends three pounds
too:much: sod flying aleng with his short pitech’ :fromsthesrougiasg

S0 enticing was the nrospect of being one of* the ignoble characters
in these stories,that I actually signed up to play in last year's Mojo
Invitational, a tournament that ranks (for those of you who are famil-

: AQPYOJedNQ
76 BEHAVE ...
OR. WILL You
BE LIKE
ALL Tag Rest?

¥ el rasphberrys
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iar with the storiés) somewhere below the President's SHp esBie N nior
Rabbit, and the Grandmothers' Umbrella in prestige. At tiue time, I had
not played golf for about ten years, so that my form was well below that
of the typical entrant. Undaunted, I teed off at 7:00 on that fateful
sunny morning with my mind full of good intentions and sunny optimism
regarding the inside path to solid impact as a cure for my slice. Tive
hours later, my mind was still full of optimism, but now with regard to
devouring the fried chicken sup.lied by the tounament's organizers.  In
the intervening time, T had sliced drives into the woods, topped shots
from the rough, hit chips from the fringe over the greens and misjudged
putis . For'a” totaldBeerehedmd 68 AN Y Tocores on- i ndisdaua Jnoles  ramrzed
from a 4 on one par 3 to a number of holes in the mid-teens.

This sort of performance might seem discouraging, but since the
event was divided into four flirhts and allowed a handicap for each
player, no one was really out of the running -- not even the best play--
ers. First prize was the Mojo Cup -- a bronzed article of clothing best
not described in a dignified fanzine. It was given to the player with
the low net score of 44. His gross (or real) score was in the 140's.
The golfer with the low gross -- this time it was 71 -- received for his
troubles the Mojo Mini-cup -- a cnild sized version of the Cup itself,
The Cup winners, as well as the flight winners, are rewarded in propor-
tion to their, er, achievements with gift certificates, too.

These prizes, along with door prizes for everyone, were distributed
after the food had been disposed of. PFirst the Cup, then the Min-cup.
Next, the flight winners -- the Champagne flight for those scoring below
90, the Boogze'flight "forsthese who.shot between 90 and 109, and-the Beer
flight for the poor souls who shot between 110 a.ad 129. I sat at my
picnic table wishing I had known I was supposed to bring my own beer and
trying to make out what was going on when someone jabbed me in the ribs
with ‘a short iron asnd “said, JEaat" st youwl e 'Te reply Hun?2"sand sink .in-
to confusion was with ne the work of a moment. '"You've won the Charged
Water flight," my neighbor explained, making the situation plain to the
meanest intelligence -- namely, mine. I went to collect my gift cer-
tificate "witth 'af certaing BmeonmiErofisdidsheldie fitcandscuriosity ra s -to-Jrow -T
might have achieved the feat.

To corner the scorers and enand an explanation was with me the work
of perhaps ' half @n hour, [ The handicapping. scileme-for this-event, as it
was explained to me, had to allow for players who didn't play often in
organized events, so that they had no established handicaps. Since it
would be manifestly unfair to force these occasional goifers to play
scratch, the handicap was based on the players' scores in five randomly
selected holes in this tournament. Thus, a player who duffed the five
handicap holes and played better on the others would turn in a lower net
score than a player who did- the reverse. I hap-
pened to-fall into the first category,:getting my-
seEEYa henditeap o F- 1A sand L stiEs g n'et. o f 55, Lby
playing a few selected holes in do:ble digits.

This, if nothing else, should convince the
skeptics that golf is not an inappropriate nas-
mlumie-for -d = Sglen e ewi etdionbiaf Jandw flamzane  editor.
The. wheler Fhing &ss. more -1 ke 2a -episede;on the:old
"Mathematical Games" column of Scientific American
than anything else. On the other hand, the might
he distressed to learn what I did with the prize
money. Did I nip off and buy the latest .iugo and
Nebula nominees? I might have, but I thought some-
thing else would be more fittipg. <:I.bought a
new golf bag.

/



by HaRRY WARNER,JR.

What was I doing for three hours one afternoon during the first Noreas-
con, when I should have been fulfilling my duties as fan guest of honor?
Why did I refuse to allow an old fannish friend to pay me a visit on a
certain date one October, ordering him to come at another time instead?
What prevented dozens of locs from emerging from Hagerstown tne last
two summers?

I've never kept secret my love for baseball. But I haven't writ-
ten much outside FAPA about the awful fact that I might very possibly
be a more ardent baseball fan than science fiction fan. Science hasn't
provided any reliable mechanism for measuring my ardor for those two
hobhies. But some of the evidence is significant.

No fan saw me during those three hours in Boston because I had
sneaked off to watch the Boston Red Sox play the Cleveland Indians at

Fenway Park a half-dozen blocks from the con hotel., I felt guilty as

the dickens about it, even though I'd asked permission from the ton.
committee and Tony Lewis had even offered to pay my taxi fare from t «

convention funds, not understanding that the true baseball fan 2lways
walks to the ball perk if it's in valking distance.
That exhibition of bad manners involving fan hospi-
talitiy resulted from the fact tiat ny visitor Had
;roposed comi.g on a date which conflicted with my
vatching a World Series rame. He was understanding
and postpened the trip for tworweekss ANlEEmes Ol Gps
was smalle{ than it might have been during the last
two baseball seasons bhecause the Hagerstown cable

company added WTBS, Ted Turner's Atlanta superstation,
to its offerings, and this enabled me to watch the
Braves play scores of ga'es. Depending on tihie length
of a baseball game and the size of the fanzines, I
gan rzad and loc .from tvo to four fanzimessdisalng

the tinme consumed by a baseballet,lgcast, so the con-
seocuenceg for my fanac were enormous.

A It would be possible to draw up a list of ways
in which scienc: fiction fens and baseball fans have
sinilar characteristics. MNMost members of both groups
tend to drink a lot, in both sroups you'll find many
fans who pref:r to express themselves in ways other
than the most obvious one (watching games or reading
science fiction), males once dominated in both hob-
bies but women have become increasingly prominent in
.aore recent times, and so on. Unfortunately, t.e_
ways in which baseball fens and scienc fiction fans

8
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differ in their behavior are pProbably more numerous than the similari-
ties. Baseball fans depend to a greater extent than science fiction
fans on the professionals in their field for things to talk about.
Baseball fandom is mucii older than science fiction fandom but it isn 't
as widely spread throughout the world.

But I would be considered only a fringefan in baseball fandom,
more a spectator and smsll-scale collector than an aétive fan. That's
strange, when you consider that my interest in baseball has always
been so strong and began earlier than my-discovery of ‘scienceifietion. ==
Memories from early childhood are strange, because very brief but clear':
snatches of recollections can survive into adult life after most mem-
ories from so long ago have vanished or melted into general impressione.
I can remember with perfect Cleariiy the Sy ot timerct plasred “basehsl] ;

I must heve been terribly young, because my father escorted me across
the street from our home to the lawn of the big loller Crgan Works
factory where some of the neighborhood children were playing one old
eat, and I also remember the way I horrified him when I went up to bat ,
for the first time in my life. I straddled home plate, putting one ;
small. foot on each side of it, toes pointed at the pitcher, and held my;
bat in my right hand high over my head like a tennis player preparing

to serve. Ny father called time and enlightened me about the impor- 3
tance of standing on one side of the plete, tirning the body sideways,
and swinging the bat in a horizontal plane with both .snds instead of
;vertically.

But I was never much good at playing baseball. I was dreadfully
scrawny while growing up, didn't have the strength to drive or throw a .
ball far, never caught the knack of judging a fly ball except for pop-:
aps, and was slow afoot. dJust as many science fiction fans seem to be
frustrated writers of science fiction, at first at least, I must have
become such an ardent baseball fan because I couldn't play the game
very well. The first-World Series I got excited about was the one
Played in 1931 between the A's and Cardinals, when I was eight years
old. I somehow learned the name of a St. Louis newspaper and wrote to
the Globe-Democrat, asking how much the issues carrying coverage of the
series would cost. Some wonderful clerk in its ciréula-
tion department must have been moved by my scrawl or syn+.
tax, because a week later I received an enormous package
containing all those issues, fratis. A year or two later,
ny ,father began buying me The Sporting News and I'm still
reading it religicusly, a half-century later. I .even
served as its Hagerstown correspondent for a dozen years
in mid-century whan Hagerstown had franchises in the In-
ters=$tate and Piedmont Leagues. A

I can't date the first big league game I heard over
the radio during the regular season; all I can remember
is that Detroit defeated the A's by a 6-2 score and Mick-
ey Cochrane hit a home run. But in 1934, I began to lis-
ten almost every day to the Washington Senators ypames as
described by Arch McDonald, beginning a fondness for that
team which never wavered despite¢ its lowly status and .
eventual demige. Money wasn't plentiful during the De-
Pression years, my family didn't have a car, but my folks
managed to get.me to Griffith Staedium for one or two
fgames each summer, the first time I'd seen major league
baseball. e
' Meanwnile, I'd started reading the prozines in mid-
1933 and five years later became much more active as a
science fiction fan than I'd ever been as a baseball fan,

Q




if you define activity as doing creative things instead of just watch-
Fng NSt enin o sand. (zeadings ., My infatuation for professicnal scienee
fietien beran to fade in the 1940s and never nas returned in its orif-
inal strength. I was semi-gafiated in scienece fiction fandom for about
a decade from the late 1940s to lete 1950s, then resamed a full output
of fanac. But such waxines and wanings have not occurred for me 2s a
baseball fan. I love tne game, if possible, mcre now than I ever did,
T still spend entirely too much time reading about 1t%, listening to
play-by-play brcadcasts on the radio, and watching the ganes that are
tetevised by stations availible to my television set. Circumstances
outside my control may have been the main reason I haven't been more
creative as a baseball fan: forty years of newspaper work involvimg
long hours and for much of that span a six-day work week made it im-
possible to go to big league ball games very often, Hagerstown was
without a minor league team for nearly a cuarter-century until it ac-
cuired a new frenchise in 1981, and many forms of haseball fanac take
entirely too much time and money for me to aehieve, I read lonfingly,
fer instance, of the farmer near Cincinnati who acouired the scoreboard,
large sections of the walls, lots of the seating, and other components
of Crosley field after the Reds moved into a new stadium, and erected
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them on his property, a feat comparable in magnitude to the Willis is-
sue of Warhoon. 1I'd like to join the pilgrimares of baseball fans who
see games in most of the nation's major league cities in a frantice
ten-day period or take part in the research organization which goes
over ancient newspaper files to make discoveries like the fact that

a little-used catcher for the Giants early in this century had only

11 bases on balls during s season for which 211 the reference bocks
credit him with 12 walks. Tie only real contributions to baseball
lore I've achieved up to now have been a few articles for the Hagers-
town newspapers which may nave guaranteed the survival of information
that would have been otherwise lost. I traced down after endless ef-
forts the location of Hagerstown's 19th century ball park, which no
living person is apt to be able to remember after a few more years
pPass, and I got into print a lot of inside information on the opera-
tion of Hagerstown's old Blue Ridge League franchise during the 1920s
with a fascinating stack of documents a collector lent me. Now that
I've retired, I feel a strong urge to tackle a big sercon project in
baseball fendom, a study of minor league baseball in this city during
the 20th century. It wouldn't be cuite as difficult as researching
and writing one of the science fiction fen history books, but I'm not
sureé my eyes arc capable of coping with all the hours of staring at r
microfilm readers that the project woula recuire. On the other hand,
I've e2lready had a publication offer for such a manuscript and I

would get much egoboo if I did it and sent a copy to the Hall of Fame
library in Cooperstown, perhaps oualifying in that way as at least a
small-scale BNF in baseball fendom.

This semi-secret love of baseball has even affected the accuracy
of the way some fannish visitors have described s dIOME “Sn- D rimt: .
They write about my at:ic filled with fanzines, correspondence, and
science fictien bopks. +But in actuality, quite a bit of its space is
occupied by stacks and stacks of The Sporting Nevs. One of the few
non-utilitarian objects on my desk is a frimy baseball on which the
signature of Arthur Ehlers is fading badly; it wrs last in play dur-
ing an Inter-State League game in Ha;erstown one-third of a century
ago. It's right beside the framed note from Kim Darb:. There's a
fair amount of baseball memorabilia in the theoretically empty spare
bedroomss I've acquired some rather rare books and other old publi-
cations on the sport at flea markets and yard sales.

Some of those books attempt to snswer the question of why hase-
ball retains such strong fascination for peopl evdlailkes me . Nones of
them rives a clear-cut, indisputable solution to the mysteryy, - 'so L
won't attempt to solve the problem in thre: pages of typing. When I
was young I was moderately interested in basketball and faiotball’,
but they have lost their appeal for ne by now; basebsll retains all
the fascination it ever exercised on re.

I feel better, now that I've written this and have bronght out
into the open an aspect of me tnat has b.en semi-s<cret up to now.
But I do sometimes wonder what vast amounts of fanaec I would have
achieved down through the years, if instead of baseball I'd had a
passion for s sport like luge, which would take only about ten min-
ntes of televiewing time every four years at the Olympics and per-
haps one hour of reading time in a 1lifeti e, =]
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It was well-1lit in the caverns I traversed; but as I turned and stepped
through the short tunnel the green thing expanded before me, seeming to
pulse with a peculiar luminous quality I've never seen elsevhere. Even
the air above it seemed a part of it, possessed of a definite cuality
that delimited it -- showed it to be different. The green creature hud-
dled in its own cavern, surrounded by tne bright blue seats that paid

it homage in great circles....

It struck me, as I walked down the long conrse of siallow cement
steps towards the left field line: I was in a Cave of Steel, and I
didn't remember ever having decided to be there. (Not literally, of
course -- I'd taken a bus downtown and bought a ticket wnile fully
dressed and in my right mind.)

What I really mean is' that I suddenly realized, in one more way,
that I have again wandered into the Future, not realizing that I was do-
ing so; and the image of sloppy ol' me mooching along with head in the
clouds (or ciouds in the head) may not be too far from the truth (and is
somehow appealing to my self-image).

Caves of Steel was, of course, the pgreat classic by Isaac Asimnov,
and it has o be counted as one of the primary sources of the i-ages my
mind built of the Future, in my adolescent time (which ended yesterday).
But my point is that it took me several trips into the ifetrodome, the
great teflon-roofed concrete bowl that now houses the Vikings and the
Twins, to recognize that the philosophy of security through enclosure
didn't die with the taming of the west.

I always figured such 2 thing as this burying of life would begin
in places like New York and Tokyo; but now that I look at it, it seems
logical that it would really begin where some other factor can first add
its weignt to the inevitable political discussions tnat must come first.

Here in the Twin Cities, as in the other places that went this way,
it was weather that swung the balance; and, indeed, we've been doing
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this for longer than I'd realized ~- the skyway system has been extended
year by year, until now one can walk anywhere in downtown Minneapolis
without going outside. St. Paul has them, too. I suppose one day
they'll connect, with a series of Prominent politicians all e lpimos- o
drive a symbolic Golden Rivet. :

We've combatted our susceptibility to the weather by locking the
stuff outside -- and no doubt onec day other things will be found to have
been locked out, too: what Journalist will one day be first to docu-
ment that police services are better inside the skyway system than out-
side 14, forTinshorne

All this will not come without certain traumas; and for now, sports
is the area where those show up .

S0 we have the peoile who argue that by throwing the weather oM tE;
the Dome has ruined the game -- baseball or football, take your choice;
others will say that the Dome has actually make the games better, more
pure. Some say that being indoors takes a lot of the el re " out *oT
those gemes -- and others say it's worth it not to BEEEWes or--cold <o r
EV €N rad nieds o ;

e, I haven't decided Just where I come down in this argument., I
do know I miss sitting in the sun with a hot dog, somewhere near the
third base line with sweat on my back and brim of cap low over the eyes
to cut the glare; on the otaer hand, I was at the coldest game the
Vikings ever played in....

I always felt the future would be a big, shining place that I'q
see on the horizon, aglow, as I drove towards it. But wien I called e
last summer, I got put on hold; and so I opened the window of the third-
floor room I was in, and leaned out while walting to talk, trying to get

some cool air -- and hoping to be able to hear nyself on the radio
without embarassing feedback.
See, tne occasion was that of the Vikes' first game -- only an
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exhibition -- in the Metrodome. 4And. as for all home games of the
last few years, the contest was followed by comments end analyses of
the event by a variety of presumable experts -- and by a call-in show
that invited on-air comment by listeners.

I'd tried calling such a program on occasions in the past, but
never got beyond a series of busy signals. However, my BaEepeT e 11, 1+ s
having charged me with the duty of keeping him fully i RoEmedson « the
Vikings, so he can defend himself against Redskin fams, Erhadi tovcall
to ask a guestion.

Specifically, I had noticed that for a tine in the fourth cuarter
the play-by-play man had listed the Vikings defensive line as manned
by three ends and a tackle. I felt (accurately, as it turned out) i
that this would be significant for later in the season...well, anyway,
I wanted to ask the experts exactly how the players had lined up: who
wes inside, who outside, and which on left and right.

Sunuvagunt Paul Flatley .adn't noticed at the time, and didn't
know the answers.

It wasn't until afterwards that I realized that my call had been
the first one taken -- and so.lI'd been tne first one to calliinsafter
bies VHieie !t Sl rstsganes dny thes-Dome .

EirCan bty e WsHT Sithiensbames

: The real kicker, though, care almost four months later, after the
playc relathndice ended and 7CEC was trying to bring* radio cREtentaicE
back to the customary high numbers...and the long radio commercial
that playved for weeks on the most-listened-to AM station in town, us-
ing s .ort examples of each portion of a typical broadcast --- included
my voice starting off my question.

I s3ill- ‘have ‘semec: trouble dealing with this; I lmeafrasateSnias.:
ways recognize the voice, but it takes a moment to realize, at gut
levely That itds Wes  An-thatimekds 1% surreal’ -beeaugetliutoamane cheiy
see myself as fitting into that world -- the world of people who talk
ork el rd Guines _

Which is appropriate, in a way -- beceause there is a certain air
of unreality about the Dome anyway. I think it's the lighting....

What I mean is that this future does glow on the horizon, some-
times, like a soft, opalescent balloon scuashed flat on the skyline --
when it's gotten dark out the thing looks kinda like the moon has gone
down+ andEraililien® Ehatisomathe ediome - o £ “the- world.

frngid e+ 500 = thepels ssemething differents

But the whole thing-+is a kind of Puture; and naybe some of us
don't-really seerourselves-as . fitting into that:ikind ot Fiithmes—tthayt
kinad of world. Heybe the vorst kind of Future Shock is the kind you
get when that world sneaks up on you from behind and taps you on the
shoulder...and the Puture is Now wi th just a'little twisbi...
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Have you ever watched the
lines on the highway: the
dividing lines, the Do Not
Pass lines, etc.? Aren't
they boring? I think they
are, so 1 decided to see
if I could think of a way
of livening them up,

Pirst, I thought of
using differentical ers.
Wouldn't it be neat if the
lines could be painted \
@fif 6Te nt ~ eolio o2k
would be pretty, but not
very informative. Then,

I thought about using
dots or some other design
entthe “Yrine s, k& T anes
better, but something was still missing.

After doing lots more thinking, I came up with
a terrific solution. There are a great many artists who need to exhibit
their work. There just isn't enough space for them to do so, Even if
there were, there woula be a good chance that the right people wouldn't
see them, wWell, why not let them use the lines on the highways as a
space to exhibit their work? Every artist would have so many feet of
highway line or island to use as he/she wishes. Thre only stipulation
would be that they would have to sign their work and put down a number
at which they could be reached. Just think how lovely that would make
our highways.

Now, I know there are those of you out there who see faults. with
this idea. I thought I would address some of the ones I've heard

already. There are those who say that this imight slow down traffic,

I hope it does., It seems that there are fewer traffic accidents at
lower speeds. And just think how much nicer traffic jams would be if
there were some nice paintings in the street.to look at while you wait.

There are those who politely point out that in iMinnesota, the lines
on the highways fade during the winter. So much the better! 1In this
way artists can get different parts of the highways to work on in
different years, ana new artists can have a place to put their work, too.

I camnot wait to see the highways decked out in rich, warm colors,
not the dull white and yellow we usually see. Perhaps some who like
the artwork on certain highways could get a wardrobe to match, for in-
stance,an I-9l outfit to match the artwork between the University and
Hwy. 240,

yThere are so many highways and freeways and even city streets in
each state, I wonder if there will be enough artists to go around. .If
not, I suppose some unpublished writers could use some of the space to
write some of their smaller poems or stories, with the same stipulation
as the artists. As an unpublished writer, myself, I wouldn't mind
using the highway to write some of my stories which haven't been pub-
lished yet, .

Havwe I ever told you about the... 1S
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BOOK ReEVIEW

Friday, by Robert A, Heinlein, 1982, Holt, Rinehart, and Winston
Foundation's Edge, by Isaac Asimov, 1932, Doubleday
2010: Odyssey Two, by Arthur C. Clarke, 1982, Ballantine Books

Reviewed by Bruce Kvam (several uonths before the iHugo Awards -- kd.)

Science fiction has bz2en doing pquite well in the market place
lately. Seven of the ten books on the New York Tiimes bestseller list
of January 9, 1953 were science fiction (or a reasonable facsimile),

In second and fourth place were 2010: Odysséy Two, by Arthur C. Clarke,
and foundation's Edge, by Isaac Asimov (which had been.up to third
place in previous weeks), A number of months before, Heinlein's Friday
made 1t into the .mlddle reaches of the bestseller lists, ThE

What makes these books sell so well? 1Is the publiec at large sasccept-
ing SF more openly now? Are SF recaders the people with the money? Are
more people reaching for SF To escape our current economic woes? I °
aon't know, but that won't stop me from speculating, Let's take the
three books by the threce biggest SF writers alive today and examine
why they stand where they do,

Unfortunately, there is much inore to a book than its contents. How
well a book sells has nothing ut all to do with how well it is written.
Three of the most important aspects of success are the author's name,
media connections, and the amount of money spent on advertising,

These three authors inarguzbly qualify as Names, They have collect-
ively been SF writers for at least 120 years, and are probably on equal
footing in the publicis eye.

The media connections for 2010: 0Odyssey Two are impressive. 2001: A
Space 0Odyssey was the most successful SF film before Star Wars. . Given
Those cieaentials alone, I would have to predict that 2010 would do the
best. Though there was no movie made for the Foundation trilogy, I
think that being the sequel to one of the all-time SF classics should
be a pretty big cdraw in and of itself. So Foundation's zdge should
come in second. Poor, imaginative Heinlein does the worst by coming up,
with an original work, Connections are everything in life, ain't they?

As for advertising, only the Sf books by big authors receive any
advertising outside the SF community. I have no idea what the respece
tive budgets were for theze three books, but I bet 2010 recelved the
most, simply because it has the largest potential audience.

With this incisive reasoning and these precise financial statistiecs,
we can see why these books do #s well as they do. . But how about the
books themselves? Do they really count for nothing?

The basic plot for 2010 is right out of today's headlines. In the
years since the space ship Discovery began circling Jupiter, its orbit
has decayed aue to the drag of Jupiter's atmosphere. (remember Skylab?
and Cosmos 1,02?)., It will burn up in the jovian' atmosphere unless
someone acts soon, NASA, always the victim of a stingy Congress, 1s
helpless. But the Russians can ma ke it in time, and they ask the
cooperation of tlz Americans, Anazingly, as Clarke's unlverses are
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always inhabited by rational
human beings, the US government
agrees to the joint salvage operation

and they set off for Jupiter. We then

follow Heywood Floyd, the only character

from 2001 to appear in 2010, from his hoaue in Euwaii to Juplter aboard
the Russian space ship Cosmonaut Alexei Leonov.

Yes, you find out what happened to HAL, and why David Bowman was
more of a wmachine than HAL. Clarke does a better job with characters
in this book than usual, His people are always so reasonable and
intelligent and harcly ever have any personal problems, but this time
they do, Don't exnect any Harlan Ellison, but I think Clarke is still
growing as a writer. Of course, Clarke's forte has always been big
ideas, ana 2010 is no piker, Of the three books, I got the most over-
all enjoyment: froimn this one.

une thing did kind of annoy me about the book though: Clerke con-
stantly dropped little things that no one will remember in the year
2010 (he .ientioned Star Wars, for example), and did & few other 'cute!
things that may have been almed at the wmotion picture sheikhs,

foundation's Edge is the. fourth book in the Foundation series, the
third volume of which was printea in the early 1950's, Asimov picks up
the story some S00 years after the founcation of the Foundation. The
book covers the exploits of one Golan Trevize as he tries to seek out
the Second foundation ("Didn't they do that in the last book?" you ask,
In any case, they're doing 1t again in this one).

Golan [Irevize is a councilman on Terwminus, and is havirg a terrible
time convincing the current mayor that something is wrong with the
Selden Plan, just when it seems to be going so well. His reason? It
is proceeaing too well, uwverything is going along as Seldcn predicted
it would more than 500 years before, and that is flatly impossible, ]7




The Second Founcation nust be interfering with the plan, manipulating
mankind like puppets on strings, Trevize is run off the planet with
secret instructions to find the Second Foundation, with the cover story
that he is looking for marth. 2

imuch of the first fifty pages of Foundation's Edge are a rehash Ot
what went on in the previous three books, I didn't find this portion
of the book particulsrly boring, since it had been several years since
I'd read the trilogy. What did bother me was the preposterous climax.
Tne rate of the galaxy rests in the hands of one mzn, and is there a
reasonable expianation of why that should be? No. It's just plain
Sl duuk ;

Another thing that bothered ile was tue paucity of new ideas in,this
book. wmverything that *simov hadn't used elsewhe.e already was stolen
from another author. 1It's also aausing to track how our current tech-
nology has progressed since Asimov wrote the original books and compare
it to similar progress made in the roundation after a period of "tech-
nological stagnation." 1In particular the cowmputers bothered me. In
the original triiogy they used slide rules and inechanical calculators,
In FE they have machines that we'!'ll have in asbout ten years, yet Asimov
tries to make them into wmystic oracles.

In general I find it difficult to be fair with Asimov. He lives
only to see his rext hundredth book published, and thus doesn't seem
to care so much what it is that he writes, just as long as there's
lots of it. 4nd to make it all the worse, his writing is terminally
cute. rr ended with

THE END
(for now)

tie couldn't have a postscript on the dust Jacket telling the reader
that he is hara at work on the next volume of the second Prilogi. . o,
he had to end his book by telling you in his cute little way that there
is another volume (if not two) in tiis epic.

I didn't wmuch care for Foundation's Edge., It seemed too contrived,
witih a terribly contorted plot which tried to emulate its predecessors
in the Foundation trilogy, but with little effect. Asimov has tried
to cast it in the same mold as the original bouks, but for me the
attempt failed. It's not 1950- anymnore.

Robert deinlein's pfriday is not a sequel, but an original work.
That's a0t to say that 1t is original. TIt's chotk full of characters
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who say exactly what Heinlein's characters have been saying for the
past two or three decades, in that same authoritative, sometimes - .:
authoritarian, manner. If you liked Heinlein's previous work, you'll
probably liliz rriday, If not, you'!ll probably hate it.

I liked it, out then I like uost of Heinlein, FTidaE is an adven-
ture novel, with a lot more action and emotion than elither Asimov or
Clarxe are able to put in a book.

It's about a female secret agent, known as rfriday, and what happens
to her on an earth that is falling into many pieces. Ffriday has every-
thini; ¢ she's smart, she's beautiful, she's strong, But she's not
humnan, rriday is the end product of a very successful genetic manip-
ulation progran---better than human, The opnressive masses of mundane
humanity doggealy imaintain thst despite her superior body and intellect,
she is less than human, (h, she can prove thgt she is human, both
legally (with skillfully forgeu papers) and physically (with many, um,
close inspections). She is human, ana she can convince anyone of it,
mxcept herself, b s .

[nese shreds of self-adoubt are what wmade Friday work for me, If she
had been another of those completely infallible heroines I would have
thrown the book across the 1 o00.1 before I was half done. There were
rough spots, of course., The ending was pretty weak, with amazing
coincilaences gvery three pages. triday made some very bad mnistakes
that were comp’ctely out of character, but were required to push the
plot on its proscribea path. Friday is a hopeful comeback by Heinlein
after the unfortunate Number of the Beast.

All in all, these three books represent well the previous works of
their authors: (Clarke is still writing those slow-paced, awe-inspiring
books that make you think in terms of universes; Asimov is still
writing tnose galaxy-spanning yarns in which two men sit and do nothing
but talk; and Heinlein jis still writ ing adventures with characters
who have strong minds and take decisive actions.

Will tinjs be the larst year we see these thrse men appear in print
siimmultaneously? Asimov hus suffered a heart attack. Heinlein has been
having medical probl-ms for years. Clarke had vowed never to write
another book (but went back on his promise), These ;nen huve been
writing about the future for so lony now. It seems a damned shawe that
" they won't live tu see everything they wrote come true.
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The Mists of Avalon, by Maricon Zimmer Bradley, 1983,
Alfred A. knopf

Reviewed by Gerri calter

I adiiit I bought and read this book because
it was written by iarion Zimmer Bradley., DMy
knowledge of the subject matter of this book
came from watching "Camelot", "mxcalibur',
and "Tre Sword in the Stone",

After readirg this book, however, I have
a greuat curiosity to know more about this
matter, For those who don't know, The Mists
of Avalon is the story of King Arthur and his
knights as told by the women who participated
in it: 1Igrains (Arthur's mother), liorgaine
(Arthur's sister), Viviane (arthur's aunt),




inorgause (Arthur's aunt), and Gwenhwyfar (Arthur's wife), The main
character is iiorgaine., I am not going to tell you the plot of this
book, but I will explain why I liked it,

The main reason I enjoyed the book is because there are no "good
guys" or "bad guys" in it. The book is inhabited by characters who
do what they do because they think it is the right thing to do. The
characters are fighting for the survival of what they believe in and
they do what they must in order to make sure that what they believe
in does survive. The fight for survival is between early Christianity
ana non-Chr istian religions. It is made very obvious to the reader
that both cannot survive side by side. Even though I get the idea
- that the author leans more toward the non-Christian religions, both
sides are portrayed guite fairly, to me. However, I am not a
SChrS gy

I enjoyed the fact that the events were told through the eyes of
the women because 1 get the chance to see how everyday life was lived
in those days as well as the larger histroy-making events, une of
the a.using events to me was Gwenhwyfar's worrying that she might
have to go to the bathroom just ax she was getting ready to leave to
meet Arthur for the first time. It helped me identify with the
character. -

I felt the author did her very best to help the reader understand
e characters in this novel. It was very strange for me when I read
about this timid Gwenhwyfar who was afraid of being out in the open
and who was portrayed as a very pious Christian and comparing it with
Vanessa Redgrave singing "The Lusty Mnth of May".

This is not a book that cain be quickly read. The author gives the
reader a great deal of backgrouns ana minute detail that surrounds
what is happening at «l} times. Those who zre looking for some light
reading would not be advised to pick up this book, Every time I
picked up the book to read it, I would find myself back in the days
of Arthur long after 1 put the book down. It was an enjoyable
experience,

I-do have a Yew nits to pick with the book,  The bigzeStsscresisn
that the main fewmale character in the book is supposed to be lMorgaine,
Yet she leaves Arthur'!s court for a time and gets lost in agnother
land, Insteaa of telling about whut happens to her in great detail,
it is glossed over and suddenly we are in Arthur's court and are
Seein. everything through Gwsnhwyfar's eyes. Now, when Morgaine was
a child, we saw events through ths eyos of others. But Morgaine is
there and the events had something to do with her., My other nit teo
pick is that we never know what happens to Arthur during his child-
hood, In fact, I've never seen any movie that does much with this
aspect of Arthw's 1ifs, And I admit I'm curious about haw he spent
his childhood,

I would recommend the bozk to those who know a great deal about
the aArthurian legend becavse I taink they would get a different
perspectiveon the evente. T wivlc ak o recomwuwend this book to peovnle
like me who know 1lititle aboit +re legend btecavse I “earned a great
deal from i1t and hope you will, too.
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SWEETENED CONDENSED
‘BOARD OF DIRECTORS MINUTES

Board Members: Don 3ailey, Judy Cilcain, Ssott Iies, Karen Johnson,
i Sharon Kahn,

Officers: Dean Gahlon, President; Gin-Nelson, Vice President; Joel
Halpern, Treasurer; bavid £ Romm, Recording Secretary;
Lynn Anderson, Attendance Secretary; iark Richards,
Corresponding Secretary.

L,/26/83 :
" Sharon makes a motion: "recommending that we read the bylaws as
entertainment," wNot vcted on, but various passages! interpretations
discussed,

People are encouraged to save milk cartons for Mpla., Aquatennial
v#dlk Carton Boat Race. 2000 are needea to compete in admiral Class,

5/10/83

Board autnorizes fall con (Maxicon), agrees to advance 3500,

6/11,/83

-~ Rune ana hune disslaimer discussed with merriment.

tinicon mxec reappointed themselves because no one complained on
the suggestion sheets passed around at a uinicon meeting.

vidway iotor Inn chosen as iiaxicon 31te (changed at last minute
due to hotel problems).

10/25/83
Maxicon: about L50 to be returned to the e¢lub, Since ;500 seed
money was usea, iaxicon lost about 50, Entire loss can be
attributea to additional costs assoclated with the last minute
uove from nidway sotor Inn to leGuire'!'s Inn, fstimated extra
costs due to move about 3377, °- Possibility of legal action to be
discussed at next meeting.

Rune: Boara requests that Rune editors attend next meeting of
board with Rune 1ssue or a timetable for publication,

Iike wood mMemorial rund: In recognition of Wdike's many contributlions
to Minn-Stf, the board will authorize the donation of at least .5100
of rinn-Stf funds, and will watch club members' contributlions to a
maximum donation of 500 of club funds. Recipient to be cho:sen at
next meeting.

11/15/83
rike wood lemorial Fund: Contribution wlll be made to Ducks Unlilwmited
Unlimited, a non-profit group that works to mailntain wetlands for
duck habitat. :
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Dear Dr., Mimeo:

Someone just-handed me a stack of four-
hole stenciis to print, and I heave discovered
that they will not it on ay trusty Gestetner
stencil duper. Pray tell me,.800d Doctor, What can
LEedov : -

' : -~ Befuddled

Dear Befudauled:
Do not despair! Dr. Mimeo is here to save the day,
" As I am ‘sure you have noticed, the silk screen on your
Gestetner is wider than the four-hole stencils, and
the stencil clamp does not match the holes in your
gtencil headings. There are sliple solutions to both
. these probleuns, :
vl Flrst, get a roll of transparent adhesive tape, at
least " wide, Apply a strip of tape to each of the long edges of the
underside of the stencil, so that the tape extends bevond the stencil
edges by.at least §". The smooth side of the tape should face the
stencil backing sheet, so that the sticky side of the tape will face
the silk screen when the stencil is ountec dn the duper (see Figure 1),
vhen mounting the modified stencil on the machihe, raise the steneil
fixing bar and carefully center the stencil in the stencil clamp (see
Figure z), Close the stencil clamp by pushing down firmly on the
stencil fixing bar, punching new holes in the stencil heading (see
figure 3), Print as usual, Have a beer,
This technique will doubtless save you many hours of frustration.
I an reminded of a rather sticky situation that developed many years

Stenci|
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ago when I was stationed in India, It was in the Punjab, no doubt,

in the vicinity of the Khyber Pass. I was serving as Commander of

His Majesty's Gestetner Battalion of the Royal Bengal Lancers., We

had -elawed our way from Trivandrum to Rawalpindi, and our supply of
stencils was:running perilously low, : e

We had hoped to repienish our supplies at the garrison at Corfluabad,
and had glmost..reached it when disaster struck. We enciuntered an
enemy force of . overwhelming strength, and all routes of ‘retreat were
cut off; wWwe were surrounded, A fierce struggle ensued and our lads
acquitted themselves well, but we were down to our final stencil ds
cdarkness fell, o :

Our only hope was to senda a patrol through enemy lines: to the
garrison to obtain a fresh supply of steneils. A-group of brave
volunteers was assembled and dispatched, armed only with a hecto-
graph;‘wﬂhced with incredible odds, the patrol managed té return a
few hours later with several quires of stencils. We worked feverishly
through”the remainder of the night, and as-dawn approached we were i
ready to load the machines., It was at .this point that a terrible
discovery was made: the stencils that we had obtained and prepared
through'such effort were four-hole stencils that would not. fit our
duplicators. Catastrophe seemed immninent. 5

Suddenly, I had an inspiration., Our remaining supplies included
a bottle of stencil cement and a few unused stencils., I quickly.
sliced the unuséd stencils into thin strips, and attached them with-
stencil cement to the edges of the prepared stencils. -at my command, .
the duplicatdars were loaded by jamming the stencils into the stencil
clamps, punching new holes, The machines were ready without a moment
to spare, _ : ‘

As daylight broke, we launched a cuevastating barrage, and the
eneny fled from the field in disarray. The battle was won, angd:we
reacHed’ the: gdrprabnenithino: furthory diPRfchlt v i Rek, my of foT ba n|
in thi's triumph, I was awarded the Victoria Cross and the Distin-.-.
guished Duplication Medal. : _ 7 e

I sincergly hope that you never find yourself in a situation where
your very survival depends upon your ability to run incorrect stencils
on'your duplicator., It is reassuring to know, however,. that in a .
pinch, this technique is usable,

Dr, Mimeo answers all sorts of guestions about the finer points
of the arcane science of mimeography, Send your questions to
Dr. sdimeo, c/o Rune, P.0, Box 2128, Loop Station, Minneapolis,
Minnesota,* 55l1020 '

N
()



RN

<%J e o
EANZINES KRN

iiany months ago the new editors of RUN& asked me if I would like to do fan-
zine reviews for them. At the time I did not guess that my first column would be
due within a month after the arrival of our child. (Actually, it--the coluan, not
- the child--was due some time back, but you know how these things are.) So here I
sit at my typer at the last possible moment, listening to the childish laughter as
father and son play together downstairs (occasionally the baby laughs, too), wonderxr-
ing whether I1'11 ever have time to be a Real Fan. Parenthood seems to be a full-
time occupation. ;

For those who wonder about such things: The baby’s name is Benjamin Kwang-Soo
Kennedy Adams. He was born in South Korea on May 20, 1983, and arrived in the U.S.
on November 12, 1983. We are adopting him through the Children’s Home Society of
Minnesota. I will be writing regular "Benjamin Reports" (idea borrowed from Sharon
Kahn). If you would like to receive them, please let me know; if you are someone
I don't see frequently (and especially if you are not from the Twin Cities), I would
appreciate your sending me self-addressed stamped envelopes.

And now, on to the column's reason for existing. M.K. and Erik have asked
that I 1list all the fanzines RUNE has received. In cases where we have received
several issues, I'll list only the most recent.

THE ALPHA CENTURA COMMUNICATOR, c/o SF3, SUB Box 120, University of New Hexico,
Albuquerque, Nil 87131. 6 per year; sub. $3, sample copy 50¢; contributions and
trades accepted. Clubzine. November/December 1983 issue has club news, bylaws,
general SF/fantasy news, articles, movie reviews, locs. liore of general interest
than in most clubzines, and cheap.

ARTIST WORKSHOP SHOWCASH, David Heath, Jr., 332 33rd St., San Pedro, CA 90731.
"...published in order to provide members of the National Fantasy Fan Federation...
with an outlet for their artistic talent and to provide them with assistance in
improving their talents and finding markets for their works...invites comment,
letters, ARTWORK, and any ofher assistance..." HNo. 2, March 83 has some decent
art and some advice to artists on getting their work into fan publications.,

AURORA, SFJ, Box 1620, tiadison, #I 53701-1624. 3-issue sub. $6, single copy
$2.50. "Speculative feminism." Issue #22 has articles, reviews, fiction, poetry,
features, and loads of artwork. This is a very good-looking, well-produced,
professional-quality zine, except for the front cover, which, in my opinion, is
unspeakably ugly. The writing is generally rather serious and quite good.

THiZ BIBLIOFANTASIAC, editor C.F. Kennedy, 802 Pape Ave., Toronto, Ontario
MUK 357. 6 per year: sub, $4.50 (payable to Channel 53 Productions). "A Cana-
dian magazine of fantasy and science fiction." May/June 1983 has the real story
on ancient astronauts, book reviews, essays, flction. Adequate. :

BLUE MOON, editor Cheryl Cline, 1621 Detroit Ave. #23, Concord, CA 94520. A
genzine made up of writing that first appeared in Women's APA, illustrated with
colorful rubber stamps. Thin but excellent. How does one get it?

CUSFUSSING, Columbia University in the City of New York, Science Fiction Society,
New Yoxk, NY 10027. 12/$2, 20¢ each; exchange for trade zines, locs, attendance
at the Barnard-Columbia Science Fiction Society's meeting, review copies, or any
of several other things. Number 38 has locs, book reviews, fiction, and an index
of stories that appeared in Unknown. Serviceable appearance, some good material,
very cheap.
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DE PROFUNDIS, Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society, 11513 Burbank Blvd., North
Hollywood, CA 91601. flonthly. Usually consists of mention of events and some
extremely Strange minutes of LASFS meetings.

TH. DILLINGER R&IIC, Arthur D. Hlavaty, 819 W. iarkham Ave., Durham, NC 27701.
"...a personal journal, available by editorial whim only." It's worth trying to
arouse Arthur's vhin. He's an often-nomninated Hugo loser for best fan writer,
and deserves it. (No, no, the nomination, not the loss.)

ASTZY, P.O. Box 1924, Spokane, WA 99201. If you're interested in SubGenius
stuff, you may like this. I can't really describe it.

GALACTIC DISPATCH, P.0. Box 1284, Colorado Springs, CO 80901. ilonthly?; sub.
$6/year; available also for trade, locs, etc. Clubzine of Science Fiction Assn.
of Colorado Springs. Itostly club news.

HEARTS RATIEG UPDATE NO. 4, Dick Lynch, 4207 Davie lLane, Chattanooga, Th 37416.
Quarterly. Just what it says.

HOLIZR THAK THOU, liarty and Robbie Cantor, 5263 Riverton Ave. #l, North Holly-
wood, CA 91601.. 3 per year; 3/s4 U.S., single copy $1.50 or five international
reply coupons. RNumber 17 has articles by Stu Shiffman, Jean Weber, Adrienne Fein,
and others, fanzine reviews by Don D'Amnassa and iike Glyer, a very long letter-
column, and nore. 92 pages of pretty good stuff; a bargain. Txy one."” . Xy

IBID, Ben Indick, 428 Sagamore Ave., Teaneck, NJ 07666. "Published .ees for:The
Esoteric of Dagon.” January 1983 issue has a portfolio of good black-and-white
reproductions of ilichael Whelan art, a play, reviews, and more. _

IISIDE JOKi, @layne Yechsler, 418 E. Third Ave., Roselle, ¥J 07203. monthlys
$1 each., "A newsletter of comedy and creativity." Nwiber 18 has some SubGenius
stuff, poetry, articles on a wide variety of topics (some of which I almost
. understand), and some undescribable parts. 24 pages of mostly teeny print; lots
of material there. The contributors don't waste their time talking about how
weird they are; they just do it--a blessed relief in this kind of zine.

IZZARD, Patrick & Teresa Nielsen Hayden, c/o New Decade Productions, Inc.,
1014 K. Tuckahoe St., Falls Church, VA 22046. "...published several times a year,
is available for arranged trades, printed contributions, $2 the copy, or 3/$5:"
#7 has material by R.A. liacAvoy, Ted White, Steven Bryan Bieler, Debbie Notkin,
Terry Carr, Jexry Kaufman, Steve Stiles, Paul Williams, Jay Kinney, and the
editors. Good writers, all. However, I find the Nielsen Haydens' publications
to be often rather fannisher-than-thou in tone. If that doesn't put you off or
you don't agree with me, I recommend this,

LINiZS OF OCCURRIliCi#, Arthur D. Hlavaty, 819 W. iarkham Ave., Durham, NC 27701.
",..a science fiction fanzine...available for $1 ($2 outside the US), trade,
letter of comment, art, and anything else the editor feels like accepting." See
ny -comments on The Dillinger Relic, above.

LOVE MAKES THE WORLD GO AWRY, Fran Skene, 344 - 10202 - 149 St., Surrey, B.C.
V3R 328. Irregular; 2/$2 or available for loc, art, poetry, or trade. Some very
personal writing from Fran, poetry (some of it excellent, by my standards) from a
variety of people, an interesting and personal lettercolumns this is number 6.

LUNA AND BIZYOKD FOR $8 A YEAR and its successor, the name of which I can't
figure out, OSFiC, c/o Bakka Books, 282 queen St. W., Toronto, Ontario M5V 2A1,
#Monthly?; included in Ontario Science Fiction Club membership of $8/year. October
1983 issue has club news, book reviews, a
lengthy article on Canadian prozines, and
a memorial to iiike Wood. High-priced for
those who can't be active members of OSFiC.

INSTANT (iiéSSAGii, New ingland Science
Fiction Assn., Box G, MIT Branch Post Office,
Cambridge, A 02139-0910. Twice monthly;
subscribing membership $12/year. iostly club
news. Boy, do these people have a lot of
club news and business.
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Q36, iarc Ortlieb, P.O. Box 46, iarden,
S.A. 5070, Australia. Irregular; "available
for trade, contribution, LoC, at the ever
popular editorial whim, or for a naughty in
the bushes."” The August 1983 issue has
articles on such topics as Australian-rules
football, "How to Pick Up Sentient Beings",
and "The Literature of iixcess". (What
other topics could possibly be "such as" -
those?" Very entertaining. -

RHETORTCAL Dd&VICH, Clifford R. Wind, #206,
308 swmit #., Seattle, WA 98102. "Available
for discourse and by editorial whim. tioney
accepted only as a last recourse. #2 has an
essay on emotion and a lively lettercolumn,
even an intellectually stimulating letter-
colunn. I like it.

THE SCIZNCE FICTION CONVinNTION RIGISTER, 9850 Fairfax Square #232, ralrfax,

VA 22031. '"Being an unofficial incomplete listing of upconing gatherings..."
Bimonthly.. .complicated sub. schedule, single copy 25¢ and 20¢ self-addressed
stamped envelope.

SCLiNTIFRICTION, (no editorial info anywhere in the zine, as far as I can see;
but it's from Hike Glyer, 5828 Woodman Ave. Apt. 2, Van Nuys, CA 91401). This is
the 10th anniversary issue; it has some very good writing from Stu Shiffman, Taral,
Avedon Carol, Arthur Hlavaty, the editor hinself, and others, Really worth getting,
if you can figure out how.

SPACE AND TIi%, Gordon Linzer, 138 W. 70th St. Apt. 4-B, New York, NY 100213,
Twice a year; sub. 2/$7, 4/$13, single copy $4. lainly fiction; some poetry, art,
and letters. Has been around a long time--this is #64. Good in its genre,

THE SWAMP GAS JOURNAL, Chris Rutkowski, Box 1918, Winnipeg, lianitoba R3C 3R2,
Irregular. "Letters of Comment...are accepted for publication, as well as book
reviews and short articles on UFO and fortean phenonena."” That's what's in it.
August 1983 is the latest issue we have.

THE TEXAS SF INQUIR&R, FACT, P.0. Box 9612, Austin, TX 78766. ilonthly?; sub.
$2 or with membership in FACT at $12/year. "The best little newszine in Texas.,"
August 1983 issue has a variety of news, a memorial to Larry Propp, con reports,
letters, and club meeting listings. Interesting and attractive.

TO TH& STARS,John & Bjo Trimble, 3963 Wilshire Blvd, #142, Los Angeles, CA
90010. Bimonthly; sub. 6/$8. Premiere issue has has a wide variety of material,
from "The Jungles of Craft: Write a Book in 10 Veeks" by John & Nancy Crowe to
"What Will Life Be Like in the Year 3000?" with viewpoints from several writers.
"Future issues..,will contain interviews of science fiction and fantasy authors and
artists, more space news, media newsbits, artwork, cartoons, letters..." Profession-
ally typeset--looks as if it intends to be a prozine. Lots of interesting material.

We also received three catalogs/sales lists:
J. &I. Kennelly, P.0O. Box 5230, Lakeland, FL 33803. Lots of Arkhanm House books
in first edition and other first editions, as well as less esoteric material.
Bud Plant Inc., P.0. Box 1886, Grass Valley, CA 95945. Books, zines, conics, art.

Comic Shopper, 316 3rd Ave. S.H., Cedar Rapids, IA 53401. Ads from various
suppliers.

To round out this column, I'm going to list a few fanzines that the editors
or 1 received for ourselves, rather than in trade for RUNZ, :

BLATANT, Avedon Carol, 4409 Woodfield Road, Kensington, MD 20895, Available
for the usual or $2. Personal writing, short essays on many topics. Terrific.
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PRIVATE HEAT, Lee Pelton, P.0. Box 3145, Traffic Station, tinneapolis, MW 55403.
Irregular; sub. 4/34, single copy $1.50. #2/3 has part 2 of Lee's "My Life Through
Rock 'n' Roll", some of the most entertaining writing I've read in a fanzine in.a
long time. Also a comic strip by imma Bull & Will Shetterly, a story by C.J.
Cherryh, a poem by Billy Wolfenbarger that's illustrated by Barb Armata, and a lot
of other very, very good stuff, This is just plain My Favorite Fanzine., Lee's
about to mail another issue; I urge you to order one.

QUINAPALUS, il.K. Digre, 4629 Columbus Ave., liinneapolis, il 55407. "Available
for fanzines in trade, letters of comment, humorous contributions, $1, or 50p."

I don't know whether ii.K. will be able to continue publishing even at his former
erratic pace (the December 1982 issue actually came out in February 1983 or so)

now that he's editing RUN&. The problem for his schedule--and the glory of his
fanzines--is that he's a perfectionist. His nimeography is flawless, and much of
the zine's artwork is done on stencil. He attracts some very good humorous writers,
and he's adept in that field himself.

WHIHSEY, Jeanne Gomoll, 409 S. Brooks St., ladison, WI 53715. Published on a
whimsical basis and available for the usual. Jeanne writes about her life and the
people in it with grace, humor, style, and definitely whinsey.

MAINSTREAM, Jerry Kaufman and Suzle, 4326 Winslow Place N., Seattle, WA 98103.
"Available for $1, trade, letter, contribution or any strenuous expression of
interest." The Harch 1983 issue has articles by David &merson, Loren MacGregor,
Terry Garey, Jon Singer, David Bratman, Greg Benford, and the editors and artwork
by Ken Fletcher, Brad Foster, Alexis Gilliland, Bob Lee, Teresa [ielsen Hayden,
Andrew Porter, Stu Shiffman, Dan Steffan, and Reed Waller. It's a shame they
couldn't get anyone good... (For those of you who are new to the wonderful world
of fanzines, that's a joke. That's quite an impressive lineup.)

I think that the RUNE editors want to continue to 1list all the fanzines RUNZ
receives in trade. However, in
the future I will probably just
list them and do longer reviews
of a few,

It is likely that the
zines that get longer reviews
will be the ones I have my own
copy of. This isn't intended
as solicitation of a bribe--
"Send me yur fanzine if ya
wanna be in my column!"--
but as a statement of practical
policy. Fanzines that come
directly to me are ones that I
have the longest to read,
make notes on, and write
reviews of.

Please do not put
me on your mailing list
and take RUN@ off. I want
to be added if possible,
but not substituted. Iliy
address is

3336 Aldrich Ave. S.
Minneapolis, MM 55408

Letters discussing my
reviews are also welcome.
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Harry Warner, Jo. I found Sci-Fi People Weekly amusing, although
423 -Summit Avenue I admit to having never looked through an is-

Hagerstown, MD 21740 sue of People, which I assume it parodies. The

National Encuirer used to arrive at my desk at
the~office regularly, for some reason I never uanderstood. I glanced
through each copy, and have never felt any inclination to look at any
remotely similar publication since the complimentary copies stopped
coming.

%nd it's nice to see what some of you Twin Cities people look
Tikes f my. faith that the captions of the halftomnes; earn SBEA RS
isn't too naive,

The -Bong issue is notable for the insight into con politics which
John Bartelt's editorial provides. Even if he wrote it in a particu-
larly. bed mood, the editorial seems to cast some light onFeeneral~"
problems that may have some bearing on the difficulties other cons
have been having during the past year or two: if these disputes céen
turn up in connection with Minicon, they probasbly afflict other cons.

The tiny book reviews are surprisingly informative. I second
the nomination of Home, Swect Homicide as a fine mystery story. More-
over, there was a movie version produced in the mid-1940s which was
almost as entertaining as the book and had the -additiornsiENoissFtnctINon
of featuring Randolph Scott in one of his rare non-Western appearences
on. thie: sereen;; - Tralso ke the 4. A. PFair novels b aimiRcisREnERsNRE
Gardner and I've never understood wiay the televisicn industry didn't
try to basesa‘series on . them.: :'If Perry fiiason and hisesEeiercicusu=cstca
such a smash success for so many years (it's still running on Ted
Turner's WTBS supe- station in Atlanta) the auite different and more
vivid continuing characters in the Fair series might also produce
high ratings witia viewers.

Ed hom "One Last Bitter, Cheap-Shot Zditorial" wes
2€00% Calihan Ave. rather interesting. I have an observation or
Bemidji, N 56¢01 two to make. I arfree substantially with wihat

the editorial unas to say, althotigls Sl EEEe
insider with Minn-stf, and tnerefore don't know about the faction
fights that are evidently goinng on.

I do know that something has been happening to Minicon over the
last few yeams. ‘I first started. going to cons in 19785 RSNANSREI{RNE=
con of that year, which was the last one to be held at thelieaninston
Hotel in Minaeapolis. Minicon has been less fun each year since then.

¥hat is the problem? I dont't kmow, but it may belastdointsays;
there's something wrong witn the co.. committee, or rather, the people
who decide on what the con will be like. John brings up 2 'geed point
when he-mentions how the con committe¢ was worrying about the con get-
ting -too big, and how they are now worrying zbout it getting too small.
It smacks of*insecurity to me; first the arrogant, céliauiiShNessita tuice
of exclusion, ard then the panic when peo.le decide tney don't need to
be included anyvay. I actually think that the con has been getting
smaller because of the bad state of the economy. :
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I was pe-ved, though, when I learned thst the con comnittee felt
that Minicon was getting too big. It's anmusing now to learn that they
are worrted about declining attendance. .I gFuess some people can never
be satisfied,

1. actualilyy ghank=tiat Minn=stf is suffering from hardening of the
arteries. Just today I pgot a flyer in the malil” from the Board of Di-
rectors disclaiming any responsibility for RENE~Wo L J0,%Ne o<305 " They
"actually "apologize to anyone who might have been hurt or offended" by
the material in that Rune. This mystifies me, beccuse I don't reelly
know what they are talking about. Was it the Bartelt editori=1? . The
SubGenius material? At -any rate, the flyer convinced me of on thing
for sure: the powers-tiazt-be in Minn-stf are intgbeingodull, L

Brad W. Foster Loved reading John's last bitte%, cheap-shot edi-
4109 Pleasant Run torial. Always fun to read this kind of stuff
Irving, TX 75062 without knowin what the hell is goimg: o - MEhink
thet is my fevorite part of each Rune, all the
stuff about goinfs-on in Minneapolis fandom. Not being involved in
any of -that way down here, can sit back and shake my head in.a smugly
superior way. Kkeally dors great things for my ego-set.
Although I'11 c ntinue to look forward to future issues of Kune,
I am a bit saddened to see the passing of the latest editorial "team".
You people seem to have gotten your share of flack (maybe nore than
your share at times!), but looking back over the last ten issues, with
the wild variety of formats, packaging, and contents, I can say that
it Has neve been dull, always surprising. Looking forward to' Rune 72
et to.see what volume ¢leven is gfonna be like. 1
don't think they can top the gonzo weirdness of
[ these last ten, so best bet Is to. go off.in
another direction again.

g¢ Well, Brad, here is volume eleven,
and if you had had the elementary good
sense to invest a-fiver in-your bet
you would be a fiver richer today.
srik and I 7ay not be the dullest
two people in Minn-stf, but we are
certainly non-controversial. (I
don't think I will say who the
two dullest people in Minn-stf
are for fear of .:aving to waste
another £40 on postage for the
apology.) Gonzo weirdness, as
dig ot MR S O ¢ e S T S el
our alley. We are more the
type to be ocuietl; amused by
absurdity in everyday life,
o Rune will most likely
ca gy o freteloiing Lo .quiizes
amusement, or else of ab-
' surdity, for as long as
, the Board of Directors
M : ‘ ' will tolerate us.
‘an p v . Thanks for sending
: : . atoill.gss filvet 11 -Io 578 e
| can always use them in
the lettercol ang in
the reviews. -- MKD
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T 5116 % 'ms ForkEelsNe 7110
N/} |/ : Bouldexr:FCON=SCSON

Have in hand your letest is-
E ; sue and wanted to address
3 smoe comnent to Garth's cov-

it COF\E erage of the SubGCon:

You £l yblown:plisiubblse
NorthAmerican disposable=
( mentality drugsucking cop-
A\ rophages are all the same.
; As soon as it gets decently
v\ challenging or difficul®t to
do something where you are,
you proclahim:; ieeasesEiae t10 1
some such, and s:itcan it.
5? Not for you the GOOD hard
- vork of restoring s demaged
B subecul ture - o s aRE"
3
&5

-
¢ Ll

i

((

dﬁ- you say, too stoned to tyoe
\ decent copy (as always.)
/8

.

Better fans than you have
stuck their gioddam tongues
in their =slectrostencillers
and fucking DIED rather than
put out a zine with six typo-
graphical abominations per column-inch, you pervo-devo rat-
fucking reactionary slime!

Other tinan that, I rather enjoyed. the SubGCon coverage {thankye), and
thought the piece on Reed was too neatly informative.

I think that what you tried to do with Rune (provided I correctly
understand what it was thnat you were about) succe:rded at least partial-
ly, and might perraps nave done a little better had there been a bit
more concern for legibility: #n unreadable zine may be a. solid piece
of conceptual art, but if you put :rint in, people will very likely
try too read it, and if they have tco much trouble,:treyiare going to
get PISSED OFF.

This is entirely aside from any objections that some neople might
have to a particular outlook or creative apprdach. (I am riven to un-
derstand that some people raised such objections. Do I ser any of
them voluntesring to run the zine?) :

Chris Estey Bong was so bloody lame it made my sinus erupt

S 3707 Latavah spasming spittle all down my ripe herma cheeks —-

Spokane, WA 99203 I'm sending you the coke bill *o restore my nasal
Passages -- what hapoened? you were definitely

gropingsin-the srub for the fimst issue af it my dingle holy .and pro-
longed, the Hinkley schtick is so 0ld #=nd pale it made me defecate —-
cen't believe .ou burgar boys could get so limp -- none of the letters
were funny in the slightest -- Sci-Fi Peovle iieekly was sonewhat amus-
ing until I read such narcissistic twaddle as the piece on Garth and
the SubG backpatting vurre —-- I hammered the final nail into Bob's
palm so long aro it's absolutely wretched you'd ever bring him up
again -- Goddam, go back to r-ading those pretentious books they made
you ‘read dn college ‘before iths too late —-find somesic okt
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prick Trego for more of ner delicious input ——.stop holding out and

hamning it up -- at this rate, Ted White would. find your magazine
exciting!

kick Sneary - " I have missed writing LoC's for the past couple
2862 "Sans’: MEr- S issues, because of family and personal ill

South Gate, CA 90280 hcalth..and I haven't had time to read the cur-
rent Bong #31, or Skiffy People -- but if I
wate untell I do, threr maybe mnore issues here, or you =ll maybe dead,
or the horse may talk..--But, even when I don't respond, I am great-
full for copies.. - Sorry to read of your troubled time. It sounds
like growing pains allrig..t. It is hard-for a large group to main-
tain the free crazyness of the smaller ones -- as I from LASFS's ac-
tivity.. Maybe to many friends-of-fans, but maybe just change..--Com-
ment on LoC by wd Rom.. Being the odd-men at room parties is nothing
new, and coolness to non-insiders at local clubs too..regetably.. Cne
answer 1s to get to know people before throush letters and zines. The
great tning about fanzine Fandom has been the ability to meet people
from cross country, you never wrote, but you know each other because
of excnanges in zines. --Bhe next best thing is to volenteer for a  Roli ol
Most groups are 'open' once they know someone----but...not all
so-called fans are so jolly that they are above 'useing' someone,
without being friendly.. But-stick around 30 years, and you can say
pompous things too.. --Hope you find an old fashion Ed for Rune..

Als S irois As a long-time subber to Rune, =s well as an oc-
PO Box J12, 258 Park ‘casional loccer and. ‘eont¥ibutor -ofr fanart; L
New Haven CT 0¢511 would like to say that I think that "the Rune
boys", as Stever/
Danielson/Bartelt/Trero/Wesson have come
to be known, did a fine job on the zine.
50 maybe I'm crazy. I'm a fan, after all,
right? I may not know much, but you can
damn sure bet that I know creativity when
I see it, which is more than I am willing
to concede to some critics of the past
few issues of Rune. &nd of rant.

Ben Indick e e OIS, TWaw.." OO
428 Sagamore Ave. Ohs, “Agh. "Eh. Hey!
Tezneck, NF 07666 +~Huh? -Av. Ha. Hee.
Bch. Bah. Rah!

Pschaw! Sheeece! £0? Yeah., Naw. Bah!
Wellss Y know.  Tut c@ruel “Great! - Crap.
Yup. Nope.: Mebhe. Never, Always. Pits.
Tops.- But. If. Still, Never. Always!
Worst. And -- :

—-- Best, Ben

We also heard from: Gil Gai<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>