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"KEN MACLEOD

cosMONAUT KEEP (VSN

Available now in hardcover

From one of $F’s most brilliant new voices " A/\ ;’\ C L ]_ ‘) Ij

comes an epic of daring and passionate
individuals seeking a place for themselves .
in a vast and enigmatic universe,

C A WOVA HAS APFEARID IH CHIE SEY. KM FFAMELY -REFRIN LI J

“[MacLeod} is writing revolutiopary
science fiction. A nova has appeared
in our sky.”

—XKim Stanley Robinson
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“This man’s going to be a

major writer.”

—Iain Banks

“Trose slct]i. and fast as the - e
technology it describes, il
Watch this man go global.” -
—DPeter E Hamilton
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DHSCOVER THE ACCLAIMED BOOKS OF KEN MacleoD's “Eall REVOLUTION” SERIES TODAY
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0-763-30084-2
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Minicon 36

Program Book

Guest Articles. General Interest. Remembering Gordy Dickson. Programming.
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A Rune Press publication. Copyright 2001 by the Minnesota Science Fiction Society (Minn-5tF). All rights reserved.
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WELCOME TO

Lost in time or space?
It’s April 13—15, 2001.

You’re in the Minneapolis Hilton & Towers.

Here are some people you should remember:

Writer Guest of Honour - Ken MacLeod
Fan Guest of Honour Jo Walton
Musician Guest of Honor Leslie Fish
Yourself - Check your badge

Minicon is brought to you by Minn-StF.

Minnesota Science Fiction Society
PO BOX BpB3

Lake Street Station

Minneapelis, MM £f408

Minicon
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Minneapolis, mxn $g408

Minn-5tF Events Hotline Minlcon E-mail Address
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Minn-5tF Web Site Minicon Web Site
rFww_mnstf.org ww.mmg‘: org ferinleon 7
Minn-5tF Events Calendar Minicon Announcement List
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A Message from the Chair

Grmrnga. Earthﬂnga! (Cr Ta[lur{aﬂa. if you prcfﬁr}
Welcome to Mintcon 36,

' We have a great et of gusste thia ysar—ﬁsn

MacLeod, Jo Walton, and Lestis Fish. You'll find

ssparats articlss about each of tham In this banh_

* but | want to take Just s second to say that If
. Intellectual converpation is-the centerpiece of
. Minican, we couldi't have t:hrus betvar people to
' dr.:i K with,
T We hold Minicon sach :.raarta celebrate SF to
honer our guests, to see frisnds, to have fun of
- dotng the work, and ingldentally to finance Minp-
StF for the year. For A lot of us working on the

convention, Hlnhsah is thu c:ﬁﬂt-sr ths year revolves

amund
| want 6 t—hank atl the

* the conventlon, | aet to write this arth::lm I:rm: they
- do all the work,

Like nearty all faﬂ-*run 5F mﬁmntfanﬁ. inicon

. I run entirely by voluntears. That's why we sell .

o “mstberehips’ rather than “tickets, and why sven.
" - committes members pay registration fese. The
' fegn cover unavoldabie cagh sxpenass iike printing -

and mailing publications, brirging the guests in,

~ and supplying the consuite. All the actual work Is
done by volunteers. We couldn’s pessibly afford to

pay alj the people for all the work they do. So join
in the fun by voluntesring during the convention,

PR R

. people who work to make.
Minfcon ‘happen, Ingluding tha crmittes lieted i
the progréim book and everybody who pitches In at

bj Daﬂd ﬂyer—Bennet- o .'

and comi to the postinortem [pml:ably April 28;
. ﬂh!.‘-i‘.'.:k the web page) or the virious committes -
‘meetings to help plan for next year.

And If you see somsbody slaving away %0 koep

“the con eults stocked or the fo:,rer an:-a r:.Esan, hslp '
. ;hsm out! .

'm mq:ecﬂng to hawz a gmat time st this .

- Minicon, and { hnpﬁyau all 4o o0, If you sss me,
let me know how s going for you. Or better :.rm:.
| talk to me about sclence ﬂ:rl:lﬂnl '

A-’N_ﬁtﬁ;;.;: -

'..Du]mmyn Mhn-ﬂﬁmdldmﬂcﬂnnﬁm-_
dmnlmtﬂneﬂfth:wl}'fcwmhtn% -
Age s¢'audhors, Gordon R." Dickson, Watching ~
thepmpltwhuhu*adumdmemmﬁuiun-'

diuuﬂ'mbymmumﬂnhnmuplcufdemdes '
has been . This one hit espedlally. clase-

heve known Gordy personally for many years. |
.. You'll find & number, of articles here, dnd some - .{ -
. program ftems, ahnuthim I'mgpingtnmiuhimf
a bot. . o

. e
'.“---- ﬂ_hhi.--‘---hﬂﬂlhﬂ'---- -----' - -

' ﬁﬁ&idﬁﬁﬂhﬂmkl%ﬂepﬂm

menﬂunitﬂlerc 50 I'm dﬂhgmhert Surrjrl

o g e e - - - - -—'-T

3 ﬂTnmdehmTuﬂmfhﬁuu!dhv:bmn&dmrd furtl-u:artwnrkhﬂ:eﬂyumdl’mgrm Rtpurt.lfnrgotm L

—p = . 'H‘

Rocheel Lininger | - .'

aassaEESeussawsrannmnid

ly, beceuse many of us-in Minneapolis fandom -
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Intellectual Berserker for a Better Tomorrow

Jo Walton is the only persos ] know who can get away
with saying 'we’ when she means the Romans (as in
‘When we built Colchester. ..") or with referring to an
eleventh-century church as ‘a modern building.” I knew
her for a long time through newsgroup postings and e-
mails before | ever met her. This con wilk give many other
people the chance to find cut for themselves that she's
just as delightfisl to meet as she is to read.

There's no need to be shy. Just go up 1o ber and offer
to buy her a drink, She may not want one, but she’ll be
happy to talk to you, and she may point me out and sug-
gest that you offer to buy me a drink.

She was barn 1 December 1964, in Aberdare, Wales,
and has a degree in Classics from Lancaster University.

She lived in Lancaster for a long time and aow lives in
Swansea. Her son, Sasha, was barn ¢ October 1390,
She’s been in fandom for a while —her brst con was
Follycon, Easter 1988, At lntersection, the 1393
Worldeon in Glasgow, she was involved in running a

ol GUEST ANTICLES

by Ken MacLeod

highly successful simulation/rele-playing game on the
Colapisation of Planet Bardey., The set-up, as Jo
describes it, went something like this:

The one that storts “Fellow Share-holders, we hare
achiered orbit aroumd New Friedman!™ is really quite
different Jfrom the one thac starts "Comrades! [ have
woken you from cold sleep carly to reporc ¢ difficulty
with the propulsion system!™ (Those people all ended up
dt the same planes, sops. )

She's professionally published lats of material related to
role-playing garnes (such as GURPS: Celtic Myth, with Ken
Walton), and one novel, The King's Peace (Tor, 2000).
She has completed its sequel, i currently working on 2
new novel and intends to write more, but wonders if
she'll be remembered longest as the author of “The
Lurkers Support Me in E-mail.’

There's no danger of that, but it is true that since she
went online in May 1994 she has been most widely known

Lurksers by I Walton

Th tha tine of
"My Eoony Lies Over the dcean”

The Larkers supparl me in emall
They all think I'm great don't yeu know.
You postars just don't undersiand me,
But soon you will reap what you sow.

Lurkers, harkers, lorkers support me,

you'll sae, you'll sae
0K in e-mall the hrkers support me,

you'll see.

The lurkers suppor me in emzil

“So why don't they poet?” vou all ary.
TheyTe scared of your hostlis intentions.,
Theyre nol a8 courageous 86 L

Lurkers sir.

One day [T round up all my lorkers
WeTl have a newsgraup of our owh.
Withmt ali this Rak from you morons
My hrkers will post round my throne,




for her fanwriting on Usenct. Indeed, she may well be the
first person to make their reputation as a Eanwriter oniine.
She took to it like afﬂnman to road-building,

In the newsgroups rec.arts.f.written {or rasfw, which
Jo quite naturally pronounces as though it's 2 Welsh
word, thus: ‘rasfoc’) and rec.aris. sf, fandom {or rasseff) a jo
Walton post, long ar short, is almost always instantly
recognisable [rom its style and is always worth reading. I
fact, that’s putting it mildly. Jo can say more in a2 brief
Usenet post than many a writer can gay in a book.

How does she do it? Where does she get the experi-
ence, the insight, the verve? Is the Classics course at
Lancaster that zocd? 1s her life vastly more interesting and
diverse than she lets on? She's cagey about that.

She claims ta have deae 'lots of relatively dull jobs,’
which ['m sure is true, but [ can’t believe it's the whele
story. It has to be one of those misleading throwaway
lines, like, "Oh, I'm just a courier for ImpSec, " Surely she
must have done lots of relatively exdting jobs, too. Her
range of knowledpe and interests is so broad that some
swashbuckling secret life of adventure and romance,
combined with a very normal, very personal, even rather
domestic and maternal cover identicy locks likely. We
know that, but she isn't telling:

‘I'm curious though--what do you think needed 1o be
mentioned? How 1 ran away to sca? The vears in the
brothel in Alexandria? My meteoric rise in the French
Foreign Legion? My Hollywood period? The controversy
over my handling of Chile’s finances? The scandal in
Stockhaim when I failed the drug-test and had my Nobet
wken away? My brief, but glorious, recrganisation of
Easterns Europe? My idyllic semi-retirement, werking as

—_—_—— T,

a sabmon-wrangler in British Columbiai Surely nobody
would be interested in that old stuff. . .

See what ! mean? Cagey.

And she's a poet.

Her poems, some of which are collected at her per-
sonal web page, range from casually deadly online squibs
to intensely evocative meditations on life, on history, on
country and planet.

I once wrote an onfine poem for Jo. You cn find the
context on her web site, but it meant more to me than
that. [t was a love poem —a platenic and electronic one,
but a love poem 3l the same:

Tattered pennants, ancient flags,

fine ladies’ work and beggars’ rags.
Dry twigs that scrape you in the dark.
Hearts and initials on the bark.

Memories of future time,
a half-caught scrap of starboard rhyme,
a hag, a cdlene, a pail of air,

a tuft of theropedan hair.

The matter of Britain, the streets of Earth,
the sorrow of war, the solace of mirth—

Walk lhmugh the coppice and find all these
but you won't find ads in Walton's trees,

She’s all that, yes. But she's fallible, $he's been known to
recommend peach brandy at a con after the beer ran out.
Do not, under any drcumstances, follow that recom-
mendation.

Now go and offer to buy her a drink,

—_— i —— -

From: Jo Walton <Jo@bluejo.demon.co.uk>

Welcome inside the magic garden. You are mow in a different
world, You have pot paid to come is and be entertained: by
coming hese yoo have opesed a gate which oo coin can open,
You are now pant ol the body of fandom. Thin is your coaven-
tian, This is a party we ate all throwing together, for all aur
Ericods. Thin means you. You are one of us, even though yoo
may aot know anyone, everyoos arovnd you is a Eriend you
baven't met yet.

There are many thiogs you can do within this enchapted
gardee. Bot you are inside it pow, you arc an fosidee, you are
ane of s, Your participation is part of what delines what we
are. The succens of this convention will be whether everyone
here bas fon. This is our respoasibility ~ yes, yours too,
These are parties. panels, author aignings, games, hucksters, an
art show, sand moce hese There 31 a special panel for Lir time

members. And if you want to get to know your new Iriends
and find out what specific stofl yon can do to help this con
succeed, you can volvateer at the bridge.

This is the inzide secret of Fandom. Do good, avoid cvil,
thaow a room party...or otherwist help out as you gt the
chance. You are welcome. You are wamed. Yov are bome now.

Ok, hang oa, what did T leave out. .. what 2 good thing
findom is a mative veoture 20 there are people to
reenind me! Yeah, we're all fatlible human beings, including
you and especially me. We tey to do our best to make it all
work right, but sometimes we make mistakes and screw op,
aed forget things. and sometimes things go wroog oo in the
best and most magacal gardees. We sk yov to bear with it
whea that happens, and, if you can, lend a hand 1o fix whatew

ET YOO Can.

{UEST ARTICLES ol 2



This article is Jo Walton's fault. My attendance at the past
two Minicons is her faalt too. Don't abuse her for it She
didn't know what she was causing at the time.

Back in 1958, jo and I were both regular posters in
rec.ares.sf.composition, and [ had just started posting
rec_ares.sf.fandom. 1 was going to be in South Wales for my
Grandmother-in-law’s goth birthday, and [ asked Jo
where 1 should go in search of British novels that hadn't
crossed the Adantic. In the end, she wound up inviting
my daughter Morgan and me to spend the afternoon with
her and Sasha. it was the first time 1'd met a Usenet cor-
respondent in person.

%0 T arrived after a brief unplinned tour of preater
Swansea, bearing a copy of Vonda Mclatyre's The Moon
and the Sun. We settled down to tea, mince pies, choco-
late log, and conversation, It's hard 1o say which of those
I enjoyed the most. We also shared a similar sense of how
much noise should be made by two eight-year-olds jump-
ing off a bed onto the foor above us.

If you're interested in the differences between Britizh
and US politics, Norman churches, the influence of the
Norse on Wales, the theory and practios of writing fic-
don, childrearing, really pond sp, or the early history of

C|

BOOKS BY
JO WALTON

GURPS: Celtic Myth, Steve Jackson Games, 19ag
The King's Peare, Tor, 2000
Poems 2001, Rune Press, 2001

Realms of Sorcery WFRP, Hogshead Publishing, fortheom-
ing August 2001
The King's Name, Tor, [ortheaming October 200

B o

A Visit to Wales
by David Owen-Cruise

the Catholic chirch, you should talk to Jo. She knows this
stuff, and she’s good at both presenting her knowledge
and her opinions without making the listener feel igno-
rant, abd she's a good listener. Yes, [ bad a fine time.

S0, haw is my presence here Jo's fault? Just before my
rip to Wales, there had been a thread discussing the
notion that a fan was someone who liked asseciating with
other fans. After meeting Jo, [ was willing to cali myself
a fan by that definition.

My visit with Jo also made me happily volunteer to
meet with Patricia Wrede and Rachael Lininger for din-
ner when Rachael was visiting town the next spring. It
wap at that dinner that Patricia strongly recommended
Minicon to Racharel and me,

This just goes to show, you can never tell what rea,
pastry, and conversation can lead 1o,

New Alexandria Library and Resource
Center

houses matettals for study and research on
Witchcraft, Neo-Paganism, Women's Spiriiuality,
and Magick, including hard-to-find and owt-of-print
matetials. We maintain archives that preserve the
history, culture, and heritage of esoteric spiritual
teachings from around the world,
We also have rental space for classes, meetings and
other events.

For further information cajl 612-823-3673
E-mail: paganlibrary@magusbooks.com

Or check out our web page at:
htip:/fwww. magusbooks.com/newalexandria/

{FUEST ARTICLES




Some Burbling About Ken MacLeod

Al lirst glance, Ken
MacLeod looks quiet
anil wnassuming and
Scottish. He s
Scottish. [t's pood w
be right abowl one
liling at least. Ee's
one  of the most
astuly |n'*::r|1|r ["ve
ever mel. There's an awful Iot going an inside his head,
The first time 1 met him jn person, al a con, he didn't
have any jdea wha [ was, and he quoted something 1'd
said on Lisenet to me, [t's not everyone who can hanagr
that. It wasn't until the secoad time [ met him that we
were actually introduced.

Ken was born in Stormoway, [le of Lewis, Scotland,
on 1 August 19¢4. He married Carol onoon 8 April 19481,
and has twe children, Sharon, 14, and Michael, 16. He
has a degree in ‘mu]ug_‘,r arel an MPhil in biomechanics,
but he: has been a programmer for most of his working
file. He's heen involwviesd with pelitics from student Jays
viawards, He's now a full time writer; as well as the nov-
vls he's writlen poms and articks and even the occa-
sional short slory.

What he wriles is sF the way sv ought to Le, all shiny
and exciting, with apamshipﬁ and new p!anrtﬁ and hurst-
ing with ideas, bt also with three-dimensional characters
of both genders,

[ couldn’y guite get over The Star Froceen when [ {irst
read it | couldn’t believe it was writien by a British
writer, and yet [ couldn™ believe it wasn™t. It's set in a
near-future [ractured Britain, and nobody whe didn't
know a lot ahow Rritain and British small -scale splinter
Fulitit:-‘ could |m:1:-;i|:ll}r have written it. Bul. . .it wasn':
l.|1:|1rr:5.':ing. I didn’t smell of overcooked ::ihl.:ag{'- It had
privatised nuclear deterrence. [t even had guns! And one
tf them was a s:ﬂnpnlhrtir character!

[ was totally awed when I heard it had won 1he
Promoetheos Award For best Lbertarian sk | theaught s
politics were far lelt, and all the libertarians T'd met, on
Usencet, appeared to be on the far right. 1 wam't sorprised
it was an Arthur C. Clarke Award finalist, 1 was jost dis-
gruntled thar it didn’t win.

While: | was siill marvelling at this prodigy, 1 rushed
off 1o read The Stone Canal and was even more knocked

ever by it Part ol The Stone Canof [catures More. ..

by Jo Walton

Nowvels

The Star raction (Legend, UK, hb 1995, pb 1996)
Arthur C Clarka Award finalisi, Promethens
Award winner.

The Sione Lanal (Legend, UK, kb 1996, pb 1997)
Prometheus Award winmer.

The Cassmi Mivicon (Orhil, UE hb May 1998)
Arthur C. Clarke Award finalis|, Waterstone's
Seottish Book nf the Month.

THE WEB: {ydonia (Orion Children’s Books, August
1999)

The Sky Boad (Orlit, UK, hh 1999, ph 2000) BSFA
Award winner

(osmonaut Beep (Orbi, UK, kb 2000, ph 2001}

Articlen

“The Aleppo Button' (review] Mew flawn Fades Issue
10,

‘Batkaniziranie Brilanije 1 druge lnse zarmisli’
(Balkanizing Britain and Other Bad Ideas] A mba
ni meso, [ssue 5, Spring 1998, [Croatian Fanzing)

‘The Encyclopaedia of Fanlasy’ {review) Scoftfsh
Book Collector, Vol 5 Mo 7 Summer 1997

“The Encydapeedia of Fanlasy' (review! Free Life Mo
27, September 1997

‘ooence Fiction Afler the Future Went Away' revolu-
tion, Iscua 5, March 1998. Heprinted at the weh-
site Infinity Plus.

'Libertarianism, the Logny Left and the Secrets of the
Muminat’ Matrix Issue 127, Septernber /October
1997, Reprimed by the Liberiarian Alliance as
FPorsonal Perspectives No 10, 1936,

Powms

‘Faith As A Grain 0f Poppy Seed’ Fostry and
Auvdisnes, Vol 23 No 3.

‘Successlon’ New Dawn Fades, Issue 10,

GUesr ARTICIES L "



Kenw Maclzop CoNTINUED

Scottish people born in the 19505 living tiough the sev-
entiey and eighties and nineties and on ints the future,
and the other part of it features them living in an anarcho-
capitalist utopia hundreds of years in the future. 1 imme-
diately started wondering whether | should have vead it
first, as some of the background detatls of The Star Fracrion
made 2 lot more sense after I'd read It. But the later part
happens after the earlier book. The Stope Canal is a really
wonderful bock. It's 2 political novel that's thoughtful
and exciting. And thix time [ wasn't the slightest bit sur-
prised when it won the
Prometheuzs Award.

l."

By "H:_.

the "!h:#

time The Caosing * :: ,

Division tame out, Ty i

1 Ly o
I'd started to work et

out the pattern, and e, "'-"l‘ £
someone changed the rules "-.'f"-_-‘ R -
on me. | suppose they couldn't ! T

*i' B »
really give the Promethens Award ¥
to a book about a sociatist utopla, no :
matter how good it was. Tt was
Waterstone's 3cottish Book of the P"l. .
Month, in May 1998. And, confusing the

a

given US publication, and so the first one mose LIS
readers encountered, even though it definitely comes
after both of the athers.

Then came The Sky Road, the final book in the “Fall
Revolution” series, and the end of al] hope of reading
them in order, because it happens in an alternate
fiture to the far fsture part of The Stere Canal and
all of The Caring Divizien, but with some of the
same characters. It's my favourite of his nov-
els; both worlds in it are so well drawn,
and the balance of characters and ideas
in it is just perfect. it's what a lot of
old sP novels would have liked to have
been when they grew up. And it fea-
tures a barbarian wtopia. 't won the
nsFA Award, and it's eligible for the
toos Hupo and 1'm keeping my fingers
crossed it gets on the ballot.

He's also written a children's book, THE
WEB: Cydonia, which has Rashes of brilliance but jan't
up to his adult navels.

<

o o

reading order” question even more, it was T,

the first of his books to be picked up by Tor and "

And he's just come cut with Cosmonoui Keep, whick is
in a totally new series, out in the US any minute now, and
which I am waiting For with scarcely concealed fmpa-
tience. | was really hoping it was going to get to me
before the deadline for writing this. [ hear very pood
things about it.

1 envy those who haven't encountered Ken MacLeod
yet, in books ar in person, because the discoveries are all
ahead of you. He's fun to talk to and full of ideas, and his
books, oh, his bocks!
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8o how. doer a run-of-the-mill over-intelligent misfit
becomae the world's only Full-time professional filksinger?

it takes a combination of things. In the case of Les
Fisk, music, anarchism, ecience fletion, paganism, and a
generous portion of “yeu're not my problem!”

A canonical history of odd jobs only goes so far if the
objective is to not have a job! She says the oddest was
being 3 part-time phone peychic, and the second oddest
was being a dominatrix in San Frencisco. {Professional
tip: the proprietress kept a Jarge bowl of fresh-cut lemon
slices in the fridge to help fight off giggles.} So poRTRAN
keypuncher in college ("sneaked revolutionary comiments
into the interstices™), induswrial day-labor ("which
inspired me both to join the Wobbliez and to write
‘Minnie the Freak'™), yard-clerk {“cader kicker™) for the
5 & O Railroad, and a year as under-editor for the Wob-
blies’ newspaper, The Industrial Worker, {ill out the list.
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Les admits to having grown up in New [ersey; “dull,
ruthlessly respectable suburbs In dull, ruthlessly
respectable New jersey, [with] duil, ruthlessly res-
pectable parents whose religion was Class Climbing and
whose passion was Making Money,” But her mother had
been a professional musician, and kept in practice; Les
claims to remember being able te sing before she could
talk. {The only drawback is that she claims that rmusic
completely took over the music/math part of her brain,
leaving no room for math. )

She was also rc:dingat three. But when she asked her

7

Sl

FANNISH, Wosllw LESUE FUOH

[ LR RS E AN AR AR LIRS RSN RIS ARSI TR ARSI RELERSSNE LR LREELE AN S]]

Les Fish
by Neil Rest

mother what one of the words was In the “Bucky Bug”
camic book she was reading, the reaction was, **Ooh,
jck: vi-o-lencel Sleaze! Trash! Low-class!” She confiscat-
ed the comic-book and threw it away, That was whes [
learned that adults cowld be hypocrites, thieves and
tyrants, more intevested in ruling kids than in teaching
kids to be competent — and to be free, 1 had to keep
secrets from the grown-ups. Anarchism 101.”

When she was six, the family got its first television
sct. Captain Fideo; Science Fiction Theatre; Tom Corbett, Space
Cader; Rochy Siarr, Space R:mgﬂr.

Fast-forward to ]ﬂgh achool test scores gnud encugh
for early admission to college. University of Michigan in
Ann Arbor wasi't ucra, but it was far engugh away from
the parents. First day on campus, wandering arcund,
there’s an anncuncement of a civil rights demonstration!
So Les was there, pultar in hand. Bo-ring! But the guy
who was running the picket
line, name of Tom Hayden,
was a founder of “this pro-
civil-rights/anti-war  group
called Students for a Dem-
ocratic Society. ‘Where do [
sign up?’ said 1.”

Well, you could
spend 4 lot of time in Sixties
politics, and Les did. 1t was
incredibly exhausting, too,
and by the time Nixon had
weaseled re-election out of
doubling our dead, and
announced he was capitulat-
ing, scme of the reaction was
just stuporous. Les watched
his announcement on Tv with
the gang at the vvaw (Vietnam Veterans Against the
War) house, and wandered over to us to see how
the drafi-age gpuys were taking the news. There was a big
crowd around the Tv in the student union. . .but they
were watching a sci-fi (sic) show, Star Trek,

That old interest in science fiction came off the shelf
with a vengeance! Watching. Reading. Filking. Cons.
Fanzines. Filking. Even dirty-pro-dom. Then someone
offered to press foo copies of an album. So Les and the
rww umion band, the DeHorn Crew, did Folksongs For
Folts Whe Ain't Even Been Yet. The next More. ..
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2001: A BayCon Odd-l-Seei

“Thinking Qutside The Monolith”

May 25 - 28, 2001
San José DoubleTree Hotel, San José, CA

Taking a new and slightly odd perspective on
SF, fantasy, and conventions.

Writer Guest of Honor — Rudy Rucker
Artist Guest of Honor — Bill Hartmann
Fan Guests of Honor — James and Kathryn Daugherty
Special Guest — Poppy Z. Brite

For more information, visit our website at http://www.baycon.org.

BayCon 2001 Membership Form

$65 3/1/01 - 4/30/01 « $70 5/1/01 on & at the door

Mail with your check or money order made out to:
BayCon 2001

Atin: Registration

P.O. Box 610427

San Jose, CA 95161-0427

Please Type or Print Neatly Date:
Name:
Fan Name: {for badge)
Business Name: (for badge)

Address:

City: State: ZIP Code:

Phone: E-mail:

| would Hke t¢ recelve more Informadon on: At Show Antlst’s Alley Deater’s Room Gaming

PRIVACY NOTICE: Nelther BayCon nor Artlsiic Solutlons, Inc. have ever sold or will ever sell our malling Tist. We do list some
member info (name, member number, city and state) on our website (through a local search engine} and in cur publications for
the convenlence of those members who wish to imow If they are reglstered and what thelr member numbers are, [F YOU DO
NOT WANT YOUR NAME LISTED ON THE WEBSITE OR IN THE PUBLICATIONS PLEASE INITIAL HERE AND
DATE . —_—



LEs Pomssons CONTINUED

year, “Steve Reubart offered to do a better
job {(and 2000 copies worth), so Sefar Soifors
got pressed.”

In r98z, Off Centaur Publications, the
first commercial Alk house, put on a flk con,
Bayfilk, and invited Les. When ghe’d seen San
Francisco, and its weather, and recorded
some Kipling, and Teri Ler asked, * 'Why
don't you move out here and work for us?’
.. Al said was: "Wadt "6l ] pack,"™

California was *a ot more baid back 'canse
the cops weren't chasing and beating me.”
Being house musician for Off Centaur was a
good pig, and learning to write songs on
demand was valuable, too. She continued to
be enthusiastic about paganism, and the sca.
(I asked what sort of pagan she'd say she was,
and she said, “Bardic; I'm a receptive empath,
but I zan only project when 'm singing.”) She
thinks her reputation as “the great ninja-anar-
chist warrior™ is “a real giggle,” just because
she do#sn't hesi-
tate to buy

the state laws
of California would
line all the walls of a
library room, while the state
laws of Arizona take up two big
books — and one of them is entirely mining
laws. S0 in "33 Les moved o0 Phoenix (“back
in hard Jand; California is soft land™).

She's been breeding cuts for intelligence
for a long time, and has succeeded, “Now I've
bred in thumbs. Mow, if 1 zan just give them
symbaolism." '

Thare are three albums in the works, of
sundry origins; when they manifest, chey'll ll
be rom Random Factors, as will The Bostard
Children of Argo, a collection of "Banned from
Argo" parodies. A novelizaton of “Banned
from Argo” is at the edisors. The song baok is
only four inches thick — nearly a thousand
songs —because the tepical ones get dated
and are in another book.

Les says, “I'm happy with my life.

I've got everything but money.”

. anarchy according to leshie

ben did 1 become ap anarchist? Sometime in college,

when ) sow thol passing laws didn’t help onybody's

rights, Ob sure, we managed fo get the Civil Righis
laws on the books—and the bigots simply found other
ways fo keep Blacks poor and powerless and despised.
] think whot decided e was studying the Bill of Righis,
and seelng how thoroughly those supposedly-absolute
Thiou Shalt Nots had been shot full of holes. In §DS ) ron
into people who pointed me toward classic anarchist writ-
ings and histories, which 1 read und wos amozed by.

"Pawer” —the abillty to force others o do your will—is

the root of all evil. Mohey is merely o usefu! shorthand for
hings-dene or things-made, and is completely neutral; you
can use it to buy food or buy a law. Money's a useful
ihing, and | ihirk the poor shoutd have mare of it (helt,
1 should have mose of it!). Power, on the otber hand, is
somefhing nobedy should have — except the power ta get
the other guy's foot off your neck and hand out of your
pocket.

50 what | hope fo see Is a society thal's free, knowi-
edgeable, and able to bootstrep itself Into space as fast as
possible. This pianet Is desperately overcrowded ond over-
exploifed {f you doubt that, look ot Africo; the reason for
{be recent rash of famines is that the continent’s popula-
Hon has doubled In the last thirty years, and there’s hot
encugh woter or formable land 1o feed that mony people).
The only humane sofutions 1o those two problems are
massive birth-control now and moss cheap-siardrive emi-
gration a5 soon as we ¢an do it. ) fear the alternative,
because  see it coming.

As to whit a free soctety would be [ke, nobody knows
for sure becayse It's heen so long since anyone did it on
o large scale, and accounts of the small-scole atlempts are
hard 1o come by, 1 cowld tell you about Spain's anarchist
provinces in the years before the Spanish Civil War, ar the
Ukraine when Nestor Makhno was protecting it, or the
pirate society of Teruga, or life beyond reach of the law an
the American frontier~tco long io describe in detal] here—
but even those give only a parhiol picture.

All those socleties were infected by persongl and cuitur-
al hablts of power-submission, sutrounded by low-loving
enemies and “reformers” who limidted thelr capocities ond
uvlimately did them in. They lefi intriguing hints of justice,
imternol peace, lack of higotry, prosperity, and flowering of
the ans ord sciences—encugh o make the experiment
well worth repeating —but jusi what a totally free society
would evolve inta over the long rur, nobody reolly knows.
) wouid be fun to see, though, wouldn't it?

GUEST ARTICLES o 1]



A Fishy Disco-Bibliography

Lealie's short storles can currently be found in C. |
Cherryh’s "Merovingen Nights® series, in the anthology
Carmen Mizanda’s Ghost... (Inspired by Leslie's own
song!), and several of the War World books published by
jerry Pournelle. Her first pro novel, A Dirge For Sabls,
which was another collaboration with C. J. Cherryh, was
published by Baen Books; her second, The Firestorm
Chronicles (a planned wilogy) is in rewrite; and two novel
collaboratons with Mare Ridenour and another solo are
making the rounds at publishers. She has alse done count-
less stories, poems and lustrations (yes, she draws, taol}
for numerous fanzines; chiefly Stor Trek (including the
novel The Weight), but she also has out a fanzine “Road
Warrior” novel (Outrider, from Manacles Press); she also
hes a story in a back issue of Awrodued Quarterly (3 “Car
Wars™ zine),

The following albums of scisnce fiction/fantasy
music, Rudyard Kipling poetry set to music, and same
general folk music, were done by Leslie; most are no
longer available from Random Factors, 3754 W. 170th
5t., Torrance, cA 9cfo4-!164; phcml: 3ra-319-67714
fax 315-538-9208. [All of these except 1, 5, 17 and 18
are tapes. Most were criginally released by Off Centanr
Publications [oce].

All of these except 1, 3, ¢ and 19 — 27 are on the
Firebird label; 3 — & were formerly on the now-defunct
Off Centaur Publicatona label. Her Firebird titles, the
Kanefsky tapes, and the first Songworm have since besn
taken out of print by Firebird. She also appears a5 per-
former, composer, and/or lyricist on many other
Firebird tapes, on many of the out-of-print O Centaur
tapes, on some older Wail Songs and paG convention
tapes, and as songwriter an some Thor and Dodeka tapes,

14 !
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I3.
4.

15,
14.

17.
. Songworm 2-3 { as 17; from Kanefsky)
19,

1o,

Tl.

by Mary Creasy

. Solar Seifors, LP, originally recorded in 1977 [with

the Dehorn Crew| (Bandersmatedti Prass) Star Trek

. Solar Sailors, tape [relssue of abowve]

Skybound [0ce] variety of sengs, cut of print
Cold Iron [3 editions, all oor] Kipling poems, his-
torical

Cold Iron Senghook {oCP]

The Undertaker's Horse (Kipling poems, of his own
Era)

Chickasaw Mountain (pagan and fantasy)

It’s Sister Jenny's Turn to Throw the Bomb [with
Dehorn Crew]

Leslie Fish...Live! (from out-of-print con tapes)

Folk: Songs For Folks Whe Ain'r Even Been Yot (3T and
space} ape remaster of Leslie's first album with
the Dehorn Crew; Lr originally issued in 1974.
le) :

Firestorm: Songs of the Third World War
Carmen Miranda’s Ghost [with Vic Tyler] space songs

Fever Season [with Heather Alexander] Mercringen
Nights songs

Tupewsorm [ [with Heather Alexander] Bab Kanefsky
parcdies

Tapeworm I [with Frank Hayes]
Tapeworm I [with Cecelia Eng)
Songwarm ! [songbook of same]

Cur Fathers Gf OId {more Kipling historical poetry)
Random Factors. Tape out of print, CD forth-
coming.

Seripus Steel (vF) (tape and CD) sca material with
Joe Bethancourt

Leslie Fish Not Canned Or Froren (Wail Songs)
Collection of con perfermances, like ¢



Guest of Honor:

Eugene Roddenberry Jr.
Artist Quest:

NeNe Thomas

Special Quests:

MSFFA's Dueling Blenders

{Midwest Science Fiction Fantasy Association)

it's not your typical Contraption;
Luau, Micro—brew Tasting Contest & Programming

Pot Luck Dinner Contest, with much, much more TBA!

Mail to: Membership Rates
Contraption Pre-re g 320
PO. Box 2140585 At the door $30

Auburn Hills, "1" 48321-Q055 The Eastin Hotel 31960 Little Mack
Web:Contraption®Contraption.org Roseville. Ml 48066
www.contraption.org aiu.zgg:a?na

Landing in Detroit June 22-24th!!



ConClave XXVI
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| Morningstar

For more information:
ConClave, Inc.

P.O. Box 2915 § & October 12-14, 2001
Ann AIIDOI, MI 48106 ¢ oliday Inn - South / :

conclave@hamjudo.com Convention Center
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My oame is Irene and 1 married a Minicon Addict.

Long before Easter weekend, Minicon descends upon
our houschold, There are work parties and committes
meetings to attend and host, a hotel suite to reserve,
boarding to arrange for our three dogs, and children to
organize.

The signs of Minicon Addicticn were there from the
beginninyr of our courtship. But it wast't until my first
Minicon that ! fu]]].r realized Minicon's hald on him,

I met Scott throuph Matchmaker.com and started
corresponding via e-mail. [ learned that he was a Techno
Gicek and avid reader of Science Fiction.

Then, he invited m= to meeting at his home of the
Minnesota Science Fiction Socicty (Minlcon’s parent
organization}. Scott gfave me the nickel tour. I was sur-
prised at how much stuff he has in his house and mystified
b:.-' how neat it was. The walls of his house were lined
with bookcases, some double deep with Looks. Games
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Minicon Anonymous
by Irene Raun

were stacked on top the bockcases and there was a fish-
bowl full of dice on the built-in in the dining room.

Our ninth date was a Minicon work party. The lun
and camaraderie was infectious. Within a month, I
attended my first Minicon. It was ke watching a flower
bloom. ! was being introdoced right and left. He knew
evervone at Minican.

But 1 couldn't stay long. Which was a shame, { really
wanted to see the Farby Dance, and hear a Pungel. Onc
thing led to another, We pot cogaged shurﬂ}r after
CONvergence and honeymooned at loon.

This will be my second Minicon. Last year, ! was
merely an observer, This year I am vulunttering. [I'm
even thinking abaut participating in a panel for Minicon
17, Evenma]]}r. [inay work up to tull Minicon Addict sta-
tus myself,

'm sure :,-'Du'“ see Scott and me around, We'll be the
couple kissing in the halls,

Gile P yod
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\ Mmlc 1) Addlf”[

Do you own more gcience ficiion bookg than yoar 1Q?
Did yoa go 1o $leve Brast’s Going Away party?
Do you refer 1o The ownerg of Dreambaven Book$ or Uncle

Hago's ag yoar paghersg?

Do you remember knee-deep fog 11 the consgaite?
Do you 1fink one of the begl parts of coy is Tharsday night?
Do you know 1fie recips for blog?

Do yoz make book on 1he cojor of Slageer’'s hair?

Do yoa practice at fome for e Farby Dance?

Do you know whal the Boze Bag Tribane is named aflar?
Do you look forward 1o Ask Dr. Mike 2]] year long?

(GENERAL [NTEREST
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Some Destinations are more Picturesque than Others
or, What really matters is what you do when you get there

When Rachael asked me if she could put my sketches in
the program book this year, she wanted a few words to
go with them. “But it needs to be [an oriented,” she
warned me, “Can you do that?"

At first glance, sketches from a three-week trip te
India may seem to bear small relation to attending a con
over Easter weekend in Minneapolis, Minnesota. These
sketches were my way of coping with a jarring landing in
an utterly foreign culture and environment. There were
people pressing me at all sides, talking a language—my lan-
guage—wiﬂl prcullar and unrecognizable intonations and
jargon, much of it barely comprehensible, and it felt a
sirupgle of heroic proportiens just to balance feeding
mysell with finding a place to sleep with actually getdng
around and seeing the sights 1 had come 1o see,

Sound famitiar? Welcome to your basic ¥ convention.
Sure, Minicen has calmed down a tad over the past cou-
ple of years. The quality of bizarre and extended cara-
vansatai has somewhat gone to earth. But don't be
focled! Attend this con, and you

18 =

by Katya Reimann

are entering an extended culture, spread erratically
across time and space. Many of the people around you
know each other — by sight, if net by person, and that
breeds a unique sort of familiarity. They ace each other
episodically ~at one convention or another, overlapping
in Midwestatn Cons, or West or East Coast Cons, or in
some subsection of yearly repetition of these events.
They know how to rapidly create an environment of int-
macy and shared knowledge in any of the con venues in
which they find themselves,

It can be intimidating. People iImmersed so deeply in
their own culture can forget what it's like not 1o kmow
the jargan, not te knew the rituals surrounding the “cel-
lection of friends and extended acquaintances pre Jepar-
ture for dinner,” the appropriate behavior towards the
god-like among us (they know who they are, even it you
don't!), all the linde ways of making a convention a good
time and a memorable experience. They lor-
gt the
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things that newcomers don’t know and can't even guess
at, and it is hard [or some of them to transition back o
the mindset of newness -- or maybe a Jitile too bering.
They've done it before, helping to integrate the folk who
came belore you — last year, or the year before, ar the
year before that. Some of them will figure: if you veally
want to keep coming to cons, you'll work out these
things for yoursell. That's what ﬂ‘m]r did.

You are on your own here. But that's ok.

Back to my sketches. With my India tip {10 this day,
1 can't remember how it warked out that [ toak this wip.
I know only that [ waa living in England, a friend of mine
was petting married in Madras, and Aeroflot offered the
sccond cheapest airfare after UszbekiAir, which my
boyfriend and [ figured was probably flying Aerolior’s
rejects, and we simply were not willing to venture). The
day that [ made my firse skeech, at the ruins of Feroz Shah
Kotla Mosque, was the first day 1 really enjoyed myself
there,

From the mament of our touchdown, time had been
running frcnetical]}r, on the rickshaw drivers' schedules.

L Lad oL LT

. .

Or the sireet vendors’. Or the hotel people’s. Then,
finally, when [ took out my watercolors and sat down on
the grass to make my first picture, suddenly control came
back. 1 had something to do. | was something 1o do. After
a few moments of roughing my sketch in, Thad a crowd
surrounding me, with fowr skinny boys at the front, co-
opted by Matt ta hold the others back and keep me [rom
being overrm.

The sketch turned pur wefl. [ wanted to do others,
Matt wanted me to do others. We took our litHe act -
because it became an act, o doubt there! — fram Delhi,
to Banpalore, to Mysore, and finally to Madras. By the
time we reached Madras, we really knew what we were
doing. We were enjoying ourselves. My ast sketch was
of a garish terracotta horse. Somehow we ended up on a
daylong bus trip te visit points south of the city —and the
fast stop (after we were almu}'ing]}r rushed away from the
fabulous sea temples of Mahabalipuram ) was a stupid, dis-
appointing, concrete-laden theme park fenced off from
the sea by a nasty chair-link fence with razor wire at the
tp. More...

GENERAL [NTEREST ! 19
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DesrTidarions CONTINUED

It conld have been depressing.

But there was a class of ten-year-old schoalgirls waiting for vs, and
there in front of me was that garish horsc. 1 sat down on a concrete bleck
and pulled out my materials. The giels clustered in — [ could smell the
strings of jesmine blossoms strung in their halr. They giggled and jostled
and flirted with my hunky western boyfriend. 1 took my pencil, and
sketched that foolish horse -

And somehow he came put looking well, and pleased with himself,
and he stands for me as a reflection of those happy times, that surprising
pleasure-fillad moment.

Slow down, relax, enjoy yourself at Minicon in the way that fits best
with you, Make up your own private sketchbook, literal or otherwise.
Look for your own way to connect. Before you know it, you'll discover
that thiz convention has liecome yours, and you 1o¢ are a part of the

sCenc.

Saint Foul,
March 200!

Al
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The Hidden World of Science Fiction Poetry
or, Sex, Lies and Poetry: Ten Reasons You Should Read Poems

['d like to take you on a gritty trip, show you the dirt, the
seamy underbelly of the lucrative, exotic, and wildly
popular sctence fiction poetry industry. Minfoon, howev-
er, is not paying me enough to purchase the necessary dis-
guises, false 109 and bodypuards to get at the real truth.
This article will barely scratch the surface.

Science., Fiction. Poetry. Many people are not used to
those words in close succession. The first two, yes,
(Especially among people reading this program book.)
The third—many people run when you mention the word
poeny in any context. Others put artificial - and unnec-
essary —qualifiers on it, moatly having to de with rhyme.
As in, "If it don’t rhyme, it ain't pocoy” or °] hate that
rhymey-dimey stufl.” The quth (s, there are excellent —
and egregious—examples of both thymed poety and free
verse,
3till, many people whe avidly read science fiction shy
away from science fiction poetry. (i am using the term
sclence fiction loasely, and including fantaay and horror
and sclence and surrealism. . . .) Why the fear of poetry?
Beats the heck out of me. (That's the poetic term for °
haven't a r.'lul!.”}

Y

by Laurel Winter

Given the fact that you are reading the Minicon Program
Book, [ am not going to wy to talk you into reading sci-
ence fiction/fantasy/horror/etcetera, You prabably
aready have at least 1 modding acquaintance with the
stuff. As for poetry of all types, here are ten reasons—but
wait, who is this Laurel Winter and why should you lis-
ten 10 her on the subject of poewry? Maybe you shouldn’t,
but here’s the ablipatory list of credentials —most but not
all of them true. (Is there a prize for picking out the lies?
Yes! Accast me with one of the lies during Minicon and 1
will recite a poem for you on the spot.)

S0 here's the skinny on Laurel Winter: Wooed by the
L5, Marine Corps in 1976. Posiry editor of Tales of the
Unonticipated tor 9 years and 12 issues, so far. Winner of
the Rhysling Award of the Science Fiction Poetry
Association and the Asimov's Reader’s Poll Award for
“why goldfish shouldn't use power tools” {1998, long
poem} and “egg horror poem® {1999, short poem). Closs
personal friend of Edna $t. Vincent Millay. Bought the
peem that won the Rhysling for 2o0e. (“Grimoire™ by
Rebecca Marjesdatier, ToTu 20) Member of the exotic
and dangerous “Lady Poetesses from Hell," Omce com-

pased poem on the cold corpse of an egg. (Had 1o

write “contihued on next egg,” as it was

too long....) Published a novel

with poetic quotes heading the

chaptt:rs {Growing Wings,

Houghton Mifflin, fall

zooo0). Has the poems

of Emily Dickinson

committed to mem-

ory. Convinced yet?
Okay.
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Ten Reasons You Should Read F’octrg

1. Increases mental acuity, Pﬂetrﬂ is not a|wa_|:|s transparent. Sometimes Hou have to wark tﬂg&t the m:aning.
This can be a usefu! skill when rca::]inga manual written, uuppm-cdig in Enslisf'l, I:'H someone whose Firat
Iansuag,r: is Chinese, or ‘c-r:-mputcr."

Z. I"ar_g::t Prench- Pcn:h'ﬂ in the la nELIAZE of lave. {A hint: get Eclr_.jnnd “Rases are rad....”)

'3, Poetry is almost always shorter than a novel or story. Therelare, you invest less time in reading it. If a
novel ar story turns cut to be <rap, anu’u: wasted more time than if 2 poem turns out to be crap. If the
posm tums out to he axcallant, you have time to read several more poems., Or reread the same one. Cr
avan memoriza it

+. IF HOUu are cver marconed on a desart iaian&, rc:itin5 'Jabbcnum:iaﬂ’ can 1::;-.? you sane. {Wcl[, maﬂbe
not...but it will kmp you antertained while Hou go insane.)

5. Less is more. A brilliant, concise image can stick in your mind and haunt you. Forever.

é. Reading peetry leads to writing poetry and writing paetry laads to immense wealth and incredible fame—
no, wait, that's |:u,-.in5 a rock star or getting :.ausht at insider trading, not writing poetry. Sorry. Writin
postry leads to lying awake at %:17 a.m. searching for the perfect word for the ﬁlird line in the a-::-::uncls

atanza....
F 'S easier to CBITY your Favorite poem in your wallet than your favorite novel,

8. Poems don't kill trees; endless Fantas-ﬂ series kill trees. (1 can anl l'mp: members of the spccl"s {the
socicty for the prevention of r:l'uﬂltﬂ to endless Fantasﬂ series) didn't read this far....)

Q. Eluyins oetry books Eives gou o] karma, adds shine to your aura, and dacreases {or increascs ~ your
choice) the chance that gou w be abducted by aliens. (O , O Jjuat made this up. Buying poetry books
gets you good poetry and a warm feeling and the undying gratitude of the poet, who has net become
wc.alt!zl; lying awake at 3:17 a.m. searching for the Pcriict word for the thircr line in the second stanza....)

IG. Readin ry gives you a certain cachet, an otherworldiy air. 1t convens to people that farth is not
ncccﬁsfrmﬂgr -::rm:HF-]an:t. [,And here Hyou thﬂught Fandom was the ﬁH}F °F

So there you have ten semi-random reasons. Poetry can  Award—winning Blesing the Bowts. That poem cased my
comfort, horrify, enlighten, make you wet your pants heart. (For that matter, so did the dtle poem, "blessing
langhing. The best poems you will never forget. The best  the boats.™)

poems are a gift. A few days after Jenna Felice, a much- 1 am not promising that every poem you read will be

loved Tor editor, died, ! was stuck by good. But the good cnes are cut there, strange and won-
Lucille Clifton’s poem, deriul fish hurking on some unexpected page. Don't let
“the death of fred clifton™ them get away,

from her National Book
A Luow

Take fwek as

7 \IWM

]
“w, 4,
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Glimpses of My Apahacking History

What is an apa? “Apa" stends for Amateur Press
Assoclation. An apa is a collection of individuals" contri-
butions. The collection is known as a “distribution” or
“disty." Disties are assembled by collating individual piles
of copies into piles of collated copies. Apas have been
called conversations in print and are certainly mimicked
today in chat rooms. Apazines have been around fandom
for a very long time.

When [ found fandom in about 1978 — 79, Mike
Wood was running Minneape, and it waz huge, sometimes
running to three sections {sections being limited by the
size of a staple). Collatdons were a big part of Minn-stf
meetings. I chought it would be neat to be a part of that
publication, 301 paid my quarter and got on the wait-list,
which was also huge. Eventually 1 made it to the top of
the list and became a contributing member. 1 called my
Minneapa-zine Randem Shivers, based on something my
then-to-be-fsture husband David 5. Cargo said, and I
published oo issues of it, from Minoeape 113 through
23 3. Steve Brust in Minneapa ray first rine was the best frat-
ish (issue) he'd ever seen. I replied in the following disty,
“Buust!l What can [ say? [ feel it will all be downhill from

The Splritual Journai

of God & Meatball
(Stipple=apa #2)

a<When in high school, I read &
very lat of sclenge flation dut
drifted away Irom it when I began
spanding more time &t bara with
the pecple I worked wlth tharn
alone at home with mysslf and a
gaod book. I was introduced to
fapdom about twe years ago (minua
a few monthe) and gosh, there's
ne place like home] {Eyss £ill
with unshed tears.)] 4ind I know
if I ever go looking for my
heart’s desire sgain, I won't go
any farther than 3040 Harriet
Avenus Scuth funless he's not st
home }. (Cheersl Applansel
Pandemonium| )

24

by Judie A. C. Cilcain

Stipple—Apa #9 Yhe Leisure Tomato

now on. (1 hope that's not a self-fulfilling prophecy.)” I'm
not sure if it was or not, but it didn't stop me from writ-
jng on.

Matthew Tepper started Stipple-Apo in 1930, initially
for those who were on the long Minoeapa wait-list,
though he welcomed others to membership as well, !
decided ta join Stipple-Apa voo, and I have now published
176 issues for thar. Stipple-Apa has had (74 issues, hence
T've not raissed an ish, which I obviously did for ten
Minneapos. Minneapa was collated monthly then; Stipple-
Apa {for Saint Paul, by the way— Mipple-Stipple, doncha
know} was and is collated every six weeks. And for
Stpple-Apa I decided to bave a different vitle cach ish,
which [ have done and for which I give the explanatioas
every twenty-fifth one. ! bagan with Used Food; 776 was
Raspberty Cream Sow. My favorite title so Far wag Chicken-

free Checking. I aleo offered to do the cover every ninth
issue, and ! have dane this (plos many others besides).
Why nine? Nine is my favorite pumber, and it just
seemed like it was a good idea at the time. Actially, some
of them have been pretty lame, but I've not regretted the
offer. I stll ltke che Arst one ! did (with a zine title of the
same name} — The Leisore Tomate, Stipple-Apa 9.

[ spent a bit of time recently going over old Stipple-Apo
zinen of mine. It brought back lots of memorles, but what

GEMERAL INTEREST



struck me most of all, though, was the realization that
i've been doing thin for twenzy-one yearsf 1 was 16 when
Stipple-Ape was started. Intellectually, Ilmow that we are
coming up on Stipple-Ape 177, but it didn’t really com-
pute mentally that that represents aver twenty-years of
writing. My whole life has changed in that dme—my lit-
te girl Kashia grew up, got married, was widowed., T was
divorced, changed my name (I used to be ]ud}r Cumney),
was pregident of Minn-5¢F {yeah, [ know, just a Bgure-
head) and later an its board, remarried, became a grand-
ma, All this is recorded in the natter in my zines. Natter
is what ['m daing now. . .blathering, talking to you. The
conversations in the zines go on among members, but
often natter is added, as are con-reports, trip reports,
etc. T sered copies of my zines to my mother and a few
friends, as a way for them to keep up to date on what I'm
up to,

In Stipple-Apa r2c [ tock over as the oox, Official
Offidal Koolaider, which is to say that I run the apa. ]
coordinate the table of cantents page (ToC, pronounced
“talk,” and which in Stipple-Ape is called “Tol o Me,
Baby”. . .it was called other things by previous ooxs) and
the other side, which in Sripple-Apa lists the minimalistic
Rhules and the members’ names, addresses, phone num-
bers. I line up collation sites and at the caflation itself

TALES
OF THE

UNANTICIPATED

publiched by Rope Preas

126 pages of

off-the-heaten-path speculative fiction

now in gorgeous trade paperback!

Come to our

TOTU #22 PUBLICATION PARTY

Friday, 9 p.m.-2 am.
{(location details on signs)

Partake of
THE MINICON 36 SPECIAL

For each issue you buy this weekend,
you get another issue of egual or lower cost

FREE!

ensure the pages are sat up to be collated correcdy. After
collatio is performed, I staple the zines and distribute
them to the assembled members. Spec{ulation) copies are
available becavse we always welcome new members.
Seipple-Apa currently has a copy count of 20 and a mem.
bership of 1, including two from Canada, We've had
Anstralian and if 1 recall correctly British members in the
past.

Apas are not instantaneous, but they do fulfill a func-
tion. . .a permanent record of exchanges with other fen,
or semi-permanent perhaps, because some ditto does
fade with the years. Ditto? Yup, { still do the ToC on
ditte. Daddy Warbucks, David's ditto machine purchased
at Honeywell over twenty years ago, has served us well.
Sometimes [ stll do my zines on ditto, too, depending on
the timing of things.

1 started reading over my issues from the beginning
and really got caught up in my thinking/interests/living
of the time. I noted that Will Shetterly was Bill Shetterly
but oaly for about the first two issues. A sample of ather
past and cwTent members of Supple-dpa: Victor
Raymond, Denny Lien, Elise Matthesen, Dean Gahlon,
Terty Garey, Charles E. Hamilton ill, Lee Pelton,
Neeters, Bruce Schneier, Jeanne Mealy, Ken Fletcher,
Emma Bull, Neil Belcky, and on and on and on. ..,

Fictlon and Poetry by Rizlog Starn
Neil Gaiman, Maureen F. McHuph, Eleanor Amason,
Stephen Bedman, Mark W, Tiedetnanm,
John Calvin Rezmerski, Mantha A, Hood

Interviews with the Marters
Gore Vidal, Ursula XK. Le Guin, Fritz Leiber,
Knte Wilhelm & Damon Knight,
Jack Williamson, Jonatban Carroll

Artists Inclode
Rodger Gerberding, Suzanns Clnrke,
Margare1 Ballif Simon, H.E. Fassl, Cindy Reko

Keading Submiznions for ¥#23
May 1-Juns 15, 2001.
No submtissions by emcil, please.

Single caopy metl order: $8; four issue-subscription: 520,

"Heckuva Deal” (#1 photocopy fecsimile, #2-21 back igsues,
and subscription through #25): $30. Checks o Minnesota 3F
Society. Cenadian subscribers send $23 U.S. currency for four
issues; 535 for the "Heckuva Deal® (cash or money order).
Owversess suhscribens send $28 US. currency for four issues;

360 for the "Heckuva Deal” (cash or money order).

Tales of the Unanticipated
PO Box 8036
Lake Sirect Station

Minneapolis MN 55408

Visit our website at hitp;WTOTLL home, aitnet!
email TOTU@worldnet att.net



Instant Party —Just Add Room!

Room parties are a convention staple. People hast them
to promote other conventicns, draw together people
with like interests, and make sure their Fiends koow
where to find them, If any of
these reasons appeal ta you, con-
sider having a room party. You
might have come to Minicon with
no intention of, cor plans for,
throwing a party, but don’t let
that stop you if you're feeling
convivial and inspired. You ean

T. Fold 2 margng bake

thern the same gz, FRock together a great time with
almost no trouble at all.
Many people spend

themes, decor, food, and
drink [or their room parties,
and these can be marvelons,
But let’s asmmne lighting
has struck, mid-way through
the con, and you've found
yoursell planning a room
party. You have no resources other than your Swiss Army
Knife and whatever is your hotel room.
The rock-bottom requirements are

|
|
ﬁ‘r—-_—‘_‘:'

1
§
2. Tuom over, and fold in half.

weeks planning elaborate \

by Karen Cooper

any extra paper. Someone will have tape. There's lots of
this sort of thing floating around; talk to peeple and ask if
they can help you out.

You'll need party suppliea. This Is generally acknowl-
edged 1o mean “food and drink,” although quive success-
ful room parties have been thrown without either. But
let’s not leave this to chance, IFit's coming up on Sunday,
you've got to be creative, since nearly all the stores are
going to be closed. Here's how [ see your resources:
you've got the con, you've got the hotel, and you've pot
the Kwik-E-Mart,

First the con: if the Consuite has cverbought an item
and will not use all of it, they'll know it befare the end of
the convention. There may well be extra radishes ar
cheez doodles or something, and they might be happy for
you to give it z home. Ask. They may well say *So sorry,”
but you could end up doing them a faver. There’s been
years when, post-con, 1 had ¢ or 3 cases of potata chips in
my garage, or 1 made a couple of gallons of cream of cel-
ery soup frorm Consuite leftovers, so [ know over-buying
and under-using can happen.This it alse true of other
room parties, Anybody whose party has already happened
may very well have extra food or drink that they're plan-
ning on donating ta the Consuite. You could just save

them the trouble of

scant. You need a room. Though the
Worldeon's traditional “Ladies Loo Party”
might be considered a room party in some
larger, more inclusive definition, we’ll
assume you, or someone you know, has a

hauling it down there
and take it off their
hands. People are usu-
ally so willing to help
cach other out = I've

hotel room that can be used for a party.
Make sure a noisy party on your floor
won't bother non-Minicon pueses. Ask
. around among the concom; somecne will know.

You'll want guests, so advertise your party.
Depending on whom you want to attract, you could put
a sign on the Tower of Parties, you could get listed in the
Boze Bus Tribune, you could hang signs on the various pan-
els available for just this purpose around the convention.
Dun't tape anything to the walls; the hotel will be
annoyed and will tear them down. And tell people, of
course. Forgot your sign-making supplies? Ask if the BET
eopying set-up can be used for other jobs. Ask if there're
extrs markers ar crayons on the Bridge or in the
Consuite, Ask the front desk for some hotel stationary.
Ask people who've already had room parties if they have

16 a

3. Fold i tha top and botborn Comers.

borrowed a microwave
from ather con-goers,
just because someone [
barely knew walked by with it and [ suddenly wanted vo
have a Bacon Party. Ask, and
almost certainly you shall
TECeive,

Next, the hotal: in many
fine hotels, Room Service
will send up to your room a
full bottle of distilled spirits,
yaur choice of brand. Wine
and besr are alo available,
It'l] cost at leass three times
what youil would have aptnt
jn the liguor store around -

4, Tuck the bottom cuffs imn
the tap cuifs.
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the corner, but you can get it when the liquor store is
closed, and that might be a feature you think is worth
paying for. Room Service can also send up platters of cra-
dité, bread and cheese, almost anything you might want,
all at umrious prices. If you
have the meney, getting the
hotel to provide what you
want is the simplest solu-
tioa.

Then there's the
Kwik-E-Mart, a generic
term appropriated from The
Slmpeons, 1've ne idea where
Matt Groening stole it. The
sugpested local convenlence
store, guaranteed to be opm
#ven on Baster Sunday moming, i the Superimerica on
24th and Lyndale, The sa {locals spell, rather than pro-
neunce, the acronym} is on
the buz line {Routs 4}, but
bus service will be slow on
Easter. You'll do better to
drive or take a cab over
there,

They've got & bit of
everything. You can get
cheeae and crackers, pop
(that'd be seda, cut-of- . Fold the top anet oo
towners), juice, breakfast 9 OO W
cereal, salty crunchies, ROINS in, then unfold.
pretty good doughnuts, M&Ms in the one-
pound bag, and sc on. Though the selection i
limited, shopping with the right attitude is key.
Your whole party has a bit of laat minute quirk
to it; play to your strengths. You might sud-
detly need a bag of cajun perk rinds, You could
have 3 dexire for 2 small ockleck pond; sa seils
corn starch. If you've borrowed something to
cack them with, you might get TV dinners to
go with your “Xena® viewing.

[f you want decor, sa has a pretty good mag-
azine rack. You eould grab some copies of the
Weekly World News and post the good stories
arcund the room. (The hotel wiil utterly hate that, but
it's your hotel room.) You could do a Martha Is Not A
Fan party, and bring proof. Or, you could get a roll of
white paper and put that up and let people do a conven-
don timeline, or a cartoon strip, or & serially written
story, or anything you like. sa sells freezer paper, which
will de nicely to color on.

S. Fold the corners into te
ouffg.

Now my personal bias is this: don't ask people to cat
out of plastic bags. It's tacky, and you can always do bet-
ter, Cut paper bags down to 3 inches tall, and you've got
an instant bread basket or serviag bowl. Put the M&M's
in a cup or mug. What's in your hotel room? Use it! Or
use the illustrattons with this article to make some origa-
Toi serving picces. Freezer paper has a plastic-coated
moisture-proof side that will botd damp stff like picklas
for a good couple of hours, or you can put truly wet stuff
into an origund dizh made of two thicknesses of paper.
That will last a3 long as your party. If you can't find freez-
er paper, use ahminum foil: *And clean up's 2 spap!™ I

used this very partyware
idea at a room Ty
party at the last ConFusion,
It worked wonderfully well,

These are just some options,
You'll have 1o bring your own
goofy perspective ko the mix,
Personally, [ can’t wait to see

the results,

7. Lift culfe bo open box, Crease cor-
ners to make 8 nica box hape,

B. Vuild!
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The Science of Science Fiction

by Graydon Saunders

Text here not included by
request of copyright holder
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The Galactic Patrol:

protectors of fandom, fun, and flaming laser death.

L NEFLE &

We Want YOU!

(To blast off for Boston in 2004)

Worldcon-proven, convenient, connected facilities
(Sheraton Boston Hotel & Towers, Copley Marriott, & the Hynes Convention Center)

An exciting, beautiful, historic city
(Tall ships...art museums...baseball...historic tours...restaurants...theater...)

A dedicated, creative, hard-working committee
(Meet us at our parties...coming to a convention near you!)

Affordable prices. Easy international destination,
A Boston Worldcon won’t be ours. It will be YOURS!

To contact Boston in 2004
P.0. Box 1010 email: info@mchi.org

Framingham, MA 01701 hitp://www.mcli.org
LSA Fax: 617.776.3243

Labor Day weekend, 2004, Boston, Massachusetts.
Galaxy-saving is just our hobby.




Auntie Plokta’s Advice for the Lovelorn

How i ]t that ona is supposs=d %o stsrt
reoeivieg a fanzirns? I understard that,
onoe I've received one edition, the done
thing i# to Lol alegantly, grao=Iiully and
swiftly, and that 1f the LoC 1is sdeguate
then I might he favoured with anaother edl-
tion of %$he sane Dagasine...but 1s the

That's certainly one approach. However, the
traditional way to start receiving fanzines is to read
reviews of fanzines, or listen to people talking about
fanzines. Omee you've heard a Few names, shyly send a
brief letter, enclosing a couple of stamps {or, for foreign
fanzines, a couple of cash dollars), to the editors of
fanzines that sound interesting, saying roughly *Please can
you send me a copy of rilliant. E'm enclosing a couple of
stamps.” A couple of lines to the effect that you've heard
Brifliare is brilliant, and that you will endeavour to LoC,
won't hurt sither.

Not everyone will send you a fanzine, but plenty will.
With the fanzine | co-edit, Plokta, requests of this kind get
the current issue if I have stock, and otherwise hang
aroysd until the next mailing. They don’t normally go
“on the mailing Nst” untess we receive a LoC. But don't be
discouraged if you send a letter and don’t hear back.
Some fanzines are produced rey infrequestly, and most
people request fanzines just after an issue has come out,
because that's when they're reviewed. If you send plenty
of requests, you will get enough fanzines to be going on
with.

Staying on mailing lists: now, that is a trick. You cer-
tainly need to write after getting the first lssue, but you
dou’t normally need to LaC every single issue, or any-
thing like that. Faneds are normally firly mercurical
about lists. Regular correspondents don't ever
have to worry. People who never, ever put pen to paper
sometmes on getting the fanzine for ever, just
becanse they're cool, or have some other reason for get.
ting it like being close persomal friends. But basically,
after you've written once, most editors will warn you
befare chucking you off. Plokta warns twice; I'm not sure
why. I just used to realise that [ waz hesitating before
dumping people, so [ formalised it.

A LoC does not have to be a lengthy thing comment-
ing on depth on everything in the fanzine. Lots of people

by Alison Scott

norsal way to start recelving new fenzinse
to pub my own ilsh apd then send coplea tso
avaxrynody I know whon I kbow to publish
fansines?

Help!
Thozss Womack

make this mistake. Far better to write wittily on one
topic than turgidly on seven, and even slighdy better o
write furgidiy on one topic than turgidly on seven. Only
comment on things if you've pot something to say. if not,
then a Lo that says, “while reading Bert's pizce on bat-
keeping, [ was reminded of something that happened dur-
ing my holiday in Portagal...” is just Ane. But [oCs
should generally contain something of substance; an
anmial e-mafl saying “thanks for Flokea; it's a fun read”
doesn’t quite cut the mustard. Those Five issues of Plokta
cost a substantial amount of time, and moncy to
produce and post, and the active involverment of our
mailing list is ouwr reward. I bave never heard of editors
requiring LoCs to pass & quality threshold beyond that,
and I've never cut anyone off the mailing list for sending
us dull letters. They just get edited sharply before appear-
ing in the fanzine,

It seema all strange and complicated and antediluvian
(or at least older than | am, but [ am but an egg. . .); 1
think I'm too shy 10 want my thoughts enshrined on actu-
al paper and sent by actual post; TP end HTTE seem
more friendtily ephemeral,

Almost all faneds are on e-mail; so you can send your
LoC that way. But take as much care over the words as if
you were hand-crafting them on vellura. E-mail is not an
excuse for sloppy writing.

it used to be that most fanzines tock subscriptions,
and some still do. We've auctioned a few subscriptions
for the fan funds, but in peneral, it's entirely too much
like hard work to keep mack of money, and issues paid

for. Taking subscriptions also irmplies an obligation to
keep publishing.

But you're right that loccing all these fanzines is hard
going. Some people thrive on it, but a key part of the
impetus that keeps me producing fanzines is the knowl-
edge that if T publish regularly, I never have 0 write LoCs

ayef
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Unsaid Words: Thoughts on Losing a Hugo

by Bruce Schneier

1 walked around all night with Karen Cooper's Hugo Its closing words echoed British poet Rupert Brooke:

acceptance speech in my pocket.
She ended up not needing it. We didn’t win a Hugo

for the Minicon 34 Restawrant Guide. T didn’t Bnd it neces-
sary to prepare; 1 estimated our chances of winning at
about the same as my chances of visiting
the moon. But Karen Felt it was better to
be seripted than tongue tied, and she was
probably right,

Fore has ordained thar the tven who A
went to the moon o npf-nu in
peace will tay on the moon to rest
in pedee,
In July of 1969, President Nixon
had a speech prepared in the
event thet the Apolle 11 astro-
nauts were stranded on the

moon. [t too, was never
deliversad.
Language is an amazing abil-

ity humans have. They fomm
thoughts inte words, and then
sentence:  and Flragraphs,
These words are unleashed
upen the world and travel
through space and tme to
another human, where they are
converted back into thoughts.
Cften the process fails. The
clever remark is never said, the
book remains unpublished, the
speech [s never given, The para.
+ graphs fall back into the primardial
sea of t]mughta and words. The
metaphors disappear, to be redis-
covered, The sentence ronstruc- : _
tigng empty, to be uzed again, If . a e

words are spoken in an empty for- ' ) . :
est, who hears them? [F words are m _
whispered and forgotten, were they -

ever spid?
Mixon's speech, written by William
Safire, dissppeared for thirty years uniil a
reporter accidentaliy found it in the Mational
Avchives. It was brief - sixteen sentences—and touching.
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For every human b:il:g who locks up the movn in che
nights to come to kmow thot there is some corner of
another world that I forever monkind.

We all with that such words had never been

, but in 2986 President Reagan

had to deliver a similar speech, written

by Pepgy Noonan, Her closing

words echoed another poet,
James Gillespie Magee:

We will never forget them, nor
the fast eime we sow them, thiz
moming, as they prepared ﬁu‘
the journey aad waved goodbye
and slipped the surly bounds of
earth to touch the foce of God.

),
3.

unnecessary. Despite the
cliche, it was an honor to be
nominated, & was exciting
to be on the Hugo ballot, o
attend the nominees recep-
tion, and to be escorted to
*  our reserved secats at the
ceremony. It was fun wan-
dering around Chicon
wearing a *Hugo Award
Nomines® ribbon and a
rocket pin. [t was even enter-
taining watching the perplexed
expressions on the face of fans
who asked what we were nom-
inated for. We thank those
who nomimated uws for the
"honor, and  whatever

,'& Karen’s words are not
F
)

* Byzantine rules allowed for our

work to appear on the ballot,

When | was sbout 11, I reed Asimer's it mtﬁ:ﬁm
inkling I hod that Fandom existed, ond 1 only half believed
those magical things happening at the Hugo ceremonier, |
never, ¢ver imagined that one day one of those miraches

wowld happer to me. 1 am delighted beyond words. Thank
you afl so very muckh.



How Does a Sales Ranking Mean?
rec.am.gffundﬂm: Iain Rowan, Damien Neil, Ken Macleod, & Frik Olson

‘In five years, the sales ranking will be obsolete,” said the salesman.
The sales ranking dilated.

Wa were somewhere around Barstow on the edge of the desert when the
sales rankings began to take hold.
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Like a Bright nght on the Road to Damascus

14

by James Nicoll

I was waking up to an article on the csc about a Christian
womnan, & former American, who was upset that prayer i5 nn
]!nngfr allowed in Saskatchewan schools. She either wantel
or pol {1 was waking up, and aleriness is not my forte at the
best of times) a special in-schonl club where the Christians
could get 1agether for religious purposes.

Ancther woman, also a Chrislizn, was opposed to this, on
various civil I“H:I‘l}f g‘rnunda, nnt the least of which is imo that
clubs like this are very pood at stigmatising non-membera, (]
say this a1 the [ormer Bad Example for the Interscholastic
Christian Fellowship. )

Annther problem is that the ex-American is a Creationist
and wanls that twaddle in schools “as an alternative,” which i
am for to the same extenl I want the shlopiston theory of
combustion taught as an allernative to chemical theory,
{Actually, since the phlogision theory isn't based on willfol
ignorance and dishonesty, Tam somewhat more in favour of
it bring taupht al some point.}

Then it hit me. There seem 1o be a lot of these Christian
peeple. The show tossed arcund various large percentages,
What if, and [ am just blue-skying heve, they used their col-
lective wealth to rent or buy a place where they could gather
with like-minded people for the purpose of religious activity?
Perhaps they could find someone who made studying reli-
gious doctrine and practices their specially and hire that per-
son. Even better, ﬂ'lnl‘.jf cauld agrer on a rﬂg‘uiar mtret:i.ng time
to have this [ellow lecture them on various fopics.

Once amonth is |1ru|1alil}' not ﬁ'[?{l!.lf"l‘lt encugh. Judging by
the problems my reading yroup has in scheduling, and the
lack thereof my gaming group has, a weckly mecting would
waork better than 2 monthly enc. | bet you'd pet folks whe
would want to be members but never show up except one or
twive a year. Mysell, [ not sure allowing nonparticapaory
members, even il they pay their dues, js a good idea; but that
could lett up to each religions club or preater organisation of
religious clubs.

[ really chink this 5 a winner, No need to single ol one
small set nrrﬂliginus docrines to benefit from tax moncy aml
nc need to pay out an vnormous amount if we tried to give
every type of religion cqual time. Every group could have it
own religions meeting building/room (as the group
resources make pussih]t, ::'.uhjtl:t to the limitations on osten.
tation in their respective dacirines). { ber every town could
support two or three ol these religions meeting building/
FODINE, a8 2oning allows.

CGENERAL INTEREST



Minnesota's Newest Italian Immigrants

Neutrinos have to be my favorite ¢lementary particles.

'The neutrino, as any Atomic-Age schoolchild knows,
is an elementary particle that doesn’t like to fnteract with
matter much, It has no charge. Whether it has any rest
mvass is an cpen question, but its rest mass is certainly far
smaller than that of the electron, the lightest charged par-
tcle.

Originally, the neutrino was an accounting dodge.
Woalfgang Pauli needed a way to balance the books in
explaining certain radivactive nuciei, Beta particles were
whooshing off at nearly lightspeed; momentur and ener-
gy must be conserved. In what he called & “desperate
remedy,” Pauli assumed there was a very light invisible
pmﬁd:mnmingnﬂ'inﬂuutberdlmcﬁm.ﬁndh!ﬂm
equations came out right.

This was a little like explaining dewdrops by daiming
that fairies apply water to leaves with tiny paintbrushet,
but, beck, it worked. Physiciats came to sccept the new-
trinc as real, though it was 26 years before wnybody
detected one. Enrica Fermi gave it an ltalian mame,
meaning “little neutral guy.”

Eventually it turned out that neutrinos come in three
differant Bavors: electron Aavor, muon flaver, and tau
Ravor. They're neutral cousing of those three charged

particles.

They move essentially at the speed of light, and go
right through all kinds of matter. The probability that
they'll interact with a nucleus, even if you put millions of
kilometars of steel in their path, is very, very small. The
usual word pop-sclence journalists use is “ghostly.”

When | joined Fermilab in 1978, | worked in the
department that made intense beams of neutrinos. You
can't steer ‘em — but you can create beams of unstable
particles that decay into neutrinos {and other things), and
you con steer- them. Point a beam of pions and kaons
toward your experiment, and in microseconds you'll
have a beamn of neutrinos and muons headed the same
way.
}; thought ['d bring this subject up here at Minicon
because we're planning to send some neutrinos to
Minnesota.

Physicists have become curious to see whether newtri-
nmmndmnge&mnmﬂamrmmﬂwru&myu-awl.
it doesn't seem to happen in local laboratory experi-
ments, but there's some evidence for the effect in
cosmic-ray and Jong-baseline experiments.

by Bill Higgins

So we're building a new facility to make mucn-type
neutrinos and then sce if any torn inte electroa-type neu-
trinos. We'll send fresh pions and kaons down a2 vacuum
“decay pipe,” 800 meters long, which slants northwest
and downward inte the rock under Fermileb.

As other particles decay, mucns and neutrinos will
appear. At the end, there's a big absorber that will soak
up muons and leftover particles. But the neutri-
nos wifl hardly notice. They'll keep going,
downward into the Earth, along »
straight line, -

The line points at Minnesota. The : . .‘ 8
neutrinos rumble through Wisconsim = %, § &
(and ] do mean through Wis- LI |
consin) and emerge 700 w Yo L .
kilometets later near the R X ¢ %
Soudan iron mine. The ‘ # i - *
miners have agreed to dig e Ly &i »
new cayern for a oassive neu- e -

-

trino detector, If we send a
whole lot of neutrinos
there, occasionally one
will interact in the appara-
Tus. %
You wouldn't expect
to see many electron
nentrines in the Min- cy
nesota fab. But if an " ,
excess of them shows  «o Y
up, we'll know that .. * 4245
mMunh DeUATinos are
becoming electron
neutrinos along the :'
way. And we o s
begin 1c measure the \
size and frequency of
this “pacillation.® Mew " N e
laws of physics are such a »
treat. . . ,
In a couple of years, I {
expect 1Einois will be export. |
ing trillions of neutrinos 3 day f
to Minnesota. Try to make
them feel welcome, thouph

they're only passing through,

L ._h
#5 5
[
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Ir was REVEALED IN NATURE A COUPLE OF WEEKS AGO THAT SCIENTISTS
had managed to stop light, and then let it go again. I spent some time boggling about this. I just
couldn’t get my bead around it. I just couldn't see it. Eventually, I realised that trying to think
what it looked like (and my visualisation of beam/particles is of a lot of smarties being shot out
of a tube so fast they become a rainbow) wasn’t the right way to understand it, What I should
be doing is trying to think what it felt like,

Hence the following brief photonic dialogue:

“I've just come from Alpha Centauri, gosh it's a lot of nothing in between,”

“Well there’s a lot of stuff on this planet, but avoid going near the sodium, that's all
I can say.”

“But [ really like the way it fizzes and the way it splits my spectrum!”

“I suppose you'd like being put in a black hole with some?"

“Hey! No need to mention. .. you knows. Everything goes in them anyway, if they
don’t watch out. What's that got to do with sodium?”

“There are mini black holes made of sedium on this planet. Some light I know was
stopped in one. Stopped I tell you.”

“Yeah? Stopped? And if that’s true, how do you know? I suppose it carne ont and
told you about it?”

“They let it go again. It was shocked and scared, and it went haring straight for the
sun and the long trip to Andromeda to recover, but it told me on the way.”

"Reversible sodium black. .. you knows? You're tugging my wavelength,”

“Oh well, have it your own way, go and shine around the Nature offices if you don't
believe me.”

o= Jo Walton
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#'d like to tafk about porcelain here, because [ love the
stuff, but I'm very much afraid that I'd get very boring
very quickly, so ] won't. Suffice It to say that porcelain is
a four-letter word, a mineral form of cream cheese, and
has a tendency to collapse on the wheel, typically without
warning. Feels great on your hands, though.

I was talking with one of the other people at Glen
Fcha Park, where I take classes, and she said that for her,
the greatest ﬂlmg about Purc::lain was how guoﬂ it felt 1o
go back 1o stoneware, I had to laugh, because for me it's
the exact opposite. 've been throwing theae large salad
bowls to get tid of the stoneware | have, so [ can go back
to my wacky whiteware and make more teacupa.

Where was [, Fred? Oh. Yeah, that, Well, maybe we
skap that for now. How about this, instead?--

I've been thinking that it would be rather jolly to re-
create (or create an updated version of) the Art Nouveau
movement: one sdll driven partly by an arts-and-crafes
sort of sensibil-
ity, and with
fufl con-
SCIOUSnESS
of some

of the

Pottering
by Jon Singer

things that have happened during the Iast hundred years
or 50— quantum mechanics har flowered, we've discov-
ered much more abour self-similarity (fractality), we
know a little bit about chaos now, we continue to unray-
el the various pieces of the genetic code, and 5o on.

I'd like to mix the primarily organic forms of the orig-
inal styles with more of the available mineral lorms, some
unpredictabilicy, and maybe a few crumbs from the
almond bread. It seeins to me that there is #6ll a buge
armnount of ¢ to be explored, and tons of fun ta be
had daing it. Abstractions can certainly have something to
say, and conceprual art occasionally actually conveys
some sort of concept. . .or something anyway; bur § think
that there is alsa a considerable amount to be said for
things that are gloriously beautiful or even sublime.
(Things that arc sublime are not nec-
easarily at all beandful, but that’s 4
diffsrent issue, and has been dis-

‘o cussed elsewhere.)
*-_I-;\'-:."';_i' There is a special feeling, at
S5 ERRN least for me, even in the mere attempt

4 L}

"-'?* ' % to produce something that is both beau-

¥

3 n:‘l'-" *'f tiful and useful. I won't claim to be good

' -&“" at it, but that may not be as important as

get any practice. Far another, I think we are
much too passive in this culture, toc
inclined to demand that others pro-
vide our enterteinment and perhaps
some other kinds of sustenance, , bt
again, that's another story.

[ saw a preserved glant squid
today, and crystals of celestite, and the
Hoape diamond, and a painting by [ames
Abbott McNeill Whistler, and a handless,

headless statue of a boddhisattva. T saw life in
chunks of clay, and nothing in the eyes of some
children, and spring in the trees, and winter in
the sky, and a certain sort of poetry in rench fries,
and prose in tea leaves (but not the future; I'm not
toc adept at seeing the future, lately). I felt vibrations
in exapty space and stillness in ranning water, ] amelled
Bowers and hot ruby dust and tea and perfurne and many
other things. There is no one here but all of us, and life
goes an without you, [t's a hazard of the trade,
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Jon Singer was chatting in the con mite one day when the
roof biew off. *Hey, [on,” said the unearthly forms of
light that tricklad down the walls, “how's the beekeep-
ey
e Someone found a last bag of pretzels, and Jon Singer
and the numinous forms chatted about beekeeping and
internal combustion engines and Skewes' Number untit
the sun began to rise in the East,

“Ho, we must align here no longer!” cried the beings
of strange radiance. But it was too late: the Sunlight was
shihing full into the con-mite windows, and the beings
were drawna up, up, up the ropisma of fusion fire, into
the heart of the Sun where the light is so thick chat it
blinds even itself. And there they mated and spawned,
and the cycle turmed another ten thousand years.

Jon Singer did that, although 1 wasn't there to sec it.
He kicked up Olympus Mons with his bootheels, too.

And he put aut the fire at the Disclave Hotel with a
single drop of sweat from his brow. {One drop is a lot of
water when it's moving so fast that Lorentz mass-increase
kicks in. A lot of folks never even saw the fire, it went out
so quick; they only saw the water Aowing down the
stairs. They'll tell you it was a sprinkler that went. But it
wam't; | wos there for that, and it was Jon Singer, sure

enough.) 2 :

i 1| Lo iy R -I'.H.'_li::"" i ';:-
: 1)‘;4 4Dy Andrew Plotkin
i."l I|'|l. r -||I|_ .
L

Lo AT s,
(] & G

"} DadtT oy, OFCOWESE FOVEL I REECALD . A SHON &5 YIU SPIN THAT
SR TRAnIN CEME THEEEILL B8 400 Te | SO0 PyoPLE WAL (8 s Tem A"
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Legends of Jon Singer
rec.arts.sf.fandom

Once, Jon Singer was in a strange city with some friends,
and they decided to have dinner. They picked a restan-
rant. When they went in, jon was greeted a5 an old friend
by the proprietor, kiseed on both cheeks, presented with
a meal not on the menu byt utterly wonderful, and then
departed, with everyome in the kitchen coming out to
with him farewell. He'd never been there before. The
Friends were baflled. They tald this story to other people,
who tald them it was an urban legend, except it was sup-
poeed to have happened in St. Louis, not Cindnatt, and
they should lock it up on snepes. Nobody believes them
even now, even though it has happened tc many many
groups of fannish people, in shightly different varieties.

The version where the restaurant owner's wife had
just had & son and insisted that Singer stand godfather in
same exotic religion really is & legend, but you should
have seen the food, food like you've never imagined.

That reminds me, people say that another time, Jon
Singer took a garlic quiche with bitter chocolate frosting
to a wedding.

Jo Walton

One weekend Jon Singer went out to a con. Before he
cotild even register, someone in the lobby waved him
over—hey Jon! - and they started talking about Rotons
and polymer clay and alternate models of Third Werld
biotechnology companies, and beer, and every sort of
fannish thing.

Then the person waved over some more people—hey
Kim!—and pretty soon the hote] lobby was fsll of a cirele
of people sitting and talking about Heinlein and the phys-
iclogy of blushing and alternate models of the electrical
powser market, and beer, and every sort of fannish thing.

Long about 2 pm, Jon Singer said, Hey, [ really have
to be checking in. And the other people said, Yeah, we
have to dress for the rechearsal dinner anyway., What?
What dinher? And the people said, You're not here for
the Korean Baptist wedding? And Jon Singer suddenly
noticed that this wasn't the Hyatt, it was the Hilton, and
forthermore it was Tuesday.

This is all true, even though T made it up. I wasn’t
there but | knaw the puy that was,

Andrew Plotkin
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San Joseé, California

' 4
. " Thursday, August 29 through
- Monday, September 2, 2002

San José McEnery

The 60th World Science Fiction Convention® ‘Convention Center
How to Contact Us
" Coneesscorg e conciso) Vernor Vinge
David Cherry
Memhershi!:ilnl E;gllment Plan Bio & IOhn Tri mble
1.Buya suppﬂr!ting membership (335} and say you want an installment Ferdinand Feghoot
2, Fer,r:1 : Tn?r?ﬂdﬁw of 20 dollars per quarter to keep your Instaliment Guests Of Honor
Plan alive. We can’t send out reminders, so this will be your
3, mﬁiﬁfﬁﬁent clearly as an Installment Payment. Tad Wi I I ia ms
4, Make sure you have the full difference paid by the time we set as Toastmaster

cutoff for mailing in memberships.
If you have questions, you can contact our Comptroller, Cindy Scott, at
Controllerg@conjose.org. .

Memberships Fees {and codes):
(until 7/1/01)

Attending Adult {(A) - $140 ¢ Attending Child (C) - $50
Attending Infant (1) - Free » Supporting (S) - $35

L+ Pube Hlmhfﬂ#tﬁlﬂhhﬁih}w'l Votcd? Pro-Sup?
Member #1 ¥ A C 1 8§ L YN N

Y N A LT 1 5L YN M
Member #2
Mem'l:er#a ¥ M AT 1 §F L ¥ N M

T M A T 1 5L Y o ¥ M
Member #4
Address Total

Credi card purchase {Charge will appear from SFSFC. Inc.)

Clt}’ StL/Proy. Credil card {circleone)  Vise MC  AmEx  Discover
Cry. Postal Code Card & Exp.
Email address Name on card
Phone # Sigratee
| would like to receive more information oni___Art Show ___ Dealers Room _ Volunteering ___ Adwertising

PRIVACY NOTICE: This information may be held on a compuler. Conjosé does not sell our mailing list or share it with other ED;IPE oulside ol SESFC,
In.. excepl where required by l_-heWSFE Constilulion. ¥e may [ist some member infpmralion (name, member number, cily, slal (gmwnce, CoUniryd in
sur oublications and on oo web site, IF YOU DO NOT WANT YOUR NAME LISTED ON THE WEBSITE OR IN THE PUBLICAYICNS FLEASE IMITIAL
HERE ___ AMD DATE .



Frammgham, MA

BOS kO “ e 3 9 February 15-17, 2002

{President's Day Weekend)

Guest of Honor

Neil Gaiman

Official Artist
Stephen Hickman

Special Guest

Marv Wolfman

Featured Filker
Tom Holt

Boskone is a regional Science Fiction convention
focusing on literature, art, music, gaming and other bits of wonder.

Memberships $38 through June 30, 2001
Mail to: NESFA/Boskone 39, P.0. Box 809, Framingham, MA 01701
or fax (credit cards only) to: 617.776.3243 Web: www.boskone.org

What has the NESFA Press done for yau Iately?

Q aﬂ 1‘ Huw abnut these threé néw gems?
H e _ -

-byﬁwgemm |
' L:mted-Edltmn'Il'adeHardeﬂn'i $25

i Immodesr Pmpasafs Ehy
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B Hard Cover @ 829, - Lt

SR mcmm Short SF nfmdenc Emwn R
L HmdCovere 520 3 R e
P .a;" - I B ..': :"

" NESFA Press m Box 809, mem MA{H 701
WWW, nesfapress COm :




- The Non-Introduction to the Program Book
by Rachael Lininger, Pooh-Bah of Publications

Hello. I'm Rachael, and this Baok you have
alr¢ady read halfovay-through is olf py fuuh.

Actually, itisn’t. 1've been to all of two cons, and J've
never run Publications before —['ve only done layout for
Minican, and edited my cwn lietle school mags—so [ had
ne idea that tuming the Program Book into..,whatever
this is5...was at all weird. We had chapbooks for the
guests, a remarkably high densicy of Goed Writers, and
this neat new printing technology—mimeol —all of which
made 2 Big Program Book a plausible idea. Since every-
one thought that fabulous content, if T conld acquire i,
trumped piddly considerations like tradition and com-
mon sense, it tock a oo of weeks, and some Very
Patdent explanaton, before [ realized that this book is
weird. So it’s all their fault, those people who t.hlmgll.t this
was 3 good idea. You know who you are.

Abaut those chapbooks: they're very cool. | helped
make them. Don’t you want to buy all threet Your
friends want you to get some copies for them, too. . . .

This brings us to the Good Writers. The Twin Cities
is dripping with good writers (it being spring, we're all a
bit drippy here). That's part of why 1 moved here. When
I was a kid, my sister and [ went on one of those awful
family visits. St. Paul was one of the 3 W Were
dragged along 10, and we both decided that we wanted to
live in Mirnesota when we grew up. After meeting 10
many of Mipple-Stipple’s good writers on rec.arts. sf fon-
dom (a light-speed apa for internet junkies), and being
sorewhat at loose ends after college, [ decided that I
really ought o do that. So ] did. And [met al} the fannish
people who don’t live online, as well as the peaple |
aready sorta kmew, They all had “contributor” written
across their foreheads in firey letters. Then [ helped col-
late ldea and wrote Geri her first LoC for that tssue, |
decided that T wanted one of those fanzine things, please.

But this wouldn't have been possible without our daz-
zling twenty-first centary mbmeograph technolopy, Mr.
Gyestetner, the Minn-StF copyprinter, is actually a Ricoh
Pripart digital duplicator. Tt looks like one of those big
office Xerox machines, but it's really wr-Elder—Ged a
mimen, Pat an origina) on the platen, press “Start,” and it
thinks a bt and then laser-cuts a stencil, wraps said sten-
<il around a drum, and applies the ink. Press *Print” and
you can make dozens —humdreds ~ thousandst — of copies

of that original, zheop zhoup zhoop. The stencils are more
expensive than xeroxing (they appear to be a very fine

grade of waxed paper}), but the printing is much, much
cheaper, Wikhin twenty copies, you've beat the price of
thl:ﬂve—mtlibrar}rmpiér, and whase library has a five.
cent copier any more? It’s also better at halftones—lock
at Katya Retmaon's watercolors!—and it's fas.

How fast? you ask, Really fast: 120 single-sided pages
per minute on the highest setdng, whick is just fine for
tzxt. With pictures, rooc pages per minate is better. The
paper-handling is really amazing: Mr, Gestetner sucks up
the pages ane-by-one and then spits them out hard against
the backaplash. Thwack thwack thwack.

Guess whe's printing almost all of these pages? [ don’t
know any more. After seventy-mumble-thousand sides,
I'm a bit confused. I've been doing some unimaginably
dreadful things while sitting there waiting for the copy-
printer to finish spitting out page 45. Like filking songs
that should not be filked:

Oh says Red Molly to Jomes, “That's o fine mimeo,

A girl could pub anpthing with thet, doe’t you know.”

Says James ta Red Molly, “My bat's off to you.

It’s a Ricoh copyprinter, 1992.7

Or writing poetry. No doubt my ambltion to write 3
Ferdinand Feghoot sonnet cycle is entirely due o sitting
in the back room at Dreamhaven for hours on end watch-
ing the paper go 2heop. Lucky for you, I'm nowhere near
fulfilling that ambition.

Before printing, of course, 1had to do layout, Lots of
layout, (I'm & contender in the “she who dies with the
most fonts wins" contest.) And editing and copyediting
and proofreading, ... Typographical cleanliness, of course,
is next to gadliness, and so to avoid offending our atheist
membership T have allowed some typos to remain i siea,

[ owe thanks to Beth Friedman, Pamela Dean, David
Dyer-Bennet, Mark Richards, Erik Olson, Peer Dudda,
Jeff Schalles, and the merry band of booksellers at
Dreamhbaven (where Mr. Gestetner lives), without whoss
help thi* bock would be much poorer,

I hope you enjoy this Program Bock, and that it's
actually useful as » Program Bock (as I write this, we're 2
littde befuddled about that issue). If yeu want to visit Mr.
(Grestetner, it should be wherever the Bozo Bus Tribune
is, faithfully thwacking out pages. I'l probably be around
—1'm the one with too much brewn heir whe's wander-
ing around duzedly, muttering about forgesting all my
f-ligatures, and worrying about my cats.
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A No-Longer-Brief History of Minicon

. Estimated
Minicon Da
tes Membership Location {City)
Coffrman Linlon (Men's Lounge}, Uiniversity of Minnesota
I fanuary 6, 1968 50 ™ )
2 Apri 45, 196% 102 Andrews Hol {Minneapotis)
3 1970 130 Dycleran Hatel {Minneapolls)
4 1971 150 Curtia Hace! {Minneapclls)
5 197 100 Andraws Hotel (Minneapolis)
é 1972 175 Hystt Lodge (Minnaapaodis)
7 1973 220 Hyatt Lodge (Mineapois)
8 1974 350 Dydanan Hotal (Minneapets)
9 Qctober |1-13, 1974 %0 Minneapclis Public Library / Dyckman Heoel {Minneapelis)
10 Agril 18-20, 1975 510 Holiday hin (Minneapolis)
il Aart 16-18, 1976 500 Learnington Motal (Minnsapohs)
12 Aprh 810, 1977 Learnington Hotal (Minneapohs)
13 March 24-26, 1978 Leamington Hotel (Minneapoli)
15 Agril {3-15, [579 Mioneapolis Radisson (Minneapois)
16 1 980 Minneapols Radisson {Minneapolls)
17 198 Minnsapolis Radisson {Minneapods)
14 Apri 4-6, 1982 St. Paul Racksson (St Paui)
19 April 1-3, 1983 St. Paul Radizian {5t, Paul)
18 Aprli 20-22, 1984 1,450 Leamington Hotal (Minnaapols)
v GENERAL [NTEREST




: compiled by Fred A, Legv-—Haskeﬂ

Guests

Thame .

Guests of Henors Gordon Didacn, Charles DeYat, and Ciiffard Shmak

Guests of Honor; Gordon Dickson, Charlas DaYet, and Cifford Stmak

Guests of Honoe: Poul Anderson, Gordon Dickson, and Chifard Sonak

Gueat of Honor: Lin Carcer

Guett of Honot: Yolsted Gridban (™ Joks, Mothe)

Gvest of Honer: Ruth Basran

Larry Niven, Pro Gusst of Honor
H Fan Guest of Honor

Kally Freas, Pro Guest of Honor
Sob Tucker, Fan Guest of Honor

Guases of Honor: Judy Cynn and Laster del Ray

Poul Anderson, Pro Guest of Honor
Gordon Dickson, Fan Guest of Honor
Lester dal Rey, Toastmaster

Edmond Hamikon and Leigh Brackets, Pro Guests of Honor
Laigh and Nord Couch, Fan Guests of Honor
|__Jackin Franke and Toasumasters

Bean Bova, Pro Guest of Honor
Budk and Juanita Coulson, Fan Guests of Honor
|oa Haldernan, Toastohaster

Thie Dododecaron

Samusl R. Detany, Pro Guest of Honor
Spider Robinaon, Fan Guast of Honar
Bob Tucker, Ardst Guest of MHonor
krissy, Tosstrrastar

Mothing is a5 it seams

Theodors Sturgeon, Pro Guest of Honor
Tom DQighry, Fan Gumst of Honor

Rick Starnbach, Artict Guest of Henor

| Bob Yardeman, Toastmaster

&), Charryh, Pro Gusat of Henor

Jon Singer, Fan Guaest of Honor

Ken Hetcher, Artge Guast of Honer
Mate Budkin, Musician Guast of Honor
|__Wilson (Bob) Tucker, Toustmaster

Ddpd Vi

Jack Vance, Pro Guest of Honor

|erry Boyajian, Fan Guest of Honor
Kathy Marschall, Artlst Guase of Honos
Reed Wallar, Musican Guest of Honor

[ohn Yarley, Pro Guest of Honor
CIH¥ Simak, Fan Guest of Honor
|__Spiger Robingon, Musclan Guast of Honor

Forward, into the Pest

Larry Niven, Fro Guast of Honor

Pamats Dean and David Dyer-Bennat, Fan Guests of Honor
Dave Sim, Ardst Guest of Honor

Spider john Kaerner, Muslclan Guest of Honor

Sweven K. Zoltan Brust, Toastmaster

Neoatradamus, Proxy Guest of Honar

Bockwdrd, fito the Futore

Chelsea Quinn Yarboro, Pro Guest of Honor
Dave Whxon, Fan Guast of Homor

Steve Hickman, Artist Goast of Honor

~ Sonvtow Sucharttul, Musickn Guest of Honor
Rusty Hevelin, Toastmaster

Bab Tudker, Srmooth Guert of Honor

We know wivat we're doing ond you don't
Trust .
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20 Aprll 5-7, 1985 1,525 Radisson Hetel South (Bloomington)

21 March 28-10, 1986 1,600 Radiszon Hooul South (Bloomingron)

22 Aprll 17-19, 1987 958 Radisson Hetet South (Bloomingeon)

23 April 1-3, 1988 Radisson Hotel South {Bioomington)

a4 March 24-26, 1989 Radisson Hotel South (Bloamington)

25 April 1315, 199 Radksson Hotel South (Blocmington)

26 March 29-31, 199) Radisson Howel Seuth (Bloomington}

27 1992 Radissons Hots) South (Bloomingron)

18 Anrdl %11, 1993 Radizson Motel South {Bicomington)

29 Aprl 1-3, 1954 3,200 “’f"ﬁ";‘:ﬁ?&nﬁ""ﬂ‘ and Wyndham Garden Hotel
30 Apeil 1416, 1995 3,500 “‘fm:’ﬂﬂwmmm“
31 Aprl) 5-7, 1996 3,564 hmﬁmwamﬁ”ﬁ Garden Hoesl, and
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Jamas P. Hogan, Pro Guest of Honor

Permanent Roating Rict Club, Fan Group Guasts of Honor

Stu Shiffrman, Artist Guast of Honor

Bob Berllen & tha Whita YWomen, Musicin Guerts of Honor
Kara Dialkey and Jerry Steams, Toxstmasters

Lets you and J et nomnal for @ dianpe

Damon Knight and Kaoe Withalm, Pro Guests of Honor
Danay Lien, Fan Guest of Honor

Keri Fletcher, Artist Guast of Honor

Ann Pagsovoy, Musichan Guest of Honor

Diana Duane, Tosstmaster

Hodgell

Spscial Guasts; Phyllls Elsenstein, Terry ¥Yvindling, John M. Ford, and P.C.

Now we're just immoral ond fottenmy

~ Pavid Brin, Pro Guest of Honor
Frad Haskell, Fan Guest of Honor
Erin McKee, Ardse Guear of Honor
Jerry Scearns, Musician Guest of Honor
Robert Bloch, Toastrmaiter
Spechl Guests: Dane Chuang, Jane Yolan, and Elen Kushner

Sl Crazy After AN These Years

Heanor Amason, Author Gusat of Honor
Erlc Helderman, Fan Guest of Honor
Fradarick Pohl, Edkor Guese of Honor
Crystal Marvig, Artist Guest of Honor
Richard Feynman, Science Guest of Honor

Spring Forword, Foll Over

Guescs: Jane Yolen, David Harrwall, and Akgls Budrys
Guests of Honor: Harry Harrison, Georps “tan” Laskowaki, Fricx Lalber,
and Barry Longyear
Spechal Guests: Patrick Mistsan Hayden, Teresa Nielban Hayden, £.C.
Hodgall, Larry Niven, and John Sladek

Zen and the Arz of Fon Mantenance

Jana Yolen, Guast of Honor

Kim Stanky Rebimaon, Author Guest of Honor

Patrick Price, "Arthur™ Guast of Honor

David Thayer alca Teddy Harvia, Artist Guest of Manar

Dxvid E Romm, Fan Guest of Honor

Earl Jozeph, Sciance Guast of Honor

mmam: Dave Clament, P.C. Hodgell, Dr. feseph Romm, and Art

The Sy Edition

Georpe Alec Effingur, Author Guest of Honer

David Cherry, Ardst Guast of Honor

Al Kubfeld, Ph.D., Sclence Guest of Honor

Suzanne V. Tomplins and {e:ry Kaufman, fan Guests of Honor
Jon Singer. Lunch Guest of Horor

Think of it a8 Evokution i Action

Lols McMastar Bujokd, Writar Gusst of Honor
Craln, Ardst Guest of Honor
Duve ¥an Ronk, Musiclan Guest of Honar

Don'e Ever Ba A Doda

Susan Alron, Edicor Guest of Honor
Clana Cuane and Petar Morwood, Author Guests of Honor
Kathy Mar, Musichin Guest of Homar
Cen Frich, Blass His Sweet Heart Guast of Honor
[ehn M. Ford, tnearsstng Paryon Guast of Honor

Suite, Sovage Minkon

Tom Doherty, Publishar Guest of Honer
Jack Wiliamzon, Author Guett of Honor
Rusty Hevalln, Fan Guest of Honer

Phil Foglio, Artlst Gueat of Honor

I seemind B o pood dfen of the Bme

Yernor Vings, Author Guest of Honor

Dr. Robwrt Forward, sodance Guest of Hancr
Jody Lew, Artst Guast of Honor

The Bhigg House, Fan Group Guest of Honor
Glen Cook, Honored Gueat

Some Assambly Required or "Woold You Like
Fries With That™

Surerrs Haden Elgin, Guest of Honor

Ed Emahwillsr, Memarial Artit Guest of Hanaor
Jon Siclrl and Edia $tem. Fan Guasts of Honor
David Qszman, Audic Guest of Honor

James P, Hogan, SXlence Guesr of Honor

LA. Taylor, Honored Guear

Coming 10 @ Galaxy Near You

GENERAL [NTEREST F
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Radizsan Hotj South, L'Hotsl Sofiel, and Hollday |
32 April 28-30, 1997 prisle - hasdeti iy Inn
Radisaon Hotel Sowdh, L'Hotel Sofitel, Ho Inn Alrport
33 April 10-12, 1999 3421 2 and Wyndha Carcen Howdl Rloomircan) T
34 April 24, 1999 (500 Hikon Minrmapois and Towers (Minneapelh)
35 Aprll 21+23, 2000 B0 Hilcon Minnaapols znd Towers (Minneapolis)
36 Agril 13-15, 2001 ! Méizon Minneapolls and Towars (Minneapokis)

Notes

Dates: Yes, there were two years we had two Minicons
— 1975 and t574. And there are a few years for which we

have yat ta track down the exact datas. (No, it’s not been
Easter weekend every year, just mest years....)

Minicon NuMpERING: Yes, we koow the numbering
wias a bit non-sequential between 1978 and 1985, lt's a
long story, and really not that shaggy.

THE INFGRMATION ABOMT MINICONS 34 THROUGH 36

was added on March 14, 2001 and the information about

Minicans « through 33 is correct as of Febriary 12, 1999
~ ~to the best of our ability, documentation, and recollac-
tion, Documented additions or corrections will be warm-
ly welcomed.

Fred A Levy Haskell

Jalt{@lawest net
Official Happy Deadwood

Minn-StF
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Aabakeuyns s amtl ITLE ST rey

Adeix Budrys, Author Guest of Honor
). Charryh, Author Guest of Honor
Tom Doherty, Publishet Guest of Honor
Tom Lopez, Audio Guast of Honar

Michasl Swarwlek, Author Guast of Honor

Patrick Misisen Haydan, Editor Guest of Honor
Taresa Mislsen Hayden, Editor Guest of Honor

Even Choos has o Pattamn

Gardner Corcis, Professional Guest of Honor
Cave Langford, fan Guest of Honer

Jobn M. Ford, Toatemagtar

Pil Proctor, Mark Time Award Presenter

Heitenberg Probabiy Stapt Here

Cretuvis E Bultar, YWriter Guest of Honor
Mark and Priscilta Clzon, Fan Guests of Honor

Dava Nea, Boolaellar Guest of Honor

Maursen F. MeHugh, Writer Guast of Honar
Lenny Balls, Fan Guest of Honor
John Berkory, Artistc Guest of Honor

Oron & David Ossran, Mark Time Award Presenters

Kon MucLeod, YWriter Guast of Honour
o Wahon, Fan Guest of Honeur

Laslia Fish, Musiclan Guest of Hongr
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Remembering Gordy Dickson
1923—2001
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A BATTLF FOR THE SOUL OF AMERICA 1S UNDERWAY, ..

THE BESTSELLING AUTHOR OF NEVERWHER]T
RETURNS WITH HIS NEWENT MYSTICAL TAITL,

ON SALE JUNE |
PRI' ORDLE YOUR COPY NOW Al
W AMERICANGODS COM

Autkdr

"[(j AlMANG s, .':-'im[_:l}-' JILET,
A freuasure house of Sttlr'}-'.

and we are lucky 10 have him.” R '
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Ryl ot D

THIS‘ ALTGLTST LIHJI.{. ‘l:r.:-r Hu;__l,'t‘.l and

Ne l?lu]a Award-win ning_.f author

Lois McMaster Bujold’s

major new fantasy novel !

Beainning on Mareh 1 H:lrptrr{lullin.‘i-"['-,n.l.'

will post the fiess esciting eipht chaplers of

Phe € tJJI"f EUTET O t'||i||m.'1' wil l
O Appear esery Hhiree wecks until publication.
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Pros & Cons: The Minicon 10 Fan GoH Speech
Gordon R. Dickson, 19232001

It's very hard to agree with Lester.

However, in this case — becanse it is a great honor for
me t; be Fan Guest of Honor here — T must admit he'y
right. To begin with, fans already know that the Fan
Guest of Honor cutranks pros; which is why, when the
committee approached me with this honor, [ said: “You'd
better be kidding! I'd pass up a chance like this#* And I
didn’t. And ['m here. Lester {5 quite right, about a great
many things.

Lester is a very perceptive fellow. 1 like him very
much. He has ane bad effect on me.

Asmost of you know, [ am the kind of person who can
stay up very late at night and get up in the moming and
still keep moving. Mormally this docsn’t bother me.
Fowever, about a year ago [ was in New York, | think it
wis for the Nebuls Awards week ar whatever it was, and
I woke up in the morhing with a pain in my head. Now,
as you can check with all my fiiends, [ never have a pain;
other people get pains in their head; [ don’t.

But this morning | had one. And again, the next mip,

it happened again. The only common denominator ! could
find was that Lester has been involved in all the evenings
‘before. [ checked with my local physician, and he said:
“There’s something wrong here. I can't put my finger on
it, but there’s something definitely wrong. | have known
you,” (a5 he basy, “for zbout thirty years. You've never
had pains in your head and you shouldn't now. Other
pecpie have pains in their heads, you shouldn't.®

And T szid, “Well, it’s true,” you know. “f have very
sharp, piercing pains. It starts at the edges and spreads
out.”
He said, “Well, {1 don™t know what to do,” and sent
me down o Rochester.

Now—you know the Maye Clinic in Rachester? Very
famous research place—they checked me out, And could-
n't find a reason for it. However, about two weeks afer
I'd been checked out, I pot a long-distance phone call
from Rochester, from a doctor there who said, “I"ve had
a marvelous idea; would you come back down?”

Well, I got back down there next weekend, and he
checked me out. He used a [arge, mechanical, silver
device with clamped sort of like this; and he checked me
out. And he said, “Now 1 want you to come back after
your next rip east, the next time you get the pain.”

Transcribed by Dave Wixon, Reprinted from Rune 45, 1975
Introductory comments by Lester del Rey omisted

And 1 said, “All right.” 30 I went east—1 think it was
about last October — came back, and went down to see
him. He said, "Pains?” ] said, “Yes.” He put the silver
thing on my bead and said, "[ust as [ thought, pressure’s
up again.” He chethed my left car. “Just as [ thoughi.
You're stopped up over here. We'll have to operate,”

Well, to make a loap story short, they did operate and
removed forty-twe strong del Rey opinions which had
gotten into my head through my rght ear and couldn't
get out again. Thay tell me the team of specialises who did
the operation were gxhausted afterwards.

Now to the important talk of the evening. It's just that
1 had wo settle Lester’s hash before T got started here. [
tealize —we can go into it later on, , .are you hearing me?
I seem to fade in and out, to my cwn ear. ... {faugheer}
1 bava som to say about fans. It's fairly brief, but it’s
a heartfelt thing: there is a phenomenon known as science
fiction, and there is nothing like it. Truthfully.

[’y unusual jn ways that go beyond this type of friend-
ly gathering and things like this; because spelunkers get
together, mystery writers and mystery fans get together,
and 80 on and 3o forth. But there's a very peculiar thing
about science fiction. And that Is that we have what opera
used to have, in certain areas of ltaly: we have a claque
that isn't a claque. But it is not an approving daque. {You
know the whole business about the daque in classical
opera? All right. Those who do can tell the rest of the
audience. Very well.)

The point is, this particular claque does not simply sit
there and applaid. It sits there and throws rocks. Which
is very good for the field. Because, you may be a king to
your publisher, you may be a king to your andience, you
may be a kng to the librarian, and to people who come
trotting in—but boy! If your last book offended the Fans,
they will let you know! That’s why it's nice to be a fan as
well as a pro: 1 get to throw rocks along with everybody
else.

Lester once said something that made me very proud
of him at the time; 1 don't remember exactly what
sparked him coff, but somebody once said something up
on the platform at a convention, and Lester apswered
him. You know Lester: he mn tlk from twenty rows
back without a microphone and out-argue the man on the
platferm. At any rate, somehody on the More. ..

(Gorpy Dickson ! g1



Prosk & Pors CONTINUER

nlatform {1 think it was somewhere on the West Coast,
but I'm nat sure) said sumething like: "This is what pros
arc meatit for,” you know, to be paid attention to, to have
their expenses paid, so on and so forth. { Foice in the back-
grovad, probubdy Lester: “Ie was Horlan."} So this person,
whose name 1 shall not mention {laughter}, said, “This is
what pros are for, they are different than {ans.”

And Lester stond up, forty-two rows back, and,
drowning cut the PA system, said: “Bot Harlan —I'm 4
fanl™ {Turning to fester} Am [ right, sic? Okay.

Basic to science fiction, aml you see it along the :Ing-
gune row at the table here, there is nobody who is uselul
to the field {except in very recent years, when it has got-
ten 1o he a larger thing) who wasn't a [an to starl out
with: Don {Wollheim], you were a fan at one time right?
Right. Poul [Anderson], Lester, myself, Cliff [Sémak]:
fans.

The point is that thers was a good reason for ir; you
have o love what you're dning belore you start to do
something with it. You can’t make good pots uniess you
say: “Oh boy! 1 can imagine a narvelous pol, nobody's
made it ye1, but I'm geing to make it. It's going o look
just like thiz.” And you go putter-putter on your potter's
whrel, and you think, “No, that isn't right, but next time
I"ll make the perlect pot.” And you keep on turning out
these things.

Soon someane comes by and says, “Hey, what're you
doing with these pots?” And you say, you know, “I'm try-
ing o make the perfect pot here, heh, and it's not com-
ing cul quite right.” And he says, "Well, these aren’t por-
fect, but you know, [ kind of like them; may ] buy this
one?” You say, “Well .. Okay,” you know, “five sester-
¢es,” So he takes one away. Then someonc else comes in
and savs, *1 hear you're seling pots for fve sesterees.”
And you say, “Well, there’s only four of them left, you
know, Maybe they have some value. Actually 1 hadn't
planned to sell them ag all, but since there's a market for

g1 !

them, 1 think 1 ought 1o sell them for at least seven.”™ So
he takes one away for seven sesterces,

And you’re poing on, and this time it really is a per-
fect pot —“Wowl Magnificent pot!” you say to yourself.
“Yeah! This is superh! Some of (his superbness must be in
the other ones —that's why they wanted 1o buy them.” 5o
somebody comes in and says, *I hear you're selling your
pots for seven sesterces.” Bul pow you say, “Ordigary
pots, yes. But the point is, these have the mark of greal-
ness about them. Yau see, I'm waorking on the perfect pot
here. Fifteen sesterces at leasi.” He says, "Nonsense| |
won't pay more than twelve ™ “Sold!”

And this goes on and the price goes up.

Now, the great danger js that in falling in love with
the perfect pot (which you never make - nobody ever
makes a perfect pot--and you keep upping your price on
the ones that don't work uit, your chest swr:"ing a]ung
with the price} you say, "Boy! Am [ a pot-maker!”
They're now paying you fifiy-seven sesterces...

...t the point where you lose sight of what you're
dealing with, This is true in every field of art; it is a dan-
ger in every field of art. Lnless you can get away from i,
Now in vvery ficld of art, to get away involves going ofl
anul being very mudh a lener. Yery much alone. And |
look at the people arcund here who are professionals,
who think this way, and wha were fans to begin with —
and T mentioned people slong the panel: Phil, aml ...
bath Phils are fans: Phil Farmer and Phil Klass — these
people know, as [ know, that writing is a very lonely buysi.
ness. Most of us speak of going away; samewhere. ..

S0 the une thing that saves you, in this lonely business,
is hinring F-Eu]ﬂ: who come h}r EVETY 20 ofien and say,
“You know, they aren’t worth fifty-seven sesterces, but
you're on the right track.” And this is what sustains you,
This is what fandom is good for, this is where iU's uselul,
this is what it does,

This is what it does for thuse of us who are wp the
blinkin' spuﬂight; but this is un]}r hall o i1, i1 dovs serne-
thing #ize too. And 1 wish first ofl — iz Bnb Tucker sull

Gorpy DicksonN



here! {"He's in the bar."} {laughter} Okay. Stands to rea-
son. Okay.

The point is that if Bob were here he'd back me up
very swongly in this, because if there is any one of us who
has been bath pro and fan from the very beginning, it's
Bob. He has done both simultaneously; he has been pro,
fan — and he has been net merely pro scence fiction, but
pro science fiction and pro mystery writer at the same
time. He knows chis.

It is always a lonely rade: your work, you do alone,
But the idea of people whe will give you an honest, “You
Imow, your pot is crooked,” i great! Now, if you lived in
an artificiel world whete nobody liked your pots, until
this ceme along, and somebody said, *Your pot is
crooked,” you'd say, “Hey! Stupid idiot! What do you
know?!” But if it's somebody you've known for a long
time, and you know he likes straipht pots, you say, “Eh?
Nonsense!” But you go away saying, “Hmmm? Maybe it is
crocked.” And you ook at it again.

The great advantage of writing science fietdon is dou-
ble. One is part of the technological revolution: the air-
plane and the long-distance telephone have put us in
touch with cach other, Stop
and think: there pever was —
the old-world phrase was “a
school of writers,” Science
ficion writers are not a
school of writers: each one
that is useful as a2 writer is
markedly different fram each
of the others. They are not
people who live in a small
community and follow 2 com-
mon pattern at all, In fact,
they operate generally at
Cross-purposes, in  many
Ways,

But the paoint 15, they can
survive and do this. And I
quote you the words of Ted
Cogewell (and they are his-
toric words, particularly for a
writer [but they're true for
fans tou, because fans are also
bighly-geared people whe
will chew each ather up]),
whe said: “Writers should
live at least five hundrad miles

apart, and ses each other at
every possible opportunity.”

And this is what is possible, with jet planes,

Now, it costs you money, so you don't do it all the
time; you don’t always see the people you want. And
when you do see them, you're in condiion to take them
for a three-day binge, which is what it amounts to. All of
you fans—reallyl — don’t all of you have a three-day binge
on this kind of thing? You know, it's a high-gear deal:
you're exchanging information, you're living on a high
level. All the things I do myself: ! find myself staying up
antil five in the morning, catching three hours sleep, and
saylng, “Oh boy! I've got to be bere and there....”

And it isn't just because I'm on the program; it's
because ] don't want to miss a minute of it. These people
1 don't pet a chance ta talk with, except under these con-
ditions.

Qkay, the peint is that this situation builds a commu-
nity. The community has a fine critical effect on the
writer; it enables the community to telt him what it does-
n't like without destroying him. And the wouble with
creative people — artists, painters, sculptors, composers,
anyone — is that, very often if you tell them that what
they're doing is wrong, you

g
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Pros & Coms ConNTINUED

destroy them. There's a strong, almost visible umbilical
cord between the writer and his novel, between the
painter and his painting, between the cotnposer and his
score—all the way along the line. And it is awfully hard to
get pood ferdback without somebody coming along with
an axe and going chop! on this blinking umbilical cord.
This is what you run into in commercial reviews general-
ly — newspapers, book reviews — no matter how well
meant.

The thing is, the writer who does not have this feed-
back, who does not have fan feedback, which—so kelp me
God! — science fiction writers are very lucky to have;
when he gets the review fed to him by a clipping setvice
or by his publisher (because publishers are very nice and
pass on reviews), he is likely to get something that will
destroy him. For the next week, he’s ruined. And not
merely for a week, really, but jor the rest of his life,
darnn neat, he goes arcund thinking that maybe there was
some truth to the idiot review. The review may have suid;
“This
authot
has writ-
ten a story

Gorpy DicksonN

about climbing a mountain, but apparendy (and !
checked) he has never been above Sve hundred feet; 5o
what does he Imow about climbing a mountain? And since
there is mo obvious evidence he kaows anything about
clirabing a mountain, his story can’t be any damn pood.™
And that man will feel destroyed, in spite of the fact that
he may bave been a cliff-cimber for years, (There are
banks of the St. Croix River out here eighty feet tall that
moyntain civabers actually come from Europe 12 try,
simply because they are classical tests of skill. They are
eighty-foot cliffs over a river —when you get to the top,
it’s a nice, preen, you-waik-away type of situation,)
Well, the point is, in spite of the fact that he knows bet-
ter, he's going to be destroyed. Contrariwise, as the
repult of a gosh-wow good teview he may be wplifted
beyond reason, just a5 he may be destroyed beyond rea-
scn by the other kind.
Fandom in science fiction js proof of counterweight,
all along the line; this is why I cherish it. This is why {and
remember, I'm just subsdtute Fan Guest of
Honor}, when it was offered to me,
gaid, and [ chink [ said earli-
er: “You're kid-
ding if you
think I'm
going to pass
this up!™
 love you ail,
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Mary Kay Kare
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One More from the Back of the Hall

Another plass is turned down at the high table, and the
bards are holding their breath.

Of course, it might not be the high table; it could as
easily be the subsalarian stoe]l where us fools and jugglers
park our particolored patoots, or anywhere else up ar
down the mead-hall, because that didn't matter to
him, But this you know, or else you cupht to.

It is the wrongness of his abzence that is so0 hard w
excuse. Gordy was supposed to be there when we get to
Mars, proposing the Erst toast in a voice nearly too
choked to speak (and too madest to take his proper share
of the ¢redit), There, [ can see him; it isn’t
hard. However long one knew him (a litile over twenty-
five years for me, neither ancient nor modern}, he simply
became part of the natural order, like Orion in the sum-
mer sky.

He was a man quite extraordinarily loved, by an
equally extraordinary range of people, and love is a
fiercely individual emotion. | imagine we'll all agree that
Gordy was merry company under whatever circum-
stances, able to find a topic of conversation, a joke, an
open bar, or a melodic line in 2 wastetand, the best din-
ner companion in the world, and oh yes, one heck of a
writer, just in case you are welcomed vary late to the
party. Sdll, what peaple felt for him was more than the
sum of the responses to any or all those things. You had
to be there, | gurss, and 1 guess that is why just now we
are all, like Lear, grieving and angry and not entirely in
our right minds, We are eased by knowing that he died
urider his awn roof, in possession of himself, but the howl
will echo for a long time.

You will hear 4 lot about his skill as a story doctor, to
- which the angwer iz, yeah, but that ain't the half of it, Ta
be sure, Gordy had stary within him on the mitochondr-
ial level; but what he could do was no¢ tell you that the
plot point oughta kick in on page thirty-eight and the hero
notice the bad hombres sneakin® up at the end of Chapter
Nine, but peint a direction for you to take the thing on
your cwn damn hook, and be enthusiastic enoungh (about
what, let's be clear, was a shushpile Aoater when he read
it) that you really began to think picking up the pieces and
going back to the anvil was a thing worth doing.

56 w

by John M. Ford

Maybe later you noticed you were doing it in no small
measure for him.

Out of alt Gordy's wark, the observation that is with
me now ix Corunna el Man's, from Lor Dorsai. He tells us
that there is nothing of his beloved wife for him to
mourn, since energy weapons leave caly cooling plas-
ma. He is not, we know, telling us all the truth {as hon-
est folk often find themselves doing}, but the truth we do
get i critical: there i a limiting velocity to mourning. Set
a warrior like el Man an objective, and all Hell may kill
him on the mission but it will not prevail, But where
there §s nothing to conquer, the wartior knows (as, we
keep being reminded, his leaders too often do not) there
is only stalemate in the trenches.

I a couple of generations, when the living memory is
gone and all that's left are the books and the lyrics and the
fraying yarns, there's no puarantee that he won't be
replaced by a culturally relevantized ikon and some tex-
tual deconstructions that would make even the staunchest
Dorsai irregular. Tt happened ta Plato and Jefferson and
Freud, after all, and at least it probably won’t happen to
Dickson quite so bad.

But there's another side to that, The poet and essayist
Frederick Turner noted that, despite the current techno-
bleat about artificial realitics, the technology to store
human personality has been mature for a long, long
tme. We ll it Art. Whenever the Ninth is played, ar
Huckleberry Finn is read, or Falstaff catechizes, Beethoven
and T'wain and Shakespeare are recreated. It is something
less than having them across the dinner table from you, to
be sure, but it is also something 2 good deal greater than
death.

That is why you are seeing all these appreciations and
remembrances and Let Me Tell You About the Time
Whens, [t's pure low-tay hyperthrust, an attempt to
exceed the speed of grief and get ocut there where he
never quit telling us we were destined to ge, and don't
you forget it, Babalooie.

We can’t have back what we've lost,

But pone?

Gordy?

Never.

Gorpy Dickson



Gordy Dickson
by Ben Bova

F'm net going to tell you much about Gordon R, Dickson, the beloved and jusily tamous writer, T want 1o el you
about Gordy Dickson, my triend, ane of the Tinest men Thave ever had te privilege to know, When a dear friem] dies
¥ feel pemorse, a lereible sadness, and sense of loss. And anger, | conless that | fely gy when {]urd}' Ldickson dicd,
angry that such a wanderful man and line writer could die broke and in deb, He deserved bewer.
But then my dirling wite, Barhara, who loved ﬂnrd}r jusl as dt'arl_'!.’ as [ilid (and on occasion sang due1s with hin)
pointed oot that Gerdy had lived his life on his own teris, He went his own way, and most ol bis 77 yrars were Iupp}r
na, ol moerely happy, they were joylal,

Gordy decided to be o writer when he was a wenager, He Lz mnt
just a writer, but a writer's writer, U kinel of cralisman that other writ.
vrs brought their problems tn, Gordy was known as a story doctor . U'n me,
he scamed more like a story neurosurgeen. [first met him at ene of the
Ear|:,-'-5hclivﬁ Mitlord Writer's Conferences, back in dhe da}rr. when the con-
terener was actually held in Milford, ra, inthe home of Damon Knight and
Eate Wilheln:. When the workshop participants eritiqued my story, llw}'
justly left sery litde standing: it was lire and destruction all altlerncon. )
was, 10 say the least, downcast. But afterwards Gordy took me aside and
saitl semething like, *Y know, your story isn’call that bad. Peoblem s, it
shouldn™t e a short story, What you've got there is the bagis for a novel.”

S [ wrote the novel, and Gordy and T were friends cver slter,

Later that same ¥ear we bumped into cach other at a Waorld Science
Fictien Convention, We were at a party in Judy Merril’s room, and Charlie
Brown - whe was st adds with Judy at the 1ime wandered in, loicles imme-
d'ia‘ll.']]r Licpan to dlescened from the :.':*iIing, the chill gurt 50 intense,

Lidn™t bother Gordy. Turmning e me b said, *“This has become a sard
and dr-:-ar:,f pl.a.:::'. Come, Lot us shake its slast irom our boois!™

Roowe r{*pairml o Gordy's hotel oz, where be had a boule of line,
aped scotch whisky waiting to be attended w. But first we needed some ice,
80 we stuppet] al the holel’s ior machine, cut in Ui ﬁrt--ﬂnf-rgt-n-:}r stair -
case. Nelther ol us had anice bucket with us, s we just scooped ap as much
tce ag woe conld carry in our bare hands, Now we hadl v open the ire door,

"Mere wr are,” said Gurdy, “two ol the linest minds in sciencr Getion
and we can'tturm a doorknoh!™

Lo could you fail to love sudh a pan?

Some of the hest hours of my life were APy wilh [:m'd:,', lalkillg:
Abowt povtry, abiout sories, aboul writing, abant women and the Tuture
and all the things that make lil- worth living. We laughed a Jot, and some-
limes we even sang songs, As mentioned zhove, ﬂur-:]].' and Barlara 52Ty
1l ducts, usuaﬂ}' love L {rom I:Irmtlwa}' shesws, {ne hwrl}r ﬁl:-ring nighl.
LY they did so on a Manhattan sidewalk, Gordy even going down on une knee
i finish a Sigmund Remberg charus, A younpg couple walking hand-in-
i hand up the sreet towand them apparemdy thought 1his was seaine elever
ruse by sophisticated muggers. They wmed one-cighty and led the seene.

Another monnmental evening Gordy and | finished in 3 Greek har on
Manhattan’s Tenth Avenuve, You can read the gist o what transpired in
Chapter Light ol my nuvel, Cyberhooks.

Mare .

CroaHiy DICKESON ' £7



Ben Bova CoNTINUGED

It was like that with Gordy. Bigger thar life. And bet-
ter, How many friends do you end up writing a song
about? [ composed “The Ballad of Gordy Dickson” during
the darkest period of my life, when my first marriage had
broken up and before I'd met Barbara. The man helped to
keep me sane.

[t’s strange, when you stop to think about it, that [
could consider Gordy my best friend. We never lived
closer to each other than about a thouwsand miles,
although we saw each other fairly often in New York, or
at conventions or the Milford conferences. Gordy liked
to quote some earlier writer who opined that writers
should live close encugh to one another sa that they could
see each other only with great difficulty. Otherwise
they’d spend #o much time palling around together that
they'd never have time to write. ver we met,
Gordy and I had great fun, While we were separated by
distance we were linked by common interests, common
attitudes, and — of course — the telephone, Many's the
night we talked o each other for hours on end. Often we
bemoaned the cruel fate that doomed us to be writers. If
we really wanted to be rich and live respected, comfort-
able lives, we agreed, we would have become plumbers.
A much easier life. But Gordy was a writer, and he would
have it no other way.

He was one of the sweetest human beings who ever
trod this Earth, literally a2 man without an enemy in the
world. He was a fine, vespected writer with 2 loyal fel-
lowing of fans and an eves larger audience of devoted
readers. Despite all the heroic tales of his Feasting and
drinking (usually at a publisher’s happy expense), Gordy
lived quietly and modestly, and worked every day he was
healthy encugh to type.

We—each and avery one of us—are better for him: for
his imagination and talent and craft, for the wonderful
legacy of stories and novels he's left us, for the beautiful
- memory of his joie de virre, his kindness, his generosity
toward anyone and everyone who expressed an interest
in writing.

One of his favarite writers was Rudyard Kipling, and
we often toasted each other with lines from one of
Kipling's poema; So 'ere’s to you, Fuzzy-Wozzy, at your ome
in the Soudmn; You're o pore benighted 'eathen but a first-class
flghtin’ mon.

Substintte the word “writin™ for “fightin™ and
you've gof the Gerdy Didkson | knew. Here's to you,
Gordy.

2! The Ballad of Gazdy Dickson iz=
BY Bea Bovs

Te the 1ons of "My Darfing Clementins”
lsrBecthomenslinth. ... ..)

0% the waged, ox 1he wagen,
On Lhe wanen duinyg fae.

T met wilh Gurdy Dickswn,
Atsd we drank a tan of vize

Charms Cardy Dicksan, Gordy Dlckesn
(wrly Dickewd ix Gie 0ge
Schnoe Fiction i his bbby,
B b main job's havipg fu.

Sncial drinker, social drinker
Sockal drinker was my game.

Then | bad same drinks wilh Gardy,
Aud I've Dever been (e sime.

Come’l $ee alradght, covida’ slami straighi,
Cesidrl 5il sirabybl, el al all

Bal €ear Gorily kepl om falking,

Laogbiny, jaking, hai 4 hall

Wekr uparesay, mie up athis,
ke 3p weo2y, woke 1p otk
Bal [ goulda’ wake ol' Gordy
Whe Wiz tleening like a Srick.

Huw be does il is 2 mpsten,
Arwaps ciripper, &iwaps arigh,
Always ealing, alwags drinking,
Waen Lbe bef] does Gordy wrile?

AT

Ahwweris shout "The Ballad ol erdy Dekeas”

Although Gordy’s enjoyment of good food, wine anrd com-
pany was legendary, this ditty that | srote ciren 1970 & not
meant to be taken seriously. True, o deor friend of Gordy’s
ence told me, "Gordon Bicksor is to hangovers ar Mary was
te Typhoid: he doesn’t gt them, he gives them.” But Gordy
was — like most writers — something of a schizophrenic. He
lived life io the fullest when he was “owl on the town.”
When he was home writing, he worked. No one could pro-
duce the tremendous body of werk that Gordy turned ows if
ke spent ail his time wiring and dining. Still, ke managed
to create o legend. Not bad for a dedicated crafisman.

Goeny Dickson
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Y2K has come and gone... Isit safe? S
1 have the greatest enthusiasm for this con® r, it o e
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Welf, so now Gordy's gone.

There was 3 dme—it docsn’t fael so long age— when
you could eagily say that most of what is #mportant sci-
ence fiction had been written by people who were still
alive and stlll working, but then Heinlein died, and then
Asitnov and mogt recently Sprague, and by the time we
got around 1o losing Gordy, that had Jong since stopped
being orue.

[ guess we should be used to it by now. I'm not.

[ grew up reading Gordy Dickson books. No, that's
not quite tue: 1 grew up reading books by Gordon R.
Dickson. If you've ever been a 12-year-old kid trying to
figure owt how the world works and what your part in it
is going to be, you'il have some idea of how much they
meant to me,

One of the places ['ve learned about things like
integrity and hanor and gentleness was from Gordon R.
Dickson books. A lot of us did.

1t was a matter of some ampsement and bemusemant
and a few unexplainable moments of something
approaching fear to, in my thirties, find myself hanging
out with one of my boyhood heroes. It must have been
just about 1 dozen years ago that Gordy called me out of
the blue coe day, and asked if I was free for lunch later
that week.

I tried to sound adult and mature. 1 said, *Sure, Gordy
—let me check my calendar,” while inside the 12-year-ald
boy that you never quite grow out of being said—sitenty,
inside my head —"pee, Mr. Dickson, that would be keen!”

1 did my best to keep that voice inside, until we went
out to lunch, at Murray's, in dowatown Minneapolis, and
over a beer for me and one of those godawful gin Bloody
Marys for him, [ explained how fundamentally weird it
was to be hanging out with somebody who had—uninten-
tionaily, granted, while anly wrying to make a living, aiso
granted —helped me to get through my adolescence.

w  Gordy smiled. He was big on
smiling. But he really didn’t
understand what all the fuss was
about. Gordy took his writing
very seriously, and worked at it
very hard, but he took himself not at
all seriously without having to work,
at that even a little. I'm hardly the
cnly very junjor colleapue he treated

as an m:[uil,

Gordy Dickson
by Joel Rosenberg

In the lang fm, and bit by bit, his body started to
betray him. By the time I met Gordy Drickson, the all
night partying and singing and talking with friends had
been something he had had to give up—not willingly, and
not without dragging his feet every step of the way, bt
1o matter how willing the spirit, the flesh is weak, after
all. Weckend-long appearances at conventions had
become a few hours in the afternoon and evening. Spring
and summer wete hard, and fall wasn't much easier—but
once there was a nice blanket of smow 1o cover the
ground, and frecze all that pollen that made his allergies
agonizing, it was a Jot easier, and he was able pet out,
now and then.

And he did, as much as he could,

Bt work ceme first. Gordy knew he didn't have time
to finish it all - the end of the sr part of the Childe Cycle
kept retreating every time he tried to approack it with a
new book, like some sort of Xeno's series,

But thers was no shame in that; it would have been
shameful, though, not to try.

So he tried. And he worked. But he stayed in touch.

Mostly, he stayed in touch by phone. Gordy loved to
talk with people, but Gordy absolutely hated the thought
of imposing himself on anybody--and never quite got that
there were dozens, hundreds of peeple who were more
than happy to talk with him as long 21 he wanted to, and
that it wasn’t an impesition at all. [ can't begin to count
the number of phone calls that began with, *Hi, Joel, it's
Gordy—do you have five minutes?” and ended a couple of
howurs Jater.

(For years, it was standard policy in my house that if 1
wag called to the phone to talk to Gordy, 1 was to be
brought the portable phone, as it would always
be a long conversation, and [ might need not to
be tied to one place for as long as the call would
likely Yast. I've changed a baby, let a dog in
and out, given a subcutaneous injection
of saline to a cat, cooked supper for my
family, and a dozen other things while
talking on the phone to Gordy, over the years.}

It wamn't just that Gordy didn't want to imposs —it’s
that he didn't get that spending time talking with him was
an unadulterated pleasure.

We didn’t usually talk about the things 1 talk about
with other folks —politics, for example. Well, that's not
quite true —Gordy once went off on a very More...

&

GoRDY Dickson ' &I



JoEL ROSENBERG CONTINUED

long, and utterly fascinading, dissertation about the poli-
tics of the Roman Frpire during the occupation of judea
and Samaria, and how the whole invention of Palestine
wis an atiempt by Rome to wipe out Jewish identity.
5titl, [ couldn’t tell you wha Gordy voted for or against
in twentieth century Minnesota, or why—although 1'd bet
against him having voted for either Augustus or Tiberjas,
if he'd been around then.

What did we talk about? A lot; but neither Gardy nor
I were talkking for the record. You know: stuff, Pubiishing
and editors; writers and writing; wolves; space travel;
kids; the best steel to use in a working knife — stuff,

This is the part of the essay where I'd have 10 berate
the 57 world and 5¢ fandom for having weated Gordy less
than well, if that was the case. 1t waan’t. Gardy was loved
by the fan and pro community—in word and deed - both
for his work and hims=If, We did right by him.

As long as I've been involved in Minn-5tF and
Minicon ~ and it had apparently been in place for years
before [ was around - there’s always been an understand-
ing that Gordy was to have 2 barely semiofficial liaison at
the colvention, to make sure that he got a chance to sce

the people he wanted to. Peter Hentges, Sharon Kahn,
Corwin Brust, Lynn Litterer, Felicia Herman, and others
who escape my mind at the moment served that fuaction
at various times, and while Gordy always appreciated It,
it always puzzied him,

“I don’t see why you folks go ta such trouble just for
me,” 1 once heard him say to Peter, who was arranging
things for him at the time, It wasn't a complaint.

And now he's gone.

There was a funeral for Gordy a few days after he
died. A priest, who quite forthrightly admitted he had
never met Gordy and quite awkwardly demonsorated that
he didn’t know anything about Gordy's work, spoke in
general tzrms about his —the priest’s — own faith, and !
think and hope it gave some comfort to Gordy’s brother
and his nephews and nieces. But we'l] all have to muddle
along as best we can.

Me, I'm geing to muddle along, in part, by sitting in
the bar on Minicon Saturday night for an hour or two,
and drinking a couple of those godawfil gin Bloody
Marys, and thinking and talking about Gordy. Maybe '}
sce your there,

The Other *Worlds * Cafe

A warm and friendly hostelry for
science fiction's weary online pilgrims

Varied nightly repasts of sf topic chats

Interactive author conferences

Well-informed moderators

The Other*Worlds *Cafe is America Online’s oldest and isrgest science fiction
discussion group. To visit the O*W*C on America Online use Keyward: OWC.

Nor-AOL members can access archived log transcripta and member information at our website.
www.webmooss,com/owe,/
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Appreciating the Unique

Gordon R. Dickson, for kalf a century a renowned author
of science fiction and fantasy-among other things—passed
away on January jist of this year, in his home in s
Minneapolis suburb. The news hit the Internet right
away, and newspapers around the country picked up the
reperts, so perhaps you heard quickly.

As is usual whan a famous writer dies, there hag been
2 lengthy series of reports and obitwaries of him — of
Gondy. If you search among them, you'll be able to fearn
a lot of the factual data abonot the man, as well as rome-
thing about his relationships with his friends and fans.
And 20 here and now I'm gaing to oy 1o tell you some-
thing different—something about how the man was inside
hiresgelf.

LIp at the beginning of this article, T called him by his
fwll name, just se you would know who | was talking
about. But if you were a friend of his, you knew him as
“Gordy"—in fact, if you had only met him once, you knew
him a5 “Gordy.” He was that kind of guy.

Na, [ cannot possibly tell you about Gordy the man
without frequent mention of Gordon the writer; 1 den't
mean to suggest that that would be possible. Writing was
what Gordy did, what he had always wanted 1o do; and it
was linked to everything else he was or did. But what }
want to do here is avoid the listing of his stories, his pub-
lishing accomplishments, in favar of telling you about
sides of the man that never made his book jackets.

What Gordy was, was Interested,

He was interested in Life. In [deas. In Are. And, when
he met you, in You! He bounded - almost [iterally - inta
Life’s various settings, eager as a puppy with the knowl-
edge that there was something interesting to be found out
there; he was always sure of it, and always right.

Gordy effervesced. When he went off to a science fic-
Hon convention, or a party, or 1 speech, he almost liter-
ally attacked the accasion, as if he could smell that Life
and 1deas and Fun were out there to locate and explore.
When he met some person who was new to him, he
would find out what it was they knew or did or thought
about, and then he would talk to them about it. When he
met someone who qualified as an expert in some field,
Gordy would focus in, virtually grilling the expert on his
specialty, (Things he leamed migh: tum up in a book
eventually, but that wam't the point: Gerdy was juat in
love with ideas—almost any idea.}

But don’v make the mistake of thinking that he was

by Dave Wixon

some sort of soulless learning machine. The truth was
that he liked new ideas because new ideas were Fun!

Ben Bova wrote a song about Gﬂ'rd}’ and his propensi-
ty for Having Pun. And he did have fun! But the most
acourate way ta think of it is this: for Gordy, it was fun to
explore the universe by using the opportunities he was
given to live Life.

And so he did live Life, as fully as was possible for
him. He enjoyed eating, drinking, talking, singing, learn-
ing, laughing. He liked to y first-class and stay in good
hotels; sometimes he coukdn't afford it, but that's what
he liked. Having said all that, [ have perhaps given you
same idea of Gordy in his most gregarious splendor. He
was s prominent, at cons, for his singing and laughing
and eating and drinking that some pecple thought he must
be an alccholic {the wasn't), and even his friends some-
times asked, "When the hell does Gordy write?”

When he went home, that's whan,

The contrast between the two sides of his life could
not have hesn motre seiking. Gordy came home from a
weekend at a con, or a week spent in New York talking
to editors and publishers, and dived into his writing like a
hermit retwrning to his prayers. At cons he reveled in his
contacts with fun and interesting people — and then he
came home and wrate, in solitude and quiet.

Gordy wrote in a state of total concentration, leoking
at his pages through a kind of tmnel-vision so intense that
we whe worked around him felt that we ought to whis-
per and tip-toe —althaugh he insisted that we could walk
by him, talking, and it wouldn't bother him a bit; we
were just part of his world, his coreon, and anyway he
was deep into his story,

But it takes energy to work in
such a concentration-
state, and he hated to
be pulled out of it
{ope of the rezsons [
was thers was to take
the phone calls and han-
dle the problems, so that he
could keep going, down there in
his story's world); when he was
pulled qut of his concentration, he
sometimes found it difficult to po
back in.

More...

e
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But when he “came up for air,” at the end of a day's
writing, or broke off earfier for some reason, he felt
released. Then he bubbled; he wanted to talk, He loved
it when Ben or Poul [Anderson] or someone would visit
from out of town, and he could take them to his club, or
some good restavrant, and live it wpl (Sometimes he
wanted that so badly that — having no visiting fireman
handy, he'd roust me out to go along to Celebrate, well,
whatever —he just wanted a dose of the conviviality of a
good meal in a good place with good company, to go
along with the release fram his Muse.)

He used %o have a little screenad pazebo in his back
yard, vnder the boughs of dhe big maple tree, and until his
asthma pot teo bad he loved to take visitors out there to
talk and enjoy cocl shade on 2 aunmer day. (He got to
know the neighberhood squitrels well; a “crazy” one
turned up twenty-five years later tn a camee role in a
story Gordy was working on when he died.)

Gordy had friends in all sorts of places. He spent time
with members of the Saciety for Creative Anachronismn,
tor instance, and would take lessons from aome of their
swordfighters. He had his own helm, a chain-mafl shirt,
and 3 pair of armored gauntlets that were truly 3 magnif.
icent piece of the armorer’s art! Proud of his Scots ances-
by, he also had his own set of kilts, in his clan {Fraser)
tartan.

Down in Florida one day, be went deep-sea fishing
with Joe and Gay Haldeman and came back with a beau-

Peter Heatjer
as Gordy's linicon for it year’s Minicon., I was looking
Mhﬁ%ﬁ#rﬁm%aﬁmﬂ-
ly raddensd that Ul wiss that spportunity and the

What struck wie wsst aboat Gordy wa his entfic
healthy he took hir commitwent b giving o talk xt
‘ Mﬁﬁmmymmymdwmjmuﬁdmig‘m
Misicomand hopedts see quite ofoirof his friends there.

Tincglndd T i abler b faciliinte-chak andoniso to have

¥ 1 a

tifid sailfish. He had it mounted and hung on the wall of
his den—but then he never went fishing again.

He had his own small wine cellar in the bassment of
his house. [t wasn't major as such things go, but he was
intergsted in knowing how and why people valued a
wine. He would read books on the subject and converse
with the wine stewards in good restaurants, getting their
opinicns and knowladge, It was not so much that Gordy
like 1o drink wine ag that he loved to explore the Art of it
{until his allergics extended to red wines, and he backed
away from that love).

Gordy had a membership at a social and sports cluk
that had a pretty good restaurant, and he loved to take
visitors over there — the people there knew hira, knew
how he liked things, and gave him good service that made
the avening special for him.

He liked to go out ta celebrate. For Celebraticns, he
liked rites—cerernony ~because that kind of thing evoked
emotions that be enjoyed. It was dressing up, conversa-
tion, toasts, making a production out of choosing from
the wine list and then of the tasting when the bottle was
opened--by the seward, naturally—and at & good restay-
rant he insisted that everyone order from the dessert cart,
even if they weren't hungry and even though he really
didn't have much of a sweet tooth himself,

De 1 make Gordy somnd like a sybarite? That's not
right. He didn’t do ai} those things for the physical pleas-
ure they might give him —rather, he mined those areas of
Life for mental pleasures.

‘Writing is considered one of the Arts, of course, and
Gordon R. Dickson was a writer, But all the Arts drew
his interest. Back in the ';os he went out to take classas
in painting: you probably couldn’ say he ever became
good at painting, but he wanted to learn about it and
know what ardsts thought and felt, And to the end of his
days he had a couple of his cwn paintings hangirg on his
walls —whatever a critic might think of them, Geordy was
proud of and happy with them.

Gordy's house came to lock like a museum —~or like
the Theater of Memory he mentoned in one of his books:
shelves everywhere, which, if not holding beoks, held
things—usually things that he got on trips, or that friends
and fans gave him (people were always giving him things)
—all on display for him, so that ke could notice them and
recapture, for 2 moment, the fond memaries, Art prints
his father and mother bad accumulated and passed down
to him; a ragped piece of Irish currency; btow-ups of the
covers of some of his books that publishers gave him; toy
soldiers presented by fans; his Hugos and other awards;
the books his older half-brother had written or published

GORDY Dicksow



in London; 2 black panther stuffed toy; a soulpture of a
unicorn that Darlene Coltrain once gave him; 1 helicop-
ter beanie; a kukhri; a Mickey Mouss-rars cap from
Disneyland; a needlepoint of Om Mari Padme Hum tha
Sandra Miesel did for him — the list goes on. . .original
interjor itlos that Kelly Freas did for seme of the Dorsai
stories; a photo of one of the Apelle lamches that he
attended; every one of his convention pame tags; and on
andon. ...

Gordy believed in Art, and especially in his Art. He
not only wrote his stories, but tried to collaborate in
degigning the covers for his books, sometintes sending
sketches of his ideas to editors {art directors were often
less than enthusiastic), He also tried to suggest adwvertis-
Ing campaigns to publishers, and sometimes ran his own,
sending out matlings that featured news shout him and his
work, along with some Ken Fletcher artwork.

Gordy believed strongly in the value and importance
of his work, and that one day it would be appreciated.
He had always wanted to get his publishers to give
him veto power over the covers of his books: he
never got it, although once in 2
while he got a rather nebu-
lous “right of appraval.”
{It did not seem 1o mean
very much; what usval-
ly happened would be
that a finished cover
weuld show up in the mail,
along with an enthusiastie
nate from an editor saying,
"Don't you think it’s greees?![”
You can't really fight that.)

At least cone time,

him in horror when a pub-
lisher sent along a proaof of
the cover art for Masters of
Ereron, 2 book that included
creatures somewhat like
intetligent {but alien} saber-
tooth tigers ~ portrayed as
Persian cats] Thot one we
got fixed! The best result
Gordy ever got on a
protest,

His interest in art went so
far as te lead him into a sort of cal-
laboration with coe mterested

publisher who was willing to wy something different; and
s0 for a while some of 's books came out with lots
of interier ilustrations. It didn't szem to have much effect
on sales, though, and so the experiment faded away.

And then there was Music. Gordy played che guitar
and sang, everyone knows that—lots of fans have photos
taken at copventions, showing Gordy playing and singing,
But he also had bagpipes (no, he dida’t play worth a lick),
a harmonica, and flutes lylhg about the house, (He unzal-
ly didn’¢ have the breath for those instruments, what with
the lifelong asthima that would eventually kill him.) He
wrote his own filksongs, but be had a strong lking for old
ballads; and other people wrote songs about him; and of
course there are lots of songs about bits of his work, most
notably the Dorsai songs.

Gordy laved poetry, too, Kipling was a favorite, but
his shelves held dozens of other poets. He also loved to

read the prose of other writers, and was constant-

ly searching for new discoveries even as his
own understanding of the Art of writing
progressed. Publishers were always send-
ing him the latest se, and [ speat a lot of
time trying to find new non-sF authors for
him to try. When [ came up with one whose
writing he could both admire and enjoy, it
was 3 triumph for us both — he had known
and loved C.5. Forester and P.G. Wode-
house for years, for instance, but was
happy when 1 found him Dick
Francis, Patrick O'Brian, and others.

And he wrote poetry himself,

much of which made it into kis books.
Oecasionally other people put tunes 1o
the poems; and you can hear those
now and again at conventions,

Gordy was a boundless opu-

mmist, and insisted that he was going to
have to live to be too, because he
needed the time to write all the things
that he'd planned. But it didn't work
out that way, and now the rest of us are
guing to have ta live withont the books
he might have written, if only. .. .

But to say that diminishes the
man more than he deserves, bacause
for all that he never got arcund to
doing, few people will

SVET Ianage to gat as
much out of Life as
Gordy did.
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A Gordon R.

ComprLzr's NoTes: The following list makes sio attempt
to include every appearance of every story Gardon R.
Drickson ever wrote; rather, ir seeks only 1o indicate the
various works in their first publications. Thus, appear-
ances of stories in anthologies — Dickson’s stories have
shown up in scores of those —are not included here. Nor
have 1 mied to indicate later printings or foreign edi-
tons/ ranslations.

Also not incduded here are m ne appearances of
serialized versions of the novels; many of Dickson's nov-
ele were serialized or excerpted in the sr magazines, gen-
evally within a short time before the book version
appeared. It seemed redundant to reproduce those list-
ings here... {Three exceptions w note: Domail was 50
thoroughly shortened after its magazine serialization, in
becoming its first book version as The Genetic General, that
I felt the magazine version ought to have its own listing;
and a shortened version of Lan Doral, done for Destinies
magazine, and an excerpt from Way of the Pilgriar entitled
“The Cloak and the Staff,” done for Analog Magazine, are
both induded on my list, for the reason that they both
won a Huge Award in their shortened form—and in the
same year! The version of Seidter, Ask Mot that won a
Hugo in 1965 was in fact an independent work, which
only beratne 1 novel to Gordy’s mind latar,)

There’s another thing that"s not on this lst: an unpub-
lished story. Years ago Gordy wrote a story for Harlan

Dickson Bibliography
by Dave Wixon

Ellison to include in his uitimate anthology The Last
Dangerous Visions; and as you may know, that anthology
has pever been published, The stery was entitled “Love
Song,” and perhaps you'll sze it one day. . .,

Finally, this list does not attempt to include hundreds
of writings that Drickson produced over the span of more
than sixty years, in the form of fan magazine articles and
stories, book reviews, nonfiction articles, introductions
for bocks and convention program books, speeches,
poems and songs, and radio plays.

Some of Gordy's poems can be found included within
the text of certain novels, most notably The Finol
Encpclopedia; and ] mciuded a few others that 1 particular-
ly liked when ! put together a couple of the collections of
short staries: they're In Ends, and Beginnings.

This is ay list, 30 [ made a few perhaps irrational
choices, such as including “Ye Prentice and Ye Dragon™
and “The Present State of Igneos Research,” even though
the first is a poem and the second a parody of a scientific
apticle. 1 have also listed the variows incammations of the
Hoka books among the novels, even though they are, |
suppose, collections; my justification is primarily that
they are swries involving the same characters, setting,
and premise, and there is a certain progression within
them — close enough to a novel, as far as I'm roncerned
... {Besides, they're too goed to not be listed right up
frontt}

Novels

Align From Arcturus, 1556 (revised as Arcturus Lardicg,
tg78) '

» Mankind On the Run, 1556 (later retitled On The Rim)

Earthman's Burden, 1957 Co-author; Poul Anderson {the
first collection of Hoka stories)

Dorsall, 1959: magazine serial: Astomding {first book
publication in shortened form as The Genetic General,
tgée; uncut version appeared as Dorsal! in 1975, In
omnibus Three to Dorsal, and in all pa versions
after that date)

Secrer Under the Sea, 1960 (juvenile)

Time to Telepon, 1960

Delusion World, 1961«

Spacial Deftvery, 1961

Maled to the Stors, 1961

L1 !

Necromancer, 1963 (also published as No Roem for Man)

Seere Under Antarcticd, 1463 {juvenils)

Secret Under the Corlbbean, 1964 {juvenile)

The Alien Way, t96¢

Mizsion to Universe, 16 ¢

Space Winners, 1965

Plomet Run, Co-author: Keith Lauvmer, 1957

The Space Swimmers, 1967 (sequel to “Heme from the
Shore™)

Soldier, Ask Not, 1967 (enlargement of “Soldier, Ask
Not™)

Nene But Man, 1969 (sequel to “Hilifter™)

H"’a!ﬂ'lng, 1969

Spacepaw, 1969 (sequel to Spacial Delivery)

Hear of the Horde, 1970
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The Tactics of Mistake, 1971

Seepwalker’s World, 1971

The Outporter, 1971

The Pritcher Mass, 1972

Alien Ar, 1973

The R-Master, 1973

Gremling, Go Home!, 1974 Co-auther: Ben Bova (juvenile)

Sear Prines Charfie, 1975 Co-author: Poul Anderson

Three to Dossalf, 1975 (omnibus containing Necromancer,
Tactics of Mistoke, and Darsaif, with linking materials)

The Dragon and the George, 1976

The Lifeship, 1976 Co-author: Harry Harrison (also enti-
ted Lifeboat in some editions)

Time Storm, 19737

The Far Call, 1978

Hoame From the Shore, 1478

Pro, 19378

Moasters of Ereron, 1979

Hoka! 1583 Co-author: Poul Anderson

Jamie the Red, 1984 Co-author: Reland Green

The Last Master, 1984 {expansion of The R-Mastsr)

The Final Encyclopedia, 1984

The Forever Mun, 1956

Way of the Pilgrim. 1987

The Chantry Gubld, 1588

The Earth Lords, 1989

Wu.!'fund iron, 1990

The Dragen Knight, 1590

Young Bleyr, 1951

The Dragon on the Border, 1592

The Dragon ot War, 1992

Other, 1994

The Dragon, The Earl, and the Troll, 1064

The Magnificent Wilf, 1955

The Dragon and the Diinn, 1996

The Dragon and the Grarly King, 1997

The Dragon In Lyonesse, 1938

Hoka! Hoka! Hoka!, 1948 (most of the short stories from
Earthman's Buzder and Hokal)

Hokas Pokas!, 2000 (omnibus: Ster Prince Charlic and two
shorter storjes)

The Dragon and the Foir Maid of Kent, 2000

The Right 10 Arm Bears, 2000 {omnibus: Spacial Delivery,
Spacepaw, and “The Law-Twister Shorty”)

Short Fiction

“Trespass!” Co-authar: Poul Anderson — Fantastic Stary
Quarterly, Spring, 1950

“The Friendly Man"—Astounding, Feb., 1pg9

“Heroes Are Made” (Later: “Sheriff Of Canyon Gulch™)
Co-author: Poul Anderson— Ocher Workds, May, 1951

“The Error Of Their Ways"— Anonnding, July, 1951

“The Monkey Wrench® —Anounding, Aug., 1951

“Tommy Two-Gun® — 10 Story Western Magazine, Aug,,
1951

“The Star-Fool”—Ploget Stories, Sept., 1951

“Stcel Brother™-Asounding, Feb., 19412

“Richochet On Miza™—Plone Stories, March, 1941

“The Stranger” —Imagitation, May, 1952

"“Listen® — Fortasy & Science Fiction, Aug., 1552

“The Mousetrap® — (ralaxy, Sept., 1552

“The Invaders” — Space Stortes, Oct., 1952

“Show Me The Way Te Go Home" — Seartling Stories,
Dec., 1552

"Time Grabber™—Imagination, Dec., 1552

“Na Shield From The Dead”— Worlds OF I, Jan,, 1953

“The Bleak And Barren Land™-- Space Stories, Feb., 1943

“Babes In The Wood” - Other Worlds, May, 1917

*The Three™— Startfing Stories, May, 1953

“In Hokz Signo Vinces” Co-author: Poul Anderson —

Other Worlds, June, 1953

“Graveyard”— Furure, July, 1553

“The Man The Worlds Rejected” — Ploner Stories, July,
1953

“Practice Makes Perfect”— Texas Western, July, 1953

“The Breaking OFf Jerry Mecloud” — Universe, Sept,, 1953

“Counter-lrritant”— Fuzure, Nov,, 1953

“The Adventure OF The Misplaced Hound” Co-author:
Poul Anderson — Universe, Dec., 1953

“The Rebels™- Fantastic Story Magazine, Winter, rggq

“Lulungomeena”— Galaxy, Jan., 1954

“Black Charlie” —Galezy, April, 1954

*Miss Prinka”—Fantasy & Science Fiction, June, 1954

"Rescue” —Futnre, June, 1954

“Itco's Strong Right Arm™— Cosmies, July, 1954

“Fellow Of The Bees" - Orbit, July-Aug., 1954

“Carry Me Home"— Worlds QF If, Nov,, 1954

“The Queer Critter” — Odit, Nav.-Dec., 1954

“A Case History” — Fantasy & Seieuce Fiction, Dec., 1954

“Turnabout” - Worlds Of If, Jan., 195¢

“The Odd Ones™ - Worids OF If Feb., 19¢5

“¥o Ho Hoka!” Co-author: Poul Anderson - Fantosy &
Science Fiction, March, 1v90¢

“Jarnes™— Fantasy &_Scienee Fictien, May, 1945
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“Moon, June, Speon, Croon®— Szartling Storles, Summer,
1955

“Perfectly Adjusted”— Science Fictions Stovies, [uly, 1955

“Our First Death” - Fantasy 8_Science Fiction, Aug., 1955

“The Tiddlywink Wartriors® Co-author: Poul Anderson—
Fantasy & Science Fiction, Avg., 1555

“Mo Maore Barriers”— Original Setence Fietlon Stortes, Sept.,
195§

“Joy In Mudville” Co-author: Poul Anderson - Fanrosy &
Science Fiction, Nov., 155g

“Of The People”—Fantasy & Science Fiction, Dec., 1955

“The Underground”— fmagination, Dec., 1555

“Flat Tiget” —Galazy, March, 19356

“Zeepaday” — Fantasy & Science Fiction, Nov., 1956

“The {Green Building”— Sateflite, Diec., 1956

“Strictly Conlidential”— Fantostle Universs, Dec., 1956

“Dan [enes” Co-anthor: Poul Andersan— First Published
in Ecrthman's Burden, 1917

“Reacue Mission” — Fantaty & Science Fiction, Jam., 1957

“Friend For Life” — Fenrure, March, rgg7

*Tempus Non Pugit® — Original Science Fiction Stories,
March, 1957

“Act OFf Creation”— Satefliee, April, 1557

“Undiplomatic Immunity” Co-author: Poul Anderson —
Fantasy & Science Fiction, May, 1547

“Mx Knows Best™—Saturn, July, rog7z

“Cloak And Stagger”—Futore, Fall, 1957

“St, Dragon And The George”— Fantasy & Science Fiction,
Sept., 1957

“Full Pack (Hokas Wild)" Co-aunthor: Poul Anderson -
Fantasy & Sclence Fletton, Oct., 1957

“Robots Are Nice# — Galaxy, Oct., 1957

*Fido"-- Fantasy & Science Fiction, Nov., 18537

“The General And The Axe”—Infinizy, Nov., 19¢7

“Danger— Human{” —Agaunding, Dec., 1557

“With Butter And Mustard” — Fantasy & Science Fiction,
Dec., 1957

+ *The Christmas Prmnt"w-Fﬂnm!p & Science Fiction, [an,,
1af8

“Rex And Mr. Rejilla”— Golaxy, Jan., 1958

“Fleegl Of Fleegl™— Venturs, May, 1958

"A Matter Of Technique™—Fanraty & Science Fictien, May,
T

“The Question”— Astovnding, May, t9¢8

“Brother Charlie” — Fantasy &, Science Fiction, July, 1958

“Last Yoyage®—Original Science Fiction Stozies, July, tpg2

“The Gir] Wha Played Woll"— Fantastic, Aug., rog8

“The Quarry”— Asrounding, Sept., 1948

“Gifts™ ~ Areounding, Nov,, 19458

“The Dreamsman” — Star Science Fictien No. 6, 1959

68 .

“By Mew Hearth Fires” - Astounding, Jan., 1959

*The R Of A®—Foptosy & Science Fiction, Jan., 1959

*After The Faneral”— Foneastic, April, 1ac9

“The Amulet”— Fantasy & Science Fiction, April, 1959

“The Ca‘ll:h”*—dﬂmmdl‘ng, Hpril, 1959

*The Man In The Mailbag" - Galaxy, April, 1919

“E Gubling Daw™— Satellice, May, 1959

“Homecoming” — Worlds Of If, Sept., rogs

“I've Been Trying Ta Tell You” — Fomramic Universe,
Nov., 1959

*The Game OF Five” — Fontasy & Science Firtion, April,
1960

“It Hardly Seemns Fair" —Amazing, April, 1960

“The Summer Visitors” - Fareastic, April, 1960

“One On Trial®—Fantaiy & Science Fiction, May, 1960

“The Last Dream”—July, 196¢

“The Case Of The Chrmsy Cadaver™ - Keyhole Mystery,
Aug., 1964

“Button, Button™— Fantasy & Science Fiction, Sept., 1960

“The Hours Are Good®—Gelaxy, Oct., 1960

*The Scats Of Hell”— Fontastic Stories Gf The Imagination,
Oct., 196a

“Rehabilitated”— Fantagy & Svience Ficzion, Jan., ra6

“An Henorable Deatk™— Golaxy, Feb., 1961

“Out Of The Darkness® — Ellery Queen’s Mystery, Feb.,
1961

“The Amateurs” — Science Fiction Adventures, March, 1561

“Minotaur® — Worlds Of Jf, March, 1961

“A Taste OFf Tenure"— Worlds Of I, July, 1961

“Whatever Gods There Be"—Amazing, July, 1961

*The Haunted vﬂ]agc'—}‘hnmsf & Sclence Fiction, hug-.
196

“Lave Me True”—Astounding, Oeet., 1961

“Sleight Of Wit" — Astounding, Dec., 196:

“Idiot Solvant”— Astounding, Jan., 1962

“Mapoleon’s Skullcap” — Fantasy & Science Fiction, May,
tg&i

“Three-Part Puzzle®- Asrounding, [une, 19672

“Salmanazar— Fantasy & Sclence Fictlon, Aug., 1962

“And Then There Was Peace”— Worlds Of If, Sept., 1962

“Who Dares A Bulbur Eat?”— Galzxy, Oct., 1962

“Roofs OF Silver” — Fantasy & Science Fiction, Dec., 1964

“The Hard Way™—Astounding, Jan., 1563

“Hiliftar”—Azounding, Feb., 1963

“Home From The Shore— Gelexy, Feb., 1963

“The Faithful Wili—Gralaxy, June, 1563

*Dalphin’s Way—Ascunding, June, 1964

*The Man From Earth—Galaxy, june, 1964

“Cn Messenger Mountain™ — Warids Of Tomorrow, Junc,
[ghd

CoRDY DHCXSON



“Soldier, Ask Not” - Galaxp, Oct., 1964 (Hugo Award,
1965: Best Short Story)

“A Wobble In Wockii Futures”— Galaxy, April, 1965

“*Soupstone” - Astaunding, July, 1yé¢

“The Immortal”— Fantasy & Science Fiction, Aug., 1565

“Cateh A Tartar™— Workds Of Tomarrow, Sept., 156§

“Computers Dan’t Argue”—Anoundiag, S=pt., 1964

“An Ounce Of Emotion™— Warlds Of If, Oxt., 1565

*Tiger Green"— Worlds Of If, Nov,, 195¢

“Breakthrough Gang™ - Fontasy & Seience Fiction, Dec.,
tob

“Warrior’— Anteunding, Dec., 196¢

“Call Him Lord” — Astounding, May, 1966 (Nebula
Aveard, 1965; Best Novelette)

“In The Bone" - Worlds OF I, Oct., 1966

“Building On The Line™—Galoxy, Nov., 1968

“Jackal's Meal” - Aveumding, [une, 1964

“Ancient, My Enemy” — Worlds Of If, Dec., 19635

"Operaticn P-Button" - Infiaity One, 1970

“Walker Between The Planes®— Worlds Of Fantasy, Feb.,
g7s (Later, with textual changes, as *Maverick™)

“Jean Dupres”— Nava 1, 1970

“The Law-Twister Shorty” — The Many Worlds Of Seience
Fictlon, 1971

“Things Which Are Caesar’s” — The Day The Sun Stoad
Still, 1972

“Powerway Emergency”— Dimensions 1, Spring, 1972

*Brothers” — Astounding: johm W. Compbell Memoriol
Anthology, 1973

“Enter A Pilgrim”—Astounding, Aug,, 1974

“Twig"— Stellar 1, 1974

“In Iron Years” - Fantosy & Science Fictlon, Oct., 1574

“Pro” —Anoumding, Sept., 1974

“The Present State Of Igneos Research” — Analog, [an.,
1975

“Ye Prentice And Ye Drugon”—Analeg, Jan., 1975

“The Mortal And The Monster™ — Steflar Short Novels,
1976 (Also later as “The Monster And The Maiden™

“Thank You, Bﬁﬂp. . N® — Hewlert- Packard Persanal Caleu-
Jater Digest, 19749

“Amands Morgan”- The Spirit Of Dorsal, 1979

“Lott Dorsai” — Destinles 2, Feb.-Mar., rs8o (Hugo
Award, 19811 Best Novella)

“The Cloak And The Seaff” — Analog, Aug., 1380 (Hugo
Award, 1981: Best Novelette)

“God Bless Them”™—Besr Of Omini Science Fiction, 1981

“The Mapoleon Crime” Co-autheor: Poul Anderson: —
Aralog, March, 1083

Collections of Short Stories

Danger—Human, 1970

Mutanis, 1970

The Book of Gordon Dickson, 31973 (re-titling of Danger—
Human)

Thr Star Road, 1573

Ancient, My Enemy, 1974

Gordon R. Dickson's 5F Best, 1978

The Spirit of Dorsai, 1379

Lot Doreai, 1980

In Iron Yeaws, tgfo

Love Not Human, 1981

The Man Lrom Eanth, 1987

Dicksonf, 1984 (boxad)

Survivall, 1984

Forward!, 1983

Secrers of the Deep {omnibus: Secrer Under the Sea, Secem

Under Anteretica, and Secrer Under the Caribbean), 1981
{juvenile)

Invaders!, 198%

Beyond che Dar al-Harb, 138§

Seeeld Brother, 1985

The Last Dreom, 1986

The Dorsai Companiar {omunibws: Lost Dorsai and The Spirit
of Dorsai}, 1986

Mindspan, 1586

The Man the Worlds Rejected, 1986

The Stranger, 1987

in the Bene, 1987

Guided Tour, 1588

Beginnings, 1988
Ends, 1988

Anthologies

Rod Serling's Triple W Witches, Worlocks and Werewolves —
1963 {edited by GRID under Serling’s name; inchedes
Dickscn stery “The Amulet”)

Rod Serling’s Devils and Demens — 1967 {edited by GRD

under Serling’s name)

Combet SF- 1971 {includes Dickson story “Richachet on
Miza"}

Mehule Award Winners Twelre—14998
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Minicon 36

Programming

Convention Information: Programming, Consuite, Art Show, Hucksters, Hotel, etc.
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Art Show
MiInNNEATOLE BaLLrOOM, Salon |
Thursday Setup £:30'M - 2 PM

Iiriclay Hours T M -6 M

Satorday 10 AM - [ I'M
Sunday ITAM - | I'M
Auction Saiurda}r. H M R oitM

Bridge (Convention Services)

Dercrions Row 2

Continuous from Thursday cvening setup through
sunday evening teardown, 24 heurs per day

Children’s Programming
Ividay ] FM - K PM
!'ialun]a}' 1:310 AM — 11:10 M

Sunilay 10 AM - 3:30 PM

i? ¢

PrOGRAMMING

i Cénvntion Hours

Consulte (Hospitality)

Duturi Roos (NoN-sMOKING )

(rmaND BaLiroom Sarton G (SMOKING)

PRESIGENTIAL SULTE {14TIL FL.OOR/WON-SMOKING)
Friday aml Saturlay

Relocatinn SUNDAY, 2 PM — 4 PM

SECRET HIDEOUT (NOM-SMOKING)
Surnlay

Continsous from Thursday cvening selup through
Sunday cvening trardown, 74 howrs per day

Hucksters Room

MINNEAPOLIE BALLREOOM, SaLoNn 1D

Iriday Setup 17 PM - 2 PM
Iriday Howurs 2FM - 6 PM

Satunlay 19 AM - { PM
Sunday 11 AM - 3 TM



Does this consuite go to Duluth?

The Minicon consuite has a tradition of poing most any-
where fans devide o 1ake it. That couid pet downright
interesting this year, given that we're starting by buihling
a Rocker Gazden in the 3rd Floar Foyer,

The Rocket Garden s in honor ol Yuri's Night, the
wurldwile space party celehrating the 40th anniversary
ol Yuri Gagarin's flipght and the 20ah anniversary of the
lirst shuttle lannch on Thursday, April 12th, Build your
laverrite rockes ot of milk cartons, K'NEX, Mylar tal-
loons, and e other materiads we have on hand in Salon
[}, the Yehivle Asmmhly Building.

You'll Gnd ]:uzﬂes and Farmies ag well ak rockets and
lots of comly seating in the loyer, Games host Richar
Targe is once again bringing a box of his favorites 10 play
al Minicon, Mo CXPEriCnCe peoessary for most fames;
players ot all skilk bevels ave welcome to join in,

The nen-smoking consuite is in the Duluth Room, so
yes: Lthis consuile goes Lo Duluih. it also pocs to Nalon G,
whore mnnl-;:ing i5 woleome, as is smoking mustc, And it
gues up to the Presidential Suite on the 241h floor, home
of the non-smoking music circle, afler-hours bheer, and
other templations. (I the musicians play the right sung,
the conzuite will even go “beep-beep.™ Bun ot 100 often,
W hn]'.u_'..‘j

Please note that on Sunday atiernoon the consite will
nove: b 3 secred lm:alirm. 1o be announced as soon as we
know where it s, | .

Mimicon hospitality will oller a variety of drinks and
comestibles throuphout the weekend., We plan 10 have
everytiving clearly labeled, inciuding the elderberry dyink
and other nddities that actually are consumable, as well
some that aren’t. But i you find yoursell wondering

by Geri Sullivan

abont something, please ask,

That goes lor many more things as well. W we can help
yuu enjoy the consuite better in any way, please bt s
knaw, If there's something you'd like, but don’s see, add
it to the shopping list that will be pisted in the Duluth
Room. We've recvived several suggestions(pestinn von-
trot cups Jor disbetics, lor example) but il we've missed
somcthing that’s important to you, please ask, or lend a
helping hand 10 make it happen.

Bringing it all vogether

Like the rest of Minicon, the copsuite rens on volun-
teer energy. You can add to everyone's fun (including
your own} by helping nut in the consvite, formally or
informally. Badgers, gophers, twinkies, and covket scien-
Lists especially welcome,

Please stop by the vonsuite anytime: lor conversation,
refreshmients, comfort, and silliness, Please alwo come o
any or all ol the fu]lmﬁng special rvents happening in the
consuite this year;

Minicon thanks...

Lynn Andersan, transport

Nreamk [aven Books, rocket

Dan Fiizgl:rahl & Bill Urane, jigsaw |1u1z]rz¢

Gedney Pickles, pickle hats

Marilee Layman, mask-on-a-stick design

{lenn Tenhoff, When Weirds Collide artwork

Aliep Chels Rick Gellman & Yeony Von Krag, When
Weirds Collide Gomba

Jel Schalles, When Weirds Collide signheard, sparkle
paper, Tacket lubes, & ather delights

Programming
THIRD FLOOR {SEE DAILY GRIDS AND MATS)

Criday 3:10 BPM - 11 PM
Saturday 9:30 AM - 11 PM
Suntlay 1AM - 4530 BM
Program Prep

Boann Room
Upen during programiming hours; ather times ol libitum.

Registration
Coat Room {(THIRD FlLoor}
Thursday RPM - 10 I'M
(pick up prerepistrations only)
Friday 10 AM - 10 FM
.'i-.:nurd.t}r ro AM -:TM
Alter Hours BRIBGE
Yolunteers
Bringe
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The basicr of Minicon's convention policies, Plaase zake o
moment to read thea.

Reality Policy

# Minicon complies with all federal, state, and local
laws,

#' Minicon encourages our members to da the same.

Badge Policy

a' Minfcon uses badges to identify ouy members.

# Without your badge, you may be denied the benefits
of your membership; please keep it with you at all
times while at Minicon.

#' [f you find a lost badge, please bring it to the Bridge
{Directors Row 2).

#' I youloze your badge, please come to the Bridge, If
we have your badge, we’ll return it to you once
we've verified that it's yours. [f we don’t bave it, for
$2¢ we'll issue you a replacement,

&' Minicon reservea the right to reveke any member-
ship as we deem necessary, most likely in cases of
extrerne misbehavior.

# Actual frearma, dmgurq.lum and projectile
ﬂu‘nwlngtn}rsar:nntpennicteditMmmn

w Fnrmry'&dngda:,haveashuth,ulhg,nrnﬂmr
container for it, and keep it secured when you're in
a public place.

# The above notwithstanding, Minicot reserves the
right to prohibit any prop or weapon at the sole dis-
cretion of Minicon.

#' Youkill it, you eatit.

- Signage Policy

¥’ Signs may be posted only on the signboards. Please
do not attach any signs to hotel walls, doors, win-
dow, ete.

# Only one sign per beard per event.

@' Signboards will be in the open ares on the 3rd floor,
and cutside the consuite on the 24th floor. There

may be signboards on each of the party floors,

74 >

Operations

Smoking Policy

C Ennmdmcemthﬁ:ﬂhnesuhﬂlm[ndmrﬂir
Act, ymoking is permitted only in amok-
Ing areas. Elevators, stairwells, and hallways, includ-
tngﬂ'lmunﬂmﬂmﬂ:, smoking sleeping rooms, are
non- 1

#' The Minfoon smoking consuite is oa the 3rd floar in
Salon G, The area just outside Salon G is also a des-
ignated smoking area.

Hotel Highlights

Late Check-out

Room check-out time hat been extended to 4PM on
Sunday and Monday. Check-out time is 12 noon on ai
other days.

Extended pool hours

The swimming pool is open untit 2:30 am during
Minicon. No glase or alochol in the health club/pool area,
olease.

Qur third floor consuites
ﬁeHﬂmn:shﬂ:ntwehtpaﬂhewngﬂmdmm:ﬂu
from the Minicon consuites in convention space, and not
carry any of our drinks ar other consumables down to the
rat oor of the hotel. Thanks for remembering this!
Minneapolis Hquor laws apply to the functivn space cn
the second and third ocrs, which means Minicon has to
stop serving on the third oor and remove all open con-
tainers of sleohol {including empty containers) before
1:00 AM each night. We plan 10 have bheer in the
Presidential Suite on the 14th aor after hours.

in-out parking privilages
Hotel guests who charge parking to theit rooms have in-

out privileges for the parking garage underneath the
hotel. Ask zhout this at the front desk.

A friendly reminder

Minicon encourages members to generously tip the maids
and other bote] service workers.

PROGRAMMING



Programming Information & Participants

Participants
Eleancr Arnason
Mike Bently
Alice Bently
Kent Bloom
[anice Bogstad
Seth Breidbart
Corwin Brust
Steveny Brust
Karen Coopet
David Owen-Cruise
Kara Dalkey
Heoward Davidson
Pamela Dean
Catharine Doyle
Linda Dunn
David Dyer-Bennet
Lira Eisenberg
Doug Faunt
Moshe Feder
Leslie Fish

John M. Ford
Jim Frenkel
Beth Friedman
Dean Galhen
Terry Garey
Martin Helgesen
Peter Hentges
Eric Heidleman
Bill Higgins
John Heughton
Scott Imes
Sharon Kahn
Mary Kay Kare
jordin Kare

Phil Kaveny

Peg Kerr

GGreg Ketter

Elspeth Kovar
Laurel Krahn

John Ladwig

Denny Lien

Russel Latsan
Michae] Levy

Fred A. Levy Haskell

Susan Levy Haskell
Suferd Lewia
Anthony Lewls
Julia Lee
Christopher L
Sylvia Li

Eileen Lufkdn
Hank Luttreli

Ken Maclecd

Jim Mann

. Elize Matthesen

Lois McMaster Bujold
C. J. Mills :
Heather Anne Nicoll

Teresa Nielsen Hl}r-l:]tn
Patrick Nielsen Hayden

Emmet O Brien
Mark L. Olson
Erik ¥. Olson
Priscillia Olson
Melanie Crphen
Mike Pins

Nick Pollatta
Scott Raun
Katya Rebmann
Joel Rosenberg
Kathy Roudiffe
Graydon Saunders
Sharcn Sbarsky
Bruce Scuseier
Steven H. Silver
Jon Singer
Susan Smith
{Feri Sullivan
Jack Targanski
Jo Walton

Bob Webber
Toem Whittnore
Kip Williams
Laure] Winter
David Wixon
Tom Womack
Jane Yolen

Jim Young

Program Prep

Open during programming hours; other times od libinm.
Board Room r i3 Prograrn Prep, This room sombines

both the functions of green room and programming oper-

ations in one room. This 1a the place to po to:

¥ Pick up your programming packet, Your packet will
have your individual schedule, a labe! with a short
version of the schedule that you can stick on the back
of your badge, and anything we think of between
now and then,

# Check with g if there’s something you
need to let us know about, I€ you have 4 conflict with
ar quextion about 4 panel, this is the place to go.

#' Check in before a panel. It's often a good idea to
show up 1o minutes or so before your program item
begina to meet bricfly with your fellow panelists.

Programming Hours

Friday 3¥M to 11PM, with a diner break from 7pM to
2pM

Saturday roas to 1 tem, with a dinner break from 6pm to
BFM

Sunday 10AM to 3:30Pm

Author’s Roundtables

Here's your chance to spend some quality time with
the author or authors of your choice!

How it works: There will be sign-up sheets on the
Bridge. Sign up for an hour with the authors you choose,
If you sign wp for 3 slot, you are making a commitment.
There are ooly 18 chairs in Director’s Room 1, 30 only
r 7 places are available for each roundtable. To encourage
prople to sign up for carly slots, coffee and tea will be
available in the room.

More authors may be having roundtables, s0 keep an
eye an the Bridge and the Boza Pus Tribume!

PROGRAMMING a 1%



Programming Index

Ask Dr. Mike Friday
Bedtime Staries, with Milk and Cookies, Saturday
Breaking Ot of the Pack: When Just Being Published Saturday
lsn't Enough Any More
British ¢ and Fantasy You Haven't Read {and Should) Sunday
Closing Ceremonies Sunday
Concert: Leslie Fish Saturday
Convention Fears and Fantasies: The Rich Inner Life of Saturday
Fandom
Fannish Ethics; Who Sets the Standards of Ohyr Saturday
Community?
Fantasy: The Long and Short of it Friday
Filking Friday
Fraud on the [nternat Saturday
Goed Story, Bad Ending Saturday
(rordy’s Proposition Friday
“History iz the Trade Secret of Science Fiction™ Ken Saturday
MacLeod
How e-text Won't Change Publishing — Saturday
Interview: Jo Walton Sunday
Intetview; Ken Macleod Sunday
interview: Leslie Fish Sunday
[utirnate with 433 Eros: First Contact with an Astercid Saturday
Junkbox Wars Saturday
Lady Postesses From Hell Sanday
Minicon 37 Kickoff Meeting Sunday
Mistakes I Made When [ Was 3 Neo Friday
More Filking Saturday
My Crackpot Theory Friday
Qpening Ceremonies Friday
Reading: fane Yolen Friday
Reading: Jo Walton Saturday
Reading: John M. Ford Sunday
Reading: Katya Reimann Samrday
Reading: Ken MacLeod Saturday
Reading: Laurel Winter Friday
Reading: Pamela Drean Saturday
Reading: Steven Brust Saturday
Remembering Gorden R. Dickson 1923-1001 Saturday
Rocky Mountain Horrible Picturs Show Saturday
Round Robin Poetry Reading Semarday
Rounduble; Moderating Program Items Saturday
Roundtable: SF and Heary James Saturday
Six Degrees of Fandom Handshaking Party Friday
Slugger's Coclktail Party Friday
76 »! PrOGRAMMING

900 PM
gio0o PM
9:3t AM

FI:00 AM
}:j0 PN
g9:00 PM
IT:o0 AM

12:30 PM

[ino PM
Lo:30 PM
100 PM
11:30 PM
3110 PM
{:oo PM

3130 PM
t:00 FM
[}:30 PM
1000 AM
Bivo PM
.00 PM
11:00 AM
1100 PM
Fio6 PM
Ie:]o PM
fo:jo PM
oo BM
6130 PM
{100 PM
[1;30PM
1174 PM
1:3a PM
Lo PM
1:00 FM
B:o0 BM
Fico P
oo B
9:ja AM
1:13¢ PM
oG PM
fo:oo PM
6:30 PM

Salon €
Bourd Room 2
Salon B

Salen 8
Salon C
Saion E
Board Room 2

Board Roam 2

Salon A
Salon E
Sajon B
Board Room 2
Solen C
Board Room 7

Board Room 7
Sajon C

Safon C

Salon C

Safon A

Salon E
Board Room 2
Selon A

Salsn B

Safon E

Salan B

Salen
Board Room 2
Safor C
Board Room 2
Acard Room 2
Salon £

Boord Room 2
Board Room 2
Board Room 3
Salon A

Salon A
Board Room 2
Direcror’s Room |
Director’s Room 1
Conodis
Consuite



Tam Ltn, by “William ," ug considered
canotiicil on Barrayar: A play by Jo Waltoa, with
specific reference to the works of Pamela Dean and
Lois McMaster Bujold {who cooperated) and
Willlam Shakespeare {(who didn’t).

Ten Things Computers Shouldn’t Be Used For

The Celtic Fringe, Now and Tomaorrow: Everything
You Know [s Wroag

The Civil War: Is It Over Yet?

The Return Of Kids, Don’t Try This At Home

The Works of Ken MacLeod

The Year In Science, Part | {Physics and Astronomy)

The Year In Science, Part [f {Bicaciences)

Trivia Bowl .

War Stories: Conrunner Tales

What Should I Read Next?

What the Heck ks the Matter with the Comics Industry?

When Weirds Collide

Saturday

1l:00 AM

§ino PM
00 FM

3:30 PM
10:00 FM
11:30 FM
[[:00 AM
1130 FM
E:o0 PM
[r;00 AM
1}:30 PM
100 PM
E:oo PM

N 1

?l I[

q “-1.5-

b

Salor C

Boord Rosm 2
Salon

Salon B
Salen ©
Salon B
Salon A
Safon A
Salen C
Salem A
Salon B
Salon B

Moke 1% an glestris dupar, and six resms of peper, amd L'l sign.

PROGRAMMING
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PROGRAMMING: FRIDAY 3:30 PM TO SATURDAY g:30 AM

Gordy’s Propositon
FrIDAY 1:30 PM Sarow C
At Minicon 31, Gordon R. Dickson observed {or pro-
posed, or hypothesized) that s¢ will be a different place
when the Jast person dics who remembers what it was
fike to live in a world in which there was no science fic-
tion. Does he have a point? How is Our Beloved Genre
changed by ne longer being an arcane and frequently soli-

tary passion?
Scott Imex (M), Denny Lien, Fred Levy Haviell, Jim Young

Reading: Laurel Winter
FriDAY 00 M Boanp Room 2
Loure! Winter

Mistakes | Mado When |' Was 2 Neo

Fripay oo PM Sarow B
Panelists swap stories about their more interesting

mistakes when they first came into fandom. The question

ig, if you had it all tc do over again, would you do scme-

thing different? Or would you make all the same mis-

takes, only sooner and more frequently?

Karen Cooper, Lovrel Krahn (M), fim Young

Fantasy:The Long and Short of it

FrIDAY {160 PM SALON A
Js there some reason fantasy novels—especially series

novels —keep getting larper? Is there some logic to their

progression from bullet-stoppers and bu te clh-

derblocks and houschold appliances? What are the bene-

fits and the drawbacks of writing at such length?

Jim Frenkel, Lots McMaster Bujold (M), Tom Whitmore

Reading: JaneYolen

Frinay f:130 PM Boanro Room 2
- Jone Yolen

Slugger's Cocktall Party

FRIDAY 6:30 PM CoNsuITs

With bartender Jack Targonski, blogmaster Peter
Hentges, and a2 special appearance by the Minicon
Grenadine.

78 !

Opening Ceremonles

FripAY 8:00 PM Saron C
It's an opening ceremony. We all know what hap-

pens. You sec the guesta of honor, the chair makes a

speech, yadda yadda. You're all just waiting for Ask Dr.

Mike anyway. Enjoy.

David Dyer-Bennet (M), Lerie Fish, Ken Mocleod, Jo Walton

Ask Dr. Mike

FriDay gioo PM SaLon C
Onee again, Dr. Mike answers your quertion on how

the Universe works.

John M. Ford

Six Degrees of Fandom Handshaldng Party
Fripay 1000 PM CONSUITE
You've hugged your fellow fen. You've shared eleva-
tors and even hotel rooms with them. But have you shak-
en their hands? Come to this party and formalize your
tinks to the rest of Rndom and to the rege of the world.

Filkdng

FRIDAY 10:30 FM SALoON E
My Crackpot Theory

FRIDAY 10:36 PM SaLon B

Fans want to understand how the world works, and
they tend ta draw their own conclusions, Come and hear
about theories that sounded good at the time. Bring some
of your own to share. True believers attend at their own
risk.

Karen Cooper (M), Dean Gahlon, Sharot: Kahe, Jon Singer

Round Robin Poetry Reading
SATURDAY 9:30 AM Boann RooM 2
Breaking Out of the Paclk: Whan Just Being
Published 1sn*t Enough Any More
SATURDAY 9:36 AM SaLon B
Making the jump from low-paying, low-circulation
publications to venues with bigger audiences and deeper
pockets can be as hand as getiing in the Firse
place. “Writing better” is always the answer; but our pan-
elists will discuss techniques for playing to your
strengths, and diffsrentiating your wark from the default-
level “passable and publishable, but s what* submissions.
Eleanor Amacan (M), Moshe Feder, Jim Frenkel, Katya Reimann

PRAOGRAMMING



PROGRAMMING: SATURDAY I11:00 AM TO SATURDAY 2:00 PM

Convention Fears and Fantasles: The Rich
Inner Life of Fandom '
SATURDAY 11100 AM BoARD RooM 3
Do you have recurtent dreams in which you're
attending = convention? I so, what happens in them?
Have you ever seen 2 concom member develop strange
stress-related delusions? Was that concom member you?
And where do you imagine your friends are, end what do
you imagine they're doing, during those disheartening
sretches when you've trudged alf over the convention
but can't find anyone you know?
Corwin Brus, Catharine Doyle (M), Suford Lewis, Julta Les,
Heather Anze Nicoll

The Year In Science, Part | (Physics and
Astronomy)
SATURDAY 1L:00 AM SALON A

Keeping the science in science fiction - in ds case,
Physics and Astronomy. Come hear a mix of profession-
als and laypersons tell what's new.

Jokn Houghto, jordin Kare, Anthony Lewis, Mark L. Olren
. (M}, Jon Singer, Bod Webber

Tam Lin, by “Willlamy Shakespears,” as con-
sidered canonical on Barrayar: A play by o
Walton, with specific reference to the worla
of Pamela Dean and Lols McMaster Bujold
(who cooperated) and William Shalaspeare
(who didn’t).
SATURDAY

A group reading,
Pamele Dean, fohn M. Ford, Terty Guarey, Peg Kerr, Elise

Motthesen, Grapden Saunders, Jon Singer, jo Welton,

Laure! ¥Winter

SaLon C

[1:00 AM

Fannish Ethics: Who Sets the Standards of

Our Community?

SATURDAY 11:3a PM BoarDp RooM 2
Are manners mere important than rules? Who

oppreases whom in fandom? And other interesting ques-

tinns,

Kent Bloom, Beth Friedwan, Eliperh Kovar, Etleen Lufkin (M),
Scott Raun

PROGRAMMING

The Worlks of Ken MacLeod
SATURDAY [2:30 PM
A discussion of the works of Ken MacLeod
Steven Brust, Davld Dyer-Bennet, Michacl Levy, Patrick Niesen
Hayden (M), Jo Walton

Sarow B

Good Story, Bad Ending
SATURDAY 11:30 PM BoArRD Roowm 3
There's no story so good that you can't wredk it by
sticking on the wrong ending—bringing in a deus ex mochi-
ra, telling 1o much or too little, tieing up plot threads
that don't match, tacking on an unrelated morai, or
revealing that it's all been a dream. Panelists rant about
thedr least favorite botches, and tell us what sbould have

happened.

Lica Eisenberg, Leslie Fish, Denny Lien (M), Christopher Li, Jim
Monn

Junkbox Wars

SATURDAY 1:00 FM Saron E

It's Jundyard Wars {or Scrapheap Challenge) writ smail!
Teams will compete to build an assigned device in 30
minutes, using only the materials they can Bnd in our
junk heap. When their time is up, they'll compete to see
whose machine rules, Emcee and Junkmaster: Jordin
Kare, (Note: Come a bit sarly if you can.)

Jordin Kare

The Celtic Fringe, Now and Tomorrow:
Everything You Know Is Wrong

SATURDAY T:00 PM Saton C

Scotland, ireland, Wales: the so-called *Celtic Fringe”
is the setting, or the basis, for endless imaginative tales,
But they're also real places in the modermn world, far
more interesting the the products of twee fantasizing, and
they'll be real places in the world of centuries hence.
What problems are they actually facing, where are they

actually going, what gennine skiffy speculadons do their

situations inspire?
Ken Macleod, Exvwer Obrien, Jo Walton (M), fone Yol

Reading: Pamela Dean
SATURDAY 1:00 BM
Pomela Decn

Boannb Roox 2

13



PROGRAMMING: SATURDAY 2:00 FM TO SATURDAY g:00 PM

Fraud on the Internet

SATURDAY 2:00 FM SaLon B
MAKE MONEY FASTI} Tales of scam literary agents

in league with fake publishers, Nigerian “Spanish

Prisoner” swindles, fabulous dotcom startups, pieces of

the True Cross for sile on eBay, and a host of other

opportunities ton good to be true. Has the Internet ush-

ered in a new golden age of confidence games, or is it

merely the old brazen age in 2 new gilt coating?

Afice Bentley, Doug Foume, Phil Kaveny, fobn Lodwig (M),
Melanie Orphen

Rocky Mountain Horrible Picture Show
SATURDAY 1:00 FM SALON A
A compelling narrative of invasian, betrayal, conflict,
and more invasion. The Truth that *They” don’t want you
to know. I'd tell you more, but *They” are everywhere,
Taken from the discarded slides of the Nadonal Forest
Service,
Kip Williams

Roundtable: SF and Henry James.
SATURDAY 1100 PM DimrecTtoRr's Room
Phil Kaveny

How e-text Won't Change Publishing -

SATURDAY 1130 BM BoaRp Room 3
— Though it will have some interesting effects. But

don’t be disappointed; you've probably missed noticing

the previous two or three revolutions in publishing.

Come and hear about thase toc,

Dear Gahlon, Parzick Nichen Hayden (M), Jane Yolen

The Year In Science, Part [} (Biosciences)
SATURDAY 3:30 FM SALON A
Sdll keeping the science in sclence fiction — in this
case, the glamorous, fast-moving and often controversial
field of Biclogy. Come and hear all the hot new science
and the equally hot ethics questions that are vmder
debate.
Prisciilia Okson (M), jon Stngez, Susan Smith

Reading: Ken MacLeod
SATURDAY 3:10 PM SaLon C
Kewr Macleod

Bo

Reading: Katya Reimann
SATURDAY 3:30 PM Boaro Rogm 2
Katya Relmann

Roundtable: Moderating Program Items
SATURDAY 3110 PM Dmrecron's Roou 1
Tom Whitmore

Tha Civil War: Is It Over Yet?

SATURDAY 3:30 PM SaLoN B

It can't be aver; it’s sdll 1 hot topic. Panelists discusy the

real underlying Isaues of the war — the ones which were

settled, and the ones which remain,

Stever Brust (M), Peg Kerr, Tareso Mieken Hayden, Erik V.
Olson, Kathy Routiffe

“History s the Trade Secret of Science
Fiction"” — Kan MacLeod
SATURDAY {100 PM BoARD RooM 3
From Doc Smith’s sentimental Assonitas and
Asimov's Spenglerian Foundation series to the cwrrent cut-
ting edge of the ficld, sp writers have plundered history
ter build their futures. Is it possible that history is the actu-
al subject matter of the genre, and its “Science Fiction”
orientation was a function of events and developments
taking place at the time 57 was broken out as a commer-
chal category? And what theories and asgumptions about
causality, human nature, and other issnes have the feld's
writers picked up along with their history?
Peg Kerr, Ken MacLeod (M), Lois Mc#Master Bujold, Graydon
Sounders, Sreven H. Sifver

Reading: Jo Walton
SATURDAY oo rM SaroN C
Jo Waltan

Remembering Gordon R. Dickson 1923-2001

SATIIRDAY £:00 FM SaLom A
Writer, fan, performer, friend of Minicon, and a leg-

end of the field. Ceane and help ws remember hirmn.

Juhn M. Ford, Peter Hentges, foel Rosenberg, David Wizen (M)

PROGRAMMING



PROGRAMMING: SATURDAY [:00 PM TO SUNDAY 11:00 AM

What the Hecdk [s tha Matter with the

Comics Industry?

SATURDAY {:0c FM Saron B
Peaple haven’t stopped wankdng to read, write, draw,

ink, letter, color, distribute, sell, or collect comics. 5o

why & the comics industry in such terrible shape?

Pater Henrges, Sharon Kabn, Greg Ketter {M}, Kathy Rowliffe

Ten Things Computers Shouldn't Ba Used
For '
SATLRDAY f:00 PM Boarp Room 2
To a man with a hammer, all problems look like nails,
Qur favorite new toal of choice Is the computer, and
we're using it for everything. While computers are fre-
quently nifty to have around, there are times when
they’re not the answer. While it’s true that we cap print
today’s weather forecast onto owr toast, that doecan't
means we thould do it. Our panelists discuss the seriows
and sifly applications of computer technology, in theory
and in practice,
Seth Breldbart, Mark L. Cleon (M), Mike Fins, Sharon Sharhy

Reading: Stoven Brust

SATURDAY A:00 PM BoArD Roos 3
Sievem Brust

Trivia Bowl

SATURDAY d:00 PM SaLon C

[t's fun, it’s Fast, it's ballisde. To enter, just walk in
the door. Our panel of master trivialists asks the ques-
Homa; the first person to call out the correct answer gets
a plece of chocolate thrown at them. When it’s all over,
the one with largest urreaten stack of chacolate wins,
Priscilliac Ofvar, Mark L. Olson

Intimate with 433 Eros: First Contact with

an Asteroid

SATURDAY B:oo PM SALON A
The firat spacecraft ever to orbit an asterold, MAsA's

Near Earth Astercid Rendezvous/Shoemaker spacecraft

ended its missior: on a spectacular note by touching down

on Eros. After a year in orbit gathering data, its “landing”

provided additional extreme close-up picture and on-the-

spot measurements of scil compasition.

Jordin Kere

PROGRAMMING

When Weirds Collide
SATURDAY B:00 PM Consurre
Mardi Gras meets the Minnesota State Fair at
Minicon. Pickle hats, masks-on-a-stick, butter sculpting,
beads, Hoats that float, sparkly pig ears, DavE Romm's
zydeco kazoo band, numbered ducks, and a Richard
Tatge lightshow. Dean Gahlon will mix drinks you'll
wish you'd never heard of but may enjoy anyway. Peeps-
on-a-stick and perhaps even Peaps jousting (in Somebody
Else’s Microwave, of course}, Prize vibbons for weird-
colliding costumes, winning horticulture, crafts, and fine
art exhibits, and for other participatory events. .

Concert: Leslle Fish
SATURDAY a:pa PM Saton E
Leslie Figh

Bedtime Stories, with Milk and Cookies.

SATURDAY 9:00 FM Boarp Room
Jane Yolen, Milk. Cookies. Stories. Need we say

more?

Jone Yolen

The Return Of Kids, Don’t Try This At Home
SATURDAY 10:00 PM SaLon C
Even more tales of tenais-ball cannons, balloon-pow-
ered chalse lounges, magnesium boafires, and acher
expetiments that'll never make it into the respectable
textbooks., This year’s panel of expert reprobates take
“do as T say, not as T de” to explosive new beights, dis-
cunging high-yield scence projects which you can build at
home with just a few smple ingredients, bat which you
probably shouldn't try at all,
Mike Pins (M), Jon Singer

SATURDAY 10:36¢ PM Salon E

War Stories: Conrunner Tales

Sunpay [1:00 AM SALON A
Just in case you thought running conventions was

dull. Hear tales of the ones that got away, the ones you .

with would go away, the bizarre circumstances and

improbable saves. Learn the orue inner meaning of

“sMOF".

Janlce Boguad, Letliz Fish, Anthony Lewts, Steven H Stiver,
Tom Whitmore {M)



PROGRAMMING: SUNDAY 11:

Interview: Lestie Fish

SunNDAY 11:00 AM

Lisa Eisenberg, Leslie Fish

SaLoN C

British SF and You Havent Read
{and Should)
SUNDAY [5;00 AM SarLon B

Once stigmatized as a gentle eddy of pastorsl
‘dystopias and “bracing ploom,” Britich sF i now the
whibe-hot center of the field. Neotraditionalist and edgy
all at ance, writers ranging from Stephen Baxter and Ken
Macleod to Alastair Reynolds and China Micville are
writing powerful, clangorous, challenging SF of scope
and rigor, works that are suddenly at the top of many
Ametican readers’ lista. Why is this? And what shonld
you be resding, new guys and otherwise?

Denny Lien, Ken Macleod, Patrick Nielien Hapden, fo Walten,

Tom Whizmors (M)

Lady Poetesses From Hall

SUNDAY (1100 AM BoapD Room 2
Once more, the Lady Poetesses From Hell don their

best hats, buff up thelr best manners, and read their

exceedingly unladylike poems,

Terry Garey, Lourel Winter, Elive Marthesen, Jane Yoien

interview: Ken MacLaod

SINDAY [:30 PM

Ken Macleod, Patrick Nielzen Hayden

SaLon C

Reading: john M, Ford

SUNDAY 11:30 PM

John M. Ford

Boanb Room 2

6o AM TO SUNDAY 3:30 PM

What Should 1 Read Next?

SUNDAY 1%:30 BM SALoN B
Our rery expert panclists help you find the good stuff.

Eric Hetdeman, Scott Imes (M), Mary Kay Kare, Russel Larson,
Michael Lery

Blrds of 2 Feather: Using the Minn-StF mail-
ing lists to improve communications
SanpAy 12:30 M DiRECTOR’S ROOM 1
Minn-5tF’s e-mail lists have been up for a little over a
year. Let's review: How well do they serve the cub? Do
we need or want more from our communications? Can
we stop the oross-posting? List members encouraged to
attend, Curious bystanders and communications junkies
welcome

Interview: Jo Walton

SUNDAY 2:40 PM Sacow C
Graydon Saunders, o Walton

Minicon 37 Kickoff Meeting

SUNDAY 1:00 BM SaLon A

We're looking forward. Meet the chair of Minicon
37, and find out his plana for the next Minicon.
Erik Baker, Corwin Brust

Closing Caremonies

SUNDAY 3130 PM Sacom C
The oraditional way to end the convention. See the

president get executed. Hear dramatic speeches. Smeli

the ideas burning for Minicon 37. Say poodbye, and we'll

see YouL next year,

David Dyer-Bennet (M), Leslie Fish, Ken Mocleod, Jo Walwn

#What this ¢lub needs ia some action®.,
g2 -

PROGRAMMING



Children’s Programming

Frapay

Creating 4 Space Sration 3:00 PM — 4:38 PM

We will bricfly discuss what a space station is and
brainstorm about the different structures and equipment
we might need to be in space. Then, with the help of cre-
ative adult voluntzers, we will construct a cardboard
space staticn and decorae it.

The Peaple Az The Space Station $:50 PM — 6:30 PM

Children will discuss the different joba at the space
station and somne of the people there who perform those
jobs. Then they will draw titles out of a dith and take
turns playlng different roles. Afterwards, we will come
back together at a group and discuss what it was like to be
charge of different areas.

Sun Collage 7:00 PM — §:00 PM

A discussion about the tmportance of the sun, fol-
lowed by a coaperative collage of the sun and the things
that depend on it.

SATURDAY

Astronawt Troining Minicamp

Sign up today and you can become a certified child
astronaut. After completing our challenging Run From
The Sun ing course you will be ready to join our
space crew and head out to explove the universe.
Certificates will be awarded to those who survive.

Spaceware & Earth: Pops
Come and create your own deaign:r space gear,

Everything from helmets, eyewear, oxygen tanks, and
protective vests to walkie-talkies.

Earth Pops [:30 PM — 3;00 FM

What is inside the Earth? Find out and make your
awn tasty treat, an edible model of the Earth's inside lay-
£Ts.

Recycled Robats 3:00 PM — 4:00 FM

Come and talk about what robots are and what they
can do. Then we will get into small groups snd create
our own robots cut of recycled materfals, When our
robots are done we will talk aboat what our robots wl-

ENLs are.

Freeplay In Space 4100 FM — §:00 PM
Come and play In the space atation,
Big Beng 7:00 PM — 8:00 PM

Celebrate the axistence of the univearse at this radical
space age party. Wear your new space peat, glow-in-the-
dark clothes or other strange and cvol dads. Get your
face painted, learn to juggle, and dance to space age
music. All ages welcome, but bring the kida ingide,

Dungecns And Dragons 8:00 PM — It:30 PM
Role playing games for kids. Gaming for kids will be
conveniently located vutside the Rachaster room. Your
child must be able to read but no gaming experiance is
required. This is for the absclute beginner to intermedi-
ate level. Hosted by Michael Kauper and Woody Olson.

SUNDAY

Egg Hme 18:00 AM — E1:00 AM

Help uncaver clues to the sncient civilizaton of the
Moon people. Search for mysterious egg-like apsules
hidden in & cvater on the moon bundreds of years ago to
preserve their treasures. Searchers get to keep what they
find. Hoeted by Laura [ean Fish and Rachet Fish.

Celestial Constellation Viewer 11:30 AM — 12:30 PM

Create and decorate your very own viewer with a5
many as six different and changeable constellations.

Blan Off [:00 PM ~ 2:00 PM

Using balloona, we will demonsirate that ajr takes up
space and has mass. Followlng this we will show how
multistage rockets work,

Meieor Shower 1:30 PM — 3130 PM
Help destroy our space station by being a meteor in
our meteor shower!

Unless otherwise noted, the Childcare staff
hosts each program. Voluntears are wel-
come and wiil be appreciated.

FROGRAMMING = 83
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Bill Roper
Elize Matthesen

Darlene P, Coltrain

Art ‘-Fauglnn

Rajr & Barhara ‘I-"antilhurg
Philip Kaveny

Carnl Stensirom

Melissa Barnard

Stove “Felix” H:,mm:l:
Gr:g Katter

Leo C, Watrin

Mark Abbort/Mary O Rouorke

Steve Salaba

Saim Broamey

Michar] 7. Williamson

Butch Honeck

Dodeka Reoords Led.
Lionexs

Darlens P. Coloain

Art Vaughan's Used Books
Offworld Designs
HedgeHog & Otter
Kyril's Cavern

Wizard of Odd LT
Adoroment

Felix Needleworthy
DreamHaven Books B Comics

Les Walrin

MG'R Designa

Soft Wear Tovs & Teea

The Wizard's Wagon

Cloak and Dagger

Honeck Eculphlre

FROGRAMMING

Hucksters List

Filk and folk
Handmade necklaces and jewelry

Fine art jewelry, hand-dyed & hand-
painted silk in SF & fantasy themes

Lised SF/ fantasy/horror books

T-shirte

Books

Handmade stuffed dragons

Toals and supplies for costuming and
pagzia — Ilhlmt.'ﬂ, swurdlj ]'EWE]T}'. bt]]}"
l:la.m:lng stuff, gluswarc, gomstones,
hcadple::es

Fins Renalssance and fannish costumes

Books (new)

5F/fantasy paperbacks, magazines,
comics, and collectibles

Meteorites, antiquities, crystals, carvinps

Lois Bujold merchandise, mad scientist
1ab coats, T-shirts, Follaman's puppets

Bumper stickers, anime, role playing
games and supplies, collectable card
games, puppets, stuffed animals, movie

poatera, ntntuu‘-r

Knives, swords, cutlery, other fantasy, SF
and historical WEIMHIE, S0IMe costumes
and sick T-shirts.

Fantasrical sm.ll]:lh::re



DreamHaven

Books & Comics

LynLake Dinkytown
912 W. Lake St., Mpls. 1309 4th St. SE, Mpls.

612-823-6161 612-379-8924

New, used, and rare SF, New SF, fantasy, and horror
fantasy, and horror

New and back-issue comics
TV & film books & magazines

Role-playing games & CCGs

New and back-issue comics
TV & film books & magazines

Erotic art, comics and fiction One hour free parking at the
Free parking behind our store Dinkytown Parking Facility

We do mail order all over the planet -
call 612-823-6070 for a free monthly book catalog

Visit our website at www.dreamhavenbooks.com
or email us at dream@dreamhavenbooks.com

Visit our tables in the dealers room!
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36 Ground & Flight Crew

inicon

M

Art Show
Neil Belsky
Steve Bond
Boug Widkstrom

Bookkeeping
Peer Dudda
[rene Racn

Chair
Diavid Dyer-Bennet

Child Care
Laura Jean Fish

Guests

Lydia Nickerson (liaison & chapbook)
Beth Friedman, (lisison & chapbook)

David Dyer-Bannet (chapbooks)

Hotel
Scott Raon
Mitch Pockrande

Hucksters Room
Beth Friedman

Insurance
Ka_',' Drache

Official Happy Deadwood
Fred A, Levy Haskell

QOperations
Martin Schafer
Corwin Brust
Erik Baker
Reen Brust
Carclyn Brust
Aliera Brust
Tony Brust
Karen Cooper
Bruce Schneier
John Stanley

Registration

Carol Kennedy (pre-con)
Larry Sanderson {at-con)
Andrew Bertke (badges)

SMOF

Ben Yalow

FROGCRAMMING

Programming

Teresa Nielsen Hayden {co-head)
Frik Olson (co-head)

Laura Jean Fish {children's propramming)
Patrick Nielsen Hayden

Cally Soukup

Martin Maney

Jordin Kare

Mary Kay Kare

Beth Friedman

Kim Kindya

Jim Mann

Vicki Rosenzweip

Sharon Sharsky

Steven Silver

Publications

Rachael Lininger (department head)
Pamela Dean Dyer-Bennet { Grammarian)
Priscilla Olson (BRT editor}

Jeff Schalles (BBT toch)

David Dyer-Bennet

Beth Friedman

Peer Dudda

Mark Richards {collation}

Webh
Laurel Krahn
Erik Olson

Hospitality

Gerti Sullivan (department head)
Slugger

Gary Agin

Catherine Crockett
Chartie Home

Catherine Crockett
Charlie Horne

Peter Hentges

Daij [nnes

Ericka Johnson

Karen }ohnson

Marilee ]. Layman

Susan Levy Haskell

jnhn MeKana

Meil Rest (Dr. Whoopie}
Mark Richards (K'NEX)
Paric Stene

Jack Targongki

Richard Tatge (games & lightshow)
Greg Williams

Tom Womack
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CONGRATULATIONS TO

KafissPeace

“The King’s Peace beautifully and thonght-
provekingly tells a story set in a world and
history almast like ours, but different enough
to be in itself 2 kind of elvenland. It’s good
to know that dhere will be more.”

—Poul Anderson

“Head and shoulders and sword-arm above
most Fantasy. ... It reads like a lost memoir
from the Dark Ages of a subtly different
history, tough and unsentimental and all

the more touching for that.”
—Ken Macleod

“An incredible book and its heroine, Sulien
ap Gwien, is on¢ amazing woman. ... I'm
hooked.”

—Murerzone

D-3)2-B7229-1 « $26.95/$38.95 Can.

An epic of real heroism, real loyalty,
and real love of country @

AVAILABLE NOW Visit us on the web at www.eor.com Tm
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