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I really feéLclike 1 Kave been go&ng B g7 hammer and tongs"
lately. ANVIL hdsihad to‘wait its ghrn while I got.ﬁam1ly matters
attended to, and theh~work.on~the CohFederation prd%xess report.
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I was amused by John Hedstrom s letter, w1th i onlc comments on
"the best ANVIL he has yet .not to recelve". I checl ed his address on
the mailing list and discovered that if’ he'had ‘only gone next ‘door, he
could have been plcklng up his ANVILs all’ along. ‘That's the thing
about fans, they are always moving, Once.they get a’ valld.address,
and it is on all our lists, corxectly, they. up ang: move agaln. Some
take it to ridiculous lengths..l Bob. shaw move 3 or 4 times in an 18
month period. ~And what thanks do I get fox trying to. Peep up with
these mobile fen? None., Just 1ook Ln the lettercol to see what he
is accusing me of.

T LD e

Some of our loccers still seem to be.. upset w1th me.that I would
like to have a feud, just to llven thin s ap,. I really do thlnk we are
talking at cross purposes. "To'me; “a, feud Hof” the sdrt.I like) is a
rather indignent exchange of letters,, plbbllng over fipe ‘points that
really don't make any difference, AR the.long run. JIt's fian to watch
if it is not on a subject that one takes personally,“ Rather llke the
little thlng going on even now, as we. speak in the pages of ANVIL be—
tween Pat Gibbs and Joy Hibbert. Now, they . may take exception to my
attitude that their argument is about somethlng tr1v1alg\and that. could

.....

get even more 1nterest1ng. . o -

. eyl
NG

One of the advantages of long perlods of tlme between 1ssues is
that Ka Mazuranic, all the way from Yugoslavia, is f;nally havlng a
loc printed ;on the immediate previous issue. .In. fact, I ‘have three
letters from him in the file. We have a.. .Tot “of . lettegs thgs tlme and
it’s going to be ‘tough edltlng them, not to mentlon comp051ng edltorlal

comments.. I may do what I do best, and stlck in comments -as. they -occur
tome as 1 am typlng the stenc;ls.‘ﬂué SO ﬂﬁ”¢ e aT i .

We have absolutely tons of fan21nes recelved in trade. And I don t
know what to do with them. My fanzine reviewers have alquumt (it’ s a
tough .job), and I was asked why I .listed them at all.‘ I rather thought
it was a.public service feature. They may no% appear thisg time. I
would like to try my hand at zine. rev1ew1ng, but that w;ll have to come
later, when I ‘have more time. o - I

I would like to quit my job. "‘1'1; 'inteff,eres"véithf:ﬁi? tiﬁ'aé;' It
also supports it. What a dilemma! O S
Keep those vdrds and Iettefs~com1ng.- ;féﬁff'ﬂﬁfpwagr e E
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HAD 4 CAR, SEE

-=- Krsto A, Mazuranic

I dropped a hint in my loc (ANVIL 33) that I was plagued by a rash of bad
Thank you everyone who sent me & consoling letter, I Just feel like tell-

luck.

ing you how it all started. 'vaas've?yvfoblish{._“

T

You see, I had had a car. An European type of car, the one that's fit to
be a lifeboat on one of your American tqég cruisers, The car was some years old
and then some, and it badly needed a rejuvenation job done on it. I loved my car
and I gave it to it. It cost me a fortune in money and nerves -- I had to wait
several months, carless. At long last, the job was done. The car was good as
new. My dear old car! o -

The car was ready for me in the morning of the very Thursday when the Gen-
eral Meeting of World SF was to start later in the day. I was the Host of the
Meeting and therefore reduced to a whimpering blob of overworked jelly. I mean,
Concom Chairmen usually aren't exactly human during the week immediately before
their Con starts,. right? And remember, I was carless.

Now, I.live at Samobor which is some 20 miles far from Zagreb. My rejuve-
nated, good-as-new car was, naturally, at Samobor. The Meeting was.about. to start
in Zagreb. So I thought, "“Okay, I'll drive to Zagreb early in the morning, have
the car (my dear beauty) examined for roadworthiness (I don't know how's that in

the US, but here you have to havq,;he car examined by the

police [to see whether]

it's fit for the road before you get your license plates), fetch my license
plates, and presto! off I can go to Host the Meeting. Carful."

Well, presto! it was. And what a presto! The stop lights did me dirt,
failed on me at the critical moment. Some rejpvenation! My rejuvenated, good-
as-new car was proclaimed unfit for driving!‘ My rejuvenated beauty!

_Now,.what? The sensiblegthingfto do wag'to drive back to Samobor (I couldn't

go to.a

yol

jother mechanic for. reagons I don't care to tell you a word about), take a

kill and gun my mechanic (éib) and tell him to repair the stop lights and every-
thing else that broke down. But the Meeting was about to start in an hour or so.
I simply had to be at the hotel. So I parked my rejuvenated, good-as-new, unfit
car in a.dark corner behind the hotel, and off I went to Host the Meeting. Duty
calls, and all that. T ’ ‘

I won't tell youAhowVgréa;fé;édn:itiwaé (I'm too modest for that, and any~
way, I believe others are to say so; come on, others, say so!) but it sure was a
nonstop kind of a con; hardly a wink of sleep until Mpgday:mopningﬂ‘ ' ‘

The dead dog party ended somewhen at five a.m. on Monday. I said my good-
byes and farewells to all the dear people and crawled to my rejuvenated, etc. car
to drive home. I started driving home. (I had to hurry. I had to be home before
my wife went to work: small children to look after, you know.)
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I didn't drive home for long° a roadblock (repairs on the road, or whatever).
Detour! No, for Chrissake, no! My family's waiting, they'll think I had an acci-
dent, say, like I shot thru a road hedge and overturned into a corn field, or some
other stupid notion people get when you're late. And I'm detouring toward the
other road to Samobor. Terrible. o

: The other road to Samobor is unfit for diving on; . straight as an arrow and

.. dull as telling one's memories, Halfway to Samobor I realised I was about to fall
asleep at the wheel. So. I thought'.“Ob no, man, I'm not that stupid I'm sensible!
I'11 pull over, get out of. the car, take a few deep breaths of the fresh, early
morning air, rub my eyes,zstretch my arms,-and wake up, I mean chase the sleep away.
Yes, that's ‘what I'm going to do. I'm not stupid like some: There's a good spot

to pull over at in about fifty yards." o 7

It was the bouncing of wheels on the rough shoulder and the sound of the
roadside hedge's branches scraping the paint off my rejuvenated car that woke me.
It was as if I went on dreaming; I watched, rather interestedly, how the car crawls
slowly thru the hedge, . .past a big tree a handspan away, and dowuslope towards the
cornfield which suddenly but slowly rose, tipped to the left, replaced the sky and
then went on tipping, very slowly, to become a cornfield again. o

My car rolled 360° to the right, pitched some 10° to the front, and yawed at
least 150° to the left. I thought, "Now you've done it! Now, you'll be late and
your wife won't leave for work on time."

So I hurried out of the car, went to the right, front'door, lifted it off the
ground, carried it back to the car, and put it back to where it should be.. Then I
took my briefcase from the back seat (now, when 1 think about it, it's puzzling why
it was still there), carefully switched off the lights, locked the door, and climbed
- up to the road. . .

The memory of. what I must have looked like tickles my fancy. . I was_all
dressed up for the last night's banquet; I carried my briefcase (which is pot a
very famnish thing to do, I admit, but I had a lot of convention documents in it).
Like a business shark who climbed out of the muddy cornfield, walked on the road
in thick drizzle, and._arrived to the bus stop all wet to the bone. There I tapped
an impatient foot, looked at the watch, all unaware of curious glances I must have
been. getting. A scene out of silent burlesques.

The point is, ‘the bus stop was. round the bend (the first bend on the road
after five miles of arrowmess) so people waiting there couldn't have seen me have
an accident. They only saw me-going out of the corn.

. I arrived home late; my wife had left for work, my children still slept. I
quickly undressed and went. to bed.. It wasn't until early in the aftermoon that I
realised what I had done. The car was totally wrecked. Irreparably. And it wasn't
insured for it officially didn't exist: no license plates, no existence.

‘ Next week my family and I went for our vacation to a seaside motorists'
camp. By bus, of course. But that's another story.
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A GRAVE REPORT.

» by Steve Bullock

[

INTBRRPLATIONSHIPS OF GRAVITY UPON HUMAN MENTAL PROCESSES

The weakest, yet most pervasive of the“four forces of: nature is
gravity. Every object with mass. exerts a force, though it may be
immeasureably small,. upon every othef¥: objéct in the universe. This
‘does not sound like a weak force until looked at in another way: it
takes: the entlre mass -of this planet (Earth for most of you reading
this) to makeé the mass of the average adult male weigh 160 lbs. To
date, gravity is also distinguished as the most elusive force, since
the suspected transfer partlcle of grav1ty - the graviton - has yet
to be dlscovered.

The effects of gravity are equal, given-mass and distance,
between all bodies with mass. Gravity has also been shown to have
an effect upon objects which do not have mass, e.g. the bending of
light. However, here we wish to look at the effect of gravity upon
another object which lacks mass: the human mind. This force can be
proven experlentlally,;and it appears to differ from its effect on
objects of mass in that the effect varies from individual to individua:

The effect of gravitons can be shown using the following experi-
ment. Two groups shall be contrasted. - Any number of subjects may -
be .chosen. Statistically the larger each group, the larger the level
of confidence. The first group should consist of flat earthers...
(not necessarily people who actually believe that the Earth is flat,
but people who have that type mentality). This is the easier of the
two groups to find, but the harder to enlist for an experiment since
they will not be able to see any immediate use for the results. The-
zecond group shall consist. of nersons who reqgularly read science

1ct10n. : - .

Demonstratlng the graviton effect upon the mind is a simple test.
Carry each individual outéoors on a clear moonlit night, direct their
attention toward the heavens, and elicit a reaction. With the science
fiction group the experimentor may notice that often it is not even
necessary to do anything more than lead them outdoors, the effect
being sought will be so manifest that it will present itself immedia-
tely.-

Results will invariable differ markedly between groups. ..The flat
earthers will be bored, unaffected, and generally the most emotional
response’ eleicited will be a negative attitude toward the space pro-
gram. Among the science. fiction group, on the other hand, the gravi-
tron effect upon the mind is demonstrated remarkably. Point out the
beauty of the moon to one of these peonle and notice how they seem
drawn irresistably toward her. - -If it were not for the opposing pull



of the Earth upon their bodies, they rewort the fzeling that they
would surely depart this rlanet, their minds set umon so many other
objects within our universe. 1In their minds they are nulled toward
otiier planets,; the stars, rwultituies of nlanetoids, with all the
force that Larth has on their bodies. The gravitational null of the
outer universe is so strong on some indivicduals that they dream con-
stantly of escaping Farth's hold, read fictional accounts of the
dreams of others similarly affected, and envy those astronauts and
cosmonauts who have, for a time escaped.

As discussed at the outset of thls naper, the effects of qrav1ty
upson the mind varies among individuals: explainina. but not excusing.
the backward mentality and attitudes of. those rersons who do not wish
to escape to the stars. For those individuals who feel the gravita-
tional pull of the !Moon, or ilars, or even a éistant star, the gffect
exerts its influence in their lives, ancd¢ in their dreams, and in
tneir visions.




THE OLD IRONMASTER
FREEZES SOLID

BykéuCk“Coulson

The ideal locatlon for a writer is one. where he can on occa51on
get off by himself or herself and commune with a typewriter (or word
processor), right? Man, have I ever got it made! As of 11:00 A!l, we
are in an area of Snow Emergency. Nobody on the road unless absolutely
necessary. In the last 10 hours, there have been two pickup trucks
and a snowmobile go past this house; nothing else. I came home from
work shortly before noon, with requests from coworkers to call back 1n,'
if and when I arrived, so they wouldn't worry about me. One of.them
(the brunette) only lives about 10 blocks from work and was a bit
worried about whether or not she could get home at the regqular quitting
time.

Still, it's not like the Big Blizzard of ‘78, when I sat in a line
of stalled cars for what seemed like hours (in actualltv, it was per-
haps 20 minutes to a half-hour) and watched a 6-foot high snowdrift
creep toward my car. I'd been there awhile before I noticed that in
the other lane were a few odd corners of automobiles that had already
been buried, which was a very nasty shock. (But eventually the line
I was in started moving and I eventually got home, though enough snow
was forced under the hood of the car to crack the distributor cap.)
This time I made it home with no problems, though I'm glad I started
when I did. None of the vehicles that have been by so far have been
snow plows...

This weekend isn't supoosed to be as cold as last weekend, though
with the predicted 40 mph winds, the wind chill factor may be similar.
Of course, last weekend was the one where I'd scheduled vacation time
so we could drive up and see the DeWeeses. In Milwaukee. MNorth of here:
about 300 miles north. Brilliant thinking; loads of foresight. Though
actually it didn't make much difference: it was-25 in Milwaukee, and -22
in Hartford City, and at those temperatures a degree or three doesn't
make a lot of difference. Besides, one of our neighbors said their
thermometer registered -28 degrees here. "Neighbors®, incidentally,
is used in the rural sense, meaning anyone living in the same sqguare
mile with you.

The visit was a minor success. We enjoyed talking to the DeWeeses,
and with Hank Luttrell and Diane Martin, who came over from Madison
one night. We watched a lot of bad movie fantasy and enjoyed it: there
is a point where bad writing or bad filming becomes entertaining for
its very idiocy, and Gene Delleese is an ardent collector of such non. -
sense. I even got some research done on a book I'm working on, and got
some market tips from Gene. And we got to contratulate Gene for selling

-



to tv; the ABC Weekend Special for
Feb. 23 is (according 'to -the Jan.12-"
-18 TV GUIDE) to be “The Adventures
of a Two-Minute Werewolf"”. From a
juvenile novel by Gene DeWeese,
though TV GUIDE didn't- mention that
part.
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I suppose I should say something
about the recent uproar over the
last two TAFF elections; everyone
elle is. My major reaction is that -
it's about time TAFF got some pub-
licity in fandom; it was in danger
of succumbing to apathy. "I may say
that I haven't really :‘cared:much -
about TAFF one way or the other for
years, myself; nobody was running B
that I either wanted to see or wanted to av01d. Some candidates I'd
never heard of at all and I ¢an‘t say that I fe1t diminished by the
fact. I thought seriously about: votlng for D. West last time because
I used to correspond with. him, but I‘m not sure that I actually did. '
(Don't bother to tell me my name wasn't on the -official list of voters
published after the election, because at least once I know of I voted
and my name wasn't on the list. If I°'d care enough, I might have
written someone an irate letter...) Anyway, this time I voted for
artha Beck because J¢ﬂl/$ﬁ¢¢¢#/£¢t¢¢d/¢¢/¢¢ I've known and liked Mar-
tha for 25 years or so. I'm disappointed that she didn't win, but I'm
not surprised; I'm a little surprised that she got as many votes as
she did. She's too pleasant to'be accepted by any of the ultra-fannish
types. I'll probably ignore TAFF again next year, when any squabbles
will again involve people I don't give:a shit about.

I wonder if it's particularly fannish to spread Christmas out over
several months? 1It's the Coulson way, certainly. I pick up Christmas
presents throughout the year, whenever I see ‘something at a conventlon,
art fair, or flea market that I think one of our friends would appreci-
ate. Then come the actual exchanges. Normally Bruce. and Lori come
here for the holidays, and we have a fairly normal Christmas Eve ex-
change. (01d family tradition; presents on Christmas Eve instead of
Christmas Day. As a child, I found this marvelous; it gave me all
Christmas Day to play with my toys -- or read my books =-- without in-
terruption.) This year they didn't, so we f1nally shioped off their
presents, and Kay Anderson's, on Jan. 15. Haven't recelved any back
yet, though Kay let us know that we'll be receiving an apple tree
sometime this spring, when it's planting time. Miesels came up Dec.

23 and we had our usual small exchange. And Christmas with the De-
Weeses came last weekend. It seems sort of nice to be able to extend
the spirit of the season beyond the normal time. This won't be the
first year that presents have arrived until early spring, and there
have been years when some weren't sent off until then.“ I suppose this
extended Christmas spirit might be part of the reason "for my kindly,
tolerant, easy-going fannlsh personallty...
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I wonder if anyone in the readership has access to a good English-
language hex manual? One of the poems I'm currently annotating for a
songbook is a compendium of Pennsylvania Dutch notions and fold remidies

"What are the herbs the hexes need?

What are the deadliest things there are?
Pointy plantain and jimson weed,

Tar and tobacco and cinnabar. "

And so on for four verses. I have the old medical books that show
the folk remedies, but the folk hexes are harder come by. Of‘eourse,
I know what the stuff does; it poisons people. But what exactly were
the specific potions Supposed to do? The only folk use of jimson
weed that I know of is as an asthma remedy. It worked, too; it used
to be put up commercially and I've used it. It was dried and smoked,
and it's not made any more because some of the drug culture idiots
found out that eating it would give one a long trip. (Occasionally
a4 permanent trip,. straight to the cemetery, and good riddance as far
as I'm concerned, but authorities frowned on it. All those autonsies
and paperwork., ..) Anyway, I intend to apply to Inter-Library Loan,
but if fandom is really. the source of all knowledge, maybe someone out
there knows some good hexes and potions that are applicable. (Don't
bother with folk cures, those I've got.)

And that should keep you busy until next issue.
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by Moring Davis
SHOCKING REPORT REVEALS SECRET OF CODE-A-PHONES

~ The code-a-phones have been around a long time, and although
a lot of people have them, they are 11ttle used. A typicil day in
life of a codaua-phone 1s ce ) '

"Hello. I'm so and so' answering machine.

They are not here now.

Please leave your message at the sound of the beep. ”
_"BEEP' '

'CLICK

- and so on’ ‘all day. : This; 1s very frustrating- to the machine and
its  owner, who has to.listen to thls 20 or 30 tlmes before they ever
get to a real messages‘ .

To this reporter, they are a. thing of “joy forever. I Love They.
At last I can tell the repair man what I ‘thought .of his job on my
washer, without any back talk: I can tell Kevin and Janet what the
club is doing, without interrupting Kevin's painting. And if Ken
Moore had one I could even get in a word before the .nightly telephone
marathon started. BeSt of all, when I wake from a sound sleep at

3 o'clock in the morning with a really great idea, I can call someone- °

and tell it to thelr code-a-phone. Heaven!!

This reporter has searched all of fandom to find out why fans,'vr
who will talk to robots and puppets with ease,yand who use advanced
computers,. that you need a 400 IQ to run, and will talk.back to the
most vicious computer games, WILL NOT leave a message on a code-a-
phone. .

Well, at last the secret isﬂout{” In a drunken moment, at a
convention party, a fan let it slip. And the secret is' this:

If a codeea-pbone gets your voice’on its‘tape.a;
e _ ‘
 WILL
| STEAL
i -&oUR

SOUL!!!
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A MAT TER OF LIFE AND DEATH

EARTHCHILD by Sharon Webb (Atheneum, 1982) $11.95, 192 PP,
EARTH SONG by Sharon Webb - (Atheneum, 1983) $12.95, 190 po.
RAM SONG by Sharon Webb (Atheneum, 1984) $13,95¢ 218 pp.

This started out to be a review of the latest book in the Earth
Song Triad by Sharon Webb. However, when I finished reading the book
I realized I needed the first two books to put it in perspective. So
I went out and borrowed the hardcover edltlons from a friend and startecr
reading again. -The paperback edition of the first book was. not:in the
stores at the time and I understand that EARTE SONG iscoming out in
paperback, Real Soon Now. If you have any problems finding RAM SONG
in the stores, keep trying. The publisher managed to "lose" the books
in a warehouse Just when they were supposed to be shipped. Now that
the third book is out I understand that EARTHCHILD should .be avallable
again in paperback

The series starts out in the near future (the next century?) with
one premise: what would happen if the world's youth were secretly given
a drug treatment that rendered them biologically immortal? A World
Coalition does so after it learns that one country, Argentina, has
stolen the lMouat-Gari process and intends to use it on their youth.

The most immediate result is a "lynching® movement against anyone under
the age of 16 years. The process will no longer work on the human body
after physical growth has been completed. A large number of the adults
in the world resent the youths who will now outlive them all. As a
result, the World Coalition has. to collect all of the affected children
into safe havens where' they are educated until adulthood. . However, one .
of the most serious long term Droblems ‘involves the artlstlc process.:

In the first century of the Mouat-Gari era it is discovered that the
gift of 1mmorta11ty has the side effect 6f drylng up the creative jucies
of the world's artists.  Solving that problem is the subject of the
first book and in it we. are 1ntroduced to the only contlnulng character
of the triad, Kurt Kraus.

In the second novel, the antagonlsm between the mortals and im-
mortals is exploited, but this time by some of the immortals. The
discatorial aspects of the world government are expnlored in this story.
The freedom of the individual has been sacrificed in the interest of
the greater good. In many respects it'abpears as if a scientific and
"rationalistic" approach has been taken in forming the world govern-
ment. Conspicuous by its absencé€ is any sign of religion, organized
or otherwise. I think of the author's decision on this as similar to
the approach taken in some scientific experiments. If you want to
study a particular phenomenon, then you have to control the number of
variables. Here we are concerned with effect that "immortality”™ has
on the artistic process. The idea is proposed that a person loses the
desire to create great works of art if he is immortal. One way of
thinking of it is that, through great art, the artist achieves immor-
tality. The suggestion is also made that great scientific breakthroughs
involving creative synthesis are sufficiently similar to art that de-
velopments in that area come to an end upon the advent of immortality.

-12-



EARTH SONG deals with attempted solution of segregating artisti-
cally talented youngsters in a mountain: preserve on Earth and nurturing
their talents until they are. faced with_ the decision at age 16 to under-
take the Mouat-Gari treatment or remain mortal for the sake of their
art. Eventually the tensions between the mortal artists and the immor-
.. tals in soc1ety at large become. so great that the artists with Kurt
-~ Kraus, as Minister of Culture, in charge must escape. The events in

. EARTH SONG take place almost. two centureies after those in the first:

novel. No one could ever accusé Sharon Webb of taklng a short term
o view of progress. : v

RAM SONG takes place about ten thousand years.. further down the:
time line of the universe created in the earlier books. The starshlo .
Ram, led-by Kurt Kraus, who is now known as Kurt Prime, orbits the
planet Aulos. ' Centuries previously it had been settled by a colony of
musicians from the Ram. Due to a natural catastrophe the means for
communicating with the Ram were destroyed long ago. The colonists have
lost their heritage as the society develops. independently of its Terran
traditions. Even worse, the immortality process has been 1ost through
causes that are now known mostiy through mythoav : :

The entlre culture of Aulos is based upon 1ts ‘musical and artistic
antecedents. The political structure appears, to be based upon a human-
ist "rellglon" surrounding the study of the "Compositlon The Compo- -
. sition is. a sort of unified field theory of 'art and science.’ There are
four quartals of Canon Law, Mathematics, Esthetics.and Med1c1ne with-
the connecting disciplines of Ethics, Sc;ence, Communications and Spirit.
All of it somehow relates back .to some ideas in the middle book, EARTH
SONG, about uSLng infrasonics in the creation of music that affects us
on an’ unconSC1ous level, -

The main plot in RAM SONG does not seem as important as the expo-
sition of the society of Aulos and the resolution of problems for Kurt
Kraus that originated in the first book. I found the Aulos part of
the novel somewhat .confusing at times because there is very little ex-
planation given about terms used by the characters to refer to common
devices and features of the soc1ety. The principal threat is even more
confusing. There is a rift in space-time that interferes with the Ram's
stardrive and threatens the existence of Aulos. I think the reason for
this is the point of view of the narrative. We usually know little more
than what the character does at that moment in the story. There are
many advantages to this in building suspense, but I am afraid that the
uninitiated (i.e. a mundane reader) would be totally bewildered by it
all to the point that he would give up. This is a book for those rea-
sonably familiar with the lexicon of science fiction. It is my belief
that many modern readers are reluctant to "work" hard in their fiction
reading. It is so much easier when you are reading a realistic novel
and it is not necessary to infer the basic features of the novel's
universe.
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I found it to be a fine example of universe creation. This time
around we even have a religion. It is not one that we know, but a
state religion apparently based upon certain esthetic and musical prin-
ciples. Of the three books this is by far the best in universe creation.
The other two were much more oriented in the plotting towards following
several point of view characters through several .crises. Here we are
just as concerned with the world surrounding the characters, even though
the narrative technique is still the same with the story switching back
and forth between Aulos and the Ram until it converges at the climax.
There is a satisfying resolution at the end. KXKurt Krause, who is a
very appealing character, is rewarded for his selfless dedication through
the millenia. At.last we catch a glimpse of the infinite values with
which art is concerned; whereas before the focus was narrowed down to
the artistic process and the artist's own internal struggle to create.

RAI SONG is the first of the three books to be structured as a
seamless novel from end to end. The first two books are necessarily
divided into sections because of the time span covered. The EARTHCHILD
starts at year One of the Mouat-Gari ear and EARTH SONG ends at year
i1-G 191. Thus, we have novelettes that are connected together to form
a novel. Someday I would like to see all three novels rublished in one
volume. That way the reader could enjoy the continuity in themes through
out the triad. Individual freedom and respect by central authority for
the rights of each individual citizen, regardless of the apparent use-
fulness, or lack thereof, of that individual to society are threads in
the narrative of the entire triad. It is a very satisfying story in a
sense because it holds to that traditional humanism of modern science
fiction. 1It is unfortunate that it will not receive wider circulation
outside of the science fiction community because the mundanes out there
could not stand to have their worldview expanded and this story would
do it.

Patrick J. Gibbs
Critic-in-Residence




'FORGED MINUTES

-+ Before the November meeting was called to order, Tim-Gatewood
moved to impeach the president, Linda Riley, who is in Nashville at
Xanadu piigrepresenting us. Jim Cobb seconded the motion. A vote was
taken. Eleven voted for impeachment, 3 voted ‘against, ‘including Jim
Cobb and our Atlanta. visitor, Don Cook; and Julie Abstained.’- This is
the first time in modern history she has been known to do this.

After the voting was over, the meeting 'was called to order, and
the late Steve Bullock arrived. The business of overriding importance
was our Christmas party. Since Linda was not there, we decided to have
it at her new apartment. .- . o : -

The program was the biggest dud we have known in a long time. Two

“fellas who run a war-gaming-supply. business (mail-order, I think) came,

laid out their wares (magazines and dice) on & couple 6f tables and

proceeded to go through their inventory, first passing out order forms.

They were not instructive./or entertaining, hor did they learn by ex-

perience. Steve tried to,change the subject, a couple of gamers in

the audience asked leading questions, but they could not be swayed

from their course to sell us something.

I left and went into the back hall. Several poeple followed and
therein ensued a nice, talkative meeting. The more polite people who
stayed out front sent a message for us to hold down the noise.

All I remember about the December meeting was that we had elec-
tions. Marie Harrel was elected "club something®”. Linda Riley was
elected vice-president. There was some argument about the election
of a program chairman, as neither candidate was there, but it was re-
solved when Julie walked in the door and someone said "All in favor
of Julie, say Aye". Enough people did that it was official, though
Julie didn't know until the next month when someone asked her what the
Program was going to be  that she had been elected. She just thought
people were in favor of her. ' L

The Christmas Party -- we had our usual good, wholesome time,
eating, drinking, talking, telling bad jokes.and playing Trivia. Nettie
outdid herself (she always brings culinary creations appropriate to
the season and the group, if you can imagine that) by bringing a Darth
Vader cake with "Bah, humbug!" written on it. Oh, yes, Nettie also
demonstrated a new skill at the Christmas party. She had some fortune
telling cards of a type I've never seen before and told everyone's
fortune. It was spooky, the way some of them read!

In February, Julie, whe finally figured out she was..program chair-
man, said she couldn't think of anything but BachCon (as she is also
Chairman of that), so the program was all of us making our last-minute
plans and getting ready for BachCon. (And none too soon, as it was to
be the following weekend.) It was rather like some of our early
meetings, with the discussions going off at tangents, bad jokes and
puns bouncing around, and everyone joining in.
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Actually, BachCon was fun... we had about 100 people who seemed to
enjoy themselves. There was a computer room, Hearts tourney, trivia,
video, a con suite and a non-quest. Some of you may have read Robert
(Rick) McCammon's books, which include MYSTERY WALK. Well, he is a
native of Birmingham, and came to our convention, and talked to us a
little and read a new story. Rick is an up-and-coming horror write
that the Birmingham News likens unto Stephen Xing. Goodness knows,
the little story he read to us was horrible enough, especially when I
found the swimming pool he had in mind when he wrote the story is the
one my children used to swim in!

We only went in the hole $48, and Julie, who had held up over
the weekend, broke out in a nervous rash as soon as the con was over.

“ORGED FIGURES

Beginning Balance n gl wEeS AoNNGTE 42
Incomne:
Dues 230.00
Interest 18 e B bl
231.9¢
Expenses:
Postage 25.00
ANVIL sup. 64,06
Box rent 26.00
BAchCon exp. 43.00
Xmas party 20.00
Flowers 16.00
Movie 20.00
219.06 ROOLPDES S

Endewee: Dadgiiee. [0 TN SR 5 $207.32
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THE ANVIL CHORUS

Even as it is difficult for me to begin working on a 30-page ANVIL and must do it

a little at a time, .80 it is difficult to orchestrate a 20-voice ANVIL Chorus. So

I took one of Ka Mazuranic's letters and typed it - as an article. I put the announc-
ments togethety .. on a page to themselves, and pulled out letters and paragraphs
on the same subject and typed them together. They will no doubt appear somewhere
as an interlude. So now I'm ready to attack a Chorus of a more manageable size...
are you? -- cp. ; - o : - '

John P. Hedstrom Very interesting, the last issue:of ANVIL (#34, I think).:
219 24th Avenue I found the artwork to be superb, especially the cover. I
River Hill Apt. #8B  enjoyed Valerie's reviéws (I always do) and the large number
Tuscaloosa, AL 35401 of .1locs were as diverse and thought-provoking as usual. The

column by what's~his-name was particularly interesting,
though I do disagree on some minor points. This is by far the best ANVIL I have
not received.

I most certainly applaud the international‘direction that ANVIL has taken. 'Maybe .
one day it will go as far as Tuscaloosa. I'now know that just being a member -of
BSFC is not justification enough to’ receive the club zine on a regular basis. That~
is why I have written this lucid lo¢ to you. I have much hope that you, in your
editorial whim, will not be able to find enough justification -to send future ANVILs
to my esteemed address,;

Bob Shaw . Harry Warner's\thbughts and comments on how thin everybody used

66 Knutsford Road to be in fandom strikes a responsive chord. ' This country was
Grappenhall . almost destroyed by the effort of fighting World War 2, and we
Warrington still had food rationing right into the 1950s as a result. The

Cheshire WA4 2PB annoying thing about it all, for me, is that when.I was a teen-
United Kingdom ager there was a reaction going on to all the wartime austerity,

) and the ideal shape for a man was big and bulky. I used .to try
wearing the drape suits of the day but the shoulder pads used to droop to somewhere
around my elbows, and I must have looked pretty ridiculous. Now, in the 1980s; I
have the sort of build which cries out for the drape:shape, but modern clothing
only comes in three sizes -- undernourished, starvation, and Belsen. I keep hoping
that this trendy craze for emaciation will pass, but it seems to be taking a. long -
time...

Back in my early days in fandom I published a series of lectures on Fansmanship -
the art of convincing other fans, without making any apparent effort, that you:are
a much greater fan than they could ever hope t& be. I thought I had worked out :.::
all the best techniques, but I have to confess that the ANVIL editorial board has -
come up with one which I never even thought of. I refer to the way in which some
communications come to my very-much-out-of-date address in Albert Road, while
others come to my proper address in Knutsford Road, Warrington. Obviously it is.
all worked out to suggest that ANVIL is a vast and sprawling editorial empire, -

so huge that its various divisions have trouble in keeping in touch with each
other. Congratulations! The Hugo is almost inevitable...
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Gene Wolfe Harry Warner's "Yumphen" is the thing in #34, of course. I agree

P.0. Box 62 with just about all he says: I only want to add a couple of comments.

Barrington, '

IL 60010 Intellectuals of all kinds. not just fans, tended to be lean in the
30s and tend to be fat in the 30s. -The 30s were bad times for us

and the 80s are good times -- it's that simple. B

The most promounced (and surprising) change I've noticed is the replacement of
engineers by computer programmers. When I entered fandom in 1969, it was common-
place to learn that the guy bringing the bheer was an engineer. The programmers
came in as programming became a common profession: but where have the engineers
gone? 1 have been both, and I don't know. IV ¥

Fans today are more diverse than they appear. There is, for example, a sort of
informal underground of Catholic fans, and I have seen enough to suspect a similar
network of practising Jews. No doubt there are many similar groups, Nixon fetish-
ists and so on.

Harry Warner, Jr. Marc Ortlieb's thesis that teachers resemble their subjects
423 Summit Avenue is similar to an article in The Etude, the old music maga-
Hagerstown, MD 21740 zine, many years ago. I think it was Dr. James Francis

Cooke, the editor, th wrote the text which was accompanied
by illustrations to show how clarinet’ players are long and thin individuals with
faces something like the slanting reed at the end, male cellists suffer hair loss
in a pattern that causes the top of their heads to look something like the outline
of their instrument, and French hornists are angular, bulgy, and moon-faced like
the bell of their instruments. That was written before synthesizers and other
electronic music-makers came into existence; I don't know how he would have coped
with them. ((0ddly enough, my son the no-longer-perpetual college student, but
now graduate in music education,; and whose instrument is the clarinet, fits the
above description exactly.))

I read with envy Buck's account of all those cabinets he has bought and built to
hold stuff. Once in a while I get the
impulse to Do Something About the jumble
in the spare bedrooms but I have no car-
pentering talents, large bookshelves
wouldn't pass through the smallish doors
in this house, and I've never been able
to find a source of metal shelving that
can be depended on not to teeter and
totter when it starts to carry a heavy
load. So I use pasteboard cartons, which
have an unfortunate tendency to collapse
on themselves when too many heavy ones
are piled atop one another, or stack
stuff on the floor until it's topheavy
enough to collapse over a wide area.
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Recently I've been reading quite a bit of science fiction once again, and as a re-
sult I'm sure I won't be swayed by Patrick Gibbs' enthusiasm for Startide Rising.
That's because I've had it up to here with dolphins as characters in SF stories.
Every other book I read has its quota of dolphins, invariably wise and impeccable
of character. By now I start to get nervous by the time I've fgached the third or
fourth chapter of a book w&thout"encountering,anx«of those wondérful dolphins, be-
cause I sense they're offstage somewhere, prepared to swim into the plot somewhere -
in the next ten thousand words. Mad scientists were the plot cliche of SF in the
old days. ‘I suspect that future fans will find the population explosion of dolphins
as science fiction characters in recent years just as amusing and "hackneyed. -

Toni Jerrman ' ~«s.about number 33. There wasn't much in it. (Does that

Makitorpantie 17 A 12 qualify as a LoC??) ‘But what there was was quite nice.
00640 Helsinki The art was good (especially liked Foster and Fox, cover
FINLAND : was great). About my last comments of your art: I really

"didn't mean it-that way (lousy), please don't misunderstand.
I'm not good enough in english so maybe "lousy” is a bit too strong word. 1In #31
the art just wasn't good (that okay with you??). In our fanzine Tahtivaeltaja
(Star Rover) we also use only fan art, but we wouldn't have used any picture which
was in ANVIL 31. Here is to you a copie of our newest number so you can see what
I think is good art (although there is much less of it than usual - had so much .
text and no money to put more pages so something had to go).

I think Iron Dream is a very good book. I like it because it points out the faults
and disortness (sic) of many fantasy books and of whole world. It is very impor-
tant book - and‘in my opinion done in the best possible way. Evéryone should read
it and start to think. . : :

The biggest finnish fanzine has a circulation of 2000 paid copies. Our Tahtivael-
taja has circulation of 500. But in Finland is published only four fanzine. If
sgpeone'wants to know more about SF in Finland order Universal Mind from me (now
only $1.00 or local equivalent - it's about the overseas postage), it tells every-
thing in English. Maybe in a bit dry matter of fact manner, but that's because

we had so much to tell. And finnish fanzines are normally like that. We've done

¢ couple of more amusing fanzines but found only about 5 finnish fan who have liked
them. So it goes.
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