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News
Actor Telly Sevalas died on 22 January, aged 70. 
Noted for his lead role in Kojak.

Robocop 3 will finally premiere in Australia nationally 
on Thursday 31 March 1994. This movie was directed 
by Fred Dekker (The Monster Squad), who also co
wrote the screenplay with writer-illustrator Frank Miller.

Actor John Candy, aged 43, died on 4 March from a 
heart attack while filming in Mexico.

United International Pictures have promised a 
saturation advertising campaign for The Flintstones 
later this year, similar to what they dished out for 
Jurassic Park last year.

Channel 9 have plans to screen the 5th season of 
Star Trek: The Next Generation from mid-April, again 
at 11 pm, but probably on a Monday. Star Trek: Deep 
Space Nine may air in July.

Tragically Hip, Paul Collins’ business, is expanding 
and will be opening a new shop at 271 Smith Street, 
Collingwood.

Rumors on the Net (via James Allen)

A Catwoman movie is in the works. Michelle Pfeiffer 
really wants to star again, and Tim Burton is 
interested in directing. Possible late 1995 release.

Batman 3 snippets include Robin Williams signed on 
as the Riddler.

Johnny Mnemonic, based on a William Gibson short 
story, started filming in February in Toronto. Keannu 
Reeves, Ice-T and Dolph Lundgren star.

Wes Craven is working on Nightmare on Elm Street 7.

People

Wendy and Irwin Hirsh welcomed a son Kieran 
Alexander on 26 January.

No Sydney area fans were directly affected by the 
recent bushfires.

Sarah Joan Leigh Janson was welcomed by Leigh 
Palmer and Warren Janson on 8 February, weighing 
9 lb 3 oz.

James Styles and Aline Ng were married in St 
Ignatius Church, Richmond, on 14 February.

Wednesday 23 February saw the arrival of Dylan 
Peukert Orszanski at Calvary Hospital Adelaide. Both 
Sue Peukert and Roman Orszanski are reported as 
well.

Ex-MUSFA member Torbjorn von Strokirch 
and wife Robyn have a new son.

Jeremy Byrne (co-editor Eidolon) and partner also 
have a son.

In the recent LA quake, it has been reported that 
Harlan Ellison broke his nose, and David Gerrold’s 
house was damaged. Bruce and Elaine Pelz lost their 
cat, Scrabble, when their walls collapsed.

Fandom

Mark Loney has been invited to edit Fanthology 1990 
for Corflu ’94. Nominations of fanzine articles or art to 
be included were required by 21 February, but it might 
still be worth contacting The Space Wastrel, 4005 
Buchanan Street, Hyattsville, MD, 20781-2117, USA.

While holidaying in Tasmania recently Lucy Sussex 
and Julian Warner were involved in a car rolling 
accident but are unscathed.

The 1994 Executive Committee of the Australian SF 
Foundation is President - Jane Tisell; Vice-President - 
Alan Stewart; Secretary - Cath Ortlieb; Treasurer - 
Carey Handfield; Committee - LynC (Membership 
Secretary), Donna Heenan (Publicity, Instrumentality 
editor), Richard Hryckiewicz.

The 1994 St Valentine’s Day Ball, hosted by 
THREADS, saw the following popular vote awards 
presented:
Best hired or purchased female costume: Loretta 
Johnson; Best hired or purchased male costume: 
Randall Tipping; Best made costume female: Wendy 
Purcell; Best made costume male: Robert Jan.
Best ‘porthole’ craft competition: Marion MacNally

Fiona Kingdom won the raffle for two tickets to the 
Ball, and the Franklin Mint pewter Enterprise model 
raffle, drawn by Glen McCrabb, was won by Glen 
McCrabb.

The Australian Costumers' Guild can be contacted 
at PO Box 322, Bentleigh, Victoria 3204. This is a 
chapter of the International Costumers’ Guild and 
membership is available for $A 25 per year (further 
members at the same adress $A 7 per year).

Australia in '99!
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Fan Funds

DUFF Deadlines (September 1993)

In 1994 a fan from Australia or New Zealand will 
attend ConAdian, the 52nd World SF Con, 1-5 
September, Winnipeg, Manitoba. The following year a 
North American fan will go to Thylacon, 1995 
Australian SF Natcon, June 10-12, Hobart, Tasmania.

1994 —> Nth Amer 1995 -> Aust’asia

Ballots postmarked 25-4-94 25-1 -95
Rec’d by Administrators 2-5-94 1 -2 95

Candidates must provide:
1) A 100-word platform.
2) A brief statement of any previous visits to 
the host country and fannish contact there.
3) Five nominations, three from one’s own 
continent and two from the host. (Couples can 
count as one or two, as they choose).
4) A non-refundable bond of $US20 or $A30.

Administrators: Dick & Leah Smith, 410 W 
Willow Road, Prospect Heights, IL, 60070- 
1250, USA. Phone +1 (708) 394 1950 Internet: 
dick@smith.chi.il.us
Phil Ware, 77 Railway Place West, Flemington, 
Vic, 3031. Phone +61 (3) 376 8391 Internet 
plw@mtiame.mtia.oz.au

DUFF are currently running a ‘Mail Auction’ 
and welcome donations and inquiries.

FFANZ

The voting figures for the 1994 FFANZ Race to 
Australia have now been released:

Australia New Zealand
Tim Jones 12 10 22
Murray Maclachlan 3 8 11
Hold Over Funds 2 2Bi^MB

17 18 35

Write-in candidates nominated by Australian voters 
included Wal Footrot, Maree Sole, Kerrin Jones and 
Horse. Two New Zealand voters nominated Linnette 
Horne as a Write-in

Awards

The 6th Annual Collectors Awards, announced by 
Barry R Levin, were: Most Collectable Author for 1993 
- Michael Crichton; and to Mark V Zeising Books - 
Most Collectable Book of the Year: the lettered state 
of Mefisto In Onyx by Harlan Ellison, designed Arnie 

Fenner & created by Gary Ringler; and to Arthur C 
Clarke, the special Lifetime Collectors Award for the 
creation of a body of classic works that ennoble the 
genre of science fiction.

1994 Nebula Award Final Ballot

Novel

Assemblers Of Infinity Kevin J Anderson & Doug 
Beason
Hard Landing A J Budrys (Warner)
Beggars In Spain Nancy Kress (Avonova)
Red Mars Kim Stanley Robinson (Harper Collins) 
Nightside The Long Sun Gene Wolfe (Tor)

Novella

The Beauty Addict Ray Aldridge (Full Spectrum 4) 
The Night We Buried Road Dog Jack Cady 
Dancing On Air Nancy Kress (Asimov’s, July) 
Into The Miranda Rift G David Nordley 
Naming The Flowers Kate Wilhelm
Wall, Stone, Craft Walter Jon Williams (F&SF, Oct)

Novelette

England Underway Terry Bisson
The Nutcracker Coup Janet Kagan (Asi’s, Dec ’92) 
The Franchise John Kessel (Asimov’s, Aug) 
Georgia On My Mind Charles Sheffield
Things Not Seen Martha Soukup (More Whatdunits) 
Death On The Nile Connie Willis (Asimov’s, March)

Short Story

Graves Joe Haldeman (F&SF)
The Man Who Rowed Christopher Columbus Ashore 
Harlan Ellison
All Vows Esther Friesner (Asimov’s, Nov ’92) 
The Good Pup Bridget McKenna (F&SF, March) 
Alfred Lisa Goldstein (Asimov’s, Dec ’92)
The Beggar In The Living Room William Jon Watkins 

(Asimov’s, April)
Writing and Publishers

Lucy Sussex has a young adult novel Deersnake due 
out from Hodder/Headline in July. She has also edited 
two young adult collections of SF and Fantasy and for 
Omnibus with The Patternmaker (after Dave Luckett’s 
story therein) due in May and The Lottery (after Lucy’s 
story) in July.

The long-awaited 10th book in the ‘Myth’ series by 
Robert Asprin should be out in the US in February.

Aphelion Publications will be launching a new book 
by Sean McMullen at Constantinople ’94.

Australia in '99!
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Bjo Trimble has sent out a flyer to let fans know that 
Gene Roddenberry: The Myth & the Man Behind Star 
Trek by Joel Engel (Hyperion, he, April 1994, $US 
22.95) is not the authorised biography which is being 
writtten by David Alexander, to be published by 
Penguin. This one is described as being of 
sensationalist 'supermarket tabloid’ quality.

Con Report
by Bruce Barnes

Japan ’93 - Part 2

CRITTER COUNTY is in some ways reminiscent of 
IT’S A SMALL WORLD. You travel in a boat along a 
winding river, seeing animatronic displays of the story 
of Brer Rabbit as he decides to leave home, running 
afoul of Brer Fox, Brer Bear, and the Tar Baby. All 
very pleasant...except you know from that long wait in 
that eternal queue outside, sooner or later the boat 
you are sitting in is going to plummet down a long and 
near-vertical drop into the briar patch. And when you 
do finally get to this drop, (after passing a couple of 
vultures making snide comments,) the boat stops 
dead for a while to let you have a nice lo-o-ong look 
at where you’re going to be plummeting. Is this pause 
in the American ride too, or is it a strictly Japanese 
innovation ?

All the comic books I saw in Japan were of the 
telephone-book-sized weeklies. I did see a picture of 
Batman on a comic-stand once, but it turned out to be 
a coffee advertisement on the back cover of one of 
the normal all-Japanese publications. On the bus ride 
from Tokyo to Mt Fuji the driver used a cellular phone 
and a two-way radio to find the path of least 
resistance through the dense traffic. A souvenir shop 
up on Mount Fuji handed out free bells to everyone on 
the tour. The idea is you fasten the bell to something 
you do not want to lose. Every time you carry the 
article, the bell rings. You get used to the bell ringing. 
If you forget the article, you do not hear the bell 
ringing, and the silence prompts you to remember and 
go back for it. Such a bell is known as a 
"forget-me-not".

It was cold on Mount Fuji. The only place I ever 
experienced a marked lack of temperature while in 
Japan. The tour guides kept apologising for the 
abnormally cool weather. At first this was a mystery, 
it always seemed plenty hot enough to me, until 
Hiroshima. Then I really got hit by a Japanese 
summer. One tour guide apologised for the current 
rate of currency conversion ¥100 = $1.00. A strong 
currency can hurt Japan, particularly its tourist 
industry. Japan has a variety of telephone cards with 
incredible pictures. Collecting sets can be an 
expensive business however, if you do not plan to 
make a lot of telephone calls.

The KOWAKI-EN hotel in Hakone, unlike every other 
hotel I stayed at, did not have an international adaptor 
I could borrow to recharge my camcorder's battery 
packs. However the fellow at the front desk took a 
screwdriver to an ordinary Japanese plug, connected 
the wires directly to the relevant parts of my 
recharger’s Australian power socket, and did the 
battery packs for me. I would liked to have seen more 
of Hakone. This was thwarted to a large degree by an 
incredible fog the day I arrived, and the early hour I 
had to leave next day, in order to get to Osaka. The 
train leaving from near my hotel descended the 
mountain in zig-zag fashion, the front becoming the 
back every so often to trundle back the way it had 
come and into a railway turn-off leading further 
downwards. I had a Japan Rail Pass, which gave me 
unlimited travel on all lines of Japan Railways for one 
week. (Cost was 27 800 yen. You can only get these 
tickets before entering the country.) These can save 
a mint when travelling around Japan. The bullet train 
is a fast and pleasant way of getting around Japan. 
You get to see more ground details than from an 
aircraft. Especially tunnels. I have heard it said the 
Japanese use the dirt from digging so many tunnels 
to make more hills...from which to dig more tunnels. 
Each major station seems to specialise in their own 
variety of boxed lunches. Someone comes down the 
aisle flogging the speciality of the last station the train 
came through.

One of the questions my travel agent back in Australia 
asked when reserving my accommodations, was 
where in Osaka the convention was. My reply: 
"International House." The response: "Which 
International House ?" Just about every nation on the 
planet seems to have their own International House in 
Osaka. I was able to find out in time via the Victorian 
Anime Society. ("Osaka Kokusai Kouryou Centre.") 
Finding the address in Osaka was easy. The English 
lettering on the front of the building made it easy to 
spot from a distance. It read: "International House, 
Osaka.” An additional sign made it clear this was also

Australia in '99! ______________________________________
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I found the registration desk, eventually. It had a sign 
in English: "Foreigner’s & Alien Lifeforms." (sic) Ran 
into a small problem when they asked for my 
registration number. I did not know, although they 
insisted they had sent me one. (As it turned out, they 
had too. It was waiting in my PO Box for me, 
postmarked with the same date I left Australia.) After 
some confusion (and there was a lot of that going 
around at the Con) I was issued my watch. That’s 
right: watch. No woossey name tags at this Con. 
Everybody got a plastic watch with an LCD display, 
set to convention time.

The program listed all events in both real-time and 
convention time, (which started from 11 JST, or 01 
DDT). DDT ? I don’t know what that means. I suspect 
it may be "Daicon Daylight Time”, but am not sure. 
The program book doubtlessly explains everything, if 
I could only understand the thing. Almost the first 
person I saw after walking into the convention building 
was Nick Stathopoulos. Visit far off exotic places and 
meet people you already know.

There were piles of Japanese-language program 
sheets, for what they were worth to me. I can read 
Japanese phonetic script, but kanji (Chinese symbols) 
are something else, and the program-guides were 
heavy on that. There were sheets in English, but they 
had run out of them and were printing more. 
Interesting. The total number of us round-eyes came 
to just over half a dozen, yet they had run out of 
English-language translations! I missed the opening 
ceremonies of Daicon 6. Judging from the video clips 
of previous Daicons, this had promised to be a major 
event. However a fellow foreigner told me I had 
missed nothing special.

There were three main levels to the convention centre. 
Chaos seemed to be the general rule. Things seemed 
to be very fan-oriented. I had not known quite what to 
expect, but the over-all amateur-style tone caught me 
by surprise. It's possible I was walking past Big 
Names in Japanese SF without knowing it, but where 
were the displays by the film and TV companies ? By 
major manga companies ? At least everybody seemed 
to be having a good time, despite the rampant 
disorganised panic. It just seemed to help if one knew 
what everybody else was saying. Tokyo-Japanese is 
the type of Japanese taught in language schools. 
Osakan Japanese is slightly different. It made the 
normally incomprehensible even more 
incomprehensible. Damn the language barrier. And to 
hell with the slow plodding way of learning a 
language. (According to one estimate I have heard, 
the best way to become reasonably proficient in 
Japanese is to put in eight hours of study a day, every 
day, for around two years.) To hell with that! I want 
one of those translators like they use in Star Trek!

The art show was listed in my program guide as 
"Non-professional Art Show." Apart from the "SF Pulp 
Magazine Art Show" there was no other kind. Around 
lunch-time a number of English speakers (mostly us 
foreigners) congregated into a lump and went out for 
lunch together. To travellers in Japan: It is my 
recommendation to make the midday meal the main 
meal of the day. Prices go up in the evening, 
sometimes astronomically. (Some places are geared 
to business people with expense accounts.) I had 
quite a hefty meal for ¥500, a ramen dish. The 
Japanese themselves tend to view ramen as a junk 
food these days, and the price of ramen is cheaper 
than its non-broth version. Don’t question this, just 
take advantage of it.

After lunch the English speaking Japanese contingent 
headed back to the convention, while the rest of us 
dropped in at Keith Hansen’s place. Keith lives in 
Osaka, in a small flat he rents for ¥85 000 a month. 
He told us that whole families live in similar-size 
places. His flat contained some of the things I would 
have expected to see at Daicon, such as model kits, 
animation cells from movies and TV series, videos, 
war-game figures, and an encyclopaedia on the 
Yamato (not the real WW2 vessel, but the one from a 
TV serial, seen here under the title of Star Blazers, 
which renamed the ship the Argo). "One advantage of 
living here is I can find things." Keith is currently 
collecting the Japanese official history of the war, and 
even hopes to read it some day.

We returned to the convention, hoping things had 
picked up. They had not. At a particularly low ebb in 
proceedings, I tried to drop my things at my hotel. A 
problem with this was my having been booked in at 
the Tennoji Miyako Hotel. The Miyako chain had two 
hotels in Osaka, one quite near the convention site. 
The other one was the one I had actually been 
booked in to. Got there by train. Underground rail. 
Very far underground. No lifts, no escalators...but lots 
and lots of stairs. Did I mention that my luggage was 
breeding ? I had arrived with one skinny suitcase and 
one overnight bag. The luggage now consisted of a fat 
and exceedingly heavy suitcase, one fat and heavy 
overnight bag, and the souvenir JAL bag the airline 
had given me, now being used to carry my camcorder 
and the overflow from the other bags. Climbed to the 
surface, every single step. No lifts. No escalators. 
(How do staff move big things between platform and 
street ? By the stairs!) The hotel was just opposite the 
station exit. The hotel lobby was on the sixth floor. My 
room was one floor above that. It was the first hotel in 
Japan I had been to which did not have someone 
insisting to take my luggage to my room for me. A 
back problem that had landed me in hospital a few 
years before had mysteriously reappeared, (thankfully 
in a mild form, and which faded over the next couple

Australia in '99!
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of days.) I reached my room in a mood where I was 
ready to kick the cat, sprawled onto the bed for a few 
minutes to let the throbbing at the base of my spine 
subside, and woke up around 11 pm.

I was in a much better humor by the morning. Asked 
in the lobby for which direction Daicon was in. (You 
don’t spot too many landmarks from an underground 
train.) Giving the address to the people at the counter, 
the response was sheer horror. "You can’t get there 
by foot! It’s too far to walk -- at least 20 minutes. 
Take the train!" They were right. It did take me about 
twenty minutes to get to the convention.

The words "Ohayo gozaimus" were getting a work-out 
all over the convention centre that morning. Everybody 
was saying it to everybody in sight, foreigners or not. 
Made the proper responses until I was in the stair 
well. For no reason known to me, I responded with 
"Ohayo" (minus the "gozaimus"). Why did I say that ? 
It was like my mouth developed a will of its own. I had 
actually heard a Japanese use this abbreviation once, 
on a video. It was Ataru Moroboshi in an episode of 
Urusei Yatsura. Ataru is not renowned for his good 
manners. Why was I suddenly taking lessons from him 
? Thought of adding the "gozaimus" to the retreating 
back of my greeter, wondered if this would sound too 
ridiculous, and then the person was way out of 
earshot anyway, and it was too late. A simple, basic 
greeting had turned into something to bug me for the 
rest of my life.

Took in a good part of the Computer Graphics 
Convention in the Yusino Inn Hall, part of an overflow 
building near the International Centre. The so-called 
"hall" turned out to be a large room. (Leave your 
shoes at the door.) Some of the animation I had seen 
before, some I had not. (And all of it I saw again at 
my first computer club meeting after getting back to 
Australia.) The fellow talking about the graphics kept 
up a never ending natter. Occasionally he would 
rewind to a particular part of the video, point to one 
section of the screen, and do a freeze 
frame...whereupon everyone in the room would give 
out an "aah!" of enlightenment. After a while the 
accumulated frustration of incomprehension, the heat, 
and the fact my legs were getting numb after sitting 
cross-legged on the floor for such an incredibly long 
time, got to me. Went to see what the "Robot Contest" 
was. Missed it. Among other things on the program 
which I missed completely: "How to Enjoy Daicon 6 for 
Overseas" (Locus, it's your fault I arrived too late to 
catch that), "Monty Pythons Flying Circus", "Telling 
About Chinese SF", "Teach You Why SF Isn’t 
Interesting", "Perry Rhodan Meeting", and "The 1st SF 
Used Car Auction." (Having seen one of the cars later, 
I am particularly sorry I missed that last one.)

Star Trek fandom is alive and well in Japan. Saw a 
number of ST fanzines in the hucksters room, along 
with a few fans in Star Fleet uniforms. There was also 
a room running fresh videos of ST.TNG, fresh from 
the USA, American commercials and all. The Star 
Trek room was at the end of a corridor of cover art 
native to the USA and Japan. Movie posters 
abounded in this area, some of them were in English, 
some in Japanese. Elfquest fandom was also in 
evidence. I remember discovering Elfquest with issue 
two, back in the days before everybody knew 
something or other about it. I also found evidence of 
Cordwainer Smith fandom in the hucksters room, 
however was unable to analyse the fanzines to any 
depth.

Why do people wear their caps backwards these days 
? At Daicon this fact started to get to me. The function 
of a cap is to keep the sun out of the wearer's eyes. 
Okay, so there was not a great deal of sunshine 
inside the convention rooms, but who came up with 
the idea of putting the ugly side of a cap in front, and 
why did it catch on? Caught the end of the awards 
ceremony. Have no idea who was getting what, nor 
why. Then came a film on the making of the new 
Godzilla film Godzilla vs Mechagodzilla, a remake. 
This was followed by Godzilla himself appearing on 
stage. (He’s nowhere near as tall in person.)

The costume parade consisted of long and involved 
presentations by large groups of people. Understood 
the confrontation of Lum and Dirty Pair, but most other 
things went over my head. Robocop 3 had been and 
gone in Japanese theatres before I arrived. Had I 
seen it, I suppose the Robocop skit would have made 
more sense. Mostly the costumes were ones I had 
never seen before, worn by people doing sketches 
that made no sense to me. The audience, however, 
was nearly kakking itself in amusement.

Australia in '99!
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I have been asked if there were any Big Name guests 
at the convention. My reply was "I don’t know." 
Nobody I recognised, anyway. My overall impression 
of the thing was that it had been put together by 
amateurs, but that everybody present had a terrific 
time anyway. Final flick of the Con was a video of 
Daicon 6 highlights, put together by somebody else 
who had been prowling the place with a camcorder. It 
ended with "To be continued". (Coming soon: Daicon 
7.)

Article
Damien Broderick

Strange Detractors

Now that turbo-powered John Clute’s review of my 
latest novel is to hand (in Foundation #56), along with 
paul J McAuley’s from Interzone (September 1993) 
and Russell Lesion’s in Locus (October 1993), I find 
that it is possible, after all, to read The Sea’s Furthest 
End without remedial tuition. I’m not astonished that 
Clute is the first person in 30 years to notice that my 
plot (taken from the 1964 novella The Sea's Furthest 
End in John Carnell’s New Writings in SF 1) is 
borrowed from Freidrich Schiller’s play Don Carlos. 
Not too many people today read 18th century German 
playwrights, so that's understandable. In fact, Clute 
thought I’d borrowed it from Joe Verdi’s opera of the 
same name; like me, Verdi had filched it from Schiller. 
Even Clute, though, has missed or ignored the scads 
of material borrowed from the Mahabharata and other 
ancient Hindu religious-cosmological sagas, though he 
did not fail to note the psychoanalytical and post
structuralist games in play within what is, after all, a 

Young Adults’ sf bildungsroman in the tradition of 
Blish and Heinlein.

I’m led to these reflections in no spirit of self-praise - 
though it was undeniably pleasing to read Clute’s 
puzzled yet encouraging final line: 'Whatever it is, I 
think we’re lucky to have it’ - but by an amble through 
the local reviews. Your own Thyme review, by gonzo 
Terry Frost, kicked off unpromisingly by getting the 
title wrong (it’s furthest, not farthest, Terry, and don’t 
blame me for the grammar because it's a quote). He 
sees that there are two parallel stories, but decides 
that the whole construction just doesn’t hold together". 
Clute gave a more sophisticated version of that 
complaint, noting the studied violation of expectations 
incorporated into its climax; the sense that a 
surrealistic deconstruction has been mounted...a final 
sense of insecurity about the bona fides of the text, 
which seems simultaneously slingshot and 
boomerang, interrogation and filibuster, open and 
shut’. Well, yes; precisely. My elaborate structure is a 
sort of geodesic, everything hanging off everything 
else, characters straining against their opposite 
numbers even as they are supported by them. The 
plot, for heaven’s sake, is about solipsism - the 
doctrine that only one’s own consciousness exists in 
a world of self-created illusion - and so all the 
contesting characters ultimately comprise the hero/ine 
of the novel. My use of Indian mythology to enrich and 
expand this motif will zip over the heads of the many 
readers who fail to recognise the Hindu pantheon... 
but, hey, team, sf is supposed to be challenging and 
rewarding in just this way. Can you imagine reviewers 
of Zelazny’s Lord of Light whingeing in the idiotic 
manner of Stephen Higgins’s moan in Aurealis ?

Stephen reviled my use of names like Corydon, 
Shrirampur, Chakravalin Chakravatin and Jagannatha 
as if they were sci-fi barbarisms - Yuk the 
Cackhanded, Floozie of Hardon. Okay, I don’t expect 
everyone to have the Encyclopedia Britannica to hand 
when they’re buzzing through an sf kids’ book, but if 
you bright sparks out there doubt my competence it 
might be generous to do a spot of checking first. 
(Jagannatha [Sanskrit for Lord of the World], by the 
way, is the form of Krishna worshipped at Orissa in 
India and Shrirampur in Bengal. His devotees drag a 
huge heavy cart in procession; hence our word 
‘juggernaut’. You can look up Chakravalin up 
yourselves. ‘Adriel’, like ‘Dayton’, is of course a play 
on ‘Damien’.)

But the most amazing thing about reading reviews like 
this is the slack way people get the most obvious 
details wrong. Forget the arcane references: what 
about Higgins’s moan that my Australian characters 
Dayton and his brother Tom use grating 
‘Americanisms’ ? Yo, Mom. Well, in part this suggests
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that Stephen hasn’t observed the way Oz kids talk 
after 7 or 8 hours per day exposure to largely US TV 
programs. But perhaps I ought to falsify this reality, in 
the interests of national pride ? Yes, but then there’s 
a little point Stephen seems to have missed: Dayton 
and all his family are Americans, you see, living 
isolated in Oz on a weapons research station in some 
godforsaken central desert. Have I cruelly hidden this 
fact ? Not really. Page 17: ‘My Pa was one of the 
American scientists who founded the place.’ Or try p. 
155: 'None of my ancestors came from Mars. We’re 
loyal Americans, and Mars is the Red Planet.’ This 
might also go some of the way toward soothing 
reviewer Fiona Adolph (I swear I’m not making this 
up) in Australian Book Review who found the 
prevalence of unnecessary Americanisms distracting’. 
Sorry, Ms. Adolph, Mr Higgins - Americans will insist 
on using Americanisms.

Fiona Adolph had trouble with more than accents. She 
mashes the plot, mentioning ‘an omniscient, 
omnipotent serpent-like philosopher called Kleth’. 
There are two Kleth in the novel, one a worn-mother 
and the other a worn-daughter, each with a name, and 
both have huge digging claws, not a feature of any 
serpent I’ve heard of. Well, maybe it’s just that Ms. 
Adolph is unfamiliar with sf vernacular and enabling 
devices. Let’s turn at once to my old pal, the great sf 
critic and commentator Bruce Gillespie. Bruce, I fear, 
missed the Verdi connection. He also missed the plot. 
‘It soon becomes clear that this is set very far in the 
future'. Luckily for my sanity, Van Ikin’s Sydney 
Morning Herald review corrects this, describing fhe 
novel’s most mind-blowing flourish, when the reader 
finally understands that what he/she has constructed 
as futuristic is in fact far-past, and analogues not with 
Star Wars but with the Upanishads or the Bhagavad- 
Gita’. (The only trouble with Van’s accurate reading is 
that Star Wars, too, takes place a long time ago, in a 
galaxy far, far away.) But poor Bruce gets the sex 
stuff wrong, too. ‘Adriel of Corydon... is sent from a 
backwater planet to marry the elderly Galactic 
Emperor’. Not too many errors there, I guess - except 
that she’s sent to marry Director Jagannatha’s son (p. 
4:'Her betrothed husband, son of the Director of 
Shrirampur. Son of that filthy beast with the 
unpronounceable name.’); Chakravalin’s father is in 
the prime of fighting life; and he’s not the Galactic 
Emperor because there isn’t an Empire on that scale. 
Oh me oh my. Still, Bruce recommends the book: ‘one 
of Broderick’s best books, to be read by anyone who 
still enjoys satisfying story-telling.’ Thanks, cobber. Or 
rather: yo, bro!

[Foundation #56 also published Damien’s life and 
times piece The Profession of Science Fiction, 44: 
The Semi-detached Sci-Fi Life of an Almost Famous 
Writer./

by Terry Frost

Sorry that I missed the deadline lastish. Between a 
broken wrist, work and family responsibilities... and the 
fact that I couldn’t find anything to write about, it just 
didn't happen. Mea mega culpa.

On the sunnier side of the street, Alan Stewart just 
called me and told me that I’d been nominated for 
best fan writer in both the Ditmars and the ASFMAs. 
Alan himself didn’t get nommed this time and he 
bemoaned fate and fandom for that. But he’s won a 
Ditmar and nobody can ever take that away from 
him... unless they burgle his house. (The award’s in 
the living room, first door on the left as you walk in the 
front way. Probably on the mantelpiece.)

The ASFMA nomination is actually a fannish 
conspiracy. Well-meaning fans tanked up with 
Glenfiddich, chocolate crackles and Amiga software 
got together and decided that they’d get me any kind 
of an award just to shut me up. The scheme was to 
double the chances by bundling my name in there 
with lycra-garbed trekkers and those who like woeful, 
low budget pommy SF series from the 1970s.

(Here’s a whimsical tangential digression: I always 
thought that it would be a much hipper concept to 
have fannish clubs dedicated to 1960s movies with 
tangentially SF themes. Films like the Flint series with 
James Coburn or the Dean Martin - Matt Helm films.... 
nah. All the mini-skirts and white go-go boots create 
certain morphological imperatives in their female 
wearers. And if there was Flint fandom, the male 
female ratio would have to be around 1:5 just for 
authenticity’s sake. Maybe a Frank Sinatra Rat Pack 
movie fandom. It’d be great. You could sit around 
planning elaborate robberies of other SF clubs, drink 
lots of bourbon, smoke cigarettes, shoot pool, play 
poker and use words like ring-a-ding-ding’, ’crazy’ and 
’kooky’ while you wait for Jill St. John to saunter past.)

The point is that although I watch Star Trek and 
whatever other televised SF hits the airwaves, I’m not 
a media fan. My theory is that my close personals 
have nominated me wholly and solely because they 
want to know what kind of a speech I’d make if I was 
handed a recycled golfing trophy by someone in 
Spock ears. I’d probably get a little tanked before the 
award ceremony. Usual venue: I’d spend hours sitting 
on a bar stool with Type-A fannish people who had 
twice as much education as me and I’d be wondering 
a) what the hell deconstructionism is and b) who the 
hell would drink the half-empty bottle of Midori behind 
the bar. (Semantic note: midori means ‘green’ in 
Japanese.)
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The award speech would go something like this:

"Ladies, Gentlemen and Involuntary Celibates of 
Australian Media Fandom, "Thank you for this trophy 
although you didn't quite scratch out the etching that 
says "Sydney Under 15s Nine-Hole Knockout 
Competition 1971" and the name of someone ... looks 
like Craig Norman or something like that... It's nice, 
though. I see you’ve taken the golf club out of the little 
man's hands and replaced it with a tricorder.

How many of you knew that the word "media" is plural 
? So is the word "opera", which is why her name is 
really Opus Winfrey because there's only one of her 
since she started jogging. (Pauses to gather thoughts 
and bask in the hostility of the audience.)

I like media fandom. Known many of them for years. 
I had a really good time with the only media fan I ever 
made love with and often think fondly of her at two 
a.m. after drinking too much coffee, calling up 
elusively suggestive 0055 phone numbers and 
watching old Audie Murphy movies on Channel 10. 
She had a good time, too, by the way. She’s married 
now but hasn’t lost her figure. But seriously, (pauses 
to frown and take advantage of naturally arched 
eyebrows) the secret to improving all kinds of fan 
writing in Australia is this: don’t slap people down for 
being controversial or confrontational. It takes an 
uncommon amount of courage to slide out of the 
comfort zone of kudos and stylishly shout out the 
things that everyone is saying under their breath 
anyway. There’s nothing wrong with being a stalking 
horse for the truth - as long as you can make the dour 
wights of political correctness laugh in spite of 
themselves as you do it. Of course, this isn’t the way 
I became controversial. I did it out of sheer bloody 
ignorance. But the point is that I would’ve done it 
much better if it had’ve been deliberate and 
well-structured.

Yeah, I know what you’re going to say: "I have a great 
sense of humor but most of the other members of the 
club don’t." Bullshit. None of you have senses of 
humor because if you did have, you’d be laughing 
now instead of leaving or throwing furniture at me. 
Lucky your muscle tone doesn't allow you to hurl a 
four kilo hotel chair further than your circumference, 
isn’t it ? " (Awards ceremony deteriorates into a 
slapstick brawl and gives fandom something to 
exaggerate about for the next 12 months.)

Long, straight, curly fuzzy

The other news of note is that I’ve had my Mr Ed 
length pony tail cut off by a rather attractive Irish 
blonde hairdresser in Camberwell.

Why did I do it ? Many reasons, really. Maybe I saw 
too many guys with ponytails using cellular phones - 
you know the type, the ones with gold medallions, 
small businesses, lairy shirts and really hairy backs. 
The ones who seem to be Danny De Vito 
impersonators. Or maybe I felt that I was in a tonsorial 
rut, or that too many other people had them. When I 
first grew the 'tail, they were as rare as Liberal voting 
dope smokers. Now there are perhaps three hundred 
thousand men in Melbourne who look like Phar Lap 
from the back and a bunch of others who’d grow one 
if they weren’t shit-scared of their employer. Time to 
change trams, I thought.

By the way, the ponytail is being sold in the fan-fund 
auction at Constantinople to help whoever the next 
DUFF winner is.

Keep the phaith.

Faces of Fandom

Ron Clarke, Sydney, 24 January 1994

Donna Heenan, Melbourne, 12 February 1994

Australia in ’99!



March 1994 Thyme 96 Page 11

Hopefully an ongoing feature of Thyme which will 
attempt to put faces to the names of fans in Australia 
and overseas. If you have photos you’d like to send 
in, go ahead. Fairly recent, say taken since 1990 
would be best, and all originals will be returned.

Apparently the photo of Ian Gunn featured last issue 
was actually taken by Sharon Moseley. Why is it that 
all of Sharon’s photos I’ve received have been given 
to me by other people ?

Alan Stewart, Richmond, 2 March 1994

Lucy Sussex & Julian Warner (with Minsk & Tomsk) 
Brunswick, 20 February 1994

All photos taken by Alan Stewart. This issue 
showcases the candidates in the current 1994 DUFF 
Race to North America.

Thyme LoCs
Harry Andruschak PO Box 5309

Torrance CA 90510-5309 USA

Thanks for sending Thyme #95, packed full of goodies 
as usual. I needed the Tim Jones COA, for example. 
I am in the process of mailing out my perzine 
Intermediate Vector Bosons #38 and wondering how 
many of the addresses in my listings are current. Fans 
do move around a lot.

As always, I had a good laugh at Fanimals. By Saint 
Mango! He is a wonderful commentator on the fan 
scene. On the other hand, it made me wonder if Los 
Angeles could have won the 1996 Worldcon if fans 
had any idea of what the next few years would bring. 
I enclose a couple of newspaper clippings to illustrate 
my point. And by the way, I came through the 6.8 (not 
6.6) earthquake OK. So did all the convention facilities 
down in Anaheim where the actual Worldcon will be 
held. So far, so good.

In my case a couple of weeks ago I began to have 
problems with my leg that had me out of work two 
weeks. The doctor’s certificate read "Right lower leg 
cellulitis and possible osteomylitis". After a couple of 
weeks of anti-biotics and anti-inflammatories, I still 
have this bump that may be a tumor, or a cyst, or 
something. I am to see a specialist next Wednesday, 
probably for a bone-scan. Surgery may follow.

Sheryl Birkhead 23629 Woodfield Rd,
Gaithersburg, MD, 20882, USA

My first note of fandom was in the fanzine review 
column of Amazinq/Fantastic (I honestly can't 
remember if it was one, the other, or both) which no 
longer exists. It was the simplest way for potential 
fans to find out about the phenomenon. It seems to 
fall upon the "regular" zine editor to list zines and the 
pertinent information. My percentage of zines is about 
the same thish, not too high (less than 20%), but we’ll 
see in ’94.
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I didn’t recognise the cover of #94 as by Ian Gunn, I 
had to resort to reading the signature and (suitable 
groans) the title. I don’t really follow what is happening 
in ‘the media’, as pertains to movies, but I would 
presume there will be a sequel to Jurassic Park. They 
simply built in too many patently unanswered aspects, 
forget the plot and characterisation.

Buck Coulson 2677W-500N
Hartford City IN 47348 USA

Enjoyed Barnes’s trip report. I’m always amazed at 
these hotels I read about that supply razors, 
toothbrushes, shower caps, etc. The ones I usually 
stay at supply beds. Period. (Well, most of them do 
supply soap, a few have supplied shampoo, and one 
or two have actually supplied cheap tea and coffee.) 
Having schoolchildren interview foreigners sounds like 
a brilliant idea to me. However, Barnes should be 
warned that in the US, particularly in Washington DC 
or New York, he’s more likely to be mugged by 
schoolchildren than interviewed by them.

Saying that Marion Zimmer Bradley has "no 
collaborative experience" is wrong. "Little collaborative 
experience” might be correct. I know she collaborated 
on one short story with Juanita Coulson, and I had the 
impression that she'd collaborated on one book with 
her brother Paul Zimmer, but if so, I don’t have a 
copy, and I might be wrong.

Speaking of franchised worlds, as Brian Earl Brown 
did, reminds me that Juanita has now been paid for 
her story in the forthcoming 'Women At War’ or 
whatever the final title is, edited by Lois McMaster 
Bujold and Roland Green. Theme anthology, but I do 
think that Lois and Roland will make sure the stories 
included are good, by their standards, which may not 
be those of some readers. And she’s received a 
contract for a story for a TSR book that she hasn’t 
written yet. Though it will be written and quite possibly 
revised per editor’s decree by the time I see another 
Thyme. (And possibly rejected; one never knows.)

I think that if I accidentally walked into a restaurant or 
bar that had karaoke, I would promptly walk out again. 
I dislike making fun of things - such as lack of musical 
ability - that people can’t help, and I loathe poor 
musical performances. Which is why I do not sing, 
even in a large group where I might be drowned out.

No comments from me about the fanzine lounge at 
ConAdian as I won’t be there. Yes indeed there was 
a cover on the February 1959 Astounding, showing 
the upper torso of a pirate viewed through a 
spaceship porthole, and he has a blaster in his hand 
and a slide rule in his teeth. It’s by Kelly Freas (of 
course!) and illustrated the Murray Leinster serial The

Pirates of Ersatz. Astounding was into whimsical 
stories at that time; the March issue’s novelet was 
Despoilers of the Golden Empire by David Gordon, in 
which the Imperial conqueror is revealed at the end to 
be Francisco Pizarro.

ASFN mentions the US release of Slaves of Sleep/ 
Masters of Sleep by L Ron Hubbard. I have always 
liked those stories; lightweight but fun. The fiction 
Hubbard wrote while he was alive was actually very 
good. Not in the top rank, but always entertaining. His 
posthumous novels have all been incredibly bad; his 
ghost in what ever sense you want to take it is a 
much worse writer than the living man was, and I tried 
a few of the Writers of the Future collections and was 
not impressed.

Thoroughly enjoyed the enclosed Ansibles.

jan howard finder . "The Place"
522 Weldon Drive, D-2

Watertown NY 13601 USA

I wonder if any of the folk I met at the natcon in 
Sydney in 1988 have a photo of me. You might enjoy 
the "Combat Wombat" photo I had taken in 1990. I 
was all set to go after "Wombat Poachers" and I 
wasn’t taking prisoners.

I enjoyed Terry frost’s comments about holding a con 
in the loo. I go there to get some relief and refresh. 
I’m not sure I would want to hold an extended 
conversation there. I do like the suggestion of a 
Dunnycon. Several years ago, it may have been in
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1989 at the British Eastercon on Jersey that Ian 
Watson, his wife and several other fans held a party 
(?) in the ladies’ bog. First, however, you were taken 
on a tour of the ‘gents'. After a brief tour of the stygian 
depths, we adjourned to the ‘Powder Room’. There 
amidst bright lights and comfortable couches in the 
spacious chamber we were handed a glass of 
champagne and were asked to cogitate on the vast 
differences between the two locales it was a 
marvellous party, but it was a little bit small in which 
to hold the entire con. There was the ill-fated Powder 
Room Party in Brighton in 1979. His comments on 
karaoke echo mine. I can’t and don’t sing and wouldn’t 
inflict me on others unless there was an obscene 
amount of money involved. Then I could be tempted. 
Hell, then I could afford to escape.

[The May/August 1993 issue of Astromancer Quarterly 
includes a photo of Stephen King in the mens’ room 
at the 1982 World Fantasy Con, taken by Jay Kay 
Klein. Obviously with at least two people in there it 
was a sort of party. AS]

Ian Gunn’s Fanimals in ASFN was spot on. I really 
hope Oz gets it in ’99. However, it will take a lot of 
money. There should be an Australian presence at at 
least 6 major cons a year if not more. I know Qantas 
is not cheap, but a con like this could bring $US 2 
million into the Melbourne economy if not a whole lot 
more. This is big business folks. I really do hope that 
as many Australian fans as possible will get a 
Supporting membership in LaCon ’96. If you aren’t a 
member you can’t vote. All the money donated to the 
bidcom is so much scratch paper unless you can vote. 
If an Australian fan wants to bring home the Worldcon 
then he/she had better be willing to shell out the $A 
30-40 for a membership. Think of it as an investment. 
A large Australian membership could also convince 
some American voters that Oz is serious and not just 
hoping that Americans will be kind and give the 
Worldcon to them. Even ConAdian has 75% USA 
membership. That is where the votes are. I doubt if 
there are 25 Australian members in LaCon '96 or less 
than 1% of the membership. The Ghreat Wombat 
willing and the crick don’t rise, I’ll be in Oz on the first 
segment of my Grand Tour of Oz. I don’t want to go 
home to the States for the Worldcon.

[USA bid-agents Dick and Leah Smith have the con 
campaign well in hand. Memberships in LaCon 96 
can be purchased from the Con's US address. AS]

Not withstanding the Jurassic Park bashers it was a 
fun time. Yes, there was little or no plot and it 
downplayed greed and people did all sorts of 
incredibly stupid things, but for all that I enjoyed it. A 
couple of movies where the protagonists don’t do all 
sorts of stupid things to move the plot (?) along try In 

the Line of Fire and The Fugitive. I just saw The 
Pelican Brief and while it is not quite as plausible as 
the other two, it was quite good. Julia Roberts plays 
a very intelligent lass. She thinks! Hollywood casts a 
woman in a thinking role. What next ? Real science in 
SF movies ? Naw.

The mention of slide rules brings back fond memories. 
I still have my Post Versalog (?) slipstick. Now do I 
still have the book on how to use it for the more 
esoteric scales ? Finding fans in all parts of the world 
is neat. When I published The Spang Blah I sent 
issues to a couple of blokes who were members of 
the North Borneo Frodo Society in North Borneo. That 
was one of my more far-flung addresses. I wonder 
where they are now ? I don’t remember if I ever asked 
them what in the world they were doing there. It took 
me a while to get into Space Time Buccaneers. I am 
not a comix fan, however, I now enjoy it and look 
forward to the exciting conclusion.

Maybe you could print my request for help in my 
search for copies of two books: The Beach of 
Atonement by Arthur W Upfield and Follow My Dust 
by Jessica Hawke; it is Upfield’s biography. I’m willing 
to pay a "little bit" above dust jacket price for them. I 
have all the rest of Upfield’s books.

Teddy Harvia 701 Regency Drive
Hurst TX 76054 USA

Ian Gunn outdid himself with his shaman on the cover 
of Thyme. How could it fail to ward off evil spirits 
when it looks so awful ? Ian’s rumor parrots were a 
squawk! Amazing who'll believe rumors, including 
even those who start them.

Is it too early to announce my intentions to run for 
DUFF the year y’all win Worldcon ? I should have 4 
weeks vacation saved up by then. And time to draw 
an amusing, if somewhat fictitious, trip report.

Beast Wishes.

Me and the boys was reading fanzines around the 
campfire after a hard day of cattle rustling when we 
came to Thyme. One look at Ian Gunn’s spoof of 
regional stereotypes and we started howling like 
coyotes under a full moon. Porky, my pet armadillo, 
laughed so hard he fell off his log and rolled into a 
patch of prickly pear cactus. I had to plug him with my 
six-shooter just to calm him down and pour a six pack 
of Lone Star beer on him to cool him off. Whew! 
Christian fanatics here are calling Barney an 
instrument of the Devil because the beast saying "I 
love you” appeals more to kids than their tortored 
Messiah. I wonder why.

Beast Wishes.
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Lyn McConchie Farside Farm
R.D. Norsewood NEW ZEALAND

This is a Thyme LoC (A pleasantly surrealistic name 
that evokes all kinds of interesting mental images).

Re Juanita’s comments about Fantasia not being 
quite as scorned as history and critics seem to recall. 
As a sidebar on that I remember going to the first 
showing of Bedknobs and Broomsticks when it arrived 
in New Zealand in the very early 70s. I ended up 
watching during a matinee session surrounded by 
hundreds of children. There was the usual chippie 
packet rustling and jaffas rolling down the aisles. Then 
- at the part where the Germans have landed and 
magic must be worked in the museum to fight them, 
complete silence fell. You could almost hear every 
child in the theatre holding their breath. The spell was 
cast, and we waited to see if it worked. There was a 
long minute of total stillness - then the trumpet came 
off the wall and blew. The theatre erupted into bedlam 
as each child present howled its delighted relief before 
settling into silence again.

The interesting thing that struck me forceably several 
days later came with a well-known weekly newspaper. 
Their critic had reviewed the film - attending it with his 
children or so he claimed. His review was a blistering 
attack on the movie in which he said that both he and 
his three children had all been inexpressibly bored by 
the whole thing. That it was poorly made, badly acted, 
and quite unbelievable. But on the way out I had 
stopped for a word with the Lady with the Lamp. 
She’d confirmed that the children had been as 
mesmerised at each session as they had been at the 
one I’d just attended. So what was the critic talking 
about ? I haven’t a clue, unless neither he nor his 
children had bothered to attend and the review had 
simply been written at home to save time. I certainly 
gained the impression that whatever film he’d been to, 
it wasn’t the one I’d seen.

And to move on to a subject of my own: I enter quite 
a few short story competitions in Both Australia and N. 
Z. in the course of a year. But there seems to be a 
trend developing - more in Australia - which I find 
frustrating to the penniless. Some contests appear to 
believe we all have access to superior technology. I 
found it very irritating recently to see that one of the 
conditions in a short story contest I wished to enter 
stipulates single spacing. Since even a fairly 
inexperienced writer these days knows enough to 
write all their work at double spacing, the contest 
organisers are supposing this can either be very 
simply altered, or that the would-be entrants are 
fighting for a chance to submit. To consider just how 
easy it is there are the following possibilities. One - 
that you typed the story onto disk and that it can be 

easily retrieved and printed out, after a minor 
adjustment to the command, in single spacing. No 
problem. Or two, that you have access to a computer 
with a scanner and character recognition software 
which can eat your neatly typed sheets, internally 
regurgitate them onto disk, which can then be printed 
out at single spacing again. Or three, that you are so 
wild to get an entry in, you are prepared to sit down 
and completely retype your story(s) so as to enter.

The first two possibilities are reasonable if you either 
did all your work on a PC and have the stories stored 
on disk or live in a big business area where there is 
the chance someone has the very expensive system 
available and they are prepared to allow you access 
to it. The third presupposes that you are really keen to 
enter. Because not only is retyping going to take a lot 
of time if you aren’t a speed typist, it is going to be 
leaving you with an original you can’t use for anything 
else since editors want double spacing and so do 
most contests. I note that more and more specifically 
SF short story contests in Australasia are getting into 
this ‘and single spaced’ condition. If you can convert 
your stories quickly, easily, cheaply, that is fine. But 
what if you don’t have access to such a system, typed 
your work on an ordinary typewriter, (as many of us 
do), and still want to enter ? In that case you are left 
with two choices: retype or don’t enter.

For the organisers this cuts down the number of 
entries. In my opinion any condition that has no real 
value but does this is not an ‘acceptable’ condition. 
The idea is to have as many entries as possible while 
making sure they are of worthwhile quality. In fact the 
only reason I can see for requesting this condition is 
that the stories which place are to be subsequently 
used in a con book of some kind and that the 
organisers are too lazy to want to retype the work 
themselves.With a large pool of people involved in a 
large city and a large con it is more likely one of them 
will have access to a sophisticated scanning system. 
I think that on them should rest the onus of arranging 
single spaced publication. There are too many writers 
outside the bigger cities, too many who use an 
ordinary typewriter, and too many who will simply look 
at the conditions and shrug. I feel that the ‘single 
spacing’ condition is not a good one and should in 
future not be used in SF/F short story contests.

I found Bruce Barnes’ account of his trip to Japan 
fascinating. I tend to stay away from countries that 
don’t speak English as a major language. Well, until 
I’ve exhausted ones that do, that is. Being crippled is 
difficult enough at times without trying to communicate 
unique problems to someone who can’t speak a word 
of the only language you can. Nor do I have a gift for 
languages. I know that, I spent three years trying to
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learn Latin and eventually with a tremendous amount 
of time and work learned sufficient to translate most of 
the puns etc in the Asterix books, not quite why my 
teachers were drumming it into me. So I read 
accounts of other people’s voyaging and enjoy rather 
wistfully, their adventures vicariously.

On the subject of Tom Cruise and Interview With The 
Vampire, we get the USA program Entertainment 
Tonight here each evening. That’s had quite a bit to 
say recently about the friction of author/Cruise and 
Cruise/film people. For a start apparently Cruise has 
refused to allow any indications that Lestat is gay, 
including the scene where he was supposed to kiss 
another male. He is also demanding regular rewrites 
to ‘improve’ his role. The author, Anne Rice, was 
interviewed and said that she had wanted Daniel Day 
Lewis for the role. Failing that several other suitable 
actors but in her opinion Cruise was completely wrong 
for the job. (She isn’t alone in that opinion). I can’t 
help wondering just what sort of mess we’ll all be 
watching when this movie finally appears.

Valerie Parv PO Box 1055
Ashfield NSW 2131

Many thanks for the issues of Thyme. The cartoons 
are brilliant, and it’s great to keep in touch with what’s 
going on, if only at a distance, as I don’t get to much 
these days which isn’t connected with my chosen 
sphere of romance writing. (I was down in Melbourne 
speaking at a Summer Writing Festival a week ago 
and enjoyed the atmosphere immensely). Spent most 
of my fee in Minotaur but what the heck, you only live 
once. I figured Victoria needs it more than NSW does.

My long-time Japanese penfriend, Kouichi Yamamoto, 
sent me a wonderful document entitled A Bertram 
Chandler, Master Navigator of Space, a working 
bibliography. Kouichi has painstakingly chronicled all 
the Captain’s works in his long career including books 
and short stories, ending with a touching collection of 
obituaries after his death in 1984. I came very close 
to persuading the powers-that-be to bring Chandler’s 
book, Star Courier to the big screen a few years ago. 
We got as far as "your cheque is in the mail" so was 
lucky enough to know him quite well. I was thrilled to 
see his memory and work perpetuated, although sad 
that it had to be in a far country. Jack once told me he 
was stopped for autographs on buses in japan, yet 
here, before we could get a movie up and running, we 
had to explain who he was. Sad but true.

Sorry you had to spoil my illusions about ST:TNGs 
Marina Sirtis. It’s hard to imagine the lovely Deanna 
behaving so brattishly. Is that what you call a menace 
a Trois ?

Bruce Pelz

Zoocard 1 (19/12/93) Pandaing to public tastes.

Andew Porter PO Box 2730,
Brooklyn NY 11202-0056 USA

I’m baffled by Lloyd Penney’s comment about me in 
Thyme #95. On the other hand, do you vote for the 
nominee or its editor/writerforthe Hugo Award? If you 
vote for Mr. Congeniality for an award, what does that 
say about your judgement of the work in question ?

Alan Sandercock 612 Clairmont Cir
Decatur Ga 30033 USA

Thanks for the quite unexpected mailing of Thyme. 
Even though this is issue #95, I have to admit that it 
is the first one that I have ever seen. I suppose that I 
am revealing my being somewhat removed from fan 
activity by this remark however. One thing that did 
jump out at me and make me pause in recollections 
of sins past, or whatever, was the photo of Gary 
Mason, John Bangsund and Merv Binns. I remember 
meeting these three gentlemen at essentially the 
same time back at a somewhat backwater Melbourne 
Science Fiction convention at Easter in the year 1970. 
It was held at an old theatre in the Melbourne suburb 
of Murrembeena and for a young lad from the little old 
city of Adelaide it was quite exciting to be in the 
presence of these luminaries - not to mention having 
the opportunity to be around people like George 
Turner, John Foyster, Lee Harding, Bruce Gillespie 
and all those other folk who had until that time only 
been names in a magazine called Australian Science 
Fiction Review. Now all this happened so long ago, 
and I’m going to resist the temptation to wallow in 
nostalgia, or whatever.

Melbourne fandom obviously seems to have a little 
more life in it than Atlanta fandom, or maybe I’m just 
not looking hard enough for signs of such activity in 
this large Southern city. I do more or less have a 
passing acquaintance with the person who chaired the 
1986 Atlanta Worldcon, but this is only because this 
guy happens to manage the Walden Chain book store 
that is located only a couple of miles from our house. 
Having said that, I must admit that I do not find their 
SF selection all that compelling and will usually follow 
this person’s (I can’t remember his name) advice and 
drive on over to Mystery and Science Fiction 
bookstore for my SF fix. Actually when I say "fix" I’m 
mainly talking about getting the opportunity to stand 
around and flip through the latest Locus - precisely the 
sort of thing I could have been accused of doing long 
ago at the Space Age Bookshop.
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Anyway, these ramblings are getting just a little off the 
point. I read Bruce Barnes’s article with a sort of 
dread fascination, trying to put myself in the position 
of arriving late at night in Tokyo and having to deal 
with all of the hassles of getting to my hotel. My main 
concern with going to Japan would be not having 
everything on somebody else’s expense account. I 
have a friend who is presently on a two week trip to 
Japan. His business is paying for the whole thing, 
however, so he can more or less just sit back and 
relax about the outrageous prices for everything. The 
business about the in-flight movie screen showing the 
constantly changing map reminded me of when I last 
visited Australia in 1989. Our flight on Qantas was 
similarly made more tardy than it could have been 
courtesy of an ever so slowly updates map detailing 
progress across the Pacific. I do have a bit of 
professional interest in this particular technology 
however, since I work in the field of Geographical 
Information Systems which means making and 
displaying maps using computers, etc. The technology 
does seem to be proliferating or should I say flying 
high! At least Bruce didn’t have to watch Die Harden 
his flight. That film which was the in-flight movie on 
our flight to Australia and was just a bit too intense for 
me, considering that I was already feeling worried 
after an announcement had been made asking if there 
was a doctor on board. I had visions of heart attacks 
on the flight deck and pilotless landings!

That business with Tokyo Disneyland not offering the 
Nautilus ride was curious - that’s just the type of nitty 
gritty detail that the usual travel articles never think to 
mention. I was interested to hear that they are using 
certain amounts of 'Virtual Reality’ in their rides. 
According to a recent TV show that I watched on the 
history of Amusement park rides, VR is getting to be 
quite big business and of course it does not 
necessarily mean just staring at a computer screen. 
For example Universal Film Studio in Los Angeles has 
a ride in which the participants are caught inside of a 
warehouse as it is burning down. This is based on 
events in the film Backdraft. And then there is the ride 
which simulates being caught in an underground 
railway during an earthquake although the appeal of 
this attraction in LA at the moment escapes me! And 
so I would certainly expect Tokyo to be pursuing this 
type of thing with a vengeance.

Well, I see that Jurassic Park is playing in Japan. I 
would be more interested in what the Japanese 
thought of Rising Sun. I know that the Japanese are 
big fans of Sean Connery, but perhaps the anti
Japanese sentiment in the book at least would not 
translate well onto the big screen - the Japanese 
would be thankful if that aspect of the plot was 
downplayed. Anyway, I gather the film does not have 

quite the polemic nature of the book and manages to 
simply be a good thriller. I am interested to read more 
of Bruce’s Japanese adventures when he gets around 
to writing them, or when you get around to publishing 
them.

Mark Linneman writes interestingly about Confrancisco 
- last year’s Worldcon. I don’t really have a lot of 
Worldcon going experience to compare his comments 
with, since I have only attended one Worldcon; that 
was the 1975 Aussiecon at the Southern Cross. It 
seems he liked San Francisco judging from his 
comment about "a competently-run convention in one 
of the great cities of the world". I certainly have found 
San Francisco to be a charming place and as far as 
I was concerned 20 years ago it was a great Starter 
American city for me when I first came to this country 
on a two month Summer student trip from Australia. 
There were strange and interesting contrasts between 
San Francisco and Sydney. There are some US cities 
which shall remain nameless that seem to me to be 
rather tourist unfriendly.

Mark mentioned Chardonnay and that brings back 
fond memories of his rather nice wine collection. We 
had the opportunity last April of sampling some of 
Mark’s red wines, and I have to say that they did 
make for a most interesting viewing of Mystery 
Science Theatre's turkey movie which we were 
watching on cable television. I should hasten to add, 
of course, that even though the movie was a turkey, 
the wine was anything but. I don’t know if Mark would 
approve but I have been in the habit of occasionally 
buying a bottle of some Queen Adelaide red wine 
from our local Grocery store. It’s not a bad .75 litre 
and the price at some $5.00 a bottle is also quite 
reasonable. I fear that I have suddenly revealed 
extremely questionable tastes in liquor, but then again 
I have certainly reformed from past years. It used to 
be that my wife Sue would worry about my penchant 
for buying Ontario red wine. Of course it was very 
cheap and we were living in Hamilton Ontario, but that 
is really not a good excuse!

The business about Barney the purple dinosaur - the 
kids’ show for the under 4 set - reminds me that here 
in Atlanta there have been reports of people getting 
upset over this show because it is promoting cult (or 
maybe occult) practices. I gather it’s all this talk about 
"I love you" etc, that is getting some of these people 
upset. The little kids that watch this show are, I 
gather, likely to get brainwashed and engage in the 
cult-like activity of thinking that people can be 
loved...But seriously, the show does tend to be 
extremely saccharine and repetitive. In fact I would 
imagine it is just the thing for two year olds or 
thereabouts. I think that older people need to get off 
their high horses and let the purple reptile alone.
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Around here the programs of choice for our 8 year old 
daughter’s after school relaxation are Tiny Toon 
Adventures, Animaniacs, Dark Wing Duck, etc. Now 
some of this stuff really is too good to be restricted to 
kids, and I know for a fact that Animaniacs is recorded 
for alter viewing by people who have moved out of 
grade and high school. I’m not sure if Animaniacs has 
made it to Australia yet, but it is likely to be picked up 
at some time since a new season of shows has just 
started in America.

I must say that I agree with Harry Andruschak that 
The Nightmare Before Christmas is a wonderful film. 
There is something rather warped about the man who 
brought us Beetlejuice, Batman, Edward Scissorhands 
and Pee Wee’s Big Adventure, Tim Burton’s idea of a 
stop motion “Christmas" movie does have to be seen 
to be believed. I would certainly not complain if it gets 
the Hugo for best film. Our daughter Maria liked it a 
lot, but I gather that some kids have been scared by 
the idea of santa Claus getting kidnapped, etc.

Alexander V Vasilkovsky poste restante
General P.O. 252001

Kiev-1 UKRAINE

I went to the Netherlands to attend Con-Yak in 
Amsterdam with Boris Sidyuk, Leonid Kouritz and 
three Russian friends. Troubles began at Borispol 
airport in Kiev where the flight was much delayed 
because of thick fog in Amsterdam. This was my first 
impression of Air Ukraine International, world’s third 
best schedule-keeping airline. Finally we took off, but 
with no further success, the fog was still thick so we 
landed in Brussels and were taken to Amsterdam by 
bus. As a result we were 11 hours late. I don’t need 
to explain what 11 hours mean in a con that lasts for 
less than three days. Because of the fog the con was 
much less attended than expected, yet it was very 
pleasant and well-organised and I liked it a lot.

Of the big name pros only GoH Robert (Mythago) 
Holdstock came. In his panel he spoke on the 
mythological and ethnographic background of his 
books, about the common European cultural heritage, 
mostly Celtic, the current non-Mythago novel he is 
writing and other things. After the panel I had a 
conversation with him where I tried to comment on 
some of the topics from an East European 
perspective, but various external influences prevented 
us from completing the conversation.

Certainly there were parties. Together with our 
Russian friends from Rostov we organised a joint 
Ukrainian-Russian party where we served Ukrainian 
cognac (because the con itself was named Con-Yak 
after this noble drink), Crimean wines and some 
national snacks. Everyone who joined us was 

delighted. As I’ve learned later, there was at least one 
more party at the same time, and also the concert by 
a Dutch electronic group, Syndrone. Unfortunately we 
missed it because of our party. Both Boris and I talked 
a lot to one of the musicians, Harold Teunissen, about 
electronic and new Age music, and he gave me the 
group’s first CD released earlier in 1993. In the Art 
Show room some Dutch and Russian artists displayed 
their pictures. Modestly priced Russian pictures 
attracted much attention and were all sold.

Only after the con were we able to see the country 
itself, at least a small part of it, not Amsterdam, but 
the Hague and Zoetermeer near it. For endless hours 
I can talk about the people who hosted us after the 
con, Miranda and Zweitse, their home, their cats, their 
small wonderful city, and our wanderings in the 
Hague. Unfortunately we had no opportunity to 
communicate more closely with our long-time friend 
Roelof Goudriaan and his wife Lynn Anne as they fell 
ill on the last day of the con and stayed at home until 
we left. It was great to visit the Netherlands, to attend 
Con-Yak, my first ever Western con, to meet all those 
wonderful people from Holland, UK, Germany and 
other countries, who helped us a lot. A lot of them 
were interested in attending Chumatsky Shlyah in Kiev 
in Autumn 1994. Apart from hosting this con we will 
also attend some foreign cons this year. The next one 
will be Sou’wester in Liverpool in April.

Dr Vershinin is the new SF&F author (of the 5th 
generation as we used to say here) that came to 
writing from within fandom, one of the best among the 
newcomers. When he drinks a lot he looks like a 
zombie, or a monster, or something alike. When I first 
put on my MSFC t-shirt at Vinnicon in 1992, Vershinin 
had just started to come to himself from this condition, 
naturally with a terrible hangover. That’s why the 
name of the picture on the t-shirt was born easily and 
stuck. Since then I always take this t-shirt to cons 
where it is respected up to a totem status.

WAHF Gigi Boudville, Scot Campbell, Roy Ferguson, 
Mrs H Gibson, Annie Hamilton, Mandy Herriot, Karen 
Herkes, Kim Huett, Russell King, Sean McMullen, 
Marilyn Pride & Lewis Morley, John Newman, Tim 
Richards, State Library of New South Wales, Damien 
Warman and Andrew Williams.
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Trading Thyme
A list of magazines that have arrived in the Thyme PO Box 
since the last major listing in #93 (September 1993). Thanks 
to all who sent them and if I’ve cribbed some news without 
supplying due credit I apologise. Thyme is available for 'The 
Usual’ which includes arranged air mail trade, contribution 
(letter, article, artwork) and editorial whim.

All That Jazz Too 2 issues
Art compilation minis - Tonia Walden
PO Box 328, Carina, OLD, 4152.
Open to contributions. $A 1.50 plus postage.

Anvil #55 (April 1993)
Genzine - Charlotte Proctor & Julie Wall
8325 7th Avenue South, Birmingham, AL 35206 USA. 
Probably available for 'The Usual’.

Astromancer Quarterly May/August-November 1993
Clubzine/genzine - Joe Maraglino
NFSFA, PO Box 500, Bridge Station, Niagara Falls, NY 
14305 USA. Quarterly. Available for 'The Usual' or $US 8 
subscription for 4 issues.

The Australian Science Fiction Bullsheet
#1 -4 (January-March 94)
Newsletter - Marc Ortlieb. PO Box 215, Forest Hill, Vic, 
3001. Email: maor@bbs.ausom.ox.au. Subscritpion:$A5.50 
for ten issues. Fortnightly issues planned.

A Very Occasional Paper #-51/2 (August 93)
Perzine - Sue Peukert 42 Harris Road, Vale Park SA 5081 
Available for 'The Usual’ or recipes deemed interesting by 
the editor. It’s all Marc Ortlieb’s fault.

Bento #5 (September 93)
Perzine - Kate Yule and David Levine
1905 SE 43rd Ave, Portland, OR 97215 USA
Available for ‘The Usual’ or $US 2 cash.

Barry R Levin SF & Fantasy Literature Fall 93
Catalog - Barry R Levin. 726 Santa Monica Blvd, 
Suite 201, Santa Monica, CA 90401 USA

Black Light #6-8 (October-February 93) 
Clubzine - Sean-Paul Smith, for Gallifrey.
Iceworld #1 (January 94)
Newszine - Sean-Paul Smith, for Gallifrey.
GPO Box 910G, Melbourne, Victoria, 3000, Australia. 
Published in alternate months. Subscription: $14 (6 issues 
of each). Email: sean-paul@rmit.edu.au

Busswarble #9-13 (September 93-February 94)
Perzine - Michael Hailstone, 14 Bolden St, Heidelberg, Vic, 
3084. Write for availability.

The Captain’s Log #194-199 (September 93-February 94) 
Clubzine - Austrek
GPO Box 5206AA, Melbourne, Vic, 3001, Australia 
Available to members and arranged Trade.

Chernobylization #6 (June 93)
Genzine - Alexander V Vasolkovsky, Boris Sidyuk.
Poste restante, General PO 252001, Kiev-1 UKRAINE. 
Available for ‘The Usual’ or subscriptions of SF&F books.

Critical Wave #33 (Nov 93)
Review zine - Steve Green, Martin Tudor
845 Alum Rock Rd, Ward End, Birmingham, B8 2AG, UK. 
UK Subscriptions: £8.50 payable to 'Critical Wave 
Publications’. Lifetime subscription: £75.
US $US 29 (air), $US 20 (surface) to Mary Burns, 
23 Kensington Crt, Hempstead, NY, 11550, USA. 
Australia $A 43 (air), $A 27 (surface) payable to 
Justin Ackroyd, GPO Box 2708X, Victoria, Melbourne, 3001, 
Australia. Other areas: contact UK address.

Cry Havoc September-November 93
Newszine - PO Box 2836, Wellington, New Zealand 
Subscription: 1 year $NZ14, 2 years $NZ 25; or 'The Usual’

Data Extract #102-104 (August-Nov/Dec 93)
Clubzine - Australian Dr Who Fan Club
PO Box 148, Gladesville, NSW, 2111, Australia.
Subscription: $A 7/year (8 issues)

Doxa! August 93
Perzine - Roman Orszanski.
PO Box 131, Marden, South Australia, 5070 
LoCs welcome, available for 'The Usual’.

Doxy July 93
Perzine - John Foyster PO Box 3086, Grenfell St, 
Adelaide, SA 5000 Maybe available for 'The Usual’

DUFFacto September 1993
Newsletter - Dick & Leah Smith, 
410W Willow Road, Prospect Heights, IL 60070-1250, USA. 
Internet dick@smith.chi.il.us
Available for 'The Usual’ and inquiry.

DV8 #1 (September 93)
Perzine - Geo Bondar
33 Ragstone Road, Slough, England, SL1 2PP, UK. 
Available for 'The Usual’, LoC preferred.

Ethel the Aardvark #51-53 (October 93-February 94) 
Clubzine - Paul Ewins for Melbourne SF Club Inc.
PO Box 212, World Trade Centre, Melbourne, Vic, 3005, 
Australia. Available to members, for ‘The Usual’ and annual 
subscription (6 issues): $A 10 Australia, $A 20 overseas.

Fandom #10/11 (Spanish language)
Reviewzine - Miguel A Martinez
Apdo. 53019, 28080 Madrid, ESPANA.
Probably available for 'The Usual’.

File 770 #99-101 (July 93-January 94)
Newszine - Mike Glyer, 5828 Woodman Ave. #2, Van Nuys, 
CA, 91401, USA. Available for contributions, arranged 
Trades or subscription: $US 8 for 5 issues first class in 
North America or surface overseas. Air printed matter $US 
2.50 per issue.
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Fosfax #166 (October/November 93)
Club/Genzine - Falls of Ohio SF & F Association
PO Box 37281, Louisville, KY, 40233-7281, USA
Subscription: $US 12/year, foreign $US 18/year.
Membership: $US 18. Available for ‘The Usual’

The Frozen Frog #7-8 (August 93-January 94)
Perzine - Benoit Girard, 1016 Guillaume-Boisset, Cap- 
Rouge, Quebec, G1Y 1Y9, Canada. Available for 'The 
Usual’, or $C 1 per issue ($C 1.50 outside North America).

Get Stuffed #6 (December 93)
Genzine - James Allen. PO Box 41, West Brunswick, 
Vic, 3055. Final issue. Available for ‘The Usual’.

Graag! #6 (September 93)
APAzine (DAPPER) - Mark Manning
1709 South Holgate, Seattle WA 98144 USA
Available to APA members and editorial whim.

Inconsequential Pyramids #2 (December 93)
Perzine - Tim Richards & Narelle Harris.
Language Institute, Mahomed Bayoumi Street, Off Merghani 
Street, Heliopolis, Cairo EGYPT. Available for 'The Usual’.

Intermediate Vector Bosons #38 (January 94)
Perzine - Harry Andruschak, PO Box 5309, Torrance, CA 
90510-5309, USA. Available for the asking.

Jupiter Jump #15 (October 93)
APAzine (SAPS) - Mark Manning
1709 South Holgate, Seattle WA 98144 USA
Available to APA members and editorial whim.

Matrix #107 (Aug/Sept 93)
Newszine - BSFA, Edited by Jenny & Steve Glover, 16 
Aviary Place, Leeds, LS12 2NP, UK Available to 
members, £15/year (UK & EC), inquire for overseas rates.

The Mentor #81-83 (January-July 94)
Genzine - Ron Clarke
PO Box K940, Haymarket, NSW 2000 Available for 
contribution or subscription $A12 or US$10 (cash) for 4 
issues. Sample issue available on request.

Merv Binns Books SF Trading Post #51-54 (Sept 93-Jan 
94) Advanced Order List (Sept, Oct 93, Jan 94, Feb 94).
Catalog - Merv Binns. PO Box 491, Elsternwick, Vic, 3185.

Opuntia #14.1-17 (August 93-January 94)
Perzine - Dale Speirs Box 6830, Calgary, Alberta, 
Canada, T2P 2E7 Available for trade, LoC or $1 cash.

Phlogiston #34-35 (2-3 93)
Genzine - Alex Heatley, PO Box 11-708, Manners St, 
Wellington, New Zealand. Subscriptions: $NZ 5/4 issues, 
$NZ 10/10 issues. Overseas by arrangement and double in 
local currency (10 issues US = 2x10 = $US 20).

Phoenixzine #50-54 (September 93-January/February 94) 
Clubzine - The Phoenix SF Society Newsletter
PO Box 11-559, Manners St, Wellington, New Zealand. 
Available to Members and arranged Trade.

Pink #14 (August 93)
Perzine - Karen Pender-Gunn PO Box 567, Blackburn, 
Vic, 3131. Available for ‘The Usual’ and editorial whim.

Robots & Roadrunners Vol. 8 #2 (November 93) 
Clubzine - Ursa Major, PO Box 691448, San Antonio, TX, 
78269-1448, USA. $US 1.50 single issue or 'The Usual’.

Science Fiction Chronicle Sept, Oct, Dec 93
Newszine - Andrew I Porter, PO Box 2730, Brooklyn, NY, 
11202-0056, USA. Subscriptions: USA: 1 year$US 30, $US 
36 First Class; 2 years $US 57, $US 69 (FC); Lifetime $US 
300, $US 360 (FC). Australia: 1 year $A 59, 2 years $A 109, 
Hexagon Press, Box 337, Blacktown, NSW, 2148. Canada: 
1 year $C 42, 2 years $C 79, Andrew Porter. Germany: 1 
year DM 69, 2 years DM 133, Waldemar Kumming, 
Engadiner Str. 24, D-8000 Muenchen 71, postgiroamt 
Munich 1478 14-802. UK: 1 year £25, 2 years £47, Algol 
Press, C/- Ethel Lindsay, 69 Barry Rd, Carnoustie Angus, 
DD7 7QQ. Other: 1 year $US 41,2 years $US 79, Lifetime 
$US 410, airmail, Andrew Porter.

Severed Head #1-2 (November 93-January 94) 
Newsletter - Chris A Masters for Melbourne Horror Society, 
PO Box 7545, St Kllda Rd, Melbourne, Vic, 3004.
Available to members, $A 15 first year, $A 10 to renew 
^thereafter. Cheques payable to ‘Chris Anagnostopoulos’. 
(Replaces Daarke Worlde)

SF Commentary #73/74/75 (October 93)
Genzine - Bruce Gillespie
GPO Box 5195AA, Melbourne, Vic, 3001.
Subscriptions: $A25 in Australia, £12.50 airmail to Britain, 
$US 25 airmail to USA. Also available for written or art 
contributions, traded publications, advertising or donations.

Sonic Screwdriver #79 (August 93)
Clubzine - Marco Cappiello for Doctor Who Club of Victoria, 
GPO Box 4782UU, Melbourne, Vic, 3001. Available to 
members ($A 12/yr), arranged trades.

Southern Exposure #19-21 (Jan-Mar 94), #1b (reprint) 
Comix reviewzine - Chris Schull, Simon Waugh. 7 Rupert 
Court, Thomastown, Vic, 3074. Subscription (12 issues plus 
annual) $A 20/yr, students $A 15. Free copy available. Make 
cheques and money orders payable to ‘Chris Scull’.

So You Say #7 (Janury/February 94) 
Letterzine - Shayne MCormack
49 Orchard Road, Bass Hill, NSW, 2197 Available for letter 
contribution, trade, stamps, or occasional $5 note.

Strange Matter #10 (August 93)
Media genzine - Sian O'Neale. 185 Kooyong Road, 
Toorak, Vic, 3142. Available for LoCs, articles, fiction, 
reviews on music, Doctor Who or whatever, or $A 2.

Space-Time Continuum vol. 2 #4-5 (July/Aug-Sept/Oct 93) 
Newszine - Bjo Trimble, bimonthly. PO Box 6858, 
Kingwood, TX, 77325-6858, USA. Subscriptions: $US 10/6 
issues USA Bulk Rate, $US 15/6 issues USA First Class, 
$US 12.50/6 issues Canada Air Printed matter, $US 18/6 
issues UK/Europe Air Printed Matter, $US20/6 issues Pacific 
rim (NZ, Australia, Japan, Orient).
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The Texas SF Inquirer #50 (June 93)
Clubzine - Alexander R Slate 8603 Shallow Ridge, 
San Antonio, TX 78239 USA. Available for $US 1.50 ($US 
2 overseas) per individual copy, or 'The Usual’.

THREADS Newsletter September 93 - January 94 
Clubzine - The Handcraft and Design Society 
PO Box 257, West Brunswick, Vic, 3055, Australia 
Available to Members and arranged Trade.

The Total Animal Soup of Time #7 (March 94)
Perzine - Terry Frost, 26 Head Street, Balwyn, Victoria, 3103 
Available for ‘The Usual’, money, intriguing postcards, 
hologram stickers or by asking.

Trapdoor #13 (November 93)
Genzine - Robert Lichtman
PO Box 30, Glen Ellen, CA 95442 USA. Available for 'The 
Usual’, editorial whim or $US 4 per issue.

Under the Ozone Hole #4, 6 (May, Octooer 93)
Genzine - John Wilcox Herbert & Karl Johanson. 4129 
Carey Rd, Victoria, BC V87 4G5, CANADA. Available for 
'The Usual’, $CorUS 12.50/4 issues (+ 1 Free Neat Thing).

Vapourware #2 (September 93)
Perzine - Greg Hills, irregular. PO Box 428, Richmond, 
Victoria, 3121. Write and ask for availability.

Warp #91 -93 (June/July-October/November 93)
Clubzine - National Association for SF
PO Box 5516, Dunedin, New Zealand
Available to NASF Members and for arranged Trade.

The Whole Fanzine Catalog #30 (January 93)
Reviewzine - Brian Earl Brown 11675 Beaconsfield, Detroit, 
Ml 48224 USA. Available for $US 1 or trade.

The Zine #2 (February 94)
Newszine - Edited by Stephen Smith.
PO Box 41, West Brunswick, Victoria, 3055.
Available for 'The Usual’

Social Calendar
The Nova Mob meets the first Wednesday of each month at 6 pm for a meal at Erawan Restaurant, 205 Swan 
Street, Richmond (Victoria) and discussion later. Further proposed meetings for 1994 are:

Lotus Inn, 26 Market Lane, BYO phone (03) 662 3059

4 May Charles Taylor Eric Frank Russell
1 June Wynne Whiteford The Trend Towards Fantasy
6 July Steven Paulsen Australian Horror
3 August Sean McMullen Greg Egan
7 September Race Matthews The History of the MSFC, Part 1
5 October Bruce Gillespie Keith Roberts
2 November Donna Heenan Alien biology.
3 December Saturday 1pm End of year break-up. Smorgasbord yum-cha.

The Melbourne Horror Society (MHS) now meets monthly at 7.30 pm on the first Thursday of every month at The 
Maori Chief Hotel, 117 Moray Street, South Melbourne. For more information contact Chris Masters (03) 509 5366.

The Dandenong Valley SF & Futurist Society (DVSF&FS) meet at 8 pm, Dandenong Library Conference Room, 
Stuart St, Dandenong (Melways 90 E7). Further dates this year are May 10, June 14, July 12, August 10, September 
20, October 11, November 15, December 20.

Australia in 99!
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Skyforce, a Star Wars universe social club, meets 1-5 pm at St Marks Church Hall, corner Burke Rd and Canterbury 
Rd, Camberwell. Cost $1 Star Walking members, $2 non-members (Children under 15 free if accompanied by an 
adult). Discussions, auctions, slide shows, dealers room.
Meeting dates for 1994: 11 June, 10 September, 10 December.

Tlme-Trekkers meet on the first Friday of every month in Community House, 21 Carpenter Street, Bendigo. More 
information, including details of their newsletter Ultrawarp, PO Box 934, Bendigo, Vic, 3550.

Conquest Club meets the last Sunday of every month, from 27 February at Metro Arts Centre, 109 Edwards St, City 
4th floor. They also run an annual con. Membership $15. Meetings cost: $3 members, $5 non-members. For more 
information contact GPO Box, 1376, Brisbane, QLD, 4001, or phone (61-7) 367 1947.

Vlctrex meets bi-monthly in the Seymour Scout Hall, Howe Street, Seymour. Next meeting in March. Contact Larry 
Kostopulos, 2a Grattan Street, Seymour, Vic, 3660. Phone (057) 92 1996

Critical Mass usually meet to discuss SF the first Wednesday of each month, from 8 pm at SA Writers’ Centre, 242 
Pirie Street, Adelaide, with dinner beforehand at East End Coffee House. April speaker Zoran Bekric on ‘Gender, 
Demographics and SF’. Phone Damien Warman (08) 382 7128 [email: damien@student.adelaide.edu.au]

The Phoenix SF Society meets in Wellington, New Zealand, at 7.30 pm on the second Wednesday of every month 
in the Hotel St George, cnr Willis and Boulcott Street.

The SF Modellers Club meets in Auckland at 869 New North Road, Mt Albert.
Enquiries to Felicity Scoones (President) Ph: 630 4757. Meetings at 7.30 pm, usually on a Wednesday.

March 2 Nova Mob Paul Kidd. 6 pm dinner, talk 8 pm.
3 MHS Meeting. 7.30 pm.
4 MSFC 74 Melville Rd, West Brunswick, 7.30 pm, Sausage sizzle.
5 Austrek St Lukes Hall, Dorcas St., South Melbourne.
6 Red Squadron Zone 3, Bourke Street, 9.30 am.
9 DVSF&FS Meeting. 8 pm.

11 MSFC Swap meet.
12 DWCV Video day, William Hartnell, 10 am, St Luke’s, $5.
12 Phryne Fisher City Baths visit.
18 MSFC Readings from favorite books.
25 MSFC Video night.
26 Austrek/Gallifrey Zoo Day. 12 noon-5 pm, $6.

April 2 Phryne Fisher Cocktail Party, The Windsor.
6 Nova Mob Dirk Strasser. 6. pm dinner, talk 8 pm.
7 MHS 7.30pm. meeting.
8 MSFC Pet photos.
9 DWCV Trivia Game day, 1-6 pm, $3.

12 DVSF&FS Meeting. 8 pm.
15 MSFC Fitness night.
22 MSFC Clubs night.
29 MSFC Foot rally.

May 8 Fair ‘Collectrocution’, 9-4, $2, Lower Melbourne Town Hall. Hucksters (03) 534 2752

July 2 MSFC Winter Fete

For those interested, Thyme #95 had the following distribution: 55 distributed by Merv Binns

Australia 133 Sweden 1 UK 8
Netherlands 1 Canada 6 New Zealand 9
USA 48 Egypt 1 Ukraine 1 (263)

Australia in '99!
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1994 CONVENTIONS

CONSTANTINOPLE (1994 Australian Natcon/Australasian Media Natcon) 1-4 April (Easter)
Southern Cross Hotel, Melbourne GoHs William Gibson, Bruce Gillespie, Bean & Medge, Narrelle Harris (non-attending), Sandra Reid, Robert 
Jewell, Kate Orman Features Art Show, Masquerade, Film Preview, National Awards, Panels, Short story competition, Virtual Reality, Membership 
$A 110, sup. $A 20, voting $A 5. At door $A 125; 3 days $A 95, 2 days $65, 1 day $A 35. At 1 -4-94 Child aged 5-11 $A 40, under 5 free. Student 
discounts available at door. Room Rates Single/twin/double $A 100, triple $A 130 Dealers fan $A 40, pro $A 65 Charities Cat Protection Society 
of Victoria, Royal Melbourne Zoo Mail PO Box 212, World Trade Centre, Melbourne, Victoria, 3005. Phone (03) 429 8354

CONQUEST '94 (Gaming) 1-4 April (Easter)
Melbourne University High School, Parkville.Features Freeforms, Victorian Diplomacy Championship, miniatures, hucksters Rates $A 20, plus 
$A2 per session. Day visitors $A 4. Mail PO Box 310, Knoxfield M.D.A., Vic, 3180 Phone (6 pm - 9 pm only) (03) 758 9097

INTERA.C.T. (SF Media Convention) 22-25 April
National Convention Centre. Membership $A 80 to 31/3/94, $A 85 to 21/4/94, $A 90 door. Features Revue, auction, guest lecturers, graduation 
parade. Banquet $A 35 Stalls $A 10 Room rate Single $A 46 ($A 75 with bath), Twin $A 84, apartment $A 87. Mail GPO Box 2080, Canberra, 
ACT, 2601 Phone (06) 291 8788

CAPRICAN ACADEMY (Battlestar Galactlca) 13-25 April
Pax Hill Scout Camp, Ballarat Rates $A 50, daily $A 15 (no accomodation) Events The Old Mine, commando course, video program. Mail Send 
cheques payable to ‘Red Squadron', GPO Box 2317V, Melbourne, Vic 3001. Deadline: 15 April.

SILICON (1994 New Zealand National) 3-6 June
Bentley's Hotel (ex Alglen), Dunedin. GoHs Barbara Hambly, Tom Cardy. Features Short story competition, National awards, Auction, Chocolate 
and Whiskey tour, Pinball Wizard competition, Dragon display, SF music video competition. Membership $NZ 50, $NZ 10 sup. T-Shirt $NZ 25 
Newsletter Silicon Chips Charities FFANZ, Hartington Trust Room rateSingle/double/twin $NZ 70, triple $NZ 85, family $NZ 120. $NZ40 deposit 
required when booking. Banquet 'Highland' dinner $NZ 35 Dealers $NZ 40 Mail PO Box 333, Dunedin, New Zealand Phone (03) 455 5458

STARFEST 18-19 June (Brisbane), 25-26 June (Melbourne)
GoHs Majel Barrett-Roddenberry, Dave McDonnell Membership $A 60, $A 32 daily Features Auction, dealers room, movie previews Hours 
Saturday 9 am - 9 pm, Sunday 9 am - 5 pm Brisbane: Mayfair Hotel, Bookings - Ticketworld Melbourne: Southern Cross Hotel, Bookings - Bass 
Phone 1 800 655594 for tickets (Booking fee applies)

CONFUSION '94 15-17 July
Perth Media Con. Perth International Hotel. GoH Gerry Anderson (to be confirmed), Danny Heap Features Auction, Gaming tournament, 
masquerade, fan films. Membership $A 50 until 31/1/93, child $A 25, supporting $A 25. Rooms Twin/double/single $A 95 Dealers pro $A 50, 
fan $A 30; with membership pro $A 110, fan $A 90. State Reps Paul Ewins (Vic), Dallas Jones (NSW), Kely Lannan (SA), KevinSheen (OLD) 
Mail PO Box 190, Mt Lawley, WA, 6050

CONADIAN (1994 Worldcon) 1-5 September
Winipeg Convention Centre GoHs Anne McCaffrey, George Barr, Barry B Longyear, Robert Runte Rates To 15/7/94 Attending $C 165, supporting 
$C 30 Mail PO Box 2430, Winnipeg, MB, Canada R3C 4A7 Fax 204-942-3427

SURVIVAL '94 (Dr Who con) November 25-27
Melbourne GoHs Sylvester McCoy, Sophie Aldred Rates $A 85 until 1/7/94 Features Auction, panels, hucksters, professional workshops. Banquet 
$A 20 Competitions Masquerade, Art Show, film Mail PO Box 804, Croydon, Vic, 3136.

VOYAGER (Star Trek) 30 December - 1 January
Melbourne. GoHs Jonathan Frakes (Cmdr. Riker), Dwight Schultz (Lt. Barclay) Features Masquerade, hucksters, charity auction, competitions 
Membership $A 85 Banquet $A 20 Mail PO Box 468, Rosebud, Vic, 3939.

1995 Conventions
CONCINNITY 25-27 January
Features Writers Seminar, Masquerade, panels, Banquet, Hall Costumes awards, Competitions: writing, art, costume design Cost Supporting 
$A 5; until 7-4-94 Full $A 50, Day $A 35; until 1-7-94 Full $A 60, Day $A 40. Mail Ali Kayn, GPO Box 972G, Melbourne, Vic 3001 Phone Ali (& 
Fax) (03) 419 2644; Jo Toohey (Work) (06) 265 2721, fax (06) 265 1340

CONQUEST (New Zealand Natcon) April 14-17
Mount Richmond Manor Inn, Auckland GoHs Vonda N McIntyre, Roger Zelazny, Richard Taylor Mail PO Box 26-311, Auckland, New Zealand.

FORCE 1 (Star Wars) 15-17 April
Sheraton Hotel, 13 Spring Street, Melbourne. GoHs Steve Sansweet, Hugh Fleming Features Lucas Ltd video program, Costume Parade, 
banquet, Art Show, memorabilia display. Charity Peter MacCallum Cancer Institute Cost $A 110 attending (3 day) until 14/4/95, $A85 Concession 
- Student/unemployed (3 day), $A 45 day, $A 30 Supporting, $A 130 at door Accomodation Bookings available from September 1994 Banquet 
$A 35 Dealers Pro $A 60, Con/Club $A 30 Mail PO Box 118, Springvale, Vic, 3171

SWANCON 95 April 13-17
Sheraton Hotel, Perth. GoH Pat Cadigan Membership Attending - $A 50 until 1/4/94, $A 60 until 18/7/94. Supporting $A 20. Room Rates 
Single/double/twin $125 Mail PO Box 318, Nedlands, WA, 6009

Australia in '99!
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If you have never been to a Science Fiction 
Convention of any size and type, you have surely 
missed something. The old cliche "fandom is a way of 
life" is never more evident than at conventions. There 
is so much more to the SF&F world than just reading 
books or magazines, there is fanzine publishing, which 
is a whole world in itself, club activities and of course 
conventions. I attended my first convention in Sydney 
about 1954 and I wondered what had hit me. Who 
were all these weird people, dressing up in silly 
costumes, paying ridiculous prices for books and 
magazines in the auction and feuding with one 
another. Off course that's the way it was in the 1950s. 
At least in Sydney. Many things have not changed. 
There is just more of them. More people in strange 
rigouts frightening the hotel staff, more books to buy 
and talk about and lots more items on the program, 
plus films and videos and all. I could go on for a 
whole book about the conventions I have attended, 
but I will just finish by saying how much I have 
enjoyed attending them in Melbourne, other cities in 
Australia and overseas and meeting old friends and 
meeting new ones. Why don’t you come along to 
Constantinople over Easter in Melbourne at the 
Southern Cross Hotel.

Unfortunately I have always been a relatively slow 
reader and these days I just do not have the time to 
read all I would like to read, so as much as I 
appreciate people sending me their fanzines, I must 
ask you not to send them to me. Send them to Alan. 
He only spends most of his time producing Thyme 
and ASFN for me among numerous other fan 
activities, so I am sure he has time to read your zines 
and comment on them. The only time I get to read is 
when I go to bed and even then I am often too tired. 
However, I did get to the ‘Vorkosigan’ series by Lois 
McMaster Bujold this month. After reading the Nebula 
winning Falling Free and considering it the weakest 
effort I had seen win a major award, I must admit it 
was with some trepidation that I started reading 
Shards of Honor, but I was hooked and went on to 
Barrayar and I hope to carry on in internal 
chronological order to the rest of the series. A new 
one is due out in March titled Mirror Dance by the 
way. These novels are straight out adventure, with no 
pretensions to great literature, but Bujold has the 
knack of telling an exciting yarn, even if it is just an

historical romance set on other worlds, far in the 
future. There is very little science fiction in them, but 
like the Star Trek stones Bujold has created 
characters whom you like and you want to know more 
about.

It is very hard keeping up with all that is being 
published today and unless you are a speed reader, 
like one or two of my customers, you have no hope of 
reading all that is being published. My advice has 
always been stick to the writers you find that you like 
reading, but don’t let that stop you from branching out 
and reading award winning books and things friends 
recommend. And there are always the reviews in this 
magazine and others to give you an idea what the 
stories are like. But like movie reviews, I have found 
that it is wise to always read between the lines of 
reviews, as what the reviewer dislikes you may love. 
Talking about movies and TV shows, I was not over 
impressed with Space Rangers on TV recently. The 
effects and dark and misty scenes are a bit overdone, 
but I have always appreciated Linda Hunt, though the 
rest of the crew, apart from the alien guy, are nothing 
special, like the stories. Star Trek: Deep Space Nine 
is not much better but I have only seen one episode. 
Comparing these shows, and other movies I have 
seen recently, to things like Lost In Space, they are 
far superior. One day we will really see something 
great like Star Wars, not that I could not pick a lot of 
faults with that. A new series Star Trek: Voyager is 
ready to screen in the US. There are rumors of an 
American production of Doctor Who. Pity the BBC 
dumped that, but at least we have Red Dwarf coming 
from Britain. Only the British can turn out SF humor 
like the Douglas Adams epics. The Yanks tried but 
failed dismally and some serious efforts are funnier 
than the intended funny ones. A cross-over episode of 
Deep Space Nine and Next Generation is imminent 
starring Q played by John DeLancie, and Majel Barrett 
as Lxwana Troi will appear in her last episode of TNG 
"Dark Page". Wil Wheaton who played Wesley 
Crusher in TNG is trying to get back into the show. 
William Shatner’s literary creation "Tekworld" is 
coming as a TV series.

As I have said, trying to keep up with all the new 
books being published is a herculanian task, but both 
the American publications Locus and SF Chronicle do
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a pretty good job of listing and reviewing everything. 
As much as I would like to keep doing a complete list 
I have found it impossible, even for Merv Binns 
Books, but we are trying to cover all the local 
releases. Some publishers, however, are not being 
very co-operative but we will do the best we can and 
continue to cover as best we can the books that the 
co-operative publishers are sending us and telling us 
about. Harper Collins have sent an advance list up to 
July, which I will list here and at the end of this 
column as usual you will find a listing up to April in 
some cases, of books out or due for local release. 
Due in April from Harper Collins is Steel Beach by 
John Varley. He seems to have been very quiet since 
his initial success and award winning efforts. David 
Eddings’ The Shining Ones, The Tamuli Book 2, is 
due out in May in pb, with a three-in-one tpb volume 
of Stephen Donaldson’s Second Chronicles of 
Thomas Covenant. June will see Kim Robinson’s 
Green Mars in pb, Time of War by Katherine Kerr, 
Sideshow by Sheri Tepper, Strange Dreams edited 
by Donaldson and I think a fantasy, Wisdom of Stones 
by Greg Matthews. July has two releases of interest at 
this time, Tolkien’s Ring, presumably a critical work, 
by Day and Lee, or is it an illustrated offering, in hard 
cover, and Julian May's Diamond Mask which fans of 
her writing will be eagerly awaiting.

Star Wars still lives in book form as more new books 
and series appear. Timothy Zahn’s The Last 
Command is due in pb from Transworld (Bantam) and

Local Releases
he = hard cover tpb = trade paperback

the first in a new series Jedi Search, volume 1 of the 
Jedi Academy trilogy, by Kevin J Anderson in pb is 
also due from Transworld. In May they have a new 
hard cover listed, The Courtship of Princess Leia by 
Dave Wolverton. This follows the recent release of a 
hard cover single Star Wars novel The Truce at 
Bakura by Kathy Tyers. Talking about humor, 
February saw Terry Pratchett’s Lords and Ladies in 
paperback along with a graphic novel tpb version of 
The Light Fantastic and to top it off a map of the 
Great City of the Discworld, The Streets of Ankh 
Morpork.

A new Anne McCaffrey release in hard cover is Lyon’s 
Pride, volume 4 in the Tower and Hive series, 
following The Rowan, Damia and Damia’s Children, 
the latter being due in pb in April. While on the hard 
covers, The Iron Dragon’s Daughter, a science-fantasy 
by Michael Swanwick, and Michael Moorcock’s final 
volume in the uniform ‘Eternal Champion’ series 14: 
Count Brass have been released by Millennium and 
distributed by Allen & Unwin. Hodder and Headline will 
release pbs in the Orion/Millennium imprint The 
Golden by Lucius Shepard and Heart Readers by 
Kristine Kathryn Rusch in May. The big one for May 
from them is Jack Vance’s Throy in paperback, but 
Ben Bova’s Death Dream from NEL is the one they 
are featuring for the month. See the list that follows for 
more titles out or due soon.

See you at Constantinople! Merv Binns

pb = mass market paperback

February 1994
The Spirit Ring
Galaxy Game 2: Fission Impossible
Tenebrak Chronicles 1: Quest
Speaking in Tongues
Eternal Champion 13: Earl Aubec
Achilles’ Choice
Gates of Noon
Thebes of the Hundred Gates

Lois McMaster Bujold 
Phil Janes 
Shannah Jay 
Ian McDonald 
Michael Moorcock 
Niven & Barnes 
Michael Scott Rohan 
Robert Silverberg

Pan tpb $19.95
Millennium tpb $19.95
Pan Pb $11.95
VGSF ,Pb $11.95
Millennium he (tpb) $39.95 ($24.95)
Pan Pb $12.95
Gollancz Pb $11.95
Harper Collins he $29.95

March 1994
Greybeard (reprint) Brian Aldiss Penguin Pb $12.95
Jedi Academy 1: Jedi Search Kevin J Anderson Bantam Pb $10.95
Complete Stories Volume 2 Isaac Asimov Harper Collins he $39.95
The Rest of the Robots (reprint) Isaac Asimov Harper Collins Pb $10.95
Robots and Empire (reprint) Isaac Asimov Harper Collins Pb $12.95
The Robots of Dawn (reprint) Isaac Asimov Harper Collins Pb $12.95
Creation Revisited Peter Atkins Penguin Pb $13.95
The Player of Games lain M Banks Orbit Pb $12.95
Psycho-paths Robert Bloch (ed) Pan (Tor) Pb $ 8.95
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Green Shadows, White Whale Ray Bradbury Harper Collins pb $11.95
The Firebrand (reprint) Marion Zimmer Bradley Penguin Pb $12.95
The Opoponax Invasion John Brosnan Gollancz tpb $19.95
City and the Stars (reprint) Arthur C Clarke Gollancz Pb $11.95
Dr Who NA: No Future Paul Cornell Virgin Pb $12.95
Dr Who: Robots of Death (reprint) Terrance Dicks Virgin Pb $ 6.95
The Dragon at War Gordon R Dickson Harper Collins Pb $11.95
Infinite In All Directions (non-fic) Freeman Dyson Penguin tpb $18.95
Shadowrun 12: Lone Wolf Nigel Findley Roc Pb $ 9.95
Video Renter’s Bible Seth Godin Norton Pb $ 4.95
Cosmic Wormholes Paul S Harpen Signet tpb $16.95
Wizard of Lovecraft’s Cafe Simon Hawke Warner Pb $10.95
White Ghost Shaun Hutson Penguin he $29.95
The Children of Men P D James Penguin Pb $12.95
Fiskadora Denis Johnson Penguin Pb $14.95
The Book of Guys Garrison Keilor Faber he $29.95
Winter Moon Dean Koontz Headline Pb $14.95
Nightshades Tanith Lee Headline Pb $12.95
Norton Book of Science Fiction LeGuin & Attebery (eds) Norton he $34.95
Tehanu: Last Book of Earthsea Ursula LeGuin Penguin Pb $12.95
One Minute Teddy Bear Stories Shari Lewis Doubleday he $14.95
Zagor 2: Darkthrone Livingstone & Sargent Puffin Pb $ 8.95
Bottom: The Scripts Mayall & Edmondson Penguin Pb $12.95
Lyon’s Pride Anne McCaffrey Bantam he $29.95
Stan Lee’s Riftworld: Villains Bill McCay Virgin Pb $12.95
The Wrecks of Time Michael Moorcock Roc Pb $11.95
Fallen Angels Niven, Pournelle & Flynn Pan tpb $19.95
Lonely Hearts of the Cosmos Dennis Overbye Picador tpb $16.95
Sean Connery (biography) John Parker Gollancz Pb $14.95
Thunderbirds, Stingray, Captain Scarlet:

The Authorised Programme Guide John Peel Virgin Pb $12.95
Last Call Tim Powers Harper Collins Pb $11.95
The Vampire Companion Katherine Ramsland Little Brown he $35.00
Galax-Arena Gillian Rubenstein Puffin Pb $ 9.95
The Hacker Crackdown Bruce Sterling Penguin Pb $12.95
Sister Night F Paul Wilson NEL Pb $12.95
Snow White and Rose Red Patricia C Wrede Pan (Tor) Pb $ 8.95

April 1994
Flux Stephen Baxter Harper Collins he $32.95
Time and the Hunter Italo Calvino Picador tpb $14.95
Alice in Wonderland + Looking Glass Lewis Carroll. Everyman Pb $ 7.95
The Best of Father Brown G K Chesterton Everyman Pb $14.95
James Stewart: Leading Man Jonathan Coe Bloomsbury he $49.95
Wild Blood Nancy Collins NEL Pb $12.95
King’s Tramp 2: End of Everything Man Tom De Haven Penguin Pb $11.95
The Quark & The Jaguar (non-fiction) Murray Gell-Man Little Brown he $35.00
Virtual Light William Gibson Penguin Pb $12.95
Eight Little Piggies (non-fiction) Stephen Jay Gould Penguin tpb $16.95
Earthdawn: Poisoned Memories Chris Kubasik Roc pb $10.95
Mantis Richard LaPlante Penguin Pb $12.95
Alarums Richard Laymon Hodder Headline Pb $12.95
Personal Darkness Tanith Lee McPhee Gribble Pb $12.95
Cloven Hooves Megan Lindholm Harper Collins pb $11.95
Return of the Deep Ones & Others Brian Lumley Penguin Pb $12.95
Damia’s Children Anne McCaffrey Corgi Pb $11.95
Cleese Encounters Jonathan Margolis Orion Pb $12.95
Night Plague Graham Masterton McPhee Gribble Pb $12.95
The Magic of Reduce L E Modesitt Orbit Pb $12.95
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Cursed Earth Asylum, Savage Amusement, Dreddlocked)

Eternal Champion 14: Count Brass Michael Moorcock Millenniun he (tpb) $39.95 ($24.95)
Cormac: The King Maker Dwina Murphy-Gibb Pan tpb $19.95
Cormac: The Seers Dwina Murphy-Gibb Pan pb $11.95
Melrose Place: Unauthorised Biography Randi Reisfield Bantam pb $ 7.95
Seinlanguage Jerry Seinfeld Bantam he $19.95
Riverrun S P Somtow Orbit Pb $12.95
The Golden Lucius Shepard Orion Pb $14.95
The Iron Dragon’s Daughter Michael Swanwick Millennium he (tpb) $34.95 ($19.95)
Woodstock 1: The Silver Tide Michael Todd Orion he $24.95
Steel Beach John Varley Harper Collins Pb $12.95
First Men in the Moon (reprint) H G Wells Everyman Pb $12.95
War of the Worlds (reprint) H G Wells Everyman Pb $12.95
Island & Empire 2: Echoes of Flame Jonathan Wylie Corgi Pb $11.95
The Last Command Timothy Zahn Bantam Pb $10.95
Judge Dredd Comics (Death Masques, Virgin tpb $11.95

Reviews
Alan Stewart

The Iron Dragon’s Daughter by Michael Swanwick

Millenium he November 1993 £14.99 343 pages 
ISBN 1-85798-080-8 (sent from UK)

Dubbed ‘an alchemical fantasy’ on the cover, The Iron 
Dragon’s Daughter lives up to that mixture and the 
contradictory images raised by the elements of its title. 
Beginning with a sort of straightforward tale of the 
protagonist Jane's life in a bizarre factory, when the 
tale moves forward to her escape and involves flashes 
to our world it becomes almost surreal. Karen Pender-Gunn

The straight forward beginning, despite the 
idiosyncrasies of the characters, had a reasonable 
internal coherence and worked okay as a stand alone 
novella Cold Iron (Asimov's SF, November 1993) but 
left you wondering what was going to happen to this 
crowd you’d been reading about. Jane is off course 
the daughter of the title, and the dragon is one 
particular war machine manufactured where she 
works. This semi-sentient device needs her to pilot it 
during a break for freedom, including machine-blood 
linkage, and Jane aims to control it. Neither ultimately 
gets what they want, although the factory and friends 
are left behind.

I’d recommend this for the great imagery and sheer 
breadth of ideas contained in the text. But not whole
heartedly as there are entertaining parts, but also 
needlessly complicated ones where the ‘action I 
adventure’ surface storyline is bogged down as the 
subtext of reality identification intrudes. Probably worth 
a leisurely second reading.

The Picador Book of the New Gothic
Edited by Patrick McGrath & Bradford Morrow

Picador tpb December 1993 336 pages $16.95 
ISBN 0-330-33065-9

I am a great admirer of the stories of Edgar Allan Poe, 
I grew up reading his tales of horror and suspense. 
After hearing a reading of Lovecraft’s Rats in the 
Walls one New Year’s Eve I sat up all night as I was 
too scared to sleep. Now that’s real horror to me.

Okay, so I gave The New Gothic a try. I attempted to 
read almost all of the stones. For most I lasted only 
half a page. I was very disappointed. Most stories 
were disjointed or had no point of approach so I just 
got lost.

I'm very sorry to say I did not like this book and was 
very disappointed not to find a single story I enjoyed. 
Mind you, it might be because my idea of what 
constitutes gothic literature. If you’re interested give it 
a read, borrow it from the library if you’re not sure 
you'll like it.
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Susan Hryckiewicz

Shroud of Shadow by Gael Baudino

Roc pb November 1993 352 pages $US 4.99 
ISBN 0-451-45294-1

Shroud of Shadows is different. This is not the usual 
swords and sorcery fantasy novel. It is so different 
that in some respects it is almost not fantasy.

Set in Earth’s past, this story takes place during the 
period of the Inquisition. The most similar tales that I 
have yet read are perhaps in some of the Deryni 
books but that was an alternate universe. The fantasy 
element is very difficult to maintain against such a 
background of fear, torture and degradation.

Ten to fifteen years ago, this book may have been 
cursed with that damning label "in the style of Tolkien" 
which every reader tended to avoid. Gael Baudino has 
used the medieval style of story telling which Tolkien 
re-introduced into modern literature, that of four major 
story strands that interweave and cross paths until the 
very end. Three of her strands follow major characters 
in the time period of the story, the fourth is from the 
story’s far future but has a strong bearing on one of 
the main characters. Also, her elven character is a 
"Tolkien" elf, much along the lines that today’s robot 
writers tend to adhere to Asimov's three rules of 
robotics.

That, however, is where the similarity to Tolkien ends. 
Her language would have been considered 
scandalous in Tolkien’s era. The exact naming and 
description of body parts and fluids, particularly the 
sex organs, may show the reader that the author is 
very modern and matter-of-fact. Quite often this ‘plain 
speak’ is ill-used and over-used and gets in the way 
of the story.

This is one of those books where you could quite 
readily loose the first few chapters while the author 
warms to her story. There is an extensive set of 
"finger exercises" from her keyboard and literary 
exercises in a fanciful and exasperating merging of 
the initial story strands. It could have made a passable 
book at half the length.

Throughout the book, there is over much repetitive 
description. If this is to get the message across to 
those speed readers who skim through such tedium, 
it was altogether too much for someone like me who 
(horror of horrors) reads every word. (I must admit to 
skipping several paragraphs after having already read 
one & a half descriptions of the same scene.) 
However, for skimming speed readers, the constant 
jerking back and forth between different story strands 
could get confusing.

The author also aggravates the reader by showing off 
how knowledgeable she is in church Latin, music and 
big words. The whole book is scattered with Latin 
plainchant as one of the characters is troubled by 
voices which observe all the "hours" in a cloistered 
life. This at first is troublesome, particularly if the 
reader has not been brought up in the Roman 
Catholic faith or studied Latin, but one soon learns not 
to try to read it all as it really does not matter what it 
is, just that it happens.

I am a devotee of Marion Zimmer Bradley's Magazine 
of Fantasy because the magazine strives to find new 
and different stories. Shroud of Shadow fails miserably 
against such examples of "Fantasy" for it failed to trap 
or excite me and barely held my interest. In 
retrospect, the whole book labored to set the scene 
for the last few chapters which suddenly took off and 
raced away with all the action.

As far as "Fantasy" goes, there is a ‘sense of wonder’ 
(that has been described as one of the major criteria 
which defines "Fantasy") in that there is a hope for a 
future re-awakening and that elven-kind have not left 
the Earth forever. There is also a promise of a sequel 
which, if the several pages printed after the end of this 
story are any indication, is set in something closer to 
the present day. Even this preview was aggravating in 
that it seemed to be an answer to the ending just in 
case some readers could not fathom what was 
happening.

I am not sure to whom I would recommend this book 
for there must be some who would appreciate it, 
possibly people who adore Donaldson’s work. It is 
definitely not to my taste although I am usually easy 
to entertain and I feel that it will take very little effort 
to resist its sequel.

Alan Stewart

Thebes of the Hundred Gates by Robert Silverberg

HarperCollins he February 1994 120 pages $29.95 
ISBN 0-00-223975-2

With this short novel about a time-traveller despatched 
to the Thebes of the distant past, Silverberg manages 
to display the depth of research he’s carried out. The 
story is pretty simple, the protagonist meets up with 
the errant fellow time-travellers he’s after, and they 
insist he joins them in the past. Sorry to be a spoiler, 
but that’s about it.

Silverberg manages to describe temple life, what he 
believes working as an embalmer at the time would 
involve, and details of housing, clothes etc. It’s 
basically a diorama of ancient Thebes with a thin time
travel plot added on. Readable, workmanlike, after all 
we are talking Silverberg here, but not outstanding.



Page 6 Australian SF News March 1994

Paul Ewins

Fossil (Isaac’s Universe) by Hal Clement

Daw pb November 1993 288 pages 
ISBN 0-88677-573-6

Fossil is one of a number of books set in a universe 
created by Isaac Asimov, however all of the action in 
this book takes place on the world of Habranha which 
is covered entirely in water and ice. In addition to the 
six known spacefaring species there is also a local 
species of intelligent avians, who may or may not be 
descended from the mysterious seventh spacefaring 
species, whose remnants have been found on many 
worlds but never a clue to their actual form.

The plot revolves around an archaeological dig to try 
and find whether or not the local inhabitants actually 
evolved on the planet. The book is more concerned 
with studying the characteristics of the various species 
involved in the dig than the object of the dig itself. I 
don’t know where this book fits in the series, but it 
feels like an introductory novel, explaining what the 
various species are like and how they interact. If this 
is not the case then there is little excuse for a boring 
book with a thin plot and no purpose.

I was quite disappointed with this book. Not only was 
a major feature of the plot revealed on the back-cover 
blurb, but the finish was an absolute anti-climax giving 
the reader no sense of having achieved anything by 
reading it. Fossil feels like the first third of a trilogy, 
with a few small questions answered but no major 
revelations. Fortunately it is not part of a trilogy as 
there is not enough interest to sustain one book, let 
alone three. If you are buying other books in this 
series it is probably worth getting Fossil for the 
insights into a couple of the species, but otherwise 
don't waste your time or money with it.

Sian O’neale

Omega Blue by Mel Odom

HarperCollins pb October 1993 343 pages 
$US 3.99 ISBN 0-06-100616-5

Science fiction is showing signs of maturing beyond 
traditional stories of space exploration and 
interplanetary warfare. Take Omega Blue, for 
instance. Upon first glance you’d be forgiven for 
mistaking the novel for an ordinary mainstream title. 
There's nothing particularly science fictional about its 
presentation, and the dark cover artwork suggests an 
adventure of quite another genre. The blurb on the 
back cover, however, tells you it’s set in Boston, in the 
year 2013, the relatively near future. Omega Blue can 
be interpreted as a hard-boiled episode of 21 Jump 
Street thrown in the future and given a heavier power
pack. Fasten your seat-belt and hold on.

The narrative travels at a tremendous speed. Skip 
over some paragraphs and you've missed something 
vital. The Omega Blue itself is a crack special 
missions team employed by the FBI to fight crime of 
the Mafiosa variety. I haven’t read a book since Mona 
Lisa Overdrive in which the dialogue has been as 
street-wise. Odom’s execution is, however, a great 
deal snappier than that of Gibson (this I attribute to 
Odom’s flair for action/adventure writing as 
established by his previous novels). I have actually 
been to Boston and the thought of the city eventually 
becoming this writer’s vision of the future - an out-of- 
control guerilla playground for the suicidally heroic - is 
chilling to say the least (Boston was, in my eyes, light 
years from an LA or New York. But, as genre 
devotees enjoy saying these days, ‘things can 
change’.)

I’m already a die-hard fan of this new style of 
storytelling. I like the use of present-day colloquialisms 
to assist in character identification and conflict. I like 
the concentration on human characters rather than 
green monsters with three heads and wanting to take 
over the world (the absence of any sort of alien being 
is most welcome). I like the complex plots that leave 
you in the dark for half the book and make you do the 
thinking. Mel Odom’s novel relentlessly displays this 
style in all its glory. It scarcely falters, and the 
technical mysteriousness gives it a feeling of menace 
and splendor, making the whole experience 
memorable.

Lindsay Jamieson

Majyk by Accident by Esther Friesner

Ace pb August 1993 282 pages $US 4.99
ISBN 0-441-51376-X

This is the first volume in a new humorous fantasy 
series. It recounts the adventures of Kendar 
‘Ratwhacker’ Gangle, an accident-prone, naive, inept 
and ignorant hero who is a student wizard, a very 
rotten student. He is led onto a path of life, love and 
liberty through the aid of Scandal the cat who come 
from our world and is worldly wise (in the ways of our 
world anyway), smart talking (and smart, talking), 
logical, and wise-cracking. Scandal is a likeable 
‘rogue’.

Majyk is the physical substance of magic on the world 
of Orbix and desired by the main practitioners of 
magic, the wizards, most of whom are ruthless and 
amoral. Cats are legendary creatures on Orbix whilst 
unicorns, while rare, do exist thereon. The book 
contains delightful puns, and introduces a useful word, 
imaginesia, for a process of remembering things you 
didn't know. A worthy addition to the ranks of 
humorous fantasy.
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Paul Ewins

The New Age by Martin Middleton
(Book four of the Chronicles of the Custodians)

Pan pb December 1993 314 pages $11.95
ISBN 0-330-27421-X

Just another fantasy series really. Nothing particularly 
special about it. No new ideas. Moderately 
entertaining. You don’t really need to have read books 
1 to 3 to pick up the story, but you will need book 5 
(at least) to finish it off so if you get one you will have 
to get them all. Another average fantasy from an 
Australian author courtesy of Pan Australia.

James Allen

The Galaxy Game by Phil Janes

Millennium tpb August 1993 212 pages $17.95 
ISBN 1-85798-058-1

Oh Ghod, I have just been told a sequel to this is due 
in February! Still the blurb on the back does say this 
is "Round one in the Galaxy Game..." and the book 
does end with a set up for the second. Still I was kind 
of hoping that this book would not sell well enough to 
encourage the publishers. It certainly doesn't deserve 
to sell. This is an excellent book to borrow from a 
library (I know the MSFC has a copy for loan), 
especially if you like British SF junk from the fifties.

Aspects of this book are curiously dated. I have a 
feeling the author grew up loving the Quatermass 
shows and Journey to Mars. This is supposed to be 
a funny sort of space opera with a human crew flying 
from Earth to Alcyone at near the speed of light.lt is 
supposed, according to the cover blurb, to be in the 
tradition of Hitch Hiker’s Guide and Red Dwarf, but 
sadly it is sub Morons from Outer Space. The efforts 
of Richard "don’t call me Dick" Curtis and his crew of 
misfits to go to the stars are sort of amusing, but I 
never laughed out loud while reading this book. I was 
also quite disinterested when Richard managed to kill 
Thompson by cutting him loose in outer space. 
Basically I don’t care at all about these characters, not 
even Richard's secretary who loves him unrequitedly 
and who thus stows away on the space ship. Her 
stowing away causes problems not unlike when 
Doctor Smith stows away in Lost in Space, although 
Richard’s craft does get back on course, sadly.

The framing device of two intergalactic beings 
contesting for supremacy and thus influencing life on 
Earth is also a fizz. The idea that a super intelligent 
god-like being would cause Dan Quayle is laughable, 
but not funny. Douglas Adams played with 
"Pan-Galactic Hyper-intelligent beings", this merely 
uses a sort of cloudy/energy version of "intelligent 
shades of the color blue".

I thought about putting in a one word review - 
"AVOID", but I feel sure I MUST have missed 
something here. Why would anyone bother to publish 
this ?

light.lt
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Alan Stewart

A Tupolev Too Far by Brian Aldiss

HarperCollins he October 1993 200 pages $35.00 
ISBN 0-00-224033-5

Brian Aldiss’s latest collection is predominantly trom 
the years 1988 to 1992. The copyright page indicates 
he’s mainly selling in England (Zenith, New Worlds, 
Interzone, Other Edens type places) with a couple of 
nods to the Us (F&SF). The original poem at the front 
is a bonus.

Page lengths run from 2 to 34, and content is as 
varied covering an alternative Russia and UK (the title 
story), to revisiting his world of Confluence and it’s 
1967 dictionary (the original story is also included 
here), an ill-fated expedition to a weird Borneo and 
the possibility of stealing memories. All the tales are 
readable, though the dictionary three are not great 
fun, and show thoughtful construction and evidence of 
concern for what humanity may think or become.

It's these manifestations of intellect which Aldiss 
explores, the gadgets and locations mere trappings, 
and thought and mind possibilities his interest. Despite 
the Helliconia Trilogy reference on the cover, it’s 
others of his works these stories bring to mind. He's 
still wandering in the head and playing ‘what if..’ to 
entertain us. Recommended.

Beverley Hope

Skybowl by Melanie Rawn

Pan pb December 1993 672 pages $12.95
ISBN 0-330-33318-6

There is always some sadness to be experienced at 
the end of something that has been particularly 
enjoyable, the kind of sadness I feel at the moment, 
coming to the end of Melanie Rawn's Skybowl. Finally, 
the saga of these great and powerful people’s lives is 
at an end. Fortunately, however, books can be reread 
again and again and when I have an opportunity, 
sometime in the future, I intend to reread all of the six 
books in the Dragon Prince saga.

Although the publishers have separated the six books 
into two trilogies, this is really not an accurate 
representation of the flow of the saga. To fully 
appreciate the story, all six books need to be read in 
sequence, due to the complexity of the characters and 
their political and genealogical relationships, similar to 
those of a Viking saga.

I was becoming a little tired of the series by book four, 
Stronghold, yet Skybowl has managed to contain as 
much excitement, enjoyment and thought-provoking 

good reading as the first books, thereby convincing 
me of the worth of the saga as a whole.

Melanie Rawn is quite simply an excellent writer. In 
Sky bowl, as in her other books, Melanie Rawn has 
created exciting and intensely readable plots and 
subplots, as well as covering many contemporary 
issues in a manner which gives one plenty to think 
about after putting the novel down. The concepts of 
personal honor, faith, superstition and sin, to name but 
a few, are explored in depth through the lives of 
Andry, Pol, Siomed and the Vellantim, as well as other 
lesser characters in Skybowl.

If you have read the other books in the Dragon Prince 
saga, go out and obtain a copy of Skybowl. You will 
not be disappointed. If you’ve never read any of the 
books in this saga, try the first one, Dragon Prince; I’m 
sure you’ll be hooked and read the rest.

Paul Ewins

The Mists From Beyond
Edited by Robert Weinberg, Stefan R Dziemianowicz 
and Martin H Greenberg

Roc he September 1993 350 pages $US 20.00 
ISBN 0-451-45239-9

This is one of the best collections of horror stories I 
have read in quite a while. Actually, they shouldn’t be 
called horror stories because they are primarily ghost 
stories, stones about dead people hanging around to 
bother the living. Unlike many anthologies where you 
get one or two well known authors sprinkled in with 
some up-and-comers and some also-rans, all the 
authors are (or were) first class. The other delight is 
that the stories range over a period of nearly 130 
years, from Charles Dickens’ The Trial for Murder of 
1865 to Peter Straub’s The Ghost Village written in 
1992. Other authors to appear include Clive Barker, 
Harlan Ellison, Philip Jose Farmer, John D. 
MacDonald, Robert Bloch, Graham Greene, Ray 
Bradbury, Fritz Leiber and Bram Stoker.

Although I had read some of the stories before; 
particularly Bradbury’s The Crowd and Bloch’s The 
Man Who Collected Poe, most of the others were new 
to me and were as varied as they were interesting. 
Full marks must got to the editors who have managed 
to assemble a collection of stories that charts the 
change in literary styles and fashion, from the very 
Gothic feel of Stoker through to the Vietnam war 
theme of Straub. Along the way we see tragedy (of 
course) as well as humor and meet ghosts that are 
old, new and even pre-recorded.

Even if you are not right into horror I am sure that 
there would be something in this collection for you, 
and if you like tales of the macabre then I can’t 
recommend this book highly enough.
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Jeanette Tipping Allen

Red Death by P N Elrod

Ace pb November 1993 288 pages $US 4.99 
ISBN 0-441-71094-8

This is a good quick historical read, set during the 
American War of Independence from 1776 onwards. 
It is a vampire book, about a vampire who does not 
drink people’s blood. He drinks the blood of animals, 
mainly horses. His heart no longer beats once he 
becomes a vampire, but he does breathe, if he thinks 
about it. He can no longer be harmed by being shot or 
stabbed. This is a mild horror book, which doesn’t 
scare me in the slightest.

It is told in a first person narrative by the main 
character, Jonathan Barrett. He is not terribly 
memorable. The background to the book is the 
conflict between the American colonists and the forces 
of the British King George the third. Jonathan Barrett 
is a Royalist who is against American independence 
from Great Britain, but who is not actually fighting in 
the war. He has had to come home from Britain, 
where he was studying law, to help with the family law 
business. His mother controls the family’s money and 
she is insane. She has ordered Jonathan home, to be 
a law clerk.

When he is killed in an accident, halfway through the 
book, he turns into a vampire. This is because his 
girlfriend, who is in England, is a long standing 
vampire. The rest of the book is about Jonathan’s 
attempts to "live" with being one of the undead. He 
becomes a classic vampire, unable to go out in the 
sunlight and he has cravings for blood. However he is 
a good vampire, if there is such a thing. He doesn't 
prey on the local people or anybody else. He is a bit 
of a nuisance around the stables, though.

This is a variation on the horror genre, mixing in a lot 
of historical romance and is quite concerned with 
morals. Jonathan does not use his powers to get what 
he wants, he just tries to be as normal as possible. It 
all makes interesting reading. It is not your normal 
slashing bloody horror book. Not as good as others 
in the emerging Vampire sub-genre, but worth 
reading. It would be good as your first vampire story, 
if you are not sure you would like full on "blood and 
guts" horror.

Alan Stewart

Grunts! by Mary Gentle

Corgi pb December 1993 478 pages $12.95
ISBN 0-552-13629-8

An Orc as hero ? Mary Gentle tells of battles between 
good and evil, magicians and elves, but from the point 
of view of an Orc. Mind you a commissioned Orc, and 
one involved with a group using a dragon's hoard 
which includes machine guns and rocket launchers ....

This unlikely premise carries the novel as the 
juxtaposition of twentieth century Earth weapons, not 
to mention an unfortunate soldier, with the "classic" 
fantasy elements works well and provides much of the 
humor and entertainment. The three sections read 
unevenly, with fast-paced action during the siege in 
the middle, but there’s parts near the beginning which 
are a real slog.

Grunts! is recommended for entertainment and an 
amusing premise. You may even come to care for 
some of the characters, but this is a bad guys novel, 
and they’re not really likeable. It’s also a war novel, 
and the slaughter may not be to everyone’s taste.

Dennis Caswell

Blood Pact by Tanya Huff

Daw pb November 1993 $US 4.99
ISBN 0-88677-582-5

This is the fourth and final novel about private 
investigator Vicki Nelson and her sometime lover 
Henry Fitzroy. This one starts out with Vicki being told 
that her mother had just died. However, some person 
wanted to keep Mrs. nelson alive and was going to do 
so, at any cost. This leads to Vicki coming to 
Kingston, Ontario, to investigate the situation. The 
climax is rather startling and definitely puts an end to 
the series.

Tanya Huff is a Toronto area writer and has written 
several novels set in the Toronto area. (Write about 
what you know.) Again, like the Adept series, the 
characters are rather unusual but consistent and quite 
plausible. We soon realise that Henry Fitzroy is a 
vampire, and we see the problems that a vampire 
would have in modern society. This is further 
complicated in that Vicki has very poor night vision. 
This leads to rather interesting situations as one could 
well imagine.

This book is an independent novel, although it is 
helpful to have read the others in the series. Despite 
the amount of violence in this book, it is not 
gratuitous, and generally serves to advance the plot.
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Justin Semmel

Stan Lee’s Riftworld: Crossover by Bill McKay

Roc pb September 1993 254 pages $US 4.50 
ISBN 0-451-45274-7

I have trouble reviewing this book as reading it takes 
me out of the comfort zones of my favourite genres. 
What’s worse is the realisation that things that make 
it perfectly acceptable to other people make it totally 
unacceptable to me.

Crossover is the story of an Earth where a young 
clerk from a comic publishing company opens a portal 
for 18 foot tall people with superhuman powers to 
come to Earth. Unlike the traditional role associated 
with heroes in costumes, these giants are not simply 
full of good intentions, but see themselves in a similar 
role to the Conquistadors, having the power to impose 
their own values upon the native society and the 
ambition to grab as much territory as they possibly 
can.

I’m struck by some of the values the characters seem 
to accept as natural. I’m also more annoyed by the 
two dimensional nature the characters seem to exhibit. 
Damn it, the problem is that there are some things 
that you can get away with in a comic, but in a book 
you can’t. You have to make the characters more 
solid and real instead of just passing off some two bit 
justification of fascism.

This book really annoyed me. Don’t even think about 
it.

Alan Stewart

The Streets of Ankh-Morpork
by Stephen Briggs and Terry Pratchett

Corgi map February 1994 23+pages $14.95
ISBN 0-552-14161-5

It's a map of the greatest city on Discworld. Really, 
enough said.

If you know what that means, you’ll probably have 
bought it. If not, it’ll just look nice on your wall, with its 
colors and detail, but the coats of arms and places 
shown won’t mean much. More importantly, what does 
it portend for future chronicles ? Will Terry Pratchett 
feel constrained to no longer invent fun streets and 
locations just because they’re not on this map ? Or 
will it be out of date so quickly they’ll have to issue a 
corrected version after every novel, which might 
suggest the whole exercise was just a cynical money 
chasing venture instead of a sort of labor-of-love 
tribute to a favorite imaginary world. Time will tell.

Susan Hryckiewicz

The Forest House by Marion Zimmer Bradley

Michael Joseph tpb November 1993 $19.95

Did you enjoy reading The Mists of Avalon ? If so, 
The Forest House has to be your next book. Even if 
you were not captivated by Mists but normally like 
Marion Zimmer Bradley’s writing, then The Forest 
House would still be a good choice. I readily admit 
that I am biased, both towards the author and the 
subject matter.

Set in Early Britain at the time of Roman occupation, 
this novel is fantasy, history, religion, adventure and 
romance in a very neat parcel. Here is a well 
reasoned model of the cultural, social and religious 
interactions of the people who would have inhabited 
Britain at that time; the Romans trying desperately to 
be more Roman than Rome in that barbaric 
backwater, the Britons preserving what little was left of 
their heritage against the oppressive Roman rule, the 
early Christians who were in search of a home in 
which to contemplate their new faith, and the Druids 
and Priestesses trying to keep pace with a changing 
world without losing too much knowledge along the 
way.

While The Forest House has been described, even by 
the author, as a sequel (prequel) to The Mists of 
Avalon, there is only vague hints linking the two 
novels. Each stands alone as a complete book, just as 
each of the "Darkover" novels is complete in itself. 
There is no need to read or even know about the 
other book.

There is so much action and story that there is no 
room or requirement for the elements which are so 
often to be found in a Marion Zimmer Bradley book. 
There is none of the usual lecturing on male 
weakness, no overt lesbian or feminism either.

So, if The Mists of Avalon fascinated you with a 
different viewpoint of the Arthurian saga; if it gave you 
insights into your cultural heritage; if you enjoy the 
action and adventure of "Darkover"; or, if you like well 
written historical novels then The Forest House should 
most definitely be on your reading list.
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Jools Thatcher

The Spirit Ring by Lois McMaster Bujold

Pan tpb February 1994 370 pages $19.94
ISBN 0-330-32984-7

This is the story of 16 year old Fiametta, raised by 
and apprenticed to her master artisan/magician father. 
Fiametta creates a ring imbibed with a true love spell 
in an effort to win the love and admiration of one 
ill-fated Captain Ochs. This event marks the beginning 
of a bigger than life adventure filled with evil 
magicians, magic rings, walking, talking lifesize 
statues, ghosts and mules.

The world depicted in the story is vaguely 16th 
century European in flavour and could be mistaken for 
our own world were it not for the unremarked 
everyday use of magic.

The character of Fiametta is both charming and 
convincing. She is impulsive, daring and capable. She 
does not monopolise the action as much of the 
adventure revolves around some of the other 
characters. It is an artfully constructed story, not 
lacking in action, excitement and not to forget...true 
love. It is convincingly researched and a pleasure to 
read.

Richard Hryckiewicz

Chronicles of Tenebrak 1: Quest by Shannah Jay

Pan pb February 1994 436 pages $11.95
ISBN 0-330-27422-8

This book is listed as Fantasy. I'll admit that there are 
a few fantastic elements in it, but not enough to pull it 
out of the ranks of Science Fiction. All these elements 
can be readily explained with either technology or 
highly developed ESP skills.

It reads very much as an adventure book, with enough 
changes of view to keep me interested throughout the 
book. The only really jarring thing was the sudden 
jumps in time that occurred. Often, there is a jump of 
either quite a few months to years between chapters. 
If nothing had happened it would have been fine, but 
the characters all seem to either develop more, or 
greater powers or more control without there being a 
good explanation of how this occurred or what caused 
the changes.

The story line is classical, the fight between good and 
evil or chaos and order, where our three protagonists 
are the key to either eternal good or eternal evil. The 
author expands this idea from the surface of the 
planet to the Confederation of planets that has an 
observation post orbiting the planet.

If the view point had been solely from the surface, 
with no mention of the Confederation, the story could 
be considered fantasy as there would not have been 
any external reference points. The fact that the 
Confederation is present, puts a different light on what 
is happening on the planet’s surface.

Even being the first book of a series, it managed to 
hold my attention throughout and concluded 
comfortably. There are many loose ends that need 
tidying up, but, hopefully, these will be attended to in 
later books. There enough plot lines running to keep 
the author writing for some time, I just hope that she 
doesn’t get too carried away and run for more that 
another two or three books.

Lindsay Jamieson

Legion of the Damned by William C Dietz

Ace pb August 1993 341 pages $US 4.99
ISBN 0-441-48040-3

This book can be split into two halves. In the first 150 
pages the various characters and groups are 
established. There is a future French Foreign Legion. 
This is typically American with over-reliance on 
technology and lack of observational intelligence. It 
seems that it is possible that the author has chosen 
the French Foreign Legion as a device to say certain 
things about the nature of combatants and combat 
such as with attitudes in, for example, Vietnam.

Incidentally the real French Foreign Legion has a bit 
of a puffed up reputation and includes a number of 
Frenchmen despite the official requirement of being 
non-French except for the officers. There is a human 
empire in conflict with an alien empire and giant 
cyborgs, which are also big targets, are a major part 
of the legion. The human empire is not very moral, it 
has live telecasts of executions, and is led by an 
insane Emperor.

This author engages in an exaggeration which seems 
to be quite common lately of referring to galactic 
distances as millions of light years. The galaxy is 
actually only about 100,000 light years across. After 
page 150 the story starts going, so if one perseveres 
through the first section, one will reach a fairly good 
story, one that I recommend to enthusiasts of military
SF.
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Dennis Caswell
Adept 3: The Templar Treasure
by Katherine Kurtz and Deborah Turner Harris

Ace pb July 1993 $US 4.99

This is the third in an open ended series by these two 
writers. The series is about a rather unusual person, 
who acts, for the sake of another term, as a private 
detective. The protagonist, Sir Adam Sinclair, has a 
member of Scotland yard and a civilian with rather 
unusual powers to help him. The stories take place in 
Scotland with occasional forays into Ireland. This 
novel starts out with a simple break and enter, but 
soon turns into much more. The Seal of Solomon has 
been stolen and this could lead to dire consequences 
for humanity as a whole. Sir Adam Sinclair must use 
all of the resources at his disposal in order to recover 
the seal.

The setting is well researched and fades into the 
background, as should be the case in any good novel. 
The characters, unusual as they are, are carefully 
crafted and thus quite believable. The book starts out 
at a high pace and never lets up, making you want to 
stay up late reading it.

Even though The Templar Treasure is the third in the 
series, each book is an independent novel and it is 
not required to read the others in order to enjoy this 
one.

Alan Stewart

A Dangerous Energy by John Whitbourn

Gollancz pb November 1993 317 pages £4.99 
ISBN 0-575-05576-6

With ‘Winner of the BBC Bookshelf/Gollancz First 
Fantasy Novel Competition’ emblazoned on the cover, 
you’d be expecting something special. The back cover 
blurb expounds about an England of 1967 but one 
with necromancers, magic as part of the Catholic 
Church’s armory, and things do indeed look 
interesting. It’s only that other highlighter, the table of 
contents, which indicates what might be a hitch - the 
novel claims to cover 59 years of the protagonists lite!

And all those signs available before the first page of 
text is reached, pretty well sum up the book. It is 
interesting, the alternative world is striking and 
intriguing and magic pretty rigorously constrained and 
structured. However the long time period is covered 
sketchily, the sudden jumps sometimes requiring just 
too many assumptions about what’s happened in 
between, and what works for one chronological 
instalment doesn’t quite carry for the overall work.

Recommended for an interesting read, but a first novel 
which could have done with a bit of tightening up and 
rewriting.

Books Received
The Broken Goddess Hans Bemmann Roc tpb
The Streets of Ankh-Morpork Briggs & Pratchett Corgi map
The Spirit Bing Lois McMaster Bujold Pan tpb
Galaxy Game 2: Fission Impossible Phil Janes Millennium tpb
Tenebrak Chronicles 1: Quest Shannah Jay Pan Pb
Bad Brains Kathe Koja Millennium pb
Skin Kathe Koja Millennium Pb
Damia's Children Anne McCaffrey Corgi Pb
Speaking in Tongues Ian McDonald VGSF Pb
13: Earl Aubec Michael Moorcock Millennium tpb
11: Legends from the End of Time Michael Moorcock Milennium tpb
10: The Prince With the Silver Hand Michael Moorcock Millennium tpb
Achilles’ Choice Niven & Barnes Pan Pb
Aliens 1: Earth Hive Steve Parry Millennium Pb
Thunderbirds, Stingray, Captain Scarlet:

The Authorised Programme Guide John Peel Virgin Pb
The Legend of Nightfall Mickey Zucker Reichert Daw Pb
Lady Slings the Booze Spider Robinson Ace Pb
Tek Vengeance William Shatner Ace Pb
Thebes of the Thousand Gates Robert Silverberg Harper Collins he
Passion Play Sean Stewart Ace Pb
The Iron Dragon’s Daughter Michael Swanwick Millennium he
Butterfly Stories William T Vollman Andres Deutsch he
Death Gate 5: Hand of Chaos Weiss & Hickman Bantam Pb
Islands & Empire 2: Echoes of Flame Jonathan Wylie Corgi Pb
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Well, it’s that time of year again - award time. 
And there’s been some interesting developments in 
the award categories. For the first time, people could 
nominate for both the Ditmar Awards and the ASFMAs 
simultaneously - indeed, they could use the same 
form. Consequently, there is considerable overlap, 
though perhaps not as much as one would have 
expected. Artychoke's brief is art, so let's look at the 
art categories; the nominees for the Best Fan Artist 
Ditmar are (in alphabetical order, and trust me, there’s 
no truth in Alan Stewart’s bleatings about donkey
votes. People don’t vote alphabetically in fannish 
awards, there wouldn’t be any point - he’s just 
grizzling because his surname's at the opposite end 
of the alphabet to mine) - Ian Gunn, Craig Hilton, 
Pamela Rendell, Steve Scholz, Kerri Valkova and Phil 
Wlodarczyk. The Best Fan Artist ASFMA is between 
Ian Gunn, Darren Reid, Steve Scholz, Kerri Valkova 
and Phil Wlodarczyk. Obviously soma people have 
been nominating in only one category. Interesting.

Another development is that this year finally 
sees the introduction of the professional artwork 
category in the Ditmars. Two nominees - a book cover 
and a model dragon. The trouble with this category is 
that there are very few professional Australian artists 
known to fandom. The NSW triumvirate of Marilyn 
Pride, Lewis Morley and Nick Stathopoulos spring 
immediately to mind. I don’t consider my own current 
professional endeavours SFnal or Fannish enough to 
qualify, but I'm surprised Steve Scholz's MAD 
Magazine work didn’t get on the ballot, or various 
artist’s work in prozines such as Australian Realms 
and Eidolon. The grapevine tells me that The 1994 
George Ivanoff Diary apparently scored enough 
nominations to get into the Best Pro Artwork category, 
but was rejected by the Powers That Be who felt it 
was more a "fanzine" than a "work of art". Pretty 
narrow definition of what constitutes "art" if you ask 
me (and a pretty broad definition of what constitutes 
a fanzine - a category in which it did not receive 
enough nominations to be in the race) though I think 
the professional aspect would be debatable - it was a 
fannish endeavour.

A more broadminded category is the Best

Audiovisual ASFMA. As well as the usual video 
compilations, this years nominations include, quite 
rightly, a series of faannish answering machine tapes, 
thus proving that some nominators are willing to break 
with tradition. It’s also worth noting that two of the 
Fiction Zine nominees are comics; Steve & Martin’s 
Excellant Fanzine and Yukkies.

FEATURE ARTIST - LARRY COTTER
Better known by his pseudonym, Rubber Tricks 

Ink, Larry is a Mail Artist who creates surreal scenes 
by cunning juxtaposition of rubber stamp images. His 
works have appeared in various exhibitions and 
contests, as well as a range of publications including 
Rubberstampmadness, Philip K. Dick Society 
Newsletter, Venusian Travelogue and San Diego Arts 
Calendar. He produces a tabloid parody called The 
Rubber Tattler (the only regular, full colour zine I’ve 
ever seen) and, each year, runs a Mail Art project 
called "The Annual Tricks Invitational" This consists of 
him getting hold of an embarrassing photo of one of 
his correspondents, converting it into a rubber stamp 
design and sending copies out to a hundred or so 
participants. These people then create postcards 
incorporating the stamp and other stamps, and send 
them back to be printed up in a collection zine. Your 
Humble Artychoke Editor just happens to be this 
year's victim. The picture overleaf features part of the 
stamp in question, fortunately only hand.

Rubber Tricks Ink by Larry Cotter (or vice versa)
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SO I RAN AND RANMONSTERS WERE DISGUISED 
AS HUMAN BEINGS

I GAMETO A LADDER THAT 
LEO UP TO SAFETY

SO I CLIMBED THE LADDER
TO AN OPENING IN THE SKY

AND I FOUND A WONDERFUL 
PLACE THERE?.

Previous Page; Larry 'Rubber Tricks Ink’ Cotter, 
California, U.S. of A.
Above; Phil Wlodarczyk, Victoria, Australia.
Below; Hartmut 'Haggi' Klotzbucher, Germany.

Telefon 'Telefon In der 
hand: Wer rit- der Schön- 

c,ie <m Jansen Land'7

VU-.-Vu... VU..."PU..."Da ...VU...
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ripped off 
from 

Oscar Wilde

The sainted man easily shook 
off their evil suggestions.

The devil watched their 
failure and stepped 
forward to give them 
a lesson....

The devil was once crossing 
the Libyan de&ert when he 
came upon a spot where a 
number of email fiends were 
tormenting a holy hermit.

"Now that" said the devil 
"Is the sort of thing that I 
would recommend"

A scowl of malignant 
Jealousy at once 
clouded the serene 
face of the hermit
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unSuccesy-rMÌ child work:

Previous page; Tonia Walden, Queensland, Australia.
Above; Kit Lively, Connecticut, U.S. of A.
Below; Ian Gunn, Victoria, Australia.
Following page; Neale Blanden, Victoria, Australia.

Crash Wednesday
I PECIPED Nor TO CATCH 
Thè- STOPPI^STATIC»« 
TRftiN. E.\JeA THOUGH I 
VjOULD’vt 6ßT A WINDOW 
S£J\t to WSELi, I'D 
ARRN&. NT Work tek| 
MlNUTFS IM£R THAN 
IF 1 UJAfTEP feRl^ EyTO /

the station oJas. Packed 
VjtTH TRAi»J loads of 
gohfusld commuters. 
I TÆCAPE.d TO kÊJEf 
GcOIbkx, AND HEADED 
TCWNto CAMBERWELL.

HOW hRfc ,, ■ .
we ¿oiHfc sruT

"To R Taxi
TO WoiK?

Uovi AM

We> just^onewxjìh
W LÉitbCfóSSlrA
SURREY H»U-$ Vj^tN 
THE TRAIN SCREECHED 
To A HALT. THEStAELL 
OF SMoiî>ERIN& BßAKE 
Pads Filled'ne c/fw

I ESCAFEd THE CROWDS ] 
Nmd TRAFFIC BY curri M 
THPOUGcH a PAAR and 
sticking To LEApy rack 
Streets. I pecidep to 
Pick up some acqrms 
FOK No &00P REASON.

"THIS S| MCE. < 
I I ujfts Pj

WE WAtTED- THEpe 
GARBLED 

WNOUCEI^TJ Nobody 
UNiVÈfóTOUD. EVeNWNlT 
W£ UjEFE- Told to 
DISEMBARK and 
\NAlkto The 
rfe<T STATtoN...

I LELIpe? THAT THE 
CRASH NAS NATURE'S 
WAY OF teluNGc METü 
TAKE, a pay off. I 
PHGHED the 8056.

AND IT COULD BE HOURS 
Before they clear taf uni

THERE. WERE FipE-EN&lNd 
PtLKE CARS, AMBULANCES.] 
AT THE FRONT Of THE 
TRAIN I 5AuJ50m£ThiN6ç 
Flat And metallic 
wrapped around the 
T>R.\\/£RicA8. IT had 
once BeeK A car.

I BOU&KT A COLD DfilNK-
I DIP SOTAE SHOTNfc.
I DECIDED tO
PANNY AT THE 'ALTEgNfii 
WORiPS' COMIC SHOP- 
W£ ¿TIAttED ROWHIl£

RISK IT...

Soaaethimr WAS 
LATINS ON the 
TRACK. UNDER- A 
BLur Plastic W. 
I PEClPEP TO 
Keep bJALKiN6j.

THE TRAINS Wifte WM 
I DECIDED TO 60 

Home. 1 thov&ht fiSajr 
Mortality, every 

aacwient cf our lives 
fs MALE if OF DECISION. 
ANY OFTH£MCWl4)fR0VC 
FATAL. W MW GWt 
THE WR0N& TRAIN- OR 
THC WRONft TRAIN 
rAfSHT CATCH YO0„.



Cartoonist.

AuTHoR^oDy 
BuiLDER.RoADlE 
FoR The Rol-uims 

Bandrnd

GOSH!That 'Ruffian 
Just Thevj iNK 
INTO My (JiMPy pAcE!

Saxs Famous Cartoonist 
Hercules (me. sla» Van Dipfinder. 
J^IS Boys AND GIRLS, ARE. /OU 
TiRED OF BEING- A SOOAL
O UT CAST ? I ? Ten Boy my Book, 
How To Be Ingres ¡BLY 
Popular By drawing- 
LîMBSÎ You'll BE AMAZEg AT 
the Huge amount of people 
CÛNO GJiLU;FLOCK<ARoOA)D YOO, 
OMCE you KaJQuO THE SECRETS

rj=J Cartoonist.... ^oF CARTOONING!!! 
‘[Hercules VanDipfinderIî

THEN^ELLI cartoons!!!
GIRLS ANDBoyS;LfVE< to sell comics!!!
You will B£ FI n ANC I Al uy SCCuRE FOR TheRCST oF 
XouR LIFE!! So Cor^E. oM give. IT a TRY, WMAT ARE. you 
CJAITINJG FOR?!? A vJoRlD of EXCiTMENT AWAITS FOR
you ToDAÿy/ 
*

*

\/.VAHGOGHS * 
dirty great 
Sum FLOWER'

I never kNeuj it (J As So EAST!
LOOK ATALLTHESE NEAT PRIZES!

ÎE LikX yoo>ùo 
Craig- Spotty * 

ofGlen Waver ^y^

*

-Boo-Nool-I am 
DREALFOÛLygiCK 
of Being- Bullied 
AND PICKED’ON’

wait! UHATsTHiS? 
Cartooning!?!? 
Whattne heck!
1'LL G-Î7E IT A Go'

*

KB ON) Es *. TPollocks 
ww Nice PANTiNg Paimt DrifPiN&S 
^(selliooocowcs) (5ElL ioo comics)

Oh ye.S yoo 
BiG HETCRO 
KIND OF 
Goy!!

Hi There. You little sex 
machine! Would you 
LIKE A FUNNy DRAINING


