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 כנס עולמות 2009
אנו . סוף העולם ויוקדש לנושא )שני-שבת (11-13.4.2009יתקיים השנה בתאריכים " 2009עולמות "כנס 

השלישית כאשר " נולד לפילק"ותחרות  תחרות סיפורים קצרים מתקיימותנס לקראת הכמזכירים לכם ש
 . למרץ בהתאמה19- למרץ ו29המועדים האחרונים להגשה עבור התחרויות הם 

 rgo.con-olamot.www://http: פרטים נוספים על הכנס ועל שתי התחרויות ניתן למצוא באתר הכנס
 

 מועדון הקריאה
. מאת מייקל שייבון" איגוד השוטרים הידיים"במרכז דיוני מועדון הקריאה בחודש פברואר יעמוד הספר 

השתתפות במועדון . פרטים לגבי מפגשי מועדון הקריאה העוסקים בספר זה יתפרסמו באתר האגודה
 .י שאינם חברי אגודהופתוחה גם למ, הקריאה אינה כרוכה בתשלום או בהגעה למפגשים נוספים

). 46אלנבי ' רח(בבית הקפה רולדין , 19:30 בשעה 22.2', מועדון הקריאה בתל אביב יתקיים ביום א
 com.isfsffbookclub@gmail: מומלץ להירשם מראש באמצעות הדואר האלקטרוני . איתי גרייף: מנחה

: נחות מועדוני קריאה בכל רחבי הארץ מוזמנים לפנות במייל למרכזת הפרויקט ליאת שחרהמעוניינים לה
com.@gmail42liat 

פרטים על מפגשי המועדון יתפרסמו . מאת אסף אשרי" סימנטוב"במרץ יוקדש מועדון הקריאה לספר 
 . באתר האגודה לקראת סוף החודש

 

More Society information is available (in Hebrew) at the Society’s site:  http://www.sf-f.org.il 

 

Letters to the Editor 
Hi Aharon, 

With respect to your review of James White’s books about Sector General in the 
January CyberCozen, I just wanted to tell you that there was a TV series about this 
hospital in orbit; I do not recall the name. 

Also the concept was incorporated in the Babylon V series where the local hospital 
on the station had to deal with all kinds of aliens. 

Yechiel Adar 
 

Aharon – 

The ashes of Star Trek creator Gene Roddenberry and his late wife Majel Barrett 

Roddenberry will be shot into space in about a year and a half, to boldly go where no 
ashes have gone before.    Emanuel Lottem 

 
Aharon – 

The first person to have his remains resting on another world was legendary 

lunar geologist Gene Shoemaker.  He also did the pioneering work on Meteor 

Crater in Arizona where he explained the lack of metallic remains of the meteor 

impactor being due to vaporization of the impactor. 

His last work of importance was observing the Shoemaker-Levy comet entering 

Jupiter's atmosphere, the first time one astronomical body was observed impacting 
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another.  Shoemaker and Levy discovered the comet in 1993, it impacted Jupiter in 

1994. 

Shoemaker was killed in 1997 in a car crash near Alice Springs in the Australian 

outback (how much traffic is there in that place?).  His colleague, astronomer David 

Levy, suggested that part of his ashes be placed on the Lunar Prospector that was  

launched in 1999.  After orbiting the moon for some time, it was crashed into the 

south polar region, hoping to throw up debris including ice-water which it was hoped 

could be observed (the observations failed) because it is believed that there is ice in 

the shadowed regions of craters in the area.  With this impact on the Moon, 

Shoemaker made history. 

      Yaakov Macales 
Yaakov – 

            As for car accidents where there is no traffic, when there are no cars on the 

roads (almost) drivers tend to hog the whole road.  When suddenly around a curve 

comes another car going toward you, it’s too late to swerve left (in Australia they 

drive on the left) in order to avoid a head-on collision.  This is similar to New 

Zealand, where there are a lot of roads and few cars; they have the highest traffic 

fatality rate per driver per year in the world. 

            In contrast, Israel has the highest traffic fatality rate per kilometer driven – 

lots of cars, few kilometers.  This is one of Israel’s world records. 

     Aharon 

 

 

Book Review by Aharon Sheer 
The Visitant by Kathleen O’Neal Gear and W. Michael Gear (1999), 498 
pages (including 5 pages of bibliography) 

Authors W. Michael Gear (b. 1955) 
and his wife Kathleen O’Neal Gear (b. 
1954) were trained as archeologists 
(Michael in physical anthropology).  
Today they seem to be best known for 
their books about archeological digs, in 
which they try to recreate the past 
(particularly North American Indian tribe 
past) through descriptions of 
archeological digs combined with 
novelistic speculations about the daily 
lives of the ancient peoples studied.  What 
connection does this have with science 
fiction?  First of all, this novel is about the 
science of archeology (and physical 
anthropology).  So it’s science-based.  
Second, it’s an historical novel – telling us 
about the lives of the Anasazi.  The 
Anasazi, or the Ancient Pueblo People, 
lived in the southwest U.S., near what is 
today the four corners: where on the map 
the four states of Arizona, Colorado, New 
Mexico, and Utah meet.  Eight hundred 
years ago they had built an extensive 
system of villages, called “pueblos” in 
Spanish.  They had a sophisticated 

irrigation system (necessary in an area 
which is mostly desert).  Wind and water 
erosion created steep walled canyons, and 
they built villages of many storied 
construction up against the walls of these 
canyons, entering by ladders from the 
ground below.  Their towns still remain to 
be seen today, including works of art.  
They made sophisticated pottery, as well 
as wall paintings.  For reasons unknown, 
after hundreds of years, they abandoned 
their villages and moved away.  The 
remains of the villages, including many 
graves, keep archeologists busy to this 
day.  So this novel is about an 
archeological excavation of an Anasazi 
site.  It also includes a love story between 
two of the archeologists – naturally. 

The second thread of this novel is an 
historical subnovel about life at the same 
location 800 years ago.  We meet the 
people, learn of their daily lives, relations 
between people, and religion.  Their life is 
hard.  They have enemies in other tribes 
that attack them, so they suffer from 
warfare in conflict.  Perhaps these battles 
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are related to the same problems 
(whatever they were – water shortage, 
over-grazing?) which led to the eventual 
abandonment of the site.  They suffer 
from diseases.  This is where physical 
anthropology comes in.  By studying the 
ancient bones of people, it is possible to 
guess what kind of health problems they 
had.  Malnutrition, injuries, and disease.  
Signs of ancient medical care may be 
found (for example, setting of broken 
bones, dentistry).  Many of the Anasazi, 
we are told, suffered from tuberculosis, 
but not only lung tuberculosis that we 
think of today.  Bones and joints may be 
infected, and this may be seen when 
studying the skeletons.  (I read that the 
oldest human remains showing signs of 
tuberculosis infection are 9,000 years old.)  
In the parts of the novel which are 
historical, some of the ancient heroes have 
a chronic cough with fever, night sweats, 
and weight loss.  They may be in constant 
pain.  In the tale, the people blame such 
diseases on the actions of witches; witch 
hunts, or suspicion, are a constant part of 
their lives.  Also, some of the Anasazi 
described seem to have supernatural 
powers.  So there is a fantasy thread in the 
historical part. 

The third thread of the story is based 
on the legal requirement that any 
excavation of Native American sites that 
finds human remains must be supervised 
by a Native American.  This is to ensure 
that the archeologists show proper respect 
for their ancestors.   

“… in these United States, we 
have something called the Native 
American Graves Protection and 
Repatriation Act, and the American 
Indian Religious Freedom Act, which 
requires us to consult with native 
peoples before we excavate burial 
grounds.”  [p. 155] 
In this novel the Native American 

chosen is an old woman who has magical 
abilities.  She can see the spirits of living 
people (despite having bad cataracts and 
being almost blind).  She knows where 

some of the bodies are buried, and has a 
sense of why.  She becomes an active 
participant in the effort to free the spirits 
of certain dead Anasazi from what has 
been troubling them for the last 800 years 
since they died.  So she sees both the 
spirits of the living archeologists, and the 
spirits of the dead Anasazi.  Hence this is 
also a fantasy thread.  There are 
supernatural powers both in the ancient 
Native Americans, and in the living 
Native Americans today. 

One of the archeologists, a physical 
anthropologist named Dr. Maureen Cole, 
has Indian ancestry.  When Maureen 
meets the official Native American 
supervisor, Hail Walking Hawk, the 
conversation goes like this: 

“‘What tribe are you?’ 
“‘My mother was Seneca,’ 

Maureen Cole said. 
“‘And your father?’ 
“‘Oh, he was a mongrel.  A little 

English, some French, and a lot of 
Irish.’ 

“‘What do your people call you?’ 
“Maureen smiled as though it 

pleased her to be asked. ‘Washais.  
It’s a knife we use for carving sacred 
masks.  Kind of a drawknife—‘ 

“… Hail tried the name on her 
tongue, ‘Wah-sha-ees.  Your mother 
must have thought you had a lot of 
Power to give you a name like that.  
Sacred knives are powerful things.’ 

“Washais smiled again, and Hail 
saw a faint blue glow behind her. 

“‘And the man?’ Hail said, and 
pointed.  ‘Who is he?’ 

“Washais turned, looked at the 
green tents, and the desert, and asked 
‘What man?’ 

“Hail drew her hand back to her 
lap, and fingered her blue dress.  
Some people reacted funny when she 
told them about the Spirits that 
walked along with them.  Softly, she 
said, ‘He’s behind you.  He has light 
brown hair, and green eyes.  He…’ 
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“Washais’ face slackened.  She 
stared at Hail as though a monster 
had just leaped from her mouth.  The 
blue glow wavered around her, as if 
touching Washais to reassure her.” [p. 
150-51] 
(We readers know that Maureen’s 

husband died suddenly three years before, 
and she still misses him.) 

A fourth thread is a murder mystery 
which we see from both ends.  The 
archeologists find a set of graves with 
indications that several of the people had 
been violently murdered.  A serial killer?  
And back 800 years ago we see the fear 
and puzzlement of the people as they 
realize that someone – perhaps one of 
their own, perhaps an outsider – is talking 
and killing people, one at a time. 

800 years ago, some people of the 
village have gathered to prepare for the 
burial of one of those murdered.  Catkin, 
one of the matrons of the village, has been 
called to join them: 

“Whiproot’s body lay to her left 
on the eastern foot-drum, covered 
with the blanket Catkin had thrown 
over him last night.  Gray-and-black 
geometric designs banded the top and 
bottom of the white blanket.  Dried 
blood splotched the center. 

“Catkin lowered her eyes.  My 

friend.  Gone. 

“Somewhere in this room 
Whiproot’s ghost stood and watched, 
wishing they would proceed with his 
burial so that he could be on his way 
to the afterlife. 

“Soon, I promise you. 

“Three levels of benches 
encircled the chamber.  The lowest 
bench had been painted yellow, the 
next red, and the highest bench 
shown blue.  Above the blue bench, 
thirty-six glorious katsina masks 
stared at Catkin through hollow eye 
sockets.  Crypts, filled with offerings, 
sank into the white walls just beneath 
the masks.  Catkins’ gaze took in the 
bowls of corn pollen, buffalo horn 
spoons, elaborately carved shell 
pendants, dance sticks, and 
beautifully painted gourd rattles.  The 
Katsina’s People possessed little, but 
they had given their best to these 
gods.” 
We see how the authors have 

combined their knowledge of ancient 
objects found in excavations today (horn 
spoons, shell pendants), with their 
knowledge of the rituals of Native 
Americans in the same area today, to 
build a description of Indian life as it may 
have been 800 years ago. 

 
The authors have written dozens of 

novels, separately and/or together.  
They’ve written novels about 
archeologists (like this one), about ancient 
history (like this one), fantasy (like this 
one), love stories (like this one), murder 
mysteries (like this one), and even science 
fiction (so I read – not like this one).  I 
prefer archeological books like the ones 
written by Jack McDevitt, where the 
archeologists need to use faster-than-light 
vehicles to get to the sites they want to 
study.  But I enjoyed this book. 
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Wish on a Falling Star – Poem and Artwork by 

Miriam Ben-Loulu (May 1992) 
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