THE INSIDE STRAIGHT

ARDITH CARLTON «

More Stylization, Less Confonnaﬁﬂngq
Playing Devil's Advocate with an Expert

When the flush af o new-born sun fell first on Eden’s green and gold,
e father Adam sar urder the Tree and scrafched witka stick in the mould,
And the first rude stetch that the world had seeswas joy o kismighty heart,
Till the Devil whispered behing the leaves, “01°s pretty, but is it Ar?”

The bale is @z old as the Eden Trea—and néw ar ihe rew-cul footh—
For aack mura ks are his p-tharch grows he ismster of Arvand Truth;
And sack man hears ar the awilipht nears, o e beal af ks dying ke,
T Divil dram on the darkened pare: “You &id i, but wag it Are?”

We have learned fo whittle the Eden Tree o the shape of a sarplice-peg,
We have learned 1o botile our parents hwiin in e yelk of an adidled egg,
We ks thent thie il mivist vazg the dog, far the korge iy drawn by the oot
Bur the Devil whoops, as he whooped of ofd; “It's clever, bat is it Art?”

Mo, i we could win io the Eden Tree where e Four Great Rivers flow,
And the Wreath of Eve ir red on the turf as she laft it long ago,

And [ we could come whin the semtry slapd and saftly sourey theaugh
Ry ke favour of Crod we might trow a5 much—es our fther Adam knew,

—From “The Conunidriem of the Workshops,” by Rudyard Kipiing

Too much sushi, Thas ked w0 be it Mo moere *AL-U-Can-Eat™ gushi-
shovelling fests for me. . not after coming home 1 find a dapper gent, with
faint fumes of bamstone, rommaging theowgh the remake-laden china
cabrirel.

I mever knvew the Devil was a blomd guy, “And [ pever knew o pacer
could b pinto,” he replied alowd, peinting & smealdering pen at o iohianas
hesd on the boblom shelf. “Cost yoo less than L300, woa, didn't he? 1 mist
say~—he paosed, frownang, 1o scan a hist on the glowing clipboard he
camied, then curtly joted something beside a name—"T thought yom were
supipased to have a guality remake collection.”

Orver thi shoulder of his milored cape, | could see his roster that histed
esch horss's name, its creator, and the price [ had paid. A point valise was
assignid 1o esch remake’s artist and casl, and many of my favanie models
had ot cnly low point totals, i also bag red slash-marks through their
Names.

The visitor lwrned 1o me sympsthetcally. “T know how much you
engoy the model borse hobby,” he said, "t you should realize that it's
entening 4 new era, a new age of sophistication. Yoo wan't want o be lefi
betisd, 50 0 help, I"ve made some sugpestions.” He handed me the list
“Sell the cnes that I'vecoossed out, and invest the money in some truly fine-
art pisces.”

“B-bul.” [ staimimiered, “you've crassed aut every horse by Remaker
A and | really love her work!™

“Small-time stuff,” he shrugged, “Perhaps five vears from now she
i ght Become the rew darling of the trendy crowd. .. but can you afford io
wiil that long to see whether you're sitling on trash or reasuee?™

“But [ don't care if someone sle thinks & horse i3 trash or memsure”
I pratested. “T by & horse becruse 1 ke it, not &s an investment,

“I hope Remaker A pets all kinds of recognition, becanss ske seems
like anke person and does great work, Butif she never becomes the Biggest
Hattess Artist in the bobby, all she's missing oul on i a ton of ego-boo and
the chance o walch babbyisis beat ench ather senseless with their wallets
for the hanar of saying they baughd a horse by hee!™

“You” admonished my wisitor, “are wielding an swhlly broad
brush.™

8/ Tha Hobby Horse News / Octabar-Neovarnbsar '#'.Tﬁ"
e

“Well, pranied,” | back-pedalled, “soaring stacks of cazh wonld he
peally mice for Rensaker A. But wguld she feel any greater pride in her work
tham she does alrendy? [ jost think satisfaction 1n a job well done waould be
far more spmioally satisfying then being choved oo & padestal by
fashion-frenzsed hobbosts who woukd love to suck you dry,”

He ::p:;l me, amused. “Youw ve never been a popular remake artist,”
hee asloedd, “have you?"”

1 had 1o ndmit, [ hoven't

Tt cowld he mg«n:l... “he began, but 1 shsak my Freaad Em[.'ﬂml:il:u]ljr,
arcl he settled inin an easy chair wilh a goosd-natured chuckle. “You are
gaing o be a diffscull conver 1o the hobby s new age,” hesmiled, “bat I'm
here 1o belp.

“For a remake callector, the way o achieve fulfillment in the hobby
couldn't be easter—you simply keep whai's hot, cull what's nod, and
contimue from there. The gosl 58 to have a remake collection that radistes
brillisnt aurss of “cost’ and “quality,’ and cutshines all othes—ae're
tallcirg & collection that will make fellow collecions absoluely melt with
ey !

""Before youknow it you"ll find yourself welcomed ns part of the elite,
with socoess o mode] horses more fabulous than yoo'd ever dreamed
possible—and they can be yours simply by trading models that you've so
astutely amassed for their populanity and valae!™

1 could have eaten al Arbys thal night, bt ne-o-a, | had gobbled up
wirlbowtail and wolfed down eel instead. Honestly, it had seemed like a geod
idiza at the teme. But now, not anly was the Devil inonry living roam, bot |
also couldn't help visnalizing his smosth concepd of the hobay as an ad
designed far the two most likely types of publicalions to reach potential
heabbyists, real-horse magazmes and comic books:

SHEY KIDS!
Become an Entreprensur and Win
Instant Fopalarity Through Plastic Fonbes!™

Whoa boy. 1 retreated 1o the hist in my hands. “You've gol a greal
hendle on the artists in hot demand today,” Leonceded, “but really, I'd jusi
as soon sell a few of the remakes you dide’t cross off, rather than past with
same af ones you leel don't belong.”

“ sz, e nodded, folding his hands. “Because they'd sell for more
money ia re-invest. .. T

“Well, no—becanse & big-nane artist is the only thing some of them
heve going for them!" [ explained, “See, some people proclaim long mnd
Bousd that ibey e preat astisis, and adverfise a fzw really outstanding pieces
g0 that habbyiste ssgame all their wark is high-quality. Bat it’s just ton
empting o these peopls to cosst on their past work and reputation, md
thex'll crank cat low-effort sale horses way below thear abihties, al
promium prices. 5o 20 percent of ther work aresuper-horses, sd the aiker
B percend are downright dogpgy,

"8 oamet: of their customsers can't tike the * Kook Me® sign off and jpost
kesp coming back for mers, hoping to Onally get a horse Pom that
wonderful 20 percent. But when it deesn’t happen and doesn’t happen,
coough jist gots to be encugh,

“Me, I°d rather have & harse with real heart and effart pul into F |
contimued, “[f the artist w0t well known, no problem—great wiark speaks
for timelf. Someof these modeds yow crossed ol are Diterally pwese the horse
for half the price!

“That's mot 1o say all Wg-name artists ke advantage of bayers—
some have worked a long time to establish thomselves and thes repatations,
and they conlinue o create each model o the best of their abaling. [ ireasare
avery horse thal 1"m lucky enough b own that’s by am setist with integrity



