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Somewhere in Dreamland

[n" s times bike this—in the middle of moving
o & new house, with everything I need already
packed inextricably away, and the next few days
dodted with desperate deadlines—ihst make 10
maghity hard 1o get oulalbed o face the dawning
day.

BreyerFest is fast approsching, et a1 this
end of the publiching time-warp, it 5 further
away tham ["d thowghit. This issue in your hands
is the one that comes oul before BreyerFess; the
pexl one comes out @ BreyerPest . ard guess
which isswe | was rolling along on a column for?

I’ times Hke this, when realizaiion
brandsides you like & rwo-ton track, thas make
you kinda wand todo something complelely else
for & while. .. hke go back o bed.

Ard maybe dream up a new column....

L

The gley was g brillisntly bloe, if | had two
wishes, they'd have been for o model borse in
ame hand and a londed camera in the other.

All eround on & kevel expanse of close-
cropped grass, busy booths and trailers wene
sttracting packs of people. Horses' whickers
hlended with the bz of the cromul; every sa
aflen a neigh would ring out, and [ noticed that
horees were warming up in & neartry ring, It had
to be a horse show, or an equine exhibition, or o
harse festival, or something like that. Whatever
il was, i was great,

Alead wag a hoge, square, ppen-sided
canopy, with passersby pawusing at the perimeters
to peer in. Mathing sttracts a crowd like 2 crowd,
and my feel steered me over 1o take a loak oo,

Inside was 8 mode] horse show! Cords snd
sinkes marked the perimeter of the area, a palits
remirder to the crowd to keep back. A pood six
feet under the canopy's proteciion—close
encugh for anloakers o s but not touch—long
inbles chat had 1o be the show rings were placesd
along each of the four sxles. Further under the
canogry, showers " tables conld be seen, arman ged
near the center of the area

As ench class was announiced, showers
brought their horses 1o the appropriate thlea—
usually facing the crowd as the horse was sel in
the ring, but sometimes coming around In the
gide of the able nesesi the onlnokers. The
corded-off anea was wide snough to discourage
specianrs from orying to towch harses orshowers,
bt there didn’t seem wobe any mischief-minded
bystanclers; in fact, they seemed appreciae
the enormity of the judge's tnsk when each class
began, murmuring smong themselves and nop
pestering the jxige,

Porions of the crowd woald drifi o6 1o a
different side of the square canopy, to tale in all
the “sction’ of the four-ring atiraction, Muost of
thie activity came when the clase wis ploced and
the ribbons Tnid down; not only were showers
exciled, bul speciagors had also picked borses o

root for during the judging. vicariously
comparing their skills at preking a winner with
the judge’s expenise,

Insulated within the judging rings. the
shovwers” camp of tables was bostling, bal it was
hardiotell whether there were mny familiar faces
in these. Then | noticed that the cords and slakes
gamaduuuuﬁedmzmupymamch s
showers” offscial entrancedexit. A table had been
positicnéd near the opening, piled wiik
promotional meteridls on the bobby——Ffreehie
issues of hably magazines, pamphlets on clubs,
flyers on shows—and [ headed over o check it
o,

Have you ever bien 1o a horse auction, and
had the bid-spotier lock right a1 you? “Whadd'
Laa?!™ youthink frantically, wondering whether
you scraiched your mose of wgged al your ear
wilbaul tharking about it snd have now pul an
outrageaus bid on & horse, Then the spotier’s
Eaze lurns o someone else, o voice fom the far
awde of the hall up the bid, and with a sigh of
relief you sit on your hands, just in case,

Afterascare like that, you canimmediately
feel whes comething ainilar 14 happening—and
keading io the entrance, [ suddenly knew
eomeons was walching closely. Sharp-eved
security s protect the showers? Or was [ just
paranoid?

PMedther—it was simly ofviou s Lo sormearne
that 1 was inlerested, And [ glanced ap from the
e Labde b [ind a friendly hobbyist wearing
# bution that saad “MAY [ HELPY “Have you
got any horses™ she asked conversationally,

“Moireal snes anymone," T eaid, “just some
plastic and China horses.” Two beats passed
without her asking when [ bought them, if |
knew what make they were, and whether |
wanted o sell them. | was impressed, “This = a
FUpET-Erdal Arfangemenl you've got here,” |
wenl on. “Wish I'd known sbout it ssaner—it
would be neat 1o actually show a mode] horse, ™

S looked maldly dismayed, "1 guess we
didn "t advernse m yaar area,” she n]:dlngimd_
"W tried to cover a8 msch & we could—flyers
at slores and stables, ads in newspapers and
regional horse papers, and we even god a quick
meenkicn on yesterday's sin o'clock news.™

“Mre you nanring this™ | asked. “Or are
you shawing ™

M, no. neither—I'm here o answer
questiong,” she replied. * This hobby might kaak
a [nitle silly o somecne potimvolved in i, and we
don’t want anyane 1o think we're playing with
oy harses.™

“Hack, fio, o' s ¢lear that ].w":rz nok" 1said,
“T don't see how people can give the hohlby
arythang but respect, what witk all the promation
ared with you answering ther guestons!™

She dlidhn "t seem o understand why [ thowght
i was such a big desl—1 obwsously bad 1o be
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new o lhe bobby. “If you like the ides of
showing,” she sked kmdly, “wouald you like o
see whai goea mae i7"

“Could I That woald be greail " Horse and
a eamiern, nothing; right then [ wanted nothing
more than my favorite model horse snd monsy
for the entry fee! She led me o the enrance,
where another affable habbyist, this one wieaing
a butlan emblazoned “TOUR GUIDE." caime
U ﬁluud:p:ubr:r lared aver aar introduction:
as the results of the Lates) cles saere announced.
A3 the show's PR, person srolled back oot io
the pram tabde o talk with o gaggle ol eenagers,
[ followed the show's E,u'pd.e imio the al-nd]r
counlineas of he canopy.

We paused at a table where a shower sat
tacking her horse, He scemed o be the anly
horse she had, and be was a besuty, with an eye-
popping westemn sel. As the guade explained
briefly about tack-making, performance
chowmng, and the use of dolls, the shower s tanled
me by offering the now-lacked horse o hold:
mouth watering, [ tummed him, mearvelled ai how
perfectly the leather waslaying, and handed him
back.
As the goide mationad me 1o follow, we
walkedon. . . as, behind =, the shaovwer ueraddiag
the: horse. She wasn 'l readymng the borse for a
performance class after all—sbe was there o
demonsirate for people on the “iowr™] by mind
raced. Was che part of theshow's pﬂh’ljc-r:luiﬂu.
SafT? O a shower who had volumteered s work
iheat gpot? Whiat alsout the horss and the superh
wesem set—were they donabed by thear creators
for educaticnnl purposes, or did the shower st
rod mind the wear and sear if it encouragead
somenne o join the habby?

The next sippwnas alatable that wes arrayed
with remaking displays, including an criginal
finish Prowd Arsb mare, a mid-slage remake on
the same minld, and a finished remake thar was
unrecogmable as the P AR it had started life ns.
The remaker statzoned there brelly explamed
thi: remaking concepl, and then the toar guide
added that for showing and collecing purposes,
theisre woese e geieral elassileatvons of model
horses: mass-prodoced mokds in their arigingl
fimish state, called “BIOP” (mess-prodisssd
ariginal finish}; melds of which only a Liniced
number, between bwo and S0, were produced,
called “LUOF” {limiled-edition original finash);
and manidels that were the reault af existing molds
being altered or customized in any way, called
O (cusiomized andfor origue).

“What if someore, ok, does a one-al-a-
kimd sculpare?™ [ azked. ' Thers must be a lod of
ealenited artizte doang sculphares. "

“That would be corssdensd a CfU model.™
smid the remaker. “Tnkess it pets casi—ihen the
original and all the castings are consadered
LOFs"



