Live from the

GILLERS

A celebration of Canadian litera...Whoa!
Would you get a load of that dress!

t's a nice font, as fonts go,
and this was my first oppor-
tunity 1o examine the Rich-
ler typelace up close and
personal as it graced the
pages of the Giller Prize
program af Jack Rabi-
novitch's swanky dinner
party Tuesday night. Also no-
ticed Mordecai Richier's brand of
Scotch behind the bar, Moticed it
oo much perhaps, several times
too much, but it goes to show that
though he is no longer among us
— and we really do miss his rume-
phed presence at these things —
het is definitely not forgotten.

Same now with M.G. Vassanji,
who, though he is very much
alive, hadn't peally been heard
from since winning the first
Giller in 1994 for The Book of Se-
crets, though he did release Am-
ritka 2 few years back. That did-
n't gain much notice, at least not
as much as he got this week at
Toronto's Four Seasons Hotel,
and I can only assume this was a
long-awaited blessing. Then
again, maybe not. About four
hours before he became the first
repeat winner in the Giller's 1o-
year history (for the two people
whio haven’t heard, his winning
novel is The In-Between World
of Vikram Lall), he looked as if
he were awaiting a root canal.

“It’s not easy,” he said, of be-
ing a novminee at a big expensive
gala. “You don't know how to
respond. My main concern is
my next book.”

e was standing next to his
wife, cradling a glass of wine,
white or red, [ can’t remember.,
Too many of the aforementioned
Sootches. *This is nice,” he said,
pesturing around him, “and itsa
tremendous thing for publishing
and writing. But from the point
of view of a person who writes,
iy mwain concern is to write. 1
just want to go back to my office
and continue with the writing™

You've started a next novel?
"I'm working around something.
But you know, even staring into
darkness or staring at my oomput-
er, for me is work” Hey, me tool

Anyway, by this time, [ had
been distracted by Carolyn
Weaver, a leggy brunette who
hosts the show Fine Print on
Book TV, She was wearing a
rather distracting dress, made
for the Gillers by a Montreal de-
sigmer. It had a bare back — OK,
there was a very light, black
mesh thing happening. but her
back was exposed — was made
of red silk; and had written on it
all the winners of the past nine
Gillers, not to mention the nom-
inces of this year's award. Cuite
fetching it was, and she was
gosh darn proud to wear it

“I'm really pleased with it,” she
gushed. "1 picked red because of
the red rose and the red invita-
tions and also, red is for red hot,
and that's what I think of when |
think of — " Hersel! Did she say
herself? Did she think she was
red hot? Is she one of those self-
absarbed TV types?

* = this party and what Cana-~
dian writers have accomplished
in the world — we're on the fore-
front. T think it%s amasing that
Jack puts together an evening like
this that celebrates that Canadi-
ans are on the forefront in the in-
ternational literary scene and
that we celebrate that at home
and that's really important.”

If 1 had a dime for the number
ol times people talked about the
importance and significance of
the Giller celebrating Canadian
literature, I'd be able to host a 401
person party at the Four Seasons
myscll So bets not talk about it
any more. Let's say the Gillerisa
great prize, that Canadians can
write great books, and move on.

SPEAKDNG OF WHICH, THERE'S
Marganet Atwood. Hmmm, she's
booking kinda frail. Perhaps it's
the endless rounds of endless
questions, though one of her as-
nite paticnce. When [ talk to her
mryself, Atwood tells me, as she
has told everyone, that she can't
auiite believe shie had been select=
o for the short list, certain that
people are sick and tired of her

i

being: nominated for these thimgs

So should we just put you in
the hall of fame and stop nomi-
nating you? "Well, | may be
dead soon, and then you can,
you know, have a shrine.”

What? Is this some kind of an-
nouncement? Am [ breaking
huge news? “No, you're not,” she
said, with a small chuckle and a
small smile. “I'm fine.” Still looks
miore frail than [ remember.

Mo matter, let's move on ta
Ann-Marie MacDonald, who re-
cently announced her retire-
mient from writing. Like, what's
up with that?

T just can't imagine starting
anything as long and involved
as these two novels have been,”
she said, speaking of Fall On
Your Knees and The Way the
Crow Flies. "But maybe that's
not the kind of thing I would
write again anyway. Maybe the
kind of thing I would write
again is something that doesn’t
take years and isn't so invalved.
You never know, you can't pre-
diet. [ do know that [ want to
spend more time with my baby.™

That would be her nine-
month-old daughter, who she
and partner Alisa Palmer adopt-
ed in January. “But she might get
really bored of me ina couple of
years, She might want to have a
life of her own™ So there's hope,
all you MacDonald fans.

Mow, back to M.G. Vassan]i.
When his name was announced
he seemed stunned. Sure he
stood up, but he didn’t leave his
table, He stood ... and stood ..
and stood until a Bravol em-
ployee swooped down and
manhandled him to the stage.
Poor man. Little did anyone
know he was desperale to get to
the washroom.

Sec, last time he won, in 1994,
he was actually using the facili-
ties when his name was called.
His publicist, cognizant of this
fact, wanted to make sure it did-
n't happen again, 2o she barred
the door. Guess all that sweat
dampening his forehead wasn't
from the camera lights after all
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“You miever know, you can't predict,”
Ann-Marie MacDonald says of her plans
o “retine” from writing.
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‘I'm really pleased with it,' TV host Caralyn

Weaver sald of her Giller-inspired frock.
Apparently she was not the only ond.
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a pot

of water by using a forever
foreign language

of knobs., After preparing a

whole supper, she

lies exhausted on the couch,
From somavwhere

| inher mind a thought turns

over a stone on Pluto,

From Ottawa Poctry Now:
Arc 1, Winker 2003, an issue
Jeaturing new wark by 35 local
poets including Elisabeth
Harvor, robmelennan

and Tom Hmighan.

Consicder this your mvitation
to the gala laumch

Now, 13 at 7 p.m. at Arts Court.
Admission is free.

The issue includes 1o of the
works onexhibition in the
OAG's The Bigger Picture:
Portraits from OFfawsa.
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Margaret Atwood. who apparently bt no
plans to slow down, expressed delight
at making the Giller short list.



