Living in Arda

Middle-earth Fanfiction 


What is Fanfiction?

 fan, n.2 

   fan fiction, fiction, usually fantasy or science fiction, written by a fan rather than a professional author, esp. that based on already-existing characters from a television series, book, film, etc.; (also) a piece of such writing. 

From the Oxford English Dictionary Online - 2004 addition to the term ‘fan’

Legal Issues

· Copyright


· Trademark

· Are you profiting from the work?


· Are you purposely trying to effect the potential market for/value of the original?

Abbreviations

· Het (hetters)

· Slash (slashers)

· Femslash or Femmeslash (femslashers)

· Gen (general fiction)

· RP (real person)

· PWP (Plot? What Plot?)

· OTP (one true pairing)

Abbreviations - Continued

· OC (original character)
OMC (male) OFC (female)

· AU (alternate universe)

· WIP (work in progress)

· SI (self insert)

· MS (Mary Sue) / GS (Gary Stu)

· NSS; NSH (non-sexual slash; het)

· M-Preg (male Pregnancy)

Additional Terms

· Plot Bunnies
(Bunnyrogs)

· Muses

· Beta Reader

· Challenge

· Drabbles/Ficlets

· Songfic

· Header

Header

· Title

· Author’s Name

· Email

· Beta’s Name

· Rating

· Disclaimer

· Archive

· Characters; Pairing

· Warnings

· Summary

· Author Notes

Why write fan fiction?

· To have fun

· Continue telling the story

· Fill in gaps

· To improve one’s own writing

· To prepare oneself for professional writing

· To meet others with a similar interest for it

· For criticism, scholarship, or research purposes

· Because the muses tell you to

· Because the plot bunnies are overrunning the house

Characters

Characters

· Characterization

· Attributes

· Genealogy

· Language

· Culture

· Religion

Characterization


Smaug opened one of his eyes and followed the movement of the lost Elf as he bent down to examine a crystal goblet.  The Elf simply looked curious, and unsure of how he had come to be in the cave, so Smaug closed his eyes once more.  It was likely the Elf meant him no harm. 


Smaug is a dragon, and dinner has just arrived on his doorstep… very doubtful he would leave it wander in his cave…

Attributes


Then, Arwen looked down into the pool of water.  She saw in the reflection the weariness and sorrow in her tired green eyes, and quickly turned away. 


Arwen’s eyes were grey.

Genealogy


“Who is at the door, Belladonna?” asked Bungo Baggins as he smoked his pipe.  Little Bilbo was amusing himself on the floor, tying knots in his father’s shoelaces.


“Someone by the name of Hildibrand Took,” she said, giving a shrug. 


Hildibrand Took is Belladonna Baggins’ older brother (or one of them at least)…

Language


Stuck in Caras Galadhon for now, the hobbits made the best of the delay by doing a bit of ‘garden reconnaissance’.  “What do you call those?” asked Pippin, for he had not been paying attention to what any of the Elves had been saying.


“Those, we call poisonous,” Orophin answered, placing himself between the mushrooms and the curious halfling.


Neither Orophin nor Rúmil knew much Westron, according to their brother Haldir…

Culture


Círdan cleaned the blade of his sword, and frowned when he saw Galdor crouch down to pick up the body of their elven companion.  “Leave it,” he said sternly.  “The vultures will finish what the orcs ended.”


There is a precedent for Elves to be buried after death (Finduilas; Glorfindel; Beleg)…

Religion


Glorfindel stood up from the table, his dinner left untouched. “I think I shall excuse myself early.  When I am in doubt about my decisions, I prefer to go to the privacy of the gardens and speak my mind to Iluvatar.”


“Iluvatar?” questioned Elrond.  “Who is that, your cousin?”


Elrond should most certainly (we hope) know who Iluvatar is…

Original Characters

· Who is this person?

· What is their purpose?

· What is their favorite
color (or the velocity 
of an African barn 
swallow?)

Setting

History

Time & Movement

Geography

History

History

· History vs “Current Events”

· Individual History

· Place History

History vs “Current Events”


Racing to the top of the tower of the fifth gate, Glorfindel looked with wide eyes at the horizon.  A foulness permeated the air and those around him began to draw their swords as the first winged demon was spotted.  The balrog slayer could not believe the darkness that spread out across the skies over Gondolin.


On the morning of Gondolin’s fall, Glorfindel had yet to slay any balrogs…

Individual History


Bilbo chuckled as he sat down at his desk and packed his pipe.  “No more adventuring for a while,” he said to himself, patting the pocket of his vest where the ring he had recently acquired was resting.  He had only been home a few days, but things were already starting to feel like normal again.  “What stories I shall have to tell Frodo someday,” laughed the halfling.


2942 was the year that Bilbo returned from his adventure with Thorin’s company, and Frodo would not be born until 2968.  Unless Bilbo has foresight…

Place History


Entering Bag End was never the problem for Faramir.  It was the first time he forgot where he was and stood up from the table that always got him.



“Pardon the ceiling, Mr. Faramir,” Samwise would say, and Rosie would laugh behind her cup of tea.  Sometimes the thump was so loud it would wake up Goldilocks from her nap.


In S.R. 1427, King Elessar commanded the Shire not be entered by Men; Goldilocks was born in 1431…

Time & Movement

Time & Movement

· Real Time/Movement to Show Passage of Time

· Range of Motion

· Travel Time

Real Time


“I just need to get my sword from upstairs, and we can practice!” Éowyn said excitedly.
  


Éomer smiled and said to Gríma, “I have found that my sister is a most worthy practice opponent.”


“Here it is!” she said, grinning as she held the sword in its scabbard.


Confusion happens to the reader when events are not followed through

Range of Motion


Faramir crouched down behind the bush, hoping the warg had not spotted him.  Although he had perhaps not been seen, he realized as the creature sped in his direction that he had been heard, or even more likely after so many days without a proper bath, that the warg could smell him.  

He withdrew an arrow and stepped back, tripping on his cape.  As he fell, Faramir fired the arrow, retrieved another, and fired that one as well, then drew his sword as he dropped the bow to the ground.


Apparently, Faramir is also a contortionist…

Travel Time


Legolas and Gimli left Lothlorien early in the morning with hopes of avoiding any orcs on their way to Gondor.  By that evening, as they rode into the stables they were ready for a hearty meal.


Eighteen hours is not enough time to go from Lothlorien to Gondor…

Rates of Speed - Horses

· Walk – 3 to 4 mph

· Trot – 5 to 10 mph

· Canter – 10 to 15 mph

· Gallop – 15-30 mph

· Max Speed (Racing) – 40mph, 50mph for short sprints
 


The faster the horse goes, the shorter the time and distance before the horse needs to slow down or rest

Rates of Speed - Horses

1 mile @ 4 mph = 15 minutes

Lothlorien to Gondor = 350 to 400 miles

87.5 to 100 hours of riding

6 to 14 days under ideal conditions

Geography

Geography

· Location

· Terrain

· Layout

Location


Thranduil stood on the shore and stared out over the water, watching the sun set on the horizon, oblivious to the others who made their way off of the ship.  He was in Valinor now, like it or not.


In Valinor, the sun still sets in the west.  Unless of course, the ship Thranduil was on got lost and took the long, long, long way around…

Terrain


“Remember that time we went climbing the mountains of Buckland, beside the Brandywine?” asked Pippin as he ravenously devoured another strip of salted pork from the larder.


Merry grinned, enjoying the pipeweed they had found.  “If I recall correctly, Pip, you tore your trousers.”


There are no mountains beside the Brandywine… hills, perhaps; mountains, not so much…

Layout


“Well then, Frodo my lad, shall we stop in my house for some seed cake and tea?  I’ve a fire going already,” said Bilbo as he and Frodo made their way from the Last Homely House to the many homes and cottages surrounding it.


Elrond’s House in Rivendell was pretty much the only house in Rivendell; Bilbo had a room within the Last Homely House…

Narrative & Dialogue

Dialogue

Conversation; Noted by the ‘use of quotes’

“You can either use the double quotation marks,” said Gandalf, ‘or the single quotation marks.’

“However,” he added, ‘be sure to stay consistent, you fool of a Took!’

Dialogue

Avoid:

Pippin: Merry, where are you?

Merry: Here I am, Pip!

Pippin: How did you get up in that tree?

Merry: No clue!  I woke up, and here I was!

Dialogue

Instead:

Pippin looked around.  “Merry, where are you?”


“Here I am, Pip!” called Merry from above.


“How did you get in that tree?”


Merry shrugged.  “No clue!  I woke up, and here I was!”

Narrative

Text, telling or retelling a sequence of events


In other words, one might summarize “The Lord of the Rings” by saying that a Hobbit was gifted with an enchanted ring which was later destroyed after a perilous journey which took him from the Shire to Mordor and back again, after which he eventually sailed west to Valinor.

Narrative

Text, telling or retelling a sequence of events


But, it’s much more interesting to the reader to have all of the details.

Narrative

Avoid:

Legolas: *sigh*

Thranduil: *stares at wall, cannot think of how to tell him his grandfather is dead, puts his hand on his son’s shoulder*

Legolas: *sigh*

Thranduil: *continues staring at wall*

Narrative

Instead:


Legolas sighed as he watched the last of the companies entering the hall, rushing to their loved ones.  He had wanted to go with them and fight beside his brothers, but at only thirty-four his father argued he was only a child and made him stay home.



His father approached him now, staring at any place but at him.  No words were needed: The crown upon his father’s brow said it all.

Narrative

Instead:


Thranduil stopped when he reached his wife and youngest son, and placed his hand upon Legolas’ shoulder.  The elfling he had known before the war was taller than he recalled.  Fighting to find the right words, Thranduil stared at the wall, but finally shook his head as he heard Legolas sigh heavily.  Even he did not want to believe that the king, his own father, was dead.

General Writing Tips

General Writing Tips

· Having Fun

· Writing for Yourself

· Playing Nice with Others

· Improving Your Writing

· Join a Group

· Find a Beta Reader

· Read the Work of Others

· Support and Criticism

· Think of Your Audience

Presentation © 2006 Zhie; may not be used without prior permission

Characters and places used in examples © J.R.R. Tolkien and Estate
