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Horvat set fandom abuzz when he adver-
tised his zines for sale online, asking $5,000
for the lot. No one met the minimum bid be-
fore Horvat was persuaded to withdraw them
from sale by Rob Latham, a University of lowa
English professor who is also an editor of the
journal Science Fiction Studies, a move that
allowed the collection to be acquired in Febru-
ary by the University of lowa.

“Mr. Horvat put his collection up for sale
on eBay because the rented building he stored
it in had been sold and the new owner was
going to demolish the building,” said Latham.
“The local fire department was going to burn it
down to practice fighting fires, so if he could-
n’t give or sell his collection to someone, it
would probably have been burned with the
building.”

“I’s an extraordinary collection and a sig-
nificant contribution to the resources available
in our library,” said Sid Huttner, head of Spe-
cial Collections at the UI Libraries. “We’ve
long collected the scholarly literature related to
science fiction. As a result of this acquisition,
however, we now have the largest collection of
science fiction fanzines in the Midwest and
one of the largest that exists anywhere.” The
correspondence of fan editors Gertrude Carr
and Richard Geis is also part of the collection.

It would never have happened, though, if a
former student of Latham’s, Greg Beatty, a Ul
alumnus who graduated in 2000, had not stum-
bled across a listing showing the collection for
sale while looking at online auction houses one
night. Knowing how valuable the collection
would be, he immediately emailed Latham.

“It wasn’t too difficult to persuade him
because he preferred to keep the collection
intact,” Latham said.

*“The fact it would be available to the public
and provide an important resource for aca-
demic research also appealed to him.”

Joyful Announcement
Congratulations to Janice Gelb and Stephen
Boucher, who revealed their engagement to
friends at the Glasgow Worldcon. Janice lives
in Northern California, Stephen in Australia.
Janice’s online announcement explains all the
hurdles in her path to the altar: “To forestall
the most common question: No, we don't know
when. We're shooting for December but the
timetable depends totally on the visa situa-
tion.”

Janice would like to keep her job with Sun
and hopes to convince the company transfer
her Down Under. That would allow her to go
on a business visa, which can be obtained more
quickly than a “prospective marriage” visa,
with its requirements for a criminal back-
ground clearance, medical checkups, and de-
tailed written statements about the history of
the relationship. Janice mentions, “My favorite
part of the instructions say ‘Exchanging photo-
graphs over the Internet is not evidence of

having met in person.””

Other possible solutions include going on a
tourist visa, marrying, then applying for a
spouse visa, however she would be restricted
from working until she received the spouse
visa.

Besides conquering the bureaucracy, Janice
must deal with the other demands of relocat-
ing. Selling her condo is at the top of the list,
and “getting rid of most of my worldly goods.”

Arnie Katz Ends

40 Years in the Wilderness
Having led BBB (“Bring Bruce Bayside™) to a
successful conclusion, fund chairman Arnie
Katz is flirting with another set of fannish
initials -- N3F.

You’d be wrong to think this is out-of-
character for one of fandom’s ultra-faaanish
souls, for that’s where Arnie broke into fan-
dom. And now, after a slight 40-year interrup-
tion, he has returned.

Arnie began posting to the N3F website
message board last March, primarily sharing
interesting bits of fanhistory with the member-
ship. He also told how important his early
friendships with Neffers were to him:

“I joined the group in 1963 at the behest of
Judi Sephton. She was the first fan who con-
tacted me after Lenny Bailes and I used the
unique strategy of publishing a fanzine to bring
us to Fandom’s notice after other attempts to
make contact proved fruitless. (We knew Fan-
dom was there; we just didn’t know how to get
in touch with it.)

“Judi saw my letter in Amazing and, just as
we’d hoped, wrote us a letter and enclosed
copies of her genzine and her N’ APAzine. So
we both joined the NFFF and soon found our-
selves swapping mailing comments with the
likes of Bruce Pelz, Fred Patten, Roy Tackett
and other N’ APA luminaries of the mid-’60s.”

Who knew?

Blank Pages on the Web
Do you remember what fandom was like be-
fore the World Wide Web? Readers of several
fannish websites found out the hard way in
mid-July when David Dyer-Bennett’s disk
drive controller failed, taking down a number
of the domains hosted on his system. Chaz
Boston Baden’s announcement to the Smofs
list reported that the web casualties include:

mnstf.org, lasfs.org, loscon.org, boston-
baden.com/boston-baden.com and scifiinc.net
(Fan Gallery).

Chaz wrote, “Things are slowly coming
back up, but Hazel’s Picture Gallery might not
fully recover -- we may have completely lost
pictures from 2003-2005, for example. It’s sad
that this happened before the nifty full-drive
backup system was in place, but ¢’est la vie.”

Even a paper fanzine isn’t completely safe
from catastrophe — when it hasn’t been printed

yet. Production of a new issue of Chaz’s fan-
zine, A Bear Went Over The Mountain (#3),
was also delayed by this system failure.

A month after the disaster, recovery had
been limited and an expensive data recovery
procedure was planned. Chaz posted on Au-
gust 26, “It was a disk controller failure which
munged data on the drive, not an actual platter
failure or head crash. The disk drive is cur-
rently in Minneapolis, where it lived all its
online life. David Dyer-Bennet’s server is the
one that went poof, and my website was hosted
by him. DD-B has been concentrating his ef-
forts on getting his server back online, and has
now started looking at what can be recovered
from the drive itself. 1 believe the tool that’ll
be used is SpinRite, which has performed near-
miracles in the past. If we can’t get everything
back without resorting to the professionals, I'l}
be paying to send it in to OnTrack. I'm miss-
ing 21,000 photos; I have the most to gain or
lose in the data recovery process.

“If the money people are donating isn’t
needed for the professional disk data recovery
people (or if we have money left over after the
project), the donations will go towards paying
the hosting fees on a professional web hosting
service. (About $20 a month starting from
July.)

“If anyone wishes to donate to the first
project (which will be as massive expense
happening all at once) but not towards the
second (which is a smaller expense spread over
time), then they should wait until we’ve made
that decision. I'll be posting status updates on
http://www.livejournal.com/users/hazelchaz/
and http://www.boston-baden.com/donate.htm
when we get closer to determining if we can
rescue the data ourselves or not and you can
decide what to donate then.” [[Portions previ-
ously appeared on Trufen.net]]

Biggest Diamond Ever

SJor Fannish Wedding
Quite a crowd appeared for Laurel Krahn’s and
Kevin Austin’s wedding on September 17.
That’s because they were married with 82
other couples on the baseball diamond at Met-
rodome Stadium in Minneapolis.

Couples qualified for this radio promotion
by writing a letter telling why they wanted to
be married on the field. The Rev. Gary
Gottfried from the Chapel of Love at the Mall
of America presided over the ceremony. Twins
Hall of Famer Tony Oliva served as a celebrity
witness and sign the marriage licenses.

All the couples recited their vows in unison
during a civil ceremony to be held 45 minutes
before the Minnesota Twins game.

Laurel wrote before the day: “The cool part
is how sure I am about everything. I’ve been in
love before and thought 1 was sure before, but
there’s a certainty this time and a degree of
comfort that I never had before. This is it.”


mnstf.org
lasfs.org
loscon.org
baden.com
scifiinc.net
http://www.livejoumal.com/users/hazelchaz/
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Joy V. Smith in Print and Pixel
Joy V. Smith's “Building a Cool House for Hot
Times without Scorching the Pocketbook™
recently got a rave review from The Midwest
Book Review -- it's on the Reviewer's Choice
list in the February issue of "Small Press
Bookwatch.”

Joy’s own blog includes helpful house hints
& links & publication news —

http://journals.aol.com/pagadan/JoysJournal/

Her interview of Lyn McConchie appeared
in Expressions 61 (July 2005).

She has a time travel audiobook, Sugar
Time, available on CD or cassette from:
http://www.zianet.com/hadrosaur/bookstore2.h
tml

In April, Joy was interviewed online by
author/host Mary Rosenblum of the Long
Ridge Writers Group. A transcript of what she
had to say about “Marketing via Blog” is avail-
able at:
http://www.longridgewritersgroup.com/rx/tr01
/index.shtml

She has stories in two anthologies now
available in paperback. “Seedlings,” about
plant mages, appears in Magistria: Realm of
the Sorcerer. “The Princess Quest,” a light-
hearted sword and sorcery tale, is among the
15 stories of heroic fantasy in the Kings of the
Night Il anthology.

Joy’s now at work on a story for Magistria
11, and an sf anthology titled The Big Black.
She admits, “l never knew they called space
The Big Black...” (Did anyone?)

GUFF Couple in Glasgow
Australians Damian Warman & Juliette Woods
were selected GUFF delegates to the Worldcon
in Glasgow, after outpolling Sue Ann Barber,
Alison Barton, and David Cake.

First place votes UK AU TOTAL
Sue Ann Barber 4 4
2

[+

Alison Barton 5 7
David Cake 3 5 8
Damien & Juliet 19 18 37
No Preference 3 4 1
Total 31 36 67

Votes counted in the UK., 31 (29 paper, 2
electronic; 1 Australian, 1 U.S., 29 U.K)).
Votes counted in Australia, 36 (19 paper, 17
electronic; 21 Australian, 7 UK., 6 US,, 1
Canada, 1 Fiji).

Damien Warman and Juliette Woods,
posted an initial version of their trip itinerary
to the guft_trip LiveJournal page.

They set off for London on July 15. You
know you’re in the 21" century, reading that
the second thing their shopping list for the
Duty Free in the Melbourne airport was
“camera memory.” (The first thing on the list
was traditional — duty free gin.)

Over the next six weeks their travels took
them to the Worldcon in Glasgow, Scotland, to

Ireland and Wales, then on to the Continent to
visit Stockholm, Copenhagen, Berlin and the
Netherlands.

Before leaving they wrote: “We won't be
hiring a car: travel will be at the kindness of
strangers and the mercy of trains and planes.
Probably not canal barge or steam-driven
zeppelin,alas.”

CUFF Sends Davis to Calgary
New Brunswick fan Brian Davis attended the
2005 Westercon as the Canadian Unity Fan
Fund (CUFF) delegate. Since 1981, CUFF has
provided the funds to bring a Canadian fan
from one side of Canada to the other to enjoy
and be part of the Canadian National Science
Fiction Convention (Canvention).

This year’s Westercon “Due North,” held in
Calgary, Alberta over the July 4 weekend, also
doubled as the annual CanVention and hosted
the 2005 Prix Aurora Awards, Canada’s specu-
lative fiction and fantasy award.

The Prix Aurora Awards, started in 1980,
honor the best of Canadian literature in both
English and French, art, and fan achievement.
“Canvention” is the title that passes to the
existing convention chosen to host the awards,
declaring it Canada’s national SF&F conven-
tion for that year.

Brian Davis is a charter member of the
Fredericton (NB) Science Fiction Society. He
was the driving force behind inCONsequential
II, a local convention held in 1999 that also
hosted CanVention. He has published the re-
gional Canadian science fiction newsletters
Fixed Link and Comet Dust.

Soon after the 2005 Canvention, the board
of CONADIAN, an organization that grew out
of the completion of the 1994 World Science
Fiction Convention, boosted CUFF by making
a $500.

NAFF
Zara Baxter won NAFF, the National Austra-
lian Fan Fund, and in June attended Thylacon,
the Australian National SF Convention. Baxter
outpolled rival candidate Robin Pen, with a
total of 35 votes cast.

At Thylacon Baxter had the opportunity to
chair a heated discussion of e-books, and else-
where crossed paths with DUFF winner Joe
Siclari. One observer wrote in his livejournal
about the conrunning program item where two
of the four panelists had yet to chair their first
convention, but the deficit was made up by
contributions from two members in the audi-
ence -- former Worldcon chair Siclari and
veteran conrunner Janice Gelb.

Trans-Atlantic Fan Fund
TAFF is assembling a slate of nominees for the
2006 race. The ballot had yet to be finalized at
presstime. Known candidates for the west-
bound race are Bridget Bradshaw and 1/2r

Cruttenden.

Michael “Sparks” Rennie also reportedly
was handing out ribbons at the Glasgow
Worldcon indicating a TAFF candidacy. Fran
Dowd’s friends had urged her to remain a can-
didate, but she announced online that her
health would not allow it.

The winner will presumably attend L.A.con
1V, the 64th World Science Fiction Conven-
tion, scheduled for August 23-27, 2006.

Since the last File 770, Suzanne “Suzle”
Tompkins won the eastbound TAFF race and
completed her trip to Interaction, accompanied
by Jerry Kaufman. She outpolled candidates
Chaz Boston Baden and Curt Phillips in a race
that attracted 186 voters.

Randy Byers, North American TAFF Ad-
ministrator, reported that none of the three
received an outright majority of the votes, but
under TAFF rules two candidates were elimi-
nated who did not get a minimum amount of
support among both North American and
European voters. Chaz did not receive the
minimum 20% of European votes required,
while Curt did not receive the minimum 20%
of North American votes. This made Suzle the
winner on the first pass.

Suzle wrote to the Smofs list on August 21,
“Jerry and I are back from our whirlwind trip
which, after Glasgow, included Birmingham,
Cambridge, and London.” Suzle retumns full of
praise for the Interaction committee. She wrote
online, “We had a wonderful time and I want
to say THANK YOU! to everyone involved
with the con. We fan fund delegates were
treated very well by the convention, like guests
of the con although we weren’t actually. It was
really appreciated.”

“TAFF and I also want to thank Interaction
for its major donation to the fund by way of
covering four nights of my stay at the Moat
House and, I understand, will also be reimburs-
ing my membership.

“I was really thrilled to be asked to co-
present the Best Fanzine Hugo and Jerry and 1
both had a great time during the festivities.”

Fandom has also celebrated the appearance
over the past year of three new TAFF reports
by James Bacon, Tobes Valois and Peter Wes-
ton, ringing up $1,100 in donations from the
Southern California Institute for Fan Interests
(SCIFI, the folks who bring you L.A.cons).
SCIFI donates $500 whenever a TAFF, DUFF,
or GUFF trip report is published in complete
form within five years of the completion of the
trip, or $100 for reports that appear more than
five years after the trip. .

James Bacon wrote and published
“WorldConNomicon”, about his 2004 TAFF
trip. Tobes Valois’s “Tobes TAFF Ting” cov-
ers his 2002 TAFF trip. Peter Weston, who
won TAFF in 1974 (on his third try!) and trav-
eled to the 1974 Discon, includes these events
in his autobiography With Stars in My Eyes:
Adventures in British Fandom published by the
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at http//www.smithuel.net/sfchb/hbp2reb.html

Hamit’s New Play Staged
by Bay Area Troupe

Francis Hamit’s new drama ‘“Memorial Day”
premiered over the May 13-15 weekend at the
Masquers Playhouse in Point Richmond, Cali-
fornia. Betty Baker Bindner directed the pro-
duction. Hamit describes “Memorial Day” as a
poignant look at patriotic small town veterans
whose minds, hearts, and lives are deeply af-
fected by their memories of military service,
concluding, “The play is not so much an anti-
war play as it is pro-soldier.”

Medical Updates

Vancouver fan Al Betz suffered a heart attack
in March. He underwent open-heart surgery a
week later, with doctors replacing his aortic
valve and doing four bypasses. By May Al was
back in excellent humor, proven by various
comments in his letter to BCSFAzine where he
promised that the new valve will probably last
10 to 15 years, “So you are stuck with me for
some time yet!”

John Bangsund, well-known Australian
fan, suffered a stroke on February 18. Bruce
Gillespie posted online that the mostly affected
that part of the brain which
controls speech.

Late in May, Sally Yeoland reported on
Trufen.net, “[He] seems to have made a full
recovery from the stroke, and is enjoying do-
ing cryptic crosswords and the latest craze of
Sudoku. He has recovered enough that he is
keen to drive again. [...] The next stage medi-
cally is to have the abdominal aortic aneurism
fixed. This was first diagnosed some 18
months or so ago.”

Joyce Worley Katz had an angiogram in
May, followed by an angioplasty procedure.
Armnie Katz posted on Trufen, “The doctor
expressed great satisfaction about the success
of the procedure...”

In May, Doug Friauf had a pacemaker put
in.

In July it was announced to St. Louis fan-
dom that David R. Verseman, former Archon
Chair and StLSFS club member, has terminal
cancer. Local fans were given contact informa-
tion to use if they wished to visit.

Howard DeVore re-entered the hospital in
August to take care of “an undisclosed ail-
ment,” but was out again before Labor Day.
He wrote online: “I spent six days in hospital,
fluid on lung and thousands of bucks of tests.
No major change so I got report. Some danger
in doing anything so I didn’t.” DeVore, who
will be one of the 2006 Worldcon guests of
honor, had heart problems a year ago.

My Dinner With Sauron
Meals fit for a hungry hobbit were served
while fans watched the Lord of the Rings

marathon August 21 at the Alamo Drafthouse
in Austin, TX. The Alamo Drafthouse is fa-
mous for its dinner-and-movie combinations,
and considered by some to be America’s num-
ber one movie theater. It took only a few min-
utes to sell all 147 tickets to this special event
whose menu was inspired by Middle-Earth and
where Chef John Bullington served frequent
meals on a schedule calculated to warm a hob-
bit’s heart:

First Breakfast: Fresh Hens eggs, nice
crispy bacon, grilled mushrooms and orange
slice

Second Breakfast: Strawberries and Cream

Elevensies: Pan Seared Sausage and toma-
toes with cheeses, cabbage and pickles

Luncheon: Braised Spareribs with mashed
potatoes, roast carrots

Afternoon Tea: Baby greens with garlic
blackberry vinaigrette, cheese herb galette,
served with tea cookies

Dinner: Stewed Coney (rabbit) with taters,
carrot, and leek, fresh garden herbs with crusty
bread

Supper: Swirl of tomato and spinach soups
wild mushroom crouton, apple pie

The creativity is contagious. Somebody is
already selling an unofficial Hobbit Feast t-
shirt that shows restaurant icon Big Boy — with
furry feet.

Movie-themed menus are one of the regular
attractions of Alamo Drafthouse theaters, and
other examples of Chef Bullington’s work —
menus for King Kong and Charlie and the
Chocolate Factory — can be found online. The
demand for tickets to the LOTR event was so
high they will rerun the event in November.

Among their other events with appeal to
fans is this one reported by Craige Howlett on
Smofs, “They have also decided to do a Firefly
marathon which was listed on their web site
like this: “Warm up for Sereniry with all 14
hours of the beloved TV show on the big
screen with trivia, prizes, Chinese swearing
lessons, special Chinese menu items, and
more! We’re going to watch all of the epi-
sodes of the original show (in the order they
were supposed to be shown in, not the wacky
mixed up way FOX decided to air them) on the
big screen. And we’re going to learn how to
swear in Chinese too!’”

[[Originally appeared on Trufen.net]]

St. Louis Stands Off

Last-Minute NASFiC Rival

A 2007 NASFiC loomed on the horizon imme-
diately after fans chose Japan to host the
Worldcon in that year. NASFIiC — the North
American Science Fiction Convention - is
provided under the same World Science Fic-
tion Society rules that govern Worldcons,
Hugos, and where Ben Yalow spends Labor
Day.

Competing bids for Ocean City, MD and St.
Louis, MO were initially publicized, but only

St. Louis submitted a bid in time to appear on
the ballot. The St. Louis bid remained almost
unopposed when site selection voting began at
CascadiaCon.

On Friday of Labor Day weekend during
the 2005 NASFiC, Chaz Boston Baden filed
the necessary paperwork to qualify San Jose,
CA as a write-in bid for 2007. His concept was
for a 3-day "Relaxa-NASFiC" (is there any
other kind?) to be held the weekend before the
Worldcon in Yokohama, with programming
planned to be a Japanese culture tutorial/how-
to in preparation for going to Japan the follow-
ing week. The last-minute campaign changed
little: in light voting (161 ballots case) the final

tally was:
Archon 31/8t. Louis 115
San Jose 27
None of the Above 11
No Preference 8

The winning St. Louis bidders will piggy-
back the NASFiC onto their annual Archon.
Instead of the usual fall date, the con will be
held August 2-5, 2007 — a month before the
Japanese Worldcon. According to bidder Rich
Zellich, “This is to allow fans from outside the
St. Louis metropolitan area to attend with their
families before the fall school sessions start,
and puts us a month before the Worldcon in-
stead of a month after it.”

They will use Archon’s usual venue, the
Collinsville Gateway Center and adjacent
Holiday Inn. They will have two additional
ballrooms in the Gateway Center for expanded
programming, with construction of the new
wing scheduled for April 2006 completion.

The announced guests are: Featured GoH,
Elizabeth Moon; Artist GoH, Romas Kukalis,
Media GoH, voice actor Billy West; Gaming
GoH, Hex Games; Fan GoH, jan howard
finder; Costuming and Filk GoHs to be an-
nounced; Toastmaster, Robin Wayne Bailey,
Masquerade MC, Vic Milan.

Membership information is on the conven-
tion website at: '

http://www.archonstl.org/31

Westercon Site Selection
San Jose won the 2007 Westercon Site Selec-
tion election held in Calgary. The San Jose bid
polled the vast majority of the ballots express-
ing a preference, with 82%.

Westercon 60, “Gnomeward Bound,”
boasts three charismatic ‘headlines: Writer
Guest of Honor Tad Williams, Artist Guest of
Honor Theresa Mather, and Fan Guest of
Honor Christian McGuire.

Membership and other information may be
found on the web site at:

http://spfii.org/westercon60/
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through the hall outside his Francisco Torres
dorm room, despite a towel stuffed in the door-
sill. Yum!

Where’s Registration: Thursday morning [
was ready to get my badge and begin collect-
ing all the other ephemera we bring home from
Worldcons. 1 traced the steady stream of fans
with nametags to its source. Rounding into the
Hynes Auditorium, 1 passed the security
checkpoint and entered a main hallway. I ex-
pected there to be a sign pointing to my desti-
nation. Surprisingly, there wasn’t.

In the middle of the hallway was a whole
bank of monitors. I looked to see if they dis-
played convention information. Nope, they
were running slideshows of wildflowers. Craig
Miller came along and asked, “Where’s Edgar
G. Robinson, isn’t he dying in here?” My
search was over anyway, because underneath
the monitors was the entrance to registration.

Which was incredibly efficient. In less time
than I used to write down Craig’s joke, I had
my membership badge and was at the program
participants’ desk where Saul Jaffe handed
over the rest of my stuff.

Poaching and Perching: Next I wanted to
take a leisurely read through all the publica-
tions and plot out the rest of my day. Where to
sit? The outside hallway was pretty bare, no
surprise if you know what decorators charge
for benches and such. There was an empty
table and chairs near the escalators that looked
like it had the potential to turn into something
official later, but was presently unoccupied. I
poached one of the seats, and repaid the loan
by directing everyone who came asking,
“Where’s registration?”

Jamie Kress, daughter-in-law of Nancy,
was not deterred from using the other empty
chair just because a graybearded fan was
parked at the table. We took turns directing

I AskeD THEM
RBorT GIVING
Yod A
PARO(E,.

\

= TiteY' Re
ST

people to registration and reading our sched-
ules.

Guy Lillian III passed with a cartload of
stuff for the Fanzine Lounge. Despite the many
times I'd rehearsed the taunt in my mind, when
the opportunity came 1 couldn’t bear to tell
him about my guaranteed Noreascon Hugo.
Larry and Fuzzy Pink Niven stopped by. Jim
Young and I conferred on employment tax
issues. 1 laughed at his t-shirt’s motto, “The
Only Good Republican Is An Irish Republi-
can.” Craig Miller broke the news to me that
this Noreascon wasn’t doing silly badge rib-
bons. Evidently this surprise did not render me
speechless, because I told Craig everything I
thought about a Worldcon committee that
would squelch one of its members most fa-
mous talents.

A colonial drum corps hung around waiting
for directions to opening ceremonies. Deb
Geisler came to give them. When Deb she saw
me said, “Thank you for loaning the Hugo
trophy I got blood on.” Thank goodness Deb
made sure mine stayed together all the way
home from Noreascon 3. She spared me the
notoriety Connie Willis inflicted on another
winner, telling everyone how “Charlie Brown
lost one of his balls.”

Kevin Standlee inspected my Hugo nomi-
nee pin and ribbon, saying the committee had
done well to make the rockets on each look
alike. Somewhere along the way Jamie Kress
left, and the vacant chair attracted Lee Gold to
stop for a chat. Unfortunately, the moment she
sat the chair tumbled her right on the floor. She
was okay and promptly climbed back in the
saddle. It turned out not to be an isolated inci-
dent, because these rented chairs did the same
to other fans throughout the con.

Lee and Barry Gold, Fred Patten and I
talked about the 40™ anniversary of APA-L,

A=\

coming in October. Lee said its first Official
Collator, Dian Pelz (“Bruce told Dian to do it”)
was still active on The Cult’s e-mail list. We
named various fans in connection with early
APA-L history, and soon found ourselves car-
rying on a Len Bailes appreciation program,
especially for his unforgettable (by the other
three, who saw it) impersonation of Ted Johns-
tone at a LASFS Halloween party where the
theme was “Come as another LASFSian.”

Where the Streets Have No Name: It was
time for me to follow the directions to the Con-
course that I'd been repeating to others, “Go
up the escalator to the second floor.” The esca-
lator ride still reminded me of the rocket gang-
way in When Worlds Collide, as it had at No-
reascon 3.

Noreascon 3 invented the Concourse out of
necessity. The committee had been forced to
plan everything in the Hynes because the 1987
Boskone had incited the Sheraton to ban sf
conventions. Litigation made the Sheraton
honor its contract for the 1989 Worldcon, how-
ever, most plans for using the Hynes were kept
in place.

The 1989 version of the Concourse pre-
sented in a unified way many of the World-
con’s smaller happenings that formerly got
tucked into hotel corridors and small meeting
rooms. One of the Hynes’ big halls was dedi-
cated to the Concourse, divided by a few ave-
nues of carpet, along with some couches, artifi-
cial plants, and other cheap decorations. The
inspiration of the Concourse has been repeated
at nearly every Worldcon since 1989. Like
many brilliant inventions, in hindsight it seems
obvious.

Noreascon 4 didn’t name the carpet avenues
in the Concourse, and [ missed that extra touch
Noreascon 3 had given them, names like
“Warp Drive” and “Alice Way” (a reference to

their Alice in Wonderland bidding theme.)

The Fanzine Lounge occupied prime real
estate right inside the hall entrance. The
“Lounge” was simply a space partitioned off
by two-foot-tall pipe-and-drape. The pillars
in the fanzine lounge were decorated with
posters of witty quotes. The first one I saw
read: “My novel had all the marks of a best
seller, except failing to sell. — G.R.R. Mar-
tin.”

John Hertz did heroic duty getting it set
up, assisted by Pat and Roger Sims and oth-
ers. Keith Lynch arrived, as always wearing
his collected Worldcon name badges as a
chain, one that has finally grown so long that,
to keep from stumbling on it, he must carry it
in one hand like the fold of a toga.

Across the aisle from the fanzine lounge
was a half-acre of small tables and folding
chairs. Some fans stopped there to eat the
personal pizzas and wrap sandwiches they
bought from the concessionaire. It was also
an easy place to sit down with a friend or two
and talk until the time came to see a panel or
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winner James Bacon in creating a convention
with a $20,000,000 budget where money was
no object -- or was it still?

Bacon made the panel with his quick wit
and his Irish charm. His dream convention
GoHs would be Alan Moore, I.K. Rowling and
Tim Burton. Porter said Rowling wanted noth-
ing to do with fandom and asked how he
would get her to agree. Bacon started counting
imaginary money, “Ten thousand, eleven thou-
sand....”

I agreed that money would be the lubricant
to get some dream guests or program partici-
pants. And with an unlimited budget we could
finally do a proper Hugo base. Peter Weston’s
company that makes the rockets also makes
hood ornaments for Jaguars, and who would
mind getting their award in the same format, a
Hugo with a Jaguar attached?

James Bacon planned a lot of special treats
for his con. Every member would get a con-
vention trunk and a batman to handle it. You
could specify what’s packed inside — whiskey,
chocolate, signed first editions. There’d be a
sweatshop making masquerade costumes on
demand.

Porter wanted to hire a train and tour the
country, bringing the Worldcon to every great
fan who was prevented from traveling, and
hiring all the medical support they needed to
enjoy the con. He and Roger reminded every-
one that it’s the people at the con who make it
great.

Dealer’s Room: As advertised, the dealer’s
room was full of books. The bonanza began at
the front door, where Larry Smith’s island of
new hardcovers and paperbacks dominated the
scene. | picked up a Bujold novel 1 didn’t have
and, while waiting to pay, talked to Sally
Kobee and Joey Grillot. I was so absorbed in
the conversation I aimost got carried away and
shoplifted the book. While we’ve heard stories
about thefts at conventions, I wonder how
often Larry Smith has distracted customers
sheepishly come back later to pay him.

Ariel Shattan and I talked about childrear-
ing. She had in hand a program participant
ribbon for her 12-year-old, who was running a
game in Children’s Program. A conversation
about child discipline took off from the ques-
tion of what kind of kids we wanted ours to
turn out to be — a little weird, like ourselves,
but still very nice to be around...

Friday Program: When Fandom Hurts:
Elaine Brennan, Geri Sullivan and I might
have prepared to talk about obituaries, feuds,
and the SFWA Emergency Fund, but in hind-
sight I suppose it should have been obvious
that a panel by this name would attract people
who wanted to tell how fandom has wounded
them. So there was a lot of audience participa-
tion. Elaine had good insights. Geri had great
empathy, as when she asked this rhetorical
question about a con she’d worked: “What
would it be like to chair this convention if

“' l,vll' * ‘|I|"\\‘
. “‘ N
gy

et I\\l“‘ \\~
s \\\\\\ LY
‘I/'.‘/ g

)
¥/ ; Wk N

there was one department head who’s not on
antidepressants?”

Fan Gallery: The corridors of the Hynes
third floor were quite wide enough to set ex-
hibits in the middle without interfering with
the heavy flow of people to program rooms.
The Fan Gallery and Christine Valada’s vener-
able gallery of writer photos created islands of
visual interest for people walking the length of
the building. (For the first time ever, someone
stole one of the photographs from Christine’s
display.) Chaz Boston Baden really distin-
guished the Fan Gallery by blowing up some
of the fan photos to poster size. He varied them
day to day. The poster children included Janet
Wilson Anderson in a masquerade costume,
Christian McGuire in a tux, a Japanese fan in
traditional attire, etc.

Secrets Revealed in the Fanzine Lounge:
In the Fanzine Lounge Paul Pesico was quiz-
zing Milt Stevens about whether Don Fitch’s
hearing loss is congenital. We didn’t know.
Paul left wondering what kind of insensitive
louts could know somebody for almost 40
years and be unable to supply these personal
details.

We tried to overcompensate for our igno-
rance by immediately listening to some secret
info about national intelligence. This mainly
consisted of hearing Bill Burns” explain how
he once sold the CIA a copy of Paul Line-
barger’s book on spying.

Milt decided this was the right moment to
share a secret of his own. The Noreascon 4
committee produced a bulky, 8-1/2 x 11, 110-
page program schedule. Milt Stevens (and
many others) would have preferred a schedule
fits in a pocket. Milt got what he wanted by

ripping out the pages for the day and folding
them to fit in his pocket.

GoH Event: On Friday night, Noreascon’s
“Time Travel Machine” sandwiched together
GoH interviews conducted by Peter Weston
with Retro Hugo presentations emceed by Bob
Eggleton.

Dancing bobby soxers put us in a retro
frame of mind. So did an explanation of Bob
Tucker’s traditional, alcoholic
“Smoooooooth!” Eggleton delivered the first
couple of Retro Hugos, Best Fan Writer to Bob
Tucker (accepted by Keith Stokes) and Best
Fanzine to Slant, accepted by Joe Siclari and
James Bacon.

Peter Weston interviewed guest of honor
Jack Speer, mentioning he had seen Speer
jumping in the bouncy castle at the 1995 Glas-
gow Worldcon. The youthful Speer in turn
reminded Weston, who didn’t know, that
Speer’s famous Fancyclopedia is available
online.

The Retro for Best Professional Artist went
to Chesley Bonestell, accepted by Eggleton.
The announcement that John W. Campbell
won the Best Professional Editor was foliowed
by a pregnant pause. “Not here!” shouted An-
drew Porter.

Peter Weston led guest of honor William
Tenn through great stories about H.L. Gold
and John W. Campbell.

Clips were shown from the Best Dramatic
Presentation nominees. People applauded
when The Best From 20,000 Fathoms bit off a
lighthouse, but It Came From Outer Space
reminded us that in 1953 the effects were often
less than special. Craig Miller accepted for the
winner, War of the Worlds.

Weston interviewed guest of honor Terry
Pratchett, complimenting him on being
awarded the Order of the British Empire.
Pratchett admitted the title is less significant
now that there is no British Empire, but in-
sisted there is still one piece of empire left, "...
a little island in the middle of the ocean with
puffins on it. Those puffins damn well have to
do what I say!"

The Best Related Book for Conquest of the
Moon was accepted by Pat Molloy and later
transmitted to a space museum in Huntsville.
Clarke’s “Nine Billion Names of God” was the
winning short story, Blish’s “Earthman Come
Home” and “Case of Conscience” winners of
the novelette and novella Retros, respectively.

Weston bantered about Terry Pratchett
being on his knees trying to get a Hugo, and
having told Terry “If you want a Hugo it won’t
cost you any money at all. All you have to do
is write a science fiction novel.”

Pratchett’s skepticism must be forgiven —
the very next moment, Bradbury’s Fahrenheit
451 claimed the Best Novel award.

Saturday Programs Not Seen: There was
some great stuff on Saturday’s program, and it
was all in demand. 1 planned to see Mark
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2004 Worldcon Masquerade Report

This report of Noreascon IV was written for
Chronicle, although not printed there. Since
instead the December 2004 issue (No. 254),
which did have “Worldcon Masquerade Re-
port” on the cover, carried four full pages of
Charles Mohapel’s color photos after my main
con report, 1 don’t complain. But the text of
my Masquerade Report wanted a home. It was
published in Sandy & Pierre Pettinger’s Cos-
tume & Masquerade No. 20 (Autumn 2004);
File 770 is its first general appearance. For
Chronicle 1 write to a wide audience, whom 1
do not expect to know as much as you.
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The Masquerade at a science fiction conven-
tion was a costume party once, decades ago;
today, a competition on stage, with a panel of
judges and a full house. Entires in the Original
Division are things we haven’t yet seen, from
s-f, or legend, or the entrants’ imagination. The
Re-Creation Division is faithful to existing
sources, in film, television, graphic novels.
Novice, Journeyman, and Master (plus often
Junior) Classes are based on experience. Re-
view by a Workmanship Judge backstage is
optional.

It’s a grand event. | know nothing quite like
it. Drew Sanders (Masquerade Director for the
’88 Worldcon, Nolacon II) calls it a cross be-
tween kabuki and Little Theater.

At Noreascon IV this year, as a friendly
gesture, standing outside Registration was
“Irving”, the 50-foot dragon that closed the
show at the Millennium Philcon Masquerade
("0l Worldcon, see Chronicle 220). But this
year’s Masquerade was held the night after the
Hugo Awards, as if they were its warm-up act,
perplexing the costumers.

Masquerade Director was Richard Hill;
Master of Ceremonies, Susan De Guardiola;
judges, Rae Bradbury-Enslin, Laurel Cunning-
ham-Hill, Terry Pratchett, Julie Zetterberg;
workmanship judges, Heidi Hooper, Kevin
Roche, Carol Salemi, Andrew Trembley; 35
adult entires, 12 juniors. Pratchett’s publisher
gave $500 as a prize for the best entry from
Pratchett’s work; Pratchett kindly added $100
of his own to make three prizes of $100, $200,
and $300; all this was generous but distortive.

The auditorium had been built by the con
committee. Large video screens at either side
of the stage helped. Audio was troublesome all
weekend. Hill delayed starting half an hour
after his published time, then actually began
half an hour after that. Video was fed to some
hotel rooms, and to the Mended Drum tavern

by John Hertz

in the Concourse (central hall of the conven-
tion). This year John Maizels and his crew
were able to show two freeze-frames of each
entry after it left the stage.

De Guardiola, the fine M.C. of the Lon-
eStarCon II Masquerade (97 Worldcon,
Chronicle 195), was largely free from her per-
sonal plague of sheep, perhaps because she
kept a stuffed Vampire Sheep mascot con-
spicuously on the lectern. There was baa-ing in
the audience, which she eventually invited; at
Closing Ceremonies, when next year’s concom
as a stunt replayed the weekend, a caption read
Maaah-squerade. Her voice is like burnt
honey.

Sara Weinstein in “Do Your Magic” (Best
Presentation, Junior; Workmanship Award for
tailoring) showed timing and focus placing a
basket and raising a ball she made glow. Talis
Thorndike Love showed poise as “Star
Sprite” (Judges’ Choice). Stephanie Kastan
was the night’s first Pratchett joke, “Death of
Rats Goes to Worldcon” (Best in Class; Work-
manship Award for papier maché), promptly
topped by Eric Weingart, “The Grim
Sweeper” (Most Humorous; Workmanship
Award for props).

“A Pale Rider” (Chris Kramer, Matt
Ragsdale) won Best Master, Best Workman-
ship of Show, and the 2nd Place Pratchett
prize. The rider was Death, a hooded skeleton
from Discworld — on a motorcycle, followed
by the Luggage, a trunk with two dozen human
feet. The Luggage, under remote control, had
been all over the con, so was technically ineli-
gible, but rules get exceptions.

Sionna Klassen for “Dragon Priestess”
wore floor-length white chiffon sleeves (Most
Beautiful, Journeyman; Workmanship Award
for precise re-creation). David Ramsay for
“Eight Seconds” (Master) rode a bucking
cockroach, with Kimberley Ramsay as a rodeo
clown. Gadgetry of the night was “Adventures
in Time” (Best Journeyman; Workmanship
Judges’ Choice; Clinton Alvord, Brian Culver,
Amy Johnson, Bonnie Kenderdine, Cheri &
Karl Walker, Carol Zelman), a tall time ma-
chine that flashed and revolved, as Louisa May
Alcott, Amelia Earhart, Annie Oakley, Mary
Shelley, Mark Twain, H.G. Wells, and the
police all got into the act.

For a pageant it’s the Pettingers. Their
“Futurelkons”, following four Hannah Shapero
paintings — displayed in the Art Show -
brought a new Raphael, in yellow, angel of
Biotechnology; Uriel, in green, Ecology; Mi-
chael, in red, High-Energy Physics; Gabriel, in
blue, Telecommunications (Best Re-Creation,

Master; Best Workmanship in Class; John
Blaker, Jeannette Holloman, Sandy & Pierre
Pettinger).

What could be next? Mountains could; in
the cold, a ritual dance, a brandished sword, a
woman in spring gold, and the summoned Sun.
This was “Arctic Circle” (Best Workmanship,
Journeyman; Carol Botteron, Jill & Don East-
lake, John Hatch, Rob Hupp, Janet Johnston,
Allan Kent, Pat Vandenberg, Kate Waterous),
winning Best of Show. And Don Eastlake
chaired the Business Meeting, It’s fannish to
swim in many waters.

Best Novice was David Agro, “Blight, Un-
seelie Fey” (Workmanship Award for hair,
make-up, prosthetics), dark with strange hands
and rags, bending, reaching, grinning, crouch-
ing, fluent and eerie. A Masquerade entry
needs a sense of event, usually contrast, or
change; it can, with exceptional posture and
movement, be character. “Blight” was wonder-
ful. I hear Agro acts him at a local fantasy fair.
Yvette Ciancio’s “Chimera” (Master), in a
feathered headdress, scales over her body, was
pensive: what does the Chimera think?

A boy with a book knelt outdoors. As he
read “the Old Ones” or “Cthulhu”, a monster
behind him came more and more to life. Some-
thing horrible might have happened, but just
then “Howie! Time for church!” This was
“Lovecraft’s Inspiration” (Most Spellbinding,
Novice; Workmanship Honorable Mention;
Joanne Bruno-Miller, Donna Drapeau, Tam &
Deale Miller, Will Pett, Adam Tuchman). A
similar lot had won the 3rd Place Pratchett
prize, “Inside the Mind” (Novice; Workman-
ship Award for three-dimensional costume
craft; Matthew McNally, Jennifer Michalicek,
Nicole Smith) of Pratchett, who sat in thought
while a turtle with four elephants and a disc
crawled by.

Finally, in an ecstasy of Pratchettizing,
“Not the Usual Unusual”, with Cohen the Bar-
barian and a dread cargo which, opened de-
spite warnings, proved to be Tom Jones (Most
Humorous, Master; Workmanship Award for
construction and distressing techniques; Jennie
Faries, Bobby & Marty Gear, Jeff Poretsky,
Ron Robinson, Mark Van Name, Vicki & Ken
Warren). This cracked up many, won the Ist
Place Pratchett prize, and was the end.
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I were 15; and I was sad to see them both go,
such hard workers. Bridget was there ‘just
because’ her Mom was at the convention; that
was Thursday, but now she was sad to be go-
ing home. Bill had volunteered — my god, the
man was a dynamo — and hadn’t stopped vol-
unteering all weekend; he, like Bridget and I,
had found a niche down here in kids’. It was
good, and they liked it, and we did good.

My only disappointment was that I didn’t
have a beer with these two. Fuck the law; it
would have been nice, and just the one.

Onwards went the juggernaut. Other cons
would need the stuff we had boxed and,
mostly, it was theirs; it was a loan, co-
operation on a vast scale.

We went to Rick who was in charge of
logistics, and as usual we stood around until
someone came to help us; a presence means
you can’t forget. It was busy; the whole of the
concourse was coming down, as was the entire
tech in the auditorium, at such a pace that it
was vital everything went in the correct direc-
tion. After a while Rick decided on where the
stuff should go, and myself and a couple of
Dads and a photographer were there to make it
happen; I was keen to not allow the girls to do
any of this work.

The boxes were mostly packed, and I
lugged them out of our office and onto trolleys.
So we loaded up trolleys, big flat-bed ones
with stock, and we left the Arisia stuff in Gard-
ner, and then brought the Boskone stuff
through into the concourse.

1 started hauling the totes from kids’
through the Shereton up a slope, which was
hairy — shouting ‘Coming through, COMING
THROUGH, GET THE FECK OUT OF THE
WAY! — and around a corner into the Con-
course. Then, knowing what was in the boxes,
I literally tossed them into a neat position; they
were heavy, loaded with cloth, craft stuff, you
name it, but we got it done, and with gusto.

I was sweating.

We closed up kids’. People were heading
home; flights, hours in length, had to be
caught. As I said goodbye to the lovely Inger I
was more than a bit upset, although I didn’t
show much of it; she was so wonderful to me
from the outset, always there, chatting, advis-
ing when something seemed odd, pointing out
things to look for in kids like what they might
have as an ailment. She was a great laugh, and
a hard worker. 1 held her tight. She had to go.

I said goodbye to Persis then, and again I
was rather sad to be saying goodbye; she was
so wonderful to me. I had emailed her before
the convention and asked if it was OK to work
two or three hours in kids’ to familiarise my-
self with the area, as | would be doing the
same with all areas. We laughed about that:
two hours. She was very happy that Children’s
was deemed a success; many people had been
feeding back positive stuff, and Deb had
thanked her. It looked like Noreascon 4’s

groundbreaking aspect might just be the excel-
lent children’s programme.

Many people commented that Noreascon
always does something new, something out-
standing and unique, but what was it this time?
So much about the con was bloody good, what
stood out? Kids’, T would say, and there would
be knowing nods, or fervoured agreement —
depending on nationality!

I said goodbye to Persis. It took a while. It
was evening. Children’s was now closed.

I then had a shower and met up with Nor-
man, and with Janice Gelb and a group of
other excellent fans, and we went to dinner.
Again I was in odd form. This time, though,
my stomach was actually churning; I felt ill. 1
was physically demonstrating my upset at
sitting down, at relaxing; I wanted it to go on.
After the main course, | made my apologies
and left early. I wasn’t happy about it, but
Norm was an excellent dinner guest, and could
do it for both of us. I just needed to, I dunno,
not relax yet or something. I should have had
the sense to turn down Janice’s offer after the
previous night, but I thought manners would
prevail over mere feelings. It was a low mo-
ment for me, personally.

1 went for a vigorous walk. 1 walked around
the block, I stopped at a bar and had a shot of
bourbon, and I walked again. In the dimming
and balmy Boston air, I walked. 1 felt better. It
all felt better; I would apologise again to
Janice for such a poor show. My stomach set-
tled and I felt invigorated; I called into my
hotel room, and had two Diet Red Bulls. My
supply was also drawing to an end. I went over
to the Sheraton. 1 felt better; as 1 went I
skipped and bounced and punched things, you
know, getting the energy flowing.

I could hear the noise as I entered the
Sheraton. I went up to the con suite, my first
proper time in there, and I got a soft drink and
scanned the room; there were many people
about whom I knew and I went about.

Norm was there; I questioned him like the
sounding board he had become for me — as 1
for him — about my departure from dinner. He
looked at me as if I was being an idiot.

Geri arrived, and not only that, but she had
all her correspondence from James White. I sat
down and spent an hour or so looking reading
about it all, and a fact came to light. The Sec-
tor General logo for LACon IIl, where James
was Guest of Honour, had been the logo he
had conceived himself for Sector General, and
he had described it to the people who were
going to use it.

This was important news, as it had been
alluded that this Sector General logo was a
Worldcon concept and image. Therefore, be-
cause of the shape of it, and the issues revolv-
ing around the image copyright of the Hugo,
and a renewed effort to curb anyone using
something that looked like Worldcon imagery
in awards, it had been put to me earlier that the

James White Award logo might have to
change.

Now it seemed that was wrong, and I was in
a position to defend the logo of the JWA; I had
solid proof that this was a concept and design
imagined by James White himself.

When no one was looking I punched some-
thing, really hard, and my hand sank through
it. I was jubilant; I explained so to Geri, who
was bemused about my inner concern about
what had been brought to my attention.

I read the other letters and wondered at how
things I remembered so well myself got men-
tioned; it was heartening. Geri and I had be-
come very good friends, and 1 was surprised
when she told me her age!

I popped up to see what parties were on;
Tom in room 708 treated me and my compa-
dres to a great selection of booze. I visited the
rowdy room, where | was rowdy, and I brought
some booze discreetly down to the dead dog
party.

After this I flitted about the room, meeting
and greeting, and got some illicit booze here
and there. 1 had a good chat with Paul
Treadaway, and we spoke about the James
White Award at Interaction. He then kindly
introduced me to Kevin Standlee and Cheryl
Morgan who were looking after that aspect,
and I networked more.

It also came to pass that they were looking
for me, as they were now on the Mark Protec-
tion Committee (MPC) of the WSFS and were
charged with the issue about logos and awards.
Things had changed in two days.

I told them first of my news that the logo
was a James White design, in quite a robust
manner. They were actually OK, and we came
to an acceptable solution. I had informed them
that I am usually a much more volatile charac-
ter, but as administrator of the award we would
have to proceed with a ‘James White’ attitude,
of conciliatory and gentle tones. It was good to
sort that out; although later, when I chatted
with Dave Stewart, he reminded me that the
MPC had given me permission for the logo in
2000. 1 had forgotten, but he remembered that
at the time it was important to me not to tread
on anyone’s toes. Anyhow, we talked things
through and it went well. Kevin and Cheryl
had just taken over, so the previous discussions
with a predecessor that had upset me, slightly,
as anyone could imagine, were quickly forgot-
ten.

The night wore on. It was good; we were
fooling about, our crowd of degenerates. |
mixed and chatted with loads of people, and
then there was some horseplay, as I had sorted
something else out for Norm and myself.

You see, everyone who gets nominated for
a Hugo receives a pin badge as a memento; so
to speak, a mini Hugo. Now Norm and I had
presented Hugos, and by dint of deputation had
also been there to receive a Hugo. But we
would both soon be Hugoless; they were after
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an extinction-level event, then our species can
survive. He remarked that we are in a period of
more and bigger natural disasters.

James Glass said that climate change is not
a disaster now, but could easily trip over into
exponential change. He cited as an example
the melting of the Arctic Ocean ice, which
might not raise sea levels much but could
switch the Atlantic Ocean currents in a differ-
ent direction. No Gulf Stream would put
Europe back into another Little Ice Age and
trigger release of methane hydrates from the
Atlantic Ocean, which in turn would trigger
runaway warming. Glass also mentioned that
one little-publicized impending disaster is a
shortage of clean fresh water.

Lost In Space. Hugh Gregory started off by
saying that the Russian, American, and Chi-
nese space programs are adrift. “Why go into
space?” he asked, then answered his own ques-
tion by saying “Because it’s there”. Unfortu-
nately he then went off on a rant about how the
space programs are stuck with expendable
rocket launches instead of reusable X-planes
because of a conspiracy of defense contractors,
politicians, and bankers. At this point I
checked out of the panel.

Frankenfoods. Paula Johanson is an or-
ganic farmer who has a market garden in cen-
tral Alberta. She noted that not all agricultural
chemicals are bad, nor are genetically-
modified organisms (GMOs) necessarily bad
either. Barb Geller-Smith, a science teacher,
commented that genetic modification of crops
has been done for millennia, but in the last
century there has been a sudden loss in genetic
diversity of crop plants as farmers standardize
on certain hybrids and GMOs. She pointed out
that the long-term behavior of GMOs is still
unknown.

From the audience, I added in my particular
expertise (B.Sc. Horticulture and previous
research work) and said that while GMOs are
safe to eat, the real concern is genetic drift.
Many GMOs with herbicide or insect resis-
tance have already passed those genes on to
related crop weeds via pollen flow. An audi-
ence member who is a Saskatchewan farmer
said his problem was that the only seed avail-
able for large-scale farms like his is GMOs and
hybrids. Like Internet users who have to keep
upgrading their computers to get videos and
MP3s, farmers have to plant only GMOs be-
cause they can’t afford not to.

The Growing Influence Of Anime. Lai
Zhao had the absolute newest anime imports
for this panel, as she had just flown in from
Hong Kong a few hours before and was still
jet-lagged. She said anime manga is extremely
popular in Hong Kong. (Manga are comic
books in trade paperback format.) She said that
manga is not considered a fine-arts form in
Asia but North Americans have elevated it to a
cult. Tee Morris said he sometimes had trouble
understanding anime in the same way that he

did with 2001: A SPACE ODYSSEY, but
eventually he caught on to the internal logic.

An audience member who is a librarian
said that when the library introduced anime
manga, their circulation increased 30%. This
was not just because of readers checking out
manga, but because the manga was shelved
next to SF novels, the readers also picked out
some of those as well. Another comment from
the audience was that long-form anime suffers
from being episodic; there are no true novels in
manga.

Chicks In Chain Mail. A very popular
panel with a packed room. There were seven
panelists, which I think is a record for Calgary.
Six were women, and the lone man was Tee
Morris, who was promptly declared the Token
Male. He was there because he has one fantasy
novel with tough chicks and romance in them,
and he announced mock defiantly to the room:
“I write romantic fantasy; get over it!”

A panelist asked how many women in the
audience had ever worn chain mail. Only four
admitted to it. I noticed that none of the cos-
tumed women in the audience were actually
wearing brass bras or chain mail; they were all
in medieval gowns or Regency dress. It was
agreed that chain mail needs a layer of cloth
underneath because it is painful to wear. It
chafes, pinches, and binds. Another panelist
pointed out that medieval knights wore chain
mail over plate, with padding underneath.
Chain mail can defend against slashing but is
useless against rapiers. It is, however, no sillier
in fantasy than Gonad the Barbarian fighting in
battle wearing nothing but a loincloth.

From there, the panel shifted to the damsel
in distress, a factor which had long kept many
women from reading SF and fantasy. The dam-
sel is slowly disappearing in recent years. One
panelist, who is in her late 60s, said that when
she was a girl, she could only find male hero
SF. The first mention of Emma Peel by a pan-
elist brought loud cheers from the room. In
modern SF, a female lead character should not
just be a male fighter pilot with boobs, but
should be shown in all aspects of her life.

How Possible Is Time Travel? Forward
time travel is trivial, said the two panelists who
were physicists, and backward time travel is
not against physics at the quantum scale. Para-
doxes arise only in single, closed-loop uni-
verses. If the universe is open, where time
travel creates a new timeline, then there are no
paradoxes. If you go back to kill your grandfa-
ther before you were born, you will still exist
because you and your dead grandfather are on
separate timelines.

The wormhole method of time travel is not
practical because humans could not survive the
gravitational stress. One panelist remarked that
the great accomplishment of modern physics is
that we have precisely defined the limits of our
ignorance by sweeping the anomalies into
catchall bins labeled dark energy or dark mat-

ter.

Spintronics. Canada’s national SF and
fantasy awards, the Auroras, were presented
this year at Westercon. I was nominated for the
Aurora Award again for Best Fanzine, but after
13 years of losing, 1 decided I wasn’t going to
sit through the ceremony just to watch some-
one else walk up to the podium. Instead, I went
next door to a talk given by Kevin Roche, an
IBM researcher from California, on spintron-
ics. This is a developing field of electronics
based on electron spin, not the normal flow of
electrons in a current. Electron spin is the ro-
tating electrical charge of the electron. Half of
them rotate one way, half the other, and the
spin is arbitrarily called Up or Down spin. Spin
is the source of magnetism. Electrons can be
polarized like light by applying an external
magnetic field, which separates the Up elec-
trons from the Down electrons.

Roche discussed devices using electron
spin. The basic element is thin layers of mag-
netic and non-magnetic material. Electrons
flow in one side of a layer, are sorted en route
into Up and Down spins, and exit the other
end. The most common use is in multi-
gigabyte drives, because these devices can read
smaller signals than regular electronics. This
allows data to be compressed into smaller bits
on the disk. Another application of spintronics
is electron tunneling, which conserves spin
(that is, does not sort them). By controlling the
currents on either side of the device, this can
turn it into a high-speed switch.

Thank You, Thank You. As I exited the
Spintronics panel, I was surrounded by well-
wishers, having won my first Aurora Award,
for Best Fanzine. Cliff Samuels accepted the
award on my behalf, after everyone in the au-
dience had been looking about the room for
me. Robert Sawyer told them that he knew 1
was around somewhere because just before the
ceremony began, he and I passed each other
going in and out of the men’s washroom. Peter
Jarvis was worried he would have to carry the
trophy back to Toronto just to mail it back to
me in Calgary, but all turned out well. A pleas-
ant end to Canada Day. I look forward to get-
ting my next Aurora in 2019.

Writers At The Improv. Always a popular
feature at Calgary conventions, the Imagina-
tive Fiction Writers Association, a Calgary
writers group, hosts this event. Several pairs of
pro writers and IFWA members are given a
word by the audience, and then have 60 sec-
onds to write a sentence using it. The sentences
are read off, the audience votes on the best
one, and the process is repeated until a short-
short is built up. The result was as follows; the
underlined words are the audience suggestions.

“As far as explosions go, it was a small one,
but considering the exploding object was his
left testicle, it was an event of some magni-
tude. He tried to get it into the waiting testicle
receptacle and even though it was tricky, he
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pulled it off. He passed the receptacle to the
next person in the pew, reflecting as he did so
that he was reconsidering his membership in
the Universal Ecumenical Church of Manda-
tory Organ Donation. “Mandatory, schmanda-
tory”; he’d only stumbled into the dark
crowded church hung over and broken-hearted,
merely on the promise of pie and one of them
sparkly ball things.* But as he looked down,
he did feel sorry for the tarantula; he might
only be half a man now but the poor spider
was on its last legs. As the suppositories were
passed about, he decided this was too much of
a pain in the ass; forget religion, he’d turn to
science. He leaped to his feet, and whipped
from his blood-stained pocket a hyperbowl, a
small bowl-shaped container of condensed
space time.** Upending its contents, he re-
versed time in the church to before the testicle
catastrophe, and walked out a free, whole man,
a man about whom, and without hyperbole it
could be said, he knew how to keep one eye on
his balls.

* A reference to one of the Westercon deal-
ers selling bouncing balls that sparkled and
glowed as they bounced.

** Actual word suggested was ‘hyperbole’.

Them Bones Gonna Rise. This panel dis-
cussed the plausibility of cloning dinosaurs
from fossil DNA, as in Jurassic Park. Dr. Phil
Currie, of the Royal Tyrrell Museum of Palae-
ontology in Drumbheller, said that palaeontol-
ogy attracts people who are not interested in
science but just spectacular animals. Fossiliza-
tion can occur rapidly within days and preserve
soft tissue in anaerobic conditions.

Sandy Fitzpatrick, a DNA specialist with
the University of Calgary, said the main prob-
lem in reconstructing species from fossils is
getting good DNA. It starts decomposing at the
moment of death. We don’t even know how
many chromosomes a given species of dino-
saur had. A lot of it is ‘junk DNA’, cailed that
originally because scientists thought it was
useless, but now understood to be DNA whose
purpose we simply haven’t yet discovered.
Most DNA recovered from samples is frag-
mentary, and must be pieced together bit by bit
by looking for overlaps in gene sequences.

Fitzpatrick said the bane of her life and
other DNA specialists is the television series
CSI, which is very misleading. Old bones (ex.,
a 10-year-old murder) do not necessarily
yield DNA, and tests take three days mini-
mum. Although most of the CSI science is
true, the timelines are ridiculously short
(laboratory tests within a couple of hours)
and laboratory technicians do not visit
crime scenes (it is the job of police to col-
lect the evidence).

Fanzine Kaffeeklatsch. This was
hosted by John Hertz (Los Angeles), who
brought along samples of current zines and
explained to the novices about how to get
involved in the scene and how zine ex-

changes work. He mentioned that the Internet
has been good for zinedom in one respect, in
that crudzine publishers are now rare because
most of them are on the Internet. He said that
Webzines are not necessarily less work than
paper zines, but rather a different kind of work.
I mentioned that no one can Google the Paper-
net as they can with the Internet, which means
your employer can’t go fishing for your name
or his.

Canvention AGM. The annual general
meeting of Canvention, Canada’s national SF
convention, was chaired by John Mansfield.
Canvention is where the Aurora Awards are
presented, and alternates between western and
eastern Canada (the dividing line is the Mani-
toba/Ontario border). Usually it runs as part of
another convention. The only major business
was to accept Toronto Trek’s bid to host Can-
vention in 2006. A Vancouverite in the audi-
ence suggested that V-Con might be bidding
for it in 2007 when Canvention rotates back
into the western zone.

Challenger, Columbia, And Hubble. This
panel discussed what was learned from past
mistakes and where to go from here. Larry
Niven said the shuttle was built by committee,
hence its fatal defects. He said that a big prob-
lem in spacecraft design is parasite control,
keeping out people who want to add their pro-
jects to the spacecraft. An audience member
who is a Boeing engineer said there was too
much interference from politicians, who are
not interested in space but rather in spreading
dollars around to constituencies.

Blair Petterson said Mir and the Interna-
tional Space Station were like camping in your
back yard; they should be out in deeper space
where they could be useful way stations. The
Americans’ mistake was to use man-rated
shuttles to haul freight, instead of separating
the two duties as the Russians do with Soyuz
and Progress spacecraft. The shuttle disasters
showed what happens when the margins of
safety are pushed out further with each launch
because nothing happened the last time a piece
of foam fell off. The ill-fated Biosphere 2 ex-
periment showed that we can’t make artificial
ecosystems work on Earth, much less in a
spacecraft.

Bad Religion And Odd Religion. Rebecca
Bradley started off by remarking that the dif-

ference between a cult and a religion is about
2,000 years. She said that outsiders view cults
as odd, while cults view outsiders as bad. Cults
and religions are subject to natural selection
over time, and are constantly being winnowed
down. Bad religion does not refer to morality
or ethics but to the internal structure and or-
ganization of a religion, which is what helps it
survive and prosper or else fail.

Marie Jakober said that until recently relig-
ions were not subject to the same scrutiny as
other organizations, and could get involved in
politics. She felt that a major part of religion in
controlling sexuality and determining who has
access to mates and how children are raised.

An audience member pointed out that most
SF novels show the author’s view of a religion,
not as that religion may actually be practiced.
Publishers are only interested in what sells and
their view of religion in SF will over the long
run match the philosophy of SF readers. It had
better, otherwise the books don’t sell and the
publisher goes out of business, another case of
natural selection.

Evolution Of The SF Convention. This
panel was not on the past evolution but the
future development of conventions. Kevin
Standlee said the graying of fandom is mostly
a reflection of the general population’s gray-
ing, plus the fact that fans tend to stay longer
in the hobby than they used to. Some increase
in age is due to the expense of conventions, as
only older fans can afford the hotels and travel.
Convention running as a hobby is also expen-
sive. Standlee said that anime fans are the lat-
est injection of new blood into fandom. He
found from asking them at publicity tables he
manned at conventions that they don’t think of
anime as SF, and thus have no interest in SF
conventions. [Speirs: Technically, anime is a
type of media, not a genre, so anime fans are
correct.] Fandom does not attract marketing
people, of which it could use more.

An audience member who is a 30ish con-
vention runner said that media fans are the
future of conventions. It is important to edu-
cate new and potential fans that volunteer-run
conventions don’t sell tickets, they sell mem-
berships and expect active participation. He is
on the Con-Version committee (Calgary’s
annual SF convention), which three years ago
had a complete change of blood. The grey-

beards all departed at once, and the new
committee chairs had to start from scratch.
Another audience member who recently
retired from the military said that he noticed
in his last five years of duty a sea change in
the way the younger generation thinks. They
are accustomed to S-minutes video clips, not
half-hour training videotapes. This new gen-
eration is not used to the idea of thinking out
the consequences of actions and of planning
ahead for an organization such as a conven-
tion.

Bobbie DeFault said she watches for new
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faces wandering around the convention and
asks them if they would like to help out as
volunteers. She targets specific markets of fans
with different types of flyers. A generic flyer
doesn’t appeal to all groups. She is a goth and
recruits from that community, and knows the
prejudice against them. She said if you are not
willing to accept other fandoms, you cannot
expect others to share your fandom. John Hertz
mentioned it is better to promote the good in
fandom than to waste time railing against the
bad. Ordinary publicity about SF conventions
often does not explain itself to the general
public.

People For The Ethical Treatment Of
Mars. The question put to this panel was
whether it is a good idea to terraform Mars, but
this turned out to be almost entirely audience
discussion, not the panelists. It was mentioned
from the floor that if life is discovered on
Mars, there is fear that it might be a plague, or
in the alternative, terraforming might destroy
something useful. The concern would not be as
great if it were archaebacteria but if multicellu-
lar organisms were discovered this would be
an issue.

A panelist whose badge name was Ctein
(no real name given) said that he would be
concerned about his generation’s terraforming
ethics but not future generations, since he
wouldn’t be around for them. Terraforming has
to be done on a large scale, because small eco-
systems are too unstable, as demonstrated by
Biosphere 2. Terraforming Mars shouldn’t take
place until after several centuries of explora-
tion and research are done. There is some cur-
rent contamination of Mars from the landers
but this is not the same thing as terraforming.
Danita Maslan said we can’t afford the mistake
of terraforming Mars into something that hu-
mans can’t live in.

From the audience, I threw in my viewpoint
that we have been terraforming the Earth for
centuries. The Canadian prairies are nothing
like they were before Europeans settled en
masse, and of course eastern North America
has been heavily urbanized. The resuit is that
agricultural operations are plagued by pest
problems. Imagine trying to control pests on
Mars that were inadvertently introduced and
whose control depends on chemicals that take
six months to be imported from Earth. It is
difficult to be ethical about Mars if we aren’t
about Earth. If there was native life on Mars,
we would put some into wildlife reserves and
steamroller the majority of the planet’s life-
forms, just as we do on Earth.

The Future Of Energy. Steve Lopata
started off this panel by worrying about the
dwindling nuclear power in the USA. When
the electrical shortages start developing, there
will be a sudden scramble to get more nuclear
power plants on line, resuiting in bad compro-
mises on safety. He was gloomy about the
future of energy because corporations are only

interested in the bottom line of the current
fiscal year. Blair Petterson said that historically
North America and Europe were the world’s
energy gluttons, but that is starting to change
as India and China ramp up their industrializa-
tion. Karl Johanson pointed out that we have
centuries of uranium supplies available, so
nuclear power plants will come regardless of
the Greens.

Hayden Trenholm felt that the major prob-
lem with energy supplies is not technical but
political. Electricity is hampered by inefficient
distribution because it is not treated like a
commodity. Enron had the right idea about
trading it on an electronic market, but unfortu-
nately the crooks took over due to lack of over-
sight. The general consensus of the panel was
that the future of energy supplies depends on
what China and India do. An audience member
said that long before the oil runs out a couple
of centuries from now, the social effects will
be felt in advance, because the price of oil will
increase rapidly. People will have to reduce
gas consumption and lower heating costs well
before declining energy supplies make it com-
pulsory. )

Viking Costuming, At every convention, |
try to attend one or two panels on subjects
about which I know little and do not partici-
pate in, hence my being in the room for the
subject of Viking costuming. Gail Glass was
the presenter, her interest deriving from her
Norwegian ancestry and a genealogical link
with the Vikings. She wore the traditional garb
of a Viking woman. No helmet with horns,
which were not worn by Vikings except in
Hollywood movies, operas, and comic strips.
She showed replica jewelry, swords, and other
pieces.

The early Vikings were pagan but were
eventually Christianized. They created havoc
throughout Europe in the first millennium but
eventually vanished. They disappeared mainly
because of absorption into the cultures they
colonized. The word started out as a verb;
‘viking’ was what young men did to get money
and a bride. The Viking women were strong
too; they were the ones who carried the house
keys. The sudden outburst of Vikings was due
to over-population in their home fjords. Agri-
cultural land is scarce in Norway, so they had
to go pillaging to gain the booty they needed
for survival. Vikings did not use massive
swords a la Hollywood (few people did any-
where) since the best sword is a light piece that
can be swung quickly to parry an opponent’s
blow. They also had skis.

Deep Impact. The last panel of the conven-
tion, on Monday afternoon, was about NASA’s
Deep Impact project. There was a full house in
the ballroom for this one. A few hours before
the panel began, the space probe launched a
projectile on a collision course with the comet
Tempel 1. The projectile didn’t aim directly at
the comet, but instead swerved in front of it

and let itself be run over from behind. As-
tronomer Dan Hiadiuk had the latest
downloads from NASA, some only an hour
old, showing the impact and subsequent plume
of ejecta. Very spectacular photos; this is what
the Internet is for, not downloading stolen
songs or spamming people. The impact half of
the probe was of course vaporized, but the
flyby spacecraft may next target Comet
Boethin in 3.5 years.

Summary. The convention’s daily newslet-
ter was titled Gnik’s Gnews, which may have
meant something to somebody but sounded too
much of an in-joke. It did the job though, and
also appeared as supplements to announce
award results. Besides the Aurora Awards, the
Locus Awards were presented, and there was a
supplement for the masquerade results.

The paid attendance was about 800, twice
the size of a normal Calgary convention. It
didn’t feel that way though. There were a few
more panels and events, but nothing that made
me feel I was attending something big. I only
met one American zine publisher, John Hertz;
there were a few Canucks who occasionally
publish. I put out a batch of surplus zine ex-
changes of mine onto the freebie table and they
all went, but I suspect it was collectors taking
them, not zinesters.

All told, it was an enjoyable convention for
me. If there were any disasters, they were well
hidden and not apparent to the public.

Next Year In Ramada. Calgary’s regular
annual SF convention was skipped this year
because of Westercon. Next year will see Con-
Version 22, but it is moving to a smaller hotel,
the Ramada, on the opposite corner of the
downtown core from the Westin. The conven-
tion committee mentioned they may move
again in the future as they are looking for a
place where they can get multi-year bookings.
They’ll be lucky, I think, if they manage this
feat. Calgary is a boom town and the hotels are
not as desperate for our business as they used
to be.

Looking further down the road in both time
and space, Montréal is bidding for the 2009
Worldcon, which they would call Anticipation.
Pre-support memberships are $25, from An-
ticipation, C.P. 505, Succursale NDG, Mon-
tréal, Québec H4A 3P8. They propose to use
the Palais des congres, which has about 20,000
square metres exhibition space plus 65 meeting
rooms. As well, there are various hotels with
lots of floor space.

Epilogue. The convention ended Monday
afternoon, a regular business day in Canada
but the American national holiday. I took the
#13 bus home and noticed a commuter sitting
in front of me was reading a Robert Sawyer
novel. As the bus went past the American con-
sulate, I saw it had a large American flag hang-
ing from the balcony, and dozens of small
flags on the boulevard. Also two security
guards pacing back and forth.
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THE FANIVORE

Phil Castora

Allow me to thank the hell out of you. I've
never been a fanzine fan, but I'm delighted to
make an exception for File 770. (Though a
year or so ago someone up north sent me two
issues of a very good zine; unfortunately,
there wasn’t much in it that interested me —
which is why I’ve forgotten its name, I regret
to have to say.)

Oh, I don’t think your zine is quite per-
fect, as superb as it is in so many repects. All
readers have different criteria, of course.
Having been a very-often-attending LASFS
member since late 1962 and participated in
APA-L for a number of (rather scattered)
years, for example, I come close to being put
off by the near total lack of silliness.

And thanks for running things I'd have to
find on the net. One reason (of several) that 1
use this antique (1989) version 5.1 of Word-
Perfect is that it runs in DOS. Aside from not
having to worry about it crashing, I don’t
have to wait for Windows to come up, then
almost anything I use Windows for. (I have a
Pentium II with Windows 98. When Jack
Harness died, I heiped his sister clean out his
apartment and she let me have one of his
computers — he had several. Well, Jack had
a magic touch with computers; unfortunately,
it worked the wrong way and I had to pay
$50 to get it working right.) When I win the
big lottery prize, I'll get some faster hard-
ware and software, and won’t have time to
eat dinner before getting on line. In the mean-
time, I check my e-mail almost every day and
not much else.

As for your daughter, I wouldn’t say her
smile (yes, even in the photograph!) lights up
the room, but I'll bet your electric bill is a lot
less since she came into your life.

I’'m glad the BSFS finally got a good tax
ruling. Hearing about those two lower court
adverse rulings, I'm beginning to wonder if the
courts don’t qualify as bureaucracies in some
sense. Bureaucracies do not obey Murphy’s
Law, you know. Murphy’s Law says that if
anything can go wrong it will; in a bureauc-
racy, even if it can’t, you still have only about
a fifty-fifty chance.

David Levine is quoted as saying he and
Kate Yule have been eating in restaurants con-
stantly for some time. Wish I could afford that
oftener than several times a year. (You’ve
heard the expression “flat broke” — would you
believe “concave shattered”?)

I sure hope Howard DeVore gets better!
Never met him, but I was in SAPS with him
for about a year around 1957, and he im-
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pressed me as being a Vhery Ghood Ghuy!

Boy, that’s a terrible picture of me in that
article about LASFS’s and APA-L’s anniversa-
ries! Oh, and Larry Niven, too. Of course,
Forry has been showing his age since his seri-
ous heart attack a couple of years ago.

As for APA-L, I remember raising the copy
count from 70 to 75 — and Bruce Pelz object-
ing. I didn’t argue with Bruce (I may be crazy,
but 'm not stupid! Or is it the other way
around? — I keep forgetting), so when he
brought precisely 70 copies of his zine next
week, I took them home, retyped it on two of
my own stencils, ran off 75 identical copies,
and put it in the following week. Bruce was
blown away! He always had a poor opinion of
his own writing, for reasons I've never under-
stood.

H. L. Drake’s description of Darrell
Schweitzer seems awfully unlikely — tasseled
hair?!? I've seen ponytails, pigtails, dread-
locks, and hair that looked like it was combed
with an egg-beater, but never tasseled. I'd like
to see a picture of that — I think....

In any event, I’'m not personally
concerned about the problems of sell-
ing my stories, since as soon as I try
to plot one, my mind goes completely
blank. I did manage to complete a
mystery once — all of 3000 words.
And about a dozen years ago, | was
thinking about a twelve-part Doctor
Who epic, whose plot took a sicken-
ing lurch in the middle when the actor
playing the recurring villain died; I
got to thinking about the several plot
threads that had been left hanging,
and suddenly I was writing a story
which comes to 12,478 words, includ-
ing chapter titles and the overall title
“...Who Helps Himself.” Not exactly
impressive for someone aged 70.

And, of course, the obituaries.

In the case of Allan Rothstein, |
hate clichés 1 can’t make fun of, and
I'll even risk “nudge-nudge, wink-
wink” from some of your readers if
you print this, but it was true: To
know him was to love him.

As for Jack Chalker, I never knew
him, but there’ll always be a soft spot
in my head heart for the author of
Scrooge McDuck’s biography.

I met Kelly Freas — he was Frank
Kelly-Freas, then — just over fifty
years ago. I was already impressed
with his art — and so was the Pitts-
burgh Art Institute where he’d stud-
ied; they were on the second floor of
a downtown building at the time, and
the wall on one side of the staircase leading to
their office and studios had a series of his
cover and interior illustrations its length. The
third and last time I met him was at a North
Hollywood book store where I spent $30 I
couldn’t well afford for the book published a
couple of years ago. I mentioned one of the
stories he’d illustrated years ago in which
nothing physical happened, and there really
wasn’t anything to illustrate, but he’d managed
to do something clever and effective anyway.
He told me he was always the one that was
given that type of story to illustrate. And just
from the few times I talked with him, I suspect
that all who ever knew him, even as little as I
did, feel as though he autographed their hearts.

Then there’s Michael Mason. For some
reason I've never understood, there are a num-
ber of truly good people I've known that I’ve
never liked; Michael was one of them. But I
have to agree with all the complimentary
things that have been said of him since his
death, and I can’t think of anything he ever did
or said that 1 witnessed — or even just heard of
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— that was any less. Even aside from all his
hard work for the LASFS, he seems to have
given everyone excellent reason to miss him. I
don’t what my problem is, but I wish I knew
how to fix it!

And I'm glad that you got John Hertz to
write so much of what you didn’t write your-
self.

Francis Hamit’s article about on-line pub-
lishing reminds me of something I heard from
late fan Ted Johnstone (who conducted his
social life under a pen name, and wrote books
under his real name David McDaniel). On the
occasion of the first moon landing, he said
“We’re living in the future.” Hey, I can adjust!
(Well, 1 have to, so I can occasionally go on
line and listen to a couple of radio programs
from the 1940s and ‘50s.) And that reminds
me: There were some mentions among the
letters of olde-tym fannzeens. The Second Law
of Thermodynamics guarantees that they won’t
be around forever. But their lives can be very
considerably extended by putting them on
DVDs. This is especially urgent for those done
on hecto or ditto with inks that fade a tiny bit
more every time someone takes them out of
their light-proof containers to look at them.

All my best to you and your lovely ladies,
to your other readers, and to the artists who
turned out all that great work.

Steve Stiles

Thanks for File 770, which we received yester-
day. I'm going to have to take it to work, how-
ever, in order to read it in full inasmuch as we
had no electricity last night --quite frustrating
because I had hoped to download an FTP pro-
gram for the purpose of uploading my site
(finally finished!) to Bill Burns.

I’'m offline right now, probably because of
last night’s storm here in Maryland, so I'll be
saving this in Drafts (which will probably
mean this will be reformatted in some unpre-
dictable way, sigh).

Re Lasting Impressions: I'd like to reiterate
that my current fannish status is not a perma-
nent gafiation, but rather a sabbatical. Lack of
time, plus a rather shaky financial situation,
dictates that 1 cool it for a bit while I try to
develop new freelance possibilities.

Still, I’'ve got enough art (unpublished yet)
in circulation, art commitments prior to my
announcement (like for the LA folks), and
loads of new art on my web site, to satisfy any
generous and discerning fen who might want
to nominate me for a Fan Art Hugo over the
next 2-3 years. And 1 applaud such tasteful
folk!

(So get off your butts and do it already!)

Not that I expect to ever win, but it is nice
to get those little lapel pins.

Ted White feels that I gafiated because of
disgust over not winning the Hugo, but I don’t

think I'm quite that petty. As you may recall,
my announcement came before Worldcon.

Robert Lichtman

Contrary to Phil Castora’s opinion, probably
quite a few readers of File 770 are aware that
Walt Willis wrote The Improbable Irish long
ago -- it’s copyright 1969. If he wants to re-
place the copy he “unfortunately...lent to an
acquaintance,” there are currently quite a few
copies available. Go to www.bookfinder.com
to see the list. There are half a dozen paper-
back editions available for $5 or less. The
cheapest hardcover is $12.00, and for $46.75
one can get a hardcover actually *signed* by
the author.

Greg Benford writes, “My first two fmz,
Vacuum #1 and Void #1...were done on hecto,
and are barely readable today.” My own copy
of Void #1 is still, for the most part, quite bril-
liant. I think it was Boyd Raeburn’s.

Joseph Major is quite right when he com-
plains that eBay has led to price inflation in the
used fanzine marketplace. However, this only
seems to apply to certain hot items, and one
can still get old Yandros and the like for very
little money. Indeed, 1 got six early issues of
File 770 last month for 75 cents apiece.

One wonders which library’s special collec-
tions department was interested “a few years
ago” in Harold Drake’s van Vogt collection. If
it wasn’t the Eaton SF collection at UC River-
side, [ would recommend he place them there,
and if it was I have to wonder about his state-
ment that “Now I do not want that library to be
the repository for these possessions.”

As for Lloyd Penney’s query about “more
updates on the disposition of the Warner es-
tate,” several months ago my Hagerstown con-
tact reported a rumor her husband had heard in
which Sotheby’s was named. However, it
seems to be Only A Rumor. My feelers con-

tinue to be out, and I'll report anything further
I might learn.

Mike Resnick

Got the current File 770 today. Fine issue, as
usual. I must say that what 1 have said has
never been misquoted so inaccurately so often
as by the neo who wrote up ConText for you --
but what the hell, even misleading publicity is
better than none at all.

Darrell Schweitzer

Dear Mike,

One of my spies passed along File 770:144
with HL. Drake’s not entirely flattering ac-
count of me in the midst of a Context report. I
don’t remember meeting Mr. Drake, though 1
know the name. Is this the van Vogt expert? A
person of some scholarly accomplishments,
then.

Whatever Mr. Drake may think of my fash-
ion sense or grooming (something which
causes my wife occasional despair -- maybe I
should just grow a moustache and go for the
Einstein look), I am very surprised that he is
“angered” at being told some really basic stuff
about story-writing and particularly about
manuscript format. An editor lives by his eyes.
A manuscript is designed to be READ, on
paper, as is, under which circumstances UN-
DERLINING is indeed the standard, not ital-
ics, because underlining is much easier to read,
particularly on a double-spaced manuscript.
Perhaps in a generation, standards will change,
but for now the correct format is as typewriter-
like as possible. If you use italics, we will tell
you not to. If you use lots of fancy fonts and
elaborate spacing, with letters swirling all over
the page like some of the passages in The Stars
My Destination, we won’t read it.

Of course Mr. Drake should use italic in his
report, as it is published in File 770. But a pro
knows the difference between manuscript for-
mat and typesetting. An issue of File 770 is not
a manuscript. Drake doesn’t seem to see the
difference. If he wants to be taken seriously, he
must put his work into a professional format.

If he wants to write novels before he has
sold a short story (another point he seems to
take umbrage over), then all I can say is, good
luck Sir, you are made of sterner stuff than me.

As an editor, writing teacher, (and some-
time literary agent) I can tell you from experi-
ence that there are few things more heart-
rending in this world than to be handed a thou-
sand page novel manuscript by a bright-eyed
novice -- first volume of a trilogy, already
completed -- and when you go to read it, it’s
the sort of manuscript which any pro can tell
within ten pages (or maybe within two) is
completely unpublishable. The author doesn’t
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