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Best Semiprozine
(219 ballots cast)
Ansible edited by Dave Langford
Emerald Ciry edited by Cheryl Morgan
Interzone edited by Andy Cox
Locus edited by Charles N. Brown, Kirsten
Gong-Wong, & Liza Groen Trombi
The New York Review of Science Fiction
edited by Kathryn Cramer by David G.
Hartwell & Kevin J. Maroney

Best Fanzine
(176 ballots cast)
Banana Wings edited by Claire Brialey &
Mark Plummer
Challenger edited by Guy H. Lillian III
Chunga edited by Andy Hooper, Randy
Byers & carl juarez
File 770 edited by Mike Glyer
Plokta edited by Alison Scott, Steve Davies
& Mike Scott

Best Fan Writer
(202 ballots cast)
Claire Brialey
John Hertz
Dave Langford
Cheryl Morgan
Steven H Silver

Best Fan Artist
(154 ballots cast)
Brad Foster
Teddy Harvia
Sue Mason
Steve Stiles
Frank Wu

John W. Campbell Award for

Best New Writer of 2004 or 2005
[Not a Hugo. Sponsored by Dell Magazines])
(186 ballots cast)

K.J. Bishop (2nd year of eligibility)

Sarah Monette (2nd year of eligibility)
Chris Roberson (2nd year of eligibility)
Brandon Sanderson (1st year of eligibility)
John Scalzi (st year of eligibility)

Steph Swainston (2nd year of eligibility)
(There are six nominees due to a tie for fifth
place)

Worldcon, World Science Fiction Conven-
tion, Hugos, and Hugo Awards are service
marks of the World Science Fiction Society,
an unincorporated literary association

Ballot Statistics: John Lorentz an-
nounced there were 533 valid nominating
ballots received from members of the 2006
World Science Fiction Convention, L.A.con
IV, and the 2005 World Science Fiction

Convention, Interaction (434 electronically;
99 by mail and fax).

Campaign Winners and Losers: Some
campaigns were more successful than others
at placing favorite people and works on the
final ballot. For example, Ron and Val On-
tell had sent a flurry of e-mail encouraging
everyone to nominate Ellen Asher of the
Science Fiction Book Club as Best Editor, to
no avail.

On the other hand, credit for the clutch of
Best Dramatic (Short Form) nominations for
Doctor Who episodes is being claimed an-
other campaigner, and not from the obvious
source. When someone on Smofs posted
comments attributing Doctor Who’s success
to Glasgow Worldcon members, who were
eligible to nominate for the 2006 Hugos,
L.A.ccon IV chair Christian McGuire an-
swered that more of the credit probably
belonged to the efforts of Los Angeles-area
Doctor Who fans:

“There are at least 20 new fans of Dr.
Who that have seen bootlegs of the new
show in L.A. who do nominate for the
Hugos. Many of these folks didn’t like the
previous regenerations of the Doctor at all,
but now are really happy with the quality of
every element of new Dr. Who.... I've been
able to see each episode within 24 hours of
it’s first airing on the BBC through the kind-
ness of other fans. These fans have been
heavily promoting the show to anyone
who’ll sit down long enough to watch an
episode. Those newly converted have been
really enjoying the show.... Los Angeles is
also home to the largest local Dr. Who club
in North America, and the largest Annual
Dr. Who convention, where fannish cross-
over (at least among con runners) is very
high....”

It’s Alive! We now know that the solu-
tion to getting good live theater nominated
for the Hugos is — to perform it during the
Hugo ceremony? At least that worked for
“Prix Victor Hugo Awards Ceremony,”
which was performed at last year’s World
Science Fiction Convention in Glasgow.
Indeed, it’s one of the very few Best Dra-
matic Presentation nominees ever from a
medium other than TV and movies.

Evelyn Leeper sampled it in her 2005
Worldcon report, saying “It was a whole riff
on how Victor Hugo had founded ‘Fiction-
Scientifique’, which is why the awards are
named for him. And according to them,
‘[Hugo] persuaded Marcel Proust to alter the
title of “A la Recherche du Temps Perdue”
to “Mind-Quest of the Tempunauts”, and to
issue his mammoth work in ten separate
volumes, inventing the decalogy form which
dominates the field to this day....” Hugo
also wrote a story about a gypsy girl, her pet
goat, and a flying alien— ‘The Jetpack of

Notre Dame’....”

Conspiracy theorists please take note: the
script was written by Paul McAuley and
Kim Newman, both of whom have, coinci-
dentally, written for Telos Publishing’s Doc-
tor Who novella range. [Thanks to Shaun
Lyons’ Gallifrey website for that tidbit!]

Experimental Hugo Category Fails to
Attract Interest: Maybe your favorite
nominee isn’t on the ballot? Then pity the
L.A.con IV committee that had to wash out
an entire category. They attempted to launch
a Best Interactive Video Game category. It
failed to attract enough participation or vi-
able nominees to succeed and will not ap-
pear on the final ballot.

When the category was first announced,
the committee justified the idea based on the
widespread enjoyment of sf video games,
and the sophistication of game-playing tech-
nology. “Just as they have increased in
popularity, games have also changed and
become richer over the years.... [The new
category] recognizes the amazing quality
and quantity of genre-related video games:
a majority of the most popular and creative
interactive video games use science fiction
and fantasy themes, images, characters, and
story lines.”

In fact, online discussion seemed to iden-
tify few potential nominees, and some dif-
ference of opinion whether new iterations of
games under franchise titles represented
work primarily from 2005.

Campbell Transition: Finaily, the com-
mittee press release explains this technical-
ity about the Campbell Award nominees:
“This is the second year of the transition to
the new Campbell eligibility rules, where
now all professional publications count to-
wards eligibility rather than just those with a
print run of over 10,000 copies. During this
time, nominees who were eligible either
under either the old or the new rules could
be placed on the ballot even if they had
small press publications prior to 2004. Next
year, only writers eligible under the new
rules will be allowed on the ballot. (The
initial press release listing the 2005 Camp-
bell nominees mistakenly said that K.J.
Bishop and Chris Roberson were in their
second year of eligibility, when in fact it
was their first year.)”
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The TAFF Candidate's Tale
Why me,Why TAFT, why not?
Being a pre-trip report by arthur (1/2r) crutenden

Editor’s Introduction: This self-promotional article
comes from TAFF candidate arthur crutenden, already
well-known in Britain and eager to be better-known in
North America -- preferably by May 27, everyone's
last day to cast a TAFF ballot.

Tell us about yourself, 1/2r:

1/2r’s Self-Introduction

“Eagle’ comic v.1 no.1 came out on 14 April, 1951,
(my 11% birthday ) and introduced me to SF properly.
Read every issue as it came out and started looking
for more. Found Astounding, Galaxy, F&SF & New
Worlds and began collecting back issues as well. Knew
about the first London Worldcon but didn't go, V. stu-
pid, I now realise, by now I'd be one of the GRAND old
men of fandom, instead of just old. Did go to Loncon2
and have not missed a European Worldcon since. Have
also got to every Eastercon since '66 and all the
Novacons. Do a lot less letterhacking and LoC's now
but still write occasional articles, some even get
subbed to fnzs. Have been known to write filks and
commit puns. May also be remembered for my main
activity these days - giving parties at cons, usually
involving punch. Was presented with the Doc Weir
Award, I claim it was because I provide bigger & bet-
ter hangovers than anyone else!”

Why Me? Why TAFF? Why Not?
Eastercon 2005 and I'm watching Tobes being harried,
nagged, pursued and persuaded into producing -with
assistance - The Tobes TAFF Ting, and then I buy a
copy. This - at least - is how I remember it, making
due allowance for the occasional alcoholically induced
lacunae,

Now that got me thinking. Over the years I've oc-
casionally voted, donated a percentage of the money
received from auctioning some of my books, and both
provided items for TAFF auctions and even bought
food and other stuff at same. I've been talking about
going to a US Worldcon for many years now and this
time even joined L.A.con IV. So why not run? The
worst that can happen is that I'd lose. Or is that the
worst? I might win and have to write a trip-report.
Picture of harried Tobes imprints itself upon my retina
- euch! However, nothing ventured, nothing gained.
So I set about finding out how to run.

It's really quite easy. Start by telling fans that you
are thinking about running and if the laughter isn't too
loud and derisory, and, MOST IMPORTANT, it isn't a
year when a US or Canadian fan is due to come over
to Europe, or vice versa, then start looking for nomi-
nators, three from your side of the pond and two from
over there, (I trapped most of mine at parties. It's

surprising what people will agree to after a couple of
glasses of fruit punch ). Get written agreement and
their addresses, including email - you'll need ‘em!
Talk to the Administrator - the last winner from your
side, who will have lots of good advice.

Platform. 100 or so words on why you are the best
candidate. Difficult this year even after Fran Dowd had
to withdraw, as both Bug and Sparks are well known
and do a lot for fandom. Eventually drafted a reasona-
bly satisfactory screed and sent it off to James for ap-
proval. Then posted the bond - £10 - and swore on a
holy book ( The Enchanted Duplicator ) that barring
accident, etc, I undertook, if I won, to travel to LA-
ConlV and to endeavour to produce a Trip Report at
some time in the future.

Next came the formal announcement of my candi-
dature. Decided to do this at the party I was planning
to have at the Glasgow Worldcon. Fine - until I go
down in mid-July with eye trouble, which lasts until
mid-September, so no reading possible for a month,
no alcohol for three weeks -antibiotics - and no driv-
ing for two months - double-vision. This meant,
amongst other things, that e-mails didn’t get read,
that instead of working at the Great British Beer Festi-
val for six days I only worked for one AND couldn't
drink, and was unable to drive to Glasgow as had
been planned. Incidentally - if I seemed to ignore you
at the Worldcon it was because 1 literally could not
SEE you, so please accept these rather belated apolo-
gies.

So I went up by train, not easy with restricted vi-
sion, six and a half gallons of beer, cider and perry

/
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cations from space. Dunah would throw in
why these recordings turned out the be fail-
ures. Then, if Sagan did not lead Dunah to a
table of goodies quick, Dunah would explain
the latest discoveries in archeology, genetic
engineering, neuro-science, space medicine
and physics.

Carl Dunah was the rare athletic space
junkie. His profession was, in his own
words, “landscape architect” or environ-
mental cosmetology.” After the age of 75,
he gave away most of his Japanese garden-
ing expertise and muscle power than he
charged for. Starting around that same age,
he was honored yearly in South Lake Tahoe
and San Francisco newspapers for downhill
skiing more days than anyone else in the
Tahoe Valley. Heavenly Valley Ski Resort
invited him to ski before and after the offi-
cial season so he could maintain his record
as the most extensive “cryogenic crystalliza-
tion researcher” in the field. (Yes, that was
all meant as puns. If you knew Carl, you
would not need to ask.)

When he finally retired from gardening
(or Earth environmental cosmos-tology),
around age 84, he became a tour guide with
a local hot air balloon company. You could
find him on clear summer days doing “high
altitude reconnaissance” over Lake Tahoe,
its celestial swimming pools, and moon-
watching hot-tubs (which he only pointed
out to interested adult tours.)

Carl died of cancer at his daughter’s
home in California, after a last visit to Maui,
and following hospital treatments that failed
to achieve progress. He is survived by his
daughter De Ette Dunah (soon to become
Mrs. Tikotzski) in Saugus, CA and his son
Chandler Dunah in Newbury Park, CA.
Those of us who shared bulb-splitting and
science news with a great guy will miss him
dearly. His ashes will be spread across his
favorite California forests, the Pacific Ocean
near Maui, and probably beyond.

++ Marie Rengstorff

Octavia Butler, 1947-2006
Octavia Butler died February 24, at the age
of 58, after falling and striking her head on a
walkway outside her home in Lake Forest
Park, WA. She had been found there by a
neighbor’s child, according to Steve Barnes’
blog. Taken to a hospital, she was operated
on by doctors but could not be saved.

Butler was one of the best-known Afri-
can-American science fiction writers within
the sf community, an exceptional circle
including Delany, Hopkinson, Due and Bar-
nes, and she earned high recognition from
the world at large.

Her 1984 short story “Speech Sounds”
won the Hugo, her 2000 novel Parable of
the Talents won the Nebula, while her 1985

novelette “Bloodchild” swept both awards.
She was the first science fiction writer ever
to receive one of the MacArthur Founda-
tion’s “genius grants,” a $295,000 prize
given in 1995.

Butler moved to Lake Forest Park in
1999, having lived all her life til then in the
city where she was born, Pasadena, CA --
which remembers her still. The Pasadena
Public Library’s annual “One City — One
Book” program selected Kindred for 2006.
It’'s a time-travel novel about a modern
black woman who is transported back to the
violent days of slavery before the Civil War.
The 1979 book is often used in schools, and
has more than a quarter million copies in
print.

For a shy person who confessed that
growing up she had a terror of any school
assignment that had to be delivered in front
of the class, a Google search proves Butler
was a very obliging interview subject. She
was sought after for her views on the sf
genre, on race and on gender issues.

She also participated in some LASFS
events, such as the 1990 Science Fiction
Showcase. The club has interacted with
many excellent writers over the years, and
only Butler could have been this humble
about a MacArthur Foundation award:
“People may call these ‘genius grants,” *
Butler said in a 2004 interview with the
Seattle  Post-Intelligencer, “but nobody
made me take an IQ test before I got mine. I
knew I'm no genius.” (In 2005, Jonathan
Lethem became the second sf writer to re-
ceive one of the grants.)

Octavia Butler was a Clarion discovery,
selling two short stories while attending the
workshop. However, she didn’t sell anything
else for another five years.

The advice to young writers in her icono-
clastic essay “Furor Scribendi” for Writers
of the Future IX (1993) mirrors the honesty
and relentlessness that kept her craft alive
when times were difficult, and her warning
still rings true:

“First forget inspiration. Habit is more
dependable. Habit will sustain you whether
you're inspired or not...Forget talent. If you
have it, fine. Use it. If you don’t have it, it
doesn’t matter. As habit is more dependable
than inspiration, continued learning is more
dependable than talent.. Finally, don’t worry
about imagination. You have all the imagi-
nation you need...Persist.”

[[Original posted to trufen.net]]

David Feintuch, 1944-2006
SF author David Feintuch died March 16 at
the age of 61, following a long history of
cardiac troubles. He passed away less than a
dozen years after Midshipman’s Hope began
the eight-novel Seafort Saga.

Feintuch did not set his sights on becom-
ing an sf writer until mid-life. It was his
third career, after the Harvard-trained law-
yer practiced in Michigan for a decade, then
retired from the law to become an antiques
dealer.

He was already 50 when Midshipman’s
Hope appeared. The novel made an immedi-
ate impact and led to his receiving the John
W. Campbell Memorial Award for Best
New Writer at L.A.con III. Feintuch re-
sponded with self-deprecating humor, re-
calls Michael Burstein: “He held it in his
hands, looked at it as if he still couldn’t
believe he was receiving this award, and
said, ‘T'm glad it’s not for the Best Young
Writer.”

His father discouraged any youthful in-
terest in science fiction, Feintuch told read-
ers in an SF Book Club edition of his work:
“One evening along about 1959 my father,
in a fit of pique, hurled one of my Galaxy
magazines across the room and demanded,
‘Why are you always reading this crap about
rockets going to the moon, and people on
other planets? It's never going to happen!
Why don’t you read something realistic!’*

Whether all the career changes repre-
sented a delayed escape from paternal ex-
pectations, or just the irresistible blossoming
of Feintuch’s many gifts, fans’ celebration
of his arrival as a writer continued after he
won the Campbell. He also authored two
fantasy novels, and The Still was selected as
“the best fantasy of the year” by Science
Fiction Chronicle.

Fans can look ahead to the eighth Seafort
novel, which has yet to be published.

[[Originally appeared on Trufen.net]]

In Passing

Brian Burley (1942-2006), well-known
SMoF and Co-Founder of the Beaker People
Libation Front, died in his sleep on April 24
or 25. [[Source: Mark Blackman]]

Costumer Cheryl Johnson passed away
August 28, 2005 from cancer.

The remains of Al Turner are going to be
launched into space on the same rocket car-
rying those of Gordon Cooper, astronaut of
Mercury 7 and The Right Stuff fame. Turner
was a Missouri-area fan and artist who
passed away May 1, 2005.
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after helping a drunken French man to his
hotel across the car park, (civic duties and
all) with the help of the Irish crowd. This
was a mission indeed. He was drunk, so we
started to chant “La Marsillaise.” This an-
noyed him, so he tripped us all up, and he
fell, too. It took us about 20 minutes to carry,
hold, stagger and fall across the few hundred
metres to his room. Somehow we managed
it, and the hotel staff were only too happy to
allow us to escort him to his room, his poor
partner very grateful. We got him on the bed,
and he was laid out, and suddenly a burst of
life, he leapt up, fell back down, but in doing
so, the weakness of his bed came to the fore,
as two single beds split and like a man fal-
ling into an abyss he disappeared in between
the beds, and with a resounding thunk,
bumped his bonce. It was hilarious, I
checked he was still breathing, tears in my
eyes as I couldn’t stop laughing. All four of
us, were in stictches. Eventually, we got him
back ion the bed, all life had gone, he was
totally dead weight, but alive. We returned to
the lounge, chanting our song as we went.
You can rely on the Irish to help the French!
After a couple more drinks I departed for my
own hotel. We had raised the profile of
TAFF and had received over 40 votes. It was
overall a great success, but of course, the con
committee had supported it and Interaction’s
help made it was what it was.

I got to the hotel early on Sunday, to help
with the Cyberdrome set up, and Bazooka
started filling pools first with air and then
water. | helped to finalise the chaotic pirati-
cal spaghetti monster plans and SMS and
Eira organised the theatrical part that seem-
ingly many enjoy as part of Cyberdrome.
Meanwhile Alex beavered with many a last
minute request for assistance or to start from
scratch at this late day, as Bazooka filled
H,O and O, outside. With all seemingly
going well I decided to attend both the bid
session and the Eastercon forum.

The bid session was interesting. I have to
give it to Convoy, the 1-year bid for 2007, at
least they know their work is cut out and are
prepared to give it their best shot. The main
issue people have with this bid is the Hotel
that the committee want to use, (Adelphi
Liverpool) but I think many a mind was put
at ease at the news that NO ONE except
members will be allowed into any part of the
hotel, if they fill a set amount of hotel rooms.
Also the confidence of both their hotel liai-
son and security chief was reassuring. They
received a resounding vote, and only about 4
abstentions. The room was jammed with
fans. Orbital the 2008 bid also received a
huge amount of support and was voted on as
that year’s convention. They had an amaz-
ingly professional bid prepared and were
efficient with their responses.

The Eastercon forum was not as well

attended and those who were there were con
runners and active fans, who obviously care.
There was much constructive talk, and as one
person put it, it was like an anti-gripe ses-
sion. There is work to be done, and there was
even an agreement by all present to ensure
all Eastercon properties were updated or
made known to the current committee’s,
based on a request from Vince Docherty.

For me the main message was that it was
important to not treat con members like cus-
tomers and rather to try and get them to buy
into the overall convention, although that
was what I took from it.

Then I rushed back to the Cyberdrome
prep, and helped to get everything ready,
which even involved some bailing with
buckets, as it some became clear that the
draught drawn by one contestants boat was
too deep for the main pool.

More people braved the dubious weather
than I had expected, and two teams were set
up. If anything more people came out than I
had expected. I had expected that it would be
less of a spectator event than normal, but was
proved wrong as a throng of people vied to
get a view.

The theatrical stuff was fun and chaotic,
and the contestant seemed to enjoy them-
selves, with a great variety of vessels floated.
It was snappier than previous years with
everything done in an hour. First there was a
straightforward race by two contestants, and
this had some interesting results as spears
skewed rigging and wind affected high-sided
vessels and so on. After that there was a free

for all, with most competitors putting their
vessel into the fray. The outstanding Ram-
paging Roger with remote control water
cannon stood out, as well as Feorags entry.
After that we had a salvage operation, and
John Down did okay, despite having worked
an ingenious device to sweep up the coinage
from the bottom of the pool. Then with
stronger wind, and the onset of rain, it was
easy to usher all those outside back inside,
just after the finale of the team captains fal-
ling off the plank into the pool.

I had delegated a variety of post-
Cyberdrome tasks that required attending to
the guys who were helping me as I was very
keen to have the room taken down and eve-
rything sorted ASAP. I suddenly found my-
self alone outside, in the rain, with two full
pools to empty. I expect that’s about 2,000
litres of water. I decided to get the job done,
and as soon as rain stopped and the smokers
returned outside, I enlisted some further help
to finally upturn the pools to vanquish the
last of the water. It then got very sunny as I
deflated and folded them with help, which is
typical, but as usual I was grateful for the
fannish helping hand. Gophers then helped
move these away.

Afterwards, we immediately started sort-
ing out more trash from equipment that
should be husbanded, and with the Chair,
Farah Mendlesohn’s permission we started to
give away stuff that was not required, but
that parents might indeed find useful. Trans-
portation and storage being an equalizer for
me, there was reason to consider what was
actually totally useful.

Alex had a massive job in putting away
all his tools and equipment, he defiantly had
brought a new angle to the whole Cy-
bedrome aspect of robotics, something I
could never do, and I was really impressed. 1
personally think that perhaps professionalism
and amateur electronics could be the direc-
tion Cyberdrome goes in, which might upset
the many parents who utilise it as a safe
place to leave kids, but I don’t know, I have
decided that I want to run conventions again
and will be stepping back from Cyberdrome
and encouraging Alex to take over with Ba-
zooka and Gillian who had all manned the
area really well. I wasn’t really happy with a
number of aspects, Alex got lumbered with
manning the room too much, 1 felt there was
too much Chaos to the Chaos aspect and lost
some bloody forms, which would have
helped. Cyberdrome needs someone all the
time, all weekend, and I had much to do, and
although 1 delegated and everyone really
enjoyed it, it can be improved. It has come
miles since my first involvement six years
ago, but now, I think Alex can drive it on-
ward, and I should give him the space to do
S0.
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ton/Washington Silver Spring. See additional
information at,Capclave.org

Worldcon Bid Makes the Papers
How many worldcon bids get noticed by the
media before they win? Any? So the Chicago
in 2008 bidders were delighted to be featured
by a local newspaper — even from the student
newspaper of Columbia College Chicago.

Bid chair Dave McCarty explained, “The
author had started off wanting to research an
article on Philip K. Dick and ended up find-
ing the bid a more interesting story.” The
feature appeared in the January 23, 2006
issue of the Columbia Chronicle.

Fans quoted as sources in the article in-
cluded McCarty, Chaz Boston Baden and
Ben Yalow. Ben showed his political savvy
by ducking a chance to predict the 2008 win-
ner. “’I'm not prepared to handicap the race
just yet,” Yalow said. ‘Certainly Chicago has
done a very credible job of making them-
selves a very viable presence considering
fthe city] has held the Worldcon six times,
which is more than any city.’”

Stephen Silver, who writes the news for
SFsite, would never make the mistakes he
spotted in the piece, including a real fake-
fan’s boner -- misspelling both Frederik
Pohl's first and last names.

She Speaks for Boskone
Has another convention ever infiltrated the
local newspaper so thoroughly? Or were the
five Boskone-inspired stories in the February
14 issue of the Boston Globe just a typical
day’s work for Helmuth?

Helmuth’s galaxy-conquering techniques
failed, but working on a smaller scale his
NESFA translator, Lis Carey, helped to take
over the Globe’s Living/Arts section for a

SEEMS soRT
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day.

“Our chairman, Pam Fremon, really
worked hard to support more publicity ef-
forts for this year's convention,” Deb Geisler
explained on Smofs. “Between her enthusi-
asm, the pre-con publicity and outreach ef-
forts of JoAnn Cox, and Elisabeth Carey's
hard work with press relations, the coverage
by the Globe (and by NECN television) has
been amazing.”

From Skiffy to Kanji

The nominees for Seiun Awards in the trans-
lated science fiction categories have been
announced by Toshiko Shichiri, Chair of the
45th Japan Science Fiction Convention,
known as “Michinoku SF Festival ZUN-
CON,” and Hirohide (Jack R.) Hirai,
Staff/Overseas Relations for Zuncon. The
winners will be announced at the 45th Japan
Science Fiction Convention in July. Then,
the awards will be re-presented at L.A.Con
Iv.

TRANSLATED NOVELS
Altered Carbon, by Richard Morgan
Diaspora, by Greg Egan
Neanderthal Parallax Trilogy (Hominids,
Humans, and Hybrids) by Robert J. Sawyer
Revelation Space, by Alastair Reynolds
Space Chantey, by R.A. Lafterty
The Swords of Lankhmar, by Fritz Leiber
Tuf Voyaging, by George R.R. Martin
Venus Plus X, by Theodore Sturgeon

TRANSLATED SHORT STORIES
“Bernardo’s House” by James Patrick Kelly
“The Empire of Ice Cream” by Jeffrey Ford
“Glacial” by Alastair Reynolds
“The Human Front” by Ken MacLeod
“Singleton” by Greg Egan

(e W)

“The Sources of the Nile” by Avram James
Davidson

“A Study in Emerald” by Neil Gaiman

“The Voluntary State” by Christopher Rowe

“Old Negro Space Program”
Ruled Ineligible for Nebula

“In 1957, if you were black, and you were an
astronaut... you were out of work,” recalls a
character in the parody film The Old Negro
Space Program -- and in 2006, out of the
Nebulas, too.

The SFWA Awards Rules Committee and
the SFWA Board of Directors have an-
nounced that the short film is ineligible for
the 2005 Nebula Award and will not appear
on the final ballot. The January 31 press
release states this decision was made
“reluctantly.”

The Old Negro Space Program, a 10-
minute film, humorously chronicles fictional
African-American astronauts who overcame
NASA’s color barrier, telling their story in
the earnest style of Ken Bums’ PBS docu-
mentaries like Baseball. Primarily distributed
online, the film has garnered all the tokens of
internet success, including its own entry in
the Wikipedia and an online shop to sell its
souvenir t-shirts and mugs. Its detractors
accuse the film of making racism appear
equally fictitious, perhaps unintentionally,
and of perpetuating black stereotypes.

Although listed on the preliminary Nebula
Award ballot, the film was found not to qual-
ify either because it “did not meet the re-
quirement of professional release, or the 12
month period for nomination (after profes-
sional release) expired prior to the film re-
ceiving enough nominations to be placed on
the ballot.”

The Internet Movie Database lists the film
as a 2004 title.

The press release concludes, “SFWA
regrets the difficulty this will cause the Neb-
ula Awards Report Editor, Brook West, the
film’s producer, Andy Bobrow and to voters
who may already have cast their ballots. This
action in no way reflects on the quality of
The Old Negro Space Program.”

The SFWA Awards Rules Committee at
the time of the announcement consisted of
Jeffrey A. Carver (chair), Jim Kelly and
Connie Willis. (Jack Williamson’s resigna-
tion from the Rules committee and replace-
ment by Kelly was announced January 11,
2006 but no association between his depar-
ture from the Rules committee and its latest
ruling on The Old Negro Space Program is
indicated by the SFWA website.)

[[Originally posted at trufen.net]]
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Joyce Katz

Thanks for File 770. 1 was touched and
saddened by the article on Katrina’s impact
on New Orleans fandom. While the loss of
art, books and magazine collections may
seem trivial, compared to the lost of lives, it
is still an emotional wrench for any fan to
see pictures of that particular destruction. I
am sure that every fan feels an ache in the
heart, just thinking of it. The pictures of
Jack Stocker’s collection are a miserable
testament of the devastation.

I am reminded that a similar disaster
struck Bob Schoenfeld, a St. Louis fan in the
1960s-70s. He was a close friend to Vaughn
Bodé, and at one point, when Vaughn’s life
was in upheaval, Vaughn sent a great stack
of his art to Bob for safekeeping. It was
carefully stored in the Schoenfeld home.
Then came a Missouri River/Mississippi
flood, and ruined the entire lot. A terrible
loss.

John Purcell

As a fellow faneditor, I agree with your
statement that we have a propensity for ex-
plaining things, maybe even apologizing for
things that are beyond our control, such as
the lateness of an issue. Heck, I've always
thought that being late with your ish was the
fannish thing to do, and so is the resultant
apologizing for that lateness. Having never
been one to adhere to a strict timetable on
my zines, I consider pubbing three issues a
year to be serious productivity, especially if
each issue runs well over 20 pages. Hell,
Mike, you’re not late; you’re on schedule!

The response of fans to the Katrina disas-
ter is a sobering reminder that we can all be
on the receiving end of natural and man-
made forces. My family helped to get a cou-
ple refugee families set up with furniture,
clothing and food here in the Bryan/College
Station area, then we got hit with the out-
skirts of Hurricane Rita, sustaining a bit of
wind-damage. Nothing like Katrina
wrought, thank the Lord. A solid news story
in your zine. Thank you for keeping us in-
formed of what’s going on in our micro-
cosm.

Reading of how fans put together Care
packages and helped out the victims rein-
forces Jill Eastlake’s comment about fans in
a totally unrelated story, “We are definitely

family.” This is what makes fans and fan-
dom special; this is a tight-knit community
that cares about its members. All I can say is
that I am glad to be a part of it.

That being said, I am shocked to hear of
the news about Mike Glicksohn’s cancer.
From the announcement it sounds like it’s
been caught early on, so there’s a good
chance the surgery will get all of it and he
will be alright. My thoughts and prayers are
with Mike. Just FYT here, but I had a bit of a
cancer scare last spring (suspected mela-
noma) but tests revealed the cut-out bits to
be benign.

I really enjoyed reading Tim Davis’s
article mainly because it is now a required
tradition in my family to watch the Sci-Fi’s
channel’s annual New Years Twilight Zone
marathon. This is the fourth year in a row
we’ve done this. Hang the football games —
channel surf at the commercials to catch the
scores - but this is classic stuff, man! I usu-
ally end up taping certain episodes to use in
my classes as supplementary material for
discussion purposes. Such great stuff!

David Bratman’s bit on Oxford was like-
wise enjoyable. I am not surprised one bit at
the odd photocopying regulations there; in
fact, being Oxford, 1 am sure that things
must be done in a certain way. Some year
I'd like to visit England; maybe I'll do a
year’s teaching over there or attend a profes-
sional conference in London or where-ever.
Then like David I can rummage through the

The Fanivore

used bookstores in the area.

Greg Benford’s lecture on the direction
Western society is taking makes sense. A
quick glance at television programming
backs up his commentary on the need for
escaping from reality. Lots of programming
on the supernatural plus really stupid sit-
coms and even stupider reality shows. In
fact, I would go so far as to suggest that the
plethora of reality TV shows enables view-
ers to live vicariously through these shows.
Then again, look again at the scheduling and
there is currently a definite fascination with
forensic science and crime shows in the
media. Maybe this is because we want to
stop crime and bring evil-doers/perpetrators
of violence to justice, and can’t do so in
reality, therefore we turn to our entertain-
ment venues to solve crime. Or something
like that. I'm no sociologist, but our enter-
tainments have always been a reflection of
our societal problems.

Before I sign off this time around, 1 need
to make a mental note to contact Brad Foster
for some of his noodling. Welcome to the
50-Club, Brad! My wife gives me constant
grief about my hearing loss - years of play-
ing in rock bands will do this to you - but
my memory seems to be okay for now. My
goal is to use my age and the eventual de-
clining mental faculties to really go for that
addle-brained college professor stereotype.
Can’t wait to confound my students with
this!

Ken Keller

Imagine my surprise at receiving File 770
:146 so soon after the Big Monster Issue of
#145, especially since my sub had ex-
pired back with #142 (since renewed). You
are a kind faned, Mike.

I believe the combined page count of
those two issues brings File 770 back up to
your old annual norm. Is this an emerging
trend, a return to your former glory days
when you had A Regular Schedule? Are you
at last emerging from the Parental Black
Hole that swallows up most fans -- at least
for a while -- once they start families? (I've
seen this happen far too many times over the
decades.) Even so, I bow to your time man-
agement skills at being able to hold down a
full time job, be a husband and father, and
remain a skilled and active smof and faned
of the first degree. The graying of fandom
trend doesn’t seem to be slowing you down
at all.
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When I pulled #146 from its envelope, it
was actually the second Rocketeer related
item I received in the mail that day, the first
being an eBay item I'd won. I col-
lect Rocketeer stuff as part of a larger col-
lection of various types of
pulp sf/adventure/superhero material set in
the ‘30s. It’s grown into a large collection,
one of many I maintain amid various spe-
cialized collections that fills my space. Be-
ing a fan herself, my wife Terry is very un-
derstanding about all this stuff, as long
as I make an effort to keep it organized.
Being able to do so without it just piling up
and up was a big reason we wound up mov-
ing to a much newer and larger home in ‘04
-- that and not wanting to continue to main-
tain a house built during the Model T
and early biplane era.

Taral’s Cover: His rendition of a furry
Cliff Secord, in a scene inspired by the
Rocketeer movie and the graphic novel, is
nicely done. He captures the menacing look
of the Mauser pistol, one of my all time
favorite weapons. 1 have a non-firing re-
pro among my Rocketeer items. (It wasn’t a
very good or reliable weapon in actual use,
but many ‘30s and ‘40s fictional heroes and
villains carried it, obviously for its looks.) I
have to wonder: How would that big Pepe
LePeu tail affect the flight characteristics
of our furry Rocketeer? Wouldn’t it tend to
counter the steering ability of his Art Deco
helmet’s streamlined rudder-fin? Let alone
be in the way of the very hot rocket exhaust
exiting from furry Cliff’'s rocket pack?
Wouldn’t that effectively turn him into a
lighted candle wick--and eventual explosion
hazard--while rocketing skyward, so close to
that hydrogen gas filled dirigible? At least
before he could rescue furry Betty from the
clutches of the evil Nazi fur balls that have
abducted her and placed her on board.
And then, perhaps I should stop having

Rl

such obsessive fannish thoughts and just
focus on whether #146 should be placed in
my Rocketeer collection or with my long
run of File 770. (Ah, such conundrums add
spice to a humble collectors life.)

Designing Hugo Bases: Reading about
L.A. Con’s Hugo base design contest re-
minded me that exactly 30 years ago I was
deeply involved in that very process for the
34th Worldcon. No Hugo base design con-
tests way back then. No sir. That was a perk
I'd reserved for myself as MidAmeriCon’s
con chair. As a graphic designer, I had these
Revolutionary New Ideas about completely
revamping the Hugo Award top to bottom,
and even a radical new way to stage the
awards ceremony. Thus began my Hugo
odyssey -- only a part of which dealt
with producing the Worldcon’s first modern
Hugo base in cold-cast porcelain (one of
many new innovations first introduced at
MAC and still part of Worldcons today).

No, I haven’t forgotten my old prom-
ise to you about writing up my MidAmeri-
Con Hugo memoirs for File 770. That
“adventure” actually began, surprisingly, ten
years before MAC and finally ended in
“77, just before SunCon. I have many inter-
esting Hugo-related tales to tell. Three dec-
ades later feels like the right time to finally
put them on the fannish record. I still have
very sharp recollections of all
the various details, even after so many years.
I only need to consult my (detailed) con
chair notebooks on a few items. Being a
slow, plodding writer, though, I have no
idea right now how long it will
take to complete it. But I can give you the
title: “Reflections on a Silver Icon.”

Hurricane Katrina: Your coverage of
Hurricane Katrina’s impact on New Orleans
fandom in #145 and #146, and the links you
provided to other sites, was heart-wrenching
to the extreme. After so many months, it’s

still difficult for me to digest on a
purely emotional level. None of us can ever
hope to fully understand just how awful this
tragedy has been. The loss of longtime fam-
ily homes, pets, and treasured sf collections
is just staggering and mind-numbing. (The
photos of Dr. Jack Stocker’s ruined sf col-
lection of 50+ years were truly horrifying.
My heart goes out to him.) I have to wonder
if New Orleans and its local fandom(s) can
ever recover. We've never seen anything
quite like this in fandom before. But I fear it
won’t be the last major disaster we’ll see hit
fandom.

You and the rest of LA fandom live un-
der the constant threat of The Big One as do
other fannish enclaves up and down the
Pacific rim. Kansas City fandom lives with
the annual threat of multiple tornadoes,
which devastated parts of northwestern KC
several years ago, and just struck our
area again a few days ago as I write this. All
of Missouri fandom would have A Very Bad
Day, indeed, if the major New Madrid fault
down in Missouri’s “boot heel” ever let
loose bigtime, as it did in the early [9th
century. (Its shock waves rang church bells
all the way in the northeast.) New York
fandom would be equally in jeopardy if
NYC was hit by a Katrina-force hurricane.
The tidal surge alone, according to the ex-
perts, would be much worse than in New
Orleans. There are other examples I could
site....

Hurricane Rita: A couple of weeks
later, when Rita hit the Texas-Louisiana
coast, that storm drove my brother-in-
law Don (Matz), his wife, their seven daugh-
ters and two grandchildren from their homes
in Lake Charles, Louisiana, just a bit north
of Gulf. His older children and grandchil-
dren where dropped off inland with various
friends and in-laws as they slowly made
their exodus north on the jammed Inter-
states. With the younger children, they even-
tually wound up in Hot Springs, Arkansas
where, coincidently, Terry and I had been
just a month before on other family busi-
ness. By shear coincidence, in a tourist
city with many hotels and motels,
they settled in at the very same Country Inn
& Suites where we had stayed.

About two weeks later, Don and his son-
in-law Seth snuck around
the National Guard and went back
into Lakes Charles to assess their property
damage. The city was very badly damaged
on its south side. Seth’s small home was on
the north side and was virtually untouched--
one of those lucky quirks of fate. Don’s
home didn’t fair as well. Portions of the roof
were gone, and there was water damage
inside. Some of the siding was gone. There
was peeling paint and wallpaper everywhere
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[{Unfortunately, probably not.
But I had a good time at Archon
and expect them to do a fine NAS-
FiC.j]

New Orleans: Does anyone
know where Peggy Ranson is now?
I’ ve been commissioned to find her.

Not Lost in Translation: If the
Japanese says “Go stick your head
in a pig,” that should be the least of
Steve Silver’s worries. To see what
I mean check the Engrish.com site
<http://engrish.com> for many
examples of “lost in translation”.
Let’s do fanac together!

John Hertz’s Westercon Note-
book: “The Kelly Freas Memorial
Slide Show” which sounds like the
sort of thing that should have been
at the Freas panel at Torcon.

I don’t know about Waldrop and
the dodo. As Willy Ley pointed out
in his Galaxy column, lo these
many years ago, the Dutch some-
times called dodos walghvogels,
“disgusting birds.” You see, the longer you
cooked them. the worse the meat tasted. So
not only Ugly Chickens, but Ucky ones.

Short Waves: Lisa and I stayed the night
in Hagerstown on the way back from No-
rEasCon in 2004. We drove by Harry War-
ner’s house; the door was open, and work-
men were going in and out. The place
looked a bit dilapidated. We didn’t stop and
get out; perhaps we should have.

My Short, Happy Life As An Oxford
Scholar: “It’s like the secret underground
fortress in some spy film, except that it’s full
of books.” Now you have given me a reason
not to go there. I'd go broke. Scene at Cus-
toms: “Are you saying, Mr. Major, that this
entirc UPS cargo plane is full of your
cargo?”

The Fanivore: Repealing the Buffy
Hugo (BDP Short Form)? I tend to be leery
about reworking Hugo categories. There is a
long line of people out there with proposals.
“Let’s abolish these obsolete categories like
‘Best Fanzine’ and set up five new catego-
ries for the Web!!!” Which opens the door
to al the others....

What universe is your fanzine based on?
Maybe you’re writing Bimbos of the Death
Sun fan fiction.

Joy V. Smith

That was quick! Enjoyable round-up of
errata and editorial notes. Btw, have I rec-
ommended The Boy and his Frog picture
books for Sierra yet? They may be out of
print, but I think you’d enjoy them too.
Lot’s of fun, and it’s amazing what you can

convey with no words.

Thanks for the story on Katrina fans and
their losses. The pictures really bring the
loss of book and magzine collections home.
I'll have to check out Guy Lillian’s website.
(I miss the print zine, but I know his zines
really used a lot of postage!) Anyone know
what kind of tree was planted in Joe
Mayhew’s memory at the Beltsville Li-
brary? Parkinsonia?

Thanks for all the other news items too,
including the Hugo base design contest and
Mike Resnick’s medical update. 'm glad to
hear his vision has improved. I hope he’s
feeling better.

Thanks to John Hertz for his Westercon
report; it sounds like he was really busy
there; the Kelly Freas slide show must have
been outstanding. I’ve never been on an SF
con docent tour; it sounds like a great idea. I
enjoyed the other con reports too; Keith
Stokes certainly enjoyed Archon 29. And I
admired David Bratman for persevering in
his Oxford researches. What a challenge!
And a great opportunity.

Thanks for the information about the
Heinlein Centennial Convention, which I've
mentioned in the AOL SF Authors/Heinlein
folder. The Fanivore letters always have lots
more news, along with opinions, too.
Thanks for the explanation re: my cover
query. And is this issue’s cover a really neo
Nazi reference? And what are the spacemen
doing on page 21? OK, what is she doing
and where is she going on the back cover?!
My inquiring mind always wants to know.
Thanks for another fun and informative read
with photos and illos that really enhance it.

Chris Garcia

I love the cover of the ish. After having
read Earl Kemp’s latest el, I've been
spending some time looking into and
reading old-timey SF and the cover just
fits in with that motif.

On the Dissatisfied Customer note, I
think this is going to happen a lot.
Google, and any other search engine,
will be able to get folks articles from
various fanzines and that will be what
turns new comers on to fanzinery. I can
just see someone looking for informa-
tion on sex in fandom, coming across
David Kyle’s piece in Mimosa and they
just keep reading more and more until
they venture out. Hell, with the width of
subjects I undertake in The Drink Tank,
there’s likely to be someone who hits it
as their first fanzine on a random search
(and woe be on them for it!) If the
Google scanning project can hook up
with UC Riverside and do the scans of all
the fanzines there, that would be a wonder-
ful resource, and one that would lead to
more folks discovering fanzines.

Strangely, the “And God said to watch
more movies” is exactly like many of the
rants The Little One, aka Evelyn, has made
over the last couple of years. My favorite:
Chris, I'm now in charge and say that we’re
going to have Macaroni and Cheese for
dinner and watch Simpsons and Rachel Ray
after. If you don’t like it, you can go home!
It was quite a powerplay (we ended up eat-
ing Mac & Cheez, but she also had to eat her
veggies)

As a bibliophile, seeing all those books
destroyed breaks my heart. As a human
being, seeing all the destruction everywhere
breaks it even worse. In many ways, being a
part of fandom is like being a member of a
congregation: there’s always someone look-
ing out for you in times of trouble.

On the Frank Wu note, Frank is actually
the Wu who wrote Guidolon: The Giant
Space Chicken. It was in Daikaiju, an an-
thology out of Australia. I actually played
Guidolon in the first staged reading at Lo-
sCon, and Frank, Diana Sherman and Jim
Terman were there as the other characters.
Hopefully, we’ll get an audio recording
done shortly and have that to pass around.
It’s a really fun little story.

Sadly, I read the note of Big Hearted
Howard’s death a few minutes before I read
F770. 1t’s a sad time. He was going to be the
Fan GoH in L.A. and I was going to finally
get a chance to meet him. In the mid-1990s,
I called him on the phone and talked to him
for a few minutes as research for a film I
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was planning on making. Sadly,
that was the only time our paths
crossed. Sad.

Glad to hear that Mike Res-
nick’s vision is improving. Sad to
hear about Mike Glicksohn’s
cancer. Hopefully, both manage
to improve greatly in the new
year.

As a fan of filk and of NPR, I

wish I had heard that broadcast.
I've had the honour of hearing
Lynn Gold many times over the
years, even get to hear her radio
voice here in the Bay Area on
one of the stations over the week-
ends.

To me, GooglePrint is magic
and the only way we’re going to
be able to allow all people to
access a majority of information
in the future. Libraries can only
hold so much, but you can hold
an almost infinite amount of
material as data and make it available to the
largest number of people possible. My mu-
seum is one of the groups that’s been work-
ing with Google, who are just down the
street from us, and 1 think the project is
dynamite. I understand why a lot of writers
are worried, though.

I missed Due North, sadly. I've never
managed to make it to any Canadian con. I
was planning on making CorFlu, but now I
can not. I think the country is rejecting me
somehow. I believe Conestoga showed my
short film The Chick Magnet. Another con I
wish I had the funds to make it to, especially
with a line-up of guests and attendees like it
obviously had.

I had no idea that David Bratman was a
Librarian. I'm the son of a librarian and
have been around that world all my life,
pretty much. Another of The Computer His-
tory Museum’s employees used to work at
Oxford and told me that the museums there
are even stricter and weirder for access
rules. Our archives are much easy to work
with. There are two types of librarians:
Those that want folks to read the books and
love them, and those that want them saved
forever and if that means that they only get
read once, so be it!

Really good stuff

Brad Foster

Was great to get #146 the other day. Sorry
your reporter missed out on the panel I did
at Conquest with David Lee Anderson.
Something new in art programming. It was a
two-hour block where we ran a group of
about eight people through the process of

joyed the production very much.

David’s description of the
arcane ways of the library re-
minded me of the novel Angels
and Demons by Dan Brown, in
which the protagonists spend
quite a bit of time doing research
in the Vatican archives.

coming up with an illustration for a short
story. The con committee actually supplied
us with a super-short tale of only a few
pages for everyone to work off of, and we
let participants know this wasn’t going to be
a panel to teach your how to draw, but to
think as an illustrator, how to approach an
assignment, how to best represent the story,
etc. etc. I was very impressed by the wide
variety of ideas and approaches we got from
everyone. A lot of energy in those two
hours, and one of the more satisfying bits of
programming I've worked on in awhile.
Very nice.

Oh, and sorry Drake didn’t understand
Denton’s presentation in the Opening Cere-
monies, but as he pointed out, everyone else
did. Truly hilarious, and incredibly well-
researched in ferreting out information about
each and every one of the guests there. A
great convention on every level. If we didn’t
have a scheduling conflict with an art festi-
val in 2006, we’d be going back again.

Laurraine Tutihasi

I enjoyed greatly reading David Bratman’s
report of his visit to Oxford. I've never been
there, but I was in Cambridge for a couple
of days back in 1979. Of course, I wasn’t
doing any library research. I don’t recall
having any problems getting an evening
meal in Cambridge, but I wasn’t there very
long. My friends and I lucked out in the play
we saw in Cambridge. It was Oscar Wilde’s
Lady Windemere’s Fan and featured one of
the actors of the Dotrice family. I don’t re-
call which one, possibly Michele, but I'm
not absolutely positive. Anyway, we en-

I'm sorry to hear that Greg
Benford won’t be writing any
fiction for a while, but I guess this
will give me the opportunity to
catch up on my reading of his
books.

I hadn’t thought of the trend he
remarks on, that of rewarding
more fantasy than science fiction
with Hugo awards. As far as last
year’s novel Hugos, the science
fiction nominees just weren’t that
great. His observation that this
trend is probably a sign of the
times is one I tend to agree with.

I read an interesting piece of
information someplace, possibly Business
Week. If both the US and China continue
growing economically at the same pace as
today, it will take China forty years to catch
up. So it will be a while before the US is
supplanted as the economic superpower of
the world.

Frank Wu

I was really pleased to see a new File 770!
And coming so quickly on the heels of the
previous one. Excellent work. I taunted
Chris Garcia with my printout at BASFA
and he was excited to see it, but I told him
he couldn’t have it. He’d have to print out
his own. He did say, though, that he really
loved Taral’s cover (which I do, too).

My favorite thing in the issue were the
con reports (I am a total con pig - [ go to as
many as I can, and those that I don’t attend,
I want to know everything about) and espe-
cially Tim Davis’ Christmas story. Some-
times the most valued presents aren’t the
expensive ones, but the ones which show
that people really care about us, really lis-
tened to us. It was touching.

The purported UFO abduction in Tim’s
story also made me wonder when someone’s
going to write a story (someone who can
really write, not me) about John Lennon’s
UFO encounters. He says he saw one stand-
ing naked on top of his E. 52nd st apartment
building with May Pang (whom he was
living with while he and Yoko were having
problems). It was circular, changing colors,
floating silently in the air only a hundred
feet away. So close you could almost touch
it, and as it drifted away, Lennon shouted



May 2006 39

out, “Take me with you!” At the time he
was recording “Walls and Bridges™ and the
album back cover notes: “On 23 August
1974, Isaw a UFO. J.L.”

And also, ya gotta wonder about his story
about how he came to name the
Band the Beatles: “I had a vision that a man
came unto us on a flaming pie, and he said,
‘You are Beatles with an A.” And so we
were.” Man on a flaming pie? A spaceman
in a flying saucer? The mind boggles.

Maybe John didn’t get shot down outside
his front door. Maybe, like another
musician, Elvis, he was secretly spirited
away...

Two minor corrections, though.

Thanks for the shout-out about my future
ambitions for the Licensing Intl Show in
New York in June, but one of the projects
I'll be pushing, “The Tragical Historie of
Guidolon™ was created by yours truly, not
William F. Wu. Bill isn’t working on Guido-
lon, but he’s helping with another of my
brainchildren, the Dragon v. Dreadnought
project, wherein dragons fight World War I
battleships, tanks and biplanes. He’s going
to write up some little stories for me for this
project.

Also, in a photo, KD. Wentworth is
incorrectly labeled as “K.D. Lang,” which I
thought was pretty funny, actually.

A good issue - thanks! Keep ‘em
comin’!
Fred Smith

Thanks, again, for File 770:145 and 146.
Having thought that I had plenty of time to
acknowledge #145 because of that long gap
after #144 I guess I dragged my heels in
getting down a loc and, therefore, along
comes #146 before I even have time to draw
breath. Anyhow, I notice that it’s considera-
bly smaller than before — not that that’s a
bad thing; a smaller more frequent ish keeps
everybody on their toes and the news is
much more up-to-date!

Having said all that (Rubbish! Did I
hear?) #145 seems to have more meat in it
and not just because it’s bigger, what with
all those con reports (all of them good). I
particularloy enjoyed your own Noreascon
one and James Bacon’s TAFF reminis-
cences. As a confirmed nit picker, however,
I must add my voice to the, no doubt, count-
less others who noticed that Keith Stokes
(twice) thought “antidote” meant
“anecdote”! Slip of the typing digit maybe?

[[He deserved more help than he got
from his editor!]]

But...but..has no one sent you any re-
ports from Interaction? 1 would write one
myself but I only managed to attend two of

the days, didn’t go in the evenings or to any
parties, only saw a fraction of the program,
and, anyway, only knew a handful of the
fans there. So I'm hardly qualified to writer
any sort of meaningful report.

Space Opera (panel at Millenicon). David
Drake’s comparison of “Space Opera” with
“Horse Opera” is fair enough, but surely
both terms derive from “Soap Opera,” the
radio serials of the Thirties sponsored by
soap manufacturers. The word “opera” may
be pejorative, as he says, in this context, but
still conveys the sense that we’re not talking
great literature here — probably not intended
by the authors anyway. (But often good
fun!) As for science fiction, you could say
that Space Opera is what you point to, or, to
be a little mor accurate, cops-and-pirates
perhaps, or if you like, westerns transposed
into space. Maybe that’s too narrow a defi-
nition nowadays. I'm thinking of things like
Doc Smith’s Lensmen or Jack Williamson’s
Legion of Space stories, both from an era
rich in this type of sf and both I would con-
sider superior examples even though some
of the dialogue, particularly Doc’s, was
pretty excruciating! Many of the Avce Dou-
ble novels were also good examples, as the
panelists agreed.

Loved Darrell Schweitzer’s letter in #145
relating his editing of Weird Trails: The
Magazine of Supernatural Cowboy Stories
and his references to M. M. Moamrath, I
suppose this is the author that outgrabed
everybody else! Having checked out the
Wildside Press website I faunch for a copy
of his anthology or, rather, facsimile, if I can
save up enough pennies. I trust it doesn’t
come with a curse attached,

Haven’t much comment to make about
#146 except that Greg Benford is right about
fantasy having apparently usurped science
fiction in Fandom’s affections. I was
shocked...shocked, I tell you... to hear that
a fantasy novel hgad won the 2005 Hugo in
spite of John Hertz’s claiming to me that it
was quite legitimatre for a fantasy to be
considered for a science fiction award.

[[John is quite right that the Hugo is an
award for both science fiction and fantasy.
One would not have guessed so from the
long history of the Best Novel winners prior
to the Harry Potter win in 2001.]]

Mike Rogers

You have probably heard by now that long-
time Southern fan Irvin Koch passed away
on November 19 while taking a nap. He was
one of my best friends, perhaps because he
was one of the few people even geekier than
me. He was one of those people who at-
tracted positive or negative attention (if

memory serves, he was the only person ever
to win both the Rebel and Rubble Awards),
but he accomplished a great deal in fandom.
Many of us will miss him. There will proba-
bly be some kind of event at next year’s
Libertycon to celebrate Irv’s memory.

It is good to see that your family is doing
well. It looks like I will not go down that
path. Maybe it’s better for the gene pool that
I do not. But somebody has to if civilization
is to survive.

Sheryl Birkhead

March 3, 2006

Dear Filer (and come April 15, aren’t
we all?):

Nice masthead illo. I love these 3-D ef-
fects, mainly because even if I have the
same software I can’t figure out how they’re
done!

I still have not visited eFanzines.com,
and until I have a color printer than can do
justice to art, I won’t, unless the zines don’t
have *“visual windbreaks” — and then they
are simply difficult to read. So, I'll stick
with the traditional format.

A friend just had a detached retina tacked
back down by laser work. No hereditary or
disability component [to the problem], so no
idea why.

March 20, 2006

Dale Speirs award story is the proverbial
classic!

Wow — Canfield illos. Freff. Ah, names
from the past!

I’'m betting Steve Stiles gets the nomina-
tion nod again this year. I rried to get that
little lapel pin [Hugo rocket] when I was
nominated, but the fan I was told to contact
never replied to my requests, so I never got
that nifty little lapel rocket.

I'm still trying to get a copy of Carr’s
Fandom Harvest. Thought I had the right
fan (I did) but no response to my e-mail
request for an address and cost (plus how to
pay, what currency). But now T'll go in
search of The Improbable Irish and then go
back to the Carr publication.

March 19, 2006

Agh — I never stopped to think about losing
all my books... uh — I've skimmed it all
down to a lock box, two folders and my pet
carriers — in an emergency anything else
saved is gravy. But — I do have zines I con-
sider classics stored on the first floor in
ziplock bags. Hmm, given time I'd also grab
some zip disks.

Congrats to Janice Gelb on the
“transfer.”
RIP Howard.


eFanzines.com
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Dreamer is on my NetFlix list.
Fingers crossed, but so far ‘06 has not
been a great fannish year. One can hope!

Keith Lynch

I am Keith Lynch. I was WSFA’s secretary
during most of the time relevant to Alexis
Gilliland’s letter that was published in the
latest File 770.

His letter is wildly inaccurate.

The Gillilands objected to the large num-
ber of freeloaders who were attending
WSFA meetings at their house regularly but
not paying dues. When it became clear that
Ted White was remiss in his dues, Elspeth
Kovar told me she was going to pay his dues
herself. I concurred with her decision, but
since she was between jobs, and Ted had
gotten me my current job, I insisted on pay-
ing. Bob MacIntosh, who has been club
treasurer for 18 years, accepted my money
by subtracting $10 from the check to com-
pensate me for WSFA Journal printing costs.
I refused Ted’s reimbursement.

When a new person wishes to join, they
must be sponsored by a member and by at
least one of the three trustees. But Ted was,
of course, not a new member. In fact, he had
been in the club longer than anyone else
who was still in the club, as Alexis is well
aware. Ted was president of the club over
fifty years ago.

So nobody had to vouch for him. Barry
Newton, one of the three trustees, didn’t
sign anything, and wasn’t even aware of the
routine membership renewal. The same with
the other two trustees. I have no idea why
Alexis believes Barry signed anything.

Walter Miles had nothing to do with
anything.

Note that in his letter, Alexis says Walter
paid the dues, Barry signed off, and Bob
accepted the money. In the flyer he enclosed
with it, Alexis said that I paid the dues and
that Barry accepted the money. The rest of
the material in that flier was even less accu-
rate, and some of it borders on libel. Thank
you for not publishing it.

When Sam Lubell, the president, said
that while hosts can of course ban anyone
they want from their house, that if they ban
any WSFA members they aren’t hosting a
WSFA meeting (presumably since picking
and choosing would allow them to stack any
vote in their favor), Alexis said that he
would never ban any paid-up members from
the business portion of the meeting. When
on a later occasion Alexis said that Ted was
banned, and the contradiction was brought
to his attention, he insisted that Ted was not
a paid-up member. When the treasurer in-
formed him otherwise, he became extremely

angry, and without explanation claimed that
the membership was fraudulent, and that he
wouldn’t honor it.

To his credit, instead of forcing the issue
by showing up, Ted chose to drop out of
WSFA, even though it’s been a major part
of his life for over half a century. WSFA
members were shocked to learn that Alexis
has repaid this magnanimous gesture, not
merely by circulating a defamatory flyer
within WSFA, but by broadcasting these
falsehoods to the whole of fandom. What
more does Alexis want of Ted? Seppuku?

Ted White

File 770 #146 contains an amazing letter
from Alexis Gilliland. I am astonished that
Alexis has decided to go public with this
affair, since it reflects so very poorly on him
(and far worse on his wife, Lee), but I am
not surprised that to bolster his case, Alexis
has resorted to out and out falsehoods.

Virtually everything he said about me in
this letter is false and provably so. The big-
gest lie is that I have already brought this
topic up on my “usual internet forums.”
Since Alexis belongs to none of those
“forums” — Trufen, Timebinders, Fmzfen, et
al — he can make this claim unfettered by
any knowledge of its accuracy. But you,
Mike, are on at least a couple of them and
know very well that I've not brought it up
anywhere you’d have seen it. Nor have I
mentioned it in any of the other fannish lists
you're not on. So it is Alexis who has
brought this topic up for the first time in a
public fannish forum.

The actual “feud” originated in the
WSFA list, and 1 was not a major partici-
pant. Someone has copied out the relevant
posts and printed them up anonymously.
Both Keith Lynch and I received copies
mailed from somewhere in Maryland. I am
going to mail you my copy so you can see it
for yourself.

My “sin” — in Lee Gilliland’s eyes — is
that I know about a lie she told Alexis about
something she did at a party at my house
close to ten years ago. This makes her nerv-
ous about me, and edgy about what I might
do. Since the best defense is to mount an
offense, Lee has started telling lies about me
— and apparently her primary audience is
Alexis. She can get away with this solely
because Alexis never checks out her claims.
For instance, he has never read any of the
posts to the WSFA list (in which he has
never participated) which set this whole
business off. Instead he relies on Lee’s de-
scription of these posts ~ and Lee appears to
have a serious problem understanding them.

Thus, Alexis’s characterization of my

“charges” against Lee is based solely on
what Lee has told him I said - and cannot be
backed up by anything I actually posted.

Here’s what really happened:

Three and a half years ago — in the spring
of 2002 - Keith Lynch innocently men-
tioned to Lee that he’d found an entry on her
in Dick (no relation) Lynch’s outline for a
history of 1960s fandom, which is online on
two sites. That entry was about seven lines
long. Here’s what it said, in totality:

“Elizabeth Swanson (known in later
years as Lee Uba)

*“ — granddaughter of SF author Fredric
Brown

* — was in Air Force in early 1970s

“ — since Air Force’s covert operation
known as ‘Air America’ did *not*

officially exist

“ >> therefore, she was *not* involved in
any U.S. military activities

“>> she was *not* a radar operator

“ >> she was *not* stationed in Cambodia”

Lee’s response to this verbal communica-
tion from Keith Lynch was to post to the
WSFA list her extreme anger with him: “It
matters not one whit WHERE Keith found
personal information about me or anyone
else. He had no business doing so. It is an
invasion of privacy. And against current
Virginia statutes.”

And verbally Lee started telling people
that Keith was secretly in love with her and
was stalking her. At one WSFA meeting she
called Keith a liar and charged that what he
had done was “about three steps from rape.”

It should be noted that Dick Lynch had
gotten this information about Lee from Lee
— but, due to her upset over its
“publication,” he removed it from his web-
site. (It remains however on Roxanne Gra-
ham’s nearly dormant site where it was first
posted.)

The end result of this strange little tiff
was that Lee quit the WSFA list for three
years, and that she developed a permanent
dislike/distrust for Keith Lynch.

Fast-forward to September of this year.
Lee rejoins the list, acrimoniously, takes a
joke from Mike Walsh dead seriously, and
then insists that Mike’s joke is the result of
“lies” by Keith Lynch. “KEITH KNOCK IT
OFF. I do not appreciate being lied about
and this is the THIRD person I’ ve heard this
from.”

Keith’s protestations of innocence were
ignored by Lee, who called them “lies” —
even in the face of Mike's statement that
he’d heard nothing from Keith and was just
making up a bit of hyperbole (which it obvi-
ously was).

At this point I incautiously made this
statement: “The post you were apparently
responding to was from Mike Walsh, not
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What takes me aback is that all of this
can be fairly easily documented by anyone
with access to the WSFA list. That includes
both Gillilands. So effectively Alexis is
telling easily disproven lies — lies which can
turn on him and discredit him. It’s patheti-
cally amusing to watch Alexis blow the
whistle on his wife’s mental condition, all
the while insisting that he’s responding to
my widely-spread lies on the subject. I
should imagine that none of your readers
knew of this situation before reading his
letter.

What I find truly strange is the way I
have been pushed center-stage by Alexis in
this letter of his. To read his letter you'd
never know that it was Keith Lynch who was
at the center of this controversy — and my
role was minor and peripheral and mostly
consisted of saying, “You know, Keith does
an awful lot for this club. Do you really
want to treat him this way?”

It was Keith whom Alexis loudly and
inappropriately called a liar. It was Keith
who quit the club in protest over Lee
Gilliland’s abuse and lies about him. It was
Keith who published the WSFA Journal and
had been slowly and carefully uploading
back issues to the WSFA website, which he
also maintained along with the WSFA list.
In addition, Keith was the club’s current
secretary. Keith was giving that club an
incredible amount of his time and energy.

In return, Keith was called a lovesick
fool and a stalker, a liar and a troublemaker
— even when he was wholly uninvolved in
the situation at issue. And when it essen-
tially boiled down to Keith vs. Lee — he goes
or she goes — the club dithered, could not
find a voice in which to condemn Lee for
her behavior (Lee intimidates many mem-
bers, I'm told), and basically kissed Keith
off.

This has not gone wholly unprotested.
Some members have stopped attending the
meetings hosted by the Gillilands. I myself
decided when Lee banned me that WSFA’s
attractions, never many, had just been seri-
ously diminished for me. About half my
reason for going had been to sit and chat
with Alexis.

Frankly, I feel like a fool for ever having
considered Alexis my friend. I do so no
longer. I know him for who he is, now. He
has revealed himself in this letter to be a
malicious liar, and one whom I shall never
trust again. I think he deserves his current
wife.

Special Time Traveling
2004 LoC Supplement

[[One of the things that makes a fanzine
editor want to slit his wrists — besides pub-
lishing locs about WSFA — is also some-

thing that might make a fan or two willing to
do it for him first. While dredging through
piles of kipple in search of something I knew
John Hertz had given me, I was horrified to
find never-published locs by Marie Reng-
storff and Brad Foster from 2004. Aiyeee!!!
Every faned knows you can hardly expect to
get juicy locs if you don’t reward the behav-
ior by sle/n/d/iln/g c/Wo/c/o/V/aft/e publish-
ing them!]]

Marie Rengstorff

In my letter of August ‘04 I said, after read-
ing 770, “I did NOT know anyone who died.
That was rare. One reaches an age when....”

I was only partially correct. I did not
recognize anyone listed in 770. During that
period, however, I was trying and failing to
reach four old friends. One of them had a
rare last name. Because of that unusual
name, [ was able to track down a couple of
cousins and then a daughter, and learn that
my friend, Carl Dunah, had died.

If you recognize Carl’s name, you know
he was a classic SF kook and charmer. I
have enclosed a bit of memorabilia. I hope it
reflects the quality of the man. I assume you
do not care if he never wrote for any fan-
zine. I know he worked on fundraising for
Seti and ended up in the newspapers for an
assortment of reasons. He never drew a line
between science and science fiction, because
he was always interested in how science fed
science fiction. He read the science first.

We were good-ole-friends and were
linked in three ways: Seti was down in the
Mountain View area of California, the city
founded by my ancestors. He and I lived in
South Lake Tahoe for decades. In the end, I
moved to Kihei within a short walk of where
he vacationed. He and I had a joking and
thinking relationship. That kind of connec-
tion, according to the Rendilla, an African
tribe I lived with for a short period, is the
strongest of associations and never broken
because, each time you learn something new
or hear a good joke, you think of the other
person.

Of the other three people I am trying to
re-locate and am concerned about, one is the
mother of a well-known movie pro-
ducer/director. The son has at least one SF
film in his credits, although he is better
known for action/adventure films. Looks
like I’ll have to go through the movie indus-
try to find the son to find the mother. Some-
times famous-hood is a pain in the ass. We
were, in real life, nice, normal next-door
neighbors with dogs who begged at the
other’s kitchen door. We read each other’s
books, and water-skiied behind each other’s
boats.

Did I ever tell you about the morning I
chased Clint Eastwood around Lake Tahoe?
He was driving the boat of the film direc-
tor’s father. I thought it was the father, Vic.
I was trying to get “Vic” to stop so that we
could combine and have enough people in
one boat to water-ski. When Vic called me
later that day, I told him off, teasingly, for
not waiting for me. (He can’t hear and I
can’t see. That was not our first blunder of
sensory deprivation.) Then he told me the
driver was Clint Eastwood. I said to Vic,
“No way. The driver had pure white hair
like yours.” Then Vic explained that Clint’s
hair color comes out of a spray can. I can
understand that. I used to spray metallic
gold on my hair for parties in the ‘50s, espe-
cially in the winter when the *“highlights”
were all grown out. Then I could come
home and wash it out. Colored hair spray
sets and colors the hair at once. Very con-
venient and does not fry the hair. I have not
seen it in decades. Or should I say, I have
not recognized it in decades.

I am thinking about how much you are
learning about me as I reminisce about miss-
ing and dead friends. I never saw the power
of that mechanism before. Every time I no-
ticed that process in a film, it was badly
done. (As was the case I alluded to, two
sentences above.)

Damn. I can never stop being the author.
Does it never shut off? Anyway, does this
process actually work in writing? I guess I'll
have to try.

%k kK

[[From a holiday card:]]

After swearing I could not join another
writers’ group, I fell victim to my own
weakness. All my life, my hopelessly bad
spelling has dogged me. But Microsoft can
spell. That is easily overcome. Bad writing
is another story. The people in the group do
not understand POV, the story-telling proc-
ess (beginning, middle and end — especially
middle), active voice (which they think
means past-tense), noun-verb-object, and, of
course, the principle of “If it does not ad-
vance the story, get rid of it.” They put all
their energy into getting rid of “a word”
every few sentences. They think that will
help move the story along. “Show, don’t
tell” is way beyond them. The youngest in
the group is 50. Therefore, I must conclude
this is not a problem of only the young. I
had assumed it was, until this group. Oh
well, there are four more SF writers I am not
competing against.

Brad Foster

[August 23, 2004] It seems the votes are in
and no one is really upset with your having
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to go to a less frequent schedule on File 770,
as long as you continue to indeed put out an
issue now and then. We love ya Mike, lover
your zine, and however you find the time to
work on it, it’s cool with us. (Those who say
otherwise are either liars, or their opinions
do not count!) And getting Santa Clause to
co-edit! Oh, wait, that’s not a photo of the
new editorial staff there, is it? You are going
to look into a part-time gig at your local
mall this Christmas, right? You can do it!

[[Hm. Perhaps this loc wasn’t lost acci-
dentally.]]

That was an amazing story about [David
Bratman] getting nailed by airport security
for reading a book in “improper reading
position,” I guess. And for some reason, this
little thought keeps ticking the back of my
brain that the person who first reported the
“suspicious” activity is probably the same
person who would be all for making sure
that all the kiddos at school are seen doing
the “correct” praying each morning. And if
you really think it through, it’s kind of odd
that we don’t see entire planeloads of people
praying, chanting and sacrificing to their
various deities before boarding any plane. I
mean, really — how the heck do those things
stay in the air?

...We (Cindy and I) wanted to make an
addition to the obit you ran on Lori Wolf.
She was a world class punster, along with
being a great source for up-and-coming
writers. She chaired or co-chaired several
Armadillocons, as well as working on
Worldcons, a Bouchercon Anthony Awards
ceremony, and organized the Hugo Awards
ceremony at LoneStarCon II in 1997. She
was musical, a great baker (made our wed-
ding cake in 1991), a voracious reader, and
an all-around wonderful person.

Lori was one of our dearest friends, and
we considered she and A.T. as family. (We
still do, A.T.!) We appreciate your running
the information, so that people can connect
the name with a face. Lori had beautiful
long brown hair, and when she found out
she was going to need treatments for cancer,
donated her hair to Locks of Love. Generous
to a fault. We could go on, but just wanted
to let other fans know a little bit more about
her.

We Also Heard From

Gregory Benford: Good issue! David Brat-
man on Oxford is spot on. Oxford is said to
be the town of dreaming spires, and if so,
Cambridge from my experience is a town of
perspiring dreams. Oxford seems stylish,
Cambridge eamest—though prettier, to me.
I spent 1976 there as a fellow and got a lot
of a novel out of the experience.

Guy H. Lillian III: [On the aftermath of
Katrina] Heartbreaking pictures, heartbreak-
ing. T've been in [Dr. Jack] Stocker’s home
and seen his collection -- before it was re-
duced to mush. A prideful and beautiful
collection it was, too.

Don Walsh: Apart from the carnage
wrought to [Jack Stocker’s] sf collection,
bad enough, there was also the loss of his
chemistry library, fruit of a lifetime of
scholarship, both at home and I imagine at
his office at UNO the same, being at the
lakefront. Sigh.

Martin Morse Wooster: I agree with Fran-
cis Hamit that if Google Print takes
copyriughted material (such as entire books)
and puts it on the web, that this is a bad
thing. But as long as Google Print sticks
with its announced goal of acting as an in-
dex to books, that’s fine with me. I found
out, thanks to Google Print, that one of my
articles was read into the Congressional
Record in 1985. I would never have found
that out if it hadn’t been for Google Print.
All in all, in its current iteration, I think
Google Print does more good than harm.

Francis Hamit: An update; Google Print is
now Google Book Search and has finally
started giving me very detailed reports on
the 14 titles of ours that are actually “live.”
That’s not enough to really tell how well the
program works, nor has there been much in
the way of ad revenues. Probably because
there also doesn’t seem to be much in the
way of ads to click through or view. Their
earnings are off and the stock price fell out
of bed yesterday because they didn’t make
their numbers. So far, this program seems to
be, as they say in Texas “All hat and no
cattle.” I can’t seem to find a correlation
with actual sales either but that may be be-
cause of the way Lightning Source reports
the data. I suspect lag time issues. It will
take awhile to sort all this out.

The Letterhacks

Keith Lynch, E-mail: kfl@KeithLynch.net

Joseph T Major, 1409 Christy Ave.,
Louisville, KY 40204-2040; E-mail:
jtmajor @iglou.com

Joseph Nicholas, 15 Jansons Road,
Tottenham, London NI154JU, UK;
E-mail: josephn@globalnet.co.uk

Lloyd Penney, 1706-24 Eva Rd., Etobicoke,
ONT M9C 2B2, Canada;

John Purcell, 3744 Marielene Circle,
College Station, TX 77845; E-mail:
jpurcell54 @earthlink.net

Marie Rengstorff, P.O. Box 959, PMB 942,
Kihei, HI 96753-0959

Mike Rogers, 3732 Occonechee Trail,
Chattanooga, TN 37415-4333

Fred Smith, 10 Braidholm Crescent,
Giffnock, Glasgow, G46 6HQ U.K.

Joy V. Smith, E-mail: Pagadan @aol.com

Taral, Email: taralwayne @3web.net

Laurraine Tutihasi, E-mail:
laurraine @mac.com

Don Walsh, E-mail: bkkrules @hotmail.com

Ted White, E-mail: twhite8 @cox.net

Martin Morse Wooster, E-mail:
mmwooster @ yahoo.com

Frank Wu, E-mail: qarlo999@hotmail.com

Gregory Benford, E-mail:
XBenford @aol.com
Sheryl Birkhead, 25509 Jonnie Court,
Gaithersburg, MD 20882
Brad Foster, P.O. Box 165246, Irving, TX
75016
Chris Garcia, E-mail: MikeGlyer @cs.com
Francis Hamit, E-mail:
francishamit @earthlink.net
Joyce Katz, E-mail: joyceworleyl @cox.net
Ken Keller, E-mail: SolarWindl @aol.com
Guy H. Lillian IIL E-mail:
Ghliii@yahoo.com

Changes of Address

John C. Andrews, 3320 SE Holgate Bivd.,
#0278, Portland, OR 97202

William Breiding, P.O. Box 1448,
Morgantown, WV 26507

Phil Castora, 3533 Keystone Ave. #2,
Los Angeles, CA 90034-5588

Norman Cates, 26 Halifax St., Kingston,
Wellington, New Zealand

Steve Davies, 3 Sandgate Ave., Tilehurst,
Reading, Berks., RG30 6XD U.K.

Arnie & Joyce Katz, 909 Eugene Cernan St.,
Las Vegas, NV 89145

Ed & Sandy Meskys, 322 Whittier Hwy.,
Moultonboro NH 03254-3627. Telephone
and email: remain the same.

Michael Nelson, 10206 Bushman Dr., Unit
401, Oakton, VA 22124-2814

Tony Parker & Judy Bemis, 8930 W State
Road 84 #122, Davie, FL 33324

Nigel Rowe, E-mail: nigel84@mwpsoft.com

Thrilling COA Stories: Nigel Rowe was
drowning in spam so he regretfully an-
nounced, “After 8 years it's time to relin-
quish nigel@mwpsoft.com. I can't handle
the spam anymore, now topping over 150
messages a day.”

Ed Meskys has lived in the same house
for over 38 years and yet is changing his
address for the fourth time. This time they
even changed the town. It seems I heard a
similar story about the late Stan Woolston —
you'd hardly guess Stan never moved, as
many times as officialdom assigned him a
new address.
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