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from Rich Lynch * for SFPA 271 * written in September 2009  

 
 
Due North  
Prolog: The World’s Largest Chinatown  
 A week away from a worldcon vacation is not 
the most opportune time for a big business trip, 
but I don’t get a say when these meetings are 
scheduled.  I had been looking forward to being in 
Montréal, not just for Anticipation `09 but also 
for, well, being in Montréal.  I had been there 
several times previously (I went to college only 
about 100 miles away), but not since 1995.  It’s a 
great city, filled with splendid cathedrals and a 
commercial riverfront where ocean-going ships 
are a frequent sight.  There is even a small 
Chinatown. 
 But it was a much, much larger Chinatown 
where my business trip took me – the city of 
Beijing.  It’s not quite yet the largest Chinese-
language city in the world (Shanghai is still a bit 
larger) but the way it is expanding in a very few 
years it will be. 
 I was only in China for three days and could 
only get a half day to myself, but it was enough to 
see two of central Beijing’s most visited attractions, the Temple of Heaven and the Forbidden 
City.  The Temple of Heaven is a complex of a dozen or so buildings in the middle of a peaceful 
green space.  The Forbidden City, in contrast, is a huge complex of more than 900 buildings 
covering about 7.8 million square feet, almost all of it paved in stone.  There must have been at 
least 10,000 other visitors the morning I was there.  Today the place is an extended museum of 
ancient Chinese culture, but hundreds of years ago it was once the center of several Chinese 
dynasties – in effect, the world’s largest Chinatown. 

A River Runs Through It 
 There were probably fewer than 10,000 people in the whole of Montréal’s Chinatown, but to 
me it was just an interesting place as Beijing’s Forbidden City.  Some of the people who live 
there are descendents of the Chinese ‘navvies’ who helped build Canada’s transcontinental 
railway back in the 1880s.  The railroad was vital to the settlement of western Canada, but in 
eastern Canada, the railroad runs alongside an equally important means of transportation – the St. 
Lawrence River.  Montréal (most of it anyway) is actually an island in the middle of the river.  
There is a set of locks in the St. Lawrence Seaway there where ocean-going vessels must pass to 
head toward ports on the Great Lakes.  Montréal was originally settled as a French fur trading 
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post in the 1600s, and the area between 
the convention center, where Anticipation 
`09 was held, and the waterfront is the old 
part of the city with cobblestone streets 
and wonderful buildings.  
 The most magnificent of all is the 
Notre-Dame Basilica which, when it was 
completed in the 1840s, was then the 
largest cathedral in North America.  It is a 
superb example of Gothic Revival 
architecture, but the reason it is so 
impressive is its ornate and colorful 
interior.  Truly spectacular. 
 Even though the Basilica is one of 
Montréal’s best tourist attractions, it is 
still also a place of worship and, as you 
might expect, a very popular place for 
weddings.  It is so popular, in fact, that 
there is a two year waitlist, with no 
exceptions for celebrities.  The tour guide 
explained (with a straight face) that the 
most efficient way to proceed for anyone 
who wants to get married there would be 
to schedule a date and then use the two 
years to find someone to marry.  Everyone 
in the tour laughed, but you know, it 
almost sounds believable. 

The People of Anticipation `09 
 But the reason of coming north to 
Montréal was not just to be tourists.  
There was a worldcon to attend and 
friends to see.  One of them is Benoit 
Girard, who lives in Québec City.  A 
decade or so ago Benoit was very 
active in fandom and published an 
entertaining personalzine titled The 
Frozen Frog.  He has pretty much 
dropped out of fandom except for the 
occasional worldcon.  But I’m 
beginning to think the same 
description is starting to apply to me. 
 Anticipation `09 was the 70th 
anniversary of the first worldcon.  
There are now only six people left 
from the 1939 Nycon, and one of 
them, Dave Kyle, was in Montréal.   
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Nicki and I have known Dave since 1979, 
when we met at a big convention in 
Louisville that year.  It was at that 
convention that Dave had made an offhand 
comment to us that he didn’t think there 
was enough fan history being published in 
fanzines.  Two years later, Nicki and I 
took that idea to heart when we began 
publishing Mimosa, which became deeply 
involved with the preservation of the 
history of SF fandom.  Dave contributed 
22 autobiographical articles of 
fanhistorical interest to Mimosa during its 
run, and I feel honored to have been his 
friend for these three decades. 

 
 There were many other friends at 
Anticipation `09, some who we cross paths 
with fairly often and some who we would 
probably not cross paths with at all except at 
worldcons.  One of the latter is Guy Lillian, 
who Nicki and I have known for even longer 
than three decades.  Guy and I have shared 
many adventures together over the years, 
including getting thrown out of a K-Mart.  He 
and his wife Rosie drove all the way from 
Louisiana, and after the convention continued 
on downriver all the way to Prince Edward 
Island.  In a Mini Cooper!  Now that’s having 
a sense of adventure! 

 And it wouldn’t be a worldcon 
without the presence of Robin 
Johnson.  He will be the Fan Guest of 
Honor next year, when the worldcon 
heads down to Melbourne, and it will 
be an honor that is well-deserved with 
even a bit of closure, since Robin was 
the Chairman of the first Australian 
worldcon back in 1975.  Nicki and I 
had a pleasant dinner with Robin and 
his wife Alicia the evening before the 
convention began but it was the 
conversation that was pleasant; the 
food (at an overrated Lebanese 
restaurant in the convention center) was 
much less so. 
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A New Metric for Fandom and Other Enlightenments 
 At last year’s worldcon in Denver, I was not on a single programming item, so it was a bit of 
a surprise when my program participant email showed me on six panels this year, including one I 
was moderating.  The one most fun was the “Sixty-Seven Worldcons” panel, which was filled 
with entertaining stories from decades past.  I’ve now been to 26 of the 67 worldcons, but it 
turned out that I had the least ‘seniority’ of anyone on the panel! 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 Four of my six panels were related to fan history in one way or another, but there were also 
two others in the “Science” track that were related to energy and global warming.  The one most 
controversial was titled “The Pathology of Climate Change Denial” and included three people 
who were strong believers that global warming was being caused by anthropogenic greenhouse 
gas release into the atmosphere and one person who was just as fervent in his belief that it was 
all hokum.  But there were also three other global warming deniers in the audience, and they 
were seated in the front row.  I was moderator, and my one goal for the panel was to prevent a 
fight from breaking out.  There was a bit of snarkiness at times, but in general everyone was civil 
and respectful though I doubt that any minds were changed. 
 Nicki’s panels, on the other hand, were all calm and serene.  The “Why I Fan” panel, which 
she moderated, featured several well-written and thought-out essays by the panelists, while at the 
“Eh? The Revival of Audio SF” panel, she discovered (not really to her surprise) that there are 
many fans who now prefer audiobooks to the written word.  But it was on her “Encouraging 
Readers and Fans” panel that she and her fellow panelists were able to add a new unit of 
measurement to fandom.  When the panelists were introducing themselves, North Carolina fan 
Warren Buff stated that he was 26 years old and had been a fan for all his life.  Upon hearing 
that, Nicki (who was next) told the audience, “I’ve been a fan longer than Warren has been 
alive!”  This must have amused the other two panelists, because when it came their turn for their 
self-introductions, they made the same declaration.  A bit later in the convention, Warren became 
the Chairman of the 2010 North American SF Convention when his Raleigh bid won the site 
selection vote.  But his true claim to fame, at least at Anticipation `09, is that he is now a metric. 

Things We Didn’t Do in Montréal 
 If we’d had more free time there were a 
few more things I might have wanted to do in 
Montréal.  One morning, while looking for a 
place that offered a reasonably priced 
breakfast, we discovered that the office 
building right next door to the hotel where we 
were staying had an ice skating rink.  It has 
been more than 35 years since the last time I 
was on ice skates, but I found that, even after 
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all that time, I was still jonesing to lace them up again.   
 One other place that we unfortunately didn’t get to was the Queen Elizabeth Hotel.  It’s the 
17th floor that’s actually the tourist attraction, and it is one of the more famous locations in the 
history of pop music.  It was in one of the corner suites (rooms 1738-42) where John Lennon and 
Yoko Ono, at the end of May 1969, held a week-long “bed-in for peace.”  During that week they 
were visited by all kinds of celebrities, and in that suite on June 1st of that year, along with a 
roomful of people that included Tommy Smothers, Dr. Timothy Leary, and Petula Clark, 
recorded “Give Peace a Chance.”  I’ve read that the suite is filled with Lennon memorabilia 
including photos, gold records, and song lyrics.  And every year on December 8th, the 
anniversary of Lennon’s death, a dozen red roses and a dozen white roses are left by the door. 
 Another thing Nicki and I didn’t do in Montréal was be present at the beginning of the 
Anticipation `09 Hugo Awards Ceremony.  But we had a good excuse!  On Sunday evenings 
during the summer of 2009, the Notre-Dame Basilica is hosting a “Festival des Grandes Orgues” 
(the Basilica has one of the largest pipe organs in the world).  The recital we attended featured 
the Basilica’s organist, Pierre Grandmaison, who played compositions by the baroque-era 
composers including François Couperin and Johann Sebastian Bach.  The Hugo Awards 
Ceremony was already underway by the time we returned to the convention center, and we were 
back in time to be disappointed that the Best Fanzine Hugo Award went to someone other than 
Guy Lillian.  I do believe that he will someday win the award, but I was hoping this would have 
been the year.  Of all the things Nicki and I did not get to do in Montréal, seeing Guy win his 
long-deserved Hugo Award is at the top of the list. 

Epilog: Life at 6 Miles per Hour 
 This has been a busy year, and it’s not over.  In October I have one more long-distance 
business trip that will add another 8,000 miles to my life’s odometer.  On the long flight back to 
Washington from Beijing, when there wasn’t much else going on, I tried to do an estimate on the 
total distance I had traveled in my life.  My best guess, including all the airline miles, trains and 
driving, and with an average of somewhere around a mile or so on foot for each day of my life, is 
that I have traveled more than 3 million miles in my sixty years.  Or, to put it another way, I have 
been living my life at about 6 miles per hour. 
 It was a considerably shorter distance home from Montréal than from Beijing, and on the 
drive back south to Maryland, we passed several places where, in a few years from now, it might 
be nice to relocate after my days as a government bureaucrat are over.  It will take several more 
years, but I know how I will eventually want my life to be. 
 Slower. ☼ 
 


