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Off the Wal!
by Julie

PLEASE NOTE: If the Bulletin in your hands has a red 
back cover, it will be your last unless we hear from you, or 
better yet, you send money. If you are sending money, please 
send it to Judy Bemis. Her address is on the same back cover.

It seems like ages since the last Bulletin, and in fact, you 
will notice that in the future, there will be more time between 
issues. This is because the SFC membership present at DSC in 
New Orleans back in August voted to decrease the number of 
Bulletins that the President/Editor is required to produce per 
year to three. This was in lieu of raising the dues. See Pat 
Molloy’s minutes from that meeting elsewhere in this issue.

DSC itself was interesting. Kelly Lockhart and Tom Feller 
both have reports on it, starting on page 4. My reactions were 
mixed. It must be said, it appears that for the DSC to survive, 
more cities and fan groups will have to get involved. Robert 
Neagle’s group did an admirable job of bidding and did try 
hard in several areas to do a traditional DSC. Still, the mesh
ing of an existing con that has primarily been media and gam
ing oriented with the DSC didn’t quite work at all times. It 
seemed that the Crescent City Con staff was a little over
whelmed by doing all their usual stuff plus the additional 
things that go along with the DSC. Now, I have only chaired 
DSCs (or relaxicons), so the elements that make them up don’t 
seem foreign, or unusual to me. Their absence does. Like not 
having Cokes (or Pepsis, if the local vendor gives you a better 
deal) in the consuite. Most Southern fen need their carbonated 
beverages. If not bheer, then soda, at least. Caffeine, too, is 
essential, and the CCC consuite did offer some excellent cof
fee, I am told. Don’t drink the stuff myself. I’m a cold caffeine 
addict - it’s a Diet Coke every morning for me, unless it’s 
been a particularly rough night. In that case, I go for the Real 
Thing, sugar and all.

As for DSC oriented programming, it was sort of hit or 
miss. I don’t attend a lot of programming at cons as a rule, 
anyway, but there was a panel on Friday afternoon called DSC 
Chairmen, or something like that. Ostensibly, it was supposed 
to consist of former DSC chair persons talking about their 
adventures in con running. I knew about it because I had hap
pened to be talking to Robert Neagle a few days before DSC 
and he told me I was on it. Apparently, no one told any of the 
other former DSC chairs present about it. Fortunately, some of 
them (Tom Feller, Steve Hughes, Bill Francis; I’m sorry if I’m 
forgetting others but I had already been down to the Quarter 
and consumed many ounces of daiquiri by the time the panel 
started) showed up anyway. Mike Kennedy was also there. I 
thought he had chaired a Huntsville DSC, but he denied it. We 
just sat around in the audience chairs and chatted with each 
other and the few attendees for a while. Eventually, enough of 
an audience trickled in that Suzanne Hughes corralled us up to 
the front table. It ended up being fun.

Friday night there was the BLT party. You were required

Wall
to wear black tie, lingerie or a toga to get into the party. I 
guess this is a CCC tradition, and most of the regular atten
dees know about it. People coming for the DSC didn’t. Gary 
and Debbie and I found out when we got there early Friday 
afternoon, so we picked up something, er...appropriate when 
we went over to the mall to get a bite of supper. What the 
heck, why not? But our friend Rebecca didn’t have the oppor
tunity or budget for that and was denied entrance.

Toni Weisskopf’s One-Shot panel was well attended on 
Saturday afternoon. I got there just in time to contribute at the 
end, having gone out to buy some Cokes and breakfast.

I missed a staple of DSC that I usually catch: the awards. 
A party of 13 of us went out to dinner at Emeril Lagasse’s 
NOLA restaurant, which was wonderful, and we had a great 
time, but we didn’t get back until late. Same story for the 
Masquerade, which I also usually like to attend.

The meetings on Sunday morning were well organized 
and came off on time. There was some controversy in that vot
ers in the DSC site selection were required to put down their 
name and badge number. Robert had consulted me about this 
on Saturday, and I did say to put a place for the badge number, 
but many people objected to having to sign their name to a 
“secret” ballot.

The art auction was odd, in that only one bid took a piece 
to auction. I got one of Cindy Riley’s sculpted dragon cups 
and a Tom Kidd print as well as a pencil original.

I understand there was no Hearts Tournament. Not for 
lack of planning on the committee’s part, but for lack of peo
ple signing up to play. A lot of people who almost never miss 
DSC didn’t make it to this one for various reasons. The penul
timate Rivercon had been the previous weekend, and the 
Australian WbrldCon, less than a month after DSC, was 
attended by a relatively large faction of DSC stalwarts, who 
just couldn’t fit everything into their schedules or budgets.

I always love going to New Orleans, and plan another trip 
there in February to see my Birmingham Bulls play the New 
Orleans Brass in the new New Orleans arena. Gary and 
Debbie and I stayed until late Monday afternoon, and got in a 
lot more time in the Quarter, sight-seeing and shopping.

I haven’t been to any cons since DSC. The next few will 
be Constellation, my first trip to Tropicon, and MarsCon, in 
Williamsburg, VA in January. I am billed as SMOF Guest 
there, which no doubt will have the real SMOFs chortling up 
their sleeves. This convention conflicts with Chattacon, unfor
tunately, but it will give me a chance to see old friends from 
my days in Virginia, now that SciCon is apparently dead, and, 
hopefully, do some SFC recruiting up in that northernmost 
Southern state.

I have to apologize for the paucity of art in this issue. It is 
not because the artists aren’t coming through (Thanks, Sheryl, 
Scott P., Scott T. and John!). It’s just that there was so much
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material to print! And, I’m trying to make the zine smaller 
and, therefore, cheaper Let me know if you can read it.

News and Notes:

First, the bad news, of which there is a lot.
George “Lan” Laskowski died on July 19th. I had heard 

of Lan and his zine, Lan's Lantern, since I entered fandom, 
but never met him. Only with the assumption of the Bulletin 
did I finally correspond with him briefly. I was amazed that he 
could keep up with fanac while fighting an ultimately losing 
battle with cancer. Others in fandom have and will memorial
ize him much better than I could.

I received the following note from Madeleine Willis, 
dated August 13, 1999:

“I am at the hospital owing to stress over Walter’s illness. 
It must be goodbye to fandom as I find it difficult to do the 
commenting job that Walter always did. He is very confused, 
but not physically disabled.

Dean Grennell has died of a heart attack at 75. And Chuck 
Harris is also dead - of an aortic aneurysm.”

I have also heard that James White died suddenly, while 
Marion Zimmer Bradley passed away after several years of ill 
health.

Three Huntsville fans were injured in an explosion where 
they worked. One of them, Mike Ray, died of his injuries on 
September 7th. I have reprinted the obituary that Mike 
Kennedy wrote for the NASFA Shuttle below. As of this writ
ing, Mike “Doc” Brookshire remains in critical condition at 
the UAB Bum & Trauma ICU here in Birmingham. Mike 
Davis was further away from the blast, so his injuries were not 
nearly as severe. He is out of the hospital, but still recovering 
from broken bones, lacerations and contusions.

Some good news: Pat Molloy and Naomi Fisher are finally 
making it official and getting married on Thanksgiving week
end.

In DSC news, not only has Phenomicon declared their 
intention to bid for DSC in 2002, now the folks from 
Stellarcon, also based in High Point, North Carolina, have 
thrown their hat in the ring. This should make things interest
ing.

TAFF (Transatlantic Fan Fund) nominations are now open 
for the year 2000, Westbound (Europe to North America) race. 
The winner will attend Chicon 2000. Prospective candidates 
should ensure that signed nominations (two from North 
America and three from Europe) reach the Administrators by 
midnight on December 1, 1999, along with their 100-word 
platform and a bond in the amount of 10£ Sterling or $20 U.S. 
made out to the Administrator.

European Administrator:
Maureen Kincaid Speller,

60 Bournemouth Rd.
Folkestone, Kent, 
CT19 5AZ, UNITED KINGDOM

North American Administrator: 
Ulrika O’Brien, 
123 Melody Ln., #C , 
Costa Mesa, CA 92627 
uaobrien@earthlink.net

The 2002 WorldCon will be held in San Jose, CA

SECFI (South East Convention Fandom, Incorporated) 
which is the organization running the Charlotte, NC WorldCon 
bid is now a legal entity.

The directors are: Irvin M. Koch(ChairZPresident), 
Kelly T. Lockhart (Registered Agent and Secretary), 
Thomas Martin (SC), Harry A. Hopkins, Lance Oszko (VA), 
and Laura Haywood Cory (NC).

Club Notes: {{Please note that these will take the place of 
the Club listings until the issue after next, per the amendment 
made to the SFC By-Laws at DSC this yean}}

The North Alabama Science Fiction Association (NASFA) 
meets now in room 130 of the Madison City Municipal 
Building, still at 6:00pm. As usual, they meet on the third 
Saturday of each month, barring a conflict with a large nearby 
convention, http://www.con-stellation.org/nasfa/index.html

The Hampton Roads Science Fiction Association 
(HaRoSFA) has changed its meeting place, as well. According 
to Mary Gray, “We now meet at Sammy & Nick’s Restaurant, 
2718 W. Mercury Blvd., Hampton (VA). Ask cashier if they 
put us upstairs or in back.”

John Martello and The Omega Society, in Pine Hills, FL, 
have new internet info. The new website is: 
http://members.spree.com/sci-fi/omegaltd. The new email is: 
omegaltd@yahoo.com and omegaltd@netzero.net$
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by Mike Kennedy
Michael V. (Mike) Ray died late Tuesday afternoon, 7 

September 1999, from injuries received in an explosion and 
fire 5 days earlier. Mike worked at Luna Tech, a specialty 
pyrotechnics manufacturer in Owens Cross Roads near 
Huntsville AL. At about 4:45pm on Thursday 2 September 
there was an explosion and fire that apparently started in a 
storage magazine at Luna Tech next to the lab in which Mike 
worked. Mike survived the initial blast and was transported by 
air first to Huntsville Hospital then to the Trauma/Bum ICU at 
University Hospital in Birmingham.

Mike was a long-time member of NASFA here in 
Huntsville and had served in many key positions both with the 
club and with Con*Stellation. He is survived by his wife 
Robin Ray, also active in NASFA and Con*Stellation. Both 
had also been members of the local SCA shire. In addition to 
LunaTech, Mike worked for the last 5 years in the coffee shop 
at the local Barnes & Noble. He was also known for his love 
of Role Playing Games.

Mike was one of the nicest, kindest persons I have ever 
had the privilege to know. He will certainly be missed for the

Contributors to this 
issue:

Sheryl Birkhead 
23629 Woodfield Rd 

Gaithersburg, MD 
20882-2819

Tom Feller 
P.O. Box 68203 

Nashville, TN 37206 
tomfeller@aol.com

Steve & Sue Francis 
5503 Matterhorn Drive 

Louisville, KY 40216 
Sjfll38@aol.com

Karen Johnson 
35 Mariana Avenue 

South Croydon, VC 3136 
AUSTRALIA 

karenji@labyrinth.net.au

Mike Kennedy 
7907 Charlotte Dr SW 
Huntsville, AL 35802 
Mi ke. Kennedy@tbe.com

Kelly Lockhart 
2808 Hillcrest Av 

Chattanooga, TN 37411 
kellylockhart@sprynet.co 

m

Pat Molloy, 
PO Box 9135, 

Huntsville, AL 35812 
gpmolloy@hotmail.com

Scott Patri 
Box 1196 

Cumberland, BC VORWSO 
CANADA

W. Andrew York 
P. O. Box 201117 

Austin, TX 78720-1117 
wandrew@compuserve.com 

contributions he made to NASFA and Con*Stellation, but his 
loss will be much more keenly felt than that. Huntsville fan
dom has lost one of its best.

An assistance fund has been set up with AmSouth Bank in 
Huntsville both for Mike’s family and the family of Michael 
“Doc” Brookshire (also a fan) who was gravely injured in the 
same explosion. Contributions (checks or cash) can be sent to:

Ray/Brookshire Support and Assistance Fund
c/o AmSouth Bank
P. O. Box 507, 
Huntsville AL 35804.

If you are wiring the money you will need the account number 
06246133 and routing (Bank ID) number 062000019.

Robin has also 
requested that, in lieu of 
flowers, memorial con
tributions be sent in 
memory of Mike to 
either the Bum Survivors 
Group, University 
Hospital - UAB, 625 
19TH Street South, 
Birmingham AL 35233 
or MedFlight, Huntsville 
Hospital Foundation, 
101 Sivley Road, 
Huntsville Alabama 
35801.*

Treasurer’s Report As of 10/15/99 

by Judy Bemis
Balance as of 7/1/99 .......................................$1182.99

INCOME

Memberships & Renewals ..................................$500.00
Club/Con Memberships (Mobicon) ......................$50.00
Donations................................................................ $75.00
Merchandise .......................................................$25.00
Handbooks................................................................ $5.00
Old Fanzines..............................................................$1.00
TOTAL INCOME .....................................................$656.00

EXPENSES
Postage for letter to individuals...........................$30.36
Bulletin Vol 7 #4.................................................. $507.58
Bank Service Fee.......................................................$6.00

TOTAL EXPENSES .................................................. $543.94

BALANCE .....................................................$1,294.39

Page 3

mailto:tomfeller@aol.com
mailto:Sjfll38@aol.com
mailto:karenji@labyrinth.net.au
mailto:Kennedy@tbe.com
mailto:kellylockhart@sprynet.co
mailto:gpmolloy@hotmail.com
mailto:wandrew@compuserve.com


The Southern Fandom Confederation Bulletin, Vol. 7, No. 5

DSC Report
by Kelly Lockhart

Every time I do a con report in August, I always feel like 
titling the essay “How I Spent My Summer Vacation” which of 
course brings back memories of my beloved third grade teacher, 
Mrs. Von Rafinni.

Okay, so the memories aren’t all that beloved, and neither 
was the Teutonic Terror of Alex Anderson Elementary School, 
who could nail a daydreaming student with an eraser from thirty 
yards. I still get cold sweats whenever I am around a chalk
board. It’s my curse in life, I suppose.

But the point of this little missive, which some of you may 
have seen online in an abbreviated version, is DeepSouthCon 37.

Forthwith, let us start with the basics: weather. August in 
New Orleans lived up to what one would expect. Heat and 
humidity combined to present a nearly physical force anytime 
you had to leave the hotel. We are talking about being hit square 
in the body with a solid wall of warm moisture. Lovely, 
absolutely lovely.

As it was, the only time I ventured forth was to eat, and 
even then I was only out in the environment long enough to get 
from door to van and back. As I was traveling with the McDade 
Trio (Sandy, Phronzie, and Bucky) this meant a nice big air- 
conditioned van with someone else doing the driving.

Unfortunately, none of us had much experience with dri
ving in New Orleans, which seems to this battle scarred veteran 
of such driving meccas as Los Angeles, Miami and Atlanta to 
have some of the most clueless drivers in North America.

I say North America because I have also attempted to drive 
in Italy and Southern Wales, which is another subject entirely 
and one with which my therapist and I are still trying to come to 
terms.

But enough of driving, at least for now, and placing all 
weather conditions aside, the convention itself was...interesting. 
The host convention, Crescent City Con, is apparently targeted 
to a younger, more gaming oriented crowd, and as such there 
were two fairly distinct groups intermingling - the DSC type 
Southern Fen like myself, and the New Orleans young congoing 
gamers. It made for some interesting cross-cultural interactions 
as both groups seemed to size each other up on Friday and then 
avoid one another the rest of the weekend.

Friday at the con was spent mostly either in transit or in 
patient waiting. Between waiting at the airport for the courtesy 
shuttle and waiting for the rooms to be cleaned (housekeeping 
at the Landmark was a little slower than most) the waiting por
tion of Friday took up several hours, while the rest of the day
time was spent shopping around for party supplies for the 
Charlotte 2004 Wbrldcon bid party.

Louisiana has very low prices on a lot of items, most 

notably alcohol. I was able to find decent rum for almost a third 
of what it costs here in Tennessee. As it was, we were able to 
stock the party very well, including buying bulk nonperishable 
(plates, cups, napkins, etc.) and still come in under our budget. 
We even found two pound bags of jelly beans for 49 cents a bag 
- they were quite popular at the bid table.

Friday late aftemoon/early evening was spent taping party 
flyers all throughout the hotel, and then getting ready for the 
party itself. A great big “thank you” to Mike Kennedy for the 
donation of his suite for our party. Also, a big thanks to the 
folks from Con*Stellation and LibertyCon who volunteered to 
help with the party.

Finally, nine o'clock rolled around and we were ready to 
open the doors. The drinks were mixed, the barbecue was ready, 
the chips were out, the Little Debbies were nestled snugly in 
their beds, with hope that Saint...wait...sorry, wrong story...

The party itself was a great success. The barbecue was very 
well received, the “Voodoo Tea” was politely drunk (it wasn't 
great, but with the exception of the actor who played “Kosh” on 
the Babylon 5 TV show, no one came out and said they hated 
it), and the chairs were filled all night long with people looking 
for a comfortable place to talk.

This has always been a pet peeve of mine - room parties 
with no place to sit and too much noise (TV’s, radios, teenagers 
with one volume, and that being LOUD) to actually talk with 
someone. So, since I was running this here party, I made sure that 
we had plenty of chairs and no obnoxious background noises.

We shut down at midnight as the younger crowd basically 
took over the hotel for their loud parties, and us older folks 
headed off to bed. I had been up since 3am New Orleans time 
and was practically falling on my face.

Saturday daytime was spent sitting at a table near the 
Huckster's Room answering questions about the bid and taking 
in pre-supporting memberships. I also had some nice chats with 
the Southern Fandom Confederation people at the table to my 
right, and the Philadelphia Wbrldcon folks on my left.

The biggest complaint I have of being involved with a 
Wbrldcon bid is that I can't get to any programming. As it was, 
programming at DSC this year seemed a bit off in attendance 
from what I was told by the McDade Trio. They are my eyes 
and ears for programming at cons, since that is seemingly the 
main reason they attend cons.

I also felt a great deal of sympathy for Toni who had the 
Cold from Hades all weekend long and even massive quantities 
of medication did nothing except make her rather interesting to 
engage in conversation. {{To which Toni the proofreader 
responds, “Like Tm not normally interesting to engage in con-
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versation?”}}
On to Saturday evening which was spent driving downtown 

to my favorite Cajun restaurant in New Orleans - Mulate’s on 
Canal Street. Crawfish etouffee, jambalaya, deep fried crawfish 
tails, the whole nine yards. Yummm....

Afterward, we helped out at Mike Kennedy's room party 
for the Huntsville DSC bid, as a way to repay his letting us use 
his suite the night before, and then it was off to check out the 
other parties. The Birmingham DSC bid people had home 
brewed bheer, which was nice, and seemed to have a lot of 
energy and passion about their bid.

But other than those two parties nothing much seemed to 
catch my interest. I guess I'm getting old, or maybe sitting in a 
hot hotel room watching a blooper tape from MST3K is no 
longer my idea of fun, but I was again in bed by midnight. I 

think it's age...
Sunday was spent packing (and boy did we have some stuff 

to pack) and attending both the SFC Business Meeting and the 
DSC Site Selection panel. Huntsville and Birmingham were 
both bidding for the 2001 DSC, and Birmingham ended up win
ning in what was regarded by many to be something of an 
upset. It will be at the same hotel as the last Birmingham DSC, 
but with new ownership and promised improvements (like 
working air conditioning).

I admit that I am skeptical about this, but I will give them 
the benefit of the doubt and encourage the Huntsville folks to 
bid again soon - they have a good group of people and good 
facilities.

Then, after making my final rounds of good byes it was off 
to 1-59 for the long trip back to Chattanooga.^

Con Reports
by Tom Feller

Rivercon-
Anita took this Friday off, but I worked at home until 

about 2 pm when we loaded up and got on the road. It's about a 
three hour drive to Louisville. We arrived in time for opening 
ceremonies and the ice cream social. My blood sugar readings 
had been good all week, so I took a chance and ate a scoop of 
chocolate ice cream. My reading the following morning was 
okay, so it didn't hurt me. Then I attended a panel on Nolacon 
II that included Mike Resnick, who was toastmaster at that 
Worldcon, Roger Sims, who was fan guest of honor, Pat Sims, 
and Dick Spelman. They told anecdotes about their experi
ences. For instance, the reason Mike held up the Hugo 
Ceremony for 20 minutes was that the con had not compensat
ed him for his meals. Mike also explained that the reason there 
was no formal ceremony at the Meet the Pros function, was 
because there were no spotters to tell him which pros had 
arrived.

The following day Anita, Debbie Hussey, and I accompa
nied Steve Shapiro, an old friend of Anita's, to a brewpub for 
lunch. Of the beers they brew, Anita and I chose a Kolsch 
while Debbie had a sampler, which consisted of small glasses 
of all six of their varieties. Steve is also a diabetic, and we 
compared experiences and blood sugar readings.

When we returned, we found people standing outside the 
hotel. At first, I thought there was something like an SCA 
demonstration, but quickly learned that there was a fire alarm 
instead. When a fire truck arrived, we knew it was serious. We 
later learned that someone had been smoking directly under
neath a fire alarm.

Then I did my volunteer work for the weekend by reliev
ing Judy Bemis at the Southern Fandom Confederation table

((Thanks, Judy & Tom.)). Anita joined me for the guest of 
honor speeches, then I went to the Glen Cook hour. Glen also 
works as a book dealer so all his panels have to take place after 
the huckster room closes. He discussed a variety of items, 
including his military background. He was a sailor, but had 
trained with marines as an artillery spotter.

We had dinner at the hotel restaurant, The Golden Targe 
Tea Room, with the Fosfax gang. Grant McCormick is yet 
another diabetic. I had a hot brown, which is the specialty of 
the restaurant. We discussed media, especially the quality of 
newspapers. We later attended the costume contest, which was 
a good one.

The following morning I had a high blood sugar reading 
so I walked for half an hour. Then we hung around until the 
FOSFA open meeting, where we talked with the other people 
before driving home. Hal Clement also attended.

DeepSouthCon/Crescent City Con-
I got home from a business trip the following Wednesday 

night and wondered whether we would be going when I saw 
Anita. She had a sore throat and cough. However, Anita never 
lets anything trivial, such as an illness, interfere with her con
vention attendance, so the following afternoon we got on a 
Southwest flight directly to New Orleans.

Our original plan was to visit Bourbon Street that night, 
but Anita was not feeling up to it. However, we saw Dean 
Sweatman in the hotel's lobby, and he took us to a restaurant 
called Deany’s in the Bucktown area. This was well off the 
standard tourist path, but featured authentic New Orleans food 
that we enjoyed.

Our plan also called for us to visit the French Quarter on
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Friday morning, but Anita was not feeling well enough to get 
out of bed. Instead, we ordered room service and watched 
cable television. Around noon we finally got up and found the 
convention had started when we visited the lobby. I had looked 
forward to this convention, because it had been one of my reg
ular ones when I lived in Jackson, Mississippi.

Our first program item was one featuring George Alec 
Effinger and Barbara Hambly. I had not seen George since he 
contracted Hepatitis C, so I was happy to see him looking well. 
He is working on a vampire novel these days.

No one from programming contacted me about being on a 
panel, so we were curious about one on Southern Fandom. The 
program listed the panelists as “DSC Chairmen”. Four former 
DeepSouthCon chairpersons showed up and enough people 
came to form an audience, so we did a panel. The others were 
Bill Francis, Julie Wall, and Steve Hughes. At Steve’s request, 
we told stories about things that went wrong. I told them about 
the convention dates being incorrect on the cover of the pro
gram book. Julie talked about their hotel, especially when the 
elevator with the belly dancer stopped between floors.

We then went to Toni Weisskopf s slideshow about upcom
ing books from Baen. Toni was suffering from a cold, so when 
Anita gave her a coughdrop, Toni gave Anita a new Baen book. 
The Meet-the-Guests reception provided a modest meal of 
gumbo and French bread. Then we visited the Charlotte in 
2004 and the Son of Beachcon parties.

It will come as no surprise to anyone in Southern Fandom 
that Anita and I like to dance at conventions. After all, we met 
at a convention dance. However, you will find it surprising to 
learn that the con committee denied us admission to the Friday 
night dance. It was a Black Tie-Lingerie-Toga (BLT) party. You 
had to wear a formal suit, underwear, or a Toga to gain admis
sion. I did not bring a coat and tie with me on this trip, and I 
don't wear just underwear or a Toga. {{Again, Toni the proof 
reader speaks, “These people need to quit whining about this 
party. All they had to do was go get a sheet off the bed.”}}

I had not recalled that they were so strict in previous years. 
The following night I asked my old friend Maxy Pertuit about 
it, and she said that they were indeed more strict about the 
dress code than when I lived in the area. They had had a prob
lem with gawkers and people who took photographs of women 
in lingerie. Some of those photographs reached the Internet. 
This leads to the larger issue of whether a science fiction con
vention is a large private party or a public event like a bail
game or a concert. I believe a con is the latter and don’t think 
that people who want to go around in various states of undress 
deserve special consideration.

I also have some experience with con-sponsored closed 
parties, but they had the purpose of financing a media guest. 
You paid extra money to brown-nose with a Star Trek actor. 
However, Anita and I paid full price for our memberships, but 

were denied admission to a convention event. Also some 
restaurants require a coat-and-tie for admission, but will have 
some on hand for customers who don't come dressed for the 
occasion.

Outsidecon has a similar situation with its Strip Twister 
competition. A contestant who fails to make the next color has 
to remove an article of clothing. They do not allow children to 
watch or participate. Adults who attend must choose a contes
tant When that contestant takes off a piece of clothing, the 
people who chose him or her must do so also. Anita says that 
one time she attended, she wore more clothing than usual and 
picked the contestant who “never” lost.

It made little difference as we would not have stayed long 
anyway. That night I started coughing and got little sleep. The 
following day I had trouble talking and had trouble sleeping 
Saturday night, too. I did not get completely over this until sev
eral weeks later.

On Saturday morning, we finally got to visit the French 
Quarter. Guy Lillian organized an expedition to Brennan's for 
breakfast. The group consisted of Mike and Carol Resnick, 
Steve and Suzanne Hughes, Fred and Mary Ann Van 
Hartesvelt, John Guidry, Lew Wolkoff, Guy, Anita, and me. 
Brennan's has the laudable custom of serving dessert with 
breakfast, although I had to give mine to Anita to keep my 
blood sugar in line. After breakfast, we took a short tour of the 
Quarter.

I relieved Julie Wall at the SFC table {{Thanks, Tom.}} 
after we returned. After my shift was finished, I attended a 
panel on the history of New Orleans fandom. Joe Grillot, Ann 
Cavitt, John Guidry, and Guy Lillian discussed Harry Moore, 
chairman of Nolacon I, and the now defunct Vul-Con, a long
time New Orleans convention

That night we had dinner at a nearby restaurant with 
Sharon Green and Randy Cleary, then returned for the costume 
contest. We mostly came for the Rebel, Phoenix, and Rubble 
Award presentations. Tim Bolgeo won the Rebel, Danny 
Frolich the Phoenix, and George Wells the Rubble. The Rebel 
goes a fan for his lifetime contributions to Southern Fandom, 
and the Phoenix to a pro. The Rubble goes to a fan for what he 
has done TO Southern Fandom. George received his award for 
his quest to discover the world’s worst science fiction novel. 
The Birmingham and Huntsville DSC bids both had parties that 
night. The Huntsville party had food a diabetic could eat safely.

At the SFC business meeting on Sunday, we discussed 
ways to hold down the cost of the bulletin. We voted to reduce 
the number of issues per year to three and to give the president 
discretion about when to publish the club listings and other fea
tures. Foolish person that I am, I volunteered for the job of 
SFC secretary. At the DSC site selection, Birmingham won 
over Huntsville.
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Outsidecon—
I didn’t get home from a business trip to Florida until late 

Friday night, so we didn't get over to Camp Marymount in 
nearby Fairview, TN, until noon. Months before, Bob Emler, 
the leader, had complained about financial distress, so Anita 
reserved cabin space for us in advance, although we usually 
just day trip on Saturday.

Anita mentioned the Blair Witch several times that day, 
and I know there were at least two sets of people making Blair 
Witch-type videos. We watched one the them that night starring 
our friends Bob Emler and Tom Norris. However, the most 
bizarre event of the weekend occurred when Ken Moore criti
cized me for the way I dressed. I was wearing my Deep Impact 
baseball cap indoors, which Ken did not feel appropriate. For 
those of you outside the South, Ken is famous for dressing 
badly. When he won his Rubble Award, one of the qualifica

tions cited was his fashion sense.
Anne Rice’s Violin had just come out in paperback, so I 

spent the afternoon sitting in a folding chair and reading, while 
Anita watched the first Austin Powers movie in the video 
cabin. I’m glad I did not buy the book in hardcover. Not related 
to any of her other books, it is a ghost story. The main charac
ter is a woman whose husband has just died. A ghost who was 
a contemporary of Beethoven plays the violin to comfort her. 
There's not really a whole lot to it.

Later we held a party on the porch of our cabin. We served 
wine, rum, cheese, and chocolate. Fellow N’APAn Michael 
Landis attended along with a good number of others.

Our cabinmate had brought a friendly kitten named Rover. 
We turned in earlier than she did, so the kitten joined us in our 
bunk. This gave Anita the idea that perhaps we should get one 
of our own. {{And they did, her name is Emily.

by G. Patrick Molloy
Minutes of the SFC Business Meeting, Sunday, August 8, 
1999, DeepSouthCon 37, Metairie, LA.

Motion to dispense with reading of the minutes by Tom 
Feller, Seconded by PL Carruthers-Montgomery. Passed by 
acclamation.

Julie Wall read treasurer’s report and archivist report 
submitted by Judy Bemis.

Discussion of ways to save costs/increase income:
Guy Lillian: Print 3 times a year; shrink type size; shop 

around for cheaper repro costs, including possibly in other 
cities; lease a copier. Guy said he would check to see if he 
could get the reduced rate he got for his fanzine.

Naomi Fisher: Run club listing once per year, with only 
updates in other issues.

Cleon Dean: Shop around for another bank with lower 
fees.

Kelly Lockhart: Solicit fans groups in the Carolinas to 
join. Advertise on southern fannish web sites.

Patrick Molloy: Encourage more clubs and conventions 
to join.

Julie Wall: Raise dues.
Naomi Fisher: Suggest reducing costs before raising 

dues.
Guy Lillian: Motion for the President to investigate set

ting up an SFC website, as inexpensively as possible (possibly 
using space volunteered by several members), to include con
tent of the bulletin, and to be updated every few months. 
Report back in next 2 issues of SFC Bulletin. Seconded by 
Cleon Dean.

Discussion of Motion:
Kelly Lockhart: If the Bulletin is on a website, why would 

people join?
Sue Thom: Possibly email Bulletin to members instead of 

posting on the web.
Much more discussion on the same subjects. Motion 

carried.
Motion by Guy Lillian: Amend section 5 concerning the 

frequency and content of the Bulletin: “The official SFC 
Bulletin shall be published at least every four months. 
The contents of each issue shall be left to the discretion of the 
President/Editor, but shall include the following: one issue 
each year shall include a comprehensive list of Southern SF 
clubs, apas, fanzines, and/or dues-paid and exempt SFC mem
bers. Other material in the bulletin shall be concerned with 
Southern fandom's history, present activity & future 
plans.”

Seconded by Naomi Fisher. Much discussion. Motion 
carried.

No action to be taken at this time on raising the dues.
Randy Cleary reminded everybody that donations over 

and above the basic dues are always welcome and encouraged. 
{{Yes, indeedio! Thanks, Randy.}}

Election of officers:
Julie Wall re-elected President by acclamation.
Bill Francis re-elected Vice President by acclamation.
Patrick Molloy encouraged someone else to run for 

Secretary (and hereby submits these rather sparse minutes as 
reason enough). Tom Feller volunteered and was elected by 
acclamation.

Judy Bemis re-elected Treasurer by acclamation.
Respectfully submitted by G. Patrick Molloy, SFC 

Secretary, 1998-1999.#
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BeachC
May 19 - 21, 2000

ekyll Island is located on the Southeast coast of Georgia, 
half-way between Jacksonville, Florida and Savannah, Georgia. 

The hotel phone numbers are (800)736-1046 and (912)635-2531

Guest of Honor: Jack McDevitt
Fan Guests: P L Carutkers-Montgomery 

and Larry Montgomery
Artist Guest of Honor: Ron Walotsky 
Toastmaster: Jack Hald 'eman 

teele

Son of BeachCon will feature all of the usual DSC trappings:
The Hearts Tournament of the Known Universe.
The Rebel/Phoenix/Rubble Awards on Saturday evening.
The SFC Business meeting and DSC 40 site selection for 2002

on Sunday morning.
The ever popular Sand Castle (Mermaid) contest on Saturday (between the tides).
Plus: Con Suite, Huckster Room, Art Show, and miles of beach with jellyfish 

and sunburn (bring your Sunblock 5000).

Memberships: $20.00 thru Aug. 8, 1999 (DSC 37)
$25.00 from Aug 8, 1999 to Apr. 30, 2000
$35.00 thereafter and at the door
Send memberships to: Steve Francis, 5503 Matterhorn Drive 

Louisville, KY 40216-1326
(Make out checks or money orders to “DeepSouthCon 38’)

Hucksters Room: Klon Newe11, 305 Stoneland Dr.
Athens, GA 30606-2455

Art Show: Carolyn Morgan, 219 Tennessee Ave.
St. Simon’s Island, GA 31522-2620

General Information: Son of BeachCon (DSC 38), •' 
P. O. Box 1271, Brunswick, GA 31521-1271
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Welcome to Down Under
by Steve & Sue Francis

This is a tale of our travels in Australia around the time of 
AussieCon 3, the 57th World Science Fiction Convention. We 
left Louisville on Wednesday, August 25th and started off by 
having our United flight through Chicago to LA switched to 
TWA through St Louis because of bad weather in Chicago. 
However all connections were made and we arrived in LA an 
hour earlier than originally scheduled. We found Margaret 
Keifer (one of two people who has attended all 50 
MidWestCons in Cincinnati) at our United gate. Visiting with 
her made our time fly by quickly.

After approximately 30 hours in the air and bouncing 
through the airports (five of them) we arrived in Melbourne, 
Australia. Somehow we took a wrong turn and managed to get 
past customs and immigration without checking in. With the 
help of a friendly airport staff person we finally passed 
through immigration without a hitch. The flight from 
Melbourne to Hobart, Tasmania was uneventful and we 
arrived at the airport about 1 pm on Friday, August 27th (still 
Thursday in the States). After claiming our bags we caught a 
taxi and headed off to the bed and breakfast which was to be 
our home for the next four days.

The name of our bed and breakfast is the Colville Cottage 
and is situated in Battery Point, a beautifully kept old residen
tial section of Hobart. The reservation was arranged by Robin 
Johnson (Chairman of Aussiecon 1) for us. It is located at 32 
Mona Street right next door to Robin’s home. The place was a 
very old home converted to a bed and breakfast. Carl and 
Louise (the owners of the B&B) kept the home in immaculate 
condition. Carl and Louise made us feel perfectly at home and 
served up a wonderful breakfast each day. They were typical 
of the very friendly people of Tasmania and of Australia in 
general. As a side note, Tasmania is the island state of 
Australia, not a separate country. We detected none of the ani
mosity evident toward Americans found in some of the other 
countries.

Our first day there was devoted to kicking the jet lag, so 
we went out exploring on foot. I had decided not to try driving 
in Australia because of the left hand driving lanes. I was afraid 
that in a stressful situation my instinct would take over and I 
would find myself in the right lane (which does not work well 
there). We found it to be easy to walk everywhere we wanted 
to go in Hobart. It is a relatively compact town of about 
100,000 people.

We had planned to try to make our bookings for the day 
trips on our first day there. We headed downtown looking for 
the tourist information office and stopped on a comer check
ing out our map and looking very puzzled. At that moment a 

very kind gentleman stopped and asked if he could be of help 
(another example of the friendliness exhibited by the 
Australians). We asked where the tourist office was and he 
said it was the pink building just across the street. We had 
found it but did not realize it yet. The lady in the office was 
very helpful and we booked our trips to Port Arthur, the 
Cadbury Chocolate Factory and the bus trip to Devonport. 
Devonpoit is the departure point for the Spirit of Tasmania, an 
overnight ferry that runs across the Bass Straight to 
Melbourne 3 times a week.

After booking the local trips we wandered around town 
and explored the area around the docks at the harbor. We 
checked out the area around Salamanca Place where the 
Salamanca Market would be set up the next morning. After a 
few hours of exploring and shopping we made our way back 
to the bed and breakfast (from here on in referred to as 
“home”). A short time later Robin Johnson contacted us and 
made a date for supper and to see the opening of a new art 
exhibition in one of the old converted warehouse buildings 
along Salamanca Place. After seeing the exhibit and meeting 
some of Robin’s artist friends, Robin, his wife Alicia, Sue and 
I had a Tasmanian version of Chinese fast food for supper. By 
this time we were ready for a good night's sleep. We had 
forced ourselves to stay up as late as we could to help mini
mize the effects of being 14 hours and 1 day off our regular 
biological schedule.

Our breakfast was set for 7:30 am, so we made our way to 
the main house and the enclosed porch area which was set up 
as the breakfast room. For breakfast there was a choice of sev
eral cereals, fresh fruit, juice, scones or toast, bacon and eggs 
fixed my choice, or the daily special. At breakfast we met 
Walter and Maureen Heaton, who were down from Devonport 
on holiday. They are a very nice pensioned couple (originally 
from England) now living in Tasmania. After breakfast we set 
out for the Salamanca Market which was about a 15 minute 
walk from home.

We found the market stretching along Salamanca Place in 
front of the row of converted warehouses we had visited the 
evening before. It had hundreds of temporary stalls set up with 
vendors selling everything you can think of. There were sou
venirs, fruits & vegetables, flowers, clothing, games, craft 
works, beautiful hand knitted (Tasmanian Wool) sweaters, 
food and even one dealer selling antique tools. The market 
was four rows across and ran for about a half mile along the 
street. We shopped for about 4 hours until our feet said enough 
already! The market was as much fun as Roger Sims told us 
that it would be. It was here that we began to fill the extra
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suitcase we brought for the return trip. There were a number 
of people passing out pamphlets and wearing signs. We did 
not pay much attention to them but it reminded us of home. 
There were different musical groups performing intermittently 
during the day and Hobart has its very own Town Crier wan
dering about the market place.

As we made our way back home we passed through sev
eral little mini-parks which dotted the area around Battery 
Point. A bit of a rest was in order after the market, so we 
relaxed in our room, Steve slept and Sue read. About an hour 
after we had returned to the room, there was a knock on our 
door. Much to our surprise it was Walter. He and Maureen 
were going to motor up to the top of Mt. Wellington, which 
overlooks Hobart, and he asked if we would like to join them. 
So off we went on an unexpected side trip up the mountain. 
After about 45 minutes of narrow winding roads we found 
ourselves at the top of a very cold and windy Mt. Wellington, 
1720 meters above sea level.

The fog was quite dense and we could not see anything 
but our immediate surroundings, not even the top of the TV 
tower set on the peak. So we wandered around the overlook 
and the observation decks for a while when all of a sudden a 
wind came up and blew all of the fog away. We had a magnifi
cent view of Hobart, the Tasman bridge, the harbor and the 
Derwent River. The view was fabulous. After returning home, 
we joined Robin and Alicia for dinner at DaAngelos, a fine 
Italian restaurant only a block away from home. We would not 
have been able to eat there if it had not been for Robin and 
Alicia, (they are frequent diners at DaAngelos). We then 
adjourned to a place called Mummy’s for dessert. They served 
such large desserts. We then went back to our room, checked 
out the “telly” to see if we could find out what was happening 
in the world. All of the news was about the turmoil in East 
Timor in Indonesia. This was big news in Australia as East 
Timor is only 700 km from the north coast of Australia. More 
about that later. We then fell asleep. All in all one hell of a 
g’day mates.

On Sunday, we were picked up by car to begin our trip 
out to Port Arthur, the 1830s penal colony where England 
dumped all of their undesirables. The bus trip out to the penin
sula where Port Arthur is located was long but filled with 
many interesting sights and tales from our bus driver. We 
arrived at the visitors center and began our tour of the grounds 
(after the obligatory look about in the gift shop).

The grounds were quite extensive with many of the old 
buildings remarkably well preserved. Much restoration had to 
be done after the disastrous bush fires that struck the area ear
lier in the century. What remained presented a very grim pic
ture of what life must have been like for the inmates of this 
ancient prison. Most of the written records were lost to the 
fires, so there are few accounts of who the inmates or their 

guards actually were. The grounds were beautifully kept, but 
the place still presented a very somber and sobering ambiance.

After a second stop at the gift shop (this time to shop) and 
lunch we returned to Hobart by bus. The place we selected for 
dinner was called El Taco, a Mexican restaurant located a few 
doors away from DaAngelos. The appetizer we chose was 
guacamole. Our waitress brought out this huge bowl of gua
camole and chips. We didn’t think that we would be able to eat 
our entrees but we managed. No dessert this time however. 
The entire meal was excellent and we were very happy with 
our choice of restaurants. We went back home, and decided to 
call a taxi and go to the casino. Sue spent the $25.00 we allot
ted for the casino, then returned home and watched the telly 
for a short time.

This time we watched a girls basketball game. This was a 
different game of basketball than what girls play in the US. 
The first noticeable difference is the uniforms. Australian girls 
wear a uniform that is similar to our cheerleaders with little 
short skirts. Another difference is that their basketball goal 
does not have a backboard. The young ladies do not dribble 
the basketball, they just pass it around. When they are ready to 
shoot the basket, everyone freezes except the closest opposing 
guard who puts her hands up in the air as if to block the ball. 
There is no touching of the other team’s players, which makes 
for a very tame and different game. We then crashed for the 
night around 9pm.

Monday our day trip was to the Cadbury Chocolate 
Factory in Claremont, a few kilometers north of Hobart. We 
selected the river cruise as our means of travel to the factory. 
It was a relaxing 1 hour trip up the Derwent river to 
Claremont. The boat’s narrator kept us entertained with a 
series of commentaries about the features along the river. 
There was a certain amount of BS mixed in with the stories. 
Of particular interest was the story of the barge that struck a 
pier supporting the Tasman Bridge in Hobart and the subse
quent collapse of 2 sections of the bridge. This event had a 
major impact on the Hobart area back in 1975, when the peo
ple who lived on the peninsula across the river could not get to 
work, and the ones at work could not get home. They then 
built a second temporary pontoon bridge. The Bowen Bridge 
was built in 1984 a few of kilometers up river from the 
Tasman Bridge. This bridge replaced the temporary pontoon 
bridge.

We arrived at the dock and walked up a gravel path to the 
entrance to the chocolate factory. We could smell the chocolate 
even before we entered the place. After a brief orientation (no 
cameras were allowed inside) a very charming guide named 
Sue conducted us on the tour through the plant, explaining the 
processes as we went along. There were numerous “feeding 
stations” along the way, where we were invited to try samples 
of the various products. It did not take long before most of us
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were ready to swear off of chocolate for a long time (speak for 
yourself, Steve). After the tour, Sue (my wife, not the tour 
guide) purchased 5 kg (11 lbs.) of mixed chocolates to take to 
the convention. We even managed to bring a couple of pounds 
back to the US for ourselves We returned to the dock to catch 
the cruise boat back to Hobart. Needless to say we ate very 
light for that night’s supper.

Tuesday morning we went in for our 7:30 breakfast and to 
say our goodbyes to Carl and Louise, before heading north on 
the bus to Devonport. Every day Louise and Carl would play 
some light background music on the CD player in the kitchen 
as she prepared breakfast. On the second morning she was 
playing some of Enya’s selections including “Orinoco Flow.” I 
asked her to turn it up a little so I could hear it better in the 
breakfast area. It happens to be one of my favorite pieces. On 
Tuesday morning at breakfast, she played it again. What more 
appropriate than a song containing the words “Sail away-Sail 
away-Sail away” just before leaving to catch the Spirit of 
Tasmania to Melbourne.

The bus trip took about 6 hours total, including a stopover 
in Launceston. This is a small town in the North of Tasmania 
maintaining much of the flavor and colonial architecture of the 
19th century. We wandered about the city center, had lunch 
and then headed off for Devonport to catch the Spirit.

We boarded the Spirit of Tasmania about 5pm. The Spirit 
is a combination cruise ship and auto ferry. The lowest three 
decks are cargo bays for automobiles and the upper decks con
tain the passenger cabins, restaurants, bars, casino, game room 
for teenagers and a play room (with videos) for the youngest 
children. The crossing was very smooth across the Bass Strait 
and lasted about 14 hours. We had reserved the large suite for 
our trip; it was about 2/3 the size of a regular hotel room. This 
was the top of the line cabin, but what the hell, we were only 
going to do this once. No sea sickness was experienced (we 
cheated and took seasickness pills before we sailed). That 
evening we had a very pleasant supper in one of the ship’s 
restaurants. We learned before we left Australia that the Spirit 
of Tasmania had three of its four main engines break down 
about 2 weeks after we had made the crossing. That was way 
too close for comfort. The crossing on the Spirit was well 
worth doing, and we recommend it to anyone visiting 
Tasmania (after the engines are repaired of course).

Upon arriving at the Melbourne harbor and after a short 
wait we arranged for a taxi to take us to the Centra on the 
Yarra Hotel. AussieCon 3 was being held in the Melbourne 
Convention Centre which is directly accessible from the 
Centra Hotel lobby. This complex is located on the southwest 
comer of the downtown Melbourne area. The city has a won
derful tram system that you can use to travel anywhere you 

want. Auto traffic is heavy and about what you would expect 
in a city of 3 million.

After checking in to the hotel, we located the others in 
our group that we had planned to meet in Melbourne. We 
found Pat and Roger Sims, Bill and Cokie Cavin, Dick 
Spelman, Debbie Oakes, Margaret Keifer, and Chris Stuber. 
The Melbourne Zoo was to be our next stop. We took the tram 
to the back entrance of the zoo, made sure our cameras were 
all loaded, and had a great relaxing afternoon wandering about 
the zoo and taking pictures. Somehow in our trek thru the zoo, 
we lost Bill and Cokie Cavin and ended up returning to the 
hotel without them. That evening after supper we checked out 
the convention area, and signed up for our time slots to work 
in the at the door registration area. Sue worked several shifts 
at registration, and I did one shift at registration and was a 
member of the site selection ballot counting crew on Saturday 
evening. The CFG hospitality suite was opened that evening 
and continued to be available thru Sunday night.

On Thursday we cast our ballots for the 2002 Worldcon. 
San Jose, California aka ConJosS won with 666 votes out of a 
total of 820 votes that were cast. The huckster room and art 
show were quite small by Worldcon standards but relatively 
well stocked with books and art respectively. We did not spend 
much time in either and are looking forward to the monster 
rooms common at US Worldcons. The main convention center 
foyer was used for registration, at con sales, the freebie tables, 
and information. It probably could have contained site selec
tion and the bidders tables as well. The latter were located in a 
rear area on the back side of a block of meeting rooms.

At the business meetings (and after listening to Mr. Sacks 
for a while) several things were accomplished. Sue was re
elected to the Marks Protection Committee for her fourth 3 
year term. The amendment to revert to a two year voting cycle 
was narrowly defeated as was a proposal to split the dramatic 
presentation Hugo award into two divisions, a long form (100 
minutes or more) and a short form (less than 100 minutes). 
The main piece of business was the passage of the no-zone 
site selection process with a 500 mile exclusion zone. When 
this amendment to the constitution goes into effect (no seated 
Worldcons or current bids will be affected by this change), any 
city anywhere can bid as long as it is beyond a 500 mile 
radius of the city hosting the site selection for that year. This 
theoretically means that one city could conceivably host the 
Worldcon three years in a row, but not the fourth (as if any 
con committee would be crazy enough to try this). There are 
probably other ramifications to this change but we will leave 
that to the nit-picking and fly-specking committee.

At present, the seated Worldcons are as follows: 
2000 - Chicon 2000-Chicago, Illinois.
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2001 - The Millennium Philcon- Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 
2002 - ConJose- San Jose, California.
At present there are a number of Worldcon bids (real and 
imagined) on the table:
2003 - Cancun vs Toronto.
2004 - Charlotte, NC vs New York vs wherever Boston 
decides to bid (how about Louisville?).
2005 - United Kingdom vs ? 
2006 - A possible bid for Dallas. 
2007 - Melbourne, Australia for AussieCon 4 
No one has announced a bid beyond that year to our knowl
edge.

On Friday we took a bus to the Healesville Wildlife 
Preserve located a couple of hours north east of Melbourne by 
bus. This area contained many animals and birds indigenous to 
Australia as opposed to the Melbourne Zoo which contained 
wildlife from all over the world. We enjoyed the tour, which 
was narrated by a very well informed tour guide named Mary 
Anne. At mid-day we enjoyed a lunch break at the Preserve’s 
cafeteria. After lunch we were treated to a very entertaining 
demonstration involving several quite large birds of prey 
found only in Australia. We returned that evening to enjoy a 
round of bid parties and the continuation of the CFG suite on 
the tenth floor of the hotel.

Saturday was devoted to shopping in Melbourne, purchas
ing our ConJose pre-supporting memberships and counting 
ballots, as well as the usual round of Wizard playing in the 
CFG suite. Saturday night, the Hugo Award ceremony was 
held. As mentioned earlier, Steve and Dick were asked by 
Mark Linneman to join the site selection ballot counting com
mittee. We set a new time record for counting ballots and post
ing the winner. It took only 41 minutes to complete. I have 
now been a member of the ballot counting committees that 
took the longest (14 hours in Chicago in 1991), the shortest as 
mentioned above, and the count with the most ballots cast 
(Atlanta vs Glasgow at Magicon in 1992). I pre-supported 
Toronto in 2003 at their party that evening for $15 and turned 
right around and won a $25 hardcover Ben Bova book in their 
drawing. Sue played more rounds of Wizards that night in the 
CFG suite.

Sunday was highlighted by the announcement of the site 
selection winners and the purchase of attending membership 
conversions for ConJosd. We went shopping at Victoria Market 
and tried to find a hat that would fit my head. Unfortunately 
we could not find one large enough. Sue attended the Marks 
protection committee meeting held late that afternoon. We had 
dinner with Stephen Boucher (AussieCon 3’s facilities manag
er) on Sunday evening in the hotel restaurant. We were invited 
to attend the past Worldcon chairs’ party after dinner where we 
met several of the past chairmen that we did not know. The

Masquerade was also held on Sunday evening. We went back 
up to the CFG Suite briefly and then returned to our room fin
ish re-packing for our whirlwind tour of northeast Australia.

We had to go to bed early, as we had to leave at 6:40am 
the next morning. Pat had made arrangements for our trans
portation so we had three Taxis waiting to take us to the 
Airport. Our small group of nine people had expanded to a 
group of 15 by this time. We were joined by Carolyn Hickman 
(Lynn Hickman’s widow), her daughter Kharis and son-in-law 
Russell, co-worker Sabrina and friends of the Cavins, Don and 
Dottie Gilbert. We all checked in at the airport, checked our 
luggage and were off to Uluru (Ayers Rock) by way of Alice 
Springs. All we saw of Alice Springs was the airport when we 
changed planes. Arrangements were made to leave some of 
our luggage behind at the hotel as we would be returning to 
the Centra for our last night in Australia.

After arriving at Ayers Rock, and checking into the 
Outback Pioneer Hotel, we went to the small shopping center 
located near our hotel and bought some juice and sweet rolls 
for breakfast the next morning. We also fitted in a little sou
venir shopping. We finally found a couple of Aussie hats that 
fit us. We caught the shuttle bus back to the hotel and prepared 
for our evening at the “Sounds of Silence”. While we were 
waiting for our group to board the bus, the bus driver called 
Bill Cavin’s name. They were to board the bus that was 
already there. We told Bill and Cokie to save seats for all of us 
and shortly after they left we boarded our buses. When we 
arrived after a bumpy bus trip on a very narrow and unpaved 
road, we followed a gravel path up a small hill. We walked at 
a comfortable speed up the hill for approximately ten minutes. 
When we got to the top of the hill, there were waiters and 
waitresses dressed in formal attire passing out glasses of 
champagne. Remember, this is all outdoors in the middle of 
the Australian Outback, a thousand kilometers from any large 
city. There were many tables with white tablecloths, and com
plete setup for a formal dinner. We did not see Bill and Cokie 
anywhere. Unfortunately, it turned out that there were two 
areas set up for this dinner and the other bus went to the other 
side of Ayers Rock.

The restaurant that had prepared our meal and their staff 
was of 5 star quality. Our menu was an Australian barbecue 
buffet. The entrees were emu, crocodile, kangaroo, buffalo, 
lamb and baramundi (an excellent white fish). And yes, we 
tried them all. We found them all to be quite good. There were 
vegetables as well, but... After a couple of glasses of cham
pagne, Steve tried playing the digeridoo. It was very loud, but 
not very tuneful.

We were dining by candlelight and after everyone had fin
ished dinner, the staff went around and snuffed out the candles 
and turned out all the lights. WOW!!!!! The sky lit up as we
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had never seen before. In a perfectly clear sky, with no light 
pollution, you could see the Southern Cross, the Milky Way, 
Mars, and Alpha Centauri (the star that is the closest to us at 
4.3 light years ). Alpha Centauri has had more SF stories writ
ten about it than any other. The resident astronomer told us 
many wonderful aboriginal stories about how the stars and 
constellations were named. He used a powerful handheld spot
light like a blackboard pointer to point out the various stars 
and constellations as he spoke. If any one thing that we saw in 
Australia could be said to make the whole trip worthwhile, this 
view of the southern sky was it! The gas lights were turned on 
afterwards so we could safely find our way back down the 
path to our waiting buses. We all went to bed early again that 
night, as we planned to watch the sunrise at Ayers Rock as 
well.

We all got up before dawn, and had our juice and sweet 
rolls before catching the bus back to Ayers Rock. We watched 
the sun come up and how the rising sun caused the color of 
Ayers Rock to change. We took photos every 10 minutes to get 
the entire effect of the color change. The Rock actually turns a 
bright red color when the sun’s rays first strike the rock. 
The wind was quite gusty that morning and time was short, so 
we did not get to climb to the top of Ayers Rock as we had 
hoped. Maybe the next time... After a time, we all reboarded 
the buses, went back to the hotel, grabbed our luggage and 
returned to the airport. This time we were on our way to 
Darwin in the Northern Territory and the Carleton Hotel.

We had dinner at the Crustaceans, an upscale seafood 
restaurant located at the wharf on the harbor. We noted all of 
the naval activity in the area as the UN peacekeepers were 
preparing to leave for East Timor in Indonesia. Their mission 
was to try and stop the violence being perpetrated on the civil
ian population of East Timor following their vote for indepen
dence from the rest of Indonesia. East Timor is less than 700 
kilometers from Darwin.

It is Wednesday morning and we are off for a two day 
tour of Kakadu National Park. On the way to the park, the bus 
driver told us that the people living in the Northern Territory 
were very laid back and casual. They live on what is called 
”NT" time. This means that if you ask when something will be 
ready, the reply will be "Not Today, Not Tonight, Not 
Tomorrow, Not Tuesday and Not Thursday! We traveled on 
the Adelaide River and the Marrakai Plains deep into the park. 
Our first walking tour took us to Nourlangie Rock where we 
could view and photograph some of the ancient Aboriginal 
rock paintings. We then climbed up to the scenic lookout over 
the Kadadu woodlands and the plains. The view was magnifi
cent! We then had lunch and went on the Yellow Waters boat 
cruise to view the salt water crocodiles and the prolific bird 
life. We saw one extraordinarily large crocodile sleeping on 

the river bank. The tour guide said she had never seen that 
particular crocodile before and that it was the biggest she had 
ever seen. We also visited the Warradjan Aboriginal Cultural 
Center. That night, we stayed at the Gagudju Crocodile hotel, 
and yes folks it is shaped like a giant crocodile. You enter the 
hotel lobby through the mouth of the crocodile. Needless to 
say, Sue immediately found the gift shop. The crocodile’s feet 
were the stairs to the second level sleeping rooms. After a dip 
in the hotel pool we played Wizards and again hit the sack 
early. Those early mornings were killing us.

On Thursday, we took a boat cruise on the East Alligator 
River and saw Ubirr rock art (some of the paintings are 
believed to be 20,000 years old). While we cruised the East 
Alligator river, our Aboriginal guide showed us some items 
that had been made and used by the Aboriginal people. There 
are no alligators on the East Alligator river in spite of its 
name. The early explorer who named the river was from 
Florida and did not know the difference between alligators and 
crocodiles. With the permission of the Aboriginal people living 
in the area, we were allowed to leave the boat and go ashore in 
Arnhem Land. Our guide told us that he considered it a great 
privilege to be allowed to set foot in Arnhem Land. We toured 
the Bowali Visitor’s Center, then returned to the Carleton 
Hotel in Darwin.

Our next trip took us to Katherine Gorge, about 250 kilo
meters southwest of Darwin by bus. A cruise by boat took us 
through two of the thirteen gorges that form Katherine Gorge. 
The sheer rock faces of the gorge were magnificent. There was 
a mile walk between the first and second gorges over some 
very rocky terrain. This gave us an excellent opportunity for 
taking photographs and video tape of the area. On our return 
trip from the Gorge, we stopped at Edith Falls, where some of 
our group went for a swim in the pool at the base of the water
fall. The rest of us went on a rather strenuous hike up to an 
overlook that gave us a spectacular of the falls and the pool 
below. We then returned to Darwin with an evening stop at the 
Adelaide River.

On several of our bus trips in the Northern Territory, we 
saw a number of Road Trains on the highways. These are very 
large trucks with multiple trailers. Most of the Road Trains 
that we saw had three or four trailers, but could have as many 
as six trailers. We talk about our eighteen wheelers, but these 
road monsters can have as many as 120 wheels.

We left Darwin at 5:30am on Saturday bound for Cairns 
on the east coast of Queensland and the Great Barrier Reef. 
After checking into the Holiday Inn, we had the remainder of 
the day free to wander about the area and of course more 
shopping. Dick noticed a Johnny Rocket’s American hamburg
er restaurant on the mezzanine level of The Pier (a two level 
shopping mall at the waterfront). Dick, Pat, Roger, Sue and I
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decided that it was about time for a good old fashioned 
American hamburger and fixin’s. During the meal, we were 
treated to a very entertaining floor show. The entire staff of the 
restaurant came out on the floor and performed a line dance to 
a rock’n’roll number from the fifties. Later some of us used the 
free time to wash our clothes in the hotel’s laundry. For supper, 
Debbie Oakes recommended JH’s Restaurant on the Balcony 
just down the block from the hotel. The food was plentiful and 
very good and Sue made the comment that ’’the desserts were 
to die for!”. The manager/waiter was very entertaining and 
nick-named Cokie Cavin “Mrs. Hat”. She was the only one of 
our party wearing one at supper.

Sunday morning, we rode the Kuranda Scenic Railway 
from Cairns to Kuranda, the “Village in the Rainforest”, high 
in the mountains above Cairns. Kuranda is a typical tourist 
haven with many shops (much to Sue’s delight), sidewalk ven
dors, restaurants and wildlife sanctuaries. Sue and I chose the 
Australian Butterfly Sanctuary for our morning's entertain
ment. This is the largest such sanctuary in Australia. We had 
never seen so many different varieties of butterfly with all of 
their beautiful vivid colors. The butterflies were so tame and 
used to people that several of them landed on Sue’s hand, 
wristwatch and on her sweater. After a lunch at one of the 
sidewalk food vendors, we proceeded to the Skyrail cable car 
terminal. The Skyrail is a series of enclosed cars suspended on 
a cable that carries you high over the rainforest from Kuranda 
back down the mountain to Cairns. Sue was not sure she want
ed to board the small car hanging from that skinny little cable, 
but she did. After a bit she was too busy standing up and tak
ing pictures of the rainforest to worry about the cable car. 
There were two stops along the Skyrail route that allowed us 
to see the rainforest close up.

After leaving the Skyrail at the foot of the mountain, we 
went to a showing of one of the Aboriginal cultural exhibits. 
This was a reenactment of the “Dream Time” which dates 
back tens of thousands of years in Aboriginal history. We 
caught the early bus back to our hotel, then headed over to 
JH’s again for dinner (what the heck, it was good and it was 
close to the hotel). The bunch then retired to the Dick’s room 
for the usual round of Wizards.

Monday was to be the big day in the Cairns area. We 
boarded the Ocean Spirit for our cruise out into the Coral Sea 
and the Great Barrier Reef. Michelmas Cay is a small sandy 
island about 35 kilometers out to sea. A fine buffet lunch was 
served before we reached the island. When we arrived we 
were treated to a ride on a semi-submersible boat which gave 
us a remarkable view of the coral reefs and sea life near the 
island. Some of the group went snorkeling and others went 
scuba diving. Sue elected to try scuba diving and loved every 

minute of it. Dick Spelman, Margaret Keifer and I took the 
launch to the island for more picture taking. We waited for the 
scuba divers to return to the island to no avail; they swam 
back to the Ocean Spirit instead. We took the launch back to 
the Ocean Spirit and set off on the return trip to Cairns. On the 
fore deck a crewman was entertaining the passengers with 
some Australian folk music. As I came forward I heard him 
singing “Tie Me Kangaroo Down Sport”. That evening went 
along the Esplande to a place called The Night Market for sup
per. The Night Market is an indoor mall like area that goes 
through the building to the next street north. Along the 
Esplanade there were a great many shops on either side of the 
entrance to The Night Market stretching from the hotel to The 
Pier (a distance of four or five city blocks).

Tuesday was to be our last day of touring and sightseeing 
of this great and adventurous trip to Australia. Another bus trip 
and we arrived at the Daintree Rainforest Environmental 
Centre late in the morning. As we walked through the rainfor
est preserve, we had a chance to see a great variety of plant 
life that one will not see in the northern hemisphere. The 
foliage was very dense and lush and very well cared for by the 
park officials and staff. The tree that impressed us the most 
was one that had its roots growing up instead of down. Later 
that day, we took a short boat cruise on the Daintree River, but 
only saw one lonely crocodile and one large snake partially 
hidden in a tree. Our last trip of the day was by bus to the 
beach at Cape Tribulation, where a bit of wading in the Coral 
Sea was enjoyed by several of the group. We ran into Joni 
Dashoff (the wife of Millennium Philcon chairman Todd 
Dashoff) on the beach. On the way back to Cairns we crossed 
the Daintree River on a cable ferry and had a final stop for 
food.

The next morning we packed up and set out for the airport 
for our flight back to Melbourne and the Centra Hotel. Upon 
arriving at the hotel we reclaimed our stored luggage, checked 
in, and met with Stephen Boucher for our last supper in 
Australia. After supper, we repacked our luggage for the long 
trip home, and adjourned to the CFG parlor (Bill Cavin had 
upgraded his room to a suite for the last night) for one last 
round of Wizards. At 11:30am we were on our way home with 
stops in Auckland, New Zealand, Los Angeles and Chicago. I 
was worried that we would not have time to clear customs in 
LA with only a one hour layover at LAX. We made it through 
OK, but Mark Linneman did not. He did not get home to 
Cincinnati until the next day. When we finally reached 
Louisville, we really appreciated Judy Garland’s last line in 
The Wizard of Oz. We are already thinking about doing it all 
again in 2007 (assuming that the Aussies win the Worldcon 
again).$
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1999 Hugo Award Winners
Best Novel..................................................................To Say Nothing of the Dog, Connie Willis
Best Novella................................................................................................“Oceanic, “ Greg Egan
Best Novellette ...........................................................................“Taklamakan, ” Bruce Sterling
Best Short Story................................... “The Very Pulse of the Machine, ” Michael Swanwick
Best Related Book.................................The Dreams Our Stuff Is Made Of, Thomas Al. Disch
Best Dramatic Presentation .................................................The Truman Show, (Paramount)
Best Professional Editor............ ........................................................Gardner Dozois (Asimov’s)
Best Professional Artist............................................................................................Bob Eggleton
Best Semiprozine................................................................. Locus, Edited by Charles N.Brown
Best Fanzine...........................................................................Ansible, Edited by Dave Langford
Best Fan Writer..................................................................................................... Dave Langford
Best Fan Artist.................................................................................................................Ian Gunn
John W. Campbell Award for Best New Writer
(Not a Hugo, sponsored by Dell Magazines)....................................................Nato Hopkinson

by Karen Johnson
9/3/99 Hi Everyone,

This has got to be a quick report because they only do computer 
access in 15 minute blocks... Aussiecon is GREAT, actually even better 
than I expected. Now I know how people can go to a big convention 
and never see an official program item - they’ re too dam busy work
ing. I’m running the Chfldreris Activity Program, and so far it’s going 
swimmingly. We’ve had 12 kids in Thursday and Friday, and about 10 
today so far.

The only program items I’ve got to see were 1/2 of J. Michael 
Straczynski’s first guest talk (about Babylon 5, of course) and a few 
minutes of a cartooning panel. The first night (Wednesday) I was too 
tired to think about doing anything, but Thursday night I went to a 
couple of bid parties, and last night we went out and had a quiet dinner 
with Litza Waters and Jason Grasso, and then we ended up going to a 
late-night filking session. I’ve never heard filk before, and it was fun. 
I’ll have to have a go at writing some more filk myself - my ‘party 
pieces’ went down quite well, but I’ve only gpt two of them. This 
morning I’ve been shepherding a very small group of kids on the 
Internet, so I’ve grabbed the last few minutes of the session to write 
this. This afternoon will be busy - there are a few panel items that I’d 
really like to squeeze in, and then it’s the Ditmar Awards and the Hugo 
Ceremony. I’ll get back to you afterwards if I’ve got time at a later date 
to tell you who won (I’m up for a Ditmar award for Out of the Kaje, 
but if I actually won Td die of shock on the spot I predict that Bruce 
Gillespie will walk away with the award, and well-deserved it will be 
too.)

The other night, we went to Thog’s Masteclass Live,with Dave 
Langford - this guy is FUNNY! The lines by themselves are funny 
enough, but when Dave declaims them (it’s definitely ‘declaiming’ and 
not just ‘saying’ when he does it) they have people rolling on the floar!

Marilyn Pride (I think that’s her name) has some magnificent 
painted rocks in the Art Show. She’s taken ordinary river pebbles, and 
put dragons, unicoms, dinosaurs etc. on them, but she’s used all the 
natural curves and nobbles in the stone to great effect I really want to 
buy one, but the bid prices are rising on them by the minute. Still, I’ll 
see if I can snaffle one in the Auction tomorrow.

I thought there’d be lots more people around today than there 
were on Thurs and Friday, but it seems to be the same number. Official 
body count so far is 1700, and there were 1200 here yesterday. There’s 
plenty of room for everyone, and everyone seems to be having a great 
time.

Now I’ll HAVE to go to another worldcon somewhere else, just 
so I can spend time conventioneering and not working - this is GREAT 
tho’ (I know I said it before, but I can’t stress it enough) and Heather 
and I are both enjoying every minute. I just wish I could do without 
little things like sleep so I could fit more into my day!

Got to go now, because they gave me the two minute warning! 
I’ll get back to you in a few days, or otherwise after the Con. Apologies 
if I’ve sent this message to someone who’s already hoe -1 didn’t have 
time to go through my entire mailing list to check!

9/4/99 Hi again,
Since last I wrote, I have seen almost NOTHING of the Con. We 

were mad enough to schedule children’s programming for five hours 
today, starting at 9am, running through till twelve, and then another two 
sessions in the afternoon. Almost all of than involved making a mess 
too! Still, the kids are loving it, so I guess it’s worth it

The Hugo Awards were on last night I wasn’t going to go along 
because I thought it would be boring, but at the last minute I decided to 
go for about half an hour, just so I could say that I’d been. Gail Adams
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came with me, because I ran into her and Rob Jan in the foyer. Before 
that, we had dinner in the bistro downstairs with Litza Waters and with 
Wombat (jan howaid finder) who came along just after the three of us 
at down at the last remaining table in the room, and needed to eat 
before the Hugos. I’ve never met him before (though I’ve heard of 
him) and he was very pleasant company. We almost missed the start of 
the Ceremony because we were so busy talking! The Hugos ware vay 
short - only just ova an hour. That was actually longa than they wore 
aiming for, because the plan was to have the whole schemozzle (sorry, 
celebration) ova and done with inside 60 minutes.

Ulp, I’ve got to get down to the Children’s Program room now to 
do the last session for the day (mask making) but I’ 11 try to get back 
afterwards to continue this report

9/5/99 Well, I’ve made it through to the last day, and I’m still relatively 
compus mentas. That’s probably an achievement, as I’ve been running 
on much work, a bit of play, and little sleep since the Con began. 
Actually, since the week BEFORE the Con began...

I couldn’t get back on to the computa last night, because by the 
time the kids program was all ova and done with, and I’d packed up, it 
was a quarter to six. The computa room closes at 6pm (everything 
closes at 6pm around here, except the Cafe, which closes at 3pm) so the 
terminals wore all full with last minute users.

Costuming and Mask making wore a roaring success yestoday, 
so I’m vay pleased with the way the kids program has run. The atten
dees seem to be impressed with it too, which is nice. People keep say
ing a) how good it was, and b) how they’ve neva seal anything quite 
like it before. The first just happened, and the second is because I’ve 
neva SEEN a con kids program before this, so I just did what seemed 
like a good idea.

San Jose won the Worldcon bid for 2002, and Roswell got about 
18% of the primary votes. There weren’t any write-ins to speak of, 
only Rottenest Island (1 vote) and Minneapolis ‘73 (1 vote) Actually, I 
thought a Worldcon at Roswell was a good idea, but San Jose is obvi
ously the betta site in everyone else’s eyes. They know more about it 
than I do, anyway. Thore was a note written on the whiteboard the 
otha day saying that some of the people hare in Melbourne would like 
to do a worldcon again SOON, and they’re wanting to bid for 2005 (or 
was it 2007? I can’t rememba...) Eitha way, bid chairperson is Rose 
Mitchell, with Nick Price and a few otha Committee people as advi
sors etc. It was probably a moment of alcohol/sleep-deprivation- 
induced insanity that made them do it, and I doubt it’s going to go far.

Actually, I wish there WOULD be anotha worldcon in my reach 
soon, because I’ve seen so little of this one, but I’ve had a great time 
and loved what I’ve seen... I want to go to anotha so I can actually see 
the panels, guests of honour etc. and not have to work my backside off 
in the kids room. Of course, if they did do it again, they’d probably be 
trying hard to get me to run that part, but I don’t think I’d do it right 
now... Maybe in anotha tai years?

Last night I went to the ANZAPA Meeting in the Grand Hotel.

Actually, it was the party, but the room wasn’t supposed to be used for 
one of those... don’t know why? Anyway, the party had a constant turn- 
ova of ANZAPANs past and current, along with a decent numba of 
otha invitees, so it was pretty good. I got to talk to R. Laurraine 
Tutihasi & Jack Spea, both of whom I’ve met through FAPA, and nei- 
tha of whom I knew was HERE... Actually, Jack said that he’d wished 
we’d organised a FAPA party too (and I could have hosted it) but I 
didn’t think there wore any otha FAPAns at the Con so I didn’t botha. 
It would have been a nightmare to fit in anyway. Afta the party, I 
popped out to the Masquerade with Leanne Frahm. We didn’t want to 
see the whole thing, but thought it might be worth a quick look. We got 
there just in time to miss the preliminarys and see the kids section. This 
was really the bit I was interested in, because it had the kids from the 
program... Danny Heap and Nick Stathopolous wore compering, and 
they stretched the thing out for all they were worth with skits etc., 
because there weren’t that many contestants. In fact, there almost had
n’t been a masquerade at all, because they couldn’t find anyone pre
pared to do the organising. Marc Ortlieb ended up doing it, and it went 
pretty well.

We ducked out of the Masquerade separately (but at the same 
time) and wait back to the party for a while. I was pretty tired by 
10:30, but I wanted to check out the combined Worldcons party and 
the Anime party (held in facing rooms) so we went down there. The 
catoing was lavish, and the Anime party had even had sushi and a 
Japanese karaeoke band, but they were wrapping it up when we got 
there, and watching an anime video instead. That was a bit boring (I’m 
not into cute little half-animal girls) so we wait upstairs for a little filk- 
ing. Filking is FUN, and I wish I could do it more often. This is the first 
time I’ve been exposed to it, but I like... The security guard came 
around at 12: 30am and kicked us out, so about ten of us went up to this 
guy’s room and sat around talking until 2am . A very pleasant way to 
spend an evening. Hopefully, we’ll be able to do it again tonight (for 
the last time, boo hoo) because even though the closing ceremony is at 
5pm, they’ve blocked in the filking again at 8pm. We’re hoping that it 
wasn’t just left in accidentally, but if it is then we’ll retire to a hotel 
room and have a vay intimate session (50 people in one hotel room 
has got to be pretty intimate!) The Gopha Party is on in the Con area 
at the same time, so we figure that that’s why we’re going to get away 
with it Almost all of us are helpers anyway, so we’ve got invites to the 
bash. Maybe we can corrupt it into the Gopha Filking Party? Eitha 
that or abandon it afta a token appearance...

Got to go now, because I’ve had this machine for 30 minutes. 
Next (and final) Letta from Aussiecon will be written on my home 
machine in the next couple of days. I’m not planning to go to work for 
the rest of this week, because I’m going to be totally stuffed... Bedtime 
hours so far are 10:30pm (Wed), 2am (Thurs) 1:30am (Fri), about 1am 
(Sat) and 2:30am (Sun). Waking up hours alas have had to be 8:30 
EVERY day - add it up...
PS: My purse was stolen/lost on Saturday, but that’s the only bad thing 
that’s happened. It’s been great!^
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MOBICON 2000

May 12, 13, 14 in Mobile, AL at the Ramada Inn on the Bay located on the causeway between 
Downtown Mobile and Spanish Fort. Take I-10 to exit 30 then go west one mile. Make sure to 
ask for the MOBICON room block to get our special room rate of 49.00 a night.

Convention for fans of Comics, Art, Movies, Games, and entertainment of a Science 
Fiction, Fantasy, Gothic and Japanamation nature. See our new Website at 
www.mobicon.org. This years charity is the Make-A-Wish Foundation of Alabama, a 
very worthy cause. See the Website at www.wish.org to learn more.

GUESTS
Sharon Green author of The Blending Series and other sci-fi and fantasy works. She also dabbles in 

fantasy romance and historical romance. Great reading if you haven't tried!.
Doug Chaffee artist for Dune, Battletech, Shadowrun C.C.G. and more. He is a return guest with 

lots to offer fans.
Look for local artists and writers and comic guests.
Check our website for updates on more guests to come.

ENTERTAINMENT EVENTS
Costume contest (cash prizes), Galactic Feud, Writing Contest, Finger Pain ting, Writing
Panels, Clay-o-rama, Raingutter Regatta, Sidewalk Chalk, Auction, Art Show, Video Rooms 
for Anime, Sci-fi, Fantasy, plus SCA Demos, How to Host a Murder, and more fun events.

RETAILERS ROOM MERCHANDISE
Custom Costumes, Weapons, Comics, Videos, Games, Collectibles of all sorts,Art Show, 
Jewelry and Custom Vampire Fangs plus who knows what else?

GAMES
Cards-Magic the Gathering, Pokemon, Star Wars, Star Trek, Highlander, Wyvern, Bab-5, 
Legend of the Five Flings, it's AUSTIN POWERS and TOMB RAIDER.
Role playing-The largest AD&D game on the coast, Gurps, Shadowrun, Rifts,Star trek, 
Deadlands, and more.
Live action-Vampire, Werewolf, Anime and others.
Miniatures-Warhammer, Warhammer-40k, Warzone, Battletech, Historic.
Board games-Talismon, Risk,Castle Risk, Babylon-5 G.C.S., Starfleet Battles,Chess, 
Starwars Monopoly, Jenga, Blue Max, Crimson Skies and many more.
Computer-10+ Networked pc.'s to play on FREE but you have to bring your own game cd's.

PREREGISTRATION 20.00 till April 1st. 25.00 at the door. Daily rates frLor sun. 10.00 
sat. 15.00. Mail to- MOBICON P.O. Box 161632,Mobile AL. 36616
Special rates for game masters and staffers let us know if you want to help hy sending 
an email to sylvarwolf@aol.com. Watch for changes at

WWW.MOBKXMf.ORG

http://www.mobicon.org
http://www.wish.org
mailto:sylvarwolf@aol.com
http://WWW.MOBKXMf.ORG
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Fanzine Reviews
by Tom Feller

Please send zines for review to me at PO Box 68203, 
Nashville, TN 37206, and I will put you on the mailing list for 
my own zine, The Freethinker (the next issue will come out 
one of these days) as well as The SFC Bulletin, All these zines 
are available for trade unless noted. Also unless otherwise spec
ified, when writing for a sample issue, send $1 to cover 
postage. A SASE is likely to be too small.

The Adventures of Hemlock Soames (and Flotsam), #1, pub
lished by Ken Cheslin, 29 Kestrel Road, Halesowen, West 
Midlands, B63 1PH, UK. This is a collection of Ken’s 
Hemlock Soames stories.

Ansible, #’s 144-145, published by Dave Langford, 94 London 
Road, Reading, Berkshire, RG1 5AU, UK. Dave’s U.S. agent is 
Janice Murray, PO Box 75684, Seattle, WA 98125-0684.
Fannish news. This was the 1999 Hugo Award winner. In #145, 
he eulogizes Chuck Harris.

The Anti-Backuous Vaclash, #1, published by Amanda Baker, 
Dept of Physics and Astronomy, PO Box 913, Cardiff 
University, Wales, UK CF2 3YB, Bridget Bradshaw, 46 The 
Oval, Henlow, Beds, England, UK SG16 6EU, and Vicki 
Rosenzweig, 33 Indian Road, 6-R, New York, NY 10034. 
Bridget writes about her job as a Non-Public Audit Clerk, 
Amanda reviews 17 years worth of Foundation^ Vicki discusses 
needle exchange programs, and all three discuss stress and gen
der. Various peoples’ reports on Intuition in lieu of a letter col
umn.

Baryon Magazine, Vol 22, #3, published by Barry Hunter, PO 
Box 3314, Rome GA, 30164-3314. Available for $1 per issue. 
Book reviews.

Con-Temporal, Vol 6, #9, published by Pegasus Publishing, 
PO Box 151601, Arlington, TX, 76015-7601. Edited by Scott 
Merritt. Monthly subscription: $36 per year; Bi-Monthly sub
scription: $25 per year. No trades. This zine has the most com
prehensive listing of conventions that I have seen.

CAR-PGa Newsletter, Vol. 8, #’s 7-10, published by the 
Committee for the Advancement of Role-Playing Games, 1127 
Cedar, Bonham, TX 75418. Edited by Paul Cardwell. Available 
for $10 annually or 85 cents per copy; no trades. Each issue has 
a convention calendar. In #7, Joe Walsh defends RPGs against 
the charge of childishness, Spencer writes about the popularity

(or lack thereof) of RPGs, and Ted Skirvin informs us of a 
game using a magic system based on the actual beliefs of its 
author. In #9, Ted reports on Dragoncon, and Roger Cox com
ments on the Boardgames Players’ Association (BPA) annual 
convention. Alan Thomas discusses kids as natural gamers in 
#10.

Communications Console, #’s 4-5 for 1999, newsletter for 
Allies for Star Trek, 2195 Madison Avenue, Memphis, TN 
38104. Edited by James Kacarides. Annual dues: $12 per year. 
All issues have club news and reprints of newspaper articles 
concerning Star Trek. #4 reviews the documentary film 
Trekkies. #5 eulogizes DeForest Kelley.

De Profimdis #’s 323-324, official newszine of the Los 
Angeles Science Fantasy Society, 11513 Burbank Blvd., North 
Hollywood, CA 91601. Edited by Tim Merrigan. Club news, 
calendar, and meeting minutes.

File 770, #’s 131-132, published by Mike Glyer, 705 Valley 
View Avenue, Monrovia, CA 91016. Available for $8 for 5 
issues, $15 for 10. This is fandom’s leading newszine and fin
ished third in this year’s Hugo voting. #131 describes accidents 
to Robert Lichtman and Ted White and gives medical updates 
on the conditions of Bob Tucker, Sharon Green, and Andy 
Offutt. Francis Hamit writes about the poor treatment accorded 
to Nicole deBoer (Star Trek: Deep Space 9) by fans at a trade 
show, Chris Barkley reviews Star Wars: The Phantom Menace 
and also discusses the Star Wars phenomenon, and Mike 
reviews zines. #132 eulogizes James White, Marjii Ellers, and 
George “Lan” Laskowski and comments on the .1999 Hugo vot
ing in the fan categories and the 2002 Worldcon site selection. 
(San Jose won.) It also has three convention reports: Dale 
Speirs on Con-Version, John Hertz on Westercon, and Mike on 
Nasfic. Otherwise, Chris Barkley argues for changes in the Best 
Dramatic Presentation category in the Hugo voting. His specif
ic proposal is to split it into two awards: one for those running 
longer than 100 minutes and one for less.

FOSFAX, #’s 196, published on behalf of the Falls of the Ohio 
Science Fiction and Fantasy Association, PO Box 37281, 
Louisville, KY 40233-7281. Edited by Timothy Lane and 
Elizabeth Garrott. Subscription: $3 per issue, or $12 for 6 
issues. This zine finished #17 in the Hugo nomination balloting 
in 1999. These 86 pages of small print include book, poetry, and 
movie reviews, long articles, poetry, convention reports, politi-
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cal commentary from a libertarian viewpoint, and long letters. 
In this issue, Dale Speirs discusses chemical hazards, Joe 
Major completes a long analysis of Heinlein’s Starship '
Troopers and continues a series of articles about Cold War 
espionage, and Jim Oberg theorizes about the military uses of 
space.

The Geis Letter #’s 65-67, edited and published by Richard 
Geis, PO Box 11408, Portland, OR 97211-0408. Fandom’s 
leading conspiracy theorist shares his views on current events. 
In #’s 65 & 67, he discusses the TWA 800 crash. In #66, he 
reprints articles about the Y2K bug and the Waco massacre. 
Each issue has book reviews and letters.

Instant Message, #’s 648-651, newsletter of the New England 
Science Fiction Association, PO Box 809, Framingham, MA 
01701-0809. Edited by Pam Fremon. Club and Boskone news. 
#649 prints the World Fantasy Awards nominees. Irene 
Harrison reports on Aussiecon 3 in #651.

The Knarley Knews, #76’s & 77, published by Henry Welch, 
1526 16th Avenue, Grafton, WI 53024-2017. Available for 
$1.50 per issue. In #76, Henry describes cars he has owned, 
Alexander Bouchard provides a cautionary fable about fanzine 
publishing, Charlotte Proctor reviews books, and movies, Don 
Pattenden contributes another installment of his bicycle trip 
around Australia, Nora and Todd Bushlow also contribute an 
installment of their UK trip report, and Terry Jeeves writes 
about electric cars. In #77, Henry reports on his summer auto
mobile trips and eulogizes George “Lan” Laskowski; 
Alexander Bouchard lists important publications about fandom; 
E.R. Stewart discusses violence in the media; and Charlotte 
Proctor reviews movies, including The Phantom Menace. In 
both issues, there are large letter columns and pages devoted to 
other fanzines.

Kronos, June, 1999, newsletter of the Middle Tennessee 
Science Fiction Society, 115 38th Ave. N., Nashville, TN 
37209. Club dues: $12 annually. Edited by Debbie Hussey. 
Club news and event calendar. The June issue has reports on 
MidwestCon and Westercon.

MarkTime #’s 58-59, published by Mark Strickert, 300 S. 
Beau Drive #1, Des Plaines IL 60016. {{Recent CO A: Mark 
Strickert, c/o John Sally, 2981 Canyon Crest DR, #58, 
Riverside, CA 92507.}} Available for $2 in cash or stamps. 
Mark is a county-counter, i.e., someone who is trying to visit 
every county in the United States. In #58, he describes a trip to 
Kansas, Oklahoma, Nebraska, and Missouri. #59 consists most
ly of letters and zine reviews.

Mimosa, #24, published by Dick and Nicki Lynch, PO Box 
3120, Gaithersburg, MD 20885. Available for $4 per issue. This 
fanzine has won several Hugo Awards and finished second in 
1999. Their emphasis is on fan history, and this issue is up to 
their high standards. This time around Ron Bennett remembers 
Vincent Clarke, Forrest Ackerman writes about visiting fans in 
other countries, Malborzata Wilk gives us a short history of 
fandom in Poland, Mike Resnick continues his memoirs of 
Worldcons, Eve Ackerman writes about doing audio books, 
Dave Kyle writes about comics during the Thirties, Curt 
Phillips describes his experiences as a paramedic, and Teddy 
Harvia remembers Ian Gunn. The letter column is a strong one 
as well.

NASFA Shuttle, Vol. 19, #’s 7-9, newsletter of the North 
Alabama Science Fiction Association, PO Box 4857, 
Huntsville, AL 35815-4857. Edited by Mike Kennedy. 
Subscription: $1.50 per issue, or $10 for 12 issues. Club news, 
book and fanzine reviews, and Iocs. #7 lists the Chesley Award 
nominees. In #8, Mike reports on DeepSouthCon/Crescent City 
Con. In #9, Mike eulogizes Huntsville fan Mike Ray and 
reports on Worldcon, even though he did not attend himself. #9 
also prints the Hugo results.

Olaf #3, published by Ken Cheslin, 29 Kestrel Road, 
Halewosen, East Midlands, B63 2PH, UK. This zine consists 
entirely of cartoons featuring Olaf Snorrisson, space and time 
travelling Norseman.

Omegazine, #’s 110-112, Journal of the Omega Society, 3415 
Silverwood Drive, Pine Hills, Florida, 32808. Edited by John 
Martello. Available for $10 annually. Club news and comics by 
John.

Out of the Kaje, #4, published by Karen Johnson, 35 Mariana 
Avenue, 5th Croydon, Vic. 3136, Australia. Available for $3 per 
issue. In this issue, Karen writes about visiting different parts 
of Australia with photographs by Elaine Cochrane. Other parts 
include a letter section, short book reviews, and poetry.

Opuntia, #’s 42.1,42.5,43, & 43.1, published by Dale Speirs, 
Box 6830, Calgary, Albert, Canada, T2P 2E7. All issues con
tains letters. In #’s 42.1 & 43.1, he lists other zines and a few 
apas. #42.5 has Dale’s comments about life in Canada. In #43, 
Bridget Wilkinson writes about National Science Fiction 
Associations and Dale reports on Con-Version. #43.1 contains 
book reviews.

Probe #108, clubzine of the SFSA, PO Box 781401, Sandton 
2146, South Africa. Edited by Deirdre Byrne. This issue con-
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tains fiction, articles on improper use of sound in media SF and 
pyramids on Mars, a travelogue, book reviews, and letters.

The Royal Swiss Navy Gazette, #4, published by Garth 
Spencer, PO Box 15335, VMPO, Vancouver, BC Canada V6B 
5B1. Garth writes about paranoia and rage, the Littleton, 
Colorado murders, diabetes, conspiracies, mind control, humor, 
Y2K, asteroids, alien abduction, and other varied and sundry 
items. There are also a letter section and zine reviews.

The Reluctant Famulus, #54, edited and published by Tom 
Sadler, 422 W. Maple Avenue, Adrian, MI 49221-1627.
Available for $3. This zine placed 14th in Hugo nomination 
votes in 1999. This issue was apparently printed before George 
“Lan” Laskowski died as Tom mentions visiting him. Tom con
tributes a piece of faan fiction involving himself, Lan, and 
Howard Devore; Robert Sabella analyzes A Canticle for 
Leibowitz and its sequel St. Leibowitz and the Wild Horse 
Woman; Gene Stewart eulogizes Chris Farley, the comedian; 
Terry Jeeves remembers his teacher training; Sheryl Birkhead 
writes about her cats; Joe Major compares the comics page of 
his local newspaper in 1997 to the same page of the same 
paper in 1947; E.B. Frohvet writes about the German battleship 
Bismarck; and the late Buck Coulson and others review books. 
This issue has no letters, but does contain several pages of 
Terry’s illustrations, including the covers from Terry’s zine Erg. 
Tom also included in the same envelope a memorial zine to 
Buck containing eulogies by him and Gene Wolfe.

Three Pipe Problem Plugs and Dotties, newsletter of the 
Nashville Scholars of the Three Pipe Problem (Sherlock 
Holmes), July & September, 1999. Edited by Gael Stahl, 1763 
Needmore Road, Old Hickory, TN 37138. Available for $7 
annually; no trades. Club news and book reviews. The July 
issue has an article on the Buster Keaton film Sherlock Junior. 
In the September one, Jody Baker analyzes “The Adventure of 
the Dancing Men,” and Ted Skinner complains about the treat
ment of Dr. Watson in the Rathbone-Bruce films.

Trash Barrel, published by Donald Franson, 6543 Babcock 
Avenue, North Hollywood, CA 91606-2308. Fanzine reviews.

Trinoc*Connections, newsletter of the new convention com
ing to the NC Research Triangle area next year, edited by 
Diana Keever and Shannon Sudderth. Vol. 1, Issue 3, 
September 1999. Not sure what the subscription requirements 
are, probably joining the con, but you can write to Trinoc*coN 
Corp., PO Box 10633, Raleigh, NC 27605-0633. Includes 
news of upcoming events, an article on costuming, and wel
coming new fans into your group. {{I added this one.}}

Twink, #’s 14 & 15, published by E. B. Frohvet, 4725 Dorsey 
Hall Drive, Box # A-700, Ellicott City, MD 21042. In #14, 
E.B. discusses the practice of fanzine publishing, interviews 
Sharon Lee and Steve Miller, and describes his fantasy house; 
Robert Sabella writes about Literature vs. SF; and J.G. Stinson 
reviews books about fandom. In #15, E.B. continues an article 
about black characters in Science Fiction and Lyn McConchie 
reviews theme anthologies. There are also book, TV, and zine 
reviews and letters.

Vanamonde, #’s 313-322, published by John Hertz, 236 South 
Coronado Street, No. 409, Los Angeles, CA 90057. These 2 
page perzines were originally published for APA-L, the weekly 
apa. #313 reports on Sunday morning panels at Lunaconl; #314 
lists John thinks are the 15 most representative SF books. #’s 
317 & 322 contain responses from correspondents outside the 
apa. In #321, John asks whether The Hunt for Red October can 
be considered science fiction?

Visions of Paradise, #81, published by Robert Sabella, 24 
Cedar Manor Court, Budd Lake, NJ 07828-1023. No subscrip
tion price. Each issue includes Robert’s diary, letters, and zine 
and book reviews. The diary in this issue covers his life from 
April through June, 1999. Otherwise, Lu Wang meditates on 
Kosovo.

YHOS, published by Art Widner, PO Box 5122, Gualala, Ca 
95445. Available for $2. Art writes about religion in SF and 
reviews The Pelbar Cycle, Randy Smith explains how a 
Methodist minister can be a fan, and John Blaker discusses 
religion in Babylon 5^

Short Fiction that is the 
Archetype of "Original"

Little Green Men
Science Fiction, Fantasy magazine 

23344 El Toro Road, Lucky Suite 13
Lake Forest, CA 92630 

http://www.ktb.net/~lgm/ 
lgm@kbt.net

Single issue, $3.50
Annual subscription (four issues), $14

Make checks payable to Greg Meronek, editor
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Sotrthera Convention List
compiled by W.

Convention listings are as accurate as possible at the time they are 
submitted for publication. We can not and do not guarantee the 
absolute accuracy of any item printed in this section. You should 
check with the convention organizers to verify that the information is 
correct and current. E-mail addresses and telephone numbers are given 
for convenience and should not be used for any other purpose than 
obtaining convention information. If you know of an upcoming con
vention or corrected information on any listed convention, contact: W. 
Andrew York; POB 201117; Austin TX, 78720-1117 or 
wandrew @ compuserve.com

1999
VULKON Nov. 12-14, Orlando FL. Guest: Andreas Katsulas. 12237 
SW 50th, Cooper City FL 33330, 954-434-6060, joemotes@aol.com
EXOCTICON TWO (TRIPLE ZERO) Nov. 19-21, Quality Hotel, 
Metairie, LA. Guests: Tom Savinic, Spider & Jeanne Robinson, 
James Hong, Carl Lundgren, Paul T. Riddell, Mandy Leigh, Debbie 
Dutch, Adreinne Cronin, Bill Randolph, Chris & Bonnie Heath, Russ 
Sharek. POB 9431, Bridge City, LA 70096, 504-436-3378, 
rfontenot@earthlink.net, home.earthlink.net/~rfontenot/exoticon.html
TROPICON Nov. 19-21, Clarion Hotel, Hollywood, FL. Guests: 
Mike Resnick, Lynn Abbey, Adam Troy Castro, Barbara Delaplace, 
Joseph Green, Jack C.Haldeman II.. POB 70143, Ft. Lauderdale, FL 
33309, 954-739-4376 tropicon@scifi.squawk.com, 
scifi.squawk.com/tropicon.html
CONCAT11 Nov 26-28, Radisson, Knoxville, TN. Guests: Neil 
Gaiman, Lisa Snelling, 316 E. Scott AV, Knoxville, TN 37917, 423- 
637-6564, chloiea@mailexcite.com, 
www.vic.com/~chloiea/ConCat.html
CREATION [Herc/Xena] Nov. 20-21, Holiday Inn, Decatur GA. 
Guests: Claire Stansfield, Karl Urban, Allison Wall. 100 W Broadway 
#1200, Glendale CA, 91210, 818-409-0960, www.creationent.com
SMOFCON 17 Dec 10-12, DoubleTree Hotel, New Orleans, LA, 
Box 61363, Sunnyvale, CA 94088, smofcon@sfsfc.org, 
www.sfsfc.org/SMOFcon/index.htm
SCI-FI SEA CRUISE Dec. 13-18, leaves from Miami FL. Guests: 
Peter Davidson, Nigel Bennett (invited), Claudia Christian (invited). 
SF Cruise, P.O. Box 936135, Margate, FL 33093-6135, 
WhoCruiser@aol.com, members.aol.com/sfcruise

2000 and on
GA FILK 2 Jan 7-9, Ramada Inn Airport South, Atlanta, GA. Guests: 
Margaret Middleton, Walt Baric. 2175 Lenox RD #B-5, Atlanta, GA 
30324, xwinger@mci2000.com, 
www.geocities.com/Area51/Station/l 192/gafilk.htm
CHATTACON XXV Jan. 14-16, Chattanooga TN. Guests: Tara 
Harper, Melissa Scott, Nicholas Jainschigg, Michael Stackpole, 
Charles L Grant, Kenneth Waters. POB 23908, Chattanooga TN 
37422, www.chattacon.org
MARSCON 2000 Jan. 14-16, Ramada Inn Historic, Williamsburg, 
VA. Guests: Mark Schultz, Peter Scheighofer, Patty Jackson, Bud 
Webster, Rikk Jacobs, Lunc-C, Caprizzio-Women of Whimsey, Jeff 
and Sholom West, Julie Wall. 429-7 Lester RD, Newport News, Va. 
23601, marscon@erols.com, www.angelfire.com/va/marscon/
STELLARCON 24 Feb 18-20, Ramada Inn, High Point NC. Guests:

Andrew York
Timothy Zahn, Michael Stackpole, Aaron Allston, William R.
Forstchen, Simon Hawke, Charles Keegan, Cheralyn Lambeth, Jody 
Lynn Nye, Julie Anne Parks, Joel Rosenberg . Box 4, Elliott Center, 
UNCG, Greensboro NC 27412, 336-334-3159, stellarcon@aol.com, 
come.to/stellarcon
MIDSOUTHCON 18 March 24-26, Sheraton Four Points Hotel, 
Memphis, TN. Guests: Fred Saberhagen, Robert Daniels, Cullen 
Johnson. PO BOX 11446, Memphis, TN 38111, (901) 274-7355 or 
(901) 664-6730, www.midsouthcon.org
MOBICON 2000 May 12-14, Ramada Inn on the Bay, Mobile, AL. 
Guests: Sharon Green, Doug Chaffee. P.O. Box 161632, Mobile, AL, 
36616, www.mobicon.org
DEEPSOUTHCON 38/Son of BeachCon May 19-21, Jekyll Inn, 
Jekyll Island, GA. Guests: Jack McDevitt, PL Carruthers- 
Montgomery, Larry Montgomery, Ron Walotsky, Jack Haldeman, 
Allen Steele. POB 1271, Brunswick, GA 31521-1271
CREATION [Herc/Xena] May 27-28, Orlando FL. Guests: tba. 100 
W Broadway #1200, Glendale CA 91210, 818-409-0960, www.cre- 
ationent.com
PROJECT: A-KON 11 June 2-4, Hyatt-Regency DFW, Dallas TX. 
Guests: Gilles Poitras, Kobushi Taiko, Steve Bennett, Studio Ironcat, 
Ben Dunn, Elin Winkler, Pat Duke, Rodney Caston, Amy Howard, 
Newton Ewell. 3352 Broadway, PMB 470, Garland TX 75043, 
info@a-kon.com, www.a-kon.com
CONSORTIUM June 9-11, Hobby Radisson, Houston TX. Guests: 
Elizabeth Moon, John & Jennifer Wick, John Walter Williams, Ree 
Soesbee. 349 El Dorado, Webster TX 77598, 281-286-9282 
www.horizongames.com/consortium/index.html
CONESTOGA 2000 July 14-16, Sheraton, Tulsa OK. Guests: David 
Weber, Nancy Pickard, Lubov, Roger Tener, Tim & Kimber 
Chessmore. POB 54037, Tulsa OK 74155-4037, 918-836-5463 went- 
wortkd @ centum.utulsa.edu, www.ionet.net/~rlmorgan/kon
RIVERCON XXV July 28-30, 2000. Louisville KY. The last 
RiverCon.Executive Inn West, Louisville KY. Guests: Dick & Nicki 
Lynch, Pat & Roger Sims, Bob Tucker, Mike & Carol Resnick, Frank 
Kelly Freas, Andy & Jodie Offut. POB 58009, Louisville KY 40268- 
0009, RiverConSF@aol.com, members.aol.com/rivercon
ARMADILLOCON 22 Aug. 18-20, Omni Southpark, Austin TX. 
Guests: CatherineAsaro, Mary Doria Russell, Betsy Mitchell, Adam 
"Mojo" Lebowitz, Robet Taylor. POB 27277, Austin TX 78755
CHICON 2000/58TH WORLDCON Aug. 31-Sept. 4, 2000 Hyatt 
Regency, Chicago IL. Guests of Honor: Ben Bova, Bob Eggleton, 
Jim Baen, Bob & Anne Passovoy, Harry Turtledove. Chicon 2000, 
POB 642057, Chicago IL 60664, chi2000@chicon.org, 
www.chicon.org/
TRINOC*CON Sept. 29-Oct. 1, 2000. Marriott Hotel, Durham, NC. 
POB 10633, Raleigh, NC. Contact Rick McGee, 919 832-0044, 
www.trinoc-con.org
WORLD FANTASY CONVENTION Oct. 26-29, 2000 Omni 
Bayfront, Corpus Christi, TX. Guests: K. W. Jeter, John Crowley, Joe 
R Lansdale. POB 27277, Austin TX 78755, 512-835-9304, fduarte- 
jr@aol.com
MILLENINIUM PHILCON/59TH WORLDCON Aug. 30 - Sept.
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3, 2001, Pennsylvania Convention Center and Philadelphia Marriott 
Hotel, Philadelphia PA, Guests of Honor: Greg Bear, Stephen Youll, 
Gardner Dozois, George Scithers, Esther Friesner. The Millennium 
Philcon, 402 Huntingdon Pike #2001, Rockledge PA 19046, 
phil2000@netaxs.com, www.netaxs.com/~phil2001/
CONJOSE/60TH WORLDCON Aug. 29-Sept. 2, 2002, McEnery 
Convention Center, San Jose CA. Guests: Vernor Vinge, David 
Cherry, Bjo & John Trimble, Ferdinand Feghoot, Tad Williams.
ConJosd, POB 61363, Sunnyvale CA 94088-4128; 
www.sfsc.org/worldcon/Index.htm.
2003 WORLDCON BIDS: Toronto, ONT. POB 3,
Station A, Toronto ONT M5W 1A2 CANADA, 
info @torcon3 .on.ca, ww.torcon3 .on.ca
Cancun, MEXICO. POB 905; Euless TX 76039, artemis@cyber- 
ramp.net.
Berlin, GERMANY.
2004 WORLDCON BIDS: Charlotte, NC, c/o Tom Martin, 2053 
Ross Road, Lancaster, SC 29720, charlotte2004@earthling.net, 
www.scenic-city.com/charlotte2004.
There is now a bid for New York in 2004 featuring room rates of 
$129 for the Milford Plaza and 175/night single/double; $199/night 
triple/quad for the Marriott Marquis. Robert Sacks is the head of the 
bid.
MCFI is apparently still casting about for a bid site.

2005 WORLDCON BIDS: UK05, UK 379 Myrtle, Sheffield, S 
Yorks S2 3HQ ENGLAND, kcampbell.cix.co.uk, 
www.panix.com/~gokce/nextuk/
15 in 05 (“a bid for the longest Wbrldcon”; Sat., Jan. 1,2005 to Sat., 
Dec. 31, 2005, Interstate 5, San Diego to Seattle;
http://sundry.hsc.usc.edu/I5inO5.htm).
2006 WORLDCON BID: Dallas TX 
(www.rubberrodeo.com/dallas2006/).
2007 WORLDCON BIDS: Baltimore
2008 WORLDCON BID: Los Angeles
2010 WORLDCON BID: Chicago
2012 WORLDCON BID: Chichen Itzd (bungalow@radix.net)
2017 WORLDCON BID: Moscow
2069 WORLDCON BID: Tranquility Base (lunatic@pobox.com, 
www.pobox.com/~lunatic/TBin2069.html)
2095 WORLDCON BIDS: Mars (welch@admin.msoe.edu)
2259 WORLDCON BID: Babylon 5 (rastb5mod@aol.com)
2260 WORLDCON BID: Z'ha’dum (anna@zhadum.com)
23309 WORLDCON BID: Trantor

1973 WORLDCON BID: Minneapolis in '73$

Letters ©f Comment
August 6: Lloyd Penney, 1706-24 Eva RD, Etobicoke, ON, 
CANADA M9C 2B2, YvonneJPenney@email.whirlpool.com

I have received Volume 7, No. 4 of the SFC Bulletin, and 
finally, after a lot of Wbrldcon bidding activities, I can finally 
get around to answering it with a letter of comment...

I hope you enjoyed the Stanley Cup playoffs...we certain
ly did this year. The Leafs did extremely well, and with Pat 
Quinn placing runner-up for Coach of the Year, I think the 
Leafs will do even better next year. Quinn is now also the gen
eral manager of the Leafs, so things may change a little.

I’ve checked out the website for the Charlotte in 2004 
Wbrldcon bid...also, check out Dallas in 2006. Wbrldcon bid
ding is not dead yet!

Episode L.Xqq fast, too long, wonderful CGI. If you were 
a little boy, and your friends called you Ani (Annie), you 
might grow up to be a little grumpy, too. Jar-Jar Binks has 
become the Barney of the late 90s, the one we love to hate. 
Look for Jar-Jar pinatas soon... The CGI’d scenes with the 
Gungans charging against the battle droids are fabulous, as are 
the scenes of the city of Coruscant. Even with my criticisms of 
the movie at the top, it is marvelous eye candy, and I’d like to 
see it again before it leaves the theatres.

Given George Flynn’s letter, and Don Markstein’s collec
tion, I would suggest investing in the company that makes 
Bankers Boxes. I now have 12 towering over me, full of 

fanzines, and I expect box 13 will have to be started soon. 
Ken Cheslin in Britain has literally been sending me pounds 
of zines, all about the days gone by in the heydays of Irish 
Fandom.

Hello, Debra Hussey! Glad you enjoyed the Torcon 3 
party. We hauled down a lot of good Canadian brew, and sur
prisingly, we hauled a lot of it back. We did donate some of it 
to the con suite. Yes, we were in a small room, but it was all 
we could get. The hotel seemed mystified about anything and 
anyone from outside the US. Just for the record, cicadas do 
live up here, and their buzzing on a hot day is an everyday 
part of summer here.

That’s all for now...take care, and enjoy Australia and 
Anaheim. Look for us! We might be there! (Not kidding, 
either.)

August 31: Scott Thomas, PO Box 4088, Lexington, KY 
40544, smt@iglou.com

This is my second computer. The last one was one I built 
in 1980, a heavily modified Z-80, the kit form of the Timex 
Sinclair. On Y2K: A tornado in a trashcan, though a lot of 
folks are getting rich off this. Star Wars: The thing that struck 
me as a bit odd was the pod racers. What kind of vehicle has 
its engines loosely coupled to the body? Yeah, I know they’re 
mechanical chariot racers, but sitting behind two (or more) jet
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engines? The accident/fatality rate seems awful high, too. How 
would you live long enough to get good at it? In conventional 
racing, the driver is protected by a variety of safety systems, 
and fatalities are rare, even in high speed crashes. Yeah, I 
know, it’s just a movie, but everyone probably has some little 
point that they noticed. Jar Jar Binks. Hey, they could have 
given him Gilbert Godfrey’s voice...it can always be worse. 
It’s a fun movie,one to go see with friends and have a couple 
hours’ fun. Which, I suppose, is the point of a movie. That’s 
about it for now.

July 24: Tom Feller, P.O. Box 68203, Nashville, TN 37206 
TomFeller @ aol.com

I also received the infamous e-mail about Parthecon. Not 
knowing what the person’s expectations were, I can’t say 
whether he was correct or incorrect in his judgment. If you 
already knew a lot of the attendees, it was probably a great 
convention. If you did not know anyone or expected extensive 
programming, it was probably a terrible convention. The nice 
thing about relaxacons is that you have plenty of time to sit 
down and visit with friends. The not-so-nice thing is that if 
you don’t already have friends there, it’s hard to break through 
the cliques.

The article by Buck Coulson makes me feel like a time 
traveler. I also will enter a sweepstakes if the only cost is a 
postage stamp, up to 33 cents now. Sometimes the instructions 
are so complicated, however, that I give up and don’t bother.

Nashville has a movie theater with 27 screens. All 27 
showed Star Wars: The Phantom Menace at 12:01 AM on 
opening day. I waited until the weekend, but I heard they filled 
up.

So Sheryl Birkhead has been spared the pain of a Krystal 
meal. For her information, Krystal is a fast food restaurant 
chain headquartered in Chattanooga, Tennessee, with locations 
mostly in the South. Their signature sandwich is a small ham
burger comparable to those at White Castle, if she’s familiar 
with that chain. Those little burgers taste and smell awful to 
me. They used to have an advertising campaign saying, “You 
can’t eat just one.” One is too many for me. Of course, I only 
encountered them as an adult and my upbringing did not prop
erly condition me like my friends who grew up in the South.

A Krystal meal is one of the traditional prizes for the 
Rubble Award. A very appropriate one, I would say.

I used to have an assistant at work who liked to comment 
on what a hick she was when she was growing up. Her family 
lived in Yazoo City, Mississippi, and would drive to Jackson, 
which they considered a big city, on Saturdays to shop. The 
highlight, she used to say, was visiting a Krystal restaurant.

On the other hand, when the Jackson fans brought George 
Alec Effinger up from New Orleans for a weekend visit, he 

requested that we take him to a Krystal. He actually, likes 
those awful little burgers.

My wife Anita says that during her nightclubbing days, 
she used to visit a Krystal at 2 am after a night on the town. 
The fat content of several of those vile sandwiches helped to 
sober her up for the drive home.

Debbie Hussey suggests an e-mail version of the bulletin. 
You may recall that I brought this up at last year’s business 
meeting, and it was voted down. As for e-zines, I have nothing 
against them. However, I read fanzines for pleasure and spend 
a good part of my working day in front of the computer 
screen already. I also do not want e-zines to clog up my e- 
mailbox. I can always print them out, of course, but why 
should I take the trouble?

Pamela Boal will be glad to know that my diabetes is 
under control. However, my dietician said beer was OK in 
moderation and when taken with meals. I do have to count the 
number of beers against my total carbohydrate intake.

The paradox about bulk rate is the more can be less, espe
cially when the Bulletin weights 3 ounces or more. Issues 3 
and 4 both weighed 3.3 ounces. You would have to get the

The World's Best SF 
Convention 
Calendar

Read Con-Temporal and be in the know

Every weekend there is a new opportunity for fun! 
Will you be there, or will you miss it because 

you didn't know about it?

Con-Temporal lists Science Fiction, Gaming, Media, and Comics 
conventions around the world.

• Comprehensive • Easy to Read • Indexed •

• Monthly: $36/year ($54 outside the U.S.)
• Bimonthly: $20/year ($30 outside the U.S.) 
• Quarterly: $15/year ($23 outside the U.S.)

Make checks payable to "Pegasus Publishing" and mail to:

Pegasus Publishing 
P.O. Box 151601

Arlington, TX 76015-7601 USA
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mailing list way down before first class postage would be less 
expensive. I don’t think we can do it. Another consideration is 
that potential advertisers know that you are going to mail out 
at least 200 copies, and some of the recipients are among the 
most active fans in the world.

I’m not crazy about owning a copying machine. They 
break down a lot, and you still have to buy paper and toner.

Our address is correct, but you have my old Jackson tele
phone number. I’m sure I forgot to update the database, as I 
already know my phone number. {{(Tom and Anita's phone 
number is (615) 361-6319}}

It was another excellent zine. Keep up the good work!

August 12: Henry Welch, 1525 16th AV,Grafton, WI 53024, 
welch@msoe.edu

Thanks for the latest SFC Bulletin, I have no problems 
with type down to about 10 Point Times Roman in a zine. 
That’s what I use for TKK. As for the list of Southern APAs 
you might want to try Eric Watts in Atlanta (he used to and 
perhaps still does The New Moon Directory). I can’t find his e- 
mail address anywhere, but he is involved with DragonCon. 
{{Anybody know how to get hold of Eric?}}

August 3: Pamela Boal, 4 Westfield Way, Charlton Heights, 
Wantage, OXON OX12 7EW UNITED KINGDOM, 
PJBoal@aol.com

I do hope that your proposals to help the financial situa
tion work out. Another interesting issue. “The Old Ironmaster 
Gets Mail,” well what can one say, Buck writing as only Buck 
could, always interesting factual snippets embedded and 
touches of wry wit.

Gary Rowan offers some interesting view points on Star 
Wars Episode One and comparisons to later episodes (in 
Empire Chronology). I need time to think about it more, not to 
mention I need to see Episode One. I always enjoy Tom’s 
Convention Reports.

I really have nothing much to say except thank you for 
the whole package. So that’s where my grandson’s paper aero
plane got to! The cover is amusing in its own right but I have 
a feeling it is a reference to some event that I never heard of 
or have forgotten? {{Not that I know of just the whole aliens 
have been on earth/Roswell-type thing.}}

My usual mad dash. Anyone reading my last LoC who 
does not know me must think me weird. Talking about my 
travelling days being over, then mentioning how rushed I was 
between trips. I’m sure you do know, but just in case. We live 
on our boat from end of March to beginning of November, 
cruising up and down the Thames. Visits to the house are usu

ally occasioned by medical appointments, around which are 
fitted laundry, restocking the galley, changing libraries, 
answering a mountain of mail and e-mail plus numerous, etc.

Again thanks and bye for now.

August 11: Samuel A. Smith, 1237 Willowbrook Drive SE, 
#8, Huntsville, AL 35802-3836, ssmith@traveller.com

About the discussion at the SFC business meeting about 
an SFC web site...

Con*Stellation recently (about a month ago) changed web 
hosting services, and we bought our own domain name. We 
did a fair amount of research on what is available out there, 
and concluded that we would have to give up “free”services, 
or services bought for barter, and just get a “real” service and 
pay for it.

Right now, when you compare apples to apples in web 
hosting services (or at least do the best you are able to com
pare them head to head), it works out to about $10 per month 
for minimum level web hosting (which is still pretty good), 
plus $35 per year for a domain name.

The service Con*Stellation eventually settled on is called 
DigiHost(<http://www.digihost.com/>). They have all sorts of 
goodies available, such as unlimited e-mail aliases and POP3 
accounts, anonymous ftp, web of course, counters, shopping 
cart software, log file analysis, etc. (You can go to their web 
site to find out the details, if you are so inclined.) We bought 
their minimum level service, which gives us 25 megabytes of 
disk space (for comparison, the entire SFC Handbook web site 
fits comfortably in under 3 megabytes) and up to one giga
bytes of data transfers per month. The only problem with 
DigiHost’s minimum level service is that they want the first 
year paid in advance. ($9.95 per month times 12 months = 
$119.40)

I would strongly recommend that the SFC get a domain 
name (southemfandomconfederation.org, if nothing shorter is 
available). That way if you don’t like your hosting service, 
you just move your files and domain name to a new service, 
and nobody else in the world has to know any different. 
Con*Stellation did the domain name shuffle twice before we 
finally gave in and got our own domain name. Now, if we 
decide in a year we don’t like our DigiHost, or I get my own 
full time Internet connection and can host the site at home, 
nobody else knows any different.

Domain names cost $35 per year, and have to be paid two 
years in advance.

Personally, I would take Kelly Lockhart up on his offer of 
free web hosting, and buy an SFC domain name. Point the 
name at his servers, and nobody knows it’s him unless they’re 
technically savvy. That’s the cheapest you can go, and still
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have to option of moving easily to a new web hosting service 
if it becomes needful.

Summary:
Hosting at a service such as DigiHost: Approx $120 per year. 
Domain Name: $70 the first year

nothing the second year 
$35 each year thereafter 

First year total cost: Approx $190 
Second year total cost: Approx $120 
Third year total cost, and each year thereafter: Approx $155

So after the third year, the SFC web site need to only 
bring in 16 additional memberships to pay for itself! (13 mem
berships if the dues go up to $12!)

And that’s the end of my unsolicited advice about an SFC 
web site.

By the way, Con*Stellation’s new web site is at 
<http://www.con-stellation.org/>. The new e-mail address for 
Con*Stellation is <constell@con-stellation.org>.

July 29: E. B. Frohvet, 4716 Dorsey Hall Drive #506, Ellicott 
City, MD 21042

Thank you for SFCB Vol 7 #4. Interesting that you’re con
sidering talcing up my suggestion thought I did not know it 
required amending the by-laws.

What struck me mostly about the convention reports was 
the account of various restaurants. A restaurant based on a 
World War II military unit? What’s on the menu? Spam and 
K-rations? And what wine goes with that? The reference to a 
burger place “Big Mohammed’s” reminds me of a tale I may 
have mentioned elsewhere (e.g. as as-yet-unpublished LOC to 
some other zine). It concerns a Muslim-owned pizza place in 
this area, which, yes, does serve sausage and pepperoni. 
Although the proprietor is forbidden by his religion to eat 
pork, apparently there is no prohibition in the Islamic law 
against his trading in it.

A Charlotte NC bid for Worldcon for 2004? Good news! I 
look forward to hearing more about this.

In his review of the new Star Wars movie, Gary Rowan 
assumes that “virtually ALL” of his readership will have seen 
it. Sorry, Gary, but I have not seen it and am in no hurry to see 
it. Although my cousin says it is “good brain-dead entertain
ment for a hot Saturday afternoon.”

The prevalence of Southern enthusiasm for that Northern 
sport, ice hockey, continues to amaze me.

September 16: Rodney Leighton, R.R. #3, Tatamagouche, 
N.S. B0K 1V0, Canada

Thank you for the Southern Fandom etc...

I find it quite ironic.. .perhaps completely indicative of 
Sfandom or maybe society in general. ..that I received 
response from a paragraph inserted in a loc but no response 
from publishers written to directly. I confess to putting that bit 
in there partially to see if Henry would print it and mainly to 
see if either of you would respond. Both of you have. Neither 
of the 2 faneds I wrote to directly have bothered. {{Rodney 
refers to a request he made for the Bulletin in Henry Welch’s 
Knarley Knews.}}

In an effort to reconcile my feelings about that and vari
ous other factors, I have decided to take an hiatus from loco
ing. I made this decision just recently and have actually tied it 
together with 2 other things in a one-year period to see if I can 
quite smoking and quit fooling with THE LEIGHTON LOOK.

You may have noted in TKK that I have fluctuated the 
past couple of years, one issue talking about possible gafiation 
and the next being enthusiastic about fanzine fanac again. 
Because there are a number of factors that bother me about 
SFandom and some of its people, I felt that I would try this 
method. I am informing people that I will not be writing any 
Iocs until Sept., 2000 and am unsure what will happen after 
that. Mostly, I expect I will be back into the game full blast. 
Except everyone may dump me. Who knows? ((It was five 
years after 1 quit publishing ANVIL before some tradezines 
gave up on me. — Charlotte Proctor, Chief Typoist))

Anyway, I enjoyed parts of the SFCB and will tell you 
that whether you send any further issues is up to you. If you 
do, I will send a thank you letter, probably similar to this. I am 
also trying to shuffle zines around.. .as much as I enjoy receiv
ing and reading them, I don’t collect them. No Iocs. If you 
take me off the mailing list, that is completely understandable.

A bunch of years ago, I found that the dissolution of rela
tionships which were, frankly, based almost entirely on 
orgasms and ejaculations, was too painful to put myself 
through and stopped. I can only imagine what a divorce must 
be like.

The SURVIVOR 
NEWSLETTER...

Tells what you 
didn’t learn in school 
and won’t read in the 
newspapers!

Thomas J. Evans 
11-15 45th Street

Island City, NY 11101-5154
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July 26: Dale Speirs, Box 6830, Calgary, Alberta, T2P 2E7, 
Canada

Without knowing that much about Charlotte, North 
Carolina, and its bid for the 2004 WbrldCon, I think it is nice 
to see smaller venues for the event. SF fans get puffed up by 
the size of the WorldCon but it is in fact only a medium con
vention to the hotel industry. Calgary regularly hosts conven
tions of 10,000 to 20,000 attendees, and places like Las Vegas 
have the 200,000 people events like Comdex. With smaller 
cities, WorldCon would be big enough to be noticed and 
appreciated. When I attended the 1994 WorldCon in Winnipeg 
(pop. About 500,000) I noticed the newspaper and television 
coverage focussed on the economic benefits to the city, not 
just the usual photos of 200-lb. teenagers dressed up as 
Klingons. I stayed in Winnipeg a day after the WorldCon was 
over, and the Tuesday night news coverage was a detailed 
report on the millions of dollars in spending generated by 
WorldCon visitors. I’m sure Los Angeles or San Francisco 
didn’t even notice their WbrldCons. The downside is that there 
is not as large a local fan base for the committee to draw 
upon, but a small city with sufficiently committed volunteers 
such as Winnipeg can pull the trick off. There is also the float
ing WorldCon committee volunteers drawing upon an interna
tional base.

Good luck to Charlotte anyway. For the 2003 bid, Toronto 
has the support of Canfandom across the country. Pre-support
ing memberships are C$20.03/US$15/L19 payable to Toronto 
in ’03, Box 3, Stn A, Toronto, Ontario, M5W 1A2.

Gary Rowan mentions in his review of The Phantom 
Menace how hard it is to break a bureaucracy. Being a govern
ment worker myself, I agree wholeheartedly. We have had to 
bid on projects against private contractors, and surprisingly 
have won quite a number of projects. Our quality standards 
beat the work done by low-ball bidders. They pay their work
ers half of our labour rates (union shop) but on the other hand 
we run at break-even (no profit margin required) and have no 
tax load.

You have a listing for a Vulkon in Orlando, Maryland, 
and Cleveland. They all have the same e-mail contact so I 
assume this must be a commercial con, not a fan-run event. Is 
this correct? {{Yes.}} I ask because there is a VulCon held 
annually in Alberta, in the village of Vulcan, about 120 km 
southeast of Calgary. Vulcan was named after the ancient god 
when Alberta was settled in the early 1900s, but like most 
rural areas lost population due to the general drift to the cities. 
They decided about ten years ago to latch onto the Star Trek 
connection in an effort to publicize their village and bring in 
some tourist dollars. There is a model of the Enterprise in a 
public park and a few other tourist trap sorts of things.

July 30: Catherine Mintz, 1810 S. Rittenhouse Square, 1708. 
Philadelphia, PA 19103-5837

I was reading Scott Thomas’s letter and got to the part 
where he’s talking about the pictures on the fast food key
board. I didn’t bother to shake my head. Something on the 
order of twenty-five percent of Americans are functionally 
illiterate. Honest.

Here in Philadelphia the percent is noticeably higher, 
since we have numbers of people who are poor and have no 
real idea what pushing through to even a high school diploma 
might do for them. It’s quite ordinary to carry a note to, say, 
the local pharmacy and have to read it to them. Scary, too.

I’ve had to explain the tenths of a pound on scales to store 
clerks. So now I ask for point five pounds of scallops, rather 
than, “Give me a half pound of scallops.” One storeowner got 
mad when I walked in and asked for “A pound and three-quar
ters of large shrimp.” He thought I was abusing his staff... 
Ever courteous, I went on down the street with my forty-dollar 
order.

It’s useless to give people street directions like, “Walk 
down to Chestnut (point) and turn right. It’s about six blocks.” 
You’re apt to be talking to someone who can’t read the street 
signs, so it’s, “Walk three blocks that way, and turn right onto 
the brick sidewalk. It’s about six blocks on and has a blue 
storefront.”

The literate are not insulted—I don’t think most of them 
notice they just received reading-free instructions—and the 
rest can actually get where they’re going. Since we’re a big 
tourist town, running into the bewildered is a common occur
rence.

I’ve often wondered how I get picked out as a native. 
When I’m carrying a sack of groceries, I know how they 
guessed. When I’m just coming out of a restaurant, though, 
how do they know I’m not from Chicago or LA? Maybe one 
of you frequent convention-goers can clue me in. How do you 
make a pretty good guess: That’s a local?

The reduced font will work well for con listing, the roster, 
and the rules, but I don’t know about Iocs. I can read things in 
small type with ease, but I’d bet you have a substantial num
ber of members who really would prefer standard type sizes. If 
so, they should speak up. You can save a fair amount of 
money by reducing font size.

August 4: Yuri A. Mironets, Oktyobrskaya St. 2, Apt 15, 
Vladivostok, 690000, Russia

I’m back in Vladivostok again, returned safely from my 
trip to WesterCon 52 (EmpireCon) and am in the process of 
sorting out my impressions of it, which were plenty. It’s the
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first time that I took part in such a large convention and for 
me it was certainly an unique experience. The convention was 
held at DoubleTree Hotel in Spokane from the 2nd to the 5th 
of August. I arrived in Spokane a few days before the conven
tion and stayed at John Dalmas’ place, who is a very friendly 
and hospital man (besides being a very good SF writer). John 
Dalmas and his wife Gail accepted me into their family and I 
have very pleasant recollections of their hospitality.

WesterCon 52 was also like a large family reunion. I met 
there SF writers and fans with whom I corresponded occasion
ally but never thought I would be able to meet them in person. 
C. J. Cherryh, Barbara Hambly and Kristine Kathryn Rusch 
were the Guests of Honor, and I even embraced C. J. Cherryh 
on behalf of my student (who wrote last year her graduation 
paper on C. J. Cherryh’s Chanur Saga), and on behalf of 
myself. I took part in some of the panels (and there were plen
ty of very interesting panels), and even conducted solo one of 
the panels - “Science Fiction in the Soviet Union and in 
Russia.” To my surprise, there were rather many people pre
sent at that panel, and they asked me a lot of interesting ques
tions not only about Russian SF, but also about various aspects 
of current situation in Russia.

After the convention I spent a week at my friends’ in 
Pullman, WA, and visited the University of Idaho in a nearby 
town of Moscow, Idaho, where the legendary SF writer E. E. 
“Doc” Smith studied and worked for some time. They have a 
small archive of “Doc” Smith there, and I even held in my 
hands and looked through some of E. E. "Doc" Smith’s books 
(not science fiction, but scientific texts, with which he 
worked).

Now I’m back in Vladivostok and still have about a 
month of vacation ahead of me. I’m looking forward to shar
ing my impressions of WesterCon 52 with my students in 
September.

Thank you for sending me the issues of SFC Bulletin. Vol. 
7, Number 4 was very informative and it’s good that the list of 
Hugo Nominees was included. I now know what SF novels 
and short stories to look for.

Well, that’s about all of my news. I wish everything good 
to all the members of the Southern Fandom Confederation. 
Maybe sometime in the future we’ll also meet in person... 
who knows?

August 1: Scott Patri, Box 1196, Cumberland BC, VOR 150, 
Canada

Sorry I haven’t been in contact for awhile. Of all the 
things that I have been doing, my fanac had been sorely 
neglected.

What have I been doing? Writing mostly. I’ve been crank
ing out the fiction, but I also have been putting my own phi
losophy into words. I can’t wait to have it printed, then during 
the next thousand years have it misunderstood, misquoted, 
revamped, re-worked, rewritten, argued over, ignored, 
ridiculed, then used by militant underground activists to over
throw the governments of the world.

Hey, I gotta have some ambitions.
And when I haven’t been writing or seeking mundane 

employment, I’ve been drawing. I wouldn’t say my artistic 
skills have improved... usually because people laugh at me 
when I do... but I have been experimenting with different 
styles and different drawing implements. Pencils, both lead 
and colored, charcoal, dip pens, fountain pens... branching out 
from my use of felt and plastic tipped markers. Does anybody 
want their own personal con badge? Send me a picture of you 
and the setting you want it in, and I’ll whip up something for 
you.

Then there is the Internet... talk about a black hole for 
productive time! And I’m not talking about the sex sites 
either... except for the circle jerks. Know these? These are 
sites that are linked into a “circle”, and once you access one 
(usually accidentally) then they pop up a new window, which 
pops up another one, which pops up another one... and no 
matter how fast you close these windows, they complete the 
circuit and reopen the windows you just closed. It’s times like 
these that I wish I could crash these sites for having the audac
ity to put me through this, for only the government has the 
right to jerk me around in a circle, and they aren’t trying to 
sell me something during the process.

I can’t wait for the whole thing to come crashing down 
during the two-oh-oh-oh, then paper fanzines can come back 
into fashion. Speaking of which, if I ever can scrape up 
enough money, the next ZGL will be published... anybody got 
a case of Egoboo to send me? I’m running low.

{{WAHF: Irv Koch, Tim Bolgeo, Sheryl Birkhead, Susan 
Stocked, Ken Cheslin, Kim Lee, Scott Thomas, and Todor 
Stoyanov, who sent a voice mail over the Internet.}}^

Thanks again to my tireless helpers: 
Toni, Charlotte, Gary and bebbie. 

George says he's coming to the folding and 
mutilating party this time...
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For only $10.00 per year, you’ll receive Southern convention listings, club listings, 
convention reports, and news from around the South. Keep in touch with hundreds of 
other Southern fans. Your membership runs from DSC to DSC and gets you at least 
three issues of the SFC Bulletin, plus other benefits of membership so join now.

Southern Fandom Confederation 
c/o Judy Bemis 
1405 Waterwinds CT
Wake Forest, NC 27587

NAME (Please Print)

ADDRESS

CITY STATE ZIP

I want to keep in touch with Southern 
Fandom! Please enroll me as a 
member in the Southern Fandom 
Confederation and send me the next 
four issues of the Southern Fandom 
Confederation Bulletin. I have 
enclosed my check or money order (no 
cash please) for $10.00 for a one-year 
membership. (Please make checks 
payable to the Southern Fandom 
Confederation.) Mail to address at 
left.


