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Barton and David Cake have been nominated
to be the Australasian fan DUFF sends to
attend Interaction, the 63rd Worldcon, in
Glasgow.

Although GUFF is often thought of as
being for residents of Australia and the UK,
people from other European countries and
New Zealand are eligible to nominate and be
candidates. GUFF was formed by Leigh
Edmonds and Dave Langford in 1979, on an
idea by Chris Priest.

The Sticking Point

The swords, axes and replicas SwordStaff.com
sold at its Canadian Comic Book Expo
dealer’s table weren’t the reason Toronto
police raided the merchandise and arrested six
salespeople. The reason was the prohibited
weapons also offered for sale, such as
throwing stars, one-handed crossbows, belt-
buckle knives, push daggers and an easily
concealed penknife.

SwordStaff.com, an American online
weapons company, was in Toronto for a fifth
year. During the August 28 raid, police
cleared 12 tables worth of swords, double-
edged knives and nunchakus, and carted away
two truckloads of still-packaged weapons.
Detectives acted on the complaint of an Expo
attendee.

Levine Out of the Kitchen

It's not the heat that’s keeping David Levine
out of the kitchen, it’s the remodeling. He and
Kate Yule say, “We’ve been eating every meal
at restaurants since the beginning of
September, but the end is in sight! It’s going
to be gorgeous.”

David also hasn’t wilted in the spotlight of
awards competition since becoming a fixture
on shortlists throughout the sf field. His story
“Tale of the Golden Eagle” was nominated for
the Theodore Sturgeon Award, came in fourth
for the Locus Award, and received an
honorable mention in Gardner Dozois’ Year's
Best SF along with three of his other stories.
He was a Noreascon 4 award nominee and
told livejournal readers: “So how do | feel
about losing two Hugos (even though one of
them wasn’t really a Hugo)? As 1 said to many
people the next day, ‘Apart from the bitter,
clawing jealousy and rage I’m just fine.” (And
when Jay was in earshot | added ‘...and I’} get
that bastard Lake if it’s the last thing I do.”)
But it really is an honor just to be nominated -
- even though | was just about ready to smack
the 50th person who said that to me the next
day. And 1 did come in second on the
Campbell, which is nice.”

It’s rare when Levine doesn’t have new
sales to report, “though I have several stories
in submission for which I have high hopes.”
Meantime, work already in the pipeline
continues to reach the marketplace. Talebones
#28 included his story “Where is the Line.”

Haunted Holidays, an anthology edited by
Martin H. Greenberg and Russell Davis,
included his first published ghost story,
“Brotherhood.”

All-Star Zeppelin Adventure Stories, an
anthology edited by David Moles and Jay
Lake that contains Levin’s “Love in the
Balance,” was launched at the World Fantasy
Convention. You can order your copy from
http://www.allstarstories.com/

Levine’s draft novel passed 100,000 words
and is being revised to ready for submission.
If you want to follow the fine-tuning, go to
http://www.spiritone.com/~dlevine/sf/journal/i

ndex.shtml or on LiveJournal (username
“davidlevine”).
Fans Know How to Party

For two fans, Michael Lowrey and Alyson
Abramowitz, the big convention in Boston this
year was the one thrown by the Democrats.

After the Wisconsin Democratic Primary,
Lowrey persuaded a Dean caucus to select
him as the delegate from the 4™ Congressional
District. In 2004, Alyson Abramowitz went to
the Democratic Convention as a pledged
District 15 Kerry delegate from Cupertino,
California.

Lowrey told his experiences in a con report
(that can be found at Trufen.net) called, “A
Poli.Sci. Wonk In Boston: The Adventures of
Orange Mike at the Democratic National
Convention.” He devotes a paragraph of the
report to explaining his nickname:

“T am called ‘Orange Mike’ due to my little
personality quirk of wearing orange garb 364
days of the year. (No religious or political
significance {I loathe Paisleyites]; I just enjoy
the color.) This ranges from just orange socks
or t-shirt, to my ‘full orange’: orange clothing
head to toe, shoes to hat and everything in
between, including watch, eyeglass frames
and underwear. The ‘full orange’ 1
customarily reserve for SF conventions, union
gatherings, and the bargaining table.”

That eccentricity arouses suspicion that
Mike’s main hobby is drawing attention to
himself, something he excels at doing. A
photo of Lowrey’s orange pants and
wristwatch made it into Time Magazine as one
of Christopher Morris’ “Democratic Party
Polaroids.” (Is fame worth it? Ask yourself,
how badly do you want a close-up of your
orange-wardrobed butt in Time Magazine?)

Lowrey wanted publicity and got it,
recording stats like this for every day of the
convention: “On Monday, 1 explicitly noticed
23 photographers taking my picture, and
conducted eight interviews (of varying
lengths) where the reporter took my name.
The most interesting? Not counting the Dutch
reporters who presumably were intrigued
because of my orangeness, 1’d say perhaps the
incident when the puppet ‘“Triumph the Insult
Comic Dog’ was crammed in my face, while a

handler shouted, ‘Howard Dean! Look what’s
happened to you!””

Lowrey was also lit up by a political
blogger for telling the Palm Beach Post that
the Al-Jazeera news organization was
welcome at the convention. He responded, “I
feel, as a Christian and a believer in peace and
understanding, that any patriotic American
should welcome the chance to show the Arab
and Muslim world what democracy in action
looks like.”

Alyson Abramowitz pursued her own
publicity in a traditional way. The web reports
that Alyson was National Chairperson for
High Stakes, a Kerry/Edwards fundraising
event that connected donors at local parties
with Joss Whedon for a conference call in
which Alyson posed the interview questions.
Promotional material included this amusing
copy: “Whether you're Democrat, Republican,
Independent, undecided, or a flesh-eating
demon, you don’t want to miss this chance to
hear from Joss directly.”

Two other fans, Kathi Overton and John
Pomerantz, had a role of their own in the fall
campaign, visiting Montana in September to
make TV commercials for a candidate for the
state legislature. The candidate is the father of
one of Kathi’s friends and the work was done
as a favor. The couple said in their holiday
letter, “The country out there in eastern
Montana has a raw beauty that made it easy to
shoot a couple of very pretty spots. Plus we
got to march with the candidate in the annual
homecoming parade!” Their candidate held
off a strong challenge from a Republican
opponent, and they wistfully concluded, “If
only John Kerry had called us...”

Susan C. Petrey Fellowship
Clarion West is happy to announce that the
Oregon Science Fiction Conventions, Inc.,
Susan C. Petrey Fund has decided to increase
its support of the annual Clarion West Writers
Workshop. Beginning with the 2005
workshop, one instructor cach year will be
designated the Susan C. Petrey Fellow, with
the Petrey Fund covering the entirc amount of
the instructor’s honorarium. Michael
Swanwick, teaching the final week of the 2005
workshop, will be the first Petrey Fellow. See
the website:

http://clarionwest.org/website/index.html

The Susan C. Petrey Fund sponsors one
full tuition scholarship to Clarion West and
Clarion each year in memory of the latc Susan
C. Petrey, author of Gifis of Blood. Petrey
Scholarships, awarded on the basis of merit
and need, have been given over the years to 18
Clarion West students, and 19 Clarion (East)
students.

Medical Updates

Gardner Dozois and Susan Caspar missed
Worldcon due to injuries sustained August 31
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CON-VERSION 21

Introduction: Calgary’s annual
convention was held August 6
to 8, 2004, at the Westin Hotel
in the downtown core. The
hotel is conveniently located
midway between the hooker
stroll and Chinatown, not five
minutes from the bonny banks
of the Bow River, lined with
flowering shrubs and sleeping
drunks. But of course every SF
convention is a world unto its
own, where we can escape the
mundane cares of daily life and
enter into a magical place with
just as many cares but better
costumes. Especially if 1it’s
raining outside, as we have had
a wet summer.

The convention took place
Just a few weeks after Calgary’s
biggest costume ball, the Stam-
pede rodeo, during which thou-
sands of petroleum executives,
junior accountants, and secre-
taries dress up in cowboy hats,
jeans, and boots. They wander
about the downtown core yee-
hawing and washing the dryness out of their
throats in the taverns. The news media print
supplements and run extra film at 11, and the
whole thing is taken quite seriously, not like
those SF gecks who dress up funny too but not
In western.

Techies In Space: The first panel I took in
was “Technology In Science Fiction”, and
referred to an author’s use or misuse of tech-
nology in a story. Karl Johanson, who edits
the Canadian semiprozine Neo-Opsis, men-
tioned his pet peeve of authors who stop a
story for an infodump about the technology,
the infamous “As you know, Professor, the
quantum garbulator ... . The technology must
be reasonably used, such as starting a fire pit
with a match instead of a nuclear-powered
plasma torch. Lynda Williams mentioned that
in her novel Throne Price she had to think
through the ramifications of any technological
changes on her characters. Her editor wanted
her to change her spacecraft technology to suit
one part of the plot, but then this would have
trashed the rest of the novel because it was a
hinge point of the story.

Williams mentioned that authors who write
too close to the present and specify exact de-
tails can have their stories rendered obsolete
by technology by the time they are published.
It 1s better to be vague about technology and
concentrate on the social changes, not the

\

by Dale Speirs

nuts-and-bolts. Blair Petterson followed up
this point by remarking that the widespread
adoption of cell phones has rendered countless
SF and mystery stories obsolete.

Technological change sets off unobvious
chain reactions. In 1905 it was easy to predict
automobiles being used to chase bad guys or
airplanes to transport people, but not the less
obvious effects such as suburbia, freeways,
flight path noise complaints, and airport termi-
nal congestion. Petterson remarked that tech-
nology is more important in SF than other
types of stories, so the authors have to get it
right. Interior inconsistencies can ruin a story,
but a good author can overcome them by fixes
such as the Heisenberg compensator in Star
Trek transporter beams. (Humans could not be
transported by matter transmitters, not e¢ven in
theory, because of the Heisenberg uncertainty
principle.)

Karl Johanson mentioned that technologi-
cal contradictions are not necessarily illogical,
citing as an example people living in bush
shacks with cell phones but no running water.

Panel: The Future Of Fanfic: The panel-
ists and all but three of the audience were
female for this discussion about writing boldly
where no man has gone before. Slash fiction
sets up homosexual relationships between
media characters, originally Kirk and Spock,
but now for every television and book series

running. Originally slash was
based on male characters but
femme slash is a growing seg-
ment. Slash is underground not
so much for fear of obscenity
laws but because its authors are
intruding into copyrighted ma-
terial and the studios do not
take kindly to it. Book authors
resent other pecople trying to
drag their storylines away into
something else.

The panelists gave as their
reason for writing slash that all
of them had read it on-line and
felt they could do better.
Women dominate slash be-
cause they feel they can write
about characters as outsiders
and not be personally 1mpli-
cated.. Most of the panclists are
semi-professional writers who
felt that fanfic improved their
other writing. One of the panel-
ists is a librarian and mentioned
that academia is now taking an

N interest in slash, and churning
out the usual sort of unreadable
papers on the subject.

Slash originated before the World Wide
Web. The panelists agreed that the good slash
is now buried under a mass of bad material on
the Web, where fanfic has migrated cn masse.
Zines were not even mentioned in this discus-
sion. Advice given by one panelist was to post
stories behind a disclaimer link that required
an age statement and warned about obsceni-
ties. Needless to say, write it under a pseudo-
nym to avoid trouble with the studios.

The panelists agreed that one problem with
fanfic is lack of constructive feedback. Most
comments from readers are naive gushing
praise that is meaningless because the trash
gets just as much praise as the genuine good
writing. A panelist mentioned that such praise
is usually written in badly spelled or acro-
nymic language. Authors expect only positive
praise. One panelist offered some constructive
criticism such as separating the dialogue of
two characters into different paragraphs and
got back a “Why are you flaming me?” dia-
tribe.

One common acronym cited was BWP,
Boring Without Plot, which refers to slash
stories that emphasize sex without characteri-
zation. Sex has to be there for a reason, but the
majority of slash writers put it in for its own
sake. In the absence of proper editing, charac-
ters are usually impossibly perfect or eclse
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convert from their evil (read: heterosexual)
ways in implausibly abrupt plot twists. The
road to Damascus never had such instant con-
versions. The best stories are those that can be
re-read, and stories that rely entirely on unex-
pected plot twists are seldom re-read.

Open Source, Freeware, And Linux:
This first panel of Saturday morning was, not
surprisingly, largely attended by computer
gecks on the side of righteousness and de-
cency, as opposed to the real Evil Empire
headquartered in Redmond. Blair Petterson,
who uses open source for his law office, said
the main advantage was not ownership but
control. A common scenario is the manufac-
turer of specialized proprietary software going
out of business or discontinuing it, leaving
users stuck with legacy code no one can repli-
cate. Open source software allows the user to
continue with and upgrade the software regu-
larly.

Petterson discussed copyright and patent
law, such as the recent extension of American
copyright from creator’s life plus 50 years to
life plus 70. No doubt 20 years from now, the
major corporations will want an extension
again. This act was sponsored by Congress-
critter Sonny Bono, and would be more accu-
rately known as the Walt Disney Benevolent
Act, since it was pushed by them due to the
Mickey Mouse copyright about to expire.
Petterson said the basic patent law was not a
problem in itself but due to overworked patent
examiners, patents had been granted for prior
art such as “one-click shopping”. It was men-
tioned in passing, by the way, that some soft-
ware is more than a century old, since the
punched tape of Jacquard looms and punch
cards of tabulating machines are a form of
software.

Art Show: The usual run of furries, barbar-
ian princesses, and bad media SF imitations. [
did like one photoprint that Richard Bartrop
was selling. This was a fictitious pulp maga-
zine cover for Thrilling Computer Stories,
depicting what a 1930s artist would have
imagined a desktop computer to look like,
with an exposed cathode ray tube and a port-
able typewriter cabled with heavy gauge wire
to a box of vacuum tubes. The cover story was
“Blue Screen Of Death”, and showed two
grim-faced men at a rolltop desk examining,
well, you can guess yourself. This would be
plausible; remember that Microsoft’s head is
more correctly known as Bill Gates 111, so his
grandfather could have been there and done
that back when.

Technology Vs. Nature: A look at trade-
offs between technology and environmental
preservation. A recent example from British
Columbia is building wind generation farms in
clearcut forests. In Alberta, new wind farms
have to be below the skyline, not silhouetted
along the ridges and hills. An example cited of
inadvertent effects was the Chernobyl nuclear

power plant disaster, now fenced off and a
nice wildlife refuge. I’ve noticed this myself,
where high-security buffer zones for our local
water treatment and sewer plants have some of
the last remaining native prairie inside the
city.

Expanding A Short Story Into A Novel:
A common method of going from short stories
to a novel is to merge the short stories together
into what is called a fix-up novel. The modem
trend 1s to add padding to a short story by
explaining the background of the society
(a.k.a. infodump) or developing the characters.
Novelist Ed Willett said that a lot of good
ideas are only suitable for a short story and if
expanded to a novel result in puffed wheat
stories. Expanding a short story usually re-
quires more attention to characterization. The
back story can often overtake the original
story because both have the same climax and
therefore the only place to add is before the
beginning. Alternatively, the novel can be the
short story plus a sequel.

Writers At The Improv: The Imaginative
Fiction Writers Association is a Calgary writ-
ers group who have various activities each
year at Con-Version such as writer workshops
and short story contests. Their annual improv
event regularly plays to a packed room and is
one of the crowd pleasers of the convention. It
works by having three tag teams of writers,
mostly IFWA members but also visiting pros
(this year it was Ed Willett) who receive a
word from the audience and then have 60
seconds to write a sentence using it. When
time is called, the sentences are read aloud and
the audience votes for the funniest one. Bad
puns score heavily, and much of the humor is
in the recitation and interplay with the audi-
ence. The process is repeated until a short
short is built up. At the end, the audience
votes for a title as well. The moderator is
Tony King, whose golden voice can be heard
weekdays in Calgary reading the morning
news on CHQR radio. If a writer can’t think
of a sentence, he or she gets custody of the
Brick of Shame, a foam brick. This year’s
story is below. The suggested words are un-
derlined, and if the pun makes them unrecog-
nizable I have put them in square brackets.

HORNY DEATH

Serena sighed lustfully, staring out the
window at the Tower of Willett. Afro D. Ziac,
Esq., stared down his long nose at Ed the
Unworthy Willett and said to Serena, "I may
be an agent of change, but there's no way |
can get this one ready for the Fun-Happy
Love-Love Ball of Eternal Soulmateitude.

And then the rhinoceros charged.* Afro
was feeling distinctly queasy. “Stay, Sho-
nary!” [greasy stationery], he yelled at his pet
20,000 pounds of horny death. The rhino did-
n't pause, however, and Afro was forced to
dive out of the way, cracking a rib on [ribbon]
Serena’s cast-iron poodle. “I'll sue”, moaned

Afro, clutching his side. “Ha!”, cried Serena,
“When I hired you, you waived all your legal
rights lest I lock you eternally in the Tower of
Willett.” Tired of the charging rhino interfer-
ing with her romance narrative, Serena
clubbed Shonary with the cast-iron poodle
and hoped desperately for a productive segue.
At that moment, Harold D. Attenborough,
Narrator Extraordinaire, sashayed into the
room and presented his card; “Segues R Us”,
it read ** Harold whipped out a blackjack
and clubbed Afro senseless, so that there
would be continuity with an alternate timeline
that was only sustained by the probability of
pity. Looking backward over the confused
twisting narrative, Harold pursed his lips
pensively. He contemplated all the work that
needed to be done to correct the wayward
story, at this, its penultimate moment. The
pressure was on, and he swabbed sweat from
his brow. With a flash of insight he saw the
solution, and he opened his mouth to say the
words that would solve it all. And then the
world blew up.

* The audience voted for this sentence for
its sheer gall in sidetracking the narrative.

** At this point, Tony King remarked that
if you are stuck in writing a plot, bring in a
new character, but if you have 30 characters
after the first four pages, then it would be best
to abandon the story.

Westercon 58: This was a publicity pancl
with Cliff Samuels and John Mansfield. Next
year, Con-Version will not take place, giving
way to the regional convention Westercon, to
be held on July 1 to 4, 2005. This spread of
dates not only covers the national holidays of
Canada and the USA, but is also a few days
before the Calgary Stampede, the world’s
largest rodeo. Out-of-town visitors can thus
enjoy the convention, then make day trips to
the Rockies (one hour west) or the Tyrrell
Museum of Palcontology in Drumheller (two
hours east), and come back into town for the
Stampede. Be aware though, that hotel book-
ings very quickly fill up before the Stampede,
and procrastinators may not be able to find a
room in Calgary anywhere. (Not just in the
downtown core, but anywhere in Calgary.)

Based on paid memberships to date, about
1,000 attendees are expected. Memberships
cost C$80 or US$60 until November 1, 2004.
Mail to Calgary in 2005, Box 43078, Calgary,
Alberta, Canada, T2J 7A7. Westercon is the
western North American regional convention,
much larger than the usual local convention,
and will draw lots of American visitors.

The venue will be the Westin Hotel down-
town, a hotel experienced in dealing with SF
fans. Guests of Honor are: S.M. Stirling
(Author), Mark Ferrari (Artist), Dave Duncan
(Canadian Author), Dr. Phil Currie (Science),
Cliff Samuels and Eileen Capes (Fan), Tom
Doherty (Publisher), and David Hartwell
(Editor). Twelve streams of programming are
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GRAPHICEXAMPLES BY MIKE GLYER

When you go, your fanzines stay here — a rule
made to avoid cluttering up all Eternity like
onc big Slanshack. So what will you do to
make sure they have a nice warm home?

One solution is to donate them. Pick out a
library that is building a fanzine collection.
Three ambitious libraries have websites that
let you step in and take a virtual tour of their
fanzine holdings:

UC Riverside
(http://lib.ucr.edu/spcol/eaton/Index.htm)

Temple University
(http://www_library.temple.edw/collections/spe
cial_collections/sfc.htm) and the

National Library of Australia
(http://www.nla.gov.au/collect/s-clarke. html).

Eaton Collection: The niftiest and most
fannish website shows off the Eaton Collec-
tion at the University of California, Riverside.
Curator George D. Slusser, Ph.D. has put a lot
of ingenuity into this display. On the front
page, the amimated rocket of Fanac blazes
above a background that resembles a faded old
Twiltone fanzine cover, complete with two
rusty staples in the margin. Five icons link to
the website’s main divisions — watch how they
animate when you click on them!

The foundations of the Eaton Collection's
fanzine catalog came from Terry Carr, Rick
Sneary, and Bruce Pelz. It is the most exten-
sive fanzine collection available to research-
ers. When J. Lloyd Eaton donated his 6,000
hardcover sf books to UC Riverside he helped
aim them in the right direction. Bruce Pelz
gave them 190,000 fanzines. The collection
also has Rick Sneary’s personal correspon-
dence, a unique fanhistorical archive.

Slusser’s website shows remarkable sensi-
tivity to fanzine fandom’s subtle nuances. You
can’t get more “inside” than to quote Amie
Katz (from The Trufan’s Advisor) in making a
point about print-versus-electronic fanzines.
Equally delightful is Slusser’s impatience with
the claims of tecnaged faneditor Harlan Elli-
son: “[His fanzine’s] cover promises ‘Ponce
de Leon’s Pants,’ a fantasy by Mack Rey-
nolds, which is nowhere inside the covers.
Why bother to copyright this stuff?”

Of course, Slusser isn’t completely perfect
either - for example the Carr Collection page
refers to “Bob Bergeron” as the editor of War-
hoon and Linda Bushyager’s “Grandfalloon.”

Then there is the unintentional irony. When
Slusser says “The Carr fanzines are stored in
acid-free containers in acid-free boxes” I'm
sure he means they were acid-free before
Richard Bergeron’s prose was slipped inside.

Temple University: Another zine collec-
tion is on the opposite coast. Temple Univer-
sity (in Philadelphia) accepted donation of the

g )

Paskow Science Fiction Collection in 1972. It
has grown since then to 30,000 volumes (plus
other stuff, like manuscripts, they can only
gauge by the cubic foot... sounds like my
office!) Their catalog of fanzine holdings is
available at the Paskow Collection’s modest
website.

Lots of popular fanzines are represented,
though like the Platte River the collection is a
mile wide but only an inch deep. There’s one
issue of Mimosa, two issues of File 770, the
first three issues of Trap Door, and so on.
There are whole handfuls of a few other zines,
for example, seven issues of Dick Geis’ Psy-
chotic. And a like number of issues of Locus -
- just none dating later than when Charlie
Brown lived in Boston!

Surprisingly, some of the most prolific
fanzines are missing entirely. There are no
1ssues of Ansible at all. (But how long can the
Paskow Collection be kept uncontaminated,
when anybody with an internet connection and
a printer can own a complete run?)

National Library of Australia: On the far
side of the world, the National Library of Aus-
tralia owns a fanzine collection with a differ-
ent slant, primarily Australian media fanzines
contributed by long-time Siar Trek fan, Sue
Batho (formerly Smith-Clarke).

Unfortunately, the webpage about her col-
lection is full of grindingly earnest prose, a
jarring contrast to Batho’s appreciation for
good entertainment. The tendency begins with
the site’s description of Batho herself:

“It would not be unfair to say that Susan
Smith-Clarke is one of the founding mothers of
media SF fandom in Australia. The accompa-
nying history of Star Trek fandom shows that

Susan  Smith-Clarke has been
involved in many ways and
through many years with fan-
dom.”

Z-7-7-7-t --- Wha’? I’'m sorry, |
nodded off there. Not that the
earnest narrative completely
smothers the subject. Batho’s
personal sense of humor peeks
through whenever zines are called
by their titles, though [ suspect the
writer picked up some of them
with a pair of tongs, for example:

“In this collection, are a num-
ber of issues of The Captain’s
Briefs....”

However, for newcomers to
the field the webpage explains
basic terms with unexpected fan-
nishness. Its definition of fanzine
reads:

“The actual word means a
magazine produced by a fan. Fan itself means,
of course, a SF fan, just as Fandom, the col-
lective noun, means SF fandom and nothing
else. A non-fan is a mundane, which is why the
word does not need any qualification.”

Exactly.

Your Fate Is in Your Hands: When you
decide to donate your fanzines, there will be
two general questions to think about.

The first question is: Do you want to send
them to the place having the most success in
acquiring and presenting its collection, or do
you want to strengthen a collection that looks
like it needs a boost?

It’s not a casual decision. In researching
this article I was disappointed to find nothing
online about the fanzines held by Bowling
Green State University’s Department of Popu-
lar Culture. They had an accumulation (it was-
n’t organized enough to deserve being called a
collection) when | attended there in 1975,
most of it donated by Vern Coriell (founder of
the Burroughs Bibliophiles.)

The second question is: How will you
make sure the transfer happens?

You can do it in your lifetime (as Bruce
Pelz did) or through a properly drafted will.
By all means, avoid Harry Warner’s mistake
of leaving them to the local church and hoping
things work out!

One last thought -- the representative from
the Eaton Collection told John Hertz they are
perfectly happy to receive duplicates of zines
already in the collection, feeling that makes
the holdings more accessible to researchers,
the same as having more than one copy of a
rare book.

[Originally appeared on Trufen.net]
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Washington state fan Michael Brocha suc-
cumbed to cancer on December 5. He was
widely appreciated as the producer of Norwes-
con’s program books — one is even displayed
in Seattle at the Science Fiction Museum and
Hall of Fame.

Seattle fan Anna Vargo succumbed to cancer
on January 9.

Sue Anderson, 58 a Rhode Island fan and
widow Mark Keller, died in October of a kid-
ney infection. She is survived by three sisters,
one of whom is an archeologist teaching in
Wales. [[Source: Andrew Porter]]

Chicago area fan Bill Krucek died on October
6. Krucek worked on Windycon for a quarter
of a century, much of the time heading logis-
tics and operations. For Chicon 2000, Krucek
was the director of Convention Services.
Shortly after Chicon, he was diagnosed with
diabetes and has health problems ever since.
He slipped into a coma in late September and
was removed from a ventilator on October 6.
[[Source: Steven Silver]]

Lyn Smith, widow of Australian fan Bob
Smith, died of leukemia on September 24. She
was 60. Lyn served in the Australian Navy as
a Radio Operator during the 1960's, and was
buried with military honors.

Lunarian John Vanible passed away Septem-
ber 27, never having regained consciousness
after a stroke on September 11. He was buried
in Jackson, MS where his family is from.
[[Source: Marc Glasser]]

Tetsu Yano, an SF author and translator of
science fiction in Japan, died on October 13 of
cancer at the age of 81. Yano translated more
than 350 books, including titles by Frederik
Pohl and Robert Heinlein. Yano authored
"The Legend of the Paper Spaceship,” a no-
vella first published in English translation in
1984 and subsequently reprinted in numerous
collections. In 1953, Yano was one of the first
Japanese SF fans to visit the United States,
attending Westercon and the Philadelphia
Worldcon.

LASFS member Michael Mason was found
dead in his apartment by concerned friends on
January 3. His death was probably due to a
diabetic coma several days earlier. An active
member of the Los Angeles Science Fiction
Society, Michael was the Head Librarian of
the LASFS Library and responsible for the
club’s annual gift exchange. He attend and
worked on science fiction conventions for
nearly 30 years and worked in many depart-
ments, particularly the con suites. He was a
past chairman of Loscon and La-La Con.

Warner’s Colossus Strides Again

All Our Yestrerdays “They had all emphasized fandom as a

by Har’y Warner Jr power struggle and this seemed wrong to

me. Fandom, of all places, is a field where
Trade hardcover, ISBN: 1-886778-13-2, nobody can wield power over more than a
about 370 pp., 55" x 8.5", September

fistful of local acolytes, at best.” In particu-
2004, 525 - NESFA Press. ) o lar, Warner saw his history as an antidote to
Tired of fanhistoricist bullies kicking

: . Sam Moskowitz’ epic, The Immortal
sand in your face? Want to impress femme- g/, He dryly remarked about the rival
fans at parties? Change your life today and k. «If read directly after a history of
strengthen your mind! Start by lifting 2 wqord War 11, it does not seem like an
copy of Harry Wamer’s All Our Yester-  aniiclimax.” (John Trimble campaigned for
days, newly reissued by the NESFA Press.  yarmer's book to be called “The Immortal
Let fandom’s leading historian be your Calm.”)
coach and soon your cerebellum will be
rippling with revelations of fanac in times
of old!

With extra vitality injected by editor Joe
Siclari, this powerful classic is harnessed
by Steve Stiles’s cover art in a dust jacket
designed by Alice Lewis. All Our Yester-
days is the late Harry Warner's history of
SF fandom up to 1950, first published in
1969 by Advent:Publishers but long out of
print.

The new NESFA Press version is stud-
ded with additional photos that were not in
the Advent edition. NESFA Press also
boasts the book has a more muscular index.
It must be quite fine, George Price’s origi-
nal index was extravagantly praised by
Warner himself. Presumbly, no one dared
tamper with Wilson "Bob" Tucker’s origi-
nal Introduction as long as any Olympian  fietion fanzine title published since the
lightning bolts remained in the Blooming- 19305 He won the Best Fanwriter Hugo in
ton arsenal. 1969 and 1972, and A Wealth of Fable

Warner explained in “Most of My Days  o3rnered him another Hugo in 1993 for
Before Yesterday” (Pelf 7, April 1969) how  p.ot Non-Fiction Book.

dissatisfied he was with the major fan his- [Originally appeared on Trufen.net]
tories that had been created up to then: .

The origins of many kinds of fanac,
from fanzines and apas to clubs and cos-
tuming, are traced in All Our Yesterdays.
Conventions, especially Worldcons, are
prominently featured in his chronicle al-
though he didn't go to them even when they
were close to home. He made an exception
for Noreascon I, the 1971 Worldcon, where
he was fan guest of honor.

Harry Warner, Jr. was born in 1922 and
died in 2003. He had been an active science
fiction fan since 1936. Through the years
he gained fame in the science fiction world
variously as a fanzine publisher, correspon-
dent, fan writer, and historian. His fanzine
Horizons had been a mainstay of the Fan-
tasy Amateur Press Association since 1939,
and his correspondence appeared in the
letter columns of seemingly every science
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John Hertz's Westercon Notebook

Westercon LVII “Conkopelli, July 2-5, 2004
The Wigwam Resort, Litchfield Park, Arizona

Author Guest of Honor C.J. Cherryh,
Ilustrator GoH David Cherry, Fan GoH
me, Filker GoH Heather Alexander,
Local Author GoH Diana Gabalden.
Cherryh’s unhappily taking sick on the
road and having to turn back prevented
choruses of GoH, GoH Five! (Moshe
Feder, is this obscure?) Attendance 800.
In the Art Show, 1,200 pieces by 90
artists, sales $14,000.

The con committee felt it scored by
striking a deal with the Wigwam, a Four-
Star, Four-Diamond resort made available
to us at our kind of prices. In July days the
Sonora Desert is hot, but low humidity
helped, as did a fleet of golf carts and a
luxury-trained staff off-season with no one
but us to serve. Night made a pleasant stroll.
We lived in little houses spread over

Wherein many things are very good and
some frivolous.
Pepys

pathways we got lost in, even veterans of New
York’s Lunacon at the Klein Bottle Hotel, but
party hosts put up signs, and lights, and set
chairs and dances on the lawn.

The Wigwam, in its 75th year as a hotel,
once mainly a guest ranch, is now famed for
golf, two of its courses were designed by
Robert Trent Jones. 1 saw a swell croquet
field. Goodyear began enterprise on the site in
1916 when boll weevils ruined Sea Island
cotton from Georgia, German submarines
thwarted imports from Egypt, and tires needed
long staple from somewhere. Of such things is
s-f too made. The odd name Wigwam, like the
mysterious building numbers, was historical.
The place was gorgeous. Was it too far from
Phoenix to attract new chums?

Soon after I unpacked, a hotel man behind
a desk looked at my propeller beanie and
asked “How do you earn it?” This question
was, 1 hoped, a good omen. A strong
delegation came from the Nippon 2007
Worldcon bid: chairman Inoue Hiroaki, his
wife Inoue Tamie, Hachiya Shouichi, Imaoka
Masaharu, and Musubuchi Kaku. 1 brought
them Saturn peaches, a little ring-like fruit just
in season at Los Angeles where I live, which |
gave partly in honor of the Cassini-Huygens
space probe just arriving. For a local touch I

| SERIOUSLY DOUBT
THIS FANED’S
SANITY....

wrapped them in cloth from the Wigwam gift
shop decorated with images of Kokopelli, the
flute-playing dancer-joker of Southwestern
myth, after whom the con was named. Later I
observed to the concom that it might not have
been so wise to invoke him.

In the bar Hachiya and Musubuchi, to be
local, drank tequila. Joni Dashoff drank
chocolate martinis. She said they were
martinis. I wondered about U.S. saké; Hachiya
said Kentucky and Tennessee had good saké

These things coming into my memory
as [ write this story, it would be unnatu-
ral for me to omit them.

Plutarch

climate, but the people there all make
whiskey. In my room the concom left a home-
filled basket of oranges, Gala apples, lime &
salt cashews, bottled water, chocolate-covered
espresso beans, madeleines, Lindt balls, and
Valhrona jivaro drops. All weekend 1 had no
occasion for the jivaro fingernail pinch. The
con had scheduled a handful of Classics of S-
F discussions. In the hall, after Opening
Ceremonies, Laurraine Tutihasi said Three
Hearts and Three Lions, which on Monday
she was to lead talk of, reminded her of Victor
Hugo. Did it explain too much? Before The
Lord of the Rings, 1 said, maybe the author (or
his editors) felt awkward with fantasy.

The Program Book did list panels and

panelists, which has to be mentioned as an
achievement after Noreascon IV. Like too
many Program Books it did not say “science
fiction convention”; it ran an article about
the Hospitality Suite, a schedule of
filksinging, but it must have been a maze for
anyone who didn’t already understand.
Mike Glyer wrote me up kindly. Graphics
were fuzzy, not just photos but fine
drawings by Cherry and paid
advertisements, the look of throwing things
together by E-mail and the Web inattentive
of the medium in which they would appear.
Participant bios were uneven, the look of —
well, you get the idea. Names on badges
were printed, too small, in black on blue.
The Progress Reports had been weak, which
can put people off and hurt attendance. Here
and elsewhere rang Tom Whitmore’s best
advice, Con commitiees worry too much
about how things are made, and not enough
about how they’ll be used.
Friday. Upon me had more or less
descended the Fanzine Lounge. I had brought

With a fatal accuracy of process, a fatal
ignorance of things, and no appreciation
of the increasing chances of error.

Belloc

toys for the tables, planets and things for the
walls, and three or four dozen current zines.
Milt Stevens brought historic ones. I left him
with the jigsaw puzzle and the platypus. Brett
Achorn arrived with a suitcase of Selina
Phanara suns for the Art Show. Elizabeth
Klein-Lebbink and Jerome Scott, making a
calendar of them, had lent two panelsful to
display Not For Sale. The Inoues, seeing me
labor at sun arrangement, stopped to bear a
hand.

That afternoon the Wombat, glorious from
his New Zealand tour, gave “What Pippin
[another long-time nickname of his] Did on
His Summer Vacation”, with slides and
stories. Viggo Mortensen had made friends
cating with stunties, customarily served last;
Orlando Bloom had done his own
“skateboard” take. 1 sought Jacqueline
Lichtenberg’s discussion of The Caves of
Steel, not knowing I'd lead this myself at the
Worldcon in a few months. No sign of her —
at what later proved to be the wrong fireplace.
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But there was Moira Stern and what she
probably thought a small Celtic harp. At my
request Cary Swaty, who was recording, tried
turning off the amplified sound. Harp and
voice better than ever. Stern sang “Completely
round is the shining pearl the oyster
manufactures; completely round is the steering
wheel that leads to complex fractures.”

As at various recent cons 1'd arranged
docent tours of the Art Show, docent
borrowed from the museum world, where it
means someone good at leading people round
pointing out things worth looking at. Here we
tried scheduling Cherry in the evening, Friday
at 8:30 — alas, while 1 had to dress for
English Regency dancing. Earlier in the day |
learned the sound-equipment was fouled in
schedule conflicts; chairman Craig Dyer
contributed his own; we ran anxious tests; all
that seemed well. To the ballroom; aieee; the
hotel had, despite all asking, put in one of

You don’t seem to know what being tired
is.
Harriet Vane

those wretched portable dance floors. But it
was a luxury hotel. I had only to lift a finger.
A swarm of workers came, with power tools,
and removed the offense in moments. Janice
Gelb wore a new gown. Marty Massoglia
danced with Normalene Zeeman, a librarian
who’d told me Thursday it was her first con.
A blonde wore striped body paint, bare-armed
and décolleté, her face a flower.

Half past midnight, the San Diego for *06
Westercon party. Sandra Childress poured me
a Green Dragon. Politely we both did not
mention how much I was to blame for the
Mah Jongg fad in certain quarters of fandom
— Chinese style, 1 quickly add (see File
770:142, page 15). At quarter of two Dashoff
and | went to the League of Evil Geniuses
party. This called for some strolling over the
grounds. I don’t think Westercon used all 450
acres. We armrived at what we felt was a
seasonable hour. Lights on, signs up, door
locked. I remarked how the book Fahrenheit
45! showed “good” writing — technical
manuals — and bad, while the 1966 Truffaut
film took pains to make all writing bad.
Dashoff liked the Seven Sisters women’s
schools; 1 told her my mother was a Mills
alumna who'd voted not to invitc men. We
discussed con lore; the reticent learn not, the
hot-tempered teach not, as Rabbi Hillel, who
was neither, said two millennia ago.

Saturday, “Masquerade Judging” at ten.
Explanation of the Novice-Journeyman-
Master system, which is based on experience
to case those who may not have much; anyone
can “challenge up”. David Tackett reminded
people they should feel free to ask questions

of judges afterwards. See Hillel. The Wombat
said, when you don’t care to compete try

It being a common plea of wickedness
to call temptation destiny.
Johnson

working backstage, it broadens the mind. I
who am thought to know words felt free to say
Be visual. “Stage Presence” at eleven.
Alexander said you need almost a split
personality of your character and yourself; I
said, your character is a puppet, you are the
puppeteer. Kevin Roche said, use the whole
stage. Nola Yergen-Jennings said, get
accustomed to your stage clothes; try them in
mundane circumstances. From the audience:
suspend disbelief. I said, or create belief.

The Business Meeting finally saw a
proposal that could get votes to amend north-
south site rotation (By-Laws, Article 3); this
passed, and we now have North of the 42nd
Parallel; Central; South of San Luis Obispo
county, California, and points west; and Other,
for Australia, Roscoe help us. It neceded a
serpentine vote, always dramatic. Ed Green
was in the chair, Achom secretary. At the
correct fireplace | began on Fahrenheit 451 by
reading aloud. Is it admirable for its message,
or regardless? Tom Veal said the book had the
literary quality of showing how people
respond to what they’re in. 1 praised Julie
Christie’s acting in the film, so good both her
women characters could be shown close up.
Evelyn Leeper volunteered she’d voted
Fahrenheit first for Best Novel Retro-Hugo. I,
Mission of Gravity; both, 1 said, were poetic,
Mission spare, Fahrenheit lush. I admired the
beautiful seductive falseness of the hypnotic

Minding true things by what their
mockeries be.
Shakespeare

earpieces called Seashells. The book-bumning
reminded Veal of Chinese emperor Chin Shih
Huang Ti.

Meanwhile the Masquerade Director had
resigned. This was in fact a relief. Sandra
Manning and the Wombat stepped up to the
plate. After the show had gone on, T took
soundings, and learned that people outside the
works hardly knew aught was amiss nor what
sweat ran. Applause. Cary Riall remained as
Master of Ceremonies. The judges were Janet
Anderson, Gabaldon, and me. Anderson also
had to be Workmanship Judge backstage. As
an idea, that particular double-casting is bad,
don’t try it: it will probably make the show
start late, and frazzle the judges, already under
pressure (we’re always comparing apples and

androids, and with, say, thirty entries, if we
spent two minutes on each we’d be out
deliberating for an hour). But we managed.
There was naturally a jackalope, with
Kokopelli getting into the act (Best
Journeyman;  Anti-Workmanship Award;
Tasha Cady and a host of others, including
2"_generation fan Ben Massoglia). Best
Novice (entering only as “Rogue”) was a
Legolas from the Lord of the Rings films,
skilfully showing “the most difficult emotions,
fear, anger, joy, sadness”, i.e. each harsh and
blank. Best Presentation, Novice (and
Workmanship Award for belt construction;
entering as “Audrey”) was “Ultimate Male
Fantasy”, a belly-dancer balancing a can of
Guinness. Most Mystical, Novice
(Workmanship Award for attention to detail,
Anita Long Hemsath), was “The Crone” in a
feathered headpiece, who knelt well and stood
strong. Roche, backing onstage as Fog from
The Fifih Element, white shorts, double-
sleeved blue tunic, gold Fhloston Paradise
emblem, won Best Re-Creation, Master
(Workmanship Award for clever cheats &
recycling). Most Commercial, Master
(Workmanship Award for millinery; Frances
Burns, worn by Diane Harris), was a Gibson
girl under a swell hat with a tall drink on a
tray, vamping the M.C. to no avail; he took his
own glass from the lectern to explain “She
could have gotten my attention with a Pan-

When the precision makes the moment
happen.
Frederica von Stade

Galactic Gargle Blaster.” Best in Show, and
Best Workmanship, was “Chrysalis” (Master;
Gail Wolfenden-Steib, Yergen-Jennings),
cloaked, dark ruffied masks, silver inside, a
final pose on the low platform.

Guinness for me at the S.E. Konkin I
memorial party. As | wrote elsewhere, he was
partisan, quarrelsome, insistent, and in his way
genial. He would make you out to be a
Libertarian for saying the word “liberty”, but
he also made friends. Keith Kato threw the
first of three 30th anniversary chili parties
(reprised at the Worldcon, then at Loscon
XXXI). Dozens of masks on the walls of the
costumers’ party. At a pirates’ party Dyer,
whom his wife had sent off to play, poured
home-made cordials. At the Nippon 2007
party Musubuchi told me about layout. At
2:15 Lee and Barry Gold were leaving the
Main Lodge; filking slept, so I did.

Daytime Sunday, the Business Mceting.
Green cried “Christian, you can’t set your
phone on ‘vibrate’ and call yourself.” Later,
“One day I'll use the LASFS Rules of Order
and you’ll all be sorry.” Judy Bemis said “I've
been to the LASFS, but I don’t know what
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that means.” 1 said “We don’t know what it
means.” | gave my Art Show docent tour, and
took Ctein’s. The changing technique of
Cherry, who’d taught himself to paint,
reminded Ctein of advice from Kelly Freas.
Kelly sent a medley of drawings, sketches,
and fine-art prints, within reach of most
buyers. | liked an artist’'s proof of
“Transition”, onc of his simplest and best.
Look how he shows it’s a mask by beaming
light through the eyes. But why is a mask in
space? s it an idea of protection whose
glittering metal is hollow?

Philip Schulz won a 3rd Prize for s-f
origami (mostly; some cut, some glued), space
ships of wire mesh even. Jim Humble, another
for a crouching gargoyle, forefeet back as if to
leap, tongue correctly stuck out. George

Competing to see who can be the least
devout.
Montesquieu

Todd’s “Catalyst” was a floating half-bubble
city whose lightning hit a mesa with columns
like Greece. Nancy Strowger won a st Prize
for “The Mischief-Maker’s Key”, a blue hand
reaching through the keyhole, the key too
close. Theresa Mather, another for “Night
Flight”, coiled dragon and stars on three
turkey feathers. Sarah Clemens won a 2nd
Prize for “Stigmata”, a woman in white
floating cruciform amid church ruins, hibiscus
for blood. Sylvana Gish won Best in Show for
“Echo”, bronze salvaged from the U.S.S.
Arizona. 1 asked my tour “How can we see
loss?” They said “Her face looking up, her
clutching hand.” Ctein brought two photos of
iridescent pahoehoe shot while he was GoH at
Westercon LIII (Honolulu, '00), one of
Niagara Falls mastered by mist.

At the GoH banquet, Cherry talked of
meeting Michael Whelan who’d just
llustrated The Bloody Sun. Alexander talked
of singing music she loved. 1 talked of
participation. In the bar Gelb, Geri Sullivan,
Ben Yalow worked at lapsize computers (I
believe “desktop”; even you don’t believe
“palmtop”). Fireworks outside. Yalow said
New York’s were best in the world. Later Val
Ontell admitted “He’s right.” Green Lanterns
with San Diego, victorious unopposed for
Westercon LIX. Oscar Meyer wieners at the
Chicago for 08 Worldcon party, Bobbie
DuFault the chair of the 05 NASFiC serving
drinks. 1 said Fahrenheit 451 was bleakly
hopeful. At filking I heard “Got to find the
future, ’cause the present’s all I see.” Michelle
Dickrey sang her haunting Alice song, “Save
me, save me, I'm lost in my memory,” not
what | find in Carroll but fine.

Half past eleven on Monday; to moderate
“Is NASA the Answer or the Problem?”,

Jonathan Post, David Williams, Veronica
Zabala. Jim Glass, in the audience, had
worked on the F-1. Post said NASA had done
great things but went bureaucratic. Zabala
praised space spin-offs. Williams said NASA
research grants funded geology. We talked of

It is enough to make one sigh deeply.
Shen Fu

the school programs. From the audience,
getting in kids is worth much. Post said NASA
wasn’t fast enough. I said, we have to learn to
do things without goading from an enemy.
Zabala said, let’s get back on the horse. Half
past two, no panelists but me for “Did S-F
Change Our World?” The audience voted to
stay. From one, “Today those bomn into s-f
think it normal.” I said maybe the change was
that people could be born into s-f. Another,
“Some things are no longer fiction.” Veal said
“Lots of things not in s-f happened anyway.”
Another noted the software symbiosis; why
not lawyers or mathematicians, of whom far
fewer among us? Today’s seeming growth of
diversity we may not have created, but we fed
with the fuel in our hands.

There’d been a mock space mission at
nearby Challenger Space Center. The Golds
went. Their flight directors tried to explain
radioactive debris as a solar flare. Lee said it
must be from disintegration of a satellite with
a plutonium drive, or secret atom-bomb tests,
or, when the video hbrary couldn’t show
Ceres, radioactivity there after the destruction
of the planet between Mars and Jupiter.
Astronomy on a golf course with Tony
Laconte of Stargazing for Everyone and an

But there are always at least two points
of view.
Heinlein

117 telescope, Mike Weasner and the mighty
Meade ETX. Weasner told me they saw an
“Iridium flare” — a solar-panel satellite in the
Iridium network catching and reflecting the
Sun. While I helped take down the Art Show,
Mather and Marty Massoglia suggested better

displays for the Print Shop.

Massoglia and Mark Leeper are both
origamists; Mark had given workshops. At the
Dead Dog party we wondered if President
Kennedy’s Moon program helped Star Trek
reach the air. Next year’s Westercon “Due
North” (Calgary) had sent ten to look and
learn. T told them resilience won.

Ringworld’s Children

Short Review by John Hertz
With the year 2004 done, we can say
Ringworld’s Children, Larry Niven’s latest,
may well be Best Novel. Deft, neat, brilliant,
hugely imagined, it serves these with a terse
crisp poetry few of our writers achieve. Niven
introduces it explaining he had not planned
another Ringworld book; it was sparked by
fans discussing the first three on the Internet.
“This is a playground for the mind,” he says.
“It’s a puzzle too, a maze. Question every turn
or you'll get lost. When you’ve finished the
book, remember not to lock the gate” (p. 12).
Many authors would not trouble to warn us,
but Niven is big-hcarted. Among his many
paradoxes is whether this is true of these
characters. We now have many kinds of
Protector, of which four feature here, far more
intelligent than humans, faster, stronger,
capable of self-sacrifice, but fighting, fighting.
Benevolence is not magnanimity, and
protecting a sapient being even when vital is a
tricky business. Nine hundred years in our
future a truly old Protector asks a woman,
about religions, whether humans feel a need
for the companionship of someone greater.
“We outgrew them,” she says, a soldier in a
technological army that gives her the rank of
Detective, a leader who like so many of us
today entangles love and dominance. At the
end — well, I won’t tell you, but as you follow
Niven’s hinting you’ll recall in wonder the
end of his first book about the Protectors thirty
years ago. [Reprinted by permission from
Vanamonde 610]
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The Fanivore

Phil Castora

Many thanks for the copy of File 770.
I’ve never been much of a fan, though |
read a lot of science fiction in the “50s,
and some since. | was in SAPS and the
Cult twice — rather briefly, both times;
and, while I've published a lot of APA-
L zines, they’ve been very short and
mentions of science fiction or fandom
can probably be counted on the fingers
of one thumb.

But I did get a nice mention from
Harry Warner, Jr. in a letter to LASFS’
official organ De Profundis seven or
eight years ago for my minutes, which
Tim Merrigan was running unabridged
at the time, so I guess I have some
claim to be a trufan after all.

Anyway, 1 enjoyed the hell out of
your zine! For an assortment of reasons.

Of course, being yours, it’s very
well written. Better than a lot of profes-
sional stuff, certainly including newspapers.
And not just what you wrote yourself.

Like your editorial. That quilt sounds like it
came from a quilting eff, instead of a bee.

Then there’s the art. | was surprised to note
that both covers were done by the same artist,
Alan White; few artists are that versatile. For
that matter, Marc Schirmeister’s cartoon was
like nothing of his I've ever seen before. And
you certainly didn’t need to include so many
photos of your daughter — though I'm not
complaining!!! I love kids — used to be one
myself. (Never mind that so many people
insist 1 still am.) But her facial expressions
have me convinced that you and Diana are
doing something very right — whatever it is,
keep it up! (I envy you. I never had any kids
— I've never found a woman nutty enough to
marry me, though one dithered a week before
turning me down.)

I couldn’t help noticing the photo of Tadao
Tomomatsu. He’s the author of the line “I'm
not an actor, but I play one on TV.”

And there was that photo of Terry Karney
— he sure looks different! | hope he comes
back to LA soon. He’s a good kid. (Hey, at my
age, anyone under fifty is a kid.)

I dunno about the literary content, most of
which was of little or no interest — but | en-
joyed reading it! Well, 1 had a little trouble
getting past those bad puns of Dennis Lien’s.
(And yes, I did encounter a good pun once,
but so long ago I’ve forgotten what it was!)

Wow, that list of Retro-Hugo nominees
brings back memories! But I was astonished to

notice that of the fourteen magazine stories,
only six had appeared in the big three — As-
tounding, Galaxy, and F&SF. And I've always
wondered why Anderson and Dickson’s
“Hoka” stories didn’t sell to any of them ‘til
after Ray Palmer (who published the earliest
ones) gave up on sf and, I think, F&SF
changed editors. And is there any truth to the
rumor | started that the first Hoka story was
the result of the two of them getting drunk
together at a convention? (I remember fans
used to say that Gordie Dickson could not just
drink anyone under the table, but still be going
strong when he woke up the next morning.)

I saw Walt Willis listed as best fanwriter
nominee. Most people don’t know that under a
pseudonym (because of his employment) he
wrote a book in the early seventies, The Im-
probable Irish. 1t tells more about the Irish
than almost anyone could ever want to know,
like about the guy who ruined the ruins and
the rats that ate a railroad, but makes it inter-
esting (as well as satisfying to the curiosity)
and of course mostly hilarious. Unfortunately,
I lent my copy to an acquaintance....

The obits were the one part that I did find
interesting, if less than cheerful. I'm especially
sorry about Julius Schwartz — when he was
editing some of the DC comics in the mid-
sixties, | wrote a couple of Letters to the Edi-
tor — and he went to the time and trouble of
writing one in return!

Y’ done good, kid — but I’d have expected
no less from you. Many™" thanks for all the

trouble you went to.

Have fun!
Mike Deckinger
You make mention of the

“Mordor in ‘64” bid, with the
suggestion that it was based on
anti-LA sentiments.

But that’s not the case at all.
In 1962 Jimmy Taurasi, of Fan-
tasy Times proclaimed that the
1964 Worldcon must be held in
New York, in commemoration of
the 25th anniversary of the first
Worldcon in 1939.

That’s really not an unreason-
able request, yet it was greeted by
aggressive resistance for several
reasons: (1) It would drive a
wedge into the convention rota-
tional scheme; (2) The New York
World’s Fair was being held that
same year and a lot of folks were leery of
congregating in a town beset by throngs of
attendees along with eclevated prices; (3) No
one, but no one, wanted to be told there had to
be a convention in a specified location.

Resentment boiled over and this lead to the
“Mordor in ‘64" bid, loosely translated as
“Anywhere but New York in ‘64.” No slaps at
LA were intended, or anywhere else, for that
matter, just forceful displeasure at being rail-
roaded into holding a con at a location beset
by countless other divisive elements.

Gregory Benford

Always fun to read a new issue. See you at
worldcon!

R. Lichtman’s sobering account of the
Warner estate is fair warning to fans who
leave anything about their will to the good
will of others, or chance. I worked a bit with
the Eaton Collection on this, giving advice,
but it is horrifying to see what Rich & Nicki
Lynch went through, apparently with little
result.

I liked your [Taral Wayne's] bit on mimeo
and hecto. My first two fmz, Vacuum #1! and
Void #1 (ok, | had limited imagination in
choosing fmz titles...) were done on hecto, and
are barely readable today. Went to a flatbed
mimeo next, bought in Germany, and after six
more issues, a Sears Rocbuck rotary. Never
had anything better! The ease of fmz produc-
tion today is a wonder. And wonder why we
haven’t writers like Willis, Grennell, Shaw,
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etc. to match?

Chaz Boston Baden

Thanks for another issue of File 770. Glad to
have it, and surprised to find my own face on
page 24. Was that your picture? Maybe you
can help me with something....

Fans are dying faster than I can shoot them.
The Fan Gallery exhibit is looking for photos
of Roy Tackett, Julius Schwartz, Ben Jason,
and Louts Russell Chauvenet. At this point
I’m happy to accept black & white or color
photos, showing them as we’d like to remem-
ber them; for living fans, I prefer color, but we
don’t have any more chances to take color
pictures of those four I mention. I’'m also
looking for a better picture of Bill Rotsler, to
replace the one that was taken a month before
he passed away.

There are also a number of still living fans,
old-timers and otherwise, who I’m trying to
track down. The Fan Gallery exhibit so far
includes 385 fans who we believe should be
known outside of their region for their contri-
bution to fandom. There are another 200 fans
that we have on our “wanted list #1” - this
includes Worldcon chairs, Worldcon fan
guests of honors, fan Hugo winners, and fan
fund winners; and other fanzine fans, conven-
tion runners, club fans, filkers, costumers, and
less-easily-classified folk. Maybe you shot
one or two of them at Torcon?

The exhibit consists of a large number of
color 5x7 snapshots. Some are carefully ar-
ranged portraits and some are candids, and
they’ll be on display at Noreascon 4. The Fan
Gallery exhibit was started in 1997 by Bruce
Pelz and has been exhibited at Worldcons in
Baltimore, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Jose
CA, and Toronto.

The Fan Gallery website 1is at
http://scifiinc.net/scifiinc/gallery/ and its cus-
todians are Chaz Boston Baden and Christian
B. McGuire, who can be reached via e-mail at
gallery@scifiinc.org.

Dave Doering

Imagine what a wonderous surprise awaited
me in my mailbox today! Surely, not since
Joseph Smith found some plates has a missive
so long sought for finally arrived.

Many greetings then from the far-off land
of Utah. Things are well here, as much as
parents can be with a precocious child. Also,
as I rapidly approach Costume-Con 23 here in
Ogden next April, I now cannot believe how
you pulled off programming in New Orleans.
This 1s like herding cats, only worse.

[[Remember to have your con issue only
one schedule and you will run well ahead of
niy record with Nolacon 11!]]

LD

Joseph T. Major

Editorial Notes: “These are the most creative
assignments I’'ve ever had in my career,” you
say. Does this include the people who tum up
with the Complete Library of Irwin Schiff and
demand you show them the line in the tax
code where it says that paying taxes is op-
tional? (For those who have heretofore re-
tained their grasp on sanity: Irwin Schiff is
making a big living selling an expensive legal
kit that shows people how to get away with
not paying taxes, or so he says. The feds think
otherwise and Mr. Schiff has had several los-
ing engagements with the IRS.)

Fan News: Unleashed Power: There is a
cable channel that is exclusively devoted to
dog shows, 24/7. Lisa turns to it from time to
time and no matter what hour of the day or
night, there is someone walking a pedigreed
pooch across the screen in the middle of a
ring, with the two enthusiastic announcers
explaining the dog’s long string of champion-
ships and descent from a veritable forest of
champions. Most of them are so inbred they
have family trees that are straight lines.

Watching Over the Warner Collection:
Price guides for comics had the effect of in-
flating prices, since a lot of people couldn’t
tell the difference between sale prices and buy
prices. Now, thanks to eBay, price hype is
getting even more out of hand. So as the peo-
ple who want to play with toys get crowded
out by guys looking for the hot new invest-
ment, so it is with fanzines

Obituaries: Even more depressingly large,

Sierra Grace: But can she read yet? [[She
can identify many individual letters, but she’s
not reading quite yet ... ]|

Strange Cargo: So Douane Canada Cus-
toms didn’t check the bomb — er dewar that
Kathi Overton and John Pomeranz had. They
were lucky they didn’t have to go to Immigra-
tion and explain where they were going and
when they were leaving.

Politics Makes Strange Gravefellows:
LexSFA, the Lexington, Kentucky SF club,
has its presidency transferred by coup. The
fans run around with water pistols, shooting
each other. By custom, the outgoing president
organizes the coup for his or her successor.

The Fanivore: J. R. Madden. PayPal
sounds like a nice idea, but I keep on getting
all these phishing e-mails about the account ]
don’t have, and though it’s merely a case of
bombarding everyone on that CD of e-mail
addresses with a solicitation and hoping one
guy will be dumb enough to answer, I still
don’t like the idea. And now long before some
genius at the central office decides to make a
buck by selling the e-mail addresses?

Every time I buy a book (books, also
DVD) at Borders the clerk asks me if I want to
get their e-mail newsletter. Every time | say,
“No, | get enough advertisements for penis
enlargement, solicitations from eager and
painfully sincere Nigerian bank managers
wanting to transfer $127million out of the
country, and redacted pictures of Barely Legal
XXX Chicks.” Every time the clerk says, “But
we won’t sell our address list.” And every
time 1 say, “You won’t, but someone at your
central office will.”

Harold Drake

I have finished reading File 770:143. Re-
ceived it in the mail yesterday and congratula-
tions on another interesting and valuable edi-
tion.

I especially liked “Watching Over the War-
ner Collection” compiled by Robert Lichtman.
The Warner will and letter(s) found provide a
good lcsson to us all about putting our impor-
tant after-death wishes into legal form. | have
revised my will a few times over the years,
attempting to be unequivocal about what |
want done with my little bit of money and
most prized possessions.

I also enjoyed reading the post-con reports
by John Hertz, Dale Speirs and Martin Morse
Wooster. Their reports made me feel as
though | had missed the types of cons that |
would really enjoy attending, instead of some
which in the past have left me less than happy
because of what I considered to be wasted
money, time and energy.

In his con report, John peaked my interest
by mentioning van Vogt twice. What does
John mean by his “van Vogt theory”?

I was pleased to read about Forrest Acker-
man’s financial contribution to the American
Cinematheque. The last time that | saw 4E, |
took him, along with Lydia and A. E. van
Vogt, to lunch in Hollywood. While leaving
the restaurant, 4E and | arrived at the exit door
at the same time. He insisted that [ go through
ahead of him. This suggestion scemed sacrile-
gious to me--have you ever seen anyone g0
through a doorway ahead of Ackerman? So, |
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suggested that we both go through the door-
way at the same time. This we did and 4E said
to me: “...Will we ever grow up?” To which |
replied:”...1 hope not!” Lydia and A. E. were
ahead of us and by this time, I think that she
had reached the point of having more than
enough with 4E and me by suffering our pres-
ence for the better part of three hours!

I got to thinking that 1 have a situation
tangential to the problem that Harry Warmner,
Jr., has left after his death. That is, I have a
collection of more than two dozen A. E. van
Vogt books--paper and hardback--some
signed. And, a few are first editions. | also
have letters between the two of us over a cou-
ple of decades prior to his death. My van Vogt
collection also includes some fanzines, maga-
zines and journals in which excerpts of my
van Vogt interviews were published. There are
also some still photographs at the van Vogt
home in Hollywood. And, I have several hours
of audio recorded interviews with van Vogt as
well as recorded interviews with other SF
authors about van Vogt: e.g., Forrest Acker-
man, John Brunner, Hal Clement, James
Gunn, Fred Pohl and Jack Williamson.

I am reconsidering what I want done with
the van Vogt material after my death. I won-
der if any File 770 readers would have sugges-
tions as to what should happen to my van
Vogt collection? A few years ago, a special
collections department at a library said that
they would be pleased to take them. But, I find
that now | do not want that library to be the
repository for these possessions. At this point,
there is no official agreement between the
library and myself. So, I'm considering other
options. The collection represents my ap-
proach to the reading and research of A. E.
van Vogt and I hate to see it broken up into
individual book sales. Ideas, anyone?

Henry Welch

Thanks for the latest File 770. The near annual
publication schedule makes it hard to maintain
any continuity or expectation of receiving a
new issuc.

Thanks for the extensive update on the
status of Harry Warner’s fanzine collection. |
am continually amazed how many people
don’t understand the importance of a will. |
realize that a will is only as good as the people
involved, but if it isn’t being followed then
others can contest what is being done. A letter
in the same envelope means nothing without
the paperwork being done correctly. As a par-
ent | assume you have a will very clearly cov-
ering things hke guardianship for Sierra, dis-
persal of assets, and common disaster provi-
sions. | know it isn’t the most pleasant docu-
ment to consider writing, but it is essential.

Children are wonderful and frustrating at
the same time. Those without them frequently
underestimate their awareness and intelli-

gence. They often sece complexities and sim-
plicities that others do not which can come
much to the embarrassment of the adults
around them. Size/age does not equate to intel-
ligence and for many people even to wisdom.

I'm sure everyone will tell you they grow
up too fast. It is all relative. I still remember
not having children and my oldest is 12. It is
clear that you give Sierra plenty of great atten-
tion and in the end it will be the little things
that shows she really appreciates it.

Fred Smith

Let me be the last of many to congratulate you
on the new addition to your family, somewhat
belated though the congrats may be. You ob-
viously derive great joy from Sierra.

The beard looks good but what is the rea-
son for the crown of leaves on your head?
Were you taking part in some Bacchanalian
orgy or what?

The most interesting material to me in this
issue were the reports by Robert Lichtman and
Rich Lynch on the disposal of Harry Warner’s
collection and John’s “Westercon Notebook,”
but then I'm a fakefan at best and a relic of the
late Fifties/early Sixties to boot. I would like
to take a greater part in Fandom than the few
articles and book that I’ve produced in the past
few years but lethargy tends to set in and noth-
ing much gets done - witness the length of
time it’s taken me to write to youl I do enjoy
File 770, though, and hope that you’ll keep
sending it to me in future.

Jan Stinson

Hey! You’re back!

Thanks for the update on the fate of the
Warner fanzine collection. Sad to hear that the
church appears to be considering a selfish
course, as they seem to have been misled
about the collection’s value on the open mar-
ket.

File 770 remains my preferred source of
fannish news, but [ hope you can find a way to
Pub Your Ish more often; a fair chunk of the
news in 143 was old by the time I read it
there. So, how long until Sierra Grace starts
preschool? <G>

Lloyd Penney

Many thanks for issue 143 of the File. They
don't come out as often as they used to, but
that makes each issue that more welcome.

At the beginning of this month, Yvonne
was in Vancouver for 10 days, attending
Space Week activities in the city. First off was
the Space Generation Conference, followed by
the International Astronautics Congress, and
then VCon 29, where she was the technical
GoH. While she was gone, 1 was a bachelor,

so | tried growing a beard. Tried is the opera-
tive word here...my face just looked dirty. It
grew in salt and pepper, and Yvonne came
back scowling at the beard, so [ have rejoined
the vast minority of clean-shaven fans.

I wish Janice Gelb had run for California
governor...Governator Ah-nuld seems deter-
mined to get as many photo-ops as possible
while leaving the deputy governor to run the
state. Ah-nuld also seems determined to kill
the Canadian film industry. Once again, the
American public has been swayed by style
over substance. With the federal election just
days off now, will the battle between Bush
and Kerry go the same way? | find that Bush
is more style than substance, and he has little
style to begin with.

Have there been any more updates on the
disposition of the Warner estate? I have given
up on Trufen and SMOFS, so I wouldn't see if
there were any further news. To be honest, [
haven't found Victor Gonzales' Trufen.org site
all that informative on the subject, either. I
certainly don't expect up-to-date investigative
journalism, but it would be nice to have some
more information.

The Hugos have bee handed out...the wrath
over Cheryl Morgan's win has been amusing
more than anything else. It certainly hasn't
been constructing or informative. [ finished
sixth for Best Fan Writer for the third time.
I'm pleased with that, but I'd like to be on the
ballot at least once.

Dennis Mullin is the Aurora Awards ad-
ministrator, and he has probably finished up
the tabulations for this year's awards. This
weekend is the CanVention in Montr,al at
Bor,al, the annual Francophone convention in
Quebec, and I am hoping that Dennis will post
the Aurora winners on his website and on the
Usetnet areas he often posts on. As soon as |
can find them, I'll pass them on to you.

Sierra looks like such a sweetie! She smiles
a lot, which says a lot about her family. I feel
like an oldphart...our niece Nicole turned 27
last week.

[ have finished up the Sectarian Wave pro-
ject...this is a set of two audio CDs with 12
episodes of a radio-style space opera. I'm one
of two non-professionals on the CDs, although
if I can get more work like this, I'll happily
turn pro. This is my own follow up to the
Fears For Ears audio CD I worked on a few
years ago. For more information on the CDs,
go to VirtuallyAmerican.com, and look for
links to Sectarian Wave. It is pure space opera,
with more than just a few bows to currently
popular science fiction properties. Virtually-
American also does radio plays, books on
tape/CD, etc., and [ hope to do a few more
things for them. I could establish myself as a
voice actor with these; I just have to be patient
and lucky.


Trufen.org
VirtuallyAmerican.com
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