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Off the Wall

by Julie Wall

Editorials. Hmmm. When I took up the reigns of the
SFC, I hadn’t fully considered the requirement of writ-
ing editorials for the Bulletin. The first one was easy
enough, I had to introduce myself — present my fannish
credentials, as it were. I have been thinking about this
second one ever since I wrote the first one, wondering
what I would write.

I have decide to write about the Year 2000 (Y2K)
problem. The fear that has gripped the world about what
will happen when the clocks roll over to January 1,
2000. The Millennium Bug — which is an erroneous
name since it’s not really a bug, per se, but just short-
sighted programming that has caused all the uproar. Just
in case you are the one person left on the planet who
doesn’t know, the problem arises from the fact that early
computer programmers used two places to hold a num-
ber to represent the year of a date. In 1974, say, pro-
grammers had only a fraction of the huge amounts of
memory available for today’s software, and plus they fig-
ured what they were coding would be long out of use by
the time the millennium rolled around. I'm sure if Bill
Gates, god-emperor of planned obsolescence, had his
way this would be true. Lots of very expensive code was
written, however, for a lot of corporations and institu-
tions who said, “If it ain’t broke, don’t fix it.”

Unfortunately, it’s about to break.

Personally, I am not all that upset about it. I don’t
think there is any need to start digging a bomb shelter
and hoarding canned goods. While it’s true that practi-
cally everything in modern life, up to and including your
toaster, can have a computer in it, a lot of things don’t
have to have the computer to run. And most of these
ultra modern things are new enough to have software or
firmware that is not affected by the Y2K problem A lot
of older stuff is being fixed and will be ready. There
probably will be some inconveniences as the new year
rolls around in 2000, but nothing to make me head for
the hills. Maybe I am naive, or in denial, but I think that
the motivating factor in all this is the desire of most peo-
ple in Western civilization to go on doing what we do
best — making money. Most businesses will not be
allowed to fail because of a computer problem. If the
corner grocery has to issue pencil and paper to ring up
your sale, they will do it. Maybe it will bring about a
renaissance of arithmetic, since most cashiers I
encounter today can’t give correct change without their

computer registers. Certainly crops will continue to grow
and trucks will be driven.

There seems to be a certain amount of irrational
paranoia about the coming of the Millennium anyway
(and yes, I know that really isn’t until 2001). In addition
to that, I think a lot of the current "sky is falling" men-
tality comes from charlatans who are stirring people up,
while charging them for Y2K books and seminars.
People ought to be intelligent, check on things that are
important in their lives for themselves, not rely on this
kind of nonsense from people who are in no better posi-
tion to say what will happen. I do think, too, that every-
one would be better served if the legal industry that
appears to be gearing up to sue companies if their prod-
ucts cause trouble, would work on identifying the prob-
lems instead. Surely, the statute of limitations will have
run out, and software always has huge disclaimers
included with the licenses, anyway.

I will be glad when it is here and we can see hap-
pens. I think that once it’s here and we know what we
must fix, instead of having to worry about what we
might have to fix, things will calm down. Then, maybe
some innovative, creative things will be done to not only
fix the Y2K problems, but also actually improve the soft-
ware and services of the technological wonders we
enjoy.

But then, I'm something of a technophile. I'm sure
there are folks out there in SFC-land who disagree. Let
me know just how silly you think I am.

Moving on to the con reports. Since the last issue of
the SFCB, Elliott and I have attended two cons,
Constellation in Huntsville and Sci-Con in Virginia
Beach.

Constellation

Constellation was small, but fun. We arrived on
Friday evening to discover that the hotel was not at the
airport, but actually in the airport. The elevators on the
first and second floors opened up into the lobby of the
airport. This necessitated the use of key locks to get to
the higher floors, so the convention usually posted an
elevator operator so that convention members not staying
in the hotel could get to function space such as the
Consuite on the 6th floor.

Friday evening we left the hotel as soon as we
checked in and lugged our ton of luggage up to the
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room. We were starved, and couldn’t find anyone else
who hadn’t eaten. Unfortunately, there were no places to
eat except the hotel restaurant within walking distance,
but we took Sam Smith’s suggestion and went to the
Greenbrier Barbecue where we had a delicious meal,
including way too many hushpuppies.

Back at the con, we wandered. The consuite seemed
well stocked throughout the weekend with food, and it
featured a very well attended meet-the-guests dessert
affair on this evening, which we drifted in and out of.
The dance got off to a very slow start, but they did take
requests. This is good if people request things that can
actually be danced to. Pink Floyd is not one of those
things.

Saturday, I had arranged to have a fan table some-
where in order to hawk the SFC. There was only space
for one table available in the hallway in front of the main
function space on the 1st floor, so I had to arm-wrestle
the young lady from ConCat. Only kidding, we worked
out a schedule to suit me fine, since I had to participate
in the Fannish Family Feud in the afternoon anyway. So
I sat at the table from about 11 until 2 and it went rea-
sonably well. I took in some money. I was able to read
Steve Hughes latest SFPAzine, and figure out how to
play two-handed Titan: The Arena with Elliott, but these
things are to be expected. I also managed to take a peek
at the Art Show and Dealers Room, which were both
small, but respectable.

The Fannish Family Feud was wonderful fun. There
had been a first round on Friday night won by the
LibertyCon team in favor of the Pro team — Resnick,
Powers, Eggleton, and Miller. In this second round, it
was me and Elliott and Tom and Anita Feller versus
Naomi Fisher, Pat Molloy, Rich Garber and someone

Convention Facts

Name: Con*Stellation Sci-Con

Date: October 9-11 November 6-8

Site: Sheraton Holiday Inn Executive
Four Points Hotel Center

City: Huntsville, AL Virginia Beach, Va

Attendance: 256 600

Guests: Mike Resnick Emma Bull
Tim Powers Will Shetterly
Bob Eggleton Colleen Doran
David 0. Miller Peter Schweighofer
Toni Weisskopf Margaret Cubberly

else named Patrick whose last name escapes me. Toni
Weisskopf was the hostess of the show. Jim Woosley
manned the buzzer. Our team won every round, but the
contest was actually much closer than the score indicat-
ed.

Elliott and I went to dinner with Toni and Tim and
Serena Powers. We went to the Old Heidelberg, a
German restaurant that I try never to miss while in
Huntsville. The food was fantastic, as usual. We had
never met the Powers, and it was a great treat. They were
a lot of fun, and full of marvelous stories about their life
in California and doing research for Tim’s books.

The highlight of the brief masquerade was David O.
Miller as Xena, Warrior, er...Princess. While the judges
were out, we competed in the final round of Fannish
Family Feud, playing against the LibertyCon team of
Uncle Timmy Bolgeo, Sue Thorn, Kerry Gilley and
Timmy’s son-in-law, Derek Spraeker. We had a great
time, despite the frequent references to anal probes and
the fact that our team lost miserably in this final round..

Jabe Bivens and J.D. Ross threw a great Mr. Happy’s
Pajama party that night. A popular souvenir of this party
was the night-shirt, given only to females, including
yours truly. It read, *“ I went to Mr. Happy’s Pajama
Party and when I woke up all I was wearing was this
shirt.” The dance was much more popular on Saturday
and we had a really good time there and chatting with
the smokers outside when it got too hot on the dance
floor.

Tom and Anita Feller have been invited as Fan
Guests of Honor for next year’s Con*Stellation.

Sci-Con

Sci-Con 20 was held in early November. It is quite a
far piece from Birmingham, but Elliott and I both lived
there previously, so we took off a few extra days in order
to spend some time visiting friends. We drove up on the
Thursday before the con, arriving in Virginia Beach at
about 9 PM.

Friday dawned bright and brisk; we went out look-
ing for breakfast. Walking to our car, we saw this incred-
ibly bedraggled kitten, who immediately ducked into the
drainage sewer when she saw us. We looked for Sewer
Kitty every time we went out the rest of the weekend, to
no avail. We drove down to the beach, and found a good
breakfast. Afterwards, we drove around looking at the
beach off-season. We spotted a hat shop that was open
and went in, ostensibly looking for one of those Viking
numbers with horns for Elliott (don’t ask me why), but
ended up finding a fabulous St. Patrick’s Day hat for me.
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On the way back to the hotel, we stopped in at one of
our favorite places, Grand Junquetion. As the name indi-
cates, it is just chock-full of junk. I don’t know where
they get it all, but the quantity and variety is amazing.
We found a spiral shaped Periodic Table of the Elements
chart, which later proved quite popular as a party decora-
tion, among other items. Finally, we stopped off at the
supermarket to stock up for the party.

The afternoon was spent chatting with
folks who were arriving, watching over the
green room and perusing the
Dealer’s Room, which like the art
show was not as big as it used to
be. Come evening, I stopped in
briefly at the Salty Slug Tavern.
This has been a feature of the last
few Sci-Cons, at which they create
the atmosphere of a medieval tav-
ern, complete with serving wench-
es and music. They introduce the
guests and various other luminar-
ies. Co-Chair Mary Gray called
me up so I talked briefly about the
SFC and invited everyone to the
party. Then I had to dash off to get
ready.

Elliott and Chuck Turnitsa
helped set up and then we opened
the doors. The party was quite suc-
cessful, I thought. I wore my hat,
because it was too good to keep
until St. Patty’s. I had too much
food. People came and stayed; many marveling over the
Periodic Table. They would leave and come back. I sold
one membership and several T-shirts. We closed up a lit-
tle early so that we could go to the party in Butch and
Bev Allen’s room, which they held after the Tavern
closed up.

Saturday was more a day of relaxation. We entered
Chuck’s Titan: the Arena tournament, so that took up
several hours with genial gaming. We had a large, late
lunch at the hotel restaurant after which I took a nap. As
is usual these days, the Masquerade was small. One
highlight was a protracted skit of a Klingon autopsy. We
attended parties and checked out the dance, which
seemed pretty well attended, for the remainder of the
evening.

Sunday, a leisurely breakfast made me late for a
panel on con-running. By the time I got there it had
evolved into a discussion of the future of Sci-Con.

X0.B.X

THE NEW ANALOG PERIODIC CHART OF
THE ELEMENTS

Attendance has been shrinking, I heard several com-
ments throughout the weekend that a lot of the people
who used to come, weren'’t there. Plus, they have lost the
Holiday Inn for the traditional early November dates
next year to an anime group. John Kaiser talked about
moving the convention to a smaller venue closer to the
beach, which is where it started, and about narrowing the
focus of the con, perhaps to be more gaming oriented. I
guess we will have to wait and see
about the future of this venerable fan-
nish institution.

That pretty much wrapped up
the con for us. We stayed in the
Hampton Roads/Williamsburg area
until Tuesday visiting with fannish
friends and doing some Christmas
shopping at the outlets, etc. During
the trip back South, we stopped at a
rest stop which had two cats loung-
ing in the grassy areas. I saw some
truck drivers feed them popcorn,
which they ate! I had some very
expensive Virginia country ham in
the cooler, so I gave them some until
the rest stop attendant asked me to
stop. We started the trip with Sewer
Kitty and ended it with Rest Stop
Kitties. Tuesday evening we stayed
in Greenville, SC and watched our
Birmingham Bulls hockey team
defeat the Greenville Grrrowl. (Yes,

= that’s how it is spelled.) As Elliott
says “Hockey is a good fall back time waster, when
fanac runs dry.”
The next con for us will be Chattacon, at which I
will be hosting another SFC party. Hope I saw you there.

Notes of interest:

Nancy Tucker Shaw, widow of Bob, suffered a stroke
late last year. Our best wishes for a speedy and full
recovery are with her.

Irv Koch sent SFC Archivist Judy Bemis a package in
September containing some very early Bulletins and pre-
cursors thereto (circa 1969,) including some documenta-
tion on how the bylaws were written. Thanks, Irv! And
congratulations to you and Kay on your recent nuptials.

Huntsville is bidding for the DSC in 2001! #
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Convention Reports
by Tom Feller

Bucconneer
As is our custom, Anita and I attended the WorldCon
in Baltimore this year.

Transportation--

Anita has flown Southwest many times, but this was
the first time for me. We had originally planned to return
Sunday night, but we got such a good discount for flying
out early Monday moming that it more than paid for the
extra night's hotel room. Southwest has direct flights
between Nashville and Baltimore, which was another
advantage.

John Hollis, Dan Caldwell, and Ken Moore were on
our flight Wednesday. Unfortunately, we were unable to
get seats together, because Southwest does not book seat
assignments. Instead, the actual seating is on a first-come
basis, several passengers from the previous stop did not
disembark, and we were all in the final third of the pas-
sengers boarding in Nashville. Since Southwest does not
have meal service and the flight lasted over an hour and
a half, Ken brought a Krystal meal. (I hope the smell did
not gross out the passengers near him.) They do serve
you a soft drink and some snacks. I though the peanuts
were not as good as Delta's. However, on the flight to
Baltimore they also gave us cookies and on the flight
home some raisins. I know the raisins were healthier, but
I really liked the cookies.

The five of us shared a white stretch limousine to the
hotels. The driver commented on Anita and me as “the
lovebirds.” John, Dan, and Ken were staying at the
Hilton, and Anita and I at the Marriott. It was a short

drive to downtown Baltimore from Baltimore-
Washington International Airport. The others from
Nashville returned on Sunday, so Anita and I took a taxi-
cab on Monday moming.

Hotel--

Bucconneer's biggest challenge was the hotel situa-
tion. There were fans and pros unable to get a reserva-
tion or even a response from the city housing bureau. Joe
Major told me he e-mailed his reservation only to dis-
cover that they went two weeks without checking their e-
mail. I had faxed my reservation and received a confir-
mation from the housing bureau two weeks later. Later
when I read Peggie Rae Pavlat's discussion in Progress
Report #4 about the problems, I called the hotel and
received a confirmation number. About a week before
the convention, I received a written confirmation from
the hotel as well.

Actually, our problem was the opposite of the others.
There were TWO rooms reserved for us. I think the
cause was that we had originally made a reservation to
check out on Sunday. When we discovered that we
would get a big airline discount by staying over until
Monday, we changed the reservation. I think that they
made a completely new reservation and forgot to cancel
the old one.

The Marriott was our second choice after the
Holiday Inn. In retrospect, the Days Inn would have
been less expensive as we did not make use of the func-
tions at the Marriott such as the con suite and the dances.
The con suite opened too late for us each morning, and
Anita's knee prevented her from dancing much. We still
visited the dances, however, and listened to the music.
We liked the “Evil Swing” music, but were disappointed
that the Porno Patrol from New Orleans did not run a
dance as was advertised in the progress reports. We felt
their replacement played terrible music.

Anita and I roomed with Ruth and Rickey Shields,
who had driven from Jackson, MS. However, since we
only used the room for sleeping and cleaning up, we dis-
covered at the end of the con that we had never sat down
with each other and visited.

Restaurants--

Anita's knee problem limited our range, but there
were enough restaurants close by the Pratt Street
Entrance to the convention center that we never had to
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eat in the same place twice. The only time we ate in our
hotel's restaurant was on Sunday morning. They had a
large buffet, but the service was slow. Furthermore, they
didn't keep Anita's coffee cup full. She's a caffeine
addict.

We ate a Nates and Leons for lunch one day. They
seated us upstairs, which was not the best thing for
Anita’s knee. The food was good, but the service was
slow. The highlight was drinking one of their delicious
milkshakes.

We only made it down to Baltimore's Inner Harbor
on Sunday night. We had wanted to visit The
Cheesecake Factory, but there was a long line. Instead
we chose a nearby Tex-Mex restaurant where there was
no waiting. It had outdoor seating and an excellent view
of the harbor.

Tourist stuff--

Except for the Crabfeast (See Events), our only
tourist activity was to visit the National Aquarium. When
we went down there on Sunday night, we were cha-
grined to find there was a one hour wait to get inside.
However, since this was our last chance, we waited.
Fortunately, the seal exhibit is open to the public so we
amused ourselves watching them lay in the late after-
noon sun and sleep. Then we got cokes and waited on a
bench and visited with some Atlanta fans.

The aquarium tour was excellent, although Anita
would have liked them to have had more sitting area so
that she could have rested her knee. Of course, we com-
pared it to the Chattanooga and New Orleans ones. We
would say that Baltimore's is stronger on salt water fish
and Chattanooga on fresh water. New Orleans is stronger
on wetlands.

The tour finished with their entertaining dolphin
show. They had quizzes, and I'm glad to say I got most
of the questions right.

Parties--

All the WorldCon bid parties were in function rooms
in the Holiday Inn. Anita and I visited them each night.
The combination of her knee and the neighborhood dis-
couraged us from attending parties in other hotels. A
Maryland law against serving alcohol at open parties
restricted them from providing booze. However, we
thought the parties we visited did well despite that
restriction.

The best food was in the Philadelphia in 2001 party.
You could visit that party as a meal substitute as they
provided hoagies, beer, and other real food. They also
had ice cream, Amish-style root beer, cheesecake, and

chocolate. Some fans made root beer floats. The San
Antonio thanks you party was the next best with chili.

The Boston for Orlando in 2001 party was the best
decorated with a flamingo theme. They had more tradi-
tional party food such as petit fours, cakes, and cocktail
nuts. Toronto in 2003 had the best beer.

Programming-- :

Anita normally does not go to panels. Instead she
attends the daytime filk concerts. One exception is the
media programming. Like many other fans, she was dis-
appointed that J. Michael Straczynski, the media guest of
honor, was unable to attend due to pneumonia. However,
there was a question and answer session via telephone
and a showing of Babylon 5 preview tapes.

Now I do like to go to programming. I attended Milt
Rothman's guest of honor speech. Milt is a member of
First Fandom having helped found the Philadelphia
Science Fiction Society in 1936. He later chaired the
very first SF convention in 1936. Milt later chaired the
1947 and 1953 WorldCons. He told us how he achieved
a doctorate in nuclear physics but Oak Ridge rejected
him. His association with fans who were Communists
made him a "security risk." Instead he found work at the
Princeton Plasma Physics Laboratory. Although Milt has
some professional SF sales, his greatest achievements in
writing are his non-fiction books debunking claims of
the paranormal.

The panelists discussing "Great Forgotten Fantasy
Authors” told us that Lord Dunsany is not forgotten
"yet", but A. Merritt's book are out of print. Art Widner
showed slides of First Fandom personalities when they
were young, including FAPA's own Harry Wamer, Jr.. In
"Religion & SF Fandom", Janice Gelb said there is less
hostility to religion in fandom today than there was 20
years ago.

Fanzine Lounge--

My volunteer work for this convention was as a host
in the fanzine lounge. Originally it was to be in the con-
vention center, but the setup was unsatisfactory, especial-
ly from a security standpoint. So they moved it to the
Hilton where the nighttime lounge was already set up.

The lounge featured comfortable chairs, cold soft
drinks, and munchies. Some of the munchies were even
healthy. There were three fanzine tables: one for display
only (thanks to Steve Stiles), one for sales, and one for
freebies. I had brought copies of The Freethinker and
The SFC Handbook to sell. Proceeds from sales of The
Freethinker went to DUFF and The SFC Handbook to
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the Southern Fandom Confederation.

The only problem with having the lounge in the
Hilton was the distance from the convention center. I
only made it over twice when I was not working, and
Anita never visited it at all because of her knee.

The people were an odd mix of fanzine fans, fans
staying in the Hilton, and Japanimation fans because it
was next door to the Japanese Animation video room.
Conversation was interesting. Lenny Bailes was writing
something on his laptop most of the time I was there.

Events--

About 1500 people attended Opening Ceremonies. A
folk singing group, The Pyrates Royale, entertained us
both before and after. Last year's chairperson, Karen
Meschke, presented Peggie Rae Pavlat, the chairperson
this year, with a jar of Texas salsa and the official
WorldCon gavel. Peggie Rae then introduced Charles
Sheffield, the Toastmaster, who in turn introduced C.J.
Cherryh, Stan Schmidt, and Michael Whelan. (Milt
Rothman, fan guest of honor, had not yet arrived.) At the
end, they threw doubloons at the audience. Anita and I
managed to grab a few. I noticed that fans are not as
aggressive as Mardi Gras revelers.

Shortly after Opening Ceremonies, there was the
Queen's Reception. They had cash bars and hors'deuvres.
Anita and I noticed that the hors'deuvres ran out very
quickly. We visited with J.R. Madden, his wife Daphne,
and son Paul Grady. Paul Grady is now as tall as I am.

Anita heard that they ran out of food at the Crab
Feast 15 years ago, so we walked down to the Inner
Harbor early. (I guess no fan forgets such a thing.) We
were next to Charles Sheffield, Nancy Kress, and Guy

Lillian in the line and sat next to Mike Glicksohn in the
Harbor Shuttle. The boat took us down the harbor for a
pleasant ride to the Baltimore Museum of Industry. It
was across the harbor from the Domino's Sugar refinery,
and we could smell the sugar pulp. The food was served
under a shelter, and the weather was beautiful. The
entertainment consisted of a bluegrass band. Anita and I
found it ironic that we had traveled from Nashville to
Baltimore to hear country music.

The food was served buffet style, except that they
dumped the crabs themselves on our table periodically.
We sat with Samanda Jeude, Don Cook, Guy Lillian, and
a female friend of Guy's. The meal included all the beer
(Budweiser and Bud Lite) you could drink as well.
Mallets were provided, and the servers showed us how to
crack open the beasties. Anita was put off by the sight of
the boiled crabs and needed a few beers before she ven-
tured to bust one open and eat the insides. After dinner
we visited the museum briefly, where the restrooms were
located, and got on the shuttle for the return trip.

The Hugo Awards, held on Friday night, went
smoothly and quickly. There were no extraneous items
such as in Los Angeles when previous awards were
brought up on the stage with narration. Nor was there a
Seiun Award, as this year's WorldCon was held before
the awards were announced in Japan. My first choices
for Best Novel, Forever Peace by Joe Haldeman, Best
Dramatic Presentation, Contact, and Best Fanzine,
Mimosa, won. The following day Nicki Lynch let me
hold the Hugo for a few seconds.

The Masquerade was not as enjoyable for us as it
usually is because the air conditioning was turned up too
high. Anita was especially uncomfortable and had me
keep both my arms tightly gripped around her. (Now that
part was OK.) The MC, Martin Gear, fell off the stage
while showing the awards designed by Michael Whelan.
Fortunately, he was OK, although two of the awards
were broken.

Summary--

The Wednesday to Sunday schedule rather than the
traditional Thursday to Monday made me feel a little out
of rhythm. Overall, it was a very enjoyable convention.
I'm glad we went.

Rivercon-

Anita and I both took Friday off, so we were on the
road by noon. It is a three hour drive from Nashville to
Louisville. Although it is a little complicated getting in
the correct lane once you hit Louisville, we managed to
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find the hotel, despite missing the first exit.

We had dinner in the hotel that night. I had the "hot
brown" specialty of the restaurant. (We also had break-
fast there both Saturday and Sunday mornings, and they
had a special buffet price for Rivercon members.) Then
we proceeded to Opening Ceremonies followed by the
Ice Cream Social. Although Anita had

hurt her knee just the week before, we
went to the dance. 61‘\\/ z*fecl Mj
On Saturday, the parties began at neu mon (c,

m

noon and ran continuously through the Cl oaki “ﬂ J evice

night. If you were so inclined, you could

ever eamed from one of his SF books. I skipped the
Masquerade to watch the Green Bay Packer game in the
hotel lounge, but Anita said it was a good one.
Afterward, I joined her at the parties. ®

Yov are
50 crgehc
CCWST4A.

A

have used the parties as meal substitutes. to d"”"ﬁe et ~—
They included Philadelphia in 2001, my name 1o 1
Boston for Orlando in 2001, "
Millennicon, Marcon, and Parthekhan. N Tomfd”v@f
However, the most important one we 3;«3 F D'Ol 'ht“e -/
attended was the wedding reception of N
John McGill and his bride Gretchen.
John formerly lived in Memphis, but .
moved to Louisville to be with her. They ~> O) 4
had originally met through Starfleet and %
founlddﬂ:iey lha(li mU<13h in common. Treasurer's Report As of 1/4/99
id a little volunteer work at this convention by ;
substituting for Julie Wall at the SFC table. Otherwise, I by Judy Bemis
took it easy. I bought David Brin's latest Uplift book in Balance as of 8/11/98 ................ $2.241.36
the huckster room and had a nice conversation with INCOME
Buck and Juanita Coulson at their table. Memberships & Renewals . .............. $130.00
The one piece of programming we attended was the Donations . ........... .. ... ... ....... $7.95
Guest of Honor Speeches. Hal Clement discussed the Patches .. ... ... ... . ... . ... . ..., $10.00
blurry distinctions in his case between writer, artist, and Handbooks .............. ... .. ...... $12.00
fan. He is a writer obviously, but as George Richards he NewShirts . ................. .. ... ..... $81.00
shows his paintings in convention art shows and as Harry BulletinAds . ............. . ... .. ...... $25.00
Stubbs is a member of First Fandom. Harry Turtledove TOTAL INCOME .. ... ... ... . . . ... ... ... $265.95
commented that whenever he places one of alternative
histories at a particular city, he is invited to a science fic- | expensES
tion convention there. (He nearly destroys Louisville in )
"How Few Remain".) In his next book, Turtledove said, ﬁsgfnpo;zag El,ies """""""""""" 5533
he will set the action in Maui. Bul/eri% V07p7 P ’
Then Louisville fan David Hethrington took Debbie PAntiNG ... oo $311.04
Hussey, Nancy Tucker Shaw, Anita, and me to a local POSEAGE . o oo oo $15 l: 63
barbe?t;lelrestlalursnt. It's u;ually a good idea to have din- Party atSciCon .. ...................... $69.89
ner with locals, because they know where the good
restaurants are. That was the case in this instance, too, as TOTAL EXPENSES . . oo $551.73
the food was excellent and plentiful. Reconciliation
We started hitting the parties again when we $2.241.36 8/11/98
reFumed. At one party, Mike Resnick re'lated some of his + $265.95 Income
misadventures in Hollywood, commenting that he was
once paid more NOT to write a screenplay than he has - $551.73 Expenses
=$1955.58 1/4/99
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A i
bl

story of Organized Fandom at UNC=-Chapel
il & the Surrounding Areas 1978-Presemnt

Part [

by Laura Haywood

((This article came about because of an error Laura
found in the online version of the SFC Handbook
(http://www.hsv.tis.net/~ssmith/sfc/index.html). Toni
Weisskopf pleads with other fans to check out the
Handbook and send corrections. If you find any, you can
send them to her, or Sam Smith, who graciously main-
tains the site and has his address there, or to me in care
of the Bulletin. | would also welcome articles from fans
in other areas on the history of fandom there. The sec-
ond and final part of this article will appear in the
SFCB Volume 7, Number 3, which I hope will come out
in April.))

First, a few words about me and how I got here. I've
been a reader of sf and fantasy from an early age, and
my exposure to organized fandom began in 1986 when I
arrived at the University of North Carolina at Chapel
Hill, with my introduction to Chimera, UNC’s sf/fantasy
club. In 1990 I managed ChimeraCon VI.

In 1997, Chimera died. Some of us were bemoaning
the death of the group when the lightbulb over my head
went off - why not start a club of our own? Thus was
born the Research Triangle Science Fiction Society.
Seven months later, the idea for a convention was given
form with the organization of Trinoc-coN, co-founded by
myself and Leigh Martin, the leader of a local sf/fantasy
writers group, the Revisionaries.

Additionally, I ‘ve been compiling a history of
Chimera, to ensure that the memory of the group lives
on. At the suggestion of Judy Bemis, I joined the
Southern Fandom Confederation a few months ago and
found the online version of the SFC Handbook &
History of Southern Fandom. I noticed some errors in
the North Carolina section, which is how I ended up
here, writing this history of fandom in Chapel Hill and
surrounding areas.

Since I didn’t arrive in Chapel Hill until 1986, infor-
mation about years prior to that is from interviews with
the following helpful souls: Dan Reid, Tom Galloway,
Chuck Andrews, Paul Thompson, Carolyn Waterson
Wallace, and Rick McGee. Some of the interview notes
were transcribed by Phil Lee, the next-to-last Chimera

President, from a meeting he and I had with Dan, Paul
and Rick in the spring of 1997.

Let me start with a request: I'm by no means the
oldest or most knowledgeable fan in NC, so if you have
corrections or additions to the information I've provided
here, please let me know:

Laura Haywood, lghaywoo@email.unc.edu
1105 W. NC Hwy 54 Bypass
Apt. S-2
Chapel Hill NC 27516-2858
(919) 933-7909 (not after 10 pm please)

March 20, 1976 - the first StellarCon at UNC-
Greensboro, with Jack Townsend as GOH.

1977 - Larry Shapiro opens The Foundation Bookstore
in Chapel Hill; at that time it was the only science fic-
tion and fantasy bookstore in the state.

1977 (*78?) - The guest of honor for the first StellarCon,
Jack Townsend, and some of friends organized a one-day
SF fest held at the public library in Lenoir, NC. Dan
Reid says, “it was quite successful and eventually grew
into a full-fledged con that lasted until around 1985 or
s0.” As an aside, Jack is now world-famous as a maker
and seller of Ruby Slipper shoes, painstaking recreations
from The Wizard of Oz.

In 1978, there was an sf club in existence at UNC, sim-
ply called “The UNC Science Fiction and Fantasy
Club”. I haven’t been able to find the founders of this
club and would appreciate any information on them.
Tom Galloway talks about his introduction to this
group: “In those days the Carolina Union had a projector
style large screen TV in the lounge on the second floor
which overlooked the information desk. The club
arranged for it to show the 2 hour premiere of Battlestar
Galactica. As people know now, and quickly realized at
the time, Battlestar Ponderosa was pretty bad. But
beforehand, people had hopes for it. So there was a
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crowd of around a hundred people watching. This was
the first ‘new thing’ after the original release of Star
Wars after all. Eventually came the climactic scene. The
Cylons are closing in on the Galactica (Boy were they
closing in. The person watching the sensors was saying,
‘20 microns and closing...10 microns and closing’. The
majority of the audience who knew that micron is an
actual measurement unit was going, ‘DAMN, they’re
close!’). '

Suddenly, the signing of the Camp David Peace
Accords pre-empted the Cylon attack. As the ceremony
stretched on toward 11 pm (the Union’s closing time),
the station announced that once the signing was over,
they would rebroadcast the BG ending. At 10:55, with
the ceremony still going on, one of the two people at the
Information Desk downstairs got on the PA system and
the following dialogue ensued:

PA system: ‘The Carolina Union will be closing in
five minutes...’

100 people overlooking the Desk: ‘HELL NO!’

PA system: ‘...except that we will stay open until
Battlestar Galactica is over.

100 people: ‘THANK YOU!

PA
System:
“You’re wel-

(R 1]

come.

.| The club
faded away
4 during the
course of that
school year,
but in the fall
4 of 1980, Tom
decided to try
to restart it:
“This
was helped by
the Student
Union film
| committee
deciding to do
an sf film marathon. Only specific film I recall was Five
Million Years to Earth, one of the Quatermass films.
That and the theme of one film from each decade from
the 40s through the 70s. I got consulted on what films
would be good choices, and in exchange for my advice I
got to stand up before each film was shown and pitch the
sf club. “

Spring 1981 - Tom went to UNC-Greensboro’s
StellarCon as part of his job at the Foundation bookstore
(to participate in the con’s Dealers’ Room). While there,
Tom encountered a “fairly hyper” high school senior
who expressed an interest in UNC'’s sf club.

Personality conflicts and overloaded class schedules
conspired to collapse the group again. Tom left for grad
school and the club was left with two members, P:ul
Thompson and Dan Reid. As Tom says, “I figurea if they
were interested, Paul and Danny would continue it.”

September 1981 - Tom was back at UNC for a weekend,
and while he was strolling across campus, the aforemen-
tioned hyper high schooler, now college freshman, spot-
ted him and inquired again about the group. Tom figured
that with a whopping two members left it’d be pretty
much dead, so he gave out the remaining members’
names and wished the young man luck.

The young man was one Robert Hurt. The club
eventually became Chimera. Robert continued his
trend of creating sf clubs by forming another one,
Enigma, at UCLA where he went to grad school in 1985.

Fall 1981 - Dan Reid began to work on the new incarna-
tion of the group, with the addition of Robert Hurt’s
enthusiastic assistance. Dan was President from 1981-83.
At some point during 1981-82 while sitting in the
Student Union Dan, Robert, and other folks were trying
to find a name for the club. Chuck Andrews, Guardians
of Light and Time (Dr. Who fan club) founder, was there
and armed with a thesaurus. Their attempts at making an
acronym failed, despite inspiration by the movie
C.H.U.D. Eventually, “Chimera” came about at Chuck’s
suggestion. [Last year, RTSFS underwent a similar
search for a name — I really wanted us to have our
acronym be RTFM.]

The sf club’s Halloween Costume party in 1981 had
reverberations that could not have been predicted at the
time.

Chuck Andrews feels that this party was, “absolutely
critical to the formation of Chimera, the Guardians of
Light and Time, and the Student Microcomputer Users
Group. Without this meeting, many diverse organizations
might never have formed. It impacted directly on events
that might seem unrelated™”:

1) the high number of Sci-Fi programs televised by
the UNC Center for Public Television in the 80’s
(Doctor Who, Blake’s 7, Red Dwarf, The Prisoner and
others) which was due partly to the fact that GoLT mem-
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bers and Chimera members worked at the station’s
fundraisers, and while folks didn’t directly lobby the sta-
tion to show more SF, UNC-TV was able to see that
cheap, British sci-fi was a good investment. (Dan says, *
I remember Chuck, dressed as the Master, telling audi-
ences, ‘there are times when the forces within the uni-
verse upset the cosmic balance so badly that the entire
universe is in danger of -- eternal chaos! Unless you
send your pledge to UNC-TV!’")

2) the formation, years later, of the Filmmakers
Workshop which was founded by Dan and Chuck- they
assisted Black Mariah with Night of the Living Debs,
produced and filmed the profitable play, After Magritte,
and built the platform stage at the Chapel Hill Senior
Center. Some of the members (like Black Mariah) would
have succeeded without Filmmakers, but for many oth-
ers, this was their start.

3) the Village Community Theater - started by
Chuck as competition for Playmakers in Chapel Hill; for
their first production, they staged Incident at San Bajo to
good reviews and a profit.

4) the Renaissance Coffeehouse - started by Jeff
Burcher as an offshoot from the Village Community
Theater - it existed for one season as an official program
of the Arts Center. Chuck says, ‘“We had some fine
music, readings, and other offerings, but the work was to
time-consuming and hard on the small organizing com-
mittee, so we broke up at the end of the season.”

5) Robert Hurt's founding of the Student
Microcomputer Users Group (SMUG), with some over-
lap with Chimera and the other groups.

6) the big Halloween bash on Franklin Street. Chuck
says, “When the proto-Chimerans walked the Street in
1981, we were nearly alone and were the only people in
costume. It has, of course, grown every year since.” [In
1998, police estimated the Franklin Street crowd to be
around 70,000 people.]

Spring or Summer 1982 - Hudsoncon, at Caldwell
Community College. Dan Reid talks about this con, *it
was a con in Hudson, NC (near Lenoir), that a bunch of
Chimera people went to ... everyone had a heck of a
time, and I believe it was the first con for a lot of the
Chimera folk, and the first one other than StellarCon for
most of the rest. The next year, the con was held in
Hickory with Sarah Douglas the actress as a guest. 1
don’t remember what that con was actually called.”
Chuck Andrews on Hudsoncon, “we saw Swamp Thing,
the first episode of Dr. Who, one of the actual SeaView
sub models, and learned that Walter Koenig is a very,

very hairy man (think gorilla arms!).”
[More information on this con would be appreciated.]

March 1983 - Dan Reid and Dorothy Wright went to
StellarCon in Greensboro, which featured Michael
Bishop as a guest. They were inspired and wanted to see
the UNC group run a con, so they talked with Allen
Wold for a couple of hours, got some ideas on running a
con, and became excited by the prospect. They were able
to get the Student Union to give them some space and
con planning began.

Spring 1983 - Gene Roddenberry speaks at the NC State
campus, in the basketball stadium (Reynolds
Auditorium). He showed the original cut of “The
Menagerie.” Dan again, ‘“What I remember most vividly
was the near demise of much of Chapel Hill fandom
when on the way back, Chuck (accidentally) drove the
car into the oncoming traffic lane of a divided highway.
The situation was quickly rectified. And my rectum
stayed puckered for a while afterwards.”

Summer 1983 - John Pertwee & Elizabeth Sladen visit
UNC. Carolyn Waterson Wallace remembers, “It was
summer, and the Dr. Who Fan Club of America was
doing an American tour with Jon Pertwee (Dr. #3) and
Elizabeth Sladen (Sarah Jane). Chuck Andrews was
President of GoLT and he and I were about the only
UNC club members still in residence (we also had a
Raleigh woman named Kathryn Keeter and an NCSU
student named John Warman). As the local fan club, we
decided to welcome the guests to UNC. The actors
stayed at the Carolina Inn and we got permission to
leave presents in their rooms. We had roses for Ms.
Sladen and Mrs. Pertwee, homemade fruit baskets, and
musical greeting cards (just out then, and all the rage!)
for Ms. Sladen and Mr. Pertwee... The leader of the tour
told us that Mr. Pertwee had come running out of his
hotel room to show him the musical card, saying he had
never seen anything like it. Ms. Sladen admitted that
when she first opened the card, she threw it across the
room, thinking it was a letter bomb. Then as the melody
became recognizable (“As Time Goes By”), she realized
everything was all right.

Someone from Raleigh had built a full-scale model
of the Police Box/TARDIS, which we had on display at
the Student Union. WUNC-TV used the model to video-
tape some promos with Mr. Pertwee and Ms. Sladen, but
incompetence on their part destroyed the tapes so they
were never used.” Chuck concurs, “they knew they had
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destroyed the tapes before Pertwee and Sladen left the
studio -- they didn’t ask for a reshoot because it would
reveal their incompetence!” Chuck suggests that this
TARDIS model may have been built by Rowell Gorman
of Raleigh (who now appears every so often on locally-
produced commercials).

November 19-20, 1983 - CONTRAST. Before the first

ChimeraCon, the Guardians of Light and Time planned a

Dr. Who convention in Chapel Hill. CONTRAST stood

for “CONvention of TRAvellers in Space and Time”.

Chuck Andrews again, “We were screwed by Howard

Henry, Director of the Union, and at the last minute had

to transfer the entire event to the Student Union at

NCSU. I mention this for two reasons:
1) The successes shown by

the impromptu visit of Jon

Pertwee and Elisabeth Sladen

to UNC (summer ‘83), CON-

TRAST and the many

StellarCons was a powerful

impetus to Chimera members

to host a convention. Although

Dorothy did a fantastic job of

organizing and managing the

po—

L IpVC
fandom’

first Con, she was greatly X Y
helped by the fact that she did- vrf
n’t have to spend a huge Y { A

amount of time convincing
folks it was possible, and that it
could be successful.

2) It would not have been
possible to host the first ChimeraCon at the Student
Union had Guardians not fought Howard Henry for over
half a year about “commercial” uses of the Union.
Although the Black Student Movement had a lock on the
Great Hall every Friday night, and often charged for
events, no other student group was semi-officially
allowed to charge and host vendors until ChimeraCon I
This was a direct result of the hard battle between CON-
TRAST and the Union the previous year. I personally
lost several hundred dollars in wasted advertising costs
because of Howard’s lies and incompetence.”

Chuck did all the work of securing the space at the
UNC Student Union; he, Carolyn Waterson Wallace, and
other GoLT members had organized all the program-
ming, and he paid for all the advertising out of his own
pocket. When the group was denied by the UNC Student
Union Director, Chuck contacted some friends in the Dr.
Who club at NC State (Friends of Dr. Who) in Raleigh

and asked that the con be relocated to the State campus.
Chuck took the time to drive over to State and made the
necessary arrangements for the con to still happen.
Unfortunately, the Raleigh folks decided to take all the
credit and claim that they had organized CONTRAST all
by themselves, never mentioning the hard work that
Chuck and GoLT had put into it (going so far as to not
even mention anyone from Chapel Hill in the program
book thanks). This definitely soured relations between
fan groups at the two campuses.

April 8, 1984 - Dorothy Wright chaired ChimeraCon I, a
one-day event at the UNC Student Union. This first
event was co-sponsored by the Guardians of Light and
Time, the Student Microcomputer Users’ Group, and the
Dialectic and Philanthropic Societies
(Di-Phi, established in 1795, are the
two oldest student organizations at
UNC). Guests at the first ChimeraCon
were: Manly Wade Wellman as Guest
of Honor, Dr. Jeffrey M. Elliot, David
Drake, John Kessel and Allen Wold.

Labor Day, 1984 - Dan Breen buys
The Foundation Bookstore from Larry
Shapiro and renames it Second
Foundation.

November 1984 - CONTRAST 2 -
The folks at NC State decided to do
another Dr. Who convention in 1984;
they didn’t ask for any assistance or
advice from GoLT (who had created and planned the
first one). It was to have happened on the weekend of
November 16-18, 1984 at the Mission Valley Inn in
Raleigh, with Jon Pertwee and Elizabeth Sladen as the
featured guests. Their lack of experience in actually
organizing an event like this contributed to the cancella-
tion of the con. guests (Chuck figures that they didn’t
take into account the cost of flying the two from England
to Raleigh and back.) Additionally, the Con Manager’s
husband, who had provided financial backing for the
con, left her just prior to the con, skipping town with the
con’s funds. No refunds were given, Friends of Doctor
Who died, and CONTRAST 2 was cancelled.

v oeb7E

January 26-27, 1985 - ChimeraCon II - The Outer Limits
Cantina first appeared at this con, inspired by the “No-
Talent” Show at StellarCon. GOH: Karl Edward Wagner.
Other guests: Allen L. Wold, David Drake, John Kessel,
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Joe Bergeron, Orson Scott Card, M. A. Foster, Frances
Garfield, C. Bruce Hunter, Gregg Keizer, Walter E.
Meyers, Mark L. Van Name, Manly Wade Wellman.
Manager: Dorothy Wright.

1985-86 - Conglomacon/Event Horizon - This was the
first attempt to create a Triangle-wide science fiction
convention. The idea was to group Chimera together
with the clubs at Duke in Durham and NC State in
Raleigh to jointly run a Triangle SF convention. Feelings
on this issue ran surprisingly high, and there were sever-
al heated debates among various Chimera members.
Consequently, the con never got off the ground.

January 25-26, 1986 - ChimeraCon III - Bad weather led
to a corresponding drop in turnout, despite an organized
advertising campaign. Some of the proceeds from this
con were later donated to the estate of Manly Wade
Wellman, who passed away on April 5, 1986. GOH:
Orson Scott Card. Other guests: Gregory Frost, Gregg
Keizer, Roger MacBride Allen, M. A. Foster, David
Drake, John J. Kessel, Walter E. Meyers, Mark L. Van
Name, Allen L. Wold, C. Bruce Hunter, Christopher
John Adams, Alex Roland, Chuck Wojtkiewicz.
Managers: Karen K. Fisher, Joyce Mahoney Felder.

April 4, 1986 - Harlan Ellison speaks at the UNC cam-
pus. Dan Reid was the main force behind getting Ellison
invited to speak; it
was the presence of
Manly Wade
Wellman and his wife
Frances that prompt-
ed Ellison to accept.
This visit is men-
tioned in the intro-
duction to Ellison’s
Angry Candy (a very
sad and moving story
- Wellman died the
next day and Ellison
missed seeing him by
half an hour). [from
Carolyn Waterson
Wallace’s notes.]

January 1987 -
ChimeraCon IV - GOH: Allen Wold. Other guests:
Orson Scott Card, John M. Ford, Bernadette Bosky, Dan

Breen (owner, Second Foundation), David Drake, David

George, Gregg Keizer, A. J. Mayhew, Walter Meyers,
Tom Poston, Paul B. Thompson, Mark L. Van Name,
Christopher Stasheff. Managers: Rusty Williams, Todd
Medlin.

January 29-31, 1988 - ChimeraCon V - GOH: Nancy
Springer. Other guests: Orson Scott Card, Allen Wold,
Colleen Doran. Chimera was fortunate in that by this
time, Dave Drake, John Kessel and Allen Wold had
become established, recurring guests; this helped ensure
that the early cons had a strong literary flavor. During
the 80’s and early 90’s, Chimera made regular donations
to the Orange County Literacy Council. After all, if peo-
ple can’t read, they can’t read sf.

November 1988 - Silvercon in Asheville, a one-time
event to raise money for the estate of Manly Wade
Wellman.

Spring 1989 - The first ChimeraFest fiasco (those who
forget the past...). In 1989, there was no one to run the
con, so there was an attempt to raise money by having a
ChimeraFest, where the club rented film reels and
showed them for a small admission fee. The films shown
were Bride of the Monster and The Rocky Horror
Picture Show. Unfortunately, no one came, and the
club’s bank account ended up being $20 on the wrong
side of positive.

In later years, people would be forced at
gunpoint to be Chimera officers (hence the
decline in the quality of leadership), but
Spring Semester 1989 featured a hotly-con-
tested race for the 1989-90 Presidency. The
margin of victory was very slim, and there
was so much controversy over the use of
proxy votes and absentee ballots that the
officers called a revote. People picked
sides, and friendships were strained - some
never recovered. The revote was a major
fracture point in the social order of my
generation of Chimerans. When I became
Con Manager the following year, I strug-
gled to reunite these two factions, with
mixed results. I recall shuttling back and
forth from the original informal lunch table
gatherings to the new lunch gatherings
started by the splinter group. Despite my
best efforts, the two groups would not come together,
and the club suffered for it.
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March 2-4, 1990 — ChimeraCon VI. GOH: Rob Bell,
writer and game designer for Hero Games. Other guests:
John Kessel, Allen Wold, Paul B. Thompson, Tonya R.
Carter, Dr. Sheridan Simon, Mark L. Van Name, Doctors
in the House, Cheralyn Lambeth. Manager: Laura
Haywood.

Let me state for the record that I never wanted to be
the Con Manager. Think Gilligan’s Island: “You can’t
make me, you can’t make me, you can’t make me!” In
the end, it came down to this - either I would find an
assistant to run the actual event in my absence (I was
committed to the College Bowl regional tournament in
Memphis), or there would be no ChimeraCon that year.
The previous year’s ChimeraFest left a bad taste in our
mouths, and we wanted a convention. So we took the
chance, I named Susan Keeler to be my assistant, and off
we went.

To quote Vice President Charles Overbeck: *“We
were a desperate lot in the beginning ... we started out
the year 20 dollars in the hole and set the machinery of
fundraising in motion ... most of the money came from
the Hellacious Dean Dome Cleanups [The Dean Dome is
the 24,000 seat Dean E. Smith Center, home of the UNC
men’s basketball team]. Who can forget those thrilling
three-hour tours of Purgatory, picking up nachos and
popcorn and spilled drinks and who knows what else?
And who can forget that wacko chick from Blethen
Temporaries who skipped town with all our checks, on
the run from her boyfriend, the cops and probably space
aliens as well? Everyone who attended these hell-fests
deserves a gold star, and you can quote me on that.”

As Charles said, “maybe you can be happy without
money, but you sure as hell can’t hold a science
fiction/fantasy convention!”

That was why I (as Con Manager) asked resident
artist Carolyn Waterson Wallace to incorporate a phoenix
on the program cover design that year - we went from 20
dollars down to turning a profit in less than a year, truly
Chimera rising from the ashes.

1991 - ChimeraCon VII - GOH: Bruce Sterling. Other
guests: John Kessel, Allen Wold, Lisa Cantrell, Paul B.
Thompson, Dr. Sheridan Simon, Mark L. Van Name,
Fred Chappell (Saturday only), Jo Wyrick, Gavin and
Yvonne Frost. Manager: Shannon Turlington, Assistant
Manager: Cindy Bowman. This con featured Sterling’s
lecture on the links between various bohemian groups
and SF, and the good-natured debates between Sterling
and Kessel on the Humanist/Cyberpunk divide.

February 14-16, 1992 - ChimeraCon VIII. GOH: Connie

Willis. Other guests: Bernadette Bosky, Poppy Z. Brite,
Brett Cox, Lisa Cantrell, Arthur Hlavaty, John Kessel,
Holly Lisle, Mark L. Van Name, Allen Wold, Jo Wyrick.
Manager: Elizabeth Wyrick. Assistant Manager: Amy
Griswold.

By the mid 90’s the club’s membership had changed
from being mostly physics majors with a lot of crossover
with the Society of Physics Students, Di-Phi, the UNC
Astronomy Club, and the local SCA (Society for
Creative Anachronism) to a more diversified group.
There was also a shift in the focus of the club; where
Dan founded the group with a literary focus, and Robert
featured a lot more in the way of media fandom,
Chimera had become primarily a gaming club.

1994 - Cerebral Hobbies, a gaming store, opened its
doors on Franklin Street in Chapel Hill. Chimera’s gam-
ing activities began a slow migration from campus to
Cerebral Hobbies, which has gaming rooms attached to
the store. Second Foundation sold all of its gaming stock
to Cerebral and remains a going concern as a book and
comic store.

Later cons reflected the shift toward gaming and were
almost exclusively gaming-only events with no writers,
artists or media guests. The last con was ChimeraCon
X1, held April 12-14, 1996, in Murphy Hall on the UNC
campus. It was a gaming and anime con (the anime was
being shown in room 100 of Hamilton Hall, also on the
main part of campus). Mike Moon, who is now the
Trinoc*coN Art Chair, did the artwork for the program
and T-shirts. Phil Lee and Greg Dreher were the Con
Managers.

Fall 1997 - The death of Chimera. Why Chimera died
has been an ongoing debate; I ‘ve heard as many theo-
ries as there are ex-Chimerans floating around to
espouse them. From my perspective, what happened was
this: the officers didn’t take the time and effort to recruit
underclassmen, and eventually the pool of people who
were both interested in belonging to the group and capa-
ble of leading it became smaller and smaller, until no
one was left. Trying to find someone, anyone, to run the
club became a sad sort of “Pin The Chimera Presidency
on The Student” game. This does NOT ensure quality
leadership. The last President organized a poorly-attend-
ed gaming-only ChimeraFest in April 1997, then gradu-
ated without having handed leadership over to anyone
with an interest in saving Chimera. The group lost its
recognition as an official student organization in the Fall
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1997 semester, and to this day no one has come forward
to resurrect it.

((Part 11 will continue next ish, with information about
other clubs at UNC and the surrounding area, but Laura
requested that I go ahead and print the following infor-
mation about StellarCon and it’s organizers, since the
con is coming up in March.))

UNC-Greensboro’s Club and Convention

Since one of the errors I wanted to correct was an appar-
ent confusion of UNC-G’s Science Fiction Fantasy
Federation/StellarCon with UNC-CH’s Chimera/
ChimeraCon, I asked the folks at UNC-G to send me
information about the SF3 and StellarCon. I hope it
clears up any lingering unintentional misinformation
about the two schools and their respective clubs and con-
ventions:

The Science Fiction Fantasy Federation (SF3) of UNC-
Greensboro copyright Tera Pitts, SF3 Public Relations
Officer

SF3 began in 1975 as the Star Trek Club. It soon became
apparent that they needed to expand their horizons to
include other forms of SF and Fantasy so they changed
the name and the constitution was recognized in Fall
1976. Organized by Denise Descouzis, SF3 is designed
as an outlet for those interested Fantasy, Science Fiction,
Comic Books, and Cinema...basically anything that in
some way, shape, or form relates to the genre. The
Student Government of UNCG sponsors the club, but
meetings are open to anyone.

On March 20, 1976, SF3 held the first StellarCon as
a one-day mini convention whose main guest was Jack
Townsend, then the president of the Walter Koenig Fan
Club. Since then StellarCon has grown to a 3-day event
whose guests have included Walter Koenig, author Larry
Niven, as well as many others! The conventions were
held on the campus of UNCG until StellarCon 16 in
1992 when Jeff Smith, the convention manager that year,
took it off campus for the first time to a local hotel.

StellarCon 23 will take place March 19-21, 1999 at
the Holiday Inn in High Point.

SF3 has organized other conventions through the
years including Hexacon, Anothercon and LepraCon.

As well as sponsoring films, speakers and trips, the
club also organizes its own literary magazine, Beyond
the Third Planet.

For more information, check out the Science Fiction

Fantasy Federation website.

[Note: They’re too modest to mention it themselves, but
StellarCon is the longest-running annual fan-run conven-
tion in the state.]®

Contributors to this issue:

Sheryl Birkhead
23629 Woodfield Rd
Gaithersburg, MD 20882-2819

Randy Cleary

365 Shelton, RD, Apt. #105
Madison, AL 35753-1936
rbcleary@bellsouth.net

Tom Feller

P.O. Box 68203
Nashville, TN 37206
tomfeller@ao.com

Nola Frame-Gray
PO Box 465
Inglewood, CA 90307-0465

Teddy Harvia

701 Regency Drive
Hurst, TX 76054
eushar@exu.ericsson.se

Laura Haywood -see beginning of article
on page8

Scott Thomas
PO Box 4088
Lexington, KY 40544

W. Andrew York

P. O. Box 20117

Austin, TX 78720-1117
wandrew@compuserve.com
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CRESCENT CITY CON 14

NEW ORLEANS’ SF MULTI-MEDIA CON IS PROUD TO HOST

DEEP SOUTH CON 37

AUGUST 6-8, 1999

MIKE RESNICK

AUTHOR GUEST OF HONOR

HUGO AND NEBUIA AWARD WINNER

STEVE JACKSON

. GAMING GUEST OF HONOR

AWARD WINNING GAMF. DESIGNER

TONI WEISSKOPF

FAN GUEST OF HONOR

EDITOR AT BAEN BOOKS

GEORGE ALEC EFFINGER

TOASTMASTER

HUGQO AND NEBULA AWARD WINNER

BARBARA HAMBLY
SPECIAL GUEST

AWARD WINNGING AUTHOR

Featuring AUTHORS: Sharon Green, Teresa Patterson, Sidney
Williams, ARTISTS: Danny F'rolich, Peggy Ranson COMICS
WRITER/EDITOR Roland Mann, SCIENCE GUEST: Dr. Jack
Stocker, CONTOUR MAGAZINI: , and MORE 10 COME...

CALL FOR INFORMATION ON
VOLUNTEER AND
GAMEMASTER DISCOUNT RATES

NEED MORE THAN GUESTS? 110W ABOUT.....

REGISTRATION: $30 UNTIL MARCH 21
|[COASTCON 22}, $35 UNTIL JULY 4TH,
$40 AT THE DOOR

Kids 7-12 are 172 price—
l\’{'ils 6 and under OR 65 and over arc FREE!

Hucksler's Room, Pancls, Exhibitors, Art Show and Auction, 24-11our Gaming, RPG and CCG Tournaments, Live-Action Roleplaying, Trivia Contest,
I'he Grand Gulactic HEARTS Toumament, The PORNO PATROL’S “Infumous™ Black-Tie/lLingerie/Toga Dance, ‘The Saturday Night “Up All
Night* Costume Ball, Hall Costuming, Costume Contest with Ca$h Prizes, Charity Auction, Meet the Guests Parly, Video Rooms and Room Parties
Hosted by.... BABYLON 504, NEW ORLEANS' WORST FILM FESTIVAL, ABSOLUTELY BRITISH, KREWE OF THE ENTERPRISE,
THIMBLE THEATRE...., and Our 24-Iour “SOUTHERN HOSPITALITY” Suitc.

CRESCENT CITY CON IS PROUD TO BE A NON-SMOKING CONVENTION

OUR HOST HOTEL IS THE BEST WESTERN LANDMARK HOTEL
2601 SEVERN AVE METAIRIE, LA 70002 [504]-888-9500 ROOM RATE $69
YOU MUST SAY YOU ARE WITH CRESCENT CITY CON

INFORMATION:CRESCENT CITY CON: I.O. BOX 52622 NEW ORLIEANS, 1.A 70150-2622
WIVW.FATSNAKE.COM/CCC, ROBERT NEAGLE AT 504-488-0489 OR I--MAIL AT CCCNO@AOL.COM
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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 as well as The SFC
Bulletin. All these zines are available for trade unless
noted. Also unless otherwise specified, when writing for
a sample issue, send $1 to cover postage. A SASE is
likely to be too small.

As the Crow Flies, #1, published by Frank Denton,
14654 8th Avenue SW, Seattle, WA 98166-1953. Frank is
trying to publish more frequently, and this 4 page zine is
the result. He reviews books about India and writes about
his granddaughter.

ASFS Future Times, #'s 5 & 6, official newsletter for
the Atlanta Science Fiction Society, P.O. Box 98308,
Atlanta, GA 30359-2008. Edited by Ian Letendre.
Subscription: $1 per issue. These issues contain meeting
minutes, convention listings, con reports, and movie and
website reviews.

Baryon Magazine, #’s 69 & 70, edited and published by
Barry Hunter, PO Box 3314, Rome, GA 30164-3314.
Book reviews.

CAR-PGa Newsletter, Vol. 7, #'s 8, 9, 10, 11, & 12,
newsletter of the Committee for the Advancement of
Role-Playing Games, 1127 Cedar, Bonham, TX 75418.
Edited by Paul Cardwell. Subscription: 75 cents per
copy. Not for trade. Short articles on gaming issues,
information about publishers, and a convention calendar.
#9 has a review of a book on gaming as an educational
tool; #10 has an article by a Swedish gamer about an
anti-RPG movement there in Sweden; #11 about gaming
in prisons, and #12 has a report on a gaming fair in
Essen, Germany.

The Cat’s Cradle, Vol. 7, #2, newsletter of the
Knoxville Area Science Fiction Association, 227
Leonard Place, Knoxville, TN 37917. Subscription: $2
for 4 issues. This issue contains club and Concat news,
part two of a story by Rick Shelley, a short article on the
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