




Christian B. McGuire
Zine in an Hour Panel:
Cloistered in the Fanzine Lounge 

Mike Glyer & Andrew Trembley 
smoþ ng the Reno Seattle question.  Up 
from the middle.  With a smile.  Irony, 
but not New York.  Columbus should also 
run for 2011.  The Minnesota Vikings of 
Susan Lucci of Worldcon bids.

The Australian bheer will be 
better, but stop by anyway.  Pay royalties 
to Leviõs for using the name.  Thereõs 
no schism here, except in how to spell 
extreme.  

Fanzine in an hour is a sacred 
trust.  It makes Chris Garcia look 
brilliant as people write for an hour to 
give him the articles to put the fanzine 
in a hour together in a day, or longer.  I 
think Chris Garcia looks good in every 
light.  Reading his livejournal,  watching 
him sway on stage, listening to his radio 
program about wrestling and the Big 

Bopper.  I think therõs no doubt that 
Hard Core Fandom will prevail under 
his leadership.  Who else but Chris 
Garcia can draw out newbies to write like 
headless chickens.

Below the line I think there needs 
to be more of a synergy between the 
elements of fandom under the Big Tent.  
It requires work that many people donõt 
think worth the effort.  Take fanzines 
and anime.  If there was anime at 
Corÿ u, it would have to be Read or Die 
or Deathnote.  No dubs of course, only 
sub-titles.  This is suble, but there can be 
a myriad of these little jestures to draw 
the disparate elements into each others 
range.  

Westercon 61 represents the best 
of Las Vegas fandom.  Woody Bernardi, 
Ty Pennington, Catherine and James.  
Who cares about some old pharts who 
canõt even bother acting like TruFans 
and participating in making fandom 
a better place for everyone who self-
identiþ es as a fan, however they deþ ne 
their fannishness. I identify as a fan, and 
I accept people who identify as fan who 
share no common interests.  Among these 
different people are many who acccept 
my deþ nition and work with me to creat 
ethe enviromnent of the fannish culture.  
This is a no brainer.  If you donõt get 
this, who cares, go away.  If you declare 
yourself a fan and are willing to be in the 
same room with me (ok the same hotel, 
Iõm in the Fanzine Lounge right now & 
you are in the art show or dealers room, 

or a panel, or well gambling) then we 
have no problem.  If not, once again, go 
away.  Live under your rock and die for 
lack of sunshine.  Love, Namaste, Yaõll 
have a good day now.  Be-Bye.

When you think about it, you 
never can tell who youõre talking to until 
youõve been talking to them over and 
over and over through the passing of the 
years. Take Leigh Ann. Sheõs the kind of 
girl you would  expect to be far too classy 
to be involved with anything crunchy, but 
then she starts talking about things like 
working the Spiral Dance and you start 
to see that maybe sheõs a little different 
than you thought. Then she goes and 
mentions that she had to get married on 
the solstice and I started thinking that 
maybe she is some sort of peacelovelight 
ladies. And then, when you mention that 
sheõs more crunchy than you thought, 
she goes and tells you that she started 
the þ rst Pagan group at the University 
of Georgia and she wonders why no one 
believes that she like that. And you go 
and think that maybe youõve got your 
own baggage that keep you from realising 
whatõs going on. 

Or maybe itõs the distinct patchouli 
smell that you notice isnõt eminating from 
her.  








