










six. Still, I’d expect only a couple in 
the next few hours.
 Heck of a con, wasn’t it? I 
enjoyed Corflu #24 immensely, and a 
large part of that enjoyment was you. 
As evidence of this, I attached the 
following picture that Geri Sullivan 
took of us at the Sunday morning 
banquet. It shows the resulting effect 
of sharing a room with you at a con is 
on a person.  

Park in LA and Canterbury Downs in 
Shakopee, Minnesota), but never a 
full-blown, gamble-your-life-away-and-
sell-the-kids-for-cash casino. Maybe 
at the Vegas Corflu or Westercon I will 
just for shits and giggles to say that I 
played the blackjack tables or slots. 
I love casinos. Certain periods of my 
life spent with flat wallets attest to 
that fact. I’ve been to a dog track, 
but not a horse track. 
 I have known people with 
major league gambling addictions: 
my brother was one, and a friend 
in Rochester, MN is another. It ain’t 
pretty. Both are doing much better 
now, and having their examples to 
remind me of how utterly destructive a 
gambling addiction can be is probably 
why I have never gotten into that form 
of “entertainment.” Blowing my money 
away like that is not my idea of fun. 
Now, somebody else’s money, not a 
problem.
I like playing at charity casinos at 
Cons. Jason Schachat and I clean 
up in the BayCon casino every 
year…except when we don’t!
 Hey-hey! More Guidolon stuff! I 
love it! I watched the video on Frank’s 
LJ and it is wonderfully silly. Good 
news that the Seattle SF Short Film 
Festival folks enjoyed it, too. Pass 
along to Frank my congratulations for 
the showing and the good vibes, and 
especially for the possibilities that 
might be arising from that showing. 

Sounds quite hopeful.
I wish I’d been able to get up to 
Seattle. It sounds like it was a 
blast! I rerecorded a few other lines 
a couple of weeks ago, which was 
good.
 I shall close with a brief recap of 
QuireFlu:

  it was bloody 
fantastic!
 
 That about covers it all, don’t 
it? Thank you for being a great sport, 
a fine roomie, and if we’re both at 
Corflu Silver Vegas on our own - my 
wife is thinking seriously about my 
offer to bring her out as her graduation 
present, so keep this in mind - let’s do 
it again. You are one energetic young 
pup, you know that? You’re a fun guy, 
and I enjoyed meeting you and all the 
rest of the QuireFlu gang. A great time.
I’ll be there (I bought my 
membership from James on Monday 
so I’m Member #11)  and the 
Chris Machine will come partying 
through! 
 Now back to reality.
 All the best,
 John Purcell
 Indeed, I’ll get back to my review…
  
 Saturday started around 9am. 
I woke up, got my shower and headed 
over to the ConSuite. Everything was 
going well and I thought they’d only 

Me with Chris Garcia at the Corflu 24 
banquet. (11 Feb 2007)
(photo © 2007 by Geri Sullivan)

It’s a great photo! Geri did a great 
job of blogging it so that all could 
join in. I’m only hoping it’ll make 
more folks wanna come and join us 
next year (coughPeterSullivancough
).
 Kevin Standlee’s account of 
changing guilders at the Hague 
worldcon was interesting. I have never 
been to a Casino in my life; a horse 
racing track a couple times (Hollywood 



be getting better. I made myself a 
breakfast of bagels and Dr. Pepper and 
Orange Juice. Yes, I’m a little weird. I 
sat down and chatted with Ted a little 
more and then I wandered back to my 
room to get a few things I thought I’d 
need.
 That’s when it hit me: this was 
the right thing. CorFlu was the right 
thing for me. It was a glorious place, 
surrounded by those folks who were 
even more into zining than I am. They 
lived it to the point where they actually 
CARED about what their zines 
looked like, how they read. I often feel 
that I don’t take my zines seriously 
enough, but on the other hand, even 
if I tried to labor over every sentence, 
tried to figure out the proper way to 
pace the zines and so on, I’d probably 
produce only a mildly better zine and 
would also manage to suck some of the 
fun I have doin’ this strange FANAC 
ritual every couple of days. This feeling 
flowed through me while I walked to 
my room, got the stuff and headed 
down to the program.
 I was actually very deeply in 
thought when I got to the panel on 
what folks would be doing if they 
weren’t in fandom. It was Peter 
Weston, Lenny Bailes, Howard Waldrop 
and Andy Hooper I think. Like I said, 
I was deep in thought. I knew I had 
come to the point where I had no 
artistic integrity and I was wondering 
what that made me. I mean, was I 

Another of those 1940s or 50s Postcards. I love 
these things!

simply wasting my time making these 
zines that I knew were crudzines? Was 
I a fool who was simply masturbating 
on inDesign? Did that make me a bad 
person? I hardly noticed the panel 
because I was thinking on that so 
thoroughly.
 My panel was up second and 

it was actually a fun one. It was 
on TAFF. I said a couple of comedy 
bits (mostly about how I had run a 
subtle, understanded race for TAFF 
and that up to a point, campaigning 
is unfannish, but byond that it got 
fannish again and I was well beyond 
that point) but the thoughts of my 
personal artistic conundrum remained 
heavy in my thoughts. 
 John Purcell, Claire, Ted White, 
Jerry Kaufman and Rich Coad all did a 
panel about LetterHacking. They talked 
about how they liked to see lettercols 
done and the kind of letters they liked 
to see. Of course, I provide neither. My 
questioning deepened. Perhaps it was 
the forces of nature that wished me 
well that tried to keep me from Austin 
so I wouldn’t have to face these issues. 
I had the thought in my head that I’d 
have to fold the Drink Tank until the 
moment came when I was able to put 
a lot of deep and meaningful thought 
into it and had perfected the craft 
of building a proper fanzine. I was 
crushing myself a bit here.
 After that, there was another 
panel about the InTheBar mailing list 
and more questions bouncing around 
my skull. I did get some release from 
those thoughts from the next item: The 
Auction.
 I love auctions because I love the 
bidding process and the methods of 
competition between bidders. I bought 
several wonderful things and found 










