
� � ��������������������������������	

��������



	��������������	
��

Months ago when I would tell John Hertz I 
was working on the May issue, I didn�t mean 
that it may get published in October. But here 
we are. (Oooh, I�m shivering already, knowing 
the chilly reception that awaits tardy newzines 
in Lillian�s Zine Dump� ) 
     Maydays: Diana took Sierra on a week-
long road trip to Loveland, CO where I rendez-
voused with them to attend the wedding of my 
nephew, Adam. I had seen myself using the 
week they were away to publish a new issue.  
     Instead, it was decreed that I spend those 
juicy days at the end of May actually doing my 
job. I spent weeks scripting an Appeals CPE 
training video and going back to Maryland to 
deliver it on-camera. When I came back, there 
were phone conferences to hold and thousands 
more words to write about a corporate tax 
shelter I am handling. Suddenly Labor Day is 
upon me. 
     Road Warriors: Diana and Sierra stayed 
for several days at a friend�s house in Durango. 

The friend was promptly won over to our vi-
sion of Sierra as the greatest three-year-old 
prodigy in the history of Western Civilization. 
So she shared with Diana that very young chil-
dren can be taught to play chess.  
     In an e-mail, Diana bowled me over with 
the news that Sierra had learned to set up the 
pieces in their proper places on the chessboard. 
But I admit being pleased to read that Sierra 
has her own ideas about the game.  
     Diana wrote, �After Sierra was taught how 
to put all of the chess pieces in their �home� 
positions, she read them a story and then laid 
them all down for their nap-time. A few days 
later, when we played a simple game with just 
the pawns and kings and queens, she made up 
her own game, which involved moving the 
pawns a few steps forward, then having the 
king and queen do a little dance across the 
middle of the board.� 
     Metamorphosis: Being Sierra�s parents 
lets us revel in a child�s discovery of the natu-

ral world.  
     My sister Kathy, a school principal in New 
Mexico, clued us into the wonderful possibility 
of raising butterflies in our living room. Aunt 
Kathy sent Sierra a collapsible mesh butterfly 
house, about two feet tall, which came with a 
certificate to order caterpillars that would grow 
up to be Painted Lady Butterflies (not unlike 
the way I used to order inmates for my Uncle 
Milton�s Ant Farm.) 
     Five caterpillars arrived with a built-in food 
supply in a small jar (with mesh airholes in the 
lid). They ate and grew for days until, now 
much bigger, the caterpillars attached them-
selves to the lid and wrapped themselves in a 
chrysalis. In the meantime, Sierra carefully 
gave each one a name: Jimbo, Juniper, 
Noogadah, Molasses and Florida. 
     When Sierra and Diana got home from 
preschool on April 29, Jimbo and Juniper fi-
nally joined the other three that had already 
emerged from their cocoons. All five caterpil-
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Fred Patten Donates 
Collection to UC Riverside 

Fred Patten suffered a stroke on March 12 that 
left the right side of his body paralyzed. Fred 
spent a month in hospital and six weeks in a 
physical rehabilitation center before being 
transferred to live at Golden State Colonial 
Convalescent Hospital in North Hollywood, 
CA. He had to give up his apartment, and made 
the hard decision to give away his extensive 
collection to UC Riverside. Lee Gold gathered 
a crew of fans to pack and clean up for Fred.  
     Melissa Conway, head of special collections 
at UCR, pointed to the addition of Patten�s 
anime, manga, and Japanese comic books, as a 
coup for the university. John Hertz has pointed 
out that Fred may well know that field better 
than any other English-speaking person.  
     Shortly after the stroke Fred could speak 
fairly clearly, so Lee Gold volunteered to take 
down his dictation and continue publishing 
Fred�s Apa-Lzine, keeping unbroken Fred�s 
string of contributions back to the apa�s first 
distribution in 1964. Fred now types one-
handed on a laptop keyboard. 
     He resumed attending LASFS meetings 
regularly with the help of friends who transport 
him and his wheelchair.  
     Fred had already started the year in ill 
health, spending 10 days hospitalized with 
pneumonia in January.  
     His special wheelchair was paid through 
contributions to Glen Wooten�s Donation 
Fund. Friends have established a webpage with 
news about Fred�s progress and information 
about how to donate to the Fund at: 
  
http://www.kayshapero.net/FredPatten/fred.ht
ml  
     The donation to the Eaton Collection made 
the Riverside Press-Enterprise in July. A story 
trumpeting news that UC Riverside had re-
ceived almost 900 boxes of comic books, re-
cords, tapes, anime and other memorabilia. The 
reporter was most impressed that �Among the 

donor�s treasures: early science-fiction stories 
by a teenage Ray Bradbury and a range of 
Japanese comic books that could help scholars 
trace the history of anime, the popular form of 
Japanese animation.� 
     Fred was quoted: �It was sort of heartbreak-
ing. If there was any way I could have saved 
my collection, I certainly would have. I didn�t 
have any choice -- either let it be thrown away 
or donate it.�  
     Conway said it would take a few years for 
her staff at UCR to catalog the estimated 
82,000 items that Fred donated.  
 

University of Iowa Saves Horvat 
Fanzine Collection from Auction 

Did you ever hear that Oregon fan Mike 
Horvat had one of the world�s biggest fanzine 
collections? His 250,000-item treasure trove 
rivaled the Bruce Pelz and Terry Carr collec-
tions now housed at UC Riverside. Horvat�s 
may have boasted more 1970s apazines than 
either, remembering that is when Horvat cre-
ated and published South of the Moon, an index 
of amateur press associations that lasted until 
1984. 

lars had turned into butterflies. They fed 
them sugar water and enjoyed watching 
them. On the second morning, we all went 
into the garden and set them free. 
     Trufen.net: Last issue I recommended 
the Trufen.net fan news site. Victor Gon-
zalez is keeping it moving forward under an 
incredible head of steam by writing about 15 
stories to each one from an outsider.  
     I�m impressed by the way he�s learned 
all the places to look for fannish news, and 
disciplines himself to wade through miles of 
material in hope of a story. He finds items 
from the Smofs list, even Roger Tener�s 
Chronicles of the Dawn Patrol -- which I 
used to think of as my own secret source. 
Victor has a flair for broadening and deep-
ening stories with fannish background or 
historical sidebars. 
     Victor�s friendship with Peter Weston 
brought in Weston as a columnist, with the 
surprising dividend that the column attracted 
controversy and regular participation from a 
diverse group of British fans.  
     The site has become a crossroads for a lot 
of fannish communities. See you there! 
     Efanzines.com: There�s a reason I was 
just about the last person to have his fanzine 
on Bill Burns� excellent website. For years 
I’ve been producing File 770 with Microsoft 
Publisher, which churlishly refuses to export 
to Adobe PDF. So I couldn�t put them in a 
form Burns could use. And I wasn�t going to 
buy the big Adobe program just for that. 
     Only this year I discovered Adobe has an 
online service that will do a limited number 
of conversions for free. The discovery made 
me wonder whether any software company 
had licensed the conversion engine to sell as 
a stand-alone program. At least one has. I 
found DeskPDF, an inexpensive piece of 
software which rapidly transforms old Pub-
lisher files to PDFs that can be shipped off 
to Bill Burns. (Now Microsoft�s latest edi-
tion of Publisher can convert to PDF. Sorry 
guys, you�re too late.) 
     There�s a slight bottleneck in getting the 
issues online. The old issues were produced 
by pasting art onto camera-ready printouts. 
So I need to scan in most of the art and add 
it to the Publisher layouts before they can be 
converted. But we�ll get through all that in 
time. 
     Help Wanted: While seeking material 
for Trufen, I stumbled across a link to 
"Swancon the collectible card game" and 
was quite amused. It seems to have been 
written five or six years ago and I wanted to 
know if it had a playable set of rules, or was 
it just a fannish parody of collectible card 
games? Not having located an answer 
through my Google searches, I e-mailed the 
Swancon committee. They recognized the 
game, but couldn�t connect me with anyone 
who knows how to play it. Do you know?  
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     Horvat set fandom abuzz when he adver-
tised his zines for sale online, asking $5,000 
for the lot. No one met the minimum bid be-
fore Horvat was persuaded to withdraw them 
from sale by Rob Latham, a University of Iowa 
English professor who is also an editor of the 
journal Science Fiction Studies, a move that 
allowed the collection to be acquired in Febru-
ary by the University of Iowa. 
     �Mr. Horvat put his collection up for sale 
on eBay because the rented building he stored 
it in had been sold and the new owner was 
going to demolish the building,� said Latham. 
�The local fire department was going to burn it 
down to practice fighting fires, so if he could-
n�t give or sell his collection to someone, it 
would probably have been burned with the 
building.� 
     �It�s an extraordinary collection and a sig-
nificant contribution to the resources available 
in our library,� said Sid Huttner, head of Spe-
cial Collections at the UI Libraries. �We�ve 
long collected the scholarly literature related to 
science fiction. As a result of this acquisition, 
however, we now have the largest collection of 
science fiction fanzines in the Midwest and 
one of the largest that exists anywhere.� The 
correspondence of fan editors Gertrude Carr 
and Richard Geis is also part of the collection. 
     It would never have happened, though, if a 
former student of Latham�s, Greg Beatty, a UI 
alumnus who graduated in 2000, had not stum-
bled across a listing showing the collection for 
sale while looking at online auction houses one 
night. Knowing how valuable the collection 
would be, he immediately emailed Latham. 
     �It wasn�t too difficult to persuade him 
because he preferred to keep the collection 
intact,� Latham said.  
     �The fact it would be available to the public 
and provide an important resource for aca-
demic research also appealed to him.� 
 

Joyful Announcement 
Congratulations to Janice Gelb and Stephen 
Boucher, who revealed their engagement to 
friends at the Glasgow Worldcon. Janice lives 
in Northern California, Stephen in Australia. 
Janice�s online announcement explains all the 
hurdles in her path to the altar: �To forestall 
the most common question: No, we don’t know 
when. We’re shooting for December but the 
timetable depends totally on the visa situa-
tion.� 
     Janice would like to keep her job with Sun 
and hopes to convince the company transfer 
her Down Under. That would allow her to go 
on a business visa, which can be obtained more 
quickly than a �prospective marriage� visa, 
with its requirements for a criminal back-
ground clearance, medical checkups, and de-
tailed written statements about the history of 
the relationship. Janice mentions, �My favorite 
part of the instructions say �Exchanging photo-
graphs over the Internet is not evidence of 

having met in person.��  
     Other possible solutions include going on a 
tourist visa, marrying, then applying for a 
spouse visa, however she would be restricted 
from working until she received the spouse 
visa. 
     Besides conquering the bureaucracy, Janice 
must deal with the other demands of relocat-
ing. Selling her condo is at the top of the list, 
and �getting rid of most of my worldly goods.� 
 

Arnie Katz Ends 
40 Years in the Wilderness 

Having led BBB (�Bring Bruce Bayside�) to a 
successful conclusion, fund chairman Arnie 
Katz is flirting with another set of fannish 
initials -- N3F.   
     You�d be wrong to think this is out-of-
character for one of fandom�s ultra-faaanish 
souls, for that�s where Arnie broke into fan-
dom. And now, after a slight 40-year interrup-
tion, he has returned. 
     Arnie began posting to the N3F website 
message board last March, primarily sharing 
interesting bits of fanhistory with the member-
ship. He also told how important his early 
friendships with Neffers were to him: 
     �I joined the group in 1963 at the behest of 
Judi Sephton. She was the first fan who con-
tacted me after Lenny Bailes and I used the 
unique strategy of publishing a fanzine to bring 
us to Fandom�s notice after other attempts to 
make contact proved fruitless. (We knew Fan-
dom was there; we just didn�t know how to get 
in touch with it.)  
     �Judi saw my letter in Amazing and, just as 
we�d hoped, wrote us a letter and enclosed 
copies of her genzine and her N�APAzine. So 
we both joined the NFFF and soon found our-
selves swapping mailing comments with the 
likes of Bruce Pelz, Fred Patten, Roy Tackett 
and other N�APA luminaries of the mid-�60s.� 
     Who knew? 
 

 Blank Pages on the Web 
Do you remember what fandom was like be-
fore the World Wide Web? Readers of several 
fannish websites found out the hard way in 
mid-July when David Dyer-Bennett�s disk 
drive controller failed, taking down a number 
of the domains hosted on his system. Chaz 
Boston Baden�s announcement to the Smofs 
list reported that the web casualties include: 
mnstf.org, lasfs.org, loscon.org, boston-
baden.com/boston-baden.com and scifiinc.net 
(Fan Gallery).  
     Chaz wrote, �Things are slowly coming 
back up, but Hazel�s Picture Gallery might not 
fully recover -- we may have completely lost 
pictures from 2003-2005, for example. It�s sad 
that this happened before the nifty full-drive 
backup system was in place, but c�est la vie.� 
     Even a paper fanzine isn�t completely safe 
from catastrophe � when it hasn�t been printed 

yet. Production of a new issue of Chaz�s fan-
zine, A Bear Went Over The Mountain (#3), 
was also delayed by this system failure. 
     A month after the disaster, recovery had 
been limited and an expensive data recovery 
procedure was planned. Chaz posted on Au-
gust 26, �It was a disk controller failure which 
munged data on the drive, not an actual platter 
failure or head crash. The disk drive is cur-
rently in Minneapolis, where it lived all its 
online life. David Dyer-Bennet�s server is the 
one that went poof, and my website was hosted 
by him. DD-B has been concentrating his ef-
forts on getting his server back online, and has 
now started looking at what can be recovered 
from the drive itself. I believe the tool that�ll 
be used is SpinRite, which has performed near-
miracles in the past. If we can�t get everything 
back without resorting to the professionals, I�ll 
be paying to send it in to OnTrack. I�m miss-
ing 21,000 photos; I have the most to gain or 
lose in the data recovery process. 
     �If the money people are donating isn�t 
needed for the professional disk data recovery 
people (or if we have money left over after the 
project), the donations will go towards paying 
the hosting fees on a professional web hosting 
service. (About $20 a month starting from 
July.) 
     �If anyone wishes to donate to the first 
project (which will be as massive expense 
happening all at once) but not towards the 
second (which is a smaller expense spread over 
time), then they should wait until we�ve made 
that decision.  I�ll be posting status updates on 
http://www.livejournal.com/users/hazelchaz/ 
and http://www.boston-baden.com/donate.htm 
when we get closer to determining if we can 
rescue the data ourselves or not and you can 
decide what to donate then.� [[Portions previ-
ously appeared on Trufen.net]] 
 

Biggest Diamond Ever 
for Fannish Wedding 

Quite a crowd appeared for Laurel Krahn�s and 
Kevin Austin�s wedding on September 17. 
That�s because they were married with 82 
other couples on the baseball diamond at Met-
rodome Stadium in Minneapolis.  
     Couples qualified for this radio promotion 
by writing a letter telling why they wanted to 
be married on the field. The Rev. Gary 
Gottfried from the Chapel of Love at the Mall 
of America presided over the ceremony. Twins 
Hall of Famer Tony Oliva served as a celebrity 
witness and sign the marriage licenses.  
     All the couples recited their vows in unison 
during a civil ceremony to be held 45 minutes 
before the Minnesota Twins game.   
     Laurel wrote before the day: �The cool part 
is how sure I am about everything. I�ve been in 
love before and thought I was sure before, but 
there�s a certainty this time and a degree of 
comfort that I never had before. This is it.�   
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Hurricane Katrina mauled New Orleans on 
August 29 as fans online around the world 
watched through webcams. Then, anxious for 
more news, fans used the internet’s resources 
to share the scant information available about 
Gulf coast sf community on sites like SFFnet’s 
Hurricane Katrina Check-in, the Smofs 
listserve and Trufen.net. 
     While the storm was still approaching, Guy 
Lillian III reminded readers that he and Rosy 
now live in Shreveport -- unlike last year, 
when Hurricane Ivan temporarily chased them 
from their New Orleans home. But back in the 
Big Easy, wrote Guy, Dennis Dolbear barely 
survived his decision to remain in the city:  
     “Apparently [Dennis] and his mother were 
trying to ride out the storm at their very pleas-
ant and solid home in New Orleans East when 
Katrina made her entrance –bursting in 
through the front doors, tearing the doors not 
only off their hinges, but out of the walls. 
[Dennis] and his 85+ year old mother survived 
by clinging to the outside of the house, since 
he had too much sense to climb up into the 
attic -- whence they might not have escaped…. 
Dennis’ lovely house is now so much papier 
mache.”  
     Dolbear and his mother became separated 
afterwards. He evacuated to the Cajun Dome 
in Lafayette, LA. Regan Hall had Dennis’ 
mother safe with her in Baton Rouge, but she 
posted on Trufen that they didn’t know Den-
nis’ whereabouts. I copied her Guy’s note that 
Dennis was at the Cajun Dome. Regan wrote 
back: “My boyfriend lives in Lafayette and is 
on his way to the CajunDome to see if he can 
find Dennis so that we can re-unite them.” 
     Wire service photos after the storm in-
cluded one showing all the windows blown out 
of the north side of the Hyatt Regency, a hotel 
used by the 1988 Worldcon.  
     Many members of the old committee fled 
New Orleans. Those who chose to stay had 
better luck than Dennis Dolbear. John Guidry, 
the Nolacon II chair, left for Covington (across 
Lake Pontchartrain) before Katrina hit. Justin 
Winston, said Guy, “rode out the storm in his 
antique mansion in an old part of town, patch-
ing up three blown windows which were ad-
mitting 100-mph horizontal rain. He reports 
only a foot of water in the streets outside -- far 
less than elsewhere....” His wife Annie 
Winston had had already left with her mother 
and grandmother for Alexandria, in the center 
of the state, joining an agonizingly slow exo-
dus from the city: it took them nine hours to 
cover just sixty miles. Robert and Ann Neagle 
evacuated to the hotel where he works and 
were believed safe. 
     Andrew Fox posted on his Nightshade 
Books website that he and his family were 
stranded in New Mexico, having gone to Albu-

querque for Bubonicon. “From what I’ve read 
on the Times-Picayune’s website, our 
neighborhood of New Algiers was spared the 
worst effects of the storm. We left a car at the 
airport, so it’s probably lost to flooding out 
there, and my car on the street in front of the 
house may have also been destroyed. We left 
seven housecats at home, and their caretaker 
had to evacuate. I don’t know whether we’ll 
find any of them still alive when we finally get 
home again.”  
     Nevenah Smith and a fellow cabbie drove 
their taxis north to Madison, WI: a photo of 
them parked in front of a New Orleans Take-
out made the newspaper. Poppy Z. Brite 
evacuated, according to a post on Making 
Light. Bryan Ellis posted to SFFnet that he was 
safe in Pensacola, FL and still trying to phone 
to check on his family in Gulfport. 
     Grant Krueger, two hours from the coast in 
Jackson, MS informed the Smofs list on Au-
gust 29 that he was fine but six trees fell close 
to his house, one blocking the driveway.  
     Chris Barkley forwarded news to Smofs 
that Bart and Rayma Kemper were holed up in 
Franklin, LA southwest of New Orleans, 
Bart’s hometown where they’d gone to attend 
a christening. The hurricane didn’t do much 
damage to Franklin. Bart, a member of the 
Army, was out on a pass and trying to find a 

way back to Camp Shelby, MS. 
     Tom Hanlon of Baton Rouge, wrote in a 
widely copied e-mail that he was fine, power 
had just been restored. “Ironically I think the 
power krewe that replaced a transformer and 
have worked in DL’s subdivision yesterday 
and today are from Richard Brandt’s power 
company in El Paso. Six volts of separation, 
indeed.” 
     Hanlon passed on news of some New Or-
leans fans: Dr. Jack [Stocker] was at an ACS 
convention in Washington DC and did not 
return before Katrina. Before the hurricane, 
Graham and Grey Silverton went to Orlando; 
Sandi Gerdes, her mother and brother went to 
Texarkana (and now are back, staying with 
relatives); Charlotte and Petri Laihonen went 
to stay with family in Baton Rouge; the Gus 
Mitchell and George Spicuzza families also 
evacuated and are safe. Carol Silverton was in 
Midcity until August 31, then she left for At-
lanta. Peggy Ranson went to Memphis. 
     Early word from Bob Asprin on SFFnet 
said he remained in the French Quarter with 
around 500 others, where they not only had 
plenty of canned food and bottled water, deliv-
eries of cold beer were still coming to the last 
open bar in the Quarter. He was transported to 
North Carolina in the last stages of the evacua-
tion.  
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