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Bemused    

  

       Natterings 
 

 

 

And never more bemused have ever I been.  Most of my current befuddled state is directly related to the 

amount of work I have been doing this fall semester. The enrollment figures for the current academic year 

were released about a month ago, and the Bryan Campus student population is up nearly 8% from the 

Fall, 2007 enrollment.  Now, that is good news from the administrative viewpoint, but from the instructorôs 

angle, it means bigger classes since there have not been significant increases in the number of new hires 

either full -time or adjunct.  This translates into full-time instructors (like yours truly) having to take on an 

overload class.  

 

Now, normally I wouldnôt mind handling one more class; it means more pay per month, which means 

happier times at the old homestead. Unfortunately, a consequence is that I have an additional 25+ papers 

to grade more than usual. This is, of course, on top of my doctoral work, and this semester I am fortunate 

enough to be enrolled in Behavioral Statistics (EPSY 640), the penultimate course on my degree plan.  

Next Spring is the last program course ï the second Behavioral Statistics class (EPSY 641). No rest for 

the wicked, obviously.)  Much  like Groucho Marx, as Professor Quincy Adams Wagstaff, alluded to in 

Horse Feathers  (1932), there are times when I almost nod off in that stats class, a 3½-hour evening 

lecture after a day spent  teaching three classes  (7:30-8:45 & 10:35-11:50 AM, then 2:50-4:05 PM), so by 

the time I stagger in the front door my brain resembles the key lime yogurt my wife enjoys eating, usually 

with loud slurping noises. *yecchh* 

 

At any rate, suffice to say that I have been mega-busy, much more than usual. Thank great Ghu that I 

have fanac to keep me sane. Somehow I manage to create a little time each week to either read a book 

for pleasure, a fanzine or three, maybe write a loc, or do a little work on Askance or my SNAPSzine, 

Nukking Futz!.  This may sound like a lot is on my plate, but I am not doing too much fanac; my school 

work comes first, which is why my loc-writing has been much, much less than the past two years, and 

Nukking Futz!  takes only an hour or two to rattle off each month.  Once I send off that $25 check to 

Robert Lichtman for my FAPA dues, Askew  (first issue already online at http://efanzines.com) will be yet 

another minimal means of maintaining sanity in the hectic academic ouvré of my life.   

 

Of course, you could argue that my sanity is minimal, and I wouldnôt argue with you. What passes for 

ñsane and normalò in my household would drive anybody else screaming into the night. So it goesé 

 

http://efanzines.com/
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Lettercolumn Bluesé 

If you hear a loud grumbling sound or the gnashing of molars, thatôs me being a tad upset over one of the 

smallest e-mail responses to this zippy zine.  Part of this is my fault. Alright, most of it is. I admit it. But 

still. Getting a total of five e-mailed locs  - all good locs, of course, two of which came from Lloyd Penney 

(which shouldnôt surprise anyone, much like getting two fanzines from Chris Garcia on the same day) -  is 

a pittance compared to what I usually receive. I know, I know: I really should make a concerted effort to 

mail real PAPER copies to people who are more likely to write locs, and I actually have copies on hand to 

fire off in the Post Offal. The problem is always my frickinô busy schedule. *sigh*  In my defense, though, I 

have made strides in a positive direction. 

For instance, when I drove up to Dallas for  FenCon V in early October, I brought along a dozen print 

copies of Askance #10 and the debut issue of what will become my FAPAzine, Askew, to hand out at the 

con. Greg Benfordôs reaction was choice after I presented him a copy of both. Flipping through Askance, 

Greg raised both eyebrows and said, ñThereôs a throw-back: an actual fanzine being handed to me at a 

con.ò  A handful of other folks got a copy handed to them, as well: David Thayer, Guy H. Lillian III, Real 

Musgrave, con chair Russ Miller, Gerald Burton, and a couple more. So far, I havenôt received a loc from 

any of them.  In the meantime, I really do need to get copies in the mail to folks who send me their zines 

the old-fashioned way. Itôs only fair.  This is completely understandable and reasonable. Unfortunately, it 

all depends on how busy I get in the next few weeks. After all, itôs almost the end of the semester. By the 

time the dust settles, it will be mid-December. I guess thatôs enough time to mail zines and get some 

responses. I sure hope so. Getting feedback is the life-blood of a fanzine.  

New tricks for this old dogé 

Well, sort of.  There are a couple new twists and layout 

tricks I want to experiment with this issue. At the back 

end of ñPenney for your Thoughtsò you will notice that I 

am including e-mail contact addresses for the faneds, if 

and only if ï designated as ñiffò in my stats textbook, just 

in case you thought I stopped thinking about that stuff by 

now ï said e-mail address is listed in the zine. Otherwise, 

you will need the full-blown, real-life, honest-to-gawd 

physical mailing address for that person. I might even 

provide that. Most of these addresses you should be able 

to find in Guy Lillianôs The Zine Dump, which is not 

posted to efanzines, so unless you get TZD e-mailed 

directly from Guy, youôre screwed.  By the time I get to 

the zines received/viewed listing, I should have figured 

out what I want to do with the zine contact info.  Trust 

me. Youôll be the next to know. 

 

Whoõs fool enough to be in this issueé 

It is always a joy and a pleasure to welcome a new face 

to these pages, and I actually have one of those. 
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Granted, heôs sandwiched between some of the regular fruitcakes that spice up this zine, but this is a 

special call-out to one of fandomôs finer fan-editors and writers, Mr. Earl Kemp.  More about him in a 

moment, so in alphabetic odor order, here are this issueôs offenders: 

Bill Fischer 
Once more ï or rather, twice more ï here comes Bill with Figby and another of those Wikiphilia entries 

that have become one of the more popular recurring features in this fanzine. In the latest issue of The 

Zine Dump, Guy Lillian even mentions Billôs ñhilarious trip to Hungary,ò which was in the tenth issue. No 

question about it: I am very happy to have Billôs lunatic ravings in these pages. At some point in the future 

ï probably in early 2010 or thereabouts ï my plan is to pub two collections: Figby and the Wikiphilia 

entries. I would like to auction/sell them to benefit the fan funds. At least, thatôs what Iôm thinking about 

these things right now. Sing with me: ñOnly time will tell...ò  

 

Earl Kemp 
One of fandomôs most respected fan editors and a long-time (emphasis on the ñlongò) fan, Earl produces 

one of my favorite electronic fanzines, eI, which can be downloaded in either .pdf or .html format over at 

www.efanzines.com. How I received ñ1962 All Over Againò is an interesting tale itself, which you will find 

in a sort-of book review section, ñHalf-Shelf Life.ò It is a great honor to have this article from Earl, and I 

hope all of you will enjoy it. No question, it is definitely fascinating reading. 

Lee Anne Lavell 
Wrapping up her 3-part fannish autobiography this issue, Lee Anneôs ñTraveling the Bumpy Byways, Part 

3ò is yet another enjoyable entry from someone whose resurgence in fanzines in recent years has been 

very much appreciated by many of us. You can read more of Lee Anne Lavellôs writings over in Dave 

Lockeôs wonderful zine, Time & Again.  Come to think of it, Dave figures prominently in this installment. 

Funny how that works. 

Lloyd Penney 
A man who needs no introduction. So why bother?  Well, let me tell you why: all contributors of articles 

get mentioned here. Granted, Lloyd is one of fandomôs premier loc-writers, and it is rare for any zine 

nowadays to see publication without a Lloyd Penney loc in its lettercolumn. Lloyd is to locs what Chris 

Garcia is to e-zines. Scary, ainôt it? 

Marc Schirmeister 
For oh, so many years, I have faunched for a cover from Marc on any of my zines. Finally that dream has 

come true thanks to the efforts of Taral Wayne, who did a bit of additional work (mainly in the coloring and 

shading, I think) on this issueôs cover. Schirm has one of the most distinctive artistic styles of all fan 

artists, and it is with great pleasure that this issue is adorned with one of his funnier efforts, IMHO. I love 

it, and I hope you do, too. 

 

Taral Wayne 
This yearôs winner of the Rotsler Award for career contributions as a fan artist, Taral is the gentleman who 

shipped me Schirmôs cover as an e-mail attachment. Of course, Taral has appeared in this zine before ï 

see issue 9 for a cover and article ï and will again (the lead article for the 12
th
 issue). But I wanted to 

mention him here to congratulate Taral on a much deserved award. By the way, he is also the Fan Guest 

of Honour at Anticipation, the 2009 WorldCon in Montreal, Canada, yet another feather in his cap. Nice 

fannish resumeô youôre developing there, Taral.  

 

http://www.efanzines.com/
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 FenCon   

 

 

   FunCon !  
 

 

a.k.a., Now �W�K�D�W�·�V more like it!  

Con report by John Purcell  

 Since my return to SF con attending in the Spring of 2006, this annual convention up in the Dallas 

area has been on my agenda of ñcons to attend.ò  Personal reasons, of course, but it has rapidly gained 

an area-wide good reputation in the past four years. Like its counterpart in Houston, ApolloCon (entering 

its 5
th
 year, as well), FenCon has brought in some pretty big names as guests. This yearôs version, held 

over the October 3-5, 2008, weekend, had Gregory Benford as its main GoH. When I learned this, I 

figured ñThis would be a good one to go to.ò Then when Greg e-mailed me and asked, ñAre you going to 

FenCon?ò a few months ago, that kind of nailed the deal. I responded, ñProbably,ò which Greg could 

understand, I am sure, but I wasnôt terribly sure if my finances would be amenable to attending the con. 

 As it turned out, having your potential future son-in-law going to school at nearby University of 

Texas, Arlington was advantageous for my attending FenCon V. All I had to do was ask Eric (Pennyôs 

hockey-playing boyfriend of five years) if I could crash at his place for the weekend, and he said, ñSure. 

Not a problem.ò  Penny came along for the weekend to visit Eric, watch some of his hockey games (he 

plays goalie on the UT-A team), and study (yeah, sure; I believe that). This definitely cut costs, especially 

since the hotel room rates were $88 a night, and the other lowest nearby motel rates ranged between 

$49-$79 a night. Free was a much better price. Big deal if the commute from Ericôs apartment in Arlington 

to the con hotel was 25 minutes; that was a small price to pay for a free place to sleep and shower. 

Rosie and Guy H. Lillian III  with Gregory and Elisabeth Benford: my constant con companions.  


