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bemused m@ﬁ@ﬁﬂgg

Jacq for TAFF!

In case anybody hasndédt noticed yet, thearc 012 TAFF
really wonderful: Warren Buff (editor of the zine Southern Fandom Confederation Update, convention
organizer, and Hearts player, besides being a really nice guy), Kim Kofmel (a Texas fan who is on the

LoneStarCon3cen o mmi tt ee and is one of Apolloconds pri ma
fan), and the gal | 6m supporting, Jacqueline Mona
Allow me to purloin what | wrote fok | | J a, biey DAFFF Zihe that is available on

www.efanzines.comas a way to introduce her to all yobéall

Why am | one of the nominators for Jacqueline Monahan, a Las

Vegas, Neada fan whom | have never met in person, and | live a few
states to the right in Texas? Wel |,
pretty good ones, too.

First off, we natter back and forth in SNAPS (the Southern Nevada

Amateur Press Society), where | haverbeery impressed by this

young | adyés writing a-devdlopedy. Jacgq
writing style, and itodos getting bef
the apa for too very longa couple years now, | believéout Jacq
hasrisentothetopasne of SNAPSO6 better writ
easy to do considering some of the
Lichtman, Arnie and Joyce Katz, John Nielsen Hall, Teresa

Cochran,and otherslt is definitely a good group, and | am very

happy that she is part tiie gang.

[

Another reason is that Jacq is the current FAAn Award winner of the

Best New Fan title. That means she
next year at Corflu, but thatos all right. I f
short list FAAN ballot for Best Fan Writer. Anldatis A Good Thing to look forward to.

So there you have it. That is who | am supporting for the 2012 TAFF race; her other nominators are Nic
Farey, Steve Green, and Curt Phillips. The TAFF ballot is includédtiig zine (at the back end of this

ish, of course). The voting deadline is December 9, 2011, which is why this particular issue of Askance is
coming out two weeks beforehand. Go forth and eardy and often!


http://www.efanzines.com/

Oh, what a relief it is!

Alright. It is now late November, 2011 as this zine is being completed, and the daily high temperatures
here in College Station, Texas are runnintheamid70s to mid80s. To this transplanted Northerner, it

still feels like summer, but the good news is that these temps are 20 to 30 degrees cooler than what it was
like here from late June through the end of September. In fact, we were still hadiagré@ weather the

first half of October. Like | wrote in the last issue, Texas set a new US record for the hottest summer on
record.

So here it is, Thanksgiving Weekend, and the temperature in SouthCentralEastern Texas is hovering in
thelowtomid 70sAt ni ght it drad49SF. ®homybHowieler willgve sutvivel? o w

Well, Valerie and | are doing fine. While people stgr their fireplaces at night, we put on our winter
shorts and-shirts and take the dogs for a walk. Quite frankly, these temperatures feel fantastic, and we
love it when the days and nights are like this.

One thing is for sure, it certainly is stillat warmer than Minneapolis, Minnesota, where | grew up.
Someday | am going back tipere for a Minicon. Hopefully the one overdier weekend of 2013
because that would be the™hniversary of attending my very first sf convention.

Do we know what goes he

o)
| W
Why, we certainly do! n (Q
This is where the announcement of my-non
candidacy for DUFF 2012 goes. See, next year |
will be completing my doctorate in Education at O n n I.I n n
Texas A&M University, which means | need to
focus on getting that damned dissertation done. /OR
My schedule is this: preliminary exam in July; In ‘ ‘

submit and defend dissertation at the end of Julyf
doctoral exam in Octobegraduation, December

2012.

With thatmalarkeyin line,thereisn o t i me f or going to Australia next
looks like 2014 would be the next tirhed | | s t a niflthefeis & neXDtune,Ehat is. After all, the

Mayan@al endar is predicting the end of the world for
giving us! Cané6t wait for that. How about you?

And yes, that is sarcasm.

Whods responsible for this

Pretty much the same old gang as always, but a nendased into the mix6o without any more tdo,
here are those people we can pin the blame on for what follows in these pages:



BILL FISCHER

Well, heGortaok. Here is a reprint of one of Bill
thetimes we live in.

JACQUELINE MONAHAN

She is one of the three 2012 TAFF candidates, and
brief example of her writing style. It first appeared in SNAPS (the Southern Nevada Amateur Press

Society), of whit she and | are two members, and deserves to be seen in a wider audience. And like a

true trooper, Jacq sent along a couple pictures to accompany the article. Enjoy!

LLOYD PENNEY
Does this guy even need an intredschérnea?amMyaway .| d
ROBERT M. SABELLA

One of fandombés more consi stent writers about t hi

well, astounding years in science fictionhist@ywn c e you read this article, yo
That 6d a@rleatt ,0cl assic science fiction.o | did.
TARAL WAYNE

Over the | ast few years, Tar al h aHis aiceshmvee one of
appeared all over the map, from Drink Tank to File 770 to Banana Wings to Askance, and othér zines.
dondt know about the rest of you, but | am gratef
easier to flesh out a fanzine when there are people out there producing quality fan writing, and Taral is

doing his part.

AT TR
e
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North to D8gpithCon!

(oh, yeah. And FenCon, too0)

A ratherdnmoedout cohepamyentewort from John Purcell

Last issue | wrote about my reasons for attending science fiction convetitipos will recall, the
dominant reason why | go to these fomwns is because they are where my friends gather, and in
fandom, for me, it is all about the friendships. Sure, there are other reasopsring books, meeting
professional authors, schmoozing with other writers and artists to get material for my falpatribe
primary reason for going is, and always shall be, because my friends are there.

So before | get into this con report, a word abou
of these pictures. Seriously. All of these picturesart he result of i mage googl ir
or fiDeepSouthCon 49 or fFenc o-pdstBdfrenth&resultshh Cono, and
apologize in advance faloing this, but the digital camera we brought along simply would not hold a

charge,ad t he photos stored on my cell phone al bums a
the battery. (Both digital camera and cell phoneotdeyou see.) So the pictures of my wife with Guest
of Honor Gail Carriger and i B Foster

Fan Artist Hugo Award are still there, along with many oth
pictures. *sigh* Thus the need to purloin images to go alo
with this report.

Back to the matter at hand.

For the longest timé a couple months, to be exact had

full intention of writing porto
it, getting there, first day things, second day things, third d

things, going home, <coll ap )r mat
gel, and frankly, as excited as | was about FenCon

VIIl/De epSouthCon 49, because it was such a grand time

simply wasnodét interested i l'i near
Somehow | felt that such real ly

justice. Oh, sure, it probably would capture the essence o
event, but | could ndiring myself to writing it. So | have
decided, in the spirit of the academician in meA¢eessing



the conventiorby its elements.

This required me to think of what | like about a science fiction convertiany mind, here are a

number of contributig factors thamakea conenjoyable:Accessibility, Affordability, Guests of Hongr

Lay of the LandAttendeesArt Show, Panels/Programmingriends Parties (naturallyandT h e A.Vi b e 0o
Therefore, allow me to get right into assessing these conventienadnts.

Accessibility

This one is obvious. ACan | get to it?0 The nice
number of conventions every year that are not very far away. The D&ltas Worth area (a.k.a., the
Metroplex,asit s cal l ed here) is just under a three houré
drive up is not that bad at all . | n ftatihterest he ot h

me are Armadillocon (Austin: 2 hours), Apollocon, BREon and OwlCon (Houston: 90 minutes),
ConDFW (Dallas: 3 hours), and AggieCon (hometown: the hotel is 10 minutes from the house).

-~ j (Madison, WI), %Con

DeepSouthCon 49 HH Saplomar 2525, 2011 (Milwaukee), WindyCon

¥ @l (Chicago), Byobcon/ConQuest
(Kansas City), and Icon (lowa
City). The nearest of those were
4+ hours away (WisCon). Once
Minn-stf decided to breed
conventions like gerbils, then |
could attend more. So travel
time becomes a factor in going

to these events.

When | lived inMinneapolis, the
nearest cons outside of Minn

The end result of this is that
FenCon/DeepSouthCon in
Addison, Texas (a close northern
suburb of Dallas) was very easy to get to and not a heavy driving load. Once we finally got on the road

Friday afternoon around 3:30 PM (slowed downvbg | er i edés valid need to get |
packed up right so nothing would get busted in transit), we got to the Crowne Plaza Hotel just after 7 PM.
We woul d have made it even sooner if thiswechonster

us down by almost an hour. It took us that long to crawl the last five miles to the con. A quick cell phone
call from the midst of the jarap to Chris Garcia put us in touch with ecimair Tim Miller, who assured

us that we c oultheAg®how rabm Fobher tosseét upf As it turned out, we opted to
bypass that on Friday night and set her work up Saturday morning before it opened. Msithdsfig



on Valthat way, tooA big thank you goes to Art Show head Jimmy Simpson for beijgripdelpful
in this regard.

Affordability

One thing that has always impressed me about science fiction conventions is Racémitheir
memberships are. Back in the day (my Mathyears again, gang) a full weekend membership could be
had for $2635 a person. Aside from world conventions, the rates have not risen dramatically in the last
thirty-plus years, especially if you register in advance. My wife and | purchased our memberships online
at $35 apiece; at the door registration was$d8, whichis still damned reasonable, if you ask me, for a

full weekend pasd$here is simply no comparison to registration rates of the professional conferences |
attend; typical membership rates for TCCTA, CCTE orTTEESOL (if you really want to know what
theseé¢tt ers stand for, write -440tange, wlich chatche® ivdlltoeagly | vy oL
registration SF worldcon rates. But for a regional con, they are a bargain compared to professional
conferences. And you get a shihd more for your lck at a science fiction convention, too: con suite,
drinks, munchies, access to all events, and so fdditomplaint from me in this regard.

Over the yearsdt e | room rates have risen, naturally, but
membeship room rates were fairly decent; depending on your needs, rooms began at $85 a night for 1
people. Things get a little cozy if there are more than two people in a room, so make sure you get along

well with each otheand take shower$-or us,Valeriewent onlinei good heavens, but | love the Internet
sometimed and found a room at a hottross the street from the Crowne Plaza for $59 a night. Nice

sized room with a king sized bed, too. Very quiet. This came in handy becawsasvabispsed for

Friday night and the first part of Saturday due to stiask of sleep (late nights working on her artwork),

and travel (and lack of proper food, probably), but the rest did her good and she was raringdargyo by
afternoon Saturday.

If you budget your funds properlyand bring along a cooler of food, soft drinks, and other munchables

eating at a con can be very affordable. My goal has always been to enjoy one major meal out with friends

(the breakfast buffet each day was included in otglltoom rate) at a con, and Val and | did that
Saturday night at Nateds Steak and Seafood restau
had dinner with Greg Benford, his wife Elisabeth, and Al Jackson during Fencon V in 2008. There were

fifteen of us ther¢his time and it was full of gcellent faod and conversations. Plus, ofat Virzi

wandered in with the proof copy of the DSCat®t,l t 6 s Bi g gtlargave ums redding rmaderial.
Of course, we created our own dinner talsie-shot, which | believe will be in the nehallenger

Bottom line: FenCon VIlII/DeepSouthCon 49 did financially bust us, not even including the cost of

reser vi ng Va | abdtheaates for that weresgpite easonddiee again, her wirsold

wel | . | donot have t he B%artshoweewasdedectedhe cearedyjustd |, but
over $100, which covered our investment in con registration and the art show space reservation costs.

Not a bad weekend for costs at all.



Guests of Honor

Always an important part of a good convention, it helps
oodles if the GoH6s are nic
with each other and arenot
Most cons are like this. Face it, the vast majority of
professional gence fiction writers, editors, publishers,

and artists started out as fans and have made the transition
to filthy pro, and they remember from whence they came.
The Writer GoH for FenCon/DSC was Gail Carriger,

whose Parasol Protectorate novels are aflfatroto read.
During the summer, Val and | read all four of the novels in
this series (the fifth is due out in March 2012) so that we
could be up to snuff on the topics, and we loved them all.
Galil is a delightful person, too, and we managed to get
some fctures of hersuch as this one with Valerfe/ho is

the lovely lady with the fan)

The other guests were Vincent Di Fate (artist, unable to
attend due to professional commitments), Joe Bethancourt
(Music), Steven H Silver (fan), Les Johnson (Science),
Bradley Denton (toastmaster), and special guests Lou
Anders (editor) and Stephan Martiniere (artist). Great bunch of folks. It was great to chat with Brad
again, meet Lou Anders (and get his autograph on a couple anthologies hé editgrhtulations 10

your Best Editor Hugo Award, Lou!), and finally get together Wlth Steve Silver to sort of plan out our
fanzine editing swap. Our goal is to thoroughly muck up 4 ‘
Guy H. Lillian 1116s mind

Loads of other good guests were present, including
numerous writers and artists | have met before, like
David Lee Anderson, Cat Conrad, Chris and Linda
Donohue, Rhonda Eudaly, Julia Mandala, Gloria Olive
and Rie SheridanRosehes e are good
always fun to chat and hang out with them hatever

con we meet. Hmmi.shouldget to more Texas cons.

Brad Denton and Steven H (no period) Silver at the
Lay of the Land autograph table Saturday afternoon.

One thingthat | have come to appreciate over years and years of conning is hawensfaliction space is

e p
afr

laid out. Regiona cons have a distinct advantage over the

that have function space all in one location and usually on the same floor. The Crowne Plaza Hotel has
one of the best con layouts | have ever seen in this re3peclargest function room was the Huckster



Room, which was virtually at the center of all function rooms. | really liked the way the concom arranged

the panels, art show, hospitality suite, video room, etc., so that a person could essentially follow a circular
flow from one event to another. With a-sgtlike this, it was hard to get lost, but most cons are like that.
There havenb6ét been many cons in my experience tha

Many years ago | developed a set means of gedtiqgainted with a con mainly because | would get

there early enough to watch the con develop; it also gave me the chance to scout out where everything
was located registration, operations room, huckster room, films, art show, conissat¢hat once th

con was in full swing | would have no trouble finding my way around. With a floor plan like the Crowne
Plaza Hotel, it took no time at all to scope it out.

Attendees
I dondét know the final attendance rmesSahdayr s f or t he
afternoon,Tm Mi | | er announced that preliminary figures

that many were there to me, but then again, oncalapenemberships are added into the mix, then the
numbers make sense. It seemed as ththeyhonstant level was around 600, which feels just right for a
good con: not too many, not too few. In contrast, Aggiecon 42¢iM2011) back home had abo0GD4

or so alwayg running around during tlgay, but at night that dropped significaritlprobalty to 2501

cause the vast majority of Aggiecon attendeesousel ay me mb e r s hstapa theahotel. Sa o n 6 t

FenCon/ DSC fAfelto | i koenstant rmumbers during both day enel nigho t he ne a

Thus, hebody count at Fencon/DSC wa$ terp@wvering, and everybody seemed to having a splendid

ti me. I struck up many a conversation with folks

enjoying a con: making new friends. wi | | be getting to the Afriendso
Art Show

This is a part of conventions | have
always enjoyed browsing, even
though I rarely bought or bid on
anything in an art show.cannot
draw a straight line using a ruler, but
| have always had a deep and
abiding admiration for the abilities of
artists of all stripes. The Fencon/DSC
art show had a lot of wonderful
| artwork on display, which my wife

felt intimidated by, but once again,
" her work sold reasonably well. We
were able to get her goods up on the
peg boards and the one table she had
reserve on Saturday morning before
the Art Show opened, and even with only having one full day of her works displayed (I usually count

CKAA LASORf2RMH + | {SSNeR Sickal (aQa |
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Sunday as a half day), Valerie still sold quite a few of her pieces. For Fencon/DSC she brought up zipper
bracelets, earringsecklaces, and an assortment of steamystylke items.

Like | mentioned earlier, she did quite well again. This was her second art show of the kst (traes
Aggiecon 42 back inMarch) and she admitted that because of the size of the converdids an

importance (the annual major southern US convention), she was very nervous about having her work

di spl ayed. I't is good that she is doiimwhatshhi s, I
does, and so Val is becoming bolder in hergies

As for how well the Art Show itself did, Jimmy Simpson, thetgguy for it, said at closing ceremonies
that over $1800 worth of artwork sold, and the convention was able to make a sizeable donation to the
conds charity (t hheitat®oHumanity)C@&obd far themClhis iswhgt | IbVa to see

at a con: some solid contribution to the community being made, which proves that SF fans are not just
geeky weirdos, but we care about our communities and want to make a difference in th& evorbdlify
awelk nown phrase, Ait is a proud thing to be fan.

Panels/Programming

There was a nice assortment of topics this year, and |
was able to get to most of the ones | wanted to
see/participate in, although there were a few times wh
interesting panels clashe@he one time | was really torn
was Saturday afternoon when Chris Garcia was
interviewing Fan Guest of Honor Steven H (no period)
Silver opposite the DSC Or&ghot Workshop run by
Toni Weisskopf.Lots of good people were involved
with the oneshot, entitled t 6 s B i g gaadthisi
zine can be download atwhere else?
www.efanzines.con), with written contributions from
Guy H. Lillian 1ll, Tim Miller, Gary Robe, Tom Feller,
M. Lee Roges, Mike Kennedy, Corlis Robe, Warren
Buff, Katherine Sanger, Courtney Martin, Christopher
Hensley, Christopher Garcia, Steven H (no period) Sil
(yes, they wandered in after the interview was over an
we were starting to wrap up), and myself. The arkwor
for the oneshot was by David Thayer, Brad Foster,
Stephan MartiniereRodolpho, and if you can believe |
myself.My pathetic attempt at artwoikinspired by Bill
Fischer 6s fAFi gb ynyfaozine, and also becaduse 1 was sittiegtio Brad Foster is

on the top of page 7. | was bored at the time; had already written my paragraph and was itching to do
somethingelse so | grabbed a sheet of blank paper and atfilep bl ack sharpie and
were not warned.

Gail Carriger and Joe Dalek. Those damn Daleks
all the attention.
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But that was a fun project to be involved with. The cover by Teddy Harvia (a.k.a., David Thayer) started
off as a pencil drawing, but he colored it in with crayons that night at dinner (you can read about this in
Pat Vi r z i RinsSiza $tavieatl yon @t,it i www.efanzines.comPat took the photographs that
are on the back cover of the esigot, and put the sucker together thight. Read her zine for the trials

and tribulations of doing this.

There were assted Steampunk and DeepSouthCon panels, often running opposite of each other, but Val
and |I didndét have too much trouble deciding on wh
while 16d drift over t o o nghtwadagtedt streadmdorhavhatthis or y p a
convention. This is the kind of thing we need to do in order to bring younger fans into our universe. Sure,

they are there for buying goodies in the Dealerb6s
wanderirg around in their costumes, but if we older and tired phanexqaain and/or educate new fans
as to why weob6re still 1 nvol v-+adscaniundérstandithatstherl€isazy Bu

much, much more to science fiction fandom than simpiygofocused on just one aspect of science

fiction. Fencon/DSC had plenty of panels about assorted television shows and Havies h hi ker 6 s
Guide to the Galaxy, Dr. Who, Stargate, Sanctuary, Torchwaatiurekg, plus small presses, games,

and their trditional filk concerts and filk cabaret. It bummed me out to miss the Bland Lemon and the
Lemon Ades concert Saturday afternoon, but | was participating in the DSC traditional Hearts
tournament.

Like | said, there was a ton of different things for

a bodyto pursue at the con, and the committee

did a fantastic job of making it all run so
smoothly.Which panel was my favorite? Hands

down, the Root Beer Tasting panel on Friday

night at 10:30 PM. | wandered into it, just
figuring 16d sea@andwbuadt it we
up sampling a slew of owtf-this world root

beers and sarsaparillas. Holy cow, but some of

them were extraordinary!

So the content area of the con was done very

well. As usual, | wandered in and out of the

Huckster room over the weekengeballing

many an item but not purchasing, which is a

rarity for me at a&onvention. Then again, this

may not besurprising since | much prefer the

prices at used bookstores rather than what dealers

offer at a convention. See, they know what they

can asKor and expect to receive, while a used
bookstore doesndédt have the
folks in the field possess. So | rarely buy books,

pul ps, or anything else in
for me shall al ways be call
room. Af tretryingad rdise the flindsy 6

Musician Guest of éhor Joe Bethancourt in concert|
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to justify their presence, possibly even make some kind of a gFofithese people, it is all about

covering the costs of a con. | can undehersvorend t ha
in an art showNo matter what, | love wanderingu c k st er rooms to see what o6s
may even buy a book or pulp magazine again at a ¢c

Friends

Oh, good heavens, where do | startiere should benogsiet i on i n any fands mind t
probably the most crucial one, the pivot point, of a convention. This is why | go to cons. | simply enjoy

being with my friends, and Fencon/DSC was packed with them: Christopher J. Garcia (my Corflu Quire
roommate) was there, along with Warren Buff, Guy H. Lillian Il and his wife R@Sary and Corlis

Robe, Dennis Dolbear, Toni Weisskopf, David Thayer/Teddy Harvia and his wife Diana, Tim Miller,

Russ Miller (no relation to Tim)Kim Kofmel, Pat and Dennis VYii, Bill Ledbetter, Steven H (no

period) Silver,Brad Denton, David LeéAndersonG. Patrick Molloy, Naomi Fisher, daughter Grace,

Dean Sweatmamnd others whom | know | aforgetting right now. Letme simplysay it was a great

weekend fohangng with friends.

To me, this is the ball and enehll of a con. Over the yeathis

has become my primary reason to con. | am so grateful to be

involved with such great people. Because of them, my ergay

of a convention rises exponentially. It is also very cool to walk into

| a panel halfway throughnd be casually recognized by everyone

present. Tis happenean Saturdaymorning; | was with Valerie at

a Steampunk panei one roomthen halfway throughwent next
doortothi Hi st ory of DeepSouthCond pan
Lillian, Toni Weisskopf, and Warren Buff. It was a laid back affair,

so even though | tried to discreetly enter and sit down, Guy called

Warren Buff. out, fAHey, John! twWaedeuteverybaypt . 0 So
knew everybody else in the room, s
talking to us, but everyone was tossing out memories and factoids about DSC going all the way back to

the first one in 1962. That was fun. Then | went back tathdty room forthewrapup of A Goggl es,
Gears& Gadgets: the World of Steampunk. o

Pretty much t hat thereshodthe wedkend for aibadriersl wag @ematpanekd be

there. Forthisreasomy f avor i t e p aparelpersebus awbrkshap atd0:00 PM Rriday

nightinthe EIMmRoom @A Root Beer Testingo with Tim Miller an
root beer connoisseur. My heavens, but some of those were exquisite! Baty impressed me with his
knowledge about this subject, and brought along a wide selection of root hésegrsaparillas. Tim is a

friend from quite a few Texas cons, and Kurt was one of the driving forces of LoneStarCon 3, the 2013
WorldCon to be held in San Antonio, Texas. Speaking of which, Kim Kofmel and Toni Weisskopf

basically got me to give a verb@mmmitment to host the fanzine lounge at LSC3. *sigh* Now to cough

up the bucks for membership.
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But | digress a bit here. The next subsection here covers more fun and games that for many people is the
heart and soul of a con: the parties.

Parties (naturally)

This aspect is vital to any cém er, vitality. You know what | mean: the energy letiebzeitgeisiof a

conventio see Avi bed sTherdveee d iothagd the ddstdhimy about the parties is that

the concommittee continued their Fengmlicy of having all parties on the same floor. That, to me, is a

brilliant idea. AggieCon does this, too, and it makes perfectly good sense. With all parties grouped

together, it makes it much easier to stagger from one to another, sampling waresy bpokith friends

who were not at the party you just left, and so forth. Not only that, such an arrangement gives the
convention contr ol over whatés happening, and | t

It was Saturday night at the DeepSouthCon 50 partyTi@itWeisskopf, ae of the Moon Princesses

bringing DSC back to where it all began in 1962 (Hunstville, Alabama) , who persuaded me to be on at

least one panel at DSC 50; the topic is University SF Collections, so since | have relatively easy access to

the si zeable Texas A&M University collection, I agil
later, but then figured it would fun to do the research on the collection in Cushing Library before going to

DSC 50.

Like | mentioned eatrlier, the erdiconvention
was basically on the second floor of the Crown
Plaza HotelThis made it very easy to check ouf
the parties, which were many. The Fanzine
Lounge After Hours Party on Friday night was
where most of my buddies could be found. Fro
there it was short stumble and lurch to the
LoneStarCon 3 party, or the Apollocon bash, t
main con suite, or any of another hdtizen
parties each night. A grand time was had by all
and | am pleased to report that nobody went
away in a bad mood.

The AVibeo

No doubt about it, Fencon VIlI/DeepSouthCon
49 had a definite energy level from the start an
|l asted all the way th
or read any negative comments about the con |
from anybody. Gail Carriger wrote on her web pm——
site how much she thaughly enjoyed herself all| Tim Morgan, Chair of Fencon IX, assassinating the con
weekend and would love to return next committee at Closing Cereamies.

year, even though she - says

o (
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something about a convention. Fencon reminds me very much like the Minicons | fell in love with back in
the 1970s: perfect blend of peoplscience fiction, fun, serious discussion, and friendships that make a

con work so welll donot know how the concommittee did it,
weekend, they were handled quietly and efficiently. About the only glitches | nateredechnical, as in
microphones not working. Big deal.

Overall, it was an energetic con that leftfeeling very good athlooking forward tahe ninth edition
next year when C.J. Cherryh will be the writer Guest of Honor. It will definitely be gosekther again.

So a hearty thank you goes to the folks who put on Fencon VIlI/DeepSouthCon 49. We had a blast, and
shall return on September-2B, 2012 for the next one.

A John Purcell

The winning entry in the Ivy Hisselpenny hat contest.
Figures it would be that damned Dalaeggaii , 2 dzQR
iKS8 ¢gSNB GNBAY3I G2 0118




Thots for Fortune Cookies

Taral Wayne
Collected from News Sites, File 770 and Elsewhere

Hizzoner the Brave
Whistlestop Empire
Business Model
Canada Dry

Payment in Kind

The Allah Concession

A =222 -2-2

Those of you who even remember this ementi a week after it happenédnay wonder what

possessed Hizzoner BobrHdo call 91-1. The mayor of Toronto was approached in late October at his
suburban home by comedian Mary Walsh, in her role
first reaction was to rush for the front door of his house, then whip oaglhishone to call 911.

According to Hizzoner, he was being attacked by strange pet@ereeded urgent help. According to

Ms. Walsh, the mayor demanded a police cruiser be dispatched immediataty a SWAT squad.

Ford grew angry, used theword on more than one occasion and appeared to be under the delusion he

was entitled to priority because he was the mayor
they wonot . Hi zzoner signs their gptéayictdtieeeviomsy, b ut
hands.

What | think everyone has lost sight ofinthisbif@h a i s one very simpl-e issue

said,shes ai d. 0 The plain facts are t haptwithalkBOh f aced wi
camera crew right lend her, Hizzoner called-8-1. Does that seem at all the reaction of a crafty

politician? Did Bob Ford really believe he was about to be mugged by the press? He must have known
darned well it was just a media stunt... but he calié¢dlnd seemed &xpect a police response. Why?

Surely ités not possible that Ford hope to get th
some point that was way eat-line with reality? Or was Hizzoner simply so easily flustered and that
out of touch thahe was actually scared?

Later on, Hizzoner c¢l aimed it was dark, and that
frightened his daughter, who was with him. Guess what? The cameras were rolling. | saw for myself

that it was broad daight, and there was no daughter anywhere to be seen. This sort of behavior in

politics is commonly calledspido ct or i ng, but when ités this cl umsi

Steven Harper is not especially well known for his sense of humor, aslfenaw. Yet even the Prime

Mi ni ster went along with one recent CBC media gag
his official residence, and began to ask question
the course of thimterview, Mercer was progressively treated more and more like one of the children by

t he PM, and finally put to bed at 9 0O6cl ock with
didnét bl ow a gasket , b ugpiritiofehe gag.tBy eoinpaysonsBoleForel'sl t o ¢

16



sense of humor must register so far down in the negative numbers that it brushes the floor of the of
Mariana Trench.

Also remarkable about Hizzoner is his uncanny ability to alienate the people aroundenganridt

merely make a boneheaded mistake and e&llLl9he has to use thevirord and pull rank with the

operator. Has it not occurred to anyone how odd this is in a politician? Politicians are supposed to be

skilled in schmoozing people and exudingroha. or at least exhibiting some rudimentary grasp of

situations. If they haven't these skills, they usually have no future in politics, either. Yet here's Hizzoner

Bob Fordi with all the charisma of uncooked liver on a plaggtting in the mayor'sféce. With so little

political savvy, why in the world was he a candidate?

As for how he was elected, thatodos easy to answer.
Apparently, people will laugh at any joke no matter how humorless the marelighio. t

A while ago, | read that the Commonwealth games were coming to Canada. Worse, they were coming to
the Greater Toronto Area. Apart from millions of wasted dollars, the public will have to endure
artificially induced enthusiasm from all the nieed

What is the ACommonweal thd anyway? I't was for med
organization of nations that had at one time been colonies under the British flag. As time went on, it

became increasingly less relevant that India, Jam@eraada and Hong Kong had once all been a part of

a globespanning British empire. Two members of the Commonwealth, Rwanda and Mozambique had
neverbeen a part of the empire! Hahath appened | canét begin to i magin

It goes without saying that the Wed State$ even though ihadonce been part of the empiralid not
belong to the Commonwealth.

The idea of a "commonwealth" of peBtitish Empire nations, steeped in English traditions and culture

may have seemed attractive at one time, but byatee2l' century it was hard to remember what we had
been thinking. Whatever perks and advantages that might have once bound the United Kingdom and its
English Speaking Dominions together have evaporated, or never truly existed in the first placenol have
more leverage in emigrating to Australia than | have to Pakistan. Nor is doing business with Great Britain
any easier than with Czech Republic

Many members of the Commonwealth don't even use English as the official language and have gone very
different ways, politically, socially and economically. How can Canada feel closer ties to a nation at the
antipodes than it does to the United States, which is only on the other side of a line on the map? What
does a nation where Maori is the second langhage in common with one where the official languages
include Zulu?

A round of track and field events every few years is no substitute for genuine bonds. Nor is the image of
Mrs. Windsor on stamps and coins anything but a symbol of something thagtmogased to be.

Still, | rather fancy the idea of a British Empire on which the sun never sets... but now all that is left is an
island kingdom possessing a string of tiny "coaling stations" around the world. There are no classical
colonies, with oppresd natives and exploited colonials, as there were in the old days. The British

Empire today is little more than two dozen islets withfalshioned, luxury Victorian hotels at their heart.

It may have been that the islands stayed because being geteshpire was a large part of what they

wer e. I f the English ships didnét come to coal u
soap and Peek Frean biscuits werend6ét sol dthe n shop
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ocean? So they remain, when all others have gone. It is an empire of-gtioigteif you will. | like

that . I'tds very romanti c, r éBetmuda,.Gibraltan)Falklantlsi st en t
Ascension, St. Helena, Pitcaimm,Caegm | s| and, Virgin I sl and, Turks an
007 stepping off that BOAC flying boat?

But Canada is no longer a part of it, sadly.

Al s o, it seems we will have to suffer threugh the
Americas. 0

I read in File 770 that one of two oldest SF

bookstores in Minneapolis was closing down its

store. Though remaining dime, Dream Haven is

gone. Uncl e Hugods is stildl
know. One can only wonder what differences

between the two stores led to one of them closing its
doors. One difference is that
Ken Fletcher, who-loves, one of
but often leasappreciated artists. Ken has never

worked for Dream Haven. But while this mattersaega t de al t o me, itdos doubt f
Dream Havené6és closure.

Perhaps the fate of two bookstoresripsn e i ghbor hood may shed a little |
these two stores in particular, then on the subject of the successkefdres in general.

One is called AA Good Reado and is the collectord
lined with clothbound book spines all the way back into the distant, unseen rear of the store. First

editions, signed originals, rasians and bibliophilia burden very inch of groaning shelves. High prices?

You bet. Not every hardcover Dan Brown and Tom Clancy is marked as a collectible, of course, but even
thoseare priced at a respectable $8 to $12. A tired and very depiles&aa) proprietor sits reading

behind an immense barricade of books piled on the floor. As many more are piled on top of his desk,
rather | ike successive curtain walls around a <cas
the Harry Potter sties.

AA Good Reado seems perpetually on the verge of b
so perhapgmei tds even

On the other hand, therebés fAiThe River. o Opened a
bright, op@, has a cat and dog and either David (abike&r), or his sister, are on hand and ready to talk

with anyone about anything. There are few collectibles. | have seen perhaps five books in the 12 months

the store has been open that might have been worithgouyorder to resell at a small profit. One was

the first edition of Larry NilmghmbBasebéeh dbletoSlbanegp e o f
whole dollar by reselling it to a dealer. Instead of aiming for the knowledgeable colliegtbo will

pay all the market will bear for that one Lovecraft or Asimov first edition missing from his coll@éction

AThe River o mai roldigaryseddersastf b oonk Sti legt Lar sson to Pa
Michael Chabon to Anne Rice to Ellistees. And the store sells them at prices ranging from $2 to $4.

By comparison to AA Good Read, 0 fiThe Rivero is do
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l ©&m inclined to think thereds a | e-srientedbookstoree hi s, a
maynotbeso i abl e a business model . Theydre al most as

In the news recently, there was yet another article about

' the scarcity of water. Peopl «
. their personal needs in Sudan or for agriculture in

' Uganda. Ground wier is being siphoned up from

irreplaceable aquifers in the Central Valley of

California. Rivers that cross international borders are

the subject of treaties to limit how much can be

diverted. Industrial usage is polluting too much of the

fresh water wénave left.

Something must be done! The tone of the article

& e N conjures up images of people in Eastern Canada and the
Unlted States ratlonlng thelr tap use for the betterment of mankind. Will washing the car become illegal
in the near future? Will socipressure force a rethinking of our bathing habits?

Rubbish.

People always talk about fresh water as though it were a negotiable resource like oil or iron ore. Butis
that realistic? Wi | | China somedagevdrywgar,a hundr ed
transporting it from Vancouver to Guangzhou in thousands of eggiag container ships? | suspect not.

Water would be easier to carry in bulk, as oil is. But | still have a hard time seeing sense in the large scale
trade in fresh waterlt might not cost so much that thirsty people would be deterred from drinking it, but
growing anything in imported water would be prohibitively expensive. Water would be just as

unaffordable to use in the volume required by industry. Imagine irrigaftbrRnench Champaign or

cooling a nuclear power plant with Chanel No. 5 perfume.

Nor can water be pumped from the Great Lakes to Hyderabad by pipeline. It's expensive enough to build
pipelines that only run from Alaska to Texas, for a commodity worth&$400 a barrel...

Where Canada's fresh water is going to be under the greatest pressure is from the U.S. There is already
friction over how much of certain rivers that cross the U.S./Canadian border should be used in each
country. | can easily see hington virtually demanding 10% of the Great LakésLawrence system

be diverted into the Mississippi or into pipelines that irrigate the prairie states.

But Canadian water going to Africa or Asia? | doubt it.

When you come dowhhawboéstscatds. noThwae equarters of
stuff. You only have to get the salt out. While desalinating water does take a lot of energy, it takes more

to smelt al umi rnvasta@ourdsrofithe pliablevnatal tiseael appaisefinds it

economical enough to desalinate seawiatbough you may not find as much of it being used to water

lawns and spray into the air because it looks pretty.

If you live in a rain forest where buckets of water pours out of the sky every aftetnoning the tap off

whil e you brush your t ee-Sdharamdficd.tBy thesamedoken, ifydue dr ou
live in a desert, dancing fountains outside every hotel may be an ostentatious luxury it would make more
sense to forgo.
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Wateri s where you find it, and thatodos where you shol
that?

Jane Jacobs predicted in "Cities and the Wealth of Nations" that
currencies shared by separate economies would fail... and | thimaywe
be witnessing a classic case of it as the Euro begins to unravel. The
precipitating event, of course, is the ddbven, impending collapse of the
Greek economy.

When the Greeks elected to abandon their own currency, the 2,500 year old
Drachma was@mmore. To join the Eurozone, Greece had to agree to a

large number of restrictions on their economic policies. They could not

mint money as needed, but only as allowed by Eurozone regulations. They could not permit interest rates
to fluctuate beyond hmds set by the European central monetary fund. They could not run up deficits
larger than some arbitrary figure, set in the best interest of others. The Greeks took their hands off almost
all of the traditional levers by which governments manage theit@nies, and gave that power to a

central bank in another country. It took courage. But maybe not brains.

In terms even Allan Greenspan could understand, by using a common Euro, Greeks were paying German
and French prices for Greek goods and serviBesg.the Germans and French were picking up the tab by
sharing their higkvalue currency with a low earning econontyow the Greeks have a huge debt in
GermanandFrenchdenominated Euros that are inflated way above what prices would have been in old
fashioned Greek Drachmas. The Germans and French did not seem to mind this as long as the European
Uni onds economy was healthy. The Greeks clearly
spending on your Daddés credit card.

But, along came the Amedn and British engineered global depression. European banks bought heavily
into worthless debt instruments that lying American bond agencies guaranteed. When the financial

bubble finally burst, the Eurozone was left with gum all over its face andadompletely worthless

paper. The American government speedily propped
Congress authorized no bailits for the European economy.

Suddenl vy, t he Eurozone coul dn 6dfsomdofits maembdrsp s ubsi di
particular the irresponsible Greeks, with their generous employment benefits, a large public sector, and a
universally shared habit of tax evasion. Gone was the indulgence of yesterday. The Greeks were urged in
nouncertainterms hat now was the time for austerity. It O ¢
in the eye of theawaysreak st or é but debts are

The Eurozone will have to shoulder the Greek debt, like it or not. And the Greeks will have to pull in

their belts, like it or not. The alternative is almost certainly the collapse of the Euro and repercussions to

the gl obal economy that canét be predicted. But
relationship of the Greek economy to the redtwfope, will only lead to a replay of the current crisis

somewhere down the line. The genuine solution to what ails the Borgesrid of it 't 6s exister
creates a | evel pl aying field among eregvgnalmhequal
goal head start so that it had an even chance to
debti it owes those 25 goals

Abolish the Euro, and let Greeks pay other Greeks in Greek money. Let Germans, Dutch and ltalians pay
Germans, Dutch and Italians in German, Dutch and Italian currencies.
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Letds hear no more about Canada adopting the U.S.
more often than not worth more than the Buck.

As |l ong as | 6eadi heenhalvevgri fad about cheaper pri
pay $75 for a TV set at Eatonodés when ités only $5
does it cost $500 to order a desktop computdmanfrom a site in Vancouvevhen it only costs $399.99

to order one on a site in Seattle?0o0

Good questions. In the past, it has been generally assumed that the Canadian economy was poorer and

the Canadian worker not as productive as their American counterparts. It may well hatredee

Canada was a rather pokey place in 1958. These days, the shopper is more sophisticated, and that
explanation wonodét do. I nstead, we are told that
to be met and there are hidden coststhad o n 6t i mmedi at el y c ewarseemhto mi nd é
come to mind.

Actually, the main reason many things cost more in Canada these days may just be that vegghave a
standard of livingon average than Americans. Some of it shows in highes {@xat pay for our better
education and health care system, for example), and some of it as higher wages. The minimum wage in
Ontario is $10.50 an hoiir in California, one of the richest of states, | think it's no higher than $9. Some
states don't evemaveminimum wage laws. After decades of policy that degraded the middle class,
Americans live in a very unequal society, in which only a few at the top are neurosurgeons or corporate
lawyers who enjoy six figure incomes, while increasing numbers fegigblves lucky if they have a job

that involves a paper hat and pushing fried chicken over a counter.

The day in which we assumed that all Americans lived more affluent lives than Canadians is long over.
We may not show off with a flashy, 30ot, tai-finned Cadillac in every driveway, and a kidrghaped

pool in every backyard, but neither do Americans anymore. I'm confident that the average Canadian has
had the better deal for some time now.

And that'swhy everything costs more in Canada. We afiiord it.

ltds that time of year whe
(who are able) must perform their religious

duty and visit Mecca. All Muslims must do so

at least once in their lifetime.

. As | see it, the Hajj serves two purposes. One

is spiritual. It demonstras to the pilgrim that
however expansive his ego, he is but a drop in

the ocean of humanity adlah looks down

onall asequallyinsignificant.This seems far

too much like contempt for humanity to me,

but in principle it 1isn
stars and realizing how infinitesimal we are

(@}
—
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compared even to the least gas giant or dwarf galaxy. There is a difference in perspective, though.
Certain religious people just I|Iike to feel wvanish
amazngly vast.

The other reason for the Hajj is purely commercial. Millions of people who are forced by dogma to travel
to a holy shrine is like a license for the priests, rabbis, bonzes and mullahs to print money. Visitors need
accommaodations, food, amgery other human necessity provided for while staying in Mecca. This
negligible spot on the map would be a thiadie center for the manufacture of rugs, otherwise! The Haijj

is what the Games were to ancient Olympia, what Disneyland is to Anaheinthe/f&tperbowl!, Mardi

Gras and the Republican National Convention would be if they were combined in one immensely
profitablei and mandatory splurge. West Edmonton Mall has nothing on Mecca.

I wrote the nub of my r ef Isie.cNotsorprisinglp theytrefugedtdpoptj t o
my remarks. | have had a checkered career kibitzing on the CBC. Sometimes my remarks are a fount of
wisdom and knowledge, but some knucklehead spewing prejudice and ignorance is posted instead. Other

timeslhave nothing better to add than a facetious cr
omni potence. Of all the comments | make that nig
subjects you can murew i | | me et t h eal thought Bor dne, yod mustangver compare

anyone to Adolf Hitler or the Nazisé especially i

explain anything in depth, particularly if it involves dates and references. And finally, you must never
speak disrespectfully of religion.

You may see no credible evidence of the existence

belief in God as though it were arrived at by a r
towardreligim t hat a true believer wild.l accept is to fav

A Taral Wayne

Dress ur_.gat ingay apparel Falala,
S lalala,
lalala

Puturselfin
mortal peril
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Everwnder what it feels I|Iike to be a TV dinner, a s
going to tell you anyway.

It may be in the triple digits on the Strip, but at the Minus Five Lounge, a vodka bar made entirely of ice,
the temperature is abys a brisk 23 degrees Fahrenheit. Minus Five is the Celsius temperature, and
sounds fAcoolerodo than 23 Above. I guess.

No one tells you how to dress for these things, a
one in the halter dress weagithreeinch black pumps. If | was going to freeze to death, | was
determined to be a fashionable corpse, preserved in icy perpetuity. Hey, it works for leftovers.

Fortunately, fAcoolerod heads prevail edes,amnsetof was
short, black, sheepskimed boots. My lovely, impractical shoes had to be squirreled away in a private
l ocker . The finishing touch was a pair of mesh g

or ACI ubbi ngthoutithe babyQéalg)a . 0 ( wi

| was cautioned by a pretty escort to hold my drink with both hands before entering through the stainless

steel door into a frigid ice palace where even the glasses are made of the stuff. No freezer burn here. The
ice is crystal ad seethrough. The bar, the seating areas, and the ice sculptures are all fashioned from

i mported Canadian water. Drinking glasses are mo
to order a hot chocolate.

What they do have is vodka, vodieand of course, vodka. Beer would freeze; so would wine. Colorful
fruit-infused drinks with names like Snow Flake and Ice Berg lined the bar. In rapid sequence, | chose
something orange, something red and something pink, which turned out to be a pegahéncaanberry,

and a grapefruit concoction. Even more dangerous
them, although it was most assuredly there. | downed the three in rapid succession, pausing only to sit on

a deerskin rug draped over e bench.
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Meanwhil e, comedian Carrot Top and Peep Showbs Ho
down the | ength of the 2000 square foot r oom, put
ask.

It had only been about 15 minutesemhmy fingers began to throb and become numb at the tips, a very
unf amiliar sensation these days. That 6s probabl
even through gloves.

One of the ice sculptures at

the bar was of a nude female

bug (literally), her crystal

breasts periodically fondled

by a contingent of frat boys

wanting photo souvenirs.

Vodka may have been

dispensed out of one of them,

and what better way to

receive it than directly into

oneds mout h. They
seem to mind haunfailing

frigidity, either. It got very

| oud at the bar, an
help thinking that their antics

gave new meaning to the

Eugene OO6Neil |l titl
Iceman Cometh.

The pain in my fingers

persuaded me to leave a bit
prematurely, hurrying into a dhiate that was a full eighty degrees warmer than where | left, and letting

the vodka take full effect on my cranium. | got to be dizzy and experience artificially induced hot flashes.
In threeinch black pumps, yet.

That 6s only t heplanhevAl t e d a gottiiativay)jgst In case gou were
wondering.

A Jacqueline Monahan

JACQ FOR TAFF!
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Seventy Years Ago in Science Fiction;
At the Height of the Golden Age

By RobertM. Sabella

In the mid 1930s, the most important science ficpoozine wagé\stounding ScieneEiction, edited by F.

Orlin Tremaine. One of the authors he published regularly was Don A. Stuart, whose popularity peaked

in 1938 with the publicatondf Wh o Goes Ther e?0, a classic science
hapened to be a successful horror story.

F. Orlin Tremaine had been very successful in raising the standakdtoohdingrom the type of hack
writing which was preval ent i n Amdzieg StpeesButén1938 t he w
Tremainewas promoted by Street & Smith to a general editorship of several magazines. As his

replacement as editor 8tounding Tremaine selected the young John W. Campbell, Jr., the man behind

the pseudonym Don A. Stuart.

Campbell immediately raised the stiards of
Astoundingeven higher, replacing the routine pulp

adventures with thoughtful studies of how
technological change would affect people's lives.

He attracted many current science fiction writers
who had previously been published elsewhere, such
asL. Sprague de Camp, Clifford D. Simak, Jack

SCIENCE-FICTION o » BPl@ L8 Wiliamson, Henry Kuttner, and C.L. Moore. He
i skasai a"mon ronrein also discovered a new generation of forward
SARBARY:: 1988 thinking writers, such Robert A. Heinlein, Isaac
F Asimov, Lester del Rey, A.E. Van Vogt, and
’ 3 Theodore Sturgeon, who reutibnized the shape
' of science fiction for many years to come.

By 1941, t he ASt@odingvesat Age o of
its peak. But that was the year which saw the start

of World War 2, when many of those new writers

would be forced to work in the defense istiy for

several years, thus setting
I n some ways the fAGol den Age
for many of the returning writers were no longer

content to keep churning out short fiction for alow

paying market, but moved on to other outlets:

Robert A. Heinlein began publishing in higher

paying mainstream markets suchTag Saturday

Evening Postwhile Isaac Asimov eventually
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abandoned science fiction almost entirely for a career writing nonfiction.

But in 1941, before the forced exodus du&Vorld War 2Astoundinend its A Gol den Ageo
flourish. Hardly an issue did not pass without at least one major story that has remained part of the core
foundation of modern science fiction:

T

January, 1941, contained the first installmeént oR o b e r t SixheGolaninaunderdhs
pseudonym Anson MacDonalas well as stories by Eric Frank Russell, L. Ron Hubbard, Nelson
Bond and Manly Wade Wellman;

February, 1941, continueixth Column, and al so featured a esecond
Built A Crooked House. 0 It also had stories b
Bond and P. Schuyler Miller;

March, 1941, concludeflixth Column,and al so contained yet another
Empire, 0 p arRutureHistoty.i Gtherstorigowene gy Clifford D. Simak and
Theodore Sturgeon;

April, 1941, began the seridhe Stolen Dormouseby L. Sprague de Camp, plus contained
Theodore Sturgeonédés cl assi cRoliodit or ¢yc diRmiacs 0@q d, @&
as stories by A.E. van Vogt and P. Schuyler Miller;

May, 1941, featured Robert A. Rbbédtsnloeriyn &isL ifaln iov
which introduced The Three Laws of Robotics. There was also another Heinlein story under the

ASTDUNDIN

| SCIENCE: FICTIUV_N TIME WANTS A SKELETON 20C

Anson MacDonald psudonym, a story by Eric
Frank Russell and the conclusionTdfe Stolen
Dormouse

1 June, 1941, had two stories by Theodore
Sturgeon, AArtnan Processo
name, and AThe Purple Ligh
Hunter. It also had stories by Ross Rocklynne,

Robert Moore Williams and Harry Bates;

T July, 1941, had the first installment of Robert
A. He i Mdteh insbesl ah,GaswelChi | dr e
as aFutureHistory story by Anson
MacDonald. There were also storlesClifford
D. Simak, Alfred Bester, Frank Belknap Lgon
and Nelson Bond;

1 August, 1941, continuedle t hus el ahds
Children, as well as containing stories by
Theodore Sturgeon, Jack Williamson and
Raymond Z. Gallun;

September, 1941, concludste t hus el ah0spIClhsg | [de&@tnur ed | saac Asi
ANi ghdof which was chosen by the SFWA as the bes
I't also contained Alfred Besterods classic AnAda
Robert A. Heinlein;
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9 October, 1941, featured two novellas by Robert A. Hagni n : ABy His Bootstraps
Anson MacDonald, and ACommon Senseod0 under his
Asimov and Theodore Sturgeon;

T November, 1941, had t he Sécond Stage LensmagrvehicH wowdn t of E
run through February, 1942Also in the issue was a story by Eric Frank Russell;

1 December, 1941, continu&kcond Stage Lensmarmlus contained another story Byic Frank
Russell.

This wealth of great writers appearing regularly prezine was much more common in that era than it

would ever be after science fiction began appearing regularly in book form in the early 1950s. For that
reason al one, 1941 was truly part of a fAGol den Ag

A Robert M. Sabella

| suddenly realized a fewagls ago, after finishing a

Ngaio Marsh mystery novedrtists in Crime

(1980), which I greatly enjoyed, that | have read a

lot of books this year. So just for the heck of it, in

no particular order except for as | remember them,
herebdbs a | boksti ng of these b

The Naked Sufl956) by Isaac Asimov
Beyond Infinity(2004) by Gregory Benford
Not Less Than God2010 by Kage Baker
The Parasol Protectorate Series by Gail Carriger
Soulless(2009)
Changeles$2010)
Blameless(2010)
Heartlesg(2011)
The Steampunk Trilodt995) by Paul DiFilippo
Murder Most Foul2000) by Karen Halttunen [NF]
Carson of Venugl939) by Edgar Rice Burroughs
Galactic Cluster(1959) by James Blish
Space Viking1963) by H. Beam Pipe
Br o c a 6 €98Baditian)rby Carl Sagan [NF]

Considering my professional duties at Blinn Coll e
forgotten a few, tooFun reading for a busy mind, | guess.
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fanzine reviews

by Lloyd Penney

About 30years ago, a group of kids from school irf O For

SoutherrOntariowere discovering fandom,
om up as Kdroogs

grouping together, and perhaps having a snide
laugh at the foibles of the older, satiportant fans
around t hem. Someti mes
from Clockwork Orang, and create a little
droogish havoc here and there. And, because it \§as
30 years ago, they put out a sialfentioned
crudzine calle@®will, to basically thumb their nose
at fandom as a whole, and insult fans they felt
needed a little insulting.

FromSwll6 s website, and in turn from R. Graeme Camero
VileFen Press first out dforonto, Ontarip& thenVancouver, B.Ccirca 1981. What would normally be

called a crudzine, but in this case it's not due to lackitifyabut rather deliberate policy. Opinionated

and rather rude, depending on 'shock’ humour. Lots of swearing. Agressive satire. At least at first. Became
somewhat tame after the first 3 issues."

Fastforward 30 years, and the one droog | never knew legsireturned to p@will out again, not

necessarily to tweak fandombés nose, but to explor
passed, so the zine is n@will @ 30.By profession, Neil Jamiesafilliams is an anthropologist, and
isstagingd our of conventions in Ontario to ask quest.i (

Neil is assembling the older version®#ill (never kept the originals), and the newer versions are
available on the Swill websi teer.esHe 6osf enaisnye éwo ntdae rki
fans do the things they do, competing in the fann
contents that truly interests me. | am biased here, but have a look at the issues. The only thing | could carp

a b o ut éddsthelfont Pudmonkey, which looks like what a Codioiet typewriter would produce,

definitely need a good fonthead cleaning. | think the latest issue is also available in

a much more readable font, too.

Swill @ 30 10 is the latest issue, and all aafalg issues are availablesatill.uldunemedia.cee-mail
swill@uldunemedia.ca
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Second up is a relatively new zine, with some interesting topics. Wishgod@nce from Steve Green,

Theresa Derwin is producing a zine calledh d r o me d a 6. 1 thOfirst issper themgin topic here

i s women in science fiction and fandom, plus film
firstissuehassme comments on Lauren Beukes and her winni

plus some fan fiction illustrating strong female characters. The second issue is full of feedback,

mostly constructive, which Theresa is using to make a better zingo linaludes the observance of the

passing of Joanna Russ and an accompanying reviéheofFemale Marthe continuance of fan fiction,

more article on female char act er ssizeddetter golunm,(mypl us b
bias),andwead f i nd out therebs many excellent SF and f a
women.

I like the fact that gender is being discussed he
determine who leads in the SF&F field. Unfortunatelg,do differentiate by gender, and a zine like this

says that women contribute equally, and there are themes out there for us to consider to reduce the gender
differentiation. | also like the fact that this is a new zine, and a new editor, and bothtareaythy of

support.

I f youdd | i ke t hwwsteroitreeeq.ukdr email thetesa.demenl@gahdo.eo.uk

A Lloyd Penney

Normally in this spot | would list out all of the fanzines | haseeived either in the mail or
viewed online atvww.efanzines.corrbut this time around, since this is the end of the calen
year issue of Askance, | think | shall share a few thoughts about the fanzine walofith

you.As-i-youreally-have-a-cheice.

U Fanzine fandom is not dead. In fact, it seems to be quite alive and well. There hav
quite a few new fanzines begun, and older titles have been reappearing online. Th
Interneti especially our favoritéanzinista, Bill Burng is largely responsible for this
resurgence, and | am glad. There are still paper fanzines being produced, and the
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WIKIPHILIA
The Fried Frcyclopedia

Wealthcare Reform
Wikiphilia Article
WELTHKayr (n): From Old, Middle, High, Tucked and Darted English, meaning "Feed ME!"

Introduction

Wealthcare is a general rubric for standardized assistance and care of the filthy rich, generally
understood to be sponsored or at least abetted by the community. This is in contrast to "you're on your
own, sucker!" where the poor, unsubsidized multibillionaire is left to burden the immense weight and cost
of their wealth on their own with no other parties to share.

General Principles

fWealthcare Reformois understood to mean a broad, comprehensive change in a legacy of wealthcare
institutions. It is generally understood to be, at least in part, directed by the public sector. The other part
doesn't really care because they're not rich enough to afford wealthcare.

Historical Context

In prehistoric times, it was understood that if you had three
pithecanthromoneypus on an island with three coconuts, then by the
end of one year, one pithecanthromoneypus would have all the
coconuts to himself, one pithecanthromoneypus would be renting
from him (or leasing with option to buy), and the third one would be
dead. This is what is known among anthropologists and economists
as "laissez-faire" capitalism. "laissez-faire" is a French expression
meaning "leave alone", but since none of the pithecanthromoneypus
had taken French in either high school or junior college, the term
basically meant "touch my f****n' coconut and I'll kill you!"

In the ancient world (c. 6,500 BC ~ 415 AD) the early, "fertile
crescent” civilizations had evolved with city-states, highly structured
religious institutions, and even crude currency. The currency typically
depicted the face of the current ruler, but, because it was crude, it
may, on occasion, have shown the current ruler picking his nose or
loudly breaking wind.

Pithecanthromoneypus
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Mehesh-Megish lll, of the early Amakalites, was one of the early rulers to consider having the state have
oversight over a comprehensive wealthcare system. In roughly 4215 BCE, or 1912, he constructed a
"stele" or monument, of which part of the proto-cuneic passages survive:

"...and if a man lay with his Oxen as a concubine, let his overlord deduct more from his paycheck
and let his wife and handmaiden be given to his overlord. But if he repent and payeth surge duty
to his overlord and kisseth the Oxen upon the lips then shall he only be forced to give his overlord
his firstborn sons and daughters and all his lands and all his children's and their children's
inheritance unto the seventieth generation."

fisi gned:-Melighhllelord Ruler of the Amakalites and render of wedgies to the Cushites
and Hittites Roaster of aging celebrities and Toastmaster to the Mannonites Annonites and
Shriners of the Hosts of Zurah unto the thirty-second degree."

This new Wealthcare reform was quite popular and spread from the crescent to the river deltas. There,
wealthy landowners would whine to the ruling class, saying "if you don't subsidize us we'll have to move
all of the jobs out of the state!" Most rulers were intimidated by this and gave in, giving lots of wealth to
the landowners who, in the end, sold out to the Delta civilizations and laid off the workers, while the Delta
civilizations moved their hub to Atlantis. Once the fertile crescent civilizations were totally bankrupt and
could tax the poor no more, they weren't sure what to do next, so they built a new stadium downtown.

ARy

MeheshMegish lli

31




In the Middle Ages a large percentage of the population of Europe and the Middle East found that they
were well into their late thirties and early forties, hence the term "middle ages". This was quite alarming.
Even more so because alarm clocks hadn't really been invented yet. As the mercantile age approached
and Kings were expected to take care of all of their wealthy people, the taxes became really burdensome.
As an example, George Il of England taxed the snot out of the colonies. Tax protests mounted. Finally,
George, in exasperation said,

H.R.M. King George llI

"Jeeze!" (Actually, he only spoke German, so he probably said "Mein Gott!") "What do they want? Tell you
what: Let's just lay a tea tax on them. OK? Just a lousy, little, stinkin' tea tax. How mad can the colonists
get then? Is that OK? One, dumbass, harmless, little tea tax? What harm could that do?"

For the irascible colonials, and a few native colonials, this was the final straw. They doffed their
fashionable, knee-length breeches and silk stockings and three-cornered hats and, to emphasize the
"American-ness" of their position, dressed up like Glenn Beck and took to the streets. The British
Parliament was at a loss as to how to deal with this, not to mention the fact that Benjamin Franklin and
Thomas Jefferson looked totally stupid in cheap sports jackets and crewcuts. But the die was cast. Soon
signs of Arebeliand and Ainddi penddinsedo showed
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andgutessdo. They weren't going to be "pushet around by
Monarchy were appalled at the terrible spelling on these protest signs and immediately dispatched a fleet

to the colonies. The r ardyeard osfighling Wsshmgton rappedCGotnwallis' ei ght h
army at Yorktown. This was possible because the Hessian mercenaries couldn't find a retreat route

through the protesters' lawn chairs. To exacerbate the tactical situation on the battlefield, the German-

born Hessians couldn't even ask for reinforcements: "Guten Tag, mein Herr. Méchten Sie einige

Verstarkungen haben?" The colonials would only sneer, "This is America! We don't speak no Spanish

Wetback, so learn English if you're going to work as our CEQO's gardener or nanny!!" For the time being,

government-run Wealthcare was on ice.

Modern Era

The advent of the industrial revolution and the opening of the American West made millionaires out of
many an entrepeneur. They settled huge tracts of land, laid railroads across the continent, subdued the
native population which was made possible by walking with a slight limp and calling everyone "pilgrim",
and opened the natural resources of half a planet. Then they staked ownership over half the planet.
These rugged individualists had no need of government handouts and, in fact, the cash flow frequently
went in the other direction. Sadly, this state of affairs broke down in late 1929 when the stock market
crashed and fortunes were lost. The fortunes weren't aboard the stock market when it crashed, but had
been misrouted by baggage handlers to Tuapamu, Borneo. Later, the FAA would insist that the crash was
probably "instrument or pilot error" and closed the banks for a day.

Wealthcare in the U.S. began to decline as more and more government subsidies went for horrible
communistic "programs" and very little money went back to the wealthy. Pretty soon there were wealth-
related bankruptcies popping up, and the condition of many a wealthy person was in peril.

The advent of the Second World War, also known as WWII, which came after WWI, in case you're a
history major named Trista or Muffy or Shawndra reading this, boosted many local economies as ships
and tanks and planes and guns rolled off of the assembly line. Workers frantically stamped these things
out, and meanwhile, outside of Mattell, in other factories, people were building things for the war effort.
At this time there was still no need for government-run wealthcare: Wealthy people who owned the ships,
tanks, guns and airplane factories were able to sell their goods to the Allies at a hefty markup. They
couldn't of course, sell it to the enemy countries like Germany or Japan or Italy or the Amakelites or the
Hosts of Nubia because that would be illegal and wrong! No, they would sell it to the Swiss or Sweden or
Mexico who would resell it to Germany or Japan or ltaly at a hefty markup.

In the postwar era the corporate world began absorbing more and more slices of the pie of Wealthcare.
This, however was overcome by the rapidly rising costs of Wealthcare: Yachts, Lear Jets, Mercedes
Benz' and beluga caviar were getting more expensive by the day. As a result there came to be more
demands for government run wealthcare. This was met with a vigorous protest by people who didn't think
that the government should be subsidizing local trillionaires. This finally came to a head in 2009 when the
stock market crashed like an aig dropped on concrete. The corporations most involved in the crash
demanded immediate wealthcare from the administration because they were "too big" to fail. Congress
immediately called their bluff and insisted that there would be no wealthcare coming off of the back of the
U.S. Taxpayer. Then they bailed them out to the tune of about a zillion hundred ten google dollars. This
was OK though because the wealthcare had a third party administrator, or "TPA", as they're known in the
biz. The third party administrator was able to help by underwriting another thirty or sixty percent of the
U.S. national debt. The U.S. could breath easy. A TPA had come to the rescue. Capitalism was safe.
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Third Party Administrators

Arguments About Wealthcare

The spectre of government subsidized wealthcare has become a very emotional issue. Several fears
have surfaced which the general population has articulated. Among these, but limited to, are: Deaf
panels, the pubic option, and black helicopters. Most of these fears have proven unfounded, as no one is
sure what a "pubic” option is but it sounds really icky. Deaf panels probably wouldn't help deaf people
hear any better and finally, since the 1964 Civil Rights Act, African-American people have just as much
right to ride on helicopters as anyone else, and they do not have to sit in the back, either.

Minor arguments about subsidized wealthcare are more mundane. They typically take the form of this:

Woman "So... what do you think about wealthcare?"

Man "1!?? Wealthcare? Huh? | dunno. Why're you asking me now?"

Woman "You must have some opinion! If you loved me, you'd think about it!"
Man "Fer ... look, Peg, I'm trying to watch a game here... I'm tired..."

Woman "Oh sure, Al, hide in the stupid football game!"

Man "Ahhhh jeeeze! Here we go again...! Just like your mother..."

Woman "You leave my mother out of this! She has health problems!"

Man "...(about 400 Ibs worth...)"

Woman "What did you say, Al?"

Man "Nothing, my little thumbscrew..."

See Also

Civil Rights Act (of 1964)

Deaf Panels

Third Party Administrator (TPA)
City-states

Currency

Laissez-Faire
Pithecanthromoneypus

Filthy Rich
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And so the letters of comment tr i c lpleteoraiofn, sl ow by
commentary is Taral Wayne, who begins by acceding to how his article ifthe®3 ue A The Gl ove
Come Off o6 came wodc &en tp uddiffiersnhfengines axcouple months apart. The

other fanzine wablead, published by Doug Bell and Christine Lake over in jolly, old England.

Taral Wayne

245 Dunn Avenue, Apt. 2111
Toronto, Ontario

CANADA M9C 2B2

Noveanber 23, 2011

Yesé | suppose thatodéds more orHebhdhsasl c¢omriseéctdi bEi ome
Gl ov es Canathe othéafréed to reprint the articlBut then the article appeared in the wrong

order and | wasorribly embarrassg Should | write to the offended editor to apologize, | wondered?

But, then, |l realized | wasndét actually sure of t
of explaining what | had really meant everyone to biofact, maybe things haslren worked out as

planned!Oh we |l | é ietfprobabiknebody wapld notice.

Ha! FatchancelAs soon as | opened the .pdf to page one o
laid out plain as day for everyone to rea@ccept your grsion of the eventd. have no choiceTo do

ot herwise would imply | had a version of my own,
with it.
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