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Chair’s Thanks.
It was a realcrisis momentat Orbital, but my team were

taking it smoothly. Messages were being passedback,and

forth in an organisedmanner, no one was panicking in spite

ofthings going to pieces allaroundus. Panic might have

been widespreadoutside the operations room, but we weren't

letting that dawntus. Orders were being relayeddown the

chain ofcommandandcarriedout without me having to

double-checkwhat anyone was doing. There were Daleks

andCybermenoutside andwe were on the verge ofordering

an orbitallaserto destroy allofcentralLondonto contain

the attack, but we were having a ball.

I'm proudto say that my team won the Orbital2008 Crisis

Management Game.

I guessifyou can survive running a convention, alien

invasions are easy 6y comparison!

Looking back,at Orbital, my main memory is offloating.

Notin a literalsense - I'm gladto say that no one endedup

in the poolwith the glassfish - butfloating on cloud9.

—_ a There was a point in the convention where everything was

running smoothly, programme items were infullswing, ops was relaxedandthe buzz ofgentle conversation

was allaroundthe socialspace. AndI thought: "I helpedto make this possible."

Ofcourse, it wasn'tjust me... There was the committeefor starters. Those ofyou who've been on a committee

knowthe staggering amount ofworkinvolved. It's notjust hardwork, there’s thefinancialrisk,as well. It’s

an age old tradition that ifan Eastercon committee makes a profit, they handit onto the next Eastercon.

Whatifit makes a loss? Well, the committee cover that out ofour own pockets. We took.a gamble coming to

London. The potentialfinancialrisk,was a big one. I have to credit Vince Docherty with convincing me that

it wouldwork, He said: "Ifyou doit, they willcome." Vince has more con-running experience than anyone

else I know, I’ve neveryet gone wrongfollowing his advice.

It goes without saying that the rest ofthe committee were brilliant as well. You were there. You saw what

they pulledoffbetweenthem. Everythingfrom the mushrooms at breakfast, that kept vanishingfromthe

contract andbeingfirmly reinsertedagain, to thefantastic programme, right through to the parts that no one

notices because they're working smoothly.

But ofcourse, it wasn'tjust us... When I stoodon stage during the closing ceremony andaskedallthose who

hadhelpedwith the convention: gophers, tech crew, art show volunteers, registration desk,crew, ops staff,

programme participants, people who put up signage, putflyers in shops, andso much else - I thinkhalfthe

room cameto theirfeet.

It was a magic moment. I wantedto hug every single person whofstood. But ofcourse, it wasn'tjust us...

Everyone came, joinedin, helpedcreate the buzz, laughed, sang, danced, debated, drank, talkedandhelped

create that wonderfulatmosphere.

Thankyou one andall. I hada blast, andI hopeyou didtoo. ----- Judith



Having carefully measured all the many and various angles of the Radisson

Edwardian Rabbit-Warren, I can now confirm that there is unquestionably a
large unaccounted-for space at its heart. Speculation as to its purpose has

P@e beenrife all weekend, but the numberof fans who have disappeared intoits
sg corridors and never been seen again would suggest some Temple of Doom-

type cult is behind the whole thing. This possibly explains the otherwise
inexplicable temperature variations, as large heat extractors would be required
to power the underground furnaces. I'm sure when the snow meltsit will
reveal the roller-coaster exits from the underground mines. Of course the fact
that Heathrowis built on a temporalrift is well document by conspiracy
theorists who point at the Concords that regularly disappear and get dug upin
Palaeolithic rocks. Indeed this missing space is presumably neededto hide all

the unpleasant alien artefacts that get sucked through. It has probably grownto Tardis-like
proportions by this stage, and clearly needs to be constructed as one to prevent the Cthulhuesque
horrors from escaping.
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It's a terrific convention (in a hotel the geography of which I cannot

quite grasp).

My first Eastercon was Seacon in Brightonin 1984 -- a huge and

wonderful affair I was 23, wide-eyed and delighted by the convention.

Bumptious, gawky, ransacking the dealer's room for Lionel Fanthorpe

books for Ghastly Beyond Belief occasionally mistaken for Clive Barker

(why?) andstarting to suspect that I might have found mytribe. And

now, 24 years later I'm some stra nge old-timery creature, at an

Eastercon of 1300 people that's the biggest since, ey Seaconin 1984,

and, despite the worries that friends have expressed to me about the

greying of fandom, there seem to be an awfullot of people here the

age I was at myfirst Eastercon or youngean amazing amount of

enthusiasm, and a lot of people whoare having their first convention,

and who may even now be suspecting that they might have found their

tribe.

Altogether a good thing.

Lots ofold friends, and some newfriends -- both China Mieville and

Charles Stross are Guests of Honour as well, and I've knownCharles for

° . 20 years. (China for less than that.)

I

first signed in Fan Guestof

ier Honour Rog Peyton's bookshop with Kim Newmanin 1985 for "Ghastly

Beyond Belief"... I keep running into people whom I sort of recognise.

Then I mentally subtract 25 pounds, maketheir hair dark and realise

whotheyare.

Did an enjoyable, even if none of us were quite awake yet, panel on

mythology in the morning, a wonderful panel on Fantastic Londonin

the afternoon. Ate lunch with Patrick Nielsen Hayden, dinner with the

astonishingly nice Paul Cornell -- who I am definitely supporting for a

Hugo, at least until Steven Moffat comes through with the promised ice-

cream, at which point I might waver But until then it's Cornell all the

way. We spentdinnerin full Doctor Who nerd mode. It was much too

much fun -- and I gotto tell him an obscure Dr Whofact that he didn't

know. Possibly one that not even Steven Manfred knows.Holly said we

were very cute, and she enjoyed the conversation except possibly when

we got onto the early stuff. Also somewhere in there was a lot of

signing.

I met my Romanian publishers and was given Romanian copies of my

books, and promised to think about coming to Romania...

Lots of fun things tomorrow -- I want to do a bit of a reading during my

Guest of Honourtime, because the only reading I'm downforis one for

kids (a Wolves in the Walls reading) but I have to decide just what I

want to read. 
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~Mitch Benn playsattheconvention tomorrow night. Hejust sent me a
link to his latest video. It's a happy birthday song ofa political nature.
But the tune’s nice and catchy...

Sunday, March 23, 2008

My daughter Holly is here. She has been persuaded to take her coatoff.
She says she needs to be mentioned morein this blog. She says that I
ruin the whole effect, howeverif I actually point out that she just said
that I should devote the spotlight to her here. She says she didn't
actually say that and that my innocent paraphraseis in fact all hellish

lies.

So far today I've been interviewed by the French, done a Kaffeklatch
(where 8 people who had their names drawn from a hat had coffee
with me, although I drank tea) a Guest of Honour Reading and Talk,
and anotherinterview. Still to come today, a Wolvesin the Walls
reading for kids (and adults who have kidnapped kids and are using

them as props to get in with) and another autographing. And an
interview with Romanians.

Monday, March 24, 2008

The convention's over, and it was really good. Lots of wonderful people,
a really nice atmosphere, and my main regret wasall the conversations
I never had -- I made China Mieville promise that we'd do a panel one
day of us chatting, because we never manageto finish conversations
and he knows so many cool things (and he seemsto think that I do).

There were a lot of conversations I did have, though. Yesterday evening
there was food with Mitch Benn, today there was food and talk with

Farah Mendelsohn and Edward James, and Cory, Alice and Poesy
Doctorow. And there were panels (my favourite today was either the
one on the various incarnations of 7he Hitchhiker's Guide to the Galaxy.
Sometimesit's good just to be a fan. Or it was the one about darkness
in Children's Fiction) and more signings and just running into good

people...

And there wasthe party in honour of the upcoming Anticipation -- the
2009 WorldCon in Montreal . http://www.anticipationsf£ca/English/Home I

talked to the con chairman, and then to Farah (whois head of
programming) and we're starting to come up with someideas for things
that would be really special and fun.

(It's a World Science Fiction Convention, and it's about 18 months
away, and I hope you'll come. There's a map of where in the world the
members are from, and right now there's no-one atall from Eastern

Europe or China or even Brazil...)

Also I seem to be guardian of an enormouspinkpig.



 

I sit here onthe steps, pausedin the act ofleaving the stage, but not quite down to Earthjustyet. There is a

path markedon the carpet withstickytape that weaves between the boxes ofstuff. I take a cigarette out of

the packet ofViceroys, andpretendto smoke, because it seems appropriate andyou needto relaxafter a

climax, I see someoneelse in the distance, darkly reflected, doing the same. He looks oddly real, whereas my

cigarette isfake.

I can hear the play’s closing monologue andit prompts me to think,about the show.

  

  

“are rarely seen. This is the Rindof
death that truly kills a writer,”
Serling (James Steel) says. I'ma
playwright andI identify with that

sentiment. Mindyou, with my plays
singularly not pickedup, I wouldn't

mindbecoming — what's hejust said-
“anothersacrifice to the bitch goddess,

Success,”

I'dagreedto take part in “The

TerminalZone”because I wanted
| there to be a play at Orbital, and,

© flicking through the script allthose

months ago, I saw thatit startedand

endedwith a long monologuefor

Oe — <oe Serling; I'dbeen askedto play Rod.

Less lines to learn, I thought, so why not. What I hadn’t realisedis that the main part ofthe play is Serling

saying “who are you?’, “what do you want?”and “is that so?” as the begrudgedjam to my doorstop

paragraphs ofthickcut bread. You've more lines than Hamlet, I was told.

 

I hadn't known very much about RodSerling, or even “The Twilight Zone’, other than what has seepedinto

the zeitgeist. Getting deeper anddeeper into AndrewJ. Wilson’s script, andinto the words ofRodSerling

himself, I began to understandthe character more andmore. Wikipedia obviouslyfilledin a lot ofthe man’s

background. I came to admire RodSerling, once I'drealised that, yes, he hadhelpedcreate television drama.

SE too owes him a debt with “The Twilight Zone”presenting a lot ofconceptsfirst andso well. We whotry

andfollow are merely standing on fis shoulder as we scrape the bottom ofthe barrel(which is a trickallin

itself).

We shouldexamine ourgenre’s past, so we canfollow the sticky tape andKnow where we ‘re going.

I take another drag on my white painteddowel, andwonder how I'dcameto be here, sitting in the darkand

looking at my ownreflection in a mirror on the wall, while listening to someoneplaying

a

reflection ofmy

character. This otherSerling workeddownthe last page towards the blackout.

Plays infandom shouldbe organised by Novacon, ifthey are to have halfa chance ofgetting on. They have

aroundsixrehearsals, usually one before Christmas which is the reading andplanning session. They've

tendedto be in Birmingham as it’s in the middle ofthe country andI've tendedto be the producer. I wasn't,

but even so James Steelcame upfrom London, andMarkSlater came downfrom Manchester, andwe spent



 

Saturday ina lecture room, with allthe chairs pushedto oneside, pretending to answerphones, smoke and
box, butjumping offtablesforreal.

These plays never have enough
time really. Weget a budgetfrom
the convention. Too many things
jostleforposition in a convention,

rightly so, but it means we never
get a dress andtech rehearsalin
space. This is a shame, because
with a little more time we could
get it right. Hindsightin the bar
is always so powerful.

“This is aform ofimmortality...”
Serling says now, but plays aren’t.
They exist in the moment. Unlike
TVandfilm, books andgraphic
novels, they are now, andthen

they are gone. Already we have
reachedthe stage direction: ;
[Anotherpause, The shadowsgrow andSERLING begins towae into the darkness.]
 

You lose allperspective doing a play; you get too close to the individualwords andcan’t see the storyfor

those sticky fines. I met the authorofthe play; a giant ofa white-hairedindividualwith an even bigger voice

edgedwith Scots, andwouldlike to do his script well. Fifty minutes ago, as we movedthe chairs, and
fiddledwith the props (“You can’t smoke in here!” — hmmm, these cigarettes are obviously realistic), I
couldn't have toldyou ifour show wouldbe any goodat all. Now it’s reallyfading like counterfeit smoke.

I look,at myselfin the mirror again, a crumpledfigure in beige. I don’t say anything because he isn’t real, any
more than Rodis now, andI'm also keenly aware that the microphone attachedto my headis stillfive. I
coulddo the play again, jump Rodthrough the hoops, now, maybe tomorrow, perhaps even next week, but I
know within afortnight, a month at the most, it’allhave gone. It’s such a lot ofeffort that suddenly
seems to havefastforwardedaway in less time than an episode of “The Twilight Zone” even without
adverts.

Why do we do it?

Al, the blackout comes andhere’s the applause. I lookat my reflection: once more onto the breech. We walk,
on andI’m Rodagainfor a moment longer, standing next to Serling. We bow, take a dragfrom our
cigarettes, andexit.

[The lights complete theirfade to black, Only the cigarette endcan be seen glowing in the darkness. Itflares
anddies back,flares anddies back, andthenit is gone.]

THE END.

Next year, I'ldo “Insidious”, a sequelto “Inveigle”, andtheatre willflare again.

Music: do do do do do...
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Ic‘aringforNeil-7 bySer . a
“how did youget that job?” was top ofthe list. I was hugely flattered that those who didn't already know me
assumed I was Neil's real-life PA and I spent a lot of time making sure that post-con mail and messages andall

the things he offered to do or say were going to make their way to the Fabulous Lorraine — whois just I'm sure
as fabulous as hertitle suggests but is also without doubt the luckiest lady with the best job in the world!

So, how did I, Serena....who?, get to care for Mr. Neil? Nothing special, that's for sure.

Don't you just hate when people say such things as “it just happened”or “I wasin the right place at the right

time” - don't you just want to poke their eyes out? (Ok, so maybe that's just me!) but that's the honest truth of
it and I shall have to hate myself now too because, yes, I was that lucky, female canine whose Orbital role was
to take charge and care ofNeil the whole con!!

Apparently, my level-headedness and lack of fannish, squealing tendencies helped my case butthat just goes to
showhowlittle some people know me and howwell the medication obviously works. Of course, it took me
ages to agree (not) and then a year to panic and plan and purchasesilver and black pens.

You can learn a lot these days from some judicious net surfing and if the object of your research obliging writes
a regular blog then you're “made”as theysay. It's taken me ages to decide howto approachthisarticle. I could
write screeds about how wonderful Neil is, how he is indeed just as normal and entertaining and lovely as his
blog suggests he is but you know that anyway andI'd prefer to show anotherside to this glamorous, famous-life

type thing.

The best way to care for Neil, I decided, was to be a business-like PA sort of a carer and ignore the bit waaaaay

at the back ofmy mind that was squealing uncontrollably! I arrived Wednesdayat the hotel to spend two days
learning my way around the bizarre maze of the Radisson Edwardian. I learned where the rest rooms were,the
food opportunities, the quiet places, the “quick” ways round avoiding busy public areas and the route to and
from Neil's suite. I studied lists of London's Sushi eateries, interesting other places to eat and a number of ways

to travel between Luton and Heathrow— in fact, I became quite an authority on taxi and limousinefares! I also

learned on meeting Neil that his knowledge of Sushi establishments is phenomenaland he wastelling me which
were best — and I still haven't ever eaten Sushi!

I reckoned, if Neil were at all like me (a large leap of faith!), then he would rather be chauffeured from airport
to hotel in peace without somestrangerprattling on about his work and his blog and making mindless small
talk. So, I arranged the car and waited in the foyer at some ungodlyhour of Friday morning and despite having
seen umpteen photos and some video footage of him, wasterribly panicky that I wouldn't recognise Neil.

NEVERthink you won't recognise the Gaimanin reallife!! Wild hair, black leather jacket and easy, loping
walk, could he really be anyone else?

Myfirst set of Neil timetables had arrival time, sleep time, wake-up time and convention work time he was

scheduled for but by the end of Friday, I was writing new timetables for each half day andall but “comfort

breaks” had to be taken note of. Food planning wasthe biggest nightmare. When you're talking, walking,

signing, talking, walking, being photographedetc., it’s not easy to fit the food part in and I had a special “Neil

maintenance kit” with emergency food, gluten-free, with meat all times. While on the subject, my kit was also

fully armed with black thread and cotton, basic first aid stuff, a couple of notebooks, many, many pens, Orbital

Read-Me, London food places information, blank pieces of paper for random signatures or drawings, instant

hand cleanser, sucrose tablets for me and lots of other things I can't now remember— yesit did get a bit heavy!

Mostly my memories are of a whirlwind few days of walking, lots of walking and fast walking and fastlift-

calling and early mornings — 6am aaaaaaaargh!! - sorting myself out and writing out my Daily Gaimanreport to

put under Neil's door each morning.I had a great rapport with the concierges who kindly printed things via the

internet connection in my roomand providedlots of extras that I couldn't have done without.
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Rushing from room to room, panel to panel, everyone wants some Neil time. He is constantlysigning, chatting,
arranging, signing (singing too ifyou type that wrongly fist time!), being interviewed and just generally being
friendly and giving and joining in and.... it's exhausting. If doing this means missing a meal break or a

discussion he, personally, wanted to hear, then it did. If signing went on and on (and on)thenit just did until the
last person had been given time to chat and share and photograph.It also meanshis carer has to be firm and
learn nice ways to say no lot.

 

I've seen many book signings (ex-Glasgow bookseller) and have never known an authorso generous as Neilin

the time and personalattention given to absolutely everyone in the queue,first to last and everyone in between.
I doubt I could doit so graciously and so apparently effortlessly. And that's not an endtoit there's no quick
escape to a quiet place, there's a brief interviewfor a publisher or magazine, a fan who wants to say hello or a
quick phonecall to deal with. You get the picture, the day goes on and Neil never stops. I was shattered by the
end of each day. I got to my room as soon as Neil was “safe” for the evening and I was asleep before my head
even metthe pillow. Incidentally, I had the most bizarre dreams too so maybe Neil exudes surreal thoughts!

Giant marshmallowsoul-eaters is not something my brain could have come up with all by itself I'msure!

I actually had a brace of Gaimans to care for when Holly joined us on Saturday. Neil's a wonderfully normal

family-orientated man and his thoughts were always with them,he's definitely a very “cool” Dad!! After a
couple of days, Holly was persuaded to be parted from her coat and we LJ-ed together eating tea and cake in
Neil's sitting room like naughty school kids. That was the highlight ofmy weekendtoo, that and watching Neil
blog whenI felt so privileged and all mother-henly and squealish inside.

I could go on and on.It was an amazing fewdays and althoughI've really no idea what was going on elsewhere
at Orbital, I had a great time.

Some brief memory-shots to share:

The back ofNeil’s' head (which | sawa lot of!),

the Giant Pink Pig, interrupting conversations to

go and wake Neil up (!!), Dinner with Neil and
Mitch Benn and the best cauliflower cheese ever

and finally, sitting with Neil and Holly on Dead

Dog evening while he tried out his newpen, a gift
from the Orbital committee.

I wasn't all good though - I should mention the
Gobbledegook book reading disaster when I failed
to realise that the caps lock, jumbled print was not

what the esteemed author had actually written
when he came to read my printed pagesofhis

Graveyard book! - that has recently won the
prestigious Newberry Medal (woohoo!) and some
squealing when I learned Neil knows “my
favourite author” Mr. De Lint. Neil’s’ my

favourite, alive author, really he is but Mr. De Lint
comesa close live-author second!!

There is a picture ofme and Neil that I wont' be
sharing, because we both look so tired and

exhausted and — it's a hideous picture neither ofus

 

should scare the world with!! But I loveit all the same :)



   
The Great Exhibition
A Beyond Cyberdrome Extravaganza

 

Mr Holden (BSc). Cuileann (D.Phil). Mme Latham (BA).. Sir Ms.(BA).. Mis F. Fo ythe (Housewife). Dr Walters. Prof Lancaster at the Opening.

 

It was within the second decade of the Beyond Cyberdrome Empirethat the scions of Orbital mooted that the

traditions of Beyond Cyberdromewere less constructive than may be considered appropriate for the confluence of

visitors from the far distant shores of Pax Fannnica.

So it was that Mr Holden,the celebrated greenhouse designer, Mr Bazooka, the esteemed civil engineer and Sir Ms, the noted

Prince-Albert-impersonator, came together to create the inspiring Great Exhibition. Therein Steampunk development from

throughout Fandom could be displayed for the education and entertainment ofthe public.

That the idea of ‘Something Steampunk’ was originated by Mr Holden and that ofconstructing a model‘City of the Future’ was originated by

MrJames Bacon maybe eludedasneither possess an Aristocratictitle.

Nonetheless, the decision was made that ifthe venture proved to be a failure, it should be named ‘Holden’s Folly’.

  

The Exhibition proper was held in the splendid central 7 Bazooka ‘(RSs

hall ofthe convention, named the: ‘Crystal palace’ due Manufacture) &

to its glass construction and palatial array ofpotted Colonel
pants, olone!

Messers Bazooka and Holden oversawthe veritable banghamme

atmy ofjuvenile workers (The better qualified for Werceay

detailed work byvirtue oftheir nimble fingers) who of the gleaming

assembled the ‘City of the year 2008” with towers of the year

breathtaking towers and working locomotive system. 2008. 
" ei Nie

And what wonders did the party of scientific sightseers discover as they were guided through the Exhibition by Sir Ms and Mme Latham?

Wehere present a brief account, for your entertainment and edification.

 

The Chronotetnanymenicon Mark 4.
By MrT. Traveller. (By arrangement with Sir Ms)

Nolarger than a household clock, this wooden tooled exhibit had, within its construction, crystal rods which seemed to be arranged at odd

angles. We are informedthat his device transported the entire exhibition forwardsin time to the date 2008. Moreover, the exhibition andits

attendees were within a ‘Time bubble’ which would “burst” were they to leave the Exhibition, returning them immediately to their own time.

Under the control ofThe Exhibitor, the device was switched offand

the party returned to our own time, unharmed by their experience.

 

 

  

The

Chronotetnanymenicon
The

Mark 4 in operation Chronotetnanymenicon
Mark 4 not in operation

     



  
The Martian Nanny Machine.
On licence from Her Majesties Fusiliers (By arrangement with Sir Ms) From an accident by Colonel Langhammer.
Oneofthe rare positive benefits of the recent unpleasantness that began in Horsefell
Common..
This combination of Martian germ plasm andBritish engineering is guaranteed to oversee
and nurture after the most tender infant and administer any corporal punishment as might
be considered appropriate.

  Housewife’s

friend   

MrJoseph Bazalgette’s peripatetic
sewage maintenance automata.
Built by Mr A. Holden (BSc)

 

A beautiful gleaming device ofbrass, pistons, wheels The child
andlittle brushes, no more than | foot high. or My
Designed by Mr Bazalgetteto facilitate the cleaning of Basilevs
his new London sewage system. The devices, inhabited gei.
by the brains ofrats and powered by miasma, now
wander beneath our great metropolis, cleaning the
pipes with their suction cups and exterminating any
vermin therein with their inbuilt repeating firearms.
A particular favourite with the children.      
 

The “Veracity’ The famous Veracity magnetoetheric phonograph.
and By Mr A. Warren. (BSc Southampton)

AOCae A splendidly engineered apparatus which, properly operated, may, for
informative posterity, preserve the spoken words ofany person who speaks into its
literature. receiving tubes,

The replaying These messages are automatically recorded onto a small drumwhich, weare
device is not assured, will store up to ten seconds of sound.
included in A separate (Andrather larger) device which will allow the drumsto be
this picture. played backat the operators leisure is, according to Mr Warren’s publicity material, available at a slightly greater cost.

 

The steam-powered ham engines.
By Baron Von Matthews.(By arrangementwith Sir Ms)

A series ofpigs, encased within beautifully finished
steel casings, reared from the emergence from their
mothers wombto their appearance at the dinner
table.  

  
 

A combination ofsteam and successive electrical Mme
stimulation allows the pigs to develop at record time Latham
and to a state of exquisite tenderness and flavour, takes an
thereby assuring the continuation ofthe Great interest
British Breakfast in perpetuity. in the

— / . Eales progressThe porcine | Persons were thrilled to see one of the ‘Pigs in of écierice.
enginesin | : Series’ to be opened and a tasteful array of ready
operation 4 cooked baconslices to be residing within.

; Asis to be expected, it was the ladies that led the
most enthusiastic applause.  

The Selenic accumulator.
By Professor Thaddeus Swann (MRS) (Byarrangement with Sir Ms)

An impressive engine which absorbsthe selenic rays from our moon which, during
the day, lie dormant within the objects that absorbed them at night. Upon refining
these rays, they are concentrated into two handles which may be grasped by an
individual to absorb their stimulating effects.
Happily, a lunatic (Professor Lancaster) and a young lady (Lady Caroline Loveridge)
with an interest in literature were connected in series via these handles and they
performed a delightful demonstration ofthe stimulation oftheir brains areas for love,
lycanthropy, poetryand song.
The audience was much affected.    



   
The Invisible Invisibility Visibility Camera.
 

By Dr H. Walters, aided by the delightful Sarah Visitors,

; ; ‘ ved at th
This device, artfully displayed upon a marble podium, was of eeosé =

especial interest to those seekers after the curious. A device which Visible

allows the taking of images which are otherwise invisible to the

human ocular apparatus.

The deviceitself is, naturally, also invisible to the human ocular

apparatus.

Invisibility

Camera 

 

The Sinclair Patented Plogiston & Coke Extraction

Apparatus. (Awarded the medal of excellence at Riga) 3 pagoral SONEEoe
“SS

ByF. T. Sinclairs of Reading aa = ALS Br

YY &X es

 

  

 

A diagram ofthis invaluable electro chemical apparatus explained how this

it may, by hand-cranked gear, produce both life-giving plogiston and a

positive boon ofcoke as a by-product.

Also included were some household hints for the dutiful housewife.   
The Particular Transmogrifyer
On loan from HM Transport (By arrangementwith Sir Ms)

A revolutionary device wherein all bulk items transported about the Empire may be reduced to infinitely more manageable volumes. To the

unaided eye, the bulk items appeared as small pebbles. In fact, they each possessed volumes in excess ofone train carriage ofthe labelled

substance (Labelled respectively ‘Tea’ ‘Coffee’ ‘Salt’ ‘Pepper’ and “Water’).

Uponarrivalat the destination, these Particulates are again exposedto the influenceofthe Transmogrifying Engine and they return to their

original bulk and usefulness — at a magnificent saving onrolling stock, graving space and coal. Unhappily, the Exhibition was unable to

accommodate the vastness ofthe Particular Transmogrifyeritself.
 

& An interesting array of
a transmogrified comestibles

 

   
The Forsyth pneumatic recoilless over-rail Monorailway

Demonstrated by the dauntless Mrs Fedrag Forsyth on behalf of her husband.

 

Mrs Fedrag This astonishing construction was,in pointoffact, a scale model ofa project at

Forsyth modestly present being undertaken in Scotland and for which MrForsyth was offering shares

demonstrates her at reasonable rates. The engine will, we were assured,attain speeds of over 40

husbands miles per hour and is guaranteedto be safe from accidentssinceit is already

secured beneath therails, thus invalidating any dangeroffalling off.

ilie Some explanation ofthe electromagnetic and aerodynamic processes of this engine

were charminglydelivered by Mrs Forsyth in the latest ofhats from France, but her

Chapeaux by La voice was too mellifluousto carry any scientific weight.
Belle Epoqueof

Paris.    

 

Dueto public acclaim, the Great Exhibition was extended for a further tour to great and enduring success.

Thus,it is no longer ‘Holden’s Folly’ but a great triumphofBritish Engineering Genius.

 

 

Godsave the queen!
 

This account dictated by Sir Ms

—

(By Appointment with SMS)

Further details: htto://www.beyondcyberdrome.org.uk/ ntto:/Awww.alexholden.net/ http://www.smuzz.org.uk/



  

  
Souvenir Book

[TheDocWeirAward
The man who rephed this swatd was only. fandom for aabent time eS in those ziv=
he must have made a huge impression onfellow fans to have inspired them to carry his name
forward in such a way.

 

=byJoinWiton|

This is an award for the sort of people you don't really notice at cons but who would be missedif
they weren't there. Doc Weir recipients are the grafters and gophers behind the scenes who work
hard to make the conventions function without being front-line, big names and who seem to be as
much a part of the con scenery as the boards that make up the art show orthe signs that guide you
roundthe corridors. There is no campaigningfor this title andit's perfectly normal to not even realise
you're in the running for it and that sums
up the Doc Weir

This year's recipient fits perfectly into
the award category as someone who
apparently lives in con hotels and
probably spends in-between times in a
large Really Useful Box in someone's
garage. “JfEddie Cochraneisn't involved
then Opsjust doesn't happen — does i”
I swearhe's a part of the kit that makes
Ops and he's as important a piece of the
smooth running of any convention as
you could think of.

 
Eddie joins in amongst someother great convention goers onthelist of Doc Weir winners, all of
whom are a part of the fabric of our fannish world
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Or How a god wasborn,rules, reigned andsacrificed its porcine

life in the defeat of Homeland Security

Interview with a creator

Whatwas the spark that set off the adventure of the pig?

I do not know howit happened, but after breakfast we ended up in the Ops room doing bit of

gopherwork. I departed to battle Daleks.

(OMGthere were Daleks running loose?)

After that, more gophering, and we (co-creator Kat and myself) decided to learn about making cards,

and although my actual card looks a bit weird I learned how to embossnice things and I put a pretty

silver leaf on my gopher badge

Afterwards Kat and I really wanted to make pig puppets; Kat because she thought they would be

cute and me because they were for Neil Gaiman's reading of 'The Wolves in the Walls,’ a kid's book.

(And its not just wolves, there are elephants too, go and check out yourwalls!)

The reading was only supposed to befor kids, but we got talking to a woman named Serena and she

agreed to let us make some puppets. It was only later that I found out she was supposed to be

leading Neil Gaiman around for the weekend and taking care of the things he needed.

The main event (for me) of the weekend really got
started at the pig puppet workshop. A bunchof kids
showed up to make the puppets, and Kat and Joss and I
wanted to make one as well. Before we had started,
however Serena and Rita turned to us and said, “You
girls are smart and creative. Why don’t you use the
small pig pattern and adjust it to make a big pig? "How

big?" we asked.

(The turning point whereit all went horribly surreal and

monster pig-like)

 

"Oh, as big as you want," Rita replied. I think she may ba
have spent the rest of her weekend regretting that statement.

We stretched the felt out; it was maybe four or five feet across. Then we put each piece of the pig

pattern upto a light bulb and adjustedit until it cast a shadowthe width ofthefelt. It took us the

entirety of the pig making class to adjust and cut out the pig pattern. Then, armed with thread and

needles, we took the pig essentials back to our room to work on later and proceeded to the opening

ceremony.

(*sings*(badly) the pig essentials, the pig essentials oflife)

I didn't end up gophering for Tanith Lee's talk so I pottered around with Kat for some time before we

went up to the dragon-making class (again, for children.)

(Noticing a trend here yet? How big a dragon shall we make??!!)

Unfortunately it was cancelled (ah, word had got out then) so we didn't do that either but we did get

to work on The GreatPig.



    RYTaoeae

After that we had volunteered to work at the signing
session and I was allowed to stand behind Neil Gaiman
and Charles Stross. It was a bit ridiculous but we were
put in the dining hall, so we were required to vacate by
the time dinner started. This meant that a bunch of
people got turned away from the signing, which
probably disappointed them, butall the authors
generously went over their time to continue signing.

Afterwards, we rushed back to the room to finish
sewing on ThePig, then took him down to ops where
the bag full of polystyrene balls were waiting for the
express purpose of stuffing piglets.

(Don’t do this at home — PLEASE!)

A tip for anyone who ever wants to stuff a giant pig:

DO NOT USE POLYSTYRENE BALLS!

  

   They get everywhere, as we discovered, and they are
y extremely impossible to pick up with your hands. Most of

the time, they just cling to you. They got inside my
pockets, my boots, they got into my hair and naturally

| they gotall over the ops room which did not please
anyoneelse IN the ops room,leastof all the large
Scottish man (got to love DC) who wasin charge and
had to ask us every five minutes or so to PLEASE quiet

| down.

We were able to finish before the Cabaret, however
which we had been cajoled into doing by a man named

~ SMS (pronounced Smuzz). Our Cabaret act was adapted
from "We're going on a Bear Hunt," a children's story (this is turning into an Amazon wish list, we
should get sponsorship) that apparently everyone in the UK knows(I had never heard ofit). This
version was, "We're going on a Beer Hunt." SMStold us that all we had to do was act progressively
drunker I was allowed to wear the Death of Rats Hat, whichwill be coming back to Swansea with us.

At six, Kat and I rushed to get the pig. We were joined by our friends Gavin and Mike as we paraded
the pig first to the atrium, which wasin full view of everyone(they all gave us strange looks, no,
surely not!) but the perfect place to hide it from Neil because he would naturally attempt to avoid
getting mobbed on his way to talk to kids.

(imagines Gaiman-shaped puppet) We sat around until Gaspode came running andtold us it was
time. Kat picked up the right side, I the left, and we
walkedin.

When weentered, Neil was drawing a wolf on one of
those large hotel paper pads that they use for
presentations. His back was turned and he did not
notice us. All the kids, however did, and despite the
shouts of "Pig!" and "Big Pig!" he did not turn around
and it was not until he had finished his wolf drawing
that he saw the Great Sow coming toward him. He
leaned as far away from it as he could withoutfalling
over and his mouth fell open, and he asked, "Who MADE 



   
that?"

"You're MAD," he cried. "Well, mad in a good way, bu

t

still mad." He stared at The Pig in a ‘My God, I

have no idea howto ship this across the Atlantic’ kind of way, then proceededto talk to the kids and

read to them both his book and a poem that had not yet been published, entitled ‘Crazy Hair’ It was

quite adorable.

After he read his book, he was surroundedbythe parents of the children who had ‘come to monitor

~ them! but really just wanted to see Neil Gaiman and get more books signed.

. (Cat's out the bag now folks! There wasa great adoption race beforehand and suddenly baby-sitting

was never so popular!)

As soon as they were unmonitored, the children stage rushed the pig. Both Kat and I knew exactly

how well the pig was stitched together (which, admittedly, wasn't THAT well), and watched with our

hearts in our throats until one of the kids actually jumped on our pig, at which point we saw a need

to rescue it before it burst and let forth a showerof polystyrene balls that would remain on the floor

forever

Later Neil said that one ofhis favourite parts of the convention was seeing the kids mobbing the pig.

Kat and I neglected to tell him that it was, bar none, the most terrifying part of the Con. Hung

around for a panel about dark fiction that was quite interesting, then gophered for the last time for

the closing ceremony.

Our pig was featuredin it, and declared a God!Also, kicked by the master of ceremonies. At that

point Kat and I leapt to our feet and shouted at him until Gaspode said, "Shh!" very pointedly. Later

he apologized with chocolate.

(Top Tip for aspiring gods and Masters of Ceremonies, always carry emergency, apologising

chocolate)

After the closing ceremony, wefinally got a picture of

Neil with our pig, and then Neil with our pig and us,

which was way way cool.

While waiting in the library I talked to Serena some

more, and found outthat Neil had argued with his

daughter over who got the pig--she had seenit before

we presented it to him and thought both thatit was cute

and that she might get to keepit, as she lives in London

and Neil lives in America.

- (and Serena was now panicking aboutthelogistics of

air-freighting a giant, pink god and wasliking the idea of

pig in London)

 

   He apparently wantedit for his other daughter (*waves at Maddy*) so he

decided to FedExit to the states after a

while. He is going to post pictures on his

blog whenit gets to his house so we can

| see his daughter opening the package.

(at which point this story has two possible

endings — the movie one and thereallife)

But that’s another Pig Adventure.  
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  tieMaewas
presentedby Sue Mason
andjudgedby Judith
Proctor, Ian Coleman
andWombat

 

  

      

     

First Prize went to

Gavin Knightonfor
‘Generic ElfNo. 5’
   

  

 

  

 

SecondPrice went to June and
Michelle Rosenblum for ‘Bar Trek3’

ThirdPrice went to
Peter Westhead

(andminion Dawn
Abigail)for ‘The
Baron’

Other entrants were SERSyears after nightfall
by Heather McKigan--Fee, Debbie Custance and
Richardjames. =

Plus ‘Star Wars’
the old
Generation’by
Roger and
Heather  



   

Thelast thing I remember was that antique 500 ton duplicator toppling on

to me, the one that had been cluttering up Eastercons ever since

Intersection. Jenny Glover and her bloody obsession with walls of

duplicators. It was Easter so I was at Eastercon,right? I’d been coming to

cons for a good ten years by then — first con was in 98 I think, Bollycon,

whenI wasstill at university, and ten of us shared a room, four of whom

were in long term relationships by the end of the weekend and two of

whom never spoke again. By the time of Geostationary in the Radisson

Tesseract, I’d been working five years as an expert in thermal ventilation

maintenance and advanced to having my very ownsingle room, goodfor

the outside chance of getting lucky. I was chatting with the P/okta people

aboutall the reasons why it wasn’t sensible to get an Apple Air as you do,

whenthis bloody obsolete lump of metal fell on me. And then...

disconnection. The world turned the colour of a TV tuned to a dead

channel, and I woke up at Eastercon... still in the Radisson it seemed...but

wher?

I’m wearing footless tights, a denim mini skirt and an off the shoulder red

tee shirt. Oh my god. I haven’t dressed like that since Chelsea Girl wasstill

in business. I think it's the 80s, an era I rememberonly for watching

Neighbours at lunchtime, and mum and dad divorcing when the house got

repossessed. But it just LOOKS like the 80s. There’s a guy in the Winchester

with an impossible greying bouffant 80s perm and a weird mix of charisma Q

and totally non PC Neanderthalattitudes who's got everyone studying the

1950s, like no one ever invented post modernism. Likes ordering women

around, and being grumpy. Nameis GenePickersgill, I think. Everywhere

else, they keep talking about Hitchhikers Guide to the Galaxy and Sandman

and Star Wars. And there’s a womanin charge with a definite dominatrix

thing going on, called Judith Thatcher Am I in a coma,travelling in time, or

just insane?

There’s a problem at this convention, only one, but a big one. Everyone is

slowly freezing to death. I think I've worked out how to get back to my own

time. I've got to solve the mystery of the Radisson air conditioning and save

the convention. They hadn’‘t managedtofix it in the ten years between

now andthe presentday, buthell I’m trained, I’m a professional and by

god, I’ve got enough motivation. My fanzine had just been nominated for a

Hugo award.I thinkit’s going to win and evenif Hell freezes over (as

opposed to the Radisson); I’m going to be there to see it with my three

illegitimate triplets by myside.

I've got a plan now,all you zombie constructs. I’m going to scale the

nonlinear famously Escheresque corridors of the Radisson until I find the

ventilator shafts. Then,like Scotty I’m going to crawl down them, sprocket

between my teeth and save the people I love. Wish me luck!
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