Welcome to the first ever edition of

MG’s Almost Annual Too Bloody 
Big By Half Worldcon Report

In case you are wondering where in the hell I have come from, hello I am theMountainGoat and before recently getting into employment which actually expects me to work most of the day I used to do amusing reviews of the posts in TTTNE, hard to believe I know but its true. I also reviewed the best posts from last year’s NAHAW, you may have seen it. Yes I had to read all of the posts, very slowly and carefully, the posts, that’s right.

Many people have asked me to put a Special Report together in a similar style for my first Worldcon trip and who am I to refuse a polite request? At first this was going to be a very, very long post but I decided to make this just a Word file and link to it from the Report thread. That way those who want to can read and those that don’t will not need to try and scroll past it, ignore me or call me a total camel cunt for using so many words. Please note that I have a mix of copied emoticons and typed emoticons as they would have been on the board, please use your imagination for those that don’t animate or appear properly here.

So find a nice big drink, sit back, read and enjoy yourself as we relive the high and low points from this year’s Worldcon 2008.

Actually sorry could you not do that while reading this.

It’s just too disturbing a mental image to contemplate :uhoh: 

Wednesday 6 August

I flew in from NYC early Wed morning (read the 2 Aug NY thread if you’re interested in what went on there) and landed at 11 to meet the enchanting and beautiful Dunhallym so we could ride the bus downtown to the hotel we were both staying at. Dunny flew to Denver from NYC the previous evening with Sophelia but while Soph had a room to herself at the Marriot, Dunny stayed at the airport hotel because she was to be part of a group of 8 boarders staying together at the Hyatt.

Yep a group of 8, together, and the saying sure is true, the more the merrier [image: image1.bmp]
Erm, actually that statement might make you think it was more wild than it really was, in fact that was completely misleading because nothing wild happened whatsoever, at least not in our room. Alright there may have been some massage, but it was all totally above board. Really. I assure you :uhoh: 

Anyway, first to arrive in our group was myself and Dunny and we were able to check into the room which Potsherds had booked at even cheaper than Convention Rates (through her brother who works for Hyatt) and so we got first pick of the two rooms. On our way down to the convention centre to register we met Soph, Ben Iowa, Michael Jon Snow (MJS), Teri, Iceman, Maltaran, Stubby, Laoise and Luzifers Right Hand (LRH) and while they headed on to Mad Greens where we would later meet them for lunch Dunny and I went to pick up our Con Badges.

Registration took all of three minutes since there was a very short queue and on the way to lunch we met Mr X, Lugalirra, Stego, Lady Stego, dajamieson and a few others that I apologise for not remembering now, actually I’m sure Pod was also there by the crotch of the blue bear.  I should explain that there is a giant blue bear at the front of the Colorado Convention Centre who is balanced on his hind legs peering in the windows. Either he wants to get inside to go to Worldcon or he is trying to mate with the building, or maybe with Pod, I’m not really sure which.

So lunch at Mad Greens (with the first list of BWB folks mentioned above) and then afterwards some went to panels, others returning to hotels. Dunny and I went to the dealer room to see what was on offer. First edition hardback copies of Fever Dream for $30, Dunny picked up a copy as a gift for a friend, while I tried in vain to find reasonably priced hardback copies of AGOT & ACOK. I know never going to happen now.

Back at the Hyatt we met Potsherds and Ztemhead who had arrived late afternoon and found out that the last roommate due to arrive that day had been delayed. Kat was stuck in San Diego airport for 6 hours due to bad weather and tornado warnings. Fortunately free wireless meant she could post on the board, but still, not good for her. Our last 3 roomies would arrive late Thursday afternoon, Faceless Dude (FD), Autumn Evenings (AE) and Snow-“if I snore too loud just hit me with a pillow”-leo.

Next it was off to dinner and a large group of BWB assembled by the blue bear’s crotch, but not everybody who was there went to the same place to eat. Potsherds (or E-biscuit as Ztem lovingly calls her) went off to find something vegan she could eat. I met some other BWB members for the first time right there, Racebannon, Ghost of Nymeria, Kalbear, Mo and some others who I don’t entirely recall, sorry for that. Most of the more experienced con goers had plans of their own for the evening. That left a large group of Con Noobs (the same 11 from lunch earlier) and we were joined by Mr X and Lugalirra as we walked en-masse to get the free shuttle bus down 16th Street to Gumbos cajun restaurant.

We had the first of many group restaurant photos (taken by some random man who we bought a drink for) at Gumbos while we enjoyed some good food, had some laughs and got to know everyone better. During dinner it began raining outside and not a one of us had a raincoat, ok Ben had an umbrella, but the rest of us got wet waiting for the free bus heading back up 16th Street for the parties at the Sheraton Hotel. That is until the bus broke down and the driver had to ask us all to get off right there. We were forced to make the 8 block walk in the heavy rain. In ones and twos everyone turned off and headed for their hotel to dry off and change. Just four of us pressed on through the rain to the Sheraton. Dunny and myself with LRH and Malt who were sharing a room there and thank you guys for the use of a towel at that point, it was much appreciated.

So we made our first trip to the 22nd floor and visited the parties on offer. The Seattle and Reno bid parties competing for 2011 were directly opposite each other, Reno had a cool inflatable demon thing in their room, but the Seattle crowd were much more friendly and interesting. I think the majority have given approval to Seattle but we will see where we end up the year after Australia. Personally I am hoping for Seattle – pack your raincoats! However as others have pointed out Reno has legal gambling and hookers and Reno is GRRM’s preferred bid since he says they are a more experienced team of organisers. Yes I am sure that is the reason… Anyway we will find out soon which city won Worldcon 2011.

The Chernobyl bid party was an amusing idea with a good top ten list of reasons to visit Chernobyl (lots of free parking, your best chance to become a super hero) and a bright green drink served from a round shaped beaker.  But it was the crazy alien Xerps party which drew in the BWB this night as we contemplated a three year round trip to the Planet Xerps for Worldcon 2012. I think their parking infrastructure and lack of convenient bagel shops may however prove to be an unstoppable hindrance to this bid.

While in the Xerps Party Mr X started taking some money for the BWB party supplies – and over the next few days every member who attended paid the $30 (apparently a first) and so we were able to put on two nights of great parties – upholding our reputation as The Worldcon Party to be at once again. But more BWB party tales to tickle you with later in this review ;)

The first night parties were kinda lame and the most fun was had by batting a green balloon up in the air, well until it caught on a light and burst loudly anyway. Getting tired now after a long day of travel, Dunny, Potsherds, Ztem and I walked back to the Hyatt at around midnight and about half hour later Kat finally arrived after her delayed flight.

We had two adjoining rooms booked (with connecting doors) each with two double beds in them.  Kat joined Dunny and myself in one room while Ztem and Pots took the other. I should explain that Dunny had been sick the week before with Bronchitis and still had a bad cough, coupled with asthma she was having a tough time in Denver. Despite this Kat chose to sleep in the double with Dunhallym rather than some strange Brit she met five minutes ago – I mean, huh, what a picky bitch [image: image2.bmp]
I’m only joking, I did not know Kat that well at all when this week started but now I do and she is a really cool person and she did a lot to bring the party to the Con. Not only did she bring the party lights for the room but she also brought the button/badge making machine with her and we three stayed up till 2 am cutting out the badge designs and pressing them ready to be given out to everyone attending GRRM’s reading the next day. Yeah we know how to have fun alright…

Thursday 7th August

More badge making before going for breakfast in the Hyatt restaurant with Kat and Dunny. Then we made it just in time to catch Patrick Rothfuss signing, he really seems like a cool and intelligent man and has some great facial hair going on. Name of the wind is still on my to read list.  Next we took in the Alternative History panel, Harry Turtledove had a lot of interesting things to say, but this panel was kinda boring and we left before the end to get to the big event of the day – the reading by George R R Martin.

GRRM reads The Mystery Knight

We arrived at the reading about 40 minutes early but there were already a number of people sat outside the room waiting. Too many to name, but I did see Patrick Rothfuss sat on the floor talking with Stego and others there. Kat began giving out BWB badges to everyone who was waiting. Leaning against the wall with a green iPhone in hand was Lucky Pierre (LP) and he told us that Blue Rose’s flight from Vancouver had been cancelled otherwise she would have been there too so she was not going to make it till late afternoon and was really upset about it, can’t blame her for a few tears - that really sucked. Still meeting LP was excitement enough for now!

Soon the room was set up and ready for us to enter so we all got ourselves seats at the front.  However there were not as many people there as we thought there might be, probably due to the room being changed since the programme was printed. Mr X ran across to the Hyatt to make sure nobody was waiting there. I am not sure if he found anyone but about 15-20 minutes into the reading a lot more people began arriving. There may have been 50-60 people there in total with a little more than half of them being BWB members. Before starting the reading Stego announced the BWB party to everyone who was there and also asked George a question.

Stego: “Ran wants to know how old is Darkstar?”
GRRM: “I don’t know, that’s what I have Elio for.” :lol: 

I know Sophelia and Potsherds decided not to attend the reading because they did not want ADWD spoilers – they must be gutted since George chose to read from the 3rd Dunc and Egg novel instead of Dance. He read for the entire 90 minutes non-stop and only stumbled briefly on the words four times which is really impressive. George really is a great public speaker and knows how to boom his voice when he needs to or bring it down to create suspension. There were only a few times when I was drifting sleepily through the story but it was engaging enough to wake me back up quickly.

The novel is entitled “Mystery Knight” and is due out early 2010. It tells the story of Ser Dunc and Egg travelling north to Winterfell, but they have little money and so decide to enter a contest held by Lord Butterworth on the occasion of his marriage at a place called Butterhall. There will be a Tourney to celebrate the event and the prize on offer is a Dragon’s egg. Dunc thinks he would prefer a melee to a joust but a melee would be unseemly for a wedding.

The first half of the reading comprised Dunc and Egg meeting some Lords on the road, then a group of Hedge Knights by a river crossing before finally reaching Butterhall and the Tourney. The second half of the reading was the wedding feast, the bedding and Dunc picking up the Dragon’s egg.

A lot of people picked up on the description of the Dragon egg and speculated that perhaps this is one of the eggs which will eventually end up in Dany’s hands in AGOT. Egg mentions to Dunc that when he was a babe his parents would put a Dragon’s egg in his crib, this one may even match the description of the second egg Dany receives, not sure about that though.

But something which really caught my ear and I don’t believe has been reported yet, was a conversation Dunc has with someone about how many Dragon’s eggs there are left in the world. The line is:

“There were more Dragon eggs before the Dance of course.”

I wonder if the Dance is a specific event in the past that caused the Dragons to die out, something which destroyed their eggs perhaps. If that is the case then I would further speculate that maybe one of Dany’s three Dragons might not survive ADWD. Will be interesting to see if the book title really does mean something like that.

Oh and don’t forget you heard it here first folks ;)

A few other lines worthy of mention include a discussion between a group of Hedge Knights at the wedding feast as they talk about why Lord Butterworth is marrying this Frey girl.  Apparently she was caught in the kitchen with the baking boy on the bread making table, naked and covered in flour, quite the scandal. So why is he marrying her if her reputation is sullied? Here is the exchange of note:

“What will this wedding bring to Lord Butterworth?”

“Her cunt, otherwise what would be the point?”
:lol: This is going to be a good sig line, Yagathai and Stego are already talking about putting something related to this on a T-shirt.

A little after that Dunc goes outside to relieve himself and overhears a conversation between a pair of Lords (I belive one of them is the Lord Frey who brought his 4 year old son with him, a young boy who just might grow up to be Lord Walder Frey) which hints at a conspiracy underfoot but sadly I don’t recall all the details of this other than this line which amused me:

“Dunc held his breath and his piss while they walked past.”

Towards the end of the reading we reached the end of the wedding feast and it was time for the bedding.  One of the comments to Lord Butterworth at this point is:

“Churn the butters well tonight!”

Earning a groan from the audience and is probably the source of the confusion about Lord Butterworth’s name earlier in this thread.

Since Dunc is so big it is suggested he carries the bride while the others remove her clothes. Dunc compares her to his love Tansy of course but is still aroused by the experience of carrying her. By the time she reaches the bedchamber she has only one stocking still in place. Dunc lays her on the bed and sees the red Dragon’s egg sat on a black cushion in the bedchamber. He actually picks it up and feels the rough scales and notes that it is not as large as he would have expected it to be.

He is quickly asked to put it down again and is angrily thrown out of the room. The women are bringing Lord Butterworth up the stairs and so Dunc goes up to the tower roof where he meets the Hedge Knight known as “The Fiddler” who asks him if her nipples were still covered in flour.  Fid then tells Dunc he dreams true and he has seen him dressed in white and the Dragon’s egg hatching.

It was shortly after this that George finished the reading to an appreciative round of applause from the crowd. A shame there was no time for questions but George had read between a quarter and one third of the pages he had with him, so that was a good sized chunk. No idea if that comprised the entire finished story or not.

You may be happy to learn that Dunhallym had a video camera with her and recorded the first 20 minutes of the reading before the batteries ran out and is hoping to transfer it from tape (yes it is an old analogue device but she is not bothered by it, it was cheap) to digital and get it uploaded to YouTube or something so keep an eye out for that soon.

You might have heard that Kat had been trying to organise a hike for Thursday but by the time George finished the reading it was not going to be possible to fit it in today. The BWB broke up and headed for lunch. I was in a group that went to Franco’s including Isis, Myrddin, Iceman, Stubby, Laoise, LP, LRH, MJS, Teri, Kat & Dunny. Soph, Potsherds and Ztem went across the road to Chipotle to get lunch but came back to eat it with us in Franco’s. There are pics of this in my Photo Gallery.

After lunch MJS, Teri, Kat, Dunny and I went to Soph’s hotel room to use her free wireless Internet access in order to try and post some pics and reports to the board. But with so many people there it was too slow to work properly.

After that Dunny and I returned to the Hyatt and met Faceless Dude, Autumn Evenings and Snow-“its nice to meet ya”-leo who had just arrived. AE and FD were to join Ztem and E-biscuit in the other room while Snow-“can sleep through anything”-leo would be joining Kat, Dunny and I. That way the two couples were sharing a room.  What???  Yes that is right, in case you had not heard the news we have another board couple in FD and AE. I know they had been keeping this quiet until now, I only found out myself a couple of days before while in NY, but I think this is pretty much public knowledge now. Having met them I can say they make a great couple and are very happy with each other [image: image3.bmp]  I had a chat with FD about his future plans which went like this:

MG: “Are you still in that horrible job Dude?”

FD: “Just till the end of this month, then I move to Utah to live with AE.”

MG: “Awww, that’s great, what will you be doing there?”

AE: “Hopefully me!”

MG: “Does that pay well?”

FD: “I sure hope so.”

AE: “The benefits are great!”
:lol: That is great news, I am happy for you two – best of luck to you both  [image: image4.png]


 

While at the Hyatt chatting with everyone there MJS sent me a message to say Blue Rose had also arrived and they were drinking at Rock Bottom Brewery. But we were a bit too slow and talking far too much to make it over there for a drink before the arranged meeting at the blue bear for dinner at Casa Bonita.

Casa Bonita

A massive group of BWB members assembled by the blue bear’s crotch including X-Ray who had finally escaped her desk in NY to join us, she was organising a dinner with GRRM for Friday evening with all the Noobs. A large group of people were still at Rock Bottom Brewery and I believe stayed there most of the evening, another large group went to Cheesecake Factory for dinner and just 10 of us took the trip to Casa Bonita.

(Cartman voice) “Yah I wanna go to Casa Bonita, yahah cliff divers, Black Barts’ cavern – Casssssaaaaaaaaa Bonnnitaaaaaaa!”
Ztem, Potsherds, Stubby, Laoise, FD, AE, Snow-“they have dancing monkeys?”-leo, Kat, Dunny and yours truly suffered through a truly fucking awful dinner of congealed cheese and processed recooked meat just to enjoy the atmosphere and insanity of this unique restaurant. We saw the Black Bart show and the cliff diver show, both of which essentially involved someone falling maybe 12-15 feet into a pool of water while wearing their clothes. I swear it looked 10 times better in South Park than it did in real life.

There was a Mariachi band playing upstairs which is where I would have preferred to be but we ended up downstairs in the Theatre room where a Magician wandered from table to table performing tricks and he was very good I have to say. His sleight of hand tricks were very well done. In fact he completely blew Kat’s mind with two separate tricks.

The first was a coin trick where Kat picked up a coin and held it tight in her hands and then of course it was changed to a different coin, she swears she picked it up and held it tight there is no way he touched it or changed it after that. But when revealed it had changed to a different coin.

Then he tried a card trick where Kat wrote her name and dated the 8 of Hearts, she turned it over to put it back in the pack, the card had the usual backing. Then when the Magician could not find the card he pulled out his wallet and took out a plain white card that had a prediction on it of 8 of Hearts. He turned it round and it was the card Kat had signed and dated.  Got to say that was very, very impressive.

He also tried a card trick in between those two with Dunny, just the basic I can guess your card type of thing, so the Magician says to her: “I am going to read your mind!” to which she replies: “No, I am French!” :rofl: She thought he had said something else, asked if she was German. But amazingly (predictably) he got the right card even though she was thinking in French. Worth going just for those laughs I think.

Also during the dinner at Casa Bonita Dunny lost her grip on a glass of water that had just been refilled and soaked the table and my leg causing another good laugh.  Myrddin arrived and said hello towards the end of the meal, really not sure where he came from, but he was there. As was Pod actually who had a table in the cavern section of the restaurant and was trying to chat up one of the dancing monkey performers. Not sure how successful he was, but we did not see him again that night so I think you can draw your own conclusions :leer: 

From Casa Bonita we went to a karaoke bar named Almeida’s, but we left soon after when we found out it was a 2 hour wait for songs.  It was the only place in town doing karaoke on a Thursday which perhaps explains why it was so popular. We then headed over to Rock Bottom Brewery, nobody there, and so on to the Sheraton where we found a large group of BWB at the Seattle party.

I had been hoping to meet Blue Rose, LP, MJS, Teri and some others here but they had already left for the “Sex and perversion in Lord of the Rings” panel where I hear they had a great time spicing things up. I wish I had remembered that this was on but nevermind.

Meanwhile back at the Seattle party the raffle prize draw was made with everyone excitedly holding their pink tickets to see if they had won. The number was called and Kat had won first prize! She won a small silver box that contained Seattle badges, keychains and a mini calendar that she was very happy to receive since she did not have a 2008 calendar at all before this. Hopefully this won’t be a problem in 2009 if the long talked about and never completed TTTNE calendar gets made that is :lol: 

So another early night, about 1 am as we walked back to the Hyatt, past a terrible stink outside the Sheraton as the sewers were being drained :ack: Kat had earplugs so she slept in the bed with Snow-“I don’t snore too loud, do I?”-leo (actually she is not that bad, I have been in rooms with people far louder and she is so nice how could you complain?) so I slept with Dunny [image: image5.bmp]  What?  I will have you know I was a perfect gentleman. Not exactly sure how I managed that, but I was.

Friday 8 August

Friday started early for Kat, Potsherds and Ztem as they headed off for the planned hike at 9 am. I would have loved to go but had a prior arrangement for the TLTNE (The Lunch That Never Ends) with all the TTTNE folks at Rioja Restaurant.  FD and AE were still in bed and I did not want to disturb them. Also still asleep was Snow-“dead to the world”-leo when Dunny and I left to meet the other TTTNEers at the blue bear at 11.30 am, so this was more of a TTTNE breakfast than a lunch for us.

Finally I got to hug hello to Blue Rose and met her friend Glen who lives in Denver. He has read the books, but does not post on the board. He has said he may have to now having spent the weekend partying with us, so hopefully he does cos he seemed a jolly good chap to me. We took the long walk over to Rioja’s and on the way spotted a car interior that looked like it belonged to a Furry, I believe MJS has a picture of the Furry Car.

LP was already at Rioja’s with Dracarys who arrived late last night. Drac is one cool dude with a great sense of humour. So Drac, Glen, Blue Rose, LP, MJS, Ben, Teri, Dunny and I sat down and were soon joined by Soph (who asked if we really wanted a Mod at our lunch) and then near the end of the meal AE and FD arrived to complete our group. We hear Mandy was also in town but was out shopping and so did not join us – boo I say, boo!

We had a toast to every TTTNEer who was not present, Lany, Kel, Pebble, Bana, SB, CH, Kay Fury, Vhagar, Quoth, DJ Donegal, Ser Spider, Harlot, Bormon, Mash, dT, Jim, Zabzy, MLA, Limecat, TC, Mexal, Laron, JET, GC and IW and fuck I’m gonna be here all day if I name all of you camel cunts who should have been here :grouphug: I mean that in the nicest way possible. We know you all had your reasons, terrible circumstances for some of you and we can accept that, but it would have been great to meet you all and hopefully next year in Montreal there will be an even bigger gathering – so start planning now alright.

Funniest moment during the dinner was when Dunny again spilled her water – dammit we can’t take you anywhere girl! The food was small European style portions but really delicious to eat.

However TLTNE did come to an end and a pretty quick end as everyone realised what the time was and that there was a convention to go.  As Ztem observed later on: “Are we doing actual convention things this time, shit, that’s crazy.” A lot of BWB folks went to the Patrick Rothfuss reading where they met Red Eyed Ghost (a Denver native) who put in an appearance that morning. Rothfuss only read a short piece from the second book and spent most of the time reading some funny pieces he wrote for a college newspaper or something. GRRM laughed loudly when he heard about this later in the day: “He read from his old college newspaper instead of the new book? And people did not leave?” :lol: 

Brandon Sanderson talks to me about WoT

I wanted to go to the Brandon Sanderson reading and Dunny was good enough to join me. However we arrived at the room to discover it had been moved from the Hyatt to the same room GRRM was in yesterday so we headed back over there, pointing LRH in the direction of the Rothfuss reading on the way.

But the room for the Brandon Sanderson reading was empty, except for one man hanging around outside the door and he said to us: “Are you here for me?” checking his name badge and yes it was Brandon on his own at his reading, awwww.  What had happened is that the changed room had not been included in the Erattum sheet included with the Convention pack everyone receives, not even Brandon himself knew about the change and had arrived 10 minutes late to his own Reading.  So many people had probably already left and it was just the two of us sat down chatting with Brandon Sanderson.

I asked him how the Wheel of Time: Memory of Light book was going and he said very well, in fact he had been writing some just a couple of minutes before we arrived. He could not tell us anything about what he has written so far but did say he has a strict deadline to meet and is working hard to meet it – so hopefully this book will not be delayed at all. I told him that we post on the Westeros board and I had seen his posts on the subject and that I had been impressed with the way he has handled the negativity thrown his way when he took on the project. I for one hope he can bring this unwieldy beast of a series to a satisfying conclusion.

He is writing the book in 5 separate blocks.  The first four blocks will follow each of the four main groups from the point Knife of Dreams left off to the start of the Last Battle, with the fifth and final block being the Last Battle itself. I think he said he has finished the first block and is working on the second one now. He did say this will be a very big book and he does not know at this point if the publishers will be forced to put it into two separate volumes just because it is simply too big.  If that does happen he wants them to make sure the books are released no more than 1 month apart.

I asked Brandon whether there will be a book of Robert Jordan’s notes released after the final book and he said that he hopes there will be something like that but it may not be RJ’s notes as they are now.  Apparently RJ hated it for anyone to read his notes, not even his wife read them and so he does not think she will go against his wishes and let them be released like that.  However it may be possible to put out a “making of” style book showing which parts RJ wrote and which parts Brandon did or what he changed.

The notes themselves are quite confusing since RJ would write a scene in two different ways with different outcomes. They could not both happen and so Brandon needs to work out which scene to use and which way this will then change the story as he is going along.

Soon after this a couple more people arrived and so Brandon read to the four of us a piece from his children’s comedy novel Alcatraz.  The first book is already out, the second due out soon and the piece he read from is the third book of the series of four. Apparently he has a movie deal for the books but does not know yet if it will be going into production.  Spoilers are not a problem since each book is a separate story and is not greatly related to each other. He is a funny and engaging speaker and it was enjoyable to hear a short excerpt from this, obviously a completely different style to WoT or Mistborn (which I have still to read).

Dunny spoke about the difference in reading books in French and Brandon said he was impressed with her English and we chatted about some authors who write in languages other than their first language, can’t for the life of me remember who they were now though but was very interesting.

After this we headed up to the dealer room and met Kat up here, Soph soon found us and we had a four way  [image: image6.png]


   awwww.

From here we all went to the City Creation panel which was interesting but got way off topic most of the time with people talking about how their particular American city grew to what it is today which was in no way relevant. Kat enjoyed this panel though and Soph was taking some notes since she is still writing her book but hopefully she has been inspired and will finish it soon *hint hint*.

Firefly panel

After this Dunny went back to the hotel for a nap while I went to the Firefly – what would the 2nd season have been like? panel. I noticed Isis sat in the back row and introduced myself to her there since we had not spoken before this. Iceman joined us and soon after Ztem and Potsherds came in but they did not stay long.

The panel talked about how the show might have developed and the great characters they wanted to see develop and know more about, Book, River, Mal, Jayne etc. One interesting idea raised was that Simon may have eventually become a poster boy for the rebels fighting against the government, something Mal would not have liked since the Browncoat Rebellion failed and he is still bitter about it and does not believe Simon could succeed, thus raising more tensions between those two characters.

Someone else wanted to see an episode where Jayne’s mother arrived on board and she would be 4’ tall and the episode would be called “Jayne’s one tough mother” :lol: Of course she would embarrass Jayne completely throughout the episode.

One man stood up and said “Is anyone else looking forward to the musical episode?” which got laughs and applause from the crowd.

Another discussion was for what would the new characters be like? Firefly characters are created differently from other sci-fi shows, like Star Trek where the job role comes first and then they think about who that might be.  In Firefly the character comes first and then they think about what they might do on the ship. Which was an interesting observation I thought.

An amusing suggestion was that of a Reaver :lol: But what kind of Reaver could join the crew? A vegetarian Reaver of course!  They would need to take pills to prevent the Reaver effects and what happens when they cannot get to the pills for some reason?  The episode could be called “A Reaver Runs Through it” *groans*.

The end of the panel came and amazingly it never broke down into an argument of who is hotter Inara or Kaylee :rolleyes: 

After the panel I chatted with Isis for a while and then I went back to my hotel room.  Dunny was not there, she had gone to the dealer room to buy a copy of Elantris and got it signed by Brandon Sanderson.  Kat arrived a few minutes later and asked me to give her a hand taking the party lights over to our party room at the Sheraton. So we walked over there and delivered them to a large group including the X’s, Yags and a bunch of other people, but we did not have time to help out since we now found out that everyone was meeting for the dinner with GRRM in just 20 minutes time so we rushed back to the Hyatt to meet everyone there.

Noobs Dinner with GRRM

There were a total of 24 people at the dinner, 19 of them BWB folks.  George and Parris were there of course, but we were also joined by Raya Golden (the artist who drew the poster and flyers which were outside the BWB party at the Sheraton – hey we never did get the copies of that which Luga told us Raya was selling for $20, that’s a shame), her mother who designs the ASOIAF t-shirts and a friend of George & Parris (who lives directly opposite their house) who had travelled with them. I asked this friend if the house rebuild project is done and she said very nearly, just a couple of rooms to go. Then they start on the garden [image: image7.bmp]
We went to Gumbos again and walked en-masse to 16th Street completely taking over one bus – we had a great time here and though it did rain heavily again while we were here it stopped before we left this time and the bus did not break down today.

You want to know who was there?  Really?  *sigh*  It is a long list, ok – Red Eyed Ghost (he spilled water today instead of Dunny – who was sat next to him, must be contagious hehehe), Dunny, LP, MG, Drac (I had an emoticon fight with Drac during dinner colon fence colon [image: image8.png]


), Blue Rose, Glen, Tycho, Maltaran, Kat (who had a fangirl moment near the end of the meal and asked for me to take a photo of her sat next to George), GRRM, Raya (Raya is so cool, I wish she would post more on the board but she lives in Hawaii and prefers to go to the beach – she did make one hilarious statement about herself:

“Being a waitress did not pay well so I went back to tonging weiners on the street corner.”

:rofl: she went back to selling hot dogs in case you failed to understand that) and Ben Iowa were sat around the far table.

MJS, AE, FD, Snow-“gumbo yummy”-leo, Parris, Teri, Soph, Stubby, Laoise, Raya’s Mum and Parris & George’s friend on the other table. I am sure they had a great time too even if they did not have George to talk to, sorry guys.

At one point there was a “Blame Pod” chant to which George exclaimed “Most of you folks don’t even know Pod” and we blamed Pod for that too :lol: 

After the meal we were all off to our first BWB Worldcon Party!

TPTNE – The Party That Never Ends

Kat, Dunny and I stopped by the Hyatt to pick up the badge making machine and by the time we arrived the party was in full swing. I think it was Mo on the door giving out the stickers to everyone that entered at that time. Lugalirra and Yagathai had made the stickers earlier on and they had names and ranks taken from a wide range of GRRM books, ASOIAF, Tuf Voyaging and a lot of Wild Cards names (Luga is a big fan of Wild Cards like you could possibly miss that). Titles on the stickers included: Sandking, Wight, Tunnel Dweller, Joker, Ace, Kings’ Guard, Night’s Watchman and a bunch of others that escape my brain right now.  Great idea and we had enough to last both nights, only running out in the last few hours of the Saturday party. Other folks I saw working the door over the weekend include Snow-“hello would you like a sticker?”-leo, Mo, Regina, LacyinTX, Lady Stego, Sophelia and hell there must have been others so thank you to those that worked hard on the greeting of guests.  In fact X-Ray said that people had told her we were doing a really good job of meeting people and making them feel very welcome which is fan-fucking-tastic.

For myself I took the badges that we had already made and was handing them to every person as they came through the door right after getting a sticker. I spent my time explaining what the symbol on the badge is, who we are fans of, what our website is and that the bar is through the murder hole to the left.  The murder hole is the connecting door between the lounge and bedroom (which we used as the bar) and was about 2 foot wide and 2 foot long for some strange reason.  Mr X had the brilliant idea to put a notice inside it saying “Murder Hole – don’t look up” and on the ceiling it said “You are dead” :lol: Kat continued making badges for a while and when she had finished making all the ones allotted for Friday she took over at the door giving them out while I went off to enjoy the party.

It is worth mentioning at this point that the party almost did not happen at all, X-Ray had a big stressful fight earlier in the day with the hotel management to get the suite. Apparently there was a booking mix up and we had two rooms reserved under X-Ray and Stego’s names. Thankfully it all got sorted out and we had a great suite, first on the left down the main party floor corridor. A lounge with bathroom and a bedroom (which became the bar as the bed was removed to a small storage space) and another bathroom which became our kitchen – though that did not stop one stupid woman going to the toilet in there, honestly how fucking rude is that, we had big signs right on the seat and everything she could not have missed them, sheesh!

The cocktails mixed by Mr X and X-Ray were named after characters in Wild Cards – “The Great and Powerful Turtle” (vodka, limeade, triple sec, midori, topped up with sprite) was Friday’s drink with “The Kid Dinosaur Memorial Punch (Never Forget!)” (vodka, pineapple-orange juice, midori (more than the first night), triple sec (less than the first night), topped up with sprite and a float of grenadine, until the grenadine ran out) on Saturday. Basicly a citrus drink and a melon drink.  I think most people thought the Turtle was the better drink of the two.

I saw Lugalirra, Kalbear, Yagathai, Skylark, Mr X and X-Ray working on the bar Friday night and Stubby, Yagathai, Kalbear, Racebannon, Mr X and X-Ray Saturday night. There may have been others, apologies if I have not mentioned you here. Our guests were great and gave us mad tips, enough to pay for the Saturday night drinks with no need for extra money from the BWB, although one asshole tried to steal from the tips jar but thankfully he got caught by Kalbear and swiftly removed from the party.

I did see LP and Maltaran doing clear up on Friday and I did some myself on Saturday, though I am sure everyone did a bit at some point so thank you to everyone who did a great job of keeping the party rooms tidy, I did not hear of any disasters, nothing broken or damaged so that is good news.

Special mention must be given to those that went out on extra drink runs. Apparentely we had badly underestimated how much Worldcon geeks can drink! MJS, Drac, Isis, Silanah, Sean and especially Tycho did a great job of giving up party time to carry large amounts of cans and bottles. In fact Tycho did such a great job Stego named him “Noob of the Year” and I got to agree because I saw Tycho carrying the most enormous stack of water bottles and working his ass off for the party. Kudos to you Tycho [image: image9.png]


   It should also be noted that Tycho is in fact Racebannon’s son and this event was something of a happy reunion for them as they had in fact never met before.  Hurrah!

I met a whole bunch of wonderful new BWB folks at the party including: Yags, Aoife, Regina, Fenryng, Nova, Pod (who looked wasted, not sure what he was doing the previous night), Caress of Cersei, Mandy (who gave me and everyone else a big hug), Sean, Silanah, Arlington Bill (who was also running one of the other parties down the hall), Greg and of course the legendary Frosty who totally lived up to his reputation. We have photographic evidence that he really exists and is no alt!

I know some folks will not be pleased to hear Frosty getting such huge props after Worldcon because of the whole creepy PM thing. So lets deal with this. OK yes he does send PMs to female BWB boarders, yes they are creepy, but he is just after some attention really. Frosty is a friendly and happy guy who I think does not intend to be creepy, well maybe a little bit. But after his actions at the end of the night he will forever be remembered as a BWB hero! More on that later.

Dunny was feeling ill. In fact she was collapsed on the floor at the party with stomach pains. Potsherds went back to the hotel to pick up some medication for her in the hope this would help her feel better. Not sure if it did. A little later on I wondered where Dunny had disappeared to and someone told me Potsherds had walked her back to the Hyatt, but when Potsherds came up to me to tell me she had been looking for Dunny back at the Hyatt we all became very worried about her. Me and Kat went down in the elevator to look for her and thankfully found her just coming into the Lobby having simply gone for a walk in the fresh air. Really wish she had told someone she was doing that. Anyway she was feeling really rough so a little bit after that I walked her back to the Hyatt and made sure she got to bed.

However after I left she was even more ill, had food poisoning, probably from Casa Bonita, or perhaps it was the glass of wine she had earlier at Gumbos when she was still on antibiotics, and she spent the night throwing up and feeling terrible. Sorry to hear about that Dunny and thanks to Snow-“this is no time for jokes”-leo for looking after her when she bailed from the party at about 2.30 am.

On the way back to the Con I met dajamieson in the lift and we said hello, then a very strange thing happened. Oi! No, nothing like that! Honestly this genuinely happened. Two incredibly hot women got in the lift and started asking me what the badges were for, what we are doing there, what our Convention was about. For some reason they completely ignored poor jamie and were just talking to me and they were really hot, ok, not terribly smart clearly, but then who cares for that?  So I tried to explain Worldcon in like 15 seconds as we went up to the 7th floor where they got out.  I realised after they had left that I totally should have invited them up to the 22nd for free drinks, Epic Fail on my part and a total noob mistake. Oh the shame!

Anyway I made it back to the party just after 1 am and just in time to see George promoting the BWB Knights who have attended 3 Worldcons to Lords and Ladies of the Realm, those who have been to 4 to Princes and Princesses and 5 Worldcons to Kings and Queens. This included (titles where known) Prince Yagathai, Mo, Stego (who got a special title which may have been Baron), Skylark, Lady Sophelia, Lord Maltaran, Aoife, Z (someone told me that’s who it was anyway), dajamieson and Caress of Cersei who received a special title for attending 7 Worldcons!  I think there were a few other awards and promotions made that night but I missed a few of them.

Next it was time for the Noobs to be sent on the Knighting Quest to obtain food for the Peers of the Realm. A pizza place had been chosen, about a mile and a half away and we set off to find some tomato pies.

Quest for the Mile High Tomato Pie

Now what happened here is that four party guests decided to join in, getting carried away by the moment and all :rolleyes: so as LP managed to grab a taxi cab outside the Sheraton they rushed across the road to join him, two of them tripping on the way and falling right on their stupid faces right in the middle of the street!  Cuts and bruises all over, but nevertheless a big dumb grin on their faces. LP tells me that two of these strange lurkers hitchiked from Montana to be at Worldcon.

So LP set off first in his taxi. Another bunch of us got in the next one, but the last four (Blue Rose, Glen, Drac and Tycho) could not find a cab and so walked to the pizza place arriving later. Upon arriving at the crappy little pizza place we discovered they would only give us 3 pizzas, Drac had been negotiating with them on the phone for even that much, they claimed to be very busy and would not give us any at first!

However LP and the gatecrashers had already laid their hands on one pizza and had asked their cab driver to wait for them, so as we arrived LP took the pizza and the five of them sped off back to the Sheraton.  I understand George was impressed with their speed but disappointed to only have one pizza. They were all made Knights anyway, even the four non BWB nutcases.  Soon after this LP found a cool hat and in a secluded corner of the room stripped off to pose for his NAHAW picture.  Maltaran took the picture and I can only assume he was very drunk at the time when he agreed to take it.  My eyes!  My bleeding eyes!  Gah!  Only kidding LP, you are very photogenic I am sure, just a touch crazy maybe but very memorable for it.

EDIT: I have since learned that when Malt agreed to take the picture LP still had his boxer shorts on and did not realise they would be coming off too.  Doh!

Meanwhile back at the pizza place we waited for the pizzas to be cooked.  Teri paid for them on her card and now that I think about it I don’t think anybody has paid her back for them. Sorry Teri – should we send some money via PayPal or something? After getting the pizzas MJS called a taxi, and we waited, and waited, and it did not come so we all walked back to the Sheraton. Along the way we decided that it would be the Dames who presented the treasure to GRRM with the Knights stood as honour guard and that is just what we did.

There was much hurrahs and eating of pizza, then George drew his sword and knighted us The Knights of the Mile High Tomato Pie!  OK, I added the Mile High bit, but come on it sounds way more cool. I managed to get pictures of everyone as they were knighted: Ser Dracarys, Ser Stubby, Dame Blue Rose, Dame Snowleo, Ser Glen, Ser Tycho, Dame Teri, Ser Frosty, Ser Michael Jon Snow, Dame Laoise and lastly Ser Mountain Goat (thanks to Lacy for getting a great pic of me) and everyone chanted “MG! MG! MG!” it was very touching and humbling for me, really, I think I’m gonna cry [image: image10.bmp] :tears of happiness: I promised I wouldn’t. [image: image11.bmp] I’ll be ok :sniff:

The pizza was ate, much ale was quaffed (or Turtle vodka or water or whatever) and the party continued. Kat was chatting with a professional and recently published short story writer (Tim Akers) from New York (who Kat nicknamed Real Writer Guy™) who was pretty cool and Kat had her second fangirly moment of the day even if she had not really heard of him before. Soph, LRH and Iceman joined us in the corner by the air con unit and it was at this time that the moment for which this party will forever be remembered took place. I do of course refer to The Tickler.

The Tickler

Stubby was the one who saw him first, around 3 am, only fitting that it was he who later came up with the name he would be known by, a name to stand alongside Primordial Man as a true legendary freak and party weirdo. So what was he doing you may ask?  Only one way to put it, he was playing with himself, stroking his manhood, tickling his cock. Some say he actually had his penis out, others that he just had a hand going up inside his shorts from the bottom. But there can be no doubt, this was more than just an itch and he was masturbating in the corner at our party [image: image12.bmp]
More disturbing (for me at least) was the fact that I was sitting just a foot away from him! [image: image13.bmp] I was sat facing the other way and saw nothing - for that I will be eternally grateful.

So Stubby calls over Kalbear to take a look.  Kalbear says “You’re right, hey look at this everyone there is some guy playing with himself over there.”  Within three seconds there were 5 BWBers with cameras stood by the murder hole ready to catch the action on the far side of the room, I believe Ghost of Nymeria has a good pic of The Tickler and perhaps we can zoom in on the badge to find out his true name, if we dare. The BWB ready to be there to capture the action at a moments notice!

After this the group try to decide what to do about this dirty old bastard.  Kalbear says “I must admit, I don’t know how to handle this – I’m gonna get Stego!”
Stego does not even hesitate, he marches straight over, gets right in this guys face and says “This is gonna be a BWB only party from now on so you will have to leave.”  He was forceful about it, brooked no argument (and it would be a brave man who argues with Stego) but still somewhat polite about it, or at least I thought so anyway.

As The Tickler is going out the door Stego says loudly “Enjoy yourself tonight!”
:rofl: :lol: :lmao: :rofl: :fucking dying of laughter: :lmao: 

All while he was stood in the doorway of the party opposite ours :head explodes: :lol:

The Tickler’s chair was turned to face the wall and any who dared sit in it would be soiled with his unsavoury reputation.  A shame we could not find a biohazard sign to place on the chair as warning.

After Stubby came up with the name amongst much, much laughter we had another highly amusing conversation about the toilets in the US. Stubby said “They use so much water don’t they and its embarrassing, makes so much noise when ya pee”.  To which I said “That ain’t the worst thing about them.” When asked to elaborate I said “When you sit and the water level is so high, ya know. I believe they call it ‘Teabagging’.” OK that might be more info than you required, but it was funny.  Note: yes I know teabagging refers to something else entirely, but the metaphor did seem to fit the situation quite well.

Not long after this Kat, Soph and myself had laughed ourselves silly and decided to call it a night and go back to our hotels, this was around 3.45 am. Stubby is outside and asks me “Are you having tea in the morning?” To which I reply “Bastard!”, though I don’t believe he heard me [image: image14.bmp]
Brotherhood Without Manners

But that was not the end of the party of course, the party had a listed finish time of “Never” after all.  The Reno party was still going and they had a live [image: image15.png]


 show in progress [image: image16.bmp] As I hear it some big breasted, tattooed and pierced woman was whipping Freaky Silver Shirt Dude in the lounge before dragging him into the Reno bedroom for more whipping. Pod was seen following them into the bedroom though nobody knows what took place in there after that :uhoh: 

I should explain that Freaky Silver Shirt Dude (with the gold ear chain) had been into our party much earlier in the evening and had spoken to AE and Snow-“she’s my sister”-leo, where he asked them if they are lesbians! :lol: He also bored Kat with several long and creepy conversations. Kat later thanked me, Soph, and Real Writer Guy™ for rescuing her from him more than one time, though I personally don’t remember doing so.  As she later observed “Why do all the con weirdos I meet have to be from my city? Seriously, what's up with that?”.

A little while later on the party dwindled down to just the BWB folks and when some random con goer came along everyone shouted “Sup” and then sent him on his way since we were pretty much done for the night. As he is walking off down the corridor Stego called after him “Enjoy yourself tonight”, this having become a new and hilarious send off tradition to everyone at our party, however this man took umbrage over it and said “Brotherhood Without Banners, more like the Brotherhood Without Manners.”  :rofl: Oh what fucking sweet irony!  Hence the name change to the BWB forum in honour of this hilarious event.

Ser Frosty the Hero!

The hours pass by and still the Reno party is going, the BWB are hanging in there, partying hard and determined to be the last party to finish, we have a reputation to uphold don’t you know.  But just between us, I fear we were flagging, Reno came close to outpartying us and that could never be allowed to happen.  And thus, at our darkest hour, up steps a new BWB hero to our rescue, none other than Ser Frosty!

He rolls down his sleeves, buttons up his shirt [image: image17.bmp], smartens up his collar, sobers up his face and walks down the hall with all the authority he can muster.  He never says he is hotel management, but he acts like it.  “I am just going around all the parties,” he says, “How are you doing, will you be finishing soon?”  To which they reply, “Yes of course, sorry” and promptly follow suit, closing their party and leaving the BWB as the last party standing!

Three cheers for the heroic and daring actions of Ser Frosty! 
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Tis a shame Frosty was there for just the one night so he could not accept the accolades he surely deserves at the Saturday party, but he will get them here on the board, a name and deed to be remembered by us all forever more!

Saturday 9 August

Before we get into Saturday lets quickly revisit the events I left off at last night.

Previously at Worldcon 2008 – Dunny was ill, very ill and had spent much of the night praying to the Great Porcelain God. Snow-“the good nurse”-leo had been looking after her for an hour or so when myself and Kat returned from the party still laughing about The Tickler.

Dunny had not yet slept at all and while she was feeling better we decided to give her space to rest.  Snow-“I don’t mind sleeping on the floor”-leo volunteered to sleep on a pile of the blankets and pillows on the floor. She really wanted to do it, I could not change her mind (I did try) but she was set on it, especially once she had built her nest.  We had a seriously large amount of cushions and pillows in our room, a total of 7 on each bed – 14 in total! She did look cute snuggled up down there it has to be said.

So I jumped into bed with Kat. I know, what a total man-slut I am  [image: image21.bmp]
However 4 hours later I was totally wide awake, could not sleep anymore. So I got up and sat in a chair by the window in just my black boxer shorts writing up my notes from the Friday night party. A little while after Snow-“yes I slept just fine”-leo got up, got ready and left for a full day at the Convention Centre. I know she went to Brandon Sanderson’s Rolling up the Wheel of Time panel, don’t know if he said anything new and interesting that he had not already said to me the day before.

Dunny was still feeling ill but needed some food so she ordered a $10 bowl of rice from Room Service while I was ironing my shirt for the Hugo’s that evening. Not sure exactly what the Room Service woman thought when she found me in my boxer shorts doing the ironing while one sick girl was laid up in bed and another came to answer the door, that must have been one strange sight to see :lol: 

Kat and I left to pick up some medicine for Dunny and to get some breakfast. We walked down 16th Street to a restaurant serving breakfast and found Drac and LP just having ordered their breakie. I had blueberry pancakes, Kat had waffles, LP had a breakfast burrito and Drac had a big juicy steak.  Was very yummy.  We all left together for the Wild Cards panel, Kat and I stopped off on the way to drop off Dunny’s medicine before continuing on down to the panel.

Wild Cards

Now I did not know much about Wild Cards before this. I knew it was a comic book, superhero story comprising many volumes, started 20 odd years ago and written by a group of contributing writers spearheaded by GRRM. I knew it was something I should read (clearly every GRRM fan should!) but had not gotten around to yet.

So if that describes you too then please read this description of what Wild Cards is and if it intrigues you then go and buy some of these books.  The more books purchased, the more likely it is that the rarer editions will be reprinted so everyone can enjoy the entire series.

Wild Cards is an alternative history, comic superhero series of books. Think Marvel or DC Comics but with a much darker, gritty and very funny, crazy adult humour style, very much like ASOIAF is to other epic fantasy.

The first book in the series sets the history of events for what is to follow and begins with an alien invasion of Earth in 1946 and then follows the hilarious alternative history up to 1985 where the second book begins the real story.  This is not your typical alien invasion however, they are experimenting on us and the aliens release a virus over Manhatten Island, New York. A virus which kills 90% of people who come into contact with it, 9% are mutated with freakish deformities – named Jokers and 1% who receive superhuman powers attuned to their DNA – who are named Aces.

The Card playing terminology is born out of the fact that the series started from a RPG group in the early 1980s which included George, Parris and many of the writers who collaborated on the now 18 volume series. Also it is a fact that Marvel owns the trademark “Superhero” which is why George and friends came up with their own terminology and it serves them well giving the series its own feel and unique flavour.

The other thing which gives it such great appeal is the many memorable characters, each of whom is created by one of the writers, just like a character in a Role Playing Game and during the writing process the writers collaborate depending on which character is involved in the story, sometimes with the writers themselves role playing the scenes over the phone or Internet to each other. What a cool way to write a book!

I won’t go into too much detail about the characters, because really I don’t know that much about them myself, but they are memorable and entertaining characters such as Jetboy, Kid Dinosaur and The Great and Powerful Turtle – you really should just go and read about them for yourself (as will I). It is recommended to start with Volume 1 – Wild Cards and read through the series in order – although this will be almost impossible since several volumes are so damned hard to find, volume 16 especially of which there are only 600 copies in existence.

Alternatively you can start with the most recent Wild Cards book titled Inside Straight which has been written specifically for people new to the series and is in some ways a new start for the Wild Cards team.

So go out and get yourself into Wild Cards, I am assured the books are fantastic, just the best! If you are a GRRM fan you really owe it to yourself to check these out. I know you may not like the fact that George has so many side projects and is therefore unable to write ASOIAF as quickly as you’d like, but do try to understand that he loves these other projects just as much as he does ASOIAF and you should join in with that and read these books too. Now dammit!

Was that a good enough plug for Wild Cards?  I certainly hope so.

Anyway this was a very enjoyable and funny panel discussion featuring GRRM, Daniel Abraham, Carrie Vaughn, Ian Tregillis, John Miller, Melinda Snodgrass and SL Farrell (7 of the 9 Wild Cards Authors) which had in attendance from the BWB: Luga, Mr X, X-Ray, MJS, Teri, Racebannon, Malt, Blue Rose, Glen (honorary BWB for the weekend), Ben Iowa, Drac, LP (who left immediately after this for his flight to Chicago), Kat and myself.

After the panel we returned to the Hyatt to find Dunny awake, showered and dressed, feeling much better so she joined a large group of us (which I won’t bother listing on this occasion) at The Paramount for lunch.  After lunch it was back to the hotel to pick up GRRM books and over to the Dealer room for George’s signing. We figured there would be a long line early during the 75 minute signing so arrived a little later to find a queue of just a couple of people.

The Hyatt has a salt water swimming pool and we thought it would be a good idea to go for a swim. Dunny was still feeling a little “Dunny” (as being sick is quickly becoming known as) so just me and Kat went down to the 5th floor to go swimming.  Kat has the cutest pirate swimming cossie (with skulls and crossbones on it) and prompted much pirate talk between us such as; “We be swimming me hearties.”, also; “Four more lengths or ye be walking the plank and sleeping in Davy Jones’ Locker tonight yer yellow bellied slacker!”, and of course some Scott Lynch; “Squigglefuck the larboard mainsail, no more nautical terms tonight.”  Swimming was just the break we needed to stretch our legs and relax, a very pleasant way to spend an hour of the afternoon.

Oh yeah and while swimming I kicked a woman in the face.

Live Mafia

Upon returning to the hotel room it was almost 5 pm and time for the Live Mafia game being held in our hotel rooms at the Hyatt. Kat modded the game and set it at Worldcon 2009 in Montreal where Terry Goodkind has been killed by the Mafia (hooray) but the bad news is they also want to kill everyone else at the con too (boo) and so these evil-doers must be found and brought to justice before their dastardly plan succeeds.

Want to know how we played Live Mafia? Alright let me give you a quick Mafia 101.

First everyone picks a Job that is written on a piece of paper and picked out of a hat. There are two Mafia, one Cop (an Undercover Cop at that) and everyone else plays the role of a Civilian. To start the game everyone puts their heads down (and they are trusted not to cheat), the Mod asks the two Mafia players to raise their heads so they know who each other are, then they put their heads back down and the Mod will ask the Cop to raise their head so the Mod knows who everyone is playing as.  Then the Cop puts their head down and everyone is asked to raise their heads together and the Day Phase then begins.  Still with me?

Each Day Phase consists of the players talking to each other and trying to work out who are the Mafia amongst them. Its like playing D&D but without the dice, only more geeky :P Of course the Mafia lie and try to turn the Innocents on each other to draw suspicion away from themselves. If you suspect someone you Nominate them and will require a Second from someone else in order to be Nominated for Lynching. At least two Suspects need to be Nominated during the Day Phase otherwise the Mod will pick someone at random. Then you have a Big Brother style vote-off between the two Suspects in which every player must vote and the player with the majority of votes is Lynched by the Mob and removed from the game.  I hope this is not boring you at all….

Next we have a Night Phase in which everyone puts their heads down, the Mod asks the Mafia to put their heads up and through a series of frantic pointing and silent gesticulating they agree on one player to be Killed (ie: removed from the game). The Mafia then put their heads down.  The Mod asks the Cop to look up and he can then Investigate one player of his choice by pointing at them, the Mod shakes their head to say No they are Innocent or nods to say Yes they are Mafia. After this the Cop puts his head down, then everyone raises their head and the Mod announces which player has been killed during the Night by the evil Mafia.

The game continues like this until either both the Mafia have been caught (win for the Good Guys) or only the Mafia remain (win for the Bad Guys).

So in our game MJS and Teri were the Mafia, Ztem was the Cop, with Dunny, Soph, FD, AE, Potsherds and myself as the Innocent Civilians.  The game started with MJS accusing me of looking at FD a bit too much like we were communicating or something, I am just a Mafia noob and was simply sat there trying to work out what the fuck I was supposed to be doing.  I suspected MJS was full of shit and told him so, nominating him right back, but everyone decided to side with Michael and lynched me first night.  And you people wonder why I don’t play this game?  :P

Eventually (after Potsherds, FD and AE had been killed) the Cop finally figured out MJS was evil and announced it to the others thereby removing MJS from the game, but Ztem blew his identity in the process making himself a target for Teri who was there to take him out the next Night Phase leaving just Soph, Dunny and Teri in the Endgame.  They each had to make a decision about who to accuse and both Soph and Dunny guessed right picking Teri and thus won the game making them both very happy.

It did not make me very happy cos all this bored the living shit out of me, so I probably won’t be playing again – sorry folks, just wasn’t my bag.

The game took way longer than I had thought it would and there was only just enough time to rush out for some dinner at Chipotle’s where we spotted Iceman walking down the opposite side of the street.  Kat shouted “Iceman!” at him and when he came over she said “Sorry I just wanted to shout Iceman across the street.”  Iceman had a quick chat with us and then wandered off on his way and soon after we saw Pod come along.  “Pod!” we shouted across the street but he was too busy chasing a Furry Midget girl and did not hear us calling.

Then it was quickly back to the Hyatt to get changed and down to the Theatre at the back of the Colorado Convention Centre for the Hugo Award Ceremony.

The Hugo’s

Dunny dressed up in a beautiful red dress (Dunny was in my opinion the best dressed Boarder at the Con and had several lovely dresses but this red one was the bestest), Kat also looked great in a dazzling purple dress.  I walked between the two ladies rocking black jeans and a white pale floral patterned left side shirt as we arrived fashionably 5 minutes after the Ceremony started.  Teri and MJS came in even more fashionably late, Teri wearing a shimmering silvery gold dress and MJS, well, he did not really dress up at all, just looked the same as always, but that is not too shabby anyway.  Blue Rose arrived the most fashionably late dressed in a very smart dark brown dress with Glen in a cool red shirt.

Holy shit!  When the fuck did I turn into a fashion reporter?  Gah!

Anyway the Hugo’s. The award ceremony was OK, worth attending this once I think, not sure I would do it again. Kat and Blue Rose were amongst the very few people who bothered to vote for the awards and so had some interest in the winners. Of the two awards I was most interested in Doctor Who – Blink and Stardust picked up the awards for Best Dramatic Presentation, short and long form respectively.

Robert Silverberg took to the stage to give out a couple of the Hugo Awards and was very entertaining. “I am here tonight to ruin someones live.  Seriously, it is all downhill from here after winning this trophy. Look at previous winners like George RR Martin, where is he now? And J K Potter with the Harry Rowling books or something or other, he has not released anything new in a while, right? So very sorry to you but this is it, the end of your professional career.  What a bummer.” :lol: 

Connie Willis (a Denver native) was also very funny when she went up to present two awards welcoming everyone to her home city which is really very lovely and safe, before reeling off a long list of dangerous things to watch out for “Mosquitoes, high altitude, hot sun, dust, illness, bears, rattlesnakes, tornados, Texans, truck drivers…..” and just when you thought she had run out there was always something more to add to the list, she was good entertainment.

Then she went off and someone else came on to present the two big awards of the night.  So it was just typical that Connie Willis was announced as the winner of Best Novella. She came back on from the side of the stage to receive the trophy and said “Oh yeah I had forgotten I was up for this next and I was just off there and thought oh Shit!” which got the biggest laugh of the night cos I genuinely think she did not mean to swear :rofl: 

The final award of the night, Best Novel, went to Michael Chabon for “The Yiddish Policemen’s Union”.  Predictably he was not there to receive it like so many others that night, in fact more than half of the awards were picked up by someone on the winners’ behalf which just makes the Hugo’s even more insignificant than they already are in my opinion - seriously just 782 voters? Hardly a wide spectrum of the audience is it?. Anyway if winning a Hugo really is the biggest most important event in your professional career, as the note each winner sends along always says, then surely to fuck you would be there in person? If it was that important I would be there no matter what.

However this was a good thing in this case because going up to receive the award on Michael Chabon’s behalf was none other than George R R Martin himself. He was dressed up smart with a big Jewish hat and started the speech with “Oi vey, who knew?” :lol: The speech went on to say that George would be embarrassed to read it since Michael praised GRRM for his Hugo Award Winning novel “Dying of the Light” which Michael claims as his big inspiration for starting to write Sci-Fi.

And that was about it for the Hugo’s.  As we were leaving we decided to stop off and get some pictures of our extremely well dressed group taken and we became something of a spectacle to the crowd walking past us out of the Convention Centre.  Why was it we made such a grand effort when nobody else bothered? Oh well. Thanks to the nice lady who stopped to take the splendid pictures of us with no less than three separate cameras.

The Saturday Night Party

So back to the Hyatt to pick up the badge making machine and then over to the Sheraton to arrive fashionably late of course. Once again I took up my spot by the door giving out the badges until they ran out while Kat and LRH made all the remaining badges we had till they ran out, then made fridge magnets (we tried to make sure the BWB members all got a fridge magnet so I hope you have one proudly displayed on your fridge right now) until they ran out – we just did not have enough to give one to every guest, but the lucky ones that got them were happy to have them. It was a great idea and thanks to Kat for bringing all that stuff with her.

I’ve already talked about the drinks from the Saturday party and the hard work everyone put in to make it run so smoothly, making sure all our guests felt welcome and had a great time, so I am not sure what else can be said of the Saturday party since there were very few crazy events to compare with the awesomeness of the Friday night party.

I can tell you that Autumn Evenings was a big hit in her extremely tight corset. She promised she would wear it if FD laced it hard enough and they definitely delivered – well done guys. Kat wanted to see some controversy but since all our suggestions involved her dancing on tables, getting naked or in some other way including her she refused them. Seems she wanted to see something scandalous but not be involved in it. However we did all agree that the lack of music and karaoke singing is something that definitely needs to be rectified at the next BWB Worldcon party in Montreal.

Dunny was very tired after barely sleeping the night before when she was ill so I walked her back to the Hyatt around 2 am. She said she really should have gone an hour earlier cos she was so tired she was losing her English. You’ll be glad to hear she went out like a light when her head hit the pillow and had the best night of sleep she had had all week, well on the road to feeling better again.

EDIT: Dunny and Soph went on to Chicago after Denver and I have just found out that Dunny has picked up pneumonia during her stay there :lol: Sorry Dunny I should not laugh in the face of your pain, you really have had the worst of luck with this trip. Let’s review Dunny’s US vacation shall we starting with a visit to her friends:

Raleigh
Flu - Bronchitis

New York
Bronchitis (recovering)
Denver
Food Poisoning

Chicago
Pneumonia

Poor girl you will be remembering this one for a while but hopefully you have some happy memories to keep too  [image: image22.png]



Back at the party everyone was sat around the lounge feeling mellow and telling stories of funny things they had witnessed in Denver. The Tickler was mentioned often with much hilarity as was the crazy antics of Pod who always seemed neck deep in some debauchery but never with a camera around, funny that.

MJS told a messed up story about one of the Beer Runs he made earlier that night. He was walking back towards the Sheraton with the drinks when he saw an obviously drunk man ahead of him, staggering along the street and he was holding a video camera in his hands.  Michael thought to himself, ‘OK that’s weird, he is filming himself as he walks home drunk. I guess he wants to see how he got home or something.’  Then as MJS walked by the man he noticed he was watching pr0n on the cam’s screen right there in the middle of the street :eek: :sick: It was a ‘did I just really see that?’ moment for MJS and a highly amusing one too.

Racebannon had a great story about something that happened while he was stood on the door to our suite.  Some old guy comes up, takes a look at the beautiful artwork on the sign that Raya drew (and Luga arranged to have for us), and he says:

Mr Inconsistent:
"So, whats the Brotherhood Without Banners?"
Racebannon:
"Its a George R R Martin fan club"
Mr Inconsistent:
"Oh I read one of his books once. Did not like it."
Racebannon:
"Oh really? Which book?"
Mr Inconsistent:
"A Storm of Swords"
Racebannon:
"Well that is the third book in a series, so probably not the best one to start with."
Mr Inconsistent:
"Well it was up for a Hugo so I read it. I voted it 2nd to last. The guy really needs an editor or something."
Racebannon:
“Well Harry Potter did kick ass. So what didn't you like about it? Was it too long for you?"
Mr Inconsistent:
"No. I only got to page 11. It just has way too many inconsistencies. On one page its above freezing, the next its below freezing, and then finally its like 60 below!  I can't handle inconsistencies like that." :lmao:

As Kalbear said in imitation of the old man’s voice: “Fucking cold weather. Seasons that last for more than three months? What kind of fucked up place is this? Fuck this shit I’m not reading this any more.” :lol: 

Speaking of imitation did you know Racebannon does a great impersonation of George?  The line he was doing right at the end of the Saturday night party (well the end for me just after 5 am) was: “You guys don’t like Darkstar?”  Someone pointed out that he sounded more like Barney than GRRM. To which Sean jumped right in with “George sad” :rofl: As Yags observed “We are all going to hell.”
Stego then lead the cheers for X-Ray and Mr X who put in an awesome amount of work running this party. Announced Tycho as the Noob of the Year. Before I left I made sure Kat got a round of applause as well for the badges and lights she brought to the party.  Several people left around this time including Luga and soon after Iceman. Of course they were sent off with the now traditional BWB farewell “Enjoy yourself tonight!”. :lol: 

It was shortly after this that I said my goodbyes to everyone present since I had a midday flight the following day and would not see most folks again on Sunday. I left the Sheraton with Soph, Kat, MJS and Snow-“yawn”-leo but before I went out the door Kalbear wished me a “Safe drive home!”,  “Long way to drive,” I said, “Yeah just head for Boston and then keep going.” Laoise then reminded me to “Keep yer windows done up!” :lol: “And about half way across switch to the other side of the road, ok?” added Kalbear.  To which I did not really know what to say and stood like a complete tool in the doorway trying to think of something witty to say for a few moments.  Kalbear said “What? You want more lines?” and Soph dragged me out before I made an even bigger twat of myself. I waved goodbye and of course received the obligatory calls of “Enjoy yourself tonight!”.
And that was how the party ended for me. We all got emo as we said goodbye to Soph and MJS (who was good enough to walk Soph back to her hotel before returning to his room at the Sheraton) and then Kat, Snow-“sniff”-leo and I walked sadly up to our room at the Hyatt getting to bed around 5.30 am. For those wondering I got into bed beside Dunny that night and did not wake her while doing so.

Sunday 10 August

7.30 I set my alarm for. WTF was I thinking getting up this early?  I felt like a zombie as I packed my suitcase in the dark. But I had to do it cos I had agreed to share a cab to the airport with Potsherds since her flight was just one hour before mine and it made good sense to split the cost of it with her.

All too soon the time to say goodbye came and we all said got very emo. Really. :cry: We really have to do this more than once a year, why do you all have to live so far away? Huh?

We eventually got in the cab and $45 dollars later we were at Denver International Airport and so Potsherds was the last BWB member I hugged goodbye before we went our separate ways to find our flights.

But that was not the end of the con, oh no.  I wish I had stuck around for the last day though as I hear it most people were too drained, too emotionally wrecked by the ever diminishing group of friends to hang with that nobody really went to the panels or events of the day and just waited around till it was their turn to leave as well.

X-Ray had another fight with the hotel staff over the bill for the suite. First they wanted to charge us an extra $300 then it went up to an extra $1000!  Seriously X-Ray I would have caused such a commotion over this that security would have been required to remove me from the building, that was outrageous! So glad to hear you finally got it sorted out at the proper Convention Rate, good job Denvention warned you that this might happen and you knew to look for it. Thank you once again for suffering on all our behalf, all in the name of the BWB – thank you!

So what else is there to say, oh yes I know.

Travel Chaos

I had no problems whatsoever. I don’t know what you bunch of moaning camel cunts are going on about.  I even got into Gatwick half hour ahead of schedule!

You know I’m only joking, right?  Come on I still love ya  [image: image23.png]



Most people had major flight delays and travel problems getting home from Denver. Some just an hour, many people several hours delayed, missing connections and that’s just a major bummer when you have an emo hangover, sad that a great event has just finished and you are gonna miss all your good friends so much.

But nobody had more troubles than Stubby and Laoise flying back to Australia. They were an hour delayed leaving Denver, then another hour delayed leaving LA and so after a 14 hour flight to …. Jesus fucking Christ, 14 hours??? I’d go insane! Sorry where was I? 14 hour flight to Sydney they missed the connection to Perth. When they finally were on the last leg of the journey home some poor bloke has a heart attack during the flight forcing an unscheduled stop in Adelaide for 1.5 hours. Laoise watched the whole drama unfold as an off duty paramedic and a nooby doctor successfully resuscitated him a few rows in front of her. Glad to hear he is OK. The Stubbies finally get home after almost 40 hours of travel….

Still I am glad you guys made the trip, you rock!  It was great to meet you.  In fact it was great to meet everyone.  I can honestly say there was not one person in the BWB that let the side down.  Not one person that I would not want to talk with and hang out with again.

Meeting people you know from the Internet can be a strange experience but with you guys it all just felt so natural. Just like we were still sat at home in front of our keyboards chatting and messaging each other as we do every day. No different really.  Only better.

So much better that I can’t wait till Montreal 2009 to do it all again.

If you are a BWB Lurker who is unsure of whether to talk to us freaks and geeks on this board or think you are too nervous to attend a BWB event – take it from me, stop worrying about it, its cool. Just say hello and get involved, you’ll have a great time I promise you. So long as your name is not The Tickler of course.

Hope you enjoyed yourself reading this.

No I don’t mean that, oh FFS you know what I mean.

