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Thursday Night ConJose Party Reviews—8/30/02 
 
Welcome to this, the first of 
our brilliant worldcon party 
reviews. We have been under 
the tutelage of worldcon party 
reviewers emeritus Kurt Baty 
and Scott Bobo for a very long 
time, and, this year, the first of 
their retirement from reviewing, 
we are on our own. 
 
We wish to thank our redheaded 
Irish friend, James Peart, for 
naming this newsletter. We 
promise to discontinue all future 
attempts to steal his  Lucky 
Charms. And special thanks are 
in order to our staff 
photographer Russ Smullen. 
 

 
 
Thursday Night Reviews 
 
UK in 2005 
 
Ah, the UK party was among 
the best of the evening, with 
wonderful spiced cheeses and 

a delectable selection of single 
malts, all served under the aegis 
of the Union Jack.  
 
Vince Docherty, UK in 2005 
Co-Chair, was sartorially 
resplendent while signing up 
pre-supporters. We hope Vince 
and the UK crew garnered a lot 
of pre-supporters last evening as 
the party they provided was 
very enjoyable. We don’t use 
the word “aegis” in just any old 
party review, you know. 
 

 
 
Chichen Itza in 2012 
 
After leaving the UK, we went 
down to the 19th floor of the 
Fairmont to enter the 
astronautically tropical world of 
the Chichen Itza in 2012 party.  
 
We both made sure to appease 
the party gods by enjoying a 
chunk or two of giant blood red 
sacrificial jello-like hearts 
available near the entrance. We 
are happy to note that there 

were no signs of jello- like giant 
corpses from whence the hearts 
might have come. 
 
With the heart ritual completed, 
we proceeded to the tequila 
shots,  both with and without 
salt. With the taste of the 
sacrificial jello hearts  cleansed 
from our palates, we then 
witnessed an event of magical 
and technological proportions: 
the creation of Ancient 
Astronaut Ice Cream. The 
means by which the desert was 
made still remains a mystery to 
us save for the use of liquid 
nitrogen. Great party, and we 
thank the hosts for their effort! 
 

 
 

Cryonics 
 
Hey! What gives??? No liquid 
nitrogen here! That just doesn’ t 
seem right. 



 
Seriously, you can always count 
on the Cryo folks to have a 
good party at WorldCons, 
especially if you want a good 
conversation leavened by some 
excellent snacking. 
 

 
Liked both Chichen Itza and Cryonics parties 

 
TAFF/DUFF 
 
The party was winding down by 
the time we crashed it. We 
found the TAFF winner Tobes 
Valois at another party. That 
wacky Tobes! 
 
I-Con 
 
After sampling some of the 
party snacks we were offered a 
trinket from their treasure chest. 
The suspense was palpable we 
drew forth a tiny alien, 
complete with probe 
 
Winterfell in 2005 
 

 
George R.R. Martin was 
holding court, and all the lords 
and ladies of note were in 

attendance, and Tobes, too! 
This was the place for good 
beer, with a tubload of Gordon 
Biersch microbrew just chillin’. 
The lovely and capable Cersei 
was also mixing drinks by hand. 
She provided us the Double 
Secret Underground Party 
Review “Quote of the Night”. 
Sadly, we can’t print it here. 
 
The highlight of this party for 
us was Tobes doing his Michael 
Caine impression. Well, that 
and all the beer, too. 
 
The folks from Glasgow had 
better watch out, with a party 
like this, Winterfell is sure to 
attract a significant number of 
votes this weekend.  
 

 
Our party notes. Before Bill’s dog ate them. Or 
was it Bill’s god? We’re dyslexic, you know.  
 
 

Costume Con 
 
Yow! Muy delicioso ring cakes, 
everywhere! Macadamia, 
cheesecake, almond and 
chocolate nut. Fat comes off, fat 
goes on. Damn you, Costume 
Con! 
 
The salsa was also liked by a 
number of our coterie and it 
tasted freshly made.  
 
We have other notes on the 
Costume Con party, but we 

can’t read them. Is it our 
dyslexia? Or Gordon Biersch? 
David believes the problem to 
be the single malt scotch, the 
Edradour, from Scotland’s 
smallest distillery, being poured 
into the world’s largest gut from 
the worlds smallest glass. Bill 
has no such excuse, except for 
his note-eating god. Or dog. 
 
The Con Suite 
 
We remember balloons. Lots 
and lots of balloons. Jolly 
Ranchers, too. Enough to feed 
an army of disheartened 
ranchers who wonder why they 
are finding the corpses of their 
giant jello cows all over the 
place with their giant jello 
hearts surgically removed. 
 
MilPhil Thank-You Party 
 
You’re welcome! 
 
Reverse stochastic analysis of 
party dips on Thursday night 
indicates MilPhil had the best. 
Was Philadelphia Brand Cream 
Cheese involved? 
 
Interesting Stat 
 
52% of potential attendees of 
the “How to Lie with Stats” 
panel interviewed were angry 
about  the time and day change. 
4.3% interviewed said they 
actually represented 214% and 
that they knew nothing about 
the missing giant jello cows. 
 
Party of the Night 
 
The Winterfell in 2005 Party! 
Woo-hoo!!! George, we all  
want two middle initials now!  


