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“Octavia Butler has been a
beacon for thousands of us...
This award will continue her
legacy, making sure that others
will find their way to harbor”
WALTER MOSELY

Please donate to the
Octavia E. Butler
Memorial Scholarship
Fund

The fund, founded by a group of people who knew
Octavia, published her, represented her, and loved her,
will enable writers of color to attend either the Clarion
or the Clarion West Writers’ Workshop. The first
scholarship will be awarded in 2007. We are accepting
contributions now, and hope that SFWA members who
support our goal will be generous. We want to have an

endowment that will sustain itself.

SFWA members involved in the founding of this fund
include Nalo Hopkinson, Nisi Shawl, Leslie Howle,
Vonda N. McIntyre, Eileen Gunn, and Leslie What.
The fund is administered by the Carl Brandon Society.

Contributions are tax deductible. Please make
checks payable to “The Octavia E. Butler Memorial
Schoelarship Fund,” and mail to Carl Brandon Society,
P.0. Box 23336, Seattle, WA 98102. Visit www.
carlbrandon.org/butlerscholarship/ to contribute

via Paypal.




Chair’s Welcome
Welcome to Tempe and the 2006 Nebula Awards® Weekend.

We’ve been working hard to put together this year’s Nebula Awards®
Weekend where SFWA will be awarding the best fiction of the last
year and honoring two very deserving writers for their achievements.

We hope that you will take advantage of our programming and special
events and also get a chance to enjoy the sunshine, whether sitting by
the pool or talking a walk around downtown Tempe.

We would like to thank you for joining us this year. Please let us know
if there is anything we can do to help make the weekend more
enjoyable for you.

Lee Whiteside
Nebula Awards® Weekend 2006 Chairman

About Our Artwork

I wanted to have a special piece of art for this year’s Nebula Awards®
Weekend that would celebrate the first year for the Andre Norton
Award. I asked one of my favorite artists, Lisa Snellings-Clark, if she
would like to create something. She came up with a piece she calls
“Star Play” that I think really captures the spirit of what young adult
fiction is all about. To see the original painting; complete with
sculptural frame, go to Lisa’s blog at:
http://slaughterhousestudios.blogspot.com/2005/08/star-play.html.

Notice

Since the Nebula Awards Weekend® is a newsworthy and public event, we
are expecting to have some industry media as well as some regular media
present covering the event. Leprecon, Inc. will be doing videotaping during
the weekend for SFWA. Also on hand will be a documentary crew filming a
documentary on Harlan Ellison. We have asked that they be as unobtrusive
as possible and not interfere with the attendees access to the events.



SFWA Grand Master
Harlan Ellison

Harlan Ellison....the name tolls a huge bell, with great resonance.

I'm extremely happy that he is being awarded the Grand Master of
SFWA for 2006. It's the honor I prize the most myself and I never
even had the Grand Master of us all call me 'fat cat'. At least that was
the prize Harlan most wanted to win. Damon Knight admitting that he,
Harlan Ellison, was 'fat cat'.

I well remember the first time I met this word magician...It was my
first day at my first Milford Writers' Workshop. Boy was I scared, and
sitting very quietly in one of the many comfortable reading chairs
which filled the huge living room at the Anchorage, where Damon
Knight and Kate Wilhelm held the annual event. The Milford Mafia
we were called by others - mainly those whom Damon and Kate didn't
invite, though the last Saturday night was open house and many well-
known writers appeared for a convivial evening of professional gossip
and chatter. But this was my first exposure to the real professionals of
my business. I heard Kate call to Damon that Harlan had just arrived.
I was real curious to see if the man looked anything like the man who
could write such incredible short stories. The first man who walked in
had a head of golden curls and a slightly embarrassed look as he
realized we were all absorbed in our reading. But that couldn't be
Harlan Ellison...it was, in fact, Norman Spinrad.

Harlan came in with an unmistakable air of drama about him and an
unvoiced "Here I am." Dark hair and I suspect that he was often 'evil'
as opposed to Norman's angelic countenance. He was well worth
looking-at and I know my eyes boggled which drew his attention to
me. [ tried to shrink down into the chair but he waved a hand at all
present, for he was briefly the center of attention and others responded.
I buried my nose in the manuscript.

Later Harlan received a broad introduction from Damon and he
greeted us each with a slight smile. Thad the notion he was filing us
away for future reference. Then he picked up the first manuscript on
the big table and sat himself down. I don't think he noticed the grins
on many faces, for most of us by then had read the story and wondered



what his reaction would be. It had entranced many of us and most of
us uttered some sort of expletive at the ending. Harlan chortled with
great appreciation and most of us were relieved that he, too, liked the
yarn.

It had to do with a Martian Rabbi who looked like a walking
asparagus, if [ remember the tale well enough. I think the last line was
"My son, the Rabbi". For most of us, coming from the New York
area, the declaration was hilarious.

I think this is what started the argument about what was 'yiddishe' and
what was 'goyische'. Some of us ineffably knew which was
which...rag rugs is 'goyische', wall to wall carpeting is definitely
'viddishe'. White walled tires are 'yiddishe', freezers are yiddishe' and
black walls and ice-boxes are 'goyische'.

This knotty problem of category filled in a lot of spare time that
weekend and we were still going on about it Saturday night, when I
think both Robert Silverberg and Harry Harrison joined the debate.
Nothing was ever really established except that there was no way to
explain the difference: some people hadn't a clue and most of us did.
Harlan also thought my story didn't deserve to be sent in to some
overworked s-f publisher. Since it was Harlan who spoke, I never did
submit the yarn, but several variations made later on in my career did
earn me 'enough to pay the phone bills'. Harlan is definitely
'viddische'. WE all agreed to that!

However, Harlan is also very much so a Grand Master: how many of
us would have the hutzpah to title a story "I have no Mouth and I must
Scream," or (my particular favorite) "Miss Ankle-Strip Wedgie?" Or
as misleading a title as "A Boy and his Dog"? Who else would write
stories, that got published, while sitting in a store window with his old
portable typewriter and produced under the eyes of many? He has
won many Hugos and Nebulas in his long career and who knows what
other goodies in the next couple of decades. I am goyische glad that
he has achieved the pinnacle of Grand Mastership.

Give him a kiss for me, will you, Susan, since I cannot be there to do
SO.
Anne McCaffrey




























































