Break out that old box of broken Crayola™ crayons and colourize the map
and critters of Australia in this zippy little fanzine. Win a prize! Send John
Purcell to Australia! Make his wife happy!
ASKEW #2 is the hopefully first in a series of DUFF 2010 zines for John A. Purcell
Mailing address: 3744 Marielene Circle, College Station, TX 77845 USA
e-mail contact: j_purcell54@yahoo.com

It seems apropos of me to follow up the recent publication of Askance #19 to www.efanzines.com with
this, my first official DUFF zine. Unless you’re a science fiction fan who has been sleeping under a rock
and are totally oblivious to current happenings in fandom – or simply don’t care, ‘tis true – I am one of
this year’s full contingent of North American fen attempting to become this year’s winner of the Down
Under Fan Fund race. For those readers who are unfamiliar with my background, the next page is
literally my fannish résumé.
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Most of the time I am not this blurry. Maybe after you’ve chewed down a few
bheers this is how I appear to you, but this is not my usual condition. In fact, if
you saw me right now you’d be frightened witless since I am having one of those
Yahoo Serious hair-days. But don’t worry; I promise not to go out in public until
after a shower, shave, and a proper brushing.

PHYSICAL LIFETIME
Born in Minneapolis, Minnesota, USA on March 22, 1954. My hometown is essentially St. Louis Park,
Minnesota, the immediate western suburb of Minneapolis as one drives due west into the sunset on
Highway 12 (a.k.a., Wayzata Boulevard, a.a.k.a., Highway 394 in its current incarnation); St. Louis Park
also produced Fred Levy-Haskell and Lee Pelton, two science fiction fans of note, and United States
Senator Al Franken and former NBA star, Jim Peterson – all 6’11” of him! My best friend from high
school is also a fan, Steve Glennon.
My collegiate life began in the fall of 1972, but did not end a mere four years later. Oh, no. I started
earning my BA degree as a music major at Concordia College in Moorhead, Minnesota, then transferred
to the University of Minnesota in the fall of 1974 as an English major (no degrees offered in Music
Composition at Concordia, and not eligible for it at UofM). After farting around for a couple years there
– and being told by an “academic advisor” that my BA in English would be useless – I stopped
attending, leaving my four year degree in limbo. After marrying my current wife Valerie in 1989, I did
enroll at Iowa State University to finish that BA (1998) and immediately rattled off my Masters in
Applied Linguistics (2000) at ISU. Now living in College Station, Texas since the summer of 2001, I am
almost done with my PhD in Educational Philosophy at Texas A&M University (research and
dissertation are all that’s left). Oh, yeah: married with three children, ages 24, 19, and 14.
IN A PRIOR LIFETIME
Fannishly, I’ve been a fan since Easter, 1973 when Steve Glennon, Lee Pelton and I attended our first
Minicon (#7) in Minneapolis. That was my first real exposure to “organized” fandom, and it was the
proverbial fateful weekend. Ever since then I simply have not been the same.
Getting involved with fandom in, of all places, Minneapolis in the calendar year of 1973 is one of those
karmic experiences that define a person. The club, Minn-stf (Minnesota Science Fiction Society, Inc)
was a lot of fun, huge, growing huger, and extremely active. Eventually I wrote book reviews for the
clubzine, Rune, worked on Minicon for many years in assorted functions (gopher, bartender, film
committee, sub-department head of Operations), attended many other conventions in the Upper
Midwest, two Worldcons (1976 and 1978), and pubbed fanzines: This House (1976-1989), Ennui (19821984), and Bangweulu (1985-1989). After a hiatus brought on by marriage and Real Life Issues, my
dafia (Drifted Away From It All) period, I began pubbing In a Prior Lifetime in 2003, and have been
active ever since. Askance is my current fanzine, hosted at www.efanzines.com, and it’s been a real
blast producing the zine. My goal with DUFF is to Go There, have fun, bring my guitar and sing some
songs, then escape back to North America before the music critics can get me.
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