Comic-Con Report 2005

XXX - Gmail

WTF! Oh I remember, it was ME! I had the nicest backrub I have had in a year. It all started Sunday night. I was attending the Dead Dog party. I wore my new shirt. It says, I Suck, It’s What I’m Good At! The Dead Dog was a dry party. A small group of us went out to the Top of the Hyatt Bar. Where for some reason the guys kept buying me drinks. After 3 trips I was totally loaded. So on trip #4 I was damn near in a man sandwich. I announced that I was not going to drink anymore, because vomit is not sexy. All players agreed and once again we returned to the room party. I walk in and Chris has his shirt off and is spread across the Piano. Dawn is giving him an oiled down backrub. The other belly dancer Alicia was helping slightly. I leave the room with other men and come back to find my husband with women HAHAHAHA!!

Normally I hang out with the same 3 or 4 people but not this time. I was with a completely different group. I only remember 3 of them. One was buying the drinks, the other ended up giving the back rub and the third fell asleep in the chair during the activities (or he was secretly watching?) 
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Stuck in Hall H, which I ended up calling Hall Hell. 

98% of all Attendees are good. They walk around without stealing. They get to a panel on time and walk in. They find a line and they get in it! They don’t bitch and moan and try to cut in the front! I have never known so many people to whine and lie about something that seems so unimportant in the grand scheme of things. The Fire Marshal was this cool Amazon woman, who I had no doubt could back up anything she said! She was very funny and still managed to do her job. She had to close the room because it was too full. I kept telling people the same thing. 6,500 people got her BEFORE YOU!

I hugged Joss Whedon!

This year I noticed another sad trend. Companies used to put bowls full of items out on a table and let a person grab for themselves. Very few did that this time. Occasionally I would see someone grab a huge handful of some promo! I am all for getting a few extra items for friends or eBay, BUT 20!! That is the kind of person that is messing it up for the rest of us. So this year the SciFi booth had handlers. The staff member had a dark bag and handed one Promo item to each person. There were always 3 of them working at a time. They did not give out the same thing. 

Link to CCI Swag pictures

http://www.nosewheelie.com/ebay/CCI/
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Spicy - Pandora’s Box

98% of all people are good. They don’t bitch and moan and try to cut in the front! Whether they are driving a car or standing in line for a panel / concert. But why 2% of the people think they are better than everyone else I will never understand. When a person is late, they are late. Being cute or needy doesn’t change that!

The multi-repeated sad story of unattended children in Hall Hell, who badly needed medicine to be given to them immediately was just too damn annoying for words! Child Protective Services would be called on anyone who actually did the things these whiney ass fuckers kept telling me. Not one or two people but several came up with variations of that story.

People actually came up to me and asked, What is in Hall H? By Sunday afternoon my answer eventually became, “If you don’t already know then maybe you don’t need to?!”

I hugged Joss Whedon!! But I never saw Dwayne “The Rock” Johnson. I did not make it to the Doom movie panel. I am sad about that, but I had to pick what I wanted more. Dispite Dwayne being a FINE looking man, I chose Joss. Go figure?

I did have some personal fun at Comic-Con and all I have to say about that is, My name is Las Vegas! What happens here stays here.

