
It All Began With a Bond Moment 
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It’s really amazing to think about BatB “bond moments”, those times when something related to 

our beloved show sweeps into and becomes part of our everyday lives, most often when we 

least expect it. Those moments can be astonishing and almost magical, something that is meant 

to be. 

We’ve all experienced them, sometimes so many that it’s difficult to choose just one to focus on. 

I had that problem as I wondered what to write about for this project. And then I realized it might 

be best to simply begin at the beginning. So… 

Pre-BatB, my only impression of pop culture fans consisted of people who dressed up as 

characters from “Star Trek” – or was it “Star Wars”? I had no idea – and got together to parade 

around in costumes and party at convention centers. Having absolutely no interest in such 

things, I just ignored it all. 

Then came the summer of 1989. Rumors were flying that “Beauty and the Beast,” which had 

become my favorite tv show of all time, one to which I was unexpectedly devoted, would not be 

renewed for a third season. I was devastated and hoped this information was wrong. But there 

was nothing one person could do about that, was there?  

Then one day, I saw a syndicated article in the local newspaper that mentioned a fan outcry 

over the likely cancellation of the show, along with contact information for a fan group that was 

launching a campaign to save it. A bit skeptical at first, I nevertheless decided it wouldn’t hurt to 

contact them, and not long after that, I received my first copy of the newsletter “Pipeline” edited 

by Stephanie Wiltse. 

And there it was -- info on how to write to The Powers That Be at CBS, Witt-Thomas, et al to 

make them aware of the fans’ wishes to keep the show alive for a third season. I joined many 

others in doing just that. (In retrospect, this was a real “be careful what you wish for” moment, 

but then again, all clouds somehow manage to have silver linings.) 

In the meantime, blissfully unaware of what was already in the works for our show, trusting that 

somehow all would be well, I continued reading subsequent issues of “Pipeline.” One of its 

features was a classified ad section where people could request that video tapes of Season 

One and Two would be copied for them, and others volunteered to do the copying. It was then it 

dawned on me that I hadn’t taped all the episodes. 

With a sense of foreboding that perhaps those two seasons were going to be all that we’d ever 

have, and panicking that I’d never see those “lost” episodes again, I decided to write to two of 

the kind souls who volunteered to copy tapes for others. The names came from all over the 

country, but for what seemed like no apparent reason, I randomly chose two from California and 

sent my request to them. 

One never replied. 

The other was the gifted writer and artist, Edith Crowe, who became my first fandom friend. And 

because of her grace and kindness, I experienced my first BatB bond moment.  



When Edith initially replied to my request (and remember this was just before email became 

widespread, so it was all done through the regular mail), she said that since putting the ad in 

“Pipeline” months earlier and copying tapes for many people, she had decided not to continue 

doing so. However, something in my letter spoke to her and she would do it one last time for 

me. 

A bond moment? I think it was. 

Deeply grateful, I immediately sent her a box of blank tapes, and a few weeks later was thrilled 

to receive the copied episodes. My collection was now complete, but my foray into fandom was 

just beginning. 

In the letter that accompanied the tapes, Edith mentioned some words I’d never heard of – 

zines, fandom, cons.  While I hope I was more eloquent when I wrote back to her, my first 

reaction was “ Ummm…what?” 

The multi-page answer to that question opened a door for me, one that has never closed. It 

invited me into a world I never knew existed, which soon became one I was thrilled to explore 

and gradually become part of. 

In addition to inviting me into the amazing world of BatB fandom, Edith also kindly connected 

me to people she felt would be a good match, some of whom, like Joyce Fuller Kleikamp, 

became wonderful friends for many years, while others – Avril Bowles, Rosmarie Hauer – have 

remained so even after all this time. With them and with so many other friends since then, there 

have been too many wonderful bond moments to count. 

Inspired by Edith’s initial kindness, I vowed I’d someday offer that same gift to other new fans. 

About a year or two later, I was able to keep that promise. My first zine (an SND novella called 

“Daybreak”) had been published. One of the letters I received was from a very new fan who’d 

somehow found the story and wanted to know if there were others.  

Email was – thankfully – in use then, so I quickly sent a reply, mentioning the words zines, 

fandom, cons…and then answering the question, “What’s that?”  I was happy and grateful to be 

able to repay the gift of that first bond moment, and I haven’t stopped doing so. 

Just as Father welcomed Catherine into the circle at WinterFest, I believe we’ve all at one time 

or another welcomed someone into our fandom circle, our tunnel community. I hope we never 

stop doing so and never stop creating and experiencing those wonderful bond moments that 

arise from the cherished connections we share. 

 

 


