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I have never been happy with my Tunnel costumes. Over the years, I’ve tried so hard to 

reproduce that one-of-a-kind look that I fell in love with when Beauty & the Beast first 

premiered in 1987. 

At my first convention, South of Oz in 1991, I put together something truly hideous that I hope 

you never get to see. As far as I know, there is only one picture of that sad attempt. It was 

taken with my camera by my con roommate. I didn’t know anyone else at that con, and, 

thankfully, didn’t take any other pictures on costume night.  

The Tunnel look is so very special. I know it absolutely by heart when I see it but have always 

had a hard time putting it together for myself.  As time went on, I made at least two or three 

more attempts to create a Tunnel look, and, while they were better, I still didn’t feel like they 

were on par with some of the amazing costumes I was seeing at the early cons.  

As time went on, I acquired a few beautiful heavy sweaters that looked so Tunnelish. One had 

fringe on the bottom, another was trimmed with the most perfect whip-stitching. They worked 

well at New Jersey Winterfest celebrations that were held in January when temperatures were 

in the single digits and snow and ice were on the ground. But when I tried to translate that look 

to the July cons, I would invariably wind up feeling much too warm, despite the hotel’s air 

conditioning. 

Fast forward to last year’s Wichita convention. Catherine, our Con Host, had been asking us to 

wear Tunnel costumes to the banquet pretty much all year long. But to be honest, I just wasn’t 

feeling it. Four years ago, I moved from New Jersey to Florida. I’ve never liked the heat, and 

the extreme heat and humidity I’ve experienced in Florida has only made me want to do 

whatever I can to avoid being warm more than ever before. I was not even sure where my 

Tunnel costume pieces were, because I had put a lot of things in storage after the move. So, 

even though I normally love cosplaying at cons, I decided to go costume less to Wichita.  

Then, about one week before the con, Catherine did a Facebook Live session. In it, she 

reiterated about wearing Tunnel costumes, but added that we would be leaving the hotel on 

Saturday night and boarding a bus.  

Boarding a bus? For the banquet?!? 

When that Facebook Live session was over, I sat there in a state of semi-alarm. We’ve never 

gone out for the banquet before. For us to break with tradition, this had to be something 

special. But what could it be? 

As I tried to figure out what her cryptic banquet instructions meant, one thing became 

increasingly clear: I needed a Tunnel costume! 



The next day, I reluctantly went to my storage unit and started digging. Luckily, I found the bin 

with Tunnel clothes quickly. As I started going through it, I pulled out a genuine piece of Tunnel 

attire. It was a green tunic that I had won in the auction at the Denver con in 2006.  

I had forgotten all about it.  

What’s more, I realized that I had never actually worn it. Even though I was thrilled to get an 

actual costume piece from the show, I once again had had trouble envisioning what to put it 

with.  

I then pulled out a long sleeve shirt with lace on the cuffs and neck that I think I got that same 

year at a Tunnel costume-making panel. Also, never worn.  

I began thinking of much more recently acquired pieces that might work. I had a very 

lightweight brown dress that I liked but had not been happy with the way the bodice fit. But as 

part of a Tunnel costume, only the skirt would be showing. There was also a multi-colored 

headband that had the look of patchwork.  

I was now getting more excited about a Tunnel costume. 

The final touch came as I was moving some things around and stumbled across a little doll that 

I had made years ago in a workshop I attended. She is made with a clothespin and fabric 

scraps. In the workshop, she was supposed to represent my inner-self and I’ve always loved 

that she came out with a strong Tunnel vibe. I felt like she needed to be a part of my costume. 

The more I thought about it, I imagined myself being the Tunnel Dollmaker. How special would 

it be to have someone who makes dolls out of scraps for the new children arriving in the 

Tunnels? What better way of welcoming a child and making them feel more at home, of giving 

them a sense of comfort after whatever tragic experience brought them to the tunnels? 

My Tunnel costume, complete with Tunnel character, literally came together at the very last 

minute, but I knew that it was finally going to be a good one. 

I felt so happy wearing it as we boarded the bus that magical night in Wichita. What’s more, I 

have never been more comfortable at a con banquet - not too warm in a heavy sweater, but 

also not too cold in a summer dress with the hotel’s air conditioning set too high.  

That night at the Stratica Salt Mine, I got to actually experienced how it really is a cool, even 

temperature underground. And how the best way to dress for it is several thin layers.  

I never wanted to take this costume off! 

It was a long time in coming, for sure. But it felt like destiny as we walked into that most unique 

underground banquet. I felt so blessed to have THE BEST Tunnel costume of my life…at the 

very best TIME to have it! 

 

 

 


