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Be All - Thank You! 
By Amanda  

 

N ow that Be All is over and those who attended are probably 
coming back to reality, I think a lot of praise and thanks is 
due to our leaders who put in so much time to make the 
event a great success.  If you never ran such a large affair 

you probably don’t know what it takes to put one on.  Just estimate the 
time it took to get the hotel, negotiate fees, prepare menus, meeting 
room usage and every detail needed to accommodate guests.  It took 
trips to the hotel, meeting time, many phone calls and time to just sit 
down and piece everything together. 
 
Registrations.  How much effort do you think it took to receive, process 
and return over 200 registrations?  Many sheets and tickets needed to be 
typed up, prepared in packets and sent out.   Then each guest had to 
come in and register, and someone had to be in the registration room to 
greet them.  Just how long do you estimate it would take you to adhere 
200+ stamps to envelopes or cut all those dinner tickets or coordinate 
packets of tickets where each one could potentially be different based on 
what the person registered for? 
 
What about the programs?  Planning began back in the fall right after 
the Holiday En Femme.  The many presenters needed to be called and 
confirmed.  Then called and confirmed again…and yet again with other 
questions and last-minute details.  What about the phone bill for all the 
long-distance calls? 
 
Each person giving a program was responsible for their own planning.  I 
would bet each presenter put in several hours getting their programs 
ready.   Add this into the total preparation hours. 
 
For me, putting together the Gong Show took a lot of my time and 
energy, including 2.5 carloads of borrowed audio equipment and 
lighting.  I was so lucky that a few ladies jumped in last minute to help 
set up the stage.  We had allotted an hour and a half to set things up, but 
in reality it took about 4 hours.  Thanks to those who came by and 
pitched in with things like wiring up speakers or taping down extension 
cords.    
 
This is a small sampling of some of the work that a small group of 
people put in to make others happy.  I thought about the often quoted 
“80/20” rule:  80% relax while 20% do the work.  If I were to count up 
the number of workers versus the number of attendees, it probably was 
more like the 95/5 rule.  I want every girl in our association to be proud 
and appreciative of  those persons who gave so much of their time, 
talents and dollars to make this a success.  I was especially aware of 
Denise’s contribution.  Many should have noticed her untiring work for 
all of us.  It was not the kind of work that puts one in the spotlight, but 
all that mundane preparatory work to get things arranged.  I also had the 
experience of rooming with Miranda who even after the hundreds of 
pre-Be All phone calls, had many challenges even as the Be All had 
begun.  I watched her take care of many last-minute details, 
cancellations and problems associated with the programs.  There were a 
few others too, and they also need to be congratulated, commended and 
thanked, but as my wig covers more and more gray hairs, I just can’t 
remember all or them individually.   
 
Now what about you, our Chi Chapter members?  Do you think that for 
just our regular meetings and events or for the next affair we host, you 
could help us get that 95/5 rule where it belongs at 80/20?   I hope it will 
someday be a great pleasure to thank YOU for all the work YOU will 
have done for your girlfriends.  
 
Amanda 

(Continued from page 2) Out Of Focus-Kiki 
different fetish.  This one just doesn't cut it anymore" (unless 
you're from Afghanistan).  
              Some of the silly things that happened: 
Dr.Yvon Menard was giving a lecture on TS surgery, but 
before Dr. Menard arrived someone kept coming into the room 
asking, "Where are the storm windows? Isn't this Menards?" 
Dr. Menard also discussed F to M surgery. At the bar that 
afternoon, I heard a new word for the operation, an 
Addadicktome. 
              A couple years ago, I used to get dressed up the 
trashiest outfits I could put together. I finally won an award as 
Queen of the Trailer Park. Friday night I wore my best Trailer 
Park outfit. My Budweiser short dress with wild platinum 
blonde hair that stuck straight out, the goofiest silver earrings 
you ever saw,  a pair of white 1950's sunglasses and another 
green pair on top of my head, 4" white pumps and a yellow 
sweater over my shoulders. I felt marvy but about 10:30 I came 
completely unglued. So, I wrapped the sweater tightly around 
my bod, and carrying my shoes, walked to the elevator to call it 
a night.  
              A gal in a wheelchair got on and was going to 7, so I 
pushed the button for 7. She got off and I pressed 2 where I 
lived. At 6 the elevator stopped and a female yuppie got on. I 
suspect she had just arrived and hadn't spent any time in the 
lobby.  
              She took one look at me and moved to the back of the 
elevator. Then as the doors closed, she said, "Nice hotel". 
Well, the only thing that went through my mind was the rest of 
her sentence, "Why aren't you at Motel 6 you Queen of the 
Trailer Park?"   
              The elevator stopped at two, and in my best southern 
accent I turned to her and said, "Oh, its just so beautiful. Its the 
best hotel I've every been in" and walked off!  
Imagine her surprise when she got downstairs. 
Bye.   
 

Miranda, Secret Agent Carol Rodgers (CGS Pres) 
and Christine, on the boat cruise. 






