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a0 ‘s why.

The new manchina
looks nice, but I'm noct sars 1 know How
it has an automatic feed shai works, whisk
will be spared the purple sprts hafore too
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wro*p¥k, A nasty word; bui it does cayv f
gasoline and food and a plan: to lgen,
But it does tend to taxc up time what couid be
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Since last mailing Ifwvs
dropping inj prepared a lengihy
the 70903 attended a meeting in
usual work,
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Of these the trip to Los Angelss was

off to call it fun. But it will give me
third consecutive issue of Celephais wish
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The meeting was on tho hcxmuifnwn
by the Western States Section of +khe Comb
the Baster break, starting ca lionday Apr 16:

“irport via jet coach - on goverminzeh travel yoo
at 3pm, due in at 5:15. Going ovs
when the pilot came on with his
and that the outside temperaiure w
able to land gt Los Angeles airpor
to ground at range, due %o fcg/smv»
but when later he said it was cleav,
off below (we were at 31000) and the
snow appeared; there were some paaks
cuts, « Then we were over the “"Four -\rrn‘<“
visible below, Neither the Rockizs 3
too high.
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- Then we were over the Grani Ceayon, whic
sune I was unimpressed, though; ibs visw Ffroa
feeling, and revealed the iruez magnituds of ths
up too well from 30000 feet. Stiil o000 Wio
would give a thrill. So, we wen cvaw ths hills
the name and the map doesn't show =4 .- atier pas
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shings €€ starps and trips homs and
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g i DU os ACS -~ with visiting fireman
vompasted ~ alumost - € programs for

urming via Texas - and sonsinusd uy

nos+ fon - fun? I must be slightly

ing o wrivs about - and make thhe
IePOT s
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iastics of propeilent systems, run
Tuie.  Was held a%t UCLA during
Lew oul Sunday from Friendship
take coach av pay the diffe enze ~
around Pitishareh 1% was cloudy:
rﬂﬂa“ cd that it wes snow1ng dovm there,
addsd wh as if we will bhe
Anparan: the last few runs had had
zhis didn®t weke me feel 190 good,
z2r.  C.ming over Colorado it cluared
ckizn showed up below. Not 400 much
crars, and othars with just-some -filled
Ty, with tha odd shapes like Shiprock
o0 lopressive - we were just
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h showszd ur nizely in the Pt@rnoon

he ground gave a mos h more impressive
sawyaz,  Tha colors, too, didn’t show
Liag nevare besen there in berson, this

sagt ¥ Los Angsles - I don't rememboer

Sing over the Mojave and slowly let

down. These were more impressive pontaing, as w2 wsre loware and could see the city
lights springing up in the midst of them. Ama fra=ily into LA, arriving 20 min sarly;

so I waited 40 min for a bus to Wesiwcod.
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Firally T got the bus to Westwood, then a cab to the hotel on Wilshire., I®d
picked blind, dbut managed to get a nise place, complete with swimming pool (I was
400 busy 1o use) and free continental breakfast,; whick wgs nice as I ould khave had to
walk azhout a ':tle away from the campus to get Tood (actualiy a half mile each way)e.
So I covld sleep a little later.
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v
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Checked in I called Manihom Eouse - ¢r iried too. It was then I discovered
thore are iwo telephone systems in TA -~ Bell and Ceneral., And foxr a switchhocard
like the hotel cm Goneral to get & Dell nuwber is as had as calling New York., girgd
you get the hotel board. They ring the Dsil "long distance® ozerator (in my case it
ook two tries bafors the operator would answer) who in turn places the call, care~
fully recording the calling number for long distance billing., Quite frustrating.

Anyway, T finally got Manthom House, and found people at home , sxpecting the
0all (no% »si, John, I'd warned there) and with people planning to drop inm. I suggested
my taking a dus dowr; dbub this was prompliy vetosd - "We want to have a visit tonight,
before you have 40 lsave,” and I was told sither Al (West Coast) Lewis or the USS
Trimble weuld arrive. A shori while later;, as I was down in the lobby getting a

breath of fresh air - no smog - a small car appearsdi; and I met the first LA fan -
41 Lewis. (4nd only 24 hours befors I had talked, with the othor Al Iswis.) We drove
and drove and drove, end T was thoroughly lost. inally we pulled up hefors a neat
20th century Spanish (er the California versicn of i%. Bjo?) and stoppeds I got out
and walked into a fan gathering., Fans all over the place, cutting stencils, reading
sf magazines (}), talking, talking, talking, drinking boer,; talking, drinking beer:e..
In the middle was the smiling face cof Djc, backed by the ilkewi.e face of John To
Then there was someons I grezied as iney ~ realizing my error at once ~ Jack Harness
doesntt have a2 beard like that. Met Ed and &nne Cox, renewoed rapport with Burhbee
after 15 years, remet what seemed like half of LA fandom, and most of the FAPA

group; watched, Ghod Himself playing poker with Burbec and Jacubs (Burb won the cash
- enough for more teers), talked, talked, talked,s.e. Saw Burbse drink ordinary
canned bear - no homebrew. Telked some more, Discussed conventions and art shows
and FAPA and other odl topice, And finally, convinced I*d better leave while I could
still see a 1ittle —- after all, it was threc hours later, according to my innsr,

ST clock «~ Al drove me back to the hotel,

Being on EST; I woke up at 4&M, instead of 7. Rolled over and firallyr goi
up at 7. Brsakfast and to the macting. Thank goodness they built the campus on ths
hill so you climbed ca the way to, not on the way from, after the sessicus. Regilstersd,
met lots of oid frisnds, and finally the session started.
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The #alooming speech was by the dean of the engineering school -~ who is apparw
ently about to retire ~ at least he talked about the days when Berkeley woes only a
new school, and UCLA was UCSB. And about how we shou’i really not bz talking about

~how to conserve resources and stop the smog and such, After he finished ws got down
to business, with papers on calculation of exhaus?’ composition and performance factors
for varions combinations of exotic fuels, A% several points I felt moved to make
remarks, not all of a nature designed to please the speaker, However, I ssemed to
have backing, and in general people at least listened to what I said withoui my having
to use a Moskowitz tons. (It is flattering to have people come wp and ask for youxr
opinion on vericus matters, end see them accept your offhand statements as the final
word, But, you lesarn not to make offhand statements, for fear they will haunt YOu. )

Dinner that evening wes al scme fanoy—-expsmsive placs in fncinc in the valley.
There was an hour of frse drings before, courtesy of the several engine firms, with
good snacks and good scotch, I‘Or‘imna‘l:e‘Ly, for the dinner was only fair « the prims
ribs were good, bui cold, the baked potato only fair, and the beans watery and blah.
But the ride back wes nice, with a nice view of the city from tae bi"ls, Dy that
time I we tired and hit th2 hay instead of looking for the flesapots with some of
the othsrs.
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Next morning was more meetings. After wvwmed, I decided to take a break and
headed off to Hollywood for book—and-wipuizine shop.ing. This was a mistake, I found
out the next day. But, I had fun. o«ite. riliz and miles by buss I finally
was walking along the street of siars - ol w2 with the stars set in the
sidewalk bearing names of movie, = © stars, plus some recording
artists. I was interested to notc : .- =& almost forgotten, and yet
who had been favorites of mine., T ‘nailizpin's name (as a movie
star, when he made only one movie, <mi =i.h i ', llington, as a recording
artist when he had been in more mov.c: troi DLl ., w72 had made about 100 records.
Of course the Duke has made abou’ o il Lltew.

:7, L located a couple of shops,
xring up to storage space over

™

and actually found some old pulps ‘i <.
the door via the only entrancs, a iong I3 But for 1919 Argosys and

1914 Adventures for 25¢ I would &o L. wain. “Lire were a lot more of the 1922w
30 vintage pulps with things of worsh - “u.youch [loon ladd seriks, for example - tha%
1 dlready had. '

~¥ Back to the elévate& atmosvhere - relzatly

217 snog-fres = of Westwdod; and later
iu o dinner, somewhat foot-sore. Tius ach I Teasb, and to miss two phonb balls, w
Hlivered to me next morning when I ":poed i mr ey, One from Ghod himsiefj tﬁa
otliet from Burb, with an invitation *o n? semple the fabulous Durbee Ffood 4
ahd I don't mean Charles Burbee, I suecss wsh not in tune with hotels) especially
3h lLos Angeles.

-

, The morning was nicey but getting weim as I climbed up to LA's pride #nd joy
the next morning. When I got there I fouzd I had hson sclected, in my absetitey to

run a workshop on thermochemistry and thermodynamic functions and such stuff,, This was
somewhat of a shock, as'I had no ideas us to wiat ic say or how to get the thing off
the gwvoupd. However, in spite of this prciblen, things got moving, and the 25-30
people who had stuck around for the thixd day and for this workshop - there wak anothei
at the same time with about the same number - managed to keep things moving for a
couple of hours.

“nd then the meeting was over, and I was free until 1:454M.

_ %éaving the hotel for the lest time - somewhat less wealtHy than wHenh I arrived -
I rode down to down-town LAy and checked my briefcase and coats I investigated & ‘
Qdubie of book shops, with no succecs. ‘hen I stumbled onto a gtamp store 1 rémembered
from my previous visit - and that killed the afternoon. they had a fabuloWd general
stock, with loads of older single stamps - the kind you juct donlt find nowdaysl. Soj

T finally escaped just in time to reclaim my possessions from the department store,

Trusting myself once more to LAMT orce more I rode a dripper cut-back bus out
near the Trimble's, and walked a few blocks to Manthom House. There I found Ernie
“outting the grass with something not usually ssen in the decadent east - a handepowered
lawnmower. Inside was more fan-gob, although less strenuous than Sunday,-and the best
meal on the whole trip. [Bjo, I wasn't kidding; it was good. ] Later Blmer came around,
bring some street railway maps and such ho!d beesn saving. I went into raptures over
some of them; only the lack of space kept me Irem bringing them hack with me. I'm
hopéng some transfer arrangement mey develor via Chicago, Then urbee called, and we
chatted, in Burbee fashion, for about 30 minutes. I did get to talk to Isabel; next
time I'm going to get out there....

Finally came midnight, and the grand cid zustom of "getting Bill Evans to the
train (plane, this time)" so familiar to Buz, egen. Only this time I had more time.
And in fact, made it at least an hour to the goods I'd forgotiten John had been a cab
driver, and so knew how to make real timz. Iven in IA. I don't think we went through
more than two red lightSe...

Then at 1:45 we took off, and ¥ could so: the lights of LA below, and then the
hills and the des ert, lighted by a full mocn, and looking ilke silvery waters



3

-,

4

Two and a half hours later, at 6:15, just as I was gbiting well asleep, we
came into Dallas airport, with the sun well up. As I headed across to check in for
my flight to College Station I noted headlines on the papers: "DCOw3 ctashes at Dallas
Airport". As I was going out by DC-3, I was a little perturbed. It turned out later
thet this was a prigate plane, not a regular airline. Still, after those big DC8s
and Boing 707s, the DC-3, squatting on its tail, seemed small. And this was a first
class flight. Dut, I got on, and we took off. It seemed like a beamtiful day for
a flight; we were skimming along only a couple of feet high, and I could see the
ground and structures and all very clearly. We stopped at Waco - and things happened.
It seems that there mas fog - fog in Texas? - and the next stop was closed in. The
three or four for there got off, to proceed by ground transportation. College Station
was still open, and they thought they could land. So, off we went. Soonve were
flying over a sea of douds - clouds below 2000 feet. Finally we started down, edging
down and down and down. The pilot throttled back the two motors and dropped lower
and lower. Still nothing but clouds were visible. suddenly we started up, with
motors roaring. Ve went on to Houston.

It turned out that at that time visibility at College Station was 1/8 mile,
with ceiling 2 feet. A nd no instrument control. We landed in a clear Houston ~
clear, hot, and humid. After breakfast, I went back to check on the return flight,
At last they had a report showing clearing, and we left for the return trip - same
plane, same pilot, same stewardess. This times we landed.

The professor I was to mect was waiting with his air-conditioned Cad - 1954
vintage. A short drive ~ the Station is a part of the college lands (Texas A&M) -
and we were at the Chemistry Dept. I got the grand tour, pointing with pride. And it
is worth pointing to. Had lunch at the union -~ very decent - and visited the data
center and toured the research labs. Iaster vacation meant no classes or undergrads,
but the graduate students werc in force., Came 3 and I gave a talk - critical tables
and non—critical computers - which seemed tole well recieived, as nearly as I could
tell., Then tomBruno's place for a drink or two before plane time. Finally, to
the airport — a ten minute drive - getting there in time to watch the plane circle
and land. Off into the twilight, back to Dallas. The trip was nice -~ the ground
below blooming with lights, and yet the ground features visible.

Had a four hour layover in Dallas, which was quite a strain, <3y then, I was
minus sleep for some 36 hours (good truining for conventions) and couldn't relax or
I would have gone to sleep and missed the plane. Finally, they opened the gates,
and I got aboard the ilektra II. For a coach flight, this was most Iuxurious, with
wide seats. I did sleep until we started down over the Potomac, approaching DC.

. That became a liittle rough, and I was wide awake as we came in through raih .clouds,
and then circled for about 15 minutes before landing. For a change, DC weather was
~nice - cool and fresh, with the rain stopped, but strects still wet,

I walked out of the terminal, waited ten minutcs for a cab, and finally got
“home "about 6AM, just in time to catch some sleep before going in to work about noon.
(For once, I was paid for sleeping on the job.) Since then, I've been tryiug to
cgtch up,

I thought last Saturday I'd have time to do more. *“ut, Russ Chauvenet lured
the hermit of Hagerstown, down to see a ball game, and invited Iney and me to come
along. So, I went. A wonderful day for the game — warm with a nice breeze. Not too
good a game, tho. Some long balls hit, tho. Dinner afterwards at Hall's, on the
waterfront, minus Russ, whose wife was sick. Put Harry on the bus, and home - to
catch up on my immediate letters - the kind that say "Please remit."

AL

So this is a four page Celephais, ut next mailings... Lveryone 100 pages for
tie 100th Mailing? [I hope note... ] *
Bl
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