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geraniurs are in bloou, m0?ping
glory, mocnflower, four ofcleck,
oleander, pelargonivu, Trolcnarys
bottle--brush. and chrysanthemums
one last sweseih-pea that gurvived
the drought when we went on vacatiorn; dardelion, maastard, wesS-
ocuite. Twenty-two out of two dozen spaiaxig dulbs have sprouted
and the camellia and gardenias are budding. The ginger is five
feet tall and seems %o plan to go on Tre Hexizon azhlia, staked
at waist height and guyed to the szaves, is as Lighr AL the roofl
peak and has budded profusely; hut the w.ndstorus vay snap the
stalks in the middle. It hag never survived to blocn, so far as
I know,

New varieties of birds are continually appeav-.rs. I .have
trouble identifying them; the won't sit =5ill long encusghk, and
most of the time they're silhouetted asziust the 3ky and look
black all over. 1I'm pretty sure, though., t2ah one of “hem is a
titmouse; there are several that are prohabiy Swa'nsgon's thrush
unless the lighter color on the rump is really vaddisi-~brown. in
which case they are hermit thrushes. Thesz .zle great delight
in the three-basin fountain; they vathe, drivk. wud play Hide-
and-seek in the surrounding Toliagz, I em oponiiive “hat one lit-
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(/ Hovembar, znd Hellowe'en
e past. It has tegun to rainf on
some mornings there is fog in the
valleys of Bred Iuin. PFeses and
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tle bird is Bewic.'s wren. There is at lzas® sne §C Tye) il e St o LYo b
the first I've been surec of in ithe Bav ziz22 =

* F % 9t

W KA o . L = . .
How long ago the convention was. So me.ny Liiings hzve tap-

pened since then that I*ve forgotten wnat they vore. 2Ight now,
Poul's mother is staying with us; nexi weol suc'll Do =sitarting
back east, and on December firet che’ll bz ga2iiing on vhe Slav:-.

angerfjord from New York to Copenheagen By Lthea, wo"11 be ir
the middle of something else, I'm sure; goodnezs kuws wact.

And so, though I'd pleuned to write atotizre conventini re-
port for FAZ4, I'11 simply take the eas~ way osut and reoprivt uy
Sar’S con-report.

While I'm speaking of con-reporis, I heve a S L ]
people please send me copies of theirc. €5 1 czwn puts them on to
Heinlein? He asked me particuliarly o sght Wz copfez, I wvou
put first-class postage on them and address thew 5 w»
forward them,
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The cover of this Alif features *The "iMist Pealn' sirip for
October. 25, I cut the lef:t half cuwn for Torm’: veasons

fill-in for the same scene. Otherwise, I Jdidn't m ke T

est alteration.
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Is it basically a digital or an aAstounding system? -- J. Kolfe

Vie flew up ftn Sesttle aon a2 707R Fan Jet,. which I fthought.
was nice of the aivline, with 111is Mills whom ve'd ‘come across
at the zirport., Lrrivins in Senttle, we found Tee Hapiro (the
plutocrat) had fraveled in the first-rclzss. cabin of the same
plane, i :

That evening T finally met Tirai Bsllard, and found his
build detectably difforent from that of = gorilla. T also found
he'd kept = letter from Irene Rareon, Adating back eight years,  in
which Irene gzid T owed Vrsi o kiss. Viri claimed the debt. In
fact, he insisted on eicht yenrs! dinterest! . , ., Vish all mv
debts were =5 much fun fo nay. . - S : -

Nobody ever went into the har, hardly; so. T was pretiy. dry
by the *time we went ta z small party in Ljav Buadrys' room. " le'd
specified a latish atartine time becruse he wonnted some sleev - .
beforehand, T supinse jifi'as unfzair of. me to revesl that he's a
person whn indulpges in that sort of wiece at conventions, dut the
truth can't he suppressed indefinitely., T vigitad some between
Gz O pa et Anend MilgSResne SR gneTed o dogrg down, then set-
tled in with o filkosingine oronp, . Afher = while the house dick
told us the neipghhaors were acomplaining of the racket, sc we. took
ourselves to my raom; mt then it tyrned ot Harlan mllison was
next donr and wented sleen, o did hig wife, . Vell, wa nacked. .-
up again and moved down to the WAR raom and went on’ sisncing.

Ve didn't have wny trouble there; hut then we decided it was time
to E’,‘I‘Ok the qvnmm']ncr hr\rﬂ in fal "lrmq\; and of. course we >0t t.oésed.
out of that. The nnoW was theoretically closed five hours ear-
lier. Tt was fun while it I=sted. though; solushing around. and
shoutings UThan art God" and all. Tad Tohngtane Ab5d His bhest. to
swallow his tomome =nd sinlk £a +tha hattom, [(Ho was ~eristeved,
at the mntal =g Velantins'ifichael Smith; Bruce Pelz was under.
the name .of Jubal liarshaw, and Jane Jacobs, Jill Boardman.) Ve
went brzek tno the AR ronm for a while after that; I got to bed

around five-thirtsr,

O') 1)

Saturdav mornine T went swimming at the mntel.sn roved hour
of ten, then had hrohlfaed 3 o Rie, [Bay L Ll "!‘.--‘r‘j.mﬁzs; cthers.,.
There wor acsorted badge-dr:wing; Bin did one of - my star-trecs
on mine, captioned "I just have a green thumb, I guess. IS A telakfol
one of Doheug floating ou his back in a pool saying "Thou art
God."



So far thia had hasn 1ilko mnet fny gontrant 3 gny, even with
the swirming pool, Waw it hogan ta he 4iffrent from all' other

.conventions I'vd vveriattbndnd L Sure,. they're 211 different,

each iy, ifEs" foprienata =1 grear . e Qh‘aﬂon, for instance, because

f-of that party after the masauerade. where I "fiew"'doun the

ramp throngh the garden in my. bat costume. . This was thertake~.
of f point of the beacon --- N : : . i
o After the intwadustionacf-nntablas, T wandered to the back

Of thc he 1 ‘“n tnl1l 40 f'»n(w'\'l Ny +hns '!_(\’*"pﬂrr Iy 11'n_jf'ro.n.'t_; S'ea.t.,.. -
and wae roady o git 3n +ho haol while Ponl mare his sveech.
But not the meanle T1d haon talk¥ing o, Oh no - Robert Heinlein
picked nn ana chair far himsolf and onc ‘for me, Ginny. (ilrs. H)
took on~ for herself, and we went right up front. 5 gy S

Goshwowhovohny ' 3 i il ;

Ltte o maod thing g el¥eady »oad that sneach. I don't
think I hesrd wich of 34 . e ol = Seods

Well, then = 1nt af us went ~ut into the patio to listen in
on Heinlerin bheine interviewd for a newsnaver, and then he went
and tool¥ a nnn, “$leaniest convention T over sz, ' Peopnle were
always ooing @viagw to éot some sleen, Vhat do they go ta con-
ventions for, anyWsy? —- orr,-arg, o e SRR

NWext ecamn the nra writers! nanel, and after jit. the Auction
Bloch., I was sald. for five dallarsg: ta Ren ¥Feifer, My servitude
was prefty licht -- LHvanbhran Licht, four bottles,. o <

2oul and T had’ dinner i th 't'hn Heinleadins, the E. ]:, ‘Smiths,
and Dr. Ten Pas (11.0,, that ic) af Tns Angcle%,..ﬂnallzlna.that
this was o moment +o proserve for my future ondioyment -~ AL I
right, cell it glocting o T nosand my camera. over the table to
Dr. Ten Pas and. asled him to talke my. picture: with my risght arm
arovnd Doc Smith and mv 1nft aronnd. Robert Hp:n101n. .It.cvcn
turncd it tn ha a 'rvnqu 135 Tromnag ‘A mol

Doec said (hﬁ vo's 1 iudoa the mﬁSqueradn) th°t Jf anjone
came as HWelrn of jyrans, she'd sntamatically pnt a vrize 15 o

.was temnted: mw nostume wad hased on A Flegh-aolored lﬁotard

1;3Ut'1"d Sn’\q,\' +tn ronaidarabla trahlna finr tha onpe. T had_ E .ml.nd,
£0 I wont shead with 4, T wore. all purvle accessories and
meke~up. nurple loincloth, =znd nurnle holersa, 1lus. 2 purnle wig.
A415Q,: I_had thvo ballhons in the. front ofi the lantard...l.lvas. a
dittoed Rotslar: G3ird, Ria mit the Rotslor sisnature across my- -
midriff, but there wes one detnil I'4 overlooked.- A'jay Budrys
Callcd it to mv attontinn —- Mo, navell .Hann1]v, I~ hﬁd my. nurple
pen, handy, so I got him to drai. it on. for. me.. . o ol
;o U was dnvalved in fwa other costumes,. hy +hv way.s Phil.
Yreedman of lL.ags anseles: horroviad a_naﬁrwof.blum.wqdhtuJ(anq
a black nair for nmdarnoath) ann Chris! ifoskowitz used a pair-
of grcen tishta and o hlachk taffita dane with gnld throads,

“The Heinlrins had brousht Tots of mqkﬂun _Sn-uhrjs horrowod some

of theirs for Trasn Priv and ennk, ¢ ’ -
G yaratrepn g LLEAT uth i etheitt A e osred oa fﬁnolnair‘nfﬂ
legs, and Rahout s Mncovdngak, ambeseafor Twtroordinarys,’ Arvc-
turus - IIIY (und ovcnr autographHoed bodks that woih) -— 41 Formgl *
drcsw7‘wTTh?hiS“nunda‘c“VOLcﬂ by ~ Ao Ee M er plovog“and
broad stripes of bluc and copper over his. cntire head. I won't

~g0 into much detail about the masquerade, sinecl spent oo much

of, d't{pecring through flashbulb after-images. I'11l just wind
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up by noting that, yes, I did win a prizes “ilost Humorous."

The prizes were Bjo dravings of the winning costumcs.,

' I must mention the three, Ron 11llik, Adrienne liartine, and
Steve Tolliver, as Holger, Alianora, and Carahue. I took three
color photos of them, just to make surc at least one vas good.
(It was,) By then-almost everybody had gone away to change to
"ordinary" clothess one more pic of Jack Harness as the Jack of
Hearts, and I changed too.

“ I tried to arrange a filk-sing then, but couldn't find any-
body to ding with me. Iventually I took Ruth Berman and Ron VWhyte
(who did want to sing) to the party in Ajay's room. It was a
nice, cuiet sort of party, with the Heinleins, the Pohls, the
Silverbergs, and the Lillisons.

I forgot to mention: Harlan is certainly becoming likeable.
That morning, Secing me in the pool, he apologized for having
made us move the filk-sing: the really notable part is that he
was up on his balcony, actually yelling an apology for the whole
convention to hear. A number of people, Poul included, commented
at various ‘times on howv much pleasanter Harlan has become.

Ruth Berman and I decided we wanted to go swvimming at about
the time the Heinleins decided they wanted to get some sleep.
Ruth didn't have a suit along, so Ginny lent her one, and ve
went, Naturally, a bellhop spotted us and recuested us to kindly
get the hell out of that pool (it was 3 a. m.), so we'did. I
said we should head for the N3F room for extra towels and hot
coffee., Ve were next door to the N3F room -~ I should explain
that -all ground-floor rooms opened onto the patio with the pool
in the middle) when a curtain was pulled aside -. Finny beckoned
us ine. Ve vere invited, in effect, to get out of our  wet bath-
ing suits and into a dry martini -- as I believe Benchley once
put it. I did get out of my suit and accept the loan of a robe.
Gimmy went to sleep, and the three of us moved into the other
room of the suite.

~ About this time Poul started looking for me, and, hearing
voices behind a door, he knocked. Secing Robert in a bathrobe,
ha apnlogized for Jdisturbing him and explained he was looking
for me.. I'd like to know just what Poul thought when he 2w me
sitting there in a bathrobe, ' A gy
- .. Poul jeined us, and we talked on . . . he wanted a cigar-
ette, but officially has stoppecd smoking and doesn't carry any,
so he smoked Robert's , . . he finished his drink, 'and was told
to help himself to more . . . #¥I feel as though I'd barged in on
Gody% he said, ¥ delivered my own opinions to God at grecat length,
bummed God's cigarettes, and been given a free hand with God's

licuor.® It wasn't until next morning, though, that he remembered
.what he should have said: "God, in a yellow bathrobe." (Type-

writer in the Sky, remembor?)
And that lasted until about five o'clock. Goshwouboyoboy. . .

So, Sunday morning, I happened to walk past the lHeinleins'
suite and was.invited in . ., o . _ .

LActually, there wns an easy way of knowing ‘rhethér it was
OK to walk in on the Heinleins. The whole wall facing the patio
was glass (tpe thole place was that way, even second-floor rooms
without balcony) and if the curtains were open, you were welcome,
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I won't even try to describe the Iig Spcecch. After all,
it took Robert /. ll¢inlein an hour and &« half to say it all ---
I should try to say it in one paragraph yet?

Then Z'oul finclly got'a Hugo. 4bout time, I say.

Truthfully and objectivelys is it right that Ve Have Ted
our Sea (The inemy Stars) should fail: to get a Hugo, and "The
Longest Voyage" should succe:d? ot that the latter didn't de-

serve onci but that the former deservoed it more. "The Longest
Voyage" is far from being roul's best wvork,
Small grotch, that, alf'ter all. :fow he.dogs heve a Hugol -

I tried to enter mys.1f in the art shov (in competition
for the “Heroic Fantasy" awvard), dressed just as I hadpened to
g: tights and cape, plus a sword borroved from George Scithers.
I mruaged to hold a pos.: for half an hour vhilce the judging as
going on, then gave up, rcturncd the sword, and (since the cur-
tains vere open) joined the Heileins and & dozen or so of their
admirers., . '

After a vhile it came to be time to cat. .Joul wasn't hungry
yet, se he was dcputcd to act as host and the Heinleins,; the
Vebberts, myse€lf, and a couplec of others -runt out to the coffee
shop to ent, (Lhe food at that coffe ohOP uwts good and very’
reasonably priccd.)

« « o I had breakfast with Ajay about six in the morning,
and then wantod to go svimming, but he suddenly decided he vas
too tired and vcne to bed. .

(It has.ino doubt become obvious that I'm omitting things
of general interest, beccuse I wasn't thére or wasn't paying
attention, and omitting things of interest to me alonc because
they'd probably bore the rest of you. Sorry -- but this is
simply the reportable part of my convention, not a report on
the convention in gencral.)

I found Harlan dealing blackjack in the Chiac suite9 at
ten dollars a hand:; Llmer Yerdue losing and Fred rCohl winning,
Harlan simply moving thce money from one side of the table to
the other., Iilmer lost as much s he'd a mind to, then he and
Pohl and I were going to go swiiming. But by nov it vas eight
o'clock, and the pool was being cleanéd (besides being offici-
ally closcd for an hour yet. Ilmer and I deold:zd to go across
the highr'ay to his motel, vhich zlso had. pool;y rohl decided
he couldn't walk thet fer. So it was just the tuo of us vho
wents;

It was ocersionally wroblemful, for rie, when I wanted to
go swimming -~ T had trouble flndm'T someone to go in when I
anted to, and I prefer not to swim alone. I'm chicken.

About ten o'clock, ‘Elmer and I ceme back. o, we hand't
gpent much time in his pool; we sat and talked Tor =z long time.
I left him in the coffcc shop and went vp to get fresh clothes,
2oul was still asleap..

It wasn't really delibecrate -- I almost had to gus their
suite after coming down the stoi virvey from the wi Ving our room \/as
in; so I passed the Heinleins' suite, and Roboert invited me to
have some coffce with him. It begen with me and ..obert sharing

LT



a single cup, but before you could say Quintus Teal there were
so many people there that he ordered dozens of cups and a couple
of Silexes full of coffee. Then the brandy was brought out, in
case anybody wanted that instead; I decided on coffee royal, so
Robert up-ended the first bottle over my coffee cup and made
milking motions . , . I had half a cup of brandy, before the
coffee went into it.

i don't recall the transition to the patio. (Small wonder.)
Anywiay, I think it was then that Ajay began to shov iunerest in
my watch . . . "How does it come off?" he asked, I showed him.
Then he seemed to want to know what time it was., Wext thing I
knew, my watch was on a table, Ajay had one arm and Agberg the
other, Harlan had my fect, and I was about to be dumped into
the pool.

Goddem pro's acting like the Beanie Brigadel

That end of the pool had steps across, and while stopping
(or slowing down to get around) they lost momentum; I was set
down by the side of the pool. If it hadn't been for those steps
I'd have been a Scuelchy mess, and goodness knous what it would
have done to my suede elf-boots. Irrobably made the dye in them
run all over the fcet of my tights. S el

(Parenthetical observation., I wore tights through that
entire convention, and only drew whistles -~ or any kind of overt
notice -- from one person: Robert leinlein. Fans scem to be
blase about me, but he still has a sense of wounder.)

Well, I did get a definite reaction from the headwaiter
in the restaurant. The coffee shop wis full, so we (Vebberts,
Heinleins, a couple of others) decided to try the dining room
--- but I was told I wes unsuitably dressed, I was wearing a .
cape that converts to a skirt, and would have converted it; but
Ginny would have none 6f this. What I wore was my business,
gnd we'd take our custom elsevhere, So we did,

We went up the higlway to a burger palace. Robert was
feeling under the wveather, so he left the party :nd got his lunch
from room-servicey the rest of us went., (Lot ’oul; he we.8 going
somewhere else with other pcople.)

It was during lunch that I learned from Ginny that Hein-
lein has never liked being called "Bob"; so that's vhy you don't
see me using the nickname herc. Since then I've bevn making
sure vhat people viould rather be callcd., In Boucher's case, he
gays (in effeéct) that by now the correct name is “Tony." A re-
lief --.I've called him that for years.

(What a pity.Tony wasn't able to get to Scattle.)

As we returned from the burger palace, we noticed that the
Con Committee had made a special effort -- Iit Rainier wis vis-
ible. Vhen we got back, we told Roburt, and ve all went out
front to look. Robcrt mentioncd he'd once been stationed at
Fort Lewis (ncarby); after tuo weeks, he'd gone out one morning
and utterly croggled to discover that Yovernight they'd put up
the goddamn biggest mountain you ever sawll :

Things settled doun in the Heinleins' suite again, and this
time it was wide-open-house with everybody there and all the
licuor they could drink., About ten or eleven, Ginny wondered



out loud why people kept coming. I.tried to expliin, cuoting
what foul had szid the other night -- "I am bumming God's licuor"
and so on,  Like, grnod grief, fzus don't expect the Guest of
Honor to throw.a wide-open party like this, Of course they all

C ong .

‘“he couple next door to the Heinleins on the other side from
the W3T room were nonfans. They'd. scen us around, with the name
tags and so on, and vondered whet the deel 'os. So, observing
the open door, they came .in too, and asked.

I tried to explain vhat it is about fandow, u81ng Charlle
Brovn- (of lew York) for.zn example I told the:e pcople that I
had never heard of Charlie before this convention, @«nd hadn't
said more than hello to him so far. DBut, I =aid, I knew that
Charlie Brown and I were natural friends, and had a great deal
in common. So Charlie and I spent about fifteen minutes asking
each other “do you like ---=" and the answer was always 'yes, un-

.til1 I mentioned vrearing fency costumes. te said no, but added
he.liked to look at costumes. The outSiders were extremely im-
pressed. 1t bore out a belief of mine: that almost all fans
are "instant friends," vhether. they know about each other ahead
of time or not. : r.

There were two. Jdpcneue there: one straight from Jepan,
not speaking much English, and a Nisei who translated for him,
I.secem to have snowzd them into thinking I was a person of great
culture and like that., I asked a couple of moderately intelli-
gent questions about the Tale of Genji and was able to ocuote a
couple of classic haiku. Tiis makes a person cultured?

At one point, itobert imitated a baby penguin learning to
walk., It was delightful and utterly indescribable.

I can't possibly do the party justice. It was 51mply the
goddamnedest best Jirty I've ever been to.

.+ A lot of the time I haven't spoken of in detail went to
cuiet talking with one or two or half a dozen people. In response
to two or three peoplets remarks about what this or that person
was doing (never mind what I was doing!) I developed, on dif-
ferent occasions, a fairly complete Theory of Snopging; I'm but-
ting it togethrr nov, -

This is, of course, & theory mainly avplicable to my own
attitudes others may opa2rate undor =z different theory. 3asic-.
ally, I feel, snozging is simply fun. .Jubal Harshaw put it .
neatly on page 166: "¥iss al the girls you 1like. It beats hell
out of cerd games." ,It's an activity that is a great deal of
fun for its own sake, V1th1n strict and easily definable limits.
In my view, snogglng merely. implies fondness for the person with
whom one snog nothing more, It's possible that, in-the instan-
ces under dlscu581on at the time, the persons 1nvolvcd vere not
me;ely snogging as defined by my own interpretation. I was only
going by my own standards. But,; .by those standeards, snogging is
strictly limited -- utterly blameless -- and highly engoyablp.

And it beats hell out of card games,



What happened to konday? Oh yes: it was Sunday continued.

Tuesday morning, then, I got up at eleven or so. I was to
check the temperature of the pool, which varied considerably,
and signal Youl wliether it was warm enough. I'd thought the
Heinleins were leaving early, so as far as 1 was concerned the
convention was over; but there they were, and beckoned me in. . .
I did go and check the pool temperature, find it too cool, and
give Poul a negative signal. 3Back to the Heinleinsj they said,
why not call Poul and have him come too? So that was done, and
we sat and talked = while. Robert was feeling pretty poorly:
he'd been fighting a bug, and now felt as though he had pneumo-
nia -- "drowning from the inside." We offered to let him alone
but he said company would take his mind off it. In small doses,
at least. Most people had gone by then, and only a cbuple more
walked in.

- The details are reportz=d elsewhere for those who are 1nter—
sted; it was at this point that I found out Robert was inter-
ested in Sherlock Holmes fandom, and in fact a decv enough
student of the Conanical VWritings that Poul and I (acting under
a rarely used article of the B. S. I. Constituion and Buy Laws)
declared him an honorary member of the Scowrers and Ginny auto-
matically an honrary lMolly uaguire. (“any two members shall he
sufficient to form a2 ouorum.". ., doubtless incorrect, but cor-
rect in substance.) ) -

Then the Hcinleins left; we packed and left; and there was
just enough breathing space before the pirty we had on Wednesday.

Good party.

Thursday, I took George and Lou Ann Price on a tour of
the City. (San IF'rancisco, you auslanders.)

Friday we entcrtained Jack Harness, liiri Carr, Jerry Knight.

Saturday: closed-door pro party for Irank Herbert, Fred
Pohl, Reg Bretnor, Jack Vance (all with wives) Tony: Boucher.

Sunday,. dinner with Vances.

Monday I first-drafted a story about the sense of wonder
.« . o.and there my convention notebook ends.

Other fannish doings hrve taken place since., The most re-
portable is the following:

Lbout two weeks later, we went to the Herberts' for dinner
and I'rank mentioned the "Bluejacket's ifanual" as a source of
humor. He said he used to lie in his bunk and read it, and
laugh and laugh. Sample:

"Profanity or the use of filthy language is a sign of ig-
‘norance in the man using it and shows a serious lack of prin-
ciples recuired of z leader of men." (Bluejacket's llanual, 1040)

Frank read us that paisage, then commented: "Ithink he's
full of shit.

"HMay I ouote you?" I said.

Frank started to say "Uhy sure---" then corrected himself:
"fell yes!"




