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DIPRESRITT:  ilogliowitz Very nicc, 3all Cf 211 thc glut of asf wags

thet couic on hc scene in the fiftics Satcllitc
wog one ¢l ny favorites., It was cong 1stontl" nood as to contents end
moct attractive payeieclly, I'm curious, bhough, about that fully nade
up and »roédfcd Junc, 1959 issuc, Hafry Batcs told nic ammcent the demisc
of thec Clayton igtounding that the Jonucry, 1933 issuc was supposcd to
be the last igsuc zond he'!d been relcased 23 cditor zg of thot datc; how-
cver, he uas called back te put out onc meorc issguc (licrch, 1933) becausc
it was morc cconoriiccl to do so than not beecovsce 2ll the storics had
alrcady been bought cnd »oid for, '/...o had a cover printing complcted
(for the unprintcd "Triplonotary®, but it could be used anyway), ond
they still had zccess to naner cnd the »nrinters. ‘'fouldn'!t the sance
have opplicd to Satellite? By the way, whoen is ilorgulics going to revive
Uleird Toles?

THE RANBLING FAP 39: Jallkins Spcer's "idviece fo! Chillun'" is as good

o concisc explanation of FAPL as I've
vct scen. 'hy not run the thing cnce a yeor in the FA for the cnlight-
enment of thosc on the weiting list vho dont't have reogular access to
FAPA mailings ond may no t have too clear a picture of just what is cn-
tailed,

It appcars that Watts survived the swmier without a riot, docon't
it’ GI‘C[,@.

CELLPIAIS: Zvons Us old erocks do get wisty-cyed, don't we, Bill?

The Schnnccman cssay was not donc with any ideca:r of
developing a serics, although the idea has merit. It wos started about
five vears ago and then loid aside while I did the Astounding crticles
for Donahot!s Vipcr, ond then the book for Advent., The article wos ro-
vived at the Insistance of Don_cho uhci he plenned to resuile pubbing
Iabaldwulz, The mein rcason I wrote it wos beecause I had the odd notion
that I wae just about the o nl' fan cxtont who Lhought as highly of
Schicenan as I did, thot he was an unsung giont of sf art, and descrved
sonec sort of apprcciction by lunuom.

The clcction of Licagan as governor of California does offer & rather
disnal prospect for the next four ycers for the stote, The rccent
action in Tircing Jlark Lorr as President of Ul, rccormicnding &« 10 to 30
per cent cut in the Universit, budget, urging the imposition of o tuition
of from 200 to 400 dollors a Vchr Tor the higtorically tuition frece State
collcges and the University -- 21l within threc wecks of assuming office
-= ig o foir cxauple of vhoat we hove to look forward to. TPhoocy.

SUPPLEMENT TO THE VINEGAR UORIM: Leman A magterful rcbutal to indy
Maints "Tircd Jdwerican," DBob,
But you shouldn't bc too hard on Andy, Bob, hc's young and idealistic
ond highly susccntible to the sccuing tru1~mu of tho rudlc”l lefte The
quest for simplistic solutions to complex probleums is a fault of both
the radical cxtrencs., The rodiccl right sces o cormmunist conspiracy
behind 211 the problcms in the country and 2ll wue have to do to get
things bacl: in focus and restore good old 100% Avcricanism is to cxtir-
pate 2ll the commmmists, from ITarl Vorren on down the line, The so-
callced Wew Left (ond the 01d Left, too, for that matter) ycarns for
pcacc in the world and the instant Brotherhood of all Man, cnd if it
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mcans accepting o Aussian or Chinese version of Brotherhood, well,..

Thce thing that disturbs :ic the rmost about the ilew Left, perticularly at
the college level, is not their idealism, which is adnirable and net to
be denigrated, but their apparcnt ignorance of history, not only of
thoir own country, but of the world. Andy'!s flip insistance that "Froe-
dom of specch is a right Tor whi ch /he/won't thank anybody," displays

a regretteble gap in his education, Ircodom of specch is a very fragile
right, only rccently attained in this country, historically specaliing,
ond nonexzigtant in better thon half the world todoy. Thace frcedon of
sncech that Andy enjoys today and for which he rcfuscs to thank anybody
was an idecl that uony men dicd for over many centuries. That it is a
right that can casily be abrogated by a capricious governumicnt is attested
to by the importcnce it wvag held in by the Constitutional Convention

and its incorvoration into the first armendiicnt to the Conctitution, or
the Bill of Rightsz,

The thing that re 2lly grotches me about the younger activists of the
New Left is their inconsistancy, if net downright dishonesty. They in-
sist on their right to spcali their sct picecs, et they try to prevent
Aubassador Goldberg frow speoling at UC in Berkeley: they claim to be
students and scckers after truth, yct they act 1ike mindless barborions
vhen Secretary Hellamara atternpts to address o seminar at liarvard, '‘heth-
cr or not they agrced with the positions of the Ambassador or the Sec-
retary they owed it to themsclves ac "scholeors" to listen to what they
had to say, and as libertarians who decmand the right themseclves to be
hecard, they owed an cqual right to outstanding spolkesrien of the govern-
neint to be heard, The activist student today demands all the rights and
priviledges thoet belong to them as Averican citizens, but when they vio-~
late lows cpplicable to all they claim specicl priviledge and gcrean
"Police brutality!" when they're hauled off to the nokey. 4And, of coursc,
onc of thelr biggest faults is their refusal to accept gradualism, to
accept the incrtia of socicty in naliing great changes; they want instant
solutiong, ingtant rectification of vrongs and incquities -~ or clsc,
Honefully, most of them uwill growr up in time and learn to work and
functio n cifeetively in the complex world of rcality, realizing that
their dream world is just that, o beoutiful fantasy that may be achicved
in sonic futurc timc, but not in our lifctine, kiddies, not in our day.

It's a1y understending that 1illor changed his ncme to Ross tlacDonald
with good grace. 4Tter 211, it weuld scem to be as rueh to his advant-
cg_e bto have o distinctive identity =s the author of his boolis as it
would be to JDH., I 1ike JDII for his typc of fiction, but I considcer
Ross lincDonald 2 better writcr., although Ross IlecDonold confines hine
sclf alwmost exclusively to the hardboiled mystery idiom picnecercd by

arrictt and Chandler his insight into people, his humonncss, and his
perceptive obscrvations on mid-twenticth centry Amncricen socicty mark
him as a truly serious novclist,

ALIQUOT: The Rusty Red B arrcn It was good secing you again after all

these years, 'hat has it becen -- some-
thing 1lilke twenty ycars, hasnl!'t it? 1o matter, you haven't changed
rmuch in all those ycars, rusty, and Sid thinks you are very nice and
devestatingly hondsone,




HELEN'S FANTASIA: ‘‘esson A lovely and tasteful cover, lolen. I agrece

uith you on Crcascy I thinlz it would bec a
worthwhile project ror somnicone to work up a dufinitivo bibliography of
2ll his books under cll the pscudonyms, I lilke both Gideon and Vest,
but prefer Commandcr Gldoon to Chief Inspector ilest, on the whole, Hove
you seen Jack Hawkins!' intorvrctotion of Gidecon? ;Acewtlonullywell done,
I thought, and much truor to the choracter 2s dravm by Creascy than the
job done by the actor on the British TV serics.

Yeah, therc certainly wasnt!t anything 1ittle abcut Lancy'!s denunci-
ationg: somc of the things he denounced may have been little in retro-
snect, but his denunciations were ncver little,

So you've got the Cutsider drawing, I've often vondcrcd what happen-
ed to It. T used to think that Forrey had it, but he insisted that he
didnt't, I don't Lnow vhcthcr you lnow it or not but I poinved an oil
vercsion of that drawing which haongs on his well Just outside the bath-
roon (at lecst it was there the last time I visited TForrey)e I 2lso
peinted an o_il version of the "Call of Cthulhu® drawing, which Iorrey
also has as vell as the original done for Acolybte. Dornl itm sorry the
Outsider lost out on that sweatshirt contest -- 1 would've purcly loved
to have had onc of the sweatshirts. 'hat obscenc gesture in the hand,
Those fprat Dboys have dirty ninds. The hand was gstroight ouft in o
clutching gesture toward che vicwer with the fingecrs outspread and the
paln down, The obscene gesture they (I think) saw in the hand is gener-
ally given rith the hand perpendicular, the back to the vieucr, cnd the
middle finger pointing up. By no stretch of the imaginction did my
hand ansuvcr that des criotion, ond I'm surc that Par's rendition was
rcasoncbly true to the original, Fie on those frat boys. Incidently,
the Outalder was drawm frowm life, or rathcr, dcath, I came across 2
photograph in a mcgad ne, possibl_y the iational Geographic, showing s
rccently (at that tine) uneocrthed tomb of somc ancicnt peoples, and some
of the bodies wverc still in & reuecrikable state of nreservation 'ith skin
still on the slkulls and skeletons, but with bones shoiving through holcs
in the sliin in a delightfully frue some fashion, 1'd been trying to dreanm
up another Loveocraflt ccver for Loney and as soon as I saw that photo I
knew I had a model for the Outsidcr.

THE VIUEGAR 1/0li: Lonman, again By darn, Bob, you clie a lot of scnsc
on teecnagers and thelr infatuation with
the theatrical and/or bohemian life, I still rcfusc to cquatc perseoncl
slovenlincess and a pigsty »ad vith with being an intcllectucl. 1In vy
misspont youth I liled to consider myself a bohemian type intellcctual
cnd artist, but ot lcast I wore recsonably deccent clothes, bathed every
day, and lLiept wy llVlQ& quarters clean ond nwre-—or-lcss ordcerly and
comfortable to be in, Today I live with my fomily in an upper niddle
clogs suburb in a fairl v lerge ond comfortable house uwith the familiar
chronic, stainless steel, and cnamelod gadgets and oppliances that help
to tolie some of the drudgery out of houseworl: for S5id. Ule have threc
cars, a '57 Hercury Turnpike Cruiscr convertoblc that we're scliing
shortly, & '63 VI, and a '66 0lds sedan., Boy, do wc have wheels -~ but
out hecre you nced thew. Ve have four TVs (if that scems too nany, you
don't !mou what a blessing it is to hove onc in cach of the Lid'!'s roon
so they can watch vhatever they want without haveing a big hassle over
the color set in the living room), e also hove books, a sterco, and
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o couple of FII radios. ‘wvailing one's self of the products of our tech-
nology and industry scems onl_y natural to ne, especially if it malzes
living a little casier, 4And iIf I want to be intellectucl I con be just
os intellcctual in comfort ond surrounded by good things as I can in
nore austere digs.

B urroughs is fun to read once in a vhilc, you old fake fan, you, if
only in an attempt to reccapturc (usually in vain) some of the thrill
onc got in the innocencec of one's youth when he first read them.

VUZAT 2: Probably Loundes' upper linit of 1936 for reprints for Farous
Patten Scicence Fiction does have somecthing to do with copyrights, but
in the first issuc he did say something about iodern scicnce fiction
starting in 1939 and that the bulk of rcprint anthologics drew their
contents from the years folloving that date, and that therc are o lot of
os yot unreprinted good stories from the carlicr yeoars to £ill his
quarterly mage. Count ile as another nerber of the school that holds that
Doe Lowndes can Do o 'rong, Considering the budgets he's had to worl
with on his various magazines he's o fabulous editor,

I don't rccall any discussion wherein it was agrecd that we would
gusport LAt's bid for the 168 con if L& sunported us in 64, lhen
brdor in '6l folded well beforc the Discon, lcaving the ficld to us,
various pecople in LA -~ John & Bjo Trimblo, Al Lewis, :ulon Ellik, Stan
ifJoolstan, cte, -= offcred their help in prenaring for the convention
after we got the con (and thelr help was apnrecicted wmore than can be
scid), but ther_e was nc agrecnient that we give them the con in 168 on
a silver placter, Therc vas tal!z, of course, of a possible bid by somne-
one for LA in 168, and wve naturally offered our help if they got the
con, but nothing about not bidding against them if we fclt up to it by
then. Tlell, as vou !mow, Bon Start and I are bhidding for the 166 con,
ond with Seattle also in the race we should have o good spirited con-
test for the con,

So, 21l you good pcople who want to nave ¢ helluva a good time in
1968 support the BURLYCON in Burlingouie -- it wvas o grceot lestercon
there in '63 (ask znyone vho was there), and it will be an cven greater
lorldecon in '68, There!'ll bec Tun ond games for everyone, scores of
interesting ncople to ncet, programs for thosc vho 1lilke them, a magnif-
icent pool to splash in or sit by for stimulating girl watching, beauti-
ful and luxurious rooms at rcasonable prices, and a relaxed and Iriend-
1y atwosphere for onc and all, with no restrictions on who cttends as
long as a mcubcership is bought,

SPIANE 3: lloffatt Gee. So Lee ioffian wrote under the name of L,
Loffman Price, did she, There's o character across

the bay in .iedvood City whom I now, and who has cven been to ry house

ond has gone so far as to autograph a couple of my bools (Skull Face

ond Others, by R.i. foward, ond The Outsider, by li.P.L.), and who clains

to be L. lloffman Price, 'fait'l T tell him I've found him out in his

little decention,..

THE LAREAN: ©Dl1lilk Congratulctions on your new carccer as o drama critic,
It sounds like great fune. Sid and I saw iiarat/Sade
up here in the round, and to sa, that ue came away from it impressed and
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cmotionally shoolk would be an understatement. It must have shaken a
lot of other pconle, too, because after the first act it looked as if
about a third of thec cudicnce had talen off, I guess sceinz o totally
naked ron on stage uas a bit rwuuch for then, not to mention the obvious
mosturbation of some of the inmates of the asylum., In spitc of its
flaws (such aos thc flagellation scenc whcrein vorday whips Sade with
her long silly hair, which left me cold and struck mec as just plain
silly) I thought it was cxciting and superior theoter.

DAIBALLA: iicnscn Your Suriii cover docs you credit, chuclz, I enjoyed
your conrep very rwuch, but rather thon coment on it
1111 belcobor you witin one of rny own,

Herewith o con report,...

I camec damn ncar not going to the convention, 4 couple of days be-
forc we werce to lcave for (leveland I stortcd hoving scverc pains in
my right cye, and the day before we were to lcave it got so bad I was
almost temptcd to followr the biblical injunction: "IFf thine cyc offend
thee, pluck it out." However, sanity prevailed over the pain and I
went to an cye doctor instead. Aftor cxamining the cye carcfully he
told mc I had either sustained cn injury to it or had some sort of in-
fcetion there, A4t any rate, there was a tiny areco of the cornca that
was flalkkding off o cell or two at a tiume, and every tiwme I blinked the
action of the 1id going over the cornca would dislodge these cclls and
it was the loosc cclls under the 1id that was zilling nec. e took a
smear Ifor analysis, rnicdicated the eye, and then rccoricnded that I go
-nene, cover the cyc, and irmobilize myscell for three or four days. |
told him I was flying to Jleveland that night on natters mest urgent,
so he told we to kcep the cye covercd with a comprcss bandage as ruch
os noss ible and to umecdicate it with hydrocortisoiic ointment cvery hour
for o couplec of days ond then cvery tuo or three hours after that. I
could sec that I was going to have o bell at the con

Taursday nicht we left Ockland cirport at ten on United for LA where
we were to change to fnerican for (levelond, &t the La  airport we ran
into Barry Gold aond Jcrry Jacks whwo werc waiting for a United flight to
Clevelond, Ve yacized it up o bit, Jerry took some pictures with his
Poloroid Suinger, and e made © date to meet at the Clevecland terminal
vhen we ot there (we would arrive within a half hour of cach other) and
go on  to thec hotel together,

The flight to Cleveland was uvncoventful, cxceopt that I had a cute
stewrardess hovering over me most of the trip beccusc of the production
I madc of rry eye trouble. Inyway, wc got to Clcveland about 8 a.m,
cnd found Barry and Jerry waiting for us to taolie us to the hotel in the
Avis car B orrey had rented, thanlts to his cmployer. ‘e went to get our
luggage and I cnded up onc bog short, the one with iy suit and most of
iy shirts in it, ‘/e werc olso carrying, as o favor to u&d lieskys and
Felice Rolfc, & beat up old suitcase full of Wickascs -- but of course,
they couldn't have lost that one, it had to be an important one, I
ncver did get the damm thing back,

After pgetting dircctiong from o gervicc station attendent we made our
way more-~or-less touvard thc hotel, Darry and Jerry ond 5id werce busting
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each other up with jokes and snappy sayings while I sat there in misery
with my eye absolutely killing mec., Ve finclly made it to the hotel
garage after Borry goofed, got behind a bus, and followed it into an
arca restricted to buses and Tforbidden to acutomobiles,

One of the firs t pcrsons we met in the lobby was Howard DeVore, a
man with the harr Ted look on his face characteristic of committecmen
on the first day of a con., He informed us that wedd missed one hell
of a g ood party the night before., 7'le wanted to uake it, but I couldn't
get off work. ''e had made reservations some months before, so when we-
registered I verified our room rate to be sure it wos the rate for the
con for & double, It was a good thing I did as severcl members were
charged the regular rate and had to figzht for a reduction when they
checked o ut,

floor

Our roo_m was on the fourth/shxmxk and when we saw it we could
hardly belicve our cyes. The room was so small it was almost impossible
for two peoplc to move about in it, The Silverbergs had the same size
room on the some iloor and Barbara said she had to chase Bob out of the
room vhen she wanted to sct up for light ironing, It was fantastic. But
what made it even more fantastic was that there were singles at a lesser
price which were at least twice as big,

Not having had any sleep to spcak of for over tuwentyfour hours we hit
the sack as soon as the bell hop cleared out and slept until it was time
to make the opening sccne. We sat there and applauded wildly at each
introduction of the pros by Fred Pohl and the fans by llouard DeVore, Af-
ter awhile Sid left to renair her maliteup, or something, and just as she
got back and settl_ed in aer scat Howard said: “iAnd now I'd like to intro-
duce two peoplc I've long admired and long wanted to meet, Alva and Sid
Rogers." We stood up and aclmowledged the chcers of the nultltude, me
uith my usual aplomb, Sid niore nodestly.

over

After the introductions were/and before the next item on the program
started I stood talking to Steve Stiles at the side of the hall when a
fellow in his mid-thirtics, dressed in a svit and looking very respect-
able, approached us, anologised for intruding, then turned to me and said:

"lr. Rogers, I've been an admirer of yours for many, many years and
it!'s a priviledge to meet you."

"I'm flattered," I said, shaking his hand warrmly.

"There'!s one thing I'd like to ask you," he said, gently disengaging
his hand from mine, "and that is, who has all your orlglnbls°"

"Forry Ackerman has most of my originals," I told him.
"0h. Therc'!s one cover that'!s always been one of my favoritcs.es"

"Ulhich would that be?" I asked him, "Cthulhu? The Outsider? Onc of the
nudes ?"

Ho looked a 1_ittle puzzled, and then said, "No, it'!'s the one of the
young girl with a flower in her hand standing in front of an Egypblan
statue, or something,"
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No1r it/my turn tc look puzzled., TFor the 1ifec of re I couldn'!t remen-
ber doing a cover like that., Of course, it had been twenty ycars since
I'd recally done eny cover work for fanzines and I couldn't be expected
to rcuciber cll of then,

Which magozine was it on?" I aslzed, "Acolyte? Vom? ... 2"

"Astounding," he said. iow he was beginning to look at me with a

certﬂln amount of apprchension,

Oh, Christi I thought to nyself, this idiot has ric confused with
Hubert Rogers.

"Y ou have me confused Hluh Hubert Rogers," I teld him as gently as I
could, "“Itm Alva Rogers." It was obvious thgt the name of Alva Rogers
meant absolutely nothing to the gentleman, he was strictly pro oricnted
and fans mcant nothing to him. "I did covers for fonzines baclt in the
forties, likc for t _he legendary icolytc and Vom and Ichor s 21

But he'd lost all interest in me and my history of artistic accomplish-
ments. After = polite, if slightly cmbarrassed corment or two, he split
from there uith whot scemed to e unscemly haste.

Steve and I had a big laugh over the whole incident,

Having been on two convention cormittees and knowing the cmount of
cffort that's cxpended in lining up good progrons. and fully appreciating
the good services of the fans ond pros who porticipate on them, I should
make rore of an effort to attend the formal programs, But I scem con-
stitutionally unable to stay nailed to a seat (other than in the bar) for
mnore than fiftecen minutes at a stretech, At Cleveland this was particu-
larly so, there were just too many people to rnicet and talk to, teo much
going on clsevhere, Besides, I kept having to take off at odd times for
our room to medicatc the eyc vhen it sterted hurting.

During the day on Fridey ond Sszburday most of my time was spent in
one or thc other of the bar s, The Bunch of Grapes and the Transit Bar,
It was in the Bunch of Grapes that Terry Corr was talien Tor Sprague
de Carp; ond Randy Garrett, having piclzed up the tab for a tablefull of
fang and pros, stood on thc stc irs lcading out of tlic place and in his
most X¥xk stentorious vowco declaimed, "If therec's anything I hate it's

. bunch of noisy drunks."

Friday afternocon I wcs sitting in the bar when 1d lood came down and
aslced me 1f I rcumecubered thc writer T,L. Sherred. Of course I remembered
the author of the classic "E For Lffort," a~lthough I'd never met the man.
Id rather excitedly informed mic that he was up in the huckster room right
at that minute at the Advent table looking throush a copy of ry book. I
went upstairs with Id who introduced me to Sherred who had just bought
a copy of the book and was kind enough to ask me to cutograph it. . I did
and then handed xx him riy copy ihich is grgdually being filled with the
autographs of as many of the 2 uthors mentioned in the book as I can get.
From then on Tom became a good friend and he and I and Sid and Bob Loman
spent a grecat deal of tiric together for the rest of the con,

The night of the masquerade was the night I really blew it as an ex-
comaitteeman, arlier in the doy George Scithers asked me if I would
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help with the chores and if so to be in the bollroom by scven-thirty that
night. ~bout six-thirty I was s_tonding in front of the elevators when
Les Del Rey came up and s_aid that he and Zvelyn wondered if 5id and I
would lilte to go up to their room for a couple of drinlks and some quiet
conversation. I said sure, went doim to the bar and got Sid and the two
of us vent on up to the 2el Rey's suite. They had a large beautiful
roo_m, well ond comfortcbly furnished, The drinks and the conversation
were so gpood that it was well after eight o'clock before we tool: note of
the time and decided to go downstairs, By that time the festivities were
well advanced and there was such a crush of people in the room I never
got any Iurther than the bar that had been set up in the antéroom.

It was vhile standing at that bar that I had the extreme plecasure of
rencuing acquaintances with a couple of fricnds I hadn't scen in twenty
years, Gordon Dickson and Joecl llensley. Gordy ond I had been friends in
LA in the mid fortics, and on one niemorable occasion which ncither of us
is cver apt to forget we coribined our talents one Sunday morning and
attempted to teach Hiesson Hirmel how to drive a car on a weaving course
out the necarly deserted '"ishire Boulevard to llorric Dollens! studic in
Culver City, a Samaritan proljject that nearly landed us all in jail., 4s
we stood there rcminding cach other of things long dcad I feltatap on my
shoulder aond loolied around to find a six-and-a-half foot giant bearning
dowm at me through thicl: lensed glasses sitting half way down his nose,
It was Joel, but he had to identily hinself before I realized it. So
£ hen the thrce of us stood there getting quietly bombod and reminiscing
1Tke hell about the old days in Los Angeles.

It's things like thic that niake conventions fun and mcmorcble for e,
not the prograns,

One of the most distressing things ab out the Tricon was the law in
Ohio that closes bars on Sundays and holidays. Incredible, Sunday after-
noon Bob Zilverberg and I were sitting on a couch to the side of the mez-
zaninecx morosely studying the situation., Suddenly there appcared before
us a sliinny youngster of about fourteen or fiftcen dressed in a black
suit about two inches to short in the sleeves and legs. He planted him-
self in front of Bob and said brightly, "Everybody says I lodk like
Harlan Illison, Do you thinlk I lool: 1ike Harlan Tllison?" Bob looked atb
him sourly for a moment or two and then said bluntly, "Wo," The lid looked
a little hurt at this cnd then twitched off to pester songpine else with
his inane question, Bob shrugged his shoulders in nild d¥gust and inform-
ed me that Ilarlen had never been os obnoxious as that i:id, even when he
was the sane age,

By this time we were both getting hungry and thirsty for beer, but
we didn't have the energy to get up and go satisfy our hunger and thirst,
About this time we had been joined by Illiott Shorter and his girl friend
and Gordy Diclison, Iinally Bob announced that he was going to phone
roon scrvice to have theim bring us a thousend homburgers and beer to the
mezzanine, and vent off to find a phone. /4 short time later he returned
to tell us thot lunch wo_uld be scrved shortly, L helf-hour or so later
a wvoiter came down the mezzanine wheeling a round table sct with linen
and stacked with homburgers and beer in ice buckets to vhere we sat, lle
pulled up chairs and sat around the tablc cating our hamburgers with great
gusto and drinliing beer with sunremec pleasure, oblivious to the milling
throng of fans around us cnd their envious corments.
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The beonquet was a smashing success, so full that the last two or three
tablecs were alriost out of the room, 3id got dressed early and as I went
upstairs to change I urged her to be sure ond meet ne in thirty rinutes
in front of the elevators. "hen I got back down there was such a mob of
people waiting for the doors to open you would hardly belicve, I kept
jumping up and down trying to see over the mob, but no Sid. The doors
opened and the pcople poured in grabbing tables, but still no Sid. I went
in thinking mayb_e she'd already found 2 spot, but still no Sid. I found
Terry Carr on the same mission and told him I'd sphotted Carol at a table
dovm front. He invited me to join them, but I decided I better stay to
the rcar in order to spot Sid when she caric in as I had her banquet
ticket., By this time the place was rapidly filling up and available
spaces vere rapidly vanishing. As I stood by the door Lee Hoffman cane
in and stood there by herselfl looliing around the room. I asled her if
she was alone, and she said yes, Incredible. The table right next to
the door had three empty scats so I grabbed Leec and we sat down, putting
her pursc on the third chair to hold it for Sid, if and when she cver
showred up.

The table we were sitting ot was filled with teenage fons paying courtd
to Andre Jorton who was sitt ing across from us. Lee and I sat there
quietly talking together ond also enjoying the onimated discussion going
on ameongst the teencgers ond liiss Norton, 411 of & sudden I realized
they were talking about my book. Lec looked at nc and smiled ond I sat
there in anonymity enjoying the enthusiastic comments of the kids, One
of them got up and left the room, returning o few minutes later with a
copy of the book which he handed to lilss Norton, who said somecthing to .
the effect that he showld treasure it as it would someday be valuable., AL .
this Lee made an irrevercnt remarlk sotto voce which very neatly punctured
my ego and yve both laughed at our private joke. & 1little later we werc 1
tolking about the Silverg/Lupoff bid at the Pacificon for the Virgin
Islands con site and Lee looked at me with soulful eyes and said, "If Sid
doesn't show up let's run off together to the Virgin Isles.” I was sorely
tempted, lle trere just starting on the entre when 3id finally showed up,
sweeping regclly into the room on the arm of Bob Leman, who gracefully
recliquished her so that she could sit down with us.

Although Spraogue's talk was interesting, the highlight of the banquet
was the avards ccremony with the good doctor Asimov presiding. 1ke brought
the house don when he canmc to the short story category, rcad the name
of the winner to himself, and then said explosively: "Oy vey! Harlan
Ellison?"

After the ceremonies were over Karen Anderson cane up to me and asked
if I would do the Andersons a fovor, The Andcrsons being tuo of my favor-
ite people 1 s2id I would., Poul had accepted the Hugo for Frank Herbert,
but they were going on to 'ashington and ilew Yorl ond 1iilford after the
con and would we talie the Huzo bac!t tc Frank when ire returned to the Bay
Lrea. I picked up the Hugo and wient out on to the mezzanine where 1 stood
looking around for Sid (who has one of the greatest disappeering acts of
211 time) with the Hugo cradled in the croolr of my arm, All of a sudden
I saw llark Owens bearing dovm on me, a wild glecawm in his eye, his camera
cocked for action., dJust in time I put the Hugo behind me and ratha des-
perately reminded llark that the Hugo wasn't mine, that it was TFranl
Ilerbert's, uark hadn't cven scen who was holding the thing, all he sow
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yas the Hugo.

Saturday morning, about noon, a bunch of us were standing around on
the wezzanine waiting for something to hanpen, Randy Gerrett, his cyes
socrnivhet boodshot, but otherwise hinself, recached over and pullcd the
neck of 8id's wmoderately low cut dress out, put his head on her shoulder,
lcered lasciviously down her cleavage, and said mournfully, "I nced o
drink.”" Someonc suggested with obvious logic that he go dovmstairs to
the bar. N o, he didn't went to go to the bar, he had to be on 2 panel
in a little bit, but he still wanted a drink. Sid told hiwm we had a
bottle of Jack Doniels up in the room and she would be glad to go get
him a drinlk and bring it dowm to him. Randy, still leering, said, "To
hell with that, let's both go up and get that drink." So off they went.
A 1littlce later I uvent up to the room to medicate ny eye and as I epproach-
ed the door I could hear Randy's voice booming away. ‘henn I went in
Rondy was sprawvled at the foot of the bed with o drinlt in his hand, Sid
wes sitting at the head of ©The bed with a drinlz in her hand, and they
were trying to top each other uith dirty limericks., I medicated ny cye,
poured nysclf & drink, and joined them, 1ilien they Tirst arrived at the
roonm, Sid inforiied me, Rondy aslied if he could usc the bathroom. Ile went
in ond closed the door while Sid poured a couple of drinks. She looled
around for somec water to mix with them and then realized that the bath-
roor uas the only source of water, She waited for fifteen minutes for
Randy to finish his morning constitutional, cnd then yelled through the
door," H ey, Garrett, hurry up and get out of there, you're sitting on
the miz.™ Lt vhich Randy roarcd bacl, "Lady, you have derm odd tastes!™

Minclly, after tuo or three more drinks Randy rcluctantly hecaved him-
gclf up ond onnouncced that he wight as well put in an appearance on the
panel. So dowm the hall we went, and into the elevator, with Sid and
Randy singing &£1llen Sherman songs ot the top of their lungs...just tuo
fricndly nuts. 'hen we got to the Gold 1locom we could see that the placc
was filled and all eycs turned to Randy as we calle in. As Randy strode
down the cisle toword the stage the panel stood up as onc and solermnly
started epplauding him, It wos o gas to watch,

As rar as Ix was concerned it was o great convention., I met ¢ lot of
pconle I hadn!t nmet before and niade nev fricnds (most notably Bob Leman
and Tom 3herred) and rencwed accuacintonces with old friends, The hours
secried too few for the conversotions I wanted to cram into thewms, It
seciied to ne that souwething was hoppening cvery minute designed exnressly
to delight and orusc me, Just to sit bacl: quietly and wvatch the activity
pgoing on about me and to observe the interplcy betireen the ncople vas a
pleasurable expericncc.

I hed fun.

-- Alve Ropers

P.S. The demon photogrcpher identified on the previous poge as Mark Owen
wvas really lMerk Irwin,




