"When was the last time you faced reality?"
asked Edward. DBarbara smiled. "I don't ——
know. I haven't been able to identify
reality yet.'"" The respcuse pleased Ed-
ward and he chuckled. 'Keep it that way,
lady, it's better than anything else a-
round,."
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TUE RAVEN FLIES AWL

Time secms to be relentlessly passing
away avd no matfer how I strain to keep
th2 big bznd from catching up with the
little hend each hour, there seems to be
no way of doing so. Conseyuently the date
of July 13 looms large on the calendar.
That, dear Raveufriends, is the day upon
vhich my wife and I will board a Boeing
747 in Vencouver, British Columbia and a
short 8% hours later set down in merry
Eagland

I vas going to bLa ever so clever (hmmm, that has a nice ring to it!) and have
a couple of Ravens ma:le up ahead of time just to surprise you all during my hiatus.
But you all know how that goes. I tried to get President Ford to decclare a morator-
ium or a Raven lloliday or something like that but you know the kind of cooperation
you get out of the White liouse. So The Raven is going to take a vacation. OUr to
get in the mood for it all, I'll say it as the English do, The Raven is going on holi-
day.

Anna Jo and I won't be coming back until August 17th. Do not expect the maxt
issue of THR until September 1. That should be the auspicious 13th issue, unle:zs I
decide to do as many hotels do and skip from 12 to 14. Not likely, however. Ly the
time we return I should have sowme of my fannish energies renewed and be able to press
onward. There's nothing like a little time off to thinlk about what you've been do-
ing lately. The recent Wecstercon generated some conversations with pecple whom I
respect highly that seem to indicate that the writing of fiction ought to be placed
as one of my top priorities. Une professional to whom I have ‘submitted work mads a
statement which prompted me to bolt the room, lock myself in my hotel room, dowvm
three cups of coffee in a row and generally consider what he was telling me to dn.
tlhich basically was to qyuit screwing around and write a novel. So I've got to think
aksut that quite a bit during the next five weeks and probably do aa outline as wall
as some research while in England. If he's got that kind of faith in me, then I gue:zs
I've got to have that same faith in myself. At any rate, I took his words mora sor-
iously than any others I've heard since I started submitting short stories a cscuple
of years ago. What this is likely to mean in terms of fanac is something I want to
think about also. I certainly don't like to think about giving up some of the fanna-
ish activities I've been involved in over the past six years, but I need to be hon~
est with myself about the amounts of time spent in various apas. The Rogue is vely
likely to continue becausa it gets great response for the amount of effort that goes



T ERE

into it. Likewise ash-Ulng, which has been going so long that it wculd be a chame
to quit at this point. There is some potential that TRR would move to a monthly
schedule since I am continuing to get so many requests for it that it could easily
become a burden on its present bi-weekly schedule. Twping directly on stencil, as
I do doesn't recuire much time, but the rest of the publisiiing process does, and if
I went to an 8-pager once a month it would be & whole lot easier. Sounds strangely
like the old By Uwl Light, doesn't it. Well, we'll see whea I ‘get back.

LHOW 1IAS WESTERCUN?

7ell, pood and bad. Yes, I have some good news and some bad news. Like the
master of slaves said on the three-tiered Roman galley. The good news is that there
is a double ration for lunch. And the bad news is that the captain wants to go
water skiing after lunch. The llotel Leamington may have been a good hotel for the
Vlorldcon that was held there in 1962, but it wasn't a good hotel for the Vestercon
held in 1975. The first indication was when I-pulled up to the front door and un-
loaded the luggage and checked in. I asked the desk clerk about parking, since they
had had us indicate whether we were driving on.the reservation card which I had sent
in a month ago or better. She indicated that I should talk to the bell captain. Ezo
said, "Well, there's a parking lot over on the next corner, and one a block away and
another one the other direction a block and a half." !"You mean there's no parking
in the hotel parking lot?' I queried. "That's right, sir. We're all filled up."”
Nice going, gang. The hotel hadn't seen so many people in years and wasn't able to
cope. The dining room was small and the service lousy, according to reports. We did
not even attempt to eat there. Going out to eat, however, was like a trek across the
African veldt. Lots of little places close by, but seeming they depend only upon the
luncheon trade of the office and store workers in downtown Lakland. So consequent-
ly they closed for the holiday weekend. Even hicDonald's closed. So we had a Jack
in the Box, a Doggie Diner (believe it) and some other worse. A wallk of some distance
to Chinatown did providea deliscious chinese dinner, landarin style. liany people
discover The iiof Brau which had huge hot beef and Lot pork sandwiches. But all in
all, it wasn't easy to find a meal.

The programs were generally good and some people participated who generally have
not been in attendance before. Alfred Bester, Peter Beagle, Roger Elwood, John Bruun-
er come immediately to mind. The old standbys included David Gerrold; who was also
the pro guest of honor, Bill Rotsler, Bob Silverberg, Fritz Leiber, Ketharine Kurtz,
tiarion Zimmer Bradley and E. iioffman Price.

The art show was fine with regulars Tim liirk, George Barr and Alicia Austin well
represented and lots of fine work by Jim licLeod, John Howarth, a Chinese girl whose
last name is Ericksen whose work is outstanding. Criginals of Ballantine's Vorlds
of Fantasy Calendar for 1976 were on display and it will be well worth buying. Over
all the art show was fine although the room was pretty crowded. . bigger room would
have functioned a lot better.

The mas uerade was something I just passed by. The ballroom was filled and
the overflow took up much of the mezzanine. I guess I'm getting jaded, but sitting
for several hours to see the costumes just didn't appeal to me this year at all, ard
I spent some of the time watching Barry Gold construct a Dungeon for a Dragons and
Dungeons game. Fascinating, but I still don't understand it.

Cf course, seeing old friends and meeting new ones is always the joy of convent-
ion going. GUf the new ones, the ones who spring immediately to mind are people like
5ill Dowers of Gutworlds and Andy Porter of Algol. I enjoyed meeting them and we
had some rather long conversations. Bruce D. Arthurs from Scottsdale, editor of God-
less and the new Undulant Fever was there with his big leather hat. A gaggle of
people from Apanage whom I had not met and whom I found to be enerpetic and a lot of
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fun included Jan Sayder, .amy Falkowitz and Lea lkeller, Le of the music columm in
Ash-Wing. Chris Sherman of ilinneapolis is a great young fellow who is gcing to burn
himself out if he isn't careful...I told him so to his fece, so hz won't be surpris-
ed by this comment. We spcit a good share of timn together aud I was delighted at
his intense interest in so many facets of life. Je's an excellenc conversationaiist
and we could have gone on for several more days if lack of sieep hadn't caught un
with us somewhere along the way. .an older friend whom I had nolL seen in several
years was Ken St. Andre from Phoenix. Lken and his wife had come ta Saa Francisco
for the American Library Assn conference earlier thz same week, then Kan came ovar
to Oakland for the con. You may remember that Ken was going to do a game called
Tunnels and Trolls, a variant of Hungeons and Dragons which wrs to ha casier and
faster to play. Well, he accomplished it and I havz a copy in my psesession now.

It runs close to 50 pages mimeo (oops, offset) has some great bumorous cartoons hy
Reb Carver of Phoenix, and is generally a much more humorous appreach to gaming thaa
ie Duageon and Dragons. Still looks cemplicated to me, but what do I know. Une can
r2ad through these rules and get a good chuckle without understanding a thirg about
the gerare I m afraid that Ken found out it cost more to produce thaa he had oxipin-
ally anticipatcd. 1It's going to cost $3 -now that it has been ptihlached, but Fox
fricuds of Ash~Wing and The Rogue Raven, he'll knock it down to 2.50. lere ve o
sgair., T don't have Ken's address with me, since I'm doing this at school. Yeiu'll
have to lock back in the last few issues of TRR to find that information. Yeu de
keep a back file of The Raven, don't you? anyway, I think I'm still looking for a
nice simple sf or farntasy geme which two people cam play in a hecur or less and vhich
iends itself to be played by mail. (f course, it's got to be intcresting enouzh to
hold cne's attention and to make you want to play it again, but not so complex that
it takes 16 hours and a lLiaster's Degree in Tactics to play well,

The artist's were their own inimitable selves. Joe Pearson corned Lee Norilirg
into starting a Westercon cartoon and it continued on for three days and somzthing
lilee eight or nine sketch pad pages. Somewhere in there Bill Bowers &azid that he
would publish it in Cutworlds. Before it was over all he could sez that he had made
a bad mistake. It's going to cost him a half year's pay to have the thing reduced
and made ready for offset. I don't know which was more fun; watching the cartoon
develop through the hands of a variety of artists or watching Bill gulp whenever Joe
would mention a ccuple of more artists that hadn't worked on it yet or that so-and-sc
had started a new page.

Uf course, there were old friends there. Bill "Swampy' iiarsh whom I hadn't
seen for almost two years. DBob Alvis, Sherlockian and book collector from Boulder.
Vardeman, grinring ear to ear when I congratulated him on his first novel, an sks,
to be published by Dell. Ted and l.aren Pauls of T-K Graphics, Bill Patterson frecn
Phoenix, crazy liark and Paula ann Anthony, who publish the madcap Whatever. Roy
Squires vho turned me on to a good Scotch whisky and wanted to make sure that I had
a complete list of Edgar Pangborn's works. Loads others of course, and I'm sorry if
I've slighted anyoney but time is beginning to press.

All in all, I guess I was satisfied with the convention. Conventions are people,
and that's what counted.

I've worked off and on on this thing all day between clearing my desk and takisg
care of some last minute arguments with the business officer, seeing that the student
Lelp all got their checks, cliecking with the photographer about films to tzke to Eag~
iand, making a decision for the Doard of Publications and other mundane activity.

anna Jo just called to say that andy Porter and Jon Singer had just called fiem
Portland and were going to stop by tonight. Don't they know that I've get to thinl
about packing? All right, you guys. It's Colconel Sanders and pizza for you, but
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I'1l put them to work tumdaling ash-Wing for the bulk mailing. Then tomorrcw morning
I'11 take it down to the postal terminal and get it in the mail. Tomorrow afterroon
we have tickets to go to see a procduction of '"The liobbit' which we have never secen
performed and I'm hoping it's good. Tomoirow night I zuess I can take some time to
think about packing because the following day (Suncay) we have to leave for Vancouver,
B.C. around noon in order to begin check-in for the flight about 3:30 in the after-
nooMn.

Then on to London. The itinerary there looks like this: five days in Londen,
then south to Runnymede, liastings, Romney liarsh (Tne Scarecrow of...), Canterbury,
then up the east coast, on to Yorkshire (dales and moors and the city of York), thew
north into Scotland, Edinburgh, further north to Inverness, Findhorn, Loch Ness, Cuili-
oden, back down to The Lake District, visit .nna Jo's second cousin in Cunberland,
thence to Wales, finally to Exmoor and back to London with stops in Somerset amnd
Wiltshire if time permits. Sometime in there we'll see if we can get to Nottinghanm,
to Stockport to sce Dave Piper and to Henley to visit with Keith kcberts.

As if T didn't buy enough at Westexcon.to keep me busy for a while, I'll probtably
do a lot in England. Jeff Frane tells me that there is a nicely matched set of Ui~
sule's "Earthsea'™ books published over there. I still hunt for the elusive Joan
Cowper Powys; there's got to be arthurian stuff that I haven't stumbled across yet.
By the way, Anna Jo said she has found out where Lierlin is supposed to be buried,
and that would be fun to add to the list of places we've already visited which are
connected with the arthurian legend.

Well, I think I'm going to give up right here and run this off. I have lines
left to be filled but the tension is building and I have no more words to say for a
while. I'll have lots of words when I get back, I'm sure. And perhaps moxe energy
than I have right now. Got back from Westercon with 101 fever and still have not
recovered. llope the plane flight doesn't do funny things with my ears and throat.

Don't forget to drop me a card if you'd like a copy of the trip report which
1'11 do when I get home. I'm only running enough for those who have indicated an -\
interest. So until September, take care and have an unusually good summer. '
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