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A Brief Report = 2

First of all, it has become obvious to June and me that there is a mystery
story fandom—-—or; rather; a potential mystery story act o 'The loes and
carde we have received--not just the initial response to Boucher's plugs, but
the actual letters and cards in response to the mag itself-—indicata that meny
mystery story fans are interested in jouwrnals, fanzines, or wotever dealing with
their favarite kind of reading. They like JDMB—=but they want more.

Juns and I
considered and then discarded the idea of turning JDMB into a mystery story fan-
dom genzine. Such a project would take mors time and money than we could afford.
much as we would like to see such a mag. Then, just before we left for the West-
ercon, we received a letter from a Mr. Allen J. Hubin, It seems that he was
thinking of publishing an amateur journal devoted to the various fucets of the
mystery story field, covering any and all writers, etc., atc. Ee had heard of
JOMB, and wondered if we had the ssme thing in mind, If we planned such a mag-
azine, then he wouldn't want to offer competition. After seeing JDMB he wrote
again, asking for our advice, and inviting us to join him in his project.

- W
replied that (1) we would be happy to see such a magazine, and wouldn't consider
it as competition at all, (2) editing ard publishing JDMB on top of our other
fan/hobby activities was all we cared to handle at the mament, and (3) we would
be happy to advise his on how to go about publishing ar amateur jownal, etco,
which we did in the same letter.

Mr, Hubin plans to have his magazine printed offset (or multilith), cn a
quarterly schedule, and has even dcne some estimating to come up with a sub-
scription price of $2.,00 for & issues. We gave him every encourgaement, and=-
at his request--are circulating his name and address to anyone we think might
be interested. So, if you are interested in seeing the kind of magazine he has
in mind, send a note or card to:

Allen J. Hubin
3656 Midland
White Bear Lake, Mimn. 55110

Based on the letters we have received, I would guess the only reason that
mystery story fandom hasn't had a fanzine or fanzines before is simply because
no one made that first effort. Of course, there is the Baker Street Journal,
and there may be a journal or so that we haven't heard of yet, but it would
seem that many mystery story buffs want and need their very own fanzines.
(Incidentally, Mr. Hubin is mot partial to the term "fanzine'"; apparently he
has seen some poor axamples of stfsndom fanzines, but that is a minor point.
He can call his fanzine anything he wants to, as long as it does the job that
he and I and others would like to see dore.)

What would such a magazine publish? Checklists, articles, reviews, crit-
iques; news and so on—on into the night. Would the readers always write? (hello,
Barry) I think so~~if nearly 300 respond to a mag devoted tc just one writer,
many more would respond to a mag devoted to the entire field. (Mr. Hubin believes
this, too, which is why he wanted to multilith the mag in runs that would exceed
an average run of JDMB, for instance.) Who would write for the mag? The readers
themselves, as well as the pros—=who would have a place to express themselvea cut-
side of the paper or hardbound covers of their books.

So let‘s hope that Mr. Hubin’a plans work out, and may all of your plans

work out too. But no matter what—-keep amiling!
=<Len Moffatt



WESTERCON X

Reported by Rick Sneary

July 1, 1967:

1 arrived at the Sheraton West & little before Noon, and as I drove
into the parking Jot the first fan I saw was not Forrest J Ackerman, but Roy
Squires, Roy had been among the early arrivers, who had moved in Friday night,
and allready had one night of mild partying.. == Next along was Fritz lieber in his
new Tyota, who gave me a 1lift with my bags to the main enterence, from which I
went on to regester and check into my 11% floor room. The hotel in conferming my
reservation for an §8 single, did so on a slip of paper that was a garentee that if
there wasn‘t a room available for me at that price, they would give me 320 worth
of meals or services,...which is something new. The average room was better than
ve have had from hotel I can remember from past Westercons, though my room at the
Alexandria was larger —- but then I was a ex-Committeeman that the Management
remembered. My single this year was about 12x16 with a double bed, two overstuffed
chairs, desk/dresser and chair, TV & radio, four lamps, three stands, and
air conditioned. It also had a ceder lined cloths closet, and another hall
clost for bedding...and it all looked like it had recently been re=-decorated.

I believe the hotel was recently converted from a fancy apatment~hotel to a more
conventional hotel, and that may explain how the Committee was able to get such a
gocd deal. The regular rates were I believe, $12 for singles. And some faired
better then I; as Ellie Turner also paided for a single, but was given a suite
vhich encluded a living room with fireplace, small kitchen and dinnet. Only a
few grumps were able to find anything to complain about the rooms this yesr.

All the Con activities took place on the 2nd floor, with no interference
with or from regular hotel activities. The only problem was finding anything.
The Art Show roems, Comi¢ Book room; and three Huckster rooms; were all along
one hall. Around the sorner at the end of the hall was another hall, forming a
"IL", off of which was the Game & Party Room. Through a fire door at the end of
this hall, and across a bridge was the main Ball Room, were the programs were.
And then beyond them; at the head of a side entrence stairway was the regestration
desk—-which made it might hard to find without a map--and for the first time in
several years there was no floor-plan of the hotel in the program booklet, Nor
were there cnough signs telling you were things were. But this is about the only
complaint 1 have dr an otherwise large an well appointed layout of rooms.

The Art
Show rcome yprovec to be the chief gathering spot of the Con. It was just down
the hall from the elevators, and left at the gign saying "Ladies." The first was
& long, thin room which held a one-woman show by Cynthia Goldstone, and fan bar.
The bar, run by the hotel, sold coffee (@25¢), packaged sandwitches (4O¢), beer
(b0-50¢) , and eome mixed drinks--and was open as far as I can remember, nearly
all the time the room was. The prices were high, but not so high as on the
lst floory; &0 many fans and pros found it handy to do much of their drinking and
talking right there. There were a few tables and chairs around the room, and it
would have been possable to have set there and watched most of the con go by,

At one end of this room was a group of tables with fen craftsmen making
and selling Jewelry and pins. Also another small room set up for black light,
as one group of paintings =- which 1 didn't dig at all~~required it. == But up
acouple steps was the main Art show, which was quite large and well ighted by
high windows on two sides. While the art did not come up tc some of the pictures
I have seen of Tricon art, it seemed to me to be the best Westercon show., With a
wider variety of items; and more I would be willing to hang. There were a number of
new artist entered, like Dean Gremnnell=—plusz a few regulars that seemed missing,
With all the people working, talking or looking, it was the busiest Art Show yet.
Yet by the .third-day bBjo was getting tired of it all, and problems like people whe
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moved things without permission; caused her to sware she wasn't going to det tied
down with it sgain next year. But, next year maybe their Worldcon, 80... It would
be a pity if she did stop, as the art shows have been Zmproving and been an
atenticn getter the past few years,

I ran into Ted and Lin Johnstone in the hall
about an hour latery and was glad to see they were carrying on so well., Up to
four days before they had been Co-Chairmen of the Confersnce. But in mid-week
the rest of the Commlttee, fealing apparently that the Johnstones and Dwain Kaiser
hadn't/weren't doing enough, issued a manifesto to the effect that only Brandon
Lemont; Earl & Gail Thompson, and Bill Ellern were the Committee and impowered to
act in i1ts pame, A yreal bolt out of the blue as far as I knew. For while I kuaow
the strains any committee is subject to; and this one seemed particularly miss-~
matched as far as working together, there hadn't been any apparent brake befora.
It was a situation that was potentially harmfull to the enjoyment of the Cono
So I was relieved to find Ted was taking the long view., The success of the Con
was more itiportent that his personal fealings; and nothing he could do now to
fight the committee would harm them nearly as much as it would reflect badly on
him. In a sense, I said, he could clsaim some of the credit for the things that
went right, and none of the blame for these that went wrong. There was also, as
I pointed out; the added fact that they were now free to enjoy the Con, which as
Chairmen they woulén't have had a chance to. I was glad to ses Ted was taking it
so well, as he hasg had some thumps in the past that seem {o hit him rather hard,
While he was weathering this major one better than mest, Part of growing up I
guesse

I have no idea as to what the Coumittee thought or what emotions were stirred
up, but my fealing is that if the main complaint was failure to do enough, that
they were foolish to expell him the last week. Once the Con had started Ted's
training as a spesker and director would have alowed him to carry the duties of
Chairman with ease., And even if only a figurehead, he could have been & helpo
I have no idea how hard Lamont may have worked in getting things organized, Hi$
but he 1s a new fan and still to unsure of himself to be an effective spokesman.
Earl Thompeon appears to have done the majority of the work on the Cony, and the
fans were happdly giving him most of the credit. Yet displte the load of planning
and being on the go all though the Con, he looked happy and in geod shape throughcut
the Con. Or, at least as late a5 Monday morning.. Other et-~Committeemen agreed
with me that Earl was setting some kind of record....a Committeeman who was
enjoying his own Con.

About 1:00 I desided it was time to think about lunch, I saw
Len ané June Moffatt in the hotel coffee shop passing out Ed Cox for TAFT ballets
and wondered in. They weren't eating, but the Roger's wers, end invited me to Join
them, Which I did gladly, untell I looked at the prices on the memi, With their
sandvhich's starting at $1.70, I bid the Roger's a warm but hasty fairwell, and
headed up the streot to Tiny Nafler's, a 24 hLour coffee shop in the next block.
Not fancy, but fast end not expensive~~compeiratively, so I ended up eating ali
my meals there, as did a large percentage of the Cone. ~= I forget who 1 sat
with, but we were soon joined by Joe & Felice Rolfe, who, in thelr own words,
took over the conversation. One of the best parts of an con for me is the chance
to set down to a meal with people=—especially out of towners who rarely get a chance
to talk with. Some times it is the only time you get to talk with them and have a
real exchange of ideas. This was the longest I'd over talked to the Rolfe's; tho
I've known them for years. == All an all I was very lucky in finding people to
set with this year. I had to eat only one meal alone. Usually it was possable to
Just walk in &nd join someone. The front table at peak times never emptyed, but
as one or two left] others would replace them.

We got back to the Con Just in time
to hsar the l=zst of Ted's speach of resignation,; which the Committee had agreed he
could mgke, It was ryely humommus, and drsw a lot of laughs, There were probably
a lot at the con who never lmew about the split -~ even though there was a good
deal of talling about it, eose There may also have besn introductions, but 1
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missed them, With the exception of the artist Charles Schneeman, there wasn't
anyone there really outstanding. Just lots and lots of the old regulars, some
of whom, like Art Widner, hadn't been around for a few years. I never did get to
meet Art, but I did see his full grown son.

I spent the rest of the afterncon in
the Art Show room, talking to people. I jofned a little group at a table by the
door., There werc only four chairs but irn an hour I'd talked to a dozen people.
But as friend replaced friend It finally reached the point were I was the stranger,
and so wondered off in my turn. There were confused sounds between mixed groups
of Moffatt’s and Cox's about gathering up a party and going out to dinner, This
went on for half an hour, with some one always missing, and the probablem growing
more helpless by the minute, so 1 excepted Don Franson and Sten Woolston's inva=
tation to join them, We were later joined by another older fan who's name I
don't recall; for a batchdde's dinner, The talk was of the old days; the NFFF;
and some of Stan®s wild inventions.

We returned to the Hall a little before the
movies were supposed to start; and found the place already crowded. The Hall,
which was longer than it was widey had the stage and screen in its wide wall,

Not the ideal arangement, as those setting at the far sides must have gotten a
distorted view. Another mrobablem was that with acouple hundard people in the
room on o warm Californla evening, the air conditioning system became some what
over extended, and it got pretty hot by evenings end. Still, the chairs were
more comfortable than the rule, and there was quite a bit of flexability in the
set up over the four days. To bad it isn't bikg enough for a World Con.

There were
four films, done by the students at Chouinard's., Hostly envolving Sylvia Dees
Tolliver, who appeared in two and did another. And a nicely mixed batch they were.
The first was a satire on the old movie serials, corned up untell it was 170
proof, There was the big fight seen; the chase seenj the mysterious invention;
and loastly the fight in the whrehouse, while the heroine is endangered. In this
case by a gilant drill machine--with a hugh cardboard screw turning slowly closer
and closer to Sylvia, While in the background the hero and villian fight it out
among obviously emplty cardboard boxes-——even if they have signs like **filled with
heavy bricks' on them. It was a barrel of laughs., =we The next was a funny
impressionistic one of moving color patterns matched to music--two songs from the
Goon Show. It was on the order of Tacato and Fugue in Fantasia, and look as though
the color might have been painted right onto the film. === The third was done
by Sylvia,; on Superman and a Stripper.. with flash-back compairsons of Clark Kent
and the striper; and other mad bits, all done to a Big Beat background. Some
of it was films of still photosy filped posative and negative. It had humor of
the sudden supprise type; but was to loud for my liking, === The last film was
"The Fall of the House of Usher." Sylvia and Steve Tolliver played the incestuous
brother and sister; and very well toco. She is naturally pall and he is always a
little sinister looking, It was done silent except for musical background, and
old fashion sub~titles. There was alsoc some good camera work. They used the
basement catacombs ai the Riverside Inn for some of the shots, and most effectively-
They were all good, and well suited to the crowd,.

There was a brief brake while they
‘set the stage for 'Captain Future Meets Gilbert And Sullivan," This was originally
written by Steve Schultheis over 5 years ago. The local group has been trying
to produce it ever since, but always lacked something, such as a piano player.
They finally found that Katya Hulan could play (the piano that is). Ted Johnstone
played Captain Future; with a good voice and acting ability, but not quite the
figure for the role. The same goes for Len Bailes; who even with his S'4" frame
in silver cardboard doesn't look much like Grag the robot. Lois Lavender made an
idea appearing Joan Randmll, with her tall, pure blond beauty. The only trouble
was that her voice while also pure and clear, wasn't strong enough to carry, and t
the P:A. system wasn't working, Fred Patten as Ezra Gurney and Chuck Crayne a=z
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Otho were good. The outstauding members of the cast were Sally Crayne es Little
Asteroid (physically) and Bruce Pelz as the Master of the Universe {artistically)
—though some thought his role mere type casting. Sally played a rejuvenated
parlor meid, who long ago had mixed to babies up., Thus the cool and fearless
Captain Future was really an andarcid, while kind and emotional Otho was human.
The whole production was filled with smashingly funny line, even if a few were
a 1ittle dated by passing time. It is hoped that now it has been produced Bruce or
some one will publish it. Schulthels wisely refused to let it be printed before,
for fear it never would be afterward.

After going to my room to change into dry
cloths and check to see my hip flask wus working, I sallied forth in surch of a
party. Ellik had mentioned two room numbers, but after a ten minute wate outside
of the first with nothing happening, I moved on to the next. I go the impression
that Ron was giving this party, though it wasn't his room, but as I didn't go into
the ketchen, I never knew., I found most of the Petard Society all ready there,
The conversatlon was light and enjoyable~such as trying to find out the real name
of the new girl who wondered in--but after about an hour the well ssemed to go dry
and the main body of troops moved cut to weter fields, I followed, just to see
what was haprening.

The Games Room on the second floor was now the Furty Room; and
being supplied with refreshments, tables, chairs and floor space, about 70 or more
fans were having a party. And in view of the why things have been the last few
years, there was a supprising numbsr of BNF there. The private roor parties
didn't seem to be happeninge....not yet, anywsy. = Rotsler, Karan Anderson
and I got into the usual discusion that takes place when a lar;e number of FAPA
members get together. Namely, have we enough signatures to do scmething wicked?
~-Lllik; in memory of Vestercon's past, threw a beer can out the window. How many
Years past was made clear by his explaining that they were only on the 2ad floor and
he had checked to see there was nothing but junk at the botitom of the air shaft.c.o
Latter I pot in on an Art Happening. I was setting on the floor talking with the
Tollivers, Don Simpson, Sally Crayne and acouple others; when scme started to tidy
up the floor; by picking up bits of 1lint and paper and putting it in a pile.

Soog we were all doing it, with two emply beer cans as a base, and all the cther
bits and pieces piled Jack=Straw fashion on top. Then, as with all true
"Happenings'" it was artisticly destroyed in the end with Steve and Sylvia deliv-
ering synchronized judo chops to opposit sides.

Some were along here I teamed up with
Moffatt again, and we drifted off in surch of further excitement—~and felt we
had a hot lead when we found Larl Thompson happyly heading upstairs with a tub of
ice, Ve followed it tc a very dull card game, but happly found another quiet
little party going across the hall., It seems to me it was Ed Wood's rooms, but I
remember it as being on the 62 floor., Yet on Monday night I remember being in
Ed's plage on the 11 floor. I don't understand why they moved, oz maybe it was
some one elsecs. It was Ed's wife, Jo Ann, anyway, who suggested it was time to
go, =--some time after 3:00 4M, She is a atractive and friendly womsn~-who may or
may not be interested in science fiction, but certainly seems to enjocy fans.
I don't know how he managed, but old serious and constructive Ed Wood certainly
seems to have done very well when he finally did deside to get married.

The

party wvas relatively quiet and very friendly, with only a dozen or sc there.
The Rogers, Browns, Woods, Tollivers and parts of the Cox, Peln, and MHoffatt
famdly groupsy; pluss maybe a couple others. I got into a very interesting talk
with Sylvia about old movies. The old clasics like "Protempkin''(?), and the
Castieu{(??)) film "Orpheus". I have seen few of the old films, but I have been
lucky enough to see some of the greatest. We talked about the great seens that
had lmpressed us; and wondered that aso much could be done with the limited and
primitive equipment they had in those daya, We all so talked of the film che had
done; which I found interesting. Sylvia is such sn intense person about everything
she dees or says, talking E#f to her produces in me a fealing of having taken
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in a very importent conversation. It is quite exhilarating to have a lovely
blond actr@#ssi, talking just tc me for an hour., But alass, all good things mus’
end, and the hour grew earily, and the hostess sent us home.

JULY 2: I woke up before 9:00, but it was about 10:00 before I was dressed

and down stairs. One thing that the Edgewater Inn had two years ago
that I'd like to see more of. That was an electric pot and instant coffee
fixing in every room. That, with a few snackecrackers was enough to start the
Juices flowing again, before I had to face the rest of the world. As it was my
nervice stomic barely held together untell I reached the restrant, were I had
brackfast with Johnff & Katwin Trimble. I managed to have brackfast with Katwin
two times durring the Con, and she makes a very plesent earily morning companion,
for a little girl. She sets quietly. She eats quietly. She even protest in a
quiet, non-violent manner. (She looks exceedingly mad, and lowers her head into
her plate..tut is to good natured to say that way long.)

One oi the growing
changes in Cons is the number of small children that are around; and this yeer
there were more than ever. It use to be that all we had to put up with was wild
teenage fans, Now you can't tell the teenage fans from the fan's teenagers.

It seemed to me the whole lct was better behaved than in past years; and having
a good deal of fun as well, As more kids are brought, I suppose it will be easyer
for other parents to bring theirs...the biggest problem being their getting bored
with nothing to do. == Probably the wost commented on youngster at the Con was
Astrid Anderson, who almost mverpone found hard to believe wasn't 13 yet. Bit
for me the real charmer of the small set is still Marie louise Ellington. She is
pretiy; quiet, well beiamved, and a real heart stealer; who zgot hold of mine when
I first met her after their move West. It iz possable she is a little flert, but
I've had sc little cxperence with being flert with that she seems only cute and
friendly. If all little girld were as nice a3 Marie and Katwin, I might change
my mind about the best way to rase children. I certainly wouldn'!t want to rase
them in a barrel.

John and I talked mostly about world conditions. As a Right=-
Wing Social Democrat he is more conservative than my own Radical-Center stand,
but he 13 & good man to talk politics with. Hainly we talked of the Israel-
Arab problemy, and the one=week-war. We both agree that Israecl‘e Forigen Minister's
speech at the U.N. wes one uf the finest we had heard since the o¢ld Chirchill
days. At lesast in sound and use of words...it dld sound reasonable,

Back in the

hotel the next three hours got lost standing around the Art Show room talking
to people, Harry Harrison showed up in his Order of St. Fantony blazer and
badge (when everyone else thought it was to hot for coats), and as Armour's Hate
to the Order, I rushed up an introduced my self, A little while later Iois
Lavender passed me the word that Ellik was bringing Dotty Faulkner in for the day,
and that all the members of the Order were going to get together for a drink
before the banquet. So around one o'ciock I fell up stairs to my rcom to rest
and change. On these hot days it was a relief to be able to ypop up to my room
for a brake and a dry shirt.. This time for a white shirt with black St.Fantony
tie and my blazer. Dottty arlved shortly after I got back down, and Loie and I
talked to her untell the rest showed up. Finally gathered them all up and moved
over to the Hall; were a buifer style Banquet was set up, I don’t like this style
of meals; or paying $4.75 for $2.10 worth of food. But what can you do at Cons,
and bealdes, I wanted to be with the bunch, The Order had its own table and it
quite a gathering wher we all arived, There was Dotty, who was the oldcst merber
having been Knighted in 1956 when che was in London. There was Fritm Leiber, Iois,
Ron; Bjo and John (spouses of members are curtesy members), Sir Hsrry, Roy and
DeeDee Lavender (as perents to a Messenger to the Grand Master, they count also),
and mysel?. Five Knights, two Offical Members, and threc curtesy members). The
first time the whole West Cost membership has been together, and probably the
largest U.5. gathering other than at World Cons.
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Harrison wes a real kick. He apparently talks to everyone as though they were
not only old friends; but ones he had been talking to the day before. Boisterous
and Jol}y, in the best of ways. It came as a supprise to me to lezrn that he
was not English. He writes in & very Eritish manner, and has been over there

10 or 15 years that I know of... But, he doesn't sound British,

The other main
attraction at our table was Ron Ellik's knees, He had put on tie and bamzer
for the occasion, but he also put on his lederherzen(?) and erposed his hairy
knees to all the company. There was some debate as to whether Fandom was ready
for this, While there mini-skirts and shorts at the Con., most of the fauns at
the banquet were well dressed, as it was the most formal pai of the Con, —Tae
food was pretty good, when you finally made it through the line to were it was,
A large number of salids, cold meets and chesses, and hot Roast of Top Round.
Or, atleast it was hot when served--fairly cold by the time I got to eat it.

And I disslike eating a whole meal out of one plate.

The after eating speaches
agreesble. Brandon Lamont tried again to act as Chairman., I forget the order
of events; but this was the part of the Con were poor planning showed the most.
Daugherty got up to intruduce the importent people....that is the people WJD
thought were importent....and thought were there, For example he introduced as
Mthose two living ledgends, Rick Sneary and Charles Burbecd when I don't thihk
Burb was in the room. (Burb looked better than the last time I'd seen him, though
still rathcor haggered and drawn-through-hell. He was around acouple days) Next,
as the bid for Ros Vegas had been withdrawn, and only the Rogers-~Stark bid for
Berkeley remalned, it was suggest that the meeting vote next years site to thea
by acclamationg; and skip the Business Meeting...which was done.

The Toastmaster
was Bob Bloch, who started out by roasting the Committee for not telling him who
was on the progrem or who he would be introducing untell that day. He pointed
out that the nrogram bock listed what we were to have to eat, not who was going
to speek. So he then "'introduced" the memi. He said he doubted that even George
Jessel had ever had to introduce a Macaromi Salad. == Bloch also roasted Harlsn
Ellison, by telling how he remembered Harlan's speech at the 1946 Convention,
Harlan was only six, and made a speach about how science fictiog was changing,
and all writers over 10 years ald were all washed upo.o Then, he carried this
on to the following Con., with Harlan a few years older, and the "Washed up
Writers" 2lso getting a few years older...as he reached those ages himself,

Marion Zimmer Eradley he placed in the same company as Brackett, Moore and
another great fem writer out of the past (I cah't remember wno, but it was E Mayme
Hull, who was present). Her talk was (as Guest of Honour) about the loss or lack
of .he spirit of Goshwowboyoboy in current Fandom. She recalled what it was like
back in 5% Fandom, with letter hacks, and $1,50 heckto pans, and 5¢ fanzines. She
was sorry so little of the old spirit was around today, and thought it might be
caused by the same thing that turns an opera goer turned reviewer; intoc a critic.
After you have seen Don Giovanni b0 times; you are no longer interested by the
story. All you note is whether "A" makes the high note in the first act, or if
"B" blows & line in the Third. She was encuraged though that some of the neoefans
still showed signs of enthusisanm.

Rogers was czlled up to presents the Iittle Men's
award (the Invisable Little Man) to artist Charles Schneeman, Scheeman had a few
of his original covers in the Art Show, and was around the Hall off and om, though
this was apparently his first fan gathering since Denventlon. Ackerman told me
later that he had not remembered ever meeting Schneeman before, but he had remembered
Forry, and felt guilty about not sending him a drawing he's prom.ssed--in 1941,
He Jooked nore like a dryed up Kansas farmer than a famous 3-f artist. dJean Cox
said he secms to be keenly interested in flying sauncers and the Christian Sclence
Churech.

The next up was our Fan Guest; lon Atkins. He told a fairly humours
account of how he had been forced to move out here because each time he madk a
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fan friendship back in Ga., they moved tc the West Coast. So he finaily had to
follow them out,

Bacrlan Lllison was supposed to Speek next, which was the reason
Bloch had joked about his past speaches., But once again there was a great
Ellison mix up. It seems last year Harlan had been one of the supporters for
los Angeles®s bld; and had promised to make a speach. Also, some were along the
line there seems to have beer planed a party at Harlans®. partly sponcered by the
Committee, but limited in number., But come banquet time and Harlan shows up with
his date, rather naturally I think, expecting free ticketa end a scat at the head
table. But the new Cheirman, or the Tressurer, or severazl somebodies didn't know
anything about the plans, There were as many stories going around as there are
little fishes, and one of those tales was that the talk was also partly censared.
Herlan has had this feud with Roddenberry of Star Treck, and was going to tell all.
Roddenbery had been very generous in donateing things to the Con auction; so the
Comrittee;, so this story goes, didn't want Harlan saying unkind things abeut their
patron. Any way he got up and rattled off a few worda; that at the time dida't
sccn to make much sense, to the effect that he wasn't giving the speach he had
planned, and theme wasn't going to be a party at his place. (Bjo later said ha
had been mad to ever think of it in the first gace as his pad is full of things
that brake or rare wocds that stain; and a moB of fans would likely mangled it).
We didn't know what was happen, but it put a seeming abrupt end to the dinner.

I
was about Vo expire from the damps, so I cut out for my room to change and lay
down for about an hour. I don't takc naps at Cor'syo.oI'm lucky to unwind enough
to go to @leep abt nipghte.but a fow minutes now and then of inforced total
relaxing nakes a difference...and was enough to see me though the four days.

My mornings grew a little glower starting, but I got along with only & to 6 hours
sleep each night, with no seeming 111 effects. My hay-fever even seemed better,
even though overly cocl =ir conditioning and windy blast when outside,

The next
attraction was this years fashion ghow, called the Zodiac of Fashion, and directed
by Jane Jacobs Ellern Lemont. I have not been grbatly impressed by fashion showe,
from the first in 1958, Thay secem a lot of work for smala benefit. There were 12
fashions this year, based roughly on the signs of the Zodiac. I find that thise
weeks later I can't really remember any of them, except maybe the green and gold
Jump-cuit for Capricon worn by Sally Crayme. And that isn't merely because Selly
wzs so outstanding, but that I saw it three timea,

The next thing on the program,
after an hour brske to set the stage, was H.M.S;, Trek-A-Stay, the Bhay Area's
#BS parody. And a really well done production too. As some else remarked later,
the L.A. company had better material, and the story stuck closer to the original.
But the Northernfers were stronger in voice and acting. Partly due to people we
haven't hecard much of before;, from the Creative Anachronisms. Dave Thewlis as
"Caphain" Kirk, had a good voice but not a great actor. But Dorothy Jones as
Yeokan Rand had an exalent mrofassional quality lyric soprano voice and the ability
to project it. She also was a better actress than even some of the cast expected,
according to remarks I heard later. The mastermind behind the production was
ofcourse Karan Anderson, who allsc played Mr. Spock (though the program list her as
George Spellvin, for some esoteric reason), Astrid, in burnt cork, played
Lt. Uhura; with not a very stong singing voice, but a gocd preformance. dJerry
Jacks played Bugeye (read "Dick Deadeye') up to the hilt and into the sheathe.
While walliing normally the rest of the time; when hecomes out to inform to the
Captain, he does it all hunched over and draging one foot, a la The Mad Scientisi's
Igorc.. Also as part of the crew were John & Bjo Trimble and Fglice Rolfe, who were
good in limited rolls. But t e other comie newcomer was Jon DeCles (who is I
believe, in good old fannish tradition, really some one else) who played a
supposed E.T. called Stackstraw--~all covered with neting and yards of crape paper
hair. He had a fair voice bui the acting abllity to show a fairly wide range of
emotionsy Just by movement or quivering his straw, = = The plot was, brielly.c
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Rand is in love with Kirk who is in love with the ship. They discover Stackstraw,
who is a frierdly monster in rather sad shape. Rand complains of her love for
Kirk, and esk Mr. Spock for help. Spock agrees, but fails to get Kirk interested,
Spock and Thura deside that Stackstraw might do for Rand, if they trdim him dowm,
(If there jig enything under all that stew.) This results in a mad chase inwhich
Spock and 5§hra follow Stackstarw; who is following Rand, who is persueing Kirk.
Finally Stecketarw is draged off and sheared to reveil ar old acadamy class mate
of Kirk's, who had suffered a stpenge transformation while marooned on a strange
world, and was ashamed to admit what had Lappen to him. Rand does fall in love
with him, snd everyone seems happy, untell Uhura anoumces that she now has fzllen
in love with the Captain. == As with real G&S, the plot outlines sound rather
silly,; and it is the songs and word plsy that make them so intertaining. And this
I can't hore to convay. = One would normally think running twe such simular plays
at the same Ccn would have been bad planning, But both were so good, and so fully
enjoyed that there werse no complaints~~ nor were they hurt by the compairason.

It has been a number of years since we had any live productions at a Westercon, but
hopefully these will inspire mors.

The second part of the evening started with an
invatation to a small party in Paul Turner's room. When I got there there was
standing room only. I rather imagine that most just followed others in, as it is
hard to kesp a party really private. ...Anyway I helped Alex Bratmon hold up the
wall for about a half an hour,; chatting nicely. Alex is easy to talk withg and I
some times suspect Alex of being "desper'" than his light hearted outward appearance
would suggest, He always calls me Sage of South Gate, but dispite this put on, I
think he maybe rather sage Ris own self,

As more openings in the room appeared X
moved over onto the bed beside Ackerman, who told me the latest in the Stephen
Pickering affair. By now you have all read that Pickering finally had himself
commeted to a State Hospital for psychiatric care. Forry, 2s usual, has been
trying to help, but the doctors don't seem to hold cut much hope. It seems his
trouble has besn going on for years now, and a cure might not be possablecee-
Forry, aow ever, was looking very much his old self, and said he was fealing
good. Though he has built in warning system now.. When ever he starts to over do,
two sharp pains develope; one on side of each temple,

After Forry left I turned to
a conversation between Paul and Poul Anderson about forigen effalrs...mainly in
Viet Norm. Poul was talking about first hand reports on events over there that he
had been rreading by Dick Eney. I don't know if this was from personal letters or
and APA-zine I didn't read, but I'd missed hearing most of it. It seems one of the
Jjobs Dick has had was checking on the black market, and according to him it is not
a® bad as pictured. Much of the goods being sold on the black market, for rather
complex (to say the least) fimacial reasons, were actually ordered and payed for by
the Sigon goverment, and then resold to retailers.. But because all goods going
into the area is markecd "Forigen Aid", it looks stolden.. It souad strange to me,
and I may have miss~uncerstood something.

While this seridus talk was going on at the
end of the room, at the end of the bed Fritz Leiber had been talking to a girl
who's name I never did learn. My wondering ear suddenly picked on what Fri#tz
was saying. It was lrpes from the first stanze of G. K. Chesterton's epic poem,

o Thais has beer my favorite poem for 15 years, since I first heard it, and
the only on2 I have ever even tried to learn by heart. (Never 3id) I have heard of
Fritz's graad renditions of this moet stirring of poems; and I have long lemented
that I've always missed them. Now here he was doing it in a small and noisey roon.
I moved arcund onto the floor in front so I could hear better. Alsc for a better
view, a= Fritz is an actor and puts emotion not only into his voice but his whcle
expression and body. The changes in his face were as mariced as those in his tene.
By the end of the second stanza the room had fallen inte rapt silence. In all, it
was every bit as grand as I'd imaginedc. And it lead into what became the most
enjoyable evening I*ve spent at a Con since the Liebscher-Bixby piano- duet at the
Sodacon. -
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For this started Frite awd Poul exchanging songs and ballada and lyvic poems in a,
manue:r to stir the blocd of the thinest soul. I have heard Poul sign at past Cons
az far back as 1954, and usually a little loudly from makirg to freely with the
Joczl mead, But in a small and quiet room; plied with oaly Paul's good Scotch,. hé
wag in very fine wvice. He explmined repeatedly that he had no singing voice,
which msybe true, but ballads and chants need not the beat of voice to move the
listener, if there is pleuty of heari, Fritz has no great singing vwoice eather,
but he delved into his bag as well, and the result was much lilke two olden
minstrels, swapping scngs ant stories. It wes easy to uaderstand their popnlarity
of old, and how they might inspire young men %o go out zmd do brave deeds. It was
a very brave eveniung. <here was a little singing along on the chorus by the rest
of us, but mostly it was a two man show fur better than an hour, which I which I
could remember in wore detail---or bettsr yet, had on tape. =~- People wondered in
aad out, but excepting for sume slightly drunken worde of prase, all preferred to
subside onto floor or bed ond just listen.: Even Bruce Pelz, who enjoyed rendering
a song now snd them, preferred to listen. -- There is a mystery abocut parties, and
one never knows when ox how they will turk out. Paul had & real winner.

. & It broke up
something after 3:00, and I wondered cown to the Games Room to eee what was doing,
and found three or so groups just settirg around talking. I joined one made up of
the Rogers, Busbys and acouple other. who were juieitly swaping stories and views on
passing friends and sowme~time foes, and what was happéning in New York., I expressed
the wiew thet Fandom would be lucly if the "pongs" were the worst thing to cowe out
of another New Iork City VWorldcon. =-- Alass for history, end our curiocus 0.E., but
I here will skip about a half-page of notes...some of it complamentry, but not my
own views, so not public.. ~- It was on a friendly note anyuay that I togck eleavator
to the 11B, and found my bed not only nicely tuyrned down as it had been the nizht
before, but the table lamp on dnstead of ‘the hall lamp. The hali light had bten on
tie mwight tefore, and 1’'d switched on the desk lamp, and it had been on when the
maid had come to turn the bed down...so tonight that lamp wes on sgain. I rondered
viiat it would be like to live in a world were servents catered to a master’s litile
WiLms o

Yonday -~ July 3rd: It was harder to get up this morning, especially as there was
nothing on the program untell evening. It looked at first
like a cloudy day, which I thought would @im plans of otiier to spend the morring
around the pool. But when I did get up I found I'd pulled the Venetiaz blinds to
tight, and tlie Sun was really shining. I'd pulled one of the big chairs arocund on
ay first day in the room, so as to enjoy the fine view out my window, Vhile I
couldn't see the street below, I had an exalent view of the South part of the City,.
I lamented the fact that I would be giving up the room before W of July night,
as it would be a swell place to watch the fireworks from the Coliseam.

Vhen I reached
the 2nd floor, about 10:0Cy I found it peopled with hotel personel. trying to make
it orderly again for the afternoon, sc head off for the restrant with hopes of &
friendly face, I found two of them, and pretty ones as well. Luise Petti and

twin were zpparently tne only one up and arouwnd. They made very atractive
brackfast compainions, but due to the earilyness of the nour;, I wasa't up to wery
spirited or nmeaningfull conversation. Sign!

Back at the hotel there still wasn't
much doing, and I spent the next couple hours in the Art Show room....part of the
time minding the desk while John minded something'else. People wondered in and
out rather listlesaly. I think if there had been some nop-importent bit of pro-
graming planed, there would have been more perpese to the tide of movemoni.  If
only to aveid the program.. Moybe something like a slide show of Westercon's
past.. == Also about this time I over heard s problem arise reguarding Kaiser,
which I hope will have been settled by the time this appears, and can be for-
gotten, Dwain as yel, badn't learned to be a good loser,

Needing a little air and




the need to know, I worked my way through the maze of hotel passages and found my
way cut back, to their wonsterous pool.. I found Ellik and Haire Ellington
splashing arcund in the water, with Cathy Konigsberg sunning herself on the side,
As the dryer ahd wmore tslkative of the three I wondered over an sat downe~trying
not to get sunbura myscli. Before long though Jerry Jacks, Freé Hollender znd
another pool mut came zlong and started throwing sach other im.  4strid showed up,
looking pensive, or sullen cr shy, or whalt ever, as usual....and Ellik, thet diriy
young men, who is old enough to be her Father, want off to cgle her. Soon to be
jolued by the pool pest, and the Moffabi's. Thae five acers of poel were getting o
crowded, so I deserted Cathy, and went up stairs thinking it was about time for a
litile snack. But thie was my unlucky afierncon, as far as cating, as I coulén't
find a friendly face %o set withi and had to eat alone at the counter.

Vhen 1 pgot
back the grape vine was busy passing the word that the Bllison speach was on" again,
for three o'clock, I still don't kuow all the background goings on...but durring
the previous evening there had been a petifion passed around, which said in effect,
""come back Harlan, we love you." If there had been dissasgreement about the subject
matter with the Coumittee, that was cleared up %oo. 22 I got there afier he had
started, and he talked for a very long ¢ime ~- there was aun intermiseion called,
hal? way though. I went out then, and didn‘*t get back untell the very last, so I
missed meybe a third of it. It was interestiug cnough to to outline in some detail,

It was all about kis troubles with Jean Roddanberry(?), the Froducer of TV's
Star Tr§§§. Harlen was one of the first s-f writers to sell a script to the shou,
viaich concerned fell over telling him how G R E A P it was, and how they love
it. They were going to do it just the way he weote it.. Harlan wont let people e
edit stuff he writes, but as the show had big plans and a big budget, everything
Jooked fineo.. --= Oh, well, there were a few changes needed to adapt it to TV
problens, and so Harlen agreed to do a re~write...which was approved and excepied.
But in the meantiwme Ster Treck was sterting to be in trouble in the raiting. So
Harlen get or was given the idea of forming the Committee, and appealing %o fans
to wrile letters. And Fans did write letters. He said they recieved 70,000 in the
next few weeks, I protested later that there weren't 70,000 fans, but Bjo explained
that people like Juanita Covlson went oui and got her local friends and clubs to
write as well/. But anyway. the Fans saved the show, But the show had by now spent
s0 much money on the first wrograms that the budget couldn’t cover the expensive
scts needed for Harlen's, so he had to do another re-write. Then the studio
called another re-write wan in to do alittle more work oh it. The talk then went
into a tale of growing horror as one after another, cther hacks were called on
to do ever more charges~—all the time Horlen getting a snow Job about how grean
it was. Finally it was so bad that Roddenberry agreed to a complcet re-urite
hinself.. and from our boys view this turned out to be the unkirdest cut of all.
He had believed the Producer was honist and sincere, and he now saw him hacking
his brair child into standevrd TV hash. He felt he had fed a line all the tine,
merely te insure his getting fan support. -- He finnlly read to us the programs
opening the way he had written it, and then the way it finalliy appeared....and
there wasn't much simlarity. (I would apgree that his version did sound ‘better.)
The result has been that he has had a hard time not hitting people when they prase
the show, as he feals it isn‘'t his, He didn't wont to use his name on it, but
he had to,

The closeing points, as 1 remember them, were that Fandom had been used
by big business, but that we had alsc shown ouxr power. That we shouldn't be
tricked again, as he had been tricked, bul should use our power to fight for what
we wanted. 1In all, the talk was overly lcag --~for vhick Harlen apologized-- and
he took the matier more seriously tzam it seemed to warrent. (As another author
szid latter, after all Yit was just another story.¥) But as we know, Harlen
tekes these things seriously. DBut this was not the cock-sure Ellison of past
years, telling Fandom what they ought to be doing and ocught to be reading. Here
he was ouvtlining troubles he had had, which if seermingly exazerated from ouvr view
were none the less ones we could understand and symphathize 4ith. The resull seemed
tc mzke him more 'one.of us" again, and the whole talk cane off as far zz I wes
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it bappening and not be able zo move fast enough to help. =5

' ' v Tue costunes this year
were the best'grour of costumes I have seen. Usually thers are two or three out-
standing costurcs, but this year there were both more people in costume, and bet-,
ter*costumes than even the Worldcons I remember., Part of this was due to the large
numher of Creative Anachronisms, who may or may not be fansg, but due lowe o get
all cressed up. This too, accounted for a rumber of charatersations that were not
fantsyr themes,

"Oh, I must wenfion that before the judgeinz, the committee had a
rrogramie.. "Internationzl f£ilm star, Flerence larly $o sing an original song,
"Spaceboy''--with an electrénic musical background. I couldn't see her from were I
uas, and couddn’t nezr her for the pooraees of the P.A. system and her thiélk
lioravien accent. She looked, frog vhat I could sece, a little like the Bride of
Frankenstine, but I'm sure thie s wrong. The words to the song appear in the
Program Book, and moetly as mushy as they were hard to hear. - I.suspect she dose
not understand the idiom well enough--or science fiction--or how to write excepteble
lyrics, I only wounder how the Committee got sftuck with her? Oh well, it wasn't as
bad o9 the Indains at Berkeley., ~=~- There were also anugber of special guest up,
such a8 Bradbury and Roddenberry, but due to the mob, I didn't see them.
. I can's
1list all the costumes, but I got a list of the award wvinners, and will mcentior a few
others, There was a'double prize for Host Beautifull,. Hal{ te Dian Pelz =8
Gloma, Witeh of the Black Forrest (of 0z%). She had her black hair piled seal high,
cerried a 10 foot black wand, and ten yerds of black net, and very little else..

It made me think of 0z, in a new light. <« The other beauty awvard went LogDorothy
Jdones, who wore and all white dress a:d face make up, and a royal blue cape and

head peice of fezthers. Most striking, though except for the white face galke-up,

it could have been worn anywere--bul she carried it with a serenity that was effec-
tive. Bruce Pelz won Best Fresentation as Barguentine from Tiius Growm. I didn’t
know the charzter, but he was all in rags and crutches, with his left leg drawn up,
and g weithered plaster one draging below... Karan Anderson won liost Original as

"A C. L. Moore chevater in surch of a Story." It wvas a silver and blue simi-milatary
cosyume, with silver-blue make up, and high and flaring blue pars. (not like ir,
Speek) - lialter and Marion Breen and her brother Feul won Best Group, as the three
from "Broken Sword%.. With their full boards and flowing robec they might have been
out of Norse ledgand... ~ Chook Crayne won most #duthentic as the Merdcle Yorker,
in mask and robes, just as he appeared on Astounding cover, wvay back.. The best mask
I've seen in years, =-- The costume that won no award by must of esined the most
interest was that of luise Petti, who was a most enthueesstic haven Belly Dancez,
CGreen pantaloons,“and green sequined jacket, cut low in front, +Cut VE K Y Jlow
in front.. *In fact, mathamaticly speeking, 49% of the front was Iumise, and only
very stong wires and a city ordenance held things in place, A4nd all night it was
as contest between the scicence of engineering and the laws of physics and Haturwe, to
see which was stronger. As she is a good dancer, and brought her musie, she

could have held the groups intereat. with that alone.. #s it was, they were spell=
bound.. =--Another®couple came zs a slave dealer and belly-dancer, and she did a
paseable dance as well, but she lacked luise's form or confadence and had bits of
nylcn in strategic spots.s+ Buf between them they created a zreat deal of intere
est in the art of belly dancing, and prove almost inpossable acts to follow. There
are sounds in the wind fthat there maybe more next year... I1f nething clse, tune
practicing could take off a few pounds....though who would want a thig belly
dancer?

The Tolliver's came in brief costumes, and painted green apd orange with
Roteler drawings on Steve, who was the Tatooed Dragon, while Sylwia was the
I1llustrated lioman., «- Fotsler and Turner came with their girlfriends as
Average Citizens of the Year 2000--with vwild colths, boots, gun-belts, and two .

12 foot cloth banners with peace and war symbles on them, and one reading “QOVE,".
L]
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A8ivid Andersen care'eg. Dejah Tharis, E;inceas 07 Marey in red body make-ub, (x
heard later it was ¥ed ink, and took days to ware off) and & very Sugdohn.like
«costume that I thought very goode = Bill: Danaho were in working cloths ag Big
Brother of the Gpen Way; flameing pink.rabas aad covly == The Creative Anagh®oe
aksmg came in an asortment of mefevil costumes, the most cutstanding as King Hareld
in ohajn wail and 11® Century peeked helmit and kite shields  ~ One ofi the simple
yet, 8lever costumes was the girl that came wetring & forrect grecn wminiesuiby and
holding a suall vottéd {ree in her hande-she was a O ;oog Wood Nynphaws
After tae

Judgcing it vas assumed there would be a short brake while people changed and then
eabher went on to parties or returped to hear the on-pgain debate betveen Harlen
and some fellow, who was to argue eather about the remarks about Roddenberryy or
what Harlen thought of s-fu..I never was sure vhat. But while this was late for a
debatew it was the sort of plsns any Comm;tnde might beve made, as after tle
costumes are judged the Balls always do brake ups Only this tiwe it didn't work
out like thafls Who ever it was who had heen ha '\deln.ng the into, music for the
costumesy put on some wild modern dance(?) muslcw and a few people started to danges
Then moreses ‘Then Luiee' started dancing, and pecple stoped leaving the rooms
Soon there was a large number of peogle dancinges Lven Ellison was daneing.. it
was mostly the new sheke, ratile and roll typey Wiich only the younger ones could
last at more than a few minutesy but there were a few slowel g 0ld fzshion ones ware
rartners even toueheds Therg were alsc a few "folkM dances,.sanyways folks were
doing themSwhat ever they weres One was vaguely ureek, with a group stending in
a ring wlth locked armsf and trying to jump.into the air and ‘kigk forward at ilie
same tloese This went allrighty untell they tried to rohabe the circle at the same
time as Jjumping and kigking, which ended in.trouble, There.was also a snake dance
or eonga-line, that grew {9 50 people before ifs tail got so long it staried
snaping them off, . % g
: Afger an hour of this the Conmittee anouneed thai the debate was
canciledy and the daneing would go onme, And dt did, 4s some one said, there were
more.pecgle dancing there than have danced af all past Vestereons ut together.
Ard it shows that no amount of planning can really deside what will happen, There
was no reason.why this Ball should take off and turn into a veal party. Westevaon
18 had just as much roomgy just as bed music, @and a bar at the end of the goom, and
yet it folded up like all the rest have. And while. tbere were a lot of strangers
at the Ball it was largely people I knew by sight who were, daneipgs Just another
sign of how Fandom is ghangings It was interesting enough that T bung arvund and
watched untell after Midnighis

The Breen®s had envited pe up to their euite for
after the Ball, as I% hardly gotten a chance to See them up untell theny After a
quick ehange into dry clethg I arived at there SULLe. to find only about a hall
dozen people setting arcund talking gquietlys drfhklng eatiicr cider or wine. I op'ed
for cider, and on a hot night i proved very refweshlng, and night not be a bad
idea for more use as & party drink in the pon=slcaholic rangé. There is mors body
to it than a soft drink, eo'it can be sipped slowly, like winge »0ge of the
people there was Kerry Walker and her husbandy who was Harion's srtist f¥icnd fron
Texngs They have recently moved out here to Garden Grovay and looked a littls
bewildered by so many fanse.but very nige folks. - Walter was fast asleep, but
revived shortly, when Harien startipg teaseing him by sayingdshe was going to start
calling him Stacksiraw.w To which he replied with other lines from the play. =~
As time passed; more and more people drifted in-=largely the Bhay avea 4nachrenisms,
who fori a strange paralel world of sortS,, And some how I got inte e very animabed
discussign on musig widh Jon LeCles, . Sterting with G&S'parodies, new and old, and
on to mode®n gpera (which he liked and I didn'%t much), then to the news that the
hottest selling thing in ¢lasical music vas things for guarteis,. Befause there
are sSo mang groups of ‘amasuers that want to get together and play. " This far I vas
with him, bub ‘then he started extoling thé vertues of differen: new musics, and
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ZLJG Lq:p.ng uhe vefferson Airplanes, At which poiné J game on down hard .and squarve,
saying shey wkr?e now €req, Bup just vhen 1 was ;goQuL bo dag n tp hin thrJ $m
a clesicsl Worentic 1n ay s b dic casx,é‘, Ihlle %here was Modern: misic. J#iiked -

w lisge Glim\ m bg Ethoven, ang. that nog much id the

umy.“goo susic had ten, svnce Str #sfly iwote the Mire Bird the first

times |, But Moz on no_,m.ed'-oq thaoas they all. had'co get vp early to mahe a starg

‘ for homea ‘apd they had prqm.sed tQ w_s t the wood’s, 8000000, 030, she @ gaghered

uy tn;g&qr so ofms shere, 1oaged us into a eoysle of Jbuses, and drowe us up

to thelThigefloor, a_xd Ea ‘irfood’s party.“@?mlqh allready had = two devel party g,o.:.ngo

Thos standingfup Ealitingg nd the dozen of =0 intersiwined ‘bodies-in #Me middle of

thgyliving goom playmg?ne of the versions:ofs the Begkgley Coug@e liarion and I
sebredted to one of ‘the bedz'ooms (and 6*11;\/ in Con repdris gan yeu say that ahous

some 0"1& elses wa.fe, .and-have "everyone asume Bheve are alls..eady n.en peo;ple ,hereé

and fgund only ‘elgab peopley questly ta.Lunbo ' 'These I remember were Foul _Azme"son,
Elimor-Busbyuand ouwr "Hostess., - e 4
2. eims I¥T stayed on ‘after ;xaz‘.n.on had to, ;Leczve, carrﬁgg,

on ‘or 1¥ster ﬁng to‘ Lﬂe mJterestlng co;V_wev" sacions that resulted irom tae, slow: €bd
and £l ‘of peopvled Being cold sober this was as much funwas anytihi Boe oul was
. %e -focal ‘poink, exchanging op*m.ono on a wuaber of things. & L‘Le begzo‘ . aamic
at hg was mot one ‘of thost writers who l!vec:. to write sq mugh that they would
go bo doing dE Sven if-they weren'® oelné' paid, There wer'e a, mrber of things he
wouldh ratiser 4oy and said he was continually amd¥ed at, fand like Hlipor and g (he
was being Wery. polli,e)ﬁno wrote so much ‘]va ?ov 1un of BJ;.Lno:@oked whet
he would patier:do. ¢hen write, if he had the mone* ne r,n:mé bhe saidg wes sail
a yeaht areund the \\arldag.thouoh no® neccessar:)ly"? ane, Elinor and L ware gise
ampri.oed tovlearp $hat Poul’ vas born in Fast,Texas and 113 ed in the S0k hiunceu
he was' nearly:ben,,” So"that both he and Karen haf & Southern. bftkg groundy, and he
thouzht this had sowe' influence on hoy ohey ¥oa ra@%d {J.Q'tf-ld‘ His fealing beigg
that children II'OL‘ﬂ the South are tought to show ~more T'espeg‘s for th,eif Yders, o0
anyone older:inpfae: Cae == "‘lus drifted n,he conversation off in.to the _celauz.on@hlp
of whitessdnd negrosy yodug and old, ‘in tlie Southys liosi of wgich Poul uhou_g,.l was |
a nen'auve part of Southern %radition . 'P Lorgeu what elea we covgr edy but
about 4 Q0T wondered'of:, 1cokmg'fo“ Ty room, I nade it as .Iar a; the Wood s
liviagroqQuig and found the Rorffatt's ana Len loo! ﬁ;ng e acblng tke he gaa. ogen -
loo@ing for wed A1l he seeméd ¢o want waghto"’ hns)w 1%' ueci ta 4o out fqr
bracklass ‘Ie Follows* dessie, Chrﬁ:on"stfheo " thau at Lr 1{, is line eather to go
to bed orthéve breckiast, ™ Gy fealing is uha et ngat “that hour would, speil my
Adyq nast and futux"af So I went to bedo o . af .

Tuesday.; Ju].y Ly I was awake befgre 9 o'cldﬂ( but 1t was 'vet't:z.ng

@ LW * harder to get out of bed, "‘ut T mgde it withey the
houry and eyenlreacned the ‘restrant I s’r,avteu thlng with Eome one chrt? Lon Agkins,
and was ‘joinedslater by Ed Tlintong ‘After Lon' Qeft,. Ed anu I en,}oyed a leasurely
brackfast,x ana talked over old tlmqu‘nasc and f m ' o -

4 - - , Bac'k im the Hotel- " wondered
intd the’ At Shole and B %o help Bgo ‘rui the racf.el she hadsbeen selling chances
on for thio-Jayé~e=mondy going #o TCUFT: Zarl Thomp.;o had squ_f.red g2 voll of raffel
tickets frodl the ! hgtel, and ghven then to ‘Bjo, telling herjtofgorsell raffél tdgkets,
So .she didy “at 1%¢ eaghg She solg sevgfal dgilens worth before anyone desided what
was going to be Llez’eds They desided on a nuuber. of.m‘a:vl“lg ané argeal peirsof ¢
Hr. Spock's ea::s.%c ~Ope of -tae; Sg@r Treck crew that wes, argund bad bought.a ticket,
and’ askigg what the Prlze wasy wag geld a, pair of Spock's cars nearly choked,

UBut, "what do & wault with a 1.a1r of ears? gl can ouy thenfinew, for’ three forya
dolle"'!U(Or was it a quarter?) I d;ew ._.uubs gnd Bjo wroie the wumbers. doun,!,anc« is

wag very hon:.st as .1 be'l_eve only one ‘o ‘r@ ;‘rlunds won arfytiding, a ooy
‘mY,  ibout hoonJ weny
to start packingo datuered my stuff i:o gcew:lcxerQ and car;.a.eu some of it oufsto the
. T LR e, §i. f‘.’};-. ks 2 d’ T KR o a6 g
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car ‘in the parking lot, and then wandered across the street to the Park, and the
Medieval Tournament, of which Owen Hannifen was local iaster-At-Arms. It was for |
the most part a Lay area and Society for Creative Anachronisms show, and I ddh't '
know the names of most of the puarticipants. Also, most of them used nom de guerresa
The event was a medieval style tournament, with pairs of men dueling with swords,
shialds and armour, .VWhile they had an impressive arap of real swords and pikes,

in the matches they wisely used padded wood, face mask, and rules designed to pre-
vent serious injury. Hainly, no thrusting with swords, aB a poke with even a stick
is serious. So i% was all slash and parry. A hit on a arm or leg put it out of
opperation and jyou could eat ¢or go dowu on the knee, or fij it with the ot .er wrm,
All body Llows were fatal...with usually two judges to deside ‘each contést.

There
were maybe two dozen actually teking part in fights, while another thirty or so
were in: costunie..suther from the SCA or the Ball.,..while maybe another S0 to 75
fans gathered on the green sward to watch the matches.

First were a series of
“chalanges"..or muatches between indaviduals who wanted to try out a-ainst each
other.* The second part was the real Tourcament, with 16 knights fighting a series
of 2lemination duels. The winner being named '"King" and awardec a great drinking
tantard as a prize. Unfortunetly for this report, after two hours I became sc hot
ana Sunburned that I left, without finding out who the final wiuner was. I don't
understand-how some of (hem in sheir padding and armour could sta:d it. The armour
was worn for real prot8ction, chough in theor§y for the match they were without it.
But even a wooden sword traveling at full power over a six foot arc, builds up a
lot of moss, and ;rotection was needed. I've seen some pictures taken of the
event, and even shooting at ¥2%0 of a Sec., the swords are only stopped in the
widdle...the points o still blurred.

The contest were rather-“reveiling in that
they were probably more like thé'real thing that the "staged" fighting we are use
to seeing. Movie {ights, as Al Lewis pointed out, have to last long enough to
built up suspense. llere they would :gd out...move around ‘each other a few tiues,
then suddenly there would be a blurr of motion.... A "twink", "Thumb'" and it would
be all over...with someone theoriticly deaé on the feild. =- Vhile®some of the more
evenly match fisliters would lact acouple rinutes, it wus still terruvrauly fast.

The fi hitinyg was done mainly with sword and shiald, but there were a few uatches
between two-handed Long Swords--near six feet....vhich was nost impressive.
specially when one knight was avle to over come ancther arned with short sword anda
shiald. In &li, it clearly showved that training and skill were 'more importent taan
weapons or indavidal combativeness.

This was made clear in two ways. Fritz Leiber
joined the match, as some Crand liighland clansmen, and though his skill as a
fencer, was able to more than hold his own against much youngser and faster opponents.
While one of the hi h lights of the afternoon was the battles fouzht by ilarien
£llisena...who had been "chalanped" the night before. ile went righl in, and was seo
quickly clobbered it vas called no contest, and Uwen tock him asice for a cram
course in Liie art swash and buckle, lle came back, and wearing white slacks, a red
sweater, crasi helmet, and carrying w:at looked like a garbajpe can 1id for a shaild
anu a sword, he waded into the first fellow. Some one remarked that he lcoked like
a medieval juvenile delinquent with a three foot switch blade., - de did well
thoush, and thoush his wan dissabled one leg almost at the first, he kept on fipghting
frem his knees for several minutes. Vhich was as good as some of thne “experts " -
could do. =~ Later he enrolled in the Tournament, and in a whirl-wind attack over-
care his man this time...to great cheering and applause. (I Goubt that ilarlen has
ever had more neart-felt applause, because it was a clear case of the little guy
with guts, winning out against pretty big cdds.) Afterward though he did @ pgreat
deal of mock bemoaning of the fact that winning, he now had to face still another
fighter. This Pime it was not only one of the best fighters, but one who usad a
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whirl-wind fighting style--and clobered Harlen, Still, he had done bétter than any ~
one could hawe reasonably expeccted--especially after seeing the deadly serious way
some of the others went about it.

' ® What I felt was the really remarkable part of the
wholé affair was the little interest it drew from non-fans. Here we were in a
public park on Hilshire Blvd, and yet I doubt more than acouple dozen "pecple" were
watching at®any one time. The hand-tallers, sun-bathers and stwolers went right on
a3 if they were use to seeing abunch of ‘men in #&f medieval aruour going at each
other with swoids. The gmme goes for the police, which I half expected to arive in
nunbers at any moment--in view of recent trouble with diminstrators. DBut other then
the report that one had been ercund eariy, checked out what was happening, said
"Cocl." and left, there wasn't any. -= Hot that we would want attention. Haybe

it is ture, that if you are sufficiently strange with out causeing troutle ok
apprering to be like any of the currently '"undesireable' groups, no one will ray

any attention to you.

-—— P

vhile we had had an extention on hetel check out time, I moved !
out at 4:30, and then wondered from the irt bhow room to the main lial] were the¥
were goiang to hdve a final auction and a business weeting, At a session on Sunday
night that I missed there had been debate as to whether Yestercons were getting to
be big busine8s...and shouldn't they be run diffegently. It was perposed that the
sites for future liestercons be voted on two years in advsence. The Committee would
make tnier bid, sad if they wen then go out and sign up 2 hotel, G of Il., and
appear next year with a first krogresg Report. If fhere wa 1y fealing that the
Comwittee wasn't doing a géod job a cértain rumber of fand could sign a petition
to bring it to a vote again at the next Vestercon,. &~ Fart of their arguement was
it was hard to interest a hotel in giving you fernm camitments vhen you aren't sure
you will get the Con... Gfccurse, that is the way it has wqﬁ:ed for 20 years...o

The word had been geing sround the grape-vine all day, anc tnere had bheen gome
talk about it, I didn't find anyone but the relz's who liked the idea, aud as the
auction drew to an end the traops starigu to drift in. The nard core reulars, who
make np the majority of the State's active fans, and most responcable for getting
things done, Ard a grim looking lot they were, as it looked ligiht there wvas a
real fight comring...and everyone was to tired to think other than emotionally.
-=The motion was introduced by Bruce, und rebutted by Brandon Lamont] but before
the fire fight could start, Al Lewis rose and moved the wmotion be tabled,

. A motion
to table is non-debaitable (thouish they debaited if it was or not) and so it cut
things off. A Z-thirds vote was needed, as it would be tgbled untell next year--
which I think it a good thing. It will give more time to tall about it. iy own
fealing is that it is expecting to much of a Uommittee to expect them to stay a
working team for two ycars. From pegponal experence and this years example, fans
just and not dependable enough. A fam club might not last two years, let alone a
committee, were each fan thinks his ideas are the hest® (I know my ideas were all
ways tiie best,)

After that came the formal close of the Vestercon--and iopers selling
mewberships in next years. I personally enjoyed the whole afair more than agy in
the vast few years. Vhile some felt there could have been more progirat, and more
use of the fros present, what ihey had I erjoyed more than usual. Relations with
the hotel seemed to be gobd, axd ‘thompson says the ilanagzrs were still heppy about
our deing there‘after it was all over, The Comittee had some unextepted expenscs,
but still took in enough to pay the bills @nd pass on money to the next Con. And
ever: with the brake in the Comnittee, there scemed a greater general fealing of
good will than has been arcund for a few years.. I almost agreed with Forry, as
sat at the foot of the speekers stand durring the last few minutes before going out
to danner and hose, that it really would be great it it was geing to run just one
nore day.
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