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Jan. L, '78--Have spent 1lst 2 workdays of year on editing
for PNW Station and article queries for Ann. Interd to
try knock out MMaturity travel piece tomorrow and Fri.; if
I manage, it '1l have been about $1100 worth of work this
week, likely my records

Amazing to me how the book ms fades from mimd, after
a half-year of thinkirg of little else. For the moment,
I'm entirely content to have Carol Hill take her time on
the ms, am not even worrying about the rewrite, If she's
not heard from sarly in Feb., that'll all change like a
lightning stroke, I suppose., Should enter details of my
meeting Carol H. on Dec. 22, HBJ has its own brown
skyscraper, in uptown--about L7th and Third--and CH's
office is on 10th floor, Receptnt, like all switchbd and
similar intermediaries in NY, couldn't handle my name, but
finally managed to garble a version into inter-office
phore, CH was in midst of something--I found out it was
Reader's Digest purchase of condstn rights to novel, By
the Rivers of Babylon--ard before long sent out her yourg
mle go-for, % to apologize and tell me to hang on.
I read Times and watched artists, messengers and un-
identifiables come and go, then CH showed up=-~my
height or a bit more, in rollreck sweater and creamy skirtj
she looked 35-40 to me, which may mean she's older; hair
I think was auburn; and facially, very much like a 35-yr- |
old version of actress Anne Bancroft. |
(Jan 9, cont.) She has a window of fice, apparent mark |
of seniority: trade dept. looks muwch like every other |
magazine or pub'g enterprise I've ever been in, with
mid-floor bullpen of dividered mffk=zmx spaces, actual
offices arourd the perimeter. Talked with CH for Zhr--
middle of her desk was pink blizzard of phone slips, ard
she obviously was tusy as hell--ard she said all the
right flattering things about my writing and the ms
possibilities; even discounting the comments as stamdard
stuff to an author, she seemed genuinely enthused. Said |
it 'd likely be 1lst of Feb, before I hear from her, which
I take to man at least mid -Feb. Asked her a bit about
how she'd come to do Subsistence USA, she said it was an
idea thought up wistk by NY editor: how would she like to
go out and do a book of interviews with poor people ?
She said she didn't want to do that--doesn't count
herself a reporter or interviewer, really--but could if
idea were refined to subsis tence iiving .



Jan. 9 cont .-- Asked if she's writing anything now, she
said nom, then amerded that she'd done novelization of
Paul Mazursky's movie, An Unmarried Woman, in L-day
stint. Said it's a mp topic--relati onship of men and
women-- which "is coming to interest her," whatever that
me ans »

She liked--"loved"--The Hills West of Noon as title,
tho said God knows what the marksting people will have to
say about a title. OSaid she didn't like Half-life,

Some impressions: she's over-busy, as editors seem
chronically to be; at one point, gesturing over piled
desk, confessed "I can't say no." When her attention does
com to a project, I think it clamps on hard, does the
job, and moves on, Ann menti oned a number of phone
questi ons from CH early on, about our mutual letterhead,
etc. When I made a mild josh that I hoped there was no
confusion workingw with my agent in the wilds of Seattle,
CH waved it off, no problem, and wasn't at all interested
in the unusual way we'd found our way to her o

CH turned out to be more East Coast than I,/jsome readon
had expected--grew up in NJ, has the tense edge of a
New York professiomal, all right. All in all, I was
heartened by her: she seems thoroughgoing pro, with good
heft in the pub'g house, and while she's ovebbusy, I
couldn't spot anything of the dim streak of Bill Oliver
or the neurosis of the guy I orce met at Scribner's,

Did little else in my day in NY except buy Carol a
Christmas wallet at S ks, buy a few books, and have lunch
at a sidestrest place called Chicago, Chicago.

The NJ stay=--Dec. 20-29--had its bumpy momen ts, as when
Frank and Lucie were in ferder-berder with a truck at a
toll plaza on their way to pick us up at airport., $LOO
damage to Frank's new Chev, Carol then drove us down
the shore in scarifying lashes of rain, wind, traffic;
rained so hard that night that it leaked through mor tar
seams on the brick aptmt building and into our bedroom.
Carol caught cold about the 3d day, and a few days later
T caught some low-grade sinus im woe which simply sat at
back of nose and throat, getting no better or worse;
much problem with nose ete. recently, Weather luckily
cleared up, and stayed bright and cold all of our stay
after the 1st night; some days the high was 12, and
given what I thought was incipient cold, I didn't jog
as planned, except once early in stay. But each morn,

I would bundle up and go to Asbury bus station to buy
NY Times and Daily News and Phila. Inquirer.




Jan. 9 cont.--Saw various people--Breslins, Betty Thomas,
Roger and Marge Dean, the Eelmans, Tom Jobson. Jobson
is fatter everytime we see him; this time, our visit
coincided with brief office Xmas party, in which the year!'s
freebie shlock was raffled off. Hilariously awful stuff,
incluing a couple of hula hoops; someone named Jodie
Callender kept winning calerdars, Went to Toms River to
have lunch wi th Betty and see the apt. she now keeps
there; she said she's Jobson's age--52--but looks &,
hair nearly gray. Non-stop talkative as ever--sven as she
listers, she's so evidently thinking of the next thing
she 's going to say--but plainly worridd about what's
coming, with Reynold now near 80 and a colossal history
of heart trouble. She said as much to me when Carol had
gone to the john, addirg that the usual observati on that
the inevitable simply was coming didn't help.

Jan, 11, cont.--One measwe of how things are going is that
this entry so far has kmkemm3vswyx run across 3 days, and
still isn't in much order. Have not felt well the past
pair of days --severe lack of emergy y'day, when I did
nothing but sleep and read (all of Paul Theroux's Great

Railway Bazaar, and last night finished Ferris's biog

of Dylan Thomas; Theroux's book interesting and cleanly
written, mt curiously joyless, of ten readirg as if his
train travel was a neurosis instead of happy mania). Feel
more pert today, hope for a morning of desk chores, then
lunch with Clint, then a hit of W library work, and then
to met with Alan Duxbury to talk about Sea Brant book
project, Am quite curious about Clint: last year, he in
effect lost his wife, kids, house and job, a tremendous
set of impacts. Little wonder that he's seemed to me to
have aged about 5 years since last summer,

More on NJ trip: were hung up at O'Hare for 2-3 hrs
coming home; o0il leak discovered on plane during stopover,
we came back from casual stroll of airport to discover
the plane cabin was being cleared of belongings. This of
course was the trip when C was bringing back the family
silver, and we at once demnded to go in and get our stuff

ourselves., At that, forgot we had carry-em hanging b.g
of clotbes, had to make special trip back for thate.

Next night, 30th, party at the Rodens: Daheims, Kapps,
Amy, Forbeses, Raburas and us . Dave Dabeim had grand news
that a producer is nibbling on his screenplay, tho I've
C e I S0 BB B o SEE R0 R 1" 8 e
screen, even after being optl oned. Anyway, it's a long-
awaited bit of heartening news for Dave, who has slugged



Jan. 11 cont.--away at writing as long and hard as anyone
I know of s Also talked a bit with Bob Kapp, who thinks he's
on his way out of UW, over tenube, and likely out of
academia, through disillusion, Shame to see, befause I'm
sure he's a helluva teacker; certainly he's one of the
quickest and most interesting minds I've ever knowmm. I
found, too, talkimg with both Bob and Mary Catherine, that
they've become Northwest small-d democrats in a way th at
happily surprises me, af ter the initial party with Beb a
few yrs ago when he argusd the Eastern prep school-
intellectnal excitement advantages with Carel. Mary C
talked about the inflated toniness coming to their house-
boat community, Bob gave UW swrprising credit--considering
that the place is min reason for his disillusi on--for
having neo airs.

31st and 1st, we spent with Rodens at Hoed Canal cabin.
Carol enjoys the Hood Canal excussions immersely--fresh
oysters, Jean's companionship. I'm less wild about them;
I have a good enough time, but given that we do no hiking,
and spend too much time talking aboutthings none of us
really know much about, I'm not keen to mke that rum teo

of ten. Carol's best-friemd shipwith Jean is so easy and
apparently obstacle-less that I'm not sure it occurs te
the pair of them that John and I are not so well meshed.
We are companionable--lord, I ewve him my life, and insefar
as he has a best friend, T'm probably it--but our time
senses and personalities of ten are at direct opposites,
and it's to the credit of both of us that we menage in
such instances, I think, I entirely know that he and Jean
are the most valuable of friemds, but this is not to say
there won't be edgy moments--and I'm sure my pedantry and
spikey indepemience give them some from my directiom as
well.

The short week starting Jan. 3, I plunged inte editing
booklet for PW Statiem, which I man aged in x 2 days, thsn
did the MMAturity Momtana travel piece in the next 2. All
in all, about $1000 of work im L days, liksly my record.

Nene of it very inspirational work, and I'm beginning te
find that it's almost a month now since I did any real
writing--nsaring time to be underway again.

C and T are trying to come to grips with house chores
again, and there seems a colessal amount. Did some
items over weekend —looked for new vacuum cleaner, for

eX.

Raining for past several days, after brilliant clear
meat.heruat emp%r 177: Hood Caral weekend was crystal-
clear.



Jan., 19-- Mark the day with a white stone. Y'day, after
lunch wi th Archie Satterfield and meeting with Amnn, I
was at Shoreline, trottimg to the track for my joggzing
rounds at about 3:30, when I saw Carol at the gate in
the Volve. She said Carel Hill had called from HBJ,
suggested I come home and retwrn her call. In smelly
Jogging clothes, I climbed in with her, went home amd
apprehensively made the call, a full month before I ever
expected to hear from CH., She came on the line and k=g
proceeded to tell me, I read from my notes, that the
book is "spectacularly" written, "beautifully" wri tten,
"elegant,""worderful," and "so beautifully done." Said
she had knowvn I was a writer, but hed no idea I had
"this much talent," and she hoped I1'd go on to write
"many, many more books ." Said she and others in office
were "very moved” by the ms, that they're "very high"
on it and intemd "to do everything for it,.," I listened
in silence for about two minutes of encomiums, at last
joked "Is that the best you can say for it ?" anmd told
her in turn how pleased I was to hear such words, af ter
five ymars of work on the ms, Asked about editorial
changes, she assured m they 'l1l be miniml--"T hate to
touch it, it 's so rare x I get a manuseript like this."
I'm of two minds about "minimal" changes--relief, but
also surprise, because ms seemed to me to need consdble
cutting , mybe even some rejigging in Valley and the
last two sections. Still, I'll see when her comments
come in mail what "minimal" really is.

In the midsty of all the above, CH simply said: "And
we'll publish it in the fall." I asked her to translate
that into a date, she said Sept. or Octe This is as
extraordinary to me as the extent of her praise; I had
no hope that the ms could reach print befare sometime
in early '79.

Other peints: my makeshift title, The Hills West of
Neon, will be changed, altho nobody has any real idea
to what, CH said they'd like te get something with
family or kin in it--which is fine by me, since I haven't
mara ged to successfully title the last 3 books, and this
one seems peculiarly resistant te titling. And at the
point where I told CH I was surprised that she didn't
want to cut the ms, she said No, not really--tho someone
who'd read it said there are "toe many horses."



Jan. 19--Se, incredibly, and even discounting CH's
comments by 90%--the she strikes me, amd struck Amm, as
a hard-headed type who doesn't exaggerate her feelings--
I seem to have the prime work of my life in the hands of
a potent editor, with a hot hand for success, at a mjor
publishing house. Pry at that as it will, my cautien
and professiorml pessimism can't find a goddamn thing
wrong with that at the moment .,

Ironic, and sobering, that the CH call came a few irs
after I'd had lunch with Archie, whe seems in as flat a
mood as must be poessible fa that generous, princely
gent, He's in midst of writing text for another phote
boek, one more chore for tuition money for 3 kids at
Lakeside (and a Lith on the way there). His Home Front
book, af ter it fell thru at Lippincott, has become an
"albatross", he thinks--possibly some salvageable
material on German POWS, but otherwise no apparent
prospects. Archie is badly bitten with the novel bug;
has ideas out for a couple of juvenile novels, for
instance. But given his straddle of P-I job and the
grimd-it-out schedule of guidebooks, picture books etc.,
he's in the worst positien te tackle fiction, it seems
to me; he says he longs to be able towrite full-time,
and I can belis=ve he does. But I laughed a bit and told
him there were problems with that, teo; I didn't say se,
ut there's always the haunt, which has been with me for
so leng, that the fullest time and oppertunity still
won't ykeld the work you dream of doing.

Went on te Amn's, found that NY Times wants the
Astoria piece I queried about; Bob Stock no longer
travel editor, has moved to Business section, but the
new man, Rebert Crandall, mintains he still wants my
stuff, Also talked with Amn about trying te sell chunks
of took ms, which neither of us knows a damn thing about;
will have to get my wits working for more possibilities
than we've come up with so far, Ann had heard from
Modern Maturity, they liked the travel pisce very much,
are serding our check, invited more queries--a pub'n
which has been a remrkable piece of luck for us,
providing some respectable income for not much work.

Working backward to catch up with diary: Sunday the
15th, helped Clint move inte Kathleen's newly-bought
house on west slope of Queen Anne, Had told him I wasn't

for much really heavy lif ti bacause of back
fe said he didxta‘?t ink there'd B maahrend o I :



Jan, 19 cont .--told him during lumch at Blech's, en a
scale of ten this move of his was at least an 5%. The
crew--C, me , Jack Gordon, Clint, Kathleen, two of her
friends, Barbara Langley and Ralph Mason--all were
surprised by extent of stuff, and folks dwindled until
by 5:30--we'd started at 10--it was Carel and me helping
C and K horse the last colessal sofa inte the house, and
the refrig inte place and the stove up from the basement.
My back was tired amd I was worried, but no aftereffects
at all; apparently when luck runs, it runs.

Jack and Peg are in what Jack midx mildly calls a
"living ~out" marriage--i.e., Peg is living out, aml
almost certainly is on her way out of the marriage.

They see each other Wedresday nights without fail, and
negotiate a weelend day together. I noticed, psrhaps
over-suspiciously, that during lunch when we were all
trying to fix a date to go to Empty Space together, Peg
suggested a Wednesday--a dual-purpese night, she'd be
with Jack per agreemsnt but with all the rest of us as
well, Jack, whe seems entirely amiable--supposedly his
bursts of tempers are one reason Peg has made her move--
says he fimds it a bit unsettling to b= 35 and more or
l=ss single again.

Friday night, the 1lith: with Jehn and Jean, we went to
Everett for dinrer at the Dewells. Alice's idea was that
the L of us, and espscially me because I'm a writer,
would make good mealmates for a writer she's admired,
Lois Hudsom of UW Fnglish Dapt., author of early-60's
novel called fThe Bones of Plenty. I was uneasy abeut
the prospect from the moment I heard of it, and it
exceeded even those expectations, althe the evening wax
had a kind of spooky fascination to it. Leis Hudsen
turned out to be several cliches mudded together--with
booze as the apparent mixing agent., OShe got lost on the
way-~-Pete went out to fetch her--amd arrived talking
non-stop. Within minutes, she had called Jean "Baby"
and told her she was maive, I learned later from Jeam
that Hudson's daughter is in music scheol with Cindy.
Putting it together, I see now that Hudsem may have
felt under presswre, or threat, from all of us--Jean and
John because through Cindy they knsw something of H and
her rocky family situatiem, Carol because she alse
teaches writing, me because I'm alse a writer, and a
younger ore than H tom boot.



Jan. 19 cont .--That, at least, would account for H's
estentatious lack of interest in the restm of us. J&J's
trip around the warld was mentionsd, she showed ne
inclination te follow-up=--the she'd earlier said she
herself longed te travel, had never been outside US #
except te Victeria. Similarly, no curiesity at all about
what I write, er how Carol teaches. As best 1 could
decipher it, Hudsom hasn't written much, if anything, in
the past dozen years; nothing shows up in Reader's Guide,
and she's still atwrk on same novel mentioned in
Contemp Authors about 1965. Her marriage brokes up about
then, she's raised the two daughtera, had to make her
way in academic world without Ph.U, Meanwhile , what
claim to fame she has--as North Daketa's novelist--is
being kicked out from urder her by Larry Woiwode, a much
yourger and more skilled writer; early in the evening,
Hudsen brought up his mame, almost out of nowhere, as if
it was preying on her. All in all, she seemed, simltnsly,
a blocked writer; a preening English prof; a self-
defensive non-Ph.D, pref; a bitter divorcee; amd an
aging mother whe drinks a let. She seemed at her
steadiest when, for about five minutes near the end of
the meal and everyone else was talking about something
else, T asked her about the plot of the novel she's
working on, As leng as she described the historical
figures and the Humboldt County area, she was steady
and low-keyed; when I followed er by asking what her
writing schedule is, she jittered off again, Recluse
that I am--have been reading McPhee's Coming Inte the
Country, and concluding that I'm maybe more a hermit
than his characters in the village of Eggle,dth their
planes, snowmobiles and community meetings--she was a
glimpse inte most of what I dislike, and don't want to
get caught up in, of the literary scene and academia.

Spent first two days of this week cleaning out files
and clippings, trying te reorganize, see what presents
itself from material, Last week was odd, half-sick one
when I accomplished almost nothing. This week, have
run every day, think by this afternoon 1 may have
worked myself down te 150¢; struggle to get myself back
down after the nervous eating during work on the book
ms.



Jan, 19 cont.--Should note my reaction last night teo
CH's call. Felt gratified, but not really excited; as
I told Carol, "I'm net much of a celebrater." We went
out to a movie--The Goodbys Girl--in order te have

sore thing else on our minds. In bed, I read late--a
P.D, James mystery, Unnatural Causes--and still didn't
get to sleep for some time, the mind on one of its
unreeling -tape sprees, doirg nothing very coherent but
urable to leave alone questions about what's ahsad next.
Was very pleased that Carel was here to take CH's first
call, and hear her praise; after thase years, she
deserved the moment.

Feb. L~-A week which left me burned out by neen Fri.
Last weekerd , we went to Astoria, and, as I think is
pretty often the case after coming heme from such a
jaunt, I goet almest nething done on Monday. Felt
distracted, jumped from preject te project; mein reasen,
I see now, is quandary about the lead for the NYT piece
I'm to do on Astoria. On Tuesday, decided to do the
little Ft. Clatsop piece for Pac S first, just to get
something done, and was about an hour into it when Carol
Hill called Jfxmm She wanted to brainsterm book title
possibilities with me. For about 30 minutes, she read
me suggestions from HBJ people who've read the ms; I gave
her what notions I had; we mused aloud te ene anether,
vetoed back and forth; and generally got newhere. Finally
agreed she'd call back the next day, and I set to work
on trying te dream up title options. %£amxm C began te
look back through the ms for me; John and Jean pitched
in; had lunch with Linda the next day, it took over her
head toe. About 2:15 on Wed., CH called as promised,
said she had announced to an editorial meeting that morn
that the title would be TIME SINCE--ore of our 3 or L
finalists of the day before--and by the erd of the
meeting had changed her mindg and come back to the first
suggestion I'd given her the day befare:IN THIS HOUSE

OF SKY,with the subtitle Landscapes of a Western Mind.
We mulled that around, knocked it down te HOUSE OF SKY,
then back up to THIS HOUSE OF SKY~--and agreed that was
it. After CH hung up, I went te Shoreline and nerveusly
fingered through latest Boeks in Print--I1'd been using

a '76 edition here at home--to make sure no one else had

i ; teo feel that what
;Bm&'%tgd,sggmsagﬁ ae Sgoga urafeg?igt P+ mast have been

used already. But it's clear, and I'm coming te love it.



21

Feb. i—-—The title does a lot of things I wanted done
for the book: rings echoes of the literary lineage--
HOUSE MADE OF DAWN, THE BIG SKY--and sets up a spacious=-
ress of topic, also gets away from intimations of the
book being merely another memoir. The catalogue copy

CH read me, the wildly overpraising--as I jotted it, it
begins:"In this brilliantly written, evocative sage-

of a family and their relationships, ID emerges as a
major American writer..."--does a defter job of describing
the book as something more than a memoir than I've ever
been able do do in print. The catalegue deadline,
incdtly, was CH's reason for the burst of title search;
that stuff goes to press promptly, and all in all, the
speed with which HBJ--rather, CH--is moving astounds me.
Alse, CH so far has been very fine to work with:
businesslike, evenhanded., I'm very aware that she sees
me as a "find" in the empire-building that editors feel
they have to do. 5She's asked what I'm working on next;
told her likely a book of essays, which would give me a
chance te montinue to wark on personal and Western themes
without rewriting this book over and over. She seemed
agreeable--didn't try to push me toward anything else,
the that may come later.

With the ti tle flurry out of he way, I spent Thurs.
banging out the Ft. Clatsop piece--doing it at the
quick $100-a-day, the second-draft-is-final pace I've
been attempting on such work--and then did lstters
pertaining te the book--I my as well beging getting
used to calling it SKY--which included notes to CH about
mikix editing I anticipate on last portions, suggested
authors for blurbs, and the publicity pic taken by Fred
Olsen last fall.

Y'day, Friday, I went te Gp Health and at last was
examined for mysterious lesiens which have hurng on and
on at bottom of right shoulderblade. Well before Xmas,
1'd noticed them, thought they'd cleared up, only te fi nd
them again crusted with scab, Nonplusing that reither
Medex Phillips, whem I saw earlier in the weeks, nor
Dr. Knudsen recegnizes what they are. Knudsen dug out
one y'day for biepsy; hurts like hell where he did so,
but IT'm relieved to have the exam'n process under way.



Feb. 16--Eventful week. Morday the 13th, I mailed back to
HBJ $BEX the ms with CH's suggested revisions. They
inwlved reworking or substituting L pp. out of the L10,
and moving another 5 or so, the sheep-counting sequence,
into a new context. Truly minimal. On the other hand, I
took the chance to give the ms my first re-reading since
before {mas, made probably 150-200 word changes. Also
cut the last of a mid-book prism piece which had former
Hills West of Noon idea; think the prisms do indeed work
best at shorter length. Pleasant surprise was how little
else I felt should be cut: a total, I think, of i sentences
I lopped out. I had imagined, on finishing the ms in
December, that as much as a tenth of it might be cutj; but
it seems to me nos that the ms indeed is as Ann and Carol
have said, a sum greater than its parts. Read straight
through, the pace and interest in the characters do carry
suf ficiently, I think,

The ms arrived from HBJ on Sat. the Lth. I worked
steadily on it from the S5th thru the 12 th, solving most
of the one new prism piece--beginning "In the night, in
mid -dream"--in hour or two the morn of the 1lth, after
having been stalled on it. Also did much checking of
detail, still have a brief ¥zt list I'm working on.

I do feel now, at last, that the ms is a considerable
triumph. It seems to have an integrity--a wholeness, a
torne .

Another event: Monday, I went to Dr. Knudson at Gp
Health for biopsy result, found that the crusted growth
on my back is confirmed as benign. No problem.

Ard yet another: Tom Holden called last night, and must
have talked for nearly an hour. Much of his past few
years came out. He's had a booze problem, as I had
guessed from a call T made to him a few months ago, when
he sounded boozy at about 7:30-8 p.m. Also depression,
inability to function--very much the same story we heard
from Jan B, last summer, In the past month, he's gone
into counseling care, has quit both booze and cigarettes,
sounds entirely lucid and in control of himself . He's ‘
also in a relationship with one of his former students,
who sounds good for him. T urged him to think of a West
Coast trip, come see us and go on see people in Calif,
Wrote him a considerable letter first thing this morn,

re eatir% much of that and trying to wge him on in his |
reguvena ion, !



Feb. 16 cont.--Am having a kind of rejuvenition of my own
since mailing off the ms, which I seem to be taking as a
signal of comple tion. Began cleaning out study, cleared
away i baxes of books, a couple of xmk garbage-can loads
of past paperwork. Among it, all NU and UW course notes
except a few which deal with my writi ng development. All
else has gone, along with vague notion that they'd come in
handy someddy--that I'd want to go back, review, re-learn,
apparently lean on what I had then. But I'min a2 trimming
mood, feel a new phase of career. And if I can hang onto
it a few more days, I'll have this study cleaned up yet.

Last night Frank and Lucie called to say they really
have no need of Carol during their mmoedmx move next
month; we think now maybe we'll go to Hawaii.

Saturday night the 1lth, wert to Horatio's for Clint's
birthday party. Others: Frank Z. and Linda S., Kay
Okimote, Roberta Deering, and Kathleen. We had a private
room, which gave a nice feeling of occasion; Clint sat at
head of table, looking fine in suit-and -vest. Later went
te Frank and Linda's. Corgenial group, considering th at
about half the people hadn't met the other half.

Trying to get off a pourd or two this week, intend to go
run in a few minutes. S%till a considerable appetite, even
without the book tensions.

March 1--Went to Pac S about 11, turned in Columbia dams
piece, which I'm glad to have off my backe. It's fairly
superficial, a historical review instead of job mg of
reporting.

Have spent time in last few weeks trying to adapt
chunks of SKY for magazines, Amn found no go on the
first few--Modern Maturity, amd the NY Times sports
page, which turned dosn the one piece of the ms (Wrigley
Field scene) that I womld have bet on, Looking for
markets for these chunks reminds me how damned scant the
magazine field really is.

Some socializing last weekend: Ann and Marsh came for
dinner on Friday. Sunday morn, we went to Little Pebble

 at Shilshole for b'fast with Clint, Bathleen and Clint's

- dad, Afterward they came out to the house, and Max,
riding with me, proclaimed his confusion about Clint and
Linda, but went on to say he likes Kathleen a lot, and
thinks Clint has grown in self-assurance in being forced
to handle all he has in the past months. Max said Clint



March 1% cont.-- insisted he come to the house to stay
with him and Kathleen, tho Max was extremely reluctant,
ard he found it was the right thing to dos Both Carol
and I like Max, who has had a hard go with his family=--
neither offspring career-oriented as he is, ard Mary
Jane apparently inviting domina tion--and hope he indeed
is managing this as well as possible., Noticed, too, how
much Max seemed to like Carol, in the sort of open man-
to-man response she eften sparks in older men--I think
of Chuck Roese's great open affection for her. For that
matter, it was my Dad's response to her. She's a
commodity they haven't encountered before, apparently.

Bright cool day today; I took carrot and celery sticks
to Green Lake for lunch, walked the lake. Also ran the
track and worked out a bit in exercise room, and still
find myself just urder 1LS#. Apparently last night's
souvlakia at the Continental--it was Carol's night of
meeting with UW English teachers--did its jobae

Ran 12 laps today; 9 y'day, i on Morday. With a few
more days of warm weather, feel I could work up to a
steady 1.

Some recent reading: McPhee's Coming Into the Country;
Conundrum, by Jan Morris; The Man Who Broke Purple;

The Great War and Modern Memory, which is argued to
tenuous lengths but fascinating in accumulated details.
Now on Freedom at Midnight, but likely will skip to
Keneally's Gossip from the Forest, brought home from
UW library last night . Have winnowed books, giving L
boxes to Shoreline. Also cleaned out much stuff from
the past, found it a freeing sensationi

Weekerd before last, C and I carpentered on inner
room, putting in big 2#3 framing for pics and Montana
mementoes we'll put up in there.

We rapidly backed off from notion of spring vacation
in Hawaii--C particularly feeling we don't have
sufficient amount of time to plan to do it right--and
mulled going to Oregon instead. Today's mail brought
travel plans from Ackerman, so we'll have to decide
whether to stay amd host, or go and leave the house for
them.



March 3--Letter from Carol Hill y'day, saying the
revisions "blend so #ell into the book", that it's

in production amd galleys should be ready in April.
Which continues to be astonishing speed and efficiencys.
Have just written back, adding the niggle that I hope
the cover can be eloquently simple instead of the
gothicky mode which a number of HBJ covers are in,

Spent the morn cleaning out files, and rearrarging
filing system. Have gained a couple of empty drawers
by consolidating and eliminating, and feel efficient
as billy hell about it.

Weather clouding and cooling after two gorgeous days.
Y'day I wert to Shilshole about 10, had tea and muffin
as lurch, walked the marina, came home thru Bzllard
in order to buy fish for supper. Nice. And at last
am beginning to get a few pourds off; hsve run every
day this week=--1ll| laps y'day, 12 today--and wor ked out
in weight room and run up gym steps 8-10 times daily
as well., Weighed under 1L7 today; plan to try lose
a pound each of next two weeks.

On the other hand, we're poing out to dinner tonight,
to Le Provencal.

March 13--0dd, speradic funk the past week or se, perhaps
lew-grade flu er allergy. Having treuble getting under-
way in merning. This afternoen, dreaded the prespect of
jegging, which I felt I had to de after 3-4 days ef
layeff--and when I forced myself onte the track, I ran
very well, and new feel quite geed. Twe prejects
looming , which I sheuld be able te kneck eut rapidly
if I simply get dewn te them: prepesal te Pete Steem
for genetics history article, and NY Times piece eon
Astoria.

Ackerman family arrives a week frem temerrew; party
at Frank and Linda's this Friday night, epen heuse at

Clint snd Kathleen's on Sunmday. More secializing than
we're used te.

Marsh talked te Carel's class teday, se he came dewn
wit for lunch, as did Jean, Jean reperted Cindy's tales
of Juilliard, where she didn't make it en her auditisn,

Last night went te Eigomont te see City Lights; beth
of us have been goeing te bed exceeding early, amd te
slesp much toe seon, and decided we'd ferce surselves



March 13 cont.--te be up later fer a change.

Saturday, spent the afterneon shopping fer new living
resm rug, te ne real conclusiem. Much areund here
seems te be in half -cempletien: imner reem, the living
reem with Frank amd Lucie's furniture en its way inm a
month er se, picture-framing fer the bedreem, shep
needing cleaning, fence needing new pests, etc, I've
spent much time--much ef last week--cleaning eut file
eabinets, ether accumulated stuff; badly want te begin
erganizing with an eye teward the Wintering ‘n be ok,
but feel I eught te bang damn near everything inte shape
first, mke a truly clean start.

Oh, yes: last week, alse did the inceme tax, simpler
this year than usual, fer seme reasen,

March 27--l; pm, after day of sorting clippirngs inte files
Have about ene more day of this te dispese of leoese
clippirgs, then can begin winnewing , shaping files.
Begiming te feel a system take shape.

Vacatien last week. C caught celd at very start of it,
still net over it. Jerry Ackerman and family arrived
about 6:15, Tues. the 2lst, and went en to Vanceuver I.
the marn of the 24th. Had not seen Jerry and Carel since
we visited them in Ipswich in summer of '68. J is
amiable as ever; I thought him a bit thinner than he
used to be, tho he still must weigh®] 220-2L40. I liked
Carol, straightforward and pleasant, and the kids were
fun te wateh. Suzanne (2), Steven (6) and Laurel (8)
are an actual family growing and functioning as a family
should, each kid different and distinct. I played
tour guide for 2 days--up the Space Needle fer the first
time in several years, lurch at Food Circus, te the
Byllard locks and Shilshele, Velunteer Park museum and
conservatory, Mussum of Histery and Industry, Pike Flace
and Portage Bay housebest coleny. Pretty standard fare,
but they seemed to like it. Saying goodbye, Jer seemed
genuinely pleased at hav low-keyed and pleasant it had
all been--perhaps a recognition eof a more mellow me, as
I recognize the maturity amd craftsmanship he has taken
en. A good man, and a good family.,

Friday the 17th, St. Pat's, went te party at Frank and
Linda's. Spent much time with peeple we knew--Clint,
Jack Gorden, Kay Okimote--which is semething eof a failing

of mine at parties, but I can't hole up as a writer and
be a ben vivant at gatherings as well. One person newly

met was Eric Nalder of the P-I, who has a likeable
daft look.



March 27 cont.--Linda Miller invited us to lunch on
Sunday the 19th, we took her a bottle of Courvoisier te
commemorate her promotion te ass't V.P. She seems to
have shaken down a lot of ideas since I last saw her,
over lunch a month or more age--recognizes that the
heusehold arrangement with Eliz abeth my be temporary,
and that maybe she doesn't want more than that, or at
least doesn't want te try fix it forever with shared
financing suwch as E buying inte the house. Also seenms
more realistie in sayirng she knows she my have te give
up the Fed Aye. House. L teld us sorething we had caght
a hint of when Clint showed up at Linda and Frank's
party witheut Kathleen--Clint fimds that arrangement

(March 29)--Interrupted this when Carol came home,
never got back to it. Y'day spent in smgpixx dogged
sarting of yRam clips, thinking out plans. Madeline
Olson, on visit from éa:l.em, came for dinner last night;
the she stayed only until 10, both C and I got up
exceedingly weary this marn. I went back to bed for
a oouple of hours, Ist time in a leng while. Get up,
made crockpet meatloaf, buried compost, topped off the
Buick car radiater with Prestone--and discovered it
still seems to be leaking, after last week's supposed
repair job. So, at 11:20, the day more or less is
underway, but doesn't seem to get any mere promisirg
as it goes.

About Clint: according to Linda, he's finding that te
doesn't have any real depth of feeling for Kathleen; alse
that she and the kids don't get aleong well when he has
them for weekends. Kathleen certainly has made her
pitech-~"she bewght him a house," Linda says--ard it may
not be enouwgh, Linda thinks Clint may make a play fer
Kay Okimote, which nenplusses me. Kay is interesting,
and 2 looker, but strikes me as somhow a bit wonky,
slight 1y skewed. Mearmwhile, the Gordons seem to be
thoroughly separated; Peg has invited us to dinrer this
S&t. night, and am curious about what she'll have to say,
if anything. Jack is sitting out life right now--Linda
for one is impatient with him for net plunging right in
with new women, which befuddles C and me: who the hell
said the end of a marrisge has to be swallowed se
simply?

In fact, I've about had an overdese of friends and

awry relati onships_ recently. Sat. the 25th, we hiked
Dugeness Spit——B.zll 1h miles--with Ann Mclartrey, and

while Ann seems in a stable time with Phil D., it's



March 29 cont.-- still a bit wearing to be around
someone who deals so much in the adjustment of

relati onships, the repairing of problems. Fortunately,
Ann is reasomable atout such stuff. She's more mature
and stable than I once thought she could get., And
suwrprising ¢ out of a life which by my standards hasn't
been notably disciplined, she's developirg a remarksble
discipline of running, working up to a goal of running

a full marathon later this year. On topic of discipline
we crossed swords lightly and quickly & on the hike when
she asked us to an evening of planning a canoce trip in
Canada this summer, sayirg it was a scheme to motivate
me tox® learn to swim so I'd want to come on the trip.

I grumped back that my life already is pretty full of
motivation, and it remzi ned to be seen if there was

room for that particular ore. I'm not entirely sure
why 1 prickled, except that I maybe felt my distancing
of myself being threatened.

Am not sure today is a keen enough time to describe
my current mood, but it seems to be a time of biding,
of in-between. SKY of course is the reasen, as it will
be for nearly all of this year. The wait now is for
galleys, to see how the words look in print. Then it
will be for HBJ'8 marketing decision in May, amd then
for publication, and then to see whether it sells., I
have the feeling of not accemplishing much, even the
I have written 3 ma jor pieces (Mod ™aturity, Columbia
dams for Search, Astoria travel for NYT) in these 3
months , which is about the pace I'd thought I wanted.
Part of the incompleteness is simply gearimg up for
the next book, which invelves all the sorting of clips
and rejigging of files--and the challenging prospect
that I ought to review a hellura lot of what I've read
over the years, truly mine the notetooks as well,
Until today's ennui, had heped to finish off one last
pile of notes ard clippings, so that at last everything
would at least be inside files or notebooks; now hope
to achieve that by Friday. As ever, this inventarying
process both triggers idea upon idea, and makes kax me
aware how skittish my mind is, how I jackrabbit off
after stray story ideas, probably at the cost of
bigger and more substantial work. Yet maybe this year,
if SKY is a respectable success, my work me out of
some of that,.



March 31--Y'day erded, literally, with a couple of
bangs. After supper, I knocked my right kneecap against
a drawer pull in the kitchen; not serious, but the knee
is stiff and sore. About 9, Ann called with news of
the Newsweek story on the Monday Massacre at HBJ., At
this moment, I don't knov whether C Hill survived or
what disruption this could have for SKY, which thank
god is as far along as the compositor's. Will head for
the UW this morning to try catch up on NYTimes or WSJ
stories about the situation. My reaction: calm enough,
but fearful at the edges. My hunch is that CH, as the
editor who brought in By the Rivers of Babylon, likely
swwrvived the purge. But that's simply a ratiomal
grasp in wha t probably is a highly irrational situation.
9:35 a.met 45 min. ago, I direct-dialed to CH's office
to sEm find out if there was a warm body there. Turned
out not only to be a body, but the new editor-in-chief.
CH said the gossip, rumors, commotion are terrific, but
life goes on, new editors being hired, books on sched,
etce Said it was unfortunate everything happened in
one day. She reports too that advertising, publicity
and promotion have been moved under the editorial side.
This all reads to me like the flip side of my worst
fears--a tremendous enhancement for SKY's chances.

This morn's steps : went out of the house about Hdfi
6:45 to 7-11 for the Newsweek article Ann had called
about . Read it, with growing dismay, over coffee at
Perkins ', went on to UW library to try find NYT or WSJ
articles. WSJ had nothing, NYT for last Tuesday not
yvet in (not without reason did CH say, when I called,
"so the news has reached the West."). I photocopied
personrel list of HBJ from Lit'y Market Place, was
somewhat reassured to see that the firing of L of
Kathy Robbins' "top aides", including 2 specifically
named in N'k story, left ample chance that the purge
was in the management level above CH. Also photo-
copied Avon house roster, thinking I might be able
to reach CH through there--she novelized AN UNMARRIED
WOMAN for them--if she indeed was out and written off
at HBJ, Decided I needed at least the baeic info of
whether or not CH still was on the staff, Came home,
called Ann to be sure there'd been no phone calls in
the timey I'd been out, dialed CH--ard hallelujah.
Aﬁ‘tuer talking with her, tried to call C on campus; her
phone busy, so I drove up, found her in office between
classes, sFle whooped in jubllatdon. Went on teo library



March 31 cont .--to tell Jean, whom C had set on finding
whatever she could for me about HBJ situation. She in
turn had been filling in Pat Kelley, so I ermed with
consid erable jubilant audience. A poignamt note: in
finishing repeat of what CH had told me, I said "So
life goes on." Pat said no, it died--meaning LIFE,
which Bob Kelley had worked for., I said, half-
seriously,"but I keep hearing it my come back to life."
She said Bob believes that--maybe he has to~--but she
doesn'te

Another coincidence: I had been reading Hiram Haydn's
book about the publishing world, WORDS & FACES, which
is full of tales of intrigue, backbitings, hurricanes
of ego. Was just about to pick it up to resume when
Ann phoned last night., And I found I was at the portion
of the book about Bill Jovanovich, whom Haydn portrays
as a person of vast ego, but one whom he got along with
amazingly well and with deep persomal sppreciation.

Looking over my clips on J'vich first thing this morn,
even before seeing the N'k article, I began to see what
my be happening at HBJ: J'vich has been rejigging the
management posts thruout the conglomerate, working arounc
to taking on more of the general books dept. himself .
His unease about general books comes thru in standard
interviews such as them one in Forbes; the dept. has
been losing $ hand over fist under Kathy Robbins. Yet
my sense of it is that the turn-around may already have
begun, with successes such as CH's with BABYLON and
Andrew What'shisname's imwvestment guide, on a pretty
respectable spring list. If so, and HBJ general books
show a surge out of loss, J'vich (and CH?) will have
had wonderfully astute timing in having copped success
begun by Robbins. The N'k reports against Robbins
seem to me pretty thin. I checked the '77 best-sellers
summary in a recent Pub Wkly, and HBJ had one of the
top 20, Anais Nin's diary; nobody else had more than
one book on non-fiction and one on fiction, I think.
The HBJ series of ads in Pub Wkly some months ago were
silly and egocentric, but so is a helluva lot more in
the publishing world, Oge ironic note, which backs up
my occasional theory that things are exactly what they
seem: I noted in my Xmas visit to HBJ that just about
everybody I saw in HBJ general books dept except CH

was in blue jeans and boots. N'k says that J'vich
prr prefers his women in skirts. Beyord that, of



March 31 cont.--course, must be a clash of egoes,
across a generation gapt: J'vich a self -made man out
of the Depression, Robbins a modern shooting-star,

And so much for my long-rarge reading of the entrails.
Thank god for my solitariness.

Other news: John and Jean are in deep with IRS,
apparently caught between machinations of various
uncoordinated bureaucrats and being severely harassed.
They 're in a no-easy-win situation of not knowing whether
to simply pay off, ar to try fight through a situation
in which the IRS evidently hes made the erross itself.
The real club is that the IRS seems to be beginnirg an
audit, which simply could consume John's time forever.

What else? C's flu at last is better, began easing
y'day after a nunbar of days in which she said she felt
as if her bones had gone hollaw. I am within about
half a day of conquering all clippings and notes; that
is, everything will be somewhere, either in files, on
file cards, or in notebooks, rather than in a floating
pilet

April 11, L:15--The house has just changed at either
erd --new dining room table and chairs, new desk and
chair in study--and with the any-time arrival of the
moving van from NJ will begin changing all thru the
middle., Y'day afternoon C ard I went to Miller=-
Pollard in U Dist, to decide on antiqued desk I thot
wuld make a good addition to the study. Bought it and
swivel chair, for total of about $650, and C got to
lookirg at rectangular modern ocak table we had
considered before. Salesmn said he had a round model
upstairs in storage; we both liked it at oncee In a
sudden swoop, and about $1650 in expenditure, we solved
much of the shoppirg we've been tinkering & this springe.
Weather has turned spring-like the last several days--
weekend was beautiful, and we did much outdoors wark
just for the glory of it. PFriday night, had dinner at
the Hindquarter, simply to celebrate the end of a week
of getting much done, amd of Carol at last shaking the
flu. The galleys of SKY had arrived special delivery
the afternoon of Sat., Ap 1. Got right at them on Mon.
ard mailed them back to Rhoda Schlamm at HBJ Wed.
afternoon. Impressed letter from her y'day, saying
the pages should reach me by end of this monthe.



April 11 cont.--Other work last week was fixes on
Astoria piece for NY Times, and draft of Pac S piece
about Woody Guthrie. The Guthrie l-pager turns out to
have more significance than I'd thought: in swad of
material sent me by BPA y'day, noted mention in a
scholarly paper that the Ike Admin, apparently by order
of Douglas McKay himself, suppressed the Columbia movie
in which Guthrie's songs were used--not because of G,
perhaps, tho that's not xEx clear,but because the docy
was so pro-public-power. This morn, called to Carmel
to Stephen Kahn, former BPA info man who wrote and
produced the film, and thus was responsbl for getting
Guthrie on BPA payroll for a month; turned out to be
very interesting gent who was Richard Neubeger's room-
mate at UOregon.

So, did rewrite of Guthrie piece this morn; this
afternoon, began on Peter Puyget piece for Pac S. Last
Wed.,, went down for Junch with Harriet and Alice,
broached to H that I d like to do lL-article packet of
historical pieces for flat $1000, as an aid to both
my schedule and income. She seeved agreeable, tho 1'1l
have to see whether she gets back to me with a rare
definite "yes". Lunch, at Villa Real, was low-key and
pleasant; only real news was that Search now has a
magazine consultant, who has suggested a membership
society and going bi-monthly. I supported the first,
badmouthed the bi-monthly idea pretty badly as not
being right for Search-type readers. Harriet lad asked
me the time before if I had any advice she could give
to foresters, to whom she'd been invited to speak about
how to better their public image. Iamked her how it
went : she said she spent LS min. explainirg to them
there's no such thing as an absolutely unbiased news
story, how they have to take certain steps themselves
to get their story out, etc.--and at the end was immdly
mt with plaintive qns about why Joel Connelly was so
unkind to them in his g P-I stories,

Only other social doing recently was dinner at Peg
Gordon's, night of Sat. the 1lst. Besides us, the
crowd was Clint and Kathleen, Jack and Ivy somebody
(she teaches with Peg) and Peg's rew beau, an
Anacortes high school teacher named Paul Russell. C anc
I came home, looked at one another, and wordered how in
heéll = Peg can consider him--"pompou8" keeps coming to

mind, tho in an entirely flannel-shirted chic sort of
way--an improvement over Jack Gordon. Anway, dinner

went okay, it was in the immediate aftermath of the



April 11 cont.--HBJ purge and so I got to tell that
story a couple of times, and C and I even managed
charades without too many winces. Clint is, inexplebly,
a charades addict, and will swerve any party that diren
if not watched. Two of mk those,I drew were "keep clam"
and "Columbia, gem of the ocean," which aren't really the
most relaxing ways to spend an eVening.

Considerable reading recently, tho not as much as I'd
interded: H.ram Haydn's WORDS AND FACES, which I
ooincdtly was reading when Amm phoned about the HBJ
purge; THE SAND PEBBLES; PINCHER MARTIN; portions of
RETIRN TO THE RIVER, by Haig-Brown, and of Hal Borland's
BOOK OF DAYS, both to be finished as mood strikes me.
Recent movie we've seen was A SFECIAL DAY, absolutely
superb.

I
April 17--Amvsry #1¥; intend to celebrate by going out
for dinner, Othe e, low-key day in which I've done
little except corspdce chores, tho I should try to
dabble toward z lead for Timm Dogs article for Ford
Times,

Spent last of last week in a snit, having lost to
Harriet B. in what I thought was careful, well-
reasoned try at mking a bit more money from Searchs.

H said on the phone she couldn't give the squeakiest
wheel the most grease-~I'm such an inept phore per-
former I didn't think to point out that the squeaking
wheel is the one that needs the grease--and said so

much money is being spent elsewhere, on paper, rejigging
the magazine and so on, that there's no chance at

moment to raise article fees generally, and she doesn't
feel she ca y one guy more than the others. I told
ter I didn't{I could be the shop steward ard canvass

all the other writers, but was sure they all feel the
bite of inflation; she gave me to believe that I'm the
only one she ever hears from about the fees., Which,
unfor tunately, is likely true; Chasan is the only other
one of sufficient profesnl dedication to broach the
topic, and he apparently hasn't. So, Harriet has us--
more properly, me--cleverly boxed:she says she won't
respond to individual negotiation, yet nobody but me |
will speak what should be the general concern. Also,

if we did speak it generally, she said something to the

£ that if th i truck, she sed they'd
ggvgc:go get new Wil grltéaagh?cﬁugs ’ e:scacti?%?eeun- o |
organizable situation of free-lancese.



April 17 cont.=--We bo th stayed polite enough; after
raising her gmixk vaice at one poimt, I think to say
that everyone wants more money, the printers etc., ste
segued off into lorg account of having heard Alex Haley
speak at Broadcasters' convermtion. I sigred off by
sayirng I had tried, and probahbly would try again; she
did agree to pay in one chunk, on acceptance, for the
Ly hiscl articles I d proposed. Feel I ought to go
ahead with them beCause of investment in research time;
but at moment, am loathe to do anything of substantial
reporting for Search because of this money situations.
There's nothing wrong with Harriet that having to exist
for a & year as a sales clerk or gas station a ttendant
wouldn't cure; she simply seems to have no conception
about anyorne tryirg to earn a wage, or to better that
Wwage, Ard she isn't within light-years of knowirng any-
thing about the ignominy of working for the same too-
low article fees year after year, while inflation cuts
one direction and my writing maturi ty and skills cut
the other, I found that I was irked well beyord
Jus tfetn, given the money involved; it's only a difrce
of a couple hundred #$. Apptly it's the point of
prof'l pride, of frustration at still being tossed
nickels ard dimes af ter 9 years of work. Felt somewhat
the same, in more resigned tone, when Ann and I found
we couldn't sell any serial rights to SKY, despite
what we thowght were canniest efforts.

On a more equable topic, C and I went to n'hood
open house at Wayne £m ard Itlar'i].;y"n Cottingham's Sat.
night, Idea apptly originated with Rosemary Olsen and
Diane Dilling, on the theory that the street now is
full of newcomers and nobody much knows anybody else.
The curiosity drew quite a bunch of us, ard the party
wert well, C and I astounded--as several ot hers
seemed to be--at total of people we'd never even seen
before, even at casual glimpse while we wallkx the
n'hood , as we do pretty often. Met a nurber of people,
liked best Jim Clark, who teaches dental management at
UW--Carol met his wife, liked her too--ard Paul Bushear
(?), head of Shoreline secdry schools currclm, and his
wife Charlotte (?). Paul B looks so muxch 1liRe Jim
0'Steen of Harvard Exit, albeit in a beard, that I had
trouble not staring at him, Also met Jim Poth, MW
regronal editor of PansRSd Palulekol By bhens s ating”
locked herself out of house., Poth, it turned out, had
done master's under C'sen; I've looked at his thesis



April 17eent .--on crime and violence in Wn. Territory.
He's lanky, collegiately good-looking, very muwch on
order of actor Jim Hutton; a bit dismayingly, ke also
lays on wha t C aptly called a kind of jock charm. I
think T liked him a bit better than she did--just as
I'm aomewhat put off by Lou Daly's intensity, and she's
not. Others met were Jim Russell, and a mannequin-
handsome young guy also named Jim--at one point, it
seemed every man there but me was named Jim--ard the
Hendersons from the far eml of the block. Also was
curious about Wayne Cottinghdm: a good host, open-
handed but not hovering, he's a paunchy type with a
gray-black beard, somewtat like a jovial pirate. Told
C I couldn't imagine what he does for a living, since
bootlegging is out of style; she s3id he's bound b be
a contractor. Anyway, the evening seems to have been a
good idea, people sifting along to have a look at their
neighbors but nothing really intrusive about it all.

Rained much of weekend, can't recall that I got done
anything really useful.

April 21--Somewhat up-&-down week, which at least is
ending with some efficiency: y'day I banged out piece
on the historic steamship Beaver for Search, a 1500-
worder done virtually in lst-draft, ard it's pretty
good. This morn, tending to desk chores. Just called
Ann, learned that MMaturity turned down a swatch of
article ideas. That doesn't bo ther me much, because
things at least even out a bit in MMaturity wark: the
Mont. travel piece fell to us from them as pure manna.
But told C it seems one more sign that I ought to be
discouraged from mgazine work, and I seriously worder
now if that won't be the case. Am mulling putting
article ideas files away entirely sometime soon, and
simply putting my head to the next book and whatever
comes after it., It takes breaking the magazine habit
of mny years and maybe I won't ever entirely, but there
seems to be a message in the current hardscrabble market.

About L:30 y'day, the load of NJ furniture at last
arrived, in the company of a pair of daft moving men,
sach of whom sardonically called the other "driver."

The actual driver was an easy-going Tennessee black,
hyper-polite and sof tspoken and given to repeating svery-

i id him. His sidekick was a tall, wasted-
{Egiragrgy?upasg%_s&; whl:t'Lnte , hired just for the day; he

looked so uncannily like some of the more raggedy-ass



April 21 cont.--ranch hands out of my youth that I felt
I azlready krew him, and regretted it. He balked badly
when informed that we were going to hold them to the
invoice arders and have them unpack the 5 or so boxes
which Frank had paid the movers to packj; huffed that he
was getting only iday's pay out of this anyway, and
already had been on the job for 9 hrs. His flareup
dwirnd led away--the driver easygoingly kexsmp= herded him
alorg and, we noticed, by staying in the truck and
handing out the items fobbed most of the actual labar
onto the guy. (The "driver-driver" byplay came about
because the helper kept calling the driver just that
even af ter the driver told him his name was Cecil, and
so kmgam Cecil began retor ting in kird, in mild irony.)
Anyway, the furniture arrived in good shape, and the pair
of them got it unloaded without catastrophe. Duringit
all, Joni Lankford and some frierd were ostensibly
studying the shrubbery across the street amd keeping a
baffled eye over here; it must have been baffling ,xbaxi
because we couldn't be moving in and evidently weren't
moving out, so why was a moving van the size of a
boxcar in front of our house?

Furniture now in every spare inch--the shop looks like
a warehous e--and after lunch we'll set to work on the
place. Some very fine items from Frank and Lucie,
including a bedroom set, and when we get it under control
the house should look damn classy.

Monday night, we went to Oyster Grotto for our annvsy
dinner. Nice, tho my latest onset of allergy-or-
whatever-this-off-amd -on-ennui-is dimmed me quite a bit.
We arrived home to find a jar at the front door, and
Jean's explanatory note: "Traditional weddirg annvsy
gift list ;3 10th--tin, aluminum; 1lth--steel; 1l2th--
silk, linjen; 13th--granoclas..."

N

Apri1 26--Feeling s'what better today, and mldng some
progress, if slowish, on Tin Dogs piece for Ford Times.
But much of last 2 days, have felt awful ennui, I suppose
the allergy-related drain of energy. Have managed to
begin running and exercising again, after layoff of most
of last week, but it's been an extreme effort. Am unsure
whether this is a seasonal lassitude--I think May has
often been a hectic, bothersome month for me--or what,.

I do find that after rapping out Pac S pieces at a good
Eace, I've been somewhat bogged and sloggy on this
s;;egims piece, perhaps because Ann has me doirg it on



April 26 cont «==I'm more and more reluctant, ard I
suppose disconsolate, at doing anything on spec; it's a
kil of pressure I don't wel come anymore, ard don't feel
I should have to put up with. But I at least have fair
hope now, after visit to Seattle Public Library y'day to
xerax a number of F. Times pieces, that I can work up a
formulaic piece in the next day or so. Have fallen abtout
2 days behind in my plans to finish all impending mag
pieces (except Sasquatch assignment) by May 1.

Also need to invest some energy into the household, and
that can be managed only sporadically too, it seems., After
working at it all Friday af ternoon and all Saturday, we
have much of the house banged into a sort of shape--rew
furniture marshaled in the living room, the NJ bedroom set
in pa¥ place, discard stuff piled in the shops. Both C and
I played out on Sunday, loafed to recuperate. Sat. night,
went to the Conguistador, where we were to meet Ann and
Marsh for dinner., After about 20 min., Marsh gppeared
alone, explainirng that Laird just had come down with a
fever and Ann was staying home to keep an eye on him.
Rare chance to visit with Marsh, anyway.

Friday night, Linda, Liz, Fran and Gabe came for
supper. Told C beforehand that I was curious whether
Linda indeed had bettered herself in this second-time-
around mating == not at all sure that either Clint or
Peg Gordon have -- but I guess I still don't knowv. Hard
to know what's gaing on in Liz's mind, tho it seems to be
some mixture of deigning and seeking. From what Lynda has
said, Liz is from wealthy background, is highly intel-
ligent and a sort of electric personality. But she's
2lso someone who, in her early 30's, just now is on her
first job which amounts to anything, and who isn't a
raving beauty with the looks to carry her on through the
aging process. Also, she's coincided with Linda just as
Linda's career is skyrocketing; given that they 're both
(and linda at least admits it) verbal, dominant types,
it's hard to see how the match can last. Anyway, Linda,
tho exceeding thin, looks pretty good, and seems to be
able to take the living situation hewever it comes. One
bit of byplays one of them mentioned a young secretary at
the bank as being cute. "Cute but dumb,” said linda.
"But cute," insis ted Liz, as staunchly as any cigar-
chomping male ogler,



May 2--0dd start to the day; for some reason I had
trouble getting to sleep last night, ard wole up feelirg
rocky. Went back to bed right after breakfast ard slept
for about 2 hrs--ard have felt great ever since, much
better than in past several days. Have at last finished
the Ford Times piece, tho it's no great job, and managed
some other chores.

Had lunch with Clint y'day, just before he met Linda
at the Qn Anne house she'd decided to buy. Relations
between them are pretty good just now; they 're holstering
the gunsel lawyers each of them resorted to at the start
of divorce talk, and going instead to have Don Horowitz
mediate. It maymx or may not work; Clint says the main
sticking point with him is that Linda thinks she's en-
titled to $10,000 or so for working to put him thru law
school and then staying home with the kids--an after-
the-act theory of reparations which boggles me-~amd I
worder whether she'd accept a jurist's argument against
that. Or maybe Horowitz will surprise the hell ouf of
me by saying she's right. Anyway, it's heartening to see
Linda and Clint fairly peaceable with one another again.

Last. wed. night, the 26th, we went to dinner at
Clint and Kathleen's. Also there were Don ard Karen
Guyot (?). Clint met Bon thru mutual collectirg
interests, and Karen is a Seattle U, librarian. Don at
orce was tipsy--Clint explained to me y'day that he also
has an unbalancing inrer-ear ailment--and hilarious . He
struck me as an example of what Clint would be if he
were extruded to absolute logical end: Bon's profession,
as best we could discern, is that of bee-keeping book-
binder, I could absolutely see Don armd Clint, in
Fdwardian cutaways, languishing in a Sussex country
house 70 years ago, discussing their latest antiquarian
interests. Men out of their time, and interesting as
h=1l because of it.

At the other extreme, Sat. night we had dinner with
Armm McC. and Phil d'Amico, both with years of bgnd in
crisis management and the like--we kidded them a bit
about beirg 'professiomal relaters." So far, their
cautious alliance with each other seems to be workirg,
tho they're not much alike--Ann full of emotion, while
Phil is incredibly low-key and sof t-spoken. As C said,
that mech lov-keyedness is probably good for Ann, if it

doesn't siex drive her crazy.

Meanwhile, we're continuing crazy in our own right,
refurbishing this house up, down and sideways. Went
out Sat. and bought new living room couch; yet to come



May 2 cont. -- are some new rugs, readirg lamps, photos
for inner room, and so on. As I explain to our s'what
incredulous friends, we seem to have energy for ore mjor
project a year, and with the impetus of the NJ furniture,
setting this house into shape for some years to come has
become the project.

Random reading lately: Here at the N Yorker, very
indolent job by Brerdan Gill; barely mentions modern
writers such as McPhee who have almost reinvented the
magazine article. Pan, a very odd but often lyrical
early work by Hamsun; Five Seasons, deft baseball work
by Roger Angell. Looked into Woiwode's Beyord the
Bedroom Wall, but it looked so enormous ard plodding that
I gave up at orce.

May 9--The dice are rollimg. Y'day at 1:30, phoned

the doz en page proof crx to Rhoda Schlamm and asked her
if anything relevant came of the HBJ sales meeting that
morn. She said CH did the presentation of SKY, with
enthusiasm, and that Jovanovich "loved it." Ore more
stroke of luck: J'vich himself is a small-town
Westerner, from somwhere in Colorado. Archie hal
remar ked that to me on the phone, sayirg it ought to
help; I said I thought it could go either way. Apptly
like so much else, it's gone my way.

The pub'n date has been set for Sept. 18, which to
C and me seems just right--long enough after Labar Day,
but with entire autumn book season ahead of it.

The page proofs arrived last Wed., on schedule as
everything has been. They were quite clean, and indeed
have an open, elegant Knopf-like look, as CH promised.
Two news notes about HBJ and her in last two Fub'rs
Wklys: her former go-fer, Brian Dumeine, and Rhodals,
who apptly was some other sort of edit'l asst, bot
have been promcted to ass't editors. Reward thgr ovn
people and get them in line behind you, apptly. Amd
By the Rivers of Babylon, the first novel CH was
enthusing about at Xmas, is reported back to press for
total of & ,000 copies, 2 months before pub'n. For
once, I've mustered enough gumption to put a little
money behind what I think is my reading of a situation,
and we've bought 100 shares of HBJ; we'll see if the
CH era doesn't reward us in more ways than ome.

Spent Th and F,i reading the pages. Reading proof is

remarkably tiring, even debilitating job for mg; I
mer vel agaig a Iiix%éley oseen mkinggajcareer o 1%,

Also with the reading this time came some smll



May 9 cont .~--distress about the personal costs of the
booke They xre remarksbly marginal as these things go--
I really have no link, say, to Wally any mare, or to any
of the Doigs--and I more and more emphatically feel thd
I don't awve any of them a damned thing; this staring
back into my life for the sake of the writing of SKY
has left me with quite a feeling of self -madeness. Mare
than that, I think I see now that if I had settled for
the expectations provided by anyone (besides Dad ax;}:_l‘
Grandma, who thought I could do anything) on ait.ha?;o‘f
the family, I'd still be slogging away at ranch work,
almost certainly on shares or under vast martgage. Yet
it bothers me--and T suppose in a way I hope that there
rever will be such 2 loss of innocence or feeling that
such things won't bother me--to think that Wally, some
of the WSS people, perhaps even Carol's folks, will feel
consternation about portions of SKY, Just when I felt
the need to talk this out with C, she came down with
terrific cold (Friday night), amid a pressuring load

of work to be done. But one of the strengths of this
marriage is that our pace of life does make wanted

time available, uswmlly soorer than 1 ater; Sunday noon,
when the weather was fine md we went to the waterfront
to eat a salmon lunch, I found myself talking sout it
to ter., She gave m her logical advice: that writers
resenbamomikix® ought to write what they have to, and the
world--i.e., her folks~-will just have to put up with
it. By then, too, I had mulled through to what I think
entirely handles my own embarrassment over the tiny
finding -the~brothel scene and some of the more personal
overtones: if I did such an unflinching job of
presenting Dad and Grandma, then by damn I must give

as unflinching a picture of myself.

Ann amd family are just back from Calif. trip, and
y'day afternoon amid a bunch of chores I dropped of f
some business items with her. Also kissed her on top
tte head--somewhat to her consternation, because it was
a warm day and we were just beginning to settle onto
her front stoop, with who krew what nei ghbors looking
on--and told her, "Today's message is that Jovanovich
loves you ard the book." Rare for her to be that
discombobulated, and probably rarer for me to be that
waggish, but I thought the occasion deserved it. Must
be about 2 year ago that s g%g_gﬁﬁgd a bottle of

champagne in her backyard rnoon to
celgqt};'ate signing of HBJ contract; neighbors must



May 9 cont .--indeed worder what kind of annual rite
of spring is going one.

Ann is properly discouraged with the blizzard of
rejections--mostly form rejections, yet--we've been
getting, on effarts to market serial rights to SKY and
to clean up stray magazine worke, I don't like the
situation either, but think it has a backhanded ad-
vantage if it levers us either out of magazine work of
the sort we've been doing and more entirely to books,
or if it rouses me to more ambitious and better-paying
me.gazine work. More probally the former, I think,
because of the time demands which SKY is going to make,
and the natural logic of going ont to WINTER LIGHT.

John and Jean came to dinner Friday night; a bit
painful to see John in thr oces of options deelings which
haven't worked out. Tried to coax him into the family
reunion trip to Mont. with us, pointing out that it's
the last chance to see the state with me as an un-~
notorbbus guide; seemed to have no effect, he seemed Xm
unable to think alkead to a time when he wouldn 't be
submerged in these options dealings. As moody as he
is, I don't recall seeing him quite this dejected; his
quick up-sweeps of mood weren't cresting very high at
all.

C could feel cold coming on almost instantly during
the evening, something 1ike her third of the school year,
It's reached my sinuses--started y8day morn--in a kind
of poisored, sharp-guping feeling, but hasn't done
anything else, Which is just as well, kmmxa because at
about 5:30 in the morn, I head for Vancouver and the
Sasquatch confererce,

Oh yes, C's other piece of news last week: she 's been
inveigled, on pretty much a put-up-or-shut-up basis, to
join the union's contract negotiating team. It'll mean
mach work and tension for her, mostly next fall, but she
thinks the stakes are such that she couldn't turn it
down. After that, we hope, a Britain trip in spring '79
and perhaps a sabbatical for her the '79-'80 school year
She is magnificent and totally unselfish about all my
accumulating luck with SKY--as she has been throughoub
all the years of work on it-=-but I think we've got to
take some care that her career doesn't get sloshed over
by mine o



May 9, 3:45 =--Phone call from HBJ about %hr ago, Rhoda
asking vital stix for copyright filing, then transfrng
me to CH, She gave me info out of sales meeting:
10,000 first printing of SKY, with a full-page NYT ad
(or maybe 2 ipagers) which she says pretty well blows
the initial advtsg money. Says the sales people like
the book, but think it di fficult to place so literary
a book without quotes amd reviews. So, emphasis is on
getting good quotes--says they're sending out "a lot"
of advance proofs for comment, Rhoda will send me list--
and then much will deperd on reviews. Pub's Wkly
reviews shd be in July. I asked, in light of this,
whether it seems worthwhile for me to come to NY for
pub'd; CH said that frankly she didn't know if it
would help, that possibilities of media attention are
remote unless I'm well knowm.

A1l in all, around medium good: about twice the usual
1st run, ard the NYT splash. If the quotes come thru,
as they well my, things can build ; CH says she thinks
the book will sell. On the less-than-plus side, this
is less-than-blockbuster treatment, does throw much of
the book's performance to mercy of reviewers. Which I
suppose is fair enough, given that I had a helluwa time
describing what the book would be--I think it's not
much easier describing it to bookbuyers. And it is
undeniably ik "1iterary".

Other notes from conversation: asked CH how much a
NYT page-ag costs, she said $5-6000., Told her 1
understood that J'vich liked the book, she said yes,
she'd sent him galleys with a note; he'd replied that
he thinks I'm 2 terrific writer. She asked him to get
Mary McCarthy to provide cover quote; he said McC hates
the West, unfortunately.

So, a bit of slowing down in SKY's phenml course
to date., But still pretty good.



May 17, '78--Busy, oh god busy. And a head cold now
well into its second week; this morn, at last, my nose
is not a corstant sewer and I seem to have some erergy
and efficiency.

Drove to Olympia y'day to meet Roy Silen at the
Tyee at 6:30, for dinner and talk about his Double
Planet tome. Remarkable to me, this is only the 2nd
time we've been face-to-face--S had me knock at his
room, confessed he wasn't sure he'd have recognized me.
We've been on the phore to each other so much, since
the start of the gene poolm article, that it seems we've
known each other long and long., Also, there's been a
click of rapport between us: 5, who is crusty and has
no small estimate of himself and his genuirely
estimable abilities, was quite taken with my editing
approach on the gene pool piece. Also, last night he
said that I'm quick to grasp--"some people you have to
explain and explain to them."

However it is, then, he places considerable faith and
admiration in me, and I must be careful with it. His
Double Planet material is quite striking to me=--a
genuine effart by a not very literary men to draw on
all his life's work and give his view of the world.
But since his reputati on is professional and regional--
mine is something of the sams, I suppose--it is not at
all clear how best t6 his notions into print. Other
matters are that he'c(\prefer to work under a pseudonym,
ard that I'm taken with the notion of working him into
Winter Light--a pair of points which don't golt together
well, and which will need some decisi ons. (After this
entry, will settle down to a fuller set of notes for
the Double Planet file.)

S also talked about the continuing effects of the
gene pool article, which he thinks are manifold, and
still building. He says the piece is required readirg
in "most" western forestry schools, and said last week
he had a query from a Calif ., legislative researcher
about the piece. Says he thinks W'hser, the main
target of the piece, has "pulled way back", apptly as
a result of Gearge W'hser himself seeing the article
and asking, how about it? Ironically, S finds that the
Expmt Station itself is another place where the article
has had effect=-in the past 6 months or so, the Stn
has cae under pressure from Or, Envtl Cnel on the
genes issue. S says the current Undersec of Agcltr



May 17 cont.--overseeing the Forest Service is Rupert
Cutler, from a background with environmental groups.
When Cutler made a Portland visit, the Expmt Stn
Director, Bob Tarrant, and some of his top staff found
themselves being questi oned hard at a meeting with
envtlsts--with Cutler cheering on the envtlsts, according
to Silen, Out of that, and some machinations within the
Stn, came a meeting of Silen ard his top man, Bob
Campbell, with Tarrant, and an order from Tarrant that
S and Campbell would prepare some sort of paper in
response to the envtlsts. S got his back up about this,
and got it up even more when it appeared that the
envtlsts were going to have input and the irdustry was
not. S seems himself as an effective middleman &n the
genes situation--possessing enough clout with the

forest irdust ry so that they're carrying out what he
says i& the most genstically-careful forestry done
anywhere. He may be right, but his notion of his role
puts enormous faith in himself, and it's logical that
the envitlsts would like to have something more in
evidence than the quality of a man's soul. Anyway, out
of S's resistance to doing the paper--he and Bob
Campbell had L *mx others, on aspects of the topic, in
the works--came a meeting, of S, Campbell, the Station
brass, and the envtl leadership, and the agreement shat
the envtlsts would wait and see if indeed the info they
want is in the pspers.

A funny aside on the gene pool episode: Harriet or
Alice had the wit to send a copy of the article to the
then-Urdersec of Ag in charge of the Forest Service, I
think named Lane, and he resporded nicely with a letter
to the editor--which S says gave him considerable cachet
around the Station, because people weren't sure whether
he was a2 buddy whom Lane was favoring.



May 30=-Far, far bebhind in diary, partly because 1ife
has been running at high tide around here.

But first, to note: this morn was the lst in 3 weeks
when I woke up without 2 messed-up head from the cold/
flu which C ard I have had. My energy level is up
consjderably, and it's sure as hell about time.

#ight, just before supper, Clint called, aske¢
if we could come to Fed Ave. house to eat with hJ.m
Kathleen, and Peg Gordon, whom theyhad just picked wp
at airport, returning from funeral of her father. C
took the start of supper of f the stove and we went, to
a remariable evening. Peg's father was 57, with
corgenital heart problem. After dinrer we began to talk
about death, and Clint recounted that when he was 12,
choking on a piece of meat, the sensation of an easy
passage to death had come over him., I'd never told the
Ellen Creek experience to anyone but Jan and Margaret,
when M was teaching her course on death and dying, but
The other night I decided et since they'd all be
reading it in SKY in a few months anyway, I'd tell it.
Kathleen then told of her grandfather simply giving up
one day--at 99. C said when she was perilously ill
with peritonitis, she had no palpable sense of death,
simply was so sick she didn't care much one way or the
other. Peg said a couple of interesting things--that
she considers death a return to a kind of general
energy field, and that if there is any sensation after
death, it is not humn anyway, and so we can't know it
in humn terms. Dicey as all this sounds on the page,
it was not a grim evening, tho there were some su rges
of emotion. Just interesting--and I hope helpful to
Peg.

Friday night, Vernon and Jeannette Carstensen came
to supper. V says he's been slow recuperating from
ulcer and gall bladder operation in Jan., but he has
lost some of his extra weight and looks very good. He's
in his final quarter of teaching at UW; asked him what's
next, he claimed he's not thinking beyond June, when toth
his sons and their families arrive in back-to-back visits
I assured J'tte there are lawyers who can get her out
of the marriage to V on lesser gmunds than that. But
V still talks of his "resources" ook, which would put

together his ideas about thek taking up of this
conti nent. It could e a fine and important book--if
he will ever seat himself towrite it.e I wonder if I
can usefully nag him about it, Her this year.



May 30--V seemed in very good spirits, and indeed has
added the winsome quality of saying that he's begun to
realize how little history he really knows. I told C
that winsome admission is a quarter century or so late
arriving, butfit's nice that it has. She said she had
the feeling a couple of times the other night that V
was just off the mark on someg point or ancther, which
is the feeling I have sometimes had from him; I hope C
didn't catch the suspicion from me. Anyway, to try sum
up my current feelings about V: I'm largely over the
resentment about the dissertation imbroglio, in which
we wrestled over my language, but I've begun to be irked
that he didn't urge me to do some research on my family's
background, which could have been an earlier and
valuable base for SKY. Now that I've done SKY, he seems
quite interested in the same info that he didn't really
listen to when I was a grad stulent. In any event, we
had a good evening together, anmd I hope to keep in touch
with him 3=} times a year.

Last week, I was in fairly frequent touch by phone
with Pat Vessie, who has undertaken some research for
me on how SKY might be marketed, promoted, reviewed.
Pat is the savviest, and best instinctive, library
researcher I have ever encountered, and altho she
protested a bit when I sent her a $50 check, I've more
than had my morey's worth. She too, like everyone we
seemed to encounter last week, is coming onto new
ground--the aftermath of the slow and excruciating death
of a UW librarian friend of hers, and of Pat's own
feelings of shakey health. She is a mysterious lady,
whose inside-of -the-head I can't even guess at--but a
valuable person, if she can be made to see that about
herself,

Carol meanwhile has been trying to bolster Margaret
Svec, who retires at the exd of this quarter. She has
tugged Margaret into moving her things into C's office,
to share it next year for whatever on-campus routine
Margaret works out, and done sundry other Margaret-you-
must-do-this sorts of things. C meanwhile has joined the
union's salary negotiating team, a terrific new chunk
of work., It's a better idea than I knew at the time
that we're interdi ng the Calif, trip immediately after
school ends.



May 30 cont.-=-I spent muwh of last week working on
proposals to HBJ to market and promote SKY in Montana
and here--an #ppalling amount of research and thinking,
as it turned out, which with my drained energy kept me
at and at the project until finally finishing it Sun,
morning «

Good news continues on SKY: Archie Shtterfield called
at 9 this morn, apparently as quickly as he got back
to the P-I from the airport, to say HBJ did very well by
SKY at the Atlanta ABA corvention. Said the jacket,
which he thinks is superb, was well-displayed in a wall-
theme of new releases, and th at there is a handsome
pos ter done from the jacket art. He missed meeting Carol
Hill, which I much regret, but said he found in talking
with other HBJ people at the booth that they're high on
the ook, believe in it. Arch himself connected with his
rew agent, a woman named I guess De La Habla, and found
her pretty wiggy in an IA sort of way--said her eyes
keep flipping around, in an overage baby-face--but he's
had good reports on her from authors he's che cked with,
and she does have a packaging team which could do
Archie's hoped-for book on the Mayas.

Either Thurs, or Fri. night, C came home from Sh'line
to warn me that I'd be called by Bob Kelley, who in ansr
to a Life home office query was looking for a 3-genrtn
fanily reunion, and through Pat--i.e., thru Jean--learned
of mine upcoming. Talked it overwith Carol, decided
I have no reason to veto it--Ray Doig i®& free to, if he
wants to--and so I did sketch the info to Kelley, who
was a bit far along in his drinking habit, and then to
his writer-partner, Time -Life stringer Jane Estes, who
seemed entirely pleasant and competent as well. She
said she thought the Mont. reunion sounded go od, and
she'd put it on the teletype to NY. My guess is that
the Life resuscitators--Kelley told me Phil Kunhardt is
editor, which impresses me; he once did a lovely Life
piece on his own father--sent the same query out to
Time -Life bureaus all over the country, and that somebody
of more ability and stability than the Estes-Kelley
team will catch the assignment, But it's worth seeing
what happens,



May 30 cont.--Roy Silen ecalled just now, just to get
the full name of Dr. Carey Stanton of Santa Cruz
Islard, to whom he's going to send his Double Planet
draft. Roy thanked me for passing along stuff about
AAAS media intern program, which I got for his daughter
from Larry Schneider; said he wished he'd known about
the program for her some time ago, as it would have
changed her outlock for this summer .

Wed. the 2Lth, went to Pac S lunch, which Harriet ard
Alice decided to hold in Denny Park "because it's such
a nice day." I looked dubiously at patchy clouds and
said I'd seen better days; indeed it turned out that
anybody at the Pac S bldg thay had tried to dislodge to
make fox room for the writers' meeting had grumped about
it, so they opted for the park. In the vanguard of the
straggle over there were Frank ard I, Ann Saling and
Lucille Palmer. As we went to cross the st. to the park,
a car pulled up in fromtof us, driven by a furious Pat
Bgillargeon. She demanded to know where this =i so~-
called picnic was, because she'd just been in the park
ard had seen two homosexuals mating in public, and also
thought somebody had made a pass at her--which I thowght
ore of the world's grand unlikelihoods. She steamed
that she thought the magazine was losing its mind--
there I might more or less agree with her. We sweetly
told her that we'd be glad to pass that along to Harriet,
or she could herself, as H was just half-block behird us
by now., Pat had simmered down by the time she parked
and found us planted in the park, but did deliver her
news about the matirng homos. Harriet, in her blither=
than~thou style: "Well, it's a big park it

Other than that, Frank had The great news that Linda

copped a $1000 scholarship in a UW-wide design contest.
And amid the roar of traffic, Harriet asked for ideas
for a next big series like the Columbia, and we settled
ef figyfently on Lynn Martin's idea about mountain ranges.
Lynn, incidentally, seemed both a bit mouthy and wonky
at the 1lst monthly meeting she attended, but I thought
much better of her y'day. Amn Saling I continue to
prize as a genuinely, classically crazy lady: she did
a number of painful-looking yoga tucks, including a
backward stretch which should have got her a citation in

Joy of Sex, while Harriet talked, Infuriating as it is,
Pac S can be singularly hilarious.



May 30 cont.--Also since last entry was the trip to
V'cver for sasquatch conference; or rather, I made no
entry on it last time. Suffice to say I spent far too
much time on that assignmen t--between the conference and
the writing, about a week total--and have been regreting
it ever since in my sctedule. Came up with a nicely
deft article, I think probably the best since my NYT
Montana piece last summer, but dogged with cold as I
was at V'cver, and given that it rained most of the L
days there, it wasn't a particularly good use of time.

Y'day, Memorial Day, we walked Lake Union with Jean--
John backed out at last instant, haunted by an income
tax problem he hasn't been able to solve--ami as ever,
it was a damn pleasant excursion. The lakeside remains
lovably scruffy and varied, in the face of the remaking
of Seattle to a glitzier, tonier place. Saw Canada
geese and goslings, watched the flat planes land and
take off, lunched and lazed at Ggsworks Park for a
couple of hours, the day having cleared to warm sun,
Jean has had her worries over John, deeply enmeshed in
firmancial dealings; Carol has had a hard spring of flu
and | courses to teach; I've been feelirg the work load,
I discover in the past 18 months has been the writing
of SKY and a couple of dozen mag pieces as well--a good
time-out for all of us.

May 31--For no special reason, have been looking back
thru diary since start of '77--actually, glanced back
to help trigger an entry, long interded, about how I
feel about XY by now--ard am fairly appalled to find
how much mention there is of lagging energy, flu and
colds, Carol has had a real series this school year--
I think 3 separate afflictions--but some manner of
sinus woe seems to be with us fairly often, Makes me
wonder just what goes on with me, inasmuch as I was
able to iron-man my way thru the S-month stint of
finishing SKY at the end of last year. But I can't go
on at that iron pace all the time, and maybe my rheumy
moods are some kind of outlet. On the other hamd, I've
been increasingly suspicious that the dust fram the ~
crawl-space beneath this house--the cold air vents
simply open down into it--is a chronic cause of allergy.
One more project to try to schedule.



Jure 3--Had intended, in last entry, to go on and assess
my feeling about SKY, and its momentum so far. Didn't
manage it then, and am not sure I'm ready yet, tho I

- should put down, before it gets lost, that I've been
re-reading the page proofs once in a while, and find the
language very fine. Am back to wishing that I had
edited down more sharply, or that Carol Hill had done
some cutting; a feeling backed up, perhaps, by ylday's
mail from Rhoda Schlamm with the first reader's quote
which has come in--from Edward Hoagland: "Nearer the
beginning there are too many words sometimes; and too
much meter in some of the lines; and the interpolated
chunkss rarely do quite work. But overall"--now the
material HBJ may excerpt for the back jacket--"it's a
rich, exact book, chockablock with memories enough for
two more. Lore, love amd grace combined." Actually,
thinking it over, I see that H'land was not finding
fault, much, with the entire length, but with over-
richness and rhythms. So go figure.

The Hoagland quote is excellent news, incidentally--
ore more of the accumulating signs in SKY's favor.

Rhoda repor ted too that HBJ salesmen have been asking
for extra copies of bound galleys to show booksellers.

A few minutes ago, on a whim, called Tom Holden to tell
him about the fine Richard Ellman review in current
NY Review of Books, foumd him sound good and steady, still
on the wagon and in better health thah he's been for yrs,
he said, Agreed we should get together if I make a NY
trip this fall,

C at Mt, Rainier today, at Forbes' cabin for annml
yr-end GLASS shindig. I have pecked away at a few
chores--lamentably few, gi ven that it's already L pm--
but did go up to track this morn, about 10, ard run
the 1l-lap routine, then walked up the parking lot steps
8 times, about another mile of exertion. Am trying to
take of f a few pounds--now about 151-~-for the Calif. trip
and all its eating, Warm weather all week here, indeed
quite hot, Thermometer at my window mow is hitting 100,
which because it is in full sun this time of day lies
by about 20 degrees--but it is bright and hot.



Jure 9=--Talked with CHill about 2 hours ago, to tell
her of Life pic story possbty: by astonishing coincidence,
she's to meet with Life acgns editor Byron Dobell this
afternoon. I'm still not optimistic about anything
happening with Life--too many stools for it to fall
between, it seems to me--but we couldn't have had a
better crack at bringing SKY to their attention. CH
also reported that she thinks ximmpdix the NYT ad should
be cut to 3p. and half the $--about $3000--used on
regiomal ads. I said OK, if that's where the $ had to
come from; she said for now, it does. Also said SKY
has had no luck at the book clubs, But that it's been
"seriously misread" there--she sounded quite affronted
about that--and that she 's going to send it around to
them again. Told her of my reports that HBJ had done
handsomely for SKY at Atlamta ABA meet, she said she
wished ske loved all her books as she does this one.
Corgrat'd her on one more title--Pub Wkly repor ted she's
now publisher of gen'l books, too--and she said the next
move can't be up, it'd have to be out.

Other book nmews: A chie has arranged for SKY cover
to gppear in P-I magazine's What's New this Sunday.
Larry Anderson at S. Times evidently will run the "End
of the Hunt" adaptation on Sept. 17, day before pub'n-=-
which is absolutely ideal. Called Rhoda the other day
far some bound galleys for Mont. trip, she said a
possible jacket quote had come in from HBJ author Wm,
Hjor tsberg, who lives out of Livingston in the McGuane
orbit., I also got clear from CH that the printing will
be 15,000 instead of 10,000--she calls it "back to press,"
tho it seems to me the decision was made just about the
instant the sales meeting was over.

Amid 411 the above, report from Jean is that Bob
Kelley fractured a foot on his cellar stairs, What an
irony if the Life thing comes through, and K, who started
it all, is too laid up to do the pics.

It's been busy and hectic week, complicated by repair
work on Buick which took 3 days--battery died when I
left it at Northwest Brake, and a chain of mishaps
went on from there. Wed., I had lunch with Rebecca
Earnest, who looked weary, frayed, pale and just about
everything else alarming--comsequerce, she says, of the
work load she's carried at the Weekly in the 2 morbhs

gince tygesttter Ken Eisler killed himself. Said she's
een on 7-day weeks nearly all that time, lining up

typesetters not only for the paper, but Bor the King Tut



June 9 cont.--program and the Seattle guidebook, which
are being pub'd almost sim'ly. Said she told Brewster
she wasn't sure she could continue the pace, and b told
her it's her am fault, for not beirng checklist-efficient
enough and getting too enotiomally inwolved with her
worke. All this for $10,000 a year, which in a way is
even a worse rip-off than Pac S, it seems to me. R is
casting about for another job, but as ever they're rare
in this towne Anyway, the lunch was good--a cheese-
burger at the Grand Central. And she intro'd me to
Peter Miller at Miller & Murgo, who was enthused when he
heard that my book is about Montana--he c s he's the
one who discovered A River Runs Throwgh for this
city, talking the U Book Store into it, too.

All in all, I've spent the week on SKY promo letters
and ideas--and things seem momentarily in pretty decent
shape. If I ean gear myself, next, into planning some
work for SKY during the Montana trip, I'll begin to
think the possible steps have been taken on behalf of
the book.

Called Ann today to fill her in on the Life matter,
found her considerably harried: they 're selling their
house, have bought the Carkeek Park place. We had
dinner with them last Sunday night at Oyster Grotto,
found them full of house talk.

Have run I think every day this week except today, when
I went out for Mexican lunch with C ard Jean--and at the
moment feel fatter than ever. Have been at 150-151#;
running routine is 12-1, laps, then walking up and down
parking lot steps--160 yds one way--8 times, then
sauna, Some extremely hot weather at start of week;
today it 's been stormy, after I watered the bejesus out
of strawberries and grass y'day.

C at the college now =-- just past L:30--finishing the
school year, This weekend, it's pack up, and pull out
for C,1if . on Monday,.



June 23, Berkeley--8:45, just ecalled Rhoda at

HBJ to cheek in for the Ilst time on this trip.

No catastrophes en Sky, whieh is what I wanted
to know. She said they're sending out 20 sets
of galleys for ad quotes.

It's just under 2 weeks since we left heme, and
am feeling a bit travel-worn this morn. The
Marriott Inn here at mxx marina is besieged with
conventions--Job's Daughters are everywhere,
begowned like junier DAR--and we both had terrible
night's sleep. Carol will try get the reoom
changed; also think we may eut this SP stay a
day shert. Coming inte SF y'day up Highway & 1
as we did, we efficiently stopped at Golden Gat e
Park te see show of Peruvian art treasures, went
on to luneh at Senor Pico's and shopping in
X& G'delli, where we bought a fine fanciful metal
seulpture of a heron whiech should solve the hallwa)
niche we've puzzled over. Wandered xt thru street
wares outside G'delli, watehed fistfight between

winos in nearby park, did other sightseeing of

SF's wondrous gamut of folks, then a bit before
4 started for Berkeley for the night. Took us an
hour of ereeping traffie from w. wnd of Bay Bridge
to the Marriott. Reeup'd with a drink in the room,
went uptown to see Dear Inspector. Carol had the
happy thought of putting in our name at Spenger's
on the way; by 9:30, when the movie was out, we
simply had to tell the desk we were ready, and were
seated at onee. Spenger's remains one of the greas
shows on earth, massive quantities of people
effieiently ehanneled thru with swift serviee and
exeellent food. And the faees in Berkeley are
even better than SF's: in Spenger's was a look-
alike for Wm Faulkner, and a guy Carol deseribed
as an Italian Indian.

C is out now having the Buiek's muffler looked

at; it began blatting early in the trip, All
else had gone well enough. Stay at Paeifie Grove,
at the Bide-a-Wee, was quiet, nicely grooved: all
38 days, I managed to run about 248 miles at end of
afternoon, then we would go to the Tia Maria on
Cannery Row for a drink, then--the lst two nights--



June 23 eont. --to Consuelo's for dinner. lst
night of stay, went to the Doubletred eonvention
center toc hear Preservation Hall Jazz Band, whieh
I'l1l1 make a notebook entry on. Next night, went
to Coming Home, in eurious econverted theater
whieh khadx has beecome a triple theater by making
eaeh end into pie-sliee-shaped set of seats, in
whieh you sit at about 25-degree angle to sereen.
Movie was w'while, but uneven--good on the
erippled vets, hopelessly stacked against the
sehlemiel automaton husband; plot would have been
helluva lot more interesting if the husband had
been super in bed and the vet a flop, instead of
vice-versa.

Mueh enjoyed the Monterey area again, Hit a
fine bright day at Point Lobos, saw sea otters,
eormorants nesting like rows of black pegs spaeed
over a headland. On Wéd., Pete Steen eame down
from Santa Cruz for luneh with us at Lou's on
F'man's Wharf. Maunder has beén levered into
retirement at Forest History Soeie ty, but at
full pay for next 3-4 years, so it's unelear how
a replaeement as direetor ean be funded--if, as
Pete says,_ apother direetor, as sueh, is really
needed. 2%, endowment drive is underway, and the
Soeciety is being rationalized with job deserptns,
genuine management strueture instead of Maunder's
offhandedness. Pete has been there 9 years now,
thinks there's a ehanee the Society ean tie more
direetly to UC Santa Cruz, p'haps with building
on eampus, now that Maunder's inferiority complex
toward aecademia is xmmm out of the way.

Early part of the trip turned out to be a day
and overnight at Yosemite, whieh turned out to be
too erowded, and the high country still elosed
beecause of treme ndous snowpaek, for any real
hiking., Walked around the valley eomplex much

of afternoon, repeatedly found ourselves lost
amid eamping areas because of unecertain scale of
the handout map. But Ypsemite was grand to see,
perhaps the prime seenery in this nation.

Headed on to Kings Canyon, where we managed gooe

hikes of 8-10 miles for 3 days in row, but again
didn't get into baek eountry beecause of people
and snow. The one backpacking trail open was intc



June 23 eont.--Bubbs Creek; there must have been
150 ears in the trailhead lot during day, and
80 or so still there that night. But we found
our day hikes entirely unerowded. X=x%x 1st one,
at Redwood Canyon near Grant Grove, we were
entirely alone, on Bood walk of about 8 miles.
Next day was the drive down into Kings Canyon,
and some afternoon wandering along S. Fork of
Kings River, whieh was roaring with white water;
did another 4 miles or so after supper, on up
nearly to Avalanehe Crk. Next morn, went on up
S. Fork to Mist Falls, again unerowded; as we
went baek down the trail about 10:30, then
began to meet people starting up, ineluding
some baekpaekers with iee axes and snowshoes
for Paradise Valley snowpaek. Went on out to
Yosemite that afternoon, stopping only to see
the General Sherman tree--or more properly,
the Karl Marx tree, as the Kaweah utopians
originally named it--and into Visalia for
the night. Had a terrifie dinner at The Depot,
a Spanish-style sonverted depot, and the next
morn on to Monterey, aeross the valley thru
Coalinga and north thru Salinas, a day early,
Forgot to mention seeing Karen Fiser at Davis
at start of trip, as she was paeking for the
move to UMass/Boston. Seemed in good hopes,
much liking the faculty she'd met there., C and
I liked Davis, as we did Visalia some days later
--elean-lined, open towns, suggesting the
better possibilities of California, I suppose.
I find on this trip that there is mueh I
deeply like about California--the hill eountry,
the great dimensions of the Sierra in plaees
sueh as Kings Canyon, the by-god-do-it aehieve-
ments of having built eampuses sueh as Davis
and UC Santa Cruz and towns sueh as Visalia,
the swirl of life in plaees sueh as SF and
Berkeley--as well as mueh that I loathe. The
Imperial Valley, in its northern, most faeta y-
like aspeets horrifies me—-assembly-line
agrieulture installed at eolossal soeial and
eeologieal eost. Also, the sheer numbers of
people, whiech is turning out to be one of the



June 23 eont.--themes of this trip, in parks as
well as urban areas.



July 9, '78--Deep Creek Seetion House: Y'day
just after 9 a.m., we pulled up to Jay and Linda
Doig's plaee in Ringling, gathering spot for the
family reunion. Several guys were standing
around in Jay's big quonset, and Jay eame out
to say hello and shake hands. Immediately behind
him, by a margin of seeonds, eame a bulky, bearded
man in a sport jaeket and slung with eameras; he
obviously was there to see who C and I were, and
when Jay introdueed us, he said, "Your fame
preeedes you. Jan Mason has read your book, and
raves about it." I hadn't reeognized the photog's
name--Brian Lanker--when we shook hands, but
ehatting I found out he'd flown in from P'land,
and that he's photography direetor of the Eugene
Register-Guard. Me: VExeuse me for not reealling
the name, axs but ar ou the Pulitzer-winning
photographer they hired on down there?" Lanker:
"Yes, how'd you know that?"2and a pleased grin.
And the day sang on from there. 1In about half
an hour, Jan Mason of Life drove up, and Lanker
had me instantly meet her. It turned out that
she truly had read the set of SKY galleys,
‘remembering details with ineredible exaetitude,
and that she loved it. She said that as she
drove thru the White Sulphur eountry, she felt
as if she was eoming home, as a result of the
book's details and mood.

July 11--Billings-- Arrived about 4:30 last nite
amid terrifie storm whieh knoeked out downtown
power and sent flash floods down both sides of
27th St. When we reaehed our motel--the Rimroek,
one of the erummiest we've ever been in--the
water was so deep I didn't want to risk driving
into it--torrent about 6 feet across and maybe 2

feet deep.

My appointment at the Gazette is 2 p.m., so

there's time to try recap the reunion. Quite
simply, it went perfectly--in somewhat this order:

There were maybe a dozen people at Jay and
Linda's when we got there, and quickly Ed Doig
and wife, and then Elsie and Wendell Townsend,
arrived, Ed has grown a goatee since last summer,
and looks remarkably like Buffalo Bill. He



July 11 cont.-- inexplicably seems to improve
with age; now at 83 (I think), he is healthier
and less overbearing than he used to be. During
the day, Gordon pointed out the irony to me: Ed
was the one "who took care of himself"--i.e.,
didn't work himself toward early death as Dad and
Angus did. I also felt the irony that Ed had
been the one who bailed out of the homestead,
pulling out on the family when still in his teens,
and nowv he was the only one on hand to celebrate
the family's roothold.

Elsie arrived talking, and scarcely let up all
day. She was a bit perturbing--Jan Mason
indicated as much the next morn, saying she'd not
been able to get Elsie settled down enough to
tell the stories she had -—ywimmat with her case
of motor mouth, and I thought did not »medd do
herself much good, on an occasion when she might
have done quite a lot. Wendell, with his horsy
cowboy's face and quiet manner, simply rides the
tide of her talk; I found myself instantly liking
him, and remembering that Dad had much liked him,

Jay had rows of bales along sides of the box
of a grain truck for seats, and Gordon had
similar rig on a smaller flat bed. Soon after 11,
the Townsends, C and I, and Sherri and kids piled
in Jay's truck, ,with food boxes, and Jay began
leading caravaﬁﬁg vehicles--trucks and 4-wheels
except for a car or two--the back road out of
Ringling to Battle Creek. Weather was threaten-
ing, and there had been hard storm in the Basin
country the night before, and somebody--I think
Ed; it determinedly was not me--asked if Jay
thought the roads would be ok. Jay gave his
shrug and laconic grin and said Ray Doig said so.
The first hill out of Ringling was a bit of a
fight, but Jay managed to slew the truck to the
top, and eventually everyone else made it. The
caravan kinked along the Battle Creek road, with

Brian Lanker in lead, driven in pickup by one
of Jay's hired hands and assited by Dave Smith,
young Billings Gazette photog hired as go-fer.
Once we roared past Dave at a tripod at side of
road, another time past Brian himself, 3m yelling
as he shot, "Stop 200 yards up the road." Brian



July 1ll1--by every e#idence had scouted everything;

he said in Ringling he had tried to hire a

helicopter in WSS that morn forpf aerial shots of

homesteads, but Gordon hadn't been able to pull
strings with skittish new forest Ranger. I told
him if Gordon hadn't been able, they weren't
really pullable.

The road was slick--Jay lost the truck for a
bad split second on one of the last hills before
the Basin turnoff from the Sixteen road, but
handled all else like the back-country pro he is.
By noon or a little after, our truck and followers
wvere grinding down the long ridgeback to the DL
place, whe re the Townsend contingent of Doigs
already were parked. Jan Mason's account was
that there were about 160 people., I had wondered
about Jan on the trip from Ringling, having heard
from her that she had a hellishly delayed plane
trip to make it to the reunion and not having
seen where she got into the caravan. When Jay
stopped the truck, the door on the passenger's
side opened, out came Jan, and I quit worrying

about what level of professionalism she was
going to show; as with Brian, watching her cover
the bases, such as riding with Jay to interview
him as he led the caravan to the homesteads, was
a pos t-grad course in journalism.

The people: many of them I hadn't seen for 25-30
years, and some I knew only by name from Dad--
several of the Christisons, Bill Blakely, Walt
Brainard. Johnny Gruar was %kesssx there, and
properly scolded me for not having come back to
see him last summer. Ed I think was the oldest
of all; the other eiders were Bob Campbell; Walt
Doig, who Emma said had been uneasy about ail the
hooplah of reunion and gquickly was having a
helluva fine time; and Walt's sister Nellie, the
only other survivor of the DL family. At one
point, duringk pic-taking, the 4 of them were

lined up and Corrine Higgins said over Ray's
pa system, "If it hadn't been for this bunch,
none of us would be here."

--Ray Doig: as it turned out, the perfect guy
both for the reunion and the Life people, Jan M

aaid he's a cross between Andy Devine and Addy
riffith, and noted that he doesn't laugh,

he giggles. Ray went thru the day, deservedly,



July 11 cont.--with a delirious grin on his face,
was everywhere doing everything. The reunion was
his idea, aborn last year when he went with
Darlene to her family reumion, I think in Missdur
Emma said he came home and said, "There's no
reason we can't do that," and he did it in
inimitable style, such as bringing in a truck
with a portable generator so electric knives
could be used on the barbecued beef (which

unfo rtunately never did get done, but amid the
flood of other food no one minded).

--Late in the afternoon, as I was standing by
the food table talking to someone, up came Patty
Doig and husband, and John Doig's wife Caryl--
and John and Caryl's daughter, Linda, Within
minutes Jan Mason had a hand on my elbow and
was asking, "who is that beautiful girl?" Linda
indeed must be the best looking Doig ever——
small and slender, with a fine lovely face just
short of delicate. Given the looks of her

parents and of Red and Blanche, all along a
considerable scale of homeliness, she is a kind
of miracle; Caryl told me later that her side
of the family is Norwegian, so the blend of
wondrous blond beauty probably sidled in from
there. In any event, Linda, 22 and a Navy nurse
soom off to Japan, could be the Life cover girl,
if a pic of her and Jay's bro-in-law Bill
Lankford, set up by Jan to show them looking out
the homestead windows, comes off.

—-Linda's dad John had the line of the day. I
was eager to see John, who had been a fine friend
to Dad, visiting him in his iflness, and found him
big-bellied, mustached, but with a face not much
changed, and his open manner not changed at all,
As we shook hands, Jake Mitchell came up to greet
John. Jake was the scene of the whole day, with
an almost rabbinical mop-like beard of gray-
brown-and lots of colors in between straggling
down from undrr his cowboy hat. Carol said he'd
obviously been hired from central casting. John
to Jake, on seeing the beard: "Have you shaken
that thing out lately?"



July 11 cont,-- Laird Playmale also on hand, of
which I was deeply glad., Laird was an admiring
friend of Dad, and one of his pallbearers; also,
the Plymales now own the BL place, so the entire
kR reunion was at his suffrance. I told him he had
made a lot of people damned happy, he grinned it
off as nothing much.
~-At one point saw a good-looking late-30's guy
with a nice chinline black beard. Curious, I
went over and intro'd myself, found he was a
great-nephew of Tom and Mary Kerr, I think by name
of Shaw. He said he liked to poke around the
Sixteen country, Ray somehow had heard of him and
got an invite to him; to me, the presence of him
and his family was one of the great bonuses of
the day, a tribute to the role of Tom and Mary
Kerr in the lives of the Basin people.
--Jake and Charlie Mitchell: unbelievable in
appearance-—-Jake in that mgpie's-nest beard, and
smoking a drooping curved pipe; Charlie a tall
barreld# of a man, probably 280# or so, in a
tractor cap, glasses, and with a g couple days'
growth of unshavenness--and two of the most
astute people there. I happened to sit next
to Jake on truck ride to Peter Doig homestead.
He asked if I knew anything about the lost wagon
train story; surprised, I said just a little, what
gragments Dad had told me as a kid. Jake then
learnedly passed along info derived from oldtimer
George Robison, that the cart remmnants had no
metal at all, so perhaps--probably--would have
been Red River carts, from the Metis exodus.
I noticed that Jake's hands were battered--a
sizable open rope burn or something, freshly
salved over--and asked if he was running cattle;
he shrugged--a whole lot of shrugging during the
day--and said yes, he was messing with a few. As
for Charlie, Jan M said at one point he came up,
said he didn't think he'd met her, introduced
himself, and went on his way in a courtly manner,
At one point I was talking with Gordon and
Charlie, and noted the considerable respect G
showed him—-deference among fellow county
commissioners, I guess, The combined household
of Jake and Charlie Mitchell and Johnny fsax Gruar
(their cousin) fascinates me,



July 11 cont.--Ruby (?) Christison: Weathered but
well-preserved, facially somewhat like C's Aunt
Venie, and alike too in being a vinegary lady. I
had just met another of the Christisons--Andy,

I think--and on asking about their homestead had
been told not a trace of the bldgs is left. On
meeting Ruby, I repeated this as a question, and
she looked at me, level and flinty, and said: "Not
a damn stick." Also, she had the mannerism of
asking some direct question--such as who my father
was,like an interrogating cop--and on hearing the
answer, nodding to herself in grim satisfied way.
--Blanche: when John and Patty's families arrived,
they said Blanche was still in camper up on the
hill, bothered by her emphysema. It sounded as
if she was on death's doorstep, but when the pic-
taking session began, she was fetched somehow, and
she looked better thanm I could ever remember her,
and after the pics and considerable visiting,
clambered into the truck with the rest of us for
jolting truck ride to Peter Doig homestead. /f¢* - -

--Howard Idle, husband of one of Emma's co%ﬁgﬁg?”
on pulling into Townsend the night before, we A
found no one at home at Wally and Emma's, so killed
time with a drink at Mint, then wandered by Walt's
to see if everyone might be there. We found
instead a huge camper in front of the house, and
a square-faced, weathered puy of about 60, in a
sport shirt and obviously not a Montanan, sitting
on Walt's steps. After introductions and figuring
out the family line, Idle promptly had us in the
camper drinking scotch with him and his wife, and
we discovered he's a San Francisco bar pilot,
bringing freighters in and out the Golden Gate.
Told us of the one time he'd gone overboard, when
there luckily were enough pilots aboard the pilot
bogt--on station 11 miles beyond Golden Gate--to
hit him immediately with searchlight and rope.

Since beginning to tinker with Columbia River
writing, I've been intrigued with bar pilots, and
was much impressed with Idle. At the DL place,

I encountered him coming out of his camper (which
was rented) and joshingly said, So you're the guy
who brought a camper in here. He grimaced, shook



July 11 cont,--his head and said, Walt Doig told
me I could make it--and I've never been in such
a hell of a place in my life!
--Carol reports that when she made a trip to the
outhouse, she passédd three older women on their
way back and jokingly asked if the thing was in
working order. One of them retorted that it
sure was, just don't try to flush it.
—-The afternoon's schedule--or lack of one, which
was part of the pleasure--roughly was milling
and visiting until about 2, when it became clear
the beef wouldn'y be ready for awhile (it
eventually was eaten that night in Ringling, and
still was rare, tho delicious) and mm the eating
began; a sign-in genealogical book was avble;
then a family-by-family pic session, with first
Ray and then Corinne Higgins on the pa system
calling up Ed Doig family, Blanche Doig family,
etc. for posing. Carol and I were the smallest
family, natch, and in our hats just about the
mo st western looking., Then, 4 o'clock or so,
Jay and two pickups set off with those of us who
wanted to get to the Peter Doig homestead. Just
as Jay nosed the truck into Spring Creek to
start across, Ray called out to ask if we wanted
ice cream first. Somebody said sure, and
instantly an ice cream chain, like a kmmisech
bucket brigade, formed on the bank--12-15 people
passing ice cream cones to the 40-50 of us in the
truck. Go-fer Dave Smith took one glance at what
was happening and sprinted for Brian in the lead
pickup to tell him; in an instant, Brian was on
his way back to us snapping as he came, The trucl
had many kids in it, and as they all got their
cones I jokingly demanded to knovw wmm& why the
ice cream wasn't making it to the front of the
truck to us. Two responses: from the bank,
somebody called out that we were eating it faster
than they could pass it, and then a general
delivery of ice cream to the grownups, somebody
even coming into the creek to hand a cone to Jay
behind the sfmsmax steering wheel. It wuas perhaps
the most remarkable episdde of the day, that
instantaneous and amused cooperation of forming



July 11 cont.--the ice cream chain, 70ish types
such as Walt Brainard next to teen-agers, scooting
cones along as fast as Ray could dip--a true

touch of wonder.

Trip to the tther homestead proved a bit of a
trick, our truck spinning out on first try at the
long grassy slope, and Jay having to rev amn

jounce like hell to make it on the secondtry; in
fact, the photog pickup gave us a quick tow to
make it up from creek crossing. But the truck
bucked up the ridge with the 50 or so of us
clinging, kids yelling in excitement. At the
homestead, Ray found a trove consisting of a
chamber pot, a crumpled sawblade, and I don't
know what all; Brian's posing of him, grinning
over th at armload, could be one of the classic
pics of the day. The stay at the homestead was
fairly brief, good-spirited, and surprisingly

2 unemotional; I think neither Ed, who was born
there, nor Blanche, who was the last to live there,
even showved much emotion. The visit seemed to be
done in good humor, and that was the extent,

Bozeman Holiday Inn, July 12--Pulled in about
7:15 last night from Billings, will head for
¥SS and some quick visiting in late morning.
~=More on the reunion: It was notable for a
number of things not present. There was very
little drinking;everyone seemed too busy having
a good time. Also, remarkably little sniping
or family tension. Any that I sensed came from
Elsie, perhaps because of the shared truck ride
with her; in the course of it, we all were
informed that Blanche hadn't wanted Jim to marry
Elsie (ostensibly because it would take him from
the Doig ranch; indeed, it was sold when he left),
and that Anna's illness is psych'l from worrying
over her maladroit children. Perhaps because we
never have been a closely knit family, there's
been enough elbow room for people not to have to
clash; the only hint of clash, such as Elsie's,
came from the old days when circumstances kept
some of the family in close living range of one
another,



July 12 cont.--And one other absence of the day:
not a horse in sight.

--Carol pointed out that the ranch folk, or
even the Montanans, can't be singled out by
dress, especially among the women. C and Jay's
wife Linda were about the only women there in
blue jeans. Jay wears a sizable hat and looks
like a rangeman, but Gordon is hatless, with
mildly mod haircut,could live in a suburb any-
where. I wore the Alb'que hat bought to replace
the loss of Dad's. Early on at the DL place,
Brian spotted Wally, in a red shirt, his great
upper body pouching up from narrow hips, big
cowboy hat on his head, shooting pics with his
fancy camera gear; Brian began smpping him, and
for one of the few times even posed him a time
or two. C said Jan asked her who that was, C
laughed, identified him and told her he works
for the highway dept.

- -The weather was horrifying in prospect, and
exactly right in retrospect. The night before
the reunion, a storm of hail, rain and lightning
struck the Basin; in Townsend, we were caught
in it on our way back from supper, found
ourselves in a wall of water, the hardest rain
I've ever seen. On reunion morn, the Deep
Creek and Smith River country was under low
clouds. I learned a lesson out of Ray Doig's
decision, if it was that formal, that we'd still
go in to the homesteads: my caution would have
canceled out on that, opted for Ringling --and
it was the daring of the weather which added
incomparably to the day. It was threatening
when we arrived; sprinkled as we ate, about 2;
lifted, with some sun, for an hour or so; was
gathering again by time of the trip to the
Peter Doig homestead; and we pulled out at 5:30
or so just as a storm broke. Jay hightailed
the truck up the ridge in considerable rain, and
the Townsend contingent had to tow the last few
vehicles out. C and I and Jay's bro-in-law,
Bill Lankford, were already so wet by the time
we reached the top of the ridge, we decided to
tough it out instead of getting in one of the
4-wheels; rode to Ringling the 3 of us huddled



July 12 cont.--on our hay bales under a slicker
coat as Bill talked non-stop about ranching in

the Bearpaws, near Radme Reedpoint. The rain kept
expanding our hats until they hearly rested on

our ears -- it was just wvhat mine needed for a
real shaping--and I told Bill it was because our

hair was shrinking into our heads, which neither
of us could much afford.

-—Also on the weather, Talking with Gordon as
the sprinkle continued, he said Ed had told him
that when it brightened in a notch in the ridges
due west of the Peter Doig homestead, the weather
was clearing. I told him Ed may be in error, but
he's never in doubt, which G thought was hilarious.
Within minutes I was talking to Johnny Gruar, who
like Ed had grown up in the Basin, and he was
shaking his head, allowing as howv when it looked
like this it usually was settling in for all day.
As it turned out, neither of them was right, the
weather was off and on--as usual, it seem to me.

And vir tually unpredicsable: I think it was

Walt Brainard, who lives just across the mtns

at Maudlow or Menard, who said he'd looked off
toward the Basin country that morning, when it was
raining like hell, and told himself there was no
way we were gonna get back in there that day.
--Carol noted the good time the sizable number

of small kids had, running off up the ridges and
along the creek exploring. Thinking back, I can't
remember a case of crying, or a scolding, all day
long.
--Back at Ringling, C and I changed clothes, had
some hot coffee, then sat in Linda and Jay's
living room talking with Jan Mason. C got herself
and Jan a slug of scotch from our trunk supply,
then after awhile Linda came in from somevwhere,
sloshed a half-glass slug of Cutty Sark for us
and herself, and joined us. The house was

remarkably quiet--people were in the quonset

eating or visiting--and it was a good talking
time, Jan telling us of some of her earlier LIFE
wvork, such as the Jill Kinmont story and the
special issue on achieving women., She said too
she would tout SKY to Loudon Wainwright,(who's
going to be copy editor of reborn LIFE)



July 12 cont.--Carol describes Jan as of a certain
type--Eastern, maybe a bit upper-crust--but we
agreed she's a pretty good sort of the type. There
is considerable name-dropping in her shop talk,
but it seems to come in context of the considerabl
level of work she's done at LIFE father than to
impress., She truly is wrapped into LIFE on almost
a family basis; after her experience of working
with some of the Time-Life stringers on this
coverage of reunions, she told us,with a hint of
pride, that she thinks Life will have to re-
establish its old purely-Life pro correspondents.
She seemed genuinely to enjoy the reunion,
maybe in contrast to the previous one she'd
covered which was riven with rivalries. At the
dance in Jay's quonset, I overheard her introduce
herself to Sherri and tell her "meat reunion!
You know why? Because it was real," Jan had told
us that since An American Family, she finds people
changed, either shunning coverage entirely or
hoggishly eager for it, not much inbetween. I'd
say the Montana component still keeps the Doigs
inbetween; the reunion may have been one of the
few gatherings possible at which hardly anyone
would recognize the Loud family name, in large
part because Montana so far has funked public TV,
Commented to Jan that it was a pleasure to wa
Brian Lanker work, She said "superb" and was off
on praises of him. Said she sees in him a kind of
Zero Mostel grace, the heavy man able to move
quickly and even lightly, but more than that, he
has remarkable gut intuition about a story. She
said B will explain to her what he sees in the
situation, and asks what he's missing. Certainly
C and I were near-dumbstruck to see B work--all
day long, like watching an Olympic athlete or a
virtuoso musician. One moment he would be easing
through the reunion crowd, the next he would be
atop a ridgeline shooting down. He didn't eat
or I think even stop for coffee all day. Dave
Smith, as his go-for, ran and fetched all day--
with an abcessed tooth.



July 12 cont.--A great moment of the reunion

was Brian's performance in posing all of us on

a swaleside beneath backdrop of the DL house.

He aligned the 160 of us, kids seated in front
and the rest of us fanning back in lines, xm to
shoot with a 4x5 camera on tripod, on time
exposure very like the old frontier photography.
Halfway up a stepladder in knee-high laced gum
boots--Jay had found them for him that morn in
Ringling; B was dressed as if out of a laundry
bag, in sport jacket and indiscriminate shirt

and trousers and wallabys--he kept the group
good-humored thru about 3 rolls of shooting. Botl
he and Jan have a virtuoso command of names; once
as B was shooting the group shot, Wendell Townsenc¢
took the chance to whirl around and shoot a pic
of his own; B mildly called out, "Wendell, do

you really think your back looks better than

your front?"

Sunday morn, at Jan's request, C and I met her
and Brian for b'fast in WSS, to look at my family
albums. I presented them a bit abashedly, had
marked what seemed to me worthwhile pics with
paper clips; was astonished to see both Jan and
Brian go thru them page by page, B saying at one
pointg "this is fascinating." Jan singled out
pics of Peter and DL, said if some use can be
found she'll have Jane Estes pick them up from
me. Brian left to catch his plane in Bozeman;
we talked on with Jan for another %hour about

the reunion. She evidently had got good quotes
from Jay during the truck ride, about how the
reunion was a good idea before the family is
scattered irrevocably, and about the Doig penchant
for independence; I won't be surprised to see
Jay's words at or near her lead. Then Jan
discovered her plane leaves Billings an hour or
so sooner than thought, and skedaddled.



July 19--Trying diligently to catch up on chores, and
while T did a ton of them in the outside world this
morn--picking up C's proofs of homesteads shots, buyirg
baseball tickets for Genise Arnst's visit, sundry more--
the desk is a considerable disaster. Have turned out

a quantity of letters since arriving home--y'day wrote
and sent SKY galleys to all Montama book wholesalers,
and booksellers such as Julie Golding in Missoula.

Now have to move on to the mass of Mont -Idaho-Wyo.
mailings, which should have added to them a ps about
the LIFE coverage. Daunting.

More good news on SKY: Harizon called on Monday,
Daniel Laskin wanting info for menti oning SKY in the
Books section of the magazine for Sept. By great good
coinciderce, I had just read Horizon far the first time
in a year or more, in the car coming back from Mont.,
and krew Laskin had written the piece mf on John
Gardner. Also, it seems one more sign of SKY's
pobbible nati onal acceptance: in the current issue of
Horizon, the 3 books mentioned are by Micherer,
Bashevis Singer, and Garcia Marquez.

HBJ's fall cataleg, in card form, came y'day, and the
SKY card is nice--the copy on back of the cover
replica somewhat better than the jacket copy, in fact.

Ann and Marsh coming for dimner in an hour. They 're
to look over our furniture surplus, and take ow bed
fxwx frames, first steps to getting this household
unclogged,.

July 22--Hot weather; have been assiduously putting
shade over the two zucchinis I tramsplanted the other
day. Today, even the ore I didn't have to transplant
began to droop drastically by 12:30. C ard I went up
to the track at 11 to run, found it pretty hot in spite
of a breeze; I did 10 laps instead of a dozen or more.
Have been running diligently, both of us. In my case,
I've lost quite a bit of weight, and feel I can reach
the target of just over 14O, maybe in the next few
weeks. Also,of all unheard-of things, I'm workirg on
a suntan; came back from Montana with the good start
of a tanned face, so have been rumning without cap to
see what'll develop in this sunny weather --due to end
tomorrow.



July 22--cont ,-~=- Y'day at 5:30, went down to U Tower

to met Kathy Mulherin, HBJ sales rep who has been
traveling the Seattle area this past week. Irish as a
map of County Mayo--red-haired, freckled--she claims
to like SKY hugely, thinks I'm the most promising "young"
writer HBJ has. Among her news was that she'd been told
there's no ad money for SKY, which I'll have to check on,
and that the sales staff has been told I might win the
Natiom 1l Book Award, which I considerably doubt. M'n
thinks the book may sell, espcly here, Montana and the
Bay Area, where she's hdqtd; thinks she can 1lire up a
signirng party or two here, tho not at the U Book Stors,
and thatd I'm doing about all that's humanly possible
with the media prospects here and in LIFE, M'n has been
on job 3 yrs, says she wishes she knew more about what
makes a book sellj one of her yearnings for me is i
that I would be talked up as a rew superwriter ¥ among
yourg intellgtsia locally, ala Tom Robbims; told her I
didn 't think there's much prospect, and that I'm not
sure that's the right approach for Seattle anywaye.

M'n is a somewhat startling person to talk with, frank
and explosive, and derises damn near every writer she
can think of , incluiing Robbins and John McPhee. When
I have mare time for such excursions, I'll have to ask
her just what writers she does like.

Minutes after meeting her--I'd found her pushing HBJ
catalog cards onto the UTawer clerks as I walked up to
ask her room number=--she cocked an eye at me and
demanied to know hav old I am. 39, I said, and she said
she thought I was about her age, but how unbelievably
different our ways of growing up had been. But then she
said after a bit, explaining that she liked the sun
blazing in thru the hotel windows, that she'd grown up
in the tropics--in Venezuela, where her father followed
the oil fields, She has a line of tough patter which
comes and goes; in between, she is enormausly interested
in topics such as how I managed the wealth of detail
in SKY, and has some considerably sophisticated viaws
about writing, Said again, as she had on the phone, that
she 's astonished I hadn't lsarned to write academically--
that is, the college English--fellowship route. Told
her I'm coming to realize that I'm a throwback to the
way writers used to learn to write, by having to do it
as a job day in and day out--then on rewspaper s, but



July 22 conte.--now magazine freelancing is one of the
last ways to manage that regimen. M'n is a person of
fast likes and dislikes, and while I think I came off
okay with her, I wuldn't want to bet bundles on it,
Anyway, she problaims that she's pushing the took hard,
with prospects of luck. We traded HBJ gossip=-~my
(abbreviated) story of how I got the ms to Carol Hill,
her tale that at the sales meeting after the blood -
letting at HBJ this spring, J'vich a time or two turned
to Carol Hill in evident hope ste'd get up to say
something to back up his preachments that everything was
going to be just dandy--and she simply smiled coolly
and declined, M'n also said she thinks CH has a real
nose for hot books; I told her I fervently hope so.
Other news: the first review, from Pub Wkly, is in,
aml is okay--not super, but okay. Begins by cal ling
SKY "a poetic and moving memoir" which evokes a rich
sense of place, then goes to very straigntforward
recaunting of story line. So, it's not the great
proclaiming review SKY may need--Mulherin kept saying
what 's needed is to have me touted as the new Western
voice who's been waited for--but is a first hurdle
safely passed, Rhoda read me the review Thurs. when
I called; talked briefly to CH, she wondered if th ere
was any more about the LIFE prospects. OSaid ad quote
results are slow, because of sumer vacations, but thinks
there's still plenty of time., Like Jan Mason's idea
of sendirg galleys to Jane Howard, said she knows JH,.
Busy week, lightened xm by taking off y'day when
C amd I walked Interlaken Blvd to Volunteer Park, had
Balmon lumch on waterfront, bought shrimp at Pike P1
for salad supper after I saw M'n. A good day. Inthe
work week, I've written many SKY letters, sppended ps
about LIFE to the letters Billee typed for me, done the
excerpts for the Billings Gaz, been out for another
half day of chores around town. Tonight we meet Clint
and Kathleen for supper and then to tennis match K has
tickets for. Ann and Marsh here on Wed. night, we told
them of the Mont., trip and went with them to see their
new house, which is huge, twice the size of ours.
Bexk My desk remains a disaster, though I feel I'm
getting considerable done.



Aug, 1--While C and I were out amidst chores today, we
went to Salmon House for lunch, and I told her the time
passes very strargely this summer, somehow ripping along
in busyness yet seeming to move not much at all. It's
been only 7 weeks since her summer vacation began, for
instance, yet what a hell of a 1ot seems to have happened.

What happened today is amorg the best of all: came home
to find the first copy of SKY, It is gorgeous, an old=-
fashioned quality job. I am pleased, but curiously
unelated. May be because I'm somewhat distracted, having
bought a new watch--belated b'day gift--while we're out,
and am not sure I made wise choice in the expensive
Seiko I picked out. Be that as it may, the book looks
terrific; C has just headed to the patio with it, truly
ecstatic with the quality production job.

Day before y'day, the mail yielded application form for
a Guggenheim, sent me at the suggestion of Edward
Hoagland. That was a boon out of the blue, as I intend
to tell Hoagland when I send him an autogd copy of SKY,.
Also a good letter that day from bookseller in Havre,
inviting me to autograph ttere. Sometime last week, the
news was the Pub Wkly review, which I thought wasn't
great but was pretty good; had lunch with Archie S'field
last Morday, end he thought it really very good.

Have seen various friends recently: dinner with Clint
and Kathleen on the 22nd, then to Cascades-LA temnis
matches on K's aucti on-bought tickets. Turned out to be
more than 3 hrs of tennis--Cascades won, something like
31 sets to 22. Night of Monday the 2hth, C's b'day,
Linda, Liz and Jack Gordon came for hamburger supper.
Telling them of possbty of Gt. Falls TV appearance, Linda
said I'd orce told her I'd never do that. Hell of it is,
she's likely right, tho I think what I probably said was
that I couldn't see myself doing that, in ore of those
what-if musing conversations. She also remarked that
C, as a hostess, knors hav to make about L things, all
mde exceedirgly well, which was so outrageous I rearly

choked, thinking of the steady diet of spaghetti we've

had on the rare occasions Linda has fed us, &Linda is a
true original, the one friend we have who can be counted
on to say exactly what she thinks. She, Liz and Jack are
all in midst of house-buying; real estate has replaced
politics as conversation these days.



Aug. 1 cont o=~ Frank Z ard Linda S invited us for supper
the 28th, amd we in turn brought them up to look at our
excess furniture on Sunday. They took a batch of ite=-

L chairs, including G'ma's platform rocker. C mnwhl has
been resuscitating the bathroom and cleanirg out guest
room, and the house is beginning to uncloeg.

I've kept at letters, mostly to promote SKY in Mont.
Y'day sor ted pics, to go to n'papers with stories about
SKY, Think I am getting all bases covered on SKY promo,
but need a stock-taking day to think it over and be sure.

Have been runnirg hard--1; full laps y'day--and lesing
mech weight, up until today's lunch at Salmon House.
Weather has continued bright, tho with morning fog past
2 days. Saturday, chored around the household , including
mking a planting plot at west end of yard where grass
had overgrown greatly.

Recent reading: Max Perkins biocg, not particularly
deft but full of gquoted material between P and his writers.
‘hurbed thru Thorn Birds them other night, surprised at
how irept it isj remimler of why writers like me are
prore to mutter, Jesus I can do that good.

In midst of above graf, Archie called, we gossiped for
about 20 minutes. Told him about the G'heim windfall
lstter, possbty of using it on Swan research. He had told
me at lunch he's thinking of trying for G'heim, so the
way the mterial arrived to me is a double blessing,
making it plain I'm not aping his plans. He's also
waiting word from Alaska Airlines about doirg their
50-yr biog for them; bhinks they've been scared of f by
his asking a reasomable salary for the job.

Avg . L4--Change in routine y'day which only convinced me
that I'd better stick to writing. Hearing on Shorewocod
Hills developrent was teld at county courthouse, and
while Dave Daly ard Dick Lankford spoke on the erosion
problem, I was the only ore to question the number of
lots in the plat, and their size. 1 also was the only
ore to bring the developer, Jim Sinclair from the end
of this block, to his feet; otterwise, surdry hired guns
handled it for hime Mild argument among his surveyor,
Chénoweth, me and the hearing examiner on lot sizes
compared with Imnis Arden. I felt at best msoaif half-
ept ; it al ready was costing me a day of work to go
down and face the mmamof lineup licking their lips over

the developrent, which ?'obab involves more than
$12 million, and I simply don't have the arguing
expertise aloud, nor the arrogance, to do well.



Awg . L, cont'd, 3:L0 pm--Ah, and the really revealing
and ironic detail of the hearing: early on, a balding,
expensively tailored lawyer whom I had figured as the
Boeings' hired gun revealed himself instead to be
Pehdleton Miller, lawyer for the Highlands and the
Seattle Golf Club. He began by saying he was surprised
there'd been no EIS filed--I take it, an implicit
threat there~-then complained that the H'lands and
golf people hain't heard anything of the dev't mix
until reading of it in last Sun'd paper. Then came the
powerful envtl argx point he had come to argue: the
golf course is watered out of Boeing Creek, and if
hillside runoff is increased, the watering apparatus
will be cloggede Much respect given to all this, the
examiner leaving the hearing open to get whatever
agreement can be worked out betn Highlands and devlpr
into the record, If the hillsides are indeed prevented
from erading, it'1l be because of the Highland golfers.

Have spent most of day transcribing notebook entries.
We meet Frank and Lucie's plane at 6. Jean came Ior
lunch the other day, and in showing her the first copy
of SKY, discovered how cornvinced C is that her folks
aren't going to like some of the stuff in the book; said
she doesn't want them to see it while they're here,
would rather that they get sent a copy after they're
back in NJ. I of course had my apprehensions some time
ago, which I told C about, but I didn't realize she felt
them so strongly. My hunch, and hope, is that SKY
will simply become something not talked about among the
L of us--that my swcess, if any, gets accepted and the
book itself ignored. Much dislike the situation, and
can see, say, that SKY isn 't something F & L can glad}y
show friends to brag about, but I see nothing to do
about it, except frankly warn them that they won't like
some of the material, and we '11 have to agree to disagree
about the need for it in print.



Aug. 11--Have managed a fairly busy week, though of the
variety that it's hard to see precisely what 's been
accomplished. Todgy, I did pull out the G'heim file,
begin thinking about the project summry needed for it,
ard its bearing on Winter Light . Alsc spend much time
trying to think thru promotion of SKY, and to work away
at the details of it.

Y'day had lunch wit h Harriet and Alice, and in effect
cut the bridge to Pac S. Harriet showed as much remorse
as I've ever seen ocut of her --which wasn't much, a quick
mock grimace, biting of her lower lipe. But in fairmess,
she was in a state y'day, which evidently had nothing to
do with me, that I found considerably worrisome--so
distracted and logey I began to wonder if she was sedated,
a extremely degpressed, or what. I wonder now if she
is 2 well woman, But maybe she is; she was willirg to
talk business a bit back in Alice's office, and said with
some sorrow, "I don't suppose you want to talk sbout any
assignments, then?" 1 said no, that magazine writing seems
to have become such a dead end that I'm intending to do
only what spins of f from books, or a few national pieces a
year, if trey present themselves, for the publicity of it.
Told her it was dif ficult for me to do, since I'd wanted
" to be a mag writer since I was 18, and had been ore, ore
way or another, since I was 20, She and Alice seemed
genuinely thrilled for me about SKY--I showed them the
jacke t--amd I think H is not ungenerous in hoping I do
well; but she evidently won't contribute a dollar more
in article fees toward that end. After she'd gore to her
office, I asked Alice how things are, she said about as
ever, the magazine gets bigger and better and the edit'l
staff--rer and Elly--stays tte same size. Said ore problen
is the perpetwal kykwx hieing off after new projects, such
as the film festival,

We had lunch at the Ealinka near Pike Place, newly openec
6 or 7 Russian sailors were at one table, had been there
all morn and showed no signs of leaving. We were joined
by the guy who runs Plants Alive mag--somebody Marstone--
and two of the women on his staff. Told them about the
Life coverage, which interested them, especially the woman
who does PL's promo ard publicity.
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Avge. 1~-10 aume, have been one phore much of morn. Called
Jan Mason at LIFE to ask if she'd be one of my G'heim
references; she said she would. Also gave me the news that
the reunion stary is likely to be tamped down to 7 pp. or
so-=-which given the number of reuniors my me an mostly the
. group family shots. Also a chance it may be beld over to
" the second issue--lst issue to be on stands Sept. 25. So,
the editorial flummoxing which always was a prospect seems
to be happening ; I had thought it might not, given the
amount of time and money being spent, ut shouldn't have
deluded myself, Surprisingly, I'm not much bothered by
the stepped-dawn prospects of the story (maybe when the
house empties again and T have quiet time to think I will
be bothered).

Called Rhoda immediately af terward, was relieved to have
her volunteer tte news that HBJ pub'y dept al ready had
called Life, been given the word (but in somewhat mare
hopeful tones than I got from Jan, I thought). Real news
is that SKY's advance sales into the ookstores is 331k,
which Rhoda says they consider good and which is about
twice what I would have expected, inasmuch as the only
review to date is Pub Wkly.

- Last night, I went to AEJ convention buffet at HUB, using
C's ticket from her reg'n fee, and looked up Larry Schneide:
ard Bill Chamberlin. Also saw, briefly, Bill Ames, Roger
Simpson, and Don Pember--and was interviewed by Billee
Lewis for her reporting dass on why I chose not to be

a gournalism prof., Larry S as ever has many pro jects in
the air, driven by wishes to be doing something besides
what he isj; Bill C as ever is hopeful about his future at
NCarolina. In general, and C commented the same,coming
home steaming af ter the jargon of the evening session she
attended, the j'm prof s seem a pretty seedy lot.

Night before that, C and I went to U Tower to say hello
to Ralph and Xathryn Johnson. Ralph now is edit'l writer
with Tolddo Blade after hitting the tenure shoals at SEH.
He has changed barely a whitm in appearamce in 1 years;
fourd T sti1l like him a lot, tho our relationship is a
bit more tentative than in the Decatur days. One thing T
'find, perhaps as result of all the remembering for S5KY, is
that T have a clearer chrono'l Emxee remory than most of
my friends--Ralph, for instance, unable to place just where
T was in the gamut of people he worked with in Decatur, jus
as Karl Krueger no longer could remember where I fit into
his Rotarian years.
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Aug, 22, 5 pem.~--Diary has crumbled recently under
pressure of SKY promo work, sundry company, etc. Have been
noting the promo steps in separate notebook; they're begng
to fi1l pages. Things continue to go well with SKY. Y'day
came the Kirkus review from HBJ; Rhoda said it was a rave,
but I didn't credit that fully until T saw it. At the end
~of last week was the news that Time intemds a review. NY
" newspaper strike continues, which is a bind on HBJ's
intention of a full-page Book Review ad and a possible
review.

Rodens coming for dinner at 6:30 tonight ;3 Frank & Lucie
leave early afterncon on the 25th. Their visit has gone OK
except for Lucie's intermittent snipirg--of tenest at Frank,
considerable at Carol, occasiomally at me., Carol has been
nippirg back at her when she gets too outrageous, which
whether it helps or not at least makes the situati on more
interesting., What seems to have happened xkmk is that Lucie
has become enough of a Valium junkie that it suppresses
the top layer of civility--i.e,, the facility to think before
blurting something nagfule Or sc my baffled diagnosis goese.

Genise amd Tana Arnst, Gene and Hazel Bonnst were here the
18th-20th; all of us went to the Mariners-Yankees game bhe
night of 18th, and I went with them the next night. M's won
~__2d game, 3-1, on a 3-hitter; lost the 1st 6~1 after seven
innings of pretty decent baseball. KGB Chicken from San
Diego was at both games, and I thought he was terrific--
hilarious, with great talent for spontaneous routines. The
19th, I toured the folks around the city--the locks, the
Vol. Park conservatory, Seattle Center for lunch, Antigue
World, and finally the Breadline for a beer and some supper--
in a marathon day. Tama has taken to me, ever since I threw
big rocks to splash into Fish Creek for her and Toni, and
I spent much of her stay as surrogate father, holding her at
the ball games, etc. Frank and Lucie quite clarmed by her,
Lucie in particular,

--Took the opportunity last night, af ter showing Frank &
Lucie the Kirkus review, to warn them about the profanity
and few sex scenes in XY. They took it in fast stride,
Frank scarcely letting me finish before he said, Yeah, well,

and was off onto some tack of his am.

' 13th-16th, Carol attemded the AEJ convention at UW, I
took Ralph Johnson to lunch at the Hindquarter on the 15 th;
think we found that we enjoyed each other considerably, even
if we hadn't seen one another in 1 years. Ralph invited me

to Toledo if I make Midwest stopover this fall, Next noon,
C and I met Bill and Jeannie Chamberlin for lunch at the

Cont'l. Bill thinks he's doing well at NCarolina. Bless



Agg . 22 cont.-~him; my overwhelming impression of what

portion of the AFJ I was around, and heard about from G;

was vast relief that T didn't become & j'm prof, C said at
ore point what a seedy lot the AEJ profs are, by and
large.

Have run the past 2 days, but didn't today. Feeling fat
again, though I doubt if I'm above 147-83 can't find time
to both-run and sauna, given the complicated logistics of
visitors in the house. -

Aug , 30--Rainy, chill day, after two nice omes in which C
ard T did colossal amount of out side choring. Discovered
that dampwood termites, and probably ants as well, were
beginning to infest rotten wood in iﬁ'len steps and landscpg
trim; hauled it, and other rotten chunis from woodpile along
side of the shop, out of here in L Buick-loads. Pulling out
paxdenm lawn steps left gaping holes, which meant it was
logical time to break up that portion of lawn and reseed;
I pickaxed and raked it into shape. Y'day we also replaced
the trim pieces which bulkhead at that txm end of the
landscaping, and readied the gate area for graveling.
Gravel truck came, dumped % in driveway, which we managed
to spread most of ¥m y'day; other : awaits shovelirg into
the gate area, Also, removed the woodpile along the shop
y'day morn by sorting out anything that might attract the
termites, and putting the rest in the wood shed.

This morn, wrote HBJ letters, amd we're going out to
lurch with Archie amd to do downtown chores this afternoon.
C says she 's stiff after menual labor of past two days, and
has touch of cramps as well, but claims she's okay.

Frank and Lucie left last Friday, the 25th, for Calif.
Day before, Carol went to Seattle Center at 6:15 a.m. to
stand in line for Tut tickets for us. She was home with
them before 9. We went about noon, walked right in to the
exhibit, Very fine to see tte artwork; we remembered some
of it from the Lomdon version, and F & L both seemed to

enjoy it as well. Crowds inside not really as heavy as

T had expected; display cases could be approached from
all L sides, and occasionally we had to wait a minute or
two before getting up close, but the flav was good. Went
to Sunday's for lurch afterward, something of a semi-
success with Frank; Carol had taken him and Lucie to

dock's a couple of days before because it has the
1%2320?1’. menu inugown, ariwha'd still managed to order



Avg » 30==cont .-~ an omelette in which the cheese was
"strirgy". The finickiress of F & L == Frank on fodd,
Lucie on any kind of housekeepirg --is a considerable stress
during their visits. The worse stress cam up again this

time, too, tho: Carol had to make a run with Frank to the

emgcy room of U Hospital, early evening of the Tut day,
for what proved to be some hemhrrdl bleeding. On oredf
their visits, she mde a pair of runs when Frank was hit
with angim ; thank god that's under control with his
medication.

Went to John amd Jean's for a drink late Sunday afternoon
after they put Lisa on the plane for Wisconsin; John was
changing oil in Mercedes in his driveway, Jean was painting
the garage.

Mond ay night , were invited to supper by Schneiders, at
their temporarily rented place next door to their own house.
Larry has a sabbatical, will spend the fall in African
seminar at UCIA and then may be back up here. He seems in
good mood, tho as always worndering about what direction to
take in life. Much interested in Sky, uwrging me to consider
a more knowledgable agent than Ann because of the growing
fimncial stake I have in my work. Told him I mull it
sometimes, and will have to talk it over with her, but so
far ths advantages of not haring to watch an agent across
the distance of a contiment have been well worth it to me.

Last night; we went to Capitol Hill for dinner and to go
to Harvard Exit for Key Largo., Had a drink at the Broadway,
looked at the menu and decided we'd eat there, sat around
for 10-15 min. on the promise they were goirg to seat us
promptly, then walked out. Went to the Deluxe tavern, where
we hadn't been since it was remodeled, walked in to firnd
that it was "hat night"--drinks 50@ for anybody wearing a
hat, Place was full of wild hats--Wellington should have
have seen it--and more to the point, it was full of a guy
at the next table who alternated between talking in a shout
and singing in a shout, A minute or so after we sat dawn,
the guy at table behind ours wemt to waitress and complained
it simmered down the shouter only slightly. After a bit,

a streetwalker who was a caricature of ‘Wikm the trade--
buxom, in a dress that looked more like a black slip, red-
haired--came in and sat in lap of a friend at table next to
the shouter's. She'd been there about 3 minutes when she

k exception to something the shouter said to another
;’g:?nn at.eﬁgr table; she pigcked up a scotch and water and
tossed it, glass and all, at the shouter. Terrific crash



Aug. 30 cont.-- of glass amd ice, chairs scraping back and
tipping over as ste tried to stalk out huffily and as the
shouter charged hot after her. He caught her just outside,
at corner of the intersection, and grabbed and slapped her;
she got the worst of it, but gave him a lick or two with
swirngs of her purse. A smller black --the shouter was
tall and sturdy--and a guy on the street broke it up after
a couple of minutes. I'd told Carol after the first minute
or so of the shouter that it remirded me of being back in
Dupuyer or some other Montana bar, and sure enough. Helluva
lot more interesting tham all the Perrier sippers at #mx the
Broadway, certainly.

Current readirg : Brower's The Starship and the Canoe,
which T 1like quite a bit. Recently read Families, by Jane
Howard, on recommend of Jan Mason; some good materizl, but
thin. Howard quotes too much to try get intellectua 1l and
histeorical conéent in., Also, have reread True CGrit, and
skimmed biog of Willa Cather; read My Antonia a few weeks
agoe Curious problem, perhaps simply nerves durirng C's
folks' visit, of being restless and discontented with

reading choices recently. Think it may be some anxiety
toward wanting to start the next book.

The summer's nearly gore=-leaves beginning to come down
in earnest in today's wimd --and it's been & a si ngular one.
Have had the continual sensation that there'll never be
another time in my life quite like this: the waiting for
SKY's pub'n, the retoolirg of myself from magazine writer
toward writer of books, the accumulating feeling of
accomplishment which C seems to share, thank god. SKY
likely is not going to be a worldbeater of a2 seller; NY
paper strike and the "literary" tag on the book may hold it
back a lot, in fact, But there seems a good chance it will
set me up as a hardback writer--and I'm beginnirg to have a
hunch, thinkirg ahead to Winter Light, that maybe I can do
a pretty damm good job of that.

Something left over in the memory from the Bonnets'
visit: I noticed in Gene the capacity, which I'd previously
noticed in Harold Chadwick, to be genuinely enthused about
the success of yourger men., Gene's menti on of Wayre and

Denis in their jobs, and his interest in my writing, brought
it to mird. It is no small generosity, for an aging person
to think well of someone much younger ; it cccurs to me now

that both Dad and G'ma could éo so, would surprise me often



Aug. 30 cont.~-during my Montana trips with their enthys 'm
for Bernie Lucas or Spike Short of John Musgrove, mos
whom, ironically, were still stuck in my mind as snotnose
kids. This may be another of the western-nesses I like.
John remarked, after he and Jean were here am for dinmer
while Frank and Lucie were visitirg, that Frank doesn't
seem much impressed with my writing way of life. That's not
strictly true; his conclusion was drawn from the usual
dinner conversation--it's actually annual, in the conjunctio:
of the Rodens and Mullers during the Mullers' visits-- of
New Jersey and insurance, by Frank, and my being content to
let him talk, since it's what makes him happy. Also, I'm
willing to bet that Frank likely touts me, in absentia, to
his friends as egregiously as he touts them to me in his
talk., But John does have a point in that there's very
1little deference to accomplishments by Carol or me, from
either F or L, on such occasions. A cultural differerce,
perhaps, and again I find the West's versi on mare open and
generous.

Septe 9--The hallmark of the past few days s been that
whenever I pick up the phore, the mouthpiece grip stillis
warm from its last handling. It has been an astourding
period , beginning around noon on Wed. the 6th, when John
called--into our new message machire ; I was at a drugstore
buying envelopes to mail books in--to pass the word from
Pat Kelley that I had a rave review in Time. Bob Kelley
had gone down to a newsstand in Edmonds about 9:30 that
morn, picked up a Time arnd came across the review and--
irony--the Brian Lanker pic of me. He was much excited--
for a guy who's never met me Eace-to-face he's been damn
interested in the wok--and wanted to phone me at once.

Pat wouldn't let him: "No, he's writing at this time of

— day." So he put the review in the mail to me, Pat mentionec
it to John when she called trying to rach Jean about
something, ard poor Bob, the earliest begetter of the news,
at last phoned me about 8 that night, in quite a gracious
ard per ceptive call,

So, I had heard from John about an hour before Carol Hill
called, just after 1. She was hugely enthused, said the
review quoted me at unprecedented lergth, read me the
unquoted chunks, told me I deserved it all. Also in the

conversation made the half-joke that Jovanovich had asked
her if they have me under contract for my next book.

Carol and Jean had been shopping at Pike Place. When
they got back to Jean's, John told them, C came home, began



Sept. 9 cont.--phoning around to find copies of TIME,
had 3 set aside for her at U Book Store, went and got 'em.
Fred Olson was to drop by that evening with negs for more
publici ty pics of me. I called John amd Jean to come over
for a drink wiTexfradmarrined; J&J and Fred arrived about
the same time from their separate directions, I told Fred
what was going on, they came in and there was the odd silent
scere of the three of them each reading the xmwimw pages in
Time while I sat blinking at them. J&J stayed for trout
supper, Fred very reluctantly and tardily went home to his
son's birthday party,

Great difficulty in getting to sleep that night, but felt
okay the next morn even so. Had C get 100 copies of review,
in ter handsomely laid-out edited version, at Copy Mart,
drop off negs at Price's for more pics. I mailed reviews
and worked on Montana letters and the like all day, until
we walked Green Lake in late afternoon.

Forgot to mention of Wed. afternoon: we were scheduled to
go up to Shareline audio lab to transcribe SKY interview
segrents onto casette for me to send to Nat'l Public Radio,

and did so even after news of the review. New young
technen named David, 2rd day on job, juggled hookups and
equipment, while I had to fish out the wanted segments by
guesswork listening--the counter on the lab equipment
didn't tally at all with the ore on the Wollensak--and in
about hr and a half we had it done.

Y'day, sat down first thing and did more mailings of
review, to people in Montana, alumni pub'ns, etc.--about
2 dozen, as fast as T could type. C mailed them for me
pronto when the post office opened. She'd also done the
miling chores, either then or day before, of semding off
copies of SKY I aut ographed to Tom Brokaw of Today show
and Steve Bell of Gd Morning, America, Mid-morning, I
wrote cover letter to Susan Stamberg of Nat'l Public Radio,
to po with the casette of interviews and autographed SKY.
It went faster than reckoned, and by 10 we had time to go

up to track and run, By just after 11:30, we were at
Juan Miguel's for lunch--had called Clint to see if he
could meet us, and incredibly, he was there ahead of us.
He asked m how I was, I grinned and fished out a Time
review for him,

ter lunch, headed for Miller & Murgo, to sign their
comi’es of "5 ¥’as Pater Millar had asked.’ On the street
m% Delphine Haley, who'd seen Pac S's review copy of SKY,
thought the cover spectacular. Tglked with her 15 min. or



Sept. 9 cont.--so, discovered she shares my discontents wi th
Pac S, is specifically ticked off at penurious job done in
illustrating her new books on whales. Went on to MM,
Miller wasn't there, we headed for W for small chores and
then home .

Clint had told us he 's met a new woman--at a disco in
Sacramento, and I'm not sure the eyes of both C and T didn't
involuntarily roll up into our eyelids at that--and wondered
if he could come by with her. We said suwre, and about 9,
Clint arrived with her--Tia Gemmill--and Jack ard Lize.
Remarkable outpouring of greeting to me from Liz --since she
shares some sheep ranching background, she feels quite a
kinship to the book., Jack bmught 2 bottles of champagne.
We drank and talked for next 3 hours. I am trying to be
careful to get other people talking on other topics than
8KY, thinking it healthy not to dwell on it 100%; god knows,
it domimtes enough anyway. When they left, C tumed to me
and said , "My god, Tia is another Kathleen!" Which, I had
to admit, is abou t right, though we refined iex it to the

opinion that Tia seems to have fewer brains and an even

less substantive past than Kathleen, whom we have learned
to like a bit. It seems to us Clint is picking types who
are the exact opposite of Linda, with her quick, formidable
intelligence,

Among the phone calls y'day were Malcolm Doig of Cherry
Vqlley, I1l., near Rockford, an outdoor advtsg guy who saw
the Time review and wondered if we're related; Archie
Satterfield, who had been told about the review by Zaretich,
wus said he was pleasantly astonished at the total lack of
any snideness in a Time review (same point made by Bob
Kelley, who said in the old days a second writer would be
assigned if the first one hain't been snide enough, and by
Carstensen, who called Thurs. night and didn't even say
hello, just asked "Do you know this fellow Trippett?"); and
by Jan Bateman--Margaret had spotted the review for her.
Jan seemed genuinely thrillzfor me ; she said she 'd passed

the news to a much-respected friend down there amk by

saying we all have mentors, and C and I began beirg hers
mEny years ago.

--a point from Apchie: he speculates that the SKY cover may
be from a personal painting by Paul Bacon; said he thinks
Bacon did the JAWS illustration.



Sept. 9 cont.-- C asked me at supper last night if T have a
feel for where this is heading. Helluva pertinent question,
and while I have some gut feel about the momentum of SKY,

I don't have any clear predictions. We did sort out these
conclusions : that given the NY newspaper strike, just as
publishers are issuing their fall books, the review in
Time, with 4.5 million circulation,is near pricelsss. That
SKY evidently already--20 days short of publication dats--
has achieved the basic I wanted: establish me sufficiently
as a writer to give me cbachet amorg phblishers for whatever
fut ure books I want to do. That I shoauldn't be in hurry to
sign next comtract with HBJ--try put it of f umti 1 NY trip
in Nov.--but that it would be best to get advance money in
this calerdar yr. That the real value of the Time review
may be among booksellers, catching their attention and
getting them to push Sky.

Told C that I also feel the Time review was somewhat
grander than the book deserves; ome of Trippett's longest
quotes was from the "rote moments" section on memory which,
C and I agree, is where the book comes closest to pre-

tentiousness. I'm astonished that all l reviews so far
simply have accepted, without comment, the prism pieces on
memary. C said that it may be

Sept. li--Interrupted myself in mid -sentence above, haven't
managed to open the diary until now, which speaks for how
busy a time this is, Have spent the day mostly on G'heim
application, which I am edgy about because this is the
most distracting time I ocould possibly be workingon ite
Did make progress today, finding a quote lead for the

pro ject description, some form for it, and 1 think a lead
for my career description. I may be making a grievous
mistake in not trying to tap help from David Wagoner,
Roger Sale, Annie Dillard, but if I read Hoagland right,
it's going to mtter most who the judges are, rather than
the references., Anyway, I'll survive without the G'teim,
if that's the way it goes.

Am tired--walk around Green Lake did produce some ideas
and wording for the application, which I've just forced
onto paper=--and can only put down a few bare details of
what the Time review has meant: impressed looks from
people, such as booksellers, I meet now; at least two

ommen apparently unironic (from Pe 0 and
fam]pn) z-’lb_ou_g me be:ly.-ng a nﬁ.llicsnaire ngwg;r int?grv%ggggs
asking me what writers have influenced me.



Sept. 25--How remarkable a time this has been. Last

mid -week, Wed. or Thurs., a letter came from Ainsley
congratulating me, and mentioning a review of Sky in

the ChiTrib. When I found it at the U4 library, the
review proved to be pairing of Sky and John Fischer's
From the High Plains--much to the detriment of Fischer,
whose work I much admired all the years ago when he was
column-writing in Harper 's. Sky got elevated to the
league of Son of Middle Border, Wolf Willow and Stop-
Time, Fischer got called "addled." Most impressive
review, however, remins Robert Kirsch's in the LA Times,
A line near the end of his stuns me with its rightness
each time I read it: "In our arrogant worship of the new
forms we sometimes forget that the treasures of menory
and the linkage of the young with the old are the
ingredients of saga." Kirsch evidently is one of the
dozen or so top crities to whom Carol Hill wrote on
Sky's bealf, and the result is a nearpmiracle of a
review,

Have been hearing from friend after friend--Bob
Boynton, Ralph Johnson, Ainsley, a remarkably impressed
letter from Carstensen, phone calls from Ackerman and
Bill Tidyman=-ard been getting phone calls from strangers
such as a river guide in Idaho and Paul Pintarich of the
Oreg'n, simply to tell me how moved they were by SKY,
Ann McCartney told me she first eried on p. 5, which I
told her was a natiomal record that probably would stamnd .
Lirda remarked--after her initial phone call y'day to
report a call from Jan which scared the socks off us,
until it emerged that Margaret and Jan's friends on the
scene evidently know what's goirg on-- that she was
about to read the final LO pp., and that the book had
been just beaubiful., Said she's been composing letters
of praise to me in her head &al1 week, which is remarkbl
from my bluntest friend. C and I had dimer at Linda's
a weekend ago, and when she started questioning me about
Winter Light, I sighed and said, only half -joking , that
I had just defended Sky to the world for six years and
for a few weeks at least would be damred if T'd do the
same for WL--to trust me, the book would work. Limda
took it in great spitrit, said someone in SeaFirst
currency dealirg told her the worst fate was to be
known as a counter-indicatar --someore who sells, so



Sept . 25 cont.--everyone then buys because the c-i is
bound to be wrongs Laughed and told her she wasn't
quite in that category with me yet.

Other socializirg : Daheims were here night of the 15th,
learned Dave had gore to Hollywood this summer and
mnaged to get himself an agent. There's still a chance
he my hit it big. Last Thurs, we went to Ann and Phfil's
for Ann's birthday; also there were Dixie Canfield and
Ann8s friend Mary Ann, a dental techncn at Sh'line.
Smallest gathering of the sort I've ever beenat at Ann's,
and the best. Some things about Ann set mg teeth on
edge--her emotioral swings, and her penchant for plannirg
us into events =-but in fairness I'm overreacting on all
this: she's been a hellwa good friemd to us, and an
exemplary human being, pulling herself together in life
to an extent T wouldn't have thought possible some years
ago. Also, Carol points out that I have the same penchnt
for planning ahead--on yellow pads and scheds, the only
diffce being it all involves only me--and that the speect
people at Sh'lime, and Ann in particular, have resporded
quickest and most generously to Sky: Amn had a copy,
already had read well into it, Louise Douglas had a
couple--Ann had a secord copy as b'day gift for her dad--
Dixie had a copy, and the bunch of them had bought a copy
for Morry Hendrickson as gift during his hosptial recupn.,
Which is all wonderfully generous.

Rriday, I had lunch with Den Peters, talked writing,
generally enjoyed Den, probably the most wi dely read
and interestingly-talented of C's Sh'line colleages.

C began fall quarter this morn, a few minutes ago; a
marvelous break has been that she smx doesn't have to
teach English, for the lst time ever, and that gives her
only two sets of class prep'ns, mass media and semartics.
Has brightened her outlook on the college greatly; on
the other hand, negotiating sessions resume this week.



Sept . 26=-Some reactions to SKY, or rather the Time
review, in past few weeks: Marsh reports that Cam DeVore
read it and said, typically, not that he'd like to read
the book but that he'd like to meet me. Alongside the
review on M's office bulletin board, ome of his buddies
wrote: "Anotler ore of Nelson's starving artist clients."”
Carstensen wrote a somewhat flabbergasted letter of
praise. Dorothy Bestar told C that she had held my book
in her hand at Carstensen's the night befare, and wanted
to meet me. :

Oct. L--Belated catching -up on the regionzl booksellers
meet at end of last week. I continue full-time on SKY
promo, tho am heartily sick of the flow of letters I've
put out in past months. Other than that, it's all golden.
CH wrote that she's resubmitting SKY to Bk of the Month,
hoping they'll take it as alternate; odds are still
against i t, but better by far than before the Time review.
When I met Mike Romano, HBJ sales director, he told me
ads will go into newspapers in Boston, Wash. DC ard LA,
and I learned from Mont. booksellers they're being of fered
co-op radio advtsg=-HBJ payirg 75%. Archie came out with
the ultimate review in Sunday's P-I, with hilarious lead
about Sky being so good the critics are lining up to lick
my boots; also did sidebar on the jacket art, a surprising
ard deft piece of wmxk reviewing. :

Booksellers meet, at Wn Plaza, was a tlrong--more than
600 booksellers registered, atout 180 pub'rs with displays
Kathy Mulherin called about 9:30, when I had begun to
worder when in hell I would hear from herj typically, she
had everything in hand, asked if I could come down pretty
soon, I went within about an hour., Fourd her at HBJ
table, which for turately was in 1st row as you turned
right into the Plaza ballroom: the place was a maze of
pub'rs tables, with some stuck into back rooms. I take
it the placement was a tribute to K's buddyship with the
booksellers' brass, because she told me HBJ had been late
registering, I began signing books, armd booksellers
began to filter past the table; K had brought 100 copmes,
with admonition from her boss, Romano, that she'd damn
well better be able to get rid of 'em. Patricia Holt of
Pub 'rs Wkly came by, questioned me a bit about beging a
writer at this emd of the country; I gave her a Sky.



Octs U cont.--Met Karlann Coughlin of Books West in
Kalispell, and one of her staff; said they 'd already sold
8 copies of SKY, and the store in Whitefish already was
doirng radioc ads; heard from someore that Karlann later
touted SKY in one of the parel sessions she was in on.
Believe Archie did the same in his parel.
-=In mid st of writing above, Carol Hill called, to say
they'd put SKY out to reprinters. None of mass market
p'backs are interested--"they all say it's magnificently
written, but they don't see a commercial prospect."' The
lore offer on trade paperback side is from Dutton, for
$L000, ard 73% royalty. CH said the choices are to take
it, or for HBJ to do its own trade pback , in Harvest
line. Asked her what her instimcts are, she said I shd
make decision on money basis, but elements to consider are
that my & of Dutton advance wd be applied against HBJ
h'back advance, (thru either trad'l pub'g practice or some
reading of the contract I can't winkle out) and that my
share of Dutton royalties would be 3 3/L%, against 6% on
Harvest, Asked her probable size ard date of Harvest run,
she guessed 10-15,000, likely in spring of '80 if SKY
sells well into rext year, fall of '79 if it doesn't.
Then she said if it's a matter of me needing a few
thousand dollars, they owght to be able to arrange th ah,
which seems to me the real sweetener in the deal. Told
her I'd have to call Ann, talk it over, get back to her
so she can give Dubtton decision this afternoon. '
Amm at once said she likes the Harvest line, surprising
me with her famlrty, evidently from HBJ catalog packet
and looking around bookstores; said she thought we ought
to stick with CHo Told her that was my ins tinct, too.
Added argle seems to me that it's better to have HBJ
pushing h'back sales to the ultimate before bringing out
its own p'baeck, rather than having another house's p'bks
cut into ¥f h'back sales. Also, HBJ has marketed SKY
pretty well so far. Further, CH pointed ouwt they're
still free to offer mass market rights again if XY
becomes best-seller; I'll see if she wants to make the
Harvest arrgmnt contingent on possbty of offering xxdw
trade p'bk rights again, too.



Octe L cont.--CH also reported that she'd recvd a "paean"
of a letter from Ray Billington atout SKY; said she'd
pass alorg a copys Also, of the B of M resubmission, she
grubled that it's a Club book if she ever saw one.
--From Ann Nelson, when I calledk= her: Marsh had dinner
last night with Jim King of S, Times, wondered aloud why
the Times hadn't yet had review of SKY when P-I, Chi Trib,
LA Times, Time all had. Kirg said, you mean we haven't?
Asked mame of ook, wrote it doyp--which Marsh says is
reputed to be the sign that he'J genuinely raise hell
about something, when he writes it down. Marsh was here
the other night to have me sign a couple of /books bought
by a sec'y, and I'd told him that, from ountering an
embarrassed Larry Rumley at the booksellers meet, I
figured he'd realized he's missed the boat on Sky, but is
so inept he doesn't knor what to do about it. Will be
interesting to see what happens now; if Rumley does get
in touch, I must try keep poker-face and say I know that
working with his distant deadlines--4 wks, I think it is--
handicaps him, which it genuinely does.

Back to the booksellers: Kathy Mulherin, HBJ sales rep,
is flame-red-haired, freckled, Irish, amd toughk and
rough, She also is on almost a family basis with an
astourding number of the region's bookseller s, mxm many of
them women of her age--mid - s--ar younger. KM, who's
been seeing a shrink for 5 yrs and who admits openly to
all kinds of guilt complexes and to having a mouth like
a carn cob as well, was dardling a baby borrowed from a
friend when Pat Holt of Puw Wkly cam by. In Joycean
stream of consciousmess--is it the Irishness?--KM began
sayirg jeez, she ought to have a kid, she's gettig to
the point where she'll have to forget it if she doesn't,
arnd promptly included Holt in a how -about =you colloquoy’
Pat, a good-looking blond, protested that she has a few
years yet, then said what the pair of them needed was not
a man but a donor, mock-broadly nudged me amd asked what
I was doing tonight. I grinned and said the only apptmt
I had was with my wife, who was going to come down for
lunch amd beat the hell out of the both of them.

Kathy and her friend Alison Gregorson of U of Utah
bkstore and I met Carol at Annique's for lurch, ard as
we arrived K was amid some lurid story she'd been telling
Alison and me about a weird-but-Clark-Gablieh guy she'd
had an affair with. C said later she blanched at the



Octe L cont «--prospsct of Kathy's language echoing thru
Anmnique 's, which is one of the genteeler restaurants
anywhere. The luck which so far has atterded every turn
of Sky held; Annique couldn't find a place for the L of
us in the dining room, so apologetically seated us in the
bar, which was quiet and perfect, The food was excelnt,
snowed both KM and Alison, who went back the next day on
her owmn .

C came back to the book show with me briefly, then went
to Sh'line for negotiating session. I hadn't been there
lorg, sitting atop the HBJ table with feet on chair seat
in sty le which seemed most comfortable for my back, when
a short gent edged thru the traffic, blinked in surprise
at me, then said, "Oh, Mr. Doigl" Kathy's boss, Mike
Romano, whom she had described to me as looking exactly
like a frog, didn't look that bad, but did prove to be
very New York, very Italian, very volatiles Within the
first 10 minutes, he was recounting to me some blow-up
he'd had with a pair of HBJ trade editors, having
trampled them for not being prepared enough in presntn of
their books, Carol Hill evidently had to mediate, which
must have made her day. For my part, I noticed that
Romano seemed to prefer to be called Michael=-referring
to himself that way--so I took considerable care to call
him Mike. At the end of the afternoon, he invited me to
dinner, I begged of f, and instead we had a drink at
Trader¥ Vic's. The high point there was when I casually
said something about Stuart Harris having become the new
head of pub'ty, and a pained look went over R's face,
like Marcesu's instant changes. He asked if I knew
Harris, I laughed and said I didn't know anybody but Carol
Hill, he looked relieved, He then asked if C and I could
have dinner with him the next night, wondered if I knew
of a good Japanese restaurant, because R is a cooking
hobbyist--orce made his living as a chef== and had lived
in Japan for a few years, in and out of the Mavy during
Korea, I said T thought we could find something., Came
home and called Bob Kapp of Far Eastern studies, who had
once mentioned some place he thought was super, where he
ard Mary K and 2 others had dropped about ¥100., He told
me it was Asuka, at the Freeway Park, and I made resvins
in Romano's name. When we walked in about 9, after the
booksellers reception hour--more on that to come--



Oct. 4 cont.=-I told him the resvtns were in his name, anc
it was his ball game. He looked pleasantly surprised, and
from then on was in heaven, advising us on our ordering,
explaining the food to us, questioning the Japanese
waitress, exclaiming over the cordless table cooker on
which shabu-shabu was cooked: in all his cheffing, he'd
rever seen ore, While Kathy ate and drdnk and mellowed-=-
soon had calmed to the point where she spoke up only to
announce she had a good buzz on--Mike talked about his
background, which was varied and interesting: 2nd gentn
NY Ttalian, Navy during Korea, Tulane after that, some
Jjobs in acting and the chef's stint for a rich family in
Denver not so many years ago, sales jobs with 7 pub'rs,
the longest one 7 yrs at Scribner's. He amd KM have both
been at HBJ L yrs this coming spring. KM said the next
morning the restaurant had been a dynamite idea; Mike was
sti1l so mellow when she drove him to the airport the
next morn that he said he loved her work and would try
get her a raise,

The second day of tte booksellers, I was to sign books
at 10:30, and as Mike armd I moved boxes of tooks to the
table to be ready, we saw that Willard Espy, who had the
previous hr stint, still had a long line of folks, and
was signing at roughly the pace of : "Jones. Let's see
now, is that J-0-N-E-S? Ah yes, let's see now..." as
he began to fill the entire flyleaf., Kathy, who loves a
crisis, decided we'd simply take over the other end of
the table. A very aged, very frail woman was stationed
there, in front of her knitwork, or whatever, which must
have been featured in a book. In about 2 minutes, K had
another table commandeered across the lobby, the little
old lady scoeped over there, and me ip place signing
books . There was a genuine crowd; we gave away about
60 books in L5 minutes. At one point early on, Romano
was agitatedly urging the people to lire up so they
wouldn't block the doorway to the exhibits; he left for
some reason, ard Kathy in turn harangued everybody to
loosen up, spread around the table in less formal fashion.
The signing proved easier than I expected: everyone wore
rame tags, I worked out a stamdard phrase--"a remembce
from my house of sky to yours"--and while signing fairly
rapidly, still managed to talk a bit to each person,



Octe L cont.--After the signing, I wandered the exhibit
tables, fourd myself recognized with surprising freqcy,
met a number of books reps--Harlan Kessel of UCal Press,
to whom I touted Mark Wyman 's book; a friemdly bearded
Jbuy ramed Dick Sweeter, rep for Indiana U and several
other presses, who said he'd recently been to Montana and
somebody described Sky to him as the Coming into the
Country of Montana. Came onto Merle Dowrd, in a far
corner, introduced myself and sat and talked a bit. Merle
has astonishingly good line of books, what with the city
guides and now a new Dave Beck book, which will be pluggec
on Gd Morning, America. Archie wandered by, and I asked
what he was doing for lunch; he said he was about to
suggest it to me. We went downstairs, appmﬂly to the
Library Room, had buffet sandwich, courtesy of Arch's

P-I expense account. Gossiped for about an hour, Archie
reporting he seems to be on the outs with Dan Levant, who
no longer sends him Madrona books and does his pub'ty

by working the Watson column; Arch says he's baffled, tho
he knows Dan considers him an Ozark hick, B5aid he's also
scorned, or at least dorngraded, by Ellegood of UW Press.
Arch also surprised me by saying Sam whatsisname, the p-I
mag editor who moved on to UB, had tried to dislodge
Archie and the other culture folk and start fresh; said
his specific trouble with Sam seemed to be over Bob
Peterson's Seattle Discovered book, P'son being an old
LIFE sidekick for Sam., Arch gave it lukewarm treatment--
it's a lazy, self -indulgent book which Zoretich, as a
working photog, positively raged against, pointing out
there aren't any people in it except Peterson's buddies
at the Weekly--arnd Sam wanted to write a sidebar "explng"
tte book, until Arch pointed out it seemed odd to have to
do a separate piece to explain a book,

Anyway, after an easymmk lunch=-~C thought it entirely
typical that with a convention full of impor tant book
people, Archie and I would seek each other out and go off
by ourselves--I went over to Walden's on Westlake, signed
the ir stack of books, and went home., C's negotiations
were recessed for the weekerd, so she was free to come to
the reception with me, before we were to meet Romano and
Kathy for dinmer, We got there about 7:30, found the
place so deserted we couldn't even be sure that was the
site; booksellers seem to be the undrinkingest convtnrs
we've ever been around.



Octe L cont s~=Eventually people began to straggle in. C
and I got ginger ale to have a protettive glass in our
hands, sat down for the sake of my back, and pretty
quickly a good-looking mustached young man came up and
said, Are you Ivan Doig? We're Gary and Susan, and we've
come from Whitefish to have you sign ysm our books '
Susan (Bissell) runs the Book Shoppe in Whitefish with
a partner, and Gary, whose last name begins with Z, is a
real estate appraiser., Told them to sit down and have a
drink, and we talked for a while, Susan is a very pretty
sunshine blond--the pair of them made a pic turebook
couple--and they turned out to be on their way to Sequim
to see Susan's brother; had tried to time their arrival
far the reception to find me, Susan said the HBJ co-op
radio ad is their first--she's been in busiress 3-L yrs.
They moved on for Sequim, John Pollock of the Mtnrs
came by. He had intro'd himself earlier in the day while
I wandered past the Mtrrs table, I liked him and was
impressed as ever with the Minrs pub'g program, of which
_he's now full-time diredtor. He quickly brought over
Mtnrs pres Jim Sanford (?) and pub committee member
Donra de Shazo., Donna promptly got under the skin of
Archie, who had arrived and was sitting with us, by saying
mybe they could count on something better than Joel
Connolly's reviews if the Mtnrs decided to reissue
Arch's Yukon book; Arch turned to Dan Rivera, beside him,
and said in what C caught as joking-manre r-that-was-not-a-
joks, You better shut that woman ups Arch got an apology
from her the next day. About in the midst of this, Pat
Holt came by for me for Pub Wkly pic she was setting up,
steered me off toward Ron Nessen., As she went to try
rourd up other authors, I found myself with a short,
dignified, grammotherly lady, who I figured was Glenma
Finley or some other local children's author. I said,
are we to share a picture? She said, I don't knar, have
you written a boookkk? I told her who I was, said 1 was
sorry but I didn't recognize ter : she said, "I'm M.M.
Kayed" Told her I d seen the big ad push for The Far
Pavilions, she asked something about whether I knew
Injuh, I said only through the works of Panl Scott.



Oct. L cont ,=="Oh," she said, "what a waste"=--meaning
Scot t's death, not my readirng of him (I think)--"there
are so many we could have spared better." The pic was
set up wi th me at right end of small crescent of authors,
Nessen at left, in middle Thomas Sanchez of Rabbit Boss,
looking terrific in 3-piece cord suit, M.M. Kaye somewhr
down around my left elbow, a tall handsome guy on her
other side. After the Pub Wkly photog shot, in what
seemed pretty haphaward style, I studied the guy andl said,
Are you Jim Houston, amd he was., Asked him over to meet
C, we talked a bit. I told him I thought the quotes from
him in P Wkly interview about the West were very fine--
he looked at me askance until he saw I was dead serious,
then talked a bit about the interview, and his recent
career, He's about 5 yrs older than I am, hit it big
with the "Farewell to Manzanar" TV adaptn from his wife's
book, has big novel called Continental Drift coming out
with Knopf, antho called Cglifornia Heartland coming out
with Capra. Educ'l to talk to, as he's a few years ahead
of me in this process: said it used to be nobody would
return his calls, now projects simply line up. He teabhes
a fiction course at Santa Cruz, said he thinks regiomal
work--=i.e., making ani maintaining our rep'ns as regional
writers--is the only defense against NY blind-eyed

pub'g. He told Noel Yourg of Capra he thought they could
get NEA Small Press grant for Heartland, and they did,
$2500, which much interested me,

Sat.. night , took John and Jean to dinner at City Loan
Pavilion, as more-or-less pub'n day celebn, then went to
Rep to hear Edward Albee, who talked very we].‘l., evident 1y
without notes. Best story was of making cultural towr in
Japan urd er State Dept. auspices, being belatedly met by
Japanese businessman who was to introduce him somewhere
and being asked, "Who are you?"--which Albee deadpanned
that he didn't know how to take, whether it was a Zen
question or what... He also spoke for the prmim premise
that what differentiates man from other animals is
capacity for metaphor. That may be right, but I've also
heard that the key difference is that man cooks his food,



Spokane, Oct. 9-~KHQ appearance this morn; I
led off show with nearly 10 minutes, which

went in a blur. Deni Yamuchi, the co-host,

had thoroughly read the book, said she would
ask me about the capture of western language

in the book, which I expected--had suggested

in letter to Cal Fankhauser, who normally hosts
the show--and then surprised me by saying she
also wanted to talk about the instant decision
points of my life, the Hoots, why I didn't seem
to feel lonely as a child but showed signs of
it in later life, and about Dad treating me as
a tiny adult. I blinked and said, sure. As it
turned out, there was barely time to touch even
one or two of those. Her co-~host, Bob Briley,
chipped in early questions, also persisted in
talking to me as I was trying to narrate the
pics sequence: would have been infinitely bette
off with Deni alone.

Anyway, it turned out with Deni leading off
ebout the language, anmd why I wrote the book,
which I did answer with points about richness
of population mix and telling the story of my
family since hmstdg 90 yrs ago; Briley asked
about ruggedness of the life, and the weather,
which I didn't do well with; also asked me
about living in urban setting now, which I did
even worse with, and should have answered just
very briefly; than the 3% minutes of pics,
which looked good, tho with Briley's qgqns I
did not have time to comment on each one; then
Deni on Dad's raising of me, and I did get in
points of the 9 saloons.

All in all, not thrilled with my perfoomance,
but maybe the pics carried it. Must keep -
answers to inconseql gns, such as urban life,
brief, or mmmtmm turn the topiec with the
answer. Even tho I expected it; astounding
how much is packed into these shows: my lead
9 mins.,, then a filmed feature on arthritis,
then a neon sculptor, Lyn Davis of EWn U, then



Oct. 9 cont.~-a filmed Paul Harvey commntry
(defending osteopaths), then a final few mins.
of Briley talking with pr gal from Lung Ass'n.

Points of comfort: studio couches were over-
stuffed, not really built to sit on; I s&t back
with with one arm on the couch back and one on
the couch arm,; at best a compromise sprawl;
couldn't cross legs because of low table in
front of me. Wore shortsleeved blue turtlnk,
and became aware my wrists were hanging naked
out of sportscodt; cuffs a better idea. I
likely was too serious, should try grin more.

Went to the Crescent, learned from Helen
Nelson that, as I expected, her books weren't
on hand yet; said I'd stop by at noon, see if
they eame inj if not, could plan to stop on
way home on Sunday. As I was leaving book dept,
the clerk answered the phone and said it was
for me. Since no one knew I was there, I was
astonished, took receiver to hear a guy intro
himself as Charles Dudley, anmd say he'd watched
the show, thought we had much in common, he
having grown up in rural QOkla. Then said he
had caused the oil crisis, or rather his family
had, because 40 y®s ago the big o0il companies
struck on their land, then thru lawyers--
"maybe a thousand of 'em on their side"-- did
the family out of it all., Some confused talk
about taxation he wants Proxmire to introduce,
including long citation from Cong'l Record,
then on to his desire to write a novel_about
the oil companies, whth the plot somehow
including Arab stuéents striking against OPEC.
Then to the point: he has the nbtes, wants a
writer to write it for him. Agked if we could
meet for lunch, I rapidly said | was leaving
instanter for Missoula; asked if I was intrstd,
told him I don't, and ecan't, write on behalf
of other people; he deflated, said nobody
believes him anyway, and trailed off.

Went on to Spokesman-Review to see if a
review copy of SKY had been sent, and to leave _
one of my own if it hadn't. Nobody much around,



Oet. 9 cont.--and embarrassed recptnt asked me
to wait for Jack Johnson, the Sunday mag
editor, who was somewhere in bldg. I asked
for a Sunday paper to kill time with--the

S-K had been sold out when I arrived at Holida;
Inn last night--turned to the books page,
found a shortened, but still damned good,
version of Bob Kirsch's LA Times review.
Grinned, put it in my briefcase, and left.

Oct. 11, Gt. Falls-- 5 pm, back at Arnsts"
after most of day at Book « Gift. Jack Hendersor
sold out of Sky by noon--35 copies--and in
an hr or so after lunch sold out an additnl 10
copies he'd received by mail from Dean Vaxm
Vaupel at Havre. We began sending people to
Tiffapp's to_bug copies, bring them back for
signings; by 3:30, Tiffany's sold out their 30.
All in all, with the 10 books Readers World had
left, sold about 85 on basis of autographing.
H'son said het@® wished he'd ordered 75; Karn
Klesh at Tiffany's said she'd ordered 30 copies
ower her book manager's protests, told her to
put 'em on table by the door, and it worked;
she'll order another batch. Told both her and
H'son 1'd gladly inscribe any they wanted to
send me by mail., Both said they think the book
will sell well for Xmas; Readers World mgr told
me they expect to sell at least 100 all told.

--Day ended with all booksellers evidently
happy, and Klesh and R World mollified for me
having appeared at Book & Gift instead of their
places: they sold their books without having had
to do the trouble of advertising. I expended
my extra 6 copies at R World y'day on arrival
in town, when I went by to see if they wanted me
to sign any copies. Major error was in not
bringing 25-40 extra copies of my own,

~=Many copies sold to Valier area people.
Hazel Bonnet greeted me y'day with 4 or 5 copies
to be signed; Jim Sheble came today, bought 4-5;
the Buck Palins arrived, bought two for their
kids, two more for Valier folks. Most of



Oct. 11 cont.--Henderson's stock sold, in fact
by phone, y'day and after the "Today" show--
I recognized names of Snortlunds, of Florence
Parmelee buying for Larry Habets. Daryle
Swanson's sister came in, bought for Daryle
and Pam, Tony Widhalm came by, and Bernard
Christiaens; Dewey Swank, with his Title 1
honcho, Kent, who bought two copies; and so
on. Oh, yes: Paul-and Olive Bruner were on
hand when I arrived, stayed and visited most
of an hour. Others: Isabel (McCurry) and her
son or grandsonj; Les Christison and wifes
mother of Barbara Fields, who briefly was a
classmate at Valier; Clarence Hagen, former
Bitterroot rancher who said Alec Doig once
worked for him.

--"Today in Montana"™ show went exceedingly
well, Norma leading off by having me read
passages from the book--the title graf, the
descriptions of Smith R. Valley, and of Dad
and G'masj then asking me about how people can
capture their own pasts; then about how much
- money an author makes from a book--she said
she'd nefer had any other author willing to
talk about it, and I'd told her beforehand I'd
gladly give the royalty figures--—then a bit
about the Life story. Last week, she'd given
Sky probably an even better plug by having it
reviewed by eljean Foreman (she and husband
formerly ran Book and Gift, now have the
bkstore at Apgar), who read portions of it
for about 10 minutes.

By coincidence, the others on the show with
me were school employees--Kent, who works
under Dewey, and the woman who does a monthly
school report. As I waited to go on, the
woman called up to the set, asking if I was
a friend of Dewey's? Told her I was a class-
mate of his, could I let it go at that? She
and Kent roared at the distinction, said it
was a good idea,



Oct. 11 cont.--Last night, to Norma Ashby's for
dinner. Also there: Norma's husband, disconcgly
named Shirley--tall, rancherly figure in boots,
tho Wayne told me he's a banker of some sort;
Scotty and Charlotte Japes, Scotty the exec
ecitor of the Tribune; ﬁﬁ?ﬁljean Foreman, who
had reviewed Sky on Norma's show last week; and
Norma's mother, Ella Mehmke. Evening went well
enough, though Shirley obviously doesn't quite
know what to make of Norma's "literary" friends;
Charlotte James is a tough-looking aging
peroxide blonde, who hWowever had some good
pointed stories about Highline ranching; Scotty
T liked better and better as the evening went,
finding him low-keyed and Rotarianish but with
a pretty good mind., He had read Sky and seemed
much impressed, said he's read it in a single
evening; after supper, he and Norma talked with
me for an hour or so about the book, the
researching and writing of it. Norma is a born

enthusiast--chairperson of every available
local orgzn at one time or another, I would
guess--very forward, in a grinning-at-herself
sort of way; she is an enormous asset to have
on the side of the book.

Oct. 17=-~This enormous year surges on. The
Mont. trip went more than perfectly, Jmimg ané
y'day, my first day home, came the remarkabl
good review and display in the Everett Heraxéh
and a bonus I hadn't thought would happen, the
New Yorker review.

Most amaging to me, out of the Mont. trip, was
how widely Sky seems to be liked--by wind-worn
ranch people and the Missoula literati as wells
Julie Golding had asked if she could give a
wine-and-cheese party the evening of the book
store appearance, for me to meet the Missoula
writers. I hesitated and said I wasn't much
for literary lionhood; she said none of them
are either, that any lionizing they get or do
is in NY rather than on their home turf, where
they're down-home. I said okay, and it turned
out she was absolutely right. Pirst of the



Oct. 17 cont.--writers to arrive was Richard
Hugo, whom we hadn't expected; his wife, Ripley
Schemm, had said they already were invited to
another party. But Hugo came in proclaiming
that Ripley had said he must meet the Doigs,
and she had gone to handle the other party on
her own. 1 thanked him for coming, and he
shook his head and said, "thank you for a lovel
book." I had been apprehensive about Hugo,
having heard he was in the drunken-poet
tradition of Hoethke, and it turned out the
exact reverse: he sipped two scotches across

3 hours, and impressed the hell out of me with
his deferential handling of his--more-than-
earned--local role of literary duke. He
listened seriously to anything anyone else had
to say, answered with some thoughtfulness
whatever was asked of him--and from a student
or two from the UM's Masters of Fine Arts
program, a few questions were pretiy sophomorie
--and was positively open-~handed about other
people's work. I heard him praising to
Madeline DeFrees, the UM's other faculty poet,
a poem she had left on his desk to be looked
at, and a couple times more during the evening
he gave Sky his same shake of the head and
"it's a lovely book." What I liked best from
him, tho, was his response when I began asking
him about the Skye stint of work which Ripley
had told us a bit about at the bookstore that
afternoon., He said, as if he was talking
clinically about some other poet, that the Skye
work is gentler than his early work, has less
violence; I prodded him on where the poems wd
show up, he squinted into his cigarette smoke
and toted up: one had been in tne New Yorker,
another was due (indeed, it's in y'day's issue,
with their review of Sky), a couple others had
been bought by Atlantic--"so I've been peddling
them around pretty good," he said as if

summing up tomato sales at a roadside stand.



Octe. 17 cont.--Physically, Hugo has even more
dimension than I'd expected from the pics T
remember seeing of him. He is my height or a
little less, and both burly and fat--well over
200 pounds, a considerable roundness beneath
kmxm; hefty shoulders and a considerable head.
He's pretty far gone toward bald, and his face
is quite a lot like Roethke's pics. He was
promptly awarded one of--the biggest and best
of-=Julie's 3 folding chairs; he evidently has
a game leg, which I didn't figure out ma=x as
temporary ailment or what. For a considerable
while, the living room scene was Hugo at one
side of the room in his director-type chair,
Carol on a lesser chair near him, me at the
opposite side of room on my chair, for the sake
of my bad back, and about ten of the UM students
and writers sprawled on the floor around us. I
was eerily reminded of Faulkner's letter to
Cowlgy, saying that at a recent party in
Hollywood he gradually noticed that he -was being
intently listened to by younger men seated on
the floor around him, one of them named Isher-
wood.s -Thank god this evenlng didn't get that
serious--one of Missoulas several virtues is its
low-keyedness--and I was relieved that there
was no literary-analysis questioning, either to
Hugo about his poems or to me about Sky. But
out of curiosity, from our own short stint on
Skye, I asked Hugo what his work schedule had
been there. He said he was able to do a 4-5
hour stretch of writing, and guite a lot of
reading--claimed he ordinarily doesn't read
much--and have some pub life.

Another of the UM faculty writers who came
early was William Kittredge, who teaches fictior
and has two books coming out. K had come by
the bookstore, I passed along greetings from
~James Houston of Santa Cruz, whom I'éh met at
the booksellers meeting, and K pretty promptly
told me he greatly admired Sky. ©Said he'd had
it in mind to do such & book about his upbringir
in eastern Oregon--he later told Carol that
among his reactions to Sky was the jealousy



Oct. 17 cont.-~that I'd written his book.

K is a good-looking, square-buil? man--a
bigger version of John Buckley of the Sh'ln
faculty--dressed in blue jeans, cord jacket.
Like everyone else among the UM writer-
teachers but one-~the slim Bill Bevis--K has
too much belly, but he's a fairly striking
figure. As we talked, he told me he'd gone to
Ringling, WSS, Sixteen--ostensibly to see the
WSS railroad, as possbty for the film course
he teaches, but evidently to see the country
of Sky as well. Earlier, Hipley Schemm told
me she had gone to the Home Cafe in Dupuyer--
she and Hugo have a cabin west of Choteau--and
there found Tommy Chad. Indeed, she had talked
with him, and showed him his name in print in
my book==a moment which dazzles me with its
emotion and poignancy, the poet Ripley opening
the book, in her oh so gentle manner, for the
burly Tom. Ripley reported that Tom spoke
~proudly of Carol and me--he said that C was
"just...beautiful"--and after some thought he
proclaimed to her that ¢ and I are both in the
same line of work--"as if," she said, "it was
an exceptionally clever thing to have done."

A remarkable, remarkable scene, which I must
try deal with at greater length. Anyway, one
of the astounding results of Sky is this kind
of pilgrimage--Kittredge off to Sixteen, Ripley
to the Home Cafey®m guys my age such as Paul
Pintarich and Robert Gish--and Kittredge--
saying that Sky inspires them on to the books
they've had in mind.

Octes 19=-=left off the previous entry to go have lunch
with Iinda and Carol at Elliott Bay Fish, and do
sundry chores. Went to Walt Carr's Elliott Bayk Books,
and as I stood waiting to talk to Walt a woman came up
and asked if I was me. She was Kathy Raff, who has
reviewed Sky for Pac S in December; with her wasks her
mother from Missoula. K said she liked the book but
found it challenging, tried to live up to it in her
review.



T

Oct. 19 cont.--Kathy was curious the Wkly review
she asked if Hank Shaw wasn't ré&lly Tom Robbins
I said, huh? She pointed out that the Cowgirls

heroine is named Sissy Hankshaw; I agreed that

sounded suspicious, but assured her I'd met
Hank Shaw and he was a young man from Illinois.
Kathy recently was editor of Puget Soundings--
she wiped out Jean Withers there on the Dorothy
Bullitt story Jean tried to do--and likely is
quite a competent writer; Elly McCarthy, who has
a good eye for words, had said on the phone she
liked Kathy's review of Sky. It'll be the first
legitimate book review in Pac S -- 1000 words,
and a pic--and inaugurates the new notion of a
substantial lead review and fewer, better short
reviews. K said Harriet had asked her to be
book review editor--on Harriet's evident
principle that her monied friends automatically
have magazine talent; that works incredibly more
often than I can believe, but also goes awry
once in awhile with a Pat B*geon--but K told me
it sounds to her like a thankless job, and if
shet's to do some writing for Pac S5 she'd like it
to be on stories that interest her.

Went on to the U Bk Store, picked up the copy
of Jim Houston's Cont'l Drift which Marilyn
Martin had nabbed for me at the booksellers
meet, bought copy of Crumley's Last Bood Kiss.
As 1 was waiting for cashier, Lee Soper came up,
asked me to sign a Sky for his daughter, Anne,
of Hunter Books. First time I'd met him, tho
we'd talked on phone the previous day, when T
called to tell him Pac S would be reviewing the
book in Dec. issue the UBS co-op ad will appear
in. Soper has book competence written all over.
him, picked up the books I was buying while I
signed Anne's book, out of the habit of seeing
whatts selling, I suppose; he has a knowing,
slightly askance glance.

Went on--tho this entry is beginning to sound
like Madeline DeFrees's hilarious poem on the
Amish womzn, "went down...went down..."--anyway,
went on to Arbur Books to see if they had Skys



Oct. 19 cont.--to be signed, they had 5 or 6, had
sold out of their initial 6., As I was signing,
a young guy turned to me and asked, are you Mr,
Doig? What the hell is all this instant
recognition of my not particularly recogible
face; I wondered. But it turned out to be Denny
McAfee, Frances's son; remarkably, C and I had
seen a number of slides of him and his family
when we were at Dave and Nellie's a few weeks
8go. Dave had remembered how much he and Denny
fought; without prompting, Denny now told me how
he remembered that he and Dave had fought all the
time,

Back to the Montana trip: when C flew into
Missoula last Sat. morn, she brought with her the
news that the U. of Wyoming is asking for my
papers, both on Sky and my journalism. Among the
writers they list there are Jack Schaefer,
Dorothy Johnson and Mildred Walker. When I gave
her Ripley's Missoulian review to read, she said

is that Mildred Walker Schemm's daughter? T

said I sure as hell had no idea, but that turned
out to be the case. C had worked with Mildred

W Schemm at Wells; the visiting between C and
Ripley in the Fine Print hurt our cause not at
all.

We were competing with the U of Mont. Home=
coming=-Julie Golding had warned me of that when
we were agreeing on a date, but we could see
nothing to be done about it=-so when I picked C
up at the airport about 10:30, we arrived back
downtown to the H'coming parade. It was terrific
in the anything-goes tradition of the Dupuyer
centennial parade--genuine floats, high school
marching bands, classic Chevy club, Appaloosa and
Morgan horse clubs, kids with red wagons and

shovels to serve as pooper scoopers. Spotted
Norma Ashby near the TV gear, doing sidewalk
interviewss; found & chance to introduce € to-her.
Went back to the Fine Print, Julie asked if we
wanted some lunch; she and a friend named Steve
Eberhart, a math Ph.D. eandidate and constant
customer of the store, went with us to Alice's,
one of the slowest--and best--sandwich# shops



Oet. 19 cont.--we've encountered. I then went
to the car, changed shirts in the car in dntn
Missoula, and went back to the Fine Print for the
1-4 signing. Julie is ambitious as hell with
signings; she recently had H.G. Merriam, the
90-ish dean of Missoula's literary colony--he .
wag one of Dorothy Johnson's teachers, and she's
iﬁ her 70's—-and this coming Sunday she'll have
Ross Toole and Wm Farr, who've done a book of.
historic Montana photos; first Sat. in Nov.,
she's having all the detective writers at once,
in what should be a hilarious session: Rick De
Marinis for Cinder, Jim Crumley for Last Good
Kiss, Bill Kittredge for The Van Gogh Field, as
well as the Great American Detectives collection
he and Steve Krauser have done for NAL.
Be that as it may, Julie had no more than half
a dozen or so phone-ordered copies awaiting me,
compared with 25 or so in both Gt. Falls and
Billings, and for the first 20 minutes nobody
ecame in. But then the flow started, and went
perfectly; she had 60 copies available, and by
4 o'clock all but two were gone; I inscribed then
for eventual use, and by 5 o'clock both of them
were gone, Aftermoon had begun when I walked
in at 1 and Julie said I had just had a call
from Bessie K. Monroe, a 90-yr-old writer at
Hamilton and a lady she prized; 1 called her
back at once, found she was midway thru the book
and wanted to praise me for it. In the course
of the afternoon, Ripley and her daughter
Melissa, a 4-iégirl winsomely reminiscent of R

herself in onepf her "Rules" poems, came inm and
bought 4-5 books. I inscribed one to her and
Hugo, a couple to friends, and then she said she-
wanted one to send to friends on Skye, where she
and Hugo lived last year while she studied
Gaelic and he wrote. Gleefully I wrote the
dream inscription: "A remembrance from my house
of sky to the good people of the Isle of Skye."
Later, along came a guy with a low-slung belly
and a been-everywhere face; he was Jim Crumley,
whose Last Good Kiss had been touted to me by
Archie S and Marilyn Martin of U Bk Store.



Oct. 19 cont.--Evidently he too has a ferocious
reputation-~I think there's been a Rolling Stone
piece recently which makes him out fto be a
sort of Kerouwac, perpetually on the road--but
here he was on line for my book, generous and
amply ecivil. 1 told him he'd co-opted one of
the last great titles with The Last Good Kiss-—-
and inscribed his book that way--and asked him
what he's at work on now. The screenplay, he
said, and he's 10 days behind, finds it boring.
He may be something of a brooder--there's more
a feel of smolder about him than any of the
other Missoula writers L met--but I've since
been reading LG Kiss and find it a pretty damn
good, workmanlike, entertaining genre jobj; it's
his third novel in not all that many years, so
he must be coping with himself and produeing.
Kittredge came in too, and I'm most at ease
with him of the writing group, tho--1 must be
uncritical and bland as hell--I liked 'em all
and thought we got along remarkably. K said he
wants to write his own Sky about growing up in
eastern Uregon--asked him if he's® from Harney
County, that colossal empty place, and he said
no, he's from the adjoining county, Lake. He
has the same quality I like about Archie, a
positive inability to keep from enthusing about
a book he likes--1 think, and hope, I have some
of that; maybe it comes of our ruralness--and
at least half a dozen times, in the course of
talking with him in the bookstore and at the
party, he broke out with how much he likes Sky.
Pinally he said, "what can I say? Goddamni" I
told him I ought to have that on the jacket of
the fiext one: "GoddMgni"--Bill Kittredge.
And Madeline DeFrees came in, tho I didn't
know her name or work; Julie had told me about
the others, and I knew of Hugo and Crumley on
my own. She emerged, at the party that night
and in the light of the poems of hers I've since
read, to be maybe the most interesting of the
bunch: 36 years a nun, Sister Mary Gilbert, and



Oet. 19 cont.--now a late 50ish, handsome
lady in a perfectly-tailored pans-suit, zmknx
cohort of Hugo in the UMont MFA program and
pretty much able to hold her own with him.
She, in fact, had the best story of the party
In '66, both she and Hugo were honored at the
Gov's Writers Day at Olympia, and tho she
wasn't supposed to ride in a car alone with
a man, to save the wearying bus ride back
from Olympia to Seattle she accepted Hugo's
offer of a 1ift. H was coming out of a love.
affair just then, brooding on it, and M was
thinking out loud about fthe proapect of
leaving the nun's lifej; she said at least
there was the prospect that her order would
do away with the wearing of the habit. H
turned his head to her and said: "You mean
if a woman decided she didn't love you, she
could simply tell you she was a nun?"

Also from Madeline: I had told Hugo I'd
recently come across his master's thesis in
the UW stacks--he said such a fact was
blackmail, and Madeline said we ought to
get posters made of those embarrassing early
poems and anonymously put them up around
CAMPUS .«

A non-writer, but probably the most
sophisticated academic there, was Bill Bevis,
a slim, bearded Cal Ph.D. who came to UMont
from Williams 4-5 yrs ago. He teaches the
Mont. 1it course--starts it with Shakespre,
Caliban cast up on new land, I think, goes
on to Leo Marx's Machine in the Garden, and
then into the Montana writers--or rather,
begins with Cooper's The Prairie, then
Tough Trip Thru Paradise and at last on to
Guthrie, Dorothy Johnson--whose work he
doesn't much like--Hugo and so on. It sounds
like one hell of a course. B said in his
I1st quarter at Mont., he had a class at his
home one night, with Kittredge scheduled to
come in and talk about fiction to them. K
didn't show, didn't show; at last there was



Oct. 19 cont.--a ruckus out on the lawn, evbody
lookedm out to see Kittregge--and as Bevis
recalls, Crumley and somebody else--coming in with

a case of beer under each arm. K burst in the
door, looked around at the astonished student
faces, and growled, What is this, a fuckin'
soiree? Tuliefe

Bevis is married to SgFde"Crump, who teaches
dance at UM, striking woman who came to the party
in a tux outfit with vast white corsage.

Forgot to mention: before party, C and Julie and
I were invited to dinner by Steve Eberhart. J
drove us to one of the shagnasty parts of Missouls
we met Steve's housemate Bryan Spellman and a
woman named Vaun, vho worked for the city-county
library. S & B were cooking up a Mexican dinner--
tgfamales, rice, etc.; B inexplicably is a Scottis
folk dance enthusiast, has a group going in
Missoula. I think he and Steve had met on Skye.

Hugo excused himself from the party about 1l--

‘he'd had 2 sedate scotches by then, I'd had the-
real brainbuster Julie initially fixed me and two
carefully sedate ones I made myself after that;
all in all, a calm enough evening. People in the
kitchen were taking a couple of pro forma puffs
of pot, but it didn't seem to affect anybody
much. Nobody got really wasted—-I don't Eknow
whether I'm a dampening influence or what, but
the behavior of the two-fisted Missoula literary
erowd seemed to me pretty damned gentlemanly - =
compared to the old bar days in Ringling, WSS and
the Ranger in Dupuyer. '



Oct. 23-=0ddly quiet day: C is home, down with aceold, and
I've scheduled today and tomorrow as time to tinker. This
morn finished reading A River Runs Through it, thought it
truly superb. I had avoided reading it during work on
Sky--kmm had Ann read a copy to make sure I wasn't
duplicating style or story, she assured me I wasn't--and
it comes now as a wonderful reward., Archie recently had

a doleful letter from Maclean, perhaps a cry of age.

We were deliberately social lst week, and deliberately
nonsocial this weeks € and I had lunch with Linda on Tues.
C said L assured her we seem unchanged by Sky's success,
which amused me, Linda beingboth impressed by my
eccentrically phlegmatic style and our most lifestylish
current friend, That night, J&J came for a drink, to hear
about Mont .; next night, Ann and Phil, ditto. Ph:l_l also
had triumphed over a superior on his job by successfully
challenging a vindictive job report, so we @lebrated that,
too. Friday night to Nelsons, fourd Ann in a throe of
laryngitis, Margh just having come out of it--suspect it

may be where C picked up whatever she has. Sat. night to
Olsons--also the Daheims, and Amy, and it was a helluva
good party. Fred and Dave got in a dinner discussion about
Thomas Merton and Zen. Earlier, Fred had argued to me that
ideally I wouldn't have to be out promoting--commerclzg--
my book. I agreed, but said I didn't know when that
hadn't been the casej told him if T didn't care about how
it sold, I might as well leave my name off it=--like not
developing a photos He said ideally there are times when-
you don't have to develop the photo, you know wiken you snap
that it's fine, went on from there to tout the Eastern--
Zen--sense of things, offered haiku as example of working
within limitations to heighten art. I told him I think
haiku is glib, which C said flabbergasted him; I argued a
bit that the limitation of possibilities by form is not
necessarily a heightening of art, but it sure as hell is
automatically a limiting of possibilities, and therefore
has its own built-in glib excase for lack of further
achievement. Anyway, a good time. Amy has managed to buy
a condominium, in a month sholld be moved and the nervousnss:
we all have about her being the only person in her aptmt
bldg mwmst ended,



Oct+ 23 cont.==Clint, Frannie ard Gabe came y'day afternoon,
and T think that ends the social calerdar until Amy comes
after work on Wed., to talk with me about the Shln TV
interview she's to doof me the next day.
~-Random details of Sky's effect: Wendy Onouye said to
Jean that she brags to people of having sold her Volvo to
the Doigs. When I was in the Shln library last week, C
had her media class there and asked if I was avbl :I‘.‘or
interview by Jon Nordahl; Pat Kelley provided her office
for it, and while we were in there, C heard Magdalena
explaining to a student that I was a famous writer, Frank
and Linda half-joked to us that they now tell people "this
is Bessie Ringer's chair," the rocking armchair we gave
them, Ann® Saling called last night, said after my reviews
she didn't know why I would care what she thought of the
book, but she thought it was great, particularly the verbs,
which are a passion of hers. Call the night before from
Mary Winters, descdt of the Winters family of the Basin,
who had spotted my neme on the S. Times best-seller list.
~-=-A poignant moment I need to record from Billings. Into
Hart-Albins came Thelma Rader, who is Sheri Doig's mother,
and Sheril's sister Carol, a tall blond beauty. Thelma
bought Li-5k books, had me sign them to various members of
her family, then said the last one was for her. I looked
at her steadily and said, Do you mind if T inscribe it in
the memory of you and Red, for the frienmdship you two had
with my father? She choked up--the unspoken fact of Red's
suicide wailing between us--and said she thought it would
be wonderful. I hope now that was the right thing, to put
that reminder into the book.
--In Missoula, into Julie's store came a 50ish woman and
her daughter, who was pushing a baby in a stroller. The
woman announced she had come from Superior, where she'd
been on the library board for 25 years, to buy my book for
Xmas presents. She and the daughter debated over who in
the family "read," then began: "This one if for Ted...This
one is for Ned..."and bought five instant books. They
then looked over the Mont. writers shelf, exclaimed to
one another as they found familiar books in paperback or
other new edition, bought a couple or three of those books,
then consulted each other about family and friendsy they
might have missed, came back for two more Skys. I told
them their 7 surely was the new national record.



Oct. 23 cont.--Tinkered a bit this morn with file card
entries for Winter, think I got down some useful plans and
insights for the book, which efidently is going to be even
less describably than Sky.

One quandary solved itself last week, thru the nobility
of Ann (and probably Marsh), She called to ask whether I
really wanted--or needed--her as agent for Winter. I'd
been pondering the wmrimm= very question myself, but didn't
want to seem to dump her. She affirmed that she'd like to
continue to handle my megazine work, which she's comfortable
with, but considers it rather a fluke that she was able to
agent Sky. I thought it over, and when we went over for
dinner Friday night told her indeed I think I don't need
her for Winter, because it seems a different situation from
Sky: either Carol Hill will want me badly enough to offer
a-decent contract, which I can handle myself, with prepping
hel@ from Authors Guild, or we'll be so far apart I'll have
to go out and get a hired gun from among NY agent possbties.
Se there we stand--I'11 tackle CHill myself, on the NY trip
2 wks from now, and see what happens/

--Passage of time has been unusual this year. Since
life with Sky is so busy, time does indeed seem to go
quickly, but on the other hand so much happens that the
year seems enormous. It's unreal, for instance, that it's
just now 10 months ago that I deposted the ms on Carcl
Hill's desk.

Nov, ll-=Catching up on the NY trip: left Sunday morn, the
S5th, came back a day early, night of Thurs. the 9ths The
main point was to talk contract with Carol Hill, and that
was done on Wed, When I came to HBJ for 1 o'clock apptmt--
as last time, the receptionist had never heard of me, even
though SKY has happened since thenj receptionists are a
useful force for humility in this world--I was met by
Laura Schneider and Stuart Harris, who explained that Carol
was in a meeting with J'vichs We were to go on to El
Caminetto, a few blocks up the street (just past Double-
day), and she'd meet us there. Neither Laura nor Stuart
were what I expected: had thought Lawra would be a cool
blonde in her late thirties, she's instead probably in her
late 20's and has a kind of small-town cheerleader look,
attractive enough to rate notice but not truly beautiful.
Stuart I had imagined--and C tells me she figured the same--



Nov, 11 cont.--to be a stilded patrician WASP. His letters
read that way, and his job before HBJ was at Harper & Row,
which T always think of as Cass Canfield personified. But
Stuart instead is like a smallish Jewish Teddy Roosevelt=-
a TR mustache and teeth--and while quite mannered and
interesting, isn't haughty. I remember that when Mike
Romano was here for the booksellers' meet, a flash of
dismay went across his face when I asked something about
Stuart; I can imagine that they're a volatile mix, both
about the same height (5'"=6"), Stuart not as excitable
as Mike but with a kind of ironic, slightly mocking air of
insistence. Also, their depts., sales ard advertising,
are matural antagonists, I suppose.

The table wasn't quite ready at the restaurant, so we
started a drink at the bar, were joined in a minute by
Carol Hill; told that the table wouldn't be ready for a
few minutes, she glanced around the place, which had
probably 2 dozen tables, and said probably the set of L
women at a nearby table would be going. Within about a

minute and a half, they got up, which impressed the hell
out of Stuart as well as me.

Carol is a bit thinner than when I met her last Xmas,
and has aged more than a year, as Romano and Mulherin had
said about her; her face is more drawn, taut, around the
eyes than I had remembered, perhaps because of a different
hairdo. But she still looks good, about a notch and a half
from being movie star beautiful. She's very high-strung--
makes Linda Miller seem downright calm--but not nervous:
simply crackling with energy. (Indeed, the best descptn T
heard of her was from Rhoda Schlamm, who said Carol is
"electric'). She talks extensively and dramatically--and
admits it with a laugh--but when Stuart and Laura withdrew
at about 2:20 so we could talk contract, she focused very
intertly, we did business with great efficiency and
economy, and in the course of about 45 minutes traded a
lot of information. I thought of it later, as a joke, but
there's great accuracy to it: if T can continue to get
together with her for about a half hour of business every
year, we can probably go on turning out books endlessly.

The contract bargaining went like a dream, and totally
against my fretting attempts to sum up the book efficiently
foemdtid in my own head and notes for the meeting with Carol.
Pretty promptly at lunch--~I think just after we sat down,
and Stuvart proposed a toast to SKY--Stuart asked if I was



Nov. 11 cont.-=writing another one, and barely after T said
I was, he asked wimm if I was about done with it. Carol
and I, as editor and writer on one side of the table =
against the ad-publicity technicians Stuwart and on
the other, laughed simultaneously at the what-have-yowsdone-
for-me~lately quality of the question, I did some explng
of Winter Light; reciting some history about Swan--Stuart
at least was impressed with description of the diaries--and
admitted it would be another hard boock to describe or
categoriee. Carol at once said my work doesn't fit descptn
or categznj then, and later as well, I got the clear signal
that she doesn't really give a damn what I write, so long
as I write--which is a bedazzling break for me, not having
to crunch away perpetually at descriptions of what it is T
want to do. Anyway, when Laura and Stuart had gone-~Carol
had remarked near the end of the food thét sometime before
I left she had to get me to sign a contract; I said sure,
when?; Stuart at once said he and Laura would withdraw and
leave us to it--Carol asked me what I thought I wanted on
this books I said--this is quite an exact quote--"I've
reached the point in this business where I have to make
some sort of living out of it. Also, there'll be a couple
of thousand dollars of travel research., So I'd like 15
grand," She nodded and said, "Okay," not resignedly but in
an oddly kind way as if she were on my side--as in a sense
I suppose she is, her inclinations as an editor over her
responsibilities as publisher. Then I said that for tax
purposes, I'd like about 2/3 of it up front, this year; we
worked on that for about 2 minutes, Carol saying she'd give
me $9000 on signing, $3000 on completion of 100 pages,
$3000 on finished ms. Then I said I'd like a better break
on trade paperback rates, because I think this book might
have a future there; she asked what I wanted, I said an
early step-up to 8%; she said they hate to give 8%, but how
about if they gave me 7:% from the start? I immediately
said, sure, And that was it§ or not quite it, because then
I thought to say that in light of the takeover rumors, I'd
much like a clause saying if she left, I could go with her.
She said J'vich never would go for that, but on the other
hand, would let me go if I ever wrote him to say I was
¥ unhappy with HBJ., I pressed her on that, asking if that
really was so, if his approach to publishing still was that
gentlemanly; she said if I was John Jakes or some other



Nov. 11 cont.=-=money-churning bonanza of an authar, it
wouldn't be the case, but as a "literary" (my itals) writer.
yes it was soe She said of the takeover rumors that
J'vich tells her he does not interd to sell the company,
and indeed neither Carol, nor Rhoda nor anyone else I met
around HBJ, can imagine J'vich getting out of trade pub'p,
even by retiring. Which is not to say a takeover won't
happen, and even that J'vich himself would get bounced, let
alone Carol, but I think Winter Light will be a SKY-like
gseller--a book of reputation but not enormous sales
possbties--which indeed might baffle a truly corporate
pub'r into shedding it; since I'll have $9000 pocketed,
which is almost what T had hoped to get as the entire
advance, I feel I can afford the risk of not having a
no-takeover clause. We'll see whether I'm deluded about
this .

Carol a&so said she has no intentions mmw of leaving HBJ,
not wanting to go on to a Simon & Schuster or Doubleday,
which I suppose would be the next logical step for her. She

also thinks J'vich can't afford to fire her gny time soon,
add another bloodletting to last spring's, and certainly
her promotions this year--editor-in-chief, publisher, vp--
argue for her. She added that she thinks a book like SKY
could get lost on a larger house's list, a pointwhich long
since has occurred to C and m., As to her job, she says
she spends too much time in meetings--she, Stuart, imRhoda
are all free to say that J'vich is a man of great whim--
but figures that for the money she's getting, and the dec'ne
she supposed to be making, it goes with the territory. Her
feel for decisions, incidentally--quick, definite ones--is
getting to be a bit of a legend around HBJ, That point, an
the intensity with which she focuses on a topic when she
gets to it, reassure me somewhat that despite how busy she
is with executive tasks, she will pay attention to mss

such as mine.

Asked her some other points: how imminent is another
printing of SKY, for ex. She said they 're exceedingly
careful before going into new printings, because of the
appalling total of books HBJ had to swallow a few years
ago in the Kathy Robbins regime--~I think the Authors Guild
Bulletin had the figure that it was a million remainders,
But Romano monitors the matter--which was good news to me,
as I more and more think he knows what he's doing, and he



Nov. 11 conts--may be open to nudge from Mulherin--and if
SKY's sales hold up for a few more weeks, they'll be at the
printing point. (T mentioned the point to Romano himself,
and sounded out Rhoda about how promptly printings are
done; she said it goes pretty efficiemtly, she didn't think
T have any worries about books not being available.) For
all that, it's one of these logistical matters that I won't
feel easy about until I actually see books in the stores.)
Asked her about HBJ financial health, she told me the JOVE
paperback line was being sold--news just then going out
to stockholders-~because it somehow had managed to lose
money despite the Jakes bestsellers. Said the total of
general books probably would be cut down from around 150 a
year to around 125, the indiscriminate signing had been a
plague in the past. (My guess is kixmkmit the Robbins
record is a boon to Carel, giving her something to look
good against, even as a newcomer to the executive level.)
She also said that it was the self-congrat'ry series of
Pub Wikly ads which triggered J'vich's firings.
We talked until 5 after 3--she was supposed to have a

3 o'clock meeting with J'vich--and back at the building, as
T was waiting to go on to Stuart Harris's office, she and
J'vich came thru the hallway., She introduced us: J'vich is
not as imposing as I had thought, his face surprisingly
boyish., He asked if T already was at work on another book,
I said yes, we'd talked about it at lunch; he said immediate
work was the right formula, before the reviewers got a
person down. He mentioned, jokingly, the Saul Maloff pan
in the NY Times--which I thought was entirely deserved--and
said something about how he was working on his next book
despite it, and then led somehow into a story about Montana
the punch line of which was that Howard Mumford Jones had
once told him about having a vision in an empty lot in
Missoulae I said there wasn't much else to do in Missoula,
we all chuckled, and he and Carol swept on to their meeting.

Talked with Stuart briefly--he was curious about how T'd
signed with Carol, told him about turndowns elsewhere, her
contract offer on ms sample--and he gave me photocopy of
the NYTBR ad scheduled for Nov. 19, and proof of the New
Yorker ad; also got the reviews file for me in case there
were any I hadn't seen, and there were 3-L, including the
fulsome one from Phila. Inquirer and the less favorable one
in the Houston Chronicle.



Nove. 11 cont.~-Went on to meet Rhoda, for the first time,
and she is much as I had pictured her from phone voice--
tall, rather lanky, low-key and deferential, black-haired.
She had pics fmx all over her desk for new book on the
"London Yankees"--expatriate Am'cn writersx in Lord on.
Talked for a few minutes, asked her to lunch the next day.

She took me on to Irene Skolnick, who having been an agenm
herself at once was curious about the contract talk with
Carol, Told her the advance, she grimned and nodded and
gaid, "You did good." She told me of the BOMC possibility,
which involves BOMC doing a test mailing offer to 150,000
readers in the West, with SKY as one of L books; if that
produces sufficient interest, they '1l take it as an
alternates She said it's the 3d time she's tried SKY on
them--it 's also at Readers Digest for 3d time-~and she
warned them HEJ not might have enough books printed if they
waited to take it; BOMC said it'd do its own reprinting in
that case. Asked her about movie prospects, she named off
the places she's been intouch with--readers at all the

major studios. She said she feels it has better Ty
prospects than movie. It also turned out she'd tried the
New Yorker for second serial rights on SKY, got an impressec
and praising letter from Rmim Daniel Mengksm(?) saying they
avoid reminiscences, Skolnick seems to me very capable;
since meeting her, T've rethought the automatic urge to
hang on to first rights in the contract for Winter Light
and now think T'11 ask to have her do some first rights
work, Ann doing some as wellj; Skolnick could do better at
our problem spots--Am Heritage, Smithsonian, Antlantic--
while Amn and T can do better at Harper's, maybe Audubon,
ard regionally.

Irene introduced me to a number ,of the office people,
Rhoda intro'd me to more--Thel HE&: who also works with
Carol; in the elevator we encountered Ceorge Vay, ass't
sales director, who warmly grabbed my hand, told ie hd'd
bled for SKY in the sales staff's effort for the 15,000

printing, had me sign his book. Rhoda tookx me up to say
fhello to Romano, who at once asked me what 1 was doing for
lunch the next day; with Rhoda standing there, I said I had
an appointment,vhich I think won me about a million points
with her. Romano asked me about the Canadian promotion
prospect we'd talked about, I told him I hadn't heard back
from Norman Adams, Mike got on the phone as I was leaving
his office (it turned out the mail strike had buried my,
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to Adams. I was interested that Mike looked more at home in
an office than anybody else I met at HBJ--much more im-
pressive than at the booksellers meet, where he simply looks
like a little plump Ttalian fellow from NY.

Rushed from HBJ-~after meeting Mike's assistant Audrey
Himmelstein, who handled the Montana sales; she has classic
Bromx voice, I asked how she got along on the phone with
the Montanans, she said she'd been there and just mentioned
the places she'd been--to meet Bill Donnell at the Algngn
at 5, He had a corner table in the bar when I arrived, and
he was astonishingly unchanged in the 12 years since I'd
seen him--hair longer, curly on top of his head, but still
looking young, and &s incredibly pleasant as ever. We talkec
for an hour, mostly about his yr and a half career as a
producer; he's had one painful bomb--Night of Tribades,
which despite Max Ven Sydow and Bibi Andersson lasted only
3 weeks--and one break-even, An Almost Perfect Person.

Says he'll give it another year or so, then probably have
to get a real job. His details on the financing of plays—
posting 2 weeks' performance bond for entire case, for
instance, and similar bonds for all the technicians, a
guarantee to theater, etc--appalled me, made writing sound
easy. But Bill said he's one of the few young producers
on the scene, so he thinks it's worth a try as a career.
~-other HBJ notest Carol Hill said she liked the noise
level of El Caminetto--indeed, she seemed to draw energy
from it--and told a couple of stories of business lunches,
When she was hired as senior editor, J'!'vich fairly soon
invited her to lunch to meet Diana Trilling, whose collectec
essays they were about to publish, Carol commented that
she can't drink at lunch (Laura Schreider and Rhoda both
said the same of themselves, separately; I found it
hilarious that T can pretty casually outdrink such prof'l
lunchers, tho I'd hate to try against a big-timer such as
Tom Watkins, of whom more to come) but J'vich is famous for
having his private stock of superb champagne, so she had
some, and pretiy promptly she and Trilling were both giggly
and were trading jokes about Fear of Flying. J'vich was
mortified at their unladylike behavior, eventually stood up
and told them so, announced he was going to the men's room,
and was gone for about half an hourm before deigming to
rejoin them. OShex also told about having been at a place



Nov. 11 cont.--on a day when it began to rain, and she was
without a coat. The maitre 'd called a busboy, sent him
down the street to buy anst umbrella, and gave her the
umbrella,

Met Rhoda for lunch on the 9th at the Sibar, a place she
recommended near the UN, on Lst between L8th and L9the
When T met her the day before, she was in a college-like
sweater and skirt. Now she'd had her hair done, had on a
suit and some classy glasses, and looked downright editori-
al. Acted it, too, to my pleasure, since with Carol so busy
I'm inevitably going to have to work thru Rhoda on much of
Winter Light. She had a message from Romano about the
Canadian promotion prospects=-~I'm curious whether she told
him she was going to lunch with me; I give her points if
she did=-and a couple of contract details from Carol, such
as what the title of the book will be. I told her Carol
had agreed to 7:% on paperback, she said yes, Carol had
told her that, which verified for me the carrying power of
Carol's memory. Had an excellent tandoori dish called

chicken tikka--I bought=-ard I told her some of what I

interd with Winter Light. Aqkad her if I was assured that
T'd be working with Carol and her on the ms, she said yes.
She wondered about how Carol and I had worked on SKY, which
I think she didn't see until mearly the galley stage; told
her about the ms sample, and that my early drafts are
usually miles short of the finished version, which I think
she tucked into memory. ©Shd's a remarkable contrast to
Carol--very quiet and cool, against Carol's intensity--and
they seem to think highly of each other--each separately
praised the other to me. Carol hired her directly for the
Jjob of assisting her, when Carol was a senior editor, about
a year and a half ago. I am comfortable working with her,
tho will be glad when kx she has a broader grasp of the
pub'g process; she's good at as much as she does, and workg
under Carol she'll inevitably learn more aspects. Within
2-3 years she could be a highly capable senior editor.

-=Rhoda said HBJ will be adding another serior editor soon;

have recently added Peggy Brooks, whom she says is first-
rate. Evidently this is the process of Carol building her
own Sta.ff.



Nov. 1l cont.-= Non-HBJ part of the tripe I stayed at the
Hotel Tudor, found for me by HBJ--Rhoda, mostly, I suppose=-
when I couldn't get anywhere with an houwr or so of phoning
on my own, the week before the trip. Hotel was about 2
blocks from UN, very well situated to HBJ and my other
targets; not particularly luxurious, more like a 2nd-rate
version of the S¥lvia, but at least clean and reasonably
well-run, Main bind was waiting for ome of the 2 elevators
which served the entire hotel of, T suppose, a couple of
hundred rooms, Had found eating places the exmim evening
I arrived--Au Natural, on 3d at about 38th, and the Bagel
Nosh, on the same block. Had brealct‘asta--‘gl,O? for
2 scrambled eggs, medical snifter of orange juice, coffee,
and the rezal prize, a big buttered raisin bagel--at the
Nosh, and either dinners or a snack of frozen yogurt with
walnuts after play-going, at kwdimmkm Au Nat. Bought
morning papers at a storefront place called Number One,
just across the st., NY Times and Daily News came out of
the 88-day strike the Mon. morn after I arrived, so I
looked for them in Number One. None in sight, I shrugged
and bought a Wall St. Journal. A customer, evidently
a regular, came in behind me, asked when the Times and News
would arrive. The dealer said, "How could I know?" New
Yorkish obtrusive pause, as if ignoring the other guy's
existence in the universe. "When they get here." Ancther
pause, Finally: "The radio said they'd be late."

Made myself sit down the first morn and do the phoning
needed for appointments--check in at HBJ with Rhoda, at
Audubon, at Harper's, and then the call to Am. Heritage,
determined to get either a decision or the Metlkla pics
out of Tom Watkins, Surprisingly, he asked if I'd like to
have lunche I said okay, met him at his "regular plsce"=--
lord, he even has a "regular” corner table--called Fiddlers
Green, across the st, south of Rockefeller Center. W
turned out to be a slightly younger replica of Don Brazier

of Seattle Times, with a full roundish beard pretty nearly
gone from black to gray, and about LO pounds too much
rotundity; he's heavier-framed than I am, but no taller.
W had seen the Time review, read SKY, been impressed--and,
it dawned on me, probably somewhat jealous; he mentabned
a book of his in which he had tried to do somethinz similar
We gossiped for awhile; I told him of LIFE's expensive
family reuion pic, he told me what a shmuck he thought



Nove 11 cont.--Ezra Bowen had been as head of Am. Heritage
books (said when he met him, Bowen within 30 seconds had
managed to drop comment that Elizabeth Drinker Bowen was
his mother ). We eventually ordered steaks; W meanwhile
kept his glass busy, downing 3 gin and tonics and 2 glasses
of red wine-without discernible detriment. Eventually he
said, "Well, Tvan, I can't put this off any longer. We're
not NOT interested in Metlakatla; but the damn pictures
have been lost." I said, "Well, Tom, I know they have."
Why he had let the matter stagger on, I still don't know,
but we agreed on $250 reimbursement to Ann and me. I had
told him some about Winter Light, he said as we were about
to leave that Am Heritage would like a look at ms chunks,
I said ok, I'd have Ann Nelson provide them, "If she still
wants to work with me," he saide "I don't know if she will
I said, "she's plenty p:l.ssed off at you at the moment." An
aclc:wwledgu;g silence, and we left it at thats I intend
now that Trene Skolnick do any dealing with him, and I'll
furnish her Wasldns's direct phone # so she can na.g the
bejesus out of him. 3 '

Session at Audubon the next day was much quikker, with
me sketching for Les Line some notion of the book. Line
too turned out to be very fat, almost as plump ab Ackerman,
and pale, but he must get around, as he'd been in Alaska
the day before. He hadn't read SKY, but had noted the ad
for it in previous week's New Yorker, which I didn't know
about «

At Harper 's on Thursday, ==m spent about L5 min. with
Suz anne Mantell, who turns out to be small, dark, intense:
rivets on you while you talk. She works in book-piled
office--Harper's quarters not very sumptuous, but at least
they 're not jailed behind locked door-~bulletproof glass
as Audubon is. Useful session with Mantell, talking about
American land pflicy--she's running a l6-page piece in
Jane.=--and learning that she's been to Olympic Peninsula, is
interested in the vanishing of the Makah language; promisii
opening for a Winter Light excerpte.

Had my run-in with cab drivers just before going to
Harper 's. Vacating the hotel, I was moving my baggage to
the East Side air terminale. Told the lst cabbie outside
the hotel door where I wanted to go, he quickly looked away
and said he only went to the airport. Told him I knew
damned well that was against taxi regulations; he just sat



Nove 11 cont.--looking away. Went to the next cab, was
greeted with "Wha' airport yuh goin' go?" Told him no
airport, the East Side terminal. "No, what airport yuh

goin' to?" Bxasperated, I told him my flight wasn't until
that night, I was simply stashing baggage, I knew it wasn't
much of 2 cab ride but T'd tip him a couple of bucks te
teke me the few blocks (it was actually only 3-l)e. He
turned away in disgust, I turned away in fury to a 3d cab,
who might have taken me but was trying to figure out what
another prospective far was saying in fractured English.

I lurched off toward 2nd A,enue, garment bag and briefcase
in ore hand and suitcase in the other--and the instant I
turned, a cab cut about 3 lanes of traffic when the Light
turned green and pulled up in front of me. I asked, "Will
you take me to the East Side terminal? These other bastard:
woni'te " He said, "I know, I saw the whole thing. Get in,
I don't work that way." Gave him $2 for the 95¢ ride.

The cabbie hassle--or hustle--begins on arrival at JFK
now. On line for the Carey bus in to the East Side Terminal
I was approached by 5 different guys who bellied up and
demanded, ¥himait "Wha' hotel yuh goin' to?"--gypsy cabbies
who were filling their private cars with people at $10-512
for the ride. They do a business--the wait for the bus was
L5 minutes, and only 6 or 8 of us out of about 25 stuck it
thru until the bus came,

Nov. Uy==5:20 a.m.: C and I both have been awake nearly an
hour, C claiming it's because we're afraid we'll starve to
death in our beds. Last night was the Seattle Rep benefit
held by Frederick & Nelson, and while the hors d' supper
was good, it evidently wasn't ribsticking.

The shindig was remarkably unliterary: of the dozen books
I sold, 8 were from prier arders to F&N. Roger Sale and
Archie both told me that's the way the night side of this
benefit goes, people come to see aml be seen and the real

book-buying comes today. It better.

I'm situated in the master bedroom, between Sale and Bill
Speidel, with Bill Holm at the south window. Roger S
turned out to be different than expected, not the over-
bearing or pretentious air I'd been warned of y nor the
bulky build his photos suggested. He's perfectly civil,
interesting; was still selling his Seattle book, because
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Nov. 1i cont .-- Harvard Press hadn't managed to get his
new book on fairy tales to F&N in time.

On the other side of me, Bill Speidel also is £x civil
enough. He seems a truly battered specimen; I think he's
only in his early 60's, but looks and moves 10 years

older than that.

Met Dan Levant 's wife Sarah, whom C has known thru her
ECI group: an instantly likable, knowable lady. She's been
at NW Pub'g, is being let go along with rest of the book
dept ., so will do pubety for Madrona. Also met Susan
Pelzer of The Reader, a striking blonde; said she's now on
payroll as produc tion mmgex manager, just as a way to have
her on the payroll full-time of the Wkly. And Bill Arnold
of the P-I, who said Shadowland is now somewhere over
30,000 in sales, has been out since July; said it started
from the movie end-~his agent sold the movie rights, then
sold McGraw-Hill on doing the took.

More on the NY trip: a couple of harrowing times, the
first on the morn I was to go to HBJ for lunch, when I was
brushing my teeth and off popped my capped front tooth and
began bouncing around the sinki like the marble on a
roulette wheel. I somehow plunged my hand over the drain
befoBe the tooth made it there, managed to stick the cap
back over the snmaggle, and then sat down with the shakes,
at what a fearsome mess I had narrowly missed: the snag is
sensitive and reprehensible I somehow would have had to
try find an instant dentist in midtown Manhattan,

The other moment came at the airport baggage check-in,
when after checking my suitcase I was directed to a
passenger rep who would rework the cost of my ticket, since
I was going homem on a regular flight instead of night flt
as planned, He pointed out to me the suitcase had been
checked to Chicago--the mid-point of the night flight--
instead of Seattle, I went back immediately, and the woman
who had done the checking not 5 minutes before had no

memery of me whatsoever. It took a couple of tries to
explain to her--I was sagging badly after the hassle of
getting to the airport--and when she tried to retrieve the
bag, it already had gone aboard the plane and couldn't be
pulled off because of new security regulations. What was
really bothersome: I had carefully packed the cover
painting of SKY, newly bought from Paul Bacon, into the
suitcase because the painting was too large to fit my



Novs 1y cont.--briefcase or any other easy method of
carrying on the plare, and I had thought since my the
f1t I now was taking was non-stop, there'd be no chance for
the suitcase to get lost. The baggage mwm woman tapped
out a computer message, and tried to reassure me the bag
would meet me in Seattle, but it wasn't until midway thru
a second scotch that I remembered the name-and-address tag
on the suitcase anmd began to relax. Indeed, the flight the
bag was on landed just minutes ahead of mine, and the bag
came onto the carousel just as I walked in to look for it.
Should note that the takeover rumor was that 20th C
Fox was buying HBJ. The HBJ stock shot up nearly 6 points,
to about 33, the Friday before I left. I called Mulherin
to see what she knew, and she hadn't heard anything about
it. Called Norm Klawder at Merrill Lynch wemxidi on Mon.
morn in NY, he asked me to hold the phone while he tried
to look it up, it shortly dawned on me his research
consisted of leafing thru the Wall St. Jnl which I had just
read at b'fast. A _ked Rhoda when I talked with her on the
phone Mon. morn, she'd been away at end of previousw week -
‘and knew nothing. Decided I'd just wait to see what was
said at lunch with CH on Wed., it came out fairly promptly
there. ;

Stary from CH, about how literary a house HBJ is: soon
after she came over from Morrow, she signed the Berkowitz's
How to Take Charge of Your Own Life, and at the sales
presentation of the book, was astounded to hear the HBJ
sales people complaining that the best-selling B'witzs'
stuff wasn't really literature.

Other news from y'day: went to Gp Health Dental to have
the tooth cap recemented, it turned out to be a L5-min
session which left me drenched with sweat. As the dentist
was flossing out excess cement, he popped the cap off
again and had to start entirely dammed over.



Nov. 17--Transcription of Carol's notes made for me while

I was on NY trip, Nov. 5-9:

--John's mother has written a nice note to you--if you
can just nudge it from John, who munbled at Jean because
it says things about Preston.

--Pat Vessie, acting on impulse, bought a copy of SKY for
her dr., James J. Lane Jr. She had remembered he was from
Montana. Turns out he's from somewhere "a few miles" from
where the book is set (?), and says he had a Doig for a
feacher. Elsie?

--Sara "art came and found me Mon. morning, all smiley _

because your donated copy of SKY bought $35 at the auction.

~--Dick Boggio of our counseling staff called me early Tues.
morning, © report he'd read SKY and didn't know you had so
much in common. His family owned a ranch near Red Lodge,
had several hundred sheep, and he spent summers traveling
with a shearing crew. He'll probably catch up with you on

Nov . 20.

--Jerry Magellsen called to report that yowr interview wd
be aired Nov. 6 amd 8 on chammel 3 (Lynnwood). Then it 'd
go on to cable stations in Bellevue--in a couple wks--and

to Tacoma and Seattle, at dates unspecified.

~-Lady from Rep benefit called far Mr, Dog. I said you
were straight on everything except Tues. lunch schedule. Al
authors go to lunch at noon at Peter Dommelly's "down the
street."...she had noticed New Yorker ad,

--~Thurs. pm: John says you'd better be careful. At this

rate you my make it up to the minimum wage.

Nov. 17, 3:50: am close to clearing off the desk, at last,
and the Shoreline signing party on Monday is the last
promo on the immediate horizon. Significantly, today I
created a WINTER LIGHT file, and began lbhinking about where
to move the SKY and mag files to.
Ran 2 miles this afternoon, for the first time in couple
of weeks: very cold weather, then rain, stopped me all week
until now. Am up to 148-9 pounds.

Mostm® of this week has been promo, of one kind or anothe
Was at F&N berefit for the Rep from 10-7 on Tuesday, sold
about 50 books. I was stationed in the master bedroom of
the borroved house, between Roger Sale and Bill Speidel,

A day of that was interesting. Sale is a real working mind;
asked me where the line of pull divides in Montana, between
those of us who come to Seattle and those who go to Mnpls.



Nove 17 conte--Said he'd been asked to make a speech, was
interested in the topic; it developed that the speech was
that very evening, and he was going to do it extempe.

We talked some about Norman Maclean, whom Sale toubed

highly in NY Review, and about novelist ThosPavage, who he
thinks is greatly neglectedes All in all, we seemed to get
along okay, and I at least was much interested in him.

Bill Speidel, on the other hand, is something of a
grandfatherly pirate., All day long, as anyone approached
his table and looked at any of his books, he would say,
"it's an entertaining book." Indeed, I overheard him saying
to one of the SRO go-for ladies that he'd looked at the
first few pp. of mine, found it too personal and painful,
he tried to entertain in his writing. Yet when another
go-for asked if we wanted a drink, Bill at once annced he
was an AAer--so go figure. One of the real trials of the
day %m was to listen to Bill recite the extent of re-
writing that went into the Doc Maynard book--which Archie
and others tell me is so full of overdone cuteness it all

but curls up and purrs. On the back of the coin, it

couldn't have been easy for Bill, either, to see me as a

young whippersnapper selling books like crazy,

Mangzed to have lunch with Archie--the 50 or so writers
went in 3 ihr shifts--at Peter Donnelly's house, which
seemed to be furnished in black, like a high-class coal
mine, Talked about my NY trip and his intermmble agent
troubles=-the last one won't return his stuff, and he's
probably going to have to go to law against her, Also, in
the midst of our talk, he suddenly looked up and said he'd
trade all his books for one like SKY. I was much moved.
Also said he only hoped his health holds, as he counts the
years of the kids' schooling, until he can get freer to
tackle what he wants.

Among the authors I met were John McCallum of Tacoma, who
has just done the Dave Beck book for Merle Dowd; gabby guy
T didn't much 1like, it he was generous about SKY, and Arch
said his is the ome Teamsters' book thet really looks at

Beck, the two new national ones barely mention him. Norma
Macrae, who had some kind of diabetics cookbook. When C an
I met ber, she at once launched into story of struggle she',
having with Pac S about cookbook she's doing for them: she

“wants to call it The Sprouted Mushroom, they want The
Mushroom and Beansprout Cookbook, so she's gathered
"marke t research"--cornered 100 or so people somewhere,




Nov. 17 cont.--asked which title they preferred (talk about
a Hobson's choice), said it came 100-1 against Pac S and
she was going to battle them with that data., I thought of
that confrontn and laughed inside. John Hinterberger, whom
I much liked--seemed funny, friendly. Victor Steinbrueck,
gentlemanly, a civic asset. Ray Collins, a national asset;
his wife Juanita had instructed him to bring home a SKY,
which I inscribed to the two of them, and Cecil and Dip-
stick, as first citizens of the NW; Ray in turn inscribed
an "Everything 's Great in '78" for me to the effect he
someday hoped to write as good as me. Collins is truly
remarkable, a gifted writer in the Cecil strip--I'd give
a lot for his rejig of "Success, you is a sweetheart" into
"Success, you is a Swede tart"--and a scholar of the history
of comics, yet he has a sweet openness that's almost
farmboyish,

Rebecca, who was sitting next to the guy, reported that
the fellow who had a sailing book entirely sold out ard
went home early. Useful humility for us literateurs.
Archie said Rebecca had told him that when SKY arrived at.
the Weekly, it got passed around, person after person
snif fing "Montana?" at it, until it reached Hank Shaw. I'm
playing the one social game T've ever knowingly done--not
introducing myself to David Brewster, out of curiosity to
see if he ever feels compelled to meet me. The answer
probably is, nos

Yesterﬂay at L, went to W to answer gns for wr:l.ting clas
taught by Dorothy Bestor and Elizabeth Case., Qns were quite
good: what are my optimum working conditions, how do I -
gather material, when did I decide to write the book.

Liked Dorothy, a very take -charge lady. Then went to U

Tower bar, where C and T met Lou and Mark Damborg; had .a

drink, then supper at Contnl., First time we'd seen them

since late spring of '77, just before they went to Wn, DC;

found them absolutely unchanged, toney and self -mocking
about it as ever.



Nov. 21--Creat god, what an outsize year this continues
to be. Yesterday, in aftermath of biggest snowstorm in
years, I sold 82 of & books at Shoreline signing party,
came home to Rhoda's message on the answering machine
that BOMC is picking up SKY as alternate. Details yet to
be learned; just tried (7:15) to reach Rhoda, without
luck.

Weather is remarkably frigid: 26 at the moment, C has
just hiked off to the college, as we did y'day morn. We
found about 20 trees--alders--across thex road between
the large curves on the hill, a terrific tangle. Snow
began a bit on #kx Sat. afternoon, still wasn't sticking
by bedtime; Sun. morn, there was almost six inches. We
were admiring it extravagantly until we saw that the
easternmost birch at the office end of the house was
bent down entirely across the woodshed, Hurriedly dresse
ard went out to dislodge as much snow as we could from
it; think we may have saved the tree, tho it's still
leaning a lot., Had breakfast and went back out to shake
snow off other trees, bushes. Amazingly, nothing was
broken off except ore alder limb which fell across the
back gate.

Ann McC came by on cross-country skis mid-afternoon--
she 's been using ow bathroom as a pit stop as she trains
to run a marathon next week--and just as she was leaving
the power went off., Stayed off frem 3 to 7; C and T
stoked up the fireplace, heated soup for supper on the
coals, talked. I found again that I'm uncomfortable
withou‘b lights, so attuned to reading andux writing I'm
not much good at just sitting, particularly in a downed
house.

We didn't even attempt the cars on Mon. morn, which was
Jjust as well because of the hill tangle., Walked up with
C in time for her 8:30 class, checked in at bkstore, foun
all was ready for the 9-1 signing. Pretty pranaptly at-9,
Bob Force and the woman-of-all-trades from the PUB
skidded down the sidewalk with cart of coffee and cookies
Ans Schot ami M the cashier; Mrs. Mattson, bought copies
of SKY, and Dick Boggio walked in the door as the first
genuine customere Very little let-up from then on, with
some hilarious moments. Wayne HeGuire, the straightest-
arroq dress”on the campus, showed wp in jeans and
flannel shift--more in honor of the storm than Montana,



Nove 21 conts=-~I gathered. Dick White and Vi Jurgich

came in--Georgia had pointedly called the admin bldg to
say I'd made it--and Dick bought a copy for his wife,
chatted for a while, left, then promptly was back, saying
he needed another one, Vi bought a couple of copies,
later brought over George Douglas' sec, Alice Smith, who
bought a couple. Bob Love and Don McVay came in early,
hards in pockets and grinning like schoolboys. Ron Bell
came later, as, to my astonishment, did Ceorge Douglas.
Marilyn Rabura bought L copies, Diane Dailey 5. Kathrin
Maloof drove up from Laurelhurst, had me sign L; got a
ghance to talk at length with Kathrin, who fascinates me
with her openness and quality. She said she is wondering
what to do in life--in fact, recemtly the idea came to her
that if anything ever happened to John, she might return
to Germany, the first time she's ever thought that. There
is a kind of melancholy in K, strange and at odds with
her strong mind and great capabilities. Her career pebhap
ended when she did not get tenure at UW, in the years |
before they did not dare kick out women so casually. A
remarkable woman, whose persona I have felt as a force
field ever since the day C brought her home to lunch
several ye&rs ago. Y'day I talked her into stayipg zremmd
around until C and Jean arrived, so they could have lunch
with her.

Others who came by: students Rochelle Hindman and Jaimie
Egg of the Fbbtide. Amy and Dave Daheim came in straight
from their bus from Queen Anne, Dave wondering as ever
about the progress of the book. Amy bought 5 books; the
one for her I inscribed in gratitude for the magnificence
of her friendship and the quality of her person. Howard
and Barbara Vogel came by early; Marilyn Ridge of the
sec'l pool came dovn to get one for herself and ore for
Merlyn Talbot. All the bookstore staff bought at least
one .

C and T walked home about 1:45. C's ECI group was to
meet here, and she had to decide whether to go ahead or
see if thgy would cancel. Dorothy Bestorchad qualms about
the roads--or &rthw had them--so that pretty well
decided for postponement, until Dec. L. Hilarious phone
message from Dorothy, as she voices her qualms, runs out
of recorder time, dials again and continues with aplomb.
~Dorothy B for president, I say,



Dec. 13--The diary has truly slud, for no particular
reason I1'm aware of. Considerable has happened--the
worst the news on weekend after Th'gvng that Peg has
cancer, the best I suppose that the Winter contract is
signed and sent and I'm shif ting over from Sky promo to
the next year of writing. Some apprehension on that, as
I have set myself to write 90-100,000 words in 12 months,
some 65,000 of them in the mext three, and I do not have-
ag much research done into Swan's diaries, and frontier
history, as I had intended. But "step off assuredly
into the blank of your mind," I read from Richard Wilbur
recently; I must try to maintain the "assuredly."

Made what I ho'pe was a stride away from magazine
writerdom by y'day turning down an easy $300 Chevron -
assignment , travel piece on Seattle. And, as I finished
the PNW erters Conference speech (for Feb ) last week
ard then the editing for Roy Silen on Double Planet, I
have nothing looming except Winter Light--precisely the
spot I want to be in, I suppose. I seem to be freed
from wahting to-write for Pac 5; would like to place
some segments from Winter there, but I think out of
sight is truly out of mind with Harriet,

Have had the uneasy feeling about this year that I
really haven't written very much, that too long a span
has passed. As best I can tally it, tho, there has heen
some work, Jjust not in book ms form*

-Maturlty_on Hiway 89 --Pac S: Ft, Canby
--USFS editing Columbia dams
-=NYT on Astoria — sasquatch conf.
--SK¥ excerpts Beaver

--SKY galley reading Or. Orchardists
=G 'heim application P Puget
-~PNWC speech Medicine Line
--Double Planet editing Woody Guthrie

The unease, I think, is that none of the above,
except the Sky galley work and the C'heim application,
has anything to do with work of the mui quality of Sky--
ard quality is what I had better damnwell concentrate
O« 1

Anyway, what a freewheeling, what-the-hell-will-
bappen-rext year. There never will be a time in my
1life again like the success of Sky; Carol has thought it
enormous fun, and for both those rewards, I prize the
time.



Dec. 13 cont.--Unusual cold of this winter goes on;

27 degrees and frost this morn. Y'day was much the same,
the hill very slick with frost. I went to WW library,
mostly just to be in motion, Boomg brought back several
books, including Winfield Townley Scot t's notebook, which
I read last night and was taken with, In the library,
encountered Saum of the history dept. He said just y'day
he'd been touted onto Sky by a former Chi Daily News man
he corresponds with--dawned on me later it is Donald
Zochert, who did early review of Sky. Am amused by the
change in my status with the UW history folk--they 've
always been a bit nonplussed about having produced a
free-lance writer, but now they find the creature really
is an Author. Saum, for instance, said I must stop by
some time.,

Saw Marilyn Martin in U Bk Store for a minute, asked how
many copies total of Sky she's sold, she fiched it up
and said, 200, She's also just got the last 60 copies
from Baker & Taylor, and she figures that's it, the last
she can lay her hands on before Xmas. =

On the weekend, we went to LaPush, lvg Fr:l_day afternoon
and getting home mid-afternoon on Su.nday. Hiked Rialto
to Ellen Creek, were over-careful, backed off even from
log-walldng across. A good interlude.

Morday night the Lth, Carol's ECI group met here, I
talked with them about book promo afterwards. 16 came,

a good group.

Have made the entry in promo notebook about BOMC
selection of SKY, but not here. Word came from Rhoda T
think just before Thkgvng, Irene Skolnick called on
Nov. 27 with details, It's good news, though mostly for
publidity rather than $3$, at least to start with.

I don't seem to have made Thanksgiving entry, though I
wrote a bit about it to Mark Wyman. The relationships
are so tangled by now that I didn't much want to have
the traditional gathering here at our place; it seemed to
involve either too much sorting, or a couple of prospects
I -didn't want people to have to put up with in my house: -
Jack Gordon meeting Peg's new man for the first time,
and Linda bringing Stan, in the face of her pasts with
Clint and, as it turned out, Liz+ Also, I hadn't much
liked Peg's Paul the once I met him--thought him
flannel-shlrt stuffy--and Stan didn't sound like amy



Dec. 13 cont.=--terrific bargain either. Clint had
wondered about having the dinner at the Federal Avem house,
which I thought sounded fine: let him sort it all out.
Linda pointed out--quite pointedly--that Clint had
practically no dishes in the house. That didn't sound -
unso¥vable to me either,mt C truly has liked having the
Thanksgiving gatherings here, and so wanted to try it
againe. I grumbled that we had gone on with the Institute
too long, too--a superfluous grumble; if C wants to have
a social tradition or two, I ought to shut up and let her.
Anyway, as it turned out, the day went well enough. Paul
still seemed a bit stiff, but he was at a helluva dis-
advgntage, amid so many of Jack's friermds; Jack said from
his point of view it went okay. Linda did not bring Stan,
evidently because they'd broken up the previeus week; it
turned out that any game-playing was done by Liz, who
brought a new friend named Jan for the first hour or sc.
As C said, Linda is smart enoughk to handle that blind-
folded, and so indeed Linda didn't show up for the first
hour--arriving just as Jan was going out the door.
Anyway, the presence of Liz, and the throat-clearing
request by Clint that Kay Okimoto come if she wanted, as
he had more or less promised when he thought he was having
the shindig, breached Carol's good humor a bit. Mine was
considerably more breached when Jack edged up to me in
the middle of dinner-and told me the toilet was plugged.
Truly it was, everybody used the back bushes for an hour
or so until the Roto-Rooter man arrived, at double over-
time=-$80, with me having to help him (and with one scotch-
more in me than I was comfortable with) run the cable
machine he used to augur out the systeme All in all, not
entirely my idea of a relaxing holiday. Yet I take C's
point--and T hope she wasn't blasted away from it by this
year--that Thanksgiving is a kind of "family" gathering

of those of us who have been friends a long time. The
problem is going tod be to judge whether the day can
continue to work as it has.

Recent reading: skim of Montaillou; D _niel Martin, which

I liked but wished was better, given the enormous effort
Fowles must have put into a book of that size; In Pata-
gonia; re=read of Levels of the Game {at LaPush); am now
on Beckett Pieg.



Dec. 2L--Y'day a major day. Wrote reasonably well in the
morning, after preceding 2 tough days of starting the
winteh book, and about 2 pm began to think through the

plan of the, book, plan where I will be at certain times,

to give thgbook motion--pace--and mood., A hellwa help.

Roughed the Day 1 lead of 300 or so words on the 2lst;

roughed 1000 words on 22d, same on 23d, so the schedule
isn't bad; tomorrow must try edit the results into the
first two days of the book. Should note that initial 2
days were damn grim, House is very empty without C--I
find nothing to do with myself except write, which has
its limit of hours, ard read, which alsc has to have
limits. That is part of it, but the gearing-up itself is
Just damn hard; the weight that this is going to be the
schedule for thenext year. Mood much improved y'day, when
I got much done, and today, when I totaled up less but
achieved some good touches in the musing, half-dreamy
mood that sometimes happens. _ i

Besides writing, have been reading Swan's NW Coast. Will
try finish it this evenirg, before going across to — —
- lankfords' open house to mooch supper. C and I were
invited to Linda's for Xmas Eve dinner, then I was invited
alone when C went to NJ, but I turned it down. Linda
acted a bit like I had crapped on a christmas tree until
T explained I didn"t feel I could afford the distraction,
this early in this psegick particular book; when I told her
I replay evenings in my mind, she said s_h_e does the same,
and understandse

This was a pretty day, which didn't help the writing =
mood; went down to the Rancher for coffee and an English
muf fin about 10:30, just to get into the outside.

C called from NJ m.ght before last; all is well, she and
folks had been to Felmans,

The diary gap is considerable; diary evidently will suffer
muck, again, as I book-write. Night of 1ith, we dropped

in at Madrona Press Xmas party; found ourselves .enmeshed

with a pushy salesman ramed Fred Myers. He denounced
unionspeategorically to us; which neither of us minds very
much, fbut seemed ready to go on to every other viewpoint
he has. Finally steered away from him. Also saw Rebecca
Earnest, there with house rebuilder Gary Torgesorr, and
Peter Hiller of Miller & Mungo.



Dec. 2L cont.--Sat. the 16th was some sort of social
record forjuse Noon, we went to Woodinville, for lunch
with Gordon Bnd Sherri Doig; at home of Marvin and Amn
Case. With Gordon were WSS banker Mike Grove, and Gordon's

hired help, John and Diane Philips; they were all out here
for the Sgahmka game the next days. In late afternoon, =
Bill Kittredge amd Annick Smith, and Bill's daughter and
son-in-law, came for a drink and talk. At about 6:30,
C-and I went to Nelsons' annual lawyers party.
Y'day's mail bmugtrb signed Winter contract from HBJ,
note from Rhoda saying Sky's sales now are 15,600 Early
last week came reviews from Wash. Post, marvelous; E1 Paso
Times, favorable but pormderous and semi-ept; and Indnpls
Star, favorable but absolutely inept review of novel titled
This Great House of Sky, Best news was letter from Dick
Estelle, the Radio Reader over PBS stations, asking
permission to do Sky.

Dec, 25-~Another promising day on the book. Reworked
the Day 2 material, introducing Swan and bringing him
to the Strait, and I think fleshed most of it out —
fairly well., Y'day, Day 1 was reworked to the point
where I'm willing to 1ét &x it set for awhile. All in
all, I have about 4500 words, half of them strung
semi-competently as the opening of the book, jmk fo show
for these first five days.

Another good bright day. 1:45 now, am intending to
knock off soon--my Christmas celebration--and walk
around Green Lake before going to Rodens, then to a:.rpobt.
for Carol, Jean and Cindy came by brlefly last night :
with Xmas gifts and holiday bread for my breakfast.
About 6:30, I went across to Lankfords' open house,
mooched enough for supper. Spent much time taking with
Dave Daly, whom I can't decide whether I rather like or
would prefer to see sealed up in® one of his mausoleums.
TMuch cemetery talk--Dave telling me about a scandal he's
‘been trying to bring to-the state's attention, fimally —
seems to have managed; also told me Seattle was one of
the most avid early cities for cremation, in 1890's.
Noticed how truly Irish Dave is beginning 1o look now
that he's putting on weight; a Behanish, ruining face.



D_c. 25 cont.-~Yet one of the things he told me--and
with Dave, you promptly hear about everything from his
business to his hemorrhoids--is that he and Lou have
just gone through some est-type of life evaluation.
While IT'm not sure he has the moxie to do much about it,
he does seem to be gquestioning his 1life a bit. .

Lankfords have a truly asbonishing tree, 21 feet, just
short of their barrel ceiling., Think I would rather
Yike Dick if T spent more time with himj certainly he's
nobody's fool, Ltto Joanie, who has her own brand of
smarts but has an cverly mobi le, histrionic face in
front of them.

Current reading: finished the immense Becket hiog,
found myseIf much impressed with Becket's life., Have
been reading Swan's NW Coast--another accomplishment of
these five days--an:l finished it last nights Read
Thos Savage s Power of the Dog about a week ago, on
Roger-Sale's advice; it is remarkable, if not quite
accomplished, Also have read Rick de “Marinis's Cinder,
like his style; Tillie Olsen's Silences, which is not
—quite a book but a worthwhile effort to get that =
least-writing of valuable writers into print. Am
momentarily stumped what to read next; fear the Snow
Leopard, for keeping my brain at work. Maybe Gorki's
Childhood, lent from Den Peters, which has wonderful
start.

Current weight is bad news, surely about 150, though
T ran most days last weekj; did nob manage to take a
sauna any time, which is the difference.

Now, shover time. Christmas time.



Dec. 27--Snow began to spit at about daybreak--before 8--
but day cleared off to sunshine and cold wind. When

I came home from UN ms about 1:30, immediately went out
to run the n'hood because of storm over the Olympics, in
otherwise clear skyo. As T ran the top of the hill and
saw which way the whitecaps were breaking on the Sound,
discovered the storm was heading south along the mtns,
not coming across.

Satisfactory day at UW; made the decision to have the
entire transcribed portion of Swan's diaries--some 660
PpP+y about L yrs wordh--photocopied, along with his
typescript of Qn Ch trip. Took a coffee break at the
Hub, surprisingly was joined by Saum, who I crossed paths
with a few weeks ago, too. He evidently was on campus to
do some last library research before poing to read a
paper at AHA in San Francisco. He is either impressed or
bemused by me since the success of Sky, largely because
he corresponds with Donald Zochert, the Chicago writer
who did one of the earliest and best reviews of Sky, and
Z touted me to him, Saum I take to be a man who knows
he's in a damn dull business, and is none too scintling
a personality hlmseli‘, but the more I'maround him, the
more openings in his stuffiness I sees Told him I was
working a bit on Swan--"Doing 2 piece on his Qn Ch trip
for Pac S, then we'll see what else might develop"--and
he got :r.nterested. Had just told me he disagrees with
Normen Clark's descptn of Swan in NW Coast foreword--
thinks it's too generous in depicting Swan as refugee
from eastern society, and in not showing how much a con
man he was--and I think it's not a bad point., But Saum
either hasn't been into the Swan diaries, was asking me
about their extent, etc. Anyway, by the time we had
spent 15 min. at coffee and walked back to library
together, he had told me that the history dept. is now
making its 3d stab at finding a replacement for C'n, that
of the dept's B committees 3 are looking for "musical
chairs" replacements of untenured young profs with other
untenured young profs, and concluded by announcing==-
quite formal, much as I understand the continental
custom to be-——that I should call him Lou, and he, me,

Ivan, More useful, he of fered to talk sometime aboubt
Swan, having dellvered a speech or two about him.



Dec. 27--cont.-=Christmas went well enough, C's plane
arriving on time., We were back at Rodens' for our
belated Xmas dinner by about 7. That gathering was
rather a swirl, a dozen of us-=the Ly Rodens, C and I,
the full Dewell family, 17-yr-old Laura to 87-yr-old
Dabby. Dabby is quite alert; repeats herself consdbly,
but can follow a line of convstn perfectly well; as a
teetotaling vegetarian, she was undoubtedly the healthies
one of us all. One Xmas tradition I could have done
without was Cindy and Alice's piano duets, which roared
on for the 1st hour I was there, before leaving to get

C, and resumed some after dinner--reminds me I truly do
lead a secluded life, hours of silence to the extent
that casual music startles me--but it's their Xmas,
after all,

Worked steadily at rewrite of Day 2 y'day, after
fairly memx quickly coming upwith a Xmas Day entry I
rather like, and so was able to try the first 20 pp--
Days 1-3--on Carol last night. She thinks it's y
surprisingly good for this early. So doxk I.

We pot around to unwrappirg presents last night--
Boxing Dgy. C gave me a good terrycloth bathrobe, a
Jimmy Buffet record, and the cup I'd asked for to use
at UW design school coffee shop during Winter resch.

I gave her a manicure set and a blue turtleneck, having
intended to buy her several--she wears them day-to-day
in classroom--but was unable to come up with mgre.

Her trip to NJ evidently went ©kay, but wasn t simple;
rooming house she stayed in had a most-of-the-night
pot party going on under her room one night, and her
final night was such a rainstorm she stayed all night
in the retirement home--Phyl Post's room was vacant--
rather than chance it.

Phone call this afterncon from Joanne Schaler, wife
of Rob Schaler the mountaineer, in admiration of Sky;
she's from Roundup, and was snowed by the booke Asked
to meet us sometime. On the one hand, I'm bemused by
this new inclination of people to meet me; on the other,
I wouldn't mind the chance to talk with Rob about the
K-2 expeditions he 's been on.



(Note: carbon copies of Carol's letters to her
parents, and an occasional one from me to them,
in '78 letters file provide a periodic version
of our doings.)



SKY promo, '78

. mid-May, began research for memoes to HBJ about book-
“store promo and advertising in Mont-Ida-Wyo amd in
Seattle. Mailed the first on 22 May, the next on

27 May. Rhoda Schlamm thought they looked excellent.

Had lurch sometime earlier in mohth with Archie
Satterfield, to ask his promo advige. Said it is
worthwhile to have pub'n day event, prob'l at U Book
Store; said Frederick & Nelson prefers autgraph party
af ter book has been out a while. I wrote to Leroy
Soper at U Book Store 25 May.

--On May 9, CH reported xkxx sales meeting info that
SKY printing would be 10,000, with full-page NYTBR

ad or 2 ipagers--$5-6000 which shoots the nat'l ad
budget unless the book can get good quotes. Salesmen
said it's a "literary" book for general taste, they'll
need strong quotes and reviews to sell it. CH says
they'll work hard for quotes--Jovanovich himself said
they should. I provided a further list of writers to
be solicited when I sent in 1lst promo memo above,

--Week of May 23, Pat Vessie did much library work
for me; paid her $50 for what was meant to be part
of a day, she went right on researching on her own.
Steered me to very useful material about Western
libraries, regional reviewers, and associations.

--Got ad rates for Pac S, thinking of Xmas issue ad.



May 27-30: ABA meet in Atlanta; HBJ has posters of SKY
and prominent display of jacket

“June 8: met Peter Miller at Miller & Mungo (intro'd by
Rebecca Earnest); he advised word-of-mouth among
booksellers.

June 8: drafted letter to Mont. booksellers

June 9: checked with Jane Estes about LIFE possbty, she
said it's still a "maybe"

--week of June 5, wrote letters and prepared galleys

to serd to Kay's Bookmark; Miller & Murgo ; Geo. Tweney;
ard Rosanne Cohn at View Northwest. Will mail on the
10th.

--6 June, called Jane Reis at Pac S for her promo
advice., Main thing : make sure the book is in the .
stores before embarking on promo appearances.

--7 June, lunch with Rebecca Earnest; info asbout the
Weekly's xupp Reader; will get ad rates from her as well

(Awg . 2, updatirg from diary and letters})

--23 June: called Rhoda at HBJ, was told that HBJ is
serding out 20 galleys for ad quotes.

-=July 8: family reunion, covered by LIFE team of
Jan Mason and Brian Lanker.

--July 10-14: visits to booksellers and newspapers in
Bozeman , Billings, Gt. Falls, Helena and Missoula; met
Norma Ashby of KRTV, Today in Montana.

--July 17: Dgniel Laskin of HORIZON called for review
info far Sept. issue.

~=-July 18: sent SKY galleys to all Mont. wholesalers ard
to selected booksellers such as Julie Golding in
Missoula .



-=21 July: talked for hr. with Kathy Mulherin, HBJ
sales rep; she reported U Book Store not interested
~ in autogph party, but F&N and Hunters in Bellevue

" prob'ly are. She told me about ABA regional meeting
here Sept. 27-30, said we should do somethirg

--20 July: wrote CHill about prospects of Montana tour,
media coverage, 19-22, edited excerpts for Billings
Gazette Sun. feature, Tales of the 0ld West; thruout
week, typed onto bookstore letters done by Billee a
red-ink p.se. about LIFE coverage--about 90 letters'
worth.

—-24-July: C and T did asserbly-lire mailirg of
the 90 letters,tm with "Time Since" sample of SKY and
cover ~ordering info I made up, to booksellers in Mont.,

ldaho and Wyoming .

==26 July: delivered SKY galleys to Walt Carr at
Elliott Bay books, miled set to Susan Pelzer at Wkly.
Had lunch with Archie, asked him atout regioral advtsg:
be suggested Wkly, gave me name of KOIN talk host and
Western Writers of Am reviewer.

--31 July: selected album photos to go to Mont. papers,
about 2 dozen pics which took mest of a day.

--1 Aw, wrote SKY letters, with sample, tc n. Mont.
drugstores. Also have written Leland Case to ask about
Westerners reviewer.

7 Aug.: picked up pics from Price and W Prod Sveces;
UW did most of the histel pics, in about 3 days and
cheaply.

9 Avg .: wrote captions for pics and adapted WSS rodeo
material for GF Trib.

8 Avg.: filled out author's gnre for HBJ pub'ty dept .,
wrote letter to Laura Schneider providing list of

Mont, review sowces I'll send books and material to;
also listed 7 profs and others who ought to get copies.



10 Aug : passed to Laura Schneider info from Leland Case
about Westerners reviews: winnowed to mames/addresses
of Wrer reviewers in Chi, LA, Denver, St. L, San Diego.

1l Aug: =-called HBJ ¥R for Hoagland and Hjortsberg
addresses, learned from Rhoda the SKY advance sales to
bkstores now is 331i. Asked her for list of HBJ
standard reviewerso,

--called Jan Mason at LIFE abt G'heim reference, learné
the reunion story may be scaled down, and possibly
delayed an issue: but still scheduled.
~--cglled Susan Pelzer at The Reader toask if they'll do
regional ABA special; she said probably an enlarged
issue for Sept. 20, to be di stributed at ABA reg'n
table. Said she's liked as much of SKY as she's
mraged to read between rips out of town ; hasn't
assigned to reviewer yet. I suggested Jack Brenrer,
she said he'd be good but has just done two for her.
Said she would have the book reviewed for Sept. 20 '
issue. Learned from her that she'd heard of SKY before
I sent galleys--from Peter Miller of Miller & Murgo.
--wrote and mailed items about SKY's pub'n to ASJA
Newsletter and Authors Guild Bulletin.

--wrote letter and sent SKY sampge to Innisfree Books
in Cannon Beach.

--letter from Mike Olsen last week, reported that when
he took material I1'd sent to Los Artesanos bkstore in
LVegas, Diane Stein already had ordered SKY on basis

of Pub Wkly, armd the fact that since HBJ publishes so
little on the West, she thought this must be a good ore.

--called S. Times, John Haigh confirmed that SKY
excerpt is to run Sept. 17.

--called Ann Saling, winkled from her Annie Dillard's
address for copy of the booke
--culled tapes for excerpts to try at All Things
Considered.



16 Aug: called K Multerin to ask about ABA prospects;
she said there is $ for a coop ad, prob'ly with F&N,
where she wants to set up a signing party. Told her
3300 sales figures from HBJ, she said that isn't so hot
for a 15000 printing, then thought and said may=
probably all the booksellers are like her, running
behind becawse of rejiggimg of the list after the purge.
Said she wished I could come to SF for promo, there
might be outside chance if books begins to sell, Said
she 's heard, thru booksellers: 1) a guy who operates

a rovirg distbshp out of Boise was given galleys by his
mother , who'd been given ka them by Kathy; liked it,

is touting SKY in his rounds; 2)bookseller here told
"somebody named Connolly"--umdoubtedly Joel or Dolly--
who said they warmted to pass along copy to Annie
Dillard, I told K I mlready had wangaéed her address
for that, she said that's good.

--returned call Frank took y'day, to Emmett Watson's
gofer, Carol: said she'd heard about SKY ard the Life
argle from a couple of people; told her I'd get back to
her when I have more detailed info. K

17 Avg: worked in UW archives on Bwan papers; gathered
addresses for K Mulherin to send copies to Clark Spence
Michael Malone, Alan Nourse, Frank Herbert. Letter
from Mark Wyman, suggesting a copy to Richard Etulain
at Idaho St.

18 Aug: Rhoda called, with several items : CHill came
out of sales meeting to tell her posters will be done
for the West --said it had been "touch and go whe ther
they'd do that"; HBJ is working on heavy, i.e. wide~
spread, reviewing, apparently deciding the book will
fare well; Virginia Kirkus review was a "rave"; ttere'l
be a phone campaign to bookstores in Mont.; and the

new pubcity mgr. Stuart Harris, who came over from
Harper & Row, knows Annie Dillard and said he'd get a
copy to her,

-=] sent Dillard's B'ham address to Rhoda, along with
suggestion that Harris send copies to Peter M'thsen, an
to Dean Cole's NWn Reviewing Stand. Also, I sent copy

of galleys to Dillard today, with cover letter mentiong
Ann Saling; miled 1st class so it'11l be returned if
address is no longer good,



18 Aug cont.: wrote piece to send with pic to NY alum news,
Forgot to note that on the 15th, I dropped off galleys, pic
. ard cover letter at W alum news for Bille Lewis, who

. is interning there.

19 Awg : Y'day, Rhoda called to say the pub'n date has been
set back to Sept. 28, to allow more time for reviews and
ad quotes; possibly some effect of NY mewspaper strike, tooj
that there'll be a full-page NYE ad; CHill has sent
personal letters to 10 or 12 top reviewers, to say this is
a book HBJ thought they might like for their personal
libraries; ard that 100 posters for Western bookstores will
be made avbl thru the sales dept. R also asked me to try
whatever I could for a comment from Annie Dillard, who
seldom gives them,
--Minutes later, call from Doreen Della Rosario in HBJ
publicity, to say TIME needs a pic of me, to go with the
SKY review they're scheduling ; Alice George of Time to call,
--Went to U Book Store, to try find out about how SKY '
_could get into Xmas catalog ; Soper on vacation, Mchdsg
" '"'Mgr Bpuce Manger busy with a security alert, so I gave up
to come home and try by phone. Reached Manger by phore that
afternoon, learned the catalog is long since set=-"they
begin on it in Feb.,"; it's pub'd by Scribners, with UBS
doing its own cover. Marger said. Marger said UBS has
good luck with co-op ads in the Dally, which cost $2,90 an
inch, run 20-25 inches for total of $60-$75.
--T wrote CH to tout regional ads in The Reader for ABA
convention distribution; Pac S for Xmas; the Daily, as
above; and in Helena and Billirgs, as the Montana places
least susceptible to other methods. Also said I'd tentvly
aim NY trip for early @=x Nov., when CH will be back from
European trip.
--Wrote Rhoda with copy of CH letter, asked her for L-6
posters, and to let me know if posters are to be distbted
some way besides automtely with book orders, xx or I'll
provide 1ist of specific Mont. stores which ought to get
them,
—-Whote KMulherin, passing along news of Time prospect and
Kirkus review, since I sometimes seem to hav e more info
than she gets; sent her copy of "End of Hurt" adaptn to

appear in S. Times, so she can judge whether it's fit to
be reproduced for kea passing out; and sent 17 addressed



L

19 Ayg cont.--shippirg order forms for gratis copies of
SKY to writers, profs and media folks who might talk it
up. Asked her if there's any angle to wxm worked with
"4ke coinciderce that SKY's new pub'n date falls within
the regional ABA meet,
--Called Susan Pelzer at The Reader to ask if there's any
excerpt possbty; she said no, they're 2l ready set with
something--my guess is Ernest Gann's autopioge That'll
likely mean XY won't get p. 1 review position; the only
real loss of the day.
-=Called Brian Lanker at Reg-Guard to see if he has pics
I can refer the TIME person, Alice Gearge, to; he said
everything is in NY, but he'd call Jan Mason about it.
Am curious about hos these invisible crosscubrents my
work: will contact between Time and Life staffers boost
SKY at one place or anotler, or dosngrade it at Time
because Life likely isn't making as much of the reunion
story as originally intemded, or does it make any diffce
at all? I'm probably better off not knowing.
--Mailed release, pic, HBJ flyer and cover letter to
NU Alumnis News, with menti on of Horizon and Time reviews.
Avug. 19: just now wrote L. Anderson at Times Mag, to amend
Sept « 18 pub'n date to the week after.

21 Aug s wrote Bruce Manger at U Bk Store about S. Times
excerpt ; wrote releases for Choteau and Conrad weeklies.
Called Jeanne Metzger at E,. Herald about possible
excerpt; she's interested, and will do interview as well.
Am to serd her review copy. Found photos ard wrote her
this afternoon. This morn, wrote cover letter with pics
to Helera I-R, and mailed. Wrote artist Paul Bacon to
ask about buying SKY cover art,

22 Auyg--photocopied Kirkus review, enclosed it in letters
to Gary Bettis, ssking him to be G'heim refce; to Holden
asking him to let me know when his freebie él(‘.f arrives,
as a check on HBJ distbn; aml to Jeanne Metzger with

possible excerpt.

--Wrote Edward Hoagland armd Wm Hjortsberg thanks letters,

asked Hoagladd to be G'heim refce,

--reworked SKY promo files, made up new list of things

to be done.



23 Aug: first thing this morn went to W for list of
book rvrs from The Working Press. Then wrote promo
pieces for Mont. papers:

-=Glacier Reporter Cut Bank Pioneer Press
Moh% Wool Grower Meagher County News
¥  Farmer Sjockmn Livi ngston Enterprise
Hungry Horse News Townsend Star

~--learned tonight there's chance of mail strike, so
readied review copies, wkiEk out of my author's consgnmb
which came today, to mail in morn to GF, Billings, B'man
and Missoula pap ers, and Norma Ashby at KRTV, T had
coincidentally written caver letters for all of the
above, and for the SKY n'maper excerpts, today.
--wrote prime booksellers in Billings and Gt. Falls to
advise them I'd mailed excerpts to papers.
~=-wrote Bear Paw Books in Havre to ask advice on promo at
Havre News,
29 Aug: call from Ireme Skolnick of HBJ reprint rights,
to report that she's had no luck interestirg mass p'back
houses in SKY but is talking to Dut ton about doing a
trade p'back. Dutton wanted to know where serial rights
have appeared, ard what I'm doing nmext. Outlined Winter
Light plans for S. She wordered if we'd tried New West
for SKY, I told her no; she said she'd be glad to talk
with Ann, albout any questions, Also asked if we'd had
any movie contacts, told her we don't have that kimd of
expertise.

Called Amn, reported S convstn and my feeling that some
of this was beginning to fall between stools and she ought
to call S; she agreed.

30 Aug: wrote S fuller descptn of Winter Light, plus info
about possbty of SKY being used &s Wn history text.

Wrote Stwrt Harris, new HBJ director of promo, with gist
of Montama tour, asked if HBJ would pay; passed along
Archie's suggstn of Bub Beechwood show in P'lamd, and said
rev copies are slow getting out here.

Sent Bill Tidyman copy of Kirkus rev featuring his mother®.
quote,



2 Sept: Hank Shaw came, did 2-hr interview as bkgnd for
his review in The Reader. C and I had lunch with Archie
Satterfield on the 31st; note came from him highly
praising SKY.

3 Sept: wrote CHill to pass alorg Lorian Hemingway
material suggested by Archie, ard to ask ber if HBJ is
handling any movie possibi lities, as Ann and I assumed
they would « Wrote Archie note of thanks, agreed to meet
for interview later in month, provide him a pic. (Had
phoned Fred Olson day or so earlier to get negs for
further pics for promo.)

S Sept : wrote cover letter and left copy of SKY for
Milt Hughs, producer of Seattle Today.

--wrote Dorothy Lough at Hart-Albins in Billings about
possible Oct. 12 autograph'g date there.

--wrote thanks to Gary Bettis for agreeing to be G'heim
refce.

--In afternoon, phone call from Norma Ashby at KRTV in
Gt. Falls, jokingly asking if I've won the Pulitzer yet.
She likes the book hugely, asked if I can come for live
appearance on her show on Wed., Oct. 11; I said OK., Said
I should get a copy to Tom Brokaw of TODAY show, I said
I'd been mulling it.

~=Few minutes later, Diane Wright of Bellevue Journal-
American called to set up interview on Oct. 13.
--Earlier, I1'd called Marge Lapic of Hunter's in Bellevue
as requested by Kathy Mulherin, about doing a stint in
the author's lourge during the regional ABA meeting.
Chose 11 a.m. on Friday, Sept. 29.

--Wrote Julie Golding in Missoula about auto'g date
there on Sat. after "Today in Mont."

6 Sept: Called Marge Lapic again, to ask best timing on
J-A interview. She amended my ABA time to 10:30 Fri.,
because the other author slated at 11 is going to show
movies., (Lapic said she and Joan Halprin are 2-person
committee.)



6 Sept: CHill just called, with news of rave review in
Time. John Roden had called an hour earlier, after Pat
Kelley called with news that she 'd just opened hers.

em other topics, CH said:

--Stuart Harris will be in touch with me about Mont. trip.
HBJ isn't too enthused about it, but would 1like to keep
me happy, she said; said she wishes there were more books
to be sold there. Told her I need the practice, if
nothing else,

--Asked her if NYTimes strike is really hurtful, she said
she thinks not mxh, so far, "which only shows how bad a
job they 've been doing" with books. Said she's heard
rumors it'll be settled in mext 10 days. Asked if she
still intends NYT advtsg for SKY, she said yes, they have
$5000 budgeted,

--3aid Jovanovich asked her if they have contract for my
next book, she said no, but they have option. Wondered if
I'm ready to talk contract, I said I figured I'd wait
until T saw her in Nov., but supposed I could do it
S00IEr »

--Said she's in touch with Walter Clemons of Newsweek,
called him again today and told him to read SKY tonight.

--Other work todays letter to Jack Hemderson at Book and
Gift in Gt. Falls.
--2nd ASJA release to Tom Mahoney.

#4Sent autographed copies, with cover letters, to Tom
Brokaw at NBC ard Steve Bell at ABC,

--Called UBkstare, Frederick & Melson, Elliott Bay and
Miller & Murgo to see if SKY is in stock, It's not,
except for L copies Peter Miller received this marn,
Called wholesaler, Ingrams; not in therew either, though
250 on order. At C's suggestion, called CHI1l to tell
her. ©She said she was glad to know--had asked the

dis tribn man ard he'd told her the books are out every-
where--said she'd get to him. Asked her how advances are
by now, she said 7-8000, "about average" out of 15,000.
Also said she thought she'd now get another decision out
of Book of the Month Club--I take it, a yes or no on her
secord try at them--on basis of Time review.

=-Went to Shoreline with C, technician taped segments ontx
cassette for us, to send to Nat, Public Radio,



Sept. 6 cont: when I called U Bookstore, I spoke with
Marilyn Martin, She said she 'd had a letter from a
friend, Carlos Knapf (I think), who had worked at HBJ,
I think was in charge of mailirg out galleys, and he
implored her to get U Bookstore to do well by the book,
which he praised fulsomely, something like "a trove of
love." Kept my cool and didn't tell her it didn't seem
to get the took into the store on time.
C

Sept. 7: pasted up Time review for photocopying, has
gone to Copy Mart to get 100 copies; also is having
some pics of me made at Price's, and mailing book to
Steve Bell.
--called Bearpaw Books in Havre, tentatively set apprce
on Oct., 12.
--called Hart-Albins in Billings, set apprce on Oct., 13.
--called Kathry Mulherin; she dug through her unopened
mail to her copy of Time, read review while I was on phore.
Told her of lack of books here and the Havre bookseller's
complaint, she checked her microfiche and said it's not

critical yet, this is the week the books ought 1o be

arriving places from HBJ warehouse. Said she'd get to
work on wholesalers, call me on Monday.

--sent copies of TIME review to Larry Anderson at S. Times
ard David Smith at Billings Gazette.

Sept. 8: sent off cpies of TIME review to about 2 dozen
people, friends or people in Mont. who helped with the
research, and some of the family, such as Anna and Wally.
Sent 2 or 3 copies in each envelope, as multipliers.
--wrote cover letter and description of interviews tape,
sent with inscribed copy of SKY to Susan Stamberg at
National Public Radio.
--stopped by Miller & Mungo to sign copies as Peter
Miller asked a few days ago; he wasn't there, but I left
copies of the Time review.

--stopped at W library for xeroxes of Swan's diary

sample, Nat'l Public Radio address.

--returned calls to Den Peters and Archie S'field about

TIME review,



Sept. 1l:Sent out another spate of the Time review.
--called Jane Reis for advice about Spokane TV, she
provided info on KHQ "Kaleidoscope" show.

--called Larry Anderson to doublecheck date of Times
excerpt, he said it's the 17th,

--sent Mulherin copy of Time review to show her Carol's
lay-out job, ask if it could be useful at ABA; sent her
my last 2 shippirg ordee farms, for Terry Feikg and for
Diane Johnson of WC Davis,

--Stuart Harris letter about Mont. trip arrived; he doesnt?
want to spend HBJ $ on it, I talked it over with C and
decided, since I can do it fairly cheaply myself, not to
press him into it. Spent much of afternoon on letter to
H, telling him my steps on behalf of SKY.

--Den Peters called, with idea that I should get intouwch
with Marcie Horn of Bob Walsh's new agercy; she can handle
promo, etce Told him I'd think on it, get back to him.
--Wayne Arnst's prints of me arrived, look very fine; wrote
# him thanks, some inf o about my Mont. trip.

Sept. 12: sending Time reviewsk to Tom Jobson, Ackerman,
the Breslins ; hawe now gone through the first 100, will
go out for 50 more this morn.

--wrote Cerald Keenan of Western Writers ROUNDUP, telling
him to nudge HBJ for review copy if it hasn't come; enc.
a Time review,

--wrote thanks to Frank Trippett of Time.
-=wrote John Willard of Billings Westerners to see if he
has copy to review, or I should get him ome.

=--wrote "Kaleidoscope" shorin Spokane about possible
appeararce on Oct. 9, en route to Mont.

--Laura Schneider of HBJ publicity called, said she'd been
in touch with Milt Hughs of Seattle Today, he wants me to
call hime

==called Hughs, made apptmt to see him 11:30 tomorrow
--wrote Jack Herd erson of Book ard Gift in Gt, Falls

to confirm store gppearance date.

--wrote Vietor Scheffer asking him to be G'heim refce,
--cle med desk entirely, filing all promo cards and notes
in folders; worked out schedule of out-of ~house chores
tomor rowy which includes Bellevue J-A interview.



Sept. 13¢ Y'day's mail included note from Jeanne
Metzger at Ev Heraldsayirg she 'll take excerpt from
SKY, do interview-review as well,

--This morn, thougl'rb about angles for Seattle Today,
which my heart isn't really in, came upwith use of old
album pics for what they can tell of the past. Milt
Hughs mildly interested, wants to see more pics.
~=Stopped by Pac 8 to sign Alice's book, talked with
Elly and Alice, found that they're revamping the bk
reviews dept. and interd a lengthier lead review now,
plan to do SKY there; Harriet says she'll ask Kathy
Raff, former Montanan, to write it. Showed Alice the
Montana blowups I'd just shown Hughs, she took the L
cowboys pic in to Paula, came back to say xiwmwmmh it'd
go well with review. Took Alice to lunch,

--Stopped by P-i to drop SKY pub'rs correspdce file with
Archie; he wasn't at desk, simply dropped it for him.
~=Went to Bellevue J-A for intdrview by Diane Wright,
arts and entertainment editor. Seemed to go well. She
said she intends to try get interview into Sat's paper,
to beat the Seattle papers, ard follow with review.
--Stopped by Hunter's books, met Marge Lapic, who seems
very enthused about SKY, seems to be spreading the word
for it--said she'd told Richard Hugo about it, when she
called to see if he could speak at ABA regiomal. She
intro'd m to store staff--Rick, Gerri, and Ann Soper,
daughter of UBkstore's Lee Soper; Marge said Ann was the
ore who spotted the Time review and brought it ine
Store still has no copies of book, said she's pestering
Ingrams for them; said Ingrams chronimlly underorders=--
the 250 complement of SKY won't be nearly enough--mostly
because of its controls from Nashville, Marge had heard
that JK Gill's has copies.

Sept. 1i: Took most of day to wark on G'heim applicn.
~--Called Laura Sbbneider of HBJ phh'ty, told her where
we stand with KING; told her about Dick Estelle on NFR,
suggested review copy or some contact with Patricia Holt,
Pub Wkly west coast editor.

--wrote precede and afterword for Ev. Herald excerpt,
miled it,.

--wrote Mulherin about bookseller 's word-of -mouth.

~-item about Time review in Walt Evans column in tonight!
S. Times.



21 Sept : Have fallen behind in making these entries, and
will have to do several from memory,

--18th, Monday, word from HBJ about LA Times review, took
portion of afternoon to find it, fimally at UW. Did

fur ther rewspaper releases to Montana, more work on
G'heim application.

--19th: interviewed by Archie Satterfield for P-I.
--20th: finished writing G'heim application, Carol arrngd
typing of Statement of Plans, I typed my career descptn.
Called Rhoda to see if anything is new--not much is,
except CH delaying her trip to Oct. 15--ard Jan Mason, to
confirm that the Life story is a washout., Wrote letters
of thanks to Kirsch at LA Times, Pintarich at the Oreg'n,
Hank Shaw at Wkly, Sorted pics for KING-TV,

--When Archie was here, asked him to take packet of
reviews to Emmett Watson, as W's go-for Carol had asked.

21 Sept, afternoon: dropped pice at KING, Went to dntn
bookstores. Bill Doell at Frederick & Nelson on vacation,
his ass't looked up microfiche and discovered Irgram's
still doesn't have its 250 copies; couldn't decipher
whether Doell even had put order in to HBJ. At the Bon,
clerk said she thought they'd be getting SKY in--had a
phore request or ttwo for it y'day. Walden's at Westlake
had stack of ten, of which I bought 2 because I'm so
desperately low on promo copies. Watson's at the Market
had never heard of the book, despite The Reader with its
cover lire sitting next to the clerk,

--In today's mil, invite from Cal Fankhauser at KHQ to
be on Spokane Today; CHill note, with copy of Kirsch's
typed copy of IA Times review, which he'd sent her; and
letter from Ainsley, in which he mentions I had a glowing
review in the Tribune and omits to send it alorg.
--Marilyn Ridge finished G'heim typing, to my relief; will
mail tomorrow ard at last be rid of it.



22Sept : dropped negs at UW Prod 'n Svece to get fam album
pics for Spokane TV, Mailed Fanknauser rev copy.
--xeraxed G'heim application, at last mailed it and copy
of SKY,

~-made copies of Chi Trib review, sent to MikeOOlsen,
Carstensen, Archie S.

--wrote thanks for reviews to D. Zochert of Booklist,
Gish for Chi Trib, Jare Estes for LIFE item in E. Watson.
IA Times review and Kirsch essay to Mark Wyman.

--wrote Rhoda asking Thos. Kereally's address,

Sept « 25=-Made Mont, trip files. Went to Ev. Herald for
interview by Jeanne Metzger. Then to U Book Store to shav
Marilyn Martin the HBJ TIME blow-up, which she promptly
put in window. Picked up MoAt. pics at UW prod'n svces.
26 Sept: wrote thanks to Theresa B'ham for review, sent
her review, B'man Chron ard The Wkly to CHill; wrote Steve
Bell thanks, told him about Brian Lanker pics. Did some
calling to try figure out wholesale supply sitn for places

- such as Meagher County News, then called Carol Zehntner

to give her HBJ direct order info. Called Karn Klesh at
Tiffany's to tell her I'd be autographing at Book & Gift
instead, but would try sign her books, if that'd help.
Made Mont. trip resvins.

27 Sept: returned from Green Lake walk, message to call
Larry Rumley at S. Times alut pic to run with review;

R wants somethirg to run with stamdard l-col review--
1"x3", I think; said Lucile McDonald thinks it "a fine
bookx, " said he regretted not rev'g it himself but he's
so busy "it would delay it too much." As is, he's laying
it out for Oct. 22,

--Kay of Kay's Bookmark called, to say she now has SKY
in stock, and in the window; said she got hers from
Ingrams, which had been the holdup.

--chose pics and did captions to send KHE, Spokane,



Oct. 2t wrote Rhoda a list of first serial right sales;
wrote Mike Romano wi th Mont . itinerary; wrote Norman
Adams saying I'm avbl for Vancouver promoj postcards

to Julie Golding, Jack Henderson, Dorothy Lough to
advise that HBJ co-op radio advtsg is avbl; wrote Amnsts
with my Mont. schedule; mailed books to 5 people, bought
2Ly meilers. Returned call to Barbara McDonmald of King
County Arts Commission, who wanted me to be juror for
prose grant proposals.

Oct, 6--wrote CH, asking to see her on NY trip Nov. 7 or
8; mde plane resvtns; called Pat Vessie, asked her to
start research on travelers' diaries and Metis, Returned
call to David Shore of LA (213 )476-5933, who turned out
to be motion pic cameramen, mostly shooting commercials,
who loved SKY, was wondering about movie prospects. Told
him pub'r is agenting in that respect, he said he himself
is "little more than a technician," but he'd passed SKY
to a friend who's more savvy about movie deals.

-=called Carolyn Colvin at Pac S about ad deadlire for
Xmas issue, discovered it's the Mon I get back. Carol
is to research possbty of®x co-op ad with U Bk Store or
Hunters, while I'm away,

Oct. l6--Calle& Rhoda, ordered 20 more books;
latest sales figures are Oct. 9, 8506 "part-
sales." Had her transfer me to Audrey
Himmelstein,in Mike Romano's sales dept; told
her of book's success in Montana, asked her to
expedite Mont. orders.

—-—Called Georgia Evitts, who had told C she

wanted to do autograph party at Sh'ln bkstr.

We set Nove. 20, 9-1; I am to bring Time ad.

~-New Yorker review appeared in Oct. 16 issue; Ev.
Herald review and excerpt appeared y'day. SKY broke
onto S. Times best-seller list as #5, will make it to
#1 in Oct. 29 listing,

-=C set up Pac S co-op ad with U Bk Store while I was
away; called Carolyn Colvin to check, found UBS is
taking ipage; under a deal Sid made, they get special
rate, $30 more than 1/6 p. Kathy Raff is to review
the book in the same issue,



Octe 1l7==Inscribed books at Kay's Bookmark, Arbur
and Elliott Bay.

Octe18--wrote about Mont. trip to Romano and Mulherin,
told them Ingrams is something o« a bottleneck. Wrote
Laura Schneider about Western Heritage award. Went to
Edmonds Book Shop, promised them a Time poster. Called
Marge Lapic to see if she wants a signing party, she
said she does, will think about a date.

Oct. 19-20: wrote NY mag editors, planned trip.

On 20th, had lunch with Archie, he told me about Gig
Harbor bookshop, 01d Bookaroos; took Time poster to
Betty Morrow's bookstore in Edmonds, left reviews with
Edmords paper.

Oct. 25, '78=-Took 1st part of week off, to relax and
think about Winter. 2:L45 this afternoon, Amy came and
we talked about questions for the Sh'ln Tv interview.
Earlier, went to Pac S lunch, left L cowboys pic for
ill'n with their review. UW Alumnus came with Billee
Lewis's review. Chuck LeWarne called to tell me
Gedosch had spotted Sky review on edit page of Wash.
Star, will serd it to me,

Octe 26=-Shln TV show this aftermoon, 13 min. of
interview by Amy. Went very well, exceedingly nice
graphiecs by Jerry M's staff, Amy very good as gner,
with her animated persomality. Will write thanks to
staff thru Fran 6lowers.

==Christian Science Monttor, and HBJ ad, both turned
up, from t brary and one of C's students. Also
surprisingly decent interview done by Ebbtide. Shd
write thanks, via Dave,

~--Frederick & Nelson ip. ad in P-I, for tomorrow's
signing party.

--Called Sylvia Tacker of PNW Writers Confce about
speaking invite Feb. 2li, learned fee $300, gave
tentv yes.



27 Octo.--Frederick & Nelson signing party, 12-2; sold
about 30 books while I was there, another 6 or 8 by
phone order; Bill Doell and staff thought it was good,
tho I found it much slower than Montana stores. Went
by Waldens afterward to sign books, found they were
outo F&N, incidentally, now has sold 72 of initial 100,
again, Doell thinks that's very good. Signed the
remaining 28 for him.

30 Oct . ~-Order of 20 books came from HBJ, air frt; tk
2 weeks from day of order, with a "send immediately"
injunction from Rhoda to warehouse.

--Sending comp copies to Anna Beetem, the Morgans, Tom
Holden; also answered mail, okaying speech to PN Writer:
Conf in Feb., stalling U of Wgo on request for my
papers.

--Lucile McDonald review ran in Seattle Times on Sun.,
quoted nicely. SKY took over as #1 on S. Times list.
~-In today's mail, good review from Denver Past, and
terrific one from Wash'n Star.

12 Nov .--Returned phone call of Suzanre Wright
Satterlpe(772-4796), formerly of WSS, who wanted to
get autogphed copies of SKY; told her to do it thru
Bill Doell, who could have me sign them during the
F&N Rep benefit.

Uy Nov.~-The above was truly worthwhile: at Rep party
last night, I signed & books she ordered.

1y Nov.: summary of HBJ visit, Nov. 8:

--main contract points with Carol Hill are $15,000
advance, $9000 on signing, $3000 on compln of 100 pp
by June 30 'T9, remainder on compln of ms by emd of
'79.

--75% straight royalty on any HBJ p'back,

--CH mentioned willingness to go to 60-BO split at
high level of p'back sales; moot in light of HBJ's
sale of Jove? ;

~-maps: we agreed I d have to provide roughs. (Get an
understanding on this, warranty, and J'vich willingness
& let me buy out of contract if unhappy, in letter to

--provide CH a description of Winter Iight for file,



1 Nove. cont.: from Laura Schneider--I'm invited to
speak to ALA in Dallas in June. She didn't have
details; I called y'day for them, missed her, left
word with Doreen to have her call me tomorrow. Went
to Shln y'day to look up last yr's ALA, found it had
11,500 regstn, ran for a week. Must ask Lanpa if
there's a spkr's fee.
--from Irene Skolnick: SKY is back to BOMC for third
time, they're to do a test mailing of L bks--SKY, some
sort of western atlas, a Calif. shores book, and one
to be chosen--to 150,000 customers in the West; if
response is okay, they'll take SKY as alternate. She
warned them she might not have copies avbl if they
delay, BOMC said it would do its own reprinting if
need be,
~-Won't auction p'back rights again, but will try them
around in the spring. She said the people at Dutton
liked SKY immensely, tho she cdn't get them to put up
more money; she thought they might even breach etgtte
by writing me direct to say how much they liked the
book, a step she sees toward raiding me from HBEJ,
--SKY also has gone to R Digest for 3d time.
~--she sent to New Yorker on 2nd serial rights basis,
got a praising turndown from Daniel Menek (?), who
said they avoid reminiscences.
--asked her about movie rights, she named off studios
she 'd sent to, said she thinks it has better chance
with TV,
~-Discovered tha Carol Hill, Laura Schneider,

Stuart Harris are impressed with how hard I've been
selling the book, particularly with response at sign-
ing parties. CH said she was in charge of one for
George Plimpton once at which he sold only 15 books,
and those by grabbing passing women and charming them
into it.

--when Stuart Harris dug out file of SKY reviews for
me, discovered he didn't have some I'd sent to Rhoda
and/or Laura: best to send dup copies Hirect to him,



1 Nov, cont.:Y'day called Emmett Watson's ass't Carol
with news of NYT ad, sales figures, Shln signing party,
Jean's story about "Lth floor: lingerie, hats, Ivan Doig"
--called HBJ to talk with Irene Skolnick abt handling
1st rights, got her ass't Amanda (Irenme out with flu),
gaveger the gist and asked her to have Irene call me on
Wed.

--called to talk to Lawra Schneider about Dallas ALA, she
was out, got her ass't Doreen, asked her to have L call
me on Wed, Also asked her to check whether Smith'n had
been sent review copy, if not send one to Ed Thompson;
asked her to serd Green Immigrants to Carstensen.
--wrote thanks to reviewers at Phila. Inquirer and Chn
Sci Monitor.

~-Sat. the 1lth, on way home from ferry trip to pensla,
stopped at Edmonds Bk Store, signed copies for the
Morraws. Betty had wangled them thru her old store in
T1linois, Ingrams and Baker & Taylor still out.

17th Nov; summary of past few days:

--13th, 6-9, C and T went to F&N's SRO "n’mt the authors"
Turned out to be a social crowd, SRO middling fat cats
who wandered thru and bought damn Pew books. (Roger Sale
and Archie both vouched that was the way it went other
yrs, the real book-selling taking place the next day.)
Sold I SKYs directly, 8 more by phone orders to F&N,
--ith, 10-7, at the SRO, sold about 50 books, signed LO
extras for F&N, Bunness came in spurts.
==15th, called Mulberin to see if she wanted to nuige
Marge Lap:_c abt signing party; gave news of Winter
contract; told her Ingrams still a bottleneck, now Baker
& Taylor also out of SKY, asked her about nudging Romano
for next printing, she said she'd call him.

--called Rhoda about 1st rights clause in Winter contract,
she had latest SKY sales figures: 12,200,

~--Irene Skolnick called me back about 1st rights on
Winter, we agreed she'd handle a major share.

==wrote SRO thanks to Bill Doell of F&N, the Hiatts for
use of their house.

--wrote prospectus for Winter.

--16th, send Winter prospectus to CHill, Irene S., Rhoda e



17 Nov. cont.: On the 16th, answered gqns for Dorothy
Bestor's writing class, L-5; possibly worth 8-10 sales
of SKY.

--This morn, wrote cover letter to Stuart Harris, sent
him Winter prospectus.

--Forgot to note: on 13th, called E Watson's Carol with
news of next contract, NYT ad, Jean's stoyy about "Lth
flr--lingerie, hats, IvanDoig".

--Y'day phoned Marilyn Martin at U Bk Store to see if she
has ample supply of SKY, advise her the lst printing is
running out; she said she's dold 100, has another 100,
and an order in for another 75 or so, and may do more.
--Just now called Hart-Albins in Billings, which was out
of SKY for a few days but just got a big shipment; Rdrs
World in GFalls, which has been out since day after my
signing party 5 weeks ago; Phillips in Bozeman, which
still has books in stock. Then called Ingrams, to
double-check Betty Morrow's info that the log jam there
is broken; found that it isn't, they have 1090 on order
but not on hand; frt shipment due today might bring them.
--Sent copies of SKY to Maureen Stapleton, after seeing
in "The Gin Game" how much she looks like G'ma, and to
Alice and Bob Cromie, whose address I came across in

Wn Writers memip list Archie loaned me.

--Sent Winter prospectus to Mulherin.

--On Wed., 15th, learned from Pat Vessie she rec'd the
freebie from mailing label list I did for Mulberin: very
SlWo

18 Nov.: call from Chris Sharpi about Oregon PBS plans
for series on NW writers: 15 Shr shows, he says. Said
an interview with me wd take a couple of hrs, I agreed if
it cd be mid - or late-afternoon; said it likely wd be in
Jan. Told him I have family pies.

20 Nov: Shoreline Bkstore signing party, 9-1: sold 82 of
& books, much to Georgia Evitts' relief amd pleasure.
Party nicely done, with coffee and cockies, good placemt
of table amd books near entrance.

-=Also, news of BOMC, which Rhoda put on answering machine
Details to be learned this morn.

--SKY still was on StTimes best-seller list y'day, tho I
haven't seen a paper to know its position.



27 Nove: Irene Skolnick called with details of HMC.
They'1ll do printing of 1500 copies, offer it as altermate
in March or April. Will also go ahead with special spring
mailing, at about same time, offering Sky; Companion to
California; West Coast Beaches; and Suddenly San F'sco,
to 150,000 readers in West. $1000 advance, pd 30 days
after distribution; 10% royalty, which we HBJ and I
splite S said there was no chance to get much money,
because BOMC was so reluctant and there was no comptn;
Jack Newcomb told her they think Sky "a risky propostn".

--She also said, unofficially, that SKY is back to
press for another 1500.
--Wrote ASJA Newsletter with BOMC news,
y#  --—IlTerry-Rumley-atS, limes U 1L U,
-- —H—F—Pelzer-at—The—Readep—IL 1 I
~=thanked Stuart Harris for NYBER ad |
--rec'd 12 bks air freight, ordered from Rhoda Nov. 13 (2

--evidently haven't recorded 2 calls from film-makers.

Abt 2 wks ago, call from Annick Smith (Star Rte., Bonrer,
MT 59823, L06-2LL-5549), one of Bill Kittredge's students,
about Doig homesteads, for possible use for film about
Wyo. homestead wife Eleanor Stewart. I called back the
next night, left names of people in WSS-Ringling who might
knowxk other homestead sites.

--wk ago Sat., call from Chris Sharp, Ore. college student,
who had talked with me at Bksellers meet about being in
series on NW writers. Says they intend 15 3hr shows on
writers; likely would be Jan., involve couple hrs of gng;
I specified it had to be xi=m mid-afternoon, after writing
day. Told him I have trove of Mont. pics.

¥*changed my mind about above letters to Rumley ard

Pelzer, decided it's better to save the news unti 1 nearer
the time of BOMC offering.

-~Rhoda called, to say there'll be another printing of
Sky, 3500. Sales figures to date 13,491. Said she mailed
contract yesterday.

~-Kay of Kay's Bkmrk called to ask me to sign 25 books on
Wed., said she's gone thru an intermedte batch since I
signed her first ones; also said she's providing bks to
PNW Writers Confce to sell when I speak,



NDec. 123 catching up--

Dec. 2, went to Kay's, Elliott Bay and B. Bailey to
gign books for them. B. Bailey had no copies, except
one that Mollee was keeping for herself; phoned Barbara
Bailey on the Lth to see if she wanted loan of dozen
2opies of mine, she sa:’:d she did; C dropped them off the
next day. A

--Dec. 6 (I think), Sky review in UW Daily; Pac S
review by Kathey Raff appeared about the same time.

--Dec. 10, Sky went off S, Times best-seller list for
Lst time in couple of months,

--Dec. L, spoke to C's ECI group about book promo.
==Dec. 11, at request of Mulherin, called Dennis Ken
»f Bon, _who told her he'd like me to sign bks in 1
Missoula; told him it'd have to be before Xmas, and he'c
have to pay my way; he sald Bon normally has its own
plane ,but doesn't at moment. Doubt anything will come
of it,.

' Dec. 13: came across note from Bksellers Conventn
“indicating student film-maker Chris Sharp, who's to do
series on N writers, if from Willamette U., rather than
Mts Hood CU as I'd thought.

21 Teb., '79: Before I lose the manory, “invites from
Rocky Min library groups=-Sheridan Friends of the Iib,
Gto Falls Public, Valier, Mont. Lib Ass'n at Bozeman--
have all been for dates late March thru early May.
Gentered on-Nat'i-Library Week; T think im Aprils Might
be worth doing in '80-—coqplec1 with reading at U. of
I“’ont.--m_th Winter .E'orthcomrg that fall,



-9 March: this morn called Dee Clarke of Nat'} Public  —
Radio's "All Things Considered". She phoned y'day--

C took call--about my being intvwed by Noah Adams for
~ aweekerd showe Intvw to be done in KUOW studios =
--lhis is evidently result of serding in book to NPR
last Oct. Casette I sent then hasn't come to Clarke's
-~ attention, thos ==
--Other payoffs of books sent around then: Mick Stephen
‘of Helena wrote in Jan. that Tom Brokaw of Today show
—————had given Sky a geed plug; -evidently on Jans 15 (nobody —
I know, or at HBJ, saw it)s At Christopher Awards
ceremony on Feb. 23, Maureen Stapleton came up to Carol
— Hill-and-said she'd been meaningtocall me aboutSky== —
from the copy I sent her after seeing Gin Games

Jl March: on Thurs. the 29th, 9-%$:30 in KUOW studio, T

did interview by Noah Adams of NPR. He had me read |

chunksof the book, rearly 15 min, worth, then had a

.. few questions, mostly about how I gathered the material
" and whether I was bothered by not being able to get

— exact tones of wice down on paper. Day before, when
A called to confirm, Iasked how he'd come across the
bock. Said he saw mm it on the coffee table of a friend
whose reading tastes sgree with his, So much for

_ my diligence in sending in a book amd casette last fall.
--Fri. the 30th, went back to KUOW for interview by

= ‘Barbara bernhard: Talked with me nearly an hour, a good

__interview, I think; B is very prof'l, let me talk once
I got underway.

Sl ==-Also on these two d ays, Priscilla Mverill of W Alum
News got info from me for profile for their next issue, -
focussing on NBA nomntn and my work on Winter. 4 bonus

———of Billee's working there,

__=-Went, by UBk Store on 29th to deliver PNBA acceptance

speech to Marilyn Martin; she and Lee Soper asked me to

- : fign-books- for their NBA nominees table. Signsd about

10, ; e




o

28 July: letter from Carol Smith today that she has
offer of 500& pounds advance from Sidgwick & Jackson
for Sky.

--Called HBJ Harvest editor Margo Mabie on the 26th,
was told Sky p'back will be pub'd in Jan. or Febe.
Print run not set yet; she said it could be 10,000,

Oct. 3--reading at Highline Community College, noon
today, from Winter ms. $200,

--Radio Reader began on SKY, on KUOW, Sept. 24. Missed
hearing the first week, when we were in Victoria amd
on the coasts After 8 days, he's now about 1/3

thru.

~-Word from CSmith Agency last week that Sedgwick &
Jackson agreed to drop 2 clauses bothering me; I
signed and sent conmtract S 28.



13 NCN. '78

Dear I\

Some quick lines, to bell you I did survive the New York tripe There
was at leash one moment, when I was strugeling out of my hotel with all
my luggage and had an appointment with an editor at Harper's in half an
hour and no cabbie would take me as a Tare because I wasn't going on the
lucrative airport run, when the swvival instincts were pretty badly over-
loaded, Dut then a cab darted out of Second Avenue traffic, cut about
three lanes o screech to a stop in front of me, and the driver said, "Cet
in, T saw the whole thing with those bastards. I'll take you wherever you
want." New York seems pretty much like that tom me, all extremes, no middle
L,!'ﬁlﬂﬁo

The regotiating of the rext book contract went really well, I asked for
an advance of $15,000, the publisher said okay, and that was that. Uhich is
a far cry {rom messing around with meg azine articles for a few hurdred bucks,

I'm glad to say.

Baw tlree plm, which is my main news to you. First was "Da", which won
L Tordes, including one for Barnard | s in the lead role. It'amwo
lovable irish reprgbate ploy (and role), and I thought the thing never did
manoge Lo come to a coherent end, Just sart of gheated off in the pranise of
a continuation of all we'd just seem, I mean, it wasn't an atrocious evening,
but T kept saying, "this won everything?' There's also the point that even
a middlin: mezzenine seat suwch asm mine now costs at least 13,

Next night, saw "Deathtrap", a spoof of "Sleuth" which stars the dritish
actor John Wood, arnd the moment Wood banged his first line off the rear of
the house, it was evident that this was a different night. Wood has worked
primarily with the Royal Shakespeare; also has been on Broadwsy in "Hosencrantaz
and Oulldenstern,” and "Travesties," A delight to watech, and he does ons of
the greatest bits of stage business I've ever seen. He's murdered (stabbed)
at the end, while sitting in a desk chair and talking on the phone, and as he
falls he hurls the phone over a rafter, where it danpgles like a body on a
scalfold, Neato, I say,

Then to the "Gin Game," with E.C. Marshall and Mauwreen Stapleton: very,
very fine, especially Stapleton, Much of it is agenizing even while it's
funnye=it's set in a retirement home, and just this year Carol's parents have
gone into one in New Jersey, so a lot of the play hit home at me dammed hard,
But how lovely bo wateh acting of thet ealibar, and Wood's,

So, I am back, unmugged, wipocketpicked, unraped, and back to work:s some
book huckstering this very night, when Carel and I go to a meet-the-authors
shindig done for the benefit of the Seattle Hepertory. It is an odd part of
wri ting~-so is the contract-clause work I'1ll be doing the rest of this weeke=-
but before long I can be back at the typewriter full-time ageine Ilope all is
well with you==you sounded like goddarm Superman on the phones




13 Nov, 178

Dear Frank and Lucise-

At the Shoreline library a minute ago, ome of the librariamns joldngly
comniserated with me about having to leave warm New York for fripid Seattle—=
which irdeed is the case. This is owr Lth straight day of cold, clear weather;
it's now 101685, ard the grass and ferns on the back hillside are still frosted.
Friday, my first day hore, had an astonishing clarity: the Olympic Mountains,
the outlines of buildings, everything stood out in the crisp air. OCarol and
I went out for lunch, and for a walk alony the waterfront; it was =lmost unreal
to be amid the calors of tlet day after the grime of New Yark.

As I sald very briafly on the phone, the comtract negotiation with Carol
Hi1l went wonderfully. It was hardly even a negotiction at all, in fact. When
I showed up at Harcowrt at 1 on Wednesday, I was met by Stuart Harris, the
director of advertising, and Lauwra Schneider, the publicity director who warks
for Stuart. They explained that Carol Hill (it wouldl simpify my life a lot if
her rave was anything but Caroll) was in a meeting with Jovanovich, as she is
much of the time these dgys, because of her sundry mmx promotions, but she would
join us at lunch in a few minutes. Je went a couple of blocks up Third Avenue
to an Italian restawant called £l Caminetto, and Carol Hill did arrive promptly.
Lunch was mare visiting e than business until we'd finished eating, when Carol
Hill gaid she had to get me to agres to a contract sometime before L left. I
said, sure, when do you want to do it? Stuart Harris at once sald, "Well, Laura
and 1T will withdraw and leave you to it," and they left, and for about the next
L0 minutes--until Carol had to go to another meeting with Jovanovich--the two
of us talked, Actually, the contract talk took less than five minutes of that.
Garol asved what I thought I wanted, That was the reverse of the way I expected
thinze to e-Liguring that she'd make an offer, which 1'd have to try raise-=-
so I suid, "Well, I'm gelting %o the point in this business where I'd lilke to
male some idnd of living out of it, Alsoj there'll be a couple of thousand
dollars of research expense on the next book, So, I'd like $15,000," 6he nodded
ard said, "Okay,"

detter yet, we agreed that I would get $9,000 on signing, then 53,000 when
I turn in the first 100 ppe of manuscript at the end of next June, then the final
$3,000 on completion of the book at the end of '79, Publishers hardly ever will
give a writer more than helf of the advance wpon signing the contract, snd ususlly
the second alf isn't paid until completion of the manu.cript. I also Wild her
I wanted a better break on the paperback rights of the next book, in the wvent
that Harcourt would publish the paperback itselfl instead of selling the xxkks rights
to another publisher, and so T got a royalty of 74% instead of the 65 1 have for

As to the takeover rumors which have been bouncing Harcourt's stock arounde-
lastl weelt's rumor was that 20th Cantury Fox was buying the company-<Carol Hill
said Jovznovich keeps telling her he doesn't intend to sell. And now, even if

something does happen, 7'1l have enough advance money on thefiext book not to
worry all that much,




As for the real Carol, she looked awfully good to me on my arrival home,
She seams to be entirely over her cold, and finds life much simpler i bhout
all the Choreline negotiatinge. Tonight shet's coming with me to the frederick &
Nelson berefit buffet, the start of this big book=signing shindig they do for
the Seattle Repertary Theater., Tonight's session is 6«9, and tomorrow I--and
about 50 other reglonal authors--will spend 10 a.me to 7 peme at the house
lent for the occasion, while people supposedly troop through and buyin bookse
It should be an experience.

New York certainly was, or at least a few anguished moments were really
memorable. The morning I was to go to Harcourt to talk contract, T was busily
broahing my teeth, and off popped the cap on one of my front teeth and began
bouncing around the wash basin, merrily heading for the drain. By some miracle
T pot my hand down over the drain hole before the cap reached it, I would have
been in an awful fix if I hadn't saved it, because the capped tooth is just a
snaggle, looking terrible and is so tender I don't think I could have stood a
day without a cap on it, But I did retrieve the thing, stuck it back in place,
have been carefully eating on the opposite side of my mouth, and it has stayed;
I have an ﬁm&nﬂnt at 1:30 this afternoon at Group lealth to pet it affixed

Anotlter appofntrent is for the Volvo, which has started to make oan alarming
clatter, It's likely the fan clutchj the last 2 or 3 servicing inwoices, which
we inherited from the previous owner, have notations that it's going to need
work, and the holse seems to come from around thefan.

laters since writing the above, I've been off to the Volvo dealer, lollowing
the AAA tow truck which came for it., Supposedly the problem is the lan clutch,
it's to cost about $75 parts and labar, and we're supposed to pet the car by
3 this afternoon, which is infinitely speedier than we can usually get repairs
done on a car,

And that's about it fram here. I'll get a photocopy of the Phila, Inquirer
review of SKY, and anything else of interest, to tuck in with this before
meiling. Hope you're both doing okay, though we know the sldn ailment riust
be an awful nuisance, Lucie.

love

PeSe You two are somewhat over-modest to your friends: we've had a couple
of notes, T think from the Felmans mnd Marie, thanidng us for the copy of
S5KY, as if we were the donors rather than you, Take the credit due you.

e —— T R i o .
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21 May '78

il

Dear Tem:-

If I don't get down to it promptly here, the occasional letter to you is
going to occasion itself on into the summer, much later than I intended.
You have not been out of my more-than-occasioml thoughts, however., I
am curious about your Ph.D. prospects, about what you may work out with
Blotner--and about how you are, how 1life is for you these days. My
chronically unkept promise to the legion 6f friends in the Midwest is to
come rcalling sometime; I am wordering now whether it might werk out in
Octe or Nov., in conjunction with a New York trip I may make (more on
that anon). Anway, the phone Xinmedlx lines do reach this far west;
give & call if the urge ever strikes,

Carol is grimly grading one of the school year's final set of papers, T
am trying to gear up to write the one more magazire article that's dus--
it's a customary hard spot in the year for us, and we both look forward
to escaping into a few weeks of travel, We intend to head for California
on June 12, going premptly to Yosemite in hopes of beating the tourist

crush, then ambling to Monterey an:l San Francisce, It's been a ysar of

vast effort for both of us. I don't recall whether I told you on the
phone that Carol has bsen tooth-ind-nsil into a salary-grid battls at
her college; as a result of her efforts, she's been "rewarded" by being
named to the union's negotiating committee, which probably is doing to
mean further months of whipsawinge And I find that in the past dozen
months, I've written not only the last 3/L of a 100,000-word book, but
about ten magezine pieces as well. Time for some time in the sun, we
think,

In late March, we were visited for 3 days by Jerry Ackerman and familye--
wife Carol, a super-lady in personality as well as dimension (5'10" or

so, maybe 160 #) and three delightful kids, none of whom look much like
each other or liks their parents, dJer has improved about 1100 per cent
since college days; he still has that incredible amiability, and with it
now shows much diligence and talent. He seems to be doing very well as
energydenvironnent writer for the Boston Clobe, which is ore of the best
half -dozen newspapers in the country; can't remember if I told you that

Jer it out at this end of the country on a six-month fellowship at Stanford,

one of only four recipients nati on-wide., The best word for our visit is
simply "pleasant": we swapned news of osur work, did amazingly little NU
talikdng, and I trekked Jer and family around Seattls for two full days of
touristy sightseeing. A good time.



Before 1 forget to mention it: have been reading what seemB te me an
exceedingly interesting biography, Angus Wilsen's TiiZ STRANGE RIDL OF

RUDYARD KIPLINGes I'm not enough of a biography sxpert to say for sure,

but it strikes me as an example of an interesting synthesis between someone
like Blotner, deing terrifically detailed writing on the author's life, and

the approach which concentrates only on the guy's work. Alse have been rsading
some Knut Hamsun lately (GROWIH OF THE SOIL and PAN), and 2 lot of mmthoex other
magpie cholices,.

In my own erstwhile literary career, I am trying to gear myself up to ideas
about how te sell the damn book, now that it's written. More than written,
in facte-actually in page form. Forgive any of this updating I may have
told you before, but the status is that publication date will be Sept. 18;
the title, arrived at in a few frantic days' fumbling hers at my desk and

at Harcourt Brace, is THIS HOUSE OF 5KY: Landscapes of a Western Mind (the
title is 95% mine, the subtitle is my editor's); 31 pp., selling for $9.95.
According to a letter which arrived so late on Friday that I didn't have a
chance to phone to NY to double-check, the print run will be 15,000 copies.
I'd earlier been told it would be 10,000, which was geod; but 15,000 is
excellent=-~i.es, about 3 times what a book usually gets in its 1st printing,
expecially a beok by a "first" author. And there's the promise of either

a8 full-page ad in the NY Times Book Review, or 2 half -pagers. Then reality
begins to set id: the Harcourt Brace sales people tell my editer that they
think they can sell the beok, but because it's so "literary”, much will
depend on how well it's reviewed, and how good the promotienal quotes from
other authors turn out te be. (We're in this process row of serding out
page proofs to other writers for quotes--a new kindi of roulette which
rather fascinates me)

And there's been at least one heart-stopping episede with the beek. About
six weeks ago, 9:30 ene night I had an anguished call from my agent, who
had flipped epen her copy eof Newsweek to a Business section story saying
that Wm. Jovanovich had purged the top editorial level at Harcourt Brace--
fired his editer-in-chief and her tep 5 or 6 peeple. With extreme
trepidation, the next marn I direct-dialed to the number of my editer, Carol
Hill, wondering whether I had lest my beok's vital ally. Indeed she still
was on the job, teld me things still were functioning and on schedula. Then
she paused and said: "And J've been named the new editeo r-in-chief." In
what already is an incredible strsak of luck on this book, that was a

true jackpot.

Enough on that score, Suffice to say I'm trying te peer ahead to sse how
to keep my life normale-if nobody buys the geddamn boeok, it'll be all teo
normal ~-and to get underway on the next book., If pessible, I'd like to set
it (and do the draft manuscript) entirely within this next winter. But
that's another story, in mere ways than one, Meantime, I'm & bit tired,
and more than a bit speculativee-and pretty damned well off, all in all.
Heping you are the same, I remain etCeess

Pe8. Oh, about that NY trip: it mi
might be a month er
beek, te keep in touch at Harcourt and call on other ﬁigter gl

: ra; if 1 do it
I might try hepscotching acress the ceuntry, evernight with ;'ou, on to Ul;i, etce
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