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Jan. Lj--In what has been a rather staggery start to the
year, today's news is damned firming: Rhoda cal led to say
that this Sunday's NYTimes will carry a favorable review
of Sky, by Wright Morris. She said he picks up an angle
no one-else hasy, the role of women in the wests She also -
said the fimal sales figure for '78 is 15,800,
~ This has been a rather bumpy week of writing; I was
under the weather on Tuesday, better y'day, still better —
today, but bothered and a Wit worried about an uncomfort-
able feeling under my right arm. Can find nothing
visibly wrong, but-it doesn't feel rights Since I'm —
scheduled for a physical on the 12th, I'm letting it go
until then. Tuesday's blahs, wha‘l:.ever they were, consisted
of vague aches and drain of energ. Managed pretty muel
to sleep it off.,

C seems pleased with her first 3 days of class , coming
home cheerful all the times =

Jan. 1ll--Decent day of writing, about 1000 wds on the
_nose, some 600 of it a lively descptn of Swan's lst wks —
of school at Neah Bay,

" Cand T intend fo go to Pen'la Imomom tomorrow B
afternoon, for Alava trip on Saturday. Mon., I drove ——
to Neah Bay, stayed overnight at Coho Motel at Sekiu--
couldn't find anybody running the one decedt-looking
motel at N Bay. Tues. morn, when I intended to go back —
to N Bay, a terrific sleet storm came along the coast.

T headed back to Seattle before the roads shut down.

Y'dgy was another sizable day of writing, about 1600 —
wds, though as so often with me it was in bits and
pleces instead of sustained nmarrative. Carol sajrs itk
ok, I've always written in splotches.

Ha.ve run the past two days, saunaed today; welghed 1515,
the 5 # too much I eat myself ‘into during tension of
writinge

C wrote up her sabbtcl app]_lcn. We have Dﬁ:lph:m Sq.
resvtn for April.

Took prelim look at income taxes last Sunday; found -
we're oky for '78, but need to do some thinking for this
year, when my income shoots up. In fact, with the $9000

--advance cheeck; I've already made about as much asTlve —
_ever made in any year of my life.



Jan. 19--Unusually strong dgys of writing y'day and day
before; Y'day, I roughed about 2200 words, mostly from
Swan's 188;-66 diary, in morning, and rewrote a couple
of key pages from earlier in the ms that afternoon. Day
before, spent the morn at W in diary research, roughed
1000 words that af ternoone
Shakier todgy, a periadic atfack ofw the qualms, which
have been unusually absent so far -on-this ms. I suppose-
it's occurred to me how unlikely this book sounds when
T try to describe it to anyone (but so did Sky). More
specifically, I think the key I-hit on at one point
y'day--to use the NYT quote about me being a stranger
to my own generation--is unnerving, bescause it has to be
done very right or will be =Mk self -conscious. Also must
get a better feel for the timing of this book--whether
all the research and writing ahead indeed can be done by
the end of this year. Plan to take most of the last -
wk of this month, after the Mt. Rainier stay, to look
at rewriting, check some sources and get a grip of this.
—Carol has had triumphs lately, approval-of her regst —
for leave this spring, and evidently an assured sabbtcl,
by dint of being ore of the I 1/3 applicants for § 1/3
sabbtcls. It's another of her shrewd bits of timing--
her first sabbtcl was the last of the "easy" ones to
obtain, B

30 Jan.--burpr:.ses y'dajy. Letter came saying Slqr has won
a Christopher Award, which I'm a bit amused and astonishec
abouts 1t had seemd—'bo me there are parts of Sky which
are not only unreligious, it anti-religious. Not nearly
so unexpected was the news that Paul Bacon's cover has
won the prize of the Society of Tllustrators. T am not —
clear yet whether this is the prize for best of all book
covers of !'78, but it sounds as if it is, This morn, I'm
shippirg the cover art back to Harris Tewine on loan for
this show, and evidently some touring afterward.
Work on Winter book continues pretty well; have re-
written to the red-checkmark stage 17 pp. in last two da‘ys
of work., Title of the moment seems to be: Winter |
Brot hers--a season at the edge of Amer:.ca 3 and I lika it
a it == e



31 Jan* Continued good progress on Winter--I am '
remarkably sanguine, perhaps in love (momentarily) with
the Journal format, Have edited into near-submissable
form another 22 pages the past three days, making nearly
6500 words in that form. Haven't counted, but hope I
have 20,000 or so more in rough., Additionally, I have
been out and around--to Shilshole the past two morns=-
enough to make daily entries for the book, continue the
sense of motion. Tomorrow morn, to Ebey's Landing, with
Jean as chauffeur. Prime reason I went to Shilshole this
morn was to cover myself, with a month-ending bit to
write about, in case of bad weather, but weather looks
promising. = i = e —
Last night, went to Wash. Plaza at 5:30 to meet Dick

Ketchum, editor of Country Journal, for a drink., He had
phoned, asking to meet me; has_ﬁoughﬁ 2d serial rights
to the Frances 'lldyman segmeut of Sky. He is tall,
tweedy, Fastern but in the affable, downplaying way I N
like; he is externding his circulation (now 2001;000j

_westwardf, and much of the convstn consisted of ms
answering his questions. Gave me 2 issues of CJ, it look
quite good. His wife, Barbara, joined us after a bit;
she looks very Zastern and brittle, isn't guite that bad,
and maybe was simply a little surprised by me--imemwm
bearded, in red cord shirt--because she's only bem west
once be;opaj—emd -l think that to Calif. -

Carol is nursing a cold, which luckily improves as
she goes thru the ﬁid?ning.
More good mail y'day: rave review for Sky in Sunday
SF Chronicle, - i
I am feeling good--in an achieving kind of mood--

though a bit tired from this paces JSome tiredness isn't-
too bad a thing, in terms of productivity; there is a

a kind of musing, tired mood which is pretty good for

editing, I find. e




1 Feb.=-A lorg day, began at li:h5; Jdean came at 5:15; we
caught the 6 ferry at Mukilteo, were at Fbey's lndng
at 7 for daybreak. Brllliantlv lovely morning s good
“material for Winter. e — —=

_Caught._the 10:L40 ferry back, T hopped in the car here
at home, went to P-I for lunch with Archie. Found him
much 'di'sgr'ﬂntled, talking of leaving the paper and trying
it on his own as contract writer, for pnderwritten
books, etc. Barry Anderson has told him he makes a
guarntd $4h,000 at such stuff) Arch myx says he himselt
now has a base of about $10,000 in royalties. He may or
my not be talking himself into leaving--the arts staff
i3 being reshubbled Mzrch 1, all the section editors are-
losing their fiefdoms. He also said he and Yoyce are
lking at houses across the lake--unspoken, but I'd guess
that would ease the school situation, the kKids goinmg—
to public schools instead of Lakeside.

Went on to B. Bailby Books to claim back the dozen
“Skys T d Toaned them, found they had only 8 (and two
_—on -their shelves) to give me. Am beginning tosend
copies to overseas agents--so far, UK,and Australia, and
Ann tas written further letters %o Denrnaz‘k and a NY-

based agent for Japan. ==

~Feb. 8--Pace seems to have caught up with me, 1000 wds
on Tues. and a tiny dab of editing on Monday and today -
are the only ms work this week. Y'day, was at the W
“all morn, picking letters from Swan-Baird corrspdce for
photocopying of £ micfilm. Anyway, quite weary, and
some drooping of spirits, tho less today than other days
T did count up progress so far, and as of today it's
~about. 26,000 words written, with Abwt 6500.in the
red-cts ok markad (ready for typist's 1st draft) stage.
~ In short, T'm 5000 or so words short of where I hoped
to be, b.lt considerably ahead in the nearly-ready
material, which balances it out a bit., Must aim for
30,000 words in the six weeks beginning on Monday; if
that's accomplished, the year's schedule on the book
should work, even with the British trip.
T suppose I've been feeling not really crisp about
—decisions and banging away at the schedule.- e tried-
to catch up on a lot of sleep, haven't reail_'l.,,r managed
~well. o




Febs 8 conts--When I leok at it realistieally, I have no
current gripes. The winter book seems very promising,
response to Sky continues good, I'm feeling okay--
——simply lacking staminas Told C-I could use an — —
_adrenalin transplant from any of our energy-burning
female friends. _

Last nights; -called-Margery--‘.ﬁndsofof -Sheridan Friends
of Library and finally told her no on speaking invite
there. Today, wrote the Montana Library Ass'nm explng

— I'11 be in Britain at the time they want me; previously
__turned down Gt. Falls aud Valier invites, and today told
Jean to turn down a Whitman College feeler for me. I
“may be too recalcitrant or short-sighted about this, but
_ I don't feel T have the energy to spare; it's hard enoug
to apply it to Winter day after day.
tlgather hgs warmed, 51 today, some winds Current —
_reading is Karl's biog of Joseph Conrad, which seems to
me a monumental book entirely wrongheaded in places, anl
— — pretty often in the first 40 or sopages: ——
Caught up on mail today. -
Oh, other recent reading was Winter Wheat, by

Mildred Walker, Ripley Schemm's mother; and the shock of

recognition of ranch life went thru me pretty often in

the reading. Ought to write her and say so.

~Sat., we went to Pt; Townsend, thru snowstorm, for
__sake of Winter. Carol is over kst week's cold, News

from her folks is not good, Frank's painful sciatica

drags on and on. R, ey TP e

_Last night, went to Harvard Exit, to see The Killing,

a good edgy caper pic of 20-25 years ago. oSterling

—" Hayden Tooked astonishingly like Johnm Rodens

Feb. 9--An improving mood, and feel of being rested,

— todays  Went back to bed after b'fast, slept or dozed
until nearly 9; it's now 11:40, have done nothing but
read a New Yorker piece and leaf back thru diaries.
Last might, Kathy Mulherin came for dinner, brought

. Marilyn Martin of U Book Store with her. K is such a
workaholic she didn't finish her last bkstore call
~until about 7, then wrote up orders in our Iiving room

— while tmkimg talking with us; we ate sbout 8:15. K is
full of conspiracy thearies about what will happen with

—  HBJ==she may be right on ore or another, I noticed the
__stock had shot up 3 points, to 1,0, again on Wede=-



Feb: 9 cont.==and she reminded me of what I lmow but-
had set out of mind during Winter work, that it'll be
something of a miracle if all remains stable at HBJ
—until Winter can get into print in late *60¢ The
_vaster likelihood is that the firm will be bought out,
and I'1l have either to adjust to new regime or try
take Winter elsewtiere, preferably wherever CH ﬁﬁgh‘t go.
Kathy and Marilyn bad looked wp the UBk Store's
computer record on Sky, found the sales total there is
135, incredibls. Since there's an autoratic HBJ mxp
co=op_ad pBlicy for sellers of a certain level, they
intend some more local advisng for Sky--Marilyn asked
for copies of its national reviews, which I'm mailinjg . |
her todays == - - 4

Feb., 19=--Pres' Day holiday for-C, she-spent it tinker--
ing at desk and arournd house. We spent the weekend

at Willapa Bay for winter book, I wrote 3 pp on that
today and 2 more on Qn Ch narrative, —Am making steady-

wordage, but in thinking about the project, this late

afternoon, am appalled at how much is left to be done,
~ especially research. Have been contemplating trip to
Smith'n, which T had about ftalked myself out of, now am
talking myself into again.
-Worried aboubt war possbty--we got news of China's ——
invasion of VNam when we bought y'day Sunday Oreg'n

“at Long Beach at breakfast--yet I can't let it dom'nte
thoughts Justisn't-a helluva 1ot to be-done-about —
it, I suppose.

Feb. 21l--Went to Pac S lunch today, in all Iikelihood
my- last one . -Am-not really sure why I went, out of
some mild instinct of dlplomcy, but found :Lt a real
“watershed meeting. Alice is quitting as m.c., Ellie
is taking over. Talked with Alice a few minutes afier,
she said she simply had burned out. Which is much
‘what happened with Rebecca., But the other news--told
me by Frank; it was not mentioned at the meeting=-is
that Jennifer Sprague killed herself last weekend. 1%
is stunning; I didn't know her that well, and liked her
——Just _slightly more than mildly--she was edgy and talky-
--but god, she wasn't even 30, and was bright and had
——talent. Alice said afterward 1t was Something no ore
including her parents and beau, had expecteds ’



Febs 21 contes-=Another note is that Russ Molney now is-
off the masthead, having taken pr job with United Way
of Tacoma. The order changeth. Harriet meamhile

sails tlithely along, and is able to do ity another —

generation of editors--Ellie is strong enough to do
the workload for a good while, I would think, but may
be too independent to last--amd of writers, who 'Eil“f'eﬁﬁ?

__are appearing, will carry. tb.q&agaz:.m . e

Sat with Frank, he said he's had a few tough recent
months for morey but it's easing & Bit nov, with
prospect of some state script work of so.me_sor_t; took
a job for a couple of nights as temporary worker, a la
Kelly giri, and emptied trash at =z hospital or some-
where. He's beginning to be bothered by ephemerality
of mag work, which I'm gladkto see happening; the
earlier it sets ik in, the better for him as a writer,
I'm coming to believes = e .

Should do some general catching up. Tt's L pm,
wrote the alloted 1000 wds this morn--have been im

Swan's Queen Charlottes narrative with much quoting,

the wordage has piled up--then went to Pac 5, to AAA
for maps, to Pac Science Center for eclipse-watching
gizmoes (they were sold out), and to scrap dealer with
trunk of newspapers. We decided, a week or 10 days
ago, we will go ahead with the British trip this
spring; the tax outlook is that there's onlya
difference of $1400 whether Carol works spring quarter
or we make the trip, So we Tigure we may as well do
it. Also, it will be an enforced vacation for me, and
a hugely~deserved one for C.

~ Have seen friends a bit recently. Friday the 16th,
met. Clint and his latest, Elizabeth, at Cont'l for
supper, then we all went to The Great Train Robbery,

‘which was marvelous, &lizabeth Is buying the Millers'

housg, but. not. moving in from her Snohomish estate —
until after school is out; evidently Clint will get to
stay on until then. Af least until then, as he's =

- makdng a real piteh for hers She is somewhere in

early LO'S, pleasant, af a social type stuck some-
where in the 1950%s-~C and I marvel at how much she is

‘like a Northwestern sorority girl of that time--and
_evidently anply rich. We wish Clint well with herj




Feb, 21 conte==C thinks he has 50-50 chance of
marrying her, I say L0-60, the kdcker being whether
when it comes down to it, a society lady will marry an
insurance agents I find the situation technically
fascinating --that is, how is Clint able to keep her
from meeting his past circle of friends, all of whom

—are younger and shaggier than Elizabeth would be used
to?

The previous Satirday, 10th, we went to Linda s for
dinner, and met her latest, Stan Harbaunghk, also. of
Seafirsts. He proved better than T had expected, since
Lindaz had cormmernted that Stan talks even more than she
does, which I found a daunting prospect. He is huge--_
tall, that is, with doorframe shoulders--and has a
blasting ha-ha-ha laugh, but is bright, often 'ﬂmhf;?.‘ =

Clint had mentioned 'bhat, But I think I would have
noticed it anyway--which probably is no more than thatl,
Self-assessment at moment: a bit tired, particularly .

of the traveling for Winter--Pt. Townsend and Steila-

coom Likely are ahead in the next Tew days--but seem
to be doing well with the writing. The British trip
ought to be a great break, though we're both a bit
edgy about the continual strikes there.

Feb. Eﬁ—ﬂnln_pse_‘fhls morning; entively c::l.ou.d;;zf but at
8:18 totality, it darkened deep as latd evenirg.

Saturday night the 2Lith, spoke to Pac NW Writers =
Conference, was surprisingly (to me) well received.
Linda was there, and said she gave me an A; either she's

zood. We took Ann and Marshe-ralbiber, bought tickets and -
met them there., Iinda came with Stan; also on hand was
Craig Martin of N days, who'd won a poetry contest of
the PNWC last year. I was intro'd by Sylwvia Tacker, a
pleasant mid -50ishw womanj; also talked some with Amos
Wood, group's pres and author of some Mtner books. The
PIUWC people are surprisingly eld; 211 wanting te mlke —
some prof'l appearame in print, I gather. Wood said,
tho, that about 3 the 250 capaclt_;,r_hudweme weren't
manbers--evldently came specifecly for me, Ken Twichel's
daughter Peggy and son-in-law Steve Lee were there, fun
to meet them, '



March lh--research trip to Victoria the past 2 days,
Came home late y'day afternoon to first considerable
disappointment in a while: turned down for C'heim, Not

-~ surprising, I suppose, but I'd begun to think T had a

decent shot at it because of Hoagland, I may have
— flubbed the application by not seeking out big names to —
endorse me, the problem being that T didn't know any
such at the time. Met Dick Hugo 2 weeks after sending
inthe application, me for exe
___Other turndosn recently was from British agent Innesg
Rose of John Farquharson; says he doesn't t.h:mk Sky
Wi Hrawelr——— —
_Call fram Marilyn Martin of U Bk Store last Friday,
to say I'm one of 5 award winners chosen by Pac W
~Bksellers, Others: Vonda MeIntyre, Bavrry Lapez, Blaine
_Johnson, special award to Richard Hugo.

~March 16: Archie just ca.l_lecl (now 9:55), saying congrtlns
on the book award., I sa:.d what the Pac W Bksellerse

for a Natzl.onal Book Award. i
He'd just received the stuff in the mail. Told me it's
the Contemporary Thought category==I interrupted to guess

that GarryW Wills is in it, and the automatic winnbr--
he said no, Wills' book is in history. Then read me the

——judges~=MichaelArlen; Kenmeth Glark; Joyce Carol Hates==

and the other nnminees* Kenne th Bouldulg,_mred_azm,
Peter Matthiessen, Meyer Sbapn.ro. The Snow Leopard wd
—seem—to-me—an avtomatic winner:—
My feelings: a boost, tremendous boost. Not somuch
joy, though there's some, but simply a shot of energy.
—Have-been mewling around the past few days,; caught
between editing a chunk of Winter and keeping my day-by-
day work on it, with surdry chores intruding. Spent
—btime-this morn;-in fact; making a2 timetable of the —
chores I'm going to do the rest of today. No more .
mewling. Am to pick up some photocopies from Cin a
few minubes; will write the namesof the S nominees on —
a2 slip and ask her what they have in common,




LEAVE APPLICATION

Areas of study and research:
Comparative mass media systems

Research at the British Museum related to
internatioqal communications systems.

Study of the British media, including taping
of prozrams,

IPTI - World Press Freedom Review of 1978
Inquire about research & publications available,
_London Secretariat: City University, 280 St. John St.

Phones: 01-251 2525/6
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May 3, home-~Schedule of final week in England:

--April 2l, rented Godfrey~Davis car at Heathrow,
drove to Oxford thru Henley, stayed that night and
rext at White House View guesthouse.

-=April 25: to Chipping Camden in the morning; met
Michael and Joan Lynch that evening, went to The Trout
pub, then to their home.

A-26th, Stratford, saw Merry Wives of Windson. Stayed
until past noon the next day.

--27th, at Seymour House hotel in Ch Camden; traffic
noise of streetside room proved severe. That and foul
weather sent us back to Oxford and the Wh House View for
the next night., Heard the Tallis Scholars sing medieval
hymns in Merton College Chapel; astonishing acoustics.

=--29th, drove from Oxford, thru Henley, to H'row.
Called Pan Am from Post House direct phone, fourd the
plare delayed from 2:30 to Li» Decided to go to Windson
for lunch; town was overrun with tourists, hectice '
Flight at last left about 5:20, after radio repair while
we were all aboard. Arrived Seattle about 6:30 p.m.--
9% hrs later?
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TO DO ON ARRIVAL

K ﬁ reservations for flight to NY .

— = —_—

mre_ about British Rail schedule to Edinburgh

) 2oSteards promptly to Mullers, Rodens
Typewriter rental: 1973 - 1 mo. for 8. P ey A

Kontad Itd,
Erika portable NI S=—mr il

. . _Bes’g street index: Iﬁnd_on Street by Street g
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DEPART London, Heathrow Airport, Terminal 3 (Minimum chuk time BA Concorde & First class 45 mins,
Economy 60 mins)

ARRIVE New York, J F Kennedy International Airport. British Airways-Air Canada Terminal
Frequency Aircraft Via Transfer Flight * Air- Class &

Dep Arr/1 T winws craft  Catering
Dailyislox We Fr X 0915 qfpoyi  nonstop PR . AY  Ba173 $SC_ R
Daily 1100 1336y  nonstop " paus 47 FYK X
Daily Y 1115 1000y  nonstop BA171 sSC R ¥
Daily 1500 1735}  nonstop BA177 T4T(b) FYK X

v
Daily 1800 2050y non-stop BA179 EQV  FYK X
{a}— Not 2 Aug-22 Aug. N.B. CONNECTION TO NEWARK WITH BA175
{bl— 15 minutes later on certain days (EQV). via New York Airways Helicopter service
{yl— One hour earlier until 28 Apr Dep J F Kennedy 1515, Arr Newark 1542
Mo charge to FY passengers
370 -5Y/)
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/' ADDRESSES

(John ¥\ Iynch Y
38 Sandfield Rd

Headington, .,\[ lagates

Kathleen's brother, who

teaches creative writing

for Antioch, at Oxford,

Oxford Dx‘c‘\c& Gzl

Sue Emmett
137 Salisbury Road

Moseley, Birmingham 13

B&B, south of London
E.V. Penrose
Rucklands

225 London Rd,
Hailsham, E., Sussex

Tom and Megan Jones
Esgerholiw '
Felingwm

Dyfed SA 32 7P

Britain

(0323) 842328
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Maprch L7-==Dbomw-9:35:-1 am deeply; -desply moveds I have
just re-read the final portion of Sky, of the deaths,
and enormous emotion flows.

Have nobywt yet-managed to-reach Carol Hill at her
home , will try again shortly. Last night, a good
impromptu party for a couple of hours: Johm and Jean,
Amy, Ann and Phil, Fred Olsen;-Ann-and-Marsh -and-kids:
The close, marvelons friends.

May 2--Have not been able to get down to resumption of
Winter, tho I know the logical starting point--rewrite of
the Mt. Rainier days--so will use the diary as one further
excuse. Others today have been the reading of 1lst 2 days
of ms, timing it out into tape recorder for Missoula
appearance next week; some loafing reading; and a couple
of dommed attempts to nap. Had hoped by last night that
jet lag was over, but I woke up at L this morn.

We arrived home about 6330 Bunday night, the 29%th.
Fiight was about 2 hrs late, having made up nearly an hr

in the air, evidently, because we were 3 hrs delayed at
Heathrow. Or did Dgylignt Savings account for other hr?
Jean met us at the airport. Because we flew in daylight
all the way, the flight was odd and distended; also, I sat
rext toa couple returning from Greece, where they both had
been treated for cancer by a probable quack.

Wendy had the mail sorted into neat piles which covered
the financial affairs desk, and I spent much of past two
days on it, Nothing earth-shaking, though a continuing
flow of letters in praise of Sky. Also, y'day's mail shd
be noted: it included a note from Jan Mason at LIFE and
the NYT story on NBA, implying M'ssen was upset winner over
Schapiro and me; note from Jan Morris giving go-ahead on
Coronation Everest; and notice of admission to P.E.N., with
footnote from Edward Hoagland commiserating about G'heim
but saying hardly anybody gets one the lst try.

Grandest item to come home to: lst royalties of Sky,
$17,897; with advance and Ann's cut subtracted, $12,000
for the bank account. . 4

Having come home a couple of weeks early, felt I could
afford to be talked into Kittredge's "Who Owns the West?"
conference at Missoula, May 9-12, Wangled for Carol te
go, too: Bill also offered $500 fee, as well as transptn
and lodging. He says he has Guthrie and Maclean coming,



May 2 cont.--which did most to persuade me. It'll be a
rare chance--given their age, perhaps a last chance--to
meet them. Guthrie may be too far gone into the bottle,
but I'm particularly keen to meet Maclean., His "River"
is a western masterpiece.
Went to the track y'day, surprised myself by running
8 laps without much trouble, and weighing in at 1L8, a
good 5# less than I would have bet, Feel flabby as hell,
thougn.

May lL--Phone call y'day from Pat Vessie, with her story

of trying to find out from the Seattle Times whether I
had won the NBA on award day. S8he was switched to Larry
Rumley, who came on the line with a slow, slow "hellloe?"
P: Can you tell me who won the Nat'l Book Awards? R;
(pause) I can tell you who was nominated. P: I know that,
I just want to know who won. R: (pause) Nooo, I don't
have that here. P: Well, can you call the wire room and
find out? R: (in evident surprise) Welll, I guess I
could. (Put her on hold for an eon.) R: (at last) Welll,
no, they don't have anything yet. P, m=xrme sarcastically:
Thanks for all your effort. R: That's all right. It's
probably Samething I should know about.

Am taking the morning on chores, then will meet Archie
for lunch, and do some banking~--with royalties and excess
trav checks, $13,000 into savings--and on to U Bk Store
and UWe Ann and Marsh and kids coming for dinner tonight.

Find myself sheepish that I haven't yet got underway
on Winter again, but this seems to be a necessary set of
skakedown days. Have experded much energy on mail, phone,
etc., and wonder if it's right to do so. It seems to go
with the territory, and perlaps is a necessary veer from
more serious work. But I can't seem to ocount it as
efficient.

On the other hand, I think my mood is coming around towar
the book again. Reading the first 2 days into tape rec
as practice for Missoula was a help; also looked over 1lst
day this morn., Roger Whitlock did a useful piece in The
Weekly's Reader, on Maclean's River, Said he had been
reading Thos . Savage, me, and Maclean, and in some ways
River is the best of the excellent trioe I found that
smarted a bit, but likely is right. River seems to be



May L conte.-~the kind of book that elevates us all who
work at writing, particularly writing about the west,

and there's the advantage ix that Maclean is of an older
generation, he will not dominate all the writing life of
me and others of my age. We can say, here is a masterwork,
without any backdrop of literary politics to complicate
ma tters. Anyway, out of Whitlock's piece and the coming
visit to Missoula, I have begun to think competitively,
to rev up for making Winter a good one. It's going to
mean keeping my concentration; even with what little I'm
doing in the way of speeches (1, so far) and travel
(Missoula, Dallas-Boulder) I sense how easy it gets to
become a reputation rather than a writer. Prospect would
have been much more severe in that respect had I won the
NBA; it may prove better for my work that I didn't,

Have agreed --along these same lines=-~to provide Susan
Pelzer with a piece for The Reader's issue in which she'll
try to lure ads at the ABA, She wanted me to review the
Pushcart Prizes and Oit. Henry short stories. I resisted,
pleading the time eaten up by Missoula trip, talked her
instead into the book dedications piece. It has the
advantage for me of using already-written material--shd
have to spend no more than half-day on it--and of cooperatg
with her this once,

May 7--Bright afternoon; now fip.m) am about to quit desk,
saw some of the wood £r of wind-ripped branches from last
fall, run around the n'hood, Have spent a middling day
of rewrite on Winter. Called Phyllis Goldblatt of NYT
travel page this morn to say I couldn't take on Oly PenS8a
travel piece for her, she wondered about possible excerpt
from Winter to go with the piece they expect from a Seqium
writer., Provided a good excuse for me to rework Cape
Flattery mterial, with a copy to her., Also have been at
work on the Mt, Rainier material, which is surprisingly
stubborn. It may need more ideas, less descptn.

Am beginning to be asked pretty regularly to do things.
Today, calls from Ellie M8C wondering about the UMont
conference--if I might write anything for Pac S--ard from
Wanda Peterson about the Edmonds lecture series, which I
said I might do next March it I could talk a bit, read
from Winter ms, and take questions.



May 7 cont.--Some socializing ower the weekend. Ann and
Marsh amd kids here for supper Friday night. A good time--
Carol had baked a king salmon--and kids on fine behavior.
Saturday, Boat Day, was cold and rainy, so we stayed home.
I had dodged our invite from Lankfords to spend the day
on their boat--it would have meant being aboard from 9 to
6, which is several times too much., Also, I felt up to
my limit of socializing,

Sunday, to Amy's for champagne brunch--I determinedly
took Guinness, and stuck to it. Us, Rodens, Trudy and
Howard. In midst of showing us pics of Leonard--who
died about 2 weeks ago--ard telling us some story, Amy
broke into tears, but went on with story and came out of
it. John and Jean meantime had the death of Dabby on
their minds. Given these odds, it was a good enough
gathering.



May 13 --4:103 home a couple of hours ago from "Who

Owns the West"mm conference in Missoula. Quick details,
before I run out of steam for the day:

--Start with the end, last night's readings by Jim
Welch and Norman Maclean. Jim read from the novel
comirg out this fall, The Death of Jim Loney--2nd sectn,
where Loney confronts his father in trailer house. He
read well, and the scene is well crafted, particularly
in details, but I kept wishing his ear for talk was
better. The dialogue often seemed to me just of f the
mark. Meeting Welch--he and Lois came to Bevis's for

a couple of drinks our first night there, then they
threw the conference-ending party at their house last
night, a fine one--was ore of the true bonuses of the
trip. He seems a generous man, and I think a Bood one;
also, C and I were struck with the similarities between
us and the Welches--Lois also is an English prof , while
Jim like me deoes nothing but writem.

Maclean's tumn next. He is about 5'6", with a long,
lined face, which in profile looks a bit like an
elongated version of the Indian on the nickel. He wore
a brown suit coat, a cross-hatched or striped tie of
some other color(s), amd old-fashioned wide-legged
trousers of a slightly lighter brown than the coat. Was
the only one of us to wear a tie throughout the confce--
in fact, wore pretty much that same outfit: the effect
was a kind of thrifty nattiness. The Scotchness coming
through, maybe. After the mike was adjusted for him
and he looked thru his typed remarks for a moment, he
looked out at us and in ore quick complete motion with
one hand put mm his glasses on--the lifetime-learred
gesture of a professor, maybe. He then read what he
Ex regards as his blueprint for "River"--he says his
"stories," but at least tacitly accepts that "River"
is the real accomplishment--and while it may not have
been news to the lit're profs in the awience, I was
transfixed by his saying that the story is meant to
be a kind of manual of fly fishing, from the basic 4-
count motion early on to the climax of his brother
fishing superbly as M and his father watch. Hearing
that, whether it is hindsight or he truly structured
the story that way--my bet is that he did work it out
beforehand ; he has not been a 1lit prof all his life



May 13 cont .--without reason--made the Missoula trip
worthwhile for me, even without the other rewards of it.
I have been mulling the story of the three Swedes
escaping fxomB from Sitka, ard had concluded that if I
do anything with it, it ought to be about novella

lerg th—about the size of "River." M's explanation of
development of story is a helluva help.

M then read the portion of "River" about his brother
making his special casts, to the admiration of the man
and woman who happen along, and the episode of the
brother and Indian woman beirng in jail, erding with the
material about brotherds keepers, I think with the exact
lire "It will not let us go." He said it illustrated
the use of incident--earlier he had said the single
great obligation of a story is to be a story--and of
the interplay (not his word) of beauty, darkness and
everyday reality. (The superb fishing of Pwm Paul
as beauty; the jail scene as Paul's dark side; and the
admiring man and woman who happen by to seexisssse Paul
cast, as everyday reality) Before reading the specific
excerpt, M had read a summary of the book, dome for a
previcus speech at Bozeman, and that summary ends with
the loveliest set of words of the whole conference, that
after Paul's murder, M and his family knew for certain
out of the entire matter that Paul "was beautiful, and
dead, and we hal not helped."

May 15--Asked Carol to do notes of her impressions of
Maclean and Guthrie, will insert them after this page
and pick up my imp words after them. Worth noting that
when Archie Satterfield called about 11 this morn to ask
about the conference, I quoted to him the above words

of Maclean, andhe said they ought to be cut into marble
someplaces



Missoula, Montana May 9-13, 1979
Who Owns the West? Carol's notes

NORMAN MACLEAN: Ivan and some of the others thought
he might be crusty, but he seemed shy., Bill Kittredge
had trouble making arrangements with him, but then
after he'd declined a panel assignment, offered to
do something else. "Would you like me to speak at
lunch?" He attended regularly, sat quietly, seemed
genuinely pleased when anyone approached him to talk,
On the first day, when we got to discussing reviewers,
he and Ross Toole thought most didn't know what they
were doing. Toole complained that they "generally
review the book you didn't write."

The final night Maclean and I got into conversation
at Welches' drainboard, where I shouldered my way to
fetch Ivan a scotch and water, Maclean, angling in
from the dining room, got there at the same time,
picked up an oversize jug of scotch when he learned
what I was after, and with a slightly shaky hand
poured nearly to the brim of the plastic half-glass,
Only in his walk and in that slight quiver does he
show his 76/77 years., A weathered face and a high
forehead set off a shock ¢ hardly gray hair. I would
guess him a full decade younger,

Standing there at the ice bucket I complimented him
on his evening's reading. He read a careful explana-
tion of what he'd tried to do in A River Runs Through
It. A progression, for one thing, of how to fly fish,
and a "blueprint," as he called it, of such brainy
calculation that I saw Ivan both delighted and
surprised, Grasping for the best complimeht, I told
Maclean that though Ivan is a diligent studier of
form, A River was so good as story that he hadn't
fully analyzed what Maclean was doing structurally.
Maclean said he didn't think any reader would realize
all of what he was trying to do, then added: "I write
notes to my wife." Pause. "She's been dead for many
years, but I write her the notes because only she
would understand them."

I hope M.clean can do other things egual to A River.
I wonder if he can. I imagine he wonders.,



A,B, GTHRIE JR., A compact man with a large
forehead and hair combed over the bald spot at the

back, in the old way. He does look like that old
metaphor, parchment, but despite the apparent
frailty of body, mentally he seemed never to miss
a beat, He instantly commanded all the nuance on
xxgpawek the panels where he participated, and he
gave a wonderfully indignant introduction about
eastern establishment publishing,

Ripley Hugo told Ivan that Outhrie is a good man
who realizes his limitations. He read from his
latest novel, where the dying old man and his dying
old dog struggle through the snow to the local
school anditorium, and where he makes one last
impassioned plea for freedom of expression., I
rather liked the old man and the dog, but the
speech sounded wooden and the plot stereotyped.
Bad stuff, but it was possible, all right, to see
the good man behind it. Probably he should have
gone back to newspapering after writing The Big

&.

We had been told by booksellers that he sometimes
st does not turn up, and that sometimes he turns up
drunk. No sign of that, He looked and scunded
sober, arrived at his own sessions on time, and
attended a number of others, accompanied by his
much younger wife, and a daughter either of theirs
or hers,

They live in a cabin, back toward the mountains from
Choteau, and not far from the Hugo's weekend cabin,
except that the Guthries live there full-time, I
gather, And he's fighting an envirommentalist suit
which he said had cost him $4,000 so far., It's as
if he invented the Big Sky country, and he aims to
protect it,



May 15, cont.--Scattered details of the Missoula confce,
the best I can manage because of plunge into Winter now
that I've returned to the typewriter:

--Was introduced on the third day's panel, the one on
Indian rights, by John Vance, U. of Toledo law prof and
former member of Indian Claims Commission, for my
portrait of Rankin and his con_te% for the land. Vance
and former UM faculty member Brown, who once was
married into the Rankin family, both later told me
Rankin incidents I'd never heard--of the family's

Chn Science beliefs, and of hearing Rankin tell some
younger member of the family that he ought not argue,
God was speaking to him thru Rankin., And Vance, I think
it was, reported someone, perhaps Louise Galt, as omce
saying Rankin was such a keen stockman he could recgnze
ore of his cows anywhere--when of course any Montana
rancher could spot 2 Rankin cow at once because of its
wretched condition,

--Vance was interesting, somewhat too anecdotal but
has been around a lot. Would be good fun to have a
drink with, I judge,

--Was on the native Americans panel with Annick, who'd
produced a nice film about the Indian leader Johnny
Arlee, and three Indians. I began by saying I had been
wordering since Kittrdge put me on the panel whether
there was some burctc regulation and I was there as the
token Scotchman ; or whether this was some elaborate
revenge for when my Valier team beat Browning L8-O.
Then said that as I tried to do some writing that morn,
came across words of my own which forced me to try
connect myself and my past: read the graf about Trudy's
Indian portraits staring out at me. Said that I had
started out in the situation where my family didn't
much like Indians; on the resvtn and along Two edcne
we had learned we just didn't like the idea of Indians,
while Indians one by one turned out to be not such a bad
proposition. Then said that I thought the wall of
portraits reprstd the opposite idea of Indians, an
uncritical infatuation, and the one &f the grouping
that interested me was the gentle pipe-smoker in the
oval frame--who interested me as a person.



May 15 cont.--Said of course I could never know
exactly who he was as a person, "but Jim Welch might
know, or Scott Momaday, and I might fimd out thru thr
pages, their books--through their writings which cleave
dawn the middle between these extremes of the idea of
Indians, of being entirely awful or entirely glamorous.
Wintert in the Blood and House Made of Dawn should
perpetually instruct me in my own writing, that when

I come across Indians in history or my own past, I must
try damned hard to always say, well, here's a person
who interests me, this is what seems to be known about
him--and by the way, he's an Indian and IT'm a Scotchman
writing about him."

That likely was the deftest thing I had to say during
the confce, and it turned out to have nothing to do
with the panel, which became mau-mau theatre by
Bearhead Swaney of the Flathead tribe. He's good at it,
so it was interesting to watch. Kittredge told me at
Welch's party that Bearhead said to him afterwards he
had learned a couple of things from honkies--me one of
them=-during the panel, which surprised me., Bearhead
is an interesting figure, evidently with an earned
reputation as an envimtl protector; he perhaps has
dead-ended himself at showmanship--which he's excellent
at--rather than mastering other tactics.

--Saturday, the last day, my reading went well, tho
Bevis finally said he thought I'd read a bit too much
and a bit too fast; think he's right. Stumbled once
on the panel, when John Badgley said, in essence, that
writers complain too much about financial trouble, they'r
like the farmers who always say they're going out of
business. That infuriated me, and as I started to make
my reply, Badgley threw me off balance by asking when in
history writers had ever been paid enough, and why
shouldn't they be like priests? #= Lacking panel smarts,
I tried to answer those lures--my good manners sell me
out at such times~-and ended up by saying something like
I didn't want to have to be a holy dedicatee of writing,
I wanted to make a living at it. Anyway, it was only a
skirmish, and I think T won the big battle-~the reading--
Okayc



May 15 cont.--The first night's readings, by Madeline
Defrees and Richard Hugo, were excellent. Hugo, as
revealed by the reading and Annick's hour film of him,
is a consummate natural actor; have been reading The
Triggering Town, and this is backed up in a section in
which he tells what imaginary stances he takes as he
writes poems.

Hugo left early in the confce to do readings in the
East, including one at West Point. When Carol and I
first said hello to him this time-~he happened into
Kittredge's office as we were hanging around there Wed.
morn-~1 joked to him about his going to WPoint, every
boy's dream. He said Yeah, grinned and gave me a nice
little Cub Scoutish salute.

Madeline is in some ways the most interesting of the
Missoula writers, to me. You can see her mind working
as she talks to you. She gave the background of some
of the pcems she read, and ams how nimble and seeking
a mind it is. She's of f to UMass at Amhest for next
year, and probably beyond that if the tenure can be
solved, Since her writing is not rooted in the West, anc
she is somewhat under Hugo's shadow at UM--both points
cited to me by Bill Bevis~-~the move could be a useful
one to her, her first achieved job on her m. I will
miss her mischief if she stays, tho.

--Guthrie : not much to add to C's portrait, except that
his wife Carol said they have two--she underscored them
with her voice--copies of Sky in their house. Both she
and Bud were immensely nicer to me than they had any
obligation to be. They missed my reading, because they
had an unrevised schedule which showed only the time of
the following parel, and G apologized greatly to me
afterward.

One thing that pleased me, of that day's panel, was
my chance to say, iy comment on some question from the
audience, the importance of tradition: that it had meant
much to me Ximmtcimdndd when I was growing up that Bud
Guthrie, from Montana like me, had written The Big Sky,
and won a Pulitzer for The Way West. C said, watching
from the audience, a flash of delight went across G's
face when he heard that, and T hope it did.



May 15 cont .~-I also got the chance, by rather pulling
it in from left field, to say probably my most carefully
crafted words of the conference, which I'd written fis
notes for that panel, and never got fully to use: that
"nobody who reads can even look up into the airmm in
Montana without having Bud Guthrie's Big Sky imprint
itself on the inside of his forehead, and that nobody
of any imagination at all can wet a line in a Montana
trout stream without seeing in the shadow on the water
Norman's Maclean's brother making his cast"--that those
words are a kind of dominion.

--Two other quotes recalled from Maclean. Said his
father wanted to bring him up as a tough guy, his

mother to bring him up as a flower girl. Result was

he grew up to be a tough flower girle Also said he's

a lifelong, incurable teacher; that in the instant
another fisherman fishes past him in a stream, he thinks:

-

Will try continue with Missoula notes tomorrow, on
the historians we met there. Should say of the writing
on Winter at the moment that I am in a ¥mmx mood of
heavy work-~7:30 to L:4O so far today, with an hr out
this morm to buy veg plants.

--Phone call y'day from State Library in Olympia,
saying I'm one of the award winners at Thurs' ceremony.
Asked Jean and UW librarians if they cd pick up award
for me, none could, so Carol is going.

~-Also, call from Burien library asking me to speak.

I said I'd rather read and take questions; they are to
meet Monday to mull my proposed (by me) $200 fee,



May 22--Have been putting in 211 effort on Winter ms.
Carol read the 35 pp. I've reworked, and I'll drop
them at the Alum office for Billee tomorrow. Have
slaved at getting the words to sound right, and look
right, on paper, but it took C's reading to point out
the profusion of dashes I've been using. Just went
thru the ms again and lopped out dashes wherever I cd,

Before I lose these, Zm other details from Missoula.
The historians we met, and had dinner with the 2nd
night, were Duane (“Hamp") Hampton; Bill Farr, UW phd.;
and Dave Emmons, like Hamp a Colorado phd under Athearn,
Farr especially is hugely impressed with Sky.

Bill Bevis reported this convstn that went on before
Bud Guthrie and Dorothy Johnson began their readings.
Dorothy has a shaking affliction, and said something
about it as she shuffled her ms or something. Guthrie
said, Oh, hell, Dorothy, you're just shaking because
I slept with you last night. Dorothy: Oh & no you
didn't. Gutirie: You mean you don't even remember?
Dorothy: Well, I wouldn't remember it even if you had...

May 30: Another story from Bevis. He was on the
commiddee for the conference, and said they began with
half hour or so of trying to come up with name for

the conference, like Trans-Mississipp:il. Modes of
thought amd the like. Kittredge hadn t said a word
until finally there was a pause. He looked up at the
rest of them and said just: "Who owns the west." And
that was clearly the needed title.

June 2, 2:15--Have been rereading diary for Sky stuff,
after light but useful morn of work on Winter. Came
to entry of Feb, 16 '78, when it at 3=mk last became
clear to me Sky was a strorg book. I have been
curious about when Winter will reach some stage of
recognitdon of that sort. 2 of the past 3 weeks--the
1st one on returning from Missoula, and this week=-
have seemed to me exceptionally good writing weeks,
yet Winter isn't far enough along that I can be sure
how really good it is., Also, Bille has been delayed
in typing of rewritten 1st 35 pp., because of flood

in her apt., so I haven't had the ¢ e to re-read
that chunk s T'd hoped to this Weekenis



2
June 2 cont.--In any event, the ms feel, promising, and
I simply yearn for the time when I will have a
complete draft and can tune it into fiml shape. I
have the impression that work such as I've done recntly
is farther along than Sky was at same point in sked,
but on the other hand I thought the lst 2 days of
Winter were in pretty good shape before Missoula, then
came home ard rewrote them for a week.

Noticeable in the diary how much healthier I seem to
feel, more so than at almost any time I dip into in
the past. A good measure of that must be mental; the
success of Sky surely has been a powerful tonic for me.
I still feel, however, that the cumulative exertions
of magazine work--and the looming question of finishing
Sky--must have been a greater drain than I would admit;
also, it's certain that the dustiness of this house,
given the open cold-air vents into the crawl space,
accounts for much allergy.

So, I have felt strong recently, and in fact am
deliberately laying back a bit on the pace for Winter
so as not to burn myself up, Workdays have been long ;
mid -week, began getting up about 5:30 and going for
walk around n'hood before b'fast, to get awake and
under way; go on the ms from 7 to 11-11:30; either
lunch, or jog at Shoreline; begin on ms again at 1,
go to 5 or after. But quit y'day about L, today am
calling it good about now: will sit on patio--weather
has been bright, warm--and re-read Sky reviews, just
for sheer goddamn pleasure of it,

June 6: qddments of notoriety. Called Maria Modugno
at HBJ y day about Dallas-Boulder trip, the long-distce
operator“said, Oh, you're the writer; he hal heard me
at the Pac Nw Writers Confce, says kexmex his parents
are English teachers. Also, at least 2 letters have
reported I'm being® quoted from pulpits. Gade



June 20--11:15, instant of immense satisfaction: have
just finished numbering the 1lst 110 ppe. of Winter
Brothers ms, ready to send to HBJ. Given how weary
I've been in the past few weeks of writing--took a
3-day weekend last weekend to get up the stamina to
finish the ms chunk--I feel elated, relieveds Good
or no, the pages stand in an inch-high pile and can
be got out of the house,



July 1--Am putting away material from Dallas-Boulder
trip, and will make quick notes from WWA roster about
people I met in Boulder:

Leon Metz, almost movie -star handsome, has been bk ed

of E1 Paso paper but is becoming ass't to the mayor; told
him I'd never encountered such a quantum leap in power
before.

CeLe (Lelard) Sonnichsen, Western scholar, who reviewed
Sky on assignment from Leon; elderly but still vigorous,
mybe the best scholar in the org'n.

Steve Overholser, who invited me; 35, awkwardly built,
but bright and capable; has read much. Said he dropped
out of 3 colleges, spent time "firmding himself" before
writing the first of his L novels a few years ago.
Weyme Overhodser, his father, a grandee of Westerns with
100 in print. Very pleasant, and is a taller replica of
C's dad. Wayne and his wi fe said they've read Sky aloud
to one another.

Mel Marshall, who I talked with at length on my final
night there and again at breakfast; had gone up to him
to relay that Archie S had praised Sierra Summer to me,
he was delighted arnd began talking. He's been a radio
writer and also a station owner, in Arcata amd Crescent
City. Must be in mid-T70's, with stooped back and min'tre
white Dean Acheson mustache, but gets by on L hours
sleep, and was just getting wourd up when I gave out abt
11 pm. Has done LO books, many how-to's, but Sierra
Summer is his favorite, the ultimate one he worked hard
OVer.

Sonia lLevitin, the ather HBJ author, small, pleasant,
L5ish from LA area. Traded writing gossip with her for
a couple of hours, she seemed to me a thoroughgoing pro.
Bob McCaig of Gte. Falls, longtime writer who doesn't
seem to do any now. Very genial, very praising of Sky;
worth looking up when in Gt., Falls,



July 1 cont.~--People met wickk in Dallas: breakfast,
Jean Sherman, ass't director of school libraries in
Detroit, and Barbara someore of ALA Booklist. Lynch,
Hazel Furman of Texas Women's U. in Denton; Bob Smith,
Cuyahoga Public Library; Roy Miller of Brooklyn Public.
Dinner, Jerry Stevens of Westchester, NY; Lei Roberts
of Winchester, Mass; Ray Barber of Drexel. Jean came
to drinks before dinrer, luckily skipped dinner, which
went on till about 11.

HBJ people at Dallas: Romanoj; Maria Modugno;
Barbara lucas, ed-in-chief of children's books; Anna
Bier, her ass't; Fmily Howard, new head of inst'l
marketing ;3 Maria Modugno; and Charles Hensley, HBJ
Swn bk salesman .

Also met: Mel Rosenberl, coordinator of Young Adult
Sveces for LA Public Library, fan of Sky. And was given
advance copy of Viston Quest by Mark McCrackin, Maria's
counterpart at Viking.

July 6--End of the week, almost--3 pm--and little
accomplished today. Considerable lassitude, perhaps
because of muggy, logey weather. Also am constrained
by the amount of work yet to be done on Winter. 8ix
solid months of it kam ahead, and already I feel I've
dore a great amount., This is skewed, because Xiom it
woli't have nearly the work into it that Sky did. I
think I am fretful that I'm going to have to put in
another forced march as I did in the fimal months on
Sky, ard wordering if I have the same level of
determination and drive, This is not a particularly
realistic fear; I have the time to achieve the book
by year's end simply by steady pacing, ard I also
know some things, technically, which I didn't know

to do for Sky.

Spent 3 days this week in W Manuscripts, reading
S's diaries. A tiring job. Am begimning to feel like
an old hand in MWW history, tho: y'day in the diaries,
I found Swan coming to Seattle to talk to McCGilvra,
and hearing a story about Father Duncan during a Sitka
trip. I may eventually write about everybody who
lived on this coast in the 19th century, at this rate.



July 6--cont.--C and I both worked on the Lth: she
outlined her language lectures for the UW com course
for next week, xuk®R stuff new and not particularly
tasteful to her, and I outlined Winter on file cards,
fitting S's chronology more exactly onto the form of
the book. Now if I only had the SO0B of a book into
draft, and could rewrite..e.

Night of the Lth, we went out to eat; City Loan and
Brasserie were closed, so we ended up at McRory's,
which had good booze but is nol great shakes for
eating. Sperd about a third of yowr time responding
to busboy and waiter, as they perpetually bring or
take away things, fluff napkin into your lap. For all
that hoverirg, service isn't prompt or attenti ve--
worst of both worldse

Both of us are spemding a hard-working summer,
though I have to exclude days like this one from my
record. I feel quite distanced from the world just
now, with its gas lines, Carter floundering, economy
wheezing. Should try get back to the diary soon and
write some of that.

July 1l=--But not today. Am just home from the W, by
bus, after another day of diary reading. Simply want
to enter, before they get away from me entirely, some
items from last week.

--Saw Kathy Mulherin last Thurs. marn. She'd met
someore at ABA who told her it's a common Wall St
rumar that Josephson is trying to take over HBJ,
evidently for itself rather than as front for somecne
else. The word is that if J'n does takeover, it'll
swing HBJ into the tremd of providing books as
vehicles for movies and TV.

-~Dinner at Levants last Friday night. Dan continues
to scutfle along as indepdndent publisher, doing what
seems to me a pretty decent job of it.

--Dinrer at Dewelld' the Friday before, where we met
Norman Clark and his wife. Much liked him, fourd him
pleasant, interesting.



July 11 cont.-~Last Sunday, went to wedding of Clint
and Elizabeth, at Gerrards' home next to rose garden
park on Qn Amne. Max, Mary Jane and Patty Miller
came in from Des lMoines; we both enjoy Max greatly.
Wedding was fairly simple stand-up ceremony in the
living room, followed by dinner for all assembled.
Others there: Myron Ogden; Peg Corley; Elizabeth's
brother Scotty MeEachern and wife; E's lawyer, Chris
Yung; and a couple of E's friends I never got
straight .

~-Wrote for the first two days of this week, and
produced 10 pp as per schedule., Feeling better about
Winter, during that stint.

July 17--Entirely unproductive and wan day, perhaps
because I've slept poorly because of our hot weather;
perhaps a reluctance to begin grappling the next

big chunk of the book into place. Mail brought good
news from Carol Hill, however: says she and Rhoda have
read Winter chunk "with enormous pleasure," knows I'll
be developing it as I did Sky, and so is ordering me
up my $3000. No comments at this point, she adds,
except that "the girit is there and I admire it very
much "

Y'day was no great writing day either, though I got
done an allotted 5 pp., mostly quotes. Sunday was
a semi-workday on the house, as we discussed projects
such as corwerting the fireplace. Saturday, I had the
hangover of my life, aftermath of party at Daheims'
the night before: evidently effects of kirchwasser
ity 1iquer, which I d been sipping as we talked at
the table after dinner? Felt okay going home, drove
without trouble, tut the next day had a headache that
wouldn't guit.

Other thah that, the D heims party was okay. Dave
was getting ready to go to LA this week to flog movie
scripts, so his spirits were high. Mamine and Denzil,
Fred and Rosemary also there.



July 28--L:35 on a Saturday, but will invent the time
for quick diary entries, Main news is today's, Carol
- Smith's letter that Sidgwick & Jackson have of fered

. 500 pounds for UK rights to Sky. Since I'd thought there

was less than 50-50 chance of placing rights there,

given the British publishing industry's problems and
Sky's literariness, this sounds grand to me. Carol Smith
is paying off in a hurry.

Struggling day of writing y'day--rather a struggling
week, in fact. 4Am hoping for a breakthrough week, in
which the 100 pp. chunk I'm on now will get kicked into
shape., No particular reason why this shouldn't happen,
given that life is going well. CHill is urworried
encugh to have provided the second chunk of advance,
which came Thursday. Rhoda did put wp a few small
warning signals in her cover letter, saying ths lead
seems to her too oblique and the storylire a bit too
loose, but nei ther is news to me,

Also on Thursday, C and I went to City Loan Pavilion
to lunch with Jerry Lubenow, San Francisco bureau chief
* for Newsweek. He's at work on a "new regional istm"
story, Hast ¥s. West; has been reading Sky, probably
because of rave review it got in the Chronicle, and called
me lastm week to ask if we could talk. We spent 2 hours
with him, gave general comments about westernness; won't
be particularly surprised if nothing I said ends up in
the piece. Jerry had been traveling all week--Butte,
Helena, Portland next--and was to talk with Susan Pelzer,
Bruce Chapman and Philip Sherburne after me. He's
likable; has been in SF 1l yrs; remarkable looking man,
with aftermath of some disaster--car crash, fire, or
maybe Korean War, as Carol guessed--in meny parts of his
body: right thumb missing, an urder -jawline scar many
inches long, a reconstructed ear.

Last night, the Sbhneiders came for supper. They're in
town to see if they can sell there house. Are asking
$82,000; I remember thinking a summer or two ago that
the $53,000 or so it was evaluated at then seemed to me
a staggering price. AlL four of them seem thriving;
Larry becomes dept chman at Fresno this fall, Eliz has
taken a real estate course to see if she wants to dabble.



July 28--cont.-~Other social news, catching up from last
week. We accidentally strung together more consecutive
. nights of socializing than we've dore for some time~-and
more than either of us can really take. Night of Thurs.
the 19tn, Ann and Marsh called from new Don the B'Bombers
they'd just spotted, and we joined them for a couple of
drinks. Clint and Elizabeth came to dimmer the next
nighte I am interested to see how we--or at least I--
will take to Elizabeth. She has been so accustomed to
so much family money that some things about her set my
teeth on edge in the way Harriet Bullitt does. But
we'll see. The next night, Saturday, we went to the
Ridgemont to see Manhattan, encountered Jonn and Kathrin
Maloof , went home with them for a drink. WNext night,
the 22nd, birthday dinner for Jean here, altho Lisa did
most of the cooking and brought it with her.

Other book news, wo. Called Margo Mabie, the new
Harvest editor, and learned that Sky will be out in Jan.
or Feb. A highly praising review showed up in Montana |

Mag of History. And Carol last night was thumbing thru
" the UW English dept's catalog of fall courses and fourd
that Sky is being used in a Pac Nw Lit course,

July 29--Fine bright day; we went to k® waterfrontx at
10:30, walked south ard over through Pioneer Square,
had salmon lunch, walked on up to Pier 7O and back.
Now, at 3:40, T've just written letter to Joyce Carol
Oates to ask if' she'll be a G'heim reference,

Linda came for dinner last night. She looks okay; i
on anti-depressant pills. I'm a little baffled by my
responses to her these days. BShe menti oned that except
for not knowing anybody who's doing it with 17-year-olds,
much else about Woody Allen's "Manhattan" she found true
to life. Indeed, my impression is that Linda-=-and ;
in his way Clint~-have turned into "Manhattan"-lilke '
people, with the turmoil of relationships, the intensities
of new interests (in Linda's case) such as ice skating,
dance lessons, lord knows what all. They simply are
becoming --have become--big-city people, in the course
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of Seattle's growth in that direction, while I become
more and more & suburban recluse. I like to think I
don't give a damn how other people run their lives, yet

I can't help but be bothered by a distance comirg between
me and such long and good friends. I should not let it,
I suppose. Yet I really don't give a good goddamn about
many of the things that £fill their lives these days.

It my be just phase on both our parts: aftermath of

that marriage splitting up, my immersion in the past

with Winter Brothers.

Avg. U4--The diary is staggering, and will stagger, in
this heavy burst of worke. Today, Saturday, will put in
a nearly fullyg day on Winter; may work a few hours
tomorrow; will read diaries at the archives next weeke
The material is going reasonably well, I hope approaching
the point of critical mass where it ceases to be mostly
rough-drafting and becomes mostly revising. Wednesday
aftemmoon, I think it was, atter going to UW with C and
reading diaries in the morn, I began going thru pocket
notebooks, typing entries onto file cards. Added
probably 200-250 cards to what I already had., Thursday
and yesterday, have been muscling the narrative line.

I now pretty largely have the days of Swan's Port
Townsend life marked out and begun. In two weeks of
writing, 13-21lst of this month, I hope te get those
days entirely first-drafted--a day a day will be the
pace--and then the way is open into the Wueen Chs
marrative and full revision.

Spent time on Monday and Tuesday thinking over a Qn
Chs trip, could not make it come out worthwhile.,
Impossibly difficult and costly to retrace Swan s
canoe route around the islands; have decided that if
I need to talk to sources in Qnm Chs--not entirely
certain, since the focus is so tightly on Swan 100 yrs
ago=-~L'1lL go up later this year. Pat and Bob Kelley
very helpful in sharing their material from Bob's
Smith'n assignment to shoot totem pics. Went to there
their pdace in Edmonds at 3 Monday afternoon, spent a
couple of hours (and a couple of drinks).
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Avg. L cont.--Thursday the 2nd, Noah Adams of Nat'l
Public Radio called. His producer wants him to do piece
- on declining role of editors, he says he's not sure

' there's a story there, wondered what I thinke. Told him
about CHill's value to me in spotting the ms sample,
making the book good-looking, getting the ad money.

He left it that if he goes with the story, he'll likely
get back to me for phone interview.

Y'day, call from Barbara Tucker in Missoula, wanting
permission to use a piece of Sky in the All-Montana
Catalogue her group--Small Business Associates?--is
putting together, Sounded okay to mej; after thinking
it over, I called her back and suggested she do the
calling to HBJ, rather than me. She said that hasn't
worked too well for them, but she'd do it. Told her if
there's a snag, call me again, She said how much she
liked the book, that it was honest and non-sexist.

Weather has been bright and lovely, hard to ignore in
trying to keep heavy writing schedule. But C is busy
with last few weeks of UW~--is banging her last term

52 paper, ambitious assessment of Margaret Atwood's

technique, right now~--and we know we're both best at
this sort of schedule., Past two weeks, I have lost a
day each week to blahs, but feel stronger now. For
encouragement , have put on the wall a quote from
Stegner from LA Times C brought. Says a Faulknerian
saga of the West is possible: "The stuff all sits there.
eeshhat it takes is a burning enthusiasm for someone

to go in and get it."

Winter is turning out to be a more recalcitrant book
than I bad thought, but also with some richer
possibilities. So far it's not a monster, though if I
let it it could be, But not today, anyway.
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Aug. 20--Not much of a writing day, but I did useful
work on Winter on Sat., so I don't feel great loss,
I've been editing some of the days of the first 100 pp.,
and mech of the material looks pretty good. Think I
will give a batch of 50 pp. or so to a typist.

The writing of the days in the middle of the book goes
harder. There's much describing and history to be done,
vet each day s to encapsulate some given timespan of
Swan's, or some theme of his life then. 1 need pretty
badly to get L4 or 5 of these days into nearly-done
shape this week. Today's try, on the dawn at Ebey's
Landing, didn't click, even though I have good raw
material and a decent first page or two. But the Point
No Point day, which I had been stymied on a number of
times, suddenly shaped up on Saturday. I had a sneezing
spell this morn, and some energy drain; also put in
quite a heavy week of work last week. So, some or all
of that may account for the slowness of today.

C finished the grading for leer course by Friday |
suppertime, is now attacking housework. Sat. night, we
went to Princess M'rite to pick up Ann and Phil,
returning from 2-week bicycling trip thru San Juans
and Vancouver I,

Sept s 6-~C went with me to UW today, to help with

Swan research. About 11, fire alam went off in
Swallo~--a loud buzz which none of us readily identitied
as alarm--ard shortly Karyl Winn came out of her
office, ascertained that it was fire alarm, and told

us to grab the Swan ten boxes and fotddow her out of

the library., Much liked her priorities. We went out
to plaza with her and two of her helpers, put the boxes
on a bench--likely the first time they diaries have
been out of library in nearly 80 years--mx and in abt
10 minutes, all was clear amd we carried the boxes back
inside.



Oct. 3--Read from Day 2 of Winter ms today at noon

at Highline CC, in their Honors Colloquoy series.
Audience of about 100, much more than I expected.
Good response. Met George Tweney, the book collector;
Shirley Gordon, Highline pres; Joan Fedor (Fee-door)
hx of the Honors progam invited me.

Winter seems to be coming together--wrote 5 pp.
ard edited rearly 15 yesterday. Have about 75 pp.
to write this month, roughly the same to edit.

Just back--l10-~from running Sh'line track, and
Tixx first sauma in months, Brought me down to 150,
though it's very flabby. I do feel better, more
settled and confident, after having gutted through the
past 2 months of work. They were the hump, the middle
third of the ms which is the bastard, I still have
editirg , smoothing, finishing to do on that portion,
while the material before and af ter is much more
fully developed--which must say much on that point of
di fficulty.

Frank and Lucie were here from Aug. 30-Sept. 20, a
week or ten days longer than is sane. I'm certain
that Lucie was bored and ready to go home after 2
weeks --she not very diphomatically said something
pretty much like that. Frank, however, can't be
blamed for not wanting to go back to that retirement
room any soorer than he has toe.

While they were here, in fact the night of Sept. 8,
the weird traffic encounter happened: coming home from
the Mariners game, the drunk driver with no arms--
Ken South-~lurched his car through a stop sign and
into the path of the Buick., I nearly got the Buick
stopped, would have except for rainy pavement which
siddded it the last 10 or 20 feet; the Buikck got a
canted parking light and slight dent in bumper, S's
car got a mangled ferder, grill and hood. I didn't
much like what followed--the legal work by S's lawyer
so he would get an admintve punishment rather than
license suspension which could have cost him his job
with City Light--but I have the best possible luck in



Octs 3 cont.==having Marshall in the car with us.
As 8 and I climbed out and were looking at our cars,
my first words to him were: "My lawyer has gone to
call the cops."

Week of Sept, 23, C and I set of f far Victoria and
the Wn coaste. Beautiful weather in Vic'a the 2Lth-
25th--we left the car in Pt A, went across on Coho as
foot passengers. Dids supplementary work in BC
Archives, mostly on Swan's companions in Qn Ch trip,
Deans and Edinso, and went thru the historic pics in
Ethnology Division of museum. A good pair of days.
The coast didn't work out as well, rain making us
hole up at LaPush and then head home on the 27th,.

But we had good hikes on Dungeness Spit coming and
going ; the place is almost spiritual to us.

The 15th of Sept., took Linda Miller and Stan
Harbaugh for farewell dinner at City Loan, Linda of f
to DC as pr person for FNMA and Stan following to job-
hunte I'm glad for Linda; she has outgrown Seattle.,
I feel uneasy that our friendship with her--rather,
probably just mine--has cracked a2 bit in the past
couple of years: my stay-at-home-in-my-head style not
having much to offer her in the social moving and
shaking she's been doing, I suppose. I think what I
dislike most is that I haven't managed to tell her
hovr valued a frierd she's been, and that I'm aware
we've somhow glipped from touch but ought to start
over.

Realtor Virginia Brown came y'day to estimate what
our proposed addition to the back of the house would
add to the place's value. She said she'd value it at
$89,500 now, $115,000 then,



Oct. 16--%:30, Radio Reader just ended, atx the point
of Dad urging me to get a scholarship to spite Coxe
Listening these past 2% weeks--missed the first week,
our Victoria and coast trip~-I come out of the
reading each morning moved and inmpressed by Sky.

It fits together remarkably: a mention of some sort
will reappear, be resolved, later. A woven book, I
supposes Now to weave Winter. C read the reworked
first 2L days on Saturday, was much impressed, and

I think I can improve that portion another 5 or 10%.
I spent Sat. at UW, in Swan-Smithsonian microfilm.
Grim work--some of the Sm'n copybook letters are the
fuzziest I've ever encountered--but got what I
needed.

One odd note, which we fimally broke this morning
by going out to a movie (Muppets) last night: most
of thepm past week, I've been waking up earlier and
earlier. Between L:30 and 5, most mornings. Sunday,
I was up before 5. Yet I hawen't really felt '
sleepless or dragged out; main consequence is that
the day gets enormously long by mid-afternoon. Y'day
I forced myself to go up to the college, run and
saurma 3 while running, I solved the snags in the
day's work--how to pace and extrapolate the N Bay
dimry for 1865 in Days 25-2, and to point up Swan's
entries aboul Katy's death.,

C came hom,y'day to tell of extraordinary
performance by Pease in history lecture. He had
been showing a WWII documentary, and said that to
point up what the portrayed warfare meant to the
men shown, one of them was a 19-yr-old infantrymen,
fought #m at Arnheim, was wounded, etc. Pease
happened to know quite a lot about that young man,
he said, "for I am he," C finds Pease absolutely
superb, which I'm glad of; I thought the earth of
him the once or twice I was lucky enough to TA for
hime



Octs 28-=l:15 Sunday, have spent past few hrs on
low-intensity wark on Winter. Rejigged some of Days
3,amt U4 and 5, retyped the last twoe I have something
like a low-grade cold or more likely middle-grade sinus
problem, yet feel fairly good this afternoon. Some of
the past week, I was pretty weary, a bit behind on
Winter and slogging hard at it. Will see how it shapes
this coming week, when I should write four or so

sizable Days. One distraction may be a court appearance
on Thurs., to testify in case of Ken South pulling in
front of me-BWI and maybe some other charge. Marsh, who
like me (and Laird and Carol's dad) has been subpoenaed,
has some hopes it won't come to trial.

Friday night, we went to dinner at Samuelsons', so they
could introduce us to Terry and “ancy Fischer, young
couple who've been livirg at Prince Hupert and fishing
Alaskan waters. Terry is an old-fashioned adventurer,
has been to India (via Africa) and South America; now
is at UW Marire Institute, hoping to learn how fish '
bureaucrats think.

Thursday night, went to Richard Hygo poetry readirg.
Very big crowd, overflowed the original room and made for
a move to the biggest auditorium in Kane. Hugo was good,
the Skye poems quite playful and fine. Was startled,
sitting high in audiemce beforehard, to have Dick wave
merrily to C and me; he is a man who knows his way around
audiences. Went to party afterwards given for him by
some of the UW English grad students; it was stiff as hell
ard after some talk with Dick Blessing, C's prof last
sumrer, and brief chat with Hugo, we left. Considered
that the gang in Missoula would have done it a helluva
lot better,

At the reading, I had to hang arourd the platform
afterward trying to find out where the party was to be--
Bill Matthews of Eng dept, whom Hugo had written to
invite C and me to get together somehow, either was
generally inefficienct or specfcly inefficient to me as
an outsider--and various people came up to me as author
of Sky. Two students from W Lit class asked me to come
talk, and I told them they'd have to arrange it.
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Octe« 28 cont.--Progress on house, but slow. Have had
the trees topped, at last have a bid to put electric
parels into 3 rooms, especially the study. Had lunch
with Marsh and tax lawyer Mitch Olejko, Mitch and Amnn
Northrup will work on our tax outlook, emphasis on some
sort of pension plan for me, I guess., Last Sunday--or
Sat.?--I spent half a day making rough estimate of taxes,
found them not so harrowing as I had thought, because of
amount of business travel this year.

Reading this weekerd : Grendel by John Gardner, which
I thought splendid.

Nov, 1--Abt L pp. written today, intro'g Haidas and
their art, and by now--l:0B--it feels like a very long
day. Have had a cold since the weekend, apparently
pulling out of it nowe. Y'day, felt so little like
writing that I went to UW with C, studied Swan's
diaries and handwriting for those to-be-writtefl

chunks . In the reading room with me were a Ph.D-
candidate fellow and a woman in her 50's, both taking
notes in longhand while I whaled away at the type-
writer, and I had the feeling they didn't appreciate me.
But just as I got up to go to lunch, the woman came
back in from the ms office, eyes lit up, and said:
"They've just told me that you're Mr, Doig who wrote"--
I automatically waited to hear House of Sky--"that
article on Victor Smithi" She is Marian Parks, writing
a master's thesis for College of Claremont on Smith, and
my old American West article is the fullest rendition she
has so far, T asked her to lunch, tried to recall
anything out of McGilvra research which might help her--
it all seems an eon ago, and when I got home and looked
at the Smith article, I concluded I'm now several
hundred percent better as a writer--and said I'd dig
out anything in the article file which looked useful.
She 's a former exec sec or something, a capable-seeming
lady who reminded me a bit of Amy.



Nov. 13--Very quick Sky notes, which I will try expand
on tomorrow or soon. Kathy Mulherin, thru town on HBJ
sekling trip last week, called to say the bound galleys
of Sky are now listhd at $60 among collectors., Last
night, went to Carstensens to meet Dave Hawke of CUNY,
here to give a Lewis & Clark lecture; Vernon met him by
saying there was one book he had to read, (mine) Dave
said okay, but had V heard of the one he had been touted
on in NY as the best western book of the lasta decade?
He pulled out the notepad where he'd written the title--
on recommend of one of his former editors, Wm Decker, now
of Viking--and it too was Skye And Jeannette's daughter
Ellen reported that King Co library system where she
works has L6 copies.

The past week or o, I think I have got atop of Winter
Bros--though if the Qn Chs material I wrote earlier
doesn't hold wp on re-reading, I could still flop on
my ass. Took Friday off--Carol cut her classes, and we
walked part of Burke-Gilman trail--then worked thru the
weekend and Vets' Bay y'day. Have got much of the
troublesome early White Tribe stuff under control at
last. Big task, which I've done wrong by leaving it
until now (maybe), is the Mt Rainier ruminations on the
west. Perhaps 3 days on that next week may solve it.
Today went to UW, read S's 1898 diary, which is a
wrenching one of aging. Came home mid-afternoon, sorted
file cards. I've likely mmmf® overdone the cards on this
book; must have 3500 or so, more than twice Sky's.

HBJ fall ecatalogue came today; full-page ad featuring
p'back of Sky. Lovely.



Nov. 22--Thanksgiving, which for I think the first time
we are spending alone (tho we went to Ann McCartney's
for b'fast). Partly because of Winter scheduling--

I wanted space to go to Qn Chs if possible, which it
hasn't proved to be-~but mostly because of turmoil
among the friends we've traditionally had here: Clint
now married to Slizabeth, Linda moved to DC, the various
teamporary mates each of them had now scattered to the
wind, Jack Gordon and Peg separated, and both fallen
out of touch with us this year, which I g regret,
because it looks like I've turred fancy—wr:.t.er-who's-
forgot-his-friends. Anyway, tuwrmoile C hasn't seemed
to mind this alone holiday, saying it was time to let
all that settle down anyway; she bought salmon at the
Market , we'll have a helluva feed by ourselves.

I've been terrifically weary at times from work on
Winter, and bothered by a major miscue I've made,
leavirng a "hinge" day--set in Forbes' cabin at Mt, Rrr--
to be written now, instead of written earlier and
reworked nowe Today I think I finally did a roughk I
can live with, scaling down and scaling down what I had
hoped to do with that Day. It may be that with that
Day roughed--will study the situation fresh in the
morning, it's L pm now=--I have all the ms written
except for the week or so about Swan's late years,
which I'm purposely leaving until 3=k last. Have been
re-reading for crx and minor changes, the past several
days, and after tomorrow can re-read for substance.

Am at a very bad point now to judge the book. It has
some very fine pieces in it, but whether it can take
on the entire tore I want, the way Sky did, I don't
'y'et m.

There was the news this week from Carol Hill that
she's going on leave at HBJ after 1lst of year. I won't
entirely know what that means until I see her in a
month, but even if she is on her way out at HBJ, it
is a good time, for me, to have it happen: while I
still have Sky's reputation, and not yet whatever
adverse reaction there may be to Winter.



Dec. 2--Took y'day, Saturday, off, and we drove to

Port Gamble, Poulsbo and Winslow to get® out of house;
rained much of the time, but a relaxing time even so.
Came home to a letter from Carol Smith saying she'd
learned Carol Hill is leaving HBJ, and asking ok to
interfere for me to find out what's going on. This is
a follow-on to CH's letter of a few weeks ago saying
she 's going on working leave. Sat down with C this
marn, we talked over possible strategies, and decided
the best thing would be for me to pluck CH's home phone
number of f the tape I made of the Nat'l Book Award
flurry of calls from HBJ, call her and ask what's whate
She seemed happy I had, said rumors are rampant, that
ste's been fired, going to Crown, going to Simon &
Schuster, but that she's indeed going on "Eechnically
a year's leave of absence". Will be in the office about
a day a week, Jan. thru March, p'haps less often after
that, and then is supposed to return. Jovanovich says
he's gpoing to hamdle the admin've stuff himself--which
sounds to me as if it could be either catastrophic, or
logical elimination of themk middle person, in that he's
elways kept his fingers into everything no matter who
he's put nominally in charge--ard CH says she's glad to
give up the admin and concentrate on editing. Says

she has 8 books, mentioned John Jakes as one of her
authors, and of course me.

So, I've just written CSmith, politely putting her
of f until New Year, CHill said on the phore, "she's
very aggressive, isn't she?" which is almost an
uderstatement., CSmith seems useful as a bargaining
cannon I can wheel in when I want to; the trick will be
to keep her from wheeling herself in before I'm ready.

CHill also said trade publishing is in big trouble,

too many books and too many returns, and there's upheaval
as pub'rs try to figure out what to do. Said besides

her and Digby Diehl at Abrams, the ed-in-chf at Harper

& Row has just gone, One more indication that I must
find time after holidays to think, work with C on some
decisions toward what looks like a bad time ahead for
thes countrye.



Dec. 1l=-Am in final throes of Winter, and throes is the
apt word. Finished the ending sections, the final
half dozen or so days, about 10:30-11 on Friday, the Tth.
C read them, thought they were terrific; seemed to like
them better than anything else in the ms, which is saying
quite a lot, and exuberant that I'd managed to end the
thing with logic and maybe some beauty. Took the material
to Marilyn and Merlyn at Sh'line for typing, just now have
been to campus to get back ke the last of ite. But I
still have considerable tinkering, probably all the rest
of this week and maybe thru the weekend, on the ms; the
Qn Charlottes section is not up ttbm the level of the
rest, for ex, and there are a few short sections to be
put into final draft.

Tried to describe the feeling of finishing to C, and
said it was a sort of overall buzzm, not apprehension
but like that in totality; a heightened sense, though
not really in an exhilarated way. Also, I have been very
bone-wearys; slept much of the past weekend, lorg naps in
. afternoon ard full nights; Sunday, did nothing but
reread Grapes of Wrath. By y'day I had recuperated, felt
considerable energy and did a strong day of inserting
into ms; this morning I was blotto again, bleary and
weary for the first couple of hours after getting up.
Now, a little after ten and with some campus coffee in
me, I at least am functioning. Intend to make some notes
about the writing of the ms, then go on to do more
tinkering.



Dec, 16--Sunday, L pm. This weekend as last, have
slept the afternoons, 2-=3 hrs. Still a glazed
feeling, sense of kmonx having to 1ift one foot in
front of other. Last week was the fimal slog of
reworking on Winter, and it was sizable revision,
more than I wanted to do at this stage: about 70
ms pp., the Qn Chs trip, got revised: trimmed,
added to, moved around. Did most of th#t on Wed.
ard Thurs.; reworked something earlier in the ms
earlier in the week, though I can't remember what.
(Now I do: simply insertions, mostly in first third
of took.) The typists, Marilyn and Merlyn of the
Shoreline humanities pool, did terrific work; fast
ard accurate.

So y'day I sat down to read the ms, found I'm too
close to be able to tell much about it, settled for
skimming; I'll 1likely do another stint tonight or
tomorrow, I've begun making notecards on the writing
of the book, for use in C's idea of doing a short
book called Watching a Writer at Worke. But I still
have theﬁ.mpresssion this book turned into a kind
of blizzard of work; that I struggled with id& pretty
constantly, by calendar and yellow pad and binder
and files and utlimately, by day-diy-day file cards
for the 90 days of text, to control the material,
Which may turn out to have been no bad thing, since
it kept me focused on the book, perpetually figuring
where something would fit, should be dorne. Also,
I've come oubt with an entire large binder full of
unused material, which I don't think was the case
with Sky; the unused is sketchy, scraps, mostly
personal anecdotes I wasn't able to swatch in. Most
of the idea material I think did get used. On the
other hand, I think there's much idea stuff on the
file cards that didn't get used, and a vast amount
of phrasing.

So, this strange book is done, and now to see how
it reads in Carol Hill's hands. I honest to god
don't know if she's going to find it as good as it is
strange, or just strange.



Dec. 30--Small srafu this morning. We woke about 5:30,
still on East Coast time, and after b fast I suggested
we walk somewhere for the sunrise--the morning was
mild., The walk, along the marsh fmx trail to Fosters
Island, was very fine, Portage Bay full of ducks and
Canada geess, but just before we got there the hot light
of the k came on. Trylig to limp it home about 8:30,
the car began to miss at the 1liSth exit. Mansged to
get it to the Mark-It parking ot at Aurora, went

across to Mr. T's for coffee-and, and to think it over;
then we walked home in light rain, and about 11 drove
back in Volvo with a couple jugs of water and brought
the Buick home. Evidently a blown hose; since the
windshield leaks in the corner over the steering wheel,
the Bmeink Buick was a sad case by the time we got it
home . First new yr's resolution is to get have work
done on it.

This 2nd day home--we arrived at SeaTac a little after
6 the night of the 28th--am feeling more normal, af ter
buffeting of travel. Considerabls to be done; y'day

I winnoved books , made the periodic rearrangement of
shelves of them. Today (it's now 2:10), haven't dlone
2 helluwa lot, tho I hope to make notes on NY trip, and
attempt some yr's end diarying.

Notes on meeting with Carol Hill, Dec. 21: lunch with
her at Russian Tea Room, rext to Carnegie Hall., CH
looked good, perhaps buoyed by the day being her first
away from office on her "sabbatical". Said her arrange-
ment with J'vich is that she's to have this year of
working at home, continuing to handle 8 or so writers--
she named John Jakes, Art Hoppe, a2 woman rumner, an
academic who's written abt ethnicity, Michael Malone,
ard, if he doesn't decide to follow Tom Stewart to
Atheneum, Bill Hjor stberg--and then come back, evdtly
as a seniar editor. She did say something to the

w#effect, who knows what can happen in a year., But for
now, she says--and makes considerable sense to me=--
that she thinks the individually-owned publishers

#quote from pocket notebook: "After a year, who knows?"



Dec. 30~-may weather the economic situation, and do a
better job of books, than the =uxpmx conglomerated
firms ; Random H uae, she says, has been on auction
block for 2% yaars. Said it's hard times for trade
publishers: Dutton nearly went broke at some point this
year; Harper & Row has just lost its publisher or
ed-in-chief, evidently will cut its list greatly-~-she
says Harper halved its list a few yrs ago, and it still
was so large nobody noticedj Knopf is tied to Random
House's fortunes. She still thinks Simon & Schuster is
g factory; says Little; Brown and Houghton Mifflin are
doing okay. Says J'vich still is committed to trade
books ; nobady, incl uding her, can imagine him giving
them up, But the HBJ list, 110 this year, likely will
come down to 60, meybe L4O. Her view is thzt all
publishing is crazy, and J'vich simply happens to be
crazy in his own way (my paraphrase). She said of her
year and half as ed-in-chief that the constant meetings,
perpe tual massaging of egoes, drove her up the wallj
also that J'vich loves to have things in turmoil--when
she first took on the job, he would have her phoned out
of business lunches to rush back to office on some
world-erding emergency. But she says J'vich is also a
very fumny-humorous--man. He tells her, contrary to
what Rhoda said the rest of the office expects, that
he won't be appointing a new edisor-in-chief.

CH says she wants to get back to some writing of
her avn, a novel and perhaps a Passages-like book. Told
me she lives near Wash'n Square, with "Jerry"--not clear
whe ther or not he is husband--who has an ll-year-old
who cames on weekends.

Described Sea Runners to her, she liked the idea and
title, said as an editor she has a quibble: any love
interest? She made no move to talk contract, nor did
I, only saying, after she'd commented that I'd written
Winter Brothers rapidly, that I wanted a lot more time
for this next ore. I left it that I'd do her a
prospectus on Sea Hunners. I'm to phone her later
this week tmxmem for her response to Winter Brothers.

A1l in all, our ammual half-hour business seasion,
stretched t.ha.s time across a couple~hour lunch,
perhaps did not talk enough business, either about.



Dec. 30 cont--Winter Brothers or Sea Runners, but there
is considerable reason to await her reaction to WB before
getting into most of that. I did get a current estimate
of where she stands in HBJ; it satisfies mem fairly
well--I may as well proceed with HBJ, which has done
okay by me so far, until something dire enough happens
that I plainly should uncouple--and if our experience
in titling Sky is any indication, I can work okay with
her on the phone. Specifically on Winter Brothers, she
asked if there's anything I wanted her to watch for,
I told her pace. Also told her I like the ending,
think it came together well,

CH said if ever she's ed-in-chief anywhere again,
she thinks she'd have to be a lot tougher; that the
only way to get things done is say, this is it, I don't
want any questions., Made it plain there's no love lost
between her and Romano, which I had already divined
from casual comments from R'o., Said one of the first
things she did was end the practice of taking attendance,
S0P at HBJ for years, on the principle that they were
all reasonable adults; then found that Romano--she
didn't single him out as the only one--wouldn't be on
hard, off to business mE in Buffalo or somewhere, or,
she implied, just offs Her comments about him came up
because I told her somebody might enlighten him that
she waan't leaving HBJ: when I'd told him the previous
day I was going to hand in Winter ms to her, he'd said:
"Who you gonna give it to? She's resigned." CH said
it maybe was wishful thinking.

Conclusions, such as they are: Sit tight with HBJ
for the moment. Odds are no more than even that CH
will be with HBJ a year, 18 months from now; I can't
believe J'vich won't get intrigued with someone new
for ed-in-chief. But if CH likes Winter Bros at all,
I'11 go ahead with Sea Runners prospectus, try for all
possible money up front; and if she Iissmx leaves HBJ
before it's pub'd, mite a decision then,



Dec, 31--The time goes, ard the diary lags. Spent much
of y'day affernoon and nearly all morn &n income taxes,
fipuring out whether charitable contributions should be
done this year or next. I've vastly overpaid the
estimated tax this year, tho there is the excuse that
tryirg to guess how muech I'1l make out of writing in

a given year is chancier than roulette,

Weather cleared this afternoon, some sun, ard we
raked leaves and branches from yard and driveway, then
I ran arourd n'hood, for the first time in more than 2
weeks., Feel very fat, after NY and Williamsburg.

Some stray NY thoughts. I'm in a mood to fry
divine some oughts and oughtn'ts of a writing life, and
td one item I'm sure of is that I ought to stay clear
as possible of the NY scene, or its counterpart in LA,
or even here, if it comes to that. Night of the 20th,
we were invited to dinner by Bill Decker, who had been
Dave Hawke's editor on ore book, at Viking I think. I
brought it on, by writing Dave amd inviting him to
bring Bill along for a drink while C and I were in NY.
Because of weather, Dave did not come into the city, so
my motive of meeting Bill--he!s published a recent
novel with Little, Brown, and I want to broaden my
contacts a bit beyord HBJ, given the perpetual
chanciress there--worked out unimpeded. From a prof'l
point of view, Bill--former editor at 3 houses, and of
some good books--was well worth meeting. Personally
wag another matter. He is as mEEEE egregious a name-
dropper as I've been around: Wally Stegner, Jackie
Onassis, Nancy Hanks, and some others I've forgot, in
one evening., He's also become an urban ex-cowhard; to
my astonishment, led me into what he said must be "the
only tack room in NY," where he has a saddle mounted
on a sawhorse or something, walls covered with quirts,
bridles, I dunno what the hell all. He evidently spent
ranch time in northern Arizona, and has traveled the
west, and published some western writers, such as the
working cosboy who wrote whatever took the movie
Pocket Money was made from. But Iread his own recent



Dec. 31 conte--novel, The Hold-Outs, on the plane home,
and it's dreadful: clanky and over-obvious all the way.

Anywey, the point, not to belabor a guy who gave us
a free supper, is that Bill has turned into a bull-
shitter, his stories over scotch considerably better
than anything he puts on paper. He knows considerably
less about the west than he thinks he does, and that is
a real warning to me. For Son of House of Sky, I had
better be certain to sop up Montana fresh. The biog
of Steimbeck mkes it clear that he did his homework
--rather, his fieldwark--for Grapes of Wrath.

The Deckers live just off Wash'n Square, in a fine
large apartment which reminded me of Evanston versions.
Ann Decker, C and I both liked very muchj; a lanky lady
who now works in ed'l fund-raising. I rather imagine
that her being married to Bidl speaks more highly of
him than I've granted; he undoubtedly has considerable
mkik editing ability--Ernest Gaines' Miss Jane Pitman

was one of his books--once the layer of B® bs and perhaps

too much booze over too many years is scraped thru.

(Note: carbon copies of Carol's letters to her
parents, and an occasional one from me to them,
in the '79 letters file provide a periodic
version of our doings.)
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