6. Getting Down to Business... Opening Day at the Drug Convention
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We sat in the rear fringe of a crowd of [
about 1500 in the main ballroom of the
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Dunes Hotel. Far up in front of the room
the executive director of the National
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His remarks reached us by way
of a big, low-fidelity speaker
mounted on a steel pole in
our corner. People in each
section of the room tended to
stare at the nearest voice-
box, instead of watching the
distant figure of whoever was
actually talking up front, on
the podium.

@72

|
e

THE REEFER BUTT,

\S CALLED A “KOACH
BECAUCE (T
RECEMBLES

A COCKROACH.«

This 1935 style of speaker placement
totally depersonalized the room.
There was something ominous and
authoritarian about it.
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Dr. E. R. Bloomquist, MD, was
the keynote speaker, one of the
big stars of the conference. He
is the author of a paperback

book titled 'Marijuana’, which -
according to the cover - "tells
it 1like it 1s.”
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to cop crowds. that descending order.
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Bloomquist writes like some-
body who once bearded Tim

Leary in a campus cocktail
lounge and paid for all the
drinks.




This is the kind of dangerous
gibberish that used to be
posted in Police Department

locker rooms.
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7 If You Don’t Know, Come to Learn... If You I(now. Como to Teach

It was clear at a glance N
that this Drug Conference

was not what we'd planned

on. The room fairly bristled

with beards, mustaches and
super-Mod dress. The DAs'

conference had obviously

drawn a goodly contingent of
undercover narcs and other

twilight types.
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These were the people who made my attorney
nervous. Like most Californians, he was
shocked to actually see these people from
The Outback. Jesus, they looked and talked
like a gang of drunken pig farmers!
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- lasted most of the afternoon. We sat
NOURE RIGHT, patiently through the first two hours,
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It was easy enough to sit there with a
head full of mescaline and listen to
hour after hour of irrelevant gibberish...
There was certainly no risk involved.
These poor bastards didn't know mescaline
from macaroni.

I suspect we could have done
the whole thing on acid.




Here were more than a thousand T'LL BE TOWN N THE
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There were rumors in the
hallways that maybe the
Mafia was behind it. Or

perhaps The Beatles.
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By the time he got to the exit the
whole rear of the room was in turmoil.
Even Bloomquist seemed aware of a
distant trouble. He stopped talking and
peered nervously in the direction of
the noise.

Probably he thought a
brawl had erupted - maybe
a racial conflict of some
kind, something that
couldn't be helped.
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I stood up and plunged
toward the door. It

seemed like as good a
time as any to flee.

This time a path opened
very nicely. Not a word of
protest. Hands actually
helped me along. They
feared I was about to
vomit, and nobody wanted
it - at least not on them.
I made it to the door in
about forty-five seconds.

y





