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The hieh mortality ratc among recent editors of ~hangri La should
have ‘warned me, but when somcone suggested that only an idiot would
undertake the job of putting out the ncst issue of the magazinec, and
lecered inferentially in my dircction, 1 succumbed toO the lure of
possible fame. ;

peing a slothful creaturc, 1 proposed that, inasmuch s 1950 com-
memuorated the thirtcenth ycer of thc “os Angeles Sclence Fantasy ©o0-
ciety's cxistence, weshould have an issuc of the club magazine devo-
ted to the litcrary, critical, and philosophic outpourings of the past.
my hoart seng joyously. { ™o suthors to persuadc. No feuds to run
into. No injured feclings about left-out material. All 1 have to do
i3 road a couple of old fan megs, take some good articles, and voilal
she 1is.donc.")

Omigawd!

The first scssion was in Forrest J ackerman's garage. Out of in-
credible piles of amatcur publications Foprrest dredged out some celighty
differcdt fan-mags that had appcared morc or less under the LadES
acgos. As 4 staggered up Forry's back ateirs this Crocsus of pulp 1in-
formed me that he would gilve me 30 of the better, fan mafis later to
complobe 1y sclection!

Of the first cighty magazincs 1 survceyed, thirty-elght contained
something of value and the remaining forty-two werc consigncd back to
musty vaults from which they came, mostly becausc they were datecd end
thus of no general interest toduy.

1 bugan to gt advice, lostly 1t consisted of short pep talks
telling me to get & move on ond do some work, Others suggested what
1 should and should not do. But... '

The original project was, alas, to print the ontertaining, infor-
mative, and thoughtful erticles of the pa3t, and thus demonatrabe how
much of value had been put out by the Lasks and its members.

Unfortunately, this cbjective waa not pttained. Indeed, & perus
sal of La fanmags indicated thls was impractical. Why ¥

For one thing, datcd material abcunded. |lany truly thoughtful
and snalytic book rcvicws would not interust the readcr today. Their
dubicus reprint value would teke space, cust moncy. several articles
thoughtfully analyzine the trend of fandom, what fans cculd end should
do, ctc., were finc in their day. However fandom secms to have evel-
ved intc something aifferent from what it wea o fow short yoears ago;
greatly changed 1in compariscn with pre-war fan activity, although I
would hesitate te analyze its present chnrectoristics and significencc.

Other articlcs which would be excellent reading tcoday were much
too long to be reprinted. If they were, cther erticles would be 1€ft
out, or, this maguzine weuld beeciie an omnibus velume. Obvicusly,
therefore, this nagezine does nct pretend to be truly representative
of the past cfforts of the club and individual club mcmberse. Herc 13
a golden cpportunity fcr the aspiring anthologlst to enter his namc
among the glorious cndcs of Derlcth, Conklin, Wollheim, Healy and Me-
Comaga ¢t al. Include me cut ,
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¥an fiction was generally left out. most of the stories were in-
crecibly ematemrish, toc leng, or both. The table of contents will
show how little of it was rcprinted. Things have changed for the
better recently.  Four of the LaSFS meumbers included. in Shangri La's
a1l fiction issue rccelved word of ficticn sales during the past week.

If therc's any slant to this issuc, 1t is towards cnbertainment.
A funny article, shucrt c¢nough to be uscd, or capablc of belng cut down
tc approprietc size, wes prcdestined for inclusion in this issuc. It
tnis issue sScems cverlcaded with humor, mark it down to editorieal
idicsynerasy.

Now & fow apologios. First, 1 haven't had elther the time or
the addresses and phcne nuubers to geb poermission for all the reprints.
We'll give full credit to the authors, illustrators (or should we call
them arbtists$), Publishers, couplete down to the Velume numbers, is-
suea, dates, etc. of the megazines from which this deathlcss prosc
and .rt wes pirated. We're sure most fans won't mind this er=------
sloppy approach to reprint problems.

sccond, soumc articles havce been cut. 4aside frow the pressing
problem of space limitaticns, therc wes necd for c¢xcision of dated o»
irrelevant material., Beceuse of tho possibility that solie authcrs or
publishers might fecl that misrepresentation cf thc criginal thoughts
occurrecd, &ll articles or stoerics thet have been cut are jdentificd
by an asterisk (%) appearing after their listing in the table of
contents.

Third, reprinted meatcrial ineluded storics not written by LaSES
merbers. I've justified this in my own riind thusly: the negazines
they appeared in were publishcd by club merxbers. Ocnsildering the
wor 1th of metcrial contributed by the furrincrs we ought tc glve them
¢ boew, end, incidentally, a hearty vete of thanks. O K7

Lastly, a word tc thesc who fecl thet 3cuc proecicus gen was left
out. It is, of course, conccivable that hAclierman's garage does nctb
contein every corusceting word published in La. This, I dcubt., My
scloetion may have boen faulty, of coursc. Butbt thls issuc was publi-
ciscd in sdvence, and a rcoucst for suggestions wos medc. No Sug-
geations came in that wcre nct followed, ©Similerly, Sone Ly believe
thet scme contributors snd nagazincs wWere favorced, Answer: SOnc
contributors end nagazines offerrcd more acecoptable muterial than
cthers.

Scme portions of the magazine arc magnificent in their pristinc
beauty. Other perticns lock &3 if they lay arcund on the clubroon
floor whilc the menbers walked over them. I typed and mimccd the
latter. Wonna neke sumpn of it?

This megazine is coming up slightly behind schedule. My defi-
nition of slightly. 1 den't think 1'1ll cver cdit ohaggy again. Not
if ecither the club or yours truly is in its right wind.

Eph nbnigsbcrg

P.S. We couldn't rcprint enything from it becausc, well, tEegtre
mostly ads, but we extend o low bow to Gus Willmorth, formcr LasSEFS
dircetor, and his fenous Fantasy Advertisépgy One of the fincst fan-
rnegs in the¢-notien, certainly en r1l-tle great in Los Angelese....
vssstind uszeful, toce '
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TOP LEFT by Kay Bradbury cover of Imagination Vol. I #6
TOP RLGHT by Alva Rogers ~cover of Acolyte Vol. II #4

mIDDLE LEFT by Lora Crozetti cover of Venus Vol. I #1

MIDDLE RIGHT by Bill Watson cover of Toward Tomorrow #l
BOTTOM CENTER by Lou Goldstone éover of Pacificon Booklet
- . S T PR iy
R — '
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TOP LEFT by Ray Harryhausen in Vom #25

TOP CENTER by James Kepner in  Toward Tommorrow #1
TOP RIGHT by William Rotzler in Acolyte Vol., IV #2
MIDDLE LEFT by Ronald Clyne in Toward Tommorrow #1

MIDDLE RIGHT by E. J. Beaumont in Fan #3

MIDDLE CENTER by "waliano" in Acolyte Vol. II #3
BOTTOM LEFT by Alva Rogers in Fan #3

BOTTOM RIGHT by Jack Wiedenbeck in . Timebinder --misc, issues.

-

It is difficult to indicate the versatility and ima-
gery of the artists whose works have been featured in Los
Angeles fan magazines. Perhaps this random sampling will
indicate their merit, and spur the reader to look up some
of the originals. If the reader can, the effort is worth
it.

- el e T T — —— - - - - e et e T ————

This is issue NUMBER 12 of SHANGRI-LA, the official
publication of the Los Angeles bcience Fantasy So-
Ciety. .#11 correspondence to the editor regarding

this issue, and all subscrlptions should be sent to
Forrcst J Ackerman at 2365 North New Hampshire, Ho-
llywood, California. The pricc of the magazim 1s

15 cents per 1ssuc. The magazinc appears every six
woeoks,

SUPPORT THE CINVEHTION. FOR $1.00 YOU CAN BE A
LbwBER OF THE CINVENTION COMMITTEE. JOIN NOW. SEND
YOUR BUCK TO DON FORD P.O. BOX 116, SHARONVILLE, OHIO.
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FOEIGIED PAIETS IR BE0080 &

Now that the war is over, we tan once again go in for planetary investigation.

We can stare not only at tho known planets but also search industriousl, for thc
planete we Yhink are there or which ought to bo there for one roason and another.

Sinco the 1600's, whon Raspighi saw "great balls of fire"to tho recont roport
of Sonor Caparucitu Roja, who in 1939 sow a bldck gpot rapidly transiting Vulcun,
there havo boen four reports of obsorvations, at loast two of which wers made Dby
mon of unimpeachable integrity and rocasonable veracity, but perhaps foulty judgmeont .

I In the carly days, of oourse, thore were sny number of thoories to zccount for
the perturbations noted, such ag Venus rowching hergsynodic period 14.04 days lato.
Then, in 1901, Bordiago said thet ho saw o body of plunetury dimension occulting
Vulcane Of courso, M. Duroger lookcd into it for tho Academys and Fothoringag for
the Old School, and, over a glogs of wle at tho Fowl and Chavonder, thoy unanimously
sgroed that it would ngein transit Vulean gometime in November at 12:03 AM, but
though they wore there, tho planct was not.

. Brochure, in his pumphlct "Thor the Plenet" hus gonc to the trouble of col-
1ating o number of theorics, hoarsuy romarks, random accounts and somo genuine ro-
gearches, and ho proves to his owmn gatisfaction, in not mine, that the ancients knoew
all about Thor. Ve are, of courso, aware of the character of the min Brochuro. He
probably wroto the pemphlet morc for moncy than to add to th. world's storehouso of
knowledgc. So let us not pay too much attention to tho remarks of BeS« Brochure.

He did remark on the physical uspects of tho planoct, incorrcotly, stating it
was sheped liko 2 wofer and could bo likoned to a colostizl coin flippcd by playful
godsy for ho felt it troversod its orbit in & whirling manncr 2nd thoroforo has not

been noticed much bucauso ofton it presents its thin side toward us, and is thore-
fore difficult to perccivo. I sdmire his imagory but not his crodulitye

-  Brochues gnos on 10 complote the pemphlet with 2 1ot of figures ho got some-
whoro and which I find aifficult to rcconcilo with what T know uzbout Thore In somé
placcs his figures arc hypotheticul and -4 verifnes with known fucts. Known to me,
at any ratc.

For the edification of Brochure and others of his i1k, I append & few figures
which should serve as 2 starting point for futurc circuwalocutions on the subject.
My figurcs: Latitudinal porogrination--lB.Tlm; distanco.zt aphelion--32m (165.0048t) 3
lobar flutulonce-—1600v(3.l4pi); vestigial aberration (prism&tic)——lOZ-OOlsh (637 %
Bix); ctce But lot us put it in laymon's language.

Thor is 27 million milcs form the sun, ig 6,000 miles in dizmeber, has @ 2417
gay yoor with a leap yoar ovory docado and operutes on the 17 hour cay, rotating on
an axis 67 degroes out of plumb, as it wero. The temperaturc curing the day seldom

exceods 87 degrees Fe anc the nights are nover below 65 cxcept at the south pele,
whorec it is protty damn cold.

Tho principle race on Thor is brown-gkinned people of medium height with a
crenial capacity of 1500 cc, anc & civilisation that ranks with that of Crane @ity,
Uteh. The consbnahdsls V, and d are cntirely unknown in their spoken languago, and
.he torminzl eibilants are rapidly being lost through & tendency %o glure

The woren are rathor protty, oven py Hollywood stendards, and, ae olgewhero,
have little troublo outwitting the mocn.

BIBLIOGRAPHY: Thor the Planot, by 8.5. Brochurej Objoctive Subjocts, by Ben Okulars;
Sorthes into the Kuown gnd Susyectod, by Oxnard Hemmol; Cluvigrbung and Todegbanded,
by Ludvig ven Prinns pre7
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The Cost of Science Fiction: An snalysis

Did you ever wonder just how much 1t costs to be & science-fietion |
fan? It's hard to tell exactly about the orofessinnal. mags, because
nf the rapid fluctuation in the fleld., New mags appear, 0ld ones
fold up. L o o i

So, it was declded to take 'all the pro mags that were on the news-
stands on February 1, 19%1. A careful check reveale that on that
fateful day, twenty-two stf, welrd or fantasy mazazines were 1n
cirvculation. They cost exactly $24 .60 a year, or an average of
$2.05 a month. T2k ﬂ! T 44 - -

There are four monthly mags, fifteen 'bi-monthlys, and three quar-
teriies. Fourteen are strictly'or largely science-fictlon; three
are devoted to weird; and five can truly be called fantasy.

The average prics nf stf mags ficures out to 16.132¢. Four sell
for 104, 10 for 15¢, 7 for 20¢, and only one for twenty-five cents.

The twenty two magazines referred tn are the following: Astnunding,
Unknown, Astonishine, Startling, Comet, Marvel, Strange, Sclence
Pletion Quartlerly, Super Scilence Novels, Fantastic Adventures,
Stirring Sclonce, Famousg Fantastic Novels, Famous Fantastic Mys-
taries, Planet, Amazing Stori~s, ¥eird Tales, Captain Future,
Thrilling Wonder, St¢ilancez Fietion and Cosmic Storioes.

[}

To W%hom 1t May Concern:

This chaln letter was started in Las Vegas in the hope of
bringing rolief 2nd happiness to fen.enervated by crifanac,

Unlike mpstlchain letters, thisfdne does not cost you money,

Simply send a copy of this letter to flve equally tired male
fan friends, Then bundls up your wife and send her to the fellow
at the top of the list, When your name comes to the top of the
11st you will no longer be listless, for you will receive 17,178
women ., ) & ro L E : ' '

~ If you haven't got a wife, don't let this hamper you; send -a
gpare sister, Thls‘iway you are bound. to.gzet some spanking new
women, and_sverybody knows'there 1is nothing 1llke spanking new wo-
men. & - ) 1 s aie i §

Be the first in your nalghborhood to 1ay 2 basis of a harsm,

If not ésmplately satisfisd, your honey will be cheerfully

rofundsd., ' : i '
: s 5 : . (signed)

TR I S R, .~ Fran Laney

Chas Burbce

Bob Tucker

SEONSORED BY THE'"PUT~YOUR=JIFE~ONes, CHAIN" SOCTEPY

i 8. s



The Het by Donald Wellheim

I have checked this matter pretty thoroughly, even to having
m%croscopic cxeninations made, and I tell you that I could not be
mistaken, But-it does not help to think too much ebout it. It is all
very old,

. '"hese refugees, you know. These days all sorts of people ere
being routed out of Europe, Eritish children and Germen Jews &re
reellyqonly a smal} part of it. Ygu've no idea, reslly, unless you
are o iiew Yorker with your eyes wide open, how ricny types of people
zre coglng over he?e thece dsys, Poles, Spesniesrds, Frenchrien, Denes,
Rouman%ens, Fungarirns, oh, 21l sorts of people. But to get beck to
rny subject, ’

] I was sitting iu = cefeteria in lower lfonhcttan very late one
night, Ip was o smellish cefeteris, not too c¢leean, not too dirty, &nd
not too crowded, In fact there weren't more than three or four people
there, nostly having coffec znd doughnuts, The time was very lecte, or
Yery carly depending on whether you were just getting up or just go-
ing to bed., About two or three in the norning. I had just coue froum a
frlend’s house who lives down in thzt craowded section end hzd dropped
in for a bite before going homne,

Anyhow, &s I wecs seying, there were only a few people there:
two chaps who leoked like Italien workmen, who, I judged, were pro-
bably An their way to the docks, & chep who wes probebly & trueck dri-
ver, and him, He wes ¢ nondescript sort of chap sittipg over in one
corner hunched over ¢ prper., I never got o clear look at his faees
cfter 211, who was he to me? I only remember what he looks like by
cfterthought, .

T seer. to think he had rather poor clothes on, shabby, &nd cll
thet, And I have on impression he was unshaven end his heir scragglye.
Anywny he was sitting there repnding e peper in some Slavie lenguage
or meybe it was Hungerian or Greek, I wouldn't know,

Now, nothing reslly happened, you understend, I hope you hanenT
been expecting snything from this yorn, Beceuse all thet 4id heppen
was that this guy suddenly put down his paper, looked up et the clock
ruttered soriething under his breasth #nd got up. He walked hestily to
the cashier, plunked down & nickel znd rushed out,

30 whet's thet to me, you wonder, Nothing except he forgot his
het, & bleck, rather battered, fuzzy brirmmed fedora, I, like the dope
that I eu, went over, picked it off the rack and went after him, but
T couldn't find him, So I ceme back,. The greasy weiter, who wes both
counterrian snd cashier, shrugged his shoulders end indicated I should
leave the het bsek oun the reck or do what I pleased with it, I wes
rcoing to stick it back on the rack when I noticed 2 number of loose
heirs sticking around the fuzzy inner rinm of the hat, That's nothing,
{00, 2 lot of hats would show loose hairs, Only not like these,

I know hairs., And these hairs were cCarse, grey-tepering-into-
brown, They weren't like eny human hairs, They struck me as odd then
cndl they do now,

But I said there are =21l sorts of refugees flooding the country
these davs, What with the wee in Greece gnd in the wild country in
flbaniz. And with trouble in the Cerpethians, in 8lovekie, in Roumen-
ie, in Bulgariz, I imegine just sbout everybody gets stirreu up in-
cluding & lot of people that the rest of the world just forgot or
tried to forget, )

Anywey, tests and everything confirm my first opinion., The in-
sile of that het wes full of wolf heirs, wild Europeen wolf hairs, and
no humen ones there at all, (The End) PPe 9
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"The Ultimate ends. of scienceare, in the last analysis, incompat-
+tle with any and all attempts to pierce beyond the strict barricrs

of the belng/non-being ecuation in its secondary formulation."
-~--"Duke of Milan, 1606

Adelbert Gossheyk was totally unprepared for the verdict of the
12-.cecector, In fact, he was startled by the introduction of a lic-
iz "¢ ctor into the matter; as far as he could see, it was irrelevant,
Ln. ibere must be a purpose, else those in authority would never nuve
azestioned his presence., Regurding the situation from the Null-V wview-
Do ut, Gissheyk decided that since the lie-detector detected only l1lles,
.23 had nothing to fear.from 1t. Gossheyk was careful never to 1lie,
zw.rvicularly when anyone asked him the questions which the guard (ob-
virusly suffering from dememtla prasecox, Gossheyk thought, noting the
way the man's lcft eyelid fluttered) put to him: "Who are you? Where
are you from? What 1s your purpose here?®

Gossheyk repllied objectively and accurately: "Adelbert Gossheyk;
Blowsy City; to play the races."

And the lié—detector expléded.

Gossheyk and the guard both stared at the smoldering remains of
the lie-detector.--Gossheyk's cortex integrated itself rapidly, in ac-
¢rrdance with his null-V trsining. He had told the truth, as he saw
'ty the lie-detector, which was infallible, had e¢xploded instead of
i+nclling the statements true or denylng them as false. Therefore...?

Only one solution was offered by the facts: Gossheyk had thought
in &ll honesty that he was telling the truth -- therefore he had not
4stually lied; yet he ‘had made false statements; therefore the lie-dee
toctor, unable to answer corrcctly elther way had put an end to its
own functioning., And that meant ---

He was not Gossheyk., He was not from bBlowsy City. His purpose
wad not to play the races.,

iI

"The difference between man and man is no greater than the differ-
¢nce botween any one man and any other man.'

-"‘-JO Bl L.
Ejected summsrily from the race-track, Gossheyk -- as, for pur-
J>3es of convenience, he continucd to think of himself -- wandered the

2.ty's streets in a daze which was less confusion than profound null-V
cogitation. The lie-detector was infallible; his own reasoning was
ftawless., Thercfore, in spite of his own convictions, he was not Goss-
n.yk, had none of Gossheyk's background or purposcs, His mind, some-
hov' wag not hls own. Was it someonc else's, or a completely synthet-
o on2? Gossheyk decided it probably was, but filed the problem for
Juitre refsrence., Meanwhile, what could he do?%

' This question, at least, was abruptly answered., A force-ray
sweoped from a low-hanging aircraft and shot him breathless into the
air, from which vantage-point a sky-hook grasped him and pulled him

- 10 -



within the .ship. #ossheyk found. himself _surroundeéd by gvrm LoaRing men
-- weapcnlzss, but an instent of null-V orientation showed him th;t
this did not nrseessserily indicate pee.ceful intentions, One of the men,
who huad no arums or legs and wes mounted on & kind of dolly, pcered in-
tcnsly et him and remszrked with setisfaction, "That's he." The others
rubbed their hends in unplecesant glee -- & gesturc, Gossheyk noted with
swe, enbtirely contrary to the teachings of V.

The m&én on the dolly laughed in Gossheyk's face. '"Now, it seems,
vou arc no longer & threaut ot us! For one of your capabilities, you
have hendled yourgelf very poorlyl”

Gossheyk considered thet with sharp curiosity. No longer a threat
to them -~ who were they, end how was he (whoever he was) a threat to
them? And whet were hia "eapabilitiss"? BEven V supplied no enswers,
Suddenly the ship reeled; the men clutched frantieslly for support.
Gossheyk, propped on hia elbowa on the floor, slid suddenly &nd thudded
cgainst one wall., There was a sickening sensation of swift descent, of
turning cver &nd over, and an &nnihilating craah,

I11 -
Ihe search efter truth starts from untruth.'" -- Cleopatra

From complete bleckness, Gossheyk's mind swam graduelly and péin—
fully into the light of being. He tecok the null-V peuse before opening
his eyes. His body felt normul, unhurt, He rested on @& barg, rather
co'd surfice. Some sort of light, smocth materisl wes over him, There
was no sound, but a feint, sickish odor, He greped for mcuery. The

lie-dat.clor -- the strange aircraft, the wan on the dolly -- the crash.
He must be -- he opcened his eyes. i

Gogsheyk 1sy on a thick slab or marble, and under the soft light
of tube-iemps khe.saw that his body was covered by & sheet, Arouvnd him
wore other sinbs, bearing other bodies. Thesc, he neted, 4id not
brecthe. Cossheyk did brecthe; ¢nd ho sat up and $1id Irom the slab,
flireing ths shcet cvound bim toga-wise, As his bare fect fell the
coor Floor, he saw coming toward him from the far c¢nd of the immcnse
room two persons. belther wuas femiliar to him; both wore exprcssions
of gr-at sstonishmont, touched with fe&ar,

One darew a blaster and simed it., ,Gossheyk ducked, whirled, and
Joalied oub the neareat door. The bolt from the blegter sizgled the air
by bhis wvight cor, Burefooted, Gossheyk ran down the long corridor out
the doukle doors at the end, end out into the fresh alr, v

Nerr him was a forest; he herded into it, rén with many turns and
twists decp into the forest's heart. When he wes sutisfied thet he hed
clnded any purauib, he paused for breath end took stock of his situa-
tion. Eis pondorings revaaled nothing constrictive, but elimincted @
great deol, His bedy wis abgolubely unhurt, tnervefore had obviously
not sulfored the crash he remembered. The sky ebove him wes BipE IRl
yellow, thurefore he vks not on Barth, One of the strenge men nhad
Fired a blaster &t him, therefore he wes not amoeng friends, or evan
neutrel oeeple. Were these people assocleted with the dolly-nmun? There
wes no indicetion. Yet someone had shot down thet tircrefin., Goeossheyk
decided he nceded some slecp, and curled up in & GIREES

- 11 =
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Ma l&ss reflects morc of a logically constructive nature then doés
#c 1. However, 'the common disregerd of this introduces & vavrifi-
bi¢ Tactori" ' SLaeG. W,

I
c

$oasheyk was awakened by & stone which struck the tree-trunxk py
his enr. Gezing down, blinking the sleep from his eyes, he saw Delow
the mtn who had shot et him in the hall of the 1ifeless bodices.

"Gnssheyk!" the man cried, urgency in his tone. "Come on down!
We hev: 1little timel”

"Geossheyk considered, noted the blester in the men's hand, and =1ic
down. The stranger sheathed his blaster end held out his hand., "T'm
sorry L had to shoot &t you; I could have hit you, you know, but I pur-
psely aimed to the right. You sce, the one with me is--one of theu, "

Gossheyk took the null-V pruse. This man & friend%? He scemcd To
assumc bthet Gossheyk understood the whole situation. Did he mistake
him for the resl Gossheyk, if such there was? And -- w&s he, "Gogs-
heyk", perhaps now the renl Gossheyk, since clearly he could not be che
man who had been in the crash? Thoughtfully, he took the strenger's
hend. As he did so, the second of thepalr stepped from behind & tree,
blester reiscd. - Gossheyk turned ¢nd ran. He heard the man whose hand
he had sheken cry, "Don't lot him get ewey!" Then the ground opened
benesth his feet #nd he was falling -- falling -=-

v

“Wherc is there cccurccy in its trucst sense save in the workings
of m chines?" ---Scheidhoven

Ho landed with surprlsing lightness, on a mattress-like object.
fo wez in tetel darkness. His skin felt, obscurely, ve stness arcund
Lim, und greet beings cowing and going. A metalllc voice boomed from
comcwhere behind himd

"Gogsheyk! Adelbert Gossheyk! I speak for the man who knows
your identity! You are to proceed to Earth at once by the firct avall-
sble trunsportation., &t the raccOtrack you left in & previcus incarng-
tion, you will find clues which will help you. Proceed, Adcelbert Goss-
heyk!" And he wes eleveted as though by & force-bear; somecthing gaped
open ebove him, he wes deposited on the ground before a huge silvery
speceship cimed up &t the yellow sky. His mind cutomatically sifting
the stebements of the mystericus voilce, Gossheyk approachcd the ship
and ths crderly standing by the steps lceding to the door. The craft,
he learn:d from the orderly, wes tc¢ take off in three minutes for
Eurtih. (osshoyk knocked the orderly unconsclious, donned his vniform,
end enbored the craft. A moment leter, just es Gossheyk got himsel?f
strepped inte & seat, the rockots roared and the ship lifted from the
ground, grthered speed, and flashed intc. space.

Gossheyk slid cpen the metal penel over & window., A4 quick glance
at his pcsition in space, and that cof the world he wes leaving showsd
tnat he hed been on Mercury. During the rest of the trip, Gossheyk
contidered with null-V objectivity his latest sdventures, and sent his
mind cver the whole dizzying course of events since he had learned ol
hi~ iav Merness in supposing himself to. be Adelbert Gossheyk. "Pro-
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..vious-incarnation;" that veice had said., "A previous inecarnation.”
The significance of this was 11luminating, but Gessheyk f-und in it no
clue to his ildentity or purposc. Well, ot the rece-track he should
find a clue. : : '

VI
"The cperations of chance can be reduced by logic t. law. On the
other hand, laws can by logic be reduced tc the operation of
chunce. " . wic J s 08 u

‘at the piceOtrack Gossheyk fcund no onc but a loncly-looking
bookie. He aspproached this porscn, mentally forming a gambit, As the
bookie looked him over with mild curicsity, he enauired, "¥ould you
know Adelbert Gossheyk to see him? Wculd you say 1'm nim?"

The bonkie considered this without visible enthusiasm, Finally
he seid, unewotionally, "Watch ya! grammar, bud." With which he turn-
¢d away end seemed to consider the matter closed,

Gogsheyk took tc wandering the strcets agein, his mind whirling.
The bockie had snubbed him sc ccmpletely that there must be some sig-
nificence in the fact, His conduct might be expliceble if there had
been danger of their belng overheard by egents of the dolly-men; but
Gissheyk and the bockie had been entirely alcone. If the bockic was &n
angent himself, why his lack of ccetion, his curious answer? And beneoth
all the puzzlement, the b: sic maddening questlion: Who wes he? Why was
he fenred, and by whom?

~ .Null-V is occasionally slow-working. However, its functionings
are flawless. Gossheyk's cortex came through with the answer to gt
jerst one major cuestiun, just s he wes tottering on the berge of an
untypical gloom. The bookie's phrase held the promised clue: "Watch
yu'! greqmer! " Grammer! The Institute of Applied Grammer! Of course..

As Gessheyk felrly rén toward the me jestic bullding housing the
Gremmar institute, he mervelled that the unswer had been so slow in
coming. The minions of the delly-man, &8s well as their chief (for so
he clearly wes) had exhibited cherccteristics entlrely &t variancc with
V; they were & gung not s«beve viclence, and ecting in secrecy; 1t was
cnly ruasgneble to tssume thet they were working ageinst the very oxis-
tence of V itsclf. That being the ctse, and Gossheyk (or whoever he
at s) being somchow invelved 1n the matter os a keoy perscnrge, his
source of help and information could logically be nowhere else than in
the Institute of Applied Grammar.

Arriving there, Gossheyk found the place stramgsly erpty of life.
He wandered through the; halls and the vest rooms with sinking heart.
Then -~ in one room he found a nmenj & man who looked at Gossheyk stead-
ily from behind &n enignetic magk, and whispered,. "You arrived just in
time. 1 heve not long to live."

Y Mgy
| e 5 (L8
"When we come be cxemine the structure of the riddlerform, we find
that...the answer is slweys implicit 1n the stetement.”
--= Mother Goose

Reverently, Gossheyk sat hefore the masked man and swaited the
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explanation. "Now thet you are here," the grammaricn whispered, “my
work is Cons. I have thercefore teken peison. It werks mere rapidly
then I hed expected. Listen cerefully. The man on the dolly was a
crection of mine, existing only tos erve my purposcs." Gossheyk took
the null-V pause te digost this. The eyes behind the mosk regarded him
shaorply; the whispering velce resumed, with & suggoestion of heste in
its menner: "I have planncd this for many_years. You urc my agont as
truly s thce men on the «elly. I created V itself, and when & variable
feetor introduced itself I saw that V must fuce oppesition. Therefore
you. Ycou arc my long arm. You .can accomplish what I cannot., Having
overcons -the cbstaclés I crested for. your testing, you fac% the enemy
with the oids in your fever." Abruptly, he bent double. “Goss@eykl

he ericd aleud. "Rémember -- none.of.the rucc-horses lose!™ As Goss—.
heyk'!'s null-V-traincd mind grasped the staggering sigpifigance of this,
the mon in the mask toppled, When Gossheyk resched his side, he was
deedi Mind 2izzy with the megnitude-of the frets he hgd learned, Goss-
heyk re:ched down ani removeld the grommerien's mesk., The face he saw
answercs his lest qucstion.

It was the face of A. E. van Vegt,

theVoullvpsuscthat rofreshesthennllvpausethat refreshesthenullvpausc the

An Introduction to Shangri L'affaires

Shangri-L'affaires #29, april, 1946. The club publication of the
Los angeles Science Fantasy Society, 6374 3. Bilxel St,, LA 14, Pub-
lished eight times a year; for the time being, anyway. Lavish gifts of
jewelry, money, material and unreasonsable praise accepted-with pleasure,
{¢«..and further on...) One of these times I am going to have a poll., I
intend to mark your ballots and send them to you, and all you have to
do is sign them and return them,---Charles Burbee

Shangri L'Affaires Poll Results '

sent out: 190 cards; Returned: 63 cards; Filled out in Club: 12 cards

Top Fan Poet out in tot. Top Fan Article Writer

James K, Gray 24 7 31 Moskowitz 42 2 44
Walt Liebsher 23 6 29 Russgell 19 23 42
Doc Lownde s ik 24 Laney 23 17 40,
Top Fan Editor Fan Humorist \
Laney 64 23 87 Tucker 78 29 107
Burbee 63 22 85 Burbee 40 23 63
Searles 46 9 55 Kennedy 38 4 42
Top Fanzine Top Newzine

Acolyte 70 37 107 Stefnews 90 36 126
n. L'Affeires &5 17 72 Fanews * 100 23 123
Fntsy. Commntatr. 50 11 61 Blmgtn Nsltr. 22 2 24
Top Fan Fiction Writer Best Fan of Year

frane 17 24 41 Fdackerman 20 21 41
~ucker SIS S Kennedy 25 14 39
Buroce 26 4 30 Lancy 22 4 26

Top Fan Artist: Wiedenbeck 39, 18, 57; alva Rogers 37, 6, 43
KRon Clyne 42, 0, 42
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FOnrmULA FOR §UGUhodFOUL By Ray Ingredients: 1 scilentist
ST oTuRY‘ Bradbury well frayd, grayed & bent.

About 60 years old, has invented some supercologisal machine that
cen warp time or destroy matter--take your choicc, Then add a gob of
nethematical eguations and problems, 100 large words such as ultra-
forrest jackermannerless and laggoobrious. Then bring in a theory by
the hecls. Any theory will do, Aamidls ¢ &

The date- should be around 2067 -or 3098 AD (ackcrman's Demise).

Then add & lovely dawter for the professor to shoo:out of the
laboratory (busincss of twirling moustache and railsing cyebrows as the
mad genius raves: "It will revolutionize the world, it 1s Collosall"
also a son for the scicntist to work side by sidc. with, forging through
the innecrmost secrets of Sclence with hesds proudly bent in meditation.

Then bring in en athletic young reporter who has been summoned
from the ecity by a mysterious message somebhing 1ike thiss "Dear Dick:
Come at once. Urcat Bxperiment, Has- gotten away from me. Danger to
the world. hurry for G__'s sake! Your-friend, Frank."

Let the lug solve the mystery immedliately upon his arrival. bven
tho h¢ never had takcn.the highgr mathematics he was a whiz at adding
and subtracting as -« kid...so let him solve the mystery that the prof,
who has been scarching for 60 years, hos gverlooked, This is what 1s
called "human interest”. ; _

Then have the foul ffooti-pusscs arrive from Rigel, brecathing poi-
gon! ; 'The scientist combeats -the incredible Monstrositics with artifi-
cial creaturcs of his own. Go thpught-~variant: Have ecrth fall to the
moon--have dinosaurs crawl over. the hero's tummy--let him rassle a lion
as the earth cracks in twe plecosl: ;

Then drag in a few dead bodies endeavoring to endanger the Sweet
Young Thing. Have thce sun cxplode or dle.

T PMnis is the end. Arc you glad? Has this inspired you with an
idea? If it hes write it down and airmall it to the dcad-letter offico.

MATHEMATICA MENACE . by "0Z" BRaDBURY.

Dear oStow-densze of ocicnce:

; e e g . I -y
I spent five minutes yesterday busily working in brothcr archy's lab
and here is what I found: . piss]

The difference betwecn air and water is that gir can be made wetter but
water cannot. -

A mégnet is a thing you find in a bad apple. -

The process éf tﬁrning watef‘into steam is known as Conversation.

To éollcct fumes of sulfur, hold a deacon over the flame in n testube,
A thermometer is én instrument fgr raising temperancce

The zebra is like the horse only striped and is used chiefly to illus-
trate the letter 2. .

The dodo is a bird that is decent now,

A mountain range is a cooking stove uscd ot High altitudes. Sienna is
fumous for being burnt. '

an interval in music 1s the disteance between cne plano and the next.
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REFLECTIONS ON FALLING OVER BACKWARDS IN A SWIVEL CHAIR
by Carlton J. Fassbinder (T. Bruce Yerke)

. It has been my priviledge to have fallen over backwards in a num-
ber cf interesting devices. As a matter of fact, my friends have been
pv“motlpg this vice for years as-it is always after such a minor cates
-tropke that the famous Fassbinder After Dinner Story blossoms forth.
Ravuerch hag shown that. a sudden descent backwards from the table is
pr=ﬁ-ica¢ly the only way to produce one of these stories, except per-
nap- to wine and dine Fassbinder extenslvely on exotic vermouths and
ca.raznes. My friends have found it cheaper to upset me in a chair,

. hovever, and the winlng and dining is usually strictly plebian.

Tnus it 1s that whenever I am invited out, I arrive to discover

. that wnile the rest of the guests are going to dine Iin rare old anti-
que chairs, or Louls XV, er Teakwood collector's items, the chair at
Fasgblner's place.is an o0ld relic from the attic or the servant's quar
~-ters I know that I may expect an upset some time before the last
course 1s served, but' I pretend to ignore the whole thing, usually
passing the chair off as the most antique of the lot. "Good o0ld Fassg
-binder is a gem," they always say. And someone always replies, '"Yeah
Just like a razor."

Falling over backwards in a chair used to be the acme of shocks
to me. The reaction would vary, depending on the chair, but each time,
wher struggling to my feet, I 1invariably burst out in a famous Fass-
birder After Dinner Story. (This title is copyrighted, and mey not be
used without the writer's permission. ) People used to give me trou-
bie about this phenomenon somewhere during the entree. "Now Carlton,"
ons of the minor wits would smirk, "I want you to engage in a brilli-
ant conversation. Since the evening wvhen I answered with a malicious,
"I will, just as soon as I shine my teeth," they have been content jJust
to let me eat in silence until the upset. As a matter of fact, some
guests are downright rude about my feelings until after the upset

I could regale you with tales of many novel and ingenious methods
used by various hosts to tilt me backwards and downwards without pre-
vious warning, but those are enly superflous technical date and may
prove boring. Anyway, all that is over. All that ceased since the
day in Charlie Hofer's office when I went over in a swivel chailr.

Now, 1n an ordinary straight-backed chair, when one loses his bal
-ance and falls over backwards, the motion is that of a rapldly accel-
erating curve, ending in a shattering bump and, natuarally,leaving the
victim in a dazed condition. As I have said, previously, this was al-
ways sufficlent to set off the Fassbinder yarn.

In a swilivel chair, as I have found in that vainglorious moment at
Hofer's, the effect is far more sensational. As I recall, Charlie and
I were discussing a new sales campaign for hils 17 foot-Oxnard-Classics

-skzelf of Books. I was leaning back in his effice chair. 1In fact, an
‘rilzh voice kept whispering, "Farther, just a wee bit farther! And I
t1 a sudden daring mood, inched backward imperceptibly, thrilling sas
~he danger of my situation increased.

And then it happened!

You see, in a swivel chalr, as one leans krack more and more, the
nree legs of the tripod base remsin ofi the floor while the seat it-
-&Llf bends rearward, building up tension on the springs. The point »f
¢veibalance 1s attained, and I, the experimenter, am breathless with

anticipation.
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The tripod base snaps up, out from under the chalr, and r.sumes
its normsl position in relation to the seat. And for & brief moment
tine chair and its occupant are suspended at a 45 degree angle in the
o.r! In that moment, sitting up there in mid-air, I felt all, I knew

ail! Uhe world was at my feet! The most treasured secrets of 1life
e e mine! I was one with the universe. And then there was the unpa-
calelled descent to the floor, and the shattering, tingling shock of

“he crash,

~ Charlie Hofer rushed over to me. "Carlbon, Carlton," he shouted.
"Say something! Say something! Oh Carlton, that look, that unearthly

look on your face!"

"Whee," I sald, making peculiar gesticulating motions with my
hands.

"Carlton," Charlie shouted again, shaking me violently, "Tell me,
tell me, what was it 1like? Oh that must have been glorious!"

I arose, tingling with electrical currents. L righted the chair,
sat down, and once again tilbed back slowly, daring the brink of Para-
disc... Wy heart thundered; slowly I eased back, letting the seat
bend slowly. My tongue hung out of my mouth. Hofer stared popeyed.

Crack!

Once again 4 sat suspended in mid-alr. Once again, 1 was @od,
Jupiter, Apollo, Zarathusra, and all the rest folled into one., I was
just beginning to see the Irue Concept of tne World when it was baotted
out by the face of the desk, cutting aceoss the view as I descended
abruptly to the floor.

To shorten a long story; 1 practiced falling in Hofer's chair un-
til asbout 4:30 that afternoon, at which time the tripod broke into se-
viral pleces from the strain, Charlie quickly went around to several
other offices and rounded up a half dozen chairs, which lasted far into
the night. Dy that time, whenever 1 arose, instead fof bursting forth
into an After Dinner ©tory, 1 spewed forth decp philosophical contem-
plation, or dictated, at an Inecrcdible pace, mathematical formulae and
concepta for the construction of machines to alleviate all mans problclu.

A few nights later, when at a dinner held by the Kear Admiral
Buckner B. Bowlingreen sociecty, 1 was upset, as was my usual misfor-
tune, by a very ingenuous host. However, instead of bursting in to my
after Yinner story, which had been scheduled as the gighlight of the
evening, I growled unprintable obscenities, picked up a chalr, and
soundly beat my host over the crown with it, pausing on my way out to
invert thc soup tureen on Rear Admiral Bowlingreen's head. I left the
banguet hall in utter chaos.

Since then I have been spurned by all mu former hosts. I sit in Ho-
fer's office, falling beckwards in swivel chailrs for hours on end. Ho-
fer procures them for me from all sorts of unimaginable and obscure
nlaces. But soon the crisis will come. The WPB rccently issued an or-
der halting the manufacture of swivel chairs, and when the available
supply 1s exhausted, 1 will be-driven to utter frustration, As an cmer:
gency measure, + have contemplated experiments with ten foot ladders,
climbing to the top of them while Charlie holds them erect, then fall-
ing Leackwards in a ten foot arc.

Who knows what cosmic secrets I may discover thon?
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Copy of a Letter from a Fan (age 15)

Po the Producer of "King Kong"

A friend of mine in Los 4ngeles sent me a clipping about your
proposed production, "This EwD CF Thk WORLD". The statement made, al-
‘tho L believe it only newspaper bunkum, rather concerned me so 1 thot
I would write.

1t -1s stated that "Hollywood's most ingenious technician-producer,
merian C, Cooper, would make a picture depicting the end of the world--
1f he could decide just how it will happen.” Now, as a lover of fan-
tastic fiction and films, about which 1 recently wrote you, 1 want the
film to go thru. 4nd so 1'd like to make a suggestion on the end of
the world for what it's worth,

Suppose you have the picture like this: It is the dim, far-dis-
tant future. 4 world with a red, dying sun. Desolate; ice-covered,
411 lakes frozen over; water existing only in little pools .far down in
subterrenean depths, mankind has burrowed deep into the earth's intec-
rior in its fight for existence.

Now suppose there are two factiona: those who arce content to
dwell in their inner-earth homes, kept alive by heat from the earth's
center, and thosc who wish to migrate to another planet, ‘'hose in po-
wer, they who arc content to stay as they are, have control of the one
upper outlet to the surface, and forbid its opening. “Those of the les-
Ser power, however, sccretly arc building a gigantic spaceship to be
run on inexhaustible atomic power.

One day a keceper of the surface gate sights thru a telcscope with
outside connections (bd's, Note: This kid kncw fiollywood talk, all
right) a fliery marauder headed for the earth. “Lhe oncs in power are
skepties, but the lesser group predicts the doom of the earth and
speeds work on the ether ship.

A8 the¢ unwelcome visitor ncars serth, 1its hcat melts the ice.
Titanic floods wweep across the face of the world. There is the fight
at the surface gate to keep it from being opened and the 3paceship
leaving. but the migrators win. And then there is the spectacle as
the Venus-bound terrcstials watch the ocnd ofsthe world., The tidal
wave sweeps down to the subterranecan abodes--down to the molten inte-
rior of the¢ earth. 4And, too, the zlien mass strikes the world. What
a 3ight! Three possible endings of the world compined into onc!:
glacicr, c¢xplosion, and collision!

Love intcrest could be weaved in., It might be surmiscd that
giant slugs inhabit the lower regions and present a menace to humanity.
There could be a thrilling fight between one and a group of men, the
men having flame-hurling weapons or somcthing of thc sort.

i I'm terribly enthusilastic about this production and only hope
that you can gather somcthing worthwhile from the hurriedly sketched
outline 1've given.,

Forrest J. Ackerman

530 sStaples Avenuc

3an Francisco, California
October 11, 1932
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artistry of the Une-Shot Fanzine --- by --- F, Towner Laney

A fan publisher can be crudite, intellectual, chatty, or just plain,
bus no fan publisher has lived until he has partaken of & one-shot fan-

party a la burbee; his potentialities have not ripened until he too

3 atruggled bleary-eyed at 4:00 AM with a recalcitrant mimeograph.
dhen L first knew burbee I little redlized what a monstrous perLver-
i 1 he was to foist upon an innocently unsuspecting end pecacefully
. 1 ysful LaSFS. He did not look at all like a fellow who would blurt,
..+ of a clear sky, "Towner, why don't we publish a one-shot fanzine?
., sould call it TWO FINGERS. I can sec 1t now, TWO FINGBRs: THE ONE
SA0T FANZINLE"

Me'll get a bunch of the gwys over at your house and we'll write,
stencil, mimeo, as3aemble, staple, wrap, and mall a fine upstanding fan-
2inc all in onc glorious evening, Twwner, just think of 1it! All thesec
top fans and brilliant writers, headed by myself, happily working toge~
ther for the Good of Fandom. Deep Thinkers thinking Deup Thoughts..Why
Towner, this is the inspiration of the ages." And so on---entertaining-
ly--=for hours.

Well, 1 was geme enough. I mover hither end yon among the various
persons then inhabiting Shangri-LA murmuring gomething about a "oubli=-
shing party". I should have known better. Such was thelr dclight at
the noun thet they wholly overlooked tho adjective.

At 2:00 Al, after an cvening of rightcously riotous rovelry, 1 be-
came dimly aware of Yherles bdward Burbee, sitting moodily in the cor-
ner pounding his typewriter, Thc stern hand of duty dragged me along
the grim paths of righteousness. I, too, began to produce undying stin-
keroos of stefnistic wisdom. Unfortunately for TWO FINGERs the rclent-
less hand of Isobel dragged Oxnard, keening helplessly the while, along
the grim writhorSwridhtoraonesfatolintompablibin tith fan activity. He
never reappeurcd.

The survivers of the orgy were in no cmndition to publish anything.
worthy of their aspirations. Perdue, Lbey, and Lancy wrote and publishee
THWO I INGEKS. We have been trying ever since to live it down, otill, 1t
was fun, and the six psges took unly until 10 AM to finlsh up.

Some time along in here, Tucker end bLicbscher published a low thing
callcd THREE FINGRERS, which, belng & merec one-shot fanzine, 4oes not mMe-
rit considecration in a critical article such as this one.

Lhe next item in the sage of one-shot fanzines was & little mag
cnllcd aCk ON hls BaCK. The “unday followin the news that Ackerman
was confined with the measles, Jackiec end 1 %plus chi;dren) drove over
te the towering Burbee mansion near fabulous Ulympic Bouleverd. Yc
found Oxnard, squetting in the midst of piles of peper and cmpty beer
bottlca pondering the dummy for a one-shot fanzine devoted solely to
i ckobcosting crud for the-edification of the stricken sergeant, I na-
turnlly museled in, dashing hope after typer esnd other material, ©ince
we were undisturbed, ACK OR HIS baCK Was turned out much faster and waa
rmuch better than the late unlamented T%0 FINGERS, @gnd thus was an cn-
couragling sighnpost on the road to Bigger and Better One-ohot Fanzinea,

we Tumedletely uwede plans for a super dcluxe one-shot fanzine session
but Charlic's draft board ( agroup of malevolcnt friends and neighbors
who did not feel that his work to uplift the field of fen publishing wngd
classifiable as emsenticl war setivity) sew fit to send this attenuatbed
husk of & man off to the wars. #inally, Charlie got a 10 day furlough
for the sole purpose of perpctuating himself to posterity with & one-
shot fanzine. Warily rema bering the fiesco of TH0 FINGERS and the
drawbacks of a two-man scsslon like the ACK ON HIo BaCn affalr, we cau=-
tiously approached verious of the micre intellectual individuals

Ackerman was one of our prime requisites, "He can say wmore about
less and say it better than anyone 1 know," remerked Burbee, I sugges-
ted sndy anderson, on the grounds that he¢ had a lovely mimecscope, even
though he is obviously too lazy to produce anything worthy.
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"We could always sandbag him and use his 'scope," I said.
And 80 it went. High standards were adhered to in selecting this
party. -"above all," urged burbee, "KhoP This DRONES FrRUm FINDING oIy
Alas. Two days before the fatal evening, a dapper young man from
Seattle arrived in LA, "We've got to have Speer at this session, " I
told Burb. - "Runkleberger will cut us dead if we snub his friend Bristol
"sesides, " burbled burbee brightly, "We can publish the whole thing
under his name, and then we can be as lewd as we want to. 1f the Post
Office objects, we csn merely polnt to his name on the masthead.
There waa a rumor about the Slan Shackers, We ignored it with ease.
Alas and alack., WE naAD JUsT GOUTPoi STARTED NIChLY, FUbLlohlulb A
Fonsiwis WeiCh, NO DUUBLY, %0ULw, FOn 10 INTELLAEGIUAL TONE Al HIGH BRU-
UIT1GN hAVE 1.ADRUUS mARBBD wmby 0K YBAks T0 COmby, when, not only did
211 Slan Shack drop in on us athirst, but they dregged with them all the
drones we had so industriously kept in ignorance of our holy plansd's
Really, though, wc were glad to sec them., Bxcept for onc individual,
a stubble-haired creaturec who appeared to have been born with a silver
gpoonerism in his mouth. We welcomed this organism to our gatering,
despite the credentials he bore purportcd to be signed by some person
of low anteccdents and Bloomington registry. We welcomed him, I re-
peat, not only as a freind but as a contributor. In full friendship wc
welcomed Liebsher as a fiiend and colleague.
And, what 1s hardest to bear, we cven laughed and applauded the low-
caliber material which he wrote for FUUR FINGERS. We even praiscd it.
Burbeo and 1 were so proud of FOUR FINGLKS, 4n all-star list of con-~
tributors. Lovely art work. Burning words and glittering phrasecs, It
was OUiS, all OURS! Fandom would ring for acons with the names of Bur-
bec and Laney.
Thet fellow Liebscher., I quotc from Sgt. Saturn in the March '46 is-
suc of STAKILING: "OMNe FINGER/FCUR FINGBiS, probably published by
Walt Liebscher, ,
"...probably published by... And it was our bid for fame, We wecp.
But we are not through with the one-shot figld. Sooner or later, wo
shall publish FIVh FI1uGLRS, Fandom's Glory fland., laybe later on, SIX
FINGRIS. oOUKER OR LATwR, Wk AKL GOING TO FUbLLSL A ONE-3HOT FaNZLRE
WniCh WILL kals oSGL. SATURN's "A"™ LIST.
Can you thruthfully say your life embition is as high-flown & worthy

"

e . -
_—— e T -

A Letter to the bditor of "Venus" ---by--- Charles Burbee
From Charles byeby - - ; A nin/thirtinin
: fourtif4

Dere Crozzeti:

1 have rec'd & red a cop8 of that mag of urine, namly, venis,
Gosh, 1 thoght it was god. Of corse 1 am onley 13 yers of
ege,but mi eys are brite as enythige I gess my gudjement
imno't so god,but i thoght it was swel, I didnot rede eny
of the storress in it yet becaus I cann'"t rerde so wel yet
especial suvh bun tipint bhithe phctobs were swel xept the
.covur & sum of the oughters. i"am working in a defennce
pkant rigt now I makelng $loo dolers a wek but wil some get
a rase and ten i wil send you a ten sent dime for venis
which is gosh a god mag I think alto iZam onli thertin yers
old of afe. '

Charles bnrby

yor pal
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Memoirs of a Superfluous Fan - Vol, 1, - The 01d LASFS
by T. bBruce Yerke

In Bxplesnation--- .

1t has been my intention for some time now to record in as much
and interesting detail as possible the loug, long time during which
I was an gctive-member of the Los Angeles Science Fantasy society(LA
SES)_and its predecessor, the Los Angeles Chapter # 4, of the Science
Fiction League(LASFL). My recent action in resigning this Society,
and along with it all my active offices, 1s no way the sole reason
for the writing of these memoirs, For whatever good or bad science
fiction fondom may eventually serve, it ought to have a comprehensive
record of its oldest and largest ¢omponeunt,

‘1 was =z member of the LASFS and LASKL for very nesrly seven
yearsysIn it I met many of my best frieunds, and through it I passed
mauy interesting hours ond discovered meny interesting things. The
LASFL was beyond doubt the greatest and most active scientifiction
orgenization of #ll time...it had the most members, some of them now

.well-known in their respective fields; the most publicetious, and
very often the most fun,

What follows are my Oowil personzl memoriesi I do not pretend thet

they are unbiased or pyesented_with hair-line accuracy, but I do hoype
they will prove to be interesting to the more serious followers of:

this avocational field.
. Trom the last Thursday in January, 1937, until November 14, 1943
I was in constant association with the ever changing membership of
the clu¥. The names thal were extant in the LASFL of early 1937 are
strange to the eyes of the current reader. They are, with a single
exceptioun, now non-active, Aside from myself, worrest J Ackerman'is
the only SuUrvivor, Morojo and Paul Freehafer had not yet joined the
Chapter, Daugherty and Bradbury were unheard of . The group that met
at Cliftoa's Cafe inl937 is no more the group that meets now at 637+
Eixel than the congress of 1776 is resembled of the congress of 1943.
(id's nates This article was written approx. Nec., 1943, The same Ob-
servation Hr. Yerke makes of the change fron 1937 to 1944 may well
apply tc the change from 1944 to 1949,) The minutes for the meeting
of August 19, 1937, show the following to have been present; Torrest
J Ackerman, Russell M. Hodgkins, Bob Olson, Henry Kuttner, Arthur. X,
Barues, M0orojo, Virgil Smith, Roy A. Squires, Mr., Mrs., and Roy Test
Jr,, Karl Edwars von Lutz =zud wife, Fal and Victqr Clark, Perry L.
Tewis, Francis Fairchild, Bruce Yerke, Karl McNeil, Verunou W. Harry,
ddie Anderson, Maurice DuCloseé, Don Gree, Al Mussen, and George
T .S. . . ) s
lulllThat was the gig meeting of 1937 at which DT, Dav;d H.- Keller
was guest, AS can be seen, there was & liberal sprinkling of euthors
preseuty 21l of whom were more Or 1ess regular atteqders. hverage
neetiangs ran about two-thirds of the above number oi.persons. .
when I first walked into the 1ittle Brown Room 1n'January‘KIk o
‘that year erTy , lLewis was my, immediate discoverer, “Is Mr, ACX-
;g;;njﬁeré?g Iréu%ried timorously. MT. Lewis, €njoying the 31tuat10n_
immensely, let out a whoom of "iIs Apkermen?? agd shQOed me_down the
room to where Torrest wes sitting. Ny interest 1n sgxence fiction
macazines was avid. The sight of those huge quaterlies apd old Sci-
ence Wonder gtories which Squires'and Ackerman were trading sept me
reeling, And my appreciatlon of these people'knew no pognds when
Verunon W, LarXy, with great magnanimity, agked me to join the World
Girdlers' Internationel Sciencée Leagu€ Correspondence ¢club, The con-
scienceless villian rooked me out of some dues 01 the spot, and I
was given some stetionery 1o bog;. All in 211, I Was very proud.
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The Los Angeles Chapter, f#4, of the Science Fiction League,lead
a most scdate sort of social 1life in 1937, The primary contact between
members were the lst and 3rd Thursday meetings at Clifton's, 6485 S.
Baroadway, in downtown L.A, On these oecasions, when there was no sche
duled speaker, the topic of current and past stories was a valid and
always interesting basis of discussion. The impressions I carry from
those early days, though, are that the crowd was gquite a well-behaved
Eunih of serious~-minded, intelligent, science-fiction readers and col-

ectors,

] I was fortunate to join the Society Just at a time when it had
its first deluge of celebrities passing thru, The frequency ofvisiting
authors and editors was not equalled or surpassed again until the sum-
mer of 194G, three years later. Aside from Dr. Keller, we managed to
lure Arthur J. Burks and Joe Skidmore, who died shortly afterwards.,
There were occesional lectures by such persons as H,Atlentis Sudburry,
a well-known Horologist, and Dr, Feeley of L,A., City College, In =zd-
dition,we had the resident attendaunce of Henry Kuttner, A.K. Bernes,
and the ertist Tom llooney, who lent their unique and witty peesence to
the chapter at frequent intervals. At the time the club wes keeping =
scrapbook ofimportaunt advances in scieuce, the prize item being the 1,
A. Herald-Express' account of the discovery of Pluto. In 1937, there
was usually someone of interest to meet. Kuttner was alweys bringing
in a cheracter or so, and while I was much too young to sppreciate the
hilarious discussion that went on between members, I know they were

first rate,..current fans enjoyed no vetter in those riotous stags in
Art Widner's room at the Shirley Sevoy during the Deuvention,

Soume meeting between my joining and August 1937, I was frightened
by a lurid affair which either Roy Test or Roy Squires breught to a
meeting, It was one of the last copies of Morris &, Dollens SCIENCE FIC
TIO COLLECTOR. Since I wes taking jourlalism in scheol, the idea that
people could publish little magazines oun a hekto pad was Iinteresting to
me, I scanned the Collector at that meeting and was fascinated, lLiver
since I had beeu given & copy of Van Loon's STORY OF MARKIND in 1930
for my birthday I had been possessed with a desire to write apres Van
Loon, In fact, I had written many little booklets which I typed an@ sew
ed together by hand for the amusement of my immediate circle of friends
VERIZE'S ALMANAC and YERKE'S HIP-POCKET DICTIOMARY still evoke chuckles
on 1y part to this day. The possibilities of makiug rifty copies o1 such
a venture on a hektogravh, for only a few dollars, was a sort of tinder
that eventually produced IMAGINATION! I weut without a hamburger the
next day aund sent a dime to Dollens for & cgﬁy gfdtbe %gilizggi.as £
3 S 3 Fairly W stablished in S 3
ratherdgoﬁggubatlggz ang35yio%£%§iggélm2mber. I even grew so bold Es to
contribute to the discussions and arguments. I can uever thank Kuss

Eodgkins enough for treating me in those days as & intelligent person.

Hodgkins managed to meke me feel not so much 2 waif in the midst oilill

these activities. The seme goes for Forry Ackermpn..He was undeni
the leading and outstanding fen end figure in the field in those q;ys:
I could ask him o question about scientifiction end stf fandom whifp I
know was ineune and mayhap stupid, but he meneged to patiently explein

mysterious world to me, x % L e
e yLate in the summer of 1937 my interest in the sc1ence}{L£t}0nhéan
magazine field was at a high pitch, and I began 1o “fogif?lil"i“jg‘lt -
never produced o fan mag ou its own 1n1tlat1ve..~Lth1 rillle poarkins
ing I deduced thet with Ackerman, Roy Test, Squlres }?CEhafE?;ff“u%tv
and lorojo all here in L.A., we should be able with little difficult}
to put out a top flight fan publication.,

One afternoon at Ackerman's,; I broached the "eleborate" plans

which I had conceived for a locsl fan magezine, The originel title of
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*he venture was.to have been 0DDS AND LNDS, This was a carry over from
¢ smell one-copy reg of fentastic Munchausen msterial I used to get
out for my schoeolmates,-The first esgreement was dreswn up with Ackermen
tinencing the thing, and he and I acting as co-editors. Meterisl wes
collected znd work progrexsed in Aug. 1937, I wrote end edited, Forrie
did the proof-reading end dimmy work. He also obtsined the title -
rights of IMAGINATION! from Roy Tést, who hes plenned to use this ti-
tle for the officiel megezine of the World Girdler's Internctioncl
Sclence League Corréspondence Club, which folded eerlier in the Vear,
elong with my dues, 2s Vernon Herry went to work nights, -

Just where the idea occured thst IMAGINATION! ought to be the
chepter orgen, I do not know, I believe thot this too wes Yorrie's i-
dea, but in suy event, efter I recd to-the chepter letters explaining
in lurid detzils the use of the hekto, Russ Hodgkins fell for the idee
and the chapter voted $7,50 on Sept. 2, 1937, to cover the cost of the
initiel hekto equipment,

_ The heroic story of the first issue of TMAGINATION! is releted
in ny editoriel in the second issue., It wes a smell-scrle nightmere of
those N,Y. publishing houses who do 11 their desk work in ALY o ol
then send their materiel to Chicego for the press run, In our version
when I errived home from school in the afternoon, I would write up the
materizl of the day, and -then hop 2 street cer to Forrie! He would then
spend en hour or so correcting spelling-'end indulging in other editor-
ial sdjustuents, efter which he copied the stuff on the hekto cerbon,
first heving made another short car-trip to Morojo's ept., which boast-
ed 2 standard typewriter, best for uses of this nature. 'Then her sc+,
Virgil, made the trip 211 the way beck to my house, ususlly errivicg
et 10:00 ?,i,, catchiug me in the process of shaving. As the Li3IT rad
otiy two hekto peds, this mad-house continued for ‘ten nights, efter
vhich we were all quite ready to retire in grece from the publishing
field, -

It became obvoous after the first issue of IMAGINATION!. that my
idezs werc a bit too grendiose for my technicel ¢bility, ¥or this resa-
son 1t wes imperative thet the club come to the rescue of the neg be~
fore it was too lete, Further, s Hodgkins was #snd is en addict to ri-
g1id punctuality ond order, the meg not only hed to be letter-perfect,
but it must come out on 2 monthly schedule, and for this lest requir-
ment, the hekto wes considered too ancient 2 machine for the purvcse,

Wherees the first issue of IMAGINATION! hed lergely been petween
sorojo, Forrie e¢nd myself, the entire club now burst forth with idees
cnd suggestions., In fect, £11 thru OCT., #nd NUV, of 1937 the club dic-
kered end bickered over IMAGINATION!, tho the contributions of such
skilled cynics #s Kuttner, Lewis, Fox eud Hodgkius mede the euntire af-
feir & little less then delectable,” Among the mzjor battles wes the
Chepter vs, Ackermzn re: simplified spelling, —

The great bettle of 1937 wes Ackermen's med desire for simplify-
ing the Linglish lenguesge. There was editorisl frictioun from the first
as I flatly, at that eesrly  age, refused to dummy the meg in his jergon,
éud Forrie was equelly insistent thet simplified spelling be only one
of the meny things unique zbout IMAGINATION! (It was fiunrlly sgreed thet
» o -ACckermrn must limit his horrible mangling to his own, work unless the
cuthors of other material request their submissions be rendered in.Ack-
erminese, ] To this stupid backwardness of the club mejority, Forrie
sid his disciples conceded grudgingly. ;

The work of getting the original equipment which hes been part end
percel of the group for yeers is a bit out of my category.'l edmit I
felt hurt when IMAGINATION! exploded out of my-hends, but it wes for the
best, In 2ny cese, I cen claim the dubious -honor of beiung the founder -
and co-editor of the firut 21l IL.4i. ten-mag, aad Gui-father ta the rest,
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The great difference between the Chepter #4 of the SFL end the
pecsent LASKES mey boe summed up in brief by the observetion thet the
club in 1937 hrd no social life to speak of, The chapter centered e-
bout meetings held roughly every other Thursday. Otherwise, the members
contented themselves with occasionszl Suundey getherings of # highly in-
formel ¢nd unofficisl nature, Thus it wes that when the Thursday night
rolled around, there was a lot of business to be treusected, Dook and
magazin: trading, discussion of the latest stf, which received prine
atteution, not the cynicism often displeyed by the preseut group. The
mecting itself wes opereted zlong & modified porlismentsry procedure,
which crlled for minutes end officers' reports. After this wes business
which in 1937 consisted of little rore then enswering letters, peying
dues, eud, after the founding of IMAGINALTION!, . the mimeo &nd supplies.
After thet there wes ¢ never-eunding source of enterteinment, There is
(now) no native genius left in the club such #s was furnitshed by Kut-
tner, Arthur Darnes, Fred Schroyer, Perry Lewis, Bredbury, Tom looney,
and even Hodgkius hinself, 411l of these people were excellent couversa-
tionelists, eny one of them capable of enterteining the chepter for an
entire evening,

Aside from such resident telent, we hed & fortuitous otring of
visitors that yeer. (Then too) Ackermen would give .eccounts -of the let-
est movies to be relemsed with stf slent. He wos elweys prepsred to pre
scnt some sort of stf or stf slented newsitems, He wes in touch with
vittuelly every fan of the tine,

When the reeting zdjourned, cliques of us would breck spert end
drift down the cefe pert of Clifton's, ¢grin orderiug gisnt melts, or
sponging off Mr., Clifton's sherbet mine, 4 lot of the members 2t the
tine were just out of high school, or else simply end fletly unenploy-
ed, Perhcps thet is why we took such flsgrant sdvantege of Mr. Clifton
end his gerenous cefe, There wes no rent snd 211 meuner of free nourish
ment in his endless Limesde weterfell snd sutometic sherbet mine, both
netionelly edvertised,

During this idyllic period, just before our publishing venture
would meke e profound chenge on the future course of the club, the cher
ecters which were to held forth on this new stege begen to filter into
the chspter, As editor of IMAGINATION!, I got in touch with ¢ fzu who
had been corncred by one kobert L, Curmock, As editor of the club orgen
I wrote to Rey Bredbury, .telling him of our club, urging hin to cone
end visit us., At the next meeting, & wild-heired, enthusiecstic individu
el burst into the Little Brown Roon, demending; "Is Mr. Yerke hereo"
This fantastic cresture becaue endezred to #1ll of us heunceforth, sund
tho often the victim of esseults with trzys rud hamnmers by ianfurieted
victims of his endless prouks, remzined ¢ prinery figure in the club
fronm 1938 through 1941,

I can now see thet IMAGINATION! couldn't heve done snything but
chenge the entire neture of the club, From  lenguid, old-style book
end megezine collectors clearing house, the mein energy of the club
begen to be turned nore snd rore to thet of emeteur publishing, It soon
becrme epperent that ILAGINATION! wes going to meke ¢ hervy denend on
everyone's tine, 2ud zu especially heevy denand on the trezsury., ALfter
considerable discussion, it wes decided to buy our own mimeo. It cost
the club {50,

LIAGINLTIOND hed the luck to be uniquely blessed, Russ Hodgkins is
one of the most mecthodicrl persons I heve yet to meet, 2nd under his
cxzcting care the mechenicel aspects of the megerzine beceme repidly su-~
perb, Aside from mechenicel excelleuce, the meg wes libereslly blessed
with meteriel from such gifted end witty authore s Kuttner, Bornes,
Schroyer, Tloch, llooney, Hodgkins himself, ¢ud leter by the nore respon
sible fon writers of the time, Nctive telent clso developed, giving L,
he © set of indigenous writers, oue of which turned professionsl.
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I think that 1938 merked the period in the club during which the
rost merbers were in the most accord over the most things. IMAGINATE
IOIY wes accepted without question &s & serious project, necessitot-
ing the fullest support from the membership, No question wes rcised
over whether or not the club orgen had first call on the spere time
of the members. The bi-weekly =nd often weekly pilgremages to Russ'
nasson were rade in high spirits by 211, ‘Here wes the incipient begin-
ning of the trend which has over & period of yeers changed the LASFS
from & bi-weekly affeir to (as of the summer 1943) its 24hour & dey,
seven days = week, theory of function, : '

Aside from a few pictures taken out =t Russ' house, there is lit-
tle to record these deys in officiel LASFS srchives, However, a subtle
change was teking plece in the structure of the club, Whereas, prior
to IMAGIRATION! 211 discussions end activities were ceutered zt Clif-
tou's on alternate Thursdeys, the scene of rezl activities began to
riove out to Hodgkins, where Imegination! wes published, Therefore,when
Thursdey nights in L,A, came around, members hed less to tazlk ebout,
and subjects renged far afield from stf, with business neetings often
cut end dried. There was, however, still plenty of good, interesting
stf telk fnd guests in '38 #nd no immediete cause of worry,

.While the summer of 1938 saw the chapter orgen escend ever higher
on the list of top fen mags, the first of whet has since been periodic
slunips in the sctivity of the club occurred. Lctivity simply dropped
to a'very low ebb, meetings attrecting only perheps six or eight per-
sons: The minutes a2t the time record despeir 2t this trend, lester to
be 2 femilier cry,

The niauutes for the neeting of Aug. 17, 1938, open es follows:
"One of the nost discouraging, down-hearted disgusting, dreary, dis-
concerting, disabling meetings in the history of the local chepter,
Only 12 members were preseut at this sad assemblage; the nmeeting at
which oue of our most popular members died: beloved by =ll, the en-
lightener of many dreary hcurs, of service zund assistance to the couse
of science fiction rneny times, missed end mourned by all members of
the local chepter; yea, of 211 the scientifictionzl field, we take
this moment tc bow ocur heeds in silent memory of our belcved member,
IMAGINATION! (Sniffle, sniffle)"

The object here, one niight guess, wes to meke the feeling od
disester communicable to =21ll, Whet 4id happen? Forrest J Ackerman hed
to give up stf es 2 full time occupation and go to work. Since he wes
the mainstey of IMAGINATIONLI, it beceme obvious thet the mayg wculd
heve to do sorie rapid telescoping. '

The club decided to suspend the megazine, rrther then make a
slow eaund sgonizing descent from one of fendom's top pericdicels, How-
ever, plans hed been in the offing for some menths to make the enni-
versery edition # giant of its time. In addition, there was =2 large
cccunulation of menuscripts scheduled for future issues, Finelly, on
Wov. 3, 1938, "Madge's prize Mss,”" (Ed's Note: “lMadge wes the mnick-
nere for IMAGINATION!) wes issued, the first bit of fan literature to
conne out of the LASFIL since the crash. But at the seme time attendance
2t the meetings was dropping, But feith in stf and L.A, fendom wes e-
gain restored on Dec., 15, Despite 2 heavy rzin, 24 old-timers turned
up for the aunnusl Xmes perty. '

The coming yeer of 1939 saw meny sudden, abrupt chenges,.. the
beginning of the two yesrs transition pericd from the LASFL to the
LASFS, The following December was to see the fece of Rome grestly
chenged, . !
(E4., Note; Mr, Yerke-did not, tc the Editor's knowledge, contin-
nue his "demoirs®, However we seem to heve weathered the storm, and .
the LASKFS is still in existence, with new headquarters at 1305 INGRAL
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WE GOT A MILLION OF 1EM
by Weaver Wright

A_%urvey ot the LA Fanzline Scene

JF all the.fanzines ever published In tA were lald end to end,
ihe, would stretch the tmaginatlion.

ik y The t1rst perlodical out of LA
(.. IMAGINATIONI, "The Fanmag of + h e Future with a Future", After
2 issves, 1t had quite & pastto look back on, having featured
quantities of Bradbury, Kutfner, Hornlg, Ackerman, Yerke, Shroyer ct
avtres. Some ot Tts hi-lftes weree Interviews w | t h CASmith, E.
Mottman Price, ClMoore, & Letter from Lovecratt, the first Bok cover
and the tirst Bradburyarn, Thits all took place back tn the prehys-

warlc days of 37 & 38,

. On the demise of IMAGINATION!, there rose,
Fanixlike, THE VOICE OF THE IMAGI-NATION, whose history 1s too wel!
known to delinzate herec. VOM was the m o s t long-lived of LA pub-
fications, 50 issues appearinge

Early In the g a m ¢, Russ Hodgkins
¢ditzd SWEETNESS & LIGHT, onc of the personallty pubs of all time.
Its motto might have been "Inseparable our nose and thumb", + o r 1#
"ampooned every tacet of tantastana, wlth such hardy harpooners as
Hank Kuttner, Art Barncs, |Im Mooney and Fred Shroyer wleldling the
cutting remarkse

Minor periodlcals 1In the carly days--Mlkros, Gu-
teto, Novaclous--devoted themselves primartly to t h e plugging of
Technocracy, Esperanto, and reviewing of books,.

. Walt Dauvgherty's
carlt~st ztfort was THE ROCKET, an outstanding one-shot of Its time.,
Walt has followed, thru the years, with numerous onz, two and three-
shot titles such as Cyclops, Fan, Cushlamochrez, Shottle Bop Cards
produced one "issue" (about 15 Mcoples™) o T fandom's unfquc fanmag-
navoxs SHANGRI-LA-RECORD, "The Only Fanmag with Round Edges I" This
was a3 sonodisc sent to subscribers prior to the Denventionm.

: Bruce
Yerke, while a member of the LASFS, produced a halt a dozen Issues
of a trenchant, ribald and outrageous magazine called THE DAMN THING
(Tts final Issue was called THE DAMN THIN), Edited with ail the fla
nessz of an e¢lephant in a porcelain shop, the publlication was large-
Iy an expression of' the editor's personallty v I a various penames.

_LA’ premium publ!cafion undoubtedly is FUTURIA FANTASIA, which
was the adolescent product of--Ray Bradbury!l A collectors?! ttem of
great consequence, "Futa™ featured quantitles ot early Bradburyana
'n addition to <considerable -artwork by young Hannes Bok and con-
tributions from Kuttner,: Ackerman, damoh knight, |J. Harvey Haggard,
and the only appearancerany place’of the story "Hell 1" by tyle Monroe.

Product ot Paul :Frgehater, one ot the kindllest and most respecc-
ted fans who ever lived and dled an untimely death, was POLARIS.
F=fao|.shed as a medium for weird fictlon, [t featured storfes of a
Wak callibre by Robts We Lowndes, Duane RImel, Harry Warner Jr, Jack
Frionin Miske, RHBarlow; Donald A. Wollhelm, and d sinqle col labora-

tion between Bob Jucker & Ray Bradbury.
. Ar t." Joquel -put out two ter-

reflc Tssves of a fhlcP neaf compacf pocke t-slze ftlction~article
maqgazine, SPECULA. One of RS stortes, "Mlcro=-Men", was in later
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vears protfessionally republished In England Amer lca and Mé&xlco .
Joguel also produced a couple issues of ‘a companlon magazlne, Spec-

frc, and ott and on thru the years has been responsible for several
¢ her tiftles, such as Sun Tralls, Fmz Digest a n d FutuREsearch.

LA
has seen several women's magezlinzs, The flrsf all-qlrl publlcaf!on
wic called STE-ETTE, the product of a tanne known as Pogo, Morojo
30 aough Brackett were among the contributorss’ Later Helen Finn,
vio~*ime dlirectrix of the LASFS, camé¢ along and produced & one-shot
::;.cﬁ; with d 1 s arm1ln g cdndor, Stenche - Her slster, Llora

n:°ff , tollowed some years later wlth 3 really superlor job ti1iled

IS, 24 flne mag In any fan's leagues And, lastly, Virginia Laney-
J«herfy, alded and abetted by Martjane Nu%fal! Abby Lu Ashley and
caper tannes, produced Black Flames.

Walt Liebscher, while active.
'a the Club and in fandom, turned out his +{inal tssues of the very.
fine CHANTICLEER;, It was here that Al Ashley also issued his out-
standing Fapazine, EN GARDE, whtlle active In the LASFS, |t was at
the LASFS that THE FAMTASY ADVERTISER began as a mimgbd magazine,
bztore tts enormous c1rcu|afion necess itated tts being | 1thographed.

Some of the last Issucs of THE ACOLYTE, #1 fanmag-af one time,
wzre published in LA with the assistance of such fans as Sam Russ-
elt, Alva Rogers, Elmer Perdue, F JAckerman, Ron Clyne, Henry Hasse

d RaHot{ . ) .
an e g Churned out on the LASFS mimeograph for FAPA were 3
quantity of EEEvans® thot-provoking TIME-BINDER " as wzl! as hls sub-
sidiary Fepamag, A Tale of the 'Evans. Fen, Fandango, Toward Yest-

erday, Glom, Elmurmurlnq_, Fandomania, and a host of other FAPA fi-
tles have whirled off the drum of fthe LASFS mimeo.

. ) _ Catalyst was an=-
other one-shot ot the past that suddenly comes to mind, the product
ot Ed Chamberlain. Dale Hart has produced a couple lssues of his
tantasy poetry publication, lchor, here. 1t scems to me that Andy
Anderson turned out the +inal Centaur! while in the LASES. THie

could be an all day job, listing tor caertalnty every last fanmag.ever
issued by a fangelelfo, and this particular {fangelefio happens to be
scheduled to leave tor Portland, Ore., and the Norwescon of 23 Aprtl
49, tn a ftew hours, so this is a rush Job beling done primarily trom
memory, and apologies are hereby extended f{for.any egreglous errors
of omissions ! have no doubt overlooked some terrifically tmport-
ant publication. Such ass the Club's o w n organs~~SHANGRI~LA and
SUANGRI-LTAFFATRES? The latter was edited over a perfod of years,
ciling up a tile of 40+ Issues, by practically everybody wunder the
sur, including Willmorth, Horntg, Ackerman, Joquel, Daugharty, tan-
¢r, and, at its longest stretch, when It attained 1ts peak of popu-
larity, by Burbee. Three Issuzs of SHANGRI-LA appeared back 1n t40
and "41, atter which 1t went into hibernation and estivatlion 111
ils Shangri-lazarus act of a year agoe.

: What do you think? | almost
cveriooked the greatest single project ever cranked out and assem-
bl:d by Lastassers: The (OO page FANCYCLOPEDIA!

Twenty~eclight thou-
sand, seven hundred and seventy=five revolutions of the mimeo!
. 118
fan hours 1In production!
The sum t o t a | of human knowledge!l!l
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March 17th; 486th Consecutive Meetins: (I:<:>§Q§

We had two talks thle meeting: The flrst one was glven by
Forrest J Ackerman and it went over with a bang. There was one
11ttle unfortunate incident, thorugh: E. Everett Evans was shot.
(Forrest had brought along a toy ray pistol to defend himself;
hig talk was supvosed to be a de-appreciation of certain aspects
of Merritt's work. He fi~ed the gun and Everett collapsed.)
Dying, Everett feebly tried to gasp out his last wards., He was
trying to say something, something urgently important, something
tremendously significant. We leaned close to catch his last
words, Liftiug his poor, o1ld, pathetic head, he said:

BRAACKKK!!!

Forregt spoke at great lenath (sic.) on A. ferritt: He
told us how Dale Hart once tried to brush his own teeth with
shaving cream, that Virgil Finlay had flowing halr, that Ray
Cummings really lnoked 1like an author and that Ronald Colman
would star in a broadcast of H.G. Well's "The Time Machine",
the follawing Tuesday.

Everett's "rebuttal" consisted of an appreciation of
"The Ship of Ishtar". He read several beautiful passaces
from 1t, (Forrest Ackerman is largely resnonsible for the
nublicatlion of st1ll another edition of this famous fantasy
novel which will be released shortly by the Borden Pubtlishing
Comnany., )

To illustrate thls last talk, Ken Bonnell had secured a
16-mm, vrint for us of the M.G.M. adaptation of that book,
"Mutiny on the Ship of Ishtar,” starring Clark Gable as
Kenton and Charles Laughton as the beauteous Sharane.

March 24th; 487th Consecutive Meeting:

Rick Strauss read a letter from Theodore Sturgeon, which
ig nnt an affectionate name for a fish, but 1s a real life
author who 1is currently engaged in writlng a story called,
"One Foot In The Grave," which he spoke of in the letter as
being a laxative (catharsis?) for him, This story 1ig based
nn an article by ~ne P, R, Ospero which anneared 1in #10
Shaneri-La. In the letter, Ted gave some advice to any
budding young authors and authoresses who might be listening.
He made two major points: 1) Trite the kind nf stories you
like to read, and 2) Read your market, read your market,
read your market.

The Bilg Bvent of the =2vening was an appreciatisn of
30.



Amazlnz Stories on 1ts 23rd anniversary, entitled "Aprll Showers
and Glowers, It was gilven by Torrest Ackerman. He gave a hig-
tory of the magazine, starting with Hugo Gernsbach, "The Father
of Scilence Fiction," and going on up--or down--through J. 0'Con-
ner Slnan to Ray Palmer, -The Father of Shaver Fiction,"

idarch 3lst; 488th Congecutive Megting:.

The Test Coast is going to have some Aistinguished visitors,
¥. 01af Stapledon would be on the Coast April 9th. Forrest read
us a letter from L. Sprague de Camp, saying, in effect, "Yes,
1'11 speak before the LASFS when I'm out there in a few weeks,"

We were treatedlto a science-film obtained through the ef-
forts of Freddle Hershey, called "Over The Rainbow." The film,
igsued by DuPont was semi-fantasy as it had =2 cartoon character.

Aoril 7th; 489th Consecutive Meeting:

Walt told us that he had 2 plan by which the LASFS could
advertise itself and gain members; On the last four Adays nf
this month we can get a booth at.the Shrine Auditorium to dis-
play our hordby of collecting, publishing, etc. Loulise, Eph,
Everett and Forrest volunteered to act as a commlttee on the
matter,

Next, we Aiscussed wlth Walt Daugherty arrangements for
moving into a new clubroom at: 1305_Test Ineraham, L.A, 14,
After much discussion, 1t was declided to accept his offer, as
we'd galn a much larger clubroom by 1t.

Rugs Hodgkins announced that Shasta Publishers would put
out Robert A. Heinlein's entire "future history" series 1u flve
volumes, for which he was doing at least two new stories, "The
Man "ho Sold The Moon" and "De Capo", which is 2 ssguel to
"iniverse” and "Commonsense." .

Aoril 144h; 490th Consgcutive Meetiﬁg:

Our new clubroom! The members were very pleased and there
was 2 large attendance. Within five minutes five of the great-
est sclence-fiction writers walked into the room: Edmond Hamil-
ton, Lelgh Brackett, Ray Bradbury,-A. E. van Voght and E. Mayne
Hull. It was decided to hold 2 house-warming on May 5th, with
everyone invited.

Our first talk of the eveninz was given by Rick "Moosemilk"
“trauss, who spoke on i tcheraft.”" He described 1n 2 serious-
~umorous Tashlon the origins and structure of "lack maglc."

We jumped from magic to technology: EPh Koenlgsberg
Gegcribed 1n detall "The Camera of Tomorrow", 1ts potentlalities
and 1limitations, 1ts design and function,

We were all hapoy to learn that Sclence Fiction waé;not to
be dromped by Strect and Smith, a8 were thelr other pulps.

The .33  End
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VEGIATET 4 JOBEAT LOUNDES

In the wavering candle light, Le marc became a grotesque, fantas~
.22l figure, the” embodiment of some artists reprosentation of Tcatho~
B iz voice rebounded along the wallso of this barbaric room as 1.

3ing up from an abysmal vault.

"It is not hard to understand why the Church made gluttony one c.
~¢ mortal sins., Look at me, Paul., What am I -more than a gigantic sto-
L ch=-an insatiablo agpetite?”" He pourcd another glass of wine, downea
-i, "When one's orgsns become so encased 1n fat as mine, when one's
veing is 30 encased in fat as mine, when one's being'is so enwrapped in
feste-sensations what place can therc be for a soul?"

. 1 splled: Le Marc usually became metaphysical at this stage.
Worrylng about your eternal soul again," .

"You misapprehend me. Yet, it is a point. What meaning can _life-
rosess for a man who can do nothlng more thah digest? I thing thoy
were corroct. man was meant for better things than this,

"Look at me closely, Psul. See the caricature of humanity I have
become, Is there anything like me in the world outside?"

I could not help but think of soame of those medievel drawings,
%howing lords with enormous paunchus which had to be supported in littlc

arts when they tried to valk..

"Perhaps you are right---but what of it," I said "A few years
more or less from the life-span---does it make any great diffcrence?
You have lived a3 you wanted to live: whht more can you ask?"

Ee sank back into the depths of his chair, "No, I have not lived.

There was no. answer I.could make, To refer to Clarissa.now would
vo an unforgivable indelicacy. Iy eyes wandered to the great silver
~intter which contained remnants, of the night's feast. One does not
dine with Lekarc: one banguets., '

"What kind of mecat is this%" I asked, "It is rpally different; of
o tenderness and delicacy quite new to me---a triumph for you, + think
4nd there you have 1t, my friend: . you will always have bhec satisfac-
tion of knowing that the name of Le Marc has become a symbol of gusta-
torial artistry. The whole world will know you some day and respect
and admirc you even as the small circlo of your fricnds and’ acquaintan-
ces do now, '

He closed his eyes. "Clarlssa. ag= nE

"Once I was like you, Paul. Not merely young---and surely I am not
old, even now---but alive, "y soul is still ths sould of a slender,
bcautiful young man, lithe andathletic;, WMy drbams are the dreams of a
iLrong young man whose blood throbs and whose sinews are not losbl .o
?wL. 1 want to dance with the .dance’ of the seasons, to hurl the «.zcus

3 throw the javelin, to hunt with the bow and arrow, to‘roam tha fute
. th one also young, lithe, and-«-alive. . -

"You cannot imagine how I hungered for “larissa, ever since 1

;vust saw her. bBut my gods are terrible gods, Paul., I have made thien
‘ch my own hands; now they ere my masters and they demand sacrifice "

"Clarissa 1s gone, e marc., You must try to forget her."

"Yes, that is right: —she 1s gone.'

"Your intercsts are so bound up in your work---it is not surpr.
s:ing that she should have wandered. You do not blame her, Le marc?
Y9u can forgive?"

He poured another glass of wine. "What is there to forgive? The
fault was wmine, Paul. 1 never should have married Clarissa. But she
was young, tender---so alive.

"You cannot imagine how I hungered for Clarissa.

his head sank forward. "It is a terrible thing to know such hun-
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ger. Torlive with it as 4 have lived., We werc togoether for several
years, you know. And every night 1 would dream that I was again young
and lithe---only to awake and see myself as 1 was, Yet, she loved me:
i oyasn't blind, Paul: she loved me even as 1 loved her, She saw the
rsnl Le Marc, not théds padded sepulchre. Yet---for all my love, 1 knew
taas sSome day, she nmust go.

"I think she knew it, too, I could see the realization of it grow
noon her day by day. Bow can 1 forget thet? How can I forget the truet

>d love she had for me? She saw my soul, but the world cannot sec 1it,.-
.13 world can only sec¢ this mockery of the human form L have becoms.,
254 cen they know how * loved her?" : )

Brightly in the yellow candleli%ht, tears coursed down his chceks.

"Le marc! What are you saying?

"What difference does it make now? What use are these tears? She
is gone."

"Le Marc! What happened to her? Where is Clarissa?"

A sob welled up from the cnourmour figure in the great chair, A
swollen hand stretched forth for the wine bottle, but his reach fell
chort and it overturned, reddening the white of the tsblecloth,

In the weirdly decorated silver platter rested a few cold slices.
of de¢licate, tender, whitec meet, .

TH: END -
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The SHAPER OF THLINGS TO0 CALiu; or, lt Seems Ackerman Will Be Editing the
next shangri-La :

1 thot everybody was be¢ing excedaively nice to me that nite, Ge-
nerally the members look furtively away, or openly sncer; I1'm the trea-
surer of the LaSFS, you see, I

But ladt lhursday everybody positively
beamed. Little did I know how they had plotted and schemed, and when
the motion was brot up, Who should edit Unlucky Shaggy #13%97 ~--all
eyes turned on me (even mine: I have 2 heads, you sec), 4And the only
vote cast in opposition to the proposition was my own,

I have been zsked: What will this wonderful forthcoming number
contain? Well,.,.It may have the ending to SLAN that both Strect & Smith
and Arkham Hfousc censored. It may heve the 37 pages of corrdctions and
addtions to the CHECALIST CF FANTASTIC LITERaTURE preparecd by Russ- - «-
Hodgkins. 1t may have the first now "Northwest smith" story frow .
CLuwoore in 10 yecrs. It may have Benry Kuttner's sensational article,
"I was a Pscudonym for Science Fiction", and John Campbell's plans for
turning Astounding Sclence Fiction into a slick, which 1 am tentatively
titling "On the Sunny Side of the Strecet & Smith"., And there mgy be
the first pert of Ray Marsbury's new novel in Basic bnglish, "I Was A
ceon Boy". All thesc great features---and more too!ll---may be con-
leined in the issue 1 am about to undertake editing, :

: Then again, they
R notoooo-o % "
Need we add that there wlll be a slight carge for the pub-
l"cations Life subscriptions may be obtelned for $600.78, but If you r¢
worrled about the atom bomb, fiftecen cents will secure one 1issue,

We

come out c¢very six wecks except when Konlgsberg is editing an issue,
If you'll figure it out yourseclf, we'll accept a year's subscription.

SUPFORY Yhds CInwVENTION, SEND IN AIbOLLAR FO YOUR wmpwBERSHIP NOW
BB Y Fe A S B e A S ek '
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VWELLERS ON OTHER PLANETS

(In respense to thousands of requests we are

featuring a ncw ond startling scries showing ’ ( ]' =015 )
Artist lconey's conccptirn of 1ifc on alien rﬁWF](:ij\——*rﬂWE:;'W'
worlds, Fans who wish to can cut these out

and color them with crayons.)

l. wkKCURY. This is a Mercutian,
Mcreutiens cvelved ¢ very leng time
ngo. Their brains got so large a
huge cranium was nccessary te con -
ain them, Eventually, after cen-
turies o¢f thinking and wpringkling. .
the ccrcbrum, ccrcbcllgm, etc,, the
brain became s0 heavy 1t neoturelly
prclepscd  inte the chest cavity.
Today Mercutians 1lock 1like this.
A curleocus sidclight 1s that child-
birth amcng them occurs orally ,
and cxpectant mothers are attended
by dentista and throut. spocialists,

7r£is is Dicge Fieasso Montenegro
He illustrates Fan hagazines
And Privy Walls

The Artistic Impul'se e,
“"Cannot be suppresscd ‘

Nedther can Fan mageazines

Or Fans

411 1s Illusion




LETTRKS TO THe EDITUR...AS MANY AS WE CAN SQUEEZE IN O TH1S PaGhL.

Dcar Daugncrty, Congrats on one of the best issucs -- if not indced
the best -- of SHANGRI-LA I've ever sccn! Sincercly, august Derlcth

Dcar 4E, wmay I say, sir, that the changce in the last two issucs of
Shangri-LA has becn truly rcmarkablc. And 'tis #11 for the good., The
tenth issuc was bursting with good stuff. hkershcy's atomic article

28 onc of the best non-fiction items I have reend anyplace, angtime,
anywhcerce, &ll the rost of the crud was cnjoyablc too with a spceial
nod to the photos. It was cspecinlly gratifying to scc some of these
characters 1'vc been reading cbout. The scemingly rcncwced intercst of
the membcrs in thc LASFS promiscs morc and better issucs of Shengri-LA,
Thusly, this mcans you will find monics for two issucs of your soon-
appcaring club mag rttached. Thanx Bub, Bob Find

Hil Too-bricf, too short thanks for scnding mc Jan. '49 SHANGRI-LA,
which I mightily cnjoyed. Of particular intcrcst was the prcecis on
ways and mcans of producing such = thing: 4lan Hcrshey's article, the
best of its kind I have read sincc Drvid Bradlcy's NO PLACE T( HIDE,
and P, R. Ospcro on Magic. I used that ns thc basis for a storys I
just submitted it and if it sclls I shall cxpress my cpprcciation aeco:r
dingly. lorc powcr to you by the kilowatt., Yours, Thcodorc Sturgeon

Déer 4-¢, oshengri La made the mistakc of bcing too perfect--it left
its rcaders nothing to say. "Duh, doar cditor I likcd Alen Hershoy's
account of thc ntomic bomb", Of coursc, who wouldn't. "Duh, dear
cditor 1 was vastly amuscd at Forry's stick Gut Your Tonguc." Netu-
relly.  "Duh, dear cditor I ean't compre how ¥ou could run so many
photos; thc platcs must have cost illions!" They did. I kcep sShaggy
at the top of my fenzine pilc--with THe GUTLANDER #1 just bolow it,
Russell Harold Woodmen

Dear Forry: Thanks loads for thc copy of dHaNGRI-LA, I rcally did
enjoy reading it a lot. Incidentally that was & nicc cheeorful little
story of yours!{ I likcd it, tho. Guess thc guy is rcally smart, huh?
I imagine it is swell to belong to a club like you all have. Who
knows, mzybc somc of these days I can belong to it. We'rce just sbout
half in notion of moving to Californial.....Thanks again for Shangri-
La. 1t was darn thoughtful of you to scnd 1t. Sinccrely, Joan Dclbept

Dear bBditork To say Shangri-La #10 (sic) was the best issuc you ecver
had is foolish. You know that 2llrcady. Thercfore I'11 go ahead to
solid comments.e.s.el do have two compleints. The leaving out of the
Sce. report and the Letter column. In this issuc of coursc it is un-
derstandable.s  You had too much good stuff, but later on, lct's not
forget thesc old standbys, that havc so long bcen a part of the Shaggy
mag.e..Also, two rcecs for the futurc..Don't overdo onc thing. You ol-
most overdid articlcs this timc but as their range was from light to
heavy they were 4 1 acceptable. I don't think o mag of all fiction
or &ll rcprints would bee teco good., Better a littlce of both, My othewr
suggestion is rc this coming rceprint issuc. I'm known to be = loyal
friend of the LasFs, so don't thake it wrong if I say I think you ought
to reprint somcthing of Burbce's, Onc of the old cditorials weald bc
best as it was therc he shone. I suggest this sc there will be none
cf thc dissatisfied group to say you didn't play fair. ( liy pcrsonal
cpinicn is your "hurt silence” in re¢ ceb and ftl is silly--ch well).
Now for a bit of corrceticn, You mede onc mistnke--the upper right of
pege 6%, First, tho Howard Miller was a fricnd end gucst, hc¢ has neve:
been ¢ manber of the Wtlmders., Seccond. John van Couwcering was not
there., (Later Alan and Freddic Hershey and Bill Elias joined the 08,)
Otherwisc we'lre guibe flattered, Yours, Riek snecary,
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