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MOTZ: This 48 [IOT tbe last ircsue of Shaggy:

We know i1t's just on one eide; bui it'a out isn't 1it?



CRT

there have been uwany preat teclinclogiccl advances
nade in the last faw yearz. I'd lilke to talie tine out to talk a-
beut one of taen: cyrernctics,

Lury avorigs have baon weittan abont robots ard
thinkire nachiacc gonc whld. recoale heve bLean dovelopin: o paraz-
roia agaiiict these waciinn: . L0 Vittle vonder, I Imacine thot
the bravast of us wouid ebddar dovm to the tins of his toes 1f
Lie should rest ¢ roboi, tie tyon deseribed in s tales (glant ne-
tal norster, aa evil gleart 1il I.is esingla miato=-elactric eye and
S0 on £d nzusatn,. 7uS you huve met roucir, nven run over tchen,
if you drive a cer. oot 1i%ely you have cone this on soue dark
end storn, nlgat, and ase no nure tue worsc asyehologicenlly for
it.

Yeu may hava ncticed those littic retel plotes iu-
bedded 1a the »ozd uear a trovile signal. 1L i3 o rohot. it
ccunts tile cors that pass ever it, and, afier n carvain auount of
deprescions, changes the signal fron red to zroon, o1 vice verss,
"his Uyne of robot is very handy In o spob uliere somc srall
stroet imtorsacts a lorse Lishway. Lt prevernts & nlie-up of cars
on tine higluey whan there ara 0o cars conin froa the sraller
straet.

There are robots 1 use flying »lenes (let Ceorre
do iti), rvmming factorier, and dizuensing rood, I'one of thon
has revoltiecd yet.

ARG as Par as tia  thiallins naehines are concernec,
+he most intellipent ore :ude at this time lc orotty dull nental-
1y as counured oo nwanis, Tho dest Chinking vachino madé.ls still
that luma or the tonm oi your spiunal cord.

on still has a fev yaars or vorld-vwrockinz to go
before stariing; Lo wvoryy about the nachines toting aover,

-all
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A5 YOU HAY GLT.. o L g, I LoLVIE G L.
But dontt think thet I didn't onnjoy 'y warsd yaar stretch in tha
club. -‘han I joined, curinug the Gynunty of alun I'arshey, I wos
a neofan---a young, innocent icCh. a3 I go, I think that 1 have
laarned ¢ lot gbout the vays of Inndol,

Light novr I'd 1ike to soeck to sone of the menbers.

To \.plter J. -aughertys From your 1ithiographic presgs
have coie nany fine covers for Chazyye 4 will lony remenber your
talk on tiropicsl S4shsI cdon't thin: that I can ever forgct havinz
five thousana guasies baling born in Ly i 1itlle neper cUp. [ut
wiere is thot iolder on La . that you vere supposel o ¢o? Cat
on the bell, ‘elt. I hone to seae it by the time I get bsek,

fo 3.0 ~vars: I hope your ~ev bool, Ihe nan of
idnds, 1s @ rooring success.

Lary

mo Dave lielgeuen: l.ise un, sonny. You aren't the ocnly
one in the world vith orains. and seanber thet no one is wight
all of the tilwe.

Po D411 Losledizh: }iow can I ever forget those flash-
bulbs going cfs 1n Wl faca%

To Diichard ‘erzlur: = wnovw that Las & vill be cull as
gll hell with e EONC, but co your vest to 1iver it wpy durirg Lhe
suamelr nonths vlen you're hcro.

"¢ Dave Osaran: Yol CaL do the next iesua cl sheggy. I
hope You enjoy weurseif.

©o F.J Leiterrani Tou cen neve 10¢ of 1y nest four years
if you weni thel.

To nusc Fodgkins: You'll juet heve %o get used to hav-
ing another lecch taiie yowr dourh ea<-h Thursaay.
mo ey Lracbury: tour dobht touEnSEC.iagnouﬁdownnt0533¢.
Cut don't say o ceat i1 I get beckl

.rd o all the nerbers in poneral: Thenks a lot for
the .‘anguct. It'll nive 1 sonething to thiink ubout vhile I'm O~
VBYe )

Jntil 1 sec¢ you again,

i resin,
four lcyal ex-Trcasurerj
ren;
cathors=-
ALert liernhuter.




----- Richerd Terzian 13 a yowy nouber o Libs.'s who is attending
Dartuouth Collece in l'ow jsumsalire. Lhils in the east, he ncde a
trin to ilew York and riet i.L. told. Laing a Iriend, he sent ne
the tgle of vhat hasnenad vhaa Lrgt wel Lu-t.

----- Jdchard has to his wiuiy ereodit o storyr thnot hie sold to
Saga for 1,150 and a scieise-ficiion tale, %ha Lact Liebot, which
avpaared in the oveuber '52 Seicnea icoier fuwirteriv.

Scnsation! Senrsatical! Jensationl

DULL O T.Z, CLITtUY
otorring
nicherd .., Ter=zien andg lioraca L., Gold

A Super Inic in Lixteer llecls, arills, Chills, Dancer)!!

Tlew Yorl:, Septenber 3, 1952...

I decided to laeed my aroundse teo Big Al, and sce
E.L. Gold, Co I ecalled un Cassily nazazine. A Bronx sccent an-
svered the phone, and politcly asked vhat the hell I vished. I
seid I vanted to e:eali to ii.L. CGold, vhite hone of landom, She
told ne he novae: cane to tio ofiice on Thurscays, and pave ne hice
horie phone. &0 I called hin st lLone.

4 Ceen, nellow volce at the othor end of the line
informed 1na that he wvacs L,L. Gold, 1 told hin, braocthless with
e::citecent thet I vas Ii.i. Ycrzlan, nilssionory fiow Losfas. There
was a nausey

Gold: ©Oh. Voll I hear they don't lilte me so well
out there.

Terz: L.aybe {hat's becnuse they don't understand
you. I could interviev you and give then the
lov=dovm.

Cold: ‘“lell, all right. (chuckle) Come to the stuy-
vescni Towm apartwents at tvo.

So I ziyed dovn to fourtcenth Streot on the subway

and took the cross-towa bus to a cluwp of highly iodein brick a-
portnent houses; I went uj a silent, sclf-scrvice elevator to the
tenth floor.

"Come in," booiled a masculine voice viea I lnocked.

I velked into a wodernistic egpartuent wvith Plcasso
lampyshades, purnle valls, ciirese tables aid l,n. Gold in shirt-
sleevas. IHfearty handslelie. &it dovm, I loclked lin over. IDcld-
inr head, twndistinzuiched features, obout as tnll aa Kernhuter.
Ee was sittins at & deosk with a t:mewrriter, and brovn manile on-
velopes vare scottercd oll ovar tiho rocu---on the sofa, on the
cheirs, on the floor,



He sat me dovn and csi: :
politely. Lo I told hia I wvaried hi;cg*gﬁqwggt tﬁe LD o et
and vhat he vas planning ior cha futurae. SigemD:dRORiCal e,
roundabout bullshit, ond gvory *ine 1 agis dH: O e
tion on his plans, he lociac S e 5533?u hin a direct ques-
qal; I eon’t Lell you tinnt ri"ht aov
that ... e podnted vt o Tizing vanila envele: ;
o _a nev lyman Guin novelet vas in it, He also 3¢ arih LoTe
rug a3y with 2 rcenl cool covar 1Geé fér“é f 30 Sa}thc L e
andemt, but voulsn't say wiai it vas, I i e
age cran. Hovldif the boys zt thc-ciuh 1%$E'ft%t ¥ag thiBs Cemess
s He olco soid he was s-ainst o ~
ninc sef., dilyin: that they veie a %¥;; ,ﬁlﬁaniz°§ fandon run-
shis and di’in't intead * 4o ane 2 by’tr;f :-Sho?h Boa_ U
they ' would probebly serev the noeczine. v AR R e
goun. Vithin o fav niantes atter thet '1'sonr§r¥ gird‘den shopid
eave, so I ﬂis,lieceﬁving aiothauy he;rty h;ﬁdvdgke gi:; aliic
‘o hoy . @ toc bodi
N fér Shn;L:izgg don't +treat ne toc bediy 1f you
I saic¢ no, aad s.* 3 Ttex
hour witua the 1?rd ot ail créatiagune;ota;;§£ hoEi SRR
oh, yes. Iic told ne A .
because Cangbcll is spaadin~ nost gg ﬁfg ti;ecgin_ S
ggondAﬁalleg (E forgot), Anyhov it's sore “ing g:ncxns;ig?tif%c
s. Also, he hes a nev Destar cerial onin: “vos vleosent
e Dot ro i | edzin COUi?; un. It vss pleassnt
to et G otc Ensnigc o;g-ourgcenta wtract apain,
Dear IL.eader: ? ? ? ’ -
If you sre ¢ subserid g
the gradual ch:ngas takins »lace 1n°r5na5331521° nghdoubg.noticad
ggnzgg Lg; ugtﬁiii iciencc Jantasy Soclety dﬁrinﬁotgg i::gtigg
. ate zin- our oseiotion vith an ediior '
givinc a 1little colierent direction to Eyeajncgiio.ial'board o
have btrouriht about scre consiceretleo 1 ;rdve'c?t“ e v e
developuent to be a contiinuiay situatidh B el
\'le are lookin~ for material ; '
gqus.naterial, tut this does not ueen tn;tpaimsgi}g ;gtwggg igr-
uoirous vork, if it is wcll done ané has o Heint Mot ; ﬁr
are very siteatieal abeout, Lecsuse thore cre~eﬁou*h. ;;Lnion a1
ggblications around wroviding nleaty of tbnt.fo; thgrg5§~Sio§3%
ere are very fev criticzl ap-acimes &vu 0] uk VE o
that stog you fron sendin. us “a goon bi%lngEgét*oku%fdcnlt e
it will it. cust recneaver waet o said gbout sEruﬂtllySu Fh}nk
onie wwriters in tha lest editorial. B
Jrankly, vhet ve vent are ar S view
comaients in sate foru or othar---raqod snzigécig“qg?gcrﬁl%cks’ i
ggds:tgﬁce fictign fin all its voros, on the vritess and ﬁ?ﬁié%g
ors 1i the field ol trendg on rolcted setent i
jectg---viz, our geig?t irticlu on t%actiou gn ggeshagﬁtific seee
a’ 2 to  fou anything yon think ad i f
pagazine. /. free co L [ h R e
magozine. b fre you?y ol the issue in wvhich your naterisl appears
u: K . I P ' L=y
- pronptl;}iie sore liizh-flovn profossionale--nzterial cone
har ve see sonething fr
167 i'. Gardner Lt. e %gg?zdi“or
L.hs 36, Calif, ahangri:Las



----- Clay Shadberry is a member of T.2'. twice over. lle has been
in the club for a total oif suven years. duong other things, he
possecses two heads, four 21 18, and anz Jeir of plasses, Concorn-
ing the [following nlay, he say:s

"I have notilrng against this
fellov Cronberry. I like his stuff, Cav? TCradbury? lLell, Cran-
berry--DCradbury; I vas closge,"

1:aRS IS HULAVDY (72)
by
Clay Shadberry
«esA tape-recorded workshop play in one act.

«..The CTastt: (in o»der of appenrence)
Announccr ployed by Ohad Clavberyy

Goorga pluyed vy San Hogarberry
san played by rax Stravberry
Grandma nlayed by Sairley Loysenberry
Sound effectn hy George Cronberry
Proguced by Clay Shadter»y
Dirgeted by Ricle Shadterry
Aidl: The rocket caomo €ovm froi the black reacnes of svace.

Tt had ren in its held anl firg in 1ts belly., It land-
ed necr a stell Liill and the Lstch ounened, Two nen
steuped down, stretcitiing their ercoped linus,

GLO: At last wa've nnde it, Lan. iacs! lars!

Sid.e iecordiny to ny calculations, we've ecircled Darth tven-
ty-eight tines.

GG: Don't be silly., Of course thils ic liars. Loolzr at that
green grass srnd those nanleo Lraes.

HHYI Yeoh! The rc¢d planct.

GO Cone! Lzt um wallk over tihat hill. liaybe we'll find soue
regl, Live lartions,

SCu: 'alking,

GCO: Look! ULCown in that vallay! A recal ..artlan city.

Sadas Ibm., It looks like Green IJlufl, Illiicis, to ue.

GCO: Don't Le silly. It auvst he a iortinu city. ool ot

that =irr dovm tihere with that weird Iartlan writving on
it. I vonder wviat it pays.
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(slowly) Use Arrid to he surg.

Cone! Let's wvelli: dova into {he towm,

Clounin:,

I still say we're hgel o Larih,

liore clonpiag.

liey, look at that gal conins dowm the street. Shae con't
loolt lile no iiortian to ne, .

uhistle and slap.

She aint*t no iLartian,

llelle thera, Georze.

Vhy Grandre! \hat are you doing hera?

That's Just viiat I wes accut to asi you. I tihought you
left for liors lost weck.

Don't bte silly,

Crandcia. lie gae o1 lars.

Don't you te ailly, George, This is Green Dluwif, Illi-

nois.

Just ¢ ninute, Cranli.p.

ity certainly, s

Say, San. Cona
(nause) DJid you
Heaven"?

l'evor touen tha

1'ell I have,and

tians to (:ill us

Yeol, yoaoh.
Oh, Grandio,
Yas, Georre?

You say tihils is

Cil.

herao a aihute. I wvarnt to talk to you.
read Jay Jiwspberry's story, Miiars Ain't
ctufy.

this is Juct a plot of those lousy linr-

Creoil Llusl, Illinois?

Vhy yes, oi coursec it is.

Ala! Just as I

tiourcht.



GhA:
GEO:
GlAs
CLO:

Gal.s
GEC:

Goorga! that aire you doing with thut gun?

I'nm zoinz to blast your brcinu out, Crandua.

You're going to snoot pje? Your owa grenduother?

la! You can't Tool ne. I'vc read Jay ..asnberry's sior-
Y. You're really a iiartian, aad sftaer I shoot you,your
face will wrelt &id flov ead change into souwething quite
diffarant.

'o George! Don't!

shot.

liell vhat do you know? che didn't nelt and flow. It
really wos Grandua.

I told you ve were baclk on srth.

Lait'll I get ny heids on that Jay lNasnberry. I'll zet
him kiclied out of LASHS.

it ell started.back in 19,7, . vhen the.l.a. fon-decided to have
a big get-together. thay met ot the lkni: hts of nythiac hall &
colled it the westercon, short for wvest coast science iiction
conventioa.

they had

one tie

euch ¢ Zrand tiiie that thaey docided to have another
next year. it vas hgld at the sale hall and called wes-

tercon 1i,

by the tine westercon iii ccive around, in 1949, there vwere faas
conins fron all ovar the west cosst. they bounced in Irou sans
frencisco and diego, enc wvhen tiey leit tiey tooli the wveustercon
vith then,

last year wvestarcon v was held in san diefo,and it wes really
gomethin~” freat.

LUT 110
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THZ GREAT ERAIN ROBBERY

by
Forrest J. Ackermnn

Vhen cerebral experimenter Dr. Patrick Cory stole the
brein from a fresh-dead man, he did not reslize there had come
into his hands the most famous brain in the world-.at lcast - in
the world of science fiction: Doocovan's Erain! This was - the
dangercus excarnate brain created in 1942 by Curt Sicdmak, des-
tined to beccme kncwn round the world through the medium of mag-
azines, books, pocketbocks, translations, radlo draratizations,
and f£ilms (first as "The Monater and the Lady" and now, sensibly
under its original title),

"Thia tima," producer Tom Gries told me on the set,
during a speciil interview ™ for SHANGRI-LA,""wo're dlaying it
streight. We thirk the new audience for science-fiction films
appreciate it this way." All respect for your integrity, sir!

Publicist Hank Fine next introduced me %0 Felix Felst
who adapted the screenplay from the novel and who echoed the
producer's sentiments: "Je 're not developing this in the old
heavy tradition of Frenkenstein, or making Dr. Cory into another
Jekll & Hyde. True, when Cory (played by lew Ayres) ccmes
undger the influence of Donovan, he act antisocially;but we try
to nmake him a straightforward, not usle-believe scientist, who
is intent on unlocking the =ecrets of the mind., He wanto to cure
neurotics, nol conquer the world find the electro-combinations
resporsible for sucess and hagpincss, not ensiave the world.

In tke plot of the picture the sentient brain grows
and glows and sends out thot-tendrils that eontrol the ecien-
tist sn that he iz mesmerically fcreed to live  the vicarious
1i¥fe of the dead Donovan.

The new aciertifilm, a Dowling prcdugtion, will be
premierzd at the LASFS-sponsered May 3U-31 Western Gelence Fict-
ion Conferenca in Los Angeles,

DONOVANS ERAIN WILL BE SHCGWI AT THE WESIFRCON BANQUET



ama==]!, Leroy ilyouist 1s a pracduate cnes siudeat wiuo is teaching
lab courses in oualitative eunalycis ot UCL.L, Lhea I found out
thet he wos & fan, I aslked Lin iy he ned cover trded writing.
—we==le¢ said that ke had, and gave we tiie Jolloving sicry for use
in “hazgy. I hope you cajor it.

A LOTG 1I.D
by
M. Leroyr ilyquist

“hae last nan on Zarth sat alone in a roor. Jhc silence
was breken B thae ringiaz oir the »hone. lie 1at it =»iiag a few
tires belore he recchied over lazily ong tooi it ofi ol the hool.

npazlis hera," he saic.

ileve vou chaiged your oind yet?" the tinny voice acked
througin the e¢ar-jiece o. the Lhone.

" oot certeiuly not," said Parlkis., "inot rcason would I
have forr leavins yhen [ am surrounded by all tie luxuries that I
could not nossitly hove if T were there rather taon herc."

Le wvoved Iis hand pointlescsly at the booushelves, over-
flowing vith veoluies; the liquor cabinet with its tine Dbrardies,
liqueurs; the ice-box [illed wviti [oodies.

;11 of this wvouid not be unine if I joirned you fools
vherever you nay be rov., Lv the way, just where arc youft"

"You wouldu't knovw Ii I told you. Lut just to scttle
your ecuriosity, we call 1t ilev Torth."

"oy Larth!¥ Partis s:zicliered into tire nouthnicce, "How
many ifav Tlarths have you been oin now? .. hundred? rerhadc a thou-
sand? ‘hen da you think you'll settle dount

"3attle dovmn?" The tiny, tinny veilce held a note of in-
credulitcy. "ow can w2 c¢ver sattic dowm, Zaca tine Ve do, the
nev births Zoree us to aove onverd. Codj Sonetilies I envy you,
Parks. “You have n vhiole vorld to yourself,!

N nd don't tainlkk that I don't enjoy it. ‘hen I fell
lonely, whiicia is notl very often, I have kinescowas oi the {inest
shows thet I car play Ior nysclr, lenla you belisve it that even
though I heave bcen here Ieor over six hurdred ycars, I have only
bepun to rake a deat in tlhe steelipile of recordings?®

" hy aid you stey bvelidrnd?!”

"ihy? I've pover becen able to reslly vinooint an answver
to that question. rerhaps I enjoy nuy own conwsny l.ore then that
of others. Yhen immertality cace, I accedted it it plessure,
And vhy sheuldn't I have? The charce to do anything and every-
thing that I had alvays vantad to do, but rever had the time for,
And vhen ve wvere threatened with owerponulction cnd the scientir-
ic laddies thought up che transcatter, 1 jusc couildn't bring ny-
self to leave old liother Larth, liwybe I'm orre of those dained
sentirentclists that you always tallc about.



"lia;’be 1f you hal rore coatrul over tie transpotter I
might have gone. Dut'all you can ce witl 1% is set it to find a-
nother Tarth-type viorld cnd o wit!. i&. It's thg idea of never
being able to return thot fri-hte.s ra, Do you kuovw vliere Sarth
is nov {rom where you arec? Can you evan spot the last 2lcnet that
you vere on? I doubt it.,"

"You're rizht, Farkts. Dy your cdefinition, we're lost--
honelessly lost. Sonetires I hata nysell for being on the Loard
of rirsts. Svery time thet I thinl: that I would like to stay in
cne place--wall, overpopulcticr rears its head,snd we Firsts pust
go along wilth a nev croo cf yourpgsters and shov theii hov to live,
And I wish that this lumaortality thing wasn't so coiplata.V

"Th?Y rerks muttarad. "ov's thoto™

"The old deeti-urze as the ancients called it. Vith
our irmortalitfy drur, you cen't even wish for deaoth. You can rat
a bit bored, but it alwcys rasses,”

"i'vo revar teen tored," Purts scid, raocchins out for
a bottle of brancdy ond a hvge erystal glass.

"You weuldn't irov boredom if it stared at you fron be-
hind one of your prucious volwius."

"Uom. Terisaps," Parkts sald., snifiing at the funes that
rose froa the glass. "But like I said, I like ny ovn coipany, "

'"Maybc so. Tou nlways werc a quaer duck, Sorks.™

"I'ave you evar trouznt that raybe I think that you peo-
Ple are the déull:iz that waddle wronz? .fter all, sy point of view
makas as Lueh agnrire to @8 ur yours does to you."

Nj.ayos ro; meybe ro. I vonder,.."

".ender wha ™" rorks sipoed liphtly nt the brandy.

"If I could clioan all over again, would I ztzy on Larth
1ilte you dic¢?"

"“hera tiere others; o rouenber tiew, They thought
that I had ¢he ripht Lica In staving Vehind, put in less than a
hundrea yenis they a*. 50 out Through the Cransiinttar, like that
fellow vhet c=Lig-ng .1 wes en tanir ¢ails.®

mree devil?

ihet't's rignt. sald they cculdn't taike it any norse.
Seens they wanted to¢ swe sone nev faces iastead of the old ones,
over and oves. 'ow 1'rc all alsnc, anc¢ it suits re Tire. Just
fine."

. nouzh for ncey, Perks,”

"ihat "

Wae, The mopulacicon Jiguras are cn tlhe go again, and
ve have to Dienarae tiar yeax:rters {or tueir trip v

" elli, good luck, rursenaid. I hope to hear frou ;you
in g decade or so."

"Certainly.”

Myou now, I Just Led o thoweht, Lov lanz does tthls
inortality this~s lcst?!

“or ell sractical puryeses, th2 one siiot lests for e-
ternity, diy?"

"Stornity is o darmed long tine."

Parle rao.lccad the phono geatly on 1ts hook ond leanad
back in his chelr.

F n D



