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SHANGRI-LA is the official publication of the Los Angeles Scicnce
Fantasy Socicty. Bimonthly. 210¢ a copys 3 for 25¢3 6 for 50¢; &
12 flor $1. We trade Tanzines. Lotters of comment very welcome, of
coursc. Address of the editor is DALE HART, APARTMENT 20, 1116
GECRGIA STREET, LCS ANGELEZES 15, CALIFCRNIA, Do not use Club ade
dress for mail-=but it's still 6374 S, Bixol Street, L.A. 1L,

EDITORIAL

With those satanic mid-scumester cxams safely bechind me, I
can write this with Al Ashley's elan if not his savecir-faire.

Thanks very much for. your lciters. They've helped me com-
pile this issuc---as much as letters can help anybody put an
amateur magazinec together so as tu form a readable whele, Don't
stop writing now or cver, pleasc. is many leotters as pessible
will be printed.  "Shangri-Letters! is largzorrithd spessucr 2 At
first, the department outvommed Ackerman: then, it had to be
trimmed to accomodate an artiecle that threatencd to overflow and
spill adjectives all over the freshly-swept.and newly-serubbed
floor. (T am referring to the Keller artiele.) More about leot-
ters: The names of rcaders who comment on this issue will be
put into a box, ‘shaken with vigor, have some words mumbled over
them, and then be drawn out, onec &t a time, The first namc that
is drawn will be mailed a good magazine. The last name drawn will
be sent a reeceont Amazing. - And the drawing will be legit, too.

The cover -is always a hcadache. Getting something good is
difficult. 1If this issuc's cover is by ®on Pederson, it'll show
a man scated with his back to us and car-phone elamped to his
hcad. And, in such an cvent(or picturc), the title cowld be The
Last Cutpost, or somcthing like that. But, if the cover is not
as just deseribed, I don't know vhat will be used. The trouble
lics in the lap of Unclc Sam. Cne of his postboys mangled the
multilith, and it may not repreduce.

A summary of rcaders' rcactions to thc last issuet - Nobody
too exception to the Editorial. Only one person disliked "The
¥Vind Is Blowlng On My Eye," and I think that he must have read
the story toe hastily. Twveryone elsc praised it highly, ..Only
onc adverse comment:-on "Two Atomic Chances," by E.E. Evans or
Eduardo Vance. "Just A Minute" was universally commended.. ir.
Jackerman" was liked by the vast majority. The d¢partment for
collcctors got a forest of upraised thumbs. "Shangri®Letters"
mostly cllcited the comment that it nceded expansion. Ashley's
article, "Null-I," was the surprisec of the issue. .It was either
praised or not mentioned. Some of Al's best fricnds passcd it
by in their commentaries. Truly. I find this extremely odd, be-
cause the article is a little gem, in my cestimation.

In this issue, I let Arthur Joan Cox, the 8cceretary, run
wild. .I didn't touech his minutes. I might menticn, now that
I've scen the run-off minute shgets, that he has made one ser-
ious error. lle writcs Jogicl's' ‘name as "Arthur Louis Jeéquol,
11," Jean, plcasc usc stately Roman caps! As: - "Arthur Louis
Jaguel; II o
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As I type this on the stencil, composing as I go,the cluba
rocom is a bedlam. Evans is mimeographing. Four stencils are
being cut simultaneously; on four different typewriters, since
you ask. Cox is having the most trouble., "Let me use the new
typewriter you just bougnt Hart. I've made the same mistake
four times." No answer rrom Hart. Ackerman is no help, either.
"Don't be a goldfish, Eox. That is, don't be a sub- goidflsh
Even a pgoldfish stops making the error of bumping his nose on
the bowl after the first mistake or so." *f

Daugherty has just handed me the stack of covers. They
came out fairly well from Pederson's drawn-directly-onto-~the-
nlate original.

Some news that you won't read in "Fantasy-~Times": The Spr.
1948 issue of TEE PACIFIC SPECTATCR is interesting. Fletcher
Pratt, old-time stf author, has an article called "From the Fairy
Tale of Science to the Science of Fairy Tale." Professor Inez
Thrift has one called "Late Learner Among the Mathematicians.™
She has been writing a series of satires on the specialists,con-
centrating on the nsychologists as they reveal themselves in
their learned journals. Now, she tries to listen in on the
mathematicians through the same medium, only to find them cuite
unintelligible. However, she remembers that, unlike other sp-
eclalists, the mathematicians have been trying to communicate
with us for years thru their mathematics-for-the-many books.So,
she turns tc them. '"Late Learner" indicates how much the math
boys are able to commnicate to a person like her, Professor
J. Miles has a lcng article on poetry. She gives half a page
to mentioning ICHCR and in quoting a Hart poem from the first
issue, THZ PACIFIC SPECTATCR is not recommended to you for
commercial purposes. Printed on Book paper by Stanford Univ.
Press, and costing a buck a throw Tyou had best loock 1t up at
your library, if ycu want to read it, by some chance.

More editerial observations will be found in the letter
section,----Dale Hart, who may be the late editor; ere long.
o oo ok ok ol o
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LEAVES. Pub. by R.H., Barlew. Two issues, 8ix1l, 1937 and 1938,
respectively. 100 copiles of #1: only 60 of 52 placed on sale.
35¢ for 13 50¢ fer #2. 80 & 66 mimeod pages, not counting ft.
& bk. covers., Stories, poems, zticles, and fragments by Clark
Ashton Smith, Howard Phillips Lovecraft, Samuel Loveman, Fritz
Leiber, JTr., Abraham Merritt, C.,L. Hoore Donald Wandrei, R.E.
Howard, William Beckford, August Derleth V.T. Orton, Arthur
Goodenough, Edith Miniter, E. Toldridge, H.D, Spoerl, [rancis
Flagg, F.B. Long, Jr., J. Lindley, Henry S, “hitehead, R.H, Bar-
low, and a few others, --- Legibly mimeozraphed. Content is
highly interesting, of course. Is still Dossible to get a set
of LEAVES for about three dollars, if the collector will exer-
cise a little patience and inst itnte a small search,//Selah.
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GREEMN WATER

By T. L. RUSH

It wos no use, I sat down on the
ground and stared at the boulder, ex-
pecting every minute to see the old
man come around 1t send beckon to me.

I had cried hard the second time. 4
I had cried very hard. Not many tears
had come, though. That was because T
was scared, sc. scared that I knew tears
would blind me and I wouldn't be able
to ses him coming, =nd then I couldn't
run away, I had consarved ths tears
but let the sobs build a wall inside
my throat until I could hardly breasthe,

Now, T was tired, so I sat on the
ground and stared at the huge rock in
front of me on the path.

Mother had told me not to go down
that way., It's summer, I had said. Let
me go, plsase. Something is calling tp
me. And don't wade, she had said. Dort
go up thz green path. Don't drink an¥
green water,

S0 I had gone walking in the hot day without my strew hat,
kicking up cloude of red dust with my bare feet feeling the
dirt sift through my toes. .

The branches of the trees hung -over me and thelr leaves
brushed softly over my face, while the 1little twigs from the
thorn bashes had gullsd at my clothing and scratched my legs.
Once, there was a deep scratch, se I picked up somz dust, spat
into it, mixed up a little paste, and rubbed it on the scratch
to stop the bleeding.

sverything was asleep in the sun., JdAven the flies were too
lazy to buzz around zme. Far, for away, I could hear the screen
door bang behind my mother,and she called. But I could not hear
what she sald, and I did not turn =around to go back to try to
hear what she was calling. I kept on walking up the r o a @,
keeping a red haze betwsen the sun and me with my dusty way of
walking.
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I rfirst disobedyed héer'by wzding. It was wonderful., You know
how it is---1ike takinhg bn aching cool drink after being thirsty
for a long tifie; When I set my eyes on that water, I couldn't
stand it any longer. '@ %hen I rubbed my dusty feet togsther, they
felt like dry, rouzh patar.

It is necessary, I said to myself, to ‘get my feet wet. I
could beel them twiteh in eagzerness. There was nothing I could do
to stop them. They led me to the creek and in they stepped. The
water washed off the mud and sucked in between my toes. I thought
the scratch would begin to bleed again when the mud was washed
off, but that was 2 misteken idea. The water was so ley that the
wound closed as if in defense.

It was time to go home. The sun, to be sure, was still two-
thirds the way up in the sky, but one more third and it would ®e
behind the tree tops, and I did not likxe the thought of a long,
dark shadow precedinz me on my way home. I did not like my shad-
ow. I hated it.

It wes time to gn home, but I sat on the bank with my f:zet
tucked under me looking down the deep graen path. I hed never
walked past this boundary before. Yihat could be up there? And
what was the green water? Why was mother so sure it would bring
me harm?

I had defi=d her once today. vihy not again? Very soon, a
thin film of mud covered my legs as I startad walking up tha path
that was zreen and dusty. Soon the dust dissoclved into a hard-
beaten track and then dark gzZreen grass sprung up in the places
that were least trodden. And the branches hung closer and closer
to the zround until I found myself nearly crawling on all fours,

I had just about decided to turn areund when I noticed t h e
house; It, too, was green, but old and straaked as if washed by
many rains, and there, sitting on the porch, 1in a broken rocksr,
wes an old man, nodding in the early evening air.

I will speak to him, I saild, and then 1'll go. "Hello." I
stood with my hands behind me, staring at him.

YHowdy." He opened one eye slowly and then raised the other
eyelid s trifle, exposing an empty socket. "hat are you doin'
down this wey?" he asked, rubbing his feet on the vorch.

Wielkin'," l

"Tirede™"

“Nope - "

"Hungzry?"



"Nope."

There was a long pause and then he dragged the werd from his
mouth, "Thirsty?" he. “asked scftly, lesaning forward on his =2lbows,

"Could stond a drink."

The 0ld@ man rosa stiffly and stretched for o momant. "Come
on," he said. "Well's over this way."

I stood by th2 ivy-covered round wzll 6f white stone. 4 dip-
per hung on s nail driven into the beam that stratchad up from
and ovar the toy of tha well.

"Hel) yourself," sajd the old masn, lifting his eyelid a 1it-
tle higher from the empty sockst.

I leaned over to taks up a dipperful, but I stopped, "But
it's green!" I agald. °

"Sure, what did you expect?"

Wnat had I expected? Sure, the watar was green, I was up
gr2en path and that vwas whare green watsar was, 3But such o green.
Clezr, cll the way to thse bottom. The only thing that broke its
surface was & small ripple that cama from nowhere. There was no
mposs or algae growing on the sides of the well, There wasn't a
frog or minnow in it. Just cool, green water rubbing itself cat-
tishly agasinst the sidas with 1ts continual minute ripple.

Don't drink grean watar, That's what mothar had szid,., I dip-
ped into it &nd held my head bzex, latting it run down my throat,
spilling it out of my mouth, trickling it down my chin.

"Cool, w2sn't ite?"

I noddad my head. "Thank you." I hunes the dipper in its
placs, turned my back on the o0ld man, and walked away.

I thought I went buck the sams way I had come, but, somshow,
it 4idn't seem the sume. I walked for nearly half an hour, and
suddenly there I was again, back at the grsen housa.

"Thirsty again?® The o0ld man cpsned wide his onz good aye
and stored wickadly at me,

I shook my head a little fesrfully and nlunga2d off in a dif-
ferent direction, his laugh following me. This second attsmpt to
ggcape was useless. And the third attampt,

Now, hare I was, sitting on the _round,staring at the hould-
ar. I could sz2 the sun, ready to disaipear bahind the traes., Of
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courssa, I could sit here and wait for the o0ld man. There was no

use to go around the boulder. The o0ld green housa wpuld-be thera
with that little white well beside it, That horrible white well
with that hideous o0ld man leaning on it and laughing at me. No, I
wouldntt go. I'd let him find me first. No, I wouldn't do that.

As long as I kapt on, I might find a way. That was the only thing
I could do to keep up hope. - Sl

if you'd just give me anothar chance, God. I'd listen,really
I would. I'd do just what mother told me to do, .I'd not go wad-
ing or explers whara I shouldn't. Oh, Geod, iT You d just lat ma
make - -the dacision all.over again. If I ware just thare at thes en-
trance of tho graen path and could choose again.....

Why, so I was! Tha graan path stretched ba2fore me once morea.
I could feel the cool watzsr on my faet. The sun was s8till two
thirds up in the sky.

It must h-~v2 been a draam, all of it. I would turn and run,
run home so fast. As fast as hver wind went.

But it is not a dream. A4nd thera is no turning back. Jach
day I say I shall dc this and this. I snould have donzs that and
that. And now it is too lata.I. shall keap on doing this and this,
and I shall probably keep on telling mysalf that it should hava
baen that and that. Thse grean water is too tempting,so in the end
I lose everything. ~ Funny,isn't it. If only I knew whera ths rip-
ple came fIom....eoh .

DAUCHZIRTY'S LATTIR SiRVICAE - 6374 S. Bixel - LA 14 -
We do anything in the publishing services:
Lithography - Mimsography - Multilithing - Muitigfqphy
Vari- typing - Typing - Addrassing - lflailing - Art Work
Mimeoscoplng - ;

| Wa have a fully ajuippad shop eapabla of d01ng
anything from o postcard to a book.

yirite for rates. . Mail order sarvice. Compsztative.

WALTIR J. DAUGH:RTY, publisher and afficiendo and fan.
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JUST A MNUTEJEAN COX

Fe bruary 19th; 428th conseeutive meeting:

' Forrest annournced thzt A. E. van Vogt was going to make a speech on secience-
fietion before the Manuscripters! Club of Southern Californiz on the second Fri-
day of ilarch. TForrest will introduce the noted seience-fiction author and he,
in turn, will be introduced by someone elses Mr., wan Vozt will he allowed to
bring‘anyone he pleases to the spesch -- and he Pleasss Usa.

It was now time for our selcctions for the LFFF art-portfolio ta he turncd
over to Everstt. The artists whose illustretions and paintings were most fre-
guently mentioned were Cartier, Dold, Psul, and Schneeman, slong with Bok, Fin-
lay and Regers.

February 26th; 429th consecutive meeting:

degver=Alden=rorrest told us that apparently the AVON FUELISHING COMPANY
is pot going to put out thc companion fantasy magazines to the Avon Fantas
Reader; thdy have lost ast of their intcrest in the finer typeé_ET_TEEEFifére,
anad, instead, have become inter:sted in sex -- odd as this may seem.

Van Vogt informed us that the rumor that SIMOLR & SCHUSTER yre to put out
SLAN and THE .EAPON wAKERS was -- just thet; a rumor. As yet, no dircet offers
have becn mede to him.

arthur Louis Jogquel, 11, told us that they are going to shoaet off amother
rockets By 'they!, I mean the Fassdena Reaction Research Society, whom the L.A.
Daily News called '"the hotrod kids of the future." They are going to fire this
ane over land -- not a river. They had to swim for the last one. The purpose af
the launching is to se¢ll rocket-mail stamps and thoreby gain money for the soci-
aty.

Morch 4th; 430th consecutive meeting:

Forrest told us that tho release of A. E. van Vogi and E. Mayne Hull's baok,
"QUT OF TIE DNRLOWN", would be delayed mnd reve us a novel cxcusc: "The book wes
at the binders end thoy moved; also, it was found that the photographs of wvan
Vogt and his wife which were to be put on the buck cover vwere not of the same
sizc." Russ Hodgkins and Fred Shroyer of CAXCOUSA 4VUSE copled thesc down. They
thought that titcy might find them uscful sometimc in the future.

Fred Shroyer told us that Ray Bradbury's "{UMECULIING" had rccently recieved
Hell in the review column of the NE.# YORK L:XIARUR-TLES. It wps citcd by the
reviewer as an example of the dceaderce of the modern short storv. The author of
the column was shocked that one of the storigs, onc "perhaps considered the bost",
of s colleetion of the "bcst stories of 1947" should be eonecrned with vampires.

In the seme line: According to Forrest, Robert Bloeh hed just vwritten a re-
vicw of van Vogt's "300K OF PTATA" for "THE ARKidf SAPLER" in which "he supposed-
1y tore the book to pieoces."

darch 11lth; 431st consceutive mceting:

Forrest told us that the title of thc forthcoming Strest and Smith UNKNO.N
annual will be "FROM UKKO¥H 4UKLDS" and will festure a cover by Edd Carticr.

#1ASEHIll Your secrutary has a scoop: The vilc, vieious rumor eireling
through fardom that Fri{ is going to collapse is falsc! Spcculation is rifo as to
whot is behind these vilc,. vicious rumors. It is your seerctary's opinion that
they are baing circulated by vile, vieious persons. liotice, for instance, thc
many oth.r vile, vielous rumors being .circulated sbout. Une of them says that
Richard S. Shaver is the pennsme of Alden H. horton, associate publishgr of FOP-
ULar SUBLIGATIV.S; it is my belief that this is falsce

For the sske of nis own elucidetion, your secerctary has collected ard clas-
sified many of our currant rumers for the purposc of verifying them at some
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loteor dates For oxemple: "Is 'Anonymous! the nom de plume of A. E. van Vogt?
Is Shaver to be:;put on tho air.in a program spdﬁ?ﬁfﬁﬁ'gf-fﬁé Sehick Injector
Razor Gompany? Did Weaver right plagisrize o story from Alden lorraine?" And
many more. Tuno in ncxt issuc and find out,

Thero was some talk on methods- of enlivening tho club. Dale Hart thought
that it would be a good idea to have ono big open-housc meeting evory month in
which we rcally went alll out to cntertain visitors. These would probebly be held
dn the first mecting of every month and the old-standbys of the club could take
turns boing responsible for a spcaker or some sort of program. The iden was ap-
provcd of by most of the membcers. N

liareh 18th; 432nd consecutivec mecting:

Forrest has diseovered that the LabrS library has the wanderlust —- a fact
which has been suspected by the members for quite a while. G. Gordon Dcwey sent
Forrest a ecopy of the fanmagezinc "UNIGLE" and on the irsidc he found the official
library sticker of this eclub. Deweoy says that he bought the magazine from Gore
trude Gordon of icw York.

Thero have been o grect many people sued, lately -- and, now, we heve ane
other ong ton dd to our list: Gus Willmorth is suing Sam kcrwin, jr., of TV
and STARTLING for his stating in the fanzine rcview column of STARTLIUG that
"ILE FaiTASY ADVERTISER" wes "a mimcographed magazine". (joke. )

Bob Cohen, el ex-scmi-member, has donated to thc LASFS library g certon of
magazines. Forrost is inspieting thelr interiors for thu LASFS librey stickors.

Harch 25th; 433rd conseeutivg mecting:

It scems that there is still another logel suit taking plreec in frondom:
Forrest < icxerman is suing a. E. von Vogt. It scems that ilr, wan Vogt dedi-
cated his wook {and his wife's), "OUL COF iE UNKKUJN", to Forrest, but copies
of the book werc already rolling off the presscs bofore he phoned to ask his
permission to do so; it is illegnl to dedicatc a publication to someonc without
their prior permission.

. ifr. ven Vogt mndc at wvarious times during the course of the meeting the fol-
lowing statements: "The magazine CLUE is going to have a sclcnec-fictien departa
mont, edited by £-tinony Boucher., They aregoing to reviow "Dir ORLY OF X".
The jacket for "OUT OF [HE UNKWO.N" is very nice and I like the illustrations for
4R JITCIL" but the illustrated capital lctters are too simple in design. “KEEP-
ER OF 1nE G:BaT GALE" by Gottlieb is an cxcestional scionce-fiction story.”

Dalo Hart, editor of Shengri-La: "The second issue of Shongri-La was mueh
bettor than the first; lcttors and subscriptions have been pouring in., The min-
utegs werc especially liked. Doc s anyonc here know s gentlcman by the name of
Gilbert Eocgranc. He hes sent me four clmost-inecomprchensible lctters telling
me thet my becoming cditor of Shangri-La fulfillcd eertain prophceics; it's all
conncetcd up with tibet, you know. In onc letter, an aespecia}lly bulky one which
he sent airmoil=-as he does all thc othcrs--containcd feour c¢ards snd a package
of ¢vil-smclling mess. The 'mess! was a céllcction of "esoterie herbs” which
have something to do with secing visions in theo cracks of sidewalks and horses'
hoovese. He lives in a lockboxe He's a friend of Vineont Gaddis, a Sheverite."

ifr. van Vogt, egein: "I have a 'friecnd! coming to visit me whom I think
I'm going to refer to Forrest.s I've rceieved several letters from him, all marked
"PERSURAL" or/and "uIGHLY LifPORTANT" in lirge letters. In them he claims to have
spoeial knowlcdge of linrs and Venus. He's in Phoenix now and he's going to stop
By and visit mc wher he comes through Los angoles. It scems he's o world travel-
er. Somechow, or suotiicr, I don't want To scc him."

The rest of the mecting wias occupied with a discussion of the varigus presi-
dentiel cpondidates —-- ifaearthnur, Dowey, wuearthur, Stassen, Uacirthur, Taft, Hac-
Arthur, Ziscnhower, acartaur. The discussion was lcad by visitor Neiscn Himmel,

who +rorks for Hoarst.

april lst; 4354th consocwtive mocting: ; -
DRVC TOX 2MUsed us by telITNY U @2bout the 5th anniversary meeting of tho
xoaction Rescarch Socicty when Arthur Louis Jogqucl, 11, showed movics of the
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sceond mzil rockct flight made by that organizetions He szid that the flights
. were very succcgsful; thd socioty feairly coined the moncyes Currency flowed in
from .cven .such rcmote peris of tho Zarth as Texas. Howavar,'thgy had n little
trouble with the .postmudzer of a Los angeles Suvurb; it scems the guy scys they
lock too much like countesfeit or something. They had to contret Weshington to
gct them through, . . - 1
» ,-Forrust J Secs 4ll .snows all Tells Bven iore aAckerman teld us th-t L. Ron
rubburd -has stersed a serices of "Conguest of Spaec" storics for Ti8. 4. E. wan
vogt, whosc book, "The world of 4", 'i's roceomended by thc Literary Guild, is to
give anothoer speceh On apral 15the ° _

. 4l kidéing cisc, thu elub roeipved some prcetty scrious news this mceting.
4}l members were saddanod o learn that "Gordic ond John arc lecving"., o don't
know where theyv're going -- but they're lcaving, This is proity scrious, csncei-
211y when considered in the light of the fact that "ong Gordie or John is worth
a million sckormanst™ .

" FL.SEY!!: Tho elub has just recicved some st rtling nows. The Torcon has
comoctiticn! "South Gatc in '58" is.theg ery ringing throughout tho lands Scnd
in your 'dollars right away, so you will bo .sure to rocicve your fruc stickers.
(Just kidding, boys.) =Rick Swmcary and ox-fan Rex Jard arc tho beckers of this
long=ranyge idean.

Bryce iulton, a prolific writer who hns sold no lcss than two western
novclattcs snd threoe western short storics in nbeut two weuks, visited us this
mectirg. - Ho soys tant he was tirud of shoating thost six-guns and comc cown to
thc clubroom for a littlc rcst cnd guick. Sitting down quictly, ho 1dly lifted
the cover of o cook end BuNal!, somcthing exploded. Frightencd to nonr-collepse
hc had just-mancgcd to sooth his jagged nerves when ®mo cvil.dinseet darted
right at him. .fterwerd, it was discovercd to heve been jade of papor end o
rubber bond. - It was deeidod thot either Floyd . Gerlcy or the deros worc res-
ponsiblc fo: thesc devilish triecks.

april Bth; 435th consceutive mictings

Jelc Hart read us o lotter from thet ever=populer writcer, David 4, Reller,
who says thot hc ill try to write somcthing csaceially for Shangri-EE.
4w E. van Vogt told us that "ihE «UilD UF L would most 1ikcly be his last

-book this ycar. He mcntioncd that it had sold some 3300 copics in advance, but

that Thet still failcd to cover the-oadvance given to him by SIUK & SCHUSTER.
His next book will probaaly vec a rovised wersion of "InE wHisul iLJZE3" and
w411 irclude "THE 422Ul S:oPS". o said that SLIN & SC.IUGTha hod suggested
that he mako hisg Blaeck Destrover Scrics into a novel, ut es vct ke hasn't
figurcd out a mctHod by which to ﬁo_ff.

pril 15th; 43%6th consceutive mucting:

a8}

.t thig mecting we nddud still nnotaer distinguishcd guest to our roster:
L. Ron fubbard, author of "FI.w.l BL.GAOUT". Ir. fubbard spokc bricfly about
nimsclf and nis stories. Hc spid, "THE END IS &by YEZT was not intcnded to be
¢ sreet story; it's solc purposc was 1o implant a half-dozen idens in the minds
of ecrtain pcople. It has elready had scme rcsults.”

i. rofus-d te discuss his: philosophic-~l work, "EMC.LIBUR", but simply sanld
thot he had "finclly rcelized how dangorous it wes e, s0, had storicd it in a
bonk veult, -herc it now is.”

Ho told us ~tout a 'taboc! whioh he has rceently writtcn; 211 cdivors havo
rcjceted i%, whilo ecrying their .eyes out. It scems that the Catholic-Fathers-
Somctihing-Or-The~vwtizer and tha Frotcstant=Brothors-Somcthing=-Ur=Thealther would
not 1ikc the story. (Briefly, it conecrns o littlc preochcr who collocts to-
wother some funds from his flock nnd, building o soacceship, sots out into the

vorsce in scaren of God-—=g:
e bﬂ{,bbir;i::—i:‘; fnunﬁcr;of the "VIGILLWTES SOCIELY Fux iz AEFRES S ION UF
VICE=S(U..08", ’

He spoku uboul UskKiwail WOxLDS: Baek in 1342, Camnbcll wms having = hard
time kccping the maguzdic poing. It wosn't lack of paper or lnck of §ubacrib—
ors but simply a lacik of good storlos. Ye, himsclf, {Cempboll, that is) prac-
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tieally wroto a gréat many of the storics rcad under other by-lines. Ho would
find an idca, "construct a plot ond, thch, hunt up somconc to sow it togother.
But, still, it publishcd o lot of wh-t he lobled 'tripo'. Compboll underwent
etill =nothcr roverse whoen he had to cut down the sword rotes of scverrl of his
top writcrs. Hc enlled L, Spraguc dc Camp ond L. Ron Hubbard into his offiec
and informcd thcm about that. "If you cut.my word-ratc," said Hubbard, "1 will
join thc npvy!" Somctime leter, L. R. H. rccicved a cheek for e rother-longish
story with o helf-ecnt a word missing. Thet samc dey the President of the Unit-
cd Statcs scnt him grectings; Hubbard had alrondy applicd for cnlistment. He
welked into Cempbell's office in his now uniform. "OH, nO!Y said Compbell,

and Ukknl. N folded.

(Elmcr Porduc told... E. ven Vogt, who wes alsa prosent, ™icll, I'm
glcd to hear thet, Von. I'd always blomed you for it-=")

The rcal surprise of the ovening ¢amc when Hubbard wes talking about
his fricnd, .rthur J. Burks. Somconc mentioned Burk's story, "SURVIV.LL"
which was adjudﬁcd onc of tho best of 1938 when it np?carcd that ycar in
iLoAVEL L..LES. "Survival" quostioncd Hubberd. "I don t rcmember ronding
thot one. ihot was it about?! It concerncd an invesion of .merica by
tho ycllow men of tho Enst, ho was told. -"“ihati" s-id Hubbard. "and how
did thoy cseape the peril?" By burrowing undor the ground, hc was told,
¥r, bubbard was surpriscd ot this. In faot, he said: "Good God! That
Dog! dnit till I got = hold of Burks--!" He cxplaired the outburst:
"Baok in '38, I wroto a movie treatment of o story I called "SURVIVLLY. It
econccrncd An invasion of Jmorica by thc ycllow men of thc BEast. They cs-
capcd by burrowing undor *he ground! 1 gove that story and four othcrs to
on agont to scll. Hc lost thems .nd, now, I find thot Burks has written
ard sold o story just like it--1"

april 22nd; 437th consccutivo mecting:

This mccting wos the shortcst offieianl mceting tha club has held for a
lang timc. During thc mccting Russ Hodgkins g-ve a roport on a spceeh Ray
Bradbury madc before a eollege litcrary soeioty. Ray rcad to the group
his story, "HUJECUING" ond then gave o telk on writing, completc with tips
for the would-be writcre Onc of the tips was, Mirite about things you know."
"Do you slecp during tha day or night," asked Russ.

Tho officinl meccting onded cond our birthday party for .ir. van Vogt nnd
his wifc begon, His wife friled to oppenr but the clubd, under the dircetion
of Dclc Hort, prcsentcd him with numcrous copies of LSF and UinHC.N JCRLDS
contrining storics which, surprisingly, the couplo lock in their own libary,
There were cats ond drinks for everyoncs

ibg - End

A COMPLJATE SIOT OF ICEOR is available from the =ditor. Three
issuas for a quartar; or, ten cents cach. Bseutifully lithoed
covers on tha first two, with Rogars doing them. The third is
also lithoed but the artist is Bonn. Poems and short prose
niacas by Wandrei, Aby, Lowndss, Gross, Johnston, Hart, ibey,
and othars. Tradzs with other mazazines arrangad. Frze to
FR2A members and girls with no visibla means of support. .xtra
copies of the cover, suitabla for framing: 10¢ esch, if mail-
2d alone; if mailed with & copy of the maszazins, 5¢. (A free
subscription to scme writer with an abblity to write good ad-
vartising copy.) --- &4 ridar advertisement: Don't forget to
buy your copy of LIFJ IVIRLASTING AND OTHIR STORIIS, by David
H., £=ller. 53,50 a copy from Sam Moskowitz, 446 Jelliff Ave.,
Newark 8, N.J.
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CRALIFORNIA FANTASIES

: OF DAVID H, KILL:iR

There is no doubt that in the Archives of the Los Angeles Science
‘Fantasy Society there is some mention made of the memorial meeting in gl-
most prehistorie_sges when I, visiting that d ty, was asked to be the
guest speaker.. At that time, I wes considerably younger than I am now
and decidedly ignorant of the psycholegy of the typical Science-Fiction
fan. Moreover, I knew nothing of the California veriety of such enthus-
iastic readers of the pulps.

Muech of the details of that meeting are lost in the dark recesses of
my subconscicusness. I dimly recall that I went to the meeting in a taxi-
cab, that there were between twenty andfhirty fans present, and that we
were served a rather excellent meal. I recall very well who paid for the
food I ate -- but that, as Kipling says, "is another story.”

After the dinner, I was asked to speak, which I did for one hour.
Then it was suggested that I answer any question asked me, which I did
(and rather honestly), for another hour. I cannot recall what I talked
about but distinctly remember that the second hour was a very lively one.
I'am certain that George Tullis was there....and, in this connection,
there is m very interesting story, which I shall tell.

Tullis was a very youpg man, almost a boy at that time. Later, he
Jjoined the Coast Guards; and, one year, in his spare time, helped a young
lady who was attending n College for the Blind prepare her lessons. From
the first date, the lessons were forgotten while he read to har THE DEVIL
AiD THE DOCTOR. Through tHeir mutual love for this novel, they reslized
that they were kinspirits and as a result married. I first met them at
the PHILCUN, and they told me the story. At that time, George told me of
being at the Los /ngeles meeting. Mrs. Keller and I visited them in Balt~
imore last Thanksgiving, and we thought them the most beautiful husband
and wifo we had ever seen. lelen thinks my horror stories too horrible -
but wait till she hears George read to her LIFE EVERLASTING and THE SIGN
of THe BURNIKG HART.

Mrs. Kellor, YumYum, and the old Colonel arrived in Los Angeles just
two daye too late for the national meeting there in 1946. However, my
arrival was not unnoticed and Ackerman and others arranged a Sunday picnic
at which I was to be the guest. It was to be en affair of moment. It may
even be that Moskowitz will feel it important enough to include in his
LG{CRTAL STURid. For the present, I leave it to others to give the full
details but I recall with pleasure the long conversations I had with Evans
Bob Tucker, and others. e had a wonderful time from 10:30 A.M. till 3:30
P.lh, at which time I reluctantly said good bye and joined my family at
the Santa ifonica Swimming Club.

Scme of the California fans attended the Philcon. 7e were delighted
to again meet Ackerman and Evans. Bqb Tucker was also there and the three
of us reminised about the second meeting in my honor. I realized at that
meeting what a charming fellow Tucker was and how thoroughly Evans had
read and appreciated my LIFE ZVERLASTING,

Since the Philcon I have been corresponding with additional Calif-
ornia fans, with the result that I have even becn asked to write somewhat
for their fanzines. Dale Hart has asked me to write an article for
SLANGRI-LA and has sent me a free copy so I will know how to slant it.

I realize that because of failing memory or natural reticence many
of the detalls of my two group meetings with the S.F. fans of Southern
California are sadly lacking. I would suggest that Ackerman be asked to
write a more complete account which will give more details. For years
Ackerman has been my friend, and, for some reason no longer remembered,

I gave the lesding character in my story LIFE EVERLASTING his last name.
However, the fiction Ackerman was married anqﬁhe father of a child, and
(con'd on pzg- 1l4)
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EVEx SINCE BSLLAMY
By Russ Hodgklns as
Told to Weaver ‘Yrioght

gfck to the Future, a new sclence +tlctlon novel #rom Enaland
INicholas Vanz, Ltd, 8/6) purports to tzll In Its 9264 pages "how fto
give zvecryone cdke and make them eat 111" Bul suthor Meaburn Stanl-
land!'s picture of the future Is gpretty dzpr2ssing after a simtlar
sifort, "Summer 1n 3000", by contemporary Patzr Martbin.

John Monkton, the hcre, 1s tossed Into thz future by a timza
machlinec which «controls hlm physically. At thz baginning of thz
story he makes 2 or 3 excursions, zach of & littlz turther p2notra-
tion Into the futurc, untll he finally goes a 1ull 10N ycars--—and s
maroonzd by a tzmporary failurz of the machin>.

The complications ef thz2 plot crz rathzr amusing. The qtrl in
thz story; who, Incidentally, dozs naol z2nter 1+ #11)] the beok 1s
w2zl | along; 1s thc daughtzr of th2 Invzantor of th2 ftim: machlne.

Th2 Inventor hims 11t had travelad lato tim:z, got marri=d In the fu-
turz, had a daughtcr who grzw up and has bzen tlving thzrz Yall the
timz" under anothzar nam:. Th protagonlst and hils wifz finally ro-
turn ta the "pasit" (1947),

Llke most writers with a message to convey, Mr Stantland wus=zs
thz tuture or st! content of the book primarlly as a vehlcle to por-

tray what the tuture might bz, In this casz a soclallstliec bureauc-
racy carried to the vuvltimatz, whereln the poor class has achleved
total unemployment oand the landed owners, the gentry, the rich,
thosz with all the wealth, do all thz work! What llttle work 1s ac-
tually done, that 1s, In thls systzm whosz governmant! promises wvast
undartakings--housing projzets, 2tc.=-=but nuver achizves morc than
ground-bresklng. It fs a rathzr drab, morbid plcturz of thz {uture,
in which the auvthor conflnes himsz!f excluslvzly to England, wlth
thz r>st ot the world unconsidarzd, [Hz do2s mzantion In passlng

that a ncw rzcord has bezn gstablished between England and thz USA--
a Transatlantic stratospherz tlight has taen complztzd In 3 minutes
--but due to customs Inspectlon, passport formalities, medical check
and several other sirands ot red tape, the passengers are delayed a-
hout 2 days after arrivall)

There |s onc amusing 2plsode where the h2ro gets Involved with
the Law of 2047, Hallzd inte court, h2 1s glvan na trlal by Jury
byt--without charge or accusatlon--ts Judgad and sz2ntz2nced to pris-
on for an unlimited tim~, D2ltvazr2d te th= tnstitutlen of his tin-
carczration, h2 1s nonplussed to find it op~rating on thz scalec of a
country club..esa palatial lodge wh2rz hz s tr-ated as a quest rath-
2r than a criminal. 1t's a plzasant place, populatzad by radlicals
who hav? spokzn or actzd agatnst thz qovarnmz2ntae-but wouldn't |cave
undzr any circumstances !

The book's purposz would sz2m to bz that of warnlng the rcadzars
against allowina Socialist governmznt to devzlop ta thz point whare
thz individual would be complet:ly subsz2rvliznt ta such a burcavcracy
as the auvthor bzlizvzs would follow.

Rccomm:ondcd as intzrasting rzadlng to any tan.
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SLAN SHACK

—

The apartmant that has, for the last couple of years, been
known as Slan Shack Pro-Tem is empty and no longar contains fen.
Ona of the landmarke of Los Anzgeles Fandom is gone, swept away
by these troubled times. In that apartment at 643 South Bixel
Street where Myrtls R. Douglas (so wall known to the fan world
‘as the gracious "Moroao") lived for nearly ten years, from whose
rooms dozesns of issuas of the famous "VoM" crept 1nto the sunny
Southern Califernia daylight, to which in 1945 ths Galactic
‘Roamers of Michigan lost thair mainstays of the Slan Shack thare:
Al Ashley, Walt Liebscher, Jeck Wiedanbeck, and Abby Lu Ashleay;
has happenad dozens of happy fan events, gatherings, parties,
and kindred svents oft reportsd in thas fan press, From that
addrass many fanzines have appeared, at least for part of thair
life: Vom, Gutato, Stefan, 2n Guarde, Chanticleer, Fantasy Ad-

vertiser, Slithy Toves to name but a few. It has often proven
a haven for out of town fen who enjoy2d the hospitality of the
sofa. Myrtla's hospitality snd, later, Abby Lu's cooking were
appreciated by litarally scores. Such was the spot that is no
more, its dznizens .scatterad to the four juartsars of Los Angeles
and Phoanix, ariz, Bow your hz2ads, you Sons of Fantasmia, and
cast a-moan for enother of fandom's Shattared Institutions,

({{Incidentally, Willmorth & Fantasy Advertisar now reside at
1503-3/4 12th Ava, Los 4ngseles 6, California..)}))

‘‘‘‘‘‘

. ACKL& AND TH' OL' FOO WANT TO Sii YOU FANFOLK AT THS

::.:: "' TORCON =~ = = - Bi THARA&M&! Writu to Ned MCkeown 1398

..... Mt. Pleasant Rd, Toronto, Ontario, Canada E*Q*y il
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this, so far, the atual Ackerman has not tricd to imitate cxcept
in my historical gem, "The Eugenie Fan," which can be rcad in
Andy Lyon's FANCMENA, Sept., 194%7.

For a while, I thought that the fricndship of a lifetime
was going to be shattercd. Ackerman wrote me that I was delib-
eratcly trying to replace him as the World's Ho. I Fan., I am
confident that when he rcads and digests my articlc, "What Is A
Fan?" in thc National Fantasy Fan, Feb., 1948, he will roealize
how very groundless this fcar is,

In closing, T wonld advise you to be on the lookout for the
new fanzine to be 1lssucd soon by Russ Manning and his associlates
centered around Orecutt, California. This fanzine promises to re-
place the late and lamented VORTEX, published by Cowie & Kull of
Frisco.

And, while I regret the violent storm 'that has, for the time,
so shattered the harmony of Southern California Fandom, I fecel
that no one is to blame. It's just the result of the gligate--~-
anything can happen to anybody n Southern Califernia.

R w

FJA speaking: Dr Keller wuz so right wren he said "anything
can happen to anybody in Southern California." That is, if you
consider me anybody 1in California--a prophet is always without
honor in his own hcme state, as has been stated, and there are
those locally who regard me as a total lass. Tennyrate, I have
been put behind the ¢lim-8-ball by Zditor Hart, who has ordered me
to elimbk on the ball and supplement this Keller article with some
reminiscences. e -

I remember rather well the evening in '38 or '39
when IAVID H KELLER KD addressed our club,. then the los Angel es
Chapter (#4) of the Wonder-sponsored Science Fiction League.  The
advent of an author in those there days.was an e-vent, Remember,
this was before Ttesnage-fans traveled +to science fiction conven-
tions and shook hands and rubbed elbows with Big Name Authors, and
before BNAs were regular adjuncts of every sizable local society.

S0 us youngsters were properly awed when the legendary Dr Keller
came down from Mount Olympus to address us. I am sure no fan pre-
sent that memorable evening will ever forget that address. Five
immortal words, DIr Keller's address then %as now): 5% Broad St.,
Stroudsburg, Pa. A street-forward address, if theres ever was one.

Vieaver Wright, FAN??EEyFOCUS Ketropolitan Stn.,
Box 6151 -» -- Qe o all, Los Angeles 55 Cal

FIPIAL BLACKOUT, Signed by RO‘n 'HUbbard-- LR R I R T I R T T I T SR R ) '.$3
TRIPLANETARY, with about 40,000  new words, by "Doc” Smith........§3
TH: PEQPLE OF THE COMET, first Austin Hall . in hard covers........52

THZ SYNTHETIC MEN OF MARS, L I TV o= g e o v « 5o ofs o = = ClWammiés oo oeoonopl
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A QUASI-KINSEY REFORT ON THE LASFS, BASED ON THE TUCKER QUESTIONAIRE
AND SYNTHESIZED BY FJA, DEMONSTRATING THAT TFANGELENOS ARE QUASIER
M THAN ANYBODY -

We~all at the.LlASFS prefer” Astounding SCIENCE FICTION 8 to 1.
The only other mag that got a vote as favorite was Unknown. Amazing
is our unfavorite periodical, for the following reasons: Too many
deros,..mental level...attitude...literary worth...emphasis on meta-
physits...Shaver, Palmer, and their attitude. Planet received one
panning for its "low literary quality". Horror Stories was also re-
surrected for one vote as worst promag. -

In'cover preferences, Symbolic are tied with Illustrative.

Thexe is no get-together whatsoever on the type of story pre-
fered by our members. Straight SF got 3 votes, Fantasy 2, with 1
vote apiece for Superman Type, Sociological, Science Adventure, Uto-
pian, and Good Time Travel.

Eight have taken a stand against the Shaver Mystery, two'No
Stand. Seven believe the Mystery to be fake, two not the truth, one
glves 1t benefit of doubt: part truth.

Here are the divers reasens Lasfassers feel fandom has for ex-
isting: To improve prozines by criticiam and get nowhere...to get
the fans together to +trade mags and to trade ideas...hobby...sex
sublimation...to discuss, perpetuate and produce imaginative litera-
ture...NO PURFOSE (2)...to round up certain type of neurotics...hob-
by (again)...mutual admiration society...to keep Forrest J Ackerman
from working.

88% of voters believe the Club worthwhile, 4 don't believe they
could better it, and 2 think they could improve it.

. Three-fourths of the voters feel fans are intelligent, other
third has its doubts. (My slide rule is warped.) -

y Anywhére from 25 to 250 boocks a year are read out here.
- We have 7 optimists for the future, 4 who foresee no future.

.'The one big calamity expected by LASFS members is WAR---anywhere
from 18 mos. to 5 yrs. hence, .

A moonrocket is looked for as early as 1950, as late as 25 years
from now. Four would go on the moonflight, five of us old men would
rather stay home and hear 'em tell about it. \

Five believe the Sagcers man-made, two that théf were a natural

phenomena. [
M i

The status of science fiction 7 Intérmediate; said 6;. adult,
said 3; juvenile, saigd 1. . . ) S

Here is the big blow: 4ltho the members are 873% 'nen-religious
to 123% "part religious", one member replied: ° I BELIBVE 'IN-GOD, IF
THAT'S“WHAT YOU WANT TO KNOW. b a e B R
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 Sleri-Leties

IHE RESCTIONS 'OF.ZHE READERS. With Snide’Bditorial Remarks '

g“g¥§§ %gglggn, Arkham House, Sauk City, Wisconsin, leads
off: I've Just got around to loocking at the March-April QiLa
and discover in it, in connection with reports of meetings o
the LASFS, a mis-statement concerning myself. In this rather
snide paragraph, it 1s stated that I wrote Mr. Daugherty say-
ing that all Lovecraft letters were my personal propery. That .
is not true, I neither wrote this, .nor is it a'fact. The facts
in the matter are these: 3V

¥. any writing by any person is his personal property; or,
if he is dead, the property of his estate;
. 2, it has been settled at law, carried to the US Supreme
Court, that no writing of any kind, save such as has been writ-
ten for a specific publication, or sold for publication, can be
_ published without the consent of the writer his estate, or his
executors ]

34 the Lovecraft letters and all his other writings are the
property of the Lovecra estate: for hhis estate, Dohald Vand-
rel, R.H. Barlow. and are serving as literary executorsy ’

‘4, we would be remiss in our duties if we were to’ permit
any such illegal publication as Mr. Daugherty envisioned to pass
unchallenged; in fact, we would be legally as much at fault as
the publisher, and we would have therefore no alternative but to
take punitive a_ction at law, which would be very costly for any
rash publisher; it is, accordingly, to his interest that we set
these facts fcrth to anyone planning such fllegal and actionable
publication," ) " \

(For the rest of his letter, he declares that.the Lovecraft-
DeCastro relationship was a business one rather than a personal
friendship, something which Mr, DeCastro disputes, holding to
tite contrary. Also, he states categorically that he is not a
hard man to deal with:; that no honest person can or will honest-
ly say that. --- I might add that Daugherty brought dut the
facts given in paragraphs 1, 2, and 3 above, at the time of the
meeting, the minutes of which disturbed Derleth. The mimutes
were not incorrect, really; Jjust not complete. By the letters
being the property of Derleth, it was meant only that he had

centrol over them. --- Okay, Derleth?)
ij ﬂu&;ﬁ;%, Route 1, Box 601, Lakeside, California:
"I quite agree with Burb's recent comments that the new Shangri-

La is oguite an improvement over the last one." (She means that
#9 1is better than #4.) "The Lditorial was well-done and should
appease all Burboe-fans. *The Wind Is Blowing On My Eye' was
an intriguing tale. Made me wish there were more to it...quite
‘the germ of a real 'guilt-complex plot'.thére. My mother-in-
law asked what I was chortling about so. Naturally it was Al
Ashley's *Null-I.' ©Now I begin. to believe Laney and Burbee.
Forry's interview with Cyril Hume most interesting. Was most
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impressed by the faet that Hume was impressed by a subject that
impressed me. Namely, the Berlin elephant case! In fact, I al~-
most can't believe the truth of it. IHMuch easier to build us a
complicated murder case---whereby some clever fiend gets a laff
out of man's credulity of a little evidence falsely placed to
mislead. Did a short atmosphere plece on it, when 1 read it.
(The Case of the Carnivorous Elephant.) I can't help wonder-
ing if they sampled the elephant's stomach for proof, The art-
icle I read didn't say so. Without the proof I still have deep
doubts of the case. Collector's Item fair, (And that's about
all she says, exceot that Cox should remember that outsiders
mighf be interested in things condidered coimmonplace by insid-
ers.

Henry Xuttper wrote a short note, Most important, however
he sent a subser ption---one dollar. : ’

Albert Toth, 1110 Gellespie Ave., Portage, Penn. writes:
"William Eattersby's windy story was one of the best I ever read
in a fanzine, if only betause of the ending (altho the whole
story was exceptional). What an ending---the kind that stays
in your mind for a long time. Maybe in Bill Battersby you have
another Ray Bradbury---who knows? YAtomic Chances'---I 1ike
those cheerful little items that leave you feeling like cutting
your throat. Jackerman's opus would have been better with more
about Hume and less Jackerman. It looks like the change in eds
is going to be for the best. But I miss one thing from the old
Shangri-L'Affaires., '“hat became of the Dream Series, those
fraudulent, freudian, fabulous fantasies?" (Nothing more by
Battersby, at present, Albert. I'm angling for more, because
I think the boy 1s terrific. And, by the way, George LCbey, I
am not Battersby, altho I'd be proud to write the stuff he does,
As for the dream idea---do you readers want a dream series? If
S0, you can have same, Having the department in "Shangri-La"
shouldn't bother Burbee. He can have a dream section, too, if
he wants.)

Wil;;gﬁ Rofg%%;. 812 S. Catalina, LA 5, has this to say:
USo you wish a letter of frank commen%? Just a minute until I
read it. Editorial, 'Mr. Jackerman,' & minutes interesting.
Rest stunk. ZEspecially cover & fiction. Secems to me that with
the 'cooperation' of the Ralf-"World a better 'zine could or
should resukt. About artwork: I didn't, by the way, contribute
those pix to SHANGRI-LA but to Y4e for GLOM...oh, well. Okay, if
you find some stuff in here it's because I've either done some
or found some. Never, never, never ask me for articles! Gad,
sirrah, 1'm an -~ ahem, ahem ~ artist! ‘'No strangling policy?'
Is dullness a poliecy? Yes, frankly, without the editorial, the
fietion, the minutes, the artwork, the articles, the ads, or the
paper & ink, what would you have? Just a gleam in Walter J.
Daugherty's eye. Fair, fair, tho - considering that in all pro-
bability all the help yoyd got was from Ackerman & Evans. Oh,
well, we never had a strong president follow a strong president,
either..." ((Maybe I'd better start using double parentheses,
Onc reader says he kept getting the letters and the comments con-
fused, last time. To Bill: Thanks for the artwcrk. Your head-
ing for the Slanshack article fitted my needs perfectly.))
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((To Roberta Hesse: We're folding the mag another way this
time, to keep you and others from having to buy scotbh tape in
order to repair loose covers.)) ..

M. Diner., W45 Mt. Pleasant Ave., Westmount, Montreal 6, Can.
has this to say, in part: '"Comments? I like the new Shaggy very
much indeed. This is not to be construed as a slap at Burb: I
like him, too. But creative artistry such as his is not to be
dammed by a mere matter of belng ousted from a eclub organ---wve
ket our full ration of him thru FAPA., And what we do have is a
brand-new and first-class general fanzine. I like it. Only sug-
gestion: get more stuff by Van Vogt, if possible." ((Thanks for
the 50¢#, M.D. And I'11 try to get something from A.E.))

Rick Sneary, 2962 Santa Ana St., South Gate, Calif. types a
long Ietter. art of it herewith: ‘'Letters were good. I like
your idea of cutting part and merely telling the gist of what
they said. And cuoting the more important stuff. -- I wish Mof-
fat would get a car. If he did we might get into meeting more
often., I'm not much out of his way." ((Instcad of selecting a
few letters and publishing them in toto, a fairer practice, it
seems to me, is to select parts of many missives for publication.
In your case, Rieck, I might have printed more off ycur letter, had
you been less complimentary. This is not to encourage readers to
be hyper-critical in hopes of having their lctters published, but
a letter section of love letters lets the editor be exposed to
the charge cf blased---well, you know.))

Moskowitz, W46 Jelliff Ave., Newark 8, N.J, sends a
dollar and says: "Burb's viewpoint on printing the articles is
understandable to me under the idea of mature, uncensorcd mat-
erial. I believe that the c¢lub is at fault in not having suf-
ficient interest to examinc or regulate the type of material
they wanted as their 'official' front. Certainly tomfoolery &
hilarity have been the watchword in the journals of the LASFS so
long that the idea of 'anything goes' is understandable, The
club has no legitimate gripe on Burb's printing of defamatory
material, but they do have one in his disregard cf the club's
dictum that no copy be sent Amazing." ((Sam, "Shangrizl.'Af-cte"
was Burbee's mag. Burbee ran it to suit himself, even publishe-
ing fictitious minutes. This was okay with me, and it was okay
with the rest of the members, cxcept for the times he got too ir-
reverent at personal shrines. He did all the wecrk and took ncar=-
ly all the responsibility---all of it, in faet, for practical
purposes, =~- I wouldn't try to say that Burbce made new club=
friends with the Laney artiecles, but I will say that that it was
his going against the members' vote on the Amazing matter that
saw him to the door of 637% S. Bixel St., on the arm of circum-
stance, May I say, in closing (I hope) the door on this matter,
that the Club has, apparently, forgotten the unpleasantness....
and so have our readers, except for perfunctorily stating that
our problems are at a lccal level, that an outsider is not able
to judge, or somesuch, Let grass cover the bones at Austerlitz.
To quote the ecaption on the LASFS Emblem: "De Profundis,...Ad
Astral!" There isn't anything elsc to say at this time.))
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Joe Kennedy, 8% Baker Ave., Dover, N.J. mails a cuarter &
a lpng letter of comment; as: "I think you're doing a nice job
on the clubzine; it seems cowmendably ncat and entertaining.lor
is there much pornt in comparing it with the Burbee-edited mag.
The-latter mag had a thoroughly different style and different
standards. About ‘the only Burbegscue echocs to be found in {5
are the Battersby story, "The ind Is Blowing On ly Eye," and
the appearamce .of the name of Al Ashley. Congrats to Budoff on
her cover drawing: dunno why, but I liked it. The fin-backed
fish-menh and the other bubble-swurting denizen of the deep re-
mind me, 6f 3 nightmare I once had on the eve of a Biology test.
The club-meeting minutcs secem to be setting interestinger. For
the first time since the dawn of remembered history, I recad 'em
with "en joyment. 'Tis.amazing ncbody's thought of a collector's
item column before. Letter column too brief... Summing up, SL
proved highly rcadable and -~ hrruuph! -- well-edited. It should
easily be able to hold its own with the other top title in fan-
dom, Keep 'em rolling!® ((Thanks, JoKe. As T. 0'C. Sloanec used
to say, Your letter needs no comment.))

Georeg Ebey, %766 Reinhardt Drive, Cakland, California, is.
onc of my fcw regular correspondents. He writes: "#5 is decid-
edly better than %+ which is saying a little lcss than much.
Your cditorial helped. It should be elear to the readers by now
that Burbee was axed by a number of mediocritics who had only
his becst interests at heart. Charming, While I shan't commit my-
Sclf to the merits of 'elub organ vs. Burbec organ' I will point
out onc thing: a really representative club 'zine will consume
itsclf wvith the'same kind of dry rot that afflicta the club, So
it Is up to the“editor to steser a course between the two extreme-
38. ‘$5 achievgs that state to some degrce. In the next letter
scetlon I.want.a full discussion of the chanie in the mazazine.
Anytidng less than that will inddcate that you are attempting te
COVCTr UP.e.. Hexé time I'n down I'll make a point of knowgking
at your doer."” ((That letter was written two months ago. de's
calmcd down more sinec then, And that proaise to visit me was
Prompted to diseuss poetry rather than fan publishing. Most of
the 1atters we write each other do not concern fandom at all.))

|
- ]

; 5. Thompson, Imperial, Hcbraska scnds 50¢ and says, in
part:. "I miss ghe Burvdee touch, cven tho I occasionally dis-
liked the stuff bhe ppinted. Shansri*la is nct ke o01d Shazey,
but I would not.sav that it necessarily infericr. Best item is
Ashley's *Null-T:* very glad to see his stuif in print again.,"

((Your money and your comments are cqually “relcome, D.B.))

({Editorial Notes, to finish out this page and clear up the
odds and ecnds: Keller's article had a reference to the fans of
Lowver California. Knowing he meant Southern California, rather
than Baja California, I ma#lc the change., As far as I know, no
fans reside in Lower C. --- Ack's Quasi¥Kinscy Report on page
15 is not complete but it is completely representative. All
the Lasfassers didn't fill ouwt a form., For iInstance, I didn't,
altho I did send onc to Bob Tueker. And several ncow members
have come into the club si?ce t?e poll, --- Pip for this time.))
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