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Shangri-L'Affaireg No. 17, August, 1944. The club magazine of the Los
Angeles Science Fantasy Society. Published once a month at 6372 S.
Bixel Street, lLos Angeles 14, California. Put out by the members, or
at least with mest of them locking on. The editor, Chas. Burbes, wel-
comes all types of eriticism, but docs not wish to be held responsible
for opinions expressed by others in this publication.

That atrange cover you see overside was whipped up out of attenu-
ated atmosphere and bubble gum by Lora Crozetti, after Walt Daugherty
volunteered to do o 3-color job and then went off somewhere and either
forgot about it or hoped I'd forget ebout it.

Lack of 2 cover wouldn't have dolayed us any---we go to press
whether wo have the materizl or not. Some day you'll get four blank
sheets of paper in the moil---thot'll be Shengri-L'Affaires.

Last issue we asked for letters and got a very low pcrcentage of
rerlies, when ytu consider how many thousands of these we send out
every month. Again we o8k for ecknowlecdging notes. No use sending
this thirng to somebody who doesn't care ct nll.

Wie are stieking a vile back cover on this issue (courtesy of
Lency end others fron whom he lifted it) thet ought to excite comment
out of anybody, be it but a heorty belch. Get it on a postcard and
send it in.

I can't imagine who would beef obout it, but this issue has no
even edges. HMirthermore. future issues will hove none either. OF
course Crozetti's column is even-edged, this ish, but I'1l1l bet it
won't be next time. As long as I've got to do the bulk of the sten-
ciling I will ignoro the even right hand margin. Not worth z2ll the
extra work, espocinlly when spare timoe is at a premium.

Can't make any predictions for next issue. I have absolutely no
material at all on hrnnd, and no promiseas of 2ny, unless you want to
count Crozetti's column. I asked Ackcrmen for something oand he said
he'd be too busy on Speer's Fncyclopcdia. I asked liel Brown, but he
stoutly declared he'd never, never, writo anything for S-L'A. 1 esked
Vic Clark (vie moil) and heve recelved no reply. Leonard Pruyn, when
esked, sald he wanted to do a heavy article on psychology. "Rinel" I
beemed. "When cen I have 1t?" "I'm not quite prepared to write it,"
he said. "Psychology is going to be my major in college and I heven't
started yet." Kepner says he has no time whetever, working two hours
a deoy end going to ond fram work an additioncl eleven hours. (It
might just possibly be the other way cround). Of course, he could
whip up e 1il pome while waiting for o street cer, but we don't use
poetry, heving some pretty definite Ldecas on the subject. 1 asked
somc other people for stuff and got scveral kinds of evasive answers.
I hope I won't be forced to write nnything. I hzed to write five

rges of #14 &nd didn't relish it much. Anyhow, from where I sit,

18 is nebulous....but it'll be out, regardless. This is not to be
construed £s o plea for material, so there's no use of your writing
en article for us. It wouldn't be a2ny good, &nd we'd usc it anywey
and lower the high stzndnrds of our megezine.

1 sce thet since Lancy's articlo wes stenciled, FANEWSCARD has
nppearcd under the cegis of Vialt Dunkelberger (who, incidentelly,
dunned me for a renowal). ZIZREBUS hes £lso ccme out. S0 has Beck
Taylor's CANADIAN FANDQS.

~--Charles Burbes



LEL] oronge ege

Hobody remembers these yarns. I never see their titles in the
"Tan Beat" or even "Personal Favorite" polls. Even the lotter scctions
of that time contaln little or no comment on....the forgotton fow.

The offtrail---

One such was Rusat. Remember....?Y The robots who had killed all
the humans, and X-T20 who tried to make & statue. And the pleint:
men 4id not make us for life. All damineted by the contlnual rusting
BFT TWELE 67 the robots.

Thia etory hsd mood and the mood was pathos. Reeding it you
could feel tha machine running down and--1llke the robota--could count
the days untll the rust would conguer.

Jogeph Kellaam wrote ona more like this for Astounding: In the
%;g of the Cold. But this with aforementioned Rust wag fated for ob-

urity. I think they were too much 1like literature.

The Creatopr! Rocklynne's fantuatic tale--one of the most off-
trailméf-' to appear in a fantasy megezine. Lowndes' Pauture
conbined with Sciepnge Pletion, to neme the pub. T Creator...a mix-
TUTO Or metaphysics and romence and mad, mad 1ogléh%Lfﬁ_%EE_pendulous
monatrosity who came out of the night to confound Philip Graydon. It
aleo confounded the reasders who wrote in in evident bewilderment
wenting to know just whet Ihe Creator was all about.

! At any rate the story was a fasclnating bit of mental jugglery--
Zero ap) zero make one," says Dr Farjeon. "From nothing cama some-
thing. Otherwige, how explain the universe?" Thia 18 either wacly,

or bumorous, depending on the potat of view. But suffice Lt to say
that Phil ends up sittlng in nothingness listening to the lovely
eachoes of hia volce 28 he eriea "Who 18 Elelne?" and "Who 18 the mon-
atroaity?” There 1ie no echo to the question: "Vho Ls Philip Graydon®™

Perhaps readers of !eird Talea remember a atory called Binﬂ Ln
the Mooplight...? Gretchen Ruediger--odd name--was the zuthor.

The heroine, you'll recall, loved cemellias, and had a habit of
blighting the blooms by touching the center orf the flowers. Her hus-
band--n materialistic solentist--was rather nasty about this. He was
algo irked by her habits of leaving his books on the floor, the doors
end windows wide open to the night winds, while she wandered down to o
curlous pool In the ganyon--they lived in the Rockies--hoping to catech
8 glimpge of the loyely world. She was sure that thig region lurked
at the bottom of tThe pocl.

Hubbie had no patience with such fancies, ond said so many timea.
eventuelly they quarreled, and she ran from the house, slipped, cnd
fell into the pool. A week later, cfter the ruckus has died down, he
roturns home and finds--books on thg floor, the windows open, and run~
ning to the canyon pool sees another series of ripples form on the
surfece. Thet's all.

\Vhat modo this fantosy memorable for me was the fey atmosphere
present throughout. It ehowed how a skilled author can c¢onstruct a
moving plece from the simplest of situations and contraats. JFor in
iind ;§_13§_¥gg;;5 t the fantzasy is merecly hinted at and the style is
subdued ye roge rrom my firat roading of that story with a saonse of
hzaving gazed on scmething vory strange ond beautitul,

Thia next atory, you might say, hesa no place on my list of the
forgotteon few. By one of fontoay's most prominent authors, written as
he approached his peak, ita accloim should hove been tremondous. Ales--
Welnbeum's geintillating novelette appoared snd was forgotton almost
simultaneously----~Demg of Flame'




Remembe now? Black kargot of fabulous Urbs? And Hull Parvish
thes kountainy? Not to mention the Immortals: Joachim Smith and Liar-
tin Sair. In thie minor classic !felnboum gave full sway to his mcs-
terly imngination and brought forth some of the most glomorous person-
nlities end events aclence fiction hos ever seent Bere with a power
end sweep he hed never shown before, Stanley Veinboum chronicled the
history of the days to ccme when the Dominists should consuer all Am-
erica and fashion thet "vost, glittering, brillient, wicked world met-
ropolligs--Greater Urbs", where the Block Mlcome would rule with the Im-
mortals ns long as time itself.

But this weas to be in the future. Dawn of Alecme is concerned with
the capture of the vlllage of Urmiston, by the Domlnlsts, the romznce
between Hull and the mayor's daoughter and--the Bluck Jflame.

From cymbal clash to muted violin--frcm the ronar and tumult of
Urbs te Heinlein's quiet logician's fantasy--They.

In o mogazine devoted to the off-trail--Usknown--They Stood out
s the quintessence of the unusual. Remember the opening in the in-
sene c£8Sylum, the hero who doubted the acheme cof things, the expert in-
cislive reasoning by which he deduces that the world--from the Taj Maohal
and Barverd Unlversity to his wife Allce--is & gigantic plot designed
to deprive him of his own ildentity.

It is my oplnion that most fans prssed this off ns & plecaant
plece with & trick ending. And I, myself, think that *the c¢concepts ln
They were not entiraely origlanl with Heinlein. Yet the author's super-

ive hondling, the economy of wcrdage with which he presents a mind
twisting idea z8 & morc problem ln logic place They in the upper brack-
ets of my list of fovorites. for those who minimize its importance I
suggest intensive re-reading.

About here I feel a strong urge to include Z. Bunter \/nldo's
(VVho, I strongly suspect, 1s none other then Theodore Sturgeon) The
Ultimate Egoist. Agcin we heve a not too original concept fired with
Stargeon's superb writing--writing thot bresthes ond has life.

Unfortunetely, Joe Glilbert seld s11 the nice things thzt could be
anid of TUE in & suoceeding issue of Unk. Uore power to him, but he
shaves cnother purple parczgraph off this article.

f’hile the aforementioned storles remain memorable for the mood,
the handling, the concepts throughout, thers cre scctions of longer
writings that heve grace cnd benuty in themselves.

I perticulerly remembor Bester's cccount of o swing band cnd a
piece it played as the high spot in Holl Is forover. Then there is
Merritt's dasoription of the volloy 0f blue popries in The Metsl Empe-
ror--words that form o glowing picturo of the type for which this

or is femous. Then I'vo alrecady mentioned $%g Ultimate Egoist but
the scene ot the finigh where the hero begins--TListen, winged things.
..." &pproaches proge poetry. for contrest I recell a part of Slcves

Slecp wherein the hero makes his escape freom the cuzstle of the

inn. And remember with pleasure how I caught up the swift beat of
the seatences and rushed past the guards, Solemon's Secl in hand, down
the steirs, hecking cnd slagshing, past the throne...excellent fun ond
a tribute to L. Ren Hubbard's narrative powers.

These stories were recognized as superior materiol by one znd all
however, and have no true place on my list.

Other yarns worth mentioning ore Keller's Ihirty ng% the Qng--re-
member the homuncull who wanted to go back in his bottle?--..cldemar
Kaempffert's %mljg_lg% Dreft, or Frice's bittersweet Khosru's Gar den.

Truly, thege and other stories cry out for suitable prcise. wIth
81l the skill and heart poured into thelr panges lt's e pity they re-
mein quleacent under that sorry classification---The fopgotten Jew.




FRAZINE CRYT ANCIS T LANEY

The attempt in this erticle will Ye to present a critical review
of eaxx currently pu?11°hed far mavezine. 1o partleuler issua of any
n:a of thiem will b gingled vt Zor erlticism; rrther, I hone t0 give
£ yletoye or the Livad peneral peiicics ond applinty of erch publicu-
ticn 53 shura In ecupleta files of them. Tae wnderlying purznse 19
threa-"eic. (1) to {112 up she space wrich eiito» Burbee demunded that
I nee, (&) S0 attexrt o general plcture of the fan publishing field

aich oy prove of stme puldiance to thoso who wish to subscribe to
some of Lkeae magezines, and {3) to glve econstructive criticism which
neay possivly leed to improvements in fon publishing stendords.

For the purpose of listing these publieations roughly in order of
merit, I oam srbitrerily follcwing the order in which they plaoced Ln
the Beowulf poll of inst winter--the most recent generul fan poll ot
this tTime. This order indicates that fifty selected feons, voting for
their favorlte fanzines, considered leZ first, Acolyte second, cnd so
forth; and is not to be taken &s meaning that I personally rate all
these magazines in just this order.

IE ZQ:BIE. Published by Bob Tucker, Box 260, Bloomington, Illi-
nols. 10¢ each. Thls publieatlon hes been recognized £8 the top fan-
zine for a year or more, znd ls certuinly an enjoyzble bit of reading.
Aprearing irregularly, it runs strongest to recsonsbly enjoycble huicr,
end occeslionel morae serious srticles derling lirgely with fen offairs.
Tho ennuel enniversary issue is ususlly o fifty-poze opus contelining a
huge variety of esssoxrted matericl, and highlightod by o catnlog of ell
fonzines published during the previous yesr. This one ferture tlone
mekes LeZombie worth subseribing fer; the bclance of the material Is
well-done and enjoyrble, but very seldom anything thet is really worth
re~reading or of genuine permancnt interesat. 1 personelly feel that
Bob should cttempt to hcve one item of permonent interest in each
{asue, rcther than concentrating on humoy cnd froth. As 1t stands,

Z Ls entertaining, rntes tops with mest fans, but still fzlls short
‘being what » good all around msgazine ahould be.

THE ACOLYTE. Published by francis T. luney, 114 S. Georgie, Los
Angeles 15, Californic. 15¢ ench, 4 for 50¢. liy own contribution to
thoe field mckes no uttompt whatever ot being a funzine, or even ct be-
Ing of generczl fun interest. The Acolyte is un cttempt at o serious
end literante mecguzine devoted to weird znd funtesy. Lach issue 1ls a-
bout equeclly dlvidod between fiction, verse, ond essays. The fietion
and verse are usunlly off-trail materlnl by accepted professionel wri-
ters, while the essays generally dezl with elther blbliographical or
biographical information pertinont to the field. Those who like tholp
welrd and fantnsy straight will probably llke 1ha Acolyte; those who
cro interested lorgely in the froth and mouthings of "profassionnl“
fandom cre acdvisod to keep their money.

V@ (The Volco of the Imngl-lintion). Published by Forrest J Ack-
ormon, Box 6476, Letropolitan Station, Los Angeoles 55, California, 15¢
ecch, 7 for 31. Vom ottempts to be £ "mirror of fzndom™, and is mode
up exclusivaly of letters received from Lts resders. Art work ranges
frem truly beautlful fantastlie drowings down to utterly ncusocating
bits of beekhouse scribblings; the letters range from serious and
worthwhile dlscussiona down to completely uninteresting and disgusting
peges of adolescent mouthings. Vom's wenk point L& {fs editoricl pol-



fcy of using nearly everything submitted. If, instead of being & "mir-
ror®, it would set itself up as a forum of fandom and use higher stan-
dards of acceptoance, the msgazine would be vostly improved. Lven o8

t atands, it is alwnys interesting and often excellent. \orth sub-
seribing for.

FANTASITE. Formerly published by Phil Bronson, this mogazine has
been discontinced. ‘Yhen published, it wes one of the best general fon-
gines of 2ll time.

PARADOX. Published by Frconk VUilimezyk, 44 Vyman Street, Chicopes,
Eessachusetts. 10¢ each, 3 for 25¢. Paradox ls & fast-improving and
generslly worthy ettempt ot belng e generaI aclentifiction fanzine. In
its prges one 18 likely to flnd eclmost cnything of generaol fen lnter-
est, usuclly well-written and alwnys well reproduced. Artwark is gl-
woys mimeogrephed, but this is oll to the goed 8o far o8 I em concemsad.
Lithography hag come to be 2n 0ld man of the sea on the shoulders of
mogt editors, and it lg refreshing to find a top editor who is coureg-
eous enocugh to buck this expensive and unnecessary frill. Veakest
point of Baraedox is the large cuantity of material by Raymond Vlashing-
ton, 8 very young fan who has not as yet matured sufficiently to be
worthy of a plece in eny first class fanzlne.

PFP ( Pantasy Fiction #leld). Published by Julius Ungar, 6401
24th Ave., Brooklyn, New York. 6¢ each, 4 for 2:5¢. Triple-P atarted
l1fs several ysars ago a8 a one-sheet news-weekly of fondom; under the
co-edltorahlp of Wolt Dunke lberger, it has developed into &2 smcll but
frequent general fanzine with a strong tabloid biss. In addltion to
keeping one well informed on all current events within the field, FFF
containg a large number of thoroughly worthwhlile permanent features,
and i3 well worth a subseription. The one weak point in the maugezing's
editorial polley is the lack of blue pencila in its preparction. #or
meterial to be well presented, 1t ia necessary for 1t to be revisgsed
and worked over ao a3 to be at its best: £FF apparently uses stuff os
sudmitted; and, in esddltion, it is not too careful wbout rejecting
such aquestionable items os the Hotorions Lazar letter of loat wiater.

FANE'ISCARD. Published by Awqnk \Vobingon, 6636 S. Sgeromento,
Chicego 29, Illinois. 2¢ esach. (Robinson has announced that Valt
Dunkelberger will teke over publicotion soon. Seems Uncle got Fraqnk).
Presents tabloid form news mimeographed on the back of a postal card,
and eppesnrs once & week. Is woll done but the limitations of space
mokoe such an effort rather futile, no motter how well it ig attempted.
1'11l toke FFA, mysBelf.

YULCAN. At one time, the fastest rising fangine in the field,
Vulezn has epporently folded. In the absence of positive information
TREIY give none at nll.

DIABLFRIR. Published by Bill Uatsen, 1299 Cellfornin Street, San
Fronclsed 9, Cpllfornie. 5, each, 16¢ a year. This publication is
breathtakingly wondoerful. Utterly marvelous format and mimeography, &
wide veriety of well-assorted and excellently done material, superb
artistry by Vetson---what more could one expect? The maturity of out-
lack displayed in giﬁp;gr;e is refreshing czfter the adoloscences ono
so often finds elsewhere iln the field. liy personu) cholce for top fm.

NEBULA. FHormerly published by Larry Shuw, this newsweskly heas
been dipsoontinued for some time.



{The foregoing comprise Beowulf's top ten fanzines. However,many
of the best mags in the field are not listed therein, so I shall follow
down the list of the £las-rans in the order in which de lo Ree listead
them in his poll report.)

CENTAURI. Published by Andy Anderson, 515 Ocean Ave., Plisno
Boach, California. 15¢ each. Thie 18 a gensral type scientifiction
fonzine, and is of quite good auality. It is scmewhat difficult to
criticize Coptauri, because I myself cannot decide what 1s wrong with
it. In some way, though oach fecature of the magazine is worthwhile,
the publication ns a whole misses flre Just & trifle. If I knew why,
I'd sayg. Even so, it is worth a subacription.

PFANSLANTS. Published by llel Brown, 628 South Bixel, Los Angeles
14, California. 15¢ each. Fanslantg varies from 36 to 64 poages and
containa almost anything one could ilmegine. The materinl is uniformly
first rete, but 18 marred by poor typing ond weak presentation. Bow-
ever, the excellent matericl mors than mekes up for other flaws, and
this L8 an ltem whieh I personally would rate in the top ten.

SATURNALIA. The magazine has discnnttnqsd publication.

FIDO (Futurien War Digest). Published by J. Michael Rosemblum, 4
Grange Terrace, Chopeltown, Leeds 7, England. This is the old relly-
ing point for British fandom, and contains on assembleoge of one and
two sheet 'ghosts of formor British fanzlneg tied together with & con-
tinuity of news, views, and excellont bibliocgraphical infarmation. It
is difficult to get on the Fido malling list, but is worth the attempt.

CANADIAN FANDCL . Published by Beak Taylor, St. Andrewa College,
Aurora, Ontanrio, Connde. This is o superbly done general faneine, and
is to my mind the sueccessor of gggggg%ig. Good art, good material,
excallent presentation. I do not 1llst 2 subscription price, since the
continued existence of this magazine 13 questionable. However, it is
worth looking into.

MARS. One of the discontlinued Vulcan publications.
EREBUS. Probably dlscontinued.
THE ENANVE. Discontinued.

HOVA. Published bi-monthly onco a year by Al Ashley, 26 Poplar,
Battle Creek, Michigan. 15¢ each. The format and artwork of Nova are
the best of the field; however, the materisl doces not always stand up
to ita very excellent presentation. Nevertheless, this publication is
amnsingly good, and it is rograttable it comes out 8o seldamm.

(The following mags are new arrivals in the flold and did not ap-
pear on the Bwowulf poll.)

CHANTICLEER. Published by Valt Liebscher, 25 Poplar, Battle
Creek, Michigan. 15¢ each. This mogezine is divided about 60/40 he-
twean med humor and serlously superlative bibliographical materiel.
The humor ils not always too clean, but is usually side-shattering. The
book reviews sre always good. The sarious fan cpnnot be without Chan-
Eicleer. A little more restreint in the mattor of humor ({Omigoad

ig-~-fron Laney!)) would probably add to the magazine's punch. As
it is, there ls 8o much humor that it almogt palls on one.



FICROBOSLI08S  Fublished by Claunde Held, 494 Carlton, Buffalo 11,
N.Y. 157 nach. An excellent beginnlng attempt. The second lsuine
shove ca=cful mimedogrurhy, rnd arn axecellent idaolngy-~teing eliaacd at
the true rans rather than the frutkh-syouiicg "nrofeccional” rens who
hzve rno intersst in the fleld other thaa ego-hoosting. 1 dedloired
thie large arsuat of spaca devotaed to Ldear rice Burroughs; hwever,
his stuff L2 collectalle enough, and gcod Lbibliographical inZormation
Is elweys legitimate material. Recommended.

ROSERTD. Published by Liari Beth Wheeler, Apt. 3. 620 liorth liain
Street, Bloucmington, Tllinoia. ~Free to those on LiBY's "preferred
list". Ore of the best of the newer funzines, Resebud displieys a sin-
cere and sober e&ryroach which is highly pleusing {C the more mature
fen. It is not d:fricult to get on the list, una £o3ie is more than
worth the effort of optaining. Highly rec ommended. :

v=ZNUS. Published by lora Crozetti, 6374 S. Bixel, Los Angeles
14, California. 157, 4 for 650¢. A new magazine, apparently aimed at
the general fan field. The. first lsgsue was highlighted by material
by Ackerman, Daniels, and Breckett. Good artwork, good format. Lay
mellow with time into one of the topflight mags. Crozetti is howling
for material. Can any of you help out?

SHANGRI-L'APRAIRES. Punblished by the LASAS. The rapid improve-
ment of this mag is due solely to the heroic efforts of Chcrlie Burbee
who 18 fast making it into one of the better general fenzines. Though
it 1a atill rather small in size, the content, I belicve, will comp-
are very favorably with snything else in the field--and it is certein-
ly far preferable to the ego-boosting crud which formerly erncncted
from dear old Bixelstrasse.

-=~000---

There doubtless are other worthy fanzines which heve escaoped my
notice, but I think I've touched the high points of the field. 1If
this resume leads any of our readers to expond thelr contects with fon
pablishing, it will have more than served ita purpose.

(COOCCCOCOEOOEEEEuEeeeeeeeeeccaI)ININIINNIMINMNIIIIIININ)

EGO-BOOSTING CRUD DIEPT.

NORMALCY IN SHANGRI-LA! This might well have been the title of
o Shongri-L'Affalres article....but nobody wrote it.

Scene: The LASAS clubroom. Lorojo wus there, =nd Mel Brown,
Fran Leney, Chas. Burbee. Scme were working, some not. Crozetti, Ron
Clyne, Chas. LicHutt, snd Glen Daniels were aulso present, and the 1r-
refoutable Ackerman.

For no discernible reasocon, liorojo suddenly produced some yellow
sheets of paper, each numbered down the page, 1-50. Pencils were sup-
plied. Morojo read questions from "Are You HNeurotic?", and the fen
put marks on the sheets. Shocklng stupldity was displayed by same
who could not comprehend liorojo's directicna, even when repeated.
(Semantic blockheads).

At length the papers were completed and scored. Laney, it ep-
pearsd, was possessed of a honey of & neurosis, with Ack but two
points behind. Crozettl, Daniels, and Clyne hovered on the brink.
Host of the rest wers rated passably normal.

But, when Burbee reluctantly gave his score, he rated rs normal,
abnormally so. Everyone edged perceptibly asway from this specimen.

Burbee was not apologetic--still isn't. He should have been
epologetic, being a virtusl pariah, a8 it were. Inatead he seld
something _.bout it being a "trifle." The mun ls mud® Worse--normall



CHEERS & JEERS FROM OUR PEERS

Our plea for letters, curds, or angthing whieh showed you wore in-
terested in receiving S-L'A 3reught forth on avalerncha of letters enid
cards, pll of which are reprrduced hereo, Ln ctse unyacdy wants %o count
then.

FRED WARTH, Ssvonnah, Ga., says: Dear --7: I would havse written
you soongr but your fanzine had no return address. ({:)) I still don't
know to who I'm writiang thia letter.

I don't know why I've been getting I've been getting SL (or is it
SA) have I been r good boy or somothing? Did I serd you L.I'.? If not
here ig #4 and #6 will soon follow with mora pages. Your mug is very
good. W¥ish I hzd & mimeo. Would you care for seme piz? (("L.P.F Is
his mag, Iuns Popo, whatever that means, and Llsn't bcd.))

MONROE KUTTNER of Woodside, N.Y.: July ish. Cover. And I com-
plained cbout the BELS on prozines. Can't clussify your Jjaobberings on
back of the covers. Shaongri-Lousay wes very good. Confetti was good.
We'll skip the two little 111s (and I moan ills.) Fontusy Catolog was
good. Wish I lived in L.a- Letters und stuff good. Signing off.

KEN XRUEGER, Buffnlo 8, N.Y.: Shungri-L'Affairs arrived X. Rat-
ings Shungri*L'ousuy--10 Confetti ~-- 8 runtusy Catolog -- 6 Tho
Great Blb -- 7 Coyer -- O ML Guwd; All LIn all one of the beat club
sheets there is. 1'd go into detall but as there is no letter section
{{Whatinell d'ya think this is?)) I'd never see my nume in print so
whet's the use. ((Likes his nzme in print? Always gled to occcomodate
¢ peer--¥ElI KRUSGZR KEN KRUEGER LKEN KRUEGER XCN KRUEGER KEN KRUEGER)).

BOB TUCKSR, Bloomington, I1l1.: Cheerio: Have noted, noteworthy
sir, you humble plec in Goumphhh #16 for even 80 little o thing os &
postccrd in cecknowledgement of the issue. Here it is.

Beglides, kind sir, not being much of a blg shot, this humble per-
son wishes to keep on recoiving Grumphhh; thercfore, this c¢ard, as re-
quested.

Likos best in this issue, Robinson's article end Crozetti's col-
umn, plua of course the sturting ond woeleame news of that monstrous
stf crossfile. Huzza!l

GCRRY DE LA RZ3, Westwood, N.J.: Thanks again for sending me the
lctest issue of Shangri-L'Affairs, which I found most intoresting. The
mimeoing was very noat and the matericl up to pur.

The front cover was the worst item in the 'zim. ((I thought it
wns cmusing)) Bratton's card index sounds like too much work to mo;
could Yo an interesting hobby, but after = tlme cnyone would.grow tired
of 1t. Readlng ¢cven half of tho stf storiles from 1926 to date would
bo o life's work for me. I stopped reading cvory stf story thet app-
eared as Par back 28 1941. i#rom '38 to '41 I menugod to miss very fow
gtories, but the cuality of the yarns efthor becumo 80 torriblo, or I
grow thot much older, or something, for I suddenly lost intereat in
recding all those short storics. I hoven't missod many novels sinco
thon, bot thyg shorts are too much.

I agree with Watson about taking Orson Wellos any day in tho weok
over itz Lang. Welles, I think, is, whethor ho knows it or not,
basicclly 2 fan. Whet I mean is he hus the mukings of a fan. Howevor,
I dc not ngreo with Watson's other opinions of Shengril'Affalirs. ((I
don’'t elther)) I guess thot is mostly 2 local mixup, too.

Well, I just meant to write and say theanks, but I scem to have
gaid mor6 than 1 plenned to.



LOUIS C. SMITH, Alameda, Calif: Thanks muchly for the latest
Shangri-L'affaires.,... It 18 asbout the best I've seen of them, so0 far.
At least to me, for I am one of Lthose collector-persons with a mania
for facts and flgures. And the two pleces by Don Bratton and Tony
Boucher were right up my specializad little alley.

If you could puss the word along to Bratton, Boucher, ond any
others interosted in such things, you might let them know that I'm
wide open to suggeations, cooperation, assignments of work or what
haeve gou, ln connection with any compilationsa, blbliographies, or ln-
dices... . i

Brotton's 1dea is splondid, but soems to mo to be a hit heavy
and unmanngeabﬁa for general usae. What i8 needed is the seme thing as
his index, but with a simpliflod mode of preservation; obviously a
complete fantasy index, to covor all asgspects of the subject, would re-
quire a library-sized building just to house the card files. But I do
egree that aome atendesrdized method of listing, such as the one Don
suggesta, should be universally mdopted by fandom. Some coherent
listing whereby we wlll all talk the eame blbllographicel lengusnge.

As to the method of compllation, Boucher has something on thet
line., Ae to who would start the ball rolling, perheps by volunteering
for the gigantic task of hezd bibliographer, or compiler, or whatever
title he might anssume, that is up to fondom as a whole. The job,that
is, the centralization of it, should as a mnttor of course be delega-
ted to some pert of the country where there ore groupinga of fans;
for the simple roason that the head guy is goling to haove a whale of o
lot of work, 2nd will need the asslatance of others nt times.

If there's anything I can do, aa I said before, let somecne get
iln touch with me about it. I have some leisure time, ond can do a
bit of reproduction ({!)) if necessary, or just cbout onything else
that 's neoded, including some financial ald...

Iet's got the bibliographieal ‘bnll rolling.

({Well, we had & head bibliographer--Don Bratton--dut now that
he i8 in tha Navy....))

F. LEE BALDWIN, Grangeville, Idaho: O0.K, Chas. Hoo is the guy
in New York 33 whose on the awnlting 1ist? The gal has grey eyes!
Leastwise, don't stop sending me the"bulletin". ((He enclosed 54
Rnleigh sigarette coupons and a canceled 12-cent stamp, and I sent
him the fellow's nome by return mall, roegisterod))

DAN WILHITE, of Little Rock, Ark: Dear Editor, (cnd atuff). If
I may boldly ask a simple cucstion, hov in heck did I ever get on
your mailing list. As Burbee so aptly put it "I am renlly only im-
portant to myself and & cartaln ball and chaln", (and maybe not too
important to the latter). Ly only claim to distinetion (Lf cnyone
would call 1t thet) is the fact thot I have becn personclly verbely
chestised in the public prirt by the emmnent "Villley Ley". So you
can seo thet I'm not too particular with whom I pick an argument. Ly
baetter half olaims theat I will nrgue with a signbonrd and throw rocks
at 1t 'cause it won't nnswcr bhack,

Prankly I heve enjoyed both issucs of your paper. But ectually
1 am not n dyed-in-tho-wool fan. Of course I buy end reed practical-
ly 21l Sclence fictlion nnd Pntasy mogs. cs fast as they hit the mer-
xet, but I loave Weird strictly z2lono. When the mood strikos me (as
it hes now) I even write to the "Reader Sauceks" depts. of the ver-
lous pro. mage. I hove been buylng this type mag evory sinco I got
my Pirst job as delivery boy in o drug store oway back in 1924 dut 1
nevaer bothered to save cny, in fact the only one in the house right
now ia o current issue that I havo not as yet passed on to friends.



I d1dn't oven keo) tiiose thot had the few lines o2 my own ommyositlon
srintod in their pozes. (4Aint I the doge?) 1 pet & kick out of the
~geder letters somutimo, 30 zlweys rvad them 80 I uuss that 1s my al-
fliction thet I hive in common with ten-dom. S0 it wont mecke me the
leest blt upset i: my nomeo I8 romovud rrom your lists. ioug see, L'l
the sort of guy thit likes to give inll vmlue Zor velue recolved .nd 1
oen 84648 no way in wiich I can return the fevors =lromdy shown me. (I
guess I could send you 2 pletore my younz son drew of £ chicken but
you already heve ¢ roasonchle facsimile of it on your front cover of
the l=st lssue.)

If gyou arc un:hle to read or docode any o0 the roregoing hen-
scratching just skip it 'cause I haven't sald cnything anyway.

{ririt by hand os any rool can Oolainly sea) (.4 kin see)

((Whether or not to removo Yiliite from the mulling list has now
hocome the big issme of the day.))

C. J. "RAOUT 3N. WYC 25: Ictest 1sh not bed. I wes prrtical-
erly interested in thu 3ratton cetzlor and othur letters roleting to
the "Creet Bib". I: you mzintsin the monthly schclule you might use
Shengril-effelyes 28a notice boore wheredy fens cca apnounce thet they
aro cataloging & certzin esnthor's works or e cert:in volume of & Hro-
zine. ((YWL'IL DO I?)) I am eurraently going throusrh »ecent unglish
literery promsgs £nd will send you - Yull tabuletion of the 15 or so
iantasios mentlionec curing the pcst six months. Yais i1necludes twe
hrand new Stapledons (out less thar 2 month) which I'm commenting on
id @ coming Triple 2.

I em 180 mullirg a biblio of 3teven Vinsont sonet----listing
“antagy in detail. Ho did throe or Zour blenk: vcrse stf poems a lew
jears apo. Altho tho ancderlying plots ero ura T4S his treatment of
them is oat of this vworld. 4néd I would sty he has H2L becked of L the
men when it comeos to ruastraint.

I don't like 3Bratton's sysf{er or subjoct indoxlng. "Selcanco-
iMotion--~-Rockot Shipys" is “oth redundent :ng technically incorreot.
"Interplancotary Traval--~Rockets" wonld he apecific emough. 5t2,
woird, fantasy if not impliecit in the title or the sudbject hoadlng
ahonld be mentioncd in the summury of the story. 4And one has strato-
sphere, i{nterplanctary, interskellar, intorgclectie travel, for which
ons csn choose from rockote, anti-fruavity, atomie, sob-eloctronic {&s
in Goo & Smith) ang space-warp drivos.

I'm working on biblios of Kellcr and John Kendrick Bengs &t the
moment: 2fter I finish them I1'll stcrt on Benot. After I finish hi
I may do Herritt and Robt U Hovaré :nd Wallace West. Aftor thet,
knows god. trrobably in between cll that 1'11 start indexing, not cat-
eloging, the printaed fanmags oY the eerly 'SGs. I think that is noocd-
cd, really, more than anything else¢. After that, an index of contri-
butions from pro writers in other 1mz.

The Bratton Cotalog, incidentclly, ooght to stato---in caso of
odd items sooh =8 Mlracle Science .né¢ ksrvel and Welrd 1258 and
those other small fortunes, just who his them. It should also ndd a
soparate hox for biagranhicel articles about authors.

What's the lowdown on the :racyelojodili? The cest cosst bunch is
wonderl when cnd 1P §¢'1)1 come ont. iwhat I said obont Bending cop-
a9 to Time, Newswock, ..nd tho -news ~gencies Still goocs; If the mob's
too cheap---I'1) anzcl tho necoss r ¢ copies. First run shonld bo
noeror 500 then 200. WYWoul? like morce dopo on the multituds of jJerks
who secem to hove come inte LA ¥.né 3 daring the -8t couple months.
tet Leney to do 'em up “wrown. Also--vhere do 3roanson end ferke stané
on the rcveconcilliation?



JACK SPEER, overseas, gets iln some V-kail: It's always a puzsle
whom to write in oommenting on Shangri-L'Affalres. Orchids on the
cover. The Strange Garden of Slerp was pacssbly amusing, except for
the extension of remarks on "diarrhoes", which were 1n bad tasio. For-
ry's article was good for a few vicarious thrills. I wish there'd
been morao TASK] news in this issue, but suppose the big story was told
in an issue which hasn't reached me yet.

I thisk you shoved poor judgment in calling Leney's the top art-
lcle of 194a. Prey to the superstition that a thing should be what
its name implies (hy which rule, all comic strips should de funay).
cnd nevor thinking of changing the namo, he wents to teke fantasy fan-
dom back to 1933. Everything that hos been ndded since, he says, is
"half-baked"™, "balderdash” ( justification of these strango epithets is
completely lacking.)

I do not ogree that fandom should remain "purist" --or rather,
regress to purism. If, for example, chain-letters discussing cugenic
policy nnd populetion increase were no longor circulnted by stefnists,
such subjeets would probchbly not be discussed by such means in eny
other circles. Wo know that the fiecld of cmateur journalism is limi-
tad, and wo know that nowhere outslde of stefdom is it made the medium
of susteined discussion (ayjoys would consider such discussions ex-
trancous to their hobby and undesirmble). If there are ecny other all-
correspondence magazines in the world, it is unlikely that they cover
many of the classes of toples in Volee of the Imagi-Nation. Our gon-
eral conventions may be rather too much likeo others' conventlons, but
in the smallor conferences and informal confabs of fans ia somethlng
unique and worthwhila. Unique too is the thinking that individnal ims
((sic)) do on the basis of stefnal concopts. Certalnly such activity
benefits us individually in forming our ideas and broadening our know-
ledge; it I8 just possible that something of great valme may be prod-
uced in some of these mediums. Lanocy would sterilize or abolish tham.

Cne reason he would sweep all this away is that he knows next to
nothing nbout a lot of it. He has probably never boen on & round-rob-
in letter, he has never attended a stef convention or conference, he
has never served on a netionsl organizatlion, and so on. In other
words, he 1ia a freshman trying to tell us how fandom shonld be run,
and wo ere properly impetient with him.

The statement that RAPA is not o fan organizntion in the strict
{Laniac ) sense of the word is absurd; ond FAPA would never have arisen
out of £ hobby tied to the "Fantnsy #n" ldeal. Incidentelly, his
mention of Fersaci ss rn adult fan is o leugh. And by the way, I
chnllenge Laney to nome two top fans who make no hones nbout the fact
that they no longer read any fantecay literature.

An emezing thing i8 that Laney endorses for the local club every-
thing and more than he proscribes for genernl fendom. I believa ha
will find it impossible to give good reasaons for this contradiction.
In sooth, this article of his is not & "fnirly complete systom of
mores" dealing with fandom; it is a colloction of heterogeneous ad
hoc poslitione on various issues.

The only reason glven for cutting out 75% of fan activity (which,
Lf valid, should apply equally to local eclubs) ia thet it makes the
microcosm 8¢ interesting that one may be satisfied to spend a lot of
his time in i{t. This fear of microcosmism sounds & little like the
fenr of anything that "might be termed arrcsted development™. Bow
meny personalities can you neme that 9 out of 10 Americans coxld idon-
tify? A few movie stars and two or three political lendera would be
about the aize of it. Artists, poets, scholars of all sorts must get
their satisfaction in microcosms, It is the ability and accomplish-
ments of the persons in it thet determine whother the microcosm is
worthwhile. Stefnists can show o rospactablg array of undeniable hon-
ors ang credlts.



WEEN o oo

Yes, folks, I have nerve enough to go on, after the horrible mess
Fran, Forry ard I made of the first column, Burbee didn't do so badly
himcelf, with hia COVER: BOB HOFFMAN - Stenciled by Willie Watson, Now
lock, Ed. I've met and talked with Hoffman, and he never looked 1lile
that to me, Or maybe it is all in the point of view, Ok, I'1ll be good
ao don't shoot,

My tirst meas came when I was cutting the stencil of the second
page. I had been to the dentist, had two teeth pulled, and between the
gas and the dope and the usual dopiness that is me,Iwas getting no-
where fast, Contrary to the way it looks, Burbee is not receiving big
plles of Crozetti, but nice, fat Jetters. >

The paragraph Fran loused up was another of Forry's contributions
and the next time I met Don Bratton, I told him =11 sbout it, and that
it was all about him and Forry and ihe trouble they had listening to a
radio program, Don insisted that he couldn't find it, and ss of coursge
I got out my copy of the magazine and saw, for the firat time, what
Fran had done, Oh well, at least he is refreshing,

Leigh Brackett is doing a screen script for Republie Pictures,
She has John Butler for collaborator, end says he is a swell guy to
work with, (He has just done a terrific job on "The Spirit Speaks.').
Rudy Abel is the producer, and is doing it sccording to Leigh's idea
of how it should be done, So watch for "THE VAMPIRE'S GHOST", by Leigh
Brackett.

Saturday, the 16th, at sbout 12:00, midnight, Little Willie (he's
6 feet if hels an inch) Watson bid goadbye to all of the LASFS amd set
out for the bus station and home, Of courge, he returned, when he
learned that we knew what we were talking about when we said that he
couldn't get out of town withcug reservationg at least two days in
advence,

CONEETH R CROZETT

(George Ebey wrote the following for me, and I haven't the heart
not to include it.He will be watching for it with a mouthful of worms,
you know, baited breath,) 3 4,1

About two syem Watson woke up and said, "Just why in hell are we
going to Los Angeles, George?®" ‘ . :

Frankly, I weas damned if I knew, But should I tell Bill? So I re-
plied, even as Honig: "Arrgghhl"

* » & * t t * - #

So here we are, festooned over the club furniture and listening
to Forry's ceaseleas typewriter pounding, Laney's jittery tattooson



seme and Mel Brown's slemming of the mimeo, internalated with screoits
and curgses and odd gurgles., This, we ere told, is customary with liel,

It is =21s0 noisy.

Bill and I have done all the usuel thingas: seen Ackerman's fab-
ulous collection, ditto Dangherty'a (I thougzat he sold the thing?)- end
attended a rather peculiar clinl meeting. (Fell, brother, they all erae,)
Bill wonts to agee Clyne znd Yerke, So far weive visited kon, Ch, 'tike
Eiautiful Boks---and Willie has spoken to Bruve via Don Areche's inven-

on, v

Mel Breown is 2 pleasantly course individual with a shock of yellow
hair and an unoriginnl sense of humor., We 1like\him, In fact, I'd write
a whole poragraph on Mel, but Crozetti's Jergen's Lotion tottle Kkeeps

getting in my way.

Much has been written concerning the IASFS c¢lubroom. Unfortunately
all the informotion comes from the loecml fans, They're prejudiced. Any-
way, 1it's a comfortably untidy placeé, with a bed in one corner and =
mimeograph in the other, Symbolic,.. Between these two objects lie un-
t0ld smounts of printed matter amd various fans, They sleep in shifts
here, getting up at o6dd times to mimeograph and eat, -

As for current chatter: Crozetti amd I heve been arguing the lit-
erary quality of STF for the past héur. She snys I'm a young punk and
that the trouble with STF ig editors, I'm inclined to agree with her,
but she won't know that until she reads this article, Happy,lora? (I'm
enraptured!) .

Willie has just doshed out, He wonts to go home. Unfortunetely. it
seems that you hove to reserve trzin accomodations three yeers in ad-
vance, This does not faze the lad who sallies forth right boldly..
"Bring me back a malt, with an egg in it," says Ackeérman, "I won't be
back," says Willie,

Willie just came boacek,
No mnlt. Do you have to get reservations for them?

I've been noting the expressions of people who pass by the club
window, They seem rather curious, One elderly woman went so far as to
poke her bonnet past the door (A poke bonnet, no doubt) but Fran said:
14 14 SHUB-NIGGURLTH and Liel laughed a funny kind of bubbley chuckle
and the woman went away., I believe she was scerenming,

(That's mild, friend George, One evening a womsn stuck her head in
the dcor and asked if it wns some kind of a church or a religlous
gociety Forry bowed gravely ond saids "Madam, this is the ONE TRACT
MIND SOCIETY." Do you wonder why we are what we are?)

Willie has come back again, r = ari e
Well, I intend to remain in L A for n day or three longery orat

least until I invent some method of smuggling out some of the Cartier
originals displayed so prominently on fan walls here-about, Every LAfan



e

has & Cartier, Dgmmit] that Jergen's Lotion bottle is in the way again,

* * * * 3 E L x *

Which ends George's comtributionm, . s

Don Bratton, grabbed by the navy on Tuesday, July 25th, wants all
of us to write to him, but so far, has not written us, We hear from
the underground that ﬂe is at the Great Lakes Naval Training S{ationaﬂ

Marie & Dave Elder have a bo 8 pounds and 32 o0z., have named it
David Hugh Elder, Jr, i’ P 2 § .

V mail letter from Jack Speer, arrivedAugust 11th, saying,"I hear
that the LASFS will publish FANCYCLOPEDIA, which is where I rather ex-
pected it to end up." Coincident with the receipt of this note, the lst
page was run off, Everyone is contributing their time and energies-and
it is coming along swimmingly, Laney spread copious papers on top of
Don Bratton's catalogue, set up his mimeo and went to work, The wmimso
was 80 high that Laney hit himself under the chin with his knuckles. as
he turned the crank, Morojo, who ¥as slipsheeting, stood on a huge pile
of paper stock which grew so high' .that lLaney had teo build a staircase,
for she couldn't have climbed it, otherwise, This 100 page project is
available at a pre-publication price of $1 (50¢ to NFFF members) 'from
Forrest J Ackerman, Box 6476, Metro Station, Los Angeles 55, Cal, - .-

One evening I got out of a car with an armload of IASFS mags Iwas
returning to the club, when a strange individual, who was standing ‘em
the sidewalk turning around and around in a queer fashion, came up to
me and said, "Are you a fan?" I came right out and admitted it. I'mnot
ashamed of it, yet, "Well, I'm Harry Honig," he announced,

I was completely stunned, I let him into the clubrocom and the
clon began to gather and tear him apart with their so-called wits, We
were even more impolite to him than usual. He hnd piles of wonderful
books he had picked up for a song (They let him have them to get him
to shut up) and clubmembers oozed envy.’ .

His father came in with him, and seemed a nice indivigual., Harry
was around for a couple of days., The last time I saw him, he announced
that he was no longer =2n atheist, but an agnostic, and that he was off
to Pershing Square to get into an argument with the first bum that
would argue with him. He has not been seen or heardof since, -

There has been desultory talk of organizing a safari, headed by
that intrepid explorer, Jimmie Kepner, who is familiar with the wilds
of the squore, and going in search of him, but nothing has come of it,
like most of the other things we talk about. -

Random House is to publish a 50 story, n e hurdred page antholo-
gy of science fiction, similiar in format to the recent supernatural,,
The editors are N.F, McComas and Ray Healy, both of Santa Monica, and
have called in Fran Laney for consultation,

That's all, except LA contributes to FAPA the FAN-DANGO #6, PANTY
RAISER #1, MILTY'S MAG, and an unmoned mag by Fortier, Tentatively, an
unnamed mag by Walt Daugherty and TOYARDS TOMORROW #3,

Direetorinl election coming up.
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