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A few copies distributed to non-FAPA members who

have in unguarded.-moments expressed sentiments to the af fect that they like my
stuff. This magazine. is recognized as the bible of the insurgent element.

BURBEZ IS A GOOD MAN+eae &

Burbee is a good man. I should put
quotes around that statement because I
heard it said not long ago. About forty
seconds ago. In fact I was the one who
said it. -

I -meant it, too. I am a good man,
You -may
remember that Laney and Ackerrmzn and I,
in our pre-election blurb, said we would
get the mailings out on time, regardless.
qnd we did just that. Have done, rather.

Laney has dons ‘the stenciling on
the Amateur, Ackeman has gotten his re-

. ports in on time and stenciled them be-

: '. jOb.

sides, and I, with the occasional assist-
ance of Laney and Rotsler, have done -the
mechanical task of assembling the mail-
ings. All on-time, too.

Yo gave FAPA a goose. Ve ran up
the membership by judicious publicity,
got a walting list, got FAPA's debtors to
pay up. Three mailings down and one to
go. We're proud of ourselves. And now
we want to carry on for another year.
Except for Ackeman. Ackerman hates the
He's done it well, but he hates it.
He's a good man but he hates the job. So
just Laney and I are left of that holy
trio. And we want to mn, switching
of fices. Laney for Zditor and Burbee far

- Vico-President.

That part of the business out of the
way, let's talk about the next mailing.
In the current Amateur 1 neglected to
mention that next mailing is the el ection
mailing, and candidates for of fice
should file with Ackerman right now, 60
he can supply me with the proper infor-
mation for making up ballots:

If you want to run for office, look
at your copy of the Constitution and see
what sort of dutiss you'll be expected
to take on, or how much egoboo you can
get for the least effort., Decide, and
file with Ackerman.

-0-0-

Whils it is easy enough to figurs
out the deadline for the naxt mailing,
lot me say here that the deadline for
magazines to be included in the next
mailing is 13 August 1948. 1If you have
material you think should be published
in the official organ, get it in by 6
August .

Laney Memoirs. :

A couple of members have complained
to me that their copies of Laney's Mem-
oirs ran only to page 72. Wanted to know
where the rest was. For their informat-
ion and yours (if you were wondering) the
balance of ths book will appear -in the
next mailing. That is-a tremendous job
of mimeographing---5,000 impressions, to
make up the current section. Not to men-
tion the gigantic job of -assembly.

n't sell Sneary short. Don't sell Sn

No mailing comments this time. I
had several pages of comments sketched

- out, but on re~reading them I find they

stink.,” S0 I have rejected them.

I think there were some good remarks
in there, though, Rotsler read the rough
draft and laughed liks crazy, then went

.off and stole 15 of my best lines for his

malling comments in Digturbinz Zlement.
Ho says he stole only 3 lines, but I hold
out for 15. "I can prove it!" he shouts.
"Wo,"I say, "don't prove it, because if

you do I'1ll be mad because I've got my
,mind made up that you stols 15 lines.”




NORS PO'STERITY W oo

I have just sent two copies (of the
de luxe edition) each of Shangri-L'Affaires
326 and $37 to the Library of Oongress.

The more alert among you will re-
nember that wnce I was editor of this
once-upon-a-time fanzine.

The more astute among you will also
remember that these two issues contained
the Laney articles. on homosexuality in the
Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society. You
may also remember that it was because of
the publication of these two articles that
the fearless editor (me a.ga_in) was booted
out of the editorship of the magazine on
soma 7protext or other.

Anyhow, I have sent these extra cop-
ies alonz to the Library of Con ress,
vhere I wnderstand even fanzines are duly
received, noted, cross-indexed, and
stashed away somewhere so efficiently that
they can be located in less than five nin-
utes. ' ’

I want you to know that T did 1+
from a science-fictional and fannish
point of view. I can 568 in my fannish
nind (though no hint of it may appear on
my sensitive fannish face) giant-domed
researchers of the Year 15,948 A.4. (ATter
Ackerman) delving into the vaults con-
taining the publications of this era,
searching, perhaps, for material with
which to turn out & scholarly report
sémilar to some sort of Kinsey TReport.

Too, time travellers night find this
a good era to stay away from.

don'tsellsnearyshortdon'tse llgneary short

Ackerman quotes from newspapars for your
edification and amusement. Vith this
exalted precedent in mind, I present the
following item which appear in the Los
Angeles Daily News a coupla months agos

PSYCHOLOGIST HELD
IN MORAL OFFENSES

Fashionable child psychologist and
youth counsellor Carlton J. Mehlar, 25,

yesterday was held for Superior Court
trial on elght counts of moral of fenses
against minor boys.

Mehler writhed and screamed while
his former charges testified against
him.

As a psychologist, Mehler had besn
retained by prominent families in Brent-
wood, Beverly Hills and Hollywood %o
guide their offspring.

The boys, ranging in age from 8 to
18, testified before Municipal Judge
Arthur N. Guarin agalnst lMehler.

Mehler has required forcible feed-
ing in the County Jall hospital and re-
fuses to recognize anyone. Psychiatrigs
will be appointed by the Superior Court
to determine sanity of the psychologist.

© =30~
Ackerman denies that this man was
aver a LASFS member.

b s 8 gitivefanni aceb 8

LANEY PUTS OUTeeeo

This mailing is a record one ba-
cause of the stupendous and stupefying
output of F Townser Laney, ex~fan .

Besides 77 pages of his memoirs,he
did 6 pages in the Amateur, 12 pages of
Fandango, 5 pages in Masque and 2 pges
in this restrained journal. Totes 102pp.

Suppose the other 64 of us would
jump up and quit fandom the way he has
done. If we followed further in his
steps, we would each do 102pp per mail-
ing for a total of 6,630pp. If this
stuff were run off on 20-1b mimeo stock
it would weigh (each mailing, that is)
over 33 pounds, Plus the Amateur.

Each mailing would make a stack 17
inches high, Plus the Amateur.

To mail such a pile of crud would
cost $168 per quarter. By parcel post,
that is. TFreight would be cheaper, I
believe., Will scmeons check this for
me?

1 don't know who would want to ba
Official Editor in such a casa.

But, since dues would be around 50
a year, I imagine we could afford to hire
a full-time editor.



b
NWARD SLANTING EYES

Te baitiany of TEvans hzos tazon up the combined tzlents of wmany fins »nzople,
who 3ceil to Gsrive rreat enjoynent rrom tue sraectice. Tao impeceable lfanzing ilc
Hzir -as famous in this rowset, 23 wvas also Shanri-LIfieircs {tne “efuunct Fan-~
zina) 2n¢ oth:r publieation: cditcd by far-cociny and intcllijont individuslsd

Qi1 the appecarance of Wild Hair, the Tirsute Fancine, two boys in 3auning, Oalif.
whose names aro Ton /ilson ané Howard iiller, ot so inspired by the lovely rhatoric
cox_ztaino'd' therein that they became Jvans-baiters of the first wator.

For seme reason, they thou . ht that lLaney and I would be iaterasted in getting
first glimpse of varicis anti-svans or anti-LI3FS writings. They accordaingzly sont
ne uuch naterial alony these linmes. 0Ouae of the iteus was a gizantic oplc poen which
hag for its inspiratica Thno-Jongo, by Lindsay. Tae poerm was callec The Bixel, and
ths first nuncrod and fifty cantos dealt with Cvans.- It had a vijorous chorus
which uscé th torms Yerew neircut™ 2a6 "Cownwarc slantin; eyes." Tais vas supposed
to rofor to “U.uvans. It Tot tirosome aiter forty cantos.

"iftor ali," said Laney, "tuis baiting of uvans is scarcely in zood tasta."

_ "Yeu're risht," I azrood. "Tuoro are other things to write avbout. at least I
think thore are. ..jell, aren't thoro?" 5 '

"Trere uust be," saic Laney. "iuc vhat's wronz with these guys? 'Townward
slanting oyesif?. /hy do they keep sayiag that® He hasn't ‘ot dovmwarc slauting eyes."

®T kanow " .I sald. "“Tuat nalces it all tho funnicr. Here thoy're completely
sour on tho LiS$7S anC. _vans aud they'vo nover seon-tho LASFS or "wvans. Somehow I
onvy tiom that. Scnovhcero they 2ot this idea of dovmward slantfnz eycs and have
beon maninz it into tho grsund.” ; \ K : '

\7¢ wont back te roading The Bizxel. Lzney bezan to bellow. '"Townward slant-
ing eyes! Hore it is again. Oh Leréd, this is rich. Those poer stupes rant ing
avout ECvans and his cowvmnwarc slanting eyes. .

I bozan to laugh, too. ''They've aevar even seen .vans," I saic. "Like the
troubadours of old, they have hearc of his name anc hate hin from afar. They naks
little songs ia his nane."

For scme woeks artar that Laney anc I could rousd each other to laughter by
the mere mention of "downward sianting eyes." Je'c lauzh and shake our heads and
think it all fine fua.

Last week Leney came to me, a deal serious lock om his sensitive fannish face.
“You know," he said, "I was stacking and filling my fanzines away last pizht in ny

now shelves ari 1 uust have come across six or eizht pictures of ~vams in various
nazazines. To you know, by God, he has it cownward slanting eyest™

Afteor I bad gotten through rellians on the floor in maniacal zles, he zot cown
and rolled, too. e couldn’t roil together for fear it would be thouzht that we
were traininy for a return to the LiSFS. y

¥ow that it has beea ascortainst that Svans actually has GeSe8., WO hava
aceeptud the splc posm. It will apgsar in booklet form in the next mallinz.

i




It is with the utmost difriculty
that I bogin this narrative of ths
stranze occurrence thet happened on that
foar-frau-ht Octopber nizht oif nineteon
‘orty somcthing. '

Mot only is mny typewriter in the
possession of the @veller vno dwiells at
‘the sizn of the three golden dalls, out
ny fountain .en jeaks. Consequently, I

have been forced to use this secratchy
old goose guill, and, 2s if things
weren't horrexlous enough {cosmically,

that is) the goose keeps uttering loud
honks and tries to escapeos

“'hat traaspired in the little vill-
age of Vest 2rivy, liass., between sun-
dovn and suarise, Octover o0, 19427 has
alvays been a uystery to the vorld. But
since r0ss has boen Giscovereu at the
South Pole, it is about time that the
world kmew the facts. (In case novody
vonders, tnis sentence mas erotic over-
tones, to coin a clichs.)

Govn to West Privy on
tha afteracon train from 3oston to in-
vestizate the claim of a fellow con-
noisseur of architectural art th2t there
oxisted in this degenerate section of
farm country one of the finest examples
0of early Georzian Dblonde he had ever
whistled at.

I hacd coue

Unfortunately, the traia happened
to be the racse-track special, anc vefore
I realized it, an insidious chanze had

+~raduzally talten place within me, and all
my riongy was on 2 horse nared Rubber,
which was a sure thing to snap iato it
in the stretch.

“igll, . it turned . out thot Cabbaze
was ahead, Onions coning in strong, and
Spizot rumiing taird.

It was on the return train that
something happened which ‘1 can gtill re-
pember as dimly as tnough it was the gay
before I was born.

To pass the time away I picked up a
masazine that lay on the seat beside me.
Tittle ¢ida 1 think that tais act would
chan e ny entire life! .nd I was rizht-
-=it c¢icn't,

ihat unfolded befora wme was &
breathless (dead, that is) epic of the
spaceways, a story called Mars Isosceles
by Geor;e Ohm Jargomn. 4s I remember, it
went sonething likke this:

(Seone: The men's room at the labora-
tories of the Mars Isosceles Corporation.
Chon Tamiag, vho is the 3izg TTheel, and
a couple of straight wen are trying des-
perately to waru up the plot by pooling
their cigarette lighters.) )

27T Mow here's the dope. Inter-
planetary Peranbulators, Inc. is lick-
ing the pejazus out of us because they
are disnonest, crooked, unathical and
have rizzed the market. Besides—-
they're smarter than we are.

-



314 Vhat're we goumna do, boss?

DATTING: Nothing to 1it. 4ill we do 1s
work out a couple of basic new laws of
science, make a practical application,
and engineer the thing on a large
scale---by next 'ednesday. There's one
thing that will make it a little tough,
hoviever. '

What's that?

Pl
DATTTINVG : Yo equipment .

(Two days later, in the electronics lab.
Hagzard and Unshaven, Daming's two top
assistants, are beanding over an assort-

ment of tubes andi wires. D enters.)

I've ot it!

I

C: Uhat? The new law?

H: Yo, no. We've ot "Life Can Be
Sickening" direct from DIarth on a %
tube radio!

C: Hmrm. Interesting by-product. 1Rayba
we can use it.

RADIO: Vill gangrene set in? 1/ill poor

little Doughhead's leg have to be amp-
utated? Or will they shoot her?
in---girk!
3¢ (Turning off radio) Congratulations,
boys, you've done a fine job!

H&U: Huh?

C: Just a few miaor chanzes in this and

we'll have just what vwe want.

(H&U crowd around. awestruck,as the nas-

ter goes to work, flinging parts with
gay abandon all over the room. 1zal
Bloodshot, anothex top assistant, drags

in Danning's beautiful wife Dby the hair
0€ the head and dunps her unceremonious-
ly on the floor. 3B exits.)

C: Now--we @amp out the skatolic vibra-
tions with this piece of tissue paper,
rnove the bvabulator wup a notch, and
shunt the input-output pupout varia-
tion condenser throuzsh the dynamitron-
ic feedback by way of the cressafriv
oseillator and routs US 66 through
Bloomington. Do you follow ng?

Tune.

Tow we'll shoot a few million
kiloamps into it and see what hapgpens.

Fine.

(*Totninz happens)

C: Just as I thousht. The flapdoodie is
out of phase with the yoboer circuit.
(Ho malkkes a few adjustments.) ifow--
(Ha presses a button. The machine
huns softly to itself "Fandom is a way
of 1life Where each boy is like a wira"
over and over azain, emitting a soft
Ireen aura. Damiing's wife, wno has
veaen lying there moaning niteously all
this time, finally zets up, dusts off
her fanny, zlares at them,and flounces

out of the room. idobody notices.)
C: Hatl 4 fourth order force field!
Vatch this---

(He sticks finger Hs

pulls it out.

into 2green glovw.
Mo finzper.)o
C:

Tsk! Well, machines will be wmachines

(He leaves, sucking the stump, to  look
for a Band-iid. {Advt))

EPILOGUE

Yeedless to say, C, H, & U (and 2also ¥r
Bloodshot who was phoning for anoth-
er carload of benzedrine and so missed
the whole thing)} used the force field to
beat the stuffinz out of IP, and they
all lived happily until the next issus
wnen they went through the whole busi-
ness acain, and the issue after that and
the issue after that and the issue after
that andtheissusafterthatandtheissusaf-
terthatandthatandthatandthat wuntil even
the author zot siclk of it.

Onvtra fingers for more players may ba
obtained by writing CH-WEL B=0S, LTD.,
Few York and London. Just ask for it by
name---CH\ITEL 45.




THEIR SENSITIVE FANNISH FACES

It was porhaps early in 1944 or late in 1943 that I was sitting atb home one Sun=
day afternoon minding my own business, never dreaming of fans or fanzines when the
dcorbell rang. Since I live upstairs, it involved quite a trip to g0 down to see
whao was there (the door buzzer-opencr Gidn't - ork) but before I could leap to my feet
ay wite went to see who it WaS. She came back up with 2 quizzical look on he? faca.
“There are three peopla down there," she said. "Thay have funny wild looks on their
faces. I think they're fans."

Fumy wild looks on thoip sensitive fannish faceSeee

I went down and could sese throuzgh the door window, a couple of sensitive fannish
faces. How aid I know what sansitive faunish faces 1ooked like? I had never seen
aay. Neithsr had Isabelle, but she had seen a fuuny wild look there. I opened the
door and the boldest of the trio introduced the bunch, none of whom 1 had seen before.
I saw those faces often after that, but this was the first time. I gazed with awe
on these genuine fan faces on genuine fan heads. I invited then in, openad tha door
wide, and up the stairs trooped, in sharibling unison, James I{apne:",‘ Andy Anderson,
and F. Towner Lansy. ' -

Janes Kepner, later known as Dirty 0ld Kepner. Andy indarson, gescribed in a
later article in Shangri-L'Affaires {the Defunct Fanzine) 2s "horse-faced." F.
Povmer lLaney, known also as Francis T. leney, whose letterhead proclaimed him 2
aomnoisseur of "unusual books, job: jazz". Thay all trooped up my stairs, 2ay sniles
¢n thoir sensitive faunish faces. g

Vo spent a reasonable time getting ‘acquainted, sealing the bonds of friendship
by the use, .eventually, of the four-lstter word made famous vherever our troops were
stationed. I loaded them with beer, whiskey and milk. They 2ot high on 21l three.

They went through oy fanzines, spoke in gentlemanly uncomfortable tones. In
general they were nice and polite and cousiderate, not the least like fans. Now and
zgain, various gxpressions came and went on their sensitive famnish facos.

They todd me iiike Forn had come by some weeks bafore in search of me but had
gotten lost somehaw and had spoken in guarded tones of his mission to bring ancther
fan into the fold. The fish-faced people h: had spoken to had answered only in
gnttural grunts. Now the three of them had come and had succaeded where Mike had
failed. They had found ne.

This was a sad day for me, in a way, because I ot from them the erroneous
irpression that all fans were that way. Intelligent, pleasaut, friendly, with no ‘
sign oi the stu fred-shirt. Thay got me to go to the LASFS, to publish fanzines, and
in genoral become a Big Name Fan. But I never did g0 all-out fan. I stéck to my
cue unfsnnish trait--I kept on reading science-fiction. .

{/hen they'd gone, I said to my wifa, "Wuat do you mean, they had funny wild
looks on their faces? They looked all right to me."

noh, I can't describe it," she said. ",Go look at yourself in the nirror. You
nave the same sart of look. That's how I know they were fans."



WA YEARNING  FOR Y KIND

CYRUS B LUNURY

Scae time in October. 193€, while loafirg after scheol I found tle current
isste of Amazing Steries. My first pulp seiznce-fiction magazine. I wouldn't
trade the memcry of that rour for anytiing, ior while I Lad read Verne and others
since 1926, +this was diffurent!

Hore were the glorious univarses of Hazcen's Frince of Lircig; Hamilton's Man
Yo Say tbe uture; Peril's Dynasty of the Blue Black Ravs; Kline®s Man fronm the
Voar. and, becter remambered tedsy, the secors installmen’ of Siylark Three bty ER
Smish, Ph. D. Into these strange worlds I niunged--ueve. wholiy to return--a2nd in
that hour of departure thure waz born a fan vho irmediately soucht about for others
iike h'mself. MTentative .ngquir.es tauzght me that no one "in his riht nind would
vead the stu’f, and that those who did should enjer it as a senret vice. (Ilons of
rny acguaintaices adnitted to being a fan so I'm st:ll wordering who paid for that
razazine I found. ©Oh, welle.s)

I was an isolaced fai, yea.ning for my kind.

laven years later I met a chap vho--afier we passesl the mere acyuaintuncse
stage--acénittad reading thre stuff, and for a month we traded mngs and talked over
sur hobby. Ho was good company; an excellent talkvr, eflicient workor and pleasant
0 be ~round .nd (*ought I) if this aan was a typicat fan, I wanted to find more.
Than wo lost siant of easn othzs in the shuffle of World Var Ii and it was fiva
years bafore I met another fan in the flesk.

In October 1946--if you ara a true fan with an adding machine and someone to
»um it for you, you know that I had now been a fan for 16 years-=l was. still iso-
lated and ysarning for ny kind. I now lived in Lcs Angeles; tne A-Bomb had made
S4% respectable, the LASFS was .aear, composed entirely of brilliant people whoss
azile tendrils (mental) would lock with pine in flawless intellectual unicn; in
#hort, FAYS, so I want there and stood surrcunded by living, breathing, science-
fiction and fantasy fans. They were raal paople! (I keap telling myself that---
they were real! It was my first contact with orgaanized fondom and I'll trade -the
menory of tkat hour to anycne for an old Shaver excerpt.

They were not what I thought they would be; let that suifice, for true fans
are not to ue described. Laney,havirg partially parceived the monstrous shapes
that tramp the darkness on Bixel Streat, has tried against his handicaps of being
but mortal. Great Ashley is thoir ccusin; yet he can spy them but dimly. Ial
Suub Niggurath!

Sinece Lhese words appear only im FAPA it will be erough to rofer you to the
first instailment of Ah} _Sweet Idiocy! by F. Townar lLanay, in the last mailing.
There, better than I could tell then, are the ressons that led nme--and others-=-
to get out of fandom as impulsively as we went in.

Tor sixteen ysars I was an jsolated fan, yearning for my kind.

Brother, they were the best years of oy lifel




(AR GO0 LR FRODDM 15 Cos TYPICAL |

For right around four years now, I've been having ehearty chuckle ou:
nf the antice various fans have been going through as the truth about I
éom in general and the LASFS in particular leaks out. Somehow, & lot of
them just can't quite face the facts.

When T first lashed out at the

LASFS in early 1944, they said that I hadn't been in fandom long enough
to judge. Then the tack veered to complacencies about the wartime dete:
“toation of the LiSFS. For quite a while most of the unpleasant revele.
tions were dismicssed as irreesponsible trouble-making. The current dodge
is to admit thet the LASFS is as it is, but to set it apart as a speclal
cese, a horrible example to the rest of the microcosmos. That do you &
pect from anyone in Southern California anyway? Speer varied this ap-
proach in a letter to me by claiming that the queers and misfits would
naturally gravitate here, so it was not gignificant that our two most
notorious queers had previously held offices 1in other local fan groups.

And, in the current HORIZONS, Hurry varner says, w0 course, LA {andom
is not typical.® It is that offhand “of course* that is responsible fo:
this article.

Burbee and I listed from memory all the loculites past
and present that we could think of, e un doubtadly missed a lot of then
1ut we don't have access to the club's records or the inelination to
spend hours poring over old fanzines. But I doubt very much if we miss<
enyonc who has becn of notec during the past five or £ix years.

Te got
65 names, 20 of which are definitely outer-circlec, even as fer as the
LASFS is concerncd. We then tried to figure out if they had been activ..
in fandom before coming to the LASFS. If they had been, we countcd them
as out-of-towners. OF thc entire group, 37 werc out-of-towners and 38
werc localites. 17 of the localites were outer-cttcle, whilc only & of
the out-of-towners wcre not active fans. So¢ of the really active fans
%4 wcre non-locel end only 21 were local.
wof course Li fandom is noY
typical®. Huh! ILooks to mc as if Li fandom Wcre a doggonec good cross-
scetion
FTAckermen: active San Francisco fan for four or five years
before coming here in 1936. Al Ashlcy: Fan bigshot in Michigen for thrc
or four years. 4ndy isnderson: published CETTAURT in Piemo Beach a full
ycar beforc moving to LaA.
Don Bratton, Wallacc Brand, Ray Bradbury, BOP

¥

‘Bradford, Barbera Bovard: localites. Phil Bronson: active in MFS and 3

leading publisher for threc years. Beverly Bronson: Phil's sister.

Buns Benson: MFS transfer. Mel Brown: wrote letter to VOM from Portlanc
¢rcgon end active in a local thfferc before coming here. Charles Burbec; °
conductcd a one-man fandom of hie own for over a yeer beforc coming to
the 1. SFS, subscribing to nearly ell fenzines and contributing to csomc
them. Art Barnes: pro author before joindng LASFS.

Cy Condra, E4 Chsr
berlin, Lora Crozetti, —- Chambers: locelites. Ronald Clyne: transfer
from 7indy City Wempires, Chicago. Bill Crawford: pub lished printed fa
zines in the East half a decade before coming to California. Dal Coger
transferred from the Galactic Roamers of iMichigan. John Cunningham: ac
ive in Texas and brought to LA by the Army.



Walt Daugherty, Myrtle Douglas, Virgil Douglas, Gordon Dewey, Charly
Dysa: localites., Morris Dollens: transfer from MFS, Minne apolis., Clod
Degler: famous Tndiana fan who sought his level in the LASFS and left
disappointed. Tom Daniel: .F4PA member from Pomon& who later joined LA
gioup. Glen Duniels: localite.

EEEvans: transfer from Gelactic Roamer
of Michigan. Mike Fern, Dave Fox, Helen “inn and her two daughters: lo-
calites. Paul Fieehafer: isolated fan from Payette, Idaho who subbed to
rmy fanzines ° +« there before moving here.

Lou Goldstone: transfer
from GGFS, San F.ancisco, Pete Grainger; localite. Gerry Hewitt, Russ
Hodgkins, Niessen Himmel, -~ Hummell: localites. Dale Hart: active Tex
fen in 1937, came to LA in 1945, Jumes Hevelin: PSFS transfer. C(Cles.
nornig: New Jersey publisher of dawn-age fanz ine THE FANTASY FAN. RA
Hoffman: corresponded with Freeharlfer before moving here from Iowa. Hen:
Hasse: moved here from Indianapolis, where he did pro stf writing.

Art
Joquel, Henry Xuttner: localites. James Kepner: transfer from GGFS. Ju!
Kazar: trensfer from Strangers Club, Boston. F. Towner Laney: publ ishec
five issues of ‘ACOLYTE before moving to LA from Clarkston, Washing ton.
Walt Liebscher: transfer irom Gglactic Roamers,
~-- Mooney, localite. Le
Moffat: belonged to FaiPi4 in his Pennsylvania incarnation in 1942, Came
here in 1945 or 6. Pogo and Lesonard Pruyn: localites. FElmer Perdue: &a:
tive in F4PA and NFFPF as g resident of Washine ton D. C. and Tyoming. Alx
Rogers, Jack Riaodes: localites. Sam Russell: transfer from MFS.
Roy
Svuires: locdl ite. Paul cSikeeters: transfer from PSFS. TFred Shroyer:
did fan publishing at Iidianapolis. Rick Siaeary: active for at least a
year before seeking out the LASFS.

Tigrina: center of VOM-wide contro-
versy as & Palo Alto resident in 1941. Moved here in 1945. Roy Test,
Ken Tuttle, Sophie Van Dorn, Carl 7elsh, Bruce Yerke: localites. Jack
Wiedenbeck: transfer from Galactic Roamers. Gus 7illmorth: isolated fan
from Chelan, 7ash ington who learned of the LASFS at the Denvention and
then came here.

Of the ones naned following are counted as outer circle
B. Bronson, Benson, Bradford, Chambers, V. Douglas, Dewey, Dye, Fox, 3
Pinns, Grainger, Himmell, Hummell, Hoffman, Pruyn, Rhodes, Tuttle, van
Dorn, TJelsh,

Now that we've decided Li fandom is typical, what is the
next in the series of sidesteps? From these and other researches, I Xki:
think I'd be safe in saying that if the truth were known there'd be as
many queers in the ESFA ac in the LASES, but of course I won't say that.
Instead I'll say: Fans are slans!
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Al Ashley denies that he ever said,7hen I gave andy Anderson my falsies
to use at thc Pacificon I was immolating the finest part of mysclf."

"You
leave Everett out of this!" 4l shrieked.

EEEvans states that he has no old falhioned objections to zippers on *r¢
gers.

"It's all a matter of habit,"” he remarked., "I got to insisting ¢
buttons because of the way things were back in Battle Creck. Every tir
I would leave Slan Shack for a while, A1 Ashley would sneak into my clo-
set and wear out my pants sliding the zipper up and down."




:R3/03

The following two pages are clear oroof, (if any was
needed) that I, and all fans, are fools. Here I should e
siaving awvay at onc of a dozsn other thiangs, aad instead 1
turs out this. 2ut the chance to apoear im sugh a niotley group
of tfen is not to be missed. Lven the fact I had notning written
didn't stop me from excepting Surb's offer. I just dug -this
artisle up out of the files, ¢

As for the title. 73/03 stands for "Rick Sneary / Une-
3hot." I being the aforcuentioned Sneary. Who, as the uecmber-
ship list says, live at 2962 Santa Ana 3%., South Gate, Jalif.
My regular zine{ MI SKRIBAS ) vill,if 21l goes well, e out in
the Auzust mailing. Wwith a hand-smeared air-vrush-like cover.

{(At one time when 1 was a newyoung fag I had a
wonderful ideca, (as such fans often do). I would start a 2roug
called The Lecaguec for Science Fiction Research, It would oc isade
up of fans cxpcrt in all the feilds of science. And they would
thus be =zble to.answer among them any questicn asked. 501 en-
rolled my friends, aand with bright hopes layed planss. ALl of
which soon withered and blew away. 3ut vefore tnat happen there
vere two questions asked, ana answered. and if only to get a
rise out of the revered i Rothman I print oue of thewm. It was
answered by Lewis C. 3herlock, who, tno not an actifan, was one
of my first close friend. is I am still the nead of the LSFR I
beligve 1 have the right to use it. RS3.)) '

OTESTION: By hypothesis the Zartn is rotatiag and
exerting centrifugal force and suddenly all the universe 1is
takentavway. Does the centrifigal force cease? If so, would a
dustmote a light-year away start the force 25ain%? -

AISWER. This is even further from iy field than
question #1. But we snall see what we cun do with it. The
reader is cautioncd that the opimions cxpressed arg thosc ok
tne writer; if this subject is covered ia a book, I have not
seen the book. Perhapes it is too goofy to be in a vook.

An I to assume that the entire universe, including
the sun, moon, stars, planets, satellitcs, comets, metecors, and
every trace of star-dust 1is taken COM2LLTELY away, leaving oinly
the Earth, surrounded in all dircctions by infinite rcaches oT
totally empty space?? (Zy thc way, where would you put the rest
of the universe to have it an INFINIIE dispance 2way?? Or would
Marco the Great simply cause it to disappeart?) Under these con-
ditions, I doubt if the existance or lack of @entrifugal force
or anything else would be cf auch practical importance, as 1
belive the Barth would become quite chilly.

mder the assumption that the Earth and absolutley
nothing else existed in the entire vniverse, if the Eartn could
be viewed anywhere else (this of course is iupossible as ounly
the Barth exists), it would continue to spin as usual. However,

since nothing else exists, tne Earth turning in empth s~ 78 is


existan.ee

not motion. Being no motion, the earth itseli can not exert
centrifugal force. However, any motion CW thc Earth would excrt
centrifugzal force as usual, a3 motion on the Barth would ve-
relative to thc Barth, and whoather or not the Earth itself

was moving would make no #ifference in this regard.

As soon as the sun was taken away, everything on Larth

wovld freeze, 50 there vould be no motion on the Earth's surface.
Therefore, the above regarding movement on the Barth is strict-
1y theoretical discussion. .- :

If the dustmote was placed in the universe at a @is-
tanue of one light year from the Darth, the Earth would ke
mov1xg with Tespect to the dustmote, and thercfore gentrifugal
force woguld exist., But under these conditious, it would be very
slizht, The force og gravity is porportional to . the mass of an
object, and inversely ptoportional to the square of the dis-
tance., Figure the mass of your ooject (in this case, your dust-
mote),_and the sguare of the distance is applied in igverse
proportion. (iIf you want the znswer in foot-pouunds, getl the
mas5 of the .dustmote in pounds snd tne ‘distance :in feet. Then
figure the moveument of the Eartk's surfr.ce in respect:to same.
To find the ccntrifugal force on.the dustumots, reverse tne pro-
ccdure. And s~y, don't pull = George O. Smith on this---one
squarcd or raised to any othir power remeins ont. This is O0.K.
provided the first factor is some proportional part of one,
anc this proportional part is squard. ilso, be sure of your
units. You are really g01ng to have a mess of zeros, or a big
minus pover.  on tais one.; 3uggest you say it would ve little
more than nil, ana forget it. The weight of a dustiote in
pounds or grams or milligrams or anything else is pretty small,

And the mass of the Earth in the samec units would be. shall

we say guite large?

C.X, so you think I'm goofy. But what are you going
to do with the rest of the universe?? You see, no matter how
far away the remainder of the universe was, there would still
theoretically be attrastion, under Newton's law of gravity,
and as centrifugal force dspends upon voth motion and gravity,
your isolated Earth would be imprzctical z2s long =28 any othcr
matter existed znvwhere. "Escape velocity" is apparently one
manifestation of centrifugal force, but THAT is SOMPLETELY
out of my line,

: No matter. how far your dustmote was from Earth, there
would be centrifugal forece, =28 loug as therc was movement in
recspect to each other. If thcerc was no movement, or af Mnovee
ment was bclow escape velocity for the distance involvsd, toc
BEarth would draw tnc dustmotec to it. ((ihc qucstion was 3$ked
Boff Pcrry. Hc was one of the first fans I wrote to t00. ) )

"This took more space than I figgered. Oh well now I
don't have to think of .anytning witty to say. Except to oc
surc 2and nake plans mow to. a2tcnd the 1958 World Fun Convention
to be hcld iu South Gatc, California. The fastest growing citi
in the country. Remcmber, 3Jouth Gate in 58!

- ey




OUR DR DAUGHERTYS,
elmer pe cdue _ ﬁ“‘;%f%pto/aguz‘

Wew of .you cluaracters hLave had the privilege of knowing those
sterling ex-Lasfessers and formel Angelenos, Alve C. Rogers, James
C, Keprner (s0eshe tolc me, wItll try,

With scme fresh Spanish fly.

To put just a 1little more pepners™), Merlin C. Brown,
or Aprthur C. Sahe, One fine Suncay afterncon, tle club being deal
end the wilderness calling, these ladc and 1 hopped a streetecar
and-heeded towarcs the Soutlwest Museum, al insiltution located i

the noxthea:terly ssction ci Loc Ange.es» Many and many a time cu:

toy Deugherty hau invited ihe ciub members to come outs offering
to shcw them the scenes behiind the giittering facade=wthe extradec:
of the intiados, shall we say? llo. 3Say r-ther the exvoluie of
the dicrama- '

o in ve trcuped, through o long corridor carven from the
Jiving rock, and up au elevator to thie museum proper. And with
ihe normal number of chls and aa's we rambled through the exhibits
Gevoted to the intricate, meaningless prim!tive art or the North
smerican wentern seaboard.

iventually *his grew “iresome to me. The uo¥s were crulsing

clowly through tiie museum; T went out a side door and cdown a rough

£rail to the foos of the hill, where T found a stone of convenlenr
Leight. sa% and read Barnany Quarterly #l. All of a sudden (Toob
«h coc~) I looked up and thoere s-ood “he Lasfas pride and joy, Mr.

Laugherty. "Hi," he naid. g1 " I said. MAlone?" he said. "No.-

T said, "Well?" he scid. "The Doys are in there," I saild, and
he entered the tunnel, A few moments later I left Jackeen J.
0'Malley and folliowed.

30 I enjoinad the boys and lMr. Daugherty in the museum.
Merriliy, merrily led 'Ir. Daugherty through the back rooms--throw-
ing oven a cupboard hore, jerking forth a idopi ceremonial mask fol
sur examinacion; digsing through the grime of years there and exs
huming & rare Shonokla fercility charm. Relics he had dug from
the beach, relics others had dug--as all men must, I tired of the
vaunting and retired to the museum réading room, where 1 sat and
became immersed in a philological journal--anothier necessary fore-
setting of the scene.

Somewhere along the line, Mr. Daugherty sold contributing
membecships at five bucks a head to the other four, They werse
digging for wallsts as I left for the readlng room.

With the passage of three years, many details have become
fuzzy., That article in ths journal-=I no longer remember the name
of the language, but pslieve 1t was Toltec. Lordy, what a lan=
guage! Agglutinative: infixes, suffixes, galors. And the verbsi
The verb as such did not exist except as &n infix medifying the
noun, and the verb infix oncurred in some 30 different forms de=
nending upon the shape of the cbject which did the verbing--thus
the rising of the sun took a round infix, and ‘the shooting of an
arrow tock an arc infix and not a lineal ss you would expect, be-
cause the bow 1s the active agent and of erc shape. Well, for

(8t



Tifteén minutses tc half an hour I was oblivious .to everything,
cogcentrating 45 hard as my 314.16% I.2. wculd permit on translating
%as simple 'examplas given and establisiiing a half-donkeyed grammar
for the language as 1 went.

Scmething broke the spell, I dcn't know what--oh yeg, The di-
rector or the president of the Ecard cr soms damrn thing or other had
coms in and Mr. Daugherty had ceiled na over to meet him, And this
tluck filled us with praise of Vv, Daugherly until I excused myself
zudibly and resumsd ths article, but couldn't get so completely ime-
ssrsed this time, I lookec up &5 a thought break, and there before
“hese my own eyes stood a chubby little man that might havs sterpad
+¢at of a Cartier illustration., e was black-beerded z2nd wore a Hom-
;ourg, and was asking the museum attendant if anyone prssent were an
Egyptologlst. The attendant excused iimself, returning shortly with
. the dirsctor or whatever~the-helli he was jn tow, And I laid the arte
.icle down and opened my ears, Cale it premonition, intuit, or eny-

- thing else. Director says no, no, there's no member cf the staff
that 1s an Tgyptologist, but our Mr. Dauglierty bhas dorne intensive
study in that field., Go back, Eimer, and do it agair right: Our
Mirs Daugherty.

Now get thic plcture ctraighty 1It's terriiic. I'm sitting
Gown, have just finishad a mental workout with e non-Indo=-European
language, snd both shoulders are on the mat, My shoulders. The
D9aver in the Homburg stands stage left, fecing center towards the
director. 3tage right, our Mr. Deugherty end the four drcnes, lir,
Deugherty bendine thelr ears with hls accomplishments while the
Zrones look for dirty pictvres in the Journal-of Comparative and
Gorrelative Zthnology of the Us of M. T Cot it? Let's geci

"No, no, tkere's no member of the staff thet is an Egyptologist,
~™at our Mr, Daugherty has done intensive study iIn thct field. Oh,
- fn, Daugherty, wculd you mind steppirg over a mcment?".

Cur Mr, Daugherty overheard. He beams more-=-you can see him
»iow &8s he thinks now here's a man stuck on finishing a crossword
n1zzle because he don't know a two=letter word meaning egyptian sun
zod and wants me to help him out., Over he comes, open right hand
cutstretched for the handshake,

The usual iIntercliange of banalities, introductions, etc., fol-
lows, and then Fomburg starts digging in his left hand coat pocket,
and brings out & small statuette. It is black, glossy, Sphinxiform;
rerhaps 4 inches high, handsome. Mr. Dsugherty's glcam faded slight-
iy, Then Muttonchops pointed in high excitement at the artifact's
base, asking: "Dc you tranclate that the same way I do%"

Fast curtain,
ORI S

Gentlemen, I regret that I can do nothing else than pull a fast
curtain on that scene. I was there, yes. But 1 heard nothing for
s8ixty seconds or more. I fought so hard to keep my guffaws smothersd
in ny throat that for minutes, I was oblivious to the outside world.
Eat my hat is off to fur lMr. Daugherty, becauss he, in some beknownsh




only to god manner,

read hairoglyphics, away from the Southwest Museum,

sent this mar, who presumably knew enough to

located as I

sald before in the nortihedsterly section of Los Angeles, belleving
thie luminary of vthe Lasfas, was not only

X

w=Blmer Perdue. -

tnat Our Mr, Daugherty,
an equal but a superior.

~ '‘CYRUS 3. pCNﬁRA-
Readers & Collecter

I've .ot the tzney lemoirs in a signif-
fcant place inmy libraryc..a nost re-
voaling and signizicant Gocumert«se”

+ till remain vatouched: by the. slings and

- AVSETLL .J HODGKINS
Sincere Fan

The elub's alznity (w'h'i'c'h I inveated)

- arrows of outrageous Laneye.e .
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WALTZR J. DAUGHERTY
"A7Ficiendo"

Thoy'vre filthy, rotten and the dirtiest

bunch of lies tha% I've ever SGEN e o

e \ FORREST J ACKIRMAN
41 Fau & Collector (only)

I regard the Laney Memoirs in theo same
1izht as the Ziff-Davis nublications...

7{tle chud bec "I Romember Ackeman"..__J

Ackoermon ouzht to bring suit...



