It will save ever-so-much if you all just consider that I've given
you here a long explanation of the tribulations attendant upon the
forthcoming Convention in Washington -- 417 Fort Hunt Road, 4lexan-
dria Virginia, being right on the outskirts of Washington -- with a
claim that that's why this issue of PHENOTYPE, which is Operation
Crifanac CCXXXII, is so skimpy, having only a bunch of mailing com-
ments in addition to the final installment of Laney's 4h Sweet Idi-
ocy. Mind you, this isn't all there is; next issue we have Alva
Rogers and some others adding their critiques. But for the present,

this is all there is to 1t, and

- e mm  em  mm  mm  mm w= e

MATLING XiXVI RECEIVEDOCT 2 8 1963
Elinor Busby's DOLPHIN 5

Dunno about not knowing how to drive embarrassing gll American
adults. On the way to & from ChiCon I drove all the way between
there and Hew York because, as I found out at the last minute, John
Boardman and Avram Davidson never learned to drive a car. I think
I1'd have been only a little more surprised if they'd told me they
never learned to read and write, but they didn't even bat an eye.
Oh, I didn't drive gll the way, now I bethink myself: Lee Hoffman
(cheers) drove about 50 miles each way, when I was beginning to feel
frayed at the edges. Lee is a Delightful Woman, I think.

Consider that I beamed with approval at your giving extra books
to the Good Will people. I've gotta grit my teeth to actually (whis-
per it...) throw away even magazines, and hc or even pb books I will
not destroy. Not even a bound volume of The Storm Trooper. (The 00
of the American Nazi Party, you Anglofen.) I wonder whether that's
more proper reverence for the principle, or a relic of the juvenile
fan's persistent fear that Ignorant Adults will destroy his collec-
tion?

- - - - - -
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JMB Baxter's I-SHINE-in-lower-case & SOUFFLE 5

A deliberate attempt to counter MONDO CANE by showing "the
beautiful things and the dignified human beings" would probably turn
out so saccharine it'd make Norman Vincent Peale gag. OSmug self-
satisfaction, even vicarious, is no attitude to take when trying
to produce intelligent art.

It may take a divining rod to get at it, but I can tell you
what that blurt of Kennedy's means: we have to have inspection with
any disarmament program, because dictators cheat and we don't. And
I am willing & able to produce history to vouch for the dependent
clauses there, if anybody wants to call me on them,

T think Martin Gardner appraised the idea of censorship to pro-




tect the kiddies rather neatly in The Annotated Alice: children are
vastly amused by images of bloodshed, death, decapitation, and other
Treudian incidents, and arent harmed in the least. However, all
stich stories should be carefully kept away from adults . who fancy
themselves as armchair psychoanalysts.

Ken Cheslin's WHATSIT and ENVOYs

Interesting thought, that of choosing one's way out when sui-
clde time comes. But what of the sort who decide to go out like
the boys at the OK Corral? Myself, I figured out the optimun method
orrce; 1f I ever have occasion to knock myself off, 1t'll be by get-
ting caught at one point as I work my way along a list of people the
world would be better off without.

On account of our superstition (which we inherit from our Eng-
lish anecestry, so don't go getting smug) that it's a sign of Moral
Degeneracy and Evil to mention war without making noises about its
wiclefiness, there is nothing corresponding to a real opinion on Corn-
wallis or anybody else connected with the military end of the Ameri-
can Revolution to be found in any schoolbook in the USA. In speci-
alist histories, he's made out a rather competent bloks who had the
bad luck -~ from his point of view -- to run into a very peculiar
cort of military talent indeed when he mixed it with Nathaniel
Greensz.

Oh, competence is a good enough rule for selecting voters; on'y
thing is, moneymaking isn't a proof of it. “The man who will turn
his back on...all the fruitful, creative, life-pursuing activities
into which the loftiest human energy can develop...and will set him-
self single-heartedly to gather gold in an exultant dream of wield-
inz its PlEtonic powers, will find the treasure yielding quickly to
his touch.

£111 Evans' CZRILLE

Ycu toc, B¥M Bill! The word for a protracted clash is feud,
blast it...E before U, ye servant of Ghu!

Dave Hale's BIG DEAL 3

Tsk, three hours for 79 miles is pretty slow -- 26 mph and a bit
i¢ nothing for a motoreyclist to brag on unless you're running thru
built-up areas all the way.

I don't know about other quasi-warmongers (but score one for you
tumbling that it's quasi -- you'd be surprised the people take it as
serious as so many owls) but I slang the CND people and their type
not esnecially because they take part in peace marches and like that
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but because these activities make it plain that they are the sort of
stupid fribbleheads who believe in the Devil Theory of society.

C Wright Mills may manifest this folly in other ways, but variant
methods don't take off the stupidity of the Devil Theory -- in this
case, the idea that the Cold War is all a part of a Fiendish Plot

by the Vile Capitalists/Communists/Establishment/Pentagon/Trotskytes
or name what you please.-- and that the Iron Curtain would evaporate
if we only would stop worrying about it and think Beautiful Thoughts.

. - - - » - " »
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Terry Jeeves' ERG 16

You drop a fascinating line about the fan captions to METRO-
POLIS...I wonder what results one could get by circulating a col-
lection of movie stills for fans to title, as Dean Grennell once
did? Must try it some time...

I'1ll add a pic to this page for your benefit, but if you'll
take a good look at the irregular lines and shaky cutting you'll see
why I set out, some time back, a standing comment for all who com-
plain about my lack of illos: YI shall firmly ignore all such unless
uttered by people who also have a long record of objection to the
practice of publishing books in solid text...Y

- - - . . - - - . ol
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Ethel Lindsay's SCOTTISHE 32

In some places people just
won't grapp the idea of a society
so large that something other
than laziness can produce have-
nots. Back in 1930 one of Hoover's
Cabinet members was chewing the
fat with the current Dean of the
Faculty at GNU (at that time a
junior professor) and told about
the puzzle he was in at the way
people were acting during the
Great Depression. Back in his
home town in Ohio things like
breadlines would never appear, he
observed, because as soon as a
good worker was out of a job the
whole town knew it and set itself
to finding something for him to
do. White Republicans in 1930
were more than somewhat stupid in
matters of social studies, that
a cabinet member could be this
naive hints at what must have been
the case with people of even less
practical experience.




What is so horrible about Roman numerals pray tell?

I feel pretty dubious about that suggestion that $10C might have
been raised on a pair of Aldiss mss. Maybe, though, Machiavarley
was thiniting of 100/, which would have been "easily" raised...at
least, I'm sure far less worthy authors' stuff has gone focr $7 a mss.

- - - .
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Archie Mercer's AMBLE 14

When German isn't a richer language than English, why should one
of its cdilalects like Yiddish be?

Ah, bDut sometimes '"the average fighting man" will refer to
things by their right names. Though it happened in all the services
I recall best a British explanation: "It became so usual to couple
Acuss-words/ with nouns that the effect of emphasis could be achieved
by omitting them. If fan NCO ordered/ 'get your &:i@¢*/, # (3'%g
riflez, you %-,,%#s!' it was understood as a routire order. But if
ke caid, ‘'get your rifles!' it was an emergency."

What do you mean, this sort ci trouble (with reign-numbers)
never happcns under a republic? It does so, mate; right ncw, for
instance, nobody is sure whether Xennedy is the 34th or 35th Presi-
dent of the United States.

- - - - - - - - -
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Ella Parker (& ATom's) COMPACT 2

“In amongst the tiny terraced houses and bomb-damage"? Haven't
you people gotten over that war YET?

Well, there's an obvious case in which which edition you own
may be important: some editions are more carefully proofread or bet-
ter annotated. For instance, the Doubleday edition of Sherlock
dolmes is riddled with typoes, 1lckc one that changes four
thousand pounds into forty thousand. Second inctance: just compare
any of the trade editions cf The Thousandé Nights ard A Night with
the original full English translation complete with Burton's notes!

Bruce Pelz' SAVOYARD 10

With a microfilmed library it‘d be easy enouch to tip in color
slides a2t appropriate spots. Library of Congress docs this with
some items and I think some of the newspapers that make up their own
microfilm editions provide color inserts with the reel. After all,
35mm and 70mm color film is no trcuble to obtain.

If I went to bed at 8PM and cet my clock for O AM I'd get 13
hours' ¢leep. That's the virtue of having a 24-hour cloclk..



John Roles' MORPH 31

What language has such a battery of words descriptive of weather
as English? Eskimo, that's what...indeed several primitive tongues
like those of the Pacific Islanders have a vocabulary for such things
which is superior to our own both in scope and precision. Naturally!
If we had to worry as much as they do about it...

I think Washington DC has a nice reconciliation of the name vs.
number problem, as applied to streets -- that is, attractiveness vs.
logical serial order, really. They use names, in alphabetical order,
and successive sets have common elements: a whole alphabet of two-
syllable names, another of three-syllable names, and one of flower
names, at which point they cross the city limits. These named streets
are crossed at right angles by numbered streets; but I supposzs a 1it-
tle craft could figure out some distinguishing type of name for these.

Bobbie Gray's VAGARY 18

But were enough people loyal before 1939-45% It's easy to stand
to it and be counted when the actual shooting starts; but it's Just
as important to do so before the balloon goes up. ‘'Resolved, that
this house will under no circumstances fight for King and Country"

-- how might Munieh have turned out if the affirmative hadn't car-
ried that debate? Apologies in advance to all ex-Oxford types...

That remark that Britain "would not support the South" (in the
American Civil War) needs a little qualification, being accurate
enough as historical reporting but ignoring the fact that there was
strong sympathy for the Confederacy among the spivs, squires, and
anti-Republicans generally. (There was still more pro-Confederate
sympathy in France precisely because the influential people included
an even higher proportion of people who hated democracy and republi-
canism; 's just as well for us Napoleon III didn't care to move in
the absence of British support.) The memorandum the Lancashire cot-
ton workers sent was only half the coinj; the wealthy conservative
interests were the financiers of Confederate commerce-raiding on a
scale that absolutely drove American shipping from the seas. (Our
ambassador Adams warned them they'd have to pay for it, as indeed
they did though he didn't live to see the settlement or the Alabama
claims.) The thing went so far, in fact, as to provoke the sort of
message very seldom transmitted to civilized states: when the Lairds
laid down the seagoing ironclads which eventually became HMSS Wyvern
and Scorpion, Adams was actually obliged to brace Lord Russell with
a point blank threat of war if the ships were allowed to sail. And
ey, ba gum, they didn't sail...not until they'd been safely incor-
porated into H.M. Navy, leaving the rebels gnashing their teeth in
bafflement.

"To mock at Christ's agony is to attack a deep fundamental be-
lief...in...Christianity"? But Bobbie, that's just the pcint...




Reincarnationists turn up in the oddest places, Dept.:

",..Tell me now, have I followed the sequence of images pre-
sented to you?"

MYou have indeed," said the doctor. "You are uncanny, Holmes.
A few centuries ago you would certainly have been burned as a

wizard."
“Perhaps I was," said the great detective 1idly. "WWho knows?"

Turning back to the Crucifixion for a moment: as Bert said of
Socrates' death, i1t'd have been more meritorious still if the victim
hadn't been so cocksure he was going to survive death and, indeed,
be better off afterwards. Who wouldn't trade several hours of tor-
ture -- worse torture than Jemus had to put up with -- for
omnipotence during the rest of eternity?

And to return to our serialization of

AH! SWEET IDIOCY!

What has gone before:
Our hero, Francis Towner Laney, has gotten a

bellyfull and then some of the
antics of science fiction fans in
Los Angeles. Denouncing them and
all their ways and works with scant
temperance but lots of fine mouth-
filling oaths, he has shaken the
dust (and other wunsanitary relics)
of the LASFS from his feet and tried
to organize another group on the
basis of tke more worthwhile folk
who had resigned from or been driven

: out of the LASFS. Unfortunately, the
schismatics have had about all the
fandom theoy can digest, while their

of talent it badly needs to survive.
Thus the city has, instead of an ac-

QQ3 absence has deprived the rump LASFS
tive fan club, twc moribund ones.

But one Sunday morning Laney, wakened
gb by a knocking at his door, peers
zﬁﬁ;::5\,J blearily out to see Forrest J Acker-
7ﬁ man calling on him. Now go on with
the story...

And remember there's one more install-
ment ccning after this.
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Such had been the power of the Shangri-La propaganda, the
Russell J..Hodgkins hush-hush publicity policy, which gave a cover-up
to the manifold Tfailings of the LASFS and its members, that fandom .
generally had not completely adjusted to the icea that there was a
rift when 1o! a2ll was vpeace once more. Or was 1t?

In any event, near- '
ly. all established fans maintzined a strict neutrality. ZLarry Shaw,
Raymond Weashington, and Claude Degler publically sided with Ackerman T
and the club. Shaw especinlly ran the matter into the ground. He was %
publishing a newszine called NEBULAH with an occasional supplement €
called BEULAH'S SCRAPBOOK in which he ran editorials, feature stories, -
and other material which was not suitable for the terse, factual news -
sheet that NEBULAH tried to be. In BREULAH'S SCRAPBOOK, Shaw ran a
long and biased letter from Ackerman, siving his sice of the feud.

This was of course all right, but Zhaw, removed from us geozraphically
by more than 2000 miles and speakiny from the depths of & profound I1g-
norance of the situation, wrote an ecually lont editorial taking sides
with Aclernan. Fern and I promptly wrote semi-official letters to
Shaw, taking issue with his lack of neutrality, and I wrote an offi-
cial account of The Outsiders up to thet time and sent it to him for
publication. Through some sort of odd coincidence, Shaw quit the news-
zine Tield almost at once--blaminz a variety of factors for it, but

we always felt that it was because he was uawilling to be impartial.
The Futurians, notably Wollheim, took sides with us privetely, but
maintained public neutrality. he rest of fandom wrote letters of in-
quiry, raised an occasilonal eyebrow, but were otherwise unaffected.

Jack Speer hapnened to take a poll of the top 15 fans in the spring
of 1944, with the idea of seeinc how wnat he called expert opinion
correlated with that of the zenerel fan public as reflected in Widner's
compilation. Since Bronson and I were both in thls list, we decided
it would be fun to omit Aclkeraen from our top ten voting,
and both vote for him as the worst fen of the year. This of course
ruined Forry's standinz in Speer's poll. So in some distorted poll
figures, the feud was reflected nationally.

But apart from what I've
just mentioned, the only effects of the Big Fuss were strictly local.

oSkt dbir it

One of the first things the LASFS did after we resianed was 1o
write and adopt a new constitution. It was written largely by Walter
J. Dauzherty, and was chiefly aimed at keeping the Outsiders out, and
preventing a recurrance of the feud. Since much had been made of the
fact that I hed been in the club only a couple of months before I
started criticising it (as i one had to eat an entire egg to now
that it was rotten) the Daugheriy constitution provided a threemonth
probationary period Tor new menbers, during which time they:were re-.
quired to attend 75% of all club meetings and were notb permitted to.
vote. (Acrerman, I am told, had wanted a special clause recuiring
six months of this probation Tor any former meaber of the clud who
wished to rejoin, but Freehafer talled him out of this.) he Daugh-
erty constitution otherwise prettysmuch continued the old orzanization
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o
--rent payers' committé%?~executive committee, and so on--except it
added one of the most pernicious dictatorial arrangements I have ever
seen in an organization, the Governing Body. Tais group wes a self-
perpetuating, self-elected committee of up to five members, serving
for 1ife. Their control over the club was absolute. They could set
aside any vote of the club, even a unanimous vote; they could set
aslde any election of officers, they could suspend or depose any offi-
cer elected or otherwise, they could expell any member. Any of these
actions could he talken; nothinzy could be done about them. As origi-
nally constituted, the Governing Body was not cuite so bad, since it
had the well-liked and halanced Freehafer on it, and a couple of oth- -
ers having enouzh emotional stability to give a certain amount of asg—
surance that these extraordinary nowers would not be called upon €x-
cept in time of =reat emergency. (Orizinal wmembership of the Gover-
ning Body: Forrest J Ackerman, Wolter J. Daugherty, Myrtle R. Douczlas,
Arthur Louls Joquel II, and Paul Ireehafer.

L%

But Freehafer died only
a week or so after the committee was set up. And at about the same
time, Joquel quit the club in a huff over the mishandlinz o Frecha-
fer's picture in SHANGRI L'AFFAIRES, leaving a taree-man governing .
body: Aclermen, Douglas, and Dauzherty. Myrtle was OK. She is level
headed and kind-hearted enou-h so thet she cen be trusted with thisg
kind of extreme power, But 2l1 that .Dausherty needed to do to rule x
the club to suit his whim was %o sway Ackerman (and Ackerman is not,
shall we say, unswayable) and there he was. The minute I heard of
this setup I smelled a rat, and when he e¥plained to me that the GB
lay quiescent unless it was needed, somethinyg still smelled bad.

So
the earlier part of our nezotiations with the LASFS were largely cone
fined to trying to work around the Governinsg Body setup. It must be
remembered that Ackerman was still not speaking to me, and that it
looked probable that we would have to be admitted over 4e's objection.
At the same time, we were unwilling to come back if there wes any
nint of surrender about our action--it merely seemed desirable that
Los Anzeles continue to have a fan club, and obvious that ten members
in one club mizht conceivably have a chance of accomplishine something
while two separate clubs of Tour or 7ive were certain to founder Tor .
good, and soon, It had been arrensed that Myrtle, in her capaclity as
a member of the Governinsz Body, would favor our readmittance under
some sort of peace treaty which would demand no apologics or retrac- £
tions from either side, and which would waive either the requircement
of attendins meetinzs or the recuiresent of the three month probation=-
ary period. 1In his role as Peacemeker, Dauzherty had cone so far
playinz both ends against the middle that we felt he would have con-
siderable difficulty in voting against our readmittance--though then
as now, Daugherty was unpredictable. e
Forry's early morning visit to i
Fran Shack changed the entire picture. Myrtle Tinally talked him ine- ‘
to coming down and discussinax the matter personally. I had had a very
rough Saturday night, and when the first Sunday in June 1944 was her-
alded by a lisht but persistant teppinz on Fran Shack door my Tirst
thouzht was to kick someone's tail clecar across the street for valing
me up at 9:00 AM. When I saw it was Ackerman, I nearly swooned with
surprise, but I invited him in and excused mysel® while I doused my a
face with cold water and 1it & cizarette in an attewpt to zet partial-
ly awake. When I came back into the front room, Forry was browsing
along my bookshelves with every air of surprise--he had reiterated so ’
often that I was a fake fan that he had come to believe it himself
and walking into vhat was at that time a first class fantasy and stf
O
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collection upset his notions considerably.

We sat dowmn and comaenced
talking, asking each other ahout various things that had happened in
the past few months, occasionally trying to explain our motivations to
each other. In the course of a two hour conversation we got onto a
more ’riendly besis than we had sver been before--particularly when it
came nome to both of us thet we had each separately beeh itrying to
carry a club on our shoulders. I reassured him that there was nothing
political about returning to the LASFS; he reassured me that we neced
not fear the SFoverning Body.

So the following Thursday, Brown, Keprer,
and I rejoined the LASFS--not without a considerable amount of balking
from Mel Brown, who is almost unable to back down on anything he has
ever saild, or do anythiny that looks as though he mizht be backing
dovn. However, he had already agreed to rejoin the LASFS under terms
which Kepner and I were willing to accept, so he came along. But the
end ol the Outsiders really ended Mel Brown in fandom. He took a1 ac-
tive part in the LASFS throush most of the time following, but dropred
all his publishing and most of his collccting.

My chief motivation in
rejoining the club has not as yet been touched on. I had finally es-
tablished what looked to be an entente cordiale with my wife, and it
was evident that Fran Shack's days were numbered. This beln~ the casge
I was faced with the problem of either joﬁnin' e @ Lo W G Ioldlnrf
THE ACOLYTE, since it was very unlikely that I'd much lonﬂer have
room for a mimeograph of my own. My increasing contacts with the bet-
ter class of Tantasy lovers and the surovrisin~ amount of first class
meterials continuelly being submitted to AZSOLYTE by Leiber and others
made me very reluctant to suspend the magazine, particularly now that
I had Russell for a co-editor. And, despite my resolutions of a Tew
weelks previously, I was havine great difficulty in quitting fandom
in the face of all this zood material, a fast zrowinn interest in
FAPA, and a still unsauls»°ctorv job counWed with a considerable
amount of natholozical gelf- doubtlnb.

I had finally gotten Jackie to
see that perhaps the housinz shortage rﬂa11y cywsucd that I had not
Just made 1t up as an excuse not to send for her, und sne had agreed
to come to Los Angeles without Sandy and Quisgie, leaving them with
my mother in Idano, stay at Fran Shaclk for a while, and hunt for
housinag on a full-time basig. I agreed to zo back up North if she
was unsuccessful; she had agreed to do a whole -hearted job of loolking.
She still seemed to thinli we could get a rental.

But her trip neededld
money, and it seemed nizhly desireble to me that I gpend as much tims
around the club and away from money-spendinz temptations as I could.
5o, once back into the LASFS, I moved my typewriter and trunk of im-
mediately needed papers to the club, and shortly fell back into the
habit of spending a good part of my spare time there.

Ackerman. came
in with me, and it was not lony before the LASFS had an approximation
of its pre-feud hey-day, with a number of people in the place every
evening. Alve Rogers had just come baclk to LA from San Diego, Daugh-
erty was feverlshly active at the time, and Browm, Xepner, Daniels
and to a lesser extent Crozetti spent a zood deal of time around the
club on non-meeting nizhts.

A vignette of Glenn Deniels is in order.
He was snort, slencer, ugly, and vivacious--definitely a boon compan-
ion type of person despnite the odditv of his secxual tastes. His chief
motivetion apparently was scxual, but he wes an interested and unin-
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hibited conversationalist, and was almost as great a doer of fanzine
and other drudgery for people as Mike Fern. From the national point
of view, his activity in fandom was reflected only in a pile of mime-
ography and stencil-cuttinz for VENUS, TCJARD TOMORROW, and FAN SLANTS
but locally he was one of the most active members of the LASFS from
about March until August 1944,

The new entente cordiale with Acker-
man wag lmplemented by both of us in various ways. I commenced writ-
ing a good deal for VOM snd even mimeosravhed one issue for Forry; I
invited him to my place as an "accidental™ dropper-inner the nicht
Fritz Leiber came over to see my collection and talk fantasy (an eve-
ning waich Ackerman reported for me ia en article Tor FAN-DANGO); and
I was enabled to see a revival of METROPOLIS ag 4e'sg zuest.

The lLeie
ber visit occurred just before Fritz left town to take over a good
editorial job in Chicago, and was Just another of those Hiz bullfests
that 1is stimulating at the time, but of which little stays with one
as specific impressions of that specific event. I remember how I
kept trying to keep the conversation steered into fantastic channels
because I had noticed how completely lost Forry seemed to be if ANy w
thing outside this one narrow field was mentioned; and how nature
took its course, and Fritz and I Zot wound up on literature zenerally,
And T especially remember seeiny Leiber to his bus, and how we loped
back and forth for over an hour between 8th and Olympic, Jjust missing
a bus on each street, until finally we subsided, panting, on Olympic
and talked far into the wee small hours until an owl bus came bumb-
ling along. I've not seen Leiber since.

The showing of METROPOLIS
was held at the Academy of Motion Picture Artis and Sciences' little
theater located far up in an oper-air arcade which opens off Holly-
wood Blvd. just east of the Pickwick Bookshop. It was part of their
regularly scheduled program, to which they sold season tickets at
#15.00 each. I would not have been able to 50, except that Myrtle
had 2lready seen the picture a counle of times, and she and Forry
asked me to use her ticket. The picture itself was mediocre, if inter-
esting. It is replete with very brilliently conceived sets and spe-
clal effects, but the overdone hammnincss of the acting proved such a
major drawback that the picture ag a whole was stupid. Individual
scenesg, however, made it worthwhile, and then of course the biz attra-
ction was Fritz Lang himself, who took the floor after the chowing
and enswered questions and tallked Tor well over an hour. At first he
stayed pretty close to METROPOLIS, but hefore long was talking about
his experiences in leaving Germany, and eventually was discussing the
broad field of cinematic art from the point of view of the director.
Good listening indeed | An amusing sidelicht was the country bumpkin
awe with which I regarded Lang's monocle, and the way it stayed in
place despite the extreme animation of its wearer's features.

About
the chief social activity of the LASFS during the sprinz and summer
of 1944 was miniature golf, There was a course located two blocks
from the club at 5th and Beaudry, and nearly all the members except
Ackerman, Myrtle, Crozetti, and Burbee gpent at least five evenings
a week there, Particularly after Brown began clashing again with the
club, the golf course proved an invaluable place to work off his
steam, thouzh playing 36 holes with Mel required = mighty degree of
fortitude, His always zreat nervousnsss became hugely intensified,
and he would rage, swear, prance up and down, throw his club, chew
his finger, and in general behave like 2 maniac. I still think half
the golfers on the course that summer went “ore to see Mel's perfor-
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mance, than to play folf tnemselves.

Two or three weeks after we rejoined the club, Ackerman re-
ceived a letter from Donald A. Wollheim which utterly soured me on
the Futurians in general and Wollheim in particular. It wasn't very
long, but it attacked me pretty strongly personally, told Ackcrman
that my only purpose in rejoininz the LASFS was to destroy the club
utterly, and belaboring him in no uncertain terms for letting me back
in, closed by urging him to throw me out. What precise purpose Woll-
heim mizht heve had in mind escapes me entirely; he is known to have
been bitterly inimiceal to Los Angeles fandom and particularly Acker-
man, and perhaps he may have thouzht that by stirring up the feud
once again he could destroy the LASFS. As 1t turned out, Ackerman
snowed me the letter, and noitning came of it except tc turn me very
bitterly against the Futurlans, whom I had previousgly imown scarcely
at all.

Though I was heartily sick of feudinz and club politics, it
was not long before I was once more embroiled up to my ears in a row
with Walter J. Daugherty. The club wes in sorry sgstraits financially,
and various plans were beins discussed to increase ths revenue with-
out turning the club into an insupportable burden for its handful of
members. Since thils discussion was taking place on a non-meeting
nizht, I did not sec any reason way my beinc disenfranchised should
prevent my taling part in it; particularly since ay chief reason for
rejoining had been to use the mimeograph, somethiny I obviously could
not conveniently do if we found ourselves unable to support the club-
room, Z4e, Myrtle, and others liked some of my ideas--particularly
one aimed directly at the peovle who Zept personal property in the
club Tor thelr own personal use--and asked me to incorporate them
in a2 bylaw amendment ior them to bHrinz up at the ensuing meeting. I
did so; the bylaw passed in thc absence of Walter J. Daugherty, who
just didn't henpen to be there; and from then on the three individuals
who maintained personal property for their owvmn use in the club had to
pay a minimum of %3.00 a month key rent rather then the former rate
of $1.00. Aclkerman, Daugherty, and I were the only ones who came un-
der thls heading.

It so Tell out that on the ensulng Sunday, Daugher-
ty called the club to see 1f anyone wes there, and I happened to an-
swer the phone. He wanted someone to help him brinz in a large buf-
fet, which his landlady had ziven him, and which he wanted tc store
nis supplies in. Sure, I was willing to help him, but in passing, I
mentioned that it would cost him 3 a2 month rent if he kept it in the
club, due to this new bylew. I told him this, and the rfellow practi-
cally walked throuch the phone. Five minutes later he was in the
clubroom, shaking with rage, and foaminz at the wouth about my having
Iinsulted him, having seized control of the club, having conspired to
make his membership impossible, and god knows what else. It was not
long before I had enouzh of thig, and I told nim off hut good, and we
were off. Bellowing somethinz about the governing body, he dashed
off after Myrtle and Forry, and wasted nearly their entire day
trying to havc the Outsiders evicted from the club. I went on half-
heartedly cranking out ACOLYTE with Mel's help, expecting any minute
that we would be expelled, for having incurred Lord Walter's displea-
sure., Ackerman and Morojo, however, refused to act against me. " After
all, I'd only told him of an action of the club--of an action on which
I couldn't even vote--and it is difficult to see how Daugherty could
Justify his reaction. After some three hours of Governing Body deli-
berations, liyrile came over and told me of her desire to keep the
peace in the club, and that Walter would be willing to forgive and for-
get 1f I would write out an apologx to him. What an apology that was !
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The old LCSmith virtually smoked as I expressed myself in blazing
sentences studded with four-letter words of Anglo-Saxon derivation,
none of which were used in a masochistic fashion. ~There's my apolo-
gy to that bastard,? I snarled, and thrust the paper on Myrtle.

She
read 1t, and turned faintly pink. £0h, but this will never do. It
will just make him angrier.!

fHe can shove it up hig =-- if he does-
n't like it in his face,¥ I remarked. Y“That's my last word on the
subject. Do you want my resignation from the club?®
%0oh, no.t

She
left the room, and about 6:00 o'clock reappeared with Ackerman, hav-
ing pacified Walter J. Daugherty in something like seven hours.

When
I next saw this mercurial gentleman, he seemed to have forgotten the
whole thing, and was happy as a lark as he bubbled with plans Tfor the
next Daugherty Project, a portfolio of caricatures of fans drawn by
Virgil Partch.

But I realised that in order to stay in the club at
all, I was goinzg to have to take part in politics. As the group was
constituted under that pernicious Governing Body setup, the only way
one could get along with Daugherty was to keep a wedge driven between
him and Ackerman. I expounded this idea strongly for the next few
weeks, and pointed out that if we once caught Ackerman right after
Deugherty had made him angry (something that happened from time to
time) we'd not only fix Mr. D's cookie, but would be able to toss out
the entire governing body idea in toto. (We did, too.)

The FAPA
election for the 1944-45 figscal year took place at about this time,
and Al Ashley, that caffeine soaked politico, had in appointing the
ballot counting committee blithely ignored the feud, and appointed
a non-partisan board with Dauzherty as chairman, and Brown and Bron-
son asg agslstants. This led directly to another mess. In the first
place, Daugherty did not read of his appointment, and Ashley, unable
to imagine another fan who would not read breathlessly every word in
the official organ, had not notified him by mail. In the second
place, Brown and Daugherty on a committee worked together about as
well as Molotov and Senator Taft. And worst of all, Bronson not only
lived 18 miles from the club neichborhood, but had no phone and had
definitely quit fandom. Poor old Walter J. Daugherty had a hell of
a time, which was not especially helped by his native inclination to
procrastinate. Before the bhallot counting delays were over, a feud
had sprung up between Daugherty and Larry Shaw (that's one I loved;
no matter who got the worst of it, I liked it fine.) and FAPA had
ground almost to a full halt. I finally wrote to Ashley about it,
I'd struck up quite a correspondence with Sultan, arising ouft of the
letter he wrote me about the drunken FAN-DANGO of a few months before.
I'd been impressed by his extreme fairness and courtesy, particularly
as contrasted by the reception that issue got from FAPA as a whole,
and very shortly he had me highly interested in FAPA, both from the
point of view of the contents of the mailings, and as an arena for
the practising of organizational politics, something I tend to enjoy
as an end in themselves. I happened to mention, with the idea of
knifing Daugherty a little, that he had totally disregarded the se-
crecy of the ballot, and had made a tabulation of who had voted and
how. Al was overjoyed, made a few anti-Futurian remarks which of
courge fell on fertile soil, and asked me to get these results for
him. So I did. I mention this eplsode, since it was the first stir-
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ring of the abortive group later vo be kuovn ag tlie O O D, Cvider of
Dagomn.

Due to the three-month's probationary period before persons
Joining the LASFS were permitted to vote, and the extremely small size
of the club at this time, it was not long before the futility of all
LASFS meetings was starkly underlined. The typical LASFS meeting in
June and July 1944 was attended by from 8 to 12 people, of whom some-
times as many as four were eligible to vote. But traditionalist Acker-
man, reigning as director for a three month term, never thought to try
turning the club away from its habitual bumbling rut of business meet-
ings, and some rare scenes arose irom this. It made no difference 1if
a person were eligible to vote; if e had something to say and suffi-
cient aggressiveness to get up and say it he cculd hold the floor for
hours. But when the time came tc vote on whatever wag at hand, only
a very fTew could or would 2xercise a franchise. I'll give two examples
wiich illustrate the two types of things thet habitually happened to
club business during this madcap summer. I might add that virtually
everything that came up was disposed of in one of these two ways.

One
night, in connection with a discussion on improvinc club finances, we
discovered that the club was holding the sack for over 350.00 worth
of mimeographing supplieg which had been used by different members
who had subsequently left the club without peyinz their bills. I got

he floor, suggested that the club drop its requirement of using club
matérials on the club mimeograph, allow any member to use any supplies
he wished as lonzg as he paid the club a comnission on thelr value to
pay for the use of the mimeozraph, that all club supplies be locked in
the closet, and that they be issued under =2 cash only arrangement on
whatever nights Ackermnan might choose to-be there and act as stock
clerk. I dilateé¢ on the advantages of this scheme until I becan to
run out of breath, pointed out that I was unable to vote, and conse-
guently could not put tails 1into the form of a motion, and would some=
one else pleagse do so. There was a prolonzed silence as the notorious
apathy inherent in the LASFS rose to new heights, I sat down mildly
digszusted, and after a lont and embarrased delay, director Ackerman
carried the meeting on to something else. The payoff came about two
weeks later when I discovered to my utter amazement that the club was
operating under my scheme and had been doinz so ever since I had men-
tioned it. '"What the hell...?" I asked Ackerman. 2Well, it was
brought up in a club meeting,f he said. H_——___ P T L St L, I re-
plied with my chin hanging down on my chest. 2Well, no one seemed to
say anything about it,- said Forry, =so I presumed it had been passed.®
Comment by me at this late date would be superfluous.

The other way
business was disvosed of wss even worse. Not only was Morojo on the
thresghold of her permanent split-up with Ackerman, but she was in
very poor health; came only to the early portion of the meeting long
enough to collect any money she could and read her treasurer's report,
and then left for the evening. Walter J. Daugherty, as ever (even
when director) only came to about two meetings in five. Daniels and
Rogers were both in arrears with their dues, and hence could not vote.
This left the regular voting members limited to dirsctor Ackerman,
Burbee, and Crozetti. Since the latter two did not like each other
very well, they habitually voted on opposite sides of whatever came
up, regardless of the topic's intrinsic merits. The height of this
folly came up one sultry July night when 13 persons, including visiting
San Franciscans Ebey and Jatson, spent nearly two hours wrangling
over some now forzotten toric, finally =ot it to a vote, and (yes!)
Crozettl voted yes, Burbee voted no, anc¢ Ackerman, characteristically,
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refused to cast the deciding vote, although it was his clear duty as
chairman to do so. The net result, of course, was to waste the entire
evening.

My wife, Jackie, had arrived in Los Angeles early in July,
and spent most of that month on a full-time house-hunt. Giving up on
rentals, she finally consented to our buying, and very shortly we had
a house. During this month, she naturally saw a good deal of the
LASFS, and this added another source of trouble for our already tot-
tering marriage, since there were few of the local migfits whom she
could tolerate. 1I'd been around them so long that I'd gotten used to
them, scarcely realising myself how bad most of them were. Had her
manner of attack been legs dictatorial and less "You do my way or else
o by AR undoubtedly would have quit fandom completely in late 1944;
the thints she said about the club and its members were only too true,
but I could see no future in permitting myself to be led around by
the nose.

The chief worthwhile Los Angeles activity in mid-1944 was
the publication of Jack Speer's mammoth FANCYCLOPEDIA, a scholarly
and entertaining encyclopedia which not only gave definitions and
background for all terms and words with fannigh connotations, but in
passing gave a consliderable glimpse into stefnistic history. Jack
had spent over two years writing and revising and sending the manu-
gscript around to various elder fansg, had then stencilled it and turn-
ed it over to Phil Bronson to publish for him. Phil went all out for
lotus-eating, but did turn publishinz permission over to the Outsiders,
who even went so far as to buy some of the paper for it just before
the final disbanding and resumption of LASFS membership. In the
meantime, Speer, understandably miffed over the protracted delay in
publication, had zgotten after the NFFF, under whose auspices Bronson
was supposed to have been working, and Evans had re-assigned the job
to Walter J. Daugherty, who amazingly allowed the LASFS to take it
over. So we spent a full month mimeographing, using three machines:
the club's o0ld automatic ABDick, my old ACOLYTE machine, and Walter
J. Daugherty's flossy new Niagara, The NFFF is given a lot of unde-
served ego-boo by being shown as publisher; Forrest J. Ackerman pub-
lished it, furnishing 95% of the incentive and well over half the ac-
tual work. He worked pretty much along the lines of an Outsider pub-
lishing sessions, and the finished results show that even the LASFS
can do something worthwhile if a certain modicum of intelligent direc-
tion and channeling is given to the club's potential.

Walter J. Dau-
gherty had an acute outbreak of projectomania in June and July 1944,
starting new magazines and brochures by the dozen. Most never got
beyond the talk stage, and all were so delayed in publication that
thelr eventual publication was greeted only by amused surprise on the
part of local fandom. The second edition of Daugherty's DIRECTORY OF
FANDOM came out first; he compiled a vast array of names and addresses,
stencilled them, and ran them off like a house afire. For over three
months, the completed direcctory gathered dust and obsolescence around
the club because Walter J. Daugherty could not figure out a cover
that suited him. No wonder 1t was so out of date when he finally
sent it out. BStray pages turned out at this time for various other
short-lived projects appeared in FAN at various times durinz the
next year and a half; some of the stuff, I believe, never did get pub-
lished.

In her column in SHANGRI L'AFFAIRTS, Lora Crozettil very apt-
ly took to describing the rooming house at 628 South Bixel as the"Bi-
xel Fairy Palace". (From November 1943 until now (April 1947 this
building has always had at least one, and sometimes as many as four,
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members of the LASFS who wers also actively overt nomosexuals). Any-
way, this was too much for some of the alate ones, who frantically
rusned 1nto print with a new name for their house of assignetion: Ten-~
dril Towers. Burbee and I took great slee in makinz up new allitera-
tive take-offs on this cuphemism--most are now forgotten or unprint-
oble--but I still remember Gooscy-butt Grotto with a certain =mount

of relish. (Lest I seem to be casting slurs, perhaps I should point
out that the Bixel Fairy Palace has always had heterosexual LASFS mem-—
bers living there too.)
' As the summer of 1944 wore along, I received
a letter from Mick McComas that went far to thrust me back into fan-
dom. This note mentioned thet the Random House GREAT TALES OF TERROR
AND THE SUPERNATURAL had just topped the 30,000 mark in salcs, that
McComas and 2 friend had bcen commissioned tec compile a companion vol-
ume of science-fiction, and could I help them any? This led to a big
session with lMcComas and hig co-editeor, Rey Heelly, as an upshot of
which I agreed to do a vast amount of preliminary scoutinc and story
recomiending. The first thing I did wes to monopoliese a club meeting,
askiny the members to suzzest suitanlc gtories, look them up in the
club library, and tell me where they could he found. I sat there typ-
ing lilke mad and ending up with two siagle-spaced pages of story re-
commendations. . During the next year and a half, I must have had at
least ten long sessionsg with McComas and Hc=lly, some of which I will
describe 'in their chronological place in these memoirs.

Jaclzie re-
turned to the North in early Ausust, to sweat out the eviction time
granted the tenants of our new nouss; I sat tight in Fran Shack, -try-
ing to avoid spendinz money and as 2 result becoming more deeply in-
volved in the club for a while, brinzing out gobs of crud---ACOLYTE,
FAN-DAYMGO, and independent writings. It saved money, since I was do-
ing no collectine to spealr of, but gettincg deeply enmeshed in the
LASFS once morc was a very bad thin~ for me otherwise, and I've often
regretted it., But in addition to the immensely excitinz collaboration
with Heally and McComas, and the ever increasins flow of good mater-
ial for THE ACOLYTE, Tony Boucher stunned me with the first of two
highly enthusiasgtic reviews of THE ACOLYTZ in his book column in the
SAN FRANCI3CO CHRONICLE. This one squib brougnt ACOLYTE no less than
22 cash subscriptions, and the ezo-boo involved was a bit more than
my equilibrium could stand. I began to have visions of building ACO-
LYTE into a genuine semi-pro, and goinc on from there into profession-
al editing--a harmless enough will-o-th-wisp to chase if one does not
take it too seriously. I'm afraid I took it too seriously for a while
though--never stopping to think that I was makinc more money on my
Job than I could hope to get as one of the lesser editors, and that I
am temperamentally unsuited to tackle publishing except as a hobby.
(I.e. why take the fun out of a hobby by makinz a job out of it?)

Early August saw & major political uphesval in the LASFS. It had
orice more become time for e new director to be elected. Morojo an-
nounced that she would positively refuse to be treasurer again (having
served continuously since mid-1937), and a wave of consternation ran
through the two or three voting members who took the club seriously
as they realised that they had no one available to take over the job.
Finally (and I've always thouzht it was at Morojo's suzgestion) Ack-
ermen and Daugherty came to me and asked 1f I were willing to be trea-
surer of the LASFS.

Loan't,% I said. %I'm not eligible either to
vote or to hold office, and won't be for =znother month.®
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UWoll,* said Dyugherty, Hwe can waive that about holding of-

il
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L¥ou mean you are willing to waive the rest of my probation-
ary period?i '

i0h no,% said Walt, Lyou won!t be @ le to vote, but you
can have the job if you take it, and o course you can keep the job
after your probationary period is over.i

Shat the hell do you think

- am? If I can be trusted wi th the club's money I can be trusted w th
26 other privileges of membership. And furthermore, Brown and Kep-
Ler came back into the club with me, and I'll consicer no special con-
s.ideration that does not apply to them as well,H2 .
ie can't do that,lt

Well, I don't want the job anyway., I told you when I came tack in
the club that I was through with 4 ub politics, Uhat!s the matter;
can't you find some public gpirited fan like Ackerman and Daugherty
who is willing to sacrifice the H ny amount of time the treasurer's
job requiresg?i
: HNQ.U.

LIf you need a treasurer bad enough to restore
ell of us Outsiders to full memberh ip now, I'm willing to take the
Job just to do you and the club a favor,i

- The result o all this was
1 forgone conclusion; while Walter J. Dgugherty had a few minor fits,
cns Coverning Body gave the executive conmittee permission to waive
‘15 three-months probationary period for Browm, Kepner, and myself-~-
~uis after only seven weeks of novitiate. And it is noteworthy that
.21s three-months probation was thereafter honored only in the breach
~until I became director again and chose to apply it in one or two
instances as a political move., (The best way to kill a bad law is

snforce it rigidly.)
So Morojo found herself elected director,
Viva Rogers was secretary, and I was treasurer, Something about the
iz»a of the arch-Outsider in control of the LASFS funds seven weeks
12z his return to the club, and moreover by the request of Walter J,
Dangnerty, has always struck me as being rather £ nny.
Morojotls

varm of office was short, and anythirg but sweet. Walter J. Daugherty
214 taken to collecting mimeographs--I think he had some idea of using
tr» clubroom as an office for a commecrzial mimeographing service~--
anyway he very shortly owned two late-mcdel, fully automatic Niag-
fas, a post card machine, some sort of broken down standard mimeo-
%“iph which I never saw out of its becx, the Phil Bronson machine,
%30.00 worth of stylii and lettering x1id2s, and the c abinet from
a1 old table radio, (I never did figcure out what that last was for, )

Anyway, in light of Daughertyts mimeographical resow ces, it was not
cud thal the executive committee & ortly got in the mood to huy one
nf the Niagaras, particularly when the club machine broke down. We
voted to do so, against Myrtle's protest., She went ahead the next
day and had 325.00 worth of work-done to the old machine. We decid-
€% to sell it to 'Daugherty anyway, and turn it in on a reconditioned
Hdiagara, with automatic paper feed, inking, and slipsheeter, MNMyrtle
chiese to take this as a personal affront and resigned her gavel, af-
serving for only about a week., (Itve always thought she was just
wooking for an out anyway, since she very shortly made her final
>r2z¢t with Ackerman, quit being Morojo, and became, as now, Iyrtle R,
wruglas, an extremely inactive member of the club. )
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This resignation elevated Alva Rogers to the post of direc-
vor, and he replaced himself as secretary by appointing Walter J.
Daugherty. About the only piece of business transacted during Alva's
verm was to elect lMyrtle an honorary member o the society. Other-
wise the group bumbled along, held a few entertaining discussions,
end that was about all,
Sometime during the latter part of the summer,
Bob Hoffman came to town to spend a protracted furlough. Paul Free-
naler had left his entire collection to Bob, with the proviso that
Enb pass on any of it he did not personally want in any way he wished,
Bob decided to give all this stuff to me; including a number of pro-
zines, a fat bundle of fan photos, and a very fine collection of fan-
zines. The bulk of Paul's collection turned out to have been in Idaho;
and I'1l never forgzet the amazement with which we unpacked the gigan-
tic boxes of stuff which his sister sent to us., Paul's collection was
the nucleus of my collection of fanzines, and since 19&& I have kep ©
constantly expanding 1t until it is, in my opinion, one of the four
or five best such collections in captivity--containing as it does al-
most all major fanzines from 1930 through 1946 in complete files, and
large quantities of the lesser items. It is the one portion of ny
Tan /fantasy collection that I have not discarded or weeded out; so
far as I know now, I will probably keep it always--nartly because I
enjoy browsing in old fanzines, partly because fanzines tend to bring
back to me memories of the more pleasant part of my fanning, and not
a little because the collection, started as it was, is in a sense a
memorial to Paul Freehafer.
Considerably publicised by the club in
194l was the acquisition, on a loan basis, of Donald Warren Bratton's
fantasy file and bibliography. Don Bratton is a pleasant but aliet
young chap in his early twenties, notable for rosy cheeks and a deep,
if not vociflerous, interest in the bibliogranhical side of fantasy.
Tae file, contained in a large ocak card case of some fifty or sixty
drawers is an attempt at a comnlete cross-indexed file o all fantasy
everywnere, is nowhere near complete, but even so contains thousands
¢f cards, and has proven highly useful to many of us, The I le, and
its making and augmenting, is Don's chief intercst in fandom,

Another
character who came on the scene in 19lJL and was for a time the club
librarian was Leonard Golding Pruyn. He was a peculiar DEerson, un-
mowable to the nth degree, and was of so hyper-refined a nature that
the casual conversations of the more virile members shortly caused
him to drift away. '

Of a more sturdy nature among 19/Ji's members was
Captain Vern Glasser, USA--a glib and handsome New Yorlk lawyer who
found himself on the coast for a few months, who had read stf for
many years, and who heard of the club through Rae Sischo, a girl who
happened to work for Reedt!s Litho Company (the concern which turrs
out most LASFS lithograrhy. Vern was in his element when it came to
bullfesting; he had the actual experience as well as the background
of reading to back him up; and sessions with him were among the chief
highlights of the latter part of the year. He faded out of the pic-
ture when the army transferred him elsowhere :

L]

. And in the early fall
of 19l)p I got a letter from Art Saha, announcing that he felt he had

done his »it in the war after having served over a year in the US
Maritime Service (after all, the guy was l|-F), had retired fron the .
fea, and was undecided what to do next, except that his hometown of
Hibbing, Minnesota no longer appcaled. So I tossed him off a note
velling him that het!d just as well come to LA for a while and get a
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Dvilyfull of the LASFS. He did and he dide The Sala who arrived in
Gotober 19lUL was a far cry from the gawking bumpkin I'd met in Fris-
co the year before; the rough edges were knocked off, and here was a
poised and personable guy who very shortly was one & the more desir-
able members of the club.

, The latter part of 19)JL saw me got into a
mwost deplorable feud with A, Langley Searles of New York City, publi-
sher of the scholarly and erudite FANTASY COMLIENTATORs This was just
cne of those things.” I had had a certain amount of desultory corresg-
pondence with Searles--wherein nearly every thing he said to me was
couched in such words as to make me furious, and apparently my own
remarks to him acted much the same. But nothing came o this defi-
nite antagonism between us until he got the idea my friends and I in-
tended to steal his bibliography of fantastic books, which at the
time was running spasmodically as a supplement to FFF, This misunder-
standing arose when, arising out of a suggestion by Tony Boucher in
the SHAGGY letter section, a shortlived "Great Bib" movement arose,
in the course of which some of us volunteered to help Searles vith
his existing bibliography. Searles apparently felt that he was doing
all right on his own hook, with a coincident wonder as to vh ere all
this proffercd help was during the earlicr stages of his research;
he refused the offer in such way as to make me mad; some of us deci-
dsd to put out a bibliography of our own and announced this intention
In THE ACOLYTE; Secarles threatened to sue fop infringement: I blew up
cditorially in ACOLYTE; Scarles demanded a withdrawal of the editori-
21 under threat of suing me for libel; I found on second glance that
- would not be able to prove some of my allegations (under California
Lo the truth is a defense against libel); and eventually made a ra-
“aer grudging apology. Sam Russcll acted as peacemaker, and gctual 1y
oL a short-lived, friendly correspondence going betweon Scarles ail
“ysell-~but a plan for Searles and I to swap contributions for each
ntaeris magazines fell through when Searles failed to write an arti-
‘e for THE ACOLYTE (I did two for Searles, both of vhich he publish-

-
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The fuss with Searles was considerably augmented by the stand
cook in FAPA over the inclusion of certain matter which he consi-
dered to bo obscenc--Langley having stated point-blank that he was
cwred of the wrangling of the members ¢ or this matter, and the rext
time he saw something he did not likc he was going to turn it over to
.2 post officc department. While T usually admire direct action, on
il:e cher hand I have always becen one to over-react towards anything
wnich smacks of a restriction on personal liberties. And by the tme
the LASFS FAPA members had gotten done licking Searles! throat around,
nearly all were rcady to boil him in oil--Forrest J. Ackerman going
so far as to write a really nasty personal attack, in which he refer-
ed to Scarles as a "white Jap"; the FiPA publication of which led to
& permanent rift between Scarles and Ackerman.
The FAPA eloction of
19l had seen the 75% triumph of a Futurian slate of officers, rid nz
high in an attempt to regain their former prestige in fandom (or for
some reason I don't know)--anyway, Futurian Doc Lowndes was elected
president, and Puturian yes-men Suddsy Schwartz and Larry Shaw were
elected secret,ry~treasurer and of ficial editor respectively. The
0ld Futurian lcader, Donald A. Wollheim, was nosed out of the vice-
oresidency by Al Ashley--a circumstance which shortly led to trouble
in FAPA. The first act of the Futurians was to jam through, without
‘erning, an election of wnstitutional amendments--gsome of which ma de
sense, and some of vhich seomed to cover or be canable of covering
"mething else, I didn!t like the suddenness of the election, which

-~ 96 -



effectively prevented discusgion, unor did I have any reasoin to love the
Futurians personally; so I drew up a petition of protest, got it sign-
ed by nearly all local Fans, and mailed it to the membership. The pe-
tition discussed each proposed amendment in detail, usually disfavorab-
ly, chided the Futurian administration for its railroadish tactics,

and urged the members to reject all amendments. (All amendments were
passed except for one which nroposed to prohibit discussion of racial
prejudice.)

But though the petition did not appreciably alffect the
election, it led directly to two results of major importance as they
affected my subsequent fan career,

Jinmmy Kepner was one d the sign-
ers, and almost immediately he was subjected to a strong barrage of
letters from WWollheim and perhaps others, urging him to change his
mind. Ie actually wanted to out out another local letter to fandom,
or rather FAPA, withdrawing his signature from the petition and urg-
ing the adoption of the amendments. I tallzed him out of this, but
it was not long beford the Tendril Towers bunch had swung cen masse to
the Futurian camp, a move which considerably complicated the political
situation both in the LASFS and in FAPA.

Of more importance, it led
directly into a political hookup between myself and Al Ashley--who by
then was up to his ears in waging internecine warfare with the Futu-
rians, a warfare which for the mes t part was unpublic, but which
bore fruit in such leaflets as THESE ANMAZING AMCNDMENTS and THE PRECI=
PITANT,

I'd already interested myself in FAPA politics. At the time
I arrived in Los Angeles, Clod Degler was still a member of FAPA, and
it seemed to several of us that it would be highly expedient to expel
him. Our first attempt came out as a signed petition dated in Decem-
ber 19113, urging the officers of FAPA to take some action. Al Ashlevy,
in his typical let-somebody-else~do-the-dirty-worl: fashion, fluffed
this off; mentioning, however, a constitutional exvedient which might
be used for the expulsion, Bronson and I promptly took this up, filed
the necessary pilece of k gislation, and were gratified to see it pass-
ed in the 19l Fapa election, although by a very narrow margin.

I was,
however, highly disgusted with the shilly-shallying attitude manifested
by so many members of FAFA, and by the actual antagonism which this
ouster aroused in certain quarters. Discussing the matter vwi th Bill
Watson, we gradually got the idea of forming a FAPA political party
(vhich never received a name more dignified than "potty"); aiming it
directly at the conservatives in FAPA., Jatson was to Tile for Offi-
cial Editor, and I for secretary-treasurer. We got Bob Tucker talked
into running for vice-president, and asked D. B. Thompson to file for
president; however, Don shied off fast, exnlaining that he wanted no
part of organizational politics. As second choice, we approached
Norm Stanley, and he accepted the bid, though la ter he withdrew.

We
had a number of ideas we wished to try out., At that time, FAPA was
stifled by non-productive members, yet boasted an imposing waiting
list--we wanted to tighten up membership requirements both quantita-
tively and qualitatively so as to zet rid of the dead wood and zet
the new prospects admitted to membership before they got tired of
walting and lost interest altogether. HMost of our proposed legisla=
tion centered a round this onc aim, though we did have other nropossgls
which I have by how forgotten.

The political rapprochement with Al
Ashley led to commlications, since by the time it happened Watson had
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cCefinitely aligned himself with theFuturians and Al had reached the
coint of almost open feuding with them. But in October 19hL);, the
boint at which this chanter is supposed to break « £, the potty con-
sisted on candidates Stank y, Tucker, Laney and Watson--with loyal su-
pporters Thompson and Ashley.

In connection with my attacks on Degler,
I got into a rather amusing fracasw ith Raymond Washington, the one
reputable fan who continued to supnort Degler a fter all the rest of
established Tandom had turned against him. Being right on the spot
and knowinz what Degler wag, I felt rather stronsly abgut Jashingtonts
misguided loyalty in sticking to Degler, and demanded in one of my an-
ti-Degler petitions to FAPA that Raym be directedeither to sever con-
nections with Degler or resign from FAPA. This did not sit wellwith
most fansy; including many of Deglert's strongest opponents, nor did it
sit well with Washington, But Raymond wouldn't fight tack, and it
rather amnoyed me that my blood-and~guts facet had grown so anemid
that I couldn't get a risec out of someone with it, (§{!) So I pro-
ceeded to snipe at Raymond every time I got the chance, tryinz the
rather Hearstian tactic of discreditting him by coupling him in the
public mind with Something distasteful. Since Raymond was a year or
80 younger than the general run of fandom, I commenced referring to
him as "Young Washington', dismigsing everything he said as being too
puerile to be worthy of attention, (It wasn't of course, but it made
an amusing line to take, particularly as I imagined at t he time with
a certain amount of Justification that this psychology was working :
with quite a fow fans.) So this sort of thing went on for months, in
.UM, in FAPA, and in my corrcspondence. And never a peep from RW,

Ynen, like a veritable bombshell, Raymond Washington bl w up in my
Tace, sending an open letter about me to the LASFS. Oh it was a hon=-
ey --took me around andé around--and incidentally was the most effective
Plece of attack work I saw in half & decade of fanning and feuding,
The other members of the club had alrcady read it when I arrived and
were sitting around in pleased anticipation waiting for me to eXxplode,
I read it, was disappointed to find Raymond going all out for a form
of idsalistic unreality that I have always deplored as being imprac-
tical, and sorry to sec that he had a number of totally erroneous
ideas about me (as for eXample that I bore him malice, when all T was
doirg was having fun sniping); but at the same time was del ighted to
get a risc out of him, The LASFS was audibly disgp pointed as I sat
down and wrote Raymond a long conciliatory letter which eventual 1y
led to a-protracted correspondence that I at least Found highly plea-
surable,

But my big time in fandom was about oven My family was %o
arrive around lovember l, and we were to move out away fmm the elub
neighborhood to the house at 1005 West 35th Place. Fran Shack was
about to fold up and vanish; I offered it to the LASFS for the same
#30.00 a month I was paying, it bd ng about threce times as big as the
clubroom, and fitted up with a toik t gnd cooking facilities to bootw-
but it was too fap away for the timid provincials of Bixel Strcet who
alter alkl, being emissarics of the futurc and supermen one and all
could hardly be eXpected tc wander soven blocks out of their hd itual
orbit=-even to get a nice new clubroom,

] Iy plans had not contecmplated
making my family live in the store, but a delay in getting the tenants
v % of the house dumped us al1 right there. It was a horrible place
‘o> the kids--no‘yard, No nothing--and as a result Jacklec and T took
iomoaway as mueh as we could, It sccemed natural o gravitate toward
-1e LASFS, and the childron made such a hit with local fandom that it
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proved a hard habit to breal, I hacd rather expectcd the LASIFS to ob-
ject to Sandy and Quiggic, but instcad the whole membership fussed over
the 1ittle girls something scandalous. Sandy, who was then li%, very
shortly found hersclf cranking the mimeograph from time to time, running
errands for the members, going out to play miniaturc golf i th them,

and in general fitting in like she was onc of them. Quigzie had her
choice of a heif-dozen laps to sit in, peoplc to carry her piggy-

back. And both of them had a big time looking at the picturcs in the
club's magazines, drawving and doodlinz on the crud shects lying around,
going out to dinncr with local £ andom, or what have you. I did not rec-
gard the rclationship as particularly wholesome For th:z children, but
for thoe two wecks it didn't hurt them, and it was amazing to sce how
reputcd child-haters likc Forry allowed Sandy and Nduiggic to lecad them
around by thc nosc.
I was s8till fTreasurer of the LASFS; I intcended to
serve out my terin and then ccasc activity in the LASFPS--dropping in
maybe once a month--and confining my fan activity to a decreasing out-
put of ACOLYTE and FAN-DANGO--with an cventual cessation of activity
altogether~-probably by the cend of 195,

We moved out of Iran Shack
in carly November of 19/, and off I went, not without a nostalgic
letter to Tucler about the end of an ora as it worc, to what I thought
would be the beginning of the cnd.,
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CHAPTER IX
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Ebb-Tide
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The first two or threc wecks after I'd moved into my new
house were almost totally lacking in fan activity, as I worked away
getting moved in, continued getting rc-acquainted with my children,
and what not, About all I did was to writc two or threo letters to
Ashley and Tucker concerning the FAPA political situation, though I
did have THE ACOLYTE in the back of my mind, and intended to get to
work shortly on anothcr issuec. My interest in fandom, however, was
definitely waning,

It was given , powerful fillip one day in the
latter part of November 194)y whon I roturned from work to f ind wait-
ing for me an envelopo bearing the recturn address of the Hotcl Stil-
woll, a local hostelry. Opcning it, I was stunncd to find 2 note
from A. E. van Vogt, announcing that hec had just concluded a permancnt
move from Toronto to Los Angeles, that he was very anxious to moet
me, and would I please get in touch with him. T was knocked over.
Back in 1952 1'd gotten van's address from Johnny Mason, and had sent
him an ACOLYTE. He'd written a nice, and publishable, letter of com-
ment, and I'd continucd to send him ACOLYTE without over hearing from
him -gain, But I had a very high opinion of the mar, both from hia.
published storics and from the glowing accounts Mason had given me of
him, and it was with high excitcment that I drove downtowvn to mecet him
at his hotel,

Alfred E. van Vogt turned out to be tall and skinny--
with the samc grasshopperish build as Bob Tucker (or myself for that
matter)--has a rather high forchead, straight dark hair, and is bubbe-
ling over with a vivacity which is sometimcs hidden by a supcrficial
shyness, At the time I met him, he wore a rather old-fashioned paip
of' pinc-ncz with a ribbon dangling over one car as an anchor, but the
salubriousncss of the local climate soon causcd him to toss these ar-
tificialities to one side. I belicve we were both rather ill at casc
during much of this first mocting-~I know I was. But there were so
many things to talk about--thc world is van's oyster, and he can talk
about most phases of it, Particularly the morc obscurc ones, cncdlessly
and fascinatingly, I found myself 1iking him cnormously, and subsc-
quent meetings with him have only strengthened this feoling.

When I
told the people at the LASFS that T had just had an cvening's scssion
with A. E. van Vogt they thought I was pulling a hoax. But ho has
been around the club so much since that he is almes t taken for granted
he's certainly spent more time around the place than mmy other pro
author, (Why, god only knows})

Another extremely worthwhile person
came on the scone for the first timoc in tho tail ond of 19ll: Niesson
Himmel, I never did know Just how he got hooked upw ith the c¢lub, but
he is quite a fait accompli ncvertheless. A police reporter for sov-
eral yoars, he has worked for the LOS ANGELES DAILY WZ/S, THEZ LOS AN~
GELES TIMES, THEZ SAN FRANCISCO CHROWICLE, and is at prosent a Hoarst
hatchetman with the LOS ANGELES EVENIUG HERALD, Herc is a lad who
spins the pretticst linc of bull T cver cncountered, who had been mix-
ed up in practically every big murder or juicy sex cascthat has hit
LA for the past four or five years., Talking to Himmel is morc fun
than read ng Raymond Chandlor., In appearance, Niesson is tho typical
college half-back, though his chiof athlgtic sport, aside from torea-
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dor work, is bending the elbow, His interest in stfantasy is almost
nil, but he evidently enjoys associating with many of the fans, judging
from the amount of it he coes. An ornament to the LASFS, even if no
one outside of LA ever did hear of himn,

Having gotten pretty much sst-
tled in our house, we decided to throw a housewarming party on the last
weekend of lovember. I was humiliated to discover, with rather of a
start, that I had been sticking so close around the LASFS since early
summer that I'd practically gotten out of touch with any non-fan acquai-
ntances, But the brawl (and it was that, believe me!) did have about
every LASFS member, plus a couple of girls from work and some otherg,
Even talter J, Daugherty attended--he and I got along fine, but his
girl friend Tillie geot into a ruckus with Jackie which nearly led to
blows.

wo things made the party notable. In the first place, it was
the debut of A. L[. van Vogt and his wife (E. Mayne Hull). I had mis-
givings as t o how well respectable people like them would fit in with
such a commotion, but as it turned out they seemed to enjoy themselves,
I particularly remember van backed into a corner of the dining room,
hemmed into this culdesac by half a dozen yap»ing fans.

The second
thing--Forrest J Ackerman had decided to prove to himself that he was
right in frowning on the use of alcoholic beverages, and showed up
with a pint. I had intended to mix his drinls personally, to make sure
that he did not get too stiff--having some vague idea that if he were
properly guided-guarded he mizht find the release of a moderate amount
of' alcohol sufficiently desirable to wish to try it again., However,
someone (Rae Sischo, I believe) started mixinz doubles and gave one to
the Ack, He sat there looking like the wrath of God, and waiting for
something horrible to happen. It commenced to hit him a little, the
old frozen repression started to slough off, and first thing you knew,
the boy was having a good # me, Ther , all of a sudden, he realised
that he felt the liguor, and collapsed moaning in a heap, spendinz the
remainder of the cvening stretched out on the bed, Most of us felt at
the time that the deal was pretty much put on, but of coursc we may
have been mistalren. At any event, he proved to himself that liguor
and Acks didn't mix--which was about all he had in mind,

I left my om
party quite early to accomplish the dual purpose of taking wvan and
llayne back to their hotel, and siving some fresh air to the excessively
intoxicated Burbece and Saha. e got involved in a couple of bars, f rom
the restroom of one of which we had a hell of a time dragging the r e-
gurgitating Burbee, who quietly passed out in the car, Saha got in
the back seat by himself, and T started buzzing out towards the house.
Art made some pleased remark to the effect that he had at last gotten
hims elf a room in Tendril Towers, goshwowboyoboy, and was shortly to
move in. TLittle realising how much he'!d take 1t to heart, I remarked
casually that of course he knew that all the fans in TT were fruits,
and that of course he'd have to pass a novitiate of promiscuity with
all of them before being allowed to settle on any one or two of the
boys, that they made all the new tenants kicl through to them in all
sorts of Tascinating ways.... (So far as T know, that was just a gag--
the place has had some heterosexual inmates!) But Saha really hit
the ceiling; by God they weren't fgoing to do that to him he'd show them
by God just let one of those fruits try anything...and so on. So T
told him what one of the Tendril Towers fruits had actually. said about
Saha's moist, ruby-red lips--and Art went postively berserk, getting
into such a Screaning frenzy that I overshot 35th Place and was clear
down past Exposition before T realised it. I cannot recall ever havi ng
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xidded anyone with such spectacular success.

In the LASFS itself, g
political farce was enacted in mid-November, when director Alva Rogers
finally realised that he had not only served out the balance of Myrtle!
term, but had gone six weeks into the next three months term without
calling an election. I immediately proposed that he be nomirated and
elected by acclaim-~--having been a very good dirsctor--but he demurred
and nominated Walter J. D.ugherty. I nominated Alva anyway, but was
astounded when lMel Brown leaned over to me and told me that by god I
had to run for director or he and Kepner would quit the club, Having
no-wish to be left alone in the LASFS with my ACOLYTE publishing at
the mercy of Walter J. Daugherty, and figuring that I had about as
much chance of being elected as Joe Stalin has of becoming president
of the NAM, I said ZSure, go shead.® So Mel nominated me.

) Well, T
had fully intended to drop LASFS activity for the most part ass oon
as I was finished with my term as treasurer, but, I thought, if it
would keep lMel and Jimmy in line, I'd be willing enough to be a for-
lorn hope, particularly since there was no chance of getting this
headache wished off on me anyway. Bland optimist!

When the ballots
were passed around, I got to thinking that it would be cruel to have
just one vote for Laney (figuring that Kepner would vote for Rogers)
so I voted for myself so as to have two votes to bring up the rcar of
the election returns with., (Never end a sentence with with,)

The
final results: Laney 3, Rogers 2, Daugherty 2, So single-handed and
without the aid of Walter J., Daugherty I elected myself to te director.
And was I stunned at this outcome! I had no prospective officers in
mind, no program, no nothing. On the spur of the moment, I appointed
Seha secretary and Kepner treasurer, and told the people that Ifd try
to have some sort of program outlined in the next week or 8o, that I
had not expected or intended to be eclected, but that I was too weak
to go against this great and overpowering popular mandate.

S0 Decem~
ber 1 found me director for four months (the balance of the split
term plus the first three-months term of 1945), 0ddly enough, if I'd
not resigned during the feud, I would have been director anyway, since
my election in 19&3 under the old constitution was for a full year.
Ain't fan politics silly?

The rext event of the winter was onec from
which local fandom has never quite recovered, the advent of Elmer Ben-
ton Perdue, formerly of Washington, Wyoming, and other places, and
an active stefnist from the time of the Chicon on. He had announced
in FAPA that he had been declared insane, that he was coming somewhere
for psychiatric treatments, and that he had a prescription o r benzed-
rine sulfate to tide him over until he could be placed under psychia-
tric care. I for onc was anxious to meet nim, since he was about the
only other fan who shared my intercst in jazz, and when I received g
card from him announcing that he was coming to LA, I was quite agog
at the prospect of meeting this character.

As it turned out, he arri-
ved one evening when a group of us were partd ing of the hospitality
of the Burbees: Jackie and the kids, le, Saha, Kepner, and perhaps
others. A phone call came from Myrtle that Elmer had arrived, and
shortly he broke in upon us in all his weird grandeur. He was higher
Than a kite on benny, had driven non~-ston from Wyoming alone;, and was
apparently at the point of physical collapse., As his footsteps were
heard on the stairs, lie quickly put a recording of Blmert's own piano
playing on the phonograph. YJesus, what stink=-finger piano,® blurted
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Elmer as he staggered through the door, not realising that it was nis
own pianistics he was hearing.

I suppose a vignette is in order, but
I hate to tackle it., Elmer Perdue is such a character that it would
be casy to fill a dozen pages with fantastically unbelievable descrip-
tions and anecdotés., And too it may not be strictly accurate, for Tl-
mer has, superficially at lcast, chanzecd a lot since he commenced
courting Betty Browder, who is now lMrs. Pcrduc. But I knew him be st
in 1945 and 19,6, when he was a very regular visitor at my house, and
when we spent dogens and dozens of hours together playing records and
talking of this and that, mostly of jazz.

Physically hc is pretty
much of a chunk, rather tall and heavy set, and pretty generally hus-
ky. He has a swarthy, scamed complexion--looks a couplec of decades
oldor than his 25 or 26 ycars--wears his lanky darl: hair about four
inches ‘lonzer than it nceds to be, and usually in thosc days his
clothes not only looked as though they had been siopt in, they had.

He is a long way from being insane ag he almost proudly claimed hime-
self to be, though he docs have quite a fow quirks of onc sgort and
another. Howover, hc is onc of the most oxhibitionistic persons I
ever cncountered, and taokes suck a keen delitht in acting batty that
it is highly difficult to tell just what is nut on and what isn't.:
Leaving somec of thce more dubious antics out of the picturce and trying
to consider Elmer objectively, therc arc one or two things that stand
out. For one thing, his drinking during wmch of 1945 and 1916 was
definitely bordering at lcast on the psychopathic, and causcd both
him and his friends a lot of trouble. It irritatcd me to such an ex-
tent that I was forcecd to tell him, in mid-1945, to stay away from me
unless he was sober. He hacd used my house as a pass.ng out cround
just once too often, and I enjoycd his company too mich to be willing
to put up with him when he was so sodden as to be unable to focus.
Because Elmer is definitely a brilliant chap, posscsied off depth and
background and a kecn analytical ability which combiiic £6 make him a
most stimulating companion. He could hardly be said to suffoer from
delusilons of grandeur, yot when he ~ets on what Burboc and I call his
Homo Superior facet he 1s not casy to tolerate. (But: he can be backed
off this groove quite casily if you know how to do il.) Tet us say
that he h-s an exceptionally high opinion of himsclf and let it go at
thgt. And I have morc than oncec wishcd that he coulc bo morc at ocase
with casual feminine acquaintances, quit calling ther "™matam” at overy
other breath, and talk morc as he docs with a bunch cf the "fellows,
when his conversation is usually worth listening to--whether you arc
looking for wit and humor or scrious discussion., ihcn Elmer gets
really amusced about something, he tends to lapse dangorously ncar hys-
teria~-in fact I myself have scen him rofusc to finish rcading somo-~
thing of Burbec's until he gets under control. .

Well maybe It'm mdec ing
my boy sound unprcpossessing. And in lots of ways hc¢ definitely is.
On the other hand, Elmer 1s one of the throc or four fans with whom T
always would like to be on good terms, regardless of wmy own activity
in the ficld. THe has more wrong with him than a lot of us, yet on
the other hand he has cnough good points to make him come out on the
credit side despite his faults--and that is somcthing' I can honestily
say about very feow of thoe other LASFS adhcronts.

By Deccimber 19l
the Battlc Creck-Bloomington-Los Angcles axis had its plans for the
anschluss of FAPA well in hand. OQur Front was a ncbulous group which
we intended to call the Frecdon Party. This group was to includc all
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#APA members sympathetic to our overall program, which included steng-
thened activity requircments both qualitatively and quantitatively,
FAPA sponsorship oi important joint publishing projects such as a fan-
zine anthologies, and other thin~s of constructive worth. Politically,
we stood in direct opposition to the Futurians and others who might at
any time wish to use PAPA as an arcna for playing power politics, or
who might perform official dutics inefficiently.

Backing up the Free-
dom Party, was a scecret and self-perpetuating group known as the Order
of Dagon. Founders consisted of Al Ashley, Bob Tucker, and mysclf.
This group proposed to imploment the Frecdom Party by the use of block
voting in all FAPA clections, and through the intelligent wiclding of
a block of 10 or 12 votes control every FAPA clection., All Freedom
Party candidates for office were also to come from Dagon members, who
were bound not only to vote on massc in FAPA but also inthoir own
party caucuses. Since Dagon was to romain entirely secret, the effect
publicly would be of frec e¢lections, but in actuality we intended to
take FAPA over and run it progressively and dynamically, and thus pro-
vent it. from falling into interregnums, spasms of delayed mailings,
and other disruptive contretemps., Ashley, Tucker, and myseli cach
had an A list of prospective Dagon members, thosc whom wo felt were
definitely ripe for Dagonhood~-as woll as a B list of QU cstionables
and a C list of doubtfuls and impossibles. Tho combined A list of
Ashley and Tucker consisted of: Walt Licbscher, Jack Wiedenbeelz, 0llic
Saari, .Paul Spencer, Milt Rothman, and Les Croutch, (This list is
talten from a letter from Bob Tucler to Ashley and Lancy dated Fobru-
2k 42 1&, 19&5.) I don't lmow which of thesec were actually aporoached,
sut I know that somec of thom arc, and that somc € then accepted,

: L
own list consisted of Forreost J Aclzerman, Elmer Perduc, Mike Fern, .7
and Les Croutch--all of whom I & proached, and all of whom joined the
Order of Dagon. Intho clection of 1915, Ackerman and Perduc both
voted according to Dagon orders, givinz Bob Tuecker the vice~-prosiden-
¢y over Harry Warner who otherwisc would have had it--since these two
comprised Tucker'!s margin of victory, and their vote was zotten through
Dagon--Ackerman in fact changing his vote whon reminded of Dagon,

(How do you idealists like that one?) (And I'm sorry, Harry--but the
vice-president, with his power of mac in~ constitutional interpretations,
is in many ways FAPA'!'s most important officer--he had to be a Dagonite,
particularly sincec you arc known &to be too idcalistic to play the kind
of politics we were, regardless of how justifiable the cnds in viow,)

Williec Watson having definitely alliocd himsclf with tho Fuburians, we
threw him off the ticket, tolling him wiry; sincce Ashloy was ineligible
to run again for editor, I chanzed to that job and slated Al a8 S cCy=~
treasurer., Tho rest of tho slate still consisted of Norm Stm loy f or
president ,nd Bob Tuckor for Vice-presidoent, Stanley knew nothing of
Dagon, but was acceptable to us both for his fine reputation in FAP A
and becausc he scemed sympathetic with our program as wo'd outlined
it to him,
. Right around Now Yearts, Stanloy wroto mo alettor in
wWhich he mentionod that ho'd just discovered Russell Chauvenot intm -
ded to run for president, and that he'd not run against him and con-
sequently was backing out. (As it 1ater foll out, Chauvcnet quit fan-
cdom before the election, and Stanley not only ran but was elected, )
It right at that time I was finding mysclf very mucn cramped fopr
“parc time, was trying to cut down on fan activity, and when I -thought
=T how much time Dagon had alrcady taken I boilcd over and withdrow
irom the slate mysolf--rotaining howerer an active intercst in Dagon
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It was not difficult to got disgusted with FAPA anyway. In
the first nlace, the FPuturian aduinistration was rapidly getting the
group into a jam from which 1t has never ontircly rccovercd, Suddsy
Schwatz, the sccy-trcas, was to say the lcast beinz carcless with the
FAPA funds, and messing un his office in other ways as well. And the
Futurians had also put out an illegal surprisc mailing (botwoon mail-
ing dates) which had annoyed soveral of the members for various rcasons,
I was especially irked, bocausc this mailing included an incomplete
FAN-DANGO. (I was at thc time taling a music poll of FAPA, and
duc to my move had been unable to preparc the post card ballots at the
time I sent in FAN-DANGO itsclf to get rid of it, As a rosult of the
prematurc mailing, I was forced to preparc a sunplementary FAN-DAN
to oxplain the card. While I was at it I asked the Fuburians point
blank why they scomed to be inimical to the TASFS, but was necver given
any reply oxcept for some nebulous remarks by Doc Lowndes which actu-
ally said 1littlce or nothing, )

In the sccond place, I was gotting some
pretty rough treatment in the mailing comments. Iy "drunken' FAN-DAN-
GO of a ycar previous had said bluntly, too bluntly verhaps, that fans
were pretty much impossiblo, noorly adjusted, and that what most fans
needed more than anything clsc was a normal sox lifc. (Now, thrco
years and morc later, I still feel the same way about it, though I do
deplorc the faults of tho FAN-DANGO in question: a ceortain crudity of
diction, and a failurc to substantiate my charges duc to my imagining
that cveryone was awarc of the underlying facts about fans and fandom, )
In any case, Tfor one rcason and another, FAPA didn't like it. In somo
instances, I imaginc I hit too closc to unplcasant truths cortain of
the meombers were trying to avoid noticing about thomsclves. And so T
camc in for a good hauling ovor the coals, Morcover, since I am con-
stitutionally unablc to lct somcone clsc got in the last word, I was
having a hard time gotting the acrimonius little wranglc choked off,

So I declded to 3ive FAPA a rost, missing two mailings.

1 My a vailable
spare timc was furthor curtailcd by my rather abortive enrolling in a
LaSalle coursc in hishor accountancy., I had donc & fice worl: before
the war, and fcared that I'd have to roturn to this sort of miscry
after the war, and wantecd to got enough training so as to be able o
approach the kind of moncy that a man can makec workinag in a shop. s
grumbling half-hcarted protests at the cruclty of life, I commenced
working toward a CPA degrce. (I droppecd the course in late 19h5, afl-
tor having discovercd that I had rcasonably good chances of stdving on
in shop work as long as I wantcd TBrhs

In between times of worliing on

that accursed corrcspondoncse course and d inz odd bits of carpontry
arounc the housc, I put out a rather half-hcarted ACOLYTD #9) but it
meant very little to me--I was Just putting it out bocause it was
choapor to continuc than to stop and have to refund 350.00 or so of
ocutstanding subscriptions all in onc chunk. &

But fandom was shoved
down my throat to a Farc-yo-woll when, in latc Jamary 1945, Jadkic
decided to takc a job for a while in order to build us up'é small necst
egg for altor the war. She went to work as a cocktail waltress in a
ncarby nightclub, and very shortly was drazging down moroe money in
tips than I could bring home worlinc for a livine. The job was supp-
oscd to be temporary, but she kent on at it until our bustup——thon_.
contacts and what not shec was maling nroving too plb asant to hoer for
her to terminate. Well anywa s fecling that I should try to help 411
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vhe building up of the most ogg, so I commcnced staying home every
s ning taking care of Sandy and Quizgiec so as to awid payi~y of £ for

3

2 3d care at a buck an hour., Through lack of anythinz clsc vo o, I

ccmmenced working more and more with fandom--at first putting a great

d.al of time on the ACOLYTE, and then, as that pnalled more and more, &
oscupying myself with political shenanigans of onc sort and another.

(Well, after all I could scarcely play rccords all cvening cvery night, )

Wol without misgivings I ccmmenced taking Sandy and Quiggic to the
ciub mectings-~they scemed to have a good time and not to bother tho
mewbers too much so this becamec a rcgular practise. The two little
girls misscd only thrcee or four mectings of the LASFS during the first
oight months of 19L5--in fact I remember one meeting which consisted
of Sandy, Quiggie, Ackerman, and mysclf. The club mectings on Thurs-
day nights gradually becamec my only outing cxcept for going to work--
other nights I sat tight at home, usuaily alonc, playing with the kids
until it was their bedtime, and thon banging out crifanac with in-
creasing disgust. As Jackie and I commenced overtly bred:s ing up, I
saw lecss and less of hor--even on her nights off--often going for 3
and lp days at a stretch without even sccing her to specak to her. But
this is not a chronicle of an unsuccessful marriage.

_ The nccessity of
tdeing carc of thc childrcen made it almost impossible for me to do any
Y 'ieographing at the club, so it occured to me that perhaps I could
arrange to take the club machince c:tto the housc cn certain specificd
cccasions. (I no longer had a mimcogranh of my own, ‘havinz givon my
~1d machince to the LASFS to be uscd as a partial payment on the ncw
~1ub machinc, )

So one cvening I sprang a proposition of the members,
nninting out to them the obvious impossibility of my tacing carc of
2xQ av the club if I were going to mimecogr,ph, indicatins that the
rachine was out of use most of the time anyway, and requesting per- .
wiazicn to borrow it for one week every threc months, I asked that no
discussion be held on this proposal, but that it be considered by them
Juring the ensuing weck, so that they could talk abouw 1t in my ab-
senes, and that I would bring it up for a votc the following weck--
going on to point out what a poor preccdeont it was to set, that as
Arector I rcally was opwosed to it, but that I saw no other possi-
Lility of continuing ACOLYT®. Actually, I was half hoping they'd rc-
Juse permission--bocause that would choke off ACOLYTE once and for all,
and I was gotting incrcasingly sick of the magazinc,

e

But the LASFS

graciously granted permission, and I found mysclf with full permission
to take the machine as roquostod, pro-ided that I fitted in my sched-
ule with those of other members who migh®™ nced to usc it about the .
gamc time' I would. This arvangoment lced to a well-nigh chronic war
with Walter J. Davghercy, who scemed to take the granting of this por-
mission as a personal insult. -

Until 3, Everett Evans arrived on the
local scenc in the late sumncr of 19&5 and calmed Talter down a 1little,
Daughcrty and T indulged in onen war--with most of the incidents re-
volving around thc mimecgraph. This all camc to a head in the lato
summer, when the machine broke a spring the day I was totake it and
Daugherty bcught one out of his own pocket. He announced that he waes
retaining title to this soring, that any LASFS meomber might borrow it
from him but me, that my weeck to havo the mimecocranh would soon be
ressed, and that alfter that time I7d have to wait throc months before

i could ask to borrow the machine again. I arrived on the scenc late

Salurday afternoon, after all mimcozgrgph supply shops were closed, to
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borrow the machine under my agreement only to run inito this situation.
When I got to the club, Ackerman was finishing up an issue of VOM, the
machine was purring along nicely, and of course I had no inkling of any-
thing untoward. I told the Ack not to hurry, that I didn't mind wait-
ing on him, and commenced chatting with the various people who happened
to be in the clubroom. Ackerman looked ill at ease, finally told me

he had something private to tell me, and took me out of the room. When
he told me about the spring and the rest of the sordid story I really
hit the ceiling, raving about it for nearly an hour, BEverett Evans,
who had just arrived in town ¥ £t looking perturbed. I later learned
that he tried to buy the spring off Daugherty, and that Daugherty re-
fused to sell it to him because he was afraid Tverett might let me use
the mimeograph. Iverett then went down town, andof course found all
the known mimeograph shops closed for the day, but did locats a SPTirg
of sorts which he bought and brou-ht home only to find that it could
not be made to fit. Iverett then zot after Daugherty acain, who final-
ly agreed to donate the spring to the LASF3 'if a panel of members (whom
Daugherty named at the time) agreed that he was in the wrong, They

did so unanimously, the sprins and the mimeogrop h were on the way to
the weird Jillys within ten minutes, and the largest battls & the
Great liimeograph War between Daugherty and mysalf was over,

The first
half of 19L5 saw the LASFS faltering into what appeared to be an 4 most
certain demise., Not only were the members apathetic as always, and
bitterly at odds with one another over this and that, but the total
number had shrunk to a mere ten or twelve, three of whom worked nizhts
in the same war plant (Burbee, Perdue, Kevner). When this 8 tuation
was tonped by an increase in the club's rental from 520.00 per month to
230.00, the group found itsclf within a hairs breadth of vanishing.

: It
may well be imagined then, that my terms as director (there were four
of them in 191,5) gave little opnortunity of presenting a dynamic pro-
gram of accomplishment, but were mostly spment in a bitter last ditch
struggle to scrape up the next month!s rent and to try to keep the
staggering society together. Beinz director was esnecially frustrating,
not only because the members were more willine to grumble about the
club's ebbing fortunes than to get in and do anything about it, but

due to the horrible vicious circle which brouzht to naught every

thing that was done. What the club needed, of course, was members--
and in one way and another a number of iikely prospects passed fleet-
ingly through the local picture. Having nore members would of course
beth made the club more nearly solvent and improved the interest level
of the meetings, most of which were shot throuch with ennui and bore-
dome or else frittered away in an acid battle between a couple of angry
neurotics., DBut in order to hold n-w members it was necessary to pep
up the meetings, something that proved impossible to do in the face of
the LASF3! notorious anathy, a pose of boredom with it all which makes
the liveliest efforts at intreducing something worthwhile fall Tflat.

Several newcomers came on the scene during the first half of 19u5, and
some of these stayed around long enough to rate vignettes.,

) The most
active was Gerald Hewett, a brizht-eyed thirteen-year-old to end all
bright-eyed-thirteen-ycar-olds., Gerald was snort, slencer, noilsy, and
exciteable--and his Fourteen years of 1life had not given him either
the poise or the background to make a success of associating with ao
many people who were so much older. hen he Tirst hove on the séeﬁé,
he was smitten by the most vioclent case of hero worship I have cver
seen, the worshippee being Ackerman, who was excessivély embarrassed
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well.be

the rapt way in vihiich Gerry would spend evening after evening watch-
‘ng llets every movement almost with awe, and the breathless manner in
which the kid hung on his most casual words. I imagine Forry suspect=~
ed he was being kidded. As Gerry got better acquainted with the club,
lie passed through a short period of being a useful member (during
which time he was pro-tem editor of SHAGGY) but shortly turned hoodlum,
LTter several months of making himsclf increasingly disliked by the
ciub, Hewett finally resigned and moved on towards greencr pastures,
Ee was very fortunate to get out of the club when he did, as he thus
avoided the pitfalls of being a fan, and has now a reasonably good
chhance of living a normal adolescence and growing up into an integrat-~
ed man.

Portly, jolly Bob Bradford--an ex-Marine of about 35--came on
the scene about February 195, never became esvecially active in the
club but still drops around from time to time. He's just an ordinary
civilised man, with no interest in fandom, but with a yen for reading
stf and getting into bull fests. He'!s a good man to go on a beerbust
with, and a good man to talk with. Everybody likes Bobk, and for some
inexplicable reason he seems to like almost all of the club members.

In one day of February 195, I got subscriptions from two hitherto un-
known localites who had read of THZ ACOLYTE in STARTLING. I wrote
come-ons to both of them and both joined the LASFS. Lloyd Casebeer,
a pleasant, intelligent chap in his late fortiecs came around for se-
veral meetings, but soon got fed up with the hurly-burly of inane fu-
tility characteriseing the club. That he rctained an interest in fan-
Sasy is shown by the fact that he renewed his ACOLYTE subscription
r.early a year after any of us last saw him personally,

Pete Grainger
was my other recruit, and he is still an occasional dronper-inner,
tnough his chief pleasures are intcellectual d.scussions with Ashley,
Burbee, van Vogt, Wiedenbeck, and othors of our local braintrust, and
tne playing of a wicked gamc of chess. Pete is tall, dark, and slen-
der; looks a good deal like Bob Tucker; and in fact might be describ-
ed as a Tucker with brains. ((Hiya, Boob?)) He is vory quict and re-
served on first acquaintance, but among those he fecls ars his friends
is noted for a scintillating wit and vivacious conversation.

A hand-
ful of other new faces showed up durine the first half of 'hE, but
none of the rest stuck around lonz cnough to ratc a mention. After
all, you don't have to cat a whole egg to tell if it is rotten, and
one or two meetings of the LASFS are cnough for most pcople,

Despite
the struggle to maintain bare existence, my administration attempted
a certain amount of permancntly constructive business.

The first
bit of accomplishment was the engincering of a deal with Elmer Perdue,
under which the LASFS took over the custody of his printing press
and type. Both were too badly battered to be of maximum utilization,
but neverthecless made an excellent nucleus for what could have been
rather cheaply developed into a first class amateur printinz plant.
The whole idea gradually fell into disrcpute and the press and its
appurtenances werc finally moved out to Art Joquel's--due mostly to
the lack of interest with which LASFS members collectively scem to
zreet anything vhich confronts them,

Discovering that the publicity
~rector of the National Amatcur Press Association was an Ahgclcno,
-1 or three of us gzot the idea of vorking with the NAPA tof orm a
~cal amateur press club, which couldBShare gxnenses on our clubroom
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in exchange for the use of it and its equipment. No merger with NAPA
was contemplated, but rather the formation of a sister o ganization,
which might have the use of the clubroom a maximum of one evenlin? a
weelr for meetings, and the members of which might use the clubroom on
non-mectineg. nichts on the same basis as members of the LASFHFS.

Though
it had somewhat fallen into obsolesscence under the Dausherty and suc-
ceeding administrations, the rent payers committee as orizinally set
up by Yerke to be used in keening Deglesrs out of the clubroom as much
as possible still existed. We revamped the setup, wordinz the rent
nayers! document (a constitution of sorts) so that members of as many
clubs as the rent payers wished to include might join the comnittee,
regardiess of affiliation with the LASFS. UVone of us were astute eiough
nolitically to sec what this did both to the LASFS and the infamous
governing body--in effect it turned the clubroom and all its contents
over to the jurisdiction of thc rent payers committee at all times
except when the LASFS was actually in session on Thursday nights.
The LASI'S, in other words, becaie a mere anpurtenaince of the rent pay-
ers committee, existing in the clubroom only on sulferance--anc excent
on Thursday aights the LASFS, for all nractical purposes, ceased to ex-
ist and was sup»nlanted by this committee. Sounds metaphysical, but in
actuality it was an overthrow of the Daucherty faction in the club,
since the governing body no lonzer had control oi anything except for
a briel time once a weel, ani anyone could join the rentpayers without
being a membsr of the club itself. It lelft Daugherty holdins an eng-
shell from which all the contents had beon removed,

In early 195, one
of NAPA's top men, Burton Crane of Mew Jersey, was in and around TA for
a couple of wecks in connection with his preliminary training for the
0SS. Crane had published, in early 193, a brief castigation of PAPA
and fandom in ons of his NAPA publications, and in my earnest way I had
written him a letter takingz issue with sevsral of his allezations, sent
him an ACOLYTZE, and given him a few selected fanzine nublishers to con-
tact. TI'd forgotten all about it when about a yvear later came a most
cordial and interesting letter from Crane, telling me that he'd loolked
into fandom more in detail, had found it of considerably wmore worth
than he had imazined, anc mentioning his intention of taking a minor
part in it for a while. Vory shortly we had worked up one of the best
corresponcences I have ever hac, 8o I was highly excited when word
canie that Burton was in towm.

Burton Crane is one of the very few in-
dividuals I have met who may rishtfully be described by the word fabu-
lous. The fabulous Burton Crane, Here is a tall, rather athletic man
who very probably is in his late forties but who has that ageless an-
proach to life which makes him it in with any zroup, of any age. ile
is handsonie, though baldin:, has one of those rich voices which is res-
onant without bein~ booming, and a personality which must be encountered
to be believed, Winninz, enalytie, witty, sympathetic, natively
brilliant, Burton Crane is a man who has heen gverywhcre and done every-
thing--and who can annarently Jdo almost anythina with near—championshig
skill, THe is probably the nearest thing to a ~7enius that I have ever
encountered in the lesh, easily the best integrated, most adult per-
son I have met. He is by »rofession a newspaper man, but he has also
met success as a playwrizht, as a macazine author, and as a musician.
s @e cared t9 comncrcialise his hobby of fine printins he could very
ea31ly_ma$p his mark as a 20th century Aldus, FHe spent many ysars in
Janan in the twenties and early thirties, sneals the lancuaze well and
1dlopat1?a}ly, and is definitely qualifiable as an expert  on the ILand
of the Risinz Sun. At present he is in charge of the New York Times
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«IZice in Tokyo. During his nrevious incarnation in MNippon, Crane was
¢ne of Columbia's top recording stars., Billed as the Japanes< Maurice
Chevalier, he waxed several dozen sides of American hit parade tunes
sung in Japanese. And what a voice that man has! Some of us were out
at my house talking about this and that, his recordin~ career came in-
o the conversation, and without warning he threw back his head and
commenced singinz the Japanese lyrics to WALKIN' MY BABY BACK HOME.
I'd rather listen to Crane than Crosby anyday, and that isn't just
idle flattery elther; if I thought his singing stank I'd say so,

Any -
way, Crane, in his magnetic way, did a lot towards helpinz the LA Am-
ateur Press Club get organised, and got us acquainted with Jesley
Porter, a local advertising man who was at that time the publicity di-
rector of NAPA. Porter turned out to be a typical business man of the
better class--a good egg and all that, but with a tendency towards be-
ing somewhat the bigshot executive type.

After so much piddling along,

the LASFS finally held a meeting at which all local amateur journal-
ists were asked to be present; we knocked ourselves out sending mimeo-
graphed letters to everyone who had belonzed locally to NAPA, AAPA, or
UAPA in the preceding decade--getting for our pains a turnout of gix.
The group seemed rather enthusiastic about organizing, and sharing
our clubroom, but through some sort of singular coincidence the ama-
teurs- dropped the LASFS like a hot potato immediately followvins their
second meeting, which was held at Clifton's and at which Jalter J.
Daugherty was present,
Perdue, Laney, and others of us were incensed,

+'~1t that Daugherty had sabotaged the club due to his known ~islike

the administration, Still, there was nothing on which to accuse
i2im, The upshot of it all was that I cot Crane to look into the mat-
ter a little by letter; he did so and reported back that as far as he
cculd learn Daugherty was innocent of any double~dealing. Crane's
word was good enough for me--so I have written the matter off as
a singular coincidence and nothing more, though one or two others arec
110t as sure.

The eventual upshot was that the LAAPC quickly got on
lts feot as a growing organization,and that nothinz came of the club-
room sharinz ilea, though a meeting was held at my house as late as
September 19&5 in which o me last negotiations were made. Poor Porter
the conflab was interrupted by the advent of the Ashleys and menage
an hour after they hit Los Angeles for the first time--hse strove man-
fully but I am afraid had rather a rouinous eveningZ. But I'm getting
ahead of myself, i

Apart from the attempt at amalzamation with the ama-
vours, the only other constructive business atteanted durine the first
hall of the yecar was to set up a series of planned pro#rans; set up
in 12-week series, and publicised throuzh mimeozravhed letters This
attempt cdidn't do very well--too much apathy on the part of both the
club and the scheduled attractions. Notable defanlters were Alva Ro=-
gers, who played hooky from his own tallr on prozine illustrators, and
Walter J. Daugherty who failed to show up for a lantern-slide lecture
until after the meeting was adjourned anc¢ I had left the premises,
explained that he had delayed so as to avoid havins to show them to
~2, and then proceeded to show them to the handful of »® ple who were
still at the club., I gave two or threc talks, mostly of a Lovecraft-
~an nature; Samuel D. Russell =ave us a memorable scries on witcheraflt

-7 the star was none other than Ackerman, Always dependable, lie
nosved able to give a good and interestinz talk on a moments notice,

@i was the only factor that kept the whole procram idea alive at all,
~- 110 -~
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As spring wore along 1nbto the summer, word rceacael thic soclebty
that E. Everett Evans was on his wav, to join our giddyqthrong. ilasifs
expected arrival left me with mixed feelings. In the first place, my
very low opinion of Evans (due to the hypocricy with which he dispuis-
ed his penitentiary sentence as secret war service) had not been in the
least enhanced by the detailcd anti-Evans letters I had rcececived from
various Slan Shackers and other midwestcrners, nor did I particularly
care for the closc liason renuted to exist between Zvans and Jalter J,
Daugherty. (One of the most amusing thin—s that hapnened durine the
Zvans NFU'F adninistration was the resignation of Jalter J. Dausherty
from the board of directors, Daugherty, as always, threatencd to re-

sign aboubt somecthing., Bverctt soft-soaped him into reconsidering, add-

ing that he continued in office as president largely becausc of the
fine support he was receiviny from Daugherty and that if Daugherty re-
signed from the board he, EEZ, would have to resisn the presidency.

So Daugherty rcconsicerced. Then laler on somethin: elso came up, and
Walter J. Daugherty resigned once more, thinkine that Zverett would do
20 too, or at least hinting in that direction in his conversabtion at
ne club and tollinzg us what ZIverett had said before. 30 I. Bverett
Evans accented Ir. Daugherty'!s resignation, and merrily continued to
be pnresident.) So, I reasoned, maybe this liason isn't as close as
one might think. And, on the favorable side, it seemed to mo that I
was in a very minute minority in disliking ovans; practically all of
fandom seemed to hold him in high esteem. 1ell, I thouzht, maybe I

am wronz., The man rust have something on the credit side, or fTewer
people would like him., And, partly in support of this theory, I found
mysell enjoying a correspondence I'd sotten into with Iverett.

I made
up my mind that I should try to welcome Lverett Evans to the LASFS
just as though he were the best of freinds, snd that I should atteomt
to .withhold judgement on him until I'd h-d an onportunity to know him
personally, This led to my havinz to s wim against the current; many
of the club members, including several who fell all over Lverehbt when
he did arrive, rcgarding his advent in a rather dim WaY

At about
this time we were having a great deal of trouble with Dauzherty, and
ore day to my amazcument I found a lettor Irom Jaugherty to Ivans put
up on the club bulletin board, in which Lverctt was warncd not to have
mich to do with the LASFS and to realisc that he'd do better to ha ve
himself a two-man fandom with Daugherty, or words to that Zeneral ef-
fecT, ~Baie.dnlscd me, -and siezinz on the opportunity to answer it as
an open lettoer I knocked off a five or six prger to Zvans in Battle
Creek listinz the latest half dozen thinss Daugherty had done to earn
him our ecxzccration, and urging Zvans to meet us hinself rather than
trying to judge the clubd through Daushertyt!s eoyes,

Vhen he finally
arrived, 1t was maneuverecd so that fow of tho members mot to sec hinm
Tor a day or so, except For two or threc of the Tendril Towers
boys who crashed the wolcomirg party., I didn't see him for nearly a
weelt, DBut he turned out to be a rather perscnable individual, tall,
thin as a lath, clos~-cronned grizzled hair and moustacine, and an odd
froggy voice. He tends to be on the wishy-washy side as a conversa-
tionalist, scldom coming out straight from the shoulder and liable to
believe too much of what he reads, but is by no means unenjovable as
a companion, If he!d just toss away that vose of saintly patience
and relax into being one of the boys, he'!d be a good eggs and as it
is he's not such a bad one.

' I was goingz to tell about the time that
Ivesrett and I went bookhunting and he erascd the price of a book,
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maerking it down from 52,15 to 31.15, but if I did people might think

that he does not Tollow the teachings of Our Lord, Jesus Christ, in

whom he believes, so I won't mention it., Since I was the only witnecss,

and I have resolved to keep my mouth shut about it, this matter rests

between Everett and his God. -

It was at about this time (June or July
19&5) that the club underwent a machiavellian coup dletat, for which
Daugherty annarently blamcd me, but which actually not only came as .
a complete surprisc to me but deflated my office of dircector to a mere
nothing.

Iy chief sunnort was coming from the neutrals plus the Ten-
dril Towers gang, and I fell out violently with these latter orer the
matter of communism. Brown, Saha, Rozers, and Xepner.all went vio-
lently red--and while I did my best to hold my tongue, I'm afraid they -
learned my opinion of comaunism, and of American commmuunists as dupos
who have surrendered their richt to intellisont analytical discrimi-
nation and choosc instead to prate the ready-made credocs of the party
line. As all newer communist converts, these boys had it lilte it was
religion, anc my failing to abandon my faintly .left-of-center liboral-
ism cooled our friendship considerably.

, So one day the boys cot to-
gether, and using the rent payers document as a protext, tossed out
the noisome zoverning body set-up for good, getting the coverning bo-
dy's conscnt to its own demise by promising Ackerman somcthing about
the Foundation, riding in a new constitution which reduced the direc-
tor to a merec gavel-wiclding figurchead, ancd vested the real power in
the chairman of the ront payers, llel Brown. I was more amused than
anything eclse, particularly when I discovered Daugherty thourht I had
engincered this deal,

The communists and theilr fellow travelers had
at this timc a rival club-~the Futurian Society of Los Angeles. T can
tell little about this group, since I was not invited to join, Bur- Y
bee was invited, but laughed at them. Perdue, my only informant on
the group, told me that it was no better than the LASFS, if indeed as
good., It existed for only a very fow months, and ¢icéd quictly when
the communists moved to New Yorlt in the fall of lQhS.

V-J day found .

me drinking a bottle of liborated German champagne with Bob Hoffman,
and laughing at the excited way all the fans were actin~ as thougzh
they themsclves, through the reading of a minority group of chean mag- ‘
azines and the participating in the dubious activities of a crackpot
hobby group, had broucht about this somewhat dubious acientific dis-
covery.

The end of the war showed me a possibls ond to my efforts as
director. (I had more or less vowed to try to hold the club tozether 3
until the boys caiie back from the wars, and then sten down tc rcola=
tive inactivity.) Ttalso dropped in my lap the problem of ‘the Paci-
ficon, originally slated for Los Angeles in 1912, and put in cold
storage due to thec war,

The Pacificon was a knotty problem, and cne
which I found myself unable to solve, Originally, the chairman had
been Walter J. Daugherty, but I regorded his lcadership with grdve
dqubts, particularly in light of .the fact that Yerke hacd told me in
minute detail of how luckily Daugherty and the LASFS were roséued
from the dcbacle of another Daughorty projcct by the outbroalk of warn
Agcordlng to Yerlie, Daucherty had done nothing except quarrel with
h%s committee, put out some publicity, and talk as though the o nven- ¢
thHHWOPO in the bag. I would have like<d very much to put the con-
vention into someonc clse's hands, but was stymied in this both by
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the complete lack of any other prospectlive convention director and by
the obvious difficulty of shuntinz D-ugherty out of the pictqye if he
still wanted the job, which, it develowned shortly, he still dicd.

At
the first LASFS meeting following V-J day, Daugherty got wound up on
the subject, talked for something over an hour on how he hag not ~ot-
ten cooperation in 1942/112, and that he would not take the job except
under his own terms, which chiefly meant that he was to'have the say
on everything (hils fanous veto power) and that the comm}ttee was to be
advisory only. It all seemec silly, hut the club zave 1t to him unan-
imously, excent for IZlmer Perdue, He then aslked for volunteers to the
committee, a group which scemed to chance compositione very time it
met or Daugherty had abrainstorm. I do remember positively that I
volunteered and was accepted, as were Ackerman and Andy Anderson. And
since the first committee meeting was held in Iverett!s apartment, he
must have been on it too, DBut this can just as well go in the next
chapter.

Late August 1915 founé e in a detestable rut. Jadsie was
working at the night club and I was stayinz home with the kids., The
marriage hac gone all to pleces, but I was sticlhine around chieily
for the sake of Sandy anc Juiczie, but partly Lecause I thouzht that
since the si tuation was dissabtisfactory to Jackie as well as myself
There was a reasonably sood chance that time wmisht tend towards hed ing
the breach. This is not a Ciscourseon my wmerriage by any mem s, but
it is germane to tixis account to »moint out that I had drifted into a
situation where I had practicd ly all the disadvantapges of both marri -
age anc bachelorhood, and mizhty few of the advanta es of either. Ian-
dom beint at hand, I naturally Tlung myself into it frenetically as an
atterpt to keep my evenin-s from bein quite as bleal: as they would
1lave been otherwise. But it meant nothinz to me in its21f any more.

I contined ACOLYTE partly from force of hahit and Partly pecause I
hesitatec to relfund all thosc subscriptions (by then 75 or 80 worth)
when I could put out another issue Tor scarcely more than the money
cominz in between issues, Siic e Drown, Rozers, et al had zone commu-
nistic they didn't come around much any more: Burbee was in the army,
and about my only resular visitors were Perdue and Andy Anderson., It
was, frankly, a hell of an existence, and beforec lon~ I was casting
about tryinz to Tizurec ways to s tir up some excitement in fandom--
anything to bre& the deadly nonotony,

If any change had come in my
domestic situation in the sumer or early fall of 1915, I would have
dropned fandom colc, overniszhit and wi thout a particle of regret, Feel-~
ing that way about it, it is not difficult to soce why I shortly became
embroile & in a series of hectic squabbles.,

but a turning point was at
hand., Two not dissimilar cnaracters, Jacl: Speer and Al Rshley, quite
unwittingly shot my fan intereszst into an Indian Suwiiner, perhaps aided
a little bit Dy 7alt Liebscher. But that goes in the m xt chapter.
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CHAPTER X
000~
Indian Summer

SEILILI LA, LALLM,
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Ify virtually waned interest in fandom was revived by two peo-
ple, Jack Speer and Al Ashley. Al of course had been a corresnondent
of mine, and hac also been a fellow conspirator in FAPA politics, so
when he woved to Los Angeles it was just a question of carrying on a
previously cestablished friendship. =
i But Jack Speer was something clse,
I had first heard of him early in my Tan career when I was disfavor-
ably impressed by a letter of his in the first VCII I ever saw, in
which he enveighed against women smokingz and chewinz sum. After I ot
into FAPA I of course saw more and more of his writinzs, but between
their air of alinost pontifical axthority and Jacl:'s tendency towards
prudishness I came more and morc to Torm a vasue antipathy towards the
Hily Marnified W¥B. This crystalised when I came to LA and met lMel
Brown, who hecartily despised Jac!r, nrobably because Specr cleans his
incernaiisionce Lin a while/- 1 was fertile ground for 'the planting of
anti-Speer sced, and Mel did a thoroush sowinzr, So I came to gnat
with Speer from time to time in FAPA, varticularly over the matter of
racial prejudices. Then when I discovered the awe with which Phil
Brownson regarded Speer, it amused me to snine at Speer, both verbd ly
and in print, simply because it sot Ph 1t's roat for me to tvale not-
shots at Jack. In time, this had zrown into an incinient feud, with
Specer and me indul~inc in some rather acrimonious fencinz in VO, F P A,
and even SHAGGY. .

But in the meantime I had acquired vastly of bad
issue Speer publications, and one day ® mmenced readins them. Spcer
sounded pontifical as ever, mal"in- his voints with aponderous find -
ity which made then sound like the definitive summation of 4l 1 lmow-
ledge. DBut on readinz a sizeable chunk of Speer I also discovered
that he is eminently rcadable-~-somothin~ that can be said for few Tfan
writers--and also that he usud ly has something interegting to say.
I'd been too busy picking out thin s to snine at torealise all this.

Along about this time, I rececived the first STIMIII3, and was & or-
mously well impresscd by its necat succintness, its journalistic style,
ancd its hearty neutrality (which means that Speer always tends to
make nasty cracks at the seme ind of people I do). It made a lovely
contrast to any of the other newszines. 3o I dropped Speer a note
and some news, and shortly a rather vary correspondence smrant up,

Then, along in September 19h5, Jaclz Speer paid a short visit to Los
Angeles, and I was dumbfounded to find that I liked him as a parson,
He has a highly orizinal sense of huior which scarcely shows in his
writing-~rather, which is far more »Hrominent in his persona than in
his written output. And my iceas about his nontifications faded into
surprised nmist when I listened to his rap id-Tire whimsical natter,
noted the faint sugzestion of a starmier, and saw how undormatic he
actually is,

The customary vignette: Jack Speer is a little UV,
slender and vivacious, with sandy hair and very fal r complexion, and
gives the impression of a small dynamio with the soverror removed ani-
matinz a widget consistin~ largely of pilano wires and steel sorinas,
L've met very I'ew meople who have the annarent energy, both nhysicd
and mental , Dossesscd by Speer. Conversing with him is not unlilte
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fencing without corks, but it's fun., The ch%e? chayggtgrif?}¢ o?ah?s
personality Il1s a whimsical puckishiness; he misht, VlCﬂ.Jqu%llcathﬂ,
almes t be reforred to as a »Huckhsad, A staunch ally or a hitter eneny,
he steers a pretty consistent course throush Loth 1life and fgndamj and
can be expected to be one of the Tew really prominent fans wio will

o | DB ERle ik che macr n
i e et S T Tis arrival coincided quite cl osely
with that of the Slan Shaclkers, within 2& hours 1n fact. AllAshkag,
who, I understanc, was oncc exmelled from the ;os %n301834301ence Slan=
tasy Society [ox failins to pnay his dues, hacd in n1s wro-lLos Anceles
incarnation sct himself up as the c¢hiel Factotwa of a cross botweon
a boarding house and a bedlam, filling a large housc in Battle Creck
Michican with a number of other fans as nermanent resicdents, md an
even larger numbor of transients, Called Slan Shack, t?is vgntuye
probably ras to bqlster Ashley'!s atewvistic ezo w th an illusion that
he was the 0ld lian of some cave-lwelling tribe of w»rchistorics: the
group had also, throuzh hcavy actlvity, made a most enviable marl: in
the fan world, .
Ashlcy and his menafZie had swolken for a coupls of yoars
of moving oul to Los Anzeles, had induced Bob Tucker, at heavy expense
to himseif, to zive thien on annual farewell party £ or some yoars, am
had even gone so Tar as to set at least a dozen Dofinite Jatos of Ar-
rival, Ve 1n Los Anveles of course disrezarded the date in Sentembar
19445 which was supposecd to herald the arrival of these peonle, holdirg
it to bec just another aberration. Imagine our surnrise when a carload
of llichiganders actually »nulled into town! It was loaded down 1 th
Al and Abby Lu Ashley, Abby's daighter Toople, Jack Wiedcenbeck, Talt
Liebscher, and Black Flame (a youn: cocker bitch), '

P

Al Ashley is a por-
son that cannot be described in a printable vicnette if one is to =et
the true savor of the man who keens Brazil progperous., Physically he
is minuscule--about 5!'3", but his well-muscled and husky--a balding
brunette wiio intends to 1l ¢ to be 150 years old, and who »nrobablw
will, since nothinz any of us have ever seen him o is lilkely %o burn .
up any creat amount of energy. He is a nice, unscrunulous, tough-
minded individual that I immediately liked epormously; he has managed
to live a normal life; and he is the best bull-shooter in Los Angeles,
It has been said of him that he has an IR of lQh——simpl: ju:tice make s
me point out that he has never made this claim for nimsclf., On the
other hand, "he has ncver denied it, and he certainly loolkg smur when
someone mentions those thres fascinatin: fi-ur-sin '.is progence. Al
is a man who found many pos<ibilities in fandom, em lorediost of them
to his heart'!s conteont, and is now driftin~ out of the field. It toolk
but a very feow wecks of the TASFS to 1l ¢ Tfor Al his illusions of fm -
dom and maltc him just m other troubleo malzer lilic myself. e is a mas-
ter at intrizue, a 20s81n fromw av bacl:, and can be depended on %o
know just who is queer and Tow and when. Jidely recd, and with an e x-
plorinz tremd of mind, he can usually bz cenended on for a stirulating
evenins of conversotion,

, s« His wife, Abby Lu, is an abtractive red head
who has little if anv intercst in fandom, but who is not unamused by
some of the wierder antics incduled in by the Slans.

; Jacl: Jeidenbeck
1s one of the nicest guys I've ever lmnown, Generous, kincdhoarted,
stimulating, he has been an intimato buddy of Ashley's for many years
He's had no use for Tandom Tor years, but still occasionally doss a
bit of artworl: for somsone., A drarftsman by profession, he hos dbne
commercial sculpture, and is at present writin~ a novel. Jacl: is
quiet and retiring, has never mized Eggh\ﬂith the LASF3 ( for which he




can scarcely be blamed), but is a most stimulating nerson to be around
and is definitely one of the few peonle around the Bixelstrasce whose
acquaintance is worth cultivating,

) Walt Liebscher is a one-time fan
big-shot, noted equally for Tuclieresque and Tuckerisque humor and for
serious bibliozranhical doinus--both in the fields of collcecting and
publishing, He still collccts and rsads book fantasy, I undgrstand,
but has otherwise drovpned all fan acctivity; havins discovered far
greener pasturcs, which of cours~ is not diflicult to do. IHis rather
marked inferiority complox is the least justified one I've ever scen,
and it is to be honed he will outmrow it. Walt is ood-lookinz, bub-
bling over with wiv; the lifc-of-the-party tyne, he can really a0
places if he just zots over the ileca he doosn't have what it takos.

He has it to burn. This boy could very easily male himsclf a vot of
money as an cntertainer--contrary to zomc oninionsg he is not a very
good musician, but he has facile finrors on the piano, his nlaying may
tend towards frothiness but it is definitely th> kind of 88 the genoral
public likes, he has no sinwin: voice but he lmows how to »ut over a
comic sonz, he hes inventivoness and orisinality, and he has that
touch that sclls a crowd. As a bar-room cntertaincr he in just the
sort of guy that could malic a nils of woncy as a Teatured act at the
Florentine Gardens or somoe such place, and I dobt if ¢ have to
play in chean joints like the HancoverClub ver: lonz before he made

he big time. Why he wastes his talent on his frionds, Lord lmows,

Anyway, the simultancous arrival of gll those peonls coincid ns with
the weokond on which I met Specer for th- first time brou~ht mo out of
it with 'a snap. Vory shortly I was 7oins hoolkhuntinz with the Slan
Shackers, makin< pol.tical plans with Spaer and Ashlcy, roviving my
interest in FAPA, and zoin~ to work on THZ ASOLYTT with the {first
real enthusiasm I had ~iven that masazine siaco carly 10l., Here,
for a change, were noople. I don't rcan to sav that Specr or the 3lan
Shackers are faultless, or that they arc necessarily the bost inte-
grated people in the world--certainly all of thowm have Lhoirp fault s
and failings and minor wmaladjustmeonts. But thes» are pneconle, honcst-
to-god normal nconle, andto find that thore actually werc mo Fans
besides Baldwin and Rimel and one or two others :Mio were not neurotic

impossiblug was wonderful. Herec, at long last, were the kind of peonle I

had once in my naive enthusiasm thoi~ht all fans to Dbe.
The chief

fall of 1945 was the Pacifican,
Anc it was nothin~s but a pecli of troibls, At the first committee
mecting, a good deal was decided--the date was tentatively set for
the week of July !, 1915, and it was Cecided to invite A, E. van
Vogt to be the zuest-of-honor. Dauzherty ontlined many of his »lans
for 19li2, indicatins what of the previecus worl: he thou=zhi could be
salvaged, discusscd publicity, and announced to nis committee that he
would have a ‘acificon Nows in the mail rithin two weclis, He asked
that no leak of nlans be made, since he wanted to have irst scoop
in Pacificon lews--but I vas sendin~ nows to Snoer in a dav or sgo,
was naturally rather cathusiastic about thc onvontion, and so t 01d
Specr all‘about the meetinz, It just didn't occur to me to tell him
not to print it--in the first nlace I mew that all he woull do would
bp to give it a barey interestavhcetting outline, scconcly I folt that
the Pacificon could not be given cnouth publicity anyvay, and third,
tbough I should have known Dausherty better, he was so nlausible in
his enthusiasm that T actually thoustht hs would %2t the PACIFICOIT IT29S

club activity of the late summor and Ta
1

out risht away. As it turncd out, Snheer's barc naragraph was tho
only nublicity tho Pacirficon reccived far a good many weeks,
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What a furious turmoil fthis innocuousz naragregp h in STEFITTIS
The next club mectinz after the rclsasc apncarcd, Dauzhorty,

s ~crave as thouszh his mothor had died, callcd me away from

om and told mc Lo come to & comnittcc meetins in Sverctt!s

. Andy Anderson and I went over only to find Bvans sitting
here with that samc cdeath-in-the-family cxprcession, and Ackorman just
sittins there. I ras handed the issuc of 3TIMITI3 and told to rcad it.

2 nothing wronz, but acting instinctively to avoid a row

said somethinz to the effoct thet Speor must have violated a confidenceo,
and that I!'d brin~s tho carbon of ny letter the next tinc I came, I've
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rogretted having saic this, but at vhe # mc I fisured Dauzherty would
have cooled off cnoush to liston to rcason. Dubt the follow comicncod
to ravc and rave--the nublicity for the Paci ficon was vitcekced,' orgres

end boyond rcpair, thore would be no surnrisc cffcct, thore would

bo no nows afteor this on: relcasc b causc ronctition wonld bo avoidedin
order to maks a successful advortisins campalizn...and other cqually
stupid rantin:s. (Avoid of rooetition *in adv~ﬂ*151n’ is no .doubt

responsible for tho w1co public knowled¢ of such thin's as: "It floats”
“LSMETY ., YAsk the la 16 Ovms Onec', vtc.!) Tverett, wcaring his bost

stuflfed owl ‘“DlOuSlOH, agruou uoluﬁﬁly Wl th o lEl-ghis just &s 48 4%
meant somecthing. '

But this one little cpisode completely ruincd the
publicity for the Pacificon, just as Daughorty said that it would.
Walter J. Daugherty did not nrocduce or allow to be »roduced an issue
of PACTI,ICOWNTHS for at lcast six noqths, and then just the s ngle is-
suc. Walter J. )au'qorty refused to % ive Pacificon publicity to the
#1 and f2 fand nes of 1946, ACOLYTE and STAIGRI-LIATFATRIS. (Thcre
was a blurb in ACCOLYTE but I made it up myeelf, largely out of whole
cloth, sincec oven I, a membor of Bic. comnittee, kncw 1littlce @ nothing
about the Pacificon until the month bofors the coavontion.) To my
knowledge, the only 0uol¢01ty gilven the Pacificon until far too late
to do.the convention any good was the onc issuc ol PACITICONTITS, ono

ather mecaninzless lithographced noster produced by Goldstono, a cor-
taln amount of hapqazaro and unapncalin~ coverage in FAWTIS, " and what
bootlcgred information could bhe zivon Jack Spcer for STIFNIS, In
short, Talter J. Daugherty got his baclt un over nothing, and usced a
pfomaturo nows rclcasc secn by 50 peonlc as aprotext to send out no
real Pacificon oub1101ty. It is small wondcer that only a handful of
non~Cal ifornians attonded this woulcdbe Yorld Convention.

I shallro
frain fromcalling Daughorty's actions in this matter juvenile. I
doubt that any seven year old would rcfusc for lons to nlay with his
new clectric train just bocauso someonc clsc nlayed with it first.
fellow travelcr of 'Daushertyts, Talter Dunkolbergor of Fargo, North 4
Dakota, shortly cooncrated to malre this utterly nicayune issuc of
the promaturce ncews »cleasc into a cause cclebre. Duhkelbcrgor was at
the time having himgelf a foud with Jack 3pcer, and it was not long

beforc this mm tter of Pacilicon EEERwa s cotting a borrliie, playiin
Dunkelberger!s:nows magazinc, T3 FANTIS. Matorial printed by Dunk-
clberger at that time was controvor81al, and, I felt, showed me not

only in an unfavorable but in a untruc lisht. Sincc Dunkelboreer
had been onc of my carlicst fan corresvonionts and I had alwaysdbcon
onf riendly terms with the fellow, it m vor occurrced to me that he
would not print myv side of thes tory. 3ut he ddn't. And as issuc
gftor iisuo of”FAHJ/S took my nams in vain umore and more, with no
tracc ol anything from my side of the story, I becamo inercasingly ox-
aspcrated, ondﬂnf up with a half-formod notion of loadins for hoar,
All this helped the Pacificon a lot.
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In the meantime, the LASFS seemed to be tdcing on signs of

Llife, as new Taces and returned veterans appeared to be on .= nremises,
One of the first arrivals was Edythe Eide of Palo Alto, a rather hand-
some young lady who through her VOM-publicised romance ''ith Ackerman
recelved more notoriety and less fame than she deserved. Tigrina, as
she preferred to be called, took a genuine interest in weircd fiction
and - cinema, was a not incompetant poet, and, in a pedantic sort of
long-winded way, a pretty good fan writer. She was rather short, neat-
1y built and pretty, and with a whooping lauch which sometimes embar-
assed her a little. ZIveryone around the club seemed to like Tisgrina,
and she managed to stay around for close to two years without becoming
enbrolled in any fusses, apart from one memorable occasion when T
Lverett Cvans unadvisedly patted Tigrinats little posterior one night
after the mecting, and came within a hairsbreadth of naving his face
slapped ag T told him off in a way that I hugely loved. Right there
in the clubroom, too,

Sometime during the spring or summer cf 1945,
Andy Anderson, who has previously been described, moved to Los Angeles
in order to attend USC. He has pretty much dropped both fandm and
the club, but was moderately active as onc of the more desirable LASFS
members for around a year, :

One &€ +the first returning veterans was

Russell J. llodgkins, an old-time member of the club who hacd been dircec-
tor back in 1937 and 1938, had pretty much dronned out for a year or
80, and had then gone in the army in 19)2. Russ is tall, pallid, be-
‘pectacled, and quiet--reserved enough so that T still dbn't know
im very well even after a year and a half or wmore. TI'is chierf interest
is in book collectin:; he is now rumored to be branchins out into
book publishin-~: but all in all, T doubt irf fantasy or fandom t ake up
cny sizeable share ol this centleman's Time.

Another was Morman Will-
morth~--a squat but hulking 200 pounder who had spent two years in
sngland at the Army's expense while he rode high in British fandom
and accumulated an unbelievable collection of fantasy books. (He also
finally got arouncd to perfornin, some military service.) Gus is jov=-
ial and hail-fellow-well-met, sports a beard mach of the tims, is a
mighty csuzzler of beer and nincher of barmaids! bottoms, and is the

one major publisher left in the LASFS3, Burbee doesn't count, because
he has more or less turned dilletante.) Gus talkes Tandom much more
seriously than it deserves, and has a touchy streak of idedism which

crops out from time to tide--on theo whole, thou-h, he is a good ezg,
Prospective frionds of Jillmorth's are warned not to go drinking beer
with him unless they have ten-7allon stomachs, two tin ears, and are
canable of outshouting the bBull of Bashan., (us, ordinarily alliet and
tractable, -ets noisy at such times, He 70es to USC once in a while
when he can Tind timebetween boer busts and issues of FANTASY ADVIR-
TTSER,

One non-veteran came to Los Angeles in late lQHE, a former
fan from Sa1 Francisco named Louis Goldstone, Lou, bacl in 1940 or
thereabouts, published the first fand ne t6 sort a truly artistic
and handsome format, setting a marl at which many subsoquent publish
ers have aimed. Lonz out of fandoin, Lou came to LA to try gsarret
dwelling and commercial art for a while; somehow he ended un doin-~ a
fabulous amount of worlt for the Pacificon, taitin~ an active—part in
the LASFS, and so on. I don't Imow him very well, so will attempt
no description, other than mentioning that he is tall, slender, and

~111 looking; and that he has his full share of artistic temperament .,
v the whole, hovever, he seems lite 2 zoo¢ joe. " He vanished from
our ken shortly after the Pacificon,
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And there were others who apvneared on the scene for a greater
or lesser length of time durins the last half of 19/15, but wm mehow I
don't at the moment recall any names. It must be remembered that 4l -
though I was director and tihus presided over each mestin~g, I was scarce-
1y evor around the club otherwise. In the zet-tozethers after the
meetinzs, I tended to zo coffeewards with assorted Slan Shaclkers, Per-
due, Burbee, Anderson, Tigrina, Ackerman, and van Vogt. It was not
snobblishness, simply that I had so much fun with the individuals named
that I failed to branch out as much as I should have.

And my tendency
towards a sort of »rovinciallism in the club was augnented by the grad-
ual building up of a traditional "Saturday Night at Laney's™, I was
still goingz through the motions of bein— married, sticlkinz cloge at
home with the kids-and hoping that for their sake maybe thin~s would
get better, and spendin~ my time playins records and monlioyinz around
with fandom. Saturday nizhts cradually <ot so that from two to ten of
the bunch would come over and stay until Jadk ie came from work at 2:00
All.  de had some mighty good times--sometimes a jazz-minded bunch giv-
ing my records a goin~ over, but more o’ten some of the ~reat minds
waxing eloquent as thoy »ut the world to ri~hts. And thoere also vas
a considerables alount of stefnistic political intrizue--particularly
by Ashley, Anderson, and waysell, ?

The Slan Shaclrers hacd been in Los An-
geles for less than a month when they cortienced TJettin: Fed up with
the LASFS, Wiledenbecl: anc Liebscher practically quit the Society af-
ter three or four meetinus, and Ashley very shortly zot to the noint
where he was actively anti-club, thouslh he still came around regularly.,
Since all the Slan Shacliers arc ouispolen when pressed a little, it was
not lonz belore the LASFS came to hear mor: and morec of their discon-
tent witih the group. As a result, an investizating committee consis-
tinz ol the thirce Michizanders nailed and nerhaps one or two others
was set up to analyse the LASF3 and malie recommendations as to what
might be done to make a worthwhile @B anisation out of it,

Zach meni-
ber and former member of the club that conld be induced to holcd still
lonz enouch was quite thoroushly interviewed. After a counls of months
of investigation, the comaittee submitted a rother startline renort in
which they unaninously rocom-onded that the LASTS be ~iven bacl: to the
Indians, tha®t therc was nothine that could be done with the ct ub, and
that if =1t ceased to-exist if would he absolutely no loss. The chief
obstacle in the way .of havinr a worthvhil~ orzanisaticn, it was found,
is that there is absolutely no comon focus held by all the me bers
or even by a sizeable groun of the:. =ach ember, on the other hand,
has very stronz nroferences and tastes coupled with a minimum of tole
eration for the tastes of the ner £a low, The various interzsts and
motivations of the various mem are so diametrically different from
one another, often.incdeed bein~ at direct wvariancs (as for exa vk
Ackerman who affects to be wnterssted in HOTHEIHCG but fantesy-gtl-Lans
dom and Joquel who is totally without interest in these). This situ-
atlon and analo~ous conflicts of interest ares o widesvread that it
is a complete ilmpossibility to present a mectin: of A o rt which
will interest ALL the mombers. When this handicap is counlad with
the extreme prevalence of patholozical neurotic symptoms, with a =zood
sized proportion of the members bein - so utterly unprenossessine and
undesireable as perscnal associates, and with a widesnrecad tendency
towards boredom with the club counled with lack of set-up-and-~it to
move to greener pastures; it is smd 1 wonder that the LASFS is
worthless.,

At the time the committee was dGeliberating, Ashley and I
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worked up quite elaborate wolitical plans Tor the January 1916 LASFS el-
ections., I did not wish to serve any longer as director, Aspléey at the
time thousht he wanted the job, and so we laid »lans %o elesct Al to the
highest zift in the nower ol the LASTS to bestow. He was to apnoint me
secretary, in which canacity I'd be the 72 man of the administration,
and would also have a chance to write barbed minutes, But asgs he saw
more and more of the club, his intercst in it waned to sucn an extaont
that he was unwillin~ to take any active part in its alfairs.

Another
factor which affected both the LASFS as a whole and the connivings of
the politicians was the renoval of the communists from our midst Alva
Rogers,. piddling alonz indolently with comiercial art and a ttemnts :
thereat, deciced to 2o to New York Iity, where he felt that he!d have a
better chance of Zetting commissions. For some weird reasn, Brown,
Kepner, and Sala--the other threeo active communists--decided that they
too must go to Mew York-~chiefly, it seemed from tryin- to zet frow them
lozical reasons for the 1ove, because Rogers was £oinz. 30 gll four of
them laid plans to move Zast, selline their possessions, and quitting
their jobs. Alons about Cctober, l9h5, Kepner, Brown, and Saha actud ly
went to New York--Rogers zoinz to San Jiego to wvigit his folls before
talting off cross~country. Rogers never did zet there, and the other
three left just in time %o have the blovup in the ranks of the Puturians
hapnen while they werc en route, so that when they arrived the gtrong
Mfuturien groun thev had expected to join had dwindled to Wollheim ¢t ux,
and Michel, The situation amused those of us who either disliled the
Futurians for ono cause or another, or who were out of sympathy with
communisim, The departure of these four from the local scene also made
& drastic upheaval in politics in the club, These four had been steady
supnorters of mine~--not because they particularly liked me, but simply
because they hated Daugherty and knew that T would stand un to him and
refuse to allow him to intimidate me. As Mel Brown actual 1v told me
once in so many words, I was in their minds the lesser o two evils,

But the newer club membor, the guy who had been in service and had
built up all sortsof unfounded illusions about fan®m while ha was in
the aray, wantecno part of gny quarrellinz, Anythine anyone said or
did was all right with hi, provided it was not antasonistic. And for
Someone o rise up in his might over some wrons or fanciec wrong--as I
did when Daugherty pulled that deal on the mimeograph snring th ich T
mentioncd a few pages ago--or to attempt to m iclk the baA loon of some
one's illusions was to thosc peconle an act of antazonism.

S0 the d ub
lost the one stron: comunon focal »Hoint which had held it to~eSher far
& year and a half almm t--a violent disliiie of Jalter J. Daucherty.

For what after the passage of Lime s-em lile very insufflicient reasons,
I commenced to interest mysell in the affairs of the NFFF., Part of it
was due to a desire to nush alons certain radically un-Jvans-ish ideas
broachad to me in personal letters from Harry arner and Jack Spcer.
Part of it was a hanzover from my old idea that as lonz as I d lowed
ACCLYTE to go to so many worthwhile peonle, I should do my utmost to
keep at a minimum the assinity so prevalm t in the fandom of which T
was a part.. Part of it was because I had so often stuclk my neclt out
in criticisms of the group that I was more or less bein~ backed onto
& spot where I had to »ut up or shut up, And, I fear, a big reason
was that I saw a chance to have some fun workin- out political maneua -
vers, Politics, in other words, as an end in themselves,

So I let
ny name go on the ballot as candidate for the board of directors in
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in the election for 1916 officers. This was the election whicp Va8 v}r—
tually. uncontested~-there bein~ seven candidates for the Tive oogrd of
dircctors posts, and one candidate ecach for the other offices, lamer
had seriously centertained the idea of runnins for vnresident, as nmy
files attest, but accordinz to a letter from Jarncr he was persuaded
not to run by vresidential candidate Punkleberger and his Father Super-
ior, E. Zverett Lvans. This gave Dunlilecberger the presidency by do-
fault, F

Degp ite the fact that Dunkelborger was running unopnosced, the
clection gave him a priceless opportunity for ego-boo, and he didntt
miss--not only putting out a spocial issue & FANI.3 with his picturc
as candidate but cven goins so far as to distribute printed postal
cards;.again with his picture, just bc fore the election. 3
And it was in
the early stages of tho campaign that my growing distaste for Dunkel-
berger grew into a violent antipatiyys 'hen I had first filed, he had
indorsecd me--listing me in FAIIZWS as one of the five he wished eclected
to scrve with him--but in a very short while he »nut out another list
of recorraended candidates in which he had rop laced my name with that of
Joe Iortier,

This piqued me, so I asked Lard Walter how come., It de-
veloped that ho switched, deciding not to back me for the directorate,
simply because I entertained Jack 3pecr as a guest in my home on the
weekend the Slan Shackers arrived in LA. Since overy active fan in
Los Angcles excent Ivans gnd Daugherty attended this party, and since
the whole affTair was strictly impromptu and they could have come if
they'd wanted to (no one being invited or uninvited) it was difficult
for me to sec how I could have rocfused my hospitality to Sveer even
if I'd wanted to,

heeping my temper for once, I attompted to draw

bunkelberger out a little--sayine that therc must be something dread-
ful about Spcer if Dunk were to react so o my letting him cone into
my home and suggesting that if he could advance factual and lozical
recasons forhis violent anti-3peor feeling it "might" 1lcad to improved
relations between Fargo and 1005 77, 35th Place. Iic wrote a typical ly
incoherent letter, and I made up my mind that Lard Walter needed to
be set down a pege

. By the time that the electionwas over, I had
fairly concrete plans laid for the term of offico. sSpeer, ‘Jarher, and
I-~all candidatés for the board of dircctors--had zotten together wth
multiplicate lettors and worked out @ ite comorehensive nlans for te
year: a new constitution, service fecatures of one sort and anotinor,
publications--ruuch the samec sort of B oTram as was later announced by
the Pantasy Foundation., After Spcer turned out to be an unsuccessful
candidate, wec of course no longer hcld a voting majority of the five
man board, but as it turned out it would have made no differcnce any-
way, since Dunkelborger nroved himself so totally unfit for office as
to waste the entire first half of tho year with personalities, imposs-
ible avpointments, and the nere routine of le eping the o ganization
functioning meaninglessly,

I inaugurated a scheme of sendinz my letters

in response to NFFF presidential messages to all members of the
board of* dircctors, usine onion-skinand carbons for the DUTrNOSG,
and received enthusiastic cooperation in this from Jarnor and Tlevelin,
Tarr was spasmodic. This scheme proved eminently worlzable: it came
the nearest to an actual in-tho-flesh meetinz as anything that could
be devised, and the opportunity it gave us for discussion mado a1
possible To worlk out idcas somovhat before sprinzing thom half-cocked,
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With growing disgust, I waited nearly six wecks for vresident
Dunkelberger to prescnt a progran for the year. Finally, ir.aid-7cbe-
ruary, I precsented one nmysclf, but little ever came- of ity v &ie chielf-
Ly b0 thes ol n ¢ by thetime anyone could have done anything about .
any of it thce administration was plunged in the intornecire wranzling
which culminated in the wild talk of treason from Dunk, and in the -
wasting of an entire ycar., So far as T know, Dunkelbecrger ncver did. .
present a program for the yecar. But nevertheless, his administraotion
Wwas a succoss, since he got to send his pic ture around to al- fandom
a couple of times, and got other cZo boo of onc sort and another.

Iy 3

willingness to continuc THT A® LYTE hac dronpcd t o nothing by carly k
1946, I still cnjoyed sceins the mazazine come out: wonderful mateor-
ial lkept rolling in unabated; and the magazine was showinz a 4 icht
profit on cach issuc, not enouzh to do me any ~ood financial 1y but
cnouth to pay for both ACOLYTT® and FAN-DANGO. DRut I was ab lutely
black in the face from the scemingly cndless ordeal of typing and
mimeographing and assembling and mailing; the machanical deteils hdd
not only grown so burdensome as to destroy my intercst in the magazine
but werc by association, I supposc, killing my liking for fantasy and
science-fiction. (Co-ecditor Russell helped with the assembling and
mailing (without him the magazine would have folcded a ycar and a half
before it did) but cven so it would scom Phateltd Shstloct art) Shre
chain gang from one issue and I'd have to start another one, It had
ceased being a hobby andhad bocome an incubus,

So I tried to ring
in some help., Scveral of the Saturday night sessions were dovoted :
to mulling over a scheme aimed at putting cach departmeont under the -
complete control of an assistant cditor, who would bc ro® onsible
both for selection of matorial and for any necded mechanical details,"
leaving Russell and aysclf to function in tho t ruc sense as o dita s
arranging for matcrial, helping with rcvisions when needed, and in
gencral acting as co-ordinators. o rot gome most interesting fizurecs
on photolithography, and saw that ten co-cditors, cach of whom contri-
buted 35,00 per issue, would bc able to finance an ACOLYTE to cnd 4. 1
ACOLYTES., An edition of at least 500, circulation in various book
stores (through McComas and "is conncctions), and eventusal 1y (maybe)
the dream of all fan-cditors since the beginning of fan-editing--- g s
real, died-in-tls-wool scrni-pro, aimcd at fans and colloctors,

L

i Some
of the co-cditors who accepted: Russell and T werc of courso t o cona
tinue--Russcll as editor-in-chicf and Lanoy as managing editor; Ti-
grina, poetry ocditor; Andy Anderson, malte-up cditor; Al Ashley, art
editor; Forrest J Aclzerman, f£iln c¢ditar ; Bob Hof fman, editor without .
portfolio,

Plans for thc new magazine were well undor way when the
editorial for the last ACOLYTE was written. -
But then, quite in the '
ning, we were bitten by the Foun-
O turn THE ACOLYTE over to the new

1

g
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cd

dation bug, and promptly decid
organization.

manner of a sudden strole of li~ht
; t
The Fantasy Foundation has had a most noculiar caregr,
When Ackerman went away to war in the fall of 19l42,. it scemed 1lile
the cnd of the world to hin, and he wrotc a lonz letter to £ andom in
FPANTASY FICTION FIZLD, in which hc told of willinz his collcetion to
fandom and settine up a 31000 insurance policy to hoelp fandm main-
tain it. Though the idea asg Aclierman broached it wasimpractical
and rather lacking in utility, there was the germ of an idea there
onc which worked on ms all through my fan career, In some of the ;
maneuverings around the LASFS, I Offc{%% to holp -Ackerman implemm t



the Joundation right here and now (instead of waiting for his death
as the orisginal proposal had envisioned) in exchange for hi - voting
support. The supnort was forthcominz, so as a starter on My part”of
the bargain, I jotted down a proposed program for the Foundation in
mid-1915, ~ave it to Ackerman, and heard nothing more of it,
I One Sat-
urday in early April 1946, Andy Anderson, Elmer Percdue, Al Ashley,

Sar Russell, and onec or two others were at my house. ‘e had gotten
sick of discussing the NFFF and the futility to which its curvaceous
president insisted on committing it, and, half-seriously half as a
joke, I dragzed out the carbon of my rough draft of the Foundation,

(W g

5 o ° - - o e a i1
remarking that 4Here is the blue-nrint for a real fan organization,=

And the gang went overboard for it,

Ackerman and I had diametrically
opposite notions as to what the Foundation should be, . He wants 1t to
be a museum, kept directly uncder fan control and financing. This
means a Foundation such as we nov have--a secondary Ackerman collesction
housed in a small frame garage onening into a Hollywood alley, pood y
arranged and almost imvossible for anyone to derive good from. I
wanted a dynamic organization which would attempt to e of such ser-
vice to any student or lover of Ffantasy and stf that it would srow
into a necessity. .

I'1l copy from my files the original pro~ram for
the Pantasy Poundation, as it stood after the ganc had worked it out
and reviged 1it: _
) IMMEDIATE., Publish checlilist of fantasy and stf-
zines in time to distribute it at the Pacificon.,

IIHTZIDIATE. Instit-
ute circulating library in time to make an announcement at the Pad -
ficon of the {irst volumes., (One of wy most importsnt facets of the
Founéation was to be bound volumes of nazazines and excerpts and co-
ples ol the scarcer books, not to be mildewing in a shed  mewhere
but in active use as part of a mail-order circulating library., The
three of four »pages of detalls which werc actually worked out to im-
plement this scheme are too unwieldy to nublish here,)

IIIITOIATE to
SEMI-IIIIZNIATE. Send publicity material to every person who is at
all likely to subscribe to the group, or to donate materigl either
now or later. This sending should include amineosrap hed blank of a
will which would leave all suitable material to the Foundation. This
form should be drawvm up by a lawyer in such way as to be enforceable
at law,

IMMEDIATE TO SEMI-IIIMZDIATE., Set up a system of double~en-
try boolis of account, and a system of permanent inventory. Arrange
for insurance coverinz {ire and theft of all foundation material not
in the possession of a public institution. (This refers to a nlan
o attem»nting to induce some Los Anzeles library, e ither the Public
Library or the one at one of the Universities, to takec the main part
of our Foundation collection as apermanentspecial exhibit. This
wou}d not only furnish some excellent publicity, but would save our
having to provide our own fire-proof quarters.)

_ IINIZDIATE TO 3EMI-
TITIZDIATIE.  Set up an ambitious publishing program of major items,
and comnence work on them.

SEII-TMNEOIATE., Catalog and inventory
anything belonging to the Foundation, and set up the rfirst and main
collection,

] = SEMI-IINTDIATE, Commence the actual writing and compi-
lation of items to be published so as to assure ourseclves of a steady
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flow of publications, This is to include a general investigation of
the field of fantasy bibliogranhy in order to ascertain wha* assis-
tance, Iinancial and othervd se, we may be able to cive bibliographical
work.

SENI-TMIIZDIATE, Attempt to mobilise national fanpower, so as
to put 1t to work on’ our various vrojects.
] LOG ~RAUGS, Out of Foun-
dation duplicates attempt to set up dunlicate collections in other
major cities of the United 3tates.

LOMNG~RAFGE. Worlz out a permanent
proaram for the expenditure of Ffoundation funds. Much of this money
will be used for freight on stuff shiopned to us for the Foundation.
luch of it should be used bindins fanzines and prozines. Some mizht
be used to pw chase rare items for the main collection. Some of it
will be required for operational expenses, publication of reports of
business and the like. A definite percentage of our income rust be
set aside for future projects,

LONG-LAIGE, Investigate the possibil-
ities of the [Foundation going into business as a fantasy dealer, sell-
ing surplus duplicates to private collectors in order to add further
to the Foundation funds,

End of quote.

In other words, the Founda-
tion was cesigned by the original group at my house as a business pro-
position, relatively frec from personal idiosyncracies, and simed much
less at fandom than at scholars, students of literature generel ap,
~nd serious fantasy collectors.
' The actualities that have grown out
of this concept are little more than laughable.

Right off the bat, we
got into a terrific local row when Walter J. Daugherty heard about it.
He had not been consulted, not because some of us don't lilre him, but
simply because he wasn'!'t ground. Dverett Evans and CQus Willmorth sl -
so Telt deeply hurt that they had not been nersonally adted to talke
part in the deliberations, (Since it was well-lmown that my Saturda
night sessions were open to anyone, and since the idea just =rew up
spontaneously, I don't seec their ancle except interms of a craving
for ego-boo, )

Anyway, with Daugherty spearhcading them, the malcon-
tents raised so much hell with the anxious-to-please-everybody Acker-
man that he held a meeving to discuss the matter with all localites
who wished to attend. It started very tensely, particularly as I
counted noses and saw that Dauzherty had a clear voting majority in
the event he wanted to force the thing to a vote. As a starter, Ack-
erman recad the naterial T havoe Just quoted., hen he finished reading,
Daugherty stunned us all by getting un and stalking out of thz room
wilthout saying a word, followed by his wife. It was amazing the way
everyone that was left burned nro-Foundation instantly, and Daughefty

sealed his doom by calling up a few minutes later, avnarently exnect-

ing Aclierman to invite him back, (Fe didn't.) Daucherty!s walking
out on his own majority lzilled the overt local onnmosition to the
Foundation, :

But I, in an unzuarded moment, made a reference to the
Foundation in a multiplicate letter to the NFFF board: Dunk leanec to
the conclusion that the NFFT was being betrayed, and declared his
state ol emergency over this and other matters, This finished the
NFFF so far as I was concernsd, showing the group up for a bunch of
childish nitwits,
But a combination of circumstances in April and
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CHAPTER XL

~000~
Death of a PFan
- B R K e S DR

Two things knocked me out of fandom, a change in my job stat-
us and my Ifinal realisation that there was no chance of salvaging ny
marriage to Jackie.

The change in job ceme in early April 1916, I
was still working in the same shop I had entered when arriving in Los
Angeles in the fall of 19L3. I had of course had a number of raises,
but I was still just a machine onerator, running an engine lathe for
the wost part. A sudden outbrealk of unrest~-demands for higher wages
plus talk of a strike--came to a head when my immediate supervisor,
who hac been chosen to act as spokesman for the shop employees, lost
his temper and quit his job., And I was it; the foreman camec to me a d
asked me to take over the department tewmporarily, that if I made good
I could have the job permanently,

Actually this nut me on quite a s ot.
The department consists of nine punch presses and five la thes nlus
miscellanecous supporting equipment, But the way that shop is set up,
at least one member of the departmert has to be able to do anything
in the shop, since wec carry department jobs all the way from start to
finish ourselves. (For example, a circular drilled part, classified
as a.lathe department job because it has to be turned, will also rc-
quire sawing and drilling--but this will not be done by the saw or
drill press departments but by us.,) And here I was, with gobs of
punch press experience, but a veritable neonhyte on the lathe, and no
actual production experience to speak of on anything else except saws.
To top it off, the department consisted largely of green help, and T
found myself on the spot of teaching work which I did not know how to
do, (Heedless to say, I learnedl)

Since we were doing very heavy
business anyway, it may well be imagined that I had my hands full. Tot
only did I have to work beyond anything I had ever impgined during the
days, but we wcre so short-handed that I quickly commenced working
from 8 to 12 hours overtime per week after supper. (Anyone who has
not tried to keep punch presses set up for four operators while trying
to brealk 1n one lathe man and still trying to do procduction worl: him-
self is advised to try it as an antidote for inertia.) Tell, I was
tired out for a couple of months--dog-tired. I had just finished sta -
cilling the last ACOLYTE before this change of jobs hit me, and some-
how I managed to zet the magazine miimeogrp hed and md 2 & cut. And T
kept trying, all throuch the latter part of April and the first part
of May, to answer some of my fannish mail; but I was simply too tired
to write coherently, throwins away at least twenty letters asbeing
too Dunkish to send out,

Finally I said &To hell with it.%

By the
time I had gotten acclimated to the new job, and had wme spare-time
oomph once more, I had collided with a most painful fact: that my chi-
ef’ interest in fand m was ego-boo, a conipensation for the fact that I
had never been especidly successful in any other way. Particularly
in light of some of the things I had said about ego-boo seckers, t his
was a tough morsel to dicest. But somehow this lead-man!s job, with
its almost negligible authority and its slizht amount of executive
worlt, gave me the self-confidence I'd always laclied, Fandom seemed a
good enough stop-gap until I sot onto a joo I really liled: now the
job was more interecsting and rewardinz than fandom,

., Then came the
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blow-off on the marriage. Sometime in the latter part of lay, a d ight
incident took place which was the straw that broke the came''s back,
which showed me that there was no usc trying to patch up the narriage,
iids or no kids, 8o for several months I tried a marriage-in~name-on-
1y, with the idea of providin~g some sort of home for Sandy and Quigzie
while their parents went senarate ways though living under the same
roof, (This didn't work either, a final separation in Cctober lecad-
ing to a divorce in February 19[7.)

: Ily marital affairs of course do
not belong in these memoirs, but it is obvious that with the motiva-
tion vhich kept me leading the 1life of a fannish reclusec shattered
for cood, I very quickly cot out of fandom,

2uit fandom. Sounds ecagy
doesn't it? But I was shortly to lcarn that it was a tough job. 1In
the first place, the four years of plugging away on THT ACOLYTE had
built it up inbto a rather worthwhile going concern, and I hated
throw all that hard work away and let it bubble away into nothing.
For this rcason, I tried the various schomes of joint editorship that
I mentioned in the last chapter. They were abandoned for one rcason
and onc alone; I found that desplte all fans might say about the de-
sirability of keeninz THZ ACOLYTER going, none of them were willing to
do enouzh work collectively or individually to amount to a hill of
beans., If ACOLYTE werc to continue, I, and I alone, would have to do
the hours and hours of hard routinc drudgery that each issue required,
And this I refused to do., If the local Ffans cared enouch f or the m g-
azine gnd for the fantasy ficld it tried to vortray to get in and do
the bulk of the typing and other mechanical work (or pay for its bel ng
done) I was quite willing to devote a lot of time to keepinz up the
contacts whicia werc bringing in so much finc material, and to writing
serious material for it myself, But if these peovle cared so little
for it as they obviously did (that idea of a jointly prepared magazine
professionally published still enthuscs mo somewhat, even ater a year
of non-fandom) I was through, completely and irrevocably through,

At
the time The Foundation's plans for AGCOLYTZ gradudl 1y wanted away into
nothingness, an implemented suarantce of 60 hours per month vork
would have saved the magazine. Since the LASFS at that time had over
20 active members, this simply means that if cach member had been
willing to devote one evening a month to ACOLYTE, the fantasy field
would boast today a L8 to 60 page lithographed magazine combining the
better leatures of ACOLYTE and FANTASY COMHTINTATOR, And, regardiess
of other commitments and interests, one Francis 7. Laney would have
been doing his full share and morec, But when these people, who Dro-
fess to be interested in Tantasy and/or scientifiction, care so littl
for the field as the LASFS has shown itsclf to carc--caput!

. There
were around ;90,00 in outstandine subscription %o ACOLYTE, owed in
driblets of 12%¢ and 25¢-and 37/ to ncarly 200 people., TUntil the
divorce stripved me of assets, I was well able to pay this of L', But
i1t seemed lilke too much of a Job to preparc individual refunds, so I
went to worlk tryinz to get rid of the magazine as s whaole., And &
you know, I was unable fto 7ind a competent fan publisher who was Wil -
ling to talic over ACOIVTE's fine backlog of material together with
an itemised subscription list and cash to cover every cent of 1t?

Not onel! Iere was the ‘1 fanzine, plus material Tor 2> © 3 more ig-
sues, plus all the contacts, plus 200 reacders, plus around 290.00 in
cgsh‘monoy--ana it went begging! Liebscher, Willmorth, and Jalteor
Gillings of England arc among the ones vho turned it down,
=y ; ; The lack
ol interecst displayed by active publis%ers_was the.-last straw., T leot
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Helen Wesson have the backlog, when she stopped through Los Angeles on
her way to Tokyo, but as for the money...phooey. As I cast "ack over
thosc months and months and months of work that resulted in vAE ACO-
IYTE, I fecl I've earncd it many times over, If some late subscriber
raises enough hell, or hits me up for it versonally, I'1ll give him
back his 12%4¢ Otherwise, oncc again, caput!

This defalcation is -ad
without precedent in fandom; in fact, most quitting fan editors just
hold onto the money without a qualm. Like Phil Bronson or Al Ashley.

The sccond thing, an active fan accwmilates more obliszations than he
is awarce of. I found myself with certain commitmonts, many of vhich I
fluffed off, but most of which I fulfilled after a fashion. After my
demisc was clear in my own mind, I stencilled the Foundation's check
list of stfAfantasy v»rozines, sbtencilled and mimecographed a FAPAzine
for Mike Fern, wrote several letters to the NFFF board of directors,
and made contributions to scveral fanzines. One thing I deofinitely
did fluff off was my correspondence, and finally fceling myself freec of
this constant typing of letters, lctters letters, was the most wonder-
ful scnsation I cever had infandom. (These memoirs have beon written
in about one=~-guarter the typing time I would have soent keeping up my
corrcspondence during the period they'!ve been writton in,)

And worst
of all, I had coniracted such g habit of -oing to the LASFS cvery
hursday that it was almost like a compulsion. It took six months
to brealk it, but I did., I now 2o to the LASFS about once every two or
threc months, and then merely to piclk up soie money from Ackerman, who
has been doing a whale of a job in peddling my colle¢tion for me,

Once

the scales had complctely fallen from my cycs, I saw the cluby as a
collective entity, with a revulsion amountin~s to loathing, Faggols,
pansies, dykes, quecrs of every sort and description; bums, loafers,
dead-beats, moochers and narasitcs on socicty; pathologically ncurotic
incompetonts imaginine themsolves as fine minds and cultured indivi-
duals; pretentiousness, hypocrisy, dishonesty with cach othor and wiith
themselves running rampant,

I had vanted to scc the club at its best
and I had, There wore. andé are a2 modicum of decent, normal, worthwhile
pcople who pass through the portals of the sacred stye from t ime to
time; and I seized on thom as samples of the whole, iznorim the ques-—
tlionable aspegcets of thoe questionables, unloss T nractically had my
nose rubbec in it. There arc peovnle T met around the LASFS that I
hope to number awon: my lifelong friends, but there arc damnoed fcw of
theri.

. I have at the present time (Junce 27, 19I.7) no intercst in cith=-
orLlagtasy or f%@dog, with the excention that I do 1lilto a very limited
bit of science-Tiction and intend to keep 1t in my »normanent books,
0ld fanzines nao longer attract me very much, thoush I still like them
enough so that I intend to kee»n tho files of the bettor ones., I am
still intercstoed in FAPA, and will continuc to belonz on a scmi-ac-
tive basis as lonz as therc arc men lilke Jaci: Soeer, Milty Rothman,
Harry ‘jarncr, Horm 3tanloy, and onc or btwo others represented rcaular-
ly in the mailings, I still feol tho necd for a bit of occasional
written soll-expression, I gucss, -
! thy don't you quit fand m? If wvou
face the truth about fans and their nicrocosn, Tace it fairly and
squarely as I have done or tried to 7“0, it loo’s to me 1like the only
alternative,

SE AL A% we ve ar ye es
LaZhr i s it T o oy

i Until I get nauscated boyond control, which may occcur = v-
wherc during the next cight or ten pa%os, I'm going to give you a
i el ayars b




punch linc to cnd all vunch linecs----fandom as it is. These, gontle
reader, arc actual hanpenings in tho LASFS, havnpenings to which I was
cither an eye-witness or was told about by one of the partic_pants,
For the sake of 1libel, I namc no names, give no dates. But those arc
not obscurc people who dropuecd into the club once or twice and then
vanished. Thesc arce namc fans., The prime actor in cvery onc of thesec
cascs was at thc time of the hapocning in gqucstion onc or morc o the
following: an officer in the LASFS, a fanzine ceditor, a mcmber of FAPA,
an officor in the NFFF, or a mcmber of somc othor local club of reputoc
(IT'S, Strangers, PSFS) who had transferrced to the LASFS., Thec dates
are between 1913 and 19L7.

First I might name thc homoscxual wolf,
the boy who causcd at l-cast tarcoe sissyfiecd but unhomosoxual LASHS mom-
bors to-toss their hats over the windmill and becomo out-and-out overt
homoscxuals. ‘That a harcm he built un among our bhoys!

Of a leoss sox-
ual naturc was a charactor who camc to LA having run out on his minor
offspring and owinz so many bills that he daped not nost his address
at the club for fcar hc mizht be caught up with.

An intoresting char-
acter to have been caught with during a policec raid was tho zentlcman
who had such a gigantic collcction of nuce fomale vhotozraphs. These
picturcs arc of coursc classifiable as art, but how shallwo classify
the fact that he also had an cenlargement of a cortain nortion of cach
picturc--about an 8x10 of this particular woman's gonitals?

At lcast
two individuals T persond 1y Imow of --minors who worc supposcd to be
attending high school--habitually uscd the club as a hidcout during
protracted spclls of truancy lasting as lono as two months at a stretch.

And there 1s onc intercsting lad who, practically in the samc brcath,
described the intricate and inzenious mochanical contrivance ho hes
built to aid him in his masturbation, and thon went on to cxplain
quite scriously that he is a suncrilan matant. (Poor supcrman, unable
to bend the females (or ngy be males!) of this inferior race to his
desires!) (NB. This was NOT Deglert)

Another boy may have beon nor-
fectly normal in all ways. I'll 1lct you be the judze. In a momo nt
of lowercd rcticeonce hc confidcd in a roomful of pcople that his bhit-
torest reogret in 1lifc is that he is physiolozically incanable of bo-
ing a-lesbian. (I don!'t beliove Rrarlft-Tibing mentions that oncl)

. A
very nice boy indecd is the onc who spent a half hour or so in a
Bixel Strcet living room, otting the assembled company hoar his soli-
loquy on wheother or not to marry the girl. It sooms that if hs mar-
riod her ho couldn't be gquecr any morc, but that was an awful lot to
ask--even so, ho was getting a littls tired of Just havinz other men,
and mey be.he should branch out., Perhaps he should have an affair
with -—who is such a revolting old man that it raight give him the
neccded boost into heteroscxuality: on the other hand, --- has becen at
it so lone that he's probably so good that he'd make queerdom more
attractive than over------and so on, ad nausecum, (Just nicc convent-
ional small-tallc! ;

Or how about thc boy who 2ot drunk and showed up
under a lady's bed, starlk naked and passod out like a lizht onco Hew
Year's eve. (Ho did not have a dato With the lady, just wantod to.)
And of coursc thore was tho manly and vorsatile fellow who within o
few hours triod to malke both a woman anc hepr half-grown son. The ob-
Jects of his affections were non-fans, but hets in the top ten,
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EPILOGUReees..July 23, 19/8.

One pazgc of anccdoty horrida was all I got around to when I
stopped vriting these memoirs over a yecar ago. I was going to fill
it on out for a fcow morc pages, but, I dunno, I can't quitc ~zct in the
mood, I'm not enough of a fan any morc to trcat of somc of thesc more
ypical stefnistic acts without unscttling my stomach a little.
: + i One
of the incidents indecd 1s of such naturc that no onc has been & le
to tell me how to word it so it would go through the mail.. Imagine
the most revolting thingz, I might say the most far-fetched rcvolting
thing you can imaginc onc quocr doing to another, md maybe you wi 1l
have zuessed somcthing almost as bad as what onc of our former dircc-
tors admitted he had allowed onc of the 'boys' to do to him. Words
fail me! i ps i »
And of coursc therc was a 100% homoscxual group of fans and
ex~-fans holding Tforth in a Southern California city. “3'd like to toll
you about thoem and what onc of thomdid-to a LASFS member, -but I won's,

I could tell you how onc fan took chargec of anothort!s rccord collec-
tion whilc the ovner was in the afmys; of how he sold me a numbor: of |
the records; and of how angry thé oriZinal owner was when he came
throuzh herc and found them in my collection., lell, after all, I ot
thew in good faith. :
Or on the subjcct of honesty, you might ask Ack-
crman how many sots of FANTASY TIAGAZINT and VOII he has given to the
LASFS. You might ask him what happcned to the club copy of BEYOND THE
WALL OF SEiZP.. You might ask him wherc the club WEIRD TALZS went.
You might get him to tell of the stfzines with club stickers in thenm
which show.up; from time-to time in-sccond hand magazinc storcs, of the
books that arc forcver vanishing from around the place. Idon't know
if he'!s started covering this up, now that the IASFS is under public
attack, but I do know that this usod to be Forry's favoritc gripe
baclk in’ the days when I was active as dircctor--the way stuff scemed
to melt out of the club library.. VYou may call this a chgrming foiblo;
I call it sncak-thioving,

: Oh there-is onc tale I must tell. It scems
that there was a LASFS momber who belicved fans should be above SEX,
that sex was not worthy of fandom. His girl friend didn't feoel this
way about it, so he told her she could lay anyonc shc wanted to, "as
long as the follow is a sincerc fan',

~==00000=~~

On that inspiring note I shall leave you. I hope you've enjoycd this
little opus of mine, and that you sot it down with a resolve to m& ¢
it a falsc picturc insofar as your own narticipation in the field is
concerncd. If we ran the misfits out of fandom, we mizht cnd up wi th
a hobby we could claim proudly as our own.

; R Also I hoar that Ackerman
Thinlts my rccollcction is faulty or something likc that. I heroby
challcnge him to write his own memoirs. The same challonzs zocs to
Daugherty, Hodgliins, Willmorth, or any other LASFSian who thinks I've
donc the club wrong, Personally, I think I've painted too alluring
& picturc--one that will draw the LASFS morc zood will than it deserve-
s. (Sncaryistic word split used by pcrmission of' the originator))
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"I don't know what Lancy is kicking about., In his
memoirs, that is. By his own account, hc has mct a num—
ber of cexecptional peoplc, and has had somc finc timcs.
Maybc he could have done the swmac thing without fandom,
Maybc not.

"Purthermorc, he malics a mighty mistale in consid-
cring ithe LASFS as being characteri.ic of fandom as a
wholc. DNothing could bc farthcr from the truth. I
recomacnd very much that he come east and mcot the Philly
bunch, and then run up to New York to a mecting of the
Hydra club., You'll find among us as finc an assortment
of charactcrs and drunks as anywhcere, but the mjority
of them have morc staturc than thc charactcrs at the
LASFS. . And wc kcop our sex lifc more or lsss rcspcc-
table. That is, not morec than onc woman at a timc (who
can afford iorc?), and only thc normal perversions,"

-- IMilt Rothmen, in PLENUM 10

"Los angcles, Nov, 22 (AP) -~ Craig Rice, 4l-ycar-ocld mystcry
story writcr, today was committed for an indefinite term in a state
hospital on an alcohiolism pctition signod by her dauganter,

"At thc hearing in psychopathic court thc daughter, krs. Nancy
Atwill, testificd that Miss Ricec has used liquor to cxccss for four
or fivec ycers and needs institutional carc.

"The court ordcred IMiss Rice to the state mental institution
at Camarillo for trcatment.

"The author filed divorec suit ageinst her fourth husband,

Henry W. Scmott, jr., 29, last August but later said she was scek-
ing a .rcconciliation.”

~=— quotcd by Norm Stanley in FAN-TODS 19
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