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It has veen ny intention for some time now to record in as much and in-
taeresting detail as pogsible the long, long time during which I was an active
member of the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Saeiety (LASFS) and itz predecessor,
the Los Angeles Chapter Number 4, of the Science Fiction League (LASFL). My re-
cent action in resigning this Society, and along with it all my active offices,
is no way the sole reason for the writing of these memoirs. ¥For whatever good or
bad science fiction fandom may eventually serve, i1t ought to have a comprehensive
record of 1ts oldest and largest compeonent.

1 was a member of the LASFL and LASFS for very ncarly seven years. Ln it
I met many of my best friends, and through it I passed many interesting hours
and discovored meny interesting things. The LASFL was beyond a doubt the great-
est and most active scientifiction organisation of all time...it had the most
members, some of them now well-lmown in their respective fields; the most pub-
lications, and very often the moaot fun.

I saw the twin-clubs at their best and their worst: as a haven for way-
ward characters, as in inspiration for incipient suthors and artists, as a stors-
house of inestimable value to The sericus scientifiction and fantasy hobbies?t,
and as a gathering place for good-fellows in general. But I have also seen the
LASFL, and especially as the LA3SFS, ag a rotting ground for fine minds, a har-
binger of psychopaths and morbid misfits, a circle of futility and frustration,

a trap full of bickering and petty jealousy for those witkim it. These two con-
ditions have existed side by side for virtually ag long as the Society.

#hen I was very young and hed first joined Tused to wonder: in what manner
would I finally leave this group of strange people%? who would turn out to be my
best friends? who would be the first of us to die? how long before something took
me away from the entire enviromment? I spent seven years in intimate association
with the group, and all my questions were answered. Now the seven years are a
closed book, full of many fond and many disappointing memories.

Withat I feecl a great vacancey in "fan? history will exist unless someone
records the long years in which the LASFL =nd LASYS were at one and the same time
the greatest and best, and yet often the smallest and worst, of all scientific-
tion fan groups

What follows arec my ovm personal memories, I do not pretend that they are
unbiased or presented with hair-line accuracy; but I do hope they will prove to
be interesting to the more serious followsrs of this avocational field. Since
this is going to be a rather lengthy project, it is impractical to bind them un-
der one cover. For this rurpose it is my intention of dividing these memoirs



into four volumes of two years each. The more or less conveniently divide them-
selves as follows:

VOLULE ONE The 014 LASFL (1937-1938)
VCLUNE TWO The Transition (LASFL to LASFS) (1939-194G)
VOLUME THREE  The LASFS {1941-1942)

VOLUME FQUR The Begining of the End (1943-1944)

I wish to have the bulk of t'ecse distributed through the F.A.P.A. because
I belisve that, w.th but a very fow exceriions. the bulk of the more mature and
raliable members of the field are coser=d by tnis instrumentality. For this pur-
pose the press 'ork for ilese volumss is preceding under the FAPA {rank of Mel
Brovn-Francis T. Laney-2hil R, Bronson, who have bsen kind enough to do the maj-
ority of the mimeoaraphy for me as 7 am emp oyed nights and unable to do so my-
self, The stencils, with the usual errors, were sxeccuted by the author,

I trust the present members of the LASTS will be big enough to let me use
my own minutes for this project, and I hops I will be able tc pull throush all
four volum:z.

Lis first throw is rather senersl, because it's a long ways back and
svecific invidents tend to biu» into one another. But as we approach the present,
conversations an  anecdotes will t: recalled in profusion, full of stories about
Charlie Hornir, Jack Wiliiamscn, Bob Heirlein, Art Barnes, Henry Kuttuer, Julie
Schwartz, Otto Binder, Bill Crawford, George Haan, dmond Hamilton, E.E.8mith,
Lorrie Dell:ys. Frls Korshak, wilton Rothman, kornbluth and Cohen...and many
others thet mede Los An:oles 2 scientifiction fabla, I was there with &1l these
guUys, drank with a lot of them....30 bear throush, chums! It mipght be worth it.

T. Bruce Yerke,
May 19, 1944,

Published by THE OUTSIVERS for the F.A.P.A., at 1104 3. Georgia St., Los Angeles
15, Califeornia. Address personal comments and suggestions for future voluncs o
T, Bruce Yerke, 1723 Gordon 5t., Hollwood 38, Czliforniz,



Any person whe grows up 0 sttain a reasonable positien of achinvonent
in the science fiction fan world through the constant and ‘prolonged appocisEtion
with other science-fiction fans in the same aypes HUST novasserily have a more
personal ocutlook on the subject then the fan who hne at beat been only in spor-
adic contact with the specie., It was my Cwh particulnr éxperianca to have 1lit-
erally and actually “grown up" in the environment furnished by the Loz Angeles
Chapter of the Science Fiction League and subseguently the Los angeles 3ctanco
Fantasy Soclety.

From the last Thursday in January, 1937, until Novemeer 14, 1943, I wan in
constant association with the ever-changing membership of the club. Thip period
of my life covers high-school, a year of work, then & yoay Of college, and last-
iy, & year Or NOr® i1 ths bo-oallsd "ousinasn woyrid M Unliks many unfortunate
eansg in this field yharein the individunl comed out of ko world and geaiuslly
derwrs mopre mnd more inteo tho vail of fentasy Tictlom and itr hobby astivitliss,

1 am fortunate in haying had the rather unigue experience of growing out of that
world into the Gull, presumably pleblen plenet of ordinary p3opis

My scquaintance with tne field of literature was Tiratly ths usual Juv-
enlle books, followsd by B COmMpRY Hanalve repding of Wells gnd Verns when L was
about 12 years of age. I somehow skipped Burroughs, and have never gone back to
read him. It was in 1935 that I rirst capa ACTOHS B seientifiction pulp magazine,
the April issue of ASTOUNDIKG STORIES. The cover for Proxima Centauri by Murray
Leinster. As I wes at tho time an nvid Buck Rogers follomar, I immediatly recog-
nised a spaceship control room for what 1t was, I purchased this igssue with a
thyrill of discovouring 2 long-lost friend. The natural course of evolution set
in, and I was shortly purchasing second-hand WONDER STORIES and I quickly came
aeross letters by Forrest J Ackerman. Meanwhile, my own Cirss i1=tupr appeared
in the May 1936 ASTOUNDING, right next to the first published letter of Leslie
A. Crouch.

Late in 1936 the family moved from the ontiyins suburb of Huntington Fari
into Los Angeles, and 1 realised with a sudden start that T was going to school
two hlocks from 2365 N, New Hampshire Ave! 1% wes but a matter of course that L
wrote this Mr. Ackerman = letier and eventually received an invitation to drop
in at the fantastic place on my way nome from school early in Januery 1937. From
then on, things simply evolved, and as Little Abner would say: "It war mast re-
markable ."

This is all the chronological history I care to indulge in. Any numbskull
ean it down hnd writs things by dats und sequance. Since these are memoires more
than n preténse at scsurats vibliosrephy, I must haye tho \{herty to lock hack
an those Aayn and avents with the adantese rained by a more mature person and
yith more inelght then I possesssd ot the tim of the actual occurance. For that
yegagon we are going to jump back and fTorth from henceforth on.

i pamEs that were extant in She LASFL of early 1937 are ptrungs to tho
eyes of ourrent sesderu, They sre, with & singls axcepiion, now non-uctive. Axids
from mrEslt, Forsast J Ackermsn 18 the oply survivouy, Morojo and Poul Freehsfer
hed pot yut Joined tha Cluptes, Dougherty and Brafburs were ufess of . Phe group
that =t st Clifton's Café in 1937 Lo no more Than ETOUR that peots now at 6878
than +he qoopress of 1276 iz rassnblant af the congress of 1945, The $tle is
sa1f parpstunting, but oulnside fann chould realise That the gADE whiiol made the



LASFL the greatest without a doubt of all science fiction elubs then and now, has
been broken aspart for many & long month and year.

The minutes for the meeting of August 19, 1937, show the following persons
to have been present: Forrest J Ackerman, Russell J. Hodgkins, Bob Olson (yes,
the author), Henry Kuttner, Arthur K., Barnes, Morojo, Virgll Smith (her son),

Roy A. Squires, Mr., Mrs., and Roy Test Jr., Karl Edward FOrst von Lutz and wife,
Hel and Vietor Clerk, Perry L. Lewis, Francis Fairchild, Bruee Yerke, Karl MclNeil ,
Vernon W. Harry, Eddie anderson, Maurice DuClose, Don Green, Al lussen, and Ceorge
Tullis.

That was the big meeting of 1937, at which Dr. David H. Keller was guest.
As can bs seen, there was a liberal sprinkling of cuthors present, all of whom
were more or less reguler attenders. It was a different crowd...not only by per-
son, but by deportment and behaviour. The average age was perhaps 233. Average
meetings ran about two-thirds of the above number of persons. I cite this meet-
ing mainly to give a morpholosical cross-section of the structure of the LASFL
during 1937,

WHEN I FIRST walked into the Little Brown Room in January of that year,
Porry L. Lewis was my immediate Giscoverer. "Ig Mr. Ackerman here?"™ I querried
{imorously. Mr., Lewis, enjoying the situation immensly, let out a whoop of "Mr.
Ackerman%!? and shooed me down the room to where Forrest was sitting.

At the time I thourht Lewis to be an obnoxious person. Now I wish I had
been old enough to appreciate the character. Lewis was one of the Glendale SFL,
a triumverate of Squires-Fox-Lewis, He worked in a stationary store. I imagine
he was a typical aggresive, intelligent, eynical high school graduate of the day.
My later impressions of him, up until he finally dropped out sometime late in
1939 or eerly 1940 were =always enjoyable. He was sarcastic, but an interested fan
of the type that cxisted then in large quantities; reading, corresponding, and
collecting, nothing much more.

That night I met David Fox, Roy Sguires, Russ Hodgkins, Al Mussen, Roy
Test, and Vernon Wilfred Harry. The others who were present I have forgotten,
and these few I remember because 1 later had dealings with them and with Hodg-
kins a good friendship. My interest in science fiction magazines was avid. The
sight of those huge quarierlies and old Science Wonder Stories which Squires and
Ackerman, and I guess Test and Harry, ware trading sent me reeling. T wantsd to
poasess them, to readthem. I presume an archaeclogist being allowed to view
unde stroyed Mayan relies drools and slobbers no less then I when wallowing in
piles of quarterliies and the like back in 1937.

I was immensely flattered when these “experts® asked me to read THE TALE
HICH HATE NO TITIE, a sort of ALICIA IN BLUNDERLAND affair which was onc of the
projects of the chapter at that time. When Ackermen asked me my opinion of 1t I
gave a vory sober literary analysis which must have beet Sscreamingly funny to the
others. And my apprecimtion of these psople lmaew no bounds when Vernon Wilfred
Harry , with great magnanimity, asked me to join the WORLD GIRDLERS' INTERNATION-
AL SCIENCE LEAGUZ CORESPONDENCE CLUB. The consciencless villain rooked sme out of

some dues on the spot, and I was given some stationary to boot. All in all T was
very proud.

Other cvents of the moeting are lost to obscurity. The world of the future
seemed awrully close, though, Here were people who thought sbout it, much as I
did. Schoolmates laughed &t such things, but when I could toll them that I knew
adults who spent their time in such a manner, I felt that my own interest was



justified, There was something remarkably exhilerating in going up to the Acksr-
men den snd ooking at movie stills from Metropolis, Delugs, Things to Coms, The
Golem, The Girl in the Moon, and countless others. It seemed to make & faith in
the future jystified,

The Los Angeles Chapter, #4, of the Sciemce Fiction League, lead a most
scdate sort of soceial life inm 1937. The primary eontact betwesn members were the
15t and 3rd Thursday meetings at Glifton's Cafd, 648 S. Broadway, in downtown
los Angeles. On these occassions, when there was no schedualed speaker, the topic
of current and passed stories was s valid and always intseresiing basis of discus-
sion. One of my earliest staunch friends at the Chapter was David L. Fox. We had
g commen interest in the exploits of Bill Barnes, an air Ace who built his own
forerunners of P-38's and Flving Fortresses back in 1934-35, through the medium
of & Strect & Smith pulp of the same name. I remember his Flying Fortress, which
carried a whippet tank or else a smoll airplans, after thc Macon and Akron style.
It was all very amazing, and Fox and I could and did discuss them for hours.

Roy Test and Squires werec old-style scientifiction collectors. But much of
the chapter was old style, in that therc was a proper respect for visitors end
authors. Even the Director and Secretary were paid attention. Guests were always
introduced to tho msmbership during the meeting. At a later date guests and cven
authors wore often left to shift for themseclves in a very awkward silencc. The
impressions I carry from those early days, though, arc that the crowd was quite
a well-bchaved bunch of serious-minded, intelligont, science-fiction readers and
collectors. I carricd then and now an admiration for these porsons, since I had
been taught to respect my elders.

I WAS FORTUNATE to join the Socisty just at a time when it had its first
deluge of celebrities passing through. The frequency of visiting authors and ed-
ttors was not equalled or surpassed again until the Summer of 19403, three years
later. Aside from David I, Keller, we managed to lure Arthur J, Burks and Joe
Skidmore, whe died shortly afterwards. There werec occassional lectures by such
persons as H. Atlantis Sudburry, a well-lnown Horologist, and Dr. Feeley of Los
Angeles City College. In adition, we had the resident attendance of Henry Kut-
tnar, Arthur K. Barnes, and the artist Tom Mooney, who lended their umique and
witty presence to the chapter at frequunt intervals, At the time the club was
keeping a scrapbook of important advances in scicnee, the prize item being the
Los Angclos Herpld-Express' account of the discovery of Pluto.

The ciub is different now. (NOTE: These lines were written late in Dec-
ember 1943.) Keller could drop in and he would probably be left to stand around
in the background, unintroduced, much as the eminent Dr. Adolphe DeCastro was
neglected at the Open House meeting in June 1943 wheh the present quarters were
dedicated. In 1937 there was usually somcone of interest to meet, Kuttner was al-
ways bringing in a character or so, and while I was much too young to apprefiate
tho hilarious discussions that went on between members, I know they were first
Tate,,.current fans enjoyed no better in thoss riotous stags in Art Widner's
roont at the Shirley-Savoy during the Denvention.

T still don't Xnow whet to think of Vernon Herry. My own opinion is that
he was a sort of goniel secoundrsl. I was interested in the lst issue of WONDER
STORIES QUARTERLY, and he offered to sell me his copy, inviting me over to his
house on S, Grand Ave one Saturday %o pick it up. Opce I arrived, after a few
awmiorard moments, he produced the thing which I grabbed avidly, and then discov-
ered he had no change. (I think I paid him 75¢ for it,) while I stood swecating
for fear he would want the megazine back, he very gencrously offercd %o lct me



take out the chance in dues to the World Girdlers' International Science League
Correspondence Club, I think I gratefully took out change for sevaral month's
dues. Promptly thereafter, the W.G.I.S5.L.C.C. folded up completsly as Hurry went
to work on a night shift.

SHEP'S SHOP WAS a favourite hangout for SFL members in them thar times.
Lucile 3. Sheppard did have e fabulous collection of scientifiction magazines
up on Hollywood Blvd, and through the endless prying of Ackerman, it was stocked
with Esperanto literature, fan merazines, and a zeneral wslcome to SFL members,
1 considered the place to be guite a paredise. I often dropped in after school
to enjoy this rapture, this virtual wallowing in vast pilos of AIR WONJER 3TOR-
IES, SCIENCEZ WQIDER STORIES, AVAZING STIRIES QUARTERLY, and endless piles of
later Astoundings and Wonder. I often cur: ¢ the cruel fate which had lef't me
too young to read these vas®, turilling megazines in thati what secemed to me gloT-
ious day when they came cut on the newsiaids each month.

Bventually as o £odd boy sslling newspapers ard the Zost, I sarped from
time 4o time sufficient money purchase these exotic magazines, and through much
effort eventually acquired all of the SCIENCE WONDERE, and AIR WONDZRS, some of
VOL I AMAZING, and a reprasentative assortment ol Amazing Quarierlies, lator is-
sue $onders, and the like. For some reason early Astoundings held absolutely nc
fascination for me, and I never acquired any prior to my first newsstand purch-
ase in 1935,

I don't know if fams like Washington, Schmarje, Smith, Lazar, end a host
of others who :are neweomers to me, have ever seen an Air Wonder, or experienced
that thrill. which comes to a 'teecn-ager of =ctually owning one. Perhaps it isn't
necessary, but the experienez of collecting and reading these stories of the fu-
ture was an integeral psrt of my earlier political-sociological explorations.

T 4id believe that mankind was capable of foliowing these stories in a few vears
and makipe a glorlous world of the fufure, whers science and sanity would de the
poverning factors. The primary thing that science fiection did for me as a "teen-
ager was to make me think along sociological lines, end when my friends wers

all wearing Landon or Roosevelt buttons in 1938, I was looking far beyond meor
political perty stuffl.

The old-style science-fiction novel with the emphasis on science had a
definite educational valus to the properly attuned mind., Through them I knew that
mankind's lot could be better, and while I lacked all the data which subsequent
years of study has given me, I at least hed a glimpse of what might have been,
while the rest of my schoolmates were busy swallowing the official version of the
Revolutionary wab.

Soms reeting between my joining and August 1937, I was frightened by a
lurid affair which either Roy Test or Roy Squires brought to a mesting. It was
one of the last copies of Morris S. Dollens SCIENCE FICTICN COLLECTOR. Since
I was taking journalism in school, the idea that people c¢ould publish little
magezines on a hekto pad was interesting to me, I scanned the Collector at that
meeting and was fascinated, Every since I had been given a copy of Van Loon's
STORY OF LANKIND in 1935 for my birthday I had been possessed with z deaire to
write apres Ven Loon, In fact, I had written many 1ittle booklets which I typed
and sewed torather by hand for the amusement of my immsdiate cirele of friends.
YERKE 'S ALNMANAC and YERKE'S HIP-FOCKET DICTIONARY still ewvoke chuckles on my
part to ihis day. The possibilities of making fifty copies of such a venture on
a hektograph, for only a few dollars, was & sort of tinder thet eventually pro-
duced IMAGINATION! I went without a hamburser the next day and sent a dime to



Dollens for a copy of the Collector.

Meanwhile, my first fan correspondent turnmed up. As I was adicted to
writing endless letters to the editors of the three scientifiction magazinses
then extant, (I was very successful in this venture, heving an average of one
letter each three months in each of the three magazines) it was natural that I
begen to receive letters from other fans of the day. John L. Chapman, of the
original Minneapolis bunch, dropped me a letter saying that he was looking for
a pen pal. I wrote back that while I wasn't especially leooking for a pen pal, I
had no religious scruples against one, This began a protracted correspondence
lasting from the middle of 1937 to and through 1940. I presume this could also
be selected as the particulsr instance which precipitated me intoc the fan arena.

The languid tempo of my scisnce fiction life began to increase tcwards
the middle of 1937, and shortly I was put in touch with John V. Baltadonis thr-
ough my good friend Chapman. By now I had received two issues of the Collector
from Dollens end by going through Ackerman's collection I ac¢quainted myself with
former amateur ventures. Claire Beck droppod me an issue of TESSERACT, and I
seriously considered joining the Scisnce Fiction Advancement Association, mainly
to get that professional rubber seal which membars of that organisation used 1o
stomp MEMBER SFAA on e}l their letters. Ialso sent a silly and stupid article
to Jullie Schwartz's FANTASY magazine, the themeof which was that science fiction
was not widely recoznissd hecause it did not coms out in books. I often get this
ridiculous thing out and laugh riotously over it T all.

BY AUGUST 1937 T was fairly well established in the Los Angeles Chapter
of the Science Fiction League as a rather young dbut not unduly obnoxious membsr.
I even grew so bold as to contribute to the discussions and arguments. My good
friopd David Fox gave me much low-down on the dirt of the club, a hobby which I
have gnjoyed ever since., My turn to write chapter number eight of the "Tale
Which Hath No Title" came eround, aud I was highly gratified that the members
acceptad 1% fo be as funny as any other, My introduction of the two moons "0gle~
thorp™ and "Arglethorp" caused much hilarity.

I can never thank Russ Hodglkins enough for trsating me in those days as
an intelligent person. The condescending attitude of Lewis and a few others kept
me away from them at first, though in retrospect I cannot blame them in the
least., Hodgkins managed to make me feel not so much a waif in the midst of all
these activities. The same goes for Forreat J Ackorman. He was undeniably the
leading and outstanding fan and figure in the field in those days. I could ask
him questions sbout scientifiction and scientifiction fandom which I know were
inane and mayhap stupid, but he managoed to patiently explain the mystarious
world to me, That this prooccupation with scientifiction could be indicative of
other conditions never occured to me for several years. My admiration for Acker-
man then as the prototypc of a better kind of persor was endlesa,

Somewhers totween my joinging and April 1937 Myrtic R. Smith (or Dougles)
was brousit 1o a reeting by Ackermzn, He hed first met her at an Esperanto Club
meeting. At that time her scientifiction name was Moroge. Her scn Virgil was g
schoolmate cf mine, anec or two grades below me. This and the coming of Paul R.
Freeheier, who wes proviously & pen friend of Ackerments, noted for his recding
and colls cting -ctivitins, rounded out the few fons whno have survived to the
present day from Sarly 1937. Ficehafer cam: Ifrom Payctte, Idano, to attond the
California Institutc of Techuoslogy, and his visits to the club were more or less
sporadic for scveral years beforc he commenced active membership sometime in
193¢ with the publication of EOLARTS.



LATE TV THE SUBMER of 1937 my interest in the science fiction fan magazine
£ield was at a high pitceh, and 1 hegan to wonder why Los Angeles had never pro-
duced a fan mag on its omn initiative, With brillisnt reasoning I deduced that
with Ackerman, Roy Test, Squires, Paul Freehafer, Russ Hodgkins, and Morojo all
here in Los Angeles, we should be able with little difficulty to put out a top
flight fan publication, My correspondence with Baltadonis suddenly took a tech-
nical turn, as I pumped the obliging fellow dry of all the information he could
send via post on the subjeet of hektography. 0lder fan readers will recall the
Baltadonis SCIENCE FICTION COLLECTOR as one of the highest attainments of the
hektographers' art. His colour reproduction was superb, the pictures themselves
far above the average, znd the layout superlative, I still marvel a%t the results
he obtalned, especially a8 contrasted with the first IMAGINATION!

One afternoon at Ackerman's, the habitué where I used to spend most of
my afterncons...a nuisance which Forrie tolerated in & most admirable spirit,..
I broached the "el=borate" plans which I had conceived for a local fan magazine,
The original title of the venture was to have been ODDS & ENDS. This was a carry-
over from o small one-copy rag of fantastic Milnchhatisen materizl I used to get
out for my schoolmates. The first agreement was drawn up with Ackermen finan-
¢ing the thing, 2nd he end I acting as co-editors, Material was collecied and
woris progressed in August 1937. I wrote and edited, Forrie d4id the progf-read-
ing and dummy work. He also obtmined the fitle~rights of IMAGINATIGN! from Roy
Test, who had planned to use this title for the official magazine of the World
Girdlers' International Science League Correspondence Club, which folded earl-
ier in the year along with my dues as Vernon Harry went to work nights.

Just where the ides occured thet IMAGINATION! ought to be the chapter
organ, 1 do not lmow. I belisve that this, too, was Ackermen's idea, but in any
event, 2fter I read to the chapter letters from Baltadonis explaining in lurid
details the use of the hektograph, Russ Hodgkins fell for the idea and the ¢ehap-
ter voted $7.80 on September 2, 1937, to cover the cost of the initial nekto
equipment.

The heroic story of the first issue of INAGINATION! is related in my ed-
itorizl in the second issue, It was a small-senle nightmare of those New York
publishing houses who do 21l their desk work in New York and then send their
material to Chicago for the press run, In our version, when I arrived home from
school in the afterncon, I would write up the material of the day, and then hop
a street car to Ackerman's flat, My typewriter was an 0ld three-decker Underwood
with €lite type (to which I am very partial), but the magozine was slated to come
out in pica. Ackerman would have to spend an hour or so correcting spelling and
indulping in other editorial mdjustments, after which he copied the stuff on the
bekto carbon, first having make another short car-irip to Morojo's apartment
which bossted o standerd typewriter, best for uses of this nature. Then her sor
Virgil made the trip =11 the way back to my house, usually arriving at 10:00 in
the svening, cstching ms in the process of shaving, a habit I acquired at a very
early sge, damn it. As the LASFL only hnd two hekto peds, this mad-house contin-
ued Tor ten nights, after which we were all guite ready to retire in grece from
the publishing field.

It is sz2id by learned ones that ignorance of one's own ignorance is in-
excusnble. Up until the first issue of IMAGINATIONt I had been ignorant of the
fact that I did not know how to spell. To this day I am especially weak in the
matter of double consonants and adverbail ending changes, but in 1937 my spel~
ling was incorrigable. My habitual use of british and quasi-french variations,
as in "civilisation, encountre, discovour,? and an occassionzl wnorthodox doub-
ling of conscnonts is no doubt due to the fact that the dictionary which I used



.,

during the formetive svellinc years was a Century dictiopory rather than ther
more sinndard Webster. Another cause vias my advanced rsading in my later ele-
mentary school grades, As I poured throush semi-technical books on sSeicnce aend
chemistry, not to mention the Wells and Verne's novels, I naturally come across
great guantities of words which my ordin-ry school studies would never encoun-
ter until the last years of hign svhool, When, in nutting itheso words back into
my own sentances, 1 spelled them as I thourht they were spelled, the results
were garbled; nilariously so, I may adé. I still maintain the british system,
since my earliest readinss were british seience and chemistry textbooks, and,

of course, all the Wells =znd ths Jules Varne transl:tions, are in british letter.

It becene obvious after the first issue of INAGINATION! tact my idezas were
2 bit too zrandois for my technical ability t0 carry them through. For this rea-
son it wos imperative that the club come to the rescus of the magazins bofors it
was t00 late. Further, as Hodgkinz was and is an adict to rir,id nunctumlity and
order, the mnazazine not only had te be letter-verfect, but it must come out on
a monthly scheduil, #nd for this last requirement, the hektogpraph wes considered
tooc ancient & machine fox the purpose.

#nhereas the first issue of IMAGINATION! had largely been between Ackerman,
Morojo, =nd myself, the entire club now burat forth with ideas an susgestions.
In faet, ~11 throusch October and November 1937 the club dickered znd bickered
over IAGINATION!, though the contributions of such skilled cynics a9 Xuttner,
Lewis, Fox, ~nd Jodrkins made the antire affair = little less than delzctable.
Among; the major battles was the Chaper va. Ackerman re: simplified spelling.

This is 2 meatiter on vhich 1 have always heon phlesmatic. Perhaps I am a
reactionary, but therc has been one tendency about the club which has deeply
irrit~ted me the many yeors I associated with it. I do not nor have not at any
timz, been able to adopt any but a smirkins distaste for simplified spelling,
Esperonto nicknames, ond the more r-bid scientifictional zbbrzviations. One bit
of hell vhich I reised and kept raising for months was the chansing of the club's
neme to thz Los Awgeles 3cicnce Fantasy Society on April 4, 1940. Porhaps due to
my own Taulty spellins, 1 have always stvod in awe of © lznguags which was so
cantankerous and wrepned-un in itself that it blithly bowled over im ronid suce
causion every conceivoble sound snd sane concapt of phenology. This feeling of
accomplishment ~f being abla to spoll enslish et all was sirensthened 2ftcr my
dialatory into such phonetic languages as German, Dutch, Russion, Greek, Finnish,
and even French, which thousgh not phonetie, is morc regular than the Xing's lan-
gunmEe .

I have 2lways had a snne respect for language, and such prostitutions as
Horojo, Fojak, Tobojo, stfan, stfette, ctec., hove merely called up a feeling of
contomnt for persons whogo minds ‘rere so unstable that they had to try =nd make
their observations lntercsting by googoo tricks under the suise of neo-modernism.
I can seec the lepitinate use of selentifiction, a term I use myself, and I have
accepted stf. as n properly jusiified shbreviation of the sams, but I do not »ro-
nounce the =bbreviation *stufT", or whatever you will. This mad desire to warp
and spicz-u> 3vary possibdble word change on the part of a lzrge faction of the
local group has gxllzd me Tor years.

THE GRIAT DATTLE OF 1937 was Ackerman's mnd desire for simplifying the
enslish longuage. His rabid ottempts beenam: virtually out of control. Thare was
aditorinl f{riction from tho Tirst «s I Tlotly, ot thot sarly ags, refussd to
dunmy the megozine in his jargon...:nd Forrie was equolly insistant that sim-
nlified s»ellins be only one of th: meny univue things zbout IMACINATIGN ! Even



befors the first issue was out the Happy-Acky was calling it M™Mindge." Oh, the
horror of it all,

As I receall, Russ Hodgkins and the: Glendale SFL (Squires-Fox-Lewis) were
wvith me to some extent; n~t least to the point of asgreeing thst Ackerman must lime
it his horrible manrling to his own work unless the authors of other material
reque st their submissions be subjscet o the horrible mangling into Ackermanese,
To this stupid baclkunrdness of the chapter majority, Ackerman and his discipls
conce ded grudgingly.

The work of getting the originel scquipment which has been part and parcel
of the group for years, is a bit out of my catagory. The mimeo and over $50,00
of azccessories were purchesed over o period of time by Hodgkins and Morojo. I
admit that I felt hurt when IMAGINATION! exploded out of my hands, but it was for
the best. In any case, I can clcim the dubious honour of being the founded and
co~editor of the first =zll-Los Angeles fan magazine, and God-father to all the
rest.

THE GREAT DIFFERENCE between the Chapter #4 of the SFL and the present
IASFS in o subject of many ramifications, the product of an evolution of some
years' length, and n very interesting study. Perbaps it may be summed up in brief
by the observation that the ciub in 1937 hnd no soeial life to speak of, The
chopter centered ahout meetings held roughly every other Thursday. Otherwise the
memvers contented themsolves with occassional Sunday gatherings of a highly in-
formal nnd unofficial nature, Often groups of thres or four attcnded shows to-
gather or went book hunting en mass, but that was virtuclly the sum of it. For
the most port, membors saw nothing of each other botween nlternate Thursdays,
save the vicarious mediums of post and telephone.

Thus it wns that when the Thursday nizht rolled around, there was a lot of
business to be transacted. Book and magazine trading occupied much time, discus-
sion of the latest scientifiction magazines received prime cttention, and were
greeted sngerly ~nd not vith the cynicism often displaved by the presont group.®

The mesting itself was operated along a modifiod periiamentary proceduras
which callad for reports from the Trensurer, Librarien, and the Secrctary z=nd
his minutes. Aftor this there wns the matter of business, which in 1937 consti-
tuted little morc than enswering letters, collecting dues, and a few items of
club transactions, mostly the library, but after the founding of IMAGINATION!,
The mimeograph and supplics.

After that there was o never-ending source of entertainment. One thing
which I h=ve deplored about the Society of later years is the lack of mutual
respect nmong members, especially at meetings...z crime to whieh I am as guilty
as any other, I believe that in 1937 ond 1958 the members respected each other
as fellow-travellers., And they most certainly had = taciturn respect for the
author-members and their guests, who contributed to the conversations and dis-
cussions. There is no nntive genius left in the club such as was furnished by
Henry Kuttner, Arthur Barnes, Fred Shroyer, Perry Lewis, Ray Bredbury, Tom
Mooney, and even Hodgkins himself, All of these people were excellent converw
sationalists, any one of tham capable of entertaining the chapter for an entire
evening. Kuttner many times lend discussions on fontasy. Shroysr is an incom-
parcble charocter; one is drawn t0 him much in the manner of a bird hypnotised
by o snake. One detests and at the same time envies Shroyer for his complete lack
¥ These lines were written shortly after the Knanve resignation, but before those
of Brown, Kepner, Laney, Fern, Lezar, sad Russell.




of enything fainly resemblant of conformity.

Agide from such resident talen¥, we had c fortuous string of visitors
that year. They included Arthur J, Burks, Dr, Keller, ~nd Jos, Skidmore. But
above all, there wns zn almost nalve interest in science fiction ond the world
to come; the world, I sndly 5adly say, of those glorious years between 1940 and
1950, Ackermon would give mccounts of the latest movies to be relessed with o
scientifictional slent, He wms always prepared to present some sort of sciene
tifiction or scientifictionrlly slrnted newsitems. He was in touch with vire
tunlly every fan of the time.

When the meeting adjourned, cliques of us would break ~part and drift
down into the café part of Clifton's, ~gnin ordering giant malts, or sponging
off of ir. Clinton's sherbert mine. A lot of the members at the time were jus%
out of high school, or else simply and flatly unemployed. Perhaps that is why
we took such flagrnt esdvantege of Mr. Clinton =nd his generous cufé, There was
no rent =nd all manner of free nourishment in his endless Limeade woterfal and
the automntic sherbert mine, both nationally advertised items.

During this idyllic period, just before our publishing venture would make
a preofound change on the future course of the club, =~ chwmge still in progress,
the characters which were to hold forth on this new stage begon to filter into
the chapter. As editor of IMAGIMATION!, I pot in touch with a fan who had been
cornored at Shep's shop by onz Robert L. Cwmock, cn avid but short-lived meteor
on the local scene for two or three months in 1937. As editor of the club orgon,
I wrote to Mr., Ray Brodbury, tsliing him of our club, urging him to coms and
visit us, and explsining by whot menner I hnd come in touch with him in the firss
place. At the next meeting, » wil@-haiTed, enthusinstic individuel burst into the
Little Brown Room, demonding: "Ls Mr. Yerke here?" This fantastic creature be-
camo cndesred 1o 211 of us henceforth, ~nd though often the victim of assaults
with trays -nd hammers by infuriated victims of his endless pranks snd disturbe
ances, remained ¢ primary filgure in the club 211 through 1938, 1939, 1940, and
1941,

Another fan who was destined to stay in the LASFL and LAJFS for guite
some time made his cppearance at the meeting of November 18, 1937, This was a
Beverly Hills fon the in some horrible nenner obtzined Henry Kuttner's old Can-
on Drive address. Presenting himself a2t the Kuttner mnison on = Thursday night,
Henry, at 2 loss to do enything else, brought Franklyn Brady to the Chapter.
Be stayed until 1942,

I CAN NOW SEE that IMAGINATION! couldn't have done anything but change
the entire noture of the club. With the lack of socinl perception which seems
to be tyvical of most persons, neither Ackerman nor myself for a moment imag-
incd thot IDAGTHATION! would do more than recuirs a bit of work from four or
five of the members, Things seem to0 have a natural way of making their own ev-
olutionnry pattern repnrdless of how much or how little planning is done by the
promulgators of various projects. From 2 languid, old-stylc book and magezine
collectors' clearing house, the main energy of the clubt bagen to be turned more
~nd mere to that of smateur publishing

After the first nektographcé issue of the acgnzine, th: second and I baw
lieve the third, were run off on Snturday ~fternoon's on a mimeograph at the of-
fice whare Liorojo vias employed. In a8 much as I wns still nursing my fencied
wounds over my change of cstrtus with the mogrzine, I w»s not around to witness
these procedings. It soon becrue appearant, however, that INAGINATION! was going



to make o heevy demand on sveryone's time, end 2n especielly heavy demand on
the treasury. After considerebls discussion at several meetings, it was de-
cided to t=ke 2 big jump and purchase our ovm mimeograph snd a2quipment. This
machine was acquired on a monthly installment basis and ¢ost the chapter $50.
After a short time it found a permanent residence at Russ Hodgkih's home, at
the othzsr end of the city.

ThE NATIONAL FAN FIELD at that time wes going into = brief and tempor-
ATy lull; £t least thnt ig the way I recall it from the Los Angeles end of the
continent. FANTASY MAGAZINE had just folded officially, as had the TESSERACT
énd the SCIENCE FICTION DIGEST. Furthermore, the last vestiges of the Gerns-
backian Science Fiction League was fading away under the new ownership of Mar-
gulise and Co. F.A.FP.A. had hardly been set rolling; I had received an invitat-
ion to join but turmed it down on the grounds that the contents of the first
mailing veres the most abominable trash I hed yet seen. With the exception of a
few hektographed magazines such as Baladonis' COLLECTOR, Wigsens SCIENCE FICTION
FAN, Richard Wilson's THE ATCH, and a very few others, late 1937 saw a sort of
hush, An ebb-tide between one epoch and another was in progress,

I think it marked at that time the close 9f the era of 0ld-style science-
fiction fans...the .readers and ccllectors who corresponded, and many of which
were valid literary critics. Publishing in the amateur fen field prior to 1938
was of a much higher quality than the nresent day new fan imagines., For one
thing, there were more printed magezines and they came out regularly. And the
contents were of 2 nature to warrant thoroush reading, In adition, the authors
of the day wers willing to contribute, perhaps becsuse most of the editors then
were older, mature porsons. The old FANTASY had set the standard for years,
THE SCIEJCE FICTION CRITIC, Clairs Beck's printed magazine, was of excsllent
quality, evem by present standards, as was the first issue of Olon F. HWiggins!?
S.F.FAN, the first issue of which wes clso printed, 28 was Richerd Wilson's
first AIOM. Wilson, by the way, was my third regular correspondent...we got
mixed up in a trade ad for IMAGTIATION! 2nd wrote back and forth for a year or
more .,

IMAGINATION! had the luck to be wniquely blessed., Russ Hodgkins is one
of the most methodical persons I have vet to meet, and under his exacting care,
the mechanical aspects of the magazine became rapidly superb. Morojo functioned
as chief assistant in the sarly days in view of her office technigue and exper-
ience. Aside from mechanical excellence, the magazine was libkerzlly blessed
with material by such gifted and witty authors as Tuttner, Barnes, Shroyer,
Bloeh, Mooney, Barnes, Hodgltins himselif, and later by the more responsible fan
writers of the time. Nutive talent also developed, giving Los Angelas a set of
indigenous writers, one of which turned professional, Ray Bradbury, who joined
about this time, soon produced a ribald and fantastic humour whieh had an odour
all of its own, slbeit loved by all. Even Brady made o few literary attempts
under the fearsom name ¢ Dr, Acula,

The bulk of the cditorial work on IMAGINATION! fell to Porrest J Acker-
man, I have personally never carad much for his material because of my detest-
ment of simplified spelling and googoo nicknamss, But the content i3, or was,
such es to cutweigh the abominable litcrary style, To Ackerman, who was still
fortunate in not having to work for s living on an hourly basis, fell the job
of stenciling, dummying, corresponding, and a good bit of the csditing. The rest
of us turned the crank, learned the Spead~0-Scope, assembled and stapled or else
sat on the side-lines and reed from the iodgkin’s collection of fantasy, one
whieh is certainly comparable to =my of the best in the country.



TIE MEETING OF DECEWBBR 16, 1937, concluded my Tirst chronological year
in the Socicty. Looking at the roster for that meeting, I ses a list of names
of veople, most of whom not more than three persons now affiliated with the
Soeiety could remember. And furthermore, knowing them as I did, I doubt if they
would f£it into the Socisty as of Decembeor 1943. They were s different type of
scientifiction fan, L

One of the very fcw social events of the year 1937 wag an extre mecbt-
ing &% Morojo's to celebrate the first issue of IMAGINATION! It was here that
Hal Clark brousht his brother Vietor Clark, Hal Clark, an occassional attcnder
in those times, was a little rotund, rod-faced creature in his mid-thirtics.
@hence and whither of him I know nothing. I scomed to like him for virtually no
reason at zll, excapt that he reminded me of onu of those small, round, mana-
quins that tecter and 1oll precariously about on n half-spherical bottom, al-
ways smiling and never upsetting. His brother was quite the oppesite. Like mem-
ber Frankiyn Brady, he had and has a speach impediment., His attempts to dis-
cuss complicated sociclogieal or psychological matters are thus often rendersd
difficult, Victor Clark was a full-time student, and hs has been going to U,.C.
L.A. every since I first met him, working towsrds a Ph,D. Vic was around the
bunch a bit even as late as 1943,

There are other characters that fit into thc Chapter at the close of
1937. Corinnc CGrey was rather regular in her attendance; she was a junior at
Log Angeles High School, She later bucame known as Pogo, now signing her name
8s Mrs, Russcll M, Woed. She has a baby son, name of Kurt. Charles Gurnctt was
another obscure figure that flitted in and out of the ¢lub until late in 1939.
I remember him vividly for the sole reason that he remindcd me in a faint man-
nor of Lovecraft. He scemed to have the respect of the Kuttner-Shroysr cligue,
and thoy would all sit tozather talking welphty matters togather for many hours
of an =svening.

Guests at that last mooting in 1937 included an obsecure young artist,
a friend of Ray Uradbury, names Hannes Bok! Emil Petaja made his initial ape-
pearance on the sam: occassion. The offieccrs of the club stood as follows:
Russ Hodgkins was raélocted to a sceond term as Dircctor, a dual sscretary-
ship comprising alternately Perry L. Lewls ond Roy 4. Squires, Hodgkins as
Tre~surer, ~ad I believe Alvon Kussen (now missing on Bataan) as Librarian.

We used to have s Christm:s party on the night of the election, which
included a scizntifictionnl grab-bag. At the first Porty I received a Buck
Ropers water pistol. The feollowing year it wos o bottic of whiskey which I wos
too voung to =pnreciats., Aud the 13t perty the following year saw me moke off
with 1 useless book. My luck in arab bwars and the liks hes always bean cbomin-
able.

As I look back a3 thot first vear and its impressions, I wonder if I
would hove rememdored the e¢lub any other way, hod I been, for instznce, of my
present apge snd nature. I might heve found it unutterably boreing. But I don't
think s0. I liks to think that the Loa Angelces Chapter of the Science Fietion
Lznguc was ot its best then, and in the yzar following. One looks back on the
socicty of tho nineteenth contury nnd imagincs that it posssssed something more
stable which 18 lacking todny. Most likely this is so much biadderdash. None-
the-less, I'm glad I was o member of th~t bunch of people, because I c¢on thus
apprecinte ~n a2spect of fan history altogather missing from present day ac-
tivities, be it for better or worse,

N K WE Rk KW



I think that 1938, at least in its earlier half, marked the period in
the club during which the most members were in the most accord over the most
things. IMAGINATION: was accepted without question as a serious project, nec-
essitating the fullest support from the membership., There was no question raise
ed, as there was two years later, over whether or not the club orgsn had first
eall on the spare time of the member. The bi-weekly and often weekly pilgrima
ages were made to the Hodgkins'! maison in high spirits by everyons

The fourth issue of IMAGINATION! contained material by Ackerman, Brad-
bury, Hodgkins, Kuttner, Lovecraft, and a cover by Mooney, It was dated Jan-
uary 1908, By now the chapter had amassed auite a few accessories to our orig~
inal purchase, numbering mainly the Speed-O-scope, numerous stencil alphabets,
stylii, and several pattern screeris. These were kept out at Russ's, along with
the paper stock and other mstériel, since the publishing was more or less pems-
nently estadblished there,

Here was the incipient begining of the trend which has over a period of
years changed the LASFS from a bi-weekly meeting-night affair to (as of summer
1943) its present twenty-four-hour-a~-day, seven days a week, theory of functiong
On a Sunday in 1938 by two in the afterncon upwards of fifteen persons would
have congresated out at Hodgkins'., During the wesk I had seen Ackerman 0CCES~
sionally of an afternoon while he was working on stencils for the magazine,
Ackerman and Morojo were in fairly constant communication, as were Hodgkins,
Kuttner, Stroyer, st al. On Sunday the various ideas that had been conceived
Min committee®” would be broached then rather than on Thursdays.

The Glendale SFL was sbsent from all but a very few of these meetings,
due to the extreme distance involved...something over 256 miles inc¢luding one
interurban trip, a street-car, and a bus ride. The gradual inversion of the
club to IMAGINATION! and the preoccupstion with the problems of running z rege
ular monthly magazine which was then, with the exception of the British NOVAR
TERRAE and its luminaries, of the largest wolume being produced, created a rife
in the interests of the Giendale group with our own which made it only a mat-
tér of evolutionary course that Fox, 3quires, Lewis would find less and less
in the SFL, In truth, by the end of the year their sttendance had becoms ex-
tremely irregular, However, there was no ill-feeling whatsoever involved,

MY CWN PARTICULAR part in IMAGINATION! at that time was negligable, As
a matter of fact, it was not until April 1938 that I survived the first IMAG=
INATION! fiasco and write a "Reply to Michelism." This laurnched my writing
career in the science fiction fan fisld, and uniortunatly, I seem to have been
mixed up in controversial items of one sort or another every since, While my
attitude on fan affairs, after the initial blind enthusiasm passed off in 1937,
hes been ons of a detached sort of arm-chair General, others who submerge theme
selves in the fracas have made it rather hot at times. Mever a dull moment,®
L always say, and what with "Reply to Michelism,” "The Tale of the Hooten "
"Open Letter to Daugherty,® "Stagger on, Pacificon," "Report to Science Fiction
Fandom,™ and ilastly "The Knanve," it is no wonder that Jaek Speer, when he met
me latve in 1943, was moved to observe that I was surprisingly moderate in my
opinions. However, I see I am setting ahead of the story a bit top much.

Adolescence wag very far along with me in 1938. I happen to have been a
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victim of Progeria, & term meaning pre-mature agoing., At sixteen 1 am supposed
to have looked nineteen, and from my eighteenth to my tquty first birthday
only one bartender asked formy draft card., The youngster outlook with which

I entered the club gave vay graduslly to a more tempered view of +he situation,
and while only twelve months previous the sight of original cover illustrat-
ions, secientifiction cinema s%tills, and the rerer magazines sent plain and un-
adulterates thrills of excitement throuchout my nervous system, a year later I
had & much more controled view on the Importence of fan sctivities in a per-
gon'a lifae,

Contact with mature but unconventisnal persons such as Henry Kutiner,
Shroyer, and their group within the club, end later Charles D, Hornig, made me
more guickly aware of the difference between 'teen-age behaviour and adult be-
haviour. Naturally I cannot say that I grew-up over night, or that I ceased be-
ing stupid or juvenile at times, but my outlook not only on scientifiction but
"outside™ life as well was greatly influenced by a premature desire to get over
the growine-up process, urged or By a wish to imagine myself as developed a
conversationalist as the abovementioned Tigures of the old LASFL.

RU3S HODGKINS had a meticulously well-kept scientifiction collection,
plus a well-rounded library on tecehnical and sociological subjects, One of his
characteristics was an incessant filing, eross~filing, and counter-filing of
all the various items in his shelves. One cculd fTind any glven story by either
magazine, suthor, or title, and there was still a fourth Tile where stories
were lisfed by type. This order-mania was conpveniently extended to the LASFL
mimeogreph and equipment, which received for better care than they have had »t
any time since, Hodgkins at the time was employad by the Bank of America, which
may account somewhat for his precisenoss, He h2d besn there for nine years
since graduating from high school,

Ray Bradbury, who played a prominent role in the local chapter until
late in 1941, was one of the many interesting persons to acquire the Sunday-
at-dodgkins' habift. In the same manner that rny outlook was tempered by contzct
with the older members, it was tempered by closer assoeiation still, with
the late 'teen-sgers of the club such as Bradbury and Brady. In 1938 Ray was
attending Los Angeles High School, His ambitions were along the theatrical
line, but the feature whieh marked him amongz the members of the group was his
mad, insane, heckneycd humour, vhich was the sspecial anathema of Hedgkins,
But underneath this ribald and uncontrolable Bacehus, which produced such things
as "dollerbochen,” "™ollerbochen Returns," 'Wathematica Minus? "Formla for a
Stf . -Btory," Werse of the Imagi-nation, and many others in the old mag, was
a deep understanding of people and the sigms of the times,

Bradbury was a natural semartist- and nossessed an excellent ability to
see through the shams of the political and eczonomic game of hide and seek which
characteristi ¢ of those last years before the outbresk of the var, We knew that
this present war was coming, that it was a deliberate machination, and that we
would probably have to fight it. And st the same time we were always living
and talking of mam's possibilities, of the worlds we could build, In early 19-
38 I wrote an ortiele for the hipgh school paper speculating on the effeects on
Los Anseles if war were declared with Jupan and the c¢ity bombed, The Dean of
Boys called me to his office at the request of the journalism instructor and
asked me if I didn't think this to fantastiec and distrubing a subjeet to put
before the tender mindas of high se¢hool childran! So you see, we knew whizh
way the wind was blowing, but unlike my non~-scientifictidénal extra-intellig-
ent friends, we SPFL members had the nostalgia of seeing the world we believed



in deliberatly being destroyed, thus postponing the finalé of Things to Come
for perhaps the rest of our life times,

ASIDE FROM A few pictures taken out at Hodgkins' house, there is lit-
tle tec record these days in official LASFL archives. Squires and Fox, who were
the Seeretaries until May 1938, never included these extro-meeting activities
in the minutes for the simple reason that they were never present. It will be
seen from this account, however, that a very subtle chanze was taking place in
the structure of the chapter, Whereas, prior to IMAGINATIONL all disceussions
and activities were centered at Clifton's on altsernate Thursdays, the scenc of
real activities began to move out to 84th Place. It is true that official mot-
ions and disbursements of monies occured Thursdays, but most of the spbntaneous
disoussions started up at Russ's place. This ig more or less natural, since they
evolved around the publishing activities of the club, and the problems which
arose were considered there on the spot. Therefore, when Thursday nights in Los
Angeles came around, members had less to talk about and subjects ranged far a-
field from scientifiction. The business meetimgs often became vut-and-dried af-
Taires, all the details having been worked out in advance. While this trend
did not come into full force until late 1941 when the members were seeing one
another three and four times u week, the incipient motive began way back in
1938, I shall elaborate on this long-term trend as the account of the group
progresses into the 1940's. Actually, there was still plenty of good, interest-
ing, scientifiction talk and personsces in "33, and no irmmediate cause of worry
was even remetely imagined.

George Tullis, who later made a splurry in Chicago scientifiction cir-
cles, had been to LASFL meetings as sarly as mid-1937, He made another brief
appearance at the SFL during February 1938, I rather liked him, as he was gen-
ial and down-and-out along with a 1ot of us at that time. He spent the meeting
night of February 3 deluging the club with accounts of Sum Valley, Idaho..At &
subsequent meeting Tullis and I amused the gathering with a concert played on
two 10¢ fifes. We were amazed with each other's dexterity on the instrument,
each having previcusly assumed himself to be the only person extant to play the
Tife (104 variesty) according to classic musiecg) precepts,

A: few moetings featured talks by Shroyer, Kutiner, and Haodgkins, and
finally, in the middle-svring of 1938, the liichelist lMovement broks upon fandom,
My journalistic endeavour in IMAGINATION!, ™A Reply to hichelism® caused me to
be hailed by the opposition (ref. IMAGINATIONG letbter pages) as Mhe first to
take the Michelist bull by the horns.® Liy information at the time comprised the
Jan issue of NOVAE TERRAE, the monthly of the British Science Fiction Assoc-
iation, which I joined along with most of the other members of ths chapter in
1938, What I was actually trying to do then was not to take political sides in
Fandom over the question, but to question the advisability of attaching to
fandom any pseudo-political importance, a stend which I have maintained to the
present day.

Time dims my familiarity with the Michelist mavement at that time. Since
this involves by analogy the NEW FANDQM movement, it is no desire of mine %o
drag up this ancient and dbitter feud for a persenal review, My article ut the
time started the ball rolling, but in subsequent correspondence with Nolheim we
both reached an agreement of aims, and the entire sffair was settled without
enmity on either part. I maintained a casual correspondence for some time with
Doc Lowdnes and with Nolheim himzelf, The important point about this issue in my
ovn personal memoirs is that it again launched me into active fan writing and
especially political writing, And st the same time it was the first venture on
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the part of members of science fiction fundom-to attach u sociological 3ig-
nificance to the hobby.

Through the fortunate contact with Hodgkine znd the others I have men-
tioned, I nad manzged to learn enough that I did not make an ass of myself in
the short-lived sxeitement, My caraer as a scilence fiction fan might have
taken a different turn then, if snother event of local impoertasnce had not oc-
curcd in May 1958, just after I was on the way to precipitating myself into the
arena of political discusgsion., The Sguira-Lewis Sccretaryship at last petered
out, Squires resizned as an sctive member and officer, and Lewis, his unof{fic-
ial aide-de-ecamn, concurred,

When this vecaney occured, Hedokins, acting under the authority of the
constitution of the chapter, appointed me Secretary., This occured on lay &,
and I was so elated at th: prospects that whether tho appointement was one of
well-considersd fora-thought over soveral prospscts, or simply duc to a dirth
of material at the moment, I cannot yet deecide, Both Brady and Bradbury were
regsular and enthusiastic attendsrs at the time and would have been logical
substitutse, This new responsibility naturally turned ny interest in fan ac-
tivitdes from the growing national ficld to those of the local chapter. For
that reason, my position as a national fan has been rather derslicted, for the
next five and a half yvears.my standing wa:s augmented omly by THE DAV THIWG
of 1940-41, the two Fywert Kinge poetical pamphlets produced by Joguel, and
occassional items in other magazines, mainly Bronson's FANTASITE, For the next
three years after my zppointement to the Secretaryship, my fan activities were
devoted Yo recording in all their humerous phases the activities and exploits
of members of the Los Angeles Chapter of the Science Fiction League and its
later form, the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Scciety.

SINCE MAMNY OTHERS have not congtrained themselves in praise of the Yerks
minutes, T do not fzel obtuse in making s few remarks about them myself. As a
Secretary, I had abgolutely nqQ training whatsoever in the business world, nor
in the proper form and meincd of writing minutes, Like my idel or the time,

Van Loon, I wrote history as I thought it should be written, with emphasis on
the persomalities invclved rather than the dull business procedings in all their
monotonous glory. As I was fthen the Assistant editor of the Schcol paper, and
author of a very popular column btitled MOCZIK NOCZ, which was devoted to the
doings of the Music Dept., though more often pregnant with the scandals of ihe
various orchestra and band members, I simnly adopied my columnar tactics to

the writing of the minutes, growing bolder and bolder as my familiarity with
the task increased, The "task" lasted in an unbroken stretch from liay 3, 1938
to Matel 31, 1941, when the press of work made it impossible for me to glve
them thelr usual attention, Due t0 & very genuine dirth of material for the

job in 1942, 1 was again eppointed Secretary, which position .lasted irregularly
through 1943.

Being in the position of club historian for this lengthy time, I saw many
familiar feces come and go, many business machinations become repititious; but
above all, this protracted position gave me an insight into the nature of <he
club and its membership that 1s possessed by none of the other members. Ackerman
and Morojo, the only other members of comparable seniority, have no 'ability to
view the situation from a perspective, belnz to throughly wrapped up in the
¢lub itself, I watched the club change in purpose, membership, concept, and na-
ture, Further, all this time, my mind was growing up, Tollowing the normal
evolutionary course as I grew out of my 'teens into my twenties, Tne longer I
held the job the more interesting it became to me...aspeelally as I went to
college and took up the study of abrormal psychology and sociological bshnaviour.
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Then %he club ceased to bz a club at all; it was instead a priceless proving
ground, a never-ending demonstration of half a dozen common psychological typos
in action at one time.

Though in the later hall of my régine, such nriceless characters as
Shroyer, Kutiner, Mooney, Hodgkins, Lewis, Gurnett, denderson, etc. had all
but totally disappcared from the scene, new ones took their place...delen
Finn, Jack Dowdle, Henry Hasse, Arthur L., Joguel II, ¥alt Dauvgherdy, kd Cham-
berlain, and Dewe Elder, George Hahn, and Bill Crawford. The antics of this
mad, insane, diverting procession was closely observed by myself sitting in the
chair next to Director Hodgkins, later Director Daugherty, and then Director
Finn, #ilmerth, and lastly Paul Freehafer. Therefore, when I claim to be able
at any given time to discern more sbout what the club is doing then the body cf
the membership, I imegine I Mnow what I am talking about, I feel that I »nub in
a good turn of work for the chapter during those taree years, though the extent
of this service is mainly unknown to fans outside of Los Angeles.

I¥ JUNE 1938 Charles D. Hornig arrived in Los Anpgslas for ons of his
more lengthy stays, the first of a series of shuttles between Elizabeth, N.J.,
and California, which lasted untill March 1942, at which time he was seni to a
camp for conscientious objectors., Hormig will probably not be remembered by
newer fans as the founder of tne Science Fiction League, and as such, the gen-
tleman who signed the charter in 1934 which brought the LASFIL irnto existence.
Between 1928 and the present time it has been my pleasurs to enjoy a very
staunch friendship with Charlie, though the reeiprical interest did not crys-
talise immediatly in the first year. While Hornig and 1 attended much of ths
Poolery of the American Legion Convention togather, it was not witil his follow-
ing stay in the city two years later, when I was much more mature, that we were
able to meet on equal intell=ctual grownds,

Those who have knovm Hornig will recall him as a man of uncommon con-
versational proclivity, able to talk delightfully on virtualiy any subject
under the sun, His witty observations and paredies endeared him to the mambers
of the LASFL, and his interest in Esperanto and World Peace, both lost causes,
rut him on firm grounds with Ackerman and Morejo, a mistake for which he is
most fully forgiven.

His arrival in town at the time put some life into the c¢lub at a moment
when it was ever so slightly dull. He guest edited the July 19338 issue of Ih-
AGTNATICN ! and engared in some interesting excursions in the direction of Fogo.
However, the Hornig influence over the elub in geéncral : and Bradbury
and myself in particular, did not become an influcnce of any import on the
trends of the chapter until his second visit in 1940,

Wnile the swimer of 19358 saw the chapter organ INAGINATION! ascend eover
higher on the list of top fan magazZines, the first of what has since been per-
iodie slumns in the activity of the club occurzd. The aeitivéy of the club
simply dropped to a very low ebb, meetings attracting only perhaps six or sight
persons, The minutes of the time record despair at this trend, which became a
familiar cry as . occasional slumps of activity occured every year following.
As I have mentioned before, the social activity of the club revolved mome or
less around scientifiction and its remifications, the surmer of 1938 innauger-
ated the first of many following all-club sccial adventures. The classical
beach party which occured on August 13 (and the morning of the 14th) was ra-
corded with unusual and spontaneous enthusiasm by myself as Secretary. 43 I
am at the moment without the convenience of the Minute Book, I remembor only



part of those attending. I kmow that the whole affair was remarkably enlivened by
our rapidly-forming group of impromotu entertainers. Brady, a Pepsi-Cola rfilend,
waded down to the shore to watch the grunions float in and stepped ia a clam. Kuo-
tner was seen chasing a2 scantily clad Pogo, brandishing a simmering weiner on the
end of a long stick in the general directicn of her puttocks. Antiquarians inter-
ssted in such wry accounts of the nwierous LASFL outings may visit the clubroom
and read the entire story in the Specizl Events section of the minute book.

Incidentally, this particular event set off a reorganisation of the minute
book and other club records tc which I had fallen heir as Segretary. In August 1
set about in a burst of anthusiasm to record and transcribe the pre-historical
decretaries, such as Wenda Test, extant during 19%6. These had been lrregularly
kept in a notebook, but in a nandwriting not conducise to leimurly reading. My
enthusiastic energy sufficed to transeribve several such sets, about the anclent
days when the chapter met in the Pacific Blectric Bidg., with #illiam L, Hoffard
as Director.

When the Beach Parbty occured, my high-school-trained news instinet detactad
an interesting story for future gencretions. However, there was no provision in tie
records for nothing this event. Under the heading of Special Events, 1t filed this
and subseaquent social write-ups, which, to dete, include three more beach parcies,
numerous pienics, theaire excursions, including the private showing of rritz
Lang's METROPCLIS, and publishing sessions. It was my habit to record such extra
activities in as interssting detail as possible until sometime late in 1940 when
they had become so commonplace in the glub's life as to be superfluous.

UP TO THIS FOINT I heve stressed the tempo of the day rather than amusing
the reader with illuminating anecdotes, of which thers will be plenty in the next
four yeers' accounts, My effort through the entire series is to point out as ciear-
ly as possible the nature of the transition of a once-every-two-weeks LASFL ta &
full-time madhouse LASFS, I will back-track for a moment and insert some events
of interesting during 1933, which was, on the whole, # quiet year, lacking either
notable aditions to the club or an imposing list of celsbraties such as had rgraced
numerous meetings the previcus twelvemaonths.

Cn January 20, 1938, copies of a new mimeographed constitution were passed
about. With few subseguent alterations, this document functioned as the sole legal
document of the ¢iub until late in 1943, This novice attempt as lsgislature was
2ll right for the old nature of the clubp, but it was totally unadeptable to a group
meintaining a regular quarters, and so when the problems of maintalning a c¢lubroon
reach an impassé, the entire legal siructure fell dowm about an unsuspecting mem-
bership.

February 17 was the date of the first visit to the TASFL of the Pomona fan,
Thomas R. Deniels. Damigls is another one of those many persons who never quite
got up sufficient steam for a good launching. 0ff and on for a number of vears
Daniels was sometimes heard of , in VOM, in some local magazine, through = deluge of
letters, but never guite enough to become even moderatly recogniged. At present re-
siding in Washington (state), ne is chiefly rewmemoerad for his attempt in 1840-1
to m3semble a comprehensive photo-library of scientifiction fans. I engaged in some
correspondsnce with him regarding my ovm extensive file of local and visiting pexr-
sonages, but nothing ever ceme of it from either side of the parley.

March 2, 1938, witnessed a discussion of the Supernatural, lead by Fraed
Shroyer. This date Was a fine time for such a discussion, as the superpatural fal-
ling of unprecedented amounts of water from the sky at this time came the nearest
yet to warhing the entire city into the Pacific ocean. I was in a particularly un-
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receptive mood that night, as during tne morning while walking up to the buﬁline
on my way to school, my saxophone case suddenly opened up and dropped a. BLGD
gold-plated Alto Sax into three feet of rapidly running, muddy, silty gutter wab-
er, Supcrnaturaly indeed!

The following meeting, March 17, popular author-member Arthur K. Barnes
related the hevoue caused in his home distriet of Tujunga Canyon by this deluge
and told a never-to-be-forgotten yarn of his hilarious journey out of the flood-
ed area on an earthworm tractor. While sitting, along with many other washed-out
residents, on the hood of the engine Art was intrigued by the sight of several
copies of old Amazing Stories {pre-193C vintage) floating down the swollen riv-
er. He never d4id find who the collector in them panrts was,

April 1 was a Fool's meeting. Paul Freehafer passed about tickets for en
open house at CalTech, which a number of members visived, lured chiefly by the
spectacular demenstrations in the electrical laboratories, A month later we nad
one of ourfew speakers for the year, Mr, Jchn J. Farson's of CalTech, who discus-
sed the rocket experiments at that institution where he was on the ressarch staff.,

One of the interesting characters of the old LASFL was Charlie Henderson,
who stood Tor the club as long as the club stood for him, roughly 1938-193¢., Hen-
derson was an irresponsable person of Shroyer's tastes but totally lacking the
latter's intelligence and personal attraction., Charlie worked for Shep's Shop,
the former scientifiction haven, and eventually is alleged to have run off with
Lucile Shopphard's huge Packard coupe’ and an unspecificd amount of cash.

Henderson's contributions to the club consisted of ribald discussions and
fantastic ideas for putting the club on a paying basis, a bad habit often dreamed
of by his counterpart, as far as ideas go, Walter J. Daugherty. The seeting of
May 19 ended in a verbal riot with Henderscn proposing that the club purchase a
professional story for $100 and run in it IMAGINATION! for ten or twenty issues.
The flaw in this reasoning as a cireulation booster in fan c¢ircles in obvious.
There are plenty of professional stcries to begin with. Finally, with the assis-
tence of demons Kuttner and Shrover, the meeting concluded with everybody going
hog-wild, finishing off with a proposition that newsboys bec given copies of the
club organ so they could walk down the streets shouting: Examiner! Times! Imag-
inationi®

AFTER A FEW MEETINGS of pecace and quiet, politics reared its uvgly head.
013 timers will recall the great furor raised by Wolheim and CPASF over hicCreary's
story "After 3000 Years" in Astounding during 1938. ¥hen copies of the Wolheim
letter reached the local fans, we were off again on the 0lé& merry-go-round. The
contention of Bradbury, Brady, and myselfl was that: what if 3000 years was pro-
capitalistic, ete., i¥s only a story. The fracas only succeeded in getting the
discussion of Michelism banned from IMAGINATION!, a procedure which enbittered
feelingzs on both sides of the continent for some time. The upshoot of the thing
was to get me into a protracted correspondence with Tremaine and then Campbell,
whieh I prized very hichly...especially my letfers from Campbell whersin we en-
gaged for a brief while in an interesting psychological discussion,

BOB OLSCN was an author-memnber whom I particularly liked, He was a small
jovial swede, a sort of everybody's grandfather. His contribution to the earlier
history of magazine scisntifiction was well-earmed and established in Gernsbaek-
ian Amazing Stories. His first story appeared in the June 1927 Amazing, "our
Dimensional Roller Press," and this was followed by a host of dimensiohal stor-
ies, "Four Dimensional Surgery", "Four Dimensional Robberies" etc., for a long
time, During the three years from 1937 to 1939 when Bob Olsen was an irregular



£0llower of chapter doings, his genial, rotund figure was wclzome at all times.
He was always willing to talk to any of us, especially to wee youngsters iike
myself. Shortly after the beach party of 1939 he became afflicted with an ob-
seure bone ailment which incapacitated him for many years. In 1941 just at'ter
the Denvention, Ackerman, Morojo, Erle Korshek, and myself, visited him at the
County Parm, and then I ssw him again on the campus of Los Angeles City Collsge
sometime in 1942, quite well again. His formerly perfectly globular bald-pate,
a feature which was his chiefl attraction at times, now had some unsightly lunar
wndulations. Alas! this enviable cranium never recovoured from the afiiiction.

The meeting night of June 7, 1938, witnessed an interesting lecturs by
Olsen on hydrophonics, the art of growing plants in chemical solutions. Bob av
the time was an aeent for a local company promoting this sort of thing. The cliub,
in a grandoise burst of enthusiasm proposed an attendence of 50 persons, bul
succeeded at a very late hour in getting only 25, (ne of the guests at that Sime
was A. Ross Kuntz, who made in and out appearances along with his friend Melvin
Dolmatz, until just last year. (194%3.) And then the following meetlng witne ssed
a blow that seemed 1o presape the begining of the end...but eveniually turned out
to be merely the darkest hour bvefore the dawn. The minutes for the meeting oL
Auzust 17, 1938, open as follows:

Mone of the most discouraging, down-hearied, disgusting, dis-
gusting, dreary, disconcerting, disabling meetings in the history
of the local chapter. Only 12 members were pregsent at this sed as-
semblage ; the meeting at which one of our most popular members died?
beloved by all, the cnlightener of many dreary hours, of service
and assistance to the cause of seientifiction many timen, missed and
mourned by all merbers of the local chapter; yea, of all the scient-
ifictional field, we take this moment %o bow our hesdc in silent
memory of our former beloved rember IMAGINATION! (Sniffle, suiffie) ™

The object here, o7e might guess, was to make the feeling of disaster
commuricable to all. What did happen? Appearantly, since the death of gramdpere
AckeTmen earlier in the year, the Ackerman fortune had not run so well, and
thus in August 1938, at the age of only 22, Forrest § Ackerman had to givn Wp
seientifiction as a full-timc occupation and o to work on the swing shirt for
either the government or Standard 0il as a typist. This was, %0 T veat of mv
knowledge , Forrie's first real job, and 1£ hit him as hard as it hit the resi
of us. Since he was the mainstay on the editing amd stencilling end of IWAGIN-
ATION S, a fact which until then had been begrudgingly admitted only as necessary,
it became suddenly obvious that the magazine would have to do some raplid. ”
telescoping.

After rapid, though sometimes vapid, discussion, the club showed more
good sense than on any similar occassion since, and decided to suspend the mag-
azine, rather than make a slow and agonising descent from one of fandom's top
periodicals to the ignominous status of a hanger-on, However, plans had been 1n
the offing for some months to make the anniversary edition a giant of 1ts timd,
replete with top-notch articles by some of the shinling lights of the time, both
professional and amateur, plus a full-page of lithographed pictures of the ohap-
ter's members. In addition, there was a large accunmulation of menuscripts sched-
ualed for future issucs, including submissions for a contest on the fopiec: the
future of scientifiction. (These make interesting reading, especially Jack Speer
and his "After 1939, What?®) When the news of Ackerman's having to work hit
the club, everything had to be instantly frozen until it could bve ascertainad
just how much spare-time Forrie was going to have available, Tho sifuation came


until.it

a § a very hard blow, and many a near-tear was to be seen in the eyes of the
twelve abtonders. I noted it all down in the minutes with a sense of foreboding,
and for a while it lookod as though 1 were right, Letters of protest and condol-
ence began to flood Box 6475 from all over the Tan field; and oh the hame frent

no opne seemed to be petting over the shock.

Finally, on November 3, 1938, Niadests Prize lMss." was issued, the first
bit of fan literature to comz out of the LASKL since the crash. But at the same
time attendspma at the meetings was dropplng, Members of the BASFS who imagine
the club to be much more active now (late 1943) than formerly will be interested
%o note that in the minutes of Hovember 17, 1938, 1t is seriousiy cobserved that
the club was Tacing the startling ultiratum of DISBANDING since the attencancs was
down to ecnly tifteen per meeting and showed no signs of getting better! Now, an
attendance of 15 is considered better than average! A long discussion was held
that night between the "faithful"”, which comprised Hodgkins, Ackerman, borojo,
Bradbury, Freehafer, and myself. It was pointed out that many of our active rmem-
vers, such as Mike and Corinne Ellesworth, Pogc, #ilbur Stimpson, rreehafcr,
Grady Mckurtry, the Glendale group, ebe,, were not attending because of work and
the distance involved. A represcntative of the (lendale bunch flatly told
the assemblage that the club had been decgeneratsd into 2 boring, uninieresting,
tedium, and et the moment I fear he was right. (This was o long, long time before
zome of the more "loyzl" members admitted the sasme thing themselves.) Ths ab-
sense of IMAGINATIONY, tho lack of new interests or active members, saw the Los
Angeles Chapter of the Scicnee Fiction League approaching the end of 1938 at =
very low ebb. In fact, the next mesting, December 2, saw only cight, an all tims
low, in the Little Brown Room. Again wc decided to postpone disbandment until
aftor the Christmas party two weeks henco. But it was a dreary occassion for the
eight present. The Floor lianager for Clifton's kept peaking into the Brovm Roon
and was highly annoyed at the sudden lack of Tcod revenuc which th: group was
not producing. The Brown Room was designed for thirty persons, and through the
years we have just menaged to hang on %o it. Indced, the scene was very plack in-
decd.

One of the more interesting personalities of 1939 made his appearance
during this yzar-cnd depression. That was Ray Foulkes, who macde his first visit
at this timc, arriving from Seatile. Not notoworthy as a fan, he became for a
short while another of the innumerable fascineting charscters whick have graced
the LASFL and LASFS during their history. He dropped from tho rolls as silently
as he came, and for the life of me I can't remember a thing about him save that
like many others, he was a diverting and unusual person o talk with. His part
in the chapter affairs will be detailed in the next volume.

Faith in scientifiction and Los Angelcs fandom was again restored on Dec-
ember 15, Despite a rain which did some $25,000 (pre-war prices) worth of dani-
age b0 the city and canvirons, twenty four old-timers turned up for the annual
Christmas party. Gifts for the grab-box wure in grcat profusion, and the sudden
reappcarance of our enlivening professional authors and their fricnds, plus the
Glendalc SFL, made cveryonz jubillant. Charlie Hondorscen conducted zan auction
which was hilariously funny, much discussion and feasting occured, from the mid-
dle of which Russ Hodpgkins was called by his father to help push the family car
out of 2 dowvntown mud-sink. This left me in charge of the whole affaikr,

When IMNAGINATIONS beeame the club organ, ducs had boen raised from 10 to
154, but with the demiso of club publishing, Pogo had raised the motion that the
levy be reduced to 1ts former level. Scttling this hagglc was my first experience
at the helm of the LASFL, a position which I have assumed on numcrous subscquent
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cccasions, much o the disatisfaction of many members who are annoyed at my in-
sistance on carrying out the business at hand with no =ide-show, or t¢ hell with
it all., Finally dues were kept at 15¢ on condition that the club design a coat
cf arms and produce some stationary for members' use. Stationary ceme two years
later and the coat of arms after three vears. Hodglkins returned at the end of
this, and everyone proceded to reach into the grab bag, and to gab far into the
night.

There wag one more meeting of the LASFL that year, a fifth Thursday affair
in Hollywood, This meeting started something new and far-reaching, and properly
belongs in the 19359-40 secticn of this narative.

Nineteen thirty seven and 1938 go hand in hand in my interpretation of the
club’'s chronology. Though the latter year diffzred from the previous in the mat-
ter of publishing activity, the stage was peopled with essentially the sume
characters, and the same plot, and the same spontaneity among the wembership. I
like those days and weeks, partly, I suppose, becauvse there was a certain element
of nevness about associating with a group of that nature. We actually did live in
comparative harmony then; thers were few if any frictions, and very little gos-
sip. The Old LASFL was perhaps the ideal fan organisation, because each and every
member had an ernest, sincere interest in science fiction and its hobby aspects.
The activity was therefore undiluted with cynicism, vicarious motivation, and pet-
¥y jealousy which later wrecked the LASF3. And there were no members whose pres-
ence was undesirable to the rest, snother feature of the late LASFS which caused
much unpleasentry.

In %this first volume of my memoirs I may have waxed pedentic and dull at
times. I was young then, and I can oniy racord my emotions and remembrances as
they seemed at the time. In the next volumes things per up, with remembrances
and anecdotes abcut the many professional authors that Flocked to Los Angeles at
one time, visiting fans, social events, and the like. But if the reader has come
this far with me, he will apprecials in the following volumes why it was neces-
sary to go into such minute detail of the vears 1937 and 1938, for it is on this
framework that the history of the next lour years rested.

The coming year of 1939 saw many sudden, abrupt changes...the begining of
the two years transition period from the LASYR to the LASFS. The following Dec-
ember was to see the face of Rome greatly changed.

* Ok ok ok % % %

T. Bruce Yerke,
December 14, 1943
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