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The tension fills the reom--eddying
aréund <tha chairs, hanging from the
bright crope streamera, reflected in the
axcited chetter of +he orowd. Bright
bits of confetti ocoze from tight-c¢lench-
ed sweaty fists, making meeningless mo-
gaaios on the cement floor. Somecne en-
tera--the group epringas to attention--
the cemeraman leaps to position--and re-
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laxes. The wrong one; Good-natured
hoote and jeers ring out, honds make as
if +to' toss "the confetti, Bits of red,

yellow, pink, green and blue float in=
differently down eamid the chattering
questions. Aren't they hers yet? Arent's
they here yet?  Unconsoious of the lack
of originality, the cromd flings the et-
ernal question. The hands of the olock
moroh steadily on--eight twenty-five-«
eight-thirty,

Iy

The loockout dmshes inte <the room.
They're herel 'The orowd flings it de-
lightedly from mouth to mouth as if each
had not heard. A military march begina
playing, battling valiently against the
new surge of noise from the crowd. The
avaited pair stard in the doorway, a
1little frightened at the reception. The
flashbulbs make bright silent milestones
to mark their Jjourney across the club~
room floor.. In the far corner, the march
is ocut off, and Jolson's mellow' tones,
singing "California, Here I Come™, begin
their battl8 with ths' orowd noises,
8lowly "the orowd quiets, =mnd for g few
moments, the only sound is Jolson's wel-
coming volce. A golden corsaege and bou=
tonniere glitter as they ere presented
to the returned prodigals,

Travelogue

The faithful shoesatring +to which
the travelers owe their trip is display=-

I T

o HILE

ed and given proper orsdii. Proof of
tha old seying that travel ie broesdening
is uresentoed in two axhibitn—-"A“(ﬂhohh)
~ni “"B" (not shown). The returned wan-
acrera go on to tell of odd Johna and
Olaf Stapledon's widow, of three kinda
of pbtatoes for dinner and English hair-
cutd, of Erio Frank Russell and British
f8n, of the convention and lack of ale-
vators in British hotela, of no after-
thoater anacks and no late bua service.

The clook tioks en, but no one ecaras, A

man who had en appointmenht much earlier
in the evening sits relaxed and forget=
fut (in a padded chair). Nine-=-nine=
thirty~-~ten, In spite of interest,' loy~
alty and purs dogged determination, the
gontaat of cooocyx +o chair is proving
paralyzing to many present, Fest shuf-
fle, spihes are twigted inte fantastic
posdtionn, hopefully geeking a spot not
yot sat upon.

Aftermath

A five-minute break 13 suggested,
The floodlightis turned off the spemker;
bathing him in welcoma shadow. The eroovd
leaves' ite seats with multiple sighs of
relief, and forms into small groups,
soms of which cluster near the great man
that they may edd their personal welcoms
t0 the genersl one alrsady given, A few
moments later ' it is announced that the
talk will be continuad +the following
week, The approval 316 general, and
plans to ge out for ooffes, eto., begin
to be discussed. The purple and gold
gtreamers are 'grasped and pulled dowm,
Yeypole fashion, and, théir former glory
now Just 8o muoh trash, erre shoved un-
ceremoniously into a wastebasket., Slow-
ly the crowd files through the doorway,
bits of conversation floating along the
line 1like Bo maeny " autumn leaves in a
brisk wind,

"As  they . leave, the oleanup man
pauses in the doorway and looks sourly
baok at the oconfettl on the floor,. '

THE END
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FARLE PRINCETON

The titlo of this critical piece is
deliberate’ y cl:osen., This purports to
be a review of the latest volume in the
sequence of anthologies edited by August
Derleth,s The title of this book is “"Fab
Boundaries", and, like ita predecessor,
seeka to demongtrate soms sort of histor-
ioel perspective by including among its
contents work from the "primitive" era
of "science fittion, a "middle-perioed",
and, of caourse, '"contemporary" science
fiction. The phrases in quotation marks
are terms employed by Ur. Derloth,

Attempiing to give a eriticnl run-
.down of each story 4n +the book isg far
too long a +task for what 1s to’be the
length of this review, However, there
arg ceriein espocts of the book vhich I
feel deserve comment,

As alwvays, +the format and typogra-
phy of this volume typify a produet of
Mr, Derleth, They are excellent. Again,
MUre Derleth hes come up with stories
which are gems, ‘They are well written,
some of them, with philosophical under~
tones which are bound to make the reader
think. = That <there - are all too few of
them in +the mish-mash Derleth has con-
trived 3illustrates this reviewer's can-
tention kat - lr, Derleth is not as yet
capable of putting out a well-rounded
science-fiction anthology. But worsa
than this, it seems that Mr, Derleth's
standards have slipped.

In his Arkham sampler, and in'the
prefaces to some .of his anthologies, A.
De. has 2lways made much of "his ndheréncas
to high literary standards, end has, if
perhaps inadvertently, soemed to eneer
at the lesser literati of the genre who
failed to hew <to such a hiih plane as

4

" period he is ina

he. It must be granted that AD'gs stan-
derds were, indeed, high, cven if he
had to include agglomerations of quasi-
fantasy 'material into what woere, pur=-
portedly, psoience fiction anthologies.
Now, however, his delving into origins
of science fiction have so affected him
that he seems to consider thet a story
quelifies far a current saience Tictioh
anthology even if it is poorly writtien,
insignificant in'theme, devoid of gener~
al interest, or, in short, "primitiven,
88 he honaestly c¢alls than., One might
grant this premise if a etory or two
wore Iincluded for their queint--er--
patina, but to include four such stories
in a nineteen (or twenty) etory volume
indicates to this reviewar rather more a
high brend of courags than anything

-9l80,

However, it is hia definition of
the '"middle peariod™ which gives me the
greatast pleasure to review. His middle
period, jondging from the copyright dates
inn the front of ths book, ranges from
1936. to 1949, That his middle period
overlaps wnst he terms the contemporary
perioed is [urhaps underetandable, even
if there are some pretty remarkeble over-
lapss I have seme friends who, undor-
tunately, are writers, One of them hes
naver been able 1o decide jiust vhich
Another insists that
hie peychological ‘'nova® stories keep
getting rejection slips from Germsbeck,
I dunno., laybe AD ghould heve inclugded
"Poriod Piece" by J.-J. Coupling and lat
it go at thati However, aside from all
this nonsensa, = the fact ramains that he
has been completely uncritical in sel-
ecting thé storiea in this eection. For
one thing, despite ah introduction which
gave same, but not enough credit to John



/e Campbell for the editorial drive
which produced the middle period; (which
is, 'mccording <o the Princeton chrono-

l6gyy” those years between 1 337 and
1942), e failed to include ons story
from Aﬁl under the early Cnmpboll re-
Eimeo

I cammot rendily conceive this to
be a fit of temporeménitel pique on the
part of MNr. Derleth, for he enjoys, T
might add justifiably, e stature in the

iold of"' fantasy, and easpecially Love=
craftiane, which wbuld axclude such a
conjecture, Rather, I believe thet this
omisrioh arises frém the fact thet Der-
leth isy, primarily, an editor weddeéd to
the fantasy side of science fiction, and
dofs not partioulerly cave for the Camp-
bellian eppreech on literary grounds.

Nevertheless, considered in the
framework of +the historicdl perioeds
vhich he, himcelf aeems +to concur in,
this onicsicn invalidates the fundamen-
tal premines of his ocategories of
sclence f£iotion,

The last part of the book deals
with ¢ontemporary science fiction, It
suffers frém the Innsmouthien shedow of
inbreeding, featuring +two stories by
Bredbury (with due deference to that
great vriter, one story is enough for a
quesi-survcey of the s-f fielid, a story
by Sterh.:.n Grendon, "who is rspresented
in *he wididlo peried, "Dear Pon Pal", a
story by van Vogt, “which is nct typicel
of his best work, appesred first in e
rublicaticn of limited eirculetion, and
Ying already been renrinted in'one of the
Jeoser pulps, "D Profundia“, which has
cilready eeen repubiication, etc., etc,,
elc,

All 3n all, the boock is e poor job,

relieved only by the few genuinely good
storfes in it vhich have not appeared
befcre, I might go on to cite soma

gtatistlios an vhere the ptories appeared,
copyright data, end so forth to belabor
my pbint, but what'e the uae, lr. Der-
leth, =ae he himsdlf has pointed out, is
highly snccnaqful; which irmdicetes thet
the pu " .. illesy, or at any rete buys,
hils stufi: “ngt makes him right, Thise
review io, ‘ihen, merely s protest by a
very incipgnificant minerity of one.

THE END

TOOQRSNOEODEE

SPOITLIGCHE

20 Sep 1951
SHANGRI-LA
1305 Ingrahem St
Loe Angeles 17, Cnl. ‘

Gentlameny

I suppose you'é call me a new
soience fiction fan, aince I
haven't beon reading the science
fiction magazines so very long;
however, I've became interested
in this vhole idea of fandom
and frem information I have
been abla to gather from the
far publ.cetion review section
of "Siiciling Stories", thers
seemg ©5 be a lot of fun in
reading and writing for the fan
megazines. I have an ides I'd
like to work out so I'd like vo
see a copy of Shangri-L. . . .
T was fortunats enouEh to be
gble to attend the very last
session of the Nolacon, and Y
certpinly found it interesting,
While visiting my fdlke in Mer=-
idian, }ississippi, I hitch~
hiked dowvm to Mew Orleansc and
got there just in time for the
lost evening session, Frenkly
I wes emazed at the interest
that seema to exist among Fans.
I was sorry I had missed the
earlier parts of the conventicn.
AB a newcomer, I'd appreciate
eny edvice you nmay be able to
give me ms to how to get start-
ed in fan activities. ;
Sincerely yours,

Chegter A. Pblk,
Wernersville, Penna.

L -]

Here ir yonur chance to extend a
~ hand of greciing to a new eager

beaver {mapparently) in our
midst. Roll out the carpot tb
the NFFF, o your owm fenzing,

if you have one, and te fon ec=-
tivities of your own ,\"IA:‘/;:J}! ou=
tre tastes,

@@@@@GG@%%@@?



POYCHO-KKIMNMETIC S av rorY FAULKNER

Peycho-kineties, the wonderful new
science, does for the human body what a
certain otlier new "science" purports to
do fer the human mind. Based on the re-
cognition of thd most deep-seated human
trait, laziness, it' involves a simple
6rgineering principlo, namely, the itil-
izgtion of pure energy.

To bagin with, it is & well-known
fact that the universe as we know it ia
mpde up of three constituents~-Time,
Spoece and Energy, And the greatest of
these is Energy. VWithout Energy, Time
gnd Space would become static amd cease
to exist.

How that we have proved that fact
we 41l yroceed a step further. Since
Energy as sucl: pervedes the entire uni-
verse, i* ne.ossarily follows that ener-
gy in unlimited quantities must be a=-
vailable <o every atem and every mole-
cule of overy ehtity in the universs.
This means you too, brotherl ° Vhen you
have abserbsd this basie truth, 1t will
no longer be such a heartbresking effort
for you +to get the 1lead out of your
pants. You will be cleared of lead au-
toraticelly.,

‘Yew, vhbn you are confronted by a
cull, boring, difficult task which you
feel you lzck the skill to psrform pro-
perly, do not yield +to dispiir. Try
Psycho=kineticsi This sciencs, vhich I
myself discovered, developad, and
brouight to its rpresont state of perfec-
hiin,  was  crénted after many long =nd
sTaucus hours of study and research,
during vhich I spent the best years of
my 1life gathering data in laundries,
packing~heusos; bowling alleys, publie
rest-rooms, end other centers of physi-
cal culture and culitural physics. By
mastering my’ perfected technique, you,
the disciple, will bé =ble to poerform
every task effertlessly, +tirelessly ard
perfectly. At the end of ihe day you
will no longer have the feeling that it
is dragpiax the ground, You will be g-
live, vi.ind, end rarin' to'go!

fow Le-r ihisl You can, by an easy
imeginative femt, train yourself to bring
this boundless. 'supply of cosmic energy
flowing inte you, through you, and out at
your fingertips into the work you must
accomplish. ere is the technigue, Be=
fore commencing.the job confronting you,

cloge your eyes and mentally call on the
skill o7 all” the adepts in your {a.de
rage:

vho have lived and worked mt this

_wAll Pind several

in days goné by. This skill, or energy
if you wish, of the exact form you may
roquire, was liberated at the time of
their death to join the general pool of
pure energy which fille all spaces : You
mey use it freely., Ighore the ribeld
comments of your associates or tre sen
casm of your boss, With closed eyes, re-

..main standing in your psycho-kinetic e~

verie until you acitually feel all that

previously 1liberated energy filling
every nerve and muscle of your bedya
Then, and only then, get to werk. You
will notice at once a great change in
your approach to a hitherto deteated
physical effort, With apparently ne
direction from your brain {you have a

brain?) theo kinosthetic sensations-in
your hands and fingertips will tanke oy~
ers Almost 1like magic, the work will
appear to do itself, and you will find
yoursaelf performing every action as if
you had been doing nothing olsy all your
life,

The beauty of this scisnce of ray-
chokinetics lies in its utter simplizity
end in the fact thet it werks! You ue:d
no help from anyane else for its suc-
cessful consummation, There is no naoed
to ley yourself open to possible bleck-
mail by allowing some chance acquaint-
anco to invade your privacy of mind in
the guise of =rn “auditor." Tie facts
ere all yours--und for free-~by simply
purchasing, for ihe hominel sum of seven
dollars and four bits, a copy of my book,
PSY(HO~-KDUETICS, and reading it carefully,
gii& ﬁglgfegogfgg. (A hole in your head

In this book, for further proof, "you
case histories--two, at
least; also additional data on a new
speed-up technique involving the use of
massive doses of the miracle drug Ysch=
nuck'"is presented, Schnuck is not o hyp-
notic, not an opiate; it is narely a sim=
ple derivative of harmiess benzadrine,
and mey Yo obtgined gt any drugstoras
vithout a rnroscription if you get it
vhile the mun ieatt loocking.

All tne details and marvels of this
néw wonder-science cannot possibly boe
gifen full coverage in this short come-on--
er, article, for which I s> geiting but
the . regular ' space rates. liy book da g
MUST for everyone. Get your copy toCzy}
You will always regret it.

-"'AdV|

HE END



(MR ELL_EINE- 8 ¢HARLENE COLDENBERG PALMER

the lnrge room was small in the sick dim light

and the thick hezvy smoke hid all the corners.

the people with-the smoke 'nbout them were weird

cngels in green light :

playing with each other in hell’

as the smoke air laid heavy upon them

and their breathing did not stir the stagnent air

hanging about them in the .darknesa.

the white light in the hidden cormer

the sole one 1lit ’

like a stranger's starring eye

turned green in the thickness, ;

the angel faces were a muddy green, red lips were
purple

they kissed greenm lips in drunk air.

madelene pushed johnathan eway with a heavy arm

she raised herself weakly from the low leather. couch,

thru the thielness she walked but the noise was not
hagnrd

in the green air. i

she walked upon a carpet of quicksand

dragging her into s pit of clouded fire

that beat upon her eers like the thumping sounds in
a nightmare of anothed sleeper

she tugged at the air

benting her head

the carpet drew her further dragging her in

end dowvm end around

vhere the air is a whirlwind

and jehovah c¢ries out man is stupid and weak and

you are the weakest of your kind

vhile satan watches quietly thru dustfilled air.

madelene's thumping heart was louder than the voice

she stumbled hard sgainst the bar

her heevy arm with a lead hand reached for the bottles

and the hand closed about one

the heavy bottle knocked hard:-against a glass

harder against a second

- it broke silently

its pieces dropping slowly to the smoke cushioned floor

"damn bottle demn glass™

in the dim green darkness Johnuthan missed madelens's
weight’

in the heavy heat of orange pins.

she fell agein upon the leather

and his throbhing body heavy at every point

soma of the hot smooth liquid spillied

gliding frem the slick glass

licking her near bare bady

and hers was a separate hell,

geraping awny a life from the center of her bedy

the wenlth of the office did not c¢lemn the muck red air

the doctor's skin wes yellow in the foul smelling
medicine light

of the darkened room,.

madelene's green skin with purple lips wes sickly gray



with brown lips ¥ : ofi= " wew S e

in the yellow light, ' ‘

the doctor's voice mads the glpas bottles and jers
vibrate r thin sound

piercing the yellow light, ,

v'ane more operaticn, madelene, my dear, and you wnll
die a o~ - P -

the dector wnlked -thru the'yellow light as she leld
upon the«tabla’like -

g corpse upon a slab,

every black corner aof the violet lit house

£ill1s itself with heavy. etmosphera,.

in the violet dark .of stupor

tneir faces were wex like dolla there to play with.

no ons sees vhom 4t is they kisa what hot lips press wet

in the fargotten night in s house dway from the world.

Johnathan stands and welks from a woman an animal

not a man

stumbling with a bleeding face and enger glowing

staggoring woout

blundaring in a darkened world

stumbling viiere the trees and graess are drunken men
a:d women swaying

svaying in e sound of monotony

wowing in a wind of lust where the wind blows

and no air is knowm .

vhere far off the natives cry the dvums beat and

whito men die

vhile the moon sleeps behind 'the firefilled cloud.-

habit ie never conscious,

handsome johngthan =0

tall.eond erect B b ,

the best of hig kind =~ - -~ ‘

welks handsome and tsll end fallg upon his facao.

before him a pair of swollen breasts pumplng the thick

atmoesphere inte her cloudod lungs

blood orange caverns pushing out the thick atmoaphere

back into the thick room air.

slowly shadows creep s1lent like tha fog rushing up

from the sea :

moving about the ualla and ceiling

large and quiet like a murderer looming in the dark

silent and quiet like footsteps in a vaeuum,

no one sew the shadown on the:wall or the moonlight

thru the windovw

from the quiet walking night with crimson stars,

vhere is the love in this land of violet light?

novhere is thera knovm the man upon the eross -

or the green lights that spreand over the grasas in

the brillisnce of e summer's day

or the pale blue air of a winter's night warming

the ocool air that passes over the land r

touching all vho prss under the comirg starlit moon.,

cut of the lost room came no sound of love

viaiting elweys for night to come.

THE END
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Al BAY

BY

HOAST R &) FRINCE!

Sometime in July a spy came to me
with thé reoport that ocur c¢lub, the noble
LASFS, would bte ¢tast forth from itw
heppy home at 1306 1Vesd Ingroham St.
This was interesting news, and I began a
surraptitious quest for new quarters,
preferring one Jjust across the street
from my pluce of residence,

Suffice to g2y that thoe neighbor-
hood for blocke around seencd Jloaded,
Logded with empty store buildinzs, chuck~
full of roomy fraternal orgenizations,
end crammed with just plain, ald-fashion-
ed mooting hal’s, All this time the in-
I'armation of owr club's imminent lass
hzd not bzen announced to the mbmbership
ar 1isrge, so I figured that, ho-hum,
when the time came 1o select the exact
place it'd be a lead-pipe cinch.

Ah-hahl-~Have you ever awekened from
a comfy nap to roalize +that you have
micssed the boat? Yiell, rever mind., All
too socoh the anncuncenment came at a club
meeting, =and I awcke to find myself tha
heod of the housing comrittse, To pare-
phrese an expresd#ivd ¢bdindéd by Bob Tuck-
er in re Cinuds Degler, it was “take to
the wocds, Lovs, the housing committea's
coming!™ Hooms and reni got the nation
that the time for revelt was at hand, as
they became too alyky elusive for our
$30-a~month grasp. "Rental agents laugh-
ed up their sleeves, pretending to check
their files. One or +two were not so
kind, and laughed in our faess. Frater-
nal orgenizations c¢ould rent halls only
on the undesirable transient basis,
vhich would have left us wiftn no perma=-
rent clubroom, and hence with no place
for owr 1library, our mimcozraph, our
chairs, table, nnd sundriee.

After a weck one committcsamen men=
tioned Clifton's dowvmtorm cafeteria,
vkich tendered private rooms free, with
1ve exveciation of food sales from those
waeting ir thos¢ rooma. The outstanding
feature, cf course, was that we would no

everything had been useless,

longer have +to oweep henps of
butte off the floor,

Bo, the next week, wo took n poll to
gee if the members would faver moving to
Cliftons. All but one member were will-
ing to move to Cliftons. All but one
wanted ex j.uxeiiate vote,

Suffice to sey this: we didn't vote;
we didn"t move to Clifton's,

What's thatl Thero's som ething
scrowy somewhere?. Hahl--evidentiy you
don't know the LASFS! It s&ouand that the
whole c¢lub becsme screwy, en'masz2, 4
vociferoug discussion. eusved, in vhich
Clifton's was drawn end\ quariered.

I suspected that what I had enticis
pated was obecuring. Suspicious fans,
true ta form, slyly suspected that some-
one might be dIrying’' to railroasd some-
thing past them, S0y in spite of them-
galves, they rajected it, They themselves
began to look around for something better.
Next week, the mon vha had led the rebel-
lion against Cliftons came up with a
scheme vheraby we night consolidate with
two other organizatiens (one the Pacific
Racket Soc.) with a toisl of $60 aveil~
able for rent,

Another member mentionad that we
could maeet in a hall in e model's school
for $25 a month, The room has succulent
shots of the models gdorning its walls,
and the girls themselves would be in the
premises on 'Thursday nites. ‘This wei
privetely apyroved by a number of people,
and scveoral formerly veociferous Clifton's
supporters nrozptly forgot that the cafe

ciggy

existud. But ihis was not to bo.
After an extended, and somewhat
humerous, discussion, the auection was

shelved for -the monce, "¢ greatest
difficulty here had beca zetting the
members to agree on what aree tney want-
ed the c‘ubroom in,
Nuts. That was futile, use’ers;
We aran't
The lenginly
now. “lore so
Anyhow, here's

going to move after all,’
scrounzing seems silly,
than it actually was.
what the score ig; today:

‘e gt lass’ room 3in our present
location, vey 530 ({5 more than former-
1y); Pacific’ Rocket Society moves in
with us at {10, So, we vind up paying
five bucks loss rent cach month. Liayba,

*just maybe, we can changd Shahpri-lLa
from e guarterly back +to, say, a bi-
monthly.

THE END



BY

OMAR M2ARSO00OM

Since peréons who have béen disgnet-~
ically audited for a number of hours
neve been said to lose their sense of
<zotional value, it is obvious that in
~rder to go througn the necessary degen=~
srpting, frustrating, and shecking exw
periences which are so sssential to the
propot casting off of all dianetical ef=
fects, a suitable guide must be offered
for ihe unfortunates to follaw. They
vill not havd retained sufficient imapg-
inatior or initimtive, acco:ding to the
skeptical opiniona available to me, to
think of these things themsilves. Hare
are some rules for you to follow, if you
thihk tho? susl a thing has happened to
you, and if you are looking for a way
outs

Mweys shatch eendy from babies or
smell children, especially after they
have ta2sted it, Lacve n mesbesses cip-
ar8tte in +their mouth in &xchange. If
the kiddies aren't eating, give thém a
nice red balloon, As soon as they start
to leeve, stick a pin into it.

Go down to San Juan or bHavena and
go throuph the eeEsscsiashiiigd 1'rom
ong end to *he otker, Doubtlessly you
will leav~ with sexssssskese you had with
you wvnen you went in, Go home and w=hmmm
1t with your WEE® ond with your best
TN, 1 iith any other fSEEERe
vho happens to be hendy. This will start
a chain roaction +that will blow up in
your faco.

liake yourself thoroughly hated in
your neighborhoed, Play your radio loud=-
ly. Don't speak toc a soul, Set your
television set in your front window and

turn it off et the crucial spot, Beet
ruge Just acroas the fence from the nexi--

door wash, Give horror fantasy and
crime comi~ tonka te al) the youngsters,
“Throw uuc. ommmmms (¥*(Note: This juicey

10

Plum was deleted at the last minute., Vho
does this guy UeBarsooxr think we are?=--=-

Ed.)*) on the ity porch,
‘Give in to that A

thing in +the neighborhood who's been

arching ~SlNEs ond gocpling @R
Al st you for a yerr past. AN

love you for it, However, you can gat
into 21l kinds of snarls here, You must
earry a pin with you, to use at the

first opport - lty; <4 think yol're
pleying safu.  4he object herd, too, is

to leave @ with scmethingBlEdidn’
have FbBeforae, g’ en  you're

that vmy, leava (*(Marn~-0-Yann, Icw

Barsoom, caution e guys! One of 'em
might take witk 1in and wind
up in San Quentin or Leavenworth,--Ed,)*)

Go dovm to L. A.'s Main Street z:¢
find 2 likely-looking (IR 1.
them cee your roll, You won't need anuy
special instructions here, they'll take
care of you. They'll also take you. Go
back a couple of daye later, armed with
a supply of -iguminkesly (zot it the same
Place you got tho mmbithesss cigarettes,)
Buy a couple of bottles of champagne,
oarry one back wup to the bar (with an
addition en route) as a gift to the bar=
tonder and the other-iils (You should
then hav8 no trouble spiking your per-
sonal Yol now get back
and wetch the fun. (Leave, however, be=-
fore the cops arrive.)

Finally, buy up all the dianeties
books you een find, Keep this up for
the rest of your natural life, burning
them es you go, However, since you are
to avoid tenziirg with the law whils do=

ing your dus-digneticizing lessons, be
sure to keep within the legally specifi-

ed time limits for burning trash.--OiicE

THE END



CNE WORLD?
BY

DUAR MBARSODA

Science fiction writers, in gener=-

. have, in recent years, nresupposa

ed . the future union of the Earlh mtaten

under one goverrment, It has, general-

£}y been taken <for granted +that "one
werld" is a desirebls situetion,

It is not, of itself.

grentest esset is the

"gamencss" hetrreen ine
dividual members ‘of homo eepiend, In=-
creased govornment, on any level, tends
either to sterectyne the :ndlviduul th
sublimste his initiative, or to ongendo“
active opbosition, Favoring more,. and
ever more, goveorrment is sgelecting the
easiest . 'The natursl path--and the
most dit“icult, if the misguided indivi-
dual v''o sgeeks perfection in his awm
lifetine dis to follow ite-is the long=-
term path of natural social and philoso-
phicel evolution, ‘The path along which
a few more individuals® each year will
become truly civilized,
long, long path-~a path that must needs
evantually hold several billions of en=-
lightened individuels,

Kenkind's
lack of infinite

Following this path meens simply
that--f23lowinga The 1line extends too

far into the future for any man to en-
vision more than a problemaltical evolu-

tion of human gocidlogy. Little besic
chenge tekes place, wusually, in eny one
generation, Vo cannot therefore hopw to
offect a change, prtificiglly--by attem-
pting to create what we consider to be
the ultimate government for the uliimate
society. The soeiety will still change
only as its irdividuel members change.
It will not change into +the "ultimate
society" merely because it has the "ul-
timate govermment." This will becore
readily obvious if you toke into consid-
eretion factors other then purely peli-
ticel, Such a set-up will fail, invari-
ebly. '

but which is g,

Because of the complexity of world
sooiety today, & contemporary world gov-

arnment-=created out of nothing, literael-
ly--would be completely “incapable of
governing; national societies would only
surrender liberties up to a peint, and
they wouldn't go very far to reach that
point. The central govermmdnt would,
therefore, be a simplified one, not toe
complex. By its very nature., it could
%gi_ ettein the complexity necessary to
he squiteble adminiatration’'of the vest
conglomeration of varigble, human fac-
tors co-existing on this planet,

But . « Jusi suppose, fo a mom~
ent, that all governmbdnts--India,. Pakier
tan, Russia, 8weden, - Argentina, -Indo-
nesia--pll, without exception, were to
surrendet national eovereigniy, in its
totality, to a ceniral world ﬂovernreqt.
Could that government rule, afminister,
the planet? Could it refrain, dir even
the slightest degree, from changiry id~-
eologies to suit the vhims of other sde-
ologies? Could it protect the rightas
of ¢ll minorities? How would it handle
the tendencics of one "underpriviliged"
population mass to move - to ‘"greener

ciures", individually or collectively?
Wouldn't it have- to prevent almost
everybody from $hifting their residence

to enother state, &n ordér to avoid dis-
eriminationt

Really, there can be only cne (with
owur existing techne-sociclogical  make-
up) Jjust governmenti'a government thai
is equally juat to all, in every law, in
avery levy, in every expenditure, in
svery way.

Such perfection is beyond - human
capability, even with the most eomplex
governments) structure’ conceivable, In
ths forzcaghlo future, +this will not
change.-=J.icB

THE END
11



THE NOLACON+-1358

BY

7.

It was my privilege to attend the
Ninth Verld Science Fiction convention
in News Ofleans over the recent Leabor Day
week-snd, end I enjoyed nyself greatly,
as I have the other seven I have attend-
ed, for I've only missed the first--the
Bycon.

In meity woye this Nolacon was tho
best yet--3n ciner ways it was one of
the poores?, ot that the latter was
particularly the fault of -the men in
charge~-~but so many of the pro auwthors
end editors who had planred ta come had
to miss it, that as far as that part of
the convention was cenccrned-~always a
most enjoyable portion of such a gather-
ing--it was not too good,

IHost missed, by me, was dward E.
Smith, Fh. L., wmy favorite suthor, EHow-
evor, I dic nave a chance to ses him fof
a couple of hcurs in Chicego beforshand,
sa thet helved e 1little, He is very
busy at his job--his assistant wes off
and thut wes why "uUca" couldn't get away
to attend the Melzecon, Then Melson Bond,
o I was anxious to meet, couldn't
no1ic at the last minute; Howard Browne,
Tony Boucher, Bill Hamling and other ed-
itors viere not +there=--but Bea llahaffey
was, and after 211, vho are they compar-
ed to the one and only Beg? ' Rog Phil-
lips end his new wife, 1liari, wero among
the absent, es vas LMack Roynolda, Ted
Sturzeon, and many athera who always
make a convention so interesting with
their +talksz and with the gob-fests one
has with 1l:en, lowever, I did meet TFred
Brown, who 15 guite a guy.

The Guest of Honor, Fritz Leiber,
Jr., gave vhat in this fan's opinion wvas
the best Honor Spaech wo have yet heard
at a convention--even beiter that llein-

lein's wonderful Dehveniion talk, It
was thought-provoking, dinteresting and
most enjoyable from every angle and

12

TYERTTT EVAMNS

facet, I understand 4t is to be printad
in several fanzines, =ahd T have been
promigsed a tape of it, vhich will be
ployed far the TASFS, and other nearby
groups who nz] wiish to hear it,

Spenking of speeches, at the ban-
guat Bob Eloch alse gave a fine, sericus
--that's right, 1 said "seriotug"--al~
though of course there was intcrspersed
spoma of <the +truly wonderliu} Zlochian
humors~talk about the publiciiv fans re-
coivae, why <they get what taey do, ond
vhat they must do to get betteir, and thn
chances of so dbing. This, too, w:u
well worth hearing, =and was one of ghe
high-lights of the converntion,

In ‘the matter
more fortunate

of movies, we were
han at any other such

meeting. Wl had a premiere prevue of
“The Day the Earth. Stood Still" £t one
of Mew Orleans' finest theatres, as

guests of RKO. 8Still'pietures and news=-
reel shots were taken, ard the picture
itself was a magnificent job you'll alll
want' to aee, ' Thare were a few things
that, as’ fans, we might wish had been
different, especianlly the feet that es
the story-line wes developed il became
necessery to lesve out that magrificant
tag-1line from Harry Betes' originel
story, ‘"Farewdll To ‘The ilaster”, from
vhich it wes mclea,

We also rcéd the chance to see the
large-sized ilm version of "thon orlds

Collides"  Unfortunstely, however, we
had tb wiew it in the hall on s small
screen, and we are sure guite a bit of

the effect wes lost. But this, too, ia
a wbnderfully fine job of nicture mok-
ing, and a very difinite nust for all
fans.  Sain there were chenges mede L
the script that many fans will not zp-
prove of, but were probably felt netess
sary for the goneral putlic. Hostly, I,
personally, di¢ not eppreve the change



that’ peve Ransdell the gird dnstoad of
Tony, and prrticularly I didn't like the
initigl scene showing Ransde'l ond sone
other dizzy blonde-=it chanpged his cheor-
acter comvletely, ond, I feit, for the
VOTS G

Te glso hod twe dldies--'"Castles of
Doom", a vampire pic, and the amcient
tut ever=find “The Lost YWorld," But the
big surprise, to me, was two small pic-
tures made for TV--Ted Sturgoon's “A
Child Is Crying", and ¥Nalson Bond's "Can

queror's Isle," These were oxcellent,
particulerly <+he first. If this is a
sort af +thihg they are goirg to stert

showing on TV, TI'11 have to break dovh
znd buy e set, The pictures were simplae,
with small casts and e mininum of sets,
but the picture +alue vas there, very
muchly sci Phe- are, or have baeoen, showm
on the *“.sles of Tomorrow" program. By
all mears uee them if you can.

The auction was
fine pieces availsble,  anrd at genorally
not too high prices, although scme of
them brought fantestic sums, @specially
the Bok original of the program bocklet
COVAr, Net that a Bok pcinting isn't
worth the $56.00 or so paid for it--they
aro. But it was high for a fan cuetion,
I gzot 2 foww more of the chapiur-honding
pictures donated by Lloyd =e:shbach of
Feniesy “Yress, of some of Do¢ Seith's
monsicrs, ‘o add .o my collection of his
eliant,

very good, scnme

There wob o paxel discussion of
“l’zre, or L&ss, Scisnce in Science Fic-
tion® that was interesting, but not pra-
ductive of too much new in the age-old
argument. In fact, the onponents seemed
10 agree cuite a bit on their likes and
dislikes end desires in this ceiegory.

Sem jjoskowitz and myself anlso gave
telks about the History of Fandom. Sam's
talk was very interesting.

I wderstand the Dianetics session
was ver, srargely attended, I don't

-

knov, I v=s playing poker about then.

The benquet the last night wes well
nttended and offerdd vory good food.
Besides Bloch's talk, mentioned before,
there wes some other enterteivnment under
the togat-mistresship of Judith Herril
Pohl, Afterwvards we adjourned to the

convontion hall for more entertainment.
A vary'clever colhit, written by Fritz
Leiber; was chected by himself, Judy
lferril, Joe Cristoff end-~I'm ashemed +o
sey I disremember the other fellow's
name,., Based on the story "The Last lah
In The World Sat Alone in a Room" theme,
it was ebout the "Last ifomah", whose
door is knocked upen by s robot, an and-
roid, and e poet. She finally forma an

amelgemation of them 11 . , « and T
hope she had fun, but it looked doubt-
ful.

Then we hnd "Through Dsrkcst Fandom
vith Birdie prd Zomera", by Dob Tucker--
pictures of old and new fans, showm by
means of glitcs, with some of the famous
Tuckerisms thromm in for good measure.
I never'did find out from Bob vho "Bird-
ig" wes, though.

I've left the voting cn tho noxt
yoar's convention &ite to the lest. It
is to be in Chicago, I'11 t¢ll you thet
nov, But it vas the fight about whavre
it was to be that was interesting. Bo-
sides' Chicego, there ware Detroit, At~

lanta, Helr York, Ssn lraneisco and Hie-
gara Fallg, biddirg. The Yatteér was &
pgoed gog worked up by Tucker, Bloch,

vho knows who elme.
over the "Falla in Fifty-two" at the
"Rarrelcon", wzs their slogen. In the
first ballot all but Chicago and Atlanta
were eliminated. The final vote was
Chicago 565 Atlanta 39, a5 T remember
the figuraes, There was an irmediate
surge to pgot lov~mumbered membership
rumbers, I must be slipping--the best I
could de wes UHumber Five, after T have
had so many Yumber Ones.

lled IlexXeowm wurd

The besi peit cf tho Yolacoi, as of
every convention, though, "was meeting
old erd new fen friends, and ell the
friendly psibing +that goes on at such
sessions. iven if there was no prepared
program, +this fon would attend just the
ceme, for this one facet elono. Tt is
truly the high-light of eny convention.
I'm already making my plars o go to
Chicago in 1952, Are you?

Bh, yes, one other thing made this
the hest convention Ytve yet attennled.
I actually won a couple of bucks ir -axe
poker gemes. llurray for mel-~FEZ

THE LEND 13
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Pragents

e CADAVEDR

(sing to the tune of "The Thing")

I

Oh, ifr, Graves came to the vault

One dark and dreed midnight--

To catch the meeting of our cult,

In sheet of maggot-white-=- °

He sampled cur formaldehyds,

Then ate a rat or two--

And settled back to enjoy the sight--
The death of you know who!

(Oh) And settled back to enjoy the sight--
The desth of you know who!

I

(Oh) Our werewelf crushed my life avay,
Our vempire drank my blood-- *

Our ghoul commenced to eat my ¢lay,

Qur bleck cat ate my crud--

Our witch she ceme end saw my plight
And grabbed my stesming heart:

"I'1]l bring you to life tomorrow night,
And use this for a startin

{0h) ®I1'11 bring you to life tomorrow night,
And use this for a etartv

-I1T
So now my story has been told,
But I'11 return once more--°
And if you are so very bold,
Come down and eat some gore-- '
Perhaps you'll like the coffins here,
I surely think you will--
Just sharpen your teeth and have nc feer,
I'11 really £ill) the bill!

(0h) Just sharpen your teeth and have no fear,
I'1l really fill) the bill!



ALD-EBME SCIENCE FICTEON GCREATS
© OMAR MBARSOOM

Cer A, E. van Uogt, Isasc Asimov,
Robert A. Heinlein, Ray Bradbury and
Jack Yilliemson be considered really
Ygreat" science-fiction writers? IHow de
their echievemantas gtand up under rigid
enalysis? I think they' come pretiy
tlose to .esrning the title, but no per=-
sonal prefarence enters into thelr gel~
ection ({Yzhl)) as outstandirg greats.
If = dezer other authors could haete been
found vher mset these recuirements, den't

you think e would have includod them,
too?

Here are =zaus ¢f the more general
rergons why each  ¢f these five was sel-
oleds

1. He has been consigstently success-
ful over & long period of time,

2: He has naver turned out any rezl-
ly mediocre or poor work.

3¢ He has produced much writing thet
ranks with the greatest in science-fen-
tasy.

4. "iCitory and fans
claimes

nlike have ge-
253 viork as mesterful,

- <8¢ .18 work has appeared in a wide
renge of publications,
6« He has met with great success in
both megazine and bogk.

7« Most of his work will continue
to withstend the test of time,

8. [lis writing shows versitality.

Foi*¢nd thing, I want tocreatenm
basis for vaat iight make an interesting
"Lanel &iscussicn" at a LA S-F Society
meeting, and Tor another, T hope that
verious members wilY think over the idea,
“ormulete opinions, and decide whether
sucth a discussicn would® be gufficiently
meritcricus, Neturally, evervbedy will
have idens to express about their fav-
oritc wvwritcrc

We might work it this way:

S5eleot a panel of four or five
mermbers who have a s30lid scientifietion=-
sl Dbeckground. Konigsbdrg, Jesn'Cox,
Ackerman, Evans, Terzien, Bill Cox, and
others will be suitable. ‘There will be
no need for them <o compile notes or
memorize gpecivi: deta. The rest of the
membership willi turn in an individual
list of writers whem they, personally,
congider all-time gresta--keeping in
mind certnin factors in the list present=
ed here, end other factors they might
themeolves deem impertuorl, 4 devendable
member (The Director, say, or someone
appointed by him--probatly a voluntaeer)
will chack the lists to determina the
top candidates for the panel's consider~
ation. Vhen they convens hofors the
assembled mémberzhip, they will: werk on
the top man, and continue dovn the lists
The panel <ill have the task of decid=
ing if, how, vwhy, etc., the author in
auestion d.icrves the $ag of “All-time
Graeat.”

WVe'll say, +tenatively, thot cem-
plete agreement by the pana’ members on
the writer's worth will giva nim the ace
caladg of Al1-Time Creat, ™unts  down
by eny member will leave ikn itale-c*tist
suspended in wid-air indofinitely, and
total disapproval will send said shivire
ing seravener scrembling to the Styx,

Sure « . 4 in the long run, vho
caree? ‘But scme bloody damned gocd dig=
cusaion, or evan rrgument, for that mat~

ter, will i:avitably take place,
Thore's really ne other reason that T
can think of why this matter should be
taken into consideration, But--I think
that's gaod enough, vhat with so many
people yowling for econtroversisl sube-
Jecte,

T™E END

[
sl



THE FAN FRAME-CF-MIND
BY

g¢ & JQdRRE

{#{This was sutmitted to us for publica=-
tion in something (we forget what thing)
around aight yesrs agoe.~-Ed.)%*)

Wild charges and hysterical asser-
tions to the offect that a fan is no
longer a “true fan" (whatever that ic)
simply beceause he cecases to recd the pro«
zines, amuse ma,

It 4s a glaring example ef holloew
thinking., of not leoking below the sur-
face, anc a »esult of a too-deep ferver
for the fnun movement as a whole; sltho I

em well aguere that rabid fervor may well

be out a subcohscious shgdow, in an oth-
erwise amigble, tolerant fan.

I believe the asserter loses aight
of the pensral definition of e fah; fen-
enything, science-liction, movie, fradio
or ¢rogsword puzzle bug., Instesd, he
tends to subestitute a mueh narrower de-
firition 3¢ a fan--his definitZon--and
the +hing will probably apply to only a
minor sirata of fandom, \hen a perseon
ceases te read the prozines for vhatever
ranzon, thot ehellew-thinking fan:bronde
hie w has-been , . , becpuse the person
ziivped over the siraight end rarrow line
uf the glreedy narrov definition,

Afan coan be a fan and yet not
touch & prozine for years on end, ° This
ien't healthy for +the prozines, I'll
freely admit, but it's true nevertheless,
Science fiction and fantasy (including
the weird of course) exist in vehicles
other than newsstand magazines, That
single statement destroys the base upen
vhich the charges and assertions were
nade,.

It is wzintless to divide fandom in=
t0 such fine sectors as "aclence fiction
magazines fans" and ‘"secience fiction
book fans." It must be remembered theat
there are perhaps hundreds of thousands
of “science fiction mevie fens" vho nev-

or touch o megazine or book. If.this
latter ¢lass hunt down and buy tickeds
to every mummy-melodrama and mad-scieni~
ist=shocker in their locality, can one
brazenly deny they are science fiction
fens? Bacsuso it is senseless to so
glice up classes of fandom~-a fan i3 a
fan for vho*sver he reads or doeésn't
rond.

I know a fan who has no use whatse-
ever for books and orobahly hasn't a
gingle volume in his collection. His
contention is that there arc ue wzorth=
vhila science fiction books to bLe found--
all good stories are found in the pro-
ZINes ,

This is as hollow ans the charges in

mention; my own and probably vour col-
iection houses m good many science fic-

tion hooks that wevor appeared in a meg=
azine,

I find that the quality of a book
equals, and very often excdeds a mhga~
zine story; due, in a large degree, to
the mbsence of publisher and advertiser
taboos. It is noteworthy to peint out
that one magazine now makes a policy of
reprinting books--yarns (*(This doubt~
jess refers to FRl.-~Ed,)*) that have
never before appeared in a megazine.

Howr obviously, those books must have
gome merit to etinin eo exalted an end,
Nlor can I accuse the fan of not being a
fan becauce Mo dislikes books.  Any ar=-
gument that oune mey raise concerning my
failure +o gsuppori magazims {were I a
fan who never read them), I could return
in kind fer his failure to buy beoks.

T know another fan who hes time to
read only Asteundimg, but-goes hog=vrild
over all the science fiction comicsy He
would probably collapse of apoplexy agh-
ould somecne - accuse him of not being a
utrye' fan." He doesn't read all the pro-
zines, yet he has vritien the most cow-



nrohensive history of -fandom yat to come ’

off a mimaograth.

know Jjust
hat

Finolly, I'm eager to

what constitutes a ‘'true fan?"

gort of a eritter is it? Does it eat.on-.

ly breeckfest food from the vheat fields
of Liars, and drink only milk that uses a
rocket eymbol in its advertiging? Or ia
g "trus fan" one who blindly and faith-
fully buys "long-term
every putrid, unreadable pile of stapled
pages (laughingly cnlled & fanzine) in
existence? And dutifully reads eech
tepin Futurco from front=-cover blurbs
back-covor foot-itch advertisements?

to

Somevhat wistfully, I aweit a work-
eble definition of a "true fen.™ It will
be such fun 1o chase ebout the country,
fitting the definition to. each fan I meet
like a brand new pair of overalls, or

like a nice nevwv 3linpary pair of step~

ing .~=~BT

THE END

(%(vilsoh Tucker's letest book, "The Red
Hertring",
Co., Bloomington, Ill., at £2.50, It is
a choice detective~character-gseries book,
of a ‘type that today is mainly ti#ite;
Tucker, a science-fiction fan wh6, in
over g dozen years of eatronomical fan=-
writing could rarely be celled trite,
ceértainly isn't heréd~-on tha contraryl--
he inetills moew life into e dying field.
. Sent for o cony today, and if you don!}

like it, s0ll it t0o me for helf pricee==
I'd like to read it.,--Ed.)¥)

* % 3

gubacriptions to

is available from W. B. Reed, '

E. CHARLIS CONNOR
Presents
&P_ZBAIIQEILSTEFEIASA_M_EE
S8he was knowm as just plain "Sugar;

efter she started to scheol, elthough- in
her baby days she had besn referred to

as “Sugar 'n' Spice." That was only
naturul, £8 you ¢an rendlly 888, - -
This continued until shae raached

high.school vhore she found thet mesi. of
the boys had a sweet tooth. So eager
wog she to satisfy their crawving that be-
fore long she became knowm as "Suger 'n!
Splice,"

Then she graduated from high schicol
she went from pillow to poster, until
finelly she decided to gettle dovm, in
one gpot.

Just about this time she inherited
her uncle's +typevwriter, which he had
baen pounding for twenty vesrs.
beaten up that

She

This typer was so
Sugar almost wept when she saw it.’
finelly decided to name it "Angela", ef-
tar the wcman vho had been pounded so
much in the boock by the same name. She

- thought herself into believing that she
-didn't pound "Ahgela" like o brute mald

would have dbne, but only stroked her,
with e gentle, Lesbian-like caresa,

S0 when the time .came to_write her
memoirs, she wrote them., Her only dif-
ficulty wms in . choosing a title. She
would have ikod to have become one with
the original Angela and titled her boock
simply, "Sugar", but that was suggestive
of the wrong thing. It was the publigher
who finally selécted the title that made
Sugar sugar.’

On the day the box arrived with twe
advernce copies of her bhaok; she earerly
tore them fres, then promptly awooned to
the floor.

As she lay in the position glori=-
fiad- in her book, the two tomes lay be~
sidae her, +title up, ' The publighér had
chesen, not wisely, but $oo wells, -

Sugar would now, doubtlessly,
knovm as -'Sugar 'n' Vice,"--ECC

be

‘IHE END
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(*(vle take you nowte the innermost sanc-
tum of Los Angeles' most “u='dicuas cult.
To “9r38 and awayl--BE2.jv,

LrTave 4722, Thursdav, Jung £i.. 0T1:

‘b9 meeting was called *o criicr ot
8:10 n. m.

leminatiens fetr dirsctor o ¥eoid,
¥Yt~r J, Joughorty, Edward - .. sud
Paui sordon (2) were nominatn

For some reason, the firy?: <:a min-
utes of the meeting were occu;-izl by a
discussion of the ©problems of rockotry,

We went into announcements, where it
ves reperted thet George Pnl would maekd
Hue Go Wells® ™The War Of The Vorlds™,
and that the Little Yen frém Berkeley
would sponsor the Westercon, after the
Futurians had flubbed the dub,

There was a penel on vhat a msn sh-
ould carry - on a trip to Shakespeare's
time, if he were limited to $5,000,00
end what he could stuff into a four-~door
pédan, meking allowance, of course, for
the bloodcd stallion which Eph insisted
was neceasary for happinesa in that era.
(*(are=ly a matter of stud=ied opinion,
--Ed,)*) The panel members, Hal Curtis,
Ed Clinton, Al Lewis, and Eph, displayed
gome larcenous tendencies herstofore
hidden under their honest masks. Curtis
advocated palming off phony jewels on
the yokels of +that time, while Lewis
wanted to be a cardsharp, and build up
an empire in land., (#{Other things men-
tionedt medicines and vaceinations, guns
and armor, bpens end printing, language
and menners, watches and spices, ships
and gambling, movie cameras and tape re-
corderg, toothbrushes and gargles, bas-
tards and contraceptives (on the sly),
and (furtively) yoyos ond pégosticks.
lloffett, Lord of Bell Gardens, wondored
why ona couldn't go back to 1600 as tha
second coming of Christ, but everyeone
dismissed that as being %00 dangerous tbo
try.—-Ed.)¥) lieeting adjourned at 10:10
Pe Me

VG THe LS5

That was all the business for the

meotihgs However, I am going to contin-
ue on, and say vhat I've wanted to.
$ince the night I vill read this iu tho

night for secretariagl elections, and
ginee T wolldn't be caught dead in this
job sgain, I would like to thank all
ihc¢59 nwembers who have done sa much in
tic pest six months toward making me in-
to a nervous vreck.

First, to Russ Hodgkinsa, whose nev-
er-ending stream of mbuse did so much to
roeduce my mental stability. To Eph Kon-
igsberg, whose interminable program sug-
gestions nearly broke my hand getting
them all down, It's all right, Eph, my
right hand ¥asn't worth much anyway. To
Paul Gordon, vhose conflicting ond weird
treasury reports earned me the withering
glenmces of our beloved director, when I
reported them each week. To Rick Sneary,
that wonderful man, whe laughed up every
feeble joke I inserted intec the minutes
of aome Yery un-humorous meetinga,
Thenks boy, they really kept up my mor-
ale. Te Albert Hernhuter, whose const-
ant poking end talking distracted me and
kept me from getiing dovm half of what
went on. And finelly, °to Anna Sinclair
(*#(Now Hoffatt.--Ed,)*), who didn't have
the " commbébn decency to be born lfargaret
Sts Clair, and thus save mé ‘from a clas=
gsic flubb.

Thank you all.
the saniterium,

I'1l vrite you from

Respectfully submitted, Righard
Terzian, £gg.

LR A

MEETING #724, Thursday, July 5, 19511

The meeting was celled to order at
8110 p. ma Treasury report by Paul Gor-
don, who asserted thet there was an un-
knovm amount in ‘the +treasury and that
the rent vas paid.

No minutes were available for last
week'a meoting, as the late secretary,



Richard Terzian, was absent. I was give
en to understeand that, in a snit of rage
and ‘frustretion at losing this Job, Ter-
zian had @aten his notes. This is real-
1y eating your words, . {#(If you hed di~-
gested his lest secretarial repbri {see
gbove) ~ you could <taka -him a yoyo next
visitor's day.~~Ed.)*) '

The meeting was . opened by our new
direotor, B4 Clinton. "Unaccustomed as
he is to publie mpeasking, etc., Mr.Clin=-
ton nevertheléss gave a very fine intre-

ductory address, &g¢tting fortih his asims.

and ambitions for +the Iimprovement of
LASFS under hie benevolent dictatorship.
He gave a comprehenpive definition.of
our organization, #p ideals and its pur-

poses At last we know what insidious
attradtion lures us to these hallowed
hells, or basement dive, as you will,

week after week! 1In addition, a questi~
onnaire prapared by thé C(Clintons was

passed around: the ¢lub, 8o that some
idea might be had of just what the mem-
bers would like in the future., It wan-
n't exactly a Gallup poll--mors of a
slow walk, I should say.

At sbout the same time Rick Sneary
performed a public .sefvice by presenting
ell present with a oopy of ths Outlander
News Review containing a report on West~
ercon IV at 'Frisco.

Under the heading of new buaineass
was brought up the subjebt of the ap~
pointive posts of librarian, publisher,
and ‘associate member sacretery. Since
thege coveted offices are invariably the
subject of much rivelry and pushing
smong the club membeta (pushihg them’ off
on somd other sucker, that is, soni), it

was daoided that it would be a good idea.

40 limit each incumbant to not more than
two oonseocutive terms. Alen Hershey
then made +the motion that the term be
1imited to one pemester, as Eph so scho-
lastically puts it. The motion was seo-
onded ond passed by a large majority.

Simultansously, the overworked asec-
retary was ordered to furnish a fair
ocopy of all motions "passed for the re=-
gorde of the society, to be kept on file
in an oasily located place, if any.

Mext a report on the Westercon IV
by Paul Gordon, who vowed he was some-

vhet lese than thrilled by <the year's
session, and leyally gqlaimed that last
year's conference was much better. He
gecked to be dissatisfied by the speak-
ers, and accused Bernard I, Kehn of talk-
ing dowvn to them as to'little children,
w7ell? (*{Even at that, he wae probably-
being over Kahnsiderate,~-Ed.J%) - E. Ei.
Evans, who was more favorably impressad,
added several high~lights +to the ac-
count, He gave a young artist who hed
sevetal originals on display quite a
plug, roferring to this G. Faraco as
"the poor man's Boneatell."

ANNOUNCEMUNTSs Eph K. passed around
an Australian magazine containing an in-
gtallbent of %“The Revolt of the Trif-
fids", formerly published in Collier's.
Russ Hodgkina valiantly averred that the
publisher had paid for it.

Ev Evans announced the arrival of
four new books, emong them being Heln-
lein's "Green Mille of Earth," For this
blested event ws have been waiting a
long, long time! It seema the gestation
period for a publisher ie even longer
than that of the authorl

Albert Hernhuter announced -that
they are butying a time capsule in Fera-
hing Square, and immediately several
suggegtions me to what should be preser-
ved fop posterity were forthcoming. St-
rangely enough, no onk suggested encep~
suling Degler. (#{iy, didn't you know?
Degler is already encapsuled.--Ed.}*)

Alan Hershey gave the news that a
magezine called "The Reporter" carries a
three page erticle on one Ray_Brndbury.

Hal Curtis geve an account ¢f a TV
program featuring Docdles Weaver, who,
he esserted, kept dragging van Vogi in
by his engrams all through the program.
(#{L. Ron Hubbard took on a lubbard, Who
gaid he had to be ghownj The business he
got, Mow his engrams are not, But pocr
Ronnie's synapses are blewn,--Ed,}%)

" Alan Hershey,. him#elf the posseasor
of an edequate toupes, then aroae and
read a medicel ncte on hormonés me a
oure for baldness. Walt Daughérity imme-
diately sprang ta attention, end Bill
Blackbeard evinced a mind intereat. Some .
wit suggested that <the praduct, when
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marketed commoreimlly, should ©be named

"Hairmone,"

Eph gave out with a rumor that deep
in the hezrt of Texas stends e moon roc-
ket, sired by’ the Navy but at present a
mere gbortion, due to the discontinua-
tion of construction from some unknowm
cauge, Probebly lack of funds, or Atch-
eacn's fear of disturbing Ruasia by such
evicence of capitelist imperialism. (*(
¢ situations 1like thet aontinue too
long, Russia will be disturbing us--from
the Moon.,=~Ed.)*)

"Seads of Life", by
John Teine, reviewed by Ev Evans, who
cam® close to giving it four belle, He
recomuended "it as good reading, natural-
lye (#{Is it ell right if we read it
with our clothes on? Reading "Seeds of
Life" e heturel might give pecpla ideas.
--Ed.)*) Al Lewis, ad-1libbing in his
o inimitable fashion, gave a'SHORT re-
view of “Green Hills of Earth", atory by
storys &£11 went wéall until he raached
the tale “Gentlemen, Be Seated." Blush-
ingly he finally managed to convey théa
gist of +this tale. (%¥{In this case,
ghouldn't it be "tail?"-=Ed.)*) the sna-
pper of vhich was <that <three good men
and +rue, merconed in a moon tunnel
which had saprung en oxygen leak, took
turna using their respective "sitz~flei=-
sch" for a stapper. They suffered ag-
onies of frosi-bite mnd suction blisters
in tho proccas, but as Al so aptly remar-
ked, "In thn end, everything comes out
all right," LEpn Konigsberg gave & same=-
vhnt devesteting ¢riticism of the latest
Cerleth anthology, "iar Boundaries.™ (¥%(
579 pege 4.--id,.)*) Eph seemed much
more impregssed by the money Derleth sav-
ed on copyrights than with the merit of
the stories. A short-short review was
given by Al 'Lewie of Sprague deCamp's
"Rogue Quesen'', +the gist of which was
that if you enjoy deCamp, this is just
the sort of thing you will like., (*(We
don't enjoy deCamp, but we might enjoy
the Rogue Queen.--Ed.)*)

BOOK RuVIEV/S:

The meeting was adjourned st 9121
for the raifle, which was won by the new
director. H-m-z-m,

Prasent this evening wers 27 membsers
and guests, Prominent among the latter
was Con Pederson, ‘The Outlandera' way-
faring waif from the wilds of Lower Slo=-
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bbovia, who was greeted with & display
of ardent affection by his many frienda,

--Rory Faulkner, Secretary.
MEETING #7258, Thursday, July 12, 1951

The meeting was' called to order
promptly at 8:00 p. m., for a change., A~
bout 30 peopla were present. Two out-of-
town guests Wwere welcomed--Harley Sachs
of South Bend, Indiana, and Bob Rhein-
hold of San Bernardino.

" Paul Gordon reported that there was
$7.15 in the treasury' as at the end of
the last, or July 5th, meeting,

01d businoes -concerned itself with
the resulis of +the poll taken at the
last meeting. In the main, &ll the ques=
tions were answered in the affirmative,
with the possible exception of the ons
on maegazine reviews, These have been so
acarce lately, in any event, as to con-
gtitute an slmost non-existont hazzard
to perfect harmony of opinion. A cur-
ious anomaly appeared in the answers to
the question concerning the liking for
either plarmed or informal meetings.
Each proposition polled a 19 to 4 favor-
able vate, Doea this mean we have four
subversives in our midst who are againat
all meetings?

The new business contained many en-
wouncements, Paul Gordon announced that
;Eggggi%§ X hed 'switched to Calvertlg-~I
mean, - Thursdays-~and Richard ™ Terzian,
neble and publie-spirited soul, bellowed

out that that was the resson he had
brought along his portsble radig!

Eph Konigaberg brought up the sub-
Ject of Forry's réturn to our collective
bosom on’the 19th, and plans for a real-
1y royal, liacArthur welcome for him weré
formulated, Also the ocup that chéers,
that cheers the committee in oharge, was
rassed arourd, following which Ev Evans
read a lelter from Forry.

Len Moffatt. read a very entertein-
ing letter in Quandary by Walt Willie,
the wild Irishman. 6 probebly smilea,
too.) It wes a continuetion of Willis"
report of thé Eucon, and told us, emeng
other things, that our own far-travelimny
Ackermans were still hitting on all cyl-
inders.



Rick Sneary, despite many rude in-
terruptiens from the wits--or'am I enly
half right?~=in the audiehce, reed an
article from e FAPA mailing, typographis
cal errors and all,

Russ Hodgkins had a letter from Ted
Carnell of EZngland, and Russ alsoa annou-
nced the future publication of another
Heirlein juvenile, to be called '"Between
Plansta,"

¥/e then had two book reviews, but
only one book. Ed Clintén, who won Wil-
liamsonts "Seetes ShRpY last week, duti-
fully gave the review of the same. On
the vhole, he was favorably impressed
with the book, but he insists that Wil-
Jiemson 18 ‘Ygirl-struck"~=that all his

tomatoes are nlike--sweet, simpls, and
sincere, ‘These ere E.D qualities in a
dame? Following Clinton's interpreta-~

tion,- Eph then arose and did it over a-
gain his wey.

At 8:25 a five minute recess twas
celledy; after vhich'the little children
gll gathered ‘round +the redio to hear
thexgimgngign bed~-time story, courtesy
of s Niles Trommel, and Terzian. The
story was H. Beam 'Piper's well-liked
9ime end Time Agoin', and 2ll went well
until the last, when the jerks succeeded
es usual . in competently lousing up the
endings This was greeted by loud gtoans
and cries of pain from the audience, whé
suffered}

Terzian won the raffle this time, a
fitting reward for his pudblic service in
supplying the radioc. It wes positively
rot rigged thet way!

I believe thaere wae no formal ad-
Journment=-we all juat faded away.

==Rorv Fsulkner, Secretarve.
MEETTING #126, Thursday, July 19, 19511

The meeting was held amid a flurry
of excitement and expectation. Ye secre-
tary doces not know if the meeting was
formelly czllad to order or if any busi-
ness wss trengsacted, as she was posted
outsido as a spy to ferret out the arri-
val of the Ackermans, in whoss honor
this session extraordinary was held.

The c¢lub reom was tastefully decor-

ated with streamers and a large welcome
banner; s full house was present, inclu-
ding A« E. ven Vogt. The Ackermana ar-
rived at 8:30 and were greetdd with a
brass band, a fanfare, and Al Jolson
singing "Californis, Here I Come"; and
they were showered with confetti on
their triumphel emtrance, The only
things .missing were the skyscrapers and
ticker tapq.

Forry' was given the floor immedi-
ately, and, after a few snide remarks on
certain frustrated attempts on the part
of umknowh miscreants to cellect the
ghoul~pool, embarked on Chapter I of his
Odyasey to foreign shores. He spoke of
a vigit to Olaf Stapleton's widow at the
great man's home; he also reminisced at
length about other odd johns he had en-
countered in his travels, He mentioned
saveral well-known authors and fans that
he met in England at the Eucon, and elso
referred to the 'recent science fictifn
article in Life, which he secmed to
think belied all the efforts that went
into collecting material for it. "The
mountain lsbored and brought forth a
mousé,"

At ten o'cleck, in deference to the
pany uneasy behinde squirming around on
tho hard chairs, a recess was ocalled,
which was then changed to an adjournment
in order to allow the weary travelers to
rest, The Odyssey is to be continued in
our next,

A lorge part of the c¢lub then re-
paired to Melody Lane for further oceleb-
rﬂ.tion.

--Rory Faulkner, Secretury.

®* xR

(*{4nd ndw come with me into the pest,
and read, with a sneer on yowr lip or
with mneastalgia~~for what you might be-
lieva %o bo better or worse--of the
LASFS doings of yesterysar, with that
great horse Silve-no, no, I mean with no
one in particular doing the honors. I
hope nobody rides me ebout that little
slip-up.~-Ed, }*)

"Shangri=1'Affaires reporta that
from <time +to time strange and gomevhat
drunken creatures wander into the LAiSFS
¢lubroom under the impression it is
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something else, Perhaps the members had
better check inte +he past histery ef
ithe place to discover what thet’ ‘esomes

thing - elae' was."-+L8Zombio #58, Nov.,
1944, ;

. uI4 was a Thursday nite. I know
this to be +rus by one bit of evidence,
637 South Bixel was surrounded by &
pack of vicious neighbers with c¢lubs,
picks, and shovels in hend ready to com-
mit murder, JInsida the clubroom there
wore many members, guests, vice-squad
officers and pandemonium,“=--WJD, LeZom-

big, #36, Jan.. 1944.

174 is possible that the LASFS will
move to cheaper quarters soon. Detailsa
will follow when I have tham. Every=-
thing 15 hush=hush on thé deal at the

moment."~-WJD, Fanews #21l, Sep., 1945.
(*(?here %%;; we heard tiiguge}ore --
Bd, )*)

T thought 1 was an extremal} Bc-
tive fen, but Ackie far purpesses me in
the gheer amount of things for and per~
tgining 1o fandom +that he ¢an accom~
plish, ond in such a short time, (At
thet time I was devoting nearly half of
each end every entire day to activities
such as vriting scores of letters to get
epiniong and suggestions and new mémbers
for the Internaticnal organization, the
Coamice Circle=-pudblishing numerous
gheets such as a twice-weekly fanews
sheet, meeting fans and prospective fens
in .the Loa Angeles area, etc. I do not
have s0 much time for activities nolr es
then « « ¢ but I think that <there is
little doubt that at that timd I was tha
second most ective fan.)“*-_T, lias IR

94

The Bixel Strest Alert, . (*(We
wondered what this was lemding up tol--
Ed,}*)

“Tnn 1938 Ray (Bradbury) was attend-
ing L. A« High Schools His embitions
were glong the theatricel line, but the
feature which marked him among the mem*
bers of the group was his mady insane,
hackneyed humor, vwhich was the especial
anathema of Hodgkins, But beneath this
ribald and uncontrollable Bacchus + , »

was a deep undérstanding of pbople and
the signs of the timesg,"=-T The 0ld
I I6f, The Qld

THE EZND
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MONK RHOEBUCK RIDES AGAIN
BY
TINA CUPP

CIoppity clopfity, cloppity, clop-
pity, alop, ciop, clope

"hoal Blast yal--Whoall

"Hign-m=m « « o think I'11 look this
place over, Gotta watch my step though,
I'm new geround these parts, end thera's
no tellin' what kind of a mess I'll get
into if I don't watch out.

"Hey! Maybe I
place fulle lead!!

oughta f111 this

Maw, I guess not~--I'11 +try it
later if nothin' elsa worke.

"Right now I'1l juat stick my nose
in here and 889 4 «

"y you ¢ « ! Snap at me will yal
T ase what you need!l’ Lucky I've got =a
nice heavy rope handy, 'cause that's itl

9y11]1 just loop one end ardund up
thers, +the other end around ya right
here, tighten it, and you're all set ta
BO o o »

"Now a good, quick jab . . « therel"

CloppityCloppityCloppityCloppityClop
ityChoppity « « o

R oE W
"Hummm o ‘s o confounded 01d machine

does seem to rum detter, but I sure
haven't got rid of that blasted knrock."

THE END



LOVE LETTERS...
FROM READERS AND ADMIRERS

EDITED BY

Dear Editor:
T was flabbergasted when
ough repding that last Shaggy

ivVA SUTOMAN

I got thr-
organ. You

know=-the one with "all that =about the
funny pepers. Boy, I think that there
Pogo, the Possum, is good tco. You know

aver gince it ceme out I liked the aglli-
pator the best of all, but you ought o
soa what's in it now, I just got the
pzper in off the porch and turned to Po-
goe Well, +th8 alligator ain't in it
right now, but <this one is so funny I
can't hardly hold the pencil straight.
There's & screwball, bear, I think it
is, with =& bone-handled cane--the kind
dogs is always burying 3in the'comic-book$

end cartoons--bone, I muan, not cane,
and hd runs & circus. I think the vhole
thing is a c¢ircus anyway., Do one oh

Buge Bunny néxt.--A loving funhy fan,

Martin .. 2Zu, Flapback, L. I., He Y.
Dear She:serys
You DOGS: Hah! A lot I care mbout

Joining your old club! I'm speaking to
every member you've got, and T don't
meen meybo.

By god, I vms- really burned up when
T ceme to your meeting Iast Thursday and
riobody said enything to mo or evén sskad
me what I wanted. Maybe that was a good
thing=-1 could have gotten kicked out.

T juct come here to L. A. from Neb=-
raska two weeks ago, and I'd heard so
much about the c¢lub here--so I thought
I'd have = grend time and meet so many
wonderful fans! iow disappointed I wasl
Anyway, I supposs I looked like a first
¢lasa’ rube eagainzt all you big city
dudes, and T guess you've gol so many
thirgs here and there are so many fans
that you don't care much whether enother
one comes around or not. I'd hear:l that
most fans were big egotists, and I guess
you take the cake, Anywey, I'm going to
write to Startling Stories and tell them
what I've saeen here in L, A, Maybe it
was becruse Forrest J. Ackermam wmsn't

here--.'vo seen his picture and a fan
girl fricnd of mina vho I met in San
Francisco on the way down here told me
he is very frisendly,

I might stert a fan club of my owm
here in L. A. If eny reeders are inter~
ested, I'h 19, fivb~feet~two, red hair,
greeneyes, weigh 110, =and I like to lay
on the beach on sunny days. Yours truly,
A country girl stf-fan, 1028 {est Bii*=-
:--l*iuo, none of our reagders are inter-
ested!--Ed.)*)

Cheerio Alls
I was very gratified vheyp some kind
soul (if fentesy fans have such things!)
posted me an issue of your scociety's or-
gen, Shangri-la.. It was actually for-
warded oh to me from my ahcestral home
in Devon, near Bovey Tracey, on the edge
of the famous Dartmoor,. -

"I tpnke this tettered copy of Shang-
ri=la as en omdn, here in Africa. I havdé
only to 1ift ths flap of my tent to pes,
in the distance, the forbiddihg -reaches
of the Lmat ATrican highlands, whioh,
for all one knows, could very eagily con-
tain the mythical site of the ledgendary
Shangri-La.

It may seem strange to yeu, sitting
in a comfortable c¢hair ©beford a warm
fire, there in far-off Amorica, but I
may very well be dead when this chil re-
aches your hands. It all happenad ond
day while I Was walking across the moor,
in a section which ¥ had never traversad
before. liy faithful hunting dog, Odd End
Up, refused to go farther, and I car~
ried on alone, I soon stumblsed upon a

croature the 1like of vhich I had never
soen before, Alesl--He waa breathing
his lest.

. 80 it was'that my quest began, and
although 1long, weary months have been
spent geeking the origin of this other=-
worldly creamture, the trail hee led here
to the highlands of Africa, where I have
a premonition that my search is near its
end. Alasi~-Such are the perils that I,
{00, may be near that end.

If* I survive, if T get back even
this far; I shall be sur8 to remember all

of you, ond write you firat off, You
may be sura that if I do make it, I sh-
ell have some really startling Cnts for

you., Sadly, Alger %}'les- ohennes, lery,
Kenye Colony. (*(An weiiI have a Grus
all ready waiting for you--you Cad,
sirj--Ed,)*®

THE END
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You uttack the ponderous packing
oasea th:t have for so0 long been sealed,
You cut iLicugh 4the hesvy meial tands,
loosen +the 1idse,” expose the vrecious
contents. Oha by one you remove the
amall cartons, carry them inte the house
end stack then--ztack them higher and
higher, until the room iz full and the
yacking cases are empty. Then you begin
to open the cartons,

From those émrtons ceme bboks, mag-
azines, fanzines, movie stills, fan pho-
tographa, originels; e history of that
segment of fandom of which you were cncs

a part, a history such 2s no mere texi
can reveal,

You »aw through a regiment’ of Ian-
guscards-- started by Bob Tucker, who is
now well cn the way toward realizing his
onetime pwbition of becoming an editor
as well as an esteblished author; c¢on-
tinued by Frank Robinson, who just this

last yeer n1es solidly established hime
self with many tales- in the lesding S~F

pres; concluded a ccuple of hundred is-
gues later by Dunkleberger., You kept
the +thing from dying after its thir-

toenth issue, because you'd s£lways want-
eéd to puolish & fanzine and this locked

like an oesy way out. The nostalgie
nakes you want to do so again,

You r'ind a fcow really old fenzingge-
from befere your time, back in-the 30's,
Those were sold to you as ‘"rare" items
by Miel DeJack in Chicago in 1943, They
are rore items now, You remember the
cut~throat poker geme Niel stesred you-~
an army private--to one night, You lost
all through the geme, then copped the $5
and $10 showdowns and walked away with
all the loot. - You find the 'ay Cummings
book that Niel sold you as a '"rare" item
-~-rare bacausa the 1last few pages hed
been omitted. You rememher your naivete.

24

You'mull through the originals~=the
Certiers, the Boks, the Rogers, the Ort
bana, the Fortds, the Pauls, the loreys,
the Schneemgns, <the St. Johns, the Fin-
lays, and many more of illustrators long

forgotten. You recall the day you drag-
god Robinson wup to 2iff-Davis to see
Pelmer, end how Palmer presented you

with that beautiful Finlay, You hendle
the pics picked up at s Michiccn of yeg~-
teryear; thinking' of thd Ashlays, Wei*
denbetk, Leibischer, Saari, Ilari Vhedler,
Speer, Merlow, Coger, lLeeth, Camden, and
vondering wito it is that you've forgot-
ten., ‘Evans is the only one who's still
around, and he +tco is now a somevhat
successful pro suthor.

You smile at the pice ycu got from
Unger, for finencing a pholc of the cov=-
er of the then latest issue of Frture
for Unger's fanewsheet, FFl. You wondor
if fahs still refer +to Unger as ‘"money~
bags", and, looking at his ad in the
latest Astounding, realize that, in any
event, the title is still appropriate,

You fondlé the fifth annieh of Tuck-
or's LeZombila, and gazing at its besuti-

ful sgix-~color "blowm-by-mouth" cover,
slaved in hias base~

recall how Robinson
ment for weeks to consummate the idea=--
ua ing naught but a cheap dime-store out-
fit and stubborm determination to pro-
duce the most striking fen covear of all
time, “io%
You pry locse tha several years of
tounding that Ashley had sold you at
cover price when you visited L, 4, yemrs

agay, You missed them all becsuse-you
were at wer in Burope. You-drop every~
thing and rereed Van's first Null-j
yarn, and wonder if he will ever gggin

produce its equal.



And you pull forth the old large
VWonders, Amazings, and Quarterlies, and
wonder where you can get rid of them. It
;won!t -be easy to find somebody nowadays
who'll but them, =80 you decide to dump
them into the moldy LASFS library.

You sxtract a large, musty pile of
Argosy excerpis, and rather ceremanious-
ly direci their destiny into your yawmn=-
ing trash hox, You no longer need such
things, for there are legions of new
hard-cover books "to take their place,
You recall how you, long ago, hoped that
the next Argesy would have a fantasy;
today you can as often find one in a
alick.

You dig through the vest array of
0ld fan tphotos, and reminicce the fan
gathering: in Chicego, Bloomington, Bat=-
tle Cieek, #ilwoukee, The pokes sessions,
the bowling fests, the book-store orgies,
ihe magazine oquests. You think of Hiss
Koenig, of Harris M. Schmerje (author
2olumnist, eritique), of the Decker (IndS
Dillies, of Suddsy Schwartzy, Claudes's
Cosmic Circle, and of how the NFFF al-
most got around to suing him for slander.

You onoe thought that you, who had
only "been an active fen for several
years, ¢ould never be an "old timer,"
That title would always he reserved fof
Ackerman, for MNoskowditz, for Hornig,
Pelmer, Wollheim, Lowndes, Tucker, lfar-

conette, ond not too many others. °~ You
mentally look around the country, the
world; vyou think of your ¢4 home towm,
‘that never had another fan =s long as
you were thers, eand now has aeveral;
you think of the +time when there wers
few fans, and how one would go a great

distance to get together with another,
and of now, when s city will hold many,
with quite’ = "few never Seeing most of
the others aml, apparently, never caring
to gee then.

You wander rother there are--tbday--
too many Science Ficticn magazines, too
many books, too meny conferances, toao
many fanzines, too many fane.

TIE END

LET ME PLAY A TUNE ON THE ORCAN
- = BY p
ECWARD C. CONNOR =

oo EeEOPOOOPPRPOPODOERYTOD

EDITORIALS

8200

[

¢ 0 &S0 meny things nowadays are referr-
ed to es "orgaena." This magazine you
now have in your digital organs is regl~
ly an organ (although T have broken pre-
cedent by not referring %o it as such in
the front of the book), end I have en-
joyed editing it, and I've also enjoyed
printing it. (I was afraid for a fe¥
weeks that I would heve to write it,
t00,.) I certainly hope to have the op-
partunity to ect as editor again.

Pay no attention +to our exercising
our editorial 1licensc-tiousness everdy
once in a whild throughout this iasue,
(vhich includes, you'll notice, using
either "I" or '"we" as’'we sece fit), but
fandom beding vhat it is, with every one
sooner ~or later--out of sheer frustra-
tion--h«¥ing to edit a fankine in order
to get 2 word in edge-wise, we just had
to make the obvious ramark in the obvi-
ous spot, ULefore some appleknocker beat
us to it,

Seriously though, 1t disn't often
that a fan can find a bunch cof suckers
vho are willing to foot tho bill for his

follies, Of course, thinking it over,
ahem . . o if you want to be editor of
Sh.&P',_g_}"_ ¢ 0 »

* %N

Those stalvart individuale ftom the
nather regicns, The Outlandera, have
plans in store for their organ which
causa us to losk forward with eager an-
ticipation. Tne next notes to issud
forth will be conducted by Con Pederson,
and they're sched'od to appear beiween
covera at =sbout the time you read thig-=
late 3in September. Then--and we take
this opportunity to help pin dowvn the
hapless suckers to their inexorable task
-~-the following--November, we believe--
issue will ' be co-edited by fen neophyte
Shirley Jean Bocher and inna Binclair
Hoffatt. This will set the stage (and
we take this opportunity to pin down the

ma



whole Ouilander Society, en masse) for
the coloesel, the titanie, Anhiversary
Issue: issue number ten (10), marking

three (3) fabulous years of publication,
PR

Our contemporary civilizetion has &
facility for evolving numercus ''dedges",
so that +the average man cen sey or do
sométhing “verboten" under tha guise of
new double-talk or of m new "front,"

Doubtless any day now scmeone will
heeve the' old-hat "come up and see ny
etchings", in favor of "come up and play
=3 & tune on my orzan." Ferhaps they'll
jitat be dmitators of Gallagher and his
"liquor—-organ'--who knowsi The point is,
3o many fascinating things ars referred
te ns "organs®™ nowadhys, with more to
come in the near futute, that, in a sit=
uation like the gbove, some poor trust-
ing soul might be sadly disappointed,

® 3 %

The last isaue of Shaggy did not
reach the general public Vecause it wes
not comr.lctoly {inished, The last edit-
tor, Al Lewis, rbgrets this deeply, It
was not his fault, we essure you, Things
crop up in fan ¢lubs that the general
membership ¢annot help. One member will
frequently never know for sure vhat an-
other member is doing; it is a sorry
fact that some of them sctually dont't
care,

xR %

4iadolene®, (which we just know
you®ll love), dis used im place of am
artiele vhich verious people thought we
might be eble to weedle out of Ackerman,
ite article was to have been & lengthy
sonnotation of 4e and Viendy's trip to
“urope this last sumer. Ackerman prov-
ed sgreeable when we apprdached him on
the dvehing of his return to the LASFS
clubroom, but we had secret doubts,
since we knew +that the Gargantua of the
Garage might have a little work to catch
up withs Such proved to be the case, as
we found out when we cautionsly approach-
ed the Febuloue Fantasitd geveral weeks

later.” Seemed he had, among other
things, over 400 pieces of mail to cope
viithe ‘£lso, he'd have 1o work from

scratch, if lie did atiempt to write the

article~-he had made no notes,’ Seems he
lazed on the ship coming back, Just as
he had done going over, .

Perhaps he is' just a master at
handling such things, having been around
stefen longer than any of usj he was
poasibly +toying with us as a cat would
toy with the proverbial mouse., Humm=m=-m
e « o Seriocusly, however, Forry has ar
ppéared in the pages of Shangri-La just
about es often as anyone, Checking back
issuea of this 'zine, we found thet the
LASFS members 'vho have had the mos?
items in priht ere Ackerman, E, E.Evanas,
Dot Faulkner, and Arthur Jean Cox.

& R E

Apparantly Jim Kepner is back with

us es a regular sttendee; The one~time
edifor of Toward' Tomorrow, Tewerd Yester-

day,’ Fen, and, mord rscently,. ggggegg
Star, has, supposedly, forseken VFrimcd
for gooda F3 and seteral club members,

Bill Cox aeng them, are cooking up a
writers! werkshop,

LR

- The LASFS has had sema pretty good
Directors through the ysers, but we
hardly think any of them can surpass #d-
win Clinton, contemporary wielder of ths
gavel, Clintoen, who has a B.'A, degroe
in hiatory from the U, of Cal., does not
let a single week pass withcut working
to improve the meeting programe, Find~
ing en mttraction for the program in the
first place  is a oompliceted ordeal,
Clinton has been known. to more than once
offer to do something’ without' being
esked, He and his wife, Audrey, also
helped mimeo this issue of Shangri~La.

THE .END

§HEIC ALY
Y
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20000 SHEETS UMDER The bet

ROOKING, AND BOOKING

OR -LOOKING,

liy stacks of fanzines are estimated

to contein 20,000 sheets of paper, but I

ok~3d over only a few; when I found a

redy item, I it from its source

and besked it for appearance im <the
tweriy-niath Shangri-La,

Some of thia c¢an be callad corn--
corn off the cob, es 1t were, Tons of
fanzines have beon printdd, and many
gers cf vit have been left to mold with-
in their vages. I see no reason why the
editer of =a general fanzine should not
supplement his ovm unproven efforts with
bites ef proven humor.

* #%

st emtnctay g Lotier, T

ﬁ'l Sep. 1, 19471 (Ledambio 58,
July, 1944):

MERELY A DADBLZR DEPTs John Cuxminzham

1] d-
in Vem #34t "I do not agree on mass nu
ism, but small groups must be a pleasant

experience."

THE LIFTED EYEBROW DEPT: Joe Kennedy in

1ack {5y n“There is a lot more %o
%E:Bﬁgiﬁgltb the (club) than just let=
ting 8S flow into your mailbox."

Host of us are

Arkhem House to
in the Dark"==-a

BOCK OF THE HONTH DEPT:
jmeiiently owalting
bring. out “Thumb One
wild goose story.

From: Three Finzers, Tugker & Liobscher?
WRECOLZENDED VROOTING

1) "§ented--Seven Hairless Engin--
eers", a bald drama of peril among the

domes, (The Hirsute Press, $1.49.)

2) "The Dec%%ge of the B east", by
Lo A« Phanms. The inside story of the
grapefruit growers_of Ga}irornin. (Cit=-
rus House, 2,00, Boxed.

3) “odd Johp", the tale of en un-
conventional privy, by that reconteur of

B¥
E.C.
CONNOR
the old Vest, Sitbing Bull., A fantastie,

moving story of our raw frontiera, (The
Crescent Press.)

L r ), =D ling, F
ﬁeﬁhﬂ(}aﬂﬂl Pon-Danglinr. EAPA,

Y must perforce end thia cherming
letter, I'm vriting in bed, with & brok=
en back, My gel and I entered a bitter—
jug contest last night. I got my tie
caught in her gerter end we were disqua-
lified, I forthwith ruptured by curnkle,
and my terdle pate won't mindulate. Be-
pides my goober log took quite s beating
and the glop won't fosdurf any more."

From: Sciepntifun, by Uary Helen ¥ashing-
tons

"There before IFan's eyes was a cur=-
tain, It rose, &tnd there was a nman just
1like the monster, only horribler, with
two long tuske on the side, Fan drawed
hia throat in ¢ « « Fan roass from his
fest and bagan talking with vhat little
air he had ., « o he started telling lis
tongue off ., . + Fan-swsat poured off of
him like rain « « the ironster Bﬂ.id'
'The sun has about risen. I cen't stand
day,’ I will let you go againkt my will,
but dey is coming.' A hand teck ¥Fah
back to his plane., Then Fan was alone,
he breathed 1like a million pounde was
OffthiNo a s "

Froms g&i&ﬂﬁiiﬁ&: by Harris M. Sghmarfe,

8q8

e are not sure sll fans reed soi-
ence fiction at all. Certainly all gers
tlemen do not read Esquire or the New
Yorker, Similarly, all stf fans do not
read stf." (#(-7= Uh--How's thet again?
~eEd, )t)

4
Scientifun plse engenderg . this comment:
In “"S¢ientifurmies On Tap" Moffatt

aarments’ on Buck Roge rzan,

1)
27



and Prince Yali y concluding with the
words:  “Low:, ' %id like to hear other
fans! comments, etc,, concerning “‘Scien-
tifunnies,'"
is s8till in there somevherel 'The enter=
prising editor of Sejentifun forewith
took him at his word: "Raym {\ashington)
says: Thank, fbofoo he di_dn't drag in the
Grekr Lantern,' The Mask, ‘Supermen, Hat-
_man, Df. Doom, The Clock, Thé Hawk, Un-

cle Sam. JLrom lam, Stgelman, Svacemen,
Sandman, a:d i Pouer lindmen of
Mars."™ e cou add at laest 82 more;

From VWglt's Vramblings:

Z”BELDA BOVINE3: My doar. have you heen
milked by tha new farm
hand? ~

ABIGATL BOVINE: Yo derling, why?

ZUB-LDA BOVIIEs Heavens, it's terrible,
He's udderly :mcompe-
tent,

ROI{EO RAT: X had a wonderful time. Vhen

shall T see you again}

JULIET RAT: Oh, anytime next squeak.

Your new offspring is a fine

WCLE BCI™:
specimen of birdmanity.
PAPA BOID:. Of course he is--just a

chirp off the old blocks

TABBY 7113 not stand this humili-
CAT: gt‘;.nn any ‘longere. I refuse o

be sbused-by such as you. I'm
going to-pack my begs end go
home to mama.

TOLEY CAT: Oh, shut your big maows.

* % %

POliZ5 FOR GNOMES
or ’
What Makes Oscar Wilde

1 hnte women whoe give ablutions
Yhon they indulge in esculutions

Just a myth
ig wedded bhlyth

There's nothing better
then I'm in the mood
Than smooching a
Pulchriwenchinous tude

Wémen stron% erfumed
smell 1like hey ve been exhumed

. i**

Hehl /e wonder if his foot’

Some men I know, will never go
V/ith women vhd ere bewdy

But: *-confews, I'm lecheress

I likes gals vho are nawly

-'0ld ‘Advert in.the Chicago Swun Book Weeki

The PSYCHOLOGY
of SEX RELATIONS |

-~4 Handbook fg Laymen.

R RN o 3

There is nothing more sweetly licentious

. Than a bevy of lightly clad wentious

¥ % %

CLEZR (Liebscher):

Spring, sptang, sprung

Din.s, dBn.z’ gurm=

ftosebuds are fornching the slithy toves
and phooe} to the borogroves.

- THE END

EYGAR €8T
M‘* m?@iri @;@15:;

54 BURROLJGHS NOVELS AND A FEw
~ARKHAM HCUSE BROOKS

THE MUCKER ---$2.50

MOODON MAID -----$3.0C

i MAD KING -----%$1.50

TANNAR OF PELLUCIDAR--$1.50

CODS OF MARS-3 .75
HOUNDS OF TINDALOS

BY F. 8. LONG--~--- $2.50 ETC.
SEND STAMPED, SELF -ADDRESSED

ENVELOPE FOR COMPLETE LIST TO:

-3 LLJILL_JQm‘

1649 1™ STREET
(( SIXTEEN FORTY-NINE.ELEVENTH )}

SANTA MONICA, CALIFORNIA

GIANT I




EXPOSE

IN WHICH MR.McBARSOOM SCANS TWO

W N\
| E§ o OMAR McBARSOOM

1S GALAXY NGTHING BUT FOOL'S GQLD?

READ THIS DARING
PROMISING

SCIENCE FICTION PUBLICATIONS--COLD'S GALAXY & CAMPBELL'S

ASTOUNDING SCIENCE FICTION.

Astounding had been noticembly de-
teriorating in the quality of its fiec=
tion for some time--beginning in 1949,
and extending through all of 1950,

¥ith the publieation of L, Spregue
daCemp's “The Hand of Zei® (Oct. ?50-=-
Jon, '51) Campbell brought en all-time
science=fictional low to Astounding.
However, the atmosphere cleared up rap-
idly; certainly the quality of materisl
could only rise after such a s=-f stink-
er« It is doubtful if John will ever
again =allow such tripe to see print in
his magatine,.

- Because tounding ves at this low
ebb, the concéﬁ??ﬁ?‘ﬁavent of a science

fioction magazine of pleasing format and
appearanco was doubly auspicious.

The reference, of course, is to Gal-

gxy. ‘The material in the early issues
was, genorally, fair., °Ve read Gold's

premises of the millenium, Mhowever, and
expected & god-box., Insiead, one year

has seén =a wild melange of verbous pom~’

pogity, with fracticelly nothing in the

of £blid, skillfully-plotied end
purbogeful, science-fiotion. The Gold-en
" agé, like a golden fish, has been one
flop after another, Let's skim through
a few axempless

. ‘Becauso Isaac Asimov is such a con=
‘ pistently good vriter, it is readily ap-
parent that "Tyrann® is not up to his
usual stendard of excellence. Is it
just a coincidence that Gold should get

Asimov's weakest long effort, or is it
because Asimov couldn't just alter hie

top-flight style encugh witheut erucify-
ing himself?  "Tyrann" is weak on char-
acterization, a quality whilch Gold
¢laims to be boosting in Galaxy.

_ .Ra¥ Bradburyéﬁ "Pireman" ig defin-
itely boring. & general opihion of
one faction seems to be that it was sim~
ply a good short story, blewn up. It

waa blown up, all right,.

. Cliffort Simak's "¥ime Quarry" is
said by Gold to be a "powerful" sitory=-=-
it is aotually shallow end irite--a
story of ‘suspense, mystery, ideas and
humen emotieni" It is obvious that it
contains ideas, but their unigqueness ia
questionable, The mystery is of the
alip=shod type to be found in van Vogt's
unfortunete currdnt book, "The House
That Stood Still",’'and the humen emotion
is abnermally weak, principally because

of -=wenk chnractq:;zstionS
In regard to the label

tion", which Gold appends
zine's materials

“adult fio=
to his maga=-

T will make an mssumption, end 1’11
suppose +that Gold means something like
“intelligently meture."

that is the generasl run of "adult®
fiction today?--Loak inte varicus load-
ing “elick" wmagazines; peruse the book
publisher's current delights. Is the
fiotion "intelligently maturel "

In the book line, we find some of
the most populer’ varieties to be spiey
hiatorical hovels, spicy deteotive nov-

ela, spicy, #sbd-called "juvenile delin-
guency™ novels, or out-and=-out "aexy"
novels. {(%*(Agreed. I've read at lesst

£ifty 1ike that #o far this year,-=Ed.}¥)

The slick magazine
diddle~-atound,

8till popller.

"hoy-meet-girl,
boy-get=-girl" theme 1a

The only obvious ingredient,as far
as I can determine, that Gold has bor-
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rowed frem our setandard patterns of
Yadult® fiction dis their "adult" trest-
ment of sex, In =several specifiec en-
counters with this subject in Galaxy
stories, +there is a 1leaning towerd the
"different™ in science fiction, but
readers ard edmirers of "adulti" fiction
have doubilessly been disappointed at
the inedoguate developement of what
might have been, "in most any "adult"
glick story or hook, quite a spicy lit-
+la situation. {*{Right! Ve've baoen
2igappointed many timesi--Ed.}*)

There is one point in numeroud Gul-
axy storiez that I, personally, have
found hard to stommech; long-winded bam-
basticisme inserted with no apparent
bearing on the idea-trends of the story.

I might mention that in certain re-
ppects the'Galpxy serisl "lLizrs Child" by
Cyril Judd, is Jjuvenile., To a science-
fiction rcader, that is,

Tho exly Galaxy tales that are 1007

are Asimov's "Darwinian Pool

oom''y @econd Night of Summer", by

James Schmitz, and (so far) Heinlein's

new serial "“The Puppot Masters." The

sex-play in the latter is "“slickish" ih

tone,but lieihlein, nevertheless, manages,

fortunately, to hold the science=fiction~
al plot together.

Gelaxy, I must admit, has cover art
second ta none that hes ever apoaared,
eny whero. The painting for "Second
Night of Summer" is an outstanding ex=~
ample for aficiconados to scrutinize, Onm
the other hara, T cannot regard the Bon-
cetell's as  anything exceptional--with
e resgervation, of course, Ehaf they are
axceptions to the general run of Galax Y
covers. And these covers are unique in
another wey; cbviocusly e serious attempt
hes ‘been made to {1) Present a believe-
sble, commonplace, future scene; (2)
Show a g;;ﬁg;ggi scena than any present-
ed before by eny other source, The lat-
ter point is embellished and (in the
case of nesr similarity) accontuated by
a spéecisl and refreshing hendling of
color valuoc.

Uy bulicf that science=fiction of
en "aduli" nature must have a "unique"
treatmen. has been greatly sirengthened
since Gmlaxy began publication.

‘In general, van Vogt, Heinlein, As-
imov, Bradbury, and VWilliamson have suc-
30

ceeded in setting a unique pattarn, that
T believe is the right pattern.” If the
mess publiec carnot yet' find a genyine
satiety in such offerings, it'as just. tco
bad, Ve can ke thankful that gll pube~
lishers aren't sc interested in gaining

readers from the slicks that they will
try to change the intrinsic nature of a
good thing,

The long-winded grandiloquencies of
even fifty years ago sare passe; the
trand even today-~and thers is no reasaon
to balieve that it will mlier’in the fu~
ture-ig toward a freer style, a yuicker
pace, the oblitoretion of that which is
UNNBCeSBErY e

Galaxy geos to hell and gone srith
an averagae of oaver 50% of the wordegs so
auch excess boazgage. The {failurs cf
Gold to prosent more than just a Jit*la
decent meteriml in the line of- qr.ance
fiction is really bpeihetin, "8 ob~
vious—-fraom read ing Qﬂéﬁ!&'q e&¢£or ale,
of course--that Gold - 33 ior erotiscticel
to change his policy nowe ILat's all cry
ovar it tagether, shall w3 Apparentliy
we can de little else,

This article began with mention of
Astounding; it shall end- the same way.

Let us glance at a few of the yarns
that have enlivened Campbell's capri-
cious science fiction magazine since the
deCamp outrage. To be perfectly frark
about it, I heven't read a blasted thing
in Gold's Folly to compare with inece
JWC presentations: “And Thon There Ware
None," by Erie TFrank Russell; "fruce
Fear®™ by James Schmitz; "Protectod Spon=
ies" by H. Bs Fyfe; “Temple Trouble" by
Piper!{ and "Galectic Gadgeteefs", "Fair
Prey", "“Philosophit¢al Corps", "Izzard
and the' lfembrane'", "Breeds There a lfan
e ¢?2" "he ©nd of the Line', "The
Oreatest Inventiom", "City of the Fhoe~
nix", "The Sboul-Empty Ones", "Courtesy',
"Prometheus", “Day of the Moron", eta,
o need to coiment on any bf themj a few
of them ere excaptional, end the res<
will merely serva +to show whet T think
of Gglaxy in comparison.

We've seen that there's 1litile
chance of Gold's changing his polieyg
hence we can assume thet emong gcience

fiction magazines ggggiggiug_will resain
ot

gt the top for som e to come.=~U:!cB

T™HE END
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I swore to FooFoo I'd heve no addi=-
tiona at the last minute te¢ this issue.
But-=just ea I wns leavinr to po to our
Iwxurious clubroems +to polish off this
issue, theat ldcParsotm ¢resture, like an
avenging conscience, pulled up in the
gutter.

Hell's belles in a bavdy housel--I
should have known that if'T let that
b==w==- have six (count ‘em, six) ar-
ticles in +this issue he'd he sure to
want more. Yhith reminds me of a radio
news commentetor, Frank Edwsrds, end the
way he speaks of those individuals or
othera whe =are in the front line vhen
the goverrment hands eut money. He
gpeaks of thorm boing “al +ho trough" or
having “their nose in" s:id ~“rough,

T9ll, this creature vwho has been
plaguing me has his whole head in the
trougha

He now admits (very subtle, that
louse) 1lousing up one (hohi) of his
stories, and hd pleaded for an eddemdim,
Wou can do it, " ha spids "I won't mind
if it is the rear-ond of the issue,"

That did it. I gave in, which
chould be obvious by now, 'are's liebpr-
soeem's notel

Sge "fhe LASES At Bay" on rogo nine (9).

Pacific Rocket Society hold their
first meeting on a Monday night in our
ciuvbroom, ‘The following weekend they
pulled up in front of the building with
a trailer and bépgan to move bockenzo,
tabld, typewriter, mimeograph, cheirs,
etc., inside. The manapgsr viewed this
with horror and stopoed them.

For a vhile we were renlly AT BAY,
but now everything is duek-soup. We're
8ll steying in our hole. And speaking
of holos, the management has widened the
holes in our pocket Y jzcking-up the
rental ante to forty~fiz. iron men. Sob,
s0b.

{(*{Homor Funch, as you may have guessed,
is & paoudonym of 0. }MeBersoom. )¥*)

THE END

bt



