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SHANGRI-LA #9D
10¢ e 6 f~DDE

SHANGRI-LA is the official publication of the Los Angeles Soience Fantasy Soe-

lety. It will appear at bi-monthly intervals. Letters of comment are welcoma,
And we trade nagazines with any willing publisher. iWrite to the editor for all
arrangemerts. The address is Dale Hdart, ipartment 20, 1116 Georgia Street, Los
Angeles 15, California. The nddress of the clubhouse remains 6375 South Bixel

Street, Los angeles 14, California.

EDITQRI L

Firgt things first, So I'll deal first with the man who edited the club
magazine when it was called "Shangri-L'.ffaires."

To repeat whet I said inmy first editorial, "Charles Burbee was a good
editor. He put out a nico magazine who wes welleliked and well=supported.”
I'11 add to thet now, to give credit where credit is due and beceause Charles
Burbee gnd I remsin on good terms to this day.

I like the Burb style of writing, I suppose you could call me a fan of
his, w?th slight qualifications....but, etill, I like the way he writes. (Yes,
Etill .

He published the e¢lub organ as a hobby. The only thing that m rked the
magagzine as the club orgen was the publication of the minutes of the meetings.
Everybody understood that it was Burbee's meg, and he wasn't bothered much by
people insisting that the magnzine's policy be tanilored., The wholg errange-
ment was satisfaetory to all, if only for the reason that Charlie toolk all the
responsibility,

The publication of the row-notorious pair of articles caused the bigrest
stir in fantasy fandsm sinee Moskowitz, Sykora, and Taurnsi refused to admit
a small group of feng to the 1939 Now York Convention.

after the first article, reactions were mixecd, but moast thought the art-
icle a piece of mistaken wit, But, after the publication of the second, thereo
fell e stunned silence, follewed immcdiately by a swift spreading of the awful
"intelligence."

The wclocity of the good news in going from Ghent to .ix was as nothing
to the spced with which Laney's "news" wes noised from fammecea to Todospartes!

Fandom stirred like angry bces in & too=small hive., Hart and Daugherty
vocally objected to the articlos, and Hart privately remonstrated with Burbeo.
However, there were no published refutations. There was a walting to see what
would happen.

Burbee said the ineident was clased, as far as he was concerned, after the
publication of the second article, andadded that he wasn't inclined to give
Franecis Towner Laney any more apace, and, incredibly enough, Burbes was not
askod to resign.

1, for one, favored his retontion, and so did a majority of the ecludb, as
I found out by privately collaring ench one and getting an opinion,

Then, the next thing I knew, I heard thatdurbee had been asked to give up
his editorship. How, I wasn't present at this meeting, but here is the dope:
On page 8 of 3haggy 38, Burbee declares that hé is going to send that issue
and all future issues that ho edits to imazing's review ocolumn. This being
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in disregard of the doeision, re.ched by vote, not to send the mag there. (I
know that Charlig thinks his flouting of the cludb's policy was not the re¢al
reason for his dismissal or his voluntary rosignation---choosc one. However,
I think that the club organ would have been his to do with slmost gs he wished
for a n indefinite poriod, had hc not elected to disrezrrd that single request
of tho Los wngeles Scionce Fantesy Soelety. I may bo wrong, but I sincerely
bcliove this to bo truc.)

I'm just sorry about the wholo thing, really I am. But being sorry about
it isn't enoughs I'm going to try to explsin a little.

*I'm'not exeited about the matter, but 1 em convineed that the picture is
distorteds I don't feal thgt fandom ia looking nt the L.SFS corrcctly.

To begin with, I did no%t covet Charlie's job. It teok me ten vears of
Off—ﬂgﬂin, On-ﬁ.gﬁ.in B.CtiVity ta beg in even oneg fen magazinc; "Ichorl" a 1it-
erary pub whose readers are drewn from fandom, secondarily, and from outsiders,
primarily. I took the job only because thers was no editor for tha LiSFS pub
and the subtacription list was long. A4nyway, I wasn't the editor of the last
issue; I was only the co-ordinator, »nd it wns demn' little that I did, I
worked gt my job with the StuteuDapartment of Motor Vehicles rll day on thc
day S-La wis gotten togethor, ntil I grrived after dipner, a couplo of tole-
phone cclls had to suffice as editing. With this issue, I bocome a little
more a functioning official. Bute--plcasc remember thet e good magazine can-
not bo published if little good material is submitted; that no one can ;make-do
without the wherewithel,

a 1ot of roedrs have written that I may not be a usurper but that I appcar
to be. (God lova 'cnm, they're fans of Burbes, teo.) Please, poople, consider
me.a necessary cvil, at least. Don't regard me as o gopher in the garden..of
4llph, a shark in the goldfigh bowl, or even as a moth in your pot eravat,

I regerd Lency's two blests as ill-timed and mizdirccted,

Let no explain "ill-timed} first. Hec wnited until the club's questionable
element had pessed away---~until the pansies no longer bloomed in our little het-
house universe on Bixcl Strscts I'm not denying that tha club, before Laney
loosed his bolts, had sevcrpgl people about who might dilate the eyes of Doctor
Kinsoy. Ycs, trat's true. dowover, necver did I see s cerson in the clubroom
-ino was not socinlly acceptable. Thosc pecople deported themsclves with decorum
while at meetings, They werce wsll-dressed, elean-shaven, snd betrayod no index
to their suspected-by-few character---not by spcech or by smction. I've ques-
tioned peoplc who have been with the clud for many years, end they agree- that
nothing objectionable wns ever comnitted by any person attending meetings.
Yau'll have to take my word for thlg---my word that I asked those puople, that
what they told me was trug, and that I'™m on the levol in genercl,

I've pttonded at least one club mceting cech month sinee srriving in the
city two years ago with the purposoc of finishing collcges (I'm e senior now.)
Never have I opered the door to the clubroom and been met with a flutter of
butterfly hards, the patter of softly-running words, or the felicitorg fall-
ing of tobby=-pins,

That's what I meen by "ill-timedl .t the time of tho publicetion of
the first article, our aceontablo~but-nonethcless fons wore pale lillies fast
fading out of the memory, even,

ancchronistic kir. Lancy.

ihon I say "misdirected,” I mean that he attacked us where we were not
espccinlly vulnerable. #hy didn't he sa y that meetins were often dulle--in
fact, that periods of doldrums were esbsolutely unrelieved by really worthwhile
meotinga? wshy didn't he, without mentioning names too nestily, peint out that
stagnation wns the order of the dny---any day? T

So far, only one man has beon attacked by name...and Laney appeanrs resd
to recall this for e new appraisal. (Sce the latest FiPu in regard to this.¥

{Continucd on page 18)
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O My BEY

by  VWILLIAM 3#TTERSBY

I never did find out vhat his
nz.ae was, but I always think of hin
as Morton. HNot thet the name fits
him, particularly, but I like to do
things like that.

At first, I didn't think that
there vas anything unusual about
fforton. I thcught that he was Just
drunk.

1t was about 2:30 one morning
in a joint eziled The-Club Ramble.
I was sitting at a table by the pi-
ano, talking to Red Foster, the pi-
ano player. I wesn't having ¢ good
time. And the others in my group
veren!t having a good tiiie, either,
but they were stiil trying. Some-
body vas dancing vath Ann, and I was
alone at the table, when Morton came
and sat down.

After Le sat down, he looked at me intently for awhile. Ap-
parently ne fcund me worthy of his cunfidence, for he lesned for-
vard snd spoke.

"The wind," he szid, M1s bloving on uy eye."

"Yeah?¥ 1 said, wrankling my forehead end inclining my head
syupathetically. 1 never contrsdict drunks.

He took out his handkerchief snd rubbed has right eye---hard.
Even by the dia light I could see thet he looked frightened. He
had the szme expression in his eyes that our cocker spaniel, Sarah,
used to have in her eyes on the Fourth of July.

It was just then that Dave, who was over playing Fourteen, got
in an argument with some fellov vho was twice his size. I yent o-
ver ana told Dave to shut up, ond, when I came back, Morton vas gmne.

I asked Red where the little puy thet I'd been telking to had
gone, but he hzadn't noticed.
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If it hedn't been for his eyes, as I told Ann on the wey hone,
I vould have looked at him more carefully.. T-had been so impressed
by the fear in .his eyes that I couldn't even remember how he looked.
However, I was sure that I'd know him if I ever saw him =2gein.

trd I did. And I knew him rignt away, though 1t must have been
more tran three months later.

It was late this timc, too---it vas alweys late vhen I saw hinm.
This time, it was the night of our Annuzl Founder's Day dinner.

After dinner, zbout ten of the fellows and four or five of the
younger zlumns drove out to the Lake. There wes nothing hzypening,
S0 we ceme back te tovn. Then, everyone vent home, except Al and
ne. - & went to the Yhite Castle to get &« couple humburgers. Dee
end one of her sorority sisters were tnere, so £1 suppested we gll
go back to the Lake. Dee and this other girl were alli for it, so
back ve went, finding only one place still open, 2 pgreasy little
beer hall,

Tris place was filied with ycung farmers and their girls. Al
and Dee were playing the slot mechine and the other girl wes in the
toilet and I was sitting in & booth, staring at the table, vonder-
ing wvhy the hell T wasn't home in bed, when soweone sat dovn scross
from me.

It was Morton.

He clutchec¢ his right wrist tightly, the way you do when you-
've smesned 2 finger. Ye looked at each other £ minute. Then he
released his grip and extended his right hand, paim dovnward, a-
cross the table.

"The dev---," he said, "the dev is settling on the bzck of ny
hend . v

Now I had thought about Morton gquite often since that night at
the Remble. In ay mind he vas 2 figure of nystery.

"The wind is blo™ing on my eyve,' Those words stirred me stran-
gly. Vhen I repeatcd them, cven to nmyself, 1 almost burst into
¢rezy, hysterical laughter. TFut "The dew iz settling on the back
of my handlI" That iterely left me flat. - '

I begen to see the truth.

Morton was saying it ugain. '"The dew is settling on the back
of my haxnd."

"Well," I seid, "eky in hell don't you turn it over?"

Al and Dce czime back to the bonth Just then, rnd Horton hed to
get up so that they could sit dovn. He walked away cuickly, and I
didn't cven weten rncre he went.
= b e



Al wanted to know who my Mickcy Mousc friend was, but I did-
n't tell him. .

I was embarrasscd at heving been so cowmpletely focled, 2ond,
because it vas islorton who hed fooled me.

He was an unhcealthy looxing runt. Thet had becn obvious in
the glare from the fluorescent tubes. FHe s£till had his idiotie
frightened look, and tiict was hard for me to explain atray, un:iil
I hayp.ened to remenber thet I hed once noticed thet wany micddle-
aged Slavic Vomen have thet look. TIt's sonething zbout the skin

arouna the eycs -- not the eyes themselves. Horton clwzys look-
ed frightened -- Just the way some pcople slways look stupid----
or 2NETrY . - . .

I wvas angry, beccause I vas certzin that !lorton had sct ous
to fool me. T wes z2lweys sitting around somevhere in thuse deve,
and he hed spotted me - 1 am easy to spot - and picked me, cor-
rectly, as a sucker for that sort of sppresch.

I den't knov why it didn't occur to we thi¢t his attempt to
fool mec vas almost as vonderful as the mysterious thing th:t I
half-believed about him, but it didn't.

I certainly didn't want to see Morton sgrin, to be remindcd
of what 2 fool I'é been, but I did see him onee more.

The third, and last tiwe that I saw Morton was in the October
of thet same year. This time he didn't see me.

Ann end I had been playing bridge with the Telandcers in thear
apartizcnt, and Ann was waiting in the doorway vhile I vent to get
the car. I szw Morton as he passed under an arc lzmp zcroass the
street. He was hurrying---zlmost running---and he kept glanci-ag
back over his sinoulder.

dy belief in Morton was restorcd. T regretted the hersh
things that I had thought about him, for I could sc¢ what he nud
secn. By the light of the arc lamp, I couid ste the desd iczves
on the ground. They were foliowing him.

Em

Remember the TORCON! It's the 6th Annusl Science Fiction Con-
vention, snd it!'s to be held in Toronto. Send your dollar mea-
bership fee to Ned McKeorn, 2298 Yt. Pleasznt Rd., Toronto (1,
Onterio, Canada. Help meke the affeir a huge success.
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TWO ATOMIC CHANCES By Eduardo Vance

i.bout this atomic bomb fuss: The way I look at it,
you slways have two chances on it.

It cither drops or it doesn't. If it doesn't, thcre
is nothing to get excited about. If it does, you have tuwn
chances. Either it hits you or it doesn't.

If it hits you, you'll neither know it nor have to
worry about it any more. If 4t doesn'}, you still havc
two chances. %ither nothing harrens to you or you may g2%
harmed by some of the follow-up reactions.

If nothing happens to you, what's all the worry bcen
good for, anyway? If some of those reactions do hapnen to
you, you still have two chances. Either they make ;ou ill
or they don't.

If they makc you ill you'll vrobably waste away and
die, and then it won't tother you any mare. and, if ycu
do dic, according to the religionists, you still haves lwo
chances, and you know what theoy are. If it doesn't mche
you ill, you have two chances yet.

It can mutaste you into something uh-human, in which
case you will become an animal and won't be able to think
about it anymsre, or you'll become a super-man, and isn't
th2t what you're looking for?

If you're mutated back to an animal, you have & psair
of chances. You cen find a similar animal of the oppositc
sex and have a hell of a time, or you c¢2n hunt and be hunt-
ed, and maybe make & goulash for a better animal.

If you're mutated into a super-men, you still have two
chances. You can go out 2nd conquer what is left of ths
world, or you can evolve intn something that can integrate
into forty-'leven dimensions and go exploring the Univercze
from then on.

If you are the suner-man who conquers the world, you
have two chances. Either you work hard until you heve
everything under control and then rot of boredom, or somo
super-supar-man comes along and takes it away from you.

If you are the super-man who goes gellivanting around
and through the Universcs, you can still have two chancce.
Tither you get lost and can't find your way back, or jCu
can keep on going until there are no more dimensions oxr un-
iverses to sxplore, and then you'll stagnate from boredum.

ind on and on... I figurc that I can be pessimistic or
optomistie. 8o, if it's 211 the same to you, I'11 te=kc the
1atter.
(6)



JUST A MINUTE 4 JEAN COX

January 1lst; 42lst Consecutive Meeting:

Election week: The previous wcek Gus Willmorth and Jean Cox
had been nominated for the position of chairman; this week Gus
won the election. Jean Cox and- Forrest J Ackerman were nnenimous-
ly elected to the respective pasitions of secretary and treasurer.
EEEvans, Dale Hart, and Russ Hodgkins were nominated for the posts
of junior and senior committeemen but EZE, even after the votes
were counted and it we=s found that he had a large portion of thenm,
declined the nomination, stating that in his opinion both- his co-
nominees would make good committeemen and supported this supposition
by pointing out that both the nome Hart and Hodgkins start with an
tH*. Hert reluctantly accepted, because it had been his policy not
to become deeply involved in the club.

January 8th; 422nd Consgeocutive lMeeting:

With visitors Ray Bradbury and Mark Blanc leading the conver-
sation we discussed with vim, vigor, verve, and a pervertad vicious-
ness the coming Doomsday War, We spoke of horrible weapons of
nuclenr warfare, the devastating qualities of artifieially prepared
biological diseas~s, the destructiveness of contra-terrene matter,
and other wearons of modern and ultra-modern warfare--top-secret
atuff known dnly to hizh government officials and readers of science
fiction magazines. Said Mr. Mark Blanc, general semanticist, "It
is possible that during the coming wary the majority of plant and ani-
mal life on this planet may be destroyed." Said Mr. Ray Bradbury,
writer, "Happy New Year!" _—

Everett revealed that the previocus dzy the club had been visit-
ed by Twentieth Centtiey Fox to film a scene in a picture they are
making. It was to *bad that the Foxers couldn't have been there
during the meeting--along with a few talent scouts--for the LASFS
gave en impromptu 1lay directed by Mark Blane, a socio-dramatist of
rrofessionsl standing. (Socio-drame is a form of analysis whose
specified nurpose is to discover how individuals react in certain
situations, providing an element of spontaniety is nresent. Aside
from just amusing ourselves, its purrose was to gain an insight in-
to the problems which had recently baset the club,)

THE INS ANGEL®ES SCIENCE FANTASY SOCIETY ILAYERS ASSOCIATION

PRAESENTS
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Directed by Mark Blanc

Cast
ZEEvans,
Forrest Jd Ackerman,
G’U.S willmorthnl...OII..---.-JO ------ .lli"loll.l'l'.as Frm Larley

Gusp IR morth Srdetbamt drtamle arageferss une i Semms geaeonarles Burbed
T BUOOE L « s s s ais oidstaniecoonsnsaessnsyansasionsassssselaNey's Libido
Forrest J ACKEYMAN.cveeesrsevrscaasasossnsvssese FOrrest J Ackerman
REY BradbUI ececcvessesssaosssscassasacsssercassssaseRay Bradbury

January 15; 423rd Consecutive Meeting:

The interesting part of this meeting was an extemporaneous
45-minute speech delivered by a certasin visitor from New York.

He considers some of the information he imparted scendalous and
has asked mc not %to revenl his name in the minutes. Al seems To
be a nice guy so I promised him I wouldn't.

Here are a few of the highlights: Willism Lawrence Hamling,
agsociato-editor of AM:ZING STORIES, informed him that "ASTOUNDING
is soon to fold since AMAZING is outselling it 2 to 1," and
"Campbell is ta be kicked out Aas editor because Street and Smith
is agsatisfied with his policies." also: "aMAZIKG sells 140,-
®00Teopies per issue end MAMMOTH WESTZAN sells 350,000 but the
only thing kecping the Street and Smith pulps alive is thelr
LOVE STORY magazine." (It is intercsting to note that since then
S&S have dropped that particular pulp.)

Our visitor also mentioned that it was possible th t Pop-
ular might re-issue SUFER SCIENCE and ~STONISHING, but not to
quote nim. In reply to a question from Epnh Koenigsaberg, he told
us that UNKNOWN was 2 success when it folded.

January 22nd; 424th Consecutive Meeting:

Porrest told us that he had called up the 20th Century Fox
studios in an cttemrt to collsct the $5 we want from them for
the use of this clubroom, aond its electricity, for the filming of
one of their pictures. The voice on the other end of the line
told him that they hnd made a contract with the owner of the
building and that it was against their principles to make sub-
contracts. They clung to their principles despite Forrest's
warning that the club would boycott the picture.

Walter J. Daugherty amused us with a little bit concerning
4u ust Derleth. It seems that Lovecraft had written some Letters
to a gentleman named deCastro and now, of course, having flowed
from the pen of a mastcr-mind, they are very velu ble little
pieces of writing. Now, deCastroc has a dislike of Derletn--
although, I don't know vhy anyonc should dislike that sugust
gentleman--so he scnt the letters to Wilt and some other fans
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who intended to publish them just for the fun of it--non-profit
fun. 'But: Derleth got wind of this and sent him 2 vexry srecific,
long, letter stating on just how mnay counts he could be sued if
the lctters were not published according to his instructions--and
his profitl--sinec the letters, being a part of the Lovecrsit
estate, are legally his. Walt, seceing the gallows stering bLim in
the face, dscided to change pulication plans.

But, the amusing thing is this: Dereleth ended the letter on
a 'sweetness nnd light! note; asked about "o0ld deCastro's hualta,”
and said, "Don't think that I'm 2 hard man to deal with..."

Jonuary 29th; 425th Consecutive Meeting:

Forrest J ickerman {sole owner of tha ACKERMAN AUTECR'S AGEN-
CY) is =sgenting some stories for I, Ron Hubbsrd, of whom all of  you
have he rd, Forrest had spent most of the previous night with that
gentlemen and had picked up a lot of biographical infromzZtion from
him. It scems that Hubbard had quite a few remarkable experiences
at which nis stories have only hinted, and one of them is that
during an onertion being performed on him for certain injuires
received in the service he was actually dead for eight minutes!

' The astounded p=usc was well timcd 10r 1n TNAT MOMENtU wiio
shonld w-1k in but Rex Ward n~nd Roger Fhillips Grzham--the Hog
Phillips of AMAZING STORIES!

The incredible thing is--during the discussion that followed,
it was not Forrest who carried the ball forwnrd into the enemy but
Dale Hart., It was mostly 2 quiet argument, though. Very few
derpogntory remarks were mrde from AMAZIRNG'S carner or form ours.
Wo mersonsl remarks were exchanged.

¥Mr, Phillips let out quite n few definite statement, cmong
them the following:

"There isn't going to be any more S-aver Mystery two issues
from now. On March 10, the april issue of amazing will be on the
st nds and it will contain the summation of the snaver Wystery,
the proof of the Shaver Mystery, complete with photographs, letters,
and so forth. Palmex's editorial will go something like this:

"#e have dafinitely vroved that the Shaver Mystery is the truth
ané sinee this magazine is devoted to fiction, rathcr than fset,
we must discontinue it.'" Aind, among other things, he stated
that the letter which was sent to Forrest with 'news' of Palmer's
insanity wns Hamling and Falmer's idea of 2 joke. "My fan column
will havec nothing to do with Shaver," he concluded. Wwhen he loft,
Fhillips n~nnouncoed that he had been favorzably impressed with For-
rest and the club.,

February 12th; 427th Consccutive Mgeting:

4sJ =nnouncad that hc had just Teceived a letter from John
W. Camphell, jr., of ASF, who says that during 1948 an Unknown
annuel will appe<=:y, similer to the other Stre«et and Smith pulp
anmials. #.E.van Vogttold us that Campbell is hesitating sbout
reigsuing UKNOWN; he may, instead, put out A companion magezine to
ASTOUNDING, or nublish ATOUNDING bi-weekly instuad #f nopshiy.
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HNULL e« I
and what to do ebout it.

By Al ashley

Introduction
T or Null-l stand for Non—InthligonE. This condition wmay be dug to her-
edity, aceidont, or other causc. &ven if it has been brought sbeut by plain
energetic determination, it is an unfortunate statc of effairs-«as you well
know by this time, It is to m consideration of remcdial mensures for this
situntion that the following chepters arc dedicated,

CiHLPTER Y: To Be or Not To fe

"Raise your I.Q. in my mental gymnasium. Jeckly workouts."
=== (Classified ad, L. A« Paper

This would be niece, if possible. But psychologists have daotermined othe-
wiso. If you arc Nullal, you are stuck with it, There only remains the quos-
tion of what to do about it., Several possibilities sugpest themselves.

{a) Go off to seme secluded spot and shoot yourself. While thae author
favors this solution he is constroined from promulgating it by the politieinm
and other exploiters who consider it o great waste.

(b) Retire to a eorncr, finger your lips, and make facas at the world,
While this reanlistic solutian is suitable for more agravated cases, the son-
gsitive Null-I finds it ego-defleting and detrimentanl to dignity.

(¢) Resort to some effective form of ecamouflage. It is with the waried
ramificati ons of this last rosort that we will now deal.

CHLPTER II: The Humorist
"Probably the most tedious bore on earth is the man who
feels it incumbent upon him always to be faeatious and
to turn everything into a joke." -~= J. Fiske,

Many a Null-I has attempted to solvo his problem throupgh deprecating
his lmck by ridiculc of intclligonce and perpetual facetiousness, This met-
had must nccesserily be unsuccessful, however, for the camoufllnge opcerates
in reverse. It is analogous to the ostrich hiding its hoad in tho sand.
Avoid this by nll means.

CHLFTER I11: The Wit
"Tho essence of wit consists in o partial and incomplete
view of vhatever it touches," === Holmos

Related in meny ways to thc method deseribed in the previous chepter
is the attempt tc hide non-intelligence behind a dazzling display of wit.
Unfortunately, its cheracteristics of partialness and incompleteness are a
dced give-away to the condition of the intellect behind it. Being the
ehicf rocipient of the dazzlcment, tho poor with again bhecomes tho vietim
of reversc camouflage.

CHAPTER IV: Flight
All the solutions so far considered aré attempts to run eway. The Nulla
I trics to escape the need to appear intelligent in order to ndapt himself
into a socicty of intclligent persons, Pretending intolligence docs not
exist or is unimportant, ignoraes roality. wavoiding serious discussion with
intelligont people by wheotewer means must always result in discovery for the
Null-I., .is the problem cannot bs eseaped it must bc met head-on.

- (Cont'd. on Fage 16)



MR JACKEKkMAN AND
THE GENTLEMAN OF DISTINCTION

(As Told To Weaver Wriaht)
"Mr Jackermand"

The volce on the phone had the dulcet Texas tone of our own
Jovlal Dale Hart. 1'd play along with the gag. "¥Yes," said |.

“"I've just come from the Satyr Bookshop." Well, that made
sense: It was Satyrday nlte. “They told me you might have some
books by Stapledon.™

| had decided by now thls wasn't quite the voice of Dale (the
Ladies! Choice] Hart. The call se2zmzd to be on thz level. | have
d devil of a time with pzople sending checks, bills, money crders,
bills, postal notes, and duns to F. Jackerman anyway, due to the

fact that a long time ago | decided | didn't want a middle name
any morc but just wanted to use the inltial Hopn,

Y25, | have some Stapledon.™ it "Do you hava LAST MEN IN
LONDON?"  ##%  "You mcan personally, or for salz?" %+ "For sale.M
#4+ "O...no...that's about his hardest cn2z to comz by." 3 "Wail
how about his STAR-something-ar-other?" xa ™STAR MAKERZ" i
"Yes." % "Yzs, | think | have o copy of that." us "Wol], how
much would it cost?" &# "Mmm...about $4". s« "Good, when can |
get 12"

it developcd the gentlaman was dylng to rzad a Staplzdon nov-

el that very nitz. The sltuation was an awkward one, as | was
just lcaving for an appolniment with 3 friands ta go to the homz
of a 4th. We discussed ways and means af mzzilng while | was en-
routc, but could arrangz nothing to sult zither of our eclrcum=-
stances. Finally he camz2 to the rz2luctant concluslon that he was

not going to bz ablz to rcad Stapledon that nite; that the best |
could do for him was to mail him a copy of STAR MAKER. He gave mz2
his address. Thzn hls nam2. YHumz. C. Humz."

Hume! A drum began te t h r v m in my braln. {(Mclodrumatle,
what?) Months bzforz, Mary Gnazdlinger had contactzd me with a ro-
quzst that | try to locate onc Cyril Hume, whom sh~ had recason tn
beliecve was In Hol lywood.*

"Cyril Hum29 Who wrotz '"Wif: of the Cantaur', 'Cruel Feli.a
ship??" a4 "yos," hc laughed. "That was a long timz ago."

So | blurtad out thz 2xclizad story ot how | had bzcn attzmer..
Ing to tInd hlm some timz ago, and hzr= he had found mc.

Welll This placad a differznt complexion on things. The aa.
lauthor of "Atlantis! Ex!lec" a couple 1ssuzs ago In Famous
tastlc Mystcerics) was only 1n town for the 2vznling:s | didntr wen+
to miss the opportunity of ma2cting him, 14 only for a few mom=nrs.
Thz friznds | had thz eppolntment with wa2rz familiar with fandom,
they woo!d wundz2rstand 1f | kzpt them walttng a 1iftlz and 2x-
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plalnzd lat=r. So, dztermining that Hume did not havz "Strius",
"Old Man In Nzw World", ™Dzath Into LIf2" or "Th2 Flames"emeand

wantad tham all--1 rush:zd oyt to th- Rooszvzlt Hotz2l, whare he was
to attend a wrlters' conter 2ncz (ha!'s czmployzd by MGM, who also
has John Collizr and, | bzlizva, St2vz "Rzturnad from HzlI" Flsh-
er].

CYRIL HUME tyrnad out 1o bz guite g distinqulshcd looklng In-
dividual of th: Enqlish qentlzman tyoz, lron-gray halr, black-
ijm;d glasszs, bow tiez, smart sult covarlag a4 solid frame. W=
stood In the lobby and talk :d about 1O mlnyt-s.

| 'hed brot thc FFM with me containing his "Atlantis? Extle",
and askcd him to sign It (ldz2stifying myszlf, 2n passent, as Ack-
arman, rather than Jackzrman. Hz corrzcted thls misimpression,
putting only anz "r" in Forr.st, of coursz, rathar than twol. "So
this is what it appcered 1n3" hz sqld, regardling thz cover, which
he had apparcntly not saz2n betore. | turned to hls story, polnt-
2d out to hlm that he had bezn given the magazinz's top Illusira-
tor, Flnlay.

| Tntendzed to wrltz thls all up the n2xt day, while 1} was
frzsh In my mind, but about 6 wezks have passed sincz thz.lineldant
and now | havz dorgotten cartain da2tatls. | torget how It was
that he brot up thc subj2ct, but hz askced me #f | had raad In TIME
aboul th= zlcphant 1n th2 Berlin zoo who atz a weman allve. | had
not. 'imagine thc pervzrsion of such an act!" hz grimacad. "Why,
2l:phants 2at pzanuts, you know. But he smashzd this woman, and
then he atz hzr, clothes and all, leaving only a hand behind."
fFrom this cheery bealnnlng ha wznt on to practlcal ly davelop a stf
plaot hz had in mind, based on a true businzss about somewherz or
othar thzar2 being a bonzyard of mammoths or mas todons (I don't rz2a-
mambzr which, and |'m awarz therz's a big differencz2, but 1'm dis-
tnclincd to look up the facts just new), with the bones a | | jum-
blz2d up as tho thz bzasts had bzzn biatzn about by giants, plckzd
apart as a man might disarticulate a mouse. Hz discounted the
suggsstion that an zarthquake or subsistzncz of the land might
havz bounced th: bonzs about or seramblzd thz sk:letons long aftar
thz monsters war: doad, and dzvzloped a sclzntiflctional thzory
whleh | urg2d him to put Inte story form.

I gave him a copy of FANTASY BOCK #1, pointing out my ad
{gad, this guy Ackcmen Is getting as commzrclial as Korshak}] In
casz hz wantad any mor: rzading mattar. "arz thzse all books you
r:comm:nd?" hz askcd, glancing ovzr thz Ilst. "0, god no, |
havent!t had time to r2ad thzam all. If you |1kz Stapladon, tho,
| 2t's s=22, you ocught to |1ke this "Forbldd2n Garden' by john Talne
-=h2ts a profecssory, Dr Erle Tompla Bz11, over at thz Unlverslty of
Tochnoloqy at Pascdcna.” H> ask2d m2 what 1t was sbout., | bz2gan
brizfing him on the plot, and about midway r2alizzd | hadn't $1n-
ishzd 1+ y2t myszl1, and had to wind up with what | kncow about the
book trom r:ading the Jadc~t blurb and various ravi:ws. | also
r2comm:ndzd "Summzr in 3000" by a fzllow Englishman, ;

Hume brot thz name ot CSlewls Into the <canvzrsatlon a's some-
one whose works lInterested him, particularly "The Screwtape Let-

tzrst.
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| had {ittle to say on the subject o ¢ Lewls, having
gained the Iimpression {unfavorable to mel that hz mixes theology
with his fantasy. | recall a devastating review of "Out of the
Silznt Planet" andor "Parelandra® by Willy Ley.

| left Mr Hume wvary happy with 4 Stapledon books clutchzd In
his hot hands and & promise to try and t1nd STAR MAKER for him
(as It turned out | didn't have It in stock after all)] and LAST
MEN [N LONDON and DAKKNESS AND THE LIGHY, | aot thesz titles 4rom
dzaler Claudz Hzld, wham | shall expect to glve m2 $10's credl?
for tbls priceless trze plug. {Comz2 to think ot 1t, |t doecs hav=
A prices $10.) ,

Thz next day | tzarnzd who my benzfactor was, who 1t was who
st2zr2d Mr Hum=2 on to m2 In thz Satyr Bockshops My vory own act
cliznt, Chas McNutt. But Charliz, If vou arz2 going to write my
namz tor strangers any mor: 1an thz futurz, | shall have to ask you
to improvz vour chirography to thz polnt of lzgibllity. Rcally!

Mr Jlackaerman!

. FANTASY FOCUS
(3st, 1812)

SHANGRI-LA #3 (July 1941): Featuring "Star Chart" and "Institutions
of Art" by Ted Carnell, "The Case of Jonathan ), Fann" by Bob Tucker,
"Marsie Hits L,A." by Bill Crawford. 24 pgs. 50c.

SHANGRI-LA #2: Fritz Z111ig caricature of Ray Bradbury, article by
Bradbury, "Declina and Fall of Shangri-LA" (yes, we were declining to
fall 8 years ago) by Mark Reinsberz, plus contributions by Tom Wright
and Joe Fortier, Daughserty, Ackerman, and Yerke. (Only 2 left) %1
SHANGRI-LA #1 (Mar-Apr 40): 22 pgs of Hornig, Freehafer, Ackerman,
Daugherty, Carnell, Yerke...$.75

AUTOGRAPHS

WORLD OF NULL-A (%2.50) FINAL BLACKOUT (%3)

First 25 orders I receive on each of the above books, I will ar-
range with AZ van Vogt and L. Ron Hubbard to sign buyers! copies....-

NIW BOOKS

Zdger Rice Burroughs' "Llano of Gathol" (Mars Novel)
Burroughs' "Terzan the Magnificent, . coeeeeecsosoe o
drle (Classic) Cox' "Out of the Silence™...eeeceesss =
Groff Conklin's “A Treasury of Science Fietion"..,., -
"Back to the Future", British Stf Novel,.eee.veeeses -
"The Synthetic Men of MArs", BUrroUgNS.e..ececeesses —
"0out of the Unknown" by AZ van Vogt & 3. Mayne Hull., -
"The Lost Cavarn”, L new waird and science by Heard. -
"The Toreh", Future Adventure by Jack Bechdolt...... -
"The Black Flame", Stenley G. Weinbaum's classiec.... -
"The Forbldden Garden", John Taine's latest......... -
“"Rockat Ship Gelileo", Tom Swift & la Heinlein,..... -
"The Qther Pessenger", John Keir Cross fantasies...., -
“Carson of Venus", Idgar Rice BUrroughS....ccceease. -

FORRZIST J ACKJRMAN: Box 6151 Metro Stn, Los Anzeles 55, California...
13
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COLLECTORS |ITEMA]

This is a department for everyone. In it we are going to earry a ser-
ies of artiecles about collector's items -- books, sets of anoient maga, of
fan mags, on manuseript collections, photo-albums of fans, 3llustrations or
what have you. This first article is by an Angeleno, ile hope that the rest
of our series will come from other plaees as well as here. If you've got an
item of which you are proud, and which you would like to brag about, send
it in and we'll use it. Any length will do, from g paragraph to several
pages. Let's see what you ean do. (Editorial note; Gus isn't s model of
what is desirable. Let's have g maximum of meat and a minimum of meancder—-
ing, please.)

TBE FUTURIYAN WAR DIGEST of Gus ‘Willmorth

My collection of the FUTURIAN War DIGEST was bound into a two=inoh vole
umn scon after the last issue by G, Garnham, 63, Pottergate, Norwich, Enp-
lands At that time the publisher, J. Michael Rosenblum, told me that in so
far as he knew, it was one of three complete collections of FIDO that were
in existance then. Since FIDO ran into forty-some issues in four and a ha'f
Yyears, the collecting of it was a feat such as seeams improbable to me now
as I sit "en halo" back of one of the beat collecting mediums for Tantasy
in the world - FANTASY AUVERTISER. (Plug not awthorized by the Editor..)

Certainly it isn't as easy to gather up old and rare fanzines nowadays as I
found it themn.

The FUTURIAN .AR DIGEST first appeared in October 1940,  inecorporating
the PSEUDO-FUTURIAN and Science Fantasy Review's #WAR DIGEST, or so it says
in the masthead. 1 have a few issues of JMR'd FUTUIAN, a little, green-
covered, printed farmag that appeared in (I holieve) three or four issues.
It may have been much longer, tut that is the impression that I received,
A good many of you have seen some of the post-war FANTASY REVIETS and you
know without my telling you, that it is a very good mag. Could be that
the pre-war ones were, too. FIDO was instituted as a digest of English fan
publications. Due to paper restrictions and shortages of other materials
and time, besides, many of the English publications could no longer appear.
Into thls void stepped the FUTURIAL WAR DIGESYT carrying as its contents the
few pages that several publishers could scrape together. For instance, the
the first issue contained (aside from the news, reviews, and letters in the
main section) Dawn Shadows of Rathbone, and the Fantasy #War Bulletin of C,
S. Youd. The seaond issue hadn't any extra paperd that I ecan find, but
the third had the introductory issue of Doug Webster's Tho Gentlest Art,one
of the nicest individual sheets ever published. Other sheets supplicd at
various times during FIDO's 1ife were Rennison's Cosmos, Modhurst's The F1s
in the Ointment, Burke's Moonshine, Turner's Zenith, Doughty's Tin Tecks,
Tucker's Delirium Tremsns, Cvarton's Galaxy, Johnson's The Mighty atom,
Carnell's Sands of Time, and sc on over the best of English fandom for over
four long years of war,

Chiefly I valuec my set of FIDO for the picture it gives of Englith far.

dom during the war periods FIDO was perhaps the only successful fanszirs =c
appear in and to continue during those long years. There were other fanm. -
efforts to be sure, but none of them could possibly present the picturc
FIDU does. The news of the English fans being inducted inte service, of -
ing home on leave, of being in Africa, India, the Middle East, Canada.
2 fcw even into tho United States. Sure,American fmz carried the same so+v
of news, but where there were a dozen American publications, the FUIUR..'
WAR DIGEST was the only magazine scrvicing those far flung fans., FIDC vn.
carrying a protty big torch, A



I spoke of the paper shortagos You should see the odds and ends of
paper that FIDO wos printed on. 411 brands and types from the crummiest
pulp to very slick paper. Every four or five issuos you will soo sheets of
paper that the Amerigan philenthropist, Forrest J Ackerman, donated to the
osuse of English fandoms You can tell these shecta because they are the
odds and ends of papor that Forrie had loft from lithographic orders, (Ith
just as cheap to get a thousand copies lithoed as it 1a to get a few hune
drodes) Thore gre covoers and ingerts from VOM; there are pix from that set
of extra=terrestrials that Forrie published;and There is a shcet of Denven-
tion photographs, The sizes of sheccts werc often different. The Amorican
paper was often larger than the English sheets. Evcry now and again, some=
one would publieh on legal length paper, or even send in halfesize pages.
It is surprising to meo, as an Amorican,thet it wasn't published on wrapping
papcr, but then Englishmen didn't have any wrapping paper --- you took your
hunk of fish home in a section of newspaper.

Another phase of the publishing of FIDO that ofton depresses me is the
knoviledge that it was published on a flat-bed dupliocater. You boys who've
published magazines on a flatbed hootograph know what you have to go through
to get the jaob dones Still, a hecto is pretty limited and Micheel often
turned out over 250 coples that somctimcs ran over 20 pages. It's a job, I
know. I helped turn out a few copies of a zine with the boys onco. Finst
the pad is inked, then the stcnecil 1is lald down on the pad and seccured.
Each shoct of paper must be individually laid down on the stencil and rolled
by a rubber covered roller and lifted off. Little wonder that ococasionally
you will soe e sheet thet is o little blurred. Every once in a while the
stencil must be lifted and tho md reeinked, But, for some ungodly reasgon,
some of the bcst cover pleture work ever turned out op a mimeograph stencil
came out on the covers of the FUTURIAN 4R DIGEST. Tho English srtist Har-
ry Turnor turncd out some excellent work. Art .11llisms did some wvery nice
thingse. Cover art on FIDO had e pretty good standard.

Tha content of FIDO ranged fram news and personalities to exscellent ar-
ticlos on & myriad nwabcr of subjoctss Almost anything of famnmish nature was
news to Britishers. The publication of a prozine and its contents were big
news to the guys whe never saw them. American fan news, British fan news,
ond even some Australinn fan news found ite way into the pages of FIDO. Fan
personelitics, book talk - heavy cn book talk - serious articles,raging dis-
cussions, n thousand things fillod the pagoss I gucss you can see by now
that I liked the FUTURIAYN JAKR DIGEST, and when Michael told me in 1945 that
he was going to suspend publicetion, it was a Dbitter blow, But he was no
longer able to carry on, and there was no one clse te teizohls place, an d
so died another science fiction fan tradition, FUTUKIAR War DIgEST.

+ h o end

"FILLER UP}" (Gasly, what?)

FEGD: E, Everett Evaps, E. Elmer Smith Acolyte 3#1, doesn't know it yet,
but-~he's feuding to the death with Edward "Ted" Cernell of England.
Cornell's thumb{devn)nail review of CHILDREN GF THE LENS: MUnendurable
spacc opera, indefinitely prolonged.”

ACKY GETS A GIRL AT LaST: They say talent socks its own level. Horels a
necws item, and it is on the levol: FJA has rocently baen omploycd as part
timc beby sitterl “The beby in quostion is Krissta, small daughter of stf
autho¥ Bryce aaltol.

-15.



NULL-I 3 and what to do about it (cont'd from page 10)

CHAPTER V: Holdncss

Having 1ittle else to occupy his mind, the Kull-I usually has little
difficulty memorizing whatover secms neeessary. Many even havc what is
known as eidetie memorics. Let him then memorize a snattering of the
terminology of as many subjects as possible. Let him then plunge into
any and all discussicns fearlossly. Fling about some of the words he
has memorized as if he comprchended their mcaning, preferubly using them
in the form of o rhetoricel qucstion. Then let others attempt to answer,
6 thing they will hasten to do, the human ego veing what it is. The Null
I will soon find a fina erudite disecussion raging around him. If it lags,
a few more terms tossed into the pot will scon have it boiling ngein,

¥hen it is all over, the others thinking about it afterward will have
a sense of weighty and impertant utterances heving been mnde, sifter all,
hadn't thoy made many of them? They will also be awarc that tho Nullel
was in on the discussion. Thercfore he too must be a very intelligent
individual, Hedn't he sparkcd off some of the more srudite phases of the
discussion? Yes sir, a smart guy.

Sce how easy it is! Just let others do most of the talking. Avoid
any stetement of e dogmatie nature. Simply play catrlyst and laave the
positive part to othcrs, :

Of course, one must be wary of answcring any questions onesell, This
is easy. Just say, "Let me see nowl?e...Ume....you mean thate,eeawell.,of
course there's.cs.umee.”" By this time the questiomer will have thought of
seme answcrs to his own question andbe rushing all over himself to voice
thems Later the questioner will think to himself, "By golly, what n smart
guy. I lide him. His ideas sgree with mine all the way."

CHAPTER VI: Canecl usion

4 few final precuutions might be in order. First, carefully abeid
I.Q. tests of any sorts They are n dead giveaway. Secend, avoid I1.Q.
tests like you would the plagues Sneer at thom, deprocate their validity,
onything to ovoid them. Third, if you ere forced into taking such a test,
never tell your score. Forget it if you ecan. If you can't, pretend you
have,

ond now, if you still don't know how to appenr inteclligent though
tull-I, better rercnd Chapter I, Part (a).

finis

FILILER-DILLER
"Without Flottc It's Blotto"

Edito r Hart was trying to explain to Club Secy Jean Cox the point of
(dim) vicw of a reader who asked for "more dynsmic Minutes". Cox was puz-
zled. "Well, what does he want?" he nskede "Hore color...more 00mpha .. 3=
dimensional charactors...stuff you can believe," volunteered Konigsberg.

"Oh!" Cox brightencds "You mean they want a plotl"
e16.



William Rotsler didn't write a letter, but he did contribute

pictorial c.ricatw es. Hort & Hodgkins may be seen mbove, and Bud-
of{ & Evpna are muca in evidenecs on page soven.

Don #ilson, who nublishes "Dresm Quost," 1leads off with a ood-humor-
ed tlast I'fom 495 M. 3rd St., DBanaing, Californim:

"Yice-looking cover by BRudoff,..in its crudity it is easy on the eves,
like this lctter isn't. The Chinese lettering is welledona," {{Jalter J.
Deugzherty contributeoa our multilith plates and runs off the impressionsa.
Budcff drew both covers directly onto tho plate itself.))

"You didn't sey anything in the editorial. Ghufoo, man, how de you cx-
pect me to feud with you if you don't print anything I ean feud about?"

({Then he has s lot of coment on the individual items. Ha liked the
Ackerman article, he didn't l1ike "The Conditioned Response,"” etc. Ineid-
entally, the latter was a satire on anti-wvivisectionists, Don. You must
have read it too hastily. Remsmber the Heerst Newspapers. Of all ceuses
to ospousc, they oprose the use of subjects, animal or human, in scientif-
ie experinmdntation.

Centinuings "You haven't doneo o badly, considering the state of the
mtion, a nd if you cgn keep going and infuse sore outside blood inte the
m g and tho staggering wreckagoe of tho c¢lub, thera's hope for you yect.
Yegh, there is hopo. Here's wishing you luel, anyway. 4And I mean jicker-
mat, too."

fe conoludes, in a postscripts "I hope you fcellows realize that wou
are in one hell of a posifiion due umeinly to 7ild Hair, The Hirsute Fanzine.
If you ignore them, you give silent nod 1o the truth of their statements.
If you blast back at them, you make yourselves out ridiculous. And if you
try to came bmok in kind, you will fail miseratly, because besido the mig-
htv minds of the Burb and campany, snyone else's httempts fall flat on
their faces. 3Jut your new mag will porhaps justify you, alnce a fanzlne
is thu most important thing anyone cnn boqueath to fandom, and if you can
turn out o good fanzine frce from the Club taint, ok. This is not to be
rczarded as an ondorscmcnt of thc Lasfs or any of ita polieies, but rather
an sdnission that you have tnken a big stop up the stairway to renewed
worthwhilenoss."

((Thanrs for your long lettar, DeWe I received several piecos cf mail
but your letter was the lonmgost, Hoy I have your comment on this issuet?))

/Lettors con'd on the next page,
- 17 -



LETTERS, con'd

Len Moffatt, who lives 'woy out in Bell Gardens, sa far that he
can't attcnd moetings, writes: "I'm enclosing n half-buck subees.s
Items I e¢njoyed most in S-L ;A werc: Now Thaot Thay're Gone and 4E's
'stery behind the story' articlo... The rost of the mag was good, too.
All of it was readable...most of it was interesting... You secid in
your editorial that 'we are going to stand or fall on the plain mere
its of the mag.' with all due respoct to Burb (who wes and is a top
fanzine editor), you stand, You signd Wery well." ((4ell, Lon, your
letter wns typical e¢f most of the cards and letters. First, you did
net utterly condemn the meg. Sceond, you gave Charlie Lurbes his
rightful duce Third, you did not resent my bein:z the oditor ncw,))

Rick EEggry card from 2962 Santa Ane St., South Gate, California.
After saying that the first issue pluascs him gen rally, ho reoarks
on the lack of perscnal controversy, indicating hi:y aanroval and ade
ding that he likes both sides. He finishess "Somc smoe staples my
copy on the right sidce 1 thought this wes part of tae Chlilneso air
sbout the cover til1l Rox ard told me his wasn't. nnd whetts 4E do=
ing coming out of o lamp. You're not hinting that ho is 1i%, are
you?" ((Forrie made a pun, tco, Rick, but I haven't got tho guts to
ropoat it., Forrest J jickerman is e groat nen, but ho is a men eclip-
scd by his maragcs. Not that he carries his garago about=-=plthough
hc'd lilko to---it's just that it sceompenics him in spirit.))

albert Toth, of 1110 Gellespie aves, Fortege, Ponne says: "I
am cnclosing 507 for a sub. I wouldn't want to miss all thosu alar-
ums ond excursions, Thoy're emusing, if confusing." ((I get con-
fused, toec, albert. 4ll I want to do, really, is ¢oma eround to the
clubhouse two or thrce nights a month, to hear the nzws and to lift
my quaigh at somc locel bar, in tho company of such old drinking com-
ponions as Gus .{illmorth, Fred Shroyer, and Russ Hodgkins. Life isn't
simple any morc, howevor. all is confusion and the eir is filled with
charges and ghosts of charges. and, until the ghosts are laid, I cun't
attend meetings without fecoling a bit like snyone who knows that, some-
where, reny men scorn his shadow and WA{IA might pull their garments
away frem his unelean touch. Seewhatimean? Seriously, I would like to
have the metter cleared up, although 1 do not feol personally in any
danger cf losing my reputation, such as it is.))

vhich is all the room we have, this time. Lots in the wmoxt issuoc,

AR okl ok A ok R I Tl A o e ok R ok R W 0 5 2 a2 ol e o ol ok ok ok ke
EDITORIAL, Con'd

IR ¢n80 you'rc wondering who sttends mectings of the LASY¥S, here ia
a list of pebple who cama around ropgularly, mare or less: Gus Willmorth,
Forrost- J Ackerman, #Walt Daugherty, Jean Cox, Bill Cox, Russ Hodgkins,
E«Es Evans, Eph Konigsberg, and Dalg fHert. Othnrs who eomo around freg-
ucntly are Ray Bradbury, Don Bratton, Bpyce \Walton, Frod Shroyer, isE.
van Vogt, Art Jocquel---2nd then thore are a fow more who visit occas-
jonelly. L partinl list of the women who come around occasionally or
vwho hava cane around in tho recent past are: My girlfriend, Gus' wife,
Bradbury's wif o, 4linc Beeson, Jocquel's girlfriend, Sophia Vun Docrne,
Lee Budoff, ond Clare Winger ilarris.

Thnerec. Thot's just in case you've been wondering whore you could
find a list of suspects. Thosc arc tho poople Laney conjured a cloud to
cover.

I gotta bust this off, Just room to say: Mrg's on time; coverls by
Budoff; wo want material & letters; & read Letter seotion earefully.

~==DiLE HiRT.
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A FEY OF OUE LZTRAORDINARY BARGAINS 1IN
"EIRD ® % % SCIENTIFICTION #* FAMANTLSY

BOCORS

LAND OF UNREASOMN by Fletcher Preztt & L. Sprazgue de Camp. Leaving a
bowl of milk ocutside on Midsumcer Eve for the Little PeoJsle vas o

cuaint custom but Fred Barber couldn't sleep so he drenk the oiilk and
filled the bowl vith Scotch. He soon learned thet straight Scotchk

cen be upsetting to Little Peo:-le zs well 2s big...Regular, ££.50--
Our price, #1.432

TITUS GROAN by Mervyn Peske. A gallery of gnerled humen grotescues;
a2 cobrebby candlelit escope from 1lifc in ¢ fantestic &nd fescinzting
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