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\EWS FLASHES FROM SHANGRI-LA!

LN L.a! Semuel D,
Russell, noted iMinneepolis fan, made
his eppearance in Los Angeles April

23rd. In reply to a request by the
Shangri-L'Afrfaires interviewer for a
statement (at the April 29th meeting)
he said: "Gosh! They pay attention
to the Director out here! Geel"

Present at
of the LASFS
back in Los Angeles

HENRY EACK IN L.A.!
the April 29th meeting
was Henry Hasse,

to stay.
BRONSON REJECTED! Phil Bronson re-

jected by the Army, having reported
to the L.A. induction center on April
First, of all days,
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SPECTIAL! los Angeles induction
center mysteriously blown up by un-
identified person!
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AMMINENT ARRIVALS DEPI: Arden "Buns"
Benson reports that he will arrive in
California sometime in June, Will
sccept Jjob in Inglewood following
graduation from University of Minn.

Tom Ludowitz, of Space Ieles fame,
states that he will be in L.,A. in 2
few more weeks.

FIRST MEETING HELD IN NEW CLUBROOM!

Apr. 29th, 1943: The first meeting
to be held in the new LASF3 clubroom
produced an attendance of fiftesn,

including Ackermesn, Morojo, Yerke,

Henry & Mrs, Hasse, Helen Finn, Bar-

bara Boverd, Mel Brown, Jack Dowdle,

Freehafer (to whom the credit goes

for steneciling this issue)y, Sam Rus-

sell, pbrrle Dollens, Phil Bronson,

Ed Chamberlain, Mrs, Chaerles., - Early
part of the evening was taken up with
transferring the club library end as-
sorted odds and ends toe the new abode,
Possible room arrangements and decor-

ations were discussed, and tentative

plens for o  "moving-in-party" at

which, among other things, an auction
of s-f originals will take place were

telked over, Refreshments were pur-

chased with a special allotment from
the Treasury in honor of the arrival

of Messrss Hasse and Russell,

DEPARTURE DEFARTMENT: Milty Rothmen
shipped off to Oregon eamid anguished
tears from members; Gus Willmorth,
who had been stationed 1in L.A., for
some time,uprooted elso to the LASFS!
sorrow; Tech. Sgt. Bob Shinn left on
the 25th of April, after spending-
several weeks with the imagi-netives;
Rod Allen may have left for overseas
service, if a long peried of silence
following a significantly phrased
letter is any indication.
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THE READER REEKS Woll,

grams,
at this unprocadsnted display

our appoel for comnents
llteral“y scores of postal cards,
spacsograms, and gram-crackers.

ol loyaliy to dear cld Shagpy Affairs,

in the last issue resultied! in
letters, tolegrams, cable-
We are ovsrshelmed
And here

are a few of thc more notable missives rocoivod zat thc ociterial GesKeisseeecssss

Doar Editor: Having recoeived the la~
tost issue of "Shangri-L*Affairos"™ I
shall procceod +to give yoe cditor my
comments, First, I think tho club is
doing a grecat thing in putting out a
bulletin of this sizec at no cost to
the rcador, It's too good to bo true,
({(You're tclling us!)) I like tho mo-
vic rovicws tho best of alL; thoso of
"The Cat Poople” and "I Marricd a
Witch" wero good, = How about roviow-
ing a book of tha fan»asy,or scioﬁéé-
fiction nature? '

St. Vlnconu, Minn,
Various reports
indicate that the MFS Bulletln 18- now,
deiunct If such is the case;!- that

makes Shangri-L'Alfeaires the only’lo+ Sk
P Uharke

Enigma™in this issue is'a trifle outb &
sell's arrival’in’ L. A;

cal fanewzine laft. The item:

dated since Rus

‘——Ravmond GrumboL

from several souxqes;

but it stlll app;les 1n some’ caSes. S

Dear Gents:

receiving a copy of your mag wh@never
it comes out? ((Pretty good,: I7d, saya
A copy is on iis way 1o you as we
write this.,)) I'm a great fan of

science-fiction {I'm svern thinking of ..

writing some), but I'm sorely’in heed
of joining: a clulxy .Our-town's “too
small for such a ‘thingi "> ({Ah, yes.
Well,work hard Andy, old ‘boy; be’ pek-
severing, and someday youfll be able
to come to L,A. to see ths.LASFS and
be disillusioned horribly.))

k Arndy Anderson.,
£,0, Box 533, Pisme Beachy California
Please do write us
16tters, dear readers.,
ages, however,
the bathtub,

Bulky pack-
will be consigned te

((Another, misinformed in- .
dividual)) How good are, my chances of

some more lovely

&

- ports.tho following:

e 1 e e P D e s T = D WA e e T - D T S -y D s 0

Doar Bronson: Just a note to let you
know +that I reccived Shangri-L'aff,
Thanks for scnding it. I 1likc the
stylo  in which it's writton and the
intorosting rcviows.
darn good, 100,
Fantasy Critic!
tor, stationecd

.Yos, "
((Our roving repor-
“in Minncapolis, ‘ro-
"I cornorcd Mr,
Sam Russell tho othor day behind a
stack’ of books intho Public Library
and intorviowod him. Whon I hintod
as to the Fantg_) gritic,
froze up, a sirange .glocam entoring
his eyes.- Then, before I could ques-
tion him. further,he mumbled something
like *fiftyrfour forty, or fout!' and
ran {rom the building,"))
--Albert A. Betts
18 Wascana Rd, ,Toronto,Ontario,Canada
g March 13, 1943
Dear Gentlemen:{(He obviously doesn't
know us)) Thank you for Shangri-L'Af-
faires,_ Incidentally,, could you
1nform me whether or not there was a
story’ in the Dec, 1929 Astounding by
0. Zanchberry Tatch called "“The
THINGS?™  ((Sorry, but we are unfam-
iliar with that particular issue, and

: do not havas it in our files, O.,Zanch-

berry Tatch is a well-known pscudonym
of O, Edward Sagri -- we suggest that
you get in touch with him,)) Mr,
Tatch once slendered me, and I wank
to pan this story if I can read it.
((Tit for Tatch, eh?)) Thank you.
' Joe Smee.
Fignewton, Texas
Thenxemillion 1o all those who wrote
in, Letters wero received from Con-
nerly, Warner, and Baldwin,.also, but
they arrived a bit +too late 1o make
the dunmy,

- —

The. mimeoing is .. ..
‘W Want'_'thﬁ el a

he abruptly,
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INANE ITENMS I am in a mood ©for some good music. With a fervent prayer to
Ghu, I switch on my radio hoping against hope that I'll find
By Lou Garew something without the usual procedure of twirling the dial for

fifteen minutes., Ah! TThe Taniliur sirains of "2eter und the
Woli"™ pour from {he spenkcr, Oh, Ecstasy! 3But +ha's this? A disgusting feo-
male voice is hoarda as tho music halts: "'Wuat king of a bird are you, if you
can!t swim?' asked ihe Duck.," The music teidins again, It stops. "'Look out,’
cricd the Ducik, and the 1liitle tird flew quickly up into a tree," gushcs the
hateful feminine voico. Iy blood pressure rises,  Agoin the music coumences--
and stops:  “'What if a folf should come out of the forest? VWaat would you do
then?!'  So Crandpa took Ffeter by the hand, 1led him homc, and locked ihe gatc.”
isvhrow a book at the radio. :

Soveral days later I am in the mood for some geod music. I turn on the ra-
dio, and vhat do 1 hear? You gucssed it-=-the familiar strains of "Jesier and ihe
Wolf"! But what's this? The music stops, and a nauscating male voilcc quavers:
"'Look out,' cried thc Duck...." It is nonc other than Mr, Basil Rathboine, tel-
ling tue story along with the music, I jump up and dowm on the radio.

How I coniinc myself +o listening +to records, But someday 1'll meet up
with that femalec announcer-~-and Rathbons too, And won'i they be mad when I ihrow
them in a cuge with o forocious, starving Timber Wolf! Ch, and 1I°'ll laugh so
fiocndishly, indecd!

TILLTYISH SAYS:- Orchids to Ray Bradbury, who has been doing a nice job in the
fantasy gamc of late. If you haven't read his tales in Weird, we recommend them
to you., In the last two ysars the sparkling life wiih which Weird Tales was once

imbued has slowly ebbcd away, until it is now a mere husk of its former self,

jorking grotesqucly along in its bi-monthly fashion, The mag needs a transfusion
badly, and with th¢ cxception of Bradbury,thc now blood it has been recciving is
oif thc wrong typs. Now-idoa storics, rofroshing stylos, and a discontinuancc of
WT's proscnt policy aro tho only things, in our opinion, which will add now zest
and spico to tho haggard, plodding thing +that is Woird Talcs today. Shedding
sovoral nostalgic toars for Farnsworth Wright wo brock awcy from this subjcct,

MEETING OF MARCH 4, 1943: This meoting rosultod in thc rathor feoble attondance

of ninc persons: ‘Bronson, Pvt, Rod Allen (in town on
a pass), Pfc. Forry Ackorman, Art Joquol, Bov Ann Bronson, Jack Dowdle, Mrs,
Charlcs, Pvi. Gus Willmorth, and Morric Dollouns, Dollons' insatiablc appotite
forcod him to purchasc rofroshments, and everyone thanked Ghu for his insatiable
appetite. Morojo gleofully extracted dues from those who were solvent, while
Allen and Bronson started a poker game, Daugherty, Rothman, Freehafer, and
Bruce (himself) Yerke werc conspicuously absont. HMeoting called to order by
Bronson, owing to thoe absoncc of tho othor officcrs, in a Lower Basin Stroot
mannor while still cngaged in the pokor gamec., Ackerman and Bronson II began a
contcst to sec who sould outstarc thc othor, Ackorman finally won aftor the
thing had onsued for 13 and onc-half minutcs, Mocting dispersed ecarlior than
usual.

Recently Ackerman, Yerkc, Fresehafer, Morojo, Bronson and Brown went to see the
new Orson Welles flicker, "Journey Into Fear". Verdict extremsly unfavorable on
thse whole, Acksrman elated over proviows of double-horror bill, including "Un-
dying Monsier", and "Dr, Renault's Sccrot”,
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MOVIE REVIEW "Tho aApe Kan", a Monogram picture, starring Bela Lugosi. Being-
By Tillywish a Monogram Productiorn this picture is ebviously not dost ned

to roeceivs a complimentary’ roview, The Plot: 4 scientist
engapcd in somc vaguc Hiolosisal oxporiments makss a humen guinea-pig ‘of himself
& as a rssult turns into an “Apu-ilan", sporting heiry 2rms and a bsard, low the
only antidote for his conditior is an injociion ¢f humen spinal fluid so Hairy
Joe wcalavants about kunocking off irnocont zvsiandors with thoe aid of his pet
gorzlle,  He succccds in mounting up a protty foir nwabor of corpses. In the
ond Lugosi's over-playful pet deovolops ambitious idoas and in approved movie-
gorilla fashion doss away with tho Drasula Kid, and almost succocds in admimis-
tering a chassis-job,to the petitec hcroins. OSuid haroinc is a nifty number, in-
cidentally. Maybc tho poor gorilla didn't want 1o bump hor off--maybe he was
possessed of a King Kong-likc affoction for hoer, 41 any ratc the unsympathetic
cops fillod him with .38 slugs boeforc he sould press his attontions on the gal.
They should have given the gorilla the leaa, for he was the only good thing in
this dud, even if he did look made of pasteboard and mohair, Stinkweeds te Mon-
ogram, =---- Randolph Tillywish.

THE DARK ENIGMA The Grey Shadow detached itsclf from the inky pool of black-
By Lew Garew ness in the corner of the room, floated silently behind the

chair in which sat Samuel D, Russell, He was sweating over
his well-worn tyvewriter, and the soft clack of the keys scarcoly pensetrated
through to the shadowed portions of the room beyond the tiny oasis of light sur-
rounding the desk-lamp,

Boads of cold sweat suddenly broke out on Russell's forehead, He stiffsned,
hands c¢lutching the sdge of the desk. 8lowly, foarfully, his head turned,
around .,., and upward.,...

A foarsome 8Cream sliced through the silence of tho night, eehoing and re-
gchoing throughout the Russell abods.

In the morning +they found the romains of Samuel Russoll +there in his dan,
still scated at the typowriter. Oh, he wasn't decad, to be sure, but it wore
botter by far had he been so. for it was a gibbering, empty-eyed Thing that fum-
bled hesitotingly at tho typowriter koys. A soulless Thing....

Oliver E, Sueri pounded away half-hcartedly on his typewriter, His latest
story "Ths Back Door" was doveloping slowly. Something wis wrong; he wasn't ablo
to capturs the right mood that night, Disgustsedly he shoved the typewriter back
on the desk, and leaned back precariously in his chair,

Abruptly something cold coursed down his spine, as out of the corner of his
oye he discerned a shadowy figure slip behind him,.., He whirled about,...

They found him the noxt morning...,

Who knows what unspeakable fate befell these two mortals, and others of
their breed. Ferhaps it was that the strain of their werk and overwrought nerves
had finally asserted themselves, This would be the logical,the customary explan-
ation tc a series of strange doincidences.... But perhaps it was that they know
too much, and that a shadowy Emissary was dispatched to thom from the cold,
dark rceachos of outor spact.e..

Could this thon be tho solution to tho conigma which at prosent enshrouds
tho fair city of Minneapolis? Carl Jacobi and Arden “Buns" Benson appear to be
tho sole remaining moembers of “the MFS still ongaged in corrosponding with
outsidoc fans. Regpcatcd mossagee to Saari, Russcll, and Gergoen, and othors, have
brought no responsc whatsoovor, Nor have wvarious fans reccoived their copics of

tho MFS Bullcstin and Br-r-raock! Havo the Gods of S5tf doscrtoed Minncapolis fan-
dom? What Hos HRoppc.i0G, ...

L

N .
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WRANGLINGS Surprise! Surprise! Quick, don't walk, but run to your nearest
by copy of the December 16, 1942,issue of Fantasy Fiction Field Week-~
Wentworth ly. And what have we here? Oh, you'll nover guess! It's some-

thing really wonder, something that Editor Unger had to get down
on bended knee and beg for, beforo the writer would coandoscend to bestow his
precious words upcn Triple-F, ‘hy ceriainly! It's that boloved of all columns,
"The Time Stroam", by our eld favoritc himszolf, fair Moskowitz!  Among other
excruciatingly-intoresting itoms in this infcrmativs columm, Sam informs us that
the army was "in ocstasics ovor his physique" (Coooooh! Aahhhh!), that "JAMES V.,
TAURASI HAS ACTUALLY AND FINALLY BEEN INDUCTED AND HAS BIZEN IN THE ARMED FORCES
FOR OVER" A LIONTH}" (Migawd! Don't be so abrupt, Samyool--me weak heart, you
know). Sam statcs that he has becon “wandering around Now York trying to find

. pooplc to say goodbyo to", as ho's bcen accopted by tho army. Don't look too

hard, Sam; save some of that boundlsess encrgy for the army, Woll, well, well,
by all means let's have more of lloskowitz, For God's sakes, we can't lose such
a wonderful, modest personality to the army!

SUNDAY, APRIL 12, 1943: During the afternoon,Tech., Sergoeant Shinn, long-distance
member of the LASFS arrived at the new clubroom at 6375 S, Bixel, finding only
Bronson there....(God! What a reception! Tillywish.) ((Tillywish, you're fired!
PRB,)) Later on the as-yet ompty clubroom was vacatsd in favor of a lunch pre-
pared by Morojo's able hands, At the lunch-call, Bronson ran so fast that a new
scroen door will have to be installed, During the msal, Shinn entertained by
recounting various anecdotes and describing an ancient grimoire in his posess-
ion which, upon examination, proved to be bound in human skin] Later in the af-
ternoon Shinn and Llorcjo departed to visit Forry Ackerman, confined to bed,after
suffering a rolapse of his illness (he had previously been in the hospital for
a considerable length of time).: Frechafer and Yerko arrived in the evening and
the trio left the hollow-sounding chamber in soarch of dinner, After satisfying
the inner-man they paid a visit to Forry, who was still pretty ill, Following
this, the thres j~- {(Tillywish!)) -~fans went to sec "Forever and a Day” in
Hollywood

---Randolph Tillywish,
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LASFS MESTING OF MARCH 25th, 1943: This get-together was held at the Freehafer

; apartment,. anc produced the following fans
and fanettes: Gus Willmorth, 4e Ackeern, Morzjo, Barhara Bovard, 7., Bruce
(himself) Yerka, Phil Bronson, Mrs. Charles, and of courss, Yours Truly and Paul
Freshafer. As was inovitaple, tho impressive Frechafor record collcction - wus
delved into, and countless discs were playsd as the evaniag progressed, Terke
and Bronson nearly came to sword poinits (furestalled Ly inc fact that they had
no sworcés) over the selections to be remdersd--Yerlre expressing a preference for
Mahler, while Bronson uarcasonably insisted on lizisning to such passé iteris as
the Carmen Suilie and Polovetsienne Dances, Later on ihese two miscreants child-
ishly amused themssglves by riding up and down in the building's automatic eleva-
tor. (This outre method of entertainment was later diescovered to be a result of
the fact that Bronson had once resided in the same apartment, oddly enough.)
During the course of the evening, Yerke fell asleep on the floor, Ackerman fell
asleep on the floor despite the fact that a meeting was in progress, Later the
two ' claimed that, being true slans, they could follow the course of the dis-
cussions oven though asleep. : --Randolph Tillywish .,

sits. .

SUNDAY, MAY 2, 1943: Seven flans (fan-slans, a la Liebscher) assembled at ths
e e new LASFS clubroom, Mel Brown and Barbara Bovard, worked
indystriously on the large window, removing the old "Beauty Shop" legend, and
scrubbing the‘glass-to an unprocedentsd stato of cleanliress. Forry sorted out
the jumbled club library, Morojo energatlﬂally stralghtoned out the entlre room,
and Yerko and Eggnaon acted. a;_aupqqg}sora. : ‘
“Freehator - voluhtesrod to sten-
cil this issue of_Shangrl-L'affalrcs

whiipl,tho rewainder *of +hé gang . | | SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES
strugglod. with'the LASFS mimgo” pro- - Bullotin of the LASFS
paratory = to ‘turning out soveral 6374 S. Bixel Street
rages of Fantasits. The mimeo- [ "| 1o0s Angeles, Calif,

gremlins proved® ‘10 'be "exceedingly
active - and it was some time before
the machine’ could be coaxed into
functioning smoothly.

. "The group--adjourned for dinner %
in the-evening, then returned te-run 4 - o T
cff more stencils., Seﬂd TO °

Fassbeinder dropped in after

dinner, and being in a creative mood f\
turned out an installment of "Sauer- A Y C~ :
kraut und Gefiltefisch" for Fanta-

At 10:30 the room was vacated,
to remain noiseless until the fol-
lowing Thursday evening.

-Yentwgorth.

e

Mel Brown is entertaining thoughts
of a new fan magazine these days.

Ray Bradbury has a nifty little yarn l
in the new Weird Tales,"The Scythe". { L




