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This is the "bulletin" of the IASFS {Los Lngeles Science Fantasy
Society). It haa, by direotorial order. a monthly schednle, and for
the last few imsues bas aotuelly met this sohedule. 3-L'A 1s pub-
lishad at <tha LLSFS clubroom, 6374 3. Bixel Street, Los fingeles 14,
California. Charles Burbee is editor at the present time. We alwayw
appreciate comment. Send ymur fanzines here, too, because we're ex-
ochanging with you even if your mag 18 cornier than this ome. HNaturalky
I am not to be held to accommt for anything in this publication unless
it's good or my name is signed to it.

By this times you've a1l forgotten that we were striking off a
medal for Prqnk Robinson because of his bold, nmmbashed sdmission that
he occuldn't write an article for us longer than a FANEWSCARD. Well,
now that yom've remembered, mepare to let it slip your mind again,
because he bas ocoms through with an item, a two-page affair, which, if
I am not mistaken, is over there to your right (don't look now), and
work on his medal tms been stopped. Inntesd, we are @8eanding him a
check for ome thounsand four hundired and seventy-two dollars and no
cents, which snyone can see is payment at the rate of ninety-four dol-
lars and twenty-eix cents per word. A not unsubstantial sum. 48 soon
88 the olub treasury goes up enother fourteen hundred and saventy-five
dollsrs, and Walt Daugherty gets ten bucks for that movie he has been
yammering abont making (See S-L'A #14), we will send the check spank-
ing alorg. We don't generally pay for mmterial---in fact, we never
do. Seema unfeir to make an exception in Frgnk's case. T don't sup-

pose the Dbounder expeots any yeymant doces he? It'a pretty cocky of
nim if he 4A088.ce

Jugt WHY should we lay aside mrd and fast rules for & beastis

%ilm Frqnk with hisg nsme writ in his shirt? Of all the unhsllowed
rags.,

I'm calmer now.

It gcems we 4o not mke & 1limitless number of these things. Due
to many factors, a8l of which mean monsy and labor, only & smnll num-
ber of this "bulletin” go out each month. Ir our own modest little
way. we 1ike to fecl that those of ymu who aro getting it now havan't
any violent objoctions to recoivimg it in the future. We are thinking
sort of vagucly about renovating the mailirng 1ist, which covera but a
portion of fandom. If yorre a big shot in the pro field or in fandom,
you'll got this and 1like it, but if you'ro importanmt only to yourself
and a brown-eyed girl, why, you really ought to drop us a card.

Lio, nobody's on & waiting 1ist, tat---yea, there 1s, too! Ono
fallow in Fow York 33 is on our waiting 1liet. Bis mame will be sent

on receipt of & 12-cent stamp amd 54 coupons from mackages of Raleigh
cigarettes.

---Charles Burboo

SPRCIAT AUNOUBCEMENT! COMING IEXT MOINTH---4i TABLE OF CONTENTS.
algo soleoted ghort subloote

COVER: BOB HOFFMLEN - Stenoilad by Willio Watson
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H 1 aiERI) FRANK ROBINSON

The Californin sun beamed vleasantly down on Bixel Street, deli-
cately fingering the eccutmlation of wooden beams, bricks, and mason-
ry Imowvn as tho Bixelsirasse wherein resido various Tefugones from the
Outside World; namely one Jemes Lepner, one Glen Daniels, and the 1in-
defatigable Merlin Brovm. Enough for the reputetion of ths place.

Tho hoavy onken door of the Bivelstrasso alorly opened, revealing
a8 gomewhat thin figure stunidly Hliniking its oyes in the glare of tho
sun. If one could have soen insido its shirt collar, ono wonld havo
read, undor the dirt, tho initials TR. They stood for Prank Melcolm
Robingon, the shirt's mrosont occupant. Robinson, standing in the
Pleasant warm light of the sun, yavmod 8lightly sand slovly mado his
way dowvn tho timo-worn stonoe stops te tho streoot. Ha lnd dopt his
accustomod 13 hours and sloeop still lay hocvy on his eyclids.

It wos tim, Robinson thought indolmtly, to maio his way ovor to
the residenco of tho fascinating TFassboindor, culturod avthor and
Photographor oxtraordinairo. Ho puiled out a stroot mn--a svift cur-
8cry glanco showing him that bhalf ¢ block to his right ran 6th Stroct,
whorc ha eould cctch a "3™ car to Rampert ond from thoro, o bua to tho
shadowy home of Fassbeinder. Two bleocks to his left--and dovmhill----
lay 8th Street, where he could catch a bug thet would take him rikht
there---the szme bus, inoidentally, thet he would transfar to at Ram-

.Part. It would be quicker, and the inconvenience of transferring a-

voided.

¥hile FKR ntood cerefully welghing the two modes of tranamorta-
tion, there flocted wu» the quiet sirecet the sound of someone typing.
Closer observation proved thet the sourd ceme from cn epartment build-
ing ccross the street, the hideout of the notoriously and revulsively
puritanical Los Angeles Science Pantosy Society. Robinson mused in
hig cogitoating. It would tcke but © minute to run ncross the street
end see wha wos thers. Besides, he really ought to see the clubroom
thile he w~s in towm.

He timidly stored in through the screen door, teking in the orig-
ingls on the weall, the scgping btoolk-ctises nt one s8ide of the amtll
room w7ith hclf their contents gpilling over onto the conecrete Tloor,
the smll camch ot the end o2 the room, rnd the figure sected nt the
toble in the middle--enretully typing o stencil. A discreet cnugh be-
troyed Robinson's presence nnd the gented figure turned svdl ftly.

"Oh, hello, Robingon,™ gnrgled Drugherty in o horribly friendly
mnner. He lurched nmy from his tynerritor ~nd o~me to-rrd the door,
brushing ~gninst one of the book-cnses on his wrhy ~nd yrecipitnting
rnother smrll engonde of mildowed mrgrnzines onto the floor. "Come
right on in," he offerod, gr~.sping Robinson by the hrnd ~nd pulling
him into the room. He found o motnl folding ohnir ~nd pushod his
gomenvnt roluctont guesat into it.

"G1l~d to honr you're going toc bo hero for ¢ vhilo. I might ovon
goet time to toko you to tho studio---I supposo you Xnow I'm in tho
movios®?"

Robinson nodded rssont. Tho fan yross h~d boon full of Dough-
orty's roting cnroor--how 'IJ eppocrod for . flooting moment in  "Soo



Horo, Privato Horgrovo™ rnd for o triflo longor in "The Hitler Grng".
It wne nfter tho lntter £film wos rolemsed thot fanm mril by the hund-
reda begrn to pour in, boscoching the studio biggies for antographed
pictures of the handsome male who had portrayed & minor gestapo man.
Iater, it wvas discovered that all tha letters wers in the same hend-
writing, 8 peccadillo that was traced to WJ himself--who had portrayed
& minor gestapo mn.

Dangherty pamused just 1long enough for the nod of assent and
plunged on. "Of oourse, you may lve heard that I'm something of a
succesd on the dance floor, too. Some day, remind me to show you my
trophies. Also pictures of my partners--some of the most luscious--
oh, excuse me 8 moment, will you?" Daugherty unfolded himself from
the chair and leaped for the telephone.

Swiftly, he dinled a mumber. "Vmlter J. Deugherty?" he snarled
into the monthpiece. The anawer was unsatisfactory for he banged the
receiver down with a thunderous crash that shook the room. A few more
mildeved pulp magazines slipped to the floor, adding to the general
decrepit appearance of the placa.

Davgherty glanced thoughtfelly at the magazines strewm over the
floor and remarked, somavhet bitterly, "You Itnow, there was a time
when I used to <clean this plece up every week. I quit when Burbee
cams ~---gay, did I ever tell you about the time I was going to put out
PAN---the fmz that would've knockaed the eyes out of the midwest bunch?
I--excuse ms a moment, will you?" He again unkinked himself and
grabbed for the phone. Robinson's eycbrwmrs shot upward as 717 repeated
Eia phone call of 2 few minutes before. The reaction was the same as

efore.

"You kmow, I wonder if they’ve forgotten me." 7elt began, in a
gomewhat plaintive tone.

"TTho?" Robinson askod.

"Oh--they. Say, did I oever tell you about the time in "Sea Here,
Private Hargrove" when I---"

Fassbeinder was forgotten. The April sun was pleesantly warm,
the metal ochair had lost its hardness, and Daugherty's droning voiece
faded awny into & noiseless blur. Robinson's eyclids sagged percept-
ibly--Dmgherty rambled on in the pleasant valleys of reminiscence....

Robinson woke with a start. He mmd slept fcr quite some time.
He tongued the taste of sleep in his mouth. The April sun wes low in
the west and shndows hnd talken possession of the cerners of the oclub-
room. Tho originals on the wall lecred moncecingly down and the book-
cagses along tho wnll hnd telren on an air of & subtle threet. Dsugher-
ty--apparently unaware thet his guest bed slept through most of his
discourse, had gotten o8 far as his 17th birthdey in the history of
his 1ife. Robinson noted with o gogp thet Welt, too, seemed changed.
Taller, somewhnt thinner, a triflo---hungry looking.

- :I--nh--think I'd batter go," stuttored Robimaon. "It's goatting
8.

Daughorty drow in toward the shodows. Ha scemed to be changing--
his eyes grew beady--his nosa appeared to alongnte intc = snout.

"You aren't lecving so---goon---cre you?' he puwrred. "I wanted--
to ask you ovor to my don.”

"Robinson didn't pause to answar, but hurriedly dmshed through the
door and down the straot.

T7alt Daugherty stopped forward from the odd arrangement of shad-
ows at his back and gozod wiatfully at tho dwindling figuwre of Robin-

son, now rapidly necring 8th Streot. "Goe, I wanted him to sce my
dence trephiea.”
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Now look, fellows, don't blame me for this. This is not my Idea,
In fact, I've had no ideas for ao long I've lost the knack, Tais i3 a
coluun. I never wrote one before and if I can even spell <t, it ig an
accident, I have the jdea that I am supposed to gessip aoout what goes
on in the LASFS.

Twice, now, in the past month, Arthur K. Barnes has visgited the
LASFS, (hardy soul) and during the first Visit, told us of a new Gearry
Carlisle novel scheduled for TWS, "“Fog Over Venus." It seems thet he
wrote e swell gstory amd the Ed. made him re-write it, losing the super
treatment he had given it.

Gur second vigitor was fantasnide artist
Charles McNutt, from Evereit, Washington. He
has been visiting Ronald Clyne, and was with
ug two Thursdays. He brought Forrie the most
beautiful VOM cover that cver was amd all are
agreed that it is too worderful to waste on
Vom, It seys on it that somzone by the mame
of Beaumont did ity but I've heard rumors
that McNutt is Begumont or Beaumont is Mclutt
or something, You guys probably know a lot
more about him than I do, anyway.

L]

McNutt dragged Ronald Clyne to the club
two Thurgdays in succession. Ronald is doing
a cover that Planet commissioned him to do,
al we hear that it is to be 2 monster (BFM,
of course) without feet, having five breasts Ye Ed, said:.
and sundry other things that monsters have, "Keep it cleani"

It is blue axd it "PLODDLES", whatever that

is, and need I mention that it will also be a gnl and a man? AT
think the gal will be nude, for all I recall Ron saying she would wearn
was a shirt, and it was to be torn. The whole thing sounded rather va-
gue, but when you're listening to half a dozen different conversations
at once, things are,

T/Sgt. Bob Hoffman jn town on furlough, enlivened the meeting of
June 6th, I had just told them of gitting alone, reading, in the club
one evening, when a frowsey old woman ambled past. dJust outside - the
window she said loudly enough to make me lock up, "You lousey stinker,
I shouldn't even telk to ycu." She was alone and talking to herself.,.
Bob ig of the opinion I should have immediately dragged her in as a
LASFS kindred soul.

The Ross Rocklynnes are Infanticipating!

The last Sunday in June saw .a goodly gathering at Morrie Dollen's
Palma-near-the-Beach- egtablishment, Present were Ron Clyne, Chariles
EcNutt, San Russell,Barold Chambers and it is believed that Phillip I
of Bronsonla appeared briefly for one of his public appearances, Pre-
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liminar&rwork was done on the production of a fantagy film skctch,
tentively titled "Der Zauberer", ard trial diascs cut for a proposed
recordramatization of "2 bottles of relish,

The following Sunday, Morojo and Forry joined Russell and Bronson
at Dollen’'s in the evening, saw projected results of last week's shotas
on "The Magiclan", made further tegsts on the script of the Lord Iun-
sany yarn. Morojo revealed a hither-to unexpected talent for modaiirg,
her nude figure being appraised by all. later she fashioned a shawl a-
round a little clay figure, which is to serve 1in a distance-shot as
gorcerer Russell, in the role of der Zauberer, (Forry handed me this
and I hope you ard not as foggy on it as I am. I don't know whether
Morojo was nude or she made a nude, You figure it out.)

At Morrie's, Forry's attention was mainly oceupied by the enor-
mous library of fantasy books, which occiples a big double-doore4
book-case and three large shelves. Forry in turn was envied for his
acquisition that day from England of Wright's futurian fantasy. "The
Advert ures of Wyndham Smith" amd J. D, Beregford's recent '"Common
Enemy" and "What Dreams May Come."

Fran Laney's red-haired wife, Jackie, arrived in LA. Fran receiv-
ed a telegram saying she would arrive 1in the evening, At 4:30 that
afternoon, Fran and Mel Brown ambled down to Fran Shack io start the
home fires burning by putting away various crud whén they found anoth-
er telegram, saying that she had arrived at 11:30 and was waiting at
the.gtation for Fran to come and get her, Fran gsputteffed about it for
two days,

Ray Bradbury, Jlocal boy, to be represented in the 2nd volume of
Arkham Houge's fantasy anthologys,

Charles Burbee is the most successful E4, we have had in a 1long
time., You ghould see the piles of nice fat he is receiving.

Glen Daniels, 1in the throes of giving birth to Entre, is being
descended upon by a sister amd child, It is liable to change his whole
life, I corf esses; how, we are not sure, but he says it, so it must
be true, (Doesn't this paragraph gtink??77?)

Round ard roum Crozetti goes, ete. Her next bit of goo concerns
Leonard Pruyn, Don Bratton, and 4e. Precisely what this bit of goasip
ig escapes the FTlaniac, who is attemptirg to follow a most botched: up
dummy, I see the word "globsplopuloug"---one of the better known Cro-
zetti-isms--but this does not help me to follow copy. You see, kiddys
her dummy has one word irserted, and one word deleted. Lora bellowed,
as she avalancted outof the club room, "Just fix it up some way or oth-
er, Fran--but make sure it has even edges." Y'know, it certalnly-ie-a
tough job to compose on the stencil end meke it come out even. However
I'm coming up with a much more even paragraph than this alleged dummy,
Of course, it says absolutely nothing, but then--you should see what
the original said. Oh well. Now back to thé copy. =

Vom is going mad with the rest of the LASFS over multi-colored
mimeoing. Seems as though 4e will have a back cover 1in red and black
in a future issue. (I've always thought two propitioualy located dots
of red would help the looks of the average Vomaiden. --ftl.)



The youngest member of the LASF3,Jeanne
Crozetti, made the classic remark .ihe
other day that "she didn't like to gotd
church because no one lets her get a word
in edgewise." Typical female. e

Ten copies of pocketbook, 'Weird Shadow
Over Innsmouth," disgpatched by club mem-
bers to overseas fans, after Forry put the
bite on everyone who would buy.

Charlie Hornig, Honorary Member of the
LASFS became & pop June 25th, 1944, A baby
girl, Ruth Cecelia.

Bill Watson and George Ebey arrived at the
meeting, Thursday, July 1l3dth, Bill seems
to0 think they shouid be featured in this
Slan tendrils might column, but all that he has done gince he

become usgeful,?! has arrived, according to him, isg eat.

What vaguely known member of fandom disappears occasionally and no one
is interested enough to inguire about them? Your columnist (heh heh!)

has found out that they are on call by a writer in Hollywood to help

Eimtiign out plot difficulties at $50,00 per iron? Who? I promiget not
o tell,

Classic remark of Jackie to Fran laney, after meeting Ackerman
and comparing him in person to his writings:"But he talks so naturall"

Ebey and Watson arrived Thursday morning, took up temporary residence
at the alan center at 628 So, Bixel, and the visitors were unimpressed
by the busineas-like inefficiency with which our meetings are held, in
spite of what Mel says. After the meeting, Jackie, Fran, Mel, George &
Bill and Jimmie went up and played minature golf, Saturday morning they
visited the Ackerman garage and staggered away wondering why it doesn't
spontaneously combust, : .

Paul Frehafer's collection was
willed to Bob Hoffman, which gives
him about the second most wonderful
collection in existence,

Leonard Pruyn Joined the e¢lub
Thursday, July 13th,

Crozetti's #2 VENUS held up by
lack of a lead article of four

pages,

Barry Warner, Jr., wants the
IASFS toc buy a machine for their
own lithographs, Gad! Does the man
think we ooze dough?

That's all, folks. You didn!t
ask for it, but you got it,

BUCK PRIVATE



FATIASY CHILDB i

There hes always been a crying need for a oomplete bhibliography
of stf-weird-fantasy fiction. See Anthony Boucher's lettor this ish
and P. Schuyler Miller's letter in Future Combinesd with Science Pic-
tion, 1942 June, pl05-106). A card cataleg is no &oubt the best form
for such a bibliograrhy during the information assenbly pericd. The
device of the oard catalog would enablse a user to lcecate the sources
of stories when he 18 possesged of but & single clue. He might look
up his story and find it listed under its authcr, Joint-smthor, title,
gub-title, or one or more subjects. Thse complete contentas of any fan-
tasy mmgazine would be given by looking up the nams of the mngazine in
the eatalog. Stories would also be listed in mmbjJect groups and could
be found in the proper category, bo it time travel, sparoe war, other
dimengional, funturo, speee trevel, brain traneplantation, zomble, vam-
pire, witchoraft, or kindred types. Articles, too, would be inolunded,
and editorinlis, readers' lettors, pmemphlots, moviaes, and faots about
fantasy.

Such a eatalog will exist. I beve begun it; already it hns growm
from & amall tin box wsaed <for fling recipes to n Inrge, ten-drewver
catalog unit contoining 8,000 oards, which ropresont sem two thouscnd
fantasy stories, plus books, remdors' lettors, atc. Tho presont ailze
wag attained after three yars of wrk. I feol thant anothor throa
yoors must pras before tho file is frirly oomplete. O0f course, it
never can be complote to theo presont; fantasy writors and publisharg--
and movie mokers--are soeing to tbnt. As timo goos on, and more and
more entrica are made in tha filo, it bacomes moro valusblo to mo and
follow fans who uso it.

Tho catrlog was mrde with tho intantion of sharing with anyone
who oaros to use it, so no special nbbrevietions or code signe nro
used. It is an attompt at scholnrliness. Perhnps, some day, an index
can be compilod and published from it and ecirculntod to fana, eolleet-
ors, anthologists, £nd othors intorosted. Until thet nobulous future
dey, tho ostalog will be most wseful only to thosa who have  porsonal
accoss to it. Howovoer I wonld be delightad to do rescarch in it et ro-
quost and mail tho information to inquiring porsons.

I got conaidorablo oxperionce 4in cerd catalogs whon I worked et
a public library branch in Hollywood, and tho knowledge ghincd there
was onhnnced by tho etudy of books dealing with cetaloguing, filing
proceduro, Doewey docimel system, oeubjoct-heedings, ote. Thus I foel
thet tho aystem I use is flexiblo, concise, rich, clesr, and efficiont
in struoturce, being cssenticlly tho same 258 that used in library cata-
loga. Boirg & ndgoly orgocnagod system, it pormits tho antry of any
typo of information without fear of confusion or complication.

At prasent tho cataleg 1iste Amazing Stories from 1926 April to
1929 Lpril; 81l of Stroct & Smith Astoundings ero anterod, but only
four Clnyton Lstoundings; nll Gornstacli’s Wondaorse are cotrlogued, in-
cluding Science Wonder, Liir Worder, Wondor, ond the qunrterliecs; Un-
movm will soon be complotoly catnloguod: somm ipsues of FFi and PN
aro entored; a few imsucs hore and thare of later mngs such es Science
Fiction, Futuro, Stirring, aotc., oro entared; Scienca & Invantion (The
Rlectrionl Exporimonter) hevo beon entered from 1920 lay to 1924 Apr.

Tho catalog uses tho full and corrget form of ench yorson's name,


nr.de

whenever it 1s known, end cross-reference cerds are filed under psen-
donyms referring the user to <the cerrect neme form. under whioh all
entries &re filed. Thus, under TAINE, JOHN (pseud.) you will fnd s
lone card whioh refers to BELL, BRI0 THMPLE, 1883- . If you 1look
up P0GO (paseud.) you will be referred to WOOD, MARY CORINNE (GRAY),
1921~ « Bemnoe it 18 importent <that <the cetaloguer Imow the full
and correct name of every person entered, together with his year of
birth api death, and, if a married woman, her mRrried nam and slso
her maiden name. Por this reason, I would a-mwrecinte any information’
about fentasy smuthors amd fans, esnecially full names ard Sseudonyms.

I lack meh information on fantesy in boo: form, also stedes
which have eppeared in magazines other than +the adecielized pulps. I
would very much gj»reciate information of this mture for my file, and
invite ocorrespondense from those who wish to give ar receive data.

My catalog, which I have named the Bratton Tantasy Oatalog, and I
can be reached at my home, 565C%4 Sunset Blvd., Los iAngeles 28, Calif.

The following illustretion shows the ecards for a certain entry.
It gives on idea of how the catalor lool:s and works.

SOIZHCE FICTION--ROOKET SHEIP

Campbell, John W Jr.
The irrelevemt; a short stery by Earl van
Campen, (paend.), in Astoundirs Stories, 1934

December. A story that disproves the law of
CONEEN = —oe v r bT T r TE_S

IRRELEVANT

Campbell, John W Jr. 2
The irrelevant; a short story by Karl wan
Oampen, {pseud.), in Asitcurding Stories, 1934
Decanmber. A sgtory thet dismroves the law of
con |—

OLMPBELY, JOHU W JR

Campbell, John W Jr.

The irrelsvant; a short story by Karl wvan
Campen, (pseud.), in Agstounding Stories, 1934
December. A atory thet dismwoves the law of
congervation of energy.

2. IRRELEVLIT
3. SCIEHCE FPICGTION--ROCKET SHIP
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“THE GREAT B]B“ Anthony Boucher sets

fandom 8 titaniec tasak

Thanks for the lntest and unusually interesting S-L'A. I hope
tbat the mngnificent Lang-Ackerman saga will eventually be aassembled
into one piece; it's too good to be scattered about zmong assorted
fonzines. (I first becrd of it from "H1lly ley, who roported that the
individnal roally impresased was Lang. Lay had just rocelved & most
excitod letter from him all about guoss who I just mot? Porrest
Ackermanilil!

Iancy's pleco is & joy cnd a clessic and & breath of fresh mir.
You're probably snowed under with violent letters abount it et the mo-

mont, but let me put in my voto on Inney's side and my most hopeful
blesaing upon his crusada.

And let mo expand a 1little on his sentence "A fanzine should also
contain ag much collocting information ae possible.”™

It soome to mo thaot one of the things that famom, organized or
otherwise, can socomplish as no othor agencey could is tho amaasing of
bibliographical information on fantasy. A good deal ia, of course,
being done. William H. Evans' bibliography of fantasy in ESQUIRE
(CENTAURI, Winter 44) ig an excellent example. But think what could
be accomplished with coordination of fan efforfts!

3ome of you may xnow Ellery Queeon's BIBLIOGRAPHY QF THEE DETECTIVE
SHORT STCRY (Little, Brown, 1942)---an invalusble werk for emyone do-
ing any editing or anthologizing in the field. There's never been a
comparable bibliography (from now on to be known as bib) of fantasy.
It would be, of oourse, & much larger task---a greater amd more nebu-
lously defined field---but it could be done by the combined energy and
efforts of many fans.

It would need centralization---one chief bibliocgrapher who wonld
ilive surrounded by card-indexes. Any fan who took up his favorite
guthor or his favorite mgazine snd lenrned everything there was to
Inow about him-or-it could pudblish his bibt in his own fanzine---then
send his findings to the central office where they could be oobrdin-
ated as part of the evemturl Great Bib.

It might even be poseible, through small conmtributions from sll
the fan organizations of the countyxy, to hire a professiomal trained
bibliographer to undertake this coordinating job on & part-time basis.

The value of the eventual Great Bib to collectors needs no empha-
sgis. And to anthologists it would be heaven. Fans are the first to
complain (or at least the second after my reviews in the SF CHRONICLE)
of the repetitious dnllness of 99% of fantasy anthologies; but one
reagson {aside from the general cannibalistic trend of anthologistas,
who live off each other's vitals) is the difficulty of getting at fan-
tasy meterial. You remember a swell story you once read, or somebody
suggeats a honey of an unreprinted yrrm that you mst not omit, and
then you try to find it...



It's an idea worth tossing arcumd. Try it ocat on some of the
IASFS and see what sort of reactions you get. |

I1'd 1ike to put in 2 strong word too for the velue of conatant
critieal revaluations in fanzines---essays studying the fantasies of
the prst, justly or unjustly forgotten, and trying to determine their
modern interest. Sam Russell and Iangley Searles and Harold "lakefield
and ITaney himself are doing Grade-A work in this line---possibly
developirg & significant schocl of fantasy critique. I only wish
their writings could reach a wider field: since Basil Davenport (of
Book-of-the-lonth and SATURDAY REVILEW) went into the asrmy. I can't
think of a national eritic who seems to know anything about fantasy.

Let me Mmow how the Bib-notion geces over. And give my best to 4e

vhom I know and to kMorojo and Ianey and @ll the others whom I feel as
though I did by now.

i o,
T

HE LOVES USINOT" 1 fiaas maisce sorimaiisiys, Aok, ;=

in mr eye

Hi: Ky 1sck of enthusiasm comes from being confronted with a not
too enthusgisstically inelined issue of SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES...lLaney says
whet he has to seay very nicely and very tritely, whieh means that no
one will take him too seriously except o few sticklers like Speer and
DAY, thouwgh Kepner, when started on such & subject, can ramble for -
endless and boring hours...the DECLARATION OF PRINCIPLES is the most
mumorous fan crticle I have read in years; I hope it was intended as
guch..,THE STRANGE GARDEN OF SLERP strikes mo £s something Lorn re-
Jooted for hor ovm mgazine,..The thing sbout Fritz Iang is nothing
but idolizetion of & two-bit director who was responsitle for a few
fantasy films, goody, goody. Give me Orson Wolles: anydoy; et loast
wo havo something in oommon...the covor existed and that's all that
ean bo said cbout it; might I suggest that the members chip in faur
bite apiceco somo veckand and get one of Ronald Clyno's excellont
croationa lithoed? I praesume thet the majority of you heve four bits
tc sparo. If not, forget it...tho ocditorinl wms good, and I &m not
dcering with foint preise in this easoe....

IS LANEY A FAN?

gl

YO amd the recontly raceivoed SHANGRI-L'LZFRAIRES are doing much
to got my mind out of the doldrums. XYaney's erticle in the latter
gtimulatos this letter. I have been £ bystonder ocutside the pale of
fandom for quite & fow years--I hnve wotched it from o detached point
of viow. This crticle is tho first ono I have ever seoen thet really
made & rcally suecessful ettompt to clarify things Pan. I find meny
stctements in it thot I ecn agrec with wholchonrtedly as confirming
the idecs formed by my own obsorvotions. I hope I'm welcome s o
rcnk outsider, to add my opinions to thoso of *ran Ltney.

Cn3 James Thomms pops
& pungant question

In hig definition of fardom, Lanoy uwses the phrocse ™ o group of



vergona”™. He then gres on to “wrovosa that fandoem shculd be limitei %o
the "legitimate™ activities which are embraced by the term "fantasy"”.
Ly expression on this particular voint weuld be that whare you hava &
"group of persons” it is imnossitle w oconfine a hobbty to the ramifie-
ations of the hobby itself. A stam? collector who Jursues his hobby
on his owvm has no difficulty in confining himself to masting interest-
ing bits of pacer in a beok. ‘Yhen He joins the local vhilatelists'
elub he is introduced to his hobby from a di?ferent engle--as a veh-
icle for social activity. If he joina the c¢lud he is not a misan-
thrope and if ha's humsn he soon finds himsel? admiring the lezs of
the zirl ascross the room. I don't thin: ! Yaney will insist that
stam) clubs never degenerate to the oeint where the members discuss
such "unrelated tozics--as music, sociolozy, the future world, rudas,
etg.’ It would be excellent if fandom could be confined to fantasy
but I ocan't see how it can be done. IF there is to be conimet in Tan-
dom between individuals there will always te atiempts of individuals
te brobe the interestin< minds of o%’ers--io find out what others are
thinking about subjects ocuiside of fandom.

I have no fauli to find vith Mx Taney's ~grchological analysis o
fardom. I have oftoen thought that here was a ha7»hy hunting zround for
& »sychiatrisi. However I thinZ (-ossibly as a defense mechanism or
gelf justificatior) that the fan who does no% lose inierest in fertasy
0: Fandom has 2 good ecase. Any hobdy that is interesting enough can
claim its fallowers' interest for & lifetime withcut any unhealtihy im-
Plications or symptoms. I see no necessity for growing out of Jandom-
--rather I see on all hands a crying necessity to grow UP to it. I
?ind my fellow men the most interestinz ebject in this existence. All
individuels do not interest me but in fandom I find a2 colleciion of
vhich the greater Jercentage is interesting. I oan seec no reason for
groving out of an azreeable connection--1life is meh too short. The
2n who is of an "unwholesome -aychological mekeun" fares the same in
iendom as in other straia of existence. % he Pact that he irvitates
fandom indicates that he has rot adjusted to it Just as he hes not
ad Justed to life.

The wicture of the ideal fgn is exzyellent. I can sympatihize with
the noint that his so0le interest in fandom should be fantasy but I
don't see how this ean be. Fantasiic sel?l expression--letter wiiting
~--urless fan correspondents confined themselves to naming the titles
of the bools or stories that they beve read I fail {0 see where or how
letier wrlting could be carried or without tringing ir some of those
"unrelated tecpies” ihet I Ilaney speaks of. Any discussion ol fenvasy
writing will of recessity involve some talk o2 the mective Torces be-
hind the actions of the characters--and when a stery is writien vith-
out characters that will Ye nurer Jantasy than we have yet hz=d. Any
form of literature is concerned with the reaciions of the human ani-
mal. In osher literature the characters react ©to "real 1liv¥e" situ-
ations--in Pfantasy they rezet to unreal sfituations. I defy Nr Taoney
or anyore else, to write me & letter discusaing sti, fantasy or weird
fiction without maliing mention of anything that mizht Le broadly, o
otherwise, construed as coming within the scode of those "unrelated
topics" of hig--music, sociolocy, the future world, religion, »oli-
ties, nudes, eic In human 1ife everyihins is so intezzelated that I
fail to see how any hobtby can be contined oniirely to its intirinsic
8elf. Tor emmmple, how can a perscn read 07 the Tuture world ond not
have his thought Drocesses stimulated to the extenit of sneculation



about it? Perhaps in listing the "future wrld™ =3 2n unrelated top-
ic, Mr Lzney wos merely reglatering & protest cgcinst discussion of
the future woirld-->referring thet < fan ¥eem his sneculctions to him-
self whether they are interesiing oxr otherwise. Yot Yr Yaney adpar-
ently holds no briel for iniroversion. He finds his unrelated tonics

irreconcilable with true fondom--I £ind them indisHensable--or ot
lecst attendant evils.

¥r Yaney speaks of the maturer jerson losing interest in the fic-
tional treatment of the especis of the future world znd turning to
gerious books--cnd of foiiure o mcle this chonge as o v»ossible oose
of arrested develoment. Am I 1o underatcnd thot o large percentage
of fens confine thei:r recding to fontosy to the entire exclusion of
other nc.tter? I will stac: my recding hebits in 211 fields up ageinat
cnyone's yet I do noi fimd the rezdinz of fantasy irreconeilable with
the reading of other literature. I Tind the tvo %0 tosether rather
well. The recding of "serious boo!m" commnlements the reading of fon-
tocay and viee versao. Serious boo's emcble me to get more out of the
recding of Tanitnasy emd the reading of fontcsy stimulntes my thought
prooesses when seriouns litercture frils. 'het is stf enywey tut the
end product of some recding of serions books, by, for the most part,
cn intelligent grou» of men cnd women? I ecnat believe that o well-
uritten atf tale witvh cny signifiernce ot 2l1 comes cut of thin ecir.

I find an apanront contradietion in the crtiocle vhen Mr Icney
ligts the cetivities of {he idecl 7on club. Hae advooctes the indul-
gence of ¢ number of "wuiy vicos "reztrdless of their fontaptiec con-
tent", which while interestin;, oan hordly be comdared to the itoms on
his 1ist of “unrelcted todea™. To jell 21} this--1% Ianey omd I
ograee thet there a2re lenty of eothaxr omoritunities for the discussion
end the consideration of his unvelated temics. “here we differ is in

vhether or not they should be exoluded from fandom--I don't think thaot
they ecn bo.

Mr Yenoey's whole nrticle is o violntion of hia owm precopts. Ho
congslders frndom from <. sociologgienl stendnoint--he rings in msychol-
0gy~-I find no feninsy in it--in short, to usc his orm words, his
orticle comes undor meither "Iontastile verse, flotion And osscys" nor
undor "the droving of -- Zontostic icturos". Yet--pgain I quoto,
"That covers fandom, my frionda; cony othor interests or functions
tf.ciiod onto fondom orce wholly oxtroncous, ond furthormore, are com-
Plotely half-bokod, insefor ~e thor :r.y bo considerod Tfan' activity".
Are you a fen, Mr Laney? Under your own laws or "mores" your article
vould be completely outside the ale. Porsonally ?£¥EInk it was in-
teresting enough and stimulating enough so that its exclusion would be
fandom’s loss. I think the same could be said about meny other items
that would be exocluded under your systen.

I close with the hope that the cbove will be te!mn in the s>irit
of friendly discwssion with which it is offered.
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Tast ish I said meyhe two -osticards would come in on Taney's art-
inle. I'd bave said the same for <he wrhole mar i? I'd thouzht of it.
To help me maintain my statvs asa -wophet gedawrful, our wast army of
Teaders deluged us with letters, cevds, and telegrams. To be exact,
five letters and six cards. Tortv-eisht telegrar=s came, too, but I'm
not counting them; they came collect and I sent them baclk:.
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