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Shengri-L'Affaires #24 for March 1945. This is the club publication
nf the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society, 637 S. Bixel St., Ios
Angeles 14, California, and is issued monthly. The editor's sddress
is 1057 S. Normandie Ave., lLos Angeles 6, California, and it is to
this address that letters of comment must occcasionally be sent becauce
that is the only way you can stay on the mailing list unless you pub-
lish a fanzine and trade with us.

The haphazard way this issuec wuas thrown together is illustrative
of the way each issue is thrown togethcr. The only things holding the
mag together are the stuples, I belicve. But, &t that, you have pcen
unknowingly protected from terrible fates by my selective activities
as editor of this sterling fanzine. In the psst 1 have never svoken
of the way I've been shielding you by shvnting certair mzterial down
the drain, so to speak. I1If I had, I'd have been ly:ng, in some cascs,
because the only material I had was the sturf yom saw in thesc pristine
peges. Anyhow, I'm going to let you into the inner sanctum which is
so0 sacred I am never seen in it. '

A seven-page story entitled Horsepiay oan the Dog 3tar was kept
from yonr eyes, Juckily. An artiEle._Lf@cn'g Care for Monsy, I had to
reject pecause the author erpected paylmerf. Case of vke wiasless
Rooster was too good so I sent it on to diwnkier.e, thaf pamphlet Bill
Julson puts out in competition with us. ~hemmes 'S Science Sortics zR
was no good, so we will use #3 instead, and call it #e.

~000~

#25, the April ish (the annish) will end my publishing activities
so far as Shangri~L'Aifaires is concerned. Varions one~-shot fammags
may appear from time to time, perhaps, and it is possidblc I may have
a hand in their publishing. Here on the West Coast we've brought the
technique of the one-shot fanzine to & high point of perfection.

As I near the end of my editorial span, 1 find mysclf indebted
to lots of people for their cfforts in helping me meke this the top
fensine of all time. f course they failed to do that, but it is the
top fanzine for 1944. At least I votod it that way in Gerry dc la
Rce's newest Beowulf poll, and if enough more did the same thing it'll
be o Shangri-ctc londslide. I am takine steps to learn just how ecach
wnd every one of you ungrateful lugs voted, a&nd when #25 comes out, I
will deliver o four-~page diatribe oa thé subject.

- 000~

The LASFS is proparing a Time Capsule. ‘Complete files of pro-
zines and fanzines have &lrcady been collected for it. [Fun record-
ings, letters, draowings, photographs, arc also going into it. Ve are
now taking vetes on the final entry, which will make our Capsule 4if-
ferent from all others. We arc going to put o living fan inside.
Enough concentrated food will be stored to supply the fen for thc 500
years which will elapse. Then, instead of some stuffy old rccording
giving grectings to 2445, the fan will address the wondering throngs
of the future in pcrson.

We are still in need of material for our Capsule, so0 send in
your most priceless rfan possessions and all the money you can lay
your hands on to finance the venture. Do it NON! Act without think-

ing. Do it HON! ---Charles Burbee
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JOE KENNEDY

I found lLaney's article in the rfebruary Shangri-L'A.faires especi-
ally interesting, for various reasons. On ransacking my questionable
memory, I recall receiving a copy of The Iconoclast, the circular thet
obstensibly aroused the Laniac's "righteous™ ind.gn “Tion.

It seems to be a story we've heard before. Kind, gencrous Laney
bestows a few fatherly pats upon the brow of malicious ncwfan; malic-
ious newfan immcdiately turns around and bites the hand that fecds
him ((metaphors mixed to order)). A pathotic statc of affairs, indced

fran introducecd somc sound, highly logical noints in his coament-
ary, and as usual, he writes convincingly on subjects of fannish natwre.
Though I find myself agreeing with a great deal of what he has to say,
an equal number of fL's remarks leave me decidedly cold.

I'm a newfan, supposeédly one of these back-biting jackals who in-
fest the bvorderline 'twist stf z2nd sanity -- admittedly, I'm preiudicegd.
Out of my opinionated narrow-mindedness, I'd like to offer a few re-
marks of my own.

Let's consider momentdrlly the case of the average recent convert
to fantasy fandom. He's probably rather young, enthusiastic. Perhans
overly so. He finds out that thecre's a marvelous lzind of pulp maga-
zine in existence that prints out-of-this-world stuff known as science-
fiction. He's intrigued, fascinated. 1In a rlash, he investigates,
discovers that stf is definitely it. He reads these lurid-cover pulps
+...Spends a lot of time mulling Tﬁe concepts they present. He real-
izes that he wants to take an active purt in stfantusy, but he doesn't
know how. Then all of a sundden---and even sooncr if he's been rcading
Planct---hc comes across o prozine lettcr eolumn. Here's the answer,
he siys to himsclf....this is funtusy fandom.

And what does our passifan do? You've guessed it. He scribbles
off lengthy letters to these pulp editors, and to his great delight,
they see print. He's enthused. He writes more....and more.

He doesn't know it, but the real fans---the people he's been un-
wittingly trying to contact---have branded him as a letterhack.

Eventually our fledgling acquircs a few correspondents. lHe dis-
covers that such things exist as fanzines....fan clubs...fan activit-
ies. By and by, hc begins to glimpse the light. He's becen wasting
his cfforts in a shallow puddlc of triviality.

And our fledgling fan finds himself at the crossroads. Ii he can
find the right people to give him a lift along the trail, he'll gain
a satisfying hobby of lasting interest that will open a channel for
Iris interests in fantasy, collecting, writing, and publishing.

If he fails to find these people, he'll muff a chance to have



friends in every part of the country....t0 associate with those who
share his interests, think his thoughts, recognize his undeveloped
talents, appreciate his fumbling cfforts to write, to publish, and to
edit.

And, missing this chance, he may let the "explosive concepts of
stf" get too strong a grip on him. ILiLyhap he'll simply fall into en
intellectual rut, markcd by stagnancy of the imnuture outlcok. Or
maybe he'll merely bececoane uwnother Chud Oliver.

Of coursc, if he's fundamentslly o reoulist, he'll get out of stf
altogether. But this isn't always so simpile if he's a bit tco young
....t00 misdirectedly sincers.

It's at this point that the advice and guidance of older fans,
the fellows who've been through exactly what lLe’'s uancdergcing, that
counts So heavily. from the fan's stendpoint, such help can make him
or break him. :

It is, I believe, the well-intentioned (but unfortuaately LG9
idealistic) spurts of enthusiasm of the newfan that have turncé@ Lansy
and a few others from the fledgllng and his ilk. Bat it's my opinion
he should be given a year's time---a year of definite ec+1v . ty---1in
which to be judged, beforc you stert reacn;ng for the firc cxtinguish-
cer. You'll spend a few extra minutes & weck answering his numcrous
questions---requests and inquiries that may often sound macdeningly
naiveil~~-~but, in the end, you'll lose very little. 1I've made & num-
ber of excellent fan friendships with ease. At least, thers's & sys-
tem here that some other slen might employ with success---one measly
postal can go a long way toward giving the newfan a ray of feeblie hope.

To be sure I 49 not advise falling over backward trying %o be
"nice"™ t9 ncwecomers. On the contrary, 1'd considor onc cather anwise
if he were to support the newfan to5 the oxtent of using up vaiuabvle
time that should be dovoted to more rcadily constructive cnterprisc.
A% lecast, though, tolecratc the guy.

The practise of ignoring fan responsibilities...violating stan-
dards of good taste...is, you'll admit, not limited to newfars alone.
2nd by the-way, the reference to "a arth or a Weinstein..." seems
hardly congruous. iarth's a very promising artist--I've seen much of
Lis stuff that approaches prorfessionwal quality. As for Weinstein, he
has rapidly raised his fanzine to a worthwhile level, with good nos-
sibilities for future improvement. I've seen worse from fans of much
more experience in the field.

The Baker incldent is comparatively insignificant; I decline to
take sides on the matter hore. PFrom my contacts with Baker, I've
found him to be a very likable chap.

Not that this is intended as an attack on Fran {(he'd like it
better if it were)) or his opinions. MNo. 1 can understané his views
though I do not share them. This would be a dull world if everybody
went around agreeing with everybody else. The point remains that
while it is hardly advisable to "display all the clucking, disinteres-
ted love of a large Wyandotte hen for an orphaned an illegitimate duck-
ling," a reasonable amount of respect toward the newfan will go a long
way toward curing a few of fandom's more common ailmeants.

Judge fairly before you condemn:t



WHO'S, WHO IN'SHAGGY LA

JAMES KEPNER

PART 2: THE OUTER CIRCLE

Now that you've met the active members of the LASKS, I'llintroduce you
to some of those you may not know so well. These include new members,
who, although alrcady fairly active, arec not yct gcnerally known in
fandom, as well as older funs who are rather inactive now.

It also includes persons like Mr Reed, who are not really fans at
21l. Mr Reed does read scicnce fiction Sut that is not why I inclivdc
him. How many of you rcmember secing all of the¢ lithography that hos
been used in ACOLYIE, MAN SLANTS, TOWARD TOMORROW, the WALLACE SulTH
PORTFOLIO, FANTASTICONGLOMERATION, the third VOMAIDEN .PORTFOLIO, Ral-
TASITE, cnd even some in CENTAURI, dicbleric, and cthers? Mr Recd was
respoasible. He is a professional Titaogropher, but after the various
bull sessions several of us have had with him, we almost think of him
as a fan. Ee is now the possessor of an excellent St John original
that formerly adorned the dens of Mel Brown and Ron Clyne. He and his
wife were among the outstandineg figures at the recent FANQUET.

Sam Russell barely misses the preceding section. He don't get
around much any more. This quiet, unassuming fantaisiste, assistant
editor of ACOLYTE, is greeted with loud shouts on whatever rare occas-
ions he enters the clubroom.. .Sum , who Seems like & character out of
& Jemes Hilton novel, or from: Lovecraft, is almost never seen without
his bulging brief case, -nd an overcoabt which hus every pocket jummed
with books und papers. Before coming to LA, he was one of the top
members of the old liinneapolis Fantasy Society. - He wes the only per-
son in LA fuindom who was at all times on the best of terms with every-
one in the recent feud here. While he rcmained throughout o member in
good st.unding in the LASHS, he was o« fellow truveiler with the Knunves
the moderator of the Outsiders, :x:nd one of the more active members of
the group that gits in Morrie Dollens' studie. He has receatly dab-
bled in the vices, so that at various *%imes in the lust few months he
has been seen drinking,smoking, and even dancing. However, we have a
slight susnicion he doesn't take these thinzs seriously. He haunts
Lookstores and follows the symphonies, formerly accompanied by #frce-
hafer, Yerke, and Bronson. His interests in writing, which he hopes
to make his profession, are chiefly artistic. His magazine, Fantasy
Critic,will be out---soon.

George [ Db is an intruder here, as he is really a Bay Arca fan.
But he has paid us a couple of long visits recently and has appeered
at times in this sterling fanzine, so I thought I might condescena to
incluge him. A GGFSer :n the Merchant Marine, he is Watson's pariner
on SAPFHO, DIABLERIE, CHAOS, ami the innueral le one-shot mags that
emapate from fisco-0Oakiand. AS for the personal description---very
sho-t, very loud, very blase, very sophisticated, very intellectual,
very busceptlble to alcohol, but a guite likeable little lad for all
of that.



If fandom is in any way contagious, Jackie Laney will have to
hreal down soon. She's Fran Laney's wife and has lived for the last
few years in a hopeless welter of fan crud. The pix on her livingroom
wall are fantasy originals. Ssme in the bedroom. One pic is on the
kitchen wall. They have been considering several pictures for the
place of honor in the smell room between the hedrooms. She hes recent-
ly played hostess to the bunch of us so often and has been so much a-
round the clubroom that you wouldn't know her from a fan. She is a
slim redhead--nice legs, there, sister, and although I haven't partic-
ularly noticed the color of her eyes, it wouldn't be inconceivable to
suppose that Fran has bespoused himself to a vampire.

I suppose that would mean that 6-yr-old Sandra (Sandy) Laney
would be an embryonic lycanthropus erectus. Be that as it may, you
can certainly recognize her as the child of her parents. ©She is one
of the most boisterous persons around the ¢ lub and rates as the groups
leading humorist. She loves to ride pickaback. (Ily vack's getting
into shape again--I haven't seen her for two weeks). She's already
active in the fan field, as she huas turned the mimeo crank or slip-
sheeted severzl issues of ACOILYTE, has done an original Luney for a
now nameless one-shot fanzine, and has torn up several of [fran's best
rroZzines. ©She often writes his editorials. Once when something went
naywire with one of the pages #ran was mimeoing, Sandy did the honors
vy sayiug the dirty words, since she knew Mommy didn't want Daddy to
sy them.

Quiggie Lancy (a vague rumor is going the rounds that she has
some other name) is the baby in Shangri-LA. She can speak several
words but her main stock in trade is the vigorous "Hil!" with which she
greets each person she meets in her meanderings about the room. Ack-
erman has & trunk in the clubroom, and when Fran brought Quiggie a-
round for the first time, he told her what the trunk's purpose was.
Ever since then, whenever Q makes certain suggestive sounds, Hforry
runs in horror to shut his trunk until PFran can get his younger child
lieaded safely in the direction of WSlanshack. These sounds usually
resemble the PFrench expression for the affimative. with the accent
on the first word.

Arthur Louis Joquel II has far the most part dropped out of fan-
aom. Bac nc Still comes around the club occusionally, and a few of us
sec him quite regularly. His interests keep him not too far from the
fantasy field. Art skyrocketed into fandom in 1941 and in a short
period of time put out several of the neatest fanzines of all fantime.
Among his publications were SPECULA, SCORPIO, FMZ DIGEST, COVENTRY (&
meg with a Fortean slant ), and poetry booklets by Fywert Kinge, Fran-
ces Moyer and myself, not to mention a large number of pacifist publi-
cations not connected to fandom. (He was reviewed pretty thoroughly
last month). Art is lively, loud, blond, and plump, and expects to
feast with Hymen soon as he can find a girl who fulfils a large enuf
percentage of his qualifications, and who isn't already taken. 1 sup-
pose he'd be looking for a ring now, if he weren't so out of sympathy
with modern popular ceremonial.

Rosco Wright is not many months removed from the northern bzck-
woods, but he's learning rapidly about fandom, live, and lahve. He
seems to be developing into one of fandom's rare wolves (I mean as far
as actual practice goes. Fandom is full of would-be Don Juans who
like nothing better than to talk about rosebud---Northern Califans are
especially lugubrious along this line.) He's been shhowing up at the



club about every other weekend recently, on his weekend pass. We nev-
2> kncw whether to expect him te be in Navy or Marine uniform, as he's
e seilor attachead ton the medical tranch ¢f the Marine Corps. BEBe edits
fimz BEYOND and VISION, and ic one of fandem'c youngest artists, autkh-
ors, and poets. His art work is strictliy moderne.

"Mary's place" which has been often mecnsion in local fmz, is a
store a %ETf block from the ciub that Lianiles likker, soft drinks, ice
cream, second-hand mags, and & few groceries. Ve used to troup down
there in groups of six or more to get ice-cream or pop just betorc she
would close for the evening--that was when there werce a dozen Or more
people in the club every night. Mary has another name, I am sure.

Mrs Burbce {((why so formal, Jamcs?)) (Isobel, or as Acky calls
her, kEl-so-ble] is the wife of the jerk who cdits this magazinc, I
pity that woman. But thecn, she manages to put up with him, and on
rare occasions, even with a few more of ns. On these occasions she
serves even better Chinese style dinners than you can get in Wun Hung
Low's restaurant, and there is no check to stare you in the face aad
discomfit you. ©She is especially memorable for having purchased Bur-
bee a mimeo for Xmas so that he could continue to publish this reg,
which is tantamount to saying that she is responsible for Shangri-etcs
continued existenco. Is that a curse or a2 compliment? And she's also
the mother of three prospective fen-~-3Burbee zlaims to have had some-
thing to do with it. ((I didn't enjoy it---it was legal))

Cartoonist Guy Gifford, who draws the Ringer Family for Planet,
as well as a large amount of local work, recently sparked one of the
best bull sessions we've ever had around here--wish he come around
oftener than once or twice a year.

Andy Anderson, of Pismo Beach, California, has previously been
suspended helfway between Frisco and LA, making occasional visits to
both, and one to Battle Creek, but is planning to move to LA shortly,
to attend the University of Southern Calif., so he'll be in ths inner
circle soon. Towheaded, blond, and rather horse-faced, he publishes
CENTAURI, one of the rising fanzines.

Donald Warren Bratton camc around a year ago and immediately went
into The Navy as a student. Hes avidly read and collective the pro-
zings for years, and has built-up an extensive catalog index covering
a8 gooda dezl of the fantasy field. He is cornestly working on his file
end eventually hopes to sec it as complete a file as has ever been
made in the field. ((Will be article by Bratton an his file in the
next ish)) His other interests are scrious musie, scicnce, wnd math.

Mrs Ada Charles, a widow to gives her age as 21-&-&, has come
around the club monthly for several years. Regular prozine reader.

Nearly ever fan who went to school in LA has gone to school with
Vietor Clark. At the age of 31 he's still taking post grad. courses.
Itlenas mcst of the big events around Shangri-LA.

l4-yr-0ld Robert Cohepn, one of our newest members, has read the
pros for years. A combo of hi-school studies and stf have brought out
the junior scientist in him and he nearly drove us from the club one
night with the stench he created by experimenting with & mukeshift
welding outfit.

b-yr-o0ld Margaret Jeanctte Crozetti's chief eccupation at present
is growing up. S%e has just started school, und is anxious to learn



to read so that she can do more than just look at the pictures in all

thoge stfantasy mags her mother has. Luast year she was a member of the
:“‘JA S _F.S -

Jerg%,Lee Hewett, another l4-yr-o0ld who has just discovercd the
club has been reading stf for scverul years and seems to be a dyecd-in-
the-wool fan. Has been around the c iud 50% of the time since he firsy
came around, about 3 wks ago. Small, bload, exuberant. M.y publish
soon. ASF collection datcs pack to 1935.

Nieson Himmell made his appearance in Shangri-LA about 3 months
ago and by now should almost be classed as one of the inner circle. He
has been reading the pros for 4 yrs, and has attended various schools,
including Minnesota U and Georgetown U. Works for the News, LA's only
liveral paper, finds plenty of time for wine, women, etc. He seems to

resemble Mike Fern in some ways, but then, if you haven't met our hoy
FoutlesS.eee.

Burton Crane, prominent writer, newspaperman, critic, and officer
in the NAPA, spent a week around the LASFS recently, previous to his
departure to parts unknown on Gov't business. During his stay, he was
the central figure around the club, as he gave Perdue several pointers
(and bits of equipment) on the use 2f the printing press, and led off
in scverel interesting bull sessions. In the last few issues of The
Netional Amateur, which he edited, he hus given scveral mentions to
fandom and fmz. Seems to have been everywhere, and to have done every-
thing. We're hoping to see morc of him around the LASFS (possibly
asround the middle of March).

4. BE. van Vopt is a name that should hardly be unfumiliar to any
reader of stf, for since his SLAN appeared in ASPF a few years ago, he
he.s been rated one of the top authors in the field. He arrived in LA
a few months ago from Canada. He seemed rather bashful about meeting
fans, at first, but he has come back, first to the housewarming at
Pranshack #2, and then to the Fanquet, recently staged by Daugherty.

He fits the o0ld description, tall, dark, and hendsome, and incidentally
wears the palr of glasses that scooped Ackerman's claim to having the
oddest glasses in fandom. van Vogt's are pince~ncz, with an ear chain.

Mrs A. E. van Vogt, otherwise known as E. Mayne Hull, is quite as
interesting a person as her husband. She was in ill-health when she
first came to Los Angeles. A quiet person for such a circle as ours,
- she is morc often found off in a corncr shooting the brecze with some-
one quietly, leaving the limelight to her husband.

Mrs Arthur Louis (Butch) Jogquel is known chiefly for her son; but
hesn't been rcstinz on her laurels. She and Art live, almost buried
by the advancing tide of his books, in witech-haunted E1 Montc, near
L5, They keep on good terms with euch other by u rather novel twist:
when either loses paticnee for any rceson he/she shouts at the other
and the other shouts back so loud as to be ridiculous. So they both
begin laugking and forget what they were arguing about in the first
place. Butch has read most of the yarns Art likes, and otlers. OShe
has attended several outstanding LASH#S events and has often been host-
2ss to faa groups. Her tasty lemon pie (refererce to which was deleted
firom the record last month by editor Burbee, ‘jsalous of own wife's rep-
utetion as a cook) is the best I have ever tasted---of course 1've not
tasted Mrs Burbec's lemon pie yet. [(Burbee, if you edit this in any
way I711 discontinue the series). I'm thinking about adopting her as
an extra mother myself. Anybody know the legal procedure?




Sl LBC
by fja
A bit o! ABC (Acky Boosting Crud) to begin with, to put your columnist in
the proper creative mood:
POETICARICATURES
by Tigrina

F is for your Funny senseyuma.

Q is for Originelity

R is for your Rare imaginntion,

Reflected in your rendy repartee,

E, of courss, would stand for Esperanto

S, for Science Fiction tales, I guess,

T's for your Time and Talent, freely given
in the Service--of the LASFS!

Blimcy, but we love that blarney! We havent had such praise since CyK.

Urgont Emergency

We were recently stricken with Bwright's Disease, a discase of the kidders,
which manifosterd itself in the form of spots before everybody else's oyes--Bwright
Wred Wonecs--arraonging themsolves in such a way as to be suscoptible of musical inter-
protation ns "Pop Goes the Measles"! Yes, U weasels, for 200 hrs I was behind the
isol-8 ball with this childiscase!

Typical of the many letters of consolation rcvd
is this one, from the Editor of Shappri-L'Affpires: "“For a moment, when I learned
you were confined to the Fort, I seethed with rage. 'That goddam sgt is trying to
get out of doing §§&;BHLJL$%QJ' muttered I between clenched teeth (quite a feat),
(I just tried ite--it's easy) 'I'1ll fire the sob,! I rasped. 'I'll fire him same as
I fired Crozetti,' But then the tremendous thought struck me with the force of a
physical blow and I crashed through the floor, through the floor below and into the
collar, smashing 17 bottles of home brew, No, If I fired the sgt 1'd be playing
right into his hands. So, to mect his titanically treacherous plot I'd play the
game his way, So I wouldn't fire him, He'd have to come out of tho Fort eventually
~=-ho couldntt—--wouldn't stay there forever, or until Shangri-L'Affaires stopped
coming out, and when he came out I'd be there grinning triumphantly and stretching
out blank copy paper to him...."

And moybe U think he wasnty¥ I no sooner re-set my
foot inside tho Clubroom than the televisor set up a clamor &, ansring, I was con-
frontod by thot tired glamor boy himself, Burbee, who harangued me for 1/2 an hr on
battin'! out the egoboo for Burbee'!s Abortion. "Why, it's the only good portion of
the mag!" he flatterd (I love putting words like thaot in the editor's mouth). 4And
he harangued & harangued til he was red in the face.

Red harangue., #
AND A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM

lasfans are beginning to call each other by the pronunciations pind on 'em by
Laney's 1i'l pinup girl, Quiggy. In particular there's "Walto" & "Fo-wee" for Dau-
gherty & iAck-Ack.

WRIGHT WHERE SHE WANTED HIM

"Mrytle" Dougles recently entertaind Wright (not Tom, Dick nor--Weaver--but
Rosco) at her servifans! USO. Rew drew her several originanls, as a memento of the
weekend, which, in a week moment, La Douglas put upon the wall of her den (of fan-
iquity) along with Bok, Finlay & Paul, One particularly fancy conception is a com-
bination fox & horse, which Bosco calls e "Foxorse", Incidently, foxy Rosky, that
(rose)budding writer, has his eye on a 1il Eye-talian gal, with, we fear, ulterior
motive of the most ulterior sort: It seems she can fypg! Which is just the type
girl he requires for quires & quires of stencils (above & Beyond the line of duty)
to say nothing of a new manuscript he woud like turnd into a typeseript...whereafter
he hopes to obtain the services of that rising (at about 11:30 deily, sundays ex~
cepted--2:30, then) artist Alva Rogers to illustrate for submission, say, to FFM.



Incidently, if our seaman ever goes on a sub mission, we hope he won't Rew the day!
By the by, Posco has a new rating now, but between his marine-sailow-medico standing
I get too confused to know what term shoud be used, Now how Rosco rates with the
girls is a story of quite a different stripe!

"A BAIRE IN THE HANDi.."

Mary Baird, local member of the Weird Tales Club, & correspondent of Tigrina's,
at the urging of the Tiger Girl took a whirl at the Wolves'! Den of Bixelstrasse last
sunday, Met 5 fen--211 men] Was her fsce red? Not particularly. Her normal eom-
plexion: Shel's a redheadl

KENEALYARN

M/Sgt Nickenealy airs from New Grineas "After three years plus in this partic-
ular part of the world which hes vaken me from Melbourne up to and including the
Philippines, the good gentlemen who control my destinies have seen fit to return me
once again, if even only temporarily perhaps (hope not) to mine own fireside, ==
Inasmuch as mine own fireside, at the moment, hapens to be located in Southern Cal-
if, not too far from E1 Pueblo de la Nuestra Senora de los Angeles, the opportunity
to drop in and take tea with the LA Fans will undoubtedly present itself," We'd be
tea-lited, Nick!

1-4, E, Van Vogt

Yes; the great, great Slanfather is now eligible for induction into the USArmy!
Sgt Ack-ick mey soon be having a wemporary asst, on the Bulletin., Can't U Just see
4e ordering AE to do ten-drils e dzj%!

CITIZEN CRANE

Burton Crane, NiPA Bigwig fon him a toupee woud look good), wns a recent guest
et en LASFS mtg. This burgeoning Yaztern fan, a mature man with e teenage enthusi-
asm for amateur journalism, mada & “ig hit with cne & all., Related the plots of
several stf storys his agent's svtmitted; made some very concrcote contributions to
the club printing equipment, &, this leads ryt into the next item--

ESPERANTICRANE INSTRUCTION

kirte DuGleso (aka Myrtle Douglas) has started an Esperanticlass based on a
clevor card-playing system devised by Burton Crane, which has been used successfully
by the army to Japanese, Militery French & Military German. (On recding back, I see
that sentence fell cpart at the end--the word "teach" was inndvertently omitted,)
Class mects once a wk for an hr & 1/2,..will run for 16 wks...& starts with 1/2 doz
moms, nonfans with the excepticn »% "Eimo" Perdue. To insure seriousness, each par-
ticipant puts up $5...which is returnd if course is successfully completed,

THE LANG & SHORT OF IT

"Doar Forrest, I found among the heap of letters that piled up on my desk dur-
ing the days of moving one by youw and cne by Walter J, Daugherty with an invitation
to the Scicnce Fiction Banquet on February 10th, No need to tell you that I would
have loved to come and meet all the people you wrote about, But unfortunately I am
opening those leviers only now, on February 19th, and learning that the banquet was
on the tenth; I can hardly follow the invitation, -- It's my loss and I feel very
sorry about it., --Frit:z leng"

STENCILD BUT NOT READ

The 4e-going 2 prs have beer ccmmosed direct on stencil in a very hasty hurry,
ror will the author have time tc cieci back fer any typograficalouse-ups, as he is
leaving for Frisco quicker'n U coud say Crisco (0, lard, what a pun!)

Burple tells
us we write the glibbtest column in fandom. But The Spence says: "All is not gold
that glibbers,"

This ish, STATION E-B-C hes been strictly ad glib,
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Ethel Birchley
for ARKHAM HOUSE

Editor, Shangri L'Affaires
Dear Sir:

I want to take issue with certain remarks made by Mr. Spencer
in the new issue of your magazine ((#22)) -- quite unknown to Mr. Der-
leth, who is today in Madison -~ because those remarks are made SO
glibly out of ignorance of what it means to run a publishing house. I
have reference to these: "You can't blame Derletn for publishing his
own stuff, and the greater part of his ou“put has been medicere.” and
"Arkham House's policies are, on the whoie, fall of flawe, chiof bsing
the favoring of a circle of writers who seem to be closely associated.”

No one is more aware of the fact than Mr. Derleth that his stories
are not ail they might bs, but the fasect remeins trka% they will sternd up
with the best of pulp fiction, and Mr. Spencer’s reprecents a minority
orinion, since professiopal reviewers and our patrons disagree. When
he says that Mr. Derlsth's -.. or any other's stecries -- are "mediccre,”
he ought to clarify nis standards,; the £1id toscing 02f 2f phrases is
not literary criticism. But the publishing of Mr. Derieth'‘s own work
is somcthing else again, ard T want to mske it clear, as Mr. Derlieth's
secretary, that neither SCMECNE IN THE DAPK nor SOVETHING NEAR hed to
see the light of day under the Arkhem Houss imprint. Mr. Spencer
should know very well if he is on his tces that no other writer among
contemporary writers has one/fifth the breadth ernd background knowiedge
that Mr. Derleth has. That ic not. to disparage othar writers in the
field; it 1is just stating a fact. Mr. Derleth®s werk is regularly pub-
liched by froat-line publishers like Scribnsris, Farrar & Rinshart,
Appieton-Century, Coward-McCarn, etz,, ani any book hearing his byline
firds a ready market. 2JIONEONE IN TEE DARK wes published vnder the AH
imprint because Mr. Derlesh, trying to pleass customers whv kicked
avout the $5 price on TEE GUTSIDER % COTHEERS, was experimenting with a
lower price -- $2 -- %0 find ont whether it would work; and for the
purpose of that experximent, he feit he cculd affoxd to sacrifice his
royalties. That low price 1id not work:; and $3.00 became the average.
By prioiishing SCUMONE IN THR DARY under the Arkham House imprint, MNr.
Derleth sacrificcd & gocd Ceal in royalties. SOMETHING N:=AR is being
pablished for another rsacnn. ard so is any other book under Mr. Der-
leth's byline from Arkhsm House: it is published because there is often
e, slack between ipcome and cepenses to be taken np, and that slack can
just be met rov aad then ty Lhe removal of the nsed to ray royalities
to an sutihor -- ixn other words, Mr. Derleth is using what woull ordin-
arily be his royalties to take up siack. IPaper enough for just €0 many
bonrks can be had; if all 5 or 6 of trese bouks were full royalty boodks,
the ciffercres botween inzome and expenses wou'ld be too great; so one
of thvuse btovks at least st be cne can which no royalty is paid. Mr.
Derleth, therefore, who hag elcsz to 40 otaer books tv nhis credit,
feeles that ke can better afferd that loss than any other writer; so he
takes it sixnrly as o matter of bhnsiness. His thoxks are moanifest in
Mr. Cpencer's glionscs, and in the roactica of 2 few other fons, very
few in number, who underline the fact that, thoagh tke rrofessional
fans number considerably less then 10% of our puyers, they make cnough
ncise to sound like 1850%.


royalti.es

As for the rolicies of Arkham House ~- Mr. Spesncer says they arc
"fvll of flaw3d" aird aldduces &3 his reason oaly the fact that Arkhem
Lhouse seems to favor a "circle of writers" ecc. This is utter ciep-~
trap. The fact is that Axkham kouse, being wnretty much Mr. Derleth's
baby, must adhere to cexiain literary stordards, if only because Mr.
Derleth has a certain reputatica to maintain. Mr. Derieth, it should
be remembered, is backing his literary judement with his cold cash;
Mr. Spencer isn't spending a cent to back his, but he feels free to
criticize Arkham House's pollicy as "full of flaws". Thec writors se-
lected by Mr. Derleth, while not all first-iine, are btecked also by
critical reception. Mr. Derliesth puicked Lovecraft as the nigh-spoi of
the Arkham House list, &nd D+. Whitehead second, with Smith third. So
did the critics; so did our liberaie reaiers -- I have refercncc to
well-cducated, widely-read patrons, not irmature asnd nnaerdevcelopced
peoplc who have a flair fcr Class~-B writinege and a cheerful ability to
pass themselves off as literary crities. Mr. Spencer and thoss who
think like him lose sight of the fact that for every one good tale of
gore and thunder or science-fiction, there are a dozen fiist-rate su-
pernatural tales.

There is one other aspect of easy criticism Mr. Spencer ought not
to lose sight of. Mr. Derleth works 14 to 18 hours a dey; he docs his
own writing -- he has 10 to 12 books coming out in 1945; he is literury
clitor of the Capital Times, a metropolitan newspaver in rearby hiadi-
son; hc keeps a lengthy daily journal; he has a slough of minor posi-
tions -- on the Statc's juvenile delinqueoncy commission, the Pareni-
Teacher Association {(program chairmin), a Men's Clnb {Sceretary-Treas-
urer), ete., ete., he revicws btooks for the Chircago Sun; he does all
the editorial work, the prosfing, ete. fur Arkhem House, and it is his
money that is being risked, despite his personal indebtedness, which
is not small. Arkham House policies are his policies; and i Mr. Spen-
cer thinks that Mr. Derleth’s policies and judgments are "full c¢f
flaws" let him sit back on his haunches and try to find another Weird
Taler who is fully listed in Twentieth Ccntury Authors, Webster's
Biographical Digctionary, Who's Who in America, and so forth. But this,
no doubt, is not the reward of merit, but to Mr. Spencer must secm
pure bad judgment on the part of the cditors of those volumeg,

Hid
((I sent a copy of the above letter to Spencer, hoping to use his
reply this issue, but no reply yet from him.))

Willie Watson
reprimands

Charlie: I told you twice, stinky, if I tole you fifty times, that
my name was not to be mcntioned in rcgards to the cover. ((Last is-
suej) It was horrible (better'an Crozetti's stuff, tho). It stank,
1 distinetly remember writing you a letter telling you to keep my
namre under your hat. At lcast, 1 think I wrote you a letter.

Laney's thing is--well, let's be generous, boys--readable. Though I
dislike his snide references to Shaw and Wilsey, and his obvious at-
tempts to make Dunkleberger into a jolly fellow, when Dunklebsrge> is
praccically a nen~entity......some of Fran's ideas & remarks erc gene-
raliy sound. His remark about EEEvans and 4e was pakticularly funny--
and true.



Yenr editorial, as usual, is 68%% padding and 1% informative. The
witticlsms are eppreciated, tho, mainly because they aren't sophmorish
& aren't intellsctual--cr, too intellectual. Burbee, you've got-t<.. |
write me)iomething for the last diableric, if it's only & filler. ((I
did, too

Hemmel's Sciontific Sorties--#1. Hummecl couldn't have writton this!

Station EBC was about Tigrina. Tigrina docsn't interest me, Burbee.
I can take Tigrina or lezve her alonc (how o0ld is she?)

Fanquet--am I--as a sterling fan--obliged to comment sweetly on this?
Well, the attendees probably never had a better time. No booze,
though. Lots of dirty jokes, probably, since Daugherty attendsd. I
like Daugherty's dirty jokes. They have a fiavor all their own.

Letter Column filled up space, as usual, but Wilson is the only one
who is readable, and his stuff compared with Sneary's epistles and
Waible's & Greenleaf's atrocities is like an oasis. You remind me of
an oasis, Wilson.

Wro's Who in Shangri-LA? As if anyone gave a damn. You stole the
idea for this thing fran CHAOS, James, and should be scverly repriman-
ded. Yos. Consider yourself reprimunded, stinky.

Timc out now for Goeorgc Ebey,
our Oakland reproseantutive

Cover...Bill said ho wanted it anonymous. After looking it over I
can't sya as I blame him. The printed lettering is effective--not to
say startling...editorial...nifty, chum, just nifty ((my boy!)), you
have a fine, fey touch with the typewriter keys...Laney‘s Ring in the
New is the kind of stuff you'll get whon you cry for anything tdo f11I
vp space, reaGable, tho...Hemnel's (who's Hemmel? any relution to
Hummel, Himmel? ) Scientific Sorcics No. l...the best thing in the is-
sue, really, the Gighth paragraph left me weak with laughter. 1 never
krew Hummel, Himmell, Hemmel, was capable of this kind of thing...
Station EBC, 4e is a good columnist when he has something to write
gbout....50 we're back to Tigrina, I give her the Lilith Lorraine
"URP'"...50 the Fanquet was a brilliant success? How se? I wasn't
there, you know. VWere you there, Charlief I don't see any mention of
your name...((It's there, twice)) in your own fanzine, too...l gucss
you weren't there...lLetters are ultra enjoyable: you have the best
letter scetion of any fanzine (positive statcment for somconc to jump
on.) Bc sure and scnd G. Waible an original Warth: when he writes
that kind of a letter to Planct, Pcacock rcoiprocatcs with an origin-
al--are you any differcnt Irom Pecacock, Cholly? (Perhaps Waible's
letter is a reject from Plaret rewritten for SL'A; write Waible and
find out.)...the obvious answer to Jimmie's Whc's Who in Sheggy I1a?
is Who Cares--but as long as my name is incltdeda therein, I cnan't
complain...we're pulling the same kind of thing in Cheos...A Day and
a Half in etc...they keep you pretty busy, hey Jimmie®

That's that, then--another typical, pleasant issue.

Be sure and write us on CHAOS number three. Bay Area Pullova
was another one-sot (unintentional error, really) funzine.




_ Harry Warner Jr threatens
.LI(SI{ . to become a dealer

As long as I've fallen into the pitfall of writing you a letter,

I might as well mention the excellence of the 22nd Shangri-L'Aifaires,
-whiclr blew in here on Wedrnesday, and which I had completed reading with
the greatest of enjoyment by 11 p.m. that evening. I still can't get

done marvelling at the gracc, the case, the humor, the rhetoric of

your editorials. They are unbcatable. Could yow let me have $75 until
Wedne sday?

The only thing miraculous about the ad on page four ((why don't I
number the pages?)) is the prices. Ugh. A bunch of copies of HMer-
ritt's "Seven Pootprints to Satan, Avon edition, which cverybody
thought was long ago out of print, have turned up in Hagerstown. I
could probably makc enough money to finance a whole wing of The Pound-
ation by buying them up and selling them =t a rcasonable pricc, likeo
$3 a copy.

The whole issue isn't up to the standurds of some other recent
oncs, but wus most thoroughly rcecadable. The letters were the best
thing about the issue, aside from the editorial ((that's my boy)) with
Milty's topping them all. -

Incidentally, though everyone probably knows it by now, a new
Bart House Lovecraft booklet is out--contains "The Dunwich Horror",
"Thing on the Doorstep", and "Shadow Out of Time", the latter sadly
cut if I remember the Astounding version correctly. Chances are that
all ocver the broad expanse of the nation, fans have long since pur-
chassd untold quantites of copies of this book, for resale three years
from now af $9.98 per, but I haven't yet seen its appearance noted in
the newszines, and it's just possible that the local stands jumped the
release date or something. I'd still like to know whore those Sevcn
Footprints came from, though.

It is cnough.

Joe Kennedy suffices

CRUD AND BLUD for the nonco

Burb: Thanks verr' muchly for the letter of comment on VAMPIRE, and
sundry subjects. SHANGRI L'AFFs #23 also arrived t'other day, and is,
scriously, a darncd good issuc.

Watson's cover, of course, is excellent. The idea is rather
weak, but that style easily puts it over. Comment formez-vous les
lettres au haut de la page? Linoblock, mebbe?

Editorial good for many a grin--and true, too. ILaney's article
so impressed-me that I actually hacked out an article about it. Find
sloppily-tyred mss enclosed. ((Also in this issue, on page---why
don't 1 number the pages?))

Hemmel's Scientific Sorties. Ha. I enjoyed this one. Who
wrote it, by the way? ((I did)) Station EBC--averagely good local
news columa. The puns arc horrible but apt.

Fonquet. Wish I was thar. The Gifford cartoon on the following



rege is good, even for a sketch. I admire Guy's style greatly. Have
o1¢ of his Ringer originals. Prize typographical error of the month
dept: Gut Gifford: You'll get sued for liable one of these days...
({(we're 1iibel to at that))

Letter column combines crud and blud effectively enough. None of
the letters particularly ocutstanding, but none particularly uninter-
esting, either. Sneary. Gaw.

Kepner's stuff gosod enough.

And this should suffice for the nonce.

FERN'S NEMESIS iy e

((There are those who say that Sncary docs not exist))
Dear Burbece: As the Knight of Shangri-L'Aifaires I step forward o
do joust with you. AAasa first let me thank you kindly, for throwing
tho's last threce ish(s at me. I got four now, and four tipics of cov-
crs. Oae action, ono wird, onc furny, and one,rmMMmmmm. The bhest
article was"Xmas at the LASPS" . Suy what is wrong with you Burbce
013 man? Why 4o let Acky say sueh things about you. Aren't you tae
BA? Or is 4e's word law in LAY

With the exception of Mike Pern your 'readers are better writers
than your editorial staff. Except for your editorials I lurn more
from the letters than the rest of your mag. Let me put my banner be-
side that of Elsner's, in the Crusade to bring Science-Fiction rfans
back to science-fiction. He is right, most fans are more intercsted
in fanning that in SF. You seem to be trying to Gao somthing ahou? '
this with Hummel article, but it was poor. 1% pages sbvout & experiment
that didn't work, Ha. I would rather herd of a experiment about turn-
ing lead into gold, that didn't work. But lest it is step in the
right direction, and better than nothing. But what I want is more
letters, lots morc. Somec by me ofcorse.

Your attemp at fiction was---in 3 words,"not so hot". Tho Baldwin
is a good enough writer, the story was--=---- . It's only good feacher
was the worning about foney autographs. I now go back to S'L-A 21.
After craling threw 7 pages of Acky I find that I =2m to the letters.
Jack Specr's was best, I may use his idea in a club, or a branch of &
club (this depends on Elsner) I have started. Any one interested in
gcting info on joning a2 club in which thair questions on Scicnce or
SF fandom will be answercd by fans that know, write me. Rick Sncary,
2962 Santa Ana St., South Gate, Calif. Will answer all mail.

Qukek, Burbce! Tell me who Ken Sabbie is. If he is a dope er
scemething I challenge Mike Fern to a duel, (of words) I'll have him
know that he can't call me names and get away with it. I'll track him
cown if it takes the rest of my life. If he is your NY revresentative
well my advice to you is" better start looking for a new one, this one
may; wear out, Suddenly." Grrrrrrr.

At this point let me say that I am glad to hear you didn't quit,
as 5-L'A wouldn't be the same with out you. .No other Zine can make
that clam. Hemmel's (HA) Science Stories #1 wasn't bad. Thut is
Tom Mix's scecret code, not the Lone Ranger's. If the L R is useing
it, he is a cheet.



Pfc Paul Spencer gets in under the
wire from somewhere overseas

Dear Chas: Thanks for sending me a copy of the Arkham House letter
and giving me & chance to answer it through the pages of Shanpgri-L'Af-
faires. I am badly handicapped by the fact that I have not yet re-
ceived the issue containing my letter with the romarks about Arkham
Hougse, and will have to rely on my memory.

Miss (or Mrs.) Birchley's criticisms are based upon a fundamental
misunderstunding. Actually I am un enthusiastic supparter of Arkham
House. I have rcviewed Arkham House books for the Fantasy Amatecur
Press Association very favorably, and have repeatedly expresscd my 2d-
miration for the firm in print. in corrccspondence, and by word of
mouth. I have also expressed my approval directly to Mr Derleth. Ly
letter to Shangri-L'Aifaires was a defense of Arkham House agsainst
some criticisms which had appeared iIn a previous issue. At that time
one of the fans expressed dissatisfaction with the announced contents
of "Something Near" and "The Opener of the Way", saying that many of
the stories were mediocre or even downright bad, and, moreover, that
Mr. Derleth was unjustly neglecting some of the first-rank authors.

I replied to say that it isn't fair to blame Derleth for publishing
his own books and those of his friends, and on the whole he was doing
a very good job. Miss -Blrchley's information about the circumstances
surrounding publication of Derlcth's books strengthens this conviction.

1 conceded that some of the stories listed were "mediocre"--I do
not think they should be called "bad"--und I retain this opinion. My
exact words, as quoted, were "The greater part of his output (meaning
Derleth's) has been mediocre." I have consulted a dictionsry about
that word "mediocre," and find it means just what.I thought it did:
"of medium excellence"--that is, neither very good nor very bad. In
the case of so prolific a writer as Mr. Derleth it cannot be expected
that he would maintain a consistently high level. I was carcful to
say "The greater part of his output," because Someg of his storics cre
very good,

Incidentally, I think Miss Birchley is being unfair to compare
Derleth's writings with pulp fiction; I do not consider him a pulp
writer--his stories are on another and higher level. On that level,
most of them ( judging from the fairly wide selection I have read) are,
as I have said, neither very good nor very bad. A few are excellent.
1 hope this makes clear my attitude toward Mr Derleth's writings--I1
haye been referring, of course, only to his weird fiction (which is
not the basis for his inclusion in Who's Who, etec.).

As for the policies of Arkham House, the phrase quoted seems like
& very severgériticism, but I trusted the context to make plain that
when I said the policies were "full of flaws," I meant simply that I
disagree with Derleth on some points, these points being rclatively

unimportant ones. If my language was too strong, I apologize most
sincerely.

I am interested by the statement that only 10% of Arkham Housc's
supporters are active fans. I've been told moure than once that the
success of the venture was due very largely to the fans, and am won-
dering what the truth of the matter may be. The remark that more good
weird fiction is produced than scicnce fiction or "gore and thundecr"
strikes me as being quite true but irrelovent. I do not recall taking



a stand on this point in my previous letter,

The fact of the matter is that Miss Birchley and I agree on all
ma jor issues; and I hope my explanations have cleared vp any hard fa2l.
ings there may have been. Perbhaprs the most convineing proof 1 can
give of my devotion to Arkham House is the fact that I have purchased
all the books published by Mr Derleth so far. And I hope to purzhase
all future ones.

Elliott Rockmore briefs
the last four lssues

Dear Ed: Received the promiscd copies of S L'A and would like to
thank you for them. They were oxcellent. Here is the required letter.

The covers were good in the following order; 1. On 20-Pretty good.
2.0n 22-The Beauty and the RAP were woll done, but the girls face is
& little cockeyed. 3.0n23-soso. The man scems to bo having troubdle
screwing his head back on. Used to have the same troutle. Tcll him
to leave his head and ncck out in the rain occaissoionally until it
rusts. Then it will fit more closly. 3But tell him not to get water
insije or he'll beccome a SF Fan. 4. On 21-I don't get it.

The editorials arc verramusing and are wmong the most dclightful
I've seen in Fandom. Ditto ed comments thruout the zine. Almost all
the letters proved to be interesting.

ISH 20. Laney's article on NFFPF was interesting even tho his
hobby of late seems to be finding stefnists under every rock, tree
aid organization. Ditto above comments on FTLs Ring in the New.

Ackermans Taurus, Station EBC, Matter of Degree, Ackorns, and Ma
Burbee were as charming nonsense as can be found in Dr Doolittle's
Adventures. Mo, mo, and mo.

Xmas at the LASPFs, Ranquet, show more activity and incredible
machinations of LA fans. Just reading about you tires me out. The

only fan I know in NY is my brother who is still in the Captain Puture
stage.

Hummel's Scl Nook Provecd intercsting tho functionally useless.
Still don't understand it, but thanx for trying.

Hemmel's Sci Sorties proved to be more delightful Burbcolings.
Mo, mo& mo. Kepner's Who's WHo&Day&a #+ was purcly Stefnistic (PIL
Brand) and very enjoyable. Mo.

AND THEN THERE WAS BAIDWIN'S STORY CRIME STAILKS THE FAN WORLD
was without doubt the finest bit of PFen comedy-parody-satire ever pub-
lished. 1 nominate itfor the best fan ficticn of ths year. It was
superb!

SO in order to repay you for a really fine zine, I am enclosing
40¢ toward the 'hyper April ish' or tarard the Hollywood Park you
iike so much. If ity the letter, pleasc send 4 dehydrated blondes
immediately. ((I kept the 40f. You'll never see it again)) - L
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